
M A G A Z I N E .

F O R  B O V S  ^ “ O U >  B O Y S ”

V O L

EDW ARD STEP, F .L .S.
Natural History Editor.

X V .

APRIL 1906 to SEPTEMBER 1906.
London:

GEORGE NEWNES, LIMITED, 3 to 12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND.



Photo. C. Reid.



I N D E X •

'•'a c t i o n "  PHOTOGRAPHS. By Readers of T he Captain .  <
ACT OF GRACE, AN. , By Harry Trevor. . . ..........................

{Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell.)
AFLOAT ON THE BOUNDLESS ETHER. By Felix Leigh . .
ANGLO V. SAXON. By H. Burton G a t e s ...........................................

■ • (Illustrated by R. Caton Woodville.)
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. By the E d i t o r ................... V
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. By the Cycling Editor . .
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. By the Paihldie Editor .. ..
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. By toe Photographic Editor . .
APRIL EVENTS. . By Readers of T j is  Caftaim  . ,  . .

(With Illustrations.) . . . . . . . . .
ARENA, CHILDREN OF THE. By “ Eques ” . . .................

(Illustrated by Paul Hardy.)
ATHLETIO OORNER, T H E ...........................................................

T h e S p ir it  of th e . Game. By P. F . Warner ...........................  ..
E xciting  Matches I have taken  P art I n. By P. F. Warner , .

SOME ANSWERS .TO CORRESPONDENTS . . :...- "  . ..
“ AT ALL COSTS.” By Adrian L e i g h ..................................................

. (Illustrated by Allred Pearse.) . . . . . . .
AUGUST EVENTS. By Readers of T he Captain . . . .  .

i (With Illustrations.)

BARTON CUP, THE. By Stuart Wishing . . . . .  ;.
. (Illustrated by T- M. R. Whitwell.) . . . . . .

BOYLE AND DOYLE. By C. L. England . . . . . .
(Illustrated by Rex Osborne.)

CUT IT WAS TO a LATE. By Ernest Blaikley . . . ..

' PACE
• • • - . 174
. . . . 540

• > • • 4*3
. ■ . ■ * - . - 37

91, 187, *84, 3St, 477, 373 
- 74, 145, *4*. 3*8, 5*0
, .  ' .69, 14211153, 509
. 06, 156, 213, 334, jo 1

. . ■ . . . ’ 31■ . \
■ •. • • • 44

34
125

'539
407*

448

55* 
. 146

. 289

-  CAPTAIN ” CALENDAR........................ ........
“ CAPTAIN ”  CAMERA OORNER. Conducted bj Archibe’d Willla 

< '  Art  v. B utton-pr e ssin g  . _ .....................................
■ ^  S ome U s e f u l  S uggestions . . .  . . .  . ..

S aving T im e  . . . . . .  . .. .. .........................
S tops and S e lf-toning  P a per s  , . . . .
Correct-sh a d e  P hotography . . . .  . .

“ CAPTAIN •• OLUB CONTRIBUTIONS . . . . .
“  CAPTAIN "  COMPETITIONS. . . . . . .
CLOSE CALL, A. By John Patrick . . . . . .

(Illustrated by George Soper.) . .
COX’S GOU6H-DROP8. By R. S. Warren Bell . . . .

■ (Illustrated by J. R. Skelton.) . .
CRICKETERS, VERSATILE. By A. Wallis Myers . , . '

(Illustrated by Fred. Buchanan.) . . , ,
CVOLINC CORNER, THE. Conducted by Archibald Williams

S ome P ractical H in ts on F ir s t  Aid  to  Cycles .  ,  •
T he L a rg e  F irh  v. T h e L ocal Ma k er  . . . ,
T h e  Cheap Ma c h i n e .......................................................................
T h e  L ight Cyc le  . . . . . . . .
Cyc le-Camping : Cycling in F rance . . . .
T he H eight  of t h e  H andle- bar, Ac. . . . .

• 3 5, " 7, =19, 330, 45a

. . . 63
. . ■ » . 133
. . . . . 22a

. . . 331
• - - • 497

60, 177, *76,-373. 467, S65 
84, 1B1, 267, 376, 47*, 564

70, 164, 2jS, 363, 453

- 434

2t
143
*39
316
4<4

. 517
•• DAILY ROUND, THE.’.’ By Readers of T h e  C a pta in  .....................................................................................................230
DASH AND DOT. By Charles Whitlock . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  . 244

(Illustrated by Edgar A. Holloway.) , .
DIVISION OF SPOIL, A. By.P. G. Wodehouse . .................................................. .................................................. 302

(Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell.) a

FATE OF THE SU SA N N A , THE. By Major G. H. Lane . .................................................................................... 48
(I ustrated by E. S. Hodgson.)

FRENCH FISHING-BOAT COMING THROUGH THE BREAKERS, From t)i. Paruliu. by C. NapierJHjmy . . . 2 3 8

GERMAN BATTLESHIPS, SOME. By A. B. Cnll , , .  .

HEARD AT HENLEY. By Felix Leigh . . . . . .
HOW SPARKES NEGOTIATED A LOAN. By H. Hervey . .

(Illustrated by Edgar A. Holloway.)
HOW THE CRIMINALS WERE BROUGHT TO BOOK. By A. T. Story 

(Illustrated by Frederic Whiting.)
HUNTER, A MIGHTY. By A. E. J o h n s o n ..................................

(With Illustrations from Photographs.)

INDIAN ACROBATS . . . . '  ». . . . .
IN THE BAD OLD DAYS. From The M altenia*  . . . .
•* INVASION ” OF DINAN, THE. By John L. C. Booth . . .  

(Illustrated by the Author.)

/ULY EVENTS. By Readers of T h e  Ca p t a i n ................................................
(With Illustrations.) *

J  UNE EVENTS. By Readers of T he Captain .  .  . .  ’ •
(With Illustrations.)

*43

38J
118

*3

396

129
3*3
*34

3*6

213

LATIN PROSE, HALF AN HOUR FROM THE LIFE OF Ai By P, E sd a ile................................................................... 223
LIFE-SAVING DRILL. By C  W. Broughton . . . ............................................... ' • • • • • - 465
LONDON BRIDGE TO THE SEA. By Frask L. Crosse .  * ........................................................... - • - 3 4 7

(With Illustrations from Photographs.). .< ■ . •



IV INDEX
PAGE

*3»MAKING OF A MAN, THE. By Captain F. H. Shaw 
(Illustrated by E. S. Hodgson.)

MASTERFIECE, A. By Herbert J. Brandon . . . . . . . . . . .  , . . 171
MAY EVENTS. By Readers of The Captain . . . , , , . . . . . . . . . . t i*

(With Illustrations.) y
MOUTH OF THE CAVERN, THE. By H. Harvey................................................................................................................ .......

(Illustrated by Edgar A. Holloway.) .
MYSTERIOUS J ANWAR, THE. By E. Cockburn Reynolds ............................................................................................. H

(Illustrated bv the Author.)
MYSTERY OF THE E M IL Y  GRIM ES. By Captain Charles P ro th aro o .................................. ......................................... 324

(Illustrated by E. S. Hodgson.)

NATURALISTS’ CORNER. Conducted by Bdward.Step, F.L.S. . .  . .  . .  . ,  8a, i6r, 254, 36J( 38,322
(Illustrated by Mabel E. Step.)

NIQHT ATTACK, A. By G. a  D a v i s .............................................................................................................................. 471
' 1

OLD HULK, THE. By C. G...................................................................... ...........................................................................a66
OUR FIRST ACQUAINTANCE. By Herbert J. Brandon’ ............................................................................. ........ . . 47
OUR MOTHER TONGUE. By Felix Leigh . . . . .  .......................................... ........ ■ . • . 1

PIG-STICKERS, THE. By Captain Theodore Tharp . ! .................................. ........ .......................................... 23r
PORTLAND PIRATES. By George Hawley . . . . . . .......................................... ........ . . 2 8 3

(Illustrated by the Author.)
PREPARATORY SCHOOL AIR-RIFLE ASSOCIATION, THE. By Al G. Gronfcll M . A . ...................................................172

(With Blustrations.)
PROFESSOR’S BEES. THE. B y "  Martin’’ .............................................................................................  440-

(Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.)
PYRAMID, TH E By Arthur S t a n l e y .......................................... ........ ........................................................................... 50*.

RAILWAY ENGINEERS ABROAD, THE DEMAND FOR . 
RAM CHUNDUR, HAVUJDAR. By E  Cockbom Reynold* .

(Illustrated by the Author.)
RESULTS OF COMPETITION! :

F e b r u a r y  ...............................................................................................
March . . . . . . . . . .
Ap r il  - ...............................................................................................
Ma y ...........................................................................................................
J une. ...........................................................................................................
J u ly  . ...............................................................................................

ROWING, ENGLAND VERSUS AMERICAN. By Ralph D Paine

SATISFACTORY WEAPON, A. By Felix Leigh ‘ . . /
SANDSTORM IN THE DESERT, A. By David Ker , .

(Illustrated by Edgar A. Holloway.)
SCHOOL SPORTS RESULTS..................................1 »
SEPTEMBER CELEBRITIES. By Readers of The Captain  . 

(With Illustrations.) '
SHREWSBURY SLANG. By an Ex-Captain of Shrewsbury Schoo 
SILHOUETTE, A. By Captain Theodore Tharp . . ,
”  SMART SET ” SHAKE, THE. By Felix Leigh . . .
STAMP OOLLEOTOR, THE. Conducted by E  J. NankiveU

T he Making op th e  German E m pire  . . . .
T he G rea t  Stamp E x h i b i t i o n ................................................
T h e  E m pire  of I n d i a .......................................................................
T h e  G rea t  E x h ibitio n  . . . . . . .
Ch in ese  S tamp D e s i g n s ............................................................

STOUT HEARTS AND RED DECKS. By Norman Duncan . 
(Illustrated by E. S. Hodgson.)

SWEDEN AND ITS PEOPLE. From The PcrSmvtMan . .

372
31*

9b-
191
aSS
3*4
4*»
37«-
359

481
59-

348, 5*a 
- 534

. 62
• *93.
• 97

■ 67
• 138
. Z50-
• 357
• 307
335, 38T

33»

THE OLD FAfl. (Editorial)...........................................................  ...........................................89, 182, 280. 377, 473
TRACK OF MIDNJQHT, THE. By G. Firth Scott , . . ' ..........................................  3 , 99, *95, 3°*, 4*8, 483, j6<y

(Illustrated by George Soper.) '
TRIUMPH OF PEACE. THE. By Major G. H. Lane ......................................................................................................35®

(lllustr ed by Lawson Wood.) .■ . _t *

VICTORIA PARK MODEL STEAM YACHT CLUB, THE . . » . .......................................... - 345

WOODV1LLE, R. CATON. By Arthur Warren ' ............................................................................................................. *9 t
(Illustrated from Paintings and Sketches by the Artist.)

WOLF-MOTHER, THE. By E. Cockbum Reynold*..............................................................................................................*57
(Illustrated by the Author.)

GEORGE NRWNBS, LIMITED,



. »

'■ i

“  GisabitbiUee ? ’’ 
“  Gam bpilyred I "



WILTON DUG HIS HEELS INTO THE HORSE’S SIDES AND FORCED IT INTO THE FLOOD.

i



T h e  C a p t a i n

A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND “ OLD BOYS”

Vol. XV. APRIL, 1900 No. 85.

V
❖
t❖
❖
❖
❖
t

THE TRACK OF MIDNIGHT.
By G. Firth Scott.

ILLU STRATED  B Y  GEORGE SOPER .

❖
f
Y
Y  ❖
Y❖
❖
♦ %

SB >*****•**1**1'

CHAPTER I.

• THE SQUATTERS TURN OUT.

HE time was prior to the discovery of gold, 
which attracted, in subsequent years, so 
many thousands of people to the shores 

of the island continent of Australia, that time 
when it was as a convenient dumping-ground 
for the convict surplus that Great Britain 
chiefly regarded the territory destined to hold 
so prominent a place in the list of the nation’s 
colonies.

With shiploads arriving every month, the 
authorities had as much as they could do in 
maintaining discipline at the various settle
ments where the convicts were stationed. 
From time to time outbreaks occurred# and 
from time to time men escaped and took to the 
bush. A t first they were left to perish either of 
starvation or at the hands of the blacks, unless 
they returned to give themselves up, as many a 
one was only too glad to do after a few days of 
lonely hunger in the inhospitable “  interior,” 
as the district beyond the narrow fringe of 
settlement on the coast was then termed. But, 
in course of time, some of the escapees became 
friendly with the blacks, and fraternised with 
them to the extent of joining their tribes and be- 
cStaling warriors after the native fashion and 
husbands of dark-skinned wives. Later on, 
when the squatters went farther and farther 
inland in search of fresh pastures for their 
rapidly growing flocks and herds, the escapees 
had no necessity to join the blacks, since there 
were solitary and often helpless men of their 
own colour to prey upon. Thus it was that

bushranging came into existence and grew 
and flourished to such an extent that every 
district had its tales of terrorism and outrage.

The men who were risking everything in their 
efforts to carve' out homes for themselves from 
the silent wilderness of the bush grew impatient 
at the tardiness of those in authority, for 
the Government made apparently great, but 
virtually little, effort to cope with the evil. To 
fight the’ blacks they had had to combine, and 
they profited by that experience in their treat
ment of the later menace. As soon as the doings 
of any particular gang became too pronounced, 
word was passed round, and a gathering of the 
squatters was arranged to discuss the matter, 
with the inevitable result that a band of them 
went “  out ” to remedy the evil that threatened 
them and their interests. Sometimes they had 
the assistance of a  stray police trooper, and 
their work was then facilitated, for in their efforts 
to help him arrest the offenders they generally 
managed things so well that when the day’s 
work was over there was nobody left to arrest, 
and the trooper was compelled to report that the 
bushrangers had been shot “  while escaping.”

When there were no police present, the pro
ceedings were varied by there being no report 
sent in to the authorities ; otherwise, the effect 
upon the outlaws was identical. Occasionally, 
in the fight that occurred when the squatters 
met the rangers, some of the former paid the 
penalty for taking the law into their own hands, 
but, as a general rule, they had numbers on 
their side, and the hunted criminals had only a 
remote chance of succeeding either in escape 
or in the defeat of their pursuers.



An exception to this was one band of des
peradoes which succeeded for years in spread
ing disaster in all parts of the district they 
frequented , The leader was well known by 
repute, and was said by all who had had the 
misfortune to come within his clutches to be a 
particularly cold-blooded scoundrel, .with a 
long black beard and a big head of hair of the 
same colour. That he was able as well as 
wicked was proved by the fact that neither he 
nor any of his band had as yet been caught, 
though the Government had sent as many as 
two troopers to carry out the task of dispersing 
the gang and arresting or shooting the leader. 
Again and again the squatters had turned 
out to be avenged upon the marauders, but 
always to return baffled and dejected. The 
most arduous and indefatigable organiser of 
these expeditions was William Giles, and his zeal 
in the cause had won from the Government the 
recognition of a local magistracy.

A recent escapade of the gang under the 
leadership of Captain Midnight, as he was termed 
in deference to the colour of his hair and beard, 
had been more than usually daring and irri
tating to the squatters. They had just returned 
after a prolonged search for the desperadoes 
when the news was passed round that fresh 
outrages had occurred, one consisting of the 
robbery of a very fine black horse which the 
squatter leader Giles had ridden in the last 
expedition, and the other the murder of the 
owner of Meleelee Station, the next estate to 
that which Giles owned.

The murder of Doolan, the owner of Meleelee, 
had been more than usually barbarous. The 
few men he employed were away from the head 
station at the timq, and on their return they 
found the unfortunate squatter lying in front 
of his own door, riddled, with spears. At first 
the men regarded the outrage as due to blacks, 
but they were undeceived by a piece of paper 
which was tied to one of the spears and on 
which was rudely written, “  Account Settled.^- 
Midnight.”

The site of the outrage was named as the 
meeting-place from whence the avenging band 
would start on the track of the common foe, 
and a greater number assembled than had been 
together on the previous and fruitless occasion. 
More than that, two troopers who were travel
ling in the district heard an account of the 
tragedy and joined the expedition, which 
started away with Giles at its head, vowing to 
give a short shrift to any of the bushrangers 
who might have the misfortune to be captured.

For the purpose of meting out summary 
justice they carried several coils of strong rope

with them ; in order to follow the murderers 
right up to their lair, wherever that might be, 
they also carried enough provisions to last them 
for a month.

Before they had been many days out, rain set 
in. The creeks, flowing down from the high 
tableland, came down “ bankers ” long before 
there was sufficient local rain to flood them, 
and the fact filled the avengers’ hearts with glee. 
They knew that higher up there was a perfect 
network of creeks and- gullies which would, 
in their flooded state, seriously hamper the 
escaping gang. It was evident that blacks 
were with the outlaws, for, as the squatters 
advanced, they found evidences of that in 
many a token plain enough to their bush- 
trained eyes. So they pressed onward, getting 
over and through creeks which, under ordinary 
circumstances, they would have left alone,'but 
which, aided by their zeal and the ropes they 
carried, they safely forded.

But that which they anticipated would prove 
an impassable obstacle in the path of their 
retreating foe was also an obstacle in theirs, 
and at last they arrived at the bank of a creek 
which was at once seen to be impassable. 
Chafing at the enforced wait, they wandered up 
and down the bank in the hopes of finding some 
place where they could get across. The search 
was rewarded, for the scouts who went farthest 
afield came back with the news that they had 
found a narrow gorge through which the stream 
rushed, and over which men could pass with 
the aid of a rope. The most daring, headed by 
Giles, hastened off to examine the place. If 
once the rope were stretched across they could 
get over, they averred, although getting the 
horses over too was out of the question. The 
two troopers who were with the party expressed 
doubts as to the chance of any one breasting 
such a current; but the squatters, who were 
mostly young men, laughed to scorn the cau
tion of the police. Nor did they stop at laugh
ing, but said so many biting things about the 
quality of the troopers' strength, skill, and cour
age, that the younger of the two blazed up in a 
rage, and said he would prove his grit by cross
ing the stream himself.

The attempt was postponed until the morning, 
and the evening was spent in debating the best 
means of carrying out the wild'scheme. It 
was decided that the best course would be for 
the trooper to take the water as far up the 
stream as the length of rope would permit, 
and, with two inflated water-bags to support 
him, strike out for the other shore in a slanting 
course, going with the stream as little as 
possible. One end of the line was to be made
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fast to a tree and its entire length passed along 
on the outside of the trees that grew on the 
bank, up to the place where he was to enter the 
stream.

At daybreak the band repaired to the 
scene of the proposed crossing, and for an 
hour or so all were busy helping, advising, 
and looking on. When at length everything 
was in readiness, the trooper, with the 
slack end of the line made fast to his tem
porary buoys, slid into the water and 
struck out vigorously for the other side.
The current carried him along at a rate 
that seemed to make it impossible for 
him to get across before the limit of 
the line was exhausted ; but he was a 
powerful swimmer, and, moreover, had his 
blood up, and the watchers could not 
restrain a cheer when they saw him clutch

horses at the camp. He galloped furiously up, 
and breathlessly gave the information that 
nearly opposite the camp an armed horseman 
had appeared on the other bank. The band

THE TROOPER CLUNG D ESPE R A TE LY TO THE ROPE.

and hold an overhanging tree on the other side 
of the narrow-boiling creek.

The cheer was rudely checked by the arrival 
of the man who had been left in charge of the

tried to signal the intelligence to their com
rade, but he was too much occupied in securing 
the rope to heed them. As soon as the line 
was made fast, it was pulled taut and his
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fellow trooper expressed his intention of going 
next.

With his own and his comrade’s weapons and 
ammunition strapped across his shoulders lie 
started, his anxiety to get over and have the 
first brush with the outlaws overcoming his 
prudence. He reached the middle of the stream, 
the line straining at the pressure put upon it. 
Suddenly,he was seen to shoot rapidly down 
the current, an3 a cry of dismay went up from 
the impatient watchers. The knot had slipped 
on their side and their frail bridge was gone.

The trooper clung desperately to the rope, 
and managed to keep afloat until the current 
carried him to the bank where his comrade stood. 
As he emerged, the squatters realised that they 
were cut off from participating in the fray. 
They saw him pointing away to where the 
armed horseman had been reported to have been 
seen, and then the two vanished into the bush.

CHAPTER II.
A WHITE NOMAD.

H ILE the squatters were gathering 
at Meleelee, James Wilton was on 
his way down to Sydney, from away 

"  out back,”  with a full load of wool and hides 
piled up on his heavy dray, all that remained 
of what he had, not so very long before, re
garded as the nucleus of a mighty fortune.

Five years before he had come to the then 
little-known land of Australia, the rumoured 

* possibilities of obtaining large tracts of valu
able agricultural and pastoral country having 
tempted him from his home in a southern 
English county. T^ere was abundance of 
land, millions of acres of it, away in the vast 
unknown interior, and thither Wilton had 
turned his footsteps. With all his capital 
invested in “  a mob ’ ’ of sheep and cattle, he had 
travelled away with them in search of the rich 
pasturage which was to increase and multiply 
them until he became a rival to the patriarchs 
of old and in time find himself able to return 
to his old home with re-established fortunes. 
But fortune is not always to be easily wooed. 
The misfortune that had overtaken Wilton in his 
native shire followed him to the land of his 
adoption, and, as year after year went by, his 
flocks and herds not only refused to increase 
and multiply, but steadily diminished, until 
a long spell of dry weather, followed by a bush 
fire, completed his -> discomfiture. Piling the 
debris of his wrecked fortunes, a few bales of 
wool and hides, on his dray, he had set out for 
.the coast.

The long spell of dry weather which had 
proved so disastrous to him, broke soon after 
he had started, and the rain continued to fall 
the heavier as he proceeded. The early stages 
of his journey were over a high tableland, 
broken into low stony ridges, from which the 
water ran in rapid little streams down to the 
lower country where the soil was more fertile 
and, consequently, in wet weather, worse for 
travelling over with the clumsy vehicle which, 
with its team of bullocks, now comprised 
Wilton’s wherewithal of livelihood. The small 
streams foamed and roared over the boulders 
that stood along the bed of the creeks ; but 
the water ran off too soon for any of them to be 
difficult obstacles in his path, and he safely 
reached that part of his journey where the 
continual decline warned him that he was 
approaching the lower and more flooded levels.

As he descended, evidences were more and 
more plentiful of the bad state of the country 
he was approaching, until at length he arrived 
at a small flat, over which the water lay some 
inches deep. But it was not the water that 
disconcerted him. He knew that the ground 
below would be saturated and soft, and that the 
broad wheels of his dray would sink, in it to the 
axles, and that his team would have to strain 
and work to the utmost to get the load across 
to the firmer ground on the other side. The 
track went right across the fiat, and the growth 
of the timber all round precluded the possibility 
of his making a fresh track. He walked on 
ahead and waded into the water, the soft, 
spongy earth below warning him of the danger 
of getting bogged if he attempted to drive his 
team across.

But he had hitherto had such good luck on his 
trip that he was doubtful whether all the tales 
he had heard from older and more experienced 
men about the dangers of getting bogged were 
really true. He felt the ground carefully as 
he splashed across the flat. The water did not 
reach to his knees, and he did not find that his 
feet sank so deeply into the mud beneath 
as he had anticipated. Had he sunk up to his 
knees he might have been satisfied that the dray 
would stick ; but as he only felt spongy turf 
below his feet, he was sure that his bullocks 
could get the load over safely. To wait where 
he was for the water to go off the flat was, to his 
mind, only trifling with fortune. Lower down 
he might meet with creeks running “ bankers,”  
which would compel him to camp until they 
became passable. That would be delay enough, 
without anticipating it now for a bit of a flooded 
flat.

He returned to his team, and, swinging the
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long-handled whip with its great length of 
greenhide lash, he cracked it and shouted to his 
team till he had the bullocks going at a good 
pace towards the treacherous flat. They 
splashed and floundered as they came to the 
water, stirring up the mud Vind lifting soil- 
stained hoofs. The dray sank lower and lower 
at every stride of the team, and, as it sank, so 
much the harder did the bullocks strain and 
pull, and so much the more energeticaly did 
Wilton crack his whip and shout. Slower and 
slower was the progress, until the axles were 
level with the water, and Wilton knew that 
nearly a quarter of the wheels was embedded 
in the mud.

By that time, however, the dray was half-way 
across the flat, and Wilton, thinking the battle 
already won. and feeling the effects of his con
tinuous wielding of the heavy whip, allowed 
his team to rest.

Thus he lost the struggle ; for, as the dray 
stood with all the weight of the load pressing 
down upon the wheels, it sank until the axles 
disappeared beneath the water.

He started at his team, using every means 
known to him to make each bullock pull its 
utmost; but all in vain. Though they strained 
forward on their yokes until they sank knee- 
deep in the bog, the dray refused to move for
ward an inch, and at last, worn out With his 
exertions, he saw that darkness was coming on 
and that his dray was as firmly embedded 
as though it had been buried. Angry at him
self, his team, and everything else, Wi ton 
loosened the animals from their yokes, and 
hastened towards dry ground in search of a 
place to camp for the night.

The rain, which had ceased during the day, 
now began to fall again. His food and blankets 
were in the drav, and as the first drops splashed 
around him when he was half-way between 
the dray and the dry ground, he turned back. 
H would camp till the morning under the shelter 
of the tarpaulin which covered the load, and 
do the best he could with some beef and damper 
until daylight. When he reached the dray 
again he clambered up, and; taking off his sod
den boots, wriggled along undef the tarpaulin 
to the place where he had put his blankets 
and rations. It was only a little crevice be
tween two wool bales, and had been left at 
the suggestion of an old carrier "who had assisted 
in the loading up of the dray. The bales rested 
on the hides which formed the first tier of 
the load, and the odour that rose from them 
was not pleasant. But Wilton was too used to 
it to notice it, and he wriggled into the space 
and crouched up, so as to leave room in which

to open his “ tucker-bag ”  and get at the 
food.

By the time he had finished his repast, dark
ness had taken the place of light, and the rain 
beat steadily and monotonously upon the tar
paulin which covered him and his load. He put 
the remainder of his provisions into the bag, and 
stretched himself out to as great an extent as 
the narrow, confined space would permit.

“  Well, I’m safe here from floods, bush
rangers, or blacks,”  he thought, as he drew out 
his pipe and prepared to enjoy a smoke before 
sleeping. When his pipe was filled he lay own 
with his head towards the small opening- 
through which he had crept under the tarpaulin, 
and, with his tucker-bag as a pillow, he took 
out his flint and steel to strike a light for his 
pipe. He had raised the steel to strike when 
the silence of the night was broken by the 
sound of men shouting as they shout* and 
halloo when they ride round a mob of cattle 
to “  round them up.”

He slid along until he could put his head 
through the opening under the tarpaulin. He 
could hear more clearly then, and the sounds 
of galloping horses came to him as well. He 
could also hear the cries more distinctly, and he 
shivered as he heard them, for they were the 
loud, hoarse shouts of the white man and the 
shrill, keener yells of the black. A momentary 
break in the clouds allowed a stray glint of 
moonlight to faintly illumine the darkness, and, 
before it had passed, he saw his bullocks charg
ing madly down towards the flooded flat. 
Surrounding them were quickly moving black 
figures, and behind them figures of men on 
horseback. In a flash the stories he had scouted 
came to his mind. Only one class of white men 
travelled with blacks, and those of a kind who 
were worse in every respect than their darker 
brethren.

The transitory gleam of moonlight passed and 
darkness hid the scene from his eyes ; but the 
babel of sounds that came to him to’d him that 
his bullocks were being slain and that soon the 
men he had seen would be seeking for him. 
And to find him meant at the best robbery, 
for to the me of his own colour who were with 
the blacks the life of a fellow creature was even 
less than the life of a white man was to thd 
natives. They, at least, had some reason for 

• their warfare in the occupation of their country ; 
but the white outlaws had none, and so were the 
more relentless and the more bloodthirsty 
against every one who had not been branded 
with the convict taint. ‘

Wilton pulled the tarpaulin down closely, 
tucking the loose edge in as tightly as he could,
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And then crept back to the farthest corner of his 
• crevice, dragging his tucker-bag with him and 

wedging himself in between the bales.
Then he waited, reviling himself for his folly 

in travelling unarmed, in spite of all the warn
ings he had received from his fellows, and fear
ing what would follow when the attention of the 
men on the shore of the temporary lagoon was 
attracted to the dray.

CHAPTER III.

NATIVE REVELS.

HE had not long to wait. The noise of 
the shouting ceased for a while, and 

then 'a  cry, nearer and clearer, and an

FELLOW  WITH HIS SPEAR POISED.

answering shout from the distance, told him 
that his hiding-place was discovered. He tried 
to force himself further between the bales, and 
in doing so discovered" that he could just 
squeeze himself into a corner where another 
bale lay across and, as he had thought, blocked 
the end of his narrow shelter. At the same 
moment he heard a yell and a voice say some
thing in a language he did not understand. He 
scarcely breathed as he listened to some one 
climbing up on to the dray and clambering 
over the tarpaulin.

Then there was a lot of splashing, and a voice 
exclaimed :

“  We’re in luck if it’s stores.”
”  Stores ain’t  packed like that, you fool,”
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came in reply. “  I t ’s hides by the stink, with 
some wool on top, I expect. Here, you Billy, 
what name ? ”

“  Baal it me know,”  Wilton heard a native 
answer, the reply coming from just over his 
head. «

"  Take the tarpaulin off and see,”  said the 
man who had first spoken.

“ What do we want with a tarpaulin ? Let’s 
find the carrier and see what he’s worth.”

“ He won’t  have anything worth the taking 
if he’s only got hides on board, unless he’ll join 
us.”

"  We’re too many already for comfort, and 
we don’t want no peachers round the camp.” 

*' Well, then, pot him.”
“ Not much.- We don’t want to waste our 

powder. We’ll make him run and let the 
niggers spear him as he goes, like we served Jim
Doolan when he----- ”

A sharp exclamation from the other man 
interrupted the speaker, and the greater‘ dis
tinctness with which Wilton heard them speak
ing told him that the loose comer of the tar
paulin was found.

“ Here’s his nest and here’s his boots,” he 
heard the man cry out.

Then the voice sounded almost at his ear as 
he heard the words :

“  Come out, or I ’ll shoot you.”
Wilton pressed closer against the sheltering 

bale and held his breath.
“  He ain’t in there,”  one of them said. 

” He’s gone ashore to camp and we’ll round 
him up.”

”  Come out or I ’ll shoot,”  the man cried out 
again, and Wilton heard the click of the spring 
as the hammer of the firearm was drawn back,

“ That’s wasting powder if you----- ”
A flash of light and a report of a shot stopped 

the sentence, and a bullet plunged into the wool 
bale scarce two inches from Wilton’s head. 
The smoke of the powder filled the narrow 
space and nearly choked him, but he pressed 
his face against the rough covering of the bale 
and managed to keep back the cough which 
would have betrayed him.

“  I told you he wasn’t in there,” »he heard 
one of them say angrily.

” Oh ! you’re too clever, you are. Here, 
you black thief, come down out of that and 
look for him ashore,”  the other’ growled, and 
Wilton heard the man slide down the tarpaulin 
and splash into the water by the side of the 
dray. Then the voices and the splashing grew 
fainter and he breathed more freely.

Time passed, and as there was no token that 
the men were going to return. Wilton deter- 
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mined to find out what they were^doing. He 
crept along the opening under the tarpaulin 
and looked out.

The water all around him was glittering in 
the moonhght as it rippled in the light breeze 
which was blowing. He glanced across to 
where he had seen the black figures chasing his 
bullocks. Three or four large fires were blazing, 
and the light from the flames helped the moon 
in making the immediate surroundings clear.
[ ( j Round each fire a number of men were sitting, 
and their attitudes and constant movements 
were enough to tell him what they were doing. 
His team had been slaughtered, and the blacks 
were holding high revel, feasting as only blacks 
know how to feast. He had learned enough of 
their habits to know that while anything was 
left to eat they would gorge, and that nothing 
would draw them away from the feast but a 
hostile attack. Here, then, was a chance of 
escape while the blacks were revelling in glut
tony.

As he lay watching, he saw two men, whose 
clothes suggested that they were white, passing 
from one fire to the other and evidently urging 
the naked blacks to some action. They came 
to the fire that was nearest to the water, 
and îe could see them pointing to the dray. 
One of them stooped, picked up a blazing 
brand, and held it out to one of the blacks, 
waving it at the same time towards the dray. 1

The two men, doubtless the two who had 
already visited the dray, were urging the 
blacks to wade out and set fire to it, in order, 
perhaps, that they might appease their dis
appointment at not finding him, by an act of 
wanton destruction.

Although the tarpaulin was the only article 
likely to bum, it would be quite enough to 
roast him, or, at all events, make his hiding- 
place so unbearable that he would have to get 
out of it, and, in doing so, show himself to the 
enemy, and meet the doom he had already 
heard suggested. There was not much to 
choose between the chance of being half
roasted and suffocated or speared as he ran 
for his fife, but of the two he preferred to risk 
the latter.

He glanced down at the water. It was not so 
very far to slide down, and if he were once in 
hQ might be able, in the shadow of the dray, 
to wade ashore and hide himself amongst the 
thickly-growing vegetation. He looked towards 
the fires again.

One stalwart black Was standing between him 
and the nearest blaze, ‘ his figure showing 
conspicuously against the light behind him. 
In one hand he held a long war-spear, and
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Wilton saw him turn and hold it towards the 
fire. When he withdrew it the end was blazing, 
and, poising it, he sprang forward and hurled it 
towards the dray.

Wilton craned his neck to watch the flight of 
the blazing spear. The aim was straight, and it 
seemed as though the missile could not fail to 
strike its target, but happily the thrower had 
put too much strength into his task, and the 
spear skimmed over the top of the load and 
plunged, hissing, into the water beyond.

A loud shout came from the direction of the 
fires, and Wilton turned his head towards the 
shore where his enemies were gathered.

The blacks were running about from one fire 
to the other, shouting and yelling in a wild 
chorus. Without waiting to think, he slid for
ward and fell into the water.

As he raised his head above the surface, he 
understood the meaning of the activity round 
the fires. All the men had seized spears, and 
were preparing to hurl them, with blazing tips, 
at the target their fellow had overshot. Even as 
Wilton looked he saw half a dozen of them leap 
forward and fling the spark-trailing spears in 
his direction.

When he fell into the water he had the sense 
to keep his body below the surface and only to 
allow his head above it. But the water was not 
deep, and he was compelled to stretch himself 
out to keep his body under cover. The result 
was that he was actually more exposed to danger 
than if he had remained wedged in among the 
wool' bales.

The spears were already in the air when he 
realised his position and struggled round to 
the back of the dray. For a moment he breathed 
more freely ; but only for a moment. Two 
of the spears struck the target, and, plunging 
into the tarpaulin cover, left the fire-brands 
with which they had been embellished, hissing 
and spluttering on the top. Once the tarred 
cloth caught fire Wilton knew how it would 
smoke and blaze.

He could not see the fires from where be stood, 
but by the noise he judged the men were still 
excited, and the constant swish of the spears 
through the air told him that they were still 
striving to set the dray on fire. The tarpaulin 
was already smoking. '

Gradually the moonlight faded, and glancing 
upwards he saw a big mass of clouds slowly 
sailing across the moon. It was his one chance 
to get acres the intervening space of water to 
the shelter of the bush.

He waited until the cloud entirely obscured 
the moon and then started for the shore, keep
ing his body as much below the surface as

possible. He was almost within cover of the 
shade cast by a dense patch of undergrowth 
when there was a terrific shout from thev direc
tion of the fires.

At the same moment a ruddy light beat 
round him and lit up the shadows of the bush 
in front of him. He glanced over his shoulder. 
The tarpaulin was in flames.

He turned towards the bush to make a wild 
rush for liberty. Springing forward, his foot 
caught in a snag and he stumbled headlong. 
As he scrambled to his feet he saw, straight 
in front of him, in what before the tarpaulin 
blazed had been a dark shadow, the figure of 
a naked blackfellow, his body streaked with 
the tokens of war and his spear poised.

CHAPTER IV.
THE BATTLE OF THE BLACKS.

ILTON stood and looked blankly at 
the figure in front of him until a 
renewal of the shouting in the 

direction of the fires roused him. He took 
a quick glance round and saw that he was 
discovered. A score of natives were already in 
the water wading towards him with brandished 
spears and wild discordant yells.

With a half-formed idea in his mind that it 
would be better to face one than twenty, 
Wilton plunged forward, when to his surprise 
he saw from every bush the figure of a naked 
warrior appear, until, instead of the solitary 
blackfellow who had first threatened him, a 
greater number appeared within the shelter 
he was seeking than were approaching him 
from the other side.

A shrill cry echoed through the trees, and as if 
moved by a single impulse he saw the poised 
spears, which, he had imagined, were about 
to be launched at himself, fly from the hands of 
the warriors and soar over his head towards the 
line advancing from the direction of the fires. 
Directly afterwards the warriors leaped from 
the shelter and advanced into the shallow 
water, yelling their short sharp battle-cries, and 
beating their small wooden shields with their 
clubs.

They ddshed past him, and he promptly 
sought the shelter they had left. Crouching 
beside the protecting bulk of a fallen tree, he 
peered through the low bushes and watched 
the progress of events.

The men whohad rushed towards him when 
they caught sight of him, stopped directly they 
heard the battle-shout of the band secreted 
amongst the trees. Others, who had remained



on the shore, hastened to join their fellows, 
and when the flight of spears which followed 
the battle-cry reached the limit of the throw, 
they fell amongst a crowd of men, many of 
whom were brought down.

As the band left its shelter, the men they were 
attacking spread out into line, leaping and 
splashing in the shallow water while they 
chanted a weird battle-song and waved their 
spears over their heads.

Suddenly one leaped in front of the line and, 
poising his spear, hurled it at the foemen. Hi's 
action was immediately followed by the rest, 
and a  cloud of spears hissed through the' air 
and fell round and amongst the advancing 
band.

But the advance was not checked. Both sides 
were moving towards one another, beating 
their shields and evidently intending to fight 
a hand-to-hand conflict with their clubs, when 
a fresh and unexpected force took the field. .

With a loud shout the horsemen whom 
Wilton had seen when he first discovered the 
raid on his bullocks rode into the water. The 

- blacks with whom they were travelling broke 
and left space for the horsemen, of whom 
Wilton counted five, to ride down upon the 
opposing band.

Apparently doubtful as to the meaning of the 
display, the warriors from the bush stopped, 
and the horsemen, dropping their reins, raised 
their rifles and fired. Five men fell, and the 
blacks behind the horsemen yelled their satis
faction. The sound of these victorious- cries, 
and the sight of their five comrades writhing in 
the water, acted upon the remainder of the band 
in an exactly Opposite manner to what the 
appearance of the horsemen had done. With 
harsh yells they sprang forward, surrounding 
the horsemen and engaging the men of their 
own colour at the same time.

There was a confused mel'e pf figures and a 
hideous din of shouting and yelling. Wi.ton 
saw one man fall from his saddle, and the horse, 
freed from restraint, plunge and kick its way 
from amidst the crowd that surged and swayed 
in the fight. It made directly for the dark 
shadow of the bush where Wilton wa^ hiding.

As it emerged on to the hard ground he was 
beside it, and, catching the loose bridle that hung 
from its head, he sprang upon its back and urged 
it forward into a headlong gallop past the fires 
where the remains of his team still lay, away 
from the uproar and noise of the fight into the 
darkness beyond.

Gradually the sounds of the conflict became 
fainter and fainter, until at last he lost them 
in the noise of his horse’s hoofs. The moment
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he ceased to hear them the thought came to 
him, what if the fight were over, and the 
remainder of the horsemen were riding after 
him ?

He reined in his horse and turned his head in 
the direction from whence he had come. The 
air was still and quiet, and no sound came to him 
to suggest that the conflict was still in pro
gress ; but whether it was because he had 
ridden too far, or because the battle was over, 
he was not able to decide.

He was bootless and hatless, and his 
clothes clung to him in their chill dampness. 
Worse than that, he was hungry, and with the - 
discovery that his adventures had not robbed 
h*.s appetite of its existence, came the memory 
that he was without the means of satisfying it. 
He felt in the leather pouch attached to his belt, 
in which he carried his pipe and tobacco, and 
found a sodden piece of the latter ; the pipe 
he had left in the dray. And it was in the dray 
that there was food as well.

After passing the flat, had he got over it 
safely, he would have been five days, he 
anticipated, before he reached the first station, 
presuming that the road was not blocked by 
flooded creeks or impassable bogs now that the 
rain had come. Mounted on a good horse he 
might cover the distance in two days under 
ordinary circumstances, but his experience on 
the flat warned him that the country before 
him was heavily flooded, so that it might be 
weeks before he would be able to get through. 
And how was he to exist under those con
ditions ? Two days without, not only food, 
but a smoke or a fire, was bad enough to expect; 
a week would be fatal. There was only one 
way to avoid it, and that was to go back and see 
whether the enemy had departed, and whether 
there was anything left of his dray.

The first tinge of dawning grey was in the 
sky when Wilton decided upon running the 
risk which he felt might result from his return 
to the scene he had been so anxious to get away 
from a few hours earlier.

“  I should have been all right in the scrub. 
The blacks were too much occupied in their 
own business to bother about me, and as for the 
white fellows, I reckon they had enough to do 
with that yelling mob before the end of it ,” 
he thought. But he was careful to get into the 
hush and off the open track as the daylight 
increased.

As he approached the scene of the fight he 
dismounted from his' horse, and, leading it until 
he found a suitable spot, he hitched the bridle 
to a tree and proceeded, cautiously, on foot.

When he left the track he had gone well into
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the bush, guiding himself entirely by what he 
considered to be the direction of the flat. As 
it happened, he had gone more to the side than 
he believed, and when he reached the strertch of 
water that covered the flat, he was half-way past 
it. A chance opening between the trees revealed 
it to him, and, as he crept to the edge of the 
water, keeping well under cover all the time, he 
found that he was immediately opposite the 
dray on the other side to that where he had 
struggled ashore.

Peering over the bushes towards the place 
where the fires had blazed the night before, 
he saw that smoke was still rising gently ; but he 
could not see any signs of life. Looking over 
the water he saw, here and there, dark spots, 
while over at the place where the fight was 
raging when he left, he could see more dark spots 
and the slender shafts of spears showing above 
the water like sloping reeds. But there was no 
sound and no sign of life.

Moving with the utmost caution, he crept 
round the edge of the water until he was near 
enough to the still smouldering fires to distinctly 
see what was around them.

The remains of his bullocks first caught his 
eye, as they lay between the fires and the water. 
Beyond them, away towards the bush, lay the 
bcdy of a horse, with spiars sticking out all over 
it, giving it the appearar.ee of a mammoth por
cupine. The fires were reduced to smouldering 
embers, and Wilton, emboldened by the still 
silence that was in the air, crept nearer. As 
he did so he noticed that beyond the horse 
the body of>a man lay on the ground, a man 
dressed in European clothes.

He glanced quickly round. Near to where he 
was standing one'of the black spots appeared 
on the top of the water, and he was close enough 
to see that it was th e  back of a dead black- 
fellow which just rose above the surface of the 
water. Then all the others were dead black- 
fellows, too, and here was one dead white fellow 
as well. .

One he himself had seen fall, and the one 
before him accounted for two out of five. He 
walked over to the horse, and, as he went, he 
noticed the prints of the horses’ hoofs in the 
soft earth. They were going both to and from 
the water ; but the former were smooth im
pressions, while the latter were deep scars, as 
though the animals that made them had been 
madly charging. The dead horse had fallen 
in its stride, and there was the impression where 
its rider had struck the ground, and also the 
marks where he had slipped as he tried to 
clamber on to his feet before the spear, which 
had struck him in the back and pierced him so

as to stick out a couple of feet from his chest 
had been hurled at him.

“ My. side won after all,”  Wilton Thought, 
as he stooped over the body of his countryman. 
There was a pistol in the belt and a bag ol 
ammunition, while on the ground, between him 
and his horse, lay the bushranger's rifle. W il
ton hastily gathered up arms and ammuniton 
and carried his spoil into the bush ; then he re
turned to the shore opposite the dray. From 
what he saw, he reasoned that the fight had 
gone against the white men and their allies, and 
that they had fled with the victors in full cry 
after them. But both parties would know of the 
amount of food that lay round the fires, and it 
was quite impossible for a blackfellow to con
tinue'a chase very long while there was such an 
opportunity to gorge. So he anticipated that 
it would not be long before some of them 
returned, an.d in the meantime he determined 
to get what he could. .
, A closer inspection of the dray revealed the 
fact that, although the covering of tarpaulin 
had been reduced to ashes, and the top of the 
wool bales scorched, the load was practically 
uninjured. As Wilton prepared to climb into 
the narrow crevice where he had left his 
“ tucker-bag,” his foot struck against some
thing solid in the mud. He reached down 
and found it to b ; one of his boots, and a 
little way off he came across the-other. The 
pain that he had endured in his barefoot 
walk through the bush made the find the 
more appreciable, and, when he clambered up on 
to the dray, his first act was to put the satu
rated articles on his bruised and cut feet. Then 
he gathered up his blankets and “ tucker- 
bag,” and, having put all the provisions he 
had into the latter, waded ashore with the 
lot. He returned to where he had deposited 
the firearms and ammunition, and, taking them 
up, pushed on to where he had left his horse.

He was hungry and fatigued when he arrived 
there, but fearing that the blacks might return 
to the neighbourhood at any moment, he 
strapped his " swag ” on to the saddle-bow, and 
with his rifle slung across his shoulders, and the 
loaded pistol in his belt, he started off again 
from the scene of his disastrous rencontre with 
the b'acks and their dastardly white leaders.

CHAPTER V.

Carriers  on th e  road.

V HE sun was high in the heavens before 
he would allow himself to draw rein. 
By that time he had ridden some miles 

away from the flooded flat, and had come to a
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rocky creek down which the water was rushing 
with a force and volume that utterly precluded 
any idea of fording it. He dismounted, and, 
after a brief search, found a well-sheltered nook 
high above the reach of floods, even if the creek 
were twice as full, and near which was plenty 
of feed for the horse. He took off the saddle 
and swag, and, having hobbled the anim'al so 
that it should not stray, he set to work to make 
a fire, and, while his billy boiled, to arrange as 
comfortable a camp as he could. After he had 
enjoyed a hearty meal from the contents of his i 
tucker-bag, he stretched himself out on his 
blankets and fell into a deep and heavy sleep.

When he awakened he fancied it was just 
after sunset, and he arose and went to his fire 
to fan the embers into a flame. He was surprised 
to find that it was not only out, but cold, and he 
hastened to start another so as not to be left 
in the darkness without the companionship of a 
fire. Instead, however, of the dusk growing 
darker, it became lighter, and Wilton realised 
that he had slept right on from the previous 
afternoon. The fire that was to have kept 
him company during the night now served to 
prepare his morning meal, and when that was 
finished he started to look for his horse. It had 
not strayed very far, and soon after the sun was 
up he had it saddled and was riding along 
the creek looking for a place where he might 
safely get across. Lower down, the stream 
widened, and, putting his horse into it, he 
managed to reach the other side, though the 
current was so strong as nearly to carry hjs 
horse off its legs in the middle of the ford.

Directly they arrived at the other side the 
horse, of its own initiative, turned up stream 
and trotted off asrif it were taking a well- 
known road. Without paying any particular 
attention to the fact, Wilton gave it a free rein 
as he filled his pipe. He was lighting it when 
the horse turned in its course and walked 
rapidly up a steep rise, over which big boulders 
were scattered. Beside one of them it again 
turned and stopped, and Wilton found that he 
was in front of a narrow opening in the rock.

The meaning of the horse’s action, and the 
significance of the opening, flashed into his mind. 
The horse had taken its own road home, and 
had brought him to the bushrangers’ lair I

His first impulse was to ride away as fast as 
he could, but on second thoughts he altered his 
intention. He was armed, and at least two of 
the gang were killed, while the others had ridden 
away in an opposite direction after the fight, 
even if they had not also been slain. Besides, 
he might obtain some valuable information by a 
brief exploration of the cave.

Jumping from the saddle, he fastened the 
bridle where he could easily seize it if he had to 
run from the cave. Then, with his rifle in his 
hands and his pistol loosened in his belt, he 
stepped into the cavern.

He entered a medium-sized chamber, the 
floor of which was smooth and sandy. In one 
corner several rifles leaned against the wall, 
with a pile of saddlery and harness beside them. 
Some blankets lay in a heap in another comer, 
with such odds and ends of bush life as axes, 
billy cans, and tin pannikins scattered about.

“ It’s only a temporary camp after all,”- 
he muttered to himself, as he wandered round 
the place. He pulled the blankets away from 
where they rested, and, in doing so, exposed 
the top of a small keg just showing above the 
sand.

“ If it ’s powder I ’ll waste it, and then hurry ' 
on to pass the word to the police. It may be 
news to them, for I never heard of a gang up 
this road before.”

It was powder, and near that one keg Wilton 
discovered some others, all of which he carried 
outside the cave and hid away amongst the 
boulders on the hill. Then he remounted his 
horse and rode away back to the ford where he 
had crossed the creek, carefully noting the 
situation of the cave as he went. As soon as he 
reached the ford he struck out for the track, 
and, finding it, hurried along in the dir.ction 
of the nearest station.

He successfully negotiated the first two 
streams he met on his route. The track, after 
he had crossed the second creek, turned in the 
direction of the general slope of the country, 
and as Wilton rode along he found more and 
more evidences of the flooded state of the land, 
until he was convinced that he would not be 
able to travel very much farther, but would 
have to camp beside some impassable stream 
until the waters had had sufficient time to 
run off.

It was not long before he arrived at such a 
creek. A deep, narrow gully traversed the 
track as it scored the hillside. In dry weather 
it was an awkward place for a horseman to 
negotiate, but in its present state it was abso
lutely hopeless, for the water which had 
collected on the heights above found in the 
gully a convenient course to the lower levels, 
and rushed down, foaming, roaring, and 
whirling, filling the gully almost to the top.

Wilton sat watching the mad whirl of the 
waters, while his horse sniffed and snorted at 
the noise of the rushing flood and the mass of 
debris that was carried along in the stream.

“ It will sooit run off at this rate,” he mut-
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tered to himself as he wheeled his horse round 
and looked about for a site upon which to pitch 
his camp for the two or three days that he 
anticipated he would have to remain before 
he could cross.

He made himself as comfortable as a shelving 
rock and a fair amount of bushman’s aptitude 
to make the best of things in general could 
enable him to do, and then resigned himself to 
the inevitable. Two days, he had fancied, 
would have seen the 
stream passable, and had 
the weather continued 
fine his anticipations 
might have been realised, 
but the rain began again 
the day after he arrived, 
and, judging by the un
abated volume of water 
coming down from the ' 
heights above him, he 
guessed that it had never 
ceased on the tablelands 
he had travelled over.

“ It will be terrible on 
the country down below,” 
he mused as he watched, 
hour after hour, the mass 
of water rushing down 
the gully. And for five 
days it continued to rush, 
and then decreased in 
volume with the rapidity '  
which is so marked a 
characteristic of floods 
that swell hillside streams 
in their passage from 
high to low levels of 
country. By the sixth 
day the crossing was 
passable, though not en
tirely safe, but Wilton 
was too keen to reach 
some place whence he 
could obtain the neces
sary help to enable him 
to return and rescue his dray from its precarious 
position, and also whence he could despatch 
information to the police authorities as to 
his discovery of the hiding-place of a bush
ranging gang. _

He struck camp, and with ’ nothing more 
serious than a wetting managed to get across 
the stream and press forward on his journey.

But that was not, unfortunately, the only creek 
between him and the settlement, and he had 
not riĉ fien very many miles before he was again 
compelled to halt on the bank of a fiercely rush

ing stream. He had reached a different class 
of country now, and was amongst the irregular 
gullies and dwarf ridges that are to be found 
where the long descent from high tablelands 
merges into the plain country below. Conse
quently, the streams that he had to negotiate 
were either spreading out in wide, deceptive 
reaches, or rushing between narrow, steep 
banks, the one being as treacherous~and dan
gerous as the other.

15

Striking out for a short cut, he had come upon 
the creek at a place where it swerved round a 
projecting point, the current boiling and 
eddying in a hundred swirls. Beyond the point 
the stream - widened, and the high bank on 
•which he stood sloped down, while on the oppo
site side the bank was high all along. He 
rode down slowly to see whether there was not 
some means by which he could get over, but it 
only needed a brief inspection to show him that 
the feat was quite impossible in the face of the 
awkward bank on the other side Had it
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shelved down the same as that on which he 
stood, he would have swum his horse over, 
but it would have been suicidal to attempt 
such a thing with a precipitous bluff affording 
no foothold as a landing-place.

He continued to ride slowly along the bank, 
looking for a likely spot where his horse would 
have a chance of emerging if it managed to get 
through the current. A mile or so farther 
along, the stream again widened, and the banks 
on either side sloped down until they were little 
above the surface of the water. He was 
debating whether to risk it or not, and 
glanced back whence he had come and where 
he had noticed an excellent site for a camp. 
In doing so he caught sight of two men, both 
armed with rifles, slipping behind the trees.

Without more ado he rode his horse straight 
for the water. The animal shied and swerved 
aside at the bubbling stream, but he dilg his 
heels intb its sides and forced it into the flood. 
He heard a loud cry from the top of the bank 
where he had seen the two men, and a rifle shot 
echoed through the gullies. A t the same 
moment he felt his horse lose its foothold, and, 
slipping his feet from the stirrups, he threw 
himself out of the saddle' as the horse stumbled 
forward. Still holding the bridle he tried to 
keep the horse’s head from turning down stream, 
while both battled with the current and swam 
for their lives. In spite of their efforts they 
were swept along by the current, and Wilton 
realised that the only chance that was left 
for them ever to reach the shore again was by 
keeping themselves afloat and trusting to their 
being carried near enough to get a foothold, or 
into water sufficiently slack to permit them to 
make some progress.

Weighted as- he was with the rifle strapped 
across his shoulders, hd' already felt exhausted, 
and the horse was snorting with fear and fatigue, 
when the stream narrowed and the current 
whirled them along like straws. He tried to 
look towards the banks past which they were 
rushing, but the eddies were so strong that he 
was spun round before he could do more than get 
a blurred idea of high bluffs on every side. 
He felt a tug at the bridle and knew that it had 
been jerked from his grasp. The horse was out 

. of sight— there was an ugly roaring in his ears—  
a swift vision of blue sky and green leaves—  
a rude blow at the back of his head, and, help
less, exhausted, and nerveless, he ceased his 
fight and sank into oblivion.

When Wilton recovered his senses he was 
lying on the ground with a group of men 

, gathered round him.

"  Where am I ? ”  he asked, when he had 
recovered sufficiently to speak.'

“ You’re under arrest,” one of the men replied.
“ Then you are police ? ”  Wilton asked in a 

gleeful -tone.
“ Not all of us, but quite enough so for you,” 

the man who had spoken replied.
“ Better arrest him properly now that he can 

understand,” one of the group remarked.
“ That’ll do any time,” another said. "  We’ve 

got to learn a lot first, and there may be trouble 
with ‘ over the creek there ’ if we don’t start 
our business before they come into it.”

There was a murmur of assent from the others, 
and Wilton, anxious to understand all that was 
going on, made as if to sit up. Two or three of 
the men at once forced him down again and 
proceeded to tie his arms and legs. Then, when 
he was securely fastened, they propped him up * 
in a sitting position against a tree.

“ I ’m not going to run away,” he said.
‘‘ No more than you ran from the police over 

the creek ? ” one of the men asked with a 
laugh.

“ I never ran from the police. They are the 
very people I want. I am on my way now to 
warn them,” Wilton exclaimed.

“ On a stolen horse and under, arms ; what 
next ? ” rejoined the other.

“  He’s too old a bird for you, Johnson. Let 
me have a yarn with him.” ,

The speaker was one of the men who had not, 
up to that moment, taken any part in the con
versation, but had stood a silent spectator of all 
that was going on. Wilton, looking towards 
him, saw a slimly built, wiry man,^with iron- 
grey hair and, what was a noticeable peculiarity 
in the bush, a clean-shaven face. He approached 
Wilton, who noted the closely-set thin lips 
and the look of fixed determination in the steely 
grey eyes.

“  Now, my lad, if you want to save trouble, 
out with it, smart. Where are the rest of you ? ” 
he said, standing beside Wilton and looking 
down at him.

There was a domineering tone in the voice 
which grated upon Wilton’s temper.

" You’d better say who you mean,” he 
answered.

‘‘ Keep your tongue civil or you’ll get more 
than you ask for,” the other said with a frown 
as he stirred Wilton with his foot. ‘ ‘ We don’t 
waste time over men of your stamp. There’s a 
handy tree and we’ve plenty of rope, so just 
answer my questions properly. Where are the 
rest of you ? ”

" Who are you ? ”  Wilton exclaimed angrily. 
“ I ’m William Giles, of Billah Station, and a
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Justice of the Peace, as you very well know, so 
no more of that nonsense.”

" Never heard of you,” Wilton answered.
“ I suppose not, and that explains how you 

are found with a horse that was stolen from my 
paddocks only a few weeks back.”

“ I can tell you all about that,”  Wilton 
exclaimed, ** now I know who you are— — •”

The men standing round laughed loudly.
“  Now he knows who you are he does not 

mind talking to you, Giles ; only don’t be too 
familiar,”  one of them said banteringly.

The frown on Giles’ face grew sterner.
“  I’m not going to waste all the day,” he 

exclaimed angrily. " Where are the rest of 
you ? i”

“  Well, there is only my horse besides me, or 
rather your horse, as you say he is yours,” 
Wilton began, when the renewed laughter of the 
group interrupted him.

Giles turned quickly towards them.
" Is that how to treat one of Doolan’s 

murderers ? ”  he cried savagely.
The laughter ceased at once, and one or two 

of the men muttered something which Wilton 
could not catch.

" We don’t know that he is, yet,”  the man 
whom Giles had addressed as Johnson, 
said.

“ And we’re not likely to, either, while you 
let him make fools of the lot of us,” Giles 
retorted. "  If you’ve forgotten our murdered 
neighbour, I ’ve not.”

" Let him tell his story in his own way,” 
Johnson said.

“  And waste time in listening to a pack of 
lies and enable the rest of the crew to get well 
away,” Giles replied. Then before any of the 
others could speak he turned again to Wilton. 
"  See here,”  he continued, “  we’ve had enough 
of this. If you can’t remember we’ll assist 
your memory.”

He picked up a length of strong rope which 
lay on the ground near Wilton, and, fastening 
one end to a stone, threw it over a branch of the 
tree against which Wilton was propped. As 
the stone fell, dragging the rope with it. he 
caught it and untied the knot, retying it in the 
form of a noose.

" Now, then, you know what that’s fo r ; 
and if you don’t  tell us where all the rest of the 
crew are hiding, and how-many you are, and all 
about the murder of Doolan, up you go,” 
he said.

"  I can’t  tell you what I don’t know,” 
Wilton exclaimed. " A ll  I know is----- ”

“ You shall have five minutes in which to
remember,”  Giles interrupted.

Vol. XV.— 3.

“ Give him a show,” another of the group 
exclaimed. “  Let him go on.”

“ My name is Wilton,” he went on. “  I was 
on my way down to the coast with wool and 
hides when I got bogged in the flat beyond 
the Stoney Creek. A mob of blacks came up 
and speared my bullocks. They had white 
men with them. I was escaping when 
another mob of blacks appeared and began to 
fight the first lot. Then the white men joined 
in and one was knocked off his horse. I caught 
the beast and rode away for my life, but as I 
had no food, and all the creeks were in flood, I 
went back to see if I could get at my tucker 
in the dray. I found that every one had cleared 
except the fellows who were killed, amongst 
whom was another white man, and it was from 
him I took the firearms. When I had got my 
tucker and blankets I started off for Meleelee 
Station, as the nearest place where I could 
get help and send word to the police. On my 
way I was stuck up by the creeks, which were 
running bankers, but the horse took me to a 
cave where I found a lot of arms and powder. 
That is what I wanted to tell the police. I can 
tell you where it is. You go----- ”

" Two minutes gone,”  Giles interrupted.
“ Three minutes more to tell the truth or 
swing.”

"  This is the truth,” Wilton cried.
" What do you say, boys ? ”  Giles said to the 

assembled men.
"  Lies,”  some one exclaimed.
" I should rather think so,”  Giles added.
" I tell you it is the truth. Go and see for 

yourselves,”  Wilton retorted.
"  Now listen to me,”  Giles went on, speaking 

seriously and with his brows drawn down in an 
ugly frown. "  This is no game we’re playing. 
You’re one of the gang that murdered Doolan 
of Meleelee, because we found you with arms 
that we know, by the marks on them, were 
stolen from his station, and with a horse that 
was stolen from my paddocks about the same 
time. We give you this chance for your life. 
Say where the gang are hiding, and we will let 
the authorities decide whether you are to swing 
or not. Refuse, and we run you up as a warning 
to others that we are not going to be left to , 
the mercy of every escaped convict that the 
Government is too lazy to catch.”

"  That’s the talk ! ”  a man exclaimed.
"  Go on out with it,”  Johnson said. "  We 

mean business.”  ■
“  You said yon were police,”  Wilton cried.
"  We know what we said. The Government 

can only spare two police, and they are the 
other side of the creek,’ so we’re acting for

>7
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ourselves over here. Now then, hurry up,” 
Giles said.

“  I know nothing more than I have told you,” 
Wilton exclaimed. ” I ’ll guide you to the cave 
and to the flat, and then you can see for your
selves. If you don’t find what I tell you----- ”

"  None of that. You’ll tell us what we want 
to know, or swing,” Giles interrupted.

“  Perhaps this will help him,” another of the 
men said as he stepped forward, and, passing 
the noose over Wilton’s head, drew it closely 
round his neck.

“ Hang on to the slack a bit,”  he cried, and 
Johnson, seizing it, pulled it until the noose 
jerked Wilton’s head forward.

” I ’ve told you the truth I ” he shouted ; 
“ I ’m 'not a bushranger ! ”

Another jerk of the rope was the only answer 
he received, and the men standing round glared 
at him savagely. The noos? grew tighter and 
tighter, until it was nearly choking him.
• “  Give him a real taste. Remember Doo- 
lan,” Giles cried, and a hoarse and angry 
murmur came from the men. Johnson jerked 
the rope again, and Giles, reaching up, caught 
hold of it too, and pulled so hard that Wilton 
was lifted for the moment off his feet.

He felt as if his head were bursting and 
thought that his last moment had come, but 
his tormentors had no intention of letting him 
die so quickly. They relaxed their hold of the 
cord, and, as he came to the ground again, 
Giles loosened the noose enough to permit him 
to breathe

lb _

CHAPTER VI.

ON THE TRACK.

HE two armed men whom Wilton had 
seen, and whose appearance had made 
him jump into the stream, were the 

troopers. As he turned round in his saddle 
one of the two recognised him.

“ It’s Wilton, who was squatting away 
' out back,’ ”  he exclaimed to his companion. 
“  He’s escaped from the gang and wants to give 
us the tip, I ’m sure.”

“ They’ll hang him the other side if they 
catch him, whoever he is,” his comrade replied. 
”  They're as hungry for killing as ever I saw 
men.”

“ Then we’ll go back and stop it. That Giles 
s a fool at work like this. He always spoils 
a capture.”

They climbed along the bank until they saw 
Wilton dragged from the water, and, later, saw 
the rope thrown over the branch and the noose

placed round his neck. They shouted, but to no 
purpose; and at last, as they saw him swung 
off his feet, the younger of the two ran down to 
the water’s edge and plunged into the current, 
with the intention of swimming over and saving. 
Wilton from the wrath of his captors. He 
was still battling with the flood when Giles let 
go the rope and allowed Wilton to fall to the 
ground.

With the noose loosened, he gasped for 
breath and tried to plead for mercy.

”  Tell the truth, or up you go again, and 
this time not to come down,” Giles cried, and 
his companions, their worst passions roused now 
that a victim was in their power, crowded round 
him with horrible threats and proposals. One 
proposed that they should burn him ; another 
that they should flog him ; and yet another* 
that they should fasten him down by an ant-hill.

" Up with him ! up with him ! ’ ’ the men 
yelled, and a dozen hands seized the end of the 
rope and pulled him off the ground.

“ Stop ! I t ’s murder 1 ”  cried a voice behind 
them. They turned as one man and faced the 
trooper who was staggering towards them from 
the creek, dripping and breathless. Then, laugh
ing as they pulled the harder, they crowded 
together and cheered as their victim struggled 
in the air.

“  Let him down. He’s innocent. It’s Wil
ton, a squatter from ‘ out back,’ ”  the trooper 
cried as he strove to fight his way through the 
crowd to where Giles and others hung on to 
the rope. But they were too much incensed 
to listen to any one who talked about liberating 
their victim.

The men against whom the trooper threw 
himself easily repulsed him, and he let his 
tongue run loose as an aid to his efforts to drive 
back the crowd. Two or three of those who 
were nearest to him turned upon him, and, 
seizing him roughly, sent him staggering back 
until he tripped and fell. To that fall Wilton 
owed his rescue, for the trooper had stumbled 
over a rifle that one of the squatters had thrown 
on the ground in his haste to lend a hand at 
hauling on the rope.

The trooper picked it up, and, aiming in that 
haphazard manner which is often the most 
effective, pulled the trigger. He had acted so 
quickly, and the men were so engrossed in their 
work, that they were unprepared for the sound 
of a rifle shot so close to them. They were seized 
by a momentary panic, each one turning to 
where he had left his rifle, under the idea that 
the bushrangers were upon them. The bullet 
from the rifle struck the rope as it passed over 
the branch, and the body of Wilton dropped
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down upon those who stood immediately 
beneath him. Had he fallen direct to the 
ground, his career would have been terminated 
at once, but his fall'was broken and his life 
practically saved by those who a moment before 
had . been trying to take it. One of his heels 
struck Giles on the forehead, tearing an ugly 
wound and stunning him. Two others also 
shared the force of Wilton’s descent, and the 
four lay in a confused heap together, while the 
remainder, uncertain as to whether the branch 
of the tree had broken, or the bushrangers were 
upon them, scattered for their weapons. *

With the now empty rifle in his hands 
the trooper sprang forward, and, pulling the 
noose loose from Wilton’s throat, stood over 
the prostrate men. -  His movements made the 
squatters recover their wits and understand 
what had occurred. They realised how their 
victim had been snatched from their hands at 
the very moment of victory, and their rage 
broke out anew. With angry shouts they 
turned upon the trooper. He brought his rifle 
to cover the man nearest to him.

“  Stand back, or I ’ll shoot,”  he cried, and the 
squatters, surly and menacing, drew back.

“ This man had come to put us on the track 
of the gang. He’s Wilton, a squatter. I know 
him well. And you’ve nearly killed him,” the 
trooper said excitedly.

“  He said that, but we didn’t believe him,” 
one of the men, whose head was cooler than the 
others’, answered.

“  That’s so,” Johnson exclaimed. "  It was 
Giles that said the chap was lying.”

The brief conversation was sufficient to turn 
the anger of the band, and, as the trooper stooped 
over Wilton, others lifted up the three men 
who had been injured by his fall and did what 
they could to restore them.

Giles had received the severest hurt, his two 
companions in distress recovering in a few 
minutes. But he still lay senseless. They bound 
up the wound in his forehead, but in such a 
necessarily clumsy manner that when it ulti
mately healed a scar was left which branded and 
disfigured him for the rest of his life. His 
comrades carried him back to the Samp, laid 
him on a roughly improvised couch, and then 
waited patiently for him to show some signs of 
returning vitality. Wilton was also carried T o ' 
the same place and similarly treated, for the men 
were not versed in any of the methods by which 

. the recovery of both of the injured could have 
been accelerated. A strong constitution was 
the remedy in those days for all ills that could 
befall a man, and if any one were sufficiently 
unlucky to meet with an injury when his con

stitution was not strong enough to fight and 
overcome it, a hole would be dug at the foot of a 
tree, the dead man’s initials rudely carved on 
the bark, and the tide of settlement, would 
flow on as if it had never been interrupted.

So it was that the men stood or sat around 
the two patients, smoking and discussing what 
chance either had of "  bucking up.” Not be
cause they lacked sympathy, nor because they 
were indifferent to the lives of their fellow men, 
but because their constant association with 
danger in the rough and tumble of their every
day lives robbed the situation of its solemnity.

Wilton was the first to recover, and, as he 
opened his eyes and glanced at the men standing 
near him, he struggled to recall the events 
which had preceded the dark shadow that had 
come across his memory. The trooper went 
over to him. t

“ Hullo,. Wilton, how are you feeling ? ”  he 
asked. Wilton looked at him questioningly.

“  You know me, don’t you ? Farrell, the 
trooper who travelled with you.”

“ Yes, I know. But how did I get here ? ” 
Wilton asked weakly.

“  Oh, that’s all right. Tell me all you know 
about the gang that stuck you up.”

Wilton started up. "  I remember! ”  he 
exclaimed. " They were going to hang me.”

” Well, they didn’t, so there’s nothing to get 
excited about,”  Farrell said.

Remembering so much, Wilton discovered 
that his neck was swollen and sore, and that 
his throat pained him so much that he could 
only speak with an effort.

” Tell me all,”  he said.
Farrell gave him a brief outline of what had 

transpired.
“ Directly I knew who you were I fired to 

attract your attention, but you rode slap into 
the stream and came as near drowning as 
any man could without finishing the business. 
Then the men on this side collared you and 
insisted that you were one of the gang, and 
were actually about to hang you when I managed 
to get across the creek and tell them who you 
were.”

Giles was more difficult to soothe when he 
recovered consciousness. His personal injuries 
were bad enough, but the escape of Wilton 
seemed to be the greatest evil in his eyes. He 
raved and raged at every one, insisting that 
Farrell was in league with the outlaws, and that 
Wilton was one of them, and finally announced 
his intention of returning to his home at once 
and having no more to do with any further 
attempt the squatters might make to put down 
the bushrangers.



The creek was rapidly falling, and by sunset 
the- other trooper got across and joined in the 
heated discussion which was raging round the 
camp-fire, for under the altered bearing of 
Giles discord had come into the band, and some 
were for returning to their homes, while others 
clamoured for an immediate advance. .

”  Well, we go on anyhow, whether we go 
alone or with any of you,” Farrell said angrily.
"  If you had listened to Wilton, and acted like 
sensible men, we could have been miles on the 
track of the gang by this time.”

” I ’m with you,” Wilton said.
”  You’re right, trooper,” Johnson remarked.

“ We blundered there and now it’s only fair to 
follow your lead.”

There was a general murmur of assent; then
some one turned to Giles and asked what he
intended to do. t

“  Mind my own business and be done with
the lot of you,” he replied ; and when the
morning came and the men made ready for the
advance, no one was very much surprised to
find that Giles had started, presumably for home,
taking with him the horse Wilton had brought
down, as well as his own.

“ We’re well rid of him ; he always upsets the
business,” Farrell said to Wilton. “  Some-'
how, he’s a man I don’t  trust.”

The fact that Giles had taken Wilton’s horse
did not delay the starting of the party, as there
were several spare horses. An hour or so after
sunrise they were riding along the banks of
the creek towards a ford which was situated
farther up. The rapid rate at which the waters
were running off enabled them to cross with
little difficulty, ,and when they halted for the
mid-day meal there were only a few miles
between them and the cave that Wilton had * '
found, and which was to be the first place 
visited by them.

They plushed on as rapidly as possible and 
were soon on the track of Wilton’s horse, the 
imprints of whose hoofs were clearly marked in 
the soft ground over which he had ridden. They 
had followed them for a mile or so when a sharp 
exclamation from the man who was riding in 
front caused every one to ride up to where he 
sat on his horse pointing to the ground. '

The hoof-prints of two other horses had 
suddenly appeared beside those that Wilton’s

(To be

horse had made, but they were turned in the 
opposite direction and were evidently going 
to and not from the cave.

Farrell jumped from his horse and examined 
them closely. '

“  They’re fresh made,”  he exclaimed as he 
stood up. “ Forward, lads, and we’ll have 
them before sunset."

The enthusiasm of the band was again 
aroused, and they galloped forward with their 
rifles slung ready for use and their ammunition- 
bags handy. Nobody spoke, but every one kept 
a keen look-out on all sides as they followed 
Farrell, who had taken the lead, at a hand-gallop.

At the ford where the horse had turned aside 
to go to the cave, Farrell reined in his mount 
and pointed to the ground. The rest of the 
men crowded round him and looked. The 
double tracks were both going to and coming 
from the cave.

”  They cross the creek,” Johnson exclaimed. 
“ Then we’ll push on after them,”  Farrell 

cried.
But opinions were divided, some of the men 

being for visiting the cave first, in case the 
track of the horses was only a blind.

” We can follow it till we come to the horses 
if that is so, and with the horses in our possession 
we can soon run down the men,”  Farrell main
tained.

Further argument was cut short by the 
troopers and Johnson riding over the ford, and 
even those who had urged that the cave should 
be visited first followed.

They had not gone very far on the other side 
when Wilton pointed out whereabouts the cave 
was situated, and as they stopped to survey 
the spot a column of white smoke shot up, 
and a dull report echoed amongst the boulders.

The men looked at one another in amaze
ment. There could be no doubt about the 
significance of what they had seen. A mine 
had been prepared for them in the cave, and 
had they visited the place instead of crossing the 
ford they might all have been blown to atoms !

”  There’s only one manfiend enough to lay 
a trap like that,” Farrell^said. ” Midnight’s 
not far away, I ’ll be bound.”

“  Then here goes after him ! ”  one of the men 
replied, and the horses were wheeled round and 
set again to gallop along the track. 

continued.)
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THE

YCLING CORNER

By ARCHIBALD WILLIAMS.

SOME PRACTICAL HINTS ON FIRST AID TO CYCLES.

OME years ago a friend of mine, whom 
we will call A, was cycling with a' 
companion, B, through the New 
Forest. B rode a hired machine, a 

wheel of which suddenly buckled and put the 
machine out of action. The two then hired a 
cab to carry B and his cycle for the remainder 
of the day. This cost twenty shillings. At 
last they reached the station from which they 
intended to take the train home. A porter, 
seeing the condition of B ’s machine, suggested 
that a good pull of the right kind sometimes 
caused a buckled wheel to spring back into 
its original shape ; and took this cripple in 
hand. It gave a twang ! and was its proper 
shape again. A and B naturally felt rather 
sore over the loss of a sovereign and a lot of 
time, which would have been avoided had they 
but known “ how to do it.”

I must confess to a period of similar ignorance.
I owned a tricycle many years ago, on which a 
sister took a ride. There was an upset, and 
one wheel assumed the shape of the brim of a 
hat. As I was then in my early teens, I took 
the disaster much to heart, and with sorrow 
sought the village blacksmith, the proper oracle 
to be consulted on all wheel troubles. He got 
out his sledge hammer, took the wheel off, and 
laid it on his iron wheel-plate. But hardly 
was it down, when it startled us both by 
bounding up with a ping ! Joy of me ! it was 
itself again I Some time afterwards I read, 
in a cycling hand-book of the day, full direc
tions for coping with such mishaps, which 
appear to have been fairly common among the 
old " ordinary ”  (or perhaps we should now 
say “  extraordinary ” ) bicycles.

Method o f Straightening B uckled  W h e e l s .
What those directions were I have forgotten, 

but I can easily tell you what to do with the

wheel of a safety. Lay the cycle on the ground 
and turn the wheel till it rubs the forks ; then 
grasp the wheel at that point and at the other 
end of the diameter and put your whole weight, 
or that of two persons, if necessary, on it. It 
will probably straighten itself with a jerk, as 
already described, if it was buckled by a col
lision or spill.

A few days ago I had to deal with a more 
serious case. I was teaching a friend to ride 
when he fell and trod on the back wheel, which 
was distorted into the shape shown in Fig. i. 
Also the right pedal was bent, so that it struck 
the chain. At first I feared that the wheel 
would have to be rebuilt. But I thought that

F ig. i .— Showing a wheel which has had the tyre bent out 
of truth from the point X to the point Y.

I would have a go at it myself before con
sulting a professional, and took it out of the 
frame. In my workshop we laid down some 
wooden blocks arranged {see Fig. 2) so that one 
supported the wheel at each end of the buckled 
p a r t; afod two more at other points. The 
“  buckle ”  had its convex side uppermost. 
Four feet were applied as shown; the pres
sure of D being only sufficient to prevent 
the wheel tipping up, and most weight going on 
to foot A. We soon had the wheel within1 
one-eighth of an inch of truth.

To find the extent of the "  buckle ”  I mounted 
the wheel by its spindle in a vice and tested it 
with an opened pair of scissors— one blade verti
cal, and resting on the bench, the other horizon
tal, over the wheel. We'chalked the wheel along 
the part of the circumference which showed “ dip,’ ' 
and arranged it on our blocks accordingly.
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How to Straighten a B ent  Crank .
We now had the crank to deal with. This 

was a comparatively easy job. We placed it, 
convex side up, on two brass bars laid on an 
anvil (see Fig. 3), and I smote it with a heavy 
hammer, taking care to interpose a copper 
soldering bit to take the wear of the blow, 
which would have knocked all the nickel off 
the crank if delivered direct. By testing it

Fig. 3.— Straightening a bent crank. It 1* fupported on two ban 
B B laid on an anvil or large atone alab, and >truck with a 
heavy hammer at the point when the bend is most appa

rent. A soft metal object should be interposed 
to protect the nickel from the hammer.

between blows with a steel straight-edge, I got 
it almost perfectly true. In about an hour 
after the accident I was riding the machine 
again.

K nocking out Cotter  P ins.
These are the little steel wedges which tighten 

the cranks on the pedal spindle. If you have 
occasion to remove one, unscrew the nut until 
it just protects the tip of the bolt, and then use 
the hammer. When the bolt proves obstinate 
and hard blows are required, the crank end 
should be supported underneath by a heavy 
metal object such as a sledge hammer to take 
the shock off the bearings. The best support of 
all is a piece of iron or brass tubing with a bore 
rather larger than the blank end of the cotter 
pin, and long enough to lift the cycle just off 
.the ground. With this in place, you can hif 
as hard as you like, but take care now to inter
pose a piece of brass or copper between hammer 
and cotter pin, otherwise the thread may be 
damaged. I should have said that it is best 
to remove the nut altogether when you come 
to hard slogging.

R eplacing  the Cotter .
Be sure that it goes in the same way as it 

came out. The cotters of the two cranks ought 
to point in opposite directions. Drive the 
cotter well home and tighten up the nut pretty 
hard. The nut’s function is to prevent the 
cotter from working loose, not to draw it into 
place, as some people think— with dire results 
to the threads. '

■ Shortening a R o ller  Chain .
Fig. 4 shows part of a chain which needs 

shortening by one link. If we took out link 
B  only, the open links, A and C, would face one 
another, and could not be made to engage 
except by bending the plates of C inwards at 
the end, and furnishing the screw rivet of A 
with a roller. This is a very tinkering method, 
because between roller and rivet there should 
be a steel “ liner,” which you will -not be able 
to get out of the removed link B (into w ich 
the two rollers are built) without, in all proba
bility, breaking it. If the liner is omitted the 
chain will crack unpleasantly every time the 
screw rivet takes the driving strain. You 
should therefore expend a few pence on a special 
junction link (D in Fig. 5), which at one end 
is open and has a screw rivet, and at the other 
is of the same breadth as B and carries a 
properly built-in roller. B and C should both 
be taken out (by filing off the heads of the rivets 
and punching them through the rollers and 
side-plates) and D be substituted. To lengthen
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F ig, 4,— *nie junction portion of a roller chain, which requires 
shortening by one link.

F ig. 5.— The same chain. Links B and C have been removed, and a 
special junction link D substituted. Observe the shape of D.

. a chain you merely have to add a D link at the 
original junction.

L earning  to R id e .
There are, I find, still some adults who can’t 

ride a cycle ; and by the laws of Nature there 
must be a number of youngsters coming on 
every year to the age when this part of their 
education must be taken in hand. Ever since 
I have filled the Cycling Editor’s chair I have 
assumed that all my readers can ride, so that 
my advice may seem a little belated. There 
are, however, a few suggestions that I should 
like to m ake:

(1) The first stage should be conducted on a 
free-wheel cycle, and be confined to the art of 
balancing.

(2) Second stage, on very low fixed wheel 
“ ladies’ ” machine. A free-wheel is hard for a 
beginner to pedal,-and the top bar of a diamond 
frame makes dismounting more difficult.

(3) When the learner can pedal satisfactorily, 
mounting should be mastered on a low “ gent’s ” 
fixed-wheel machine from which a hurried 
descent will not be serious. (I refer here to 
male learners only.)

{4) Finishing touches on a free-wheel of 
proper height fojr the rider.

(5) Extra superfine polish got by riding 
between small objects placed close together on 
the road ; and in and out of a row of sticks 
set three yards apart on the lawn.

The learner should not be satisfied till he or 
she can mount and dismount by the pedal on 
either side ; and circle with equal ease to right 
and left. ,

Cycling  Clu b s .
I have been asked to give some hints for the 

formation of a juvenile -cycling club. My 
chief difficulty is a doubt as to the possibility 
of schoolboys or schoolgirls getting sufficient 
leisure during term to figure regularly in any
thing. approaching the nature of " club runs.’’ 
Cricket and football occupy the half-holidays 
of most boys who attend or are quartered in 
our public schools; and I have an impression

that cycles don’t figure largely in “  young 
ladies’ academies.”  Still, there must be 
a percentage of readers who come under 
the heading of juvenile and yet can call 
Saturday afternoons their own ; and I 
mustn’t forget that there are such things 
as the Easter and Summer holidays. So 
I may as well make an effort to satisfy 
my correspondent. Of course, a juvenile 
cycle club would not be run on the same 
lines as one for adults. I shouldn’t 
stipulate for a subscription, books of rules, 

enforced attendance at “  runs,”  with exclusion as 
the penalty of repeated absence, &c. &c. The 
primary object would be to secure such com
panionship as will tend to add interest to outings 
awheel; and this would not necessitate the 
inclusion of more than a dozen members, pro
vided that they were keen cyclists. A minia
ture club of this sort might well aim at the 
cultivation of some hobby of common interest, 
such as photography or botany, or both. A 
little picnicking now and then would liven things 
up ; but I don’t think that I need Say much on 
this point, as young people know very well 
how to look after the commissariat department.

Members might arrange to subscribe maps, 
guide-books, & c., for the common use. “  Old 
crock ”  cycles should be discouraged, as they 
act as a drag on the company by repeated 
breakdowns. Arrangements for runs should be 
made by an appointed committee, one of whom 
would act as captain and expect to exercise a 
certain amount of control over his companions. 
In using the masculine possessive adjective I 
do not mean that sisters should be excluded 
from the club ; for they— and parents, too—  
might prove a useful and ornamental addition. 
Parents would figure as “  honorary ”  members ; 
and you know what “  honorary members ”  of 
mature age and means are expected to do in 
return for honour conferred by their juniors, 
when expenses have to be met.

A U s e f u l  L ittle  B ooklet.
Any cyclist who has a “ New Departure ”  

Coaster Hub on his machine will find some 
useful information in a gratis booklet issued 

'b y  Messrs. Brown Bros., of Great Eastern 
Street, E.C., which contains excellent illustra
tions of the general arrangement of the bub 
and of its parts. Hints are given on adjust
ment, lubrication, the dissembling of the parts, 
and the assembling.of the same. At the end 
appears an illustrated list of every component 
part, priced and numbered, so that a “  spare ”  
may be ordered by post without risk oLhaving 
the wrong thing sent.
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ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Cecil R. Ash.—The C.T.C. is of advantage to its 

members inasmuch as— (i) it smooths the way for 
travel abroad ; (2) obtains rebates on hotel charges 
at many hotels if the ticket of membership be 
presented— (a list of hotels which make these 
reductions will be found in a book issued gratis to 
all members); (3) the C.T.C. Gazette, alsp gratis, is 
very interesting, and keeps one up-to-date in 
matters appertaining to cycling; (4) it helps
members to redress local abuses, such as the drop
ping of hedge clippings on the road, and will even 
fight a case in the Courts if it is one which affects 
the cycling public. .

The subscription is 5s. yearly, plus an entrance 
fee of is. The offices are at 47 Victoria Street, 
Westminster, S.W. Membership of the N.C.TJ. is 
useful for persons who go in for cycle-racing, as 
one of the functions of the N.C.U. is to watch over 
meetings and keep the amateur and professional 
elements apart.

I hope you will like your new mount. You have 
selected a good make, and the change-speed gear 
mentioned is excellent. Thanks for good wishes.

P. M. Monckton.— (1) Yes; a good investment. 
(2) The Pedersen Gear costs £3 3s. I hardly think 
that it would be worth your while to have it fitted 
to your machine, but when you next order a new 
one, include it in the specification. (3) I am hardly 
the right person to answer this question, as I use 
the G.W.R. much more than the G.N.R. and 
L. & N.W. I will go so far as to say that, as regards 
comfort, the G.W.R. is as good as either of the 
others; and as regards speed on long runs, rather 
better. I certainly much prefer the G.W.R. 
corridor trains to those I have sampled on the 
G.N.R. For punctuality the last-named system is 
renowned. And if you dislike tunnels the G.W.R. 
is the one for you— no tunnel for ninety miles out 
of London, when one strikes the Box tunnel. For 
picturesqueness the L. & N.W. takes the bun. So, 
you see, I have shirked the question. (4) Depends 
on your age, the condition of the roads, and the 
time in which you mean to do it. If you are 
over twelve, of average development, and know 
how to “ save ’V yourself, fifty miles on good roads 
should not hurt you.

“  Can.”— The Cyclists’ Touring Club is the thing 
for you. Its Gazet'te deals largely with tours.
The best plan for making out a tour is to 
invest in one of Bartholomew’s two-miles-to-the- 
inch map, and a county Guide, such as A. and C. 
Black’s ; and, if you can spare the cash, a C.T.C. 
Road book of S. England. With these and the 
Hotel List you could map out a tour according to 
your means. I have several times dealt with 
touring, and in two numbers at least given sketches 
of routes. If you want to be ‘‘ proposed ”  for the 
C.T.C., write to me again, giving full address.

“ An Enthusiastic Wheelman.”— Many 
thanks for your letter, which certainly shows enthu
siasm for going thoroughly into a subject. As I hope 
to treat the matter at some length in my next article, 
I won’t say more here than to remark that I think

' you are under a false impression with regard to 
the local maker "  making each part himself.”  In a 
few cases he may do so, but it would be false eco
nomy, as he can buy parts as cheaply as he can 
make them— probably a great deal qheaper. Unless 
your local man is really first-class, go for a cycle 
bearing a well-known transfer. I am interested to 
see that you have a school cycling club. You will 
notice that I refer to such institutions in the present 
article.

A. C. D.— (1) Cycling will probably tend to cure 
the trouble you refer to. I have known people who 
have been allowed to cycle, but not to walk any 
distance. In cycling the body’s weight falls on the 
machine, and the legs have only to do the propulsion 
thereof, which on level roads requires very little 
effort. (2) No ; have the rim brake. There is 
less likelihood of trouble with it. {3) Lucas’s 
" King of the Road ”  is still one of the best oil- 
lamps. I don’t know any better.

E. Garnett.— (1) I referred some months ago to 
the wet-vesta method of cleaning inner tube ready 
for patch. It is certainly excellent. (2) Yes ; the 
rubber should be cut with a bevelled edge, and the 
thin edge of course goes next the tube. Put rubber 
solution on both sides of the patch, and you won’t 
have any curling troubles. (3) Petrol removes the 
solution from the fingers better than anything else 
that I know of. "

M. McDonnell.— I believe that the proper 
thing to mix the gold-bronze with is gold-size. I 
should imagine from your description that the 
particular brand that you have got hold of must 
be a very inferior one. All such paints and enamels 
should be of first-class quality. If you still have 
trouble, try varnishing the bronze when dry with 
shellac varnish to exclude the air from it.

Y a r o m a x e . — The N.H. is a very (»ood machine ; 
as good as any other. It is very unlikely that you 
will have any bother with a change-speed gear. It 
may require slight adjustment from time to time, 
but with the most recent patterns? this Tis an easy 
matter. I think you would be well satisfied with 
the Hub, Fagan, Villiers, Sunbeam, or Sturmey- 
Archer. The last is a three-speed.

“  Bronko.”— I don’t think that soft rubber 
blocks would be of the slightest use to you. The 
rims would wear them away in no time. The red 
composition is far more durable. Rubber was used 
on plunger brakes because it had to work on another 
rubber surface ; and necessarily was softer, so that 
the wear might not be taken by the tyre.

“  R. A. B .” — No 1 No ! I cannot say which is 
the best. There isn’t one. Everybody you meet 
swears by his own particular mount as the, &c. &c, ; 
and backs up his opinion by saying, “  I have used it 
constantly for ten years ” — which proves that he 
cannot have had much experience of any other 
make.

H. Wallis ■ — You can tell your friend from me 
that you are absolutely and entirely correct in your 
opinion. It is quite obvious that a hard tyre must 
penetrate soft mud and. get a good grip on the 
harder stratum beneath much more effectively 
than a flabby, flattened-out tyre.



HOW THE CRIMINALS WERE BROUGHT TO BOOK.
By A. T. S T O R Y .

I l l us t r a t e d  by Frederi c  Whit ing ,

THE l a d ’s  TRICKS AND ANTICS G AVE HIS MASTER MANY 
A H EARTY LAUGH.

ONE of the things that bothers the 
foreigner more than almost any
thing else in regard to the English 
is how we manage to establish 

and maintain our rule over so many millions 
of native races with so small a show of power.
Of course, to describe in detail how this is 
done would take up much more space than 
is at my disposal here. But, briefly, it . 
may be said that it is done by character—  
by the power of one strong man here and 
there, so to impress the native *mind as to 
make him appear a hundred times more 
powerful, a thousand times more far-seeing 
than he really is. Scores, hundreds of 
instances might be given of men of character ' 
of this type who have averted disaster in 
times of crisis and peril, or checked the 
machine when it seemed plunging to ruin, 
and that by the force of their individual 
will, by the dynamic power of their per-

Voi XV.—4.

sonality. But where one instance of this 
kind occurs, involving the fate of thou
sands, perhaps millions, of human beings, 
scores are almost daily happening in which, 
though minor, still very momentous issues 
are at stake, and are only kept from going 
astray by the steady hand, by the cool and 
collected brains of one man, and that man 
one who is never talked about outside the 
clubs.

An instance of this kind recently occurred 
in the district of Southern Nigeria under the 
charge of District-Commissioner Ommanney, 
No one could ever make out— no outsider, 
that is—how it came about that Felix 
Ommanney came to be appointed to such a 
post. So they tell you : but in the same 
breath, from those in the know, you will hear 
that of all the district-commissionerships 
in that dark Dependency none is so well 
managed as that over which Ommanney rules.
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No one goes about with so small a retinue ; 
no one trusts himself among armed savages 
with such apparent disregard of caution, 
and yet nowhere throughout the country is 
the white man’s rule so implicitly respected 
and so literally obeyed.

Put the question : “ How does he dp it ? ” 
— and the answer will come p a t : “ Oh,
somehow it is his character,” or else it will 
be— “ It is his wonderful coolness and daring, 
and his power of impressing the natives.” 
And thereupon, if you show yourself 
interested, you will find yourself listening 
with deepest attention to stories of the 
prowess of this minor satrap, this District- 
Commissioner Ommanney. I could retail 
a number of these striking tales, some of 
them amusing, some well-nigh incredible, 
others so thrilling that they will tingle the 
nerves for days, but one will be sufficient to 
show you the nature of the man, and also 
something of his work. It is one that struck 
me very much, and that because it exhibits 
in so telling a light the simplicity of the 
native African mind, while at the same 
time it shows with what instinctive aptitude 
a ruling mind will seize upon apparently 
the most trivial expedient to gain his end, 
should it seem likely for his purpose. It is 
interesting, too, as showing by what trivial 
means great ends are sometimes accomplished, 
especially in dealing with native races.

I should say that during the first half 
of the month Ommanney is always on 
circuit, trying cases and settling disputes 
between one chief or one village and another 
and generally keeping things going. On 
these journeys be moves in great state. At 
the head of his column marches a great 
elephant named Mafioot; a few native police 
in simple blue uniform and red-bobbed kepis 
follow; then come his bearers, his milch 
cows, his goat, &c., with their keepers, the 
servants of his household, a file or two of 
drilled blacks, and finally himself— Felix, 
or, rather, “ Steel and Velvet,” Ommanney— . 
bringing up the rear.

When he halts for the night, or to meet the 
chief or chiefs of a given section, everything 
is done in the strictest order, and with the 
greatest ceremoniousness. Ommanney indeed 
is punctilious and ceremonious to the last 
degree. Nothing is allowed to interfere with 
the fixed order and disposition of things. 
No slackness or indifference must be allowed. 
When he dines, with no one to sit at his 
table but himself, he dines in evening dress, 
just as he would at home, or at his club in

Pall Mall. And before he puts on his evening 
wear he bathes and combs and scents 
himself, and generally has himself done 
“ up to the nines,” as if he were going to 
meet the fairest of London’s wealth and 
beauty, for, be it known, our District- 
Commissioner is no “ Nobody,” but a man 
well connected and highly respected in his 
own circle, though regarded as something 
of a crank.

There is nothing in his official orders 
or instructions, of course, to lead him to 
adopt this ceremoniousness, this pomp and 

» show, so to speak ; it is his own idea ; he 
says it influences the natives, and most cer
tainly it does. They look on and wonder. 
Other men have other ways ; this is his—  
it is the way his character comes out. Some 
of his fellow commissioners smile at his oddi: 
ties ; but, all the same, few of them attain 
their ends so well and so completely as he 
does. They strain after him, try his expe
dients, but never impress the minds of those 
with whom they come in contact or carry  
things through with the care and thorough
ness that he does.

In some of his expedients there is not 
unfrequently a touch of genius, as in the 
one now to be described.

I t  happened that in the northern and most 
unruly section of his district there had been 
several murders, with suspicions of can
nibalism, and though Ommanney had sent 
his officers with orders to the chiefs to find 
out and give up the guilty parties, they had 
replied thus far with evasions and pre
varications. So there was nothing for it 
but he must go himself to have the murderers 
or the ringleaders arrested at any cost, and 
see justice meted out and order maintained.

It was a nasty business, but it had to be 
done, and so. without hesitation or delay, 
District-Commissioner Ommanney set out 
for the scene of the trouble. And sill the 
time as he went he was casting about in his 
mind for the best and surest way to effect 
his purpose with the least friction, but the 
necessary light did not come with the quick
ness it might, or as he would have liked. How- 
beit, he did not trouble, for he knew it would 
come in time, as it always did.

Now he had in his employ a native lad or 
young man named Garboil—Ben Garboil—  
who had in his short life been many things, 
including wild-beast showman and sailor. 
Ommanney had picked him up at Lagos, 
where, having left his ship by reason of 
ill-treatment, he was temporarily doing
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o m m a n n e y  s t r o d e  u p  t o  t h e  f r o n t .

duty as assistant engineer on a Government 
steam-launch. The District-Commissioner 
liked the lad because of his open genial 
nature and English ways, and thought he 
could make something of him as a sort of 
general factotum. Nor was he mistaken, for 
Ben had not been in his following a month 
before Ommanney found him well-nigh 
invaluable. He learned very quickly, and 
was soon an expert in the trade-English 
which was the chief medium of communica
tion with the natives. This, too, he could 
help out on occasion with native words and 
idioms picked up in chatting with and

listening to the black-boys 
around the camp fire. How 
useful this knowledge proved 
we shall presently see.

Garboil when on the march 
liked, above all things, to be 
perched on the elephant's 
back. It had been his post 
in the olden days when he 
went about with Wombwell’s 
menagerie— for though Afri
can born he had spent several 
years in England—and had 
learned to tumble and do 
other tricks connected with 
the showman’s trade. And, 
as in those days, he soon 
taught Mahoot the elephant 
to know his voice and in 
certain respects to do his 
bidding.

Ben’s cleverness in these 
and other ways often caused 
the District-Commissioner to 
send for him when he reached 
the nut and wine stage of 
his solitary refection. The 
lad’s tricks and antics, and, 
I may add, his snatches of 
song, gave his master many 
a hearty laugh and so helped 
him to a sound sleep when 
nothing else would. But there 
was something more in these 
laughs than the quiet dream- 
ing-time they gave. Omman
ney had found—as who has 
not ?— that a hearty laugh 
seems to blow away cobwebs 
and the dust of thought from 
the brain, and give a clear 
course for new ideas. Hence 
he would say : “ Here, Gar- 
boil, my lad, take some nuts 

and a glass of wine.” Then he would 
ad4) “ Do you like this life better than that 
on shipboard ? It is not so monotonous—  
not so dull—eh ? ”

“ Not by a long.chalk, sir,” Ben would 
answer.

Then the Chief would start him on some 
of his tricks or gambols by saying: “ How 
did you amuse yourselves on board ? ” 
or it might be that he would send the lad’s 
thoughts back to his showmanship days by 
saying, “ I’ve no doubt you often made the 
rustics laugh with your hanky-panky tricks.” 

It happened in this wise the night before
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the Commissioner’s present destination was 
reached. He had not yet satisfied himself 
as to the best way to meet the chiefs who 
refused, or, at least, hesitated, to give up 
the murderers. By “ going for them,” as 
the phrase is, in the high-handed manner, 
he might create a blaze and thus necessitate 
the sending of an armed force, with all that 
that meant. That was a thing to be avoided 
if by any means possible. He used to say 
that with natives you could, in ninety-nine 
cases out of a hundred get round them and 
bring matters to a quiet issue by a little 
diplomacy. And so, having worried himself 
all day to find a way, without success, he 
sent for his black friend, factotum and 

• jester, to relieve the strain of his thought 
and give a shake to his idea-box by a laugh.

“ Take a glass of wine, Ben, and tell me 
how things have gone with the boys to-day,” 
said he when Garboil entered his tent. “ All 
right ? ”

“ Yes, sir, right as gold.”
“ What was that I heard you singing at 

noon, chop ? ”
“ Oh, a silly old chanty, sir.”
“ Can you sing it again ? Or are you too 

tired ? ”
“ No—not too tired.”
And then he sang, as most sailormen 

know how to sing, though with a better voice 
than nine hundred and ninety-nine in a 
thousand have, a cheerful song concerning a 
sailorman and his lass.

The chanty, delivered with spirit and hu
mour, pleased Ommanney not a little. It 
was followed by others, and then by one 
trick after another until a new thing came 
to light—a bit of cleverness the District- 
Commissioner had no idea his laugh-maker 
was capable of. He lay back in his camp 
chair and laughed, then listened and laughed 
again.

This new talent of Garboil’s suggested to 
him a way to get out of his tangle with the 
chiefs. He explained it to Garboil.

“ Do you see it ? ” he asked.
“ 0  plenty ! ” replied the boy.
“ Well, can you do it ? ” the chief de

manded eagerly.
“ Can I ? Can I not ? ” said the lad. 

“ You just say what you want, sir, an’ I ’ll 
do it like winking.” And the boy laughed.

So their two heads were put together, and 
before Ommanney laid himself down to rest 
the thing was arranged. In the morning the 
start was purposely delayed, and when the 
mid-day halt was called, there was still a

half-day’s journey to do. “ We shall reach 
our destination about night-fall,” said the 
Commissioner, as he talked over the final 
arrangements with Ben. “ See that the 
torch-bearers have their torches ready to 
light just as darkness comes on. Then as we 
near the village, and I walk up to the front, 
you can slip down from Mahoot’s back and 
come to my side.”

As arranged, so was the thing done. 
Just as night fell—and night falls very 
suddenly in those equatorial regions—  
torches were lighted ; and under their 
smoky illumination the long straggling pro
cession of black, red-tufted police, bearers, 
animals, and camp-followers, headed" by 
Mahoot the elephant, and brought up by 
the chief in his palankeen, presented a scene 
at once weird and romantic, as it came in 
sight of the native village. Curious eyes 
were descried peeping from behind trees 
and bushes as the procession moved along, 
but no one came out to meet it ; nothing 
stirred in the native village, and a dead 
silence reigned.

Suddenly the Commissioner’s trumpeter 
sounded his trumpet, which awoke resound
ing echoes ; then, as the flag-bearer gave his 
standard a wave, and it shimmered in the 
light and smoke of the torches, Ommanney 
strode up to the front, carrying his gold
headed cane in his hand, and throwing up 
his white-helmeted head, so as to add, if 
possible, an additional inch to his stately 
and imposing figure. Barely had he taken 
his place just ahead of, and to the right of, 
the elephant, ere Garboil was by his side, 
albeit not quite in line with him.

It was now seen that there was a semi
circle of black warriors drawn up at the 
entrance of the village to receive them. In 
the centre stood several head men, carrying 
long spears and wearing broad gold bracelets 
and chains on their arms. Behind them 
were grouped a number of other natives, 
dark, scowling men for the most part, though 
there were several women present also, the 
whole, with the huts, shaded by palms and 
bananas, forming a striking and never-to-be- 
forgotten picture.

When the head of the procession had 
come within about ten yards of the assembled 
warriors, the Commissioner called a halt, 
advanced a few steps, and saluted the 
chiefs. These likewise saluted, but coldly 
and haughtily. Then the Commissioner 
advanced a step or two nearer, holding out 
his hand to the tallest and oldest of the chiefs.
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THE MEN THREW THEMSELVES UPON THE GROUND 
AND BENT THEIR FACES TO THE DUST.

But before the two could meet and clasp 
hands, the elephant took two lumber
ing steps forward, and, thrusting his trunk 
in front of the Commissioner, .barred his 
advance. * Ommanney looked round in
quiringly, and as it were with a checking 
motion of his left hand, whereupon—strange 
as it may appear— Mahoot,* the elephant, 
in a loud, deep voice, bade him stand, and 
then proceeded to say : "  N o  m ake-a hand
shake w id dem  people till em give u p  k ill-m en  
m en debbils. D em  m en-killers dare— I  savey 
um — let um  go down on groun '— hide nm

face else I  m ake-a gone b lin '— nebber see no 
more. Dow n I  say one tim e— down !  ”  

Anything more sudden and weitd than, 
the scene which immediately followed, it 
would be impossible to imagine. Two men 
who were cowering behind the chiefs brushed 
past them, followed by several women, but 
while these latter stood trembling and horror- 
stricken in front of the group, the men, with 
a simultaneous shout of terror and despair,
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threw themselves upon the ground and bent 
their faces to the dust, and remained 
prostrate while the Commissioner, addressing 
the chiefs, said (albeit in the trade-English 
they knew) :

“ You see— you hear, friends, what the 
wise elephant says. He knows better than 
we do. He has discovered the men killers 
and eaters. Let these men-killers be taken 
charge of till' to-morrow ; then let them be 
brought before us to be dealt with. Is it 
good ? ”

The chiefs answered with grunts and nods. 
They were hardly less frightened and awed 
than the culprits, who were now summarily 
removed. Then, after a few more words, '■ 
Ommanney, addressing the head men, said 
he would like to see them presently in his 
tent. . -

In the meantime his great marquee had 
been erected and preparations got well on 
the way for dinner, so that by the time the 
Commissioner was dressed, scentgfl, and 
bejewelled, everything was in readiness for 
him to sit down and forget the toils of the 
day in an excellent meal.

This function over, Ommanney bade his 
cunning coadjutor show in the chiefs, and

in state he received and palavered with them 
congratulating them and himself on the fact 
that the malefactors had confessed their 
crime, that justice would now be done, and 
the will and law of the great White King 
obeyed.

As he spoke these words the Commissioner 
turned and bowed to the portrait of the 
King, which, shadowed by the Union Jack  
he always had hung up in his tent, over 
where he sat, on important occasions. The 
chiefs followed his eyes and bowed too.

Glasses of an innocent punch were now 
handed round, and of this the sable chiefs 
partook with pleasure, and would, probably, 
have continued to partake of it for some time 
longer had not the Commissioner excused 
himself, when he thought they had had 
enough, on account of the press of business 
he had still on hand, and, handing them a 
few uncostly presents for their wives, bowed 
them politely out.

On the following day the murderers were 
tried and sentenced, and the District-Com
missioner returned to headquarters, Garboil’s 
ventriloquism this time having been the 
agent by which he had achieved yet another 
notable triumph !

PUTTING ON SIDE.
i EOPLE  who know you, as a rule, are sorry for you when you are down. . . . 

But make your own way. Win in the. game, and you will find that your old 
friends usually show you the hard, critical face. You will want to keep well 

'with them, but you will find it all but impossible. They find fault with you 
for the least thing. . . .

Of course(<the reason of this attitude is easy enough to understand. There are not 
enough prizes to go round in the world. Everybody can’t win the race. And the 
reason of your old friends’ attitude towards you is because they feel jealous and 
envious at not having won the prize that you have won. They would never admit 
this were you to- tax them with it, but the fact, nevertheless, remains. They are 
consciously, or unconsciously, jealous and envious of you. And they justify their 
unfair attitude towards you by accusing you of things of which you are no more 
guilty than the babe unborn. Whatever you do, you can't please them. Be as civil 
and as considerate as you may, and they are not satisfied. *

Success has made you a kind of an Ishmael— at least, amongst the majority of 
your old friends.

You feel this deeply, for you are probably one who feels that old friends are the 
best friends. You would like to keep on with them, and it hurts you very much in
deed when they accuse you falsely of ignoring or patronising them-^-of putting on 
side. But it is of no use. You can do nothing.

And in the end you become hardened. You become really guilty of the crime 
of which you have been so long accused.

Y o u  put on side.— B art  K e n n e d y , in the Evening News.



THE BATTLE OF COPENHAGEN. 
From the picture by J. T. Sennes,

T he threatening nature of the armed 
neutrality of the northern league in 1801, 

demanded the serious 
The Battle of- attention of the British 
Copenhagen. Cabinet, and, remon

strances having failed, a 
fleet was despatched to Copenhagen, under the 
command of Sir Hyde Parker, with Nelson as 
his second— though the latter really commanded 
during the subsequent action.

The British fleet consisted of eighteen sail of 
the line, with frigates, gunboats, and bomb 
vessels. The Danes had moored floating 
batteries between Copenhagen and the sand
banks which defend its approach, and posted 
before the town thirteen men of war.

Nelson led in the greater part of the fleet 
and anchored off Draco point, though two ships 
grounded on the shoals and could not be brought 
to their intended stations, and Sir Hyde Parker 
with the remainder menaced th£ Crown 
Batteries.

The action was hot, and Sir Hyde hoisted 
the signal to desist, but Nelson, turning to 
Foley, his captain, said, “  I have only one 
eye— I have a right to be blind sometimes.” 
And then, putting the glass to hi9 blind eye, 
he exclaimed, "„I really do not see the signal ! 
Keep mine for closer* .battle flying! That’s the 
way I answer such signals.”  _

The Danes fought with desperate valour, 
sustaining the battle for four hours, but by 
half-past three the Danish ships had all struck. 
Nelson then sent a note, under a flag of truce, 
to the Crown Prince, to try and arrange for the 
removal of the helpless wounded Danes, many 
of whom were bleeding to death for want of 
proper treatment. During the negotiations, 
the Danish fire having ceased, and their whole 
line having been captured, sunk, or burnt, 
Nelson skilfully withdrew the British fleet out
side the shoal water. One ship, the Monarch, 
had received twenty-six shots between wind and 
water.

After an interview with the Crown Prince, 
Nelson agreed to an armistice.

Our loss in killed and wounded was 953, 
while that of the Danes, including prisoners, 
amounted to about 6000.

This glorious victory, gained on April 2,1801, 
is well described in Nelson’s own words: “  A 
day, when the greatest dangers of navigation 
were overcome ; and the Danish force, which 
they thought impregnable, totally taken or 
destroyed, by the consummate skill of our 
commanders, and by the undaunted bravery 
of as gallant a band as ever defended the rights 
of this country.”

G.' Austen  T aylor . 
■<?
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B oth in his private life, and at the celebrated 
Literary Club ” where his peculiar exhibitions 

. of serio-comic spright-
The Death liness and naive simpli-

of city made him a some-
Oliver Goldsmith, w h at rid icu lo u s and 

quaint little character, 
Oliver Goldsmith, who died on April 4, 1774. 
was beloved o’ his friends.

OLIVER GOLDSMITH. *
From the painting in the National Portrait Gallery.

Goldsmith's life was a remarkable exhibition 
of the power' of the heart. The key-note to his 
character may be summed up in one word—  
generosity. Even when at college, in the 
deepest ’ poverty, he would write ballads and 
songs, get a publisher to give him a few 
shillings for them, and on the way home fling 
the money to the first beggar he met. He 
would borrow a guinea for the sole pleasure 
of giving it away, and he would have taken 
the clothes off his own bed if, by doing so, 
he could have lessened the suffering of some 
impoverished child. Most of his writings, also, 

• and two— “ The Traveller,” and “ The Deserted 
Village ”— undoubtedly, the greatest of them, 
were labours of love. Both were works of great 
natural tenderness and graceful simplicity, as 
also was his “  Vicar of Wakefield,” distinguished 
alike for its quaint, shrewd humour, and its 
simple, flowing, attractive style.

Goldsmith, like all men, had his failings,

but they seldom erred on his own side. He was 
extremely frank, and gave utterance to all his 
thoughts, some of which, occasionally, were 
fcolish ones. He was somewhat vain, too, 
and was inordinately fond of fine clothes, 
having a child’s passion, also, for flaring colours. 
He was imprudent, was'far too generous, and 
was much too simple for a life in the city. But 
all his faults were trivial, and can’t besmirch, 
even in the slightest respect, the character of 
one of Nature’s noblest gentlemen. “ Yes,” 
said Johnson, “ he was a very great man.”

_ J ames MacGregor .

On April 14 1865, a crime was committed 
in Ford’s Theatre, Washington, which shook 

the American Republic 
The Assassination to its foundation, and 

of President horrified all civilisation.
Lincoln. This was the assassina

tion of Abraham Lincoln, 
President of the United States of America.

The day was one of general rejoicing for the 
loyal people, as it was the anniversary of the 
evacuation of Fort Sumter just four years 
before. A special programme had been ar
ranged at the theatre, and President Lincoln,

ABRAHAM LINCOLN.
From as Engraving. Rischgiti Collection,

f
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his wife, and - some others, had been in
vited.

About an hour after he had entered amidst 
thunderous applause, a pistol shot was heard, 
and a man leaped on the stage from the Presi
dent’s box, exclaiming, " Sic semper tyrannis.” 
Brandishing a dagger, he added, “  The South 
is avenged,” and escaped.

The assassin was recognised, however, for 
some one in the audience shouted, “ John 
Wilkes Booth,” and the scene immediately 
changed to one of wild confusion.

President Lincoln, with a bullet wound 
in the head, was carried to a house across 
the street, where he lay unconscious all night, 
and died at seven o'clock the next morning. 
The assassin was shot 
in a barn twelve days 
later, after refusing to 
surrender.

The motive for this 
awful crime was revenge 
on the part of the 
Southern States’ leaders, 
for having been so com
pletely beaten by Gene
ral Grant.

It had, perhaps, no 
far-reaching effects, for 
the greatest work of Lin
coln’s life was virtually 
accomplished, viz., the 
abolition of slavery in 
America. It was also 
a useless crime so far 
as the South was con
cerned,. for, instead of 
helping their cause, it 
caused the whole loyal 
nation to rise and_crush 
them.

President Johnson,
General Grant, and the 
other members of the 
Cabinet worked with a 
will, bringing the war to a speedy close, 
abolishing slavery, and thus keeping ever
green the name of Abraham Lincoln— “ The 
saviour of his Country.”

H e n r y  J.» R oss.

[I should like to know what authority the author 
has for stating that “  the motive for this awful 
crime was revenge on the part of the Southern 
States' leaders.”  I have always understood that 
the assassination was simply the irresponsible act 
of a madman.— E d . C a p t a i n .]

<7 -
Vol. XV.—S. • -  "  •

At no pejriod in the history of Great Britain 
has a man, by his own individual exertions, 

achieved so much against 
The Birth so many strong oppo- 

• o f  ncnts, both in peace and
Oliver Oromwell. war,'as Oliver Cromwell, 

who was bom April 25, 
1599. Although Cromwell sat in the Long Parlia
ment of 1640, his name did not become univer
sally famous until the heated state of affairs 
between Charles’ supporters and the majority 
of the Parliament produced that most dreaded 
form of strife-^civil war.

A  series of disasters befell the Government’s 
forces in the beginning of the year 1643, and 
only the great Cromwell’s successes at Gains

borough and Winceby turned the tide_ of 
misfortune.

The famous leader, with the brain of a bom 
general, set to work to remedy nis army’s 
one defect— lack of cavalry. By unceasing ex
ertions he banded together his famous Iron
sides— men as untiring as himself, men who 
knew not fatigue when ordinary fighters would 
have been exhausted. Cromwell drilled them 
to perfection, and their irresistible onslaught 
at Marston Moor scattered the Royalists in 
ignominious flight.

Charles’ hopes were again crushed at Naseby,

CROMWELL DICTATING TO HIS SECRETARY, MILTON. 
From the picture by F. Newenham.
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B oth in his private life, and at the celebrated 
"  Literary Club ” where his peculiar exhibitions 

. of serio-comic spright-
Thc Death liness and naive simpli-

o f  city made him a some-
Oliver Goldsmith, w hat rid icu lo u s and 

quaint little character, 
Oliver Goldsmith, who died on April 4, 1774* 
was beloved o' his friends.

OLIVER GOLDSMITH. *
From the painting in the National Portrait Gallery.

Goldsmith’s life was a remarkable exhibition 
of the power of the heart. The key-note to his 
character may be summed up in one word—  
generosity. Even when at college, in the 
deepest poverty, he would write ballads and 
songs, get a publisher to give him a few 
shillings for them, and on the way home fling 
the money to the first beggar he met. He 
would borrow a guinea for the sole pleasure 
of giving it away, and he would have taken 
the clothes off his own bed if, by doing so, 
he could have lessened the suffering of some 
impoverished child. Most of his writings, also, 

• and two-—■“  The Traveller,” and “ The Deserted 
Village” — undoubtedly, the greatest of them, 
were labours of love. Both were works of great 
natural tenderness and graceful simplicity, as 
also was his “  Vicar of Wakefield,” distinguished 
alike for its quaint, shrewd humour, and its 
simple, flowing, attractive style.

Goldsmith, like all men, had his failings,

but they seldom erred on his own side. He was 
extremely frank, and gave utterance to all his 
thoughts, some of which, occasionally, were 
foolish ones. He was somewhat vain, too, 
and was inordinately fond of fine clothes, 
having a child’s passion, also, for flaring colours. 
He was imprudent, was'far too generous, and 
was much too simple for a life in the city. But 
all his faults were trivial, and can’t besmirch, 
even in the slightest respect, the character of 
one of Nature’s noblest gentlemen. “ Yes,”  
said Johnson, “ he was a very great man.”

James MacGregor. 
o

On April 14 1865, a crime wasp committed 
in Ford’s Theatre, Washington, which shook 

the American Republic 
The Assassination to its foundation, and 

of President horrified all civilisation.
Lincoln. This was the assassina

tion of Abraham Lincoln, 
President of the United States of America.

The day was one of general rejoicing for the 
loyal people, as it was the anniversary of the 
evacuation of Fort Sumter just four years 
before. A special programme had been ar
ranged at the theatre, and President Lincoln,

ABRAHAM LINCOLN.
From an Engraving. RischgiU Collection,
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his wife, and some others, had been in
vited.

About an hour after he had entered amidst 
thunderous applause, a pistol shot was heard, 
and a man leaped on the stage from the Presi
dent’s box, exclaiming, “ Sic semper tyrannis.” 
Brandishing a dagger, he added, “ The South 
is avenged," and escaped.

The assassin was recognised, however, for 
some one in the audience shouted, “ John 
Wilkes Booth,” and the scene immediately 
changed to one of wild confusion.

President Lincoln, with a bullet wound 
in the head, was carried to a house across 
the street, where he lay unconscious all night, 
and died at seven o’clock the next morning. 
The assassin was shot 
in a barn twelve days 
later, after refusing to 
surrender.

The motive for this 
awful crime was revenge 
on the part of the 
Southern States’ leaders, 
for having been so com
pletely beaten by Gene
ral Grant.

It had, perhaps, no 
far-reaching effects, for 
the greatest work of Lin
coln’s life was virtually 
accomplished, viz., the 
abolition of slavery in 
America. It was also 
a useless crime so far 
as the South was con
cerned,, for, instead of 
helping their cause, it 
caused the whole loyal 
nation to rise and crush 
them.'

President Johnson,
General Grant, and the 
other members of the 
Cabinet worked with a 
will, bringing the war to a speedy close, 
abolishing slavery, and thus keeping ever
green the name of Abraham Lincoln— “ The 
saviour of his Country.”

Hen ry  J. R oss.

[I should like to know what authority the author 
has for stating that *' the motive for this awful 
crime was revenge on the part of the Southern 
States’ leaders.” I have always understood that 
the assassination was simply the irresponsible act 
of a madman.— E d. C a p t a i n .]

Vol. XV.—5. ' “ "

At no period ija the history of Great Britain 
has a man, by his own individual exertions, 

achieved so much against 
The Birth so many strong oppo- 

* of nents, both in peace and
Oliver Cromwell, war, "as Oliver Cromwell, 

who was bom April 25, 
1599. Although Cromwell sat in the Long Parlia
ment of 1640, his name did not become univer
sally famous until the heated state of affairs 
between Charles’ supporters and the majority 
of the Parliament produced that most dreaded 
form of strife— civil war.

A series of disasters befell the Government’s 
forces in the beginning of the year 1643, and 
only the great Cromwell’s successes at Gains

borough and Winceby turned the tide_of 
misfortune.

The famous leader, with the brain of a born 
general, set to work to remedy his army’s 
one defect— lack of cavalry. By unceasing ex
ertions he banded together his famous Iron
sides— men as untiring as himself, men who 
knew not fatigue when ordinary fighters would 
have been exhausted. Cromwell drilled them 
to perfection, and their irresistible onslaught 
at Marston Moor scattered the Royalists in 
ignominious flight.

Charles’ hopes were again crushed at Naseby,

CROMWELL DICTATING TO HIS SECRETARY, MILTON. 
From the picture by F. Neweoham.
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on June 14, 1645, by this warrior of iron, and 
three months later his ally Montrose was 
also defeated at Philiphaugh.

His firm ruling in political affairs and his 
immediate dissolution of the Long Parliament * 
stamped him as a leader of quick and unerring 
decision. He wisely declined to act as king 
when offered that position by the Barebones 
Parliament, but accepted the more palatable 
title of “ Lord Protector.”

There have not lived many men who would 
have dared, as Cromwell did, to rule a disaffected 
country by a Government minority supported 
by an armed force.

Worn out by his strenuous life, Cromwell

HENRY ST. JOHN, VISCOUNT BOLINGBROKE. 
From ihe painting in the National Portrait Gallery.

died in 1658, leaving behind him, both as a 
military and civil leader, a never-to-be-forgot
ten reputation for invincible strength.

L eonard A rthur P a v ey . 
o

T his treaty, which has become one of the 
most famous in English history, by reason 

of the advantages it 
Treaty of gave to Great Britain,

Utrecht. was arranged between
England and France 

on April 11, 1713. The negotiations on the 
English side were in the hands of St. John, 
Viscount Bolingbroke, who was an able man of 
business, and who had been raised to the 
peerage by Queen Anne. He was the chief 
Tory minister of his day.

The treaty put an end to the long war of 
the Spanish Succession, in which the Duke of 
Marlborough had made himself the most con
spicuous figure. It also acquired Gibraltar, 
Minorca (taken from the Spaniards by General 
Stanhope, and lost by Admiral Byng in 1782), 
Nova Scotia, and Newfoundland, for Great 
Britain. But the point for which we were 
nominally fighting, viz., to secure the crown 
of Spain for a Bavarian prince, did not bring 
any advantage to us, as Louis’ grandson, 
Philip, was allowed to ascend the Spanish 
throne, and the Netherlands were given to 
Austria.

This peace, though it gave us many advan
tages, was disliked by the Whigs, and the govern
ment only got it confirmed in the House of 
Lords by creating twelve new peers, whose 
votes overwhelmed those of the Whig majority.

Gibraltar, which was handed over to us at 
the conclusion of the treaty, has become a 
most important stronghold, as it keeps open 
the commercial highway through the Medi
terranean Sea to the East Indies. Nova 
Scotia and Newfoundland laid the foundations 
of our Empire in Canada, the whole of which 
latter colony we took possession of in 1763.

Thus, this Treaty of Utrecht has become 
famous, for not only did it secure our trade 
with the East, but it also did a great deal to 
found our mighty Empire, of which we are so 
justly proud.

W . B . Seym o ur-U r e .

W illiam  W ordsworth, the great meta
physical poet, and one of the noblest figures in

English literature, was 
The Birth bom at Cockermouth,

of William Cumberland, on April 7,
Wordsworth. 1770. Wordsworth was

descended from very old 
families. His mother died wheji he was eight 
years old, and Wordsworth was sent to a 
“  dame’s school" in Penrith. Afterwards, when 
in his ninth year, he was placed at the grammar 

, school at Hawkshead, a small .own on the bor
ders of Lancashire. It wa§ while here that he 
became an orphan, his father having died from 
the effects of a chill caught on the mountains, 
and the boy was put under the care of his 
uncle. '

During these years at Hawkshead the poet 
did not in any way distinguish himself. In 
1787 he entered St. John’s College, Cambridge. 
He did not concern himself about his degree, 
devoting far more time to the study of the 
poets than to anything else, and his indifference 
by no means pleased his uncle. Wordsworth
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WILLIAM WORDSWORTH. 
From a Painting. Photo. Rischgitz.

stayed at Cambridge for four years. A friend, 
whose death-bed he had attended, bequeathed 
him £goo, and with this sum and some moneys 
due to his father, he was put beyond want. After 
travelling on the Continent, the poet settled in 
Dorsetshire and Somersetshire with his devoted 
sister, and, thirteen years later, married Mary 
Hutchinson, whom he had known from child
hood. From about this time Wordsworth lived 
in the Lake District.

It was at this period of his life that he 
attracted notice as a poet of a new school, and 
when he had his hardest fight with the critics, of 
whom the most powerful was Jeffrey, of the 
Edinburgh Review. John Wilson, “ Christopher 
North,” was, indeed, at this time, the only 
favourable critic Wordsworth had.

But he overcame at length ; and now he has 
taken his place amongst the immortals—  
Shakespeare, Milton, Scott, Jonson, and all 
the men who have made our literature great.

*. E ric Moore R itc h ie .

On April 2, 1865, there passed away a 
true and inspired patriot in Richard Cobden, 
the apostle of ”  Free Trade.”  Bora during 
the troublous times of the mighty conflict

with Napoleon, he soon proved his commercial 
ability by founding a prosperous cotton printing 

business in Manchester.
The Death Earnest economic con- 

of viction, however, tri-
Richard Cobden. umphed over the baser 

but perfectly natural de
sire for worldly gain, and, in 1838, he aban
doned his lucrative occupation for the purpose 
of devoting his whole time to the Anti-Corn 
Law League, in the formation of which he 
had been the moving spirit. For the ensuing 
six years he workecl indefatigably, speaking 
and writing without cessation in support of 
the great creed he advocated. His goods, his 
body,* his intellect, his very life’s blood, 
were devoted to the noble work, and, under 
his brilliant leadership, the power of the 
League increased enormously. Protection was 
assailed in its own strongholds ; meetings 
held in Drury Lane and Covent Garden 
were crowded with his political opponents, 
who, nevertheless, were wholly convinced 
by the gentle, yet incisive, power of his 
oratory. Time-honoured fallacies and false 
doctrines nurtured by ignorance were im
potent before the devastating truth of his 
arguments, substantiated as they were by incon
trovertible fact. Aided by John Bright, J. D. 
Smith, and other enthusiasts, he educated the 
country, and conversions to his tenets became 
frequent among thoughtful politicians.

At last, in 1846, success was attained; 
England became a Free Trade country.

His life’s work accomplished, he advocated 
the abolition of the law of entail and primo
geniture in land, the substitution of direct for

RICHARD COBDEN.
From the painting in the National Portrait Gallery.
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indirect taxation, and the principle of non
intervention in national, that is to say, un
denominational, education.

As a speaker, his style, although not adorned

PRINCE CHARLES EDWARD STUART. 
From an Engraving. Riscbgitz Collection.

with sparkling wit and pointed epigram, was 
clear, dignified, and served with an abundance 
of carefully selected and well-arranged facts. 
It served his purpose better than the showy 
but meaningless coruscations which are the

delight of so many speakers, for it had a quality 
all too rare in political oratory— the power of 
convincing.

In public as in private life, Richard Cobden 
was the soul of honour. Never was he known 
to profit by or countenance a dishonourable 
action. He died as he had lived, loved by 
his friends, respected by his opponents, the 
venerated political ideal of the people of Great 
Britain. P er c y  H. Gib b in s .

o
It was in the year 1746, during the reign of 

George II., that the Duke of Cumberland 
began to push north-

The Battle of wards from the Midlands
Cultoden Moor; with an army of 8000 

April 16, picked men, to reyenge
1746. Preston Pans and Fal

kirk, at the time when 
“ the Young Pretender,”  aS Charles Edward 
Stuart was called, had returned to Scottish 
territory after his hazardous advance into 
England.

When the Pretender’s men heard the news 
of the Duke's approach a great number of 
them deserted from the cause, but with the 
5000 who still followed his standard, Charles 
Edward marched out from Inverness and 
attacked the Duke on Culloden Moor, where, 
after a fierce battle, he was defeated.

The price of ^30,000 was put upon the head 
of Charles Edward, who lurked for five months 
in the West Highlands before he could find a 
ship to take him to France. He passed through 
countless perils in safety, and found no man 
among his unfortunate followers mean enough 
to betray him in the day of adversity. After 
this gallant, if reckless, expedition, Charles 
Edward Stuart never appeared again in English 
politics.

Arnold Heathcote.
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(Founded on Fact,)

B Y  H. B U R T O N  O A T E S .

IU u sir ftle d  by R . C t t o i  W o o d v i lle .

T the railway station of a Ger
man University town a train 
drew up.

These German trains are not 
as English ditto, although they 

f|k£) both owe their existence to George
4fltr Stephenson. Continental engineers
H r are loth to confess the obligation,
l i r  In the continental carriages cor-
J\y ners are rounded off which the
||P Englishman leaves square, com

partments are labelled, “ No 
Smoking ” instead of “ Smoking,” and 
luggage-racks are made like hammocks in
stead of being built “ for light articles only.” 

The continental locomotive has most of its 
anatomy on the outside, whereas in the 
English type everything possible is packed 
inside the frame. A curved and twisted 
tanglement of pipes and rods meets the eye 
instead of the solid clean-cut mass of glit
tering power which thrills the heart of the 
British engineer, and of the British school
boy too.

Thus this train, looking like a snaky animal 
with a Medusa kind of head, came rattling 
and “ chut-chut ” -ing up to an extremely 
low-built platform ; and from it alighted 
two passengers.

By this, of course, I mean two passengers 
in particular, not two passengers on ly : 
readers of T h e  C a p t a i n  may puzzle their 
English-masters with queries as to the 
correctness of the phrase.

Again, when I say that they alighted, the 
method of performance was this. The first 
of the two—an English college student, 
brown-haired and brown-eyed, slim of build 
and gracefully quick in motion, carrying in 
his left hand a smallish brown leather bag, 
and in his right a silver-mounted bamboo- 
handled umbrella— not noticing the unex
pected lowness of the platform, stepped upon 
thin air, and descended, with a thrill of 
uncomfortable surprise, through a space of 
three feet to the solid brick below, which he

struck with a stinging shock. The umbrella 
in his right hand opened half-way, the 
leather bag dropped, and his bowler hat 
rolled into the next line of rails.

Then came the second representative of 
the English-speaking race— a tall young man 
of big bones and chunky muscles, a long face 
big in the forehead, grey eyes, stiff sandy 
hair, and a half-grown .moustache of the 
same colour. Like the rest of him, his tweed 
suit was recognisably Scotch. In his right 
hand he carried a very thick stick, and in the 
left a hand-bag of quite moderate dimen
sions. Looking carefully for firm support 
on which to place his feet, he emerged upon 
the footboard of the carriage, and perceived 
his companion on hands and knees. A small 
smile curled the left end of his mouth, and 
he spoke.

“ You will be doing upon German soil 
what William the Conqueror did upon the 
English,” said he.

“ And what Edward the First did with the 
Scotch,” replied the Southron.

“ No matter, w_e have wiped out that 
score,” said the man of the North. “ Ger
many is our common enemy in these days.”

“ Yet we are taking a holiday here."
“ When I say that the Germans are our 

enemies, I mean that the enmity is mainly 
on the other side.”

And Jamie, the Scot, carefully replaced the 
detached bowler hat upon the head of Harry, 
the Englishman, after brushing a small quan
tity of dust from the smooth felt crown 
thereof.

Then, taking again into their hands their 
small quantity of impedimenta, the two 
friends passed forth out of the railway 
premises, beneath' an elaborate stone archway 
and down (or up) the stone-paved street of
the celebrated University town of ---------- .
In consideration of the townsmen’s feelings 

‘I will not disclose the exact locality.
Having decided previously, with the assist

ance of Baedeker’s guide-book, on a certain
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hotel whereat to make their home for their 
short two days’ visit, they opened to the day
light the town map attached to the said 
Baedeker’s encyclopaedic volume, and pro
ceeded to locate themselves and their des
tination. At this juncture they obtained a 
first insight into the manners of the German 
University student of the less studious class.

Around the angle of an adjacent side street 
wound a procession, in single file, of young 
men. These young men, aged from eighteen 
to two- or three-and-twenty, presented a 
considerable variety of appearance—some 
being shaven, some raggedly unshaven and 
with unkempt mats of hair ; some also among 
the older ones wore visages elaborately 
decorated with lurid scars and obtrusive - 
patches of black sticking-plaster, while a good 
sprinkling added to their charms the con
ventional spectacles.

As for their garments, these likewise were 
of every variety known to the fin-de-siccle  
period, varying from the height of dandyism 
to the depth of ostentatious contempt of 
convention.

The variegated procession was headed 
by a brazen-faced, mischievous individual, 
clothed in a military cap and trousers com
bined with a jacket of ordinary civil pattern, 
and having a scar on one cheek and a muti
lated ear. It came direct towards our heroes 
who, engrossed in Baedeker, did not heed its 
progress. The leader, as he passed, snatched 
the guide-book from Harry’s hand, glanced 

* at the open page, and returned it to its 
owner.

Harry and his friend stood motionless, 
taken aback with surprise ; while the second 
in the file of students snatched the book, 
glanced at it, and returned it in the same 
manner as the first— all with the gestures of 
exaggerated politeness, bowing till Jiis knees 
met his nose. Then Harry made as if he would 
put the book safely into his coat-pocket, 
but the third in the quickly marching line, 
with a dive, captured it and repeated the 
performance according to example.

The two Britishers now realised that they 
were the victims of an extraordinary develop
ment of the game of follow-my-leader. To 
save their property from violence, J  amie gave 
his opinion : “ Let them have it, if they are 
wanting it.”

The file of students, keeping more or less 
to a military march step, doubled round the 
helpless travellers in a narrow circle and, * 
threading through its own ranks, passed 
onwards down the middle of the roadway,

bringing to a standstill a row of carriages. 
The leader climbed upon the box of the first 
in the row, passed over, and down upon the 
other side ; then he climbed upon the second 
vehicle, and passed over in the same way ; 
so also with a third private carriage he en
tered at the side-door, and passed between 
the knees of two ladies seated therein, making 
his exit by the opposite door. In all these 
peregrinations his queue followed faithfully. 
Then he did a yet more extraordinary thing. 
Walking up to a shop front of plate-glass, 
with a swipe of his.fist he brought it crash
ing in fragments to the pavement. Then 
through the jagged arch of broken glass he 
strutted, still followed by the faithful queue, 
into the shop, that of a pianoforte seller, 
took his course the whole of the way around 
a large show-room, thence into a private 
sitting-room at the far end thereof, and by 
various passages into an alley far out of sight 
of our wondering friends, who yet were 
standing on the same spot of pavement where 
the procession first found them, while the 
last of a regiment of four hundred individuals 
was toiling past them.

When these at last were gone, and after a 
period of twenty odd minutes the volume of 
Baedeker rested quietly in its proper pocket, 
James and Henry watched amazedly the 
repetition up to the four-hundredth time of 
every other prank which was being played in 
the street; and yet even more astonished were 
they to see the last of the lively specimens 
interviewing the pianoforte seller, and giving 
him, in a heap of silver florins, compensation 
for his broken window. They did not know 
that this wealth was the result of a general 
contribution, at one florin per head, towards 
the expenses of the day’s entertainment.

Thus ended the first, and more amusing, 
encounter between the explorers and the 
natives of the country, and we pass to the 
second and more serious episode.

After some few hours spent in contempla
tion of ancient structures, sacred and profane, 
Harry and Jamie found themselves with a 
large, unsatisfied capacity for food, and chose 
a brightly illuminated cafe for the purpose of 
the necessary gastronomic experiments.

“ They call this a bier-garten, I suppose ? ” 
remarked Harry.

“ I think a bear-garden,” replied the other. 
For indeed the house and adjoining pavement 
were crowded with students of the same class, 
or rather mixture of classes, as their early 
adventure had acquainted them with ; each 
with his pewter-lidded jug of beer.
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THEN THROUGH THE JAGGED ARCH OF BROKEN GLASS HE STRUTTED.
9

There was a sound of a band, a genuine 
German band, playing in the main h all; but 
from time to time the voices of one party of 
students or another, singing a rowdy ditty, 
swelled above the sober tones of the instru
ments.

“ This is scarcely the place for a table 
d'hote dinner,” said Harry. “ I think we 
have got into the wrong shop.” .

“ Tut, man, we shall be sure to get some
thing solid ; and if there’s more fun going, 
we shall see it,” said J  amie, and pointed to a 
group of men who were engaged in varying 
the monotony of beer with alternate strata 
of black bread and purple sausage. “ There’s 
a waiter,” he went on; “ now, my laddie, a 
little of your best German, please.”

Harry requested the waiter, in text-book 
phrases, for some flitter, and the waiter, 
bowing stiffly, requested of him, in an un
text-book-like flow-of language, to enter an 
adjoinihg room.

Following the gesture of the waiter, he and

James entered this apartment, and found 
therein about a dozen small tables, each with 
chairs around it. A few of these tables were 
in use by students, and at one of the un
occupied our friends seated themselves.

The waiter, a middle-aged jnan of solid 
build, square-faced, with the usual bristling 
upright hair, and moustache more or less 
kaiserlich , trotted in after them and care
fully arranged on the table an assortment 
of bread-stuffs in various shapes and colours, 
with a ditto, ditto of sausages ; then, making 
a second journey, he planked down before his 
inquiringly attentive customers two glass 
quart jugs of translucent lager beer.

Having thus performed his duty, the 
waiter repeated his formal bow and smile, 
and said, “ Funf mark, Herren.”

“ Five m a rk s?” said James, in English, 
“ for this ! ”

“ Ja , Herr.” And again the waiter re
peated the motion. The money was counted 
out and the waiter scooped it up, muttering as
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he did so, “ Englischer Preis.” Our friends 
could not but be affected by this suggestion, 
which probably they were intended to h ear; 
and'the result appeared in the countenance 
of each. Harry raised his eye-brows and 
stared fixedly at the vanishing w aiter; James 
flushed, his eyes sparkled, and he half-rose 
from his seat. “ The villains ! ” said he.

Then Harry smiled, and remarked : “ It's  
not much to worry about ; let us eat our 
five marks’ worth.”

They turned their attention to the food 
before them. A slice of p u m p ern ickel (rye 
bread) was sampled, and the opinion 
expressed that it was “ peculiar.” Liver 
sausage and donkey sausage were pronounced 
“ edible, but not fascinating.” In spite of all 
the novelty of flavour, hunger being the best 
sauce, a good meal was made in a short space 
of time, and no article of diet was left sub
stantially intact except a specimen of 
w urst, which offended both nose and palate 
with quite too strong a dose of garlic.

The while this meal was proceeding, and 
our friends were engrossed in the attractions 
of their own table, the other occupants of 
the room focussed their optic rays upon 
these obvious strangers, and commenced a 
conversation in this style :

“ What are these foreigners doing among 
a patriotic German community ? ” '

” Look at the way they handle decent 
food.”

“ The man who turns up his nose a t ’ 
lebersw urst must be an uncivilised savage.”

At length the subjects of these remarks, 
wishing to send liquid refreshment to join 
the solids within, found it necessary to ex
periment with the beer jugs. Each jug is pro
vided with a metal lid, hinged, which protects 
the beer from pollution. There is a knob on 
a lever which raises the lid from behind. 
The right way to hold the jug is to pass the 
hand through the handle of the jug with the 
exception of the thumb, which depresses the 
lever raising the lid. As this trick was being 
learned, the remarks of the critics con
tinued.

“ Does that tall one think he has got hold 
of a tea-kettle ? ”

“ What delicate sips that little one takes ; 
one would think that he had never drunk 
beer before.”

“ Has no one a baby’s bottle to offer him ? ”
Let it be noted that they were themselves 

disposing of quarts with steady regularity.
And then a big blustering specimen of 

German chivalry, assuming an air of dis

dainful dignity, advanced to the table of the 
strangers and said :

“ Du bist Fremde ? ” (You are foreigners ?)
“ Ja  ! ” replied Harry.
“ Englischer ? ”
“ Ja  ! ”
“ J a  ! Englisher,” chorussed the students.
“ No, I am n o t !” exclaimed Jamie. 

“ Tell me the German word for Scotland ! ”
The big German took no notice of this inter

ruption, but, turning to a circle of comrades 
at his back, with a gesture of wide contempt 
pointed to the unfortunate Britons. “ They 
are wretched little Englishmen ! ” cried he.

The chorus of students supporting him 
waved beer-jugs threateningly, and gave vent 
to their feelings of enmity by shouting, 
“ Miserable Englishmen ! ” “ Murderers of
the poor Boers ! ” “ Butchers ! ” “ Down
with the criminal Chamberlain ! ” — and con
tinued the uproar for a minute or two, 
singing abusive songs, until at last the leader 
opened his mouth and spat towards the 
despised Anglo-Saxons. Up to this point 
Jamie had restrained himself, but at this 
action his blood ran suddenly through his 
veins. Stepping quickly to the door of the 
room, he shut it and locked i t ; then, turning 
to Harry, who stood calmly awaiting the 
fray, he said : “ Are you game for a scrim
mage ? ” “ Let ’em all come,” replied
Harry, quietly, with a slight smile twitching 
his features.

Now our heroes prepared themselves for 
business more serious than any yet under
taken in all their travels by removing such 
garments as would impede their movements, 
the while the audience of Teutonic natives 
awaited curiously the result of these pre
liminaries. Harry quickly counted the num
bers of the foe. “ Twenty-five,” he said.

“ A dozen each,” replied Jamie, “ and a 
thirteenth for the lad who gets through his 
dozen the quickest.” And stepping forward, 
he dealt the big German a “ knock-out ” 
blow on the jaw which made his little eyes 
jump from his head. Twirling like a tee
totum, his carcase went across the room and 
collapsed against the skirting-board.

Harry was not to be “ blate,” and sprang 
instantly upon a short and stubby specimen 
near to him. Tripping the enemy neatly, 
he seized him with one arm about the waist 
as he toppled over, and flung him bodily 
over a marble-topped table and two chairs, 
grasping in his hand a beer-jug, from which 
foaming fluid showered upon the assembly.

At the sight of these sudden misfortunes,
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the enemy opened their mouths and let forth 
a bellowing noise of indignation. Two more 
champions rushed to the fray, and met with 
as sharp treatm ent as the preceding couple. 
They rolled in crumpled heaps beneath the 
previously festive board.

Then stepped forward an active, keen-eyed 
individual, with a stern frown and square 
chin. He engaged Jamie, the more worthy 
of his mettle, being the bigger of the tw o ; 
and for a few moments Jamie found himself 
sparring on practically even, terms, the

Perfunctorily a fresh pair of beer-swillers, 
with doubtful glances, offered themselves as 
targets for the redoubtable blows of the all- 
conquering invaders. Two feints, and Jamie’s 
man staggered to a bench for support. There 
he leaned his head upon his hands, and 
dazedly contemplated the blood which drip- 
dripped from his nose upon the marble slab 
of the table before him.

H arry seized his man by the wrist and 
twisted the arm until he squealed. Letting 
the wrist go suddenly, he got the man’s

THERE YET REMAINED ONE . . .  A SCHOLAR.

activity of this v is-d -vis  compensating for 
want of technique in the noble art of self
defence. One by one, nevertheless, J amie got 
home a few smacks on tender points of his 
opponent’s anatomy, and at each the spirit 
of the latter lost a  few degrees of intensity, 
until at length he received the full eleven 
stone of Jam ie’s porridge-made muscle and 
bone concentrated on the centre of his wind- 
box— when lo ! he grovelled with his leaders.

Something like a groan echoed through the 
still caverns of the distant comers of the 
room, and then fell a  mysterious silence. 
The two friends broke it ruthlessly with one 
accord, crying, “ Come on.”

spectacled head in chancery and pummelled 
it : after that enemy number three scrambled 
away on all fours .and hid himself.

There was again silence. Again the heroes 
called upon all and sundry to ” Come on,” 
but this time none responded to the appeal. 
“ I am one ahead at the interval! ” quoth 
Jam ie, with restrained self-satisfaction.

“ Seven,” quoth Harry, “ from twenty-five 
leaves eighteen.”

As he uttered these words, a movement 
passed through the company of the enemy. 
Looking round at one another for encourage
ment, the eighteen charged forward with 
a trample of heavy feet and a hollow double*
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bass trumpeting from deep in their half
closed throats.

Fortunately the battlefield was obstructed 
with chairs and tables, which, in military 
terms, hindered the operations of cavalry. 
Our two British heroes reluctantly but 
adroitly sought protection behind the en
trenchment of their own table, which 
was just a convenient distance from the 
wall.

Now the fiercest portion of the engagement 
was decided. Driving straight, full blows 
with strict impartiality into every set of 
scowling features and every wind-box within 
range across the width of the table, their 
knuckles cracking on the solid bone and 
growing gory with every blow, and dodging, 
meanwhile, the wild and short-aimed efforts 
of the enemy, our heroes accomplished in 
the space of a minute more deadly work 
than could be afterwards recollected.

One by one the enemy bit the dust with 
exclamations of surprising pathos, and the 
ranks across the table thinned out into 
nothing at all.

The unconquered two walked out from 
their strategic position. In the midst of the 
battlefield there yet remained standing a 
pair of shrinking combatants. Taking each 
his man, Harry and James would have meted 
out their doom ; but the demolished enemy 
fled incontinent. Without cunning to take 
advantage of the natural facilities of the 
ground for dodging, they were soon over
taken. Harry, swinging round his arm, 
caught his quarry round the neck and 
brought him with a thump to the hard floor, 
full upon his back. Jamie, with a long 
reach, landed a socdollager between the 
shoulders of the broad back receding before 
him, having measured his distance to an ' 
inch.

Each then, with a deep breath, turned to 
survey the “  theatre of war.” Around and 
about them, incapacitated, though not dead, 
bodies lay silently, some moving as if feeling 
for their whereabouts. Where the great 
stand had been made they formed a stratified 
deposit upon the primary rock of the res
taurant floor. One or two were reclining 
across tables. Chairs were mixed in various 
proportions with the humanity, and puddles

of beer were expanding themselves slowly 
upon unoccupied portions of the floor.

But there yet remained one unhumbled 
challenger. Remotely seated, he gazed cyni
cally upon the scene as if it were no business 
of his. He was a scholar, and raised his 
hands in deprecation of violence as Harry, 
who was the nearer to him, approached. 
“ I am sorry,” said Harry, “ but it m ust be 
done ” ; and, seizing his left ear, he dragged 
him from his seat, jerked him off his equili
brium, and left him in the necessary recum
bent humiliation. Then gleefully he called 
to Jam ie : “ I am one ahead at the finish, 
son of a gun ! Old England for ever ! ”

“ I am not minding it,” said James. “  One 
in a dozen is of no account whatever.” And 
each survivor of the fray gripped the right 
hand of the other in his own with the crushing 
grip developed by the use of ten-pound dumb
bells.

Then garments were readjusted, and the 
victors left the field. In the silence a groan 
came from one of the vanquished, and a 
faint sound of weeping from another.

As they passed through the door, shutting 
it quickly behind them, the orchestra of the 
restaurant was impressively rendering the 
patriotic tune of “ Ehren on the Rhine.” 
The noise of instruments and chorus had 
effectually prevented the patriots without 
from receiving any hint of the tragedy oc
curring to the patriots within.

How the tragedy was eventually dis
covered, what the individuals who first looked 
upon it said, whether there was a commotion 
in the restaurant, whether the all-investigat
ing German police were called in, and what 
explanation the victims gave of their con
dition, Jamie and Harry never knew. The 
more or less express train was carrying them 
at a  speed of something between thirty and 
fifty miles per hour towards the port of 
Flushing, whence the. Zeeland steamboat 
company’s mail-boat would bear them beyond 
the reach of retribution.

In due course they were both once more 
at their own studies—the Scotsman at his 
native Alma Mater of Aberdeen, going in, 
extraordinary to relate, for divinity; and 
the Englishman taking a final course in 
medicine at a London hospital.

i,
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[This is the first of a series of articles which "Eques,”  who writes from personal experience, 
will contribute to The Captain on curious and little-known facts about circus life.]

HE circus is one of the oldest— if not 
the oldest— of entertainments, and 
easily ranks as the most noble, for it 
presents not the mere mimicry of 

reality, but actual feats of human prowess. 
Furthermore, it has been patronised and en
couraged by the best in the land. Her late 
Majesty Queen Victoria, for instance, frequently 
w commanded ” the Sanger Brothers to present 
their respective programmes before her and the 
royal children, and I have seen an enormous 
ring containing three hundred and sixty-four 
small diamonds, and one large one— each to 
represent a day in the year— that our present 
King and Queen gave Mr.. George Sanger ere 
they assumed the regal crowns. _

The late Duke of Wellington was a splendid 
supporter of the circus, and for a long season 
loaned bis crack riding-school in Knightsbridge

to Van Hare, the circus proprietor, for perform
ances, and commissioned Landseer to paint a 
picture of Van Amburgh, the famous tamer, in 
the lions’ den.

The stage and its devotees have been written 
upon from almost every aspect, both truthful 
and untruthful. Yet it would be difficult to 
single out one book that gives an authentic 
insight into the lives of circus folk. Many 
people are prone to associate them with the 
gipsy. Such a comparison is utterly fallacious, 
for circus folk are as far removed from the 
gipsies as the English are from the Esquimaux.

They are the real Bohemians. The term 
Bohemian has been very much misused; in 
fact, it is often employed to describe a person 
of bad taste and indifferent manners. Bohe
mians are not necessarily lovers of Bacchanalian 
revelry, but those who exhibit a marked dis
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regard for the conventions of everyday life. 
Circus folk are Bohemians. Let me jot down 
a few odds and ends about their characteristics.

They have a weakness for conspicuous 
appearance, not that they wish to attract the 
attention of the outside world so much as to 
act in obedience to some inexplicable traditional 
imperative that is born within them. They 
wear their hair rather long at times, and have 
a liking for two extremes in dress, either 
plain black, or plaids and tweeds of elaborate 
pattern. .

Superstition runs riot amongst circus 
artistes. I could fill a book on things to do 
and not to do in order to court fortune. How
ever, a stray instance or so will serve as illus
trations. It is most unlucky to cross a circus
ring directly; and to invite speedy disaster, it 
was at one time only necessary to employ the 
colour yellow. But the iconoclasts have proved 
this to be a fallacy, and now yellow is the most 
used colour in the business. To step on a tent- 
pole is considered very unlucky.

Then there are the “ Jonahs.” Should a 
series of mishaps follow the engagement of an 
employee, he is quickly recognised as being a 
“ Jonah,”  and is disposed of with even greater 
celerity. An American circus proprietor, 
named ”  Yankee Robinson,” once determined 
to suppress this idea, and made a practice of 
engaging people who were reputed “ Jonahs.”

Of course, his concern went on just the same, 
and as time proceeded the prejudice received a 
violent shaking. But Jonahism flourishes yet, 
for poor ”  Yankee Robinson ” in after life 
lost his show and died in none too prosperous 
circumstances.

A love of diamonds is a perfect craze with 
circus people, particularly the Americans. I 
don’t think it is so strong amongst the con
tinental section ; they seem to be more deter
mined upon providing for that period of their 
lives when they will be beyond work. How
ever, there is a great affection throughout the 
entire domain of the circus world for the tur
quoise. It is considered a mascot by them all. 
The weakness for diamonds is only equalled by 
that for advertising. Here again, the Ameri
cans score easily. The majority of them have 
not the slightest sense of modesty in claiming 
a position in their branch of the profession. 
The American artiste generally styles himself 
" The great So-and-So,” and every performance 
is “  the greatest in its line.”

I was reading an American professional 
paper a short time ago, and came across the 
advertisement of two sensational cyclists of the 
“  looping the loop " order, who were soliciting

engagements. It was a large advertisement, 
principally pictorial, and at its foot came their 
names and the following modest description of 
themselves. “ The Intrepid Pair Who Twice 
Each Day Shake The Dice With Death, Skirting 
The Borderland Of Eternity On The Wings Of 
The Whirlwind. The Greatest Open Air 
Attraction On The Face Of The Earth, Bar—  
None.”

However, in the “ profession ” it is never 
considered bad taste to dilate upon one’s 
capabilities. This is, perhaps, the only objec
tionable feature about the circus artiste.

But it is almost condoned when one considers 
the applause, the enthusiastic encores, and the 
flattering Press notices occurring, as these do, 
almost every day, it is not surprising that they 
turn the simple Bohemian’s head and make him 
imagine himself a much greater person than he 
really is.

Circus people are extremely moral, a large 
proportion of them being teetotalers and non
smokers. Strange to say, I have found, con
trary to general opinion, that those engaged in 
hazardous performances are the most addicted 
to intemperance. Children of the arena evince 
a conspicuous facility in the rapid learning of 
foreign languages. The extensiveness of their 
travels seems to imbue them with a capacity 
for adapting themselves to any company into 
which they may wander, where they will display 
ease and coolness, always leaving a favourable 
impression behind them.

Theirs is a wonderful, fascinating life, in 
which time seems to fly. There is a wonderful 
witchery in it which hides all the possibilities 
of to-morrow. The wiseacre will enlarge upon 
the glories of certainty, but they are nothing 
compared with the charms of chance. If you 
do not know w hat, to-morrow will bring forth, 
your mind is full of play, you conceive and 
stimulate fresh ideas. If you do know, your 
mind hovers about the next day and suffers a 
sort of cramp.

There is a certain magnetism about these 
people who are always travelling. They have 
a strange facial expression that is artistic. 
Artistic because they have lived natural lives 
and have always gazed on ever-changing, 
natural scenery. There is a lustre in their eyes 
that naturally comes to those who travel.

The old tales of the dreadful hardships en
dured by circus children are the most utter 
rubbish.

Whilst appearing before thousands daily, 
circus people live in a world of their own in 
which wife and children play the biggest parts. 
I am acquainted with hundreds of circus people,
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and can truthfully say that 1 know 
of no class of people who are keener 
on securing the finest possible future 
for their children. They have no 
desire to make them “ stars.”  In 
the first ■ place, they are generally 
sent off to a good boarding-school, 
and on the completion of their edu
cation they have only to express a 
desire for a profession or a business, 
and every effort is made to gratify it.

Those who have a desire to enter 
the “ profession” are always placed 
under an older person who is an 
exponent of the particular branch 
they wish to adopt. The sad-faced 
person “ who knows” will tell you 
of the enormous amount of prac
tice these children have to endure 
in order to obtain perfection. Well, 
supposing they have to rehearse a 
great deal, I have never known any 
accomplishment that is worth ac
quiring that did not require a deal 
of practice, and I don't imagine 
circus practice is nearly so tiring 
as the hard work necessary to 
secure good positions in the com
mercial world. Then it has its 
reward. The skilful execution of 
arenic feats brings rounds of pro
longed applause and lucrative en
gagements, both of which are highly 
encouraging. You are talked about, you become 
a sort of public character. And publicity is the 
very breath of life to a performer.

The little boys seen in acrobatic troupes are 
more often apprentices than sons of proprietors, 
and smart, intelligent, well-mannered little 
fellows they are. Many of them before they 
are twenty have been all over the world.

The circus girl is a veritable model of womanly 
health and strength. From early childhood 
she is able to ride a horse, and indulges in all 
sorts of gymnastics, the result being that she 
becomes lithe and shapely and taking to the eye. 
There is nothing more graceful than a well- 
habited girl on the back of a fine horse.

Circus girls are conspicuous for their simple 
tastes. Public applause has but little effect 
upon them. They have various hobbies which 
they follow at their leisure ; they do not seem 
to appreciate the true charm of the life because 
they have never known any other. They are 
ever under the supervision of their parents ; 
for all circus girls have circus parents. You 
tiever find lone women in a circus as you do in 
a theatrical company. In this way, proper

HE IS y U lC K L Y  RECOGNISED AS BEING A " J O N A H .1

parental influence dominates them until they 
marry, when they become excellent wives and 
mothers.

Circus performers have a distinct language of 
their own which never alters. Like all other 
cant languages, its object is to enable the initi
ated to converse within the hearing of others 
without being understood. ‘ Undoubtedly it 
originated during the Puritanical period years 
ago when a person who was connected with 
performers of any kind was considered 
“ shady.” People tried to work their way into 
their society for the purpose of obtaining ideas 
for fresh strictures. The stranger who entered 
into any sort of conversation with them was 
questioned and answered with a frequent inter- 
spersion of the slang, so that it was possible in 
a moment to tell whether he was a “ traveller ” 
or not.

The slang exists to this day, and unfortunately 
it has been pilfered by other classes. No 
matter how you try to avoid it, you find your
self using it. It is the same as the love for 
colour, and the eccentricities in dress and 
jewellery. It is a part of one’s life. But I
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don’t think it is used so much as it was years 
ago. An affinity now exists between the 
public and the artistes. Many have married 
into the outside world, and many have settled 
down into retirement in non-professional dis
tricts. But it is doubtful if many real circus 
men enjoy retirement from business ; if they 
are not too old, they invariably open up a 
new concern and finish their days on the road

I will just quote a few words and their mean
ing from this queer language.

The ground on which a circus performance is 
given is the “ tober.” The horses are “ prads,” 
the performer is a “ traveller ” ; in America 
they call him a “ trooper.” The performance is 
called a “ slang ”  ; in America it differs— there 
it is called a “  stunt.”  In fact, with the 
Americans these two words are standard ex
pressions, whilst for other things they have a 
stock of fresh words every season.

“ John Audley ” is one of the oldest expres
sions in English professional parlance. It 
is a signal to the artistes for the abbreviation of 
their performance, and was originated by a 
comedian named Shuter who appeared with 
Richardson’s Show at old Bartholomew Fair. 
An old menagerie proprietor once told me of a 
rather funny incident that occurred at a country 
fair through “ John Audley.”  Business was 
very good and the people were flocking in and 
out of the various attractions with great 
rapidity So much so, that the proprietors 
realised that it would be well to curtail the 
performances in order that a greater number 
might be given. At a menagerie owned by

my friend, they considered the show had pro
ceeded far enough, and so some one went 
inside and asked in a loud voice if “ John 
Audley ” were there ? The performer who 
was appearing at the time, acknowledged the 
hint by replying “ Yes, sir.”

A yokel in the audience, hearing this, said 
to his mate : “  Who be this John Audley ? 
First they shouted for ’im in circus, then in 
waxworks, then in ghost show, an’ now they’re 
askin’ for ’im ’ere. Why, John Audley’s 
everywhere.”

Though, perhaps, there are not so many 
“  tenting ”  circuses in England to-day as 
there were twenty years ago, it must not be 
imagined that the circus industry is on the wane. 
The circus to-day appears in the variety 
theatre entertainment, of which I have always 
contended that the circus people are the 
founders. ’

The acrobat, the contortionist, the juggler, 
the hand-balancer, the versatile musician, the 
trapezist, the strong man, the wrestler, the 
animal trainer, the bird charmer, the male and 
female riders, and the wire-walkers, all belong 
to the circus. Delete such of these acts as are 
presented in a big programme, and you will 
find that you have nothing left but a few 
select types of song and dance and sketch.

They are a wonderful people— a splendid 
study for the sociologist; a class that fought 
the bitter opposition of a sour age, and have 
succeeded in teaching the public to appreciate 
performances of physical accomplishment— • 
the purest form of entertainment.

Our First Acquaintance.
J P ’HILE pushing on through mud and rain, 

My snug, warm home I longed to gain ; 
But, hurrying to catch my train,

We met.

1 saw him but a yard away ;
There was not time one word to say ;
I ’d never seen him till the day

We met.

I started swiftly to the right,"
And so did he— the senseless w ight! 
’Twas owing to his error quite

We met,

I tried to make a sudden dash ;
He did the same— ’twas very rash ; 
And then, with one resounding cr^sh.

We met.

Our bags went flying far away ;
Stars shone around in bright array ;
I missed my train because— the jay !—

We met.

H e r b e r t  J . B r a n d o n ,
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I.
ATRICK CARNEGIE, the hero of this 

yarn, had for many years been 
Commodore of a small line of steamers, 

running between London and the Hague, 
owned by the Brothers Browne. When 
the brothers inherited the fleet from their 
father, it had consisted of only two vessels, 
but such was their diligence and enterprise 
that it now numbered five. The last and 
largest addition, indeed, had only recently 
been purchased from an Australian company 
trading in the Black Sea. To meet the ever- 
increasing demand for passenger accommo
dation to the Netherlands, the vessel’s 
capacity in that respect had been con
siderably enlarged. Her boilers, too, had 
been replaced by new ones. The day before 
our story opens, the vessel had been dis
charged from the shipbuilder’s yard, moored 
alongside Mark Tapley’S wharf, just below 
London Bridge, and duly rechristened the 
S u sa n n a  by the elder Mrs. Browne.

The Commodore was a silent and morose 
man, an ardent Baptist, and a confirmed 
bachelor, content to perform his duties— 
now taking in a cargo of bulbs or shrubs, 
now landing horses, now in ballast—without 
desire of praise, and expected his Crew to do 
theirs. The latter respected and obeyed 
him ; his employers also respected him, 
and asked and accepted his advice on all 
matters pertaining to the fleet. They recog
nised in,him a valuable servant, and, from a 
sensitive feeling of inferiority in nautical 
matters, readily acquiesced in- his ofttime 
abrupt suggestions. Beyond handing in his 
ship’s papers, without comment, on his 
arrival in port, Patrick Carnegie was not 
known except by sight at the offices of the 
company.

Great was the astonishment of the Brothers 
JJrowne, therefore, when their head clerk

announced that the Commodore wished 
to have a word with them. An anxious 
feeling crept over them. Had their old 
servant been offered a better job and come 
to give notice ? Their surmises were dis
pelled, however, by the entry of the Commo
dore.

“ Ah, captain,” said the elder brother, 
rising and shaking the sailor’s weather
worn hand, “ back again ? Sit down.”

Each paused, expecting the other to speak. 
The younger asked Carnegie what sort of 
weather he had experienced.

Disregarding the question, the skipper 
commenced, “ I want to command the new 
boat for ten days, sirs, to take off a cargo 
of rich refugees from St. Petersburg—- 
Grand Dukes and so on. No paper-money ; 
cash down, twenty pounds a head. Better 
than bulbs or horses.”

The captain, overcome by such an effort 
of verbosity, took out a large blue-and- 
white spotted handkerchief, mopped his face 
with it, and then replaced it in his spacious 
pocket. The brothers gazed at one another 
in dismay; the proposal was quite contrary 
to their object in purchasing and refitting the 
S u sa n n a .

"  But— but,” stammered the senior partner, 
“  the vessel hasn’t a crew. No coal on 
board, no provisions, no—no------”

” Besides,” interposed the younger brother, 
“ we should have to insure her at war 
risks.”

” I ’ll man her, victual her, coal her, insure 
her, and command her. Leave it all to me. 
It will pay for the boat,” ^volunteered the 
skipper.

“ Well, captain, we must consider it. It 
is impossible to decide so important a 
matter as this off-hand,” said the elder 
brother.

“ There’s no time to consider,” replied
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the captain. “ Half the towns 
in Russia are burnt already.
The last boat left the river on 
Sunday, and others are too 
scared to enter. The mate of 
the J a so n  told me, and he 
don’t lie.”

The senior partner asked 
the skipper to step outside 
for a few minutes while they 
consulted.

“ Carnegie never blun
dered,” was the epitome of 
the conference. In a short 
time, Carnegie was called in 
and informed that his request 
was acceded to.
' The captain put on his cap, 
touched its peak, and left the 
office.

Throughout the day the 
partners had grave misgiv
ings as to the wisdom of their 
decision, and at six o’clock 
that evening they visited the 
vessel with a view to post
poning^ if not cancelling, its 
departure. However, at the 
sight of Captain Carnegie 
seated on the taffrail pla
cidly smoking his pipe, they 
felt reassured, and decided 
that there was no urgency in 
the matter. T hey would defer 
taking definite action until 
the morning. So, after ex
changing a few commonplace 
remarks with the skipper, 
they bade him “ Good night.”

Carnegie winked at the 
ship’s cat, snoozing on the 
sponson.

“ A risky go,” said the 
junior partner, breaking the 
silence as they walked away.

“ Risky ? ” said the other, “ I call it rash 
— a mad gamble.”

And thus on their way to the station, and in 
the train, did they continue to discuss the 
momentous m atter which might bring ruin 
to the firm.

The brothers remained awake throughout 
the night, turning over the pros and cons 
of the venture. They rose early, and after 
a futile attempt at breakfast, caught the 
first train to the city, fully determined to 
cancel the departure of the ship.

* • • * *
V ol. XV.— 7

AT THE SIGHT OF CAPTAIN CARNEGIE PLACIDLY SMOKING HIS PIPE, 
THE PARTNERS FELT REASSURED.

The S u sa n n a , fully manned and provi
sioned, had sailed at 4 a . m . ,  and by the time 
the brothers reached their office, was well clear 
of the Thames and threshing her way through 
the North Sea. What the captain had said 
was true. No time was to be lost. Incen
diarism was rife throughout Russia, towns 
had been burnt to the ground, and both army 
and navy were in mutiny. Prisons were 
broken open, banks and shops were looted, 
and Jews massacred by thousands. The who’e 
of the aristocracy were striving to escape 
from the Fatherland—anyhow, anywhere,
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i
T H E Y  TREMBLINGLY OPENED THE PAPER.

Realising the futility of recriminations, the 
brothers philosophically determined to con
sole themselves with the reflection that 
“ Carnegie never blundered.” Days passed 
without news of the ship. Startling head
lines in the newspapers told of the excesses 
of the Black Gang and the reactionaries. 
The paper-boys shouted thpir worst items of 
news to dispose of their evening editions.

The brothers were silently crossing London 
Bridge when a cry burst on their ears:

L oss of the “ S u sa n n a .”  Tw o thousand  
hortocrais burnt alive. Speshaw l.

started on her way down the river than she 
was observed to be in flames from stem to 
stern. The officers jumped overboard soon 
after the outbreak, leaving passengers and 
crew to their awful fate. The vessel foun
dered amid an inferno of fire and loud ex
plosions, and the shrieks of the passengers 
could be heard for miles. As yet no bodies 
have been recovered.”

Sympathy bids us dwell but briefly 
on the anguish of the brothers, who, 
on their way to the city on the fol
lowing morning, read in the more 
sedate papers a repetition of the 
news. Clustered round their offices 
were a group of reporters, who were 
abruptly told that there was no in
formation to be given, and that no 
interviews would be granted, on 
which material long articles appeared 
in two early special editions.

The le tte r  and telegrams were 
being listlessly opened, when the 
elder brother uttered a forcib’e ex
clamation and handed a telegram to 
his junior, who read : “ S tockholm , 
18th. S u sa n n a  coaling. 1500 p a s
sengers. A l l  w ell. A rr iv e  T ham es  
T h u rsd a y .— C a rn eg ie.”

“ Eighteenth ! Why, that’s to
day. This was sent off this morning. 
' Carnegie never blunders.' ”

Had not the sober disposition of 
the owners of the Hague line been 
well known to their clerks, the latter 
might well have concluded that their 
chiefs had resolved, owing to adverse 
circumstances, to convert their busi
ness into a dancing-saloon.'*

II.
C a p t a in  C a r n e g ie , after receiving his em
ployers’ sanction to commission their new 
vessel, lost no time n summoning all hands 
from his own boat—then about to be docked—  
with a view to prevailing upon them to 
“ sign on ” the S u sa n n a  for a special trip to 
the Neva. -

“ How about the risk, master ? ” muttered 
some.

“ I ’ll see you are properly done by, lads, or 
I ’ll— I ’ll— I’ll resign,” replied the Cap
tain.

Seizing a paper with trembling hands, 
the brothers opened it and read :

“ The s.s. Susanna, London, Captain Carnegie, left 
the Neva this morning with some 2500 refugees on 
board, including many of the Grand Dukes, nobility, 
and first families in Russia. Scarcely had the ship

That was enough The crew all signed on. 
They knew the value of Jtheir skipper’s word, 
and also how his resignation . would be 
viewed by their employers.

Leaving the crew under the orders of the 
first mate, Carnegie negotiated the insurance .

/
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of his ship at a 25 per cent, rise for war risks, 
and sent off his various officers to engage 
extra stokers, cooks, and stewards. He him
self attended to the speedy provisioning and 
coaling, both of which operatiohs were com
pleted by 3 p.m. The decks were washed 
and the ship trim an hour later, and the crew 
were allowed ashore until eight in the 
evening. Thus it was that, when they came 
on board at six, the brothers found their 
commodore calmly smoking his pipe. Little 
did they realise that the vessel, now so 
still and deserted, had but a few hours before 
been the scene of great activity. Still less 
did they dream of the tons of mutton which 
hung but a few feet below them, of the 
quarters of American beef, or the crowded 
collection of sacks of flour, of the filled bunkers, 
or the ready-laid fires in the furnaces. But 
Carnegie knew his masters, and, fearing 
lest they should repent their decision, had 
planned everything—not to deceive them, but 
to carry out his designs, which were, in his 
opinion, to the interest of the fleet.

So, at 4 a .m., the S u sa n n a  left the wharf, 
and, after an eventful voyage, was moored 
amidstream in the Neva, opposite St. Peters
burg. Her arrival caused no little sensa
tion, and when it became known that her 
destination was London, so fast did applica
tions for passages pour in that within a few 
hours the full complement of fifteen hundred 
persons had paid for berths and were on 
board.

The boats were hoisted up to the davits, 
and the hawser was about to be loosened 
from the mooring buoy. Sums of a hundred, 
a thousand roubles were now offered for a 
passage by some left behind. But the captain 
was inflexible. He was full up, and said so.

Accommodation for those on board was 
allotted according to space. The saloons 
and decks alike were a welcome sanctuary 
to the refugees.

A few hundred yards ahead of the S u sa n n a  
was moored a Russian gun-boat, a fact brought 
into startling evidence by the discharge of 
her port gun. -The shot struck the water 
a few yards in front of the passenger ship's 
bows.

The panic-stricken refugees realised their 
perilous situation when they saw the red 
flag of revolution flying at the masthead of the 
war-vessel. The breathless lull of silence 
which followed this incident was broken by the 
rattling of musketry on the quay, mingled 
with the shrieks of the mob which could be 
seen rushing this way and that, as the

Cossacks chased them up and down the 
streets leading to the riverside. .

Instantly grasping the situation, Carnegie, 
through the medium of his interpreter, ex
horted his terrorised passengers to remain 
calm and obey orders. Or, if they preferred it, 
he would take his vessel alongside the quay 
and disembark them. With a choice of the 
devil and the deep sea, the scared passengers 
elected to accept the latter alternative.

“ Lower the gig,” shouted the skipper.
“ Aye, aye, sir,” returned the quarter

master.
“ Haul down the company’s flag. Send 

the Russian cook forward,” continued Car
negie.

Then, whispering through the engine-room 
tube, he ordered a full head of steam to 
be made up and the engineer to stand by. 
A hasty set of instructions was given to 
the officers surrounding him, though what 
they were the passengers, from ignorance of 
our language, were unable to comprehend. 
Turning at last to the passengers, he directed 
them to go below and obey orders implicitly.

Then, accompanied by the cook, he disap
peared over the ship’s side into the gig, and, 
seating himself in the stern, ordered the crew 
to row swiftly towards the mutinous man- 
of-war. A few moments brought the boat 
below the gun-boat’s gangway, when Car
negie rose and saluted a forbidding-looking 
individual who was leaning over the bulwark, 
surrounded by a crowd of half-drunken 
sailors.

Addressing his interpreter, the Russian 
cook, he said, “ Tell that Admiral with a 
dirty face and a blue-stocking on his head 
that my ship will be on fire in a few 
moments, and all the passengers fried to 
death. They have already been battened 
down below for the purpose. The officers, 
of whom there are eleven, will, on the hoisting 
of the red flag, all jump overboard, and wish 
to be picked up by the gun-boat. The 
blazing vessel will then be allowed to steam 
without control full speed ahead down the 
river.”

This information having been duly inter
preted by the cook to the mutineers, the 
Captain again saluted and ordered his men 
to row him quickly back t<? the S u sa n n a , 
leaving the self-gazetted commander and his 
muddled crew to puzzle out the mystery. 
The gig was hastily hoisted on board, and 
the red flag run up to the masthead. Soon 
afterwards, flames began to pour through 
the foremost port-holes.

\
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“ Full speed ahead for all she’s worth,” 
shouted the skipper to the engine-room.

As the vessel leapt forward at a bound in 
response to the moving of the levers, the 
flames spread with alarming rapidity. Port
hole after port-hole poured out huge tongues 
of fire. The yells of the passengers were 
augmented by the wild shrieks of the syren. 
Explosion after explosion threw up showers 
of sparks above the tops of the masts. Even 
the mutineers were appalled and rendered 
powerless of action in the presence of this 
holocaust— this sacrifice made on behalf 
of an ignorant and newly-fledged demo
cracy.

From the deck of the rebel battleship, 
through the smoke enveloping the burning 
steamer, figures of men jumping astern 
could be seen. Friends and reformers no 
doubt, but impossible to rescue.

Twenty minutes after the tragic occurrences 
narrated above, the stewards were busy 
preparing the tables for the first meal of the 
hungry, puzzled passengers on board the 
S u sa n n a , who, in accordance with the Cap
tain's commands, as interpreted to them by 
the Russian cook, had shouted themselves 
hoarse, and were now pronounced to be out 
of danger. Though realising that they had 
been brought through a crisis, they failed to 
understand why frying-pans filled with burn
ing pitch and resin had been held out of the 
port-holes, why the saloon table-cloths,

saturated with paraffin, were allowed to 
blaze from iron rods held over the side of the 
ship, or why the syren shrieked and dummy 
figures weighted with shot were, on passing 
the Petrolovitch, cast overboard, to leave 
but a few caps floating to record the occur
rence. The only one on board able to 
explain was now busy with the staple 
dishes about to appear in the saloons and 
wherever room could be found to feed the 
passengers.

After the SMsatmiz'had cleared the Gulf 
of Finland, the course of the vessel was 
directed to Stockholm, whence the telegram 
before-mentioned was despatched. Greatly 
surprised were the passengers and crew at the 
enthusiastic greeting they received on pass
ing Gravesend.

A few days later, when the circumstances 
of the S u sa n n a ’ s escape became known, the 
German Emperor wired his intention of 
decorating Captain Carnegie with the 4th  
Class order of the Black Eagle. The Russian 
Sovereign, in recognition of the skipper’s 
action, which resulted in the salvation of the 
flower of his bureaucracy, bestowed on him 
the 7th Class order of St. Peter. Later on, 
he received a knighthood from his King, 
a heavy purse from his passengers, and a 
pension from his employers.

Sir Patrick has now given up a seafaring 
life, and passes his time in fret-work and chip
carving.

In a German University.

rHE routine of a German course is somewhat different from that of a ’Varsity course at 
home. The first thing to be done is to matriculate, for which you go up on certain appointed 
days. Here the German has to produce a certificate to the effect that he lias passed with 

credit through the course of one of two particular kinds of school. This is quite an easy matter 
for the secretary to verify. But when the poor man gets an English document presented to him. 
as he cannot read it he has to go by books, and, if it is official-looking, it passes, but not 
otherwise. Numerous storjes are told of the subterfuges of foreign students who arrive without a 
diploma of some kind. Passports are favourite substitutes , a document stating that during the 
present term the bearer’s German had improved but his Latin was very bad, and so on, did duty 
quite recently, and it is even said that some daring spirits have done wonders with an American 
one-dollar bill and a piece of sealing-wax when there wag not time to send home for a diploma. 
However, this being safely over, you repair on the following Saturday to the aula, shake hands 
with the pro-rector, and receive an identification and a sheet of paper of some two or three square 
feet, setting out in Latin that you are an honest young man and that in the name of the Kaiser and 
Prince Albrecht you have been admitted a student of the University. If you then want to take a degree 
you must study at least three subjects, one major and two minor, with a dissertation in your chief 
subject. This usually takes two or three terms, of which there are two in the year, of four or five 
months respectively— somewhat longer than our academic years. When you have finished this and 
are ready, you may take your examination when you like. This does not last so long as the ordeal we 
are used to, but is considerably more trying while it does last. You are examined by a board of three 
professors, one in each of your subjects, and the first stage of the process is to go round in evening 
clothes in broad daylight and make a call on these gentlemen— the same to be repeated when 
it is over. Then on the appointed day the three professors have you for two hours, and are at 
liberty to ask you what they like. However, it has also the advantage that you are not kept some 
weeks in suspense afterwards, but are told your fate straight away.— From Allan Glen’s Monthly.
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THE SPIRIT OF THE GAME.
Some Remarks on "Trickery" in Rugby Football.

LL is fair in love and war,” is an every
day expression with which we are all 
familiar, but, like other expression* of 

the same description, it is highly misleading. 
When we speak of “ the exception which 
proves the rule,” we really mean, “ the 
exception which proves that there is a rule,” 
and, when we say that “ all is fair in love and 
war,” we mean that, “ all should  be fair in 
love and war.” A sense of fairness and 
chivalrous generosity in the fields of war and 
love has been the charm of many a noble 
character, both in fiction and in history, and 
one of the primary aims of present-day 
education should be the encouragement 
and fostering of these virtues. There is, 
however, no part of a boy's education which 
calls forth and stimulates these sentiments 
in the same way, and in the same degree, 
as the game in which he takes part, and the 
little boy who, when first he goes to school, 
has no compunction about appealing for 
“ leg before wicket ” upon every possible 
occasion, no matter where he himself happens 
to be fielding,

V e r y  s o o n  D i s c o v e r s  t h a t  t h i s  is  
n o t  “  P l a y i n g  t h e  G a m e ,”

and no longer appeals when— the wish being 
father to the thought— he thinks the batsman 
may be given out. In the same way that it 
is contrary to the spirit of the game to try 
and bluff a man out, it would generally be 
regarded with disapproval if the bowler 
ran a man out who happened to be backing 
up, unless he had first warned him of his 
intentions, but no one has a word to say

against the bowler who can bowl an off- 
break with a leg-break action, or for the man 
who bowls the “ swerver.” There is, there
fore, in every game, a code of unwritten laws 
which every self-respecting man does his 
best to observe, and which goes to make up 
what is meant by “ the spirit of the game.” 

Now, in Rugby Football the number of 
these unwritten laws is very numerous, and 
there are, unfortunately, a great many men 
who fail to realise their vital importance to 
the game, and who come on to the field 
determined to win at all costs. We have no 
sympathy for the team which is practically 
beaten before it begins the match, and which 
makes no fight for victory, but we admire 
the team which can take a defeat like men 
in the firm hope of one day retrieving the 
disaster, instead of descending to
T h e  F e e b l e  E x p e d i e n t s  o f  R o u g h  P l a y  

a n d  U n f a i r  T r i c k s , -

which ruin the game and degrade those who 
resort to them. It  is still more unfortunate 
that these expedients, which are generally 
the last resource of the side which has more 
strength than science to recommend it, 
are also practised by some of the cleverest 
and most scientific teams in the land, either 
from a mistaken idea of what is, or is not, 
contrary to the spirit of the game, or because 
there are black sheep in every flock who 
delight, out of sheer devilry, in playing 
as near the whistle as they can and, if 
possible, stealing a march on the referee. This 
conduct has changed the position of the 
referee; his functions are now greatly in
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creased by having to keep a sharp look
out for unfair practices instead of merely 
deciding the ordinary points of the game ; 
he has, in fact, to enforce the observance of 
the unwritten laws as well as to decide 
matters concerning the written laws of the 
game. But this prerogative is limited, and 
there are certain offences which are grossly 
against the spirit of the game, which it is 
often impossible for him to detect, and which 
it is frequently beyond his power to penalise.

The old practice of putting the ball into the 
scrum with a spin on it, so that it twisted 
back into the feet of one’s own forwards, 
was soon detected, and referees are, therefore, 
in the habit of having the ball put in on th e ir  
side of the scrummage in order that they 
may see if it is put in fairly ; but another 
trick has only just been made illegal. It 
was the custom of many half-backs, when 
the ball was being heeled out by their own 
forwards, to kick it back into the scrum 
just as the opposing half-backs came rush
ing round, and they then appealed for offside 
and were frequently allowed a free-kick. 
Fortunately this sharp practice has been 
stopped quite recently, any attempt on 
the part of the half-back to carry out this 
manoeuvre being rewarded with a free-kick 
to the opposite side.

A n o t h e r  T r i c k  is  t o  P r e t e n d  t o  P u t  t h e  
B a l l  i n t o  t h e  S c r u m m a g e

and then appeal for "  legs up,” but as both 
sides are probably guilty of this breach of the 
rules, a referee is seldom taken in by the appeal. 
A half-back is often guilty of picking the ball 
out of the scrum, but this is a fault which even 
the most exemplary players may commit, out 
of sheer over-eagerness and excitement; never
theless, it is frequently done on purpose, espe
cially if the referee is not very smart.

But it is in the scrum itself that most of 
the rough play and unfair tricks take place, 
and it is here that the referee has most 
difficulty in seeing what is going on. It is 
no uncommon thing to have an opponent’s 
fingers clutching at your throat, or to have 
his knee brought up sharply under your chin 
or into the pit of your stomach, but this, 
fortunately, is only in a certain class of 
football which the average man avoids as 
much as possible. Getting the ball back with 
one’s hands is another trick which the 
referee cannot always see, but, perhaps, 
some of the most unfair play takes place out 
of touch, when a shove in the face or back 
just as the ball is being thrown to a man

puts him momentarily off the ball, which is 
secured by the perpetrator of this trick. 
One great difficulty exists in marking out of 
touch ; if your opponent jumps for the ball 
and you wait to see if he catches it, he 
will probably run off with it or pass it out 
to his three-quarters; thus it is a sore temp
tation to take the bull by the horns and grass 
your opponent when he jumps ; nine times 
out of ten he has the ball, but, if he hasn’t, 
such an action on your part leads to fric
tion and should, therefore, be avoided as 
much as possible. One of the most irritat
ing things is to be tackled when you are 
dribbling, or when jmu have either passed 
or kicked the ball some appreciable time 
before, but these are everyday occurrences.

A l l  M e t h o d s  o f  O b s t r u c t i o n  a r e  a l s o  
• O d i o u s ,

being quite contrary to the spirit of the 
game. A few years ago a gross case of 
this sort occurred at Oxford, when a cer
tain player in a certain team which was 
playing against the ’Varsity deliberately 
ran alongside one of his own men and 
shielded him from the attempts of bis oppo
nents to collar him. Such open obstruction 
was detected and penalised, but there is a 
great deal of obstruction which cannot 
easily be detected and which only a keen 
sense of fairness will prevent. The practice 
of forming up crooked in the front rank, in 
such a way as not to give the opponents a 
fair shove, is also contrary to the spirit of the 
game, at least, in its inception, for the tradi
tions of the game have always supposed a trial 
of strength between the forwards. A referee 
has, indeed, to be very wideawake when 
certain teams are engaged, and he has more
over to make up his mind very quickly ; 
any semblance of a try and the half is 
bringing the ball out for the place-kick, 
whilst the supposed try-getter is receiving 
mock congratulations from the rest of the 
team^ The referee must verily have a will 
of iron and be uncommonly sharp not to be 
taken in by this sort of bluff.

This seems like painting a very lurid pic
ture, but it is none the less true that among a 
certain class of players, that has never 
grasped what is meant by the spirit of the 
game, these tricks and fouls are of common 
occurrence. No one would suggest that it 
was contrary to the spirit of the game to 
swerve or’feint, and noone minds being handed 
off if he is foolish enough to go high for his 
man, whilst_any one who^objects to being
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tackled hard should not play football ; but 
it is the underhand tricks and deliberate 
roughness which tend to ruin one of the 
finest games in the world. Surely the class 
of wilfrjl offenders must be very numerous 
when

No L e s s  t h a n  F o u r t e e n  R e a s o n s  a r e  
A s s i g n e d  f o r  g i v i n g  F r e e - k i c k s

by way of penalties ; for example, “ if any 
player wilfully hacks, hacks-over, or trips- 
up ; ” or “ not himself running for the ball, 
charges or obstructs an opponent not holding 
the ball,” or “ wilfully prevents the ball being 
fairly put into the scrummage,” a very com
mon form of unfair play, though the dividing 
line is here rather difficult to see. It was 
found impossible to penalise J . Daniel’s 
famous method of getting the ball with his 
knees, because the ball was of necessity in the 
scrum before he got it, and no one considered 
this act of his as contrary to the spirit of the 
game, though the deliberate practice of 
getting in crooked in the front rank to discon
cert your opponents, which is adopted by some 
teams, is perverting the true spirit of Rugby 
football; and yet it is very difficult to penalise. 
The trick which some players have of jumping 
over an opponent who goes for their ankles

cannot be called unfair, though it is exceed
ingly dangerous to both parties concerned, 
and should, therefore, be discouraged. An 
elaborate system of signals is likew.se some
what dubious, though undoubtedly within the 
letter of the law.

In conclusion it may be said that although 
the distinction between what is fair and 
what is unfair is not always easy to draw, 
there exists in the minds of most men a 
certain knowledge or sentiment, which should 
prevent them from offending against the 
spirit of the game. For example, it is not 
unfair for the side which is playing with a 
strong wind or bright sun on their backs 
to kick high and follow up, any more than it is 
unfair to put the fast bowler on down the hill;

T h i s  i s  S t r a t e g y , n o t  T r i c k e r y .-

But there is no gainsaying that a great deal of 
sharp practice and rough play takes place 
which is most detrimental to the game, and no 
amount of legislation, no increase in the pre
rogative of the referee, nor any form of 
penalty, can put a stop to this unless men 
have a clear understanding of the spirit of the 
game, unless they learn that it is no disgrace 
to be beaten in fair fight, and unless they 
realise that it is possible to play hard, and 
play to win, and yet play fair.

RUGBY INTERNATIONAL STATISTICS.

is now thirty-five years since the first 
m Rugby International match was played.

The match in question was between 
Scotland and England, and to Scotland fell 
the honour of winning it.

It was in 1879 that the Calcutta Cup was 
given for competition between Scotland and 
England ; but, as the match of that season 
ended in a draw, it was not until the following 
year that the Cup was won, England becoming 
the first proud possessor of it. Since then, 
Scotland has won the Cup eleven times to 
England’s seven, and from 1892 Scotland has 
triumphed nine times to England’s twice, whilst 
two matches have been drawn.

Ten years ago England and Scotland were 
regarded as the greatest Rugby countries, but 
during the past years a great change has taken 
place. England has steadily lost ground, and 
has been in the unenviable position of winning 
the “  wooden spoon ” three times ; Scotland

still retains her old reputation ; but the greatest 
change has taken place in Wales and Ireland.

It was in 1883 that the Championship was 
based on proper lines, as, previous to this, 
Wales had no match with Scotland- By 1892 
Scotland had won eight out of the ten matches 
played against Wales, and had only been once 
defeated by the Principality ; whilst England, 
out of nine matches played against Wales, had 
won seven, and had also been beaten but once, 
one match being drawn. Since 1892, however, 
Wales has defeated Scotland eight times out of 
twelve, and England nine times out of fourteen 
— facts which show for themselves that Wales 
has made enormous strides during the last 
twelve seasons.

Ireland, too, has made a name for herself. 
Up to 1894 England had won fifteen times to 
Ireland’s once, but since then Ireland can claim 
nine victories to England’s four.

Wales gained the Championship for the first

/
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lime in 1893, and since then have won the Triple 
Crown thrice— 1900, 1902, and 1905.

Ireland has also been at the top three times, 
the first occasion on which she won the Cham
pionship being in 1894.

In 1891, Scotland, which then won the Triple 
Crown, scored seventy-four points to a solitary 

ôal scored by England. This establishes a re
cord for points scored in International matches.

Appended is the position of the four countries 
since 1892, excluding all Internationals played 
this year.

Plaved. Won. Drawn, Lost. For. Agst.
Wales . • 36 23 1 I 2 367 224
Scotland • 37 19 5 •3 2 I I I92
Ireland . • 38 16 3 19 186 243
England • 39 11 3 2 5 244 349

R. 0. Mackay.

It would probably be a revelation to most 
people to see a game in one of the playgrounds 
at Redland Hill. There, fellows who know 
every inch of the ground and surroundings, 
and how to use every piece of wall or opening 
to the best advantage, will accomplish most 
extraordinary feats of skill in rushing along 
with the ball, passing opponents, and shooting 
brilliant goals ; it is, indeed, as Mr. Warner 
describes it, “ artistic jugglery.”

As you might expect, our Old Boys’ team, 
the “ Old Redland Hillians,” as they are called, 
is about the best in this part of the country.

Hockey is, ind'ed, a magnificent game, and 
there is no doubt that the more it is known 
and played, the better and more interesting will 
it become. D o u g l a s  L. P a k e m a n .

11

A HOCKEY SCHOOL.
WAS exceedingly pleased to see Mr. 
Warner’s article on Hockey in the 
February C a p t a i n , especially as I 

belong to the school which he mentions 
at the close of his remarks as being the 
school where hockey is the only winter 
game played. He hrs made a little mis
take in the name, however, which he 
gives as “ R’edhill School,” whereas it 
should be " Redland Hill House Schoo1.”
It is situated near the famous Clifton 
Downs— Redland being one of the princi
pal suburbs of the city of Bristol.

In other respects, however, he is per
fectly correct, for I have never yet come 
across another school that plays hockey 
alone in the winter. For this reason I 
am sending you a photograph which was 
recently taken of our School XI., and 
which I thought might be interesting to 
the readers of T h e  C a p t a i n .

We have been enjoying a very successful 
season, our record to date being as follows :
Ihayed, 14 ; won, 9 ; lost, 2 ; drawn, 3 ; goals, 
for, 78 ; against, 25. Of course, we always 
play men’s teams, as, until recent years, there 
was hardly a chance of even an occasional inter
school fixture ; and whenever we do happen 
to play such a match, we generally win by a 
pretty substantial margin— the most recent 
being eleven goals to two, and the one before 
seventeen to nil. I remember, one week last 
term, w;e had two matches, one on the Wed
nesday, the other on the Saturday. In those 
two games alone we scored an aggregate of 
thirty-three goals: surely that must be some, 
thing like a record |

Y°i.

REDLAND HILL HOUSE SCHOOL HOCKEY XI.,  I 9 0 5 -6 .

FULL-BLUE SUGGESTION.

THE advance of hockey is marked but dimly by 
the_slight acknowledgment it receives from the 
Universities, who only grant a half-blue to 

representative players, in spite of the fact that 
at the two seats of learning there are about 1500 
devotees of the game. Surely it is now time that 
a full-blue was granted to representatives at this 
branch of sport. Cambridge were the first to grant 
a half-blue, in 1894, and Oxford followed suit in 
1900. Some few years ago a proposition to Cam
bridge to grant a full-blue was defeated by one vote 
only. Another proposal of a similar kind might 
mean that ’Varsity hockey men will get the 
full honour, as they undoubtedly deserve,— Pyily 
Qlfroniclf, February 23,
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A Sand-storm in the Desert.
By DAVID KER. Illustrated by EDGAR HOLLOWAY.

i |UNRISE on a 'glorious May
j £ t f j & k  morning in Central A sia; in
‘''iT if f l r l i  the background, the hot 

brassy desert melting drearily 
into the dim, blue, infinite 

sky ; in the fore-ground^ a 
wide waste of smooth water, 
beside which squat a group 
°f dusky, wild-looking, ape
like figures, and several huge 

ungainly camels, couched on the warm, dry 
earth, with their long pipe-like necks out
stretched in lazy enjoyment ; and, a little 
beyond them, a steaming Russian tea-urn 
watched by three bearded vagabonds in 
grimy forage-caps and ragged cotton jackets, 
once white, but now the colour of a collier’s 
table-cloth.

This water (which is fringed with a scanty 
growth of s^iort, coarse, wild grass, of an 
ominous blood-red tint) is the famous fresh
water lake marked on our maps as the Sea 
of Aral, and formed by the two great Tartar 
rivers, the Oxus and Jaxartes, now known 
as the Syr-Daria and Amu-Daria, or “ Clean 
River ” and “ Dirty River a somewhat 
invidious distinction, both alike being as 
dirty as they can well be.

The three scare-crows round the tea-urn 
are myself and two young Russian officers, 
who have come up to the lake from one 
side just as I reached it from the oth er; 
and the skin-clad hobgoblins in the rear 
represent our Tartar servants and Kirghiz 
camel-drivers.

Men are apt to make friends pretty 
quickly in one of the wildest wastes of Asia, 
amid a hostile population and an atmosphere 
of constant peril; and in a trice I am on a 
quite co’mpanionable footing with the new
comers, who greet me with that frank, kindly 
courtesy in which the Russian officer of the 
right sort is not surpassed by any man alive. 
They invite me to share their desert break- 
last, to which I make a few additions from 
my own stock ; and in less than five minutes 
we are all three chatting away like old ac
quaintances.

“ Have you got enough food to carry you

through to Fort No. I ? We have far more 
of this white bread of ours than we shall 
want, and it will be better eating for you than 
that gritty biscuit.”

And the kind young fellows actually 
force upon me a small white loaf, to the 
huge delight of my Tartar henchman, who 
regards such a thing as a first-class dainty, 
having gravely asked me, only a day or 
two before, “ if one got white bread to eat 
in heaven.”

But the sun is mounting fast, and ere long 
it is time to be off once more. The water
skins are re-filled from the lake, the camels 
are yoked again, the servants and drivers 
take their places on the rude waggons. My 
young hosts take leave of me with a cheery 
“ Stchastleevi p o o t!  ” (“ Prosperous journey! ’ ) 
and away they go to the west and I to the 
east, never to meet again.

The kindly farewell of the young Russians, 
however, does not seem very likely to be 
prophetic, for by far the worst part of my 
journey is still to come. I have, indeed, 
got safe across one desert ; but a second, 
even more perilous, lies just before me, and 
what with sand-storms, hot winds, pit
falls, wolves, and occasional robbers, I may 
certainly think myself lucky if I can reach 
the Syr-Daria without some serious mishap. |

But just at first all goes well. The camels, 
refreshed by their halt, scud along bravely ; 
and though the "  road ” (a mere caravan- 
track over the bare, shifting sands) is marked 
only by piled-up heaps of the bones of 
horses, camels, and even m en , my gaunt, 
swarthy, keen-eyed driver— who is evidently 
well used to these ominous mile-stones—  
never pauses or hesitates for a moment.

So, hour after hour, the long, weary, 
burning day drags on. The same tomb
like silence and utter, awful loneliness,; 
the same whirl of stifling dust-clouds— the 
same quivering film of intense heat along 
the horizon—the same blistering glare, 
seeming to drink up one’s very life— the 
same bare, parched, gritty soil, split with 
countless dry, dusty clefts, like thirsty_lips 
gaping in vain for water.
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[It is a curious fact, by-the-bye, that the 
three great deserts of Central Asia are called 
respectively— Kara-Koom (Black Sand), 
Kizil-Koom (Red Sand), and Ak-Koom 
(White Sand), and that the sands of all 
three alike happen to be pale grey /]

Evening is just beginning to wane into 
night, and the sun is setting gloriously in a 
cloudless sky, when we see far away in front 
of us a long, low rise (it can hardly be called 
a hill) breaking the dreary sameness of the 
grey, unending level. At the same moment 
I feel a faint breath of wind from the north
east— the first that day, for the air has been 
unwontedly still—which, in place of being 
heated by its passage over so many miles of 
burning desert, is strangely and startlingly 
cold !

Looking up, I notice that our three camels 
are snuffing the air uneasily, and manifestly 
quickening their pace, while the Kirghiz, 
with a very grave look on his gaunt, swarthy, 
wild-eyed face, is gazing fixedly up at the 
sky to windward. Look as I may, I can 
see nothing in that quarter to account for 
his visible anxiety ; but my Tartar, Murad 
(who knows these perilous wastes better than 
I do), explains all by uttering, in a low, 
hissing whisper, a single word :

“ T e b b a d l”  (a sand-storm).
That one word is more than enough to tell 

the whole story.
But if I  can see no sign of danger, our 

camel-driver evidently does; for his long 
whip (idle till now) is in his hand at once, 
and he lays it on to the flying camels (which 
are harnessed to the waggon three abreast) 
with all his might and main, encouraging 
them at the same time with a succession of 
ear-piercing howls that would make the 
best war-whoop ever uttered by a Red 
Indian hide its head for shame.

But the poor camels needed neither 
scourge nor shout to urge them on. Their 
unerring^ instinct had already warned them 
of what was at hand ; and their long shamb
ling trot became a perfect rush, so impetuous 
that nothing could be seen of them amid the 
dust-clouds which they flung up, save a 
passing glimpse of huge, black, bony limbs 
darting to and fro like the piston-rod of an 
engine.

Away, away, on our match against time 
with death— the red sunset turning the ‘ 
great plain around us into a lake of blood, 
over which the light waggon goes leaping, 
bumping, and banging to and fro, like a 
boat in a stormy sea. Louder and wilder

grow the yells of our Kirghiz driver, whose 
lean, dark, wolfish face looks scarcely human 
as he shakes the reins with one hand, and 
hangs forward to ply the whip with the 
other.

And now I suddenly perceive that the 
distance to windward is growing blurred and 
dim, as if seen through a wet window-pane; 
and, recalling at once all that I have heard 
of such appearances in the desert, I begin to 
realise, at last, that we are indeed in a very 
ugly scrape.

But there was no time to think of it, 
for by this time our headlong rush (the 
speed of which, over such ground, was nothing 
short of a marvel) had brought us right to the 
foot of the low ridge that had been so far 
away when we first sighted it. Up it we 
scurried helter-skelter, stones and gravel 
flying on every side, and the waggon jolting 
and jumping as if it would turn right over.

And now we were half-way up— and now 
we were close to the top— and now, with 
heaving flanks and quivering lips, the 
frantic beasts whirled us up right on to the 
crest of the ridge, where, to my utter amaze
ment, the Kirghiz brought them to a dead 
halt, just where we were exposed, with not 
a hand-breadth of shelter, to the full fury 
of the coming whirlwind !

Just at that instant the sun plunged 
below the horizon, and all was dark.

Quick as thought, the camels couch them
selves flat on the earth, and the driver 
throws himself down behind them, pulling 
his long sheepskin mantle closely over his 
head.

My Tartar and I have barely time to 
muffle our faces in like manner, and to fling 
ourselves down in the bottom of the waggon, 
when suddenly a leaden dimness swoops 
down over the whole sky, and'there comes # 
a rush and a roar, and we are blinded, 
deafened, and strangled-, all in the same 
moment.

Beneath the sweep of the charging whirl
wind, our strong waggon rocks and reels like 
a wave-lashed wreck ; and the whole air is 
filled with the howl of the storm, and the 
shrill “ pirr-pirr ” of the flying sand against 
the tilt and sides of our shelter, very much like 
the piping of a million of mosquitoes.

Half-stifled as we are, we seem to have 
lain there for many hours (though," in fact, 
it is a good deal less than one) listening to 
that deep unslackening roar that rages above 

 ̂ us as if it would go on for ever. But at last 
' the hideous uproar begins to die away—
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WE VENTURED TO PEER CAUTIOUSLY FORTH.

the trembling of the waggon grows less and 
less violent, the rush of the driving sand 
fainter and fainter— till at length we venture 
to draw aside our mufflings, and to peer 
cautiously forth;

A pale gleam of moonlight is just struggling 
through the hurrying clouds, and it lights 
up a strange and startling scene.

All around, far as eye can reach, the 
smooth sand is billowed into ridges and 
hollows like the surging waves of a stormy 
ocean. Our waggon itself is half-buried, 
and what little of it can be seen above the 
sand looks as if it had just been steeped in 
fresh lime. Our camels have vanished out
right ; and when our driver starts up all at 
once from the huge sand-drift that has 
entombed him, it is just as though he had 
actually risen from the grave.

In spite of all my wrappings, my face is 
gritty enough to strike a match on, and my 
Tartar’s dusky visage looks like a freshly 
dug potato. The warm and genial air, too, 
has suddenly grown chilly as a tomb ; for 
this Siberian hurricane has brought with it 
cold memories of frozen seas, and leagues of 
snowy moorland, and half-seen ice-bergs

drifting wearily beneath the Polar night, 
and this pale grey sand is one of the coldest 
surfaces in the world at night.

But all this is a trifle compared with the 
mortal peril that we have just escaped; 
for, on any spot save this— where the sweep 
of the storm-wind along this bare ridge-top 
has kept whirling away the sand ere it had 
time to accumulate—a few moments would 
have sufficed to bury us fathoms deep, at 
once and for ever. The camels shamble to 
their feet again, and shake themselves clear 
of the clinging sand— the stoical driver, 
with true Mussulman apathy, climbs to his 
seat ^again as if nothing had happened—  
and off we go once more.

Wrapping myself anew in my trusty 
shawl, I go quietly off to sleep again, in spite 
of the joint-cracking jolts of my primitive 
chariot. My philosophical Tartar promptly 
does the same ; and when we awake once 
more, it is to find our waggon at a stand
still in the tiny Kirghiz village that has 
grown up around Fort No. i,an d  the setting 
moon glimmering faintly upon the wide, 
smooth, dark stream of the historical Syr. 
Daria.
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SHREWSBURY SLANG,
B y  a n  E x - C a p t a i n  o f  S h r e w s h u u y  S c h o o l .

EV E R Y  public school has a  certain number 
of words or expressions peculiar to itself, 
which, if collected and tabulated, would 

form an interesting paper; but the aims of the 
present writer are far more humble. He wishes 
to give his mite by attempting some sort of 
description of the slang at present prevalent at 
Shrewsbury.

The average Salopian sleeps peacefully through 
first and second bells and only wakes at the pro
longed ringing of “ third b ell” at half-past seven. 

. He then rises more or less rapidly, says his “ digs” 
(or prayers), snatches up a towel and rushes to the 
“ swills,” which consist of a pipe with a long split 
in it through which the water dashes down on to 
him. He will probably have to “ hare” or “ tow ” 
if he wants to get into chapel and so avoid two 
“ detentions.” After chapel comes “ first lesson” 
for an hour— all this, of course, providing he has 
not got a “ long lie ” for illness, supposed or real, 
or some other reason. Before going into breakfast, 
if he is a boating man, he will run to the pavilion 
and “ ram ” for a boat in the morning, “ after 
twelve,” or after lunch. Breakfast over, he will 
probably be one of a “ struing party,” and go 
rapidly through his “ strues” for second lesson, let 
us hope without a “ cab,” or key. This also is the 
time to be “ head-roomed,” or had up for one’s sins 
before the monitors of the house or school pne- 
posters as the case may be. A fter two hours of 
second lesson, in the winter there may be “ doul- 
ing,” or compulsory football (from dovlos, a slave), 
or possibly a “ house to w ” or compulsory run. 
In the summer, cricket is not compulsory, hut 
for “ new scums” there may be “ rolling” on 
the cricket pitch, in lieu of a horse, and cer
tainly there will be “ fielding at nets” for one or 
two unhappy m ortals; the rest will play “ small 
game,” “ slack it,” or “ sap ” (work) as their 
mood directs. Nay, not a few, contrary to their 
inclinations, will be on “ detentions” till half past 
twelve, and perhaps after that “ on idle lis t” till 
half-past one. On “ detentions” they will write 
forty-six lines of Latin grammar, but if they are 
in the upper school fellows do not attend “ deten

tions,” but write at their ease two “ pcnals” (of 
twenty-three lines) for each “ detention.”

On Milton lias devolved the honour of being the 
author from whom all “ penal lines*’ are set, and 
so when anyone is “ given a book” it is not a 
complimentary presentation, but rather some few 
hundred lines of “ Baradise L o st” for him to write. 
No one can “ go down tow n” unless lie be a 
monitor or “ ’poster,” or get leave. But this rule 
does not, of course, apply to “ skytes,” which eu
phonious name, derived from si ui/toti, the Creek 
“  outcast,” is applied to day hoys. Unless there is 
either a “ half” or “ monthly excuse,” there will be 
third lesson at three, either till four or five. In 
the winter, “ lock-ups” will begin before six, and 
fellows will “  brew ” tea or cocoa in tlieir studies, 
and then wash their cups, except the monitors and 
fellows in “ end studies,” who have scavengers to 
do such jobs. Then at a quarter to seven all such 
as have brewed wisely and not too well will pro
ceed to tea, and during this meal the “ hall crier ” 
will cry any article lost or found, prefacing his 
remarks with “  Oyez, Oyez, Oyez,” and ending 
with “  God Save the King, and down with the 
Radicals !” He also cries any notices ordered by 
the “ hall constable,” who, with the other less 
envied officials, is elected at the beginning of each 
term at “ hall elections.” A t half-past seven the 
lower half of the school go to the school buildings 
for “ top schools.” or preparation till nine, while the 
upper school work in their own studies. A t nine 
there is “ call over” and prayers in the several 
houses, and at ten o’clock the bell goes foi> bed. 
A lter two more bells—one for “ digs,” the other for 
“ lights o u t”— the gas is turned off by the house 
master and “ John” (man servant). Should any
one still wish for light, he would light a “ to lly” 
(candle); but this is rarely done, as the monitor 
himself is generally too conscientious, and anyone 
else would assuredly meet with his deserts in the 
shape of a “ swiping.” And so, unless some other 
dormitory starts a “ rag,” talking is soon stopped 
by the monitor, and so ends a specimen day of 
the average Salopian.

O. S.
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ART V. BUTTON-PRESSING.
r r j H H E  approach of another photographic 

ll/ season gives me a good opportunity 
r  S  for putting into words sundry thoughts 

th at have been simmering in m y head 
for some time past. T h ey  focus on a topic to 
which I have referred incidentally once or twice 
before ; and are prom pted b y  the hundreds 
of com petition photographs which have come 
under m y notice.

Scattered all over the Empire are m any 
keen photographers w ho send in their prints 
month b y  m onth in the hope th a t the word 
“  Prize ”  m ay appear before their names when 
the results are announced several w eeks later. 
Now, your Photographic E ditor is very 
pleased to see such keenness. I t  would be 
a sad day for him were the large piles of 
envelopes and packets of various size, which 
the com petitions now bring in, replaced by 
a meagre dozen or tw o of entries. T he more 
the merrier, says he. B u t, speaking in strict 
confidence, he would like to  see better quality 
as well as greater quantity. There are, indeed, 
always some very  good pictures in each class, 
yet their num ber varies greatly from  month 
to month ; nor are the leanest months neces
sarily those during which th e light is least 
favourable to photography. .

S o m e  S u g g e s t i o n s .

In this coming summer we w ant our friends 
of the cam era to endeavour to make the most 
of their opportunities. Photography offers so 
splendid a field for the exercise of taste and 
workmanship that every  beginner m ay be said 
fo 'carrya  potential Gold Medal in his camera 
bag. Apparatus is wonderfully cheap ; so are

m aterials of all kinds. B ut w hat never can 
become cheap is good taste and care. Y ou  must 
remember th at nowadays no, or little, credit 
attaches to the fact th at you can “  take photos.”  
A nybody who has bought apparatus, chemicals, 
and a book of instructions m ay turn out a very 
respectable negative at the first essay. And it

1  . t

... j- ." . . * •: J * *  .

" F A S T  FALLS THE EV EN TID E.”

G. S. B. Cushnie.
The composition is very good, The photographer has here made a 

very creditable choice ol subject.
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therefore happens th at an invitation to “  come 
and look through m y album ” is not alw ays 
very  gratefully received. You know w hat the 
average am ateur’s album  amounts to  : a collec
tion of ’ prints good, bad, and- indifferent— ■ 
m ostly the two last— powerfully conducive to 
yawns and boredom. The owner of the album  
m ay feel interested in every one of the prints, 
because he remembers incidents connected w ith  
the m aking of them. B ut he m ustn’t expect 
other people to be sim ilarly affected.

T h e  H a n d  C a m e r a

is a very good friend, but should not be made 
too much of. I am here thinking particularly 
of the cheaper fixed-focus variety. For certain

purposes it is invaluable ; but just as i t  serves 
those ends better than the stand camera, so 
does the stand cam era claim  a field which should 
not be invaded overm uch b y  the other type. 
B u t concisely, the hand camera is intended 
for record-m a k in g : the stand cam era for 
pic/ure-making.

W hen I sort out T he Captain photographic 
com petitions I find the hand cam era very  much 
in evidence. Perhaps it  w ouldn’t  be o ver
stating the case to affirm that two-thirds of the 
prints are from hand-camera negatives. And 
about three-quarters of the prizes are awarded to 
the stand-cam era productsconstituting the other 
third. This isn’t because I have a bias in favour 
of any particular class of photo., b u t because I 
sim ply give the prizes to  the te s t  entries.

T w o  M e t h o d s  o f  W o r k i n g .

Jones is a beginner, and he owns a hand 
Cjqnera which holds, let us say, a dozen plates.

He starts out in the morning w ith the intention 
of exposing them all, so th at he m ay have a 
nice hour’s developm ent in the evening. Tw o 
dangers lie in his path. E ither he m ay, at first, 
be very easily pleased as regards subject-m atter, 
and blaze aw ay his plates one after another, 
so th at when really good subjects do turn up 
he hasn’t any more plates left for them  ; or, 
on the other hand, he m ay reserve his fire too 
long (as he thinks) and, when the light begins 
to fail, quickly  snap right and left to  avoid 
going home w ith any plates unexposed. I 
suppose th at w e’ve all done this a t one time 
or another. B u t the resulting negatives, as a 
rule, furnish uninteresting prints, m any of which 
are hurled at the P .E .’s head for sw ift judg

m ent. Jones and his im itators are 
labouring under the impression 
th at progress in photography is 
to  be gauged by the num ber of 
negatives made in a given time. 
Of course, this is quite a m istake.

N ext let us w atch Sm ith, who 
has passed through the tw elve- 
shots-a-shilling stage, and would 
bag one pheasant rather than a 
hundred sparrows. He doesn’t 
w ant to lumber up his room w ith  
hundreds of negatives hardly w orth 
printing from. He argues, and 
quite reasonably, th at if you  m ust 
develop a  plate it  m ay as well 
have something on it  w orth de
veloping.

So he uses his cam era— yes ; I 
th ink it  would be a  stand 
cam era— w ith  discretion, alw ays 

keeping the com petitions and his album  in mind. 
It  does not afflict him if he has to turn from 
one subject to another as unsuitable, and to 
w ait a  considerable tim e for something to turn 
up. Y o u  m ight as well expect a  butterfly- 
hunter to  lose his tem per if his ram bles don’t 
enable him to net Purple Emperors. B u t when 
he does get a chance Sm ith’ makes the m ost of 
it— shifting his cam era first this w ay, and then 
that, so as to have the best possible composition 
and the best possible lighting. If clouds tem 
porarily obscure the sun, and he w ants bright 
sunlight, he w aits patien tly  for them  to roll 
b y  ; and the exposure is according to  calcula
tion.

W hen Sm ith’s photographs arrive in our 
office th ey  receive respectful attention. 
“  Hullo ! ”  says the P .E ., stopping his shuffling 
of the cards, “  here’s something really nice ! 
This chap means business.”  And '.hey go on 
the “  selected ”  pile for further examination.

" T H E  PRIZE W INNER.”

An Interesting soap spoilt by a bad background, which includes a cycle, out of keeping 
with the general suggestion of rusticity.
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E n t r i e s  o f  t h e  R i g h t  S o r t .

A  good picture requires a good subject as 
well as mechanical skill. If you ask me, “  W hat 
ought I to  photograph ? ”  you put me in the 
position of the literary editor of whom a would- 
be contributor demands, “  W h at shall I write 
about ? ”  I t  is obviously impossible to suggest 
things which one has not seen ; and to  go in 
for mere generalities, and say, “  Oh ! make good 
animal studies or good landscapes,”  would be 
equally futile. Our chances are d ifferen t; and 
each am ateur m ust exert his individual powers. 
I would, however, respectfully hint th at certain 
“  lines ”  are somewhat overdone— exteriors of 
houses ; interiors of drawing-rooms ; interiors of 
churches ; dogs (All right, B asketville, I wasn’t  
thinking of you!); groups; younger brothers read
ing T he Captain ; swans ; horses in 
the plough. These are all so fam iliar ; 
and if you abjure them, you still have 
an unlimited scope for your camera.
There are things and scenes all round 
you which would make interesting 
pictures. T he back lane, as well as 
the Yosem ite V alley, has its possi
bilities. A couple of children working 
the village pum p m ight b y  an expert 
be made the subject of a Prize-Medal 
picture.

A v o i d  I n c o n g r u i t i e s .

Keep all inharmonious detail out of 
your pictures. W hile focussing, pay 
attention to objects of secondary im 
portance. Otherwise, when the print 
is made you m ay have reason to repent 
your carelessness. Kind friends will 
ask, "  W hy did you show this or th at ?
It doesn’t look very  nice, does it ? ”  
and you have to confess th at it  
doesn’t. Some photographers seem 
to lack the sense of incongruity. One 
of these recently sent me a  view  of a 
charming stretch of river. In the 
foreground was an old punt among 
rushes— quite in keeping with the 
scene. Further aw ay floated a boat 
containing a prosaic, shirt - sleeved 
young man and his pipe, which utterly  
spoilt the whole effect. Instead of 
being able to  m editate on N ature’s 
solitudes, I had to think of early 
closing d ay  and a bob’s-worth on the 
river.

entries in a  ta sty  manner. I am glad to notice 
an increasing tendency to drop the glossy P .O .P . 
in favour of more artistic papers— bromide, 
platinum , &c., of dull surface and several 
colours. R ed and green tones should be used 
w ith  judgm ent, as they suit only a  com para
tive ly  few subjects. The “  sifnk ”  m ount is 
preferable to  the flat. Mounts w ith embossed 
fram eworks round the edge of the print-space 
are sometimes very effective.

The practice of mounting the print on the top 
most of several layers of coarse-grained paper, 
graduated in size so as to give borders of various 
tints, is commendable, but demands care in the 
squaring of the papers. I get very home-made 
specimens sometimes. The print itself m ust 
have clean-cut edges. A sharp knife should 
be used to  sever the paper a t one draw. If it

M o u n t i n g  a n d  F i n i s h i n g . AN IRISH PENSIO NER”

As a rule our competitors take con
siderable trouble to dish up their 

Vot. XV —9. -

Geoffrey Harrison.
The old man's attitude is very natural; and he occupies the proper position. The 

picture would have been spoilt had he been placed in the cenue oi the doorwav.
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is cu t nearly through, but not quite, and th e  
trimm ings have to  be separated b y  tearing, an 
u ntidy finish is given which m ilitates against 
success. It grieves me to  be obliged to p u t a 
really artistic print second to  one of less m erit 
as a picture because the last process has been 
hurried over. Rem em ber th a t even the finest 
academ y pointing owes som ething to  the 
manner in which it  is framed.

H ow  to I mprove your  T aste.
W henever you get the chance, spend an hour 

in a good photographic exhibition, where you 
w ill see the work of the leading exponents of 
the art, and whence you will perhaps come aw ay

TIGER MOTH ON FOOD PLANT OF LARVA.

C. V. Monier Williams.
Shows sense of selection. Heavy shadows below moth rather 

spoil the general effect.

w ith a somewhat diminished pride in your own 
achievem ents. D o n ’t  hurry round the e x 
hibits too fast, b u t have a good, steady look a t 
those which arrest your attention, and try  to  
p ick  up some hints for your own use. I f  you 
are not filled w ith greater enthusiasm  than ever 
for the camera, you cannot be a photographer of 
the right sort. T he fact th a t other fo lk  do 
much better w ork than you ought not to  
depress you, but rather to  inspire you w ith th e 
determ ination to  turn out finer pictures in th e 
future.

Slid e -Making b y  Candle-light.

Messrs. J. Edwards and Co. issue a brand 
of lantern-slide plates w hich m ay be developed 
b y  gas-light or candle-light. They are called 
“  K ristal ”  P lates, and are to  ordinary lantern- 
plates w hat V elox is to Brom ide paper— com 
p aratively  insensitive to  actinic rays. A 
valuable accessory for the process is the “  K ris
ta l ”  Magnesium Lam p, a  flat b ox containing 
a coil of magnesium ribbon w ith one end pro
truding through a little  brass nozzle in the 
circum ference of the box. Round the edge is 
a  scale of inches to gauge the length of ribbon 
extracted . A fter each exposure the flame is 

autom atically extinguished b y  the nozzle, 
which has a  notch a t the side so th at a 
fresh length can be draw n out. The ready- 
filled lam p costs 15. 6d.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
CL A. D.— The plates you condemn have a 

good name, and I am surprised to hear that 
you and your friend have had trouble with 
them. I use Imperials myself, and for them 
P have nothing but praise. They are first- 
class— I have never yet struck a bad one. 
And, as you say, you can buy them any
where, which is a great advantage. If you 
use one speed of plates indiscriminately for 
hand- and stand-work you must allow for the 
fastest kind of work, and employ “ Special 
Rapids,”  which are about four times as sensi
tive as the Ordinary. As a general rule, the 
slower the plate the better the results with 
a correct exposure. I shouldn’t use fast plates 
where circumstances permitted a long expo
sure. Reduction of an over-dense negative by 
a bath of hypo + ferrocyanide of potassium 
is a standard method. I fancy that over
exposed negatives most usually require reduc
tion. Under-exposed plates call for inten
sification, or, at any rate, only for very local 
reduction.

A. 8. Craig.— 1 haven’t any personal ac
quaintance with the camera you mention, but the 
description sounds promising. You would certainly 
do well to purchase the 30s. article in preference to 
the 21s. A Rapid Rectilinear Lens is absolutely 
necessary for all architectural subjects, for, as its 
name implies, it reproduces straight lines in the 
original as straight lines in-the negative. It is 
made up of two Achromatic lenses, each of which 
counterbalances the tendency of the other to cause 
spherical distortion. Some months ago I wrote a 
couple of articles on lenses. Look these up. I 
should advise you to buy three dark slides with your 
camera. One is insufficient for work at any distance 
from a dark room.



THE MAKING OF THE GERMAN EMPIRE.

T HE welding together of the German 
Empire m ay be said to have begun 
with the fall of Buonaparte. In 1815, 
the free cities of Germ any formed 

themselves into a Confederation under the 
leadership of Austria. Three years later, 
Prussia introduced a Customs Union popularly 
known as a Zollverein for the establishm ent 
of free trade am ongst the Germ an States 
forming the union, and the levying of duties at 
the common frontier. In 1848, the year of 
revolutions, French and German, a  strenuous 
attem pt was made to found a German Empire. 
But jealousy is said to have defeated the scheme. 
The rivals for the Supreme headship of the pro
posed Empire were Prussia and Austria, and 
this rivalry culm inated in the war of 1866, 
when Austria was defeated by Prussia at 
Sadowa. T h at victory put an end to the old 
German Confederation. H anover, which had 
thrown in its lot w ith Austria, was annexed by 
Prussia, and the States of Northern Germany 
were formed into the N orth German Confedera
tion, with Prussia at their head. In 1870, the 
war with France secured the alliance of the 
Southern States, and during the Siege of Paris, 
King W illiam  I. of Prussia received the title of 
German Em peror from the united German 
States and free cities. The title of German 
Emperor continues to-day, though it is said 
the present holder of the title would like to 
convert it  into the more powerful and resound
ing one of Em peror of Germany.

This welding together of th e German States 
into the present German Em pire m ay be largely 
traced in the passing of the separate postal 
issues of the various States. Most of them were 
gathered under the wing of Prussia as the head 
of the N orth German Confederation on January 
1. 1868, and the postal issues of this Confedera
tion, with those of the few remaining Southern

States, were merged into the German Empire 
in 1872 after the war w ith  France.

Taking these separate States in alphabeti
cal order we shall clearly note the process of 
absorption.

Baden.— The Grand D uchy of Baden was 
a miniature S tate  in the south-west corner of 
Germ any. In the war of 1866 it throw in 
its lot with Austria, and had to pay a  war in
dem nity and jo in  the North German Confedera
tion. Its first issue of stam ps was made in 
1851, and its last series in 1868, which remained 
in use till 1871, when the Grand D uchy was 
finally incorporated with the German Empire.

Bavaria, the second in size and population 
of the German States, also sided with Austria 
in the war with Prussia, and had to  pay the 
penalty and cede territory to Prussia. In the 
struggle with France, however, it  threw  in its 
lot with the Emperor W illiam , and subsequently 
joined the German Empire. Its first issue of 
stam ps was made in 1849, and it is to-day the 
only German State th at issues its own separate 
postage stamps.

Bergedorf is a little town of 10,000 in
habitants, ten miles south-east of Ham burg, 
which issued a series of postage stamps for its 
own special use in 1861. They were superseded 
by the stamps of Hamburg in 1867.

Bremen is another town which issued 
stamps of its own. As a German seaport, 
Bremen is second only to Hamburg. It has 
been the sport of fortune in days gone by. In 
1810 it was annexed by France, but three years 
later won its independence and joined the 
Germ anic Confederation, and was finally merged 
into the German Empire. — Its first stam p was 
issued in 1855, and its last when it  joined the 
North Germ an Confederation in 1868.

. Brunswick, a  duchy of northern Germ any 
now a State of the German Empire. Its first
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issue of stam ps was made in 1852, and it  ceased 
to issue stam ps on joining the N orth German 
Confederation in 1868.

Hamburg, a free city  of the old Hanseatic 
League, subsequently becam e a member of the 
Germ anic Confederation, then of the N orth Ger
man Confederation and finally of the German 
Em pire. Its  first issue of stamps was made in 
1859, and its last when it joined the N orth 
German Confederation in 1868.m

Hanover, raised to the status of a kingdom 
by the Congress of Vienna in 1814, entered 
the Germ anic Confederation in 1815, but took 
the side of Austria in 1866, and was consequently 
annexed after the victory of Sadowa. H an
over’s first stam p was issued in 1850, and its 
last in 1866, when it was made a province of 
Prussia.

Lubeck, a free city  of Germ any, took the lead 
in the Hanseatic League, and was incorporated 
with France in 1810, and passed successively 
through the Germanic Confederation and the 
N orth German Confederation into the German 
Empire. Its separate postal issues ran from 
1859 till it joined the North German Confedera
tion in 1868.

Mecklenburg.— M ecklenburg-Schwerin and 
M ecklcnburg-Strelitz, Grand Duchies of G er
m any fought for Prussia against A ustria in 1866, 
and subsequently became members of the North 
German Confederation. Their stamps circu
lated from 1856 till 1868.

Oldenburg, a Grand D uchy of Northern 
Germany', fought for Prussia in 1866, and joined 
the North German Confederation, and sub
sequently entered the German Empire. Its 
separate postal issues ran from 1852 till 1868.

Prussia, a kingdom of Northern Germ any, 
rose to a commanding place among the European 
powers in the reign of Frederick the Great 
(1740-86). B y the war with A ustria, in 1866, 
it became the first German State, and formod 
the North German Confederation, and so laid 
the basis for the present German Empire. Its 
separate stam ps ran from 1850 till the form a
tion of the North German Confederation in 
1868.

Saxony, a kingdom of Germ any, was com 
pelled to cede more than half its territories to 
Prussia, in 1815, and in the war of 1866 
sided with Austria against Prussia, for which it 
paid an indem nity and was compelled to enter 
the N orth German Confederation, to be sub
sequently merged, in 1871, into the German 
Empire. Its stamps had a separate existence 
from 1850 till 1868.

Schleswig-Holstein, a province of ‘Prussia, 
which for m any decades formed a bone of

contention between Denm ark and Prussia, 
was finally annexed by Prussia in 1866. Sub
sequently it entered the N orth German Con
federation and was finally merged in the German 
Em pire. Its first stam ps were issued in 1850 
and were continued till it entered the North 
Germ an Confederation in 1868.

Wurtemburg, a kingdom of Southern 
Germ any, sided with Austria in 1866, and was 
compelled to pay an indemnity. I t  entered 
the German Em pire in 1871. Its first stamp 
was issued in 1851, and, despite its inclusion 
in the German Em pire in 1871, it  continued 
to issue its own postage stamps till 1902, when 
they were at last superseded b y  those of the 
Germ an Empire.

The North German Confederation was the
outcom e of the v ictory  of Prussia over Austria, 
in 1866, which settled the rivalry between the 
two German nations for the headship of Germany 
in favour of Prussia. Prussia had annexed 
H anover and the Duchies of Schleswig and 
H olstein, and these, with tw enty-one other 
German States, w eie formed into the North 
Germ an Confederation, which in its turn was, 
in 1871, merged into the German Empire. 
The stam ps of the Confederation w hich super
seded those of the component States were in 
use from  1868 till the issue of the first stamps 
of the German Em pire in 1872.

The German Empire, finally and formally 
-established after the victorious war with 
France in 1870-1, now holds sw ay from the 
frontiers of France to the frontiers of Austria, 
and its stam ps,first issued in 1872, have super
seded those of all the States of which the 
Em pire is composed, w ith the solitary exception 
of B avaria.

Thus we have in the merging of the separate 
issues into the North German Confederation, 
and the subsequent alliance of the-Southern 
States in the Franco-Prussian W ar, with the final 
issue of an Em pire series, the postal history 
of the m aking of the German Empire.

Reviews.
How to Detect Forgeries.

The Rev. R. B. Earee, an old and experienced 
philatelic author, is revising and enlarging 
his well-known work entitled “  Album  Weeds,” 
and we have just received the first volum e of 
the new edition from Messrs. Stanley Gibbons, 
Ltd ., the publishers. This first instalm ent of 
the new edition bulks up to the size of the 
previous edition in its complete form, for the 
forger has been busy since the last edition
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was issued. For the student and the careful 
philatelist the w ork is recognised as a standard 
authority in the detection of forgeries. In each 
case the characteristics of the genuine stamp 
are first described and then the deviations and 
defects of the forgery. The price of the work 
is 7s. 6 d. for vol. i., and 8s. for vol. ii. The 
completing vol. is promised to be ready about 
midsummer.

The Stamp Collectors’ Annual.
This “  Y ear Book of P h ilately ,”  as it is 

termed, has reached its third year of publica
tion, and is full of interesting m atter at the 
popular price of one shilling. W e have, to 
start w ith, a "  catalogue and guide to values 
of the K ing’s head stamps of the British 
Colonies,”  which may be taken to represent the 
values at the end of 1905. These values show 
already some rather astonishing results in the 
acceleration of price in the case even of some of 
llie most recent issues. For instance, the £\, 
Southern Nigeria, single CA, is priced a t  what 
may seem to the uninitiated the fancy sum of 
£6 , but this has since been distanced b y  the 
advance to £H a t auctions. The high values 
of Lagos single CA, it will be seen, are also 
up in the clouds, the is. a t 7s. 6 d ., 2s. 6d. at 
35s., 5s. at 20s., and the 10s. a t £$. St. Helena, 
by a specialist, tells an old story of a favourite 
fallen from favour. There are also interesting 
compilations on British Telegraph stamps, the 
stamps of Prince Edward Island and of Tonga, 
&c. B ut the Y ear Book character of the annual, 
which m ight with advantage be extended, is 
confined to a list of the officers and the 1905-6 
programmes of Philatelic Societies. The book 
is edited by Mr. Percy Bishop, and published 
by Messrs. Charles Nissen and Co.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
F. G. (Yarm-on-Tees).— Your English d̂. stamps, 

posted in South Africa during the late war, are 
only of value as souvenirs. By common consent 
they have wisely not been accorded any philatelic 
status. They exist owing to the permission to the 
British troops to use English stamps for prepay
ment of their letters.

R. J. L, (Stroud).— You are a fortunate collector 
in having a set of the first issue of Hong Kong, as 
you will see from the prices appended. Of recent 
years special attention has been paid to the stamps 
of this colony, at one time sadly neglected, with the 
result that the early stamps have gone up con
siderably in price and are now very scarce.

Hong Kong, 1862. No wmk.

2c.. brown .

Unused, 
s. d.

. 5 0

Used.
j. d.

.♦  5 0
8c., yellow . . 20 0 .. 5 0

I2c., blue . • 15 0 .* 4 6
i8c , lilac . , % . * 15 0 .. 4 6
24 c., green . . 10 0 .. 6 0
48c., rose . . 60 0 .. t z T t
96c., grey . • 45 0 .. 20 0

The seconil series was watermarked Crown CC 
and included ten values. But I presume by the 
“  second set of three ”  you mean the three pro
visionals which followed in 1876-77. They are 
catalogued as follows :

28c. on 30c., mauve 
16c. on i8c.f lilac . 
1 (ic , Yellow . .

Uuuscd. Used.
s. d. s. d.
20 0 . • 4 6
35 0 . . 10 0
30 0 . • 3 0

1 don’t recognise the stamp with added letters, 
presumably fiscal overprints. French with “  F. M.” 
are not, as you suppose, French Morocco stamps, 
but stamps overprinted for military use.

The British Guiana 24c. of 1863 is catalogued 
at 25s. unused and 6s. used. It is a good stamp. 
There is no 6c. or 8c. i860. It must be the 8c. 
rose of 1863 priced at 12s. 6d. unused and 5s. used, 
and upwards according to perforation.

M. M. (Southsea.)— As you do not say what you 
term an error of engraving in your j-sen Japanese 
1872 is, I cannot offer an opinion. But I may 
point out that Gibbons mentions no such variety. 
Perhaps you mean the \ sen with upper character 
on left defective ? If so, that is catalogued at 75s. 
unused and 70s. used.

THE STUDY OF ASTRONOMY.

/T is a question of the present day whether or not every schoolboy ought to 
learn the rudiments of astronomy. Attempts are being made to include the 
principles of it in the curriculum of public elementary schools. We think it 

would be a very good thing for all schoolboys to know a little astronomy, that 
they might at least he aide to name the principal stars and constellations, that 
they might know at what time of the year anil in what part of the heavens to look 
for them, and that they might understand the influence of the inoon on the tidal 
system. At the same time, all those who have any inclination for astronomy must 
bear in mind that it is possible for them to do a great deal themselves. They should 
study the star charts of some astronomy text-book, and go out on the first starry 
night to find the Great Bear, the Pole Star, Cassiopeia, and all the rest of them. 
The first thing for them to hear in mind is that the two end stars of the Great Bear, 
or Seven Sisters as it is sometimes called, always point to the Pole Star, and that 
the Pole Star is the key to all the others.— From The Ystwythian (Alwrystwyth 
County School Magazine).



COX’S COUGH-DROPS. By R. S. Warren Bell.
Illu stra ted  by  J .  R . S k elto n .

SYNOPSIS;
T his story turns on the remarkable resemblance 

that exists between Cox, a boy at Charlton Court 
Preparatory School, only son of the millionaire 
vendor of "C ox ’s Cough-Drops,”  and Robert, Earl 
of Yarningale, heir to the Marquis of Lapworth, 
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 after
noon, Cox prevails on Yarningale to impersonate 
him at that ordeal, in order that he himself may go 
to a tennis-party at Charlton Grange, which has 
recently been taken by some London friends of his 
named Lomax. Bewildering entanglements ensue, 
one result of the deception being that Yamingale 
is sent to the school Infirmary as a diphtheritic 
"suspect.”  At the mid-term garden-party Joan 
Henderson, one of the Vicar’s daughters, tells Cox 
that she particularly wishes to speak to Yarningale, 
and prevails upon him to go to the Infirmary and 
change places with Yarningale for half an hour. 
Whilst Cox is there his father arrives at the school.

and, catching sight of Yamingale talking to Joan, 
takes this boy for his son and tells him that he 
is to accompany him on a week-end motor tour.

X III .
R. COX had told his chauffeur that 

their stay at Charlton Court 
would be a brief one, and so, when 
the butler emerged from the front 

door bearing a Gladstone bag packed with 
Master Cox’s few necessaries, he found the 
agile Edward lying with half his body 
under the car, attending to some mysteri
ous screw or nut or valve, or possibly 

piston-rod. (We speak as a non-motorist.)
“ ’Ere you are," said the butler, heaving 

the bag into the car. '
“ ’Ere what are ? ” inquired Edward 

from beneath the car. •
"  Master Cox’s luggage,” said the butler. 
"  W hat’s that for ? ”
"  Aint ’e going a tour with 'is pa ? ’’ 

inquired the butler.
” Didn’t know we was goin’ any tour,” 

gurgled Edward, wrenching hard at some
thing. “ My orders was—-back in town in 
time for dinner. ’Ow far is it, gov’nor ? ”

"  Seventy-five mile,” said the butler.
The chauffeur renewed his attack on the 

piston-rod.
“ Oh, well,” he said, "  the gov’nor don’t 

mind 'anding over a fine. . . . Now then, 
what is the matter with you ? ” he added,
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addressing the piston-rod in an aggrieved 
tone.

“ Give me m y job,” thought the sleek 
butler, retiring into the hall.

All unbeknown to the butler and the 
chauffeur, the real Master Cox, secreted 
behind the bushes bordering the drive, 
had overheard the whole of this brief, but 
eloquent, dialogue. His patience having 
been exhausted by Yarningale’s prolonged 
absence, he had left the Infirmary by the same 
route which had witnessed his arrival, i.e ., 
a ground-floor window, and by circuitous 
means, of which he was a master, gained the 
bushes bordering the drive without being 
seen by anybody. He naturally presumed 
that when Yarningale had finished his 
little chat with Joan, he would return to 
his temporary prison at the bottom of the 
lane. Motor-cars having, like sheep, mostly 
the same sort of dull face, he did not recog
nise the automobile standing near the front 
door as his father’s until the chauffeur 
appeared. Cox recognised Edward imme
diately. He quaked with terror when he 
saw this young man. So his father had 
arrived, and------

Cox broke into a cold perspiration as 
the awfulness of the situation dawned upon 
him. The reason why Yarningale had not 
returned to the Infirmary, it was apparent, 
lay in the fact that Mr. Cox, deceived by 
the extraordinary likeness, had evidently 
greeted Yarningale as his own flesh and 
blood! And the conversation that ensued 
between Edward and the butler filled Cox 
with the dreadful certainty that his father 
was about to proceed on a tour with the 
wrong boy !

What must be done P Evidently, up to 
the present, young Yarningale had not dared 
to reveal his identity, but in the course of 
the tour he was bound to ; either that, or 
Mr. Cox would discover it. Cox knew that 
his father was as sharp as any man living. 
And now another possibility dawned upon 
Cox’s perturbed imagination. Supposing 
Mr. Cox had discovered the fraud, and, keep
ing his knowledge to himself, was going to 
carry out a little joke on his own account ? Cox 
knew that his father was quite capable of doing 
anyth ng of that sort. He was just the sort 
of practical joker to let his own son languish 
in the Infirmary for a whole week-end, the 
while he tore about the country with a youth 
resembling that son.

Cox cogitated over the situation. Perhaps 
it would be as well if he went back to the

Infirmary and stuck out a miserable week
end there. It looked very much as if he would 
have to do this, as it would be quite impossible 
for him now to change places with Yamingale. 
However, there would be no harm in waiting 
behind the bushes a little longer to see 
how matters developed.

Shortly after the butler retired from the 
scene, the chauffeur, having put the 
machinery in order, crept from beneath the 
car, dusted himsejf, and retired to the back 
regions. Edward was not one to sever him
self from the society of pretty parlour
maids and good beer until it was absolutely 
necessary for him to do so.

Cox waited. Some ten minutes elapsed, 
and then Mr. Cox appeared in the drive 
with Yarningale in tow. The headmaster 
accompanied them.

“ Pop up, Bert,” said the Cough-Drop 
King. “ You are to sit at the back. I ’ll 
sit in front with Edward, as I like to do a 
bit of drivin’ myself when there’s a nice 
stretch of clear road.”

Yamingale obediently ascended and 
stowed himself away on the back seat, Cox 
from his place of concealment watching 
this action with grating teeth.

“ Mrs. Percival is in the 'drawing-room,” 
said the headmaster. "  Will you come in 
and say good-bye to her ? ”

“ Very pleased,” replied Mr. CoxT “ Now, 
then,” he added, gazing sternly at^Yarnin- 
gale, "  no games.”

“ Don’t go off on your own account, Cox,” 
laughed the headmaster.

Yarningale, appearing the reverse to happy, 
gave a wan smile.

With a dark and threatening look at the 
boy in the car, Mr. Cox moved off with the 
headmaster. Cox watched them disappear 
into the hall, his heart thumping against his 
ribs.

Now or never! He darted out of the 
bushes and sprang on the step of the car.

"  Quick—get o u t ! ” he hissed, and, with 
great presence of mind, snatched off the 
hat which Yarningale was wearing and placed 
it on his own head.

Yarningale, only too ready to be released 
from his dilemma, jumped out of the car 
and dived in among the bushes.

When Mr. Cox reappeared he was agree
ably surprised to find that the boy he had 
left sitting at the back of the car was still 
there. For reasons which he kept to himself 
he had quite expected to find that the youth 
had made a bolt for it during his absence.
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Simultaneously Edward came round from 
the back of the house, clothed cap -a -p ie  
for the journey, and clambered into his place, 
Mr. Cox following him.

“ Good-bye, sir," said Mr. Cox, leaning 
forward and shaking hands with the head
master ; “ I’ll bring him back safe and sound.” 

“ Good-bye, Mr. Cox," said the H ead ; 
“ pleasant journey.”

The massive automobile moved off down 
the drive, the headmaster waving a farewell 
until the car was out of sight. Arrived at 
the bottom of the lane, the chauffeur turned 
to his master.

“ The butler said something about a tour, 
sir. Which way are we going ? ”

“ Never mind what the butler said,” 
returned Mr. Cox, looking over his shoulder 
at the boy on the back seat. “ We’ve got 
to get 'ome to-night.”

“ Very good, sir. ’Ome it is,” replied 
Edward, wheeling to the right, that being 
the direction in which London lay.

” Happy and comfortable ? ” inquired 
Mr. Cox, glancing round at the boy again.

” Quite, thanks,” was the reply.
“ Then let ’er rip, Edward,” cried the 

Cough-Drop King.
Edward let ’er rip to such purpose that 

six miles from Charlton he was pulled up by 
a stalwart constable who reprimanded him 
severely for the furious rate at which he 
was driving, and took down the number of 
the car and Mr. Cox’s address. After this 
episode, Edward showed an inclination to 
slow down somewhat, but Mr. Cox renewed 
his previous order :

“ Let ’er rip, Edward.”
So again Edward let ’er rip.
Meanwhile, Mr. Cox stared through his 

goggles with a sly smile on his face. Now 
and then he glanced round at the boy behind, 
but he did not speak to him. The boy, it 
should be added, had put his hat under the 
seat and donned his cap and overcoat. The 
two men in front of him broke the force of 
the wind, and, as it was a warm evening, 
he had not as yet felt the want of any extra 
covering. Edward, like a good chauffeur, 
kept his eyes fixed on the road, and so did 
not notice that the sky was clouding over 
and that there was every indication of an 
approaching storm. Soon, a few big drops 
fell, and Mr. Cox promptly told the chauffeur 
to pull up. Then, raking about under the 
front seat, he pulled out a mackintosh 
overall and cap, which he told the boy to 
don.

"  I t ’s goin’ to come down like fun in a 
minute,” he said, “ but we ’aven’t time to 
run in anywhere for shelter. Let ’er rip, 
Edward.”

Given a chauffeur not blessed with over
much caution at any time, and by his side a 
millionaire with a contempt for policemen 
and magistrates—a self-made man with a 
rich vein of recklessness in his temperam ent; 
given an appointment in town which m ust 
be kept ; given a most unpleasant wind and 
rain storm, which seemed to blow from all 
points of the compass and make the auto
mobile its special punching-ball— given these 
ingredients, ’twas small wonder that Mr. 
Cox’s car travelled at a rapid rate. It met 
other cars grumbling along at a moderate 
pace through the mire, their occupants 
staring in amaze at the green monster that 
flashed past them like an express train ; 
it met drenched cyclists who steered nervously 
out of its track ; it met fresh-faced yeomen 
in high dog-carts who muttered fierce objur
gations as the terror of restive young horses 
shot by them in the winking of an eye ; 
it met stout constables who put up fat arms 
and called upon it to pull up. But Edward 
was deaf and blind to every one and every
thing save the bit of road under his nose 
and a few score yards ahead.

The car ran over a duck which waddled 
unwarily across its track, and a cottage 
woman shrieked curses after the petrol- 
driven assassin ; it shaved a miller’s waggon 
— fortunately for itself—by a hair’s breadth. 
It snorted furiously up-hill and plunged 
down-hill with little slackening of speed ; 
it made mouthfuls of miles, and swept through 
a sleepy cathedral city like a whirlwind. 
Its number was taken quite a dozen times, 
but still Edward abated his speed not a jot ; 
still the Cough-Drop King sat silently and 
approvingly by his side, his only movement 
being a turn of the head about every ten 
miles to see how the boy on the back seat 
was faring. And after each such action 
the millionaire chuckled grimly, but said 
nothing.

The long chalky sweeps of Berkshire road 
had been left behind, and the car was now 
in the heavily-wooded Thames valley. With 
undiminished speed it flew along the tree- 
bordered highway, startling farmhouse and 
hamlet as it careered madly Londonwards. 
A bowed old labourer, his shoulders covered 
with a sack, hobbled hastily on to the foot
path as it approached, and shook his gnarled 
fist after it as it whizzed out of sight.
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THE OCCUPANTS OF THE CAR WERE FLUNG HEADLONG INTO THE BUSHES.

“ There aint no room for decent folk on oaks it wondered gloomily what the world
tlie roads now,” he muttered, shaking his was coming to, that the legitimate users of
head sadly as he resumed his homeward its broad bosom, those who travelled afoot
crawl. and those who rode and drove, should be

The dripping hedges treated the flying thus hustled aside by this ramping fiend 
car to a blase stare ; they were quite ac- that went as fast as a train, and yet, unlike
customed to this sort of thing. The hoary a train, was not bound to keep to a track
oaks, thinking of the thousands of beautiful specially constructed for i t !
horses that had cantered along beneath the Sheep and cattle were streaming out of a 
shade of their great boughs, heaved deep market-town, and the chauffeur was corn-
sighs. What was the world coming to, they pelled to slacken speed for awhile. Never-
asked each other, when strange engines theless, he piloted the car through the town
were let loose on the highways, fashioned at a pace which made the drovers draw in
for men’s feet and horses’ hoofs ! The tear- their breath sharply and mutter maledic-
stained summer flowers looked at the passing tions.
monster with frightened eyes. The old “ Let ’er rip, Edward,” said Mr. Cox,
road, with its thousand years of memories, when they had steered their way safely
bore the insult in grim silence. With the through the last little mob of cattle,

Vol. xv.— 1«. 5 b
i
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So Edward again let 'er rip, and at the 
same fierce pace they buzzed through the 
outlying suburbs that constitute the western 
portion of Greater London, and then, escaping 
a collision many times by the skin of their 
teeth, threshed through Shepherd’s Bush 
and Notting Hill Gate, up Kensington High 
Street and the Bayswater Road, and at 
length swung round into Kensington Gardens, 
where Mr. Cox’s palatial town house was 
situated. One reached the front door by a 
crescent-shaped gravel drive, and it looked 
as if a not-to-be-thwarted demon of Doom 
had been hanging on to the car's track all 
through its wild career, for, as Edward, 
conscious of having performed a great feat 
of steersmanship, proudly turned his car 
into the drive, he made his first miscalcula
tion of the day, for the car charged into the 
thick, neatly-cut turf bordering the drive, 
and its occupants were flung headlong into 
the bushes beyond.

Thus did Nemesis, biding her time, avenge 
the murdered duck.

XIV .
A f t e r  taking tea and exchanging the time 
of day, as the folks down Charlton village 
would say, with the headmaster and his wife, 
the guests at the garden party strolled off with 
the various boys to whom they were attached 
by ties of family or friendship. Conducted 
by their young companions, they roamed 
about the beautifully kept grounds, or 
lingered in the cricket field to watch the 
game which was in progress.

The Marquis of Lapworth, after holding a 
conversation of some duration with the head
master, accepted Mrs. Percival’s invitation 
to “ see over” the school. Although his 
humour was not of the best (the word 
“ skivvy ” still rankled in his aristocratic 
mind), and though inclined to be severely 
critical, he could not withhold his admira
tion for the completeness of Charlton Court 
in every detail. He could see that it was 
the object of the headmaster to give the 
boys a liberal education, to fill up their 
time in a useful and healthy manner, to 
make their work interesting and attractive 
instead of wearisome. The museum, with 
its exhibits collected entirely in the neigh
bourhood ; the miniature rifles of the cadet 
corps, stacked neatly away in the armoury 
with other accoutrements; the library, 
with its ranks of bright, wholesome-looking 
books; the cleanliness, the order, the

thought displayed in every department, all 
won his reluctant approval. He was not 
least impressed by the list of honours gained 
by past pupils of the Court and recorded 
on the gloria dom us board in the big school
room. The athletic sympathies of the head
master were proclaimed by the fact that in 
the recreation room there was another 
gloria dom us board whereon were blazoned 
the names of Old Charltonians who had won 
distinction on field and flood. Altogether, 
the Marquis could see that a better prepara
tory school for_his grandson it would have 
been hard to find ; and he was perplexed. 
His surroundings, the atmosphere of the 
Court, all tended in the direction of culture, 
and yet the boy had coarsened inconceivably. 
What could it mean ? The change could only 
be attributed to one thing: the boy’s com
panions were to blame.

As this thought occurred to the Marquis, 
he frowned, and Mrs. Percival, glancing at 
him, couldn’t  help thinking what a very 
disagreeable old gentleman he was, little 
dreaming that the Marquis was deploring 
at that moment that such an excellent 
headmaster as Mr. Percival should allow 
himself to be influenced by the glitter of gold. 
It was evident, concluded the old nobleman, 
that Mr. Percival had not kept his school suffi
ciently select. He did not close his doors 
to the sons of wealthy upstarts. There was 
no doubt about it—it was the son of this 
infamous cough-drop fellow who had wrecked 
Yarningale’s manners and taught him to 
talk like a bootblack.

Meanwhile, the headmaster found himself 
left alone with Mr. Skipjack. True, the 
eldest Miss Lomax, her mother, and her 
youngest sister Pattie, were among the 
guests, but it had been made quite plain 
to the senior master that Miss Lomax had 
not been softened by the passage of a week. 
She had expressed a hope that he would not 
punish Cox for “ cutting” detention, and, 
very naturally, had been highly offended 
because he had not acceded to that desire. 
Hence a barrier still existed between them.

However, he was not alone in his isolation. 
His colleague Hallam, he noticed, and Mildred 
Henderson seemed to have very little to say 
to one another. Because, in direct opposi
tion to his wishes, Mildred had given Cox 
permission to go and see the wart-charmer, 
Mr. Hallam had shown temper, and the 
unfortunate part of it was that when he had 
got over his temper and once again ap
proached his lady-love in a cordial and
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affectionate manner, Mildred Henderson, 
as the way of girls is, had seen fit to re
ceive him wit'h a frigidity that made the poor 
voung master feel positively ill.

As for the wart-charming episode, that 
had been smoothed over, for Tom Plowers’ 
knavish changing of the ginger-beer card 
11 orn the cottage of Miss Badger to the cottage 
of Mrs. Cayman had been discovered, 
although Master Plowers himself had not 
been identified with the fraud. At the same 
lime, the headmaster did not like com
plaints of this kind being sent up to him, 
and he was not best pleased when informed 
that Mr. Hallam had actually given Cox 
leave to go and have his wart charmed ; 
indeed, he was surprised that Mr. Hallam, 
generally a most discreet young master, 
should have allowed a boy to go off on such 
an absurd errand. The headmaster had 
said nothing to Mr. Hallam on the subject, 
but Mr. Skipjack had taken very good care 
to give Mr. Hallam h is  opinion on the matter, 
and as Mr. Hallam, being in an irritable 
mood, had retorted with some heat, there 
had arisen yet another coldness between 
two erstwhile friends.

It was not to be expected, therefore, that 
Cox was an object of affectionate regard to 
either of the masters, nor >tet to either of the 
ladies we have mentioned. Several times 
during the week Cox had received im
positions from Mr. Skipjack, and he had 
been called to order with no little sharp
ness by Mr. Hallam. As for Miss Lomax 
and Miss Henderson, they in their heart 
of hearts felt the absence of their es
quires, and both blamed Cox for being the 
cause of the rupture. Nevertheless, Cox, 
throughout the week, had not appeared to be 
affected by any remorse, but had gone gaily 
on his way, inflicting pain on his juniors, 
and asserting himself in his usual loud way 
among his equals in age.

“ I can’t make it out,” said the head
master to Mr. Skipjack. “ I can’t make it 
out at all, Skipjack. Lord Lapworth has 
been grumbling about the falling-off in 
Yarningale’s manners. Have you noticed 
any falling-off ? ”

Mr. Skipjack shook his head absent- 
mindedly. He was wondering how he could 
reinstate himself in the good graces of Miss 
Lomax.

“ He says the boy is rough and rude,” 
proceeded the headmaster. “ Has Yarnin- 
gale ever behaved rudely in your presence ?”

Again Mr. Skipjack shook his head.

(“ Perhaps I had better send her something,” 
he was thinking. “ How would flowers 
d o ? ” )

“ He attributes this change,” continued the 
headmaster, “ to the fact that Yarningale 
has made a friend of Cox. Now, until he 
mentioned this matter, I had no idea that 
Cox and Yarningale were friends. Had 
you ? ”

“ No,” said Mr. Skipjack, abstractedly. 
(“ Now, what does she collect ? Ah, auto
graphs ! I must send her an autograph. 
Perhaps the Marquis of Lapworth’s would 
do.”.)

“ No,” continued the headmaster, “ I 
had no idea that these two boys were friends. 
On the contrary, I fancied they rather dis

liked one another. Cox is a rough fellow, 
rather a bully, and Yarningale is the sort 
of boy he would pick out to ill-use. In fact, 
it is a very good thing that Cox is going at the 
end of the term.”

“ Yes,” said Mr. Skipjack, heartily wishing 
that Cox had gone at the end of the previous 
term.

“ I really think,” proceeded the head
master, “ that Lord Lapworth must have 
misunderstood the lad’s remarks. I was 
under the impression that Yarningale’s 
chief friend was Evans, with whom he shares a 
room, and Evans is a very well-behaved boy.”

“ Ah, that reminds me ! ” said Mr. Skip
jack, coming out of his cogitations with a 
start.

“ Reminds you of what ? ” asked the 
headmaster.

“ When Yarningale complained of his 
throat last Saturday night I had gone to 
his room with the object of interrogating 
him writh regard to his movements in the 
afternoon. This throat business put the 
matter out of my head, and since then I 
have had no opportunity of questioning 
him.”

“ And what made you wish to question 
him ? ”

“ Well, you see,” replied Mr. Skipjack, 
“ it was like this. I put down Cox to stay 
in for two hours in the afternoon for not 
knowing his French. I got Hallam to take 
my detention for me, as I had been invited 
to a tennis-party at the Lomaxes’. When I 
was at the Lomaxes’, whom should I see 
there but C ox !  ”

“ Do you mean to say he ‘ c u t ’ detention 
and broke bounds ? ” inquired the head
master gravely.

“ It appeared to me that he had done so,
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but when I came to make inquiries I was 
informed by Hallam that Cox was in deten
tion. Hallam added that he had cut de
tention short and taken Cox down to the 
Vicarage with him.”

“ Well,” said the headmaster, “ that seems 
to prove that the boy you saw at the Lomaxes’ 
was not Cox.”

11 But I am certain it was,” replied Mr. 
Skipjack.

“ Did you interrogate Cox ? ” asked the 
headmaster.

“ Y e s ; he''simply bore out what Hallam 
had told me, and said that he had asked

Yarningale to go up to 
the Lomaxes’ and ex
plain that he himself 
could not come.”

“ And you were 
about to obtain cor
roboration of this story 
from Yarningale when 
you found that he had 
a bad throat, or ap
peared to have one ? ” 
suggested the head
master.

“ Exactly,” replied 
Mr. Skipjack. “ I had 
my suspicions, you 
see. Cox is the kind 
of boy who will stick 
at very little to gain 
his own ends, and it 
occurred to me that 
he had prevailed on 
Yarningale —  probably 
by force —  to imper
sonate him in deten
tion. In short, I be
lieve that the boy 
Hallam took down with 
him to the Vicarage 
was Yarningale, and 
not Cox.”

“ But surely Hallam 
would have noticed the 
difference ? ” said the 
headmaster.

“ I don’t know so 
much about that,” 
replied Mr. Skipjack 
vindictively. “ Hallam 
has been very dreamy 
lately—some love non
sense with that Hen
derson girl, I fancy,” 

The headmaster stole 
a sly glance at the senior of his staff, for 
he was well aware that Mr. Skipjack himself 
would find it difficult to plead not guilty 
to a somewhat similar charge. He did not 
imagine that Mr. Skipjack could possibly 
fall a prey to the tender passion in the same 
degree that Mr. Hallam had done, but for all 
that------

“ This,” said the headmaster suddenly, 
“ seems to throw a light upon what the 
Marquis has been saying. Supposing, now, 
that by some means or other Cox changed 
places with Yarningale to-day ? ”

“ Why should he ? ” demanded Mr. Skip
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jack. “ Whatever could induce him to do 
such a thing ! He may have utilised Yarnin- 
ijale’s extraordinary resemblance to himself 
lor his own purposes, but it’s a thousand to 
one against Y a m in g a le  daring to do or 
suggest anything of the kind. Still, wait ! 
That man Cox, now I remember it, did come 
and congratulate me on the improvement 
! hat had taken place in his son. He remarked 
that the education here was evidently of an 
elevating character. Has it ever occurred to 
you that Cox has been at all elevated by his 
stay here ? ”

“ He has been toned up a little,” admitted 
the headmaster. “ You remember what a 
rough young cub he was when he first came ? ”

“ The improvement, however,” retorted 
Mr. Skipjack, “ has been a gradual one. 
He has made no palpable advance in his 
manners since he went home for the Easter 
holidays.”

“ On the contrary,” said the headmaster, 
“ it has struck me that he has deteriorated, 
if anything, this term. Perhaps he went out 
of his way to show his best side to his father. 
That would not be an unlikely thing for a 
boy to do.”

Mr. Skipjack bit his lip.
“ Still,” he urged, “ the fact that the 

Marquis should have complained to you of 
the falling-off in his grandson’s manners, 
and the fact that Mr. Cox should have con
gratulated me on the improvement in his 
son’s, are both suspicious. For Yarningale 
is a most refined boy ; he could not be coarse 
if he tried. He comes of a good stock. Cox, 
on the other hand------ ”

“ This matter must be looked into,” inter
rupted the headmaster. “ It is clear that 
seine game is afoot. If what I have con
jectured has really happened------ ”

The headmaster and his chief assistant 
gazed at each other for a few moments with
out speaking. _

“ You think— ” began Mr, Skipjack.
“ Well,” said the headmaster, “  it  looks 

very much as i f  M r. C o x  had gone off w ith the 
wrong boy !  ”

Again the two gazed uneasily into each 
oflier’s eyes.

“ I think we ought to speak to the Mar
quis about the m atter,” said the headmaster 
at length. “ Now, let me see ; Cox was 
talking to somebody when his father„arrived. 
Ah, yes, Joan Henderson—and there is Joan 
with her mother. S h e  can put us right. I 
will question her.”

The two masters moved across the lawn to 
where Joan and her mother were standing.

“ Pardon me, Mrs. Henderson,” said the 
headmaster, “ I want to speak to your little 
girl. Joan,” he continued, “ there is some 
mystery afloat which I think you can throw 
light on. Who was the boy you were talking 
to by the tree here about four o’clock this 
afternoon ? ”

Joan blushed hotly and looked supremely 
uncomfortable. Her mother noticed this 
fact with some surprise. Joan knew several 
of the boys at Charlton Court, and it was 
not an unusual thing for her to hold a con
versation with one of them when attending 
a garden-party or some other function' at the 
school. She was perplexed, therefore, by her 
daughter’s evident discomfiture.

“ I want you, if you please, to tell me * 
who it really was,” said the headmaster, 
deciding on a bold move. “ Now, it was 
not Cox, was it ? I don’t believe in tale
telling, but this is a serious matter.”

Joan shuffled her feet, looked at the sky, 
at the trees, and at her mother.

“ Well, dear,” said Mrs. Henderson a little 
sharply, “ who was it ? Come, now, tell 
Mr. Percival.”

“ It was Lord Yarningale,” said Joan, 
suddenly and defiantly. “ I wanted to ask 
him about my rats. Cox changed places 
with him so that he could come and speak 
to me.”

The headmaster gave an exclamation.
“ Are you telling the truth, Joan ? ” de

manded Mrs. Henderson severely.
“ Yes,” said Joan, sullenly.
“ My dear child,” cried Mr. Percival, “ do 

you know the result of that changing of 
places ? ”

Joan, hot tears in her eyes, shook her 
head.

“ Why,” said the headmaster, “ Mr. Cox 
has taken Yarningale off for a motor tour—  
in mistake for his own son ! ”

The headmaster looked at Mr. Skipjack, 
and Mr. Skipjack looked at the headmaster.

“ Thank you, Mrs, Henderson,” said Mr. 
Percival, as he and Mr. Skipjack turned away.

They walked a little distance without 
speaking; the headmaster was the first to 
break the silence.
" “ What’s to be done ? ” he asked abruptly. 
And, as he sjx>ke, Mrs. Percival, accompanied 
by the Marquis of Lapworth, appeared round 
the corner of the house and came slowly down 
the lawn towards him.

{T o be continued.)



An Adventure in the Solomon Islands. B y JOHN PA TR ICK .
Illustrated by Geo. Soper.

T was one of Mason’s ideas ; and, like all 
the things he hoisted out of his brain-box, 
it came uncomfortably close to ending in 

dire disaster. J  immy had no end of an apti
tude for getting hold of strange and wonderful 
ideas and springing them upon you at the 
most unexpected moments. His home was 
down in Sydney, and before he came up to the 

, Solomon Islands he had been through a

fairly tough illness of some kind. It was 
with the idea that the long sea voyage 
might help to restore him to health that his 
people sent him up to us for a holiday. They 
put him on one of the trading-schooners 
that run to the South Pacific, and the 
skipper dropped him at the pater’s trading- 
station, promising to call for him on the 
return journey a month later.
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The trip had pulled Jimmy together in a 
marvellous manner, and when he got loose 
on the island he was ready for anything. 
For the first few days my brother Ted and 
myself thought it no end of a lark having 
him with us ; but we soon discovered that 
we’d have to keep a pretty sharp eye on him 
if we were going to prevent “his being the 
chief centre of attraction at a cannibal feast. 
When the Islanders came round to barter, 
nothing would keep Jimmy away from them. 
He seemed absolutely indifferent to danger, 
and the careless manner in which he freely 
mixed up with the savages kept the pater in a 
blue funk the whole time. We couldn’t get 
Jimmy to understand that the first object of a 
Solomon Islander is to sell you his copra, 
and the second to stick a spear through you 
as soon as you turn your back. When you 
do a barter with the cannibals of the Solomons 
it is always with a loaded Winchester ready 
and your back against something substantial 
so that the natives can’t get behind you.

Another thing that compelled us to keep 
continually on the alert was Jimmy’s 
aversion to hanging round the trading- 
station. Even the pater, who has lived 
amongst savages all his life, wouldn’t think 
of going out of sight of the station alone. 
Jimmy did it about three times a day. We 
warned him of the danger and pointed out 
that no white man had ever put foot on the 
interior of any of the islands round about us ; 
but despite this Jimmy was continually 
making suggestions about exploring expe
ditions. He carried the rummiest cargo of 
notions in the exploring line you ever heard 
tell of. The fact that no white man had ever 
dared to visit the range of mountains in the 
interior was to Jimmy their special charm. 
To name one of the highest peaks after him
self Tseemed his greatest ambition. We all 
agreed to call one of the points “ Mount 
Mason” in future, but that didn’t satisfy 
Jimmy. He wanted to climb it first and 
name it afterwards. I've never before or 
since known a chap so anxious to get cooked 
and eaten. He was so mad on taking a trip 
into the interior that one morning he wan
dered off into the dense bush and lost him
self. It took us three hours to trace and 
find him. That night, when the pater 
informed him that if he’d gone another mile 
he’d have struck a native village and been 
eaten for a certainty— Jimmy was thought
ful and silent. For a week after that he 
gave us no trouble. However, one afternoon 
the three of us were sitting on the wide

verandah overlooking the bay when J  immy 
suddenly pointed toward the horizon, where 
a small, dark patch showed dimly through 
the drifting heat haze.

“ W hat's that ? ” he asked.
“ Turtle Island, we call it,” Teddy told him.
“ Any turtles there ? ”
“ Swarms of them,” we answered in 

chorus.
“ What do you say to a turtle hunt ? ” 

Jimmy asked, as if he owned the whole 
Pacific. *

Now, Teddy and I weren’t keen on that 
suggestion. We’d been over to Turtle 
Island on several occasions and had in
variably found it to be a particularly dismal 
spot. It was a small, uninhabited island 
with numerous tiny bays and swarms*'of 
turtles. Even with the petrol launch it 
took a good three hours to reach it, and we 
always had to go in the afternoon and spend 
the night on the island so as to be ready for 
the turtles at daybreak. When on these 
excursions we made use of a small fibre hut 
that some of the traders had built on the 
island years before. I ’ll admit that chasing the 
turtles and turning them over on their backs 
was exciting enough ; but the killing of them 
and the subsequent cutting up was horrible. 
There’s no element of sport connected with 
killing a turtle when he's helpless on his shell 
back. Still, Jimmy had had no experience of 
the business, so he only saw the rosy side. 
We told him all about it, and explained the 
necessity of sleeping all night on the island. 
That was our first mistake. The mere thought 
of sleeping in a hut on a desert island was 
sufficient to turn Jimmy crazy with delight. 
He got turtles on the brain. He could think 
and talk of nothing else. He discussed 
turtles all the afternoon, sat up in bed talk
ing half the night, and was chased by a ten- 
ton turtle in his sleep. Next morning at 

■sunrise he had a look at the island through 
the glass. That made him worse. Then 
Teddy, thinking to choke him off, informed 
him that turtle hunting was fairly dangerous, 
as the turtles sometimes showed fight. v<We 
didn’t know Jimmy then, but the sparkle 
that showed in his eyes told us that we’d 
made another mistake.

At lunch time, after we’d gathered in all 
the dried copra, Jim m y mentioned the 
turtles to the pater, who said he didn’t see any 
reason why we shouldn’t take a run across 
the water. That cooked our goose ̂ com 
pletely ; so, late in the afternoon, we took 
some provisions, together with our rifles and
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a good supply of ammunition, and started 
in the petrol launch. .

We reached the island just as the sun was 
sinking, and, having safely laid the launch 
up in a shelter cove at the head of a tiny 
bay, we struck out for the hut. It lay at the 
other side of the narrow neck of land that 
formed one side of the bay, and to reach 
it we had to pass through a belt of cocoa-nut 
palms about two hundred yards wide. So 
quickly does night follow the setting of the 
sun in the tropics that by the time we reached 
the other side it was almost dark. So we 
entered the hut, and, placing our rifles and 
the provisions in. one corner, threw our
selves down on the palm leaves and fibre 
that strewed the floor. For some time we 
lay talking of the fun we hoped to have upon 
the morrow; then we fell asleep.

It must have been about daylight the next 
morning when I awakened suddenly and sat 
upright with a violent start. My throat was 
parched and dry, and in my nostrils there was 
the unmistakable reek of heavy smoke. Dimly 
I could see the outline of the narrow door- '  
way ; but it was some time before I realised 
that the hut was full of smoke. My first 
impulse was to dash outside to ascertain the 
cause; but I was too accustomed to life 
in the Solomons to yield to that. I began 
to move stealthily across in the direction of 
the doorway. Then, through the smoke, 
dimly outlined against the light I made out 
the form of my brother. He was peering 
cautiously round one side of the opening, 
evidently absorbed in what was taking place 
without. I crept to his side, and when he 
lifted his finger in warning my worst fears 
were confirmed.

About half a dozen yards from the door of 
the hut a small fire, that gave forth dense 
volumes of smoke, was burning; while at the 
the further side fully thirty savages in full 
war paint were sitting round in a semi
circle. They had'their spears ready and were 
evidently waiting for us to awaken and 
rush out. This is a favourite device of the 
Islanders. They light a fire so that the 
smoke will blow through your house, then 
they sit down and await events. When 
you wake up in a half-stifled condition and 
venture out to discover the cause you' are 
met by a shower of spears.

We watched the savages for some minutes, 
then Teddy motioned me back into the hut. 
Half stifled by the dense smoke, we held a 
whispered council. We had been in tight 
corners more than once before and knew we

could rely upon one another; but we had fears 
concerning Jimmy. We were afraid that, if 
he were to wake suddenly, he might lose his 
head and dash out into the open. That would 
mean disaster, for the savages would be upon 
us before we were prepared to deal with them. 
So we decided that the best thing we could 
do would be to arouse him. Teddy clapped 
his hand over his mouth and gave him a 
shake, while I hung on to his legs. He 
kicked and struggled madly, clutching wildly 
at Teddy’s wrists.

“ Savages outside,” Teddy managed to 
whisper in his ear.

That quietened him considerably; but 
neither of us expected him to be half as cool 
as he was. He just reached for his rifle and 
sat there in the smoke-laden darkness with it 
across his knees.

The smoke was getting very dense and the 
way our eyes were smarting told us we’d 
have to get out of that hut mighty smart. 
None of us felt inclined for fight. We 
considered it far wiser to run. So, while 
the other two kept guard at the door, I 
took my hunting-knife and cut a square 
hole in the palm-leaf thatch that formed 
the back of the hut.

We made certain that the savages were 
unaware of our movements, then we noise
lessly crawled out through the opening. We 
found that the sun was just rising and that, 
in consequence, it was much lighter than we 
expected. We had awakened a few minutes 
too late. Half an hour earlier, while it was 
still dark, escape would have been an easy 
matter.

We had to cross two hundred yards of 
open sand to reach the belt of palms ; and in 
that direction lay our only hope of safety. 
We did not hesitate. Keeping the hut 
directly behind us, so that it would obstruct 
the Islanders’ view, we made a dash for 
cover. That two hundred yards of loose 
sand seemed endless, and when we had still 
some yards to cover there burst upon the 
stillness a hideous yell of savagery that told 
us we were discovered.

We dashed through the palms and out into 
the open again.

The yelling behind grew louder, and the 
savage horde broke through the palms 
just as we threw ourselves behind the few 
lumps of rock that sheltered our launch. 
Teddy sprang aboard to start the engine, 
while Jimmy and I hugged our cover in 
readiness to deal with the savages. They 
came on in a body, brandishing their long
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hardwood spears and 
hideous clubs. A few 
seconds brought them 
half way across the 
sand, and yet to us 
waiting there to open 
fire it seemed an eter
nity. Then the natives 
paused, and for a few 
moments there ensued 
an awful stillness. No 
sound came from the 
launch, the only thing 
that reached our ears 
being the slight swish 
of the surf on the 
beach. The silence 
lasted perhaps twenty 
seconds, terrible and 
unnerving in its sus
pense ; then it was 
broken by a short 
series of horrible war 
cries. The Islanders 
had g u e s s e d  o u r  
whereabouts. * They 
charged. Our rifles 
spoke almost simul
taneously and two of 
the leaders sprang 
high in the air to 
plunge forward face 
downward in the 
sand. Even in the
face of our maga- - - ^
zine fire the others 
came on with a mad 
rush, leaving several pros
trate black heaps on the • 
sand behind. They were 
within thirty yards, and 
we could plainly see the 
fiendish savagery that 
showed on their distorted faces. We had 
given ourselves up for lost when suddenly the 
black mass wavered and fell back slowly.
- A familiar throbbing sound came from 
behind and we knew that the engine was 
running. The savages spread out deter
minedly and came on again. There were 
still over twenty of them, and we couldn’t 
hope to pick them all off before they reached 
us. We opened fire again. Then, suddenly, 
a third rifle spoke away to the left. It was 
Teddy’s. The natives paused and swept 
round toward the new enemy. Teddy came 
dashing back behind the cover.

Into the launch ! ” he yelled.
Vol. XV— W. J

OUR RIFLES SPOKE SIMULTANEOUSLY.

We sprang in and pushed off with our 
rifles. The launch swung out from the 
shore and, with her tiny engine racing madly, 
leapt forward for the outlet to the cove. 
She cleared it just as the Islanders came 
scrambling over the rocks from behind 
which Teddy had fired. They dashed out 
on to the tiny headland to hurl their spears. 
We all ducked as Teddy swerved the launch 
away toward the opening in the reef ; and an 
instant later a shower of spears tell into the 
water not three yards astern.

“ Quite close enough,” Teddy said between 
his teeth.

We did not disagree with him.



ITH the return of spring and the general 
renewal of activities in animal and 
vegetable life, many a boy determines 
he will keep a pet of some sort. There 

are rabbits in the fields around the wood; 
there are squirrels and hedgehogs within, 
dormice in the hazel spinney, and every hedge
row is full of birds'-nests. The" ponds swarm 
with aquatic life, lizards run nimbly over the 
heather, and snakes and slow-worms bask in 
the welcome sunshine. All these things awaken 
a desire for possession in the boy, and he wishes 
he had one or other of them in a cage of some 
sort that he might see them at close quarters 
and have something to feed and tend.

One boy’s tastes incline to birds, and in spite 
of the pains and penalties of the Wild Birds 
Protection Act, he keeps a vigilant eye upon a 
nest of young blackbirds or thrushes with intent 
to remove the entire family just before they are 
fledged. Another is attracted to four-footed 
animals, and he conspires with a keeper with a 
view to young squirrels, or he bargains with a 
chum for a pair of rabbits. Others lean towards 
reptiles or fishes, and the Vivarium or aquarium 
is contrived. The story is repeated every year, 
but too often the result is a shocking sacrifice 
of life, and numerous appeals to the natural 
history editor to know why ambitious efforts 
have ended in failure.

My correspondence and observation convince 
me that most of these failures are due to a 
wrong beginning. A boy undertakes a respon
sibility without thought. His first idea is 
possession, and only when the coveted pet is 
obtained does he_think about ways and means 
of preserving its life.

Now, to every one of my readers who has 
thoughts of pet-keeping I would say— reverse 
this process. If you have decided that you are 
going to keep a certain animal, do the thinking 
first of all. I will suggest a few points upon 
which your thoughts may turn. Pet-keeping

may be pleasant and easy in the long days of 
genial weather. How will your pets fare in 
winter, when they require protection of some 
sort, and their natural food may be difficult 
to obtain ? Will the domestic arrangements 
permit of their being brought indoors ? and is 
your proposed pet such as can be tolerated 
indoors ? Is the proposed pet such as can be 
kept in a cage or other small enclosure without 
inflicting pain or hardship upon it ? If not, 
you cannot fairly consider irt as a pet, but 
merely as a captive. To pet a thing is to treat 
it with special kindness, and unless you can 
assure yourself that it will be at least as well 
cared for in your hands as if it were at large 
you have no right to take away its liberty.

Let us suppose, however, that you can satisfy 
your conscience on this point ; the next thing 
is to consider the natural habits of the prospec
tive pet. Here a good modem work on natural 
history will be helpful, where you can learn all 
about its habits and its food. I attach very 
great importance to this point, because without 
knowing something of the natural wants of 
your pet you cannot hope to succeed. I know 
that some do succeed without taking this 
elementary trouble, but, as a rule, that is because 
they have received sensible hints from an ex
perienced friend. In all matters, however, it is 
far better to have actual knowledge yourself 
instead of merely working by a set of rules that 
somebody else has been kind enough to draw 
up for you, and which you do not feel free to 
vary or modify according to circumstances.

To quote what may be considered an extreme 
case, but which, nevertheless, is a striking illus
tration : some time ago a boy sent me the body 
of a pied wagtail, and asked me to diagnose 
the cause of death. He thought it would he 
a pretty bird to keep, but in spite of what he 
considered “ every attention,” the bird had 
died. Incidentally, he mentioned that, not 
being certain what seed :t would prefer, he
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had supplied its cage with a mixture of all the 
approved bird-seeds, had given it groundsel, 
and so forth. I do not undertake post-mortems, 
but if I did there was no necessity for one in 
this case, for the reference to food gave a 
satisfactory reason for death. If my corres
pondent had taken the trouble to consult a 
book on British birds, he would have learned 
that the wagtails are purely insectivorous, and 
would at once have given his captive its liberty, 
instead of starving it to death in a cage that 
was abundantly supplied with food it could not 
live upon. One might as well expect to rear 
a pet lamb on chops and steaks, or a tame 
alderman on grass.

Then, again, there is the question of housing. 
Birds are often kept in cages that have no 
proper proportion to the size or habit of the 
captive. Rabbits are often cooped up in tiny 
hutches where they have scarcely room to turn 
round. Squirrels, for which a fair-sized wood 
is not too large a playground, have to content 
themselves with a cage that is only fit for mice, 
and for exercise they are permitted to creep into 
a wire-wheel and work it much after the manner 
of convicts on the treadmill. A dozen carp or 
goldfish are confined in a globe or bell-glass 
that would not be roomy for a pair of them, 
and this often without a scrap of growing weed 
to supply the oxygen they are ever consuming. 
Think what this must mean to creatures 
naturally living in pond or stream, where they 
receive light only from above, and when it is 
too strong can retire into the shade of weeds or 
beneath stones. In the bowl a more or less 
strong glare of light assails them from all sides, 
as well as from above and below, and often 
there is not a scrap of shelter from it. Newts, 
which are more terrestrial than aquatic, are 
forced to live in the water always when they 
have had the misfortune to be caught. The 
proper cage for these creatures is the vivarium, 
where they can enter or leave the water as they 
feel inclined.

Birds should be kept in roomy outdoor 
aviaries, where they have sufficient space for 
exercising their wings in flight. Most of the 
ailments of pet birds are due to their unnatural 
lives in small cages. Of course, in the aviary 
psovision must be made against cold nights, in 
the shape of boxes with small entrance holes.

and by external blinds to draw down when 
circumstances suggest extra protection.

Hedgehogs and tortoises should only be kept 
where they can have the run of a walled garden. 
Being given to burrowing, they will make their 
way under a close wooden fence, and, probably, 
be seen no more. Hedgehogs will find most of 
their food in such a place by hunting for grubs, 
worms, and snails, but they will appreciate a 
saucer of milk placed in the same spot every 
evening. Provision should be made for the 
land-tortoise by growing juicy herbs, such as 
dandelion and lettuce, in a comer of the garden. 
Water-tortoises, as well as frogs, toads, and 
newts, may also be allowed full liberty in a 
walled garden ; but special provision should 
be made for their comfort by sinking a wooden 
tub into the soil until its rim comes flush with 
the surface, an exit from the water being secured 
for them by a fixed wooden inclined plane 
from the edge. Of course, as in the aquarium, 
the water should be kept fresh, though un
changed, by being furnished with growing pond- 
weeds. A margin of turf around the tub will 
improve its appearance, and the far side should 
be planted with bushy herbs or shrubs in which 
the frogs, &c., may shelter close to the water.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

“ N est" ( Islay). Your spotted egg is that of the 
Coot (Fulica atra), and the cream-coloured one that 
of the Common Partridge (Perdix cinerea). Messrs. 
Watkins and Doncaster and other dealers purchase 
and exchange eggs of the less common birds, but I 
believe they require entire clutches with full data as 
to locality, number, date, &c.

G. U. U. (Tiverton). The galls on your Spruce-fir 
are known as Spruce Pine-apple Galls, and are caused 
by the insect you found within. It is a kind of 
Aphis, allied to the Green-fly of the Rose-tree and 
known to naturalists as Chermcs abietis.

Q. E. Johnson (Shrewsbury). The only out
door occupations that I know of in which you would 
have opportunities for pursuing your taste for 
natural history, are those of the forester and game 
keeper. There are no paid openings for naturalists 
save as science teachers and curators of museums.

D> Jones (Weston-super-Mare). The bird you 
describe is without doubt the Green Woodpecker 
(Gccinus viridis). It is more usual to meet with it 
in the woods than in gardens. No doubt you have 
a tree there whose wood is harbouring grubs of some 
sort.



I

COMPETITIONS FOR APRIL.
Last day for sending in, April 18. (Foreign and Colonial Readers, June 18.)

N O TIC E.—A t t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  f l r t t  p a s s  th o  fo l lo w 
i n g  p a r t i c u l a r s  m u s t  b o  c le a r l y  w r i t t e n ,  t h u s  s—

Competition No. ■-----C la s s -------- , N a m e ------
Address----- , A g e ----- .

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.

C o u p o n s .— In order to ensure that those who 
compete for our prizes are actual purchasers of the 
magazine, we shall in future require all competi
tors to affix to their competitions the coupons 
which will be found on an advertisement page. 
A coupon is provided for each competition. Please 
use paste, gum, or paper-fasteners for attaching 
these coupons to 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, and bear a cou
pon.

Every prize-winner is requested to apply for his 
prize. Only those articles actually offered for 
competition will be awarded as prizes. Girls may, 
however, have tennis racquets instead of cricket 
bats.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows :
Competition N o . ------ , Class ------ , T h e  C a p t a in ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London, W.C.

All^com £etitionsshouldreachusby^Aprili8-

The Results will be published in June.

A g e  R o l e  : A  Com petitor m ay enter for (say) 
an age lim it 21 com petition, so long as he has 
n ot a ctu ally  turned 22. T h e sam e rule applies to 
the other a ge lim its.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

No. 1.— "  A ntid en o m in a tio n a lism .” —  How
many names of birds, beasts, fishes, or insects—  
in fact, any creature that walks, creeps, swims, or 
flies— caq you make out of this word ? Arrange 
your list alphabetically, but do not classify the 
creatures you include in your list. To the ingenious 
winner (who will well deserve it) of this competition 
we shall present a New Hudson 1906 Tourist Two- 
Speed Bicycle, value £10 10s. (See Prizes page.)

No. 2.— "  M p G a r d e n — Write an essay, not 
exceeding 400 words, describing a typical week’s 
work in your garden— the first week, say, in April. 
The garden can be as large or as small as you like. 
Prize : A “  Guinea Klito ” Camera, manufactured 
by Houghtons, Ltd. (See Prizes page.)

One Age limit : Twenty-one.

No. 3.— "  P hotographic C om petition .” —Send 
a photo, of a house, shop, or any kind of build
ing having some peculiarity about it that merits 
notice. Bear in mind the advice given by the 
Photographic Editor this month. Prizes : Photo
graphic apparatus to the value of 10s. 6d.

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 4.— "  A p ril  C eleb rities . ” — Write an essay, 
not exceeding 400 words, describing the qualities 
and achievertients of some notable man or woman 
born in the month of April. Prizes: Class I., a 
“ G uv’nor” Cricket Bat, by R. Abel and Sons; 
Classes II. and III., Cricket Bats by Messrs. A. W. 
Gamage, Ltd. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 5.— "D ra w in gC o m p etitio n ."— This month 
we want you to send us a sketch from life— a boy, 
girl, old man, cook, or any sort of figure— in pen, 
pencil, or water-colours. Prizes : Two of Messrs. 
George Rowney & Co.’s Paint Boxes: (See Prizes 
page.)

Class I. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class II. . , Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 6.—-" H a n d w ritin g  Copy in your best
handwriting the first ten lines of “  The Track of 
Midnight.” Write only on one side of the paper. 
This is a competition intended particularly for 
our younger readers. The Prize in each Class will 
be a No. 2, " Scout ”  Hand Camera, value 10s., 
manufactured by Messrs. Houghtons, Ltd. (See 
Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit : Sixteen.
Class II. . . Age limit : Twelve.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to J a n e  18. By 
“  Foreign and Colonial ”  we refer to readers 
living outside  Europe. There will be no age 
lim it. One prize of 54. will be awarded to the 
sender of the best entry in each Competition. 
Envelopes should be marked : “  Foreign and 
Colonial April Competitions.”

— ------ ------------------------ .-----„------------------

J



T h i s  part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C a p t a i n  Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, &c.,'should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stifl 
board in Indian ink. C a p t a i n  Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

B o o k s  by C a p t a i n  authors are awarded to all 
the contributors to this month’s “ Captain Club”  
pages. Each prize-winner is requested to select 
a book.

Spring In Dublin.

SPRING is here. It is an undoubted fact. 
The flower-girls at Nelson’s Pillar are 
crying, shrilly, “ O’ny a penny, sor ; 

shree bunches a penny, miss ! ” as they draw 
their shawls a little tighter over their cold heads, 
and^ hold six daffodils, or a dozen violets, 
towards you in their blue, outstretched hands.

As you walk along crowded Sackville Street—  
or “ O’Connel Street,” as the Nationalists 
like to call it— or Grafton 
Street, the Regent Street 
of Dublin, you are pes
tered by too-persistent 
vendors of the spring 
blossoms. If you do 
happen to buy some, the 
girl who sells them to 
you awaits your going 
with ill-concealed impa
tience, crying the value 
of her wares all the time 
for the benefit of future 
customers; and if you 
don’t, she follows you as 
far as her “ b e at” allows, 
only to pass you on to 
another girl, shriller, more 
untidy, and redder-haired 
than herself.

But these are not the 
only signs of spring in 
Dublin. Alas ! we know 
it. May it not rain 
continuously for a week, 
only ceasing when it 
snows ? Though, indeed, 
we may have days which

are more like the June of Ireland than the 
April ; but that is exceptional.

Again, we cannot doubt that blessed spring 
is here, because Phoenix Park and Stephen’s 
Green are emerald. Every tree is putting on 
its new green dress ; every water-fowl on the 
Green’s water is hungrily darting from side to 
side, or diving for its food. The black swans 
are dipping their long necks and red bills 
deeply under ; the little ducks are following 
their mothers in long lines across the water, and 
the silly geese with green bills are squawking 
at the red legs of small boys.

Yes ; all is spring-like. All the ladies wear 
fragrant violets in the furs round their necks ; 
all the men have at least some' flower in their

A " L I O N ”  OF STONYHURST COLLEGE— " B O T T L E  COTTAGE”
So called because the genial old lady who lives there has bordered the flower-beds in her garden 

with 365 inverted botUes—one for each day of the year.
Photo, by W. H. Knowles.
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* WORCESTER CRICKET GROUND, CAPE COLONY,
Where Mr. P. F. Warner’s M.C.C. Team, defeated a South African X VIII. in January.

Photo, by  A. Caris.

button-holes; also, all the ladies’ skirts are 
draggled, and all the men’s trouser-legs 
spattered with mud.

However, let us not look only at the worst 
side of a Dublin spring, but rather at its beauties. 
Take the train from Harcourt Street Station 
out to Milltown. There you see the country 
greenness. The fields, hedges, banks, are 
green, startlingly green, emerald green. The 
Dodder is more like a stream than a dry ditch, 
which . it generally resembles. The Dublin 
mountains are deeply blue, the air is fresh and 
strong. Here spring is spring. Every hedge, 
every bank, nay, every field, shows it. In all 
the cottage gardens the little spring flowers are 
blooming. One old house, which is called 
“ haunted,” is covered so thickly with ivy that 
the. uninitiated stranger might mistake it for a 
bush. As you walk you meet the “  spring ” 
fowls which may figure on your table at some 
future date. In the fields you see sheep, and 
also the lambs which may some day decorate 
your dinner-table, and please your palate.

After this reflection you think it is time to

return to that dinner-table, for the air of the 
Three-Rock Mountain is very invigorating to 
the appetite. So, turn your steps towards the 
little railway station again, and be thankful 
if you happen to catch the train. You will 
soon be looking out of the carriage window, 
and sighing to think that spring will quickly be 
gone. But “ Nil Desperandum ”  ; it will 
come again next year. E r i n .

An Odd Occurrence.
BOUT twenty-five years ago, in the town 

of Glastonbury, a bull ran into a china- 
shop, situated in the Market Square. 

The animal rushed straight up the shop, wheeled 
round, and, much to the astonishment of those 
present, made its way into the street again 
without having broken a single article. The 
owner of the shop was a Mr. Hodges. I can 
vouch for the truth of this occurrence, as at 
the time my father was engaged in business 
on the opposite side of the street.

W i l f r e d 1' B a t h e .
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Peculiar Swiss Churches.
TOURIST travelling for the first 

time in Switzerland is always 
struck by the number of churches 
and chapels that abound through

out the country, and on entering them he 
is oft-times impressed still more by the 
peculiar interiors of some.

“ All the world’s a stage,” wrote Shake
speare, and it appears that the architect 
of a certain Roman Catholic chapel adjoin
ing the parish church at Brique has taken 
this saying much to heart, for he has 
designed the altar in imitation of a 
theatre’s stage.

There is another peculiarity about this 
chapel, for in the crypt beneath are piled 
thousands upon thousands of human skulls 
and bones. These have been dug up from the 
churchyard and placed here in order to make 
room for further graves.

In Switzerland one’s bones are never allowed 
to rest in peace, for as soon as a graveyard 
becomes too crowded they are exhumed and 
thrust ignominiously away beneath the church.

I think one of the most remarkable Con
tinental chapels I ever visited was that of a 
little hamlet in the Hermatt valley. It was, 
perhaps, thirty feet in length by twenty in 
breadth, and could accommodate upwards of 
fifty souls. The filth of the place inside was 
disgusting. Birds were allowed free access, 
and had built several nests in the rafters of the 
roof. Apparently soap and water had not been 
applied to the building since the date of its 
erection, and evidently the officiating priest 
did not hold by that excellent axiom, " clean
liness is next to godliness.”

Perhaps the strangest article in this remark
able little chapel was a baby's sucker suspended 
from a nail by the door. This was placed 
there for use in quieting infants who waxed 
rowdy during the service. '

G. E. A rrowsmith.

INTERIOR, SWISS CHAPEL AT BRIQUE, 
Photo, by G. E. Arrowsmith.

Lost and Found.
HE first of April round again,

I made a stem decree,
That no one, howsoe’er he tried, 

Should make a fool of me.

As I walked slowly through the streets 
I saw upon the ground,

Unnumbered traps for silly folk 
Spread temptingly around.

I saw them carried off by scores, 
Unconscious of their guile ;

All the effect they had on me 
Was to provoke a smile.

At length a dirty, ragged boy 
Rushed up to me, and cried,

“ Excuse me, sir, you’ve dropped your 
purse— ”

Which statement I denied.

I told him he could keep the purse ;
Said he, “  You're awful kind ” ;

Then, with a ringing shout of joy,
He vanished like the wind.

How soft the boy must be to think 
He’d catch me with such rot 1 

My purse was in my pocket— but 
Good gracious, it was not!

Herbert J. B randon.

ROBERT BURNS’ BIRTHPLACE, A Y R , SCOTLAND, 
Photo, by  Muriel A. Price.

The Kimberley Diamond Mine. 
O O H I S  most famous of diamond mines 
{ £ )  resembles a huge hollow scooped out 

of the earth.
To peer into it is as though one were 

looking into a large bowl, the sides of which 
are smooth, while round the bottom three
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THE HEMLOCK STONE, NOTTINGHAM.
This quaint monolith is 40 feet in height, the base being com

posed ot hard sandstone, and the upper portion of a 
more metallic substance. Its curious shape and 

markings are conjectured to have been caused, 
in pre-historic days, by the action of waves, 

and, more recently, by wind and rain.
Photo, by Owen C. Ford.

or four thousand human beings are working 
with all their energy. You see them at every 
hole and corner moving 
and shovelling the loose 
blue soil. Their usual 
task is to load the buckets 
with the clay which is 
loosened for them by 
blasting after they have 
left work at six o’clock.

The whole area is in
terlaced with countless 
wire ropes, along which 
buckets ascend and de
scend. At the edge are 
thousands of natives, some 
attending to the buckets 
on their arrival, others em
ployed at small windlasses 
winding the blue clay to 
the surface. Every one 
of these men is clothed 
(so far as his jacket is 
concerned) with some sol
dier’s cast-off tunic.

When the clay has been drawn uj to the 
surface and deposited in f the wooden boxes 
at the top, it is lowered by its own weight into 
carts and carried off to the proprietors’ ground, 
which is as near as possible, and then laid out 
to crumble and decompose. This process 
depends on the fall of rain. When there is a 
shortage or no rain, it must be watered— at a 
considerable expense. It is then brought to the 
washing-place, and is first put into a large 
puddling-trough, where it is broken up and 
turned into mud. The stones, of course, fall 
to the bottom ; and as diamonds are the 
heaviest of stones, they fall with the others. 
The mud is most carefully examined and thrown 
away, and then the stones are washed and 
re-waslied, sifted, and examined.

The greater number of diamonds are found 
during this operation ; but the large ones are 
generally discovered when the stuff is being 
knocked about and put into the buckets in the 
mine. A. M i r e .

Howlers.
HE “ White Horse ”  was calved on the 

Malvern Hills. (This in regard to the 
famous white horse mentioned in “ Tom 

Brown’s Schooldays.” )
An artistic galvanometer has two magnified 

needles.
”  Ordnance ” is people at a concert.
A ” hostage ”  is a large bird in South Africa. 
There are three kinds of volcanoes : (i)

extinct, (2) instinct, (3) dormitory.
W e l l i n g t o n i a n  (New Zealand).

a  p i c t u r e s q u e  e x a m p l e  o f  a n  o l d  t h a t c h e d  h o u s e . 
Photo, by  J. Haddock, Jnr,
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The B e n d in g  o f  a  Twig:, by
Desmond F. T. Coke (Chapman and Hall, 
6s.), is a book that I can heartily recommend 
to every reader of T h e  C a p t a i n , and particu
larly to school librarians. Everyschool library, 
indeed, should “ stock ” it without delay. 
The tale concerns the career of one Lycidas 
Marsh at Shrewsbury School. We follow 
Marsh’s footsteps as he travels up from the 
bottom of the school to the headship of his 
house ; we sympathise and triumph with him, 
we laugh at and with him—for he is thoroughly 
human, one of the crowd, not a great ass 
(save at the very beginning of the tale) and 
not a genius, but just a straightforward 
plodder, striving to do his duty. At the 
start, however, Lycidas is severely handi
capped by the fact that he had never been 
to a preparatory school, nor, indeed, mingled 
with his kind at all until he went to Shrews
bury. It is Mr. Coke’s object (he tells us in 
his preface) to “ level destructive satire at 
the conventional school story,” and so he 
makes his hero’s mother buy the boy a 
number of works dealing with school life, 
so that Lycidas shall not be wholly ignorant 
of the sort of thing he may expect when he 
gets to Shrewsbury. Mrs. Marsh purchases 
“ Tom Brown’s School - Days,” “ E ric,” 
‘‘ Stalky & Co.” “ The Hill” (Mr. Vachel’s 
Harrow story), and a work described as 
“ Jack Joker, A Tale of Real Life, 
Mystery and Fun at School,” for the 
entertainment and enlightenment of her 
son. The effect of these widely diverse 
stories on Master Marsh’s mind is very 
cleverly described. He is fascinated with

Stalky,” and does not know how to
Hank his mother enough for having bought 

SUvol xv100^ ôr ^hm The language used by

Stalky and his young friends, however, 
fills him with wonder. His father (a poet) 
never uses such words. Compared with his 
mother’s vocabulary it might have been 
Chinese or Volapuk. For instance—

In his mother’s highest moments of delight 
and pride in him, she had never cried, “ Come to 
my arms, my beamish boy. Oh, frabjous day ! 
Calloo, callay!” He still remembered his 
father’s elation one day, when he had waved a 
long strip of crackling paper before them at 
breakfast, and cried, “ This is indeed a proud 
moment for me, Adeline. The fruits of my 
Muse ! ”  but he had not spun upon his heel, and 
cried, “  Fids ! fids ! Oh, fids ! I gloat. Hear 
me gloat ! ” No, the ways of parents were 
clearly other than the ways of Public School 
boys. How lucky that he had found out in 
time I ”

Finally, Mrs. Marsh takes “ Stalky ” away 
from Lycidas. “ I consider,” she says, “ that 
these boys are most ungentlemanly in their 
behaviour. Forget all about them, dear, 
and start on ‘ E ric.’ I know that is pretty.” 
A close perusal of Dean Farrar’s famous 
work leaves Lycidas in another state of 
wonder. The good boys die, and the bad 
boys live. It appeared, however, judging by 
the top-line of a page, that if the gods loved 

ou, you died young. Then, Lycidas asks 
imself, wasn’t it better to be hated by the 

gods ?

M y readers, I trust, will gain from these 
quotations some idea of the fun the author 
extracts from Lycidas’ wanderings through 
these school-stories, and the theories of school- 
life he forms in consequence. In due time 
he arrives at Shrewsbury with scones from 
“ Stalky,” “ E ric,” “ The Hill,” and “ Jack 
Joker” fresh in his mind. He is given a study 
with two other boys (who, to his surprise, do 
not bombard him with questions regarding his

1
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parentage, &c.), and appointed to sleep in 
dormitory D. At bed-time he is glad to see 
that there is no fire in the dormitory (for 
he had lively memories of Tom Brown’s 
roasting), and, sitting on his bed, tries to 
decide which of the other boys in the room 
will prove to be the bully— the first to cast 
a slipper when he kneels down to pray ! 
Lycidas determines that, come what may, 
he will, before getting into bed, fall boldly 
on the hard boards and say his prayers. 
The son of a poet, he has a lively sense of the 
dramatic, and he pictures himself, “ a 
slight, pathetic form, clad in pure white,” 
braving the scornful jeers of all the room. 
But he is not allowed, after all, to be the 
central figure of a harrowing tableau, for—

Suddenly, while he waited, a bell sounded 
in the corridor outside, and without a word 
every boy in the room knelt down to pray. 
" Digging ”  is a universal habit at Shrewsbury 
School.

With a distinct sense of disappointment, 
which it would have needed an older head to 
analyse, Lycidas got off his bed and followed 
suit.

A n d  8 0  it goes on, Lycidas’ preconcep
tions of public school life being shattered one 
by one in a most prosaic manner. At foot
ball he tries to get injured, like Tom Brown, 
and does manage to be knocked down by the 
ball, but is greatly disappointed when he is 
only laughed at and called a silly little ass. 
Nevertheless, some of the ideas he has 
picked up from school books still cling to 
him. Particularly does he long to tackle 
the school bully. The wags of the house, 
hearing of the new boy’s latest mania, get 
up a bullying scene for him, the villain of the 
piece being a large, flabby, but, in reality, 
profoundly good - natured fellow called 
Hobbs. Marsh is told that Hobbs takes 
his victims to a certain spot near the 
School Wall, every day after breakfast, and 
there thrashes them in a brutal manner. 
Repairing to the place in question one morn
ing, Lycidas does actually find Hobbs about 
to belabour a little boy with “ a pliant stick, 
new-plucked, with cruel little lumps along 
it.”

So Hollins had been righ t! Lycidas walked 
quickly forward, and when he was within a few 
steps, the little boy began to whimper and to 
cry, “ Oh, don’t ! Hobbs, don’t 1 ”  He could 
not help noticing that Hobbs had not done any
thing so far ; but possibly the poor boy cried 
from past experience.

Lycidas knew what to say ", not for nothing 
had he studied “ Eric.” |

“ Leave him alone,” he shouted. “ What a 
. confounded bully you are— always plaguing 

some one.”
“ Clear out 1 ”  answered Hobbs, rudely.
Then indeed Lycidas opened his mouth 

and let flow Eric’s words, which he so prudently 
had underlined.

“ You hulking, cowardly, stupid bully ! ” 
he cried. “ You blackguard ! You despicable 
bully ! You intolerable brute ! ” and he added 
{from “ The Hill ” ), ”  Infernal jackanapes! 
You pretty pet ! ”

Hobbs certainly seemed staggered, but 
there was the suspicion of a scornful smile 
around his lips, as letting go of the small boy 
he said—

“ Look here ! Do you want to fight ? ”
Lycidas did not flinch. ‘‘ Yes, I do,”  he 

cried, stripping off his coat.
The farce ends with the brutal Hobbs 

laying Lycidas across his knee and giving 
him three gentle smacks, and then Lycidas 
grasps the fact that he has been made a fool 
of. The incident earns him the nickname of 
Don Quixote, which, shortened to Don Q,, 
sticks to him during his six years at Shrews
bury. And thus, by painful experience, he 
learns that all that is printed in books about 
school life must not necessarily be expected 
to happen at a modern public school.

M r. C o k e  treats us to some excellent 
fooling while he shows us how Lycidas Marsh 
gradually becomes disillusioned, and our 
author is to be congratulated on his handling 
of the various scenes. But this idea of a boy 
seeking the characters- of school fiction in 
real life is not original. C a p t a i n i t e s  will 
remember that it was exploited with excel
lent humour by Mr. Guy jo co ck  in his story 
“ Poor, dear Harry t” printed in three numbers 
of our tenth volume. Mr. Coke, how
ever, has made his hero glean his ideas from 
a greater variety of works than Harry per
used, and is therefore able to make much 
more capital out of the queer jumble of 
notions Lycidas imbibes from the literature 
placed in his hands by his mother. Our 
sympathy goes out to the lad even while we 
laugh at him, and after the mock fight with 
Hobbs we echo the remark dropped by 
Hollins, the prime mover in the hoax— 
“ You’ve a big heart, Marsh.” Indeed, 
Marsh does not lack courage or common 
sense, the mistakes he makes being entirely 
due to his upbringing. It  is hardly necessary, 
however, to draw the attention of malres- 
fa tn ilia ru m  to the case of Lycidas, as we
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An illustration from “ The Bending of a Twig/’

cannot imagine any modern mother keeping 
her boy tied to her apron-strings until he is 
due at a public school.

From  this point the story swings briskly 
along, various phases of a public school boy’s 
career being treated with humour, truth, and 
keen observation. It  is a great thing to be 
a “ tweak ” ( =one distinguished in athletics) 
at Shrewsbury, as at all other schools, but 
Lycidas does not shine at cricket and football, 
and he remains obscure until he is chosen to 
“ cox ” his house boat in the Bumpers— 
and to " cox ” it to victory, too. As one 
reads our author’s account of the final race 
one feels almost as excited as the boys on the 
bank :

Gaining I Gaining !
That word rings in his ears, he shouts it 

wildly, all unknowing, as they go past the boat
house, and enter the reach which leads to 
Pcngwerne Corner—Pengwerne Corner where 
the bumps are made !

"Y ou’ve got ’em ! Got ’em ! ”
He can hear what they are shrieking, now. 

He s got them. He leans once more towards 
, right, and looks. Their bows are over
tapping Doctor’s rudder 1 The bump is his !

“ Row ! Row ! ’’ he cries. "  We’ve got ’em. 
now! We’ve got ’em.” His hoarse voice 
breaks upon a treble note, but nobody can hear 
it. Bells are clanging, rattles whirring, sirens 
shrilling ; and over all the great yell, " Now ! 
Now ! ”—every sign that Doctor’s day is short. 
It comes to Lycidas, a muffled roar, as of a 
distant fair-ground: and above it suddenly 
there sound the coach’s accents, clear and 
loud—

“ Shoot, now ! Shoot ! Shoot ! ”

The years roll on and Lycidas is at length 
made a monitor. The other monitors in 
the house are dominated by the “  tweaks,” 
but Lycidas proves himself the one strong 
man of the house, and in doing so earns 
himself considerable unpopularity. We are 
shown what an excellent system of govern
ment of boys by boys Shrewsbury has. The 
"  tweaks ” in the house,though immeasurably 
the superiors of Lycidas in physical strength, 
are compelled by this system to obey him. 
Russell, a member of the “ first ”  cricket and 
football teams, who throughout *the story 
runs counter to Lycidas in various ways, 
finds out to his cost that all his muscle and 
doughty deeds cannot enable him to set at 
defiance the Shrewsbury monitorial code.
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Of the struggle between Marsh and Russell 
we hear much, and the situations that occur 
are engineered with a sure touch by Mr. 
Coke, who was himself Head of Shrewsbury 
some seven years ago.

O f  S h re w sb u ry  S ch o o l in bulk we 
are told little; the author gives us an occasional 
glimpse of the big place, but his pen seldom 
wanders from the fortunes of Lycidas—and 
his house, Alton’s. “ Tearing Up the Roots ” 
is the title of a chapter written with deep 
feeling and sincerity, for here we see'Lycidas, 
at nineteen, bidding a reluctant farewell 
to the school he has learned to love very 
dearly. We accompany him to the last 
Sunday evening chapel. What Old Public 
School man cannot recall similar emotions ?—

W hen the Head M aster, pointing out the 
need for each m ember of the School so to order 
his life as though Shrew sbury’s fam e depended 
upon him alone, turned definitely to  those who 
would, in a few days, be leaving the small world 
of school, it was alm ost too much. Lycidas 
remembered how he had heard the like counsel, 

ear after year, carelessly w aiting for the final 
ym n, mind full of holidays ; and now its truth  

cam e home to  him more v iv id  in the contrast. 
He held himself stiffly in his seat, for fear of 
showing his em otion, and could alm ost see the 
difference between the tense figures of those 
leaving, and the restless stirrings of those to  
whom  Tuesday would bring a charm ing inter
lude, and not— the end. It  was a  relief, when 
a t last after a final hym n, which aroused more 
memories, the sixth  form started filing out, the 
first boy setting a slow pace, as if reluctant to 
leave the well-loved scene behind.

I do not hesitate to say that Mr. Coke 
has written a notable book. It is sound, good 
work. There is no straining after effect, no 
dragging in of sensation. On that account 
it may not appeal to certain readers who 
like their fiction to be highly spiced ; but it 
will give great pleasure to those who prefer 
to pay their money for a book written by a 
man who knows his subject, and draws his 
characters with the unerring brush of the 
true artist. Let other aspiring authors take 
a leaf out of this young writer’s book. Let 
them tell of those things that they can speak 
of with authority. “ Be it ever so humble,” 
there’s no place one can write a book about 
so acceptably as the place that is, or has been, 
one’s home.

A  H in t  to  P riv a te  S c h o o ls .—
It is, of course, the privilege of the com

paratively few in the world of boys to go to 
a great public school. Yet, tjhere is no 
reason why lesser schools should not emulate 
the monitorial system that obtains at, say, 
Shrewsbury. Such a system raises the tone 
of a school and makes a master’s life worth 
living. At many private schools the assist
ant masters have little cause to bless the 
fates that have cast their lives in such paths. 
The excellent monitorial system at public 
schools relieves the master of many petty 
duties. It enables boys to govern boys. 
It is a grand code. At many private 
schools the masters are for ever on the 
run, rebuking, setting lines, and, as a 
last resource, reporting culprits to the head
master. How much more dignified the lot 
of a master at a private school would be if 
the head boys were empowered to relieve 
him of all minor disciplinary duties. Then 
he would, indeed, find the mental and 
physical leisure to throw himself heart and 
soul into the real work of his vocation— that 
of cultivating the intellect and building up 
the character of each boy committed to his 
charge. One of the most striking chapters 
in Mr. Coke’s book provides a description of 
how the Shrewsbury praeposters deal out 
justice to three offenders. Never before 
have I seen so clearly exemplified the ex
cellence of the system which permits boys 
to maintain discipline among themselves.

T h e  L a s t o f  th e  E to n  D am e s.—
” The death of Miss Jane Evans,” writes 
A. H. B., “ is not only a source of sorrow to 
hundreds of past and present Etonians and 
friends, but it is a severing of a link with the 
p a s t ; for the post of Dame, a very old and 
characteristic institution, will certainly not 
be revived, and another old Eton custom 
will have passed away. But if the post which 
Miss Evans so ably filled at Eton was unique, 
so also were her character and powers. She 
had a marvellous gift of getting her boys to 
obey her and believe in her ; she trusted 
them, and they reciprocated her tru st; 
she believed no evil of them, one of the surest 
ways of ensuring that no evil should be done. 
Though not a woman of a restless intel
lectual interest in present-day ‘ problems,’ 
she had what was more important for her 
purpose— a loving heart and a wide sym
pathy. Her heart was big enough for the 
joys and sorrows, hopes and fears, of all her 
boys and friends, and all this without a 
trace of morbidness or sentimentality. To
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From a photo, by A. H. B.

alter the title of a recent work of fiction, she 
might have been called ‘ Jane of the Great 
Heart.’ A sense of humour is an excellent 
gift for those who have to govern others, 
and helps the turning of awkward corners, 
and this Miss Evans possessed and used in a 
quiet genial way. Perhaps her chief charac
teristic next to her loving nature was her 
wonderful native insight into the heart and 
inwardness of any matter, a sort of intuitive 
power to grasp the essential ; and, without 
giving advice, which she rarely cared to do, 
she would, in a few words, and generally in 
a half-humorous way, indicate the very pith 
of a matter. Such wise, kindly, transparently 
honest natures as Jane Evans’ are far to 
seek, and we are all, most truly, the poorer 
for her loss.”

My S ch o o ls  a n d  S c h o o l
Masters, by Hugh Miller. (Simpkin, 
Marshall and Co. 3s. 6d.) The generation

that knew Hugh Miller (writes a C a p t a i n  
critic) has passed away, but the story of his 
education is still full of interest, particularly 
to those who, like himself, are able to obtain 
few so-called “ educational advantages.” 
‘‘ They will find,” he says, "  that by far the 
best schools I ever attended are schools open 
to them all, and that the best teachers I 
ever had are (though severe in their discipline) 
always easy of access.” Stonemason, bank 
clerk, editor, geologist, and author, Miller 
was well fitted to speak on the subject, and 
he came to the wise conclusion that the real 
school, which we must all attend, is the world, 
and our only real schoolmasters ourselves. 
Others may help us, perhaps, and put us in 
the right way, but when all is said and done 
it is on ourselves that we must depend and 
each one of us must work out his own salva
tion. The avowed aim of the book is to 
arouse the humbler classes to the important 
work of self-culture and self-government, and
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to convince those in higher position that 
there are instances in which working men 
have at least as legitimate a claim to their 
respect as their pity, and this aim the book 
is well qualified to achieve.

S ir  H a n s  S lo a n e  —  It will be observed 
from T h e  C a p t a in  Calendar that Sir Hans 
Sloane was bom on April 16, 1660. Sir Hans 
Sloane was a great physician and naturalist, 
who was created a baronet by George I. in 
1716. As a boy, scientific study proved 
attractive to him, and after studying medicine 
for some years he settled down as a physician 
in London. In 1687 he accompanied the 
Duke of Albemarle to Jamaica, and it was 
while there that he commenced his collec
tion of botanical specimens. He died at 
Chelsea in 1752, and his museum, which con
tained over three hundred volumes of dried 
plants and 30,600 other natural history 
specimens, together with his library of over
50,000 volumes, was bought by the govern
ment, and formed the nucleus of the British 
Museum. His memory is further perpetuated 
in the names of two thoroughfares in the 
district where he resided— Hans Place and 
Sloane Square. His natural history speci
mens are now in South Kensington. Museum.

L .C .C . S c h o la s t ic  A p p o in t
m e n ts .— Full particulars of the improved 
facilities now offered by the London County 
Council to young men and women who wish 
to be trained as teachers in its elementary 
schools in the metropolis may be obtained 
from The Executive Officer, London County 
Council, Education Department, Victoria 
Embankment, London, W.C. After August 
1, 1906, the commencing salary of fully 
qualified teachers in elementary schools 
will be £100 and £88 per annum for men and 
women respectively. Special facilities, too, are 
afforded to present students in the council’s 
schools in aiding them to enter the scholastic 
profession, and to both sexes of 18-19 years 
of age who have passed the London Matricu
lation or some other examination accepted 
by the Board of Education.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
[/4$ we receive a  great n u m b er o f  U tters, ou r correspondents are  

requested to bear in m in d  th a t we can o n ly  com m ent o n  co m m u n ica 
tio n s tha t we co n sid er to be o f  general interest. R ea d ers req u ir in g  
in form a tio n  q u ic k ly  sh o u ld  enclose stam ped env elop es or p ost-card s, 
accordin g  to the le n g th v f the  answ er they d e sire .j

“ Inquisitive,” says, will I tell his character 
by his handwriting, " a s  you did ‘ Gwendolen’s ? ’ ” 
I will try, sir, so here goes : You are lively and 
talkative— often too much so. You do not do your

lessons thoroughly, and you often get impositions. 
You are clever (don’t blush), and you will flounder 
about a good deal before you fix on a satisfactory 
profession. Even then you will allow 'your mind 
to wander too often from your work to games and 
diversions. Still, you are a nice chap and a firm 
friend, and although your writing is bad, your heart 
is good.- You are unpunctual and untidy, impul
sive— say hot things to your friends and repent them 
a moment later— and unmethodical. You don’t 
keep your bicycle clean, and you are always being 
pulled up about something. You are very healthy, 
fond of reading, inclined to be a spendthrift (bad 
boy I but I am, too, so we’re a couple 1) and, in 
fact, a mixture of good and ill who’ll worry through 
most things right side up. Now, then, show this to 
a candid friend and ask him (or her !) to write and 
tell me whether I’m very far wrong. Now for your 
questions. Yes, I believe there is something in 
phrenology, palmistry, astronomy, and all that sort 
of thing. No doubt many people who practise 
these arts pretend to know more than they really 
do, but there is something in all of them. It does 
not do, however, to worry one’s head about them, 
and, whatever you do, "never spend money on 
them.

" Old Rossallian ”  writes me a long letter on 
the subject of athletics and beauty, but I fear I 
cannot find space for it. It is quite true, as “ Old 
Rossallian ” remarks, that the pictures we see of 
ladies' hockey teams do not make the players out to 
be particularly beautiful, but I daresay a good many 
of these ladies look very much better when you meet 
them face to face. A girl who allows hockey, or 
any other game, to become a craze with her, very 
often loses some of her feminine comeliness, because 
women were never meant to indulge in athletics 
in the same degree as men. I have seen ladies 
playing hockey, and I have seen the same ladies 
getting up amateur theatricals, decorating churches, 
and busying themselves with the ordinary domestic 
tasks that fall to women. That is the right sort of 
athletic girl— the girl who takes her exercise in 
moderation, and does not allow it to absorb her 
attentions to the exclusion of duties that apper
tain to the household. Our correspondent, “  Sis
terless” (as “  Old Rossallian ”  suggests), was wrong 
in stating that beauty and athletics go together. 
Health and athletics certainly do go together, 
and good health, as often as not, means good 
looks. •

F. 8tevenson is fifteen years of age, and, having 
left school, desires to start work in a lawyer’s office. 
People whom he has consulted say that lawyers pay 
their clerks poor wages, and this statement has lead 
F. Stevenson to write and ask me what my advice is. 
Shall he go into an office of this kind, or shall he 
not ? I always think a fellow ought to do what he 
wants to do, so long as the occupation he wishes to 
take up is a respectable one. If F. Stevenson wants to 
go into a lawyer’s office, let him go and try it. He is 
only fifteen, and has got plenty of time in front of 
him. He adds that he hopes to pass exams, and not 
remain a clerk. When a young fellow does well in a 
lawyer’s office, he is not infrequently “  given his 
articles ”  by his employers. This means that he 
does not have to pay any premium (and a good firm 
often wants as much as £300 for an articled clerk), 
and he does not have to pay for his stamp, which 
costs £80. I shall be glad to hear how F. Stevenson 
gets on.

An Astonishing Parish.—H. A. Auty. of 
Sheerness, tells me a remarkable fact about that
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place. “ This town," he says, “  is on an island, and 
there are two parishes on the island, one of which 
lias a church, a school, and a vicar who draws pay, 
although there are no inhabitants. The other parish 
has no church, yet a clergyman is paid for being the 
vicar, and, needless to say, he never preaches any
where in that particular parish."— Well, this seems 
to me the queerest town I have yet heard of. Why 
there should be a church and a school in No. i 
parish, and no people to attend them, and why in 
No. 2 parish there should be a vicar and yet no 
church for him to preach in, passes comprehension. 
Perhaps Mr. Auty will oblige with a little further 
information concerning this truly Gilbertian com
munity.

“  L o n ff  B o y , S u s s e x , "  writes : “ I have read 
' N. K .’s * letter re ‘ The age for leaving off Etons,*’ 
and in a way can sympathise with him. I also have 
a guardian who won’t let me shed my Etons under 
pains and penalties— and his contention is that one 
can only be a boy once, and should remain one as 
long as possible ; moreover, he says Etons is the 
most becoming dress a boy can wear. So, in spite 
of some chaff, I still don jackets and deep collars—  
and 1 am over seventeen and tall for my age. Have 
you any more readers who think they have a 
grievance ? because I think, personally, I shall be 
sorry when Etons and all the privileges of boyhood 
have passed away." ’

Mother o f a  Cricket Captain w rites: “ t  
have just noticed a letter from Phyllis Harding on 
Autograph Collecting. I was at Cheltenham during 
‘ the week,’ and noticed some girls bothering 
famous cricketers for their autographs. It looked 
to me so ‘ forward,’ and I heard the same thought 
expressed by others. Of course, a gentleman 
cannot be rude to a girl 1 but— Is it fair to the man 
when debating an important matter with himself 
to have an autograph-book pushed under his nose 
by a strange girl ? I must say I should not like 
to see one of my children do it.”

" School."—Quite a host of Captain readers have 
sent in answers to H. V. Powell's poem of this title. 
A selection of these answers will be published next 
month, as I have no space for them this. H. V. 
Powell was hugely delighted at seeing his poetry in 
such a prominent position. In a letter he has 
recently sent me he drily remarks, “ Some of my 
school-fellows say you cannot know me very well, 
or else you would not call me a young gentleman.”
1 expect Powell is far too much of a humorist to 
mind chaff of this kind.

104 Miles an Hour.— Here is a photo, of Mr. 
Clifford Earp on his 90 horse-power, six-cylinder 
Napier car. C. D. Grover, who sends the photo..

mentions that Mr. Earp gainpd fastest speeds with 
this car at Brighfon and Blackpool, at the latter 
place attaining the world’s record of 104 miles an 
hour.

No S t r a p h a n g r i n s  Hera I— I am indebted to
F. Craigie-Halket for the photo, printed herewith 
(taken by P. Flack, Worthing) of a British officer 
travelling in West Africa. It will be observed that 
the officer sits in a sort of hammock which four 
stalwart bearers support on their heads. As I 
live on the recently electrified District Railway, I 
am in a position to envy this officer his complete 
ease and freedom from crowding.

F. R. (Berrigan, N.S.W.)— I have never heard 
of any one clean bowling five players in one over and 
running out the sixth, and I congratulate Mr. W. 
Bums, of Finlay, N.S.W., in accomplishing such a 
record in the Finlay v. Berrigan match. Running- 
out the sixth man is, of course, the fact that con
stitutes the record, inasmuch as Fielder (as you 
remark) once took five wickets in one over ; but I 
have never heard before of a bowler being personally 
instrumental in dismissing six men in one over.

L.W. M. Taylor .— There is nothing exceptional 
about the photograph you send me. Such pictures 
of Swiss scenery are as common as blackbirds or 
retired Army captains. Surely, living in that pic
turesque part of the world, you can find subjects of 
a more interesting nature for your camera ? Try.

" Two Nortneners.”— I do not reply to 
anonymous communications. People who wish 
to consult me should put their full names and 
addresses on their letters, so that, in the event of 
my not wishing to insert an answer in the magazine, I 
can write to them privately.

Mr. Tom Brown*, R.I., is a member of the 
City of London (Rough Riders) Imperial Yeomanry, 
and not, 21s stated in the March number, the 3rd 
County of London Imperial Yeomanry, as the latter 
regiment are known as the “  Sharpshooters.”

J. W. M.—There is something in what you say, 
but you do not make any particular point that would 
greatly interest our readers.

Letters, & C .,  have also to be acknowledged 
from: P. Monckton,W.H. Hedges, “ Valentine,” C. S. 
Smith, “ Progress.”  P. G. Bales, Thpmas Dunn, 
Hedley V. Fielding, T. E. Cox, " The Abbess,”  
Arthur J. Turner, E. E. B., M. A. Lockie, Maurice 
Acheson, W. L. Barclay, P. G. Cruller, T. W. Noel 
Orton, Norris C. Thorpe, “  St. Elmo,” W. Duke,
G. A. O. D„ FitzHerbert Howell, G. F., H.’iE. 
Milner (South Australia). THE OLD FAQ.



R esults of February Com petitions.
N o. I . - M M y O ld  M a c h in e * 1’

(One age lim it: Twenty-one.) •
W in n e r  op No. 26  S t a n d a r d  R u d g e - W h j t w o r t h  B i c y c l e  : 

R. E. Brough all Woods, 55 Whitehall Park, Hornsey Lane, N.
Consol ati on  P r i z e s  h a ve  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o : B. Overbury, 

Bowdon, Cheshire; Arthur J. Clark, 19 Mildmay Park, N. ; H. 
Seddow, 4 Radnor. Place, Tue Brook, Liverpool.

H o n o u r a b l e  Me n t i o n  : Walter L. Dudley, W. T. O. Zeroni, 
C  L. Bullen, W. H. Lettsom Gronow, John Brown, H. R. Lockver,
D. J. Giltinan, Qement C. Jones, William Vogt, Douglas Parkes, 
Winifred Spaeth, J. D. Hounam.
N o. II.—'« P r o v e r b s  o f  t h e  M o n th .'*

C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W in n e r  o f  Ma rk t  and  Co.'s No. 1 Cy c l e  S p e e d  I n di ca t or  : 

Constance H. Greaves, 15 Powis Square, Brighton.
A Cons olation  P r iz e  has b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Mrs. J. D. 

Adamson, 7 Evelyn Terrace, Brighton.
H o n o u r a b l e  Me nt io n  : A. A. Kerridge, Lilian Bowyer, Evelyn 

Hewitt, Helen C  Tancock, Alex Scott, Dora I. Larg, Edith M. 
Nanson.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W in n e r  o f  " G e o r g e  R o w n e y  "  P a in t - B o x : A lb er t  J .  F .  

T ra ce y ,  24 Belmont Road, South Norwood, S . E .
H o n o u r a b l e  Me n t i o n  : D. B. Nanson, Gwendolen Okeden, 

Fred Marson, A. G. Clarke, Allen E. Perkins, G. Tancock.
No. III.—1« A ctio n  P h o to g r a p h ®  "

C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W in n e r  of Co l u m b i a  G r a p h o p h o n e  : R. F. Sewell, Mount 

Pleasant, Hexham-on-Tyne.
H o n o u r a b l e  Me nt io n  : C. F. Shaw, James E. T. S. Hilton,

E, S. Maples,
C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W in n e r  op  Co l u m b i a  G r a p h o p h o n e  : A. M. Grundy, Repton 

Hall, near Burton-on-Trent.
H o n o u r a b l e  Me nt io n  : H. J .  Smith, Stanley Sewell, Bertha 

M. Williams, R. E. O. Cbipp, W. E. Haltinan, C. D. Grover, A. 
Gordon Smith, Douglas Parkes.

C L A S S  I I I ,  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W in n e r  o f  Co l u m b i a  Gr a p h o p h o n e  : Norman Le Gallais, 

"Grenville," La Chasse, St. Helier's, Jersey, C.I.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : W. H. Braddell, Winifred Hughes, 

T. Hughes, J. W. Winter, A. L. Kent-Lemon, M. Moorhouse, Eric 
Smith, A. L. Spence, M. E. Holden, Geoffrey Harrison.
N o. IV.— “ B ir th d a y  C a rd  V e rse / ’

C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W in n e r  of P os t -Ca rd  Al b u m  ; Ellen West, 13 Brighton Road, 

Watford, Herts.
A Consol ati on  P r iz e  has b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : C. V. H. F. 

Thompson, Townylea, Carrick-on-Shannon.
Ho n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : Charles Reed, L. Spero, Henry Lloyd, 

Lilian H. Shelton, A. A. Kerridge, Nora Giltinan, Alex. Scott, 
W. F. H. Clayton-Smith.

C L A S S  I I ,  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W in n e r  op P os t -C ard  A l b u m  : James Bland, 6 Windsor Street, 

Glasgow.
A Con so l at io n  P r i z e  has  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : May Ladell, 

19 Alwyne Road, N,
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : P. E. Petter, A. E. Dowdc, G. Okeden, 

B. Clarkson, E. Dingwall, C. Leese, F. V. Edwards, T. Wardman, 
H. Sinclair-Smith, Joan Wigram, W. Mellor, Douglas Parkes. 

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  of P os t -C ard  Al b u m  : Cyril Ashworth, Bank House, 

Sowerby Bridge.
Ho n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Percy Alwen, Hilda Jarvis, K. Mac- 

Lellan, W. G. Bannerman, W. VV. Phillips, T. A. Evans, F. W. 
Heath, C. M. Lamb.

No. V . - "  F e b r u a r y  C e le b r i t ie s ."
CL.4SS I .  (Age limit : Twenty-one.)
W in n e r  of  W. B u t c h e r  and S o n ' s  N o . o "  M i d g e  "  Camera  : 

J. E. Cranstoun Bell, "G enista," Davenport Park. Stockport.
A Co n s ol at io n  P r iz e  has b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : 'W . S. Leeming, 

47 Hazclbank Road, Catford, S.E.
H o n o u r a b l e  Me n t i o n  : G. B. Hindmarsh, P. E. Petter, A. P. 

Grcenhow, A. E. Perking, T, W. Spikin, Emily Milley, B. Corbyn, 
E. G. Coomes, Lucy Ehrmann, H. B. James, A. N. Cade, M. Goult, 
A. T. Hurt, A. Tapply.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit : Sixteen.)
W in n e r  o p  "  G r a d i d g e  ”  F o o t b a l l  : Arthur W. Fox, 25 

Robert Street, C-on-M, Manchester.
Con so la ti on  P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : F. C. Mann, 

6 Weech Road, W. Hampstead, N.W. ; W. H. Mcnge, 9 Lee Terrace, 
Lower Sydenham.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : H. L. Williams, S. S. Cherry, Reginald 
Lumb, D. K. Cherry, W. G. Gook, H. F. Young, E. L. Gedge, C. E. 
Sweney, J. M. Douglas, E. D. Doring, C. A. Cracknel!, T. Johnson.

W i n n e r  o f  "  G r a d i d g e  "  F o o t b a l l  : Norman Williams, 
"  Chetwyn," Granby Road, Mile End, Stockport.

Ho n o u r a b l e  Me n t i o n  : Edwin Ainscow, J. N. Alexander, 
'C. W. Daniels, W. D. Jackson, D. G. Colyer, G. S. A. Nicholson, 
E. E. Reynolds,

No. VI.—1M T h e  B e e t  K in d  o f  P e t/1
C L A S S  /. (Age lim it: Twenty-one )
W i n n e r  o f  " J ohn P igg ott  "  H o c k e y - S t i c k  : Douglas Parkes, 

2 Church Street, Southport,
A Co n s ol at io n  P r i z e  has b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Benjamin 

Corbyn, 71 Fairacres Road, Oxford.
Ho n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : H. B. James, E. J. Walker, Emily 

Milley, W. F. Curtis, W. H. L. Gronow, A. Tapply, N. Ffrench 
Blake, C. L. Bullen, Marguerite Schiodhelm, James Bland, J. F.
P a rl/h m iu >

C L A S S ' I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W in n e r  of  " J ohn P i g g o t t "  H o c k e y -S t i c k  : C. R. Dawkins, 

Redhill, Haverfordwest, S. Wales.
A Con so lat io n  P r i z e  has b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : William Vogt, 

471 West Derby Road, Tuebrook, Liverpool.
H o n o u r a b l e  Me n t i o n  : H. Wickenaen, E. E, Field, H. B, 

Champion, Arthur Sellicks, H. T. Burchell, George F. Bourne, 
H. Gatford, W. Atkinson, Percy Hartill, Doris M, Jackson, B. 
Ncwling, J. D. Hounam.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W i n d e r  of  " J ohn P tcco rt "  H o c k e y -S t i c k : John R. Wil

liams, Church Farm, Panteg, Pontypool Road, Mon.
A Con so l at io n  P r iz e  has b e e n  a w a r d e d  to : Philip Hodgson, 

11 Algernon Terrace, Tynemouth, Northumberland.
Ho n o u r a b l e  M e nt io n  : C. H. Trehane, Bertram Tulloch, H, S. 

Thiskeli, R. F. C. Roach, R. W. K. Twinberrow, E. W. MiJsom, 
R, Bence-Jones, Harvey Chaplin.

F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l  R ea d er® .— (December 1905.)
No, I,— W in n e r  o p  5s. : Ben Kalaingo, Hope-Waddell Institute, 

Calabar, S. Nigeria.
Ho n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n  : F. C. Groves (South Africa), M. W. 

Rosenthal( Transvaal), G. Caris, Jnr. (Cape Colony), Leslie H, 
Burket (Canada), T. T. Waddingtou (Bermuda), Alfred L. Solomon 
(Jamaica).

No. IV.— W in n e r  o f  5 s.: J. Hawken, Market Street, Grahams- 
town, Cape Colony.

H o n o u r a b l e  Me n t i o n  : W. V. Granville Neish (Jamaica), Cecil 
Guthrie (Trinidad), Egerton W. Melville (Jamaica), George G. 
Proctor (Trinidad), M. W. Rosenthal.

No. V I.— W in n e r  o f  5s. : FitzHerbert Howell, 62 Henry Street, 
Port of Spain, Trinidad.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : F. C. Groves.

Winners o f  Consolation P rizes  are requested to inform the Editor Which then Would prefer— a Volume o f  the 
“ C ap tain ,”  “ S tra n d ,”  “  Sundap S t r a n d “  W ide W orld,”  “  T echnics,”  ,r C . B .  F rp 9s M agazine,”  or one 
o f the following books— “  J  im Mortimer, S u rg eo n /*”  J ,  O. J o n es,”  “  Tales o f  Crephoase,”  “ A cto n 's  F eu d ,”

“  The Heart o f  the P ra irie .”

Comments on the February Competitions.
No. I.— A large number of the contributions reached a high 

standard, and we regret that the bicycle could only be gained by 
one competitor. We can, however, heartily congratulate the 
winner on his well-deserved success.

No. II.—-Many old and quaint proverbs concerning the month of 
February are still in existence, and some good lists were sent in. 
Io several cases the neatness and handwriting left much to be 
desired, especially in Class 11.

No. III.— Some very good work was submitted, and we hope 
to publish a selection of the best "  action-photographs"  in an 
early number.

No. IV.— On the whole there was a decided lack of originality in 
this competition, though a large number of quite good verses were 
submitted in all classes. Certain competitors showed an incomplete

grasp of the ordinary laws of metre, but wc congratulate the majority 
on the decided success of the Competition.

No. V .— George Washington, Sir Robert Peel, Charles Dickens, 
Charles Lamb, Longfellow, John Raskin, Sir Henry Irving, the 
Earl of Cromer, Admiral Lord Charles Beresford, Jules Verne, Sir 
Hiram Maxim, and Thomas Edison were among the notable people 
bom in the month of February chosen by competitors as sub
jects for essays. There were many excellent entries, and a 
decided increase in numbers in Class JII.

No. V I.— By far the "  Best Kind of Pet," according to the majo
rity of competitors, is the dog, though a certain number prefer 
white rats and mice, cats, rabbits, tortoises, and guinea-pig* 
Here, again, I was glad to notice a large increase of entries in 
Class III. T h e  C o m p e t it io n  E ditor.

J



THE “ SMART S E T " SHAKE.

Smart Se t ” Nephew .— "U p  here, if you don’t mind, 
Uncle Tusker; it’s no longer fashionable any lower 
down, doncherknow.”
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SYNOPSIS.
T h is  story concerns the pre-Gold Discovery 
days in Australia. In the thinly populated out
lying bush district to the north of Sydney, a 
number of escaped convicts form themselves into 
a band of bushrangers, under the captaincy of one 
known by the sobriquet of "  Midnight.”  he being 
a man of broad build, wearing a long black beard 
and long black shaggy hair. Periodically, the 
squatters combine to hunt down the band. At the 
time of the story, they had succeeded so well that 
only a few members of it remain, "  Midnight ” 
being, of course, one of these survivors. While 
James Wilton, a young squatter, is conveying 
a waggon-load of wool and hides to Sydney, 
he is attacked by a tribe of blacks led by some 
members of "  Midnight’s ”  band. These are in turn 
attacked and routed by another tribe, and during 
the fight Wilton escapes from the one danger only 
to run into an apparently greater, in that he falls 
into the hands of a party of squatters who are 
out looking for the bushrangers. Being taken for 
a bushranger by them, he is hanged on a tree, and 
is at the point of death when the rope by which he 
is suspended is cut in two by a bullet fired by 
a government trooper who knows and recognises 
him. The leader of the band of squatters is a 
man named Giles, a slightly built, clean-shaven 
fellow with a very awkward temper. He is so 
enraged with his fellow squatters for deciding 
not to hang Wilton, that he leaves them. The 
squatters, with Wilton and the two government 
tro'-.|>ers, proceed on their way in search of " Mid- 
nij/nt.'*

CHAPTER VII.

MIDNIGHT DOUBLES.

l/j KlHEY would have arrived at the flat where 
VSj U/ Wilton had left his dray, by sunset, had

it not been for an accident to one of 
the party.

The track sloped steeply at a place where the 
storm-water had poured along, loosening the 
stones from the soil. One of the horses stum
bled and threw its rider over its head. He was 
shaken severely, but urged that the remainder 
should press on, while he followed at his leisure.

With the explosion at the cave still fresh in 
their minds, the others, however, would not 
hear of such an arrangement.

“ We’re after the greatest scoundrel and the 
cleverest bushranger of the lot,” Johnson said, 
“  and our only chance is to keep well together 
till we get some idea of how many others he has 
with him. He may have a tribe of blacks still 
with him, and where shall we be then if we 
are all scattered ? ”

They decided to wait till their comrade was 
ready to travel again, and it was soon evident 
that the wait would extend until the following 
morning.

The horses were unsaddled and hobbled for 
the night; a fire was made, and the men gathered 
round it. The sun was just going below the 
horizon, and the bush was filled with the 
half light that makes shadow look as solid 
as substance and substance as vague as 
shadow. Where every man was his own cook 
and commissariat department, the falling 
shades of evening received scant attention in 
comparison to what was paid to the fire and 
the preparations of the evening meal. Conse
quently, no one was unoccupied when a horse
man dashed out of the bush almost beside 
them, and, with a loud, mocking shout, lode 
furiously past the crowd and vanished into the 
bush beyond.
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There was just time to notice the black horse 
and that the rider was a thick-set, broad
shouldered man with a black beard and long 
black hair, before both horse and rider were 
out of sight.

“  Midnight! ”  was the exclamation, as, with 
rifles hastily snatched up, the squatters set 
off in pursuit.

But they might as well have stayed round 
the fire for all the good they were able to 
accomplish. Both man and horse seemed to 
have vanished utterly, and not even a sound 
could be heard of the horse’s hoofs. Darkness 
was also coming on, and with that as an extra 
difficulty the squatters abandoned the chase 
and returned to the camp fire.

The audacity of the man they were after 
amazed them, such an utter disregard had he 
showed for their number and superior strength. 
As soon as they had reassembled, guards were 
posted round the camp to prevent surprise, 
and those who were not required to take part 
in the watch debated the chances of their 
being able to achieve anything now that their 
strength and whereabouts had been discovered.

" We may as well go home,”  one of them 
said. "  Midnight is said to know every inch 
of the country for miles round here, and the 
way he rode through us and disappeared is 
quite proof enough for me.”

“ He must have come up very quietly, for 
no one heard him until he jumped out upon us,” 
another observed.

“ We’ve been too careless,” Johnson said. 
”  When Giles was with us he always told every
body what to do, and they did i t ; now that he 
is away, everybody leads for himself. I tell 
you, it won’t pay while we’re dealing with a 
man of this kidney. I vote for a leader, and 
propose Trooper Farrell.”

Farrell, who had been discussing the situa
tion with his comrade, and arranging that they 
should share the task of watching the watchers 
through the night in order to avoid another 
fiasco, came over to the fire at the moment. 
He turned towards Johnson as he heard his 
name uttered.

“ What's that, Mr. Johnson ? ”
“ We’re deciding to follow a leader, and I’ve 

proposed you,” Johnson answered.
“ We want a leader, true enough, but I 

shouldn’t  care for the job myself. How about 
you ? ”  Farrell replied.

The suggestion was warmly supported by all 
who heard it, and those who were not on guard 
agreed after some further debate to regard 
Johnson as the leader, both on that and subse
quent expeditions, in the place of Giles, who had

turned tail at a critical moment. For the 
present'occasion, Farrell and Wilton were joined 
in the command, the former as lieutenant, 
the latter as guide. '

But the arrangement was made too late ; it 
was a case of locking the stable-door after the 
horse was stolen. The guards were not alarmed 
once during the night, and by the morning 
everybody felt inclined to agree that the game 
was up, now that the quarry had escaped.

The proposed leadership was ratified in the 
morning, and the first act of the new command 
was to despatch a party to follow the tracks 
made by the retreating bushranger the night 
before. It soon returned with the information 
that the tracks led to a hard, stony patch of 
country where every trace was lost.

“ Then we’ll push on to the flat and see what 
can be learned there 1 ”  Johnson exclaimed. ' 

They learned a good deal more than they 
anticipated. The carcases of Wilton’s bullocks 
and the bushranger’s horse were in an advanced 
state of decomposition, but the body of the 
bushranger had been almost destroyed by a 
big fire which had been built over it and which 
was still burning. The bridle and saddle had 
been taken from the horse.

The water had drained from the flat, but 
the soil was still soft and muddy, and upon it 
recent impressions of horses’ hoofs were every
where evident. Johnson, Farrell, and Wilton 
rode out to the dray, which appeared, from the 
distance, to have canted over. When they 
came nearer to it they saw that the bushrangers 
had vented their spite still further in destroy
ing what they could not use, and had cut 
through the heavy axle and damaged the 
wheels so much that the dray was nothing 
more than a useless wreck. A fire had also 
been lit in the space where Wilton had camped, 
and the bales of wool were hopelessly damaged.

" Blind, useless destruction,” Johnson said, 
as they viewed the wreck. “ There’s some 
excuse, though little enough, for sticking up 
stations, but this sort of business is beyond 
everything. I would hang them or shoot them 
like rats if I came across them after this.’’

“  I t ’s a mean sort of thing to do, for there’s 
neither gain nor revenge in it,” Farrell added.

Wilton looked at his ruined property wii hout 
speaking.
. Several of the other men had by this time 

ridden over and joined the three. When they 
saw what had been done, they were loud m 
their protestations of wrath against the de
stroyers, and of sympathy for Wilton.

Wilton sat on his horse, brooding over the 
disasters which had come upon him since the



u n lu cky evening when, ignoring all suggestions 
| of caution, he had attempted to cross the flooded 
' flav. If only he had been content to camp 
! on the other side, he might have escaped the 

notice of the blacks, his bullocks might still 
have been alive, and he might have been miles 
on his journey to Sydney. Instead of which he 
had, through what he now termed his folly, 
rushed into a perfect network of trouble, and 
now, after narrowly escaping with his life from 

; foes and friends, found himself with all his 
property destroyed and even the poor results 
of his five years’ toiling thrown to the winds.

He moved his horse away from the throng to 
| escape from the general expressions of sym-
: pathy which sounded so insincere, coming as
i they did from men who a little while since had
; tried their best to hang him. He was looking
! towards the^place where the track turned on
| to the flat and where he had halted his team
; while he tried the ground to see whether it
i would bear on that memorable evening, when,
I through the bush, he saw a horseman pass on to
i the track.

“ There he is ! Come on ! ”  he shouted, and 
the others, hearing his voice and seeing him ride 
madly away, took up the cry and followed him.

Wilton urged his horse to its topmost speed 
and felt his blood tingle as he saw how rapidly 
he was gaining on the flying bushranger.

He had the pistol he had taken from the 
man the blacks had speared, and he experienced 
a feeling of grim satisfaction as he drew it from 
his belt, so as to be ready for action. He was 
rapidly overhauling the man in front of him, 
when the latter suddenly wheeled his horse into 
the bush, firing a shot at Wilton as he dashed 
amongst the trees.

Wilton followed ; giving his horse a free 
rein he gripped it hard with his knees as he 
raced through the undergrowth, leapt the 
fallen logs, and swerved round the standing 
trees on his reckless chase after the flying 
outlaw.

Suddenly he found himself again upon an 
open track, with the fugitive scarce ten yards 
ahead, and he -shouted to him to surrender. 
The bushranger turned in his saddle and laughed 
at him.

The rage that had been smouldering within 
Wiltcn burst into an overwhelming fury as, 
u ĝing his panting steed into one great final 
®nort. he reached the side of the other. With

is pistol levelled, he cried to him to surren
der.

The outlaw laughed again as he swiftly raised 
face '̂H anC* k's empty pistol into Wilton’s

^ « T H E  TRACK OF MIDNIGHT.

Instinctively Wilton pressed the trigger of 
his weapon.

Through the smoke which veiled his sight 
the missile of the bushranger smashed into his 
face. He reeled from his saddle and fell, even 
as the outlaw, with a bullet through his lungs, 
lurched forward onto his horse’s neck and 
rolled to the ground.

CHAPTER VIII.

PLOVER S REVENGE.

(§Sr? HEN Wilton and the bushranger left the 
(l( IF'))] track- an(f dashed into the bush Far

rell and Johnson, who were nearest, 
galloped after them and managed to 

keep them in sight.
“ We’ll save our horses in case Wilton gives 

in,” Johnson said to his companion, as they 
watched the rapidly - moving figures of the 
others aS they flitted hither and thither amongst 
the trees.

“ There he goes for the track,” Farrell ex
claimed, as the bushranger was perceived to 
swerve suddenly and ride past Wilton. “ Oh, 
why didn’t you shoot ? ” he cried, as he saw 
Wilton first raise his pistol and then lower it as 
he spurred after his man.

The two also rode toward the track, and, as 
they neared it, heard the report of Wilton’s 
shot. The next moment the riderless horses 
passed them, and they hurried to where the 
riders lay.

The bushranger struggled to get up, and 
managed to raise himself on his arms. But the 
effort was too much, and, looking up at them 
with a pale, anguished face, he rolled over with 
a groan. •

“ He’s badly hurt,”  Farrell exclaimed, as he 
leaped off his horse and stooped over him. 
“ He won’t last long, I ’m afraid.”

Then he hastened to Wilton, just as the 
latter opened his eyes.

Johnson, who had also dismounted, raised 
Wilton into a sitting position as the other men 
rode up.

“ Now then, my lad, freshen up, freshen up,” 
Farrell exclaimed.

" Put him on his feet,”  one of the men called 
out. and Wilton was lifted up until he stood.

” Now you’re all right. You’re not hurt 
as much as that,” Farrell continued.

" Look there,” Wilton said, as he pointed to 
the man lying in the track.

“ The best day’s work you ever did,”  Far
rell answered.

The men gathered round the wounded
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bushranger. Noticing that he still breathed, 
one of them called o u t:

“  There’s time to hang him yet.”
The suggestion was a little too brutal for the 

majority, and a babel of protests arose.
“ Remember Doolan,”  one cried fiercely.
The wounded man opened his eyes, and in a 

weak voice said:
“ Doolan was one of us.”
Had a blight of dumbness fallen upon the 

band they could not have been silenced more 
effectually than they were by the remark of 
the dying outlaw. Wilton, who had been 
leaning against Farrell, started forward as his 
ear caught the sound of the man's voice. It 
was the voice he had heard when he crouched 
amongst his wool-bales.

“ I reckon that’s news,”  the outlaw went 
on, a wan smile flitting over his face.

“ Tell us more,”  a man exclaimed, starting 
forward ; but Wilton was before him. Facing 
the outlaw, he said :

“  Doolan was speared because he—  I 
heard you say that much when I was on the
dray----- ” ;

The man looked at 
him and into his eyes 
there came a gleam cf 
anger.

“ You were on the 
dray ? ” he said.

" Yes, the night you 
came with the blacks.”

“ That's all right, 
sonny,” the man went

on with a grim smile. “ You’re marked, you 
are. Doolan was marked too, and what was 
done to him will be done to you. Midnight’s 
not the man to forget who killed Sam Plover.”

“ Are you Sam Plover ? ”  Farrell cried.
“ You’d like to know, wouldn’t you ? ”  the 

fellow replied.
“  Before it is too late, answer me one ques

tion,” Farrell went on excitedly. “  As you 
hope for mercy in Heaven, show mercy to the 
parents whose hearts you broke when you stole 
their child, and say now— is she alive or dead ? ”

The outlaw looked steadily at Farrell for a 
moment.

“ What do you know about it ? ”  he said.

THE OUTLAW FLUNG HJS gMPTY PISTOL INT© WILTON’S FACE

J r
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“ .Man. do not trifle. You are on the brink 
of eternity ; in another minute you may have 
gone Right that one sin before you go. They 
never did you harm.”

A spasm of pain contracted the dying m an’s 
fact ■

“ Harm ? She never did me harm ? What 
am I now ? What was I once ? Go and 
ask her, and ask her who changed me.”

“ But the father. He helped you. and you 
told him----- ”

“ Who are you that knows all about this ? ” 
the outlaw savagely demanded.

“ You have not forgotten what he saved 
you from once ? ” Farrell went on, speaking 
quietly.

“ Who are you ? ” the man asked again, 
with less anger in his voice.

“ You swore then that when the time
came-----”

“ Who are you ? ” the man repeated, his 
voice weaker than it had yet been.

“ -----you would show you had not forgotten
him,” Farrell continued, not noticing the inter
ruption.

With a final outburst of energy the dying 
man raised himself on his elbow.

“ And I have not forgotten him, nor her,” 
he shouted, as his eyes lit up with passion
ate hate. " I swore to remember them both, 
and I have,” he went on, with a mocking 
laugh. “ You want to know, don’t you ? Then 
ask Midnight,” and with a laugh that turned 
into a choked gurgle, he fell back—-dead.

” Poor brute,” Wilton said, when they had 
examined him and found that he was lifeless.

“ One of the cruellest scoundrels that ever 
walked the earth, if he was Sam Plover,” 
Farrc il exclaimed warmly. "  Don’t waste pity 
on a heartless villain like that.”

“ What’s the yarn about him, Farrell ? ” 
one r.l the men asked.

“ I'd tell you to-night round the fire, and then 
you’!! say, with me, that the shooting of Sam 
Plov. r is the best day’s work any man ever 
did. .Sow we’ll search him and see if we can 
get any clue as to the rest of the gang.”

They stripped the body of all its clothes and 
examined every pocket and place where any
thing could be hidden. But all they could find 
that u as likely to be of any service to them was 
a scrap of paper containing the words, “  All 
spearc-u but Plover. At cubby house.”

The e was a long discussion over the meaning 
? this message. The first half, thanks to the 
ln ormation Wilton had supplied, was intelli- 
g' e enough, but the last three words were 
meaningless.

“ It’s no use puzzling about that now,” 
Johnson said at length. “ It’s enough to know 
that it will never reach the man it was intended 
for, and we are just as much interested, I dare 
say, in knowing that all the gang were speared 
except Plover.”

“ And Midnight,”  some one put in.
“ Yes, I ’m afraid after last night that Mid

night is all right,” Johnson assented,
“ In the meantime we had better bury this,”  

Farrell said, indicating the body.
“ Leave it where it is, or bum it,” one of the 

men exclaimed. " We’ve had bother enough 
with him and his mates without worrying over 
their carcases.”

Farrell looked at Johnson.
“ Put a fire over it,”  Johnson said ; and in a 

few minutes a huge fire was blazing over the 
dead outlaw, and the party, taking his horse, 
clothes and arms, rode away past the flat that 
had proved so eventful a spot for Wilton.

They were well on the road to the creek that 
ran near the blown-up cave when a halt was 
called for the night. Although they felt sure 
that the greater portion of the gang was de
stroyed, their previous experiences of Mid
night impelled them to have watch kept. But 
they had seen the last of the famous bush
ranger— for a time, at all events— and nothing 
occurred to disturb their rest.

When they had disposed of their evening 
meal and were smoking round their camp fire, 
some one called upon Farrell to redeem his 
promise and tell them the yam about Plover.

“ It’s not a long story,”  he answered, “ but 
you shall have what there is of it.”

“ The man came to the colony as an official, 
and the appointment he held was one of the best 
to be had. B£ the same ship another official 
also voyaged, accompanied by his daughter, a 
handsome girl of seventeen. On the way out, 
Plover, as we will call him— though that was 
not his real name— became enamoured of his 
colleague’s daughter, but she does not seem to 
have returned his affection, and always treated 
him with more or less coldness. At the time 
they landed, some twenty-five years ago now, 
there were only about half a dozen men in 
Sydney with whom the girl could associate, and, 
of course, Plover was one of those. Another 
was a young officer, who had also recently 
arrived, in charge of a small contingen! of troops. 
This young gentleman soon became a rival 
with Plover for the young lady’s hand and 
heart, and, what was more, he succeeded where 
the other had failed. This was said to have 
preyed a good deal on Plover’s mind, and he 
became seriously addicted to rum, then about
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the only intoxicant that could be constantly 
obtained in the place. From drink he went to 
other evils, and soon had about as ill a name 
in the settlement as any one who was not a 
member of the chain-gang or an inmate of the 
refractory prisoners’ quarters. Long before he 
reached that stage in his career, the lady had 
naturally turned her back upon him, and he was 
generally shunned by the remainder of the 
decent people in the place— a proceeding which 
did not tend to make his mind easier nor smooth 
his difficulties away. At last his conduct 
became so outrageous that the Governor in
formed him he was free to return to England 
whenever he pleased. By that time affairs had 
progressed so well between the two lovers that 
their marriage was to be shortly celebrated. 
By some means or other— possibly because no 
one would associate with him— this piece of 
news did not reach Plover until after he had 
received the Governor’s intimation. It ap
peared at the trial that he first heard it through 
his'convict servant, and, maddened by the news, 
had flung something at the head of his informant 
and killed him on the spot. For this he was 
sentenced to two years’ imprisonment. To 
become a prisoner after having been a big 
official in a convict settlement does not tend 
to make a man very obedient to prison rule, 
and Plover’s record with the warders at the end 
of his two years was as bad as it could be. 
For his misdeeds he was ordered an extra spell 
of imprisonment, but only a few weeks of 
this term had elapsed when he succeeded in 
escaping.

“ The young couple in Sydney had in the 
meantime got married and had been blessed 
with a little daughter, who was their one great 
pride and joy. A month after Plover’s escape 
the child vanished, and the broken-hearted 
parents had every reason to connect the convict 
with the theft.

“  From that day to this nothing has 
been heard of the child. The parents are still 
living in Sydney, but are otherwise childless. 
Wealth has come to them, but neither has been 
the same since they discovered the loss of their 
baby, who, if living, would now be a girl of nearly 
twenty. Plover seems to have kept clear of the 
police ever since his escape, and it was generally 
believed that he must have perished in the bush, 
so that, if we may regard his statement as 
the truth, the man Wilton shot is the man who 
has been for fifteen years defying every lavy 
in the land.”

<7

CHAPTER IX.
A DANGEROUS EXPERIMENT^

ON the following day the party broke up, 
the squatters returning home and the 
two troopers accompanying Wilton 
to Sydney. Wilton hoped to obtain 

the reward which, Farrell informed him, had 
for years been offered for Plover’s capture or 
proof of his death. During the journey, Wilton 
asked Farrell how he came to know so much 
about Plover’s history.

“ That is easy to explain,” Farrell replied. 
“  My father was a corporal in the company 
that the young officer I have told you of brought 
out. Pearson, the officer’s name was. Well, 
of course, my father knew the story, and when 
I grew up and joined the police, the old man, 
who retired from the military with the rank of 
sergeant, urged me to spare no pains to find 
Plover and the girl stolen by him from her 
parents. Major Pearson— as he now is—and 
his wife, I should tell you, have for some time 
been living in retirement on the outskirts of 
Sydney. When we arrive, I should go to him 
at once, if I were you.”

The events of the next few months can be 
dismissed in a few words. On the arrival of 
Wilton and the troopers in Sydney, information 
concerning the latest doings of Midnight and 
his gang was conveyed to the authorities, and 
Plover’s death reported. Major Pearson, as 
Farrell had expected, exerted himself to the 
utmost to obtain the promised reward for 
Wilton. The result was that a land order was 
given to Wilton, who discussed with Farrell 
the best course to adopt.

“ I’ll tell you what I would do,”  the honest 
trooper answered. ‘ ‘ I would apply for Melee- 
lee Run. Doolan’s dead, and as far as we know 
there is no one who can claim to be his heir. 
If the Government give it to you, then you’ll 
be in the district where Midnight generally is, 
and who knows but that you will be able to 
finish my task and find the major’s daughter?"

" It’s a bargain on one condition,” Wilton 
said. “ You saved me from being hanged and 
helped to find out who Plover was. If y°° 
agree to come and share the place, I ’ll apply f°r 
it. Then we can track Midnight together.”

It took some persuasion to make Farrell agree, 
but in the end he consented, and, again with the 
major’s influence behind him, Wilton was 
allowed to use his grant in taking up the un
occupied run of Meleelee, the major insisting 
upon considerably augmenting the capital ol 
£he two young partners.- Wilton parted on



T H E TRACK OF MIDNIGHT. 105

at once for the station. Farrell having to wait a 
month or so before he could get away from the 
service, it was arranged that, when he followed, 
he should bring up with him two or three ser
van ts and collect the stock which Wilton was 
to buy on his journey up.

As the route Wilton followed passed near 
Johnson’s station, he rode round to hear what 
news there was and to tell of the change of 
fortune that had come to himself and Farrell.

“ I shall be glad to welcome you as neigh
bours,” said the squatter, " and we shall all 
be glad to have you two handy the next time 
we have to turn out after our friend Midnight, 
as Giles has sworn never to go out with us 
again.”

" How is hê ? ” Wilton asked.
Well, your heels have left a mark on him 

that will last as long as he does, and I’m afraid 
he is rather bitter against you in consequence. 
It’s a pity, because you are his next neighbour, 

' and he is a queer, surly sort of man when 
offended. He must always have his own way 
to be happy. I would keep clear of him for a 
few months, if I were you.”

“ What about Midnight ? ” Wilton inquired. 
" Nobody has heard or seen anything of him 

since he rode through our camp that night,” 
Johnson answered. “ The man is a perfect 
fiend for cunning.”

A further d:tour of about twenty miles would 
have enabled Wilton to call on Giles before 
proceeding to Melcclee, but with Johnson’s 
warning in his mind he decided to leave his 
nearest neighbour alone until a few months had 
passed. The sting of his discomfiture would 
not then be so keen in Giles’ memory, and 
there would be a better chance of friendliness 
between them. Instead, therefore, of visiting 
Giles on his way, Wilton proceeded direct to his 
run.

The former holder of the property had chosen 
a picturesque site for his homestead. A 
straggling spur, far flung from the neighbouring 
range, jutted out into the river which swirled 
in a deep, narrow stream- round the spur, 
cutting its face into a sheer, precipitous 
bluff Along the edge of the bluff the virgin 
bush had been left standing for thirty yards, 
the undergrowth being then cleared and the 
homestead, a simple slab hut with a roof of 
ark and a rude strip of verandah running 

a ong the front, built on the clearance. Behind, 
and to the side, there was a small fenced 
paddock for the horses, the track from the 
mam road below twisting and winding as it 
ascended the side of the spur. A few trees 

Vo ^ v11 here and there, the trunksOL. XV , — I ^

still encumbering the ground and the stumps 
bursting out again into life with a prolific 
growth of sapling suckers. Between the stand
ing timber there were glimpses of the ranges, 
sage-green and sombre in the near distance, 
aerial and blue in the far. The river showed 
at unexpected points, proclaimed by the flash 
of sunlit ripples through the heavy bush as yet 
untouched by axe or saw. Along the course of 
the stream the valley .widened out into well- 
grassed flats, and a very cursory inspection 
showed Wilton that here he would have every 
chance of recovering from the losses he had 
sustained during his five years of struggling in 
the more outlying country.

As Wilton sat under the shadow of his 
verandah at Meleelee, some days after his 
arrival, smoking his solitary pipe, his mind 
reverted to the subject of Midnight and the 
words Johnson had used concerning him.

“ And that is the man Farrell and I are going 
to beat,” he thought to himself. ” I wonder 
what his next move will be ? ”

Rising from his seat, he was turning towards 
the door of the hut when he caught sight of a 
blackfellow, only a few yards away from him, 
in the act of raising a spear to throw.

His first impulse was to dash into the hut 
and seize his rifle, which he had learned always 
to have handy- He was half-way to the door, 
indeed, when the blackfellow, instead of hurling 
his spear, staggered forward and fell.

Rifle in hand, Wilton went over to where the 
blackfellow lay. As he stooped over him he 
gave an exclamation of horror, for the unfor
tunate creature’s back was so scored and cut, 
it looked as if it had been flayed.

“ Poor wretch, what agony he must have been 
suffering ! ” Wilton thought compassionately, 
as he hastened to the hut, whence he brought 
such crude remedies as he had wherewith to 
dress the wounds. The dressing was hardly 
worth the name from a surgical point of view, 
as cold water and an old, soft, worn-out shirt 
comprised the entire stock of the appliances 
Wilton possessed. But the application of the 
cool, soft bandages eased the burning pain 
the blackfellow suffered, and, feeling the 
soothing effect of Wilton’s efforts, he turned his 
head and glanced up into the young squatter’s 
face. *

“ My word, you good longa me,” he said in 
broken English.

“ What name you tTy kill me ? ” Wilton 
asked in the peculiar, jumbled-up language 
which the average white man, and especially 
if he is English-speaking, always uses when
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conversing with a native who does not under
stand his own tongue.

“ Baal me try it,” the black answered. “ Me 
thinkTit Doolan. Plenty bad feller, Doolan, 
my word ; all longa same Midnight.”

“ Doolan’s been dead for months,”  Wilton 
said as he tied the last knot in the bandage, 
and the blackfellow rose weakly to his feet.

He was a splendid specimen of the aboriginal 
race as it was before the white man’s rum and 
the yellow man’s opium had spread the havoc, 
mentally, morally and physically, that after
wards degraded it. He was fully six feet in 
height, with long clean lower limbs, and a 
beautifully modelled, muscular chest. As he 
stood up he reeled.

“ Where you get hurt ? ” Wilton asked.
" Midnight. My word, debbil-debbil, that 

feller. Plenty long time no food.”
It flashed into Wilton’s mind that here was a 

chance of learning something of the notorious 
bushranger’s whereabouts, if he could only in
duce the black to talk. He had often heard of 
the treachery of the blacks, and how they were 
not to be trusted or believed, but as he looked 
into the fine eyes of the man before him he felt 
that here, at all events, was one who was not so 
entirely bad. At any rate, he would try him ; 
it might mean the discovery of Midnight’s 
hiding-place, and the risk was worth under
taking, for a big reward was offered by the 
Government for the arrest of the notorious out
law.

" You want tucker ? You come along hut 
with me,” Wilton said.

The black looked at him curiously.
“  My word, you good feller,” he said again, 

and he stooped down for his spears, which lay 
on the ground beside him, and placed them in 
Wilton’s hand. The squatter took them and 
led the way into the hut. Then he gave the 
black some bread and meat, and sat watching 
him as he devoured it.

When he had finished all there was before 
him, Wilton began to question him about 
Midnight* and himself, and elicited some inte
resting information.

It appeared that the black, who was known as 
Boondahbillah amongst his fellow tribesmen, but 
answered to modest “  Jimmy”  with white men, 
was a member of a tribe that lived in some 
broken ridges near the head of the river which 
flowed through part of Meleelee Run and past 
the hut. The antipathy of the squatters for 
the blacks, due very largely to the spearing of 
cattle by the unfortunate people who could not 
be made to understand that it was highly 

* iniquitous to kill an occasional animal that
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belonged to the men who had taken possession 
of their country and did their utmost to d̂estroy 
the game which was the chief means of liveli
hood to the natives, had led to an alliance, such 
as it was, between the tribe and the bushrangers 
in the district, chief of whom was the redoubt
able Midnight.

While the squatters under Giles and Johnson j 
had been “ out ”  against one section of the out- j 
law community, another expedition had been 
organised by the settlers beyond the range i 
against both the blacks and their allies. The , 
result of their expedition had been equally 1 
disastrous for the enemy as that with which 
Wilton had been associated, and the news of the 
reverse had been communicated to Midnight 
by the black.

He explained as well as he was able that 
communication with Midnight was always 
held at a hidden cave in a deep, rocky gully 
which lay, so far as Wilton could gather, some 
miles behind his hut. Jimmy had arrived at * 
the cave and had waited until Midnight had 
come.

The chief of the outlaws, he said, had arrived 
in a great rage, and when he heard of the defeat 
he knocked the messenger down, and, binding 
him hand and foot, had flogged him with a 
green-hide whip until he was exhausted, when 
he left the cave and the unfortunate native, 
bound and bleeding, where he lay.

After much difficulty, Jimmy had managed 
to get loose from his bonds, and, burning for 
revenge, had hastened to Meleelee, where he 
knew one of the secret members of the gang 
lived. He had crept up behind Wilton, when 
he was smoking, with the idea that he was 
Doolan.

He was just about to spear him when Wilton 
rose and faced him, and his surprise at seeing 
a different face from what he had expected pre
vented him from carrying out his intention.

“ Then, my word, all got dark and me no 
savee," he said, by way of explaining his sudden 
collapse.

“ Where is Midnight now ? ”  Wilton asked.
The black shook his head.
" Will you show me where the cave is ? ”
" My word, Midnight kill me, kill you,” 

Jimmy replied excitedly.
“  No, he won’t,”  Wilton returned. “  I shoot 

him.”
The blackfellow laughed. “  No fear,’’ he 

said.
“  Why not ? ”
“  Him plenty safe. You shoot him, my 

word, no good ! Him shoot you, you dead ’1
”  But why ? ” Wilton persisted,

j
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HE CREPT UP BEHIND 
WILTON.

“ Suppose you want kill him, you shoot him 
there.” Jimmy said, pointing to his eyes. “  No 
good, no good, no good,” he exclaimed, as he 
touched his head, chest, and legs, shaking his 
head vigorously all the time.

“ Where you learn English ? ”  Wilton 
asked, turning the subject with a view of 
suddenly returning to the Midnight question 
and seeing whether the black would vary his 
story.

“ Plenty long time, Sydney.”
“ With whom ? ” Wilton inquired.
Instead of replying, Jimmy turned quickly to

wards the door and appeared to listen intently. 
Taking Wilton by the arm, he held up a warning 

and as if for silence, and bent his head on one 
side. Then he pointed to the doorway and, 
s ipping to the back of the hut, crouched down 
out of sight behind a bag of flour and some other 
stores which Wilton had placed there.

At the same moment Wilton caught the 
sound of an approaching horse.

CHAPTER X.
ONE RESULT OF THE EXPERIMENT.

S far back as Mary Giles could remember she had 
never known her father to have such a prolonged 
fit of savage temper as he had after his unex
pected return from the expedition he had led 

forth against the bushrangers, in order to avenge the 
murder of his nearest neighbour, Doolan of Meleelee.

She could not remember a great many years back, 
having barely nineteen to call her
own since she had come into the
world; but that number was very 
much too small to account for all 
the occasions when the temper of her 
father had made her life a misery. 
When Johnson told Wilton that Giles 

was a queer, surly sort 
of man when offended, 
he only expressed half
the truth, for, as his
daughter knew only too
well, it was not alone 
when he was offended 
that he exhibited those 
undesirable qualities.

Her brief life had not 
teen cast in the most 
pleasant places. There 
was a dim, visionary 
recollection of a time 
when she had had the

- gentle influence of a
mother’s love around her. 
She must have been 

happy in those days, she used to tell herself, 
because the recollection always brought a 
smile to her face, and made even her father’s 
morose temper less of a trial and a burden 
to her. It was a pity her memory was not 
stronger, she thought sometimes, for then she 
might have been able to recall events to her 
father which would have softened him and 
made him a little easier to please, if not a 
little more sympathetic.

After that period of visionary happiness, it 
was as though she had passed from sunshine 
into darkness ; when she was old enough to 
think, she had reasoned that it must have been 
the time when her mother died.

There had been a confusing number of re
movals in the early portion of that period. 
Once she recalled the time when her home was a 
tent which rarely remained pitched in the same 
place for very long— when she used to be taken 
up in front of her father as he sat on horseback, 
and together they had travelled for days
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through strange country without her ever 
seeing another face. At other times there 
were several other people travelling with them, 
but always men, until the tent was pitched 
near a river, and the men set to work to build a 
hut.

When it was finished the tent had been taken 
down, and she was led to the hut by a black 
woman, who had remained with her ever since, 
and who had been the only one who had shown 
her any kindness from the time that was the 
most treasured of all her memories— the period 
of her earliest recollections. From this black 
woman, Narli, she had learned a new language, 
which she came in time to speak as fluently 
as her own, and that practically comprised 
all the education she had ever had. Since She 
had been a child she had never seen a woman 
of her own colour, and the few men who came 
to the hut— which she had learned was 
known to the outside world as Billah Station 
— were of a class from whom she instinctively 
recoiled. They were rough and loud-voiced, 
with one or two exceptions, of whom Johnson 
was one ; tu t he rarely came except to buy 
or sell cattle, and if he came when the others 
were there, her father used to ride away 
with him, and not return until the others had 
gone.

It was the arrival of Johnson, on his way 
home from the expedition which had aroused 
the ire of Giles, that dispelled her father’s 
morose temper.

Giles laughed immoderately at the story of 
Midnight’s dash through the camp.

“ Why didn’t you have guards out ? ” he 
asked.

“ Why, indeed ! That is what we all asked 
one another when it was too late,” Johnson re
plied.

“ And Wilton shot'Plover, did h e ? ” Giles 
went on. " Well, next to Midnight, he was the 
toughest of the gang, and it’s no loss to the 
community that he is gone.”

Later, a chance reference was made by her 
father to the fact that a new proprietor had 
come to Meleelee.

“ I suppose you’d have objections to my 
bringing him here ? You might feel inclined 
to run away ? ” he said to her.

She didn’t answer him, and he continued, 
“ Because, if I thought you would, I ’d bring 
him.”

“ Just as you like,”  she said quietly.
He looked at her with his keen grey eyes. 

Then he rode away, and she guessed where he 
had gone.

Wilton, going to the door of his 'hut to sec

who it was that was riding up, and whose horse's 
approach had been heard by the keen-eared 
blackfellow long before the white ^man had 
discerned it, was more than astonished to see 
Giles. He met him as he rode up to the door, 
and noted the ugly scar that disfigured his 
forehead.

“ So we’re neighbours ? ” Giles called out in 
a friendly tone. “ Well, we met under different 
conditions before, but I hope that won’t in
terfere with our friendly relations. It won't 
on my part, I know.”

“ Nor on mine, Mr. Giles. My hurting you 
was a pure accident, and your hurting me was 
about the same.”

“ That’s so, my lad, and I’m pleased to hear 
you say it. I ’m glad you’ve come up here, 
especially now that you’ve shot Plover. The 
next best man is Midnight, and I suppose you’ll 
be ready to have a go at him when you get the 
chance ? ”

“ I shall,”  Wilton answered frankly.
“ Well, good luck to you when you do; 

but mind, you’re not dealing with a fool when 
you do come across him.”

Warned by Johnson, Wilton had anticipated 
that his first meeting with Giles would have 
been of a very different character to this friendly 
exchange of views. When his guest dismounted 
and sat on the seat he had occupied when he 
discovered the blackfellow, and chatted about 
the quality of the country on Meleelee, and its 
value for stock-raising, he was more and more 
surprised.

“ Well, I’ll have to be going,” he said at 
length. “ I ’ll be glad to see you at Billah 
when you can ride over. There’s just one 
bit of advice I can give you— if you see any 
niggers about, shoot them on sight. They come 
round sometimes, and if you don’t shoot 
them they’ll spear you or your cattle; so don’t 
waste time over it.”

After he had ridden away, Wilton went inside 
the hut to see what had become of Jimmy. 
He walked over to the pile of stores and looked 
behind it, but no blackfellow was there ; he 
glanced round the place and peered into every 
nook and cranny where the man could hide, but 
all in vain. He called out his name, first 
softly and then loudly, but received no answer. 
Jimmy had disappeared.

He came back to the doorway and stood 
musing. The black had not passed out through 
the door, he was certain, for either Giles or 
himself must have seen him. The hut was a 
small structure, and its interior formed only one 
room, the door and a small window being the 
only openings for light, ventilation or traffic
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thiil the builder had thought worth while 
inching. How, then, had he escaped ?

(dancing round over his shoulder, Wilton 
l o o k e d  at the fire-place and its big, wide chimney. 
H e  had not thought of that before, and, crossing 
o v e r  the floor, he stooped and looked up the 
wide open space to the sky. There was ample 
room for a man to get up if he were as agile 
and nimble as a monkey, and Wilton knew that 
a black had both qualifications to perfection.

He went outside the hut and searched for any 
signs there might be which would confirm his 
suspicions. There might have been plenty, but 
Wilton was not skilled enough to read them, 
and lie returned to the doorway feehng baffled 
and angry. The spears had also vanished. 
The words Giles had uttered came again to his 
mind, and h<! felt that he had been in error 
in allowing his kindly sympathies to get the 
better of him when he turned to get his rifle 
and shoot the black who had threatened 
him.

“ But he was such a fine-looking chap,” 
he mused. “ It would have been downright 
murder to kill a man like that and in cold 
blood.”

It never occurred to him to regard the black’s 
disappearance otherwise than as a token of 
treachery. The anxiety he expressed m all his 
movements when he first heard the horse was 
ignored by the superior intelligence of the white 
man. who condemned merely because he could 
not understand. The readiness with which all 
his questions had been answered, and the 
important information he had received, were 
also overlooked now that he had come across a 
course of behaviour which did not quite recom
mend itself to him. It .was the usual result 
when white met black. All that the white 
man expected the black never did, while he 
would do what no white man would ever 
dream of doing, nor could ever understand. 
And the result was a firm conviction of the 
innat : treachery of the black and the necessity, 
as Giles had said, to shoot on sight, unless the 
whip man wanted to be speared.

So it seemed to Wilton as he stood musing at 
his door. He had allowed the black to see that 
he was the only man about the place, and had 
also exposed the stores which were inside the 
hut. It only required a touch of nervousness 
to make him believe, at once, that the black 
had been an emissary from a tribe, sent to asccr- 
ta n whether an attack could safely be made 
upon the hut.

The soft sound of a distant coo-ee came to 
him through the still air of the evening and gave 
the necessary touch to make all the blackfellow’s

actions teem with treachery and deceit. He 
turned to where his rifle was, and, taking it up, 
examined the primings carefully. He did not 
stop to consider that, if the black had sought to 
betray him, he would have taken all the weapons 
he could find, as well as his Spears, when he 
made his escape. Wilton examined the pistol 
he had taken from the bushranger and which 
he still possessed. With this in his belt, and 
his rifle in his hand, he felt that he was better 
able to defend himself, and his mind grew .more 
calm as he added his powder flask and a small 
bag of bullets to his equipment.

The darkness was gradually overcoming the 
last gleam of the setting sun. The bush lay 
still and silent around him, the ranges merging 
into the darkening sky and the glints of the 
river showing in patches of pearly grey through 
the increasing gloom. Faint wreaths of mist 
gathered above the trees which grew along the 
banks and hid the water with their foliage, 
spreading out over the valley as a white film 
upon the mournful monotone of the guns, and 
contributing a weird touch to the mysterious 
solemnity of the scene. The air grew chill 
when the sun was gone, and the thin blue smoke 
from his fire floated lazily in the air, the pungent 
odour of the smouldering cucalypt, unnoticeable 
during the day, asserting itself now that the 
night had come. A crescent moon gave just 
enough light to enable any one to make out the 
hut from the surrounding trees.

Wilton had heard of the method the blacks 
adopted in attacking a hut, and his own ex
perience in the dray away on the flooded flat 
also warned him that the worst place he could 
select as a shelter was his own roof. The sys
tem they worked on was very simple and very 
effective. As they approached, the blacks 
gathered long shreds of dry, stringy bark or 
other fibre, and bound them, in loose sheaves, 
at the points of their spears. The huts being 
built entirely of wood, with large sheets of 
bark for the roofing, were, in the fine, dry 
weather that obtained for the greater part of 
the year, little more than tinder-boxes, and only 
needed a few sparks to set them ablaze.

When the blacks were foolish enough to 
attack the white men by daylight, their rude 
weapons had no chance against the death
dealing rifles of the invader; and jeven at 
night the odds were in favour of the white man 
under ordinary circumstances. So the blacks 
set about evolving a scheme by which they 
could bring about an extraordinary series of 
circumstances. Perhaps some of their allies 
amongst the outlawed whites helped them, 
but it was not long after settlement commenced
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before a new terror was added to the list of 
drawbacks to settling in the interior.

Usually, when on the march, the blacks 
carried a “ fire-stick,” which consisted of a 
peculiar wood that smouldered in a hot red 
point, blazing into flame when fanned or gently 
blown upon. The application of the three 
ideas, the fire-stick, the sheaves of inflammable 
fibre, and the dry roof, to one another, afforded 
the aboriginal a new and powerful weapon of 
attack. Creeping up to a lonely hut at night, 
when the men inside considered they were safe—  
at all events, from surprise— glowing cinders 
from the fire-stick were dropped into the 
sheaves of fibre bound round the spear
head, and the weapon was hurled at the dry 
bark of the roof. The passage through the air 
fanned the glowing cinder into flame, and when 
the keen point of the spear buried itself into 
the bark on the roof a mass of blazing, sparkling 
fire ate its way into the inflammable material 
around it.

Terrified by the sudden outburst of the con
flagration, the inmates rushed from the burning 
hut under the impression that the bush was on 
fire. The light from the blazing roof showed 
them distinctly to their hidden enemies, and 
before they knew their danger a flight of spears 
was upon them, and they fell on the threshold 
of their home.

It was an admirable arrangement for the 
blacks, and many a brave fellow has been 
awakened from his sleep by the roar of fire 
over his head, to rush to the door in an effort 
to escape, but only to tumble into the death
trap set for him.

It did not take Wilton very long to make up 
his mind what to do.

CHAPTER XI.

MIDNIGHT VISITS MELEELEE.

BETW EEN the hut and the top of the 
bluff there were the remains of a big 
fallen tree. It hed evidently come 
down in some by-gone bush fire, for 

its outer side was charred and burnt, and the 
little that remained standing atove the roots 
was also burnt and black. But its fall had 
been of great benefit to a subsequent growth, 
and the space it had cleared when it fell was 
now crowded by a growth of young saplings 
and bushes.

Directly it was dark enough for his move
ments not to be observed by any one who might 
be watching, Wilton crept round under the 
shadow of the verandah into the bush behind 
the hut. Thence he cautiously made his way

to the clump of saplings, and, lying down close 
under the fallen log, rested his rifle upon it and 
watched the door of the hut.

Silently the hours passed, and lie lay still, 
listening intently for any sound that might 
signify the approach of his enemies. But the 
night wore on slowly and his ears caught 
nothing more than the ordinary noises, dim 
and indistinct, of the sleeping bush. The moon 
was waning, and its weak slanting beams just 
illuminated the open spaces enough to make 
the shadows beyond absolutely impenetrable.

The crackle of breaking twigs sounded 
through the air, and instantly he tightened his 
grip upon his rifle. A moment later he saw 
a dark figure stealthily creeping towards the 
door of the hut from the shadow of the bush.

Wilton watched the man, crouched down 
and moving with a wonderfully silent stealthi
ness towards the hut. The faint glimmer of 
the fading moonlight was just sufficient to 
show him up as a dark shadow, but was not 
enough to enable Wilton to see whether he was 
black or white, clad or naked. The way in 
which he moved suggested the black, and 
presently, noticing an indistinct something 
which looked very like a spear trailing behind 
the figure, Wilton made up his mind that it was 
either Jimmy or another member of his tribe.

The parting advice of Giles flashed through his 
memory, and he glanced along the sight of his 
rifle as well as he could, so as to get a steady 
aim at the man. His finger was on the trigger, 
and he was about to pull it, when discretion 
came to him and he hesitated. Supposing that 
the man were only one member of the tribe, 
who was creeping upon the hut in order to 
ascertain whether the inmate was prepared for 
the attack ? To fire upon him as he crept 
would be to alarm the remainder, while the 
flash of the rifle shot would at once locate the 
place where he (Wilton) was hiding.

On the other hand, if he were alone, there 
would be plenty of time and a better oppor
tunity when he emerged from the hut, as he 
was sure to do directly he discovered that 
its owner was not within. Discretion was 
certainly the better part of valour if either of 
these ideas was correct; so, with his finger 
still on the trigger, Wilton moved his rifle 
slowly round so as to cover the advancing in
truder, and be ready to fire at any moment.

He saw him reach the shadow of the verandah 
and stand up, and, as he did so, Wilton noticed 
that he was clothed. It was sufficient to tell 
him that the man was white, and an ugly 
suspicion crossed his mind. What if the man 
who was now at the door of the hut were

/
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Midnight himself ? Wilton felt his heart leap 
at the thought. He could cover him directly 
he came from the hut, and fire when he was 
sure of his aim, and then, with the great outlaw 
dead or wounded, he could claim from his 
neighbouring squatters a recognition better 
even than that which he had already received.

He iay, scarcely breathing, as he heard the 
hut door pushed gently open. Then an un
broken silence reigned, and he knew that the
man, whoever he might be, was creeping towards 
the stretcher where, under ordinary circum
stance, he himself would be lying asleep. A 
shudder passed over him as he thought of what 
his fate would have been had he been in the 

nt, for he had little doubt now but that the 
man was bent upon assassination. And what

resistance could he have offered had he been 
suddenly awakened to find an armed man 
standing over him, perhaps with the muzzle 
of a rifle pressed against his forehead, or the 
point of a knife at his throat ?

There came the sound of rapid footsteps 
from the interior of the hut, and, gripping his 
rifle tightly, Wilton watched for the man to 
reappear. The hut door grated as it was flung 
back, and just as the last of tjhe moonlight 
flickered the ground with a dim and uncertain 
sheen, the man stepped from under the verandah 
and glanced round.

Wilton felt his heart stop, and then beat and 
throb with excitement, for there, barely fifty 
yards away, stood the unmistakable figure of 
Midnight.

{To be continued.)
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M a y  29 was King Charles II.’s birthday, and, 
moreover, the date of his triumphal entry into 

the capital of his king- 
The Restoration, dom— the concurrence of 

May 29,1660. which two joyful events 
was interpreted as a good

omen by his subjects.
The king was thirty years of age ; of brilliant 

talents and amiable temper, his gracious manners 
and captivating words made him a general 
favourite. He entered London through streets 
strewn with flowers, hung with tapestries, and 
decked with flags of every hue. Many balconies 
and windows were filled by aldermen with their

THE TRIUMPHANT ENTRY OF CHARLES II. INTO 
THE C ITY OF LONDON ON HIS RESTORATION. 

From an old print Rischgitz Collection,

massive chains, nobles in their State robes, and 
ladies waving kerchiefs. Joyous peals of bells, 
and the sound of drums and trumpets, swelled 
the roar of cheers from the throats of hysterical 
men who shouted till they could shout no 
more, and then washed away their hoarseness 
with cups of wine and foaming ale. The

theatres, which had been shut during the 
Commonwealth, were again thrown open.

Indeed, the Restoration was effected amid 
so much joy that, as Clarendon says, “  A man 
could not but wonder where those persons 
were who had done all the mischief, and kept 
the king for so many years from enjoying the 
comfort and support of such excellent subjects." 
Never was there so great a Jubilee in London, 
and never did a king receive such a demonstra
tion of loyalty.

Charles, surrounded by his staff, rode under 
those crowded balconies and through those 
thronged streets, smiling on all alike. The sun 
shone on everything, all the world looked bright 
and beautiful on this May day, and there 
seemed no suggestion then of the dark days to 
come, when the city would writhe in the agonies 
of plague and fire. Each man was basking in 
the present. Changes came so quickly that no 
one knew whether he would next be at the 
head of the State or in a dungeon of the Tower. 
The death of the king’s father was still green in 
the memory of many loyal subjects, who with 
lustier heart and voice, therefore, welcomed the 
son for the sake of the misguided father whose 
life had ended by such a cruel blow at the hands 
of his own subjects !

I n e z  D i c k s e e . 

•c*
O n May 12, 1706, the Duke of Marlborough 

gained the second of four great victories, which 
struck down Louis XI V.’s 

The Battle o f attempt to make France 
Ramillies. dominant in Europe.

The village of Ramillies, 
twenty-six miles south-east of Brussels, has 
given its name to one of the most brilliant and 
disastrous battles ever recorded in history. 
Here Marlborough once more met his old enemy 
of Blenheim— the Elector of Bavaria, and also 
Marshal Villeroy. The French chose their own 
ground, and, including the excellent S p a n is h  

and Bavarian troops, had a force superior to 
the English. Yet, this magnificent armv of 
Villeroy’s was utterly routed by troops that had 
been marching for twelve hours, under a com
mander of unerring judgment and p e r f e c t  cool
ness, whose success on the field was p h e n o m e n a l .
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The duke himself led the charge, riding 
through the French Cuirassiers sword in hand, 
thus defeating the only dangerous move the 
French had made that day. Then, when the 
whole English army advanced, the French fell 
back. Their retreat was at first orderly, but 
it became a rout, and frightful slaughter 
ensued. Their army of sixty thousand men 
was utterly crushed and destroyed in two hours. 
The French left behind them their standards, 
their treasure, ammunition, and provisions, and 
this, together with the submission of many towns, 
was a heavy loss for Louis X IV .’s .cause.

Of this, as of his other victories, Marlborough 
spoke with an extraordinary modesty, as if it 
was not so much by his own admirable courage 
and genius that the battle was won as by the 
guiding hajid of Providence.

J a m e s  L. C. G r i e v e .

H o w e v e r  severely we may criticise the 
character of the Emperor Napoleon, and 

however harshly we may 
The Death condemn his conduct,

of few of us can repress a
Napoleon. feeling of pity for his

unhappy end. He died 
at St. Helena on May 5, 1821, a lonely exile 
on this wild, sea-girt rock— a ruined, dis
appointed man.

The end seems to have been somewhat unex
pected, for not until nine days before his death 
was there any suspicion that his illness would 
prove fatal. During the week that followed 
he was frequently unconscious, and, when the 
day dawned that was to be his last on earth, 
he was muttering incoherently in delirium.

“ France,” he murmured, “  armee . . . tete 
d’armie,” and, as he uttered these words, he 
sprang wildly from his couch.

His friend, Moutholon, endeavoured to 
restrain him, but was dragged to the ground, 
and it was only after a fierce struggle that 
the dying man was replaced in his bed. It 
was a last instance of that remarkable energy 
which had overthrown empires and created 
kings—a last wild effort; and then peace 
reigned in the sick-chamber, and those around 
the bedside knew that the end was drawing near.

The hours passed by, yet still he lay there 
calm and silent. The long spring afternoon 
lengthened out, and clouds began to lower 
overhead. Darker and darker grew the sky, 
ouder howled the wind, and, before long, a 
violent storm was raging over the island. It 

urled itself around the Emperor’s dwelling, 
uprooting the trees he had planted, and even the

ow under which he had often sat, and shook 
Vot. XV.— 15.

and shattered the frail huts of the soldiers. 
And while Nature stormed and raged without, 
he who had played so sad a part in the history of 
the little island passed peacefully away within.

There was no farewell, no comment; 
silently and without a struggle he reached the 
borderland, and crossed into the shadowy 
unknown beyond. His faithful servant, 
Marchand, gently drew a cloak over the life
less form— a martial cloak which the youthful 
conqueror had worn years ago at Marengo in 
all his pride and triumph.

NAPOLEON BONAPARTE.

From the painting by Horace Vernet in the National Gallery.

And thus, unloved, save by a faithful few, 
this great man passed out from the crowd. 
‘ ‘ Great,” say we ? Not if by this we mean 
a combination of moral and intellectual su
premacy, but if natural power, predominance, 
and unsurpassed genius count for anything, 
then the Emperor Napoleon was one of the 
greatest men this world has ever seen.

F r a n c e s  W h i t t i n g h a m .

F o r e m o s t  amongst those martyrs to the 
popular, though ignorant, superstitions of her 

time stands Joan of Arc, 
The Death the Maid of Orleans.

of Her whole life may be
Joan o f Arc. taken as an illustration 

of the superstitious na
ture of her countrymen. She was a shepherdess
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THE BURNING OF JOAN OF ARC.

From (be Painting by J. E. Lecepveu in the Panthfon, Paris.

of no education and no accomplishments, and 
whilst her companions were dancing round the 
maypole, or whiling away their leisure in the 
company of their lovers, Joan spent her time 
in religious observances. Her enthusiasm, or, 
rather, fanaticism, and her habits of solitary 
meditation, explain the angelic voices and 
visions which she respectively heard and saw. 
She was a dreamer, arid, like Joseph in the 
Bible, met at first with scorn and derision. 
She it was, however, who delivered France from 
the thrall of the English invaders.

What return was made for her devotion and 
unselfishness ? Was she, who had been fore
most in the battles of her country, and had 
led France’s soldiers to victory, raised up to 
a high and honourable post ? Even after she 
had performed the task which generals had 
failed in was she allowed to retire peacefully 
to her country home ? No 1 Those fickle 
countrymen for whom she had risked so much, 
basely turned round and called her a witch. 
We of the twentieth century can hardly realise 
what this word meant in the Middle Ages.

Joan was placed in prison, and, hearing 
that she was to be delivered into the hands of the 
English, tried to escape. This attempt failed, 
and in it she was severely injured. At the in
stigation of her own compatriots, shb was con
demned as a witch by the Bishop of Beauvais, 
who demanded her execution. She was taken 
to the stake on May 21, 1431, but her fearless 
bearing and dauntless courage won for her a 
short reprieve. She was, however, burnt on 
May 30. Her last words were, “  Master, by 
the grace of God, I shall be this night in Para
dise.” A  beautiful monument to her memory 
stands in the Market-place of Rouen.

B e r n a r d  W e a v e r .

[I see no reason why Joan should be dubbed a 
" fanatic.” That she was spiritually urged to 
act as she did I firmly believe, and I have no doubt 
that certain thoughtful people will agree with me. 
We are too prone to stigmatise those who obey the 
promptings of the spirit as “ fanatical.” — E d .]

Our fleet left Portsmouth and proceeded to 
Solebay. The ships were at anchor, when, 

suddenly, the Dutch 
fleet sailed in, under the 
celebrated admiral, De 
Ruyter, and commenced 

suddenly, indeed, had the

The Battle of 
Solebay, 

May 28, 1672.

an attack. So
X

EARL SANDWICH REFUSING T O  LE A VE HIS SHIP 
WHILE ON FIRE IN THE BATTLE OF S O L E B A Y .

From the Painting by R. Sruirke, R A.
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enemy appeared that many of our ships were 
obliged to cut their cables, not having time 
to w eigh anchor. In fact, if the crews had 
not been British, great disaster must have 
e n s u e d , but their steady courage and quick
ness saved the day. The fight commenced 
at 8 a . m ., with an attack, under Admiral 
B anquert, on the French fleet, who were our 
allies at that time, but Count d’Estrees, 
the French Admiral, whether out of cowardice 
or b y  reason of orders received from King 
Louis, bore away, leaving his English con
sorts to bear the brunt of the attack. The 
action was one of the most hotly contested of 
any of the battles with our gallant opponents, 
the Dutch.

The Duke of York’s squadron was first 
assailed by O e  Ruyter, and his flagship, the 
St. Michael, was so much damaged that the 
duke deemed it necessary to shift his flag to the 
Loyal London. The Earl of Sandwich, who 
commanded the Blue Squadron, conducted 
himself with the bull-dog courage and contempt 
of danger for which he was remarkable. The 
Royal James, of one hundred guns, on which he 
had his flag hoisted, was the biggest ship, and, 
therefore, attracted a large share of the 
enemy’s fire. The Great Holland, of eighty 
guns, first attacked her, and was soon sup
ported by Von Ghent and a squadron of fire
ships. The Great Holland attempted to take 
the Earl’s ship by boarding, while the fire
ships attacked her on every side. The end of 
this unequal contest came after five hours’ 
fighting the result being that the Great Holland 
was beaten off with heavy loss, while the Royal 
James was run into by a fireship and set on fire. 
The Earl perished, as did nearly all of his crew 
who had not been killed in action. The Blue 
Squadron, uniting with the Duke of York’s, 
attacked the combined forces of Banquert and 
De Ruyter, and routed them. De Ruyter after
wards said it was the hardest-fought battle he 
had ever witnessed.

B e r t i e  B a r n e s .

T he of Kensington Gardens were 
leaf, the white blossoms of the 

chestnut and the red-and- 
whiteof the may were only 
just coming into bloom, 
and,the wonderful green
ness so characteristic of 
England was already 

raantling the country, when Princess Victoria was 
horn. Alexandrina Victoria was the name given to 

e royal babe, who was christened a month after 
her hirth. The ceremony was mpst impressive,

avenues 
breaking into

The Birth of  
Victoria 

the Good, 
May 24,1819.

for the sun was shining in upon the splendid 
golden font which was placed upon a table in the 
Grand Saloon, of Kensington Palace.

The sponsors of the baby Princess were the 
Prince Regent, the Emperor Alexander, the 
Dowager Duchess of Wurtemberg, and the 
Dowager Duchess of Coburg, represented by the 
Duchess of Gloucester. The Prince Regent and 
all the Royal Family were present, either at the 
service or at the dinner given afterwards by the 
Duke of Kent. All 'day long carriages thun
dered under the old archway surmounted by the 
ciphered wind-vane erected by William and 
Mary ; or, if they had no pass for the courtyard,

QUEEN VICTORIA, AGED THREE Y E A R S, WITH HER 
MOTHER, THE DUCHESS OF KENT.

From the Painting by Sir William Beechy, R.A., in Windsor 
Castle.

discharged their passengers at a door situated 
near the present white colonnade, which brought 
them through the long corridor to the black-and- 
white marble hall and staircase leading to the 
great reception rooms.

The Princess began her military ̂ experience 
at the age of four months, when she was taken 
to a review on Hounslow Heath in her father’s 
carriage. That same autumn witnessed the 
birth of her future husband, Prince Albert, whe 
was born at Rosenau on August 26, 1819-

A. J. G o l d r i n g .
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THE BEAUTIFUL MONUMENT TO VICTOR HUGO, 
B Y  BARRDAS.

Photo. Rischgitz^CoUection.

T h e  death of Victor Hugo deprived Fiance of 
one of her greatest literary men, ancient or 
_ modern. As a drama-

The Death o f tist and as a novelist he 
Victor Hugo, takes rank with the 

' May 22, 1885. highest. In his dramas 
__ he displayed excellent

gifts of invention, having also a real play
wright’s instinct of what was scenic and effective; 
moreover, he succeeded in making an audience 
accept plays that were in a high sense literature. 
His best dramas were Marion de Lonne and 
Hermani, both produced in 1829.

In his books we find great powers of descrip
tion, a faculty of creating real characters and 
interesting us in their fortunes, admirable skill 
as a narrator, pathos, passion, an intense love 
of liberty and freedom for the people, intolerance 
of wrong, and a style of marvellous richness and 
brilliancy. Certainly the world will not easily 
let die his two best books, viz., “  Notre Dame 
de Paris ” and “ Les Miserables ”— more par
ticularly the latter, which is a masterpiece in 
prose. There are chapters upon chapters in 
this book that cannot be surpassed for grandeur 
and pathos. How vividly Hugo makes his 
characters live 1 Could any but a master-mind 
conceive such characters as Jean Valjean, the 
convict, a man of very real flesh and blood ;

the good and kind bishop, Myriel ; little Cosctte, 
the outcast, and many of the others ? It is 
truly a magnificent book. Of Hugo’s works 
these two hold honourable places in the per
manent literature of the world.

J ohn B. Craggs. 
• o

“  I n  that miserable fort,”  said Napoleon, 
referring to Acre, “  lay the fate of the East.”

Never for one moment 
The Siejge did the great French

o f Acre. Emperor fear that the
half-ruined Syrian town 

would be one of those barred gates which all 
his power would fail to force, while his hopes of 
an Eastern Empire crumbled to dust before his 
eyes.

On May 18, 1799, the siege of Acre com
menced, 10,000 veterans under Napoleon’s 
own command encircling the little town within 
whose already shattered walls a handful of 
British and Turkish Irregulars waited to defy 
the world.

Day by day, night by night, for more than 
two months the French cannon thundered, 
every shot tearing great gaps in the flimsy 
defences of the town. Time after time the

SIR SID N E Y  SMITH AT THE BREACH OF ACRE. 

From an old print. Ritchgitz Collection.
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whole strength of the besiegers was hurled 
a g a i n s t  the breaches, till the muskets of the 
rival armies touched, and men hardly dared to 
(ire lest they should injure friend instead of foe. 
Again and again the allied troops, commanded 
by Sir Sidney Smith, struggled against the 
great wave of foemen that surged in upon them, 
and drove it back baffled and broken.

The days went slowly by, and still beneath 
the burning tropical sun the gallant band stuck 
grimly to their posts. No less than eleven 
attacks had been repulsed, when, at last, the 
look-out on the walls saw, far away on the 
shimmering sea, the white sails of an approach
ing fleet. Every eye on either side was strained 
to discover its nationality. . . . For one army 
or the other it must mean victory.

At last* a cheer burst from within the town,

as the crescent flag of Turkey was seen fluttering 
from the mast of the nearest ship. Then the 
wind fell, and it was clear that succour could 
not come before night. That evening, Napo
leon made his grand assault. Every man that 
could be spared rushed to join the struggle in 
the breach, but the English and Turkish troops 
proved as doggedly plucky as ever. Vainly the 
French officers dashed forward, urging their men 
to the attack. They could not break through.

When morning dawned, the Frenchmen’s 
brightest dreams and three thousand of his 
troops lay buried beneath the crumbling walls 
of Acre. Sir Sidney Smith had taken the first 
step towards exchanging Napoleon’s great Em
pire of the East for a sea-girt rock in the midst 
of the lonely Atlantic.

A lfred W. D obbin .
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Illu stra ted  b y  E d g a r  HolloWap.

' [N o t e .—In writing about my friend,rF. S. Sparkes,
I have occasionally made rather pointed allusions ' 
to his general excellence of character, but chiefly 
in connection with adventure and sport. I am 
desirous, however, of placing on record one of the 
many instances I have witnessed of the man’s ever- 
ready open-handedness towards those of his fellow- 
creatures who stood in need of assistance; and with 
this intent I believe I cannot do better than present 
the following story to C a p t a in  readers and—I hope 
— C a p t a in  admirers of its hero.—H.H.] .

"  AVE you any spare money kicking about, 
Hervey ? ”  was the question that Sparkes 
put to me as I alighted at Mamoopad 

junction in obedience to his wire received the 
day previous. I had imagined that it was the 
old thing ; tiger, most probably, for Mamoopad, 
a purely native town, lay near the Seep jungle ; 
so his query rather surprised me, the more 
so when I noticed that he looked unwontedly 
grave.

“ Not much,” I replied, wonderingly; " some 
five hundred rupees or so.”

“ Pooh 1 a mere drop. I want five thousand 
rupees— at once.”

“  The dickens you do 1 ”  I exclaimed.
” Y e s; but it’s not for myself. You’ve met 

Brown ? Well, he died the other day, owing 
money all over the shop. Five thousand rupees 
will clear his good name, and give the widow a 
second saloon berth home by P  and O, besides a 
few pounds in hand. I must get the money by 
hook or by crook.”

“ No relatives or friends on either side to 
apply to ? ”

“  Not a soul except her mother at home, 
and she is very badly off. Brown used to remit 
to her every month.”

” Why not try a bank ? ”
“  No good : they’d want tangible security 

-or several personal sureties for so large an 
amount. . . . Look here, do you know Layvy 
Ram Davy Chund ? ”

“  The great Sowcar (money-lender) of Bul- 
huri ? only by report.”

"  Ditto. I ’ve heard chaps talk of him and 
his methods of business. Anyhow, if be agrees 
to advance me the money on your surety 
^lone, will you stan4 ? ”
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“ Like a shot,” I replied readily, for my 
faith in Sparkes was implicit. “ How will you 
repay ? ” _

“ Monthly instalments of five hundred rupees 
—with interest.”

“ Which means that you’re going to cripple 
yourself for a year out of pure philan
thropy, Sparkes ? ” I inquired, regarding him
keenly.

“ That’s all. Poor Brown helped me long 
ago, and I never had the opportunity of re
quiting him ; so I’m not going to see his 
widow floored for want of a beggarly five 
taousand rupees ! ”

Plainly, he had made up his mind, and 
experience told me that nothing on earth would 
divert him from his purpos£ As in going 
after varmints or getting up sports, so when 
borrowing a pile of money to disinterestedly 
aid a fellow-creature in distress, this man wear
ing a heart of gold on his sleeve was equally 
determined, equally mule-headed. I stared at 
him meditatively.

“ Then we must run into Bulhuri,”  I presently 
observed.

“ We’ll go one better,”  he replied, shaking his 
head ; “ to save the bother I ’ll wire for that 
chap Ambrose.”

“ Who’s Ambrose ? ”
“ Old Layvy Ram’s Eurasian tout or agent ; 

fellow. I’m told, who pays preliminary calls 
on European applicants for loans ; that is, when 
the old heathen scents a decent deal.”

The telegram was despatched, and in response 
Mr. Ambrose stepped out of the following 
morning’s down mail train, carrying a heavy 
hand-bag and a bundle of wraps. He was an 
oily, greasy half-caste, about forty years of age, 
with a coffee-coloured skin, and a chee-chse or 
Eurasian twang that you could cut with a knife. 
We directed him to the waiting-room, and after 
he had eaten his breakfast in the refreshment 
place we called him into Sparkes’ inspecting- 
carriage, which stood on a quiet siding. He 
lugged his bag along with him.

“ Do you know why I wired for you, Mr. 
Ambrose ? ” queried my chum.

“ Sowcar ordered me to go Mamoopad, sir, 
and see Mr. Sparkes of Railway Company; 
theretore I come off. Sowcar knows you by 
good report, so supposing you want money ”—  
here he lowered his voice— “ I bring thousand 
rupees in cash.”

Not enough,” snapped Sparkes,
How much you requiring, sir ? ” asked the 

agent, opening his eyes, 
lo A clear five thousand rupees.”
_ Ab-bah I ” exclaimed Ambrose in a tone of

astonishment, “  that large sum, s ir ! How 
will you repay ? ” -

“ Five hundred rupees a month.”
" You will— eh ? that good ; Sowcar will 

agree. What salary you drawing, sir ? ”
“ Twelve hundred rupees a month. Here’s 

the railway Gazette,”  continued Sparkes angrily, 
reaching down a book and chucking it at the 
fellow ; “  read for yourself.”

“ Oh, yes,”  Ambrose observed in a fat voice, 
after verifying my friend’s statement as to the 
amount of his “ screw.”  “ What security you 
will offer, sir ? ” .

“ This gentleman, Mr. Hervey, will furnish 
his personal surety.”

Ambrose now tumqp his attention,to me. 
Fortunately, Sparkes had the latest Un
covenanted Civil Service L is t: this I looked 
up, and showed him my name— with the amount 
of my salary against it.

“  Oh, yes,”  he repeated in a fatter voice than 
before, “ both can easily manage five hundred 
rupees monthly instalments between you. 
One thing I must ask ; either you gentlemen 
in debt ? ”

We were not, and replied accordingly, where
upon the matter seemed clinched.

“ Very good, sir,” said the tout. “  I have stamp 
suitable for amount with me ; I will write 
bond by-and-by; you can sign, and send peon 
with me to Bulhuri for money.”

He could not return till ten that night by the 
up mail, and we were about to relegate him to 
the waiting-room when he happened to catch 
sight of Sparkes’ battery, reposing on a rack 
at the further end of the saloon.

“ Oh, my ! ”  he ejaculated, “  why so many 
guns, sir ? ”

“ To shoot varmints with, Mr. Ambrose,”  
answered Sparkes, jocularly. I gave my chum 
a warning look, for I scented difficulty. But 
when had he taken notice of an admonitory 
glance ? I would have tried to divert the 
conversation, had he not expressly enjoined 
me to leave " coffee-chops ” to him.

“ You do plenty shooting— eh ? ” asked the 
Eurasian in a suspicious voice.

" Of course,”  responded Sparkes heedlessly, 
“ I ’m always on the shoot somewhere ; so is 
Mr. Hervey. We could tell you a yam or two 
that would give you goose-flesh.”  .

“  Goose-flesh— eh ? what that, sir ? ”  he 
inquired, evidently ignorant of the term.

“ Means the creeps.”
“ Oh, is it ? You incurring danger of life, I 

■ suppose ? ”
“  Danger ? ”  laughed the bungler, “  I dare

say we incur as much danger in a shooting-trip
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as our fellows are now doing up in the north
west frontier.”

Ambrose’s countenance had gradually under
gone a change, and he appeared to be thinking 
deeply. I guessed what was coming. I knew 
these sort of chaps better than my friend did.

“  Excuse me, gentlemen,” resumed the agent,
“  have you life policy of insurance ? ”

As I feared !
“ Hang it— no ! ” answered Sparkes savagely.

"  We are not family men ! ”
“  Nevertheless, I shall recommend Sowcar 

to require policy or policies sufficient to cover 
loan.”

" Confound you ! what for ? ”
“  Do not get angry, sir ; but you both going 

often to shoot the dangerous things ; therefore 
insurance absolutely necessary.”

To be brief, nothing in the world would shake 
Ambrose’s decision. It is a well-known fact 
that Indian money-lenders are always guided 
by their agents, and I now felt convinced that 
both of us would have to insure our lives, or 
whistle for the loan. Sparkes, on realising 
his mistake, endeavoured to laugh it o ff: he 
used every persuasion, even offering the man 
a fifty-rupee t ip : he repeated that the money 
was required at once, and that insuring meant 
a delay of weeks, which would be fatal to the 
object he had in view : but Ambrose remained 
obdurate, and no argument would turn him. 
As if to prove his own bond fides he wrote out 
the bond, exhibited it temptingly to us, and 
said that as soon as we furnished a policy or 
policies covering the loaii, and signed the bond, 
we should have the money. Sparkes, in his 
impetuous fashion, became furious: he threat
ened to tar and feather Ambrose, who promptly 
took refuge behind me and began to whimper. 
I quietened the one and reassured the other, 
and when I had got the agent safely out of the 
carriage I asked my friend what he proposed 
doing. He fell into one of his thinking- fits, 
and some minutes elapsed before he answered, 
"  I shall make the hybrid idiot give in about 
his plaguy insurance, or else I ’m a Dutchman 1 ”  

“ How ? ” I demanded, suspecting that he 
had hit on one of his quixotic “  dodges.”

“ Never you mind ; I have thought of a plan, 
and all I want you to do is look on.”

We saw no more of Ambrose. After a cosy 
dinner in the Saloon carriage we had chairs placed 
on the station platform: Sparkes, however, was 
restless ; he frequently left me. Of course I 
did not watch or make any attempt to find out 
what he was up to ; but I wondered much.

In due time the up mail steamed in. 
t Ambrose reappeared with his bag and wraps,

and hastened to find a se a t; but, as all the 
first- and second-class compartments— empty 
or occupied— displayed the label “  Engaged,” 
he looked in vain.

“ Botheration 1 Wha-a-a-t this ? ” shouted 
the perplexed Eurasian. “ Guard ! you can put 
me in third class— eh ? ”

“ Very sorry, sir,” stolidly responded the 
European official, “  all are full up,”  And so 
they appeared to be.

“ Never mind, then, let me go in brake van, 
man.”

“ Against rules, sir.”
“ I say, Mr. Sparkes, sir,”  cried the now 

half-distracted agent, rushing to my friend, 
“ Please give necessary permit for seat in 
brake van ! I must go Bulhuri by this train 
only : Sowcar will expect.”

“ I regret I am unable to violate the regu
lations, Mr. Ambrose,”  answered Sparkes 
gravely ; ”  but I tell you w h at; my inspection 
special will shortly leave for Bulhuri, so if you 
are pressed for time you can travel in her.”

Ambrose agreed delightedly ; I simply gaped. 
The Manager-in-Chief alone commanded in
spection specials, so what did my chum mean ? 
But it was no good asking him.

Presently, events came thick and fast. 
About half an hour after the departure of the 
mail, a locomotive named Goliath scuttled out 
of the shed, hitched on to Sparkes’ saloon, 
backed to a brake van, coupled it, and then, 
after cantering about a bit, brought up at the 
platform. The “ inspection special ”  was ready!

I caught Sparkes by the button-hole. ”  Are 
you really running that lot into Bulhuri, or 
is this one of your tricks ? ” I peevishly de
manded.

" No tricks ; I ’m going to get the money, 
or eat my hat 1 ”

" How ? ”
“ You’ll see,”  was all he said, sloping off 

and springing on to Goliath’s footplate, where 
he conversed in whispers with her driver.

In we bundled ; Ambrose profuse in ac
knowledgments that became almost ecstatic 
when Sparkes informed him that he had no
thing to pay.

“ Oh, my I ”  chortled the half-caste, “ better 
than first-class, eh ? so much room, too! 
You are very kind to poor chap stranded in 
jungle place, sir.” Then, assuming a con
fidential air, he continued: “ You and friend 
clear off to Madras, sir, take out policy sharp, 
send along, and receive money. 1 will per
suade Sowcar to lessen interest for your j  good
ness to me.”

Well, the “  special ”  started, and we settled
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"  See the night watchmen ? ”
“ No, and beggin’ your pardon, sir, they 

ain’t  fond of patrolin’ in parts like this. Often 
as not I ’ve run through the Seep after

S - S - S - S I R , HAVE M -M -M -MERCYI STUTTERED THE SHIVERING COW ARD.

ourselves comfortably. All went w ell; the 
engine made light of her insignificant load and 
whisked it along, while the car wheels throbbed 
rhythmically under our feet. Anon, after we 
had covered, perhaps, a mile or two, there came 
a violent je rk : we were thrown off our/Seats, 
and Sparkes, with a look of alarm opined that 
something had gone wrong with the engine. 
I put my head out of window— to find that we 
had entered the Seep jungle.

“ Oh, sir 1 ”  faltered Ambrose affrightedly, 
“ I hope no accident; train not running off 
line—eh ? ”

' Can’t  say,”  answered my friend, maintaining 
his expression of concern. “  She’s slowing down; 
when she stops I ’ll go out and inquire.”

We speedily came to a h a lt; Sparkes alighted, 
walked forward, and, standing on the side path, 
bawled to the European driver.

” What’s wrong, Bowker ? ”  Ambrose and I, 
leaning half out of the’ windows, heard every 
word. *

‘ Obstruction of some kind, sir,” answered 
the engine-man in a loud voice.

Vot XV.— 16,

dark without seein’ a single watchman’s 
light."

“  What’s the obstruction, and how did it get 
there ? ”

" By the feel of the bump, sir, I should say 
'twere a log of wood. I can’t say how it corned 
there: ’tain’t stormy— for branches to be failin’.”

Dinwiddy, the guard, had also alighted, and 
now spoke. “ Maybe you’ve not heard, sir, 
that robbers and dacoits are said to infest the 
Seep : possibly this is their work.”

” Yes, but I never dreamt they’d dare to 
try and wreck a train. Is your rattle-trap 
damaged, Bowker ? ”

“  Not as I can see, sir : me an’ the fireman’s 
been round with our lamps, and found nothin’ 
out of gear.”

‘ ‘ Glad to hear it. Strange, though, they should 
want to upset us,”  added Sparkes musingly, 
and with a stress on the last word.

“ Well, sir,”  put in Bowker, “  If you ask 
us, I think we could explain th a t; couldn’t we, 
Dinny P ”

The guard thought they could-
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"  Out with it t ”  exclaimed my chum, 
eagerly.”

“ Because it becomed known at Mamoopad, 
sir, that the— the— coloured gentleman who is 
with you has a heap of money in his hag. 
Some of the robbers must have been among the 
chaps loafin’ about the station, and sniffed 
the swag. Why, one of our greasers come 
into ttie shed, an’ said as he was round when 
the— the— gentleman arrived, and heard the 
chink of rupees when he dumped the bag on 
the bench.”

" Humph 1 we are not out of the wood, then. 
But heave ahead at caution rate, Bowker, and 
keep the brakes handy— both of you.”

Goliath fizzed herself into motion, and Sparks 
clambered back. “ I say,”  he observed 
ominously, “  I ’m afraid we’re in for it. Can’t 
run back • we’d be laughed at for showing funk ; 
so what shall we do if the beggars hold us up 
further on ? ”

“  What shall we do ? ”  I echoed, losing all 
patience at the unwonted hesitation displayed 
by Sparkes, “  why, pepper the chaps’ legs with 
duck-shot if they refuse to clear off 1 "

“  Impossible ; we might kill some of them, 
and there’d be a shindy: we’d be hauled up, 
and all the rest of it.”

“ Well, then, go for them with sticks, stones—  
anything,”. I retorted, at a loss to understand 
all this shilly-shallying ; ”  we are six.”

“  That wouldn’t do, either : they’d outnum
ber and overpower us. They've scented your 
money, Mr. Ambrose,” he continued, turning 
to the quaking half-caste, “  and will yank it if 
they can.”

“  Oh, don’t  tell that I ”  blubbered the poor 
wretch. " Mr. Sparkes, sir, I am quiet man, 
and do not know how to fight any kind. Money 
is Sowcar’s, not mine: if I lose, I am ruined: 
my wife and children will starve ! ”

”  I quite understand your anxiety,”  replied 
my friend, ”  and will do my best for you, 
especially as I have landed you in this mess."

He spoke deprecatingly, almost abjectly. I 
rubbed my eyes and gaped at him.

" Sir,”  continued the Eurasian, battling 
with his sobs, ”  never mind you being cause. 
See I if you take me and money safely to 
Bulhuri, when you bring policy, I will coax 
Sowcar to knock off more interest ; I 
promise ! ”

At this, strange to relate, Sparkes’ manner 
suddenly changed. In a hectoring tone he 
rejoined, “  Well, I can’t  perform miracles. 
If we are held up, and it’s a case of ' your money 
or your life,’ then you’ll have to disgorge, or 
the lot of us perhaps will get our throats cut.

Hold your ro w ! ”  he added furiously, “ and 
prepare to meet whatever’s in store.”

We ran at half speed for a few more furlongs, 
when the pace slackened, and the hand-brakes 
screeched. We looked out of the window to see a 
glare of torches ahead, something lying across 
the permanent way, and a crowd of men stand
ing by. Goliath brought up just short of the 
obstacle, which proved to be a newly-felled 
sapling; and lo ! hardly had we come to a 
standstill ere some more figures issued from the 
forest to the rear of Our train and threw another 
trunk across the rails. We were caught ! ‘ 

They were wild-looking men, with their heads 
and faces muffled up : most of them carried 
bamboo sticks ; some were armed with native 
swords, while one— the leader, evidently— had 
a gun. '

“ What do you want ? ”  bawled Sparkes in 
his-execrable vernacular, protruding his body 
half out of the door.

“ The money that the man from Bulhuri has 
in his bag. Give that up, and you can go,” 
responded the leader surlily.

*' There ! told you so ! ”  whispered my chum, 
drawing himself in and glancing sourly at 
Ambrose, who, with tear-laden eyes and quiver
ing lips, sat on the carriage floor, hugging his 
bag ; “  what shall I tell them ? ”

I had already made my proposals and had 
been met with objections, so I said no more; 
but Ambrose merely wrung his hands without 
attempting to reply. Sparkes, turning away 
with a look of disgust, again went to the window 
and shouted to the robbers, “ What if we refuse 
to surrender the money ? ”

”  We shall take it by force. You may fire, 
and shoot some of us, but you are few ; we 
are many ; we shall conquer and kill you I 
You cannot move your train either way. so 
do not think you can escape us ! ”

“  What do you say to that ? ” demanded 
Sparkes savagely, jumping back and shaking 
Ambrose by the shoulder ; “  are you going to 
allow us to be murdered just for the sake of 
your filthy lucre ? ”  •

“  S-s-s-sir, have m-m-m-mercy 1 ”  stuttered 
the shivering coward, “  I-I-I c-c-cannot part 
with rupees, and if I d-d-d-die who will f-f-f-eed 
wife and chi-chi-children ? ”

“  Bother you wife and children ! we must 
think of ourselves. Come— out with it I what 
am I to tell them ? ”

” You-you c-c-cannot use g-g-gun, I suppose, 
s i r ? ”

“  Not unless there’s no other way ofj getting 
clear : in this case the surrender of your money 
would satisfy them. And I tell you what-"



HOW SPARKES NEGOTIATED A LOAN. 12?

“  IF YOU DO NOT GO A W A Y  PE A C EA B LY WE SHALL FIRE,”  CRIED SPARKES.

you curry-guzzler,” continued Sparkes mena
cingly, ” if you don’t give it up of your own free 
will—to save the situation— I shall take your 
confounded rupees and chuck them out to the 
brutes, bag and all I ”

" S-s-s-sir, stoop d-d-d-down ; I will tell one 
word ! ”

Sparkes immediately complied, and the two 
whispered together, what— I could not catch. 
The effect, however, on my friend was magical. 
Springing erect, he came to me. "  Hervey,” 
he said, “  there’s nothing for it but to make 
a bold dash. Take a rifle and follow me,” 
seizing a piece as he spoke.

" What to do ? ” I asked, promptly lifting a 
Martini from its rests on the panelling.

" We must frighten the beggars by a show of 
force. We’ll go out and threaten them ; I 
daresay when they see us armed they’ll shoot.”

Dropping on to the foot-board and thence to 
the ground, we walked briskly forward. As 
we skirted Goliath we saw Bowker and the 
fireman on the foot-plate with lumps of coal in 
their hands. “ Do nothing unless they attack 

admonished Sparkes loudly, in passing.

On seeing our arms, the robbers drew back 
a few paces, and stood in an angry group ; 
then the fellow with the gun cocked it ; the 
swordsmen unsheathed their weapons, while the 
others brandished their sticks.

'* Now,”  cried Sparkes, as we halted by the 
sapling, “  listen to me. We are not going to 
give you a single rupee, and if you do not go 
away peaceably we shall fire I ”

At this the band began shouting encourag
ingly to each other to fall on ; but while I was 
momentarily expecting to see my companion 
raise his rifle, he sidled close to me and whis
pered, ” Catch the trunk between your ankles, 
and I ’ll slew the other end round between the 
metals ; Bowker will give her steam, then you 
and I hop on to the foot-board on each side! ”  

No sooner said than done: my ankles held 
one jm d of the sapling ; Sparkes flung round 
the other, nearly throwing me off my legs in 
the act, and the irons were free 1 Goliath 
puffed vigorously, the saloon foot-boards'glided 
up, on” we sprang, and in a moment we had 
hurtled through the baffled gang,'leaving them 
behind in a twinkling I
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The following morning, while the " inspection 
special ”  reposed on a siding in Bulhuri station 
yard, Sparkes appeared fully dressed, and act
ually sporting a collar I

“ Halloa ! where are you off to— in that 
tog ? ” was my natural query.

“  To old Layvy Ram’s : you’ve got to come, 
too : I've ordered a hack carriage to be here 
after breakfast, so hurry up.”

“ What humbug is this ? ”  I demanded 
crossly ; “  you surely do not expect to get the 
money from the Sowcar in the face of Ambrose’s 
stipulation about the insurance ? ”

Then out it all came, and Sparkes explained 
how he had planned the entire tragi-comedy. 
“  Getting ”  his several, subordinates on the 
wires, he ordered “ Engaged ” labels to be ex
hibited on the mail train by which Ambrose 
intended to travel ; and by the same agency 
he had schooled the guards of that train—  
with the result as above described. To imper
sonate the dacoits, he had shipped three gangs 
of P.W. labourers by that same train— to be 
dropped at the required spot, arming them 
with an old gun and a few rusty native swords. 
The first “ obstruction ” was merely a pre
liminary for Ambrose’s behoof, a foretaste, so to 
speak, of what was to come. Nothing had 
been put on the rails, the shock being pro
duced by a sudden touch of the engine brake. 
The ’conversations with Bowker and Din- 
widdy, the altercation with the “ robbers," were 
both pre-arranged; all in fact was cut and 
dried under Sparkes’ firm conviction that the 
half-caste, through stress of absolute funk, 
would give in about the policy !

Though annoyed as usual at having been 
kept in the dark. I could not help admiring the 
audacity, the " slimness ”  of my chum’s 
conception, and I was completely mollified 
by seeing the delight on his dear face as he 
noticed the mystification gradually thawing 
from mine while he proceeded with his ex
planation.

We had no difficulty with the Sowcar. 
When we drove up to his place of business, Am
brose received us with effusion and introduced us 
to old Layvy Ram D avy Chund, who thanked 
my friend for bringing his agent safely through. 
We signed the bond, and after an interchange 
of the usual compliments we took our leave, 
Sparkes with five currency notes of a thou
sand rupees each in his pocket. So much for 
being a man of “  good report.”

”  Well, have you done it ? ” I asked, ou 
next meeting him a week later at Tenigunta.

“  Yes,”  he replied with a sigh of content
ment ; “  she is relieved of all her worries,
poor thing. I put her into the Bombay mail 
train before coming away. She’ll catch to
morrow’s home boat.”

During the eleven months that followed 
we saw each other frequently, but, although 
we often alluded to the Ambrose incident, 
never a word was exchanged as to how the 
repayments were progressing. But on the ex
piry of those eleven months Sparkes wrote, en
closing that bond— duly and punctually dis
charged of principal as well as interest. Heaven 
bless him 1

\
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EXCITING MATCHES I HAVE TAKEN PART IN.

f HE first time I played for Middle
sex was against Somerset at Taun
ton on August 6, 7, 8, 1894.

Middlesex eventually won by nineteen runs, 
though at one point, when the two Palairets 
were together in Somerset’s second innings, 
we looked like being beaten. Somerset were 
left with 129 to win on a sticky wicket, 
but Rawlin and Hearne bowled splendidly 
and MacGregor made two fine catches. In 
addition to taking 10 wickets in the match 
for 82 runs, Rawlin made 85 in his first 
innings, and Sir T. C. O’Brien batted superbly 
for n o  not out on a soft wicket. In those 
days Somerset were a great deal stronger 
than they are just now; the two Palairets, 
Woods, V. T. Hill, Captain Hedley, W. N. 
Roe, J. B. Challen, and Tyler being in 
their prime. I did little towards our victory, 
scoring only 6 and 4, and catching out 
Challen at extra slip off Rawlin’s bowling.

“ G.O.’s ” G r e a t  I n n i n g s .

My second Oxford and Cambridge match—  
in 1896—ended in a great victory for Oxford, 
who, set 330 runs, won by four wickets. 
At one time we seemed to have no chance of 
victory, three wickets being down for 60 
runs. The turning-point came with the 
partnership of G. O. Smith and C. C. Pilking- 
ton, who added 84 for the fourth wicket, 
and then Smith and Leveson-Gower put 
together 47 runs before Leveson-Gower was 
caught at the wicket for a most admirable and 
plucky innings of 41, in the course of which 
ke was several times hit on the body by 
Jessop, who at that time was an exceedingly 
last bowler. The story goes—and it is a 
true one— that Mrs. Leveson-Gower was so

overcome with excitement that she could 
not bear to watch her son batting, and retired 
to Regent’s Park for an hour only to find 
on her return, to her great delight, that he 
was still batting. But 89 runs were still 
wanted when Leveson-Gower was out, and 
“ any little accident,” says Wisden, “ might 
have turned the scale in Cambridge’s favour.” 
Bardswell, however, played with great cool
ness and determination, and only two runs 
were wanted to win when Smith was caught 
at slip. His 132 was one of the greatest 
innings in the history of the University 
match, and I shall never forget .the mag
nificent reception he had as he returned to 
the pavilion, the members standing up and 
waving their hats and shouting like school
boys. Bardswell soon after made the win
ning hit—a difficult chance low down to C. J .  
Bumup in the long field.

A C e n t u r y  a n d  a  S i g n e t  R i n g .

One of the best matches I ever played in 
was between Lord Hawke's X L  and Bar- 
badoes. We were left 187 runs to win in 
three hours, and eventually made them for 
the loss of six wickets three minutes before 
time. At one period 31 runs were needed, 
twenty-five minutes remained, there were 
four wickets to fall— and we had a ta il. The 
excitement was tremendous, one black gentle
man, a certain “ Britannia Bill,” waving a 
Union Jack at the end of a long bamboo 
pole as he shouted, “ England for ever.”

In Johannesburg, again with Lord Hawke’s 
team, I took part in a game which will 
always live in my memory. We were playing 
South Africa, who led us at the end of the first 
innings by 106 runs. Left eventually with
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"  ENGLAND FOR E V E R .”

132 runs to win on a fast and true matting 
wicket, we thought that the South Africans 
were certain to get home, but though 60 runs 
were hit up for the loss of three wickets we 
triumphed in the end by 33 runs. Trott, 
Haigh, and Cuttell bowled magnificently, and 
in our second innings I was lucky enough to 
carry my bat for 132. As a reward Lord 
Hawke presented me with a signet ring with 
the following words inside :

l o r d  Ha w k e ’s x i . v . s o u t h  a f r i c a , 1899.
P . F . W . 132. . FROM H.

' That signet ring is one of my proudest pos
sessions.

During the summer of 1900, Middlesex 
played two extremely exciting matches one 
after the other. The first was against our 
old rivals, Surrey, at the O val; the second 
against Somerset at Taunton. Middlesex 
held a lead of 123 runs on the first innings, 
but Surrey played up brilliantly on going 
in again and Middlesex were set 167 to win. 
Rain in the night did not make matters any 
easier for us, and eighteen runs were still 
wanted when Heame, the last man, joined 
W. Williams. Hearne played very steadily, 
but Williams, after being nearly bowled 
by Lockwood, snicked two balls in succession 
to the boundary. Then he got a four to the off, 
and after scoring another single, which made 
the game a tie, “ lifted ” one just beyond 
mid on, and Middlesex had won. Surrey 
had^bad luck in losing, but fortune was 
against Lockwood, who several times only

,ju st missed the wicket after beating the bat,

One Wicket Wins and Losses.
The second game, against Somerset, also 

ended in a one-wicket victory for Middlesex. 
On the first day the wicket was treacherous, 
on the second and third days of the most 
perfect Taunton type. Middlesex were left, in 
their last innings, to get 278 runs to win. Two 
hundred were scored for three wickets, and 
then came a collapse. Trott played very finely, 
but Williams, the hero of the Surrey match, 
was caught in the long field for 3, and six 
runs were wanted when Hearne joined Trott. 
When three of these had been obtained, 
Trott, just to increase the already intense 
excitement of the spectators, played a 
yorker of Robson’s hard into his block hole, 
whence it bounced over the top of the 
stumps ! For one second those who wanted 
Somerset to win gave a shout of joy, which 
was followed by a groan of dismay when it 
was seen that the wicket was still intact. 
A sharp-run single on the off-side got Trott 
to the other end, and then with a magnificent 
off drive to the ropes he won the match. 
Curiously enough, Somerset had lost their 
previous match by one wicket, so that 
Middlesex won two matches in succession 
by one wicket and Somerset lost two matches 
in succession by the same margin.

In that same season, 1900, Middlesex 
defeated Kent at Lord’s by an innings and 
three runs four minutes before time. Kent 
wanted 191 runs to 
save the innings de
feat. At twenty 
minutes past f iv e -  
stumps were drawn 
at six o’clock— only 
three Kent wickets 
were down, J . R.
Mason and Alec 
Heame being appa
rently well set. We 
had almost given up 
hopes of victory—  
indeed, third man, 
w h o h a d  n e v e r  
bowled in his life, 
was begging me to 
let him go on—when 
suddenly Mason was 
finely caught at extra  
cover by Bosanquet.
Then we set to work 
with a will, and with
C. M.1 Wells and Trott 
bowling their best we

/
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had nine of their wickets down at seven 
minutes to six for 188 runs. The situation 
was intensely interesting, for, even suppos
ing we did succeed in capturing the last 
wicket, if Kent could put us in to get one 
run the match was bound to be drawn, as 
the rule says there must be ten minutes 
interval between the innings. Kent always 
play the game in its finest spirit, andW . M. 
Bradley, the last man, came running all the 
way from the pavilion to the wickets. He 
had one ball from Wells, which he survived. 
Then Trott bowled to Alec Hearne, who. had 
gone in first and had displayed wonderful 
restraint.

The first ball of the over Heame just 
touched with his b a t ; it ran up his leg, 
seemed to hover about the top of his pad, 
and finally rolled slowly on to the wicket, 
knocking one bail off! In the previous over 
" Alberto ” had nearly lost the match by 
bowling a loose ball to leg which Hearne 
failed to hit.

In 1903, the year Middlesex were champion 
county, we had a great game with Somerset 
at Taunton. Somerset went in first and made 
253. Middlesex answered with 312. Somer
set in their second innings totalled 371, so 
that Middlesex were

S e t  t o  g e t  313 r u n s  in  t h r e e  h o u r s

AND A HALF.

In the end we won by two wickets a 
quarter of an hour before the drawing of 
stumps. The course of the game fluctuated 
in a most exciting manner. At one time 
we looked like winning comfortably, at 
another we seemed certain to lose, and at 
another a draw seemed the most probable 
termination. Bosanquet made a splendid 
74 out of 106 in sixty-five minutes, but a 
brilliant victory was the outcome of collec
tive rather than individual excellence.

Middlesex finished the Lord’s season of 
I9°4  with two splendid games against 
Surrey and Kent. In the first of these the 
state of the ground on the first two days 
placed batsmen at a considerable disadvan
tage, only Hayes, 56 and 52, scoring over 
5°  runs. Left with 250 to win, Middlesex 
at the close of play on the Friday had lost
J. Douglas, Bosanquet, Field, and myself 

53 runs, but G. W. Beldam and Wells 
then increased the total to 109. MacGregor, 
our captain, then went in and helped Beldam 
to put on 80, and with four wickets to fall 
we were within 61 of victory. Two wickets 
then fejl ajmpst jjnmpdjately, and with

eight men out we still required 5 4  runs. 
Eventually after a desperate struggle Trott 
and MacGregor hit off the remaining runs, 
though with three runs to win MacGregor gave 
a sharp chance to slip. J .  N. Crawford, Lees, 
and Nice bowled splendidly. G. W. Beldam’s 
98 was one of the best innings he has ever 
played, and MacGregor made 63 not out 
and Trott 26 not out. MacGregor is not 
usually regarded as a great batsman, but

I  WOULD AS SOON SEE HIM GO IN AT THE
C r i s i s  o f  a  M a t c h

as any other cricketer in England. Respon
sibility seems to add a finer skill to his 
batting, and I cannot recall the time he has 
failed when runs were badly wanted.

The next match against Kent was even 
more exciting. Set 135 to win, Middlesex 
had 60 runs on the board with only two men 
out, but eight had gone for 90. M, W. 
Payne and Wells then brought the score to a 
tie, when Payne was superbly caught at the 
wicket by Huish, who had previously been 
standing back to Fielder’s fast bowling, and 
had come up closer just as this ball was bowled. 
Wells had previously borne a charmed life, 
being missed three times, and when the game 
was still a tie he was again badly missed at slip, 
the ball going for a single. Kent ought to 
have won, but some of their fielders quite 
lost their heads at the critical moment. 
Albert Trott was run out in the most foolish 
manner possible. He 
thought Wells was 
bound to be caught 
and bowled from a  
simple skier to Blythe, 
so he stood in the 
middle of the pitch 
watching the ball 
come down. Blythe 
dropped the catch, 
but had the presence 
of mind to throw the 
ball to the wicket
keeper, and Trott, who 
seemed petrified with 
a s t o n ' i s h m e n t  at 
Wells’ escape, was 
run out by yards.

But the most ex
citing match I have 
ever played in was 
that between Middle
sex and the South 
Africans at Lord’s on g r e g o r  m a c g r e g o r  

June 20, 2j, and <?o e s  w ,
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TROTT WAS RUN OUT B Y  YARDS.

1904. The game began dramatically enough, 
for Kotze hit Tarrant a dreadful blow on 
the elbow, the bruise which it raised being 
even more nerve-shattering than the crash 
of leather against bone, and this he followed 
up by ’

T o r p e d o i n g  h im  b e l o w  t h e  B e l t .

But I. will pass over the first two days 
cricket and come at once to the third 
morning, when South Africa, with eight 
wickets in hand, required 159 runs to win. 
The pitch was in good order, and the 
odds were, I thought, slightly in favour 
of our opponents. At first, however, Trott 
and J .  T. Hearne bowled so admirably 
that five wickets fell for 92 runs, and there 
was something like a depression in the South 
African market. But L. J . Tancred had been 
batting with determination and very soundly, 
smothering the good balls and punishing 
with certainty anything in reason, and as 
Llewellyn, the Hampshire cricketer, but a 
South African by birth , quickly settled down, 
the tide seemed to be setting against us. 
Forty-eight runs were added and then 
Tancred was out very unluckily, a ball wide 
on the on side rebounding off the wicket
keeper’s pads. With Tancred out of the way,
R. O. Schwarz came in, and had a difficult 
chance he gave to the wicket-keeper, C. Head- 
lam, been accepted, the match might have 
ended quite tamely. But the best wicket
keepers occasionally miss a catch, and 
Headlam may be well excused for not 
accepting this one, for throughout he kept 

. wicket brilliantly.

_ After his escape Schwarz played very well 
indeed, and we looked beaten. Albert Trott 
had been on all the morning, excepting for a 
couple of overs, at the Nursery end, but 
with runs coming fast

I  R e s o r t e d  t o  o n e  L a s t  C h a n c e

and asked him to go on bowling fast at 
the Pavilion end. Like the Japanese infan
try at the battle of Kinchan, he gallantly 
responded, and to my idea that one over ! 
of his top speed might alter the issue, he 
replied, *' I should love to have a try.” 
So on he went, and for two overs Llewellyn 
hit him very hard. But relief came in his 
third over, Schwarz being caught at the 
wicket; 197-7-17. Fourteen runs now lay 
between South Africa and victory, and there 
were three wickets to go. Immediately 
Schwarz left, I put Rawlin on at the Nursery 
end with an earnest prayer to him to bowl a 
maiden over. He responded loyally, and 
then Hearne came on at the Pavilion end 
and clean bowled Llewellyn, who had played 
a bold, plucky, and altogether admirable 
innings of 60 ; 200-8-60. Rawlin having done 
his duty, Trott came on again at the Nursery ‘ 
end, bowling this time in his ordinary style, 
and in his first over a wicket fell, the 
batsman being l.b.w. Kotze was last, and 
Trott “ imperilled the situation ” by bowling 
a slow leg ball. But Kotze is a better 
bowler than batsman, and he failed to take 
advantage of it. Then G. C. White made a 
beautiful off drive to the boundary off 
Hearne, and then came three leg byes off 
Trott’s bowling and a single to White. This 
made the game a tie. with Kotze facing Trott. 
There was a dead silence as

A l b e r t  G i r d e d  h i m s e l f  u p  f o r  a  
S u p r e m e  E f f o r t .

There was a now-or-never look in his face as he 
ran up— his arm came over with a flash—there 
was a crash, and Kotze’s middle stump turned 
a somersault in the air. Trott, of course, saved 
us the match, and never has he fought more 
unflinchingly for his side. In twenty-two 
overs and three balls he took six wickets for 
75 runs. He, of course, had the greatest 
share in this sensational result, but Rawlin 
bowled as well as he had ever done in his life 
on the second afternoon, and Jack Hearne 
was reliable and accurate, and full of wise 
comment and suggestion. That last fast 
ball of Trott’s I often think of and smile over.

There is a good story told of this ball of 
Trott's. In the days when he first came to
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England, Trott was playing at Lord’s for 
M.C.r. v. Cambridge University. Few 
people in England had seen him bowl then, 
and short slip stood fairly close up, about four 
yards from the wicket. Trott bowled two slow 
to medium balls, then his arm came over with 
a " whirr.” Storer, the wicket-keeper, fled 
in terror, the ball just touched the bat, 
short slip gave a heart-rending shriek, as the 
ball struck him full on the knee, and he 
was carried off the field.

There have only been two tie matches at 
Lord’s—the last previous to this being in 
1839, when M.C.C. and Ground played 
Oxford and Cambridge ; and in the whole 
history of first-class cricket I can trace but 
fourteen such matches. Curiously enough, 
Middlesex has figured in four of these—in 
1868 and 1876 at the Oval against Surrey, 
in 1890 at Taunton against Somerset, and 
finally at Lord’s against South Africa in
1904. .

IN D IA N  ACROBATS.

VERY wonderful feats of agility and 
athletic prowess are being constantly 
performed up and down India by native 
acrobats, who are as much a part of 

native Indian life as the Punch-and-Judy show 
used to be in England years ago,

The company of performers is composed of 
three men and two boys, with some flutes and 
the din-producing tom-tom. First a few un
interesting tricks are practised, and then the 
two boys go in for somersaulting, and actually 
finish up by touching their heels with the backs 
of their heads— a most difficult feat.

Now, one of th*e men stands out and, resting 
a long bamboo on a cloth tied round his loins, 
balances it. The other^man, mounting on the 
former’s shoulder, climbs to the top of the'pole, 
catches it with his two hands, swings his body 
into the air, and, steadying himself 
perpendicularly, begins to sway 
the pole. Then he balances him
self on his stomach on the top of 
the bamboo, waving his arms and 
legs. His next act is to hold on 
to the top of the pole with the 
heel of one foot, while he keeps on 
swinging his body, head downwards.
It seems incredulous that a person 
ran cling on to the top of a 
bamboo by only his heel, but, 
having seen the occurrence myself,
I can vouch for the fact. He goes 
on to repeat the same performance, 
but on this occasion t balances 
himself on his toes instead of his 
heel.

The acrobats next construct ~ a 
tight rope, on to which one of the 
acrobats climbs, and, putting his • 
knees into a shallow brass pan, 
starts moving himself along the

Vol. XV.—17

rope. Arrived about midway, he stands erect 
in the pan, and sways himself to and fro. 
Next, strapping a pair of cowhorns, tlie ends 
of which are slightly*curved, on to his feet, 
he walks along the rope. Were he to lose 
his balance he would fall and probably be 
killed. Holding on by the cow-homs, he 
balances a bucket on the top of his head, 
and walks along the entire length of the 
rope, swinging himself about as he goes, con
cluding the entertainment by returning back
wards.

The performance finished, one of the acrobats 
makes a salaam and presents a shallow bras* 
dish to the audience, who drop into it sundry 
small coins, and the company retire well satisfied 
with their earnings.

“ A crobat ” (Naini Tal. India).

NATIVE ACROBATS IN AN INDIAN VILLAGE. 
From a Photo.



11 THE MAKING OF A MAN.
<;
j | By Captain Frank H. Shaw.

<; ILLUSTRATED BY E. S. HODGSON.

i L _______________ :________________________________=___________________
« * • * * • > '*  +&  w #- »>'♦ p*+ K +  O s'*-*?*- +?+■ *,<+-+><+ +><*

T looked as though an unkind destiny 
were presiding over the Honourable 
Augustus Brownsby’s life and career. 
In reality, things were taking place 
thait were to bring about a much- 
tp-be-desired 'consummation. His 
rackety ways culminated in his being 
afforded a night’s lodging in a police 

station, and in the morning “  Forty shillings 
or a month ’* was the sentence pronounced. 
After this disgrace (the evening papers of course 
gave it due prominence), Augustus’ parents—  
he was the second son of the Earl and Countess 
of Dedham— took the ruling of his affairs into 
their own hands.

It wasn’t  that the lad was naturally vicious ; 
he had a hundred good points, and only a few 
weaknesses, but the chief of these latter was 
that he was as easily led as a child to pick 
strawberries ; that is, led into foolish ways. 
And the inherited thirst of a dozen generations 
conducted him into many pitfalls.

Acting on the impulse ,that prompted them 
to save their son from the dangerous career on 
which he had embarked, the parents shipped 
him off on a prolonged yachting tour round the 
world, assuring him that he would be as welcome 
as the flowers in spring if he returned with a 
chastened spirit. Otherwise, they said, he 
need not bother about returning at all. And 
so the Honourable Augustus set off for fresh 
fields and new pastures.

Now, there is no doubt that the sea is a good 
place whereupon to effect a cure for incipient 
intemperance, but a smart yacht, owned by 
a man of fashion, has its drawbacks. Young 
Brownsby found that he was able to indulge 
in his besetting sin with far greater freedom 
than he had done on shore, for on the water 
there was no stern magisterial voice to keep 
turn in the^narrow path.
-JBut mark again how Fate was working to 
her desired end. It happened one night 
that the men who made up the Vigilant’s 
passenger list fell to a discussion of the heavy 
work involved in stoking a steamer. Some

said it was child’s play, others that it was 
slavery, and the upshot of it all was that some 
of the more daring among them went down 
into the stokehold, removed the unnecessary 
part of their clothing, and fell to work. The 
coal-dust rose in clouds, smothering the 
workers in a fine black covering ; and the 
heat of the place gave them an awful thirst. 
The volunteers ascended to the deck, quaffed 
sundry glasses of something that was not 
water, and then— then an outward-bound 
liner came on the scene, and cut the Vigilant 
in two. She sank like a stone ; but the 
vessel that had done the damage lowered her 
boats and picked up all the complement of the 
yacht. All, that is, save one— the Honourable 
Augustus. He had succumbed to those 
many glasses of liquor. When the collision 
occurred he clung in a semi-stupid condition 
to a grating. In the darkness of the night 
he was missed by the liner’s boats, and it 
really looked as if the young man were doomed 
to end his career in a very unsatisfactory 
manner.

If, indeed, the look-out man on the fore
castle head of the Wanderer had not been 
blessed with marvellous sight, this would 
undoubtedly have been the end of the hero of 
our story, but Silas Jenkins A.B. had eyes like 
an eagle’s, and, as the sailing-vessel rustled 
her easy way through the lapping waves, he 
saw Augustus in the water. The officer of the 
watch, being duly informed, jammed the ship 
up into the eye of the wind.

“ Qear away the lee boat I ”  cried Mr. 
Hoskins, the said officer. “  Look alive there, 
you lazy loafers, and get a move on I ”

The captain came on deck at this moment 
and was informed of the happening.

" A ll  right, Mr. Hoskns,” he said; "get 
the corpse aboard, and then fill on the main 
again.”

The boat sprang lightly away from the ship’s 
side, and returned almost immediately bearing 
the almost-dead Augustus. During its absence, 
Captain Walker had time to say many thing*-
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and ho said them. He had been brought up in 
the American mercantile marine, where a man 
is pn;md for his freedom of language rather than 
his knowledge of seamanship. Consequently, 
men never sailed under his command if they 
c o u ld  possibly avoid it. They said his ship 
was ihe “ hardest case ”  under the Red Ensign.

Undoubtedly Captain Walker was a stern 
man, and his methods would not have passed 
muster in a lady’s school, but he turned out a 
breed of sailors that were a credit to their 
country, and he kept his ship in such a spick- 
and-span condition that even naval officers 
were compelled to admit that she could hold a 
candle to a man-o’-war.

The boat returned to the Wanderer in due 
time, and the sodden body of the 
Honourable Augustus was passed 
aboard. He lay there on the white 
deck under the rays of a hurricane 
lamp, and the captain surveyed him 
with unconcealed scorn.

“ A stoker 1 ”  he exclaimed. “  A 
nasty, greasy stoker, and he’s mak
ing a mess of my white decks. If 
I'd known that, I ’d have let him 
swim! Yes, he's alive ; he’ll pull 
through all right. Run him into the 
fo’c’sle, some of you, and let him 
sleep it off.” #

The inert body was unceremoni
ously carried forward, the boat was 
hoisted in, the yards swung, and the 
Wanderer resumed her interrupted 
voyage. This by way of prologue.

The Honourable Augustus opened 
his heavy eyes and blinked unsee
ingly. He was aware of a strong, 
nauseating smell— a smell of hot salt 
pork—and his delicate stomach re
volted. He wanted fresh air, and he 
rose rapidly to go in search of it. 
Unfortunately, the bunk in which he 
had been laid was close to the deck- 
beams, so his head came in violent 
contact with hard iron. He emitted 
a howl, and rubbed himself vigor
ously. Then he opened his eyes 
again— they had been screwed up 
with pain— and looked about him 
wonderingly. The last recollection 
be had was of the yacht’s palatial 
smoking-room ; he now saw a low 
apartment, with a dozen sea-chests 
arranged along the sides, with two 
hers of rudely painted bunks lining 
both sides and one end, and a bare

wooden table around which were congregated 
many men. These men were looking in his 
direction, and were smiling sympathetically. • | 

'* Aw— where’s my man ? ” asked the Hon
ourable Augustus. “  What are you fellows 
doing here, by Jove ? ”

" Run an’ tell the officer as ’ow he’s come to.” 
said one of the sailors in a whisper to the 
ordinary seaman. " He wanted to know the 
very minute— ses as how he ain’t goin’ to have 
no loafers on his ship.”  *

The boy darted aft, and the men gathered 
round the bunk.

“ ’Elio, matey,” said one. “  feelin’ better ? 
Thought you was never cornin’ round agen. 
Feel like a bit o’ food ? ”

. • /

"  CLEAR AW AY THE LEE BOAT 1 ”  CRIED MR. HOSKINS.
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" Aw— where am I ? ”  asked Augustus 
feebly. “  Tell my man to come along, will you, 
you fellows ? ”
i “ Well, I ’m blowed I ” said the first spokes
man, “  Well, I'm properly blowed ! P ’raps 
yer’d like a coach an’ six ter take yer ter yer 
ancestrial palace, or what would yer like ? ”

“ Kindly call my man,” said Augustus. 
“ There’s a good fellow.”

“ Don’t  yer ‘ good feller ’ me, sirree ! ” yelled 
Donk Havers, savagely. “ I ’m king boss 
o’ this here fo’c’sle, an’ I ’m goin’ ter have no 
slimy stoker callin’ me names. Give me any 
more o’ yer lip, an’ I ’ll yank yer out on deck 
an’ give yer suthin ter think on fer the re
mainder of yer little life ! ”

The irate sailor made a rapid motion towards 
th& bunk, and there is no doubt but that 
Augustus would have come out of the bunk 
with extreme rapidity, had not the entry of 
the officer of the watch caused a diversion.

" Now, then, men, what’s the matter here ? ”  
asked Mr. Hoskins in his quarter-deck" voice. 
The sound re-echoed through the narrow room 
and nearly lifted the roof off.

“  Ther stoker’s a-callin’ fer ’is man,” replied 
Donk in a disgusted- voice. “ A stoker ! 
A soldier-sailor, wot shovels coals an’ eats 
clinkers ter save waste— an’ he’s callin’ fer 
’is man ! ”

Mr. Hoskins stifled a laugh and approached 
the bunk. His eyes dwelt lovingly on the 
grimy form, and he noted how the water had 
only partly-washed off’ the dust of the yacht’s 
stokehold. Black streams had trickled from 
the roots of Brownsby’s hair, and he presented a 
pathetic sight. His clothes were conspicuous 
by their absence. When the sailors had put 
him to bed, they had shrunk from the filthy 
vest and pants that had clothed him, with th e ' 
aversion of the sailing-ship sailor for dirt. 
They had flung the clothes overboard and 
wrapped the unconscious man in a blanket. 
The sight of the black-and-white face, with its 
tangled hair, protruding from the brown blan
ket, was ludicrous in the extreme.

“ What are you talking about ? ” asked Mr. 
Hoskins.

“  These fellows are taking a rise out of me. 
Y om seem a fairly intelligent chap ; will you . 
be good enough to call my man ? ”

The men had their revenge on the officer now. 
They thought of many hard words and harder 
blows, and turned away sniggering. For Mr. 
Hoskins’ face had grown purple with rage.

“ Oh ! I ’m an intelligent chap, am I ? The 
fellows have been pulling your leg, have they ? 

.Look ye here, Mr. Stoker, when a man can see

that folks are intelligent, he can get out on deck 
and do a little bit of work. So— out you conic! ” 

And this time Augustus did not escape. 
A large, strong hand grabbed him by the nape 
of the neck, and he descended violently to the 
deck. Then, with the blanket draped pictu
resquely about him, Hoskins half-shoved, half- 
carried him along the deck to where the captain 
was engaged in taking the noon altitude.

“ This gilt-edged derelict, this Morocco- 
bound idition de luxe is asking for his man, sir,” 
panted the officer. “  Shall I give him a man ? 
Shall I pander to his taste, sir, and give him a 
man ? ” .

“  You’re a very insolent person ! ” gasped 
the bewildered aristocrat.

“  I ’m a what ? ” cried Hoskins. “ I’m an 
insolent person, am I ? Then— there’s some
thing to show you that I ’m chief officer of this 
packet and a man to carry conviction.”

Brownsby wasn’t quite sure whether the 
“  something ”  was a cyclone or merely an 
earthquake. But it felt very painful. He 
gathered himself up from the scuppers, and 
stared blankly at his aggressor. Then he put 
up his hand and stroked his aching jaw,
. “ This is incredible, sir,” he gasped. “ I'll 
have the law on you for this. I ’ll— I’ll—— ” 

But further speech on his part was cut short 
by the clear, incisive tones of the captain’s 
voice.

“ That was very nicely done, Mr. Hoskins. 
He’s bigger than you, and the blow was a credit 
to you. Now, sir,— ” he turned with great 
gravity to the dumbfoundered Augustus— 
“ now, sir, if you’ll be so kind as to explain 
yourself— without adjectives— we’ll be glad to 
hear you.”
- “ There’s no explanation needed,” said the 
young man. “ I ’m the Honourable Augustus 
Brownsby, and I was on board the yacht 
Vigilant the last thing I remember. Then 
something happened, and I found myself 
in that filthy den. What are you going to 
do ? ”

“  Oh, poor fellow, poor fellow ! ” said the 
captain gravely. “  What an awful blow you 
must have had on the head to give you those 
ideas ! The Honourable Augustus Brownsby!

. H a ! ha I forgive my unseemly mirth, sir. but 
from what little I know of the British aristo
cracy, its members certainly don’t go adrift on a 
grating; dressed in a singlet and a pair of dis
graceful pants. You’re a blooming dirty 
stoker, that’s what you are, and you’ve either 
been reading penny novelettes or you’ve had an 
awful knock on the head. We don’t carry 
passengers here, my lad ; when a man’s able to



THE MAKING OF A MAN. 133

work, he works, see I else 
somebody takes him in 
hand and cures him of 
idleness. No, sirree, this 
ain't a Cunarder. This 
ain’t a hospital for inva
lids. It’s a hard-case 
lime-juicer, where a man 
does a man’s work. And 
I’ll see you do it, too 1 ”

It is impossible to de
scribe the changes that 
passed over Brownsby’s 
lace during this harangue. 
Fear, surprise, astonish
ment, they followed one 
another in rapid succes
sion, but chiefly there 
was a great bewilderment. 
He recognised that he was 
in a false position, and he 
would have remonstrated 
as well as he was able, but 
that the captain waved all 
his protests aside. He 
told the astonished youth 
that he would have to 
work his passage on the 
ship, that if he wanted to 
eat he must do a good 
man’s work, and he told 
him several other things, 
in language that was at 
once convincing and pic
turesque. Then Captain 
Walker wound up his 
remarks with a loud bel
low :

“ Steward ! ”
" Yes, sir ? ’’ cried that 

hurrying functionary.
"Go down to the slop- 

chest and get this stoker 
a pair of dungaree pants 
and a jumper. Get him 
some shoes and socks, 
and dress him.”

In live minutes by the
rompanionway clock, Au
gustus was arrayed in the 
rough garb of a merchant sailor, and his 
previous state of existence was vanishing into 
the oblivion of the past. ,

Ay, you look an Honourable ! ” said the 
captain. when the change was complete. “  You 
®°k an ornament to the Peerage, you do 1 
«°w, sir, whether you’re a stoker or a duke, 
you 11 get a pot of grease from the bosun and

WE d o n ’ t  c a r r y  p a s s e n g e r s  h e r e , m y  l a d . ’

you’ll grease down the royal mast in a brace of 
shakes."

Brownsby found it an extremely difficult 
matter to climb the shaking ratlines, especially 
as he had been warned not to spill a drop of 
grease on the snowy deck, on penalty of un
utterable punishment. He had no clear idea of 
what the royal mast was, but he thought that
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the higher he got the safer he would be, so he 
struggled giddily aloft. Up the main-rigging 
he wandered uncertainly, and tried to shirk 
the dizzy futtock-shrouds, but a stentorian 
hail from the poop reminded him that he 
must not attempt the " lubber’s-hole.”  He 
crawled up and up, his breath coming in gasps, 
the grease-pot swinging perilously, until he 
reached the top of the t ’gallant rigging. It 
seemed impossible for a man to ascend higher, 
for there was only a thick chain leading to . 
the head of the royal mast, and Augustus 
clutched the slender mast with a feeling of 
gratitude in his heart.

He had got to the top. . . . But he was 
speedily disillusioned. That menacing voice 
came sweeping upwards, striking him in the 
face and conveying terror in its accents.

“  Right to the top, you lubber! ” cried 
Hoskins, “  none of that shirking here ! ”

He wound his weary limbs about the black 
chain and slowly dragged himself upwards. His 
breath was nearly gone, and he felt that he 
must certainly fall, but the grit of his ancestors 
was in him, and he still went on. Finally 
he reached the very limit of possibilities, 
and paused to rest. That terrible voice came 
again. “ Hurry, you sw ab! ”  it cried, and 
Brownsby began to grease the spar. The stuff 
he was using was not pleasant, and his head 
swam, but by some means or other he managed 
to perform the hazardous work, and descended 
to the deck. The chief officer pointed out 
some accusing patches of grease on the snowy 
planking, and bade him fetch a holystone. 
Remonstrate as he would, he was compelled 
to get the stone, a bucket of water, and some 
sand, and with these accessories Augustus 
received his first lesson in holystoning. It 
was not agreeable, for it made his back ache 
terribly. The hard deck grazed his delicate 
knees, his perilous climb had covered him 
with tiny grazes and scratches, and the sand 
found them all out. It was painful, very.

“ Now,” said the chief mate, when the job 
was done, “  don’t  you go and tell me you’re 
an Honourable again. You’ve greased that 
mast down too well for that. Away you go 
and grease down the fore 1 ”  And Brownsby 
had to do it.

It was towards evening that Augustus was 
allowed to make his weary way to the fore
castle and get some food. He was almost 
famishing, and even the smell of hot salt pork 
came gratefully to his senses. He threw him
self down on a sea-chest, and looked longingly 
towards, the table. But, alas, for his hopes I 
the cook had not sent a portion for the new hand.

There was barely enough to go round, and he 
felt that he would have to cry out with sheer 
hunger and mortification. But one sailor, 
more kind-hearted than the rest, gave him 
the fragments of his own meal, and Augustus 
ate the conglomerate mass of fat pork and hard 
biscuit with something that was very like grati
tude.

He' had an interview with Donk Havers a 
little later, and the sailor was not in a good 
mood. His relief had been five minutes late 
at the wheel, and Donk scowled terrifyingly as 
he entered the forecastle. As ill fortune would 
have it, Brownsby was in the direct range 
of his vision, and he visited his wrath on that 
young man’s head.

“ Called me a good feller, did yet ? ” he 
growled. “ Well, your royal ’ighness an’ 
me is goin’ to ’ave a little bit of a argymcnt. 
See ? ”

The “ argyment ” was, if anything, more 
painful than the previous one on the quarter
deck. Augustus seemed to get mixed up with 
a mule's hind legs, for he was unconscious of 
anything human. Two sailors put him ten
derly to bed, and Donk surveyed the wreck 
thoughtfully.

“  ’T ’aint often a feller like me ’as the chance 
of punchin’ a Honourable, whether real or 
imitation, so I makes the most o’ my oppy- 
tunities, naterally. ’E ’s a pretty-lookin’ 
Honourable, ain’t he ? ”

The unfortunate Augustus tried one more 
appeal the next day. He waited until the 
captain was alone, and then approached him 
with an air of unusual courtesy.

” Excuse me, sir,” he said meekly, “ but 
might I have a word with you ? ”

“ Go on,”  was the ungracious answer.
“ Well, sir, circumstances seem to be against 

me, but I really am the son of the Earl of 
Dedham, and I object to this treatment.”

It took Augustus two minutes to walk 
aft from the forecastle. It took him five 
seconds to regain the forecastle, for the cap
tain’s foot urged him thither. As Walker 
said:

“ I ain’t  a brutal man, but when I ’ve given 
my word, it goes ! ”

The officers had been brought up in that same 
strict school which had reared their captain, 
and they were worthy disciples. It was a 
hard training for the poor fellow, but it was 
doing him good. Already, before a week was 
past, the sodden brain that was in a fair way 
to be completely ruined by drink, began to 
clear. The dull, sickly yellow of his com
plexion fled away, and was replaced by a firm
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brown skin that spoke of returning health. 
He could go aloft now without feeling that his 
strength was ebbing from his finger-tips, and 
his flabby muscles slowly became harder and 
harder.

The rough work and the rougher fare cleared 
his soul of all foolish snobbishness. He recog
nised that these men with whom he was com
pelled to associate were infinitely better men 
than he. He saw how coolly they faced a 
hundred dangers, how they met infinite perils 
with a smile on their lips. He was with them—  
but this was later on in the voyage— when they 
scrambled aloft through a blinding Indian 
Ocean gale, when the slatting sails froze into 
solid sheets of ice, when each rope was like an 
iron bar ; and he helped them to furl those 
wildly battering sheets of canvas, helped them 
to haul on heavy ropes while standing waist- 
deep in cold sea-water.

He saw them ungrudgingly sharing their 
last rags with a ship-mate who was less fitted to 
face the rigours of the “ Eastern ” than they ; 
saw deeds of self-sacrifice and heroism, all 
unconsciously performed, that filled his mind 
with a glad admiration for the sterling worth of 
his'new companions. The men of the Wanderer 
were not heroes such as one finds in the pages 
of romance ; they were just ordinary, matter- 
of-fact seaman, doing their duty as it seemed 
fitting to them to do i t : growling when they 
were turned out in the middle of a wild, stormy 
night to take in a topsail, ay, cursing a little, 
maybe, when a constant succession of gales 
rendered the forecastle but little better than a 
waterlogged hovel. They said unpleasant 
things to the cook when that worthy found it 
impossible to light a fire in his galley and give 
them hot coffee on those bleak, wintry days 
of! the Crozets ; they vowed that this ship was 
the worst they had ever sailed in ;— but sailors 
always do that. But with it all, and in spite 
of a slave-driving captain and officers, they 
were men. Perhaps they were brutal, perhaps 
they did visit their wrath on Augustus, but they 
were under the impression that he was “  soldier
ing,” than which there is no more heinous 
crime on shipboard. He was to them a stoker 
who had imbibed foolish notions, and, as such, 
was to be brought down to his bearings. They 
did i '—-and thoroughly.

Augustus grew accustomed to rough words 
and occasional blows. It took time for the 
whole of his earlier opinions to be completely 
overturned, and the overturning was a painful 
task. Sometimes the officers would think that 
be was showing too much spirit, or, perhaps, 
that he was working too slowly, and then a

rope’s-end would curl and hiss around the 
lad’s legs until he had to bite his proud lips to 
suppress the rising screams. But every day 
saw him growing more of a man, every watch 
taught him some of those awful lessons that 
can be learned in their completeness on the 
bosom of the ocean, and even Captain Walker 
forgot to level abuse at his new hand ; indeed, 
on one blessed day, he even went so far as to 
praise his smartness in executing some com
mand. -

It was from this day that the emancipation 
of Brownsby began. He had gradually made 
himself liked in the forecastle, for he had sense 
enough to see that any pretensions on his part 
would only embitter him to his shipmates; 
but one man— Donk Havers— was not able to 
succumb to his blandishments. That “ good 
fellow ” seemed to rankle in Donk’s mind to 
the exclusion of everything else; he could 
never forget it. He was something of a bully 
even in his quiet moments, and Augustus 
learned to shrink from hi* heavy fist.

But on the day that Captain Walker com
plimented Augustus, a new pride grew up in his 
heart. He remembered then, for the first 
time, that he had been able to hold his own 
with the gloves during his Cambridge days, 
though the life of dissipation on which he had 
embarked afterwards had made him forget 
any skill he had once possessed.

Now it all came back to him, and when Donk 
saw him in the forecastle and lifted a heavy 
fist to strike, he was unwontedly surprised 
to find the blow deftly turned aside, and another, 
equally heavy, returned in payment. The 
worm had turned, and, of course, there was only 
one thing to be done.

“ Y e ’re gettin’ saucy, young feller,” said 
Donk. “  Seems ter me as ’ow yew’ve begun 
ter feel yer helm.”

In answer to his urgent invitation, the 
Honourable Augustus accompanied him on 
deck, and old shell-backs who were on the 
Wanderer still dwell lovingly on the fight 
that ensued. They had to put Augustus to bed, 
but Donk was in little better case. He was 
able to keep his watch, but that was all. For 
Augustus had brought his science to bear against 
his adversary’s brute strength, and had come 
off with even honours almost.

Captain Walker heard of this, and summoned 
the two men aft.

“ Th&y tell me he’s bested you,” he remarked 
to Donk.

“ Not yet,”  remarked the sailor, "  but he’ll 
do it in a week or two.”

This was handsome praise from such a well-



PO N K  WAS SURPRISEp TO FIND THK BLOW  D E F T LY  TURNED ASIDE, AND ANOTHER, EQUALLY 
'  p E A V Y , RETURNED IN PAYM ENT. .
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known man as Havers, and the captain bowed 
to the voice of wisdom. “ Guess we’ll put him 
on the articles,” he said to the mate. *' If we give 
him A.B.’s rating he’ll be worth the money.” 

The Honourable was received with respectful 
acclamation on his return. The men wel
comed him as one of themselves— he was able 
to take a “ wheel,”  and that is, in itself, a 
diploma to the mind of your -true sailorman. 
It eases the work for the others, and Augustus 
soon learned the duties required in his new 
estate.

“ Can any of you tell me,” he said one day, 
“ wheie this old hooker is bound to ? ”

“ Why, ter be sure,”  said Donk— now his best 
friend— “ she’s agoin’ ter Sydney.”

“ Thanks,” said Augustus, and refused to 
speak further. For, as his maternal uncle was 
Governor of New South Wales, he knew that it 
was only a question of time before he would 
be able to prove his identity. Not that he had 
a wish to cut a dash amongst his shipmates ; 
he simply desired to vindicate his assertions of 
the past.

When, therefore, the Wanderer arrived at 
Sydney, Augustus made his way to the poop 
and touched his cap respectfully to the captain. 

" I should be glad of a run ashore, sir.”
" Certainly, Brownsby. You’re clear of the 

ship now, and you can draw your bit of money 
any time you like."

Augustus thanked him and departed to 
Government House.

“ A man wishes to see you, m’lud,” said the 
well-trained servant who admitted the Honour
able. “ He won’t give no name, but he has 
the look of a common sailor.”

" Show him up, Saunders,”  was the reply, 
and the next minute Lord Keyhaven was 
grasping his nephew’s hands.

“ My dear boy, where have you sprung from ? 
Poor lad, we all thought you were drowned 1 
They got all but you, and the opinion was 
that you had sunk like a stone.”

Augustus briefly narrated his adventures, and 
the Governor laughed heartily.

Suddenly he sobered, and a look of great 
gravity overspread his face.

' But I have bad news for you, my boy. 
Can you bear it ? ”

Til try to,” said Augustus bravely.
A our father and your elder brother were 

^th killed in the Alps about two months 
ago! ” r

Augustus was silent for some moments.

"  Poor old Pater ! ” he said at length. “  Poor 
Herston ! And they were such decent fellows, 
too ! By Jove, sir, but they will be missed.”

“ Ay, they will, but have you thought what 
it means to you ? You are the Earl of Ded
ham now, you know.”

“ Well, I ’d never thought of that,” remarked 
Augustus quite truthfully.

About an hour later, the crew of the Wanderer 
were surprised to see a handsomely appointed 
carriage stop abreast of the ship. From it 
dismounted a sailor and an elderly gentleman. 
These made their way aboard, and mounted 
the poop ladder.

“ Captain Walker,” said*Augustus, “ this is 
my uncle, Lord Keyhaven. He is Governor 
here, and will speak as to my position. But I 
do not wish you to think that I ’ve any desire 
to show him off ; I only want you to know 
that I spoke the truth.”

Captain Walker stared, then he bowed. 
Then, catching his lordship’s eye, he solemnly 
winked in the direction of Augustus. It was 
as much as to s a y : “  You knew him, you see
him now. Has it done him any harm ? ”

“ Yes,”  said Lord Keyhaven quietly, “ I 
am the uncle of the Earl of Dedham. I am 
very glad to meet you. Captain.”

“ Sir, my lord, Earl,” said Walker to Augus
tus, “  I take back my words. You are what 
you said you were, but I ain’t going to apologise. 
I think it’s done you no harm.”

After some more conversation :
“  So you’ll be going home in a P  and O., I 

suppose ? ” said Walker. “ You’ll have a man 
now to bring you your shaving-water, and 
another to tie your necktie, eh ? ”

“  Well,”  said Lord Dedham, slowly, “  I’m 
not so sure of that. I think you can arrange 
anything that has to be arranged by cable, 
can’t you, sir ? ”  he asked, turning to his uncle. 
“  If you can, I ’ll ask Captain Walker to let 
me sign on as A.B. for the run home. I've 
just found out what it is to live. It’s different 
from what I ’ve been doing for‘the best part 
of my life.”

“  Young man,” said Walker, approvingly, 
“  you carry that spirit with you through your 
life, and you’ll be fit to command a ship like 
this some day.”

And so, when the Wanderer cleared out 
from Sydney, and made her stately way between 
the Heads, she carried the name of Augustus 
Brownsby, A.B., on her books.

Vol XV.--,8.



THE GREAT STAMP EXHIBITION. .

N International Philatelic Exhibition 
will be opened on the 23rd of 
this month at the Royal Horti

cultural Hall, Vincent Square, Westminster,
S.W., and will remain open until the evening 
of Friday, June 1. There is every promise 
that it will be the most imposing display of 
stamps ever got together for public inspec
tion Great collections from the Continent 
and from America will be shown in rich pro
fusion. The most eminent collectors of the 
world will be represented^ by ,-highly specialised 
collections, and it is expected that the value 
of the exhibits will total • up to little short 
of half a million sterling.

Captain readers will be interested to learn 
that special attention has been given to making 
the Exhibition interesting to young collectors. 
There is, in fact, to be a special class for junior 
collectors only, of which Section I. will be for 
collectors from sixteen to twenty-one years, and

Section II. for collectors under sixteen years of 
age. For the first Section there are to be two 
silver and two bronze medals, and for Section 
II. one silver and two bronze medals.

Amongst the exhibitors will be H.R.H. the 
Prince of Wales and his son, Prince Edward of 
Wales, who is an enthusiastic collector. Prince 
Edward has entered his collection of French 
colonials.

Of course, every reader of T he Captain who 
takes an interest in stamps— and I hope it is 
the few who are not Stamp Collectors—will 
be sure to avail himself of this grand opportunity 
of seeing the great stamp collections of the 
world. The Saturday of the opening week, 
and the following Wednesday, are to be free 
days for the special encouragement of young 
collectors.

There will be several dealers’ stalls where the 
principal stamp dealers will display their stock 
of albums, publications, and stamps.

Those great collections 
which have been win
ning gold medals, and 
carrying everything be
fore them in past exhi
bitions, will be found in 
a championship class. 
The Prince of Wales has 
offered a couple of 
special medals for the 
two best collections 
shown by lady collector.

The lessons to he 
learned by the young 
collector from such afl 
exhibition J^areJ many- 
He will note hew the 
most experienced collec
tors classify and r.rrang* 
their collections, the 
infinite trouble they 
take to secure flawlessTHE ROYAL HORTICULTURAL H ALL, VINCENT SQU ARE, WESTM INSTER, S .W .\]^
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and faultless copies, 
and how pairs, blocks, 
and sheets are ar
ranged. He will be 
able to measure for 
himself the range and 
scope of each country, 
and with the actual 
countries before him, 
and his catalogue in 
his hand for reference, 
he will be able to de
cide for himself which 
country to collect for 
his own pleasure. In 
the collections exhi
bited he will have 
placed before him in 
each exhibit the ripe 
result of years of 
study, and the oppor
tunity should not be 
notes for his own use in after days.

The above street plan will enable C a ptain

readers to find the Exhibition Hall with ease. 
It will be seen that it is centrally situated near 
Westminster Abbey.

POSITION OF THE ROYAL HORTICULTURAL HALL. ,

lost of making copious

THE GREAT MOGULS OF PHILATELY.
The eminent collectors who have been sweep

ing up all the gold medals at the great exhibi
tions, have, at this new International Exhibi
tion, as I have said, been relegated to a cham
pionship class, to compete against others of their 
own collecting calibre. This has left the coast 
clear for the ordinary specialist. The “ emi- 
nents ” are a class to themselves. They are 
mostly men of wealth and leisure whose valuable 
custom secures them the co-operation of the 
leading dealers. And they have been easily 
first in every scramble for medals. Now they 
are to be penned up in a class by. themselves, 
we shall have a far more comprehensive exhibi
tion, for, in addition to the great collections of 
the “ rminents,”  popularly known as the " Great 
Moguls of philately,”  we shall have the collec
tions of the ordinary specialist who has to 
personally hunt and grub about for specimens, 
and who, be it said to his credit, not unfrequently 
picks up in the byways of stamp dealing 
many a rarity that even the wealth of the “  Great 
Mogul' ” fails to equal. A few words about 
some of these “ Great Moguls ” may not be 
without interest to even the non-philatelic 
readers of T he C a p t a i n . Let us take them in 
alphabetical order.

S ir  W i l l i a m  A v e r y  is one of our most 
celebrated collectors. He is, or was, a member 
of the well-known scale-making firm of Birming

ham, and for long he was a tower of strength 
, to the Birmingham Philatelic Society. For 

some years, however, he has been living in re
tirement in a charming home on the banks 
of the Thames. He has been a strong 
collector of British colonials, and can boast of 
fine copies of many of the great gems, such as 
the "  Post Office” Mauritius. Many years ago, a 
London dealer heard that there were copies of 
the id. and 2d. “  Post Office ”  Mauritius rarities 
for sale in an out-of-the-way town of Spain. 
He immediately packed his portmanteau and 
posted off by the next train. In a few days 
he was back in London with his prizes, for 
which he had paid what was then regarded as 
a long price. Sir William Avery became the 
purchaser. In the rush of social engagements 
Sir William is compelled to sacrifice much of 
the time he once devoted to stamp-collecting, 
but he holds on to his magnificent collection.

Mr. D orning Beckton, the genial President 
of the Manchester Philatelic Society, is one of the 
most enthusiastic and hard-working scientific 
philatelists of the day. As the principal editor 
of the Philatelic Record, the life and soul 
of stamp-collecting in the Manchester district, 
and a leading member of the Philatelic Society 
of London, he is in demand wherever self
denial work has to be done for the hobby*

As a collector he is an omnivorous bloater
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W. D. BECKTON.

of the most advanced 
specialist class. His col
lection of Greece, which 
won a gold medal at 
the last great London 
Exhibition, extended 
over many large frames. 
Sheets and blocks galore 
are his great weakness. 
He has also won a gold 
medal for his general 
collection, a silver medal 
lor his Straits Settle
ments, gold and silver 
medal for West Indies, 
a silver medal for Rou- 
mania— in fact, he is a 
much b e - m e d a l l e d  
"Great Mogul.”

Mr . M. P. Castle, J.P. may be described as 
the chieftain of the “ Great Mogul ”  class. It 
is not, however, the medals that he has won 
that place him head and shoulders high above 
his fellows as a great specialist, but the medals 
he might have won if he had not unselfishly 
disqualified himself at all the great exhibitions 
by generously acting as one of the judges. His 
great experience and profound knowledge of 
stamps are invaluable in the very difficult 

task of awarding medals 
at philatelic exhibitions.

He is not a patriarch 
in age, yet he has been 
a collector for over forty 
years, in fact, from his 
boyhood. He joined the 
Philatelic Society of Lon
don in 1879, and on the 
death of Mr. T. K. Tap- 
ling, M.P., he was elected 
Vice - President. For 
many years he was a 
general collector, but, 
when specialism set in 
as the fashion of the 
day, he sold his general 
collection and devoted 
himself to unused Aus
tralians. In 1894, he 

sold his Australians to Stanley Gibbons, Ltd. 
for £10,000. Then he took up Europeans and 
filled sixty-seven albums. This collection he 
sold in 1900 for close on £30,000. And now 
he is getting together another fine collection.

Mr. H. J. D uveen is a partner in the firm of 
Duveen Brothers, Fine Art Dealers, of Bond 
Street, London. He started stamp-collecting 
1n 1892 by the purchase of the general collection

M. P. CASTLE.

H. J. DUVEEN.

formed by Mr.
Dendy Marshall, 
the well-known 
artist. The col
lection is a gene
ral one up to the 
year 1896, and is 
specialised in the 
stamps of Great 
Britain, all our 
colonies, Euro
p e a n s ,  a n d  
United States.
All these special
ised collections 
he keeps up to 
date. As a shrewd 
collector he ex
cludes officials, 
unpaids. and pos
tal fiscals. The 
collection is now 
a r r a n g e d  in 
seventy-two of 
Stanley Gibbons*
Oriel albums, and 
ranks as the third
best in the world at a reputed value of close 
on £100,000.

His British Guiana secured a special gold 
medal at the Manchester Exhibition in 1897. 
In 1904, he took a special gold medal in Berlin 
for Queensland, British Guiana, and Mauritius.

The collection contains practically all the 
great rarities, amongst which I may mention 
the id. and id. Post Office Mauritius; 
Hawaiian Islands, full set of the very rare 
Missionary stamps ; Western Australia in
verted frame ; British Guiana, used pair of the 
celebrated 2c circular rose ; Cape of Good 
Hope, both wood-block 
errors of colour ; Ceylon, 
mint unused copies of 
the imperf. 4d., 8d., 9d., 
and is. India, 4a in
verted ; T r a n s v a a l ,  
nearly all the great rari
ties.

Mr. Robert E hren- 
b a c h  is an old and ex
perienced collector who 
has in his day specialised 
in most countries. He 
finds his pleasure in the 
hunt for rarities, and 
when he has carried a 
collection as far as he
finds it possible, he sells r. ehrenbach.
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it aiul starts a fresh country. Like most great 
collectors he started as a general collector, 
but a visit to Australia in 1886 won him over 
to Australian stamps. Then he went in for 
unused Europeans. It was for the enrichment 
of the Spanish portion of this collection that he 
made a holiday tour through out-of-the-way 
towns of Spain, and secured such a fine lot 
that by way of reward for his industry and good 
luck he treated himself to an extension of 
his tour through Algiers and the interior of 
Africa. There the Bedouins swept down on his 
escort and carried off his baggage and all his 
fine gatherings of unused Spanish, leaving him 
only a few blocks that he happened to have in 
his pocket. As a keen student of the countries 
he has taken, he has added much to our know
ledge in exhaustive papers read before the 
Philatelic Society of London.

Mr . T . W . H all is recog
nised as the leading specialist 
in South Americans. His 
best countries are Peru, 
Uruguay, United States of 
Colombia, and Argentine. 
Some years ago, in conjunc
tion with Mr. E. D. Bacon, he 
followed up and completed 
some researches into the 
question of the lithographed 
stamps of Chili.

In the London Exhibition 
of 1897 he secured two gold 
medals and silver and bronze 
medals for Peru and the 

United States of Colombia. At Manchester, 
in 1899, he won the first and second awards in 
h;s class for Argentine and Corrientes, and 
Curasao and Surinam.

I know of no collector who can equal him 
in the artistic arrangement of his stamps, and, 
as a consequence, his albums are the delight

BARON A. DE WORMS.

and envy of his fellow 
collectors. He is, in fact, 
one of the very few 
philatelists who can effec
tively arrange an album 
page of stamps.

B aron A. de W orms 
comes of a celebrated 
family of European re
putation. The first Baron 
received the title in re
cognition of financial ser
vices rendered to the 
Austrian Government at 
the time when Europe 
was disturbed by the 
Napoleonic Wars. After 
the Battle of Waterloo 
the Baron came over to
England with the first Rothschild, and, in due 
course, became a naturalised Englishman. 
Our philatelic representative member of the 
family is a grandson of the first Baron; he 
was born in London in 1867, and commenced 
stamp collecting at the early age of six years. 
This early collection was enriched by the present 
of his father’s collection. In 1887, he joined the 
Philatelic Society of London. One of his best 
stamps was the 81 paras which he bought from 
Stanley Gibbons for £\0. To-day this stamp 
would probably fetch over 4̂00.

At the London exhibition of 1890, he won a 
bronze medal for his exhibit of Antigua, Mont
serrat, and British Honduras. At the next 
London Exhibition, in 1897, he won two gold 
medals and a silver one ; at Manchester, in 1899, 
he carried off three gold medals for his Ceylons, 
now regarded as the finest specialised collec
tion of that country in the world •

For the portraits which illustrate this article I 
am indebted to Messrs. Pemberton and Co., pub
lishers of the Philatelic Journal of Great Britain.

' Review s.

The “ Paragon” Album.
Of tiie making of stamp albums there is no 

end, and some one of these fine days we shall 
presumably reach perfection. Messrs. Whitfield 
King and Co. believe they have already solved 
^  the difficulties of the movable leaf album in 
their latest production, which they have named 
the " Paragon,”

Our illustration will explain the principle of 
this novelty. The back of the album is made 
of steel covered with cloth or leather, and acts as

a powerful spring. The album leaves are placed 
in the inner cover, which is held in the right 
hand; the outer cover is then taken in the left 
hand and bent back, as shown in the illustration, 
the leverage so obtained rendering this an 
easy operation. The inner cover with its con
tents is then inserted in the spring back, and the 
sides of the outer cover returned to their normal 
position, when it will be found that the springs 
have gripped the inner cover between the two 
linen joints of the leaves inside, which are thus 
held so securely that they cannot fall out or
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become loose. The whole operation occupies 
but a few seconds, and is simplicity itself. Any 
one leaf can be instantly removed from or 
inserted in any part of the book without any 
other leaf being disturbed or touched.

Already the publishers have received many 
flattering testimonials of this new album from 
leading collectors and specialists. One very 
great advantage over all other movable leaf 
albums is due to the fact that the spring back 
will grip half a dozen leaves as firmly as fifty 
or sixty. The price ranges from 9s. upwards, 
according to binding and quality of leaves, 
and makes it the cheapest movable leaf album 
published.

British Colonial Price-List.
Messrs. Pemberton and Co. send us their 

latest price-list of British and British Colonial 
stamps. The list of English stamps is excep
tionally well illustrated. The pricing is reliable, 
for it is based on actual stock in hand. In the 
1893-4 series of Niger Coast I note that the 
thick-tonejl paper is at last accorded catalogue 
recognition* as a variety. Some day it will pro
bably find its way into Gibbons’ . It is a very 
distinct variety, well known to all specialists.

Generally speaking, the prices are very reason
able. Some single CA, King’s heads, will be 
eye-openers for those who have not closely 
followed the trend of prices.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
W. J. J. (Clapham).— The peculiar stamp which 

puzzles you is the 1866 issue of Prussia, which con
sisted of two values, 10 sgr. and 30 sgr. They were 
supplied to the officials of the post offices for affixing 
to articles sent by parcel post, and were also used 
for registration purposes. They were not sold to 
the public, but were affixed to the articles by the 
officials. They were, according to Mr. Westoby, 
printed on thin patent transparent paper, resembling 
gold-beaters’-skin, the invention of an American. 
The peculiar reversed appearance which you note 
is due to the fact that these stamps were printed 
on the side that was afterwards gummed, so that 
the design was reversed or negatived, in order that 
the stamp, as looked at from the ungummed side, 
should be positive. If an attempt was made to 
remove the stamp, the paper left all, or the greater 
part, of the colour behind it adhering to the article 
to which it was affixed. v

P» W. B. (Dorchester).— Portugal would be an 
expensive country to specialise, and it is not a great 
favourite because of its multitude of modem issues. 
Better take Norway or,.Sweden. Nicaragua and 
other Central American stamps sire common unused 
and are sold under face because they are jobbed by 
the engravers and printers who, after a new issue 
is sent out, print off the obsolete stamps galore for 
sale to gullible stamp flats, who will buy this rubbish 
despite the warnings of all self-respecting stamp 
journals. Queen's heads of West Indian Colonies 
should rise in time, but West Indians have not yet 
recovered their old popularity.

G. R, C. (Eastbourne).— Your stamp is a German 
Colonial stamp for the territory in China which 
ye Great William has pretended to lease from the 
celestials.

8. M . (Grimsby).— The New South Wales stamps 
you inquire about are known as the Centenaiy 
issue. Inverted watermarks are regarded as an 
accident of no philatelic interest, and are, therefore, 
not catalogued. They are common to most stamps 
and add nothing to their value.

\
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YCLING CORNER

By ARCHIBALD WILLIAMS.

THE LARGE FIRM V. THE LOCAL MAKER.

CORRESPONDENT, who ŝigns him
self “  An Enthusiastic Wheelman,” 
has'sent me a list of the pros and 
cons of employing a local maker of 

bicycles to build a machine to order, in pre
ference to buying a ready-made mount from a 
firm of repute.

These are his conclusions :
T h e  L arge F irm .

Advantages.— (i) One is able to obtain a 
higher price for the cycle made by a large firm 
when one wishes to sell it.

(2) It uses splendid machinery.
(3) The fittings and tyres bought by a large 

firm are better than those bought by a small 
maker, if purchased in large quantities, and 
thus the large firm gets served better.

Disadvantages.— (1) The large firm has its 
works in Coventry, or thereabouts ; and there
fore takes longer than the small maker to do 
repairs.

(2) The large firm trades, to a great extent, 
on its name, and does not attend to the in
dividual wants of each customer so carefully as 
a small maker does.

T he  Small Ma k er .
Advantages.— (1) He takes about four days 

only to do repairs which the large firm makes a 
matter of several weeks.

(2) He is working for his own hand, and 
wishes to establish a connection with clients in 
the district. He therefore carefully humours 
any fads. -

Disadvantages,— (1) He has not such good 
machinery as a factory can boast; nevertheless, 
he is generally able to turn out a good cycle.

(2) He sometimes requires payment in ad
vance.

(3) Making each part himself, he cannot

equal the work of a firm which employs different 
workmen on different details— one on cranks 
only, another on wheels only, &c.

C r i t i c i s m s .

"  An Enthusiastic Wheeltnan ” has evidently 
taken the trouble to think over his arguments 
carefully, and there is a good deal of justifica
tion for his remarks, taking them as a whole. 
Many of us have had trouble with big firms, 
which are as eager to sell a machine as they 
seem to be loath to repair it. Owing to the 
pressure of increasing competition, these big 
.concerns are, however, becoming'more obliging, 
and some show great promptness in putting 
defects right, replacing a broken part, or making 
alterations.

A " local-make "  certainly does not go down 
well when it falls on second-hand days. This

1

*v

l

A L A D Y ’S METHOD OF CLEANINq A C YCLE, 
AND NOT A BAD  ONE, EITHER.

The machine is suspended from the cross-bar of the coach
house doors. Every part can now be got at; and the 

wheels are easily revolved for the (leaning of 
the spokes.
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A PECULIAR MOTOR TR ICYCLE.

The Ivel agricultural motor giving a demonstration at a ploughing 
match. This strange-looking machine does as much work 

as three or four horse ploughs.

is only natural. The transfer of a good firm is 
a kind of hall-mark. Personally, I don’t bother 
my head much about what my new machine 
will fetch when I have done with it, as I buy to 
keep ; and so, I suppose, do the majority of 
cyclists.

The “  small ”  man is able to incorporate 
into one machine many desirable features 
which no one standard type contains. The 
manufacturers, remember, have their own goods 
to push, and we cannot blame them if they fit 
— to take an example— a free wheel the develop
ment and patenting of which has cost them a 
lot of money, instead of another of a possibly 
better design. One point on which manufac
turers might well be more obliging is this— to 
allow buyers a larger choice of sizes in frames.
As in the case of boots, so with cycles— many 
persons require what, owing to the small 
amount of latitude given, is an " odd ” size. 
The height of frames usually increases by jumps 
of two inches. Why not make one inch the 
difference ? It would require more “  jigs ” 
and other machinery; but more customers 
would be satisfied. The local maker will, of 
course, build a frame to fit the individual; it 
gives him no extra trouble to cut the tubes as 
you want them.

Cy c l e  P arts.
In one argument, at least, “  An Enthusiastic 

Wheelman” has used false premisses. He is 
wrong in thinking that the local man makes 
each part himself. As a matter oi fact, he buys 
practically every detail ready-made, and his 
function is merely to unite them. Hubs.

spokes, rims, chain, sprockets,' pedals, 
cranks, brakes, tubes, lugs, saddle, tyres, 
lamp-bracket, gear-case, change-speed gear, 
handle-bars, handles— all these are bought; 
and there is precious little else on a 
machine. After all, why shouldn’t he 
buy them ? Every part is the creation 
of special machinery. One cannot imagine 
the village shoemaker tanning his own 
leather.

But when it comes to assembling the 
parts, local talent has a fair field. The 
brazing of joints and the alignment of 
tubes require a good deal of sk ill; and if 
not well done a sorry cycle will be the 
result. Local work can be, and often is, 
as high-class as regards essentials as that 
turned out by the best factory. Ena
melling and lining will probably not be so 
good, owing to the absence of specialisation 
of workmanship and the lack of such elabo
rate apparatus as a factory can afford.

B uilt  to Ord er .
For a machine that will stand good hard 

wear I don’t see why the local maker’s art 
shouldn’t fill the bill quite satisfactorily. The 
customer should not, however, leave the choice 
of parts to the maker. Insist on having pedals, 
cranks, hubs, and handle-bars which bear some 
well-known trade-mark— Chater-Lea, B.S.A. 
(Birmingham Small Arms Co.— three piled 
rifles), or Eadie. A Micrometer free-wheel, 
and roller brakes, such as the Premier Co. fit, 
could safely be chosen. Don’t be put off with 
inferior plating ; and select a Brooks, Lycett, 
or Middlemore saddle. Furthermore, see that 
you have a proper set of spanners fitting every 
nut on the machine.

T y r e s .
Here, again, you can easily make a choice— 

Palmer, Dunlop, Clipper, or Clincher. No 
maker who hoped to keep his clients would 
foist cheap rubbish onto a customer. Have 
them pretty thick; and if the type is one that 
you are not used to handling, get the maker 
to show you how to remove and replace a  cover.

Cycling  Clu bs .
Reverting for a moment to a topic broached 

in my last article, I shall be glad if the Cap
tains, Presidents, or whatever their honourable 
titles may be, of school cycling clubs already in 
existence will send me pithy particulars of 
rules under which their clubs are managed; 
and some account of the success attending them' 
One reader tells me that out of forty member!
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his club mustered only fourteen at the best run. 
That sounds rather poor, even when allowance 
is made for the fact that the club has its being 
in suburbs from which it is a considerable 

. distance to the open country. Possibly members 
were admitted too easily in this case. Though 
fining is not advisable in a school club, members 
ought to be made to understand that they 
are expected to show a certain amount of keen
ness, otherwise the whole thing will lack proper 
backbone.

C a r e  o f  t h e  E y e s .

W ith the advent of merry May come swarms 
of flying insects eager, as Gray puts it, to 
" taste the honied Spring.” One can raise 
no objection to that ; but when they take to 
exploring the recesses of the human eye they 
are decidedly “  matter in the wrong place.” 
Thanks to being condemned to spectacles under 
all out-door conditions, I am not bothered in 
this way by inquisitive insects; but I notice 
that a large number bump against the lenses. 
A bee or a cockchafer can give one a really 
nasty blow. I once saw a rider knocked clean 
off his cycle by a winged tourist coming the 
other way— that is to say, he was temporarily 
blinded, lost control of his machine, and was 
grassed at the roadside. Even worse than 
insects is the dust in which motors encase us 
more thickly year by year. It enters the eye 
in infinitesimal quantities at a time, but after 
a day or two the many grains make a lump, 
and the eyes become red and sore. One rider 
assured me that he had two quite respectable 
clods removed from his eyes by an oculist after 
roaming free for a fortnight on dry roads So 
the logical conclusion seems to be that, under 
certain conditions, i.e., on motor-haunted 
roads, and when facing a wind, a pair of 
goggles may be very advisable and useful, if 
not ornamental ; and I expect that they will 

* come into much more general use every suc
ceeding summer. There is, of course, no need 
to wear a thing suggestive of a witch-doctor’s 
mask. Yon can buy really quite presentable 
eye-screens for a very small sum.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
L. C . M .—You open a rather big subject. When I 

wrote I had in my mind the fact that wet and heavy 
roads have to be reckoned with. Try a fairly stiff

and long hill on your 61 when the wind is pretty 
thick, and I fancy you will find even that too 
high a gear: though perhaps you are one of the 
strong brigade. O f course, some machines travel 
so much better than others that it is hard to lay 
down the law very exactly. What is right for one 
might be too much for another.

” CaptainIte.”— Judging by your description 
of your cycle I should say that it is certainly still good 
for a year’s hard work, possibly for two or three, if 
you keep all the bearings properly adjusted. You 
must expect it  to lose some oi jits primal beauty if 
you back it in all sorts of weather: but that won’ t

When you screw on your pump, give it an extra twist or so.
This keeps the nozzle tight against the valve, and , 

there will he no leakage of air.

render it less usefuL As to its being safe, you need 
have no misgivings on that point. So good a firm 
as the one you mention would not deliberately 
turn out a “ groggy”  machine. One bad smash 
through structural weakness would cost the firm in 
loss of reputation more than they gained by cheap 
manufacture.

J. W. J.— The best route, though possibly not the 
most picturesque, would be through Cardiff, New- 

rt, Monmouth, Ross, and Worcester. You would 
on a main highroad all the time, and get stretches 

of the lovely Wye country. The distance is about 
140 miles. Under - favourable conditions of wind 
and weather you ought to manage it comfortably 
in two days. Alternative routes are : (1) to Ross 
via Merthyr Tydvil and Abergavenny; (2) from 
Newport to Gloucester along the right bank of the 
Severn through Chepstow and Lydney ; and on to 
Worcester through Tewkesbury. This last is a very 
pretty run.

Viator.— Lucky fellow ! I wish I could get to 
the Lakes, too. (1) The No. 2 Brownie will be the 
thing for some nice photos, for T he Captain com
petitions. (2) As^to the underclothing, I should 
certainly take two. Always have a change of such 
garments. (3) Rather I When one can’t find 
time for travel oneself it is refreshing to read of 
what more fortunate folk have done, even if the 
account be preceded by a punning title sufficient to

Functure half a dozen cycles in less than no time, 
hope that Fortune will smile on your expedition.

Voi. XV,—j9.
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Boyle and Doyle.
A Tafe o/1 a Glovefight.

By C. L. E N G L A N D .
Illu stra ted  btf R e x  O sborne.
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4 j ™ " " ~  '  |W HEN two people possessed of patrony

mics so similar as Boyle and Doyle 
chance to be also possessed of iden
tical front-names, it is not surpris

ing that confusion should arise between them. 
Sooner or later the long arm of coincidence is sure 
to embrace them. It is likely, however, that 
Jim Doyle of the sixth form at Wingfield, and 
Jim Boyle, pugilist of the neighbouring town 
of Rawthome, might never have crossed each 

• other’s path but for the misdirected enthusiasm 
of Ferris, the former’s admiring fag.

The athletic distinctions of Doyle \yere 
undeniable. In addition to being a member 
of both X I and XV, he was a splendid boxer. 
In fact, he was going up to Aldershot to try for 
the middleweight medal, and stood a good 
chance of winning it, if his instructor’s opinion 
counted for anything.

It seemed, however, thatun the estimation of 
Ferris, Doyle was more than human, and to his 
fellow fags the eternal praises of his hero 
became a bit of a nuisance. Were Doyle's 
merits ever called into question, Ferris was at 
once to the front to champion them.

“  I shouldn’t  wonder,” remarked Hayes, 
on one occasion, with studious innocence igno
ring the presence of Ferris, "  if Green of Rout- 
ledge’s could whack Doyle in one round.”

“ I ’ll punch your head if you say so again,” 
retorted Ferris.

The reply of Hayes was brief and to the 
point. He smote Ferris upon the nose.

When they returned from behind the fives 
courts neither was improved in appearance. 
And before traces of the strife could be removed, 
Ferris heard Doyle’s voice yelling down the 
passage : “  Fag 1 Ferris 1 Where the dickens 
are you ? ”

”  Please, Doyle, I'm here.”
“ I want you to— what in the world have 

you been up to now ? ”  the senior broke off 
as he caught sight of his fag’s visage.

"  Please, Doyle, Hayes said Gree— ”  He 
stopped short, for sitting in Doyle’s armchair 
was the Green in question

“  Well, go on ! ”
“  Don’t mind me,”  remarked Grcem
"  Well, Hayes said that Green could lick 

you, Doyle, and I said you could jump on 
Green ” — this with an apologetic glance at that 
interested gentleman— , “  so we----- ”

”  Settled it in fine style, by the look of you.” 
Doyle laughed, and went on— “ I say, Green, 
suppose we had to hammer one another,, what 
food for conversation it would provide these 
kids.”

”  Thanks, I don’t  want to be food yet awhile," 
returned Green amiably, as he set himself to 
demolish Doyle’s biscuits.

On the following Saturday, at about three 
o’clock, Doyle summoned Ferris to his study.

”  Look here, young’un,” he said, “  just nip 
down to Wingfield, find Peter Street, and call in 
at the first athletic shop— there are two, so 
mind you don’t go to the wrong one— and see 
the boss of the place. Tell him I can’t come 
down to-night but will call on Wednesday at six 
o’clock. When you come back I want you to 
pack up those old boxing gloves on the shelf 
there, and also get leave off Bradley to go with 
me to Wingfield on Wednesday night. There’ll 
be something to carry back.”

Yes, Doyle— which shop did you say ? ”
“  The first one."
”  All right,”  and Ferris set off on his two-mile 

tramp to the town, revolving many theories on 
the way as to Doyle's reason for going with a 
pair of boxing-gloves to Wingfield. •

It  would have been a grievous disappoint
ment had he known that Doyle’s appointment 
with the athletic outfitter was due merely to the 
fact that he wished to be measured for a new 
pair of cricket boots, and to have a small rent in 
the gloves stitched. Fortunately for the success 
of Ferris' imaginative speculations, the senior 
had omitted this simple explanation. He had 
also completely forgotten to mention from 
which end of the street Ferris was to reckon 
the first shop ; likewise, it had never struck 
Ferris to ask. , Thus it came about that the
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emissary, having chosen a roundabout route 
in order to pass a certain confectioner’s where 
tarts might be had of a peculiarly delicate 
flavour much appreciated by the connoisseurs 
of the Lower School, reached Wingfield at the 
further instead of the nearer end, and, as a 
result, entered Peter Street from the opposite 
direction to that which Doyle had inhjs mind.

Consequently, the shop he came 
to was the wrong one. It was a 
tumble-down-looking place, with the 
name “ Samuel Banks ”  painted over 
the window, whilst adorning the 
upper windows were the words 
" Wingfield Royal Boxing Club.”

On seeing this inscription, Ferris, 
who had had some doubts as to its 
being the proper place, recollected the 
boxing-gloves and hesitated no longer.
He walked in and approached two 
men who were conversing earnestly.

One, who seemed to be the pro
prietor, amiably asked Ferris “  wot 
’e wanted.”

“ Are you the owner of this 
place ? ” asked the fag.

“ Hi ham, sir,”  said the man.
“ Samuel Banks, at your service.”

‘‘ Well, I have come from Mr.
Doyle, and he says that he cannot 
come to-night, but will be here at 
six o'clock on Wednesday night.”

“ Can’t come t ’ night ? ” repeated 
the man. “  Didn’t  know as ’ow ’e 
was goin’ ter come t ’ night. I say,
Bill,” he added, addressing the 
other man, “  did Jimmy Boyle say ’e 
was cornin’ t’ night ? ”

“ Never ’eard ’im,”  said Bill, a 
thick-set little fellow with a square 
jaw. ” Leastways, ’e never said so in 
is letter, when ’e made the match.
Pity we ain't never seen ’im.”
, " N°> I thought not. 'E  must 
ave made a mistake, young gent, 
but tell him ter be sure an’ come 
on Wednesday. An' don’t you go 
blabbin,” he added softly. “ We 
don t w ant the pleece ter know 
anythink about it— savvy ? ”

“ A11 right, I ’ll tell him.”
Ferris had^turned to go when a sudden sus- 

 ̂^ p Seeme<̂  *0 strike the unsavoury Mr. Banks.
Ere, arf a mo’,”  he said, looking his visitor 

down ; “  aren’t ye from the college ? ” 
v , es’ ’ sa'd Ferris, “  but that’s all right—  
his f 1 .!nend °* mine> ‘s D oyle; at least. I ’m

But the word was as so much Greek to either 
Mr. Bill Slocomb or Mr. Samuel Banks.

“  I see,”  remarked Banks, vaguely. But it 
must have been only Ferris that he saw, for, 
could he have seen further, things might have 
resulted very differently.

“ Is it going to be a fight ? ’ asked Ferris 
eagerly.

147 1

“ Yuss,” answered the little man. “ It’s 
between ’im an’ me— — ”

“ Get out, ye young dog !” shouted Banks. 
Ferris did not wait for more. He "  got ”  

like lightning. Nevertheless, he was happy. 
Doyle was going to fight in a real prize-fight. 
He would come home covered with gore and 
glory, having outed the short man with the
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square jaw after a stubborn encounter lasting 
many rounds. Ferris felt inclined to dance 
with delight. Already he basked in the 
reflected halo which would encircle him as 
the hero’s fag. Perhaps Doyle might even 
allow him to be his second !
P' And with this magnificent notion in his head, 
Ferris returned to the School, bursting with 
suppressed excitement.

“  Young Ferris ! Fag !̂ ”  yelled Doyle.
“ Ready,” returned the fag, as he entered the 

room,, about which he had been loitering for at 
least half an hour, awaiting the summons.

"  Have you packed up those gloves ? ”
" Yes.”
“ Then come on. H ullo! What do you 

want ? ” This latter sentence was addressed 
to Green, who came in at that moment.

“  Want to know when you’ll be back, so that 
I can be ready for you in the gym.”

“ Oh ! I forgot about that. All right, I ’ll 
be there— h’m, let’s see— about seven. Come 
on, Ferris.”

They got clear of the school before either 
spoke. Then Ferris could contain himself no 
longer.

“ You’ll lick him, won’t you, Doyle ? ”
“ You little ass. We’re only going to spar a 

bit.”
. Thought it was going to be a proper fight.”
“ Well, you’re wrong. Let’s sprint.”
They ran about half a mile, by which time 

Ferris had very little wind left.
“  D-D-o-nt you th-i-nk y-ou’ll be in b-a-a-d 

form for to-n-ig-ht if you run, please, 
Doyle ? ”

“ No. IPs only a spar, I tell you.”
“  Oh ! ”  .
Ferris spoke not again until Peter Street was 

reached.
Doyle turned into the shop he wanted. Ferris 

followed.
“ I say.” he whispered, “ this is the wrong 

one.’ ’
"  Wrong what ? ”
“ Wrong shop. I went to the other, higher 

up the street. They said they expected you 
to-night.”

" Expected me, did they ? ”
“  Yes. I say, don’t you know about it ? ”
“  Don’t remember anything, but we’ll call 

after I ’ve finished here.”
Business at the bootmaker’s being finished, 

they passed to the shop higher up. 
v “  ’Ow do,” said Mr. Banks, who was in the 

t shop. “  ’Oo’s this ? ”
"  M-Mr. Doyle— Jim Doyle, you know— my

friend,” answered Ferris, glancing rather appre
hensively at Doyle.

“  Good hevening, sir,”  said Banks, shaking 
Jim’s hand. "  Very pleased to meet so great 
a sportsman as Jimmy Boyle." And Mr. Banks 
gave Ferris a look which seemed to say, 
"Y o u n g man. your ignorance is appalling; 
fancy spelling Boyle with a D .”

Doyle, considerably mystified, was at a loss 
to understand why Mr. Banks shook hands with 
him. He scented an adventure, however, and 
determined (as he put it to himself) to “ see the 
thing through.” ,

Silently the two boys followed Banks up a 
rickety staircase, and came at length to the 
room which formed the rendezvous of "The 
Wingfield Boxing Club.”

It was a long, low apartment, which had at 
one time been whitewashed, but was now a 
nondescript colour, between black and white. 
Round the walls were hung Indian clubs, 
boxing-gloves, and barbells, whilst in the centre 

* was a square ! strewn  ̂over with sawdust: a 
square defined by a fence of ropes and wooden 
uprights. Y et any of the thirty-one gentle
men who tenanted the room would have called 
it not a square, but a ring. There are few 
Englishmen who would not have understood the 
idiom, however, and Doyle comprehended it 
perfectly. He failed to see, however, what he had 
to do with all this preparation, until, in casting 
his eyes round, he saw, pasted on the dirty wall 
just opposite to the door through which he had 
entered, a poster bearing the figures of two men 
in a boxing attitude, and the following words:

GREAT BOXING CONTEST

between 
J im B oyle

'  of Rawthome
and

B ill Slocomb 
of Wingfield.

Wed. Nov. 2. 6.30. p.m.
Admission by Ticket.

He gave a start of surprise. Surely that 
was his own name placarded there ! He looked 
again. No, it was not his name. The dim 
light of the room had deceived him. Then, 
suddenly, the true state of affairs dawned on 
him, and he burst out laughing.

“ 'E  seems ’appy,” remarked Banks to
, Ferris. .

“  Yes,”  whispered Ferris, softly, though Doyle 
heard him. “ Yes ; he’s going to kill your 
man” ,

/
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D O YLE WAS AS QUICK AND COUNTERED SM ARTLY.

" ^ s you as’U get killed if ye give me much 
more lip.” -

Ferris’s faith in him decided Doyle. He felt 
shy of showing what might seem like fear before 
another boy, and that boy his own fag. Besides, 
there was little chance of his being caught by 
the School authorities, and it would be some
thing to talk about if he licked a real pugilist, or 
even fought him. On the spur of the moment 
e^ec'^e<̂ to go through with it. 
f m t l̂ouS*1ts were broken off by the entrance 

°* Mr. Slocomb, arrayed in a vest, running

drawers, shoes, and socks, and looking uncom
fortably formidable.

Thickset and sturdy was his build. His 
muscles seemed to Doyle enormous, yet, had he 
known it, they were far from solid, for Slocomb 
would not train. He was never fit, and in the 
present instance he was trusting in his luck 
and in his ability to stand any amount of 
punishment to pull him through.

“ Why ain’t you brought yer togs ? ” said 
Banks to Doyle, looking the youth up and down. 
“  Think you’re goin’ to beat our man in yer
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shirt-sleeves, do yer ? We can’t 'ave you 
wearin’ a shirt— you must fight in your vest 
and trousers. You must ’ave shoes, too—  
bless me I what was you thinking of not to 
bring your clothes ? Nice sort of * pug ' you 
are ! ” concluded Mr. Banks, disgustedly.

While Doyle was stripping, Banks, who had 
procured him a pair of shoes, irritably inquired 
who was going to second him.

“ Oh, this fellow I ’ve brought with me will 
do,” said Doyle.

“  There’s none of yer friends here except this 
youngster, then ? ”  inquired Banks.
■ “  No,” answered Doyle, devoutly thankful 

that such was the case.
A t last each combatant’s gloves were ad- 

j usted, and both were ready for the fray.
Mr. Banks, who was acting as time-keeper, 

made a short speech to the effect that if neither 
were knocked out in ten rounds the fight would 
be declared a draw, as points did not count. 
The winner, should the fight come to a conclu
sion, was to receive five pounds. If the match 
were drawn, the five pounds would be divided 
between them. “  And,” concluded the orator, 
“  let the hopponents ’ave fair play, and may the 
best man win.”

Jim, stationed in one comer, awaited the 
word “  time,” which was to summon him to 
do or die. .

He did not feel agitated at all, but was keenly 
alive to every sound within the room.

*' I say,” — this was a remark from one of the 
thirty-one onlookers, none of whom were of 
aristocratic or even pleasing appearance—  
“ Bill Slocomb ’ll win easy. Why, just look 
at t ’other chap ; he’s nothin’ on ’im.”

“  Ho t I don’t  know,” answered another. 
“  He looks pretty fit, an’—  Now then for 
it.”

Mr. Banks had shouted " time ”  in his most 
impressive manner, and the combatants moved 
towards one another. Slocomb held out his 
hand for Jim to shake. Doyle grasped it for a 
moment, then staggered across the ring with his 
face tingling from a quick blow.

Slocomb had shaken hands, and hit.
“ You c a d !”  yelled Ferris, who would have 

taken part in the fray there and then had not 
one of the spectators caught him by the scruff 
of his neck, and held him still.

Doyle quickly recovered, and only just in 
time. His opponent was upon him, hitting, 
without the least regard for science, at his face. 
Slocomb, indeed, rather despised his adversary, 
who, though taller than himself, was in no way 
his equal in wealth of muscle. He was yet to 
learn what sort of stuff Jim was made of.

In came his great hits, any one of which 
would have been disastrous to Doyle if it 
had got home. But Doyle was cool and 
wary. So cool, in fact, was he that he heard 
a lad in the street below bawling at the top of 
his voice, “ Shocking accident at Wingfield 
Station— several injured,” and found himself 
wondering how the accident had happened.

Again and again Slocomb tried to force his 
blows home, but it was of no use ; every time 
he struck, the hit was either slipped or cleverly 
guarded. He at length realised that he would 
have to box scientifically and well if he was to 
beat the man before him.

He feinted cleverly and then shot out his 
left like lightning, but Doyle was as quick, 
and countered smartly. There was a dull 
thud, and the pugilist lay upon the boards.

"  Time,”  shouted Banks, amidst the 
murmur of admiration which went up, 
and Doyle retired to his comer— an example 
which Slocomb followed as quickly as he could.

As Mr, Banks declared “ time ”  for the second 
round a clatter of feet was heard on the stairs 
outside, and in came seven men.

A man who was stationed at the door took 
their tickets of admittance from them and 
told them they’d missed half the fun.

“ I say, who’s them boxing ? ”  began the 
first of them, who looked like a good- 
natured bulldog, if such a n . animal can be 
pictured.

“ Them ! Why, them’s wot you’ve come ter 
see ; the little ’un is Bill Slocomb an’ the big 
'un is Boyle.”

“ That’s not Boyle----- ”
. “  Who ses so P ”— this rather aggressively.

Bulldog seemed as if he were going to say 
something very different from the remark which 
he actually made.

“  Well/-we’re pals of his, you see,”  he replied, 
casting a peculiar glance at the* other six, who 
had grouped themselves round the doorkeeper, 
* an' it ’s a long time since we’ve seen him, so 

he’s pr’aps altered ; anyhow, let’s see how he 
shapes.”

The speaker pushed his way near to the ring 
and watched. Doyle was doing well, though he 
had suffered considerably.

Two more rounds passed without either 
gaining much advantage. The school-boy, how
ever, was getting done up. Slocomb’s rushes 
were awful to stand against, and at the beginning 
of the sixth round Doyle felt he must either 
finish the fight or be finished himself.

Slocomb showed?" jdgns of being tired, too. 
His arms drooped. Doyle hit until his arms 
were weary, and every blow got home. But
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the punishment the pugi
list could take was appal
ling, " Surely,”  thought 
Doyle, “ he can’t stand 
much more.” He struck 
viciously, but the other, 
suddenly straightening him
self, slipped the blow, and 
sent his right crashing into 
his opponent’s ribs. His 
apparent fatigue was all a 
ruse. Doyle grunted with 
distress, and tottered. Slo- 
cotnb pressed him and 
drove him on to the rop>es.
The end seemed near, and 
Ferris was shrieking his 
encouragement in an agony 
of fear. Then Doyle pulled 
himself together, and with 
a supreme effort shot out a 
straight left. His opponent 
had neglected to keep his 
guard up, and parried, slow 
of movement, too late. The 
glove landed flush upon the 
point of the jaw.

Through the mist that 
swam before his eyes Jim 
saw his man totter, and 
heard Ferris yell '* Go iff, flty 
Doyle!” But as he sprang 
forward he heard the harsh 
voice of Banks.

“ Stand back there ! ”
Mechanically he obeyed, 

hearing dully the mono
tonous tones of some one 
counting.

“ • • • . eight, nine, ten. 
Time ! ” DOWN WENT MEN BEFORE HIS TERRIFIC jBLOWS,

Amidst a confused mur
mur, he saw Slocomb carried out. The next 
thing he knew was that Ferris was fanning 
him vigorously with a towel as he sat in a
f. r» and that some one was speaking to 
him.

Sp-1 len-did ! ” said Bulldog, clapping Jim 
upon the shoulder.

Ripping ! ”  said Ferris, trembling with joy 
48 e foR-hed his principal’s clothes.

obody else applauded, however. The 
rumour had gone round that Jim was an 
unpostor; so, thought the onlookers, they had
Pa' or their tickets to see an unknown man 
fight!

The silence grew ominous, 
anks stepped- up to Jim, and prepared

to deliver a speech before presenting the five 
pounds.

“ Gentlemen----- ” he began.
“ One moment,”  said Doyle. “  I don’t  want 

to take anything in a false name. Now, you 
lot think I ’m Jim Boyle. I ’m not. That 
is all.”  And he retired.

“ Then what d’yer want ’ere, ye young----- ? ”
Language failed Mr. Banks.

“ You didn’t give me much chance to explain.”
“ Boys,”  said a big feljow standing near, 

“  this won’t do— not ’arf. We’ll maul ’im.”
" I don’t 'think you will.”  This from a 

very unexpected quarter. It was Bulldog who 
spoke.

“ An’ ’oo are you to tell a chap any think ?
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We’ve paid our money ter see Jimmy Boyle,' 
an’ ’ere this kid turns up in ’is place. We’re 
goin’ to bash ’im.”

" Listen here,” replied Bulldog ; “  ye’re not 
going to touch him, an’ as for seeing Jimmy 
Boyle, well, he’s here standing before you, stn’ 
if you want an exhibition o’ boxing, just you 
stand forward, my beauty, and I’ll spile your 
lovely face for you.”

“ Are you Mr. Boyle ? ”  asked Jim.
1 am.

' “  I ’m awfully sorry if I ’ve offended you by
coming here.”

" Well, I felt pretty mad with you at first, 
but you knocked him out grand, just grand, an’ 
I couldn’t find it in me to be mad. Y e’re a 
splendid fighter, a splendid fighter. An’ then 
I was late in coming. That blooming railway 
smash at Wingfield delayed us consider- 

 ̂able----- ”
"  Are yer goin' ter let us wallop that 

youngster ? ”  roared Banks at this moment.
“ No. In course not. Close up, boys ! ”
His six companions ranged themselves 

around, and none too soon. »
The "  thirty-one ” charged.
Doyle did not know afterwards which had 

been the bigger fight. He saw Bulldog play
ing havoc amongst the ranks of the foe. Down 
went men before his terrific blows. Slocomb 
would have had a poor chance indeed !

”  Make for the door,” yelled Boyle to Doyle, 
" That youngster ’ll be getting hurt.”

“  I ’m all right,”  returned Ferris, who had 
never felt so happy in his life.

Nevertheless, they fought their way to the 
door. The doorkeeper made as if to bar their 
path.

Doyle would probably have been hurt, for 
he was weak from his fight, had not Boyle come 
up at that moment. Straight from the shoulder 
he hit. Down the stairs rolled the door
keeper, frightening Mrs. Banks (who was 
minding the shop whilst her lord and master 
was engaged upstairs) almost out of her 
wits.

Doyle and Ferris quickly gained the street, 
followed by Mr. Boyle.

“  Will you shake hands ? ” said the pugi
list.

“  Certainly,” said Doyle. They shook hands, 
and the two boys hastened back towards the 
school.

They walked in silence for some distance. 
Then Ferris, who appeared to have been 
meditating, broke the spell.

“  I say, Doyle,”  he sa>d, “ that was a bit 
more than a spar, wasn't it ? ”

Jim rubbed a bruised and cut lip thoughtfully, 
and applied a tentative finger to a tender spot 
over his eye.

“  M’yes,” he agreed. “ Just a trifle.”

AN ALARMING SITUATION.
Jones is just beginning to think that he is in a rather unenviable position, when—he awakes, and is reminded that he 

supped oil pork-pie and jara-pufEs at the grand “ break-up spread.”
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SOME USEFUL SUGGESTIONS.

LAST October I gave some hints on 
storing and indexing negatives, my 
remarks relating primarily to glass 
plates. A reader shortly afterwards 

kindly forwarded to me a detailed account of a 
method which he employs for filing his films ; 
and as his system seems to be thoroughly prac
tical, I herewith give it in extenso.

“ First,” he says, “  I divide my negatives 
into batches taken at various places. 1 then 
put twelve negatives into an envelope (of 
course, all of the same place) and mark the 
envelope thus : .

Negatives. (Loch Lomond.)
Subject. • Subject.

I. X 7 . *
2 .  X 8 . *
3- * 9 . *
4- * 1 0 . X

5- * II . X

6 . x 1 2 .  X

VIII.

the negatives being kept inside in their right 
order, If there are less than twelve of any 
particular place, they have an envelope to 
themselves. Of course, you may have more 
than twelve of one place, in which case I mark 
t e envelope ‘ Loch Lomond II.,’ and so on.

I keep an index-book, giving each negative
a number and showing where it can be found,
thus:

Voi, XV.—jo.

162— envelope VII., No. 5. ;
1^3 ’  M  * *  I I

as the case may be.
“ I also note, in the beginning of my index, 

in which envelope photos, of particular places 
can be found, e.g.,

Bembridge— envelopes I., II., III.
Weedon— envelopes VI., X., XL

By this method any negative can be found at 
once, either by referring to its number or 
remembering the place in which it was taken. 
The envelopes themselves must be numbered 
and kept stored in their proper order.”

A  T i p  f o r  C o p y i n g  P h o t o s .

Another interesting letter which I have had 
in my desk for some months runs as follows : 
”  I have always understood that for copying 
prints a camera of great extension was needed ; 
but with an ordinary camera and a large mag
nifying- (reading) glass it can be accomplished 
quite easily. The mode of procedure is this : 
Fix the print in a suitable position for lighting. 
Then place the camera in position, which will 
vary in distance from the picture according to 
size. At a distance of five or six inches from 
the lens set the reading-glass. If the glass is in 
its proper place, focussing should prove quite 
easy. A small stop should be used ; and with 
‘ Special Rapid ’ plates an exposure of from 
thirty seconds to two minutes should be suffi
cient. It is better, if possible, to enclose the 
camera and magnifying-glass in a box with its
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Fig 1

I A

Fig 2 .

c

Fig. i.— Here image and object are of equal size, being both 
situated on'opposite sides of the lens, A, at a distance equal to 
twice tbe focal length of the lens. If the camera cannot be 
racked out beyond the plane indicated by the line C C, it is 
impossible to get a full-sized image unless.

Fig. z.—A second lens, B, be placed in combination with A to 
bend the rays so that they come to a focus in C C. A and B 
together form a lens of shorter focus than A alone.

ends knocked out in order to prevent light 
.reflecting from the glass on to the lens. As 
regards the glass, I consider an oblong-shaped 
one preferable to a round one.”
I Many thanks, ”  W. M. H.,”  for your sensible 
remarks. The explanation of the yse of the 
magnifier will be easily understood on con
sulting the appended diagrams. As an object 
approaches the lens, the focal distance increases ; 
and this increase becomes much more rapid 
when the distance between'object and lens is 
small. It is useful to remember that to copy a 
photo, full size, both it and the plate must be 
twice the " infinity ”  focal distance of the lens 
from the lens. B y infinity focus is meant the 
distance between the optical centre of the lens 
and the plane in which rays from a distant 
object come to a sharp focus.

So that, if our lens has a six-inch “  infinity ”  
focus, the thing to be copied would be placed 
twelve inches in front of it, and the camera 
would have to be Tacked out for twelve inches 
behind it. To get a magnified copy the object 
must be brought nearer than 2F and the bellows 
extended beyond 2F, according to the magnifi
cation.

If the camera has not got a "  double exten
sion,”  W. M. H.’s suggestion comes in useful. 
But there is one thing to be remembered in 
this connection, viz., that the reading-glass is 
not corrected for chromatic aberration, i.e., it 
does not focus all the different coloured rays 
in the same plane ; and also will cause a certain 
amount of distortion of image. It would there
fore be preferable to borrow, if possible, a lens 
of much shorter focus than that fitted to the 
camera. In any case, a copying lens should be 
a rectilinear lens. The ordinary single meniscus

“ landscape ” distorts straight lines into a barrel, 
shaped form. I might add that this defect is 
not of much importance where portraits or 
landscapes are to be copied ; though it seriously 
prejudices success with' architectural subjects, or 
with anything in the nature of a diagram.

C o p y i n g  b y  A r t i f i c i a l  L i g h t .

Talking of diagrams, I recently copied some 
very successfully at night, using my cycle 
acetylene lamp as the illuminant. With ordin
ary slow plates and the lens working at f.6.3, 
I found an exposure of about three minutes 
sufficient to give a strong negative. As the 
reflector threw the light rather streakily, I 
kept the lamp moving to avoid the effect of 
patchy exposure. With “ special rapid ” plates 
a minute or so would have sufficed.

E m p t y  S l i d e s .

If, after returning from an expedition, you 
don’t elect to develop your exposed plates at 
once, at least remove them from their backs or 
sheaths, numbering them at one corner in 
proper order. Wrap them up in the brown 
wrappings they came out of, place them in a 
box, and write the subject, &c., on the cover, 
adding t o  b e  d e v e l o p e d  in large letters. The

JOHN KN OX’s Jh OUSE, EDINBURGH. 

Photo, by Muriel A. Price.
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unexposed plates go back into their box. It is 
better to do this than to leave the plates in 
their slides. How many dozens have we sac
rificed at one time or another for fear that they 
may have been exposed and then forgotten 1 
Of course, if you habitually keep a hand-camera 
ready charged, hoping, like Mr. Micawber, 
that “ something may turn up," that is another 
matter. But even with hand-cameras it is 
advisable to remove all exposed plates promptly. 
And the best habit of the lot is to develop 
plates as soon as you possibly can after exposure, 
while particulars of light, subject, &c., are still 
fresh in your memory.

T h e  Q u i c k - F o c u s  K o d a k .

It is quite extraordinary how fast improve
ment follows improvement in the wares of big 
photographic manufacturers. Kodak Ltd. 
are continually shooting off their *' latest ”  at 
my head. This time it is a camera for 
postcard-size pictures, of box form, 
fitted with a device which, if you set 
an indicator opposite a figure on a 
scale and press a button, instanta
neously ejects the front to the correct 
extension for the distance at which 
you want to work. In other words, 
you are saved the trouble of racking 
out the bellows and watching a pointer 
crawl along a scale, or of turning a 
screw collar to push out the lens. The 
next thing, doubtless, will be an auto
matic contrivance for focussing and 
composing the picture, and making 
the exposure at what the halfpenny 
papers call “ the psychological 
moment ” 1 But I hope it won’t ever 
come.

H u n t i n g  i n  C o u p l e s .

Two heads, says the adage, are 
better than one. Looking back over 
the photographic expeditions which I 

i have made in the company of a kin
dred spirit, I am bound to confess 

| that tiiey seemed more full of in
terest ihan the majority of solitary 
rambles. Two photographers reduce 
the physical fatigue of transporting 
apparatus by distributing the load 
over two backs. On a long tramp the 
difference between ten pounds and 

°* _̂ ead weight is very appreci- 
a e- J hen, again, all operations are 
much shortened by co-operation. The 
one partner gets out the camera, ex
ends it, and fits the lens. The other.

meanwhile, prepares, the tripod. One partner 
may make himself responsible for setting the 
shutter, stopping down, and calculating expo
sure ; the other for entering all details in the 
note-book. Furthermore, two pairs of eyes are 
more likely to spot good subjects than one pair, 
assuming that both the heads containing them 
belong to observant individuals. In fact, time 
will be gained all round ; and in after days both 
persons will have the satisfaction of discussing 
" that day when we went to X  and made 
negatives of Y  and Z,” and you know well 
enough from experience that pleasant reminis
cences of a successful outing are almost as good 
as the outing itself.

C a r e  i n  D e t a i l s .

One cannot be too careful when handling 
plates or printing-paper. The other day I had 
a mishap with a valuable negative, which shows

W EST DOOR, LICH FIELD CATH EDRAL.

John T, Roberts.
A  beautiful photograph taken at the correct angle. The lighting is excellent.



156 THE CAPTAIN.

how closely misfortune sits to the photographer’s 
elbow. I had developed, fixed, intensified, and 
washed a plate, and stood it in the dark-room 
sink, leaning against an edge, while I emptied 
a large washing-trough into the sink. Unfor
tunately I had. during the course of the evening, 
poured some hydrochloric acid into the sink, 
and a small residue of this was washed over the 
plate by the rush of water, causing some ugly 
spots which compelled me to add one more.

[A  BULLOCK CARRO AT FUNCHAL, M ADEIRA.

Photo, by Muriel A. Price.

“  waster ” to the .rubbish box. On another 
occasion I splashed a number of negatives 
standing in a drying-rack with some developing 
solution which I was using close by. They 
were spoilt, too. I had only myself to thank 
for this mishap ; but, after all, that is comfort 
of a rather poor order.

T h e  "  R a j a r  '! F i l m -S l i d e .

Flat films have very decided advantages over 
roll films. They require no cutting up, and 
can be handled much more easily during de
velopment. The “  Rajar ”  firm of Mobberley, 
Cheshire, have done the tourist a good turn 
in introducing their film-slide. The action of 
it may be briefly described thus : there is a 
shutter in front and a shutter behind. You 
start with the slide empty and a separate 
packet of a dozen films, each enclosed in its 
own light-tight envelope. When you wish to 
make an exposure you push a film, envelope 
and all, into a slot in front of the front shutter. 
The projecting tag of a piece of paper which is 
folded over the lower and open end of the 
envelope is now pulled, bringing the paper along 
with it, so that the film may fall out of the 
envelope. The envelope having been pressed

down as far as it will go, the film is caught by 
two steel wire hooks, and the envelope is with
drawn through a "  light ”  valve (so-called 
because it keeps out all lights). After exposure, 
the front shutter is pulled right out and then 
replaced, pushing the exposed film into the 
inside of the slide. The slide is now ready 
for the insertion of another film.

A dozen films may thus be used. When you 
want to develop them, pull up the rear shutter 

and they fall out. As a dozen films in their 
envelopes and one film-slide have together 
only the avoirdupois of a single ordinary 
slide loaded with glass plates, the tourist 
gets a good chance of cutting down weight. 
The prices of the slides are i o s . 6d., 15$., 

and 18s. 6d. for quarter-p’ate. 5 by 4, and 
half-plate respectively. Fitting costs 2s. 6d., 
3s., and 3s. 6tf. extra, if special modification 
te necessary.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
H. J. James.— (1) Your question as to the 

bfst developer for all-round purposes is some
what hard to answer. I fancy that if one went 
the round of a hundred professional photo
graphers and asked them what developer they 
used, the answer in at least seventy-five cases 

would be "  pyro-soda ”  or “  pyro ammonia.’’ And one 
may therefore conclude that this particular developer 
is at least as good as any other, though its retention 
may be due, in a good many cases, to an unwillingness 
to drop an agent to which the operators have become 
thoroughly accustomed. After trying many kinds, I 
have come back to it; yet for certain purposes, such 
as the development of a large batch of plates equally 
exposed, rodtnal is very useful. When I use rodinal 
I fill up a tank with the solution, immerse the 
plates, a dozen at a time, in a frame, cover up, and 
leave the plates to themselves for an hour or two. 
The process is slow, but sure ; and the negatives 
are bright and clean.

The great objection to pyro-soda is its capacity 
for staining fingers and clothes. Care will save 
one’s clothes, and the simple precaution of never 
immersing the fingers in the solution keeps the 
digits decently white— unless one does a lot of 
developing, in which case a certain amount of 
discolouration appears inevitable if rubber gloves 
are not used. For films I certainly prefer a hydro- 
kinone-metol, rather weak in the latter element.

(2) The North London Photographic Society has 
just been started. The Hon. Secretary, Mr, Charles 
Roberts, 32 Riversdale Road. N., will be pleased 
to hear from persons who wish to join. So yop will 
be just in time to enter the Society in its youthful 
days. It already numbers some hundred members 
or so. I understand that arrangements are being 
made for a series of outings, and that a library is 
being formed to which all members will have access. 
How’s that for what you want ?

J® ®



THE W OLF-M OTHER.
A “ JUNOLY” STORY.

B y E. CO CKBU RN  REYN OLD S.
i

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  t h e  A u t h o r .

THE MENTAL PICTURE REFLECTED IN JU N GLV’S E Y E.

I.

IN the autumn ot 188-, I was encamped 
in the jungles of the Doon collecting 
specimens, when, one evening, after we 
had returned to camp, Jungly, who 

was assisting me in skinning some birds 
I had shot, observed indifferently, “ A 
friend of yours is coming this way, sahib.” - 

As I was in the heart of the Doon .some three 
hundred miles from the nearest hill station, 
and had not seen a white face for several 
months, I started up in some excitement and 
scanned the jungle in every direction for the 
friend in question ; but an unbroken rampart 
of foliage on every side shut in the small glade 
in which we were encamped, and no sign of 
man was to be seen.

1 cannot see him ! ” I exclaimed, “ have 
you heard the sound of horse-hoofs ? ”

, “ I have not seen or heard anything,”
answered Jungly sententiously, as he went 
on with his occupation of skinning, “ but I 
can feel him approaching.”

“ How far on is he ? ” .
“  I cannot say. Perhaps thirty miles, 

perhaps fifty. It is too far to tell.”
“ You wonderful man,” I cried in astonish

ment. - “ How can you feel any one's presence 
all that way off ? ”

“ When two minds have conversed to
gether and are known to one another, they 
can exchange thoughts, no matter how great 
the distance. Or,” he added, as an after
thought, ” they should be able to do so, if they 
know how to use the powers they possess.”

*' Your mind may be sensitive enough to 
receive the thoughts of others, but their minds 
may not be sensitive]enough to receive yours,” 
I objected-
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"  But they are, sahib,” he replied, “ if the 
thought is projected by one who can use the 
power. My mind is only singular in that 
it can receive thoughts which are no more 
than the ordinary efforts of the brain.”

“ Now, could you tell my friend exactly 
where to find me ? ” I asked.

“ Yes, there is no difficulty. I will put 
it in his mind to-morrow to come to this spot, 
but he will not understand that the thought 
comes from outside.”

“ By the way, if your minds have con
versed before, as you say, you must know who 
the man is. Can you tell me his name ? ”

“ His name is one that does not come to 
my tongue easily, but he was one of the 
friends who came often to see you in Barielly, 
two or three years ago.”

I ran over the names of several friends, but 
it was none of these. I had given up guessing 
when Jungly startled me by saying, “ I can 
show the sahib the face of his friend if he 
desires it.”

“ How ? ” I cried in bewilderment.
“ It is a very simple thing,” said he, as, 

having finished the last of the birds, he washed 
his hands in a stream near by and strolled 
off into the jungle.

After about half an hour he returned with 
a handful of some small purple berries that 
grew in clusters like grapes. Squeezing the 
juice out of these into a small brass cup, he 
added a pinch of salt. The red-coloured 
liquid immediately went a velvety black. I 
guessed now what Jungly was going to do. 
I was to gaze into a magic mirror made of 
this dark fluid and see the face of my friend. 
I had often read of such a thing in novels, 
but the descriptions were too fanciful and 
impossible to impose on any one. I was now 
going to see the actual thing that these writers 
had only vaguely heard about, and, what 
was more, understand it. Jungly never tried 
to mystify m e; for every one of his marvels 
he had a simple and ready explanation. .

I t  had now grown dark, so we entered the 
tent, where a lamp had been lit. Contrary 
to the novel description, Jungly took the 
little cup of ink into his own hands, and, 
seating himself in a chair with his back to 
the light, asked me to stand behind him and 
look over his shoulder. All I could see in 
the cup was a tiny picture of Jungly’s 
head and a smaller one of my own in the 
background. Cautioning me not to move 
my eyes from this reflection, he com
menced slowly to raise the cup towards his 
face. As he did so, the image in the cup

grew larger and larger till there was no longer 
room for the whole, of Jungly’s face, and, 
presently, the reflection of one of his eyes 
alone covered it from rim to rim. Still the 
reflection grew, as Jungly moved the cup 
nearer his face, till the iris, and then only the 
pupil, occupied the entire reflecting surface.

Now I was looking through the pupil into 
the dark pigment of the eye. Gradually I 
became conscious of a picture slowly develop, 
ing on a sort of screen— the reflection of the 
retina of Jungly’s eye, I concluded. It was 
a picture of my friend Macintosh stretched 
on a cane lounge in the verandah of my 
bungalow at Barielly, just where Jungly had 
seen him. In the background was myself; 
iced drinks stood on a little bamboo table, 
and we were smoking cheroots. The picture 
lasted about five seconds, then slowly dis
appeared again.

I immediately grasped the explanation of 
the phenomenon : I had been looking at a 
mind picture cast on the retina of Jungly's 
eye and reflected in the black liquid.

“ Could I have seen that picture without 
your help ? ” I asked.

“ No, sahib,” he answered. “ When you 
did not know who was the friend, how could 
you picture him ? The mirror can only show 
you the brain picture behind the eye. If you 
take the bowl in your own hand, you can see a 
picture of any one or any place you know.”

I told Jungly of the novelists’ idea of one 
being able to see people and places one was 
not acquainted with.

“ That is all nonsense,” said h e ; “ you can
not picture that which you have not seen.”

The day following, Macintosh, accom
panied by his wife and child, arrived and 
camped in our glen. Great was his surprise 
to find me there.

“ By Jove ! It was a lucky thing I came 
this way. I was really going on to the 
valley on the right, where I have had good 
shooting before, when somehow I got the 
impression that I would find an ideal spot to 
camp in hereabouts, and I altered my course. 
Lucky, wasn’t  it ? ”

I did not tell him that his mind had been 
influenced by Jungly. He would not have 
believed me, but I could not help congratu
lating the latter on his cleverness.

That night Mac. and I sat up smoking 
and chatting over old times. His wife had 
retired ; the ayah, lying on a low cot at the 
entrance of their tent, was droning a sleep 
song to the baby ; the horses were munching 
grass, and the talk of the servants and shik-
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trees had become quiet. Of a sudden, J ungly 
appeared in the doorway of my tent.

Sahib, there is some dangerous animal 
approaching us. Shall I get your rifle ? "

“ What is it ? ”
« I cannot tell, I can only feel its presence. 

A tiger, maybe, or a panther; perhaps a wolf.”
There was perfect silence outside. The 

ayah had stopped singing. Something stole 
out of the shadow of Mac.’s tent and slunk 
into the jungle.

“ A wolf! ” I cried. “ What was that it 
carried in its mouth ? ”

“ Looked like a hare,” said Mac.
Suddenly, there came a piercing scream 

from the ayah.
"  Bharia lurka lagia !  A wolf has carried 

off the child ! ”

Immediat ly the camp was in a state of 
commotion. Servants yelled and ran in 
every direction but the right one. Poor Mac. 
snatched up a gun, ’and, in his slippered feet, 
gave chase, but the jungle was too thick, 
and he did not even get a glimpse of the wolf.

Guided by feeling, Jungly followed the 
brute a good • distance, and, when it got 
beyond the reach of his subtle perceptions, he 
tracked it, but soon it entered a dense jungle 
of tall grass where the moonlight could not 
penetrate, and the hunt had to be abandoned.

II.
The distracted mother’s cries were heart

breaking. There was no consolation we 
could offer her, sincerely, in the face of such 
a calamity. That wretched night wore away 

slowly, for none of us could sleep, 
In the morning, Mac. was all for 
following up the wolf. I tried 
hard to dissuade him, for, even 
if we were successful, what could 
we hope to find ? The poor little 
skull; and a gnawed bone or two.

“ The mother wants the coral 
necklace her baby wore, and I 
want to put a bullet into the 
brute,” was his answer.

Mac. had a couple of shikarees  
in camp, but, although they were 
good trackers, Jungly opened 
their eyes. He could run along 
picking up tracks where they 
had to stoop and search for 
each footprint. It was a long 
and difficult business, for twice 
had the wolf covered a wide 
stretch of hard roek, where it 
was impossible to see a foot
print, and it was only by casting 
around in the most likely direc
tion, when the rocky ground 
ended, that we found the tracks 
again, after a great waste of 
time. Once, the animal had 
walked some way down a stream  
to cool itself, and that made us 
lose much time, also. In places 
the jungle was very thick and 
thorny, and the work of track
ing could not be done quickly. 
It was about six in the even
ing, and after sunset, that the 
tracks brought us to the banks 
of a dry n u lla h  ; and I was sug
gesting that we returned to camp 
and took up the tracks at this

SOMETHING STOLE OUT OF THE SHADOW OF M AC.’S TENT AND 

SLUNK INTO THE JUNGLE.
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THE STRONG JAWS OF THE PANTHER CLOSED UPON HER NECK.,

spot on the next day, when 
Jungly, who was a little far
ther up the bank, called softly, 
making a sign for us to be very 
quiet. We crept to where he 
was, and saw a strange sight.
The n u lla h  was wider at this 
spot, and the opposite bank, 
which rose steeply from the 
sandy bed of the dried stream, 
had many large holes in it, bur
rowed by wolves and hyaenas.
Near to one of these lay, on the 
loose sand, a large she-wolf, 
and, sleeping with its head 
pillowed against the side of the 
animal, was a baby— Mac.’s 
child— a picture of perfect con
tentment. With the exception 
of a small kurta, or vest, the 
baby was bare, yet there was 

,no sign of a scratch or wound 
about it, showing that the wolf 
must have carried it carefully by 
its garment. Her maternal in
stincts had proved stronger than 
her animal appetite, for it was 
evidently her intention to adopt 
the child in place of a lost whelp.
Great was Mac.’s joy at finding 
that his baby had not gone to fur
nish a gruesome feast for thewolf.

We stood contemplating the 
picture for a few moments, very 
much perplexed as to what 
course of action to pursue.

As we watched the scene, the 
child awoke, and the wolf, 
leaving it on the sand, went to a small 
pool of water and commenced to slake 
its thirst. Suddenly there was a loud 
roar. The little white skin reflecting the 
light was blotted out in black. A huge 
panther had [struck down the infant. 
Situated as we were on the opposite side of 
the ravine, we felt helpless to aid the child. 
I was about to fire, nevertheless, for if the 
bullet passed through both bodies it would 
only hasten the inevitable, whereas if it 
lodged in the panther the child would be 
saved. But Jungly checked m e ; the child 
had a champion. The she-wolf, with reckless 
ferocity, had flown at the leopard and pinned 
it by the throat. She was no match for the 
great black cat, and the rip of its talons 
through her hide sounded’ like the rending of 
cloth. Right across the "body of the child 
they fought, rearing over it and rolling upon

it, tearing each other to a hideous accom
paniment of growls and snarls. The child 
lay so still that I made sure it was dead. 
The wolf fought gallantly, though she was 
getting the worst of it. At last, the strong 
jaws of the panther closed upon her neck, 
and instantly the body of the wolf went 
limp as rag.

"N ow  is the time, sahib! Shoot the 
black beast before he carries off the child.”

I fired, and the great cat lay still.
We hurried to the pool. The child lay 

very still. I felt its heart anxiously ; there 
was a good steady beat. We threw some 
water on its face, and gradually it came round. 
The panther had stunned it with a bio#, 
but, beyond a slight scratch on the skull 
where the paw struck, there was no other 
injury, although the fighting animals had 
rolled upon it m their struggle.
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No words could express the joy of the 
mothc’ when we brought her infant safely 
back She laughed and- cried alternately in 
an ecstasy of delight over her recovered 
babe. She tried to thank us, but broke 
down in the attempt, yet her, tears were 
eloquent of her feelings, as was also. the 
silence of her husband.

As soon as he could conveniently escape, 
Jungly, who had nothing of the family man 
about him and hated displays of emotion, 
repaired to his tent and was soon deeply 
absorbed in the unsentimental task of pre
paring the panther’s skin— which we had 
brought along— for the taxidermist to whose 
care it would presently be consigned.

Birds’ Eggs.— R. D. H. (Glasgow) says he 
has read my appeal to readers not to ask ques
tions to which replies may be found in back 
numbers, and then goes on to ask a question 
that was answered so recently as February of 
this year (" Keen to Learn,”  Edinburgh). 
This is rather bad, seeing that R. D. H. wrote 
in March. A little further search will also 
supply R. D. H. with a reply to his second query 
as to preserving eggs.— A. L. Meston (Launces
ton, Tasmania) asks whether eggs are side- 
blown now ? Yes, that is the only method 
in vogue among oologists, A set of drills 
for the purpose, together with blow-pipes and 
forceps for emptying the shell, may be obtained 
from Watkins and Doncaster, 36 Strand, London, 
f°r (postage extra).— H. Martin^ (Finchley 
Road, N.). Your egg is that of the Rook

r o o k ’s  e g g .

(Conius frugilegus). It is a very early nest- 
builder, and the eggs are usually three or five 
m number.

Slugs.— Louis Callender (Brussels) asks
°v a„ nictil0<l of destroying slugs, which he 

*01, XV.—211 '

finds in the garden by hundreds. Powdered 
quick-lime sprinkled over the earth wherejthey 
are known to come is a good destroyer; so is 
soot. A good trap is formed by laying pieces 
of board on the soil, and examining these early 
in the morning. Many slugs may be found 
on the lower surface, and these may be de
spatched with the boot-sole. ’

Qreen-Fly.—-J. E. B. R. (Peterhead)^asks 
for the best and cheapest way of getting rid of 
the Green-fly pest on his plants. Many good 
methods are in use, each of which is considered 
the best by different gardeners. Quassia-chips 
boiled in soft water, to which a small quantity 
of soft soap is afterwards added, is a favourite 
remedy. This is applied to the infested plant 
by means of a syringe. Tobacco water is 
another remedy. Some consider a good syring- - 
ing with plain 'water is sufficient; but this 
only removes and does not kill them. Another 
method is to water the plants well with a fine- 
rosed’watering-can, and whilst they are wet dust 
the affected parts with dry wood-ashes or soot. 
Where shoots are thickly coated with the 
insects, it is a good plan to carefully cut off 
the shoots and throw them straight upon a 
fire. In any gardening paper you will find 
advertisements of special insecticides, if you do 
not care for the trouble of preparing one your
self. ,

Goldfinch.— In the March C a p t a i n , R. 
Fountain tells of his trouble with a gold
finch whose beak had grown so long that it 
could not crack its seeds easily. "  A ■ Bird 
Fancier ” (Burnham, Somerset) now kindly 
writes to say that a similar trouble has been
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cured in her case by supplying the bird with 
a knob of loaf-sugar fixed between the cage- 
bars. Upon this the bird regularly wore down 
the excessive growth, and rendered clipping 
unnecessary.

Vapourer-moth.— Syd Grey (Bloomsbury) 
sends me what he Considers a curious spider, 
which he found on its nest in a London garden. 
It is not a spider at all, but the wingless female 
of the Vapourer-moth (Orgyia antiqua). This 
moth is very common in the London squares 
and parks, where the male, with chestnut-coloured 
wings, may be seen flying in summer and early

autumn. The female 
never has the wings 
developed, so rarely 
leaves the outside of 
the cocoon (the sup
posed spider’s nest) in 
which the chrysalis 
s t a g e  w a s  p a s s e d .  
Several other species of 
moths have similarly 
wingless females. The 
caterpillar is a hand
some little pest, with 
brush-like plumes of 
coloured hairs erected 
along its back. Both 
sexes of the moth are 

shown in our illustration -
Insect Parasite.— J. A. Perrins (Malvern), 

last September, in Ross-shire, found a cater
pillar which spun an almost transparent white 
cocoon and turned to a chrysalis. From this 
issued three grubs instead of the moth that he 
expected,' and one of the grubs turned into a 
chrysalis. One of each of these he sends me 
in spirit, asking for the name of the insect. 
Now, if he had allowed the pupa to com
plete its metamorphosis before spiriting it, 
I could have given its name. As it is I can 
only tell him that it is one of the Hymenopterous 
insects (so-called Ichneumon-flies) that lay 
their eggs in caterpillars, and so destroy them. 
In the larval and pupal stages the species are so 
much alike that it is impossible, in most cases, 
to identify them. Had he been able to tell 
me the name of the caterpillar from which it 
issued, it would have been a considerable help. 
Another time he should wait until the " f l y ” 
emerges, or send me the pupa alive.

“ Waltzing Mouse.”— “ Captain  Outdoor 
Girl ” (Netley, Hants) has one of the so-called 
Waltzing-mice— which are considered to be 
ordinary fancy mice afflicted with brain-trouble 
that prevents their walking in the way proper 
to mice. She feeds It on bread-and-milk in the

morning, and gives it a piece of biscuit in the 
evening ; but twice a week it also has a little 
bird-seed. “ Is this right ? ’ ’ she asks. I 
think, if her mouse could speak, he would say 
it is very pooi; fare, and in that contention I 
should agree with him entirely. The food 
mentioned is' all right so far as it goes, but it is 
not enough by itself. To the bread-and-milk 
she should add bran and oats, occasionally a piece 
of carrot, and in winter a little boiled lean 
meat chopped fine, or some chopped suet. The 
bird-seeds, which should be given as a change 
from the oats, should be canary and millet— 
not hemp, linseed, or rape, as these are too oily.

Gardening.— " Widow ” (West Wratting) 
asks advice of the “ O.F.” and the chief hands 
her letter to me, though I must say it has 
little to do with my Corner. Her son, nearly 
seventeen years of age, has a knowledge of 
book-keeping and has had some success in 
amateur gardening. He would like some occu
pation in connection with gardening as a 
career. "  Is there much of an opening for well- 
trained young men as head gardeners, and what 
salary would he be likely to obtain ? Is there 
a better prospect as seedsman, nursery-gardener, 
or florist ? What capital would be required 
to start a business ? What course of training 
would be most desirable ? What would 
be the expense, &c. ? ” To answer all these 
questions would require considerable space, 
and the practical knowledge of a head-gardener; 
but, in a general way, it may be said there 
are always far more advertisements in the 
gardening papers of gardeners requiring situa
tions than there are. of vacancies. Before a 
lad can talk of filling such a position he must 
give some years to work as an assistant gardener, 
and so get his practical experience. Such 
work is not well paid, though there are a few 
good positions as heads in large gardens, 
where the pay would depend upon the skill 
and responsibility of the gardener. There 
would probably be more prospect of profit 
in business as a nurseryman or florist, but this 
must depend entirely upon the district in 
which the business is situated, and the core* 
bination of horticultural skill and commercial 
aptitude possessed by the principal. Several 
of the county councils have established horti
cultural colleges where a practical training maI 
be obtained in return for reasonable fees; but 
on the whole question I should advise our 
correspondent to take cpunsel of an expe* 
rienced head-gardener in her own locali+y- 

Angora Rabbits.— E. L. A. (Dincklev) 
should refer to answer to J. N. R. in February 
Captain , where his question on diet u

Female.

VAPOURER MOTH.
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answered. Most eases of cannibalism among 
rabbits are due to unnecessary interference 
with the privacy of the mother, but sometimes 
to improper or insufficient feeding. - 

H i p p o - I v o r y . — 1 regret that I cannot 
enlighten C. G. Tripp (Boxmoor) as to the 
commercial value of his tusks and -teeth of the 
hippopotamus. He should write to E . Gerrard 
and Sons, 61 College Place, Camden Town, 
London. N.W.

W ild  F l o w e r s — V. M. Gardner (Brockley) 
will find instructions on the pressing and drying 
of plants in T he C aptain  for April 1904. He 
should look up that answer, as we have not 
space to repeat it here.— In answer to J. Munro 
(Guildford) my " Wild Flowers Month by Month” 
is being reissued in parts just now, and can be

obtained from ' any 
J)  bookseller.

jit  ' Fungus. —  The
JffjL /JrVl small fungus sent

b y  P h y l l i s  H. 
' " ~ A r u n d e l  ( P o n 

tefract) did not 
reach me in a suffi
ciently fresh con
dition (in spite of 
her careful packing) 
to enable me to 
state its name posi
tively. But it is cer
tainly a Peziza— in 
all probability Peziza 
ampliata, which has

no English name. All the Pezizas have waxy 
cups like this one, but some of them, instead 
of being brown, are bright orange or red in 
colour. These are very pretty objects when 
growing from fallen twigs or branches on 
the mossy ground. Most of them appear to 
be edible, but unfortunately they are so small 
that a good deal of searching is requisite 
before one gets enough to make a “  dish ” 
of them. The microscopic spores are borne 
on the inner surface of the cup.

Query as to Bird.—F. C. Brookes (Boston, 
Lines.) sends me a bird he shot on the ice 
in a pit, thinking it was a snipe. He “ has 
never seen such a bird before, and can’t find 
it in any naturalist’s book.” It is the Twite 
(Cannabina flavirostris), also known as the 
Mountain Linnet. I should hardly have ex
pected any one to mistake it for the snipe, whose 
much superior size and long bill make it very 
distinct.

Naturalist’s Directory.— We have re
ceived from Mr. L. Upcott Gill the 1906-7 
edition of his useful “  Naturalist’s Directory,” 
price is. 6d. It contains the full names and 
addresses of several thousands of naturalists in 
all parts of the Kingdom, with particulars of the 
branches of natural history studied by each, 
together with lists of the natural history 
societies, dealers, &c. Many readers of this 
“  Corner ”  who would like to correspond with 
kindred spirits or get in touch with local 
societies, would find this Directory of great 
value to them, as it is to us.

i. From above.

PEZIZA AMPLIATA, 
NATURAL SIZE.

THE TRUTH ABOUT POULTRY FARMS.
■ |  M O N G th e industries th a t have been put forw ard to enable the townsm an 

to earn a  living in the cou n try  is P oultry-farm in g for Profit. Statistics 
y  a  of our im ports of both  birds and eggs run in to  figures that are stupend- 

^  ous; a n d  m any persons w ithout training have rushed in  to secure a 
portion of the huge profits th a t m ust accrue to the poultry-raiser. N ow  the 
well-known journalist w ho w rites under the pseudonym  of "  H om e Counties,”  
has undertaken the task o f w arn in g the u n w ary against sinking their savings in 
w h at he shows can never be a  profitable industry, excep t as a mere subordinate 
branch of o rd in a ry  farm ing. T h e facts and argum ents he has em bodied a t 
considerable len gth  in “  P o u ltry  F arm in g: Som e F acts and Some C on clusion s” 
(John Murray', 5s. net). H is verd ict on the mass o f evidence m ight be sum m ed 
up in the one w ord ” D on ’ t ,”  and  some readers m a y think he m ight have pronounced 
it in less than 200 pages, but the consultation  fee of five shillings w ill have been 
w ell expended if it  deters the reader from  em barking his cap ital in  an unprofit
able enterprise. E . S .

L



SYNOPSIS.
T his jtory turns on the remarkable resemblance 

that exists between Cox, a boy at Charlton Court 
Preparatory School, only son of the millionaire 
vendor of " Cox’s Cough-Drops,” and Robert, Earl 
of Yarn in gale, heir to the Marquis of Lapworth, 
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 
jpr two hours’ detention on a certain Saturday 
afternoon, Cox prevails on Yamingale to impersonate 
him at that ordeal, in order that he himself may go 
to a tennis-party at Charlton Grange, which has 
recently been taken by some London friends of his 
named Lomax. Bewildering entanglements ensue, 
one result of the deception being that Yamingale 
is sent to the school Infirmary as a diphtheritic 
" suspect.” At the mid-term garden-party Joan 
Henderson, one of the Vicar’s daughters, tells 
Cox that she particularly wishes to speak to Yamin
gale, and prevails_upon him to go to the Infirmary 
and change places with Yaraingale for half an hour. 
Whilst Cox is there his father arrives at the school, 
and, catching sight of Yamingale talking to Joan, 
takes this boy for his son and tells him that he 
is to accompany him on a week-end motor tour. 
Cox, meanwhile, growing nervous over Yaraingale’s 
absence, leaves the Infirmary and secretes himself 
in the bushes bordering the drive, and, while Yamin
gale is left alone in the motor-car for a few minutes, 
changes places with him, the result being that 
Mr. Cox goes of! with his real, and not his supposed,

son. The suspicions of the headmaster being 
aroused, he questions Joan Henderson, who admits 
that the boy she was talking to when Mr. Cox came 
up and addressed him as " Bert,” was really Yarain- 
gale. Mr. Percival is, therefore, confronted with 
the task of informing the Marquis of Lapworth 
that his grandson has gone off in Mr. Cox’s motor
car.

XV.

THE headmaster was a man of decision 
and action, and he decided to 
lose no time in acquainting the 
Marquis of Lapworth with what had 

happened. He advanced towards the old 
peer with this intention, but the Marquis 
opened the conversation.

“ I must say, Mr. Percival,’' he remarked, 
“  that everything about your school is* ad
mirable. My sister was fortunate in dis
covering such a place for Yamingale. I am 
yery pleased, for instance, to see that you 
teach the boys how to use the rifle. Then 
again----- ”

" Y o u  will be sorry to hear, Lord Lap-
worth----- ” began the headmaster. .

" Then again,” insisted his lordship. 
" your natural history section, that is capital-

/
i
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When i was a boy, I learnt nothing whatever 
aboui natural history. I was not quite so 
bad a- Goldsmith, who, it is said, when he 
wrote his ‘ Natural History ’ for five pounds, 
could hardly distinguish between a horse and 
a cow, but I was very ignorant. I am sure I 
did not know the names of half a dozen 
different kinds of birds, and as for butter
flies-----” . ,

“ I have some information for your lord
ship,” interrupted the headmaster, “  which 
is, I am afraid----- ”

“ As for butterflies,” broke in the Marquis, 
■ who, though at ordinary times a man of few 
words, when once he got into his stride 
could be most eloquenf, a fact to which 
somnolent members of the House of Lords 
would have gratefully testified, “  as for 
butterflies, my dear sir, I should never have 
dreamt that there were more than two sorts 
—scarlet and white. Yet,-in your museum, 
you have cases and cades filled with different 
varieties. And I really do not think I ever 
knew that there was more than one kind of
moth. In your museum----- ”

“ If you will excuse me for interrupting 
you, Lord Lapworth," pleaded the head
master, “ I think it is only right that you 
should know----- ”  '

“ In your museum,” continued the Mar
quis, pleased to find his ideas flowing so 
readily, “ I should imagine that you have 
specimens of -more than one hundred varie
ties of moth. In the matter of books----- ”

“ Your lordship’s grandson—— ” almost 
shouted the headmaster.

“ In the matter of books,”  went on the 
Marquis, “ how generously the modem boy 
is catered for ! It is really a feast for the 
eyes to see such a quantity of beautifully 
bound volumes. In my young days, my 
dear sir, our literature was largely of a very 
pious nature, or dealt with preposterously 
dull t:wiss families residing on otherwise 
uninhabited islands. Now, boys have an 
abundance of healthy school stories. They 
are catered for by intelligent, broad-minded 
men. As a result, the present generation— er
—the present generation----

“ It is my painful duty to inform your 
lordsh-n.” said the headmaster, seizing his 
opportunity while the loquacious peer was 
deliberating on a suitable phrase, “  that your
lordship’s grandson----- ”

The present generation of youths belong- 
to the upper classes,”  resumed the 

Marquis, having found the phrase he wanted, 
ought to excel their ancestors in every

possible way. They ought to make better 
soldiers, better sailors, better statesmen—  
it should not be hard for them to make 
better statesmen— better lawyers, and better 
ministers of religion. When I was a boy, 
people failed to realise, as they do now, 
how the early education of a lad affects his 
success or failure in life. I venture to say 
that, in my young days, no establishment 
like Charlton Court was in existence. Every 
school consisted of boys of all ages— boys 
of eight to boys of eighteen. It was no 
uncommon thing at that time for the biggest 
boys in the school to have whiskers— real 
whiskers, my dear madam,” added the 
Marquis, as he saw Mrs. Percival smiling 
“ whiskers extending round the jaw from 
ear to ear. Nowadays, if a big boy were to 
grow whiskers of that kind, his life would not 
be worth living, but in the unpicturesque
era of my youth----- ”

The headmaster heaved a sigh of despair 
as he touched his wife on the arm.

“ Will your lordship excuse'me for one 
moment ? ” he said, and led Mrs. Percival 
away.

“ What an extraordinary old gentleman ! ” 
exclaimed Mrs. Percival, when they were out 
of earshot. “  He is still haranguing Mr. 
Skipjack, I believe.”

“  I left Skipjack with him on purpose,” 
said the headmaster quickly. “  We have 
some unpleasant news for him. Mr. Cox 
has gone off with Yamingale.”

“ W h a t !  ”  ejaculated Mrs. Percival.
“ It seems that Yamingale and Cox have 

been playing the fool and changing places 
with one another,” explained the headmaster. 
“ Trading on his resemblance to Cox, Yam in
gale appears to have allowed Cox to take 
his place in the Infirmary while he him
self came out to talk to Joan Henderson. 
Mr. Cox arrived on his motor-car, as you 
know, and, seeing Yamingale, mistook him 
for his own son, and has now carried him 
off for a motor-tour.”

“ The idea ! ”  cried Mrs. Percival. “  Is 
it possible that Mr. Cox could have made a 
mistake about his own son ? ”

“ Apparently so,”  replied the headmaster. 
“ And all the time the Marquis was dilating 
on the excellence of this school I was en
deavouring to inform him of what had 
happened.”

“ I thought you seemed to interrupt him 
rather often,”  remarked Mrs. Percival.

“  As you observed,”  continued the head
master, 4 he is not a gentleman who is
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easily interrupted. However, I have no 
doubt that Skipjack will manage it, Skip
jack’s methods being somewhat blunter than 
my own.’’ ^
i I t  soon became evident to the headmaster 
and his wife that Mr. Skipjack had effected 
his purpose, for Mr. and Mrs. Percival had 
not been talking many minutes when they 
perceived the Marquis bearing down on them 
in a highly excited manner.

“ What is this I hear about my grand
son, Mr. Percival ? ” he exclaimed as he 
reached them. “ Is it a fact that he has 
gone off with that man Cox ? ”

“ It is, I fear, the case,” said the head
master.

“ But why did you not prevent it ? ” 
roared the old peer.

“ It was only by the merest chance that I 
discovered what had happened some time 
after Mr. Cox had departed,” replied the 
headmaster.

“ It seems extraordinary—incredible ! ” 
cried the MaVquis of Lapworth. “ The man 
must be as blind as a mole. Do you mean 
to tell me that even a person of th at de
scription could make a mistake about his 
own son ? ”

“ My dear Marquis,” returned the head
master, "  you yourself were deceived by the 
close resemblance Mr. Cox's son bears to 
your grandson. I have learnt only just 
now that the boy you saw in the Infirmary 
was not your grandson a t all, but young Cox.”

“ Young C o x !” exclaimed the Marquis. 
“ Then that explains it all. I could not 
understand the change that had taken place 
in Yamingale. I have never seen much of 
him at any time, it is true, but I knew 
enough of him to be aware that he was not 
the sort of boy to make use of the slang ex
pressions to which that youth treated me. 
But we must stop this motor-car.”

“ Quite so, that was my idea,” put in the 
headmaster hastily. “ I will write out a 
telegram at once and send it down to the 
village to be despatched to the principal 
places through which the car is likely to 
pass. I t  was a large green car, was it not ? ” 
he added, turning to his wife.

"  Yes, green,” replied Mrs. Percival. "  You 
had better say in the telegram that it con
tained.two men and a boy. O h! and say the
boy was wearing------ ”

Please lose no time in sending off these 
telegrams, my dear sir,” interrupted the 
Marquis, irritably. “ I t  is appalling to think 
of my grandson going ^  g, tour in

such company. It is bad enough that 
he should have to mix with the man’s 
son at this school, and now he has gone 
off with the man himself! W hat does this 
Cox make his money out of ? ” he inquired 
of Mrs. Percival, the headmaster having 
hurried indoors. “ Sweets, or something of 
that kind, is it not ? ”

“ Cough-drops,” said Mrs. Percival, drily, 
She was beginning to dislike this old gentle
man. Mr. Cox was, she remembered, the 
soul of affability, and could not have put on 
such high and mighty airs, she considered, 
even if he had been a king. “ Yes, cough- 
drops,” she added, “ and very good ones, I 
assure you. They are the best I know.”

The Marquis made a wry face.
“ I am surprised, Mrs. Percival,” he said, 

“ that your husband should have accepted 
the son of this man as a pupil. I was under 
the impression that all the boys at your school 
were boys of good birth.”

“ I am afraid, Lord Lapworth,” returned 
Mrs. Percival, “ that if the headmaster of a 
school like this made that stipulation, he 
would soon go bankrupt. Nowadays one 
has to cater for people who have made money 
as well as for the aristocracy, you know,” 

“ Yes, yes,” rejoined the Marquis. "I 
can see that it is impossible to keep any 
school entirely free from the trade element, 
but there is trade and  trade, my dear madam. 
The head of a great commercial firm is a 
very different kind of man from a person like 
this Cox, who produces a quack remedy which 
is advertised in fields.”

I t  was evident that the Marquis could 
not get over the repulsive aspect given to the 
landscape through which he had recently 
travelled by Mr. Cox’s advertisements.

“ A- man like that, my dear lady,” he 
went on, “ can have no soul, no taste. It is 
infamous that such a creature should be 
allowed to annoy one’s eyes with his bilious 
advertisement boards. And to think that 
Yarningale is, at the present time, whirling 
along in his car at a rate which, I am sure, 
far exceeds the legal limit ! Cox is just the 
man to set regulations at defiance.’ Ah, 
dear, dear ! My afternoon has been entirely 
spoilt. Where do you think this wretch 
can have taken my grandson ? ” ,,

“ A ‘ tou r’ sounds vague, doesn’t it? 
remarked Mrs. Percival, who did not see 
why she should spare the overbearing 
gentleman. “ He may have kept to the ma® 
roads, or he may have gone across country 
by the lanes. Who can tell ? ”
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The M a rq u is  uttered something very like 
a snar’ as he ground his heel into the

^X'ivv. moments later the headmaster came 
out of i tie house and told him that telegrams 
had btLii despatched to the police authorities 
in the neighbouring villages and towns. 
The police had instructions to stop a large 
green car containing two men and a boy. 
Mr. Percival assured the Marquis that his 
grandson ought to be back at the school 
within the hour at the very latest. He need 
have no apprehensions.

So the Marquis waited. He was staying 
at Holton Castle, some ten miles from the 
school, and the time was approaching when 
the carriage which his host had put at his 
service would be waiting to take him back.

Hardly half an hour had elapsed whep 
the vigorous telegraphy which the head
master had put in motion began to bear 
fruit, for a boy came up from the village post
office with a message from the police who 
had held up the travellers.

Car as described was stopped here num ber  
OIXX name C o x  destin ation  unknow n p o s
sibly London

read the unpunctuated official wire.
“ It was stopped, you see ! ” snorted the 

Marquis. “ Furious driving, of course ! It  
would be a good thing if they locked these 
fellows up. What does Cox mind about 
paying a five-pound note ! As likely as not,” 
he muttered, "  they’ll have an accident.” 
And he paced up and down in a fever of 
anxiety.

Ten minutes later another telegram ar
rived from another point on the London 
road. It said that a car answering to descrip
tion given had passed through about 5.30.

“ They must be going at a good pace,” 
said the headmaster. ” Hammersley is 
twenty-five miles from here, and Mr. Cox 
didn't .start till a quarter to five.”

Soon after, still another boy was seen 
coming up the _ drive. The headmaster 
beckoned to him, and as he reached the group 
the M mquis snatched the orange-coloured 
missive from his outstretched hand. Tearing 
open the envelope, Lord Lapworth hastily 
perused the message it contained. As he did 
so, his face grew purple, for the wire r a n :

Expecting yo« on M o n d a y  best love D o l l y

/ ‘ What is this nonsense!” he angrily ex
claimed, handing the message to Mrs.

Percival, o’er whose countenance, as she 
, read it, crept a smile of understanding.

“ This must be for one of the masters,” 
said Mrs. Percival, consulting the envelope. 
‘‘ Yes, it is for Mr. Savatard.”

“ E r—please express my apologies to him,” 
said the Marquis, gruffly. ‘‘ I fancied it 
was for me. Stupid of that boy! Why 
didn’t he tell m e! ”

It need hardly be added that Mr. Savatard 
was not over-pleased to find that so sacred 

'  a thing as a telegram from his fiancee had 
been rudely torn open and perused by 
Yarningale’s grandfather.

Anojther half-hour went by, and then a 
third telegram came from a town on the 
high road saying that a  large green car had 
passed through, but had not pulled up in 
obedience to the police signals—number of 
car, O IX X .

“ I suspected he was a man of that kind,” 
said the Marquis, grating his teeth. “ W hat’s 
to be done ! ”

Lord Lapworth was a stickler for etiquette, 
but just now he felt that it would be quite 
impossible for him to return to Holton 
Castle, leaving Mr. Cox, as it were, in posses
sion of the field. At Holton, which was an 
out-of-the-way spot, he would be more 
helpless than he was here.

A fourth telegram decided him. It  was 
dated from the place where Edward had 
been compelled to slacken his speed owing 
to the mobs of cattle in the streets.

C a r y ou  m ention passed through in  direction  
o f L on d on

With a savage exclamation Lord Lapworth 
crushed the flimsy piece of paper in his hand.

“ Not much* ‘ tou r’ about this,” he said. 
“ The man’s gone back to town, and, I 
suppose. Yarningale will be dining to-night 
with a crowd of his greasy acquaintances.” 
The old peer’s eyes absolutely scintil
lated with fury. “ I have made up my 
mind what I will do,” he went on. “ I 
will send the carriage back to Holton, and 
go up to London myself this evening.”

The headmaster got a time-table out of 
his study and found that in twenty minutes’ 
time a train left Charlton which would con
nect with a London express a few stations 
further on. Then the Marquis, still fuming, 
was driven in the Holton equipage to the 

' station.
* * * * *

Mrs. Percival heaved a sigh of relief as 
the carriage rolled down the drive.
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“ Well, I ’m glad he’s gone,” she said to 
her husband; “ and now, what about this 
naughty boy in the Infirmary ? ” ’

“ The best thing we can do,” said Mr. 
Percival, “ is to let him stay there, and 
allow him to think that we are ignorant of 
the trick he has played. The result will 
be that our young friend will not spend a 
very happy time.” . •

“ Does he run any risk from infection ? ” 
asked Mrs. Percival, the ever-thoughtful. .

“ I think not,” said the headmaster. 
“ You see, it is pretty evident that Yarn- 
ingale has got nothing the m atter with 
his throat. No, I don’ t think Cox will run 
any risk, my dear.”

' X V I.
T h e  Marquis of Lapworth had of course 
procured Mr. Cox’s address from the head
master. On arriving in town, he drove 
straight to the manufacturer’s house.

I t  was marvellous for what a length of time 
this old gentleman could keep an attack of 
temper at high pressure. The average 
individual would have cooled down some
what during the train journey, and would 
have realised that, after all, there was 
nothing very dreadful in the fact that a boy 
like Yamingale had been taken off for a 
motor tour by mistake. The average parent 
or guardian would have felt inclined to 
laugh at the incident; but not so Lord 
Lapworth, He was furious when he left 
Charlton Court, he was furious when he 
stepped out of the train when it arrived at 
the London terminus, and his fury had 
attained a white heat when he finally stood 
on Mr. Cox’s top doorstep and rang the bell 
with a vigorous hand.

“ I wish to see Mr. Cox immediately,” 
he said, when the door was opened by a 
footman.

“ Beg pardon, sir, but no one can see Mr. 
Cox to-night,” replied the footman.

“ Kindly tell Mr. Cox that the Marquis 
of Lapworth wishes to see him,” was. the 
stern rejoinder.

"  It doesn’t  matter who it is, my lord,” 
returned the servan t; “ Mr. Cox can’t  be 
seen. He’s met with a m otor-car acci
dent.”

"  A c c id e n t!  ” almost screamed the Marquis. 
** A— a—bad one ? ”

“ Pretty bad,” replied the footman. “ He 
got a nasty rap on the 'ead, m y lord.” .

“ Was— was the boy in the car h u rt?”

asked the Marquis, controlling his voice with 
an effort. .

“ Master Cox? Oh. he was shook up a 
bit, of course, but not injured, my lord.”

The Marquis breathed again. So the title 
would not go to that gambling scoundrel 
Longacre, after a ll!

“ Surely I can see M rs. Cox ? ” he sug
gested. “ My business is most import
ant.”

“ I don’t think you can, my lord,” replied 
the footman, shaking his head. “ The mis
tress is with the master, and gave us in
structions that she could see nobody.”

“ I in sist  on seeing Mrs. Cox,” said the 
Marquis, waving the servant aside as he 
walked into the hall. “ Tell her that I wish 
to speak to her at once, please.”

-The footman could do nothing but show 
the Marquis into the library. A few minutes 
elapsed, and then the man came in to say 
that Mrs. Cox was very sorry, but could not 
see the caller. It was quite impossible, as 
she was obliged to stay with her husband, 
who had been seriously hurt.

Not a whit touched by this information, 
the Marquis replied, with his compliments, 
that he would not leave the house until 
Mrs. Cox had afforded him an interview. 
The servant was cowed by the old peer's 
masterful manner, and, though with evident 
reluctance, conveyed his message.

This time it “ took.” Mrs. Cox appeared, 
looking worried and indignant. She was a 
pleasant-faced lady of a somewhat obese 
habit. She came into the library and gazed 
silently at the unwelcome visitor.

“ You will pardon me, madam, for being 
so persistent,” said the Marquis, “ but the 
fact is, I have come here to claim my grand
son.”

“ I don’t know what you mean,” replied 
Mrs. Cox, shortly ; “ there is no boy in the 
house except my own son.”

“ Ah, that is the point,” said the Marquis. 
“ The boy who accompanied your husband 
on his motor ride is not your son, Mrs. Cox. 
He is my grandson, and af mistake has oc
curred through his bearing a remarkable 
resemblance to your boy.”

“ In all my life I never heard such non
sense ! ” retorted Mrs. Cox, indignantly- 
“ Surely a mother must be allowed to know 
her own son, no matter how he resembles 
some other b o y ! ”

"  Pardon me,” said the Matquis, “ my 
statement is absolutely correct, Allow me 
t o  explain.” .
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Then, as briefly as possible, he told Mrs, 
Cox ’ what had taken place at Charlton 
Court that afternoon. The lady listened
impatiently. „

“ The two boys may have changed places, 
she replied, when the Marquis had ended his 
recital, “ but it is quite certain that they 
changed back before Mr. Cox started for 
London. I can understand a m an  being 
taken in by a close likeness of that kind, but 
it is impossible for a boy’s m other to be. 
And now I must leave your lordship,” she 
added, retiring to the door. “ My place is 
at my husband’s side. I wish your lord
ship good evening.”

“ Stop ! ” cried the Marquis. “ You are 
reallv labouring under a delusion, madam.” 

“ The boy is my son,” replied Mrs. Cox, 
sharply. “ I would swear to him if he were

mixed up with ten thousand other boys all 
exactly like him.”

So saying, she quitted the room.
But the Marquis followed her into the hall. 

As chance would have it, Cox himself at 
that moment came out of the dining-room 
and began to ascend the staircase.

"  H i ! Yarningale ! Come here at once !” 
said the Marquis, brushing past Mrs. Cox 
and setting his foot on the lowest stair.

Beside herself with anxiety, and fearing 
lest this strange caller should create a dis
turbance in the neighbourhood of her hus
band’s room, Mrs. Cox, acting on the impulse 
of the moment, grasped the Marquis by his 
coat-tails. Meanwhile, Cox, having cast one

Vol. X V ._ 12,
y a r n in g a l e , come h e r e  at  o n c e ,”  s a id  th e  MARQUIS,
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fleeting glance at the old gentleman, fled 
upstairs for dear life.

“ You shan’t go near h im ! ” cried the 
lady in a passion. “ Here, George, put this 
man out.”

“ Release me, madam ! ” thundered the 
Marquis. “ This is unwarrantable behaviour 
on your part.”

“ You shan’t go upstairs,” retorted Mrs. 
Cox, clinging fast to the coat-tails. “ Do 
you think a woman doesn’t  know her own 
son ? I don’t believe you are a Marquis. 
This is some game. Who are you and what 
do you want, making all this noise here 
when my husband is ill ? ” she concluded 
oreathlessly.

"  I am the Marquis of Lapworth,” said 
her captive, with as much dignity as he 
could summon up under the circumstances. 
“ My grandson is in this house, and I demand 
•that he be given up to me.”

Mrs. Cox released the old peer, and, 
darting past him, took up her station on 
the stairs immediately above him.

“ Lies ! ” she said venomously. “  A pack 
of lies. George, remove this person.”

The footman came forward and stood at 
the Marquis’s elbow.

“  Come along, sir,” said the servant. 
“ Better go quietly.” .

“ Silence, you impertinent fellow ! ” re
torted the Marquis.

In a twinkling the flunkey shed the skin 
of the obsequious menial and assumed that 
of the pugilistic cockney.

“ Don’t you get callin’ me any names,” 
he cried. "  My orders is to throw you out, 
and out you’re going.”

So saying, he grasped the Marquis by the 
coat-collar.

“ Unhand me, you ruffian ! ” shouted the 
caller. “ Do you hear me ? ”

George was an active youth. By way of 
reply he twirled the Marquis round, hustled 
him down the hall, and, snatching open the 
front door, pushed the noble lord out with 
a force that compelled him to descend the 
steps at a precipitate pace.

“ There, don’t you come 'ere again with 
those tales,” said George, as he slammed 
the door.

• » • • •
Mrs. Cox, breathing hard and very red in 

the face, waited for some moments to see 
if the Marquis would come back and demand 
re-admittance. As he did not do so, she 
ascended the stairs with laboured steps—  
fpr she was more than common stout— and,

arrived at the sick-room, opened the door 
and entered softly.

A dim light was burning. In the bed, 
his head bandaged, lay the Cough-Drop 
King. The boy and the chauffeur had 
escaped with a few bruises, but Mr. Cox’s 
head had come into contact with the stump 
of a tree. Fortunately for the manufacturer 
his skull was very hard, the result be: ’ 
that a blow which would have killed many 
a weaker man merely rendered him uncon 
scious.

“ What was all that shouting downstairs 
about ? ” murmured the sick man, as his 
wife came in.

“ Nothing, chum,” replied Mrs. Cox, 
soothingly. •

“ Don’t keep anything from me,” said the 
manufacturer. “  W hat was it ? ”

“  Nothing, Caleb. Only a foolish old 
gentleman.”

“ What did he want ? ”
“ Oh, he tried to make out that Bert was 

his grandson. He said he was the Marquis 
of Lapworth, and that the boy who came 
with you on the car was not Bert at all,” 
explained the lady with a laugh, thinking it 
as well to humour the invalid.

To her surprise, her husband, despite 
his throbbing head, raised himself on his 
elbow.

“ Well—what did you say to him ? ” he 
asked.

“ As he wouldn’t go away I made George 
put him out.” .

“ Put him out ! ”
“ Yes— that was the only way to get rid 

of him.”
Mr. Cox, with a great effort, hoisted him

self into a sitting posture. ‘
“ How did George put him out ? ”
Mrs. Cox sat down on the bed and patted 

her husband’s hot hand.
“ Why, how curious you are about it, 

chum ! ” she said, playfully, “ How would 
y ou  put a man out of a house ? ”

“ Did George use much violence ? ” asked 
Mr. Cox. ,

“ Well, he didn’t waste any time over it 
The old man went out more quickly than he 
generally goes out of houses,” admitted Mrs. 
Cox. „

“ George pitched him out, so to speak? 
suggested Mr. Cox.

“ Well, yes, you may say he did.”
Mr. Cox uttered agroan. “ Good ’eavens. 

this'll be in all the papers,” he said. “ That 
was the Marquis of Lapworth.”

/
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Mrs. Cox caught her breath sharply. 
Could it be that her husband’s brain had been, 
affected by his accident ?

« Mow do you know it was, dear ? she 
asked still with the idea of humouring him.

“ Because,” said Mr. Cox, “ just for fun 
I brought ’is boy— ’is grandson, rather—  
with me in the car. ’Im and Bert were 
playing a game— they’re just like each 
other, you see, chum— and so I thought I'd  
play a game as good as theirs, and pretend I 
didn’t notice the difference.”

" Caleb,” said Mrs. Cox, speaking with a 
forced calm, “ you’re tiring yourself. Try 
and get a bit of sleep. You’ll be all right 
in the morning.”

But Mr. Cox was not to be silenced.
" It’s a fact, chum. The boy I brought 

’ome is not Bert. On my honour ’e isn’t. 
Give ’im up to the Marquis, and tell ’im 
it was all a game of mine.”

Poor Mrs. Cox looked distracted. Her 
husband, it was evident, was wandering. 
This was, of course, a delusion. Perhaps 
some of the words uttered in the hall had 
reached the sick man’s ears. She knew 
Caleb was very sharp of hearing. Hence 
this idea that his heated brain had got hold of.

“ Try and get some sleep, chummie,” 
she said, as if she were nursing a child. 
“ We’ll talk about this to-morrow.”

Mr. Cox allowed his wife to put the clothes 
over his shoulders. He felt very weary, 
and was glad to close his eyes. He had 
done his duty and told her to give the boy 
up. His conscience was relieved, and he 
soon dropped off into peaceful, dreamless 
slumber.

Meanwhile, pale with rage, the Marquis 
of Lapworth was tearing at full speed in a 
hansom in the direction of the nearest 
police-station.

(T o  be con tin ued.)

A Masterpiece.
CERTAIN artist, gazing on 

A painting he had done,
Felt sure that by it boundless fame 

And fortune would be won.
Then as friends called upon-him he 

Requested them to state 
Exactly what they thought of i t ;

He fancied it was great.

The visitor who first arrived 
Gazed at it earnestly.

Said he, “ Old man, I reckon this 
A masterpiece will be :

The grass upon the meadows and 
The leaves upon the trees 

Are splendid— ’pon my word, they seem 
To rustle in the breeze.”

The next arrival looked at it,
And gave a sudden start.

“ My word," he gasped, “  this painting is 
A triumph, sir, of a r t ;

The grand and rugged mountains, with 
Their everlasting snow,

Are wondrously depicted, and,
B y Jove, it’s grand, you know.”

Another caller gazed at it 
In silence for a space,

Then said, “ Indeed, those yachts are fine, 
You almost see them race ;

How nobly, too, you have portrayed 
The ever-restless seas ;

One seems to hear the rolling waves,
And feel the cooling breeze.”

That painting brought the artist fame 
And fortune great beside ;

The wondrous masterpiece was known 
Through town and countryside.

It still remains a mystery,
At least, to all intents ;

For no one has discovered yet 
Just what it represents.

H e r b e r t  J. B r a n d o n .



The Preparatory School Air-Rifle Association.
By A. O. QRBNFBLL, M.A., Hon. Sec. _

E NGLAND learned a good many lessons 
in the Boer War, proving once more 
that experience is the best of all 

•  schools, even if the fees are out
rageously high. Amongst others was the lesson 
that the really important thing for a soldier 
was not so much the shade or out of his uniform, 
or the adjustment of his buttons, as physical 
fitness and ability to shoot straight. Economy 
had for years prescribed that in training T. 
Atkins, Esq. we should limit his practice 
ammunition severely ; whilst the idea of 
teaching all British boys to shoot decently 
straight, because they might some day be 
wanted to defend their country from insolent 
attack, would, a decade ago, have'been received 
with petulant sneers about the evils of dangling 
a military spirit before “ babes in arms.” If 
boys were drilled, wooden guns were sufficient 
until they were old enough to join a Public 
School Cadet Corps, at the age of fifteen or 
thereabouts. Even then, shooting was to be a 
very secondary matter. Two or three parades 
a year of as many boys as possible, in taking 
uniforms, were useful for advertisement. pur
poses, and the same high object could be served 
by polishing up an VIII. to catch the public 
eye at Bisley. This VIII. would be selected as 
far as possible from the athletic dust-heap of 
the school— boys who, owing to “ game legs ”  
and smuggy dispositions, were hopeless from 
a *' games ” point of view.

Well, we have changed that— and we owe 
the change to one indefatigable and very 
patient man— Lord Roberts. He has at last 
convinced the public that the ideal thing to do 
is to teach every boy, when ten years old, some
thing at least of the art of shooting.

Some preparatory schools can manage an 
out-door range of ioo or 50 or 25 yards for .22

Winchester work, and excellent results have 
already been obtained in this way. The idea is 
being organised and extended keenly at present. 
Some schools even manage to screw out of a 
reluctant War Office sixty rounds per boy per 
annum of cordite ammunition for M.M. Carbines.

But many preparatory schools either ̂ cannot 
or dare not or will not yet go to this length, 
whilst those who are happily provided with 
such out-door ranges cannot use them for 
more than about four months in the year, 
thanks to the eccentricities of the British 
climate, and the cold-catching capacities of the 
British boy of tender years.

So some of us hunted round for a really 
efficient substitute for those who couldn’t 
shoot in the open, and a really useful adjunct 
for those who couldn’t shoot in the winter. 
And this we found in the newly invented and 
perfected air-rifle. Note that it is an air-rijfe, 
and not an air-gun; i.e., it has a scientifically 
rifled barrel, which gives the pellet a perfectly 
true and reliable trajectory.

It was last October that a self-elected com
mittee of six preparatory schoolmasters sent a 
circular round to their brethren inviting them 
to join an association for using this air-rifle, 
which is of English make, and sold by Mr. 
Ramsbottom (the father of air-rifle shooting in 
this country) of 81 Market Street, Manchester, 
under the name of the ‘ ‘ Anglo Sureshot. ” It was 
pointed out what excellent opportunity the air- 
rifle gives of practice, indoors in winter, or out-of
doors in summer, at ranges varying from five 
to twenty yards. No gun licence is needed by 
its bearer. The initial cost of rifles, patent 
stop-butt and card targets, is very small: the 
slugs cost only is. 2d. a  thousand, whilst air 
can be had for nothing. Before Christm as a 
hundred schools had joined the association.
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PARKGATE V.  OXTON LADIES, JULY 12 , 1905. 
Photo, by Maycock, Parkgate.

and Lord Roberts had accepted with real 
pleasure the post of its president. Since then, 
the association has been steadily growing, - 
and hopes to be quite big and strong some day.

With the air-rifle, boys can learn many, if 
not all, of the essentials of shooting, e.g., to 
respect a weapon intended for accurate work, 
and capable of inflicting serious injury; not 
to bang it on the ground or point it at 
others: to aim correctly “ under the bull ”  : 
to hold it level, without a can t: and to squeeze 
the trigger gently and steadily whilst aiming, 
so that the precise moment of its going off 
cannot be predicted by 
the marksman, instead of 
snatching at it like a 
policeman with a stop
watch.

A boy who has learned 
all that there is to learn 
with an air-rifle will 
rapidly pick up the use 
of a larger weapon at a 
longer range: he will only 
need opportunity and 
practice. If he shoots 
oat-of-doors in summer, 
he will be all the better 
for having ‘‘ kept his hand 
•n” during the winter,
There :s no reason why it 
should cut into his games: 
the hopelessly wet after
noon, the odd ten minutes 
(even by artificial light 
of an evening), are amply 
sufficient.

The association con

ducts simultaneous com
petitions, in which each 
member of each VIII. 
fires seven shots (no 
sighter) at each of three 
targets, representing 
ranges of 200, 500, and 
600 yards, with thirty 
feet between the muzzle 
and the target: prone 
position :■ no rests al
lowed. Nb previous prac
tice is permitted on the 
day of competition. The 
targets are all sent for 
verification and classifi
cation to Mr. Ramsbot- 
tom, who sends back a 
printed list of results to 
each school. One such 

competition, held in December last, included 
thirty-three schools. Here are the scores of 
the first ten :

Name of School. 200 yd* 500 yd. 600 yd. Total.
Rutlish School , . . 262 259 243 764
St. Andrew's School . . 26l 247 239 749
Windlesham „ . . 248 245 227 720
Routenbum ,, , , 260 246 212 718
Rottingdean „ . . 258 225 217 700
Mostyn House „ . . 267 23° 199 696
Castle Tark . . 250 219 214 683
Ardvreck „ . * 249 230 198 677
New Beacon „ , .* 250 203 203 658
West Downs „ . . 250 210 193 653

The highest possible score was, of course, 840.

MOSTYN HOUSE SCHOOL, PARKGATE, CHESHIRE.
The VIII. âve rage age, ia|) which won every match with the carbine, Summer Term, 1963, 

. and their coaches. From a photo.
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^NEWCASTLE EXCHANGE WALK, 1 9 0 5 *

t h e  w h e e l -b a r r o w  r a c e .
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A GOOD VAULT. 
Photo, by J. W. Winter.

TAKING THE FENCE. 
Photo, by Winifred Hughes.
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THE GRAND CIRCLE. ‘ OVER-tTKE NET.
Photo, by Stanley Sewell. Photo, by U E Holden.

A WATER J0 MP. THE RETURN.

Photos, by R. F. Sewell.



T his part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C a p t a in  Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, &c., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. C a p t a in  Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

B o o k s  by Captain authors are awarded to 
all the contributors to this month's ** Captain 
Club ” pages. Each prize-winner is requested
to select a book.

Scottish Schools’ Football Championship.
S e a s o n  1905-6.

Played. Work Lost. Drawn. Points Points PoinU 
for. against.

la Fettes . . 5 3 x t 100 16 I
Merchiston , 8 5 2 1 81 36 2

2. Loretto . . 5 2 2 1 55 12 2

5-
.Watson’s Col. 
Edinburgh

5 2 2 1 35 35 2

Academy 8 3 3 2 44 47 3
6." Glenalmond , 5 0 5 0  

One point for eachdefeat.
0 *59 . 5

'* N o r t h e r n  S c o t .#»

1HE latter part of the above competi- 
™ tion was somewhat interfered with by 

various epidemics.
As the competition stands, Fettes are cham

pions, this being the fourth year in succession 
that they have won this position. Before 
Christmas they won three of their four matches 
and drew against Loretto, each side scoring a 
try.

For second place, Merchiston, Loretto, and 
Watson’s are all equal with two defeats each.
However, as Merchiston beat Loretto once 
and Watson’s twice, they have the "best claim 
to be runners-up. They scored a creditable 
win over Fettes by 8 points to 5, but lost the 
return match against the Academy, after/a . 
pointless draw at their first meeting.

At the beginning of the season, Loretto 
were regarded as probable champions, but, 
after drawing with Fettes, were unexpectedly 
beaten by Merchiston by 8 points, and, later 
in the season, by the Academy by 3 points to 
11.

Wa! on’s College had a much-improved 
team, aid scored a victory over the Academy 
by 7 points, and drew the return match, but 
were easily beaten twice by Merchiston.

Edinburgh Academy lost early in the season 
to Loretto and Fettes, but, improving as the 
season vent on, beat Merchiston by 11 points 
t° 3 *u the return match.

Glenalmond had a very unsuccessful season, ----
osmg all their matches by scores varying from t u b  g a t e w a y  t o  t h e  o l d  c a s t l e , s h e r b o r n b , Do r s e t  

J9 points to the Academy to 57 points to Fettes. Wrecked by Cromwell. The Pageant was held here last June.
ppended is the championship table : Photo, by r . w . Copeman.
Voi. XV._23.
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Harrison Ainsworth's House.
ENSAL GREEN Manor House, which 

stands by the Harrow Road about 
three miles from London, was for 
many years the residence of 

William Harrison Ainsworth, the novelist. 
During his residence here he produced many 
of his finest works —  notably, “ Rookwood,” 
“ Windsor Castle,” “ Old St. Paul’s,” and “ Sir 
John Chiverton.”

Ainsworth always kept a hospitable board,

KENSAL GREEN MANOR HOUSE.

At one time the residence of Harrison Ainsworth, the novelist.
Photo, by W. Bryceson, jun.

and among others] such men as Dickens, 
Talfourd, Maclise, and Lauosen might, some 
seventy years ago, have been seen gathered 
together in the spacious library, or under the 
venerable oak-tree which is shown in the picture.

This interesting old residence possesses fine 
gardens and commands an extensive view of. 
the country from Kensal Green away to Wind
sor.

The accompanying photograph was taken by 
courtesy of the present owner, Mr. J. Andrews.

W. B.

“ Hickson’s ”■ Again.
WAS rather surprised to see the “ Hickson 
Question ” brought up again, but, as it 
is up, may I say that I, for one, should 

be very sorry to see that system gain footing 
in our ”  right little, tight little island.” It is 
good policy “ when you have got a good thing, 
to stick to it.” We have got our Public School 
system, and it is a good one, so let us stick 
to it.

From this it may appear that I do not appre

ciate the fair sex. This is quite a mistake 
as I have a few girl friends who are neither 
“ fearfully” athletic nor yet “ namby-pamby," 
and with whom I delight to have a game of 
tennis or a chat.

The “  Hickson girl " savours too much of 
the girl who—

“  could play tennis all day long. 
But she couldn’t help her mother 
’Cos she wasn’t very strong.”

F . H. W.

The First Issue of Bank-notes.
ITH reference to the article which 

appeared under this title in the 
March number of T h e  C aptain, 
I beg to point out that a 

statement contained therein, viz., that 
a financial crisis led to the introduction 
of paper-money, is incorrect.

Long before the foundation of the Bank 
of England in 1694, paper-money was 
very common in this country. About 
the year 1645, goldsmiths, who were pre
viously only money-changers, became 
money-lenders ; for the money lodged 
with them they issued receipts, which cir
culated from hand to hand, and were 
known by the name of “  goldsmiths’ 
notes.” These were the first kind of 
bank-notes issued in England.

In 1777 an Act was passed which pro
hibited bankers from issuing notes of a 

less value than £$. In 1797, h o w e v e r ,  owing to

A ROCKY HEADLAND NEAR W EST LULWORTH, DORSSti 

Which presents the appearance of an old man's profile. 
Photo, by R. W. Cope man.
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the great demand for gold occasioned by the 
wars with France the "B ank Restriction A c t” 
was passed. The Bank of England was 
authorised to issue £1 and £2 notes, but for
bidden to give gold in exchange for its notes, 
an Act of Indemnity having been passed. 
This was the first and last time that we have 
had unconvertible paper-money, but was by 
no means the first time that we issued bank
notes. D. N. P u g h .

Some Epitaphs.
HE following was seen on the tombstone 

of a parish clerk :
“ Here lieth the body of Thomas Harte ;

For twenty years he took the part of Parish 
Clerk: .

So well he read, and sang so clear,
Till eighteen hundred and sixtieth year.
Death cut the brittle thread, and then 
A period put to his ‘ Amen.’ ”

The following was put over the grave of a 
man who contracted blood-poisoning and died 
through cutting off one of his toes:

11 Here lieth the body of Roger Morton,
Whose early death was sadly brought on, 
Trying one day to mow his com off,
The razor slipped and cut his toe off,
The toe, or rather what it grew to,
An inflammation quickly flew to,
The parts, they took to mortifying,
And* poor dear Roger took to dying.

Here entombed his Father lies, 
Likewise his Mother, when she dies.”

queen  El e a n o r ’s c r o s s , n e a r  N̂o r t h a m p t o n . 

Photo, by J. D, Faulkner.

A GOOD EXAM PLE OF A QUAINT AND VERY 
CLEA RLY INSCRIBED TOMBSTONE IN GREAT 

CLACTON CHURCHYARD.
Photo, by W, E- Randall.

The following two inscriptions have a de- 
cidediy Hibernian flavour:
" Here lies John-Palfreyman and his three children 

dear,
Two are buried at Oswestry, and one here."

" Here lies I, here’s an end to my woes.
And my spirit at length at aise is.
With top of my nose and the tips of my toes 
Turned up to the roots of the daisies.”
An old woman who was employed to clean 

out a certain large church was asked when on 
the point of death what request she had to 
make. In reply she asked that she might 
be buried in the church. So they buried her 
very near the chancel steps, and this was 
written on the stone over the grave :

“ Here lies I at the chancel door,
Here lies I because I am poor,
The higher up the more you pay,
But here lies I, as warm as they.”

Brief and to the point were the lines com
memorating a lady who met her end by means 
of a sky-rocket, which entered her eye :

“ Here lies I, killed by a sky
Rocket in my_eye- 
Socket.” ~

I conclude with a couple of quaint tomb
stone inscriptions :
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“ Here beneath this humble stone.
Lies the body of poor William Joan.

(N.B.— His name was Robinson, but it would 
not rhyme.) ”

“ Here lies I and my three daughters.
Killed through drinking Cheltenham waters,
If we had stuck to Epsom salts, _
We would not be lying in these here vaults.”

-------- G. A. S.
Ah Ingenious Model.

HE model of a racing motor-car shown 
in the accompanying photograph is 
12 in. long, 7  ̂ in. high, and s j  

in. wide. It is made entirely of wood, 
and took eight weeks to construct. The only

A MOTOR-CAR MODEL MADE EN TIR E LY OF WOOD.

tools used in its manufacture were a fretsaw, 
drill, knife, some sand-paper, and a few brass 
brads. It is driven by clockwork, by means 
of a countershaft and gear-box, and is capable 
of two speeds. On the level it will easily 
travel at the rate of twelve miles an hour, 
and it emits a clicking noise worthy of the 
genuine article. Gordon A. D a y .

The Easiest Method of Blowing Eggs.
ITH the arrival of spring the thoughts 

of a good many boys will turn once 
more to the hobby of egg-collecting. 

For these, I think, a few notes on the best 
way of preserving their treasures will not be 
out of place.

The following is a list of requirements: 
some pins, a couple of egg-drills such as can 
be obtained from any naturalist’s shop for a 
few pence, a brass or glass blow-pipe, and a 
basin of water.

In about the centre of the egg-shell, a small 
hole should be made with a pin or needle. 
Into the hole thus made the egg-drill should be 
inserted, and by carefully twisting it to and 
fro the orifice will be enlarged sufficiently to 
fit the blow-pipe loosely. The egg should then

be held with the hole downwards over the basin 
of water, which will serve to receive the con
tents of the shell, and also to save it from 
damage should it be let fall by any chance. 
The blow-pipe is then inserted, and a steady 
and not too strong current of air will expel 
the contents of the egg through the space be
tween the blow-pipe and the opening in the 
shell— provided, of course, that the egg is not 
half-hatohed.

I tried this method first on some gulls’ eggs, 
and was surprised to find that I finished them 
in less than half the time and with much less 
trouble than would have teen the case with 
the old method of making a hole at each end 
and blowing with the egg close to the mouth; 
and the results, of course, were much neater.

When quite empty, the shell should be washed 
out several times until the water comes out as 
clear as when it went in. The egg should then 
be put away to dry. B ertram A. Poole.

A Scottish Hero.
ORN in the second half of the thirteenth 

century,
Sir Wil

liam W a l l a c e  
rose from a gue
rilla chief to be 
a national hero.
Brought i n t o  
prominence by 
t h e  r e v o l t  
against the Eng
lish domination 
in 1296-97, al
most without 
any help fromthe 
nobles he drove 
the English gar
risons out of the 
larger part of 
Scotland, won a 
great battle at 
Stirling in Au
gust, 1297, over 
the Earl of Sur
rey, and devas
tated the North 
of England in 
t h e  following 
winter. He was 
utterly crushed 
at Falkirk in July, 1298, by the overwhelm* 
ing force of Edward I., and then disappear 
for a time, but was captured near Glasgow 
and executed in London seven years later, 
August 23, 1305. St. Ivel



COMPETITIONS FOR MAY.
Last day for sending in, May 18. (Foreign and Colonial Readers, July 18.)

N O T lC ff.-A *  t h «  t o p  o f  t h o  f l r o t  p & f f *  t h o  f o l l o w  
I n f  p a r t i c u l a r #  m u s t  b o  c l o 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 paper-fasteners ; 
not pins.

Write only on one side of the paper.

Coupons.— In order to ensure that those who 
compete for our prizes are actual purchasers of the 
magazine, we require all competitors to affix to 
their competitions the coupons which will be found 
on an advertisement page. A coupon is provided 
for each competition. Please use paste, gum, or 
paper-fasteners for attaching these coupons to 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, and bear a 
coupon.

Every prize-winner is requested to apply for his 
prize. Only those articles actually offered for 
competition will be awarded as prizes. Girls may, 
however, have tennis racquets instead of cricket
bats.

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_>comj5etitionsj5houl^

The Results will be published in July.

Age R u le  : A Competitor may enter for (say) 
an age limit 21 competition, so long as he has 
not actually tumed'22. The same rule applies to 
the other age limits. _

In every case the Editor's decision is final, and he 
cannot enter intocorrespondence with unsuccessful 
competitors. 1 ...........

No. 1 —" P a c k  mp Sox With F iv e Dozet
Liquor Jugs.**—This sentence contains all the let 
ers m the alphabet. Can you compose another 

sentei rc of a similar kind ? No words in the sen 
ence wc have quoted must be used by competitors 

only 0 c proper name may be used. The prize wil 
e giv: n to the competitor who sends the shortes 

nnt̂ K̂ ’ w” 'ch must, of course, convey an idea anc 
j ,, composed merely of a list of words thai 
_ n make sense. The same letter may be usee 

.‘an °nce, but of course it will be clear tc 
. p e  dors that the oftener they use a letter th« 

• , entence will be. The sentence must be
a ' c* wTrh ° f thecompetitor. The Prize will b< 
pagej b ndard "Raieigb” Bicycle. {See Prizes

One Age limit: Twenty-one.

No. 2.— "P h o to gra p h ic C om petition ."—This 
month we want camera-fiends to send photographs 
illustrative of Modern Locomotion. The subject of 
the photograph may be anything that travels on 
wheels, from a go-cart to a train, from a perambu
lator to a pantechnicon. But the go-cart, &c., 
must be in motion. Prizes in each class, a packet 
of Messrs. B. J. Edwards and Co.’s Isochromatic 
Ordinary X.L. Plates (half-plate, five by four, or 
quarter-plate, as required by winner). (See Prizes 
page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit; Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.
No. 3.— "  M p Favou rite C rick eter ." — Write 

an essay, not exceeding 400 words, on your favourite 
cricketer. Remember to state clearly why he is 
your favourite. We shall be just as interested to 
hear about a boy in your School XL as about a 
member of the England XI. Prize in each class, 
an “ Imperial Driver” Cricket Bat, value £1 is., by 
Messrs. H. Gradidge and Sons. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit: Sixteen.
No. 4.— "D raining C om petition .” —Send a 

sketch, in pen, pencil or water-colours, of the view 
to be seen from your window—the window, that 
is to say, through which you gaze most frequently. 
The view may consist of a yard or an Alpine Valley ; 
what matters is the skill with which you portray it. 
The Prize in each class will be one of Messrs. 
George Rowney and Co.’s Paint-Boxes. (See Prizes 
page.)

Class I. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II. . - . Age limit: Sixteen.
No. 5.— " M a p  C eleb rit ies ." —Write an essay, 

not exceeding 400 words, describing the qualities 
and achievements of some notable man or woman 
born in May. Prizes : Three of Messrs. Hamley’s 
Fishing-Rods, with line and winch complete. (See 
Prizes page.)

Class I. . . N o  age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.
No. 6.—" H a n d w ritin g ." —Copy in your best 

handwriting the first sixteen lines of ” Cox’s Cough- 
Drops.” Write only on one side of the paper. 
This is a competition intended particularly for 
our younger readers. The Prize in each Class will 
be a No. 2 “ Scout ” Camera, by Houghtons, Ltd., 
value 1 os. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit: Sixteen.
Class II. . . Age limit : Twelve.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to J u l p  18. By 
“ Foreign and Colonial ” we refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no age 
lim it. One prize of 5 s. will be awarded to the 
sender of the best entry in each Competition. 
Envelopes should be marked : ” Foreign and 
Colonial May Competitions.”



1 2  'B U R L E IG H  S T R E E T ,  
S T R A N D , LO N D O N .

11 M a y  a t  L a s t !—Joyously do we greet 
thee, month of balmy breezes and beauteous 
flower gardens ! Now do we seek the 
meadows, radiant with cowslips and butter
cups ! Now comes forth the pliant cricket- 
bat ; now the scent of sweet new turf caresses 
our nostrils. Beautiful May is here—Queen 
of the months ! Come, let us do homage to 
her smiling Majesty ! ”

The above effusion was brought up to me 
by the Idea Merchant, who, in handing it to 
me, spoke as follows : “ I have noticed that, 
as the various seasons come round, you like 
to say a little something nice about each. 
It is no easy thing for a gentleman of your 
advanced years to be always thinking of 
fresh compliments to pay to spring, summer, 
autumn, and winter. Besides, I am told that 
you are a writer of fiction, so it behoves you 
not to be too lavish with your thoughts. 
You must not run dry, you know— that 
would never do. It must be a dreadful 
thing for an author to exhaust his stock  
of ideas and still be under the necessity 
of earning a living, so you must hoard up 
your thoughts, old man. Of course, you 
may have a private income— although I 
must confess that your appearance doesn’t  
suggest it— in which case you can be as lavish 
as you like with your ideas. Still, you can 
do worse than take mv advice and be wary 
of being too prodigal with the riches of 
your brain— if any.”

H a v in g  Spoken th u s f the Idea Mer
chant helped himself to one of the ninepenny 
cigars which I keep for my most valued 
contributors, and calmly seated himself 
in my own editorial chair. I always know,

when the Idea Merchant commences a speech 
of this kind, that he has got something up 
his sleeve. On this occasion it proved to 
be the paragraph about May which begins 
this Editorial. “ I thought this might help 
you along a bit,” he said, producing a sheet 
of paper on the top of which I noticed the 
ominous address : H.M. P riso n , H olloway.

“ SHALL WE S A Y  A G U IN E A ? ”

“ Yes,” he continued, seeing that I had noticed 
the address, ” I have been putting in a month 
there for not paying my rates, and |is I was 
a second-class misdemeanant I had plenty 
of time in which to think out a few ideas. 
This is one of them. I scratched it off the 
day before I came out—yesterday, to w 
6X&Ct **

“ Well,” I replied, “ that was very thought
ful of you, sir, and I shall have muc 
pleasure in making use of your remarks abou 
the arrival of May. Is there anything el# 
I can do for you ? ” He shifted abou

/
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I FEAR I OVERPAID HIM.

uneasily in his chair for a moment, and 
tried to pat our Hound, who slunk away 
with a low growl. There has never been 
much love lost between these two, I regret 
to say. “ Yes,” he said, “ there is one more 
thing. I never write for nothing. I trust 
you can see your way to recompense me for 
the paragraph I have written for you. In 
doing so,” he went on hastily, “ I beg that 
you will not pay me for that passage by length. 
Men like myself should be remunerated for 
quality, not quantity. It is a paragraph 
of considerable beauty. Shall we say a 
guinea ? ” ______

I am  a fra id  I am very indulgent to the 
Idea Merchant. I took some money out 
of the till, and handed it to him. I fear I 
overpaid him. However, let that pass.

Having drawn his money, the Idea Mer
chant disappeared with suspicious alacrity. 
From the window I saw him dodge into the 
little eating-house which nestles under the 
wing of this office (it used to be a barber’s, 
but the barber has crossed over to the other 
side of the street). Half an hour later he 
emerged looking considerably plumper, and 
came up smoking what remained of my 
ertitorkd cigar—one of the “ Punch ” brand 
which is so popular now.

“ During my refection,” quoth he, pulling 
at the cigar as if it were any common 
weed not worth dallying over, “ it occurred 
o me that, owing to this confounded Gulf 

. or Solar Solstice, or whatever it is 
at turns winter into summer and summer 

_ ,° k lnter. 'n *his country, my remarks may 
the be entirely applicable to this season of 

year. I therefore asked the girl to get 
a sheet of notepaper, and, whilst toying

with my sheep’s head and baked jam roll, 
evolved this alternative apostrophe to May. 
It is, you will observe, in the Horatian 
manner.” Then with a flourish he handed 
me the sheet of notepaper. Unfortunately, 
the effusion was splashed with gravy, being 
thus rendered undecipherable in parts. I t  
ran th u s:

“  M ay  is H e re !—Coal merchant, send 
me round, post-haste, a ton of your best 
(gravy splash). My skates ! Ho, boy, get 
out my skates and burnish them with (gravy 
sp la sh). Pile on the faggots, heap up the 
logs, for keen-toothed May is com e! O 
raw and frosty month, thou dost make 
the fireside more cosy than ever thy biting 
brother (gravy splash) does. Hoar-frost 
sparkles on the trees, the river banks are 
hung with icicles ! Hail, Lady of the White 
Robe, who best upon a bed of snowdrops 
girt about with (gravy splashes). . . . ”

“ Use which you like,” said the Idea 
Merchant. “ The one you hold over will 
always come in useful. ‘ Balmy breezes ’ 
will do nicely for your Christmas Editorial. 
Now, supposing you want to treat May with 
caution, as if you were not certain how you 
ought to deal with her— as if, in short, you 
could not classify her, so to speak—I have 
produced still a third------ ”

There was a growl, a bound, and the third 
(and possibly most interesting) Address to 
May had gone to swell our Hound’s varied 
dietary. This being a good opportunity for 
me to put in my oar, I got to work hastily.

T h e  8 e c re t  o f  S u cce ss .— “ Don’t 
you think, my friend,” I began, “ that it’s 
about time you pulled yourself together and 
did a little bit of real work ? There is no 
doubt that you are a man of talent ” (here our 
Hound growled in what seemed a dissenting 
manner), “ and that you could do very well 
if you tried. You have evidently not studied 
the methods by which a man may gain 
wealth and honour. Take this,” as I handed 
him a copy of the April Grand M a g a zin e  ̂
“ and read what a number of famous soldiers 
have to say on the secret of success. And now, 
if you will ex9use me, I must get on with my 
work,” and I went into the Art Department 
to give some instructions to our Tame Artist. 
I had not been there ffive minutes when a 
shout from my caller caused me to hurry 
back to my editorial sanctum. I found the

L
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Idea Merchant standing before the fire, 
waving the magazine above his head.

"  O .F.,” he said, “ do you think it is too 
late for me to become a soldier ? ”

“ I hardly think,” I replied, “ that you 
can join the regular army, but you are not 
too old to join the Yeomanry. You would 
make a rather imposing-looking officer if 
you padded yourself out well and had your 
hair cut. B u t why do you ask ? ”

“ Why,” he said, running his finger down 
the page he had been reading, “ it seems to 
me that I have wasted my life hitherto.”

“ Indeed ? ” I replied. “ It is curious that 
that thought has never occurred------ ”

“ I don’t quite mean that,” retorted the 
Idea Merchant. “ After all, I haven’t done 
badly out of literature. There’s plenty of 
fellows who’ve done worse than myself. I 
have heard of a poet who published a book 

. of poems and sold exactly one copy. It 
would be impossible to do worse than that, 
because there is every reason to suppose 
that he bought the copy himself.”

“ Y e s ,  yes,” I responded; “ but about this 
soldiering idea of yours ? ”

“ Why,” said he excitedly, “  it is quite plain 
from what one of these chaps says, that I 
should have risen to be Commander-in
Chief.” And, he directed my attention to the 
following qualifications for attaining success 
in the Army, contributed by a highly 
placed cavalry officer who desired to remain 
anonymous :

(1) A chin and under-jaw like Napoleon.
(2) A memory like General Nicholson.
(3) A profound knowledge of military history and 

a disregard to present surroundings when cam
paigning, like General Sir John French.

(4) The low cunning of certain historical and 
legendary heroes.

“ Well,” I said, having read this list, “ it 
is possible that you possess one of these 
qualifications.” .

“  That is exactly what I  think,” replied 
the Idea Merchant, excitedly. “ I have got 
enough low cu n n in g  to stock a whole regiment. 
Sir, if only this article had. been published 
when I was a lad of sixteen, what a different 
career mine might have been ! ” and with 
th at, after helping himself to a few more 
cigars and absent-mindedly putting \ the 
magazine in his pocket, he went sadly out 
of the office—so sadly that even our Hound 
did not attem pt to accelerate his exit.

I d a re s a y  a good many of my readers 
have been following this series of "  success ”

articles in our friend the G rand. There is 
of course, bound to be a certain sameness 
about the answers contributed by various 
distinguished men— army officers or other
wise. Every contribution, however, is re
deemed by a freshness of handling that 
makes it readable. We are told what we 
all know, i .e .,  that in order to be successful 
one must be persevering, punctual, and ’ 
precise in the performance of one’s duties, 
and learn to seize and use opportunities! 
Of course, that is obvious advice. Still 
there is no harm in such facts being repeated 
A good deal of this wise counsel-seed^may

‘ ' I  HAVE GOT ENOUGH LOW CUNNING TO STOCK 
A WHOLE REGIM ENT."

fall on barren ground; but, on the other 
hand, a good deal may inspire many to go 
on endeavouring to win their way up the 
ladder. There is no doubt that interest 
and money help one on a good deal in most 
professions, but there is plenty of proof that 
one can achieve success even in the Army 
and Navy without the help of either. Ip* 
terest, I believe, figures more largely  ̂
the Navy than in any other profession, u 
is a pity that this should be so, because 
when the time comes for our Navy to fight 
all it knows, t .e fools who scrape along 
right in these piping times of peace wm
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stand revealed, and the Nation will pay 
a bitter reckoning. Nevertheless, as I 
have said, plenty of men do excellently 
well without interest. Good work is bound 
to attract attention in the long run, what
ever be the sphere. I recommend these 
articles in the Grand  to  all my readers.

O ne t h i n g  I would like to impress 
on you. Success can only be properly 
gained by straightforward means. I have 
noticed that money fraudulently begotten 
works harm on the generations that succeed 
to it. I daresay you have observed that 
people who make fortunes by gulling the 
public have to put up with all sorts of 
misfortunes which money cannot ward off. 
How often do we come across a millionaire 
with a sickly brood of children ? Think 
of the people you know to have inherited 
doubtfully earned thousands, and tell me 
if they are happy with'them ! A French 
millionaire once said he would give every
thing he had for the ability to sleep. If 
a man cannot attain success by honour
able means, let him be content with what 
comes to him in the ordinary lot of life. 
Every one who plays tricks with Fortune 
and earns her (apparent) smiles by jugglery 
is bound to repent of it sooner or later, 
because the most outstanding characteristic 
of human life is that Law of Compensation 
which makes every man’s account the 
same in the Bank of Happiness. Let every 
man do his best to get on by honest 
methods, and let him, all the time, show 
himself to be wise by assiduously cultivating 
the virtue of contentment.
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S c h o l a r s h i p  - A p p o i n t m e n t  
Competition.—As Mr. George H. Scho
field finds himself unable to relinquish his 
present post and come to London in order to 
take the Secretarial-City Course,with appoint
ment guaranteed, at Kensington College, Mr. 
Munford, the Principal, has awarded the 
Scholarship to the lady who obtained the same 
number of marks— viz., Miss Clarissa Mary 
Herrick. Killarney House, Wootton-under- 
Edge, Gloucestershire. While regretting that 

if , ofield cannot see his way to avail him- 
seit of the Scholarship, we offer our hearty 
congratulations to Miss Herrick on her suc
cession to it. Miss Herrick’s capital paper 
caused her to be bracketed equal with 

j Schofield, but placed second in actual 
raer ° ‘ merit on account of the fact that
Vol. XV_a4.

A FACSIMILE OF ONE OF THE FOUR PAGES OF THE 
NELSON MEMORANDUM RECENTLY SOLD FOR £3600. 

It was the property of a Lon ion ’bus-driver whose father was 
butler to Sir George Munday, one of Nelscn’s'A Imirals. 

Photo, by Park.

she was 
years.

that competitor’s senior • by two

“  B est T w e lv e  S to rie s  in V o lu m e  
X IV .”—Captain F. H. Shaw’s excellent 
story "  Wind v. Steam ” headed the list in 
this competition, and a suitably inscribed 
volume has accordingly been sent to that 
gentleman. The following is the list, in 
order as decided by the number of votes 
each tale received:

(1) Wind v. Steam.
(2) A Price on His Head. •
(3) A Leading Part.
(4) The Green Sail.
(q) The Mystery of the Five Vases.
(6) How Grogram Held the^Fort.
(7) Roden Garrett, Spy.
(8) The Decoy.
(9) " Three Short.”

(10) The King of Mazy May.
(it) The Fugitive.
{12) Sparkes’ Christmas Party.

“ T h e  A ssa ss in a tio n  o f  Presi
d e n t L in c o ln .” — Mr. Henry J . Ross 
w rites:

In answer to the request you make in the April 
Captain regarding my authority for stating that 
“ the motive for this awful crime was revenge on 
the part of the Southern States leaders,” in my 
essay on the “ Death of Abraham Lincoln,” T .beg
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to say that my authority is Mr. W. M. Thayer, 
author of " Abraham Lincoln, the Pioneer Boy, 
and how he became President," and I quote from 
the above-mentioned book. . . . He was known 
to some persons who saw him and heard his voice 
after, the fatal shot—John Wilkes Booth— a worth
less, dissipated fellow, in full sympathy with the 
rebel cause. It was soon ascertained that Booth 
had been busy laying his plans during the previous 
play, and that several accomplices were engaged 
with him. There was unmistakable evidence that 
other members of the Cabinet were singled out for 
assassination, and that General Grant would have 
been a victim had he remained in the city. A 
letter was found in Booth’s trunk which showed that 
the assassination was planned for March 4, the day 
of Mr. Lincoln’s inauguration, and that it failed 
because the accomplices refused to proceed ” until 
Richmond could be heard from.” . . . Now, Rich
mond was the rebel headquarters, and it would seem 
that Booth was not the instigator of the crime when 
it is considered that Booth was, along with his 
accomplices, waiting instructions from Richmond. 
Judging from the facts as set forth in the book from 
which I quote, I think it extremely likely that it 
was the leaders at Richmond who were responsible 
for the organising of the crime, and I might add 
that nowhere in the book does it state that Booth 
was a madman.

S c h o la s t ic  Le g e n d s.—Some time 
ago, whilst quoting a story' relating to the

THE OLD FAG AS A YEOMAN.
Drawn by Gao. Noakes.

(With apologies to Mr. Tom Browne.

CAPTAIN FRANK H. SHAW, F.R.A.S.
Author of “ The Making of a Man.”

founding of Owen’s School, Islington, I aska 
for similar legends about other schools. £. 
Barker is good enough to send the following:

Dulwich College, as many readers of T he Capiau 
know, was founded by Edward Alleyn, the cele
brated actor and contemporary of Shakespeare and 
Ben Jonson, in the year 1616. In connection with 
the reason for its founding, Aubrey, in his Aftad- 
lanies. tells a curious story. Alleyn, he relates, one 
night, when he was acting at the Bankside Theat» 
as the Devil, was startled in the middle of the act 
by the apparition of the Evil One, standing in the 
midst of a strange phosphorescent light. So 
frightened was the actor by this terrible spectre 
that he forthwith made up his mind to found a 
charitable school as a gift to the Almighty, and 
as the outcome of this resolve Dulwich College 
was built and given the appropriate and reverent 
title of " Alleyn’s College of God’s Gift.”

Free  T ra d e  o r P rotection
Fiscal Problem is undoubtedly the topic 0 
the hour, and it will certainly continue to be 
discussed for some time. Since it is a qu& 
tion of such vital importance-Mipon the 
solution of which the prosperity of the Nation 
so much depends—it is 'every one’s dot 
to be conversant with all available fack 
Messrs. Newnes, recognising the necessit 
of a work which gives a graphic sunin# 
of the Trade of the World, with Statistic 
of our Exports and Imports, are publisbic 
an Atlas— “ The Atlas of the World’s Coffl’

/
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erce’'— the Maps and Diagrams of which 
will show at a glance the Animal, Vegetable, 
or Mineral Products we import or ship to 
other countries. T h e  work will consist of 
twenty-two p arts , the. first th re e  of which a re  
now ready, price 6 d. n e t, an d  is ed ited  b y  M r. 
T G. B artholom ew , F.R.G.S., who h as been  
engaged on its com p ilatio n  fo r sev era l y ears .

Books Received.
N otes fro m  N a t u r e ’ s  G a r d e n . B y  Frances A. 

Bardswell. (Longm ans, G reen an d  Co. 6s .  6 d .

^ T u r n i n g  fo r  B e g in n e r s .  B y  J . L u kin , B .A . 
(is. 6d. net) and M o d e r n  D y n a m o s  a n d  B a tt e r ie s .  
By S. R. Bottone. (G uilbert P itm an . 2 s .6 rf.n e t.)

C h u ck s a n d  C h u c k in g .  B y  H . J. S. Cassal. ( u .  
net) and J i u - J i t s u .  B y  P ercy  Longhurst. (L. 
Upcott Gill, is .n e t .)

T h e  B la c k  F i f t e e n .  B y  W . E . Cule. (Andrew  
Melrose. 2S. 6rf.) A  book of school stories.

D orchester a n d  I t s  S u r r o u n d in g s .  (H om eland 
Association, is. n et.)

W hat F o o d s  F e e d  U s .  B y  E ustace Miles. 
(George Newnes, L td . is. net.)

T h e  P h a r m a c y  S t u d e n t ’ s  P o c k e t  N o t e - B o o k .  (The 
Pharmaceutical Journal. 2S. 6 rf.)

AN SW ER S T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

[j4s we receive a great n u m ber o f  letters, ou r correspondents a re  
requested to bear in  m in d  that we can o n ly  com m ent o n  co m m u n ica tion s  
that tee consider to be o f  general interest. R e n te r s  req tir in g  in fo r m a 
tion quick’y  should enclose stam ped envelop es o r  p ost-cards, accordin g  
to the length of the answer they  desire.]

“  The White Feather.” "  A . D . R .,”  co m 
menting on certain passages in this story, writes 
as follows : " I  read the tale w ith  m ixed feelings. 
At times I have thought it the best y a m  b y  Mr. 
Wodehouse that has appeared in T he  Ca p t a in , b u t 
there have been one or two incidents and paragraphs 
that have set m y back up, as it  were. T h e sto ry  
started splendidly, the plot bein g quite original. 
The ending, however, did not g ive  p ie  so m uch 
satisfaction. W ith  regard to the final w ith  P eteiro,
I must confess I am  not well up  in b oxing rules, 
but I consider that once the contest has com m enced 
the boxers should be left to them selves. It seem s 
to me to be absolutely unfair th a t one man should 
win because he happens to h a ve  a b etter second. 
Sheen, m the first round, w as being hopelessly 
beaten. The author himself says, ' H e felt the 
matter had been taken out o f his hands. A more 
experienced brain than his w ould  look after the 
generalship of the fight.* Then , later, Joe B evan  

signal when Sheen is to ‘ go in and have 
» ’ " — There is, I m ust adm it, a  good deal in 

wnat my correspondent says. I do n ot know  w hat 
es o.n am in the Public Schools B oxin g Cham pion- 

TmPn certainly  an old and cunning boxer like.
Bl"va,n ought not to have been allow ed to g ive 

In n .va‘ uable ring advice a t the critical m om ent. 
“ n„U,i! contests boys should figh t out their m atches 
SW r, ,|Clr 0wn-”  Personally, I do not think th a t 
kAV- “ ^roughly redeemed his cow ardice b y  ta k in g  

i SOns *rom a £reat ex p ert and com ing off 
havina i*1 -Aldershot. T h e suggestion is that, 

g eam t how to use his hands, he found him 

self able to take bis own part, and so dem olished 
the reputation  he had earned for cowardice, A s a 
m atter of fact, Sheen’s m ost redeem ing act w as stan d
ing up to " A lb e r t”  when he encountered the hooligans 
in W ryk y n  a few  w eeks after the turning-tail 
episode. Sheen d eliberately  w aited for "  A lb ert,”  
and showed m uch courage in  doing so. P lu ck  
is, a fter all, largely  a m atter of nerves and 
im agination. The man w ith  no im agination is 
generally a  p retty  p lu cky  fellow because his m ind 
does not conjure up visions o f w hat w ill happen 
to him if he does this or that. T h e bravest m an is 
he who, havin g a perfect knowledge o f w hat will 
happen to him if he goes to a  certain place or 
encounters a certain .person, d eliberately  goes to 
the place or encounters the person. H owever, 
Mr. W odehouse’s idea w as to tell an interesting 
story, and I think all m y  readers will agree w ith  m e 
th a t he succeeded in achieving his object.

Bullying.— “  R . D .”  (Harrow) w rites: “ I 
see you m ention in the editorial pages of the M arch 
C a p t a in  th a t you w ouldJike to hear the view s of 
you r readers on the subject of bu llying in public 
and p rivate  schools. I am  certain  that bullying has 
died ou t in both  kinds of school, though I am  eq u ally  
certain  that it w as form erly very  prevalent in both. It 
is not m y intention, though, to speak of the decrease 
of bu llying, but to give m y view s, as a m em ber for 
four years of a  private school, and for tw o years o f 
m y present school, on the propagation of bullying in 
public and private schools respectively. M y opinion 
is th at as a boy grows older he sees w hat a mean and 
contem ptible thing bullying is. Thus a t a private 
school, where boys range from eight to fourteen 
years of age, there is a certain am ount of m inor 
ann oyan ce w hich can m ake a  b o y  v e ry  unhappy, 
though the constant supervision of m asters p re
ven ts a n y  v e ry  serious bullying. T he bigger boys 
do not, w ith  certain  exceptions, o f course, u sually  
indulge in this, but take no a ctiv e  steps to p re ve n t it. 
B u t a t a public school the bigger boys put down a n y  
cases o f bu llying w ith  an iron hand. The m atter 
never com es to the-earsof a m aster, but the offender 
is dealt w ith  severely  but ju stly  b y  those placed in 
a u th ority . B o th  in the case of the public and of the 
p rivate  school the bullying is not usually done b y  
one b o y  to others sm aller than himself, but b y  a 
coalition of boys to one of their own age, or even 
sligh tly  older than them selves.”

Noel O rton w ants me to  have a "  C a p t a in  
P icture G allery  ”  as well as a  “  C a pt a in  P h o to 
graphic G allery.”  W ell, m y dear Orton, the reason 
w h y we don’ t have a  C a p t a in  P icture G allery  is 
that few  of the pictures we receive are good enough 
to publish. M oreover, very  few  com petitors send 
in the kind of picture w hich reproduces well, v iz ., 
strong, clear black-and-w hite work. I w ill bear 
w h a t you sa y  in mind, however. As you w ill 
observe, I am beginning to insert little  sketches 
am ong the “  Answers to Correspondents.”  I have 
no doubt th at I shall receive hundreds of little  
sketches for this departm ent, but. of course, I can 
on ly  put in a few every  m onth. I am  a  capricious 
old gent., and don’ t care to put in a drawing s i m p ly  
because it is rather well drawn. 1 prefer subjects 
th at are exceptional and out-of-the-w ay. Ideas 
are w hat we w ant now adays— ideas and origin ality.

“  Constant Reader ”  is another aspiring 
artist whose sketch we reproduce, not on account of 
its artistic merits (though it is not w ithout promise), 
but because the artist shows himself to be up-to- 
date and m oving w ith  the tim es in m aking the school
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b u lly  cowed b y  the latest and m ost scientific 
m ethod o f . self-defence. H ere is “  Constant 
R ead er’s ”  sketch, w ith  joke attach ed  :

Tec
S chool B u l l y : " L o o k  here, yo u n gster, if you 

d o n ’t te ll me w h at y o u r father is I shall punch you r 
h ead .”

N e w  B o y  : "  Oh, he's a  jiu -jitsu  instructor.”
S ch ool  B u l l y ; " A h ,  I see— come alo n g to the 

tu ck  shop, o ld  m an."

“  H. M.” w rites from B ia r r itz : “  I noticed in the 
M arch num ber of T h e  Ca p t a in  a note b y  you abou t 
b u lly in g  in w hich  you invited  yo u r readers to g iv e  
yo u  their opinions on the subject. I am an E ton ian  
o f o ver a  y e a r ’s standing (out here on sick leave). 
W hen  I first w en t to a p rep aratory  school there w as 
an aw ful lo t of b u lly in g  going on, and although I 
w as a p re tty  h efty  fellow , and so d id n ’ t suffer as 
m uch as som e, I  had a  p re tty  bad tim e w hile I 
w as a  junior. N early  all m y  friends w ho were a t  
o th er p rep aratory  schools tell m e th e y  suffered as 
b a d ly  as I d id . Since I have been a t E ton  I have 
know n no single case o f bu lly in g a t m y  tu to r ’s, 
and even the things I h ave heard ab ou t in other 
houses are n ot cases of b ig  fellows bu lly in g kids, 
b u t o f a lot o f kids b u lly in g  one p articu lar kid. M y 
experience (and th at o f m ost fellow s of m y  ac- 

uaintance) thus bears o u t w h at you  s a y  en tirely, 
t is curious th a t this should be the case, seeing 

th a t  the opportun ities for b u lly in g  are m uch greater 
a t  public schools— a t least, a t E ton — than th ey are 
a t p riva te  schools.”

Jim Mil.— If you  rea lly  think th at y o u r fa th er ’s 
tales and articles are saleable, you should have 
them  typ ew ritten  and then send them  to such papers 
o r  m agazines as you th in k  th e y  w ill suit, enclosing 
a  stam ped envelope for return. A  brief, courteous 
le tte r  requesting the E d ito r ’s consideration  of the 
con trib ution  should be enclosed. D o not, how ever, 
sa y  an yth in g  about you r fath er being ill. P eop le’s 
p riv a te  troubles h ave n othin g w h a tev er to  do w ith  
an  E ditor, w ho is a  business m an, and should be 
treated  as such. One m ore th in g I m ust add ; have 
th e tales and articles w e ll  typ ew ritten , and p u t a 
b row n -paper cover on the fron t and b ack  of them 
to  protect them  from  w ear and tear. Send them

in flat, or folded once, accompanied by a pta i 
o f cardboard, so th a t th e y  m a y  not be cm iw  
A lth o u gh  typ e w ritin g  seem s to be a  rather heavy 
in itia l exp enditure, it  is rea lly  an  economical out
la y  in the lon g run. G ood, clean  typewriting in
presses an E d ito r  fa vo u ra b ly . I  d o n ’t say that 
E d itors w on ’ t read han dw ritten  contributions, i*. 
cause th ey w ill, b u t th e y  prefer typew ritten  ones.

“  A ' Captain ’ Boy i n  Canada ” is ven 
dow n on the H ickson system . A ll over Canada (k 
says) there are m ixed schools,the girls and boys sitUne 
side b y  side in the classes. The girls are not taught 
to sew, or to  do an yth in g  that helps them in after
life. Through being so m uch w ith  boys they become 
rough and ill-m annered, and get into the way of 
using far too m uch slang. W hen th e y  leave school 
th e y  retain  these characteristics, w ith  the result 
th a t th ey  are n ot a n y th in g  like so useful at home 
as th ey w ould  h a ve  been had th ey  gone to girls’ 
schools and  acq uain ted  them selves with those 
gentle arts associated w ith  dom esticity. As my 
correspondent declares th a t w h a t he says is abso
lu te ly  true, his statem en t w ould  seem  to throw a 
ligh t on the H ickson system  w hich one failed to gather 
from  Mr, M organ’s stories. C ertain ly  the girls in 
t h e ' H ickson series seemed to m e to be rather 
m annish in their w ays, but there w as no suggestion 
th a t such an education  handicapped them in doing 
their d u ty a t  hom e. I  hope th a t w h a t this " C aptain 
B o y  ’’ says o n ly  applies to a  certain  class of Canadian 
girls.

“ Barntbury” an d  other correspondents hare 
asked m e w h y  1 p u t in fu ll-page photographs of 
K in g  A lphonso and Princess E na. I put them in 
b ecau se I th o u gh t th e y  w ould  in terest my readers. 
Som e C ap tain ites w ho intend n ever to part with 
their C a p t a in s  w ill be interested to turn up these 
p o rtraits and show  them  to their children twenty 
o r th irty  years hence. M uch th a t is stirring will 
h a ve  happened in E uropean  h isto ry  during that 
period, and this y o u n g  K in g w ill have to play his 
p a rt in it, no d ou b t w ith  G reat B rita in  by his side 
T hese th in gs occu r to m e w hen p u ttin g  in portraits 
o f this n ature. A g ain , the K in g  o f Spain is the 
o n ly  E uropean m on arch whose age approximates 
to  that o f the m a jo rity  o f our readers. He is still, 
one m ight say, a  b o y-K in g, for he is only twenty 
years o f age. T herefore his personality should 
appeal p a rticu la rly  to  readers o f  a b o y ’s magazine.

“  Peter Pan ”  sa y s  th a t “  Old Rossallian” 
should a tten d  a  R u g ger m atch  a t Kelvinbridjge, 
G lasgow , w hen he w ould  soon change his opinion 
ab ou t a th letic  girls, a  ty p e  w h ich  he has described 
w ith  no great co u rtesy  in these columns. " More 
than  half o f the sp ectators are com posed of the fan 
se x ,”  sa y s  m y  correspondent, “  and on a fine day 
th e y  m ake a  sigh t w ell w orth  seeing, every (F 
bonnie, gracefu l, w ell-developed and attractive- 
n ot of th e faked-up , giggling ty p e  that probably 
derives a ll its  v a st know ledge from  penny weekly 
n o ve lettes.”  «

R. A. J. is so pleased w ith  T he  Captain that V  
bursts into  p o e try  on the su b ject, o f which poeuy 
I can  o n ly  find sp ace to q uote the second verse. 

“ T h e  c yc lin g  m an or cam era fiend,
F o r  them  A . W illiam s caters w ell: 

W hile e v e ry  lad  on stam ps gone mad 
C on sults the clever N an kivell.

~ A n d  ex p erts  form  the staff of this 
T h e  forem ost m o n th ly  o f the year,

- A n d  un to ld  jo y s  it  brings tOf boys,
T h is  m ag. w ith ou t a  peer.”
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u Stalky” (N orth A delaide).— S o rry  can not 
find room for your long letter. W h y  w rite  in such 
“ pvacmeratine w a y  ? Y o u  sta rt on the front 

then jum p to the last page, and then doubie 
haek’ and fill the tw o inside sheets I One can 
comprehend w hat a  w riter has go t to sa y  m ore 
readily if he writes his le tter  in a  straightforw ard 
manner Correspondents like you w ould  be more 
frequently quoted in the m agazine if  th e y  expressed 
themselves in a concise w a y  and did n ot spread 
themselves over tw elve pages. W henever a  cor
respondent wishes to  be quoted, he should w rite 
only on one side of the paper, and be scrupulously 
careful about his com position, spelling, and p u n ctu a
tion. I wish you and yo u r fellow  O ld U n iversity  
Collegians all success.

P. Mo nekton.— Y o u r friend has an idea of 
drawing, and I should stro n gly  advise her to " g o  
on.” The horse w hich she has sketched is. I m ust 
say, a most peculiar-looking anim al. I have never 
in my life seen a horse w ith  such a  sm all head  and 
such large legs. S till, even professional black-and- 
white artists sometimes draw  th e m ost extraord in ary
looking quadrupeds when p u ttin g  horses into  their 
pictures, and so you r friend, especially  in v ie w  o f 
the fact that she has never received lessons, m ust 
not be discouraged b y  w h at I have said a b ou t her 
horse (which is, I suppose, w h a t she intended the 
creature to be).

Science v. strength,— Fred. S tryp e, in the 
course of some rem arks a p r o p o s  o f the b oxin g in 
“ The W hite F ea th er," m akes the rath er curious 
remark that “  d irectly  a professional b oxer discards 
the gloves, he is ‘ done for,’ ”  and quotes one or 
two instances bearing out his opinion. I  do not 
think he is right. Science w ill a lw ays beat strength, 
and a boxer will, as a  rule, beat a  m ere hitter. If  
the hitter gets one of his slogs home he m ay knock 
the boxer out, b u t a b oxer generally  takes v e ry  
good care that the hitter doesn’ t get a  slog home. 
That science is superior to stren gth  is c learly  m ani
fested by the jiu-jitsu  sty le  o f w restling.

John F. Harris.—I do n ot know  w h at S ir H enry 
Irving’s autograph is w orth, and I trust yo u  w ill 
never think of selling it. T h e  sending of an  a u to 
graph by a celebrity is a sim ple a c t  of courtesy, out 
of which no one should a ttem p t to m ake m oney, 
except for charitable purposes. I don ’t know  how 
your exchequer is, but you  w ould find it an  expen
sive matter to purchase original draw ings b y  Mr. 
Hassali. A good picture dealer could put yo u  in the 
way o; getting some "  originals ”  b y  him.

F. J. Helmes (T oow oom ba, Q ueensland).— 
I was ranch impressed b y  y o u r dignified ep isto la ry  
style, but for goodness’ sake, when you w rite  again, 
use black ink on w hite paper, n ot fa in t ink  on grey  
paper. You and other A u stra lian  readers w ill find 
lt the ’ ’cst plan to order T h e  C a p t a in  from  this 
ofhee. Then y o u  w ill be certain  o f g e ttin g  it 
regularly. D on 't forget m y  suggestion  a b ou t the 
white j.rpci-. W ith  the excep tion  of the g re y  paper 
and the ;nk you  use, you and  I are excellen t friends. 
hnH 8 ‘ c v e n , ° n  a n d  “  I r i s h  R e a d e r . ” — A n y- 
i • y ,'v.„ is a  regular purchaser o f the m agazine can 
join h ie  Ca p t a in  C lu b .”  M em bership entitles 
eaders to consult our exp erts, and  to sub m it essays, 

ex UI(C ' r nd Photographs for the C lu b  pages. Our 
than S d°  n0t undertake to answ er ev ery b o d y  

- ,v’’rlltes to them  ; th e y  on ly  answ er questions 
t.n.- t ley consider reasonable. I t  is not our in- 

>on to publish a n y  fu rth er lists of members.

R o y  A n d r o a o  'i s  a t school in the Cham ps- 
Elys£es district, Paris, and tells me th a t the French 
b o ys don’ t  seem to  care m uch about sports. H o w 
ever, R o y  and  his E nglish com panions a t  this school 
are going tc  set a good exam ple b y  p la y in g  a  cricket 
m atch  w ith  the choir boys o f the E nglish  church 
in  the R u e P auq uet. T h is is enterprising, and I 
am  sure there w ill be m an y interested B ritish  spec
tators o f the m atch.

Olippin’.— Coupons m ust n ot be altered  in a n y  
w a y. T h is m eans th a t if  you w an t to  send in two 
attem p ts for the sam e com petition  yo u  w ill have 
to b u y  tw o copies o f the m agazine or ask some friend 
w ho doesn’ t enter for. the com petitions for h is  
coupons. I am  not g iv in g readings o f handw riting 
this m onth, as there is so m uch else to  occu p y m y 
space.

“  Boltonian ”  sm iled when he saw  that “  B o y  
and G irl ”  had been askin g m e w hether th ey ought 
to becom e sw eethearts. "  W e all h ave our love 
im aginations when you n g,”  adds “  B olton ian ,”  
in the m anner o f a w hite-haired octogenarian. “  I 
h ave had some, and h a ve  got a  few  yet, I am afraid. 
S ixteen  is m y  age, also.”

8outhport Holiday Hockey Club.— I am 
glad to hear from  Miss G lad ys vo n  Strallendorff 
th a t this club, w h ich  w as founded b y  herself and 
her brother, is going strong. I t  is com posed of boys 
and  girls “  hom e for the h olidays.”  A t  Christm as 
th e y  p layed  13 m atches, w on 8, lost 3, and drew  2.

Mildred and Joan.— The author o f ”  C ox’s 
Cough-D rops ”  wishes to apologise to Miss Joan 
H enderson for referring to her in the M arch num ber 
as “ iM ildred.”  H e also wishes to th an k  the m any 
correspondents w ho h a ve  pointed o u t this error.

R. J. Evans w rites to-say th at Sir H iram  M axim 
w as b o m  in M arch, and n ot in F eb ru ary, as our 
"  Celebrities ”  Com petition  would 'h ave us to 
believe. T h a t ’s a ll right, then. G lad to  hear 
R . J. E . ’s legs are better.

O. Parkinson, although ill in bed. fired b y  the 
exam ple o f George Falconer, whose five m inutes’ 
sketch we recen tly  published, set to  w ork and 
executed a  water-colour drawing of a  wild duck in 
flight (which I reproduce), in just over half an hour. 
Congratulations from our 'staff, including our ever- 
hungry Hound. ("  N o.JB asketville  ;j"d o w n , s ir ;  
this is n o t  for you .” )
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H. W. Brown (M elbourne).— Clubbed. Y o u  w ill 
find the nam es of all the ships in the B ritish^ N avy 
in the m on th ly  N a v y  L ist, price is. 6d . I cannot
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discuss p o litics, b u t applaud  y o u r  th o u gh tfu l sen ti
m ents. I am  q u ite  sure th a t A u stra lia  is a m ost 
lo y a l co lon y. Y o u r  fellow s did som e of the b est 
w o rk  done on our side in the B o er W ar.

Norah Macnab.— Y o u  h a ve  got an idea o f 
d raw in g, so d o n ’t g ive  up such a pleasan t occupation. 
Y o u  have draw n  the la d y ’s head v e ry  well, b u t her 
n eck  looks m ore like a  cam el’s. H er b od y is also

som ew hat on one 
4  side, so th a t she
\  re a lly  m ust h a ve

caused a  good deal 
o f  a m u s e m e n t  
w hen she w alked  

i in to  the ball-room
!| in th a t d a in ty  low -
Bm necked dress you
■  h a ve  given her. I
K7| can n ot congratu-
Hf la te  you  on the
VR gentlem an, w hose

shoulders w ould  
W  h a rd ly jh elp  him  in
If a  R u g b y  pack. Is
B  he proposing to the
jr la d y , or is she pro-
-V  posing to him ? O r
’ is he a  w aiter de

m anding p aym en t 
f o r  i c e s ?  O h  1 

. . .  I see th a t  you sa y  on the b a c k  of the d raw in g 
th a t  he is an  "  a rtist " — poor fellow  I 

Arthur F.— W e altered  the rule abou t prizes 
because w e b ou gh t expensive articles and th ey  w ere 
left on our hands. Y o u  ask w h a t fa  public school 
m an w ould  d o if  he were' aw arded a  phonograph or 
a  billiard table . W ell, if  he w ere a  sensible fellow  
he w ould a ccep t either. If  there is one th in g th a t 
is popular fo r  the first few  d ays o f its  existence it  is 
a  phonograph ; a fter  the first few  d a ys  one o f the 
m ost un pop ular fellow s in the school is the ph ono
graph-keeper.. A t  this ju n ctu re  he eith er p u ts it 
in to  an h erm etica lly  sealed trun k, or sends it  hom e 
for the ed ification  of his m other and sisters. 
T h e b illiard -table he m ight ask us to send to  his 
hom e, as I d o u b t if there w ould  be room for it  in 
his stu d y. T o  use you r ow n phrase. I tru st this 
w ill find y o u  “  in the p in k .”

George Falconer, the above-m en tion ed  lig h t
nin g a rtist, now  forw ards a  sk etch  of a  torpedo- 
b o a t— p rin ted  herew ith. H e says. “  It is another 
o f  m y ‘ h u rry  up ’ sketch es,”  b u t doesn’ t m ention 
how  long he w as engaged in execu tin g  it. I t  is a 
good little  picture, and holds ou t m uch prom ise for 
th e future.

Godfrey Lawrence is good enough to send me 
some sk etch es b y  his brother, K in g sley  L aw ren ce, 
aged tw elve . One is o f Joan o f  A rc. and the other 
o f  the O ld  F a g  as a yo u n g m an and as an old m an.

In the first sk etch  I am  pleased to see that he renm. 
sen ts m e as a  ga llan t youn g fellow , w hich  I certaah 
w as ; b u t in th e second he m akes m e look Uw; 
broken-dow n com edian, h a v in g  decked me out in * 
sort o f old plaid  o verco at w ith  fu r on the cufh 
N evertheless, I co n g ra tu la te  M aster Kinesln 
L aw ren ce, aged  tw elve, on his undoubted abUitv 
and hope th a t w h a t I sa y  w on ’ t m ake him vain 
If it does, Mr. G od frey  L aw ren ce knows how a

elder brother should b eh ave in such a case. 1 
should add th a t the reproduction does not do the 
d raw ings ju stice, as the p ictu res are cotoured, the 
Y o u n g  F a g  w earin g scarlet facings to his coat, and 
the O l d  F a g ’s face being em bellished with a very 
red nose !

“ Ambitious.”— If you  never w rite any worse 1 
do n ot th in k  a n y b o d y  w ill h ave reason to grumble 
a t you . •

Still Another Drawingbya talented member 
of our crew , being a  fancifu l sketch of Mr. George 
R o b ey , the celeb rated  com edian. T he artist is Mr. 
F red . L . Jones, aged 
fifteen.

" C o n s c r l  po
tion ” — I h ave re
ceived  a  b u d get o f 
letters on this sub 
ject, and m ust re- 

uest C a p t a in  rea- 
ers n ot to send me 

a n y  m ore, as it is a 
dull su b ject. I w ill 
look through the 
budget and q uote 
som e of the letters 
n ex t m on th  if a n y  of 
them  are w orth  
quoting.

“ S c h o o  I.” —
N ex t m onth (space 
forbids, this) I hope 
to  publish  the three 
best poem s received
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in reply to Master H . V . P ow ell’s dirge, and  ex
tracts from a num ber o f others.

Physical Culture Exercises, by F. W.
Stevens. This is a practical little  hand-book w hich 
should prove useful to all w ho are interested in mus
c u l a r  development. Most of the m ovem ents described 
are illustrated from  photographs, w hich enable 
them'rto be readily understood. I t  is published 
by Charles Jones and Co., W est H arding Street, 
Fetter Lane, E.C., price is. net. ■

M , M . W .— Y o u r verses lack  polish and finish, 
I observe that your poem doesn’t contain a  single 
stop. If you can not take the trouble to notice 
how verses are w ritten, and how  the stops are 
put in, 1 cannot take the trouble to publish w hat 
you send,

“ B a l b u s . ” — I appreciate yo u r good wishes, but 
if you knew anythin g a t all ab ou t p h otograp h y you 
would know that the ph otographs you send are 
useless for reproduction.

A. G.— I am afraid I cannot p rin t you r request 
for back volum es. Y o u  m ust advertise in the 
B azaar, E x c h a n g e  a n d  M a r t .  D o n ’t th in k  me 
discourteous ; that is sim p ly  ou r rule.

“ B r i t i s h  I s l e s . " — T h e sum m er is close up>on 
us now ; we will, if you w ill a llow  us, drop the 
subject of football— W elsh or otherwise.

Qcorgc Long,sends T he Captain to a  corre
spondent in a  French school w ho in return  sends a  
Fren ch  m agazine to G eorge L on g. T h is is enter
prising of G. L .— and good for his F rench.

Widow (W est-W ratting).— Y o u  w ill find an 
answ er to  your query in  th e  N atu ralists ' Com er.

Letters, & C .,  h ave also to be acknow ledged 
fro m : “ F red ,”  A rthur O . H ough, “ Salon ,”  S. 
H om erw ood, M uriel E . Thom pson, F ., B . J. E van s, 
"  F o u rth  Form ’ K id ,"  “  A p. C adraw d,”  “  H ibernicus 
D iscip ulus," O. R . Robinson, John D . L e  C outeur, 
J. A . B „  R . A . R „  “  C ad et,”  H. W . S.. G . D . and 
J. B . Shilson, J. B. A ., S. E. K a y . H erbert C. V . 
P o rter  (India), G, E .M cC aw , C. C otton , F ra n k  H. 
R och fort (N.S.W .), “ A  W est R id in g T y k e , ’’ 
"O w e n ia n ,”  E . A. S. F o x , L. H ., W ., A . A . K ., 
"  P au lin a ,”  A . S. jnr., G eorge A. Cross, R . D aniel, 
E d ith  H orton, M. M. R ead, ”  X . &  Y . , ”  “  M axw ell,”  
D. M cD ougall, "  Sch ool,”  R . W . H . P., 
W ilfrid  B . A u lt, R . A . J o h n sto n e , ” V ic .,”  E . W . 
H ., A m y  I. Stuart, K . V . T ., E lsie N. Sandes, 
"  D o ro th y,”  M. L. W hitm an, Shakespeare II., C. W . 
E llis, “  N esfield,”  “  R an d w ick ,”  “ P a d d y ,”  “ Erin- 
go-B ragh,”  D . M acDerm ot, Leslie Sutherland, 
“  E n th u sia st,”  D . W, A . M inter, H. L loyd-Jones, 
”  D u m p lin g ," R . D. Saulles.

THE OLD FAG.

Results of M arch Com petitions.
Ho. ■.—“ A lte r n a t iv e  T i t l e * .”

One age limit: Twenty-one.
W inner op  Me s s r s . Ca l v e r t  and  Co .’s  £ 8  8s .  B il l ia r d  T a b l e  : 

Leopold Spero, 40 Hallam Street, Portland Place, W.
Honourable Men tio n  : Lionel H. Woods, P. Eustace Petter, 

Horace A.IRainbow, Thomas Cooke, George E. Hughes, Dorothy 
G. Stevenson, W. F. Curtis, G. Austen Taylor, N. Ffrench Blake, A. 
Churchill Bateman, A. E. Le ish, K. W. Rain low, A. W. Dell.
N<>. II.—'1 P h o to g r a p h s  o f  t h e  D a ily  R o u n d ."

CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W inner o f  P r iz e  : T. E. W. Strong, Sunny Howe, St. Anne's, 

Lanes. .
A Consolation P r iz e  h as b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : W. J. B ly th , 128 

Shaftesbury Avenue, W.
Honourable Men tio n  : C. J. Hankinson, E. S. Maples, E. C. 

Copeman. Frank Siggers, A. J. Edney, R. I. E. But, Constance N. 
Da'v, R. W. Copeman, C. G. Gibbons, J. E. T. S. Hilton.

CLASS l],  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner o f  P riz e  ; B. H. Dawson, 75 Regent Street, Cambridge.

. ,A Consolation P r iz e  has b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : M. Winifred Aid- 
Huge,-Pembroke House, Poole Hill, Bournemouth,

Honourable Men tio n  : A. L . Spence, Norman Sowden, W. 
uundry Jnr., Benjamin Corbyn, William S. Hutton. W. J. Jones 

™ 7 rŝ ,ble> A- Gordon Smi th, E. C  Harbutt, J. Bel tram.
CLHSS ///. (Age limit: Sul teen.)
winner of P rize  : Geoffrey Harrison, BalHncar, Sligo, Ireland. 

~Jsscn*ation  P r iz e  m as b e e n  aw arded  t o : I .  H. Stern, 
Bnucptou Rectory, Norwich.
ri2 £ 0e"W E «MEMTIO* t  Reg* Spray, Maurice Edward Nolan, 
Hni iP ,v0ry» S. Peacock, L. Hodgson, John R. Qeland, Michael 
H ch W t, W.lke:, W. Huggan J^n.. W. E. Wnite, F. A. Lay, 
“ n*5t E* >-mP. H. G. Ne.mm, L. Aim SokeU.
No. I I I . - "  a U n ite d  C a b in e t ."

No age limit.
6 W W lEd of,̂ ?.oks ^  t h e  v a l u e  or ios. 6d . : Frederick C. Mann, 

T Z t  036' ^  Hampstead, N.W.
Melmta ™ ZES have been awarde d  t o : B. Garratt, o

CmedrLS0UthfieIdS, S-W‘ : H E- Houlston, Malvern Road,

: G- K - Poppy, L. E. Hopkins, Alfred 
w T c w  ,Wr  Giu*“ < *■ P««* B l y & X  E. Kay, ft. P. DUon, 
NleholaT* ' C  H- Gorton* Harold Scholfield, J. f t  Heeley, F. S.

N o. IV.—“ I l lu m in a t io n .1'
CLASS I, (No age limit.)
W inn er of G eorge R ownev and Co.’s  P aint-B ox ; Constance 

H. Greaves, 15 Powis Square, Brighton,
H onourable Mention ? W. Gwynne Johnson, Sibyl O Neill. 
CLASS II.  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of George Rownev and Co.*s P aint-B ox : Alec. McK. 

Johnston, 71 Fountainhall Road, Aberdeen. .
A Consolation P rize has been  awarded to : Mary K. Napier,

3 Wellington Terrace, Taunton.
Honourable Me n t io n : George Falconer, F. J. Ahrens, H. V. 

Sergeant, Samuel Woolger, Gregor McGregor.
CLASS I I I . (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of George Rownev and Co. ’s  P aint-B ox : P. Butler,- 

137 Cox Street, Coventry. .
A Consolation P rize h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o : D. Carrington, 

40 De Parys Avenue, Bedford. ^
Honourable Mention : John H. Peters, J. C. O Hallman. 

Andrew G. Robertson Jnr., F. C. Ware, Norman Lea, Cecil Reynold 
Cope, Horace A, Webb, G. C. Robinson, Francis Haslam, Fred. 
Newby.

No. V:—“ T w e lv e  Beet S t o r ie s  i n  V o l u m e  XIV ."
CLASS /. (No age limit.)
W inn er of Columbia Grafhophone : G. H. Bird, 39 Metro

politan Buildings, Mile End New Town, London, E.
H onourable Mention : B. Weaver, G. M. Peck, C ■ H. Joynt, 

M. M. Hall, J. R. Davison, F. H. Priest, J. W. Dell, G. E. Mitchinson 
J. S. Kennedy, A. Gibson, T. Thompson.

CLASS II.  (Age limit: Twenty-one.) .
W inn er^ of Columbia G raphophonb : William E . Cooper, 7 

Montgomerie Terrace, MountjFlorida, Glasgow. ..
Consolation P rizes have been  awarded to : E . B . i>tanweu, 

igt Drake Street, Rochdale; Humphrey Peck, 8a Randolph Road, 
W .: J . G. Wright, 7 Moorville Grove, Beeston Hill, Leeds.

Honourable Mention : B. Mitchell, R. C, Meaton, W. T. Smith,
A. E. O. u tt, G. Hudson, B, P, Bothamley, G. E. McCaw, G. K. 
Lezow, M. L  Hayes, C. H. Auld.

CLASS III.  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W imnsr or Columbia Graphophonb ; Wilfrid A. Sealora, 4 

Haddon Road, Qontarf, Dublin.
Honourabli Mbntion : L. W. Wood, F. L. Paton, T. J. White- 

law, G. I. B. Woollen, A. H. Walter, P. Goodman, G. C. RoWnson,
G. Major, L. W. Hearn, F. C. Qubb, F. Taylor, H. Lawsun-Janet,



192 T H E  CAPTAIN,

No. VI.— « M a rc h  O olobrK loo.”
CLASS 1. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
Winner or F u n  Sugg's “ Bo m o i u  ” Ccicsxi Bat : George 

Austen Taylor, Kilmlngton, Axmlnster, Devon.
A Consolation P ain  has bkkn  awarded to  : Reginald C. 

Meaton, Surrey House, High Street Camberley, Surrey.
H onourable Mention  : Alfred Lerry, F. G. Nicholas, A. G. 

White, T. W. Spikin, W. B. Cook, F. J. Neal, A. C. Bateman, P. W. 
Braybrooke, Walter L. Dudley, P. Eustace Petter, A, Tapply, 
William Cameron.

CLASS II.  (Agelimit: Sixteen.)
W in n er  op F rank S ugg' s  “ B ocn da rie  "  Cr ic k et -B at :  J .  H. 

Powell, roo Eign Road, Hereford. .
A Consolation P rize  has b een  aw arded  to  : Horace Leonard 

Williams, "  Car berry,” Albert Road, Caversham, Oxon.
H onourable Mention  : A. D. Gibson, G. A. Birkett, M. S. 

Woods, Paul Gibson, E. O. Jones, D. K. Cherry, R. E. W. Adkins, 
A. W. Fox, E. J. Morris, E. Palethorpe, E. Patersen, W. Burge. 

CLASS III .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W in n er  op No. * "  Scout ” Camera  : Henry E. Trew, 5 Oxford 

Avenue, Kingston Road, Merton Park, Surrey.
A Consolation P rize  has b ee n  aw arded  to  : Arnold Buxton, 

64 Fawcett Street Sheffield.
^ -H onourable Mention  : A. Gibertson, K. Palethorpe, H. L. 
Sackett, G. O. Milne, Eric Lightwood, C, R. Hatford, G. L. Davies, 
Stella I. C. Cobb, W. D. Jackson, J. Watson, S. H. Clarke, A. P. 
Macmeeken, A. H. Brain, Charles Petrie.

ytrtlgn and Oolenlal R«ad*r«.—(Ja n u a ry )
No L —Winner or 3 *.: Leslie H. Burket, Blue Bonnets » 

Montreal, Canada.
H onourable Mention  : Benjamin A. Smellie (India), Btia 

Harris (India), Mahmud Mohamed Mostafa (Egypt), Edgar UoystR 
(Jamaica).

No. II.— W inn er op ji. : Allan M. Petry, 61 Isabella Stmt 
Toronto, Canada.

H onourable Me n t 'ON : A. Harry Harty (Jamaica), Normal 
Allan Bowley (Cape Colony), J. N. Robinson (Canada), S. S. Ptalfc 
(India), A. S. Goodbrand (Natal), K. M. Hannan (Tamaica).

No. III.— Winner op 5s.: R. V. Maitr4, c/o The Head Masto, 
Victoria School, Ghazipur, India,

H onourable Me n t io n :  Egerton W. Melville (Jamaica), AS 
Goodbrand, Nellie Cooke (Cape Colony).

No. IV.— Winner op 5*.: Kenneth W. Dowie, c/o Domlaoa 
Bridge Co., Lachlne P.O., Canada.

Honourable Mention  : William Joseph (Trinidad), G. H. 
Ebden (Cape Colony).

No. V.— W in n er  op 31.; Car. Carapiet, 7/1 Short Street, Cal
cutta, India.

Honourable Mention  : FitzHerbert Howell (Trinidad), Fnak 
Brieriy (Trinidad), Frank Hatchard (South Africa).

No. VI.— W in n ee  op j s . : Sybil E. Hastings, Amraoti Camp, 
Berar, India.

H onourable Me n t io n  : J. B. Hebden (Canada), W. V. G. Naih
(Jamaica).

W inners o f Consolation P r ise s  a rt reaaested  (0 Inform the Editor Which thee Would prefer— a Volume of the 
"  C a p t a i n ” S t r a n d ** S u n d a e  S tr a n d ."  ”  W ide W o rld ."  "  T e c h n ic s "  "  C . B . F tp ’s  M agasine," or one 
o f  the following books— "  J im  Mortimer, S u r g eo n ,"  ’ ’  J .  O , J o n e s ,"  "  Tales o f  G rephouse,"  "  A cton 's F t ad."

"  The H eart o f  the P r a ir ie ."

Comments on the March Competitions.
No. I., ” Alternative Titles."— The following is the winner’s list 

of alternative titles:
A uthor' s  T it l e  

Jane Eyre 
Nicholas Nickleby 
Oliver Twist 
John Chilovte, M.P. 
She 
Jess
Lorn a Doone 
Barnaby Rudge 
Doctor Nikola 
Adam Bede 
Quentin Durward 
Here ward the Wake

Altern a tiv e  T it l e  
A Life Redeemed 
A Poor Gentleman's Adventures 
The Thief-Trainer 
Gemini
The Quest of Kallikrates 
A Daughter ofIthe Veldt 
The Kings of Dartmoor 
The Brand of Cain 
The Cat and the Man 
The Methodists 
A Knight-Errant 
The Last oi the Saxons

Mr, J. Chamberlain 
Mr. A. Birrcll 
Mr. A. Chamberlain

No. II.—This competition was productive of some very original 
pictures of “ the daily round,” the successful photographs in each 
a  ass being especially meritorious.

No. III.—“ A United Cabinet.'’— The following is the "United 
Cabinet ” formed, irrespective of Conservative or Liberal opinions, 
of the leading politicians in the country, as chosen by the votes of 
competitors:

Prime Minister
First Lord of the Treasury . 
First Lord of the Admiralty . 
President of the Board of Agri

culture . . .

Mr. J. Chamberlain 
Mr. A. J. Balfour 
Lord Selborne

Lord Carrington

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 Depart

ment . . . .
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 . .
No. IV.— Some excellent drawings were sent in, particularly a 

Class III., in which the competition was very close.
No. V.— See “ EditwisL’’
No. VI.— The usual high standard was reached by the essays of 1 

large number of competitors, and we were very glad to see a 
siderable increase in numbers in Class III. The favourite charactw 
chosen were Robert Bruce, Michael Angelo, Sir WaltM- Rslop- 
Elizabeth Barrett Brooming, David Livingstone, and Lord Mfloer.

T he Competition Editor

OFFICE 
MOTTO 

(UNTIL FURTHER HOtlCt)
WORK!

Lord Lansdowne

Mr. H. H. Asquith 
Lord Curzon 
Mr. G. Wyndbam

Mr. John Burns 
Lord Halsbury 
lord Ashbourne 
Duke of Devonshire 
Lord Salisbury 
Lord Balfour of Burleigh 
Mr. Gerald Balfour 
Mr. R. B. Haldane 
Mr. Sydney Buxton

t *' AND SO HOME.”— PEPVS.
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HE SAW MIDNIGHT WATCHING THE BURNING MASS.
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S Y N O P S IS .

T his story concerns the pre-gold d iscovery days 
in Australia. In the th in ly  populated  bush district 
laying some seven d a y s ’ journey n orth  o f S ydn ey, 
a number of escaped convicts form  them selves into 
a band of bushrangers, under th e  cap ta in cy  o f one 
known by the sobriquet o f “  M idn ight,”  he being 
a man of broad build, w earing a  long b lack  beard 
and long black sh aggy hair. P eriodically, the 
squatters combine to hunt down the band. A t  the 
time of the story, th e y  had succeeded so w ell th at 
only a few members o f it rem ain, “  M idnight ”  
being, of course, one o f these survivors. W hile
James Wilton, a  yo u n g sq uatter, is con veyin g a 
waggon-load of woollen bales and hides to Sydn ey, 
he is attacked b y  a  tribe o f b lacks led b y  som e 
members ot " M idnight’s ”  band. T hese are in turn 
attacked and routed b y  another tribe, and during 
the fight W ilton escapes from th e one. danger only 
to run into an apparently  greater, in th a t he falls 
into the hands of a  p a rty  o f sq uatters w ho are 
out looking for the bushrangers. B eing taken  for 
a bushranger b y  them, he is hanged on a  tree, and 
is at the point o f death  when th e  rope b y  w hich he 
is suspended is cut in tw o b y  a  bullet fired b y  a 
govemr.-c.it trooper w ho recognises him  as being 
Wilton the earner. T h e leader o f the band of 
squatter; is a man named Giles, a  sm all-built, 
clean-sh .ven fellow w ith  a  v e ry  aw kw ard  tem per. 
V . . . ls so enraged w ith  his fellow  sq uatters for 

ecidm;,' iot to hang W ilton, th a t he leaves them  
and gô  : home. T h e squatters, w ith  W ilton  and 

e two : ;i ■ vernment troopers, proceed on their w ay  
oriSe1rC l “  M idnight.’ T h e y  get on his track, 
of tu .* Se 11 a &a*n ’ b u t succeed in cap tu rin g one 
v<» ? amed, Sam  Plover, w ho som e eighteen
y before had kidnapped a  b aby-girl in Sydn ey. 

* ’ mortally  wounded, b u t before he dies 
, f  ’ ' 1o question “  M idnight ”  concerning the 
- u ‘S °* tlle £*r*- W ilton  returns to Sydn ey 

canti.r?' i“ reward offered b y  th e  girl’s fa th er for the 
Farr pi l ° tJ' l?ver' w ith  the m oney h e and Trooper 

purchase Meleelee Run, w hither W ilton  pro- 
J b s  partner to follow. W ilto n ’s 

o neighbour is Giles, w ho rides over to

w arn him against the blacks. Fearing an attack  
from  the la tter, W ilton  is out reconnoitring when he 
observes “  M idnight ”  him self enter his hut. W hen 
th e outlaw  em erges, W ilton  decides to show him no 
m ercy.

CHAPTER X I.— {continued.)
MIDNIGHT VISITS MELEELEE.

(§$» a ITH his rifle aimed point blank at 
vk IF Jl) the broad chest of the outlaw, he 

pulled the trigger. The report of 
the shot sounded so loud to his overstrained 
nerves that he sprang up as he heard it, and 
so was able to s°e over the smoke that hung 
along the ground— able to see the bushranger 
stagger back, and hear the hoarse exclamation 
which broke from his lips.

As Wilton came out of the shade of the pro
tecting bushes, he saw Midnight raise his rifle. 
Wilton aimed his pistol and pulled the trigger. 
There was a little flash and a puff of smoke, 
and a mocking laugh came from Midnight. 
The pistol had missed fire.

With his rifle empty, and his pistol useless, 
Wilton was at the mercy of the man whom 
common report said was merciless. He turned 
and sprang into the shelter of the bushes. 
He heard the report of the bushranger’s rifle ; 
something whizzed past his ear, burning it as 
if a piece of hot iron had touched it.

Neither heeding nor thinking where he was 
going he rushed madly forward, crashing 
through the undergrowth, tripping and stum
bling over fallen logs and projecting roots, 
until suddenly the ground went from under 
his feet; there was a mighty rush of air. and 
he knew that he was falling. He looked
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SOMETHING WHIZZED PAST HIS EAR.

upwards and backwards, and saw a long thin 
tongue of dame shoot out from the blackness 
of the bush that he had left, as the report of 
a rifle-shot echoed through the night. Then 
he struck water with a splashing plunge, and 
sank down into the cold flood. .

Fortunately, he was an able swimmer, and 
as soon as he felt himself in the water he struck 
out and slowly rose to the surface. As his 
head came above it he glanced quickly round, 
ready to dive should he see anything of his 
enemy. The stream had already carried him 
far enough^for him to be able to look back to 
where the bluff stood out, dark against the 
darkness. From behind it there showed a 
faint gleam which, even as he watched,'increased

until a blaze of light 
showed through the night' 

Midnight had set fire to 
his hut.

Swimming to the shore, 
he was making his way 
back through the bush 
towards his burning hut 
before he grasped the 
folly of his action. His 
empty rifle he had left 
on the log when he sprang 
up to complete his con
quest of the redoubtable 
Midnight ; his pistol he 
had dropped in his rapid 

flight, and he was now empty-handed and 
unarmed.

Wilton paused in his hurried walk. If 
he wanted to effect anything, he would have 

to act cautiously. He stood for awhile, debating 
with himself the best course to adopt, and then, 
walking silently and carefully, he crept towards 
the blaze which showed through the trees. 

When he had approached near enough to see 
the flaming hut, he stopped, for between him 
and the fire he saw Midnight standing, 
watching the burning mass. He had his bad 
to Wilton, with his arms resting on his rifle, 
and Wilton noticed that the man’s massive 
shoulders were out of proportion to his height 

Midnight watched the fire until the hut was 
only a mass of glowing embers, and then turned 
and walked away through the bush, with his 
rifle over his shoulder, in the direction the 
blackfellow had indicated when he .located the 
bushranger’s lair.

Wilton waited until the sound of the outlaw's 
footsteps had died away before he crept 
round to the log behind which he had hidden. 
His rifle still lay where he had left it, and 
after a search he also found his pistol. Load
ing them with the ammunition he had, he gave 
a last glance at the ruin of his hut and then 
started off for Billah, to appeal to Giles to 
rouse the countryside and hunt the outlaw 
from his hiding-place.

CH APTER X II.
WILTON REPORTS PROGRESS.

£k T  was fifteen miles to Billah from Meleele*. 
*1 along a narrow track which ran throng 
_J the bush beside the river where the curv

ing stream wound round the undulation* 
of the country, and through thick, heavily 
timbered bush and over rough steep ridp*
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when ii left the levels of the river’s bank 
and h i versed the far-reaching spurs thati 
straggled away from the higher tableland
beyond. _ _

The sun was just rising above the horizon 
when Wilton caught sight of the homestead, 
and he was stepping on to the verandah when 
Giles appeared at the doorway.

“ Hullo, my lad, what brings you over at this 
hour ? And what’s the rifle for ? ”  he ex
claimed.

“ I’ve been stuck up and had my hut burned 
by that villain Midnight,”  Wilton replied.

“ Stuck up ? You don’t  say that 1 Mid
night stuck you up, and you escaped with your 
life ? ” Giles cried.

“ It was a near thing, I can assure you. I 
went over the bluff into the stream, and that 
saved me, I think,”  Wilton answered, as he 
stepped on to the verandah and sat down.

“ You’re wounded,”  Giles said excitedly, 
pointing to the blood which had flowed from 
the cut Midnight’s bullet had made.

“ It’s only a scratch,” Wilton replied. “ I ’m 
more tired than hurt at present.

“ And here I am, not even asking you inside ! 
Come in, my lad, and welcome. Your news 
knocked everything else out of my head.”

Giles led the way into the house, and Wilton 
followed him inside the door; but he stood 
still as he caught sight of Mary, who had just 
entered the room from the other side.

“ You did not expect to see any petticoats 
in this part of the world, I ’ll be bound,” Giles 
said with a laugh, as he saw the surprise de
picted on Wilton’s face. “  This is my daughter 
Mary,” he went on. “  Mary, this is our new 
neighbour, Mr. Wilton— the man who shot the 
bushranger— and he'll have breakfast.”

Mary, taken aback at the sudden appearance 
of a stranger, wag even more surprised at the 
good h’.mour her father was in. She glanced 
from him to Wilton, who still stood looking at 
her as though he had never seen a woman 
before.

‘ How do you do ? ” she said simply, as she 
came over to him and held out her hand.

Oh, you are wounded 1 ” she exclaimed, as she 
saw the red stain on his shoulder. “  You 
have been hurt I ”

" It is nothing,” he said.
Midnight had a shot at him, and spoiled his 

reputation by a miss,” Giles said, with a laugh.
ou can bet he’ll be nearer the mark next 

time,”
^ *ather ! ” said Mary, turning towards 

-  an<* burry breakfast along,”  he said.

I

MIDNIGHT. * ^ ^ - 1 9 7
• ♦

” I ’m hungry— and so is Wilton after his little 
entertainment, I ’ll be bound.”

Then, when she had left the room, Giles asked 
a dozen questions about the experience Wilton 
had undergone.

" How was it you managed to get out ? ” 
he asked. "  Did Midnight open the door for 
you P ”

” I wasn’t inside when he came up. I was 
fearing an attack from the blacks, and foolishly 
put off doing what I should have done until it 
was too late. Indeed, it did not occur to me 
until it was too late.”

“ What was that ? ” Giles asked.
“ I ought to have ridden over here,”  Wilton 

answered, “  or told you when you were over.”
" It may be all right, but I’m hanged if I 

can make out what you’re talking about! ” 
Giles exclaimed.

“ The blacks,” Wilton said.
“  Blacks ? What blacks ? There’s no 

blacks round this part I We cleared them 
out long enough ago, except a few who loaf 
about the stations. But they would not hurt 
you.”

“  Did you ever hear of one called Jimmy 
Boondahbillah ? ”  Wilton asked.

Giles, who was sitting down, sprang to his 
feet with a sharp exclamation, while his eyes 
gleamed in a sudden outburst of rage, and a 
frown puckered his brows.

" Jimmy Boondahbillah ? ”  he cried. “  Where 
did you see him ? ”

“ He was in the Tiut when you came yester
day."

A  malediction came from Giles’ lips.
“  He had escaped from Midnight,”  Wilton 

continued.
“ Escaped ? Great snakes alive I don’t  you 

know that he is Midnight’s right-hand man, and 
that when he's killed a score of men will be 
avenged ? In your hut ? And you did not 
shoot him ? If I had only known, I would 
soon have settled him. He’s done more harm 
than all his tribe. And you let him o ff! 
It's a marvel that you’re alive to tell of it.”

“  I pitied the poor wretch,” Wilton said, 
“  He told me where Midnight’s hiding-place 
was to be found.”

Giles laughed shortly. “ Then take my 
advice and forget all about it, for it will prove 
to be either a lie or a trap. And when you meet 
the black brute again, shoot him. It will he the 
best way of letting him know that you didn’t 
believe his yarn.”

” Well, I should have been killed in my bed 
last night if it hadn’t been for him,” Wilton 
answered.
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“ Why ? Did he tell you that his boss was 
coming to see you ? ”

"  No I He vanished while we were talking, 
and I suspected treachery, so lay in hiding 
waiting for the attack which I expected would 
come. While I was watching I saw a man creep 
up to the hut. I let him get inside, although 
1 had my rifle covering him all the time. When 
he came out again I fired.”

“ And missed ? "  Giles exclaimed.
“ I suppose I did as he didn’t drop,” Wilton 

said.
“ What then ? ”  Giles asked quickly.
“ I tried my pistol, but it missed fire.”  .
“  And didn’t Midnight pot at you in return ? ” 
“  Yes, but I ran for it. The bullet grazed 

my ear and I bolted as hard as I could, so 
hard that I ran right over the bluff. He fired 
at me as I was falling, but in the dark he missed 
me, and when I came to the surface I saw 
the‘glare of the fire he had made in the hut. 
I crept back and watched him as he stood 
looking at my hut burn. When he had gone 
I searched for my rifle and pistol, which I 
had dropped in my excitement, and, after I 
had found them, came on here to give the alarm.” 

Giles gazed at Wilton fixedly for some 
moments without speaking. Then he came 
over and took him by the hand.

“  You’re a cool chap,” he said, looking hard at 
him with his keen grey eyes. u You’re a man 
after my own heart; if Midnight is ever shot 
— for I ’m sure he’ll never be taken alive— I 
hope you do the shooting.”

“  I mean to,” Wilton said. “  I ’ve a double 
score to settle with him now.”

“  Have a care, my lad. Midnight is not a 
baby to play with,”  Giles said seriously.
“  He’d think no more of shooting you----- ”

”  Than I would of shooting him,” Wilton 
interrupted in an angry tone.

”  You mean business,”  Giles remarked 
quietly.

“  I do,” Wilton answered.
“  But how are you going to carry it 

through ? ” •
“  Get the squatters * out ’ again and hunt 

him to his death.”
“  You can’t  do it. We’ve tried that till we’re 

full of it. A  chance meeting is what you’ll 
have to trust to.”

“  I ’m going to try it, and if I cannot get 
any one else to join me I’ll wait till Farrell 
comes up with the stock and we’ll go together.”  

"  You’ll do better to go slow for a time. 
He probably believes he settled you when you 
went over the D lu ff , and may be miles away by 
this time on his road to some other of his haunts.

for he is not a man who stays long in one place. 
You lie low until you hear of him agaii and 
then turn out. I fancy the boys have had 
enough of the last trip to last them for a time.”

“ But did they ever know where to look for 
him ? ” Wilton asked.

“ He’s been looked for everywhere, not only 
round here but on the tableland and over the 
ranges. He’s dodged the police and the 
squatters and every one else for years. I tell 
you plainly you are taking on a big contract 
when you undertake and hope to track Mid
night.”

“  But no one ever found his hiding-place ? "
“  No, and no one ever will. Even if they did 

they would never live to tell of it, for I can 
assure you it is not an easy matter to get at a 
man like that without his knowing it.”

“  I suppose he has spies all over the place 
to warn him ? ”  Wilton said.

“  I don’t know about that,”  Giles answered 
thoughtfully, “  but I do know that as soon as an 
expedition is organised he vanishes, and directly 
the expedition disperses he turns up under the 
very noses of the men who were out chasing 
him.”

” He’s a plucky chap,” Wilton exclaimed. 
“  However bad he may be, I can’t help ad
miring his pluck. The blackfellow said that 
another branch of his gang had been dispersed 
beyond the ranges, besides the lot we smashed 
up, and yet he turns out again, as bold as 
ever, and sets to work single-handed.”

"  So you admire him ? ”  Giles said with a 
short laugh.

” I admire his pluck. His going for me 
suggests that he has heard of my shooting his 
mate, and if that doesn’t mean spies I don’t 
know what it does mean.”

" It looks like it, certainly ; but how do you 
hope to get at his hiding-place if there arc spies 
about ? ”

" I haven’t  mentioned the matter to any one 
but you, and I hardly fancy you’re likely to give 
him warning,” Wilton answered laughingly.

“  Well, hardly,”  Giles said. “  They made me 
a J.P. because I used to get the fellov.-s out 
after him so often, and it would be playing 
it a bit low down for me to give him the tip, 
wouldn’t it ? ”  he added, joining in the laugh. 
" Besides which, he stole the best horse I 
ever had, and has paid me many a com plim ent 

by driving off my cattle. But now that he 
has taken you up, I hope he’ll leave me lone.

" You’ll join if there’s another turn-oat after 
him ? ”  Wilton asked.

" I ’m tired of it,”  Giles answered “ 
over to Johnson and see what he says, though 1
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doubt .nether he will encourage you. The 
muster ng will be on soon, and the boys don’t 
want to be flying over the country when they’ve 
enou"’ to do minding their own business. 
Besides it’s time the police did something. 
We cleared the blacks out ourselves, and we’ve 
done most of the hunting after the bushrangers 
and escaped convicts. It’s all very well now and 
again, but I fancy we’re all pretty sick of it 
now.”

“ Tiic last one was fairly successful.”
" Yes, in a way. But it nearly did for you,” 

Giles said with a laugh. “  It mafked me a 
bit, too, and I’m  not anxious for any more like 
it just yet.”

“ The next one may finish the matter,” 
Wilton said.

” For me or for you ? ”
" For Midnight.”
“ Yes, it may *; but the near shave you had 

last time may be nearer. You’ve got off 
twice, my lad, and it ’s bad to risk a third
chance.”

11 I ’m inclined to, all the same,” was Wilton’s 
undaunted rejoinder.

CH APTER X III.

MARY AW AKENS.

WHETHER it was due to the excite
ment he had experienced the pre
vious night, or the long tramp 
through the bush from Meleelee 

to Bitlah, Wilton was not sure, but he had 
a marvellous appetite when breakfast was 
served, and his spirits were at their highest 
as he sat opposite Mary and chatted as 
blithe!' as though there were no such things 
in the land as bushrangers and burnt huts.

She as unused to the society of any one 
who C"uld talk about anything beyond stock 
and tl> chances of drought or flood, with the 
one exception of Johnson, and during the meal 
she fi luentiy found herself comparing the 
new o’ ier of Meleelee with her friend. But 
great her opinion of Johnson was, the com- 
parisi between him and Wilton was generally 
in favour of the latter ; for not only did his 
conve. ition please and entertain her, but 
it als pleased her father and made him 
laugh n heartily that the dim, far-off memory 
°f by,., ne happy days came to her clearer 
and st onger. If only she could make him 
laugh :ke that, she thought as she glanced 
at him, how mucb( brighter their lives would 
be than they were 1

Whton was telling them of his experience

in the dray when he was stuck up by the flood 
on the flat, and Giles was bantering him, 
good-humouredly, about his taking no notice 
of the warnings that had been given him by 
older and more experienced carriers.

“  Just as you refuse to listen to me now 
about Midnight,”  he said.

“  Well, there’s a reason for my wish to settle 
him,” Wilton said gravely.

“  What— another ? Are not the two enough 
that you have given— your burnt dray and 
burnt hut ? ”

“  Were you ever in Sydney ? ”  Wilton asked, 
looking over at Mary.

“  She has never been away from Billah,”  
Giles answered for her. “  But what’s this 
new reason ? ”

“ Your daughter reminded me of it,”  
Wilton said thoughtfully. “  But if she has 
never been away from here----- ”

“ Oh, I have,” M^ry said. “ I can just re
member, long ago, before we came here----- ”

“ What do you remember ? ”  Giles broke 
in curtly.

Mary looked away through the window with
out apparently heeding the tone of her father’s 
voice.

“  It is clearer to-day than I ever remember 
it,”  she said softly, as though she were speak
ing more to herself than to her companions, 
“  my memory of that time, so long ago, before 
we came here. There were a lot of houses, big 
ones and little ones, and a lot of water.”

“  You don’t say you remember all that ? ” 
Giles asked, and Wilton glanced at him as he 
heard his voice. His face depicted the sur
prise that the tone of his voice expressed.

“  Wait a moment ; there’s some more,” 
Mary continued. ”  I seem to be just— I 
don’t quite know how to put it,”  she said 
as she pressed her hand to her forehead 
and her eyes grew-moist.

“ It was when she was a child ; when her 
mother died,” Giles said to Wilton. “  I 
did not know she remembered it. I hoped 
she had forgotten it. Do you remember how_ 
you fretted, Mary ? ”

“  I remember crying for a long time,” 
she answered softly.

“  Well, if you remember so much I will help 
you, for I dare say you are old enough now 
to look at it sensibly,”  Giles remarked. 
“  You see, Wilton, it was a hard blow to me. 
I was ruined, and my wife died at the same 
time, and then I found myself with Mary here, 
who was a little girl of a year or so, just 
toddling, and all my work to be done over 
again. I t  was a case of seeking fresh land out



further back, and I had to travel and carry 
the little one with me till,we found this patch, 
and I obtained the grant. She nearly cried 
her eyes out for her mother, and then used 
to cry, whenever she wasn’t asleep, to go back. 
It was a hard time for me, and I don’t like 
talking about it,”  he added with a heavy 
sigh.

Mary was sitting silent and abstracted. 
The brief story that her father had told threw 
a flood of light upon her memory, for she could 
now understand the reason of his moody tem
per. She had unconsciously made his lot 
the harder at the most painful period of his 
existence, and it was not to be wondered at 
that he, at a later period, should have been 
estranged from her. Here was the secret 
that she had often tried to fathom for herself, 
the secret why her father had ceased to be 
the happy, contented man she just managed 
to recall, and why he had become so morose 
and dissatisfied. She was not schooled in 
matters of the affections ; she had grown to 
womanhood with no other guide or companion 
than old Narli ; but the heart of a sympathetic 
womhn had developed upon its own lines, and 
now wakened to the first touch that it had 
ever felt. She rose from her seat and, going 
over to her father, threw her arms round his 
neck as she said brokenly : -

*' Oh, why did you not tell me before ? I 
never knew, and I have wondered so much.”

Wilton, watching the two, saw Giles’ eyes 
light up, and into his heart there came a great 
longing, something that he had never felt 
before, and something that seemed to change 
and alter him in the passing of a second. 
The recollection of his burnt hut, his wish 
to hunt Midnight down, his anxiety to build 
up wealth, all faded before this new impulse 
which swept over him, carrying Mary Giles up 
to the very pinnacle of his being, and setting 
her there as his idol.

He saw Giles loosen his daughter’s arms 
and gently push her away, but he did not 
catch the words he uttered, and which brought 
a rich, mantling flood of colour to Mary’s face.

" Come, let us have a smoke and a yarn,” 
Giles said abruptly as he rose from the table 
and walked out on to the verandah.

Wilton saw Mary’s eyes looking after her 
father, while her Up trembled, and as he passed 
her he gazed into her face and held out his 
hand. He intended to say something, but 
his mind forgot what it would have expressed, 
and he turned to follow Giles on to the 
verandah.

So he did not see the light that came into her

eyes and the smile that rippled over her face 
before she went to her own room. She sat 
upon her roughly constructed bed, smiling, 
happy, and jo y fu l; for, although her father 
had repeUed her when she attempted to 
show him the affection she felt for him, 
another had come into her Ufe, and, in her 
unsophisticated manner, she did not for a 
moment trifle with the state of her feelings.

She had turned to Johnson in her time of 
perplexity because there had been a friend
liness between them of a kind that had not been 
established with others of her father’s neigh
bours. But it was no longer to Johnson that 
she would turn. Another one had come, into 
whose open manly face she could look without 
fear, and one, moreover, who had touched some 
hidden spring and revealed to her passages of 
the past which had previously been obscured, 
or only dimly visible. More tta n  that, he had 
taken her hand and had looked into her eyes 
with sympathy and kindliness at the moment 
when her father's coldness had repulsed her, 
and now, as she sat smiling and thinking of 
him, she felt that she had a champion at last to 
whom she would never appeal in vain. ,

Thus, at the same time, but unknown to 
one another, each had installed the other as a 
sovereign, and only a little more was needed 
of that sympathy which had arisen for their 
eyes to be opened and those words to be said 
which would link their two lives into one. 
Untrammelled by the rules of conventional 
society, there was no wish on either side to 
conceal this affection, and only the opportunity 
was wanting when, as naturally as flowers turn 
to the sun, he would turn to her, and she to 
him.

As Wilton joined his host on the verandah 
all desire to discuss the situation had vanished 
before the new interest which had come into 
his life. He sat down and let his mind go 
into a dreamy reverie, from which he was 
rudely awakened by Giles asking if he were 
not going to smoke.

Mechanically he took his pipe from his pocket 
and began cutting up his tobacco.

”  Now, what’s your next move ? ”  Giles 
asked. "  I  suppose you’ll put up a new 
hut for Midnight to bum down again ? ”

“  I hardly know yet,”  Wilton replied.
“  I t ’s the best thing you can do, and I 

daresay if you pass the word round you’ll 
have all the help you want. For my part I 
have to get away over the ranges to see after 
some cattle that are offered to me, and I was 
going to start away this morning ; but I ^  
delay that for a bit,’*

/
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tt .̂1,1 leave your daughter all alone here 
while Midnight is about ? ”  Wilton exclaimed.

“ Oh, she's all right. He’s too busy with his 
gang to bother about her, and besides, I shall 
bring hack some one who will take her off 
my hands.”

Wilton looked at him in surprise. There 
was a ring of callous indifference in his voice 
that jarred on the man who was just beginning 
to realise that Mary Giles was worth very much 
more consideration than her father showed 
her.

•• i t ’s an awful drag to have women about 
you in the bush,”  Giles went on. “  It will be 
a relief to me to have her settled somewhere.” 

Wilton was about to say that perhaps there 
were some people who would be only too ready 
to undertake the responsibility, but, before 
he could do so, Giles continued ;

“ However, that has nothing to do with the 
situation. If I have to go, Johnson is not far 
off, and he’ll be better able to set you up with 
tools and all the rest of it than I shall.”

“ I fancy I shall wait until Farrell gets up 
before I start a new^hut. A tent will do 
forme in the meantime.”

“ Then Johnson is the man to see, for he has 
one or tw o; mine went into holes a year 
back, and I haven't replaced it yet.*’

“ I’ll ride over— but I forgot ; my saddle 
and bridle were inside the hut and were burned 
along with the rest of my things. I ’ll have 
to borrow a bridle from you, so that I can 
catch my horse.”

“ That will be all right. I can let you have a 
mount, but you needn’t be starting at once. 
Have a camp for a few hours. You’ll want 
a rest after last night.”

" I don’t feel it yet, but I reckon I’ll have a 
spell in the afternoon. I can get to Johnson’s 
by that time if I start soon,” Wilton said.

“ What’s the hurry ? ” Giles asked. "  There’s 
a lot to yam about before you go.”

“ I want to get the news round as soon as I ’ 
can,” Wilton said.

“ W h at! still bent on shooting that poor 
wretch ? ”

“ There’s another reason why we should be 
out after him, if you are going to leave Billah 
unprotected during your absence,” Wilton 
replied. “ We can, at all events, make the 
place too hot for him round about here, and 
then Miss Giles need not be afraid.”

Giles laughed. "  She can take care of her- 
®clf, never you fear. I believe she’d give 
Midnight a warmer reception than you would 1 
She’s no end of a shot.”

But it’s very risky,”  Wilton continued.VOL XV. —2$. '

“  If he were kept on the move he would not 
be so likely to flourish as he does.”

“ Well, my lad, as I tell you, I can’t  join in 
with you because I have to be over the ranges 
for two very important matters ; one, the 
buying of stock, and the other, the bringing 
home of a mate for Mary.”

“  She is going to be married ? ”  Wilton ex
claimed.

“ And why not ? Surely she’s old enough ?
I shall not be sorry to-get the place free of 
petticoats ; they’re more than a nuisance in 
the bush.”

“  Is it to a squatter ? ” Wilton asked.
“  Well, I reckon so. There was one after her, 

but she scared him off and he went home with
out her. Still, there are other plucky young 
chaps beyond the ranges, and I count on bring
ing one back who will take her off’all right.”

“ But she may not----- ” Wilton com
menced. .

Giles looked at him quizzically.
“  May not ? ”  he said. “  Well, I manage 

things here ; if she doesn’t choose to follow her 
father's advice in such matters as this, she’ll 
have to put up with what follows.”

"Y o u  mean that she would have----- ”
“  I mean that I ’d not be bothered any more 

with her up here.”
Wilton sat smoking in silence for some 

minutes while he thought. It was very evident 
that the father had little real affection for the 
girl, and that his chief desire now was to get her, 
as he put it, off his hands. It was impossible to 
conjecture what sort of a man he might be who 
was to be brought from over the ranges, but 
whoever he was, Wilton felt, with all the 
jealous apprehension of a lover, that he would be 
particularly repugnant to Mary. It was quite 
sufficient, in his state of mind, to determine 
him, and he said quickly-:

"  There are men this side of the range as well 
as the other.”

Giles eyed him critically before he answered.
" What of that ? ”
"  One of them might be prepared to take your > 

daughter----- ”
" Meaning yourself ? ”  Giles interrupted, 

leaning forward and looking keenly into Wilton’s 
face.

“  Why not ? ”  Wilton replied evasively, for 
he did not relish the other’s keen scrutiny.

"  Well, my lad, because there’s next door to 
no stock on Meleelee, and what there is belongs 
to two men ; because you’re a marked man 
with the gang, and will never be safe till they’re 
all wiped out, and otherwise, because you 
might le^ve a widow any day, and lump the
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burden on to me again. And, if you want 
any more reasons, because I ’ve passed my word 
to two smart young chaps over there that they 
have first say. One of them came and went, 
and now the other has a run for it. After that, 
supposing he shies, too, like his mate did, 
there may be a chance for Meleelee, but it’s 
a poor one at any time.”

CHAPTER XIV.

THE TRACK PASSES BILLAH.

S if to prevent any further discussion 
on the matter, Giles inquired when 
Farrell was expected to reach Meleelee. 
Wilton, irritated at the manner in 

which Giles had received his approaches with 
' regard to Maty, answered shortly.

“  What route will he take ? ”  Giles asked, 
ignoring the brusqueness of the other’s reply.

“  That is more than I know, except that he 
will have to come round by Dimsdale’s, down 
the river, for there’s some stock there for him 
to pick up.”

“ When was he to leave Sydney ? ”
" About a week since.”
”  Then by three weeks he will be here, so 

you won’t  have much time for your expedition 
if you are going to meet him when he arrives,” 
Giles remarked, and Wilton, thinking very 
much about other matters, did not reply. He 

* was debating with himself whether Mary would 
receive his overtures as offhandedly as her 
father had done, when Giles interrupted his 
thoughts.

“  You’ll be asleep in a minute,”  he exclaimed 
with a laugh. "  Go and have a nap, and I’ll 
have the horses in by the time you’re awake.”

Giles showed him a stretcher and he lay 
down upon it, but nt>t to sleep. His mind was 
far too actively engaged in scheming how he 
could carry out his newly formed intention of 
winning Mary, even in spite of her father’s 
objections.

He wished that Farrell were near, so that 
he could discuss the matter with him, and, 
in deploring the fact that he was not at hand, 
remembered Johnson.

"  Giles was very anxious for me to consult 
him on every other subject; I ’ll take his advice 
and see what he has to say about this,” Wilton 
thought.

The decision he had come to made him more 
impatient than ever to be away, and rising 
from the stretcher he went on to the verandah 
again. There he found Mary, who smiled when 
§he saw (jhim,

“  Father said you were worn out after last 
night, and were sleeping,”  she said.

“  Your father— he has-----” he began lamely,
”  He has gone away to bring in a horse for you, 

and will not be back for an hour or so. Are 
you going away at once ? ” she said.

“  Yes,” he answered. "  That is, soon. I
want— I have to----- ”

He felt confused as he looked at her and 
watched the smile that played over her face.

“  Get help for building the hut ? Yes, I 
heard you and father talking,” she said.

If Wilton had been confused before, he was 
ten times worse now as he recalled his con
versation with Giles— which she must have 
heard if she had listened.

“ You heard us ? ” he exclaimed.
" Yes, about your going to Johnson. I’m 

glad you know him. He’s my best friend, I 
think,” the girl said wistfully.

“ Not your b e st? ” Wilton asked, with a 
twinge of jealousy in his heart.

“  Well, next to father, I suppose,” she 
answered. “  I ’ve known him so long, and
he’s so nice. Not a bit like----- ” and she
hesitated.

“ Like m e ? ” _
“ Oh, no, not you,”  was the girl’s quick reply. 

“  I meant, like some others who come here.” 
" From over the ranges ? ”
She shuddered as she nodded.
” Then you— but you are going to-----? ”
" I am going to what ? ” she asked archly.
“  Why, your father said— didn’t you hear 

him ? ”
“ I only heard you talking about Johnson." 
“  And you don’t  like the men who come from 

over the ranges ? ”
“  I hate them ! ”  she exclaimed warmly. 

“  Father brought one here and told me to 
marry him. It was just before the squatters 
turned out after Midnight the last time, and 
I haven’t heard of him since.”

It was dangerous ground for Wilton to 
encroach upon, but he did not stop to consider.

" If your father brings another will you go to 
him or to Johnson ? " he asked, looking at her 
with eyes that would have told her very plainly 
what was in his mind had she glanced at them- 
But she was looking away into the bush and 
wondering whether it was a man she had seen 
pass behind a tree, or only her fancy. She 
heard his words and answered without a 
moment's hesitation.

“ No,”  she said, “  I should come to you 
first.”

Then she looked at him, and her eyes dropped 
before his. ■



“ For ever ?
Wilton in a low voice.

She stood silent, her 
colour coining and going.

On 1- r lips the words 
hoverei to answer him 
in the affirmative, but 
behind them there was 
something that held her 
back. She glanced swiftly 
up into the strong, open, 
manly face, with a look 
of mingled love and timi
dity.

“ You will comt to me 
for ever ? ”

“ You will have to take 
me,” she answered with 
a smile. “ Narli says 
it is always done; you 
can’t be my champion 
till then.”

“ I can and I will 
he said warmly.

He drew her towards 
him, but she started 
back, and he, nearly 
losing his balance for a 
moment, staggered. As 
he did so his ears caught 
the sound of the report 
of a rifle, and a bullet 
struck a post of the 
verandah beside which 
he had been standing, 
and, tearing off a large 
splinter, buried itself in 
the wall of the house.
The splinter flew side
ways and struck Mary 
on the head with sufficient force to stun her. 
He c;> ught her in his arms as she fell, and, 
quickly looking over his shoulder, saw the puff 
of smoke hanging over some low bushes.

He carried Mary into the room where he had 
resteu, and, placing her on the stretcher, 
called aloud for Narli. Then he hastened to 
where he had left his rifle, and, seizing it, crept 
back to the door and peered cautiously out. 
There was a tremor in the bushes where he had 
seen Hie smoke, and, aiming quickly, he fired. 
He saw a piece of the bush fa ll; another 
shot echoed from the same direction, and a

ollet ploughed into the doorway, scarcely 
six inches from his head.

With a muttered imprecation at his own
°Hy in not having fired his pistol first and 

reserved his rifle shot for the opportunity which

he now had of locating the exact position of 
his enemy, he retreated behind the door while 
he reloaded his weapon. In his excitement 
he had not noticed that there had been no 
reply from Narli, and the sudden appearance of 
Mary behind him startled him.

“  What is it ? ” she exclaimed.
" They’re attacking u s ! ”  he cried. “ I 

warned your father, but he only laughed at me.”
“ But my head— what is it ? ”  she repeated.
“  A bullet hit the verandah and a flying 

splinter struck your head. Don’t show your
self ! ”  he cried, as she made as if to go through 
the doorway. “  Look there! ” he added, 
pointing to the mark the bullet had left on the 
door.

" Oh, you will be h u rt! ” she exclaimed, 
clutching at his arm.



He looked into her face.
“ Am I not your champion ? ” he said.
“ But give me a rifle, too. I can shoot,”
“ No, n o ., You go into safety and let me do 

the shooting. Your father will hear it and 
return. There is only one man over there,” 
he added as hef rammed his charge home and 
examined the priming.

Then he knelt down and peered round the 
edge of the door.

“  Don’t  do that,” Mary cried, as she caught 
him by the shoulder. “  They will shoot you ! ” 

“  I must defend you ! ” he exclaimed.
“ But if they rush the house, all the doors 

are open,” she cried. “  Come inside, quick ! ” 
“  There is only one, I am sure, and he dare 

not show himself,” he answered, loth to shake 
off the hold she kept on his shoulder.

" There may be more. Yes, listen ! I can 
hear horses.”

He leant forward, and his ears caught thesound. 
“ They’re coming ! they’re coming ! ”  Mary 

cried, clinging to him in her alarm. “  Oh, 
save me from them, save m e !”

” They shall never touch you while I live ! ” 
he exclaimed. "  Call Narli, and bring all the 
rifles there are in the house. Quick ! They’re 
here ! ”  he cried, as he strove to break from her 
grasp.

The horses, wildly ridden, were pulled up in 
their stride opposite the doorway, and Wilton 
saw Giles, white and excited, leap from the 
back of one. !

“ What’s all this ? ” he cried, as he stepped 
on to the verandah and stood looking at Wilton, 
to whom Mary was still clinging. “ What’s all 
this ? Have you gone mad ? ”

“ Come inside before he sees you or you’re a 
dead man ! ”  Wilton replied as, reaching for
ward, he caught Giles by the arm and pulled him 
into the house.

" Who sees me ! What do you mean ? ”
“ Midnight. Look at the bullet mark on the 

door. And there’s another on the verandah.” 
“ Nonsense, man, you’re m ad! Midnight 

would never dare to attack my house.”
“ But he has, or one of his gang. The man, 

whoever he is, fired at me from those bushes, 
and I believe he’s still there.”

“ I ’ll soon have him out of that,” Giles cried 
as he turned to go out again.

“  No, father, stay ! ”  Mary exclaimed as 
she caught Giles by the sleeve. "  They’ll shoot 
you if they see you ! ”

He shook her off roughly. “  It’s time for 
action,” he said as he stepped on to the verandah 
and sprang into the saddle. Wilton followed, 
jumping on to the other horse, and they rode

to the clump of bushes. Wilton momentarily j 
expected to see a puff of smoke and feel the j  
twinge of a bullet, or see his companion fall- j 
but nothing of the sort occurred. They reached 
the bushes, and Wilton, pointing to where his 
bullet had cut a stem, said, “  That’s where he ; 
was when I fired.”

They dismounted and searched amongst the 
patch of undergrowth, but the only evidence 
they could find was the impression made where 
a man had lain at full length immediately 
behind the bush whose stem had been cut 
by the bullet from Wilton’s rifle.

“  You’re right ; some one’s been there, and a 
near shave he had if he was there when you 
fired ! ” Giles exclairrted.

"N ow  is it time to rouse the country?” 
Wilton cried. -

"  I doubt if it’s any good now. He’ll be 
fifty miles away before we get out.”

“ Let us track him now,” Wilton said.
“ We ought to be able to see his footprints on 
the soft ground, and he must have left a clear 
track through the bush.”

" Wait till I get my rifle. I don’t fancy going 
after Midnight with empty hands,” Giles 
answered.

He rode away to the house and presently came 
back with his rifle, Wilton in the meantime 
searching for some token to point the direction 
of the bushranger's flight. But he was not quick 
enough to discover the signs which, to a black- 
fellow’s eyes, would have been as plain as a 
high road, in bent twigs and trampled grass 
blades. Nor was Giles better able, and after 
an hour or so of fruitless search they had to 
abandon their task and return to the house.

" What’s to be done now ? ”  Giles asked 
as they rode along.

“ I think I had better ride over to Johnson’s 
and get as many together as I can, and then 
come back with them and search the country 
round, and especially in the ranges where 
Jimmy said he had his hiding-place.”

" That means a fortnight’s delay for me 
before I can start after that stock,” Giles said 
in a dissatisfied tone. "  Never mind ; have it 
your own way. We may get him this time.’

CHAPTER XV.
WALLS HAVE EARS.

BEFORE he started, Wilton would have 
spoken to Mary, but Giles did not 

' leave them together for a m om en t, and 
he had to be content with a handshake 

and a glance into her eyes. They met his in
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a cle.v, open way, and with a light in them 
that to’d him as much as she could have done 
in words.

With his rifle ready for any emergency he 
rode rapidly along the scarce discernible track 
that led from Billah to Toombul, the station 
which Johnson owned, thirty miles aWay. 
He was steadily on the alert all the way, but 
neither saw nor heard anything of his enemy. 
As he approached Toombul he saw Johnson 
at the door of the house.

“ Hullo ! what’s in the wind now ? ”  ex
claimed the latter as Wilton cantered up.

“ Midnight’s about again,”  Wilton replied as 
he dismounted. “ He stuck me up and 
burned Meleelee, and this morning fired on 
Billah, where I went as soon as I could get 
away.”

“ That’s bad news,” Johnson said gravely. 
“ We had better send round for the boys to 
turn out before he can get far away.”

“ That’s why I ’m here.”
“ And at a lucky time, too, for both my 

stockmen are in from the back country, and 
I’ll start them off right away and we can 
yam about it later.”

“ Had they better meet here or at Billah ? ” 
Wilton asked.

“ This is nearest for them, and we’ll get 
Black Douglas over. He’s as good as a black 
at tracking. You go inside and make yourself 
comfortable while I send the men off.”

Wilton went inside and, stretching himself 
out on a long-armed chair, filled and lit 
his pipe. He began to feel the effects of his 
prolonged excitement and fatigue, and when 
Johnson came in he was nearly asleep with his 
pipe in his mouth.

“ I’m about done,” he explained as he 
bestirred himself.

" Well, just give me a brief outline of what 
has passed, so that I may have something to 
think about; then go and camp. You look 
as if you needed it. How’s Mary ? Or didn’t
you sc.? her ? ”

"Sec her ? Yes, and I tell you, Johnson— ” 
Wilton began, his face lighting with a smile.

“ Oh ! that’s it, is it ? ” Johnson interrupted 
with a laugh. "  You haven't lost much time 
over it, though I don’t know what Giles will 
have to say, not to mention Wills, the man 
she was to have married a month or so ago.” 

She shall never marry him. She hates him, 
and as lor her father----- ”

Johnson whistled.
My boy, you have made progress. I ’m 

Sad of it, too ; but all the same, remember 
what I told you about Giles. He’s a caution

when he can’t get his own way, and if he 
wants her to marry Wills or anybody else, it 
will be tough work to prevent it. However, 
let’s have the yarn,”

But Wilton was started on another subject, 
and one that made his tongue far more fluent 

* than the recapitulation of mere adventures 
could possibly do. Johnson smiled as his friend 
plunged at once into the matter of his first 
impressions of Mary, and what she had told him 
of the men from over'the ranges whom her 
father brought to the house, and one of whom 
she had already been bidden to marry.

“ All right, my boy, I know something about 
that. But what of Midnight sticking you up ? ”

" We’ll come to that presently,”  Wilton 
answered, as he plunged into the conversation 
he had had with Giles with regard to Mary. 
Johnson, seeing that he would talk of nothing 
else until he had exhausted the subject, allowed 
him to go on, speculating meanwhile upon the 
chances of ,Wilton’s success against what he knew 
to be the inflexible determination of the father. 
When at length Wilton began to repeat infor
mation he had already given, Johnson pulled 
him up.

“ Now, you’ve run through all the news on 
that matter, so just fire away about Midnight,” 
he said.

Wilton laughed good-humouredly.
“  I pity that girl in her lonely life, and that is 

why I----- ”
“ Just so,”  Johnson interrupted. “ But what 

about Midnight ? ”
Wilton told briefly what had occurred, from 

the time that he had discovered the black- 
fellow standing behind him with his spear 
levelled for throwing, until he had reached 
Billah shortly after dawn.

When he had finished, Johnson sat for awhile 
smoking in silence. At length he said :

“ You haven’t looked for that cave ? ”
“ How could I ? There’s been no time.”
“ Did you tell Giles about it ? ”
“ Yes, and he said it was not worth atten

tion.”
Again Johnson mused in silence.
“ 1 intend looking for it myself, though, as 

soon as I can,” Wilton went on.
“  But you have forgotten to tell me about 

the attack on Billah,” was Johnson’s reminder.
Wilton therefore gave Johnson full particulars.
“  When do you expect Farrell up with the 

cattle P ”  Johnson asked, after listening atten
tively to all Wilton had to say.

“ In about three weeks or a month.”
“ I t ’s a serious matter, I ’m afraid,”  Johnson 

went on. " I don’t  at all like it. Midnight
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has had many a nearer shave than he is likely 
to have this time, for I doubt whether we shall 
be able to do more than track him for a few 
miles. He can do what he likes with us at that 
game, for he knows every inch of the country. 
Although we know our own runs fairly well, 
it has been too risky to travel about very much 
among the ranges or the unsettled districts. I ’m 
afraid, too, he has his mark on you, and I tell 
you candidly you’ll have to be very, very careful, 
for he’s not a man to be trifled with.”

“ But if we can find his hiding-place we 
shall be able to trap him.”

"  We shall never find that, Wilton. That is 
where we have suffered ; there are too many 
of us when we turn out. If Midnight is to be 
tracked it will have to be done by one, or, at 
the most, two. It will be a case ©f shooting 
on sight, as Giles said of the blacks, for no one 
ever expects to see him taken alive. He 
would be hanged for a certainty, and you 
may be sure he’ll fight to the last.”

“  I ’m going to try and find out whether 
the blackfellow spoke the truth about the 
cave or not,”  Wilton said emphatically.

“  Better have some one with you. Caution 
is the most useful thing in this case.”

“ But whom can I have ? You see, Farrell 
won’t be up for a month, and in that time 
Midnight may have played haVoc again.”

“ Suppose I join ? ”
Wilton jumped up from his seat. “  Will 

you ? I wouldn't care a rap for the others 
if you w ill! ”  he exclaimed.

“ I only said ‘ suppose,’ ”  Johnson observed, 
smiling at Wilton’s enthusiasm. ”  Look here, 
Wilton,” he continued in a graver tone, "  this 
is a serious business. Firstly, we must tho
roughly understand one another; secondly, 
we must know each other’s plans and ideas ; 
thirdly, we must keep the idea entirely to our
selves ; lastly, we may consider whether we will 
or will not work together. I tell you frankly 
that it is a very serious business, and also 
that for years my ambition has been to suc
ceed in the tracking of Midnight.”

” It’s a bargain, so far as I ’m concerned,’’ 
Wilton exclaimed.

“  Very w ell; we will consider it settled 
that we will discuss the matter after this ex
pedition is over. In the meantime we’ll say 
nothing to anybody about our ideas or plans, 
whatever they may be, but just work with the 
crowd until they are all sick of the chase, 
as they will be after a week or so.”

“ It’s a pity we can’t  start at once,” 
Wilton said.

“  I don’t know that it is. We may learn

something that will be very useful to us if 
we do decide to join hands in the business.”

“ I know something already.”
“ About the cave ? Well, keep it to your

self till we meet to discuss.”
” Not only that ; I made a discovery while I 

was watching him when he was burning the hut," 
“  Keep it to yourself,” Johnson exclaimed 

sharply. “  I don’t want to hear it now. 
Wait and be cautious— that is the motto.” 

Wilton looked at him in surprise.
“ And just for the present I should say also 

that you want a good sleep, so when we’ve fin
ished tea you’d better turn in,” added Johnson.

He rose from his seat, and, crossing the room, 
walked on to the verandah, dropping a piece of 
paper into Wilton’s hands as he passed. Wilton 
glanced at it and read: “ Take care who
hears you ! ”

He tore it up and followed Johnson on to the 
verandah, where he found him intently watching 
in the direction of the track.

”  You’re right,”  Wilton said as he went up 
to him.

" You didn’t seem to understand,” Johnson 
replied. “  But if I am not very far wrong 
some one is riding away amongst the trees there 
down the track.”

“ Do you think----- ? ”
*’ I don’t know what to think. It would be 

too daring even for him to try at a time like this.” 
“  You mean----- ”
“ There is only one ' him ’ between us,” 

Johnson interposed quickly. "  We must be 
cautious and, where possible, silent. When we 
must speak we must avoid names.”

Wilton nodded, although he did not feel 
quite satisfied with the arrangement. His 
open English nature did not appreciate working 
underground, as he termed it in his mind. 
He made no secret of his intention of shooting 
Midnight when he got the chance, and he could 
see no necessity for refraining from speaking 
of his schemes merely because there might be 
some one else to hear him besides the person 
he addressed. He understood better when sub
sequent events had transpired which enabled 
him to know something of the mind of the man 
he had undertaken to outwit.

CHAPTER XVI.

ANOTHER RALLY.

HE next day there was a busy scene at the 
Toombul homestead as squatters to e 

. —. up from different directions, hailing
one another and making as much out of e
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{act th at they were met together again as that 
their conmon enemy, Midnight, was again in
the fichi- _ _

It v -s a lonely life, that of the Australian 
p io n e c , and  the men who to-day “ rough ” it # 
in the bush, with railroads, telegraphs, news
papers, and  all the rest of civilised requirements, 
are apt to  think too lightly of what their 
predecessors went through. The fortunes that 
wefe m ade in the early days were well eamedj in 
spite of th e fact that the land was given away, 
and sometimes the stock as well. -

L ivin g mostly by themselves, with their 
nearest neighbour anything from ten to a 
hundred miles away, with no postal service, 
and newspapers unknown, the possibility 
of an attack from the blacks constantly before 
them, .and, not unfrequently, a visit from some 
of the m a n y  convicts who succeeded in eluding 
the custodians of the goals ; with the risk of a 
bush fire or a  flood destroying their improve
ments. without counting such minor excite
ments as personal accidentsv snake bites, or 
being lost in the bush— all went to make up 
what might be the daily experience of any one 
of the hardy pioneers.

Thus it was that when there was a chance 
of rallying at any given point for a campaign 
against either the blacks or the white outlaws, 
every one who heard of it rode off at once. As 
Johnson had said, there were generally too many 
of them to do any good, and the astute and keen
witted blacks had little difficulty in escaping 
so long as they kept their wits about them. 
It was when they threw caution to the winds and 
stayed to gorge upon their victim’s cattle that 
they paid the penalty. With the white outlaws, 
inexperience of the bush and lack of resource 
often led to their recapture or death. But 
when it came to seeking a man of the calibre 
of Midnight, or any of the gang moving under 
his directions, the squatters were usually at 
fault.

All * lie same, they had their meeting, and the 
chance of a yam with their brethren, and that 
was very often of far more interest to them 
than the capture of some poor stricken wretch 
escape! from. the Sydney goals. As they 
amved. singly and in pairs, at Toombul, the 
news of the attack made on Wilton was the 
first matter they discussed, but as the day passed 
it become secondary to the other information 
which Wilton was able to give them of his 
recent visit to Sydney. Each one had some 
questions to ask, and by the time they 
gathered together for the evening meal there 
fiad been a great deal of talking, but very little 
of it about the subject of their expedition.

Then it was that Black Douglas arrived. 
His appearance was greeted with enthusiasm 
by the assemblage. He was a thick built, 
swarthy complexioned man, and his nickname 
was as much earned by the colour of his 
skin as by the ability he displayed in the 
practice of the aboriginals in following a track 
through the bush. When he joined in an ex
pedition there was generally some smart work 
done ; but he was amongst the most energetic 
of the settlers, and preferred to devote his time 
to his own business rather than to scouring the 
country after refugee eonvicts. As soon as he 
had seen to his horse he came in and sat down 
at the table.

“  Now then, don’t waste time ! ” he exclaimed.
“ While I feed, just spin the yam, so that we can 
get to business with daylight to-morrow.’’

Johnson sat next to him and told him all that 
had occurred at Meleelee and Billah. He 
listened as he ate, and did not speak until the 
tale was complete.

“  Who’s going to lead ? ”  he asked when 
Johnson stopped.

“ Well, we start from Billah,’' Johnson 
said.

“  That means Giles, then ? ”  he remarked.
“ Not much, when you and Johnson are with 

us,”  one of the men replied.
“ You forget that Giles is a J.P.,”  Douglas 

answered.
" And so are you ; besides, we never do 

anything when Giles leads. He only agrees 
with himself, and there’s bound to be a row.”

“  Just let Johnson and I have a yam about it,” 
Douglas said, and the two filled their pipes and 
strolled outside, where, out of hearing of the 
rest, they talked for some time. Then John
son came over for Wilton, and the three of them 
stood speaking in low tones.

'* Douglas has got an idea which I don't 
quite agree with, but which, for the present, 
we need not go into,”  Johnson said. “  I ’ve 
told him about the plan we discussed yes
terday, and he agrees with me that we had, 
better keep it to ourselves untfl after this trip. 
In the meantime, Giles is to be given the lead, 
and if, as Douglas anticipates, we find that the 
man who shot at Billah rode away for the ranges, 
we will follow the track for a time and then 
disperse. After that we will consider what 
course to follow."

“ Why should not you and I stay behind 
and try our luck at the place----- ? ”

“  Steady, steady ! ” Douglas said quickly 
under his breath. “  You leave the matter to 
Johnson and me. If it is suggested that you 
set to work, with some assistance, to put up



1

-  THE CAPTAIN.

HE RODE THIS W A Y ,”  DOUGLAS ANSWERED, AS HE 
FOLLOWED THE TRACK.

another hut, you’ll know what to do ; but I 
think it will be better for you to come with 
us. You’re the man that Midnight is after 
just now. He never lets an injury pass; 
and, remember, you shot his right-hand 
man. If you value your life at all, keep

with the crowd until we 
see which way he wont.” 

“ Very well, I ’ll follow 
your advice,”  Wilton said 
in a hesitating tone.

“ Look here, my lad 
you’re young at this 
work, and both of us have 
seen a good deal of it. So 
far you've had about, as 
much luck as a man can 
have in such a matter, 
but don’t risk too much 
on that account.”

“ That’s true, Wilton,” 
Johnson added. “ Let 

things take their course for a 
time.”

The three returned to the house 
and explained that they thought 
it best to let Giles lead, and 
although there was some grumbling 
— for Giles was not very popular 
amongst his neighbours— the ar
rangement was agreed to, and 
everybody rolled up in his blankets 
in order to get a full night’s rest 
before the heavy day’s work which 
was before them on the morrow.

Before daybreak they were all up 
and away, arriving at Billah early 
in the morning. Giles met them 
on the verandah, and after they 
had informed him that he was 
elected leader, he suggested that 
Wilton should take Douglas to the 
place whence the shots had been 
fired, while he saddled his horse 
and followed them. Wilton looked 
anxiously round for Mary, but she 
did not appear, and he had to go 
on to the clump of bushes with 
Douglas.

As they neared the place, Doug
las stopped the others, and, dis
mounting, walked carefully to the 
spot.

“ That’s where he lay," he said to 
Wilton, who accompanied him, 
pointing to the place where the im
pression of the man’s body had 
been visible when Wilton and Giles 

had examined it, but where there was nothing, 
so far as Wilton could see, to indicate the fact 
now.

“ How do you know ? ”
“  My lad, I told you that you were young 

at this sort of work. Otherwise you would
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have tracked the man right away at the time. 
You sec those two broken twigs ? They are 
broken and bruised, showing that something 
has pressed heavily upon them. They are more 
than a foot apart, which shows that it was a 
large body which rested on them. I can’t stop 
to tell you the why and wherefore of every
thing just now. You watch for yourself and 
see if you can pick up any reason for what I 
tell you. The man wore boots, and is not tall,
He aim ed three times, but only fired twice.
He aimed for a long time at the first, but moved 
before he fired. When he got up he crept 
backwards,” and Douglas stepped slowly and 
carefully through the bushes. Ct He stood up 
here and ran quickly— there are his footprints—  
and here he had his horse tethered. You can 
see where the rein chafed the bark of this sap
ling,” he went on, pointing to a slight mark 
of friction that had rubbed off the soft outer 
skin of the tender bark. “ Then he mounted 
and rode this way. Now we’ll mount, too.”

He called to the man who held the horses, 
and sprang into his saddle, while Wilton did the 
same. Giles at the same moment rode up.

“ Well ? " he exclaimed.
" He rode this way,” Douglas answered as he 

slowly followed the track which, to ordinary 
eyes, was invisible, but which was plain enough 
to him in an occasional bent or broken twig 
and bruised grass blade. He bent forward 
as he rode until his head was beside his horse’s 
neck, and the remainder of the party followed 
behind him in single file. Presently he put 
his horse into a trot and then into a canter.

The men behind closed up as he rode at a 
quicker pace. He was soon going at a hand 
gallop, and enthusiasm rose in the minds of 
those behind him. Then he stopped so suddenly 
that the crowd was around him before they 
could pull their horses up. „

“ Steady, steady! ”  he exclaimed as he 
gazed „uxiously at the ground. “ This track 
was only made a few hours since. Get your 
rifles ready! ” he cried, and, wheeling his horse, 
he unslung hi. rifle from his shoulder and 
dashed into the bush.

The remainder of the party followed, scat
tering out in accordance with a suggestion that 
Giles called out. Douglas, with Wilton close 
behind him, rode rapidly forward, looking 
intently on the ground as he went. After a 
while they came to a fairly well-defined track 
which crossed their way at right angles, and 
Douglas turned his horse along it. They 
rode about half a mile farther on, and then, 
turning sharp round a very thick patch of scrub,
ound themselves on the bank of the river. 
Vol. X V .-,7.

On the soft earth of the bank the marks of 
horses’ hoofs, recently made, were clearly 
visible.

“ He’s gone over,”  Douglas exclaimed as he 
reined up, and once more the party crowded 
round him. .

“  It’s deep water here, so he has had to 
swim over," Giles said, “  The ford is lower 
down. We had better make for it.”

“ I doubt if it’s any good," Douglas said in a 
quiet voice. “  He knows the country over 
there better than any of us, and the fact that 
he has taken the river where it is deep shows 
that he is aware that we are out. I reckon 
he has gone clear away to the ranges, and we 
shall only tire our horses out for nothing.”

Giles insisted that it was absurd to talk of 
turning back now that the outlaw was’ almost 
within reach of their rifles.

" Go on, if you like ; but I tell you it’s no 
good. We’ll be better employed in putting up 
a new hut for Wilton.”

” I never hesitated about turning out when 
any one else was attacked,” Giles said angrily. 
“  But now that my place is fired on you all 
want to give up the job.” 7*.

“  It’s no good going on,” Douglas urged.
“ If I ’m leader I decide that, and not you ; 

and I go for the ford and over it, whether any 
of you follow me or not ! ”

The others, excited at the prospect of ridding 
the neighbourhood of its scourge, loudly sup
ported Giles, and Douglas gave way.

With Giles in the lead they rode to the ford 
and crossed the river, and followed back to 
where, on the opposite bank, they supposed 
that the horse’s track went down to the water. 
They searched up and down, but failed to find 
the slightest indication of the horse having 
come out of the stream.

“ What do you make of this ? ”  Johnson said 
to Douglas as he came up beside him.

“ What I told you, that Midnight is one of the 
smartest bushmen in the colony,” Douglas 
answered.

** But I ’ll best him yet, if I ride from now to 
never ! ”  Giles cried excitedly.

~ " It isn’t possible,” Douglas rejoined coldly.

CHAPTER XVII.
AN UGLY SUSPICION.

BRIEF council was held to decide upon 
the best means of picking up the track, 
if the escaping rider had left one any
where, and, after a considerable de

bate, during which Douglas urged the futility of
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advancing, it was determined to split up into 
parties of twos and threes and search through 
the bush. As each man carried his blankets 
strapped to the saddle, and a supply of rations, 
besides a rifle and ammunition, they were 
somewhat handicapped in the rough riding the 
search entailed.

” If you’re not anxious to follow him up you’d 
better stay here and look after the blankets,” 
Giles said to Douglas.

The sneering suggestion was met with a 
warm rejoinder, and Giles answered with 
another.

"  Stow that rowing! ” one of the men

exclaimed a n g r i l y  
" You two never get 
together without there’s 
a row.”

“ Well, what does he 
want to turn out for 
when he’s only conniv
ing at the escape of the 
chap we’re after ? ” Giles 
cried.

“  I t ’s a lie, and you 
know i t ! ”  the other 
replied hotly.

“ Now, that’s enough,” 
J o h n s o n  interposed 
quietly. ”  There’s no 
time for that sort of 
thing.”

But the feud, which 
was of long standing, 
had been reopened, and 
peace was not restored 
for some time. Then 
Giles rode off with two 
of the party, and Doug
las remained on the 
river bank with Wilton 
and Johnson.

“ It ’s no use wasting 
time over here. We had 
better ride back over 
the ford and run along 
that track again,” Doug
las said, directly the 
three found themselves 
alone.

“ I doubt if that 
would be wise,” Johnson 
answered.

'  “ WeU, I ’m not going 
to waste time here look
ing for what I know 

■ will never be found,’
Douglas excl ai med 

warmly. “  I ’ve had enough of that in the 
past. Are you coming ? ”

“  No ; I don’t think it would do for us to 
go back, especially Wilton, for whose rake the 
men are out,”  Johnson answered.

“ Then I go by myself,”  Douglas retorted* 
and wheeling his horse he rode swiftly away.

“  He’s a hot-headed beggar 1 ”  Johnson sai 
when he was gone. • „

” Giles and he don’t seem to hit it very well. 
Wilton remarked. „
. "  They hate one another like poison, 

Johnson answered. *' It ’s an old story, and as 
we go along I ’ll tell you what it is all abou •
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It bc":in by some cattle, with Douglas’ brand 
on them, getting mixed up with a mob belonging 
to Giles. Douglas, who is an excellent tracker, 
swore that they had been deliberately driven 
away from his run. Giles had been away over 
the ranges, and when he came back he heard of 
it and rode over to Douglas in hot haste, and 
there was a great row, each one accusing the 
other of all sorts of things. It seems that 
they both used their fists, and both had 
more or less of a rough handling; and 
from that day to this they have regarded 
one another with malice. The last set-to be
tween them was when Giles was made a J.P. 
He was very proud of it, and celebrated his 
newly-acquired dignity by at once setting a 
rumour afloat that Midnight was one of the local 
squatters. He had been seen just previously 
by some one or another, and was described 
as being very dark in the skin and hair, and it 
was not long before Giles’ suggestion took 
shape, and several suspected that Douglas was 
the man. It happened that he was away from 
his station somewhere when a raid occurred, 
and on his return he was confronted by two 
constables and a writ, issued by Giles, for his 
arrest on suspicion of being the leader of the 
bushrangers. He was conveyed to Sydney 
and tried there. Although he stoutly denied the 
truth of the accusation, asserting that he had 
been absent looking for new country to take up, 
he was very nearly convicted, because, when it 
come to proving where he had been, he failed, 
having no witnesses. It was only because a 
neighbour, who had seen Midnight, swore that 
Douglas was a man of a different build, that 
he wa* let go. The police are only too anxious 
to get hold of any of the gang, not to make 
a big effort to convict when they have even a 
suspect in charge. ' After his liberation a raid 
by Midnight and his gang took place while 
Douglas was miles away from the scene of it, 
and as that proved his innocence as completely 
as it could be proved, the Government felt that 
there had been an injustice done to him, and he 
was made a J.P. as well, much to the indig
nation of Giles, who even now, in private, hints 
at his belief that Douglas and Midnight are 
one and the same.”

f What is your opinion ? ” Wilton asked.
^ eil, candidly, I don’t know. I have 

noticed some things at different times which 
ook suspicious, and yet they are not enough 
o build upon, I never speak about it to 

any one. but I just told you so as to put you 
°n your guard ip case anything is said to you.” 

Ton think that----- ? ” *
[To be

“ Remember what I told you,” Johnson 
interrupted in a low tone. “ There are some 
of the others.”

Three of the party came towards them.
“ It’s no go,” one of the trio called out. 

“  We can’t see a sign.”
“ And are full up of it,”  said another. We’re 

going back to camp for a spell.”
The five rode back together to an open spot by 

the stream, where they took their saddles off 
their horses and set about preparing a meal. 
While they were so engaged the two with whom 
Giles had ridden away came up.

“ Hullo ! where’s Giles ? ” Johnson exclaimed.
“ Oh, he’s got some idea about having 

another look at the place where the horse took 
the stream, but we didn’t see the force of it, 
so came back here for a spell. It’s no use 
looking in this country for tracks,” one of them 
answered.

“ Has he gone over the ford ? ”  Wilton 
exclaimed.

“ Expect so, unless he changed his mind,” 
the other answered laconically.

"  So has Douglas,” Johnson said.
“ Oh, good job ! Let them meet and settle 

their row alone,” one of the men said with a 
laugh. “ Douglas is always on to the old man, 
and I tell you Giles ain’t  a bad sort.”

“ More’s Douglas,” another said. “ Only 
they’re both so proud of being magistrates 
that they never rest till they’ve had a go at one 
another.”

“ I wonder what the truth of that yarn 
Giles put about really was ? ” one of them re
marked.

There would probably have been a prolonged 
discussion upon the matter, which was already 
one of considerable interest to Wilton, when 
the group were startled by the report of a rifle 
in the direction of the ford, followed by a 
cry. „

Every one jumped to his feet, and, seizing 
his rifle, hastened to catch his horse. But 
before they could accomplish that, Giles gal
loped into their midst.

“  The scoundrel ! The villain ! Now will 
you believe me ? ”  he cried excitedly. “  I 
knew he was Midnight.”

“ Who ? ’ ’ cried the men as they crowded 
round him.

“ Who ? Why, that black-faced Douglas. 
He was hiding across the ford and fired on me 
as I was going over. Look at that,”  he went on, 
holding up his right hand, from which the 
blood was flowing. " I swung aside when I 
saw him, and the bullet scraped my hand.’* 

continued.) '
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A m o n c s t  the great military leaders of modern 
history who by their genius and bravery have 

won for themselves names 
Waterloo. that will never be for

gotten, two stand out 
head and shoulders above the rest— Wellington 
and Napoleon. Fortune decreed that two of 
the world’s most brilliant generals should enter 
the arena of the battlefield together, one to 
fall, the other to achieve a glorious victory. 
At Waterloo they met and struggled, and 
Wellington was the victor.

It is hard to say which was the more complete 
—the triumph of Wellington or the downfall 
of Napoleon. No valiant deed could have been 
more splendidly accomplished than the decisive 
victory won by the Iron Duke, and no descent 
from lofty power more precipitate than the 
terrible debacle of France’s Emperor.

Though General Blucher arrived at the critical 
moment, when England’s strength was fast 
ebbing away, and changed what might have 
been defeat into overwhelming mastery, to 
Wellington must be accorded the title of Con
queror.

And well he merits i t ! He it was who 
planned and occupied the field of battle, who 
filled the hearts of his troops with enthusiasm 
and dogged resolution for nine long hours by 
his fortitude and presence at every point of 
danger, and who finally commanded “ The 
whole line will advance ” when the Prussians 
began their attack.

All that Sunday tremendous fighting had 
been going on. Whole regiments were prac
tically swept out of existence. Never for a 
moment did the roar of cannon and musketry 
cease ; and charge followed charge in endless 
succession.

Though whole masses of the enemy had 
fallen, thousands came on anew. Still the 
French army pressed forward at Napoleon’s 
commmd. As each advance terminated in 
slaughter and defeat, fresh, battalions marched 
across the valley, and with cries of “ Vive

Empeveur! ” flung themselves against the
ritish ranks. Bravely the latter held their

ground, never flinching, but before these in
cessant and fierce onslaughts their lines were 
becoming terribly thin. The situation of the 
allied army was growing every moment more 
critical. Little wonder that Wellington almost 
despaired, that he prayed for “ night or Blucher.’ ’ 
To crown all, Napoleon was now preparing for 
what he believed would be a final and irresistible 
attack. To his easily exhilarated troops vic
tory seemed certain. Twice, however, the 
Emperor’s columns were driven back, shattered 
and confused by the deadly fire and bayonets 
of our British guards. Could England keep 
it up ? Was Blucher never coming ? Evening 
fell, and the booming of Prussian guns was 
heard. The crisis had arrived.

Subjected to this sudden and unexpected 
attack on their flank, the French troops found 
it impossible to rally and renew the fighting. 
One grand and general effort had brought about 
the ruin of Napoleon and his army. The panic 
and disorder which signalled Blucher’s arrival, 
the death-dealing repulses meted out to the 
Imperial Guard, assured Wellington that the 
time of victory was at hand, and that to con
summate the defeat of the French he must 
strike boldly. “ The whole line will advance,” 
he commands. With rousing British cheers, 
our infantry rushed on in one long and mag
nificent line.

With fixed bayonets they crashed down upon 
the demoralised and terror-stricken masses, 
carrying all before them and changing retreat 
into total rout. For a moment, with Napoleon 
in their midst, some regiments of the Old Guard 
endeavoured to stem the current His last 
hope, however, failed. “  A present e’est fini. 
Sauvons-nous,” he muttered tremulously. This 
final resistance was but short and feeble, and 
the Emperor’s devoted officers, realising that 
their master’s army was completely wrecked, 
hurried Napoleon away from these scenes of 
carnage and devastation.

The setting sun, breaking through the clouds, 
shot its last gleams on the rout of Waterloo.

P. E. P e t t e r .
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Amongst the great military leaders of modern 
histoiy who by their genius and bravery have 

won for themselves names 
Waterloo. that will never be for

gotten, two stand out 
head and shoulders above the rest— Wellington 
and Napoleon. Fortune decreed that two of 
the world’s most brilliant generals should enter 
the arena of the battlefield together, one to 
fall, the other to achieve a glorious victory. 
At Waterloo they met and struggled, and 
Wellington was the victor.

It is hard to say which was the more complete 
—the triumph of Wellington or the downfall 
of Napoleon. No valiant deed could have been 
more splendidly accomplished than the decisive 
victory won by the Iron Duke, and no descent 
from lofty power more precipitate than the 
terrible debacle of France’s Emperor.

Though General Blucher arrived at the critical 
moment, when England’s strength was fast 
ebbing away, and changed what might have 
been defeat into overwhelming mastery, to 
Wellington must be accorded the title of Con
queror,

And well he merits it ! He it was who 
planned and occupied the field of battle, who 
filled the hearts of his troops with enthusiasm 
and dogged resolution for nine long hours by 
his fortitude and presence at every point of 
danger, and who finally commanded “ The 
whole line will advance ”  when the Prussians 
began their attack.

All that Sunday tremendous fighting had 
been going on. Whole regiments were prac
tically swept out of existence. Never for a 
moment did the roar of cannon and musketry 
cease ; and charge followed charge in endless 
succession.

Though whole masses of the enemy had 
fallen, thousands came on anew. Still the 
French army pressed forward at Napoleon's 
command. As each advance terminated in 
slaughter and defeat, fresh, battalions marched 
across the valley, and with cries of “ Vive

Empereur! ” flung themselves against the
ritish ranks. Bravely the latter held their

ground, never flinching, but before these in
cessant and fierce onslaughts their lines were 
becoming terribly thin. The situation of the 
allied army was growing every moment more 
critical. Little wonder that Wellington almost 
despaired, that he prayed for “ night or Blucher.” 
To crown all, Napoleon was now preparing for 
what he believed would be a final and irresistible 
attack. To his easily exhilarated troops vic
tory seemed certain. Twice, however, the 
Emperor’s columns were driven back, shattered 
and confused by the deadly fire and bayonets 
of our British guards. Could England keep 
it up ? Was Blucher never coming ? Evening 
fell, and the booming of Prussian guns was 
heard. The crisis had arrived.

Subjected to this sudden and unexpected 
attack on their flank, the French troops found 
it impossible to rally and renew the fighting. 
One grand and general effort had brought about 
the ruin of Napoleon and his army. The panic 
and disorder which signalled. Blucher’s arrival, 
the death-dealing repulses meted out to the 
Imperial Guard, assured Wellington that the 
time of victory was at hand, and that to con
summate the defeat of the French he must 
strike boldly. “  The whole line will advance,” 
he commands. With rousing British cheers, 
our infantry rushed on in one long and mag
nificent line.

With fixed bayonets they crashed down upon 
the demoralised and terror-stricken masses, 
carrying all before them and changing retreat 
into total rout. For a moment, with Napoleon 
in their midst, some regiments of the Old Guard 
endeavoured to stem the current His last 
hope, however, failed. “  A present e’est fini. 
Sauvons-nous,” he muttered tremulously. This 
final resistance was but short and feeble, and 
the Emperor’s devoted officers, realising that 
their master’s army was completely wrecked, 
hurried Napoleon away from these scenes of 
carnage and devastation.

The setting sun, breaking through the clouds, 
shot its last gleams on the rout of Waterloo.

P. E. P etter.
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SIR WILLIAM WALWORTH, LORD MAYOR OF LONDON', KILLING 
W AT TYLER IN SMITHFIELD.

After the painting by J. Northcote,’ 'R.A.

T h e  brutal conduct of a tax-collector towards 
the daughter of Wat Tyler at Dartford, in

Kent, and the slaying 
Wat Tyler's of the collector by the

Insurrection. exasperated father, set
the smouldering discon

tent of the peasants in flame. The people 
applauded the act, and appointed Tyler leader 

• of the commons in Kent. Other counties 
participated in the movement, and bands of 
rebels appeared, from the southern provinces 
to the banks of the Trent and Humber. An 
army of sixty thousand men under Tyler assem
bled on Blackheath on J une 11, 1381. Here a 
priest named John Ball addressed the multi
tude, taking as a text two doggerel lines :

When Adam delved and Eve span 
Where was then the gentleman ?

The orator insisted that, as all men were 
equal in the sight of God, so should they be 
in the view of the laws of man. The insurgents 
marched to London. On entering the city, the 
rich endeavoured to reconcile them by throwing 
open their wine-cellars. This stimulated them 
to further acts of violence. Newgate was 
demolished and the prisoners set free. The 
Duke of Lancaster’s palace was destroyed, 
the Temple was burned, and many foreign 
merchants were sacrificed. On June 14, an 
interview took place between Richard II. 
and the malcontents of Herts and Essex. The 
latter demanded the abolition of slavery for 
them and their children, the liberty of buying

and selling in all fairs and markets, 
a general pardon, and a reduction 
of the rent of land to a moderate and 
uniform rate. Richard promised 
compliance, and the clauses were 
drawn up in a Charter.

In the absence of the King, the 
people of Kent broke into the Tower 
to wreak their vengeance on his 
ministers. The next day, Itichard 
had a meeting with Wat Tyler and 
his men at Smithfield. During the 
interview, the insurgent leader was 
seen to play with his dagger. The 
Lord Mayor, apprehending a trea
cherous assault, struck him to the 
ground. Seeing their leader fall, the 
foremost rebels bent their bows to 
avenge his death. It was a moment 
of extreme danger to the royal party, 
but the situation was saved by the 
King riding up to the multitude and 1 
saying that he would be their leader. ] 
The boldness of the action ensured ‘ 
its success. Richard, followed by 

the people, proceeded to Islington. Here he was 
met by an army under Sir Robert Knowles, and 
the insurgents were dispersed in all directions. | 
So ended the rebellion of Wat Tyler.

(•]  D o u g l a s  M a c k a y .

C h a r l e s  and Fairfax met at Naseby in 
Northamptonshire on June 14, 1645, and there

THOMAS, LORD FAIRFAX. 

From an old print. Rischgitz Collection.
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fought out the decisive battle of the first Civil 
War. Once more it was Rupert who lost the 

day, and Cromwell who 
The Battle of won it. The Prince, 

Naseby. with the right wing of
the royal horse, routed 

his immediate opponents, and rode off the field 
in reckless pursuit of them. But, on the King’s 
left, Cromwell and his Ironsides broke to pieces 
the Cavaliers of the North, and then steadied 
their ranks and rode against the flank of the 
Royalist infantry.

Charles sent in his reserve to aid his flagging 
centre, and prepared to.charge himself at the 
head of his body-guard, but was restrained 
by the Earl of Carnwath, who seized the royal 
rein and turned his master out of the press. 
Far better would it have been 
for him and for England if 
Charles had gone on to make his 
end among the pikes.

Cromwell’s charge settled the 
day; the Royalist foot were 
ridden down or captured ; the 
wrecks of the horse joined the 
late-returning Rupert, and es
corted their master back to Ox- 
lord.

Naseby decided the fate of 
the war. The king could never 
raise another army in the Mid
lands. His whole infantry force 
was gone, and for the next 
eight months he rode helplessly 
about the shires with 2000 or 
3000 horse vainly trying to elude 
his pursuers and scrape together 
a new body of foot.

Arnold H eathcote. 
o

“ T he evil of one age is 
the good of th e n e x t.”  N e v e r

was this phrase more 
'fla.g'na strikingly illustrated
Oharta. than in [the case of the '

, famous Magna Charta
signed by King John at Runnymeade-on- 
Thames, June 15, 1215.

The casual observer, on reading his history, 
puts John down as a thoroughly bad character, 
and has done with him. But did he take time 

think, he would realise that, had it not 
been for John, we should have had no Magna 

harta, and consequently none of its privi- 
eges. So John, it will be apparent, did not live 

V1 vain. Nowadays, when we enter a ware- 
ouse, we possess the wholesome knowledge 
at we can demand our full money’s worth.

or know the reason why ; when we retire to 
rest, we can sleep comfortably without any 
fear of a nocturnal raid upon our belongings, 
or, maybe, a hasty end at the ruthless hand of 
some enemy ; and when we sojourn out of 
doors, we need not walk in fear of momentarily 
being cast into gaol for something we have 
never done. On the contrary, we have at all 
times, and in all places, a sense of complete 
security, and all because we are guarded by a 
vast and powerful law, a Taw which can avenge 
and assert. Por all this, there is no doubt, 
the Great Charter was responsible. It was the 
foundation of our modern legal system, and. if 
we regard it as such, we cannot help blessing 
King John for being the cause of its existence. 
The best known of its clauses are :

KING JOHN SIGNING MAGNA CHARTA.

After the painting by J. Mortimer.

(1) T h a t the C hurch of E n glan d  shall b e free.
(2) T h a t no m an shall be im prisoned w ith o u t trial.
(3) T h a t tr ia l shall b e b y  ju ry .
(4) T h a t a  m an m ay leave the kingdom  and return 

to  it  w hen he pleases.
(5) T h a t no rich  man shall use a poor m an ’s cart 

and horse w ith o u t his leave.
(6) T h a t a  poor man m ay brin g an action  again st a 

rich  m an.

Hallam aptly describes the Magna Charta as 
"  the keystone of English liberty,”  and there 
is no doubt it was so. Though the days of 
the moat and drawbridge are over, an English
man’s house is still his castle.

W. H. L. G r o n o w .
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ROBERT, FIRST LORD CLIVE.

Alter the original in The Government House, Madras.

T he year 1757 possesses special jignificance 
■ for all Englishmen. It recalls the infamous

Black Hole which swal- 
, The Battle lowed up*so many British 

of Plaesey. lives ; it conjures up that 
' memorable day in June
when the ^lackfHole was avenged on the blood
stained field of Plassey, and the fer
tile Province of Bengal fell under 
British sway.

The battle of Plassey is an old tale, 
yet one that acquires additional 
lustre with each repetition ; it is a 
monument to British heroism and 
bravery, and the audacity of the 
attackers finds few parallels in the 
annals of history. How the pulses 
throb as the jewelled warriors of 
the East pass before the mental gaze, 
grand in their barbaric panoply and 
pageant! Opposed see the devoted 
band of white men— few, but of the 
race that is "  born to command, to 
obey, and to endure” —  at their 
head a figure whose name was to 
resound the world over and become 
a household word in many a British 
home.

Could men foresee that Robert 
Clive, the clerk of Madras would

one day be the hero of Arcot and the conqueror 
of Plassey ? Fate ordained that he was to be 
the founder of our glorious Indian Empire. 
Before Plassey, when overwhelming hosts 
threatened, the European leaders gathered in 
consultation. Clive alone advocated fighting, 
and, as opinions were contrary, retired to a 
wood deep in thought. He came back with 
the remark, “ Gentlemen, I will fight.”  Fight 
he did, and a glorious victory crowned his deter
mination Y^h success.

Waterloo was also fought in June, but in no 
way was it more decisive or important than the 
Indian battle which decided once and for all 
the future of India and its peoples.

D ig b y  Gordon H arris.

T he  battle of Bunker's Hill, was fought 
on June 17, 1775, between the royal troops

and the American revo- 
Bunleer's lutionists, on a hill at 

Hill. the entrance to the penin
sula of Charlestown, near 

Boston, Mass., in the New England States.
After the revolutionists had openly declared 

their independence of British rule, additional 
bodies of troops from England began to arrive 
at Boston about the end of May, under Generals 
Howe, Burgoyne, and Clinton. General Gage 
now prepared to take action. He, however, 
first published a proclamation offering pardon 
to all colonists who would come in quietly 
and lay down their arms. The Americans took 
this as the beginning of hostilities, and so made 
ready to resist by force of arms. They imme-

THE BATTLE OF BUNKER’S HILL. 

After the painting by J. Trumbull.
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diately set a thousand men at work forming 
entrenchments along the face of Bunker’s 
Hill, which overlooked Boston and the British 
encampment. Seeing this, General Gage imme
diately ordered Major-General Howe and 
B r i g a d i e r -General Pigot, with three thousand 
men, to drive the Provincials from that com
manding position. i 4

The royal troops, having formed in two lines, 
advanced slowly, to give their artillery time 
to destroy the enemy’s works before coming 
to close quarters. The Colonists, however, 
reserved their fire till the attacking force was 
within ten or twelve rods, when they poured in 
volleys of rifle-fire, so incessant and destruc
tive that the royal troops gave way in several 
parts of the line ; in fact, the soldiers (who 
were composed largely of ̂ Hessians, instead of 
our own plucky Britishers), 
cared so little for fighting '
that their officers had to 
force them forward at the 
points of their swords.
After having been re
peatedly repulsed, General 
Howe and his officers re
turned to the attack for 
the last time, forcing on 
their men even with fixed 
bayonets. The ammuni
tion of the Colonists then 
began to fail, so that they 
could not keep up a suffi
cient rifle-fire to hold the 
enemy in check. The 
English had by now 
brought cannon to bear on 
the trenches, which so 
raked them that the Ameri
cans were at last compelled 
to beat a retreat, with a loss 
of 139 killed, 314 wounded, 
and five pieces of cannon ; whilst the British 
loss amounted to 1054, among whom were 
89 officers.

L e s l i e  H. B u r k e t .

■ o
T h ere  w as a great and immediate need for 

Parliam entary Reform when William IV. came 
to the throne in 1830.

The Owing to the system of
Reform Act. parliamentary election

. and representation which
existed at that time, a great amount of bribery, 
corruption, and oppression was used to influence 

e mind of the people in political matters. The 
of the Reform Bill was so to alter the system 

Vo° ®,a ê corruption impossible— a blow dealt

for the freedom of the middle classes. Up to that 
time the nobility, who owned most of the pro
perty, had had a great deal of power over their 
tenants— in fact, they had made them vote 
exactly as they themselves wished, on pain of 
eviction * and if they did vote as required they 
were rewarded. Thus, when their member was 
returned, he was merely a tool in the hands 
of the nobility, who became possessed of most 
of the power in the Commons, as well as in 
the Lords. But the people, now thoroughly 
awakened by foreign troubles to a sense of their 
own importance as a factor in the land, began 
to interest themselves in their country and her 
government, and they saw the position in which 
they were— unable to express their own opinions 
on political matters.

Then the storm burst. Rioting occurred all

THE GREAT REFORM BANQUET OF 1 832 IN THE GUILDHALL.
EARL GREY IN THE CHAIR. .

Alter the picture by Hayden,

over the country ; the mansions of the nobility 
were ransacked ; demonstrations were held. 
All this showed the hatred of the “ masses” 
for the “  classes.” Then Wellington— the 
Prime Minister, and opposer of all reform—  
had to retire. Lord Grey was made Premier, 
and a Whig ministry was formed by him.

Grey was an earnest supporter of reform, 
and one of his first Bills sought to make sweeping 
reforms in parliamentary election and repre
sentation. Its chief objects were a redistribu
tion of seats, and the extension of the franchise, 
or voting power. The Bill passed the Commons 
easily, but in the Lords was met with the fiercest 
opposition, and was finally thrown out. Grey, 
undaunted, brought it into the Commons again.
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Here, as before, it was passed, only to be thrown V ictoria had reigned for a year before her 
out, on an amendment, by the Lords. The coronation, which took place in Westminster
Tories were jubilant, and expected that Grey Abbey on'June 28,1838
would retire. But he was not so easily de- The Coronation The throne, which faced 
feated; instead of giving up the struggle, he o f the altar, was placed
made an appeal to the people, and* finding Queen Victoria, on a decorated dais, but 
them on his side, introduced his Bill to the the historical coronation
Commons a third time. Here it passed with- chair, containing the stone on which the Scottish
out a division, and came before the upper Kings used to be crowned at Scone, was placed
House once more. Again it was thrown out, within the altar rails. As Coronation Day
and again did Grey appeal to the country. approached thousands flocked to I.ondon, and
The scenes which had occurred before the Bill many were forced to spend the night preced-

THE CORONATION OF QUEEN VICTORIA. 
Alter the picture by Parrit.

was brought in were repeated. To overcome 
the opposition in the Lords, Brougham, Lord 
Chancellor, proposed a wholesale creation of 
peers. William IV. objected to this, but 
before he had time to interfere, the Lords, 
thoroughly frightened, passed the Bill, and on 
June 7, 1832, it received royal assent and 
became an Act of Parliament.

Thus came about one of the greatest changes 
in political government which England has ever 
known since the Magna Charta was signed in 
1215.

G e o r g e  B i r k b t t . 
o -

ing the ceremony in the streets along the route 
from Buckingham Palace to the Abbey,

On the morning of the 28th, just as the sun 
flashed his first rays over the excited and crowded 
city, from the Tower— that building which 
had participated in so many historical events— 
thundered a salute of 21 guns in the young 
Queen’s honour. At 5 o’clock the doors of 
the ancient Abbey were opened, and ere long 
the famous edifice was full of gorgeously ap
parelled folk. A little after 10 o ’clock the 
roar of guns from the Park signified that the 
procession had started. .

Through streets ringing w i t h  acclam ation
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and ga'iv decorated, the procession proceeded, 
its predominant feature being the Queen’s 
c o a c h ,  drawn by six cream-coloured horses, 
with an escort of Life Guards.

On nving at the Abbey, the Queen was 
conduci. d to the robing-room, where she donned 
the coronation robes. At 12 o’clock the 
procession started towards the altar, the Queen’s 
train being borne by eight ladies-in-waiting. 
When they had taken their places, the Arch
bishop of Canterbury presented Victoria to 
the people, who acknowledged her as their 
Queen. After the coronation oath had been 
taken, the Queen, sitting in the chair brought 
from Scotland, was anointed. She was then 
presented with the orb and- sceptre, and a 
ruby ring was placed upon her finger. Then, 
as the Archbishop put the crown on her 
head, the guns roared, the trumpets blared, 
the drums rolled, the peers and peeresses 
donned their coronets, and the bishops their 
mitres ; in fact, everything greeted the newly 
crowned monarch. Thus ended the coronation 
of her who “ wept to wear a crown.”

A l a n  L. M i l l e r .

The first day of June 1794, is known to all 
Britons as the "Glorious first of June,” for 

it was the occasion of a 
L o r d  H o w e ’s  great naval victory gained

V i c t o r y .  by Lord Howe over a
French fleet, superior 

in ships, guns, and tonnage.
It was during the war of the French revolu

tion that this event occurred. France was 
suffering greatly at this period from scarcity 
of food, and waited anxiously for the arrival 
of a large convoy of ships from America, laden 
with the produce of the West Indies. She 
fitted out a formidable fleet at Brest, well

capable, it was thought, of beating any fleet, 
that England could put upon the sea.

Lord Howe set sail, early in May, with two 
objects in view, viz., to intercept the American 
merchantmen, and to engage the Brest fleet, 
which might prove dangerous to our commerce. 
He met the French off Brest on May 28, and 
some skirmishing took place, but it was re
served until June 1 for the battle itself to 
occur. Lord Howe’s flagship was the Queen 
Charlotte, a three-decker, carrying 100 guns.

Early in the morning, the English admiral 
signalled his intention of attacking the enemy’s 
centre, and gave instructions for each ship to 
independently engage the vessel opposed to 
her in the French line. He arranged his fleet 
so as to bring his largest vessels opposite the 
largest of the French.

The Queen Charlotte, with the signal flying 
for close fighting, steered direct for a large 
French vessel of 120 guns, the Montagne. 
Passing so close under her stem that the enemy’s 
ensign brushed the mizen shrouds of the English 
flagship, she swept the Frenchman’s deck with a 
terrible fire, inflicting a loss of 100 killed and 
nearly 200 wounded. The other British ships 
engaged their opponents in an equally dashing 
manner, and the French were completely 
defeated after a battle of three hours’ duration.

The total French loss was between 6000 and 
7000 killed, wounded, and prisoners, while the 
British lost about 1200 killed and wounded. 
Seven of the enemy’s ships were left in the 
hands of the victors, and those that escaped 
were very badly crippled.

Howe was received at Spithead with a great 
national welcome, and the King and the royal 
family visited his flagship to bestow gifts on 
him and his gallant subordinates.

L e o n a r d  C. W h e t h a m .
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SAVING TIME.

ONE of the best possible time-savers 
is tidiness. A disorderly dark-room 
means many hunts for missing 
objects, petty disasters which 

breed delay, and a general drag on the 
proper sequence of operations.

Some photographers are scrupulously 
tidy, and this is very much to their 
credit, since opportunities for being untidy 
in the dark-room are innumerable. The 
number of bottles, dishes, odd plates, 
boxes, wrappings, stands, frames, &c., that 
accumulate during a few years’ devotion 
to the camera is quite astonishing. Paper 
is one’s greatest enemy. Half a dozen 
pieces distributed at random wreck the ap
pearance of any dark-room. Paper hides any

thing you may want in a hurry. Paper gets into 
the sink and blocks the outlet. Anybody who 
could invent a self-effacing paper, warranted 
to disappear when done with, would be a 
national benefactor.

Well, a periodical tidy-up of the dark-room 
is an excellent thing. It discovers objects 
which have strayed. It brings to light for
gotten possessions. (Tidying-up might well 
include a general stock-taking of the multitudi
nous etceteras that have found their way into 
boxes or on to top shelves. Not to know that 
you have got a thing is almost equivalent to 
not having it.)

Fresh labels should be stuck on where 
needed. Give everything a quiet dusting : 
I say quiet, because over-vigorous measures 
only transfer dust from the surface of objects 
to the air, whence it will descend as soon as 
your back is turned.

S l i d e - F i l l i n g .

Time may be saved in many other ways : 
especially when you are doing things on a 
pretty big scale. If it is merely a question of 
putting two plates in a dark slide you cannot 
save any time there. But supposing that you

FIREMEN AT WORK.

Removing dangerous structures.
Photo. W. J. Blyth.

have to fill half a dozen slides, then method 
helps. Arrange all the slides in a pile, 
opened ready for the insertion of plates. 
Extract the dozen plates from their wrappings, 
and pile them, film upwards, on the box. 
Then you can go ahead at a fine pace, and 
the total time occupied will be less than that 
taken by the worker who opens one back, 
unwraps plates, puts them in ; then the second 
back, and s o o n ;— because the preparation of 
the backs can be done much faster in day
light. Groping about for things in a dim non
active light is slow and somewhat risky work.

S a v i n g  T i m e  i n  D e v e l o p m e n t .

We presently develop these twelve plates. 
Now, we want to have the slides out of the way, 
and the plates handy. So, before doing 
anything else, we transfer the plates in due 
order to an empty plate box, No. 12 at the 
bottom, No. 1 at the top. If the exposures are 
very different it will be advisable to number the 
plates as extracted.

The advantage of this course is, that it 
ensures the hands being dry while removing 
the plates from the slides, so that neither 
plates nor slides run a risk of being wetted.

Next, development. There was a time when 
I religiously developed quarter-plates m 3
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quarter-plate dish, one at a time. It was 
very tedious work, I remember. Nowadays, 
if I have a large number to handle, I sort them 
out according to exposure and subject, and 
develop half a dozen quarter-plates, or four 
half-plates, at a time in a big flat porcelain 
dish. It is important to use plenty of developer, 
so that the plates may be flooded thoroughly 
at the first “ swish” from the measuring-glass. 
With a little practice you soon learn to pour 
off the developer without disarranging the 
plates. Novices at multiple development will 
do well to begin with two, proceed to four, 
and end with six plates. Of course, it is essential 
that the plates of any one batch should require 
the same treatment. An over-exposed plate 
evidently cannot be developed satisfactorily 
in a bath mixed for under-exposure.

S t a n d  D e v e l o p m e n t .

I have talked about this before; and, as it 
appears to be coming into more general favour, 
I will refer to it again. Messrs. Houghton 
sell very neat porcelain developing tanks, 
grooved to take nine plates, and provided 
with porcelain covers. The tank widens at the 
top to allow a plate to be picked out easily.

Rodinal and Glycin are among the best stand 
developers. The following are good formulae 
for making them up to :

Rodinal.
Water, 10 oz.
Rodinal, 30 minims (drops).
Ten per cent, solution of Bromide of Potas

sium, 10 drops.

Glycinr.
Water, 10 oz.
Sulphite of Soda, 2 drams.
Glycin, 30 grs.
Carbonate of soda, J oz.

Enough is mixed of either solution to nearly 
fill the tank, and the plates are dropped in. 
Move them up and down in the grooves a few 
times briskly to get rid of any air-bubbles 
that may have formed on the film.

Stand development saves a lot of time in 
the case of under-exposure especially. You 
may cover up the tank and leave the plates 
to stew while you give your attention to some
thing else. But don't use pyro for this pur
pose.

F i x i n g .

A GAME OF MARBLES.

A" excellent study in expressions. 
Photo, by A. Reader.

Here again the tank 
comes in useful. Fix 
your plates in batches, 
and when as many as 
the tank will hold have 
been treated, transfer 
them all to the washer. 
If you wish to avoid 
putting your fingers into 
the hypo, have a vessel 
at hand, and empty the 
hypo into this. Then 
swill the plates under 
the tap and remove from 
the tank.

P r i n t i n g

offers good opportunities 
for economising time. If 
you arc pretty busy with 
your camera, wait until 
you have collected a good 
number of negatives and 
then have a regular orgy 
of printing, whether 
P.O.P., platinotype, or 
bromide paper be your 
fancy.

The frames should ali 
be of one pattern if
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I. 2. 3. 4.
A LESSON IN ‘ ‘ STOPPING DOWN.”

No. 1 shows a Captain cover copied at f/8, with picture otV of focus. No. 2 the same at f/16. No. 3 the same at f/32, 
and No. 4 the same at f/64. In No. 4 the picture is perfectly sharp, as the small aperture has practically the 

effect of a pin-hole. The rays now pass through the centre of the lens only and come 
’ to a sharp focus in the same plane.

possible, so that any back may fit any front. 
I found myself driven to a single pattern by 
the “ cussedness ”  of the dozen or so frames 
that I had gradually accumulated, every one 
quite different from the rest in everything but 
the size of plate it accommodated. It saves 
time, too, to make quite sure that all the backs 
are small enough to fit any front. Sometimes, 
a frame is a trifle under-sized, and only its own 
back will fit it easily. Reduce the other five 

. to match.
What was said of plates and dark slides 

applies to paper, negatives, and frames. Get 
your paper out of its wrappings, and tem
porarily harbour as many pieces as you are 
likely to want in a book or other convenient 
receptacle. Then pile all the fronts in one place, 
all the backs in another. Place a negative 
in a frame ; paper on negative ; back on paper ; 
close up ; and lay frame face downwards. 
When the frames are all filled clean the out
sides of the negatives before exposing to the 
light.

It saves time to make all the prints you are 
likely to want from a negative while you 
have it out. If you need a dozen, print thir
teen, as one will probably be defective.-

T o n i n g .

It pays to tone seldom, but to tone large 
batches of prints at once. A quart of solution 
takes no longer to mix than a pint ; and fifty 
prints can be finished off the reel in much less 
time than would be required for two separate 
batches of twenty-five. I need hardly rerpind 
my readers that any carelessness or mis

calculation punishes the photographer severely 
when he is dealing with a lot of prints. A 
good many years ago now— in albuminised 
paper times— I once toned and fixed over ioo 
prints at one “  go,” and spoilt the lot by 
washing them in a dirty vessel. So I am 
assuming that the bigger the operations, the 
greater will be the care taken to have every
thing in order.

A note of warning had better be uttered here, 
viz., that when toning, though prints can safely 
be washed and fixed a lot at a time, only as many 
prints as you can keep moving easily, say a 
dozen, should be in the toning bath simul
taneously. “ Wash and fix in twenties ; tone in 
tens,” is good practice. And use big dishes.

Where two or three friends have printing 
and finishing to do, they might well join forces 
and divide the labour of the various processes.

T h e  E f f e c t  o f  t h e  S t o p . |

Our illustrations give an interesting proof of j 
the effect of “ stopping down.”  The subject ■ 
is part of the coloured cover of an issue of T he ' 
C a p t a i n . This I photographed about half-size at 
short range, purposely throwing the picture well 
out of focus. (The distance between lens and 
plate was about one inch too short.) I-'our ex
posures were made, with f/8, f/16, f/32, and 
f/64 respectively. The results improve from a 
bad blurr to a quite sharp picture, in which the j 
smallest details are plainly visible (in the j 
original print). The f/64 stop approximates 
to a pin-hole excluding all rays except those j 
which pass through the centre of the lens. 
Where the lighting of a subject is so dim that
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it is almost impossible to see the image on the 
focussing-screen, a small stop is advisable to 
correct a possible error in judgment.

L ig h t  in  C a m e r a .

If your negatives appear foggy, don’t attri
bute it necessarily to the admission of stray light 
through chinks. Very likely the trouble arises 
from the reflection of light from the lens 
mount or from the interior of the camera. 
Point the camera at the sky and examine care
fully for any bright rings on the mount, or 
unduly light surfaces on the bellows. All 
such should be given a fresh coat of the dead 
black paint which can be bought for the pur
pose.

“  G l a z e i t .”

Amateurs who like a hard, glossy surface on 
their P.O.P. prints should try “  Glazeit,”  a 
preparation for rubbing on the ferrotype 
glass or celluloid plates used for enamelling 
prints. A shilling bottle will suffice for a’ large 
number of prints. *

ANSWER TO CORRESPONDENT.
P- Prideaux.— I think that for general work 

you will find the Royal Instantograph a very useful 
camera. It is light, and has an extension of, I 
believe, 2J-2J times the focal length of the lens, 
so would do well for copying. Rectilinear lens 
with Iris shutter fitted.

H alf an Hour from the L ife  o f  a Latin Prose*

ACT I.
Sc e n e  I.— The Drawing-room. Mrs. Sen

tence-Period seated behind the tea-table ; the 
tea-cake resting in the grate.

Mrs. Sentence-Period. Dear me ! How late 
Sentence is this afternoon 1 So tiresome, too, 
when he promised to come in early this evening 
to help me make up the dinner places for to
night. Besides, I told Roger he should have 
them by six o’clock at the latest, and it’s 
now nearly ten to.

[Enter Mr. Sentence-Period, looking very 
flurried.]

Whatever is the matter ?
Mr. Sentence-Period. The matter 1 Why, I 

arranged all the dinner places last night, think
ing that then I need not look at them till the 
last thing, and now I find that they will none 
of them do. Mr. Noun “ begs to decline,”  and 
I hear that Miss Verb is going to be married,* 
and won’t be able to come. I don’t know what 
h) do, unless Mr. Case can get us out of the diffi
culty. it really is too bad of Noun, though, I 
do think. .

Mrs. Sentence-Period. Well, dear, the only 
thing to be done is to re-arrange them all.

Mr. Sentence-Period. Yes. I suppose we 
must, but there is not much time to do it in.

Mrs. Sentence-Period. Did you arrange for
• Ubi or Mr. Quando to take in Miss Cunque ?

* Begs to conjugate ?— Ed,

*
Mr. Sentence-Period. I had arranged for 

Mr. Ut, but really she is such a flirt that I am 
not sure whether Mr. Relative or Mr. Gerundive 
is the latest “  attraction.”

Mrs. Sentence-Period. I have seen her with 
Mr. Ubi more often lately, so perhaps we had 
better leave her to him. Then Miss Ilia and 
Mr. Quod, you know, never “ agree,”  so we 
must separate them, and let Mr. Verb take in 
Miss Ilia.

Mr. Sentence-Period. It’s one mercy that Miss 
Que knows everybody. It doesn’t much matter 
whom we tack her on to.

Mrs. Sentence-Period. No. She would go 
quite well with Mr. Substantive ; but who is to 
take in the Misses Subjunctive ? Perhaps 
Mr. Ut might take in the eldest (I never can 
remember her name), and then Mr. Quod could 
take in the youngest— Consequence. And, let 
me see, who else is there ? Why, that is a ll! 
But there, the hour is striking ; I must give 
Roger the list.

S c e n e  II.— The same. The last guest has 
just gone, leaving Mr. and Mrs. Sentence- 
Period seated in the drawing-room alone.

Mrs. Sentence-Period. Well, it was quite a 
success, wasn’t  it ?

Mr. Sentence-Period. Yes. And really, the 
conversation was so good that it might have 
been one of Allan Greenough’s society grammar- 
logues. ,P. E s d a i l e ,
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THE MYSTERIOUS JAN WAR.
A “ Jungly” Story.

BY E. COCKBURN REYNOLDS. ILLUSTRATED BY THE AUTHOR.

I.
IRED with a long day’s shooting, I was 

searching for the camp I sent on ahead 
that morning to be pitched below the 

distant hill. I had reached the hill, but no

camp was in sight. A  picturesque little 
village nestled at the foot of the rock, and, 
hoping to learn there something about my 
servants, I directed my horse towards it. 
As I approached, X was struck by the quietness

of the place. It was 
only an hour after sun
down ; the short Indian 
twilight had not yet 
given place to night. 
At this hour, any other 
village would be cook
ing its evening meal out 
of doors, and bringing 
its cattle home from the 
fields. But not a soul 
could I see anywhere. 
The door of every 
dwelling was shut, and 
the only sign of life was 
the blue smoke steal
ing out from beneath 
the tiles of one or two 
huts.

Reining up in the 
village, I shouted out 
for some one to come 
and hold my horse, but 
no one answered, and 
the doors remained fast 
closed. I jumped to 
the ground, and made 
a fearful clatter on the 
door of one of the 
houses with the handle 
of my hunting crop- 
There was no reply, 
and yet I could hear 
stealthy movements and 
whisperings going on in
side. I loudly com
manded the inmates to 
come forth immediately, 
or I would force them 
to, and chastise them 
unmercifully into tie 
bargain. There f was 
still no response, but aTHE VILLAGERS THREW THEMSELVES UPON THEIR FACES.
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door over the way was opened quietly, and 
somebody reconnoitred cautiously. Then a 
voice called: “ It is a sahib ! Come forth, 
brothers ; there is nothing to fear. The de
liverer has come. Parvati has been kind at
last.” _

The cry was repeated on every side. Doors 
flew open, and out tumbled the hiding villagers, 
who rushed forward and threw themselves upon 
their faces before me as if I had been a 
god.

I was filled with curiosity to know what all 
this meant, but, realising that I had a role to 
play, I maintained a dignified silence and 
waited to be enlightened.

“ The Gods be thanked you have come at 
last. How we have prayed ! What goats 
we have offered at every shrine ! But the 
Gods were angry. It is Parvati alone who has 
answered our prayers.”

So spoke the headsman of the village, as he 
fussed about making me comfortable. His 
charpoy, or string bed, covered with a scarlet 
quilt, was brought out for me to sit on. Milk, 
chapatecs, dall, and sweetmeats were brought 
for me to eat, and, although it was Spartan 
fare compared with the tasty dishes my cook, 
somewhere in the neighbourhood, was waiting 
to set before me, I ate heartily of it, for I was 
very hungry, and impatient to hear why I had 
been sent hither by the Gods. I knew that not a 
word would be uttered on the subject until the 
last scraps of my meal had been cleared off 
the leaves which served me as plates.

As I ate, I looked at the villagers sitting 
before me on the ground, huddled together in 
fear. Never had I seen such wretched, terror- 
stricken faces. Ever and again they looked 
over their shoulders, or peered into the gloom 
of the shadows, as if some great Dread lay 
h:dden there.

At last the meal was ended.
" My Lord knows of our great affliction, 

and the purpose for which the Gods have sent 
him ? ” said the herdsman at length, as if 
ashing a superfluous question.

Speak, what is your trouble ? ” I demanded.
What should it be, my Lord, but the strange 

janwar (animal) that has killed and eaten so 
roany of us ? Once a week does he come at 
nightfall, makes his kill and departs. Then, 
in the third watch of the night, he comes again 
and eats the body, so that there is not left the 
smallest bone or scrap of skin to show where it 
ay. Once a week, for fourteen weeks, has he 
c >nied one of us, and to-night again is his 
ni§ht. \ou found us in hiding, therefore, for 
noC  us know who will be the next to go.”

•

“ Is it a tiger you speak of ? ” I asked.
“ None can tell, protector of the poor, for 

none have seen it. Some say it must be a 
devil-tiger; others that it is a ghoul or vam
pire, for it leaves no footprints. Once, we 
laid the dead on his bed. in a hut apart, and 
fastened the door and window. In the morning, 
all was as we had left it, but the body was gone. 
The next one chosen was he who had been 
foremost to meddle with the dead. Therefore, 
we do not touch the kill any longer.”

I must say I was not nearly so impressed 
by this weird story as I ought to have been, 
but then, I had so often heard of the wondrous 
powers of man-eaters which were proof against 
bullets, which led a charmed existence, and 
which were deified by superstitious natives till 
an English rifle had laid them low.

I therefore promised to do what I could to 
rid the village of this pest, and then inquired 
if any one had seen signs of my camp.

“ Yes. Gopal saw some people and horses 
going to the other side of the rock, so I sent 
him to find out. He must have returned an 
hour ago,” said the headsman. “ Gopal! 
Where is Gopal ? ” he added.

No one had seen him, so some were despatched 
to my camp to tell my servants where I was, 
while others went to look for Gopal. I was 
just about to mount my horse when one of 
the latter came running back, making a great 
outcry.

”  Gopal is dead! The strange janwar has 
killed him ! ”

The women and children fled to their huts 
again, but most of the men followed to where 
Gopal lay on the grass. His chest appeared 
to be crushed in, there were great weals on his 
limbs, and one of his legs was broken.

The tiger which had attacked him must have 
been disturbed, for it had not attempted to eat 
the body, nor was there any open wound. I did 
not examine the corpse very closely, but gave 
orders for it to be left untouched. I further 
instructed the natives to build me a machan in a 
neighbouring tree. Then, having sent to my 
camp for Jungly and my 12-bore rifle, I stretched 
myself on a charpoy and rested till it was time 
to mount the tree.

Waking about eleven, I was disappointed 
to hear that Jungly could not come. He had 
run a large babool thorn into his foot, and 
was badly lamed. The villagers had fixed a 
charpoy among the branches, and this made a 
very comfortable seat. It was scarcely high 
enough, however, should the tiger take it into 
his head to spring at the m chan, but, as it was 
well screened with leaves, that hardly mattered-
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When the moon rose the sky was cloudy, which 
fact, though the body was in full view, made 
the light very uncertain.

So comfortable did I find the charpoy that 
after a time I dozed off. When I awoke, the 
misty moonlight was struggling through a 
cloud. I looked down at the body, and what 
I saw sent a thrill through me. The body was 
no longer there I At dawn I descended from 
my perch to examine the ground. There were 
no tiger’s foot-prints to be seen, nor had the 
body been dragged across the grass. Yet 
there were marks of which I could make 
nothing.

I rode over to my encampment and told 
Jungly all about it. My communication caused 
him a great deal of surprise, and although 
he would not venture an opinion, I could see 
that he was turning it over in his mind all day. 
His foot was rather bad, and, as it seemed it 
would be quite a week before he could get about 
again, we remained camped where we were, 
on the banks of a drinkable stream. In the 
meantime I had some good shooting about the 
district. During this period no traces of the 
mysterious janwar were discovered. There was 
a tiger, and more than one panther, in the 
vicinity, but none of them were man-eaters, 
as the kills I found told me.

I was making arrangements to sit up over a 
sambur that had been killed by the tiger, when, 
punctual to the day and hour, another of the 
villagers fell a victim to the unknown beast.

■ My desire to solve the mystery was very 
strong, and this time I determined to have 
Jungly with me. But when I came to view the 
spot where the victim lay, I found that the only 
tree which commanded the situation was a 
sapling which would just only bear my weight 
safely, so I was obliged to sit up all alone again.

The hours seemed interminable, and I sup
pose that after a time I must have dozed off. 
Suddenly, 1 grew conscious of a most evil face 
hanging between earth and sky and so near me 
that I could have touched it with my hand. 
I could not tear my eyes away from it, my limbs 
grew cold, I could move neither hand nor foot. 
Then those awful eyes grew luminous, and, pre
sently, each was spinning on its axis like a wheel 
of fire and the faster they spun the larger they 
grew.

After a time the two wheels of fire merged 
into one, which seemed to draw me towards 
it, and I knew I was being hypnotised.

How I longed that Jungly, who was sleeping 
in the village a hundred yards away, could 
come to my help I But he was too far off to 
hear a cry, even had I been able to cry out.

Yet, I recollected, once before, by a supreme 
effort of will, I had summoned him to my 
assistance, and in my dazed state I en
deavoured to command his presence again 
That very effort of mine gave me back some 
of my lost power. I moved my arm, and the 
next moment I felt a stunning blow on the 
shoulder and a terrible constriction across the 
chest.

“ My end has come,” I thought, and remem
bered no more.

II.
I awoke to find myself on a charpoy in the 

village, with Jungly bending over me. There 
was an empty glass in his hand, and a taste 
of brandy on my lips.

“ What has happened ? ” I asked.
“ Nothing, sahib,”  he replied, “ except 

that your nerves were over-taxed and gave 
way, and you were unconscious for a space.”

Then I began to recollect things. That 
hideous face was only a dream after all 1 The 
remembrance of it sent a cold shiver down my 
spine. Telling Jungly of my nightmare, I 
made light of it. But he looked very grave.

” It was no laughing matter, sahib. You 
have seldom been nearer death than you were 
last night. If you can come outside I will 
show you something.”

I felt a great pain across my chest, and weak 
when I tried to walk. I followed Jungly to 
the foot of the tree I had occupied.

“ This should tell you what sort of creature 
the mysterious janwar is,” he said as he picked 
up from the grass a piece of skin, torn and 
blood-stained, and less than a foot long. I saw 
at a glance that it was from the back of a huge 
python. Then I understood the hideous face 
and the hypnotism.

“ You see, sahib,”  added Jungly, “ the 
python was just about to commence its meal 
when it heard you in the tree, and attacked you, 
and had it not been for the wound I gave it with 
a reaping-hook, you would certainly have been 
a victim also.”

“  However did it reach up to that machan, 
twenty feet above the ground, without climb
ing ? ” I asked.

"  Because, sahib, it is a giant of its kind, 
being, I should think, a good deal over the 
thirty feet which is supposed to be the utmost 
length these serpents attain. So, when it 
raised its head up to the level of your face, 
the python had still more than ten feet of body 
on the ground. See where it stood.”

Jungly pointed to the track on the grass, 
but my eyes were not good enough to see on the



2 2 7THE MYSTERIOUS JANWAR.

I COULD NOT TEAR MY EYES AWAY.

slightly crushed blades of grass the trail of the 
serpent.

“ It is not often that a python turns man- 
eater,” added Jungly, “ but, when one does, it 
is a terrible enemy to human beings.”

You came just in the nick of time, Jungly, 
and once again I owe my life to you,” I said 
with heartfelt thankfulness, adding to myself, 

I wonder if he got my telepathic message ! ” 
I did,sahib,” said Jungly, answering my 

unspoken question with a promptness that 
uiade me start. ” I spent a restless night in 
fie village. Then, towards the third watch, 

suddenly found myself wideawake. I was 
conscious of your thoughts, and felt you were 
|n some great danger, so I sprang up to come 
° There was nothing in the hut I

cou ami myself with but a rusty old reaping- 
00 • 1 took it and ran towards the tree

on which you were watching. I had not 
gone far when, without any sound, your words 
came to me, ‘ Help me, Jungly ! Help ! or I 
die ! ' At this I flew, but when I reached the 
spot— Arre, sahib ! Arre, sahib !— my heart 
stood still with fear, for there, erect on its tail 
was a serpent like the shaft of a palm-tree for 
girth and size. For a moment I could not see 
its head, lost in the foliage above. Then I saw 
it, and you also— helpless in its coils! I 
struck madly at the great body with my weapon. 
The blade doubled up, but the blow sliced 
some skin off its back, and down came the 
monster, knocking me senseless in its fall. 
When I got up it had vanished. I climbed the 
tree and found you in the machan insensible; 
so, having lowered you to the ground with my 
waistcloth, I carried you to the village, where, 
after a little rest, you came round.”
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ITS PUNY ASSAILANTS CLUNG ON WITH A MERCILESS TENACITY.

We now followed up the track of the python. 
It led through thickest jungle to a great 
fissure in the rocks, some half a mile from the 
village. There was something foreboding in 
the appearance of the place. A tree with 
heavy dark foliage hung over the black chasm 
in the rocks, and made it a very gloomy spot. 
The tree was a lusora, whose pale, flesh-coloured 
berries were full of a transparent gum that 
some insects were very fond of. I noticed that 
at the end of one of the branches a number 
of large leaves had been drawn together into a

sort of cone. I was about to ask Jungly the 
meaning of this when the barrel of my rifle 
rubbed against a similar cone and tore it 
open, and out poured a stream of large re 
ants. Two fell on the back of my hand, an 
their bites burnt like fire.

“ These nests are the winter quarters of the 
large red ants," said Jungly. “ They are ma ® 
of leaves and pasted together with the gum 0 
the lusora. Hidden among the leaves there are 
hundreds of such cones, each containing niaJ!̂  
thousands of large red ants packed in a so
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mass. They have travelled long distances to
winter in this tree.

I looked again, and saw that the branches 
were covered with these cones. There must 
have been millions of these savage insects on
the tree. '

“ There are the remains of at least one victim
to their fury,” added Jungly, as he kicked 
the whitened bones of a sambur that lay 
beneath the tree. “ When half a dozen of them 
sting such an animal in the eyes, the pain 
paralyses its brain and it does not attempt to 
escape. A million of these ants would pick 
his bones clean in a few hours.”

We consulted about the best way of killing 
the python, and Jungly suggested tying up a kid 
in the open where its bleating would reach the 
ears of the snake, while I sat in a machan in a 
tree near by and shot as it came out of the rocks. 
This we tried for a day and a night, but either 
the python had been badly scared, or the kid 
did not appeal to its taste, for, despite its 
hunger, it would not leave the rock. Jungly 
then tried to smoke it out, but the shape 
of the chasm drew the smoke upwards, and so 
that plan failed.

Jungly then spent a day preparing some sort 
of mess that was very sticky and smelt like raw 
meat, though only made from herbs. This 
he plastered about the mouth of the cavern and 
for a good distance about the entrance. Next, 
the kid was again tied up quite near to the rock, 
and wc retired. On the following morning we 
found that the snake had killed and eaten the 
kid and, what was more important to Jungly, 
had carried away a quantity of the sticky stuff 
on the scales of its sides and stomach. •

Jungly was quite satisfied, and proceeded to 
cover up with earth what remained of his con
coction. The smell from this had grown 
stronger dur.ng the night, and it was as much 
as I could do to stand it. as I stamped the 
raw earth down. At length it was all hidden 
up, except a small trail of it that had been left 
by the python when returning to its den. We 
then stationed ourselves some twenty paces from 
the den, and Jungly, stringing a bow he had 
brought with him, fired pellets into the lusora- 
bee. At every shot he broke one of the green 
cones of leaves, and showers of red ants were 
precipitated to the ground. Soon, all the 
grass and shrubs beneath, and even the lower

foliage of the tree, were orange-red, so thickly 
covered were they with the furious ants, which 
began to spread out in every direction around 
the tree.

”  Their winter fast has made them hungry, 
so the old python is sure to have a lively time 
presently,” said Jungly.

Attracted by the smell of the mixture, the 
ants began to pour into the crevice of the rock, 
first in a small stream, then in a river that 
grew and grew in volume. By-and-by, even 
the most distant ants seemed to have learnt that 
there was a great feast at hand, and all with 
one accord made towards the fissure— an im
mense, irresistible flood of yellow, crawling 
life.

Still Jungly’s pellets flew, and still the red 
rain of ants deluged the earth around the 
python’s cavern, until the ground was covered 
inches deep with them. It must have been 
half an hour after we .saw the ants enter the 
rock that we heard a terrible rushing, h ssing 
noise, like an escapement of. steam, and out 
into the daylight shot the python,— no longer 
the colour Nature had made it, but a serpent 
of flame, burning with a multitude of stings 
and bigger than ever under its thick coating of 
ants.

Now that I could see the colossus, I held 
my breath with amazement. It could not 
have been less than thirty-five feet long, and 
was nearly as thick round the body as a man. 
Blinded and maddened with pain, it was a 
terrible sight to see the serpent’s frantic strug
gles. The gigantic body shot forward with the 
velocity of a projectile, then reared on end 
and fell back to earth again, writhing in agony 
and twisting itself into a hundred fantastic 
knots and contortions.

The villagers had come to see the destruction 
of the great nameless Dread that had so long 
been the terror of their lives. At first they 
would not believe it could be a python that 
had turned man-eater and destroyed so many 
of them, but when they saw its enormous coils 
they were ready to believe anything of it. 
They rejoiced aloud and shouted all sorts of 
derisive things, as if under the belief that the 
snake could understand their abuse.

But their joy was short-lived, for, taking pity 
on the great beast, I took steady aim at its 
head and put a bullet through it.
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The “Invasion” of Dinan.
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By JOHN L. C. BOOTH. Illustrated by THE AUTHOR.

R O BABLY not many English boys 
have experienced the rare delight 
of putting the authorities and popu
lation of- a French garrison town in 

a state of ferment for three days.
This blissful feat fell to the lot of five 

youngsters (of whom the writer was one), 
of ages Tanging between eleven and nine, in 
the ancient town of Dinan in Brittany, a 
good many years ago. It was not by any 
carefully thought out plan that we brought 
about this desirable even t; in fact, we had 
no idea of what was going to happen. We 
were of those who have had greatness 
“ thrust” upon them.

This is how fame and glory came.
In England, before my people went 

abroad, K. and I and some cousins used to 
conduct tremendous onslaughts in the woods, 
using guns and pistols with percussion caps, 
and wearing helmets from Whiteley’s and 
various belts and pouches. The captain 
wore a sword. Most of this equipment we 

. took out with us to Dinan. where we soon 
met three other youngsters, whom I will 
call Morgan, whose father was a soldier 
and had taught them a fair amount of 
drill— about as much as we had learnt 
from our old drill-sergeant at home. So 
we used to turn out and drill in a quiet 
part of the Public Gardens. My squad of 
four were soon very smart at marching and 
wheeling, and could do a sort of elementary 
firing-exercise in good form, snapping off 
their volleys like one man. Of course we 
had a fort, and a most imposing place it was. 
On the side of the gardens there was a low 
wall, and over that a cliff dropped sheer for 
three or four hundred feet to the high road 
which wound its way over the river and off 
up the valley. At the corner of the wall was 
a small stone tower, with a winding stair to 
the roof, where you looked over a regular 
battlement across miles of country. It was 
a splendid watch-tower, and made as good a 
fort as any one could want. When we were 
in occupation we always mounted guard; 
one sentry at the doorway into the gardens,

and another on the battlements. The rest 
of the detachment ate their rations of roast 
chestnuts and g a tea u x  in the guard-room, and 
relieved guard at intervals. There were 
never many people about. Now and then 
one or two old residents would come and 
smile upon us, but no one bothered us.

For some weeks all went well. The 
“ autumn manoeuvres ” — conducted in a 
wood by the river— had passed, and it was 
getting so cold on the tower that the sentries 
once or twice refused to do duty unless they 
were allowed to wear mufflers, which was per
mitted, provided they tucked the ends in. 
Then one bright day the spark of the trouble 
was kindled. 1

From the viaduct over the river any one i 
could see the head and shoulders of our 
sentry over the embattled wall of the tower, \ 
though not very clearly owing to the dis- i 
tance and the height of the cliff. Across the ■ 
viaduct one afternoon came a meddlesome 
old French lady, who lifted up her eyes and 
spied the helmet of the youngest Morgan 
moving to and fro on the tower. Now it so 
happened that these helmets, though only 
made of p a p ier-m d ch i, were exactly like the 
p ikel-h a u b er  helmets, with the big spike on 
top, worn by the Prussian Infantry, but this 
we did not know. Their shape was familiar 
enough, though, to the old lady, who promptly 
jumped to the wild conclusion that the , 
Prussians had seized the town, and rushed 
off to the Mayor, telling every one she met 
of her terrible discovery. Instead of being 
laughed at she was implicitly believed, and 
the news spread like wildfire.

Quite unconscious of the alarm they were 
creating, the " foreign troops ” in the tower 
were thinking of going home to tea, when ; 
they were attracted by loud shouts in the 
gardens, and saw advancing upon them >. 
a rabble of g a m in s, or street boys, and one 
or two peasants in sabots. These people 
were very excited and rather nervous, not : 
knowing exactly what they would find, j 
and came on cautiously to within about i 
twenty yards of the tower, where they formed

t
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themselves into a semi-circle, all chattering 
at the top of their voices.

The moment we appeared at the doorway 
in our helmets there was a yell of “  Les 
Prussiens,” and the semi-circle shrank back 
a pace, more excited and nervous than ever. 
More of them were arriving, and it seemed 
high time to evacuate the fort, so the squad 
fell in outside, and we retired in good order 
across the gardens. It seems ridiculous, 
looking back upon it, that these shouting 
gamins did not realise at once that we were 
children playing a game, and did not see 
what fools they were making of themselves, 
but their scared faces are clearly impressed 
upon my memory, as they followed us in 
a huddled crowd, keeping up their insane 
cry of “ Les Prussiens-! Les Prussiens!” 
Half way across the gardens they were 
closing in and looked like going for us, so I 
thought a “ volley ”  might have a good effect 
on them, and perhaps show them that we
were not as dangerous as we looked 
cordingly I halted my squad and 
faced about.

“ Ready !— Present!— F ir e  / ”
“ Click” went the four toy-shop 

weapons, and the rabble stood 
spell-bound. I am sure they 
thought their last hour had come, 
and expected to fall, riddled with 
bullets, in defence of their country 
and the Public Gardens. At any 
rate, the volley had the effect of 
keeping them back a little, and 
we continued the retirement, whilst 
they took up their yelling again 
at a more respectful distance. So 
far, none of us were at all dis
turbed by this demonstration. 
Singly or together we had had 
any number of encounters with 
these street boys in the town, 
when we had had none of the 
panoply of war on us, and every 
time we went out expected to have 
stones thrown at our backs, with 
shouts of “ Onglish spoken ”— their 
favourite taunt, taken from the 
shop-windows. But in those days 
you had only to turn round and 
take a step towards them, and 
though they might be six or seven 
to one they would run like rabbits

! Ac-

Naturally, with so much noise the crowd 
grew, and gradually took on rather a dan
gerous look. Some hulking half-drunken 
fellows pushed their way to the front, one of 
them shaking the butt-end of a big carter’s 
whip at us, and vowing “  death to the 
Prussian spies.” At this moment a dozen 
men appeared from the other direction, 
making no noise, but dodging cautiously 
among some small trees which produced a 
thick growth about four feet from the ground, 
and prevented any one seeing past them 
without ducking down. Among the legs 
of these inquisitive people we could make 
out the wide leather-covered trousers of 
a cavalry soldier, whose face presently 
emerged, peering under the trees. He was a 
trumpeter of Hussars, and held his trum
pet to his lips ready to sound the alarm. 
The man had been sent down at a gallop, 
and no doubt fully believed the enemy were 
in possession of the Gardens, and that he 
was taking his life in his hands. As he

o we had a grand contempt for 
e gamins by themselves, and only 

; i_ought their yelling supremely
idiotic. READY !— PRESENT I— FJRE t ’
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caught sight of the invading force his trum
pet fell slowly from his lips and his puzzled 
face seemed to ask, “  What in the world is 
this ? ”  Then with a grunt to one of his 
mystified companions he turned his pale- 
blue back on us and waddled off in his 
colossal trousers.

As the attitude of the crowd was growing 
more threatening, we held a short council of 
war.

“ Look here ”  said the eldest Morgan, 
“ we’d better go to our house. You two 
won’t be able to get home through these 
beastly people.”

“ All right,” I said; “  keep your dressing, 
you fellows, and march out past St. Sau- 
veur’s.”

“ Yes, that’s the idea,” said K. “  Keep 
step, and all that. Don’t let them think 
we’re funky of them.”

The Morgans’ house was near the cathe
dral, between the gardens and the market- 
square, and as we reached it and climbed 
the doorsteps— closely followed— another 
uproar arose and a mixed crowd of towns
people and market-folk came across the 
square at a run. They could hardly have 
seen more than the fatal helmets before we 
disappeared into the house, and told the 
story to the Morgans’ astonished mother. 
Now that we had got back to safety we were 
all in great spirits and mighty pleased with 
ourselves at being the cause of so much 
noise and excitement. The crowd outside 
was still shouting “ Les Prussiens ”  and 
battering on the door at. intervals, but Mrs. 
Morgan, who was really rather alarmed, 
had warned the servants not to open it. 
She would not let us show ourselves at the 
windows, but all through tea we kept jump
ing up from the table and studying the mob 
from behind the lace curtains.

Meanwhile the old French lady’s story 
had spread far and wide, and naturally 
gathered a wealth of detail on its way. 
From various friends we heard afterwards 
how they had been told that several bat
talions of Prussian troops had arrived in 
steamers up the river Ranee from St. Malo, 
where an army corps was being landed from 
the German fleet. Telegraph wires were 
supposed to have been cut, and various 
deeds of violence performed by the brutal 
invaders. Without doubt the town was 
soon to be sacked and pillaged unless the 
garrison sallied out and gave battle. What 
was the actual message which reached the 
barracks we never discovered, but the fact

remains that the troops stood to arms 
ready for any emergency. ' j

The mob outside the house gradually got : 
tired of shouting and by degrees melted 
away. In an hour or so the coast was clear ■
except for a few perservering gam ins, who i
bivouacked on the pavement opposite and ; 
continued to watch the place closely. When
K. and I made a start for home these inte
rested youths gathered round and came with 
us, but without raising their tiresome war- 
cry. My helmet, in spite of its German 
make, had the British arms on the front in 
gold, and after being allowed to read the 
D ie u  et m on droit they came to the 
conclusion that the whole affair was French 
after all, and their patriotic indignation was 
appeased.

It was not so with their fellow townsmen, 
however. The “ scare ” had taken too deep 
a root to die out easily, and though the 
authorities soon found out that there were no 
raiding battalions to be faced, they could not 
discover what had become of the mysterious 
Prussians who seemed to have appeared and 
vanished in a most puzzling way. It was 
considered certain that there were some dan
gerous spies hidden somewhere in the town, 
and to the police was given the thrilling duty 
of unearthing them. A large number of 
the good folk of Dinan spent an uneasy night, 
in fear of the unseen foe in their midst.

Among those whose rest was broken, 
though not by his own alarms, was an 
elderly English general, retired, who lived in 
the midst of a little English colony outside 
the town. A t five o’clock on a frosty morn
ing a tremendous hubbub at his garden 
gate awoke the whole household, and the 
servants, looking out of their window, raised 
a cry of ”  Police.”  The officials on being 
admitted demanded to see the General at 
once, and the unfortunate old officer was 
obliged to swathe himself in a dressing- 
gown and submit to a searching cross
examination in his own dining-room by the 
light of a police lantern. .

“  What do you know of the foreign spies 
who yesterday entered the town in Prussian 
uniform ? ”  demanded the police-officer.

The General had not even heard of the 
rumours that were flying about, but his 
denials were received with polite disbelief.
"  You are a military man ! You must know 
all about i t ! ” said the police ; but even
tually they had to leave no wiser than they 
came, and a little touched in the temper
As for the General, he was furious.

/
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The newspapers that morning (and for 
several mornings after) were full of the affair. 
In one was a letter from the original old lady, 
describing how the tower simply bristled with 
armed Prussians, and giving the authorities 
such an all-round dressing-down for not 
having captured and slain them, that the 
police pulled themselves together and re
doubled their efforts. Townsfolk besieged 
the newspaper offices for the latest infor
mation ; people who said they had seen the 
invaders were seized and examined by the 
police, when they promptly denied all 
knowledge ; and a Belgian bootmaker, who 
had been in his shop the whole of the im
portant day, was arrested as a suspect.

In the newspapers next day (the third) 
some of the people of influence in the town 
had taken up old Madame Claptrap’s cry 
and denounced every one in brass buttons, 
in sweeping condemnation, for their gross 
incompetence in not sifting the dangerous 
mystery to the bottom, and making an ex
ample of the malefactors.

| Meanwhile the five young rascals who 
; unintentionally started this hullabaloo
I were watching its development in varying 

stages of high glee. We were not old enough 
then to appreciate the full beauty of the 
thing, but we understood quite enough to 
make our days a triumph and our nights 
dreams of glory.

On the fourth day came the crowning

joy— we were ^tracked! B y some deep 
means the original sinners were discovered 
to have entered our house, and the 
police swooped down upon us. Three 
black - browed martial men, rather worn 
with their long spy-hunt, clanked into 
the hall of the “ Petit Chateau Ganne.” 
Politely but firmly they demanded of my 
mother whether or no certain persons in 
Prussian helmets had entered the house on 
Tuesday last.

“  Yes,” said she, “  it is true— ”
“ Aha ! ”  said the interrogator, with the 

light of victory in his eye. “ Then madame 
must permit us to search the house ! ”

“  There is no need,” said Madame. “  I 
will show you everything.”

“ The arms,”  said the officer. “ Please 
to show us at once the arms.”

My mother opened the dining-room door. 
“  Here are the arms,” she said, pointing 

to the tin-barrelled guns lying with the 
cardboard helmets on a side table, “  and 
here are the Prussians, monsieur.”

No need to dwell on the amazement, 
unbelief, and gradual comprehension of 
those men of law. To their eternal credit 
be it said that when understanding came 
to them they laughed till the glasses rattled 
on the sideboard.

And talking of glasses, a large jug, pre
viously containing cider, was empty when they 
left.
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THE CHEAP MACHINE.

A  MACHINE which costs but little money 
/ J  in the first instance is not necessarily 

cheap. It may prove a very expensive 
possession before the exasperated owner 
finally decides to give it away or cease using it. 
At the present time there is a lot of cheap 
rubbish being sold in this country which, 
though outwardly “ wonderful value for cash," 
is in reality utter trash, not worth a tenth part 
of the small price asked for it. I might add 
that a large proportion of this stuff comes 
from over seas.

It does not, of course, follow that, because
a machine is listed at a low figure, it is neces
sarily to be shunned. But you must use judg
ment ; and one of the surest ways of avoiding 
mistakes is to buy from a good firm.

W h y  a  M a c h i n e  is  l o w  P r i c e d .

Let us consider the cycle listed at seven 
guineas. How can the makers turn out a 
reliable thing for the money ? Wherein does it 
differ from the fifteen-guinea mount ?

Well, no reputable maker would incorporate 
into any machine a frame of doubtful stability. 
It wouldn’t be worth his while. Good tubing 
is very cheap, and to use bad tubing is the 
worst possible economy. So we may assume 
that the frame and forks are safe enough. The 
same can be said of the wheels. The tyres, now 
that certain patents have expired, are probably 
°f good class.

W h e r e  t h e  D i f f e r e n c e  C o m e s  i n .

I have before me the specifications of two 
grades of cycles coming from the same factory ; 
one priced at the other at 15 guineas. It 
Wl interesting to calculate how the difference 
m price is to be accounted for. The figures I 
give arc, I confess, to a certain extent guess- 
WOr ■ and I am open to correction; but I

have gathered from past experience many data 
which lead me to think that I am not far wide of 
the mark.

. £ s. d.
It is enamelled in the best style,

which would cost an extra . . 0 1 5 0
The first-grade machine has gold

lining on enamel . . . 0 1 5 0
It has a gearcase . . . . 0 1 5 0
Its plating is of best quality, and

costs an extra . . . . 1 0 0
Its saddle of best quality accounts

for a further . . . , 0 5 0
It is very light, and therefore the 

frame and forks have been built 
with special care. Workmanship ' o 10 o 

Steering lock . . . . 0 5 0
Extra time spent on testing all

parts and fitting special details . 0 1 5 0
Equipment—pump, wallet, &c. . 0 1 0 0
Three-speed gear . . . . 3 3 o

The total difference accounted for
comes to . . . . 8 1 3 0

Add price of cheap machine . 7 0 0

Total cost of first-grade cycle, 
therefore . . . . ^15 13 o

This brings the figures to practically those of 
the price-list.

To sum up the difference then ;— in the case 
of the more expensive machine we have

(a) Extra lightness.
(b) A change of gear.
(c) Greater comfort.
(d) More conveniences.
{e) Better finish ; and
(/) Protection for the chain.

The cheap machine will lose its primal 
beauty at a comparatively early date, but
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should continue to be a useful mount for 
several years. Probably by the time the pur
chaser has had it fitted up to his liking with 
a very comfortable saddle, pump, wallet, &c., 
he will be an extra ten to fifteen shillings 
poorer.

I have never personally had a low-priced 
cycle of my own (except a tricycle which I 
picked up for 30s. many years ago), and there
fore am not in a position to judge the merits 
of spending the smallest possible sum con
sistent with safety. Friends, however, tell me 
that their inexpensive machines have lasted 
well,— and I notice that in every case the 
cycle sports the trade-mark of a good maker; 
which brings me back to one of my first re
marks.

Calculating the Gear.
There is, I find, a danger in taking anything 

for granted. Hitherto I have abstained from 
mentioning how you can determine the gearing 
of your machine, because I thought everybody 
would already be acquainted with this simple 
calculation. But lately more than one person 
has put the question to me, and I therefore 
risk the imputation of educating my grand
mother.

I give a sketch of the two chain wheels 
of a certain cycle. The pedal sprocket has

30 teeth; the hub ring of the rear wheel 13 
teeth. The formula for finding gear being

number of teeth 
q ^ j. =  diameter of rear! on pedal sprocket 

wheel in inches / number of teeth
on hub ring

the gear, assuming the rear wheel to be 28 in.

in diameter, = 28 x -  = = 64-^ in.
13 13 T3 . ,

By " gearing up ” a safety cycle the driving 
wheel is in effect converted into one of much 
larger diameter. Thus, a safety with a 65-in. 
gear would progress as far for one revolution of 
the pedals as a high “ ordinary ”  with a 65-in. 
wheel.

THE SEAMY SIDE. DEING A BIT OF MY OWN 

EXPERIENCE.

When you have to deal with change-speed 
gears, the solid gear (i.e., that in which the 
mechanism of the hub is locked together so as 
to drive like an ordinary hub) is reckoned out 
in the usual way.

The low gear is obtained by multiplying the

solid or normal gear by — ^r°p
100

and the high gear (of a three-s eeder) by mul-
. , . , , 100 + rise

tiplying the normal gear by --- —

If our cycle has a three-speed gear with a 
rise of 25 per cent, and a drop of 20 per cent, 
on the normal, for the high and low speeds 
respectively, its gears are :
Middle, normal or solid = 6 4 ^  in.

High „ „  =64 8 • 125 =  80

Low .64 8I IT

IOO
80

IOO

rs

-  U-9-

m.

5 ID.

C h a i n s .

The pitch of a chain means the distance from 
the centre of one rivet to the centre of the next. 
Pitches of $ in. and J in. are now more com
monly used.

The width of a chain is reckoned by that of 
the sprocket teeth, usually T3ff in. or i  in.

When ordering a new chain make quite 
certain of the pitch, the width and the n u m b e r  

of links.
T he Cyclists’ T ouring Club.

In the year 1878 the “ C.T.C.,” as it is 
familiarly called, was inaugurated. The next 
year it boasted 836 members. Numbers rose
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steadily till 1888, when there were 21,984 
names on the list of membership. Then 
followed a steady decline to 14,166 in 1894. 
■ Soon after that the “ cycle boom ” came along, 
and the total went up|by leaps and bounds 
to 60,449 in 1899. Even since then there 
]has been a gradual decline, and last year only 
35,786 certificates were issued.

The Koer W ar has been accused of a good 
•many things. B ut I  don't th ink th at it 
had anything to do w ith  this diminution of 
C.T.C.-ism, The real reasons are easy to fin d :

(а) The rise of the motor.
(б) The fact that cycle-touring is no longer 

■“ the fashion.”
In view' of these considerations it was sug

gested that the sphere of the Club’s action 
should be enlarged ; in short, that tourists 
other than those who propel themselves on 
wheels should be welcomed. The institution 
which the Council of the C.T.C. had in mind 
was, no doubt, the " T.C.F.” or

T o u r in g  C l u b  d e  F r a n c e .

I think that a few quotations from the 
March issue of the C.T.C. Gazette about this 
association will be interesting ,to my readers.

“ Founded for the benefit of tourists, it 
does its best for motorist, cyclist, and pedes
trian in an equally genial way, without en
croaching upon the rights or marring the 
pleasure of any other users of the road. The 
Club is road-maker, road-mender, hotel agent, 
guide and legal adviser simultaneously. It 
keeps a list of trustworthy cycle dealers and 
repairers and qualified mechanics, and it 
uses part of its superfluous time and money 
in working for the preservation of architectural 
and natural beauties. . . . The Roads De
partment is always watchful. . . . Whenever 
a defect in the road is noted by one of the three 
thousand delegates who are scattered over the 
country, the headquarters are told of it. 
When the surface is out of repair, when an 
incline or a bend is discovered to be danger
ous, when a guide-post is lacking, or is mis- 
eading, the report of the delegate is submitted 
to the Government office. It speaks well for 
t e wise judgment of the delegates, and the 
good relations between the Touring Club and the 
Government, that almost without exception the 
complaint or council of the Touring Club 
is attended to within eight days. . . .

It tiies to minimise worry and uncertainty, 
cn a tourist takes the wrong road when 

^  ng for a waterfall, when he turns in the 
st °n ,̂ .̂ '*ec^on< when anxious to avoid a 

xv]I.l^ r w^en ke Hods a ruined barn in

place of some Roman remains, can he be 
expected to stand still and smile at his mis
fortune ? The Touring Club de France 
thinks not, and so does its best to make these 
little mistakes impossible. Notice-boards of 
blue and white enamel tell the tourist 
the place he is looking for. ‘ The World’s 
End Waterfall ; splendid outlook ; six hun
dred kilometres distant on the right,’ and 
‘ Roman Amphitheatre at the end of this path. 
Examination on foot will take half an hour,’ 
may be given as examples. Some distance 
above all steep hills warning notices are placed. 
On them the wary cyclist may read the

2 t l

MR. E. R, SHIPTON.

Friend and counsellor of the touting cyclist. 
Photo. Frys.

distance he will have to jog down on fo o t; the 
daring, the length of a rapid spin.’'’

The writer concludes with these words: 
“ This Club has such power and energy as are not 
rivalled by any similar body in the world.”

T h e  F u t u r e  o f  t h e  C.T.C.
The good old C.T.C. has done excellent 

work on behalf of cyclists, and incidentally 
for all persons who drive vehicles over our 
roads— since sign-posts and danger-boards
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prove useful to others than the knights of the 
wheel. Its membership confers solid ad
vantages on cyclists when they take their 
machines into foreign countries, as will be 
understood by one who sends for and reads a 
little pamphlet, “ The C.T.C. at Home and 
Abroad,”  issued gratis by the Cyclists’ Touring 
Club, 47 Victoria Street, Westminster, S.W. 
I might mention that I have found my little 
circular ticket of membership very useful 
when facing the customs officials of French 
ports.

The future of the Club will depend largely 
on its comprehensiveness. I hope to see it 
soon with a membership as large as that of the
T.C.F. No nation tours more than the English, 
and we should do well to take some leaves 
out of the T.C.F.’s book with regard to the 
care of roads, the improvement of hotel ac
commodation, and the distribution of direction 
posts to guide the “ lion ’ ’-hunter. Con
sidering its resources, the C.T.C. has in the 
past done very well. Had it controlled more 
money it would have done even better. It is 
possible, nay probable, that an extension of its 
limits will render it sufficiently powerful to bring 
about certain reforms which are much needed. 
And I hope that a good proportion of my 
readers will eventually, if not immediately, 
enrol themselves members of the Club.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
R, A. Maclean,— Your question is one which I 

cannot answer with much confidence, as my ex
perience of acetylene gas is limited to lighting 
purposes. It gives an intensely hot flame ; but 
I think that its extremely explosive nature when 
it escapes and mixes with air in a confined space 
might render it a rather undesirable passenger on 
a model loco. Also I fancy that the smallness of 
the flame would rather militate against its being 
very effective even if you had several burners.

On the whole, therefore. I am inclined to recom
mend the “  Primus,” which has a good reputation 
and is very controllable. But you evidently have 
a field here for experiment; so try an acetylene 
jet on a very simple form of boiler and so get some 
idea of its calorific value. I shall be glad to hear 
what your experiences are. There would probably 
be more difficulty attaching to a steady generation 
of gas in a jolting tender than you suppose. Send 
along a photo, of your model when it has run its 
trial trip. And turn yourself into a human loco
motive as soon as you can : the cycle is almost a 
part of one’s anatomy nowadays.

X-N-Tric.— Very hard luck having to give up 
racing, but you will find plenty of pleasure left in 
cycling at slower speeds, (i) It was a quite unin
tentional omission. The make is in the first flight, 
and I can heartily recommend it. (a) The other 
is, as far as I know from hearsay, a good mount; 
but I should not choose it myself. (3) Dunlaps 
or Clinchers or Palmers, it doesn’t matter which. 
Have full roadsters. N o ! I don't advise the 
non-p tubes, unless you are very much troubled with 
punctures. If you are. it would be worth while 
trying a non-p. (4) The Eadie Two-Speed Coaster 
Hub would fill the bill here. It has a self-con
tained back-pedalling brake. Have roller lever 
rim brakes. Several makers now fit rods— Premier, 
Humber, Enfield, Rudge-Whitworth among others.
(5) If calcium carbide is easily obtainable 1 plump 
for acetylene lamps. I never use an oil-lamp now. 
If calcium carbide is expensive (over 8d. per lb.) and 
hard to get I should certainly have an oil-lamp as 
well. Lucas’ “ Acetyphote ”  is a fine lamp. Buy 
two or three spare reflectors and burners with it.
(6) About £14. Your roads sound tempting.

Q. B. Newbury.— r should have thought that 
the London Agents for the Veeder Cyclometer 
(Messrs. Markt and Co., 6 City Road, Finsbury 

-Square, London, E.C.) could supply a new striker 
for a few pence. If they won’t, it would be simple 
to fix a piece of stout steel wire across the wheel 
from a spoke on one side to a spoke on the other, 
projecting sufficiently to strike the cyclometer 
star-wheel. Scrape the spokes bright at the points 
where the wires cross, tie striker wire to spokes 
with fine brass wire and solder at the ties. 
Any tin-smith would do the job in a few' minutes. 
The dealer wanted to sell you another cyclometer, 
I expect. Thanks for appreciation.

"S g T  SPINAKERS.”  A RYDE WEEK SNAPSHOT, 
Photo, by F. H. Watt. I
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A STORY OF THE CHITRAL EXPEDITION.

B,y C H A R L E S  W H I T L O C K .
Illustra ted  by E dgar A .  H ollow ay,

IT was the year 1895, during the Chitral 
Expedition under the command 
of Colonel Clayton. Our force was 
composed of several British, Sikh, 

and Ghoorka regiments. My friend, Jack 
Bilston, and myself were signalling sergeants 
in our company. J ack was a typical StafEord- 
shireman, a gruff-voiced, burly fellow' who 
looked as though his ancestors had thrown 
tons upon tons of red hot iron into furnaces 
and inherited something of its nature; 
for he was as tough as iron and as true as 
steel, with no small amount of common 
sense. To paddle his own canoe was Jack’s 
motto, but he more frequently paddled 
other people’s ; no one asked twice for a 
favour from Jack, who was the soul of good 
nature. His friendship for me has some
what smoothed my rather chequered career, 
for never had soldier a truer or stauncher

comrade— strong as a lion, gentle as a lamb, 
and as rough as a bear withal.

One little anecdote may not be out of . 
place to show what sort of a man Jack was. 
When he joined our company as a raw 
recruit, he was, on account of his enormous 
build, made a butt of by all. His good 
nature allowed it till the bully of the regi
ment one day grossly insulted him in the 
canteen. Jack did not strike him. No. 
He quietly strolled up to the bully and said,
“  I can’t strike yo’ because I should spoil 
yo’, but don’t say that again. Have a 
drink, shake hands, and let’s be pals.” The 
bully stared, and then said, “  Yes. I don’t 
mind a drink with you, and I don’t mind 
shaking hands ; but I ’ve yet to meet the 
man who can spoil me.”  They shook hands, 
and the bully howled in agony, for the blood 
spurted out of his finger-ends. When Jack
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released his hand he said, “  I wouldn’t have 
Lrt vo' if y°’ hadn’t bragged. Have 
another drink. We shall he friends now.” 
And they were. r . ,

This will give you some idea of the hero 
who saved my life and also that of Lieu
tenant Dash. Jack’s nick-name was “  Jack 
the Giant.” He only stood five feet ten, 
but he was of enormous build and weighed 
sixteen stone— all bone and muscle. As a 
horseman and swordsman he had no equal, 
and he was no mean shot.

The story I am about to record surrounds 
the adventure of Lieutenant Dash and 
“ Jack the Giant.” Not a syllable did 
Jack whisper of the story, but it was common 
property an hour after the lieutenant had 
returned to camp. No soldier’s deed of 
pluck was ever so advertised, for Lieutenant 
Dash had a heart as soft as a lady’s.

After a long day’s march from Khar to 
Mundiakhar our company pitched their 
tents for the night on a mountainside some 
fifty mi'es march from Chitral. We had 
been sniped at during the day by strolling 
bands of Swatis, but had had no chance to 
return the compliment. All looked serene, 
but our colonel was one of the old school 
and always prepared for a storm when there 
was a calm. So it came about that Lieu
tenant Dash and “ Jack the Giant ” were 
ordered out with the heliograph and flags 
to reconnoitre from the top of a hill some 
three miles away.

They were to signal to the picket if they 
saw any sign of the enemy in the vicinity.
I wished Jack luck, and that was the last 
I saw of him till the following morning. The 
story the Lieutenant told was as follows. 
As nearly as possible I will give it in his own 
words.

" When we reached the hill, I got my glasses 
to work, but could discover no sign or trace 
of the enemy. I then handed them to 
Sergeant Bilston, who had no sooner put 
them to his eyes than he said, * They are 
over there, sir. I can see the smoke in the 
kast ’ must be six miles away at

I took the glasses, and saw that what had 
scaped my eyes had attracted his. There 
was indeed smoke, rising evidently from camp 

es. I ordered the sergeant to heliograph 
e n®ws> for the sun was still shining. He 

. rff do so when I heard him shout,
ûetend yourself, Lieutenant; they’ re upon

I turned and saw Sergeant Bilston

knock one fellow clown with the butt end of 
his gun, which he threw at another, who went 
head-long down the hill. Then he picked up a 
third by the legs and used him as a club 
against the others. The ‘ club ’ had got one 
home, however, for he had stabbed the 
sergeant in the left leg. I fired my revolver 
into the midst of them, but was struck 
down from behind, and the last I remember 
was seeing Sergeant Bilston, his legs astride 
my body, swinging his human club. I 
tried to rise, but failed, and fell back uncon
scious. When I came to I found myself 
bound hand and foot in front of a camp 
fire.

“ It appeared that the sergeant had con
tinued the fight and roughly handled some 
six of them before he was overpowered. A  
deserter from the Indian Army who had 
joined the Swatis and who spoke broken 
English told me this, as he gloated over the 
fact that we shduld be tortured to death 
when their chief arrived. I asked where 
the sergeant was. A bundle of humanity 
similarly bound to myself and lying some 
six yards away was pointed out to me. My 
friend the enemy was full of pretty sayings to- 
the effect that we might perhaps be roasted, 
or tied to a horse’s tail, or buried in the snow 
up to our heads. Such little stories as these 
he invented for my amusement. At last 
the talk round the fires, which had been loud 
and angry, somewhat decreased, and even 
my informant grew tired of dilating on what 
was to. come to an unappreciative listener. 
I asked him to pardon my rudeness in not 
seeming more interested, but his friends had 
somewhat upset my brain pan, for my head 
was spinning like a top.

“ With some pain and exertion I looked 
over to see how Sergeant Bilston was enjoy
ing the sport. I saw a Swati, showing 
evidence of the sergeant’s attentions, go up 
to him and deliberately kick him several 
times. But no sound escaped the sergeant. 
It was probably the human club getting a 
little of his own back. Soon, however, the 
Swati ventured too near the sergeant, who shot 
out his head like a python and grabbed his 
tormentor by the leg with his teeth. The 
native yelled with rage and dragged the 
sergeant through the camp fire, as the 
burns on his face bear witness. I have 
heard of the tenacity of a Staffordshire bull
dog, but no bulldog ever held on with such 
vigour and pluck as did Sergeant Bilston. 
It took three of them to make him leave go, 
and then they had to half strangle him.
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He would certainly have paid the piper had 
not the chief in command arrived at that 
moment. _

“ The chief was a man of fine physique, 
and with the flat of his sword and two or 
three good kicks he sent the sergeant’s 
assailants sprawling. He then angrily ad
dressed them, with the result that Sergeant 
Bilston and I were placed in front of him. 
Through the medium of the deserter, who 
acted as interpreter, we were asked how 
large our force was, what cannon we had, 
how many horses, and had we the audacity 
to think that we were going to conquer the 
unconquerable, to all of which we refused 
an answer.

“  Pointing to our ‘captured heliograph 
and flags, the chief gave an order to the 
deserter, who picked up the instrument and 
flags and went towards the hill on which 
we had been disturbed. Sergeant Bilston 
turned to me and said, ‘ Lieutenant, he is 
going to signal the camp that all is well. 
They intend to attack our comrades to
night.’

“  I saw in a moment the danger our force 
was in, for hundreds of the Swatis had 
followed their chief, and they evidently 
intended to attack late at night or early in 
the morning. When the chief heard the 
sergeant speak, he ordered us to be instantly 
gagged, and a sentinel placed over each of 
us. We were seemingly in“ a hopeless condi
tion. The agon y. of thought that took 
possession of me was pitiful. To think that 
our comrades were to be deceived by a 
false signal, supposed to come from us, and 
then butchered while peacefully sleeping! It 
was terrible in the extreme. I saw a singular 
expression pass over Sergeant Bilston’s face 
as he was being gagged, one that spoke 
volumes, and somehow it gave me heart, it 
was so full of hate, power, and determination.
I knew that he meant to save his comrades 
or die with them— it needed no words to 
tell me that— and I resolved to do likewise. 
But how ? Our case seemed hopeless ; we 
were helpless.

“ .With his usual candour, the deserter 
told me on his return what we had already. 
guessed, but the morning and not the night 
was the time decided upon to attack. He 
also informed me that he had been a signaller 
in his company, and had flashed to our 
camp the message, ‘ All’s well. Returning.’ 
Truly sufficient to still all alarm

"  One by one our captors fell asleep, 
and the sentinels sat down a few feet from

us. Time dragged heavily and my cords 
cut horribly, but the pain in my limbs seemed 
to lessen the pain in my head. I tried to 
devise some means of escape, but I could 
think of nothing but an Irish dance, which ran 
tauntingly, like a demon, through my brain.
I happened to look over to the sergeant, ând 
he started winking furiously at me and 
nodding his head. I looked astounded, 
and felt intensely annoyed to think that 
while our comrades were about to be butchered 
by these friends, here was Sergeant Bilston 
absolutely winking! I turned my head 
away in disgust. Such levity at such a 
time from one I had hitherto known as the 
soul of honour and cam araderie !  My repul
sion of feeling seemed to steady the Irish 
jig, and I began to think that he must be 
mad. * Yes, that must be it,’ I thought.
‘ The poor fellow’s brain is turned at the 
horrible thought of his comrades’ fate.’ It, 
gave me pleasure to think that I had judged 
him wrongly, and I turned to look at him 
again, this time with deep sympathy.

“ Again the sergeant started nodding 
his head and winking furiously, first one 
eye and then the other. Suddenly what he 
meant dawned on me in a flash, and I read 
in the Morse signal code : — /..-/.-./.-/-.A///
(Courage.) ’

“ B y the aid of his eyes and head, the 
sergeant was flashing signals to me in the 
Morse alphabet. (Soldiers would do well 
to remember this situation and profit ac
cordingly.) I instantly replied, ‘ .-/-./-••• 
///..../-/.-.A/// (Any hope ?) ’

“ The sergeant answered, ‘
/// (Every.) ’

“ Then ensued the following conversa
tion :

“ * A -/.-./-..///.-/.-/.-A .---W
(Knife yard away.) ’

“ * (In reach ?) ’ 
/.-/.-/../-/// (Yes. Wait.)’

“ * ..  J . (Sen
tinels tired.) ’

*' A t this moment the two sentinels made 
signs to each other. Approaching us, they 
whispered together. The sergeant signalled 
quicldy to me : ‘ —./// (Sleep.)

“ I guessed his meaning in an instant and 
feigned sleep. One of the sentinels came 
up to me and turned me over. I snored- 
The other sentinel kicked the sergeant, who 
also snored. They both laughed and walked 
away. One of them pulled some marke 
stones out of a pouch at his side, with wbicn. 
after sitting down, they started playmg a
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THE SERGEANT KNOCKED ONE OF THEM DOWN WITH HIS FIST.

game. I looked at the sergeant. His answer
was, ' . -./— /// / . . ! .  -.!!!--/././-///-/.
/// (Roll over, meet me.) ’

“ So far, fortune had favoured us by the 
glare ol the fire, but now she began to desert 
us, for the fire burnt so low that I could not 
see the sergeant’s eyes. B u h l did as he had 
signalled, little dreaming his object. I 
rolled close to the sentinels, who were too 
absorbed in their game to notice me, but 
not an inch further dared I go, They barred 
tlie way. Fortune again took pity upon us. 
The light was not sufficient for them to play 
by, and so they moved nearer the fire, but 
not near enough to allow room for me to 
roll by. I looked for the sergeant, and saw 
* figure rolling towards one of the'sleeping 
bwatis. I thought it was the sergeant, but 
could not be sure, as the fire was now very
ow and we were in almost complete dark
ness.

Once again fortune came to the rescue, 
ur sentinels got up and placed fresh logs 

anHK ,ire’ . They soon began to crackle 
a ÛI?- emitting as they did so the sweetest 
und 1 have ever heard. The sentinels

resumed their game nearer the fire, and 
left me, as I thought, a clear field. The 
fire burnt brighter and brighter. I could 
again read the sergeant’s eyes. He signalled : 
‘ (Knife in
hand.) ’

“  I replied : ‘ ..../-A-///..-/..././// (How
use ?) ’

"  The sergeant answered : ‘
///-/— ///-...A-/-.-./-.-/// (Back to back.) ’

“  My next question was : ‘
///-.-./— (You cut cords ?) ’ c 

“  The sergeant said: ‘ (Yes.) ’
“  I could see the knife in the sergeant’s 

hands, but he was powerless to use it on his 
own bonds, as his hands, like mine, were tied 
behind him. I understood, however, that 
by his holding the knife and my rubbing 
my back against it, the cords that bound me 
would be severed. How carefully did I 
roll the few remaining yards that separated 
us. Horror! A twig broke under me. 
The sentinels jumped up and clutched their 
swords. The one guarding the sergeant 
looked our way for some seconds. ■ . Appearing 
satisfied, they both laughed and continued
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HORSE AMD RIDER WERE HURLED SJXTY FEET INTO THE GULF BENEATH
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their "ame. What a sigh of relief we raised ! 
I rolled again. One more turn and we should 
be back to back. It was successfully accom
plished.

“ Then we commenced slowly to rub up 
and down, the sergeant with the knife, I 
with my back. I could feel the steel cutting 
my thongs, and presumably my hands as 
well, but I felt no pain. At last my hands 
were free. I took the knife, rolled over, 
and liberated the sergeant’s hands. He 
then slid down and released my feet, and I 
in my turn commenced to cut the cords 
that bound his. In doing so I dislodged a 
stone, which went rolling down the hill, 
making what appeared to us a terrible 
noise.

“ The sergeant said : ‘ Quick, or we are 
lost.’ .

" I cut like lightning at his thongs, but 
the knife flew out of my hand.

“ ‘ Fly for your life. Leave me. Warn 
the company,’ came the sergeant’s voice. 
But luck was on our side. I found the 
knife, and with one cut severed the remain
ing thongs.

“ With their swords drawn, the two 
sentinels were charging us. The sergeant, 
stooping down, picked up a sleeping Swati 
and threw him on the swords, but not before 
the alarm was given. The whole camp was 
up like one man, and our way was barred by 
three Swatis who were half asleep and looked 
at us like frightened sheep.

" Shouting ‘ Follow me,’ the sergeant 
knocked one of them down with his fist. 
I fell over the second, and the third was on 
top of me in a moment with his knife raised 
ready to strike when he received a punch 
under the ear that put him to sleep again. 
I felt myself lifted bodily and placed on my 
feet. Then the two of us started running 
like mad. The sergeant had again saved .my 
life.

“ We ran with the whole camp at our heels 
for quite two hundred yards. Bullets sang 
about our ears and sent the snow flying 
in front of us. I was a little ahead of the 
sergeant, but I rather think he followed 
to protect me, as I have seen him win a 
race at the sports in which I should have 
been left hopelessly behind. We ran for

our lives. Some fifty yards ahead we espied 
a  rudely-constructed bridge spanning a gully, 
and for this bridge we made. B y  now three 
of our pursuers had mounted, and were 
riding to cut us off. We would have barely 
time to reach the bridge, but no chance when 
across, for the mounted men would soon 
overtake us.

“ ‘ It’s no use, sergeant,’ I shouted;
‘ we are trapped.'

“ He replied : ‘ Run. Think of our com
rades. The shots will warn them and save 
the camp.’

“ We reached and crossed the bridge 
perhaps forty seconds in advance of the Swatis 
on horseback. I ran on. Hearing shouts, I 
turned to look back. I saw the sergeant 
positively wrench the bridge bodily from 
its holdings and swing one end over the 
gulf. The foremost horseman did the rest, 
for before he could draw rein he and his 
horse broke the bridge away, and horse and 
rider were hurled sixty feet into the gulf 
beneath.

“ I shouted in triumph, but it was short
lived, for a bullet struck me and I fell with 
my leg broken. I could hear cries of rage 
from the other side of the gully. Then I 
felt myself lifted as easily as if I had been a  
child, and a voice as sweet as a woman’s 
said, in the Staffordshire dialect, ‘ Don’t yo’ 
worry, sir ; your honour is safe. Our com
rades are saved.’ Then I swooned. ’

"  When I regained consciousness I was in 
camp. They told me that our boys had 
improvised a new bridge, and that the Swatis 
had suffered a crushing defeat, for the ser
geant, after handing me over to my friends, 
had led the way back and helped to gain the 
victory.”

" Jack the Giant ”  is still the same true 
comrade, the pride of his fellow soldiers 
and my best friend. What do you ask ? 
Did he receive any recognition ? No, he 
gave all the credit to Lieutenant Dash, who 
is now a Colonel, but “ Jack the Giant ” 
will never want a friend whilst Colonel 
Dash lives. Jack has since been offered a 
commission, but he refused it. He likes 
the Sergeants’ Mess too well. And we can’t 
part with one of whom we are so proud.

U

Vol. XV.—3J,



R IT IS H  IN D IA , w ith  its feu d atory  S tates, 
its million and half square miles of 
te rrito ry  and its teem ing population of 

nearly  th ree  hundred millions, affords the stam p - 
collector an alm ost limitless field for philatelic  
study.

F irs t there are th e  issues of the Indian E m p ire , 
then th e stam p s of India overprinted for use in 
th e N ativ e  S ta tes , and lastly  th ere  are th e crude  
and curious issues of th e N ative S tates th a t  
prefer to  m ake th eir own stam ps and m anage  
th eir own postal services in th eir own peculiar, 
old-world w ays.

T he first postage stam ps of India were issued 
b y th e  H onourable E a s t  India Com pany. In  
India, as in m any o th er cases, th e ch artered  
com pany i was th e  pioneer of B ritish  G overn
m ent. The H onourable E a s t  India Com pany  
was founded in 1600, and the introduction of 
adhesive p ostage stam ps found it  in th e posses
sion of considerable te rrito ry  w hich it  adm inis
tered  in tru s t  w ith th e help of th e  home 
governm ent.

T he first postage stam ps were issued b y  the  
E a s t  In d ia Com pany in 1854, and bore the  
head of Queen V ictoria  w ith th e  simple inscrip
tion of "  In d ia "  and th e  value. These first 
stam p s were designed and printed in C alcu tta , 
b u t, in th e  following y ear a  series of stam p s of 
m ore finished design and b etter printing was

obtained from  England. This series was in
scribed “ E a s t  India Postage ”  and the value.

In 1858 th e  adm inistration of British India 
was transferred  from  the E a s t  India Company 
to  th e Crown of En glan d , and the first stamp 
issued under th e  Crown was th e  8 pies of 1861.

In  1877, Queen V ictoria  was proclaimed 
Em press of India, and the inscription on the 
stam ps was thereupon changed from “ East 
India ”  to  “  In d ia .”

Thus, we have in th e postage stam ps of India, 
finger-posts for the stam p -collector to  the three 
stages of the m aking of the B ritish  Empire of 
India.

And beyond these are som e th irty  to forty 
N ative S tates w ith feudatory or other relations 
to  th e  Im perial Crown, full of interest and full 
of tem p tatio n  to  th e stam p-collector to extend 
his studies to  those com p aratively  little-known 
territories, w ith  th eir peculiar postal methods 
and th eir interesting com plexities of race and 
religion. ' *

F o r  some years, M ajor E v an s has beer, devot
ing his atten tio n  to  th e history of the postal issues 
of th e N ative S tates of India, and he has opened 
up an alm ost limitless field of study for the 
philatelist. Some of the native rulers of India 
have th e m ost extrao rd in ary  ideas of postal 
m anagem ent. The M aharajah of Nepaul, for 
instance, has one stam p  which is used only
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by his retinue when he trav els  through his king
dom. A n oth er  N ative s ta te  of India, W adhw an  
by name, has the cred it of being th e only s tam p 
issuing State in the w orld th a t  has voluntarily  
satisfied its postal needs w ith one solitary  
stamp. W adhwan is a  n a tiv e  s ta te  in K ath ia 
war, Bombay. I t  has an  area of 238 square  
miles, and comprises ab ou t th ir ty  villages. 
The compilers of gazetteers and encyclopaedias 
pass it by, and, but for its  one ewe lam b of a  
postage stamp it would probably never have  
crept into th e  notice of w estern civilisation.

Notable N ew  Issues.
B arbados.— The C om m em orative stam ps  

issued to celebrate th e  Nelson C entenary have  
been received. The 
Colony m ake th e claim  
th a t  i t  erected  th e  first 
m onum ent to  th e m e
m ory  of Nelson. The  
initials of Mr. G. Good
m an, the Solicitor-G ene
ral of th e  Colony, are  
linked into a  m onogram  
in th e lower corners in 
acknow ledgm ent of his 
having designed th e  

stamps. There are seven values, \d. to  is . This 
Commemorative set, i t  is s ta te d , does n o t super
sede the ordinary issue. I t  is on sale a t  th e  sam e  
time. That is to  say , th is Nelson series is 
nothing more than an  issue of labels to  fleece 
stamp-collectors. T h a t i t  is n o t m ade to  supply 
actual postal needs is a ttested  b y  th e  fa ct  
that the ordinary stam p s are n o t superseded.

After these we are to  h ave y e t an oth er com 
memorative in the shape of a  representation  
of the Olive Blossom, th e  first B ritish  ship th a t  
touched at the island and claim ed it  as B ritish  
territory.

Wmk, Crown CC. Perf.
Jfi., grey, blackjceutre.
\d ., green, „
it/., carmine,
2d., yellow,
2M, ultramarine, ,,
i>d.t mauve, '
is., carmine, „

Grenada.— F ro m  this Co
lony we have received  a  very  
p retty  stam p  of th e ship de
sign. T here are, a t  present, 
only four low v a lu e s ; th e  re 
cen tly  issued K ing’s heads of 
the sam e values, h ave, i t  is 
said, been w ithdraw n from  
issue.

W m k. M ultiple CA. Perf. 14.
i d . ,  green.

.  i d . ,  carmine.
2d . ,  orange-yellow. .
2id . ,  blue.

Italy has long prom ised us an  elaborate  
series of various designs by  
its best a rtists , and a t  last 
we h ave received th e  first 
stam p , a  15c. w ith a striking  
p o rtra it of King V ictor E m 
m anuel.

Perf. 12.
13c., slate.

Liberia.— T he new issue of Liberian postage  
stam p s com prises a  very  unique series of thirteen  
values, from  1 cen t to  5 dollars, all save one being 
bi-colour, designed, engraved, and printed from  
steel p lates by Perkins, B acon  and Co., L td ., 
so well known fo r th eir beautiful productions 
since th e y  engraved th e  first B ritish  postage  
stam p s in 1840.

Sir H a rry  Jo h n sto n , form erly H igh Com 
m issioner for U ganda, has furnished som e of the  

‘designs from  illustrations in his new book  
“ L ib eria  ” w hich give life-like reproductions 
of birds, anim als, and reptiles found in the  
R epublic of Liberia. A nother, from  th e  sam e 
source, shows tw o of the n ativ e  “ M andingoes,” 
and m akes one of the p rettiest stam ps of the  
series.

The Republican F la g , w ith  th e  m o tto , "  The 
love of liberty  brought us here,” and a  m inute 
p o rtra it of President B a rc la y  w ith a  view  of the  
E x e cu tiv e  Mansions a t  M onrovia, serve for tw o  
of th e stam ps, b u t probably th e  25 cent, with  
a  beautifully engraved reproduction of the  
quarter-dollar coin, w ith H ead  of L ib erty  will 
be considered th s  gem  of the collection. A 
H ead of M ercury and an oth er of L ib erty , and  
a  one-colour stam p  of white-line m achine w ork, 
com plete the list. The fram es surrounding  
th e  vignettes are m ostly  trea ted  in a novel and 
Unconventional m anner, producing a  decidedly  
pleasing effect, an d  th e  “ Lone S ta r  ”  of the  
R epublic appears on ev ery  design w ithout e x 
ception.

T he printing and gum m ing are  of th e  high 
class to  be expected .

T he colours chosen are  v ery  effective, and, in 
m ost cases, different ones are  used for th e  su r
charged stam ps. The surcharge O .S. is in 
w riting sty le , and is placed in one of th e  upper 
com ers of th e  stam p s so as n o t to  obliterate  
th e  design. '

T he i ,  2, and 5 cen ts, being m ost largely
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African Elephant. Head' oPMercury. Chimpanzee.

Plantain-eater Great Egret. Coin. Figure of Value

Head of Liberty. Mandingoes. President Barclay and 
Executive Mansion.

used, axe printed in sheets of 50, th e  others being 
in sheets of 20.

The R epublic, as well as the en gravers, m ay be 
congratulated  upon th e  issue of a  m ost artistic  
series of postage stam ps.

Perf.
ic., black and green: African Elephant, 
jc,, Mack and carmine; Head of Mercury.

jc., black and dark blue : Chimpanzee, 
ioc., black and maroon: Plantain-eater.
13c., dark green and purple : Agama Lizard. 
20c., black and orange : Great Egret.
25c,, grey and Chinese blue: Coin of same value. 
30c., violet: Figure of value.
joe., black and dark green : Liberian Flag.
75c., black and chocolate brown : Liberian Fippopous™'
1 do)., grey and pink: Head of Liberty, 
a dol., black and dark green : Mandingoes. B _j.t
j  dal., dark grey and maroon: Head of President 

Executive Mansion.
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a c k n o w l e d g m e n t s .
We are indebted to  th e following firms for 

earlv copies of new issues chronicled b y  us : 
St a n l e y  G i b b o n s , L t d .— B arb ad os, Nelson  

C e n t e n a r y  S et. G renada, Ship Set. I ta ly  15c. 
Mp . H . L . H a y m a n . — L iberian Set.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
S  Nl. (Grimsby).— The New South Wales stamps 

you describe are what is known as the Centenary 
issue of 1888-97. The value depends on the 
perforation. The is. of the Kangaroo design is 
still current, but the id. view of Sydney and 2d. 
Emu have been superseded and are, therefore, 
now obselete. The watermark upside down is 
common and of no consequence.

Would-be-Specialist (Wandsworth).— Y ou 
will find a full list of the plate numbers of Great 
Britain priced in Gibbons' Catalogue. The $d. runs 
from t to 20, missing out Nos. 2, 7, 16,17, and 18, and 
the id. from 71 to 225, missing out 75, 126, and 128. 
The id. No. 225 is the scarcest of the lot, and is 
priced 10s. used, but rarely priced unused. The 
" Gost Parcels ” series are priced as follows :

Stamps of Queen Victoria overprinted with Type 
i;6 , in black.
1883-1886.

Unused. Used.
i. d. 9. d.

:id., t l a c ................................................... — • • 5 0
6d., green ! . . . . — ..  15 0
gi., g r e e n .................................................... — ..  10 0
11., brown (pi. 1 3 ) . . . . — . .  10 0
is. „ (pi. 14) . . . . — . .  35 0

1887- 1890.
i )4., purple and green • * . 64., purple on rost-red . „ .

7 6 . .  0 3
IO O . .  0 6

94., purple and blue . . . — . .  0 9
green . . . . . . .  t 6

’  1891-1901. Um-ed. used.
id., l i l a c ......................................... 3 6  . .  0 3
id., green and re d . . . . —  . .  0 3

........................................— • • 3 6
i t. „  scarlet . . . —  . .  4 0

1902-1903. Stamps of King Edward VII.
Unused. Used.

3 . d. 3 . d.
id., scarlet (30,10.03) . . . 7 6  .. 1 0
id., green and scarlet (29.4.02) . . 30 o .. 1 3
6d., purple (19.2.02) . . . 1 2 6  . .  1 3
9d., purple and blue (28.8.02) . . —  . .  3 0
is., green and scarlet (17.12.02). . —  . .  3 0
Most foreign stamps will bear washing in soap 

and water, but you -had better not try it on British 
Colonials of the De la Rue King’s heads, as they 
are printed in aniline colours. A bit of soft dry, 
stale bread rubbed on gently will clean some dirt off 
stamps. Some watermarks are most difficult. 
Turn the stamp about on a dark coat sleeve till 
you catch the outline. Some watermarks can be 
seen better when the stamp is held up to the light. 
Used stamps may be wetted, and then the water
mark comes up quite clearly.

BufTtes (Wolverhampton).— Nicaraguan stamps 
are not worth attention. They are rubbish made 
for sale to gullible stamp-collectors. Honduras 
are much about the same. In fact, you will do 
wisely to avoid wasting your money on any Central 
American Republics, for they are mostly rubbish 
made to collect pence from unwary kiddies. Tom 
specimens of ordinary stamps are of no value 
whatever. In the case of very rare stamps, some 
collectors will take a tom copy if it is not too badly 
damaged, but the high watermark of collecting is 
not to take a tom specimen of any stamp. All 
damaged stamps are, of course, of less value than 
perfect copies; even a perforation missing will 
lower the value.

R. O. B. (Bootle).— See note about Barbados 
Commemoratives in this number of T h e  C a p t a i n  
under the head of notable new issues.

A  Millionaire's Advice to Young Men.

/’L L  tell you this : there are more opportunities than there are young men to 
take advantage of them.

”  You say that life is more complex, and that as a result the personal 
incentive has vanished in proportion. That is perfectly correct except the con
clusion. The world is bigger and life is more complex, but who will gainsay 
that if the world has grown bigger the opportunities have with it. and that if 
life is more complex, it at least results in a greater variety of opportunities ?

" A young man has always had to help make his opportunities, and he 
must do that to-day as ever. But young men fail more nowadays than they 
used to because they expect to reap almost as soon as they sow. That is the 
very great trouble with the young men of the present. They expect opportu
nities to come to them without application, or proper shaping of things so 
that opportunities will drift their way. You have to lceep your eyes open and 
catch hold of things ; they'll not catch hold of yon, as a rule.

"  Energy, system, perseverance, these are great components of success in a 
young man’s life, and with them he is bound to succeed as well to-day as he 
ever succeeded. He must have a set standard of achievement; he must make 
up his mind what he is going to do in the world, and then keep fighting for this 
standard.” — Mr. J ames J . Hill , in the Daily Mail.



Names— N. W ilks (Lynn) is apparently 
com peting in some guessing com petition, and 
asks-me whether the nine names he mentions are 
all current. 2, 5, 6, 7, 8 and 9 are right, except 
th at 8 is spelled Modiola. 1 ,3 ,  and 4 I do not 
remember, and as his object is eviden tly  not 
strictly  the pursuit of knowledge, b u t the w in
ning of a prize, I do n ot feel justified in spending 
tim e to hunt them  up.

Blrdt’ Eggs and Cruelty.— R . D. H ow at 
(Dumblane) asks if (1) the taking of birds’ eggs 
is a  legal offence, and (2) w hether I agree with 
those persons who declare th at egg-collecting is 
a  cruel pursuit. (1) M ost of th e  sm all birds 
are protected b y an A c t  of Parliam ent known as 
the W ild Birds Protection A ct, b y  virtu e of which 
it  is illegal to  kill an y  o f them  betw een March 16 
and Ju ly  31 ; b u t nothing is said of the taking 
of eggs. C ounty Councils have th e power to 
extend this "  close-tim e,”  as it is called, in the 

- case of an y  particular species th a t is in special 
danger. (2) The question of cru elty  is a 
difficult one, because i t  depends so much on the 
personal idea of w h at constitutes cruelty. As 
in B utler’s day, there are still individuals who 

" Compound for sins they are inclined to,
B y  damning those th e y  have no mind to.” 

M any who glibly accuse egg-collectors of cruelty 
are themselves m uch addicted to the breakfast- 
egg, an om elette, or other forms o f food into 
whose composition eggs e n te r ; b u t the domestic 
hen has sim ilar feelings to those of a  wild bird. 
Others who are prom inent supporters of the 
Society for the Prevention of C ruelty to Anim als 
delight in hunting a tam e deer to  death, or in 
slaughtering tam e pheasants. M y personal 
view  of th e m atter is th a t the collection of any 
forms of life as a mere hobby is n ot easily  justifi
able ; b u t th at if the collection is on ly  a  means 
to an end— th at is,th e acquisition and increase of 
knowledge— the position is v e ry  different. T o  be 
absolutely proof against the charge of cruelty  to 
animals we m ust becom e Brahm ins, and neither 
eat anim al food nor destroy noxious creatures.

Gold-fish.— In spite of the m any queries we 
have answered relating to  gold-fish, readers 
appear to ignore the advice previously given. 
W . R. E . (Blackheath) complains th at his, after 
swallowing the food he gives them, throw it up 
again, and th a t the w ater becomes dirty an 
hour after it  has been changed. N o doubt his 
gold-fish are overfed, and the unconsumed and 
rejected food causes the w ater to become turbid. 
N o weeds are mentioned, so I presume there is 
nothing to p urify  the w ater or keep the fish in 
health. Look up previous answers ; give no 
more food for a  few days, and then only spar
ingly ; leave none unconsum ed in the water, 
b u t remove all surplus a t  once. Introduce 
growing water-weeds, and do not change the 
w ater.

Qiant Beetle.— The beetle to which H. Arm
strong (N otting Dale) refers is no doubt one of the 
Goliath-beetles —  of 
which there are two 
or three species.
T h ey  do not attain  
the dimensions of 
the sensational ac
count he has read, 
b u t they are quite 
large enough, the 
trunk alone m easur
ing about four and 
a  half inches in 
length. Its  shape 
and colouring are 
better indicated b y 
the illustration than 
b y  a  description.
T he portions left 
w hite in the drawing 
are ch alky  w hite on 
the insect, and the 
dark bands and bor
ders are ve lvety
black. I t  is a  native t h e  g o u a t h  b e e t l e .

Of W est A frica, and, One-fourth natural sit*.
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like the Sacred Scarabaeus of the 
ancient Egyptians, it  occupies its 
leisure in making big balls of dung 
and pushing these backwards. Dr. 
Livingstone, who m et w ith this 
beetle during his African travels, 
says'that when so engaged it looks 
like a boy standing on his head and 
rolling a huge snowball with his feet. 
The larva feeds on dung, so the 
eggs are placed in the centre of the 
ball, and this is dropped into a hole 
in the”ground. The branched pro
cess in front of the head is used as a 
trowel in making up the ball.

Sale of Egfgs.— Len B latch- 
ford (Holsworthy) will find the in
formation he requires in answer to 
“ N est ' ’ in April C a p t a i n .

Tortoise.— “  Zacky ”  (Anerley)
will find numerous hints on T or
toises in recent issues of T h e  C a p t a i n , and I 
must ask him to look them  up ; also the 
“ General H in ts”  in April “ C om er.”

Green Woodpecker.— E. D ingw all (W es
ton-super-mare), like his neighbour, D . Jones, 
noticed a green W oodpecker outside th e dining
room window, about the same date. This was 
probably the same bird.

Greenfinch.— "  Nest ”  (Islay) sends me 
for identification a bird " fo u n d  
dead on the green in front of 
the’ house,” and wonders how 
it could have died, as he could 
find no mark of injury. T h a t, 
however, was because his e x 
amination was too superficial.
The bird was a brightly 
coloured cock Greenfinch, and 
under the left wing was a 
wound which showed it had 
been shot.

Locusts. _M. Scott (B ays- 
water)kindly sends a couple of 
photos, received as Christm as 
Cards from South Africa, por
tions of which we here repro
duce to give our readers some 
idea of the amazing profusion 
o insect life in that country.
They represent parts of the w all 

the Hospi: al at Kim berley,
*  's thickly covered w ith

I* “ d cra» linsCusts. There is no note of
TJ i )artlCular s e c ie s , but if  the 

er will bear in mind th a t 
ordinary brick is three

inches in thickness, he will see th a t these in
sects are only about an inch long. In this 
coun try we should call them  grass-hoppers, 
reserving th e  name locust for th e larger 
species, three or more inches long H ow 
ever, these K injberley hopper's appear to  have 
the character of th e m igratory locust th a t 
m akes i t  a  terror to  the countries afflicted b y  
it— th a t of appearing in enormous swarms th a t

a  p o r t i o n  o f  a  l o c u s t - c o v e r e d  w a l l .
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devastate the green crops w herever th ey appear. 
Perhaps some South A frican readers of this 
“  Com er ”  could send me some inform ation 
respecting this insect, and possibly a  few  speci
mens. ' ’

'‘ Prayer-beads.”— A . Leighton (W est 
Norwood) sends me tw o  sm all egg-shaped 
glossy seeds of bright scarlet colour w ith  a 
black spot at one end. H e asks their name, 
and says he has tried to  grow them  in flannel, 
b u t has failed. I have heard of M ustard and 
Cress seeds being germ inated in this w ay, but 
not of seeds as big as sm all peas. Their name 
is Abrus precatorius, and th ey  are often called 
Prayer-beads from the fact th at frequently 
th ey are bored and threaded to m ake rosaries 
and necklaces. T h ey  are the seeds of a  tropical 
species of pea, and so can only be grown in this 
country in a  hot-house. E ven there th e y  m ay 
fail if th e seeds are old. T ry  them  on a  hot
bed. In India these seeds are used as weights 
under th e name of R ati, and it is said th ey  were 
used to  ascertain the value of the fam ous Koh-i- 
nor diamond.

Preserving: Fung:!.— Gwendolin Okeden 
(Ipswich) asks w hich is th e best chem ical for 
preserving fungi. I presume she m eans a 
liquid to  preserve them  in their natural form. 
I  imagine a solution of form alin w ould be the 
best, b u t I have never kep t specim ens in this 
w ay, because a large-sized house would be re
quired to  store the jars containing only the 
British species. T h ey are usually preserved b y  
pressure in drying papers, like flowering plants, 
but first they should be dried as m uch as possible 
in a strong draught of dry  air. A fter being 
pressed and dried th ey  are poisoned (to protect 
them  from th e  ravages of insects) b y  being 
washed w ith corrosive sublim ate dissolved in oil 
of turpentine. G. O. w ill find an answer to her 
second query in the M arch “ C o m e r”  (reply to
S. E . H azleton). She w ill find some capital hints 
on th e subject in a  chapter (by W orthington
G. Sm ith) in T a y lo r ’s “  H ints on Collecting and 
Preserving,”  (Allen, 3s. 6 d.)

Birda’-Claws.— F . Tredgold (Penge) asks if 
the over-grown claws o f cage-birds should be cut, 
and w hether she could do it  w ith  safety, or 
should she get an exp ert to  do it  for her. They 
should certain ly  be cu t when th e y  are so long 
(as described) as to  interfere w ith  th e  bird 's 
freedom  in flying from  perch to  perch, but 
m y correspondent should kn ow  best w hether 
she can hold th e bird  firm ly b u t g en tly  w ith 
one hand w hilst using the scissors w ith  the 
other. If in doubt, she should see a  local “  fan 
cier ”  about doing it, as it  is easy to  injure or 
frighten the patient b y  injudicious handling.

Mosses.— E. R . Pringle (Muswell Hill) ^  
for the title of a  book on Mosses. There is aj 
introductory volum e b y  Bagnell in the " Yount 
Collector Series ”  (Sonnenschein, is.) • a more 
scientific one b y  H obkirk— “  A  Synopsis of
B ritish  Mosses ”  (Lovell R eeve, 7s. 6i_no
illustrations); and D ixon and Jamieson’s "Stn i 
d en t’s H andbook of Mosses ”  (Wheldon, 18$.). j

Sick Dog.— “  Yorkshire ”  (Bromley) has a I 
wire-haired terrier th a t is subject to periodic 
attacks of vom iting lasting for several days. No 
d o u b t.it  suffers from  worms, and he should gin 
it  a p ill com pounded (by a  druggist) as fol
lows :— santonine 3 grs., ja lap  5 grs., powdered 
ginger 3 grs., m ixed w ith  extract of gentian. 
P referably, he should take  the dog to a " vet." 
and le t him adm inister the proper remedies.

Silkworms.— Miss K ennedy (Monkstown) 
can obtain silkw orm ’s eggs from  Watkins and 
D oncaster, 36 Strand, London, at about 4<i. per 
hundred. The food of the silkworm consists 
of m ulberry leaves, b u t often the eggs hatch 
before these are obtainable, when lettuce ; 
leaves should be substituted  pro tern. Their 
treatm ent is sim ple, and consists in keeping 
their trays clean, and ensuring a  daily supply 
of fresh leaves.

Reptiles in Garden.— E. Daglish (South
gate Road) desires to  keep Tree-frogs and 
Grass-snakes in an enclosure six feet by twenty- i 
one inches, in an open garden, and asks a i 
num ber of questions arising therefrom. Unless 
the enclosure is to  be one of glass with a close 
floor, it  cannot be m anaged, for the frogs would 
leap or clim b out, and th e snakes would burrow 
beneath. In an y  enclosure it  is not advisable 
to  keep frogs w ith  snakes, for the former is 
p art o f the natural food of th e latter, and may 
disappear b y  incorporation. Each kind should 
be_kept in a  separate vivarium  or fern-case. 
See m y answers in recent issues. j

Entomological.— In answer to “ Sphinx" j 
(Bolton)— (1) I do n ot know  of a n y  new serial j 
w ork on E ntom ology, such as you desire. (2) ] 
There is no good modern work covering all the 1 
orders of B ritish  insects. The two volumes w j 
Insects b y  Dr. Sharp in the Cambridge Natural 
H istory  are the m ost reliable and up-to-date, 
b u t th ey extend to  th e  insects of the wo , 
and have no coloured plates. Their pnc*e 
17s. per volum e, net. A  work that is *ik y 

■ to  su it yo u  is "  T h e Butterflies of the Bn s 
Isles,”  b y  R ichard South, F.E.S. (F. 
and Co. 6 s. net), w ith coloured figures 0 
th e species. (3) No. The Swallow-ton- 
Purple Em peror and th e Com na butter®' 
are still natives of B ritain, though they 
m uch more rare th an  was formerly the •
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T H E  PIG-STICKERS. By Captain Theodore Tharp.

An officer gay, and a young lady fair.
With bright eyes of blue and soft auburn hair.
Sallied forth after pig in its wild jungly lair.
They had fallen in love in a sort of a fashion, ,
But while “ riding to pig” there was no room for raashin',' 
For their hearts were both filled with the pig-sticking passion
Keen rivals were they in the maddening race,
To snatch from each other the primary place,
And claim the "first spear” in that fierce thriling chase
The officer won, but his triumph was tame.
For in spearing poor piggie he bungled the game,
And lost both his weapon and pig-sticking lame

His terrified Arab refusing to' stay.
No more could he take any part in the fray 
So left the fair lady to finish the day.
But the day nearly finished the young ady fair 
As her pig-sticking Arab reared high in the air 
When the furious quarry charged.straight at the pair.
‘Twas a ticklish moment, but luckily just
In the}nick she got home with a spine-pieicing thrust
Which set the grim foeman a-biting the dust.
'Twas a triumph for her, but a blow for her “ mash," 
For aiter that day she considered it rash 
To encourage pig-sticker$ without any dash I

Vol. XV.—33 THE ILLUSTRATIONS HAVE BEEN CUT OUT BY THE AUTHOR.



SYNOPSIS.
T his story turns on the remarkable resemblance 

that exists between Cox. ajboyjat 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 Lapworth. 
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 Yamingale to impersonate 
him at that ordeal, in order that he himself may go 
to a tennis-party at Charlton Grange, which has 
recently been taken by some London friends of his 
named Lomax. Bewildering entanglements ensue, 
one result of the deception being that Yamingale 
is sent to the school Infirmary as a diphtheritic 
“  suspect.”  At the mid-term garden-party, Joan' 
Henderson, one of the Vicar’s daughters, tells 
Cox that she particularly wishes to speak to Yam in
gale, and prevails upon him to go to the Infirmary 
and change places with Yamingale for half an hour. 
Whilst Cox is there his father arrives at the school, 
and, catching sight of Yarningale talking to Joan, 
takes this boy for his son and tells him that he 
is to accompany him on a week-end motor tour. 
Cox, growing nervous over Yarningale’s prolonged 
absence, leaves the Infirmary and secretes himself 
in the bushes bordering the drive, and, while Yarnin
gale is left alone in the motor-car for a few minutes, 
changes •. places with him. the result being that 
Mr. Cox goes off with his real, and not his supposed.

son. The suspicions of the headmaster being 
aroused, he questions Joan Henderson, who admits 
that the boy she was talking to when Mr. Cox came1 
up and addressed him as “ Bert,” was really Yarnin
gale. Mr. Percival is, therefore, confronted with 
the task of informing the Marquis of Lapworth 
that his grandson has gone off in Mr. Cox’s motor
car. The Marquis is greatly upset by the news, and 
after failing to get the car stopped by wiring to dif
ferent points along the London road, departs him
self to London. Proceeding to Mr. Cox’s residence, 
he is told that, owing . to his car having been 
upset, Mr. Cox is too injured to see him. As the 
Marquis refuses to leave the "house, Mrs. Cox has 
him turned out, whereupon the enraged nobleman 
seeks the aid of the police.

XV II.
POLICE-SERGEANT and two con
stables were walking at a smart 
pace along a quiet street leading to 
the square in which Mr. Coxs 

residence stood. They were all heavily 
built men, and taking- brisk exercise on a 
warm Sunday morning did not seem to agree 
with them in quite the same manner as it 
would have agreed with three slim young 
clerks who had been penned up in an office
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all the week. The three policemen generally 
looked forw ard to a nice drowsy stroll on 
Sunday m orning, coupled with a nice long 
stare at die people going into church and 
another si are at them when they were coming 
out. Then, their duty being over, they 
would re! urn to the station and partake of 
a hearty meal, afterwards stretching them
selves out in the courtyard of the police- 
station, there to sleep or smoke a pipe over 
Lloyd’s W eekly N ew spaper.

"Ever since,” the sergeant was saying,
" the Old Man—he referred to the Inspector 
in charge of the station— made that there 
stand against the Afghans, ’e’s never let it 
alone. Whenever ’e ’as an opportunity ’e 
goes back to it as natural as a dog to a 
bone.”

“ What was it 'e did ? ” asked the younger 
of the two constables, a fresh-faced fellow 
from the country.

“ Well,” said the sergeant, "  I’ve ’eard it 
from ’is lips so often that I’ve got into the 
’abit of listening to it mechanical, and don’t 
exactly remember all the details, but it was 
some’ow like this : ’E  was in a fort on the 
’ills with about fifty men, and they was 
attacked by about four ’undred Afghans. 
Well, most of this ’ere lot of Afghans 
went for the gate, but some of ’em stole 
round to the back, broke down a bit of the 
wall, and were just about to get through 
when the Inspector spots ’em and tells the 
officer in command. So the Inspector 
and the officer took on this second lot by 
themselves and kept the beggars out for 

I twenty minutes, by which time the principal 
body ’ad been beaten off and some more 
fellers were able to come to their ’elp.”

“ Did they get a V.C. for it ? ” asked the 
younger constable, with interest.

“ ‘ V .C .!’ They didn’t get any sort 
o medal. They was overlooked, like a 
Rood many others ’ave been. But there, 

s ^ e> an<̂  naturally, when the 
officer, w ho retired from the Army same time 
as “,e Inspector did—years and years ago—  
comes walking into the station last night, 
wantin' ’elp. the Old Man very nearly fell 
off is stool.”
. The actual officer that-defended the ’ole 
stab'e 1 ” ^emanc ê<̂  the younger con

i. t I say so ! ” was the gruff response, 
tim 6 ’ , ac n̂’t seen each other all that 
lPi.e’ u >'ou can imagine ’ow the Old Man 

when e spots ’im. Very nearly wore 
arm off, salutin’. ’E l p !  That there

brother-’ero of ’is could ’ave ’ad every man 
in the station to ’elp ’im, if ’e’d asked for ’em! 
Never in my life saw the Old Man more 
anxious to oblige any one—and that’s why 
three more of us ’ave been sent along on this 
fool’s game, which makes five in all.”

“ I ’aven’t  rightly got the ’ang of the 
•business yet,” said the younger constable, 
who had been on duty in a distant part of the 
division when the Marquis of Lapworth, 
after being forcibly removed from Mr. Cox's 
house by a footman,' drove up to the nearest 
police-station in a very heated and dishevelled 
condition. .

“ Well,” said the sergeant, “ the old gent’? 
tale was that ’is grandson 'ad been kidnapped 
by this cough-drop feller—Cox—who was 
burgled at Christmas.” The elder constable 
nodded. “ And there’s no doubt the Old 
Man would ’ave gone to Cox’s ’ouse there and 
then if the Marquis— for that there officer 
is a Marquis now— ’adn’t been seized with 
an attack o’ gout. The Marquis went ’ome, 
but felt better this morning, and the In
spector takes a man and goes along with ’im 
to Cox’s ’ouse. The Inspector goes up an’ 
rings the bell, telling the Marquis to wait 
outside on the pavement with the man. . 
While the Marquis and the man was waitin’ 
on the pavement, out dodges the boy, spots 
’em, dashes off ’elter-skelter, and bunks 
into a ladies’ school. The youngster’s some
where about in the grounds or ’ouse, and 
we’ve got to watch for ’im. That’s what the 
Inspector telephoned.”

“ Oh, that’s it, is it ? ” said the elder con
stable. “ Bellevue ’Ouse School, ain’t it ? ” 

“ Yes ; naturally the people who run a 
young ladies' school don’t want a boy like that 
knocking about the place, but it don’t need 
five men to catch a boy. Personally,” went 
on the sergeant, “ I think the Marquis ’as 
a bee in ’is bonnet, 'cause I know this ’ere 
Cox, an’ ’e ain’t the sort to bother ’is ’ead 
about kidnapping a boy. ’E ’s got a boy of 
’is own wot gives ’im enough trouble. Still, 
it don’t m atte r ; the Inspector and the 
Marquis ’eld the breach in the fort together, 
an’ anything the Marquis wants ’e can 'ave, 
down to ’arf the Inspector’s pension, you 
may lay your boots on it.”

“ This is not ’arf a funny job,” said the elder 
constable, “ searchin’ a ladies’ school. Look 
at Jim ’ere blushin’. Bit scared o’ girls, 
Jim  ? ” demanded the burly policeman in a 
waegish way.

“ They ain’t much in my line,” was Jim ’s 
avowal.
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“ ’Ere’s the ’ouse,” said the sergeant, 
pointing to a long, low, rambling edifice, 
built in the late Georgian style of architecture.
“ 'Eaps of places there for a boy to ’ide in. 
Nice bit o’ work for Sunday morning th is  is,” 
he concluded resentfully.

When Cox saw the Marquis of Lapworth 
in the hall of his father’s house, his first idea 
was flight. He therefore hastened up
stairs and waited on the top floor until 
the Marquis had been evicted. Then, his 
mother having gone into his father’s room 
and closed the door, he stole downstairs, 
secured his hat, and trotted off to look up a 
boy friend of his in a neighbouring square. 
Finding this boy at home, Cox suggested 
that they should pay a visit to the Exhibi
tion, and so it happened that when Mrs. 
Cox emerged from her husband’s room and 
asked for her son, she failed to gain the 
explanation which she felt sure ought to be 
forthcoming, for she harboured no illusions 
with regard to her son Cuthbert, and was 
certain that he had been up to some trick. 
Now that she had cooled down, she felt that 
the boy was responsible in some way or 
other for the visit of the old gentleman who 
had raised such a commotion.

When Cox got home he was informed 
by a drowsy footman that his mother was 
with “ the master.” Cox, therefore, having 
demolished a large piece of plum cake, stole 
up to bed and was soon sound asleep. On 
the following morning he breakfasted alone, 
for Mrs. Cox, tired out by her long night’s 
vigil, was lying down for a few hours. Find
ing himself at liberty to do as he pleased, 
Cox did not consider that under the circum
stances there was any particular reason 
why he should go to church. How, then, 
should he spend the time ? After some 
cogitation, he decided that he would pay 
another call on the young friend who 
had accompanied him to the Exhibition, 
and so he sauntered out with this object in 
view.

It was at this time a little after ten o’clock, 
the morning balmy and gracious, the air 
fragrant with the scent of June flowers. 
Though the sun was shining down from a 
cloudless sky, the air was kept at a pleasant 
temperature by a gentle breeze. On such a 
day it was good to be alive, and although this 
bracing thought did not enter Cox’s mind, 
the feeling took possession of his limbs as he 
strode out of his father's domains with his 
hands in his pockets and his head in a perky

and erect position on his shoulders. 
from the moment he set foot on the pave, 
ment an extraordinary change took place in 
his demeanour. He stopped dead, traas- ! 
fixed with surprise, for hardly ten yards : 
away from him stood the Marquis of Lan. 
worth—and a policeman ! ^ :

Cox remained motionless for, perhaps 1 
three heart-beats. The expression on the 
Marquis’ face decided his line of action, and 
the Marquis’ words helped to convince him 
that speedy fligh’t was the only course to 
pursue.

“ That’s the lad,”  cried the nobleman,
“ that’s the lad I want.” .

Without stopping to argue, Cox fled for 
dear life. The sight of that policeman was 
altogether too much for him.

“ After him,” cried the Marquis; “ a’five- 
pound note if you catch him.” '

Needless to say, the constable, though a 
large-framed fellow and not given to athletic 
exercises, put his best foot foremost. It 
was Cox’s idea to make for the back of his 
father’s premises, and so beat a retreat in 
that fashion. Glancing over his shoulder, he 
saw that the constable was rapidly over
hauling him. Desperately the boy turned 
in through the nearest open gateway. The 
place seemed familiar to him, and he had ■ 
no doubt that he would be able to pass ; 
through the garden door and double back : 
into his own garden. But first it was neces
sary to hide somewhere. ■

Having arrived at the back of the house, 
he espied a room which opened on to the lawn 
by means of French windows, which were 
ajar. The room was furnished with long : 
desks, on which lay books, pens, and exercise 
paper. At the far end of the room was a 
big cupboard. Without a moment’s hesita
tion Cox dashed into the room, dived into 
the cupboard, and closed its doors upon 
himself. A moment later the door of the 
room opened, and a crowd of laughing, 
chattering girls streamed in

X V III.
Now it must be explained that the young 
ladies’ school in which Cox had niken refuge 
was kept by no less a person than the maiden 
aunt of Stafford, the Charltonian. Miss 
Stafford has already been introduced ° 
the reader as a person having views on t e 
upbringing of the male child, so that, ass 
conducted a seminary for young âriesr] 
more as a hobby than as a source of gain>
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“ AFTER H IM ," CRIED THE M ARQUIS; “ A FIVE-POUND NOTE IF YOU CATCH HIM.”

she was quite comfortably off and under no 
necessity to work—it would appear that she 
must have possessed a very all-round know
ledge of the way in which young people 
should be trained and tended. As she took 
a deep interest in all educational systems, 
Miss Stafford had run down to the mid
term garden party at Charlton Court, return
ing to town in the evening with her mind 
made up on three points : first, that Mrs. 
Percival. the headmaster’s wife, knew nothing 
whatever about the upbringing of the male 
child : secondly, that Mr. Hallam, to whom 
she hau endeavoured to talk for half an hour, 
was one of the stupidest and most absent- 
minded young fellows she had ever m e t ; 
and, last, that Mr. Skipjack, the senior 
assistant master, to whom she had trans- 
r^re-ui ' lC1 attentions after finding it im
possible to get anything out of Mr. Hallam, 

as a very sensible, broad-minded man,

whose views on education were very similar 
to her own. It was singular what an attrac
tion Mr. Skipjack had for ladies who were 
approaching the age when any chance of 
matrimony becomes a remote possibility !

Miss Stafford had just had a pitched battle 
with Mademoiselle Le Boeuf, the French 
governess, a battle which had ended in each 
giving the other notice in a most hostile 
manner (although, it may be added, Made
moiselle had not the slightest intention of 
leaving such a comfortable berth, and Miss 
Stafford did not by any means intend to 
lose the services of such a capable and 
energetic instructress), when she was in
formed by a maid that a policeman wanted 
to see her.

“ A policeman ? ” exclaimed Miss Stafford. 
“  Ask him what he wants.”

” He says a boy has run in here, m a’am, 
and he wants to search the place.”
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“ A boy ! In my school! Good gracious ! 
What can a boy want in my school ? ”

She hurried to the front door, to find 
there the constable who had so far failed to 
earn the five-pound note which the Marquis 
of Lapworth had offered him for the capture 
of his supposed heir.

“ You say a boy has run in here ? ” said 
Miss Stafford quickly. “ What sort of a 
boy ? A street boy ? ”

“ A young gentleman, ma’am. He ran 
round to the back and then I lost sight of ’im. 
’E ain’t in the garden, because I’ve looked 
there, and ’e ain’t in the front, so 'e must be 
in the ’ouse.”

“ He may have got over the wall,” sug
gested Miss Stafford.

‘‘ Ain’t likely, ma’am. There’s too much 
broken glass along the top o’ that.”

“ Keep an eye on the front of the house,” 
said Miss Stafford, “ and I ’ll go and make 
inquiries.”

She closed the door and went into the 
servants’ quarters, only to learn that nothing 
had been seen there of a boy except the boy 
who came in to black the boots and run 
errands. Then Miss Stafford repaired to the 
class-room which opened on to the lawn. 
Here, according to custom, the girls were 
looking through the Lessons for the Day 
under the superintendence of the head girl, 
Doris Hyam.
. “ Have any of you seen a boy cross the 
lawn ? ” demanded Miss Stafford.

Cox quaked with terror. No sooner had 
he taken refuge in the cupboard than he 
remembered that this was the school at which 
a cousin of his was a pupil, the cousin being 
no less a personage than this very Doris 
Hyam, who had been sent here in order that 
she might be near her aunt, Mrs. Cox.

The girls assured Miss Stafford that they 
had seen nothing of any boy, whereupon 
the lady enlisted the aid of all the servants 
and examined every room. No boy being 
brought to light, she repaired to the drive 
and informed the policeman, who by this 
time had been joined by the Marquis of 
Lapworth and the Inspector, of the result 
of her investigations.

“ Pardon me, madam,” said the Marquis, 
with a profound bow, “ but the boy we are 
in search of is my grandson. It is most im
portant that we should find him, so with 
your permission the police will remain on 
the watch here.”

Miss Stafford recognised the speaker at a 
glance. She had seen the Marquis at the

garden-party, and his imposing appearance 
had led her to inquire his name and rank.

“ If I am not mistaken, I am addre sing 
the Marquis of Lapworth ? ” said she, in her 
best manner.

The Marquis again bowed.
“ So your grandson must be a schoolfellow 

of my nephew’s at Charlton Court ? ”
The Marquis’ face brightened. This lady 

should prove an ally. Possibly she knew 
Yarningale by sight. In a few words he 
explained what had happened.

“ What a very extraordinary thing ! ” 
cried Miss Stafford. “ By the way, Mr. 
Cox’s niece is a pupil here— Doris Hyam.” 

The Marquis frowned. The announce
ment immediately stamped the school as a 
low-class, establishment.

“ So,” continued Miss Stafford, “ if the 
boy who is at present supposed to be in 
hiding here is not Mr. Cox’s son, Miss Hyam 
will certainly corroborate your statement, 
for she is far too sharp a girl to be deceived 
by a close resemblance, as Mr. Cox himself 
appears to have been.”

“•Quite so,” said the Marquis ; “ and now 
as to the boy. The policeman thinks that 
it is impossible for him to have got out of the 
garden, owing to the broken glass on the top 
of the wall.”

“ A boy would not mind a few cuts,” 
hazarded Miss Stafford.

“ Some boys wouldn’t ,” allowed the 
Marquis, “ but my grandson is not of their 
number. He is one of the last boys, from 
what I have gathered of his character, to 
scramble over broken glass.”

“ But I cannot make out,” said Miss 
Stafford, “ why your grandson should he so 
anxious to elude you.”

“ That is exactly what puzzles me, 
madam,” returned the old nobleman sharply. 
“ The lad must have taken leave of his 
senses. The only reason I can offer is, that 
he has been tyrannised over by this Cox boy 
to such an extent that he is afraid to divulge 
his identity.”

“ You are quite sure,” Miss Stafford de
manded, “ that this boy is not young Cox ? ” 

“ I have the authority of the headm aster 
himself for my statement,” was the crushing 
retort.

While this dialogue was proceeding in the 
drive, something of a much more interesting 
character was happening in the class-room. 
Soon after Miss Stafford left the room, one 
of the girls nudged her neighbour and
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u/hisnered. in a mysterious tone, “ Did you 
hear that noise ? ”

“ What noise ? ” asked the neighbour. 
“ That noise in the cupboard.” 
fhe neighbour listened intently, and pre

sently nudged the girl next to her. So the 
word was passed round that a n oise had, been 
heard in the cupboard.

Some of the girls turned pale. Suppose, 
instead of a boy, a great fierce m an  were con
cealed in the cupboard ! All looked towards 
Doris Hvam, their leader. She must decide 
what was to be done.

Doris was an adventuresome young per
son. She felt that she owed it to her reputa
tion—to her premiership— to act boldly 
and promptly. Feeling a little nervous, she 
rose to her feet. The girls held their breath. 
Suppose it was a man !

Doris approached the cupboard on tip-toe. 
She felt she would like to scream, but she 
controlled herself with an effort. She must 
see who was in the cupboard! Nerving 
herself to the deed, she suddenly put out her 
hand and snatched the door open. A glance 
—and she drew back with a cry of amaze
ment.

" B e r t i e ! ”
“ Hullo, Doris, that you ? ”
“ What are you doing here ? ” demanded 

Doris, while all the girls stared aghast at the 
intruder.

“ Some old beast’s been chasing me about 
ever since yesterday afternoon,” said Cox, 
coolly. “ He thinks I ’m that goat Yarnin- 
gale. He’s got a bobby on the job now, so 
as I didn’t want to be taken to a police- 
station or to the old buffer's house, I cut in 
here. Don’t give me away.”

Doris was a quick-witted girl. She saw 
that some mistake had been made, and even 
if her cousin had been wanted for theft or 
some other serious crime she would have 
stood by lnm through thick and thin.

Oh, we won’t give you away, Bertie, 
m course we won’t. But if you stay 
here you are sure to be found 
later, you know. . . . S h !  
coming! ”

She closed the cupboard door, with great 
01 IT1’n^ Peking it and drawing out 

e key, an 1 was halfway to her seat when 
a emoiselle Le Boeuf appeared.
• ®re 's a burglare ’ere,” cried Made- 

a. Ĵ e. hysterically, “ a peekpocket, an
horror111’ ant* s^e ^er hands in

Ŵ lere * ’ asked Doris innocently.

sooner or 
Somebody’s

“ In de ’ouse,” replied Mademoiselle, 
throwing her hands about vaguely, “ ’idden 
somewhere in de’ ’ouse. Oh la, la ! ”

“ Don’t be silly, Mademoiselle,” said 
Doris. “ Fancy calling a little boy an 
assassin ! ”

“ I go to my room an’ lock ze door,” said 
Mademoiselle, wringing her hands and depart
ing precipitately.

The girls hugged their secret with great joy 
and cast excited glances at one another as 
they heard Cox moving stealthily about 
among the boots and shoes in the cup
board.

“ What do you think we had better do ? ” 
said Doris to Hilda Gracechurch, the second 
biggest girl and her especial chum. “ He 
can never get away with that policeman in 
the drive, you see.”

“ Let’s put something on the top of the 
wall, so that he can climb over without 
cutting himself,” suggested Hilda.

“ We should be seen doing that.”
“ Well, then, he must stay in the cup

board until the policeman has gone,” said 
Hilda practically.

They were still discussing the situation 
when Miss Stafford entered from the garden. 
“ It is really most mysterious,” she said. 
“ The bov is at Charlton Court with your 
cousin, Doris, and it seems that he was 
brought to London in mistake for him. I 
never heard of such a thing ! Do you think 
he could have come into this room before you 
girls did ? ” And with that the school
mistress began to examine the room, in her 
bewilderment even going so far as to look 
into such impossible places as behind the 
blackboard and the fire-screen.

“ Ah,” she said suddenly, “ what about the 
cupboard ? ”

“ How can he have got in there ? ” in
quired Doris quickly. “ It is locked.”

“ Where is the key ? I heard a sound ! 
I believe he’s there ! Who has the key ? ” 
cried Miss Stafford.

“ You had better ask Mademoiselle,” said 
Doris, knowing perfectly well that Made
moiselle was far too agitated to give her 
employer a rational reply to the most simple 
question.

“ I will,” said Miss Stafford, quitting the 
room hastily.

As Doris had anticipated, Miss Stafford’s 
endeavours to get any information out of 
Mademoiselle proved quite fruitless, and 
the school-mistress came downstairs vowing 
that never, never again would she take into

•
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her employment a scatter-brained French
woman.

When Miss Stafford reached the hall she 
was informed by a large-eyed maid that it 
would be quite impossible for the boy to 
get away uncaught, because one policeman

had taken up his position at the end of the 
garden by the wall, while four others were 
watching the front of the house, three more 
having just arrived. ,
• Miss Stafford, feeling very much â noye0’ 
went to her sanctum to see if she could tin



COX’S COUGH-DROPS. 265

the key of the cupboard; on the way she 
put her head into the schoolroom and told 
the girl; about the newly-arrived police.

Left alone again, Doris and Hilda held a 
whispered consultation, the result of which 
was the conception of a plan of great daring. 
Doris approached the cupboard and rapped 
on a panel.

“ Bertie ! ”
“ Hullo ! ”
“ There’s some more policemen come.”
“ Hang the old ass ! ” muttered Cox.
The girls shook with violent but suppressed 

laughter.
“ There’s only one way you can get out,” 

continued Doris. “ Now, listen, and don’t  
say a word. We are going upstairs to dress 
for church, and when we come down we 
shall bring a dress and hat for you to put 
on.

A hockey stick in the cupboard fell with 
a rattle. The idea had been too much for 
the prisoner.

“ Don’t make a noise, you silly, or you’ll 
be caught. It will be quite simple. I ’ve 
got the key of the cupboard, so Staffy can’t 
get at you.”

“ All right; hurry up,” said Cox, in a 
stifled sort of voice.

The girls, giggling tremulously, departed, 
and Cox lingered on in his prison-cell. Five 
minutes later the girls came down again. 
One of them went to keep watch on the 
movements of Miss Stafford— for she and 
Mademoiselle were the only two resident 
mistresses—and the report came that 
“ Staffy ” was still rummaging about in her 
“ den” for the missing key.

Doris whipped open the door of the cup
board and Cox emerged.

" Quick, turn your trousers up and take 
your coat off,” she said, and when he had 
done this she slipped a skirt over his head, 
and, having fastened this securely (not 
without a struggle, for Cox was built on 
generous lines), proceeded to fit a blouse 
on him. A hat tied under the chin with 
ribbons completed Cox’s disguise.

The bells of St. Agnes’, the fashionable 
church - hich the school attended, had been 
jV pig ■ ome twenty minutes, and so it was 
high time that the girls were departing.

Sit down,” said Doris to Cox. “ You 
are so b-g, you know, you must be careful, 
btafly might come in at any minute. Here 
are some gloves. Now, I ’ll go and ask Staffy 
’ ™ay start. When we go out, you 

voi xv l!1 me at very front. See ? ”

Cox grinned and nodded. Most boys 
would have been highly nervous in such a 
situation, but by this time the son of the 
Cough-Drop King had regained his wonted 
self-possession, and was prepared for any
thing.

Doris accordingly went out and told Miss 
Stafford that they were “ quite ready.”

“ Very well,” was the rejoinder, “  you 
had better go at once, or you may lose your 
seats. St. Agnes’ is always crammed in the 
season.” *

“ W hat about Mademoiselle ? ” asked Doris.
“ I will go up and insist on her accom

panying you,” replied Miss Stafford.
Upstairs once more, therefore, tramped 

the schoolmistress, and this was the oppor
tunity Doris had been manoeuvring for. She 
flew back to the class-room and marshalled 
her little company, Cox grinningly taking his 
place a t the head of the rank.

” Come along,” she cried, “ before Staffy 
can get downstairs again.”

They marched out into the passage. 
Doris opened the front door, and they swung 
out in good order, down the steps and along 
the short drive to the gate, passing under 
the very noses of the Inspector, the sergeant 
and his subordinates, and the Marquis. At 
a smart pace they wheeled round to the left, 
and in a couple of minutes were lost to 
sight.

Miss Stafford, having roundly scolded 
Mademoiselle through the keyhole, returned 
downstairs in a fine rage. Never, never, 
never, she told herself, would she again have 
a fool of a Frenchwoman in her school after 
she had got rid of this one. She went into 
the class-room with the words, “ You had 
better start without her ”—on her lips. So 
much had she said, indeed, when she found 
that the girls had anticipated this permission 
and had already departed.

“ I shall have to punish Doris Hyam,” 
said Miss Stafford severely. “ She takes 
too much upon herself. Still,” murmured 
the lady, as she walked round the room and 
glanced at the policeman patrolling the 
garden, “ she’s a useful girl, and very bright. 
She keeps far better order than Made
moiselle------ ”

At this juncture the open cupboard door 
caught the good woman’s eye.

“ Dear me ! who could have had the key ? ” 
she cried.

A little fearsomely she peeped into the cup
board. It was empty. She glanced down, 
and her eyes seemed to start from her head,

•
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for there, lying at her feet, were a boy's E ton  
coat and straw hat.

Ah, Miss Doris, there is always some little 
clue which- your unpractised criminal leaves 
behind ! Your plan was a good one, but 
you did not think of hiding those tell-tale 
articles.

Her heart beating fast, Miss Stafford picked 
up the hat and examined it. The sun shone 
in merrily upon the pretty chocolate and terra 
cotta ribbon.

“ The Charlton Court colours!” gasped 
the schoolmistress. “ Then the hay must 
have been here—and only a  few minutes 
ago ! ”

(T o  be con tinued.)

1 T H E  O L D  H U L K .

3H E  lay  upon th e lapping riv er’s mud,
R u sted  and grey through years of 

stress and b attle ,
An ancient ship, close to  th e broker’s wharf, 

'Mid fog and grim e and cranes th a t  scream  
and ra ttle .

T he sun sank down into th e blazing w est, .
T he city  loomed in spires and m in a re ts ;

T h e halo’d lam ps winked down the river bank. 
And all was shades and purple silhouettes.

A nd in the evening light she fell to  dream ,
And once more curtsied on a lifting sw ell; 

T hree tow ers of sunlit can vas rode aloft,
And burnished guns grinned from  her 

chequered shell.

Once m ore she felt the trem ble a t  her heel ;
T he w ater gurgling a t  her dauntless breast. 

T he river crooned a  m agic lullaby,
And she was a t  T rafalgar with th e rest.

W hilst from the darkened tim bers of the hulk 
Strange shadows flitted, rose again and fell, 

Took shape ; and down her triple galleries 
The shades of ’parted  seamen came pell- 

mell.

And once again h er gaping gunless ports 
W ere filled w ith pig-tailed sailors, and abaft 

A big post-cap tain , powdered, grim, and 
grand,

Surveyed the ghostly  m anning of his craft.

So to  their bygone haunts th ey  had returned— 
C aptains and gunners from forgotten biers; 

And in a  dream  fought the great fight again, 
M ocking the rolling of a  hundred years.

The m idnight hour chim ed o ’er the sleeping 
tow n,

The dream  was broken in its old-time flood * 
And th e  old hulk, deserted, waited si ill 

T o m eet th e m orn’s destroyers on the mu -
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A Yachting Adventure. 

By GEORGE HAWLEY.

Illu stra ted  by the A uthor.

I.

f O R  the whole afternoon we had in 
vain scoured W eym outh je tty  in 
search of H am ilton, our yachting 
host. In vain, also, we had asked 

the ’longshoremeti to point out which one of 
th e odd dozen craft moored tantalisingly before 
our eyes was the one we were to sail in. Holmes 
and I returned disconsolately to our heap of 
sea stores— a whole m onth’s supply and no 
yacht. The ’longshoremen closed about us, 
audibly spelling out the different brands of our 
tinned goods.

Just as we were about to b uy a little more 
quietness b y  means of the nearest public bar, 
a short “  boaty ’’-looking man pushed briskly 
through the irritating circle. His eye fell on our 
stores, and a t once he touched his cap and said :

“  You be the gents for Mr. H am bliton’s 
yach t ? Then,” added he, as we assured him of 
our identity, “  here’s a telegram for you. He 
also wrote to  me this morning saying he 
couldn’t  get down to-day ; but th a t’s to make 
no difference, ’cos he says th at you are to  take 
her out just as if she were your own craft—  
them ’s his orders. And I ’m to see you has 
everything you wants in the w ay of the b oat.”  

We tote op611 the telegram  and read:

“  D e t a i n e d  t i l l  n e x t  M o n d a y .  Y o u  ta ke yachl 

m e a n w h i l e .  P i c k  m e  u p  a t  P o o l e  o r  elsewhere 

a s  y o u  w i r e . ”

We both voted H am ilton to be the finest of 
yachtsm en, for it was clear th at we were not 
to lose an hour of our holiday on his account.

Meanwhile, our new acquaintance, who 
turned out to be a  y ach t tender and boat 
builder, called up a  gaw ky youth from the 
boat at the ferry, and confided us to his care, 
as he was in haste to catch a train.

“  P ut these gents on board the C u r le w , Joe; 
and everything th ey  wants, see you does it."

W ith  th at he wished us a pleasant voyage- 
and we pulled aw ay to the yacht.

As we came alongside, Holmes gave an 
appreciative nod, and discoursed on her exact 
“  rating,”  To me she was a roomy cutter of 
40 ft. length. The chief factor in her equip
ment was the generous quantity of lead on her 
keel. M y juvenile boats alw ays had that point 
about them.

W e had not m et Ham ilton for some yeaR’ 
and when we entered the cabin we foun a 
silent witness to a  change in his character.

“ H e’s getting quite stylish,’’ remar  ̂
Holmes, as we packed aw ay our stores 
came upon various luxurious trifles, suC 
silver candle lam ps and cases of cut u<lu
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glasses. The curtains and bed upholstering 
were a clear departure on the lines of L iberty 
and a it— a vast gulf lay  between his old 
spartan days of American leather cushion covers, 
plain oilcloth to the floor, and enamelled iron 
drinking mugs.

“ Hello.” cried Holmes, “  he’s turned hygienic 
as well ! ” and he pointed to  an ornate 
rack in which reposed a cap of th a t novel 
build called the Explorer, or Stanley, cap.

This one had k series of large air holes for 
ventilation cut in the band, a  clear advance 
both in style and size on the old model.

By the time we had stowed everything aw ay 
the harbour was already dark. A fine w esterly 
breeze had set in, and, as it  blew steadily, 
Holmes suggested th at we should sail straight
way. Without, more ado we hoisted the sails, 
slipjicd the moorings and presently ran clear of 
the Nothe. The full wind caught us and aw ay we 
flew, a casual hail from some one somewhere 
following us like a benediction.

The vast grim bulk of Portland isle, dark 
against the faint after-glow, opened out like 
a cloud. A t its foot a red light on the Break
water Fort steadily winked a t us.

The purling of the w ater under the bows 
was very soothing, and presently I found 
myself nodding. Holmes, who was taking the 
first wa ch, suggested th a t I should turn in ; 
five minutes after and I was dead asleep 

But almost directly, so it  seemed, I was 
roused by the sound of voices in high dispute. 
I opened my eyes, and saw  through the cabin 
door the figure of Holmes dark against the 
dawn. He was shouting to some one :

" Don't understand yo u ,”  he was saying, 
" but if you wish to be rude, there’s plenty of 
water to go elsew here; so just sheer off, and 
smartly too----- ”

Here an excited voice broke i n :
“ By George ! m y man, but you have the 

impudciv.e of the— er— er— ”  The voice e x 
ploded in a real oath. A p art from the latter 
failing, the tones of the speaker were those of a 
man of education, and one accustomed to com 
mand.

I seiztd a cap and hurried out. On our 
bow. a store of yards aw ay, a good-sized steam 
yacht ki'pt pace with us. On the tin y  bridge 
were several people in ten tly  watching us ; one 
of them. Hie owner of the excited voice, bran

ched a threatening arm a t  m y appearance in
the cock-nit.
„ There s another of th e m ! ”  cried he. 

y George, but i t ’s open piracy ! ”  
blinked in wonder at Holmes, and asked 

or an explanation,

“  These fellows,”  said he, “  came up in their 
tin  to y  steamer, and instead of decently passing 
on, crawled round and round us, and at last 
com pletely blanketed us. Then th a t effusive 
old boy on the bridge demands w hat the deuce 
we mean b y  taking this yach t to sea. I t ’s 
the cheekiest thing I ’ ve seen out of Seven 
D ials.”

Just then the old gentleman called upon his 
captain to  run alongside our craft.

H i ! ”  shouted Holmes. “  Keep off our 
paint, you coal shovellers.”

“  Y e s ,”  shouted the old gentleman, “ keep 
off the p a in t! ”

“  Thank you for th at,”  returned Holmes, 
ironically raising his cap. A t the same time he 
neatly luffed, and the long steam yach t blun
dered past us. As Holmes let our boat off 
before the wind again he held a hurried con
sultation w ith me as to how I took the matter. 
"  Y ou  see.”  he said, “  I never heard of any 
law  or reason for asking ‘ w hy we go to  sea.’ ”

“  Perhaps,”  I suggested, “  the old boy is a 
lunatic and his skipper is humouring* him.”

Holmes exploded w ith laughter. He was 
a certificated first m ate and knew a few points 
of sea usage.

For the moment his merriment huffed me 
and I was slack w ith the jib  sheets (we were 
tacking to  clear the steam  yacht), and we hung 
in the wind a  second too long. A  man neatly 
hooked our bow sprit w ith a long boat-hook.

Holmes dropped the tiller and jum ped forward 
to  seize another fellow who, a t the instigation 
of the old gentleman, was already clam bering 
down to us. Holmes was no chicken and the 
m an scram bled back howlingf.

A t this failure the old gentleman leant over 
us and shouted : “  I ’ll have you both at the 
assizes for p iracy.”

”  Seems to  me,”  cried Holmes, with rising 
tem per, "  th a t is the idea of your gang.” He 
stooped and hunted up an axe from the stern 
locker. A t  the flash of the well-kept blade 
the old gentleman rattled o u t : “ I warn you—  
if  you resist us with violence you will get penal 
servitude.”

Holmes turned his back on him with con
tem pt. “  Here, yo u ,”  he cried to a  man who 
looked like the skipper, ”  if th at old lunatic is 
your owner, ju st take him below. If he imagines 
he can------”  .

”  B u t the gentlem an,”  interrupted the 
skipper with decision, “  isn’t  im agining— It's  
his boat and we all know it. Y o u ’d better 
give in peacefully or yo u ’ll get worse for it. 
That cutter is the Furlough, of W eym outh, or 
m y head isn’t m y own.”

•
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“ No such thing,”  we cried ’ together ; b u t 
even as we spoke our voices grew flat and 
hesitating ; a  cold doubt assailed us. I craned 
over to the after deck and scrutinised the 
brass top to the rudder head.

F U R L O U G H  was engraved there in bold 
lettering.

Upon th at discovery we both whistled 
dismally. I involuntarily p ut m y hand to  the 
Stanley cap.

" Y es,”  curtly remarked the old gentleman, 
“  th at is m y property as well, you unm itigated 
ruffian.”

W e were nonplussed. T he situation looked 
decidedly compromising for us.

“  W ell,”  said Holmes, ruefully, “  I thought 
it  a queer change in H am ilton to  stuff his 
cabin with fancy tricks like these. W e’re in 
a hole, D e c k ie ; but through no fault of our 
own, eh ? ”

T h at was quite c le a r ; but I thought it 
advisable to  apologise neatly, and explain that 
we had been quite sure up to th at minute of 
the y ach t's  being the property a friend— 
“ and this cap also,”  I added, as I removed it  

B u t the old gentlem an’s silence had been the 
silence of pre-volcanic energy. Just as he 
seemed to  be on the very  verge of dancing, 
speech saved him.

“  / am Colonel Balcom be ! ”  he burst out; 
“  th a t is m y cap, m y yachting cap. I am no 
friend of yours, you im pertinent thieves—you 
— er— you -----”

“  T h at is quite enough,”  broke in Holmes at 
this outrage on our characters ; “ you shai
apologise for this, and in print, too. But you 
needn’t  be a fr a id ; you can step on boar
and------”  •

“  Afraid 1 ”  burst o u t the old gentleman- 
and there was now ligh t enough to see *115
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empurpled (ace and blazing eyes. W e endured 
the battle of looks for some few seconds, and, 
as we were not annihilated, he turned his back 
upon us, another gentleman essaying the task 
of soothing him down. , '

H o lm e s  caught the 1 skipper’s eye. “  Y ou  
look a man o f  sense,”  said Holmes— the skipper 
grinned— “ and you can see,”  he continued, 
" that it is a mistake. W e were quite under 
the impression th a t this craft belonged to a 
friend o f  ours.”  '

The skipper’s grin had passed the bounds of 
toleration.

“ Well,” said he, in a  hoarse' whisper, “ you 
are the coolest pair I ’ve ever m e t ! Taking 
care of it for a friend who couldn’t come with 
you, I suppose ? Detained over there, m ost 
likelv ? ” He jerked his head towards the 
west. Later on I remembered th at Portland 
isle and its famous prison lay in th at direction. 
We turned our backs on his silent hilarity.

“ What is to be done ? “  I asked Holmes.
“ Done,” echoed he, “  w hy, nothing at 

present. They will tow us back, and then we 
will make old Blares dance ! He will have to 
listen to reason on shore. The m istake is too 
simple : the boat builder’s k id  has m ixed up 
the two names, and I m ust say  we were pretty  
blind, to put it  squarely, not to see th at 
Hamilton is hardly the m an to imbibe these 
notions of cabin fittings ; to  say  nothing of a 
cap like that However, we shall be out again 
in his boat this night’s tide or I ’m a  D utchm an.”  

While wc conferred, the old gentleman was 
carrying on an animated conversation w ith  the 
other gentleman, who, from w hat we now 
gathered, was the owner of the steam  yacht. 
He was plainly trying to dissuade the colonel 
from some extraordinary course of action. And 
from what odd phrases we heard, we discovered 
that it was the Colonel’s determ ination to  sail 
the cutter back to W eym outh, w ith us as his 
deck hands !

The word “  afraid ”  had fired all the powder 
in his courage.

At that. Holmes pulled me closer and whis
pered: “ Don’t turn nasty until we are out 
n their sight. Then it will be our turn to call 
the tune.”

1 skippi 
colonel’s prot-. 
We heard l.: 

the steam 
US-i( The line 
„ " Keep her

the wind v
sir.”

r also joined in opposing the 
ct, but the latter was peremptory, 
m thank his friend for the use 
vacht, and upon th a t he boarded 
was cast off and we drifted apart, 
close in, sir,”  shouted the skipper ; 
ill get fluky as the sun highers.

" Thank1ec. my m an,” answ ered the colonel

«
tartly, “  I shall do very well ; telegraph as I 
ordered you when you arrive at Cowes, for 
the police to be in w aiting.”

The last was a nice diplom atic touch for the 
furtherance of our good behaviour. W e m ildly 
took up a resting-place on the cabin top and 
.watched the departing steamer. W hen it 
turned end on, we turned also and made a 
deliberate inspection of our belligerent captor. |

He was a fresh-coloured old gentleman of the 
old school, white-haired and with a  well-kept 
moustache. There was more than a suspicion 
of the m artinet about him. He was of that 
age and th at condition of life which should 
occupy its afternoons in digestive slumber.

Suddenly, and w ithout preface, Holmes 
yawned. “  D eckie,”  said he, "  I ’m going to 
turn in ; you come along as well.”

Thus abruptly  and w ithout more ado we 
tumbled below and fell asleep. I" «

I t  must have been some time after noon 
when Holmes woke me. The sun shone in a 
clear sky. The skipper had prophesied truly  : 
the breeze was failing and there was every 
appearance of a baking hot calm in the dazzling 
glitter on the sea. E ven now the mainsail ever 
and anon swung inboard and flapped idly.

Through the cabin door we caught a glimpse 
of the old colonel, extrem ely hot, frowning 
questioningly a t the sea. Portland, a sharp- 
cut silhouette, lay some six miles away on our 
left hand.

"  Doesn’t  look much like W eym outh to-d ay,”  
remarked Holmes as he took in the situation. 
“  B u t peg aw ay, Duckie— better feed fat before 
the six years’ 1 hard ’ trips you up.” And he 
nodded in the direction of Portland.

W e spent the hot afternoon on deck, taking 
w ith us provisions and liqu ’ds. The Colonel 
broiled in the full glare of the sun, but spoke 
not a word, though he'must have been as hungry 
as a  hunter and as th irsty  as a coal-heaver.

The sun w ent down in a  bank of haze and 
left us drifting on the ebb tide past the Bill of 
Portland, w hich lay  about four miles to the 
north of us.

Tw o coasters, and a channel steamer outward 
bound, were all the shipping in sight. The 
air dropped very  chilly as the night fell, so we 
retired to the cabin and lighted the stove to 
cook our supper.

The Colonel, for all his silence, had been care
fully awaiting our next move, for, as we left the 
deck, he called on us to shift the jib  and get the 
anchor clear. W e absolutely refused.

“ V ery good,” he roared ou t, “ and be hanged  
to  you I ”
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A fter th a t we heard him tram ping on the fore
deck taking in the jib , and presently he let the 
anchor go. For some tim e he pottered fussily 
about the decks, and then, in response to his fierce 
request, we handed up th e anchor light. W e had 
no desire to  be run down, for a dense fog was 
rolling up. Despite th a t and the damp, the. 
Colonel roamed about the decks, coiling and 
thum ping ropes until he becam e a  perfect nuis
ance. I t  presently was painfully apparent th at 
he intended to com bine revenge w ith bodily 
exercise. •

As sleep was out o f the question w hile he 
was m oving overhead, we decided on a weak 
act of compromise, and in this spirit prepared a 
cup of coffee to bribe him into quietness. B ut, 
on turning the handle of the cabin door, we 
found it  bolted on us. A  sudden suspicion 
drove us in h ot haste to  the forepeak hatch ; 
it also was bolted down. W e grinned ruefully 
a t one another. “  H e’s sm arter than we are,”  
said Holmes, “  but he’s lost his coffee— I will 
drink th a t.”

A fter supper we played euchre. The Colondl 
gradually wore him self into quietness : w hat 
he was doing we were a t  a loss to picture. 
Now and again, how ever, he coughed tenta
tively, so we concluded he was taking cold. 
Shortly afterw ards we p ut out the ligh t and 
turned in snug and cosy in the blankets.

II.

I awoke conscious of some sudden shock. 
The cabin was pitch daVk, but I heard, w ith no 
little alarm , Holmes wrestling w ith  the locked 
door. W e were run down ! N o ! F o r  an 
utter absence of all th a t tum ultuous shouting 
necessary to such an evil steadied me in some 
degree. I flew to  help m y friend burst open 
the door, but we had no leverage in the con
fined space. W e b oth  shouted, b u t no answer
ing voice replied. L istening and listening care
fully, we detected a muffled shuffling of feet o u t
side. Once we heard a cry , hastily  suppressed.

“ A p o p le x y !”  cried Holmes. “ H e’s tum bled 
down in a f i t ! ”

In - no little concern we redoubled our 
efforts, and in the m idst of a  terrific heave 
of our united shoulders the door flew open 
and we shot out and face down on the cockpit 
floor. Some one had unbolted the catch.

A  lam p flashed in our dazzled eyes, and 
then we were b oth  pinned down b y  very 
capable hands.

T h a t the Colonel had got his police a t  last 
was m y first thought as I struggled to  g et some 
breath, bat a  hoarse voice told me to  lie still-

Another voice, still more hoarse, broke in. “ j uŝ  
you gents take it  am icable-likc,”  said number 
two, “  as this persuader aint no lydies’ fan to 
dot you  on the crum pet.”

And the speaker, w ith  a touch of playfulness 
tapped us, one after the other, with a formidable 
piece of iron gas-piping.

From  the com er of m y eye I caught a glance 
of the Colonel. He was in a worse plight than 
we were— his own m ainsheet enveloped him 
from head to  foot in a maze of tangled bonds 
while a  grim y scarf gagged his mouth. His 
eyes, glaring over the top edge of the rag, 
pointed with certainty to the apoplexy we had 
pictured. In threatening attitudes three un
canny and m any-striped figures shuffled about 
us. N ot the police, but the other end of 
the scale— convicts— had boarded us. And 
gently m oving alongside lay a  boat, in which, as 
we afterw ards leam t, they had escaped from 
Portland isle.

Resistance w as obviously to be confined 
to the imagination. Those iron pipes, backed 
by capable shoulders, had the winning game. 
Speculation on our p art as to what would 
happen next w as cut short by  a vigorous order 
from  one of the gang who had assumed com
mand of the expedition, this gentleman curtly 
directing us to  strip and change clothes with 
them. Im m ed iately  the other pair of gaol 
birds began to take off their abominable cos
tum es ; then, backed b y  the gas-pipes, they 
forced us to begin the same process.

“  I  say,”  cried Holmes, “  this won’t do, 
m ates ! H onour among thieves, you know! 
W e go t hold of this boat f ir s t ! ”

“ Stow  y o u r g a s ,”  cried the leader, "and off 
with them  duds— sharp, d ’y e r .’ear ? ”

“  Off with ’em ,”  chorused his fellows, and 
the gas-pipes were flourished about our heads. 
B u t Holmes persisted : “  Didn’t you find us 
locked in the cabin ? ”

This, to them , startling fact struck home 
at once, and m y chum  pressed his advantage, 
b u t w hat he was aim ing at passed my wits 
altogether. H e went on hastily, “  Vou sec, the 
police were after us and we borrowed this boat, 
but the owner cornered us neat as could be.

H owever, honour among thieves proved a 
m ythical quality.

T he leader cocked his head at us. and 
rubbed his w ell-built jaw  for a moment.

“  Bloom ing sorry, m ates,”  he began ("re 
were labelled now. thought I), “ but you can 
jo lly  well see th at our biz is the most pressing- 
You  aint doing tim e yet, and then, well g1̂  
you the boat to make shift in You U
'eroes when you get picked up! Chuck
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WE WERE BOTH PINNED DOWN B Y VERY CAPABI.E HANDS.

°get er a good strong y a m  about w hat a  fight 
lioJV He suddenly paused and his eye
hp L  kindliness. “  Look ’ere, m ates,”  
tn , ’ w e l* i ust knock  you about a bit

C x v j ; , look ai1 ^ gh t— -

“  No.”  I broke in hastily, as a gas-pipe a p 
proached me, “ we shall do very well as we are. 
W e shall have a story quite convincing enough.”  

"  W ell," grum bled Holmes, “  y o u ’ll give us 
some grub and w ater-----
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" Oh ! ” he cried cheerfully, “  no fear ; we 
aint mean. Share and share alike, says I—  
only we can’t spare any liquor. Now then, 
will you off with them duds ? ”

There was no help for it, and in a few minutes 
Holmes and I were gingerly buttoning on the 
coarse, rasping, striped costumes. Our money 
went with our clothes, as I need hardly add.

Then came the Colonel’s turn, though not 
without some resistance on his part and con
sequent threatenings on theirs.

At length the change was effected and we 
three eyed one another askance like unfamiliar 
animals. W ithout more ado we were pushed 
into the boat. They then tossed in a tin of 
biscuits, some coffee, a  jar of water, and by 
special favour a little spirit lamp. Just as 
they cast off our painter we heard the leader 
give a noisy chuckle of d e lig h t: he had found 
the “ Stanley ” cap, and the last we saw of them 
was this notable headgear raised with well- 
meant princely action to our departure.

Adrift without a compass ; a  single bare 
meal in hand ; our clothes drenched with 
moisture; and no shelter. H ow we envied 
the contemned luxury of the c a b in ! Inci
dentally. we felt doubly sorry for the Colonel 
as he sat wrathful and silent in the stern sheets. 
Holmes crawled up to me and lighted the 
spirit-stove.

We sat in gloomy silence till the water 
boiled. Our first cup of coffee wc proffered 
without a word to the Colonel.. For a moment 
he hesitated, but he grasped the spirit of the 
act and accepted the cup. He was in sore 
need of a warm stimulant. Soon wc were all 
feeding together, the blue flame of the spirit- 
lamp lighting up three as sorry-looking figures 
as were afloat that night.

Presently, as the hot beverage raised our 
spirits, Holmes seized the opportunity to  give 
the Colonel an exact account of our misadven- 
h're. Thjs time he listened p a t i e n t l y a n d  
"■ hen Holmes asked him to defer his belief 
until the truth of our story could be proved,

e nodded gravely and sa id : “ W ell, wc will 
wait ”

W arm ed b y  another cup of coffee and a little 
touched b y  our m utual situation, he thawed 
more and more, though our talk was still of 
the provisional kind— we being double convicts, 
so to  speak, while lie appeared but in the 
manner of a  masquerade.

W e took to  the oars ; and if wc pulled at 
hazard the exercise at least kept us warm. 
However, we were in luck after all, for when 
the dawn broke and the fog cleared aw ay before 
a southerly breeze, a v c  were cheered b y  the 
sight of W eym outh, three miles in front of us. 
O ver our shoulders we could see the bulk of 
Portland ; we cast ominous glances at it and 
a t  our kindred clothing.

W e pulled into the harbour, and, of course, 
were soon sighted b y  an eager g ro u p } of 
policemen under the direction of a  prison 
warder. This latter official, after a  first cry 
of satisfaction, whistled in unrestrained sur
prise.

“  W ell,”  said he, staring hard a t us, “  this 
is the first tim e I ’ve known people disguise 
themselves in fresh faces ! ”

A few words from the Colonel soon cleared 
up the situation ; and our boatman cleared
MS.

Upon that, the Colonel sent to his club for a 
change of clothing, and when it arrived at our 
boatm an’s house, where we had all secreted our
selves from the public eye, we found th at he 
had generously ordered clothing for us as well. 
A s soon as we were dressed, he handsomely' 
shook hands with us, and then led us off to his 
club, where a substantial breakfast was already 
waiting.

B ut the Colonel had one more blow to suffer. 
L ate in the afternoon a letter arrived, super
scribed “  O .H .M .S.,”  demanding the immediate 
return of three uniforms, the property of the 
Commissioners of H.M. Prisons.

I doubt if they got the Colonel’s back ; as 
for ours, w hy, later we graced a real masquerade 
ball with them.

The cutter and the convicts ? The former 
was towed in next day in fairly good condition. 
The latter had sold their freedom for a  bottle 
of whisky, and had been caught napping.
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Lady Cricketers.
M A ZIN G  indeed have been some of the 

feats performed by ladies on the 
cricket field. One of the most re
m arkable was th at of Miss N. W right, 

who, p laying in a ladies’ m atch at 
Sidm outh, scored 106 out of 142.
This is the highest score ever made 
b y  a lady. In A ustralia the ladies 
are very  keen on the game, and 
ladies’ clubs abound. Miss 
Cheescman, in a m atch at Coburg,
V ictoria, scored 103 not out for 
the Brighton Boomerangs against 
the Mayfield Club. A t Bathurst,
New South W ales, in a  game b e
tween teams styled “ Possibles ”  
and “  Probables,”  the Misses G re
gory, sisters of S. E. Gregory, 
the famous N ew South W ales 
p layer, amassed the totals £of 
64 and 103 respectively. Miss 
Simmons, playing for the Cold
stream  Cricket Club against St.
John’s, a t Elsternw ick, Victoria,j 
scored 102 b y  delightful cricket.j 
Included in Miss Simmons’ in 
nings were one six and seven 
fours. I t  is not only of late, how
ever, th a t the ladies have taken* 
to  the game, for as early as 1745 
a  m atch was played on Gosden 
Comm on, near Guildford, between 
eleven girls of Ham bledon and 
eleven of B ram ley, the form er w in
ning b y eight runs, or “  notches,”

as they were then called. A similar match was 
played in 1811 at Newington, the contestants 
being eleven women of Hampshire and eleven 
of Surrey, their ages ranging from fourteen to 
forty. The gam e, which was for a wager of 
500 guineas, resulted in a win for the Hampshire 
team . A l b e r t  A lbrow,

The Trans-Siberian Railway.
H E month of June, 1903, saw the completion 

of what is perhaps, the greatest diplomatic

THE LARGEST FLAG IN THE WORLD. n
This gigantic “ Stars-and-Stripes" measures 116 ft. in length by 55 l-' 

and is too heavy to be floated.
S«nt bv W. A. Mouatstephen.
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the winners of the public schools gymnastic 
SHIELD, 1906.

\V G. and F. J. Lidderdale, of D̂ an Close School* Cheltenham, with 
the trophy and their instructors.

Photo, by W. H. Nicholls.

*
R ussia ’s main object in building the line 

was obviously m ilitary and aggressive, as 
was made still more apparent b y  the great 
strength of the arm ament placed at P ort 
A rthur, a spot naturally well adapted for 
a naval and m ilitary stronghold. The ra il
w ay enabled R uss’a to place a very  large 
arm y in the field for the great struggle 
w ith Japan, but it is a m ost inadequate line 
of com m unication (being only a single 
track), and has not achieved the aim of 
its Russian promoters— to m ake their 
Em pire supreme on the" Pacific— nor is it 
likely  to^do so. Probably it will never 
successfully compete w ith the ocean routes 
for freight, as its rates would have to be 
high, but for passenger traffic, and opening 
up and civilising Central Asia, it should 
have a most useful future.

B enjam in  Co rbyn .

and engineering undertaking of the Russian 
Empire. In th at m onth the Trans-Siberian 
Railway, linking St. Petersburg w ith Russia’s 
far eastern port, V lad ivostock , nearly  five 
thousand miles aw ay, was finished and opened 
for traffic.

In length alone the line is unique, for it  is tw ice 
as long as any other, not excepting th e great 
American systems. The route from S t. P eters
burg and Moscow lies through S latou st on the 
Russian border, Omsk and Irkutsk, round L ake 
Baikal and thence b y  w ay of P etrovsk and 
Harbin to V ladivostock. From  H arbin the 
chief branch runs to  the Liao-Tong Peninsula 
and Port Arthur. A  rem arkably short tim e 
was taken over the construction of the line. 
It was in May, 1891. th at the 
present 1 s ir, then touring round 
the world, cut the first sod at 
Vladivostock, and thus the five 
thousand miles were com pleted in 
twelve years— an average rate of 
building of more than a  mile a day.
And this in spite of the great 
natural difficulties th at had to be 
contended with ; for between 
Slatoust nnrl Lake B aikal a th irty- 
mile track of stout bridges had to 
be made to resist the overflowing 
of the numerous rivers in the w et 
season, while in the Central P ro
vinces a thousand miles of forest 
were traversed. On the other 

and, however, in the W estern 
rovinces not a single high hill was 

encountered for three thousand 
miles.

Public School Boxing Championship,
WINNERS OF SILVER MEDALS, 1896-1906.

Heavy Middle  ̂ Light Feather
Weights, Weights. ) Weights. Weights.

1896 Harrow Qifton St. Paul's Bedford
1807 Bedford Bedford St. Paul’s St. Paul’s
1898 Charterhouse St. Paul's St. Paul's St. Paul's
1899 Clifton , St. Paul’s Felsted Felsted
1900 Rugby 1 St. Paul's St. Paul s St. Paul’s 1
1901 Harrow Felsted St. Paul’s JjSt. Paul's
IQ 0 5 Harrow Clifton | Clifton St. Paul’s
1903 Charterhouse Bedford Harrow Sherborne
1904 Sherborne St. Paul's Clifton Tonbridge
19OJ Sherborne St. Paul's Sherborne St. Paul’s'
1906 Felsted Clifton’ St. Paul’s , Charterhouse

Total: St. Paul’s, 17 ; Clifton, 6 ; Bedford, Sherborne, Harrow 
and Fclsted, 4 ; Charterhouse, 3 ; Rugby and Tonbridge, 1.

[Compiled b y  “ A  P a u l i n e .” ]

THE LACROSSE TEAM OF WOODHOl’SE GROVE SCHOOL APPF.RI.EY BRIDGE, 
One of the most successful lacrosse-playing schools in this country.

Photo, by G. Smith, Rawijon. Sent by E. D. Nuttall.
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The CAPTAIN Atmo
sphere.

N  a recent number 
of T h e  C a p t a i n , the 
0 . F . told us that 

the circulation of the 
m agazine was alw ays 
steady— steadier, in fact, 
he added, than was 
usually the case with 
m onthly periodicals. This 
assertion of his sup
ports m y conviction that 
the most valuable a ttri
bute of T h e  C a p t a i n  is its 
atm osphere. W hen I say  
atm osphere I mean a cer
tain infectious “  some
thing ”  which is exhaled 
by every page ; we even 
come across it in the ad
vertisem ents— to a cer
tain e x t e n t !

The tone of the fiction, 
the wholesomeness of the editorial, both help to 
build up this atmosphere, which I, for one, have 
not encountered in any other periodical to a n y 
thing like the same extent. Our m onthly six- 
pennyworth of C a p t a i n  brings up to the m ark 
and adjusts our visions, as it  were, until we come 
to look on and participate in life w ith optim ism , 
but w ithout undue levity.

I will be very  poor before I discontinue m y

subscription to T he C a p t a i n . Although, in 
rea lity , a  young man, I should feel quite aged 
w ith o u t it  ; and I will tell you w h y : The 
C a p t a i n  links me back w ith  m y schooldays. I 
en joyed  one of its earliest numbers on the day 
I m ade m y best score in school cricket, and 
every  m onth its fam iliar cover carries me back 
to those good old times.

H e r b e r t  S coone.

T. BARTON, TH E BURMESE SCHOOLBOY,

Who recently created a. new Indian record with a long jump of 21 ft. 9 in. Last year he cleared 6 ft. t in. in the high )U,BP'
Photo. Advance ” .  ’
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Two Indian Episodes.
]' hear m any quaint stories of Indian 

life, some of which are very  amusing ; 
I send these because they are both 

a i n t  a n d  true. W e were encamped in a re
mote d i s t r i c t  of the Punjab and had just finished 
our tea, when our chuprassie (government 
s e r v a n t )  entered the tent and announced that 
geese h a d  been heard. M y cousin, who had

the snake, w hich ,to  make an Irish bull, w as a 
mouse ! E. J. L. Garstin.

An Athletic Cabinet.
A R E A D E R  who adopts the pseudonym of 

“  L ittle  Tom m y ”  was too late w ith his 
entry for our “  United Cabinet ”  Com petition, 
and so forwards the following list of Ministers 
selected from his favourite cricketers :

THE C IT Y  OF LONDON SCHOOL MODERN SIDE SATURDAY CLUB.

During ast winter this dub held sixteen meetings and visited, amongst others, such interesting places as the South Kensington Museum, 
Greenwich Hospital, St, Paul's Cathedral, Doulton's Potteries, and Hampton Court, the average attendance at each fixture 

being over twenty. The above photograph was taken at the last outing of the season, when the 
members, after witnessing the boat-race, journeyed on to Richmond Park.

Photo, by E. D. Wall.

lately come out, and was, in fact, a "  griffin ”  
(newcomer), got up, seized his gun, and fol
lowed the chuprassie. On his return, I went 
out and asked the servant how he had shot. 
Solemnly the man replied, "  The sahib shot 
beautifully, but the Lord w as merciful to  the 
birds! ’’

A friend of my father’s, when dressing one 
morning, thought he heard som ething m oving - 
m k’s boot, so, very foolishly, he put his hand 
mto the boot, only to w ithdraw  it instantly on 
eeUng a bite. Knowing how deadly a snake bite 
J8’ ® at once called in his babu (clerk), who was 
ch * f  °^ ce’ *° Cu* b itten  finger off with a 

e. When the maimed hand w as properly 
arldaged, he shook the boot, when out dropped

Prime Minister and ■
First Lord of the Treasury » *
First Lord of the Admiralty .
President of the Board of Agri

culture . . . .
Secretary of State for the Colonies 
President of the Board of Educa

tion . . . .
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 Govern

ment Board . . .
Lord High Chancellor . .
Lord Privy Seal . . «
Secretary for Scotland . .
Secretary of State for War .
President of the Board of Trade 
Postmaster-General . .
Lord President of the Coqnql .

Dr. W. G. Grace
A. A. Lilley (We generally put a 

bad sailor there)
L. C. H. Palairet 
P. F. Warner
C. B. Fry
J. A. Murdoch
C. W. Alcock
F. E. Lacey
K. S. Ranjitsinhji 
Sir T. C. O’Brien
R. Abel
A. G. Steel, K.C.
Lord Hawke 
Lord Dalmeny - 
Hon. F. S. Jackson 
W. B. Burns
R. E. Foster or G. L. Jessop;

probably the latter 
^r. c, E|. Green, Pre$. M.CiC*
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“.School.”— It will be remembered that 
on the back of our March frontispiece ap
peared a poem by Howard V. Powell com
mencing—

W h it ’s the use of going to school ?
W h a t’s the use of learning Greek ?

A ll one goes for is to fool,
A nd get im pots. all the w eek.

I asked readers of T h e  C a p t a i n  to send 
replies to this querulous outburst, and so 
liberally have I been taken at my word that 
the Hound of the Wastepaper-Basketvilles 
had to be sent to a vet. for a week—such was 
the gorge he indulged in. For it seemed to 
me that readers who had never written a 
line of poetry in their lives before, on seeing 
my invitation promptly sat down and 
penned a metrical rebuke to Master Powell. 
Poems went on arriving for six or seven 
weeks after the original ode appeared. Then 
I had a field-day amongst them, and picked 
out the best. In a number I marked one 
or two verses for quotation, and those that 
were quite hopeless I flung to Basketville. I 
also retained what I considered the worst 
of all the efforts received, meaning to quote 
that as well. It was an appalling produc
tion. Repenting me of my resolve, how
ever, I dropped'it into Basketville’s yawning 
maw— and half an hour later the O. B. had 
to telephone to the vet. Basketville came 
out of hospital looking a very lean and sub
dued Hound, but he has since picked up 
and put on flesh rapidly, thanks to a generous 
mixed diet of jokes, sea stories, and “ Event ” 
essays.

T h e  best of the bunch of poems I 
have received is undoubtedly the following, 
from the pen of Leopold Spero :

“ "W hat’s the good of going to school ? ” 
Friend, an answ er w ould you seek ?

He w ho goes there just to fool
O f course gets im pots. all the week.

T h e R om an tongue you needn’t swot 
If e v e ry  oth er tongue y o u ’re pat in.

B u t then — I rath er th in k y o u ’re n ot:
So y o u  h a d  b etter stick  to Latin.

If oth er people, y o u ’ ll agree,
Cared n othin g th at the planet Mars 

W as tow n  or m ountain , lake or sea,
O r ju st th e sm allest o f the stars—

If other people should decide
In beast-like ignorance to wallow,

And let all education  slide
T h a t yo u r exam ple th e y  m ight follow—

I hard ly  th in k that you  w ould find 
T h e world im proved in an y w ay.

Y o u ’d vo te  y o u r life a  b eastly  grind 
A t d ism al, never-changing play.

Y e t  if, as you th in k  fit to sing,
No good from  School or W ork accrue, 

W h y, w h a t’s the good o f anythin g ? _
And w hat, yo u n g friend, the good of You?

Master Powell gets a sharp rap over the 
knuckles in the above reply. “ N. G. D., 
however, lectures H. V. P. in a milder way, 
pointing out that the latter will understand 
the uses of “ School ” when he is grown-up 
just as now he understands things that 
puzzled him in his childhood :

M y dear school-boy, you have started 
Q uestions that w ill never end 

T ill the years th at have departeii 
G uide the years you  have to spend.

W h y  through classics should you blunder ?
M y you n g sceptic, turn you round.

In yo u r bygone years of wonder 
Is an answ er to be found.

An “ Old School-Boy ” thus explains the 
uses of Greek to H. V. P. :

G reek has its need.
For as we read 

O f w arriors, brave and bold.
W e agitate 
T o  em ulate

Those wondrous men of old.

J
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—though I hardly imagine that H. V, P. is 
the sort of fellow who wants to emulate 
“ those wondrous men of old.” Doubtless, 
however, H. V. P. will admit that there was 
a certain sporting interest in chasing a 
fellow like Achilles; who was pretty certain 
to “ do you in ” unless you found his one 
vulnerable spot. I wonder if H. V, P .’s un
willing study of Greek has acquainted him 
with the exact whereabouts of that spot !

X. Pm” an elderly “ old boy,” points out 
that it is highly useful at least to learn modern 
languages, because you can then converse 
with the natives of other countries. “ X . P .” 
supplies the following elegant illustrations 
of his meaning :

A stranger to you may apply.
In a tongue that is living— not dead ;

Far better in his to reply,
Than wag him a shake of your head ;

Or vacantly stare in his face,
Or twiddle your finger and thumb.

And make him a curious grimace.
As may do the deaf and the dumb.

If, when you have come to be men.
On a pretty French lady you chance ;

How nice will it be for her then.
To think she may still be in France !

Here, then, is an inducement to Master 
Powell to stick to his French. Some day 
he may meet a French girl and talk to her 
so glibly that she will imagine herself back 
again in dear “ Paree ” ! Could Master 
Powell wish for a sweeter incentive to make 
him avoid “ impots.” during the French 
hour ?

"O w enian ”  informs me that he is not 
a poet, “ but, fired by the listless spirit 
evidenced by the writer of the poem ‘ School,’ 
I seize my pen and dash off the following 
contribution.” I cannot afford space for 
the whole contribution, but the appended 
excerpts should imbue H. V. P. with some 
of “ Owenian’s ” virility :

Why, you go to  school to learn 
Worldwide truths, th a t seers of old

Long have laboured to  discern.
And then to  the w orld have told.

There that gift o f n ature, brain.
Is by practice fertilised.

Necessary ’ tis to train 
That that aim  be realised.

Little trifles you despise
,T.Ar  ̂ but steps to higher things, 
iis by their aid you m ust rise 

Y ^ rom ranks qf hireling.

There you learn to be a man
Strong to battle with life’s stress.

Learn to do all that you can, ,
Nor fear your failings to confess. .

Learn to be a patriot true.
Hardy, fit in life to rule,

That, my lad’s the aim for you.
That’s the use of going to School.

In a somewhat similar strain writes E. A. S. 
Fox, of whose “ reply ” I quote two verses :

But these studies train the mind.
Mould the brain and form the wit.

Just as games of every kind 
Make the eye and body fit.

So the mind is fitted for '
Higher things when School is gone;

And we should not thus deplore 
Things so worthy to be don“.

“ O ld B o y s” galore have favoured 
me with their Opinions, and one hits on a 
remarkably true point—

You’ll find that the lessons you mostly resent
Are the ones that you greatly will need.

If we ponder on this dictum for a few 
moments, we shall feel the weight of it. 
Those of us who detested mathematics, 
are we not wanting in mathematical pre
cision ? Aren’t we, so to speak, “ unmathe
matical ” in the conducting ot our affairs ? 
This couplet is worth remembering.

The Rev. C. J . Boden, another Ca p t a iv  
reader who has long since said good-bye to 
school, admits that, like H. V. P., he took 
but a "  languid interest ” in his lessons :

But “  Tempus edax rerum ” brings 
(I learnt that in a school impot.)

The consciousness that many things 
Are useful that I once thought “ rot.”

I see a universal rule 
That, to succeed upon our earth.

We must have spent some years at school 
And toiled for all that we were worth.

If I had worked when I was young,
With wetted towel round my brow,

I think I might have been among 
The bosses of the land by now.

And though ’tis possible you may 
Succeed where others mostly fall.

Your case'will be. I’m bound to say. 
Exceedingly exceptional.

And be your aim however high,
Toil as man never toiled before, ’

You still will wish, when old as I,
That you bad learnt a, little irwrCi

y



282 THE CAPTAIN.

M r. A lfre d  D u d le y  G o od w ay
tenders the information that

German’s the stuff to give you jumps,

but in spite of the saltatory condition which 
the study of German produces, Mr. A. D. 
Goodway considers that it is a most useful 
thing to acquire a knowledge of that language, 
and of French as well.

11 G.,” a public school boy, begs to point 
out to H. V. P. that at school one learns 
many things besides lessons—
The School will educate you, you will find your 

level there :
At first you’ll find they’ll rag you, which you'll 

have to grin and bear ;
But afterwards you find that you have ceased to 

be a fool
And that’s a small advantage that you get when 

you’re at School.

You won’t be Mother’s Darling, but will have to 
make your way ;

To swot your best at learning and to go your best 
in play.

But you’ll learn the way to help yourself and not 
to be a fo o l;

Self-Confidence is useful— and they teach it you 
at School.

They teach you to forget yourself, the hardest task 
of all.

You can’t go through all on your own, you’ve got 
to pass the b all;

The best three-quarter living’s no exception to the 
rule ;

Good'players are unselfish, which you learn to be 
at School I

which little effort, I think, runs L. Spero’s 
very closely as the best sent in.

L. W. B lu n d e ll is the one contributor 
to this anthology who does not absolutely 
denounce Master Powell for the opinions he 
has expressed. Says Mr. B lundell:
In some ways you’re right.
But I don’t agree quite
That school can go well without Latin or Greek ; 
But it seems very rum,
As the language is dum
That masters should ram it in three times a week.

Evidently the masters have not rammed 
spelling into Mr. Blundell. This poet also 
asserts that

History is very exciting
When the reign’s one of bloodshed and fighting,

from which it would seem that Mr. Blundell 
requires something extra-special to arouse 
his interest. He would welcome a piece of 
(dictation, I should opine, from the latter part

of the story in this number entitled “ The 
Mysterious Janwar,”  and no doubt he would 
say that for a reading-lesson nothin?
mysterious janwar, ana no doubt he would 
say that for a reading-lesson nothing could 
be more suitable than “ The Track of Mid
night.” ‘

A n d  now, Basketville, my boy, I think 
it is time that a young lady had her say on 
the subject. '

“  Paulina,” then, thinks that going to 
school is “  the best time in one’s life.” She 
adds severely that playing the fool “ only 
causes constant strife.” Continuing her 
lecture to H. P., she acknowledges that 
“  Latin may seem rot ” to him, but cheers 
him up with the information that it “ leads 
to nicer work.” Then she draws H. V. P.’s 
attention to the attractions of the Chemistry 
class :

Messing in the "  Lab.’’ is fine !
Most boys on this point agree ;

For the Science " hour ” they pine, 
Revelling in a “ stink ”  with glee. '

There is something almost pathetic in the 
way “ Paulina ” has searched round for 
an argument that will tend to reconcile Mr. 
Powell to the lessons he has denounced so 
bitterly.

H a d  I more space I could give you many 
more extracts. Some other time I may 
print a few more replies to Master Powell. 
I am sure that “ this young gentleman” 
must now feel quite convinced that he was 
wrong to murmur against school. Have not C a p t a i n  readers given him an overwhelming 
amount of proof that schooling is a most 
necessary ordeal for every boy !

At the end of this Corner of mine I have 
inserted yet another poem which H. V. P. 
should read with interest and, possibly, 
sympathy. It is the genuine work of a boy 
who would be only too glad if he could step 
into H. V. P.’s shoes and learn G r e e k  and 
Geography all the week instead of toiling 
in a factory for his bread.

C a p ta in  T h a r p ’s Silhouettes.
— This month I am publishing a poem by 
Captain Theodore Tharp, illustrated by 
extremely clever silhouettes c u t  out of blade 
paper by the author. Captain Tharp isa 
well-known silhouettist, and specimens 0 
his best work may be seen in the show
rooms of Messrs. Henry Sotheran and bo-, 
at 37 Piccadilly, London. Captain Theodore
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Tharp tells me that his pictures are cut 
out of one piece of paper, and that he never 
uses pencil or pen by way of outlining his 
s u b j e c t s ;  he just gets straight to work 
on the black paper with a pair of scissors. 
Not long ago, in order to prove the simplicity 
of his methods, he allowed himself to be blind
folded, and then cut out a woman’s face. 
Captain Tharp possesses_ one of the rarest

gifts in the artistic world; if you examine 
his silhouettes closely, you will notice what 
rare delicacy he brings to bear on tiny 
details. This minute exactitude is, of 
course, far more noticeable in the original.

It is possible that some of my readers 
are silhouettists of this kind, so I have 
set a competition on the subject this month.

“Seven W eeks a  S o ld ie r.”— Judg-
8 trom various communications I have re- 

inTr i rorn C a p t a i n  readers who have been 
, Militia, it would appear that “ Never- 

jJ V . account of his experiences, pub- 
ed in our March number, was very highly

coloured and apparently considerably ex
aggerated. “  Seven Years a Soldier” writes :
“  I must protest against the tone adopted 
by ' Nevermore,' which is disparaging and 
offensive to a degree, and likely to give 
some of your readers an entirely erroneous 
idea of the class of men who make up the 
Militia,as well as of the treatment they receive. 
When I joined, in 1897, there were some fifty 

other recruits for the various branches 
of the Service, but they most certainly 
were not all shockingly ragged, nor were 
they all dirty. Neither did they show 
any particularly obtrusive signs of 
criminality. There are bad men, it is 
true, but there are also some jolly good 
ones, in the Militia. I have known many 
a superior and well-educated man who 
has ’"oined the ranks, and if he was worthy 
of respect he always got it. Indeed, to 
start cringing and scheming to get the 
best of things is the surest way to win 
disfavour from the average Tommy, and 
that is what ‘ Nevermore ’ openly admits 
doing. I must say a word about his 
description of the vaccination. But for 
the fact that many will take it for truth, 
it would be positively ludicrous. I was 
vaccinated at my depot with other men, 
but I cannot recall anything approaching 
the cruelty ‘ Nevermore ’ speaks of. If 
he had been treating his subject fairly 
there would have been no necessity for 
his obvious apology to the Regular 
Army. There is not so great a difference 
in the treatment of the two branches, 
and in many a case, as in my own, the 
Militia is only a stepping-stone to the 
Army.”

“ A n g lo  v, S a x o n .” —  Several 
readers have written to protest against 

the anti-German tone of this story, which 
appeared in our April number. The fol
lowing are the most reasonable letters I 
have received on the subject: “ I do not 
doubt” (writes'M r. Edgar Ealand) “ that 
Mr. Gates has foundation for his spirited 
episode, just as a certain man was badgred 
and insulted at Cambridge in my own day 
for the crime of being an orthodox Jew, but 
I should be glad if you could see your way 
clear to announce that such behaviour is 
most rare amongst German students, and 
would certainly bring down wrath upon 
members of a Students’ Club. My own 
experience, tallying with that of many 
others, is that G enian students are most

" T H E  SENTINELS." 

Drawn by W. Barnes.
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courteous and polite to their foreign confreres, 
exceedingly anxious to' make them at home, 
show them the ropes, and help them in all 
possible ways. As an old member of a 
Students’ V erein , I am anxious that the 
antics described in this tale should not be 
thought normal.”

“ An Englishman,” writing from Bonn, 
says : “ To anybody with the slightest
knowledge of University life here {which, 
in the author’s case, seems to be conspicuous 
by its absence), the whole story must seem 
decidedly ludicrous. As for his description 
of the students’ attire, I can only say that 
they usually dress most fashionably. . . . 
As for playing ‘ follow my leader,’ breaking 
shop windows, and doing other damage in 
broad daylight just for the fun of the thing, 
it seems to me that the author has allowed 
his imagination to get the better of him at 
this point.”

T h e  S ie g e  o f  B e lg ra d e . —  in
our January number, “ Spes Audiendi ” 
asked for a full rendering of this famous 
alliterative poem, and the name of its author. 
Several correspondents have sent me slightly 
varying versions of it, taken from different 
sources, and as they nearly all state that 
the poem is generally supposed to have been 
written by the Rev. B. Poulter, Prebendary 
of Winchester, about 1828, I append the 
poem as it appeared in W heeler’ s M a g a zin e, 
published at Winchester in that year.

An Austrian army, awfully arrayed ;
Boldly by battery besiege Belgrade ;
Cossack commanders cannonading come,
Deal devastation's dire destructive doom ;
E v ’ry endeavour engineers essay.
For fame, for freedom, fight, fierce, furious fray. 
Gen'rals ’gainst gen’rals grapple— gracious God! 
How honours Heav'n heroic hardihood ! 
Infuriate, indiscriminate in ill,
Just Jesus, instant innocence instill!
Kinsmen kill kinsmen, kindred kindred kill. 
Labour low levels longest, loftiest lines ;
Men march 'midst mounds, motes, mountains, 

murd’rous mines.
Now noisy noxious numbers notice nought,
Of outward obstacles o'ercoming ought ;
Poor patriots perish, persecutions pest !
Quite quiet quakers “ Quarter, quarter " quest ; 
Reason returns, religion, right, redounds, 
Suwarrow stop such sanguinary sounds !
Truce to thee, Turkey, terror to thy train ! 
Unwise, unjust, unmerciful Ukraine !
Vanish vile vengeance, vanish victory vain 
W hy wish we warfare ? wherefore welcome won 

)’ Xerxes, Xantippus, Xerxes, Xenophon ?
yield, ye young Yaghier yeomen, yield your yell

Zimmerman’s, Zoroaster’s, Zeno’s zeal 
Again attract ; arts against arms appeal 
All, all ambitious aims, avaunt, away | 
Et caetera, et caetera, et caetera.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
[/Is w e receive a  great n u m b er  o f  letters, our correspondents t  

requested to bear in  m in d  that we ca n  on ly  com m ent on communiutia 
that w e co n sid er  to be o f  gen era l interest. R eaders n q itr in g  inlami 
tion q u ic k 'y  sh o u ld  en close  sta m p ed  envelopes or post-cards 
to the length  o f  the answ er they d esire  ] ’ “

E. R. sends a letter on an enormous sheet of 
paper and asks me to criticise his handwriting. >|e 
wants me to tell him, firstly, how old he is and what 
sort of work he ought to do. He then tells me that 
he wants to get his copies of T he  C aptain boundatid 
asks how he ought to proceed. After this he informs 
me that he is going to get a bicycle, and asks me 
whether the brand he names is a good one, just as 
if we hadn’t got a Cycling Editor for him to write 
to ! Then he wants to know how long it ought to 
take him to ride from Balham to Hurstmonceaux, 
in Sussex. He adds that in the course of his rides 
he has knocked over “  a pram, containing two kids," 
and that soon after he ran over a dog. After 
desiring me at the beginning of his letter to guess 
how old he is, he tells me at the end that he is sixteen, 
goes to an office in the City, and thinks it is about 
time he left off Eton collars.—  Judging by this young 
gentleman’s letter, I should say that he was a 
decidedly harum-scarum youth who will take some 
time to settle down. I should not say he was a 
very considerate fellow, or he would not bother me 
with trifling questions which he could easily get 
answered by a fellow clerk. His “ running over” 
adventures also indicate that he is lacking in care
fulness. Altogether, I should opine that our friend, 
though possibly a good-natured youth in his way, 
could do with a very great deal of all-round im
provement.

School Life in S w it z e r la n d — Carl Langer 
writes : “ Perhaps it would interest you and my
brother readers if I give you a few particulars about 
my school life, as it is so totally different from 
English school life. In summer, school starts at 
seven or eight o ’clock ; in the winter we commence 
work only at eight or nine o’clock. We have an 
interval of fifteen minutes at ten o’clock, and finish 
school at twelve. From then till one is the dmter- 
hour. In the afternoon we have school from two 
till five or six o’clock ; so. you see, we have plenty to 
do. We also have a fifteen minutes interval in tne 
afternoon at four o’clock. There are nearly five, 
hundred scholars here, and about thirty-one mas e • 
Each master has his own class-room, and it is 
scholars who go from one room to another, an n 
the masters, at the end of each lesson. There 
three terms a year— April to July. Septem 
December, and January to March. Our 
Corps has about five hundred members, W1 
guns, and a band of fifty players. Every y __n
h ave an outin g lasting sometimes ^

1
200-300 voices, girls included (^Jor Ôtvp°0̂ |y one

times two days. We camp out in the court r y ^  
have manoeuvres. We have a 010ir,_°,„„

there are girls here as well). have n amJ
half-holiday a week— on Thursday aUer ■ 
in summer this is taken up with inures
from two till six o'clock. In winter we n 
instead] wtpcb everybody who belongs to h



THE OLD FAG. 285

Corps lias to attend. There is no corporal punish
ment. For Freaking rules one gets ‘ arrest ’ from 
one to two or three hours at a time. Each boy 
has to wear a school cap. If found without one 
he gets two hours arrest. If a visitor comes into 
the class-room while a lesson is going on, every 
scholar has to stand up. The same rule holds 
when he leaves.”

yy, l. D. is very angry with Homer for writing 
such a lot of stuff that W. E. D. has now to trans
late. W. E. D. has himself broken into poetry on 
the subject, but although there are some amusing 
sparks in his effort, it is not consistently good 
throughout. Here are four verses :

The woes of Priam, what were they ?
Small they were compared with mine.

Destined in this latter day 
To read the tale of " Troy divine.”

When Helen fled across the seas.
Fraught with woes for men of Troy,

Did she think that later these 
Would fall upon a hapless boy ?

Nor would they had not Homer sung,
Nor Virgil of his “ arms and man,"

In Grecian and in Latin tongue—
Their dreary verse for me to scan.

Ulysses, man of many a wile,
Who wandered over every sea,

Not even he can reconcile
Homeric wanderings unto me.

D. MacDermot is in a dilemma. Towards the 
end of this term he wishes to compete for a scholar
ship. Just after the examination, Sports Day comes 
along, and MacDermot wants to win a cycle race. 
How can he " swot ” for the scholarship and at the 
same time train for the cycle race ?— Well, I have 
heard of 'Varsity men obtaining their " b lu e s ” 
and. at the same time, doing well in the Schools. 
Such fellows must be good specimens of mental 
and physical development. MacDermot m ay be 
■ nt or<*er • anyhow, my advice to him is to 

ft°rk. for the scholarship and put aside thoughts of 
winning the cycle race. Winning the scholarship 
niay have a great influence on his future career, 

-i,reas' 80 far as I can see, winning the cycle race 
I not benefit him in the slightest degree, I have 

been against cycle-racing, as it is a form of 
to th,Se which doesn’t improve the physique owing 
• w P°s>tion ip wjiich the rider? sit apd the Strain

it puts on the spine. Generally speaking, in all 
cases where outdoor sports and examinations are 
likely to clash, a wise fellow will put the examination 
first. In these days of fierce competition every
body must do his level best to fit himself for the 
fight that begins when he says good-bye to his 
schooldays.

Sa.vs.— It is certainly most annoying to hear that 
you cannot get T he C a p t a in  at Montreal. How
ever, if you tell a newsagent that you will take a 
copy every month if he will get it for you, you 
will find that it will soon be waiting for you when 
you call for it. Montreal newsagents must lack 
enterprise if they won’t stock a popular magazine 
like T he  C a p t a in . Our experience is that once 
people see T he C a p t a in  and read it, they want to 
see more of it. If newsagents in a city like Mon
treal do not show T h e  C a p t a in  to their patrons, 
they are simply refusing to make money. N.B.—  
You and other readers can make a b s o lu te ly  c e r ta in  
of getting T he C a p t a in  regularly every month by 
ordering it direct from us, price 8s. ( jd ., post free, 
per annum.

“ Ambulator " wants to know what money and 
necessaries he would require if he went to Brighton 
by train and then walked westwards along the 
coast for about a fortnight. I should say that he 
would require about £ 4  in money, a thick stick, 
a tooth-brush, a change of underclothes, and a 
light mackintosh cape. He ought also to make up a 

arcel of clothes to await him at some point which 
e would reach when he had completed about half 

his tour. I may add that I have never taken a 
walking-tour bf this length, and so I do not speak 
with authority, I should strongly advise “ Ambu
lator ” to secure a companion for this bit of ambu
lating.

“ Patience.”— We will have some articles on 
Association football next season. Your hand
writing strikes me as being that of a conscientious, 
hardworking, thoughtful fellow. . . . Having now 
given you time to blush, I will add that you dis
play one quality which I do not like, and that is 
distrust of my venerable self, because you do not 
put your name or address on your letter. Cor
respondents need never hesitate to let me know

" a l a s ! m y  poo r  b r o t h e r ."  

pra»m by A- E Wytfoll.
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A PRETTY BIT OF LINE WORK. 

Drawn by W. J. Allum.

who they are and where they live, as I always 
respect the confidence of people who write to me. 
All I really know about you is that you are “ Pa
tience,” and that your post-mark is Hammersmith.

<3. H . — O f  course C a p t a in  competitors may use 
books in preparing their competitions. What we 
mean by the phrase “ unaided work " is that a boy, 
having written an essay, must not get his elder 
brother or father or mother to correct it for him, 
and then afterwards make a clean copy and send it 
up to us as entirely his own composition. The way 
to write a "  Celebrity ’ ’ essay is first to read up one’s 
facts, then close the book and write the whole thing 
out in one’s own language. I f  one wishes to quote 
an authority one should mention it in the way I 
have already indicated in these columns.

John Bunyan’s Birthplace.—  I am in
formed by “ Progress ”  that Elstow was not the birth
place of Bunyan, as stated in our January number. 
“  I know," adds my correspondent, “  that Elstow 
is generally credited with being the birthplace of 
Bunyan, but that honour is claimed by Harrowden,

L i t t l e  G l a d y s  (after studying drawing by her 
brother): " It isn’t uncle, Bobbie ; it ’s a map.’ ’

Drawn by W. C. Rhodes,

a small village near Elstow, whence Bunvan 
migrated to Elstow.’ ’ I must say that I -li k 
C a p t a in  Club essayists would endeavour to h. 
more exact in their details. ^

F. W. Heath tells me that he has not been 
writing poetry long, but is so keen now that he has 
started that he is "  at it all day long.’’ As a proof 
of his energy he encloses a new version of the 
NationaPAnthem, which, I can assure F. \v. Heath 
is very far from being an improvement on the exist
ing poem. A poet, Mr. Heath, who wishes to be 
original must not write new versions of well-known 
poems1; he must write something “ out of his own 
head.”

O. C. O.— The verse you send is no better and 
no worse than hundreds of other samples which 
have been forwarded to me. If you are a Teal poet 
you will not be able to help writing poetry, and 
even if you are not a real poet, if the attempt to 
write poetry gives you pleasure, by all means con
tinue to pursue such a pleasant hobby. You: 
handwriting is not yet formed, and so I fear it 
would be a premature proceeding on my part to 
attempt to diagnose your character from it.

NOT L IK E L Y .

T he Captain (to J o n e s ) : "  Look here, you made 
no attempt to collar Brown,”

Jo n e s : “ N— n— no.”
Drawn by K. Glover.

D. W. A. Mlnter.— I do not think that Mr. 
Kipling meant the boys in "  Stalky and Co.” to be 
regarded as typical public school boys. As a 
matter of fact, Mr. Kipling drew his ideas of school 
life from the United Services College, Westward Ho . 
whose pupils were mostly the sons of Englishmen 
holding civil or military appointments in India. 
Naturally, therefore, as they were nearly all born 
in India and sent over here to be ”  schooled,” they 
were a rather unique set.

The National League of Worker# 
with Boys is an association founded with the 
object of linking together all who are working wi 
boys, and old public school boys who take an in 
terest in the working lads’ club or mission con
ducted by their alma mater should communica 
with the Secretary, Mr. J. H. Whitehouse, Toyn 
Hall, London, E. - . .

“  E n th u s ia s t.”— You make a gallant defence, 
but I must stick to what I have said. there ',h { 
much unfair play in professional football matches 
the professional game has ceased to be r e a l r 
ball. When you typewrite a letter, always am y  ̂
signature in ink. A typewritten signature is_ 
legal signature nor is it a courteous one. :-i ,.

J' Q Q r o t h y ”  wants to l^qow whether .sfte * *
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. w,ik out " with a boy who plays hockey, a boy 
11l n „ lavs football, or a boy who doesn’t do anything 
t all I sh ou ld  advise Dorothy to “ walk out ”  
'th eirl friends, and not to bother her head about 

8 A girl companion is the most suitable com
panion for a girl of her age.
v ,, Q o m in u s  ”  sends me some specimens of 
“.howlers ” made by Lancashire schoolboys. Two 
of them are worth quoting :

Mr Joseph Cham berlain is a  conservatory.
Mr Chamberlain used to be Colonial Secretary 

for England’s cabinate. He has a glass eye.
C . O .  H i b b e r t . — The extracts from your friend’s 

note-book interested me very much. Magazine 
editors have to be careful nowadays, I see, so 
critical is their public becoming. It is a pity that 
the readers o f  penny and halfpenny papers are not 
as critical.

j_ pt Bates.—  1 hope you will now be the most 
constant of our constant readers. Your drawing I 
hope’ toconsider along with the rest. We are always 
on the look-out for talent, but we don’t come across 
much of it. Clubbed.

n G l a d y s . ” — I am glad to hear that you intend 
to go on reading T he C aptain  until you are 70. But 
why stop then ? Any drawing you send must be 
absolutely original— that is to say, it must not be 
a copy of another drawing. _

D. M a c k a y . — Some of your “ howlers ’’ are not 
new. The following I have not heard before : 

Nothing is something which does not exist. 
Skeletons are bones with the people off them.

A VIEW ON THE GREAT NORTHERN RAILW AY.

Drawn by M, Barnes. .

Captain Badges can still be obtained from 
this office, price 6d. each in gilt metal (for the 
button-hole, cap, or watch-chain), and 2s. each in 
solid silver (for the cap or watch-chain only).

E n s i g n  S t i r k e . — Sorry, but space already 
overcrowded ; besides, we are all a little bit tired of 
Nelson matters after the immense amount of atten
tion paid to them last year.

Q. Horwood.—  I am sorry that I cannot at 
present find space for any more “ Corners.”

G. H. B.— You have got an idea of drawing, but 
you want some good lessons.

THE OLD FAG.

T H E  F A C T O R Y  LA D .

(An attempt to reply to the verses entitled “ School”  in the March C a p t a i n .)

WISH that I could go to school 
And have the chance of learning Greek, 

Instead of working like a fool 
In the mill six days a week.

For it is all one endless sweat.
And little wage and numerous kicks 

Are the only things you get 
In that six-roomed pile of bricks.

You don’t have time to stop and think 
n,;’ I'ether Mars be Moon or Star,
>hy the Dog star, green, blue, pink, 

Shimmers in the sky afar.

W ith grammar I did never meet 
As these lines no doubt tell you,

And Euclid never had a seat 
In the school that I went to.

Then when the “ twenty-second ” brings 
The Captain  once more to your sight,

You search through all your clothes and things 
And only fivepence bring to light.

Then begins a careful hunt
For some one who has got to spare.

In answer to your question blunt,
A coin for which they do not care.

So just dig in and learn your Greek, 
And don’t be such a blessed fool, 

But think of lads who all the week 
p o n ’t get the chqnce to go to school.

A  W e s t  R id in g  T y k j ;.



Results of April Competitions.
No* f .—11 A n t c d c n o m in a t io n a l is m ."

No age limit.
W inn er  of N ew  H udson 1906 T ourist T w o-Sp e e d  B ic y c l e  : 

Constance H. Greaves, 15 Powis Square, Brighton.
Consolation  P rizes h ave  been  awarded  to  : Harry G. Pincott, 

Public Library, Edinburgh ; Joseph H. Heeley, Elm Lodge, Fonnby, 
Liverpool; M. F. Donovan 13 Wettje Road, Hammersmith, W.

H onourable  Mention : M. M. Stewart, Herbert Latham, Alan 
Lea, James Bland, W. G. Gook, H. L. Williams, W. R. Barlow, 
Leslie M. Kerr, J. C. Fletcher, M. Theo. Pike, W. E. Martin, B. F. 
Manbey, W J. JulefI, C. H. Stokes, Stanley Hoatson, G, J. F. 
Tracey, A. A. Allen, S. J. Buttfield, Ellen Bennett.

N o. II .—11 M y G a r d e n .'1
One age limit: Twenty-one.
W inner of Houghtons' “ G uinea  K lito  "Camera: Dorothy 

Guillcbandf,Southill Vicarage, Biggleswade.
Consolation  P rizes have been  aw arded  to  : Bernard W. 

Phillips, 8 Crawford Street, Wolverhampton ; Hamlyn Charming, 
Church House, Stoke Gabriel, Totnes, Devon. «

H onourable  Mention : P. Beresford Lees, H. R. Lockyer, 
Bridget G. Talbot, lohn Gray, A. Tapply, R. D. Whitmore, Edward 
H. Stuteley, S. Cole, Olive W. Stanhope, Heory Higginson, W. 
Greig.

No. I I I .—“ P h o t o g r a p h ic  C o m p e t it io n  ”

*35 Tweedali

CLASS' III .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of G amage C ricket  B a t : W. Seeker 

Street, Dewsbury. ’
A Consolation P rize  has been  awarded t o : Herbert d 

Lockyer, Station House, Esher, Surrey. * 1 *
Honourable Mention  : F. Morton Steven, Winifred 

Esther Mullins, A. Leslie Cranfield, F. A. F. Baines W A 
C. S. W. Marcon, S. Wakeley, Thomis H. Higginson, A S

N o. V . - , ( D ra w in « : C o m p e tit io n . '*
CLASS  /, {Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner o f  G eorge Ro w n ey  and Co.’s Paint-Box* Am*. 

Townsend, 455s New Cross Road, S.E. w
A C onsolation P rize has been  aw arded  to : Gladys M Hvn« 

21 Hamilton Roid, Ealing, W. * ^
Honourable Mention  : G. Barraud, Gertrude Morris, Willuni 

H. Sheppard, M. E. Broad, F. J. Crosse, Florence Kate Gilmin 
Bettv Posford.

CL^SS //. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of G eorge R ow nev  and Co. 's P aint-Bo x : GeraldH 

James. St. James’ School House, Upton Street, Gloucester.
A Consolation  P rize  has been  awarded  t o : Evelyn Donne 

Collingwood, Spring Grove, Isleworth, ’
Honourable Mention  : Mollie Smith, A. Collev, Leslie Shaw 

Sidney Percy, Elsie Price, Rachel VL Tancock, M, V. Palmer, William 
Greig, William R. Button, A. M. Main, Ruth Alison.

CLASS I. (So age limit.)
W inner  of P r iz e : Mrs. M. J. C. Simpson, West Church Manse, 

Ballymena, Co. Antrim, Ireland,
A Consolation P rize has been  aw arded  t o : E. S. Maples, 

The Lawn, Hopton, nr. Mirfield.
H onourable  Mention : James E. T. S. Hilton, Mrs, Forden, 

William Hedges, Mrs. J. D. Adamson, Avens S. R. A. Brooke, C. J. 
Haukinson, Ursula M. Peck.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner  of P rize : Enid C. Harbutt, “ The Grange," Bathamp- 

toi, Bath.
A Consolation P rtze has b een  aw arded  to : L. E. Bastable, 

6 Trevelyan Terrace, Brighton Road, Rathgar, Dublin.
Hono urable  Mention : G. S. B. Cushnie, Edgar A. Rayner, 

A. G. Metcalfe, Kenneth C. Blair, Alfred E. Farmer, W. Edward 
White, M. de Whalley.

CLASS III.  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner  of P rize : John R. Cleland,
Hono urable  Mention : R. C. Lott,

G. S. Dixon, Russell Markland.

N o. IV.—'* A pril C e l e b r i t i e s "
CLASS  /. (No age limit.)
W inner  of R. A bel  and  S ons*

Charles Reed, “ Twitton,” 
ton.

A Consolation  P rize has been  aw ard ed  t o :
Frimley Green, Famborough, Hants.

H on o urable  Mention  : F. Chewey, F. J. Field, Amy Stuart, 
Amy St. John Browne, Samuel Lindley, George Long, Etlward P. 
W. Shepheard, Ruth Barton, W. A. Gale, Dora A. Parr, A. A. 
Kerridge,

CLASS II.  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of G amage C rick et  B at : Katharine Stuart, Inverar- 

nan, Ardlin R.S.O., Loch Lomond, Scotland,
A Consolation P rize has been aw ard ed  to  : A. Tapply, 

Thorndale, Wateringbury, Kent.
H ono urable  Mention : William Ewen, Eva K. White, P. 

Eustace Petter, David Lang, A. N. Cade, W. W. Holloway, Bernard 
W. Phillips, joseph Dunn, David K. Cherry, Albert Albrow, Ethel 
Carleton Williams.

, 2 The University, Glasgow. 
John Wilson, J. H. Diblc,

' G ov ’ nor “  C ricket  B a t  : 
Khartoum Road, Highfield, Southamp-

W. L. Adams,

N o. VI •* H a n d w rit if fe r -”
CLASS I. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
WtNNER of Houghtons* “ Sc o u t ** H and Camera: Francis), 

Atkinson, Meridian House, Hartlepool.
Consolation  P r izes have been  awarded t o : William P. 

Brooks, 42 Lausanne Road, Homsev, N. ; F. S. Linnell, “ North* 
dene,*’ Belper Road, Darby.

Hono urable  Mention : F. B. Totham, Oswald Gillott, 0. H. 
Beacham, W. B, Neilson, E. Marshall, W. Bass, \V. Gear)*, E. F. 
Cox, Alan D. Heamshaw, A. Dickson, Hilda Ewius.

CLASS II.  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner of H oughtons* “ Sc o u t ** H and Camera: Betty 

Lambert, 8 Priors Wood Road, Taunton, Somerset.
A C onsolation  P rize has been  aw arded  t o : Nellie Allariict. 

Mary ton, Kirriemuir* Forfarshire.
Hono urable  Mention  : Robert Leigh, Arthur Gymer, H. Sown* 

butts, J. H. Hilman, C. H. Parke, Hilda Martin. A. W. Murray, 
Mervyn Hale, Dorothy M. Brelsford, D. M. B̂ rry, D. Chambers. 
F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l R e a U o n ,-  (February. 1

No, I.^ W in n e r  o p  5 . : T. F. Tolhuret, Scott Street, Parksiie, 
Adelaide, South Australia.

Ho n o u r a ble  Mention  : Cecil Guthrie (Trinidad),
No. III.— W inner op 5% : Reginald Ridglev, Hemet Street, 

Toowoomba, Queensland, Australia.
Hono urable  Mention  : )|ax  A. R. Brunner (U.S.AK w*

Carapiet (India).
No. IV.— W inner of 5 

Kingston, Jamaica.
Hono urable  Mention

Mrs. E. C. Kinkead, 20 King Street

A. H. Harty (Jamaica), H. Jams 
(British Guiana), Bertie Hands (Capetown).

No. V.— Wirser o f  5 .: B. A. Spence, Kingstown, St. Viwem. 
B. W. I. „ , , _ u

Hono urable  Me r t io v  : Leslie H. Burkot (Canada), t .  n 
(Capetown), G. G. Lindo (Jamaica), Kenneth Coulter ( *
G. N. Ebden (Cape Colony), Sadashiv Shivram Phalke H«“ , 
Nellie Cooke (Capetown).

No. VI.— W inner  nr sa : Cecil Guthrie, Hope Vale, St J ■ 
Mucurapo, Trinidad, B. W, I.

Hon o urable  Mertio r  : T. F. Tolhurst, Lee Matbesonf 
G. Caris Jnr. (Cape Colony).

W inners o f  Consolation P r ize s  are requested  to Inform the Editor which they woald orefer—a volume s/'J* 
"  C a p ta in ."  ■ "S tra n d  "  " S a n d a g  S tr a n d ."  ** W ide W o rld ,"  "  T e ch n ics ."  ,r C . 8 .  Erg's Magazine. or one 
o f  the following books—“ J im  Mortimer, J o r g to n ,”  "  J ,  O . J o n e s ,"  “  Tales o f  Greg house,"  Acton s ■

** The H eart o f the P r a ir ie ."

No. I.— We congratulate Miss Constance Greaves (Brighton) on 
winning the New Hudson Bicycle. Her list showed much dis
crimination, and was certainly the most complete in every way. 
In compiling long lists, competitors should .always put the total 
number of words at the top. * .

No. II.— A popular competition which made very interesting 
reading. The majority of competitors showed a thoroughly 
practical knowledge of the subject. We wish that every success 
may attend their gardening eflorts, and that the harvest may 
be commensurate with the trouble they have expended in the 
•owing. , ,

No. III.— Although the entries were rather fewer than usual, 
(onje interesting pictures Of buildings syepe subnptted. ■

Comments on the April Competitions.
No. IV.— A large number of excellent essays a^™“hnt‘°’̂ o (  

were pleased to note a very considerable increase in __  
entries in Class HI. The favourite characters chosen . 
s pc arc, Hans Andersen, Oliver Cromwell, Sir Henry.H 
.............  ........  “ ekkMill, Napoleon III., and Wordsworth. , jn <

No. V.— Very talented sketches from life| were 
Gass, the winning pictures being exceptionally clever.

No. VI.— As usual, there were a very large I'umoe h coapetiliK' 
some excellent specimens ol bandwriting were sent i r
in both classes. uifipd for not *»•*"*

[N.B.— A number of competitors were disqualiinen
coupons, which should be attached to T„Tc^?TmoH E»n*



BUT IT WAS TOO LATE 1

Man w ith  F i e l d -G l a s s e s : “ I say, old man, hold hard! hold hard I 
There’s an— old— gentleman— can’ t be more than two and a half miles 
away— just in the middle of— the-----



" j u s t  l i k e  b o b s .”

(An Incident aft-r the Battle of Driefontein.)
By permission of Messrs, Henry Graves and Company, Ltd.



T he C aptain
A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND **OLD BOYS**

V o l . XV. JU LY, 1906 No. 8 8 .
R. C A T O N  W O O D Y I L L E ,A r t i s t  a n d  War» C o r r e s p o n d e n t .

Illustrated from Paintings and Sketches by the Artist.By ARTHUR WARREN. *
AD I had my way,” wrote the late 

Sir John Everett Millais, P.R.A., 
in his Memoirs, “ Caton Wood- 
ville would have been an R.A. 

many years ago.” In view of the large 
number of important pictures painted by 
this artist, and of the exceptional interest 
taken in his work by the late Queen Victoria 
and all members of the Royal household, 
one is apt to wonder why Mr. Woodville 
has not claimed, and taken, the recognised 
official position to which his work so well en
titles him. The solution to the problem is, 
however, to be found in the man himself, for 
Mr. Woodville is, in every sense of the word, 
a thorough Bohemian, caring little for matters 
of mere form and place, and giving himself 
up freely to the manner of life best suited 
to his tastes and the unfettered development 
of his genius. While to the public his name 
is widely known as a painter and illustrator, 
particularly happy with subjects of strong, 
virile action, to those who have the pleasure 
of meeting him familiarly at home, or more 
casually on some of his many expeditions, 
he stands first as the sportsman and good 
fellow, and one finds it hard to remember, 
while in his society, that he is a master of 
o the brush and pencil whose canvases and 
black-and-white illustrations have made his 
name familiarly known throughout the world.

I think it is the calm about him that 
s nlc® 0ne most. He has that deliberate, 
sniffled self-possession which denotes capa- 
art ’ v talk the most hair-raising 

ve,I?̂ures as easily as you might ask any 
tfwk ^rne' contemplates flying visits 
con he 0t̂ er eru* Europe with as little 
tj0ncen} y°n might display over the ques- 
"Wk j°P P 'ng in to tea with a friend, 

en do you start ? ”  you ask him with
MR. CATON WOODVILLE IN THE COUNTRY. 

Photo, Newues.



(An Incident aft;r the Battle of Driefontein.)
By permission of Messrs. Henry Graves and Company, Ltd.

T he Captain
A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND "  OLD BOYS'*

VOL. XV. JU LY, 1906 No. 88.

R. C A T O N  W O O D Y I L L E ,A r t i s t  a n d  W a r  C o r r e s p o n d e n t .
Illustrated from Paintings and Sketches by the Artist,By ARTHUR WARREN. *

AD l had my way,” wrote the late 
Sir John Everett Millais, P.R.A., 
in his Memoirs, “ Caton Wood- 
ville would have been an R.A. 

many years ago.” In view of the large 
number of important pictures painted by 
this artist, and of the exceptional interest 
taken in his work by the late Queen Victoria 
and all members of the Royal household, 
one is apt to wonder why Mr. Woodville 
has not claimed, and taken, the recognised 
official position to which his work so well en
titles him. The solution to the problem is, 
however, to be found in the man himself, for 
Mr. Woodville is, in every sense of the word, 
a thorough Bohemian, caring little for matters 
of mere form and place, and giving himself 
up freely to the manner of life best suited 
to his tastes and the unfettered development 
of his genius. While to the public his name 
is widely known as a painter and illustrator, 
particularly happy with subjects of strong, 
virile action, to those who have the pleasure 
of meeting him familiarly at home, or more 
casually on some of his many expeditions, 
he stands first as the sportsman and good 
fellow, and one finds it hard to remember, 
while in his society, that he is a master of 
of the brush and pencil whose canvases and 
black-and-white illustrations have made his 
name familiarly known throughout the world.

I think it is the calm about him that 
strikes one most. He has that deliberate, 
unruffled self-possession which denotes capa
bility. He will talk of the most hair-raising 
adventures as easily as you might ask any 
one the time. He contemplates flying visits 
0 the other end of Europe with as little 

concern as you might tjisplay over the ques- 
“l\Vr,°* r̂oPPinS in to tea with a friend.

when do you start ? ”  you ask him with
MR. CATON WOODVILLE IN THE COUNTRY. 

Photo. Newues.
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GENERALS WAITING FOR THE EMPEROR TO W AKE. 

A Study for " Before Leipzig."

the vague notion that plans for such trips 
must be laid weeks in advance. “  Oh, 
Monday or Tuesday— Wednesday, perhaps,”  
he answers indifferently, as though the whole 
thing were a walk down the Strand. And 
yet you feel that he will do some substantial 
l-pod to some one or other by going there, 

ou feel that you would like to go, too, 
because he is just the man who can make 
everything he sees interesting. He has the 
acuity of giving himself, and any one else 
ho may happen to be about, a good, 
renuous, healthy time. He has had a

sporting, adventurous life, and it is worth 
while to get him to talk about it.

This is the side of his life that he himself 
likes best to dwell upon, unless, indeed, you 
should by chance turn the conversation at any 
time to the subject of arms and ammunition 
— ancient or modern— and then you will find 
that he takes an enthusiastic interest in 
everything pertaining to the greater sport of 
war. And, in the course of his many sojourns 
in camp and on the battlefield, as Special War 
Artist, he has found occasion to familiarise 
himself with the whole art of the soldier,
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A CHIP OF THE OLD BLOCK.

(Charge of 11 C '1 Squadron, jth Lancers, at Elandslaagte.) 
By permission of Messrs. .Henry Qraves and Company, Ltd.
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and has absorbed, in a 
large measure, his spirit 
and his bearing.

As a young man he 
waS an indefatigable 
rider to hounds, hunt- 
jngm uchwith the Garth,
South Berkshire, the 
Bucks, and the now dis
banded Queen’s Stag- 
hounds. As a fisherman 
he has cast a fly in many 
lands, and he knows 
every curl and eddy of 
many of the streams of 
Hants and Devon, while 
with the rifle and shot
gun he has taken toll of 
all kinds of game, from 
the elephant and the 
tiger to snipe and wood
cock.

Richard Caton Wood- 
ville, to give him his full 
name, was born at Stan
hope Place, London, on 
January 7,1856, and ex
hibited his first picture 
at the Royal Academy 
twenty-three years later.
It was entitled O n  the 
Eve of the Battle of L e u -  
then, the subject being 
selected from Carlyle’s 
“Life of Frederick the 
Great.” In 1880, M a r l
borough at the Battle of 
Blenheim found a place 
on the line, and every 
year since has seen other 
military subjects from 
Mr. Woodville’s brush 
exhibited.

After studying at 
Dusseldorf in Germany, where he was the 
avourite pupil of the artist Gebhart, he 

v,as sent out, when a youth of twenty, to 
ĉompany the Turks in the later phases 

he Russo-Turkish War. This was his 
jjst connection with the Illu stra ted  London  

sinri’+v PaPer with which his work has 
fipH ft / âte keen most closely identi- 
sevprai • ore ^is date he had painted 
the h* Plc|u.res> choosing, in accordance with 
ieck a - teacher’s mind, religious sub
tile Was onIy when he stepped out of 
he fonnH10̂ 111̂ 0 actual field of war that 

the sphere suited to his genius and

A STU D Y OF TRUMPETER DUNN, OF THE 5TH LANCERS, AT ELANDSLAAGTE.

real inclination. Two years after the close 
of the Russo-Turkish War— in 1880— the 
Albanians rose against the Turks, and in this 
outbreak Mr. Woodville found for himself a 
very congenial role— that of peacemaker. 
For he had made such good use of his 
stay in the Balkan Peninsula that he now 
numbered many friends both among the Mo
hammedans and the Slavs, and this influence 
he turned to good account, proving himself 
a strong factor in re-establishing peace. 
Going boldly into the Albanian camps, he 
bluntly pointed out to his friends that they 
had embarked on a hopeless quest, and



296 THE CAPTAIN.

pitted themselves against 
a Power that could ex
terminate them; that 
t h e y  we r e ,  i n d e e d ,  
c l a m o u r i n g  for the 
luxury of being killed 
for no adequate return.
His common-sense coun
sels were in great part 
listened to, and both 
sides recognised Mr.
Woodville’s efforts to 
minimise b l o o d s h e d .
The prince of Monte
negro conferred on him 
the Daniello order, and 
the Turks the Chevalier 
of the Medjidieh.

The Arabi Pasha re
volt in Egypt came at 
an inopportune moment 
for the artist; he had 
smashed his ankle when 
driving a tandem, and 
this kept him an en
f o r c e d  p r i s o n e r  for 
s e v e r a l  weeks. The 
earliest moment that he dare trust his foot 
he was off to the front, and arrived in time 
for Tel - el - Kebir, where a rifle bullet 
smashed the same unlucky ankle again! 
Among the many pictures resulting from 
this campaign was a portrait of the Duke 
of Connaught and a painting of the Guards 
at Tel-el-Kebir, executed by Royal com

A ST U D Y  OF COLONEL MACNAMARA IN THE BREACH AT BADAJOZ—  
PENINSULA CAMPAIGN, I 8 I 2 .

mand. Queen Victoria was a firm admirer of 
Mr. Woodville’s work, and regularly from this 
time onward commanded his services, obtain
ing thus many notable pictures which are 
now included among the treasures of Windsor 
Castle. A couple of years later, in 1884, he 
was at Souakin when the Souakin-Berber Rail
way was being constructed, and on his return 

painted for her Majesty the well- 
known picture, Too Late—the re
turn of Sir Herbert Stewart, the 
canvas representing the wounded 
leader being carried across the 
desert from Metemneh.

When in Egypt he designed 
the present uniforms and ac
coutrements of the whole
Egyptian Army, receiving

FAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD— MR. CATON WOODVILL§ 
AS 'AN ANGLER.

•Ptioto, Newnes.

_ for
this ^service the Commandership 
of the Medjidieh.

In 1886, Mr. Woodville accom
panied Prince Albert Victor on 
a pig-sticking expedition 
Morocco, camping out with 
and his [party at Awarra, w 
he met with one of his ® 
gruesome experiences. A he 
had been sent into a Patc 
thick brush to drive a boar _ 
it, when he suddenlyT
terrible cries of fear. Tbinbng

A



Vot. XV. 38.

THE DAWN OF MAJUBA, I9OO.
(Surrender of Cronje)

By "permission of Messrs. Henry Graves and^Company, Ltd.
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the man was attacked by a boar, Mr. 
WoodviUe forced his way through the 
thicket to his assistance. So densely 
packed were the bushes that he was 
compelled to crawl on hands and knees, 
and had to abandon his rifle, trusting 
solely to his heavy hunting-knife as a 
means of attack or defence. So armed, 
he came suddenly into a small clearing 
and found himself immediately be
hind a large boar, bristling with fury 
as it faced a swarm of eager dogs. 
Realising, in an instant, his danger and 
the necessity for immediate action, Mr. 
Woodville flung himself upon the animal, 
gripping one of its ears tightly with his 
left hand, and plunged his knife deep 
into} its. body, holding on with'all his 
strength’with both arms, and legs. The 
first blow failed to reach a vital spot, 
and the boar plunged w ild ly; but a 
second ^stroke of the knife completed 
the'Vork, and the boar fell onl its'side, 
allowing its assailant to scramble to 
his feet and scare off the I dogs, which 
seemed to be experiencing some difficulty 
in distinguishing between the man and the 
beast, owing to the huntsman’s then per
spiring and bespattered state. The native 
still, continued his yells, and, on reaching 
him, Mr. Woodville found that the reason 
for his outcry was a negro’s head lying on 

• the ground which, on further inspection and 
inquiry, proved to be the missing link in a

tragedy. A negro and two Moors had 
taken the hadje to Mecca and returned 
in satety; when they reached home, 
after an absence of two years, the negro 
confessed to them that throughout the 
journey he had had a reserve in the shape of 
three dollars sewn into his garments; this 
deception so enraged his companions that 
they slew him, took the money, and to 
prevent identification cut the man’s head 

from his body, and threw 
it where they thought it 
would be safe. The 
mutilated body had al
ready been found, and 
the head led to identi
fication and eventually 
to confession on the part 
of the murderers.

Several months later 
Mr. Woodville started 
on a political expedi
tion with the late Sir 
William Kirby Green, 
at that time the British 
Minister to the Court of 
Morocco. They made a 
lengthy journey into the 
interior, visiting Mo
rocco City, and thence, 
skirting the range of the 
Atlas Mountains, to 
Mogador, paid a flying 
Call on Sus, and re?

"  DOWN IN THE COTTAGE BY THE MILL.”  
A ĉorner of Mr. Catoa Woodville's Surrey rê reaf. 

Ph<5to Newue$.
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turned along the coast to Fez, Mequinez, 
and Tangier. The trip lasted over seven 
months, and was accomplished almost 
entirely on horseback, a minimum of twenty- 
five miles b e in g  covered in this way every

^Caton Woodville was fifteen years in the 
Yeomanry, and left it with the rank of 
captain commanding a troop. He is an 
exceptional rifle-shot. Indeed, he excels in 
many branches of skill requiring a sure eye 
and steady nerve, as is attested by the fact 
that he has several times competed 
suet essfully in various contests at j
the Agricultural Hall, in Military ^
Tournaments.

Mr. Woodville has come through 
a life of adventure almost un
scathed, and when he has met with 
any accident, his fine health and 
physique have quickly pulled him 
through; in fact, he might almost 
claim records in this direction.
When hunting with the South 
Berks many years ago, he had a 
very bad smash, and was picked up 
insensible, suffering from concussion 
of the brain. He lay unconscious 
for about nine days, but after re
gaining consciousness was about 
and as well as ever a week later!
Ten years ago, when in Algeria, he 
was laid up with the small-pox.
He was taken ill on the Thursday, 
and cm the next W ednesday  was dis
missed from hospital, cured, with
out the slightest scar or any other 
trace of the disease. I wonder what 
English physicians would say about 
this! 3

A list of this artist's pictures 
would fill the limits of our article.
Every trip lias” had its pictorial 
representation. £ In addition to 
hose already referred to, he painted,

others commissioned by her 
nf an equestrian portrait
\V i and the Prince of
i arf1 He has the rare but useful 
<ncf y  becoming entirely ab-

bed m his work. He works
ana  ̂’ î e ,se^ 0m uses models, 
kn . Worbs intensely while the 
hk ki m ‘̂s hand. Most of 
done , f k : ar)d-white drawing is
one o t e h t V̂hen en&a6ed onhis large pictures he makes

A STUDY FROM MR. 
CATON WOODVILLE’S

SKETCH-eoOK,

a careful and separate study of every 
figure; and an example of this is shown 
in the accompanying study of Trumpeter 
Dunn. When every figure has been thought 
out, they are assembled on to the canvas. 
His memory for detail is wonderful; 
he seems to know every button and every 
distinguishing mark in every uniform from 
the beginning, and he spares no pains to 
secure accuracy in every detail. When his 
picture of T h e  Storm ing of P ie te r ’ s H il l  was 
exhibited at Messrs. Henry Graves and Son’s 

gallery, an officer who had been 
wounded in that action came on 
his crutches for the express pur
pose— as he afterwards said —  of 
“ slating the picture,”  which he 
had heard was the work of an 
artist who had never been in South 
Africa. ^Instead of doing so, he 
roundly asserted that Mr. Wood
ville had been there. “ Why,” he 
exclaimed, “ I recognise the very 
rocks; and there’s the wall be
hind which I myself lay wounded. 
Painted from descriptions ? Non
sense ! I know better than that. 
The artist m ust have been 
there ! ”  _
/ Our subject is no mean worker 
in metals. Looking over his fine 
collection of arms recently, I 
picked up a short hunting-knife 
with a five-inch blade ; he laughed 
in reply to my query as to where 
he got it, and took hold of it. He 
touched a spring in the handle, the 
handle swung round, a cross-bar 
appeared from somewhere, and he 
handed me a formidable dagger 
with a nine-inch blade. It was 
his own invention, and his own 
forging.

Mr. Woodville has recently re
ceived from King Alphonso the 
Grand Cross of Merit and Honour 
of the Order of the Spanish Red 
Cross, and also the Coronation 
medal in silver. Mention of King 
Alphonso inevitably suggests Prin
cess Ena. By order of her late 
Majesty, Mr. Woodville made a 
painting of the marriage of Princess 
Beatrice and Prince Henry of Bat- 
tenburg in Whippingham Church. 
This picture now hangs in Windsor 
Castle,



WILTON STRUGGLED AND SCRAMBLED TO THE BANK, WHICH HE REACHED JUST AS IH$
5 T0 N ? SLOWLY PIPPEP OY«R.



ffc

JAA

W

V  r?

THE TRACK OF MIDNIGHT.
By G. Firth Scott.

ILLUSTRATED B Y GEORGE SOPER.

#

*  
«• 
■££■

*  
&  
&

SYNOPSIS.

This story concerns the pre-gold discovery days 
in Australia. In the tliinly populated bush district 
laying some seven days’ journey north of Sydney, 
a number of escaped convicts form themselves into 
a band of bushrangers, under the captaincy of one 
known by the sobriquet of “  Midnight,”  he being 
a man of broad build, wearing a long black beard 
and long black shaggy hair. Periodically, the 
squatters combine to hunt down the band. At the 
time of the story, they had succeeded so well that 
only a few members of it remain, "  Midnight ”  
being, of course, one of these survivors. While 
James Wilton, a young squatter, is conveying a 
waggon-load of woollen bales and hides to Sydney, 
he is attacked by a tribe of blacks led by some 
members of “ Midnight’s ” band. These are in turn 
attacked and routed by another tribe, and during 
the fight Wilton escapes from the one danger only 
to run into an apparently greater, in that he falls 
into the hands of a party of squatters who are 
out looking for the bushrangers. Being taken for 
a bushranger by them, he is hanged on a tree, and 
is at the point of death when the rope by which he 
is suspended is cut in two by a bullet fired by a 
government trooper who recognises him as being 
Wilton the carrier. The leader of the band of 
squatters is a man named Giles, a small-built, 
clean-shaven fellow with a very awkward temper. 
Giles is so enraged with his fellow squatters for 
deciding not to hang Wilton, that he leaves them 
and goes home. The squatters, with Wilton and 
the two government troopers, proceed on their way 
in search of “  Midnight." They get on his track, 
only to lose it again, but succeed in capturing one 
of the gang named Sam Plover, who some eighteen 
years before had kidnapped a baby-girl in Sydney. 
Plover is mortally wounded, but before he dies 
tells them to question “  Midnight ’’ concerning the 
whereabouts of the girl. Wilton returns to Sydney 
to claim the reward offered by the girl’s father for the 
capture of Plover, and with the money he and Trooper 
Farrell purchase Meleelee Run, whither Wilton pro- 
“ eds, leaving his partner to follow. Wilton's 
immediate neighbour is Giles, who tides over to 
warn him against the blacks. Fearing an attack 
trom the latter, Wilton is out reconnoitring when he 
°rserves " Midnight ”  himself enter his hut. When 
he outlaw emerges, Wilton decides to show him no 

? ê cy- He fires, but misses him, and then has to 
y lor his life. “ Midnight ”  burns his hut down and 

' '  **ton makes his w ay to Giles’s " r u n ’ ’ 
® B hospitably received by the squatter and his 

talk' , 8*1,er Mary, with whom Wilton promptly
for w* ,.e' . ^ed by Douglas, a squatter renowned 
V ws skill in tracking, the white settlers jn the

district again turn out in pursuit of "  Midnight.’ ' 
Giles and Douglas, between whom a feud has 
existed for some years, have gone off in different 
directions when a shot is heard, and Giles races 
back to the main body with the informat ion that 
he has been shot at by Douglas, whom he declares 
to be no othpr than "M idnight’ ’ himself.

CHAPTER X V II.— (continued.)

AN UGLY SUSPICION.

WHERE was something tangible in the 
wound Giles showed, and many wrath
ful exclamations mingled with his 
vows of vengeance.

" Why didn’t you shoot ? ”  some one asked.
" How could I shoot with my rifle slung over 

my shoulder ? It was a near-enough shot 
as it was, and I didn’t want to wait there, 
like a target, for him to pot at.”

The remainder of the party, who had heard 
the shot, now came riding up, and loud ex
pressions of indignation rose from all sides.

“ I thought he knew too much about how 
the man lay behind the bushes,”  one of them 
said.

“ And why did he leave the track and go 
through the bush over the river ? ” cried another.

“ Come on, boys, after him ! ”  shouted a 
third.

“ The bushranger magistrate ! ”  cried a fourth, 
as the whole band headed off for the spot 
where the shot had been fired.

At the ford, Giles pointed out the bush from 
behind which the shot had been fired.

While some of the men covered the place 
with their rifles, the remainder splashed across 
the stream. Behind the bush they found the 
marks of horses’ hoofs and the herbage pressed 
down where some one had lain. Farther away 
were hoof-marks deeply indented.

“ Here’s the track ; come along ! ”  one of 
the men suddenly shouted, and, following him, 
the entire party hastened forward.

The freshly made track was easy to follow, 
and their spirits rose as they rode along. But 
all expectations of quickly overtaking the
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fugitives were premature. Soon the track 
began to twist and turn, sometimes crossing 
hard country, where it was scarcely to be seen, 
and at others passing into small creeks and 
watercourses, causing the party considerable 
delay before they could find where it emerged. 
If Douglas were a keen tracker, he was also 
keen at making a track which was difficult to 
follow. The frequent baffling of the pursuers 
wearied and irritated them. To be baulked 
twice within the brief period of a few hours 
was an experience none appreciated. Instead 
of riding in a compact body, close at the heels 
of the leader, the men began to straggle into 
a long line of twos and threes, grumbling that 
the whole affair was a farce, and a waste of 
time and energy. The sudden halting of the 
leader and those who were nearest to him, 
followed by excited movements as they pointed 
from one side to the other, brought the 
stragglers up at a gallop.

The track they had been following continued 
straight in front of them, while another, evi
dently of still more recent origin, crossed it at 
right angles.

“  He’s doubled ! Take the cross track,” 
Giles shouted as soon as he came up, and the 
men wheeled round and hastened along it.

The track made in the direction of a spur of 
foot-hills flung out from the range, and they 
had ridden barely half a mile when it led them 
into a narrow gorge, the steep sides of which 
were thickly covered with herbage and stunted 
gums, from between the gnarled stems of which 
rugged masses of grey rock showed. A thin 
stream trickled over a shallow bed close under 
one side of the gorge, leaving a clear level space 
between it and the other. The hoof-marks, 
fresh turned, were plain along the level stretch, 
and a shout went up from the leaders as they 
urged their horses to greater speed. But even 
as they shouted, their glee was changed to 
chagrin. The gorge turned sharply, and ended 
in a precipitous face of rock over which the 
stream came tumbling in a silvery thread. The 
track ran into the stream and vanished.

There was no denying the fa c t; they were 
beaten. An angry altercation ensued between 
those who had urged that the cross track was 
wrong and those who had insisted it was right.

“  Well, my horse is done, and I ’m going to 
give him a spell,”  the man who had ridden in 
the lead'exclaimed. “  Those who like can pick 
up the track, but for my part I ’ve had enough 
of it. If Douglas has gone anywhere he’s 
ridden off to his station. That’s the place to 
catch him.”

Very few minutes sufficed to show that nearly

all the men were of the same opinion. Know
ing Douglas to be a better man at bushcraft 
than any of them, and believing entirely that 
he was the man who had for so long deceived 
them as to his identity with the redoubtable 
Midnight, the most obstinate had to agree to 
the main contention— which was also the con
tention of Giles— that while they were wasting 
their time in following blind tracks, Douglas 
was probably hastening to his station to arrange 
matters there before taking definitely to the 
ranges with the full strength of his gang.

It was too late in the day to start away there 
and then, and, as the head of the gully offered 
an ideal site for a camp, advantage was taken 
of it, and the men settled down for the night, 
Giles being very careful to see that guards were 
posted against surprise. But nothing came to 
disturb the camp, and with the first streak o£ 
dawn a start was made for Douglas’s station. 
No time was lost on the way, but when they 
reached the station it was only to learn that 
since Douglas rode away in response to Johnson’s 
message he had not returned, neither did any 
of the men know where he was. Once more the 
keen mind of the single outlaw had outwitted 
the combined intelligence of the community.

CH APTER X V III.

THROUGH BROKEN COUNTRY.

HEN the expedition was disbanded, 
Johnson, Giles and Wilton rode away 
together.

“ You had better come over to 
Toombul until Farrell gets up,”  Johnson said 
to Wilton.

“ W hy ? ” Giles interposed. “ Why does he 
want to go to Toombul when there is room at 
Billah ? Isn’t it more handy ? ”

" Certainly it is,”  Johnson said.
“  And you had better come over, too, for a 

spell, and we can yarn about fixing him up 
again,”  Giles continued.

“ You are very kind,” Wilton said.
“  Well, we’re neighbours, and besides, I’ve 

been thinking over that other matter you 
mentioned.”

Johnson looked quickly across at Wilton 
and saw his embarrassed expression.

“ Mary does not get much company, and it 
will be a change for her,”  Giles went on.

When they reached the homestead Giles 
went inside, and Johnson suggested that he 
and Wilton should take the horses round to 
the paddock. As they walked back he sai •

" Wilton, I don’t want to spoil your happi
ness, but keep your wits about you. An
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don't repeat what you heard from the black-
fellow.” . . .  .

Wilton looked at him in surprise.
"Don’t forget that the hunting for that 

hiding-place is for you and me only. I rely 
on yon to keep the information to yourself,” 
lohnson added.
J "Oh, that’s all right,”  Wilton replied.

At the house, on their return, Mary came 
forward to meet them.

I was so afraid,” she said. “  I thought 
you might be hurt. Fancy Douglas firing on 
father! And no one would believe it when 
father said it was one of the squatters— who
was Midnight.”

"He may be right after all.”
She turned quickly at the tone of the voice. 

Johnson stood behind her, and his eyes met 
hers steadily. The friendship which existed 
between him and Douglas, and the sturdy 
manner in which he had defended Douglas
during all the time the former suspicion was 
abroad, recurred to her.

"I’m sorry,” she said simply. “ I forgot 
you were his friend."

The voice of Giles calling from the house 
cut short their conversation.

“ Now then, hurry up ; if you’re not hungry,
I am.”

At table Giles was particularly cheerful, and 
kept them well entertained. The proof that 
his suspicions had been correct, even though it 
necessitated his suffering from a wounded hand, 
put him in high good humour with every one.

“ It’s only a question of time now before he 
swings,” he exclaimed.

"They may catch him when he goes back 
to the station,” Wilton said.

“ Not they, for he’ll never appear at the 
station again, I’ll wager. He’s more likely to 
look for fresh country to take up, as he said 
he was doing before when we had him. You 
remember, Johnson ? ”

Ies> 1 was telling Wilton about it as we 
along,” Johnson answered.

Oh! So you know something of the story,
I ..'ton? ^ell. that’s all right, and you know 

e man now who had pot-shots at you and 
ary when you were on the verandah. But 

abft6* • ^ at k'° 1 we’ve other things to talk 
„ . U now- When does Farrell expect to
Set np here?”

I “ T * •
W ^expect ’̂m *n about three weeks or so,” 

I T ! ;  ^swered.
I time advice to y°u is to spend that
I son an(j UP a new hut at Meleelee. John- 
|ii.__ Can &>ve you a hand if you want

“ You’ll want to take care of that,”  Johnso 
said, indicating Giles’s bandaged wrist.

“ That’ll be healed in a few days, and a 
little work won’t  hurt it. Besides, I ’ve got to 
go over the ranges to see about some stock, 
and I cannot waste much time.”

“ When do you go over the ranges ? ”  John
son inquired.

” As soon as I can,” Giles answered.
” Over to Wills’s station ? ”
'' Near there. Have you any message ? ” 
Johnson had none, and Giles turned the 

conversation into another channel.
“ Look here, Wilton, I ’ve a great idea. We 

could do well if we ran our cattle together. 
There’s the low levels on Billah and the high 
ridges on Meleelee that would mix well, and 
we could breed fine stock as the result.”

” It is worth thinking over,” Wilton answered. 
“  But I cannot say anything definite until 
Farrell gets here, because he and I are partners 
in Meleelee.”

“ The grant was made out in your name,” 
Giles exclaimed.

“ Oh yes, the grant is in my name, but we 
arranged that we were to run the place together. 
Both of us are interested in the stock we are 
going to put on it.”

“  Well, there’s no reason why my idea 
should not work, even if you and he are 
partners. It will benefit every one.”

“ You have not been up at the place since it 
was burned, have you ? ”  Johnson asked Wilton.

“ No,” was the reply. ” I thought of riding 
over this afternoon. My horse is still in the 
paddock, and I might bring him down.”

” I ’ll come with you and we’ll look out for 
a site for the new hut,”  Johnson said. “ Do 
you feel inclined to ride over too, Giles ? ”

” Not to-day, my boy. I ’m not as young 
as you two, and don’t mind owning that I want 
a rest after yesterday.”

The two went away by themselves and 
arranged to camp out for the night, as there 
would not be much time to look round the 
place and get back to Billah before dark. 
They rode straight up to the heap of cinders 
and charred wood which was all that remained 
of the hut. Then they looked for the horse 
that Wilton had left in the small paddock 
behind the hut, but the slip-rails were thrown 
down, and it was gone.

“ Now who is to say whether it has been 
stolen or whether it has strayed ? ” Wilton 
exclaimed.

“ Stolen. You can trust Midnight for that,” 
Johnson answered. ”  He never leaves any
thing that is likely to be useful,”
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JOHNSON SAW HIM START AND BRING HIS RIFLE FORWARD 
UNTIL IT POINTED UP THE GULLY.

“ I wonder if Douglas is the man ! ”  Wilton 
said, half to himself.

“  There are a lot of things one does not care 
to say straight out,”  Johnson remarked. ” I 
don’t  quite understand a man like Douglas 
giving himself away so clearly, if he is the man 
who has been dodging us all these years.”

“ But he bolted all right.”  .
“  Yes, that is the strange part of it. Why 

did he want to bolt just then ? He could have 
potted at Giles far better after we had all gone 
home.”

” We’ll know some day.” returned Wilton. 
“ For the present, suppose we ride over the 
ridges and have a look for that cave ? ”

" It is more than an afternoon’s job to find 
that.”

"  We might at least find some indication 
of its whereabouts.”

Johnson shook his head.
“ I think it’s worth trying,” Wilton con

tinued. “  Come along, let us try for an hour 
OF SO,”

He rode away in the direction 
Jimmy, the black, had pointed to 
as the site of the hiding-place, and 
Johnson followed. They soon found 
the country getting rough and 
broken.

“ I had no idea it was as rough 
as this,” Johnson exclaimed, as 
they came to a part where the 
ground first sloped down towards 
a little stream and then rose, its 
ascent broken by boulders and out
crops of stone, until the summit 
stood out a rugged ridge of rock, 
bare save for the scraggy speci
mens of the all-conquering gums 
which fringed the skyline.

“  Let us have a look from the 
top of that rise,” Wilton said, 
pointing to the summit of the ridge. 
They trotted down the slope and 
then let their horses walk slowly 
up the steep grade beyond. As 
they rose higher and were able to 
obtain a wider view, they had 
more reason for surprise at the 
irregular nature of the country.

“  If there is much of this about 
I should not be surprised that your 
idea is right, for this is a splendid 
place for hiding,” Johnson observed.

But if they had been surprised 
as they were ascending, they were 
still more so when they reached 
the top of the ridge, for the other 

side went down almost like a precipice to wherea 
small stream flowed, the other bank rising as 
steeply until the top was level with the pk« 
where they rested. Wilton leapt off his hone 
and threw the reins to Johnson.

“ I ’m going to climb out on to that ledge, 
he exclaimed, pointing to a piece of rock that 
jutted out over the declivity. “ We can get 
a view up and down the gully from there.

"  Be careful how you go, in case there is 
anyone below to see you,”  Johnson answered.
” We may have found our way to the very 
place. It is likely enough.”

Wilton, rifle in hand, crept cautiously®** 
until he reached the flat rock that jutted w 
Then he lay down and pushed himself aloes 
until he could look over the extreme &
J ohnson saw him start and bring his n® 
ward until it pointed up the gully. Then
lay still, watching something intently- Ĵ®" 
son, fearing he would fire and alar®
one who might be below, w
attract hjs attention.

any

histled softly



THE TRACK OF MIDNIGHT. 305

Turning on his side, Wilton beckoned to 
him, and Johnson, fastening the horses to a 
tree, climbed carefully down to the stone.

“ Come out here and look,” Wilton whis
pered.

Johnson, crouching down, looked where 
Wilton pointed. Far below, three horses were 
tethered on a small patch of grass. As he 
crept forward he felt the stone move.

"Jum p!” he exclaimed. “ I t ’s slipping.” 
He was near enough to the bank to spring 

back and grasp the stem of a small bush. 
But Wilton was watching too intently to 
heed Johnson’s warning. He looked over his 
shoulder as Johnson grasped the bush.

“ Quick, q u ick !” Johnson exclaimed, and 
Wilton, startled by the expression on his com
rade’s face, struggled and scrambled to the 
bank, which he reached just as the stone slowly 
dipped over.

“ Climb up, quickly ! ” he gasped.
The two men clambered to the summit of 

the bank as rapidly as they could, not daring 
to look behind them, but expecting every 
moment to hear the crash of the falling boulder 
echo along the gully. They reached the top 
breathless and glanced back. The stone had 
canted over and now rested sloping down
wards.

"It  was a close shave," Johnson exclaimed. 
" It's a trap, I believe,” Wilton answered.

‘ ' Did you see them ? ”
“ The horses? Yes, I saw three.”
“ No, not the horses ; the men.”
" The men ? Where ? ”
“ Along the gully. I only saw one at first, 

and was going to fire when I heard your whistle. 
And very luckily too, for a couple more came 
in sight at that moment. Johnson, we’ve 
found the place ! ”

CHAPTER X IX .

HOT ON T H E  S C E N T .

HEN they reached the spot where John
son had made the horses fast, 
Wilton grew enthusiastic over the 

result of their brief expedition.
aii we have to do now is to carry the news 

0 and get a crowd together, and then
corae up and capture the lot,” he said.

I don’t think it’s time to crow yet, Wilton, 
jdter go slow till we’re sure ; and besides, 

*  is the good of getting a crowd together 
°ll0 w'lat we may be able to do by ourselves ? ”
. there are, at the least, three down 

we are only two.”
hat of that ? It may be very much 

'< ft.XV.- j ,.

better not to capture them all at once. Wo 
want to find out a lot first, and if we go attack
ing them now it means shooting, and that 
means the ruin of our hopes.”  ■

“ What hopes ? ”  Wilton asked in surprise.
“  Well, amongst others, to find out what 

Plover did with the little Pearson girl Farrell 
was telling us about.”

“ That’s so,”  Wilton answered. “ I had 
forgotten that.”

“ Then there must-be a lot of booty stored 
somewhere. It might be worth while waiting 
just to see whether we could not get some news 
about it. In any case, we have very special 
information which we had better keep to our
selves for the present. To find out one hiding- 
place of the gang does not mean catching 
Midnight, and we do not know who he is yet, 
either.”

“ I ’ve no doubt after that affair with 
Douglas,”  Wilton exclaimed. “ If Midnight 
is not Douglas, then I am, that is all.”

“  I don’t believe Douglas is the man,”  John
son answered quietly.

“  You don’t ? Nor that he fired at Giles ? ”  
“  He may have done that, for, as I told you, 

they hate one another like Kilkenny cats ; 
but that does not prove him to be Midnight.”  

“  It does to me.”
“ Very well, suppose we let it stand at that. 

You think Douglas is the man. I have known 
Douglas for years, and I do not believe it. 
But here we have a key to the solution of the 
mystery. This is evidently one of Midnight’s 
hiding-places. Let us work together, slowly 
and carefully, until we can produce the only 
definite proof to set the question at rest.”

“  What do you call the only definite proof ? ”  
Wilton asked.

“ The body of Midnight,”  Johnson answered 
gravely.

“  Dead or alive ? ”
“  We shall only be able to obtain it dead. 

You should be satisfied on that point by this 
time, after your two experiences with him.”

“ I don’t know. We might be able to take 
him alive.”

“ If we do it will only be by the exercise 
of the greatest care and strategy, and that 
means our keeping this find an utter secret.”  

“  I dare say you are quite right,”  Wilton 
said after a few moments’ silence. “  But in 
the meantime we ought to do something.”

“ We can consider what plans to arrange.” 
“  I would like to go down there,”  Wilton 

said.
“ What, at once ? ”
“  Yes. There must be a way down some-
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where, and once in the gully we could learn 
the way into the place. We might also find 
Midnight’s cave.”

“ One might be able to do that, but two 
would only be in each other’s way.”

“ You’re right again, Johnson. I think I 
had better let you do the thinking ; you are 
a better hand at it than I am.”

“ No, we’ll arrange things between us. W e . 
are both interested in the business— you to find 
the child of Farrell’s friends, and I to clear 
the name of my friend Douglas.”

“  You really disbelieve that he is the man ? ”
" I shall not believe it till I find him at the 

head of the gang,” Johnson answered.
“ Then I won’t believe it, either,”  Wilton 

exclaimed.
“ But do not say so. Express no opinion, 

my lad, to anyone except to me, as I shall not 
to any one save you. One never knows what's 
in the wind in a case like this, and least said 
soonest mended, you know.”

“ You’re right every time,” Wilton replied.
"  Now, it will be growing dark in about an 

hour, so if you think it worth while trying to 
go down to-night, you will have to start without 
further delay.”

“ How about you and the horses ? ”
“ The horses are all right where they are, 

so long as some one stays with them. I can 
do that, if you think you can find your way 
back in the dark.”

“  But what do you think about my going 
down ? ”

” Well, it might be useful to have a look 
round ; but it is a dangerous job, for if you 
are found down there you can make up your 
mind that you won’t come up alive.”

“ Suppose, then, we creep along the top of 
the gully and see if there is any place from 
which we can get a better view of the camp 
below ? ”

“ That’s a good idea,” Johnson answered.
“ First we will find a more sheltered place for 
the horses, in case there may be any of the 
gang coming along this way, and then we’ll 
see what can be done.”

They led the horses along until they came 
to a fairly thick patch of undergrowth with 
some big trees in the middle of it. Forcing 
their way through the smaller bushes, they 
found that the ground under the trees was 
fairly clear, and so they tethered the animals and 
returned to the edge of the gully, noticing, 
as they went, that their horses were quite 
concealed.

Advancing with the utmost caution, and 
ing as much under the shadow of the

vegetation as possible, they arrived at a point 
which they judged was nearly opposite the 
place where Wilton had seen the men. They 
crept nearer to the gully, and found that the 
bank sloped at a less steep grade for a hundred 
yards or so, though it was covered by a dense 
growth of shrubs.

Evening was now upon them, and in half 
an hour or so they would be in the dark, for 
there is little or no twilight in this semi
tropic latitude. After a whispered consulta
tion they decided to creep under the bushes 
as far down the slope as possible. Johnson 
went in advance, and was creeping upon his 
hands and knees, at a very slow pace, when 
the ground suddenly changed from a slope 
into a perpendicular wall. The thick bushes 
hid the change until his head was overhanging 
the chasm, and had he not been creeping so 
very slowly he must inevitably have plunged 
over the edge. He glanced down and saw, 
some ten feet below, a narrow ledge running 
along the face of the rock, He turned to 
Wilton, who had crept alongside him.

“  I believe it’s a track,”  he whispered, 
pointing downwards.

Wilton looked over the edge.
“ It slopes up in that direction,” he said, 

stretching out his hand towards the place 
where they had nearly fallen from the stone. 
“  Let us creep along and see if we can find 
where it starts.”

It had been hard enough work to creep down, 
but it was a very much more arduous task 
to go along almost at the edge of a sheer drop. 
They managed to cover but a short distance 
before the sun disappeared below the horizon 
and left them in gloomy shadow. But they 
had gone far enough to notice that the ledge 
steadily rose, and it was now barely six feet 
below them.

“ Press on a bit farther,”  Wilton whispered, 
and Johnson resumed what, in the dark, was 
a wearying struggle with closely growing 
stems and awkward roots and stones. He 
paused at length to rest, and was turning to 
whisper to his companion when his ears caught 
a sound which held him. It was the crisp 
patter of footsteps coming down the track 
beneath him. He reached back to Wilton, 
who had come close up to him ; but he also 
had heard, and they crouched where they 
were as the footsteps came nearer and nearer, 
until, peering over the edge, they could p>s 
see the thick-set figure of a man pass q ĉ*1? 
along. Then the sound of his footsteps die 
away.

“ If it were only light,”  Wilton whispered.
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“ But we’ve found their track,” Johnson

answered.
“ It must come to the top somewhere 

us go on,” Wilton urged.
“ There mav he some more coming behind

» \Vc can listen as we go. If we find where 
it reaches the top we can lie under the bushes
till dawn.” .

“ All right,”  Johnson whispered back, and
resumed the toilsome climb.

The undergrowth became denser and the 
surface of the ground more rugged and 
uneven as they advanced. From 
time to time they stopped 
for a space and listened in
tently, but heard nothing 
more than their own laboured 
breathing. Suddenly they 
found their way barred by 
the trunk of a big fallen tree 
which projected out over the 
edge of the precipice. Peer
ing down, they could see 
nothing below save black 
shadow.

" Where’s the track ? ”
Johnson asked in a whisper.

" I can’t see it now, but it 
was there a few steps back,”
Wilton answered. “  H ist!
What’s that ? ”

Both men heard the sound 
at the same moment and’ ’ held 
their breath, for close  ̂ pon 
them, so near that it seemed barely a yard 
away, a horse pawed the ground and shook its 
bridle.

They listened for something that would tell 
them whether it was alone or whether any one 
were on its back. It shook the bridle again 
and the leaves of a sapling rustled.

"Tethered,” Johnson said in the softest 
whisper. “ Get under cover and wait.”

They crept slowly and silently close to the 
trunk of the fallen tree, and lay at full length 
with their heads scarce a foot away from the 
®dge of the rock, listening intently.

An hour passed, and nothing came to relieve 
e strain upon their nerves save the occasional 

movements of the tethered horse.
Shall we----- ” Wilton began, but he was

opped by Johnson, who clutched his arm. 
Hush! »

anJ th m’nutes dragged on wearily and silently, 
them CILfootstePs sounded on the .track below 
bush G was moonless and, in the

’ and impenetrable as a veil, They

t h e y  c o u l d  j u s t

SEE THE THICK-SET 
FIGURE OF A MAN 

PASS QUICKLY 
ALONG.

L

could dimly make out objects within a yard 
or so, but beyond that they could see nothing 
and had to trust entirely to their ears.

The footsteps came nearer, and, almost in 
a line with their heads, they saw the upper 
portion of a man loom through the dark. The 
dim outline of the fallen tree stood out beyond, 
and they saw the figure bend down and vanish. 
A moment later they heard footsteps behind 
them and the horse neigh. Then the leaves 
of the sapling rustled, they heard the bridle 
being loosened, and an indistinct murmur of 
a voice came to them. The saddle creaked 
as the man mounted, and they breathed again 
as they heard him ride slowly away.

"  There’s a secret entrance under the tree—  
a crevice in the rock, probably,”  Johnson 
whispered.

“ But how did they get the horses down ? ” 
Wilton exclaimed.

” Not this way, I ’m sure. There must be 
another road somewhere.”

" What's to be done now ? "
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“ Stay where we are till morning. I could 
never find the horses in this darkness.”

"  But why not go down the track ? ”
“  And meet some of them half-way up ? No, 

thanks I This is bad enough for me till I can 
see where I am and what I am doing.”

”  I don’t believe any more are coming up. 
That chap must have left his horse while he 
went down, and if the others are on the move 
they will have to get their horses up, and they 
can’t do that by this route.”

“ We will give them an hour or so, anyway, 
and then see what takes place.”

The hour passed without any further evi
dence of life in the vicinity, and Wilton again 
urged the advantage of exploring the track 
while they could.

“  It’s a mad risk to undertake,” Johnson 
answered.

" But think of what we may learn,” Wilton 
insisted, and Johnson at last agreed.

They crept back until they were above the 
narrow ledge, when they climbed down to it, 
and, as well as they could in the dark, examined 
it where it turned into a crevice near the fallen 
tree.

“ There’s a way through. Let us try it,” 
whispered Wilton, as he pressed past Johnson 
and into the dark space. He found that he 
had to stoop down until his nose touched his 
knees; feeling all round, he touched only 
rough stone, except in a smaH space in front 
of him. Turning back, he rejoined his com
panion.

“ There's a passage all right, but I don’t 
fancy it in the dark,” he said.

“  Then we will go down the track a bit. 
Keep close to the rock, and be ready to bolt 
up again.”

CHAPTER X X .

THE SUSPICION GROWS.

C\ S the track descended it also widened
A f until they were walking along a ledge 

J Q  some six feet wide. How far down 
the top of the gully they were they 

could not even surmise.
”  Let me have a look over the side,” Wilton 

said, and he crept to the edge and gazed down. 
He whistled softly for his companion, and 
Johnson went to his side.

“ Look there ! Isn’t that the reflection of 
p. fire ? ”  he asked.

There was a faint glimmer of light showing 
amongst the”trees below. Johnson watched it 
for some time without speaking.

“ It’s a fire all right,” he said at length. " I 
think it is situated on the other side of a spur, 
seeing how the reflection is cast. The track 
evidently passes down close to it.”

“  There’s a tree growing pretty near,” Wilton 
said, pointing towards a patch of darker shadow 
a little farther down the track. “  Shall we go 
on and see if we can climb down it ? We may 
get to the bottom of the gully that way.”

“ We can try,” Johnson answered.
The tree was some distance away from the 

track, but the side was not so steep, while a 
second ledge, reaching nearer the tree, showed 
through the shadow below. .

“  We must get down on to that,” Johnson 
said.

“  You go and I ’ll stay to give you a hand 
down,” Wilton answered.

Johnson carefully lowered himself on to the 
second ledge, and, going to the edge of it, found 
that he could easily reach a branch of the 
tree the trunk of which glimmered through the 
dark.

‘ ‘ Come along,” he'whispered to Wilton, and 
in another moment the two stood together.

“  We must swing into the tree and slide 
down the trunk,” he continued.

“ Go ahead ! ” Wilton replied briefly, and 
Johnson caught the branch and clambered 
up and along until he reached the main stem. 
There he turned to tell Wilton to follow, when 
his heart stood still, for his eyes could just 
make out two or three dark figures rapidly 
moving along the track they had so recently 
left. Fearful of their discovering his hiding- 
place if he made a sound to warn his com
panion, and trembling lest Wilton should not 
have noticed or heard the approaching figures, 
Johnson clung to the tree, pressing himself 
closely against the trunk.

The figures came on quickly, moving so 
silently that he knew they were barefooted. 
They passed above the lower ledge upon which 
he had left Wilton standing, and he breathed 
more freely. He followed them with his eyes 
until he could see them no more, and then 
glanced towards the ledge again.

From out of the deep shadow cast by the 
bank he caught a glimpse of Wilton steppmS 
forward. Simultaneously he heard voices farther 
down the track. Wilton also heard them, f°r 
he sank down into the shadow again and lay 
close pressed to the wall of rock.

Two figures, walking more slowly and ®a 
ing more noise than the first batch, loom 
through the darkness. Their voices were 
indistinct until they arrived opposite the tree 
where Johnson was hid.

J
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“ I'll go back and take the horses round 
now ’’ one of them said. “  Both of them will 
be asleep, and the niggers will have spears 
through them by the time you get up, so I 
shall want all my time to get round by the
creek.”

“ It’s a poor sort of way to settle old Plover’s 
account.” the other answered. “ We could 
easily have brought them down here and made 
them run, for the niggers to have a go at. I ’d 
have burnt the chap who shot Plover.”

" Well, you can bet the boss has something 
else in the wind. I t ’ll put the fear of the gang 
ir to the rest of them when they find their new 
leader served the same as Doolan.”

" And in the same place, too,” the other 
laughed. “ But I ’ll be hurrying, or the job 
will be over before I ’m there to superintend.” 

He turned and strode up the track, and the 
other went down. When the sound of their 
footsteps had died away, Johnson saw Wilton 
creep out of the shadow and reach up to the 
branch. As he scrambled up, Johnson slid 
down the trunk to the ground, where Wilton 
joined him.

“ Did you hear them ? ”  he asked as he 
landed. “ It was you and me they were 
talking about.”

“ I suppose it was,” Johnson answered. 
“ And I suppose, too, that the man who first 
passed us was the boss.”

“ Midnight ! ”  Wilton exclaimed. “ And we 
didn’t shoot him ! ”

" Just as well, I think, for we should have 
had the whole gang on our heels directly after. 
But it’s lucky we’re here and not camping up 
above. They mean business all right.”

" We’re not out of it yet, though. What 
are we to do now we are here ? ”

" I fancy we had better wait where we are 
for a time. From what that chap said about 
the horses, I believe there will be a move down 
below before long. They may all be off, and 
then we can travel more comfortably.”

We might try and get a little nearer that 
re. If wc keep UIKjer the shadow we may 

he able to see who they are.”
Loose stones, fallen branches, and thick

growing prickly shrubs combined to make 
, eir Progress difficult and dangerous, but 

Scratr,bled onwards until the gleam of 
e "re showed more distinctly, and they 

catch sight of the smoke as it slowly 
<«e and Curlcd along the broken rock

whisper°d̂ S a Cave to rae’" J°Lnson

to 1 Cou^  Sct UP there we might be able 
00 down on them,” Wilton answered,

indicating a point which stood forward above 
the gleam.

** We’ll try,”  Johnson whispered.
It was a terribly hard climb in the darkness, 

and with the necessity for absolute quiet; but 
they managed it and struck a point directly 
above the smoke.

“ If we’re found here it will be a case of 
fight to the last,” Johnson whispered.

“ We’ve got the pull over them up here, 
though,” Wilton replied

“ All the same, we shall have to take care 
what we are doing. A false step, and it is all 
up.”

" I don’t hear anything,” Wilton said, after 
a few minutes’ silence.

They wriggled nearer the edge, and, peering 
through the tangled vegetation which grew 
along it, they saw below them what was evi
dently the mouth of a fairly large cave. A fire 
was burning slowly in front of it, and beyond 
that some saddles and rifles were thrown in 
a heap. The bush grew thick to within a 
few yards of the open space where the fire 
burned, and, as they looked, a man appeared 
with two horses, which he proceeded to 
saddle. When he had completed that he moved 
towards the cave. As he passed the fire he 
kicked the logs closer together and a brighter 
flame shot up.

“ That’s enough. We. don’t want the bush 
afire,” a surly voice said from the interior of 
the cave.

Without answering, the man continued on 
his way into the cave.

Wilton, anxious to follow his movements, 
leaned his hand on a small ledge in the rock 
as he craned forward. His weight told on the 
weathered stone, and the part on which his 
hand rested gave way and fell with a loud 
clatter.

The man who had brought up the horses 
rushed out and looked up as Johnson pulled 
Wilton back.

“ What’s that ? ”  he exclaimed, gazing 
straight up to where the two men were cower
ing.

A laugh came from the cave, and a well- 
known voice exclaimed:

“ You’re a brave chap to be scared of a 
wallaby ! ”

Johnson clutched Wilton’s arm as in a vice.
“  Now who is Midnight ? ”  Wilton whispered 

hoarsely.
*' Douglas, as I ’m a living man ! ” Johnson 

gasped.
“  W h ist! ”  Wilton whispered as the sounds 

of angry voice? came up from below. They
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bent their heads towards the edge 
again and listened.

“ Go on with the horses or you’ll miss 
your matfes,”  they heard Douglas say.

THE MAH WHO HAD BROUGHT UP THE HORSES RUSHED OUT AND LOOKED UP 
AS JOHNSON PULLED WILTON BACK,

“ Clear out sharp and don’t stand there like an owl” 
the surly voice they had first heard said.

The man they had seen came from under the shadow 
of the rock muttering to himself. He walked to the 
horses, and, mounting one and leading the other, rode 
off into the bush. A murmur of voices came from 
the cave, but not distinctly enough for the listeners 
to hear what was said. They lay with their heads on 
the ledge until the sounds ceased and the fire grew dull. 
Then J ohnson whispered to Wilton that they had better 
be off.

" Up or down ? ”  Wilton asked.
We’ll take the track and trust to luck,” Johnson 

replied.
They crept cautiously down until they reached 

the track leading up the rocky face. Then they went 
as rapidly as they could, hearing nothing and meeting 
nothing until they arrived at the fallen tree. It loomed 
against the faint grey which was just coming into the 
eastern sky.

“ Shall we look for the passage ? ” Wilton asked.
" Better climb over the top,” Johnson answered as 

he clambered up.
But Wilton crept on into the hole that showed 

in the rock under the tree. He discovered that by 
going on his hands and knees he could creep through 
the narrow passage, and he emerged behind the roots 
of the tree, which had evidently been blown over in 
some storm. Then he climbed on to the trunk and 
rejoined Johnson.

“ We know their 
secret now ! ” he ex
claimed.

“ Yes, and it’s the 
bitterest thing I ever 
learned,” Johnson an
swered.

“ You mean about 
Douglas ? ”

“ I do. I’ve known 
that man for years, 
and I trusted him as 
myself, and yet here 
he is in the middle of 
his gang 1 ”

“ It will be great 
news for Giles ! ”

“ For heaven's sake 
don’t  tell him! At 
least, not yet. He 
would crow over us, and 
me in particular, for the 
rest of his life. No, we 
must keep this to our
selves, Wilton. There s 
only one thing I want 
to do, and then you can 
tell whom you P̂ea5e'

THE CAPTAIN, tg g '
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“ And what’s that ? ”  Wilton asked.
“ Shoot that double-faced scoundrel! ”  John 

son answered fiercely.___  _

CHAPTER X X I.

“ FROM OVER THE RANGES.”

-- »pR sun was coming up when they 
Y j  arrived at the place where they had 

tethered their horses.
" i feel like a feed and a camp,” Wilton said.
■< We’ll have to move from here first, though. 

There is no saying where those fellows are 
vho passed us in the night.”

They rode a mile or so away from the gully 
before they chanced on a spot that was every 
bit as secluded as the place where they had 
left the horses. When they had disposed of 
the food they brought with them from Billah 
they lay down and fell asleep.

The sun was well on its downward journey 
when Wilton awakened. He roused Johnson.

“ We’ve slept all day,”  he exclaimed as he
sat up.

“ And we wanted it, too,” Wilton answered.
" But we shall have to hurry if we are to 

reach Billah before sunset,”  Johnson said, and 
without more ado they saddled their horses 
and started.

The sun was sinking when they cantered 
up to the house. Giles came out on to the 
verandah to meet them, with a look of con
sternation on his face.

“ Where have you been ? ” he exclaimed.
‘ Over at Meleelee,”  Johnson answered.
“ I was over looking for you at midday, but 

could see nothing of you. I wanted you 
particularly.”

" Oh, we were searching about for a new site 
for the hut! ” Johnson said. “  Wilton fancies 
going farther away from the river in case of 
floods. But what is the trouble ? ”

“ I’ve had word from the South, and I must 
leave for Sydney at once,”  Giles said. “ Come 
>n and have tea and we’ll yarn about it.”

They put their horses in the paddock and 
went into the house, Mary looking anxiously 
at Wilton as they entered.

We thought you were bushed or hurt,” 
she said.

Oh no, only exploring,” Johnson answered, 
before Wilton could speak.

Did you go far ? ” she continued, still 
looking at Wilton.

Just round the place a b it,” he answered. 
. * want you to oblige me,” Giles said 

Wih^W "  It  will be a great help if you do.

“ If I can,” Wilton said.
“  Oh, you can if you will. You see, I ’ve got 

to clear away for Sydney without delay, and 
I ought to be on my way over the ranges to 
see about that stock. I cannot be in two 
places at once, and if you’d go over about the 
stock I’d be obliged, I can tell you.”

“ I dare say it can be arranged,”  Wilton 
replied.

“ If you would say you will go, why, it’s a 
load off my mind,”  Giles went on.

“ What’s the trouble in Sydney ? ”  Johnson 
inquired.

“ It ’s a bit of business that can’t wait. 
There’s money in it.”

“ How far is it over the ranges ? ”  Wilton 
asked.

” Only about a week’s journey, taking it 
easy. I ’m offered a mob of cattle, and I only 
want to get an opinion on them besides that 
of the seller. He’s a good chap, but still, one 
likes to see what’s being bought, or get a friend 
to see for him.”

“ It will keep me busy till Farrell arrives,”  
Wilton said.

”  And enable you to see something of the 
country over there,” Johnson remarked. “ A 
good many hold that the best land for cattle 
is over the ranges, but I don’t know if it can 
beat what there is round here.”

“  I ’m with you there,” Giles exclaimed, 
and they wandered off into a discussion of the 
various advantages their own land held over 
that of other people, and then drifted into the 
all-absorbing question of stock.

Wilton turned his attention to Mary.
“  And are you going to Sydney ? ”  he asked. 
“  I don’t know,” she answered. " You see, 

father only had word this morning, and he 
was trying to find you and forgot all about me. 
But I doubt if he would take me.”

” Why not ? You have never been there, 
and it would be a change for you.”

” It is such a long way, and besides, he will 
have to hurry. Oh, no. I should like to go 
very much, but I don’t think I shall be able 
to.”

“ Then you will be here when I get back 
from over the ranges— if I go, that is.”

“ Oh, do g o ! ”  she said, looking at him
quickly. “  It will be----- ”

“ Now then, Wilton, fill your pipe and let us 
have a yam about this trip,” Giles exclaimed, 
and as Wilton turned towards his host, Mary 
rose from the table and passed out on to the 
verandah.

“  What do you say ? Will you undertake 
the job ? ”
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opportunity to slip 
out _ o f the room 
and on to the ver
andah.

M ary rose as he 
cam e out.

“  And so you are 
going ? ”  she asked.

“ Y e s ,” he said. 
“  I thought-----”

“  Oh, it  will be 
splendid ! ”  she ex
claimed, interrupt
ing him. “ You will 
oblige father, and he 
alw ays likes people 
who do th a t ; and 
then, when you
come back, you will 
have come from
over the ranges.’’

“  And what of 
th a t ? ”  he asfed, 
smiling.

“  W hy, Wills came 
from there,”  she an
swered in a hesita
ting manner.

“  Is it a very 
dangerous place?” 
he asked bantcr- 
ingly.

“  I hope not,” she 
answered quickly.- 
“  Y ou  don’t think it 
is, do you ? ’’

“  W ell, there may 
be some blacks and

Wilton glanced across at Johnson, but the 
latter was intent upon filling his pipe.

“ If it will save you any trouble, I will, 
certainly,” answered the young squatter.

“ That’s good of you,” Giles said. “  You 
can take your choice of fifty from the mob 
when they come over, and in the meantime 
you lift a burden from my shoulders.”

“ I have half a mind to come along with 
you,” Johnson remarked.

“ I shall be glad of your company,” Wilton 
said.

“  And leave no one to look after the three 
runs ? " Giles put in with a laugh.

“ That's so," Johnson replied. “  It would 
hardly be a good arrangement.”

They began to talk about routes and tracks. 
When Giles and Johnson were deep in the rival 
claims of twp roads, Wilton profited by the

some-----
“ Then don’t go. Oh, don’t go if it is like 

t h a t ! ”
She was standing close to him, and her eyes 

sparkled as she spoke. He looked at her 
earnestly.

“ Would you mind so much ? ” he asked.
“  Oh, yes,”  she answered softly.
He yielded to the impulse of the moment 

and caught her in his arms.
“ Mary, I love you ! ” he said briefly as he 

held her.
She drew her head back and looked him 

steadily in the face.
“  What is that ? ” she asked simply-
“ Why, I— I don’t know, only I believe you 

love me too.”  ..
" I would go to the end of the world w1 

you ! ”  she said. “  But I never hear 0 
love.”
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"Then you shall, for we will go away and 
live where there is nothing else.”

" When ? ” she asked.
" As soon as I----- ”
" As soon as you are back from over the 

ranges ? ” she exclaimed gleefully.
“ Yes,” he answered.
" Yes, because then you will have come 

from over the ranges.”
" Why do you say that ? ” he asked.
" Because father always says that the only 

man who shall take me away must come from 
over the ranges, and Narli says it is always 
from a distance that the young man comes who 
steals the girl.”

“ But I don’t want to steal you, Mary.”
“ You will have to,”  she answered, firm in 

her conviction that the aboriginal custom she 
had heard of from her old companion was the 
only one that existed.

“ Won’t you come otherwise ? ”
" I won’t fight long,” she said, recalling how 

Narli had told her that the damsel wooed by 
the youth from afar was expected to repel him 
by force. At that moment footsteps were 
heard, and she slipped away.

" Counting the stars ? ”  asked Giles, as 
he came through the doorway and saw 
Wilton leaning against one of the posts of the 
verandah. '

" No, I was thinking,” Wilton answered..
" That’s a pretty tough job, I ’ve heard,” 

laughed Giles.
“ I’ll take a look at the horses,” John

son said as he stepped off the verandah and 
sauntered towards the paddock.

Wilton turned towards his host.
“ I want to marry your daughter,”  he 

exclaimed.
Giles looked at him for some moments in 

silence.
“ You want to marry ? Why, man, you’re 

only just starting life. W hy begin with a dead 
weight hanging on to you ? ”

“ I don’t consider it one,” Wilton replied
warmly. " If you----- ”

" Well, well, don’t lose your temper over 
it,” Giles interrupted, “  I ’ve had too much 
°j I suppose. But if you're serious, why, 
I m only too pleased. But you promised to 
go over the ranges.”

| And I shall keep my word.”
Then it’s a bargain. When you come 

hack you can take her. Here comes Johnson, 
so we’ll say no more about it beyond this, that 
when you come back she is yours, and whether 
}jem,.̂ ere or w^ether I ’m not, you can take

v«- xv.. f0.

CHAPTER X X II.
IN THE HANDS OF THE ENEMY.

W ILTON was firm in his decision 
to start on his journey without 
delay, so after breakfast the next 
day he had a brief interview with 

Mary, telling her that he was going to start 
away at once, so as to be able to return as 
quickly as possible. She, in her unsophisti
cated way, told him that she would be quite 
ready to welcome Kim back and leave Billah 
when he told her. As he rode through the 
bush, keeping to the directions he had re
ceived from Giles, he was thinking of little else 
than her promise and her safety during the 
absence of himself and Giles.

Arriving at a small creek about sunset, he 
decided to camp. He had finished his evening 
meal, and was sitting by his fire smoking and 
building castles in the air, when he was suddenly 
seized from behind.

He struggled to his feet and strove to break 
away from the grip that held him, at the same 
time turning to see who it was that had attacked 
him. By the dim light from his fire he caught 
sight of a black head, and the next moment 
he was surrounded by a crowd of aboriginals, 
who bound his arms tightly behind him and 
tied something over his eyes, paying no heed 
to his struggles and threats. Then they tied his 
legs together and laid him on the ground.

Up to that not a word had been uttered, but 
when he was laid down he heard a laugh, and 
a voice above him said :

“  So we’ve got you at last, have we, my fine 
buck ? Well, I hope you’ll enjoy what’s in 
store for you.”

“ Who are you ? ” Wilton cried. ’
“  Who am I ? You would like to know, 

wouldn’t you ? You would like to know a 
lot more, I dare say, but you’ll be disappointed. 
This is good enough for you,”  and the muzzle 
of a rifle was pressed against his forehead.

“ You’re very brave when I am bound,” 
Wilton exclaimed, his blood rising.

A kick in the ribs made him gasp for breath. 
“  That’ll do for you,” the voice replied. 

”  There’s an account to settle with you, my 
fine squatter, and money won’t pay it. You 
dodged us a few nights ago, but we’ve got you 
now, and we’ll have your mate, too, before 
long, and you’ll be able to learn then how the 
boss pays the likes of you.”

“ You’re one of----- ” Wilton began, but
another kick stopped him.

“ Shut up I ”  the voice said. “  You listen 
to what I say. You will start to-morrow for
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new country. Where it is doesn’t concern 
you, and you’ll have to walk. If you try to 
run you’ll be knocked on the head, so you 
had better do as you’re told. The blacks have 
got you, and not one of them talks English, 
so you won’t  be burdened with any secrets 
you’ll hear. They are to take you where 
you’ll be dealt with as the boss thinks fit, and 
if you value comfort in your last few days you’d 
best go quietly and give no trouble.”

“  I will n o t! " Wilton burst out.
*' Oh, won’t  you ? ”  answered the voice, with 

another kick. “ You can see to that in the 
morning. For the present I ’m off, so good
night. I ’m taking your horse, too. You can 
send in the bill for it to Midnight. He’ll pay.”

After the voice ceased Wilton heard the 
man’s footsteps moving away, and later the 
sounds of a horse trotting ; then there was 
silence, only broken by the occasional crackling 
of the sticks on the fire.

He lay quiet for some time, listening, but 
could distinguish nothing. The men amongst 
whom he had fallen a pr soner were capable, 
he knew, of any form of cruelty, and were also 
his inveterate enemies. Slowly an idea took 
hold of his mind, but its hideous cruelty was 
such that he resolutely fought against it until 
the strain of the silence upon his nerves broke 
d6wn his resistance, and he gave way to the 
fear that was upon him. What if his enemies 
had bound and blindfolded him and left him 
to his fate ?

Unless he could escape from his bonds there 
was no hope for him to escape the death of slow 
starvation and thirst to which such a plan 
doomed him. It would be worse than useless 
crying for help, for there was no one within 
ten miles who would come to his assistance. 
There was only one way of escape, and that 
was by breaking free. He struggled frantically 
to loosen himself from the cords that bound 
him.

In his wrigglings something caught in the 
cloth that had been tied over his eyes and 
round his head, and as he felt the resistance 
he jerked his head quickly. The strain on 
the cloth told him that it held, and he made 
a b g effort to twist his body sufficiently to 

. change the direction of the strain. It was 
successful, and the bandage slipped over his 
head, leaving his eyes free.

He glanced rapidly round. So far as he 
could see he was absolutely alone, and his fire 
was burning low. It looked as though the 
idea which had come to him were correct, for 
between him and the creek he saw that several 
large stones had been placed, as though his

captors had anticipated how he would roll 
towards the creek when thirst came upon him 
and had put obstacles in his way to prevent 
his reaching the water.

He looked down at his legs. They were 
tied together by a length of thin cord wound 
round and round them. He managed to sit 
up, and wheeled round so as to get his feet 
towards the fire. B y wriggling and twisting 
he worked one of the, as yet, unburnt-out logs 
away from the others and turned its glow
ing end within reach. Then he placed his 
legs above it, so as to bring the cord in contact 
with the red ash. He felt the heat strike 
through to his skin as the cord caught the 
flame and snapped in two or three places. 
Intent only upon freeing himself from his 
bonds, he paid no heed to the pain which fol
lowed, but his legs were burned in many a 
place before he had the last turn of the cord 
severed and was able to use his feet and stand 
up.

The next thing was to free his arms, and he 
looked round anxiously for some means of 
liberating them. At his feet lay one of the 
stones which had been placed there to prevent 
his rolling to the water. One of its edges was 
sharp and jagged, so against this edge he rubbed 
his bonds until they snapped and he was once 
more free.

Then he looked about him. The bush lay 
sombre and silent around him, the gentle 
lapping of the stream as it bubbled along its 
rocky bed alone disturbing the stillness. The 
dull glow from his dying fire showed like an 
angry eye shining through the darkness, for the 
sky was overcast, and the gloom was otherwise 
unbroken. He went to the fire and kicked 
out the last gleam in the embers. Again he 
listened, and hearing nothing more than the 
water, he stepped into the creek and followed 
down the stream. He believed it would 
lead him to the river, and from there he could 
hurry to Billah or, if Giles had already gone, 
to Johnson. As he hastened along, slipping 
and stumbling over the wet stones and boul
ders that lay along the creek bed, he suddenly 
plunged forward in the darkness, and fell head
long, with a resounding splash, into a deep 
pool. Rising to the surface, he struck out 
until he felt something secure under his feet.

Dimly through the darkness he made out 
steep banks rising close on either side of him 
like two walls, and in front he caught the sound 
of falling water, while directly he touched 
bottom with his feet he felt that the stream 
was flowing rapidly past him. He was evi 
dently just above a cascade, and, fearing to go

J
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ver it in the dark, he swam and struggled to 
ihe bank and clambered up. There was a 
smooth flat space a little above the water, 
and following it, he found that it turned round 
the high wall of rock and passed above the 
fall the roar of which now sounded plainly in his 
ears. He followed the pathway in its sudden 
turn round the projecting rock, and then started 
back. On the other side 
there was a smouldering 
firemand round it the forms 
of a dozen natives lay 
sleeping.

idthough Wilton started 
back as quickly as he could 
immediately he caught sight 
of the sleeping blacks, he 
was not quick enough to 
escape the notice of one of 
them. As he turned the 
rock again he heard the 
yell of warning with which 
his discovery was an
nounced.

Springing towards the 
water, he slid down into the 
still, deep pool just as. the 
natives rushed round the 
rock. He dived deep, and 
came to the surface as 
slowly as possible, but 
directly his head was above 
water he saw that resistance 
was useless. Each man, as 
hesprang up, had seized a brand from the fire. 
The light from the waving torches, when the 
men scattered round the pool, enabled the

THEN HE PLACED HIS LEGS ABOVE IT SO AS TO BRING THE CORD IN 
CONTACT WITH THE FLAME.

quick-eyed blacks to see Wilton long before he 
came to the surface, and a dozen spears were 
pointed at him as he rose.

(To be continued.)

In  a Tropical City.
NE of the first things that strikes you on 

going ashore, and especially if it be night 
and the rainy season, is the hissing, whist- 

Kng, and croaking sounds that fill the air. You 
c«u!d fancy yourself in some factory with the 
machinery running at full speed.

This is caused by the insects that creep out 
'n the darkness, like one of old, “ seeking 
w om they may devour.” Their name is 

gion. In addition to the mosquitoes, which, 
’ e the poor, “ ye have always with you,” we 
cockl black beetles, known by the name of 

kies and hardbacks ; also cockroaches and 
t.ass °PPers and locusts, the sawyer beetle, 
hi)6 Sf*^ors'Srmder, the great borer, the stag
e y  candle-fly, the maribuntas, and a

e host beside which set up their nightly

music. In addition to these there are the 
swarms of frogs that infest the wayside, the 
roads, and the trenches.

Big frogs with big bass voices that can be 
heard one or two miles away, and little ones that 
whistle and wheeze, all in a chorus of' their 
own. As my wife said, “ This is the very 
paradise of insects.” The insect concert com
mences at dusk. At that time the performers 
begin to tune their instruments. There is a 
beetle called here " the sick o’clock beetle,” 
that leads off the entertainment. He might 
be called the conductor. With a shrill whistle 
he sounds the keynote ; the others take it 
up, and soon the music is in full swing. 
— From British Guiana, by the Rev. L, 
Crqokall,



THE LIGHT CYCLE.

HEN the buyer of a new machine 
shows his purchase to his friends 
they subject it to the following 
ordeal:

First, they stare at it and say, “  A smart
looking mount, that.”  (Naturally true of a 
new cycle.)

Secondly, they spin the pedals ; and say 
nothing.

Thirdly, they lift the cycle to try its weight. 
This seems to be the crucial point of the in
spection. If they wish to be pleasant, they 
declare it to be a “  nice light machine.” Yon 
may believe that they mean it, or not, as you 
like.

Of course, the only definite test of weight is 
that of the scales. Catalogue estimates gene
rally include the wicked word “ about,”  which 
means plus a pound or two, as a rule. Now, I 
want to consider at some length this question 
of weight. What should a full roadster scale ?

As my starting-point I take the avoirdupois 
ol the average road-racer, given in several 
catalogues at about 28 ji lb. Well, let’s say 
29 lb. The specification includes :

24-in.l.frame.
28-in. wheels. '
Light saddle.
Rat-trap pedals.
Two rim brakes.
On placing my “ full roadster ”  on my 

weighing machine (which I consider to be a 
very George Washington for truth) it tips 
the beam at 37 lb. This looks rather heavy, 
doesn't it ? But, then, the machine has “  all 
on," except the lamp.

B y means of a little sura I am able to satisfy 
myself that the weight is reasonable, after 
all. I have weighed details of my machine 
and of a road-racer, and therefore am in a 
position to account for the difference,

My machine has :
lb. oz.

3-speed hub : extra weight . . 2 6
Rubbered pedals . . . .  10
Large wallet full of tools, &c. . 2 0
Mud-guards. . . __ . . 1 |
Touring-saddle . . . . 1 2
Bell . . . . . .  8

Total extra weight 8 2 
Add 29 lb. 29 0

37 2
So you see that practically I have a road- 
racer with sundries added.

I think we may safely assume that the 
makers wouldn’t build a road-racer any heavier 
than is necessary to stand rough wear. And as 
the frame and forks of the full roadster have 
to carry an extra 5 or 6 lb. (the weight of the 
three-speed hub falls on the back wheel) you can
not expect its weight to come out at a lower 
figure than that of the racer plus the etceteras.

I should add in parenthesis that the Dursley 
Pedersen machine, built on lines quite different 
from those of the diamond-framed cycle, is 
much lighter.

E x t r a  W e i g h t  W o r t h  i t s  W eight.

I don’t  envy the road-racerist on his lighter 
machine. My change gear is invaluable, 
my mud-guards save a lot of cleaning up) 
my more elaborate saddle gives additional com
fort’ ; my big wallet holds many useful odchan
ends, besides tools ; and the rubbered ped̂  
afford lesser vibration for the feet. And, as 
find that even with 8 lb. of camera and a 2- ■ 
lamp “  up," I can in a calm average tw* 
miles an hour over undulating, and even ’ 
country for a good riding day, without 
the least bit "  done,” I really don’t worry 
head ode moment about those 37 lb. of b ■
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F i t t i n g  t h e  C y c l o m e t e r .

While on the subject of speeds, I  should like 
to mention with all due modesty that I did 
0096 miles in twenty minutes the other day. 
At any rate, my cyclometer said so ; and I 
was soon readjusting the striker which operates 
the star-wheel of my Veeder. When attaching 
the cyclometer I forgot that the striker should 
hit the star-wheel underneath, not above. 
Having at one time or other mounted a dozen 
or more of these little recorders, I ought to have 
known better ; and as a self-afflicted penance I 
herew ith  append a few hints which may be 
useful to readers.

The recording apparatus of the “ Veeder ” 
has a lug projecting underneath, which slides 
in a slot on the top of the mounting-plate. A

lock-screw keeps the 
lug tight in the slot. 
Loosen this screw and 
slide the dial along till 
the star-wheel almost 
touches the slot. Next 
remove the right-hand 
nut of the front wheel 
spindle and pull off the 
end of the mud-guard 
stay. Put cyclometer 
in position; replace 
stay-end; and screw 
nut on fairly tightly. 
Now shift the dial to 
the left till the star- 

wheel all but touches the wheel; tighten lock
screw ; pull the cyclometer back till it touches 
the fork, and tighten the nut.

The striker has a tiny roller mounted on a 
little strip of metal which slides in a socket.

Showing the correct position ol 
the striker relatively to one arm 
ol the star-wheel of a Veeder 
cyclometer, when the arm is 
vertical.

Loosen the little lock-screw on the latter and 
get out the roller-piece. Pass socket over a 
spoke between the hub and the point where it 
crosses its neighbour, and slide the roller-piece 
into position. Screw up loosely. Lift the 
front wheel from the ground and rotate it till 
the roller comes into contact with a spoke 
of the star. The correct testing position of 
the roller is shown simply in the diagram 
printed above. When this has been attained, 
tighten up the lock-screw of the striker; but 
not too hard. I find the double-dial “  trip ”  
and “ total ” Veeder much more interesting 
than the simple ** total,”  as it enables one to 
register any single ride without any trouble. 
*~e ' trip ” is set to zero very quickly. Turn 
the milled head at the outside of the trip dial 
until the unit and fraction digits are equal, e.g., 
P2,577, & c,; then pull the head out a fraction

of an inch. This locks units and fractions 
together, so that you can turn them in a lump 
till 000 appears. Then press milled head in 
again ; and your "  trip ” is set.

W i d e  P e d a l s  a n d  T o e - c l i p s .

Pedals which are too wide for the boot and 
allow the foot to keep slipping forward are a 
nuisance, unless fitted with a pair of toe-clips. 
The pattern I prefer is the leather-covered 
“ Speedwell,” made by Jos. Lucas, and costing 
about is. 6d. When mounting your machine 
don’t  bother about “ finding ”  your clips (if they 
haven’t found themselves) until you have got

The fate of a pair of tricycle wheels—to support a 
coster's barrow!

up a little impetus. Then free-wheel and kick 
the pedals over in succession.

G o o d  C y c l e s ,

I have just received catalogues from the 
Singer Company, and Edward O’Brien of 
Coventry. The most original feature of the 
Singer machines is the method of applying the 
brakes. There are two roller brake levers, 
one for each hand. When the right is squeezed 
the rear brake only goes on, while the left 
lever applies both brakes simultaneously. The 
fork is thus relieved of some of the strain which 
the sudden application of the front brake is 
liable to set up. In short, the left is the 
“  emergency ”  lever. This firm caters for the 
tricyclist, quite a large portion of the catalogue 
being devoted to the three-wheeler: and the 
rider who has not the use of his legs can find 
comfort in the ” Velociman,” propelled by 
two levers pulled towards him simultaneously. 
The rider has his back supported by a rest 
mounted on the end of a lever which moves
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the rear wheel, so that a slight twist of the 
body alters the direction of motion. Singer 
cycles keep up their repute for good finish.

Edward O’Brien makes a speciality of 
'* Coventry Challenge ”  cycles, which he offers 
at very reasonable rates. They are very smart, 
and up-to-date in every particular. Send for a

MECHANISM OF NEW DEPARTURE COASTER HUB. J

catalogue. By the way, how beautifully the 
makers get up their catalogues ! I have in 
my pigeon-holes a large number of their 
brochures and a fine exhibition of the printer’s 
and blockmaker’s art they represent. Some 
of them e^en come under the heading of 
“  dainty.”

B r a k e  a n d  C a r r i e r .

Not long ago I was negotiating a pretty stiff 
hill when I found that my rear brake wouldn’t 
go on. I at once pulled up with the front brake 
and sought the cause of this strange obstinacy, 
which I traced to the clips that attached a rear 
carrier to the backstays. Continuous jolting 
had made these slide very slowly down the 
stays until they got within the space through 
which the brake horseshoe moved, and so 
effectively gagged it. Very soon afterwards a 
friend brought me a cycle that had developed 
similar obstinacy, and noticing that it, too, had 
a carrier over the brake wheel, I soon spotted 
the trouble. Moral: Screw your carrier clips 
well up.

T h e  N e w  D e p a r t u r e  H u b ,

Messrs. Brown Bros, have sent me a print 
showing the internal arrangements of their 
back-pedalling brake hub. I have used it, 
since a number of my readers probably own a 
New Departure, and may be interested to learn 
how the brake acts. This hub is a very in
genious piece of mechanism, and deserves to 
be treated considerately, i.e., to be lubricated 
properly with a special lubricant supplied for 
the purpose, which does not liquefy under the 
heat set up by the brake rings rubbing on the 
drums.

R e p a i r i n g  O u t f i t s .

What a lot of old repairing outfit boxes one 
accumulates, together with a corresponding 
number of half-empty chalk tubes and squeezed- 
out rubber tubes ! W hy always put down 
sixpence or a shilling for a new outfit when one 

can replenish a box for about threepence ? 
A tube of solution costs twopence; patches 
can be cut from old inner tubes ; canvas 
and sandpaper mean but a fraction of a 
penny, if bought by the sheet; and a 
penn'orth of small rubber tubing suffices 
for half a dozen valve sleeves.. I calcu
late on this basis that I could fill up 
half a dozen old outfit boxes for is. 
or less.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
W.G.C.R.— Buy a Standard Rudge-Whit

worth with two-speed gear, gears 72 and 55 in. 
If you find these too low you can have a larger chain- 
wheel fitted. I don’t think that you need fear 
any trouble with a change-speed gear. I use a 
Sturmey-Archer (three-speed) and never find it fail. 
The important thing is to keep the cable which 
operates the changing mechanism properly ad
justed. Aluminium cycles are not made now. 
They are certainly lighter than steel ones and not 
the prey of rust, but not sufficiently dependable. 
After aU, one’s neck is more to be considered than 
a few plated surfaces.

If you use your cycle in all weathers you must 
use the cleaning cloth diligently. As for sideslip, 
all the best-known types of tyres minimise it, 
though they do not relieve the rider of the need for 
careful handling in treacherous places. The price 
of the cycle mentioned is just under /io.

“  Lamborlece.”— I should advise the following 
route : Ilfracombe, Milltown, Barnstaple, Bampton, 
Taunton, Langport, Yeovil, Sherborne, Shaftes
bury, Salisbury, Andover, Basingstoke, Hartley 
Row, Bagshot, Egham, London. The roads be
tween Barnstaple and Taunton are rough in places; 
from Taunton to Yeovil fair ; from Yeovil to Salis
bury good ; from Salisbury to Andover gritty in 
dry weather ; from Andover to London excellent. 
This route will give you all sorts of scenery. The 
total distance is about 210 miles. Vol. I. of the 
"  British Road Book,”  published by the Cyclists’ 
Touring Club (47 Victoria Street, Westminster), 
will be very useful to you for this ride. 
i Puzzled.—  lam  afraid that I could not give you 
instructions for straightening the forks of your cycle 
without seeing the nature of the damage. Wouldn t 
it be best to take the forks to a repairer, who could 
put them right for you without risk of breaking 
anything ? If you tried the job yourself you might 
crack the tubes, with dire results subsequently.

J.Q. Turner.— Thanks for your long letter. J 
have read your specification with interest. 1 
would suggest the following alterations: (1) 
gold lin ing; (2) rods to separate brakes; (3)
Sturmey-Archer three-speed gear (one guinea more 
than two-speed), 54, 7,1, 94 in. gears. With tl'15 
you will show up well in any "  run.”
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RAM CHUNDUR, HAVILDAR.
(Of the Agra Police.)

By E. COCKBURN REYNOLDS.
ILLUSTRATED B Y THE AUTHOR. ■ *-

AVING often heard of the 
originality and great mental 

/VrfZ/ subtlety displayed by the
t \ L _ S M c r i m i n a l s  of India, I was 

fired with a desire to write 
a series ° f  Hindoo detective 
stories, and with that object 
in view I called on my 

friend, the District Superintendent of Police at 
Agra, and asked him to put the necessary 
information in my way. He professed his 
willingness to do so, and, pointing to a well- 
filled bookcase, said :

"There are the Police Reports for the last 
twenty-five years. Help yourself. I promise 
you'll find them pretty dry reading. I am no 
hand at telling a story myself, but we possess 
a treasure in the person of the Havildar. He 
can spin you yarns for Weeks on end about the 
cases he has been engaged on. He is not 
exactly a liar, but he is about the most un
blushing boaster I have been privileged to 
hear. Being the biggest fool you could meet 
in a month’s travel, he naturally believes he 
is the most ingenious detective that ever was. 
Every success is due to him, and every failure 
to some one else. He also believes he is the 
most important man in the department, not 
excepting myself. Still, there is one virtue 
that he really possesses, for he is brave to fool
hardiness. Make his acquaintance, and if you 
can only take down his yarns verbatim and 

y°u invented them, you should be able 
to make your mark in literature.”

I did as he suggested, and was pleasantly 
impressed by the appearance of the Havildar, 
w 0 was a fine, soldier-like Hindoo, nearly 
*lx eet high, deep chested and broad shoul- 
er«d, with fiercely curled whiskers of iron 

a vo*ce like the commander of a 
ImVh ’ was P35* years of age, but 
del u ^ acdve as any young fellow. He was 

® ted with my proposal, and said that the 
unsatisfied ambition of his life was to have 

d u ly  recorded in a book, after 
he could die happily.

According to appointment he arrived just 
as I had finished my ^dinner, made^myself 
comfortable in the cane lounge in my verandah, 
and lit my favourite Trichinopoly, An attendant 
brought his old-fashioned silver hookah and 
a small rug.

Having seated himself cross-legged on the 
latter, and taken a few deep pulls at his hookah 
to see that it was in Working order, he gave his 
whiskers an extra twist, and began : *

“ The Sahib has done a wise thing in coming 
to me. Who knows the many-faced criminal 
like Ram Chundur, Havildar, of. the Agra 
Police ? Who has captured more of these 
vermin, bazaar jackals, household snakes, and 
jungle wolves ? Whisper my name in the 
market-place, and you will know the thief by 
his ague-legs. Is there a- problem to solve, a 
mystery to make clear, men say, ‘ Send for 
Ram Chundur, Havildar. * I have seen, Sahibj 
the police of the three Presidencies baffled by 
a mystery, like a ring of helpless monkeys 
round a cocoanut, but what was the opening 
of a cocoanut to Ram Chundur, Havildar ? 
Men cried ‘ Shabash ! Well done ! ’ But it 
was no effort of the intellect to me. Some 
men are born so. This is straight talk and 
true, Sahib. Put it in your book. Born so. 
Pupil of no man.

” What would the Sahib hear first ? The 
tale of some jewel stolen ?
. “  Then let the Presence hearken to me, and 
I will speak of the necklace of Adjudia Nath. 
Though its loss occurred some ten years ago, 
the circumstance is still green in my memory.

“ About the time of mangoe blossom came 
Sudoo, a dependent of the rich mahajun, 
Adjudia Nath, begging that the police would 
proclaim a reward for the finding of an emerald 
necklace which his master had lost. It not 
being my custom to deal with the slave when 
I can speak with the master, I sent the mahajun 
word I was coming to see him concerning this 
matter. Therefore, putting on my best uni
form, with bejt and 3word and long riding
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A KITE SHOT LIK E  AN ARROW FROM THE S K Y  AND SNATCHED 
AW AY THE NECKLACE.

boots of shining leather, I mounted my grey 
mare, whose tail and fetlocks had been dyed 
a fine crimson since the Holee festival, and 
doubtless there was no finer sight that morn
ing in the bazaar than Ram Chundur, Havildar, 
of the Agra Police.”

Here the moustaches were brushed up 
fiercely again, and he proceeded :

”  Bidding two of my chowkedars follow me, 
I rode to Adjudia Nath’s, the big white
washed house near the Fort. Sweetmeats 
having been spread before us, and tobacco 
given us to drink, as is the custom, we sat and 
discussed the bazaar news till there remained 
nothing further to talk abou t; then, begging 
pardon of me for mentioning his own affairs, 
Adjudia Nath spoke of the necklace thus :

” * The wedding of my daughter draweth 
near, Havildar Sahib, and therefore I had 
brought to me a crafty goldsmith to make me 
certain ornaments, bracelets, anklets, nose
rings and ear-rings, all of the best Delhi gold, 
which I supplied. These he made to my great 
satisfaction, sitting here and working with his

tools in my verandah, day after day. Witho t 
doubt the man was honest, for when all w 
done and the ornaments weighed, they were 
not found one grain less in weight than the Fold 
I gave. Then I bethought me of some emeralds 
that I would like made into a necklace for mv. 
self. They were exceedingly precious gems 
therefore I sat eyeing the goldsmith all the 
time he worked. At last it was ready—a neck
lace worthy of a king. When I had examined 
it and approved it, he put it into the bath to 
clean it, and then hung it on a nail in the 
verandah pillar to dry, for the sun shone on 
the outer wall of the pillar. While he was yet 
making talk, standing near the pillar, a kite 

shot like an arrow from the sky and 
snatched away the necklace. This I 
beheld with both eyes, and my heart 
burst within me, for the stones were 
valuable stones. But the grief of the 
goldsmith was great indeed, for* he tore 

his hair and rent his garments, 
and would have cast himself into 
the well, but that we held him 
back by force. Certain of my 
servants gave chase to the bird, 
but the kites of the bazaar are 
many, and it was soon lost 
amongst them.

“ * Without doubt, the bird 
must have soon dropped the 
necklace, finding it was not eat
able. Therefore, I would beseech 
you, Havildar Sahib, to post up 

a reward of FiveHundred Rupees forthe finder of 
the gems. Also I shall have the town crier with 
his drum to proclaim the same in the bazaars.'

"  ‘ You will do wisely to offer the reward,' 
I said, ‘ for, have no fear, the gems must soon 
be found, and none would be bold enough to 
keep so valuable a necklace should he pick it 
up.’

“  Then the mahajun presented the pdn and 
gave us leave to depart.

“  Now with me was my sister’s son, a poor 
lad for whom I had procured service under the 
Sirkar. Put these things in your book, Sahib. 
Of my charity I procured him service.

“  ‘ Havildar Sahib,’ said he, for 1 had forbade 
him to call me * Uncle ’ before others, ‘ have yon 
observed the nail in the wall on which the neck
lace was hung P ’

“  ‘ Yes,’ I replied, ‘ there is naught strange 
about it.’-

“  * It is a wooden peg.’
44 4 Well, what of that ? ’
44 * There are also smears of blood on the peg 

and on the wall.’
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“ ‘ Naturally ; the kite cut its foot darting 
on the peg,’ I replied, astonished at his stu
pidity-

“ 1 But the marks are many and old. Also 
there are a great number of scratches on the 
wall around the peg. Doth it not make one 
think that----- ’

‘ Think what, you blockhead ? ’
“ ‘ That it would be well to inquire the name 

and abode of the goldsmith ? ’
“ ‘ Now I perceive what thy aim is, thou 

greedy dog ; thou would’st be gorging sweet
meats all day.’

" I spoke roughly with a purpose, for Adjudia 
Nath listened to our talk.

“ ‘ I forbid you to place the goldsmith under 
contribution, for he is a poor man and honest.’ 

•' ‘ Nay, Havildar Sahib, I had not thought 
of doing so,’ he answered. * It will be of 
greater service to make a few inquiries in the 
butchers’ bazaar.’

" ‘ Hast gone mad ? ’ I cried in bewilder
ment,

“ Adjudia Nath laughed. ‘ You have kept 
him in the sun too long. Now, a lota of cold 
water poured on the head hath great virtue.’ 

“ But I had mounted my mare, and, angrily 
bidding the youth follow, I returned to the 
Thanna. *

“ Long I lay awake that night thinking of 
the reward. It would be a wise thing to find 
the necklace myself, if possible. Therefore at 
daybreak I took a boy, the son of a tobacconist 
of the bazaar who lived over against my house 
near the Thanna, and, going to some trees near 
Adjudia Nath’s house, whereon were kites' 
nests, I made the lad climb up to see if, per
chance, the kite had carried the necklace into 
one of them. I feared the kites would attack 
the boy fiercely, as is their custom, and I had 
therefore taken a gun with me to shoot any 
troublesome birds, but to my surprise none 
came near him.

The boy was descending the last of the 
trees when Murli, my sister’s son, who had 
received a week’s leave that morning, came 
UP laughing.

‘ It was a clever idea, Havildar Sahib, to 
think the kite would take the necklace home 
to his wife, but, alas I they are divorced at 
present, for the breeding season is past, and 
rrds do not use nests at all seasons.’

Which was like a fool’s talk. For if birds 
° not sleep in nests, where do they sleep ? 

f trim that when he was a man of
jOrty he w°uld understand these things better, 
f j ^ m’ with some scorn, what he had 

und iu the butchers’ bazaar.
Vol xv.-4t.

" ‘ Just the food I expected to find,’ he 
replied. Which was impudent, for, being a 
Hindoo, he could not eat meat of any kind.

‘‘ I flung his turban in the dust and poured 
hot abuse on his head, but he made off quickly.

“  That night, likewise, I was restless as I lay 
on my charpoy on the roof, for the lungs refused 
the hot air of the rooms. While the sun yet 
slept, I arose, and. sitting on the side of the 
bed, smoked my hookha. No man at that 
hour was in the street. After a time I heard 
a little noise, the bamboo mats which shut in 
the shop of the tobacconist across the road 
were moved, and out stepped the boy who 
had climbed the trees for me. Looking with 
stealth this way and that, he set off running 
down the street, his bare feet making no sound. 
Maybe an hour after, as I wandered down the 
highway, tasting the morning air, I saw the 
tobacco boy returning from the side of the field 
where he had climbed the trees the day before. 
When he saw me he would have turned aside, but 
that I called to him, ‘ Ram Ram, God’s peace, 
Luchman, what brings you forth so early ? ’

“  He looked somewhat confused, but 
answered, ‘ Ram Ram; Havildar Sahib, I lost 
my silver amulet, and it came into my mind 
it may have broken from my arm when climb
ing the trees yesterday. Therefore I went to 
look for it. Under the nest on the withered 
mangoe I found it. See, here it is.'

“  And with that he opened his hand, wherein 
was the silver charm with the cord broken.

“ I passed on and thought no more of it. 
That day was the second day from the posting 
of the notice, the offering of reward, and the 
beating of the town crier’s drum, but no news 
of the missing necklace came,— though some 
one, I thought, must surely have found it by 
that time.

“  About mid-day I noticed that the shutters 
of the tobacconist’s shop had not been taken 
down. Therefore when I saw the boy come 
out I asked the reason of this thing.

“  * My uncle is dead, and my father has gone 
to bum him,’ he replied.

"  ' But you have kept the shop in his absence 
before,’ I  said.

“  ’ Yes, Havildar Sahib, that is true, but 
to-day my mother is ill and I am cooking the 
food.’

"  To my mind these were straight words, and 
I would have forgot the matter, but being on 
the roof of my house in the day it happened 
that I looked towards the shop. It was still 
closed. Then my eye fell on the small enclo
sure behind the hut, and there, to my great 
wonderment. I saw the tobacconist seated
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quietly smoking his hookha. Why he should be 
in hiding perplexed my mind for some time, but 
this even I forgot later on in the business of 
the day. Lying awake at night, thinking about 
one thing and another, the hiding of the 
tobacconist came to my thoughts, and I 
wondered in an idle manner why he had acted so. 
Suddenly the charag of intelligence lit up the 
darkness of perplexity, for, O Sahib, I am a

X BEAT HIM ON THE MOUTH WITH M Y SHOE.

very shrewd man ! Thus it swiftly came into 
my mind that perchance this had somewhat 
to do with the necklace. He may have shut 
himself in so as to bury it undisturbed in some 
secure spot under the floor or the fireplace. 
This was in good sense provided he had found 
the gems, but there was no reason thus i£r to 
believe he had. Therefore was I reluctantly 
about to dismiss the matter from my mind 
when there came the remembrance of his son 
going in search of his lost amulet, and then, 
Sahib, like lightning, I saw it all. The amulet 
story was to throw dust in my eyes. The lad 
had found the necklace the day before in the

kite’s nest, but, coveting i t  greatly, had left it 
there, climbed down, and reported the nest 
empty. That was the reason of his rising so 
early in the morning and paying the nests a 
visit. He had brought away the necklace 
concealed in his clothes, and given it to his 
father to bury. Hoho 1 the whole plot was 
now unveiled to my eyes, and I wondered 
I had not seen it before. Loud and triumph
antly I laughed to the night as I lay there on 
my charpoy, till certain of my household 
thought I had the black sweeper on my chest.

“ At dawn, having told two of my chow- 
kedars to keep within earshot of my whistle, 
I went over to the tobacconist and asked him 
why he was hiding in his house when his son 

said he was away at a burning 
of the dead. Never have I seen 
a man look so guilty, Sahib, so I 
krtew at once that my thought 
was right about the gems. With 
much stammering, and eyes 
aslant, and palms joined, he 
answered, standing on one leg: 

“ ‘ The truth, Havildar jee, is 
that yesterday came a money
lender to whom I owed a large 
sum, and I could not pay him, 
as certain moneys I expected had 
not come to hand. This being 
the third putting off of the 
debt, and the man being a very 
violent man and a wrathful, I 
was afraid and kept in hiding. 
But I am assured I shall have 
the moneys by noon. Therefore 
I have opened my shop and can 

face the money-lender should 
he come.’

“ This, Sahib, was an in
genious tale, but I, too, am 
ingenious, and should every 
ready-witted rascal be be
lieved, who would ever be 

captured for his misdoings ? I therefore told 
him that I knew he had found the necklace, 
and had shut up his shop so that he could hide 
it safely. His surprise was great, but I was 
convinced that he was acting. He fell at my 
feet, calling all the gods to witness he was 
innocent, and begged I would at once searc 
his shop and the three other rooms of the hut 
I could see the smooth-tongued rascal sat upon 
thorns, so I proceeded to search, having fasj 
whistled for my chowkedars. But I could fin 
no trace of the missing gems, although I studm 
the floor for signs of recent digging, and ® 
walls for signs of recent plastering. Having
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found nothing I was at a loss what to do, when 
my sister’s son came into the place, and, leam- 
ing the details of the matter, said :

“ ‘ Great is thy wisdom, Havildar Sahib ; 
of a surety thy idea is good. If thy slave 
might make a suggestion, do not be dis
appointed at not finding the necklace forth
with. These are cunning rascals, father and 
son, and have hidden it well. Take a spade 
and dig up all the floors to the very founda
tions ; take off the thatch if need be. Pull 
down all the walls, and break open every ball 
of tobacco, and examine the interior of the 
hookhas before desisting, lest these thieves 
throw dirt on thy beard and put thee to shame, 
Great Sir.’

“ These words my sister’s son spoke with a 
grave face, giving me mouth-honour, but I 
suspected in my heart he laughed in his sleeve. 
But as sometimes words of wisdom acciden
tally fall from the mouths of fools, I considered 
that he had unwittingly said a very wise thing, 
and I proceeded to have the floors dug up, 
while the tobacconist beat his head upon the 
ground and cried for mercy, saying he would 
be ruined.

“ But I, who had a duty to perform, could 
feel no mercy for the rascal. Then he brought 
money in a bag and besought me to accept a 
gift of Fifty Rupees and leave him in peace. 
This he did in the open, while the twenty win
dows of the Thanna stared like twenty eyes 
upon us. And yet there was near at hand a 
secluded spot where he might have spoken 
privately to me. This enraged me so that I 
beat him on the mouth with my shoe, shout
ing abuse so that all might hear. Ram Chundur, 
Havildar, of the Agra Police, was a man of 
honour, and one who would take no bribes. 
However, I was consoled to remember there 
was the reward of Five Hundred Rupees, which 
made me very hot on the scent.

“ I pressed into my service six coolies who 
were passing that way, and, much against their 
liking, I put them to work digging up the floors 
and pulling down the walls, and, although the 
sun was very fierce, so zealous was I in the 
service of the Government that I never left the 
place till sunset, when the walls were level with 

ground, and the foundations excavated, 
and every lump of tobacco and every piece of 
'tfniture that could conceal the necklace had 
been broken into small bits. Then, and then 
°|uy, was I satisfied that the tobacconist had 

the gems elsewhere. Nevertheless, I took 
* his wife and son into custody.

Thuir lamentations, which they had kept 
„UP ^  day> had brought a large crowd round

the place. We had just driven these people 
away when there came riding on horseback 
the Superintendent Sahib.

“ ‘ What is this you have been doing ? ’ he 
asked in tones of anger, as his eyes fell on the 
demolished house.

“ I therefore explained the matter to him, 
and looked for some commendation, for, in 
truth, it had been hard work pulling down that 
house in the hot sun. But he was very wrath.

“ ‘ Liberate those'poor innocent folk imme
diately,’ he ordered, ‘ and I hope you will make 
good the damage you have done to their pro
perty, for I am certain the Government is not 
going to pay for your foolishness.’

“  ‘ My foolishness ! Ram Chundur, Havildar, 
foohsh ? ’ I exclaimed in surprise, half believ
ing my ears had played me a trick. And there 
were murmurs of dissent, quite loud enough 
for him to hear, from my chowkedars.

“  ‘ Is it not foolishness to pull down a man’s 
house and utterly ruin his shop and furniture 
on such a shadow of suspicion ? And while 
you, the head of the police, have been engaged 
on this fool’s errand, the youngest man in the 
service, Murli, chowkedar, has captured the 
real culprit just as he was taking train for the 
other side of India.'

“  ‘ Captured by M urli! That boy ! Sahib, 
he has made a fool of you ! Let me beat him 
on the mouth with my shoe.’

“  ‘ Are you sure you won’t need the shoe 
yourself ? There is no mistake. The necklace 
is in my pocket, and there is the thief.'

“  Then I saw, handcuffed, behind his horse, 
the jeweller ; also, in the background, with a 
grin of victory on his face, was that fool, my 
sister’s son.

“ And though I found it hard to believe, 
Sahib, it was quite true, for it came out in the 
evidence that Murli, thinking those marks of 
blood on the peg and pillar of the verandah 
were caused by scraps of raw meat hung there 
constantly by the cunning goldsmith to feed 
the kites, went to the butchers’ bazaar and 
made inquiries. There were very many 
butchers to ask, but he remembered that, being 
a Hindoo, the goldsmith would not touch beef ; 
also he deemed mutton to be too expensive for 
the kites, so he went to the two or three men 
who sell goats’ meat to the Mohammedans, and 
one of them owned to selling small scraps of 
meat to the goldsmith every day for the past 
fortnight. What does Murli do next but also 
buy some scraps of meat, and in the dinner 
hour, when nobody was about, he hung them 
on the peg. There were four kites that sat 
or flew constantly in sight of that peg. One
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took his meat to the sloping roof of a mahajun’s 
near by, for the kite cannot feed on the w ing; 
two flew to the trees where the nests were ; and 
a fourth took his to one of the four minarets 
of the Jumma Musjid. Several times my

WITH GREAT RISK OF FALLING, THROUGH G IDDIN ESS, 
FOR THE MINARETS ARE ONE HUNDRED FEET 

HIGH, HE CLIMBED DOWN TO THE LEDGE.

sister’s son tried them ; each time they took 
their meat to the same feeding-places. The 
roof of the mahajun’s house)wasjvisible to all 
persons in the street ; had the kite dropped 
the necklace under the trees I would have found

i t ; therefore the minaret was the most likely 
place. Murli proceeded to the Mosque, and 
found that the fourth minaret had been disused 
for a long time ; the dust was thick on the stone 
stairs, there were no footprints, and his heart 
failed him, for it was plain the goldsmith had 
not been there. Nevertheless, the youth went to 
the top and peered over the side. There was 
a ledge some four feet below on which there 
were bones and scraps of dried skin, abundant 
proof of the kite’s feeding-place, yet no neck
lace. Then he looked over on the city side 
and the first thing his eyes beheld was the 
necklace lying on the ledge. Then he was 
sorry he had thought the goldsmith a thief, for 
now it was plain the necklace had been taken 
by the bird without his desire. With great 
risk of falling through giddiness, for the min
arets are each one hundred feet high, he climbed 
down to the ledge and recovered the necklace. 
When he got back to the gallery above, he 
looked curiously to see what gems of such 
fabulous value appeared like, and, behold, 
Sahib 1 even boy as he was, he could see at a 
glance it was a base imitation— green glass for 
stones, and brass for gold ! So daring was 
that goldsmith that, even under the eyes of 
the wise merchant, he managed to exchange 
this worthless, though clever, imitation for 
the real necklace, which lay all the time he 
was lamenting its loss at the feet of Adjudia 
Nath in the bath of dark-coloured liquid.

Going home, the lad saw the goldsmith being 
shaved at the wayside by a napie. He waited 
out of sight till the goldsmith was gone, then 
went to be operated on by the same man. As 
he had nothing on his chin to remove, he sub
mitted his head, find learnt from the talkative 
napie that the goldsmith was leaving by the 
four o’clock train for Benares.

“ Now in this matter do I blame the lad. 
Instead of coming to me, his uncle, he went 
to the Superintendent Sahib and told him all 
the case and showed him the false necklace. 
The Sahib kept him in his house till the city 
gong had beaten the half-hour beyond three, 
when he rode down to the station and captured 
the goldsmith, who had the necklace in a small 
casket with him.

“  Adjudia Nath was very pleased to recover 
the gems, and paid Murli the full reward of , 
Five Hundred Rupees. The lad, fearing 
was vexed with him, forced me, much agains j
my will, to take half the reward, saying I ^  ,
worked harder than he for it, which was 
true ; so, just to show I could not be at enmity 
with my sister’s son, I accepted it. J er 
were certain cows which I had a great d«h*
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to buy, and for this the money would have been 
useful. But I learnt the foolish lad had given 
his half to the tobacconist whose house I pulled 
down, saying it was his fault, and I, being 
afraid the city would cry shame on me, did 
likewise with the hakf which I had earned so 
hardly. Yet was I ldath to do this thing, for, 
knowing these rascal^ as I do, I feel convinced 
that the tobacconist, foreseeing I should prove 
cleverer than he, had Contrived in some manner 
to send away the necklace while I was engaged 
in pulling down the Ifouse.

“ So you see, Sahib, I had in my hand the 
irst links of the chain, and in time I would 
have arrived at the other end. Therefore, 
those who thought I blundered in this matter 
were nothing but asses, and the sons of asses,

seeing that on account of its very fineness my 
reasoning was invisible to them. Forget not 
to put this in your book, Q Sahib.

“ For the next few days I could hear of 
nothing but the cleverness of Murli, chowkedar. 
Everywhere in the city men were surprised 
that a beardless boy, unaided, should have 
done so cunning a thing, until I made it 
known that he was of my blood, and that I 
had trained him carefully according to my 
methods. Then surprise disappeared. For it 
is known throughout the length and breadth 
of the land that if any man possesses the 
wisdom of the serpent, the cunning of the 
jackal, and the fearlessness of the tiger, that 
man is Ram Chundur, Havildar, of the Agra 
Police.”

.

i I N  T H E  B A D  O L D  D A Y S .
■■

AI.KING about washing, I had only one bath 
at school all the time I was there, viz., two 
years. This was administered to the whole 

lot of us in one evening by the stableman, gardener, 
and general factotum, in an outhouse. This man 
washed and scrubbed us with a piece of carpet 
smeared with that repulsive gelatinous abomination 
known as soft-soap, and while he wiped us down 
indulged in facetious comments upon any personal 
peculiarities which our condition revealed. And 
this reminds me that during my first Half my daily 
wash was not in the lavatory with the other boys. 
This is how it came about. At the present day 
little boys are put into sailor suits or knickerbockers 
at three or (our years old ; but these had not been 
invented in my time, and so we retained petticoats 
and other feminine habiliments until eight or nine, 
and then passed, without transition, at one leap, into 
trousers. When I first went to that school I was 
still in this infantile attire, and, as it involved the 
doing up of various pieces of tape behind my back, 
J couldn’t dress myself, and so after the other 
fellows had left the room a servant came and put 
°n and fastened up all except the outer portion of 
my raiment, which consisted of a sort of tunic 
gathered in at the waist with a belt, and of a bright 

co*our which earned me the sobriquet of 
. grasshopper.” With this I descended to the 

tenen, and there washed myself in a small tin 
. . .  w'fh a handle to it, which was set upon a 

‘ Meanwhile the servants chaffed me, to the 
CT.“isement of Mrs. Snooke, who spent that time 

hag and buttering the bread for breakfast.

Twice a year the schoolroom was the scene of an 
event of extraordinary importance. As Dotheboys 
Hall had its holiday letter, so had we. Mr. Snooke 
composed it, and dictated it to the First Class. I 
have before me one of .these letters, written by 
myself, and dated Dec. 7, 1861, when 1 had just 
turned nine years old. The handwriting is copper
plate, and far finer than anything I could do at 
the present time. Thus it runs :

“ My dear Parents,—We shall soon have com
pleted the studies of another year, and I am looking 
forward with eager anticipation to the Christmas 
holidays, which it is now my pleasing duty to 
inform you will commence on Wednesday, the 18th 
instant.

“ After the many valuable opportunities of in
struction and improvement which your kind care 
has afforded me, you will naturally hope to find 
that I have made a progress corresponding to the 
advantages I enjoy.

“ It is my earnest desire to give you satisfaction 
by continued industry and good conduct, and by 
this means to strive to recompense you in some 
measure for your parental solicitude for my welfare.

“ The train by which we are to leave on the 
18th instant will arrive at Paddington at eleven.

“ Hoping to find yourselves and all friends in 
the enjoyment of health and happiness,

" I am, my dear Parents,
“ Your affectionate Son.

“ Mr. and Mrs. Snooke desire their compli
ments.”

— From “ Reminiscences of a Private School
Forty Years Ago,” in The Malvemian,

gSB&



I t was the afternoon of July 27, 1588. The 
sun was shining brightly on the white cliffs 

of the English coast, 
The Defeat o f crowded with anxious 
the 8panish people gazing eagerly 

Armada. out across the sparkling 
sea, where, lost in clouds 

of smoke, brave men were struggling for their 
country. The thunder of the guns could be 
faintly heard, and now and then through the 
drifting smoke the tall masts and fluttering 
flags could be dimly descried. Now and again 
a murmur ran through the assembled multi
tudes on the cliffs, swelling into a roar of joy 
or sorrow as some important point in the 
conflict was witnessed.

On past the beautiful shores of the Isle of 
Wight the combatants sailed. Never for one 
moment did the guns cease their roar or the 
spectators their anxious vigil, till at last, when 
the fleets drew near the Straits of Dover, and 
the sun sank in a purple haze, an end was 
temporarily put to the dreadful carnage, and

the Armada cast anchor under the shelter of 
the coast of France.

Darkness fell, and nothing was heard but 
the lapping of the water and the groans of men 
in agony. None of the weary Spaniards saw 
the crowded boats steal silently away from 
the English fleet, each towing some huge 
unwieldy mass towards the foe, till suddenly a 
lurid glare seemed to shoot up out of the very 
sea itself, and eight huge fire-ships, roaring 
and hissing, bore down upon them.

This was the English Admiral’s crowning 
strategy. Cutting their cables in their haste 
the Spaniards fled out to sea, where the ever 
watchful foe closed round their huge vesser ,  
a deadly embrace. Terrified and disorganised- 
the Spaniards made little resistance, the s10 
from their huge, castle-like ships flying 
lessly over the Englishmen's decks. 
August 7 the Armada, unable to make 1 
down the channel against a strong head ’ 
struggled round the north of ^
followed by the tireless foe. On
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The Capture 
of Gibraltar.

aDd desolate coast the Armada suffered a 
greater defeat at the hands of a greater power 
than it met in the English Channel or in the 
Calais roadstead. Towards the end of Sep
tember a few shattered hulks staggered help
lessly into a Spanish harbour— the remains of 
Philip’s great Armada, called The Invincible.

A l f r e d  W. D o b b i n .

[With all respect to Mr. Dobbin’s knowledge of 
the subject, I beg to suggest that very little of the 
fight could have been seen from the English cliffs. If 
the thunder of the guns could only be faintly 
heard, and the tall masts but dimly descried, it was 
not likely that the watchers on the cliffs gave ex
pression to joy or sorrow according to the varying 
tide of battle, for the simple reason that they were 
too far away to follow what was going on.—  E d it o r , 
Captain.]

An event associated with July, and one 
which has affected the whole world, was the 

capture of the fortress 
of Gibraltar by the 
British.

It was assaulted and 
taken by Sir George Rooke 
on July 24, 1705, with a 
fleet of forty-five battle
ships and a landing force 
of two thousand marines, 
by partial surprise during 
the war of the Spanish 
Succession. The attack
ing force was composed of 
British and Dutch, and 
the fortress was after
wards ceded to Great 
Britain by the Treaty of 
Utrecht, in 1713.

The French and Spanish 
have made many fruitless 
attempts to recapture it, 
notably from June 1779, 
to September 1782, when 
General Elliot successfully 
heat off the combined 
fets by firing red-hot 
* ot on to their decks, 
ouch is its  n a t u r a l  
length that although 

ey kept thirty thou- 
men battering it for

of the Straits, and command the narrow waters 
which lie immediately in front of it. In this 
way it has acted as a sort of key by which our 
fleet could close the Straits, unless to an enemy 
present in overwhelming force. It has fur
nished in the past a rendezvous for our ships 
for provisioning, and, in a degree also, a haven 
of safety for refitting after an action at sea 
whenever, temporarily outnumbered and over
matched, our fleet has been compelled to take 
refuge under its guns. ’

It has also afforded protection to such British 
naval and commercial vessels and convoys as 
have, from time to time, required such aid, 
and has usefully served as a point for concentra
tion, whence hostile operations could be organ
ised and carried out in safety. For all these 
purposes it had, as long as the fleets could 
anchor there in safety, a value hardly to be 
over-appreciated.

But it has yet to be shown how far Gibraltar 
can withstand modem projectiles. If it cannot 
afford safe shelter to the British fleet in time 
of war, then “ the Rock ’’— as soldiers and

ADMIRAL ROOKE’S VICTORY OVER THE FRENCH, COMMANDED BY COUNT 
TOULOUSE, OFF MALAGA, AUGUST 1 3, I704.

After J. Sail maker. Riscbgitz Collection.!

years, the garrison of British soldiers heldtwo
safely for theYmpfle. 

... ^  long servedMalta '  a'""8 3crvea as a stepping-stone to 
an°’ above all, has afforded, on more

ia h J ef!!CaSKm’ a re*u6e *or the British fleet 
0,11 shin ? 0Uble- Making it their headquarters. 

Ps ave been able to patrol the entrance

sailors term it— will forfeit its long-established 
claim to impregnability.

G e o r g e  E. R u s s e l l .

T h e  War of American Independence was 
caused through repeated attempts ou the part 
of the English to force various duties upon
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the North American Colonies. The English 
parliament decided that the Colonists should

contribute something 
The W ar o f  towards the expenses in
American curred by the Mother 

I ndependence. Country during the Seven 
Years’ War. The Colon

ists were not unwilling to bear their share of 
the burden, but when an Act (the Stamp 
Act) was passed, in 1765, which enabled the 
Government to impose a tax on newspapers, 
commercial writings, and the like, the Colo
nists refused to pay the tax because they saw 
that if the duty were paid they would be de-

of Boston, and introduced a strong military fo 
into the country, whilst the Colonists on tW 
part refused to import any British goods and 
got ready a supply of powder and arms.’ On 
the arrival of tea ships from England at Boston 
they were boarded by Colonists, disguised 
Indians, and the tea was thrown overboard 
This act roused the Government to vigoroni 
measures, and, in order to punish the people 
of Boston, two acts were passed. These doings 
brought matters to a crisis. Pitt, Earl of 
Chatham, Edmund Burke, and Chas. James 
Fox were vigorously supporting the Colonists 
in the English parliament, but the king would

SIGNING THE DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE, 1 776. 

From the painting by Trumbull, RischgiU Collection.

prived of all security for their property. They 
held meetings and drew up petitions against it. 
The ministers became very uneasy, and re
pealed the tax ; but the pride of the Mother 
Country led her to pass a declaratory Act 
asserting her right “  to bind the Colonies in 
all cases whatsoever.”  The idea of raising 
revenue in America was not set aside, but 
another mode was to be tried. Duties were 
imposed on glass, paper, and tea, and these 
also were met by a determined opposition. 
The British ministers became angry, but 
dropped all the customs duties with the excep
tion of that on tea. They also closed the Port

not pay attention to the repeated warning3 
of the three great statesmen. Shortly after 
these repressive measures were passed, a con
gress was summoned at Philadelphia whic 
was attended by representatives of all * 
States but Georgia. In 1775 an attempt 
seize some supplies led to the first 
Lexington, and the Colonists held more 
their own. George Washington was 
Commander-in-Chief of the American ' 
and the struggle between the Mother 
and the States began in real earnest, 
first important battle took place at . . .
Hill, where the English forces were victon
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[but only after a great sacrifice of life. Im
mediately after this the Colonists invaded 
Canada, but this step proved a failure. Then 
the American States boldly declared their 
Independence, and threw off the yoke of 
England. The English troops were forced to 
surrender at Saratoga owing to General Clin
ton's being so slow in marching down the River 
Hudson to reinforce General Burgoyne’s army. 
This was the turning-point of the war. France, 
joined by Spain and Holland, recognised the 
independence of the States, and England’s 
chance of success became, indeed, very meagre. 
An unsuccessful attempt to capture Gibraltar 
was made by the united fleets of France and 
Spain, but the English general stuck bravely 
to his charge and defeated them both. Fighting 
became general on the high seas as well as on 
land. The French fleet captured St. Vincent, 
Grenada, Dominica, St. Pierre and Miquelon ; 
the English took Pondicherry. The termina
tion of the war came about by the surrender 
of Lord Cornwallis’s army to General Washing
ton at York Town in 1781. The Independence 
of the United States was recognised by the 
Treaty of Versailles, 1783, and by mutual 
consent England gave up Minorca to the 
Spaniards. Canada, however, remained in the 
hands of the British, and to this day the Mother 
Country has no more loyal Colony.

T o m  E r n e s t  F o r s t e r . 

o
The Crimean War had marked a great 

development in a feeling of nationality among 
the Slav peoples who 

The T re a ty  lived in the Balkan 
of Berlin. countries, and who were 

under Turkish rule. 
Russian influence encouraged the Slavs, and 
Moscow was the centre of a Pan-Slav agitation. 
The Turks, after a rising of the Christians in 
Herzegovina, promised reforms, and their 
terms were not accepted by the insurgents. 
It became evident that the whole peninsula 
would rise unless the great European Powers 
intervened.

After terrible massacres, Servia declared 
war against Turkey. All the great Powers 
“ Id a conference at Constantinople, but it 
proved a failure, and Russia declared war on 

e peninsula. Plevna soon fell into their 
“ ods, and even Constantinople was threatened, 

ntainj then1 interfered, and war between 
ntain and Russia was on the verge of breaking 

y ' ^hen Turkey was forced to sign the 
°* San Stefano, Austria took up arms, 

Cord Beaconsfield sent the British fleet
ugh the Dardanelles. The only hope of

y% . xv.-tf. • *

peace lay in the meeting of a Congress. Lord 
Beaconsfield and Lord Salisbury were the 
British representatives, and, on July 13, 1878, 
the conclusions arrived at were embodied in 
the famous Treaty of Berlin.

C l a u s e s  o f  t h e  T r e a t y ,

(1) The principality of Bulgaria was estab
lished, and, south of the Balkans, Eastern 
Roumelia was set up,j runder  ̂ the nominal 
control of the Su tan.

(2) Roumania, Servia and Montenegro were 
declared to be independent States.

(3) Austria obtained control over Bosnia 
and Herzegovina.'

LORD BEACONSFIELD.
From an engraving. Rischgltt Collection.

(4) Russia was allowed to keep Kars and 
Batoum.

(5) Turkey promised reforms, especially in 
Armenia.

Lord Beaconsfield had gained a striking, 
if temporary, triumph for England, and his 
return, bringing “ peace with honour,”  was 
the signal for intense enthusiasm. He had 
won a great diplomatic victory, but the results 
have not fulfilled the expectations created in 
1878. Eastern Roumelia has not become, as 
Lord Beaconsfield anticipated, an outlying 
province of Russia. Moreover, owing to the 
growth of a national feeling among the Baltic
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States, there is no prospect of the expulsion 
of the Turks from Constantinople by the armies 
of the Tsar. Turkey, on her part, has entirely 
falsified' the hopes entertained by her sup
porters, no serious attempt having yet been 
made by her to carry out reforms in Armenia 
or elsewhere.

D o r o t h y  O s m o n d . 

•o
T h e  Battle of’Sempach was fought on July 9, 

1386, between the Germans and the Swiss.
For many years the 

The Battle o f  Counts of Hapsburg, 
Sempach. Swiss citizens who had

been raised to the Im
perial throne of Germany, had striven to 
bring the Swiss under German dominion. 
Such endeavours met with great resistance. 
There had been many hard-fought battles, and 
the Swiss had, in most cases, prevailed. But 
for every man the Germans lost they could 
bring ten fresh ones, while the gaps in the ranks 
of the Swiss were only filled with great diffi
culty. The German army was very powerful, 
and the Swiss, though brave, began to regard 
the struggle as hopeless.

A t Sempach the two armies met, and the 
Swiss, according to their usual custom, at
tempted, by a furious onset, to take the enemy’s 
position by storm. The German soldiers 
placed their spears in position and awaited in a 
dense mass the attack of the Swiss. On came

the latter, striving to find a weak spot in the 
ranks of the Germans ; but they were unable 
to break through. It was a critical moment- 
if they could not break through, it would mean 
defeat, and such would lay the country open 
and necessitate the withdrawal of the Swiss 
to their hills. But if only one Switzer could get 
through, their strong arms and five-feet-long 
swords would secure for them the victory.

A t this point it occurred to Winkelried, a 
gentleman of Unterwald, that if several of the 
spears of the Germans could be entangled, the 
confusion which would ensue would present 
an opportunity for his countrymen to break 
through. What better or surer way of entang
ling them than by burying them in his own 
body, the result of which, he knew, would be 
certain death ?

Rushing forward, he came towards the row 
of spears. Arrived at the outer edge, he 
gathered up as many lance-heads as he conld 
with both arms, suffering himself to be pierced 
through and through. Before the Germans 
could recover themselves they were struck 
down, and the Swiss passed through the gap.

The fury of the attack overbore the Germans, 
and an hour after Winkelried had perished, 
as many Germans as remained alive were fleeing 
from the battlefield, and so decisive was the 
victory that never again did they attempt the 
conquest of Winkelried’s countrymen.

P e r c y  H odgkinson.
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THE ENGLISH TEAM 
EIBLDING AT LORD’S 
IN THE 2ND TEST 
MATCH, JUNE 16,
1905. NEAREST 
FIELDSMAN, C. B. 

FRY.
"hoto. taken from the 

members' stand by 
Dorothy Dean, 

Sutton.

STOPS AND SELF-TONINQ PAPERS.

t .  rv]HF. ease with which, thanks to the in- 
lj] 1/ vention of the "  iris ”  diaphragm,
J k  the size of stop can be altered, is not 
an unmixed blessing for the amateur, as it 
tempts him to jump from one stop to another 
for very little reason. It is advisable to 
adopt a medium stop, say F/16, as the usual 
working aperture, and to stick to that when 
great rapidity or very fine detail is not required. 
You will then get to understand your lens and 
plates much more thoroughly : and if you keep 
a record of exposures there will be a simpler 
basis of comparison. Another piece of advice 
I would offer is, focus with the stop you mean 
to use, if the light permits. This ensures your 
seeing the image on the focussing screen as it 
will appear in the negative as regards sharpness, 
and its brilliancy gives you a rough guide as to 
the exposure required. When the light is very 
weak, focussing with full aperture and then 
stopping down is sometimes unavoidable. In 
such a case be careful to get the most important 
part of your picture in good focus. The 
smaller stop will pull the general focus to
gether.

We may summarise stops and subjects
thus:

For snap-shots . . . Full aperture.
For groups and landscapes . . F/16.
For architectural and lantern- 

slide subjects . . . .  F/32.

A  C a u t i o n .

^ bellows of a bellows camera are not 
int Wê  forwanh there is a danger of their 

rposing between the lens and the ends of
is u te! especia%  when a short-focus lens 
befo6 two illustrations of a camera

Ie an<i after the necessary pulling forward

of the front folds (Figs, i and 2). This trouble 
does not, of course, occur with square bellows ; 
but we mention it because the conical pattern 
is now generally used on field cameras. *

S a n s t a n e .

I have received a bottle of a liquid called 
"  Sanstane,” which derives its misspelt title 
(manufacturers seem to delight in torturing the 
English language) from the fact that it removes 
pyro, ink, and other stains from one’s fingers 
very quickly. After trials that I have given it 
I can pronounce it to be very effective: and I, 
therefore, recommend it to my readers els a 
useful adjunct to the dark-room. Bottles of 
" Sanstane ”  (is. 6d. and 2s. 6d., post free) can 
be bought direct from the Sanstane Company, 
15 Marchmont Street, London, W.C.

T h e  W r o n g  S i d e .

The other day I exposed two plates on the 
same subject, giving equal times. When it 
came to development, however, one plate 
refused to show more than a faint image, 
while the other came up bright and strong. 
On turning over the weakling, I found, to my 
surprise, a strong image on the glass side of the 
film, and at once understood that this plate 
had been put in the slide wrong side out. Thanks 
to the glass being free of gelatine smears the 
negative was in no way affected as regards its 
quality; but the print from it, of course, 
showed the real right to the left, and vice versa. 
An interesting accident this, which leads me 
to the suggestion that one might make quite an 
amusing series of views, well known to one’s 
friends, all printed from reversed negatives. 
I t  is advisable to allow a little extra exposure to 
make up for the loss of light by reflection from 
the anterior surface of the plate.
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FIG. I. FIG. 2 .
Camera with bellows not properly pulled forward. As 

shown, they would screen the edges of the plate.
The bellows pulled forward. The spare folds are 

now at the front.

Photography Up-to-Date.
I see that in the May issue " R. A. J.” bursts 

into inspired verse in honour of T he Captain 
staff, and says :

"T h e  cycling man and camera fiend 
For them A. Williams caters well.”

I appreciate the compliment, and hope the 
feeding won’t fall off. The beautiful first line 
reminds me of a march last Easter with the 
Volunteers. We stepped it in stages from 
Three Bridges to Brighton, being pertina
ciously followed, overhauled, and shot by a 
motor-cyclist carrying a camera in a side-car. 
Every now and then he whizzed past us, and 
by the time we had forgotten him, there he 
was with his camera perched on a bank, raking 
us fore and aft. Scarcely had we reached onr 
destination when packets of picture post
cards were on sale, a dozen for a shilling ; and 
they went like hot cakes. I think our enter
prising friend deserved his success. .

E verything in its R ight Place.
I now pass to another story. The last thing 

I did before leaving home to join the marching 
column in question, was to have a look round 
my dark-room to see that everything was in 
order. My eye fell on two dozen negatives 
standing in drying-racks— the results of the 
previous afternoon’s work. Now, as I have 
urged more than once in these columns that 
things should be put away in their proper places, 
I felt it incumbent on me to box these negatives 
and label them. On returning home I found 
that about two square feet of plaster had fallen 
from the ceiling on to the racks, breaking one

and smothering them all. Lucky I acted up to 
my own precept!

Self-toning Papers.
In or about the year 1887, I first made trial 

of self-toning P.O.P. So far as I remember, 
one had to fix and wash the prints and then dry 
them in some hot place. At any rate, heating 
the prints was an important part of the pro
cedure. Being led away by the glowing accounts 
of the paper’s virtues (given by the makers), I 
made fifty or more prints, and at the necessary 
point adjourned to the kitchen and put them 
in the ovens, taking care to leave the doors 
partly open. Unfortunately, the cook, unaware 
of what base uses "  her ”  ovens were being 
put to, closed the doors. When I arrived to 
look for the “  beautiful brown and purple tones,1' 
I found the twisted remains of what had once 
been my prints. The business had, indeed, been 
badly overdone: and I gave up self-toning 
papers till, the other day, I made trial of 
"P a g et Simplex,” “  Zigo ”  and “ Goldona” 
papers. They all contain the gold necessary 
for toning in the emulsion with which the paper 
is coated. The tone is acquired during the act 
of fixing. With “ Zigo ”  the printing should 
be continued until the image is much darker 
than the finished print is required to be. 
"  Goldona ” and "  Simplex ”  must noi, .  
carried so far. The print is transferred without 
washing to the fixing-bath, the strength 0 
which influences the tone. Speaking generally- 
a solution containing 4 oz. hypo to 20 or. 
water gives red to brown tones ; while ® 
hypo to 20 oz. water gives purple tones. 0 
should range from six minutes in the s 0 S'
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to fifteen minutes in the weak, bath. It is 
absolutely necessary to keep the prints moving, 
as in ordinary toning, or they will become

tchv After fixing, wash as usual to eliminate 
hvpo. The cost of these papers is about the 
same as that of P.O.P. plus the gold needed to 
tone it. Y o u  must expect some initial failures 
before you can make the most of the self
toners, which give very good results if properly 
handled.

C l e a n  D i s h e s .

A correspondent writes : “ I should like to 
-,ay that all traces of ‘ permanent ’ stains (in 
dishes) can be removed by 
the application of a little 
‘ Vim,’ made by Messrs.
Lever Bros., and obtain
able at any stores. I only 
came to know of this 
during last week, when I 
was having a regular turn
out of my dark room, and 
I wasn’t satisfied with the 
clean look of my dishes 
(especially the porcelain), 
and I tried ' Vim ’ and 
found it perfectly satisfac
tory. So if any readers of 
The Ca p t a in  are troubled 
about the stains, they 
will know how to remove 
them.”

I use very dilute hydro
chloric acid to clean up 
my dishes with, but it 
fails to remove certain 
stains, such as those of 
gold in the toning dish.
I mean to get some

Vim ” and see what 
effect it has on this kind 
of stain. If it removes it,
I shall consider “  Vim ” to 
be just the thing I have 
been looking for.

Cr a c k e d  N e g a t i v e s .

laid film upwards in a vulcanite'or celluloid 
(not porcelain) dish and flooded with the fol
lowing :

Hydrofluoric acid . io drops 
Water . . . 1 0  ounces.

The acid, by the bye. must be stored in gutta
percha or lead bottles. It dissolves glass.

After a time the film shows signs of parting 
from its support. Get hold of a corner and 
very gradually strip i t  away, and lay it in a 
dish of clean water. Wash in several changes. 
The acid expands the film considerably, so 
that it will require a support somewhat larger

f i g . 3. .
A view taken with the film side of the plate towards the lens.

f ig . 4.
The same: taken with film side away frnm the lens. The detail is as good as in Fig. 3, 

but the right and left have been reversed.
Another correspondent 

M bad several negatives 
amaged by the uncere

monious treatment of his travelling-trunk by a 
jai way porter, who " brought it into the house 

e a carb'whcel.” The glass of the negatives 
as adly cracked, but the film in most cases 

hoŵ f16̂  unkr°ken. “  Velox "  wants to know 
get the films on to other glasses.

0 detach the film the negative should be

than the original, unless you are prepared to 
sacrifice the edges.

The new support is stopped under the film, 
and as soon as it has been adjusted satisfac
torily both are lifted out of the water very 
carefully and put to dry.

Where a negative has only been cracked
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across, it is a simple matter to cement it by the 
edges with seccotine to a clean plate. The 
position of the frame should be frequently 
altered during printing, so that the light may 
strike the crack at different angles. The best 
plan is to lay the frame on a piece of board 
attached by each corner to the bottom of a 
long suspended string. Wind the string up, 
and the platform will continue to revolve for 
a long time as the string unwinds and winds 
itself up again.

K odoid P lates.

“  Velox ”  strongly recommends the “ Ko
doid ”  plates of the Kodak Co., and I say ditto. 
The plates are simply flat films clipped to card
board backings, which give them sufficient 
rigidity for use in slides. They are ortho
chromatic, and non-halating. The first quality 
demands that they should not be exposed to 
yellow light at all, and to deep ruby rays as 
little as possible. One glass plate is about 
four times as heavy as a Kodoid of equal size. 
For development the films are detached from 
their backings by the removal of the little 
clips holding the two parts together.

3 3 1

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
“ Bruce.”— (i) If you get paste on the face of 

a print when mounting, wipe it off very carefully 
with a soft rag, and then go over the whole of the 
print with a slightly moistened sponge. Sometimes 
the smears are difficult to remove in this manner, and 
hard rubbing only makes things worse. This refers 
primarily to silver prints. The best method of 
bringing up the surface again is undoubtedly to 
pass the mounted print through a burnisher, such 
as professionals use. No doubt a local photographer 
would do this for you if you asked him. You will 
find it a good plan, when pasting prints, to get an 
old catalogue or some other valueless publication, 
and use a fresh page for every print. There is then 
little danger of paste smirching the film side of the 
paper. When mounting, always wipe towards the 
edge from the centre. (2) The first appearance of 
an image may be said to date from the moment 
when your eye first detects the slightest sign of 
darkening on any part of the plate. In a landscape 
the sky, in a portrait some white portion of the 
dress, shows at a very earlv stage.

L. Crispin .— Three-colour photography is not 
necessarily very expensive as regards money ex
penditure, but it requires a lot of time and care, if 
the results are to be worth anything. Orthochromatic 
plates are so treated during manufacture as to be 
sensitive to yellow rays to a much greater degree 
than are ordinary plates. The isochromatic screen 
is used in conjunction with such plates to give 
the less actinic colours a fair chance. A yellow

screen allows yellow, green, and orange to pass mn 
readily than blue, so that the relative shades It 
different-coloured objects are reproduced m ™ 
faithfully. I hope to deal with this m atter at len̂ h 
one of these days. «in

J. Atkins.—  I have explained in previous issues 
the meaning of F. It signifies the distance between 
the optical centre of a lens and the point at which 
p a r a l le l  rays (e.g., those coming from a very distant 
object) meet. If the object is brought nearer to 
the camera, or the camera nearer to the object 
the rays strike the lens at a different angle, and are 
not brought together so soon on the screen side 
So that the actual distance of the image from the 
lens varies with the distance of the object from 
the lens, but inversely. In order to have a standard 
of comparison between lenses, they are classified 
according to their F., termed the "principal" 
or “ equivalent ”  focus. r

B. Corbyn.— Photographs which are to be re
produced in magazines should preferably be printed 
on glossy P.O.P. if you wish fine details to show 
in the reproduction. It is useful to remember 
that the contrasts of the original print will be 
somewhat diminished by the half-tone block, so 
that your subjects should be from vigorous nega
tives. Sometimes a careful touching-up of the 
high lights with Chinese white, and of the shadows 
with “  process ”  black, greatly improves the result. 
The commoner the paper on which the magazine 
is printed the greater is the loss of contrast. Prints 
should always be mounted.

W. J. Jule-ff.— (1) Buy a 6d. bottle of John
son’s Spotting Medium. It will suit your purpose 
admirably. (2) Shew's Reflex costs £4 4s. I 
believe that it is very good value, though it has 
no focal plane shutter, without which a "reflex” 
loses some of its raison d'ltre. A first-class article 
with a high quality lens costs ^20 or more. By the 
bye, W . Butcher and Sons’ four-guinea “ Ralli” 
reflex is worthy of mention. It has a very ingenious 
focal-plane shutter.

“ Puckered.”— I am not surprised that your 
prints got puckered. Don’t try to squeeze too 
many at once. A dozen at a time is the useful 
maximum. Be careful not to have two film sides 
together, or there will be slipping : and keep your 
left-hand fingers on the top edge of the pile while 
working the squeegee. This will leave a strip 
unaffected. So turn the pile round and work 
towards the other end.

G. Atwater.— Blisters on P .O .P . are caused by 
water working in between film and paper : generafly 
the result of the water being too warm, or the 
hypo bath too strong. The best method of elitm- 
nating them is to soak the prints in methyhW 
spirits, which absorbs the water. Blisters can « 
prevented by immersion in a solution of salt an 
water after fixing.

A. B. G.— I am afraid that I cannot an**? 
your question without actual inspection and welf! 
mg of the different makers’ wares. But qnarj ' 
plate film cameras are all so light that you neefl 
worry about a few extra ounces.

“ Amateur.”— The Klito is all right; abon 
good as you could get for the money. I ^  
used one myself, but friends who have speak « • 
of it.
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A  Tale of the Newfoundland Seal Hunters. \;
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willin’.’

I.
LD Captain Hand, of the 

Newfoundland sealing 
steamer Dictator, told 
Archie Armstrong, the 
owner’s son, at St. 
John’s, when the boy 
was nine years old, 
that he would take 
him to the ice in the 
fifth season after that 
time, “ parents bein’ 

So it came about that Archie, now
fourteen years old and hardy as every young 
Newfoundlander should be— robust, alert, 
tawny-haired, and fearless in wind and high 
sea—was aboard the staunch old sealer, at 
Twillingate, half-way up the east coast, near 
midnight of March io, some years ago.

"Good-bye, Skipper John,” Archie had said 
to John Roth, with whom he had spent three 
days of waiting in this small outport. “  I ’ll 
send you two white coats (young seals) for 
Aunt Mary’s sitting-room, when I get back.”

" I be past me labour, b ’y ,”  said John, who 
was, indeed, now beyond all part in the great 
spring harvest, “ but I ’ll give you the toast o’ 
the old days. ‘ Red decks, an’ many o’ them 1 

" ‘ Red decks,” replied Archie, quoting the 
old proverb, “ make happy homes.’ ”

" 'Tis that,” said old John, striking the 
pound with his staff. “  An’ I wish I was goin* 
along with you, b ’y. They be no sealin’ 
sapper like Cap’n Hand.”

It was blowing half a gale from the open sea, 
which lay, hidden by the night, just beyond the 
arbour rocks. The wind was stinging cold, 

^ though it had swept over immense areas 
It r̂aS"'ng the sluggish fields after it.

owled aloft, rattled over the decks, and 
Ung the smoke from the funnel into the dark- 

am? !?land' Archie breasted it with the Captain 
B,t: 016 matc on the bridge ; and he was im- 

as they to be off from the sheltering

water, fairly started in the race for the North, 
though a great gale was to be weathered.

“ What’s the time, Mr. Ackell ? ”  said the 
Captain to the mate, impatiently.

“ Lacks forty-three minutes o’ the hour, sir,”  
was the reply.

“ Huh ! ”  growled the Captain. "  ’Tis long 
in passin’.”

The ship was hanging off the harbour shore, 
with steam up and anchor snugly stowed. Not 
before the stroke of twelve of that night was it 
permitted by the law to clear from Twillingate. 
It was a race from all the outports to the ice, 
with the promise of cargoes of pelt to stiffen 
courage and put a will for work in the hearts 
of men ; for a good catch, in its deeper meaning, 
is like a bounteous harvest; and what it brings 
to the wives and little people in all the cottages 
of that cruel coast is worth the hardship and 
peril.

“  The whole harbour must be down to see the 
start, Mr. Ackell,”  said Archie, looking to the 
shore.

“  More nor that, b’y,”  the Captain said. 
" I ’ve got a Green Bay crew. Two hundred 
and fifty men, b ’y, an’ every one a mighty 
fellow ; an’ there’s people here from all the 
ports o’ the Bay t ’ see us off.”

All the folk left in Twillingate— the women 
and children and old men— were at the water
side ; with additions from Morton’s Harbour, 
Burnt Bay, Exploits and Fortune Harbour it 
may be. Sailing-day for the sealers I It was 
the great event of the year. Torches flared on 
the flakes and at the stages all round the har
bour. Guns were discharged from time to time 
in salute. “  God speed,”  was shouted from 
shore to ship. Meantime, the wind rose higher, 
charged with frost.

“  Let it blow,”  said bluff Captain Hand 
“  ’Tis not the wind I care about, b ’y. 'Tis the 
ice. I reckon there’s a field o’ slob-ice off shore. 
This nor’east gale will jam the harbour in an 
hour, and I don’t  want t ’ be trapped here. 
What’s the time, now, Mr. Ackell ? ”
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" Twenty-seven minutes yet, sir,” said the 
mate.

“ Take her up off Skull Head,” said the 
Captain. “  That’s within the law.”

The slob-ice (large lumps, close packed) was 
drifting in fast. There was a small field 
forming about the steamer, and the night-light 
now revealed a floe advancing with the wind, 
threatening to seal tight the narrow harbour 
entrance.

“ If we have t ’ cut our way out,”  muttered 
the Captain, “  we’ll cut as little as we can. Mr. 
Girth,” he roared to the second mate, “  get the 
bombs out. An’ pick a crew that knows how 
t ’ use ’em,” •

The Dictator moved forward through the 
gathering ice toward Skull Head ; and the 
seven other steamers, whose owners had chosen 
to make the start from Twillingate. followed 
slyly on her heels, evidently hoping to get to 
sea in her wake, for she was larger than they. 
When her engines were stopped off the Head, 
it lacked twelve minutes of sailing time. An 
unbroken field of ice lay beyond the harbour 
entrance, momentarily jammed there.

“  Can’t  we run for it. sir ? ”  said the mate. 
“  'Tis but seven minutes too soon.”

“ No ! ”  thundered the Captain. “  We’ll 
lie here ’ til midnight t ’ the second. Then we’ll 
ram that floe, if we have t ’. Hear me ? ”  he 
burst out, such was the tension upon patience. 
“  We’ll ram i t ! We’ll ram it I ”

Archie could hear the ice crunching as the 
floe pressed in upom the jam. The barrier 
seemed even now to be impassable; and as 
the boy thought, it had yet seven minutes to 
gather strength. If it should prove too great 
to be broken, the fleet would be locked in for a 
week ; and with every hour the size of the catch 
would dwindle. The captains of the nearer 
vessels were madly shouting to the old skipper 
of the Dictator to strike before it was too late ; 
but he gave them no heed whatever.

“  W e’re caught,”  said the mate.
The Captain said nothing. His keen expecta

tion that the jam would break of its own weight 
kept him unperturbed.

"  Three minutes, sir,”  said the mate.
The jam cracked, and gave way : the key- 

blocks had been broken ! It remained only to 
breast a field of slob-ice, which was not at all an 
impossible undertaking for the stout Dictator.

"  Midnight, sir 1 ”  cried the mate.
“  Go ahead ! ”
Archie heard the tinkle of the bell in the 

• engineer’s room below: then the answering 
signal on the bridge. The crew raised a cheer, 
which was answered from the shore.

“  Half speed ! Port a little 1 ”
The steamer gathered headway. She was 

now making for the harbour entrance on a 
straight course.

“  Full speed ! ”
The Dictator, wth her rivals following close 

struck the floe— broke a way through—pushed 
on, with a great noise, slowly, surely ; and was 
soon in the open sea. The course was shaped 
nor’east, in the teeth of the wind; for it 
appeared that open water lay in that direction.

The floe retarded the ship’s progress, but 
could not stop i t ; the ice-pans crashed against 

her prow and scraped her sides— but she was 
staunch enough to withstand every shock- 
and so, gaining on the rest of the fleet, she 
crept out to sea, braving the rising gale.

When it came to be two o’clock in the morn
ing, the lights of the fleet were lost in the night 
behind. The scattered “ pans" had given 
way to the seas, which were rising, spume- 
crested, all about, and, at intervals, broke over 
the bows, port and starboard, with frightful 
violence. Gusts of wind whirled the spray to 
the bridge, where it soon sheathed men and 
superstructure in ice.

“ Send a look-out aloft, Mr. Ackell,’’ said the 
Captain.

The thud of the ice. as the waves hurled it 
against the ship’s prow, the hiss and crash of 
the seas, the screaming of the gale, drowned 
the Captain’s order.

”  Pass the word for Bill o’ Burnt Bay,” he 
roared.

A short, brawny man of middle age, who had 
not missed a voyage to the ice in twenty years, 
soon appeared in response to the call.

“  Take a glass t' the nest, b’y, an’ look sharp 
for bergs,”  said the Captain. " Don’t stay up 
there. Come back and report t' me here."

The man went about his duty with a brisk 
“  Ay, ay, sir ! ”  It was his work to clamber 
to the “ crow’s-nest ” — a cask lashed to the top
mast just below the masthead— and to sweep 
the sea for the first sign of icebergs.

“  Keep her head as she points now, Mr. 
Ackell,”  said the Captain. “  I ’ll take a look 
below.” To Archie, in the wheel-house, where 
he had been driven by the cold : “ Come, b y 
Let's have a look ’tween decks.”  .

’Tween decks the stout hearts were rollicking 
still. The working crew had duty- to do, every 
man of them ; but the two hundred 
who had been taken along to wield gaff 
club, were sprawled in every place, slD81“°j 
laughing, yarning, scuffling, for all tbe ^  
like a pack of boys, making light of disco 
and thinking not at all of danger, for the
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of departure still pos
sess^ them. In the 
improvised cabin ait, 
Ebenezer Bowsprit, of 
Exploits, was roaring the 
“ Luck o’ th e  Northern 
Light,” a famous old 
sealing-song, which, no 
doubt, his grandfather 
had sung to shipm ates 
upon similar occasions 
long ago. Rough, frank 
faces, broadly smiling, 
were turned to him, and 
when the time cam e for 
the chorus, willing voices 
and mighty lungs swelled 
it to a volume th a t put 
the very gale to shame.

" All right here,”  the 
Captain growled in his 
great beard.

In the forecastle, they 
had a lad on the table 
under the lantern —  a 
tow-headed, blue - eyed, 
muscular boy, of Archie’s 
age or less. He had on 
goat-skin boots, a jacket 
of deer-skin, and a flaring 
red scarf. The men were 
quiet, for the boy was 
piping, in a clear, 
quavering treble, the 
"Song o’ the Anchor an’ 
Chain,” a Fortune Har
bour saga, which goes to 
the air of a plaintive 
west-country ballad of 
the seventeenth century, 
with the refrain:

Surê  the chain ’e parted, 
an’ the schooner drove 

ashoan-,
An' the wives o’ the ’ands 

never saw* them any 
moare.

Nomoaro! Never saw 
them any moar-r-r-re I

He was near the end of the sixteenth verse, 
aij~ the men were drawing breath for the chorus,
W Captain appeared in the door, wrath
m his eyes,

"What’s this I ”  roared he.
face Was n0 an9wer- The lad turned to 

e Captain, in part deferentially, in part
” m USlT' aH°gether fearlessly, 

ere d vou Comp a fw:rrl KN
V«- XV,—.

you come aboard, b’y  ? '

“  TwiUingate, zur.”
** Who shipped you ? ”
“  I stowed away in bunker, zur.”
“ You be from Fortune Harbour,”  said the 

Captain, marking the "  zur.”
“ Iss, zur. Me name’s Jonathan, an’ me 

fawther’s a Labrador fisherman. Sure, I ’ve 
sailed to the French shoare, zur, and I be a 
handy lad t ’ work, zur ”
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“ Huh I Jonathan what ? ”
“  Bow, zur.”
The Captain raised his eyebrows. He had 

been before the mast with the boy's father, 
on a South American bark, in years long 
gone.

“  You’ll work hard, b’y ,”  said he, severely, 
for he had been bothered with stowaways for 
thirty years, “  an’ I ’ll ship you regular’ if you 
do your duty. If you don’t,”  and here the 
Captain frowned tremendously, “  I’ll have you 
thrashed at Twillingate, an’ you'll have no 
share with the crew in the cargo.”

** Iss, zur,” said the lad, gladly. “  Sure, I'll 
stand by it, zur.”

When the Captain turned his back, out came 
the belated chorus, with young Jack Bow 
leading:
Sure, the chain ’e parted, an’ the schooner drove 

ashoare.
An’ the wives o’ the ’ands never saw them any 

moare.
No moare! Never saw them any moar-r-r-re!

“  If he’s like his dad,” the Captain chuckled 
to Archie, as they mounted to the deck, ” his 
name’ll be on the book before the v ’yge is 
over, sure enough.”

It appeared from the bridge that the wind 
had veered a point or two to the north, and 
was driving out of the darkness a limitless 
field of broken ice. This, close packed and 
grinding, was bearing down swiftly. In the 
nor’east, dead over the bows, there loomed a 
great white mass, a berg, grandly towering, 
with its peaks hidden in black, scudding clouds. 
Beyond, and on either side, patches of white, 
vanishing and reappearing, disclosed the where
abouts of other bergs.

“  P o rt! ”  said the Captain, quietly. ”  Steady 
now ! "

He moved the lever of tne signal-box until 
the indicator marked half speed. The ship 
slowly lost way. The engines throbbed, as 
though alive and breathing hard.

“  Report, sir.”  This was Bill o’ Burnt Bay, 
down from the crow’s-nest, with his beard frozen 
to his jacket and icicles hanging from his 
shaggy eyebrows

"  Well ? "
“  They be a field o’ pan-ice bearin’ down with 

the wind ’Tis heavy, cornin' about five knots, 
an’ ’tis stretchin’ as far as I can see. They be 
seven bergs ahead, sir, with the pan-ice all 
about them.”

“ Growlers ? ”
" They may be one— the one handiest, sir—  

there, dead ahead.”
44 Huh 1 Port I Port, there I Steady 1 ”

Bill o' Burnt Bay lumbered down the ladder 
and made for the forecastle to thaw out The 
Captain devoted himself to giving the growler 
a wide berth ; for a growler is a berg which 
trembles on the verge of toppling over, aad 
is not to be desired for a neighbour.

“ We can buck that ice, Mr. Ackell,” said he 
at last, indicating the field of pan. “ \ve’u 
have t ’ tie up. B ’y,” sharply to Archie 
“ you’ll not go t ’ bed yet awhile. Keep near 
me— but keep out o’ the way.”

“ Ay, ay, sir ! ”
So Archie Armstrong, son of a Colonial 

knight, bred to comfort and nice manners, 
which, as it may appear, are not incompatible 
with strength and fortitude, was on the bridge 
with old Captain Hand through an hour of 
crucial moments.

“  Turn out all hands ! ”  cried the Captain.
The call was passed fore and aft, and the men 

trooped from below. Ice-hooks and tackle 
were placed in handy places. The work in 
hand was plain enough to these old sealers.

The ship was swinging wide of the growler, 
against which the wind beat with mighty force. 
A vast surface was exposed to the gale; and 
upon every square foot a varying pressure was 
exerted. As the vessel [approached, Archie 
could see the growler yield and sway. It was 
evident that its submerged part had been 
melted and worn until the equilibrium of the 
whole was nearly overset. A sudden, furious 
gust might turn the scale

Captain Hand kept a watchful eye on the 
ice-pack, which had now come within a hundred 
fathoms, and was hurrying upon the advancing 
ship. The vessel was fairly between the floe 
and the growler ; a situation not to be escaped, 
as the Captain had foreseen. The danger was 
clear : if the rush of the floe should be too 
great for the steamer to withstand, she would 
be swept, broadside on, against the berg, which, 
being of greater weight and depth, moved 
sluggishly. Stout as she was, she could not 
survive the collision.

The Skipper turned her bow on to the pack; 
then he signalled full speed ahead. There was a 
moment of waiting.

”  Grab the rail, b 'y,”  said the Captain.
*" Ay, ay, sir I ”
The slob divided before the ship ; the shock 

was hardly perceptible. For a moment, where, 
at the edge, the ice was loose, she maintained 
her speed. Then the floe thickened. The 
fragments were packed tight. It was as t̂ ooĝ  
the face of the sea were covered with a 
sheet of ice, lying ahead as far as sight 
into the night. The ship laboured. Her spe*0
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diminished, gradually, but perceptibly— vividly 
so I Her progress was soon at the rate of half 
speed. In a moment it was even slower than 
that. It promised to stop altogether.

Archie was on the port side of the bridge. 
The Skipper walked over to him and slapped 
him heartily on the back.

“ Well, b’y,” he cried, “  how d’ye like the
sealin’ ? ”

That was a clever thought of the Skipper’s 1 
Here was a man in desperate case who could 
await the issue in light patience. The boy took
heart.

“ I knew what it was when I started,” he
said, with a gulp.

" Will she make it, think you ? ”
Another clever ruse of this great heart 1 Let 

the boy have part in the action. Archie felt 
the blood stirring in his veins.

“ She’s pretty near steady, sir, I think,” he 
said, after a pause.

The two leaned over the rail and looked 
intently at the ice sweeping by. They watched 
it for a long time.

“ Are we losing, sir ? ”  said the boy.
" No! ” cried the Captain. “ We do be 

holdin’ our own.”
The boy turned to the great growler, now 

vague of outline in the dark. The ice-floe had 
swept over the limit of vision. He wondered 
if the pack had struck the base of the berg. 
Then the heap of cloudy white swayed forth 
and back before his eyes. For a moment it 
was like a gigantic curtain waving in the wind. 
It vanished of a sudden. A mountain of
broken water shot up in its place— as high as 
its topmost pinnacle had been ; and, following 
swiftly upon its fall, another berg, with a worn 
outline, raised itself, dripping streams of water.

Thus far there had been no sound ; but the 
sound beat its way against the wind at last ; 
and it was a thunderous noise— like the “  grow- 
lin o’ a million dogs,”  said the Skipper after
wards. The growler had capsized.

L°ok 1 ” the boy cried, overcome.
Turned turtle, ain’t  she ? ” remarked the 

Skipper.
Archie gave him a glance of wonder for his 

lack of interest.
... danger,”  said the Skipper, perceiving 

" I keP’ away from it.”
ice might have carried us near

didnT-h’ cvaid the SkiPPer> lightly, “ but it 
• She do be a good ship— the Dictator.

She do, indeed.”

<loartet,ler taken form over the port
r' The Captain shaped a course for it

eyeing it carefully as he drew near. It was 
low— not higher than the ship’s spars— and 
broad, with the impression of stability strong 
upon it.

“ See that berg, b’y  ? ” said the Captain. 
“  Well,” decisively, “ we’ll lie in the lee o’ 
that in half an hour. You see, b’y ,”  he went 
on, “  the wind makes small bother for a solid 
berg. It whips the pan-ice along easy enough, 
but the bergs float their own way, quiet as you 
please. In the lee o’ every big fellow like that, 
there’s open water.' We’ll lie there, tied up, 
till morning. ’Tis a waste o’ good coal t ’ buck 
a floe like this.”

In half an hour, as the Skipper had said, the 
ship broke from the ice into the lee of the berg. 
The floe raced past under the force of the gale, 
but left the lee air and water untouched by 
its violence. Skilful seamanship brought the 
boat broadside to the ice. A wild commotion 
ensued ; orders roared from the bridge, signal- 
bells, the shouts of the line-men, the hiss of 
steam, and the churning of the screw— these, 
combined, were hopelessly confusing to the 
boy on the bridge. He saw young Jack Bow 
scramble to the ice like a cat. with the first line 
in his hand : then Bill o’ Burnt Bay, and half 
a dozen others, with axes and hooks.

In fifteen minutes the engines were at rest, 
the ship was lying like a log in a millpond, the 
watch paced the deck in solitude, and Archi
bald Armstrong was asleep in his berth in the 
Captain’s cabin— dreaming that the mate was 
wrong and the Captain rig h t; that the gale 
had abated in the night, and the morning had 
broken sunny. The first peril of the voyage had 
been surmounted.

II.
T he hair seals, which come out of the North 
with the ice in the early spring, and drift in 
great herds past the rugged Newfoundland 
coast, returning in April, have no close, soft 
fur next the skin, such as the South Sea and 
Alaskan seals have : hence, they are valued only 
for their blubber, which is ground and steamed 
into oil, and for their skin, which is turned into 
leather. They are of two kinds, the Harp 
(Phoca Greenlandica), which is doubtless in
digenous to the great inland sea and the waters 
above, and the Hood (Cystophora cristata), 
which inhabits the dark, harsher regions of the 
farther north and east. The harp is timid, 
gentle, gregarious, and takes in packs to the 
flat, newly frozen, landward pans ; the hood 
is fierce, quarrelsome, and solitary, grimly riding 
the rough glacier ice at the edge of the open sea.
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Thus the Dictator lay through the night with 
hood ice all about her.

“ Hi, b’y  ! Get yarray (wide awake) 1 ” 
cried the Captain, in the morning.

Archie Armstrong was "  yarry ”  on the in
stant, and he rolled out of his berth in hot 
haste. The hairy face of the old sealer, a 
broad and kindly grin upon it, peered at him 
from the door.

“ Morning, Skipper ! ”
" Mornin’ t ’ you, b’y. An’ a fine mornin’ 

’tis,”  said the Captain. “ Sure, a finer I never 
saw.”

“ What’s become of the gale ? ”
“  The gale’s miles t ’ the sou’east— an’ out o’ 

sight o’ these latitudes. We be packed in the 
lee o’ the berg, an’ fast^’till the wind changes. 
There’s a family o’ hoods quarter mile t ’ the 
starboard. Up now, b’y, an’ you’ll go after 
them with a crew after breakfast.”

When Archie reached the deck, the air was 
limpid, frosty and still. There was a blue sky 
overhead, stretching from horizon to horizon. 
A  waste of ice lay all about— rough, close- 
packed, glistening in the sun. With the failure 
of the wind the floe had lost its headway, and 
had crept softly in upon the open water ; so 
the ship was held in the grip of the pack, and 
must perforce remain for a time in the shadow 
of the berg, where shelter from the gale of the 
night had been sought. Save for the watch of 
that hour, the men were below, at “  scoff ” 
(breakfast). The “  great white silence ” pos
sessed the sea. For the boy, this silence, vast 
and heavy, and the immeasurable area of 
broken ice, with its pent-up, treacherous might, 
was as awe-impelling as the driving gale and 
the night.

”  What d’ye think, Mr. Ackell ? ”  said 
the Captain to the mate, when the two came 
up.

Ackell looked to the north-east. - “  We’ll 
have wind by noon,” he said. .

“  Huh ! ”  the Captain grunted. “  ’Tis what 
I think.” He added to Archie; "  You’ll have 
a couple o’ hours, b’y, ’fore the ice goes abroad. 
Bowsprit’ll take the crew, an’ you’ll do what he 
tells you.”

Ebenezer Bowsprit, with half a dozen cronies 
of his own choosing, led the way over the side, 
with great laughter. In the group on the deck 
stood young Jack Bow, the Fortune Harbour 
stowaway. He eyed Archie with frank envy as 
the lad prepared to descend to the ice ; for to 
participate in the first hunt, generally regarded 
as pure sport, was a thing greatly to be desired. 
He was perceived by Archie.

" Captain.” the boy whispered, inspired by

a wish for company of his own age, “ let the 
other kid come along, won’t you ? ”

“  Bow,” roared the Captain, “  get a gag ang 
cut along with the rest.”

In five minutes the two boys had broken the 
ice of diffidence, and were chatting like sociable 
magpies as they crawled, jumped, and climbed 

over the uneven pack. They were Newfound
landers both ; the same in strength, feeling, 
spirit, and, indeed, experience. The one was 
of the remote outports, where the children 
are reared to toil and peril, which, with hunger, 
is their heritage, and must ever be ; the other 
was of the city, son of the well-to-do, who, 
following sport for sport’s sake, had made the 
same ventures and become used to the same 
toil and peril.

“  ’Tis barb’rous hard walkin’,” said young 
Jack Bow.

“ Sure,” said the other. “  They’re gaining 
on us.”

Ebenezer Bowsprit and his fellows, with the 
lust of the chase strong upon them, wer̂ making 
great strides toward three black objects some 
hundred yards away. It was a race ; for it is 
a tradition that he who strikes the first blow 
of the voyage will have '* luck ” the season 
through. The boys were hopelessly behind, 
and they stopped to look about them. It was 
then that Jack Bow spied a patch of open water, 
to the left, half hidden by the surrounding ice— 
a triangular hole in the floe, formed by three 
heavy blocks which had withstood the pressure 
of the pack.

" Look 1 ” he cried.
A head, small and alert, raised upon a thick, 

supple neck, appeared. In a moment a second 
head popped out of the water. They were 
hoods. The young one, the pup, must lie near. 
The boys stood stock-still until the seals had 
clambered to the pack. Then they advanced 
quickly. J ack Bow was armed with a gaff, which 
is a pole shod with iron at one end and having 
a hook at the other; Archie had a sealing- 
club. They came upon the dog hood before he 
could escape to the water. Perceiving this, 
and only on that account, he turned, snarling, 
to give fight.

** I ’ll take him 1 ”  cried Jack. “ Leave ffle 
have him I ”  .

The hood was as big as an ox—a maSSlV*’ 
flabby, vicious beast. He was fnn° ' 
aroused, and he would now fight to the“f! ’ 
with no thought of retreat. He ra*s®<\ ^  
self on his flippers and reared his head 
length of his long neck, as the boy, stepp 
cautiously, gaff poised, drew near.

“ Get behind him.”  Jack cried to Arciu •

J
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protection : the boy might strike blow upon 
blow without effect. The stroke must be a 

thrust at the throat; swiftly, cun
ningly, strongly delivered. A  
furious hood, excited past fear, is 
a match for three men. The odds

Jack  a d v a n c e d  f e a r l e s s l y , s t e a d i l y  
NEVER f o r  a  m o m e n t  t a k i n g  h is  

e y e s  f r o m  t h e  h o o d ’s  h e a d .

Jack advanced fearlessly, steadily, never for 
lj ®om n̂t taking his eyes from the hood’s 
back VP011 that head, from the nose to the 
" honH'' nec »̂ the tough, bladder-like 

was now inflated. I t  was a perfect

were against the lad. He had been carried 
away by his own daring.

Jack made the thrust, and the seal re
ceived the point of the gaff upon his hood, 
as upon a shield; then advanced, by
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jerky jumps, on his flippers, snapping 
viciously.

Archie cried out. But Jack had skipped out 
of harm’s way, and had faced about, laughing. 
He returned to the attack undismayed, though 
the seal reared to meet him with bared teeth.

“ Strike 1 ” cried Archie.
Teeth and flippers were to be feared. Jack 

had drawn nearly within reach of both. He 
paused, waiting his opportunity.

“  Strike ! ”  Archie cried again.
Jack struck, but the blow had no force, for 

he slipped, overreached, lost his footing, and 
fell sprawling, almost within reach of his 
adversary’s teeth. The seal snarled and drew 
back, startled. Then he advanced upon the 
boy, who had had no time to recover, much less 
scramble out of his desperate situation.

It was for Archie to act. He leaped forward 
from his position behind the seal, struck the 
animal with full force on the tail and darted 
out of reach. The h°°d snorted, and turned in 
rage to face the new assailant. J ack leaped to 
his feet, gaff in hand, and faced about, panting, 
but ready. Jack was preparing to attack again 
when Archie cried in alarm, “  W hat’s that ? ”

There was an ominous, hollow crackling, 
continuing into the distance, like a long peal of 
thunder. The floe seemed to be turning.

“ The ice be goin’ abroad ! ” cried Jack.
“ Quick, b’y I T ’ the ship ! ”

The boys had been out of sight of the ship, 
hidden by a shoulder of the berg. Now, they 
heard the report of a gun recalling them ; and 
they saw Ebenezer Bowsprit and his men 
making shipwards with all speed, dragging 
the pelt of a seal. The ice was nauseatingly 
unstable, grinding and shifting ; but no open 
water had yet appeared, though at any moment 
a lane might open up and cut off retreat. The 
floe was feeling the force of a wind in the north 
and was stirring itself from edge to edge. It 
would soon be shaken into its separate parts. 
With Jack Bow leading, the boys ran steadily ' 
over the heaving foothold, and came to the 
ship in good time, as did the other party, with 
the pelt in tow.

The gallant old dog hood followed the retreat
ing figures with his eyes ; after which, well 
satisfied with himself, he slipped into the water 
and went fishing.

The men scrambled to the berg and released 
the ice-hooks and hawsers. The pack was 
loosening fast under the rising breeze. To the 
east, separating the sky from the ice, lay a 
long black streak ; the water of the open sea, 
a clear way to the broad, white fields. Once 
free of the floe, the ship would speed north

ward to the Groais Island and Cape Norman 

coasts. In a day and a night, wind and 

weather continuing propitious, it would be 
Ho ! for the ice, Ho ! for the seals.

A lane of water opened up. " Go ahead ” 
was the signal from the master on the bridge 
and the ship moved forward with her nose 
turned to the sea.

“  Ha, Mr. Ackell ! ”  exclaimed the Captain, 
rubbing his horny hands. “  Looks t’ be a 
fine time, man. W e’ll make the Groais Islands 
at dawn to-morrow if all goes well.”

When the Dictator had followed the lane to 
within one hundred yards of free water, the 
advance was blocked by a great pan of ice, 
tight jammed in the pack on either side. So 
fast and vagrantly was the floe shifting its 
formation that what had been a clear path was 
now crossed by a mighty barrier. Here was 
no slob-ice to be forced through at full steam; 
but a solid mass, like a bar of iron, lying across 
the way.

The ship was taken to the edge of the obstruc
tion, and the Captain and the mate went for
ward to the bow to gauge the strength of it. 
When they came back to the bridge the former 
had his teeth set.

“ It do be stiff work for the old ship, sir,” 
said the mate.

The Captain growled as he pulled the signal- 
lever for full speed astern.

“ Take half a day t ’ cut a way through,” he 
said. “  We’ll ram it. Here, b’y,” to Archie. 
“  get off the bridge. You be in the way.”

Archie joined Jack Bow on the forward 
deck. Neither had yet experienced a charge 
on a pan of ice ; but both had listened, open
eyed, to the sealing tales of daring that had 
brought disaster.

“  I feel queer,” Archie remarked.
"  Cap’n Hand,”  said Jack, as though trying 

to revive his faith in the old skipper, ‘ be 
do be a clever one. ’Tis all right.”

“ Make fast below,” the Captain shouted 
over the bridge rail. _

The word was passed in a lively fashion. 
Tackle, boats, and all things loose, were lash 
in their places, as if for a great gale.

"  Stop 1 ”  was the next signal. Then, ru 
speed ahead ! ” .

The blow had been launched ! A momen 
later, the stout Dictator was ploughing ® 
ward, charging the pan, which she must stn 
like a battering-ram, and shiver to P* ; 
She was of solid oak, this good ship, and 
for such attacks : steel plates would buckĴ mes 
spring under such shocks as she had many 
triumphantly sustained. Every man
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THE vesset. q u i v e r e d , c r u s h e d  h e r  w a y  o n  f o r  a  s p a c e , a n d  s t o p p e d  d e a d , q u i v e r i n g  s t i l l .

? Every man awaited the shock with a 
“ u gripping some solid thing. There was 

a sound save the hiss of the water and the 
“I-chug of tin. engines.

fixed"̂ 6 Cau^̂lt his breath. His eyes were 
tfirill ̂ ttle hist x anishing space of water. The 

0 adventure was manifest in Jack 
eyes S quick breathing, and in his blue 

their ^  WCre 35 though about to pop out

“ Stop I ”
The engines abruptly ceased their labour. 

But a fathom or two of water lay ahead. The 
ship was about to strike. There was a long- 
drawn instant of suspense I Then the blow I 

There was a fearful shock. The vessel 
quivered, crushed her way on for a space, and 
stopped dead, quivering still. A groan ran 
over her, 'from stem to stern, as though she 
had been racked in every part. The foretop
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mast snapped and fell forward upon the rigging 
with a crash.

A volley of cracks sounded from the ice, like 
the discharge of a thousand rifles, slowly sub
siding. Dead silence fell and continued for a 
moment. Then the screw churned the water 
and the ship backed off, sound, but beaten ; 
for the pari of ice lay, unbroken and unchanged, 
in its place, with but a jagged bruise, where the 
blow had struck.

" Aloft, there, some o’ you, and cut away the 
spar ! ”  the Captain roared. “  Bill, get below 
an' see if she’s tight. Here, you, Dickson, call 
the watch t ’ make sail. Mr. Girth,”  to the 
second mate, “ take a crew t ’ the ice. Blast 
that pan in three places. Lively, now, all o’ 
you ! ”

Roaring subordinates, answering “  Ay, ay, 
sirs ! ”  rattling blocks and chains, the fall of 
hurried feet, cries of warning and encourage
ment, the engines’ gasps— these sounds, on the 
instant, confounded the confusion, and con
tinued it while the good ship, snorting like 
a frightened horse, was backed to her first 
position.

" He’ll try it again,”  Archie gleefully ob
served to Jack.

The Captain was pacing the bridge like some 
caged animal. Try it again ? He was in a 
fever of impatience to be at it ! It was as 
though the pan of ice were a foe needing only 
another and a heavier stroke to be beaten 
down.

" Sure,”  said Jack, after glancing to the 
bridge, "  he do be goin’ t ’ hit that pan till he 
smashes it, if it takes till Tibbs’ Eve.”

" Tibbs’ Eve ? ”
“  Sure, b’y. Does you not know what that 

is ? ’Tis till the world’s end— sure.”
"  Oh I ”  cried Archie, drawing a great breath, 

"  this is----- ”
" M y ! ” cried Jack, “ but*’tis— — ”
Neither boy could complete the sentence. 

The fine ecstasy of this fight was past all 
expression.

" Splen-did I ”  Archie exclaimed.

" Sure, b’y I ”  Jack fairly sighed.
The ship was again to be launched against 

the pan. The second mate took the blasting 
crew to the ice in the quarter-boat; and he 
lost no time about it, as the Captain made sure. 
TJp aloft went other hands to cut away the 
broken spar and loose the canvas. Work wag 
carried on under the spur of the Skipper’s 
harshened voice ; for the Skipper was ip. a 
passion to prove the quality of the ship.

The ice-picks were plied fast as arms could 
swing. Soon the mines were laid and fired. 
-And when the dust of ice had fallen, and the 
noise of the explosion had gone rumbling into 
the silent distance, three gaping holes marked 
the pan at regular intervals from edge to 
edge.

“ She do be all tight below, sir,” was the 
carpenter’s report. " Tight as a fiddle, sir.”

“ Now, Mr. Ackell,” said the Captain, grimly, 
"  in ten minutes we’ll be free o’ the ice, an’ 
bound north at full steam.”

“ Or we’ll be----- .”
“ Mr. Ackell, sir,”  interrupted the Skipper, 

with a wink, “ do you see any green in my eye ? ”
They made all sail. Then, after a quiet word 

or two of command, forth the ship shot, heeling 
to the breeze, wind now allied with steam. 
Her course was laid straight for the jagged 
bruise in the pan. There was no stopping her 
now. The ice cracked and shivered into a 
thousand pieces. The ship forged on, grinding 
the cakes into fragments, heaping them np, 
riding them down. She quivered when she 
struck, and strained and creaked as she crushed 
her way forward, but she crept on, invincible, 
adding inch to inch, foot to foot, until she swept 
out to the unclogged water. Then she shook 
the ice from her screw and ran grandly into the 
swelling sea.

"  Hurrah 1 ”  the stout hearts roared.
" Hem— hem— Mr. Ackell,”  said the Skipper, 

with some emotion, “  'tis a great ship!"
“ ’Tis that, sir,”  said the mate. "Well 

sight the first pack o’ harps at to-morrows 

dawn.”  .

j f AfTo he concluded next month.
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S O H O O L SP0RT8

School. Mile.

Abingdon School . . .
Blundell's School v. . .
Beaumont College, Old Windsor 
Brentwood School . .* .
Brad field College . . .
Brighton College . . .
Charterhouse . . . .  
Cheltenham College. . .
Dulwich College . . ,
Dunstable Grammar School . 
Eastbourne College . . .
Ely (King's School). . .
Epsom College . . .
Fauconberg School . . .
Felsted School . . .

P, N. Graham 
5 min. 125 sec.
G. E. Watton 
5 min. $ sec.

T. Leaky 
5 min. 132 sec.
H. D. Jackson 
5 min, 3J sec.
Sandilands 

5 min. ni sec.
A. I. Cart 

4 min. 58! sec. 
Chandler

4 min. 55 sec. 
H. V. Hod son

4 min. 54! sec.* 
N. D, Evans
5 min. 6i sec. 
J. Langridge

4 rain. 56s sec.
W. Foss 

5 min. 8 sec. 
W. 0 . Hampton
5 min. 27 sec. 
A. Rackham 
5 min. 5I sec. 
J. R. Abbott 
5 min. 25 sec.

C. St. J. Wright 
4 min. 49 sec.

Forest School. . .
Haileybury College . .
High gate School . .
Hereford Cathedral School

N. R. Leslie 
5 min. 11 sec. 

Whitehead (mi.) 
4 mip. 58* sec.

Williamson 
4 min. 56? sec.

Ipswich School 
Lancing College

F, P. Wood 
5 min. 2t sec.

Parker
j min. 30I sec.

Leatherhead , .
Leys School, Cambridge 
Malvern College .

J. W. H. Park 
5 raio. 5 sec.

Marlborough College 
Mill Hill School . 
Oswestry School .

Wyer
4 min. 55f sec. 
C. W. Bywaters
5 min. 16 sec.

Ouudle School . . . .  
Perse Grammar School, Cambridge . 
PocklingtoQ School. . . .
Portsmouth Grammar School . .

Garrod
4 min. 57$ sec. 
H. J. Mansfield
5 min. 5! sec. 

Donovan
3 min. 251 sec.

Reading School

Repton School 
Rossall School 
St. Paul’s School

L. E. W. O. Full- 
brook'Leggatt
3 min, 24 sec.

Russell 
3 min. 1 sec.

R. W. Crummack
4 min. 34? sec. 

N. E. Farr
Sedbergh School . • 
Tonbridge School . 
Wellingborough School 
Wellington College .

3 min. 2 sec. 
Inman (i.)

4 min. 54? sec. 
Bigg-Wither

4 min. 5k2 sec. 
E. W. Beck

5 min. X5f sec. 
J. T. Younger
4 min, 30 sec.

Westminster School 
Whitgift School ,

Glover 
5 min. 13 sec. 
F. C Wow ter 
5 min. 17$ sec.

Half-Mile Quarter-Mue.

P. N. Graham 
2 min. 92 sec. F. D. Smith 

59 sec.
R. S. Pendrata 

58* sec.
E. Mayne

H. D. Jackson 
2 min. 24 sec. 

Lucas
2 min. 15! sec. 
L. R. Russell 
2 min ij sec.

Frame 
2 min. 1 sec.

H, D. Mackenzie 
2 min. 9$ sec.

P. Has well 
2 min. 16? sec. 
V. H. Deuchar 
2 min. 131 sec.

E. P. Will 
2 rain. 19 sec. 
C. Clement

2 min. 13 sec. 
A. Dunnage

3 min. i8f sec.

H. R. Kitson 
59! sec. 
Searle 

55? sec.
A. 1. Carr

56 sec.
Thew

. 541 sec.
H. Mather 

54? sec.H. V. N. Treadgold 
55? sec.

P. Has well 
58$ sec.

V, H. Deuchar
57 sec.

W. 0 . Hampton
63 sec.
Heard 

55i sec.

0 . Sidky 
585 sec.

Whitehead (mi.) 
2 min. 2i$ sec.

Williamson 
2 min. zo sec.* 

Hereford 
2 min. iof sec.*

G. S. Grist 
2 min. 2i sec.

H. 0 . Ashton 
591 sec-

Sayer 
561! sec. 
Hereford *
53j sec.

W. H. Dunnett 
56? sec* Grist 
62 sec.

W. H. Park 
2 min. 18 sec.

Clegg
1 min. 10} sec.

Wyer
2 min. 7( sec.

D. Thomas 
3 min. 36 sec.

Gimson (i.)
3 min. 12I sec. 
H. J. Mansfield
2 min. ijJ sec.

Sale
3 min. 33 sec.

W. H. Pike 
2 min. 17I sec.

J, W H. Park 
56 sec.

W. H. Gunton 
54} sec. 
Napier 
56? sec. 
VVver

56; sec.
S. G. Unseal'd 

6i| sec.
H G. Trayer 

58; see. 
GimsoofL)

57 sec.
H. J. Mansfield 

57} sec. Anson (L)
61}sec 

N. M. Lane 
63? sec.

S. R Stevens 
36 sec.

Olivier 
3 min. 12 sec. 
A. L. Keigwin 
3 min. i6J sec. 

J. Mayor
2 min. ref sec.

Gwatkin
3 min. i3] sec.

Devenish 
2 min. 10 sec. 
E. W. Beck

2 min. 21] sec.
N. Field

3 min. *3| sec.

m

Failes
3 min. 10] sec. 
F. C Worster 
2  min. t 7| sec.

RawiinP 
D U. Ham®"1

Record.
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RESULTS, 1906.

N. Duncan 
io| sec.

E. W. Hamilton
10 f sec.

E. Mayne
iot sec.

H R- Kitsou
11 sec.
Searle 

II; sec.
A. I. Carr 
ii; sec. 

Atkinson 
10f sec.

J. C. Humlrey 
10 J sec.

H, V. N. Treadgoid 
10J sec.

M. Schunck 
11J sec.

T. H, Bowes 
it; sec.

W. 0 . Hampton 
111 sec.

A. Heard 
ic! sec.

A. Dunnage 
it! sec.

0 . Sidky 
11J sec.

H. 0 . Ashton 
ii'J sec. 

Short (ina.) 
Jtf sec.

Hall 
10J sec.

W. H. Dunnett 
11! sec 
Grist 

111 see.
E. A. Stan way

II sec.
W. H. Gun ton 

it  sec. 
Shearman
III sec. 
Soutar 
Hi sec.

S. G. Bus/.ard 
II? sec.

H. Andrews 
ii-3 sec. 

Gimson (i.)
II sec.

Main waring
US sec. 
dark 

u? sec.
N. M, Lane 

„ nj sec.
S. H. Stevens 

t i l  sec.

Birrell 
„ n  sec.
C. W. Friidl 

ttj sec.
G. A. Lilly

III sec. 
Turner 
t if  sec. 
Wright

,, t«l sec.
V. Welnnan

r *«■J* K. Trotter 
•o[ sec.

Rawlings
U. iammicij
••tsec.

N. Duncan 
i7f sec.

F. W. Hillings 
r7f sec.

B. Watkins 
x8 | sec.

Smallwood 
I9 t sec.

A. W. Shallow 
17? sec.

A. C. M. Tennant 
17J sec.*

F. G. I.angdon 
16< sec.

R. NeviU 
i q ( sec.

V, H. Deuchar 
187 sec.

W. O. Hampton
20 sec. 
Heard 
19 sec.

G. Ballard 
i8f sec.

G. C. Robson 
2i( sec. 
Yorke 
175 sec. 
Sothers 
17} sec.

W. H. Dunnett 
20 sec. 
Wall 

2oj sec.
J . W. H. Park 

19 sec.
C. D. Hayhurst 

205 sec. 
Stretton 
19 sec.

Soutar. Oliver 
i8{ sec.

Trenchard 
17 sec.

W. S. Sprent 
iot sec.

S. tC  Stevens 
21 sec.
Birrell 
19 ] sec.

W. K. Menaies 
22] sec.

G. A. Lilly 
«9S sec. Schol field 
18; sec. 
Stokes 
«7t sec.N. Y. Welman 
I7t_»ec.
N. Field 
i6| sec.

Newman 
20+ tec.

D. LL Hammick 
i9l see.

R. V. Weaving
4 ft. n t in.
B. F. Newill

5 ft. 1 in.
E. Mayne
5 ft. xF in.

H. R. Kitson
4 ft. 11 in.
A. Goolden
5 ft. 2I in.
A. I. Carr

4 ft. 10? in.
Peet

5 ft. 2} in.

R. B. Firth 
4 ft. u in.
R. NeviU
4 ft. 8 in.
S. C. Boys
5 ft. ij in.

W. O. Hampton
5 ft. 3 in.* 

Heard
3 ft. 2} in.

R. B. Hamilton
4 ft. 3 in.

R. G. Holmes
T. Garland 
R. C. Isyle 
4 ft. 10 in.

G. C. Roljpon 
4 ft. 8 in.

Blaker (ma.)
4 fL 11 in. 

Sayer
5 ft. 3i in- G, Grasse tt

N. Matthews 
4 ft, 8 in.

W. H. Dunnett
4 ft, 10 in. 
Mathew 

3 ft. 1 in,
A. G. Boycott 

5 ft.W. H. Pearson
3 ft.Lee* Booker

3 fL 1 in.
H. C. Marshall

5 ft 3 in.
J. E» Degter
4 ft. 84 in.

H. G. Trayer
4 ft 7 in. 

Trenchard 
4 ft. 11} in.

Carr
4 ft 10 in.

C. J.Pascoe 
4 ft 11 ih.

S. H. Stevens 
3 ft 3l in.*
Brooks bank

3 ft tin.
J. D. Champneys

4 ft. 10 in.
E. G. J oseph

3 ft 4 in. 
Turner

4 ft 104 in.
Dare

5 ft. 3} in.
N. Y. Welman

5 ft 1 in.
G. F. C. Shakespeare 
M. G. P. WUoughby 

5 ft. 4 in. 
Hepburn 
5 ft 3 in.

H. W. R. Mason
4 ft 8 in.

G, H. G. Shepherd 
19 ft. 74 in.
B. F. NewiU 
18 ft. 64 in.

C. Firth
18 ft 10 in.

D. H. Temple
17 ft 34 ia 

Hoare
17 ft. 64 ia 
A. I. Carr
19 ft 9 ia 

Peet
18 ft. 1 ia

A. E. J, Inglis 
19 ft 9 ia

P. G. W. Gosse 
18 ft.

T. H. Bowes 
t8 ft 6 ia 

A. K. Bindloss 
17 ft 74 ia 
A. D. Heard 
20 ft in.

R. C Lyle 
18 ft. 10 ia

H, O. Ashton
17 ft. 54 inRuck

t8 ft. 
Sothers

18 ft. 64 ia 
Phillips

16 ft. 104 in.
W. H. Dunnett 

20 ft. 8 in. 
Mathew and 

Jennings 
17 ft. 7 in.

E, A. Stanway 
20 ft. 84 in.

Bum* Callander 
19 ft. 1 in.

Oliver 
17 ft 8 in.

R. N. Rowbotham
17 ft. 11 in.

J. H. Roberts
16 ft. 7 in. 
Trenchard 
19 ft. 6 in.

Main waring
18 ft. 24 in. 

Hutton
10 ft. 8 ia 

N. M. Lane
17 ft 6 ia 

S. H. Stevens
20 ft 8J ia*

Birrell
21 f t  4  i n . *

W. K. Menzies
19 ft. 6 in.

D. G. Stru there
17 ft 2 ia 

Dahl
18 ft 2 in. 

Wright
19 ft. 74 ia 

N. Y. Welman
t8 ft. 3 ia 

D. M. Methven
15 ft. toia

Pinks 
17 ft 3 in.

F. C. Wots ter
16 ft 6 la

M. A. Butler 
86 yd. 8 in.

A. S. McIntyre 
109 yd. io| in,*

H. D. Beedle 
80 yd. 2 ft 
R. Strange 

100 yd. 21 in. 
A. I. Carr 

83 yd. 2 ft. 6 in. 
Thew

98 yd. 1 ft. 3 in.

F. G. Langdon 
82 yd. 1 ft. 5 in. 

W. V. R. Garland 
88 yd. 44 ia 

W. S. Hallilen 
qo yd. 9 ia
C. A, Page 

87 yd. 2 ft. 9 in. 
Munro 

99 yd. 9 ia
G. R. Keep 

68 yd.
E. F. V. Briard 
79 yd, 2 ft. 3 in.

F. Thorne 
75 yd. 2 ft 

Ruck
100 yd. 1 ft 

Sothers
92 yd. 2 f t  1 ia 

Britten 
79 yd. 1 ft

W. H. Dunnett 
91 yd. 1 ft 6 in. 

M. Custance 
90 yd.

C. ElweU 
81 yd.

Mann 
104 yd.

H. Andrews 
72 yd. 6| in. 
Gimson (i.)

98 yd. a ft 9 in. 
Archer

83 yd. 2 ft. 6 ia

L. H. Adams 
93 yd. 1 ft 8 ia

O. R. Nares 
88 yd. 6 ft
Clarke (ma)
91 yd. 2 ft.

W K. Menries 
99 yd. 4 ia 
R. K.Shaw

91 yd. 2 ft 
Wright

rot yd. 1 ft. 24 in. 
R E. Hales 
91 yd. to ia 
M. Burridge 
82 yd. I ft
Rawlings

E.SJtoms
87 yd. 2 f t  6 i a

a  A. Butler 
31 ft. 4 ia 

B. F. NewiU 
3t ft. 7 in. 
E. Vetter 

27 ft. 8J ia 
H. D. Beedle 
24 ft 4 ia

A. I. Carr 
28 ft. 64 ia 

Peet
26 ft. 8 in.

F. G. Langdon 
30 ft. 6 in.

P. G. W. Gosse 
28 ft. z in.

J. E. G. Smith 
26 ft. 6 in.

H. F. S. Huntington 
27 ft. 94 ia

H. F. S. Pryke 
30 ft 5 ia 

Ruck 
30 ft 2 ia 

Taylor 
27 ft. 4 in*

Napier 
28 ft. 10 in.

R. CUbbom 
26 ft. 2 in.

Boddam-Whetham (i.) 
30 ft. 9J ia

S. a  Stevens 
30 ft 3 ia

J. D. Champneys 
28 ft 7 ia 
R. WiUis 

31 ft. 3 ia 
SUlavan 

31 ft 2 ia* 
Stokes 
29 ft

B. A. D. Kinahan 
33 ft 10 ia

• Record.
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The Triumph of Peace.
By Major G. H. L A N E .

Illustrated by Lawson Wood,
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I.

tale I ma about to 
tell is one which, 
with your know
ledge of science—  
so far as science is 
at present un
folded— will pro
bably be con
demned as a 
dreamy creation 
beyond the realms 
of reason. I ac
cept your verdict 
as given before 
waiting to hear it, 

yet my tale is reasonable, and you may live to 
see it carried out in its ent’rety, for if in the 
next generation scientific development continues 
to progress at its present pace, and nations 
continue to rise and fall in the future as in the 
past, no conclnsion I arrive at is improbable 
or extravagant. Within the last twenty years 
we have been enabled to talk across oceans 
without even the medium of a wire ; man’s 
slave, the horse, in this brief period has become 
obsolete ; ships now speed under as well as on 
the waters ; and with the conquest of the seas 
we are daily doing much towards solving the 
problem of utilising the air as a medium for 
locomotion. Voices of the dead can be re
produced through the phonograph ; the foot
falls of a fly can be heard through the micro
phone ; the moon, two hundred and forty 
thousand miles distant, can be brought to view 
within the range of a day’s w a lk ; with a 
switch we can put into activity the boundless 
powers of electricity to provide us with light, 
with heat, with motive power, or to launch 
us into eternity ; by means of electricity we 
can whisper across the Atlantic, or we can 
utilise the same force for the purpose of boiling 
an egg. Thus in a short generation we see the 
steam-engine condemned to the scrap-heap, 
and the Atlantic cable abandoned as a super

fluous medium of communication, while diri
gible balloons are steered to a desired pout 
and return to the field of their ascent. Another 
phase of aerial locomotion is to be seen in the 
developing use of the aeroplane ; not many 
years will pass before you will with certainty 
abandon the roads and take an afternoon spin 
through space.

From the great architect Nature has man 
at last sought guidance in framing his models 
for these great inventions ; the whale and the 
dolphin supply the lines on which the sub
marine or torpedo-boat must be built in order 
to obtain the best results ; to the beetle or 
the cricket, with its aeroplane wing casings, 
do we turn for assistance in shaping aerial 
ships, which by development may prove so 
deadly an instrument in war that they may 
become the chief factor in promoting peace 
among mankind. But this peace, if attained, 
would not be due to a more Christian develop
ment of feeling between nations, but rather 
to a discreet dread of the calamities which 
would befall a nation worsted in war and at 
the mercy of the terrible engines of destruction 
which modern discovery has placed in the 
hands of combatants.

Now what I am about to describe came 
about through a millionaire being miserable. 
I can in fancy hear you remark : “ A miserable 
millionaire ? I wish I had half his complaint. 
Well, why not ? Nothing is easier. Y°u 
know the game of “  Pit,”  in which you obtain 
all the cards of a suit, thereby securing a corner 
in flax, wheat, barley, &c., which puts a op 
to the game and secures you a certain num 
of points ? Well, that is all the million̂  
does, only he deals in the real, you in 
imaginary, material. This to him meaf S .n 
making of a vast fortune, and it means the 
of thousands trading in a humbler an ® 
honest way. The small man is swarn̂ ' ved 
no wonder the millionaire is not exactly be 
of the million I Y et with all his weal ^ 
millionaire is not a happy man ; he
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real friends ; his acquaintances are obsequious 
to him, listen to and laugh at his commonplace 
platitudes ; his nephews are painfully polite ; 
his vast accumulation of riches brings him no 
happiness ; his yacht, his motor-cars, his 
country scat, his salmon river afford him no 
pleasure. There are a few instances of very 
wealthy men bestowing a portion of their 
wealth to the advantage of the people— one 
offers free libraries, which are often refused ; 
another gives vast sums for the building of 
refuges for the poor, to be told that he is only 
giving back to the people what in bygone days 
he had stolen from them ; others offer money 
which no one will touch owing to%the scandalous 
way it has been obtained. Unhappy million
aire ! what can be done for him ? The very 
poor have institutions provided for them, but 
the very rich are ostracised, and would gladly 
welcome a refuge to turn to.

Millionaires are a modern creation. Fifty 
years ago I doubt if there were a dozen in the 
world ; now there are hundreds, and a't the 
time this story deals with many thousands of 
th?m existed, and one of them propounded and 
circulated a scheme among the richest men 
in the world whereby" their wealth could be 
utilised and invested for the regeneration of 
mankind.

It was generally known that a conference 
among the millionaires was taking place, 
though no one guessed what direction their 
deliberations were taking until an announce
ment appeared in the Press stating that 
Portugal had disposed of her possessions in the 
Atlantic to a syndicate, and that the payment 
of compensation to the real property owners 
in those islands had been arranged to the 
satisfaction of both parties— that, in fact, from 
the New Year the Azores would be taken over 
and administered by the purchasers.

Little interest beyond curiosity did this 
announcement awaken. B y financiers it was 
looked upon merely as a development of the 
game of “ Pit,”  the cornering of a portion of 
the planet!

II.

The millionaires, after much sttidy of climatic 
and geographical conditions, determined that 

• e Azores were suitable as a location whereon 
exPloit their scheme. After dreary negotia

nt with Portugal, these islands were pur- 
at a cost of many millions, which in this 

ty are of no consideration. According to 
Ian ’ ^  0̂U can react *n a book called “  At- 
birlh ’i tllis SrouP of islands was the original 

place of man. Should we credit the

theory, what more suitable spot could be hit 
upon for his regeneration ?

The north-west of Europe proved the most 
fruitful area for the selection of healthy speci
mens of humanity. The tempting offer of a 
free home on the islands and a generous income 
for life to the parents of offspring without 
mental or physical blemish aroused world
wide competition. From all nations engineers, 
architects and surveyors assisted in devising 
plans for laying out model towns and dwellings ; 
a clean sweep of all existing buildings was made. 
All selected individuals imported to the Azores 
were tenants of the State, and, though every 
dweller was provided with a handsome income, 
there was no possible means of making money 
on the islands, for life thereon was to be one 
of healthy employment, begetting contentment, 
with the consequent enjoyment of existence 
without the cares and worries which beset 
mankind. '

Employment was compulsory. A student 
could select his occupation ; he could be an 
artist or a mechanic, a chemist or a carpenter—  
each chose a vocation according to his talents. 
The islands were not to be an Elysium for 
idlers or a State-maintained poor-house. The 
various universities of the world were drawn, 
upon for qualified instructors. This is a very 
brief outline of what was carried into effect, 
and subsequently developed and improved 
upon with excellent results.

There were two fleets belonging to the is
lands, one of Instruction, the other of Destruc
tion. The former soon became known and 
welcome in most waters, bearing its burden of 
scholars from the university of the islands to 
the ports of the old wdrld to visit the centres of 
learning and philosophy, the national galleries 
and museums, the cathedrals, the t#wns of note 
for special manufactories, and so forth. Interest
ing as these visits were to the students, they 
all felt a longing to leave behind them the 
misery, vice, and poverty rampant in the busy 
smoke-befogged towns of the money-making 
world and return to their sea-washed home, 
where sunshine and contentment reigned, and 
to which their thoughts were ever thronging.

It was early recognised that should the 
ideal of the islands Council be realised, or even 
partially so, the land of their creation would 
become a coveted gem in the eyes of nations 
whose civilisation was gauged by their strength, 
and that to ensure safety from aggression 
adequate means of protection must be one of 
their most important points of consideration. 
To create a navy such as Great Britain, France 
or Germany possessed would lead the world
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THERE WAS A LOUD CRASH ON THE DECK, AND AN 
EXPLOSIVE PUFF OF YELLOW SMOKE ROSE UP

WARDS, REVEALING A SQUARE DOCUMENT.

to believe that aggression was part of their 
policy. So the Fleet Committee— aided by 
scientific experts— determined that their means 
of defence should be modelled in imitation of 
those possessed by three distinct objects exist
ing in Nature— the cuttlefish, the osprey, and 
the dolphin. They would have an aerial and a 
submerged fleet, a fleet in being though not a 
visible one. The two first engines of destruc
tion were so deadly in their methods that no 
battleship had a chance of escape if once within 
the zone of their operations. I t  would take

long to explain the won
drous workings of the 
limbs of the *' Octo
pus,” composed of spheri
cally jointed tubing, ami. 
lar in diameter to that laid 
in underground London. 
Each tentacle extended 
to a distance of eight 
miles from its base, and 
was capable of being 
raised to the surface of 
the sea, or sunk to its 
depths. These arms were 
jointed or articulated to 
enable them to be turned 
to the right or to the left; 
in short, they possessed 
all the movements of the 
creature from which it 
derived its name. A force 
equally firm and deadly 
as that possessed by the 
Octopus for gripping its 
victim existed in the ter
minals of the tubes, mag
nets of such intensity < 
that no battleship once 
within its influence could 
make headway against its 
hold. If once a vessel 
became a prey to the 
magnet, electric drills 
finished the work of de
struction by boring holes 

-t through the hull, and thus sinking the vessel 
as surely as the parrot-shaped beak of the 
cuttlefish destroyed its captive. If resistance 
was prolonged, the revolving blades of the 
turbines were enmeshed and brought to a 
standstill. The whereabouts of the attacker 
could not be located by submarine observa
tion, as an ejection of dark fluid at time « 
necessity was released which effectively obscured j 
the transparency of the water within the radius 
of operations.

m .  .
A v e s s e l  belonging to the m ercantile manue , 
of one of the strongest naval pow ers in Europe-  ̂
Germany, you at once conclude, b u t it wasn 
Germany— anchored during th e  continuant 
of a violent gale in the shelter of the har 
of Fayal. On the evening prior to the depar 
ture of the vessel three of her crew came.^yaD 
in a drunken condition and assaulted  a ci ‘ 
which deed resulted in their arrest and deten 
for a week in the castle at the entrance ° 
port. Protests for the men’s release
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made, but without a v a il; the steamer, in con
sequence o f shortage of hands, was perforce 
detained until the expiration of the sentence 
on the culprits.

Some three weeks after this incident a com
munication was received from the Foreign Office 
of the country to which the ship belonged, call
ing for an immediate explanation as to the 
reason of detention of subjects of his Majesty, 
&c. &c. By the peremptory tone of the 
official communication it was realised that 
trouble was probably in sight. Confident as to 
the justice of the action taken, and also as to 
tne islands’ power of self-defence, the Islanders 
replied stating the facts of the case. This 
reply was deemed wholly unsatisfactory and 
contrary to the testimony of the captain and 
all the officers of the ship to which the arrested 
men belonged. The vessel contained a valu
able cargo which, owing to the unjustifiable 
action of the island authorities, had not been 
delivered in accordance with contract; it was 
therefore demanded that full compensation 
should be paid to the contractors, likewise to 
the men illegally arrested and imprisoned.. 

There is no need to follow this verbose Note 
to its end In reply the Minister was informed 
that a full explanation of all the circumstances 
of the incident had been furnished, and that 
there was no further information to be given; 
further, it was stated that the suggestion as to 
compensating a country because its subjects 
had been punished for their misdemeanours 
could neither be entertained nor considered. 
The response to this communication was the 
despatch of a squadron, which included the 
most up-to-date battleship afloat.

What was happening was not unknown to 
other nations, whose sympathy went out to 
the specks in the Atlantic which in the few 
years of their existence as a new nation had 
cveloped so rapidly and so peacefully, and 
come a centre from which science, art, and 

rterature drew its chief contributions. The 
ooy spot on earth free from discord, crime, 
poverty, and disease was to be mopped up like 
re use to satisfy the greed of a great Power 
on er the justification of a diplomatic fabrica- 
th*11 u ^reat Britain and the United States, 

°og under no covenant or treaty with the 
bacĥ ' sP°ntaneol»sly mobilised their fleets, 

e up by all parties in their respective 
Scarcely was their determina- 

thei-B UC<̂ ^ian rt was mutually withdrawn at 
whilê Uest Council of the Azores, which, 
aid Sf,eX̂ ssniS *ts everlasting gratitude for 
ossuredTh Proffered in its time of trouble, 

Vol. xv.-J v̂vo nations that it had foreseen

the possibility of aggression and provided 
against it.

The punitive fleet, now breathing more freely, 
left its ports to enforce the satisfaction due 
to its country’s injured dignity. The Azores 
were officially recorded as possessing no battle
ships, no cruisers, a few home-made torpedo- 
boats and kites, and, some statistical books 
of reference added, a submarine tunnel, so the 
fleet anticipated an easy walk-over.

The flagship led the line of battleships, now 
some eight hundred miles distant from the 
European coast, or a hundred from the Azores. 
Dawn was breaking, and a golden streak of 
light illumined the eastern horizon. The sky 
was somewhat cloudy, the sea moderate.

The officer on duty, yawning through his 
early morning watch, was suddenly aroused 
from his ennui by a hissing sound apparently 
proceeding from above the bridge. Looking 
upwards, he saw to his alarm a long streak of 
light bending in an arc towards the vessel. 
There was a loud crash on the deck, fragments 
of metal splashed around, and an explosive 
puff of yellow smoke rose upwards from the 
spot struck, revealing a square document.

The Captain and officers hurried on deck. 
The Admiral appeared from his cabin, button
ing his greatcoat over his pyjamas ; the men 
had with equal haste jumped from their 
hammocks. The order “ To Stations ”  was 
promptly sounded. The officer on watch was 
told to search the sky, which he reported clear 
save for a few gulls circling round.

The missive so mysteriously deposited on 
the deck was found to be of parchment. It 
was addressed to the Admiral of the Fleet, by 
name, and written in his own language, and it 
warned him that any act of aggression directed 
against the islands would be met by irre
sistible retaliation. The document was signed 
by the Chief of the Council, while on the oppo
site sheet of the missive was a beautifully 
executed etching of a sea-eagle perpendicularly 
swooping towards another of its species which 
bore a fish in its talons.

The crew below were considerably excited 
by the incident, so much so that the Admiral 
deemed it expedient to reassure them by circu
lating his views of the event, which were, that 
a missile containing a threatening document 
had been launched on to the deck of the flag
ship by an aerial ship.

Some two hours later, the sun having risen, 
far away to the westward the summit of Mount 
Pico could be seen standing out against the 
skyline of the ocean. The news produced a thrill 
of excitement throughout the fleet, which soon
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subsided and gave way to a feeling of despon
dency tinged with anxiety. Orders were given 
to prepate for action, as the enemy was in sight. 
Decks were cleared, magazines opened, guns 
manned, and all hands stood to their posts. 
The islands now loomed large some fifteen 
miles ahead of the flagship, yet no opposing 
fleet could be discerned, no batteries or forts, 
only a few fishing-boats and yachts at anchor 
near the harbour of Fayal. A flag could be 
seen fluttering from the flagstaff on the castle 
bearing a white-winged figure on a globe. It 
signified “ Peace on Earth.” A search was 
made upwards, and a few gulls discerned 
circling at a great height. A message announc
ing the arrival of the fleet off the islands was 
sent by the Admiral to his Emperor, also one 
to the Azores stating the object of the fleet’s 
mission, namely, to enforce apology, repara
tion, and indemnity, or the consequence of 
bombardment must be accepted. From the 
islands came the reply that they had every 
reason to believe that the message of the morn
ing had* been delivered.

After consultation it was determined that a 
round from one of the ten-inch guns should be 
fired at the castle to prove to the Islanders 
that the fleet was in earnest. The range was 
extreme, some eight miles. This determina
tion was likewise communicated to the islands, 
which made no response. At noon the fatal 
shot was fired. It struck the water some eight 
hundred yards short of the object aimed at. 
Scarcely had the sound of the discharge died 
away, than a second terrific report was heard 
on the battleship, followed by a mighty explo
sion and dense clouds of smoke, which slowly 
drifted past the fleet. When the scene of the 
explosion cleared, to the dismay of the squadron 
it was seen that its flagship had disappeared, 
its position being marked only by shouting 
men struggling in the water for their lives.

All the boats of the fleet were at once 
lowered. The Admiral was among those saved, 
the Captain and three hundred and forty of his 
men being sucked down with the vessel. The 
disaster was officially considered to be due to 
an explosion in the magazine, and the Ad
miral’s flag was moved to the next most 
powerful ship to that now slowly sinking to 
her resting-place at a depth of four thousand 
fathoms.

It is difficult to exaggerate the effect which 
the disaster had on the sailors of the fleet, who 
openly repudiated the idea put forward as to 
its cause. They strained their eyes skywards, 
but could discern nothing, not even a single 
circling gull. The men’s conjectures as to

the cause of the catastrophe were strengthened 
by the statements of some of those saved 
who declared they had heard a hissing sound 
above their heads, and saw a black ball coming 
towards the deck just before the explosion 
occurred. The views of the situation taken 
by the sailors led to so much demoralisation 
in the fleet, that the Admiral determined to 
at once move line abreast towards the islands 
and open bombardment at a distance of five 
miles from the shore. Signals to that e8ect 
were made, and in a few minutes the battle
ships were manoeuvred into line. For nearly 
twenty minutes the engines throbbed away 
under full steam before it was discovered that 
the ships were making no headway, and then 
only by reason of a sea-bird settling on the 
waters alongside one of the ships and maintain
ing its position without motion.

Almost simultaneously with the discovery 
of the fact that the warships were stationary, 
the screws of the respective vessels became 
fouled, their shafts were distorted—and in 
consequence ceased to revolve—and lo! the 
islands had totally disappeared from view in 
a dense fog which was gradually drifting towards 
the hapless fleet. At the same time the most 
direful shrieks of distress came from the syrens 
of the numerous attendant ships in the offing, 
but assistance could not be sent, for the vessels 
despatched to teach these puny upstart islands 
a lesson, were paralysed and powerless. They 
could neither steam ahead nor astern, nor 
did they drift, and by their rolling and 
pitching it was evident that they were not 
aground.

In a state of bewilderment soundings were 
ordered to be taken round the various vessels, 
though it was well known that they were float
ing over 24,000 feet of water. The Emperor, 
on being informed by wireless telegraphy b°" 
matters (and his fleet) stood, replied that a 
second squadron had been despatched to their
assistance.

The Admiral summoned all his senior officers 
to discuss the situation in his deck cabin- 
Scarcely had they taken their seats than t e 
most portentous rappings resounded throug ■ 
out the length of the ship, and the crew cafle
helter-skelter from below to the upper deck

The office*in a state of great trepidation, 
unable to hear one another’s voice;., ■— - 
from the cabin to find themselves the cen 
objects of a panic-stricken crowd. h ., 

“ We had better send a diver down, 
the Admiral to the senior Captain; an<̂,,JJeja. 
diately there arose a frenzied shout of 
rich ! Heinrich the Porpoise 1 ”
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HEINRICH WAS STILL BENEATH THE WAVES CARRYING OCT HIS INVESTIGATIONS.
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IV.

H e i n r i c h  t h e  D i v e r  was an aged man, who 
from boyhood had explored the bottoms of 
many seas. He was called “ the Porpoise ” 
because he was considered to have passed the 
greater part of his life under water, only occa
sionally coming to the surface to “  blow.” 
He was the senior diver in the navy, and the 
men felt that there was nothing unknown under 
water to Heinrich.

The diver was directed to don his dress and 
prepare for immediate submersion, and in a 
few moments the top of his helmet disappeared 
below the water to the cheers of the bluejackets, 
which could be but barclv heard amid the 
rattle and din resounding %irough the battle
ship. Men were ordered to the magazine to 
remove the explosives to an upper deck. The 
order was not obeyed ; for once hesitancy of 
obedience appeared among the crew. Volun
teers for the work were then called for, and all 
the officers stepped forward in answer to the 
summons. In a moment the men, inspired 
by example, responded to the order. Hardly, 
however, had they commenced to remove the 
shell and cartridges to a place of comparative 
safety from explosion by a mine, than they 
were forced to desist from work, for word had 
been sent from below that the keel was pierced 
and water was making in all compartments 
from stem to stern. Orders were therefore 
given for all boats to be lowered.

Heinrich was still beneath the waves carry
ing out his investigations ; there were constant 
inquiries through the telephone as to his pro
gress, but he was apparently too engrossed in 
his duties to reply. When it was seen that the 
vessel was doomed, the diver was informed 
that he must ascend at once. The lines being 
strained, his submerged form commenced to rise; 
the top of his helmet appeared, the eye lenses, 
the gorget— and there the diving-dress ceased !

The pumpers looked aghast at one another ; 
the men hanging over the bulwarks and those 
gazing through the ports were speechless. The 
helmet was lifted with respectful care into the 
boat, when within it was observed a spherical 
glass receptacle, shaped like a skull, the base 
of which was secured with a screw stopper. 
Inside could be seen a letter addressed to the 
Admiral. This was handed up by the officer 
in charge of the diver’s boat, and passed on to 
the officer in command of the fleet.

The missive was perfectly dry, and penned 
in the handwriting of Heinrich. It rea(j . 
“ To the Admired.— Sir, keep the divers atop 
Your obedient servant, Heinrich.’' On the 
opposite page was a beautifully executed pic
ture of an octopus holding a battleship in each 
tentacle, save one, which was free, and beneath 
this was a ship sinking.

Water was now making such headway through
out the vessel that the only thought possible 
was the saving of the lives of the crew, so orders 
were given to prepare to leave the ship. As 
is usual with sailors in times of danger, this 
command was carried out in an orderly way. 
The Admiral and his officers were the last to 
leave the vessel. The bows of the deserted 
battleship began to dip, dip, more and more; 
the compressed air crashed its way through 
the decks and bulkheads with loud explosions; 
then, taking her last plunge, the gallant ship 
sank headlong to the bottom of the Atlantic.

For the third time did the Admiral transfer 
his flag. The helpless situation of the Fleet, 
in the grip and at the mercy of engines of war 
unknown to European Powers, was made known 
to the Emperor. A response came command
ing the Admiral to inform the islands authori
ties that new facts had come to light, and 
that on further investigation it had been 
ascertained that the sailors of the detained 
merchant-ship were blameworthy, and met 
with merited punishment; also that the Cap
tain and officers of the ship concerned would 
be adequately punished for misrepresentation. 
The Emperor added that ample apologies, with 
compensation, if demanded, were to be offered 
to the islands, and that the fleet was to return 
without delay.

Within thirty hours of the receipt of this 
message to the islands, ironclads arrived to 
tow the remnants of the maimed fleet back to 
its ports. But before the magnetic force which 
held the warships in chains was withdrawn, a 
tiny craft was observed skimming over the 
waves in their direction. In the stern sat 
Heinrich the Porpoise, with a broad smile on 
his face and a bundle under his arm containing 
the balance of his submarine costume, w e 
on his left sat a fair-haired youth, bearing * 
casket addressed to the Emperor of the depart 
ing fleet. Within it was a sphere of cry5 ’ 
on which was outlined the continents o 
globe surmounted by a golden figure represen 
ing the ANGEL OF PEACE.



THE GREAT EXHIBITION.

THE great Exhibition has come and gone. 
Needless to say, it was a huge success. 
At the last moment it was found that 
for the 9000 ft. of frame space pro

vided there were applications for over 12,000 ft. 
—that is to say, there were applications for 
3000 ft. of space more than could be found 
even in the spacious hall of the Royal Horti
cultural Society. So the fiat went forlfi in 
official warning that exhibitors would have to 
cut down their requirements. But there were 
no less than fifty-two foreign exhibitors, and 
if we had attempted to show all that was 
sent in we should have had to find another 
Royal Horticultural Hall or two to display^ 
the exhibits in their full form.

It was heart-breaking work for those of us 
who. in shirt-sleeves, worked like galley-slaves 
mounting the exhibits in the giant frames pro
vided. It was a case of getting a quart into a 
pint pot. With every exhibit the problem 
was how to find room for even the cream of 
the collection sent in. Sheet after sheet of 
magnificent and priceless displays of proofs. 
essa>'s> and stamps had to be laid aside, and 
the collection, thus emasculated, had to repre
sent to the public eye, in its seriously attenuated 
form, some of the finest gatherings of the day 
rom all over the world. No language per
missible in the vigilantly edited pages of T he 

aptain could possibly give adequate expression 
t° o,6 *nner fceRngs of the exhibitors in regard 

1 0 ose atrocities perpetrated by the Executive
* °Tmittee ’n ^ eir hopeless endeavour to be 

“  tair “  possible to all.

A G rand S how.

in '̂evert êlcss’ it was a grand show. Never 
I anvtĥ  country in the world has there been 

The t0 al)Proach it in philatelic splendour.
J No |J" eŝ  an<T rarest were there in profusion.

t an sixty frames, each holding from

L

twenty to thirty large album pages, were 
allotted to the Earl of Crawford, and even this 
allotment permitted of only a small portion of 
his great collection being shown. His exhibit 
of Great Britain included a nearly complete 
sheet of the rare id. black V.R., i.e., 226 out 
of 240, valued at 8̂ apiece ; also 200 out of a 
complete sheet of the rare 2d. blue, no lines, ol 
about the same value ; and almost every page 
of every sheet shown in all the sixty giant 
frames was plastered over with closely written 
notes in the Earl’s own neat, small hand
writing, giving the history of the stamps ex
hibited.

His Royal Highness the Prince of Wales ex
hibited grand pages of unique proofs and essays 
of our English stamps, and those who examined 
those proofs and essays will have been truly 
amused at the surprisingly crude attempts of 
the engravers to present even a passable por
trait of King Edward VII., and they will also 
have noted that our current penny stamp owes 
a decided improvement in the modification of 
its ornamentation to her Majesty Queen 
Alexandra.
. Amongst the great rarities snown, rf.R.H. 
the Prince of Wales exhibited that historical 
rarity the “  Post Office ” Mauritius 2d. blue, 
for which he paid ^1450 at auction. Mr. Henry 
J. Crocker, of San Francisco, had the good 
fortune to despatch his magnificent collection 
of Hawaii to the exhibition a day or two before 
the great western city was destroyed. His 
exhibit included the most complete collec
tion known of the so-called missionary stamps 
of 1851. These stamps include varieties much 
rarer than the “ Post Office ” Mauritius.

Another marvellous show of rarities in pro
fusion was Mr. Harvey Clarke's reconstructed 
plates of Sydney Views, including no less than 
eighty unused copies worth tin an average about 
£40 apiece.
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P r in c e  E d w a r d ’s  E x h i b i t s .

The boys, headed by Prince Edward of Wales, 
can claim to have established a decided right 
to recognition in this Exhibition. Prince 
Edward exhibited in Class VI,, Section II., a 
fine collection of unused stamps of Liberia, 
mostly in pairs, and practically complete from 
the first perforated issue ; and in Class IX., 
Section II., for juniors under sixteen years of 
age, a general collection of the unused stamps 
of France and colonies. In each case the 
young prince’s exhibits were marked “ not for 
competition,” probably owing to a chivalrous 
disinclination to elbow boys not so advan
tageously placed as himself out of the prizes 
set apart for them.

A f t e r -t h o u g h t s .

The effect of the Exhibition will probably be 
to further emphasise the very pronounced ten
dency towards specialism, even amongst young 
collectors, that has marked the collecting of 
the last few years. The Exhibition has been 
a general* exhibition. It has taken no note of 
this tendency, but I am very much inclined to 
believe that it will be the last of the great 
general International Philatelic Exhibitions 
that we shall have in this country. In the 
higher ranks of stamp collecting the general 
collector is now almost as extinct as the Dodo, 
and general exhibitions are probably as doomed, 
and for many reasons. Where an acceptably 
fine show could be made a few years ago in a 
score of album pages, a specialist in the same 
country would now want nearer a score of 
albums in place of pages. The latter-day 
specialist collects in blocks and panes and even 
sheets, and he asks for an unlimited amount of 
elbow-room. Even in the metropolis it has 
been a difficult matter to find a hall or a range 
of halls large enough to accommodate a com
prehensive philatelic exhibition. In this last 
gathering I could name half a dozen specialists 
who could easily have filled all the available 
space. Hence one is driven to the conclusion 
that in the future we shall have to specialise in 
exhibitions— that is to say, we shall have to 
limit the scope of future exhibitions within the 
more manageable lines of some chosen groups.

R e l a x a t i o n s .

The Exhibition Committee planned and 
carried out some excellent trips and entertain
ments during the Exhibition week. There was 
an enjoyable trip by launch on the upper 
Thames, a couple of banquets, and a visit to 
Windsor Castle. One of London’s popular

bands played every afternoon in tile Exhibi. 
tion.

Nor must I forget to mention the very impor
tant and generous recognition of the young 
collector that marked the management of the 
Exhibition. Classes were set apart and prizes 
provided for young collectors, and for two 
whole days the doors were thrown open free by 
ticket for the sole benefit of the young collector.

T h e  H o n o r a r y  S e c r e t a r i e s .

It says much for the enthusiasm of stamp col
lectors that two of its most eminent specialists 
undertook the honorary secretaryships, and 
worked like Trojans. Mr. Oldfield, the busy 
head of an important firm of City solicitors, 
and Mr. L. L. R. Hausburg, the omnivorous 
Australian specialist, were the life and soul of 
the Executive who shouldered all this work and 
the responsibility of gathering together, arrang
ing, and returning to all quarters of the world 
whence they were received, valuable collections 
bulking up to over half a million sterling in 
value.

T h e  A w a r d s .

The chief interest in the awards, of course, 
centred in the competition of the great Moguls. 
Seven great collections were entered for the 
blue ribbons of the show, t.e., in the Champion
ship Class. This championship class was 
divided into two sections— Section I., reserved 
for the stamps of Great Britain or any of its 
colonies, in separate exhibits, and Section II.. 
for other countries in separate exhibits. For 
Section I. there were four entries, viz., the 
stamps of Great Britain, by the Earl of Craw
ford ; Cape of Good Hope, by Mr. Vernon 
Roberts ; Ceylons, by Baron Antony de Worms; 
and Victoria, by Mr. L. L. R. Hausburg. In 
Section II. Mr. H. R. Oldfield showed Bolivia, 
Mr. W. Grunewald, France ; and Mr. Henry 
J. Crocker, Hawaii. In each section one cup 
and one gold medal were the prizes offered for 
competition. These Championship displays 
were the talk of the Exhibition, and there was 
much speculation as to how the honours won! 
be awarded. In the result the cup in Section ■ 
fell to the Earl of Crawford, and the announce
ment was greeted with a round of cheers; 
gold medal of the section fell to Mr. Hausburg- 
and an extra gold medal to Baron Antony e 
Worms for his Ceylons. In Section II- ® 
cup went to America for Mr. Crockers gran 
collection of Hawaii, and the gold medal to - ■
H. R. Oldfield for his grand display o 
stamps of Bolivia.
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Gibbons’ C ata lo g u e.
p AKT i L — F o r e i g n  C o u n t r i e s . 1906.

We have just received a new edition of 
Gibbons’ Catalogue for 1906, but the order of 
publication is reversed this year, Part II., 
Foreign Countries, being published before Part 
I This is explained as being due to business 
reasons, which, being interpreted, means that 
the publishing firm, having purchased the cele
brated Mann Collection of Europeans at a cost 
of £(0,000, feel compelled to concentrate their 
attention for the time being on Europeans. 
The influence of this purchase may b e further 
traced in the revision of the catalogue. Many 
of the E u rop ean  countries have been entirely 
re written. The issues of Germany and Greece 
have been revised and partly re-written, and 
Sweden and Norway are now treated as separate 
kingdoms and placed under S and N.

In the matter of prices, Europeans, which for 
years past have been reduced in catalogue after 
catalogue, are in this new catalogue considerably 
increased ; in not a few cases the prices, have 
been nearly doubled, mostly for unused.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
C uatro OjOS (Evesham).— If you do not want 

the money I should say stick to your stamps and

open out in a few chosen countries. Then some 
day, when the other stamps have had time to ripen, 
you may sell them to advantage. But if you must 
sell, you might write Messrs. Ventom, Bull and 
Cooper, stamp auctioneers, 37 Old Jewry, London, 
to put them up to auction for you. A tenth of 
what you paid is ridiculous if you have been at all 
judicious in your buying. I have heard before of 
those chaps at Alexandria and Cairo, and am not 
surprised at your being outwitted and trying to 
get even by wrecking the shop. Oh, yes, I was 
very much at the Exhibition as a member of the 
Executive Committee. .

E. D. D. (Streatham).— " O.S.G.S.”  on the 
stamps of the Sudan means that they are marked 
for the use of officials, i.e., they are “  officials.”

Swansea.— Don’t know your coach and horses 
South Africa stamp at all. It must be some local 
carrier’s speculation.

W. J.— Stanley Gibbons’ Catalogue is the best 
for your purpose. The so-called mourning stamp 
of Finland is not a postage stamp. It is a label 
that was produced and circulated amongst patriotic 
Finlanders to stick on their letters to give some 
expression to their national feeling of sorrow and 
protest against the iron rule of Russia. The latest 
catalogue prices of the Venezuelan President Castro 
portrait series are as follows : £

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

5C* carmine . . 0 3 ,. —
5C. vermilion . * 0 3 .. 0 3

IOC. bright blue . . 0 6
25c. pale yellow . . -- .. 0 9
25c. orange . . — .. 0 9

English versus A m erican  Rowing.
By RALPH D. PAINE, in the C entury  M agazine.

The Cornell “  Ga l l e y -Slaves ”

HE prejudice against American crews 
began with the pilgrimage of Cornell to 
Henley ten years ago. The eight was in 

charge of Charles Courtney, a thorough-going 
professional coach. His methods were disliked 
hy the English rowing men because he kept 
his charges so close in hand that social inter
course with their jolly and hospitable rivals 

grimly tabooed. That boating men at 
enley should lead the lives of galley-slaves 

was at odds with the spirit of this holiday 
carnival. Suspicion of these secretive methods 
!-Vas shifted to positive resentment when 

niell left her most formidable rival, the 
alo ^  e^ L  at the starting-post, and rowed 

ne 0ver the course to a technical and empty

victory. The Americans were within the 
letter of the law, but the episode left an un
fortunate shadow on the sportsmanship of 
the visitors. A contrasting impression was 
made a year later, when Yale invaded Henley. 
Mr. Robert J. Cook was then recognised as 
the leading “ gentleman coach ” of the United 
States, with a wide acquaintance among 
English rowing men. The lavish courtesies 
showered upon these guests were returned 
in kind at the Yale quarters, where the life 
had none of the self-isolation associated with 
Cornell’s visit. Four years ago the University 
of Pennsylvania crew tried its fortune at 
Henley, and rowed two brilliant and plucky 
heats before meeting defeat in the final struggle. 
Ellis Ward, a professional coach, returned to the 
Cornell policy of secluding his crew in remote
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quarters, and holding them aloof from social 
diversion among the boating men, although 
with more tact than Courtney displayed. An 
aftermath of criticism against " professional 
methods ” followed, old prejudices were revived, 
and notice was served that American crews 
wishing to row at Henley must leave their 
salaried instructors at home.

H e n l e y  I n f l u e n c e s  on  A m e r i c a n  C r e w s .

But while Yale and Harvard have preferred 
the professional coach as the price of victory 
to the more wholesome spirit of graduate 
control of rowing, they have gleaned some 
beneficial lessons from Henley influences. 
In my rowing-days at Yale it was the habit of 
the coaches, by means of the most elaborate 
mystifications, to delude Harvard about the 
time-records made in practice. Occasionally 
the fresh-man eight was disguised in varsity 
jerseys, with the conspicuous “ Y ”  on their 
chests, and sent over to the start of the course. 
If the ruse succeeded the Harvard launch

scurried across the river from Red Tipp) ia(jcn 
with coaches on observation bent. The coast 
thus cleared, the genuine Yale crew slid up
stream in order to practise far from the spies 
or to row a mile measured by hidden marks on 
the shore. Again, a Yale or Harvard eight 
ostentatiously paddled home to its quarters 
the shell was carried into the boathouse, and 
the men were seen splashing under the shower- 
bath or diving from the landing-stage. The 
scouts of the opposition, taking these signs to 
mean the end of the day’s work, wearily rowed 
home to supper. A little later, in the dusk of 
the evening, the crafty crew slipped across the 
river and swung down the four-mile testing 
stretch. After such a spin, the verdict of the 
stop-watches was guarded as jealously as a 
secret of state ; the coxswain was dumb to 
the pleadings of his men, who sought to know 
how their work was rated ; and the coaches 
withheld all information from the reporters, 
who must sneak along shore and lie in ambush 
to catch the time for themselves.

Frog’s'Spawn.— E. J. Solomon (W. Ken
sington) found a mass of frog spawn in the 
water-vessel of his vivarium, and asks if the eggs 
need any special care, such as extra warmth, 
to cause them to hatch. Whatever would 
happen to them has happened before this 
answer could appear ; but for future guidance 
I may as well say that all the care needed is 
that the water be furnished with weeds. As 
in this case there was only one frog in the 
vivarium, the eggs were probably infertile, 
in which case they would decay instead of 
hatching.

Strange Nesting Site.— W. T. Laing 
and E. L. Burnett (Durham) send me a joint 
note to the effect that on May 13, when strolling 
through a field, they saw a thrush fly froin 
beneath a roller which had been used on y a 
fortnight before, and on looking closer ef 
found built upon it a nest containing four egp 
Many similar examples of irregular ne®  ̂
sites have been recorded from time to ’ 
but they are always of interest as showing  ̂
quickly birds get accustomed to the pr  ̂
of strange objects, so long as these re 
quiet.
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Snails H ib e r n a t in g .— J. T. Edwards 
(Swadlincote) asks several questions relating 
to the hibernation of snails, (i) The larger 
species, such as those found in gardens, usually 
seek holes in walls or dry corners under the 
“  ancl often glue their shells one upon 
another. Smaller species get under stones, into 
the hollow stems of dead plants, or bury them
selves slightly in the earth. (2) Yes, they 
secrete across the mouth of the shell a film of 
slime, and when this has hardened by exposure 
to the air, others are secreted within at slight 
distances, so that there are several layers of air 
enclosed in these films, shutting out the cold.
(3) This winter door is known as the epiphragm. 
and the fluid matter of which the epiphragm 
and shell arc formed is termed corichiolin, 

M illipede.— There is no probability that 
the mischief done to E. Carter’s (Wimbledon)

garden is due to 
the creature he 
sends me, and 
which is figured 
here. By 'the 
way, it is not «an 

: insect, as he terms 
- it, but one of the 

many-footed ani- 
common mi l l i p ede  mals (Myrtapoda),

(natural s i ze ). commonly known
as a Millipede 

(Julus terrestris), from an exaggerated esti
mate that it has a thousand feet. It is 
quite harmless to growing plants, as it sub
sists entirely upon vegetation in a state of 
decay, and therefore is doing useful work by 
reducing such material to a condition in which 
it can again be utilised as food for other plants. 
It is quite a common creature in gardens, and 
can usually be found among dead roots. It is 
built up of a large number of hard, polished 
rings, which allow of sufficient movement to 
enable the creature to coil up as shown in the 
second figure. Unlike the insects, they do not 
change their form throughout life, but only 
'ncrease in size.

Duck,— “ C a pta in  Reader ” (Lexden) has 
a uck which will not sit continuously on her 
*’est, but likes to have alternate days off. He 
a*now ®hut her up (presumably with the nest), 

ahw has done right. Yes, in the
to r  °* anotller duck ambitious for a family 

w om you could transfer the eggs, it is the 
ŝt thing to have done.

the ^ C‘— * Grainy  ” (Balham) asks for 
where Some books on bird-keeping, and
(1) BptK6 Ca° ° ^ a*n a small indoor aviary, 

xv ^ j'n s " Cage Birds ” (G. Bell and Sons,

5s.) is a good standard work on the subject 
generally. Greene’s “ Notes on Cage Birds ” 
(Upcott Gill, 6s.) is a more modern work ; and 
the same author and publisher have a shilling 
handbook on “ Canary-keeping for Amateurs.”
(2) There are numerous dealers in cages of all 
sorts about Upper St. Martin’s Lane and 
Shaftesbury Avenue, or you would find what 
you want at Green’s Aviaries, Covent Garden.
I cannot recommend any particular firm where 
there are so many in the same line of business.

G u in e a -P ie s .— Leslie Sutherland’s (Aber
deen) guinea-pigs have insects’ eggs attached 
to the hairs, particularly about the neck, and he 
wishes to know if he can do anything to get rid 
of them. One pig broke its leg above the ankle 
the other day, and he bandaged it with oint
ment dressing. When may he take off the 
bandage ? The insects usually make their 
appearance either from a want of cleanliness 
in the hutch and bedding, or as the result of 
feeding on too watery green-stuff— perhaps 
of both causes combined. Clean and dry the 
hutches thoroughly and give frequently renewed 
dry bedding. Cut the affected hair close and 
dust into the roots the powder of white hellebore, 
which may be obtained from the chemist. As 
this is a poison, use it with care. The bedding 
should also be sprinkled with “ Keating.” 
The bandage should remain on the broken limb 
until the leg is completely mended, but I 
cannot tell you when that will be, as success 
largely depends upon the skill with which the 
setting was performed.

Foreign Nuts_I am sorry I cannot tell
“ Shrimp ” (Streatham) with certainty the 
names of the nuts of 
which he sends me 
sketches; though I 
have no doubt he 
would see them 
labelled in the Eco
nomic Museum at 
Kew.when next he is 
there. A — of which 
I happen to pos
sess a specimen from 
which the accom
panying figure has 
been made— appears 
to be a species of 
Caryocar, related to 
the less compressed and more solidly built 
Butternut or Souari, which is occasionally seen 
for sale in the London streets. They grow 
in Tropical America. My own specimen, 
minus the kernel, drifted in on the shqres of 
Cornwall.

HUSK OF TROPICAL SEED.
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Young Starlings.— G. Lawrence (Aber
deen) has his eye on a starling’s nest, from 
which he hopes to get a young bird to tame, 
to teach to whistle and talk ; so asks me five 
questions, which I can only answer briefly. ( i ) 
Get your bird when about a fortnight old. (2) 
Ant’s eggs, meal worms, grasshoppers, snails, 
German paste, shredded meat, millet and hemp- 
seed. (3) It will require a very liberal coating 
of sand on the floor of the cage, for cleanliness ; 
and the cage must be large and roomy, or it 
will damage its plumage— say two feet long by 
eighteen inches wide. (4) The cage should be 
cleaned out every day. The starling is fond 
of a bath, and should be given one daily. (5) 
Teaching animals tricks and other unnatural 
things does not come within the province of 
the naturalist, but of the freak showman. I 
understand that starlings are taught by being 
kept shut up alone in a room, so that they 
cannot learn other sounds than those which 
their teacher practises before them at regular 
times. I have never educated a starling, so 
cannot %peak from experience.

Adder's-Tongue Fern.— D. G. S. sends 
me a plant she found growing among grass 

on a common, consisting of just 
one smooth oval leaf from the 
base of which grows out a slender 
shoot, apparently of flower-buds. 
But those buds will never burst 
into flowers, for the plant is the 
Adder's-tongue Fern (Ophioglos- 
sum vulgatum), and no fern 
produces flowers. As this spike 
enlarges and ripens, the swellings 
upon it will split open and reveal 
cavities filled with the spores by 
which the fern is propagated. The 
plant, though plentiful in places 
—  chiefly meadows —  is little 
known, because it is so apt to be 
overlooked as a young dock or 
young cuckoo-pint. There is 
nothing fern-like in its appear
ance, as will be seen in the accom
panying drawing. The spike of 
spore-cases is supposed to re
semble a serpent’s tongue (hence 
the name), but there is no like
ness whatever.

Gold-Fish,— G. S. A. N. (Edin
burgh) tells me his troubles in the matter of

keeping these fish. He bought five on April 6 
and before the month was out two had died 
and a third was covered with something %  
white mould. “ The two that died had their 
tails in several parts ; perhaps that should 
not be ? ” It certainly should not be ; but I 
fear that your fishes were suffering from the 
salmon-disease, caused by the attack of a 
fungus (Saprolegnia ferox) which destroys 
enormous numbers of valuable salmon every 
year. So far as I know, no remedy has yet 
been discovered for it. It attacks first the 
parts not covered by scales, which explains why 
the tails of yours were “ in several parts.’’ 
Often the tails and fins drop off, and death 
usually follows. I am sorry that I cannot 
point out a remedy. I believe the Board of 
Agriculture and Fisheries is very anxious for 
such information.

Dealers in Minerals.— M. Wight (Kid
derminster) asks for the names of several dealers 
in minerals, &c. Here are four : J. R. Gregory 
and Co., 1 Kelso Place, Kensington Court, W.;
S. Henson, 97 Regent Street,W .; G. H. Richards, 
3 Beauchamp Place, Brompton Road, S.W.;
T. D. Russell, 78 Newgate Street, E.C.—all in 
London.

Crabs, Ac.— In reply to J. I-omas (Peck- 
ham), there is no modern work of a popular 
character devoted to the British Crustacea. A 
good general work from the standpoint of classi
fication, &c., is Stebbing’s “ Crustacea” in the 
International Scientific Series. He will find 
popular descriptions of many of the British 
species in my “ Naturalist’s Holiday ” (Nelson. 
3s. 6i.).

Query as to Flowers.—C. Kaberry (Cat- 
ford) asks me to identify, from description 
only, two plants he found in flower on Romney 
Marsh at Easter. This is always a difficult and 
uncertain matter unless the description has been 
written by an experienced botanist in scientific 
language. No. 1, I should imagine, was the 
Hemlock-leaved Stork’s-bill (Erodium cm 
tarium), though Easter this year was an ear) 
date for its flowers. No. 2 was, no doubt, t e 
Early Field Scorpion-grass (Myosotis 
which, as he surmised, is one of the Forg 
me-nots. If the object he thought mig 1 
a fungus was growing on an old stump, d w 
probably the Candle-snuff Fungus ( ya1 
hypoxylon). -

'f . $  
•I: i.

•4 -



SYNOPSIS.
This story turns on the remarkable resemblance 

that exists 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 Marquis of Lapworth, 
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 
tor 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, which has 
recently been taken by some London friends of his 
named Lomax, Bewildering entanglements ensue, 
ne result of the deception being that Yarningale 

,, to„ the school Infirmary as a diphtheritic 
suspect. At the mid-term garden-party, Joan 

rovtw°nf. one ,°* the Vicar’s daughters, tells 
Ml* S le Particularly wishes to speak to Yarnin- 
amt Preva'*s upon him to go to the Infirmary

P*aces w*th Yarningale for half an hour, 
and * i i?  'S ’ l10re his father arrives at the school, 
talt*« s’Rht of Yarningale talking to Joan,
is to =2"® *** for his son and tells him that he 
Cox „r? 0m ân  ̂ him on a week-end motor tour, 
abseur* T ng nervous over Yamingale’s prolonged 
inthehncuaVvS the Infirmary and secretes himself 
gale is left i °°ri)ering the drive, and, while Yarnin- 
chatiffps „i '°ne ''' the motor-car for a few minutes, 
Mr. pox „n*Ce« the result being that
SOU. Tup s °n with his real, and not his supposed,

suspicions of the headmaster being

aroused, he questions Joan Henderson, who admits 
that the boy she was talking to when Mr. Cox came 
up and addressed him as “ Bert,”  was really Yarnin
gale. Mr. Percival is therefore, confronted with 
the task of informing the Marquis of Lapworth 
that his grandson has gone off in Mr. Cox’s motor
car. The Marquis is greatly upset by the news, and 
after failing to get the car stopped] by wiring to 
different points along the London road, departs 
himself to London. Proceeding to Mr. Cox’s resi
dence, he is told that, owing to his car having been 
upset, Mr. Cox is too injured to see him. As the 
Marquis refuses to leave the house, Mrs. Cox has 
him turned out, whereupon the enraged nobleman 
seeks the aid of the police. On the following day—  
Sunday— Cox. catching sight of the Marquis and 
the policeman with him, flies for his life and takes 
shelter in a house that proves to be a girls’ school. 
More policemen are summoned, and the place is 
narrowly watched. After the girls have gone to 
church, the head-mistress finds a boy’s coat and 
hat in one of the class-rooms.

XIX.

FOR some minutes Miss Stafford was 
lost in cogitation. There was no 
doubt that this coat and hat 
afforded proof that a boy had con

cealed himself in the cupboard. Otherwise, 
how could these articles have come there ?
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Y o u n f  S t a r l i n g s . — G. Lawrence (Aber
deen) has his eye on a starling's nest, from 
which he hopes to get a young bird to tame, 
to teach to whistle and talk ; so asks me five 
questions, which I can only answer briefly. ( i ) 
Get your bird when about a fortnight old. (2) 
Ant’s eggs, meal worms, grasshoppers, snails, 
German paste, shredded meat, millet and hemp- 
seed. (3) It will require a very liberal coating 
of sand on the floor of the cage, for cleanliness ; 
and the cage must be large and roomy, or it 
will damage its plumage— say two feet long by 
eighteen inches wide. (4) The cage should be 
cleaned out every day. The starling is fond 
of a bath, and should be given one daily. (5) 
Teaching animals tricks and other unnatural 
things does not come within the province of 
the naturalist, but of the freak showman. I 
understand that starlings are taught by being 
kept shut up alone in a room, so that they 
cannot learn other sounds than those which 
their teacher practises before them at regular 
times. I have never educated a starling, so 
cannot speak from experience.

A d d f e r ’ s - T o n g u e  F e r n . — D. G. S. sends 
me a plant she found growing among grass 

on a common, consisting of just 
one smooth oval leaf from the 
base of which grows out a slender 
shoot, apparently of flower-buds. 
But those buds will never burst 
into flowers, for the plant is the 
Adder’s-tongue Fern (Ophioglos- 
sum vulgatum), and no fern 
produces flowers. As this spike 
enlarges and ripens, the swellings 
upon it will split open and reveal 
cavities filled with the spores by 
which the fern is propagated. The 
plant, though plentiful in places 
—  chiefly meadows —  is little 
known, because it is so apt to be 
overlooked as a young dock or 
young cuckoo-pint. There is 
nothing fern-like in its appear
ance, as will be seen in the accom
panying drawing. The spike of 
spore-cases is supposed to re
semble a serpent’s tongue (hence 
the name), but there is no like
ness whatever.

Q o l d - F i s h . — G. S. A. N. (Edin
burgh) tells me his troubles in the matter of

keeping these fish. He bought five on April 6 
and before the month was out two had died 
and a third was covered with something 
white mould. “ The two that died had their 
tails in several parts ; perhaps that should 
not be ? ” It certainly should not be ; but I 
fear that your fishes were suffering from the 
salmon-disease, caused by the attack of a 
fungus (Saprolegnia ferox) which destroys 
enormous numbers of valuable salmon every 
year. So far as I know, no remedy has yet 
been discovered for it. It attacks first the 
parts not covered by scales, which explains why 
the tails of yours were “ in several parts.” 
Often the tails and fins drop off, and death 
usually follows. I am sorry that I cannot 
point out a remedy. I believe the Board of 
Agriculture and Fisheries is very anxious for 
such information.

Dealers in Minerals.— M. Wight (Kid
derminster) asks for the names of several dealers 
in minerals, &c. Here are four : J. R. Gregory 
and Co., 1 Kelso Place, Kensington Court, W.;
S. Henson, 97 Regent Street,W.; G. H. Richards, 
3 Beauchamp Place, Brompton Road, SAV.,
T. D. Russell, 78 Newgate Street, E.C.—all in 
London.

Crabs, &c.— In reply to J, Lomas (Peck- 
ham), there is no modern work of a popular 
character devoted to the British Crustacea. A 
good general work from the standpoint of classi
fication, &c., is Stebbing’s "Crustacea” in the 
International Scientific Series. He will find 
popular descriptions of many of the British 
species in my “ Naturalist’s Holiday ” (Nelson. 
3s. 6i.).

Query as to Flowers.— C. Kaberry (Cat- 
ford) asks me to identify, from description 
only, two plants he found in flower on Romney 
Marsh at Easter. This is always a difficult and 
uncertain matter unless the description has been 
written by an experienced botanist in scientific 
language. No. 1, I should imagine, was the 
Hemlock-leaved Stork’s-bill (Erodium cicn- 
tarium), though Easter this year was an earl; 
date for its flowers. No. 2 was, no doubt, the 
Early Field Scorpion-grass (Myosotis colling 
which, as he surmised, is one of the Forget- 
me-nots. If the object he thought might fie 
a fungus was growing on an old stump, h tf*1 
probably the Candle-snuff Fungus (Xyl<al1 
hypoxylon), -

ADDER S- 
TONGOE 
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SYNOPSIS.
This story turns on the remarkable resemblance 

that exists between 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 Lapworth, 
another 1>oy 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 Yamingale to impersonate 
him at that ordeal, in order that he himself may go 
to a tennis-party at Charlton Grange, which has 
recently been taken by some London friends of his 
named Lomax. Bewildering entanglements ensue, 
one result of the deception being that Yarningale 
|s sent to the school Infirmary as a diphtheritic 

suspect." At the mid-term garden-party, Joan 
Henderson, one of the Vicar’s daughters, tells 
vox that she particularly wishes to speak to Yamin- 
?*le,and prevails upon him to go to the Infirmary 
^change places with Yamingale for half an hour, 

host Cox is there his father arrives at the school, 
T ’ etching sight of Yarningale talking to Joan, 
axes this boy for his son and tells him that he 

to accompany him on a week-end motor tour. 
,i* ’ Sr°wing nervous over Yamingale’s prolonged 
inD*v,nCu’ eaves the Infirmary and secretes himself 
~ , * , ?*les ^ordering the drive, and, while Yarnin- 
cha B e'1 a*one *n the motor-car for a few minutes, 
Mrn/?es P*aces with him, the result being that 
Son °r\80es w'th bis real, and not his supposed, 

n- Hie suspicions of the headmaster being

aroused, he questions Joan Henderson, who admits 
that the boy she was talking to when Mr. Cox came 
up and addressed him as “ Bert,” was really Yarmn- 
gale. Mr. Percival is therefore, confronted with 
the task of informing the Marquis of Lapworth 
that his grandson has gone off in Mr, Cox’s motor
car. The Marquis is greatly upset by the news, and 
after failing to get the car stopped] by wiring to 
different points along the London road, departs 
himself to London, Proceeding to Mr. Cox’s resi
dence, he is told that, owing to his car having been 
upset, Mr. Cox is too injured to see him. As the 
Marquis refuses to leave the house, Mrs. Cox has 
him turned out, whereupon the enraged nobleman 
seeks the aid of the police. On the following day—  
Sunday— Cox, catching sight of the Marquis and 
the policeman with him, flies for his life and takes 
shelter in a  house that proves to be a girls’ school. 
More policemen are summoned, and the place is 
narrowly watched. After the girls have gone to 
church, the head-mistress finds a boy’s coat and 
hat in one of the class-rooms.

XIX.

FOR some minutes Miss Stafford was 
lost in cogitation. There was no 
doubt that this coat and hat 
afforded proof that a boy had con

cealed himself in the cupboard. Otherwise, 
how could these articles liaye come there ?
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Moreover, it was perfectly clear that the 
boy was a Charlton Court boy. Now, in 
her heart of hearts, Miss Stafford was a 
kindly soul. It is true that she used to 
exhibit temper at short notice, but, like most 
easily roused persons, she would swing back 
quickly into an equable mood, and make all 
the amends possible for her wrathful out
bursts. At supper-time that very day, for 
instance, the odds were twenty-five to one 
that she would be hobnobbing in a friendly 
way with Mademoiselle Le Boeuf.

Of course, Miss Stafford was angry with 
this Charlton Court boy for taking refuge 
in her school, but, at the same time, in the 
warmth of her heart, she felt a little sorry 
for him. She was sure that the boy, who
ever he was, must have been in desperate 
case to have rushed into a strange house. 
She did not for a moment believe that the 
boy was the Marquis of Lapworth’s grand
son, because it was highly unlikely that a 
boy would run away from his grandfather, 
even such a stern grandfather as the Marquis 
of Lapworth appeared to be.

Still, it behoved the good maiden lady to 
get rid of the old peer and his attendant 
policemen. She therefore carried the coat 
and hat round to the front of the house and 
held them up for the inspection of the Mar
quis.

“ I am afraid some boy has been in the 
school,” she said, “ because here are his coat 
and hat. I found them in a cupboard in 
one of the class-rooms. Why he should 
leave them behind, I don’ t know. It is 
most mysterious.”

The Marquis took the hat and looked at it. 
Then he took the coat in his hand and looked 
at that, too.

“ Yes,” he said gravely, “ these would 
just about fit my grandson. Inspector, 
what do you think ? ”

The Inspector wasn’ t thinking about any
thing at that moment, but he saluted rapidly 
and replied, “ Them is undoubtedly the 
garments of his lordship, my lord.”

“ Then where can he b e ? ” rejoined the 
Marquis.

The Inspector’s colleagues had now joined 
the group, and with great temerity out 
spoke the youngest of the party, the police
man lately from the country who had con
fessed that girls were not much in his line.

“  It looks, my lord,” said he, “  as if his 
lordship, your grandson, had put on a dis
guise,”

“ Nonsense ! ” said the Inspector with a 
snort.

“ What on earth do you mean, man>” 
exclaimed the Marquis. ’ '
„  “ WeI*’ thett young policeman,

why should he take off his hat and coat 
except to put something else on ? ”

“ Get back to the gate and keep watch in 
the road,” said the Inspector testily.

The young policeman, thus rebuked 
returned to his post. He was a great reader 
of detective stories, the engaging character 
of Mr. Sherlock Holmes having appealed to 
him in particular. Like many another 
policeman, he had been led by his diligent 
perusal of Mr. Holmes’ adventures to use 
his powers of observation to a far greater 
extent than had formerly been the case. 
He found himself adopting Mr. Holmes’ 
methods of noticing the peculiarities of all 
sorts and conditions of people. He had got 
into the way, his mind having the flexibility 
of youth, of weaving romances round mys
terious-looking ladies in veils and foreign 
gentlemen with waxed moustachios. In 
short, the young policeman who had been so 
unmercifully snubbed by his senior officer 
was destined to become, in time, a particu
larly alert and clever detective. He was 
one of the New School, which does not do 
criminal sums in the old simple way, but 
makes allowances for the extraordinary 
and the improbable.

The young policeman paced up and down 
the pavement rather irritably. As nothing 
appeared to be doing in the road that he was 
watching, the policeman thought he would 
go a little further afield and see if there were 
any signs of the fugitive to be found in the 
immediate neighbourhood. So, with much 
daring, he walked to the end of the road, 
took a quick look up and down the thorough
fare which ran to the right and left of it, 
and was just about to return to the spot he 
had recently quitted when he observed a 
singular-looking young lady coming down 
the pavement on the opposite side of the 
street. The figure he cast his eyes on was 
dressed in feminine habiliments, but there 
the resemblance to a female stopped. She 
took long strides, and held her skirts up 
with both hands in a most awkward manner. 
The young lady also appeared to have very 
short hair for a young lady, and every nojr 
and then she gave her head a curious ti 
forward by way of restoring the equilibria 
of her hat, which seemed to be threatening
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A SINGULAR-LOO KING YOUNG LADY WAS COMING DOWN THE PAVEMENT*

to fall off. The policeman had an eye for 
teauty, and this young lady, it appeared to 
him, was very far from being beautiful. 
Her feet, too, were unattractively prominent.

Not many yards from where the police- 
came to a halt, two youths were lounging. 

They were dressed in the tight black clothes 
affected by the male of the lower classes on 
Sundays. Each wore a bowler hat, and each 
appeared to have nothing whatever to do. 
tach, in fact, was a living argument in 
avour of Sunday games in the parks and 
°Pen spaces.

As the young lady came along, the two

youths stared at her with all their eyes. 
First they grinned and then they laughed 
out loud. The young lady hurried all the 
more when she caught sight of the police
man, and as she increased her pace she 
pulled up her skirt and displayed what were 
palpably the legs of a pair of trousers.

“ Why, it’s a noo woman, Billy ! ” ex
claimed one of the loungers, throwing'back 
his head with a loud guffaw.

“ Got on ’er ridin’ ’abit,” rejoined Billy.
“ Well, she is a knock-out,” exclaimed the 

first youth, staring at the strange young 
female’s disappearing form.
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The policeman had also noticed that 
glimpse of trousers, and, his suspicions being 
roused, followed sharply on the young lady’s 
track. The young lady quickened her pace 
still more, and on arriving at the beginning 
of the path which ran along the ends of the 
gardens of the houses in the road in which 
the residences of Mr. Cox and Miss Stafford 
were situated, took to her heels in a most 
undignified fashion. The policeman also 
broke into a trot, and then the young lady 
fairly sprinted at top speed, and, on reaching 
a certain garden door, pushed it open, passed 
through, and then banged it in the police
man’s face.

“ This is a bit of all right,” said the con
stable. “ This is what comes of observa
tion. I thought when those young ladies 
went out that one of them seemed a queer
looking sort, and when I saw that coat and 
'at my suspicions was verified. Anyhow, 
this ought to be a bit of good for me. I ’ll 
go back and act cautious.”

It will, be observed that the policeman 
was hardly the raw country youth one would 
have supposed him to be, judging by his 
fresh colour and open countenance. He 
wanted to get on in the Force, and saw his 
way to doing something for himself on this 
occasion. He went back to the pavement 
outside Miss Stafford’s house, and was 
relieved to find that his absence had not been 
noticed by his superior officers.

“ Well, madam,” he heard the Marquis 
say in a loud voice, “ you will not object to 
our searching the house, I trust ? ”

“ You may certainly search the house,” 
replied Miss Stafford, “ but you will find no 
boy there, I am confident.”

“ So am I,” said the young policeman to 
himself.

The Inspector and the sergeant therefore 
went into the house, and did not reappear for 
quite half an hour. •

“  Not a trace of him, my lord,” said the 
Inspector.

“ Dear, dear ! ”  said the Marquis. “  Then 
he cannot be here. And yet, how can he 
have escaped ? ”

The young constable thought that the time 
was now ripe for him to make a move in 
his own interests. He left the pavement 
and advanced towards the group standing in 
the drive.

‘ Begging your pardon, madam,” he said 
to Miss Stafford, ‘ ‘ but how many young 
ladies may there be in your school ? ”

“ I have thirteen boarders and six day 
girls,” said Miss Stafford.

“ How many young ladies went to church 
just now, m adam ?” asked the constable.

“ Get back to the pavement, man, and 
don’ t ask ridiculous questions,” said the 
Inspector. *

“ Begging your pardon, sir,” replied the 
constable, “ I think I’ m well on the track 
of the young gentleman we’re in search 
of.”

“ Thirteen,” said Miss Stafford. “ Why 
do you ask the question ? ” '

And now the young constable laid the 
foundation stone of his future success. 
“ Because,” said he, solemnly, “ fourteen 
came out through the gateway, madam.”

“ Fourteen ! ” exclaimed Miss Stafford. 
“ How do you know ? ”

“ I counted ’em, madam,” said the con
stable.

“ You are quite certain that fourteen 
went out ? ”  inquired the Marquis.

“ Quite certain, my lord.”
“ And you are quite certain,” the Marquis 

demanded of Miss Stafford, “ that you have 
only thirteen boarders ? ”

“ Well, I ought to know,” said Miss Staf
ford, a little stiffly.

“ Then where did the fourteenth girl 
come from ? ” asked the Marquis, in a tone 
of triumph.

Miss Stafford turned to the young police
man. “ You evidently have some idea in 
your mind. What is it ? ”

“ Well, madam,” was the deferential 
reply, “ knowing what young gentlemen are, 
and seeing the coat and ’at that was left 
behind, it 'as occurred to me that the four
teenth young lady might ’ave been the young 
gentleman that we’re in search of.”

“  Stuff and nonsense, man ! ” roared the 
Inspector. “ D’you think the young ladies 
would lend themselves to a trick like that! 
Get back to the pavement. When I want in
formation from you, my lad, I’ll ask for it.” 

“ Gently, Inspector, gently,” interrupted 
the Marquis. “ There is something in what 
the man says. The boy m ay have dressed 
up as a girl. In any case, I think the con
stable’s watchfulness is to be commended. 
Do me the favour, Inspector, of making 3 
note of his conduct on this occasion.” 

“ Very good, my lord,” said the Inspector. 
“ See? Can’t refuse ’ im anything, 

whispered the sergeant to the elder con‘ 
stable. “  Jim’ll get promotion over this.
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“ Well, when the young ladies come home 
I must question them,” put in Miss Stafford. 
“ Meanwhile, Inspector, I daresay you and 
your men could do with a glass of beer ? ”

“ Thank you very much, ma’am,” said 
the Inspector. “  It’s a ’ot day.”

“ And, Marquis, I trust I may have the 
pleasure of offering you something ? ”

“ You are very kind,”  said Lord Lapworth. 
“ I must admit that I am exceedingly 
thirsty.”

Miss Stafford and Lord Lapworth there
fore went into the house, and presently 
one of the maids brought out a large jug of 
beer, to which the Inspector and his men 
did full justice. _

Soon after they had finished the beer, and 
the maid, much to their regret, had whisked 
away to the back of the house, the pupils of 
Bellevue House came back from church. 
Miss Stafford was watching for them and 
sallied forth into the drive.

“ Stop,” she said to the foremost girls, 
“ I have something to say to you. ' Doris 
Hyam, how many of you went to church 
to-day P ”

“ Thirteen,” said Doris. “ Why ? ”
“ Because one of the policemen says there 

were fourteen of you.”
“ I should have said,” replied Doris 

coolly, “ that there were thirteen girls. 
There was a boy as well.”

“ Ah ! ”
A general exclamation proceeded* from 

the police, the Marquis, and Miss Stafford.
“ Who was the boy ? ” demanded the 

Marquis fiercely.
‘‘ My cousin,” said Doris Hyam quietly. 

“ Bert Cox.”
Miss Stafford turned to the Marquis. 

“ Do you hear, Marquis ? ”
The old peer was gasping like a gold-fish 

in a bowl badly supplied with oxygen. 
Doris, watching him, felt sure that he was 
going to have a fit.

"Do you mean to tell me, young lady,” 
he cried, “ that the boy who ran in here and 
concealed himself was not my grandson ? ” 

Allow me to introduce your lordship to 
Miss Doris Hyam, Mr. Cox’s niece,” said 
Miss Stafford.

The Marquis bowed stiffly.
I am afraid you have wasted a lot of 

wie, ’ said Doris. “ The boy who went to 
urch with us was certainly my cousin. I 

.ann°t imagine why you should have thought 
e was anybody else.”

“ But the headmaster of the school him
self told me that the boy in question was 
my grandson,” roared the old peer.

“ What a shame ! ” said Doris. “ I expect 
it was one of his jokes.”

“ Jokes!” shouted the Marquis. “ I’ ll 
teach him to joke with me. Now come, 
young lady, are you telling me the truth ? 
Was this boy really your cousin ? ”

“ He left his hat and coat behind,” said 
Doris. “ I expect his name’s in his hat.”

Miss Stafford uttered an exclamation and 
rushed indoors. It hadn’ t occurred to her 
before to look inside the hat. She brought 
both articles out, and without a word handed 
the hat to the Marquis.

Lord Lapworth stared at the name scratched 
in ink on the inside of the crown. The name 
was unmistakably COX.

“ I— I— I have been misled,” he stam
mered. “ I was told my grandson had come 
up to London in Mr. Cox’s motor-car. I 
have been maltreated— hustled— bullied— all 
for nothing. How could it all have come 
about ? ’ He put his hand to his forehead. 
“ No doubt I acted precipitately,.But----- ”

The old peer looked white and perplexed. 
Miss Stafford, soul of hospitality, stepped 
forward and laid her hand on his arm.

“ It is very hot, and you have had a try
ing time, Lord Lapworth. Come in and 
rest.”

Thank you,” he said. Then, groping for 
his pocket-book, he turned to the Inspector.

“ Childers. I am afraid I have given you 
and your men a lot of unnecessary trouble. 
I— I must apologise to you. I was mis
informed. You will, I trust, accept this as 
some return for your trouble.” And he 
held out a bank-note.

The Inspector saluted.
“ My lord,” he said, “ I thank your lord

ship, but, begging your lordship’s pardon, 
I should prefer not to be paid for any little 
service that I can render to your lordship. 
I have not forgotten the day, sir, when you 
and I— begging your pardon for being 
familiar, sir— stood shoulder to shoulder and 
kept those howlin’ Afghans out of the fort. 
I shall remember that day, my lord, to my 
life’s end.”

The Marquis held out his hand.
" That was spoken like a man, Childers. I, 

too, shall never forget that day. . . .  I will 
call on you to-morrow and have a chat 
about those times.”

The old comrades shook hands, and then
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the Marquis walked into the house with 
Miss Stafford.

Lord Lapworth’s was a lonely life. In a 
stately way he moved from one country 
house to another, anon returning to his 
gaunt London mansion and the exclusive 
club where men exchanged more glares than 
friendly nods.

He lunched with Miss Stafford, and after
wards he sat on the lawn and talked to the 
girls. It was an entirely novel experience 
to him to look through picture postcard 
albums and listen to the inconsequent 
chatter of young people. But it was an 
experience that softened his heart and made 
him harbour most pleasant memories of 
this Sunday afternoon in June.

He had tea with the girls, and then, at 
Miss Stafford’s particular request, he told 
them, in a blunt, soldierlike way, how 
Sergeant Childers— now an Inspector of 
Police— and he defended the breach against 
the Afghans. Simply as it was related, the 
girls were thrilled by the story, and listened 
with parted lips. The Marquis was old and 
gouty and bad-tempered now, but he still 
looked like a soldier, and it was not hard for 
them to imagine him, straight and stalwart, 
fighting with the dauntless courage that he 
had inherited from a long line of knightly 
ancestors. . . .

“  Young lady,” he said to Doris, when he 
was bidding the girls good-bye, “ this is a 
queer business about your boy-cousin. I 
can’ t make head or tail of it.”

“  Why,” said Doris, eagerly, “ I think 
it's quite plain. My cousin and your grand
son, Lord Lapworth, got mixed up some
how, and from what I know of Bertie I 
should say he was to blame. The head
master thinks Lord Yarningale has come up 
to London----- ”

“ And that your cousin is in the In
firmary ? ” put in the Marquis. “  Very 
good. I won’ t say a word.”

Doris clapped her hands.
“ That will be awfully nice of you,” she 

said, “  for if the headmaster gets to know of 
the bother you’ve had, Bertie----- ”

“ Bertie,” said his lordship, “ will receive 
one of the finest floggings he has ever had in 
his life. Is that it ? ”

“  That’s exactly it,” said Doris. “ Bertie, 
of course, doesn’ t deserve to get off, but 
S t i l l -------

“ I quite understand,” was Lord Lap- 
worth’s interpolation. “ Cousin Bertie must 
therefore, wriggle his way back into his 
own identity as best he can. As far as I 
am concerned, the headmaster will never 
know that I did not find my grandson at 
Mr. Cox’s house when I reached London.”

“ I think you are perfectly sweet ! ” cried 
Doris with enthusiasm.

“ That expression of opinion,” said Lord 
Lapworth, with a courtly bow, 44 quite 
makes up for anything I have suffered in 
the course of my quest.” .

XX.

“  U p o n  my word,” said Mr. Skipjack, as 
he and Mr. Hallam were smoking in the 
Common Room on the Saturday evening 
which witnessed Mr. Cox’s journey to 
London, “ this fellow Cox ought to be 
flayed alive. How on earth Percival ever 
came to accept such a boy I cannot 
imagine.”

“ I suppose Mr. Cox’s money is as good 
as anybody else’s ? ” said Hallam grimly.

” That’s quite a cold, sarcastic remark for 
you, Hallam,” observed Skipjack. “ What’s 
the matter ? Been having a tiff with the 
fair Mildred ? ”

The remark was, of course, in bad taste, 
but Mr. Skipjack was notorious for his tact
less speeches.

Hallam made no reply. His silence pro
voked his colleague, who never could see 
when he had said enough.

“ Time was,” he continued, “ when you 
were a light-hearted, companionable young 
fellow, Hallam, but for quite a week now 
you have displayed a strange sourness of 
temper that I can only attribute to emotional 
causes----- ”

“ And time was,” broke in Hallam, sharply, 
“  when you used to mind your own business, 
but that time was so long ago that no one 
can remember it.”  ,

"  When you are as old as I am,” returned 
the senior master, coolly, “  you will not allow 
yourself to be upset by the varying moods 
of a thoughtless young girl who doesn 
know her own mind. Come, what s t e 
matter ? ‘ A sorrow shared is a sorrow
halved,’ you know. Tell me all about it.

“ I would as soon write a column in 
D a ily  M a il  about what you are pleased 
call 4 it,’ as confide in you, Skipjacki s 
Hallam, bitterly, as he knocked his p1!* 0 '
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“ Either method would secure for ‘ it ’ the 
greatest possible amount of publicity.”

“ People in your state of mind,” rejoined 
Skipjack, preserving an aggravating equa
nimity of tone, “  are prone to exaggerate. 
You talk like a sixth-form boy who has been 
left out of the Eleven. Come, tell me how 
you have managed to fall out with Miss 
Henderson.”

“ I shall have much pleasure in giving you 
all the information you require,” said Hallam, 
rising from his chair and depositing his pipe 
in the rack, “ if you, on your part, will 
reveal the reason why the eldest Miss Lomax 
will not speak to you now.”

Like many people who are fond of teasing 
their friends, Mr. Skipjack did not relish 
having the guns turned on himself in this
way.

You are impertinent, Hallam ! ” he 
cried, stung into letting his self-control 
slip.

“ I fear I am infected in that respect by 
your bad example,” said Hallam, as he 
picked up a novel and went off to take pre
paration.

Mr. Skipjack flashed an angry glance at 
his departing colleague. In the lists of love, 
as has been recorded, he had suffered not a 
few reverses. Was still another failure 
imminent ? It would appear so, judging by 
Miss Lomax's demeanour that afternoon.

“ And it’s all that boy’s fault ! ”  he 
growled. “ I could give him,” he a cycled, 
“ two dozen of the hardest with the greatest 
pleasure in the world. An obnoxious, 
common young cub ! ”

He snatched up a red pencil and began to 
correct a pile of French exercises. The red 
pencil flashed among the mistakes like a 
guardsman’s sabre among the dusky foe. 
Presently Mr. Skipjack came to an exercise 
written in Cox’s crude, sprawling roundhand. 
hox scored exactly one mark, and was put 
down to stay in on the following Wednesday

Mr. Skipjack felt better after this on
slaught and he crammed his pipe to the 
rim out of the big tin Hallam had that day 

provided for the general use of the Common 
K.oom. The masters took it in turns to pro- 
.̂ e, a haH-pour,d tin, and Mr. Skipjack 
jshed the arrangement (proposed by him

' „ ^  he was by far the greatest smoker
on the staff.
chaPr  H allam !” he said. “ A nice 

v°i’xv a l)eHect baby when it comes to

the exercising of a little finesse in matters 
of the heart. Knows more about hay
stacks than women. If only these young 
fellows would take advice from more ex
perienced men----- ”

But at that moment it occurred to him 
that with all his experience he himself had 
fared but ill in his various and oft-repeated 
assaults on feminine citadels. Gritting his 
teeth— he had large, tobacco-stained teeth, 
and always gritted' them when angered—  
he settled down to the exercises again, and 
soon the sabre-pencil was once more doing 
great execution among the enemy.

Mr. Skipjack was thus usefully engaged 
when there came a knock at the door, and 
the headmaster entered.

“ Oh,” he said, “ I thought you’d be in 
here. Mrs. Lomax has sent down a note to 
say that she would be glad if the boys could 
go up to the Grange and see the fireworks. 
It seems one of the sons comes of age to-day, 
and they’ re celebrating the occasion. I 
think they might go, but there ought to be 
at least two masters with them. Savatard 
has gone away till Monday, and Bavin is 
‘ bridging’ at the Nicholsons’ , so perhaps 
y ou  won’ t mind going with Hallam ? ”

“ Certainly,”  said Mr. Skipjack, only too 
glad of the opportunity to get'a word with 
his fair lady.

Had he only known it, the note had 
been despatched at his fair lady’s instiga
tion. Miss Lomax had said : “ Ma, don’t 
you think it would be nice to have the Court 
boys up to see the fireworks ? I hope that 
horrid Mr. Skipjack won’ t come with them.” 
Ma had said : “ B y all means. I’ ll send a 
note to Mr. Percival at once. And I hope 
Mr. Skipjack w ill come. I like him— he is 
so attentive.”

For Ma was sly. She knew that her eldest 
child was not indifferent to the fascinations 
of Mr. Skipjack, and she knew that it would 
be fatal to raise objections to the match. 
Miss Lomax was aware that Ma was sly, 
and had taken up this acquiescent attitude 
with a reason, and so Ma’s skilful conceal
ment of her opposition really defeated the 
object she had in view, seeing that it lent a 
zest and piquancy to the affair from the 
eldest child’s point of view.

When Mr. Skipjack walked into the big 
schoolroom and told the boys they might 
put their books away and go up to the Grange 
to witness the fireworks, there was a cheer 
and a wild rush for the lockers. A treat is
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never so welcome as when it is entirely un
expected. Soon all the boys were hurrying 
to the Grange by the short cut Cox had taken 
on his-way back on that eventful afternoon 
of but a week since. r •. |i

feasts of colour that he produces for the 
pleasure of our eyes; the showers of blue and 
silver, crimson and gold ; the thunder of his 
harmless aerial artillery; his fountains, his 
mines, and his port fires; his cascades

I F .%
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"IF YOU ARE COX I HATE YOU LIKE POISON, AND IF YOU ARE LORD YARNINGAI.E I 
DESPISE YOU MORE THAN ANYBODY ELSE ON EARTH."

The fireworks had already started, and as 
the boys were crossing the Park a rocket 
flew skywards with a whizz and a whirr that 
made them hold their breath and gape in 
wonder. For there is something enthralling 
in fireworks. The wonderful art of the 
pyrotechnist has been too little lauded. The

streamers and bouquets— for all this the 
pyrotechnist deserves honour and thanks.

“ After all,”  said the headmaster, as e 
stood with his wife on the school lawn watc * 
ing the rockets soaring aloft, “ it is ra‘Ĵ  
hard luck on Cox not being able to see 
fun. I ’ve half a mind to let him go.
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“ I don’ t see why he shouldn’ t,” said 
Mrs. P e ir iv a l.

The headmaster went indoors and rang 
for the butler.

“ Go down to the Infirmary,” he said, 
“ and tell Master Cox that he may go up 
to Charlton Grange and see the fire
works.”

“ Master Cox, sir,” said the butler gravely, 
»went to London this afternoon with Mr.
Cox.”

“ Of course, of course,” said the head
master, recollecting himself. “ I should 
have said, Lord Yarningale. Tell Lord 
Yarningaie he may go and see the fire
works.”

" Very good, sir,” said the butler.
Hence it came about that Yarningale, 

much to his relief, found himself released 
from his prison for a brief hour or two. He 
scurried across the park at top speed, his 
heart beating fast with excitement. Climbing 
over the railings bordering the Grange garden, 
he was on the point of plunging through the 
shrubs lining the tennis lawn, when he heard 
his name called. Pulling up, he observed 
that Joan Henderson was sitting by herself 
on a garden seat. She it was who had hailed 
him.

“ Why,” she said, drawing in her breath 
sharply, “ I thought you—  ” So much she 
said, and then stopped. He noticed that 
she looked pale and cross.

“ Thought w h a t? ” asked Yarningale, 
raising his cap. *

“ I thought you had gone to London with 
Mr. Cox.”

Joan bit her lip and surveyed himanxiously. 
“ I told them,” she added, “ that you had 
gone with Mr. Cox.”

Yarningale could not imagine what to say. 
This statement, after the disturbing events 
°f the afternoon, rendered him dumb. If he 
Jjras supposed to have gone to London with 
Mr. Cox, what would his grandfather be 
thinking—and doing ?

Well,” said Joan, rising from the seat 
and stamping her foot, “  haven’ t you any- 
h'ng to say ? You don’ t seem to under

hand, Your grandfather thinks you have 
gone to London in Mr. Cox’s motor-car.” 

brasping the awfulness of the situation, 
arningale was spell-bound and tongue- 
led. He could well imagine how that
aughty peer, his grandfather, would receive 

the news!
Joan rubbed her eyes and gazed hard at

the boy. Then of a sudden it occurred to 
her that this must be C o x . For, although 
this boy looked  like Yarningale, she knew 
that Yarningale had gone off in the motor
car.

“ Can’ t you sp eak ?” she cried passion
ately. “ You don't know what a row you've 
got me into. Mother is fr ig h tfu lly  angry 
with me, and says she won’ t have any more 
Charlton Court boys down to the Vicarage. 
Oh, d e a r! I wish. I’d never seen you—  
either of you. If you are Cox,” she continued, 
raising her voice, “ I hate you like poison, 
and if you are Lord Yarningale I despise 
you more than anybody else on earth. 
W h ich  are you— can’ t you say ? ”

At the moment that it appeared highly 
undesirable to be either Cox or Yarningale, 
judging by the exceedingly low estimate 
formed of both by the Vicar’s younger 
daughter, a third person intervened.

“ That,” said a voice, “ is a somewhat 
sweeping condemnation. What is the matter, 
may I ask ? ”

Yarningale shuddered, for the voice was 
a very familiar one, belonging, in fact, to no 
less a person than the headmaster. For Mr. 
Percival, after despatching the butler to the 
Infirmary, had bethought him that he might 
do worse than go up to the Grange and see 
the fireworks himself. A man one would have 
chosen out of ten thousand to set in authority 
over boys, he was himself a boy at heart, 
loving, with a healthy love, all things that 
boys loved.

At the same time, at the proper season he 
could be firm with the firmness of iron, and 
the wrongdoer was wont to tremble before 
his stern gaze.

As there was no immediate answer, he 
repeated his question.

“ Ask h i m ! ”  Joan burst out, pointing 
an accusatory finger at the shrinking boy. 
“ H e  knows. I don’ t know whether he is 
Cox or Yarningale, but whichever he is 
I----- ”

“ Yes, yes,” said the headmaster, sooth
ingly, “  you have reason to regard either 
with— er— a certain amount of— er— dis
approval, let us say. I gathered as much 
from what you said as I came up. Well, 
I can set your mind at rest on one point. 
This is Cox, my dear. You yourself told 
us that Yarningale----- ”

“ But I might have been wrong,” in
terrupted Joan, vehemently. “ They are 
so much alike. You can only tell theiq
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apart by the wart, Cox has a wart on his 
right hand.”

At that moment the scene was lit up by 
a shower of golden rain. The headmaster 
glanced quickly at the face of the boy stand
ing near him. As he did so, he started. 
Surely-----

“ Are you Cox or Yarningale ? ” he sharply 
demanded.

It was the first time that the hoy had 
opened his lips. What he said was to the 
point, however, and made up for his pre
vious silence.

“ I am Yarningale, sir.”
And as he spoke, as if let off for the iden

tical purpose of expressing the headmaster's 
feelings, half a dozen mortars exploded 
with a deafening roar.

{T o  be concluded.)

T H E  D E M A N D  F O R  R A I L W A Y  E N G I N E E R S  A B R O A D .

SOME time since we received from 
“ Middy ” a query on this subject. 
Now a reader kindly supplies us with 
much useful information, “ For 

the most part,”  he says, “ it would appear 
that the demand for railway men abroad 
is confined to technical posts, that is, as 
engineers— either permanent way, or loco
motive. The clerical vacancies are practi
cally n il, with the possible exception of South 
America. In India, as far as one can judge, 
the English population is quite sufficient 
to meet the demand for the comparatively 
small proportion of Europeans employed. 
There are three State roads out there, but 
only a few of the technical staff are recruited 
in England. Any applications should be 
made to the respective managers, who control 
all the appointments. The remainder of the 
lines are operated by public companies 
registered in this country, but there is small 
chance to enter the service of any one of 
them (the same applies to the State Railways) 
without personal influence. Applications 
should be made to the Secretary at the 
London office.

“ The railways of Burmah are operated 
by a public company, whose office is situated 
at 76 Gresham House, E.C. Applications 
can also be made to Messrs. Rendel and 
Robertson of 8 Gt. George Street, S.W., who 
are the Company’s Consulting Engineers as 
well as for a number of other Indian com
panies.

“ With regard to Africa, the majority of 
the lines are State owned, but vacancies are 
very scarce. Applications for the Uganda 
Railway should be made to the Manager, 
Nyrobi, British East African Protectorate. 
Rpr appointments on the West Coast rail

ways, apply to Messrs. Shelford and Son, 
35A Gt. George Street, S.W. For positions 
on railways in Mauritius, apply to Messrs. 
Hawkshaw and Dobson, 33 Gt. George 
Street, S.W., and for vacancies on railways 
in Trinidad, Ceylon, and Malay Peninsula, 
to Messrs. Gregory, Eyles, and Waring, 
12 Dean’s Yard, Westminster, S.W. These 
firms are the respective Consulting Engineers, 
whose aid the Government seek in these 
matters. In passing, I may say there are 
no openings on the State roads in South 
Africa, t.e., those of Cape Colony, Natal, 
Orange River, and Transvaal colonies; 
in fact, each of them is cutting down the 
establishment. Applications for the Mashona- 
land Railway Company should be made to 
C. Wibberley, Esq., Umtali, S.A.

“ The majority of the railways on the 
South American continent are w o rk e d  by 
English companies. There are a few State 
owned railways in the various republics, 
but the em ployes are exclusively natives. 
The most prominent companies are those 
of Argentina, which employ a large number 
of Englishmen. The biggest is the Buenos 
Ayres Great Southern Company, of River 
Plate House, Finsbury Circus, E.C. Among 
other large companies may be mentioned 
the Buenos Ayres and Rosario Company, 
the Buenos Ayres Western Company, and the 
Entre Rios Company, all of the same a(|"ress.

“ I consider your correspondent could no 
do better than turn his attention to Sou 
America, and he would do well to attemp 
get on one of the last-named lines. ’ 
application should be addressed to 
Secretary, should state full Part^jrarL<) 
himself, including age, experience, «c;> ,
be accompanied by copies of testimonja 1
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W hy S o u th  A frica W on.
HE results of the test matches in South 

Africa must have come as a surprise 
to a good many readers of T h e  C a p 

tain. The South African team, however, is 
not so vastly superior to Mr. Warner’s 
eleven as their four victories would lead 
one to imagine.

Being a South African myself, I am 
naturally proud of my countrymen’s 
achievements, but, at the same time, I 
frankly admit that I do not think our 
team, labouring under similar disadvan
tages, would have acquitted themselves 
as creditably as the Englishmen did.
Our fielding, in the first place, was deplor
ably weak. Our batting, though better, 
shows that there is still plenty of room 
for improvement. The only strong point 
of our team, then, is the bowling—-which 
won us the last test match. The M.C.C., 
on the other hand, fielded brilliantly.
Their weak point was, undoubtedly, their 
hatting, while their bowling, though good, 
lacked variety. The light was, in a 
great degree, responsible for their rather 
P°or display with the bat. The glare of 
a South African sun cannot fail to deceive 
cncketers accustomed to the more sub
dued light of the mother country, while a 
Ŝ en matting on a hard ground is but 
a very poor substitute for English turf.

Besides these drawbacks, I think I 
COrrei't in stating that never before 

55 it fallen to the lot of an English team 
to Play four test matches in less than a 
®onth with a thousand miles of railway

journeying thrown in. Then again, the South 
African eleven is the eleven of South Africa. 
By this I mean to say that, whereas there are 
at least half a dozen teams in England that 
could meet Mr. Warner’s eleven on equal 
terms, there are not twenty-two men in South 
Africa who could put up even a respectable 
score against the team which beat the M.C.C. 
In my opinion (and in the opinion of a good 
many other South Africans who are, just now,

J. T. TYLDESLEY (THE LANCASHIRE ROSE). 
Drawn by Fred. L. Jones.
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A G O O D  U S E  F O R  O L D  T R A M C A R S .

The quaint pavilion of the Burnley St. Andrew's Cricket Club. 
Photo, by Edmund Pate.

suffering from an 
attack of swelled 
head), the team 
which Mr.. War
ner captained was 
not nearly repre
sentative enough.
In one of T h e  
C a p t a i n  competi
tions last year 
(March, I think it 
was) readers were 
asked to pick an 
English eleven to 
play the Austra
lians, Mr. War
ner is the only 
member of the 
team which came out to South Africa whose 
name figures in the winning list !

I sincerely hope that the near future will see 
the South Africans in England, engaged in a 
fierce struggle with the team which the Aus
tralians strove in vain to b e at!

* “  S o u t h  A f r i c a n .”

The M idnight M otorist.
O ! for  a spin on a July night,

To the tune of the engines’ rhythmic b eat; 
W1 en the road unwinds in the moonbeams bright 

Like a silver ribbon beneath our feet.

Advance ! Advance ! Now, now’s our chance : 
A clear white track with never a curve. 

The mile-stones pass like ghosts in a trance. 
(Strong now the hand and steady the nerve.)

Sweet is the drip of the rain on the frees, 
Sweet is the dip of the oars in the sea. |

Sweet is< the whisper of hay-scented breeze, 
But the cylinder’s hum is the sweetest to me.

We pound not the road with furrowing hoof, 
(Ten wild horses chained in a box !)

Swift our progress, and leaves no proof 
As we skim our course like the hard-pressed 

fox.

Skirting the fields of waving corn.
Softly we fly thro’ the cool night air.

While in the village our heralding horn 
Rouses the night with its deep-toned blare.

Raise we a paean past hedge and bank. 
Drinking of motion’s delight our meed.

Sing we, brothers of brake and crank.
Sing we our song to the Lord of Speed!

L. S pero.

A FLASH OF LIGHTNING.
Taken at Ealing during the heavy thunderstorm on May 8. The blotch on the 

main fork is not a thunderbolt, but a Saw in thejdate.
Photo, by A. T. S. Weatherhead.

The B attle o f Ulundi.
HE Zulus are one branch of the 

great Bantu division of the 
human race, and are by nature 

brave, warlike, and of splendid phy
sique. After coming to the throne, 
Cetewayo resolved to re-establish the 
military system of Tshaka, his great 
ancestor, under whose rule the Zulus
had subdued over one hundred clans, 
once of the same standing as them
selves. Sir Bartle Frere, then Hig 
Commissioner of South Africa, in |*79 
declared war upon Cetewayo, chie y 
because he refused to disband his army 
or give a  satisfactory answ er concf'!'n, 
ing damage done to persons on Bn* 
soil, Then followed the annihilat
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THIS IS N O T  A  S N A P - S H O T  T A K E N  IN  R I C H M O N D  P A R K ,  B U T  A 
T A B L E A U  I N G E N I O U S L Y  A R R A N G E D  I N D O O R S .

The materials used were a terra-cotta deer, two pieces of rock, a twig, and a little 
sawdust, with a photograph of a Canadian lake as a background. The 

camera was placed about sixteen inches from the “  group."
Photo, by Fred. G, Stanley.

of the British troops a t Isandula, th e defence 
of Rorke’s D rift, and a number of minor fights 
which terminated on July 4, 1879, in the B attle  
of Ulundi. A t Ulundi was situated the R oyal 
kraal, and after carrying relief to  a  great part 
of the forces shut up at Eschowe, Lord Chelm s
ford (General Thesiger), the British Comm ander, 
made this the object of his attack. He formed 
his men into a hollow square, w ith field-guns 
at each corner, and gatling guns in front. The 
Zulus, some tw en ty  thousand 
strong, attacked again and again 
with their usual dauntless courage, 
but, finding the guns too much 
for them, were forced at last to 
acknowledge themselves beaten, 
and fled. Cctew ayo, upon being 
captured, was sent to Capetown, 
being detained there as a prisoner 
for several years before he was 
allowed to return to  his home, 
where he died shortly afterwards.
One noticeable tra it in the Zulu 
character is that, although they 

ght bitterly, after defeat [they 
show no rebelliousness w hatever.

ey now asked for British pro
tection— Zululand finally being 
annexed by the British  G overn
ment 'n 1887. B y  the work of 

j d a y  Lord Chelmsford 
a his men did much to m odify 
e fsloom created by the awful

disasters a t Isundula, and, be
sides adding something to our 
Empire, gave us as subjects one 
of the finest and most intelligent 
ra es of black men.

M a y  C o n s t a n c e  E d w a r d s .

The D iscoverers o f Radium .
C U R IE , the great 

French scientist who 
met an untim ely 

death in a street accident on April 
19 last, was born in Paris on May 
15, 1859. He was educated at 
the Sorbonne, where, at the time 
of his death, he was a professor 
of the facu lty  of science, which 
post has since been offered to, 
and accepted b y  his widow, her
self a lady of great scientific 
attainm ents. To Mme. Curie, 
indeed, the honour of discovering 
th a t marvellous substance radium 
is really due, for it was she who 

proposed to her husband the plan of research 
which led to its discovery. W ith  a  ton of 
pitchblende from the State mines in Bohem ia,
M. and Mme. Curie set to work in a laboratory 
in the Paris School of Chem istry. This ton of 
m atter th ey  reduced to its component parts, 
and discovered tw o strongly radio-active sub
stances. One of these was called polonium, 
after Mme. Curie’s native country, and the other 
received the name of radium. S t . I v e l .

W H E R E  M. C U R I E  D I E D .

The X In the photograph indicates the exact spot in the Rue Dauphine Paris, where 
the great French scientist was knocked down and killed whilst crossing the road 

apparently lost in thought.
Photo, by J. Frank MHziner.



COMPETITIONS FOR JULY.
L a s t  day  fo r  se n d in g  in , J u ly  i8 .  (F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l R e a d e rs , S ep tem b er  18.)

N O TICE. - A t  t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  f i r s t  p a c e  t h e  fo l lo w 
ing: p a r t i c u l a r s  m u s t  b s  c le a r l y  w r i t t e n ,  t h u s  i—

Competition N o .----- , C la s s------ , 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.

Coupons.—  In order to ensure that those who 
compete for our prizes are actual purchasers of the 
magazine, we require all competitors to affix to 
their competitions the coupons which will be found 
on an advertisement, page. A coupon is provided 
for each competition. Please use paste, gum, or 
paper-fasteners for attaching these coupons to the 
paper. '

You may send as many attempts for each com
petition c*s you like, but each attempt must be 
forwarded in a separately stamped envelope and 
bear a coupon.

Every prize-winner is requested to apply for his 
prize. Only those articles actually offered for 
competition will be awarded as prizes. Girls may, 
however, have tennis racquets instead of cricket 
bats.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:
Competition No. ----- , Class ------ , T he C a p t a in ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London, W.C.

AU<jmm|>et2tions_should>j'each^is^>>Jul^_jjh

The Results will be published in September.

A g e  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 decision of the Editor is final, 
and he cannot enter into correspondence with un
successful competitors.

No. 1.— "  Cricketers' — Compose a
sentence, not exceeding twenty words, consisting 
of well-known cricketers’ names (surnames). In 
composing your sentence, you may use such words 
as a , a n , a n d , the, & -c., and you may supply such 
verbs as you require. The Prize will be a No. 26 
Standard Rudge-Whitworth Bicycle, with Free 
Wheel and Two Speed Gear. (See Prizes page.)

One Age limit : Twenty-one.

No. 2.— " M aking the Best o f it ” — A good 
many people have to do things they don’t like doing.

In fact, it is exceptional to find anybody following 
a certain calling who has not got something to say 
against it. Either he has to get up too early or go 
to bed too late, or he is too much indoors or he 
is too much exposed to the weather. Almost every 
vocation has its seamy side. I want you to write 
an essay showing how one can “  make the best” of 
one’s job and extract the greatest possible amount 
of pleasure from doing one’s duty. Essays 
should not exceed 400 words in length, and should 
be carefully written on one side of the paper 
only. Prizes : Class I., a No. O. “  Midg. ” Camera, 
by Messrs. W. Butcher and Sons : Class II., a 
Croquet ~ Outfit, by Messrs. Piggott Bros., Ltd. 
(See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . . N o  age limit.
Class II. . . . Age limit : Twenty-one.

No. 3.— "  Photographic Competition " — Send 
a photograph of anything that travels on wheels, 
from a go-cart to a train, from a perambulator to a 
pantechnicon. The go-cart, &c. must be in motion. 
Prizes : Photographic apparatus to the value of 
1 os. 6d.

Class I. . . N o  Age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 4.— "D ra w in g  Com petition-"— Send a 
sketch, in pen, pencil, or water-colours, of a vase of 
flowers. Prizes: Two Benetfrnk Cricket Bats.
(See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 5.—  "  Handwriting. T h i s  is a com pel ition 
for our youngest readers. Copy in your best hand
writing the first ten lines of “ The Triumph of 
Peace.” Write only on one side of the paper. 
The first prize will be a Hamley Model Yacht, 
value £1 is., and the second prize a handsome Picture 
Postcard Album. (See Prizes page.)

One Age limit : Twelve.

No. 6.— " J u lp  C eleb rities.” — Write an essay, 
not exceeding 400 words, describing the qualities 
and achievements of some notable man or woman 
born in July. Prizes: Three of Messrs. George 
Rowney and Co.’s Paint Boxes. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No Age limit.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to September 18. By 
“  Foreign and Colonial”  we refer to reade 
living outside Europe. There will be no oft 
lim it. One prize of 5s. will be awarded to ' 
sender of the best entry in each C o m p e t i t io  • 
Envelopes should be marked : “  Foreign a
Colonial July Competitions.”



1 2  B U R L E IG H  S T R E E T .
S T R A N D , LONDON.

Captain competitors evidently taxed 
their brains to the utmost in order to win the 
bicycle which we offered as a prize for the 
best sentence containing all the letters of the 
alphabet. The sentence, you will remember, 
had to convey an idea and be as brief as 
possible. After careful consideration, we 
have decided to award the “ Raleigh ” 
bicycle, with all its up-to-date equipment 
and glittering silver-plate, to M. Donovan 
(age 20), 13 Weltje Road, Hammersmith, 
who submitted the following sentence : 

Word-jumbling q u ip s vex the crazy fo lk .

1 congratulate Mr. Donovan on his success, 
and trust that his prize will prove a source 
of healthy enjoyment to him for a* long 
time to come.

Close upon the heels of the winner’s 
entry came an excellent sentence, but one 
letter longer, the work of Herbert S. York 
(age 16) :

Jack dug s ix  heavy lu m p s of brown quartz.

The third best sentence (taking brevity into 
consideration) is the following, sent* by 
Joseph Moffett (age 2 0 ):

Jack, thy m ild  vexin g quiz probes few.

This is even shorter than the two previous 
sentences, as it contains only thirty letters.

The fourth best sentence, sent by Cherry J .  
Adam (age 14), runs as follows :
 ̂ Twelve bad ex-jockey men quit prize-

The sentence submitted by Bernard E. 
M  (age it,),

Jump back, quoth lazy vexing dwarfs,
 ̂the champion as far as brevity goes, but in 

er respects it is not equal to the efforts I

A good sentence, which on account offits 
length could hardly be considered in the 
running for the prize, was that sent by Frank 
Bradshaw (age 15),

B id  for am azingly exqu isite  J a v a  p a tch
work.

Many more clever attempts were sub
mitted, some of them being extremely mirth- 
provoking. Of the ingenious endeavours to 
supply a sentence comprising all the letters 
of the alphabet, and at the same time con
veying an idea, I think the following are, by 
reason of their quaintness, well worth being 
put before C a p t a in  readers. It will be 
observed that the majority err in point of 
length :

A mad jackal quickly seized the young fox above 
her windpipe.

Lizzie Skipjack developed the small-pox by going 
for queer walks.

When vexed, Tom’s zebra will kick a queer pug 
in a jiffy.

James and Kate Quixote were both of them very 
zoophytological.

Zacharia caught without difficulty quite a sackful 
of very grand extra big jumping fish.

Two zebras kept by a croquet player jumped 
over a frightened ox.

Brave Marjorie quickly passed the wheezing 
fox.

Nebuchadnezzar got xerophthalmy in fighting 
to kill Jack’s queer widow.

Bartholomew foxily jeopardizes quaking viscounts.
John very quickly published forty-six new 

magazines.
Who queerly expects a zinc dove from big Jack ?
I vow Job next quickly froze his mad pug,
Phyb, just request that crazed minx to walk 

seven furlongs.
Young Esquimaux wear big jackets and live in a 

freezing atmosphere.
Zena was quickly questioned and judged by the 

five prim examiners.
Joyful oxen when grazing make a bright, pic

turesque view. •
The famishing wizard quietly expects th? jocular 

black visitor.
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Frank dozed whilst Jack was very busy making 
picturesque axes.

Joy gave to the bazaar an exquisitely worked 
music portfolio,

Nebuchadnezzar was a just, faithful and polite 
king, but a quickly vexed man.

The joyous lover buzzed round his expectant 
wife, quietly trying to kiss the woman.

“ We trust to your honour—
And now I have to mention something which 
has caused me very great regret. In setting 
this competition, I took care to lay emphasis 
on the fact that there are a certain number 
of well-known sentences in existence which 
have already appeared in T it-B its  and other 
papers which hold competitions. These 
sentences, I said, must on no account be 
submitted, as, of course, they would not 
be original. To my surprise and dismay, 
I have been informed by the Competition 
Editor that over a hundred and fifty com
petitors sent in one or another of the well- 
known sentences quoted hereunder :

The quick brown fox jumps over the lazy dog.
Frowzy quacks jump, vex, and blight.
Quick, wafting zephyrs vex bold Jim.
Quick, bad Vizier, jump the flowing Styx.

For over seven years we have informed 
readers that we trust to their honour to send 
in unaided work, and I am perfectly certain 
that the great majority of our readers have 
faithfully respected the trust we have put in 
them. Now and then, it is true, we have 
discovered cases where this trust has been 
misplaced, and I have had to address severe 
letters on the subject to certain competitors ; 
but in the main competitors have acted most 
honourably. It came, therefore, in the shape 
of a shock of no little severity to find that 
over a hundred and fifty C a p t a in  readers 
had attempted to gain a valuable prize by 
unfair means. It may be, and I sincerely 
hope it is the case, that some of those com
petitors erred through ignorance, for not in
frequently readers disregard “ conditions ” 
through sheer stupidity. Still, this could 
only have been the case this time with a 
limited number, as I distinctly warned com
petitors that the sentences submitted must 
be absolutely original. What, therefore, 
am I to do with regard to the readers who 
have wilfully attempted to deceive us by 
sending in sentences which were not of their 
own composition ? My first idea was to 
debar them from taking part in any future 
Ca p t a in  competitions, but I have decided, on 
reflection, to' take a more lenient course, and 
have instructed the Competition Editor not

to award to any of these competitors a prize 
of any kind during the remainder of this 
year. In conclusion I must repeat that the 
whole matter has filled me with very sincere 
regret, especially when I contemplate the 
fact that the names of some of our best- 
known competitors are to be found in this 
sorrowful “ black list.”

j
A USEFUL STROKE,

Backhand drive, with cut from left to right.
Photo. Fry’s.

For lawn-tennis players.-A
little book which I can heartily recommend 
to tennis players is the ” Lawn Tennis Guide,” 
written by P. A. Vaile and published at 
sixpence by the British Sports Publishing 
Company, Ltd., 2 Hind Court, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C. Mr. Vaile, who is a New 
Zealander, was in my office a few days before 
he sailed for home on May 30. I said to him 
then, ‘‘ What a good many tennis players 
want is a little book putting them right on 
certain points, telling them where to stand, 
and how to make certain strokes. Accom
plished tennis players know all about these 
things, but there are many who would be 
of instruction.” “ I have written that very 
book,” said Mr. Vaile, “ and the publishers 
are charging only sixpence for it, so it wih 
within everybody’s reach.” And, su



enough, here is the little book lying before 
I1ie!6 Among the various hints which Mr. 
Vaiie gives is a wise warning to the young 
player not to hit hard until he can place 
accurately. Watching the play at many 
tennis clubs, one sees a great deal of wild 
slashing, balls flying away at a tangent into 
the bushes, and so on. This slashing is a 
great mistake. The great thing for a beginner 
in tennis to learn is accuracy in placing his 
strokes. When he has become accurate, 
then he can begin to hit hard—in fact, he 
must hit hard if he wants to do anything at 
; 11 in the game, as even the most accurate 
pat-ball will never take anybody very far. 
Of course, there are times when one has to 
pat, and it is a good thing to cultivate 
"lobbing,” which frequently comes in very 
useful. Talking about slashing (I am making 
these remarks on my own account— they are 
not taken from Mr. Vaile’s book), you can 
very often sum up the skill of people playing 
tennis by watching where the balls go that 
are hit out of the court. The inaccurate 
slasher will put them all over the place, and 
this necessitates much laborious hunting if a 
garden be the scene of play ; he will even 
hit over what netting there may be about in 
the course of his erratic placing and attempts 
to “ kill ” balls. Watch good players, and 
you will notice that the balls are kept within 
quite a narrow area of the court.

Mr. Vaiie has something to say about every 
branch of the game, and in addition he tells 
you how to look after your court, when to 
water it, &c. Likewise, he criticises with no 
light hand the methods of various great 
players.

“The Author's Journal.”—I have 
received the second number of this new 
periodical, which is the official organ of the 
Authors’ League conducted by Mr. Robert 
D Roostnale-Cocq, 49 Wickham Avenue, 
nexhill-on-Sea. I am not sure that amateur 
authors are in want of a league, but they can 
certainly do themselves no harm in belonging 
° an association of this kind. Besides, 
here is always the pleasure of seeing one- 

aeu m print! In the number before me, Mr. 
idney C. Roberts condemns the tendency 

0 many writers to strain after epigrams:

emot'on deals an instant death-blow to the 
abunrtm'  ̂ man whose words proceed from the 
Whetkance, °* his heart does not stop to consider 
an(j J"F t*ley are sufficiently telling or concise, 
w n h h T ^ 'i c  Invers. if they exist, must meet 

ut scanty success—

says the writer, and I heartily agree with him. 
It seems to me that there is an over-abundant 
supply of fiction in T h e  A u th o r ’ s J o u rn a l. 
An amateur literary magazine should deal 
strictly with literary subjects, and quite 
the most useful sort of contribution to a 
periodical of this sort is that which I have 
mentioned as coming from the pen of Mr. 
Roberts. Room should be found for short 
poems, but not for long ones, and a very 
moderate amount of space should be devoted 
to tales. The editor must exercise his sense 
of proportion, and not print a tale occupying 
two pages or more if by so doing he crowds 
out a number of little poems and essays. 
I notice that Mr. Roosmale-Cocq himself 
contributes “ A Song of a Sailor,” of which 
the refrain runs :

It’s h o ! for the ocean wave, my boys, that 
. gaily makes us go ;

It’s hey ! for the winds that rave, my boys, with 
a yo and a heave yo ho ! !

Yo ho ! my boys, yo ho 1 ! heave ho ! ! !

This is all very well, but there are few sailors 
who ever sing songs of this sort, or who ever 
think about the ocean in this way. We 
have already stated in T h e  C a p t a in — and 
we were commended for this expression of 
opinion by T h e  S y ren  and S h ip p in g , a 
journal which ought to know what it is 
talking about—that sailors are quiet, 
thoughtful men and not rollicking bloods with 
an eternal “ Heave ho, my boys ! ” on their 
lips.

“ The Skipper” is the title of a new 
amateur journal for boys, written and edited 
by boys. The price is one penny, it comes 
out once a month, and the editorial address 
is 30 Regent Villas, Gosforth, Newcastle-on- 
Tyne. Readers of T h e  C a p t a in  who wish 
to consult the pages of this periodical should 
send i£<i. to the Editors for a sample copy. 
I have not studied its contents closely, but I 
will say that T h e S k ip p e r  (I wonder, now, 
what suggested that title to the Editors t) is 
nicely printed, and that, if there were mor * 
of it, our new friend might attract quite a 
nice little number of readers. As it is, unless 
the founders of T h e  S k ip p e r  are well sup
plied with pocket-money, I fear they will 
find the defrayal of their printer’s bill a 
process of an unpleasantly arduous char
acter.

“ Petrol Pet©r.”— This is a humorous 
piotoring book composed of verses by our
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Cycling Editor, and coloured pictures by 
Mr. A. Wallis Mills. The price is 3s. 6d., and 
it is published by Messrs. Methuen and Co. 
It will, no doubt, amuse many Captainites, 
and I trust its sales will enable Mr. Archibald 
Williams to buy a balloon. Mr. Williams 
already possesses an ordinary bicycle, a 
motor-cycle and a motor-car, so he must be 
ready to try a different form of locomotion. 
If my suggestion bears fruit, look out for our 
“ Balloon Corner.”

“ My Favourite Cricketer.” —
The following essay, which gained a prize 
in Class I. of the competition bearing the 
above title, is a seasonable contribution, 
seeing that Mr. Fry is now, owing to his 
recent accident at Lord’s, the subject of 
universal sympathy. Mr. Fry, it will be 
remembered, had made a hit to leg and was 
half-way up the pitch when he suddenly 
fell and lay helpless. He was carried to the 
pavilion, and a surgical examination revealed 
the fact that he had snapped the tendon 
Achilles of his right leg— the muscle just 
above the heel. The leg was put in plaster- 
of-Paris, and the great batsman conveyed 
to his home in Hampshire. There he now is, 
patiently waiting for the tendon to heal up. 
He occupies his time motoring, reading, 
writing, and practising on a target with a 
saloon rifle, which weapon he handles like a 
master. A mutual friend tells me that Mr. 
Fry displays admirable cheerfulness, and 
hops about with the aid of a crutch in a 
most agile manner. All Captainites, I am 
sure, will join with me in wishing him a 
speedy recovery.

Here is Mr. Taylor’s essay :
A splendid specimen of consistent enthusiasm for 

cricket is Mr. C. B. Fry. whose zest for cricket is 
only tempered by his zest for other healthy out
door sports. The life strenuous need not and does 
not apply only to men in politics, in commerce or 
adventurous journalism. Now and then you meet 
it in the realm of sport, and C. B. Fry is the embodi
ment thereof.

Much has been written—-and the volume is by 
no means finished— of C-. B. Fry as a cricketer. 
His century in the Inter-’ Varsity m atch; his record 
feat in 1901 of making six consecutive centuries in 
first-class matches; his average of 81 in 1903, the 
highest of a season of wet and treacherous wickets ; 
his wonderful consistency and sustained brilliancy 
— these are indeed facts to be remembered 1 Few 
people, however, seem to be aware how devoted 
he is to the best in cricket, how anxious he is always 
to do better— not for his own sake, but for his 
country’s— and how he is always striving to hold 
aloft the banner of our national game. C. B. Fry 
loves cricket for its own sake ; he does not seek 
tfie applause pf the multitude or the familiar

hackneyed praise of the Press. This is whv h * 
my favourite cricketer. * De u

We may be certain he is quite as happy i„ th. 
privacy of his own grounds as when playing m  
straw-hattedjthousands at the Oval. 8 ore 

Like all famous cricketers, C. B. Fry cherish 
certain convictions which run contrary to the poDulf 
idea. One of these affects the value of manvrunI 
scored amid the intermittent cheers of a non? 
exacting multitude. 00

He holds that twenty or thirty scored patiently 
under great difficulties should receive more praise 
than the hundred that is knocked up almost un
consciously against indifferent bowling on a znn.1 
pitch ; and rightly so, too. 8

A large-hearted sportsman, he has a great fund 
of sympathy for the "  servants ”  of sport— the 
groundsman, the umpire, the programme seller 
the woman who waits in the tea tent. Many pn> 
fessional cricketers cherish his friendship; his 
attitude towards the “ pro. ”  is not that of Rudyard 
Kipling, nor could it ever be ; and where other 
men perceive only the outer frame of a paid man 
C. B. Fry discerns the heart.

G eorge  A usten T aylor.

B u l l y i n g : Reversed! — “ Trident,” 
while acknowledging that it is a good thing 
that bullying of the old type has been put 
down with a strong hand in public schools, 
complains that there is a danger of this 
reform being carried to excess. “ It has 
created,” he says, “ a wholly new type of 
nuisance. It is no longer the big fellows 
who annoy the little ones, but the little ones 
who annoy the big, strange though it may 
seem. One is now compelled to put up 
with a lot from one’s juniors which would not 
have been tolerated for a moment in the old 
days. Small boys may now with impunity 
‘ borrow ’ my cricket-bat, give me a certain 
amount of ‘ cheek,’ and generally make them
selves an unmitigated nuisance.”—I must 
point out to “ Trident ” that this sort of 
thing is not likely to flourish long where there 
is a strong monitorial system. If ” Trident 
is a monitor or probationer, he should be 
entitled to punish any junior boy who is 
impertinent to him. If he does not hold a 
position of authority he must take the law 
into his own hands and chance the con
sequences. It is intolerable that smal 
boys, sheltering themselves behind the rules 
against bullying, should badger big e>nfS 
Such boys deserve a good licking, and 1 ^  
sure that, if “ Trident” administers ta  
licking, any fair-minded master or mom 0, 
on hearing a truthful statement of the < 
would support him. I do not think, 
ever, that the average “ kid ” is likely to 
worry a big boy unless the latter in 
fashion forfeits the respect of the smah '
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by making himself cheap or showing him
self to be weak and irresolute. Judging 
by his letter, I should say that “ Trident ” 
has plenty of character. Let him assert it. 
He should adopt a firm attitude and let 
all and sundry know that he is not a fellow 
to be interfered with. Finally, let me suggest 
that when the time comes for him to act, he 
should on no account make the mistake of
losing his temper. _ ------

Books Received.— M u s c le  B u ild in g .  
By Luther Halsey Gulick, M.D. H ow  lo

Classics.) D o rkin g  and Leather head. (Home
land Association, is. net.)

Conscription in Britain.
[I have received a number of communications on 

this subject, but can only find room for the letter 
printed hereunder, which is a reply to " A .K.S.,” 
whose opinions appeared in our February No.— E d.]

“ No man entertains a higher respect than 
I do for the spirit of the people of England. 
But unorganised, undisciplined, without 
systematic subordination established and

REASSURING.
A m e r ic a n  S t r a n g e r  (i m p a s s iv e ly , lo  B r o w n , w h o  h a s  b e e n  e n jo y in g  f o r ty  w in k s  r e g a r d le ss  

o f  th e  s e a , w h ic h  is  n o w  e ig h t fe e t  d e e p  a r o u n d  h i m ) : "  Guess you’ll hev to wade.”

Wrestle, By F. R . Toombs. J iu - J it s u .  D u m b 
Bell Exercises. B y Prof. G. Bojus. H ow  to 
Punch the B ag. By Young Corbett. H ow  
to Run ioo Y a rd s. By J . W . Morton. G olf 
Guide and How to P la y  G olf. By J . Braid. 
(British Sports Publishing Co., Ltd. 6d. 
each net.) P ocket B ook o f B r it is h  B ird s. 
By E. F. M. Elms. (West, Newman and Co. 
2s. 6d.) Glues a n d  Cem ents. By H. J .  S. 
Lassal. (L. Upcott Gill. is. net.) P i c 
turesque M usselburgh and I ts  G o lf L in k s . By  

C. Maughan. (Alexander Gardner, Pais- 
ey- is. net.) S cien ce and the M a n u fa c-  
urer- By Keith Quinto'n. (Guilbert Pit- 
? an- 2$. net.) T h e  L a st D a y s of P o m p e ii.  

Lord Lytton. T h e C lo ister  and  the 
forth. By Charles Reade. Ivanhoe. By  
lr Walter Scott. (Nelson’s Sixpenny

well understood, this spirit, opposed to re
gular troops, would only expose those ani
mated by it to confusion and to destruction.” 
— Wellington.

This was why the Duke of Wellington 
opposed conscription in his time, and this is 
why we oppose it to-day. It is not, as 
“ A. K. S.” asserts, that we think we do not 
need compulsory military training now 
because we have got on well without it 
before, but it is because we believe that a 
professional and properly trained army is 
immeasurably superior to, and far more 
efficient than, all the conscript armies in 
the world.

At the outset of his article, “ A. K. S.” 
points out the striking difference between 
the numbers of the British army and the
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R eporter  (to centenarian): "A n d  to what do 
you attribute your longevity, sir? ”

Ce n ten a r ia n  (sharply): "T o  the fact, sir, that I 
haven’t died."

armies of certain European countries. But, 
after all, mere numbers go for very little, 
as we have seen in the recent Russo-Japanese 
War. If a general had the choice, which 
would he prefer— twenty thousand soldiers, 
professionals who had voluntarily enlisted 
and were ab'e, on account of their thorough 
training and complete discipline, to keep 
calm and obey orders in the most difficult 
circumstances, or, on the other hand, say a 
hundred thousand conscripts, who had been 
forced, perhaps unwillingly, to fight, and 
who had received a scanty training of about 
two years ? I do not think he would hesitate 
in selecting the former.

With regard to numerical strength, we 
must remember that these European coun
tries need a large army for defence purposes. 
We do not, since, as we inhabit an island, 
our home defence rests entirely on the navy.

“ A. K. S.” also claims that the conscript 
method is cheaper but surely, if it is at the 
expense of efficiency, the cheapness is dearly 
bought.

Another of the great "  advantages ” re
ferred to—namely, that the whole nation 
could be used in time of war— seems to me

to be a disadvantage, for if all the aide
bodied part of the population is away 
fighting, what will happen to trade ? 
Trade suffers quite enough during a 
war as it is without making matters 
worse.

Then, besides our professional army, 
we have the volunteers, who, if pro
perly managed, would probably be as 
capable as most conscript armies.
, My reasons for opposing conscription 
may be summed up in brief, thus:

(1) It would destroy the liberty of the 
subject.

(2) It would seriously injure our trade.
(3) It would interfere with a youth 

learning his business.
(4) It would encourage the spirit of 

Militarism which is so rampant and 
so disastrous in Germany.

(5) Military life is morally and re
ligiously detrimental to so many; and 
finally, we are far better without it, 
because not only are we saved from 
the evils mentioned above, but our 
army, though smaller in numbers, is 
likely to be far more efficient under 
the voluntary system, than if we intro
duce compulsory training.

Our army needs reform, but do not 
let us make the mistake of introducing 

conscription and all its attendant evils, which 
will be a remedy far worse than the disease 
itself. “ F .”

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS
w e receive a great n u m b er o f  letters, ou r correspondents art 

requested to bear in  m in d  tha t we ca n  o n ly  com m ent o n  communications 
tha t we co n sid er  to be o f  gen era l interest. R eaders requiring inform *  
tio n  q u ic k ly  should  en clo se  sta m p ed  envelop es or post-cards, according 
to  the length o f  the answ er they d esire .]

Art Criticism .—  A cadet at the Royal Naval 
College, Osborne, writes : “  In the May Captain 
there was a most absurd drawing of H.M.S. King 
Edward VII. To one who has seen her and her 
sister ships many times, it is surprising that such a 
magazine as T he C aptain  should publish such an 
absolutely idiotic drawing of her. The ship pictured 
by * Sunny Jim ’ has a bow more worthy of French 
than English battleships. To crown everything, 
he has placed the ensign at the bow instead of at the 
stern. Such a thing is absurd, and it is very prob
able that ‘ Sunny Jim ’ knows no more about 
battleships than a crocodile does of flying- 
does not even allow the E. VII. an anchor, much 
less any booms. Also in the same number there is 
a drawing that calls itself a scene on the Grea 
Northern Railway. The first fault that makes itse 
apparent is the locomotive, the boiler of which 1 
much too high pitched to get into any staDfr; 
size English tunnel. If M. Barnes tries to ora 
locomotives, theTfirst thing that he should le 
to do is to learn to be able to draw a locp- n
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such a wav that it can be recognised as an engine of 
the railway that it is supposed to be of.”— I hope 
'fSunny Jim ”  and M. Barnes feel duly reproved. 
\t the same time I must point out to our Osborne 
critic that ‘‘ Sunny Jim ”  and M. Barnes are not 
full-blown artists. Like my correspondent, each is 
as vet onlv a cadet— in art.

prue tells me that there is bullying in girls' 
schools as well as in boys’ . "  A number of girls 
at'my school,” she says, “ would band themselves 
together and be really disagreeable to one or two 
other girls. Sending some one 'to  Coventry’ 
was quite a favourite amusement. The girls who 
make things so disagreeable for others are often 
girls of strong influence, who. if they applied their 
influence the right way, could do a lot of good in 
the school.”— Well, mydear Prue, that is the case in 
boys’ schools as well, and in most other communities. 
People of strong influence should recognise the’ fact 
that their personality can be exercised for good 
or evil, and be scrupulously careful that it is not 
for the latter. Theirs is a great responsibility. . . . 
" My brother and I,”  adds Prue, “ use J. O. Jones 
like a sort of bible, and are always quoting from 
it. My brother wants to grow up just like J 0 .,and 
his greatest compliment is to say you are' jonesy.’ ” 
Colonial Mounted Forces.— 1 have received 

several letters of late from readers who ask me for 
information regarding the qualifications for ad
mission into the ranks of the various South African 
police forces, the North-West Mounted Police, and 
other similar corps. They, and others who may be 
contemplating letters on this subject, should know 
that their best plan is to apply direct for these 
particulars to the Recruiting Offices in London of 
the different corps. Or they can write to the Chief 
Clerk, Emigrants’ Information Office. 31 Broadway, 
Westminster, S.W., enclosing 3d. for the Government 
"Professional Handbook.”

Two Corrections.— J. C. Dickie writes : 
" While reading the May C a p t a i n , I noticed two 
mistakes. On p. 180 you have an illustration of the 
Wallace Monument, Stirling. According to the]word- 
ing underneath, it is situated on A ils a  C r a ig . The 
monument is built on A b b ey  C r a ig . Ailsa Craig is a 
rock in the Firth of Clyde. Again, the story of

“  How Sparkes negotiated‘ a L o an ” is very fine, 
but your artist has depicted Ambrose, the Eurasian 
tout, as being dressed in native fashion. Now, I 
have lived in India and know that a Eurasian 
would not on any account dress as a native. The 
Eurasian, although a half-caste himself, looksjupon 
the Indian as dirt beneath his feet.

C. H. attacks my venerable self with numbers of 
questions which he doesn’t appear to have attempted 
to answer for himself. For particulars regarding 
entrance into the Royal Irish Constabulary, he 
should apply to the Civil Service Commissioners, 
Westminster, S.W, If C. H. Had read our issue for 
November last as carefully as a “ regular reader ” 
should, he would hardly have found it necessary to 
ask which volunteer corps in London he would be 
best advised in joining.

“ A German Officer.”— Several readers have 
complained about the presentment of a German 
officer which adorned (or, rather, did not exactly 
“  adorn ” ) our June cover. I admit that the draw
ing was not representative of German officers as a 
type, and have requested the Art Editor to make 
amends for publishing such a caricature by printing 
a portrait as soon as possible showing what a 
German officer is really’like.

D. E. Tyler.— I should say that you are neat and 
"methodical, fond of dogs and rather musical. You

are not very tall, but you are active and healthy. 
You are straightforward, and always_ keep your 
word. You enjoy your life and have a girl-chum 
with dark hair (not a lot of chums) who is a rea' 
pal. This is all guess-work. As “ Datas ”  would 
say : Am I right, miss ? 1

“  Dot a n d  Dash.”— We should have men
tioned, when publishing this story, that the illustra
tions were drawn from sketches supplied bv Mr. 
Tom Ronald, who took part in theChitral Expedition, 
and was an actual witness of the “ bridge” episode 
described in the story. We owe Mr. Ronald an apo
logy for omitting to state these facts.

Captain Badges can still be obtained from 
this office, price 6d. each in gilt metal (for the 
button-hole, cap, or watch-chain), and 2s. each in 
solid silver (for the cap or watch-chain only).
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Results of M ay Com petitions.

No. I.—1“ P a c k  m y  B o x  w ith  F iv e  D o zen  L iq u o r  
J u g « . r>

One age l im it : Twenty-one.
W inner of iqo6 Standard “  Raleigh "  B icycle : M. Donovan, 

13 Weltje Road, Hammersmith, W.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Herbert S. 

York, Joseph Moffett, Cherry J. Adam, Bernard E, Jull, Frank 
Bradshaw.

Honourable Mention : R. H. B. McCombie, George Lewcock, 
J. N. Hibbett, John Hodson, F, L. Hegan, Stewart Dow, C. W. 
Stewart, Stanley H. Kent, H, B. Wilde, James Rainford.

N o. II.— “ P h o t o g r a p h ic  C o m p e tit io n .* *
C£.^SS I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of E dwards’ X L P lates : George Leonard Nodes, 

52 Rutland Park Mansions, Willesden Green, N.W.
Honourable Mention : M. St. Alphonse, F. J. Beveridge, 

W. E. Morley, Robert Bruckman, A. J. Shearlock.
C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit : Sixteen.)
W inner of E dwards' X L P lates : C. H. Pope, Suffield Park 

School, Cromer.
Honourable Mention : Dorothy A. Hilton, W. Hope, Trevor 

Roberts, Charles FitzGerald, J. H. Begg,

No. III.—“ M y F a v o u r i t e  C r ic k e te r/ *
C L A S S  I .  (Age limit : Twenty-one.)
Winner op Gradidge "  Imperial D river "  Cricket B at : 

Stanley G. Head, 9 Cotlands Road, Bournemouth.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : George Austen 

Taylor, Kilgiington, Axminster, S. Devon ; A. Tapply, Thorndale, 
Wateringbury, Kent.

Honourable Mention : H. Seddon, W . H. Gillman, Thomas 
Milbum, P. E . Petter, Bernard Weaver, Henry S. Burnham, R. B. 
Adamson, Leonard A. Pavey, Claude H. Auld, M. D. Peterson, 
Kate Duffy, J. B. Sisson.

CZ..4 SS I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Gradidge "  Imperial D river "  Cricket Bat  : J. G. 

Knapman, Station Road, Westciiffe, Essex.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to : Lawrence du G. 

Peach, 68 Richmond Grove, Longsight, Manchester.
Honourable Mention : Rollo Isbister, Godfrey Lawrence, T. 

P. Marriott, Peter Gannon, Cecil Wittering, Cyril M. Lamb, Cecil 
R. Ash, John H. Hill, Frederick C. Wild, Frank Slade, G. S. Hogan, 
E. L. Gedge.

No. IV.—JC D ra w in g : C o m p e t it io n / 1
CL-4 SS /. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of George Rowney and Co/ s Paint-Box : William 

Charles Boswell, 106 Little Green Lane, Small Heath, Birmingham.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : J. J. Carswell, 

$ Royal Crescent, Glasgow W est; E. S. Whiteman, 126 Elgin 
Crescent, Notting Hill, W.

Honourable Mention : Owen Coghlan, James Clayton, H. J. 
Simkin, H. T. Ainsworth, Edwin Cawthron, Percy Deacon, J. C. 
Matthew, Gregor McGregor. F. W. Featherstone, M. Falcon, Alfred 
W. Dobbin.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of George Rowney and C o/ s Paint-B ox : Maggie 

Lewis, 26 Neville Street, Canton, Cardiff, .
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : J. Duncan Stark,

7 Shore Terrace, Dundee ; Walter C. Orr, 43 Market Street, Had
dington, N.B.

Honourable Mention : C. F. Chute, W. E . Dawe, Basil Thomas 
Ferris, Francis Haslam, H, Dorothy Morris, J. E. G. Harris, Phyllis 
M. Neale, T. M. G. Tenison, Fred. Copley, Matthew J. Molloy 
K. M. Parkes. 1
N o. V.—“ M a y  C e le b r it ie s / *

CLASS I .  (No age limit.)
W inner op Hamley F ishing-R od : Samuel J. Giles, Edward* 

stone Cottage, Boxford, Colchester.
H onourable Mention : A . G. Thornton, Charles Reed, A. A. 

Kerridge, Nellie Kennedy, A. H. Richards.
C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of Hamley F ishing-Rod : P. Eustace Petter, Elracote, 

Ilfracombe.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : G. B, Hind- 

marsh, 38 Fentiman Road, Ciapham, S.W. ; F. de M. Laioi, L« 
Bourgs, St. Andrew's, Guernsey.

Honourable Mention : John B. Sisson, George Fry, Arthur T. 
Heron, P. W. Braybrooke, C. Murgatroyd, W. H. L. Gronow, B. L 
Evans, Howard Carter, F. S. Nicholas, Gwendolen Okeden, Duncan 
Fell, W. H. Palethorpe.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Hamley F ishing-R od : George Birkett, 10 EUerslk 

Road, Tue Brook, Liverpool.
A  Consolation P rize has been  awarded to : G. E. R. Gedge,

8 Henleaze Gardens, Westbury, Bristol.
Honourable Mention : H. S. Bennett, N. M. Paton, A. D. 

Rawlinson, R. M. Young, W . C. Budden, J. H. Powell, F. J. Atkin
son, Frank Barker, W. H. Riddel, C. Elgood, Ethel M. Fry, Bernard 
Hickson.
N o. VI.—“ H a n d w ritin g :/ *

CLASS I .  {Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Houghton' s No. 2 " S co u t"  Camera: Harry 

Selby, 28 Ashcroft Road, Cirencester.
A  C O N SO L A T tO N  P R IZ E  H A S B E E N  A W A R D ED  TO : Francis J. At

kinson. Meridian House, Hartlepool.
Honourable Mention : Lincoln Bell, W. J. Schebsman,Thomas 

Cooke, Leonard Turner, Forster Milburn, W, Geary, W. Goldsack, 
M. Henderson, Clissold Rich, Henry Nicholls, May Partington, 
Isaac Bloom, L. Trice, H. Buckley, H, S. Strange.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of Houghton’ s No. 2 " S co u t"  Camera: Harry 

R as berry, 11 Peacock Street, Gorton, Manchester.
A  Consolation P rize has been awarded to : Maud Beak, 

2 ArundeU Villas, Weston-Super-Mare. .
Ho n o ur able  Mention  ; Kenneth McKeand, Nellie James. 

Edith Hutton, William Gilmore, May Bones, G. M. Renoy, Boydeli 
Lloyd, Archibald Arbuthnott.
F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l  R e a d e r s .— (April.)

No. V.— W inner op 5s. : Leslie H. Burket, Blue Bonnets, nr- 
Montreal, Canada. .

Honourable Mention : K. Touchman (Canada), G. H. Am«* 
son (Australia), Joseph Boase (Australia), E. G. Glassford (A®* 
tralia), F, C. Groves (South Africa), N. V. Tonkin

No. VI.— Winner of 5*. : G. N. Edben, d o  J. B. Ebden, tsq
East London, Cape Colony. cn̂ u*

Honourable Mention : J. Hawken (Cape Colony), B. A. sy*** 
(St. Vincent), E. Herbert Dos6 (South Africa).

W inners o f  Consolation P r iz e s  are requested to Inform tf>e Editor which then Woutd prefer—a Volume of 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 ide W o rld ."  "  T e ch n ics ,"  C . B .  F ry 's  Magazine," or one 
0 / the following books— " J i m  Mortimer, S u r g eo n ,"  ”  J ,  O. J o n e s ,"  "  T a l e s  o f  G r e y h o a s e , "  "  A cton's Fend,

"  The Heart o f  the P ra ir ie ."

Comments on the May Competitions.
No. I.— There were a very large number of entries for this com

petition, many of which were disqualified as n o t being the original 
work of the competitor. Such old friends as "  The quick brown 
fox jumps over the lazy dog "  ; "  Frowzy quacks jump, vex and 
blight "  ; and "  Quick wafting zephyrs vex bold Jim "  were imme
diately recognised and thrown out. We shall keep a sharp eye in 
future on those competitors who sent these in as original work, 
as in doing so they deliberately endeavoured to deceive us, ana 
we were particularly grieved to find a few well-known names among 
them. We congratulate the winner of the bicycle on the originality 
of his clever sentence as well as on his good fortune.

No. II.-— There was little variety in this competition, most of the 
photographs being snapshots of railway trains.

Np* ill*—A decjded|y interesting competition. The chief

favourites were Fry (first and foremost), Hirst, Jcisop, 
Hayward, but quite a number of competitors found their 1 
in the humbler spheres of club and school crick*/-

No. IV.— In spite of the difficult subject given, some very 
table drawings were submitted in each Class. ^

No. V,— The favourite characters were Addison,
Moore, Robert Browning, Queen Victoria Florence 
Lord Rosebery, and Sir A. Conan Doyle. InCtjss II.resPcŵ  
efforts reached a very high standard. reached

No. V I.— As usual, the entries were very numerous ^  
a high standard, especially in Class I. In Class li
very good attempts from quite youthful competitors* £ ^"FpE CoMFETrnvn w
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By NORMAN DUNCAN.

I l l u s t r a t e d  b p  E.  S .  H O D G S O N . I
i A +s*-+:'+-9 s*-+V+-9*m-:%l

I n th e  f o r e g o in g  p o r t i o n  o f  t h i s  c o n t r i b u t i o n ,  
w h ich is  a  g r a p h i c  s k e t c h  f r o m  t h e  p e n  o f  a  p o p u l a r  
A m e rican  w r i t e r  d e s c r i b i n g  t h e  p e r i l s  i n c i d e n t  t o  
the se a lin g  i n d u s t r y ,  i t  i s  s h o w n  h o w  t h e  N e w f o u n d 
land s e a l in g - s t e a m e r ,  D ic t a to r ,  s t a r t s  fr o m , a n  e a s t  
coast p o r t  f o r  t h e  ic e - f ie ld s .  W i t h  t h e  s h i p  g o e s  
A rch ie  A r m s t r o n g ,  t h e  o w n e r ’s  s o n ,  a  y o u n g  b o y ,  
w ho q u ic k ly  m a k e s  f r i e n d s  w i t h  J a c k  B o w ,  a  s t o w 
a w ay . W h e n  t h e  f i r s t  s e a l i n g - p a r t y  l e a v e s  t h e  
vessel, J a c k  a n d  A r c h i e  g o  w i t h  i t  a n d ,  u n a i d e d ,  
a tta c k  a  h u g e  s e a l ,  w h i c h  p r o v e s  a  c a p a b l e  a n t a g o 
nist ; in d e e d , t h e  g a l l a n t  o ld  “ d o g - h o o d  "  h a s  h a d  
m uch th e  b e t t e r  o f  t h e - f i g h t  w h e n  t h e  r e p o r t  o f  a  
gun r e c a lls  t h e  b o y s  t o  t h e  s h ip .  F i n d i n g  h i s  w a y  
blocked  b y  a  g r e a t  p a n  o f  ic e ,  t h e  C a p t a i n  r e s o l v e s  
to a d o p t  t h e  b o ld  m e t h o d  o f  r a m m i n g  t h e  o b s t a c l e .  
T he s ta u n c h  D ic t a to r  c o m e s  t h r o u g h  t h e  p r o c e s s  
v ic to r io u s ly , a n d  p r o c e e d s  o n  h e r  w a y *  t o  t h e  
se a lin g -g r o u n d s  p r o p e r .

III.
D|OHROUGH that sunny day, while the ship 

hurried northward, Archie and Jack 
found much to say to each other. They 

had the struggle with the dog-hood to fight ovei 
again, step by step ; and, when Jack had 
acknowledged a debt to Archie’s quick thought 
and Archie had repudiated it with some heat 
they agreed that the old seal had been a 
nughty fellow and a game one, deserving his 

ĉape from a continued attack. Then they 
abandoned the subject, to take up with talk 
°f a less embarrassing character— story-telling 
and thrilling speculation concerning that which 
T® days might hold in store for them. So the 
afternoon passed ; and at the end of it they were 
fast friends indeed.

In the evening, Archie went to the forecastle 
resume the gossip, until it should come time 
go to bed.

“ What be you doin’ aboard ? ” Jack asked 
him, with fine candour.

“ Oh,’ ’ said Archie, “  my father wants me to 
learn all about the business. That’s why he 
let me come. He thinks * knocking round at 
sea’ is good for me, too. You stowed away, 
didn’t you ? ”

“ Iss, sure, b’y ,” Jack replied, grinning. 
"  Me fawther knew all about it. Sure, they 
wouldn’t ship a lad like me.”

“ Pretty hard work on the ice,”  Archie 
observed, sagely.

“ Sure,”  Jack exclaimed : that had been 
clear to him all his life. “  'Tis fearful dan
gerous, too. When me fawther were young, he 
were t ’ the ice in a schooner, an’ they get 
caught with the fleet in raftin’ ice (a floe of 
fragments so forcibly driven by the wind as to 
be crowded into layers) off shore up Englee way. 
Sure, he saw six schooners nipped ; an’ they 
were crushed like an egg, an’ went down when 
the ice went abroad. His was the on’y  one 
o’ all the fleet that stood the crush. He says 
’twas ’cause Job Herter built her. He do be 
the best builder t ’ Fortune Harbour t ’ this day.”

“  Think you’ll share with the crew ? ”
" I want to,”  Jack said with a laugh. Then, 

soberly : “  I want to— sure an’ I do.”
“ Why ? ” Archie asked.
“ I want t ’ get a skiff for lobster fishin’ in 

New Bay. They be lots o’ lobsters there— oh, 
they be thick as a shoal o’ caplin. They be no 
one trappin’ down that way. ’Tis a great 
chance.”

Then the men called upon Jack for the "  Song 
o’ the Anchor and Chain,” and he sang again 
the old, sad song, which has the refrain :
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Sure, the chain ’e parted, an’ the schooner drove 
ashoare.

An’ the wives o’ the ’ands never saw them any 
moare. •

No moare! Never saw them any moar-r-r-re !
Archie went to his berth ; and, while the ship 

plunged northward and sealward, his last 
waking thought concerned the herd on the floe, 
and the men streaming over the ship’s side.

At peep o’ dawn the Dictator made the 
Groais Island sealing-grounds. The day broke 
late and dull. The sky was a dead grey 
hanging heavily over a dark, fretful sea ; and 
there was a threat of wind and snow in the air.

" Ice, sir,” said the mate, poking his head 
into the Captain’s cabin, his ceremony lost in 
his elation.

" Take her ’longside 1 ” said the Skipper, 
jumping out of his berth. “ What’s it like ? ” 

“ Looks like a big field, sir.”
“ Hear that, b ’y ? ”  the captain cried to 

Archie, who was sitting up in his berth, still 
rubbing his eyes. “ A field o’ ice ! There’ll be 
a hunt t ’day. Mr. Ackell, tell the cook t ’ send 
the scoff »up here. What’s the weather ? ”

" Promisin’ thick, sir.”
“ Huh ! Sure, it’ll not stop us.”
" Sure, no, sir,” said the mate with a grin. 

“  Sure, no.”
When the Skipper and the boy went on deck, 

the ice was in plain sig h t: many vast fields, 
rising over the horizon continually, so that there 
seemed to be no end to it.

“ I tell you, b’y,”  said the Captain, “ they 
be twenty-five thousand harps lyin’ there t ’ pay 
us for a day’s work. Tell me, now, could you go 
aloft ? ”

“ Yes,”  Archie said, laughing scornfully. 
“  I ’m no landsman ! ”

“ True word, if you’re a son o’ your father,” 
replied the Captain. “  Then get up with the 
barr’l-man, b’y, an’ take a trick at swatchin’. 
’Tis cold work, but great sport.”

“  Swatching ” is merely the convenient 
form for ”  seal watching.” It appeared to 
Archie that to swatch with the barrel-man 
must be a highly delightful pastime. He was 
not slow to mount the rope ladder to the mast
head, and slip into the cask with the swatcher, 
who chanced to be Bill o’ Burnt Bay and 
vociferously made him welcome.

** See anything yet ? ”  asked the boy.
“  Nar a sign o’ them, b ’y. The ice do be too 

far off yet.”  .
“  Cap’n says they’re there, all right enough.” 
“  Wait an’ I ’ll show ’em t ’ you,” said Bill. 
Archie was closely muffled in wool and fur ; 

but the wind searched out the unprotected

places, and in five minutes he was c ro u ch in j 

in the cask for shelter, only too glad to find an 
excuse in the swatcher’s advice.

" H-h-h-how 1-1-long you been h-li-here?” 
he chattered.

” Sure, b’y ,” said Bill, with no suspicion of a 
shiver in his voice, “  ’tis goin’ on t ’ two hours 
now.” '

“ P-p-pretty c-c-cold, isn’t it ? ”
Bill o’ Burnt Bay did not reply. His eye was 

glued to his telescope, which fairly shook in his 
hand. Then he leaned over the rim of the cask 
altogether disregarding its instability.

“ Seals ho ! ”  he roared. “ Nor-nor-west! ”
A cheer went up ; and, looking down, Archie 

saw the men swarming to the deck.
“ Take a look at the harps, b’y ,” said Bill. 

“  N o ! Starboard the glass. There! See 
them ? ”

Archie made out a myriad moving specks: 
black dots, small and great, shifting about over 
a broad white surface. They were like many 
insects.

When they were visible to the naked eye, the 
boy said : “  I-I-I g-g-guess I’ll g-g-go down, 
now.”

Now, the half-hour of exposure in the crow’s- 
nest had chilled the lad to numbness. His 
blood was running sluggishly, he was shivering, 
his legs were stiff, and his hands were cold and 
uncertain in their grip. He climbed out of the 
cask, and cleverly enough made good his foot
hold on the platform of the nest: it was when 
he essayed the descent that he erred and 
faltered.

He had a full, two-handed grip on the top
mast backstay, and was secure in searching 
with his foot for the rope ladder lashed thereto. 
But when his foot struck, he released his left 
hand from the stays, without pausing to make 
sure that his foot was firm fixed on the rung. 
His foot missed the rung altogether, and found 
no place to rest. In a flash, he had rolled over, 
and hung suspended by one hand, which, 
numb though it was, had unexpectedly to bear 
the weight of his whole body.

“ Be careful goin’ down, b ’y ,” he heard Bill
o’ Burnt Bay say, .

The voice seemed to come out of a great dis
tance. Archie knew, in a dim way, that the 
attention of the man was fixed elsewhere : 
doubtless on the herd of harps. Then be e 
into a stupefaction of terror.

He was speechless, incapable of thought or 
action, when, by chance, Bill o’ Burnt y 
glanced down. Bill reached over the os 
and caught the boy by the collar ; then lu«» 
him to the platform, and there held him •
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Each looked, silently, tensely, 
into the other’s eyes.

<• ’Tis a cold day.” said Bill, 
dryly-

A r c h ie  g a s p e d .

“  T o u g h  on tender hands, 
b’y,” said Bill. >•

“ Yes," said the lad, in a 
hoarse whisper.

There was a long silence, 
through which the swatcher 
looked Archie in the eye, hold
ing him tight all the while.

“ 'Tis not wise to be in a 
hurry, sometimes,” he said at 
last.

The boy waited until he 
could view the necessity of 
descent with some composure.
Then, with extreme caution, he 
made his way to the deck and 
the cabin, where he warmed 
himself over the stove. Ap
parently the incident had passed 
unnoticed from the deck. He 
said nothing about it to the 
Captain, nor to any one else ; 
nor did Bill o’ Burnt Bay, who 
had an adequate conception of 
the sensitiveness of lads in re
spect to such narrow chances.

Pursuing a tortuous course, 
the ship was driven in and out 
through the ice-fields to a 
point as near to the first seal- 
pack as she could be taken— a 
mile distant, at the least. Dur- . 
ing this tedious search for a 
landing-place, the crew’s eager 
excitement passed the bounds 
of discipline: it was seething, 
uncontrollable. When the en
gines were stopped at last, a 
party of sixty was formed in 
a haphazard fashion ; the boats 
were lowered in haste, and the 
men leaped and tumbled into 
them, crowding them down to 
t e gunwales. In one of the boats were Archie 
and Jack, the former in the care of Bill o' 

unit Bay, to whom the “  nursing " was not 
th °fet̂ er aPreea-ble, under the circumstances ;

e atter in charge of himself, a lenient guardian, 
b“t a wise one.

" Lively at the landin', now,” had been the 
P n s last command to the crews of the small

boats.

The passengers discharged themselves,

BILL REACHED OVER 
THE CASK.

whooping, and at once organised into half a 
dozen separate expeditions. The direction to 
be taken by each was determined by the leaders, 
and they set off at a dog-trot upon their diverg
ing paths over the ice to the widely distributed 
seal-pack. Meantime, the boats were taken 
back to the ship and hoisted to the davits ; 
and the ship steamed off to land another party 
on another field, thence to land the last party 
near a third pack.
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The boys trotted in Bill’s wake. Two 
pennant-bearers, carrying flags to mark the 
heaps of pelt, led the file. All the men wore 
skin boots and fur culls and caps. They had a 
ration of hard biscuit in their pockets, and some 
had goggles over their eyes, though the sun was 
not shining.

“ ’Tis a queer day, this,” Bill panted.
” Sure, why ? ”  Jack gasped.
“ Is it t ’ snow, now, or is it not ? Can you 

answer me that ? ”
“ Sure, no,” the boy answered, puzzled. 

“  ’Tis like snow, an', again, ’tisn’t. ’Tis queer, 
th a t! ”

“ Hope the Captain keeps the ship at hand. 
’Tis not t ’ my taste t ’ spend a night on the floe 
in a storm.”

“ ’Tis nasty weather, b’y,” said Jack.
The advance had now to be made with 

caution. They were so near the pack that the 
whines of the white coats could be heard. 
Archie could make out not only the harps, but 
the blow-holes, beside which they lay, in 
family groups. At this time the men formed in 
twos ‘and threes, and dispersed. In a few 
minutes more, they rushed upon the prey, 
striking right and left. The ice was soon 
strewn with dead seals.

It was harvest time for these impoverished 
Newfoundlanders. Lives of seals for lives of 
women and children ! Bill o’ Burnt Bay had 
ten “  kids ” at home, and he was merciless and 
mighty in destruction.

Archie and Jack came upon a family of four, 
lying at some distance from their blow-hole 
— two grown harps, a jar, one year old, and 
a ranger, three years old, and spotted like a 
leopard.

Jack attacked the ranger, Archie raised his 
gaff above the fluffy little jar, which was fanning 
itself with its flipper, and whining.

“ I can’t  do it,”  he said, lowering his club and 
turning away, faint at heart. Then, ”  Look, 
Jack ! ”  he cried, in half-amused wonderment.

The old seals had wriggled off to the blow
hole, moving upon their flippers, in short jumps, 
as fast as a man could walk. Apparently, they 
had reached the hole at the same instant, and 
neither would give way to the other. They 
were stuck, their heads below, their fat bodies 
above ; for the hole was not big enough to 
admit of the passage of two at a time. Their 
selfish haste was their undoing. Jack was not 
loath to take advantage of their predicament.

Thus, everywhere, the men were at work. 
When they had finished, the “  sculping ” 
knives were drawn, and the labour of skinning 
was vigorously prosecuted. The pelts, which

are the skins with the blubber adhering, were 
piled in heaps of six or more, according to the 

strength of the men who were to “ tow ’’ them to 
the edge of the field, where the ship was to 
return in the evening. Each tow was marked 

with a flag, which did service as a brand- 
when the crews of several ships are working on 
the same field, these distinguishing marls are 
highly important.

Night drew on before the sculping was 
finished. The weather thickened in the north
west. In that quarter the sky grew dark 
heavy, threatening. ’

“ Quick with the sculping, b’ys,” said Bill 
o’ Burnt Bay, who was in tacit command of the 
group. “  They be heavy weather cornin’ down. 
I mind me a time when a blizzard came out 
of a sky like that.”

The dusk grew deeper and a flurry of snow 
fell. The other groups were already dragging 
their tows toward the sea. There was need of 
haste.

“  Lash your tows, b’ys,” said Bill. “ Leave 
the rest go. ’Tis too late t ’ sculp any more.”

There was a chorus of complaint. ’ -
“  Lash your tows ! ”  roared Bill.
When the party set off for the landing-place, 

the snow was falling thickly. Gusts of wind 
were sweeping out of the north-west with swift 
increasing frequency ; stinging, forceful blasts.

“  Faster, b ’ys ! ”  cried Bill, himself setting 
so fast a pace that it was difficult for the men 
to keep up with him, laden as they were.

“  Quick, b ’ys ! ”  Bill cried again. “ We’ll 
be caught here if we’re not yarry,”

Night closed in when they were but half-way 
to the edge of the field. They pushed on. 
exerting their utmost strength. The flags 
which marked their destination were barely 
visible.

" Any sign o’ the ship ? ” one man asked at 
la s t : his words echoed every man’s thought.

Bill o’ Burnt Bay paused. He looked 
steadily into the north-west, where the ship had 
last been seen. It was black there, and the 
snow was thick.

“ No sign o’ her, Bill ? ”
The storm burst furiously. Snow fell fi°® 

an inexhaustible store. The wind caught 
and drove it in blinding clouds over the face o 
the ice.

“  Not yet, b ’ys ! ”  said Bill. ” But she do 
be on her way here, never you fear.’

The ship was nowhere to be seen.
When the last party of hunters had 

landed from the Dictator, the ship was ^"en 
the ice-field ; and there she hung, in i ê n 
awaiting the end of the hunting. It was
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long past noon- The darkening sky in the 
north-west promised storm and an early night.
It fretted the Captain. He was accountable to 
the owners for the ship. He was accountable 
to the w o m e n  and children of Green Bay for the 
lives o f  the men. So he kept to the deck, with 
an eye on the weather ; and while the gloom 
deepened and spread, a storm of anxiety gathered 
in his heart— and, at last, broke in action.

“ Call the watch, Mr. Ackell ! ” he cried 
sharply. “ We’ll wait no longer.”

He ran to the bridge and signalled. " Stand 
by! ” to the engine-room. “ Fire the recall 
gun, Mr. Ackell! ”  he shouted.

The discharge of the gun brought all work 
on the ice to an abrupt close. The men only 
waited to pile the dead seals in heaps and mark 
possession with the flags.

“ Again, mate ! ”  said the Captain. “ They 
be long about it.”

A second discharge brought the men on a 
run to the edge of the field. It was evident 
that some imminent danger threatened. They 
ran at full speed, crowded into the waiting boats, 
and were embarked as quickly as might be. 
Then the ship steamed off to the second field, 
five miles distant. When she had come within 
hearing distance, three signal guns were fired ; 
with the result that, when she came to, the men 
were waiting for the boats.

It was a run of ten miles to the field 'upon 
which the first party had been landed. The 
storm had now taken form and was advancing 
swiftly, and the fields in the north-west were 
hidden in a spreading darkness. The wind had 
risen to half a gale and the snow was falling 
thinly, A run of ten miles ! The Captain’s 
heart was racked. Overtaken on the floe by 
a blizzard ! It was the chance supremely 
dreaded. An appalling fortune seemed to be 
descending upon the men on the ice.

“ I think, mate,”  said the Captain, “  I 
think we’ll make it, if----- ”

" Ay, sir ? ”
“ If they be no ice with the gale.”
The ship had been riding the open sea, 

skirting the floe. Now she came to the mouth 
°f a broad lane, which wound through the 
fields. It was the course: thence, at all 
fiazards, she must thread her way to the place 
where the men had been landed.

Be you goin’ inside the ice, sir ? ”  the mate 
asked, diffidently.

The Captain started and stared straight 
ahead. The mate thought he had not heard 
we question.

1( ^  yon goin’------” he began.
I goin' what ? ” roared the Captain,

turning upon him. “ Be I goin' w h a t , 

sir ? ”
It was sufficient. The mate asked no more 

questions.
When the ship passed into the lane, the 

storm burst overhead. The scunner in the 
foretop was near blinded by the driven snow. 
His voice was swept hither and thither by the 
wind: directions came to the bridge in broken 
sentences.

“ Half-speed 1 the Captain signalled, with 
a groan.

The ship crept along. For half an hour, 
while the night drew on, not a word was spoken, 
save the Captain’s quiet “ P o rt! ”  and “ Star
board ! ” into the wheelhouse tube. Then the 
mate heard the old man groan :

“ Poor b’y ! Poor Sir Archibald 1 ” ,
No other reference was made to the boy. 

In the Captain’s mind, thereafter, for all the 
mate knew, young Archibald Armstrong, the 
owner's son, was but one of a crew of sixty men, 
lost on the floe.

“ Ice ahead ! ” screamed the lookout in the 
bow.

The ship was brought to a stop. The lane 
she had been following had closed before her. 
The mate went forward.

“ Slob ice, sir ! ”  he reported.
Broken ice, then, had come down with the 

wind : it had been carried through the channels, 
choking them. “  Do you see water beyond, 
b’y ? ”  the Captain cried.

“ 'Tis too thick t ’ tell, sir.” *
The Captain signalled “ Go ahead ! ”  The 

chance must be taken. To be caught between 
two fields in a great storm was a fearful situa
tion. The ship pushed into the ice at a snail’s 
pace, labouring hard and complaining of the 
pressure upon her ribs. Soon she made no 
progress whatever. The screw was turning 
noisily— the vessel throbbed with the labour of 
the engines ; but she was at a standstill,

"  Stuck, sir,” said the mate.
“  Ay, mate,”  the Captain said, blankly. 

“  Stuck ! ”
The ship struggled bravely to force her way 

on ; but the ice, wedged all about her, was too 
heavy.

“ God help the m en! ” said the Captain, 
reverently, as he signalled for the stopping of 

. the engines. “  We’re stuck.”
“ An’ God help us,” said the mate, “  if the 

fields come together 1 ”
Conceive the situation of the Dictator. 

She lay between two vast, shifting fields. The 
Captain had deliberately subjected her to the 
chances in an effort to rescue the men for whom
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he was accountable to the women and children 
of Green Bay. She was caught; and, if the 
wind should drive the fields together, her 
case would be desperate, indeed the slow, 
mighty pressure exerted by such masses is 
irresistible. Either the ship would be crushed 
to splinters, or— a slender chance— she would 
be lifted out of danger for the time. Had 
there been no broken ice about her, destruction 
would have been inevitable. Her hope lay 
in that ice ; for, with the narrowing of the 
space in which it floated, it would in part be 
forced deep into the water, and in part be 
crowded out of it. If it should get under the 
ship’s bottom, it would exert an increasing 
upward pressure ; and that pressure might be 
strong enough to lift the vessel clear of the 
fields.

“  Take a week’s rations an’ four boats t ’ 
the ice, mate,”  the Captain directed, “  an’ be 
quick about it. We may have t ’ ‘ leave the 
ship.”

While the mate went about this work, the 
Captain paced the bridge, regardless of the cold 
and storm. The grinding, rending sounds, 
already rising from the slob ice, warned him 
that the ship was to be nipped. The fields 
were coming together.

“  The Lord,” he muttered, "  has us in His 
hands ! ”  Then, "  Poor little b’y  I Poor Sir 
Archibald ! ”

In half an hour the mate was back to 
report that the boats and the food were landed 
on the ice.

“  Call the crew,” said the Captain.
The men gathered on deck. They were 

silent. The only sounds came from the ice—  
and from overhead, where the wind was 
screaming through the rigging.

The Captain awaited the event with a calm 
spirit.

IV.
It was soon apparent to Bill o’ Burnt Bay 
that he and his men must pass the night on 
the ice. No help could reach them from the 
ship in a blizzard of such force and blinding 
density.

The snow was thick and shut out of sight all 
but the space immediately round about. The 
wind had risen to such terrific strength that 
sound could make small way against it. Thus, 
neither guns nor signal-lights could be. per
ceived, even if the ship should beat her way to 
within one hundred yards of where the men 
stood huddled. Bill determined that it would 
be the better part of wisdom to seek the shelter 
of an ice-hummock and there await the passing

of the storm. He gathered the men about 
him.

“ B ’ys,”  he cried, at the top of his voice, for 
the wind whisked low-spoken words away 
“ there be a dumper somewheres handy! 
Leave us get t ’ the lee of it.”

“  No, no I ”  several men exclaimed. " Leave 
us get on t' the rest o’ the crew. ’Tis no use 
stayin’ here.”

“ B ’ys----- ” began Bill.
They would not listen. They abandoned 

the tows, hurried forward, and were soon 
swallowed up by the night and the snow. Bill 
o’ Burnt Bay was left alone with Archie 
and Jack and a man named Osmond from 
Exploits, who was a dull, heavy fellow,

“ There be a dumper within a hundred 
yards o’ here,” Bill shouted. “ I marked it 
before the snow got thick. We must find it. 
’Tis----- ”

“ ’Tis t ’ the left. ’Tis over there,” said 
Jack, pointing to the left. ”  I marked it 
well.”

“  ’Tis somewheres t ’ the left,”  said Bill. 
“  We must find it. ’Tis our only chance. 
Archie, you follow me ; an' keep sight o’ me— 
keep just sight o’ me. Don't lose me, b’y, for 
your life I Osmond, follow the b'y. Watch 
him well. Jack, b ’y, you follow Osmond. 
When we get in line, we’ll face t ’ the left 
an’ go for’rard. The first t ’ see the dumper 
will signal the next man, an’ he’ll pass the 
word.”

The three nodded their heads to signify their 
understanding of these directions.

'* Osmond, don’t  lose sight o’ this b'y," 
said Bill, impressively, placing his hand on 
Archie’s shoulder. " D ’ you mind ? Men,” 
he went on, “ if one loses sight o' the others, 
'tis all up with us. Leave your pelt go. I’ll 
take mine.”

Shelter from that frosty wind was imperative 
in Archie’s case. He made no complaint, for 
he had been brought up in a school of endurance; 
but, hardy as he was, and stout as his spirit was, 
the cold was striking through the fur and wool 
about him. When Bill moved off, dragging his 
burden of pelt, the boy calmly waited until the 
stalwart figure had been reduced to an outline, 
then, with heavy steps, but fixed purpose, be 
followed, keeping his distance. Osmond came 

next. Young Jack had the exposed position— 
a station of honour in which he exulted—a 
the other end of the line.

Bill gave the signal, which was passed along 
by Archie to Osmond and by him to Jack, 
they faced about and moved forward m 
direction in which the dumper lay.
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Archie searched the gloom for the grey shape 
0f the dumper. It was a shelter— a mere relief, 
gut how despairingly he searched for a sight 
of that formless heap of ice 1 Soon he began to 
stumble painfully. Once he lost sight of Bill 
o’ Burnt Bay. Then he faltered and fell and 
could not rise. It was the watchful Bill who 
picked him up.

" What’s this, b’y ? ”  said Bill, his voice 
shaking.

» 1 fell down,” said Archie, sharply.
" I’ll carry you, b’y ,”  Bill began. “  I ’ll 

carry you, in----- ”
Archie roughly pushed the man away. Then 

he s t u m b le d  forward, keeping his head up.
At that moment, Osmond, who was like a 

shadow, to the right, gave the signal. So Bill 
o’ Burnt Bay knew that Jack, whom he could 
not see, had chanced upon the dumper. He 
caught Archie up in his arms, against the boy’s 
protests and struggles, and ran with him to 
Osmond, and thence to Jack, all the time 
dragging his tow. When they reached the lee 
of the ice, Archie was quiet: he was about 
to fall asleep, as Bill perceived. „

“ Unlash the pelt,”  Bill said quickly to 
Osmond, “ an’ start a fire.”

With the help of Jack, Osmond took a pelt 
from the pack, and spread it on the ice, fat 
uppermost.

“They be no wood,” he said, stupidly.
“Take the cross-bar o’ the tow-line, dunder

head!” said Jack. “  Here I Leave me do

While Jack released this slender bar of wood 
from the end of the line, stuck it in the blubber 
and prepared to set fire to it. Bill was dealing 
with Archie’s drowsiness. He shook the lad 
with all his strength, slapped him, shook him 
again, ran him hither and thither, and, at last, 
roused him to a sense of peril. The boy fought 
desperately to restore his circulation.

'' ’Tis ready t ’ light,”  Jack said to Bill.
" I'll do it.” said Bill. In caution to Archie : 
Keep movin’, b’y. Don’t you give up.”
Neither Osmond nor Jack had matches, but 

Bui had a box in his waistcoat pocket. He 
shielded the contents from the wind while he 
took one match out. Then he closed the box 
an<l landed it to Osmond. Had he put it in his 

pocket this story would have had a very 
Cerent ending.

Archie was stumbling back and forth over 
twentY yards of sheltered space. He had 

ĝreat, shadowy realisation of two duties : 
0j Keep in motion, and he must keep out 

wind. All else had passed from his con- 
jeusness. At every turn, however, he 
Voi.XV.-5o. 7

unwittingly ventured further past the end of the 
dumper. Twice the wind, the full force of 
which he could not resist, almost caught him. 
Then came a time when he had to summon his 
whole strength to tear himself from its clutch. 
He told himself he must not again pass beyond 
the lee of the ice. But before he returned to 
that point, he had forgotten the danger. A 
mighty gust laid hold on him, carried him 
off his feet, and swept him far out into the 
darkness.* ’

It chanced that Jack, who had kept an eye 
on Archie, caught sight of him as he fell.
“  Archie 1 ”  he screamed.

“ Archie ? ”  cried Bill, looking up. “  What
__ >t

Archie had even then been carried out of 
sight. Jack leaped to his feet and followed. 
He gave himself to the same gust of wind, and, 
with difficulty keeping himself upright, was 
carried along with it. Bill grasped the situation 
in a flash. He, too, leaped up, and ran into the 
storm.

“ B ’y ! B ’y ! ”  he cried. “  Where be you ? 
Oh, where be you, b’y ! ”

It was the first time in many years that 
heart’s agony had wrung a cry from old Bill o’ 
Burnt Bay.

Jack was carried swiftly along by the wind. 
It was clear to him that, should he diverge from 
the path of the wind, not only would he be unable 
to find the lost boy, but he himself would be in . 
hopeless case.

The wind swept Jack close upon Archie’s 
track, but, as its force wasted, more slowly. 
The boy soon tripped over an obstruction and 
plunged forward on his face. He recovered and 
crawled back. There he came upon Archie, 
lying in a heap, half covered in a drift of snow.

“ B ’y  1 ”  Jack sobbed. ** Is you dead, 
b’y ? ”

Archie opened his eyes. Jack looked close, 
but could see no light of intelligence in them. 
He shook the boy violently.

“  Archie,”  he cried. "  wake up I Wake 
up ! ”

“  What ? ’" Archie responded, faintly.
Jack lifted him to his feet, but there was no 

strength in the boy’s legs. He was limp as a 
drunken man. But the exertion restored the 
blood to Jack’s limbs, and he felt his strength 
returning— a strength which the arduous toil 
of the coast had mightily developed.

** Stand up, b ’y  ! ”  be shouted in Archie’s

* It is related by the survivors of the SS. Greenland 
disaster, of some years ago, that one man was in 
this way carried half a mile over the ice! When he 
was found, he had gone mad.
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HE CAME UPON ARCHIE LYING IN A HEAP.

“ Here ! Where is you ? ”
Bill’s great body emerged from the darkness. 

He cried out joyfully as he rushed forward, took 
Archie from Jack’s arms, and slung him over his 
shoulder.

“  Praise God ! ” he muttered tremulously, 
when he felt life stirring in the small body he 
held so closely to his own. “ Praise God ! ” 

He put his face close to Jack’s and looked 
steadily into the boy's eyes for an instant. 
No words were needed. Then Bill turned. 
Where was the dumper ?

“ ’Tis there,’ ’ said Jack, pointing ahead.
Bill shook his head. His homing instinct, to 

which he had trusted his life in many a fog *n 
night, told him otherwise. Reason enter 
into his decision not at a ll: he waited unt e 
was persuaded that his face was turned in e 
right direction. Then he started off un esi 
tatingly. He had found the harbour entrain 
thus in many a thick summer night when
fishing-punt rode a trackless sea.

"  Take hold o’ me jacket, b y,” he sal 
Jack. ” Mind you stick close by me.

ear. “ Put your arm on my shoulder. I ’ll 
help you along.”

” No,” Archie muttered. But, despite this 
proud protest, he was lifted u p ; then he said : 
“  Give me your hand. I'm all right.”

Jack wasted no words. He locked his arms 
about Archie’s middle and staggered forward 
against the wind. The wind had fallen some
what and he made progress. But the burden 
was heavy, and twice he fell. Then he heard Bill 
o’ Burnt Bay’s voice. He shouted a response, 
but the wind carried the words away into those 
places where there was no one to hear. He 
could hear Bill, but Bill could not hear him. 
So, when the call came again, he marked 
the location, and staggered in that direction.

“ B ’y  ! B ’y ! Where is you, Archie ? ”
The voice was nearer— and to the left. 

Jack changed his course. The next cry came 
from the right again. Was the wind deceiving 
him ? Or was Bill changing his place ? Jack 
was nearly exhausted. Then came a ringing 
cry, near at hand !

“  Bill I ”  screamed Jack.
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They had not proceeded far when, “ What 
do that be ? ” Bill exclaimed. " There ! To 
the right! Ahead ! ”

It was a light— a dull, glowing light, shining 
through a curtain of snow.

“ ’Tis the dumper ! ” cried Jack.
‘ Come, b’y,” said Bill. ”  We be saved ! ” 

They roused Archie from his stupor, and 
warmed him over the fire, which Osmond, after 
many failures, had succeeded in lighting. 
They broke the cross-bar of the tow-line in two, 
took another pelt from the pack, and made 
two fires. The wood was like the wick of a 
candle ; it blazed in the blubber, and was not 
consumed.

The wind abated as the dawn advanced and 
the snow ceased to fall. Light crept over the 
field, and men appeared from behind dumpers 
of ice. Group signalled to group. A dozen 
men were clustered at the spot where the ship 
had landed the crew in the morning. To that 
place all the others wended their way, a gaunt, 
haggard, frost-bitten crowd. The terrors of 
the night oppressed their souls ; and, through 
weeks, would haunts their dreams.

They counted their number. Fifty-nine 
living men were there : and there was one dead 
body—that of Thomas Lever of Exploits, who 
had strayed from his fellows and been lost. 
Thus they waited the full break of day, while 
eyes were strained into the departing night. 
Where was the ship ? Had she survived ?

As the light increased the storm passed on, 
and the Dictator was revealed, lying on the ice, 
listed far to port. The slob ice, in which she 
had been caught, had been forced under her, 
and she had been lifted out of danger when the 
fields that nipped her came together.

When it is said that old Captain Hand 
embraced Archie, and searched through all his 
pockets for a handkerchief which he could not 
find, there remains little to be told. He was 
more haggard than the rescued men. What 
depths his brave spirit sounded on that long 
mght could never be described. •

Well, b’y,” was what he said to Archie, 
>̂th the shadow of a smile on his wan face, 

"you be back, eh ? ”
Safe and sound, Cap’n,” said Archie, 

wearily, •« and hungry.”
Send the cook for’rard with the scoff! ” 

mared the Captain.
before noon, all the men were safe aboard, 

l the ice was breaking up. When the Dic- 
o h h i n t o  the water, at the parting

H the pelt was stowed away. She had
“acuity in making the open sea : and thence

she set forth in search of other floes and other 
seal-packs. In five days she was loaded to the 
hatchways. The decks ran red, in truth. 
Dangers, hardship and toil had not daunted 
these stout hearts. They pursued the hunt 
with high-beating courage ; and every day of 
the labour Archie Armstrong passed with them 
on the ice.

The Dictator made Twillingate without mis
hap. There it was made known that the name of 
Jonathan Bow of Fortune Harbour was "  on the 
books,” and not a man grumbled because the 
lad was to share with the rest. There, too, 
old John Roth, to whom two “ white-coats ” 
had been promised, claimed the gift of Archie 
and was not disappointed. And there Archie 
said good-bye to Jack for the time.

“ I ’ll see you this summer,” he said. “  Don’t 
forget, Jack. I ’ll spend a week of vacation 
time with you in Fortune Harbour.”

“ No,” said Jabk. ” You’ll spend it t ’ New 
Bay. Sure, me name do be on the books, an’ I 
be goin’ after lobsters with me own skiff in 
July .”

” I ’ll go with you, if you’ll take me,” said 
Archie. ” And I can never, never forget 
that----- ”

“ Sure,” Jack interrupted,^flushing, "  you’ll 
go with me t ’ New Bay, an’ times we’ll have.”

” Good-bye ! ”
” Good-bye, b’y ! ”

That summer Jack went to New Bay, but it 
was not in a skiff. It was in a swift little sloop 
specially made to be sailed by a crew of one. 
It came north, mysteriously, from St. John’s, 
to the wonder of all Green Bay : and its name 
was The Rescue. And a letter came north 
for Bill o’ Burnt Bay, which, when he read 
it, stirred him to the profoundest depths of his 
rugged old heart, for he roared in a most un
mannerly fashion that he’d “  be busted if 
he’d take a thing for standin' by such a b’y .” 
But in reply to a second letter, he said he would 
“ be willin’ t ’ take it on credit, if he’d be 
’lowed t ’ pay for it as he could.”  That is how 
Bill o’ Burnt Bay came to sail to the Labrador 
in his own fore-and-after when the fish were 
running.

“ ’Tis on the road t ’ fortune I be,”  he said. 
” Sir Archibald Armstrong trusted me, a poor 
man, with that schooner. He do be the finest 
man in Newfoundland— ’cept his son, Archie, 
b’y, who’s as good a man as his father.”  Which 
was precisely what Captain Hand told Sir 
Archibald in the office of the company when 
he reported his return.

T H E  E N D .
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HEN Fre
d e r i c k  
C o u rte 

ney Selous was a 
b o y  a t  R u g b y  
School, in no pur
suit could he find 
such delight as in 
wandering over the 
country-side at ran
dom, a pea-rifle in 
his hands, making 
a surreptitious bag 
of such miscella
neous small game as 
field and hedgerow 
afforded. In his 
case the old saw 
received striking 
confirmation: from 
earliest years “ the 
child was father to 
the man.”

“ The instinct of 
■ the hunter and the

traveller,” said Mr. Selous, as we sat before the 
fire in his “  den,”  “  must have been implanted 
n my breast by some savage fairy present at 

my birth. From infancy the desire of the chase 
and the curiosity to explore the untravelled 
places of the earth possessed me, and grew in 
time to be an overmastering passion. Fuel 
was added to the fire which Nature had already 
kindled by the books of travel and exploration 
which formed my favourite reading.

“ The records of African travel, in particular, 
had a special fascination for me. Forty years 
ago, you must bear in mind, Africa was a dark 
continent indeed, the secrets of whose mysteri
ous heart had been penetrated by but few white 
men. I contrived, however, to get hold of 
practically every book which contained records, 
no matter how meagre, of African exploration, 
and these I eagerly devoured. Gordon Cum- 
ming and Baldwin I read, and re-read, and read 
again, until I must have known their pages

F .  C .  S E L O U S .  

Photographed at the time this 
interview was written.

pretty well by heart. Gradually, my native 
instinct to answer the call of the wild, which 
had been ringing relentlessly in my ears through 
all my boyhood, grew into a steady determina
tion : the steady determination into a fixed 
resolve.”

But the pathway of the would-be Nimrod 
was beset with obstacles, not the least of them 
being a worthy father who did not enter, with 
as much enthusiasm as his son could have 
wished, into the latter’s scheme for making 
elephant-hunting in a lone far land a lucrative 
profession. To the parental mind the proposed 
plan did not seem to offer a “  career.”

But opportunity came at last. The son of 
a friend of his father was shortly to start for 
the diamond fields, to which the great rush was 
then being made. Young Selous was quick to 
see and seize his chance, and perceiving at 
length that the vagrant instinct was ineradi
cable and certain to claim its own sooner or later, 
however much opposed, his father yielded to 
entreaty, and gave not only his sanction to the 
expedition proposed, but sufficient funds to 
enable him to make his way out to Africa.

H E A D  O F  B U F F A L O  B U L L .

Shot on the Ramokwebanl River, Western .lata e 
in November 1876.
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F u r t h e r  help the intrepid adventurer was not
anxious to receive.

“ Mv plans, you see,”  explained Mr. Selous, 
“ w ere quite complete. I did not embark upon 
this project in haphazard fashion, but only after 
m uch serious consideration. I had not the 
sm allest intention of trying to amass a for
tune on the diamond fields ; my object was 
ra th er to m a k e  my way up country as far as 
P o tc h e fs tro o m , which in those days was a sort 
of o u tp o s t o f  civilisation. Careful study of

equipment which civilisation had given him. 
In this magnificent and untrammelled freedom 
he roamed for three and a half years, during all 
that time scarce setting eyes upon a white man’s 
face, save when he repaired with great store of 
ivory— spoils of the chase—-to Buluwayo, there 
to traffic with the traders, replenish his stock 
of arms and ammunition, and buy fresh oxen 
and wagons.

As the veteran hunter, with far-off remini
scence in his eye; recalled those early days, I

LARGE LION.
(Standing height at shoulder, 3 ft. 8 in.). Shot by Mr. Selous at Hartley Mills, Mashonaland, in December 1891. Just before 

he was shot, this lion had killed one bullock, one calf and fourteen sheep and goats.

Gordon Cumming and Baldwin had convinced 
roe that ii I could only fall in, at Potchefstroom, 
"sth some hunter or trader who would allow me, 
either out of good nature or for a consideration, 
to accompany him into the interior, I should 
then be able to support myself without difficulty 

hunting elephants and bartering the ivory.” 
The plan succeeded. Events fell out accord- 

,nS to expectation, and at the age of twenty 
Selnus, one white man amongst a party 

j blacks, was deep in the heart of the African 
. rest, hunter and trapper, a primaeval savage 
1Q all respects but for the intellect and material

asked him whether the dreams of his boyhood 
were realised to the full.

“  They were, and more. What I say then, 
I say now, after years of experience : there is 
no life on God’s earth to equal the hunter’s. 
There is no liberty like his freedom, no pleasure 
like the fierce joy of the chase, no hearth like 
the glowing embers of the camp fire, no couch 
like the good brown earth.”

“ And you were not afraid of sickness ? ”
“  Sickness ! There is no room for it in a 

hunter’s life. Continuous exposure renders 
him hard as nails, constant exercise keeps his
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lungs sound and his limbs supple. I was too 
fit and healthy to afford a loophole of attack to 
the most insidious disease-germ.”

Mr. Selous has already told, in the pages of 
T h e  C a p t a i n , how he “ bagged ” his first 
elephant, and there is no need to recount the 
story here. It will be remembered that he 
explained in his narrative how he was wont, 
when elephant-hunting, to obtain freedom of 
action in the pursuit of his quarry by discarding 
his trousers and giving chase on foot, clad only 
in a hat and shirt, and shoes made by himself.

‘ It was'tough work, that elephant-running,” 
said my host, when I questioned him on these

" Not by any means. In those days the 

country was teeming with game, just as British 

East Africa, and doubtless the unexplored parts 
of Central Africa, are teeming to-day. Lions 

were plentiful, rhinoceros abundant, herd s of 

giraffe were constantly to be met, while droves 

of buffalo were numerous everywhere. A n te

lope of every variety swarmed on the veldt, and 

every river was the haunt of the hippopotamus 
and the croco
dile.”

“ And of big

ORIGINAL MUSEUM BUILT B Y  MR. SELOUS AT W ORPLESDON. 

Containing about 200 beads of African game, as well as a collection of native arms, &c.

hunting methods extraordinary. "  Usually I 
had two guns with me, carried by a couple of 
natives who ran with me, and loaded as they 
ran. A herd of elephants in retreat travels 
fast, but by dint of hard running I could gener
ally manage to overtake the great brutes. Of 
course, bare legs were bound to suffer rather 
badly from the thorns and prickly scrub, 
but the splendid condition I was in caused 
wounds and lacerations to heal with incredible 
rapidity, and one soon came to regard the 
nastiest scratches as part of the day’s work.” 

" But elephants were not the only big game 
you encountered ? ”

you consider affords the best sport to the 
hunter ? ”

“ The lion, undoubtedly, for he is the most 
dangerous. I know it is the fashion to decry 
the ‘ king of beasts,’ and hold him up to scorn 
as a skulking poltroon, but my experience o 
him is very different. Mind you, the lion is n° 
truculent ruffian. He will seldom attack t e 
hunter unprovoked, but neither will 0 
animals, except in isolated instances. Supp°s 
you meet a lion on the veldt. Ignore him. ^  
he will take no notice of you, unless it be to g 
out of your way. But annoy him, even w 
actually injuring him, and in nine cases ou
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ten he will stand up to you like a good plucked 
’un.” .

“ Then the lion is not the coward he is
painted ? ”

“ There are, of course, lions and lions, but 
speaking generally these great carnivora are 
more dangerous to meddle with than any other 
kind of African game, and certainly more fatal 
accidents have occurred of late years in lion
hunting than in the pursuit of any other wild 
animal.”

Recollecting the famous inci
dent of the missionary explorer,

the booming note of a cock-ostrich, but the full- 
throated chorus of a troop of lions beside the 
drinking-pool, heard— as I have heard it— in 
the darkness of night not a score of yards from 
the smouldering ashes of the camp-fire ! I know 
of no more tremendous, more awe-inspiring, 
sound in Nature. Literally, the very earth 
trembles at the noise.”

“ And after the lion, what animal should the 
hunter wish most to meet ? ”

“  The elephant, I think. There is a fascina
tion in the pursuit of the elephant which is hard 
to explain. I fancy it must be the huge size

NEW ROOM L A T E L Y  ADDED TO MR. SELOUS MUSEUM. 
Containing American trophies and a picked selection of African game heads.

Dr. Livingstone, in the lion’s clutches, I in
quired if my host had ever met with a similar 
adventure.

“ No,” was the reply, “  I have never been 
bitten or mauled by a lion, though I have 
come very near such an experience more than 
once. Dr. Livingstone was badly bitten on the 
shoulder, but felt no sensation of pain, and this, 
1 think, is the usual experience of men who 
have been mauled by lions or tigers. I imagine 
}bat the terrific energy exerted by these large 
Canuv°ra when biting in anger causes such a 
shock to the nervous system, that all sensation 
15 for the time being numbed, as it would be by 
a ^0w from a sledge-hammer.” ,

Ŵasn’t it Livingstone who described the 
'°n s roar as being like the voice of an ostrich ? ” 
_ ^es- and a very one-sided description it is. 

e distant roar of a lion is certainly not unlike

of the quarry and the unconscious pride which 
the hunter feels in pitting his skill against such 
leviathan strength and cunning intelligence. 
There is danger, too, for a charging elephant 
is a thing to try the nerves of the stoutest.”

" It is impossible to dodge, I suppose ? ”
“ On the contrary,” was the reply, “  the man 

who turns and flees will almost certainly be 
caught and either torn in two or trampled 
under foot. The best plan is to stand one’s 
ground and fire point-blank at the gigantic 
monster as he comes striding down, with his 
great ears cocked, screaming through his up
lifted trunk. If hit, he will almost certainly 
swerve to right or left, and give the hunter a 
chance to skip out of the way and put in
another shot. If the hunter misses----- ”

Mr. Selous paused significantly, then con
tinued ;
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MR. AND MRS. SELOUS AND FAMILY AT THEIR HOME AT WORPLESDON. SURREY.

• * /
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A he'd of giraffes affords good sport, but 
without more danger than attends a gallop 
behind hounds in the shires. Except for its long 
iees with which it can kick with amazing force 
and skill at close quarters, the giraffe is a de
fenceless creature, and the killing of it savours 
somewhat of murder. Ungainly as these 
strange animals appear in captivity, I know 
few more beautiful or graceful sights than a herd 
of them in full retreat, and a gallop after them 
is a most exhilarating experience. It has need 
to he a gallop, too, for if you would overtake a 
giraffe on the open veldt you must press your 
■ nount to his utmost speed at the outset. A 
sudden burst is more than a giraffe can manage, 
but in a steady chase he will distance a horse 
with ease.”

“ The rhinoceros is a good ’un to go as well, 
is he not ? ”

" Yes, they trot— which is their ordinary 
gait—at an amazing pace, and when they gallop 
they get over the ground with remarkable 
speed. I have been chased by them, 
when on horseback, more than once, 
and my mount had to go his hardest 
to keep ahead while they puffed 
and snorted at his heels. In certain 
districts of East and Central Africa 
the Black Rhinoceros is undoubtedly 
a very dangerous animal, but in my 
own experience in South Africa I 
found this species much more in
quisitive than vicious, and never 
knew one to charge unless when wounded or 
annoyed. Frequently a brute would come 
trotting up to within twenty or thirty yards, 
inquisitive or curious, only to wheel rapidly 
and trot away when a stick or stone was thrown 
at him.”

I don’t know whether my host perceived my 
amusement, but I think not, for he recounted 
this incident with the most delightfully naive 
gravity. But picture the scene for a moment: 
the solitary man in the desert wilds, and the 
formidable horned rhinoceros which trots up 
to within a few yards of him and snorts in his 
face. The man calmly picks up a stone, throws 
■ t, and the rhinoceros— without a murmur—  

The cream of the jest is 
that the principal person 
concerned evidently sees 
nothing remarkable in the 
incident. Even more comic 
is his comment upon an 
adventure with a hippo
potamus.

“ The river horse is a 
peaceful beast in the ordi

nary way, but occasionally it 
will bite a swimmer, and not in
frequently it attacks canoes. A 
boat of mine was once sunk 
thus by a malicious hippopota
mus. The monster first rose 
underneath the craft and tilted 
one end, so as to let the water 
pour in at the other, then lifted 
an enormous head above the surface, laid it 
across the thwarts and pressed the whole craft 
under. At the first attack my ‘ boys ’ dived 
overboard and swam to the bank, getting there, 
fortunately, before the hippo had finished 
attending to the canoe.”

“ Then you were not in the canoe yourself, 
Mr. Selous ? ”

”  No, most unfortunately,”  is the instant 
reply, in a tone of such genuine regret that I 
burst out laughing— to the evident bewilderment 
of my host. “  Most unfortunately / ”

If only the Old Fag would let me have the 
whole of this number of T he Captain 
in which to recount the adventurous 
incidents and the hair-breadth es
capes which my host, in matter-of- 
fact tones, reels out from the store
house of his experience 1 Like most 
men who have really seen and done 
things, Mr. Selous is not anxious to 
talk of his achievements, but once 
tapped (if I may so put it), he re
veals himself as a wonderful mine 

of curious hunter’s and naturalist’s lore. And 
not the least remarkable feature of his thrilling 
narrative is the undemonstrative manner in 
which it is told. He will relate some breathless 
tale of peril and imminent death in calm, level 
tones, such as a man might use when describing 
how he went shopping yesterday with his wife. 
One hardly knows whether to be more amazed 
or amused by this grave, kindly man, with the 
quiet voice and the gentle manner, who is tell
ing these soft tales of fierce and bloody en
counters with the savage denizens of desert 
and jungle.

Once his wearied horse failed to answer the 
jerk on its bridle smartly enough, and he was 
thrown down and stunned by the charge of a 
wounded elephant. When he came to, he 
found himself pinned to the ground by the 
weight of the monster, which had sunk upon 
its fore-knees, and was only able by sheer luck 
to wrench himself free and beat a successful 
retreat, after crawling out between the vengeful 
brute’s hind lege.

Another time a buffalo, morose from the 
severe mauling which it had received from
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lions, and provoked by an assegai wantonly 
flung by a kaffir, burst forth from its lair and 
charged the intruders. Selous was unarmed, 
and the natives who were carrying his elephant 
guns bolted. The only refuge at hand was a 
small sapling, six inches in diameter at the most, 
and up this the hunter shinned with an alacrity 
quite astonishing. “ It only needed a charge 
from the buffalo,”  remarked Mr. Selous, “ and

take aim, my horse moved as the animal carat 
at us, and I was obliged to lower the gun from 
my shoulder and fire point-blank in the buSalo's 
face when the latter was scarcely six feet oft 
By some extraordinary accident, I missed 
The brute’s horn caught my luckless horse in 
the flank, and sent the pair of us sprawling 
Worse still, my heavy elephant gun was knocked 
out of my hand as I fell. The buffalo stopped
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the tree would almost certainly have snapped in 
two.” But the truculent buffalo, satisfied, pre
sumably, with having put the disturbers of its 
peace to flight, contented itself with sniffing at 
the hunter’s feet (the tree being small, he had 
been able to climb only just out of reach), and 
lumbered off into the bush.

On yet another occasion Mr. Selous had a 
still narrower shave from a buffalo. “ After a 
short chase, an old bull suddenly turned, and 
charged. Instead of standing still to let me

dead, with head lowered, a yard or so beyond my 
prostrate figure. I had scarcely time to co « 
my wits before he charged again. J u s t  as 
was upon me, I flung myself flat upon the SroU“ ‘ 
with the result that the upward thrust o 
horn just missed me, though the . ound p 
the base hit me a heavy blow and bruise 
left shoulder badly. Fortunately, the u ^ 
did not turn again,Qbut galloped straig
and disappeared. -added

“ That story reminds me, by the way,
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host, “ of a very common error made by 
artists when depicting a bufialo in the act of 
charging. If your editor, for instance, were to 
commission one of his staff to illustrate the in
cident I have j ust been relating, the odds are 
about i oo to i the resulting picture would show 
the buffalo charging with his head down. As a 
matter of fact, a buffalo invariably charges with 
his head up, his muzzle outstretched and his 
horns laid back, lowering his head only when on 
the point of tossing the enemy.”

Of adventures with lions Mr. Selous has 
legions to tell. There was a tawny ruffian by 
the Tati River which he wounded and tracked 
into scrub, but whose trail he lost when evening 
came. Taking up the pursuit next day, he 
stalked his quarry from bush to bush until 
with a savage roar the monster sprang 
at him unexpectedly from a thicket close 
at hand. Aim was impossible— there was 
no time. But at point-blank range the 
rifle spoke, and the lion, hit in mid-air as 
it sprang, dropped dead— less than six feet 
from where the hunter stood.

But if I am to say anything of Mr. 
Selous’ adventures of later years, and he 
has been something more than a mere 
hunter of big game, I must reluctantly 
refrain from further narrative of his “ nar
row squeaks.” His experiences in unex
plored Africa extended over a long term 
of years, but it must not be supposed 
that for the whole period he was out of 
the track of civilisation. .

For years the intrepid hunter roamed the 
great African continent, now hunting with the 
natives in the south-east, now camping on the 
Zambesi within hearing of the thunderous roar 
of the Victoria Falls, or paying his court to Lo 
Bengula, savage monarch of a savage race. 
Small wonder that when Cecil Rhodes, in the 
name of the British South Africa Company, 
began his great work of opening up Mashona- 
land, he sought out Selous and secured his 
services as guide and intelligence officer. Selous 
was probably the only white man— certainly 
the only Englishman— acquainted with the 
country, and he knew it as the Old Fag knows 
Burleigh Street. For two and a half years 
Mr. Selous was in the service of the Chartered

,n
v V

"After three and a half years as an 
elephant hunter, the growing scarcity of 
elephants and the desire to renew acquaint
ance with my family brought me back 
to England. In those days there was no 
Natural History Museum at South Kensington, 
and the Natural History Department of the 
British Museum was miserably inadequate, es
pecially as regards Africa. Such specimens, 
moreover, as it did boast were very poor. This 
suggested a new scheme to me, and when I 
returned to Africa, after a few months, at home, 

was armed with commissions to obtain skins 
0 all the principal animals (big game espe- 
ciahy) for the proposed new museum.”

Then I suppose some of the spoils of your 
are national property, Mr. Selous ? ”

. ..  ^ > a good many of the specimens of 
C1f  an'mri-*s in the Natural History Museum 

je shot by me during the years which followed 
to r Dd v'sit the Dark Continent. I used 
to m ° carefully the finest animals which fell 
hu  ̂ n®e> an<I after specially preparing the 

' them over to England.”

HEAD OF V E R Y  LARGE MOOSE.
Shot by Mr. Selous on the North Fork of the Macmillan River, Yukon 

Territory, in September 1904. This animal stood 6 ft. t i  in. 
high at the shoulder. The horns have a spread of 67 

in, and weigh 75 lb.

Company, and under his guidance the 
pioneer expedition made its way through 
the unknown country to the south-east of 
Matabeleland.

Of Lo Bengula Mr. Selous has many stories, 
both quaint and terrible, to tell. His first 
meeting with the fierce chief of the Matebele 
was in early days, when Lo Bengula graciously 
visited his wagon and gave him permission 
to hunt elephants in his country. On that 
occasion the king was attended by a group of 
savage courtiers whose expressions of loyalty 
and admiration strike the European ear as 
somewhat ludicrous. “  Oh, thou prince of 
princes, thou blackffone,” were some of the 
cries which greeted the monarch’s progress, 
“  thou calf of the black cow, thou black 
elephant! ”  ' '

In his methods of ̂ meting out punishment
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Lo Bengula was, to employ Mr. Selous’ quota
tion, “  a harbitrary gent.” On one occasion, 
in Mr. Selous’ presence, a luckless native youth 
was brought before him, charged with having 
allowed hyaenas to destroy one of the royal 
foals.

“  Did you not hear me say that the foal was 
to be well guarded ? ”  asked the king. The 
prisoner trembled, and replied in the negative.

“ His ears are of no use to him,”  was Lo Ben- 
gula’s comment, as he turned to an armed 
attendant. "  Cut them off.”

The sentence was carried out on the spot.
At the end 1892, Mr. Selous was back once

more in England. But not for long. The 
ollowing year saw him out again in Africa,

in on the escort, a native troop of Khama’s men 
A t  sight of me, they checked, evidently expect 
ing a force of white troops at my hack. Dis 
mounting, I opened fire, and t h e  Matebele 
promptly took cover behind the trees, presently 
beginning to return my fire. My horse "grew 
restive under the bullets, and jerked so im. 
patiently that the thong by which Iris bridle 
was attached, in accordance with my invari
able custom, to my belt, presently snapped it 
and broke loose. I had already come to the 
conclusion, when this happened, that the post 

was too hot to hold, and I accordingly turned 
to make off. S o  far I had not been touched 

but as I was in the act of mounting a bullet 
struck me in the side.

OLD MUZZLE-LOADING ELEPHANT GUN (4 BORE) USED B Y  MR. SELOUS FROM 1 8 7 2  TO 1875.

375 BORE CORDITE RIFLE B Y  HOLLAND, USED B Y  MR. SELOUS TO-DAY.

just in time to take a hand in the first Matebele 
war, throughout which he served,.not unscathed, 
though he was fortunate to escape with nothing 
worse than a bullet wound in the side. Here 
is the story of the incident.

“ It happened while I was with the Gould- 
Adams column. We had had a heavy march, 
and were in laager, waiting for a convoy of 
wagons, which were expected to arrive at day
light. Morn came, but no wagons. Instead, 
while the day was still young, heavy firing 
suddenly broke out down the road. According 
to custom, the men’s horses had been hobbled 
and turned loose to graze. My hunting experi
ence, however, had made me chary of being 
ever far parted from my mount, and my horse 
was close at hand. Consequently, I was in the 
saddle and out on the road before the bugle 
had finished sounding ‘ Horses in.*

“ Sure enough, the enemy had attacked the 
convoy, and when I reached the scene of action, 
one wagon— its driver killed— was already in 
the hands of the Matebele who were closing

“ I had no time to examine the wound, for 
at this moment some of Gould-Adams’ mounted 
troops came up, as well as reinforcements from 
the escort of Khama’s men, and a brisk fight 
began. We got the wagons in safely, but the 
Matebele thereupon attacked the laager, and 
were only repulsed after a sharp set-to. My 
wound was stiff by the time I was able to give it 
attention, but luckily it was not a dangerous one. 
The bullet had cut through the muscles of my 
right side, but glanced off a rib bone. Judging 
from the enormous bruise which it had caused. 
I am inclined to think that the bullet was a roun 
one, probably fired from a muzzle-loader.

The Matebele War over, Mr. Selous paid 
another visit to England, returning to Africa 
1895, a few months before the outbreak of e 
terrible rinderpest in Matebelelr.nd, which was 
followed by the outbreak of the Matebele re 
lion— a time of stress and danger through w c 
Mrs. Selous shared her husband’s strenuo 
life. . ^

The insurrection suppressed, Mr. Selous s
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the dust of Africa once more from 
off his feet, and this time came 
home for good. A t all events, he 
has not been out to Africa since, 
and has no present intention 
of again making a journey thither.
The Africa he knew and roamed 
over is being gradually “ ex
ploited ” by the march of civilisa
tion, and though game in plenty 
exists, without doubt, in the yet 
unpenetrated heart of Central Africa, it has 
all been driven from the hunting-grounds he 
traversed. Nor of all the men, Boer or native, 
whom he knew in the days before the devasta
ting hand of war laid waste the land, can he hear 
of one that still lives.

Since he settled down in England, Mr. Selous 
has lived, with occasional intervals for hunting 
trips to Eastern Europe, the Rockies, and else
where, at Worplesdon, in the midst of glorious 
Surrey, and any one will direct you to his home 
if you ask for "th e  house with the museum.” 
For adjoining the residence Mr. Selous has 
built himself two commodious galleries in which 
are stored his hunting trophies.

A wonderful place is the *' museum ; ”  more 
wonderful still if you have the luck to be con
ducted over it by the owner, and’ hear from him
the tales which hang by every 
the walls. There is but one 
trophy in the place which Mr. 
Selous’ rifle does not claim, 
and that is a tawny lion’s 
skin, with a magnificent 
mane, which was given to 
him by his Majesty Lo Ben- 
gula. All else is tribute to 
the prowess of a mighty hun
ter, though representing, nat
urally, but a very small 
fraction of a lifetime’s “  bag.” 

In the middle of the first 
room, as v;c enter, stands a 
splendid lion, forepaws to
gether, tail outstretched, and 
head lower? ’—one can almost 
hear him growling. He has 
been set up. Mr. Selous ex
P fcns, in the exact attitude
gaumed by a lion when at 
bay.

“I shot hat fellow,” he 
( u r m u r s reminiscently, 
w enhe was prowling round 
e c ^ p  0 „ c  e v e n in g  jT e

sat * remember, as I
Wund a tree, about that

specimen on

MB. SELOUS' ELDEST SON, FRED, AGED 8.

distance away ” — we are standing 
within touching distance of the 
glass-eyed monster— " and never 
saw me.”

And so it is with every trophy 
before which we pause. Grim heads 
of buffalo, truculent and savage, 
glower at us from the walls, cheek 
by jowl with horned antelope and 
noble antlered deer, of each some 
tale of rare and oft-times thrilling 

interest is told, always in the quiet voice and 
manner which a man might use who spoke of 
a day among the rabbits. No elephant rears its 
huge bulk in either gallery, but many a hairy 
tail hangs upon the walls as a relic of a fallen 
giant, while horns of rhinoceros, curved and 
polished, stand side by side with the curling 
tusks of hippopotamus.

Not least in interest is a clumsy old gun 
depending from a nail— antiquated, heavy, and 
of wide bore, with a stock of rudely polished 
African thomwood, bound round by a broad 
leathery strip which proves, on inquiry, to be 
a piece of an elephant's ear.

" My old elephant gun,” says Mr. Selous, 
affectionately, as he takes the cumbrous muzzle- 
loader down. “  I shot many an elephant with 
that in my early days, and never wished then 
for a better.”  I  smile as I handle it, imagining 

to myself the face of the 
modern sportsman were he 
asked to track a wounded 
elephant to its death with no 
other weapon but this in his 
hand.

As we left the museum I 
asked a question which many 
readers of T h e  C a p t a in , I 
am sure, must be anxious to 
hear answered.

But Mr. Selous shook his 
head when I put it. " There 
is little chance for a boy 
nowadays to go and do like
wise, as you suggest. Cer
tainly game still exists in 
plenty in Africa, for, though 
vast tracks have been cleared 
in the * opening-up ’ process, 
there yet remain great unex
plored fastnesses to which 
the elephant, the rhinoceros, 
and the rest have retreated. 
Why, it is only the other day, 
you will remember, that Sir 
Harry Johnston discovered 
the existence of the Okapi
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— an animal previously unknown to zoologists 
— in the Congo forests.

“  But to make a living by hunting, as I did 
thirty-five years ago, is not possible, I fear, 
under present conditions. Even in districts 
so teeming with game as British East Africa, 
the spoils of the hunter are strictly limited, 
and my experience is not one, I think, which 
can be repeated.”

“ Then you would discourage the would-be 
hunter ? ”

“  By no means,” was the quick reply. “  I 
never said that. To my mind, there is no life

finer than the hunter’s, and I would be the last 
to discourage any boy who has the true instinct 
for the chase. Let your young Nimrods take 
heart. The world is wide, and holds still some 
happy hunting-grounds.

“ Moreover, it is not to be supposed that the 
joy of a hunter’s life is merely in killing and 
slaying ; it is something more than that, I 
say, let the boy who hears the call of the 
wild answer the summons boldly, and with a 
fearless heart. Happiest of all happy men 
is he who is ‘ blooded to the open and the 
sky.’ ”  .

E c o n o m ic a l l y -m in d e d  L a d y  {handing cabby his bare legal 
fare) : ” Here’s your fare, driver, and here’s a bun to refresh 
yourself with.”

Cabman  {with delicate sarcasm): "Thank ’e, mum. You 
don’t ’appen t’ 'ave sich a thing on ye as a wisp o’ ’ay for th* 
’oss, I s’ppose ? ’’



1s
1
35
35
35
35
35
35
35 fr-.

“ A T  A L L  C O S T S . ”
By ADRIAN LEIGH.

ILLU STRATED  B Y  ALFR ED  PEARSE.

A
I.

Y the flickering light of a bivouac fire, 
which blazed brightly in the chill 
darkness of the early hours of the 
morning, Alexander, the regimental 

surgeon, was dressing Captain Fairfax's arm, 
shattered by an unlucky bullet close above 
the elbow. In the dark night around them 
rose the hum of many voices as the weary 
soldiers sought what comfort was to be 
found on the rock-strewn hillside, and from 
the summit of the hill the occasional crack 
of a rifle, last sign of the dying battle, * 
rang out sharp and clear. At each report 
Fairfax winced, for the rifle-shots served 
to remind him that the enemy were still 
in possession of the ridge from which 
the 200th had been ordered to dislodge 
them, and to emphasise the failure of the 
corps on whose bravery he would have 
staked his life. And worse than that was 
the knowledge that his own company, the 
men whom for years he had trained in pre
paration for a day like this, had been the 
first to waver and halt in the advance, and 
the first to turn and recoil before the hostile 
fire.

“ That’s all I can do for you here, old 
chap,” said the doctor, as he put the finishing 
touches to his work. “ You must go back 
to the field - hospital : I ’ve sent for a 
stretcher.”

“ But I can’t go back,” said Fairfax.
(f “ Nonsense 1 you must,” replied the doctor.

Hang it, man, don’t you understand your 
wound’s serious ? ”

Yes, but we’re to attack again at 
toy-break, and I must be there to lead my 
company.”

, Young Clifford will lead it all r ig h t: 
e s as keen as mustard,” was the reply.
From where He lay Fairfax looked up 

TPty at the surgeon.
r i , here, Alexander,” he said, "  a 
totors confidence is inviolate, isn’t it ? ”

i

“ That depends,” said Alexander.
"  Well, if I tell you a thing I ’d say to no

one else, will you swear never to------ ”
“ I’ll swear anything that’ll keep you 

quiet,” growled the doctor, “ for if you 
worry like this you’ll lose your arm as sure 
as my name’s David.”

“ You must patch it up for one day, 
Alex., for—I  hate saying this— I can’t 
leave the company to be led by Clifford.” 

“ Can’t let Clifford lead the com p an y!” 
cried Alexander. “ Why, I’ve always heard 
he’s the best subaltern in the regiment— a 
regular young Napoleon.”

Fairfax’s features twitched.
“ Alexander,” he said, “ you’re one of my 

oldest pals as well as a doctor, though I 
wouldn’t say this even to you in other 
circumstances— young Clifford was the first 
to crawl behind a rock and lie there to-day, 
and naturally the men were only too ready 
to follow his example. When I was hit he 
made no effort to push the men on, and such 
leading as that won’t get the company into 
the Boer position to-morrow. Besides, I’m 
feeling ever so much better already,” he 
added beseechingly.

“ That’s a lie,” the doctor muttered under 
his breath. But aloud he said : “ That’s 
right, old man ; you’ll soon be more com
fortable.”

“ And you’ll fix me up for to-m orrow?” 
said Fairfax. “ Don’t you think, if you put
my arm in a good strong splint------ ”

The doctor turned away to where his 
medicine-chest stood open near the fire.

“ I ’ll put you into a good strong sleep, my 
friend,” he said to himself, carefully pouring 
some carmine liquid into a measure-glass. 
“ Drink this,” he added, returning to Fairfax ; 
“ you’ll find it’ll ease the pain.”

In a few minutes, as the doctor stood 
watching him, Fairfax’s head dropped back 
and a smile of contentment passed over his 
face.

“ By Jove ! what a clever fellow you are,
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Alex.,” he whispered drowsily; “ this is 
delicious.”

But suddenly, with a clatter of heavy 
boots, two privates of the Army Medical 
Corps stumbled out of the darkness into the 
light of the fire, bearing a blanket stretcher. 
Alexander held up his hand wamingly and 
the men halted, but not before Fairfax had 
seen them. Struggling with the narcotic, he 
roused himself for an instant.

“ They’ve not come for me, Alex., have 
they ? ” he said. “ Remember to-morrow !
. . . We’re to storm the hill , . . You won’t 
let them take me down . . .  You know young 
Clifford’s . . . Not a word of that to a soul 
* . . I think I ’m going to sleep Alex., old 
< hap . . , Fresh for to-morrow . . . We’ll give

___ ttem . . .
The indistinct mutterings ceased. Fair

fax’s features relaxed, and his head turned 
partially to one side, his uninjured arm 
creeping up to support it. He slept.

Alexander beckoned to the soldiers. Care
fully they placed the stretcher at Fairfax’s 
side, and lifted him on to the blanket. Then, 
seizing the handles, they raised him, and, 
with the doctor walking at the side, moved 
slowly, with their sleeping burden, down the 
hill.

They had not proceeded far Jjefore they 
passed a young officer sitting with his back 
against a rock, a few paces from the path. 
His elbow rested on one raised knee and his 
chin in the palm of his hand, as his eyes 
sought the ground in a stony stare. As the 
stretcher approached he looked up, and 
then sprang to his feet, revealing a tall, 
slim, athletic figure topped by a smooth 
boyish face.

"  Is that Fairfax ? ” he inquired.
As Alexander nodded the boy looked 

down, avoiding the doctor’s eye.
"  How is he ? ” he asked, turning, down

hill as if to accompany the stretcher.
“ He’ll do all right, though he may lose his 

arm,” replied Alexander. Then he placed 
his hand on the boy’s shoulder.

“  He’s such a beggar to worry, th at’s the 
worst of it,” he said. “ He has been fretting 
all night because of our repulse. If we’re 
beaten again to-morrow he’ll never forgive 
me for not letting him stay to lead your 
company, and, goodness knows! he may 
worry himself into his grave. Do you know, 
Clifford, you can do more for his recovery 
than I can ? ”

“ I ! What can I do ? ” Clifford burst 
out.

The doctor’s grasp tightened on his 
shoulder, forcing the boy to face him,

“ Lead your company straight to-morrow • 
be the first on the ridge and cover the regi
ment with glory, and I’ll bet mv pension 
against a  pipe of tobacco that Fairfax will 
be out of danger in a week,” he said.

Then he stopped suddenly, caught Clifford’s 
hand in his, and, as he wrung it, added :

” Now get back and put in an hour’s sleep. 
Sitting up all night is the worst of prepara
tions for a hard day’s fighting.”

Then he turned and strode off down the 
hill, leaving Clifford standing there alone, 
watching the stretcher disappear into the 
darkness of the night.

“ Alexander knows,” the boy muttered 
to himself, “ and I thought no one, not 
even poor old Fairfax, had noticed. Good 
Heavens ! I wonder what the men think.” 

For a minute he stood brooding. Then 
he ground his heel into the ground and con
tinued savagely :

“ But I will lead them straight to-morrow. 
It wasn’t funk; it was only because I was 
not------ ”

PI ip-plop! rang out a rifle from the dis
tant ridge. Crack ! another answered from 
the British line a hundred yards up the hill 
from where Clifford stood. And then, with
out warning, the dark sky-line of the moun
tains, hitherto barely visible in the night, 
suddenly blazed into a lurid line of spurting 
flame, while the bullets shrieked around in 
all directions. Briskly and excitedly the 
British soldiers, in defiance of all orders, 
took up the Dutchmen’s challenge, until the 
hill echoed and re-echoed with the purpose
less din.

Clifford’s place was with his men, and he 
started to run forward, stumbling and 
scrambling up the uneven path. A mule, 
somewhere in the darkness to his left, was 
hit, and fell with fearsome cries, torturing 
Clifford’s acute imagination with the vision 
of its unseen agony. A man was cursing 
and groaning not far to his right, m® 
enemy's fire was increasing in v o lu m e , an 
his own company, by its efforts to make 
suitable reply, was drawing most ot 
hostile bullets in his direction. Tof;ros!  
fifty yards which still separated him r 
his men, meant, Clifford knew, a great 
of sudden death. , . ii.*,

All around him he could hear the 
striking the rocky ground with a n01 .
the cracks of a hundred v. aggon-wtof*; 
Suddenly one struck at his feet, ana
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HE CREPT HASTILY A W A Y  FROM THE TOO SEDU CTIVE SHELTER.

he knew what he was doing he found him
self crouching behind a rock at the side of 
the path, quivering in every limb.

"Get out o' this! there ain’t room 'ere 
for more than one,” growled a rough voice 
m his ear, and as, maddened with shame and 
the fear that his identity might be dis
covered, he crept hastily away from the too 
seductive and already occupied shelter, he 
heard the voice continue :

By gum ! I believe yon was an orficer ! ” 
He knew the speaker. It was Moran, 
e worst skulker in his com pany; and at 
e thought that he had sunk to the level 

■ suc” a mrin< he collected all his courage and 
latf* ° But the effort came too
as it l Sj Ve nis SeB-respect; for, as suddenly 
to , nad comrnenced, the firing ceased, and 
coirni*5 rea -̂ mort>fication he reached his 
danil.an*i.W’,i10ut enc°untering any greater 
Vourn;than Was threatened by the rugged

ness of the path and the darkness of the 
night.

To his dismay the first person his eyes fell 
on was Yorke, the adjutant of the 
200th, spruce and immaculate in spite 

of a day’s hard fighting and a 
sleepless night.

“ Oh ! there you are, Clif
ford,” cried the adjutant, catch

- ing sight of him; “ I've 
been hunting for you 
everywhere. Got your 
fellows in hand at last, 
eh ? ”

Clifford did not reply. 
He could not explain 
that he had not been 
with his company to 
stop the outburst of 
random fire, but had 
been cowering behind a 
rock fifty yards down 
the hillside, and he 
trembled lest the ad
jutant should ask him 
particulars of the alarm. 
Luckily, however, Yorke, 
in happy ignorance of 
the subaltern’s confu
sion, went on to inquire 
for Fairfax, and then 
said :

“ I’ve managed to do 
you a good turn, young 
fellow. The general has 
just sent up to say that 
he has chosen us to lead 

the attack at daybreak, and as we can only 
advance up this narrow spur by one com
pany at a time, the colonel asked me which 
company I thought should go first. I sug
gested yours, for I knew that if any one 
could get the men up the hill, you could. So, 
to paraphrase old Nelson, it’s a D.S.O. or a 
bullet in the head for you in the morning.”

II.
The adjutant moved on towards the next 
company, and for ten minutes after his 
departure Clifford was too busy preparing 
his men for the work that lay before them, 
and ensuring that they went into action 
with neither empty stomachs nor empty 
ammunition-pouches, to have much time 
for thought. And scarcely was his mind 
free from the care of these necessary details, 
than he heard his colour-sergeant calling to 
him.

5*.
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“ Better have something to eat, yourself, 
sir," said his trusty right-hand man.

Clifford shook his head, but the sergeant 
was not to be deterred from his kindly 
solicitude.

“ I’ve just cooked a soup-square, sir,” he 
insisted, “ and you’re welcome to half of 
it. These soup-squares put a deal of life 
into you, and there’s little prospect of 
another meal, to-day.”

Clifford approached the heap of glowing 
embers over which the colour-sergeant was 
warming the soup, and took the tin canteen 
from his subordinate’s hand. The hot soup 
looked very tempting, and he felt cold.

“ Sure you can spare it ? ’’ he asked.
“ Rather, sir,” said the sergeant, “ and 

welcome, for you’ll need all your strength 
to-day. The men are a bit shaken after 
yesterday and will take a lot of leading; 
but they’ll follow you, sir, better than any 
one.”

“ I intend to do my best, colour-sergeant,” 
said Clifford, as he handed back the half- 
emptied canteen.

And at the moment he spoke the truth. 
The simple trust in his skill and courage 
shown by the non-commissioned officer's 
words, following so soon after the almost 
identical words of the adjutant, almost, 
if not quite, persuaded him that yesterday 
was a dream, and that he was, as had so 
often been said, the best subaltern in the 
regiment.

But now the air was alive with the hum 
of voices and the rattle of accoutrements 
that herald the awakening of an army. The 
mountain ridge, where the Boers were, was 
slowly taking shape, and the bivouac fires 
were burning low and their brilliancy fading. 
In twenty minutes it would be ligh t; 
already he could see the rough outline of the 
spur up which he was to lead the attack, 
and for a moment he shivered at the thought 
that, unless he mastered himself, that path 
which should guide him to honour and dis
tinction, would almost certainly cover him 
with disgrace. For that moment down the 
hillside, when he had flung himself behind the 
rock in terror at the bullet-filled night, had 
instilled in him a terrifying dread that no 
amount of resolution would enable him to 
face danger unconcerned when it came to the 
actual pinch. But his new-found courage, 
born of the trust so obviously placed in him, 
repelled the morbid idea, and it was a de
termined and resourceful man, who with 
skilled eye was weighing every point of van

tage and difficulty on the line of approach to 
the enemy's position, that the colonel and 
adjutant found scanning the hillside with 
prism-binoculars, as they came up to give 
the final orders for the advance. 8 

“ Taking it all in, Clifford ? ” said the 
colonel cheerfully.

Clifford lowered his glasses and saluted 
“ Yes, sir,” he said ; “ when are we tn 

start ? ” ~
“ You can go right off now, my boy" 

answered the colonel. “ Go straight at 
them, and I’ll support you with the rest of 
the battalion. The gunners have been 
ordered to aid your advance by their fire 
as soon as they see you climbing the hill. 
Your chief difficulty will come when you 
reach the first ridge, that which we can see 
from here. Behind it the ground dips into a 
narrow valley, and then rises to the main 
Boer position. The problem' for you will 
be to cross that valley in a rush, and get 
into the Dutchmen on the ridge beyond with 
the bayonet. Now then, off you go ! ’’ 

From the first all went well. The men. 
flung wide out in extended order, mounted 
the steep hill with grim determination, 
and although the first bullet from the enemy 
sent an unwelcome shiver down Clifford's 
back, he quickly pulled himself together 
and faced its successors with at least an 
outward show of unconcern. But suddenly 
sheer cliffs arose on either side, confining 
the front to a single narrow path ; and, more 
disconcerting still, splashes of white paint 
and, here and there, a glittering biscuit- 
tin, showed that the Boers had accurately 
gauged the range beforehand.

There was no question who was to lead. 
It was plainly one of those emergencies 
which, without any orders to the effect, 
silently demand “ officers to the front.' 
Clifford looked up at the path winding 
between the rocks, and then down at the 
supporting companies, beyond whom he 
fancied he could see the now diminutive 
figures of the colonel and Yorke watching 
the advance through their glasses. 1 hen 
his mouth shut tight, and, signalling to his 
men to adopt single file, he plunged at trie 
head into the gully. ,

C rack ! Crack ! Crack ! rang out 
Dutchmen’s rifles, and the air humm 
with the whistling bullets. Several mon > 
hit, but Clifford seemed to bear a cn 
life. Already he was near the end o 
path where it widened on to a stre c ^ 
grassy downs just below the first n g
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LOOKING UP, HE SAW  HIS MEN RACING DOWN TOWARDS HIM.

tn IĈt C0̂ 0nel had spoken. There he 
a m t / 0 0r^er his men to be ready to deploy 
hie ?x*end again, when, as the words passed 
feet ' a hphet hit the ground at his
int ’ air tae ntan immediately following him, 
fell an,t 0Sen *ace he was looking, suddenly 
agony ro ec* down the path, shrieking in

Clifford bounded up the hill from the

dangerous spot. The next bullet might 
strike him, too. The expression on the 
wounded man’s face and the sound of his 
cries had snapped his frail and newly gained 
control over his nerves. Choosing the first 
cover he saw, a small rock, he flung himself 
down panting behind it, not daring to raise 
his head to see how his men were faring.

But his order had been passed down the
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straggling procession, and, one by one, the 
British soldiers dashed past the dangerous 
outlet of the path and ranged themselves 
in a line with their officer, fixing their 
bayonets for a charge.

The sight of this glittering array within so 
short a distance of them was too much for 
the Boers. Gradually their fire slackened 
and then died away, as they slunk from their 
entrenchments and ran back to the shelter of 
their main position.

Clifford loolced up. Occasional bullets 
still whistled past, but now they flew high, 
and he at once recognised that they must 
come from the main ridge further on, and 
that while he and his men remained behind 
the shelter of the lower ridge, the crest 
of which was now only fifty yards in front 
of them, they were safe from harm.

And then his shaken courage whispered 
to him that he had done enough. No one 
could deny that he had driven the enemy 
from their advanced position and that he 
had led his company straight. He had been 
at the head of his men the whole way, and 
even his last bolt for cover, though away 
from danger, had been towards the enemy. 
It was time for the supporting companies 
to do their share. But when they came up 
they must not find him fifty, yards below 
the crest. That would never do. It would 
look much better and be quite as safe to be 
one yard below, ready, to all appearances, 
to dash across that valley of death of which 
the colonel had warned him.

He gave the order, and the men clambered 
up the hill and lay down behind the crest. 
A few boulders, at the spot where Clifford 
himself lay, gave excellent cover, and he 
peered between them. The main ridge, 
crackling with the unseen discharges of 
smokeless ammunition, lay right before him, 
and the valley which separated him from 
it was smooth and bare as the inside of 
a saucer. Suddenly his colour-sergeant, 
a stained handkerchief bound round his 
temples, from which a bullet had flicked the 
skin, crawled to his side.

“ They’re waiting for us to go on, sir,” he 
said, pointing down the hill behind them, 
and as Clifford turned his head in the direc
tion of the gesture, he saw that the sup
porting companies had halted. For a 
moment he sought in vain for a plausible 
excuse for his inaction, for in a dull, sullen 
way he knew that he was determined not to 
cross the smooth, bullet-swept sward of 
the valley.

“ We must let the men have time to e t 
their breath,” he said at last. °et

“ I think they’re all right now, sir” said 
the sergeant; “ and the longer they look 
at that ridge the less they’ll like the "job of 
tackling it. Look, sir ; what’s that ?” 

Behind them, far below, a point of glitter
ing light was flashing and trembling in the 
morning sun.

“ It’s from headquarters,” said Clifford 
“ Corporal Jones, can you pick up corm 
munication with that heliograph ? ”

“ I’ll try, sir,” said the signaller, adjusting 
his tripod on the sloping ground and clamp 
ing the mirrors. Then, as he depressed the 
button, the distant light steadied for an 
instant in response and then flashed back 
the “ call ” signal. Then, as it twinkled 
afresh, Corporal Jones read out the message: 

“ T h e  general orders the 200th to take the 
p o sitio n  at a ll costs.”  .

III.
“ ' A t  all costs! ’ ” said the colour-sergeant; 
” that means that we’re all to get killed if 
necessary.”

“ Yes,” replied Clifford, “ that’s exactly 
what it does mean. Tell the men to get 
ready.”

Then, after allowing them a minute for 
preparation, he leapt to the summit of 
the crest, and, drawing his sword, pointed 
forward to the Boer position.

“ Men,” he cried ; ” the general says we’re 
to take the ridge at all costs. Charge!”

P h it! P h it! P h it ! Whiz! Whiz! the 
bullets struck and shrieked. Clifford was 
half-way across, untouched. Suddenly a 
voice behind him cried, “ They're not fol
lowing us, sir ! ” and as he turned his head 
the colour-sergeant pitched forward at his 
side and lay still. Two other men lay killed 
or wounded a few yards back. Of all the 
company those three were all that had 
responded to his call. Curses on their 
cowardice rose to his lips, but they were 
never uttered. For in a flash he realrs 
that the fault was his. It was his own te 
that had prevented the men trom c*ia[ ^  
when their blood was up and kept e 
lingering behind the lower ridge while 
courage cooled. Well, he must make a 0 
merit. 11(>v

Alone, in the centre of the open v » 
he stood for a moment motionless among 
whistling bullets. Then, slowly an ^ 
liberately, with unhurried pace, he beg
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retrace steps towards the ridge behind 
which his men lay cowering. When close 
enough fo r  his voice to reach them, he stopped 
and shouted a t the pitch of his voice :

“ The icneral says the 200th must take 
the positu»n at all costs !

But r.ot a man rose. All around him 
spurts ot dust, flicked from the hard ground 
by the spattering bullets, flew up into the air, 
and he wondered vaguely why he was not 
hit. Again he lifted up his voice and bade the 
men charge, but again without effect. Then a 
heavy blow fell on his shoulder and he spun ‘ 
round and fell forward on his face. An 
instant after, a great shout roused him, and, 
looking up, he saw his men, their bayonets 
gleaming in the fierce sunshine, racing down 
the slope towards him. His fall had acted 
on them as the heliograph-message had on 
him. As they surged up to him he struggled 
to his feet.

“ Help me along,” he cried, grasping the 
outstretched hand of a sergeant. “ Now, 
men, into them with a w ill! '

But the Boers did not stay, and five 
minutes afterwards Corporal Jones was 
flashing from the summit of their position

that the hill was won, while the captain of 
the first of the supporting companies was 
ripping off Clifford’s jacket to staunch the 
blood which welled from a wound beneath 
his collar-bone.

That afternoon they carried him down to 
the field-hospital, where Alexander, the 
doctor, met him at the door of the tent.

“ How’s Fairfax ? ” were Clifford’s first 
words.

“ Right as rain,” said Alexander. “ You 
worked the cure. I said you would.”

“ Not I,” said Clifford, careless now of 
appearances, for he knew that he, too, was 
cured ; “ I was in a blue funk. It was the 
fellow who heliographed us to take the hill 
at all costs. They saykup there that the 
general didn’t send the message after all. 
Who was it ? ”

“ How should I know, old ch a p !” said the 
doctor. Then, as others came forward to 
attend to Clifford’s wants, he turned away 
and whistled a few bars softly to himself.

"  Good idea of mine,” he muttered ; “ I 
wonder what put it into my head. Heaven 
send that the general will forgive my taking 
his name in vain.”

AFLO AT ON TH E BOUNDLESS ETHER.

Castaway of the F u tu r e : " ’Tis two days since the atmospheric liner was 
wrecked, an’ we ’ad to take to the ship’s aerostat. But if so be as the petrol 
’olds out, I may yet reach one of the unin’abited planets that lie ’ereabouts ! ”



CYCLE-CAMPING: CYCLING IN FRANCE.

ON C E  upon a  tim e— ten long years ago—  
it was the fashion to  ride in Battersea 
Park. Som ewhat, but not much, more 
recently, people took big doses of night

riding, by  the light of the moon, or, when th at 
failed, merely b y  the light of the flickering lamp 
which knew not acetylene gas. Then came a 
great boom in touring and racing, or perhaps 
these came earlier— I ’m not quite certain ; and 
after that the inevitable reaction. R ich  folk 
forgot their cycles. Battersea Park reverted 
to  the pedestrian. Instead of going into the 
night awheel, people w ent to bed. C ycle-tour
ing lost some of its savour. Cycle-m akers lost 
money.

B u t the cycle has m ultiplied steadily from 
year to  year, in spite of slumps and electric 
tram s and motor-cars, and in due course a 
fresh use has been found for it— th at of house- 
mover. W hen I say house I mean tent, and that 
a  tent of the lightest possible nature consistent 
w ith efficien cy; plus cooking, sleeping, and 
toilet necessaries. Mr. T . H. H olding, who 
has given us a  delightful little volum e, “  Cycle 
and C am p," was the originator of th e  new 
departure ; a t least, I  think I am right in saying 
so. In iqor he inaugurated the Association 
of Cycle-Cam pers, which now boasts between 
tw o and three hundred members. The Hon. 
Secretary is H. Biden Steele, E sq., u  St. 
M artin’s Court, W .C. ; the annual subscription 
is 2s. 6 d„ and the objects, as set forth  in the 
handbook are : (a) To  unite cycle - campers,
prom ote cycle-cam ping, and develop suitable 
applian ces; (b) to  prepare, when practicable, 
a list of cam ping sites, and give places a t which 
necessaries m ay be o b ta in e d ; (c) to  issue,
periodically, a list of members and their 
addresses ; (d) to  arrange united cam ps in
various centres, at convenient times.

A n y lady or gentlem an is eligible for m ember
ship, and non-adults are barred out. Do I

hear an y  juvenile readers growl, “ What’s the 
good, then, of mentioning cycle-camping to 
us ? ”  Please understand th at you can be a 
cycle-cam per w ithout being a member of the 
A.C .C ., for England is gloriously free. And 
with the holidays com ing on, and much stored 
energy about to be let loose, I thought that 
this novel and inexpensive method of taking 
a holiday m ight suitably be noticed.

W hat Cy c l e -camping is.
Now, I am not going to set up here as an 

oracle, for the simple reason that I never have 
done any cycle-cam ping in m y life, though I 
have lived under canvas several times. But a 
study of the subject from the outside has put 
me in possession of a good many facts. First, 
and generally, the pastim e is steadily becoming 
more popular. It is taken quite seriously bv 
people in a position to  afford a holiday in more 
expensive quarters than a tent, who speak 
enthusiastically of a life which just falls short 
of being absolutely open-air. Again, the 
necessary outlay is not great, since the 
cover of the tent can be made at home out 
of the proper m aterials, which are to be bought of 
Messrs. J. P la tt and Com pany, St. Martm’s Lane. 
W .C. The poles and ground-sheet (mackintosh) 
are best bought ready-m ade, also the cooking- 
lam p, cooking-utensils, and air-piliows. Money 
spent on these— and please note that all cycle
cam ping articles should be good— is saved m 
the long run, and th e cycle-camper, if in &  
luxurious quarters than the hotel affords, as 
much greater

F reedom of A ction.
W ith  his kit-on-wheels he can, like the gip̂ P 

wander whithersoever he wishes, and Pltcaise 
cam p where fancy suggests— after, of c 
getting permission so to do, if permissio 
needed. If  a place develops unsuspec
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attractions he m ay linger w ithout thoughts 
of an increasing hotel bill. The actual cost 
of provisions is very  small, and provisions are 
practically the only item  to  be considered. If 
the weather does become impossible, cycle 
and kits are easily transferred to th e train, or 
you may take refuge tem porarily for a d a y  or 
two under ceilings and slates. So th a t in any 
case vou can’t  be worse off than th e hotel- 
dweller, provided th a t you consider the free
dom of camp life and the fun of actin g  as your 
own cook and bottle-washer worth the roughing- 
it which, as the result of your own choice, loses 
most of its roughness.

T h e  K r * .
The cycle-camper m ust ta k e  reasonable care 

of his health, and to  do so he needs proper 
protection against dam p and cold, and a good

(8) Alum inium  saucepan and frying-pan.
(9) Enam elled iron cup, plates, spoons and 

forks. Sheath-knife.
(10) Alum inium  boxes for butter, tea, and 

coffee. M ackintosh bag for sugar, lawn bags 
for bread, oatm eal, &c.

{11) Canvas w ater-bucket.
(12) Basin  made of rubber sheeting stretched 

on small canes.
(13) P air of Am erican storm-slippers.
U nder the heading of clothes m ust be in

cluded such articles as are usually taken on a 
cycle-tour. I should also advocate the addi
tion of a  sweater, which is very  grateful and 
com forting at night and in the early  morning.

T h e  T e n t

m ay be one of three shapes. Our illustration 
(Fig. 1) shows, reading from  left to  right, a

A CYCLE-CAM P.

On the left is a " cottage " tent; in the centre an A-tent; on the right a “ gipsy.” Cycle-camping has come into fashion lately.

supply of wholesome food. W ith  regard to  his 
requirements I do not propose to  give fu ll details 
—are they not contained in the books of Mr. 
Holding and the A .C.C. ? B u t as the p ro
spective cycle-camper w ill like to  have some 
idea of what he is letting himself in for, I 
append a list of essentials :

(t) Tent, poles, pegs, guy-lines.
(2) Ground-sheet.
(3) Ground-blanket.
(4) Candle:;.

Sleeping-bag of all-w ool m aterial (vide 
e’9amHinS>”  Appendix).

. ' Ah-cushion for pillow.
SDirit ^°0̂ n"~st°ve, to  burn either m ethylated 
va °[ Pet’ °*eum- The Swedish petroleum  
than th am^’ ,xv̂ e Heavier and more expensive 

e sP*rit-stove is more effective.

“  Cottage ”  ten t w ith fly-sheet, an A -ten t, 
and a "  g ipsy.”  The first, having vertical 
walls, gives increased accom m odation. The 
second is most easily made and pitched. The 
third allows more head room, and is a  com 
promise between the other tw o. A  fly-sheet 
can be used w ith any type, provided th at the 
poles have projections to  carry  it. I t  keeps 
th e tent dry, gives extra  w arm th during chilly  
nights, and m itigates the h eat on a hot d ay. 
I t  also serves as a  protection under cover of 
which packing up can be done com fortably on 
a rainy day.

A  tent which, w ith  poles, pegs, ropes, and 
ground-sheet, weighs only 6J lb., w ill accom 
m odate tw o  people com fortably. A  com plete 
outfit for tw o people (t.e., everyth in g  except 
th e cycles, which should have a two- or three-



CYCLE-CAMPING : CYCLING IN FRANCE.

ON C E  upon- a time— ten long years ago—  
it was -the fashion to  ride in B attersea 
Park, Som ewhat, but not much, more 
recently, people took big doses of n igh t

riding, b y  the ligh t of the moon, or, when th a t 
failed, m erely b y  th e  light of th e  flickering lam p 
which knew not acetylene gas. Then cam e a 
great boom in touring and racing, or perhaps 
these cam e earlier— I ’m not quite certain ; and 
after th at the inevitable reaction. R ich  folk 
forgot their cycles. B attersea Park reverted 
to  the pedestrian. Instead of going into the 
night awheel, people went to bed. C ycle-tour
ing lost some of its savour. Cycle-m akers lost 
money.

B u t the cycle has m ultiplied steadily from  
year to  year, in spite of slum ps and electric 
tram s and motor-cars, and in due course a 
fresh use has been found for i t— th at of house- 
mover. W hen I say  house I m ean tent, and th a t 
a  tent of the lightest possible nature consistent 
w ith effic ien cy; plus cooking, sleeping, and 
toilet necessaries. Mr. T . H . Holding, w ho 
has given us a delightful little  volum e, “  C ycle 
and Cam p,”  w as the originator of th e new 
departure ; at least, I think I am  right in Saying 
so. In iqoi he inaugurated the Association 
of Cycle-Cam pers, which now boasts between 
tw o and three hundred members. The Hon. 
Secretary is H . Biden Steele, Esq., 11 St. 
M artin’s Court, W .C. ; the annual subscription 
is 2s. 6d., and th e  objects, as set forth  in the 
handbook a re : (a) To unite cycle - cam pers, 
promote cycle-cam ping, and develop suitable 
ap plian ces; (b) to  prepare, when practicable, 
a  list of cam ping sites, and g ive places a t  w hich 
necessaries m ay be o b ta in e d ; (c) to  issue,
periodically, a  list of members and th eir 
addresses ; (rf) to  arrange united cam ps in 
various centres, a t  convenient times.

A n y lad y or gentlem an is eligible for m em ber
ship, and non-adults are barred out. D o  I

hear any juvenile readers growl, “  What’s the 
good, then, of m entioning cycle-camping to 
us ? ”  Please understand that you can be a 
cycle-cam per w ithout being a member of the 
A.C .C ., for England is gloriously free. And 
w ith the holidays com ing on. and much stored 
energy about to be let loose, I thought that 
this novel and inexpensive method of taking 
a holiday m ight suitably be noticed.

W h a t  C y c l e - c a m p i n g  i s .

Now, I am not going to  set up here as an 
oracle, for the simple reason that I never have 
done an y  cycle-cam ping in m y life, though 1 
have lived under canvas several times. But a 
stud y of th e  subject from  the outside has put 
me in possession of a good many facts. First, 
and generally, the pastim e is steadily becoming 
more popular. I t  is taken  quite seriously by 
people in a position to  afford a holiday in more 
expensive quarters th an  a tent, who speak 
enthusiastically of a life which just falls short 
of being absolutely open-air. Again, the 
necessary ou tlay  is not great, since the 
cover of the tent can be made at home out 
of the proper m aterials, which are to be bought of 
Messrs. J. P la tt and Com pany, St. Martin’s Lane, 
W .C, T h e  poles and ground-sheet (mackintosh) 
are best bought ready-m ade, also the cooking- 
lam p, cooking-utensils, and air-pillows. Money 
spent on these— and please note that all cycle
cam ping articles should be good— is saved 1D 
the long run, and the cycle-camper, if in 
luxurious quarters th an  the hotel affords, as 
much greater

F reedom  of Action.

W ith his kit-on-wheels he can, like the> 
wander whithersoever he wishes, and pi  ̂̂  
camp where fancy suggests—after, of c0 . 
getting permission so to do, if permissio 
needed. If  a place develops unsuspccw*
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attractions he m ay linger w ithout thoughts 
of an increasing hotel bill. The actual cost 
of provisions is very small, and provisions are 
practically the only item  to  be considered. If 
the weather does become impossible, cycle 
and kits are easily transferred to  the train, or 
you may take refuge tem porarily for a  d ay or 
two under ceilings and slates. So th a t in any 
case you can 't be worse off than the hotel- 
dweller, provided th a t you consider th e  free
dom of camp life and th e fun of acting as your 
own cook and bottle-washer worth the roughing- 
it which, as the result of your own choice, loses 
most of its roughness.

T h e  K e f .
The cycle-camper m ust take  reasonable care 

of his health, and to  do so he needs proper 
protection against dam p and cold, and a  good

(8) Aluminium  saucepan and frying-pan.
(9) Enam elled iron cup, plates, spoons and 

forks. Sheath-knife.
(10) Alum inium  boxes for butter, tea, and 

coffee. M ackintosh bag for sugar, lawn bags 
for bread, oatmeal, &c.

( i t ) Canvas w ater-bucket.
(12) Basin made of rubber sheeting stretched 

on small canes.
(13) P air of American storm-slippers.
U nder the heading of clothes m ust be in

cluded such articles as are usually taken on a  
cycle-tour. I  should also advocate the addi
tion of a sweater, which is v e ry  grateful and 
com forting a t night and in the early morning.

T h e  T e n t

m ay be one of three shapes. Our illustration 
(Fig. 1) shows, reading from left to right, a

A CYCLE-CAM P.
On the left is a "  cottage ”  te n t; in the centre an A -ten t; on the right a “  gipsy.’* Cycle-camping has come into fashion lately.

supply of wholesome food. W ith  regard to  his 
requirements I do not propose to  give full details 
—are they not contained in the books of Mr. 
Holding and the A.C.C. ? B u t as the pro
spective cycle-camper w ill like to  have some 
>dea of what he is letting himself in for, I 
append a list of essentials :

(r) Tent, poles, pegs, guy-lines.
(2) Ground-sheet,
(3) Ground-blanket.
(4) Candles.
(5) Sleeping-bag of all-wool material (t 
ycle-Camping,”  Appendix).
I ) Air-cushion for pillow.

soint ^Oô n6'stove. to  burn either m ethyla 
Va °F Petroleum. The Swedish petrole 
thanTh amP’ %vhiIe heavier and more expens 

e sPirit-stove is more effective.

“  C ottage ”  ten t w ith  fly-sheet, an A -ten t, 
and a “  gipsy.”  The first, having vertical 
walls, gives increased accom modation. T he 
second is m ost easily made and pitched. T he 
third allows more head room, and is a  com 
promise between the other tw o. A  fly-sheet 
can be used with any type, provided th a t the 
poles have projections to  carry  it. I t  keeps 
the tent dry, gives extra  warm th during chilly  
nights, and m itigates the h eat on a  hot day. 
I t  also serves as a  protection under cover of 
which packing up can be done com fortably on 
a  rainy day.

A  ten t which, w ith poles, pegs, ropes, and 
ground-sheet, weighs only 6£ lb., w ill accom 
m odate tw o people com fortably. A  com plete 
outfit for tw o  people (i.e., everyth ing except 
the cycles, which should have a tw o- or three-
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A SKETCH-M AP SHOWING GOOD ROUTES IN NORMANDY 
AND B RITTAN Y.

speed gear), scales about 35 lb., or 17£ lb. 
to  each rider. Considering th e convenience, 
the extra  weight over and above th a t which 
one ordinarily takes on tour is nothing to  speak 
of. The cycle-cam per is not a long-distance 
man. The shorter his stages, the more w eight 
he can afford to carry, and the larger the 
num ber of cam pers travelling together the 
more, w ithin certain limits, m ay w eight be 
reduced. ^

A  W o r d  o f  C a u t i o n

will conclude m y remarks on this topic. 
T h a t is, if you  ta k e  up cycle-cam ping, avoid 
causing any annoyance to  people who grant 
you permission to  cam p on their properties. 
D on ’t  leave a speck of debris about as an unplea
sant reminder of your passage, and generally act 
as you  would like other folk to  act if th ey  were 
on your land. A  few  gross cases of incon
siderateness m ight easily prejudice a neigh
bourhood against the dweller in tents.

T o u r s  i n  F r a n c e .

A  correspondent asks me for inform ation 
about touring in N orm andy, so I w ill get on 
to  the second item  of m y heading. The 
N orm andy roads are sim ply first-class, atoning 
th ereby for occasional m onotony. In places 
th ey  stretch ahead straight as a  line for miles, 
flanked on either side b y  poplars and fruit- 
trees. B u t some of the country is m ost pic
turesque, and the ecclesiastical buildings of 
the big towns are m agnificent. T he route-map 
w hich I append (Fig. 2) covers ground w ith 
w hich  I  have personal acquaintance in Nor
m andy and N. B ritta n y — in some w ays more 
interesting than N orm andy. A fter crossing from

N ewhaven to Dieppe, the tourist may either 
follow the coastline to Le Havre via St 
V alery, or steer due south to Rouen, and 
begin b y  an inspection of the Cathedral 
(mount th e spire), the Church of St. Ouen 
and the Palais de Justice. The guide! 
book w ill te ll of other interesting objects 
From  Rouen he m ay ride to Le Havre along 
the right bank of th e Seine via quaint little 
Caudebec and Lillebonne, or take the left 
bank route through P ont Audemer and Pont 
L ’ £veque. In th e former case Trouville is 
reached b y  steam er from Havre.

Then on past Houlgate to Caen (visit 
Church of St. Etienne, where William the 
Conqueror w^s buried ; the Abbaye aux 
Dames, the resting-place of his wife Matilda, 
and Le Bon Sauveur, huge home for the 
deaf and dumb, where everything is done 
on a  very  big scale). B ayeux is the next 

place to  h alt a t on a cc o u n t. of the famous 
ta p e stry , one of the quaintest things imagin
able. The country from  there to Coutances 
via St. Lo is p retty. Avranches is a charm
in gly  situated tow n. A  few miles further on 
i s  P o n t o r s o n ,  
where you turn 
aside to  M ont St.
Michel —  on no 
account to  be 
passed by.

B r i t t a n y

proper is entered 
b y  the tim e you 
reach D inan, a 
m ost ‘ lovely  cen
tre  for excursions.
If  you are fond 
o f  a rc h a e o lo g y  
push on through 
St. Brieuc, Pon- 
t iv y ,  and A uray 
to  Carnac, noted 
for the m ost re
m arkable druidi- 
c a l  (?) m o n u 
m ents in exist
ence, extending 
for miles along 
th e sea coast.
There are m en
hirs (stone pil
lars) and dolmens 
(tombs) scattered 
broadcast over 
the country. I  
cannot conceive

t h i s  g e n t l e m a n  is"  t 
d r e s s e d  for

m e  IS A BRETON 
IN HOLIDAY ATTIRE.

Photo. Z. 1<“
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that any one could fail to  be interested b y these 
unhistoried relics, so massive that one wonders 
how they were ever set in place. Y o u  should 
visit the Miln Museum at Carnac, and 
see what sort of articles the rearers 
of the monuments used for war and 
the chase.

One great charm of B rittan y is the 
simplicity of its people. Things 
haven’t moved so fast there as in 
Normandy and other parts of France.
Corn is, or was, a few years ago, still 
threshed by the flail or b y  a machine 
driven by horses walking up a kind of 
treadmill. The country folk wear 
curious and picturesque raim ent when 
attired for a fete or pardon. And a l
together, a few days spent in the 
Wales of France is refreshing after 
the bustle of busy Normandy.

A return to England m ay be made 
either by riding to Dinan and St.
Malo, and thence shipping to 
Southampton, or b y  rail to Paris 
(for a look round the capital), and 
back to Dieppe by road, via Rouen.

The routes mapped m ight be 
covered in three weeks com fortably, 
giving time for sight-seeing.

S o m e  H i n t s .

If you are a member of the C.T.C. 
your cycle will enter duty-free on 
presentation of a special Custom 
Ticket, which may be obtained gratis 
from the secretary on application.
If you are not, you will have to  pay 
a. deposit of about a franc per lb. 
of cycle, recoverable on leaving the 
country.

The rule of ike road is reversed 
France. Remember this, and go 

)ery (Iuletly at first, and look out 
10r motor cars.

G o o d  Maps.

anu°rthe country  between Dieppe 
to Set 6rJ ^  Farie Velocepidique de 
For ts* *1 injure, mounted on linen.
Carle r  C,aen' Dinan stretch. Grande
n*niitSStr BreiaSne et Nor'
A T - .Sectl0,i Nord, published by 
Paris f ’ 18 Boulevard St. Denis, 
the pun V 'f  j Breton route you can ’t  beat 
Nogaire) ni° +i! ** BretaSne (St. Malo k Saint- 
t h i  can S  hG Librairle Neal, Paris. All 
I believe ^  at tbe London m ap-sellers’, 
v xv.-53.

B o o k s .

“  The C on tin on g" (is. 6d.) is an invaluable 
little  guide. I t  includes really useful phrases,

SOME OF THE HUGE MENHIRS, OR STONES, WHICH FORM PART OF 
THE DRUIDICAL REMAINS AT CARNAC, S . B RITTAN Y.

They extend in roughly parallel rows for some miles. Their purpose and origin 
are unknown. The man standing on the left affords a standard of compari
son as regards size. Some of the stones are 20 ft. high and weigh 40 tons.

Photo. Z. le Rougic, Carnac.

The body 
make a

A DOLMEN, OR TOMB, OF PREHISTORIC MAN.

was laid under the big horizontal stab, and earth was piled over to 
large mound. In the course o f time wind, rain, and man have 

removed the earth, leaving the dolmen bare.

Photo. Z. le Rougic, Camac.

routes, hotel lists, and lots of other information. 
T he “ Continental Road B o o k ”  (France, P art 
II.), published b y  the C .T.C., helps you w ith 
distances from Rouen westwards and south
wards.



By G. Firth Scott.
ILLU STRATED B Y  GEORGE SOPER.

SYNOPSIS.
This story concerns the pre-gold discovery days 
in Australia. In the thinly populated bush district 
laying some seven days’ journey north of Sydney, 
a number of escaped convicts form themselves into 
a band of bushrangers, under the captaincy of one 
known by the sobriquet of “ Midnight,”  he being 
a man of broad build wearing a long black beard 
and long black shaggy hair. Periodically, the 
squatters combine to hunt down the band. At the 
time of the story, they had succeeded so well that 
only a few members of it remain. *' Midnight ”

being, of course, one of these sur
vivors. While James Wilton, a 
young squatter, is conveying a 
waggon-load of woollen bales and 
hides to Sydney, he is attacked by 
a tribe of blacks led by some 
members of “ Midnight s band. 
These are in turn attacked and rooted 
b y another tribe, and during the 

fight Wilton escapes from the one danger only 
to run into an apparently greater, in that he 
into the hands of a party of squatters who 
out looking for bushrangers. Being taken 
a bushranger by them, he is hanged on a tree,
.s at the point of death when the rope b y *  
is suspended is cut in two by a bullet nr y 
government trooper who recognises him 
Wilton the carrier. The leader of the: bandI ot 
squatters is a man named Giles, a s 
clean-shaven fellow with a very awkward iotf 
Giles is so enraged with his fellow squattersw 
deciding not to hang Wilton, that he A
and goes home. The squatters, ™th Wilton 
the two government troopers, proceed o vj, track, 
in seach of “ Midnight.’  ̂ They get ^
only to lose it again, but succeed m P • gteea 
of the gang named Sam Plover, *bo Sydney 
years before had kidnapped a baby-girl ^  ^  
Plover is mortally wounded, bid the
tells them to question "  Midnight com- g 
whereabouts of the girl. Wilton r®rl,_ fatherfor the 
to claim the reward offered by the girl . y/ooper 
capture of Plover, and with the money Wilton
Farrell nurchase Meleelee Run,
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reeds leaving his partner to follow. Wilton’s 
P^rHiate neighbour is Giles, who rides over to 

him against the blacks. Fearing an attack 
T 1' !atter. Wilton is out reconnoitring when he 
Serves “ Alidnight ”  himself enter his hut. When 
riipontlaw emerges. Wilton decides to show him no 
tn He fires, but misses him. and then has to 
flv forhis life. “ Midnight ”  bums his hut down and 
hearts Wilton makes his way to Giles s run 
and is hospitably received by the squatter and his 
nrettv daughter Mary, with whom Wilton promptly 
falls in love. Led by Douglas, a squatter renowned 
for his skill in tracking, the white settlers in the 
district again turn out in pursuit of "  Midnight.” 
Giles and Douglas, between whom a feud has 
existed for some years, have gone off in different 
directions when a shot is heard, and Giles races 
back to the main body with the information that 
he has been shot at by Douglas, whom he declares 
to be no other than ’ ’ Midnight ”  himself. The 
squatters scour the bush for Douglas, but fail to 
find him. When the party disperses, Johnson and 
Wilton, acting on information given to the latter 
by Boondahbillah, a friendly blackfellow, en
deavour to find " Midnight’s ”  lair. While watch
ing a cave in the gully the blackfellow had indicated 
as being the resort oi  the gang, they hear Douglas’s 
voice, a fact which makes them feel sure that 
Douglas is, indeed, the redoubtable outlaw. On 
returning to Billah, Giles’s homestead, Wilton asks 
Giles for his daughter’s hand. Giles says Wilton 
shall have his answer when he has been over the 
ranges to see about some cattle for him (Giles). 
On the first night of his journey, Wilton is captured 
by a band of aboriginals led by white men. and 
escapes from his captors only to run into the hands 
of another party of blacks.

CH APTER X X I I .—  (continued).

IN THE H ANDS O F  T H E  E N E M Y .

SO make any further attem pt a t  escape 
would have been to court destruction. 
He swam to the bank and raised his 

hands above his head in token of surrender. 
The blacks crowded round him, jabbering and 
gesticulating. One of the num ber, who stood 
in front of him, asked, in broken English, 
“ What name ? ”

Scarcely thinking of w h at he was saying, 
Wilton answered, “  Boondahbillah.”

The effect upon the group was startling. 
They ceased their chatter and looked a t  him
curiously.

The man who had spoken before shook his 
head. “ Boondahbillah not nam e 1 ”  he e x 
claimed.

Friend bc’onga me,”  W ilton said. “  Good 
fellow, my word.”

The black muttered som ething to  his com- 
,Ies’ and a;i animated discussion ensued.

You belonga Midnight ? ”  th e black asked. 
Wilton shook his head.

Midnight bad fellow. B e at B oondah

billah plenty hard. Then he cam e longa m e,”  
he said.

” Meleelee ? ”  the b lack exclaim ed.
W ilton nodded.
“  M idnight see you, you fall down dead, m y 

w ord,”  the b lack continued.
W ilton nodded again.
“  W h at bin you  come along here ? ”  the 

black asked, b u t before W ilton  could reply 
there was a sound of shouting up the creek 
whence he had come. Another band of 
natives rushed up and, falling upon W ilton, 
bore him  to the ground, where th ey held him 
while th ey  talked rapidly to the others. T h ey  
were evidently  explaining how he had escaped, 
for th ey  held the burnt and chafed cords th a t had 
bound him, and the cloth th at had been tied 
over his eyes.

His arm s were once more pinioned behind his 
back and the bandage placed over his eyes. 
Then the voice of the b lack who had spoken to 
him sounded in his ear.

“  Y o u  bin go along quiet.”  it said. “  B y- 
um -by Boondahbillah com e up, you all righ t.”

He asked where he was being taken, but 
received no answer.

He was led forward for some time and then 
lifted off the ground and laid down. W hen his 
bonds were rem oved and his bandage was taken 
off, he found th a t he was lying on a  sandy 
patch underneath a big shelving rock. A  fire 
smouldered near, and a  crowd of blacks stood 
around him.

One o f them advanced towards him  and, 
pointing to  him, lay  down w ith his head on his 
arms and shut his eyes. S itting up, he pointed 
to the e a s t ; then he rose to  his feet and lifted 
one foot off the ground after the other as though 
he were practising the “  m ark tim e ”  of the 
drill-books, liftin g  his hand m eantim e until it 
pointed to  the west, when he lifted his feet more 
laboriously, as though he were very  fatigued. 
He pointed again a t  W ilton and waited.

W ilton supposed that the pantom im e signified 
th at he had to sleep, as there was a long journey 
before him  on th e morrow. H e nodded and 
smiled in token of his understanding.

The black pointed to  him  and spread his 
hands out and smiled. Then he lay  down and 
pretended to craw l cautiously aw ay, when 
half a dozen of those who stood b y  hurled spears 
which stuck in the sand all round him, and he 
rolled over. R ising to his feet he pointed to 
W ilton and to  himself and shook his head.

W ilton again nodded and smiled to n otify  th at 
he understood th a t it would be madness to  try  
and escape, and the b lack laughed and turned 
aw ay.
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W ith  the exception of three, who were 
evidently  on guard over him, the blacks lay 
down round the fire, and W ilton, left to his 
own resources, lay  and thought, wet, cold and 
uncom fortable, until he slept.

C H A P T E R  X X III .

T H E  E X P E R IM E N T  B E A R S  F R U IT .

E  was awakened b y  being shaken by 
the shoulder, and found th a t the 
sun was just rising. The black who 
had made the signs to  him on the 

previous evening was beside him and beckoned 
him to come over to  the fire, where there was 
some m eat broiling on the embers. He rose and 
w ent over, and one of them  offered him some 
of their fare, which he ate with such appetite 
as he had. W hen the meal was completed 
th ey tied the bandage over his eyes again and 
led him away.

A s th e  hours wore on and he was still led for
ward w ithout a  halt or a  rest he began to under
stand how very realistic the signs were that 
had been made to  him. Although they did not 
pinion him  further than the bandage over his 
eyes, the constant hold kept on his arm told 
him  th a t escape was as y e t impossible, and he 
continued w alking until he felt alm®st exhausted. 
B u t still there was no relief, for his conductors 
never slackened their pace.

Throughout the day they walked, and when 
a t last they stopped and removed the bandage 
from  his eyes he found th at the sky  was red 
w ith the setting sun. He sank down exhausted, 
while his companions made a fire and pre
pared to cook the scant fare they had obtained 
during the day. W ilton was watching them 
in the listless apathy of fatigue when tw o others 
appeared from the surrounding bush w ith a 
shout. A s he looked round at the new-comers 
he im m ediately recognised the black who had 
spoken to him a t the time of his recapture, and 
his old friend Jim m y Boondahbillah. The 
latter hastened over to  him while the other 
talked rapidly to his captors.

“  M y word, you all right now ,”  Jim m y ex 
claimed.

“  W here am I going ? ”  W ilton asked.
“  Y o u  bin come along with me home again,”  

Jim m y answered. “ Y o u  plenty good to me one 
tim e, and now, m y word, me take you back 
home again.”

"  B u t w hy did you run aw ay ? ”  W ilton asked, 
his m ind reverting to  the tim e th a t he had 
returned to  his h u t and found th at Jim m y had 
vanished.

“ My word, me run aw ay plenty Quirv 
M idnight come a l o n g . H ' 

“  M idnight ? ”  W ilton exclaimed, n0 
M idnight cam e later, long time after.” ’ 

“  No, M idnight come outside hut and me run 
plenty fast.”

“  T h at was not M idnight,”  Wilton answered 
w ith  a  laugh. “  I shot a t Midnight and he 
burned the h ut.”

“  Y ou  shoot him there ? ”  Jimmy asked 
pointing to his eyes. ’

W ilton shook his head and put his hand on his 
breast.

“  B aal th at no good,”  the black answered. 
“  You shoot him here and him fall down dead ’’ 
he went on, again indicating his eyes. “ But 
suppose you shoot him there,”  and he put his 
hand over his heart, “  M idnight get up and run 
aw ay no dead.”

“ W h at name th a t ? ”  W ilton asked.
“  B aal it me know. T h at feller-debbil-debbi] 

I think it .”  * ’
“  W here you bin since ? ”  W ilton asked.
“  Me hid alonga ranges, Midnight want to 

kill m e.”
“ And all these ? ” W ilton asked, indicating 

the men who were gathered round the fire.
“  T h ey tribe belonga me. That feller talk 

alonga you, he bin brother longa me. My 
word, him come and say, ‘ Jim m y, plenty quick, 
come along, M idnight take ’ im Meleelee man.’ ” 

“  W h at were th ey  going to do with me ? ”
“  M idnight no good,” Jimmy answered 

evasively.
“  B u t when he finds I have escaped ? ”
“ B aal him find it. Y ou  shoot him plenty 

soon.”
“ W here is he now ? ”
" Me take you longa cave down gully where 

he go. Then you shoot him .”
“ Down under a fallen tree and along a track 

b y  the side of a big  rock ? ”  Wilton asked.
“ Y ou  savee th at cave ? That belonga 

gang. M idnight not there,”
“  Y es, I heard him ,”  W ilton replied.
“  B aal th a t his. Me show you plenty soon 

by-um -by.”
The black who had acted as leader of the 

band approached them and spoke to Jimmy, 
and for some tim e th ey talked together. At 
length Jim m y turned to  Wilton and told him 
to eat and then sleep, and that when the sun 
came up they would go back to Meleelee.

“  I go alonga B illah ,”  W ilton said. ,
“  No good, no good,”  Jimmy exclaim

excitedly. .
** W hy no good ? ”  W ilton asked with a laugn- 

“  I s ta y  there till the new hut is built.

A

I
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» No more,”  Jim m y answered. ,
A fear flashed through W ilton’s mind. Had 

M idn igh t and his gang stuck the place up after 
Giles left, or before ? *

“ Has Midnight------where is the gang now ? ”
he asked quickly. #

Jimmy looked at him askance, but did not
answer.

“ Have they been to  Billah ? T ell me 
quickly,” he cried.

“ B a a l  i t  me know ,”  the black
answered in a V surly tone.

“ How far \  is it  to Toom bul ?
Wilton asked.

A lo n g  a i Missa Johnson! My

the bush. D uring th e  day he had abundant 
evidence of the superiority of the b lack over the 
white in m atters of finding th e w ay  across 
country, for b y  the time th a t the sun was 
setting Jim m y told him  th a t early next d ay  
they would be a t Toom bul. T h ey fed upon a 
w allaby Jim m y had killed during the day, and 
W ilton, fatigued by his prolonged march, lay 
down and slept w ith a lighter heart.

The next m orning, they were on their w ay 
early, but nothing th a t W ilton could do or say 
would induce Jim m y to go round by Billah.

"  Me get shot,”  was all the explanation he 
would give, and W ilton, recalling Giles’ advice 
to him alw ays to shoot any blacks he found

" Y O U  SHOOT HIM HERE AND HE FA LL DOWN D E A D .”

brightly8°°d fCUer th a t’ ”  J immy  replied 

' 'Whe'n80 thfre at once,”  W ilton said.
Atth «SUn come UP>”  Jim m y answered.

M soon6 FSt daw n W ilton awoke, and
good-w U ih  ? nvWaS UP Jimm y  and he bid 

y the tribe and struck aw ay through

about his station, attributed Jim m y’s fear 
to G iles’ rumoured an tip ath y  to  men of his 
race.

W hen they arrived a t Toom bul th ey  took 
Johnson b y  surprise. W ilton, travel-stained 
and haggard, walked into the room where the 
squatter sat a t  his m idday meal.
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“  G reat heavens, W ilton ! w hat has h ap 
pened ? ”  Johnson cried when he saw  him.

“  E verything, p retty  well, except th a t I ’m 
not dead,”  W ilton replied. “  And I should 
be that, too, b u t for Jim m y. W hen did you 
leave B illah  ? ”

“  Y esterday, after I saw Giles aw ay. B u t 
tell me about yourself.”

Jim m y had followed W ilton to the house and 
now appeared a t the door.

“  H ullo ! who's this ? ”  Johnson exclaimed.
“  This is Jim m y, the black whom M idnight 

flogged, don’t  you remember ? He has saved 
me from the gang.”

“ W hat, did they stick  you up ? ”
“  T h ey  collared me at night. B u t never 

mind me ; w hat about M ary ? ”
“  She’s all right, I believe.”
“  B u t th ey are going to a ttack  the place.”
”  Y o u  don’t  mean i t ! ”  Johnson cried.
“  Jim m y won’t  go near the house.”
“  B aal it  me get shot,”  the black said.
“  W ho bin shoot you ? Y ou  th ink it 

Giles shoot you ? ”  Johnson asked.
The b lack nodded and grinned.
“  T h a t’s all right, W ilton. Giles has a great 

reputation for shooting at blacks, and th ey  are 
all scared of his v e ry  name. If  th a t is a ll the 
reason you have for thinking the gang is going 
there, w hy, it is not worth bothering a b o u t ; 
so sit down and have som ething to eat, and tell 
me the yarn I am  w anting to hear.”

W ilton briefly told him w hat had occurred, 
and also th at Jim m y had come to show them  
M idnight’s special hiding-place. .

“  W e w on’t  let th at w a it,”  Johnson ex 
claimed. “  A re you fresh enough to  go there 
right aw ay ? I can mount you and give you a 
rifle.”

“  I ’m a b it done. I have been w alking for 
nearly three days, and I would rather h ave  a 
cam p than start aw ay now,”  W ilton replied.

"  H ow  far to  the cave ? ”  Johnson asked.
“  P len ty  long w ay ,”  th e b lack answered. 
“  W ell, if you ’re done, it  will be as well 

perhaps to  w ait till to-m orrow.”
“  V ery  likely he won’t  be there now ,”  W ilton 

said.
'' Me bin go and see,”  Jim m y exclaim ed.
“  Good business,”  Johnson cried. “  T h a t’s 

the idea, W ilton. Y o u  have a rest, and Jim m y 
w ill go and see if M idnight is aw ay or not, and 
then we can go to-m orrow and a t all events 
learn where the place is.”

The black started aw ay, after takin g  in 
enough food to  last him for a day, and W ilton, 
who was thoroughly wearied, lay  down on 
Johnson’s stretcher and was soon asleep. It

was w ell on towards evening before he woke 
up, feeling considerably re-invigorated.

“  N ow  I ’m fit to  start off, if you are,” he said 
w ith a  laugh.

“  W e shall have to  w ait till the blackfellow 
comes b a ck ,”  Johnson answered. "  But sup
posing it  is only the cave  th at we discovered ? ” 

‘‘ I t  is not. I  told him  about that, and he 
said th a t  th at was the place where the gang me , 
but th a t  M idnight’s w as aWay from it. What 
do you  propose to do if he comes back and says 
M idnight is there ? ”

Johnson thought in silence for a time.
“  W ell, I  would like to  capture him and let 

him be hanged.”
“  B u t  he will fight.”
“  I exp ect he will, and then we shall have to 

shoot him .”
“  B etter shoot a t once, I  think, for he may 

have some of his crew about, and we can expect 
no quarter if th ey  get a chance at us.”

“  I t  is hard to say until we face him,” John
son said.

"  D o  you know  w h at Jim m y told me ? That 
the o n ly  place to  aim a t  was his eyes.”

“  W h y  ? ”  Johnson asked.
“  H e said th a t to aim  anywhere else was 'no 

good,’ and I begin to  believe it, for I fired 
point b lank a t  him th e night he burned Meleelee, 
and it  had no effect upon him.”

“  Is he bullet-proof ? Or perhaps he has a 
charm ed life,”  Johnson said with a laugh.

** Jim m y calls him a  debbil-debbil.”
“  Giles w ill be very  mad if we capture him. I 

believe his trip  to Sydney is to convey infor
m ation to the police th a t he was right after all 
and th a t Douglas is now known to be the in 
vulnerable leader, though I would never have be 
lieved it  if I had not heard his voice that night 

”  I was rather struck b y  his face when I firat 
saw  it. T he colour of the skin and the bear 
are th e same, only Midnight wears the latter
a  little  more w ild ly.”

"  B u t th a t can easily be fixed up,” Johnson 
said. “  N ow  th at I  know, I am surprised 
th a t  I  never suspected it  before. There are s 
hundred things th a t should have sugges 
F or instance, M idnight was never seen w 
D ouglas was w ith  us, and as for his h®ing  ̂
w hen Douglas was aw ay  under arrest t a ^
I believe i t  was only a  clever make-up 
th e gang. H owever, it  is no use wondering 
W e are all very  clever when we are tol ■

“  T h a t is w hat Giles will say when we
com pleted our task. ”  -a r it is ^

“  Y o u  w ill have to  make him consi ^  hjs 
good as th a t journey over the ran£fs 
s to c k .”  Johnson laughingly retorted.
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C H A P T E R  X X IV . 

m i d n i g h t  a t  b a y .

f HI*' following day th ey waited for the 
return of Jim m y and th e news whether 
Midnight were hiding or not, but it 

was well in the afternoon before he came.
“ You bin come along now ,”  he,exclaim ed.

>i jhat feller go w ay when sun com e up.”
They discussed it  between themselves before 

they decided to a ct on the suggestion, but 
Jimmy’s persistence th at M idnight w ould go 
away the next d ay determined them. They 
carefully loaded their rifles, and, m ounting their 
horses, rode slowly after the blackfellow.

He walked along silently and rapidly, leading 
them through the bush w ithout a pause, until 
they found that th ey  were nearing broken 
country. A t the sam e tim e the d aylight began 
to fade.

" We shall have to  go on foot,”  Johnson said. 
"We cannot ride’  in the dark in this rough 
country.”

»We can keep alongside him  easier, too,”  
Wilton answered.

They called to Jim m y to stop, and explained 
their intention.

"By-um-by you leave it  horses in gu lly ,”  
he replied.

“ But where is the gully ? ”  Johnson asked.
" It will be dark alm ost im m ediately.”

"Over there," Jim m y said, pointing. 
"Plenty light till then.”  *

"Hurry along then, if it  is to be done,”  
Wilton said, and Jim m y started off again at a 
more rapid rate.

There was just ligh t enough to see w hat they 
were doing when he led them  into a narrow, 
blind gully, which turned out o f a larger one, 
its entrance being alm ost obscured b y  a clump 
of thickly growing mimosa.

" I t ’s a grand place to leave the horses in ,” 
Johnson observed, “  or, for the matter of that, 
to camp in ourselves.”

"How far now to  the cave ? ”  W ilton asked. 
The black, standing near them , raised his 

and. " Ycu keep p len ty  quiet, m y word. 
Midnight all round.”

This would not be a bad place for him,” 
Johnson said.

You get il rifle ready ? ”  Jim m y asked.
Both ready,”  W ilton answered.
By-um-by we go along, quiet. No speak. 

?oty soon find it cave. S it down and w ait 
“ come up. M idnight wake up. Come out. 
og,. bang. M idnight him fall down dead.”  

acc°napan:ed his brief, disjointed oration

w ith  expressive gestures, and danced round the 
tw o at his concluding words.

“  Y o u ’ ve arranged it all,”  Johnson said with 
a hearty laugh.

Jim m y led the w ay from the gu lly  and up the 
steep side of the larger one, the two white men 
following close upon his heels. A t the top he 
stopped and bent down to the ground.

“  Plenty quiet,”  he whispered, and resumed 
his walk', going very  slowly and carefully down 
a slope which lay  on the other side of the rise 
th ey had ju st climbed.

T h ey  soon found they were w alking down a 
narrow, well-defined pathw ay, which turned and 
tw isted round boulders and trees until it was 
impossible for either of them  to say  in which 
direction they were travelling. Then the ground 
becam e level, and they w ent along straight for 
some distance through w hat appeared to be 
th ick  bush, judging b y  the even greater dark
ness than th ey  had y e t experienced. Suddenly, 
Jim m y stopped again and lifted W ilton ’s arm 
until it  pointed.

”  Him sleep there,”  he whispered.
W ilton turned to Johnson and repeated the 

inform ation.
“  B u t where are we ? It  is as dark as a 

p it,”  Johnson whispered.
“  B y-um -by sun come u p ,”  the black 

answered when they asked him.
”  And I suppose we m ust sit down and w ait ? ”
“  P lenty q uiet,”  the black replied.
T h ey  sat down, w ith their rifles on their knees, 

to w ait until enough light should come for them 
to  see where they were and w hat th ey  were 
doing. The place was w onderfully still and 
quiet.

“  I wonder where we are. Is it near the big 
cave ? ”  Johnson said in a very  soft whisper.

A  gentle rustle of leaves checked him, and 
for the remainder of the night th ey  sat still 
and silent. A t  last the sk y  directly overhead 
began to grow a  little less dark, the forms of 
the trees stood out from the prevailing shadow, 
and they knew  th at dawn was a t hand. In  
fron t of them  there was a low boulder, standing 
close to  a  vine-covered face o f rock, and round 
it a narrow track curved. T h ey  glanced round 
for their guide, b u t he had disappeared.

“  Are we trapped ? ”  Johnson said as soon 
as th ey  could m ake out their surroundings.

“  N o ; I believe in J im m y," W ilton 
answered.

“  B u t where is he ? ”  Johnson asked.
A  rustle sounded from somewhere amongst 

the trees, and W ilton held up his hand.
“  Quick, be ready ! ”  he whispered, “  I 

w ill stand there,”  he w ent on, indicating the
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shelter of the boulder. “  He m ay come along
th at path. Y ou  hide^----”

Before' he could finish, a footstep sounded 
on the pathw ay, and W ilton sprang for

ms rule ready, as round 
unm istakable form of

theward with 
boulder the 
appeared.

He stopped in_his stride as he caught sight of
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Wilton, and for a moment the tw o men stood 
watching one another.

With a quick m ovem ent, W ilton raised his 
rifle to his shoulder and, covering the outlaw, 
cried out, “ Surrender, or y o u ’re a dead, man ! ”

M id n ig h t 's  lips parted in a loud laugh as 
he d r e w  a pistol from  his coat-pocket and 
d e lib e r a te ly  took aim a t his opponent.

Wilton heard a report alm ost beside his ear, 
and, at the same moment, his finger pressed on 
the trigger.

■< Load ! quick ! load ! ”  Johnson cried 
behind him, and both hastily  began to  recharge 
their rifles while yet the smoke from the two 
shots hung between them and M idnight. As it 
slowly dispersed they saw the man still standing 
with levelled pistol. B u t a t the sam e instant 
that they could see him, he was also able to see 
them, and the flash and report of the pistol told 
Johnson that advantage had been taken of the 
opportunity to reply to  their shots. W ilton, 
engrossed in the reloading of his rifle, uttered 
a sharp cry as he felt a num bing tw inge in his 
chest and staggered back under the force of the
blow.

Theory following upon the shot aroused John
son to the danger of his own position. He was 
standing as a target for M idnight. Clubbing his 
rifle, he sprang forward through th e smoke 
towards the spot where the outlaw  had been a 
moment before— to find th at M idnight had fled. 
He plunged through the undergrow th and 
round the boulder from behind which M idnight 
had appeared, and glanced keenly and quickly  
around, but without seeing anything save trees, 
bushes, and rock. He was, for the moment, non
plussed, and paused, hesitating whether to pro
ceed or return to W ilton, when he heard the 
sound of a shout from down the gu lly  and 
Wilton’s voice calling him,

"You are badly hurt,”  Johnson cried as he 
caught sight of W ilton lying on his side with a 
blanched face and a  red stain spreading over 
the front of his shirt.

Never mind now. Q uick and load ,”  W ilton 
Ŝ ped, as the shout cam e again from down the
pUy, nearer and more distinct than it  had been 
before.

completed the operation of 
and then turned to his friend. 

, u t  me help you under cover,”  he said. 
s no use waiting in the open for those brutes 

Pot at you.”
stooped over W ilton and raised him to 
1 ’ kut the exertion w as too m uch for 

man’ an(h  stum bling forward, he 
t° the r0in comra<Ie’s arms and fell heavily  

Y0Lxv°Und' The — Hnc! of sorqe qqe crashing

Johnson r a p id ly  

, b o th  r if le s ,

through the undergrowth behind him  caused 
Johnson to turn ju st as Jim m y and Douglas 
leaped out on to the open patch where he was 
standing. He made a  dash for his rifle, and, 
seizing it, aimed at Douglas as he cried :

“  Stand off or I fire ! ”
Douglas stopped and looked a t him steadily.
“  Fire if you like, Johnson ; though it  would 

be a poor testim ony of your friendship to k ill 
me a t the^moment of m y escape.”

Jim m y slipped past Johnson as he challenged 
Douglas, and knelt down by the side of W ilton, 
calling upon him, in his broken English, to  
speak and say  he was not dead.

“  Y ou r escape ? ”  Johnson exclaim ed.
“  Certainly ; m y escape from the gang th at 

captured me the d a y  we were out. T h at 
blackfellow  did the trick for me an hour or so 
since, and told me you two were here waiting to 
shoot M idnight------”

“  B u t— but you are Midnight. W e heard 
you in the cave. It  is no use hiding it now,”  
Johnson interrupted savagely.

Douglas threw down the rifle he was carrying 
and held out his arms. m

“  If T am M idnight, then shoot me where I 
stand,” he cried.

“  B aal it M id n ig h t; baal it M id n ig h t; th at 
feller, no, no,”  Johnson heard as Jim m y sprang 
in front of him. “  Poor Missa Meleelee, ’ im 
dead, sure.”

"  Shoot me if you don’t believe me, Johnson, 
and then look after W ilton,”  D ouglas said 
quietly.

“  I believe yo u ,”  Johnson answered slowly. 
”  B u t------”

"  N ever mind the rest. I ’ll explain after. 
W ilton needs all our attention now ,”  Douglas 
rejoined.

A t  the first glance it  looked as if W ilton were 
beyond the reach of their attentions, for he lay  
bleeding copiously from a wound in his chest 
and apparently lifeless. W ith  such means as 
th ey  could devise th ey staunched the bleeding 
and bound up the wound.

”  W e m ust get him aw ay from  here sharp, or 
it w ill be all up with him ,”  D ouglas said, as they 
proceeded w ith  the bandaging.

”  B u t how are we to move him ? ’ ’ Johnson 
asked.

"  There was only one man in the cave where 
th ey hid me, and the blackfellow  settled him ; 
but there are a couple of horses and some 
blankets. Send the blackfellow  for them  and 
we will m ake a sling to carry W ilton if he cannot 
sit a  horse,”  Douglas replied.

Jim m y, as soon as the suggestion was made to 
him, supplem ented the scheme. Behind t ^
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boulder, he said,was a small cave which M idnight 
used as a  secret hiding-place and which was only 
know n to one or tw o of the gang. He was for 
carrying W ilton there before starting for the 
horses.

“  I did not see it when I was behind the 
boulder ju st now ,”  Johnson remarked.

"  Suppose you  come now ,”  Jim m y e x 
claimed.

“  H ave a  look a t it, Johnson, while I stay  
w ith  W ilton ,”  D ouglas added. »

“  He m ay be hiding there,”  Johnspn excited ly  
whispered. “  W e fired at him, and when the 
smoke cleared he stood there,”  and he pointed 
to  the spot. ”  He had a pistol in his hand and 
shot W ilton. Then I jumped for him, but when 
I was through the smoke he had disappeared.”

D ouglas looked up from the knot he was ty in g  
in the strip of flannel which did du ty  for a 
bandage.

“  W hy did you not say th at before ? ”  he said. 
"  G et your rifle. W e’ll both go.”

They whispered their suspicions to Jim m y.
“  M y word ; yes, yes ; p lenty like it ,”  the 

blackfellow  answered as he stepped ligh tly  
tow ards the boulder, closely followed b y  the 
tw o men w ith their rifles ready.

The black stealth ily  crep t round it  and 
stopped, listening intently. Then he pointed, 
and, following the direction, Johnson saw  a 
vine straggling over a ledge in the rock. The 
blackfellow, pressing himself against the boul
der, stole silently along until he was alm ost 
beside th e trailing tendrils of the vine. H e 
peered cautiously around and then rose to his 
feet w ith a chuckling laugh and pushed the vine 
on one side, revealing the narrow entrance to  a 
sm all cave. He turned tow ards the tw o w ith 
th e laugh on his face when a  shot echoed from 
high on the other side of the gully  and Jim m y 
fell to th e ground.

Douglas sprang forwards and looked u p 
wards. A w reath of smoke floated calm ly 
am ongst the rocks and the vegetation.

“  Look o u t ! ”  Johnson cried. “  K eep under 
cover.”

"  W e’ll have to get out of this as fast as we 
can, or we shall all be picked off like th a t,”  
Douglas exclaim ed as he rejoined his companion 
and glanced a t  the black, who la y  where he 
had fallen, w ith a  bullet wound showing in his 
head.

”  B u t w hat about W ilton ? H e’s not dead, 
and we can’t  leave him ,”  Johnson said.

“  W e m ust carry  him ,”  D ouglas answered.
“  One carry him while the other keeps a look-out. 
The b lack ’s as dead as a doornail.”

T h ey  stepped back to  W ilton. He had come

to again and was leaning'upon one arm and 
glancing vacan tly  from side to side. Q

T ry  to hang on to  m y back,” John son  said 
to  him. Here s Douglas. W e were mistaken 
about him , but there's no time to talk now 
P ull yourself together, if you can. till we J  
you out of th is.”  8

W ilton’s head was swimming and his mind was 
m azy and confused, as he felt himself being 
hoisted up on to Johnsons back. He held on 
as well as he could, not quite understanding why 
he was doing so and only dimly realising that 
he was being carried somewhere; wondering, 
too, now and again, w hy he was being taken 
over the roughest ground while there was a 
good open space near at hand. Then he noticed 
th a t the place was steep and evidently hard 
to  climb, and then he sank to the ground once 
more and w ent aw ay into darkness just as he 
heard some one say, “  Thank Heaven, we’re at 
the top ! ”  .

C H A P T E R  X X V .

T H E  F A L L  O F B 1LLAH.

\j I f " H E  night preceding the day fixed for 
Yv the departure of Giles for Sydney, 

C js  M ary had been asleep for some time, 
when she was awakened b y  the report of a rifle
shot. Im m ediately after it  came sounds of shob 
from different sides of the house, accompanied 
b y  hoarse shouts.

She sprang from  her bed and dressed hastily, 
a dull red glare illum inating the room while she 
was so engaged. Terrified, she rushed through 
the doorw ay and charged heavily against a man 
who was standing just outside the room. He 
flung his arm s around her and held her in spite 
of her struggles, a t the same time calling out:

“  H urry up, B ill, I ’ve  got her.”
She heard steps behind her, and the next 

m oment a h eavy blanket was thrown over her 
head and wrapped so quickly and so tightly 
round her th at she could not further resist 
She fe lt herself being carried swiftly along 
Then she was rudely set down, and the blanket 
thrown off.

Tw o men were holding her. Near by she saw 
Narii, also held a prisoner, while in front of a 
was B illah  homestead, already on fire at one 
com er and w ith men setting light to the o * 
parts. Betw een her and the blaze st 
broad-shouldered man with heavy unke p 
black hair and beard.

" F ath er I father ! ”  she shrieked.
The black-haired m an turned t°war s 

and beckoned, and the men who 6 .
arms forced her forward. The flames. e s
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reading over the sun-dried woodwork of the 
house, already lit up the front of it.

"There tie is, on the verandah,”  one of her 
captors said in her ear w ith  a laugh ; and she, 
glancing at the burning house, saw  on the 
verandah, clearly outlined b y  the light, the 
w e  of a man lying prone and still.

A terrified scream broke from  the girl as she 
realised the significance o f the sight, and fear 
and horror lent their influence to her struggles 
as she fought and tried to  break aw ay from 
those who held her. B u t she was powerless 
against them, although she did not desist 
from struggling until her overtaxed strength 
gave way and she fell forward, fainting and 
exhausted.

How long she remained in th at state she did 
not know, but when she recovered sufficiently to 
notice what was going on, she saw the man w ith 
the heavy black hair seated on his horse and 
talking to another man a  little  w ay off. The 
glare from the fire lit up the scene, the house 
being nothing but a pile of blazing, glowing 
timber.

" Midnight says you ’re to  tie her up,”  she 
heard a rough voice say, and once more she was 
enveloped in the stifling blanket, w rapped so 
tightly and securely round her th a t she was 
unable to move, and could scarcely breathe. 
Then she was placed on a horse, which at once 
moved forward.

It seemed to her th at hours elapsed before the 
horse stopped and she was lifted down.

She heard a gruff voice, blurred and indis
tinct through the blanket, and the sound o f a 
door being slammed. Some one was fum bling 
with the blanket, and presently it w as thrown 
off her, and she saw the face of N arli close 
beside her own.

You are not dead ; tell me you are not dead,” 
the black gin exclaimed in her own tongue.

Where are we ? ”  M ary replied, looking 
curiously round.

She saw that they were in a sm all slab hut. 
On the hearth a fire was blazing cheerily up the
Tki* ° ^ n chimney» and on a rough board 

le which stood in the m iddle of the floor 
ere was a sufficiency of the coarse, rude fare 
t forms the staple diet in the far b ack  blocks, 
couple of bunks built o f untrim m ed saplings 

th t'1° âs *̂on ° f  ship berths, one over 
th! er> occupied the end opposite the fireplace, 
one Fe??a™ nS two walls being occupied, the 
by *! “ a *ew shelves and pegs, and the other 
The fl 6aV̂  doorway  and a shuttered window. 
uneve°°r WaS sPh* tim ber, undressed and 
Of thp1 f n<* ro° i  showed the fram ework 

•afters and scantlings, and the inside of

the sheets of bark w hich covered it, M ary im 
m ediately recognised th a t  it  was one of the 
hastily, though securely, erected “  hum pies ”  
which bushm en build for them selves when th ey  
decide to  stay  for any considerable period in one 
place.

"  I t  m ight be a stockm an’s hum py,”  she said 
as she looked round. “  B u t where are w e, 
N arli ? which w ay  did w e come ? ”

N arli only shook her head in answer.
"  Did th ey blindfold you, too ? ”  M ary asked.
Again N arli shook her head and laid a finger 

across her lips.
“  W h y  don’t  you answ er ? ’ ’ M ary exclaim ed.
“  They are listening,”  N arli whispered.

“  W ait, and keep q u iet.”
“  Narli, you know ,”  she cried, as she rose to 

her feet and stepped tow ards the door.
Narli caught her b y  th e arm. “  W ait, w ait ! ”  

she whispered excited ly . “  Y ou  are s&fe now. 
W ait, and we w ill escape. The door is barred 
now, and men are on guard outside.”

Mary pushed her off. “  I w ill not w ait,”  she 
said. ”  I w ill break th e door open. I w ill------”

Before she could com plete the sentence the 
door was throw n open and three men appeared, 
one of them  being the black-haired man she had 
noticed a t  B illah.

“  Look here, young w om an,”  one of them  
said. "  N ow  y o u ’re able to listen, just p ay  
attention. Y o u  and th e gin will s ta y  here till 
we think it  proper to  m ove you. T h ere ’s 
plenty of food for you, and a place to cam p. 
B u t if you  go outside till you  are told to, y o u ’ ll 
get more than you bargain for.”

He turned when he had finished, and slam med 
the door, bolting it  from  the outside. M ary, 
as she stood looking b lankly  at the closed door, 
fe lt old N arli’s arm steal round her waist.

“  Come over to  the fire,”  she whispered in her 
native dialect. “  D on’t  be afraid and do n ’t 
le t them  th ink you are. W e w ill get a w a y  
b y-an d-by.”

B u t M ary w as b y  no means so sanguine. T he 
spirit of bravado which had come to  her as she 
started to w alk to the door left her when she 
was faced b y  the three men, and the noise of 
the bar being fastened outside com pleted her 
discomfiture.

“  Oh, w h y didn’t  th ey  kill me, too ! ”  she 
exclaim ed dejectedly, as she allowed N arli to 
lead her b ack  to  the fire.

“  Y ou  all r ig h t ; M issa W ilton come by-urn- 
b y , m y w ord,”  N arli replied in broken English.

”  B u t how w ill he find us ? H e w ill only find 
B illah  in ashes.”

“  Y ou  w ait. B y-um -b y, p len ty  time, he 
come, m y w ord,”  and N arli grinned.



“  T h ey m ay have killed him as well, 
w hy didn’t father start yesterday and tak 
too ? ”  .

“  T h at all right,”  N arli answered. t 
wait. B y-um -b y."

M ary let her glance wander to the fire.
“ Listen now,” N arli said, sinking her voice 

to a soft whisper and speaking once more in her 
own language. ”  This place is near m y tribe. 
I tell them  and you are all right then.”

THE CAPTAIN.
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THIN WISPS OF SMOKE SLOW LY ROSE FROM EACH LITTLE FIRE.

“  T h ey are no m atch for M idnight,”  M ary 
replied, sadly shaking her head.

N arli grinned as she said : “  B lackfellow  no 
good, eh ? B y-um -by you see whitefellow no 
good. B lackfellow  light fire ; p len ty smoke, 
plenty, plenty. W hitefellow  say no good. 
A h 1 blackfellow see ; quick, m y word ; 
plenty savee.”

------- -T~
“  W hat is the good of th at ? ”
Narli laid a  finger on her lips again. '■  3 

um -by ; to-m orrow ; you see,”  she replied ^  
“  I don’t  w ant to see to-morrow ; I wanj t 

die now,” M ary wailed, suddenly breaking into 
a passionate storm  of weeping which took all 
th at Narli could do to suppress. When it was 
passed, she allowed herself to be laid on one of 
the bunks, and she was sufficiently worn out to 
sink into sleep shortly after. But throughout 

the night the old gin sat 
b y  the fire, listening and 
thinking,

C H A P T E R  XXVI.

T H E  BLACKFELLOWS’ 
TELEGRAPH,

E V E R A L  days 
elapsed before 
Narli was able to 
carry out her in

t e n t i o n  o f  m aking 
”  plenty smoke,” as she 
termed it.

The morning after the 
capture, Mary awoke to 
find the shutter pulled 
back from the window 
and the door open.

Narli hastened over to 
her. The man had come 
some time before, she ex
plained, and had told her 
th a t so long as they did 
not try  to escape, they 
would be allowed to go 
in and out of the hut as 
they pleased ; but there 
would always be some 
one on guard, even if 
they could not see him, 
and to attempt to es
cape would mean to be 
shot. There was plenty 
of food for them, and 
they would remain un
molested conditionally 
upon their remaining 
quietly where they were. 

The hut was built upon a slight rise, wit 
standing tim ber growing immediately arou
it, but in front the ground sloped down, 
little  w ay off it  was open, stretching

and a 
to

The
a fairly sized stream , Narli exp—  - ^  
bank on the opposite side, high and rugg 
a  heavy outcrop of rock, swept roun 00 y 
hand in a w ije  curve. Behind the humpy
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there was a good deal of tim ber, beyond which 
the ground again sloped aw ay to a wide sandy 
strip, on the other side of which the bush was 
dense. So far as she could gather in her brief 
inspection, the river in flood would flow along 
the sandy strip and make the rise, on which the 
humpy was built, an island, or, if the flood was a 
heavy one, cover it  altogether, as had evidently 
been the case in the past, for there were plenty 
of evidences in the trees near the hut that 
bygone floods had swept through them.

For the time being there was only one a tti
tude for them to adopt, she urged. T h ey 
must remain quietly  where they were, doing 
nothing to arouse the suspicions of their captors, 
but watching alw ays for the opportunity to 
escape, which, N arli m aintained, was bound to 
come *‘ by-um -by.”

During the next ten days they found, when
ever they went from  the hut, th at they were 
followed or watched ; then the vigilance of 
their guard relaxed, and by the tim e th at a 
fortnight had elapsed from the night of their 
capture, they had neither seen nor heard any 
one for a day. B u t N arli insisted th at it  
would not do to be sure to o  soon, and she 
allowed another three days to  pass before she 
made any effort to  m ake the “  plenty smoke ”  
upon which she relied so firm ly as a means of 
obtaining help.

When she did m ake her preparations, they 
were very disappointing to  M ary. Small 
quantities of dry twigs were placed in a  half
circle, some dozen yards separating each heap ; 
upon the twigs green leaves were piled, and 
earth heaped round each, nearly half-w ay up the 
little mounds. Then Narli grinned and said 
that next day she would send the message.

On the following morning she took a half
burned stick from the fire, and, carefully 
wrapping the glowing end in a  strip of partly 
dried bark, she led the w ay to  the half-circle. 
Blowing the still smouldering stick into a 
ftame, she ignited each heap. Thin wisps of 
smoke slowly rose from  them  and curled up 
through the still air, becoming alm ost invisible 
88 they ascended.

That’s no good w hatever,”  M ary exclaim ed 
'^patiently. *' You said plen ty smoke, and now 
you make less than th e hum py chim ney m akes.”  

But Narli only grinned and said, ”  By-um - 
y> as she started b ack to  the hum py. On their 

*mval at it she stopped at the doorw ay and, 
rawing Mary inside, turned to  point in the

floab °n t 1̂G ^res' M ary looked and saw,
nS high over the trees, a row of thin wisps

01 smoke.
Plenty smoke ; plenty smoke,” Narli said

with a  laugh. "  Sun go along,”  and she w aved 
her hand over towards the w e s t ; “  still p lenty 
smoke. Then blackfellow  see and say, ‘ Hullo ! 
w hat nam e ? ’ and come along. W hite man 
see and say, ‘ Cam p fire.’ ”

“  B u t will the blackfellow com e?”  M ary asked.
"  B y-um -by,”  N arli replied.
Still M ary was not satisfied. Versed though 

she was in the blacks’ bush arts, this was an 
entirely new phase to  her, and she questioned 
her companion until she learned the secret. 
I t  was the blackfellows’ w ay of signal ing, Narli 
explained. W hen, after the b ig  gatherings 
of the tribes, each little band w ent upon its own 
nomadic course and became scattered over the 
country, th ey w ere alw ays called together, if 
necessity required it, b y  means of the smoke 
signals, or warned of the approach of a warlike 
enemy. W henever a  blackfellow  saw smoke 
showing above the-bush he stopped and watched 
it, to see whether it was a camp fire or a signal 
for the latter was alw ays steady and persistent, 
while the former was only tem porary and ir 
regular. I f  he w anted help he made the signa 
smoke, the arrangem ent and order of the wisps 
explaining to  any one who saw them  w hat he 
wanted. W hen a  blackfellow  saw  such an 
arrangem ent as she had m ade,.he would know 
a t once, she said, th at some one wanted help 
but th a t it was dangerous to  give it.

“  And by-um -by blackfellow come along,” 
she added.

“  W hen he knows it is dangerous ? ”  Mary 
asked.

“  He plen ty careful th en,” was th e  answer.
Throughout the d a y  the thin wisps of smoke 

ascended slow ly over the tree-tops and stood in 
long film y columns, the token of a cam p fire, 
as N arli had said, to  the unobservant white 
man who m ight see them, b u t definite and 
unm istakable messages to the perceptions of a 
blackfellow.

The next d ay N arli was briskly on the alert, 
and towards noon took M ary to  a  spot from 
where th ey could look over a t the high bank 
on the other side of the river.

“  B lackfellow ! ”  she exclaim ed, and, following 
her direction, M ary saw tw o lines of smoke rising 
aw ay in the distance. Then N arli hurriedly 
made two mounds similar to  those of the h alf
circle, and, within an hour, the smoke from 
them  floated in the air. Another hour passed 
and th ey  saw  a th ird  column rising between 
the tw o distant ones.

“  B lackfellow  com ing fast,”  Narli] said 
laconically.

The day waned and passed w ithout any 
blackfellow  appearing, an4 the tw o were sitting
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A BLACKFELLOW  
GLIDED IN. CLOSELY 

FOLLOWED B Y OTHERS.

over the fire in the humpy before retiring for 
the night when M ary heard a  slight patter on 
the roof, followed by a squealing chatter.

“  T h a t’s the first 'possum I ’ve heard since we 
have been here,”  she said.

N arli looked at her laughingly as she im itated 
the squeal, and, going to the door, opened it  
gently. Mary looked round and saw a black- 
fellow glide in almost on the ground, closely 
followed b y  tw o others. Narli shut the door 
and they stood up.

W ith  rapid tongue she told  them  briefly 
of the burning of Billah and the carrying off 
o f herself and Mary b y  the gang.

‘ The white man at Billah is not good,”  one 
o f th e blacks said, interrupting her.

“  The white man a t Billah is not good,”  
N arli answered. "  B u t there are white men a t 
Meleelee and Toom bul.”

“  The white man at Meleelee is good. He

was in our hands, but we 
would not harm him" 
the black said. ’

“  Then g0 to him and 
tell him,” Mary ex 
claimed, and the three 
blacks turned quickly to
wards her as they heard 
her speak their tongue.

“  You are of the white 
man of Billah ?” one of 
them said.

She is the chosen of 
the white man of Melee
lee,i! Narli exclaimed. 
“ Go to  him and lead 
him here.”

“ But_he has gone over 
the ranges,”  Mairy said. 
“  They must gotoToom- 
bul and tell Mr. John
son.” •

“ He has not gone over 
the ranges. We captured 
him, but now he is free,” 
the black answered.

“  Mr. Johnson will 
know,”  Mary said in 
English to Narli.

"  Go to Toombul and 
tell w hat we have told 
you,”  Narli said.

The long wailing note 
of a bush curlew sounded 
outside the hut, and the 
men at once turned to 
the door, and, opening 
it silently, slipped out, 

the last one saying, as he w en t: “ We will 
g o ; but w atch  the river, for floods are 
com ing.”

Narli closed the door and stepped quickly 
across the floor to her place by the fire.

“  The curlew ’s call was for danger, she 
whispered, and almost as she spoke they beard 
the sound of horses’ hoofs pass slowly round the 
hut and die aw ay in the distance. They sa 
listening in silence for some time, but no ot er 
sound came to  them .___

C H A P T E R  X X V II.

A F LO O D  FROM T H E  RANGES. 

J C ^ H E  hopes of early rescue with wtuch
a C L j  M ary awakened were rudely 

b y  the discovery that the. 
had been renewed over them on tne m
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As soon as they appeared outside the hut, they 
, a short distance aw ay, a  couple of m e n . 

sitting by a caraP fire smoking» while beside 
Ihem was the remains of a  meal, and behind 
them two tethered horses saddled and bridled. 
Mary, who saw them first, shrank back into the 
hut, a fear that the blacks had betrayed them  
coming into her mind.

" Some of the gang are outside, quite close,” 
she said hurriedly to Narli. “  W e have been 
betrayed, and— ■— ”

But Narli would not allow her to finish. No 
blackfellow would betray the friend of a man 
who had been good to them, she sqid. I f  the 
appeal had been made in the name of Giles, it 
would have been different, because the blacks 
hated him for many a cruel wrong done to their 
tribesmen; but as they remembered and 
treasured up their hatred against the men who 
harmed them, so they also remembered and 
treasured up their faith in the men who showed 
them kindness.

"There are many of the first kind,” N arli 
said with an angry gleam in her dark eyes, “  but 
how many of the other ? Listen, white girl, 
while I tell you. One only have I known ; 
one have I heard of. The m an of Toom bul 
took away a piccaninny from a  w hite man who 
was beating it, and beat the white m a n ; the 
man of Meleelee was kind to  a  wounded black, 
as they told us last night. T h at is all I know  ; 
but of slaughtered warriors, how m any ? of 
stolen gins, how many ? of captured piccanin
nies, how many ? ”

Mary knew sufficient of the manner in which 
the early settlers treated the unfortunate abori
gines to prevent her replying, and the old woman, 
glowing eloquent in her own language, continued: 

Did not you smile when I spoke of the big 
smoke ? Yet you have been as the child of my 
race> speaking our language and knowing our 
customs. Did not the answer come from the 
“Stance ? Did not the men leave their hunt- 
“ g to come to us ? W ill not the white men 
»me when they hear of i t — when th ey are told 

v  blacks, who are true to  us ? ”  
es, yes,” Mary answered. “  B u t w hy are 

mese men outside now ? ”
Narli remained silent for a few moments.
„ us 6° to the river,”  she said presently.

u, y ? W hat is there a t  the river ? ”
asked.

nver^ê flSâ ’ night, we m ust w atch the 
know!!? “°°^s were coming. The men m ay 
Narli replj ^ at  will be w hy they are here,”

if thoV 3̂86-we should escape ? H ow can we 
nhe"veris in flood ? ”

“ T h ey  m ight take us elsewhere,”  Narli 
sa ;d.

They left the hut and proceeded down to 
the river-bank, noticing, as they went, th a t one 
of the men followed them . As they approached 
the stream  th ey saw th a t it was higher than 
on the previous day, and th at the water was no 
longer clear, b u t stained and m uddy. T here 
had been h eavy rain am ongst the ranges where 
the river had its source, and although the place 
where th e hum py stood had escaped the 
rain, it  was evidently not going to escape the 
subsequent effects.

“  The quickest floods and the worst floods are 
those th a t com e down from  the ranges,”  Narli 
said.

“  None of th at lip. T a lk  English or nothing,” 
they heard, and, turning, saw the man who had 
followed them , standing close behind them.

" T h ere’s a flood com ing down and we m ay 
have to  shift from here, so you 'll have to  be 
read y,”  he w ent on, speaking to Mary.

She looked at Narli w ithout answering. To 
move from  the hum py would mean, if W ilton or 
Johnson cam e to their assistance, leaving the 
one place where they could be found.

“ Flood come down ! ”  Narli exclaimed scorn
fully. “  P lenty rain, plenty flood ; no rain, 
no flood.”

“  Oh, we know all about t h a t ! ”  the man 
answered. “  There has been rain, and plenty of 
it, up the ranges. Anyhow, if we move, you 
move : so y o u ’d best be ready."

He walked back to his companion, and Mary 
quickly  told  N arli of her fears of w hat would 
result if th ey  were to  leave th e humpy. The 
blackwom an looked a t the river and shook he 
head. The flood was coming down sure enough, 
and, as she knew, it would come down very  fast, 
creeping up over the place where the hum py 
stood, and rushing like a millrace over the 
sandy patch on the other side of the rise. 
Once the w ater started coming along th at sandy 
streak, it  would be tim e to m ove, for a flood 
coming down from the ranges does not take 
very  long to  get aw ay, but rushes and roars 
along, carrying everything before it  and leaving 
only desolation behind it. W hen the volum e 
was big enough to fill the back channel, the 
flood would be near its height, and the rush of 
w ater which would then be coming down 
would be such as to  render the now dry channel 
im passable. The water m ight rise as high as 
the roof of the hum py, and then w hat would 
happen ?

She explained to  M ary w hat staying meant, 
and added th at the river looked as if a  heavy 
flood were near at hand.



" B ut we cannot leave the hum py. To remain 
is our only chance of escape,”  M ary replied.

“ T h ey w ill carry us aw ay  w ith them ,”  N arli 
said.

“  No, we will go inside the hut and fasten the 
door ! ”  M ary exclaim ed. “  If  the flood comes 
down fast th ey will not dare to stay, and we w ill 
not come o u t.”

She persuaded N arli to adopt her suggestion, 
though the old gin tried very  hard to  m ake the 
danger clear.

T h ey returned to  the hut, and, closing the 
door, made it  as secure from the inside as they 
could. Then they waited, N arli meanwhile 
ty in g  up sm all portions of flour in pieces of an 
old blanket. Presently th ey heard one of the 
men shouting to the other from  the bush behind 
the hut, and shortly after one of them  rode up 
to  the door and hammered on it.

“ Come out, you tw o,”  he c rie d ; “ the 
w ater’s com ing down the back channel, and 
rising f a s t ! ”

“  We w on’t come ! ”  M ary answered.
They heard th e man call to  his m ate, and 

th e y  heard the m ate ride up.
“  I t ’s now or never,”  he said ex c ite d ly ; “  it ’s 

com ing down in tons, and w ill be too deep to  get 
across in a few minutes ! ”

“  Come out, or w e’ll smash the door in ! ”  
the other shouted, as he recommenced his 
hammering on the door.

“  Sm ash it  in, while I ride back and see how 
it is now,”  they heard one say, and the other 
replied :

“  Sing out how it  is.”
The next moment there was a heavy smash 

against the door, and it  started to give, a 
second smash forcing it open ; the man was 
pushing his w ay in, when from the bush came 
th e warning cry of his m ate. Inside the hut 
th e y  could not do more than hear the voice ; 
b u t the,m an evidently  heard the words, for he 
turned to  his horse, and, springing into the 
saddle, spurred rapidly aw ay.

M ary laughed.
"  I knew they would not stay  if th ey  were in 

danger,”  she said, “  Now we are safe ! ”
B u t N arli shook her head doubtfully.
“  No good, no good,”  she m uttered.
“  Shall we go and see if th ey  are over ? ”  

M ary suggested.
Keeping as much under cover as possible, 

th e y  crept through the bush behind the hut until 
th ey  came in sight of w hat had been the sandy 
strip. Before th ey  saw it th ey  heard it, for the 
channel was filled b y  a rushing, boiling torrent 
th a t went foam ing and swirling along in all the 
fierce anger of a storm -fed flood. Nowhere

could they see any sign of the men, and whether 
th ey  had been swept aw ay with their horses 
or had succeeded in reaching the other side 
there was nothing to show. They stood watch
ing the volum es of Dvater pouring along where 
only a few hours before, the bed of the channel 
had been d ry  and bare ; and even as they stood 
th e y  saw the water creeping higher and higher, 
and heard the roar grow louder and louder. ’

“  I t  w ill soon run aw ay at this rate,” Mary 
said.

Narli shook her head. It  was only when there 
was a very  big body of water in the higher 
reaches of fihe stream, she said, that the first of 
the flood came down in such force and such 
quantities, and it would not be able to run away. 
E veryth ing which stood in its way— dead trees, 
snags, loose stones, and caving banks—would 
be swept along until, at the first narrow place, 
th ey  would get jam med, and the water would 
back up. ,

“  The hum py is high enough, anyway, to be 
safe ,”  M ary replied ; but still Narii shook her 
head and m uttered :

“  No good, no good.”
There was nothing very novel in the sight of a 

flooded stream  to  M ary, and, as she did not 
share N arli’s fears, the fact that they were 
p ractically  cu t off on all sides did not alarm her. 
T h ey  had managed to remain at the place where 
th e rescuing party would seek for them, if the 
blackfellows carried the message to Toombul. 
and, for th e rest, she was contented to wait with 
hope before her, as she had already been com
pelled to w ait w ithout it. B ut to Narli the situa
tion was full of significant warnings, and every' 
tim e she w ent to the edge of the stream, to note 
w hether it  still rose or fell, she returned looking 
more grave and anxious. Two very bad signs 
she noted each time, a diminution in the velocity 
of the current, and an increased height in the 
volum e ; and by them  she knew that the outlet 
below  was choked with debris which was 
stem m ing back th e stream, and that, unless the 
waters com ing down decreased, or the ou e 
became free, she and Mary might have to swum 
for their lives before morning. And as the ay 
wore on the edge of the water encroached more 
and more on the rise, until, by the time the; su" 
w ent down, the w ater was nearly up to the oo 
of the hut, and still rising. .

“  W e can get on to  the roof,”  Mary said, w 
N arli suggested th at the flood would soon 
to  them. “  The hum py won’t w a sh  away 
all these trees round.”  . ■ tej

B ut Narli was not so sanguine, an ® ^  
th a t it would be wiser if they swam or 
ttjere was yet light. The current was e
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the deep side, and her plan 
,vas to float out on any dry
wood they could find, taking
with them the small parcels 
of flour she had tied up, 
until they reached the open 
water beyond the trees, 
when they would have to 
strike out for the high bank 
on the other side, and trust 
to circumstances as to their 
chances of reaching it. 
Mary, however, maintained 
that they were quite safe 
where they were, and that 
even if the flood came over 
the floor, they still had the 
roof to climb on to  until 
the water had time to get 
away.

So they waited till the 
sun went down, showing 
them, with its last rays, the 
water steal ng gradually 
nearer their haven.

“ It will all be gone by 
the morning,” Mary said, 
as she looked out before 
retiring for the night. “  I 
don’t believe it has risen 
an inch since the sun set.”

She laughed at her com
panion as she added that 
on the following day the 
rescuers would be there to 
take them away. She was 
elated and joyous at the 
prospect, and before it  she 
ignored the nearer danger, 
going to sleep happy in her 
fancied security ■ but it 
was_ not for long. Narli, 
anxious and restless, re
mained awake and on

"  QUICK,-NARLI, GET UP TO THE ROOF 1 ”

Y tcJ. and every tim e she went to  the door 
0 the hut and looked out, holding a blaz- 
'ng stick high above her head, she saw the 

^ eam on the w ater closer, until a t 
® fl°0cl rrppled up to the slab walls. She 

me back and looked at the sleeping girl, half 
mj ,,  nS t° awaken her, in case the flood 
Aeai tVe rc:ic*ied its limit and be on the turn. 
ai)(j n s e 'VPr|t to the door and looked out, 
gainst th6 S*ooc ’̂ s^e saw th e w ater slow ly rise 
the’ fine, ^0arc*s and spread gradually across 

o the humpy. A  hundred fears took 
across ^°r' anc* a wild cry  she sprang

V01 xv- ??ary‘

Startled from her sleep the girl sat up. The 
now terrified gin clasped her round the waist, 
and wailed out her anguish. The flood was 
upon them, she cried, and nothing could rave 
them. -

“  I t  can’t be so high ! ”  the girl cried ; b u t 
a glance at the floor sufficed to gainsay her.

“  Quick, Narli. get up to  the r o o f! ”  she e x 
claimed, as she jum ped up out of the bunk in 
which she had been sleeping. "  Climb up here,”  
she added, as she scrambled into the one above.

Standing up in it she could reach the rough 
sheets of bark which composed the roof.

"  W? -are safe here for a time, and then we
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can get through, if  it  rises much higher. W e 
must s ta y  in the hut till th ey  c o m e ! ”  she 
said.

N arli huddled up into the bunk, moaning and 
wailing.

‘ ‘ Be quiet, N arli,”  M ary exclaimed ; “  it
isn 't rising now ! ”

A  gentle hiss from the fireplace answered 
her, as the water reached the burning wood and 
gradually extinguished it, leaving the interior 
of the h ut in darkness, and doubling the terror 
of Narli. She clung to M ary, trembling.

The interior of th e hut seemed to  grow darker 
and colder and the lapping of the w ater nearer, 
as she sat holding Narli. Once she fancied 
she could see the surface of the water alm ost 
level w ith the bunk, and some of the fear th a t 
her companion h ad came to  her. She dared 
not look down again, lest she should see w hat 
her growing terror prompted her to  believe was 
there, and yet she had a  great longing to  not 
only look down, b u t to  jum p down, into the cold 
stream  th a t was w aiting to devour her. She

clung closer to Narli, and shut her eyes Th 
a chill struck through her. Reaching out he! 
hand, she touched the water on a level with th 
bunk. e

‘ ‘ N arli! Narli 1 ”  she cried. “ Quick! the 
roof.”

The chill of the water, as it invaded the 
bunk, had also touched the gin. In the dark
ness she sprang up with a yell. The sound 
grated on Mary like a knife-edge.

“  Quick ! the roof ! ”  she repeated as she 
stood up and beat against the bark with her 
hands.

“  No good, no good,”  Narli wailed.
The loosened sheet of bark lifted, and the 

h ut was filled with the sounds of crashing and 
roaring. Although it  was only the noise of 
the flood coming distinctly to their ears, the 
effect upon the tw o women was overwhelming. 
Blind, unreasoning terror possessed them; they 
believed th at the hut was collapsing, and with 
wild despairing shrieks they struggled to get 
through the opening out on to the roof.

(To be concluded.)

V e r s a ti le  Cricketers.
By A. WALLIS MYERS. Sketches by FRED BUCHANAN.

/ W O N D E R  whether it has ever occurred 
to  you th a t if the shores of England 
were suddenly to be invaded b y  a  foreign 

foe, as some of our pessimistic newspaper

pANJI AS A BIG-GAME KILLEJt.

writers imagine possible, a  regiment of sharp
shooters could easily be enrolled from the 
ranks of first-class county cricketers. I hear 
somebody say. “  wicket-shooters.”  No; that 

is not w hat I mean. There are many 
cricketers capable of wielding the rifle with 
quite as much precision and efiect as the 
bat, and though, out of consideration for 
the feelings of spectators and for the safety 
of the valuable old pictures which hang in 
pavilions, they rarely come armed to the 
ground, y e t if you were to send some o 

jj them to Bisley you would find the regular 
r* marksmen opening their eyes.

Prince Ranjitsinhji is an excellent s o ■ 
!3fj cool, alert, and gifted with the sportsmans 

L-jj! instinct of scenting a trail. Ask the u 
ih professionals w hat they think of RanjiIk big-game killer. W hen the P rin c e  goes on ton
I  w ith the team  he will generally be foun 

***$ the professional's saloon firing thej* 
tions b y  the relation of hair-bread 
in the jungle, of elephant hunts and 

’ excursions. A  year or two ago Ranji, 
w ith some friends in a tree in an 
forest, awoke to  find the amnia 
tracking careering about in close p  ̂ „ 
Before the members of the party w
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awake the Prince had m ortally wounded the 
ljon with a splendid shot. T h a t king of the 
forest measured ten-feet-six, but it  was b y  no 
means the first royal beast th a t the great 
batsman had brought to its knees.

just one other incident to  illustrate, the 
versatility of K. S. R . W hen R anji was an 
undergraduate at Cambridge he once found 
himself in the billiard-room of a local hotel. 
The Newmarket races had been on a day or 
two before, and one of the bookies, m oving 
slowly homeward, chanced to  enter the saloon.

“ Care to play a hundred up on the green 
cloth ?" he said in a  patronising manner to 
the Prince, who was idly turning over the 
leaves of a periodical on one of the seats.

“ What will you give m e ? ”  was R a n ji’s 
reply, given more in fun than as a  serious appli
cation for a start. He was not much inclined 
to play at all.

"Oh, anything you like,”  said the bookie. 
"I’m rather a dabster a t the game. Make 
it thirty, and we’ll play for a sovereign.”

" On condition that it  goes to  the Boling- 
broke Hospital,” answered the Prince as he 
picked up an odd cue.

To cut the story short, R anji began like a 
novice. He missed easy cannons, failed to put 
the red down when the ball was in the jaw s of 
the pocket, and seemed perfectly  undisturbed 
when his opponent had amassed ninety points, 
md his own score, w ithout his handicap allow 
ance, was only ten. B u t when, on his next 
visit to the table, the Prince ran com pletely 
out in one break, the bookie was never heard 
to applaud his own billiards again. ■

Lord Hawke, the popular captain of Y ork-

THE HON. F. S. JACKSON COULD DRIVE A GOLF- 
BALL OVER THE PAVILION AT LORD’S.

shire, would make a  w orthy officer in the 
regim ent of cricket sharp-shooters. In the 
w inter he likes few things better than a day 
in the Yorkshire covers. On occasion he has 
invited Tunnicliffe and some of the other 
county professionals down to W ighill Park, 
and they have proved themselves b y  no means 
inexperienced performers w ith  the gun. Lord 
H aw ke, in fact, though modest about his other 
accomplishments, is an all-round sportsm an, 
and an excellent story-teller. For this reason, 
and for his genial qualities, he is a much sought- 
after guest a t house-parties in every part of 
the country.

How m any C a p t a i n  readers know  the real 
F . S. Jackson ? They w atch his all-round 
proficiency in the cricket-field a t a  distance 
of a hundred yards, and probably some of them 
possess his signature in their autograph albums ; 
b u t they have never seen him drive a  golf-ball 
over the pavilion at L ord ’s from the opposite 
end of the ground. Y e t  he could, doubtless, 
achieve this feat if he were put to  the test, 
for Lord A llerton’s heir is almost as happy 
on the links as he is on the cricket pitch. B u t 
Mr. Jackson is something more than a  master 
hand a t m ost games. He is a shrewd and 
keen business man, controls an arm y of w ork
men, and is also a director of a great newspaper. 
One of these days, if he does not enter Parlia
m ent in the meantime, he m ay take a team  
out to  A ustralia— he is anxious to have one 
knock on a  Southern w icket before his cricket 
career is over— and then he will be able to 
show the rough-riders out there th at he can
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handle a horse alm ost as 
delicately as th ey  can.
A  first-class angler, he 
can capture his trout 
w ith the leaders in the 
craft, while of th a t pas
tim e which is the other 
extrem e of outdoor life— ■ 
driving a motor-car— he 
has a first-hand know
ledge.

W hat a g a la xy  of ver
satile cricketers M iddle
sex possess ! There is 
Mr. George Beldam , for 
exam ple, who is adroit at 
m any things. He can 
take  a snapshot photo
graph as expeditiously as 

he can a wicket. E ve ry  noted cricketer, golf, 
and lawn-tennis p layer has faced his camera 
— not as the ordinary sitter does, stiff and 
anxious, like a man aw aiting the den tist’s for
ceps —but in the full exercise of his art— a m ov
ing "  sitter ”  in fact. I remember being present 
on the County Ground at H ove one Saturday 
m orning when Middlesex had just defeated 
Sussex, and there watched Mr. Beldam  at work 
w ith his cam era on Ranjitsinhji and Mr. C. B. 
F ry . Neither seemed to care an atom  for the 
photographer. F ry  pitchforked balls to the 
boundary,R anji glided off-balls round to  leg in his 
inim itable style, and all the while Mr. Beldam , 
standing in a  direct line w ith the batsm an's 
“  fire,”  was pressing an indiarubber ball at the 
end of a tube which connected with his camera. 
Before m any hours had elapsed the finished 
prints, giving life-like representations of the* 
fam ous cricketers, were ready. No professional 
photographer in the world could have got such 
results.

W hy G. W . Beldam  excels so strikingly in 
his pictorial work is not so much because 
he is an expert operator, but because he 
has intim ate practical knowledge of all the 
games whose masters he “  snaps.”  A t Cam 
bridge he captained his college a t football, 
and he was a m ember of the Peterhouse lawn- 
tennis six. As a golfer he is w ell able to  
take  care of himself against any p layer in the 
land ; his handicap is practically scratch, and 
he can approach the green with a delicacy of 
touch rarely excelled. A t  billiards he is quite 
useful. This M iddlesex am ateur is an artist 
before he is a  photographer. Some of his 
water-colours have been exhibited a t the D udley 
Gallery, which you w ill adm it is some guarantee 
of his proficiency with the brush,

MR. G. W. BELDAM IS 
AN EXPERT PHOTO

GRAPHER.

In Gregor Macgregor and C. M. Wells. Middle
sex have tw o old R ugby Internationals, the 
first having represented Scotland, and the 
second played for England six years in succe;- 
sion. How many of the Etonians whom 
W ells now instructs know that he has made 
the biggest score (244 v. Notts in 1899) ever 
hit for the Metropolitan County, and that he is 
the only old Dulwich boy who has appeared 
in an English fifteen for six years running? 
Mr. W ells now plays golf, before and after his 
A ugust cricket.

One of the best amateur billiard players 
now seen in the cricket field is B. J. T. Bosan- 
quet. H e treasures the Oxford University 
cue among his numerous trophies, and had 
the satisfaction of winning both singles and 
double ties against Cambridge. In 1900 he 
challenged the winner of the Oxford'cue and 
beat him, and was again successful against the 
sister U niversity. Mr. Bosanquet has done 
even more vigorous work with the hammer, 
he ”  threw  ”  against Cambridge for two years. 
In the winter the famous Middlesex bowler 
amused himself b y  playing full-back for Oriel 
College, thereby helping it to win the Inter
Collegiate Cup ; he also played in the same 
position for the Old Etonians. He is also a 
fine skater, and captains an Oxford ice-hockev 
team. Bernard James Tindal Bosanquet is truly 
an all-round man.

J. T. Hearne is another amateur marksman. 
He passes a  good part of the winter away 
shooting wild duck and other game in the 
neighbourhood of his Buckinghamshire home. 
B y  the w ay, “  Jack ”  Hearae has an interesting 
collection of Indian souvenirs presented to 
him  by H .H . the late Maharajah of Patiala, 
one of the keenest cricketers in India, to whom
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Hearne paid no less than six visits. L. J. 
Moon, of cou rse , is a Cambridge double blue, 
besides being a Corinthian and a fine runner, 
p F. W arner can shoot well, is something 
of a linguist, w as a sound Rugby man, and 
knows how to  address the inhabitants of 
nearly every country under the sun. It was 
a speech he delivered at a banquet that first 
brought him under the notice of a great pub
lisher, and procured him many journalistic
commissions.

Lancashire can also boast several versatile 
cricketers. Its captain, Mr. A. C. Maclaren, 
knows a good horse when he sees it, and is fond 
of racing his own dogs. Recently he has added 
motoring to his other hobbies, and though a 
swift pilot, enjoys the almost unique distinction 
of not having been once fined. Jack Sharp 
we all know as the great Everton forward, but 
we are less familiar with L. O. S. Poidevin as 
the winning stroke of a University four. Yet 
this alert batsman once told me that of the 
various sports in which he had been engaged—  
cricket against England on Australian soil, 
lawn-tennis against America on English soil, 
riding his own buck-jumpers, fishing for An
tipodean salmon, running and jumping on the 
track—none ever gave him so much pleasure 
as winning a neck-to-neck race at Sydney on 
the rive* in the freshman’s fours. First one 
boat led, then the other ; finally Poidevin gave 
his men a call just as they were nearing the 
winning - post; they answered it, and the 
craft shot home by a nose. We must not forget 
that R. H. Spooner has played for England 
at Rugby football, and is perfectly at home 
in the racquet court ; or that Hallows and 
Tyldesley both play football, while the latter 
also handles a golf club.

S- H. Day and E. W. Dillon are footballers 
of the highest class, the first a "  soccer ” man 
and an international, the second an England

ugby representative. Like Spooner, Day 
. appeared for his school at racquets, and 
15 no» a progressive golfer. C. H. B. Marsham 
Carl Pr°bably still jump further than any 
? j  '  of the Kent Eleven, which he captains ; 
of ^ason lias donned the football colours 
C i r Wykehamists with distinction. 
°f C prnuP s versatility, almost equals that 
ao ' 77. Pry (cricketer, athlete, huntsman, 
°nc of° ! iSt’ angler ar*d editor). Burnup was 
Pins (ak! ^ rce batsmen to score over 2000 
in iqo ^  an  ̂ Trumper were the others) 
Princi21 *°r forne years he was one of the 
he bfa K°ai‘ ;corers for the Corinthians ; 
Schools in the final of the Public

racquets championship; he has visited

nearly every corner of the globe, and is 
something of a mountaineer. Consult him 
if you are going abroad; he knows all the 
ropes.

The Brothers Palairet, though all too rarely 
seen on the pitch to-day, can still lay claim 
to the affections of the public, for both are 
sportsmfen of the best and truest type. Un
fortunately for football, R. C. N. broke his knee
cap fifteen years ago,.and has not teen able 
to play since. But he is an all-round athlete—  

. a fine and enthusiastic rider to hounds, more 
than an average shot, and devoted to his 
fishing-line and the golf links. His brother, 
L. C. H., the greater batsman of the two, beat 
the School record at Repton in the two miles, 
one mile and half-mile— a record on its own 
account for one and the same year. He, too,

MR. A. c. MACLAREN IS FOND OF RACING HIS 
OWN DOGS.

was a Corinthian. He has been honorary 
secretary of the Taunton Vale Foxhounds for 
the past six years, and when he is not in the 
saddle he is handling a gun or fishing-rod. 
Even the gentle, though scientific, pastime of 
croquet claims him as an exponent.

But we must hurry on. Space is running 
away, and many other talented cricketers de
mand a mention, if it is only a passing one. 
The other winter’s day I chanced to be in the 
neighbourhood of Ashstead, Surrey. “  Who 
are those men running ? ”  I inquired of a local 
postman. “ They are heagles, sir,” was his 
reply, “  and one of them is W. G. Grace.” 
And true enough it was ; the veteran was still 
keeping himself young by means of a rural 
sprint. The other “  W. G.,” with Quaife 
as an afterthought, still plays hockey for
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DR. W. G. GRACE RUNS WITH THE BEAGLES.

Warwick County, and is one of the smartest 
outside-lefts in the country. Quaife, of course, 
makes athletic goods, and is in partnership 
with Lilley. L. G. Wright, the tatsman who

always goes in first for Derbyshire, has engaged 
the attention of a football crowd at the Oval 
and has played back for the North. On his 
spare evenings he co-edits a cricket guide, and 
is so well known in the county that “ Derby" 
will find him on a postcard. Mr. T. L. Taylor 
of Yorkshire, certainly deserves a line in this 
article, if anybody does. He began his career 
early by becoming champion of sports for boys 
under sixteen at Uppingham ; three years later 
he ended a promising football career by getting 
crocked. But he managed to win the school 
fives cup, and on going up to Cambridge took 
up hockey, and appeared against Oxford for 
four years. Before his trip to New Zealand 
he played regularly for Yorkshire, the North, 
and England.

Military cricketers of the first rank are, as 
a rule, all versatile men ; they have less time 
to develop one sport at the expense of others. 
I should be sorry to begin enumerating the 
military tournaments at home and abroad 
from which Major Poore has emerged with 
chief honours, and it would be difficult in the 
limited space at my command to do justice 
to the many-sided achievements of Captain 
Wynyard, who has now added to his other 
pursuits those of taking photographs and 
appearing in amateur theatricals.

Stuffed Birds. —  “ Purple Emperor ” 
(Leeds) wishes to know the value of a case of 
stuffed birds, of which he sends me a list. It 
is a mixed lot, tropical and British, but he 
says they are in “ perfect condition,” and he has 
been told that the Lyre bird is worth £500 I 
I have never taken much interest in natural 
history from the commercial side, and have 
no idea what his collection is worth. That 
is a point that could only be settled by sending 
it to Stevens’ Auction Rooms, and seeing 
what it would fetch under the hammer. 
But I imagine that no naturalist would bid

for so miscellaneous a collection. I should 
invite some local dealer in c u rio sities

a t it, and m ake an offer. ,
Book on Birds’ E*«s.—H.Hoyes(Bairt7) 

asks for the title  of “  a book, cheap an  ̂
w ith a short description of each egg.  ̂
best book a t a low price is Canon At n 
"B ritish Birds’ Eggs and N e » . V M R » » W  

w ith coloured plates, 3s. 6d., or jAain. P? ’ 
Names o f Plants.— E. 3- L- ( ^

sends me flower spikes of two species 0 ^
gathered near W antage, for |“ en 
He is quite correct in his supposition
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h te one is the Butterfly Orchis— to be i 
* te the L.'.rge Butterfly Orchis (Habenaria 
Srnntha). The red-purple one is the Fragrant 

Orchis (Habenaria conop- 
sea). —  H. M. (Wylye 
S. O.) sends me a piece 
of a shrub of which he 
says : ‘ ‘ It grows on the 
downs about here, and 
does not grow high, 
though its branches grow 
to a good length. It has 
a white blossom, and 
flowers freely. In the 
autumn red berries ap
pear. Could you name 
it in the ‘ Naturalists’ 
Corner,’ and give Latin 
and English names ? ” 
With pleasure, H. M. 
It is the Cotoneaster 
(Cotoneaster vulgaris), a 
member of the apple and 
pear family. Though 
apparently growing wild 

butterfly o r c h i s . on yourWiltshire downs, 
it is not regarded as a 

true native of this country, except on the Great 
Orraes Head. It is a subalpine shrub, at home 
in parts M the Continent and in the Himalayas.

Gold-Fish.—The Gold-fish difficulty appears 
to be an everlasting one, but I think it is 
largely an unnecessary one. Scarcely a month 
passes without my receiving a query, the 
advice I have so frequently given being ignored. 
Correspondents cheerfully tell me that- they 
have kept the fish under the most unnatural 
conditions, and then calmly ask, “  Why have 
tiiese fish died ? ” The latest complainant 
is Miss M. Odgers (Liverpool), and she says, 

For several years we have endeavoured to 
cep gold-fish. Our trouble is, that after we 
v* the fish for a month or two, they 

gradually turn black in patches, and in a very 
s °rt time die. We keep them in an ordinary 
g&ss bowl half nlled with water, with no weeds, 
... ’ or stones ; the water is changed every 
fish t^ ’ atl(̂  ° n *^ese days we allow the 
We *or an hour or two in the bath,

them on ants’ eggs, also given every

other day.” Now, if Miss Odgers will look 
through recent C a p t a in s , she will find that this 
method of keeping fish without weeds or stones 
in frequently changed water is just what I 
have always denounced. In this case, it is true, 
there is an added element of danger. Is that 
bath always absolutely innocent of soap ? I 
can do no more than s a y : read my advice 
to previous correspondents on this subject— and 
follow it. ,

A f r i c a n  L o c u s t s . — I thought I should 
not appeal in vain for some information re
specting the Locusts illustrated in our June 
Corner, though I expected it to come from 
South Africa. Jack Chapman (London, S.W.) 
hails from Kimberley, where the photos, were 
taken, and, knowing all about the matter, he 
kindly supplies what I asked for. He says : 
"  The species in the photo, are called ‘ foot- 
hangers,’ as they are young locusts, and have 
not yet got their wings. When fully grown 
they are about two inches long, and have 
transparent wings. They are, when young 
a red brown in colour, but when grown they 
are light brown. The 
‘ foot-hangers ’ come in 
myriads along the ground, 
and eat up every green 
thing. The flying locusts 
come in such clouds that 
it gets quite shady until 
they have passed or 
settled. They destroy 
every kind of vegetable 
above the ground. The 
‘ foot-hangers ’ also de
stroy woollen goods, but 
the locusts do not. The 
only way to ward them 
off is to l :ght fires and 
squirt them with blue- 
mottled soap and water.
Sometimes rollers have 
to be got out to crush 
them.” Now, that is 
a good, clear, business
like account of the matter, and I shall be 
glSfl to hear from Jack Chapman again about 
the birds and butterflies that he mentions in 
his letter.

COTONEASTER.



The Professors Bees.
By “MARTIA”

J  k e t c h e s  bp  K . f .  J k i n n e r .

(Being the account of how a Greyfriars boy, invalided home for 
the summer term, was introduced to the hobby of bee-keeping.)

m

i.
JHO’S that looking into my garden ? 

and whoever you may be, are you 
afraid of bees ? ” *

The Professor’s voice reached me over the 
yew hedge where I had halted at the wicket- 
gate wondering what he was doing.

“ It is I, Jack Thornley,”  I shouted.
“ Oh, you’re one of the Thornley boys, are 

you? Thought you were both at school. Well, 
if you’re a good Samaritan, come and help me ; 
the gate’s, locked, but I daresay you’ll know 
how to get over it.”

So it was bees the Professor was busying
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. -eif with—I knew nothing of them, save 
that they cou ld  sting. We had only recently 

me to  K in g 's  Ferrars, a little village near the 
Northumbrian moors. My father had fallen 
at Colenso, so my grandfather begged my mother 
to come w ith Dick and me and make our home 
with him. I had barely seen the Professor, 
but his garden was very attractive as viewed 
from the lane.

The gate I speedily vaulted over. I found 
the Professor planting a step-ladder close to a 

.press-tree, one of the boughs of which was 
dragged down under the weight of a curious 
brown bag, which seemed alive. It glistened 
here and there in the hot June sunshine, and a 
great buzzing was everywhere.

“ Did you ever see a swarm before ? ” asked 
the Professor, as I gazed fixedly at the brown
bag. , .

“ No,” I answered. “ Is that weird thing a
swarm ? ”

“ Yes, and a fine swarm, too. Now I want 
you to help me— again I ask, are you afraid ? ”

“ N-o-o-o,” I replied doubtfully. “  I don’t 
think so.’

"If there’s a thing I hate it’s indecision,” 
grumbled the Professor. “ For goodness’ sake 
say either ‘ Yes ’ or ‘ No.’ ”

So I said ’’ No,” and determined I wouldn’t 
be afraid.

“ Go3d. Now, we'll run no risks, so put on 
that muslin, slip the elastic over your hat 
crown, and tuck it in under your coat. I don’t 
like wearing muslin, but I object to bees on my 
neck, so I just turn up my coat collar.”

“ What are we going to do with them ? ”
I asked anxiously. '

“ I’m going to get them into this straw skep, 
and cannot very well hold the skep and shake 
the bough, as it is too high up. Now, I want 
you to do either one or the other— which shall 
it be ? ”

" If you don’t mind, please,” I said diffi
dently, 11 I’d rather not hold the skep.”

All right.” so I was directed to climb the 
step-ladder, pass my arm through the tree, and 
fP'asp the right bough. The skep was held 
close under the swarm.

Now give It a sharp shake,” said the Pro- 
essor- I did so, and the greater part of the 

second, and the rest followed.
Hold! ” celled the Professor, whose head 

ac*oud of bees, the skep he held looking 
5 r̂ov. n froth. “ Now fetch me that 

with -r<̂ the stone on.” I ran for it 
or ,̂ xcited bees everywhere pursuing me, 

* began beating them away

VffL-*V.-,6, '

“ Don’t do that for the world,” I was fiercely 
told. “  You’ll make them furious, and we 
shall both be stung. Be gentle and very quiet. 
Don’t  hurt them and they won’t hurt you.” 

The Professor turned the skep of bees down 
on the board, and as we ledged one edge up 
with the stone, he said: “ That serves two 
purposes ; I do not squash the bees on the 
edges, and it leaves space for any bees still 
flying to get in, and settle in the skep. Now, 
you see, I lay this folded white cloth over the 
top to shade it from the sun, and quiet the 
Bwarm. I shall leave it there until the evening. 
Come and have some strawberries.”

He helped me off with the muslin, and gently 
flicked away a few bees still crawling over me.

“ No stings, that’s good— I have, but I 
unintentionally squeezed one of the little 
rascals, and, of course, he couldn’t help stinging. 
Then, showing me the sting he had pulled 
out: “ A bee has a curved sting, and the act of 
using it kills it, for it cannot withdraw it. A 
bee doesn’t sting except under provocation. 
Boy, you’re looking far too white to please me—  
by-the-by, did I not hear you had been ill ? ” 

“ Yes, sir,” was my shamefaced reply. “ I 
had influenza at school, and what the Doctor 
called ' brain complications ’ after. He said I 
mustn't touch Greek or Latin or mathematics 
for a month or two, but just live out c» ~oors.” 

“  And sent you home like a bad penny, I 
suppose ? ”

“ Yes, and its hard luck. I had a chance of 
the Form prize, and should have played in 
my House eleven. Now, I can do nothing. 
It’s a beastly waste of time.”

“ That’s all what you call ‘ rot,’ my boy. 
It's your own fault if it’s waste of time. Take 
an interest in your new surroundings. Help 
your mother by doing any small duty that 
comes first, above all by keeping a cheerful 
face and trying to get strong. When you care 
to help a lonely old bachelor, come to me. 
Your father was one of my oldest friends, the 
best man I ever knew. You must put up with 
my cranky ways for his sake. Now for the 
strawberries. They do well on this sunny 
bank ; I always pride myself on having the 
earliest in the neighbourhood.”

We had a ripping feast and then a walk round. 
I think there never was such a garden! 
Flowers and fruit-trees all mixed up together—  
arches of pear and apple trees— rocks and 
heather (the Professor was Scotch) and a well 
almost hidden by lovely ferns.

In the sunniest corner was the long shed of 
hives. We stopped to look at them, and the 
Professor discussed his favourites.
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“ This hive lost its queen two years ago, 
and the bees all died in consequence. I meant 
to remove the hive, but before doing so a swarm 
flying over from a distance took posSfession of 
it— a curious fact, but they have never done 
very well— too much old wax probably. From 
this centre hive the swarm this morning has 
come. As you see, the bees at its mouth are 
uneasy, and not working, which means some 
exciting cause.”

I began to be interested. " What is a 
swarm ? I mean, what causes it ? ”  I asked.

The Professor gently lifted the roof of one 
of the hives, and raised the woollen rug. Under 
it was a square of glass, and through it I could 
see the bees working, and wax. “ Look,” he 
said, " the working bees make all these beautiful 
combs of wax in which they store the honey, 
but in certain of them the queen lays eggs—  
early in the season. These in time become 
maggots, and then bees ; in both stages they 
are fed with pollen— the yellow powdery stuff 
from the flowers. See, there is a bee with his 
legs covered with pollen like orange knickers.” 
The Professor closed the hive, and continued 
his talk as we wandered on. “ Now and again 
you find a queen c e ll; this is much larger than 
the others, and more carefully looked after, 
the embryo queen being differently fed. When 
she at length emerges, the old queen gets uneasy 
and there seems to be a kind of party strife 
in the hive, some of the bees sticking to the old 
queen, some to the young. Unless a queen 
gets killed, it ends by one of them— generally 
the old one— rushing out of the hive with her 
following, and settling on some resting-place—  
near or far. That is a swarm.”

" Do they often go far ? ”
“  Sometimes. Many swarms are lost in this 

way. A swarm seems often attracted by 
sound: a belfry, for instance, will prove irre
sistible, and in Styford clock tower, over the 
river yonder, several swarms are ensconced 
and cannot be got at. Probably in each case 
the clock was striking as the bees were in 
flight.”

”  What will you do with these ? ”  We were 
now standing by the covered skep.

”  I shall hive them this evening : by-the-by, 
I must get things ready. It's only twelve 
o’c lo ck; your mother won’t be anxious, I 
hope, if I keep you a little ? ”

I said “ No,” adding, “  I wish I could help 
you, but I don’t know anything about bees.”

“ Well, it’s time you learnt, my boy.” So 
we went into a pleasant garden-room, where all 
sorts of seeds and tools were stored— in one 
comer shelves and a table for bee belongings.

The Professor took down what he called 
“  bar-frame hive." and explained it. 1

“ Now> we are setting up a new establish 
ment and must furnish. You see this lower 
part is a kind of box, and contains nine wooden 
frames. I fill them with these sheets of founda
tion wax, fastened in with wire, across and 
across, so.”

I watched ; it seemed slow work, but I 
felt sure I could do it, so I begged to try. Yes 
it was really not difficult at all, and I soon 
found how to handle and pull tight both wax 
and wire without breaking the one or cutting 
my hands with the other. We both worked 
hard, and had just finished all the frames 
(or bars) when the clock struck one, and I had 
to run home as fast as I could. A voice shouted 
after me. ”  Proceedings commence at eight 
to-night; come if you care to.” I called 
back, " Thanks awfully,” but felt almost sure 
I shouldn’t care to tackle the bees again.

That evening brought me a letter from Dick, 
full of school news— that ten of the new kids 
had mumps, “ beastly nuisance ” ; that the 
House matches were now in progress, and our 
team had a chance for the cup ; that Stanton 
Junior had got into a row through keepng a 
snake in a biscuit-tin— for the snake had got out 
and squirmed down the dormitory stairs and 
terrified the matron, &c. He ended by sup
posing I was enjoying myself with no beastly 
“  prep. ”  or “  lines,”  and suggested that as 
there was no tuck-shop at Ring’s Ferrars, or 
fines, I could save up splendidly for the camera 
— this being our great ambition at present. 
The saving up, I need hardly mention, was 
rather difficult and slow out of very limited 
pocket-money, and many demands on it.

I felt rather grumpy at missing the school 
matches, but tried to remember what the 
Professor had said, and make the best of it.

In the evening, almost without thinking, I 
found myself at the Professor’s garden, and 
made up my mind I would face the bees again, 
and try to help. He saw me and said, “ Hurry 
up, I ’m just beginning.” He had already 
placed the fresh hive in the bee-shed- 
In front of it was a low, wide stool, an 
a sloping board led from this to the wide :s 
(the mouth of the hive), both stool and hoar 
being covered with the white cloth. He 
the skep very carefully, showing me how 
bees were all close packed in it and carrying 
it to the stool shook the whole of the es 
to the white cloth. Such a mass they ’ 
and such a buzzing began, and flying roun 
general commotion. I got my mus 
came near. The Professor was knee ng
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and turning over the bees 
with his bare hand, peering 
at them closely.

»I am looking for the 
queen,” he said, ” to see 
if she is in good condition. 
jhite she is ! ’ ’ and he took 
up in his hand a big long 
bee with short shining 
wings. “ That's her ma
jesty, and a real beauty 1 
Now, take up your new 
quarters, my liege lady.”
And be laid the queen close 
to the hive mouth, gently 
urging other bees in the 
same direction. She en
tered, and then others fol
lowed, until all the mass 
had trailed up the sloping 
board. The flying bees 
lowered quickly now the 
queen was housed ; those, 
too, massed on the roof 
of hive and shed, also 
came down to the board 
and walked in orderly 
fashion into the hive, until 
only a few buzzing strag
glers remained.

This is an exact descrip
tion of what happened ; it 
was a most curious and 
beautiful sight.

“ That was ripping! ” I 
cried, as we shook the last 
laggards from the white 
cloth.

The hive door was at 
once slipped in place to 
leave only a small opening 
--and the new colony were 
elt in quiet possession.

I have put in a bee- 
I** svrup,” said the Professor. “  It

visable alw ays to feed a swarm. I shall
amT^n11 to"morrow lecturing at Carlisle, 
round • -̂ e ^ y°u will come and look
j.n,. 14 ,s r”gular swarming weather, and I 
rememLant to iose them. Bring a basket, 
vour m lu aiU* the best strawberries for
or ?.• :uî  have a good feast yourself, 

dS wiil 8et ^em  all. Try and per
ron ” ?̂Ur j^ h e r  to come and look at my 
ros«. he added as I ran off.

IT S A SWARM, BUT I’LL HAVE NOUGHT TO DO WI THEM.

II.

Another day of glorious sunshine. I  did 
some commissions for my mother, but by 
eleven o’clock was at The Elms. The new 
hive looked settled and busy, but the hive 
next to it was restless and fussy. I watched 
the bees a little, then went with my basket 
to the strawberry beds and began my pleasant 
task. I was roused by a perfect roar of buzzing. 
A  cloud of bees was pouring from the restless 
hive. Flying low, the mass slowly settled on 
the gravel path a few yards from me. I gazed 
— fascinated. The heap gradually rose, piled
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high. A big swarm, if swarm it was. Then I 
remembered the Professor was away.

I left my basket and hurried to the old 
gar.dener in the greenhouse. '

“ A swarm 1 ”  I cried. “ At least, I think 
so. Can you put them in the skep ? ”

Old Brown scratched his head. “ Not me, 
young master, I ’m that afeard o’ bees. I’ll 
not meddle with them.”
t “ Well, at least come and look if it is a 
swarm,” and I led the way rapidly.

“ Yes, it’s a swarm sure enough,” he said, 
standing at a safe distance, adding, as he 
backed away, “  but I ’ll have nought to do wi’ 
them.”

“ Is there any one I can get who could take 
them ? ”  I inquired anxiously.

“ No-o ; there’s Jim the postman has bees, 
but he’s on his rounds, and t ’ schoolmaster’s 
busy, and Treddle the tailor and the cobbler 
are both away the morn.”
I • What was to be done ! Could I possibly 
manage it myself ? Yes, I decided to try. 
and if I did it badly and got stung, well, I 
must put up with that. I would begin at once 
before I got nervous. I could not possibly 
do quite as the Professor did— the bees being 
so differently placed— but at any rate I could 
do my best. I ran to the garden-room, got 
all the " requisites ”  and a pair of stout leather 
gloves. Then I set to work. It was clear I 
could not use the board, the bees being on the 
ground, so I got one or two bricks, laid them 
close to the swarm, and then placed the skep 
over its edges, resting on the brick. With the 
folded sheet I covered completely bricks, skep 
and bees, leaving only a small space for 
stragglers to enter. I was much relieved when 
it was over; it had been so difficult to be quiet 
and slow when the bees were all round me. 
My hands shook so that I was afraid I might 
spoil it all. I was covered with bees. When I 
inspected myself at a safe distance I found 
them thick under my coat. I took it off and 
shook it and my cap. Two sharp pricks on 
my wrists showed me bees squeezed under the 
leather who had revenged themselves. I took 
out the stings, and tipped the ammonia bottle 
on the wounds (as I had seen the Professor 
do), and found they were not worth troubling 
about.

I had been longer than I thought over this 
business, and had only time to fill my basket and 
hurry home. I intended to say nothing about 
the swarm yet, but I found I couldn’t resist 
telling my mother, and she was immensely 
interested. Then I told her I thought I had 
better get the foundation combs ready, and

she quite agreed, and said she would 
too— and see the roses. come,

We took the short cut by the wickeWate 
of which I now had a key. I showed her everv 
thing, the chief feature being the covered 
skep on the ground. I peeped under, and saw 
that most of the bees had crawled up into the 
skep. So far so good. Then 1 found all the 
things, and fitted the wax and wire, until 
everything was in readiness for hiving.

I felt awfully excited when I went to meet 
the Professor at the train and told him about 
the swarm, and what I had done. His eyes 
twinkled behind his spectacles and he grunted, 
“ Um, um,” several times until I had finished! 
Then he said, “  So this is the boy who was 
afraid of bees yesterday ! You’ll do, I think 
I feel rather proud of my pupil. Bless my heart 
how like his father the lad is ! ”

I felt jolly contented, I hardly knew why 
We passed along the garden, and I led the wav 
to the swarm. “ Something wrong here, I 
am afraid.” The Professor stroked his chin 
meditatively.

“ I’m so sorry,” I cried. “ I was afraid 1 
might make a mull of it.”

“  You did all that any one could do—only 
it’s very unusual for bees to swarm on the ground, 
and I must try and find out a reason for it."

“ Shall I fetch the stool and board,’’ I said. 
“  and the hive ? ”

“  No, but get your head covered; your 
young eyes must help Wiine. Bring also a 
plate and glass.”

Then we laid the sheet on the ground, and 
the bees were shaken out. “ Come here beside 
me and help look for the queen.” The Pro
fessor knelt and began his search.

I no longer felt so afraid, and did as I was 
told, in the end turning over the bees, daintily, 
like he did. “  There ! ” and in a second the 
queen was picked out, with a few of to 
staunchest subjects, and under the glass on the 
plate.

“ We will have a look at her under a magnify
ing glass,”  said the Professor, leading the **1 
to his study. Not difficult to find the cause, 
however— the queen had only one wing.

" She must die,”  said the Professor, and w 
touched the little head with some cheor 
The two or three other bees crawling so«̂  
round and over the dead royalty, êem . 
realise what was wrong, and buzzed lingen 
out at the open window.

I felt very sorry as I asked. ” Why wer - 
bound to kill her ? ”

“ Because, my boy* a queen must r  
in every way, or a hiv? *at" 1
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. been injured in issuing from the shallow 
mouth of the hive ; I cannot say. Never 

ind the bees will all go back to the old hive 
^obably swarm again with a fresh queen 

in a few days' time.”

III.

Every day I saw the Professor. I found I 
could help him in many small things. I 
watched the bees anxiously, too. As he had 
prophesied, in a few mornings the hive swarmed 
again—on an apple-tree this time. I was 
allowed to do nearly all the hiving, and saw 
the fine brown queen with two . extra shining 
short wings lead her subjects into the new 
kingdom. The hive was in place beside the 
other swarm in one of the bee-sheds, the fpod 
(which I had also made) on the top, and all 
snug and trim. The Professor lingered with 
some hive belongings in his hand, and said: 

“ Now, Jack, I ’m going to give you these 
two hives of bees. I like to see you care for 
them, as they are my pet hobby. They are 
the cleverest folk I know, and the more you 
study them the more wonders you find. You 
cannot move them into your own garden yet, 
it is too near this, and they would get bothered 
as to their whereabouts, but you can build a 
shed for them, and house them there, when 
they come from the heather.”

Very lamely I gasped out my blundering 
thanks, and promised to take all possible care 
of them, and read up all I could about them.

“ Well, I can truly say, dear boy, it will repay 
you. I make you free of my library, and on 
the fourth shelf in the corner you will find much 
to interest you.”

How much pleasure those bees brought me, 
I cannot describe ! The village cobbler, who 
mended my boots, had four hives, and we got 
quite chums as he worked and we talked of 
hees. The tailor, too, was quite an expert, 
and only too ready to tell me all he could. 
One day he asked me to help him hive a difficult 
swarm which had taken possession of a dis
used coke oven. In course of conversation 
on our way home, I found he was secretary of 

e village cricket club. He asked me to play 
•n a match a few days after. I was lucky enough 
o make top score, so other invitations followed, 
o showed me an improved way of making bee- 

We stood over the fire in his clean 
c en, stirring the yellow liquid, while his
e smiled and the small children stared 

"onderingly.
?u See- Master Jack, I use best white cane 

5 h put it in a pan with a pinch of borax,

just cover with water, and stir and skim and 
let it simmer— not boil— until it is thick and 
syrupy— not watery— and mind it is best sugar. 
A year agone my missus there bought a lot of 
sugar cheap ; it looked good, and we all used 
it, but when I boiled some for the bees, lor I 
they wouldn't touch it. So I says to meself, 
what bees won’t, eat can’t be good for bairite, 
and since then we all have best sugar.” I

I made friends, too, with the carpenter, and 
bought of him the boards for my shed. With 
his advice, and after many discussions with the 
Professor and my mother, we chose the best 
place in the garden— facing due south, with no 
trees to impede flight— and then my shed slowly 
rose, a noble edifice in my eyes.

What with hiving bees (for the Professor 
had two other swarms), making syrup, pre
paring and putting on sections, building and 
painting my shed, reading and well digesting 
the pictures in the wonderful bee-books of the 
library at the Elms, and many other small 
matters, the time I had thought would pass so 
slowly simply fled.

I was as strong as a horse, and almost as 
brown as the fat cob which I rode now and 
then when the Professor took me to some more 
distant place of interest.

We visited lots of bits of the Roman Wall, 
and he told me much about it— of the vallum, 
or big ditch running parallel to the stations, 
even now to be plainly traced ; and the mile 
castles. In imagination we peopled it with the 
12,000 men of the Roman legions who manned 
it— soldiers of many conquered nations, com
pelled to serve and fight under the Roman 
Eagles : Asturian cavalry, Parthian bowmen, 
and others. The Professor told of the sufferings 
endured by these men from the sunny south, 
and how they died in thousands during certain 
winter marches through the snows of Northern 
Britain.

We peered into the well on the wall near the 
station of Procolitia {found by some workmen 
only a few years since) where statuary and 
jewels lay hidden, and thousands of coins, gold, 
silver and bronze, with the heads of all the 
Emperors during the Roman Occupation of 
England— from Antonius Pius to Gratian.

In the crypt of Hexham Abbey we groped 
with a candle and found the tablet. Caracalla, 
having killed his brother Geta (joint Emperor), 
had erased his name from the regally inscribed 
stone. The Professor said only two other such 
erasures are in existence, one on the arch of 
Severus at Rome, and the other in Egypt.

I think there is no such interesting county 
as Northumberland. King’s resting-places, an4
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battlefields, and hidden treasure, carved stones 
and old houses— from Agricola and his forts 
to Geordie Stephenson’s cottage by the colliery, 
and Puffing Billy, his first engine, 
i The first week in August, Dick came home. 
He had got a prize, and his remove, and his 
fourth eleven colours, and was very excited 
and superior over it all. I felt quite a beast for 
being envious. I am glad to say it was only for 
a moment, I had so much to be glad of, too. 
He had not saved much for the camera, but 
neither had I. My pocket-money had gone in 
nails, wood, paint, wax foundations, sugar 
and many bee necessaries.

We went to the heather with the tailor one 
day, to see if it was ready for the bees. He 
showed us how the powder from the blossoms 
came off on our boots, and told us that that 
was the honey the bees got from the heather; 
and he warned us that we should lose no time 
in getting the full use of it.

We had a tremendous preparation next day. 
All the hives had to be arranged. I had my 
first lesson in removing the full sections of 
honey from the Professor’s old hives. •

Each hive hjLs the lower frames of honey and

wax always left in for the 
bees' use, but above the 
frames, open crates of 
sections are laid, and 
these when full are taken 
away. A crate holds 
twenty-one sections, a 
full section being one 
pound in weight. Mine, 
being a swarm, had had 
no sections on yet. I 
wanted to put them on 
during the clover sea
son, but the Professor 
said, “ No, let the bees 
get all the honey in the 
frames for themselves; 
then they will be strong 
and in good condition for 
the heather, and you 
will get a fine harvest 
of unmixed heather 
honey. The best is 
usually made by the 
swarms."

We took some lovely 
white clover honey ofi 
the Professor’s hives. 
The bees were rather 
angry, as they generally 
are then, so a cloth was 
wrung out in carbolic 

and water, and laid over t ly  top for a minute 
and some smoke puffed in, which stupefied 
them, and then a bee-separator was slipped 
in between frames and sections, so that the 
bees could go down but not come back, and 
in an hour or so the sections were nearly 
emptied of bees, and we carried them into the 
house.

The crates were refilled with empty sections 
and put on again.

I had my crates on now also, two crates on 
each hive, so I had plenty of sections to gd 
filled. These were covered up warm and tight 
with calico and woollen mats ; then the too 

were fitted on tight, and screwed and roped 
firmly together. The Professor said an acc‘ f̂\ 
to a hive in a cart has more than once kill 
the horse, the angry bees stinging it to death.

The Elms’ groom took all our hives on a <g 
flat cart, and the Professor and Dick and I we” 
too. .

We started at eleven o’clock that ev®“lT 
shutting Jihe little hive doors the last thing- 
being sure then that all the bees were in- ^

It seemed so weird walking on throug 
night— the ghostly white hors? and s «
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looking cart, 'vith its burden* m a k in g  th e  o n ly  
loud sounds as they grated along ; the night- ( 

r broke the silence occasionally, and owls 
called to one another, “  Wack, wack, wack,” 
and "too whoo-o,” and when the moon rose 
l e saw them, grey and wide-winged, flying 
across. We enjoyed it all, and the Professor 
told us of the stars and comets. Then we 
smelt the strong sweet scent of heather, and 
were soon knee-deep in it, climbing up and up 
until we reached the chosen spot at last.

We bad brought planks with us, and found 
stones to lay them strongly on behind a wall. 
We lifted the hives out, one by one, until all 
were in a long row ; then the little slip-doors 
were opened, and all was done.

" Will they be quite safe ? ”  I asked, with the 
tew anxiety of a property owner.

“Yes. The farmer in yonder house looks 
after them. He passes twice a day to his sheep ; 
we pay him a shilling a hive.”

"Would no one steal them ? It would be 
quite easy.”

" 1 don’t think so ; most people would be 
afraid to touch bees, and those who under
stood them would probably be too honest.”

The Professor put on his ulster and climbed 
on to the flat cart, enjoining us to do the same, 
and we turned homewards. It was very cold, 
and intensely quiet, no sound of birds, and in 
the fields the cows and sheep and horses looked 
huge and shadowy lying down. Below in the 
grey light lay Blanchland, and the Professor 
told us how, on such a morning as this in 1327, 
Edward III. with his band, on his way to meet 
the Douglas, lost the way among the bogs and 
rocks and heather, to find themselves at length 
to this quiet valley. Froissart goes on to say 
that " the King and his tired knights turned 
fheir horses to feed in the fields of a monastery 
of White Monks which had been called in King 
drfWj time, ‘ Blanchland.' ”
1 as we grated slowly along, the east 
got pink, and the sun came streaming up.

IV.
now comes the sequel. My bees turned 

B̂ 5 sotlrce of profit—in two ways.
en they came home again, the beginning

of September, my hives were the wonder of th© 
country-side, and my name appeared in th© 
local paper. I had been accused of over
feeding in my anxiety to give enough, and the 
swarms had been early and strong. This year 
the larger amount of food had been good, it 
appeared, and my honey harvest was one of 
the finest. I got an offer from the great London 
restaurant people, Towers and Stream, to 
take all the full sections I had at is. 6d. a 
pound. I accepted gladly. I had sixty full 
ones averaging about one pound each (besides 
twenty-four others sufficiently filled for home 
use). We had quite an excitement packing 
it, and when Dick and I went back to Grey- 
friars we took the precious honey-box with us 
as far as King’s Cross, and handed it over to 
the shop messenger. We made many plans for 
the spending of the big sum of money, the 
camera being a prominent feature.

Work seemed strange just at first, but after 
a few days it came easier than ever before. I 
got my House colours, and was soon in the thick 
of the fight for the “  footer ”  cup.

Christmas was drawing near, and the exams, 
were on. No regular Form prizes were given 
except at midsummer, but we all worked hard 
for the top places— and removes.

The great excitement of this term were the 
prize essays, for which various bequests had 
been made by old Greyfriars, long since dead and 
gone. They were competed for each Christmas.

I determined I would try for one of them at 
least, so put down my name for Natural History, 
as my talks with the Professor had given me 
many new ideas. There were three subjects 
to choose from :

L e p id o p t e r a , i.e.f Moths and Butterflies.
A r a c h n id a , i.e., Spiders.
Me l l if e r a , i.e., Bees.

I knew nothing much of spiders and very little 
of moths, but— bees /

As the Yankees would say, I was “  right 
there ” — and the prize I won was a ripping 
Cartridge Kodak.

Altogether, I ’m glad I came across the Pro
fessor that day and didn’t  funk helping with 
his bees.

A  H A R D - W O
London girl was paying a visit to 

me relatives who lived on a farm. It 
as the first time she had ever left her 
me in the heart of London, and the 

»little, -S and sonn !̂ bewildered her not
r0!y-cheelriJi . ‘time she sat between two bonny, 

60 cousins, looking very pale and

k e d  i n s e c t . '
insignificant by comparison. Naturally, she was 
shy, and hardly spoke a word. At length, feeling 
it incumbent upon her to make a remark, in 
the middle of a pause in the general chatter she 
turned to the cousin on her right and remarked, 
pointing to a large bowl of honey which stood near 
her plate : ** I see you keep a bee,”
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RUINS OF THE TRIUMPHAL ARCH OF THE TEMPLE OF JUPITER, POMPEII.

Photo. Rischgiti Collection.

T h ere  are tragedies— and tragedies. There 
are those that affect the life of the individual 

and all nearest and 
The Destruction dearest to him. On 

oT the other hand, there
Pompeii. are overwhelming dis

asters that affect whole 
communities, and come with a suddenness 
that leaves us awestruck and amazed. Such 
is the catastrophe with which we have to deal. 
Centuries have rolled on since that awful doom 
overtook the city of Pompeii, yet it is no dim, 
shadowy past event, but one which is pregnant 
with interest and romance.

Pompeii was taken in b .c. 8o from the 
Samnites, the original founders —  by the 
Romans. In 63 a . d . the city was shaken by 
an earthquake of some violence. The place 
was abandoned, but, some years after, the 
inhabitants took courage and returned. The 
town was rebuilt, but hurriedly. Gay decora
tion was substituted for massive splendour 
and simplicity. In every way the city was 
revolutionised for the worst. It was a little 
Rome in itself, supplied with every luxury. 
The baths themselves werp the Roman “ ther

mal ” on a smaller scale.* Costly temples anil 
public monuments were raised to the Roman 
deities. Vice reigned supreme — almost all 
gave up their lives to the pursuit of pleasure.

But for this profligate city an awful judg
ment was preparing. While the citizens were 
engaged in their ordinary routine of pleasure 
or business, a torrent of lava and burning 
stone was rushing down Vesuvius. On, on 
it flowed, nearer— nearer it came, till the 
people, lifting up their eyes, beheld the destruc
tion. The brightness of noon was turned into 
the blackness and horror of night, reliei 
only by the flashings of lightning 
Vesuvius. Heaven and earth seemed 
torn up from their very foundations. ® 
ashes flew around doing their deadly 
From the buildings and temples the p*°P 
imploring their gods for aid—poured m .v
the stronger treading the weaker reen . 
under their feet. Anywhere, anyhow • 
must escape. The flight lasted forthree 
Only a few escaped— homeless and ^ 
The beautiful and flourishing city a
a mere heap of mud and ashes.

I n  i8 6 0  t h e  c i t y  was u n e a r th e d .
Wonder̂
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,nd rom antic discoveries were made. The 
F rum the te m p le s , and public buildings were 
exhumed. The skeletons of many of the 
nhabitants were found— some were of sentinels
still at their posts. ' '

\nd even in this century, the history of
the buried city, lying among the ruins of its 
past splendour, has a strange fascination and 
interest. M a r g a r e t  R e i d .

Wa r r e n  H a s t i n g s , first Governor-General 
of India, was born in Worcestershire, in the 

year 1732. He was 
T h e  D e a t h  born in poverty, in the

o f  domains which had
W arren H a s t i n g s ,  belonged to his famous 

forefathers, the Hast
ings of Daylesford. A t the age of eighty-six, 
after a life stormy and romantic to an extent 
seldom equalled, he died at Daylesford, as 
Hastings, the lord of the manor, on August 
22,1818.

Warren was early sent to a school in the 
village. When he was eight years old, his 
uncle Howard took charge of him, and sent 
him to a school at Newington, near London; 
and after two years spent there, the boy was 
transferred to Westminster 

Hastings showed great brilliancy under 
Dr. Nichols, and he was just thinking about 
a university career when something happened

which changed the whole course of his life 
his uncle died, and the orphan was given ovei 
to the charge of a distant relation. Thi 
gentleman at once decided, in spite of the 
headmaster’s remonstrances, to take the 
promising youth from school and send him 
to India. And thus it happened that ■ in 
January 1750 he sailed for Bengal.

The young man had not long to wait for an 
opportunity of showing some of the gifts which 
have made him famous. The country was 
in a turmoil. The ambitious dreamer, Dupleix 
was at the zenith of his power. Robert Clive 
had not yet sprung into fame, and England 
was struggling with France for supremacy in 
Southern India. Surajah Dowlah had just 
captured Calcutta, and the fugitives had fled 
to the island of Faita, on the Hoogley. Hast
ings, meantime, had been taken prisoner at 
Cossim Lazar, but he was allowed a great deal 
of liberty, and he was able to keep his country
men in Faita informed as to the intentions of 
the Nabob, a dangerous task in which he 
showed great skill. Clive, upon the recapture 
of Calcutta, rewarded _ the young cadet by 
appointing him to be Resident at the court of 
Mir Jaffier the new Nabob.

After spending a few years in England, 
Hastings returned to India as a Member of 
Council at Madras. He was not long in the 
country before the Directors of the East India 
Company promoted him to the head of the
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Government of Bengal, and from this time till 
1785 he was the great man in India.

Hastings does not appear to have been an 
absdlutely scrupulous man in all his dealings. 
In the case of Nuncomar, his most dangerous 
enemy, Hastings’ conduct was not by any 
means above criticism, but his adversary was 
evidently a man to be crushed, even if by 
means not absolutely conscientious.

The Rohilla War has been discussed from 
every point of view by essayists and historians.

Whether it was a barbarous transaction or 
not, one fact is certain : Hastings, many years 
before, had guaranteed to help the forces of 
Surajah Dowlah in war against other provinces.

In spite of impeachment and temporary 
disgrace, Warren Hastings remains to history 
as one of the greatest of administrators, and 
many of his measures of government are in 
use to tfiis day in India.

E r i c  M o o r e  R it c h ie .

On Friday August 28, i 346, Ed 
having crossed the river Somme, determined

to make a halt and wait 
The Battle of for the French, He 

Crecy. halted near the village
of Crecy. and stationed 

his army on a slight ascent with a small wood 
in the rear, where he placed all his baggage 
He divided his army into three divisions • one 
he put under the command of Edward, Prince 
of Wales, at that time a boy of sixteen 
another he entrusted to some of his lords, and 
he himself took charge of the third. The 
English army numbered thirty thousand, 
while that of the French was four times as 
large.

On the following day, at about three o’clock 
in the afternoon, the French came up and the 
battle began. Count A lenin, in command 
of the French cavalry and a band of Genoese 
cross-bow men, advanced upon the opposing 
lines, but were soon checked by the English 
archers. The latter poured forth a deadly 
shower of shafts from their bows, and the 
French ranks wavered. Suddenly, as if heaven 
were proclaiming the commencement of this 
terrible slaughter, a thunderstorm broke forth 
over the field of battle. When the clouds 
cleared away, the sun shone full on the faces 
of the Genoese, whose bow-strings, as they had 
no cases in which to put them, were slackened 
by the rain, and so berime useless. The 
confusion then was terrible. The French 
bowmen turned and fled among the cavalry, 
and the King of France, seeing this, ordered 
the latter to gallop over them. From this 
moment the confusion increased. The English 
archers kept on firing their shafts into the 
midst of the cavalry, who dropped from their 
saddles in great numbers. The Count of 
A le n in , however, rushed through and attacked 
the cavalry of the Prince of Wales on the flank. 
The latter fought bravely, and were gain
ing on the French when three German and 
French squadrons came to the aid of Alenyon. 
Seeing the Prince of Wales so hard Press ' 
the division under the Earl of Arundel advan
to aid him. ,

The fight now became fu r io u s; the Fre°c 
fought fiercely, but, on seeing their leader 
they turned and fled. The panic anJon®. , 
French increased, and in a short time the 
army was completely routed. ,

Two kings, eleven princes, one thonajj 
knights, and thirty thousand men were 
on that fatal day.

Such was the battle of Crecy!
F rank Briew*
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The q u estio n  of the 
Spanish su ccessio n  had

T h e  B a t t l e  o f  B len heim . I
long been the most im
portant in Europe owing 
to the complications in
volved in it.

On the death of the 
old Spanish monarch, the 
people chose Philip, Louis 
XIV.’s grandson, to be 
king. Louis, acting on 
the principle that “ The 
Pyrenees had ceased to 
exist.” im m ediately 
poured troops into the 
Netherlands, and the 
Dutch were so reasonably 
alarmed that Britain’s aid 
was invoked. She ac
cordingly entered the field as a supporter of 
Austria's claim.

Churchill took over the command of the 
allies, and quickly gained some decisive vic
tories. The crafty French monarch, however, 
decided on a bold game. He determined to 
send a large army across Europe to capture 
Vienna, and so terminate the war. Churchill, 
now Duke of Marlborough, divining this plan, 
marched to meet him at the head of an 
army rather inferior to his opponent’s. The 
nvals met at Blenheim, a small village situated 
at the confluence of the little river Nebel with 
its mightier companion the Danube.

The Duke divided his army, he himself 
commanding the centre in opposition to Tallard, 
while his right wing was under the command 
® Eugene. Under cover of a feint attack 
• arlborough dealt severely with the French 
centre and left, and after a few hours’ fighting 
completely routed them. He then passed to 

e rear and isolated the village itself. Tallard 
a positively crammed the place with soldiers, 

a result, with the communications cut, 
ibJ Came use êss* Long and bravely did 
douhtUrr<fUIK̂  ■ ma*nta*n a defence, but any 
questi ° *ssue being quite out of the
tendered16 command at

were T famous battle in which
lives ^  Cet* 50 m an y  thousands of valuable 
for over° V1Ctor̂  C0UW be more decisive, 
“•vincible I4*000 Prisoners were taken. The 
to 2oooo ^°’000 veterans was reduced

’ ’ mg worn in battle and shattered

THE BATTLE OF BLENHEIM.
From an engraving. Rischgiti CoUection.

in defeat. Louis’ indomitable pride was 
crushed to dust at one blow, his army’s prestige 
broken once and for all, and, worst of all, the 
object he had in view disappeared far away 
over the horizon.

But amid the losses of the vanquished we 
must not forget the glory of the conquerors. 
Vienna, and with it the cause of the allies, 
was saved. Had Marlborough been defeated, 
Britain would have been invaded, and the 
tyrannical line of Stuarts probably restored—  
an event which would have led to the loss of 
true freedom, so dear to all British hearts.

Marlborough’s praise will never be forgotten, 
for we have old Kaspar in “ After Blenheim ’ 
exclaiming,

“ But ’twas a famous victory,”
and also we have that noble passage in Addi
son’s “  Campaign ” beginning,

“ ’Twas there great Marlborough’s mighty 
soul was proved.”

H. B. Champion.

P e r h a p s , next to personal freedom, one of 
the greatest blessings we enjoy is the freedom 

of the Press. From 
the time printing was 
first introduced it was 
looked upon with sus
picion, but when it 

began to influence public opinion it was forth
with “  gagged with a system of licences.”  By 
the Tudors the Press was placed under the 
Star Chamber, and the rigid censorship then

Reduction of 
Tax on 

Newspapers.
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established was relaxed but little till, in 1695, 
the Licensing Act expired, and was not renewed. 
The abolition of the censorship would hardly 
alone have brought about the popularity of 
the Press in the British Isles ; for that, cheap
ness was necessary. The Press, however, was 
hampered by heavy duties. For instance, 
in 1835 each advertisement was taxed eighteen- 
pence, and each sheet fourpence. On August 
13, 1836, however, the first step towards 
removing the burden was taken by Mr. Rice 
when he reduced the tax on newspapers to one 
penny. This reduction caused not only an 
increase in the circulation of the old news
papers, but brought about the creation of a 
number of others, especially daily papers. The 
good work was concluded in 1855 and 1861 
with the abolition of the compulsory stamp 
on newspapers and the paper duty respectively.

The influence of what has been described 
with truth as the fourth estate of the realm 
on. the English people can be realised only by 
those who review the past century of our 
political and social history. How great is its 
work for the cause of freedom we may judge 
by the fact that newspapers are practically 
denied to the Russian people, and those that 
do circulate among them are subject to a rigid 
censorship which renders the Russian Press 
little better than the organ of a despotic 
bureaucracy, and deprives it of that indepen
dence which is characteristic of our English 
Press.

The functions of the Press are of different 
natures. It furnishes the public with the 
latest and most'timportant news of the world ; 
it permits the nation, as it were, to take part 
in the deliberations of Parliament, and serves 
as a powerful check upon the Government;

it.acts as a Court of Appeal; it enables th 
public to form opinions on the questions of tt 
day, and as an educational factor is not to b! 
despised ; and, finally, it exerts great influence 
on public morals by its dreaded power of givin, 
publicity to disgraceful deeds. Wielding i  
they do such great power, it reflects great 
credit on the editors of English newspapers 
that rarely, if ever, do they abuse the trust 
reposed in them, but remain a shining example 
to their less wise brethren of America and the 
Continent. . T apply

If we suffer our thoughts to turn to lessons 
in the Hanoverian period of history, and

especially to 1805 and 
The French 1808, we see the two 

Visit to Great nations of Britain and 
Britain, August' France in a veritable 

1905, panorama of blood
shed. We see them 

at Trafalgar and Austerlitz— one a victory 
for Britain, the other for France. On either 
side were great leaders— genii of war.

The sands of time gently sink, and now look 
at the play. Old Father Time smite benevo
lently on the scene— on the mingling of 
the Tricolour and the Union Jack. We see 
Admiral Caillard exchange greetings with King 
Edward— the supreme moment of the enitnk 
cordials. Jacques and Tack Tar roam the 
shore arm-in-arm. Therer is entire peace and 
amity between the two nations.

I call this a religious pageant. God’s hand 
wrought this change, which came about " M 
by might, nor by power, but by My spirit, ssttk 
the Lord of hosts."— Zech. iv. 6.

H e n r y  P atrick.
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Cycle Lamps to
b* Lighted.

1. Wed. G. Tosetti, lacrosse international, 6., 1879. 8.48. 15- Wed.
1. Thurs. BatUe of Blenheim, 1704. 8.46. 16. Thurs.
3- Frt King Haakon of Norway b ., 1872. 844. 17. Fri.
4. Sat. Percy Bysshe Shelley, poet, 6., 1792. 8.42. 18. Sat.
3. Sun. Eighth after Trinity, 8.41. 19. Sun.
6. Mon. Duke of Argyll A., I8«. 8.39- 30 Mon.
7. Tues. Earl of Nelson A„ 1823. 8.38. i t . Tues.
8. Wed. Rt Hon. Sir George Turner b „  i8jt. 8.36. 72 . Wed.
9. Thurs. The Rev. H. M. Burge, D.D., Headmaster *3 Thurs.

of Winchester College, b .t 1862. 8.34. *4- Fri.
10. F r i, Viscount Goschen A., 1831. 8.32. *5 Sat
11. Sat The Rev. E. J. W. ffoughton. Head- 26 Sun.

master of St Edmund’s School, 27. Mon.
Canterbury, A., 1867, 8.30. 28. Tues.

ja. Sun. Ninth after Trinity. 8.29. 29. Wed.
13. Mob. Mr. }. L. Paton, M.A., Headmaster oi 30. Thurs.

Manchester Grammar School, A., 1883. 8.27. 3 r- Fri.
14. Tues. Prince Henry of Prussia A., 1862. 8.25.

Cycle Lamp*® 
be UaSW1-

Sir Walter Scott, novelist, A,, i771- 
Lord Hawke, cricketer, A., t86o.
F. G. Aflalo, sportsman, 6., 1870- 
Emperor of Austria b., 1830. j ^
Tenth after Trinity. , „Major-General Sir H. P. Ewart A., 1838- 
Battle of Vimiera, 1808. j .
September Curranr published. 3.$.
Major-General Sir F. Camngtou A., tM- |+ 
Bishop of St. David's b., 1854. g_j.
Fret Harte, author, J>.. 1839. 3.0,
Eleventh after Trinity. 7.53
Algiers bombarded, 1816. 7 36.
Count Leo Tolstoi A., 1828. 7.54.
Rt Hon. G. Wyndham A., 1863. , • ja.
Adimral Sir Al«iraonH*L, Lyons -̂,1833-
Queen of the Netherlands b.t 1880.
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L T H O U G H  i t  

would appear to 
m any boys that 
masters are per

fect beings— especially if, 
in Miss Stafford’s phrase- 

___ ology, they can “ leap high 
y  and hit the ball hard in 

cricket matches,”  the fact 
must be recorded, with 
profound regret on the 
part of the present his
torian, that they often 

fall short of this lofty appraisal. While young 
Mr. Lomax, aged twenty-one, was dashing 
about inevening-clothes which Showed promise 
of being completely ruined before the night 
was over; while a younger Mr. Lomax, his 
face and hands grim y w ith gunpowder, 
was sending up rockets and fire-balloons ; 
and while various friends of the Lomaxes 
were exploding Jack-in-the-boxes, fastening 
Catherine wheels on to trees, and making 
bnental shells go off with a noise of thunder—  

in fact, the old Grange garden was 
tong converted into a sort of make-believe 
rort Arthur actively engaged in repelling the 
Japanese host, the two masters who had been 
eputised to keep the boys in order had 
ken advantage of the general excitement 

0<̂> * j Ce own personal interests, 
.p ^ d  °n the rustic bench which has already 

n described as occupying a position in the 
w« ?n.§.arden °f the Grange, Mr. Skipjack 
u; h7o dinS *orth eloquently to the eldest 
iendi J'omax> who, alas ! appeared to be 

unwilling ear to his protestations, 
moment’ ^ r' Skipjack was saying at the 
" arp tiT We ta ĉ t.̂ ie liberty of eavesdropping, 
life of m 0n,® £lr* *n ibe world who can rid my 
over it n  S“astly solitude which has hovered 

hke a cloud for so many years.”

If you refuse

objects ! ”  said

“  T hat reminds me that 
you have never told me 
how old you are,”  said 
Miss Lomax, with an in
quisitive little laugh.

Mr. Skipj ack sighed. ' ‘ I 
am afraid I shall never see 
thirty again,”  he boldly 
replied. .

‘ ‘ You have still plenty 
of time, then, in which to 
look for a girl who will 
really suit you.”

“ I shall never look be
yond y o u ,”  was Mr. Skip
jack ’s emotional rejoinder, 
to have me, Isabel, I shall go to my grave 
an old bachelor.”

“  B ut suppose papa 
Isabel.

Mr. Skipjack seized her hand and pressed 
it with fervour.

“ My dear girl,”  he cried, “  only say 
‘ Yes,’ and I will overcome the objections of 
a thousand fathers.”

“  And mamma— what about mamma ? ”  
asked Miss Lomax. “  I am afraid she doesn’ t 
like you very much.”

“  Because I am a poor schoolmaster ? ”  
cried Mr. Skipjack passionately. “  Your 
mother is ambitious for you, Isabel; she 
wishes you to marry a title. Come, now, say 
‘ Yes,’ and love will give me the eloquence 
to overcome the objections of both your 
father and mother.”

“ W hy should you think I care about you 
at all ? ”  asked Isabel coyly.

Mr. Skipjack knitted his brows. He 
had set his heart on winning Miss Lomax 
and, with the help of her fortune, founding 
a school of his own. It would be, of course, 
a preparatory school like Charlton Court. 
The fees would be high, and the boys would 
be drawn from the best and (Mr. Skipjack did
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not forget the Cox type) wealthiest families 
of the land.

But setting up such a school would be 
an expensive matter. He hacf reckoned 
up the cost and consulted catalogues, and 
he was almost disheartened by the figure 
such an undertaking would run into. 
Say he proposed to take thirty boys 
only. T hirty single iron bedsteads, at 
twenty-four and sixpence apiece, would cost 
him-----

The answer to the sum goaded him on to 
fresh efforts.

“  Don’t tease me, Isa b e l! ”  he cried.
“  I am not teasing you.” Miss Lomax 

rejoined. “  How fu n n y ! ” she went on. 
"  You have never yet told me your Christian 
name. As you call me by mine, I think I 
have a right to know yours.”

This sounded promising.
“  My Christian name,”  said Mr. Skipjack, 

“  is William.”
“  I like those simple old names,”  said 

Miss Lomax. “  I suppose they call you 
* B il l ’ at home ? ”

"  They do not, indeed ! ”  he replied. “  I 
strongly object to being called ‘ Bill.' ”

And, indeed, such an affectionate abbre
viation did not seem to suit the severe- 
visaged senior master.

“  I think, however, that I  shall call you 
‘ Bill ’ ! ”  said Isabel, in a kittenish way. 
“  May I ? ”

More and more prom ising! Victory 
seemed now within his grasp. The thought 
of the thirty single desks he would require, 
of best pitch pine, varnished, complete with 
inkwell, price twenty-nine and six apiece, 
was a fresh spur.

"  You m ay,”  he began, slowly, “  if you will 
consent------” .

Miss Lom ax seemed to retire into her shell 
again. “  I haven’ t really thought you over 
yet,”  she murmured.

Masters’ desks— four pounds ten e a c h ; 
blackboards, thirty sh illings; gymnastic 
apparatus— an untold s u m ; bats, cricket- 
stumps, footballs— they all totalled up to an 
appalling amount.

”  Isabel,”  he said, slowly and deliberately, 
and without meaning a single word that 
he uttered, “ if you refuse me I shall take a 
post that has been offered me in India. In 
Rangoon— to be particular. I shall never 
return to this country. Do you wish to make 
me an exile from England ? ”

“  Well,”  said Miss Lom ax slowly, ‘ if you 
promise to be kind to me------”

“  I will be devotion itself,” cried M 
Skipjack. r‘

“ Then m y answer is ‘ Yes,’ ” said Miss 
Lomax, with a sigh of relief.

Mr. Skipjack with difficulty restrained 
himself from performing a war dance on the 
path. Already he saw himself the proud 
proprietor of a school of his own.

“  And so m y week of misery ends in the 
greatest gladness I have ever known! ” he 
cried. “  To think that that boy should have 
separated us for a long, long week! But he 
is going to be richly rewarded ! ” he concluded 
with a ferocity not altogether becoming to the 
occasion

“  W hat boy ? ”  asked Miss Lomax.
“  That boy Cox. Don't you remember 

that we had a little disagreement about 
whether he ought or ought not to be punished 
for ‘ cu ttin g ’ detention ?”

“  Do me a favour, William.” said Miss 
Lomax, pressing Mr. Skipjack’s hand. “ Do 
not let Cox suffer.”

“  The boy,”  replied Mr. Skipjack sourly, 
"  deserves a caning.”

“  W on’ t you grant me this favour? Pro
mise me that you will do your best to save 
him from punishment,”  urged Miss Lomax.

“ My darling, your slightest wish— " 
began Mr. Skipjack unwillingly.

“  It is  my wish,”  said Miss Lomax. 
“  Promise, please.”

“ Very well, I promise,’^said Mr. Skipjack 
gritting his teeth silently.

In another part of the garden a somewhat 
similar conversation was proceeding between 
a more youthful pair of lovers. Mr. Hallam. 
after running about and making himself very 
hot for half an hour, had come to the conclu
sion that he had done his fair share of the 
work. His colleague (whom, by the way, be 
could not see anywhere) might s a f e l y ,  he con
sidered, be left to do the rest. Mudr 
Henderson had come up with her s is te r  Joan, 
and Hallam had observed with some anguisn 
that she seemed to be getting on very we 
indeed with a certain tall young soldier 
had been invited down from town to 
part in the celebrations. When the yo j! 

oldier x
pply his UllULai y srwiu. —  , , ,
mortar which would throw a shell >

part in tne celebrations. ' f0
soldier was led off by his friend *
apply his military skill to the 
a mortar which would throw a shell > 
bursting, was scheduled to produce a , 
of beautiful stars, Mr. Hallam promptly*** 
the place he had vacated. ^

“ Now, then,”  he said, “ let us have ^

out.’
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•< What do you mean ? ”  asked Mildred

C°nVell,’’ replied Hallam, who was a 
tieman o f ' considerable determination,

S either we are to be friends or we are not to 
be friends. Anyhow, I ’m not going on in this 
wav. Come for a little walk ; I want to talk

t0Mildred hesitated for a moment, but his 
masterful attitude got the better of her. 
The Grange garden was well supplied with 
snug corners, and to one of these, well away 
from the glare of the illuminations, Mr. 
Hallam led the Vicar’s daughter.

"Mildred,” said Mr. Hallam, “  I ’m afraid 
I have been behaving very foolishly.”

“ Very,” agreed Mildred.
The young master cast about for a suitable 

continuation of his speech. “ I a m  afraid,”  
he went on a little lamely, “  that I have 
offended you.”

“ Oh, dear, n o !” replied Mildred. '' You 
haven’t offended me in the least. After 
all, what has happened ? That poor little 
boy Cox wanted to have his wart charmed, 
and I told him to go and have it charmed. 
It is true you had said he was not to go, but I 
was not in the least offended by that— not 
in the least.”

“ Well hit! ” said Cupid, who was sitting in 
a tree just above them.

" I thought you were,”  said Mr. Hallam. 
“ You wouldn’t speak to me this afternoon.” 

" Wouldn’t I ? ”  replied Mildred in a tone 
of great innocence.

" You know you wouldn’t ,”  cried the young 
master.

“ I don’t see why I should speak to you  
particularly more than to anybody else,” 
said Mildred.

"No,” said Hallam, “ I don’t see why you
should. Still, as a friend of your father’s------”

Mildred gave a little laugh. “  Oh, I see. 
Is it because you are a friend of m y father’s 
that you have asked me to come and sit on 

damp seat, where I can’t see any of the 
fireworks ? ”

Cupid chuckled his approval. Hallam said 
nothing.

Mas it,” continued Mildred, “  because you 
e a tnend of my father’s that you said there 

no necessity for tea to be sweetened 
P°ured it out ? ”

Boundary!” said Cupid.
. . am drove his heel into the lawn.

vou Seilms to me>” went on Mildred, “  that 
and * t° have asked m y father to come 

Ve a quiet talk with you, instead of me.

Shall I go and fetch him ? And perhaps, as 
you seem so attached to m y family, you would 
like me to go and fetch my grandmother—  
poor old dear ! ”

“  Is this your idea of a joke ? ”  demanded 
Hallam savagely.

“  I thought I should annoy you,” said 
Mildred. “  I always find it rather fun 
annoying bad-tempered people.”

“ I— bad-tem pered!” exclaimed Hallam, 
w ith a forced laugh. W hy, I am described 
in one of my testimonials as exceedingly 
cheerful and obliging ! ”

" That testimonial wasn’t written by a 
girl, was i t ? ’ ’ inquired Mildred, ‘ ‘ especially
by a girl who----- ”

“ What ? ”  asked Hallam.
“ Well, by a girl whose father was a friend 

of yours,let us say ?” replied Mildred wickedly.
Mr. Hallam was not in the mood for banter. 

Mildred’s chaff rendered him desperate. He 
seized her hand. “  Mildred,” he said simply, 
“ will you marry m e ? ”

She remained silent.
“  Will you ? ”  said Hallam earnestly.
Still Mildred made no reply.
Hallam sank back with a sigh. “  Then 

you don’t care for me ? ”  he said.
With a sudden delightful impulse the girl 

threw her arms round his neck and kissed 
him. “ Of course I do, you old silly,”  she 
cried, springing to her feet. “  Come on,”  
she added, “  let’s go and see the fireworks.”

“  W ait a minute,”  said Hallam in a dazed 
way. “ I don’t understand.”

“ What don’t you understand ? ”
“  W hy— do you mean to say that— you 

have— accepted  me ? ”
“  Yes, dear,” replied Mildred fondly.
“  Is that all ? ”  gasped Hallam.
“ Well, what more do you w a n t? ” she 

asked. “  Of course,”  she added with a demure 
smile, “  we shall have to talk it over a good 
deal and all that, but for the present I ’ve 
accepted you.”

“  B ut,”  said Hallam, who still did not seem 
to realise his good fortune, “  I thought it was 
quite a different sort of business to this. I 
thought I should have to ask you for quite 
half an hour, and then be refused, ana ask 
again later on. I really don’t understand. 
This is so sudden.”

Mildred, with a pretty little gesture, put 
her hands on the young Oxonian’s shoulders 
and stood facing him, a picture of girlish 
grace. “  Oh, dear, what a lot of convincing 
you ta k e ! Listen, C h a r l i e she went on, and 
Hallam’s heart beat fast as she uttered his
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" I ,  MILDRED HENDERSON, DO ACCEPT THEE, 
CHARLES HALLAM, FOR MY WEDDED 

HUSBAND.”  .

Christian name. “  I, Mildred Henderson, 
do accept thee, Charles Hallam, for my 
wedded husband. There, do you understand 
that ? I am a very straightforward girl,

C h a rlie , and not, I am afraid 
very sentimental, but I assure 
you that I love you very much 
and that I shall make you a 
very nice wife. Now, do you 
quite grasp my meaning ? ”

“  I am beginning to realise” 
said Hallam, taking her hands 
in his, "  my stupendous good 
luck. As you seem to like plain 
speaking, Milly, my sweetest, I 
promise you in return that’ I 
will make you the most perfect 
husband the world has ever 
seen.”

So saying, he kissed her, and 
as they wandered away hand- 
in-hand, Cupid said, in his 
childish treble, *' Never in my 
life of several thousand years 
have I known a case rounded 
off so smoothly— but I must get 
to  business.”  And he flew away 
with his bow extended to its 
fullest capacity.

“  As I am so happy, Charles,” 
said Mildred, as they approached 
the zone of fire, “ I do not want 
anybody else to be unhappy just 
now. Mother tells me that, 
owing to Jo^i, Cox has got into 
some kind of trouble. You won’t 
let him be whipped, will you?”

“ If it  is in my power,” said 
Hallam, “  I will get him off. 
That I promise.” And once 
more he pressed the fair hand 
that lay within his own-

“  Go it,”  said Cupid, as he 
fluttered by.

X X II.
O n Sunday it  was understood that Mrs- 
Percival was always “  at home to 
masters at tea-time. The masters di 
often avail themselves of this :*
vitation, for, much as they respected 
chief, they saw quite enough of k® .. 
ordinary course of events without d^mg 
make his closer acquaintance in the 
room. New young masters 
tended these functions w t b comm 
regularity during the first months) 
but from that time their attend^ J ^  
to fall off. The longer a  m a ste r  s t a ^  
Charlton Court, the more in fre q u e n t^  
his visits to Mrs. Percival s drawing
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It therefore fell out that Mr. Skipjack 
, tea in Mrs. Percival’s drawing-room 

t very rare intervals, and so, on the 
Sunday following the display of fireworks, 
the good lady was considerably surprised to 
see the senior member of her husband's staff 
follow close upon the footsteps of the maid
who brought in the tea-tray .

Mrs. Percival was, unlike the m ajority of 
headmasters’ wives, well liked by the staff, 
and it was a legend that if one wished to 
obtain a favour from the headmaster, one's 
best plan was to enlist Mrs. Percival’s aid 
and support. Mr. Skipjack came to tea with 
two particular objects in view— first, he 
wished to break the news of his engagement 
to Miss Lomax, and, secondly, with great 
unwillingness to utter a plea in Cox’s behalf.

Mrs. Percival would not have been a woman 
bad she not evinced a genuine amount of 
interest in Mr. Skipjack’s first announce
ment. She was of opinion that nothing 
could make Mr. Skipjack more disagreeable, 
and she therefore held that it was not possible 
for him to be anything but improved by 
marriage.

Then Mr. Skipjack proceeded to the second 
part of his errand. He feared that Cox, on his 
return from London, would meet with a some
what unpleasant reception from the head
master, a reception in which a long and 
flexible cane would play an important role. 
At any previous time Mr. Skipjack would have 
derived considerable pleasure from hasten
ing the flagellation in question, but now— it 
was like swallowing a bitter pill, but he must 
obey Isabel’s orders and beg the boy off. On 
no account, however, did Mr. Skipjack intend 
to let Mrs. Percival know that the said 
Isabel had prompted the utterance of this 
plea.

Cox,’’ he said to Mrs. Percival, "  has many 
good points. Perhaps I have been unduly 
hard on him of late. I hope the Head will 
“I him down lightly.”

I must see what I can do,” said Mrs. 
rercival graciously.

The lad,” Mr. Skipjack went on, assum- 
piga gentleness of tone that quite surprised 
HM+), i5rĈ va ’̂ * wants understanding. B e
rn, v? l rouf?h exterior there lies, I am sure, 

^at is lovable.”

f e P e S a l 11’1' hr Ve , thou?ht it>”  rePliedasbei u , Cox has always struck me 
11 u V  b°V the incorrigible type.” 

Mydearladv.” criPrl Mrdon’t i/6ar ady’ cr*ed Mr. Skipjack, “  you 
t  'T - W m  as I d o ! ”  (“ And she 
v«-xv._5j Ceorge ! ”  he added to himself.)

“  Ah, well, of course you masters know 
the boys better than we women do. Still, 
Miss Gracechurch, who is a splendid judge
of character------”

“  Dislikes Cox ? I daresay.”
"  On the contrary— he amuses her. She 

says he is a perfect desperado in Etons.” 
And Mrs. Percival laughed. “  Well, well,”  
she added, “  I will do what I can for him.”

“  That will be very good of you,”  replied 
Mr. Skipjack, who presently withdrew, to 
speed with light steps to the home of his 
lady love.

Five minutes after Mr. Skipjack’s de
parture, Mrs. Percival received an unexpected 
visitor in the person of Mr. Hallam. This 
young man was a great favourite of hers, and 
when she was informed in halting periods of 
his engagement to Miss Henderson, she con
gratulated him with the utmost warmth, 
thinking in her heart of hearts that Mildred 
was a very lucky girl. Mr. Hallam absent- 
mindedly drank a cup of tea without bother
ing to sugar or milk it, but in his state of 
blissful agitation could not bring himself to 
eat anything. Eventually, he asked the 
headmaster’s wife if she would put in a word 
for Cox.

”  Dear me ! ”  said Mrs. Percival, “  this boy 
Cox seems to have won the hearts of the staff. 
I have already been asked by Mr. Skipjack 
to get m y husband to let him down lightly.”  

”  Well, to tell the truth,” said Hallam, 
”  it ’s Milly— Miss Henderson, I mean— who 
wishes him to get off. Personally, I think 
a good licking is just what he wants—
several good lickings, in fact. Still----- ”

“  If the worst comes to the worst, I ’ll hide 
the canes,”  promised Mrs. Percival.

"  You are a brick— if you will excuse my 
saying so,”  said the young master. And then 
he, too, flew on winged feet to the cool and 
shady lawn where his destined wife was 
awaiting him with outward composure but 
much inward fluttering.

The headmaster had been writing letters in 
his study, and so was late for tea. He was 
not in the best of tempers, and cut his wife 
rather short when she put in a word for Cox. 

"  B ut both Mr. Skipjack and Mr. Hallam
say------” remonstrated Mrs. Percival.

“  I don’t  care what they say,”  replied 
the Head. "  In matters of this sort I prefer 
to use m y own discretion. Will you kindly 
have a little fresh tea made, m y dear ? ”

Like a  tactful woman, Mrs. Percival 
therefore ceased to urge the point.

“  Astonishing,”  said the Head, when he
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had been softened by a good cup of tea,
" that Skipjack of all men should have put 
in a word for Cox. Skipjack, I know, thinks 
I ought to cane more.”

“ Oh, well,”  said Mrs. Percival, “  he is 
going to marry Miss Lomax, and I suppose 
he will take a school of his own, and then 
he’ll be able to cane as much as he 
pleases.”

“  I shall be sorry to lose him,” said the 
Head. “  He is a fellow with awkward 
corners, but he is very thorough. He has 
turned out more scholars from this school 
than any other master. I shall be sorry to 
lose Skipjack. I must confess, however, 
that I cannot understand this attitude of 
his towards Cox.”

”  No doubt Cox has’ his better side,”  sug
gested Mrs. Percival doubtfully.

“  He is a thorough young scamp,”  said 
the Head, putting down his cup. “  A 
scheming young bully. I had a talk with 
Joan Henderson last night, and she threw 
some light on Cox’s movements. He wants 
a good thrashing, and he is going to have 
it to-morrow.”

Mrs. Percival sighed. When her husband 
spoke in this tone, she knew it was useless 
to argue with him. It would mean hiding 
the canes, after all.

B y  the second post on the following day, 
the headmaster received two letters. One 
of them was from Mrs. Cox, and detailed, in 
homely language, how it had come about 
that the Marquis of Lapworth had been so 
summarily ejected from her house. For 
Cox, after escaping from the young police
man, had made a clean breast of the affair 
to his mother, who, later in the day, had 
repeated her son’s story to his father. Need
less to say, she was immediately enjoined by 
the Cough-Drop K ing to address a whole
hearted apology to the Marquis. Afterwards 
she penned an account of the adventure 
for Mr. Percival’s edification.

"  I do not think,” said the headmaster, as 
he opened the second letter, “  that Cox and 
Yarningale will change places again in this 
fashion.”

Then Mr. Percival began to read the other 
letter, which filled him with considerable 
surprise, not to say wonder. For Lord 
Lapworth, after leaving Miss Stafford’s 
seminary, in the fulness of his heart had 
gone to his club and indited an epistle to 
Mr. Percival which, he hoped, would save 
Doris Hyam ’s cousin from receiving the

punishment he so thoroughly d eserved Ts 
letter r a n : ' ne

My  d e a r  Mr. P e r c iv a l ,— A line to let 
know I arrived safely in town on Saturday everi™ 
and proceeded at once to Mr. Cox’s residence™? 
discovered that my grandson had been broueht 
away by Mr. Cox owing to the extraordinary &  
lanty existing between the two boys, I foonH 
Mr. and Mrs. Cox to be very pleasant and hospitable 
people, and, deeming that my grandson could not 
remain in better hands, gladly agreed to let Yar 
ningale stop with them as their guest for the week
end. I am afraid I put you to some trouble and 
must apologise for what must have appeared to von 
over-hasty conduct on my part. I will also ask 
you to offer my regrets to your wife.

With kindest regards to Mrs. Percival and 
yourself. -

Believe me to be,
Yours faithfully,

Lapworth.
“  Great heavens ! ”  exclaimed the head

master, “  what can the good man be thinking 
of ! Yarningale is here !  And again, these 
Coxes are of all people the kind that he 
would most dislike. I can’t make it out. 
I t ’s beyond me.”

The headmaster took the two letters to his 
wife, and watched her face as she read them.

“  Poor Mr. Cox ! ”  she said, when she had 
concluded her perusal of Mrs. Cox's epistle. 
“  He ought to be more careful when he is 
motoring. I daresay he will be all right in i 
day or two.”

Mr. Percival with difficulty preserved his 
gravity as he watched his wife’s eyes growing 
larger and larger as she proceeded with the 
Marquis’s strange communication.

" My dear,”  she said, “  what has happened 
is quite plain. The Marquis has gone out of 
his mind, or is temporarily affected by the 
heat.”

** In the event of his not having gone out of 
his mind,” said the Head, “ what is your 
alternative solution of this problem ?

“ W hy,”  said Mrs. Percival, “ that you 
have been taken in again by Cox.”

" Again ? ”
“  That boy last night told you he tb 

Yarningale, didn’t he ? ” . .
“  Great powers ! ”  exclaimed the hea 

master, “  do you think it was really Cox a
all ? ” j
. “  What else ca n  one think ? ’ sal -j
Percival. “  Mrs. Cox writes to say tn «, 
was her son who travelled h°me, ^
Cox, and the Marquis that it was his gr 
son. Which are we to believe? ^

“ W ell,”  said the headmaster, 
know, Mrs. Cox has been here sever . 
and she always struck me as being an
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• dv clear-headed woman, very practical and 
downright. Id however, you think that the 
Marauis is correct in his statement, it would 
^pear that M rs. Cox  has gone out of her

J n
“ Some women can’t stand trouble, 

replied Mrs. Percival. “ She may be ex
tremely upset by her husband’s accident. 
gut no!_no mother would be mistaken 
about the identity of her own son.”

“ You may remember,”  said the head
master, "that the Tichborne claimant was 
declared by old Lady Tichborne to be her 
own son, but in spite of her statement to 
that effect he got twenty years penal servi
tude.” .

“ Don’t talk about Tichborne claimants, 
cried Mrs. Percival. “  Besides, he was a 
great big bearded man. T hat was quite 
different. One of two things has happened. 
Either Mrs. Cox has gone out of her mind, or 
the Marquis has gone out of his.”

At that moment there was a knock at the 
door, and the butler entered.

“ I thought you would like to know, sir,” 
he said, “ that Master Cox has just arrived 
back.”

“ Ah," said the headmaster, “  now we 
shall find out all about it. Tell Master Cox,” 
he added to the butler, “  that I wish to see 
him at once— in my study.”

X X III.
The invalided cough-drop merchant was 
not easily persuaded that the boy he had 
brought from Charlton in his motor-car was 
bis own son. When, however, that son 
appeared at his bedside and remarked in his 
characteristically blunt manner, “  Don’t be 
an ass, pater. I ’m Bert,” Mr. Cox was 
positively compelled to acknowledge that he 
bad been taken in.
. Bert,” said he, after surveying the boy’s 
imperturbable countenance for some little 
,,me’ y°u will do well in life. You’re not 

a sort oo’ll ever knuckle under to any- 
tioHr * e~ n°t an inch. The w ay you sat 
JLaln Boole of the car and never said a 
d , was first-rate. You fairly had me, 
hpojj j  'n. my  trouser pocket, chum,” 
out tu t.° B’s wife, “  and get a sovereign 
forth u S *or ®ert- T hat’s to make up

^  t c k  toPschooiS” g° ing t0 have When he
^ ou ld  I get a 

for the ff \ demanded Cox, his countenance 
rst time betraying some uneasiness.

“  W ell,”, said the Cough-Drop King, “  I 
guess you’ve been up to some hanky-panky. 
You weren’t about anywhere when I called 
at the school, and it ’s for that you’ll get a 
whoppin’ . Never mind, hold your breath 
and bear it. . . . B y  the way, Bert, I ’ve 
got a treat in store for you for the summer 
holidays. I ’ve bought a steam yacht, and 
I ’m goin’ for a cruise in 'er in August. You 
can bring that boy ’oo’s so like you if you 
care to. He’s a nice, gentlemanly sort of 
feller, and it ’ll improve you to ’ave his 
society.”

“  W hat, that moke Yarningale ? ”  said Cox.
“  Lord Yam ingale will be a very nice com

panion for you,” said Mrs. Cox impressively. 
“  I t ’s not every boy who goes to school with 
a lord, Bert.”

“  Don’t be a snob, mater,”  said Cox 
severely. “  I ’d rather have Stafford or 
Wilson— they're much jollier chaps.”

“  Listen to him,” said Mrs. Cox with an 
indulgent smile. “  Calls his old mother a 
snob.”

“  I suppose we’re all snobs, if the truth be 
told,”  said the Cough-Drop King.

“  I know I am,”  said Mrs. Cox, “  if liking 
lords is being a snob. Don’t we all like being 
seen with our betters ? Look how people 
treat you if you are with your betters ! Say 
we land at some port and go to a hotel. 
You start talking to the first people you 
meet— that being your way, Caleb,— and 
they’re cold and distant. Then you say, 
' Bert, where’s his lordship ? ’ and see how 
they break off their airs ! I t ’s an entry into 
society to go yachting with a lord, m y dear.”

"  I daresay you’re right, chum,”  assented 
Mr. Cox. “ It certainly does grease the axles 
a bit, knowing lords.”

“ W ell,”  said Cox, ”  1  think it’s all tommy 
rot. I ’d rather bring a chap who’s not 
afraid of wetting his feet.”

“  Bring ’oo you like,”  said Mr. Cox. 
“  Bring that Mr. Skipworth if you like— ’e 
seemed a nice, affable gentleman.”

“  If you ask Skipjack to go, I  shan’t go,”  
retorted Cox.

“ Well, bring ’oo you like,”  said Mr. Cox 
wearily.

This conversation took place on Sunday 
evening, and subsequently Mrs. Cox wrote 
her letter to Mr. Percival. Soon after 
breakfast on the following morning, Cox 
went into his father’s room to say good-bye 
to the invalid. The Cough-Drop K ing was 
still far from well, and he spoke with an 
effort.
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"  Good-bye, my boy,” he said. “  Stop 
playing tricks and try and be a credit to 
me. Give m y kind regards to Mr. and Mrs. 
Percival. Yes, and remember me to Mr. 
Cheapjack, or whatever ’is name is.”

“ All right, father. Good-bye. Hope 
you’ll be better soon.”

He kissed his father, and then Mrs. Cox 
and he left the sick-chamber.

“  Now, Bert,”  said the good lady, “  be a 
good boy and work hard. I have made up a 
little hamper,” she proceeded in a truly 
motherly tone, “  and so you won’t go back 
empty-handed.”

“  Thanks, mum, awfully,”  said Cox.
“  And you can ask any school-fellow you 

like to come on the yacht,”  said Mrs. Cox. 
“  There will be plenty of room for every
body. You know it’s always been open 
house and do as you please with your father.
I don’t think a more generous man ever 
stepped.”

“ Yes, the guv’nor's a good old sort,” 
observed Cox patronisingly.

“  So bring who you like, m y dear,”  said 
Mrs. Cox, “  and we’ll make them very 
welcome. I t ’s quite a ship that your father’s 
bought— a sort of liner. I think it weighs 
two thousand tons.”

“  My dear mater,”  cried Cox, ”  who ever 
heard of a ship w eighing  tons ? When you 
talk about a ship being two thousand tons 
you mean that it pushes away two thousand 
tons of water.”

“  How clever you are getting, B e r t ! ”  
cried Mrs. Cox. “  I always thought that 
when you talked about the tonnage of a ship 
you meant how much it weighed. Well, m y 
dear boy, the carriage is at the door and 
you must be going. Remember me very 
kindly to Mrs. Percival, and say that I shall 
always bear in mind how nice she has been 
to you while you have been at Charlton Court, 
and that if I can recommend any boys to 
the school I will.”

“  Where’s the hamper ? ” asked Cox 
abruptly.

“  I t ’s in the carriage, dear. Now, kiss me 
good-bye, and mind you’re a good boy until 
the end of the term, and get a good report 
and end up well. Good-bye, dear.”  And 
the motherly soul kissed the lad very affec
tionately on both cheeks, and wiped some 
tears from her eyes as he ran down the steps 
and jumped into the carriage whose door 
George, the footman, was holding open. 
George closed the door and hopped briskly 
into his seat by the ’ coachman, and Cox

drove off indulgently waving his hand to hi, 
fond mother. m

A t the station Cox spent sixpence nn 
various periodicals of a cheap and sens, 
tional order. George had procured him a 
first-class ticket and a seat in a smokinj 
carriage, for he was fully aware of his youne 
master’s weakness in the direction of tobacco 
The hamper was put in the rack, and, having 
seen Cox into the train, George touched hi 
cockaded hat and went off with a shilling 
in his hand— which, after all, was quite as 
large a tip as he could expect from a school
boy.

“ That young ’un ’ll be an ’ot ’un,” re
marked George to the coachman as they 
drove away.

“ Speak respectful of your betters,” 
replied the coachman, who had driven Mr. 
Cox for tw enty years ; and George, de
servedly rebuked, subsided into silence.

When Cox reached Charlton he directed 
a porter to take his hamper up to the school, 
and then set off on foot for Charlton Court. 
I t  was just after noon when he reached his 
destination, and a June sun was glaring 
down fiercely upon the sleepy village. The 
road was white and dusty, and few people 
were abroad. The beauty and placidity of 
the scene did not, of course, appeal to this 
boy of fourteen, but if a London worker 
could have been transported to this quiet 
village he would have sauntered along in the 
sunshine with a soul full of contentment. 
It was an unspoilt little village, quite rural 
and rustic. Many of the cottages had front 
gardens full of beautiful old-fashioned blooms. 
Bees hummed from flower to flower, filling 
the air with pleasant, dreamy music. The 
atmosphere was pure and sweet, and there 
brooded over the place a restfulness which 
to a city-dweller would have seemed as 
delightful as the nectar the bees were gather
ing with their unremitting industry.

Inspired b y  no such thoughts as these, 
was making his w ay along the village st 
at a pace the reverse to rapid, when lro 
large, ivy-clad house— the local schoo 
young ladies— there emerged the dainty g™ 
of a maid of about his own aSe- 
not have to look at her twice to see tru 
Pattie Lomax. He took off his ha-

“  So you’ve come back ? ” she sar •
Cox grinned in a mirthless way. . 

not a gentleman of elegant speech, ari ^  
very often served him as an e.xc® ^  
stitute for conversation. Pattie ,
She knew more than this, in fac ,
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he was not a v ery desirable young fellow, did 
ot bear a ^ood character, was rough and 

™de and far from being what one would 
term’ a gentieman. In spite of this know
ledge she liked Cox ; there was something 
about him'that attracted her. She could not 
have expressed the feeling to herself in so 
many words, but her instinct told her that 
Cox’s personality appealed to her more than 
anybody else’s personality. A  judge of 
character could have safely surmised that 
Cox would grow up to be a rather fine, 
strong man, fond of shooting and racing 
and spending money, a braggart, and not a 
little in love with himself. At the same time, 
to some woman or other he would prove a 
good chum, and a very faithful one— to his 
wife, let us say. A  little girl of fourteen 
could not be expected to know all this, but 
even little girls of fourteen look ahead, and 
in a vague way Pattie had made up her mind 
that she and Cox would always be great 
friends, and that she would always be his best 
girl-friend. The future was casting its 
shadow in front of her.

"There’s been an awful fuss,” she added. 
" It’s all come out.”

"What’s come out ? ”
" About you changing places with Yarnin- 

gale. It’s all known. Do you,” demanded 
. Pattie suddenly, “  despise spies ? ”

“ What a fearful pun ! ”  said Cox.
“ I didn’t mean it for a pun,”  went on 

Pattie. Do you despise spies ? ”
" I suppose so,”  said Cox. "  Most fellows 

do.’’
"Well,” said Pattie, her eyes very large 

and her face very serious, “  you will despise 
me, because I am a spy. I listened in the 
shrubbery.”

"This sounds like a tale,”  said Cox with a 
gnn. "One of those tales where the girl 
says, ‘ Unhand me, Sir Reginald ! ’ I ’ve 
just been reading one in the trairi. ‘ Sir 
Reginald ’ was always pawing some cirl or 
other about.” &

Do be serious,”  said Pattie, "  and I ’ll 
You all about it. On Saturday night 

oat horrid Joan Henderson came up to see 
^  Bewmks, Yam ingale was let out of 

^hmrmarv, and Joan was mean enough 
°.!u Mr. Percival all about it .”

what ° n a  b i t ”  S a id  C o x * “  A U  a b o u t

chLD°n,t be so stupid— all

• ' $ U ' S . w i,h  h im "
b°od,” said Cox.

about your 
said Pattie.

W hat did you hear ?”

“  I heard her,”  said Pattie, in a dramatic 
manner, “  tell Mr. Percival how Yarningale 
went down to the Vicarage instead of you, 
and told her that he had been staying in 
detention in your place.”

“  Yes, I know he told her something about 
it,”  said Cox, “  and I ’m going to bang his 
head for it. I ’ve not had an opportunity 
yet.”

“  Well,”  continued Pattie, “  Yarningale 
told her that he was not you, and then they 
went out to see her white rats, and she had 
to leave him with the rats, and when she came 
back she found that the father rat had been 
put in with the other rats and was trying 
to eat one of its little boys.”

Cox gave a loud, unmusical laugh. He 
felt he could trust Pattie. “ No,”  he said, 
“  I  changed them.”

“  That’s what Joan told Mr. Percival,” 
said Pattie with great earnestness. “  She 
said that she was certain that while she was 
aw ay from the outhouse you changed places 
w ith Yarningale.”

“ So I did,”  said Cox. “  I wonder how 
on earth she found it out ! ”

“  Because,”  continued Pattie, "  she felt 
sure that the boy who was on the lawn after 
the visit to the outhouse was not the boy she 
had been talking to in the drawing-room. 
For one thing, he had a wart on his hand, 
and the boy in the drawing-room h a d n ’t. 
She told Mr. Percival all that.”

“  Little beast,”  said Cox.
"  You see,”  explained Pattie, “  the whole 

mischief was done when you changed the rats. 
T h at’s what the little silly can’t forgive.”

“  Well,”  said Cox, “  what’s going to hap
pen when I get back, do you think ? ”

“  I ’m afraid,” said Joan, sympathetically, 
“  that you’re going to have rather a bad 
time. I overheard the headmaster say that 
he would question Yarningale closely, as he 
did not intend to have tricks of this sort 
being played by boys in his school. He 
also told Joan that you had evidently taken 
advantage of Yam ingale’s weak disposition.” 

”  Great S c o tt ! ”  said Cox. “  I shall get 
a whacking. But I ’ ll give it young Y a r
ningale for this. I ’ll teach the young brute 
to sneak about me.”

T hey had reached the gate of the drive 
leading to Charlton Grange. Pattie stopped 
and looked fixedly at her companion.

"  You told me you despised spies,” she 
said. “  If so, you must despise me. But I 
only listened because I knew they were 
talking about you.”
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Cox looked foolish. “  I don’t despise 
you,”  he said. “  I— I— think you’re an awfully 
good sort.”  '

They glanced at one another shyly. Pattie 
was blushing, and Cox was a trifle redder 
than was usual with him. Pattie put out 
her hand and for a moment allowed her 
fingers to rest in Cox’s rough paw. Then, 
with an awkward little nod, she turned and 
ran up the drive. 1

X X IV .
E v e r y  boy on returning to the school after 
a holiday of whatever duration was expected 
to make his re-entry by the front door. Had 
this rule not obtained, Cox would have in
sinuated himself into the building by the 
playground in as unobtrusive a fashion as 
possible. He had excellent reasons for not 
heralding his arrival with a flourish of 
trumpets, so to speak.

As the front door did not open from with
out, Cox was compelled to ring the bell. 
What a clang it made ! John answered it 
and gazed gravely— yet, withal, with a 
twinkle in his eye— at the newly arrived 
one.

“ Thanks, John,” said Cox, as the butler 
opened the door for him. “  Beastly hot, 
isn’t it ? ”

" I t  is very hot, sir,”  said John, in his 
unctuous bass voice. “  I trust you had 
a pleasant week-end, sir ? ”

There was something in John’s voice that 
Cox didn’t like.

“  Oh, it was all right. Gracie in her 
room ? ”

" I believe Miss Gracewood is in her room, 
sir,”  said John, who then, in accordance with 
his duty, went to inform the headmaster 
of Master Cox’s safe return, Cox himself 
going upstairs to report that event to the 
matron.

He was coming downstairs when he again 
encountered the butler.

“  The headmaster wishes to see you, sir,” 
said John, not without sympathy.

Cox experienced a curious all-goneness 
about the legs. He was sure he was in for 
a good old row. It looked very much 
indeed as if he were going to get a licking. 

t  Cox set a high value on his skin, and did 
not like it to be hurt. And the Head could 
hit very h a r d !

He said nothing, however, but proceeded 
to Mr. Percival’s study.

“  Oh, is that you, Cox ? ”  said the head
master. “  I want to speak to you.”

The Head leaned back in his chair and 
assumed his most judicial expression.

" From various sources, Cox, I have 
learned that you have been acting in a most 
reprehensible and impudent manner. Pre. 
suming on your close resemblance to Yamin- 
gale, you have induced him to change places 
with you in order that you might escape 
punishment. On Saturday week Mr. Skip, 
jack put you down to stay in for two hours 
in the afternoon, and I believe I am correct 
in saying that you prevailed on Yarningale 
to take your place ? ”

“  Yes, sir,”  said Cox.
" Returning to the school, you found that 

Yarningale had gone down to the Vicarage, 
so you at once followed him and effected 
another exchange with him. Am I right5’’ 

“ Yes, sir.”
“  And in the course of the afternoon you 

behaved in a most brutal manner to Miss 
Joan Henderson’s pet rats ? ”

The Head stooped to pick up a piece of 
paper that had fallen from his desk.

Cox shuffled his feet and said nothing.
“  Your silence condemns you. That 

night,”  the headmaster went on in hard, 
level tones, “  after Mr. Skipjack had ex
amined you as to your movements during 
the afternoon, with a despatch and ingenuity 
which you never display in your work you 
succeeded in representing Yarningale in his 
dormitory. I have felt i t  my duty to in
terrogate Yarningale on this subject, and I 
have gathered that you were the primary 
cause of his being sent to the Infirmary- 
Whilst he was there, of course, you were 
unable to play any further pranks with him- 
But on Saturday last you again changed
places with him and allowed him to mix with 
m y guests on the lawn. Do you deny that.

"  No sir.”
“  As a result of this folly. Lord Lapworth 

was led to suppose that his grandson 
gone up to town with your father. bu 
appears that you changed places again wi 
Yarningale at the last moment ?

“ Yes, sir.”  . , ,
"  How was Lord Lapworth receiv

your house ? ”  „
“ He was turned out by a footman,

Cox. mightAnd by saying a few words vou 
have saved him that indignity ?

"  Yes, sir.”  „
"  W hy did you not speak out ?
"  I was afraid of him,” said Cox. > 
“  You behaved in a most cowardly a-
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ungentlemaniy manner,” 
said the headmaster, who,
Cox noticed with a tremor, 
was now really angry, and 
I intend to punish you 
severely.”

The Head rose and rang 
the bell. John answered 
the summons with sus
picious alacrity; he almost 
fell into the room, in fact.

“ John, kindly tell Mr.
Skipjack that I wish to 
see him,” said the Head.

“ Very good, sir.”
When the butler had 

closed the door the head
master (went to the cup
board in which he kept his 
canes. On opening it, he 
uttered an exclamation of 
annoyance. Mrs. Percival 
had been as good as her 
word. She had hidden the 
canes.

“ Er—go into the music- 
room and wait there till I 
send for you,” said the 
Head to Cox.

Mr. Percival was a man 
of feeling, and did not wish 
to add to the culprit’s sus
pense by keeping him in 
the study while the butler 
hunted for a cane. Thank
ful for the respite, the boy 
slunk out.

Now, sitting at the piano 
in the music-room, thump
ing away at a doleful piece 
entitled ” The Soldier’s 
Farewell,” was Robert, Earl 
of Yamingale. It was his 
Jour for practising. He 
had ]ast reached the most 
miserable portion of the 
piece presumably where the soldier was 
J™? S°°d-bye to his wife— when he was 

" v roughly '°y the nape of the neck. 
toti-skunk  / ”

e a r acCusa-tion breathed into his 
fared r 6 j tru"gled up from the stool and 

■ <C 5 on his w e s s o n . 
gaje 0j 3,ou niean ? ”  demanded Yarnin-

I'meni'rJ? u°ld °̂ d Percy everything, and 
y°une sne ? he whacked. You’re a snivelling 

g eak> w °n’t I pay you out for this ! ”

y o u ’ v e  g o t  m e  i n t o  t h i s  r o w , a n d  y o u ’ v e  g o t  t o  t a k e

THE WHACKING.”

Yarningale stood aghast.
“  I ’m awfully sorry— he asked me----- ”
John’s voice sounded in the passage.
“  Yes, sir,”  he was saying, “ I ordered 

some new ones on Friday. They are in my 
room.”

“  Get one,”  was the reply— in the head
master’s voice.

The words stung Cox to frenzy, and the 
Cough-Drop cunning once more came to his 
aid at this dread crisis. He sprang forward 
and seized Yarningale by the throat.
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“  Y o u ’ve got me into this row,”  he said 
between his teeth, "  and you’ve got to take 
the whacking.”  '

“  Let go," gasped Yarningale.
"  I won’t--until you promise. Say you’ll 

take it,”  and Cox’s grip tightened on his 
victim ’s windpipe.

"  All right, almost sobbed Yam ingale, 
thoroughly scared.

“  Mind you do,”  snarled Cox, dodging 
behind the piano and crouching down as foot
steps sounded in the passage.

"  Cox ! ”  said a voice. I t  was Mr. Skip
jack’s, and there was a ring of satisfaction 
in it.

“  Go on ! ”  hissed Cox.
“  Cox— you are wanted,”  said the senior 

master in a sharper tone, and Yam ingale 
walked out of the room.

Scarcely daring to breathe, Cox remained 
in his hiding-place. He heard the Head’s 
study door open and close— the study lay 
next to the music-room— and he listened 
acutely for the sounds of the cane in action. 
He had listened thus before during floggings, 
and knew that, the walls being thin, every 
stroke could be heard.

A  murmur of voices came to his ears, but 
no sounds of caning. Strange ! Had some 
hitch occurred ? He turned hot and cold. 
Had the imposture been discovered ? 
Hardly, for neither the Head or Mr. Skip
jack would be suspecting anything of the 
kind.

The study door opened and closed a g a in ,. 
and yet again. Five minutes elapsed. W hat 
did it mean ? Cox’s forehead was wet with 
perspiration.

Ten minutes had gone, and still Cox was 
crouching behind the piano. It was the most 
awful moment of his life.

A t length— at length he could hear foot
steps approaching the music-room. They

halted at the door— crossed the threshold 
— neared the piano. They were slow and 
stately footsteps. Cox glanced uo w  
fully. The butler was gazing down at 
him.

" T h e  headmaster wishes me to say, sir” 
said John, “  that he is still waiting for you’”

Cox, looking very crestfallen, came out of 
his hiding-place.

“ vHe said I was to see you to the study 
sir,”  added John, waiting for Cox to precede 
him.

The procession of two wended its way out 
of the music-room and up the passage to 
the study door.

The butler opened it.
"  Master Cox, sir,”  he said, and closed the 

door upon Cox as the latter entered.
In the middle of the study a chair had been 

placed in an ominous position. When a 
boy was flogged, it was the custom for him 
to stand in front of the seat of a chair 
and place his hands over the back of it, 
where they were seized and firmly held by 
his form-master. Mr. Skipjack’s grip was 
notorious, being about as merciful as the 
embrace of a steel trap.

On one side of the chair stood Mr. Skip
jack— Cox noticed with a shudder; on the 
other the Head, armed with a long, vicious- 
looking cane.

"  Hold out your hand*’ said the Head to 
Cox.

"  Oh, only ‘ handers ' after all,” said Cox 
to himself, and was temporarily comforted. 
He stretched out his right hand—the palm 
of it upwards.

"  No, I want to see the back of it,” said 
the Head. “  Ah, thank you— I observe yon 
have a wart. Y ou  probably forgot that 
means of identification when you sent Yarn
ingale in here. . . .  I must assist your 
memory. . . . ”

And he pointed to the chair.



^  HERE axe very few public 
schools in the British Islands 
where no provision is made 
for teaching swimming, and 
this is jrightly so. For of all 
exercises there is none which 
more promotes health and 
cleanliness or which affords 
finer training than swimming. 
Soon, it is to be hoped, every 

British boy and girl will learn to swim. Parents 
and teachers have long recognised the need of 
suitable instruction in swimming. So important 
is this considered in many of our large towns 
that free admission to the baths is granted to 
boys and girls from the elementary schools. By 
forming a swimming club a considerable re
duction could be obtained in the price of season 
tickets for the boys of any public school favour
ably situated.

Yet, although Town Councils, parents, and 
teachers have so thoroughly recognised the 
importance of a knowledge of swimming, only 
a comparatively small number of swimmers 
have earned their knowledge of swimming 
“ y further. There is something beyond the 
power to swim. I refer to the rescue of the 
drowning. Every summer in these Islands 
a sad number of persons are drowned. Many 
o these would be rescued if the swimmers 
present knew how to proceed: yet, in many 

as we know, the effort of the swimmer 
J5 utile and sometimes fatal to himself. The 
^on is that the swimmer does not know how 
g ab°ut the work he has undertaken, 
sebn  ̂ tbere cel"tainly is, but not the 
the t  know'ê Se which can alone perform 
ŵ0 ' There are, I trust, few of my readers
drowri°U  ̂ n0t their lives to save the 
kwwledee bUt bfavery  must ^  hacked by 

Now
knowledge from:

Where can I getthis «n,C°IileS the <luestion 
hfeSaviu r̂om  ̂ ^  society called the

Voi. j ^ ^ i e t y  has issued all the necessary

information in a very handy form in a book—  
the “ Handbook of Instruction” — which may 
easily be obtained. Not only does this Society 
— whose Patron is the King and whose 
President is the Prince of Wales— issue the 
book, but it provides a series of examinations 
graduated to suit all swimmers from ten years 
of age, and concluding with an examination 
sufficiently stiff to try the best swimmers in 
England. If you obtain the book and learn 
all there is in it— both theory and practice— you 
will be able not only to rescue the drowning, 
but also to resuscitate the person. No one 
having so prepared himself for the work can 
doubt the result of an effort to rescue the 
drowning.

Having obtained the book, the next question 
which presents itself is : How shall I proceed ?

Thus: learn your rescue drills thoroughly 
first on land and then in the]water. At the word 
“ drill ”  I expect you will say, “  I don't want 
any drill.”  Yet you have drill in every game. 
If you fail to play straight at a straight ball, 
you know the result. Therefore, you practise 
playing straight; at first without a ball.

You know this to be true, but you do not call 
it drill, yet it is. All drill, then, is not tedious, and 
this Life-Saving Drill is certainly not tedious. 
Again, you can be the instructor. Get 
four of your schoolfellows to join you, and 
each one in turn can then instruct the other 
four and learn for himself at the same time. 
A  few drills on land will enable all the squad 
to become thoroughly proficient in the rescue 
and release drills if each member tries hard to do 
it exactly as directed in the book. Then, when 
you have become quite expert on land, you can 
practise in the water.

When both land and water drills are well 
done, you will proceed to the resuscitation 
drill. Get the school doctor or one of the 
masters to give you a simple lecture on the 
air passages and lungs, breathing, and methods 
of restoring respiration. After the lecture is
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over, be prepared with questions on any point 
of difficulty that may have arisen in your mind 
when looking through the drill. Then, having 
obtained your answers, and having a clear 
Understanding of the points referred to, proceed 
with the resuscitation drill. I have dealt thus 
fully with the rescue, release, and resuscitation 
drills because they are required in every 
examination of the Life Saving Society. The 
drills form the chief parts of the earlier ex
aminations, and consequently the work, when 
once done, needs only practice to be ready for 
any future examinations.

I can hear you saying, “  There is not much 
swimming yet.”  Quite so, but I am coming 
to that part of the programme. Before you 
can pass the Elementary Examination you 
must prove to the examiner that you can :

(i) Swim a distance of not less than 50 yards 
on the breast and 25 on the back.

{2) Recover objects by diving.
(3) Perform the land drills for rescue, release, 

and resuscitation.
(4) Perform part of No. 3 in the water.
In No. 4 the distance you must carry the 

subject is fixed at not less than 10 yards.
That is a test of your ability to swim, dive, 

and perform the drills both on land and water.
Don’t  take your examindtion until you can

with ease perform the rescue and release drilk 
in w ater; as a minimum, it is well to nr0™5 
yourself to carry the subject 15 yank^
" fit>”  be ready> and your examination *jn
be purely another practice.

You will, doubtless, after passing the Ele 
mentary Certificate Examination, go further 
if you do, you will take the Proficient 
Examination. ■

In this, No. 3 of the Elementary occurs again 
and No. 4 is increased to the whole of the rescue 
and release drills in the water, the subject to be 
carried 10 yards.

In swimming, you must prove your ability 
to swim too yards on the breast and 50 on the 
back : to swim to a depth of 5 feet and bring 
up an object of from 2 to 5 pounds weight.

The next examination is for the Medallion of 
the Society, and following that comes the 
examination for the Diploma of the Society.

The above will indicate, in broad outline, 
the work to be done. If carefully followed, 
the “  Handbook of Instruction ” will give all 
information for the classes, and only steady and 
careful practice is wanted to ensure success. 
The land drills will answer a purpose which 
you have not thought of, in addition to their 
value ; they will find you occupation on wet 
days in the winter.

E VE R  have I witnessed anything like the scene at the finish. Men 
were shrieking hysterically, some even were crying, and hats 
and sticks were flying everywhere. When the winning hit 

had been made the crowd simply flung themselves at Nourse and 
Sherwell and carried them into the pavilion, while, for half an hour 
after it was all over, thousands lingered on, and the whole of the 
South African Eleven had to come forward on to the balcony of the 
committee room. . . . Haigh, ill in bed at his hotel, a quarter of a 
mile away, could hear the shouts of the spectators as Fortune inclined 
first to one side and then to the other, but he could only lie still and 
chafe, and no doubt would have given much to have had a bowl at 
Nourse ; for Haigh nearly always bowls well to a left-hander. His 
absence not only deprived us of a bowler with a knack of rising to an 
occasion, but it also threw additional work on to the shoulders of Lees 
and Blythe, both of whom I can scarcely praise enough for their energy 
and determination during a long day under a hot sun on a hard grass
less ground with none of the give and relief of a turf field.

And so we were beaten, but defeat in such a struggle was glorious, for 
the first test match w i l l  be talked of in South Africa as long as c r ic k e t  

is played there.— From “ The M.C.C. in South Africa,” by P. F. W a r n e r .
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Books by Captain authors are awarded to 
all the contributors to this month’s “  Captain 
Club” pages. Each prize-winner is requested 
to select a b o o k . ___

Are You “ L eft E y e d ” ?
N the May number of T he Captain there 

appears a picture of Lord Roberts at a 
rifle range firing from the left shoulder, 
and the accompanying paragraph closes 

with this astonishing statement: “ his conten

tion being that the left eye possesses the stronger 
sight.”

This is too sweeping an assertion to be 
accepted even from so great an authority 
as “ Bobs ”  ; but probably what the famous 
soldier means is that in his own case the left 
eye is stronger than the right.

Comparatively few people have eyes of 
equal strength, but it is surprising how many 
do not know which is their “ master”  
eye. Captain  readers may settle the matter

distinguish MR. C. B. FRY IN A NEW  ROLE.*
ed athlete in his Hampshire home, where he is recovering from the unfortunate accident to his foot sustained while 
playing for Sussex v . Middlesex at Lord’s last May. The dog in the first picture is "Jane Brindle,” 

who has often fielded Sot her master while practising.
Photos, by W. E. Hodgson.
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for themselves in the following simple 
way.

Hold out a key at arm’s length, and (with 
both eyes open) look through the ring at some 
small object a few yards away ; then, without 
moving the arm, close the right eye. If the 
left eye is “ master,” the object will be seen as 
before ; but if the right is stronger, the article 
looked at will (apparently) have jumped 
away to the left of the key.

The reason for this optical delusion is that, 
unconsciously, the “  master ”  eye “ takes the 
sights,” as Volunteers would say ; the weaker 
optic being unused. A. S., Jr.

A no th er Trick Photo.
HE accompanying photo., which ap

parently represents a clever acrobatic 
feat, was taken as follows. A lofty, 

well-lighted room was chosen as the scene of 
the exposure, and the camera was suspended 
from the ceiling, lens downwards, at a distance 
of about five feet from the wall and twelve 
from the ground. The floor immediately below 
the camera was got up to represent, as nearly

A PECULIAR HOUSE. 

Photo, by C. W. J.

AN ACROBATIC FEAT AS RECORDED BY 
THE CAMERA.

Photo, by  G, E* A.

as possible, the wall, by placing a picture on 
the ground, &c. ; and the wall itself was 
arranged as the floor b^ tilting up boots and 
gaiters, and placing a chair on its back with 
its legs against the wall. All these pre
liminaries having been completed, the subject 
took up his position on the ground, holding 
the back of the chair with his right hand 
The exposure was then made, with the result 
depicted. G eo . E. A rrowsmith.

A P eculiar House.
HIS house, of which I am s e n d i n g  a photo

graph, stands at the corner of Upptf 
Cheyne Row and Oakley Street * 
Chelsea,and islocallyknownas Phew5 

Folly.” The edifice in question presents 
of the most extraordinary examples of 
tectural and sculptural incongruities that 
man spent money on. T h e  entire front o j 
mansion, which is four storeys high, 15 i 
pletely covered with mystic devdceSrt_j,**.| 
gargoyles, lions, griffins, armorial 
balustrades, columns, and capitals, 
arranged without any system whateve  ̂ 1 
inconsistency of the designs is a6Sra , 
the fact that they are painted in the ® ^ 
and startling colours, brilliant r s’ 1
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Thin Boy: " I  wish I had all the money I ’ve spent on 
tuck!”

Fat Boy: " I wish I;had all the tuck! ”
Drawn by S. J acobs.

a firkin of soap 64 lb. A  hogshead of 
wine is 63 gallons, but a hogshead of beer 
is 54 gallons. A  pipe of 'Madeira is 92 
gallons, of Bucellas 117 gallons, of port 
103 gallons, and of Tenerifle zoo gallons. 
A stone of hemp is 32 lb., of flax, 16J lb. 
a t Belfast and 24 lb. a t  D ow npatrick, and 
of wool 14 lb.

From which it  m ay be concluded th at 
the English a re ,a  logical and clear-headed 
nation. J. E v a n s .

The Captain.
S o m e  boys in “  m aths ”  take their de

light,
And others classic lore are w rapt in ; 

Some study Germ an day and night—
/  re a d  T h e  C a p t a i n .

Some love Jack Sheppard’s escapades 
And fixes tigh t th at he is 'trapped in, 

And some D ick Turpin ’s daring raids—
I  uead T h e  C a p t a i n .

Some love the jo lly  Pirate bold,
And how he 'scapes when prison clapped

i n ;
Some love the heroes brave of old—

I  re a d  T h e  C a p t a i n .
yellows, and emerald greens being extensively 
employed. Eight large fem ale figures form 
the basis of the scheme, and between their 
heads are tablets and medallions on which are 
depicted snakes, elephants, sacred bulls, eccle
siastical emblems, gods, and goddesses. The 
windows are covered w ith dust, and m any of 
the panes are broken. N obody lives in 
the house, and no visitors are ever a d 
mitted to it. C h a r l e s  W . J o n e s .

Peculiarities of English Weights 
and Measures.

WE sell pickled cod b y  the barrel, 
hooked cod by the score, shrimps 
by the stone, soles b y  the pair, 

utch smelts by the basket, and English 
Sme by the hundred. In Ireland, butter 
P by the cask and the firkin ; in 
.."gland, by the pound of 16 oz., b y  

e ^one, and by the hundredweight of 
A12, ° ,'~ “ ot. as in Canada, of 100 lb. 

sbaw is 1296 lb. ; of new hay 
and of old hay 2016 lb., though 

mi new hay becomes old is a question
is <6n?dS answering- A  firkin of butter 

•> a firkin of raisins 112 lb., and

They all deride m y simple taste,
And some suggest m y brain I ’m tapped 

in ;
No time in arguing do I waste—

I  re a d  T h e  C a p t a i n .
L. S p e r o .

“ view  from m y  studio  w in d o w .
The winning picture in the May Drawing Competition, Class I. 

Drawn by W. C. Boswell.
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T H E  ANCIENT CHAPEL O F THE SA R D IN IA N  AM BA SSADORS,
LINCOLN’S INN F IE L D S ,  LONDON, SH O RTLY 

TO B E  P U L L E D  DOWN.
Photo, by C. G. Paul.

v * An Historic Church.

rH E  Catholic Church of SS. Anselm and 
Cecilia, Sardinia Street. | Lincoln’s Inn 
Fields, London, will soon be demolished 

to  complete the improvements which the 
London County Council are m aking in this 
part of the metropolis. The church, which was 
built in the sixteenth century, was closely 
associated w ith .the re-establishm ent of the 
Rom an Catholic Religion in London, and was 
frequently attacked and fired during the era 
of religious turm oil. I t  was formerly the 
chapel of the Sardinian Ambassadors, and the 
Catholic judges and barristers m et there for 
the celebration of the “  Red Mass.”  N ot 
long ago, there were discovered beneath the 
altar stone fourteen relics of saints and a 
document stating that the stone itself was 
originally a part of the old Glastonbury Abbey. " 
This ancient edifice will be replaced by a new 
church to be built in the imm ediate vicinity.

____ S t . I v e l .

“ More Howlers.'*
A  g ill ie  is a thing you hang meat on before a fire. 

A  panorama is a hat th a t folds up.
A  lagoon is a part of an army.
A  sandwich m an is a soft sort of chap.
Julius Caesar was murdered in the Sana

torium  in Rome.
A  press-gang is a set of men in a railw ay 

accident who take bandages with them.
A  trade wind is a wind th a t blows aw ay 

trade. “ J o k e r .”

Very U nfortunate!
I r e a l l y  am a pleasant man,

As jo lly  as can be ;
Y e t  dism al far beyond all words 

Are all who visit me.

I greet each caller with a smile,
And speak in cheerful tone ;

They m ostly answer with a frown 
Or else a dismal groan.

I bid them  take the easy chair,
Most com fortably made ;

They writhe upon its springy seat 
As if th e y ’re being flayed.

B u t when th e y ’re bidding me good-bye- 
I t ’s very  rude, you know—

They smile once more quite happily, 
And seem m ost pleased to go'

Old friends I 'v e  known from boy hood’sdays, 
And those of later years,

A ll treat me in this unkind way—
My inm ost heart it  sears.

I ’m sure it  is no fault of mine,
I greet them  heartily ;

W hy should th e y  treat me so because 
A  dentist I m ust be ?

H e r b e r t  J. B randon.

T H E FAMOUS D R A G O N -T R E E  AT LAGONA, 
T E N E R I F F E .

It is said to be 3000 years old.
Photo, by Muriel A. Price.



A N I G H T  A T T A C K .
Written and Illustrated by G. H. DAVIS.

S T I F F  h a lf-g a le  
blowing, and a 
heavy sea running, 
the ugly w a v e s  
capped with ghostly 
p h o s p h o r e  scent 
lights. The night is 
not, perhaps, exact
ly suitable for the 
work before us. We 
are out on night 
torpedo practice, 
having been dis
patched by the Ad
miral to steam, with 
several other de
stroyers, some dis

tance out to sea, and on returning to deliver 
ai unexpected torpedo attack on his flagship, 
in order to test the efficiency of the respective 
crews.

Pitching anil rolling, lolling and lurching, we 
forge ahead. Up on the platform the lieu
tenant-commander is an immovable figure, with 
his night-glasses glued to his eyes, eagerly 
watching for the mass of steel which is to be 
our target to-night. Away to port, a distant 
jar of machinery, or a  larger flash of foam, tells 
where a companion is fighting our common 
enemy, the sea. Each man stands at his station,
enveloped in oil-skins and waiting anxiously.

Clang! goes the engine-room telegraph gong. 
At the moment a row of lights appears, and 
snatches of music reach our ears.

The new-comer is a big A tlantic boat speeding 
ou her way with a living freight of 2,000 souls. 
On again, past cattle boats, collier brigs, and 
tramps ” ; then far away a solitary white spark 

darts out of tlie blackness and a  report comes 
sharp as a pistol shot across the water. That 
jjwy instant the big white beam of a search-light 
ares up and sweeps round over the sea. Nearer 

*e creep, now within range of that big and 
eadly white beam, shimmering incessantly over 
e Mai nearer and nearer. All thoughts of 

anger are swept aside, and we seem to be at 
® game of war in all its deadly reality, 

at 1 * *nĉ ca*:or Fuints to “ full speed ahead ” 
fr cnKineers move the levers, and the

enzied cranks whirl faster than ever; the wholo
most* ;Ters’ :int* we dash madly at our foe (and 

probably, in actual warfare, to destruction). 
„ m?n are ready at the torpedo tube, the gun- 

a justs everything, and then the word of

command rings out. The next moment the sleek 
form of the torpedo dives into the sea with its 
two little  propellers whirring wildly. One can’t 
but think for the moment what powers of de
struction this wicked weapon would hold if 
charged with her “ war-nose ” and its 200 lbs. of 
gun-cotton, hurrying through the sea until it 
either strikes its foe with a result one can but 
faintly imagine, or, spent, its valves open, dives 
into the depths of Davy Jones’ locker.

The search-light is circling round us, but we 
are hard to locate; then at last it strikes the 
milky wake astern of us, travels up it, and 
flares in our faces; the little  three and six-pound 
quick-firing guns sparkle and clatter again from 
the tops and superstructure, and we turn away 
— theoretically destroyed. As we move off, a 
little  blue glare flames up against the bow of 
the battleship; it  is the Holmes light attached 
to the nose of our torpedo, which thus heralds

TORPEDO BOAT DESTROYER DISCOVERED BY MEAN'S OF 
THE m a n -o’ - w a r 's  f l a s h l i g h t .

its success. Later, with the help of the search
light and the Holmes attachment, the torpedo 
is once more recovered, for it  is too valuable an 
article to lose. As our boats are hoisted aboard 
once more, and the screws begin to turn again, 
the grey mists of dawn creep along the eastern 
horizon; and, yawning, we go below.



COMPETITIONS FOR AUGUST.
L a st day for sending in , A u g u st  18. (F oreign  an d  C o lo n ia l Readers, October 18.)

NOTICK. —A t t h e  t o p  o f  tH o  f l r t t p a s *  t h a  fo l lo w 
in g  p a r t i c u l a r *  m u s t  b o  c l e a r l y  w r i t t e n ,  t h u s  i

Competition No. ----- , C la s s ------, 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.

C o u p o n s .— In order to ensure that those who 
compete for our prizes are actual purchasers of the 
magazine, we require all competitors to affix to 
their competitions the coupons which will be found 
on an advertisement page. A coupon is provided 
for each competition. Please use paste, gum, or 
paper-fasteners for attaching these coupons to the 
paper.

You may send as many attempts for each com
petition as you like, but each attempt must be 
for^ar^ed in a separately stamped envelope and 
beat a coupon.

Every prize-winner is requested to apply for his 
prize. Only those articles actually offered for 
competition will be awarded as prizes. Girls may, 

' however, have tennis racquets or hockey-sticks in
stead of footballs.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:
Competition No. ----- , Class ------, T h e  C a p t a i n ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London, W.C.

All_£om£etitionsj>houk^jreachjisJb£^ugustjffi

The Results will be published in October.

A g e  R u l e  : A  Com petitor m a y  enter for (say) 
an age lim it 21 com petition, so long as he has 
not a ctu a lly  turned 22. T he sam e rule applies to 
the oth er age lim its.

Inever^_case^he_decision_o£_theJEditorTs_final, 
and he cannot enter in to  correspondence w ith  u n 
successful com petitors.

No. 1.— " H i s t o r i c a l  C h a r a c t e r s  a s  A t h 
l e t e s — Choose a celebrated historical character 
and represent him as a distinguished (or otherwise) 
exponent of a modern pastime. It is quite easy to 
associate Rugby football with this historical cha
racter, croquet with that, with another wrestling, 
with another lawn-tennis, with another golf, and 
so on. This will make a most interesting competi
tion. Essays should not exceed 400 words, and 
must be written on one side of the paper only. If 
two essays are of equal merit, the prize will go to 
that most neatly written. Prizes : Three Columbia 
Graphophones. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No Age limit.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . A ge!lim it: Sixteen.

No. 2.— " M i s s i n f  W o r d s - " — Supply the missins 
words in the following paragraph. The number of 
letters in the missing words are indicated by dots.

The land rose as we ................ the coast
and the sepoy . . .  us through a __of gorge
t h a t .......... on to the sea-shore, where, select
ing a . . ,  *. nook, we outspanned, and the
............... set to preparing breakfast. That
. . . .  disposed of, we left the camp standing, 
and followed our cicerone . . . . .  the beach
northwards. Truly an iron-bound...............
coast just here. A  ..................  of sandstone
precipices of ............  altitude and verticality
dominated t h e .......... beach to our right.

P rizes: Two Post-Card Albums. (See Prises 
page.)

Class I. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 3.— " C lo c k  S e n te n c e ." — Write a sentence 
of twelve words, making the number of letters in 
each word correspond with the figures on a clock 
face. That is to say, the first word must contain 
one letter, the second word two, and so on to the 
twelfth. The sentence can be about anything you 
like, but of course it must make sense. This sounds 
an easy thing to do, but it  isn’t. Prizes : Two No. 0 
“  Midg.”  Cameras! by Messrs. W. Butcher and 
Sons. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 4. — " D e s i g n  f o r  * C a p t a i n  ’ Coper. " —Send 
a design, in colours, suitable for reproducing on onr 
cover. The design must be s tr ic tly  original. The 
prevailing colour of every design should be red. 
Prizes : Gradidge Footballs. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . N o  Age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.

No. 5.— " P h o t o g r a p h i c  C o m p e t i t i o n ."—Senda 
photograph of a holiday subject. Prizes : Photo
graphic apparatus to the value of 10s. 6d.

Class I. . . N o  Age limit.
Class II. . . Age lim it  : Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.
No. 6.— " A u g u s t  C e t e b r i t i e s . " — W rite m 

essay, not exceeding 400 words, describing thequ 
ties and achievements oi some notable 
woman born in August. Prizes : Three bw 
Fountain Pens. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . N o  Age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one,

Am  lim it: Sixteen.C lass II I .

F O R E IG N  and C O L O N IA L  READERS 
are in vited  to  com pete. In their cas 
tim e lim it is extended  to  O cto b e r  1 • ,
“  Foreign and Colonial ’ ’ we refer to 
liv in g  o a t s i d e  E urope. There w llb e  0 e f i  
l i m i t .  O ne prize o f 5s. w ill be awarded 
sender o f the b est en try  in each ^______ en try
E nvelopes should be m arked 
C olon ial A u g u st Com petitions.
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Little-known H o lid a y  R esorts.
— In p u b lis h in g  t h e  i n f o r m a t i o n  w h i c h  I  h a v e  

gathered f r o m  a  p e r u s a l  o f  t h e  e s s a y s  s u b 

m itted for t h i s  c o m p e t i t i o n  I  s h a l l  n o  d o u b t  

put a la rg e  n u m b e r  o f  r e a d e r s  i n  t o u c h  w i t h  

“ pastures n e w ”  f o r  t h e i r  s u m m e r  h o l i d a y s .  

At th e  s a m e  t i m e ,  I  s h a l l  b e  o f f e n d i n g  o n e  

reader, “  Y o r k s h i r e m a n , ”  w h o  i m p l o r e s  m e  

in a le tte r  j u s t  t o  h a n d  n o t  t o  p u b l i s h  a n y  

of the e s s a y s . “  I n  t h e s e  d a y s  o f  e x c i t e m e n t  

and fa s t t r a v e l l i n g ,  a n d  s t r a i n i n g  f o r  s o m e 

thing n e w ,”  s a y s  h e ,  “  i t  is  s o  h a r d  t o  f i n d  a  

little-know n p l a c e ,  a  p l a c e  n o t  b o o m e d  b y  

a ra ilw a y  c o m p a n y  o r  a f f l i c t e d  w i t h  a  n e w  

red-brick h o t e l  a n d  l o d g i n g - h o u s e s  ad lib., n o r  

over-run w i t h  t r i p p e r s  a n d  m o t o r i s t s .  S u c h  

places, I s a y ,  a r e  s o  f e w  a n d  f a r  b e t w e e n  t h a t  

there is  n o  n e e d  t o  h u r r y  t h e i r  c o m p l e t e  

extinction. S o  I h o p e  t h a t  y o u  w i l l  k e e p  t o  

yourself a n y  i n f o r m a t i o n  y o u  m a y  r e c e i v e  

about a n y  p l e a s a n t  p l a c e s  w h i c h  m a y  s t i l l  

remain u n s p o i le d  b y  m o d e r n  v a n d a l i s m .  

Therefore, if  y o u  h a v e  a n y  s y m p a t h y  w i t h  

lovers o f  s i m p l e ,  q u i e t ,  n a t u r a l  h o l i d a y  

resorts, p le a s e  b e  c a r e f u l  l e s t  y o u  b e t r a y  

their f a v o u r ite  c o m e r s  t o  t h e  u n c e r e m o n i o u s  

mob. N o w , 1 q u i t e  s e e  t h i s  c o r r e s p o n d e n t 's  

argument, b u t  I  p u t  i t  t o  h i m  : I s  i t  [ n o t  a  

omewhat s e l f i s h  o n e  ? M o r e o v e r ,  i t  i s  r a t h e r  

n .w  °u- " ^ ^ k s h i r e m a n  ”  t o  s u g g e s t  t h a t  i n  

r«  * -n ^ i e  n a r a e s  o f  l i t t l e - k n o w n  h o l i d a y  
j  ® “ ! n  T h e  C a p t a i n  w e  a r e  r e v e a l i n g  t h e s e  

m ob” T u ^ a c e s  t o  . t h e  “  u n c e r e m o n i o u s  
u .  . / aIS e x p r e s s i o n  c o n j u r e s  u p  t h e  

eirk a t  ? 0 u t h e n d  a n d  M a r g a t e ; f a c t o r y  

Bnh y e l l i n g  “ D o w n  a t  t h e  O l d

bra»>nn -̂ ”  » n e g r o  m i n s t r e l s  w i t h

in-law V01'S®  c ^ a n t i n g  d i t t i e s  a b o u t  m o t h e r s -

“uchW .S? tle? e,n who indul&e in t0°
Vol x v . - L  ’ k n o c k - k n e e d  C o c k n e y s  e a t i n g

p e r i w i n k l e s  w i t h  a  p i n  ; l o u d - v o i c e d  y o u t h s  

m  i m i t a t i o n  p a n a m a s  a n d  c u m m e r b u n d s  

m a k i n g  s a u c y  r e m a r k s  t o  g i g g l i n g  m a i d e n s .  

T h e s e  c o n s t i t u t e  t h e  “  u n c e r e m o n i o u s  m o b  ”  

— w o r t h y  p e o p l e  m o s t  o f  t h e m ,  h o n e s t  t o i l e r s  

f o r  t h e i r  b r e a d  w h o  c o n d u c t  t h e m s e l v e s  in  

t h i s  f r e e - a n d - e a s y  m a n n e r  s i m p l y  b e c a u s e  

t h e y  h a v e  t o  w o r k  s o  h a r d  a n d  k e e p  s u c h  l o n g  

h o u r s  a l l  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  y e a r .  S o ,  t o  c u t  t h i s  

p r e f a c e  s h o r t ,  I  b e g  t o  i n f o r m  “  Y o r k s h i r e 

m a n  ”  t h a t  b y  p u b l i s h i n g  p a r t i c u l a r s  o f  

l i t t l e - k n o w n  h o l i d a y  r e s o r t s  i n  T he C a p t a in  
I  a m  c o n f i d e n t  t h a t  I  s h a l l  n o t  h e l p  t o  v u l 

g a r i s e  o r  s p o i l  s u c h  r e s o r t s .  O n  t h e  o t h e r  

h a n d ,  t h e  e f f e c t  o f  m y  r e m a r k s  w i l l  b e ,  

I  t r u s t ,  t o  s e n d  a  s o m e w h a t  l a r g e r  n u m b e r  

o f  a p p r e c i a t i v e  v i s i t o r s  t o  q u i e t  v i l l a g e s ,  
t h e  i n h a b i t a n t s  o f  w h i c h  w i l l  i n  n o  w i s e  

o b j e c t  t o  t h e i r  p r e s e n c e .  F u r t h e r m o r e ,  l e t  

m e  r e m i n d  “  Y o r k s h i r e m a n , ”  t h e  “  u n c e r e 

m o n i o u s  m o b  ”  d o e s n ’ t  d e s c e n d  u p o n  s e 

q u e s t e r e d  h a m l e t s ,  I t  l i k e s  t o  b e  r a u c o u s  a n d  

n o i s y  a n d  t o  a s s o c i a t e  w i t h  i t s  k i n d .  “  Y o r k 

s h i r e m a n  ”  n e e d ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  h a v e  n o  f e a r .  

T h e  C a p t a in  m a y  m a k e  s o m e  l i t t l e - k n o w n  

r e s o r t  b e t t e r  k n o w n ,  b u t  i t  w i l l  n o t  s p o i l  i t  

o r  d o  a n y t h i n g  t o  l e s s e n  t h e  a t t r a c t i v e n e s s  

w h i c h  h a s  i n s p i r e d )  s o m e  c o m p e t i t o r  t o  s i n g  

i t s  p r a i s e s .  L i m i t e d  s p a c e  c o m p e l s  m e  t o  

“  b o i l  d o w n  ”  t h e  e s s a y s  I  a m  q u o t i n g  t o  

n a r r o w  l i m i t s .  I  a m ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  s i m p l y  

g i v i n g  e s s e n t i a l  p a r t i c u l a r s  a b o u t  e a c h  p l a c e ,  

a n d  l e a v i n g  t h e  g l o w i n g  e x p r e s s i o n s  o f  

a p p r o v a l  i n  w h i c h  t h e  e s s a y s  a b o u n d  t o  m y  

r e a d e r s ’ i m a g i n a t i o n .

Lulworth, Dorset.— A  b e a u t i f u l  v i l l a g e  
s i t u a t e d  f i v e  m i l e s  f r o m  W o o l  S t a t i o n  

( o n  t h e  W a r e h a m  t o  W e y m o u t h  l i n e ) ,  a n d  

a b o u t  e i g h t  m i l e s  f r o m  W e y m o u t h .  L a u r e n c e  

H o u s m a n  h a s  d e s c r i b e d  L u l w o r t h  i n  h i s  

n o v e l  “  S a b r i n a  W a r h a m , ”  g i v i n g  i t  t h e  n a m e  

o f  “  E a s t  a n d  W e s t  G i l l . ”  M o s t  i n t e r e s t i n g
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c o a s t ,  o r i g i n a l l y  a  h o t - b e d  o f  s m u g g l i n g  a n d  

“  w r e c k i n g . ”  V e r y  r e a s o n a b l e  t a r i f f  a t  t h e  

L u l w o r t h  C o v e  H o t e l — t h e  o n l y  h o t e l .  O n e  

m e e t s  c h a r m i n g  p e o p l e  h e r e ,  s a y s  D o r i s  

B o l l a m ,  a n d  a r t i s t s  c o m e  t o  p a i n t  t h e  s e a  

a n d  t h e  d o w n s .

Trebarwith Strand, North Cornwall.
— “  H e  i s  a  b o l d  m a n , ”  s a y s  C .  T .  A .  

W i l k i n s o n ,  “  w h o  v e n t u r e s  t o  r e c o m m e n d  

h i s  f a v o u r i t e  h a u n t  t o  a  f r i e n d .  N o  t w o  

m e n  a r e  a l i k e  i n  t h e i r  l i k e s  a n d  d i s l i k e s ,  

s o  t h a t  i t  is  q u i t e  o n  t h e  c a r d s  t h a t  t h e  s p o t  

w h i c h  s e e m s  p e r f e c t  t o  o n e  m a n  i s  a  d i s 

a p p o i n t m e n t  t o  a n o t h e r . ”  T r u e ,  O  K i n g  ! 

W i s e l y  s p o k e n .  M r .  W i l k i n s o n ,  h o w e v e r ,  

h a s  n o  h e s i t a t i o n  i n  r e c o m m e n d i n g  t o  C a p 
t a i n  r e a d e r s  “  a n  a l m o s t  i d e a l  s p o t  f o r  a  

h o l i d a y  ”  i n  t h e  s h a p e  o f  T r e b a r w i t h  S t r a n d ,  

w h i c h ,  h e  s a y s ,  h a s  s o  f a r  e s c a p e d  t h e  n o t i c e  

o f  t h e  w o r l d  i n  g e n e r a l .  T r e b a r w i t h  i s  a  

l i t t l e  v i l l a g e  w i t h  a c c o m m o d a t i o n  f o r  a  s m a l l  

n u m b e r  o f  v i s i t o r s ,  c o n n e c t e d  w i t h  t h e  b e a c h  

b y  a  n a r r o w ,  r o c k - b o u n d  g u l l y ,  w a s h e d  a t  

e j j c h  t i d e  b y  t h e  s e a .  T h i s  s o u n d s  v e r y  

r o m a n t i c ,  T h e r e  i s  a  b e a u t i f u l  s t r e t c h  o f  

s a n d  f o r  b a t h i n g ,  a n d  t h e  s c e n e r y  i s  e x q u i s i t e .  

H e r e ,  a g a i n ,  t h e r e  a r e  s m u g g l e r s  c a v e s ,  a n d  

t h e  b e a c h  i s  a  f i n e  p l a y g r o u n d  f o r  c h i l d r e n .  

T h e  s t a t i o n  i s  C a m e l f o r d ,  f o u r  m i l e s  a w a y ,  

w h i c h  i s  r e a c h e d  via O k e h a m p t o n .

Swanton Morley, Mid - Norfolk. —
B e r n a r d  W e a v e r  r e m a r k s  t h a t  w h e n  p e o p l e  

g o  t o  N o r f o l k  t h e y  f l o c k  t o  t h e  B r o a d s ,  a n d  

s o  r e m a i n  i g n o r a n t  o f  t h e  c o u n t y ’s  o t h e r  

c h a r m s .  S w a n t o n  M o r l e y ,  a c c o r d i n g  t o  M r .  

W e a v e r ,  i s  “  o n e  o f  t h o s e  t r u l y  r u r a l  p l a c e s  

w h e r e  t h e  n a t i v e s  c a n  b e  s t u d i e d  i n  t h e i r  

e l e m e n t . ”  W h e n  t h e  v i s i t o r  i s  t i r e d  o f  n a t i v e -  

s t u d y i n g ,  h e  c a n  f i s h  f o r  p i k e  o r  t r o u t  i n  

t h e  W e n s u m ,  o r ,  o n  p a y m e n t  o f  a  s h i l l i n g  

f e e  f o r  t h e  w h o l e  o f  h i s  s t a y ,  p l a y  c r i c k e t  o n  

t h e  g o o d  g r o u n d  w i t h  w h i c h  t h e  v i l l a g e  i s  

p r o v i d e d .  F r o m  t h e  s t a t i o n  ( E a s t  D e r e 

h a m )  o n e  c a n  t r a v e l  b y  e x c u r s i o n  t o  C r o m e r ,  

Y a r m o u t h ,  L o w e s t o f t ,  N o r w i c h ,  W e l l s ,  H u n 

s t a n t o n ,  S a n d r i n g h a m ,  a n d  L y n n .  A t  D e r e 

h a m  t h e  c u r f e w  b e l l  i s  s t i l l  r u n g  e v e r y  n i g h t  

a t  e i g h t .

Clay-next-the-Sea i s  t h e  p r o m i s 

i n g  n a m e  o f  a  p l a c e  i n  N o r t h  N o r f o l k ,  

s i t u a t e d  b e t w e e n  S h e r i n g h a m  a n d  W e l l s ,  

w h i c h  i s  r e c o m m e n d e d  t o  C a p t a i n i t e s  b y

L .  S p e r o .  T h e  s e a  i s  a  m i l e  a w a y  o v e r  t h e  

g r e e n  m a r s h l a n d ,  w h i c h  i s  c o v e r e d  b y  t h e  

t i d e .  T h e  a i r  i s  w o n d e r f u l  a n d  “  b r i n g s  n e w

j o y  i n  l i f e  t o  t h e  j a d e d  to w n - d w e lle r .”  v  
b a t h e  f r o m  y o u r  t e n t  a t  C l a y ,  y OU cycle and 

y o u  c a n  e n j o y  g o o d  f r e e  s h o o t in g  over the 
m a r s h e s .  T h e r e  i s  f i s h i n g ,  a n d  there are 

g o l f - l i n k s .  T h e  n e a r e s t  s t a t i o n  is H olt 0n 

t h e  G r e a t  N o r t h e r n  R a i l w a y  (f0Ur r^ w  

f r o m  C l a y ) ,  a  f a s t  t r a i n  t a k i n g  th e  jaded 

t o w n - d w e l l e r  t o  H o l t  f r o m  K i n g ’s  Cross in 

t h r e e  h o u r s .  G o o d  a c c o m m o d a t io n  can be 
h a d  i n  t h e  v i l l a g e ,  a n d  t h e r e  is a  “ very 

d e c e n t  h o t e l — t h e  ‘ G e o r g e , ’ ”  sa y s  Mr 

S p e r o .

Mousehole i s  a  q u a i n t l y  n a m e d  fishing, 
v i l l a g e  a b o u t  t h r e e  m i l e s  fr o m  Penzance, 

w h i c h  C e c i l  E .  W r i g h t  re c o m m e n d s  as a 

h o l i d a y  r e s o r t .  B o a t i n g ,  b a t h in g ,  fishing, 

a n d  f e r n - g a t h e r i n g  i n  t h e  “  M o u s e h o le  C ave” 

a r e  t h e  p r i n c i p a l  h o l i d a y  occupations. 

M o u s e h o l e  h a s  i t s  m e m o r i e s ,  fo r in  1595 it 

w a s  d e s t r o y e d  b y  t h e  S p a n i a r d s ,  a n d  one can 

s t i l l  s e e  a  c a n n o n  b a l l  w h i c h  w a s  fired  at the 

c h u r c h  b y  t h e  r a s c a l s .

Corton, Suffolk.— T h i s ,  s a y s  Benjamin 
C o r b y n ,  i s  a  l i t t l e  s e a s i d e  v il la g e  about 

a  m i l e  a n d  a  h a l f  f r o m  L o w e s t o f t  a n d  about 

e i g h t  m i l e s  f r o m  G r e a t  Y a r m o u t h .  I t  is an 

i d e a l  s p o t — t h e  b a t h i n g  i s  g o o d  a n d  safe, 

t h e r e  a r e  g o l f - l i n k s ,  a n d  c h e a p  a n d  comfort

a b l e  l o d g i n g s  a r e  t o  b e  h a d .  B lu n d e sto n - 

t h e  B l u n d e r s t o n e  o f  “  D a v i d  C o p p e r f ie ld ” — is 

w i t h i n  e a s y  w a l k i n g  d i s t a n c e .  M r Corbyn 

b e c o m e s  a l m o s t  p o e t i c a l  w h e n  h e  talks of 
t h e  h e a t h e r  a n d  b r a k e ,  a n d  t h e  v i e w  from the 

c l i f f s  o f  t h e  b r o w n - s a i l e d  f is h in g -b o a ts  and 

w h i t e - w i n g e d  y a c h t s .

Studland i s  a  q u a i n t ,  old-fashioned 

l i t t l e  v i l l a g e  n e s t l i n g  o n  t h e  s id e  o f  the Pur- 
b e c k  H i l l s ,  a b o u t  f o u r  m i l e s  fro m  Swanage 

a n d  s e v e n  f r o m  B o u r n e m o u t h  b y  water. I 

w o u l d  b e  i m p o s s i b l e  t o  f i n d  a  m o re  lo v e ly  spot 
f o r  a  h o l i d a y ,  d e c l a r e s  R egin ald  Meatoiv 

T h e  l i t t l e  s h e l t e r e d  b a y  p r o v id e s  th e saiei 

p o s s i b l e  b a t h i n g -  a n d  b o a t in g -g r o u n d , 

b e t t e r  p l a c e  c o u l d  b e  f o u n d  i n  w h ic h  to  spe 
a  h o l i d a y  u n d e r  c a n v a s ,  b u t  ro o m s  can  be 

a t  v e r y  r e a s o n a b l e  r a t e s .  T h e  neares 

w a y  s t a t i o n  i s  S w a n a g e ,  a n d  o n e  c a n  rea 

s o r t s  o f  i n t e r e s t i n g  p l a c e s  b y  s t e a m b o a , 

a - w h e e l ,  a n d  o n  f o o t .  F o r  a  (l u l® . ^
s a y s  M r  M e a t o n ,  y o u  c a n ’ t  d o  b ette

S t u d l a n d .

Seaton Oarew l i e s  a  m ile  ^  we 
t o  t h e  s o u t h  o f  W e s t  H a r t l e p o o l ,  an ?, “ d 

m a y  b e l i e v e  C l a u d e  B l o o m ,  i t  w orn
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to find a n ic e r  l i t t l e  s e a s i d e  r e s o r t  f o r  a  q u i e t  

holiday- “  T h e  b e a c h  m i g h t  a l m o s t  b e  

called p e r f e c t , ”  a n d  S e a t o n  C a r e w  i s ,  m o r e 

over a  g o l f e r ’ s  p a r a d i s e .  T h e  a c c o m m o d a 

tio n ’is e x c e l l e n t .  M r .  B l o o m  l a y s  p a r t i c u l a r  

stress o n  t h e  c l e a n l i n e s s  o f  S e a t o n  C a r e w ,  

and on  t h e  i n v i g o r a t i n g  w a l k s  t o  b e  e n j o y e d  

over lo v e lv  g r a s s l a n d  w i t h  t h e  s e a  c l o s e  a t  

hand a ll t h e  w a y .  *

Perranporth, a  C o r n i s h  c o a s t  v i l l a g e  

nine m ile s  f r o m  T r u r o ,  h a s  a l r e a d y  b e e n  

mentioned in T h e  C a p t a in  A c c o m m o d a 

tion is c h e a p ,  t h e  a i r  i s  v e r y  n o u r i s h i n g ,  a n d  

one can  d o  p r e t t y  w e l l  a s  o n e  l i k e s  t h e r e —  

w alk a b o u t  w i t h  b a r e  f e e t ,  f o r  e x a m p l e .  

T here is a  “  l o s t  c h u r c h  ”  t h e r e  w h i c h  e v e r y 

body ought t o  m a k e  a  p o i n t  o f  s e e i n g  w h e n  

the tid es  a l l o w  p f  i t ,  s a y s  W a l t e r  B .  G a l e .

I am  s o r r y  t o  s a y  t h a t  I  d i d  n o t  s e e  t h i s  

cu rio sity  w h e n  I  m y s e l f  w a s  a t  “  P e r r a n  ”  

in A u g u s t 1 8 9 9 .

Tyn-y-G ongl i s  a  s m a l l  v i l l a g e  o n  t h e  

west c o a s t  o f  A n g l e s e y .  T h e  n e a r e s t  s t a 

tion, L l a n e f u i ,  i s  s i x  m i l e s  a w a y ,  s o  T y n - y -  

gongl is w h a t  y o u  m i g h t  c a l l  q u i e t .  A c c o r d 

ing to  A la n  E b b u t t ,  t h e r e  is  g l o r i o u s  s a n d  f o r  

children a t  T y n - y - g o n g l .  ( I  w o n d e r  h o w  i t  

is p r o n o u n c e d .)  “ Y o u  c a n  w e a r  y o u r  o l d e s t  

clothes t h e r e , ”  a d d s  A l a n ,  "  a n d  g o  w i t h o u t  

stockin gs o r  h a t s ,  a n d  l a d i e s  c a n  w e a r  t h e i r  

hair d o w n  i f  t h e y  l i k e . ”  C r i c k e t  i s  p l a y e d  

on the s a n d s ,  a n d  g o l f — o f  a  k i n d .  T y n - y -  

gongl is t h e  s o r t  o f  p l a c e  w h e r e  y o u  c a n  g e t  

caught b y  t h e  t i d e  i f  y o u  a r e  n o t  c a r e f u l !

W im m e re u x  is  a  l i t t l e  v i l l a g e  a  f e w  
miles o u t  o f  B o u l o g n e .  A  l o t  o f  E n g l i s h  

people g o  t h e r e  e v e r y  s u m m e r .  A l t h o u g h  a  

small p la c e ,  W i m m e r e u x ,  s a y s  B l a n c h e  

Clarkson, p o s s e s s e s  s e v e r a l  l a r g e  h o t e l s ,  a  

j^sino, a n d  s h o p s  o f  a l l  k i n d s .  O n e  c a n  

have a  t h o r o u g h  g o o d  h o l i d a y  a t  W i m m e r e u x ,  

and an a m u s i n g  o n e ,  f o r  e v e r y  d a y  t h e r e  is  a  

procession o f  b a t h e r s  t h r o u g h  t h e  s t r e e t s .  

You d ress a n d  u n d r e s s  a t  y o u r  h o t e l ,  a n d  

t V i .  r° ^ l c  s e a  a n ( l  b a c k  i n  a  peignoir. I  
mnk I s h o u ld  l o o k  r a t h e r  chic i n  a  peignoir.

®®e r  a  s m a l l  f i s h i n g - v i l l a g e  o n  t h e  
uth c o a s t  o f  D e v o n s h i r e .  S e a t o n  i s  t h e  

^ a re st s t a t i o n .  B e e r  h a s  o n l y  o n e  s t r e e t ,  

fit are  n o t  a l w a y s  a s k i n g  t h e  p o l i c e m a n  
ere ,s  ° n e )  “  t h e  w a y . ”  T h e  o n e  s t r e e t  

lieh* 'h°- YarnP " P o s t s ,  a n d  t h e  l a m p s  a r e  o n l y  
find f  ln  w i n t e r .  S o  i f  t h e r e  i s  n o  m o o n  y o u  

y ° u r  b i c y c l e  l a m p  h a n d y .  Y o u  g e t  y o u r

s t a m p s  a t  t h e  g r o c e r ’ s .  A l t o g e t h e r ,  a  p r i m i 

t i v e  l i t t l e  p l a c e ,  b u t  o n e ,  s a y s  W i n i f r e d  

W h i s t o n ,  i n  w h i c h  a  g r e a t  a m o u n t  o f  p l e a s u r e  

a n d  r e s t  c a n  b e  o b t a i n e d  a f t e r  a  y e a r ’ s  h a r d  

w o r k .  A n d  i f  y o u  w o u l d  b e  l i v e n e d  u p ,  is  

n o t  S i d m o u t h  b u t  s e v e n  m i l e s  d i s t a n t  ?

East Runton i s  i n  P o p p y l a n d — a  m i l e  
a n d  a  q u a r t e r  f r o m  C r o m e r .  N e a r l y  a l l  t h e  

v i l l a g e r s  l e t  t h e i r  c o t t a g e s  f o r  t h e  s e a s o n ,  a n d  

s l e e p  i n  s h e d s  a n d  o u t - h o u s e s  i n  o r d e r  t o  

o b t a i n  a  m o d e s t  s u m  t o  p u t  b y  f o r  t h e  w i n t e r .  

I t  s e l d o m  r a i n s  a t  E a s t  R u n t o n ,  w h i c h  is  

k e p t  c o o l  o n  t h e  h o t t e s t  d a y  b y  t h e  s e a  b r e e z e s .  

Y o u  h i r e  b a t h i n g - t e n t s  f r o m  t h e  b o a t m e n ,  a n d  

y o u r  a f t e r n o o n s  y o u  s p e n d  r a m b l i n g  a b o u t  

t h e  F e l b r i g g  w o o d s ,  w h e r e ,  D o r a  Y a b s l e y  

t e l l s  m e ,  “  t h e  b r a c k e n  g r o w s  n e a r l y  a s  t a l l  

a s  a  m a n . ”  C a p t a in  r e a d e r s  w i l l  l i k e  E a s t  

R u n t o n ,  I  c a n  s e e .

Hunt l y ,  A b e r d e e n s h i r e ,  a f f i r m s  
W i l l i a m  E w e n ,  t h o u g h  s i t u a t e  o n  t h e  m a i n  

l i n e  o f  t h e  G r e a t  N o r t h  o f  S c o t l a n d  R a i l w a y ,  

is  a b o u t  a s  l i t t l e  k n o w n  t o  t h e  S o u t h r o n  

t o - d a y  a s  i t  w a s  w h e n  i t s  l a w l e s s  f e u d a l  

c h i e f t a i n s  s e t  a t  n o u g h t  t h e  t h u n d e r s  o f  t h e  

V a t i c a n  a n d  d e f i e d  t h e  S c o t t i s h  k i n g  t o  a r m s .  

C o m i n g  d o w n  t o  e a r t h ,  M r .  E w e n  r e m a r k s  

t h a t  i f  t h e  c u r a t i v e  p r o p e r t i e s  o f  i t s  m i n e r a l  

w a t e r s  w e r e  w i d e l y  k n o w n ,  t h i s  A b e r d e e n 

s h i r e  t o w n  w o u l d  b e c o m e  t h e  c h i e f  o f  t h e  

n o r t h e r n  s p a s .  I t s  s c e n e r y  i s  u n s u r p a s s e d  

b y  a n y  i n  S c o t l a n d ,  o n e  c a n  f i s h  in  t h e  l o c a l  

• r i v e r s  o n  p a y m e n t  o f  a  n o m i n a l  f e e  ( t r o u t  a n d  

s a l m o n  s w a r m  i n  t h e s e  w a t e r s , ) ,  a n d  o n e  c a n  

p l a y  g o l f ,  c r i c k e t ,  a n d  t e n n i s  t h e r e .  I t s  b o w l 

i n g - g r e e n  i s  t h e  f i n e s t  i n  S c o t l a n d .  T h e r e  a r e  

g o o d  h o t e l s  a t  H u n t l y ,  a n d  i t  is  s a t i s f a c t o r y  

t o  l e a r n  t h a t  H u n t l y  p e o p l e  o f  t o - d a y  r e t a i n  

n o n e  o f  t h a t  f e r o c i o u s  h o s t i l i t y  t o  o u t s i d e r s  

w h i c h  S i r  W a l t e r  S c o t t  r e p r e s e n t s  t h e i r  

a n c e s t e r s  a s  h a v i n g  s h o w n .  ( I t  w o u l d  b e  a  

b a d  t h i n g  f o r  t h e  h o t e l s  i f  t h e y  d i d . )  “  F o r  

i t s  h i s t o r i c a l  c o n n e c t i o n s , ”  r u n s  M r .  E w e n ’ s 

p e r o r a t i o n ,  “  i t s  s a l u b r i o u s  c l i m a t e ,  a n d  t h e  

f a c i l i t i e s  i t  a f f o r d s  f o r  h i l l - c l i m b i n g ,  f i s h i n g ,  

c a m p i n g - o u t ,  s c e n e - s k e t c h i n g ,  a n d  p h o t o 

g r a p h i n g ,  w e  c a n  h e a r t i l y  r e c o m m e n d  t o  

t h o s e  d e s i r o u s  o f  a  r e a l  h o l i d a y  t h i s ,  t h e  

c a p i t a l  o f  S t r a t h b o g i e . ”

Kirkby Lonsdale i s  s i t u a t e d  a b o u t  

t h i r t e e n  m i l e s  f r o m  K e n d a l ,  i n  W e s t m o r e 

l a n d .  “  I  s h o u l d  t h i n k  y o u  w o u l d  l i k e  

K i r k b y  v e r y  m u c h  i f  y o u  a r e  a  c l i m b y  m a n , ”  

s a y s  E d g a r  S t o w e l l ,  f o r  t h i s  n e i g h b o u r h o o d  

is  a  m o u n t a i n o u s  o n e ,  a n d  t o  e n j o y  o n e s e l f
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t h e r e  o n e  r e q u i r e s  a  g o o d  p a i r  o f  l e g s .  

K i r k b y  L o n s d a l e  h a s  a  p o p u l a t i o n  o f  a b o u t  

g o o .  T h e  s c e n e r y  i s  m o s t  s t r i k i n g ,  t h e  a i r  i s  

v e r y  b r a c i n g ,  a n d  t h e r e  i s  g o o d  f i s h i n g  t o  b e  

h a d  i n  t h e  n e i g h b o u r h o o d .  T h e  p l a c e  a b o u n d s  

i n  l e g e n d s  a n d  s t o r i e s ,  a n d  t h e  a n t i q u a r i a n  

w o u l d  f i n d  a  f e a s t  o f  d e l i g h t  i n  t h e  b r i d g e  

a c r o s s  t h e  L u n e ,  “  w h i c h  i s  s o  e x c e e d i n g l y  

o l d  t h a t  n o b o d y  c a n  t r a c e  i t  b a c k  p a s t  s o m e  

h u n d r e d  y e a r s . ”  A l t o g e t h e r ,  M r .  S t o w e l l  

t h i n k s  K i r k b y  L o n s d a l e  o u g h t  t o  b e  b e t t e r  

k n o w n ,  a n d  b e g s  t o  r e c o m m e n d  

t h e  q u a i n t  l i t t l e  W e s t m o r e l a n d  

t o w n ,  t o  t h e  B r i t i s h  h o l i d a y 

m a k e r .

Lamorna i s  a n o t h e r  C o r n i s h  

v i l l a g e  w h i c h  i s  o u t  o f  t h e  b e a t e n  

t r a c k  o f  t o u r i s t s .  I t  l i e s  “  f a r  

d o w n  i n  W e s t  C o r n w a l l ,  a b o u t  

f i v e  m i l e s  f r o m  P e n z a n c e , ”  s a y s

D .  N .  G a r s t i n .  “ W h e n  b i c y c l i n g  

o u t  f r o m  P e n z a n c e ,  y o u  c o m e  t o  

L a m o r n a ,  y o u  w o n d e r  w h y  s u c h  

a  s ^ n a ll  p l a c e  p o s s e s s e s  a  h o t e l .  

W e l l ,  t h e  r e a s o n  i s  t h a t  a  c e r 

t a i n  n u m b e r  o f  p e o p l e  k n o w  a n d  

a p p r e c i a t e  L a m o r n a ,  b u t  t h e  

p r o p r i e t o r  o f  t h e  h o t e l  w o u l d  n o  

d o u b t  b e  p l e a s e d  i f  L a m o r n a  w e r e  

k n o w n  t o  a  g r e a t  m a n y  m o r e  

p e o p l e . ”  A c c o r d i n g  t o  M r .  G a r s 

t i n ,  L a m o r n a  i s  a n  i d e a l  h o l i d a y  

r e s o r t .  H e  h a s  n e v e r  c o m e  a c r o s s  

a  b e t t e r  i n  t h e  B r i t i s h  I s l e s  o r  o n  

t h e  C o n t i n e n t .

Strom ness, Orkney, s o u n d s  
a  l o n g  w a y  o f f ,  y e t  t h e r e  m a y  b e  

a  f e w  C a p t a i n i t e s  w h o  w i l l  t a k e  

R o l l o  I s b i s t e r ’ s  a d v i c e  a n d  v i s i t  

t h i s  q u a i n t  l i t t l e  p l a c e .  I t  h a s  a  

n i n e - h o l e  g o l f - c o u r s e ,  b u t ,  o f  

c o u r s e ,  t h e  p r i n c i p a l  r e c r e a t i o n  

i s  s a i l i n g .  “  T h e  t o w n  l i e s  a l o n g  t h e  s h o r e ,  

a n d  e v e r y  h o u s e  b y  t h e  w a t e r ’ s  e d g e  h a s  

i t s  o w n  l i t t l e  p i e r . ”  O n e  c a n  g e t  s h o o t i n g ,  

f i s h i n g ,  a n d  c r i c k e t  t h e r e  a s  w e l l  a s  g o l f ,  

a n d  “  t h e  a i r  i s  s o  b r a c i n g  t h a t  o n e  n e v e r  

w a n t s  t o  l o a f . ”

i n f o r m a t i o n  a s  t o  l o d g i n g s .  N o  d o u b t all 

t h e s e  p l a c e s  w i l l  b e  g l a d  t o  s e e  n e w  faces’and 

w e l c o m e  v i s i t o r s .  A n y h o w ,  w h e r e v e r  the 

g o .  l e t  m e  i n  t h i s  A u g u s t  n u m b e r  w ish  aU 

C a p t a i n i t e s  t h e  j o l l i e s t  o f  s u m m e r  h o lid ays!

H ow  to  R e p a ir  Broken Phono
g ra p h  R ecords.— A .  C .  B u r r o w s  savs 
t h a t  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  i s  a  r e c i p e  se n t to 

h i m  f o r  r e p a i r i n g  b r o k e n  phonograph 
r e c o r d s : “  S o a k  t h e  f r a g m e n t s  in  H ,0

W ei I, I  h a v e  t a k e n  y o u  a r o u n d  a n d  a b o u t  

a  b i t  i n  t h e  c o u r s e  o f  t h e s e  n e c e s s a r i l y  b r i e f  

d e s c r i p t i o n s  o f  l i t t l e - k n o w n  h o l i d a y  r e s o r t s ,  

a n d  I  t r u s t  s o m e  o f  y o u  m a y  f i n d  i n  t h i s  l i s t  

a  p l a c e  i n  w h i c h  y o u  w i l l  s p e n d  a n  e n j o y a b l e  

h o l i d a y .  I n  m o s t  c a s e s ,  a  l i n e  t o  t h e  V i c a r  

o r  P o s t m a s t e r  s h o u l d  b e  s u f f i c i e n t  t o  o b t a i n

HANDY MAN AMENITIES.
B e a r d l e s s  B i r d ie  : "  I used to have whiskers like yours, 

but when I saw how they made me look I cut them off ! ” 
W h i s k e r e d  W ig g ie  ; “  Well, I used to have a face like yours, 

.and found I couldn’t cut it off, so I grew a beard! ”
From The Bluejacket*

P a s s  t h e  b r o k e n  p i e c e s  t h r o u g h  a  coflee 

m i l l  a n d  t r a n s m i t  a l l  s o u n d s  in to  a  com

m o n  t i n  c a n ; t h e n  m e l t  t h e  P owj ej 
w a x ,  r e m o u l d  r o u n d  a  r o l l i n g - p i n  a n a  oiy 

s l o w l y ,  h a v i n g  p l a c e d  c y l i n d e r  ' n s l^e ^h e _ ie 
c o n t a i n i n g  t h e  e s c a p e d  s o u n d s .  T a k e

- °  * ----anC.
lusicait h a t  n o  m a g p i e s ,  p a r r o t s ,  o r  w o m e n  a P P ™ ^ j 

t h e  c y l i n d e r  w h i l e  i t  r e c e i v e s  b a c k  lts^m ^

n o t e s .  S h o u l d  t h i s  s i m p l e  p r o c e s s  

a t  a  s h o p  w i t h  a  s h i l l i n g ,  s e c u r e  a  n 

a n d  b r e a k  i t  l e s s  v i o l e n t l y  than^  --
its unfor-

A  w a y o ft u n a t e  p r e d e c e s s o r ,  jx vv<y  • warden 
f u t u r e  t r o u b l e  is  t o  d i g  a  h o l e  m  th tr ^  
a n d  b u r y  t h e  p h o n o g r a p h  a lo n g
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remaining r e c o r d s .  S h o u l d  a  l o n g i n g  r e t u r n  

: hear o n c e  m o r e  a  f a v o u r i t e  r e c o r d ,  s c r a t c h  

a slate w ith  a  r u s t y  n a i l  a n d  e m i t  s y n c h r o n i -  

callv v o c a l s o u n d s  r e s e m b l i n g  t h e  c a l l s  o f  a  

distressed d u c k .  T h e  i l l u s i o n  i s  t h e n  c o m 

plete." _____

“Ambitious,” a l t h o u g h  n o t  y e t  s i x t e e n ,  

tells m e t h a t  s h e  h o p e s  t o  g e t  h e r  B . A .  a n d  
be a b a rr iste r . S h e  a d d s  t h a t  s h e  i s  i n t e n s e l y  

fond of a r g u in g ,  a n d  t a k e s  a  l e a d i n g  p a r t  i n  

her school d e b a t e s .  I  d o  n o t  l a u g h  a t  h e r  

suggestion. I k n o w  t h e r e  a r e  a  g r e a t  m a n y  

girls e q u ip p e d , i f  I  m a y  p u t  i t  t h i s  w a y ,  w i t h  

masculine g r a i n s — t h a t  i s  t o  s a y ,  t h e y  f e e l  

capable o f  e n t e r i n g  t h e  p r o f e s s i o n a l  a r e n a  

on level te rm s  w i t h  m e n .  T h e r e  i s  n o  d o u b t  

that th e re  a r e  w o m e n  w h o  w o u l d  a c h i e v e  
success as s o l i c i t o r s  a n d  b a r r i s t e r s ,  i n  f a c t  

I am p e r s o n a l ly  a c q u a i n t e d  w i t h  w o m e n  

who h a v e  s u f f i c i e n t  i n t e l l e c t u a l  s t a m i n a  t o  

grapple w it h  t h e  i n t r i c a c i e s  o f  t h e  l a w ,  i f  

properly t r a in e d ,  a s  w e l l  a s  m o s t  m e n .  B u t  a s  

a sex I d o  n o t  c o n s i d e r  t h a t  w o m e n  a r e  t h e  

intellectual e q u a l s  o f  m e n ,  n o r  d o  I  t h i n k  t h a t  

women w ill  e v e r  b e  a d m i t t e d  t o  t h e  B a r .  

However, “  A m b i t i o u s  ”  s h o u l d  g o  o n ,  g e t  

her B .A .,  a n d  t r y  h e r  l u c k .  T h e  a r g u m e n t  

is that w o m e n  h a v e  b e e n  k e p t  i n  s u c h  a  s t a t e  

of su b je ctio n  a l l  t h e s e  c e n t u r i e s  t h a t  t h e y  

have n e v e r  h a d  a  c h a n c e  o f  d e v e l o p i n g  t h e  

same m e n ta l s t r e n g t h  a s  t h a t  p o s s e s s e d  b y  

men, a n d  I d o  n o t  s e e  h o w  t h e y  e v e r  c a n ,  

because a  w o m a n ’ s  m i n d ,  l i k e  h e r  b o d y ,  i s  

built on m o re  d e l i c a t e  l i n e s  t h a n  a  m a n ’s ,  

and a lw a y s  w i l l  b e .  I  d o  n o t  t h i n k  t h a t  

women w e re  e v e r  i n t e n d e d  t o  d o  t h e  s a m e  

land o f  w o r k  a s  m e n  ; a n d ,  a l t h o u g h  i t  is  

necessary fo r  w o m e n  t o  e n t e r  i n t o  c o m p e t i t i o n  

with m en n o w a d a y s  i n  o r d e r  t o  e a r n  a  l i v e l i 

hood, I th in k  i t  i s  u n w i s e  o f  t h e m  t o  c l a i m  

equality w i t h  m e n  a n d  d e m a n d  e q u a l  r i g h t s  

in such th in g s  a s  h a v i n g  a  v o t e ,  a n d  s o  f o r t h .

Hampshire ir. All England.— A
R e s p o n d e n t  s i g n i n g  h i m s e l f  “  O l d  S p o r t  ”  
jends m e t h e  f o l l o w i n g  e x t r a c t  f r o m  t h e  

wuerso/ Magazine f o r  t h e  y e a r  1 7 7 7 .  
■ J R  H a m p s h ir e  r e a d e r s , ”  h e  s a y s ,  “  w i l l  

th e ir  c o u n t y  c o u l d  p l a y  c r i c k e t ,  

Ra* u * ma7 s u g g e s t  t o  “  O l d  S p o r t  ”  t h a t  

alth l^ a y s  c r i c k e t  v e r y  w e l l  n o w ,  
r J m u s t  a d m i t  t h a t  s h e  i s  n o t  q u i t e

The e t °  t a k ’ n g  o n  t h e  w h o l e  o f  E n g l a n d .  
<1 „ x tra c t  I m e n t i o n  r u n s  : -

e x a c U v l ? ! ^  -1 ®’ 1 7 7 7 - — Y e s t e r d a y  e v e n i n g  
W 1 l 1x  0 c l o c k  t h e  g r e a t  c r i c k e  m a t c h  

n t " e c o u n t y  o f  H a m p s h i r e  a n d  A l l

E n g l a n d  w a s  f i n i s h e d  i n  t h e  A r t i l l e r y  G r o u n d ,  

a n d  t h e  n u m b e r s  o n  t h e  m a t c h  w e r e  a s  

f o l l o w s :

“  M o n d a y . — H a m p s h i r e  g o t  1 8 7  n o t c h e s ,  

a n d  E n g l a n d  3 2  w i t h  t w o  w i c k e t s  d o w n .

“  T u e s d a y . — E n g l a n d  1 1 9 ,  t o t a l  1 5 1 .  

H a m p s h i r e  ( s e c o n d  i n n i n g s )  8 5 ,  w i t h  f o u r  

m e n  o u t .

“  W e d n e s d a y . — H a m p s h i r e  ( s e c o n d  i n 

n i n g s )  9 6 ,  m a k i n g  i n  t h e  w h o l e  a  m a j o r i t y  

o f  2 4 7 .  E n g l a n d  ( s e c o n d  i n n i n g s )  1 1 7  ; 

m a j o r i t y  o n  t h e  m a t c h  f o r  H a m p s h i r e ,  1 3 0 .

“  L o r d | T a n k e r v i l l e  a n d  h i s  m a n  w e r e  t h e  

t w o  f i r s t  w h o  w e n t  i n  y e s t e r d a y ,  a n d  g o t  

b e t w i x t  t h e m  4 9  n o t c h e s ,  a n d  w e r e  b o t h  s o  

u n f o r t u n a t e  a s  t o  b e  c a u g h t  o u t ; h i s  L o r d 

s h i p  b y  S m a l l ,  a n d  h i s  m a n  b y  A y l w a r d .

“  M o s t  o f  t h e  o t h e r s  w e r e  c a u g h t  o u t ,  

w h i c h  g a v e  s o  q u i c k  a  t u r n  t o  t h e  g a m e . ”

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
[At a t receive a freat number of letters, our correspondents are 

requested to bear m mtnd that we can only comment on communicationt 
that we consider to be of general Interest. Readers requiring informa
tion quickly should enclose stamped envelopes or post-cards, according 
to the length of the answer they desire.]

A. H. E. J. sends me an essay entitled, “  Roughing 
It,” in which he suggests that schoolboys should 
be taught cooking, scouring, cleaning windows, 
lighting fires, washing up crockery, washing clothes, 
darning stockings, gardening, and manual labour 
of various kinds. I beg to suggest to my con
tributor that a school is not a reformatory, and 
that a fellow must be a very poor sort of fellow 
indeed who can't do a bit of gardening or scouring 
without having learnt it at school. Personally, I 
enjoy doing housework occasionally, and I do not 
think that there are many well-balanced members 
of the educated classes who regard it as beneath 
their dignity to clean a pair of boots or a window, 
or do a bit of weeding in the garden. In fact, it is 
the well-educated man who least objects to putting 
in hard manual work when occasion requires. I 
have known quite a number of gentlemen who 
take pleasure in cooking chops and steaks for them
selves, making their beds, and proving themselves 
generally independent of womenkind, just as they 
would have to do if they were living in the back
woods of Canada or in the Australian Bush.

Elsie.— You will get over these little jealousies 
as time goes on. You are passing through a stage 
which most girls pass through. As to whether you 
ought to go to another school or stay at home, I 
think your mother is the best judge. Leave off 
being “  mad on ”  people, and occupy your thoughts 
with some healthy hobby. There are, for instance, 
some nice hockey clubs out your way.

E. J. P.— Your nom  d e  p lu m e  is too long and 
awkward, and so I am referring to you by your 
initials. It is absurd of you to say that girls 
should not be allowed to enter for our competitions. 
Girls and boys play hockey and tennis together, 
swim together, and share in other pursuits. Why, 
therefore, should they not read the same magazine 
and go in for the same competitions ? You m u st. 
be more chivalrous and tolerant.

L
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Noel L. Brown.— Your verses are considerably 
better than many I have seen and a good deal 
worse than many others. ’ You do not strike any 
distinctive note or say anything new. Thousands 
of poets have referred to the fact that “  the lark 
directs its sweet chorus towards the heavens’ 
ethereal dome.” We are also well aware that “ the 
peewit’s cry ”  is mournful, and that “  the setting 
sun sinks in the west.”  To achieve fame in poetry 
you must express some new idea in a graceful flight 
of fancy! or indite some majestic piece of music in 
word form.

O. H. W.—You can obtain a full list of the works 
of the late Talbot Baines Reed from the Religious 
Tract Society, Bouverie Street, E.C.

Victor Tomlyn.— French periodicals can be 
obtained from Messrs. Hachette and Co., 18 King 
William Street, London, W.C. I am afraid I must 
leave you to find a French correspondent by making 
inquiries for one among your friends, as we do not 
put readers in communication with one another 
except for the purposes of forming a Ca p t a in  
Club.

J. B. (Toronto) hopes base-ball won’t be taken up 
in this country. “  The game is all right,”  he says, 
” but it is the way it is played which makes nice 
people not like it here. The players use awful 

'language and abuse the referee, and the crowds 
behave awfully. When the home team is batting, 
the crowd yell as hard as they can to disturb the 
nfan ^vho is pitching, and I have seen the captain of 
tl|e home team lead the shouting, calling out ‘ Make 
more noise there ’— as if there wasn’t row enough. 
Did Mr. Jackson do that when Armstrong was 
bowling ? If your professional footballers take 
up the game it will be the same sort of thing, don’t 
you think so ? It is a most exciting game, but it 
is * not cricket.’ ” — I do not think baseball will 
catch on in this country to any extent because 
cricket and football will always be the principal 
loves of the British people. Then, again, hockey 
is coming along with such immense strides ; but 
I can assure my correspondent that if base-ball 
were played in this country the onlookers would 
not behave as they appear to do in Toronto.

“  M e d i c a l .1'— If at eighteen years of age you are 
5 ft. io in. and about 36 in. round the chest, you 
are a good size and have every reason to be satisfied 
with your proportions. Some fellows grow after 
eighteen and some don’t, but the chances are pretty 
even that you may reach six feet. You need not 
be anxious to do that, as 5 ft. 10 in. is a very good 
working height. An occasional cigarette doesn’t 
hurt a fellow of eighteen, but if he wishes to keep 
in good condition he will find it advisable not to 
smoke.

«!• B. Ebden (East London).— I congratulate 
St. Andrew’s College on turning out such good 
athletes. To send three Rhodes Scholars to Oxford 
who are competent to play for the ’Varsity is a fine 
achievement.

“ Ham.”— Yes, it would be awfully jolly if we 
could arrange for C a p t a i n  readers to produce a 
play at the Albert Hall, but I think you can have 
little idea of the extraordinary amount of trouble 
it would mean. I think that, as you suggest, "  Cox’s 
Cough-Drops ”  might well be dramatised, and the 
author doesn’t mind anybody having a go at it for 
private representation only. It should be quite 
easy to get two boys in a school very similar in 
appearance and write a play round them in which 
they are constantly being mistaken for one another.

Corniola.— You are worrying yourself 
necessarily. It is just as natural for some !J!5' 
to be thin— very thin, indeed— as it is for k!?' 
to be fat. I appreciate the fact that y0Q ^  
like being alluded to by such names as ’’ rJ .  * 
“ Skinny,” “ Fiddle-face,”  &c., but when 
me that you have passed two severe medical eum 
nations and have been pronounced a perfeH 
healthy subject, I can only say that you 
be very thankful. As for remedies, any doctor wiU 
tell you what kind of food makes flesh—tapioca 
pudding, bread-and-milk, porridge, and other fan. 
naceous substances. You might try a diet of this 
kind, but I hardly think it would make you auv 
fatter. The best way to get fat is to take lifi 
easily, keep good hours, sleep with the wind™ 
open, and eat plenty of butter.

“ ASincere Admirer.”—I think your sugges
tions are very sensible, and when we have cleared 
out our existing stock of prizes we shall alio? 
readers to choose goods to a certain amount from 
the catalogues of firms advertising in the magazine. 
I am sorry I cannot alter the coupon system, but 
if two brothers share T h e  C a p t a i n  they must also 
share the coupons— take three apiece, say. When 
two people club together to buy T h e  C apta in , it 
is not fair that each should enjoy the advantages 
that a reader enjoys who purchases T h e  C aptain 
for himself only. Surely you can see the justice 
of this ?

B. T. Weatherill.— I hope to find space for 
your little essay on Mr, Bosanquet this summer. 
I hope I have got your name right— you wrote it 
so badly that I had to make a shot at it. It is 
extraordinary how many people write quite legible 
letters ending with illegible signatures.

R. N.—The O.F. as a wrestler now! I wonder 
what he will be next. The sketch displays some 
ability, but you have made the hands look like 
gloves— and badly made gloves at that.

L. T. Rackham.— I have no particular viewsto 
express on boxing. It is a healthy sport, and-itjs 
a most useful thing for a man to know how to look 
after himself in a shindy. An ability to use his fists 
has always proved serviceable to the Briton, and 
our Tame Artist herewith depicts a Briton getting 
to work on a foreigner who has tried to use a pile 
to him. Boxing will always be one of the national
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THE CATCH OF T H E  SE A SO N , 

Drawn by G, McGregor.

sports of this country, and a very good manly sport 
it is, too. The late Judge Hughes, author of “  Tom 
Brown’s Schooldays,” was very useful with his 
kands. When he was a young barrister he used to 
fo down to the East End and teach the young 
East-enders how to box.

G. Falconer.— Your caricature of Mr. Tom 
Browne does not suggest him in the least, nor is it 
at all like him. For one thing, you have made him 
a thin man, whereas he is a burly one.

H. A.A.—Your sketches are of the crudest de
scription. As for endeavouring to represent me as 
a country squire, I can only say that even Basket- 
nllc refuses to touch the portrait.
Sheep in the F a lk la n d  Is la n d s .— The con-

jnontor of some particulars about the Falkland 
sands to our January number stated that there 
ere 200,000 sheep on the islands. J. W. Matthews,

who is a native of the Falkland Islands, comes down 
on that contributor like a thousand of bricks. 
“  Your contributor,”  he says, " evidently obtained 
this paragraph from the ' Encyclopaedia Britannica.' 
Since that statement was inserted in the ‘  Encyclo
paedia Britannica ’ the number of sheep in the 
Falkland Islands has increased to 700,000.” — I 
sincerely hope they don’t find their way to Chicago 1

The O.F.at Home.— Already this month I have 
received sketches depicting me as a country squire 
and as a wrestler, and now “ Young Hopeful ”  (who 
is in bed with a bad ankle) sends a pencil sketch 
representing me at home, reading in an arm-chair. 
Curious to see what “  Young Hopeful ”  has given 
me to read, I examine the title of the periodical 
and find that it is one called T h e  C a p t a i n . N o , 
my young friend, much as I admire and venerate the 
magazine in question, I prefer to read something 
else when I retire to my suburban residence. After 
all, one can have a little too much of a good thing.

Poems and Essays.— I must ask those readers 
who have sent me poems and essays to accept my 
assurance that their contributions are read in their 
turn, and that the best of them are put by for 
publication when space permits. It is difficult to 
say when space will permit, as we already have 
enough such contributions to fill a whole number 
or couple of numbers. The senders must exercise 
patience and hope for the best. Those contribu
tions which we cannot use we hand to the Hound 
of the Basketvilles— unless stamped, addressed 
envelopes are enclosed for return.

Handwriting:.— Again I have to disappoint 
a large number of readers who have written asking 
me to ” tell their characters ” by their handwriting. 
I have already said that this magazine is run for 
the community and not for the individual, and 
although by way of a bit of fun I occasionally make 
a guess at some correspondent’s character by his 
writing, I do not wish readers to take it as a matter 
of course that I shall do this for everybody who 
sends a request of that nature.

Jim.— I should say from your handwriting that 
you are rather untidy and not very fond of getting 
up in the morning. You have a very honest sort 
of face, and are good company, You are im
petuous, and never sulk. Am I right, sir ?

“  Englishman.”— The sketches you send show 
promise, but are not sufficiently distinctive or 
original for publication.

W. W. Gray.— Sorry, but Prince Arthur’s visit 
to Japan is now out of date.

Letters, Sec., have also to be acknowledged 
from: “ Girl-reader,”  S. L. Burnard, “ X. Y. Z.”  
(hardly interesting enough), E. Elvery (a good 
suggestion ; I will bear it in mind), J Fergusson 
(we can’t reproduce pencil sketches), ” O boY’ (not 
bad, and not particularly good ; promising), E. G. 
Glassford, Naval Cadet.

THE OLD~jFAG.



R esults of Jun e Com petitions.

No. I.—“ T w e lv e  B e e t  S u b je c t s  f o r  t h e  A t h le t ic  
C o r n e r ."

One age limit: Twenty-one.
W inner op 1906 "  S w ipt  ” B icycle  : Leonard A. Pavey, ro 

Edith Road, Plashet Grove, East Ham, E.
A Consolation P rize has been  awarded to  : T. W. Spikin,

, 347 Benham Lane, Thornton Heath, Surrey.
Honourable Mention : P. V. Maynard, B. C. Cory, Charles

R. MGater, A. McLaughlan, T. Watson, Edward W. Tee, W. E. 
White, T. P. Bennett, John Browne, J. F. Dewar, K. F. Graham,
B. Walling, Albert Albrow, P. E. Petter.
N o. II__" S i l h o u e t t e s . "

CLAS$ L (No age limit.)
W inn er of Post-Card Album : Olive C. Harbutt, The Grange, 

Bathampton.
Honourable Mention : B. Terry, Constance H. Greaves, T. W. 

Nicholson.
CLASS II .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of P ost-Card Album : Lewis J. L. Sparke, 12 Mayfield 

Road, Acton, W.
Honourable Mention : Harry Barker, Harold Fox Walton, 

Harry Calderbank, H. J. Simian, Thomas Curley, C. Cotton, S. B. 
Wilde.

CLASS III .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inn er of P ost-Card Album : William Percy Brooks, 42 

Lausanne Road, Hornsey, N.
Honourable Mention : Douglas E. Hearn, P. Arrow, Tom 

Lewis, Janet Hughes, Walter C. Orr, Mollie Smith, P. Goodman, 
Horace A. Webb, William Orr.
N o. III.—" C o u n t y  C r ic k e t  R e fo r m .”

CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W JhNjR o f  J ohn P iggott “ S u r r ey  Dr i v e r ”  Cr ic k et  B a t : 

Alfred J. Judd, Silverdale, Mansfield Road, Taunton, Somerset.
Honourable Mention : W. L. Adams, Arthur W. Green, Henry 

Skellem, Charles Reed.
CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inn er op J ohn P igcott " S u r r ey  Dr i v e r ”  Cr ic k et  B a t :

S, H. Newman, 40 Devonshire Road, Hackney, London, N.E.
A Consolation P rize  has been awarded to : Clive McManus, 

37 Upper Rock Gardens, Brighton.
Honourable Mention : P. Eustace Petter, A. Tapply, T, H. 

Woods, H. Hall, Edwin D. Walkey, J. L. Cadoux, C. S. Nash, 
H. M. McCrossan, David Nicoll, Herbert C. Joyce, Guy Hume,
C. V. Edwards.
N o. IV.—“ 8 u m m e r - T lm « .”

CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W inner op P rize : B. Gubbios, Dunkathel, Glanmire, Co. Cork. 
Honourable Mention  : W. J. Blyth, A. Lenton Pentelow, 

George Billmore, R. W. Copeman, H. F. Woods, Mrs. Cleland. 
CLASS//. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
Winner op Prize : V. E. Colton, Paynes Farm, Woolmer Green, 

Knebworth, Herts. *
Honourable Mention ifMarguerite A. Tenison, Stanley Casson, 

J. H. Doggett, S. J. Pick, Sydney Wallis, S. H. Piggott, Oscar F. 
Smith, Dorothy Alice Hilton, Cecil Cotton, G. H. Webber.

CLASS III . (Age limit: .Sixteen.)
W inner of P rize : P. Arrow, 6 Mechlin Mansions, Brook Green, 

Hammersmith, W,
Honourable Mention : H. Gibsone, John R. Cleland, Owen 

W. Callard, S. C. Peacock, Charles Frank, J. C. .Bedell, H. P. 
Robotham, Norman Lea, R. J. Drury.

N o. V.—" J u n e  C e l e b r i t i e s . "
CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W inner op G eo rge  R o w n et  and Co.'s Paint-Box • n n.__

2 Clifton Grove, Clifton, BristoL ^ BKnt
H onourable Mention  : A. J .  Judd, S. J .  Giles C T i w  

G. Greenwood, H. R. Bishop, Charles Reed, W. L. Adams' ' 
CLASS II . (Age limit: Twenty-one.) '
W inn er o f  Geo rge  R owney and Co. 's Paint-Box • FmWvv 

G. Skinner, zi Albury Street, Deptford, S.E. “
A Consolation P r ize  has b ee n  awarded to : Reginald C 

Meaton, Surrey House, High Street, Cambcrley, Surrey^
-  H onourable Mention  : D. G. Tyler, P. E. Petter A, Taralv 
Katharine Stuart, E. A. Starrs Fox, T. W. Spikin, A. H. Wflford 
C. Murgatroyd, J .  H. Powell. ’

CLASS III . (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner tf G eorge  R o w n sy  and Co.'s  Paint-Box: Artkm 

Williams, 47 Wind Street, Aberdare, Glam.
A Consolation P rize  has b een  awarded to : Hilda Sum, 

71 Walrn Lane, Brondesbury, N.W. '
Honourable Mention : E. E. Field, P. W. Braybrooke, G, 

Gregory, Reginald Dovey, Dollie Parker, Swinbum & Cbem 
Walter Little, Eric H. Walker, Stanley H. Kent, G. E. R. Gedgt', 
William Timlin.

No. VI.—" L i t t l e - k n o w n  H o lid a y  R eso rts.”
One age limit: Twenty-one.
W inner o f  No. O “ Mido . "  H and Camera : Doris BoUam, 71 

Breakspears Road, Brockley, S.E.
Consolation P r iz e s  have b e e n  awarded to : C. T. A Wil

kinson, 30 Thicket Road, Anerley ; Bernard Weaver, Schoolhoiw, 
Swanton Morley, E. Dereham.

Honourable Mention  : Rollo Isbister, D. N. Gaistin, E .L I  
Stave L, Spero, Claude Bloom, E. Wright, W. B. Gale, Benjamin 
Corbyn, Alan Ebbutt, Blanche Clarkson, Winifred Whiston, Dora 
Yabsley, R. C. Meaton, William Ewen. •

F o r o lg n  a n d  C o lo n ia l  R e a d e r s .—(April.)
No. I .— W in n er  o f  js. : Cecil Telford, Suite 43, Steele Bkd, 

Winnipeg, Canada. ,,
Honourable Me n t io n : W. R . Norburn (Transvaal), Allan H. 

Petty (Canada), Eric Stanley Chaplin (S. Australia), G. P. Caa 
(Cape Town), Leslie H. Burket (Canada), Ben Kalaingo (Calato), 
W. G. Hanson (Canada), Harold F. Collier (Canada), Hugh Millar 
(Queensland), H. J. Clare (S. Australia).

No. II.— W in n er  op js. : Chas. S. Inkster, Nile Street, Put
Adelaide, South Australia. „ , , ,  - D_

Honourable Mention : Jack Loutet (Canada), G G. Fnau 
(Trinidad), Jack Weir (Calabar), Anana Udo (Calabarl

No. IV.— W in n e r  op 55.:  E. Herbert Dost, 81 Strand Stmt, 
Cape Town, South Africa.

H onourable Mention  : May Constance Edwards (Cape Corap. 
B. A. Spence (Kingstown St. Vincent), Ivy Davis (Bntto Gnu™' 
Benjamin Smellie (India), H. Cecil Collier (Canada), B

Hahta* V.— W in n e r  op 5s. 1 C. Gibbon, 104 Woodford Street, Put

° f HoNOTRiuujf Mention : Lee Matheson (Canada), E. R. Tbtmfh

■ Balmoral Awn*.
Toronto, Canada, „ . tCfnrT.t\ Aldrid*

Honourable Mention  : Joh n  Mom son (EgYPh (Canada), 
Kershaw (Transvaal), K. Hands (S. Africa), J- »
Nnrm an V iv ia n  T o n k in  (T ran svaal).

W inners o f Consolation P rizes  are reel nested to Inform the Editor Which thee W ould prefer—a 
"  C a p ta in ,"  " S tr a n d ."  "  S a n d a p  S t r a n d ," "  W ide W o rld ,"  " T e c h n ic s ."  "  C . V .F r p  s M a g a z i n e ,  w „ 
o f  the following books— "  J im  Mortimer, S u r g eo n ,"  " J ,  O . J o n e s ."  "  Tates o f  Greghoase, Acton

Comments on the June Competitions.
No. I.— A number of excellent suggestions for the Athletic Corner 

were sent in, and many of the subjects, if not exactly original, are 
decidedly not '* hackneyed.'* We hope to publish articles on a 
selection of them in due course. Our congratulations to the winner 
of the Bicycle—a competitor who invariably submits good and 
careful work.

No. II.— Some very clever and amusing specimens of our com
petitors’ skill with the scissors were submitted, particularly in 
Gass III.

No. III.—Competitors made very many interesting suggestions 
— but the general tendency was to give the “ pros’* ana ignore 
the “ cons, and we fear that serious difficulties would prevent the 
adoption of the majority. We shall] publish some of the essays 
later on.

(V.— Harvest tcenes, landscapes 
e.  majority of entries, many of them being
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A  S A T IS F A C T O R Y  W E A PO N .

F e a t h e r s  (as the boomerang returns to the thrower) :  
“ Well, if that's how the implement works, I certain ly  
prefer it to a c a ta p u lt ."

L
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! THE TRACK OF MIDNIGHT. if
r By G. Firth Scott. 11
*  It  ILLU STRATED B Y  GEORGE SOPER. , *
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C H A P T E R  X X V III .

T H E  M E S S A G E  S P E E D S .

w j 3HEN W ilton was again able to look 
around him and intelligently under
stand w hat he saw, he found himself 
lying on a stretcher-bed inside a 

fire-lit room, while in front of the fire tw o men 
sit, with their backs towards him. sm oking and 
conversing in a low tone.

" Johnson! ”  he said, fancying th at he 
recognised the voice of one of the speakers ; 
but the sound of his own voice, coming weak 
and thin, and the effort it cost him to speak 
at all, surprised him so much th at when he 
saw one of the men turn and reveal the face 
°f Douglas, it seemed quite in keeping with 
the other incongruities of his mind.

The man rose and cam e over to him, W ilton 
watching him with wondering eyes. There 
was no doubt that it was Douglas, the dim 
uncertain mind told itself, slow ly tryin g to 
£tasp why it should question the reality.

Are you awake again, old fellow ? "  Douglas 
“ ted, bending over him.

Yes. Have I been asleep ? There’s a —  
* * ” Wilton answered, disjointedly.

his is Toombul. Y o u ’re not too well, 
^ °n t worry, but t a k e , things easy for a 

y or two. Johnson’s in the next room 
so jv’i* camD- He’s been w ith you all day,
inai/i stockman and I are taking our 
W  to-night.”
^W hats w r o n g ? ” W ilton asked, feebly. 
thing66 D,ayed out, and there is some-

k the stockman had also risen from his

seat by  the fire and had come over to Douglas, 
carrying in his hand a  pannikin he had taken 
from beside the fire. “  A  drop m ight do him 
good,”  he whispered.

“  Take a pull a t th is,”  Douglas said, as he 
interrupted W ilton to offer hini the pannikin. 
“  D ick made it. He boiled down a bullock in 
a half gallon or so of w ater and says it will put 
you right in tw o days if y o u ’ll drink it .”

The two men raised him up and he drank 
the warm  liquid th at was in the pannikin.

”  I t ’ll make a  man of him in a w eek,”  Dick 
whispered to Douglas, as W ilton la y  back, 
feeling refreshed and revived b y the draught. 
“  Just do a b it of a sleep, Mr. W ilton, and 
you ’ll buck into shape in an hour,”  he added 
to the sick man, who, tacitly  accepting every
thing he was told, closed his eyes and drifted 
into slumber.

W hen next he awakened he found it was 
daylight, and that, while his mind was clear, 
his body felt more of the vigour of life than 
it had when he awakened the night before. 
He glanced towards the fireplace and saw 
Johnson standing and looking at him.

“  I dropped the lid of the billy. I was afraid 
it would disturb you,” he said, as he cam e over 
to W ilton. " How do you feel now ? They 
told me you came round in the night. D on’t  
m ove,”  he added quickly, as W ilton made as 
if to rise.

“  W hat is it  ? I can ’t  get the hang of 
things at a ll,”  W ilton said, irritably. “  W as 
Douglas here ? I thought I saw him .”

“  Just keep quiet and you ’ll be all right,”  
Johnson answered. " Y o u  had a b it of a 
tw ister a week or so since, but I reckon you ’re
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well over it now. H ave some more 
of D ick ’s stew ; he swears it is w hat 
has saved you .”

He w ent back to the fire and 
brought over a pannikin half full of 
the same kind of liquid W ilton had 
had before.

“  I t ’s good stuff,” W ilton said ;
“  but tell me all about this affair.
I feel played out, and w hat is all 
this on m y chest ? ”

“  You take things easy for a day 
or so longer and trust to us to look 
after, you. Then, when you can get 
up. we’ll go over the yarn again ,”
Johnson replied.

When W ilton was able to leave the 
stretcher, Johnson told him the story 
of the adventure in the gully, and 
made the confused memory clear.

“  We were wrong in both firing at 
once,” Johnson said as th ey  sat and 
talked the m atter over.

“ It is the last thing I clearly re- 
-m ^nher,” W ilton answered. “  A fter 
th a t I am all confusion. Tell me 
exactly  w hat took place.”

“  W ell. M idnight had you covered 
w ith his pistol and fired at you as 
soon as the smoke from our shots 
cleared aw ay. You fell, and I 
jumped for him, but he had gone 
before I could reach him. Y ou  
called me back as you heard the blackfellow  
coming and feared treachery, but there was no 
treachery about him. He had found D ouglas 
chained in a cave down the gully where we 
heard him th a t night, and had let him free after 
knocking on the head the one m em berof the gang 
who was there. Douglas can tell you  his yarn 
himself ; he will be back here to-morrow night. 
All I can say is that Jim m y set him free and 
brought him along to help us. B u t when he 
appeared I thought he was M idnight and cam e 
near shooting him before I realised m y m istake. 
As it was, we turned our attention to  you, and 
while we were doing so that cold-blooded fiend 
Midnight picked off Jim m y with a rifle shot 
fired from up the gully. D ouglas and I saw 
it was no use staying where we were, unless we 
also w anted to  be picked off, so we started for 
home, bringing you w ith us.”

Reaching out his hand, W ilton gripped that 
of his -companion. He wanted to  say some
thing, but the words stuck in his throat and 
he could only stare at the fire and pull hard 
a t his pipe. For some minutes the tw o men 
sat in silence ; W ilton reviling himself be

"  d i c k ’ s  s t e w . ”  ‘

cause he could not express all the gratitude 
he felt to the man who had saved his life, and 
Johnson blam ing himself for having owned 
up to  it. “  H e would have done the same 
for m e,”  he mused. “  I need not have made 
a song about it .”  .

The silence continued until it became op
pressive to  each of the simple-hearted, pluck} 
Britons, who shrank instinctively from any
thing approaching a  scene. Then Johnson 

reached down for the pannikin that stood near 

the fire. ..
“  H ave some more of Dick's stew,” he sai. 

as he handed the pannikin to Wilton.
The following evening saw Douglas again 

a t Toom bul. Johnson had not explain® 
th a t he had ridden over to Billah, 33 S0?J 
W ilton showed signs of recovering, to let i - 
know w hat had happened; his explana  ̂
was th at Douglas had gone away for a 
so in case his presence should worry 
during his early convalescence.

“ W h y should it ? ”  Wilton asked when

Johnson told him.
“  W ell, you were a bit queer m th
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twice, aiul you raved about M idnight and 
Douglas being one and the sam e person, as we 
thought, you know.”  He m ight have added 
that it was his own idea th a t if M ary would 
come over, her presence m ight do more for 
Wilton than anything else. E xpecting to see 
her he wondered when D ouglas did not re
turn as early as he should have done. He 
wondered more when he saw  Douglas ride up 
alone and with a terribly hard, set face.

“ Where’s Wilton ? ”  he exclaim ed quickly. 
“ Over at the house. W here’s the girl ?”  
“ Billah’s in ashes,”  D ouglas answered.
"You don’t  mean it,”  Johnson cried.
“ And I found this,”  Douglas w ent on, pro

ducing a white handkerchief on which there 
had been stained the words, “ A c c o u n t  s e t t le d ,  

M I D N I G H T ."  .
Johnson looked at it  blankly.
“ We can’t tell him ,” he said quickly.
“ Not yet,” Douglas answered.
“ Lucky I didn’t say  where you had gone,” 

Johnson went on.
“ I had a look round for tracks,”  Douglas 

interrupted “ They followed their usual mode, 
attacking from all sides and riding off indifferent 
directions, and then crossing and re-crossing 
each other’s tracks. W e’l l ' have to raise the 
country over this.”  •

" But what has become of the girl ? ” John
son asked.

"Wilton, hearing the voices, had come to the 
door of the house, and Douglas caught sight 
of him. “ Don’t ta lk  about it  now ; there he 
is," he said, as he got out of his saddle and 
walked up to the house.

“ My word, you ’re looking yourself again 
already,” he said as he w ent up to W ilton. 

In a week from now y o u ’ll be all right.”
Thanks to you and Johnson, and------”
Dick’s stew ? Y es, th a t’s the joker,”  

Johnson called out, interrupting him.
Dick’s stew is great ta ck ,”  Douglas 

added.
You came along the Billah  road, didn’t 

\cm > Wilton said, turning to Douglas. 
Did you s e e ---- ”

By-the-wav, Douglas, W ilton is very 
inxious to hear your y arn ,”  Johnson said 
v*lc ty- " I didn’t care to  tell it  for you, 

.llj? y°u wo,ild be back to-d ay.”
... eres not much to te ll,”  Douglas began 

hish ^ nson sapped behind W ilton and shook 
wjlenea p o ro u sly , "  but I can give it to you

snn"jjCn We vc Dad som ething to e a t,”  John
As S '  "  Lead the w aY* W ilton.”

uton went into the house Johnsor

whispered to Douglas, “  Keep on the yarn and 
don’t  mention the other just y e t.”

“  Now for m y little ta lc ,”  Douglas said as 
soon as th ey were seated. “ You remember 
how I left the rest of you when we found the 
track ran down to the river ? W ell, I was 
mad at the w ay every one went across, and I 
was on m y road home when tw o fellows sprang 
out of the bush and covered me with their 
rifles, while another shouted out to  me to put 
up m y hands. Before • I could do even th at 
a man on horseback spurred up to me and 
grappled me, and about ten blackfellows sprang 
up from around me and hauled me from m y 
horse. I fancied I was a fairly  good hand at 
tracking, but I will own th at I had no idea 
any one was near me at the time, and I was 
tied up and helpless before I realised what it  
all meant. They hauled me under cover and 
kept me there until I heard the sound of a horse 
approaching. Then they pushed me from 
the cover and I saw Giles riding along. I guessed 
it  was a trap for him and I shouted out to warn 
him, but I was too late, for the men who had 
stuck me up fired point blank a t him. I 
thought he was dead for a certainty till I 
saw  him wheel his horse and gallop off as hard 
as he could go. B u t if he got off all right I 
did not, for the blow on the head th a t followed 
m y warning effectually closed m y mouth for 
the tim e being. When I came to  myself, I 
was chained to a log in a  cave w ith a man on 
guard over me, and there I stayed until that 
blackfellow cam e and settled m y guard and 
let me go.”

“  B u t you have not told him^ all about the 
night we were on the rock over the cave,” 
Johnson said.

“  T h at was a  bit queer,”  D ouglas said with a 
laugh. “  T h ey were as scared as rats of any 
noise after dark, and when those stones cam e 
rattling down they thought the same as I did—  
th at it  was a rescue party for me. So I laughed 
a t them  for being scared of a w allaby, as if a 
w allaby would have come near us with such a 
fire as th ey kept b la zin g ! B ut when no one 
cam e------”

“ W e thoupht th a t what Giles had said was 
true, for the m om ent,”  W ilton exclaimed.

“  W ell, I should have done the same, I dare
s a y ,”  D ouglas replied good-humouredly. “  I t
was rather rough on m y reputation------Hullo,
w h a t’s this ? ”  he broke off suddenly as he 
caught sight of a blackfellow passing the window.

The next moment a stalw art aboriginal, 
streaked w ith ochre and holding a war-spear 
in his hand, entered the room and stood just 
in^-de the doorway.
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“  Hullo, w hat name belonga you ! ” John
son cried, springing to his feet.

“  Meleelee man ! Toom bul man ! ”  the 
black said.

“  I t ’s the man who let me g o ,” W ilton ex 
claimed.

“ Billah man no good,” the black continued. 
“  Gib it tucker ; plenty blackfellow  w ant it 
tucker,”  he went on, w aving his hand towards 
the outside of the house. “  Me show it Billah 
girl ; p lenty flood ; m y word.”

Douglas and Johnson looked at one another 
while W ilton cried out as he stepped towards 
the black, “  Quick ! what is it ? ”

“  Billah big fire ; Billah girl say, ‘ Quick, tell 
.Meleelee man ; flood come down, me plenty 
dead soon.’ ”

“  Billah burnt ! Mary —  flood —  dead ! ” 
W ilton gasped, as he staggered back.

“  Hold up, old m an— hold up,”  Johnson 
cried as he caught him. “  You talk their 
lingo, Douglas ; ask him w hat he m eans.”

W hile Johnson helped W ilton across the 
room to  a chair Douglas talked rapidly w ith the 
b lacifailow , who told how he and his com 
panions had been on an expedition when they 
saw  N arli’s signal, how they had answered it 
and gone to the place where it had been made. 
Then he gave the story Narli had told him. 
and wound up by saying they had travelled all 
day to reach Toom bul th at night, because a big 
flood was coming down the river, and the 
hum py m ight be covered, and th a t in conse
quence of their haste they were all very hungry.

Douglas made free with w hat food there was 
on the table, and, taking the black out of the 
room, shouted to  D ick to give him enough to 
feed himself and his companions. Then he 
hastened back to the room to find W ilton 
lying full length on the floor and Johnson 
trying to  force some rum between his lips.

C H A P T E R  X X I X .

A R A C E  F O R  R E S C U E .

O R  a long tim e W ilton remained uncon
scious, for so long, indeed, that his two 
comrades began to despair of his ever 

com ing round.
The bullet from M idnight’s pistol had entered 

his right breast and had splintered a rib, but 
where it  had ultim ately lodged no one a t Toom 
bul was sufficiently acquainted w ith surgery 
to  say. All th at th ey  could do th ey had done ; 
though it only amounted, after all, to binding 
up the wound, keeping the patient in bed, and 
feeding him up w ith such nourishment as was 
contained in “  D ick ’s stew ,”  T h at he ever

came out of the death-like trance in which he 
was when they managed to get him to the 
station was due more to his unimpaired con
stitution than to anything else, and the two 
friends had arranged between themselves a little 
scheme which was, however, doomed to defeat 
D irectly  W ilton showed signs of convalescence 
Douglas had ridden to Billah with the intention 
of bringing M ary over to Toombul. after which 
both he and Johnson intended to urge an 
immediate start for Sydney, where Wilton 
could get proper medical attendance and sub
sequently m arry. Now the blackfellow had 
come and had blurted out his evil intelligence.

“  G et him on to the bed," Douglas said 
as soon as he rejoined Johnson. Together 
they lifted him and carried him over to the bed 
where they had placed him when they carried 
him home from the gully.

” W hat about the girl ? ”  Johnson asked.
” The blackfellow says she and the old gin 

are in a hum py the gang have up Moggill 
Creek. There’s a big fresh coming down from 
the ranges and they expect a flood, so we had 
better hurry as fast as we can. There were 
only two men in cjiarge, the black said."

“ B ut we cannot leave Wilton like this.”
“ No, one of us will have to stay—unless he 

comes out of this f it— when we can tell him 
we are going to the rescue, and leave him in 
D ick ’s hands.”

B ut when W ilton did recover his senses again 
and heard the full story the blackfellow had to 
tell, he also w anted to go to the rescue.

"  Y ou  cannot stand it ,”  Johnson told him. 
“  It will be a  rough trip in the dark, and we 
m ay have to swim our horses over. \  ou are not 
strong enough for that y e t.”

Douglas joined in dissuading Wilton from 
any such intention.

“ When we get back we shall all start for 
Sydney at once, and you will want what strengt 
you have for that journey. Don't delay os 
now .”

W ilton lay  back, weak and anxious.
”  All righ t,”  he said, “  but don’t lose time.
The blacks gave a minute description o 

the situation of the humpy and also o 
shortest route to it ; but nothing 
induce them  to retrace their steps tha nig 
The next d ay  they would go, but not b*

I t  was no use arguing with them, s°’ 
W ilton over to  Dick, Johnson an  ̂
saddled their horses, and, leading two 
set out, fully armed and equipped 
thing th ey thought might be wante ‘ re ab!e

The night was moonless, but t ey  ̂
to follow the Billah track as far as
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here the station house had stood. Then they 
* j 0fl jnto the bush and rode more slowly 

the direction the blacks had indicated. 
The route was rough and difficult, but the ne
cessity of haste urged them  forward, and' th ey 
kept their panting horses at it until they heard 
a dull roar in the distance.

The meaning was clear to each of them, but 
neither spoke ; they sat the tighter in their 
saddles, and urged their horses into a quicker 
pace, till the sound of the rushing waters was 
distinct and they knew the creek was near at
hand.

■ We ought to have struck the bluff they 
slid was opposite the hum py,”  Douglas said 
shortly, as he stopped his horse and dismounted.

Johnson followed his exam ple, and, securing 
the animals, they advanced cautiously on foot.

The roar sounded louder in their ears, and 
dimly through the dark of the night they saw, 
below them, a wide stretch of rushing water, 
.is they stood, each man straining his eyes to 
penetrate farther through the gloom, neither 
spoke, although the same thought was in each 
one’s mind. Gradually they made out the 
dark shadow of standing trees somewhere in the 
middle of the expanse ; but the trees were not 
very high above the surface, and sutely no 
hompy was ever built whose roof would reach 
to where the water swept past the trees.

Still the two men stood w atching in silence, 
each one hoping that the other would be able 
to mike out something he could not himself 
sec. but which would give the lie direct to the 
powing conviction in his mind. Then, w ith 
me impulse, each stretched out his hand and 
grasped his comrade by the arm.

From across the waste of swirling flood there 
«me another sound besides the roar and rush, 
Jod the hearts of the tw o men stood still as 
1 cy heard the faint muffled shrieks of women. 
'*n as they listened, the shrieks became

hdpP- and t h e y  h e a r d  t h e  w o r d s ’ “  H e l P !

I Heaven! ”  Douglas exclaim ed, and 
acmghis hands to his mouth, he gave a loud, 

coo-ee. b

hjj e cnes ceasr<f. and a shrill coo-ee answered

arC '  ° U ? ”  he shouted as loudly as
thfv \ jnd t l̂e one word “  roof ”  was all th at 
7  “ uld hear of the answer.

TT,e you on ? ”  he shouted again,
4it J ° ar dle fl°°d  smothered the words 

''Not Sen* h  reply-
lad,'  ̂ P>ou§las shouted, “  not long ; ”

i tame h,̂ i * ,Were an echo from the other side, 
! the words "  not long.”

Then he turned to Johnson,
“ I t ’s a swim ,”  he said.
“ There’s no other chance,”  Johnson replied.
“  Shall we go together ? ”
“  Better go singly. If the first goes 

under------ ”
“ Just so,”  D ouglas interrupted. “  I ’ll try  

first.”
W ithout further words th ey  set about m aking 

arrangements for the attem p t which m ight 
result in the rescue of tfie tw o women or the 
drowning of them selves. Takin g w ith him a 
coil of light rope, Douglas suggested entering 
the stream  higher up.

“  I can go with the current and strike across 
for the trees,”  he said quietly. "  Build up a 
big fire on the bluff here and it  will guide m e.”

He held out his hand and Johnson grasped 
it.

”  Good luck,”  he said, and Douglas strode 
rapidly away.

The fire was soon blazing alm ost at the edge 
of the bluff, and as the light gleamed across 
the rushing stream  it revealed the m ighty 
volum e of water th at was surging along, bub- 
ling here and there into great swirls and eddies, 
in which the floating d b r e is  o f huge trees and 
logs writhed and tw isted. B u t to the two 
women who clung to  the saplings which held 
down the sheets of bark on the hum py roof, 
the gleam of light was as a token of salvation. 
T h ey did not think of the expanse of water 
which divided them  from it  ; they did not 
weigh how it was almost impossible for any one 
to reach them, let alone help them ; it  was 
enough to  know th a t willing hands and brave 
hearts had come in answer to  their appeal, and 
in th at knowledge th ey found again the courage 
which had died aw ay before their loneliness 
and danger.

Johnson piled up all the dry  wood he could 
find upon the fire and peered anxiously tow ards 
the dark line half-w ay across the flood. The 
minutes dragged until it seemed that hours had 
passed since his comrade w ent aw ay He 
listened for any sound w hich would tell him 
th a t the tw o women were still living, or th a t 
Douglas was safe ; but nothing came to him 
save the crackling of the fire and the roaring 
of the water. He stood up and uttered a 
long coo-ee. Then he heard tw o voices, high 
and shrill, answer him across the flood, and 
another from up the stream.

“  Help is co m in g ! ”  he shouted, and dim ly 
heard, but could not understand, the answer 
from the hum py.

Again he waited in silence, feeding the fire 
until the glare showed upon the line of the
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T O  T H E  T W O  W O M E N  ON T H E  H U M P Y  R O O F  T H E  L t r . H T  W A S  A S  A 
T O K E N  O F  S A L V A T I O N .

trees th at stood m idway across the stream 
and lit up the bush behind him. Shading his 
eyes, he looked up the river, and once he fancied 
he saw a black speck appear. He picked up a 
blazing brand and waved it round his head, 
shouting encouragement to  what he believed 
was Douglas. The speck appeared again, 
nearer the centre of the stream  and nearer the 
line of trees. Forgetting all else, he strained 
his eyes and ears for some token th at Douglas 
was safe. Then he gave vent to a m ighty 
shout as he heard the words, A ll r ig h t ! ” 

When he left Johnson, Douglas walked as 
rapidly as he could along the bank, until he 
cam e to a spot opposite and in a  line with the 
trees amongst which the hum py stood. The 
light of the fire showed d istin ctly  across the 
water, and he saw  th at the stream  was narrower 
where he was and flowing with a tremendous

current. Str,pping ofl hj
boots and coat, he t,e 
the length of rope roun
his waist, and as he

s t e p p e d  to w a rd s  the water
he heard and answered 
Johnson’s shout. Then 
he plunged in, striking 
out with all his strength 
diagonally across the 
river, the current carry
ing him along with tre
m e n d o u s  velocity.  
Around him the water 
bubbled and boiled, and 
logs, floating with the 
current, threatened a 
greater danger than the 
flood. But he was a 
strong, able swimmer, 
and lie was well in the 
centre of the stream 
when he saw the clump 
of trees immediately be
fore him. The rush of 
water swirled away from 
the barrier made by the 
trees, with a heavy back 
current sweeping close in 
shore and then out into 
the main stream. Douglas 
found the hardest part of 
his task was to prevent 
himself being carried out 
again. He was spun 
round in the eddies and 
almost dragged under as 
he neared the trees; then 
he seemed for a moment 

to be in still water, and in another second he 
was clinging, breathless and well-nigh ex
hausted, to  the branches of a standing tree.

The force of the current was no longer so 
tremendous, and as soon as he had recovere 
his breath he struck out slowly and snam 
gently from tree to  tree until he saw the sha o« 
of the hum py roof loom ahead of him. - 
few more strokes and he was alongsi e o 
it, and, grasping a projecting sapling, 
clam bered on to it and lay' upon the sopi
bark. . . u.

"  W here are you ? ’’ he gasped, fearful- as 
heard no one, th at he was, after all, too a •

" Mr. Douglas ! ”  Mary exclaimed a 
recognised his voice.

“  Y e s ,”  he panted. . .
“  Oh, Narli, we are saved ! ” she cne •
He struggled and c l a m b e r e d  to t c si
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the two were clinging. Then he shouted out 
the words that told Johnson the fight so

far was won

C H A P T E R  X X X .

C O U R A G E  W I N S .

T was evident th a t nothing more could be 
done until the morning light had come, and 
Douglas shouted over to Johnson th at th ey 

were quite safe until the dawn. The fire was kept 
blazing, and the gleam  of it  was some small 
comfort to the three who were clinging to the 
humpy roof. Otherwise they had b u t little to 
cheer them during the next tw o hours. Then 
the day broke and revealed to them  the fact 
that the water had touched its highest point 
and was rapidly falling.

To Douglas the appearance of the sun was 
doubly welcome, as it  overcam e the coldness 
he experienced from his saturated clothing.

"The humpy will be out of the w ater in 
six hours,” he said encouragingly.

“ If we could only have a fire,”  Mary an
swered as she shivered.

“ And something to eat,”  D ouglas added. 
"Can you swim ? ”  he asked suddenly.

"A  little,” Mary replied. “  N arli taught 
me.”

" There’s a way to get out of this, if you care 
to try it,” he said. “  I t ’s a b it risky, but we 
shall have to wait for hours before we can get
the horses over.”

"There is a ford lower down, I th in k,”  she 
answered. “ It was the w ay we cam s, as far 
as Narli and I can rem em ber.”

“ But the stream is too strong for it to be 
passable for hours y e t ,”  he said. “  If we could 
get some of this bark off we could fix up floats.”  

“ And swim over ? Through th at current ? ’ ’ 
Mary asked, pointing to where the stream  
was visible between th e trees.

‘ It’s better than w aiting,”  he answered. 
“ No good,” Narli exclaim ed. “  By-um -by 

flood all gone.”
It will take a long time goin g,”  Douglas

said.
No, no,” Narli persisted. “  Soon flood 

^  gone ; look ! ”  _
She pointed to the nearest tree-stem , the 

®od mark on which was already some tw o feet 
ve the water. Douglas rem ained sceptical, 

u once more the black showed racial 
^Ponority over the white , for in half the 

e that Douglas had given for the water to
dosm ^  hum Py> th ey  were able to  climb 

through the hole the women had made 
y«-XV._6,

when they effected their escape on to the roof, 
and stand on the floor of the hut. It was 
mudstained and slim y, but it  was on solid 
ground ; and w ith bark torn from the roof 
they soon had a fire blazing up the chim ney

Narli hunted round until she found some 
of the sm all parcels of flour she had tied up 
in pieces of blanket. The w ater had soaked 
through the covering and had moistened the 
flour, where it touched the blanket, into a 
th ick  paste which effectually prevented the 
moisture from  penetrating . further. W ithin 
th at shell of moisture the flour was dry, and 
there was enough to serve them for bread.

It was quickly  kneaded and m ade into hasty 
cakes, and w ith appetites keen-edged by 
their fasting vigil of the night before, the three 
devoured them  as soon as they were baked. 
Refreshed and re-invigorated by the meal, 
Douglas w ent outside the hut and found th at 
the water was receding rapidly, and th at 
already sufficient ground had become exposed 
for him to w alk  within easy hailing distance 
of Johnson.

He called out th at there was a ford lower 
down, and Johnson replied th a t he would ride 
along the bank of the stream  and see whether 
he could get the horses over.

A mile or so below the hum py the stream 
spread out and was com paratively shallow. 
The water w as still flowing at a great rate, 
and Johnson decided to w ait an hour or so 
before attem pting to get over. B y  the tim e 
th at a couple of hours had elapsed, he decided 
to  make the attem pt.

He drove the horses in as high up stream  as 
possible. The w ater came up to the girths 
of the one he was riding until they reached 
the centre of the stream, when it deepened 
suddenly and the horses were carried Off their 
legs. They swam for the opposite shore, 
and were again on their feet tw en ty  yards 
farther ahead, and from there, until they 
reached dry ground, the water was only up 
to their knees.

Turning them  up the stream  he drove them 
a t a smart gallop until he arrived opposite the 
hum py. There was still a fair-sized creek 
running where the track of sand had been 
before the flood, but he again put the horses into 
it  and managed to get them  over to the rise, 
now an island, on which the hum py stood. 
A  few minutes later and he rode up and e x 
changed warm  greetings w ith the three who 
were awaiting him.

“ W e had better not waste tim e here,”  
D ouglas said when they had each told of their 
experiences. “  Now that the flood has gone
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down the gang m ay come back to look for their 
prisoners.”
' , r Yes, we had better get over to the other 

side and have a rest and feed there,”  Johnson 
assented.

T h ey succeeded in getting over the small 
creek easily and rode quickly for the ford, 
M ary’s spirits rising higher than they had been 
for m any days.

W hen they arrived a t the ford, Johnson led 
the w ay and managed to avoid the deep place 
where the horses had had to  swim when he 
came across earlier. Then, safely on the other 
side, the_y cantered briskly for a couple of miles 
before they drew rein.

As they rode along, Johnson cam e beside 
Douglas.

”  Did you tell her about W ilton ? ”  he asked.
“  N o ; I only said he was at Toom bul,”  

Douglas answered. “  I wanted to  get aw ay 
from there before I told her the rest.”

“  W e’ll cam p here for a time, and then we 
can tell her,”  Johnson said.

They stopped and dismounted, and, lighting 
a fire^s^; round it while the billy  boiled for the 
tea. *  .

“  W ilton’s at Toom bul,”  Johnson said 
quietly. “  He did not go over the ranges.”
. “  The blackfellows said s o ; th e y  said they 
had captured him and let him go again,”  
Mary replied.

“ So they did,”  Johnson went on. “ Then 
he came to  me and we tried to capture Midnight, 
but W ilton got hurt and he is at Toom bul now ."

“  How was he hurt ? ”  M ary asked quickly, 
looking at Johnson with an anxious face.

“  I think he’ll be all right now ,” Johnson 
continued. “  He was picking up well, and 
Douglas rode over to  Billah to bring you, but 
discovered it was burned. Then the black- 
fellows cam e.”

The light died out of M ary’s eyes.
“  I thought he was still aw ay when I did not 

see him w ith you,”  she said brokenly. “  Oh, 
th at brutal Midnight ! ”  she exclaim ed, as she 
burst out crying.

“  H e’ll be all right now.”  Douglas said softly. 
“  W e will take him to  Sydney.”

“ Is he badly hurt ? ”  the girl asked.
"  He was hit, but he’ll be right when we 

show him whom we have brought w ith u s,”  
Johnson answered.

"  Oh, do let us hurry ! ”  she exclaim ed.
“  Miss the Billah road,”  Johnson whispered 

to Douglas, as they started off again, and he 
nodded and led the w ay through the bush so 
as to pass half a mile aw ay from the ruined 
station.

■ v
As they approached Toombul, Johnson 

galloped on ahead. W hen he came in sight 
of the station he saw W ilton on the verandah 
and w aved his hat to him.

“  W here’s Douglas ? ”  W ilton cried, as he 
rode up.

“ Coming along w ith the others,” Johnson 
answered, as he sprang from his horse,

“  The others ? Then you have___”
“  We found them safe enough,” Johnson 

replied, as W ilton grasped his hand and once 
more failed to  put his thoughts into words. 
“  I came on ahead to fix things up a bit,” 
he added quietly ; and not until long after did 
W ilton learn all th at was implied in the simple 
expression, "  W e found them safe enough.” 

Shortly the three came in sight, and Wilton 
hurried to m eet them. Mary slipped from 
her horse, and, heedless of all else, Wilton 
clasped her in his arms.

“  My love ! m y love ! ”  he said, as she clung 
to him, sobbing.

“ Oh, th at cruel M idnight,”  she moaned. 
“  He killed father, and nearly killed you.”

“  B ut I am all right now,” he whispered, 
“  and we will go aw ay to Sydney and get police 
and have th at scoundrel hanged yet,"

“  Oh, it has been a w f u l ! ” she moaned.
“  Just before Mr. Douglas came-----" she
continued, and then, looking round, broke of). 
“  W here is he ? ”  she exclaimed, for Douglas 
had continued his w ay with Narli and Mary’s 
horse, and the tw o were standing by themselves.

“  I forgot them ,”  W ilton confessed. "They 
have gone into the house.”

He linked his arm in hers, and they walked 
together to the station. A t the door Johnson 
m et them.

“  We have tea read y,” he said in an uncon
cerned tone.

C H A P T E R  X X X I.

T H E  M I S T S  R I S E .

£ k  N spite of the heavy strain on the endurance 
•1  of Douglas and Johnson, it was late a 
-J  night before the three men went to sleep. 
W  M ary and Narli went to their room soon 
after the meal was over, and then the t ree 
sat round the table smoking and deba ng 
w hat was the next thing to  be done.

The last escapade of the gang showe ®  ̂
th at som ething more would have to e 
to rid the country of the pest than t e  ̂
sultory campaigns of the squatters ha 
able to  accomplish. . a)|

“ The Governm ent must help us or |ve . 
all be wiped ou t,”  Douglas said or
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,.V0W that Giles has been killed, and his 
-tation burned to the ground, perhaps we 
«lnll be able to get some police to scour the

* *  the only rem edy,”  Johnson assented. 
■ ■ We shall have to go to  Sydn ey.”

“ That’s it,” Douglas exclaimed ; “ you and 
Wilton start off with the others as soon as they 
are rested enough, and I ’ ll s ta y  on here and 
call all the fellows round. Y ou  can set me 
ridit, too, while you are down there,” he 
added grimly.

“ There’s not much fear about th a t,”  W ilton 
aiswered.

In the morning W ilton told M ary. She 
wanted to start the same day, but Douglas 
and Johnson both urged for a couple of d ays’ 
rest before the journey was begun. In the 
meantime the party of blackfellows was sent 
round to the different stations with messages 
signed by Johnson, Douglas, and W ilton, ca ll
ing the squatters to meet at Toom bul as soon as 
they could, and telling them of the destruction 
of Bilhh. Another message was also given 
to the blacks for their own tribe, and it was 
that they could alw ays have rations and 
blankets for the asking a t either Meleelee or 
Toombul as a recognition of w hat had been 
done in the rescue of Mary.

Two days later, W ilton and Johnson, ac
companied by Mary and Narli, started for 
Sydney, and travelled in easy stages down to 
the coast. In the early .part of the journey 
they made their own cam p at night, but when 
they came into more settled coun try  they 
could always reach a homestead before dark.

To the girl, whose whole life had been spent 
away tn the back blocks, the time occupied in 
that journey was all too brief, every d ay bring- 
*ng with it some new pleasure, in addition to 
t efact that the distance between her and the 
metropolis was gradually becoming less. And 
m COntemplation of th at fact M ary found 
» »tisf*tion she had never known before.
•,en J»y were within a d a y ’s journey of the 

w ^ , arre  ̂s homestead, situated on what 
then the outlying settlem ent around 

ney, Wilton rode on ahead to convey the 
li evs, and Mary was strangely excited. A new 
sheWas ^PCHing before her, and the next day 

*oii d seC w hat for years she had longed, 
^apparently longed in vain, to realise, 

to Was a " arm and hearty welcome given 
c0m,ort°" w^en he rode up to the trim and 
his , e. cottage in which the parents of 
came m 1Vcĉ ’ ancI the hospitable couple be- 
party ^ 'fih te d  when he told them of the 

’  “at was following him. Mrs. Farrell

bustled around im m ediately he mentioned that 
M ary and he we e going to get married.

“  Ride back and show them  the w ay, while 
we get things fixed up,”  Farrell exclaim ed ; 
and W ilton retraced his steps, meeting the others 
a mile or so from the house. T h ey all increased 
their speed and cantered up to the cottage. 
Hearing them, Mr. and Mrs. Farrell cam e out 
to  welcome them. W ilton was a t tho time 
helping M ary off her horse, so that she had 
her back towards the CQttage when the couple 
cam e out.

“  And so this is th e ----- ” old Farrell cried
gaily. Then, as M ary turned round and he saw 
her face, he stood still with wide-open eyes, 
staring at her.

“ This is M ary,”  W ilton said before he 
noticed the am azem ent of Farrell.

“  Kate ! Come here, K ate 1 ”  the old man 
said quickly, reaching out a hand towards 
his wife, but still keeping his eyes on Mary. 
“  W ho’s th at ? ”  he exclaim ed, pointing with 
his other hand at M ary.

Mrs. Farrell looked and scream ed, and. 
running up to M ary, threw her arms round 
her and held her closely as she exclaim ed : 
“  My own dear mistress. My poor dear m is
tress. Oh, thank Heaven, I ’ve seen her 
again ! ”

Mary looked from one to the other and then 
a t W ilton. “  W hat is it ? ”  she asked trem u
lously.

Farrell seized W ilton's hand and wrung it 
heartily as he slapped him on the back and 
shouted, “  W ell done, m y lad ; I ’m proud of 
you 1 ”

“  B ut w hat does it mean ? ”  W ilton asked.
“  Mean ? W hy, gracious me ! she’s the 

image of her m other, and it knocked me cold 
when I saw her.”

“ My m other ? ”  M ary exclaim ed. “  Did 
you know her ? ”  she said to Mrs. Farrell, 
who was still hugging and kissing her.

”  Know  her ? W hy, you poor dear darling, 
of course I know  her, and so shall you as 
soon as Jim  can ride over and fetch her.”

“  B ut she is— — ”  M ary began.
“ Here, Jim, take one of them horses and 

quit sharp. This ain ’t  no time to w ait,”  the 
m otherly woman cried, turning to her husband. 
“  I ’ll take charge of m y dear young mistress till 
th ey  com e.”

She led M ary into the cottage, w ith Narli 
a t their heels, while Farrell jum ped on to John
son’s horse, and shouting, “  I shan’t  be long, 
b oys,” galloped down the road.

W ilton and Johnson looked at each other.
”  W hat does it mean ? ”  the former exclaim ed.
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"  I should say we had better w ait and see, 
though it does look as if some one had gone 
queer in the head,” Johnson replied, as he 
glanced down the road along which Farrell 
was riding furiously

exclaim̂  
and

■ w h o  s t h a t  , HE EXC L A IM ED , POINTING AT MARY,

The tw o put the horses in the paddock and 
then stood at the cottage gate, waiting.

“  We had better go inside,”  Johnson was 
saying, when a cloud of dust appeared down 
the road. “  Here he comes b ack ,”  he added, 
“  m aking dust enough for a team .”

B u t besides Farrell there was a buggy, 
and in th at buggy a lad y and gentle
man. Arrived at the gatew ay, they alighted 
hurriedly.

“ Major Pearson ! ”  W ilton exclaim ed, as he 
stepped fo rw a rd ; but the M ajor pushed past 
him, and, accompanied b y  his wife, rushed

into the cottage. W ilton turned and i„ , . 
after them , angry and puzzled.

“  Good iron, m y lad, good iron ! ^
old Farrell, slapping him on the back 
throwing his hat in the air.

B ut what does it all 
m e a n ? ” Johnson ^  
quietly.

„ , 'i? ICan ? ” Farre11 Cried 
W hy, it means that you've 

found the Major’s daughter ” 
“  The Major’s daughter?" 

W ilton exclaimed.
A figure ran out of the 

cottage and up to the three, 
and, as Wilton turned. Major 
Pearson met him face to 
face and seized him by the 
hands as he exclaimed, in 
a broken voice:

“  God bless you, my 
boy ! God bless you, my 
boy ! ”  '

“ Is it she, Major?” 
Farrell cried.

B u t the Major was too 
moved for words, and as he 
nodded his head in an
swer, two tears glittered in 
the sunlight as they fell, 
and told his companions of 
the tumultuous joy that 
was in his heart.

“  Come,” he said, and led 
W ilton into the cottage. 
Johnson and old Farrell 
following. At the door of 
the sitting-room he stopped. 
Mrs. Pearson, with Mary in 
her arms, sat crying softly.
w h i l e  Mrs. F a r r e l l  watched

them, her own eyes over
flowing. Narli, forgotten 
but not forgetting, stood 
beyond them, looking from 

one to  the other. The Major led Wilton 
straigh t across to his wife, and, taking one o 
her hands, placed it  in W ilton’s.

“  He found her,” he whispered ; and ° 
fe lt the hand he held tighten upon his o • 
I t  was all th at the mother could spare in 
m om ent of supreme joy. . , a

Later, when matters had settled down in 
calm er sta te — “  There ! it  made even me 
to  sniffle,”  as old Farrell used to say *  ^  
retailed th e  story in after years— ° 
overw helm ed with tokens of the paren  ̂
and gratitude, while Johnson’s stur y
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reduced to distressful uncertainty in the 
resence of so much em otional dem onstration. 

\nd Narli— ugly, b lack old N arli— was made 
the queen ol the ceremonies, and treated with a 
lavish generosity th a t she u tterly  failed to 
comprehend ; for she was able to supply some 
information which was invaluable, and which, 
so far as the Pearsons were concerned, com 
pletely proved M ary’s identity  w ith the child 
that had been stolen from  their home in the 
early days of their married life.

Narli had, she said, been carried off a long 
time ago from her tribe b y  a  white m an who 
gave her a little white piccaninny to take care 
of. They had travelled a long w ay, and alw ays 
through the bush and aw ay from the tracks 
where white men usually travelled ; for the 
white man was alw ays telling her to keep a 
sharp look-out for an y  traces of other white 
people, and he would never go near the tracks.

One day, on resuming their journey after a 
heavy storm of rain, th ey were witnesses of a 
sad scene. Whilst concealed b y  the bush, they 
observed a squatter about to ford a swollen 
stream. He had his wife and child in the 
waggon with him, and when he reached mid
stream his waggon was overturned and his
wife and child swept aw ay. The man himself 
after a desperate struggle reached the bank. 
Narli’s companion rushed down the stream  
and endeavoured to  save the woman and her 
baby, but when he reached them  he found 
that they were dead. The man, on witnessing 
their plight, swooned aw ay and was for some 
hours unconscious. D uring this period, N arli’s 
companion hid the dead child, and, when the 
bereaved squatter recovered his senses, told 
him that she (Narli) had succeeded in restoring 
his little girl to life. A fter this, N arli’s com 
panion told her that th e squatter who had lost 
his wife had agreed to  take her with him to 
look after the child. Then N arli’s companion 
went on to tell her that she was never to mention 
what had occurred or he would come and kill 
er' hfe was, he said, going aw ay, and if she 

ever saw him afterwards she was not to re
member him and was never to  speak to or of 
“ minor tell the child, when it  grew up, of what 

taken place in the early portion of its life. 
arii had been handed over to  the other 

mH* \"d ^'ven ^ e  child to  take care of again, 
th t henceforward she had had the care of 
th\ Ĉ d anfl ^ad kep t the secret so well 
Eiri T *  even Giles ever suspected th at the 
straiT ° T̂CW ul3 35 hds daughter M ary, was a 
fate ^  ■ ' n̂t* yet His own child m et the same 
ma ^  ^  motber— the fate which clouded 

niarre  ̂ bis subsequent life. .

“  And he died defending m e,”  M ary said, 
w ith tears in her eyes, as she recalled the scene 
on the night of the a ttack  on Billah, when she 
was told to look on the verandah of the burning 
house and saw the form of a man lying still 
within a few feet of the roaring flames.

"  Did she ever see the man again who first 
gave her the charge of you ? ”  Mrs. Farrell 
asked.

It  was a question th a t N arli would not 
answer. She had told* all she knew, she said, 
and fidgeted nervously when they tried to 
persuade her to add this last item of information 
to her story.

“  I wonder------”  Mary began and stopped.
41 Y ou  wonder what, dear ? ”  Mrs. Pearson 

asked.
‘ ‘ There was one man who used to come to 

Billah, and Narli alw ays seemed worried when 
he was there. It was that, I think, which first 
made me hate him .1’

She turned suddenly to Narli.
“  W as it W ills ? ”  she asked quickly.
T he old black woman started.
“  B aal it  me know ,”  she answered sullenly.
"  T h at is who it  w as,”  M ary went on ; “  the 

m in  Giles wanted me to m arry, and from whom 
I ran away. Narli would have said ‘ No ’ if it 
were n ot.”

"  B u t it was Plover, the man W ilton, shot, 
who stole your child, wasn’t  it  ? ”  Johnson 
asked the Major.

“ W hen y o u — after you cam e— when 1 
told yo u ,”  Mary exclaimed excitedly.

“ It was the expedition that interrupted the 
wedding arrangem ents,”  Johnson replied.

“  And W ills never cam e back ,”  M ary cried. 
“  He m u s t  have been P lover.”

" O r M idnight,”  Johnson added.

C H A P T E R  X X X I I .

R U N  T O  E A R T H .

CN LTH O U G H  the Pearsons were satisfied 
th at Mary was their child, the strik- 

J r y  \ ing likeness between her and Mrs.
 ̂ Pearson giving them proof enough, 

the question was not so easily settled in the 
eye of the law. Giles having been reported 
as dead, another victim  of the gang he had 
done so much to suppress, the Government 
decided th at the grant of Billah should be 
available to the only child, and Mary was duly 
notified th at the transfer had been made to her.

In the meantime, W ilton had been consulting 
doctors with regard to the bullet wound he 
had received from Midnight. The wound itseli 
had healed ; although a rib had been cracked
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wife’s
called

UNDER COVER O F THE. SM O K E  MIDNIGHT D A SH E D  INTO T H E  BU SH .

and the bullet was imbedded somewhere in 
the muscles of the back, the doctors asserted 
that no vital dam age had been done and nothing 
would be gained by trying to find and extract 
the" ball. The only existing obstacle to  the 
marriage having been thus removed, the cere
m ony was performed, the M ajor giving the bride 
away, and Johnson officiating as W ilton’s best 
man.

A t the subsequent gathering the M ajor an
nounced the belief that he and his wife had 
in common as to  M ary being their stolen 
daughter. L egally, he t o ld . the astonished 
guests, it  was a  difficult thing to prove ; but 
as a m atter of belief both he and his wife 
accepted it, and he was glad to have the 
opportunity of announcing that M ary and 
her husband would be jo in t heirs to all his

Property and his 
when they were
hence.

Then the happy couple 
united by a hundred ties' 
weirt away for their
honeymoon, which was to 
last until Billah was re
built, the superintendence 
of which rebuilding John
son undertook. He also 
undertook to explain to 
Farrell that Melcelee had 
been transferred to him 
ab so lu te ly ; and, to carry
out both tasks as quickly 
as possible, he started on 
his homeward journey a 
d ay  or so after Wilton and 
M ary were married.

He posted rapidly alone 
and arrived at Toombul 

/ just in time to participate
/ in the final escapade of
\ Midnight and his gang.

‘ As he came within the
/  boundaries of his property.

t  he picked up the track of
a heavy mob of cattle, and 
saw by the state of the 
track that it had been 
driven along at a very- 
much higher speed than 
was usual. He pressed 
forward, and, as he came 
in sight of the house, saw 
the large mob in the 
home paddock and half a 
dozen men round the 
verandah. As he rode up 

he recognised Farrell and Douglas.
“  Good luck to you, old man, you’re just in 

tim e,”  Douglas cried out.
“  W hy, w hat’s in the wind ? ” Johnson

exclaim ed as he dismounted. „
“  The house is to  be burned down to-night. 

Douglas replied.
“ I t ’s this w ay,”  Farrell said. “ 

on our road up when we fell in with a C0UP 
o f police who were on a roving comoussio
and joined our camp. Floods d e l a y e d  us ^  

and at some places the stock was n o trea^   ̂
us, so we are really some months late.uaf 3U we CLi t  iL a a j
d a y ’s journey from here, when we di 01 ^  
to get through, we were stuck up by 0 
friend.”

” Midnight ? ”  Johnson exclaimed. ^
The sam e,”  Farrell replied.

i
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t[y dicin’t know we had troopers with us, 
d be and his men had a nasty tim e of it. Only 

Midnight and two others got aw ay w ith their 
J. \ye suffered a  bit, too, and made all haste 
' here, e x p e c t in g  to §nd you and W ilton. 

Instead we found Douglas, who made us 
comfortable, and we decided to  camp here 
until you and Wilton cam e back. B u t a day 
or so since one of the blacks you made friends 
mth came and gave us the tip  th at to-night 
Midnight was going to  burn the place down 
and wipe us a l l  out. W e sent word round, 
and have so far managed to muster ten, all 
»ood shots and well-armed. Y ou  m ake the 
eleventh, and, as it is your house th at is to be 
burned, you h i d  better take the lead.”

“ This is very encouraging,”  Johnson ob
served, looking at the men who had come 
to his aid.

"We’ve drawn up a little  scheme of our ow n,”  
Dtuglas said. “ It means the loss of the 
house, but we think it will settle Midnight once 
ind for all.”

"What’s the scheme ? ”  Johnson asked.
“ We propose to lie outside, under cover, and 

wait. If the tale the blackfellow  brought is 
true. Midnight has only two white men with 
him now. That means he will set fire to the 
place at once and pick us off as we come out. 
Instead of that we w ill pick him off ; he 
cannot well dodge half a  score bullets all a t 
race, and we are going to  le t him have a 
volley, trusting to luck to  roll the others over.”  

Johnson thought for a few m inutes in silence. 
"We’ll soon run up a fresh sh an ty,”  one of 

the men said.
What do you say ? ”  Farrell asked.
It’s worth trying,”  Johnson answered at I * * * * 6

I doubt if we shall ever w ant another 
chance at him,” Douglas said. “  If every one

es at the same time it will be impossible for
™ to escape.”

K he does----- ’’Johnson began and stopped.
would not do to let too m any into the secret

6 Cave a '; the head of the gully. He 
an early opportunity of speaking to 

• ‘ If he should escape,”  he said, “  he
y maae *or the cave where W ilton was shot.

a and I had better keep the knowledge to 
l a n d s l i p  aw ay after h im .”
nottnatS So’ Douglas replied. “ W e need 
“̂ a n y o n e ”

^  haf6 CVernn£ came on the men kept inside 
^ad their supper in silence as a 

nigljt , n a6a*nst warning any spies there 
it Was , f^out as to thefr numbers. When 

ar t they crept out one by one and

went to their allotted places, to wait, with rifles 
ready, for the sight of the man they wanted to 
shoot and the signal for their volley.

I t  was a moonless night, and the hours passed 
w ithout a sound occurring b y  which the watchers 
could learn of the enem y’s approach, until a 
faint glimmer of light sped through the air, 
and, w ith a slight thud, a spear buried itself 
in th e roof of the house, and the fibre tied 
round it burst into flame. T w o more followed, 
and in another m inute the d ry  sheets of bark 
were ablaze. The fire spread along the roof and, 
as it increased, lit up the surrounding bush, 
enabling the men lying in ambush to  see three 
figurescreeping stealthily towards the verandah.

T h ey divided, one going to either end and the 
third standing boldly forward in front of the 
door. The ruddy light fell upon him and lit 
up his black beard and locks.

Douglas and Johnson lay side b y  side, and 
the latter softly whispered, “  Take the man 
on the right, I ’ll take the other, and leave Mid
night to  the b oys.” '

S ilently they aimed, while the remainder 
of the party held their fingers on the triggers 
and waited for the shout th a t Johnson was to 
give as the signal for the volley.

Midnight, after watching the growing fire 
for a time, burst into a loud laugh.

A t the same moment Johnson shouted, and 
the report of the volley cut short the outlaw ’s 
mirth. The two men who were posted at 
either end of the verandah fell, while Midnight 
staggered blindly forward and stumbled. W ith 
a yell of triumph the men sprang from their 
hiding-places and rushed upon him.

Recovering himself, he faced round and raised 
his rifle. The charging squatters scattered as 
he fired. Under cover of the smoke he dashed 
into the bush, with all the men after him.

Douglas caught Johnson b y  the arm.
"  I t ’s a race for the cave ! ”  he exclaim ed. 

“  H e’ll double on them , and w e’ll go as hard 
as we can to get there before him .”

W ithout w aiting to  look at the tw o who were 
lying where they had fallen, and who, as it 
happened, were never to rise again, Douglas and 
Johnson rushed through the bush in the direc
tion of the gully in which the cave was situated.

The grey dawn was showing when th ey  cam e 
to the edge of the steep bank up which they 
had carried W ilton. T h ey h astily  clambered 
down and hurried along the gully till they 
reached the boulder at the end.

“  Shall we go into the cave or hide up the 
bank ? ”  Douglas asked.

“ Into the cave,”  Johnson answered.
T h ey found it was a small cham ber formed
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b y  a projecting ledge, the underside of which 
sloped inwards, leaving barely room for a man 
to stand upright in the middle. A  couple of 
blankets throw n together, w ith the ordinary 
articles of a  bushm an’s cam p lying beside them, 
were all the cave contained.

“  W e shall be better on the bank,”  Johnson 
said, as he glanced round.

“  There’s not m uch here,”  Douglas answered, 
as he held the vine back and made as if to step 
out. B u t a sound caught his ear, and he grasped 
Johnson by the arm.

“  H e’s com ing,”  he whispered, hoarsely.
There was the noise of some one treading 

heavily and clum sily beyond the boulder, and 
then a man staggered round it. He groaned 
as he leaned against it  for a m om ent before 
he slipped w eakly to the ground. There was 
no m istaking the b lack hair and beard, but 
the face was ghastly  pale, and the swaggering 
form of the once redoubtable M idnight was 
lim p and helpless.

As the tw o squatters stood watching him 
from behind the sheltering vine, each ex- 
p>ri^nced a m om entary tw inge of p ity  as th ey  
sS fw  the man m ake a great effort to rally him 
self.

Painfully he struggled to unloosen his coat, 
and when he had it open th ey saw  under it a 
heavy, crudely fashioned cuirass. He pulled 
and tugged at the straps w ith which it  was 
fastened, and as it  fell from him he leaned

T he

back against the boulder once more 
gasped.

His head drooped forward upon his hand 
and the watchers saw his fingers WOrkk’ 
am ongst his hair. The mass of raven lock 
slipped over his head, carrying with them the 
beard and a roughly made helmet. The exer 
tion of getting these articles off had exhausted 
th e wounded outlaw , and once more he let his 
head rest against the boulder.

A s his face became visible, Johnson and 
Douglas started forward with loud cries, for 
t h e  f a c e  w a s  th e  f a c e  o f  G i l e s !

M idnight turned towards, them and strove 
to get on to his fe e t ; but he was too far gone, 
and rolled over in a swoon.

The tw o men stood over him, too horrified 
to speak, and too indignant to feel even 
p ity  for th e dying wretch at their feet 
Slow ly he regained consciousness and looked 
at them.

“  Too late ,”  he gasped out, and lay back- 
dead.

“  Thank H eaven, W ilton does not know!" 
Johnson exclaim ed.

”  He never shall, nor his wife either,” Douglas 
answered quickly.

“  B u t the story  must leak out,” said the 
other.

‘ O nly if you  tell it ,”  Douglas replied. 
”  W e will bury him where he lies, and bury his 
secret with him .”

E n d .

■'TOO L A T E ,”  HE G A S PED  OUT, AND l.AV BA C K — DEAD-



CORRECT-SHADE PHOTOGRAPHY.

HE red coat of a golfer w alking across 
the links is a very prominent object. 
In fact, the colour is chosen because 

it is so easily visible at a  distance. It  sim ply 
hits you in the eye. Again, a clump of yellow 
blossoms asserts itself m ost effectively against 
a green background. Y o u  can see a broom 
bush in flower when it  is very far away. The 
human eye is particularly sensitive to  yellow, 
orange, and red rays.

What about the ordinary photographic 
plate ? Get your golfer to  allow himself to 
be taken in all the glory of his coat. Alas ! 
that notable garment appears in the negative 
as dear glass, in the print as a dark splotch. 
The ordinary plate is “  colour-blind ”  to red. 
Now put a few yellow flowers in a vase and 
photograph them. Or.ce more the result is most 
disappointing ; the plate can ’t  “  see ”  yellow 
rays well, and the gorgeous flowers m ight alm ost 
as well have been black so far as photography 
is concerned

If it wasn't for this insensitiveness to yello w 
and red rays, we could not use yellow and red 
hght in the dark room during development. 
So that in one way it is a decided ad van 'age. 
But we have to pay for this convenience by a 
peat loss in the shade values of coloured objects.

I am therefore going to  give you a few para
graphs on

ISOC-HROMATIC PHOTOGRAPHY.

Bont be frightened a t the adjective. It 
means “ equal-colour.”  I have sub

* * * * *  " correct-shade a t the heading of
article because the reader m ust not suppose

'hat if
Hd a

he uses uochrom atic plates he will
Pnnt tn n a t u r a l  colours. That belongs

V<K XV._6j
V

to three-colour photography, a much more 
complicated process. No, all we can manage 
with the isochromatic plate and screen is 
to reproduce light-coloured objects— whether 
light yellow, light green, or light blue— as light 
objects ; and dark-coloured objects as dark, 
whatever their tint.

I think th at to  get a good grasp of the subject 
we ought to begin w ith a consideration of the

C o l o u r s  o f  t h e  S p e c t r u m .

In Fig. i we see a beam of white light passing 
through a hole in a  screen on to a  triangular 
glass prism. The seven colours which go to 
make up w hite— violet, indigo, blue, green, 
yellow, orange, and red— are sorted out by the 
prism, which bends them  at different angles 
out of their original paths. Violet is refracted 
most, red le a s t ; and the interm ediate colours 
in the order shown. The first four are bracketed 
to the letter A , which means a c t i n i c ; the last 
three to N A , n o n - a c t i n i c .  The distinction is 
not quite correct, since rays of a l l  colours affect

Flo. t.— S howing how a beam o£ white light is sorted out by a 
prism into its seven constituent colours. Those at the top 

o£ the scale are the most actinic, or plate affecting, rays.
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Fig. a. - Showi lg pjctorially how rays affect an ordinary plate 
unprotected by a yeUow screen, or ray biter.

violets. I shan’t  let y o u  through without 
paym ent.”  Those th at d o  reach the plate 
find a varying welcome accorded them. js 
before, a violet ray  is more po .verful than a 
yellow, but the diffe ence has teen reduced.

W h y  a n  I s o c h r o m a t i c  ( =  O rthochromatic) 
P l a t e  is  N e e d e d .

The reader m ay ask, "  Couldn’t one work 
w ith a screen and an ordinary plate ?" 
Y es ! you can. B u t in order to handicap 
the blues sufficiently you would have to use 
a screen so deeply tinted that the exposure 
would be tremendously prolonged. The 
“  iso ”  plate does away with the need for 
a very dark screen, and therefore shortens 
the exposure. B y  means of two diagrams 
(Figs, 2 and 3), I have endeavoured to show 
pictorially w hat happens. (1) Where an 
ordinary plate is used without a screen; 
(2) where an iso plate is used with a screen. 
A  correct exposure has been given in each 
case.

The rays strike the lens (Fig. 2) in bundles 
of seven for each colour. All pass through 
and fall on the plate. To the left of the plate 
those rays are prolonged which affect it. (The

the ordinary plate more or less (hence the 
nece;sity for not exposing it too much even to

<J
c
£

OO.red light during developm ent), but for im age D
im printing purposes yellow, orange and red V) fij

p  £ £  I* 
Z

m ay be disregarded. —at/) o w
Under ordinary circumstances violet rays 

m ake m ost impression, indigo less, blue less 
still, and so on down the scale w ith a ’•apid loss 
of efficiency. Curiously enough, the colours 
which the eye sees best the plate is most blind 
to.

H ow  t o  E q u a l i s e  M a t t e r s .

The isochromatic plate has a film which 
has been stained to make it  more sensitive to 
the non-actinic rays than an ordinary plate 
is, and less susceptible to  the actinic. Yellow s 
get a better chance than before.

B u t blue is relatively  still too powerful. So 
we put between object and plate (usually on 
the lens) a transparent yellow screen. Now, 
colours are jealous of each other in varyin g  
degrees. Red is not on speaking terms w ith 
blue, b u t quite friendly w ith orange. Yellow  
likes green and orange, but tries to  score off 
violet.

So, when rays of all colours reach the screen 
on their w ay to  the plate it  says : “  A ll yellows 
pass on ; greens, yes, you m ay go too. So m ay 
orange. B u t steady on, blues, indigos, and

I

B

G

H flkOSt
Fic. 3.—Showing how a yellow screen handicaps■ t * potions 

rays, and how the plate also helps yeUon. 1 P
are here quite changed.
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arrangement does not profess to 
be scientifically correct, but it 
serves my purpose.) Y ou  will 
notice that all the violet rays 
have “ made their m a r k ” ; all 
the indigos but one ; all the blues 
bat three; three greens ; one y e l
low; and no orange and reds.

Xow turn to Fig. 3. The screen 
here controls the entrance. Some 
of the rays are held back, except
ing in the case of yellow. Their 
eUcct on the iso plate is shown 
a; before. It is evident th a t the 
vellow gets a much better chance 
now. Even orange makes an im 
pression. Green is s tro n g ; so is 
blue; but indigo and violet are not 
so prominent. If we use a  v e r y  

dark yellow screen we can p rac
tically kill the blue end of t ic  
spectrum altogether, and tip  the 
balance entirely in favour of the 
red end. But we m ust be careful 
not to over correct, as the rem edy 
would then be worse than the 
disease.

Ex am ple s  o f  “ Iso ” W o r k .

Not three hundred yards from 
my dark room is a disused gravel 
pit, overgrown with broom bushes.
Two months ago these put on their 
summer dress of yellow blossoms, 
and gave me an opportunity of 
making a practical test of the 
value of screen and plate. To 
have a standard of comparison 
I first exposed an ordinary plate 
"ithout using a screen. The 
[Mult is shown in Fig. 4. The 
™°ms are hardly distinguish- 

1 e from the green foliage. N ext I inserted 
3n ,so Ptate, and slipped a ‘ ‘ three-tim es ”  
l'e ow screen over the lens and gave an 
xposure thrice as long as in the other case, 

u will admit th at Fig. 5 gives a much
« idea of blossom-covered bushes than
4-

^turning home, I made a further test, this

T i g , 4.- A bed of broom bushes taken with ati ordinary plate and no screen.

time with a six times "  screen, m y subject
*tunu!'V yellow daisies (doronicums)

Fie '^ e Some dark purple pansies. 
screen> rccord of an ordinary plate (no
the dais’ ^  Pans'es appear much lighter than 
a WuclTkl’ *̂le dark screen and iso gave 

tter rendering (Fig. 7), since the

Fic. 5.— The same, with screen and isochromatic plate.

I

daisies, except for one on the shady side, arc 
distinctly lighter than the pansies, and the 
detail of their “ e y e s ”  is decidedly improved.

D e v e l o p m e n t  o f  Iso P l a t e s .

I t  m ust not be supposed th a t because iso 
plates are more sensitive to  yellow  light, 
their developm ent is a very difficult m atter. 
Good ruby glass or fabric cuts off the most 
dangerous rays, and there is no reason w hy 
a negative should not be w atched during 
developm ent, though it  is wise to  keep it 
covered as much as possible until the image 
is well out. There is no disguising the fact
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F ig, 6.— Groups of purple pansies and yellow daisies on ordinary plate 
pansies appear lighter than the bright daisies. •

The dark

F ig. 7.—-The same, taken with isochromatic plate and dark screen. The shade 
values are here rendered very much more correctly.

th at one cannot take quite the sam e liberties 
with an iso as with an ordinary plate, yet 
after handling a dozen or tw o you will 
become quite used to the restrictions. The 
ordinary developers are used. Am m onia is best 
avoided, however, as the forcing agent, since 
it sometimes causes green fog. Pyro-soda is 
excellent.

T h e

S p e e d  o f  I s o  P l a t e s .

Special Rapid ”  iso made b y  Messrs.

B . J. Edwards and Co is 
about tths as fast as the 
Special Rapid non-iso, and 
w ith  a "  three-times ” screen 
requires about four times the 
exposure. That excellent jour
nal, P h o t o g r a p h y , in a recent 
issue drew attention to a fea
ture of the iso plate which 
is interesting to the snap-shot 
w orker using no screen. At 
mid day he is somewhat handi
capped by the comparative 
slowness of the plates, “ but." 
says the writer, “  there is a 
counterbalancing advantage. 
I t  is when the light is poorest 
th a t the hand-camera user 
feels most the want of a very 
fast plate, and the light is 
poorest at sunrise and sunset 
Sunrise we may ignore, but 
m any of the best effects are 
to  be got at sunset. We 
know  that as the day draws 
to  a close the light gets yel
lower and yellower, and as it 
does so the orthochroraatic 
plate, which at mid day was 
distinctly slower than the 
ordinary, gets relatively faster 
and faster. The yellowing of 
the light does not affect it to 
anything like the same extent 
th a t it affects an ordinary 
plate, and before the falling- 
off of the light has made 
photography impossible the 
ortho plate will be the faster 
of the two. So that, as a 
m atter of fact, in spite of the 
correct statements of measured 
s p e e d s , th e  hand-camera 
worker who uses orthochro
m atic plates is not likely to 
find them noticeably slower 

than plates which are not orthochromatise . an 
at tim es m ay even find them faster.

T h e  A d v a n t a g e s  o f  U s in g  Ortho 

c h r o m a t i c  P l a t e s .

The fact th at these plates are noW^ j ieR, 
by  all the leading landscape photograp^ 
for use w ith and w ithout a screen, is*
and conclusive proof that they are * pbe 
for landscapes than are ordinary P* 
yellows and greens which .Mature 1
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the former especially in th e  spring, early  
summer, and autum n— are more correctly

ded. The blue of the sky  is held in c h e c k ; 
the horizon is not merged into it so com pletely ; 
the haze which is often a serious nuisance to 
users of ordinary plates by  reason of its b lue
ness, has its effects greatly minimised'; and 
clouds are given a much better chance. For 
cloud photography pure and simple a light 
screen and ortho plate are a s i n e  q u a  n o n .  A 
little extra care is required in handling these 
plates, but that w on’t daunt the keen p hoto
grapher.

A W o r d  a b o u t  S c r e e n s .

It is best to buy these from reputable dealers. 
Home-made articles m a y  be satisfactory, but, 
on the other hand, they ve ry  likely  m ay n o t  

be so. Some m akers of p lates— we m ay 
instance Messrs. Marion— supply screens
specially suited to their particular brands. If 
you always use plates from the same firm— and 
it is advisable to do so— inquire w hether th ey  
make screens as well.

A W o r d  o f  C a u t i o n .

Be careful that your screen is not in position 
when it isn’t wanted, or dire under-exposure 
will result. Also be sure th a t it i s  in place 
when it is wanted. A t first you m ay find 
yourself making a few m istakes of this kind.

“  G l a z e i t . ”

In the June issue I made a m istake about 
this preparation, which in fairness to the m anu
facturers I ought to  correct. “ G la z e it”  is 
not rubbed on the ferrotype plates, but is 
nsed for soaking the prints in preparatory to 
squeegeeing them on the plates. The im 
mersion hardens the film, so th a t it  peels off 
'cry easily when the print has dried.

a n s w e r s  t o  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s .
F i r s Whiston.— (i) I n t e n s i f i c a t io n .  
end; W.as” bi-.- negative very thoroughly so as to 
satnrf i evcrv. trace of hypo. Then immerse in a 
whirhK Sol" ' ion °f mercury bichloride ( i .e . ,  water 
chemi | ''’■ "Clved the greatest amount of the 
whitunj • f can carry) until the image has 
toswiti, through. Turn the negative over 
fockinrr 4 ti. 15 has taken place. Keep the plate 
cotton- or." 'P e the face constantly with a pad of 
retn0Vf.WO° t0 Prevent specks settling on it. Then 
•orsevp’rTk* ’ ’*h a pad under the tap and wash 
^monia* °'lrs' immerse in a bath of one drop of 

a to the ounce of water until the film has

blackened right through. Then wash again for half 
an hour, and the business is finished. Always 
return the solution of mercury bichloride to its bottle 
through a filter paper. (2) R e d u c t io n .— Immerse 
the negative in a bath of : water. 8 o z .; hypo, 2 o z .; 
ferricyanide of potassium {saturated solution), 
1 oz. ; until it is as thin as you require. Then wash 
it thoroughly.

“  Captain ite ”  writes: “ I see in my July 
Captain that ‘ Bruce ’ has experienced some 
difficulty in mounting prints ; allow me to suggest 
the following method, which has always proved 
most satisfactory. Alter toning, fixing, and 
washing, allow the prints to dry and then cut them 
to the size and shape required. Next place the 
number required to be mounted in water (running if 
possible) until they become perfectly limp. Then 
press them in an irregular pile on to a piece of wet 
glass, thick preferably; stand this on end to 
allow the greater part of the water to drain off, 
and leave the prints till they are firm on the glass. 
Care should be taken not to allow them to actually 
stick, but they should be so firm that they will 
not shift when rubbed with a stiff paste brush. Use 
plain starch and rub it well in. Do not spare the 
starch ; it is cheap. But be careful that no lumps 
are left on the back of the prints. Then place the 
print on the mount and go over it gently with a 
smooth, moist sponge. This method is particularly 
suitable for enlargements. I have mounted big 
12 by 10’s (which are generally such a bother) 
quite easily by it.” — Many thanks, “ Captainite,” 
for your practical and lucid hints. When you 
speak about prints curling, do you mean before or 
after mounting ? In the former case they are 
easily flattened by drawing the backs over the 
sharp edge of a table. In the latter, the prints and 
mounts should be kept under pressure while 
drying.

J. Dix.— I think that the fabric fs every bit as 
good as the glass, except that you can’t see through 
it. If your window faces south, west or east, you 
should use at least two thicknesses of the fabric ; 
and there should be a red curtain (Turkey twill 
is a very suitable material for this) to draw across 
the window when the sun shines on it. There is 
certainly less danger of fogging your plates if 
you keep them well away from the window. It 
is always advisable to expose them as little as 
possible even to yellow light, for, as I have said, a l l  
colours make more or less impression on a plate.

A. E. O. Lee.— Thanks for your photos, of the 
unlucky M o n t a g u  on the Shutter Rocks. You 
have made some very nice snaps as regards the 
composition of the pictures, but the prints are 
rather too light. I think it very probable that 
intensification would improve the negatives. If 
they are at all dense to start with they should be 
reduced first, and then intensified. I notice that 
you seem to have got into some difficulty with 
your developer, or other bath, for the prints are in 
two cases rather blotchy.

“  Actlnometer. ” — Hadn’t you better buy the 
apparatus and read the instructions ? It is very 
difficult to explain the working without a repro
duction of the dial.

W. J. Juleff.— Yes ! I will duly weigh your 
suggestion and see whether I can find room for 
some remarks on the subject.

A rchibald  W illiams.

£01



|g\H| ERRETT junior said he wished he 
had a banjo. He went further. 

» "  He said he wished Merrett senior
would give him one.

“ Do you know what banjos cost, Theo
dore ? ” inquired Merrett senior, who was 
in the City, and knew with a certain exacti
tude the value of money.

They were walking home from an after
noon concert when Merrett junior made his 
request. At the concert a man in a frock- 
coat and a yellow tie, a man, that is to say, 
entirely without claim to the respect of a 
right-thinking public, had dealt so dexter
ously with an instrument of the kind in 
question that Theodore’s vague yearnings 
forSaoie had swollen within him and crystal
lis e . Hitherto he had wished to distinguish 
himself, without settling on any specific 
channel for his talents. He wanted to sit 
in an atmosphere of envy and congratulation, 
but he did not go so far as to say exactly 
how he* proposed to do it. The concert 
weed’s rendering of “ Dixie,”  closely followed 
by “ The Mosquitoes’ Parade,” had decided 
the matter. He would learn the banjo and 
play it to awed audiences when he got back 
to school. If a man in a frock-coat and 
yellow tie— bright yellow— could do it as 
as well as that, how much tetter after earnest 
practice, couldn’t he do it ? The general 
conrensus of opinion at Seymour's house, 
Wrykyn, of which house and school Merrett 
was a member, up to the present, was that 
he was a bit of an ass. His banjo would 
remove this impression.

The only ob;ections were that he had not 
a banjo, and that his father, though a man 
of wealth, was not taking to the idea of 
giving him one with that jovial eagerness 
which ought to be the leading trait in a 
parent’s character.

“ Do you know what these things cost, 
my boy ? ” asked Mr. Merrett, returning 
to his original suit.

" Yes. I know a place where you can 
get one for a quid. We’re just coming to 
it now. Look there ! ”

They stopped before a pawnbroker’s. 
In the window was an undeniable banjo,

and the price, marked on a card in fair, 
round letters, was one pound.

" Well ?” said Mr. Merrett, rattled.
” Shall I go in and order it ? ”
“  Certainly not, certainly not. I  shall 

give the matter a great deal more thought 
than I have had time to do up to the 
present before I buy you this instrument. 
P u l m a i n  q m  m eru it ferut, mv boy. 
must earn it, Theodore, you must earn it.

Theodore’s reply was spoken u n d e r  his 
breath, and escaped notice.

And so home. . .
On the following morning Merrett junior* 

school report arrived. His father read 
over his second cup of coffee. Coffee  ̂
supposed to have a soothing effect on 
system. If this is so, we can only suPP® 
that this was one of the beverage’s offida}- 
It seemed from this document that his o 
work was poor. “ Lacks energy and c 
centration,” wrote his form-master nas,
“ without which qualifies his unden 
talents ava l him l ttle.” , i.;,

“ This report is disgraceful,’ ;al
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father. " 1 sce that the average aSe of b°ys 
■ your form is fifteen. You are sixteen
'nd a half. Your French, I note, is weak.
How is that, when only last summer you 
oent a fortnight with your Aunt Elizabeth

ait St. Malo ? ”  •
Theodore muttered something wordless 

through a jungle of toast and marmalade, 
and was asked not to speak with his mouth
lull.

The Serious Talk which was the sequel 
, the battle at breakfast ended in a sort 

oi informal treaty. All was to be forgiven if 
Iheodore should show a marked improve
ment during the forthcoming term. Mean
while, for the remainder of the holidays, 
he would spend his morn
ings reading Greek and 
Latin authors on alternate 
days in order to give his 
Undeniable Talents a fair 
show. In the evenings, 
when he returned from 
business, Mr. Merrett would 
examine him on the day’s 
portion (with the help, 
though he did not men
tion this detail, of a Dr.
Giles’ crib).

In this strenuous fashion 
theholidays drew to a close.
By the time his boxes were 
packed, locked, and corded, 
and placed in the hall in 
readiness for the cab on the 
last afternoon, what Theo
dore did not know about 
me first three hundred lines 
of Euripides’ Medea and the 
fct two books of Horace’s 

dc$ was not knowledge. 
k  for Merrett senior, he 
^  beginning quite to 
5nl°y those classics, and his 
opinion of Dr. Giles as an 
jWhor was of the highest.

Theodore, on the other 
_n ’ *]*e thought of those
heavvd t!?10niin8s bore 

y- His air in the cab 
ji°ne of gloom.

ufVher noted this 
nature and not un-
X l ? Se‘  h d°» ”  ‘ °C 1'*™ ?  the ancestral

as a parent, Mr. Merrett was not a hard
hearted father. After all, he reflected, the 
boy had worked well for the last fortnight. 
He deserved some reward. (What the boy 
would have done if he had had a word to say 
in the matter, he did not ask himself.)

“ Theodore, my boy,” he said, as they 
got out at the station, “ I have come to a 
decision. Some time ago you mentioned 
a desire for a banjo.”

Sudden alertness on 'the part of Merrett 
junior.

“ You shall have it.”
“ Oh, thanks awfully.”
“ If you bring back a prize with you at 

the beginning of the summer holidays.”

When n!!e • was touched. 
the idea nf 1,mPresse.d with 

fining his duty ' IF YOU BRING BACK A PRIZE,”  SAID MR. MERRETT.
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Return of dejected expression to the face 
of Theodore. What was the good of making 
a condition like that ? What earthly chance 
had he of landing a prize ? As regarded the 
form prize, he was in the position of a distant 
relative of a peer with a number of healthy 
fives between himself and the title. That 
trophy would fall to one of half a dozen or 
more Frightful Swots who were going up the 
school at a perfectly indecent pace. He had 
often felt that there ought to be some sort 
of a speed limit for this type of person.

He felt it again as the train moved on its 
way. The form prize was out of the ques
tion. Mathematics ? He barred mathe
matics. Never had liked them. Couldn't 
do a sum for nuts unless he consulted the 
Answers at the end of the book first. French? 
Ah, now what about French ? What was 
the matter with that ?

Two minutes later Theodore had decided 
to win the French prize.

It was Theo’s misfortune that in the same 
fgrm as himself there happened to be o-e 
'Siltfbry. Now, Tilbury also wanted the 
French prize, and he meant to get it. The 
other members of the form had not t e 
slightest desire even to see it. It happened, 
therefore, that while thirty of the Lower 
Fifth - entirely overlooked Merrett’s man
oeuvres, his thirty-first rival regarded them 
with the deepest suspicion and discontent. 
He confided his woes to Linton, that 
Lower Fifth ornament, during the interval 
one day. Linton was a cheery individual 
who rati er led the Lower Fifth life and 
thought. He was promising at all games, 
and worked hard in form,— making up for 
this expenditure of effort by creating dis
turbances whenever possible.

“ I say, Linton, I call it a bit thick,” said 
Tilbury.

" What is ? ” asked Linton.
“ That bounder, Merrett,” explained 

Tilbury. "  He’s given up full marks in 
French six times running.”  ^

“ Why shouldn’t h e? Amuses’ him, and 
doesn’t hurt any one else.”

“ But there’s the prize.”
“ You don’t mean to tell me that you 

want i t ! I wouldn’t have it as a gift. If 
you’re so keen, your best dodge is to give 
up full marks, too.”

“ Thanks. That’s a jollv good idea,” 
said Tilbury. “ I will.” '

(I do not defend Lir ton’s moral outlock. 
I merely record it.)

The system on which French w3s con
ducted at Wrykyn needs a little explanatkm 
Etiquette did not demand honesty from vo 
save in the examinations. At the end f 
the hour every one corrected his reiehbon? 
“ slip,” and handed it back to him. The 
marks were then given up to M. Gandinoh 
Most people gave up something r.ear fuli 
marks. It pleased M. Gandinois, ar.d hurt 
nobody else. At the end of term the term’s 
marks were added to examination mark? 
and the winner got away with the prize! 
With Merrett, therefore, giving up full marks 
every time, it will be seen that Tilbury's 
grievance was well-founded. Tilbury had 
not that wealth of imagination which is so 
necessary to success in French. He was in 
the habit of giving up only about 75 per 
cent. In the exams., of course, everybody 
played fair.

This was a curious point of French 
etiquette at Wrykyn. Cribbing might run 
riot during the term. In fact, the better 
you did it, the more of a sportsman you 
were considered. But by unwritten law 
it ceased absolutely as soon as the examina
tion began. It had frequently puzzled M. 
Gandinois, the disastrous falling-off in the 
standard. Boys who had scored 95 per 
cent, throughout the term on questions of 
grammar, would amass totals of fifteen and 
twenty-one in the time of crisis. He put it 
down to brain-fag.

So Tilbury went his way, and proceeded 
to adopt a system of Retaliation. As for 
Merrett, he went on from strength to strength. 
Looking at his marks, the casual observer 
would have said that here was that rare 
prodigy, the English boy who was brilliant 
at French.

And in due course the end of the terra 
came, bringing with it the examinations.

Tilbury came up to Linton as the Loud 
Fifth streamed out of the room, and joanj 
with indignation. His hands revolved in tre
air (

" Oh, chuck it,” said Linton ; “ you arent
a semaphore. What’s up ? ’ t

“ It’s that bounder, Merrett.” (
“ W hat’s he been doing to you ? ,,
“ He was swindling. He swindM J  

the time. I saw him. I *** watch,1,g 
him.”

Linton looked serious.
“ Are you certain ? ” he su’d. .
“  Absolutely. I was watching mm- ^  

him. He had a book under the desK.
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r, Jinois couldn’t see him because the top of 
X esk was in the light, but I could. I was 
watching him. And now he’ll get the prize.”

.< Don't you worry. He hasn’t got it yet,” 
said Linton. “ Look here, did any one else

^Gdon’tknow. Firmin might have done. 
He was sitting near him.”  (

» ah right. I’ll ask Firmin. And don t 
eo gassing about it till you hear from me, 
jjr you’ll go getting into trouble. SeeJ ” 

Tilbury saw. _

SERE'S YOUR I .o r ,  f i r m i n ,”
SAID U N T O N ,

Linton consulted Fir-
!?£• Firmin supported 
lubury,

Yes, he’d certainly 
|ot l  wok under the desk.
KathF rot. I calli it, 
even m French. Not that 

wants the prize, of
Ut*!6’ aĉ ed hastily,

„ ,.e. shou]d be misjudged.
course not. Still----- ”

}“ an exam.----- ” said Firmin.
not quite----- ”

„ die game, is it ? ”

Firmin1,M-im 1 ,Say anything anybody, 
That ' • °°k aFter this.
Vo, ferrett wrote to his father.

He was, he said, in excellent health, and 
hoped his father wa? the same. He added 
that he had hopes of bringing back the 
French prize.

And when at the prize-giving, two days 
later, the headmaster read out, without 
excitement (for he was beginning to get a little 
tired of the business), ” French prize, Lower 
Fifth,— T. Merrett,” these hopes would have 
appeared to the majority of people to have 
been realised. As Merrett walked down the 
hall with his handsomely bound copy of 

“ Les Miserabks,” in his 
hand, he saw himself, as 
in a vision, playing 
“ Lumberin’ Luke” to 
enthusiastic audiences.

The Lower Fifth had 
assembled in force in 
their form-room to col
lect their books when 
Merrett arrived. Linton 
was standing by the 
master’s desk. He 
seemed to be waiting 
for something.

“ Hullo, Merrett,” he 
said. “ Is that the 
prize ? Let’s have a 
look.”

Possessing himself of 
the gleaming volume, 
he cleared a space for 
himself among the ink
pots and papers on the 
desk, and sat down. 
Merrett noticed that a 
certain hush of expec
tancy had fallen on the 
room.

“ Look here, Mer
rett,” said Linton, turn
ing over the leaves of 
the book, “ you probably 
don’t know it, but you 
were seen cribbing in 
the exam. What about 
that ? ”

“ Fat lot of right 
about cribbing,” saidto talkyou ve got 

Merrett.
“ We all crib during the term, so it’s all 

right. But it ’s an understood thing that 
we don’t do it during exams. So you don’t 
seem to have much claim to this rotten book, 
do you ? ”

“ Give it back,”
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“ Wait a second. You’ll get your share 
all right. This is going to be done perfectly 
fairly. Now, some forms would have touched 
you up for this, wouldn’t they, you chaps ? ”

“ Rather,” said the form.
“  But we aren’t going to. You ought to 

be grateful. Only, as we’ve all got just 
as much right to the prize as you, we’re 
going to divide it.”

“ I say— ” said a voice of protest. Tilbury 
had come oqt second in the French order, 
and he had not looked for this Communistic 
arrangement.

“ Dry up,” said Linton. “ And if you 
come any nearer, Merrett, you’ll get it hot. 
Follow ? There are five hundred and six

teen pages of this book. How much is that 
each, some one ? ”

A pause.
“ Thirteen, exactly,” said Firmin.
“ Thanks. Here’s your lot, Firmin/’ said 

Linton. “ Don’t mind them being’a bit 
torn, do you ? ”

“ Not a bit,” said Firmin, “ Thanks.”
“  You can have the cover, Merrett," said 

Linton, when he had handed every one his 
portion of the prize. “  Come in useful 
as an ornament for your mantelpiece at 
home.”

But Theodore never troubled to exhibit his 
share of the spoil in that way. And he still 
wants a banjo.

THE PYRAMID.
( R e c o l l e c t io n s  o f  a “  G ym  ”  D i s p l a y .)

I w a s  never great at cricket, for I w asn’t built 
th a t w ay,

I was much too weak for footer, so they w ouldn’t 
let me p lay  ;

B u t once I thanked m y lu cky  stars th at I was 
light and small.

Or th ey  never m ight have picked me for the 
Pyram id at all !

I t  took a  b it of doing, but we managed it  all 
right.

W e practised to perfection— yet, I swear it, on 
the night,

W hen the “  gym  ”  was packed w ith people, I ’d 
have given half a quid

To get out of m y performance in the beastly  
pyram id ! .

The sergeant’s words came back to me—“ Just 
keep your head and s t a n d  / ’ ’

I f  I felt a trifle rocky it was th a t that made it 
grand,

For I set m y teeth and stuck it, though my 
head began to swim

W hen a burst of m ighty cheering broke in 
thunder round the “  gym ."

Y e s — I stood erect and steady— till the sergeant 
m uttered, “  jum p

And I landed on the m atting with a comfortable 
bump ;—

Then a fellow near me murmured, “ What a 
plucky little kid ! ”

And I nearly shrieked for joy about the rotten 
pyram id !

Perhaps y o u ’ve had the needle if yo u ’ve ever 
tried to act.

Or very  nearly funked a  b it when going to  be 
w hacked—

W ell— those were our sensations— though we 
felt no end of swells

As we fell into our places by the gaudy parallels ;
(A fellow vaguely wonders w h at’ll happen, if  he 

swerves,
To the awful, tangled web of straining thews 

and throbbing nerves !)
Soon the sergeant gave his orders, and we did as 

we were bid—
Till I balanced high and lonely on a human 

pyram id !

Oh, the everlasting triumph of a memorabe 
d a y ! „ I.

The others m ay forget about a paltry fT™

B u t— the^horror of the stillness-all the strain 
— and then the thrill—

Oh, I feel it  all. and see it all, and hear me 
clapping still ! ,  ,, Llljit

I was never great at cricket, for I wasn

I was m uch too weak for footer, so they wouldn 
let me p lay ; . , , .  evef

And the short and simple summary o

I s — I  k e p t  m y  n e r v e  a n d  b a la n c e  in  the gl°r>



CHINESE stamps have an interest of 
their own for English collectors, for 
they represent the devotion of an 
eminent Englishman to  the b y  no 

means easy work of introducing W estern 
methods into the Celestial Empire. Sir Robert 
Hart entered the British consular service in 
China in 1854, and in 1863 he was appointed 
Inspector General of the Chinese Customs. 
Under his wise m anagem ent the customs 
revenue has risen from eight million taels to 
over twenty-seven million taels. He has 
organised the postal service with equal suc
cess.

In the spring of 1893, Sir Robert, as chief 
inspector of Chinese m aritime customs, ad
dressed a letter to the Foreign Office in Peking 
in regard to the institution of a  postal system  in 
China after the pattern of similar institutions 
existing in Europe. This memorial was sanc
tioned by the throne. In accordance with 
the proposed scheme, every capital or province 
âs to be endowed with a non-resident Director 

°f Posts, and every capital of a Province with 
a non-resident subaltern postal official. Their 
assistants were to be chosen from the Chinese 
population, but it was to be required th a t they 

amiliar with the English language. In the 
™untry towns, as well as in the cities of the 

°iid and third rank, the post office was to be 
k ministered by Chinese. This scheme re- 
int̂  non-treaty  ports and the
the110* country- In the treaty  ports
in c1*  * a^m'nistration was to be administered 
“■ tend'd0*'011 the custom  house. It  was 
hut th *°,reta*n the existing carrier service, 
aholisĥ  pravate P°stal agencies were to be 
temistrV’ S° *ar aS Possible, in the new ad- 
priVatea 10n’ . the people em ployed b y  these 
years , ^ enc*cs vvere to  be retained. A fter three 
■ ns antJ- Pr°iect Anally ripened, and Sir Robert 

^ ntecl General P o£ al Director.

The first postage stamps of this n ew ly  or
ganised Im perial Post were issued in 1897. First 
came some provisionals, provided b y  surcharging 
the issue of 188 5 ; then at the end of the year a 
series of new designs, was engraved, inscribed 
“  Im perial Chinese Post.”

The history of all the stam ps of China will 
be found w ritten in the April number of the 
f i f t h  volum e of T h e  C a p t v i n . I t  was m y  first 
contribution as philatelic editor, and I h ave no 
intention at present of going over the ground 
a second time. I want only to  show you  some

MR. AND MRS. DE VILLARD IN THEIR G ARDEN AT
s h a n g h a i . 

prom a photo-
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interesting pictures in the shape of the first 
series of designs made for this new Im perial 
Chinese Post. Photographs of these first designs 
were presented to  me b y  m y old friend, Mr. 
C. W hitfield K ing, for inclusion in m y exhibit 
of the stamps of China shown a t the recent 
International Philatelic Exhibition. T h ey  are 
of special interest from the fact th at they 
were the occasion of a little romance and, 
possibly, a tragedy also.

Mr. R. A , de Villard, an artist resident in

the common parlance of the day, Mr. de ViU a 

despite his acquaintance with Chinese wa 
had innocently put his foot into it. I Q 

of the designs he had abbreviated the inscriB 
tion to  “  Im p. Chin. Post,”  which was not 
allowed. Consequently a fresh series of draw 
ings had to be made, and if these proofs 
are compared with the stamps subsequently 
put into use, it  will be seen that most of 
them  were considerably modified in many ways 
In subm itting his designs Mr. de Villard

MR. R. A. DE VILLARD’ S ORIGINAL SERIES OF DRAWINGS FOR THE IMPERIAL CHINESE POSTAGE STAMPS-

Reproduced by the courtesy of Messr» Whitfield King and Co.

still more seriously put his foot 
colouring the 20c. in Imperial purple. ° 
th at would, of course, be a popular an ( 
acceptable colour. Evidently he was is .  ̂
of the fact th a t the use of this colour ^ ^  
lutely forbidden in China, except by ® 
of the Im perial family- There was a §

China at the time, was commissioned to prepare 
a series of designs for the new Im perial Post. 
He was a high official in the Chinese Im perial 
customs, and he had designed the postage 
stamps of 1894. The series of drawings now 
reproduced in T h e  C a p t a i n  were subm itted, 
but were fated to be rejected, for, to put it  in
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and no doubt for a  time it  w as probably a 
Question whether the poor artist would be 
decapitated or otherwise disposed of. H ow 
ever, he drew a fresh series of designs and 
steered clear of the Im perial purple, but 
whether it he a coincidence or otherwise, it  is a 
(act that Mr. de Villard was sh ortly  afterwards 
suddenly ordered to go on a  surveying exp edi
tion through Thibet, and to make his w ay thence 
to India, returning to China b y  sea from C al
cutta. As every “  Captain ”  boy will know, the 
journey from China through T h ib et into India 
is one of the most dangerous th a t  anybody 
can undertake, and, previous to the days of the 
English expedition to  Thibet, would have been 
regarded as a sentence of death. E ven Mr. 
de Villard seems to  have regarded it  with 
some such feeling, for he wrote his friend Mr. C. 
Whitfield King from Chunking, on his w ay  to 
Thibet, stating th at in all probability  th at would 
be the last letter he would have from him, and 
Mr. Whitfield King has not heard from him since.

[Note.— Since w riting the above I have re
ceived a brochure w ritten b y  another official 
in the Imperial Chinese Custom s Service in 
which Mr. de Villard is spoken of as “ the 
late Mr. de Yillard.” ]

R eview s.
Sarawak and Seychelles.

Mr. Bertram W. H. Poole has published a 
couple of excellent little guides to  these coun 
tries. '

In “ Sarawak,”  published b y  Mr. D. Field, 
Ik gives us a very carefully w ritten history of 
the various issues, w ith very  precise lists of all 
varieties of the interesting early issues, and if 

of our readers feel inclined to  specialise 
in this country they cannot do better than get 
Mr. Poole’s excellent little  book, price i s .  

The principal varieties are fu lly  illustrated.
everything is made as clear as possible for 

the would-be-specialist in the stam ps of Sara- 
"a*t- As a British Protectorate it  comes into 
the range of British possessions.

In The Captain, vol. xii., p. 145, in g iving 
5 history of the stam ps of Saraw ak, I stated  

at the first stamps were printed b y  Messrs.
■ ttlure and Macdonald. Mr. Poole now 
5 ^  that, ' In all early descriptions of this 

(first issue) it  is positively asserted th at 
fart ig n  Was en£rave(i  and the stam ps m anu- 
a ,û e(I by Messrs. Maclure and M acdonald 
firm ° ^Ias8ow - For m any years this
^  received the credit for its production and 
desi °r ârawah stam ps in the succeeding 

8°’ but modern investigations have proved

th at Mr. Charles W hiting, of London, was their 
m anufacturer.”  Now, as a m atter of fact, 
modern investigations have done nothing of 
the sort, for the simple reason that Maclure 
and M acdonald printed the stamps, as I stated 
in T h e  C a p t a in , and I have a letter from 
Messrs. M aclure and Co. (late Maclure and 
Macdonald) in which th ey  state that “  about 
the year 1868 we (then M aclurc and Macdonald) 
engraved and printed Saraw ak stamps to the 
order of R ajah  Brooke.”

“  The Postage Stamps o f Seychelles,”  pub
lished b y  Mr. Oswald Marsh, price is., is written 
on similar lines, and includes the full history of 
the discovery of the two types of the Queen’s 
head of the first series. The stamps of the 
little island of Seychelles are great favourites 
with m any collectors, but they are full of pro
visionals th at have been largely cornered and 
m anipulated b y  a most persistent and objec
tionable class of speculators th a t is the bane 
of the postal authorities of Seychelles. W e 
believe most collectors acquit the postal 
authorities of any connivance with these 
speculators and accept the m any surcharges 
and their varieties as genuine. Mr. Poole 
gives us the full list, and in m any instances 
the numbers printed in each case.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

C, O. (Maritzburg).— You will find several adver
tisements of dealers in The Captain advertisement 
pages. Study those pages and make your own 
selection. The firm you have had stamps from 
is one of our leading firms. For exchanging. I 
believe the Birmingham Philatelic Society run an 
exchange packet for foreign and colonial members. 
You can ascertain the terms and conditions by 
writing the Hon. Sec., Mr. G. Johnson, 308 Birch- 
field Road, Birmingham. Oh, yes, there is a vast 
difference in buying and selling prices. Most 
dealers allow discounts psculiar to themselves off 
marked prices. Dealers will generally allow a 
pretty fair exchange for used copies of very high 
values. You will not find foreign dealers anv 
cheaper than our English dealers for British 
colonials ; frequently they are much dearer. 
You will probably find the Birmingham Society’s 
Exchange packets suit your requirements best.

Granite (Aberdeen).— The Ichang, being local 
stamps, are not catalogued in our English catalogues, 
but in the Scott catalogue published by the Scott 
Stamp and Coin Co. in New' York, the set is priced 
as follows :

Jc. orange brown
Unused 

, 3c.
tc. bistre . . . 4C.
2c. purple . . . 6c.
3c. violet . . . IOC.
5c dull rose . . 1.3c.
im. green . . . 25c.
ijCrblue . „ * - 40c.
3m, carmine . . 70c.

Don’t recognise the other stamps; none of them 
seem to be postage stamps from your description.
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The Mouth of the Cavern.
By H. HERVEY.

Illustrated by Edgar A, Holloway,
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"  \ f j  ? r ? H O  can suggest anything else ? ”  
\  ̂ . v /  asked Richm ond, as we discon- 
I U  ( solately d u mped into the rickety 

chairs of Sooriacooppum travellers’ bungalo v—  
to  w ait for breakfast. W e were four infantry 
subs., of whom Richmond, aged tw enty-eight, 
was m uch the senior, and had journeyed in 
bullock-carts b y  bad roads from Shevacottah, 
s ix ty  miles inland, for the purpose of bagging a 
tiger th a t had been reported at Sooriacoop- 
pum. Despite three days’ assiduous beating, 
however, we had failed in discovering the 
brute* o f, in fact, any other kind of big game.

“  4fny thing else ? ”  growled P ly  ter peevishly. 
“  I see no chance of it. W h at do you say, 
Tilford ? ”

"  The sam e,”  I replied. “  but let’s question 
the bungalow sepoy ; he m ay be able to help
us.

“  A good idea,”  put in Hanserd, and he 
shouted for the man.

W e had all picked up Hindustani, and, on 
the sepoy appearing. Richmond said to him. 
'* Y o u r tiger has turned out a humbug, sepoy, 
and apparently there is no other big game 
w orth shooting. Is there anything else to 
do ? A n yth in g  to see in the neighbourhood ? 

If not, w e’ll go hom e.”
“  There is only Kuddul Covil. sir, on the 

coast, ten miles distant. Before railways 
cam e alm ost every European traveller stopping 
at this bungalow would go and view it .”

“  And what is to be seen at this K uddul 
Covil ? ”

“  It  is a very high cliff, sir, overlooking the 
sea, w ith a hindoo tem ple on the top ; hence 
the name. Kuddul Covil, or sea temple. In 
the face of the cliff, directly below the build
ing, is the entrance to a cave.”

"  W h at sort of cave ? ”
“  N o one living can tell, sir, for it  is quite 

inaccessible ; but tradition says that in ancient 
times the cliff could be scaled, and th at a band 
of arm ed robbers kept their booty in the cavern. 
The tradition also relates, sir, that a fearful 
visitation from Heaven struck the s p o t; th at in

the space of one day, the four chief Brahmins 
of the tem ple— who alone could eater the inner 
cham ber where the idol sat— were all carried 
off b y  cholera, and th at during the same night 
an awful storm raged ; the sea beat on the 
cliffs, and the earth shook. It is said that from 
th at d ay  the robbers were never heard of, and 
the votaries of the Kuddul Covil goddess 
became so terrified b y  the deaths of their chief 
priests th at they rem oved the idol to a village 
four miles inland, since which Kuddul Covil 
has remained abandoned. From superstitious 
fears no one will go near the place, far less enter 
its doors. The shore below is never ventured 
on for the same cause.”

” W h at is supposed to have become of the 
robbers ? ”

"  The belief is th at the storm caught them 
while they were scaling the cliff and destroyed 
them, sir.”

”  G ets interesting,”  said Richmond.
"  Y es, afid I vote we go,”  said Hanserd. “ I 

should like to have a look at the place.”
A ll being agreed on the point, the matter 

was clinched. The sepoy’s superstitious 
qualm s were overcome b y a promise of reward, 
and, under his guidance, early next morning 
we set out in our bullock-carts, coming in sight 
of the sea b y  about eight o ’clock.

The land rose as we approached the coast, 
and the sepoy led us through a kind of gorge 
th at opened on to the sea-shore, where, select
ing a shady nook, -we outspanned, and the 
servants set to preparing breakfast. That 
meal disposed of, we left the camp standing 
and followed our cicerone along the heac 
northwards. T ru ly  an iron-bound, d e s o a c  

coast ju st here ! A succession of sandstone 
precipices of varyin g  altitude and vertical^ 
dom inated the narrow beach to our right, 
sea broke in oily rollers to our left. »  ̂
hum an beings there were no signs. - 
m ile’s trudge, the sepoy pointed tô  a 
loftier than those we had yet passed, 
sirs, is K uddul Covil on the top. and w e- ^ 
get nearer you will see the cave. In an
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,er 0f an hoar we arrived directly  below 
the temple-crowned height, a t  a spot where 
the beach was strewn w ith huge fragm ents of 
ock Roughly, we estim ated the cliff to  be 

(our hundred feet high, a vast perpendicular 
^  of grey-red sandstone, broken about fifty  
feet from its verge b y  an irregular round open
ing, evidently the mouth of a cave. F or some 
moments we gazed up in mute wonderment.

" Well, I’m jiggered ! ”  exclaim ed R ich 
mond, the first to speak. “  H ow did the 
beggars reach that hole ? th ey  m ust have 
done so from this side— with th a t inhabited 
ttmple above them .”

"I know,” cried Hanserd, who had been 
using his eyes to some purpose ; “  all this d 'b r i s  

originally formed part of the c li f f ; probably 
it was not sheer a t one tim e."

" And the fellows used to scale it ? ”  I asked. 
Hanserd nodded, and P lyter, who had been 

poking round, now sang out, ”  Here you are — 
look! ”

We joined him. and saw  a big chunk of stone 
showing several flat iron bars protruding from 
its surface ; further search discovered other 
pieces similarly furnished, and as they fitted 
loosely in their sockets we concluded th at the 
robbers used the bars as steps, rem oving them 
as they ascended the cliff, and th at it  was while 
making their last clim b they m ust have been 
overtaken by the storm spoken of by  the sepoy, 
and so the bars remained.

“ Great Scott ! ”  m uttered Richm ond, as 
"  gave expression to  these surmises, ”  then 
all this stuff m ay have collapsed while the 
chaps were clawing up to their warren, eh ? ”  

ês,” I said, ”  and w hat is more, if we 
could manage to reach it I daresay w e’d find 
wine of the loot.”

That is, if no one has forestalled us,”  
m̂arked Plyter.

„ Little fear of th at.”  responded Richmond.
• uperstitious funk alone would hinder any- 

natives from trying, even if there was a means 
01 getting up.”

I say, can’t we manage it  somehow ? ” 
emanded Plyter excitedly.

fr°m here below ,”  answered Rich- 
n ’ tuff vve might from above, by letting 
I^ves down over the brow of the cliff.”

' ' ejaculated H anserd incredu-

in» Injun,”  retorted the other, laugh
,. . question is, could we stand it  ?

hot m 3 rope w ith a four-hundred-
toelow' you would be a  hair-raising

*' ' happened that I was particularly

cool-headed in situations of the kind alluded 
to  by  m y chum ; as a b oy  and youth  a t  home 
I had done a lot of cliff-clim bing after e g g s ; 
the proposed venture therefore presented 
nothing very  alarm ing to  me, so I offered to  
go first.

“  B u lly  for you, Tilford ! ”  cried P lyter 
ecstatically. ”  I ’ll follow .”

“  I ’ll come third ,”  said Richmond.
“  And I ’ ll bring up the rear,”  put in H an

serd. “  B u t w hat about rope, a boom of sorts, 
w ith a pulley or wheel to pass th e line over ? 
Besides, w ho’s to let us down ? ”

We regarded each other inquiringly, till 
Richm ond said, “  Hold on. Sepoy, who lives in 
th at little  house near Sooriacooppum  bun
galow ? A n y one to do with the engineering 
departm ent ? ”  .

” Y es, sir, the Public W orks O verseer.”
“ Thought so— from the wheelbarrows 

stacked in the verandah. H as he any stout 
rope, and a pair of shears ? ”

“  He alw ays has rope, sir, and a pair of 
shears came when he recently repaired the 
bridge close to the bungalow ; the shears are 
still w ith him .”

“  Good ! I tell you  w hat, you fellows,”  
continued Richmond, “  I ’ll w rite in to  the 
Overseer to lend us, say, a hundred feet of 
strong two-inch rope, one of his shear-legs, 
and a pulley wheel. I ’ll send the note b y  the 
sepoy, who, if the stuff is forthcom ing, will 
assem ble a dozen coolies— to bring it out, and 
also to man the rope for us.”

It was therefore settled. W e regained our 
cam p ; Richm ond wrote his letter and handed 
it  to the sepoy, who w as instructed to  hurry 
back w ith the gear, and bring tw elve coolies 
as unsuperstitious as could be found, who 
were to be bribed for the job, the sepoy him 
self being stim ulated thereto b y  the promise 
of a further reward. The p a rty  were to go 
straight to the tem ple, one man only com ing 
to  apprise us of its arrival, whereupon we would 
join it. In the meanwhile we made ourselves 
com fortable in our im prom ptu cam p, and 
waited. '

A t eight next morning the messenger arrived. 
W e made an early breakfast, and after a 
tedious, circuitous clim b found ourselves in 
the abandoned temple. There w as not much 
to  see. W e “  did ”  the whole building in five 
m in u te s ; the only rem arkable feature was 
th a t the central gate in the seaward w all of 
th e front court opened on a narrow ledge not 
more than six feet from the verge.

”  I suppose the natives are out of it. but 
are you sure th a t no European has been
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down to the cave ? ”  demanded Richm ond of 
the sepoy.

"  Certainly not since I have been in the

district— now ten years, sir. Had such han. 
pened earlier, the fact would have becom 
tradition, and I should have heard of it” **

WHEN J ARRIVED LEVEL WITH THE CAVE FLOOR, A GAP OF FIVE REST OR SO YAWNED 
' BETWEEN IT kA N p  ME.
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We rigged the boom w ith  the pulley-w heel, 
ved the rope through, m ade a  loop, ran the 

te€ jjea(i a foot beyond the clean-cut brink, 
S e d  the butt-end b y  lashing it  to  one of 
^  monolith gate-posts, paid out the rope, 
and then told the coolies to  grasp it  and squat 

a row on the tim ber. T h ey  obeyed us 
implicitly, but they w ere evidently  uncom fort
able, and not a m an-jack— th e sepoy included 
-would look down the precipice, 

yi was ready. I seated m yself in  th e loop. 
My three companions, ly in g  flat down, 

protruded their heads over the brink and 
watched me. I did not feel nervous as I gave  
tbe word to lower aw ay. T h e  gear worked 
smoothly, and I gradu ally  descended. B u t  
lol I had not dropped ten  feet ere I  began 
to suspect that we had made a  great omission 
in onr observations ; from  our point o f survey 
below we had failed to  note th a t th e  higher 
part of the cliff-face w as slightly  concave ; the 
rope, with me weighting it, threatened to  form  
the chord to the arc o f the cliff-face I A nd so 
it proved: when I arrived level w ith  th e cave 
floor, a gap of five feet or so yaw ned between 
it and me! I gave th e signal to  belay, and 
looked up.

My friends realised m y dilem m a. “  Can’t  
yon reach it ? ”  shouted Richm ond.

"No—it is too far ! ”  I  bawled.
" Swing yourself ! ”  suggested P lyter.
I tried; but w hether it  w as som ething in 

the “ lay ” of the rope, or the disturbing 
consciousness that I  hung over a  sheer fa ll 
of three hundred and fifty  feet, I  could not 
■ nanage to get up th e necessary im petus, less 
50 in the desired direction. I pendulated 
sideways instead of forwards !

"Have you a spare b it  of rope ? ”  I  bellowed. 
"Yes-why ? ■ '

Send along a bamboo, to  get m yself into 
s,lnE with ! ”  I had casually noticed th a t 
tfe coolies had carried the rope slung on one. 

Presently, down cam e the bam boo a t the 
of a thin cord. U ndoing the stick  and 

couching it like a lance, I butted th e end 
the cliff face. A  second b u tt gave me 

® requisite momentum a t the proper angle,
■ after swinging m yself a  little , I  plumped 

a,Jy into the cave m outh.
^  tching the bamboo in th e loop, I shook 
„ !0pe’ signal previously agreed on, and 

Cliff-climber though I was, I fe lt 
] JLi to *°°k about me, and the only note 
fttered the floor o f the cave w as
tty rh st°nes- M y an xiety  as to  how 
til Q.,Drns would stand the ordeal drowned 
v̂ xvl4C0nsiderations1 and I aw aited their

ad ven t w ith some m isgivings, for it  was only 
now, after I m yself had been through it, th at 
th e  perilous nature of our undertaking cam e 
hom e to  me.

I t  seemed an age ere P lyter appeared, armed 
w ith  the bamboo. Shouting up, as I had done, 
to  belay, he essayed to put his lance in rest, 
b u t to m y dism ay it  slipped from  his grasp 
and vanished into th e profundity below.

“  H ave th ey  another bamboo ? ”  I asked 
on recovering speech.

“  No ; I  looked before startin g.”
“  T ry  and swing yourself in ! ”
H e tried, but failed— as I had.
”  Good golly  1 ”  exclaim ed P lyter, "  w hat’s 

to  be done ? I f  I return, how are you to  
follow  ? ”

"  No, no, don’t  give in y e t ! ”  I  said, quickly 
unwinding m y cummerbund, a narrow silk 
affair some fifteen feet long. I gathered the 
strip  in m y hand, and, warning P lyter to  catch, 
I  launched th e coil a t him ; he seized it, and 
th e n ext m oment I towed m y chum  safely into 
th e cave mouth.

A s the tw o who were still to come could not 
hear us from  our position inside the cavern, I 
tore a  leaf from  m y pocket-book,and, scribbling 
a  few  words descriptive of the cummerbund 
expedient, stuck the paper between the 
strands of the rope, which I shook and then let 
go. Presently num ber three cam e down, and 
we hauled him in w ith  the cummerbund. He 
was pale as death, and seemed m uch relieved 
when he landed. I  shook the rope, and aw ay 
i t  went.

”  I say ,”  m uttered Richm ond, m opping his 
forehead, "  this is too  much of a  good thing. 
M y heart was jum ping like a rabbit as I came 
dow n.”

I  did not wonder, and, from his looks, P lyter 
eviden tly  sym pathised w ith him. For a few 
m oments we waited, anxious for Hanserd to 
jo in  us ; but imagine our consternation when 
we presently beheld him lying lim p and inert, 
his body b y  a  m iraculous chance balanced 
across the rope-loop, his head and arms dangling 
on one side, his legs on the other ! T o  add to 
our horror, the descent slow ly continued ; in 
the absence of the check signal— w ith  none of 
us to  control them now, with not a man looking 
o ver the verge— the coolies w ent on paying 
o u t the .rope, and Hanserd was already half* 
w ay  past the orifice.

I held m y coiled cummerbund in hand ; 
unreflectingly I was about to cast it  when the 
more thoughtful Richm ond snatched the silk 
from  m y grasp, knotted a stone in one end, 
and then threw  it out like a "  bola.”  Providen-
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tia lly, it  caught the loop ; 
the w eighted end fell on 
the righ t side, and then, 
w ith o n ly  this precarious 
hold, and the rope still 
descending, we hauled the 
poor chap in just as he 
was sinking below the level 
of th e cave. L uckily  
P ly  ter had a  full w ater- 
bottle, and Richm ond a 
brandy - flask. W e first 
brought Hanserd round 
w ith th e  w ater, and then 
caused him to  swallow a 
gulp or tw o of the spirit. 
In a few  minutes he re-

ate ly  I did so, I got dizzy, 
and I remem ber no more 
until you chaps brought 
me round. I ’m eternally 
obliged to yo u ,”  he added, 
reaclvng out and squeez
ing our hands.

A ll four being now 
safely together, we set to 
looking about us. Larger 
and loftier than its en
trance gave idea of, the 
cave extended some th irty  
feet in to  the living rock, and the further end 
was w rap t in gloom. In the walls on both 
sides appeared catacom b-like recesses. E very  
one o f these niches seemed to  contain some
thing, and we were about to overhaul them 
when I  thought I heard a  voice.

“  H ark  ! ”  I cried abruptly.
A ll listened. T h e y  were calling us from 

above.
“  T he duffers ! ”  growled Richm ond, going 

as near the cave’s brink as he dared, w ith us 
follow ing. ‘ ‘ W hat is it ? ”  turning his face 
upw ard, and shouting in the vernacular.

T he reply was unintelligible ; though re
peated, none of us could comprehend it.

"  Oh, they be sugared 1 ”  exclaim ed P lyter

T H E  E N T I R E  L E N G T H  C A M E  S L I T H E R I N G  D O W N ,  A N D  PLUNGED LIKE A 
F L A S H  I N T O  T H E  A B Y S S ,  A L M O S T  D R A G G I N G  RIC H M O N D  WITH IT.j

scornfully. “  I expect they’re asking permis 
sion to  knock off, to  eat their rice or something. 

Come on ! le t’s see if there’s anything here 
w orth annexing.”  (i

“  A ye, b u t before we set to work, Pu 
Richm ond, "  le t’s m ake sure that the rope 1
secure.”  ,

“  W hy, w hat should happen to the rope
I asked. . „ , ^

“  A lw ays best to  make certain, an  ̂  ̂
the words he grasped the line an ga' 
sm art tug- T ry  and realise our fa ta P  ’*  
the entire length came slithering .
plunged like a flash into the abyss.
dragging Richm ond with it 

“  Fortunate you
i n u i  go
didn’t let the rope g°.
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ud,’’ i  remarked half hysterically, 
the awed silence th a t the m ishap had

niunred us into.
Might as well be a t the bottom  of the 

-edpice," he replied gloom ily.
‘‘Come, I don’t see th a t,”  observed P lyter.
„No?”’ said Hanserd in a grave tone. 

"What’s the use of the rope to  us— down here ? ”
Then only did we fu lly  awake to  our fearful 

Htdicament, and the terrible conviction smote 
Ball that we were in a  death-trap.

"Now, what’s to be done ? "  queried Rich- 
nond. “ No use expecting help from  above ; 
it ia plain that the fellows have decamped for 
some reason or other, and left us nicely in the 
Inch, so the question is, how are we to  get out 
d this ? ”

painfully we reflected, but no suggestion 
oJered itself. It was quite m anifest th at the 
whole posse of coolies w ith the sepoy had de
serted, otherwise it was impossible to  account 
faille rope coining away. Our inspection of the 
locality, moreover, and w hat we had learnt 
about it told us that no other natives were the 
least likely to visit the tem ple, and even did 
they, how would they fathom  the situation ? 
How could we make known our fix to  them  ?

“One thing; we’ve not searched the cave 
jet,’’ resumed Richmond. ”  I t ’s ju s t possible 
tee’s an outlet th at m ay lead from this. 
Come, we’ll look.”

Comforted by his words, we commenced our 
■ vtstigatioti, The area w as not extensive, 
ad in a few minutes we had scrutinised the 
*hole of it, walls, floor and ceiling ; there was 
no egress, not a sign of one ! W e regarded 
tei other blankly.
i Cheer up 1 ”  again exhorted Richm ond.
These sort of places generally have a secret 

going somewhere. L e t’s try  the
inches.”

Hopelessly, mechanically we obeyed him, 
fencing with the first niche on th e right- 

^e. Something perishable had appa- 
fan I ^ en s*owed here, for the receptacle was

0 ^st. Our object being to  find th e m outh
* passage, we cleared out the dust, unearth- 

“S^eiral metal vessels in the process ; in  the 
htii i*We *0unc* articles of the sam e kind ; 
htJi ?’ several native swords w ith w hat 

~re jewelled hilts. The contents of the 
® last niche on th a t side would, under 
j^jmstances, have gladdened our hearts, 

kairv i S°me ^rass vessels w hich proved 
i shower ^Cting one out, i t  upset, and
itetarp P°*d co‘ ns P °ured forth, b u t at th a t 

*• wenlth of the world m ight have

been there for a ll w e ’ cared. O ur very  lives 
were in jeopardy, and would gold save them j? 
Crossing over to  th e opposite side, we were 
about to  attack the first niche when the fact 
th a t  it  was full of stones, and differed in shape 
from  th e others, struck us sim ultaneously. I t  
was more square than oblong ! Feverishly we 
em ptied it  of every  stone.

“  B y  Jingo I ”  exclaim ed Richm ond, peering 
into the cav ity , “  this looks more likely.”

“  H eaven grant i t  1 ”  m urmured Hanserd, 
striking a sulphur m atch, which, on blazing up, 
revealed— w hat ? an iron ring hanging on an 
iron staple let into the back w all of the recess !

W ere we dream ing ? Our hearts beat fast. 
Speechless w ith new-born hope, we w aited 
while Hanserd struck another m atch. Y es, 
it  was no dream  ; the ring proved a reality. 
Moreover, the rectangular outline of the stone 
proclaim ed it a ”  placed ”  slab, not an integral 
part of the rock.

“  The rope ! the rope ! ”  shrieked Richmond. 
I seized it, and, plunging half m y anatom y into 
the niche, reeved the cord through the ring. 
N early demented, we tallied on, and, after one 
or tw o moments o f delirious tugging, out cam e 
the stone w ith a  flop, disclosing a dark vacuity  
beyond. W e hastily  hacked off pieces of the 
rope, which, being of tarred hemp, burnt 
brightly  on ignition. We blessed H anserd for 
having brought along th a t m atch-box. W e 
raised our im provised torches and looked into 
th e void. One glance was enough. I t  showed 
a flight of rough-hewn steps leading in an 
upward direction.

Full of indescribable sensations, and with 
Richm ond leading, we scram bled single file 
into the ca v ity  and ascended those steps, which, 
a fter turning tw ice, term inated in a sm all 
cham ber-like space where we could barely 
stand upright. B u t, alas ! no indication of an 
e x it presented itself. Again did we taste the 
bitterness of death as we held our now dim ly 
burning torches to  the walls and the floor, 
desperately exam ining every square inch. No, 
not a crack, not a  cranny 1 W e faced each 
other in despair.

As we stood there in a  silence of vanished 
hope, P lyter gave a  great gasp. W e followed 
the trend of his gaze, and once more did expec
tation well up in our souls as we saw an irregular 
slab— perhaps the covering to  an outlet.

“  Now, chaps 1 ”  cried our leader, “  all hands 
up against it, and shove like mad ! ”

W e did shove like mad, and after nearly 
snapping our tendons we shot the slab from its 
place. I t  fell outwards w ith a thud, and a 
stream of heaven’s daylight poured in on us



5 1 ( 5 THE CAPTAIN.

V

w

idjar
'aA QHoj.smfc

IT WAS NO d r e a m ; t h e  r i n g  p r o v e d  a  r e a l i t y

through the aperture. Springing on to  our 
com panion’s shoulders, P ly te r  and I w ent first 
and hauled up the other tw o, when we found 
ourselves in the deserted temple, the passage 
b y  which we had escaped opening into the 
building im m ediately behind the massive stone 
pedestal whereon erstwhile the idol had rested. 
W e caught each other’s hands in silence, and

if th e  feelings of my com. 
rades can be gauged by mine 
a p rayer of gratitude Wq1 
up from their hearts during 
th a t brief pause.

W hen we had recovered
our normal senses we returned
to  the cave and made an ex
haustive search for valuables 
T o  be brief, we gathered up 
everything worth taking away. 
W e eventually conveyed our 
booty to Shevacottah, where, 
after many tedious formali
ties had been gone through 
connected with " treasure 
tro ve,”  we received our due 
and proper share of rupees, 
each man of us pocketing a 
sum which placed him in 
funds to  an amount far ex 
ceeding his wildest expecta 
tions.

A t  Sooriacooppum the sepoy 
cam e to us with tears in his 
eyes and said that, having 
screwed up his courage to 
look over the brink while 
Hanserd descended, he was 
horrified at seeing him lying 
across the rope-loop. With
drawing his gaze for a few 

moments, he looked again and perceived the loop 
to  be em pty. Then he shrieked out, asking if we 
were all safe. O btaining no reply, and no signal 
com ing on the rope, he believed that all of us had 
perished b y  falling down the precipice in our 
efforts to  save Hanserd ; so, fearful of the conse
quences, he took to  his heels and fled, to be fo 
lowed b yth e cooliesinone panic-strickenscamper
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THE HEIGHT OF THE HANDLE-BAR &C. THE 
ATTACHMENT OF COVERS.

tNDER ordinary conditions, or, perhaps, 
we had better say, under favourable 
conditions, the arms have only to  do 

the very light work of steering the cycle and 
enabling the rider to  keep his balance. B e it  
noted that we here exclude from  consideration 
the gentleman who prefers to  ride w ith his 
handles low and throw  a considerable part of 
his body weight on to  his wrists. For speed 
purposes his position is advantageous, b u t 
since it is apt to  contract th e chest and pro
duce curvature of the spine it  is one which 
cannot be recommended, a t a n y  rate to  young 
riders whose bodies are still growing. The 
ordinary “ upright ”  position is the them e of 
this paragraph, and I refer to  it  because in all 
things there is a happy m edium , and some 
cyclists affect a super-elevation of the handle
bar which is unscientific and therefore to be 
avoided. Ladies, especially, seem to  prefer 
to have their arms norm ally crooked, possibly 
because they think th at the high handle-bar

gives them  a more 
graceful p o i s e .  
B u t it  is a  m is
take to ? overdo 
th e thing, since 
th e  arms have to  
p la y  a  part in the 
propulsion of th e 
m a c h i n e  when 
strong pedalling 
b e c o m e s  neces
sary.

In F ig. I are 
shown diagram 
m atically  the posi
tions o f the b ody 
and arms of a

FIG. I.
owwct position of b< 

handle-ban; a “Wt itrijjht.

person who has the handle-bar a t the correct 
height. The arms are slightly  bent. I f  a  hill 
is encountered a stiffening of the arm muscles 
enables th e rider to  pull on the handles and so 
get a better purchase for a  drive w ith the legs. 
Should the hill be rather steep he leans for
ward a little  to  throw  more weight on the 
front wheel. This bends the a rm s ; if  the 
incline is long he becomes aware of a  certain 
discomfort in the oblique pull, and, a t  in ter
vals, sits up to ease the muscles.

The rider who has the handles raised, as in 
Fig. 2, is a t  a great disadvantage both on 
hills and when fighting a  wind ; being practi
cally  deprived of the power of doing any arm 
work. W hen adjusting your handle-bar have 
the handles only a  very little  higher than the 
saddle.

Ou ter  Covers.

In more than one make of "  beaded-edge ”  
covers the one edge is extended ( s e e  A  in Fig. 3) 
to act as a protec
tion for the inner 
tube against the 
heads of the spokes.
W hen fitting on a 
cover of this sort it  
is necessary to  get 
the flap edge into 
position first, and in 
the case of th e rear 
wheel to  have it  on 
the chain side. I f  
the tube has to be 
got out for the 
mending of a  punc- FIG 2
ture be careful to  . . . . .  . . .  .  ̂ ,Handles too high, arms too muchraise the short beat.
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edge, B. In order 
to prevent mis
takes it is advis
able to m ark the 
cover on the short- 
edge side with a 
dab of paint or a 
s m a l l  r u b b e r  
p a t c h  solutioned 
on.

W hen the cover 
is in position it 
appears in section 
a s  s h o w n  b y  
Fig. 4.

T h e  W ir ed -on Cover

is sim ilarly represented in Fig. 5. Y ou  will 
observe th at the inner tube assumes a some
w hat pear-shaped section, the neck being in 
the central groove of the rim. W hen re
placing the cover after a “  mend ”  the plate 
at th e inner-tube end of the valve stem must 
be kept out of this groove b y  pushing the valve 
well ir̂ . Screw the lock nut B  (Fig. 6) up the 
stem ^ ill it  touches the sleeve nut A, and press 
the valve inwards till B  touches the rim. 
The cover will now fall into place at this spot. 
A ll th a t remains to be done is to  press w ith the 
thum b on the cover over the valve to force the 
va lve  plate down on to  the edges, and to screw 
nut B  tig h tly  against the rim. E xtra  tig h t
ness m ay be got b y  working the valve with 
one hand while tw isting the nut with the other. 
T he lock nut, b y  forcing the valve plate against 
the edges o f the cover, .and then against the 
rim, prevents “  creeping ”  of the cover, i . e . ,  

gradual m ovem ent round the rim, which is apt 
to  tear the inner tube from  the valve  if allowed 
to  occur. Some beaded-edge covers have no 
protective flap, and to  accom modate the valve 
stem  there is a semicircular nick cu t in each 
edge. In fitting a  cover it is necessary to get 
these nicks exactly  opposite the valve hole

in the rim. W here 
a flap exists it is 
pierced for the valve, 
and serves to anchor 
the cover. N ever
theless, the lock nut 
should be made 
tight, in order to  
secure the other 
edge.

In Figs. 3, 4, and 
n G   ̂ 5 the canvas element

Section of the same cover, and of ^  thê  cover is indi- 
the rim; cover and tube in position. Cated by Small dots.

Readers will do well to  note th at on the can
vas falls practically the whole strain of the 
air-pressure inside the tyre  ; and that if the 
canvas rots, even though the rubber tread 
m ay be sound, a burst m ust occur sooner or 
later.

Strengthening  the Cover

in the sense of rendering it  less liable to p uncture 

m ay be effected b y lining the inside canvas 
over the tread with strips of rubber an inch 
wide. A n old tube will provide sufficient 
m aterials for a double layer. Put a good 
smear of solution on the canvas and let it get 
alm ost dry before applying the strip, which 
should be sim ilarly prepared. For convenience' 
sake use strips not more than a foot long. 
The layers should “  break joint,”  as engineers 
say, viz., the joints in one set of strips should not 
be exactly  over those in the layer below.

Such reinforce
ment w ill slow the 
tyre  a  little, but 
the loss of ' resi
liency is more than 
made up for by  the 
gain in invulner
ability.

T esting  th e  
Valves .

A  very  gradual 
leakage m ay be 
due to  a fau lty  
valve. So, before 
rem oving the cover 
to hunt for punctures, find out whether the 
trouble is there. This is easily effected by 
turning the wheel until the valve is at the 
highest point, and immersing it in a small 
bottle or test-tube filled w ith  water. A leak 
is shown im m ediately b y  the formation of 
air bubbles. A  W ood’s va lve  in such a case 
needs a  new rubber sleeve. A  fault in an all
m etal valve  is due either to  bad grinding of the 
valve, or the bending of the valve stem, 
which cannot be put right easily. Better buy 
a new top  from the nearest agent.

L o ss of P ower in  B rakes.

I f  either of your rim brakes develops a Ic® 
of power, the pads or the adjustment of the 
rods and levers probably need looking to 
R ecently m y rear brake became very weak’ 
though I could put i t  on hard enough to cause 
the brake lever to  bend considerably. 
adjusting the horse-shoe so that the 
cam e about an eighth of an inch nearer to

FIG. 3.
Section of a Clincher “A. W.-on" 

beaded edge cover. The extended 
edge A serves to protect the tube 
against the spoke-heads. It should 
be fitted to the rim i rst. The edge 
B must always lie on the top of A.

FIG. 5.
Section of wired-on cover, tube and 

rim, showing the position occu
pied by the cover's edges in the 
rim.



THE CYCLING CORNER. 519

rim I found that I could fetch the machine up 
"all standing ” when travelling a t a fair pace, 
even if I applied no more pressure than before. 
The difference in efficiency I traced to the 
angles which tw o little bell-cranks in the 
brajre-rod gear made with their rods at the 
moment when the pads first touched the rim. 
Previous to adjustm ent, the cranks had turned 
beyond the position of m axim um  power before 
the pads came into action.

Don’t replace the brake pads until the old 
ones are really past their work ; because a 
worn pad has more gripping power than 
one which must be worn down to the shape 

the rim before it has a good holding surface.

Test yo ur  B rakes

separately on a short, steep hill w ith a clear 
run at the bottom. Either brake ought to  be 
sufficiently powerful to arrest the machine 
without help from  the other. I t  is very  
unwise to be satisfied with “  som ething ”  of a 
brake on the front wheel m erely because 
that on the rear wheel is very  efficient. A 
few days before w riting this I w as shown a 
cycle with a miserable thum b-operated lever 
brake as the second string to a good rim brake. 
I tried this on a ve ry  moderate slope, and 
found that the m ost m uscle-racking thum b 
work had practically no effect w hatever on the 
speed. The terrible Handcross H ill motor-’bus 
accident ought not to  be w ithout its warning 
to cyclists. “  Brakes failed to  act ”  is very

common reading in 
t h e  r e p o r t s  o f  
cyclin g disasters.

A L ick of P aint

should be given to 
any portion of the 
tubes of a cycle 
from which the 
enamel has been 
knocked off, es
pecially in the re
gion of the steering- 
post. The tubes 
are made of very  
thin, though strong, 
m etal, and their 
corrosion b y  rust 
to  a  depth which 
in other parts—  
such as the cranks 
— m ight not m at
ter, m ay here be 
Before painting, scrape

f i g . 6 .
When replacing the cover, screw 

the lock-nut B of the valve up 
the stem till it touches the sleeve- 
nut A, and push the valve in
wards to allow the edges of the 
cover to get under the plate of 
the valve. Then press in the 
cover with the thumb, and screw 
B hard down against the rim.

a source of real danger, 
or rub the surface 

bright, so th at the paint m ay get a  good hold.
The least crack in frame or forks is a serious 

m atter, as it  is capable of sudden and inde
finite extension. If you ever discover one, take 
your machine forthwith to  the repairer and 
have th e p art strengthened or replaced. Owing 
to  the great advances made in m anufacturing 
processes, such faults are now fortunately of 
verv rare occurrence.

fig. 7.
A lew things to be done to your cycle before you rfart on a tour.
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T he  Overhaul.

I append a sketch of a machine w ith notes 
referring to the various parts which should be 
looked to  before you go off on tour. As I have 
treated every detail a t one tim e or another 
in these columns, I need not here refer indivi
dually to the various operations th a t are very  
easily performed, and eventually save a  lot of 
wear and annoyance.

porters have a very  hazy notion as to a saf 
angle of inclination, and will stand a machinl 
alm ost perpendicularly against the end of the 
van, from which it  parts company on the fust 
application of th e brakes.

D on’t  le t porters stick labels on the spores 

saddle, or frame. The tie-label which you ought 
to  affix to  the cycle w ith your name and desti

nation w ritten thereon is the best place for 
the railw ay label also.

T he Cy c l e  on th e  T rain .
Considering the shape of a  cycle, one can under

stand w hy the railw ay guard is not overjoyed 
when he has to  stow  aw ay a few of these 
angular mechanisms within the recesses of his 
van. A part from the sundry bruises on the 
shins which fall to his share in handling a 
batch of cycles, he often has to  get his stowing 
done quickly, y e t in such a manner as shall 
reasonably protect the cycles against injury. 
W hen the van is already p artly  filled w ith 
other baggage this is by  no means an easy 
task, and allowance must, therefore, be made 
for any slight “ shortness”  in his manner.

W hat helps “  the guard ”  also usually saves 
the machine. Here are a  few suggestions on the 
preparation of a  cycle for long-distance jour
neys in trains ; ( i)  Rem ove the pedals. This 
ought to  be a very  easy and quick business. 
(2) Slew the handles round till in a  line with the 
cycle. The front brake rod m ay have to be 
removed. T h at also isn’t  a  big  job. (3) 
If  you have a cable-operated, change-speed 
gear, unfasten the cable a t the hub end and 
coil it  out of the w ay. (4) Rem ove the lam p 
and take it  into th e carriage w ith you. For 
travelling, an acetylene lam p is very  preferable 
to  an oil-lamp. I t  m ay be placed in a  bag w ith
out fear of in jury being done to  other contents if 
the w ater is first emptied out of the reservoir. 
In  no case should a  charged oil-lamp be left on 
the cycle, since it  m ay drip over somebody 
else’s possessions and cause dam age. .

As to  protecting the enamel of a  cycle against 
in jury, this can hardly be done unless the 
whole thing is swathed in flannel or packed 
in a basket,— remedies which are alm ost worse 
than the disease. A fter a fairly  extensive 
experience of cycle-training I come to  the con
clusion th at one m ust reconcile oneself to  a  few 
scratches on the p o lish ; and for th a t reason 
I  don’t  have an y  gold fining on m y machines. 
I t  is so easy to  hide a little breach in an all
b lack  surface : whereas a break in the fining 
can not be made good.

I t  is wise ho superintend your cycle being put 
in  the y&B, if circumstances permit. Some

A U s e fu l  Map.
Am ong the latest publishers of maps for 

cyclists is the Sw ift C ycle Co. They now 
offer for the sum of is. a very good map of 
London and its environs within a radius of 
tw enty-five miles, to  which is attached an up- 
to-date visitors’ guide, a  street index, theatre 
plans, and an Insurance Coupon for £1000. If 
you w ant a  cloth binding, 2s. 6 d . is the price. 
Send to  the S w ift C ycle Co., 15 Holbom 
V iaduct, E.C. Tw opence extra for postage. 
I think th a t this would be a good investment 
for any cyclist who lives in or near the “ big 

village.”

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
** Uncertain.”— (1) The water should be drop

ping steadily into the carbide chamber as long as 
you require a flame. The size of the flame is regu
lated by the rate of flow. Many users of acetylene 
lamps make the mistake of not allowing enough 
water to flow, with the result that the brightness 
of the light keeps fluctuating in a most aggravating 
manner. On the other hand, don’t open the valve 
too far, as this causes a tremendous waste of gas, 
and probably damages the reflector. There isn’t 
much danger of an explosion, since the gas escapes 
rapidly through the burner and valve. (2) The 
light given by an Acetyphote lamp (which, by-the- 
by, costs 12s .  6 d .)  with a new reflector I found on 
experiment to be about equal to that of ninety 
candles. The candle-power of an illuminant is 
reckoned by the light given at any moment, not 
by consumption, as your letter leads me to think 
you suppose. To make this quite clear, the lamp in 
question would illuminate an object as brightly as 
ninety candles burning a t  o n c e  and situated at the 
same distance from the o b je c t . 1 can’t give you any 
exact figures about an 8 s . lamp, as illuminating 
power depends so largely on the shape of the re
Sector,

W. Arm Stage.— The clicking noise doubtless 
comes from your chain, if it is of roller pattern. 
Each roller revolves on a steel *' liner,” the ends at 
which are fixed into the ends of the side-plates 0 
the link. Sometimes these crack, and break np, 
so that the roller has “  play ”  on its rivet When 
this happens the chain gives a click every h®* 
loose roller comes into the driving portion 0 
chain. If your chain is much worn I should afl 
you to get a new on e; which will cost yo° *
7s .  6 d .  Want of proper lubrication and cfeamns 
is largely responsible for roller chains devel p Bs 
fractures in the liners.
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« Trail©**-"— No ! I ’m rather off trailers. E x
t in very level country they give the poor rider 

TrriblV hard work to do. If you have to turn the 
■'valid out to walk up the hills, as you probably will 
he obliged to do, it seems to me that he or she 
odd not get much advantage out of the spin. 

Unless the trailer is provided with brakes it is 
nasty follower on anything like a steep decline, 

and absolutely deadly on a greasy slope. There
fore, while admitting that on good level roads a 
trailer may afford a convenient and cheap means 
of transporting people who can’t cycle themselves,
[ plump against it for touring purposes. .

“ N o m ad ,” Wandsworth Common.— The most 
direct route is : across London to Stoke Newington, 
and then straight ahead north through Edmonton, 
Waltham Cross, Ware, Royston, to Cambridge. 
Yot might return through Chesterford, Bishop 
Stortford, and Epping, For several miles out of 
London neither road is any great shakes, though 
vou will get plenty on the macadam. Beyond Ware 
they are excellent. Shouldn’t advise you to get a 
motor-cycle just yet. W ait till you are a few years 
older, and meanwhile strengthen your legs with 
the pedal machine.

T. L i t t l e h a l e s . — It is of no avail to have plated 
parts which show signs of rust replated on the top 
of the original coating of nickel. The surfaces 
ought to be scraped clean to the steel and replated 
afresh. Sonic manufacturers are certainly very 
remiss in their plating department. Nickel and 
electric current are cheap enough for a high-class 
machine to be given a really good coating at the 
prices charged. A properly finished handle-bar 
would certainly not have shown rust in the short 
time you mention even if the air had been damp 
and no rubbing administered.

N. W. (Croydon) writes : “ Can you account for 
the fact that I cannot keep my crank-bracket bear
ings ' rigid ’ ? I no sooner adjust them than they 
get slightly loose again.’ Probably the sockets into 
which the cups screw have become a bit worn in the 
thread and the lock nuts do not grip the cups 
properly when tightened up. Or the bearings may 
be somewhat out of truth, and, therefore, always 
show a certain amount of “  shake ”  with the cranks 
in some positions.

“ Clubblte."— (i) Palmer tyres are no good for 
Dunlop rims. The principle of attachment is quite 
different in each case. Palmer and Clincher tyres 
are usually interchangeable on a rim built for either. 
(2) Tandem tyres are considerably stronger than 
ordinary roadster tyres. (3) Yes ! the old smooth 
covers were certainly much more durable than the 
modem article. B ut in those days rubber didn’t 
cost about six shillings a pound.

“ A Constant Reader.”— (1) A  good cycle. 
(2) I believe it has. (3) Mounting and dismounting 
by the pedals won’t  strain a cycle that is worth 
mounting. The strain of driving is more severe 
than that of either operation. Many thanks for 
speaking so kindly of the Comers. I hope you will 
not be disappointed in the future.

“ Doubtful.”— Rat-trap pedals stick to the foot 
very well while the points are unworn, but as soon 
as the points become blunted, slipping will com
mence. Touch them up with a  file. On the whole 
I think that rubber or felt is preferable. If the 
pedals are a bit too wide for your boot, use toe- 
clips.

B. Jenkins.— The cracks in your covers are due 
either to age, to insufficient inflation, or to the cycle 
being stored away in too dry an atmosphere. 
Tyres deteriorate through want of use as well as 
through use— like a good many other things.

lo w in g  E g g ,— Stanley Clem ent (Mumbles) 
,a Falcon’s egg which, he avers, cannot be 
wn because it  contains “  a youn g bird of 

considerable size.”  Can he save th e  egg in 
way ? i he shell can -be preserved if 
ey has the proper egg-collector’s tools. 

■| hole should be m ade in th e  side, and 
scis»CSSary* l iirefully  enlarged w ith  dissecting 

ri. then the points of the scissors m ay 
 ̂ educed and the chick cu t up, and ex- 

]ipieccineal b y  the forceps. G reat care 
V  xv"10  ̂ handling, of course, are required

all through the operation, but it  is one that 
often has to  be performed in the case of rare
eggs-

Poplar Hawk Moth.— Claude C. Knowles 
(W ednesbury) sends me a  m oth which he 
caught in a  bungalow. H e does not know 
the name of it, and has not seen one in the 
neighbourhood before. H e would be glad if 
I would tell him all about it  and “  if it  is worth 
anything.”  W ell, i t  is the Poplar H awk-m oth 
( S m e r i n t h u s  p o p u l i ) ,  and is a  fairly  abundant 
species. I do not quite understand th at
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POPLAR HAWK-MOTH.

(Natural size.)

“ if it is w orth anything.”  It  is, of course, 
well worth a  place in every collection, though 
the specimen sent was a b it rubbed and unset ; 
b u t if the question refers to  its commercial 
Value— th at is a  phase of collecting of which
1 steer clear, but I know that it is only repre
sented b y  tw o or three pence in the dealers’ 
lists. The caterpillar is a  handsome creature 
and feeds on various species of poplar and 
vVillow, as well as on birch.

*  Tortoise— “  W estbury ”  (Fareham ) appears 
to  credit me w ith second-sight or some similar 
occult power, for he asks me to  tell him the 
name and port of origin of a creature I  have 
not seen and which he does not sufficiently 
describe. H e does say it is a Tortoise about
2 in. long b y  in. broad, and has a  
tail alm ost as long as its body. He says 
further th a t he was told to feed it on insects 
and green leaves. “  W estbury ”  says “  he 
has shown a great liking for dusty and dirty  
corners, where I  presume he finds his insects, 
but so far as we can tell he never touches green 
food or fruit. . . . Since the warm  w eather 
began he has taken to  remaining in the w ater 
all d a y ."  These tw o facts indicate th at the 
creature is a  water-tortoise ; and you m ight 
as well offer a dibit beef steaks as give green
stuff to  a  w ater tortoise. As I  have indicated 
times alm ost w ithout number, the food of the 
water-tortoise is aquatic insects, small fishes, 
tadpoles, &c. Y o u r tortoise is probably the 
European Terrapin, but. an American species 
is also introduced here, and I cannot sa y  w ith 
any certainty  which it  is w ithout seeing the 
creature. F or further information respecting 
Tortoises I  m ust refer you to  previous answers 
on the subject in this Corner. T h ey have been 
m any, and I expect I shall incur the displeasure 
of the O .F. for again dealing w ith the m atter 
at such length.

Marmoset.—G. E. Cowie (Liscard) has had 
a M arm oset M onkey for a year, but in Janu

ary  “  it lost the use of one of its 
hind limbs and appears to b cPara. 
lysed. He eats well, however, and 
otherwise is all right. Is it 
sible to  cure him or not?” y ar 
mosets are very  delicate creatures 
and do not appear to do well in 
this country. It is, of course, im. 
possible for any one who has not 
seen this particular specimen to 
express an opinion of any value 
upon its affliction, or its chance of 
cure. M onkeys are of such simi
larity  to man in their physical 
organisation th at I should advise 

you to  get the advice of the family doctor, 
giving him all the information you can about 
the case.

Scarlet Mite— F. W . J. Belton (Chester) 
sends me w hat he describes as an "insect" 
for identification. It  is only an insect in the 
popular sense of applying that much-abused 
term to  anything small. In a “ Naturalists’ 
Corner ”  we m ust be a little more exact. It 
has eight legs ; an insect has only six. The 
creature is really the Scarlet Mite (Trom- 

b i d i u m  h o l o s e r i c e u m ) ,  better known to gardeners 
as Red Spider. F. W . J. B. appears to have 
taken quite unnecessary trouble over the kill
ing and preserving of his specimen. He killed 
it in fluid ammonia, then bored a hole in 
it and squeezed out the internal contents be
tween tw o glasses, then washed it, and replaced 
it between the glasses, in which he sent it to 
me packed in quaker oats or some other floury 
m ixture. A  better plan would have been 
sim ply to  drop it into methylated spirit, or 
boiling w ater, and d ry  on blotting-paper. 
W hen secured between glasses, a little cotton
wool above and below would have been a more 
satisfactory  packing, as the finer particles ol 
meal sifted in between th e glasses and whitened 
the specimen, m aking its discovery and 
identification difficult. A cardboard box, too. 
should never be used for sending anything 
breakable through the post. Tin or wood ts 
much safer.

Name of  Insect.— H. Gibsone (CroydoN
sends me a sketch of a  four-winged insect
which he desires *
to know  the name.
His brief descrip
tion is ; “  W ings 
like a D ragon-fly ’s 
( t r a n s p a r e n t )  ; 
b ody also like a 
D ragon-fly ’s, and 
gf a pale g reen ;

LACE-WING ELY- 
(Natural size.)
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veS of a golden co lo u r; antennae yellow .” 
goth sketch and description leave no doubt 
that it is one of the Lace-wing Flies, of 
which we have several species ; in all pro
bability the Golden E ye  ( C h r y s o p a  p e r la ) .  

It is one of the gardener’s best friends, for 
throughout its larval stage it feeds entirely 
upon green-fly [ A p h i s ) .  Y o u  m ay often find 
its eggs on the leaves of rose-trees. T h ey  are 
counted on extrem ely long hairs and look 
like very delicate pins stuck into the surface 
of the leaf.

Silkw orm s.— A. S. Burleigh (Cheltenham)
asks where he can sell his raw  silk, unwound
from silkworms’ cocoons. He says he has
heard that it can be sold for 2 is. per oz. I am
sorry I cannot help him. W hen, as a  boy, I
used to keep many silkworms, I  was fired w ith
the prospect of getting a guinea an ounce for
my silk, but though I worried m any of m y
elders on the subject, no one could tell me
where to dispose of it. I suppose th a t some
of the Coventry silk - weavers would be the
people to go to, but it is extrem ely doubtful
whether they would look a t the small parcels
that amateur breeders could offer them . I t
is very probable, too, th at our am ateur method
of winding it may m ake it unsuitable for their
purposes. Sorry th at A. S. B . ’s first application
did not reach me in time for any earlier answer
thanthatgiventohis second letter.— “ B o m b y x ”
(Tiverton) wishes to breed one of the larger
species of silk-producing m oths, and asks which
isthe easiest to rear. I have never kept these,
though I had intentions of doing so th irty
years ago when Dr. W allace made great efforts
to popularise them in this country. A t t a c u s

ftma-mai is considered to he one of the best for
the purpose, and as it feeds on oak there is no
difficulty about supplies, I do not know any
jj™ that keeps them  in stock, but I have no
oubt that Messrs. W atkin and Doncaster, 36
hand, London. W .C., would obtain the eggs

0 this or any other species for “ B o m b y x ,”
wo should tell them e x a ctly  w hat he wants,
?n how many, enclosing a stam ped enve-

^ tor reply. Yam a-m ai comes from Japan
> therefore, will stand the English clim ate

° er similar conditions of treatm ent as those
t,i,m_monly given to B o m b y x  m o r i ,  the common 
sdkworm

eh!*? A n e m o n e * — A. H. Preston (Christ- 
Beadt' ^  ’s possible to prevent the 
stead e[Anemonc Irom drooping its tentacles in- 
kt th° keeU n" them erect. N ot if they prefer to 
4 doiM r̂0oP' any more than you can prevent 

s rom wagging its tail. As a  rule, in a

fu lly  expanded Beadlet, the outer series of 
tentacles curve down towards the base of the 
column, w hilst the inner ones take an upw ard 
curve. If th ey all hang limp and flaccid there 
is som ething wrong— probably indigestion. 
Some people who try  anemone-keeping fail 
through giving the creatures indigestible m eat. 
N ature-study suggests that the food th ey get in 
the sea is the most suitable, and I used to feed 
mine on raw  mussel, tender bits of raw fish, 
sm all shrimps, &c. The Beadlet is certainly 
the m ost easily managed* species, and failure 
is usually due to improper feeding; (2) U l v a  

l a l i s s i m a ,  the Sea Lettuce, and other of the 
g r e e n  seaweeds m ay be successfully grown in 
the aquarium, to the advantage of the anim al 
inmates, provided you get small, healthy 
specimens th at are attached naturally to  
stones. If  loose, they sim ply decay.

Book on Bird-stuffingf.—  "  W o u ld -b e -  
taxiderm ist ”  intends “  going in for b ird 
stuffing,”  and wishes to know  of a good book 
on the subject. The best book I know is 
M ontague Brow ne’s “  Practical T axiderm y,”  
published b y  L, U pcott Gill, price 7s. 6d .

Bullfinch.— S. Castle Sm ith (Kenley) has a 
pair of hand-reared Bullfinches, and is not sure 
whether th ey are having the right food and 
treatm ent. L et the seed be principally rape 
th at has been soaked in water, and occasionally 
for a change give a  l i t t l e  hemp. Food should 
be varied as opportunity offers by  giving them  
seeds of trees, such as pine, beech, ash, syca 
more ; the berries of holly, m ountain ash, 
guelder-rose, &c. ; also fresh seeds of grasses. 
Then th ey  will also appreciate the addition of 
green food such as lettuce, watercress, apple. 
The cage floor should be strewn with sharp sand, 
a  little of which they need to aid digestion 
of their seed food.

Ferns.— R. Skilton (Bloomsbury) wishes fo ra  
short list of places within 30 miles of London 
where he can obtain some of the less common 
of the wild ferns to  furnish a tow n rockery. 
All the “  less common ” and m ost of the 
“  most common ”  ferns have been exter
minated within the London area ; and I should 
be acting contrary to  public interests in publish
ing localities known to me, for the purpose of a 
further raid. There are firms like th at of 
Messrs. Birkenhead, of Sale, Cheshire, who 
breed and cultivate ferns for the purpose R. 
Skilton has in view ; and, for the equivalent of 
his railw ay fare to the localities I m ight name, 
he could obtain from them  plants better suited 
for town culture, w ithout in jury being done to  
any one.
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A P T A IN  H A C K E T T  sighed, and I 
m ay as well let you into the secret at once 
w hy he did so. He was hard up. F ive 
years ago he had suddenly made up his mind 
to  forsake a knockabout life, and of all things 
to  take its place bad decided to  rear poultry 
on a little  farm he knew of in K ent.

However, as things were shaping a t  present 
Hie re seemed little  prospect of his doing as he 

fcvished, for since this decision nothing had 
prospered w ith him. First of all, the bank 
in which his savings were deposited suspended 
paym ent, and to make m atters worse, ju st 
about this tim e the owners of the vessel he 
was master of sold her, thus leaving him w ith
out a command. Since then he had walked 
the heels off his boots looking for another ship, 
and th at he hadn’t  found one was the prime 
reason w hy he now sat in a sailors’ shabby 
boarding-house a t Sydney and sighed.

Presently his face cleared, and rising from 
the chair he occupied, he reached for a bowler 
hat, much the worse for wear, and w ith the air 
of a man who has a t last decided some kn o tty  
point in his mind, adjusted it  to  his head and 
sallied forth into the street. H e walked 
quickly along until, reaching Erskine Street, 
he turned sharply to  the right, a  direction 
which brought him  to  the waterside, where all 
his attention seemed to be claimed b y  a three- 
m asted schooner which la y  over towards 
Johnson’s B ay. .

T o  the nautical observer she was ready for 
sea. As a  m atter of fact, she had been ready 
for the last week, and all she now waited for 
was a  m an to  command her. Y e t  so far th at 
man had not been found. In a port like Sydney, 
where, I am  assured, there are men willing 
to captain N oah’s A rk or a  bathing machine, 
this little  circum stance said quite plainly th at 
there was som ething seriously in the w ay of 
their doing so. I t  was just this. For ,th e

last three voyages in succession, the Em ly 

G r i m e s ,  three-m asted schooner, had returned to 
Sydney w ithout the m an who had left that 
port in charge of her, he having died some time 
through the trip. O f course, there was nothing 
really terrifying in this, but there was some
thing else behind. E ach  man had died with 
the very  same sym ptom s, and in the very 
same manner. R etiring to his bunk, he had 
dropped into a  sleep from which he never 
awakened, for in each case every effort to 
rouse him  had proved futile. Just at the 
m oment this queer business was the talk of 
sailor tow n, so the E m i l y  G r i m e s  was under a 
ban, for n ot even th e veriest beach-comber 
possessing a  m aster’s ticket could be found 
to sail her.

A s a  last resource for employment, Captain 
H ack ett’s resolve was to  offer his services in 
respect to  the E m i l y  G r i m e s .  Having once 
made up his mind, he soon put his plan into 
execution.

“  Y o u r fraternity  seem to have tabooed her, 
said the owner, Mr. W aters, jumping at the, 
chance of a  m an with Hackett's capability, 
“  and I ’m glad to  see you ’re above such silly, 
superstition.”

“  D on’t  know  about th at,”  replied Hacked.. 
“  M y experience teaches me that one never 
sees sm oke unless there’s a fire som ewhere 

account for it. This isn’t  exactly th e  jo 
should choose for m yself, but needs m u s tw  en | 
the devil drives, and as I ’m hard up, I m g° 
the whole hog and take it with my eyes open.

“ T u t, tu t, m an,”  said Mr. Waters; ^  
has happened is sim ply a  coincidence, thoogô  
strange one. There’s no mystery here, I 
assure you, and I ’m ready to plank “off” t 
hundred yellow  boys to  the man who can 
there is. D on ’t  run aw ay with the 1 f! w 
this is a liberal offer, for as there's no j | 
find out, no one i$ likely  to handle t e 
m ention,”
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“ There’s no harm in having it in w riting,”  
rem arked H ackett, w ith  business instinct. (

“ Not in the least,”  replied the other, 
grinning : “ the result will be the same. Here 
you are!

T w e n t y - four hours later, the E m i l y  G r i m e s  

waS onCe m ore breasting the broad Pacific, 
and Captain H ackett was in charge of her. 
There were s ix  men for’ard, w ith tw o m ates 
and a stew ard  aft. The latter was an E ast 
Indian w ith  la rg e , patient-looking eyes, b u t it 
was noticeable th a t th ey  gleamed w ith  a 
strange fire in moments of excitement.

He had been three voyages in the E m i l y , and 
'»as held in some esteem b y  the owners, for he 
was the only man who stuck to her, and seemed 
to view with indifference the rem arkable 
things that had happened for three successive 
voyages. He had also come in for a pat on the 
back for efforts to  restore consciousness in 
each of the unfortunate men, and his 
knowledge in such m atters had gained -  
him some respect from the crew, who 
regarded him as a  coloured gentleman 
who knew a thing or tw o.

For a vessel of her class, Captain 
Hackett found the E m i l y  G r i m e s  all that 
could be desired, and yet, strangely 
enough, he was anything but easy 
in his mind. The presentiment »
of something hanging over him 
got on his nerves, giving him a 
sensation of tim idity he had never 
in his life known before. H ad it 
been something palpable, some
thing he could have grasped.
Captain Hackett was the sort of 
man to hit it in the eye, or, failing 
in the first attem pt, get up and go 
for it again. The thought th at 
perhaps the ship was im pregnated 
with the germ of some fata l disease (a 
not unknown circumstance) had little to 
commend it, for in th at case others b e
etles the captain would certainly have , j 
been affected. H owever, he w ent to the ' ' 
trouble of fumigation, and also shifted his 
keeping-quarters to  the other side of the ship. 
Hiving done this, b y  sheer force of w ill he 
banished any unpleasant thoughts connected 
^Tr, the vessel he commanded.

Three m o n th s ,  spent around the Line Islands 
Spped quickly aw ay. Ill-luck, which had 

n H a c k e t t ’ s  portion for so long, seemed to 
. f  grown tired of persecuting him, and, 
r went to  the other extrem e. The 
w' y G r im e s , now a full ship, w as bowling 
u 11 agai:t with a  reasonable prospect of

m aking a  record, both in the quantity of 
cargo and the time taken to gather it.

W ith  this chance in front of him, the skipper 
was just as keen on it  as a motorist, so, with a 
freshening wind, decided to remain on deck 
all night, and, as he quaintly remarked, drive 
the coach himself. I t  was breaking daylight 
before he finally w ent below to  obtain the 
sleep he was in need of.

The steward glided into the berth carry
ing the morning coffee, and placing it 
on the settee, departed as quietly  as he had 
come.

Preparatory to  turning in for an hour or so. 
Captain H ackett divested himself of his coat, 
and, tossing it  down w ithout looking where it

C A P T A I N  H A C K E T T  S I G H E D ,  . . .  H E  W A S  H A R D  U P ,
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was going, upset the coffee the stew ard had 
placed ready for him.

He little thought at the tim e that this trivial 
accident would be the means of saving his life.

Righting the cup, the contents of which 
had been absorbed by the cushion, a  moment 
later he turned into his bunk. Y e t, in spite 
of his night vigil, he couldn’t  drop off. U sually 
a question of two minutes, it  now seemed an 
im possibility, all his senses being more than 
usually alert.

Half an hour o f this sort of thing induced 
him to give up the attem pt, and he was on the 
point of rising to go on deck again when the 
sliding curtains which hung in front of his 
door were quietly pushed aside, and the head 
of the steward appeared in the opening. There 
was nothing unusual in this, for probably the man 
wished to rem ove the cup and saucer, and had 
taken the precaution of observing to see if he 
could do so w ithout awakening the skipper. 
B ut w hat struck Captain H ackett and aroused 
his curiosity was the peculiar gleam  in the 

. stew ard’s eyes, and the look of intense excite- 
m en\on his face.

A pparently satisfied with his scrutiny, the 
man entered the cabin, noiselessly drawing the 
curtains a fter him.

“  Confound the fellow ,” thought the skipper, 
on the point of revealing th at he was awake, 
“  w hy all thjs m ystery about gathering up a  cup 
and saucer ? ”

H owever, the man didn’t  gather up an y
thing. He sim ply looked at the crockery, and 
putting his forefinger and thum b into his 
pocket, drew forth some m inute instrum ent. 
The plot was thickening with a vengeance, 
and in his surprise Captain H ackett nearly 
betrayed him self b y  opening his eyes to  see 
w hat the article m ight be. Just at th at 
moment the man was looking a t the object 
in his hand, otherwise he m ust have seen him; 
but by the time he raised his head again, 
Captain H ackett was motionless, w ith not so 
much as a flicker of an eyelash as evidence 
that he had been observing the intruder. 
All the same, as he lay there his mind was 
working actively, and every fibre of his body 
tingled, for he was convinced th at here, in the 
peculiar behaviour of the man in front of him, 
was the solution of the m ystery which had 
enveloped the E m i l y  G r i m e s .

Captain H ackett afterwards declared th at 
the next sixty  seconds was th e worst and 
longest m inute he ever p ut in through his life. 
H aving m ade up his mind to  gain possession of 
w hatever was contained in the stew ard’s hand 
w ithout giving him a chance to  make aw ay

with it, the skipper had need of all his self 
control to lie perfectly still until the man an 
proached and stood over him.

W hen this happened, H ackett waited no 
longer. His eyes opened and his fist shot out 
at the same instant, but owing to his prone 
attitude he failed to attain the object desired 

which was to  reach th at vulnerable spot known 
to  the fraternity  as the "  point.”  However 
his blow was sufficiently hard to send the man 
staggering to the other side of the berth, and 
the skipper jum ped quickly from the bunk 
to follow up his advantage.

B u t he had a bigger job in front of him than 
he had anticipated, for, although the steward 
looked a  frail object of humanity, in reality 
he was as w iry and supple as an eel. Gifted 
in this manner, ’ tis surprising the amount of 
trouble a  small man can give a bigger one 
when it comes to  a scrap.

Tim e after tim e the skipper seized him, and 
time after time the steward wriggled from 
his grasp, until H ackett began to lose his 
temper, and began to think that in order 
to  overpower the man he would have to 
do him some serious injury. It never once 
occurred to  him to  call for assistance, which 
m ight easily have been obtained. Perhaps the 
fact th at he had underrated his task made him 
all the more determ ined to conquer single
handed, so th at sheer doggedness kept him at 
it.

A s the mate who had charge of the deck 
walked sleepily to  and fro, he caught the sound 
of som ething unusual going on below. He 
stopped his sleepy parade to listen intently, 
and the next m oment had taken at a bound 
the steps which led into the cabin. Hastily 
plucking the curtains aside, he saw what was 
going on, and hastened to  join in the fray.

Seeing he was likely to be cornered, the 
Indian put down his head, and, charging des
perately a t the m ate’s legs, upset him in the 
alleyw ay. Before the m ate could regain his 
feet, the man jum ped past him, and in spite 
of the grab Captain H ackett made for him, 
bounded up the com panion, and on reaching 
the deck, made straight for the galley an 
barricaded the door, ,

The question now was how to dislodge him. 
for he was armed, and already several of t e 
crew  had been the recipients of a pot-5 0 • 
B y  charging for th e door five minutes 
have been ample tim e in which to burs 1 
in, but Captain H ackett had no idea of osin'> 
half his crew in this manner. ,

M id-day cam e and w ent, and still the stewa 
was in possession.
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Captain Hackett called the mate to 
him. “ 1'°°^ here,”  said he, “  it ’s 
about time we stopped his little caper, 
don’t you think so ? O f course, I 
could shoot him from where I stand, 
but that’s not m y plan. I ’ve just 
noticed that the galley-hatch is 
off, and 1 wonder I didn’t see it 
before. Now, while you engage his 
attention. I ’m going to 
creep for’ard. Y o u  see 
the move, don’t  you ?
I'm going to jum p on 
him.”

The mate grinned. “  Let 
me do it. captain,”  he 
pleaded; “ I’m lighter 
than you arc.”

“ Just the reason you 
shouldn’t,” replied H ac
kett, pleasantly. “  I weigh 
thirteen four, and th at's 
the beauty of it. Now, when I 
jump, let the crowd make for the 
door; he’ll have all his w ork cut 
out without paying attention to 
you.”

Ten minutes later, Captain 
Hackett had gained the fore 
part of the ship, and, having 
removed his boots, climbed on to 
the house.

It required a nice, clean jum p to  do w hat 
was intended, for the hatch was only a little 
over two feet square, and to  bungle it would 
give the steward time to  make m atters e x 
ceedingly warm for him. H ackett stood 
eyeing the aperture for some moments before 
holding up his hand as a signal for the others to  
create a diversion, and then, taking a short run, 
disappeared through the hole as neatly as 
though he had rehearsed the act for weeks.

At the sound above him the Indian turned 
swiftly, just in time to receive the skipper’s 
f^t full on the chest. There was not much 
room below, and the im pact sent the man 
tying, jamming him hopelessly between the 
stove and die side of the galley, from where
e was finally released and placed under lock 

and key.
Having seen this accomplished, Captain 
ackett returned to his own cabin. Here 

® went down on his knees, and from under 
€ settec fished out the article he was 

^^Wng for, which proved to be a small 
syringe. A t the moment he did 

loct °'v wlmt it contained, but as he carefully 
it up he had a conviction that this

H I S  B L O W  W A S  S U F F I C I E N T L Y  H A R D  T O  S E N D  T H E  
M A N  S T A G G E R I N G .

little article would provide an explanation for 
everything.

The next morning Captain H ackett dropped 
in to see how it fared w ith his prisoner, and 
later on gave the mate a gist of the interview.

"  The fellow thinks he has discovered an 
antidote for cobra poison,”  said he, “ and the 
curious things th at have happened aboard this 
craft is due to his weakness for experim enting 
w ith it. F irst he dosed m y predecessors with 
poisoned coffee, and then he tried to  bring ’em 
to b y  applying his antidote with a  syringe. 
I pointed out th at, bunched together, his 
experim ents had been anything but successful, 
and he was kind enough to  say that a few lives 
were nothing if in the end he perfected an anti
dote which would save a portion of the tw en ty  
thousand who die annually of snake b ite  in 
India. W ell, he talked like a Philadelphia 
law yer, and wanted me to set him at liberty
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th at he m ight continue his experiments. I 
told him I couldn’t  follow him quite so far, 
and th at the only liberty he’d get would be 
when I handed him over to  the authorities, 
w hich would be as soon as thejjanchor was on 
the bottom .”

N o doubt this was the w orthy captain ’s 
intention, but a certain little incident put it  
out of his power. A  morning or tw o later the 
m ate aroused him earlier than usual with the 
startling inform ation that the prisoner had 
disappeared. T h e skipper was out of his bunk 
before the m ate ceased speaking, and made 
his w ay  hastily  to  the house on deck which had 
served as a tem porary gaol. The door was still 
fastened, b u t no sooner had he entered than 
th e truth  of the m ate’s statem ent was evident. 
No Indian w as visible, but on the deck lay  the 
handcuffs w hich not long before had encircled 
the m an’s wrists. ‘

“  Mister m ate,”  said H ackett, slow ly, turning 
to his chief officer, “  you and me are tw o very 
simple sailormen. H e’s slipped the bracelets 
and gone through the porthole, and if we had 
had^ as m uch gum ption as a motherless calf 
we^might have known the fellow was slippery 
enough to  go through the eye of a needle.”

“  W here can he have got to ? ”  answered the 
m ate.

“  Down am ong the mermaids,”  replied the 
skipper, jdrily.

II.

W h e n  the E m i l y  G r i m e s  reached Sydney, 
Captain H ackett, although his prisoner had 
vanished, proved conclusively the nature of the 
m ystery connected w ith the vessel. He blessed 
his lucky star th a t he had been cute enough to  
obtain a voucher, and, as he pocketed the. 
reward, his mind was busy with th e future as he 
thought gleefully of a little farm in K ent and 
th e poultry he would rear upon it.

Captain H ackett was thinking of giving up 
his job on the E m i l y , and booking his passage 
for England, when he was astonished to read 
in his paper an announcement to  th e effect th at 
the Governm ent were offering a reward of /250 
for the Indian’s capture, or information which 
would lead to  the same thing.

There had never been the slightest doubt in 
his mind th a t the man had cheated justice in the 
manner described, and that, unless he was 
am phibious, he had long since paid the penalty 
o f his crime, although in a different manner to 
w hat the skipper intended.

“  There’s no accounting for the working 
o f a G overnm ent’s mind,”  thought he, “  but 
w hy th ey  should offer a reward for a man whose

body is probably distributed among the shark 

of the Pacific is a  little  beyond me. I wonder 

th ey don’t  offer a  reward for the finding of th 
lost tribe of Is ra e l! ”  e

As he couldn’t  see any reason for such a pro
ceeding, he p ut on his hat and went down town 
intent on gathering information concerning it 
He was soon in possession of the facts It 
appeared th a t tw o men, former members of the 
E m i l y  G r i m e s '  crew, had been drinking in a 
little  public-house on the outskirts of the town 
A s they were seated in the bar the door had 
been pushed open, and an Indian carrying a 
bundle of silk handkerchiefs had entered. He 

. started to  hawk them  among the few customers 
on the premises,* and the tw o men in question 
had each purchased one.

Some ten m inutes after the Indian had 
gone, one of them  was suddenly struck with 
an idea.

“  Look here,”  said he, to  his companion, 
"  it ’s just occurred to me that we’ve seen that 
fellow before. I ’ve got a good memory for faces, 
and you can ’t deceive me. He was steward of 
the E m i l y . ”

“  Just w hat I  was thinking myself,” replied 
the other. “  T h a t’s the chap right enough. I’d 
know him  among a hundred.”

W ith  this th ey both jum ped quickly for the 
door, m uch to  the astonishment of the land
lord, who rapidly ran his eye over the glasses to 
see if th e y  had purloined any. Reaching the 
outside of the tavern th ey had looked eagerly 
up and down the street, but their man was 
nowhere to  be seen.

‘ ‘ Tell you w hat,”  said one of them, ‘‘ the 
chap recognised us and has done a skip. What 
shall we do about it  ? ”

"  G ive information to the police,” replied the 
other. -

So th e y  started off for the nearest police- 
office, and made an emphatic affidavit to the 
effect th a t the Indian th ey had seen was the 
former stew ard of the E m i l y  G r im e s . They 
had no theory of how he came there, but that 
he was th e m an th ey mentioned they were 
positive.

This was w hat Captain Hackett heard, an 
naturally he didn’t  believe a word of it.

H owever, this belief (or lack of it), whic c 
kept to  himself, was not shared by the majority- 
E very  beach-com ber in the tow n resolved 0 
m ake a  bid for th at ^250, seeing that a royal 
spree lay  in the possession of it. They g* 
up their usual occupation of looking or 
ship and hoping th ey wouldn’t  find one, 
turned their attention to  a little 
detective work. N early every day
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Indian hawk r was seized b y  astute sailormen 
and hauled o f  to the nearest police-station—  
in fact, the ■ floured men of the place began 
to think that life would be easier for the tim e 
being if they stayed in bed all day.

Captain Hackett got a deal of amusement out 
of these proceedings. “  M ake a good plot 
for comic opera,”  said he. “  Of course, the l 
vrhole thing is impossible. T h ey can beat the 
country from the G ulf of Carpentaria to Perth, 
and then they won’t  find him, sim ply because 
be isn’t here.”

Had any one suggested th a t Captain H ackett 
would himself join in the search he ridiculed, 
he would have laughed in his face and told him 
there was more profit in rearing poultry than 
in hunting for a m an who didn’t  exist. Y e t, 
as he sat ruminating one day, an idea came 
into his head which made him  even more keen 
on the job than any of the others ; w h at is more, 
his idea held out an infinitely better chance 
of success.

He was on board the E m i l y  when this thought 
crossed his mind. Taking a  chart from the rack, 
he spread it out on the tab le in front of hum. 
Finally, he placed the end of his dividers on a 
tiny spot about the size of a full-stop. This 
represented an island in th e Pacific, but so 
unimportant a one th a t on the chart it didn’t  
even possess a name.

"That’s the place,”  said H ackett, eyeing 
this minute spot severely. " I f  th e m an’s 
alive, which I doubt, th a t’s the o n ly  piece of 
land in this wide world which contains him .”

For he now remembered th a t on th e night of 
the Indian’s disappearance the E m i l y  G r i m e s  

had passed close to a sm all, wooded island, 
and he was rapidly conceiving a liv e ly  desire 
for further acquaintance w ith  the little  place.

‘ It’s just possible the fellow m ay have 
reached it,”  thought he, “  and if b y  any chance 
he did I can safely bet m y h at he’s there still.”  

However, before he finally m ade up his 
ramd to take action in the m atter, he de

mined to make sure th a t this strange re- 
jmd was st'JI going, so interview ed a certain 

,y^^ent official of his acquaintance, 
th , ," . saS'1 this gentleman, smiling, “ the 

ng s going, and lik ely  to  be. Can’t  
in? Ve muc;1 feFth in it m yself, though our 

onnants arc so positive ; people m ostly 
* 7 *en they’re not quite sure. Y ou  see, 
rybodywas kicking up such a dust about the 

b and, as usual, blam ing the Governm ent, 
the WlT erC ,0rceci to do som ething'to’appease 
are^U IC- i ’eing liberal-minded, we offered 

ttf w^ c'1 is never likely  to be gathered, 
v° c m a t t e r  stands a t present.”

Then he gave Captain H ack ett a deliberate 
wink, and asked him  if he thought of going 
in for it  himself. Captain H ack ett didn’t  com 
m it himself in this respect. H e sim ply grinned, 
and soon afterw ards took his departure.

"  Am  I going in for i t  ? ”  said he, having 
got clear of the premises. “  I  should jo lly  
well th ink I am. T h at poultry farm  will have 
to w ait a b it, for I ’ve made up m y mind to  
take another trip .”

Fortunately, as we have said, he had not y e t 
severed his connection with the E m i l y  G r i m e s ,  

so th at a w eek or tw o later found him once 
more bound on an island cruise.

Captain H ack ett would have liked to run 
direct for the little  island w hich he had located 
on the chart, b u t as the vessel was not his 
property he had to  follow instructions. “  O bey 
orders if  you  break owners,”  was his m otto 
— as it  is every  good skipper’s— so that any 
idea of going out of the ordinary course on 
his own business was beyond the question. Y e t  
he saw no reason w hy he shouldn’t  call a t 
the place later on, for his homeward journey 
took him w ithin sight of the very  spot.

One morning, a couple of months later, the 
little  island la y  on the horizon in front of him, 
and before m id-day he had dropped his anchor 
on the lee of it. From  the sm all strip of beach 
rose a few  scattered cocoanut trees, never 
planted b y  th e hand of man, but, having 
drifted hundreds of miles from  other islands to  
be finally cast ashore here, had flourished 
and were now  fruit-bearing.

As Captain H ackett ran his eye over the 
little  island he realised more than ever the 
unlikelihood o f ‘his hopes being realised. H ow 
ever, he determ ined to  look a t the place now he 
had reached it, and consoled himself w ith the 
thought th at, even if his errand proved fruitless, 
it  m eant no m aterial loss.

"  G et a  couple of hands in the boat,”  said 
he to  the m ate ; “  I ’m going’ ashore to 'h ave  
a look round. T h ey  m ight as well bring a 
couple of kegs along in case we come across 
w ater.”

So, while the tw o men searched for water, 
Captain H ackett strolled off in an opposite 
direction, intent upon looking for something 
else. As he went along he glanced keenly 
about him, but it  was not until he reached 
the other side th at anything unusual cam e 
under his observation. Here the beach was 
strewn w ith  quite an amount of cocoanut shell, 
and he picked up several pieces to examine 
them. O f whole nuts he w ould have taken no 
notice, b u t these fragments spoke to  him in a  
language he understood. Thus encouraged,
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he sought for other signs of a human presence, 
and soon found them  in a hum py roughly built 
of cocoanut leaves, and w hat looked like the 
dead embers of a fire. T h ey weren't dead for 
all that, for, as Captain H ackett stirred them 
w ith his hand, he quickly drew it back again. 
"  W hat one m ight term  a warm indication,” 
said he, flickering his fingers painfully.

He w ent on board soon after this, being 
satisfied w ith w hat he had discovered. So 
far, he hadn’t  said a word regarding the real 
object of his visit to the island, for when he 
thought of it  calm ly the whole thing seemed a 
forlorn sort of business. W hat he had seen, 
however, caused this feeling to disappear, and 
he knew th at th e time had arrived to take 
others into his confidence.

“  I shall w ant all hands ashore to-morrow 
morning a t daylight ”  said he, to the mate. 
“  I ’m going to  organise a little hunting-party.”

The m ate looked surprised, and mildly 
wondered if the skipper had taken leave of his 
senses. Several times through the day he had 
scanned the little  place from end to end with 
binoculars, and had seen nothing w orthy of 
pow der and shot.

“  B u t there’s no game on th at little island, 
surely, captain ? ”  said he.

“  T h a t’s where you ’re m istaken,” returned 
the skipper; " th e r e ’s gam e there right enough 
— black game, and i t ’ll p ay  us handsomely to 
bag it. W hat do you say  to our late coloured 
stew ard as quarry ? ”

"  Y ou  don’t  mean to  say  so ? ”  cried the 
m ate, grasping the idea a t once.

" T h a t’s ju st w hat I do mean, though,” 
said H ackett. “  T h at absurd Sydney business 
set me thinking, and I remembered we passed 
close to this island on the night he disappeared. 
I t  occurred to  me th at there was just a chance 
he m ay have reached i t ; any w ay, I determined 
to have a look, and th a t ’s the only reason I 
have for anchoring here. This afternoon I 
found something which set the m atter beyond 
doubt, for round the other side I discovered a 
quantity  of cocoanut shell, some of it broken 
no longer ago than yesterday. Further on, a 
fire had been lit, and foolish like I put m y 
hand into it, and, as you see, scorched m y 
fingers. So th a t proves conclusively there’s 
some one on the island, and judging from its 
size it  ought to be easy enough to  find him.”

The next morning Captain H ackett took all 
hands ashore w ith him, and having spread them 
out to  his satisfaction, started on a system atic 
search of the little island. They commenced 
a t one end and reached the other w ithout 
discovering w hat th ey sought. Then they

went back the w ay they had come, beatin 
every inch of ground even more carefully than 
before, b u t still with no result.

CaptainH ackett scratched his head and looked 
perplexed. " I  know the fellow’s here,” said he 
“ although so far we haven’t seen him. He's 
lying low, and we -must have overlooked him 
somehow, but w e’ll have him in the end if it 
takes' us a week. A n y way, it’s time we had 
some dinner, so w e’ll go aboard now and resume 
the search later, and I shall be very much 
surprised if we don’t lay  him by the heels before 
sunset.”

There was a surprise in store for them in any 
case. T h e boat had reached within two 
hundred yards of the schooner, when they were 
startled b y  the report of a  firearm, and then 
others following in rapid succession.

"  B ack all ! ”  shouted the skipper, as the 
bullets fell about him, “  back all for your lives,” 

A little  wisp of smoke which floated from 
one of the cabin portholes, told where the 
shots cam e from, and Captain Hackett wasn’t 
long in m aking up his mind what was the 
m atter.

“  Confound it,”  said he, when the boat had 
reached a  distance of safety, “ the fellow's 
euchred us after all. W hile we’ve been search
ing the island he’s slipped down to the beach 
and swum  off to the ship. Apparently he’s 
found the guns and ammunition, and so far 
seems to  have much the best of the deal.”

A t first Captain H ackett had been inclined 
to laugh and treat the affair as a joke, for 
certainly the situation had its comical side. 
B ut this feeling soon passed away, and as the 
day wore on he grew serious, for he began 
to see th a t if th ey  didn’t regain the vessel before 
dark all sorts of unholy things might happen' 
The m an m ight even fire the ship, and Hackett 
had unpleasant visions of his vessel disappeanng 
for ever in a column of smoke and flame.

Several times the boat approached with the 
object of parley, but in each case had to retire, 
the only answer being a fusillade.

” This is too absurd,”  said Hackett ,  the 
boat having pulled aw ay out of range for t e 
third time. "  If the fellow thinks I came here 
expressly to p lay at king-of-thc-castle with i®- 
he’s liable to find himself mistaken. I U 8"e 
him one more chance to surrender.’

None of the b o at’s crew were armed, ^  
captain alone carrying a rifle, for he * 
been afraid th a t one or other of them m'^  
do some dam age, and by killing the ® 
jeopardise th a t little reward he had never 
sight of. , t|,e

Once more the boat was headed towar
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%  and
directed

once more she came under the fire
against her. B u t there was no retreat

t[,e j. j016' ”̂ ,c boat held steadily onward, 
klaam.lan’ Ŵ tu was now firing from the deck, 

..„,g away  a t them w ithout pause.

“ ashot tore

trew. . riightly wounded one of the

>ast pulling,” said the skipper, quietly, 
the boat ?rC, away a portion of gunwale from

1 think we’re near enough.”

The men who were pulling thought so too, 
for naturally th ey had their faces from the 
vessel all this tim e, and could see little or 
nothing of w hat was going on. They knew 
their backs offered a fine target for a bullet, 
and the thought had created a nasty, creepy 
sensation down th e spine, a feeling which 
nearly caused them  to  lose their nerve. As 
th ey lay on their oars and the boat became
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stationary, this tendency to jum ps disappeared, 
for, although th ey were in no less danger, it is 
worth som ething to  be able to  face the direction 
danger is com ing from.

“  I ’m  sorry,”  said H ackett, reluctantly 
bringing his gun to  his shoulder, “  b u t he won’t  
listen to  reason, and there seems no help for it. 
I only w ant to  wing him, but the chances are 
against me. I t ’s like shooting for the King's 

■ Prize, for this shot has tw o hundred and fifty 
pounds hanging to  it, a condition which is 
liable to  make one nervous.”

W ith  this he pulled the trigger, and the 
next-instant the Indian had leaped tw o feet in 
the air and fallen heavily on deck.

“  G ive w ay, boys, give w a y ,”  cried H ackett, 
rising in the stern sheets to  urge them  on.

The boat shot forward as the oars gripped 
the w ater, and half a m inute later lay  
alongside the schooner. W ithout loss of time

H ackett jum ped aboard and made his wav to 
th e prostrate Indian, earnestly hoping both' 
the interests o f hum anity and profit that his 
shot had not proved fata l.

“  Shoulder,”  said he, after a brief examina
tion ; “ the fellow w ill be as right as rain in a 
w eek or tw o.”

W hen Captain H ackett arrived in Sydney 
rather to  the chagrin of the Government, he 
handed his capture over to  them, and claimed 
/250 in exchange.

“  I ’m hanged glad the notion took me to 
overhaul th a t island,”  said he, when, two 
months later, he found himself in London. 
“  Ideas are funny things to  monkey with if they 
are dangerous, as proved b y  m y Indian friend; 
b u t on the other hand, if they’re sound, a 
simple idea is sometimes worth a pot of money. 
And now for those chickens ! ”

v
Sweden and its People.

(From the P ortm uthian .)

SW E D E N , we are taugh t in our geography 
books, is one of the three countries which 
formed the old kingdom of Scandinavia ; 
that kingdom  now does not exist, but we 

understand in speaking of Scandinavia th at 
N orw ay, Sweden, and Denm ark are referred to. 
Sweden as a country is extrem ely picturesque 
and full of interest. N ow and again when one 
comes across a grander piece of scenery than the 
rest, it  is easy to imagine th a t Switzerland and 
its delightful scenery has been w afted there. 
I t  is beyond doubt th a t the lakes, which are 
so numerous, do much to help towards the 
b eauty  and charm of the country, each lake 
having its own peculiar attraction, whether 
it be in the colour of its water, or in the m ag
nificence of the hills covered with sweet
sm elling pines, or w hether it  be long and 
winding, or otherwise. The rivers, too, add 
m uch colour to  the picture as they wind in and 
out of h illy  or flat places, some joining lakes 
together, while others, more independent, are 
little  more than m ountain torrents rushing on 
their w ay to  the sea.

The rivers afford but little scope for navi
gation, for, generally speaking, th ey are much 
too rapid and dangerous, and, unless they can 
be turned into a canal or portion of one, they are

useless except for floating timber down to the 
ports. The lakes and canals are, therefore, 
of great im portance to  commerce and general 
service ; the railw ay system s being poor and 
slow, it  is beyond question that a great deal 
of transportation is done b y water, which alter 
all is very  little  slower than by train. Racti- 
cally  all "  goods-train ”  freight is conveyed by 
boat from place to  place.

L et us now turn our attention to the pcof“ 
and their custom s. In  m y estimation there« 
nothing more interesting than the study of 
w ays and m ethods of another nation, especially 

when com paring them  w ith those of yoar 0 li 

countrym en. The Swedes as a nation are 
particularly  favoured w ith  s p l e n d id  

good looks, and excellent carriage; they 
m ost hospitable and generous, even to a * 
B oth  men and wom en are very fair and usu  ̂
of good height, so m uch so that were. * ^  
quote the first line of a  certain nurseryr 3®  ̂
“  M onday’s child is fa ir of face ” & w0...  ̂
a lm ost logic to say  th a t the great majo ^ 
the people of Sweden were born on t e
d a y  of the week.

P hysical drill, for which they are 
has done wonders in th at c o u n try , 
wonder then th at it  is being rapidly

sofa®0*
it is W *

introduce*
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everywhere else in the world. Round shoulders 
are a ra;ity in Sweden, and it can be said, 
without , .aggeration, that cripples are hardly 
known. The men are usually splendid speci
mens of manhood, whom one can hardly help 
admiring : the same is to be said of the gentler 
sex, who can as well claim, and more so, the 
admiration expressed for their brothers.

Sports in Sweden are numerous and very 
popular with both sexes ; football is beginning 
to be known, but at present it is only played 
by certain clubs and a few professionals. 
Cricket is more widely known, and is being 
taken up largely by the better classes ; it 
can be truthfully said that the fair sex quite 
shine in the game. _ Tennis, however, is played 
all the year round, and can claim to be a 
national game by now, as it is patronised by 
rich and poor alike. Magnificent pavilions are 
built everywhere for the purpose of playing 
tennis during the long winter months. The 
Crown Prince built one of splendid dimensions in 
Stockholm ; it contains four courts, the courts 
being separated by netting which is suspended 
from the roof; a promenade, on to which 
tea-rooms both quaintly and prettily decorated 
open, encloses the “  field.”  It is needless to say 
that this particular pavilion during the season 
is daily thronged with the cream of Swedish 
society, especially when the Prince plays.

Sailing is a most popular summer pastime 
with all classes. Every family owns its own 
yacht; the poorer folk, being clever with their 
hands, make their own, and often these " home
made ” articles are of superior finish, and quite 
as good as those belonging to the more 
well-to-do people. Speaking of the Stock
holm district, where the two “ seas ” are, 
one finds that the upper classes patronise the 
" Salt S?a ” or Baltic, whilst the humbler 
classes spread their sails on the “ Malar Sea,” 
or Malar Lake.

In the winter, when all water is frozen over 
for so ninny months, attention is turned to 
skating nd sail-skating ; here again each

sea” is once more honoured by its summer 
patrons. Sail-skating is a most exhilarating

pastime, everything, however, depending on 
the w ind; with these sails attached to your 
shoulders and skates to your feet, and a good 
breeze behind you, you can travel for miles 
in an afternoon and return feeling very satisfied 
with your “ outing.” .

Besides the sports I have mentioned, there 
are several games of lesser importance, but 
none the less enjoyable, as they are just the 
thing for odd half-hours, and it is games of this 
sort that are being largely taught in the ele
mentary sections of English board schools.

Although there is the Swedish language, 
which has a very pure and melodious sound, 
the Swedes all speak at least one other lan
guage ; even in the village schools the children 
learn either English, French, or German. 
Sweden, being what is known as a “ poor ” 
country, has to place itself in a position that 
will not cause inconvenience with greater 
foreign countries ; therefore, all foreign cor
respondence is practically carried on in the 
three most important languages of the world. 
English is mostly spoken on the western 
side, where the ports which trade with our 
country arc to be found ; German on the 
southern side, and French in the east. Apropos 
of the purity of the Swedish language, I was 
much amused on being told that if I were to 
speak good broad Highland Scotch to any 
Swede, my meaning would be understood and 
that I should be speaking fairly fluently. 
This is, in aw ay, partly correct, as some of my 
Scotch friends tried it, and I must say that 
I was much surprised to see how quickly it was 
interpreted.

One thing that is very striking to the foreigner 
is the great importance of the telephone in the 
entire country. Everywhere is to be found the 
telephone, be it in offices, streets, houses, 
bedrooms, or kitchens, so greatly does the 
nation rely upon it. No one ever troubles 
to walk fifty yards to do a certain thing if it 
can be accomplished by that useful invention 1 
The mere fact of saying " good-morning ” 
to your neighbour is done by the voice-carrying 
machine.



Queen
Elizabeth.

No sovereign was ever confronted by greater 
difficulties than Elizabeth, when she ascended 

the throne of England. 
The country was in a 
state of unrest, the people 

were dangerously discontented, the misgovern- 
ment of the proceeding reigns had cost the 
country dear. England had no navy worthy 
of the name, and her army was so degenerate 
that the recent loss of Calais had been un
avenged.

It needed all Elizabeth’s sound statesman
ship to save the land from ruin, and fortunately 
she was well qualified for the task. By cau
tiously not interfering in European affairs, 

V

she gave the country time to recover from its 
exhaustion, and by holding the balance between 
France and Spain she secured the good will 
of both countries. It was not until the defec
tion of France forced Elizabeth to seek help 
from the Dutch, that open hostility with Spain 
began, and by that time England was strong 
enough to fight her own battles.

Relations with Scotland were very strained 
during the early years of the reign, and Eliza
beth could not enjoy a moment’s security so 
long as her rival, Mary, Queen of Scots, lived. 
Elizabeth has often been blamed for Mary's 
death, but it must be remembered that Mary 
came to England as a fugitive and besought 

the English Queen’s mercy, thus 
making an amicable settlement be
tween the two countries impossible. 
For eleven years only Elizabeth’s firm 
resolution saved Mary from the block, 
and during that time the Scottish 
Queen entered into plot after plot, 
many of which endangered Elizabeth's 
life, until Burghley and Walsingham 
could endure the danger no longer, 
and, after a struggle, forced Elizabeth 
to sign the death warrant.

Elizabeth was undoubtedly the 
greatest of the Tudors, yet, being a 
woman, she had many of the weak
nesses of her sex. In keen foresight 
and quick intuition she could out
strip her ministers, and her grasp of 
European politics was unsurpassed. 
But she excelled rather in theory 
than practice, in peace rather than in 
war, for when the crisis came she was 
apt— as her seamen knew to their 
cost— to hesitate and delay, and when 
the order for action was given, to re 
call it before it could be earned ou-
Never an expedition sailed without

- ’ ’ -ys, ana

her policy was apt to vary, accord
experiencing several such delays,

QUEEN ELIZABETH,

prom the painting by Zucchers in the National Portrait Gallery. 
Rischgits Collection.

mg as the men of peace or the me

of war held her ear. j
The close of the reign was sacf an

mournful. Elizabeth found herse
old woman without kinsman or 0
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near, while her trusted advisers had passed 
away and mere servants of the Crown 
taken their place. But Elizabeth had already 
achieved greatness, and she is remembered to
day as a most wise monarch, whose country’s 
welfare w a s  ever her first thought.

E t h e l  C a r l e t o n  W i l l i a m s .

One of th e  most striking and best-known 
characters of the world’s great men is, with

out doubt, that of Dr.
Dr. Johnson. Samuel Johnson ; there 

being, perhaps, hardly a 
single English-speaking man to whom his name 
is not a household word. A large part of this 
fame is certainly due to that minute and 
exhaustive account of his life written by his 
admirer and companion, James Boswell ; 
for seldom has the life of a great man been so 
openly disclosed, his utterances so carefully 
preserved, and his every act so religiously 
recorded as have been those of Johnson in this 
famous Life.

Samuel Johnson was born at Lichfield on 
September 18, 1709. He was the son of a 
struggling bookseller, from whom he inherited 
Ms powerful frame and melancholy tempera
ment. Even as a boy he was of a large un
wieldy build, irregular in his dress and terribly 
disfigured by disease: and when in his later 
years he started a school his failure might be 
largely attributed to the shortcomings in his 
appearance. Consequently in his twenty-eighth 
yê r we hear of Samuel Johnson journeying 
to London and, by writing occasional essays 
and pamphlets, gaining a meagre livelihood.

Of Johnson’s writings, subsequent to this, 
the most lamous is, of course, his well-known 
dictionary of the English language, which took 
him eight years to compile ; but in addition to 
this he was the author of many other works, 
such as ” The Rambler,” “ The Vanity of Human 
Souls,” the” Lives of the Poets,” and “ Rasselas,” 
which in their time achieved great popularity.

But, perhaps, Samuel Johnson’s name will 
go down to posterity more especially on account 
0 his marvellous conversational abilities, so 
admirably recorded by Boswell. He was, 
0ne m'ght almost say, the greatest master of 
conversation England has ever seen. None 
fcTh^k compete with him in argument; 
he s*leer hammering in of his points

could overcome the stoutest adversary, 
blu T  °* J°*inson’s failings was the extreme 
pone 'f655 language he used to his op

> hut his powerful arguments and 
andr°US e*0<luence more than atone for this, 

cannot but command our profound ad

miration. Moreover, by way of excuse for his 
irritableness and consequent abruptness in 
conversation we must remember the physical 
disabilities under which he laboured. The 
disease which had disfigured his face when a 
boy, had rendered him blind in one eye he 
was very deaf and was troubled with incurable

'm .■ k '■ •■ it
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SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL.D.

RischgiU Collection.

insomnia. We must also consider his fearful 
fight against poverty, his great genius throttled 
by the lack of means, and we must admire the 
man who, despite his misfortunes, succeeded 
in attaining such a high position on the pinnacle 
of fame.

At last, in the year 1784, Samuel Johnson, 
the lexicographer, the essayist, .the conversa
tionalist, and the critic, departed this life. He 
was gifted with a tongue of wonderful asperity, 
yet he was a most humane man, who tempered 
his jeering words with generous deeds. He 
had a deep knowledge of human nature which 
he used for the benefit of mankind in general, 
and, altogether, he was a man of sterling purpose, 
honestly striving to live up to the ideals he 
had set before him.

W i l l i a m  K e n t i s h . 

o
O n September 29, 1758. was born the greatest 

of our sailors— Horatio Nelson— in the country 
vicarage of Burnham 

Horatio Nelson. Thorpe, Norfolk.
Robert Southey, in 

his immortal work, has familiarised us 
with the chief incidents of Nelson’s moving
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life, from his appointment as a weak and 
ailing lad of twelve years to his uncle’s 
ship, the Raisonnable, to his glorious death 
in the hour of victory and at the summit of 
his fame at Trafalgar in 1805. Throughout 
his whole career he was an example of a strong 
mind triumphing over the limitations imposed 
Dy a weak body. He took part as a lad in an 
expedition to the Arctic Seas, and returned 
broken in body and mind by sickness. Long 
afterwards, when his name was a household 
word, he confessed to feeling so despondent 
at this time that he even wished he were dead. 
Better counsels, however, prevailed, and he 
resolve'd to be a hero, “  and, confiding in Pro-

LORD NELSON.

From the painting by L. F . Abbott in the National 
Portrait Gallery.

Rischgitz Collection.

vidence, brave every danger.” History shows 
how nobly he fulfilled his resolution. He him
self ascribed his sudden enthusiasm to a “  light 
from heaven,” and surely it is not sacrilegious 
to suppose that his brave spirit was inspired 
from above at a period when England was pre
eminently in need of a champion against the 
power of the mighty Napoleon.

Within the limits of a short essay it is im
possible to describe even briefly the many 
famous actions that Nelson fought, and the task 
is, moreover, unnecessary, so well are the details 
known to all. On October 21, 1805, at Tra

falgar, he fought his last battle, and hoisted 
his last and most famous signal to his beloved 
seamen, “  England expects every man will do 
his duty,”  and nobly on that day did every 
man justify his admiral’s trust, but the bravest, 
the noblest, and the gentlest fell at the moment 
of victory. With Nelson’s death, his work 
was done. The fleets of the enemy were not 
merely defeated— they were destroyed, and the 
shores of England were saved from invasion 
for many years. In the words of Southey, 
Nelson has “ left us,-not, indeed, his mantle 
of inspiration, but a name and an example 
which are at this hour inspiring thousands of 
the youth of England— a name which is our 
pride, and an example which will continue to 
be our shield and our strength.”

A , T a p p l y . 
-o

W h i l s t  another Mr. Balfour is looming large 
in the public eye, Alexander Balfour (though 

no relation) must not 
Alexander be forgotten, more espe-

Balfour. cially by Liverpool people
who still enjoy many 

benefits conferred by him.
A word or two about his parents. Both his 

father and mother were noted for hospitality 
and generosity, consequently it is not sur 
prising to find that Alexander Balfour was a 
fine character by nature. He was devout, 
unassuming, and, above all, unselfish. This 
latter trait showed itself throughout his career 
Where any good work had to be carried out, 
labour, cost and difficulty counted for little, ii 
a result was to be attained.

Alexander Balfour was born at Leven Bank, 
Leven, Fifeshire, on September 2, 1824. In 
1844 he came to Liverpool, and was consider
ably rebuffed in his efforts to obtain a situation, 
but his perseverance was rewarded by a post 
in a merchant’s office. This, his first difficulty 
in Liverpool, afterwards caused him to take a 
keen interest in all young men strangers in 
towns, and resulted in the tremendous gTO'v 
of the Y.M.C.A., which, before he came to 
Liverpool, had had a struggling existence. 
His efforts, combined with those of Mr. Samue 
Smith, transformed it into the flouns S 
institution it now is.

In 1851, Mr. Balfour entered into a partne- 
ship with a friend, the firm being styled 
four, Williamson and Co., M e r c h a n ts  an 
Owners.” ji . Hver.

Mr. Balfour’s most striking works in 
pool were: (1) in the interests of seamen, ^ 
in educational work ; and^(3) m t*ie caU
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Temperance and improvement of the Licensing

Taking his effo rts  a m o n g s t  se a m e n , w e find
t , h„ regarded these efforts as a duty, his ttiar ‘ '■ o' i j

business, of course, largely depending upon 
ships and sailors. He was one of the. pro
' tors 0[ tiic 11 Liverpool Committee of In̂  
nuirv into the condition of our Merchant 
Seamen,” which was, in part, the means of 
passing, in 1880, the “  Merchant Seamen Pay
ment of Wages and Rating Act.” A Home was 
founded for Apprentices and Junior Officers, 
known as “ Balfour House.” He convened a 
meeting which obtained for sailors Sunday 
Service on board ship. In 1874 the “ Sea
men’s Orphanage ” was founded ; later, the 
Mersey Mission for Seamen, and, in 1885. the 
Seamen's Institute. In the above cases, if Mr. 
Balfour was not always the projector, he was 
certainly one of the most energetic and enthu
siastic workers in their behalf.

In 1874 he directed his energies to the cause 
of education, and in this year became a member 
of the Liverpool Council of Education. He 
helped to provide scholarships for school 
children, and for a period of several years 
maintained at his own expense a Pupil Teachers’ 
College. In fact, without his magnificent 
gifts it is doubtful if the Council would have 
obtained such efficient results. In 1882, the 
University College, Liverpool, was projected 
and opened. Mr. Balfour here again being a 
munificent benefactor.

Liverpool, during Mr. Balfour’s residence in 
it, was overrun with public houses, and as a 
consequence crime was rampant, and deaths 
(more or less directly caused by strong drink) 
frequent. With his customary enthusiasm 
Mr. Balfour threw himself into the temperance 
cause, helping to bring about many excellent 
reforms.

For various reasons, in the years 1860-2 
and 1867-8, Mr. Balfour visited and resided in 
Valparaiso, Chili, and here, too, his instinct 
âs to do h;s little to better his fellow men. 
alparaiso citizens will always bless the good 
ortune that sent him to them. He improved 
1 e hospitals, instituted reading and social 
[®rrrs, &c., | : ;• the English artisans, and aided, 

in persr-n and with pecuniary gifts, the 
ernpcrancc and British and Foreign Bible 

Societies.
Mr. Balfour was, as this short account faintly 

a pWs’ a universal philanthropist. He was 
mind̂  '̂tCr',in' at the same time broad- 
j. e » all sects and creeds were alike to 
M notlc ha . ing preference. He did his best, 

to a*ter Liverpool from being

" the Black Spot on the Mersey ” to “ the 
Bright Spot on the Mersey,” and who shall say 
he did not succeed ?

He passed away at his residence, Mount 
Alyn, Denbighshire, on April 16, 1886, aged 
62.

His statue, erected by public subscription, is 
to be seen in St. John's Gardens, Liverpool.

H. C. Smith, Jnr.

M i c h a e l  F a r a d a y  was born in London on 
September 26, 1791. His boyhood was spent 

M ic h a e l amidst great poverty.
Fa. a d  He at length received an

r a ^‘ appointment at the
Royal Institution, where he made several 
discoveries. His crowning achievement was 
the production of electricity from magnetism—  
the principle of the dynamo.

The catalogue of the Royal Society gives a 
list of 158 memoirs contributed by Faraday,. 
He died on August 25, 1867.

Faraday was a great electrician. He lived 
at a time when little was known of the powers 
and properties of electricity. His discoveries 
now seem simple enough, as all the great primary 
discoveries do to generations who see the 
results in everyday application, but they were 
the necessary first steps which are the hardest 
to take. .

It is hardly possible to appreciate Faraday 
too highly, if we consider how important the 
science in which he was one of the greatest 
pioneers, perhaps the greatest, has become to 
the world. The messages of life and death, of 
good and evil fortune, which are carried daily 
through the world's network of cables could not 
have been sent but for him. When Queen 
Victoria, on the day of the celebration of her 
Diamond Jubilee in 1897, started upon her 
progress through the ranks of her cheering 
subjects, she sent a message of greeting to each 
of the colonies of her Empire. When she 
returned, the answers awaited her. This is no 
matter for wonder to the unthinking man, but 
to any one who can think, and who can imagine 
the time when such communication was im
possible. it will appear an achievement of science 
which surpassed that of any of the genii of 
fable. .

To the British Empire, with its interests in 
every corner of the globe, the work of Faraday, 
as of every annihilator of time or space, is 
peculiarly important. The mother in England 
converses with her sons in Africa, in America, 
in Asia, or in Australasia. They take counsel 
together against attack and for defence, and the 
strength of their union has been increased
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manifold by the help of Faraday, the son of a 
blacksmith, the newspaper boy, the book
binder, the philosopher.

Michael Faraday was born to no advantage 
of position or wealth. The hardships of his 
childhood and youth were such as would have 
deterred any one without the inspiration of 
genius from seeking more than a comfortable 
livelihood. But Faraday had genius, and was 
content with npthing when something yet to be 
achieved lay beyond, and he ended his days

MICHAEL FARADAY, F.R.S., D.C.L. 
Rischgitz Collection.

in universal honour. He was one whose name 
was an ornament to the roll of the most exclu
sive and most learned society, bearing titles 
amongst the most coveted which Europe could 
bestow, and meriting them, perhaps, beyond 
any other holder.

A r t h u r  W . W o o l l e y .

■ £>

W. W. J a c o b s  is not a  genius, and his humour 
is not entirely spontaneous. These two state

ments, I am aware, will 
W. W. Jacobs. meet with a good deal of 

opposition, and to justify 
myself in making them it will be necessary to

give a brief analysis of Mr. Jacobs’ style It 
will also be necessary to consider, for a moment 
his pre-literary career, which is really the root 
of his now widespread fame.

William Wymark Jacobs was bom on Sep
tember 8, 1863. When twenty years of age he 
became a clerk in the Savings Bank Depart
ment of the General Post Office, and continued 
in this department till 1899 ; at which time 
his literary fame was assured. It had, as a 
matter of fact, been assured three years earlier 
when his first book, Many Cargoes, was puh 
lished.' This book was an immediate success. 
The scene and characters were original, and 
the humour was abundant and of the right kind 
— the kind which is not ridiculous. Mark the 
conclusion the public came to, when it learnt 
that the author had hitherto spent practically 
all his workaday life in an office. Mr. Jacobs 
had been wasting his time up to the writing of 
Many Cargoes, and was a genius unawares. 
But this was a great mistake. Mr. Jacobs' 
father was a wharf manager at Wapping, and 
amongst the people of Wapping the son had 
spent a great deal of time carefully and minutely 
studying and observing this phase of life. Asa 
result of this he ultimately found himself the 
possessor of a vast amount of knowledge on 
this subject, and this knowledge does not at 
first appear to be the best kind to turn to profit
able account. However, Mr. Jacobs adopted 
the idea of writing stories on a plan somewhat 
like the following :

That the milder side of the natures of his 
characters be shown, drawing to the utmost 
on the humorous oddities of these people, and 
throwing on the whole such side lights as show 
the reader their very souls.

And whether the story be told by the night 
watchman, or by the old man who frequents the 
bench outside the “ Cauliflower.” the principle 
is the same, and the story has for its founda
tion the outcome of the observations made 
before the public came to its wrong conclusion 
about Mr. Jacobs. R- E. Thomas.

September 30, 1832, was the date set apart 
for the birth of a future national hero, w

fame and achievements
Earl Roberts. alone can challenge those

of Marlborough a™
Wellington. I refer to Earl Roberts 
Kandahar, Pretoria, and Waterford. ^  
military genius is the success of maI1̂ j K_ 
paigns entirely due, and his -vvell-earn  ̂j( 
tirement in 1904 created a vacancy w 
has been found impossible to fill-
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Born at Cawnpore, in India, it is only appro
bate that his greatest achievement, and 

certainly the most brilliant military feat of 
modern times, should have been accomplished 
in that country. Everybody knows how, 
on the investiture of Kandahar by Ayoub 
Khan, after the disaster at Maiwand, he per
formed that rapid march from Cabul to Kanda
har, and thus gloriously filled up another page 
in the annals of British military history.

His achievements in South Africa are still 
fresh in the minds of patriotic Englishmen, 
At the end of the year 1899, he left England 
to take command of our forces in South Africa, 
there he soon changed the aspect of affairs by 
a series of brilliant successes, not the least 
notable of which were the Relief of Kimberley 
and the capture of General Cronje. Even 
before his return to England he was, amid 
universal acclamation, appointed to the supreme 
command of our forces, in succession to Lord 
Wolseley. This campaign, however, was sad
dened by the death of his son, who was killed 
at Colenso, after earning the much coveted 
Victoria Cross.

Though now he has retired from active 
sendee in the Army, Earl Roberts is indefatig
able in his attempt to better that branch of 
our national existence in the House of Lords. 
It is characteristic of him that almost alone he 
kas dared to advocate conscription in England.

It is safe to say that Earl Roberts has seen 
nore campaigns than any living Englishman. 
very appropriate are the words of the verse :

“ If you stood him on his head.
Father Bobs!

You could spill a quart o’ lead 
Out o' Bobs.

LORD ROBERTS.
From a cartoon by Tom Browne, R.I.

He’s been at it forty years.
Amassing souvenirs
In the shape of slugs and spears,
Ain’t you, Bobs ? ”

May he long enjoy the honours which have 
fallen to him so thickly, yet so deservedly I

C y r i l  J. S e e d .

E n g lis h  a s  s h e  is  M a lte d .
READER sends me the following copy 
°f a letter written to a friend of his by 

Bch a Maltese gentleman with whom he 
15 cornel stamlJS- The English, of course, 
sijj. ’ ût I do not suppose there is a 
"hte iw i 6r ° *  ^ HE C a p t a i n  who could 
Maltese teSC anytRing Eke as well as this 
C.nAI>. 6entleinan can write English.— Ed.

very cont t̂  ̂ ‘r° Ur esteemed for which I was 
ir C611 * * am ra^ er collecting stamps

I my collection contains about 6 thousands 
and I have plenty dubplicates. From those 
stamps that you sent me, I took about 8 the 
other are dupplicates and some of these I 
possesses. Therefore, if you wl wish to ex
change more stamps with me, I be ready with 
you. For now I sent these stamps and I hope 
that they will be add to your collections. I 
beg you also to not send me dupplicates stamps. 
My dupplicates are about : Italian, English, 
Egypt, French, Germany, ecc : except they I 
have also of other countries,”
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OU always betfayed a predilection for 
the cap of liberty, rather than that 
of the establishment at which you 
received your early training, Saun

ders,” said the Head, sententiously. “ The 
younger school of thought no doubt consider 
my opinions archaic, but I still hold that the 
necessity of learning to walk before attempting 
to run- is as applicable to the field of sport as 
it is to questions of— shall we say— less absorb
ing interest.”

Saunders laughed.
“ Oh, I know, sir, that you look upon me as 

a rank red Republican, but it’s this slavish 
devotion to tradition which has been responsible 
for half our national failures.”

“  Well, I think we have done fairly well on 
the whole,” broke in the elder man with 
ponderous playfulness.

" I think we might have done very much 
better,”  went on Saunders, unperturbed. 
“ Why, it’s the same story in every walk 
of life. Commerce, Art, Army— I don’t care 
which, and now there’s Harrington here 
won’t give young Stevens a trial in the first 
eleven merely because he hits a good length 
ball to the boundary over ‘ cover’s ’ head, 
instead of pointing his left shoulder towards 
mid-off and playing it gracefully along the 
ground into the fieldsman’s hands.”

I chuckled inwardly. I knew at whom the 
shaft was levelled, and I had recently had a 
spirited discussion with my superior over this 
particular boy’s batting.

“ But surely you don’t seriously advocate 
the encouragement of a style of play for which 
young Stevens has an unfortunate propensity ?"

“ Why not, sir ? He not only hits nine 
out of every ten balls bowled, but 60 per 
cent, of them are plumb in the middle of the 
bat. We are always being told that to succeed 
nowadays a man must specialise, and it seems 
to me that a good many of us might'perhaps 
have done very much better in after life, hi 
those of our youthful inclinations which showed 
any germs of originality, received more en
couragement.”

" Dr. Grace’s views upon the subject would, 
I think, prove instructive,” replied the Head, 
a shade of annoyance showing itself in his 
voice.

“ I should be quite willing to abide by his 
verdict. But Dr. Grace is hardly a fair ex
ample. He is a heaven born genius to whom 
instruction and encouragement were alike 
unnecessary. I am quite sure he would be the 
last person to suggest that every boy should 
be taught certain hard and fast strokes, for 
which he shows little aptitude, when he can 
play them more successfully— from a nm- 
getting standpoint— in another way.”

” Go on, Saunders, go on,” purred the elder 
man, condescendingly. “  Your enthusiasm 
does you credit, even if your views are not 
strictly logical.”

“  Not logical ? Why ? Take the point I 
have already suggested. A ball comes along 
which a boy, rightly or wrongly—I don t care 
which— wants to have a ‘ go ’ at. Well, 
hits it or gets out. Either way he has, at any 
rate, made a whole-hearted attempt. No*’ 
if I am not misrepresenting your views. ’ 
he should approach it in a strictly 
manner. He has no confidence i® ^  
or the stroke he is playing- Whas  ̂
result ? A weak, indecisive ‘ shot 
' blob.’ ”  . . ne'S

“ And so you think the emulation ® ^  
betters is a doctrine that should be rel̂ \ >■■ 
expunged from the educational curncu
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“ Emulation ? No, but slavish imitation 
and blind hero worship— by all means. How 
is it, do you think, that the ‘ old man ’ can 
still get a team of young cricketers out quicker 
than any other bowler in England. Why, 
not only because he has learnt from experience 
the precise manner in which boys are taught 
to play each particular class of ball, but because 
he knows jolly well that even a loose delivery, 
coming from him, appears deadly in the eyes of 
his youthful opponents. I don’t  mind betting 
that if the familiar figure in the M.C.C. cap were 
to step on to the ground to-morrow morning, 
the very boys who to-day have been knocking 
the cap off the ball when Everrett was bowling 
(Everrctt was one of our masters, and the best 
trundler Oxford has produced for years), would 
all be out for under fifty. No, no; believe 
me, sir, a little disrespect for our elders in 
the cricket field is a distinctly advantageous 
thing.”

“ If that is so,” said the Head, loftily, at the 
same time pushing back his chair from the 
table, “ I trust it is an advantage of which 
Hilton boys will never avail themselves. I 
only wish you had been able to persuade Dr. 
Grace to pay us the visit he promised to, some
time back. I feel sure----- ”

“ By Jove, it never occurred to me I The 
match at the Oval was over last night. If I 
had thought of it, I would have wired. Only 
last week he told me he was looking forward 
to coming down some time during this season.” 

“ I wish with all my heart you had, Saunders, 
though I fear your somewhat pessimistic ideas 
in regard to your old school’s prowess and 
pluck would have received a rude shock.”

A few minutes later we adjourned to my 
room.

The old boys’ match was the great event 
of the school cricket season. Formerly, the 
composition of the visiting side had been con
fined to past members of the school, but 
of late the difficulty of raising a team had 
necessitated a slight departure from established 
custom, and Saunders, who had run the side 

kye years in succession, had accordingly 
brought down a sprinkling of outsiders, among 
whom was generally one, at least, who was a 
shining light in the first-class cricket firmament.

was a capital thing for the boys, and an 
excellent advertisement for the authorities.

the p, esent occasion, however, his search 
ti, r not°r‘etrcs had been less successful, and 

°ugh his side was quite good enough for the 
purpose, ;t did not include any really great 
,.ayey; Although not, perhaps, quite “  first 

°P h’mself. fie was an excellent “  all

rounder,” whose cheery disposition and breezy 
phraseology, in addition to a liberal yearly 
competence, had made him intensely popular 
with amateurs and professionals alike. More
over, he was an admirable mimic, and sang a 
capital song.

“  You were a bit rough on the old man to
night. He was a clinking good bat in his day,”
I said, during a lull in the conversation.

“ Yes,” he replied,* “  I ’m sorry ; but it seems 
to me that the progressive conservatism of 
which he is so fond of talking, consists in telling 
others to wake up while you go to sleep your
self. Look at young Stevens, for instance. 
There’s a boy who, I don’t  mind betting, is the 
best public school bat of the year, and he talks 
about unfortunate propensities and bunkum 
of that sort.”

“  To give the old chap his due, he’s fair 
enough according to his lights. Everrett tells 
me that after you left he sent for him and 
expressed his intention of giving young Stevens 
a place to-morrow.”

Saunders whistled. "  A challenge, eh ? 
My theories are to be put to a practical test.”

“  Oh, I don’t know that, unless you are 
prepared to catch the midnight mail and bring 
‘ W. G.,’ or his double, back in your bag.”

“ Eh, what’s th a t? ” he said, looking up 
suddenly. There was a knock at the door, 
and the porter entered with a letter.

"  Mr. Saunders ? ”
“  Here you are. Excuse me a moment, 

will you ? ” Saunders opened the letter, and 
the conversation drifted into other channels.

“ No bad news, I hope?” I said a few 
moments later, noticing his preoccupation.

“ Well, I don’t  know,” he answered thought
fully, as he heaved his burly form, that had 
once done duty in the English Rugby pack, 
out of the creaking cane chair. “ Things are 
rocky on the Stock Exchange, and my broker 
has written for an immediate interview. Is 
that early train still running ? I ’ll hurry back 
as fast as possible, and one of the boys can 
sub. for me.”

“  What a beastly nuisance. Yes, 6.5. But 
you’ve a twenty minutes’ wait at Swindon.”

“ I think I must go, notwithstanding that I 
shall miss the time-honoured spectacle of the 
old man leading his flock into the field. I ’ll 
bet you a new hat, Everrett, that young 
Stevens hits you twice to the boundary in the 
first two overs. (In this particular match it 
was the custom for such masters as were Hil- 
tonians to play for the old boys.) R ig h t! 
Now I am going to turn in. I must get for’ard 
with my sleep. Good-night,”
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“ To give Saunders his due, lack of energy 
is not one of his failings," said the Head, 
coming into my class-room upon the following 
morning and handing me a telegram. “ Neither 
will I deny his keen perception of dramatic 
effect. Like a good playwright, he delays 
the climax until the last moment.”

I ran my eye quickly over the slip of pink 
paper.

“ Extraordinary good luck. Sending thor
oughly representative substitute. With you 
12.15. Cannot get back till dinner.— Saunders.” 

“ Well, what do you make of it, Harrington ?” 
“ There’s more in this than meets the eye. 

You see, sir, he says ' representative.’ ”
“ Yes,” answered the Head, jocularly, “ but 

representative of what ? His own prowess, or 
some one of even more exalted distinction in 
the tented field ? ”

“  The latter, I should say, sir,” I replied. 
"  Whichever way it is, I think we can count 
upon a big surprise.”

“ I shouldn’t wonder if you are right,” said 
my superior, with his hand on the knob of the 
door^ “ Saunders and I may have our differ
ences, but there's no doubting the generosity 
of his motives where his old school is con
cerned.”

* • * * *
A perfect hurricane of questions were hurled 

at my head “as I crossed the ground an hour 
later upon my way to the pavilion. Did 
I think he would be an amateur or a pro
fessional ? A bat or a bowler ? A county 
player or an International ?

Naturally the members of the eleven adopted 
a somewhat more reserved attitude in regard 
to the identity of the mysterious substitute 
than did their juniors, but it was easy to see 
from the faces of all the pitch of excitement 
to which the school had been wrought by 
Saunders’ telegram. Even the Head, for once, 
was not immune. •

“ Tell those boys to come away from the 
road, Everrett,” he said nervously, at the same 
time glancing at the pavilion clock. “ Whoever 
it is, I don’t want him to think that we base 
our behaviour upon the traditions of a county 
ground crowd.”

A number of youngsters who had perched 
themselves in the trees which hid the road 
from view, from the seclusion of which they 
could duly herald the early approach of the 
illustrious stranger, began to slink back in 
response to the master’s summons, and at the 
same moment the wheels of a carriage were 
faintly heard approaching from the far end 
Of the drive,

It was really too ridiculous, but for the 
moment I caught the general infection.

“ Shall we toss, sir ? ” I said, wishing to 
appear unconcerned. “ I ’m running the side, 
you know, until Saunders turns up.”

Under ordinary circumstances, the winning 
of such a momentous event would have been 
received by the whole school with one of those 
shrill cheers with which juvenescence is wont 
to express its emotions, but on this occasion 
the Head called and won without so much 
as a single “  hooray ” from even his pet pupil.

“ I suppose you’ll bat, sir ? ” I said hurriedly.
“ What does Horace advise, Harrington?” 

he replied, as he paused on his way to meet his 
guest. “ 4 Ad hoc----- ’ ”

The words died away on his lips as a high- 
pitched, half-petulant voice came floating to
wards us from out the clump of trees which 
screened its owner from view.

“ How dare you ! Half a crown ! Do you 
know who I am ? Here’s two shillings, and 
that’s sixpence more than your fare. Half a 
crown, indeed ! Why, half the cabmen in London 
would give half their day's pay to drive me 
half as far.”

“ By George,” whispered Everrett, excitedly, 
" I believe it’s none other than----- ”

He stopped dead, for around the corner 
there appeared the tall, slightly bent, heavy 
form of a big-bearded, sunburnt man in flannel 
trousers, a long fawn waterproof and a square 
bowler hat, carrying in his right hand an 
enormous cricket bag.

The Head was blushing like one of his 
rawest recruits as he stepped forward and held 
out his hand.

“ Dr. Grace 1” he said effusively. “ This 
is indeed an honour.”

“ Don’t mention it, Doctor, don’t mention 
it. I was on my way home when I met 
Saunders, who told me how you were fixed, 
and as it only meant coming on from Swindon 
by a slow train, instead of a fast, I thought I 
might drop in in the hope of getting a bit of 
a game. Cricket’s cricket, you know, where- 
ever it is, and I ’m a trifle short of prac
tice.”

“ Yes,”  responded the Head, politely, 
saw that you were rather unfortunate in your 
last match.” *

The great man’s voice took a shriller note.
“ Unfortunate ! I call it rank rightdown 

cheating. That new fast man holds up ms 
hand for a ball I never hit within the same 
street of, in the first innings, and go® 
and bowls before I was half ready io f 
Second,”
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“ d r . g r a c e ? ”  s a i d  t h e  h e a d , " t h is  i s  i n d e e d  a n  h o n o u r . ”

journ^? ” °^er y °u anything after your
ft A|

to h ’ Wc'*’ -̂ octor, of course if you're going 
avc something, I don’t mind joining you.”

°̂n’t le^tl^ 'S a early  *or m e» b u t P̂ ease

^ ell. perhaps on second thoughts I ’ll wait

a bit. I see we’ve lost the toss, and if I ’m to 
get a knock before Saunders returns we shall 
have to look sharp. Here, young man, which 
end do I bowl ? ” he added, turning to me. 
“ Are you skipper ? ”

“ Harrington is acting temporarily in that 
capacity,”  exclaimed the Head, genially,
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will acquit any member of my establishment 
of want of respect. . . .”

"  Respect ? I never said anything about 
respect. Besides, what do those boys there 
mean by— ' well played, Gloucestershire ’ ? 
Are they getting at me ? ”

“ Oh, no, sir, I assure you,” broke in poor 
Stevens. “ It’s my nickname. I’m rather 
fond of cheese, and so, you see, as I was born 
in Gloucestershire they-—
1 “ Oh, you yrere born in Gloucestershire,
were you?” went on the great man thought
fully. Then he added, with a sudden air of 
determination ; " Now, look here, young
master, London County plays the South Africans 
on Monday; I know a cricketer when I see one, 
and you’ll just come in first with me, hanged 
if you shan’t ! ”

Whether the blank astonishment of the 
Head or the ecstatic exaltation of his pupil 
was the funnier, I cannot say, but I only 
wished Saunders had been present to wit
ness the triumphant vindication of his 
theories.

VThe next half hour’s play put a much better 
Complexion upon the fortunes of the batting 
side. The score had been quickly carried to 
i io when Everrett bowled the younger player 
with a “  trimmer ” for a really admirable 65. 
That the Head recognised the hopelessness 
of his ‘party’s cause was proved by the 
first ball he received after the arrival of 
his new partner. He had, a las! arrived at 
that stage in life where hand and eye cease 
to act simultaneously, and the ball, that 
twenty years previously would have probably 
necessitated the repair of the pavilion clock, 
flew straight up towards the sky. ’

"  R ight! ” cried Dr. Grace, advancing to take 
the catch.

Instinctively the Head’s portly form started 
up the w icket; there was a mighty thud, and 
the two great lights of mental and, physical 
culture bit the earth together.

For a moment we couldn’t help smiling, 
when to our horror the scalp of the greatest 
cricketer the world has ever seen appeared 
to slip down over his left ear, the big beard 
fell away, and there was presented to our 
astonished gaze the fair hair and smooth chin 
of— Saunders!

The explanation came some two days later 
in the form of a long letter from the peme. 
trator of the jest himself. It appears that the 
“ Head’s ’ ’ supercilious aspersions upon modern 
methods and young Stevens’ batting capabilities 
in particular, had set him searching about 
for some plan whereby to disprove the truth of 
his elder’s assertions. My chaffing suggestion 
that he should go up to town and bring, down 
W. G. gave him the necessary lead, and when 
the letter from his stockbroker requesting an 
immediate interview arrived, the imposture— 
which but for one of those unfortunate con
tretemps that we are told so often upset the best- 
laid plans of mice and men— had taken shape. 
The plot had been as simple in execution 
as it was bold in design, and a visit to Clarkson 
— that invaluable public servant, who has 
crowned more heads than all the long illus
trious line of Archbishops of Canterbury 
put together —  alone became necessary. 
Thence, in company with a trustworthy 
assistant, he had immediately returned- 
after despatching the now famous telegram— 
to the village inn at Brinton, a mile dis
tant, where, with the aid of crape hair, a 
solution of permanganate of potash, and a 
few stock properties, the metamorphosis was 
accomplished.

Young Stevens’ disappointment was the only 
regrettable feature of the practical joke. But 
even his injured feelings were greatly soothed 
the following week by the receipt of a letter 
from no less a person than W. G. himself, to 
whom Saunders had written a long account of 
the facts, and who, with his usual sense of 
humour and kindly sympathy in all matters 
relating to our national game, had expressed 
a high opinion of the boy’s plucky effort. 
Besides, was he not the proud possessor of a 
genuine autograph letter ? a fact which for 
many years gave him a more exalted position 
in the eyes of his school fellows than the 
many excellent innings which he continued to 
play.

The old boys’ match is still the chief even 
of the cricket term at Hilton, but Saun ere 
has not been down since. . .

The Head’s sense of humour is ’ 
classical.
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T is a lovely summer’s morning that 
finds us at London Bridge ready to 

i embark on one of those many hand
some and luxurious steamers for a trip 

the bosom of old Father Thames, 
away down to the health-giving ozone 
breezes of the Thames Estuary and 
North Sea. A  slight heat haze hangs 
over the river, obscuring the sun’s rays, 
but this is only the preliminary to a 
6ne day. A great stream of vehicular 
and passenger traffic is sweeping over 
London Bridge from the South. Most 
wayfarers seem to be hurrying along, 
bent on a good, honest day of toil, to 
return again with the ebb toward sun
down. hat a study it is, this tide 
that flows and ebbs every working day 
wer Sir John Rennie’s massive struc
ture! As we pace the Spacious saloon 
deck many faces peer over the parapet 
from above, casting longing glances in 
°ur direction. Our complement of pas
sengers being made up, several snorting 

asts are given on the whistle for the 
over Bridge. The little steam cap- 
ans’ "forrard and aft,” are clanking 
und. The order on the telegraph to

stream we drift, passing Billingsgate Fish 
Market, with its trawlers and Dutch eel 
boats. Strings of porters are carrying from 
the trawlers fish that in this part go by the

engine-room is now given, “ Slowthe

Almost simultaneously our
t« aiIl; wf10 seems the quintessence of ^nqu.ffity, gives the Qrder tQ ,, b t

merely a movement of his 
Very slowly out into mid-

tUngers. THE PONDEROUS BASCULES* OF THE TOWER BRIDGE. 

. Kodak Snapshot.
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* THAMES BARGES OFF SOUTHEND PIER, 
Kodak. Snapshot.

tinental watering-place, is that to be wit, 
nessed any fine summer evening on the cliff 
Hundreds of lounge chairs are at your dig! 
posal. One may sit here viewing the great 
highway of commerce to the strains of an 
excellent band and smoke one’s cigar dream
ing of the Arabian Nights.

After leaving Southend, we notice the 
tide is on the ebb, for banks of shiny mud 
and sand may be seen skirting the coast.

I t  is considered by some eminent medical 
practitioners to be highly beneficial to con
sumptives and those suffering with other chest 
diseases to put on an old pair of boots and 
walk over these flats on a hot day, breathing 
the ozone properties in the air.

only fishermen’s cottages. A  hospit
able old fish-wife begged us enter her 
humble abode for shelter, with, “ Come 
along, my dears, I ’ll see you welcome.” 
We entered, to find the best room of 
the cottage the domicile of about 
twenty fowls of various sizes! To-day, 
one part of Leigh, that situated on the 
qliff, is a nice residential part, 

fr Southend Pier, one mile and a half 
in length, is plainly visible. Southend 
is the paradise of the one-day tripper. 
Although he does not disturb that part 
of Southend on the cliff, he swarms in 
his thousands on the front in the lower 
part of the town. A  great scheme was 
at one time on foot for reclaiming a 
part of the foreshore to make a marine 
lake and drive, the cost to be a third 
of a million. A  most picturesque 
sight, only to be compared with a Con-

DAVID COOK. 
Kodak Snapshot.

THE S.S. “ EAGLE”  NEARING SOUTHEND.
Kodak Snapshot.

“ Dinner is served, if you please, sir” Ah! 
nothing could be better. What appetites 
we have. Down to the sumptuous saloon we 
go and are served with a capital luncheon. 
Coming on deck 
after lunch, we 
find ourselves 
within a fe w  
miles of Clacton.
Clacton and W al
ton are both 
popular towns, 
this part of the 
kingdom having 
the reputation of 
the lowest rain
fall. By the way, 
between Clacton 
and Walton is 
Frinton, a fast
growing p l a c e
with safe and ex- THE swin middh
cellent bathing. lightship.
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SUNSET OFF THE ESSEX SHORE. 
Kodak Snapshot.

The bathing establish
ment could not be in 
better hands than 
those of David Cook, 
of Lowestoft. This 
modest old hero of the 
East Coast has saved 
103 lives.

Returning to Lon
don we cross the Spit
way, five miles from 
Clacton. A  bell buoy 
is placed here on the 
southern edge. A t  low 
water great care is 
taken in navigating a 
vessel through here.
The depth at low water 
spring tides gets less 
every year. This may 
^ a great inconve
nience to Clacton in a 
year or two, in fact, the opinion of an ex- 
vrlii'S not at all optimistic. The Swin 

iddle Lightship, lying as it does in the fair- 
®ay, we pass on the port hand; the Maplin 

■lighthouse we leave on the right.
."108® ychow funnels that you can now see, 

, bhe setting sun shining on them, in p. 
u h-easterly direction are steamers return- 

ng from Margate, except one, which is the 
Jiushmg t, Queenboro’ Mail Packet. We 
of tl? ^  ^0.l‘bhend just before sunset. One 
n ® prettiest sights I can recall is passing 
m ,d  one clear night with the harvest 
li, n nsing. The double rows of electric 
the t eaSr  \n<* west the P*er ashore, with 
necVl WD ôrmeri, as it were, a gigantic

ace> and, with the pier lights as a pen

dant, it could only be summed up in one 
word, “ Superb.”

Before we arrive at Tilbury it is dark. 
The various coloured lights marking the 
shipping in Gravesend Reach appeal to us. 
The white and red lights o f1 a steamer are 
seen off our port bow. It proves to be a 
little steam trawler, with bows set well up 
in the air, going away out into the North 
Sea, bound for the fishing fleet that perhaps 
may be engaged off the Yorkshire coast or in 
the vicinity of that great shoal— the Dogger. 
She is running down the river in fine style, 
and soon vanishes astern in the darkness. 
In a few days she will be back again at 
Billingsgate loaded with fish for the

L o n d o n  multitude. 
After saying good
bye to our many 
friends, we leave 
the steamer at Til
bury Pier. A  fast 
train in w a i t i n g  
c o n v e y s  u s  t o  
London in something 
like h a 1 f-a n-h o u r ,  
terminating a very 
m e m o r a b l e  d a y ;  
a n d  w h i l e  t h e  
gas buoys are show
ing their warning 
flash and the light
ship’s crew keep their 
lonely vigil in the 
darkness, our great 
City slowly clothes 
herself . in stillness, 
for sleep.

NORTHUMBERLAND COLLIERS MAKING FOR THE THAMES. 
Kodak Snapshot.

DECK OF THE S .S. "  LONDON BELLE,”  SHOWING THE 
LENGTH OF THE PROMENADE DECK.

Kodak Snapshot.



I.
*^rl_57*E  are a rowing-school, you know, and

yM/ distinctly a good crowd. We don’t
W  go to Henley, as it’s too far off. but. 

we run a very good local regatta— a two days’ 
affair— and this year we had a hot crew. It 
included three old colours, Chambers, the cap
tain, who rowed “ three " ; Barker (stroke); 
C^myns (bow) ; and White— a new man, but 
puite sound. I was the noble cox.

We had had high hopes for the “ Grand,” 
the chief event; but as ill-luck would have it 
a scratch crew of Cambridge loafers had come 
North on a pot hunt. We rowed through three 
heats, and were only beaten by the “ Stragglers ” 
— as they were called—-in the final by three- 
quarters of a length. Two of them, let me tell 
you, were Blues.

The Grand— which is rowed on the first day—  
being now beyond our reach, all our energies 
were devoted'to carrying off the Barton Chal
lenge Cup— a prize presented by the local
M.P. for local crews. We had not won it 
for four years, but now we meant to do the 
trick. There were four crews entered for the 
great event— ourselves, the local 'Varsity, and 
two town crews. 'The 'Varsity and the Town 
B crew we felt pretty sure of beating, but the 
Town A lot gave us serious anxiety. They 
hadn’t done much in the Grand ; but they had 
come against the Stragglers in the first round, 
and been beaten by a length and a half. On 
form, therefore, we were a little superior : but 
we had had four courses to their one. Still, we 
hoped for the best.

And here I must give you a short description 
of the course. It fs about the same length as 
at Henley. The Gear is more than wide enough 
here for two boats to row abreast, but the great 
drawback is th is: when about two-thirds of 
the race is over, the river turns sharply to the 
left, and at this point there- is a bridge— of

arches ! Four-oared boats can get through 
all right— with good coxing. There are two 
arches in the centre, No. i — the Easy Arch, 
and No. 2, the Hard. The Easy is the wider 
of the two, but when a light-ship passes through 
the Hard, there are only about six inches to spare 
on each side of the blades. Again, the Hard 
boat has to turn much more sharply, once she’s 
through, and more rudder has to be put on. 
So the Easy boat gains some two lengths when 
both are straight again. This, you might thinV 
would spoil all racing, but the river soon turns 
once more to the right, and the Hard boat gets 
it all back at Raff’s Corner. I give a little map 
to make it clearer.

A, Easy arch ; B , Hard arcli; C, Ssvel Bridge; D, Raff* 
Comer; E, Lowndes’ Boathouse.

Half-past two found me at our boat-house, 
and I was soon joined by the other members of 
the first boat.

“ Ready, all ? ”  asked Chambers. “ Now- 
l i f t ! ”

The ship was duly launched, and they too 
their places.

“ Come along, cox ! ” ,
“ Get forw ard!” I sang out. “ Ready- 

Paddle ! ” and we swept away smoothly otl 
our journey to the start.

To shorten the narrative a bit, I 
well say at once that we came agains 
’Varsity, while the two Town crews cu 
other’s throats. The ’Varsity were a s g ^ 
harder nut to crack than we expected, 0
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onlv beat them by two lengths. True, we 
had the Hard Arch, and I fouled it slightly, 
offing to the River Gear being in heavy flood. 
Aura was a lot of water coming down, and it 
bothered, me considerably. The boat didn’t 
answer to her rudder quite so soon, for we 
rowed down-stream. Nevertheless, we were

tty pleased with ourselves when we easied 
at the finish, turned, and began to paddle back 
to Lowndes, where we were to leave our boat 
till the next heat.

All went well till we reached our destina
tion : I got through the bridge pretty easily—  
(it is fairly simple from the finish-side)— and we 
paddled on a bit. Here my judgment was at 
fault for the first time in my coxing 'career.

"Turn her, cox ! ”
I employed the usual turning tactics, but 

unluckily we had hardly gone far enough up. 
The Gear was coming down at a good old rate, 
and, as soon as were broadside on, the current 
caught us fair and square. We began to drift 
rapidly, and looked a bit helpless.

"Don’t ram her on to the bridge ! ”  roared 
oar coach Stretton from the bank. “ Careful,
ox! ”
J'Back her, stroke side 1 ”  I said, a little bit 

anxiously. “ Back her, stroke side— paddle 
on, bow.”

"Hurry up ! ” Stretton ordered ; and I knew

by the tone of his voice that he was getting 
jumpy. That also helped to flurry me, though 
I tried to keep cool. At least I can say this—
I didn’t give a wrong order.

" Back her hard, stroke side— that’ll do—  
touch her, bow 1 Back her, ally.”

We were fifteen yards from the bridge, and 
things looked nasty. Chambers glanced quietly 
over his shoulder.

“ Back her all you know 1 ”  he said. He 
didn’t shout it, but— everybody heard— even 
the crowd on the bank, which had thickened 
by this time, and was watching our progress in 
breathless silence. They saw it was going to 
be a close thing.

“ Back her ! ”  Stretton shouted again, though 
every one was backing for all he was worth. 
It was too la te ! The fifteen yards had 
diminished to ten— to seven— to five— to—  
the next moment we struck on the arch, and 
went over.

On an ordinary day it wouldn’t have mattered a 
brass button, for we all have to pass a swim
ming test before being allowed on the river at 
all. But the flood ruined everything. Besides 
— I had the rudder-lines round me as we cap
sized. I had been too keen on "getting the boat 
away to chuck them over my shoulders before 
we capsized— indeed, I hadn’t once remembered. 
So, when I rose gasping to the surface I had a
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ANOTHER TEN YARD S. AND

“ I want fifteen good ’wns now, School! ” 
he shouted, and then began to count mono
tonously, one— two— three— the rowlocks mark
ing the perfect time all through. We let the 
old ship have it for all we were worth, quick
ened a shade, and fairly humped on to the begin
ning.

It paid : the half length they now possessed 
dwindled to a quarter, and the quarter to a 
couple of yards. The two yards vanished 
like a pot of jam on Sunday, and we were level 
•— dead level to an inch !

" Six more I ”  cried our horseman on the 
bank, counting again through his old mega
phone ; and at the end of that strenuous half
dozen we had shoved our nose in front a good 
four feet, while the crowd yelled like mad.

Barker grunted in a pleased sort of way, and 
J’d alpipst swear Chat Chambers winked at pie

in the midst of the stress, while I observed with 
interest and envy the play of the muscles 
beneath his zephyr. He was sweating a trifle, 
and the others were blowing a bit—nothing 
to speak of, you understand, but they were 
rowing a good race, and beginning to feel it tie 
merest touch.

But I had no more time to admire the chest- 
development of our captain. Up to the presen 
I had had practically nothing to  do. You 
we were a beautifully level lot, and the boa 
only needed a slight touch of the rudder no' 
and again to keep her straight. The weig 
the crew balanced nearly exactly, and no F® 
strain on the lines was necessary, as the ship ^  
on her course on an even keel. But a j® 
serious time was at hand, and I collected ^ 
brains and wits to nerve myself for the eve 
tbe day. Half the ppurse was now over j
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mre beneath the first bridge— a suspension '  
affair—and the curve of the Gear was just 
beginning to influence our destinies for good or 
iff- At this point I had all my work cut out for 
ne’ 35 you can guess, and the Town crew, 
grasping the situation, made one of their 
efforts. I heard their captain say “ n o w” 
a their cox t the little beast repeated the order 
®ith additions of his own. and they all got on to 
“ e beginning like a regular School first boat—  
can t say more than that. The curve helped—  
e>r extra pounds helped them too— and in 
ve seconds they had regained the lost ground, * 
C,,n erf a ôac*— gatin g  every stroke.

on t mind it 1 ”  roared Stretton, “  Swing 
and keep it long. You— must— not— hurry

it w a * a saying> but very wise. I knew 
n8 the advice of an o|d oar— an admiral of

strategy, as it were— and advice to be obeyed. 
Still, I couldn’t help sympathising with the poor 
brutes who weren’t allowed to quicken up, but 
were compelled to sit tight and grind, Jeeling 
by instinct all the time that the Town were 
going away. Luckily I had no time to waste on 
morbid fancies, for Sevel Bridge loomed large 
before my gaze. Now was my chance to show 
that I was a good cox, and worthy of the testi
monials given me in the “ Three Tuns” ! Now 
was the opportunity to refute the slanders on 
my health and staying powers ! If I could 
get through the Hard Arch after a ducking, 
when the Gear was in flood as well, no one would 
ever be able to say that I couldn’t steer a boat. 
I swore I ’d do it or drown myself in the bath
room when I got home.

We were sixty yards away, and, gripping my 
lines more tightly, I put the rudder on gently
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would fall if it came to grief when turning 
a sharp comer while travelling at^a high 
rate of speed. He thinks it would fall on 
the outside, while a friend of his avers that 
it would come down on the inside. Our own 
opinion is that the direction of the car’s fall 
would depend on the nature of the mishap.

Handling the Ball, —  Bernard 
Weaver consults us on the following!point. 
He played a ball with his pads, and the ball 
stopped dead. An appeal was made for 
l.b.w,, but the umpire decided that he was 
not out. Our correspondent, thinking the 
ball was dead, picked it up, and was promptly 
given out for “ handling the ball.” This 
was quite right, as a ball is not dead until 
it has been returned to the bowler.

A Question of Off-side.—L.r F.
Taylor asks whether a centre-forward shoot
ing at goal and hitting the crossbar, may 
shoot again when the ball rebounds ? 
Certainly he may, as he is not off-side.

Ball in Pad.—The ball having lodged 
in G. F. Brown’s pad after being hit, the 
wicket-keeper was justified in picking it 
out, and the batsman was properly given 
out, although it was hard luck. This query 
recalls to memory the case of W. G. Grace in 
a somewhat similar plight. The ball lodged 
in som epart^of Grace’s clothing, and the 
wicket-keeper dashed forward to seize it, but 
Grace dodged him until he succeeded in 
shaking the ball out.

Cricket Handbook. —  The best 
handbook on cricket matters G. B. Veraguth 
can possibly get is “ Wisden’s Cricketer’s 
Almanack,” price is.

a ?

A Cripple Cricketer,

MR. W. F . PEN N Y, whose photograph 
we reproduce, is a bowler and bats
man of no mean order, in spite of 
the fact that when five years old 

he sustained an accident to his leg which 
rendered that limb almost useless. Mr. 
Penny is a schoolmaster, and plays for the 
Weston Park Cricket Club. The end of 
the 1900 season found him at the top of the 
bowling averages with a total of 88 wickets 
for 6 runs apiece, his best performance 
being 10 wickets for 5 runs. Last year Mr. 
Penny secured 98 wickets and scored 900 
runs, his highest score being 99. In sending 
us the accompanyiijg snapshot, Mr. C. B. 
f r y  s a y s ; "  Mr. Penny, the bowler in the

MR. W. F. PENNY. 

Photo. E. Meator.

photograph, is in my opinion one of the 
most remarkable cricketers I have ever seen. 
Owing to an accident in boyhood he lost the 
use of one leg, yet with the aid of a stick he 
contrives to bowl and field well. He is a 
good club bowler and takes a great number 
of wickets in matches round Southampton 
for the Weston Park Club. In bowling he 
runs up to the wicket by the aid of his stick 
and very cleverly balances himself and ob
tains his leverage at the moment of deliver)'. 
He does not use his stick when batting, as 
he manages to make his bat serve the double 
purpose of a support and a weapon. He 
hits hard all round the wicket and scores a 
lot of runs. The successful way in which 
he has overcome the difficulties that handi
cap him is truly remarkable.”

MR. PEN N Y BOWLING.

Photo, taken for T he C a p t a in  by Mr. C- B Fry-
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Cricket Coaching at Public Schools.
HE cricket coaching in public schools 

is now much better than it was fifteen 
or twenty years ago. The present 
writer recalls with a shudder the 

stereotyped way of the school professional: 
"Come forward at her; come forward, sir.” 
This was repeated ad nauseam, whether the 
wicket was a fast plumb, whether it was broken, 
or whether it was more or less a glue p o t; in 
fact, it was the only way of the school bowler 
of those days, and as in most cases he was 
purely a practice bowler who kept a good 
length, and was incapable of getting ten runs 
in any decent company, the results were often 
disastrous. I expect many promising bats were 
spoilt by being taught that to play for
ward was the beginning and end of batting, 
instead of that the making of all great bats 
lies in back play, not forward. If you 
watch some of our great school bats you will 
see the fatal result of the “  Come forward at 
her,” style of tuition even now. On a plumb 
wicket they will put up their forties and fifties 
and even their centuries, but give them a glue- 
pot wicket and ask them to get fifteen at a 
pinch, and then their “  Come forward ” train
ing proves their undoing.

Nowadays, however, boys are better trained 
at school, owing to the fact that at most big 
schools there is now at least one master who, 
if not a " blue,” was only just outside his 
'Varsity XI., and who not only coaches the 
boys, but is much more capable of imparting 
knowledge than the school groundsman. The 
reason that Harrow has produced so many 
good bad-wicket batsmen lies in the fact that 
Harrovians frequently have wet wickets to bat 
on, and that extraordinary trouble has been 
taken with the boys by some celebrated old 
Harrovians. What other school can boast of 
a series of cricket instructors like the Hon. R. 
Grimston and I. D. Walker, in the past, or A. J. 
Webbe and M. C. Kemp in the present? Eton 
have also been very fortunate in first having the 
late R. H. Mitchell, and then such an excellent 
aU-round cricketer as C. M. Wells to take his 
Piace. Another great advantage the present 

0y-batsman enjoys is that he is not rigidly 
oade to bat by rote and rule. In the past, if a 

y took to pulling, he probably caused the 
Blasters who took an interest in cricket to use 
orcible language, and he was shunted from the 

ool team unless he gave up his evil ways. 
speak feelingly. Now, however, if a boy has 

* good natural stroke and his masters see that 
the Hall to operate on, he is

probably encouraged to practise it; or, as a 
late ’Varsity captain once put it, if he is good 
at cow-shooting, he is allowed to play cow- 
shots till further orders.

“  P l a y f a i r .”

County Cricket Reform.

E VERYTH IN G that can be said against 
p es nt-day methods in county cricket 
centres round the word “  draw.”  Once 
this baneful term could be eliminated, 

the game, financially, would be in the ascendant. 
A League System would, no doubt, facilitate 
the arrangements of management, but the 
greater and primary faults lie in the cricket 
itself.

To begin with, every team, and every in
dividual player, should make it a point of honour 
never to “  play for a draw ” — that most un
sportsmanlike juggle which must ever deserve 
a full measure of popular contempt. No 
leisurable person holds his leisure so cheaply 
as to cheerfully employ it in watching a side 
poke and block and tap for hours together for 
the sake of filling out time 1 Let your cricket 
captain realise this— and order his game 
accordingly.

I am also of opinion that partly played 
matches should be decided on the first innings. 
It may be objected that bad weather is in
variably the reason for non-completed engage
ments, and that at such times the condition 
of the pitch is very uncertain ; if the latter 
wears quickly, the team batting second gets 
by far the worst of the affray. This objection, 
in substance, is a fair one— and leads me to my 
next point.

It is often the case that rain falls heavily on 
the first day of a county fixture, prevents play 
— and perhaps continues throughout the night. 
The second day dawns fine, but the pitch is in 
such a state that nothing can be done till late 
in the afternoon. If there is no sun, the prob
ability is that another day will pass without 
a ball being bowled. Now, is it not abundantly 
ridiculous that the second day should also be 
lost merely because the pitch has been left un
protected ? Surely with present-day facilities 
a light, portable structure, in the shape of a 
covering, could be introduced which the grounds
men might put up in fifteen minutes and take 
down in ten. Let the idea be considered; it 
is not so very Utopian.

I do not wish to advocate anything that is 
purely rash, but I really think that the cricketers 
themselves, even under present conditions,
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could do much to make the ci cket brighter 
and more attractive from the spectators’ point 
of view. They should, above all things, 
endeavour to “  make a game of it.”

A l f r e d  J . J u d d .

Scottish Schools Cricket Championship, 
1 9 0 6 .

O O H I S  season there is rather an unsatis
factory result, three schools all being 
equal with one defeat each. But as 

Glenalmond have not won a match they can 
scarcely claim to share the honour, which is 
divided by Fettes and Watson’s College. 
It is a pity that a fixture cannot be arranged 
between the two schools.

Fettes began the season badly in losing an 
exciting match with Merchiston by 6 runs, 
but they easily beat the Academy by over 
xoo runs. They also had an exciting 
match with Loretto, but came off victorious 
by 2 wickets.

Watson’s were defeated by the Academy 
by 29 runs, but afterwards inflicted heavy 
defeats on Merchiston, by 86 runs, and on 
Loretto, by 7 wickets. •

Glenalmond were unfortunate in not beating 
the Academy, wfrth whom they tied. They 
played even draws with Fettes and Watson's, 
but were beaten by Merchiston in their first 
match. I

Merchiston beat Fettes and Glenalmond, 
but succumbed to Watson’s and to Loretto 
by 4 wickets. Against the Academy, to. 
decide who were to be last on the table, they 
played a very open draw.

Edinburgh Academy started well by beating 
Watson’s, but lost badly to Fettes. In 
an exciting match with Glenalmond they just 
avoided being beaten, both sides scoring .148 
runs.

Loretto scored a good win over the Academy, 
making 205 for 5 wickets against their 
opponents’ total of 198. They also beat 
Merchiston, but their match with Glen- 
almondi was^unfortunately put off and never 
played-

(

Played. Won. Loat. Tied. Drawn. Points. 
Fettes 4  a 1 o 1 i

Watson's College 4 2 1 o 1 1
1  Glenalmond 4 o 1 1 2 1
(  Loretto 4 2 2 0 0 2
•{ Edin. Academy 5 a a 1 1 a
l  Merchiston 3 2 2 0 1 2

Qne point for each defeat.

Mr. B. J. T. Bosanquet.
0 * 3  HERE are few more interesting fig^  

in the cricket world o f to-day than the 
man whose bowling practically won the 

Fourth Test Match in Australia (M. C. C. Tour 
1903-4) and the First in England, at Notting' 
ham, during the last tour of the Australians 
(1905).

Mr. Bernard James Tindal Bosanquet was 
born on October 13, 1877. He learnt the rudi
ments of cricket at Enfield, where he then 
lived, and was at Sunnymede School, Slough, 
before going to Eton in 1891. He did nothing 
very special there, in the cricketing line, till his 
last year (1896), when he gained his place in the 
eleven and at once made his mark by hitting 
up a wonderful 120 against Harrow, at Lord's. 
He went from Eton to Oxford and was in the 
eleven for three years (1898, 1899, 1900), He 
was a useful bowler of the medium-fast type, 
and it was then thought that distinction could 
only come to him through his batting.

But in 1901. B. J. T. altered his style of 
bowling and began to bowl the leg-breaks which 
have since made him so famous. Excepting one 
piece of work, v. Notts, he did nothing with his 
slows till 1903. His figures even then (63 
wickets for 21 runs apiece) were nothing par
ticular ; but he again changed his style, com
bining with his leg-break a break from the off, 
without, apparently, changing his action. 
This was something new ; and on the strength 
of it he was asked to go to Australia ; the result 
of which, as everybody knows, was entirely 
satisfactory. Then he again proved his worth 
as a slow breaker by his form in the First Test 
Match of 1905 ; after which he did nothing 
extraordinary.

Mr. Bosanquet is one of the mainstays of 
Middlesex batting and, although he sends down 
more bad balls than perhaps any other first- 
class bowler in England, there is no one more 
likely to get a team out cheaply on a perfect 
w icket!

B. T. W ea th e r il l .

44 N o r t h e r n  S c o t . ”

*>

8 0 H O O L  8 P O R T 8  R E S U L T S , 190B.
B e d f o r d  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l .

Mile.— Corban-Lucas, 5 min. 12 sec. 
Half-Mile.— Atkinson, 2 min. 14! sec. 
Quarter-Mil*.— Atkinson, 55! sec.
100 Yards.—Wall, n f  sec.
Hurdle;.— Vassall, 18$ sec.
High Jump.— Stewart, 5 ft. J in.
Long Jump.— P. Smith, 16 ft. 6J in. . 
Cricket Ball.— C. B. Atkinson, 98 yd. 7 1“' 
Weight.— P. Smith, 29 ft. 8 in,
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C h r i s t ’ s  H o s p i t a l . N o t t i n g h a m  H ig h  S c h o o l .

vnte—E H. W oodw ard, 4 min. 58 sec. 
Barter-Mile.— J. F. Pollard, 56! sec.
Hi Yards.— A. Aldworth, i i * sec. . 
Hurdles.—J- F. Pollard, 22 sec.
High lump.— a . Aldworth, 4 ft. i i |  in. 
Loa'Jump.— J- F. Pollard, 17 ft. 2 in. 
Cricket Ball— A. R. Simpson, 93 yd. 1 ft. 
Weight—J. F. Pollard, 27 ft. 6 in.

C i t y  o f  L o n d o n  S c h o o l .

5 in.

Kile.—W. H. Harding, 5 min. 84 sec.
Half-Mile.— W. H. Harding, 2 min. 21J sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— W. T. Wetenhall, 54 sec. 
ioo Yards.— W . T .  Wetenhall, i o j j  sec.
Hardies— V. C. W oodroffe. 19J sec.
High Jump.— V. C. Woodroffe, 4 ft. 9 in.
Long Jump.— V. C. Woodroffe, 18 ft. 94 in. 
Cricket Ball.— W. H. Hirschbein, 75 yd. 10 in. 
Weight.—W. T .  Wetenhall, 23 ft. 10 in. '

D e v o n  C o u n t y  S c h o o l .

Mile.—C. Saunders, 5 min. 18 sec.
Half-Mile.—G. F. Orchard, 2 min. 21 4 sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— C. Saunders, 6 i f  sec.
100 Yards.— C. Saunders, n |  sec.
Hardies.—G. F. Orchard, 19I sec.
High Jump.— A. K. Wood, 4 ft. 4 in.
Long Jump.— G. F. Orchard, 16 ft. 9 in. 
Cricket Ball, F. M. Kinsey, 72 yd. 1 ft.

Mile.— P. H. Hart, 6 min. 4 sec.
Half-Mile.— H. W. Dunton, 2 min. 154 sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— H. W. Dunton, 59$ sec.
100 Yards.— H. W. Dunton, lof sec.
High Jump.— R. W. D. Preston, 4 ft. 10 in.
Long Jump.— J. P. K. Groves, 17 ft. 3 in.
Cricket Ball.— R. B. Wray, 90 yd. 2 ft. ’

P l y m o u t h  C o l l e g e .

Mile.— A. H. Macklin, 5 min. 184 sec.
Half-Mile.— J. J. Stuttaford, 2 min. 14$ sec.* 
Quarter-Mile.— J. J. Stuttaford,J7J sec.
100 Yards.— H. P. Hodge, u f  sec.
Hurdles.— H. P. Hodge, 20 sec.
High Jump.— A. B. Norman and A. H. Macklin, 

4 ft. 94 m.
Long Jump.— L. E. Morgan, 17 ft. 1 in.
Cricket Ball.— D. Blackwell, 81 yd. 2 ft.
Weight.— T. Austin, 27 ft. 4 in.

S t . O l a v e ’s  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l .

Mile.— A. Hughes, 5 min. i f  sec.*
Half-Mile.— A Hughes, 2 mm. 19! sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— G. W. Thomsett, 594 sec.
100 Yards.— J. A. Davis, 114 sec.
High Jump.— T. St. Q. Hill, 4 ft. 74 in.
Long Jump.— T. St. Q. Hill, 17 ft. 9J in.
Cricket Ball.— T. Foster, 73 yd. 24 ft.

S h e r b o r n e  S c h o o l .

D u n d e e  H i g h  S c h o o l .

Mile.—G. D. Ritchie, 5 min. 33 sec. 
Juarter-Mile.— G. D. Ritchie, 544 sec. 
100 Yards.— J. C. Jackson, 11 sec. 
High Jump.— J. Newton, 4 ft. 8 in. 
Long Jump,— D. L. Seath, 16 ft. 1 in. 
Cricket Ball.— J. C. Jackson, 80 yd.

H u r s t p i e r f o i n t  C o l l e g e .

Mile.—C. Patteson, 5 min. 124 sec.
Half-Mile.—C. Patteson, 2 min. 154 sec. 
)uarter-Mile.— C. Patteson, 564 sec.
100 Yards.— G. E. de W. Denning, 11 sec.
Hurdles.—H. R. Webb, 194 sec.
High Jump.— H. R. Webb, 5 ft. 
b>ng Jump.— R. C. Petherbridge, 17 ft. 14 in. 
uicket Ball.— J. E. de W. Denning, 84 yd. 2 ft. 

10 in.

King W il l ia m s ’ s  C o l l e g e , I s l e  o f  M a n .

foie—G. H. Charleton, 5 min. 7 sec. 
duarter-Mile.— T. Hayhurst, 56k sec.
H°^ar̂ s‘— Hayhurst, 1 i f  sec. 

p- Briggs, 20 sec.
I l  JumP-— E. Jefferson, 4 ft. 104 in.

— F- M.de A. Christopher, 18 ft. 54 
w !  Bai ' - - T- A- c - Leete, 87 yd. 

ght— E. Jefferson, 29 ft. J in.

^  Ma n c h e s t e r  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l .

H a K  Sut‘°"'.s, min‘ *4 sec.
Quarter Kirk- 2 mm. 184 sec.

S S M e c .

High r—  Chambers, 20 sec. 
loii. p— S‘ Clark and c • H > Mutch,

*^ B S i.7 ‘V 17 ft-. 7 in..-A. Kirk, 76 yd. 3J iff,

Mile.— E. S. Homidge, 5 min. 24 sec. 
Half-Mile.— H. C. May, 2 min. njj sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— O. Parry Jones, 58 sec.
100 Yards.—H. T. Bewes, u f  sec. 
Hurdles.—C. A. Brown, 184 sec.
High Jump.— W. E. Barclay, 5 ft. 3 in. 
Long Jump.— C. A. Brown, 18 ft. 6 in. 
Cricket Ball.— W. J. Dow, 90 yd. 1 ft. 8 in. 
Weight.—C. A. Brown, 29 ft.

S h r e w s b u r y  S c h o o l .

Mile.— C. James, 5 min. 2 sec.
Half-Mile.— H. Bevir, 2 min. 17 sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— E. G. Pauli, 36 sec.
100 Yards.— Philip, 114 sec.
Hurdles.— H. Forman, 20 sec.
High Jump,— E. G. Pauli, 4 ft. ioJ in. 
Long Jump.— E. G. Pauli, 17 ft. 24 in. 
Cricket Ball.— V. G. Leake, 84 yd. 1 ft. 
Weight.— Darbishire, 27 ft. 4 in.

W a t s o n ’ s  C o l l e g e , E d i n b u r g h .

Mile.—W. N. Sutherland, 5 min. 23 sec. 
Quarter Mile.— W. A. Allan, 594 sec.
100 Yards.— A. W. Angus, 114 sec. 
Hurdles.— W. G. Stuart, 19 sec.
High Jump.— W. Robb, 5 ft. 4 in.
Long Jump.— J. Cowan. 17 ft. 6 in.
Cricket Ball.— G. Bennie, 104 yd. 2 ft. 
Weight.— A. W. Angus, 33 ft. 9 in.

J o h a n n e s b u r g  C o l l e g e .

Mile.— Forbes, 5 min. 45 sec.
Half-Mile.— Forbes ma., 2 min. 14 sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— Forbes ma., 65 sec 
100 Yards.— Thompson ma., 114 sec.
High Jump.— Scholtz, 4 ft. 84 in.
Long Jump.— Thompson ma., 17 ft. 8 in. 
Cricket Ball.— Burmester, 824 yd.

* School record.



COMPETITIONS FOR SEPTEMBER
Last day for sending in, September 18. (Foreign and Colonial Readers. November Ig>

N O TIO E.—A t t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  f i r s t  p a f f e  t h e  fo l lo w 
in g  p a r t i c u l a r s  m u s t  b o  c l e a r l y  w r i t t e n ,  t h u s  i

Competition No. -----, Class ----- , Name -----
Address----- , A g e----- .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with 
competitions.

We_trustjto your honour to send in unaided work.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; 
not pins.

Write only on one side of the paper.

C o u p o n s .— In order to ensure that those who 
compete for our prizes are actual purchasers of the 
magazine, we require all competitors to affix to 
their competitions the coupons which will be found 
on an advertisement page. A  coupon is provided 
for each competition. Please use paste, gum, or 
paper-fasteners for attaching these coupons to the 
paper.

You may send as many attempts for each com 
petition as you like, but each attempt must be 
forwarded in a separately stamped envelope and 
bear a coupon. -

Every prize-winner is requested to apply for his 
prize. Only those articles actually offered for 
competition will be awarded as prizes. Girls may, 
however, have tennis racquets or hockey-sticks in
stead of footballs.

Address Envelopes as follows : Competition
No. , Class ----- , T h e  C a p t a in , 12 Burleigh
Street, Strand, London, W.C.

All competitions should reach us by September 18.

The Results w ill be published in November.

A g e  R u le  : A  Competitor may enter for (say) 
an age limit 21 competition, so long as he has 
(mt_actuall^^urn£d_22. The same rule applies to 
the other age limits.

In every case the decision of the Editor is final, 
and he cannot enter into correspondence vtdth un
successful competitors. -

No. 1.— "  £ 5  5 for a S ch o o l iX fory.” — We
will award the sum of £$ 5s. for the best school 
story submitted in this competition. The length 
should not exceed 3000 words, and should not be 
less than 2000. The prize-winning story will 
become the absolute property of T he  C a p t a in . 
The stories of unsuccessful competitors will be 
returned if stamped envelopes are enclosed. If any 
of the unsuccessful stories strike us as being suitable 
for publication, we shall make the authors an offer 
for them. The stories submitted must not have 
appeared in print before. Write only on one side 
Of the paper.

No Age limit.

, su°u ana one 
Columbia Graphopba

No age limit.- 
A ge lim it: Twenty-oJ 
Age l im it : Sixteen.

No. 2.— "  Photographs that Telia Tat.
Send a senes of three or more photos « +.7 
tale,”  like those we publish in the Editor^ 
demolition of St. Michael’s Church Or t̂ ° 
another example— you may tell the storT 
graphically, of "  An Argument,”  shouinethe^ 
just beginning in No. 1., and growing more S  
as the series progresses until they are seen , 
last photo, battering each other for ail tin!! 
worth. Here is scope for some good and on* 
work. Prizes: Three ~ 0n®
(See Prizes page )

Class I. .
Class II. .
Class III. . _____
No.. 3 — '"O ld  H o u se s ” — Write an 

exceeding 400 words, on some interesting old hi» 
During your holidays you are sure to come acrd 
some old places that have a story about them. I 
possible, send a photo, or sketch of the house i 
the interesting part of i t  Prizes: Three Si 
Fountain Pens. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Twenty-out]
Class III. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.
No. 4.— '"H andw riting . " — This is a comp 

tion for our youngest readers. Copy in yourh- 
handwriting the first seven lines of “ The Track! 
Midnight.”  Write only on one side of the papd 
Prizes: Two Handsome Postcard Albums.^1 
Prizes page.)

One age limit . . . Twelve.
No. s — " ’Best Twelve Short Storiul 

Volume X V . " —  Send a list of what you co 
to be the best twelve short stories in the vein 
which is concluded with this number. A : 
story is a story which is completed in one nun 
B y  way of showing our appreciation of his tala 
we shall forward the author of the story which h 
the list Volume XV. bound and suitably insenb̂  
P rizes: Three Benetfink Footballs. (See ” 
page.)

Class I. , . No Age limit.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Twenty-c*t|
Class III. . . Age l im it : Sixteen. J
No. 6.— "D ra w in g  Competition.’,—̂ ê

sketch of a sign-board, in pen, pencil, or 
colours. Prizes : Two Midg. Cameras, by Ms 
W, Butcher and Sons. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one
Class II. . . Age l im it : Sixteen.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READER 
are invited to compete. In their case 
time limit is extended to November 18 
“  Foreign and Colonial ” we refer to 
living outside Europe. There will be w 
lim it. One prize of 5 s . will be a w a rd ed  to 
sender of the best entry in each Compel 
Envelopes should be marked : “ Foreign 

Colonial September Competitions.”

Coupons must not be sent loose.



T his part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C a pta in  Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, &c., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. C aptain  Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

Books by 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 took.

“ Making the best of It."

MAKING the best of it I Thank heaven, 
there are some folks who do this by the 

light of nature. However uncongenial their 
work, however much beset with difficulties, 
somehow or another they always manage to 
put a cheerful face on things. “ Mere animal 
spirits,” says the man who has contrived 
to lose this delight in life ; but in spite of his 
philosophy he knows full well that it is the 
joy that flows from God to the heart of every 
living thing. Unfortunately, however, there 
are people who either from ill health or from 
some other cause have all but entirely lost their 
natural fund of good spirits. To them it would 
be all but useless to say, “  Keep up your 
animal spirits, sleep well, eat well, be out all 
you can, and things will go well with you.” 
Such counsel would appear to them mere 
mockery. The only way in this case to make 
the best of one’s work is to acquire a reasoned 
happiness— the fruit of the " philosophic 
mind.” This is done by understanding how 
work comes to be what it is, and how essen
tial it is with all its disadvantages for the 
development of our characters.

The unequal distribution of work, which is 
responsible for half our grievances, is in reality 
due to the very civilisation which gives us 
j 0ur pleasures. Hard work is necessary 
or the physical well-being of man just as its 
difficulties and disadvantages are for the 

®ngthening of his moral character.
And, then, as regards especially those small 

Anoyances caused by the disagreeable part of 
°ur WOrk, we must not forget the religious 
SPect The case. All work is prayer— it is

the great sacrifice that the world offers in 
thanksgiving for its life and preservation. The 
smallest part of our task, their, is just as 
sacred as the greatest— and this idea of prayer 
in work makes it easier to do all thoroughly.

The right attitude of mind seems to me to 
be the very greatest help in " making the best 
of things ” — and the conviction that work is 
not merely the means of earning a livelihood. 
To those who have already attained so much 
I would add a few further hints. Be keen 
on your work, but not so keen as to lose the 
power of detachment in order to rest the mind 
thoroughly. Secondly, have a hobby and stick 
to it. Thirdly, do not be always comparing 
yourself with others— make the utmost of 
your own life; and, as a last word, do not be 
downhearted, for no one can do more than 
“  make the best of it.”

D o r o t h y  F i e l d .

VICE-ADM IRAL LORD CHARLES BERESFORD.

A snapshot taken on board the Majestic by C. F. Shaw. f
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THE SOLDIERS’ MEMORIAL IN  CANNON HILL PARK, 
BIRMINGHAM.

Photo, by H. J. Sanders.

¥
A Memorial to Birmingham Heroes.

HE accompanying photograph represents 
the Soldiers’ Memorial in Cannon Hill 
Park. Birmingham, which was recently 

unveiled by General Sir Ian Hamilton. The 
inscription on the front is as follows :

To
The Glorious Memory 

of the
Sons of Birmingham 

who fell in South Africa, 1899-1902,
and to perpetuate ■

The Example of all who 
Served in the War,

This Memorial is erected 
By Their fellow Citizens.

The names of the men, 521 in number, are 
inscribed on the sides of the pedestal.

The memorial was sculptured by Mr. Albert 
Toft, and cast in bronze at Parlanti’s foundry. 
Mr. Toft is a Birmingham man, but his studio 
is in London. Other notable work3 by this 
artist are the Victoria Statue, Nottingham, 
and the Armstrong Memorial at Newcastle.

Newspaper Language,

E are all familiar with the "penny-a- 
liner ”  of modern journalism. But 
some newspaper reporters, not content 

with making use of lengthy words of doubtful 
meaning in places where shorter and simpler ones 
would be more appropriate, employ a curious 
jargon chiefly consisting of a ludicrous mixture 
of metaphors. We read in the account of a 
football match that "  Jones popped the inflated 

1 one into the fishing tackle ” ; of a cricket 
match that " the crafty wielder of the willow 
successfully guarded his timber-yard from the 
onslaughts of Smith’s donkey-drops.” In the 
political column of a provincial daily we were 
recently informed that “ the bill, obstructed 
night after night by a phalanx of oppositionists, 
at length floated through both houses, and 
steered into the safe harbour of royal appro
bation.” But we have still much to learn 
from the American reporter. This is how 
they criticise a prima donna in the New World: 

' ”  From her clear, bird-like upper notes she 
canters down to the base racket, and then 
cushions back to a sort of spiritual treble that 
makes every one of the audience imagine that 
every hair on his head is the golden string of a 
celestial harp over which angelic fingers are 
straying.”

A. W. L.

A Fact.
A  N ignorant housemaid who had to call a 

gentleman to dinner, found him engaged 
in using a toothbrush. “  Well, is he coming ?" 
asked the lady of the house, when the servant 
returned. “  Yes, madam, directly,” was the 
reply; “  he is just sharpening his teeth.”

. G. C. M a n fo rd .

_ THE VIEW  PROM MV WTNDOW. 

Prawn by G, F. Crouch.H. T. S.
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The Joke.
J onbs minor, of the Lower Third, 
Supposed himself a w it ;
And wished in that capacity 
To wake things up a bit.
So planned a splendid joke, with which 
He hoped to make a hit.
He balanced on the classroom door 
A tome of pond’rous weight:
Then with a dreamy sort of smile 
He left the rest to fate.
And thanked his stars that, as a rule, 
The Master came up late.

The best laid schemes of mice and men 
Go wrong in many a case :
'Twas somewhat premature, alas,
That smile upon his face.
The Master happened to be i l l :
The Head supplied his place t

Jones minor of the Lower Third 
No longer is a w it;
For "splendid jokes ”  just now, I fear, 
He does not care a bit.
His jest came off all righ t: the Head 
Unkindly made the h it ! G.

A “ Buzzy”  Place.
MONGST other things, the old coaching 

town of Grantham possesses an inn ap
propriately named the Beehive, which has

C h o l l y  : " What rot.”
Prawn by T . S.

THE LIVING SIGN OF THE BEEHIVE^INN- GRANTHAM., 

Photo, by C. F. Shaw.

for its sign a hive of living bees perched in 
the branches of a leafy tree standing right in 
front of the doorway, as shown in our photo
graph. On the signboard is inscribed this 
quaint verse :

Stop, traveller, this wond’rous sign explore,
Ana say. when thou hast scanned it o’er and o’er : 
" Grantham 1 Two rarities now are thine—
A lofty steeple and a living sign ! ”

C. F. S.

The Capture of Quebec.
T  the present day, Canada is one of the 

most valuable of British colonies, and, 
with its numerous industries and immense 
natural resources, indeed a valuable asset of the 
British Empire. But Canada has not always 
been under the Union Jack, for prior to 1752 
the larger portion of her was in the hands of 
the French.

In 1752 a new Governor was appointed to 
the French portion— Marquis Duquesne— who 
conceived an ambitious policy, which was 
intended to result in the acquisition, by France, 
of practically the whole of Canada, whose 
promise of becoming a most valuable country 
had been foreseen by the discerning Governor.

The outcome of this policy was the declara-
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A SA IL IN G  T R O L L E Y  M ADE B Y  T W O  " C A P T A I N ”  R E A D E R S .

It is nine feet long, and is steered by means of the back wheels.
In a stiff breeze it carries three passengers at a good pace.

Sent by Marjorie Passmore.

The little army was marshalled [ 
battle, Wolfe instructing his soldiers n!t 
to fire until they could see the whites n 
the Frenchmen’s eyes. w

In the fighting Wolfe was shot fot » 
the wrist, a second bullet struck him » 
the body, whilst a third mortally wounded 
him.

Just before Wolfe died an officer b 
formed him that the French were runnim 
“ Thank God, I am satisfied," he said!; 
minute later Wolfe was no more, an 
another name was added to the scroll g 
heroes.

Marquis Montcalm, the French General 
died the next day, the fortress capitulate 
on September 18, 1760, and within 
year the whole of Canada was in « 
hands.

The fall of Quebec, which Wolfe paidh 
with his life’s blood, practically gave e 
possession of almost the richest country i 
the world.

E r n e s t  J ohn Laveu.

tion of war, and the seizure ot Minorca by 
France. .

The war was going badly for the English 
when the gqpat William Pitt, who was Secretary 
of State, despatched to Quebec the man who 
was destined to rescue Canada from the French, 
and to lose his life (in adding it to the British 
Empire.

Wolfe was exceedingly young for a General, 
being only thirty-three, having entered the 
army at fourteen. He was frail and delicate, 
but his fighting qualities and military knowledge 
more than compensated for his physical defects.

To Quebec he was sent at the head of 8000 
men, and it was the fall of this strong and 
almost impregnable fortress, on September 18, 
1760, whieh proved the decisive blow of the 
war, and which no doubt changed the history 
of the world.

Situated on a tableland, Quebec was strongly 
guarded by French troops, one point only being 
left unguarded, as it was considered to be in
accessible. To this spot Wolfe, who knew 
not the meaning of the word "  impossible,”  
devoted his attention, with the result that one 
day, after daybreak, the French were horrified 
to see a small, compact army drawn up on the 
tableland before them. Under Wolfe’s orders 
the British troops had scaled an almost perpen
dicular cliff, at the unguarded point, and prac
tically in single file had gained the summit.

T

IN A MEAN STREET.  

Drawn.by Phil Bell.



1 2  B U R L E IG H  S T R E E T ,  
S T R A N D , LO NDO N. 

Mr- Fred Swainson, all Captainites 
sill be glad to hear, in our next volume breaks 
the long silence he has preserved, as far as 
The Captain is concerned, with a most 
powerful story entitled, “ The Informer." 
The scene of this tale is 
a great public school 
of the kind which Mr.
Swainson writes of in 
that convincing way 
which led The S p ec-  

'or to remark that 
“Acton’s Feud” was 

e finest school tale 
at had been pub- 
bed for several years, 
d I can assure my 

eaders that in this 
w story of his Mr. 

wainson has made a 
lid advance in his 

The story is a 
amatic one, relieved 
y some exquisite 
medy. A good solid 
talment of five 
apters will be pub-
hed every month,

Nets} F ea tu res  in Vot. X V I .

“ THE INFORMER,
A PUBLIC SCHOOL STORY.

By FR E D  S W A IN S O N .
Author of "A cton ’s Feud."

M

“ IN SEAR CH  OF S M IT H ,”
A Romance o! Unexplored Australia.

By JOHN MACKIE.

jMr.T.M. R. Whit 
dl. the illustrator of 

tele, is sparing no 
0[ts to make his pictures representative 
Public school life, in which matter he has 
*lved many valuable suggestions from 
e author.

“to Search of Smith "  is a tale of 
enture in that vast, unexplored region 
cu is represented on the map of Aus- 

tt a, by a . nameless splash of yellow, 
^experiences in this locality have been

“ T H E  E X P L O I T S  OF T A H T U  B H E E L , ”
THE ROBIN HOOD OF INDIA.

By T. S. GURR.

drawn upon to furnish material for this s to ry ; 
the experiences, not only of an explorer, 
but of a pioneer who staked out claims in 
that wild area far back in the “ eighties,” 
and who, for fear of the hostile blacks, for two 
years never walked a hundred yards with
out keeping a loaded Winchester or Colt’s

revolver very handy. 
I am not going to say 
who “ Sm ith” was, or 
tell here who went “ in 
search of ” Smith. That 
can keep till October. 
Intermingled with the 
adventures here nar
rated will be found 
some entirely new and 
u n p u b lish ed  f a c ts  
about Bush natural 
history —  facts not 
known to those who, 
to quote a line from 
the story itself, “ have 
peeped into the Bush 
and then gone and 
written a book about
it.’

Our third new 
feature, “ The Exploits 
of Tantia Bheel,” is 
from the pen of Mr. T« 
S. Gurr, a New Zealand 

writer who was for some years resident in 
India, where he secured the materials for this 
exciting series of stories, which deals with the 
efforts of the Indian police to capture a no
torious Dacoit outlaw—a second Robin Hood 
in his methods—called Tantia Bheel. The 
elusiveness of this attractive scoundrel is 
described with great cleverness by Mr. 
Gurr, who knows how to put each ofjhis  
yarns together in such a way as to make
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3,— J une 30. Arches on northern side pulled .down. *i 4.— J une 33. North-east corner and southern
' removed, spire almost down.

THE DEMOLITION OF ST. MICHAEL’S CHURCH, AS SEEN FROM "  THE CAPTAIN ”  OFFICE.
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y0U want to read the next one as soon as 
possible. ____

Are you 11 Left-eyed ” ?—In the
August issue {writes Mr. Archibald Wil- • 
liams), “ A. S. J .” gives the following direc
tions for ascertaining which eye is the 
“master,” i.e., the stronger: “ Hold out a 
key at arm’s-length, and {with both eyes 
open) look through the ring at some object 
/few yards aw ay; then, without moving 
the arm, close the right eye. If the left 
eye is “ master ” the object will be seen as 
before; but if the right is stronger, the 
article looked at will {apparently) have 
jumped away to the left of the key.” I have 
seen the same “ recipe” given elsewhere, 
and more than once have passed it on as 
fact to my friends, in all good faith. Some 
time ago, however, while investigating the 
phenomenon, I discovered that either eye 
can be made the so-called “ m aster” if the 
position of the ring is altered. Let any of 
our readers try the following experim ent: 
Hold out the key at arm’s-length, shut the 
left eye and look at some object through 
the ring. Now open the left and shut the 
right. The object appears to jump to the 
left (or, to be more correct, the key seems to 
jump to the right). Next, shut the right eye 
and fix the object through the ring with the 
left. On closing the left and opening the 
right the key jumps this time to the left. 
The gist of the whole m atter is this : it 
depends on which eye happens to be nearest 
to a line drawn from the object through the 
centre of the ring at the moment of focussing 
with both eyes open whether the left or right 
is the so-called “ master.” If the key is 
held up in the right hand, most probably it 
is somewhat to the right of the body, and so 
makes the right eye appear “ master ” ; 
and vtce versa if the left hand is used. (7 
have experimented w ith the key held  in  both my 
ng« and left hand, and f in d  that m y  right eye 
*?. master” each tim e. I  am  therefore in -  
atned to think that A .  S . J .  is  right.— O .F .)

The Passing of St. Michael’s.—
he Captain office has lost an old friend, as 

*n the demolition of St. Michael’s 
■ ac.ross the road, the progress of which 
»s °Wn m the photographs, taken from our 
St u°Wd rcPr°duced on the opposite page.

Zv.30' s ,was built about sixty years ago, 
vsae the ne'8.hbourhood in which it stood 
conciH101/  residential. Since that time a 

erable number of what were private

houses have become offices, and the congrega
tion of St. Michael’s gradually dwindled to 
so few that it was decided, about two years 
ago, to close the church and devote its in
come towards endowing a new church in one 
of London’s fast - growing suburbs. The 
church remained closed for some eighteen 
months, and early this year the stained glass 
window and the seats, &c., were removed. 
A few months later the site was sold for a 
very large sum, and one-day last June the 
house-breakers arrived and commenced to 
pull the church down. The men shown in

5.— July 3. Church ̂ almost _entirely demolished. ’

the second picture, who were apparently 
aware that they were being snapshotted, 
were responsible for most of the damage, 
for at no time did we see more than four men 
working on the walls. Slowly but surely, 
now working, now resting, they would pick 
the bricks from under their feet, with never 
a thought of the possibility of danger—they 
seemed, indeed, as no doubt they had by 
experience become, absolutely indifferent 
to it. By the time the third photograph was 
taken, most of the wall and four of the arches 
on the northern side had disappeared. The 
walls above the arches were gradually picked 
away until they were nearly level with the 
crown of the arches, and a rope was fastened 
round the top of the pillar. Then the man
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with the pick weakened the structure in the 
right place, retired to a safe distance, and 
the services of a dozen or so men, who were 
squaring up and sorting the bricks down 
below, were called into requisition. Standing 
in a place of safety under the gallery, at a  
word from the foreman they brought their 
weight to bear on the rope. They pulled—  
but in vain. The man with the pick knocked 
away a few more bricks. They pulled again 
— and the rope broke ! A fresh rope was 
procured and a man crawled along and made 
it doubly secure this time. Then the gang 
of men took another tug. They pulled once 
— no good. A second time— the pillar 
swayed to and fro, but nothing happened. 
A third time— and then, with a tearing noise 
as the bricks broke away jaggedly, and with 
a deafening crash, the solid mass fell forward 
and tumbled amongst the debris beneath, 
making a dust that took some minutes to 
settle. Meanwhile, four men had been 
erecting a scaffolding and a series of plat
forms round the spire. This was slow work 
and took about a week ; at length, from the 
seventh platform, they broke off the lightning 
conductor. Then masses of. concrete com
menced to hurtle down with astonishing 
rapidity as they made short work of the spire 
— vide our fourth photograph—and about a 
week after our*fifth picture was taken not 
a brick of St. Michael’s remained.

“School ” Again !—Howard V. Powell, 
the author of the poem which drew so many 
replies from our readers, has obliged me with 
another poem, which takes the shape of a 
reply to his critics. It would appear from 
the following that Mr. Powell is still in
corrigible.

U x  V i n c a n t u r .

Just for a moment, I’d invoke, like Samson long 
ago,

The power that I most long for—to crush the 
treacherous foe.

But feeble is my pencil (though it is a Koh-i-noor), 
Yet still I’ve got some arguments I didn’t use 

before.

The knuckle-raps I’m used (to my honour be it 
said),

And still less would they hurt me if they came 
upon the head.

And as to meeting girls at home that come from 
gay “ Pare* ’’—

You might as well talk Latin as talk such stuff to me.

Did Caesar write his books, think you, for us to pull 
to pieces ?

The more I think of it the more my hate of ’em 
increases;

’Tis not because I’m ignorant, for all these thins. 
I've tried,

And till they’re stopped and done with I’ll 
be satisfied. et

I do not know the tender spot that’s found in 
Achilles,

But if you're always swotting you’ll be weak about 
the knees ;

0 knuckle-rappers, take advice from one who
ought to know,

(No matter if he does or not) and let your swottine 
go 1 s

Now I don’t despise the hardening one gets when 
he’s at school—

1 do expect a slogging if I try to “ play the mule 
’Tis murdering Latin, killing Greek, and all such

things I hate—1
But, alas ! I cannot argue with inevitable fate1

H, V. P.
As I fear that it is quite useless to say 

anything more to a young gentleman whose 
mind is built in this way, I will ask readers 
not to shower further admonitions on Master 
Powell’s heacl. He must go his own way, 
and, as he appears to be a rather original- 
minded young gentleman, I should not be 
surprised if he does rather well in the world, 
although, judging from the specimen of his 
genius which I have printed above, I must 
say that if he tries to live by writing poetry 
he will have a very sorry time of it.

“  Patience ”  takes me to task for calling 
the “ Hickson ” girls “ mannish.” Well, 
perhaps that w-as a somewhat strong term to 
use, but I do call a girl rather mannish who 
enters into gymnastic competition with 
boys. “ Patience ” truthfully remarks that 
there were plenty of nice feminine girls at 
Hickson’s—and perhaps I ought to qualify 
my former statement further by saying that 
the effect of such an institution as Hickson’s 
would be to make certain girls rather mannish. 
Another objectionable feature about Hick
son’s was that the gipls had to wear pig-tails 
and square-toed shoes, and that any little 
natural feminine adornment was glared at by 
the senior girls. Now, it is a girl’s duty to 
make herself look as nice as possible, and an 
educational system which insists on girls un
beautifying themselves, if I may coin a verb, 
is not one that commends itself to you1 
humble servant. Do we not read in the 
Bible that a woman’s hair is her crowning 
glory ? Why, therefore, should it be done up 
into a long plait ? Mind you, I am not saying 
anything against the way in which the* 
stories were written. Mr. Morgan earn j 
out his task most creditably, and I am hoping j 
to see his tales produced in volume I01™ j
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f . very long. A further Hickson story 
frnm Mr. Morgan’s pen will appear in our 

number. Hickson’s, you will re
am her was situated near San Francisco, 

md this* tale has to do with the effect of the 
JJrthquake on the school.

“Cricketers’ N am e s.”— The follow
ing is the ingenious sentence (the work of 
Qjve McManus) which won the Rudge- 
Whitworth Bicycle offered as a prize in this
competition :

‘f r v ,  Poore Young M a n n , F a n e Wood f la y .  
Butt the Sharp Payne B u rn s K night and D a y ”  

I append a selection of the best sentences 
submitted:

"On Fry Day Knight, a Poore Young Mann, 
Whiteheaded Butt Young, Wass at the Cross 
Rhodes Paynefully Breaking up Heaps of Sharp 
Stones."

" A  Poore Butt Blythe Young Mason Wood Fane 
by Sharp Knox Day and Knight be May King a 
Denton Stone.”

"A Young Brown Hawke Fane Wood Soar to the 
Moon one Spring Knight, Butt the Noble Bird 
Wass not Abel.”

"The Martyn Wood Foster its Young in the 
Haigh, Butt the Hawke was its Hunter by Knight 
and by Day."

"Seeing the Denton the Board, the Noble Mann 
Wood Fane Cuffe the Poore Carpenter’s White- 
brad with Sharp Knox.”

"The Martyn, a Sharp Hardy Bird, loves the Day, 
and Fosters its Young in Woods, Barnes, Warrens, 
and under Boards.”

"Brearley Wood Fane Seymour of the Nice, Keene 
Young Fielder, Butt Hayward Knox the Poore 
Mann Tremlin and remains King.”

"By Field, Wood, Pool and Burn, the Keene 
Young Hunter rode with Noble Hawke to Hunt 
the Blythe Brown Bird.”

"One May Day, King Harry’s Sharp White Hawke 
found a Heap of Young Spring Oates in East 
Holland Vine Wood.”

" Cook, Fry the Bird ; King, Grace the Board ; 
Knight and Page, drain the Vyalls of Mead to the
LCCS.

"Is it Wright and Noble for Mann to Stone Birds, 
causing them Payne, when a Gunn Wood kill them 
oatWright ? ”

Keene sportsMann Wood Fane Seymour Sharp 
-.'elding Fostered to-Day, and Poyntz WrightLee 
Hard’0'”* w^ aYes °f MayKing the YoungEast

Hills Orr Woods Fair Greene,
Pretty Birds, Young and Gaye,
Cnsp Eyre with Grace and Healing pent, 
Blythe Spring Day.”

H.O.W. is likely to be sent to Australia 
J! °fusiness for his firm, and wants to know 
vini  Study -*ie ought to take up during the 

■r evenings which would prove service

able to him when he ge’ts out to the Anti 
podes. He already knows shorthand, so I 
should advise him to acquaint himself with 
French and German. An ability to com
municate with French or German firms he 
will always find useful and one that will 
increase his value. I may remind H-. O. W., 
however, that one’s evenings should not be 
entirely devoted to work. There is reading.
A man should endeavour to acquaint him
self with the best things that have been 
written. It is astonishing, When one begins 
a course of good reading, what mines of 
pleasure one discovers. A man who sud
denly makes up his mind that he will 
familiarise himself with the works of authors 
who up to that moment have simply been 
names to him is surprised to find what de
lightful fields of literature he has neglected 
to explore. He who goes through life with
out troubling to read the great things which 
other men have written' is simply rejecting 
so much mental wealth. Many a man’s 
life would become quite changed if more 
mental culture were to become part of it. 
The home or the lodging which now bores 
him, and which he finds lonely, would sud
denly become peopled with congenial com
panions, were he to set about reading good 
books. The man who begins to read late 
in life is filled with regret that he never took • 
to reading before. “  What a lot I have 
missed,”  he says. I will add that it is un
wise of anybody to persevere with what is 
wearisome to him. It is no good sitting 
down sternly to improve oneself with what 
is called “  a good book.”  To derive benefit 
from reading you must enjoy [what [you 
read.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

[As we receive a $reat number of letters, our correspondents are 
requested to bear in tmnd that we can only comment on communications 
that we consider to be of general interest. Readers requiring informa
tion quickly should enclose stamped envelopes or post-cards, according 
to the length of the answer they desire.']

“ Arthur" (Ottawa, Canada).— My dear fellow, 
I quite understand your position. It is natural of 
you to wish to relieve your people of the burden 
of keeping you, but at present what you have got 
to do is to keep quiet and get well and not worry. 
Of course your people will not expect you to do 
any kind of work which is at all inclined to injure 
your health. I believe that if he wraps up well the 
job of coachman is not at all a bad thing for a 
consumptive to take up. I have heard of a man 
who, on developing weakness of the chest, gave up 
a good post and became a ’bus-driver— and was soon 
a different fellow. Now, if you can avoid lifting 
weights and doing work which puts a strain on you.
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you might do worse than get a billet in the driving 
fine. Anyhow, I wish you a speedy recovery.

A* H. A. B. sends me his measurements and wishes' 
to know if they arc satisfactory. They are as 
follows:.

Age, 16 years 4 months.
Height, 5 ft. 9 in.
Weight, 11 st. I lb.
Chest (contracted), 33$ in.
Chest (expanded), 37J in.
Biceps, n j i n .  j
Triceps, 10J in.
Neck, 14J in.
Thigh, 22J in.
Calf, 13J in.

He adds that his feet wobble when he walks, and 
that sometimes he knocks his left toe against his 
right heel and v ic e  v e r s d . I should say that if 
A. H. A. B. joined the Volunteers he would very 
soon be drilled out of this habit. His measure
ments are quite satisfactory.

F.de V. is a straightforward fellow who doesn’t 
often get into mischief, who stands well in his form 
and who has already won several prizes. A t the 
same time, he is a fellow with plenty of fun in him, 
and his aspirations are high. Let him keep them 
so. His friend, N. B., is not so high up in the school, 
I should say by his handwriting, as F. de V. N. B. 
is a little inclined, I should say. to be occasion
ally slack in his work, but F. de V. keeps him up to 
the mark. I think that each of these boys is very 
happy to have such a good chum and much to be 
envied. I have formed my opinions entirely by 
their handwriting, and not by anything they have 
said to me in the joint letter they have written.

“ Verax” favours me with an interesting letter, 
but begs me not to quote any of it in T h e  C a p t a in . 
A t the same time she wishes me to give her a reply. 
She seems to tfe an all-round sort of girl, as she 
plays hockey and cricket and tennis, has won five 
prizes at golf, and can swim half a mile. And after 
this, so that I shall not think her ”  too gam ey," 
she tells me that she makes all sorts of presents at 
Christmas-time for relations. She can also dance 
skirt-dances and sword-dances. She says she doesn't 
tell me all this because she wants to brag (and I 
believe her), but to give me to understand that a girl 
can play games and do girlish things at the same 
time. “ Verax ”  appears to be a very nice sort of 
girl, and so I have deliberately quoted some of her 
letter at the expense of incurring her everlasting 
displeasure.

“  Hibernian.”— Your question is a difficult one 
to answer, and I am rather surprised that you have 
not consulted a medical man of your acquaintance 
on the subject, as he would be better up in the facts 
than 1 am. Of course, it would be an excellent 
thing for you to go to Oxford if you could win a 
scholarship, but, on the other hand, you would 
save money by going to Dublin. I cannot say 
whether the Oxford medical qualification is superior 
to that of Dublin. I believe that the medical 
school at Cambridge is superior to that at Oxford. 
It is, however, a matter which you must settle for 
yourself, as so much depends upon your means. 
If your means are limited, your best plan would be 
to take the Dublin degree. Write and let me know 
if I can help you with any further information.

A Correction.— With reference to our inter
view with Mr. R. Caton Woodville, published in 
the July number, Leonard Spiller writes : "  A s an 
admirer of Mr. R. Caton Woodville's work, and as a

student of naval and military matters I {<*1 . 
it is m y duty to point out a mistake in’vonTTirl* 
on the celebrated artist. With all his carp 
tails, I feel sure that Mr. Woodville could « de" 
have supplied the title of the illustration on ^  
295. The young soldier represented is Tnimi?* 
Shurlock, of the 5 th (Royal Irish) Lancers 
Elandslaagte charge. Bugler John F Yi * 
of the Royal Dublin Fusiliers, earned his fam^ 
the Tugela River, on quite a different occasion"

n ^ S p a d e  i s  a . S p a d e ” suggests thatasmanv 
well-known cricketers now write articles in news 
papers, and as they -certainly would not be em 
ployed were they not well-known cricketers they 
come under the heading of "  professionals.” Dot 
agree with him ? No, I do not. All the same 
I think there are far too many cricketers 
writing articles on cricket, and the same remark 
applies to football. Many of these articles bv 
athletes are poorly written, and fill Up spaa 
which would be far more creditably occupied bv 
articles from the pens of professional journalists 
whose duty it is throughout the year to attend 
report, and criticise such pastimes. ’

R. W .G . R. (King’s College School) writes: "We 
are in great tribulation just now, for our Head 
Mr. Bourne, who has done such splendid work for 
the school, is retiring a t the end of this term, 
having accepted a country living from his college 
(St. John’s, Cambridge). To the sixth, and 
especially to those who, like myself, are about to 
enter upon their last year of school life, this is 
naturally a  great trouble. We are greatly cheered, 
however, by the good things said about our new 
Head, Mr. Douglas Smith, who has just been 
appointed, and personally I rejoice that he is a 
classical man.’’

F. Q . N ic h o l& S .— From your handwriting yoo 
seem to be a nice fellow. I fear I cannot tell you 
anything further about yourself. T am glad yoa 
think that my editorials “  preserve a correct balance 
between work and play.”  You may be interested 
to hear that in our next volume Mr. Fred Swainson 
is writing a serial in which he takes a bold line setting 
forth that school is the place primarily for work. 
It will be something quite new in the way of serials, 
as most of our stories hitherto have dealt with ad
venture or athletics, the importance of the work 
that should be done at school being left in the back
ground.

A . M . 8 .— It is impossible for us to organise an 
entertainment of the kind you mention. We have 
only a  small staff, and that is quite occupied in deal
ing with the letters, corttributions and competitions 
that we receive in large numbers. I have jnrf 
received another letter on the same subject, in which 
m y correspondent says that the Albert Hall id« 
is altogether too big a thing. He suggests, and l 
quite agree with him, that “ Captain ” readers might 
give locally plays adapted from "Captain” tales. 
This would help T h e  C a p t a in  a lot and would also 
assist in bringing “ C aptain”  readers together in* 
district.

W .lnglli. —You seem to have some idea of dr* 
ing, but I do not know why you s h o u ld  think tn* 
because you make a man look very ugly and ecc® 
trie, you have produced a comic illustrate 
There are far too many artists about who tnu 
that in order to make a man look funny t h e y j  
make him hideous. The editors of papers ^  
accept your sketches if they were good enougn 
displayed originality and hum opr. So long »1
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n sendine preposterously ugly men and women 
n ridiculous"attitudes, I don't suppose you will
Iihtaiu much success.

“ T u rk” writes : “  Lots of people think that 
nrls don’t have any fun at school, but they are 
°uite wrong —we get up to plenty of larks, and my 
friends and I always seem to be in hot water. I 
auite agree with ‘ Prue ’ about bullying. We have 
one or two beautiful bullies. And another thing 
jj, rids—there always seem to be one or two who 
areup to larks on every occasion and who slide out 
most easily and let the others own up. At least, 
that is what we find.”

“ L o c o m o tiv e  Draughtsm an” chival
rously defends our pictorial contributor who was so 
severely criticised by a cadet at the Royal Naval 
College, Osborne, and encloses a drawing from a 
railway magazine which shows that M. Barnes, 
the contributor in question, sent a very truthful 
sketch indeed. So now this matter is levelled up—  
since M. Barnes has found a champion who is by 
way of being an expert— and I don’t wish to hear 
any more about it.

M. L. says that the only thing she doesn’t like 
in “ The Track of Midnight ”  is the girl. She 
doesn't like the hero of a tale to be "  spooney." I 
hardly think there are many readers who don’t  
like a girl in a story, for, as girls crop up in most 
places in the world, I am sure that very few stories 
are written that haven’t got girls of some kind in 
them. A girl or two in a story doesn’t hurt it a 
bit Mr. Swainson’s girls, for instance, are “  splen
did fellows.”

A. D. S. is a pretty cool young lady. She tells 
me that she doesn’t take in T he Ca pta in  because 
she doesn't care for reading magazines, and thinks it 
much more beneficial to spend such spare time as she 
has in reading a really good book— and then calmly 
asks me to tell her her character from her hand
writing ! I am certainly not going to devote space 
to A. D. S.’s handwriting if she cannot devote the 
modest sum of sixpence per month to purchasing 
The Ca p t a i n .

Press Work.— Victor Johnson and others have 
written asking how it is possible to obtain work on 
newspapers. If they look through their back 
numbers they will find several answers on this 
subject. Most journalists start on country papers 
at a small salary, and such posts can only be ob
tained through influence with the proprietor or 
editor. I don't advise readers to enter journalism 
“ they can find anything else to do.

S crib b le r .— Some of you fellows are really too 
ndiculous. You ask me what is the first step to 
take in order to shine in the literary world. Your 
own common sense ought to suggest that the first 
step to take is to endeavour to write a poem, essay, 
or story winch will prove acceptable to the editor of 
some paper. I think myself that the best way for 
*ould-be Shakespeares and Thackerays to start 
8 [jy 8°'ng >n for competitions.

Q ap taiin " Reader__(i) The "A thletic
wraer ’ will be run on new lines henceforth. It 
frv Uf m!ention f? make it a sort of Court of Appeal 

e " l ’-° wish to consult us on knotty points. 
th5.Sha a'sn Publish articles by experts in this and 
tin. P^Jr1116 (2) “  The Long ’ Un.”  under the
can 1! '̂rn ,-̂ ortimer, Surgeon," and “ J. O. Jones ’ ’ 
« av °btamed from T he Captain Office, price 
V -h t each.

Tonkin. — I am afraid I cannot ex- 
we time-limit for Colonial competitions. Very

few ^competitions from Australia fail to reach ns 
in time for adjudication. If your competitions 
get here four days late, we will make an exception 
in your case, as you don’t seem to enjoy the postal 
facilities of other Australian readers, Take heart 
then, and go in, knowing that your comps, will be 
in time.

**106.”— You cannot do boys much good by 
writing them good little poems. That is what they 
call “  pi ”  stuff, and they turn away restlessly from 
such efforts to make them better. One must be 
very tactful indeed in giving moral instruction to 
boys ; and, after all, an ounce of example is worth a 
ton of precept. Send in a .shorter selection of 
poems for criticism.

“ Jimmy."— I must say that the joke under
neath your sketch is most unsavoury. Your drawing 
is not bad ; keep it up. Glad to hear you liked 
"  Cox’s Cough-Drops.”  This tale will shortly be 
published by Mr. J. W. Arrowsmith, of Bristol, 
at 3s ,  6 d  “  The Duffer,”  by the same author, will 
be published by Messrs. Nelson, of Edinburgh, 
in October, price <;s.

“ Ctamaont.”— It is against our rule to put 
readers into communication with one another 
except for the purpose of forming local Captain 
Clubs. Your photographs are not of sufficient 
general interest. Pay more attention to composi
tion, and endeavour to get the principal object well 
in the foreground.

G. H. Morgan. —  We cannot print pencil 
sketches, and, in any case, we have had rather too 
many naval drawings of late. Scenes of country life 
— hunting, shooting, &c., in view of the approaching 
winter— have the best chance of escaping the 
voracious maw of Basketville.

N. N.— I cannot undertake to tell your character 
from your handwriting. Anything I have done of 
this sort in the magazine has been pure guesswork, 
and I do not wish readers to suppose that I will 
criticise handwriting as a matter of course.

“ Canuck.”— You are wrong to think that the 
Mother-country did not thoroughly appreciate 
what Canada did for the Empire during the Boer 
War. The Canadians who visited London received
the warmest of receptions.

H. Lloyd-Jones.— Many thanks, but we don’t 
want Euclid problems. This is a magazine for 
young Britons’ leisure hours, be so good as to 
remember. _

“ Dora.”— Your verses are neatly written and 
display a fair amount of ability, but they are quite 
unsuited to this magazine.

Dumpty.— We make this exception: if we have 
already awarded a reader a cricket bat he can choose 
some other article.

A. L.— I appreciate your remarks very much.
O. T.— I have digested your observations, for which 
I thank you. B. O.— See reply to “ ‘ Captain’ 
Reader.”  O. K. W., A. T., “ B. G. 8.," and J. K.
Turpin are thanked for the results of their respec
tive school sports. E. R. O.— " Ships that pass in 
the n igh t" comes from Longfellow. Rex F«.lr- 
bairn.— Sketch not up to much ; promising. A. H. 
Cope— Very pleased to hear from you. I am glad 
that you have obtained so much benefit from T h e  
C a p t a in .

Letters, &C., have also to be acknowledged 
from : G. G. Proctor, Dumovarian, A. L. Attwater, 
L. D. Hodgkinson, Ambitious Reader, J. Blakey,
Jnr., G. T. Lawrence. ,

T H E  Q l-P  FAQ,



R esults of J u ly  Com petitions.
N o. I.—“ C r ic k e t e r s ’ N a m e s ."

One age limit: Twenty-one.
W inner of No, 26 Standard Rudge-Whitworth Bicycle: 

Clive McManus, 37 Upper Rock Gardens, Brighton, Sussex, 
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : Howard F. Lane, 

“  Holmhurst," Ordnance Road, Southampton; T. Haslam, 11 
Southdean Gardens, Wimbledon Park, S.W,

H onourable Mention : Granville Shllson, R. E. B. Woods, 
F. W. Marshall, George Charlton, G, E. Wvllie, R. C  Meaton, F. G. 
Lawson, J, E. Scrivener, Dorothy Mercer, W. McNeil, Ellen Bennett, 
W. C. Payne, W. J. Juleff,

N o. II.—“ M ilk in g ; t h e  B a s t  o f  I t .”
CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W inner of W. Butcher and Sons’ No. o " Mmo” Camera ; 

W. E. Raistrick, 114 Garfield Road, Nottingham. .
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : W. D. Ereaul, 

Belleville St. Saviour’s, Jersey.
Honourable Mention : Rollo Isbister, A. A. Kerridge, W. H. 

Senneck, F. M. Parsons, J, J. Nevin, James Bland, N. Kennedy. 
CLASS II.  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner op Piggott Bros.’ Croquet Outfit : Dorothy Field, 

63 Talbot Road, Highgate, N.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Bernard C, 

Curling, 44 Bryant Road, Strood, Kent.
Honourable Mention : John Bourke, F. J. Atkinson, Marguerite 

Schindhelm, T. E. Mitchell, William Froggatt, A. J. A. Wilson, 
Maud Hunt, Percy J. Mead, Leonard A. Pavcy, A. W. Fox, Herbert 
Whitaker, Amy B. Mullan, David K, Cherry.

N o. III .—“ P h o t o g r a p h ic  C o m p e t it io n .”
CLASS II.  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
Prize divided between : W. E. White, Fairmont, Swanmore 

Road, Rydc, Isle of Wight; and Charles Heber Dymond, 1 Windsor 
Terrace, Newcastle-on-Tyne.

Honourable Mention : D. G. Richardson, W. Burr, M. St, 
Alphonse, Leonard Nodes, Ellen Hollis, Edward C. Newell, S. E. 
Machin, F. M. Binns.

CLASS III,  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
Prize divided between : George H. Bottomley, 44 Ashleigh 

Street, Keighley ; and Herbert Hearn, 301 Upper Richmond Road, 
Putney, S.W.

Honourable Mention : Maurice Edward Nolan, Norman Lea, 
Vernon Garland, W. F. Graham, H. P. D. Benson, Hubert Morton

N o. IV.—11 D r a w In g jfC o m p e t lt io n .”
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner op Benetfink T ennis Racquet : Frances E. Price, 

‘ Fcrnleigh,’’ Wellington, Somerset.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Clara E. Giveen, 

193 Banbury Road, Oxford.
H onourable Mention : James Buchanan, Marion B. Saunders, 

George A. Bell, Horace A. Rainbow, E. S. Whiteman, I. N. Hibbett, 
Gregor McGregor, M. K. Napier, Marguerite Foale, Frances A. 
Barton, James Clayton, A. T. Grieve.

CLASS II.  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of Benetfink Tennis Racquet: Pearlie Bentley, The 

Convent, Cadogan Street, Chelsea, S. W.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Stanley W. 

Lefeaux, 98 Sebert Road, Forest Gate, E.
Honourable Mention : Bertha J. Dudeney, Gerald Bidwell, 

Albert H. Sawyer, Muriel Woollard, A. G. Richardson, Phyllis 
Connor. Clive Sands, Horace Edward Quick, Kathleen Batty Smith, 
F. B, Lamb, A. C. Gardiner, E. H. Holder, Leslie J. W. Soanes,

Frances E. Belfietd, Dorothy Cave Thomas, Julian 1...
R. W. A. Yeats, E. C. Grinham, H. Dorothy Morris, E.
Sidney Percy, Jack W. Mounsey, Edith Moncrieff. wwarf.

A. Bisiker, jj Trial*

N o. V.—11 H a n d w r it in g ;.”
One age limit: Twelve.
W inner of H amley Model Y acht :

Road, Crouch Hill, London, N.
Winner of P icture Post-card Album : Watson Kilgour BaL 

begno, Crieff, '
Honourable Mention : Stanley Ellis, F. Gugenheim, NeUi* 

Dean, George Buchanan, John Murray, Colin Millis, Daisy Quick. 
F. Maclaren, Lionel G. Bickere, D. M. Bretsford. Charles Ban? 
B. Maclaren, Stella Riglin. '
No. VI.—“ J u l y  C e l e b r i t ie s .”

CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W inner oe George Rowney and Co.’s Paint-box : Nellie 

Kennedy, 62 Carysiort Avenue, Blackrock, co. Dublin.
Honourable Mention: Charles Reed, Amy Smith, A A 

Kerridge, Margaret Edwards, S. J. Giles, Emma Moffett, David 
George.

CLASS II.  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of George Rowney and Co.’s Paint-box: A  J. S. 

James, Cheap Street, Sherborne, Dorset.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : P. Eustace Peiter, 

"  Elmcote,’’ Ilfracombe. '
H onourable Mention : T. W. Spikln, J. H. Norritt, F, J. Atkin

son, A. G. Thornton, D. G. Ramsay, G. B. Hindmarsh, J. H. PowtU, 
Eva K. White, William Ewen, Charles R. Grieve, James Buchanan, 
Beatrice Latham. *

CLASS III .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of George Rowney and Co.’s Paint-box: Dorothy 

F. A. Yarde, Pendennis, Keyberry Park, Newton Abbott.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : J. D. Driberj, 

Uckfield Lodge, Crowborough, Sussex.
H onourable Mention : T. J. Watkins, lone Vince, Herbert C. 

Joyce, E. S. Taverner, F. A. F. Baines, Harold S. Harlock, Anne 
McWUliam, A. M. Letcher, Elsa H. M. Georgeson, B. J. DaviJ, 
S. H. Clarke, G. Gregory.

F o ra ig jn  a n d  C o lo n ia l  R e a d e r s .—(May.)
No. I.— W inner of 5c. : Willmot J. Cooke, The Rectory, Cottes- 

loe. Western Australia.
Honourable Mention : E. F. Loplastrier (New South Walei;, 

L. H. Burket (Canada), Sybil E. Hastings (India), David H. Gil
christ (Argentine), H. A. Lindo (Jamaica), NeUie Cooke (Cape 
Town).

No, III.— W inner of 50, : Ernest L. Ettling, 132 Du Toil’s Pa
Road, Kimberley, South Africa. .

Honourable Mention : Cecil Guthrie (Trinidad), Noel Taitt 
(Trinidad), W. H. Hill (Melbourne), M. W. Rosenthal (Transvaal), 
George G. Proctor (Trinidad).

No. V.— W inner of 5*.: Gordon H. Jahans, Bishop Cotton 
School, Simla, India.

Honourable Mention : Nellie Cooke, Eric Stanley Chaplin 
(South Australia), B. A. Spence (St. Vincent), G. N. Ebden (Cap* 
Colony), Leslie H. Burket. „

No. VI.— W inner of sn : Edgar F. Lord, “ Roche Bank. 
Edward Street, Hobart, Tasmania. _ ..

Honourable Mention : Norman Vivian Tonkin (Trans™), 
F. Brome (Cape Town), G. Geerg (Chill), E. S. Chaplin. C- Guthrie, 
Kathleen Kemp (Jamaica), William Seatterly (Transvaal), Arnou 
Spence (St. Vincent), Eliot Gunter (Melbourne), Allan Hannai 
(Transvaal).

Winners o f  Consolation P r ize s  are requested to Inform the E ditor Which then ttould prefer—a Volume of the 
" C a p t a in ,"  " s t r a n d , "  "  S u n d a y  S tr a n d ,"  “  W ide W o rld ,"  "  T e ch n ics ,"  or “  C . B .  F ry 's  Magazine, or

" J . O .  J o n e s ."

Comments on the July Competitions.
No. I.— A very large number of clever and amusing sentences 

were sent in. The winner of the bicycle has our hearty congratu
lations. May it afford him much pleasure by ’’ Knight and Day 1 ” 

No. II,— In order to “ make the best of It ” one must be keen 
m one's work, strive to be contented whatever one's lot in life 

(this does not necessarily mean lack of ambition), look on the 
bright side of things, persevere, face trouble bravely, and try to 
see the good in everything. These are a few maxims gleaned from 
a number of excellent essays on this subject.

No. III.— Although railway trains were the most popular subjects 
ohosen, several snapshots showing originality were submitted.

No. IV.—Many excellent drawings were sent in both classes,

the winning picture in Class II. being the commendable wo 
ten-year-old competitor. . . _ our

No. V.— We were glad to receive so many entries irri  ̂
younger competitors, and we are glad to see the high stan 
handwriting attained in proportion to their ages. fa.

No. VI.—The essays in this competition were part^ I ,  
terestlag and well-expressed, and the task of adjudioi  ̂
even more difficult than usual. The favourite characters 
Caesar. Cranmer, Sir Joshua Reynolds, Dr. Barnardo, 
Chamberlain, Dr. W, G, Grace, Mr. Balfour, and Hack -g(

[N.B.— Coupons 9bould be attached to competitions, ana 
loosely in the envelopes. Competitors disregard*'1" •*”  
future be disqualified.] T he CompshtioN .
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)WN A RAILWAY
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f DIRECT fro m  t h e  M ANUFACTURER.

lrr ' ■* r— -
tihotsgTaph o f  one o f  o u r  la t e s t  M o d e ls ,  K . E . R t y .  

Express Locomotive, ?\" gauge.

I Hi'ail1 m,°r,c 'i,t i :e ,n r" 1 lo  a you ih  than to nwn a 
I wnW* ^ c alm 10 solved the d ifficu lt
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P i complete M iniature Railway .
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iVtcbts. joa Bt.e'1*'oc?U0,‘ves' Rails- Coaches,Steam 
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m Gtum 2 M,nK*. Sheet MeU1- Rods and Tubing,
>W. Po“ 'iree°4d. ‘ 0,cr 130 Fu"f

Hf del Locos., Permanent 'Way, 
s. Post iree,*0̂ 5’ &C‘ Prin,cd 0,1 arl PaPer> over

1 BA8SETT-LOWKE & co .,
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R esults of J u ly  C om petitions.

No. I.—" C r i c k e t e r s ’ N a m e s .’’
One dge lim it: Twenty-one.
W inner op No. 26 Standard R udge-Whitwortk B icycle : 

G ive McManus, 37 Upper Rock Gardens, Brighton, Sussex.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Howard F. Lane,

"  Holmhurst,”  Ordnance Road, Southampton; T. Haslam, 11 
Southdcan Gardens, Wimbledon Park, S.W.

Honourable Mention : Granville Shilson, R. E . B. Woods, 
F. W. Marshall, George Charlton, G. E . Wyllie, R. C. Meaton, F. G. 
Lawson, J. E. Scrivener, Dorothy Mercer, W. McNeil, Ellen Bennett, 
W. C. Payne, W. J. JuleB.

N o. II.—11 M a lt in g  t h e  B e s t  o f  I t .”
CLASS I .  (No age limit.)
W inner op W. B utcher and Sons’ No. o Mido Camera : 

W. E. Raistrick, 114 Garfield Road, Nottingham.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded t o : 'W .  D. Ereaut, 

Belleville St. Saviour’s, Jersey.
Honourable Mention : Rollo Tsbister, A. A. Kemdge, W. H. 

Senneck, F. M. Parsons, J. J. Nevin, James Bland, N. Kennedy. 
C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner op P icgott B ros.* Croquet O utptt : Dorothy Field, 

65 Talbot Road, Highgate, N. -
A Consolation P rize has been  awarded to : Bernard L. 

Curling, 44 Bryant Road, Strood, Kent. . . .  , ,  .,
Honourable Mention : John Bourke, F. J. Atkinson, Marguerite 

Schindhclm, T. E. Mitchell, William Froggatt, A. J. A. Wilson 
Maud Hunt, Percy J. Mead, Leonard A. Pavey, A- W. Fox, Herbert 
Whitaker, Amy B. Mullan, David K. Cherry.

N o. I II .—“ P h o t o g r a p h ic  C o m p e t it io n .”
C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
P rize divided  between : W. E. White, Fairmont, Swanmore 

Road, Ryde, Isle of W ight; and Charles Heber Dymond, 1 Windsor 
Terrace, Newcastlc-on-Tyne.

Honourable Mention : D. G. Richardson, W. Burr, M. St. 
Alphonse, Leonard Nodes, EUen Hollis, Edward C. Newell, S. b. 
Machin, F. M. Btrms.

CLASS I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.) . , . . .
P rize divided between : George H. BottomJey, 44 Ashleigh 

Street, Keighley : and Herbert Hearn, 301 Upper Richmond Road, 
Putney, S.W. ■ T

Honourable Mention : Maurice Edward Nolan, Norman Lea, 
Vernon Garland^W. F. Graham, H. P. D. Benson, Hubert Morton _

No. IV.—“  D ra w in g ; C o m p e t i t io n .”
C L A S S  I .  (Age ltm it: Twenty-one.) _ _ .
W inner op Benetpink T ennis Racq u et: Frances E. Fnce, 

“  Fernleigh,”  Wellington, Somerset.
A  C onsolation P rize has been awarded to : Clara K. Giveen, 

195 Banbury Road, Oxford,
Honourable Mention : James Buchanan, Marion B. Saunders, 

George A. Bell, Horace A. Rainbow, E, S. Whiteman, I. N. Hlhbett, 
Gregor McGregor, M. K. Napier, Marguerite Foale, Frances A. 
Barton, James Clayton, A. T. Grieve. .

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.) —
W inner of B enetfinr T ennis R acquet : Pearlie Bentley, The 

Convent, Cadogan Street, Chelsea, S, W. —
A  Consolation P rize has been awarded to : Stanley w . 

Lefeaux, 98 Sebert Road, Forest Gate, E.
Honourable Men tio n : Bertha J. Dudeney, Gerald Bidweu, 

Albert H. Sawyer, Muriel Woollard, A, G, Richardson, Phyllis 
Connor, Clive Sands, Horace Edward Quick, Kathleen Batty Smith, 
F, B. Lamb, A, C, Gardiner, E. H. Holder, Leslie J. W. Soanes,

Frances E. Belfield, Dorothy Cave Thomas, Julian Lawreno. 
R. W. A. Yeats, E: C, Grinham, H. Dorothy Morris, E, A  GeddaS 
Sidney Percy, Jack W. Mounsey, Edith Moncneff. ’

N o. V .—“ M a n d w rlt in g f.”
One age lim it: Twelve.
W inner of H amley Model Y acht : A. Bisiker, 52 Triads 

Road, Crouch Hill, London, N.
Winner op P icture Post-card A lbum : Watson Kilgour, Bal.

^ H onourable Mention : Stanley Ellis, F. Gugonheim, Nellie 
Dean, George Buchanan, John Murray, Colin Millis, Daisy Quick, 
F. Maclaren, Lionel G. Bickers, D. M. Bretsford, Charles Bates, 
B. Maclaren, Stella Riglin,
N o. VI.—“ J u l y  C e l e b r i t ie s .”

C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W inner op George Row ney and Co. s Paint-box: Nellie 

Kennedy, 62 Carysfort Avenue, Blackrock, co. Dublin.
Honourable Mention : Charles Reed, Amy Smith, A  A 

Kerridge, Margaret Edwards, S. J. Giles, Emma Mofleti, David 
George. . _  , ,

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner op G eorce Row ney and Co. s Paint-box: A  J. S. 

James, Cheap Street, Sherborne, Dorset.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : P. Eustace Petto, 

"  Elmcote,”  Ilfracombe.
H onourable Mention : T. W. Spiktn, J. H. Nonitt, F. J. dto- 

son A  G. Thornton, D. G. Ramsay, G. B. Hindmarsh, J. H. Powell, 
Eva K, Whit*, William Ewen, Charles R. Grieve, James Buchanan, 
Beatrice Latham.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner op G eorge Rowney and Co. 9 Paint-box : Dorothy 

F. A  Yarde, Pendennis, Keybcrry Park, Newton Abbott.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to : J. D. Dnbery, 

Uckfield Lodge, Crowborougb, Sussex.
H onourable Men tio n : T. J. Watkins, lone Vince, Hertiert C. 

lovee E. S. Taverner, F. A. F. Baines, Harold S. Harlock, Ame 
McWULiam, A  M. Letcher, Elsa H. M. Georgcson, B, J. Dans, 
S. H, Clarke, G. Gregory.
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 . — (May.)

No. I,— W inner of jr. : WUlmot J. Cooke, The Rectory, Cottes-
loe. Western Australia, _ _ ,

Honourable Mention : E. F, Leplastner (New South Wal«l. 
L  H Burket (Canada), Sybil E. Hastings (India), David H. Gil
christ (Argentine), H. A. Lmdo (Jamaica), Nellie Cooke (Cape

T °Nm III.— W inner op : Ernest L, Ettling, 132 Du Toil's Pm
Road, Kimberley, South Africa. . _ , w,,i t.ih

H onourable Men tio n : Cecil Guthrie (Trinidad , Nm1 
(Trinidad), W. H. Hill (Melbourne), M. W. Rosenthal (Transvaal),

»■  J“ *“ ’
N ,m , O f * .  E &  S - j W g

(South Australia), B. A  Spence (St. Vincent), G. N. Ebden lUF
Colony), Leslie H. Burket. _ T . ** Rnrbs Bank,"

No V I.— W inner of S’- : Edgar F. Lord, Roche cann,
Edward Street, Hobart, Tasmania, T , .  /Trans vaall,

Honourable Mention : „  Nor™ "  c rtaulm C Gutte.
F. Brome (Cape Town), G. Geerg (Chill), E. S. C p' • •
Kathleen Kemp (Jamaica), WiUtam Scat‘i ^ L i l i  Allan Hannan 
Spence (St. Vincent), Eliot Gunter (Melbourne), Allan
(Transvaal). ,

W inners o f Consolation P r ise s  are r e a u e sted to  T ech n ics ’" ^ ? " c f  § ? W s  M a w * ™ " of•‘ Captain/’ " S t r a n d ,"  " S a n d a p  S tr a n d / ” ’ W jd e W o r td ^  T echnics, or t ,. p . r ry a

Com m ents on th e  J u ly  C om petitions.

No. I._A very large number of clever and amusing sentences
were sent in. The winner of die bicycle bas our hearty congratu
lations. May it afford him much pleasure by "  Knight and D ay l

No, II._In order to "  make the best of It “  one must be keen
>n one’s work, strive to be contented whatever one’s lot in We 

(this does not necessarily mean lack of ambition), look on the 
bright side of things, persevere, face trouble bravely, and try to 
seethe good in everything. These are a few maxims gleaned from 
a number of excellent essays on this subject.

No III.— Although railway trains were the most popular subjects 
chosen, several snapshots showing originality were submitted.

No. IV .— Many excellent drawings were sent in both classes,

io winning picture la  Class II. being the commendable 
■ n-yeat-old competitor. . ..tries 6°®
No. V.— We were glad to receive so S  stattS®1

lunger competitors, and we are glad to see * 
andwriting attained In proportion to their ages. lcu]lriy m- 
No. V I.— The essays in this competition '?fr®dYudication «» 

resting and weU-expressed, and the ? a c{ets were
/en more difficult than usual. The avoimite ch. racU  ̂ ^  j0«pb 
aesar, Ctanmer, Sir Joshua ReyhoWs, D r-B  ̂ Jjackes®*® ,̂ 
hamierlain, Dr. W. G. Grace, titions, and
IN.B.— Coupons should be attached tocompeuuo^^ ^  ^  0 

osd y  in the envelopes- Competitors d ?rrtI0iI Eon**-
Hun be disqualified.] ihe co

/
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h w h lo g r a / i  o f  one o f  o u r  la t e s t  M o d e ls , K . E . K l y ,  

Express L o co m o tiv e , 2$" g a u g e .

T iT  dr 1.:8htful, 10 a youth than to own a 
I BAUm nf <■ ^ a,'7* 10 l,ave solved the d ifficu lt J

^b d e fa re "  h 6 Presents for boys above- the r 
I j 1/  Prov|duig an immense variety
I Hl.biittoil-irWvs a r.  n0t' 0,l,y  vevy fascihat- • 

J f T ‘,haa V e l ° r ‘ mechan|cs, they be- 
aH <h,: kno" ledEe gained is o f 

* --J‘ the produciion ofI  mnHwie ,dVin5 /"aaeiiie producnon of
l«8sthcv^tc?Ur T t,al slmJy> we are ab,e to
I ’Milspienmn ,fS- ? ' a moderate cost, and I  “Pacompieie Miniature Railway,

J° ! 'r Sp ,en d id  Catalogues : 
i t l t t n ,  2?*1,1-.“ omotives. Rails, Coaches,Steam 
P 'W ite d . Post fret S\^dncs, <S<c. Over 140 pages.

p 'ts1. , ^
Ufkd EariBC K»I;°"UIci nd Vert*car Engines,Boilers, 

Giu^! T>M KS,.Shtet Metal,Rodsand Tubing, 
t 'W - P0“ ' fr„  ‘ v &c- Over 130 pages. Fully 
PCtlQN <;_.’ 4 '
fc®3S!Pais'r W1ofl , M?d' 1 koco5; * Permanent W ay, 
l^b*- Post free.^d S’ l̂C ’  Brin,ed on art paper, over

I J BA®®E t t -LO W K E &  C O ., 
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Q A M  A G E S
THE WORLD’S BEST AND CHEAPEST ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS

EVERYTHING FOR 
CRICKET.

G A M A G E ’S  R E A D Y - M A D E  C R I C K E T ,  
T E N N I S  AN D D OA T I NG T R O U S E R S .
SmnrtlvCut White Flannel.

4 1 1 .5 / 1 1 ,7 / 1 1 .9  11 
Grey Flannel. 4/11, 6/11,9/11 

White Flannel Cricket Shirt
3 '1 1 ,4  I I ,  5/11 

The Club "  Mat*’ Shirt. White or F'anrv Stripes
2 .6  and 3 ;6

Elastic Wet' Belt. Various Colours.
6d . and 1 0 ’ d.

L E G  G U A R D S .
White Burk, with continuous straps 5/11
Youths' size, ,, 5/6
Men's White Drill Guards. 3/6. Youth’s, 3/3 
W IC K E T S .
Polished ash, superior brass tops, steel shoes, 

4/11. Youths'size. 4/6 
Large Ranee at all prices, from 10-ld upwards

IOur Carries List gives full particulars of 
Tennis and Cricket Requisites. Post 

free to any address

COMPLETE OUTFITTING A SPECIALITY,
C R IC K E T  B A LLS .
Gamage’s "  Referee. ” — Warranted 

3-searn leather, 4/6. Youths' match siz.\ 
4/- each. ’

Gamage’s Celebrated “ Australian.”— 
Silk and gut sewn, warranted, 5/-, postage, 
2d . '

The “  Club,” 3/6. Youths', 3/1.
3-Szam Leather Practice Halls. 2/-. 
Composition Ball, 10d . Practice. 6d. Bovs’. 

4d. Composition Match Bah, M.C.C. 
Regulation, 1/9 ,

C R IC K E T  BA TS.
The Famous "Gamage” Bat.—a bat

with a reputation. Powerful, with great 
spring, selected light willow. F.verv bat 
warranted. 18/6 each; Youths' size. 15,6. 

The “ A.W.G.” Bat — A beautiful bat, skil
fully modelled ; combination rubber and 
cane handle, 10/6 .

The “ Yorkshire Driver.”—Patent spring 
handle, warranted, 14/6.

The r .................
A New 

tralian
and pneumatic rubber grip treble spring 
handle. 2 1 /- post free.

indie, warranted, 14/6. !
“ Club **—All-cane handle. 8/11- I

few Speciality : Gamage’s Aus- 
>alian."—Choice blade, patent leather l , 
d pneumatic rubber erit> treble soring

T H E  1 9 0 6  ‘ G A M A G E

THE MACHINE THAT 
IS PERFECT IN 
EVERY DETAIL
Our New L is t o f  
‘ dam age ’ Cycles 
explains everything, 
Post free to any 
address.

B u ilt fo r  th e  R ider w h o h as ideas a b o u t a  Good Machine

A Model conta in ing  all the Latest Improve
m ents yet placed before the Public at a 
price which will be appreciated by all.

Fitted with Dunlop Tyres, Best Black Enamel, 
gold lined, fitted with Hyde Free Wheel and 
the new Roller Rim Brakes (the most perfect 
Brakes invented). Delicate Action. Great stop
ping power. Price . . •

or is Monthly 
Payments of 13 7
Fitted  »itl 
F agan  Twj- 
Speed Hob. the 
new Roller Rt® 
Brakes, Dod®} 
Tyres, goldlio”  
and plated ri»s-

£ 9  10$.
or is Monthly
Payments oli»'
With Three- 
Speed Geat,

£ 10 10 $ .
cash

or is- Payments
Monthly 
vents eO"

A. W. CAMACE, LTD., HOLBORN, LONDON, E.&

li



TH E CAPTAIN. i

C M K S  COLLEGE
12t 5 CHAtiCERY LAM E
L  O  N D O C Y .  W.C.

T H E R E ’S  
R E A L  
F U N  

IN
H O M E  

M O D E L L IN G  
W IT H  H A R B U T T ’S

P L A S T I C I N E
The corMp'cie modeller, fi led with Plasticine in five colours 

and all requ sites, including fully illustrated instructions.

2/10 Post Free
Olh. r box- s 7 d.. 1 8 , 3 /4 , all Post Free.

Wm Harbutt A.R C. A (Lond ). Dept. T , Bathampton, Bath.

P eking a p r o f e s s io n

STUDENTS to EN G IN EERIN G  
AND N AVAL A R C H IT E C T U R E
^  Premium Moderate.

Exceptional Advantage* for 
Training a* above.

Student* from thes- Work* 
have obtained QtPOBTAJfT 
poet* in H.M. Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
Per teryKS and fu ll particulars 

apply to

COX & CO.
Engineers 4 Shipbuilders 

l*Ck| ,1,B*orlts a Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH.
l?r the Practical T ra ia lu  of Candidate! for the direct 

“ r of Eaelaeer Sub-Uoateuauti 1b  HU Majarty’l Hary.

4
Years* Guarantee

1HOBART8 ” «e
Sent on Approval.

Packed 
free and

delivered Carriage Paid.

Write to us 10-day tor Free Lists.
HOBART BIRD, LTD.,

Dept. B6,
World'! Direct Cycle Uakare,

‘ VASELINE
PREPARATIONS

In  3 ox. tina
a. Ub. .

3d.
6d.

In Ub. tin* . 1/- 
„ Ab.tta* . 36

Anti-Corrosive  
Paste,

Gun and Bicycle Grease. Tubes 3d. 
Bicycle Chain Lubricant. Tubes 3d. 
V E T E R IN A R Y  1 V A S E L IN E  1

For the treatment of injuries and Diseases of Animals; Mange, 
Loss of Hair, &c. A Specifi: for Scratches, Sprains, Wounds, See. 

rib. Cans, price 1/-, 5lb. Can?., price 2/0  ĥermetically sealed).
SOLE PROPRIETORS AND SOLE MAKERS:

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
Proprietors of * Vaseline/

U  H O LBO RN  V IA D U C T , LONDON, B.C .

The Original 
and the Best

SWISS MILK-CHOCOLATE

a



iv THE CAPTAIN.

J E W E L  PEN

C i5 Everybody can 
write easily and 
fluently by using 
the

"JEWEL" FOUNTAIN PEN.
It is the Ideal of Efficiency; com
bines all the latest improvements. 
Fitted with best quality Met. Goldh'ib 

Price complete, post paid : 
Chase d - -  - - 51-
M ouoted and Chased  - 7/0

“  C A L T O S "  S T Y L O  PEN , 3/- 
01 Stationers, or Sole Makers,

IEWEL PEN CO., Dept. too
102 Fenchvch Street, LONDON, E.G.

6 ° Our “Bum per’’ Packet 6 °
cootains XO O O  Stamps '

in a marvellous assort ment,%part of an enormous purcha 
by us Irom the French monks before being expei ed froms0̂ ' 
These stamps are accumulations made by the Cathmi, ,!.ra?ot 
in ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD, and we ate sdli T “ 
without any picking over whatever, just as w, ■
them. The packet contains many hig ier value EuroMar'Ctl,e 
other better stamps, manv costing up to £d. each 1(1 *"i 
sheets. We earnestly ask every collector (even advanJ2u?Vil 
send for this packet, as no risk is run, the whole of cash b« t0 
funded if dissatisfied. We cannot particularise as to the sa ,* IP 
each packet, as, being unpicked, they naturally varv The farMl.B 
in this particular class of stamps we are the LARGEST DEAlPnc* 
is suffi .ient gu irantee for the bona, fidtt of our ofl;r, made oil ’ 
circulate our new list. Price o f Packet, 6d. post free"'1710

B R O S . ,
Stamp Importers, Harlesden, N .W ,

C H E A P
Cayman 1$., ,
Ceylon.

K I N O ’ S  H E A D  8 T A M P 8 ,
mult, wnik., id* to x/«

2C. to 7SC.
B Honduras. „
Bermuda (Docks), single 
Bahamas, „
Dominica (View), c.c. 
Falkland Is. mult. 
Gambia. „ ,

ir. 50c. 
id. and id. . 
id., id., and 3d, 
id. to i/*. .
id. to t/- .
id., id., ad. and rjc 
fd., id., 2|d. and 3d 

* * ‘ * 10a.

No. 5 Ti. 3d. 
3 3 a 4 2 6
3 II
3 9 

9 10 
9 3 xo 6.. .. .. 5'l*. »»‘d

«, single „ x/6. 2,6 and 3/*
NEW AND REVISED PRICE LIST OF KING'S HEAD STAMPS FREE 

W .  B e  K I R K P A T R I C K )  1 5 7

M I N T .
Grenada (Ship).
Fiji,
Jamaica (Arms), 
Orange River, 
Seychelles,
Somaliland, 
Turks Is. (Ship), 
Transvaal, 
Virgin Is.,

mutt, vmk 
single

mult.

B U T  B E F O R E  P R IC E S  IN C R U brmV tH -inH ^  w™ ■ "'■ "•AM.1<t.. id., ad. and aid. 
d. and id. . ;

d.. id., ajrl. andsd. 
d, to if- . .

3C. to 7<C. . . .
ic. on 18c. . .
[a. to iaa, . ,
id., id., ad., and aid, 

'■ d, td., 2d., 3d. &  6d. 
d. to if- . , .

No. 4

is. id 
3 »3 »95 0 9
* 7
3 It

Fine Selections of Queen's Colonials, at about half Catalogue 
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 suital»le parcels. Fiscals also bought.
i have a splendid assortment of Approval Books of British Colonials and 

Foreign Stamps, priced to allow 50 per cent. (0 d, in the Is.) discount. Full of 
bargains,

JO H N  J A M E 8  C O A T E 8 ,
4  SOUTHW ARK ST., LONDON BRIDQE, S .E .

E s t a b l i s h e d  1 8 7 9

Thu

BOOK

you

IT  GIVES
a mass of information about Stamps and 
Stamp Collecting, and

N O T  O N L Y
does it indude a GUIDE TO  8TAM P 
COLLECTIN G, but it is full of illustrations 
and contains prices and particularso thousands 
of s*amps in pa kets and sets, many of which 

c a n n o t  b u y  e l s e w h e r e  at any price.

OUR L IS T  T or 1 9 0 6  is  T H E  ONE t h a t  SAVES 
M O REY. Let us send you a copy now, i ^ s f r e e ^

T H E  “ C A N A D A ” P A C K E T
contains 1 3 0  D IFFE R E N T, including SARAWAK 
(head of Rajnh), set of 12 D IFFE R E N T  SW ED EN  
including scarce official, obsolete issues with and 
without post-horn on hack, official Indian, Portugal,
Brazil, Argentine, Japan, S E T  O F TEN  A FRIC A * 
including NYASoA — giraff-, BEIRA  —elephants, 
pictorial Egyptian, Transvaal, Cape of Good Hope, set of 7 
Austrian, obsolete pictorial United States, obsolete Holland, Spain, 
obsolete French, and

A 8ET OF TEN CANADA
including scarce and extremely interes'ing M ap , JU B IL E E  
and REG ISTERED  issues. Post free 3d. (abroad 6d.)

CHEAP SETS (Postage Extra).
30 Brazil, 6d.
35 Canada, $d. 
12 Chili, jd.
20 Denmark, 4d. 
15 Greece, 4d.

12 Guatemala, 6d. 
25 India, 6d.

7 Iceland, 6d.
30 Norway, $d.
35 Peru, 1/6.

50 Spain, $d.
30 Sweden, 5d.
15 Turkey, $d.
50 U.S.A., iod.
25 Venezuela, 1 /-

B U T L E R  IE
C L E Y E D O N .

Xa Tu  p o s t a g e  s t a m p s .

. . s pacKet and A
will present you with a set of KAUSmUB. __ __
iNative). Mntand (new issue). Strait* Settlements/Tasmania Npictoml) "iliip B1B9 1 TU1B \u.:. A ___ li _ /t«J__ f«w»%fa wan .

The packet contains LABUiX
£}F BARBADOS. West Australia. Natal (King), 0 RENAJDA, Malaia, ludu 
(provisional’, TriniHad, Ceylon, Argentine Republic, &c. Ac. losdiflma 
Pri« e 3d., postage id. extra.

rn«B SERIES OF APPROVAL SHEBTBreadv. Selections of all countries. 
50 oer cent, discount. WRITE FOR SHEETS TO*DAY.

Exchange desired with all Colonies. Collections purchased. Price List of 
sets and packets, post free.
F. Q. ROWE (formerly of Bath). 22 Dasboroatfh Road, PLYMOUTH

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
or stamps of all countries, In good condition, at very 

low prices. Large discount. Catalogue free. 
BRIDGER & KAY, 65 Bi8mopscste Street With ut. Lokmh E.C

STAMP ALBUMS FREE.
To all applicants for Approval Sheets enclosing Three Penny Stamp*for

Snstage. etc, (abroad i/*>, ] will present free a good Illustrated Btouop 
tlbuvn with cover primed in colour and containing ruled spaces for nearly 

1300 S tam p s.
m . MacGr e g o r 1 W ilso n  s t r e e t ,  H liihead . QLA800W.

T he WEST END STAMP GO., Ltd.,
have now opened th e ir  new  Stam p Shop et

20 , V illie r s  S t r e e t , S t r a n d , London.
A  large stock of Colonials on view priced at half catalogue price. 

T h e  W est End S tam p  Co. p ay th e  b e st prices for Collet* 
tlo n s  an d  R are S tam p s. ,

S p e c ia lly  w a n t e d ,  used K ln g ’a Heads, h i g h  price 
g i v e n .

Selections of Colonials or Foreign Stamps sent on approval. 
Colonials under face value. 30 different unused British Coloaiah 
including Sierra Leone 18B4 3d., yellow Sierra Leone ijj1 
mauve, Cayman Islands |d. and id., British New Guinea |d. and “ ■ 
Cape id. on ad., Malra id. on ajd., Cyprus 30 paras raaitvt. 
Grenada 1887 id. rose, Aitutaki surcharge*! on New Zealand »■  
and 3d. Niue surcharged on New Zealand 4d., id. and 3(d.,x- 
Vincent Seychelles, Patiala, Ac., price 2/1. The stamps*111™ 
paclifct if bought at the Post Offices would cost 2/9.
T hb West End Stamp Co., Ltd., ao Villiers Street, Strand, 

London, W . C _____^

You must have WRIGHT’S RULES it >‘<j .ant tbw
th it  are alw ays accurate and up-to-date. Prl°e ------------ '------- -----  \Vith hints on the gante w

PatticiiUis Bun
f« rn»

L A W S  OP C R IC K E T .
W. w Read. t

L A W S  OF L A W N  T E N N IS . With
to Measure a Court a»d other Items of Interest. 

L A W S  OF CRO Q U ET. With Regulations
L a w ^ o t ‘B ad m in to n . L a w n  Bow I*. 0

and B lc tr o l, Polo. O rder of pS'VA.iJ.UV* 
(u$ed by all the chief dubi). La v s  ot Cp*o* ^ fp 
of L a v a  T an  a l t ,  L a v s  of L a v a  8® 
hanging id Club Rnoms, Pavilions, etc*

A few Casa A Robber Crtekat Bata,
W RIQHT 4k CO.. ffi.

2 3  P a t e r n o s t e r  S q u a r e .  L®"00" ’
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T H E  C H A R M  O F

KODAK
P H O T O G R A P H Y

" Development a pleasure 
instead of a tail."— F o c u s.

is that you can develop your pictures, as well as load and 
unload your camera, in daylight.

YOU S IM P L Y  PUT TH E  
F IL M  IN  T H E  T A N K ,

where it develops itself. No dark-room is required at any stage 
of the operations, and you can learn all that is necessary in 
half-an-hour. Write for the new booklet telling all about 

Kodak Photography. O f all dealers and

KODAK, LTD., 57-61 Clerkenwell Road, London, E.C.
Branches: 96 Bold Street, Liverpool: 72-74 Bjchanao Street, Glasgow ; 59 Brornpton Road, S.W.; 
6oCbeapstd •, E .C .; 115 Oxford Street, W. ; i7 t - i7J Rejeiit Street, w . ; and 40 Strand, London, W.C.

DOWN BUYS OUR

"ROYAL A J A X ”  
CYCLE.

Price £ 6  Net. Payments only 1 0 / "  P«r month.
All Leading Maker* from 10/- monthly.

Write for oar 50 •'Page Free Price L ist.

THE SILVER QUEEN CYCLE CO., LTD.,
(C P. Dept), 56 Edgware Road, W.

44 BRITISH MADE’
WORKING 8CALE MODEL ENGINES

As supplied to the Railway Companies.
Established 1789. Model Makers to tnf Admiralty.

Men ,T1: to 1 ft, from drawings supplied by Caledonian Railway Co.
<=«•» Tab.a, tested to 80 Id. per sq. inch. Flues, 

MU?.e' L ,n k  Motion. K .v .r a l n f  G *ar. Two Double 
*a ve Lyl nders. etc., as illustrated, nlwiut 3 ft. h»mr. Gauge 

K.j £  ripply L . N. W . 6 Coupled Engine 44 Experiment,4'
hiete/.i. repress Passenger Engines l Atlantic tv pel. G.E.R. Express 
aho "E."Claud Hamilton.’4etc. Castings with Drawings of aooi

, - eav .
>ove see ComP:ete illustrated t 'ata’Ogue,
C L Y D E  M OD EL D O C K Y A R D  A

n̂ Hri7 ’y>r"V4 Claud Hamilton.-4 etc- Castings with Drawings of above. 
j • 04 *11 the principal Ext rê s Eng nes of Br tish Railway Ca s.to Aral 1”"  " j i»imli|mi r.xi re-s e n g  nes 01 oi iimi naiiw ay 1

wiio,.^ 8 indoor or outdoor use, I in scale modeU of above wul easily
fuH description of above ’ .......................

id. CL _
acht Buiidtrs, Engineers and Electricians,

Scotland.S l u f o v ,  80

'* JC A R c r  
f c h b Z S S O N S

C o t t a g e  
G a r d e n i n g
(^ )A i3E irrAJ{ERriiD CE .ftC .R

, L * i« o n i  la  C o tta fe  O a H M la d 41 is the title of a new
book Just published that will be found invaiu-ihle to everyone taking an 
in-erest in this subject. It contains to  page*, and has over forty instructive 
illustrations, all specially drawn. Some of the chapters relate mainly to 
this reason of the year, and should prove of the greatest assistance in 
making a good beginning. It can be obtained direct from the publishers (post 
free!. t / 6 ; or hotter edition. 9 6

Also uniform with the above. 
7d» Both together, 9, - or 3> .

H O W  TO GROW  B U L B S .” post fret.

{tf‘hen ordering kindly mention this Magatitn.)
The Potemoeter Publishing Society, 77 Fleet Street, London.
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This “ Guinea K lito ”  Hand Camera, by 
Messrs. Houghtons, Ltd., is awarded in 

Competition No. 2.

See Competition 
No. 4 if you want 

to win this 
“ Guv'nor " Bat 

manufactured by
R . A b el & Sons.
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles for CRICKET, FOOTBALL, LAWN TENNIS, 

RACQUETS, HOCKEY, FIVES, POLO, &c. &c.
Makers of the Famous “ IM P E R IA L  D R IV E R ” Cricket Bats (Patent No. 27,536)

by all the leading players in County, University, Public School and Club Cricket, both at Home and Abroad. Made in both 
Men’s and Boys’ sizes. Owing to the very great demand for these bats we would strongly advise intending purchasers to place their orders 
early to prevent disappointment.

T H E  S P E C IA L  G R AD ID G E T E N N I S ” B A T .
Cricket and 

Hockey Sticks 
re-bl&ded, and 
Tennis Bats re
strung promptly 
and with careful 

attention. 
Price Lists and 
Quotations free 

upon applica
tion.

H.G.& Sons have supplied all Football gear in use at Olympia.

Factory: A r t i l l e r y  P la c e ,  W o o lw ic h ,  S .E .
LITERARY TU IT IO N

Undertaken by a gentleman who for several years acted as 
titerary reader and Fiction Editor of one of the world's 
greatest publishing firms. Coaching by correspondence or 
at advertiser's private office.

Address “ Tuition,” c/o J. W. Vickers,
6 Nicholas Lane, E .C.

MONEY IN YOUR 
POCKET’

' Great saving effected by all who follow I 
“■ v  the advice contained in B.S.A. Handbook. 

If you are buying a cycle read it first. F ree.1 
Apply B.S.A. Co., Ltd., Birmingham.

This is only one of the 
Illustrations taken from 
our New Catalogue, the 
most complete and up-to- 
oate list ever published. 
Contains hundreds of Illus
trations of all the latest 
Novelties Mechanical and 
Electrical, Post free three 
?tsmps. bend lor it now, 
it is bound to interest you.

A REVELATION IN 
LOW PRICES.

RICHFORD &

OUR M EW  M A T L A N T IC  ’* T Y P E  LOCO.

Scale Model, O N E. Expren Loco. Thtgllih Mode Throughout-
Sol <) Brass Boiler. Double Action, Slide Valve Cylinders, Reversing 

Gear. etc. Length over all. a8i In. Height. 7! in. No. 3 Gautje. 
Sent Carriage Paid m British Isles on receipt 0/price. £0 *6 -0 *

W e  have also v ery  la rge  
a s s o r t m e n t  of e lec tr ic  
M otors, Shock Coils, Hand 
Lam ps. Dynamos, Port
able and other Accum ula
tors, ail sizes. P lease 
compare prices contained 

in our list.
A Few Spootal Line*.

Our 0 50 0  '* bet—Brass Loco, and 
Set Circular Rails, 10/6 post free.

Sold elsewhere 1T/6 .
The " EXPRESS** Set—Re
versing Engine. Tender, and Set 

Rails, 10/6 post free.

C O . (Dept. C), 153 F le e t Street, London , E .C ,
B r a n c h  Depot* 53a* H IGH  H O LBO RN * V»C*
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GRAND EASTER NUMBER

O F  T H E

SUNDAY STRAND
d .

6

N o te  Som e of the C h ie f Contents.

Easter in Jerusalem.
A  v e r y  g r a p h i c  a n d  s u r p r i s i n g  a r t i c l e  b y  J e s s i e  A c k e r m a n n , 
t h e  f a m o u s  l a d y  t r a v e l l e r  w h o  h a s  b e e n  r o u n d  t h e  g l o b e  s ix  
t i m e s .  U n i q u e  p h o t o g r a p h s .

Curious Surviving Easter Customs.
This is a delightful article showing how hard old customs 
die, despite advanced civilization. T h e pictures are capital.

Twenty-Five Years of Christian Endeavour.
An article specially written for the S u n d a y  S t r a n d  by the 
R e v . F r a n c i s  E. C l a r k , D .D ., the Founder and President 
o f the C .E . Society. A ll Christian Endeavourers should make 
a point o f reading it. Special photographs.

Monuments to Piety.
An article b y  A . B. C o o p e r , with splendid pictures, on the 
statues raised in this country to Goodness..

The Bishop of Ripon
Writes an Easter Discourse.

The Master of Minvale.
T his enthralling serial by O r m e  A g n u s  is the most graphic 
story o f a cotton strike ever written.

Peggy Pendleton’s Plan.
By E. M. J a m e s o n . Every child in  the country would delight 
in  this wonderful serial. It is as natural as childhood itself.

4  EXCELLENT COMPLETE STORIES.
T U E  C I I I H I A V  C T R A f e in  ,0  a lw a y s  e x c e l le n t ,  b u t  t h e  I  DIE O U N U f t l  O l n n n u  A p ril No. ie  s u p e r - e x c e l le n t .

S IX P E N C E , a t  a l l  th o  N e w a a g o n t a ' a n d  B o o k a ta l ls . 
O R D E R  y o u r  c o p y  a t  o n c e  o r  I t  w i l l  b o  B o ld  o u t .



THE CAPTAIN. IX

HOPE BROTHERS, lm.
Are now showing a splendid range of cycles, manufactured expressly for them hy the

RAGLAN CYCLE c » .

SPORTS AND GAMES.
Hops B ro th ers ' New Catalogue contains 
every requisite for T en n is , G o l f , C ricket, 
Etc. Sent post free on application.

CYCLE ACCESSORIES.
H o p e  B r o t h e r s ’ 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  LI inquiries to be addressed to—

HOPE BROTHERS, Ltd.,
S p o r ts  a n d  G a m e s  D e p a r tm e n t ,

^ L U D G A T ^ H I L L ^ L O N D O N ^ L C .

The M PacoletCycle : Recognised to be the best value offered. 
In every way fully guaranteed by the Raglan Cycle Company, and 
made specially for Hope Bjothers, whose catalogue will explain 

accurately every feature of this splendid machine.
CASH PRICE; Gem's, £ 6  1 5 a.; Lady'*, £ 7 ; or supplied on 
the G ra d u a l P a y m e n t  S y s te m , 2 0 s. with oidcr, and 

8s. 8<fl. per month.
The attention of riders who require a really high-class machine, in 

point of finish, in specially called to out *' MERANZA * 
Cycle, price £8 8 a

4 a  _ t f  From / 0 / — Month 
r n s  Soundly designed, well

H V l t n r v
^ i V f J  gl years' repu- 

vQ* T  tation behind
every machine

j f i S  1 0 8 .  t o  d S i e  1 6 8 .
Do not he contented with a recoud grade when you can get “the 
cycle of diKtinction*
for ro small a sum. TFrOt /or ATt^Cat*

L O C O M O T I V E S  |

*■< reader* of the “ Captain” Interested in RAILWAYS 
and LOCOMOTIVES, should send for on . of our volumee, 
containing about 250 page, and ever 1000 llluatratlona 
cf Railway Locomotives, Carriages, Stations and See ism . 

Sent Poet Free, 1*. 6d.

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO. LTD.
3 AMRN CO RN ER, LONDON E.C.

L I T T L E  
P E O P L E

AND OTHERS
will be glgd to know ol the "Cleu.
El ten .or" Method, * Rational and 
Scientific System ol In, reusing Height 
from 1 to SJ Incbee. It not only doe. 
this, but gTWUly Improve* health,
Streng h, and Personal Appearance. It 
I. based upon n  years close mtd con
stant study of Phys qne hy Mr. Meie- 
dlth F. Cleaae, Ph. L.D., I He director 
of Eierclsee to Haileybury College. It 
straightens tip awkward and angaiH) 
men, and gives Symmetry and Orace 
to a woman s figure. No matter ao# 
atanted their bodies may be, they

CAN INCRUSE 
THEIR HEIGHT

by the “ Cleaae Extensor “ Method in 
the apace of a few werk«. It la p rtect* 
ly simple, and quite nnllke any other 
Nyut<m e**r invented. II you are Too 
S h o rt . Too T h in , or h a v e  
R ound Bhooldara, F la t  Chaste 
M arrow  Chest* W aak  B a c k ,
F la t  B u st, S to m a ch  T ro u b le . .  ̂ .
L an g  T ro u b le . C u rv atu re  o f S p in a . U n gain ly  
W a lk . P ro m in e n t HI pa. o r Su p erflu ou s Flash * 
write to Mr Cleave (address helnwi, for Intere»t5n* 04*ra*e 
Illustrat'd Booklet, entlUed: “ Why yon are not Taller. 
Correspondence la strictly oonftiiential. and yon receive
F n r  r  an  in s t r u c t iv e ___r K t b  BOOK O F  6 4  P A C E S .  
F . M E R E D I T H  C L E A S E , P h . L .D .,
T 4 , N EW  BO NO » T l t I E T ,  LO N D O N , W .

♦
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• . <11
lO.-*
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T h ,
The Lore of Count 

Erbach.
TAe JTort/ o / a  Nobleman's Amazing 

Sacrifice.

o »
0 /

S e » s *

O n « “ *

<rf Re<

' * * ' £ * * • * • * •

’. o \

0 c < ° n

RTco on 
Horseback

* * * * * *  * * * e ® * * ^^  y v .  • -fy
v  J

r .  s p * r t t u  K s »

* « > „  to y  y

< * ?  *
& - . X

T H E

iVotU on sa/e everywhere. Sixpence.

i o f &  G H I 2
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-'SALARY
It rests entirely with yonrself whether you are content to go on earn-

_ . > your home, Tor a position in Electrical Engineering
and its branches W e have lifted thousands of people to good paying 

positions in the electrical world, and we can do the same 
for YOU. Proof free. Send a postcard to-day for our 
F R E E  book, “ How to become an Electrical or Mechani
cal Engineer." It tells you howto doubleyour salary,and 
proves our statements Write for F R E E  BOOKto-dav. 
t o -

ELECTRICAL ENGINEER INSTITUTE OF 
CORRESPONDENCE INSTRUCTION,

iM , Norwich Honse, Southampton Bt., Holbora, London

H.M.S. “ CONWAY” SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN T H E  M ER SEY .

Desmwd a sound GENERAL and TECHNICAL EDUCATION
to boys desirous of entering the Mercantile Marine or other professions. Annual 
Nominations to k.N. College, Dartmouth Special attention paid to boys 
entering lor Naval Cadetships. Two years on the ‘‘ Conway*’ counts for 
apprenticeship as one y®31, s sea service. Carpenter’s and Enginefitter’s Shops, 
Sc. fcxtensive Playing Fields on shore, For particulars apply to the 
Coaunaodcr, LIEUT. 1!. W. BROADBhNT, R.N.R..

School Ship “ Conway,” Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

I f  y o u  a r e  i n t e r e s t e d  in

NATURAL HISTORY AND NATURE STUDY
AND COLLECT EITH ER

B U T T E R FL IE S  &  M O TH 8, B IR D S ' EaQ8, or go in for 
BOTANY, & C -, send for G ard n er’s Illu strated  Catalogue 
(which will be sent post free), and note the extremely low prices.

J A M E S  G A R D N E R ,
M anufacturing N aturalist and Furrier,

52, High Hoi horn, London, W.C.

RLDGfeVVHIIWORTH
Easiest to ride, Easiest to Buy, Easiest to pay for
The ideal bicycle for Boys and Girls because it is the lightest and 
safest. Lightest because no useless metal is used in manufacture, 
safest because every part is tested scientifically and practically in

every stage of making. The
r  j i  L i o h i

I Afenfirae 
f h r Z J g h i  

^  H e a r ls i.
M

Boys’ and Girls’ Rudge~ 
Whitworths are not Toys, 
but are made and finished with 
the same care and accuracy 

as full sized Rudge- 
W h i t w o r t h s ,
and they are equally 
reliable and equally 
guaranteed.

Every B U D G E -W H IT W O R T H  guaranteed 4 years. 84 models, 
Packed Free and Carriage Paid, from £ 5  to £ 15 ; by 12 equal monthly 
payments at catalogue prices without extra chaise. No references or deposit 
required. 10% cash discount {2s. in £) for cash with order.

The Great 64 page AST CATALOGUE POST FREE from
B U D G E-W H IT W O B T H , Ltd ., k p t2iz,C O V EN T R Y .
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Something New in the Way of Atlases!THE ATLAS OF THE WORLD’S COMMERCE
. . EDITED BY . .

J. G. BARTHOLOMEW, F.R.S.E.

1,000 MAPS and DIAGRAMS, with Voluminous Text. The Result of many 
Years of Labour in One Volume available to Everyone.

To be issued in 22 parts, published fortnightly. The price o f each p a rt is only 6 d *  net. 
T a rt I. appeared on M arch 15th. See the F irst Part.

A  F E W  W O R D S  F R O M  T H E  E D IT O R .

From the merchant’s point o f view the world may be regarded as a  vast Commercial 
Exchange. For certain commodities we are dependent on certain countries. Every country 
to some extent imports from every other country, and no country is commercially 
independent. This is the basis of the Fiscal Question.

T h e first object o f this Atlas is to show where all the commodities o f commerce 
come from— our food, drink, clothing, and all that we use in our daily lives. Perhaps few 
people realise that the food to supply our simplest meals has come from far distant lands, 
and that its provision necessitates an elaborate organisation o f industry, capital, transport, 
and distribution. A ll this is shown in the Atlas. It is a key to the merchandise of the 
world— a summary of its material resources.

T h e Atlas consists o f  no less than 1 7 6  large pages of coloured plates, con
taining upwards of 1,0 0 0  maps and diagrams. T h e plates are accompanied with 
descriptive text which is practically a Dictionary o f the Com m erce o f the World. The 
Maps and text together combine to illustrate the distribution o f  the various products, 
the imports and exports o f the various countries, also their natural resources— developed 
and undeveloped, the means o f communication and transport, and many other aspects 
o f international commerce. .

This is the first Commercial Atlas on a large scale that has been published in this 
country. Its preparation has occupied several years, and represents much labour and 
research. It embodies the substance o f many hundreds o f  Blue Books, Trade Returns, and 
Commercial Reports from all countries of the world. It aims at presenting a graphic state
ment o f the world’s commerce o f to-day, and, although not designed to illustrate the “  Fiscal 
Question," will bring more light on the solution o f the great problem o f international trade 
now before our statesmen. .

A SK  T O  S E E  T H E  D ETA ILED  PROSPECTUS.

GEORGE NEW N ES, Ltd., 3-12, Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.
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@LLER
™ V  MILK-CHOCOLATE

KXCEEDINCLY DEL1CI0U8 &  
SUPERLATIVELY NUTRITIOUS

a j in valuable prlies finclud-nef 
j 5 l U ) U U U  Bank-of-tiTigland Notes) is 
now being offered in an easy competition. full 
particulars of winch are enclosed in each dainty 
package. Sold every where from Id. to 1/-,

X>NDON COUNTY COUNCIL.

t h e  t e a c h i n g  p r o f e s s i o n .

There a*-e vacancies for Teachers irt the service of the London 
County Council. The following is the new scale adopted by the 
Council f»«r teachers in Elementary Schools: 4

! COMMRNCINC 
’ S a l a r y

!

A n n u a l  
I n c r k m b n t ,

M a x i m u m .

Men £100 £ 5  fo r th e  f i 's t  tw o £200
years, and £7 10*.
a f te r .

Women ♦£90 £4 £150

fc From August 1906 to August 1907 the commencing salary is £8 S.

As&tant Teachers after a few years* service are eligible for 
appointment to the Council’s promotion list, from which vacancies 
for Head Teachers are filled.

Head Masters receive salaries up to £400 a year. 
Head Mistresses receive salaries up to £300 a year.
There are also a few higher posts open to Teachers. CandL 

da es who derire to become Teachers mav join the course of training 
provided by the Council at the following stage? : _
(«) At the age of 14 or 16, when they arc eligible for proba

tioner scholarships, which provide free  ̂ education at a 
secondary school for two years and a maintenance grant of 
£15  a  y e a r .

ii) At the age Of 16 or 17, when they can become pupil teachers 
for a period of two years, receiving free education and 
practice in teaching together with the following grams:

B o y s . Girls.

First year ... .............. £ 3 2 £20 18s.
Second year ... ... .. £ 3 9 £ 2 6
On entering College after at 

hast a year’s service as
pupil teacher .............. £18 £1 5

(0 At the age Of 18 or 19* when they can be admitted to a 
Training College fur a  course oftw o years, or in certain 
C3*es one year, receiving free training from the Conned, and 
grants from the B »ard of Education of the value of £ 2 5  a 
year (men), and £20 a year) women). b

After btine trained at college a man can commence as Assistant 
Teacher at £ l 0 0 a  year, and a woman at £90 a year. ^

Candidates who have taken their dogrcOi and have either been 
trained at College or taken their diploma in the Theory and 
practice of Educati n, can commence at £ 1 10  a year (men), and 
*100 a year (women) if they have had one year** satisfactory 
<*periencc of class teaching.

Landic.Utes who de i»e to become Teachers should apply at o« ce 
the E \f.cutive Off icer, Education Department, V ictoria 

Lmbankmemt, W.C., who will supply full particulars as to any of 
recourses named in (<*), (£) and (r).

G. L. GOMME, #
Clerk of the London County Council.

i t
M I L L I T A

CLU B  AIR-GU N
Unquestionably oneol the most 
superior A ir  Guns now upon the 
market is the new “  MURtaZ* Not only 
is it superior in construction but it shoots 
stronger and more accurately than do 
most A ir Guns. Its simplicity, too, should 
commend it to every ,  member of 
a Shooting Club. Insist 
the genuine Milllta Club 
accept ns imitation

H e a v y  w e ig h t ,  42/-.
LIk H w e i jr h t ,  32/6.

S e n a  f o r lu u s t r a t e d ^ a t a io g u e *  ^

on getting 
Gun and

HAKfIN PULVERMANN 
AND CO.,

2 6  M IN O RIB8, E.C, , ONE

T H I S  I S  M V

" G U V  N O R  
C R IC K E T  B A T

Being perfect id weight and balance, and 
fitted as it is with the P atent Double 
Check Spring Handle—my own inven
tion—it forms a most excellent “ driver.*’ 
I used this b it  in my record season of 
iqox, when I scored 3301— more than 

ever mide by any other cricketer,
I and also in my record score of 357 
I not out agamst Somerset.

With the assistance of sty sons I 
am now personally conducting a 

i business for the sale of the
“ GUVN OR” BAT, 

i and, in fact, everything appertaining 
to SPORTS AND PASTIMES, 

j Write fo r  n*y Cata• 
iogue I  can quote 
SPECI AL TERMS  

to Clubs.
Beys' ban a speaafity-

ABEL & SONS 1
4 Harleytord S t,
Kennlnjton OtJ ,

Works •
A Harleyford St . tdjoinmi: ahor̂

im u N
M enton t'«is M azarine
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We despatch every cycle direct from the factor. - 
Without One Penny Deposit, and allow Ten Dies' t 
i C O V E N T R Y  C Y C L E S  at less than lowest manutaej.? ^  
I£ 3  10s to £8, ot ftoni #/. monthly, packed free , carries* 
Warranted sin years. Eadte Coasters TwoSrw-d iiSIHf*- 
Makes of Tyres. MO S e co n d -h a n d  C ycles, all nul'Cs “b.J!'v 
new. £1 to £2 10s. A c tiv e  A g e n ts  wanted 
Large profits easily made. Write at once for free a rt **#•£?*■  
and SPEC I At- OFFER on sample machine, linen

MEAD CYCLE C O , D e p t. 3 5  A 1:5 :ll» 
Liverpool: ot “ * ‘ ‘
G lasgow : 168

Paradise Street. L o n d o n : 19 Charing Cro« b.  , Dublin* rft, n ±Buchanan Street. Dublin: 187 Brunsn-kk* 
Manchester: 163 Dean$gate Suns.

I f  gou hi ant 
W it, Humour, 
and interesting  
In f o r m a t  ion, 
read . . . .

T i t - B i t s

“ T H E  C A P T A I N ** 

C O M P E T I T I O N  N o .  t  

A P R I L  1906

“ T H E  C A P T A I N * *  

C O M P E T I T I O N  N o .  2

* A P R I L  1906

“ T H E  C A P T A I N ** 

C O M P E T I T I O N  N o .  3

A P R I L  1906

“ T H E  C A P T A I N ’ * 

C O M P E T I T I O N  N o .  4

A P R I L  1906

“ T H E  C A P T A I N * *  

C O M P E T I T I O N  N o .  5

A P R I L  1906

“ T H E  C A P T A I N * *  

C O M P E T I T I O N  N o .  6

A P R I L  1906

Specially introduced at the request of the Medical Faculty.

TFry'd M a l t e d

C o c o a

A  C o m b i n a t i o n  o t  F r y ’ s  P u r e  C o c o a  a n d  
A l l e n  &  H a n b u r y ’ s  E x t r a c t  o f  M a l t .  

S T R O N G L Y  R E C O M M E N D E D  BY T H E  M E D IC A L  PRESS.
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WILLIAM WBITELEY
L I M I T E D ,

Westbourne Grove and Queen's Road, London, W.

the cheapest and best firm for a l l  sports and games, every requisite for cricket,
TENNIS, fishing, cycling, etc . ■

Immense Stock by all the Principal Makers. Colleges, Schools, Clubs especially catered Tor

C R IC K E T  B A T 8  ( W h i t c l e y ’e )
OanrwW /< //«</ in  every  d eta il a n d  ilto to n g h iy  sea soned. 

VrtQth*' All L.ine. Spring HaikiIc . S ize  4 
1 . .. Size S

" .. Si/u 6
prtto, K.iM'cr Spring H andle. Sizi* 4

Special Varsity D river |a»
Stbwis.w • - .

Diliu. Site 5 • • •
Men’s All Lane . - .

Selected

Sue s . .
Sue 6 . .

illusJ Harrow or Public

3/3 
3/9 

3/11 6,6 
6/11 
7/6

11/6 
10/6 
4/11 
7/6 , 

9/11 |

miing Perfect Shape, balance, and
Umc Special Price . . . . . . . .  18/6 j

Special V arsity D river illus.i
[ftr tiuiLct. combi

with Rubber Spring Handle 
“ The best l>at nn

CRICK ET S T U M P S
Complete lotth Baits.

Ycroths' Polisliccl Ash 

Mens Mi*lu*d Ash
Brass Ferrule

34m,
1/4
2/3

a$m.
1,8
2/6

Ilrass Ferrule .
„ wttli Shoes 

Brass Tops

a8in. 
1/11 
211 
2/6 
3/- 
3/9 I 

4/11

C R IC K ET N E T S

C R IC K E T  B A T S  by all the principal Makers
Grfedldge’e Imperial Driver. Selected. Men s 

.♦  .. College sue
Special Selected. Men'*, . .

.. Youths* Size6
Wlsden’s Crawford Exccller . , .

.. .. Selected .

.. .. Size 6 . .
Gann ft Moore'S Autographed . .

.. .. Size 6 .
Cannon . , ,

.. Size6 . .
Q n a lfe  B r o s ,  ft L U le y , Xylonite Driver

„ .. Lilley Driver. Men
Duke’S Wjllow King;, Selected . .

.. ., Yuutli\ Size 6 .
Aqutll* C la p s h a w 's  Kcslltrm .

., ., Youths' Size 6

. 18-6

. 14/6

. 13/9

. 10/6

. 16/6
- 18; 6
. 12/-

20/-
. 12/6

14 6
. 10/6
. 20/-

s. . . 17/6
ge S«zc . U/6

- 18.6
. 12/6

. . 14/6
* . * n

C R IC K E T  B A L LS
Specialty tn a n n / a d if fd  for  

Wtn. W htttiey, L td ., by h u k e  lV S ous. 
“Youth's Regulation .

,. .. Best
Men s Practice . .

„ Special Club, .
,, Best Match , .
.. Catgut Sewn .

Duke'S 1906 Special County 
« Spcct.l Mrttch. .

D a r k 's  t>o«vn Match .
B r y a n 's  Gra>̂ .ho|»|>er 
W ls d e n 's  Si»ev;UI School

am .White T .
Strong White Canvas
White C h a m o is ...................................

llu ifc ...........................................
Best Featherweight Skeleton |.i>iI|uy.)

G U A R D S

? T '
3/6
4/U
6 6

Youths
3 3
3/9

V u til

As illustrated, complete with Poles, &c Steam Tarred, 
kft - 40ft. by 6 ft. 40ft. by yft. 40ft. by 8 ft.
W«thL . 15,6 • 17/6 19 6
cirri'. . 19,6 21 6 23 6
M't ucomuKnd stecr->t-tarred nets as above, but can supply  

ntnic in pifiin lum p i f  Htsired at 1 9 p er net /ess.

LAWN T E N N IS  B A L LS* 1 9 0 6
Special Practice, covered and undersewtt . perdoz. 6/U
Sjiccial Kildare M a t c h .......................... .. 8/11
S la z e n g e r 's  Regulation. . . .  . .. 11/9
A y r e s ’ l licimpinnshm . . . . .  .. 12/-
Rcgul.ition, uncovered . . . .  .. 3/9

Special icrw e tt< ctubt far quantities

LAWN T E N N IS  R A C K E T S . 27/ 6 R a c k e t  T o r 16 9
Our S p e cia l S ta n d a r d  R a c k e t  tas illustration 1 math- for Win, Whitclcy. J-td. by the well known firm of T H. Prosper &  

SOS', guar.in Ctrl l-.nglbh A>h best real frame, with surgical ami gut-bound shoulders ; strung throughout with beat English gut and 
<Jo*cen:re. .Iiui adding considerably tn the dm ;n.; power.

S P E C IA L  PR IC E  1 5 9 .  E v e ry  R a ck e t G u aran t*«d
. l i  i  I Marvel Tennis Racket . - 8 9 | Defiance Tennis Racket . . 411
. 10S | Champion .. . . . . .  S'G I Swift ............................... 311

, Racket-. are all latest shape, and full size, and at these prices defy cwniKdition. Any Racket may be had witI. octagon or
■ ettail handle, and is stocked from 17 025. to 14} uat. weight. Oilier makers Rackets in Stock .

8|mial Kildare Racket 
Oidiiury „

Slazenger's k-nvlia.. . . 8)
Demon . . . 12,6

*• N|jvc)«t1 Demon . 17/6 
U.G.M. . . 22'6

Slaiengor’e Doherty . . 27/6
P ro sse r 's  Special Corona . 27.-6 

F.xtra Special • . 21'
.. Dorothy , . 19 9

Ayres’ Champion
Central Strung 

.. F.H.A. Special
15/-
18/-
24/-

WE ARE T H E  O N LY FIRM IN T H E  W ORLD
who will send you a

RUDCE-WHITWORTH BICYCLE
(Ho. 60 Crescent Model,  Free Wheel and Two Rim Brahes, Cash Price, £5 188. lOd.)

For a Deposit of 21/- and 12 Monthly Payments of 8 / 7
We also sell Humbers, New Hudsons, James. Sunbeam.,
Kildare Clubs, oranyof the BEST STANDARD MAKfcS.

O U R NEW EASY PAYM EN T T E R M S  « r »  a b s o l u t e l y  t h e  m o s t  g e n e r o u s  e v e r  
o f fe r e d . T h e y  h a v e  e s t a b l i s h e d  A RECORD FO R LIBER A LITY  AND EQ U ITY ,

1 •»■«<* t h e  C y c le , W E le n d  t h e  m o n e y , g iv e  y o u  tw e lv o  m o n th ’s  c r e d i t ,  CHAROE y o u  o n ly  
ui L°r in t e r e » t ,  a n d  SEN D  M a c h in e  c a r r i a g e  p a id , p a c k in g : T re e , a n d  c o m p l e t e  w ith  a  L u c a s  
n ic k e l-p la te d  L a m p  a n d  B e ll , a n d  a l l  o t h e r  A c c e s s o r ie s .

HlHUratfJ Catalogues o f  any M aher, a n d  Easy Paym ent Forms post f r t e  onapplication. Please mention this Paper,
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C R I C K E T  B A T S
Of the Highest Standard of Excellence possible to be 

attained in Cricket Bat Manufacture.
E s t a b l i s h e d  1875.

Our arrangements for Oiling and Seasoning are unequalled 7,000 Best Bats, each 
kept in a separate partition till matured.

We 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  PRICES  (from our 7 2 page List)

THE PERFECTION BAT, with Double Spring Handle, and Bound Rubber Grip . 21/* 
THE IMPERIAL BAT, Extra Double Spring . . . . . 1 2  6 and 16 6
THE BULLDOC BAT, Extra Thick and Strong . . . .  7/6 and 9,6

THE 8URPRISE BAT, Men's A l l - C a n e ............................................311
YQUTK8’ ALL CANE (Special Line, Grand Value). Size 3. 4, 5, 6,2 6, 3/-, 3,3 , 3/6 

CRICKET BALL8, All Prices (See List).

REMARKABLE FACT!
W orld’s Record Score  a t  C ricket.

Fxtrart from letter: ‘ R IL E Y  S 3/- CATGUT C R IC K E T  BALL was used 
in th* W o r ld ' .  R e c o r d  S c o r o  M a t c h ,  U niversity  y. E ssendon 

(Australia). 1094- Funs 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 awaiting a reply from R iley, L im ited , Accrington.

Apply to your L o c a l Dealer or tend fo r  our L is t  oj 
Cricket^ Tennis, Hocktv% 6r*c , 72 fiaees, to

R1LEV8 8P0RTINC C00D8 MANUFC. CO.
Willow Tree Works,

A ccrln jton .
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A  Magasawg ta r §®id “OM
^With which is Incorporated the “P u b l i c  S ch o o l M agazine. J 

< ^ fh le fic  EditQ l;

C on ten ts for April 1906.
PACE

THE TRACK OF MIDNIGHT. (Chaps. I .—V I.) ......................................... G. F irth  S co tt  3
Illustrated b y G e o r g e  S o p e r .

THE CYCLING CORNER. (Some P r a c t ic a l  H in ts  on F irst  A id to  C y c l e s .)
With Illustrations. A r c h ib a ld  W il l ia m s  21

HOW THE CRIMINALS W ERE BROUGHT TO BOOK . . . . A. T. S t o r y  25
Illustrated by F r e d e r ic  W h it in g .

APRIL EVENTS . . . . . . . .  R e a d e r s  o f  “ T he  C a p t a i n " 31
With Illustrations.

ANGLO V. S A X O N ........................................................................................ H. B u r t o n  G a t e s  37
Illustrated b y  R. C a to n  W o o d v il i. e .

CHILDREN OF TH E A R E N A ........................................................................................  “ E q u e s ”  44
Illustrated b y  P a u l  H a r d y .

(Further Contents on next page.)

PRINT YOUR OWN
Circalart. Card*, Note Paper, Fixture Cards, 
Memos, Price Lists, Church, d  School Work, Ac.
BUY THE PATENT " EXCELSIOR”

SELF-INKING PRINTING PRESS.
Type ■■setting H«tsy- Save money by doing your 
own printing.. M.ikc money by printing for others. 
-Send stamps for New Illustrate iCdtalogucand 
DescrintWc Booklet,

E X C E L S IO R  P R IN T E R S ’ S U P P L Y  CO.. L T D ., 
__________ 3 6  F arrln d d o n  S t r e e t ,  Lonoon. E X .

Whilst fully recognising the benefits that 
accrue from the possession o f a  light-weight 
machine, w e have ever refrained from  sacri
ficing strength in order to avoid weight— 
cn m icrp ie iflfp B T A R  C ycle* have a name 
for reliability 10 a  degree possessed by few 
other make«

STAR Cyelaa, too, possess a number 
nr patented specialities, w hich g ive  them 
hdv.m‘*g e s  not to obtained in an y other 
machine. FroTh £ 8  cash, or monlhly in
stalments. We hope your application for list 
will bo sent to-day.

STAR CYCLE CO.« Ltd., Wolverhampton.

SIXPENCE SAVES A BAT.
bsc a K nutton’s P a t e n t  Ba t  B indbk if your bat-blade shows -----* -----  t . .wiows any «ign of weakness. Fixed in half a minute. 
Tnces: ,| j„, 6d., post free, 7d.; 3 in. 84 ., post free, gd.

Ask your Athletic Outfitter tor one, or write 
H. J .  KNUTTON, « Town Hill tqairo, BRAD FO RD . 

Wholesale at • RICH M ON D  R O A D . B R A D F O R D .

On theSteamer

W aterman’s 
Ideal fbuntaiiiPen
X  When ycu are away 

r t r a v e l l i n g  ta k e  
Waterman's Ideal, and 
know freedom from the 
hotel, board-

I in g  h o u s e ,  
p o s t- o f f ic e ,  

and steam - 
k boat pen.

From 10/8 . In Silver and 
Gold for Presentation.
Of StAtiono*-?, Jowellers, 
e*c> Illustrated Booklet 
poat free from

L. &  C. HARDTMUTH. 12, Golden Lane, London, E.C. 
Paris: 6,Bucde flanovre. New York : l i 3*Bnwdwrv*

b
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C o n te n ts — continued.

T H E  FA TE OF TH E S U S A N N A .......................................................
Illustrated by E. S. Hodgson.

TH E ATHLETiC CORNER. (The S pirit  of the Game.) . .
A SAND-STORM IN TH E D E S E R T .......................................................

Illustrated by E dgar H olloway.
SH R EW SBU R Y  S L A N G .............................................................................
“ TH E CA PTA IN " CAMERA CORNER. (Art v . B utton-P ressing.) 

With Illustrations.
T H E  STAMP COLLECTOR. (The Making of the German E mpire.)
COX’S COUGH-DROPS. (Chaps. X I I I .— X IV .)

Illustrated by J .  R. S kelton.
A CLOSE CALL .......................................................

Illustrated by Geo . S oper.
NATURALISTS' C O R N E R ............................................
COMPETITIONS FO R A PRIL . . . .
“ CAPTAIN ” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS . .
E D I T O R I A L ..................................................................
ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS . . .
RESU LTS OF FE B R U A R Y  COMPETITIONS .

. Major G. H. Lane
pace

48

. . P, F. W arner 54
. . David K er 59

• • • • 0 . S. 62
. . A. W illiams 63

. E. J .  Nankivell 67

. R. Si W arren B ell 70

. John Patrick 78

. E dward Step, F.L.S. 82

84
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T he Captain  is published monthly by the proprietors, G eorge N ew xes, Limited, 7 to 12 Southampton Street. Strand, 
London, England. Subscription price to any part of the world, post free, for one year, 8s. 61/. Entered as Second Class matter at the 
New York, N .Y ., Post Office. Cases for binding any Volume may be obtained from Booksellers for 15, 6d . ; or post free for is. 9d. 
direct from the Office. Vols. X I .t X I l . ,X I I I . ,a n a  X IV . are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s 6d. each. Vols. I. to X . arc out of 
print. American Agents in the United S tates: The International News Company, S 3 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.

ADMIRERS OF PLUCK & PERSEVERANCE
Under difficulties should write for a copy of the Book of OUey’s Ride from 

Land's End to J ohn 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 jrreat ride without breakage or mishap of any kind, not even 
a puncture. Copies sent post free anywhere with our latest 1906 Catalogue.

The NEW HUDSON CYCLE Co. Ld. BIRMINGHAM
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b i c y c l e s
YOU can afford.

1 sdl a t  a  F a ir  P r ice  Cycle* that
are expensive to buy elsewhere

S w if ts ,  R u d tfe -W h itw o rth s ,
C o v e n try  C nallange, ". H um -
b ars, P ro g re ss , '  R o v e rs , 

Triumphs, C e n ta u rs , P rem iers .
S in g ers , and ushers—and take pa) mem 
a-liulc-at-a-tiinc, just you can afford.

By courteous treatment mid straight 
forward dulling I have built up the 
largest direct Cycle supply trade in the 
world, and the same upnght principles 
that have won for nic the -iiipport of 
thousands ol others, 1 oricr to you.

Remember. it isn’t nice to ask your 
friend-* to pledge their credit and sign 
tlie '‘ bond” wni ’ '* ** *
don’t do it.

1 will supply at Wholesale price the Bicycle that you like best, and 
™*vcm ui dit solely on your o*rn promise to puy—I wont no reler* 
races boii.bmeii. or security. Any Machine may be had ontnal.

You c i,i buy from me Coventry s most celebrated Cycles for
£ 4  l O s .  CASH, or 5 / -  MONTHLY

F iv e  Y e a r s  G u aran tee G iven .
C y cles fo r Ju v e n ile s  a  

S p e c ia lity .
Write lor Free Liita HOW.

nidi the Makers want;

The W orld** l a r g e s t  C ycle D ealer (D ept. C 16) 
C O V E N T R Y .

P I C T U R E  P O S T C A R D S

■ r  Haddon Scries Send 1/- P.O. for M  beautiful Postcards. 
•'Gems of British Scenery.” Finest quality—not rubbish. G real 
photo postcards, Country and Animal scenes, post free. 1/-.

Earn A t  a week by selling our beautiful 
Mr A Af T F  O  postcards amongst your friends. Send us 

* *  ■ your name and address and we will send
you a splendid variety to sell at id. to 3d. each.—WM, ITAODON, 
Publisher. Tipton, Staffs.

Made by a 
ten year old 

[ boy who says:
* It is a splendid 

■ shooter..,.  We stood 
1 2 0  yards away, and 
[ the photo is of my first 
I fourrhots. Uncle Harry 

thinks it is very good.”
80 WILL YOU.

Furth«r Particular, from

MARKT & CO ■ , 6 FINSBURY?'

W H AT IS YO U R H O B B Y ?
T h e s e  B o o k s  w i l l  H e lp  Y o u .

THE BECINNEITS GUIDE

FRETWORK

six ruLL-stza rWTWtXK ocucms mice % 1
: - :T\ . i S i

1 */” *iV-\ ‘
_  / X ■ <

NET...

ruuy......
IliUSTRATCD

6 d .  B e r i e a .
P o s t F r e e  7d. e a ch .

Electric Bells and Alarms,
Electric Batteries.
Simple Electrical Working

Models.
Simple Mcduitical Working

Models. .
Small Dynamos and Motors. 
Induction Coils for Amateuis. 
Model Steamer Building. 
Machinery for Model Steamers. 
Simple Scientific Kx|>crime*’ts.
The Locomotive Simply Ex* 

plained.
Electric Lighting for Amateurs. 
Model Steam Turbine*,.
The Beginner’s Guide to the 

I.athe.

l a .  B « P i « a *  
P o t t  F r e e  l a .  3d. e a ch .

Petrol Motors Simply Explained.
Model Sailing Yachts: How to 

B ild, Rig, and Sail them.
T he Beginners Guide to Car* 

pentry.
Pnvate House Electric Lighting.
Practical Dynamo and Motor Con

struction.

Complete L is t  0/ Books on 
Mechanics, Electricity* 

M odel-M aking, W ood-W ork• 
ing. Photography, and  

S cien tific  Hobbies post free  
on application .

PERCIVAL MARSHALL &  CO.,
29c Poppin. Court, Fleet St., Loudon, E.C.

S A D D L E
SATISFACTION

For ACCURACY!FINISH! I CHEAPNESS)! I
The KING AIR  

GUN
Scores 

an easv 
FIR'T.
PRICE 

3.6.

SEN D  N O  D E P O S I T
W  W e  offer to  first 10 0 0  custo m ers

“ Y our £10 108. CYCLE for £4 108.
and 50 Cigars value 10s., or 

I Handsome Gold Brooch. In
stalments 5s. extra. Send for 

ticulars.
DEREHAMROAD CYCLE CO., NORWICH

IT’S EASY
to be satisfied with a good article; 
only a good article can give satisfac
tion. In use it creates a uniform 
feeling of reliance and affords its pos
sessor a constant source ol pleasure. 
In Cycle Saddles the most satisfactory 
by test and experience are universally 

acknowledged to be the famous

B R O O K S
S A D D L E S
T H E  S A D D L E S  T H A T  S A T I S F Y
Our 1906 Saddle Manual will be sea* 

you free on request. Write now. 
o r p t . 4

J .  B. BROOKS A CO., LTD.
T E E  S A D D L E  S P E C /A U S T S  

BIRM INGHAM



XX THE CAPTAIN.BENETFINK &
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGER SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC

CO M PLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET. ‘
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND A LL SPORTS AND GAMES.

Boys’, Half Cane, No. 4,3/3 ;
No. 5, 3/8; No 6, 4/6 

Do., A 1 Cane (as illns.),
. No. 5, 5/3 ; No. 6, 6/- 

Ditio, “ Resilient,’’
Selected, No. 6, 8/3

Men’s, All Cane ... 61-
Ditto, Ditto, Super... 8/5
Ditto, Ditto. Selected 9/6
Clapshaw’s “  Resil ent ’’ 15/6 
Warsop’s “ Conqueror,"

Im proved..................  18/6
S in g  It B a t

CRICKET BATS.
Wisden s . “ Crawford’s 

E xcei.l e r ”  16/9, 20/- 
Odd s “ Flexible ” 20/-
Gradidge’s Selected

“ Imoerial ” Driver 20/- 
Gardiner's “ B est"  2(J/-
Dark's Cork Handled

18/6, 20/- 
Cobbett's.“ Jubilee "

Driver 16/3 
Ayres* International

13/9, 16/6, 21/- 
en t Post Free.

iimrt
Benetfink’s “ CONCENTRIC” Cricket B at; a marvel

lous driver, fu'l size, 2 1 /-, fully guaranteed.
Harrow size, 16/6

5/3
6/-
61-

Duke’s Super ..
Dark’s C rown ..
G rassh oipir  ..
Benetfink’s Practice,

3-seam 3/6
Ditto, B .C .B.

(Warranted) 4/6 
Ditto, Ditto, Boys' ... 3/1

CRICKET BALLS.
Wisden's Special

School Boys' 3/10 
Ditto, Crown Match Ball 61- 

Post free.
“ E clipse ” Compo.,

5)  oz., 1/9 
Composition ... 8d ., lOd. 

P o  iage, 2d.

3/3
5/3
6/8
3/6
5/9
7/3
7/9

LEG GUARDS
Boys' While T w ill ..............

Ditto, L»aiher ...
Ditto, Super White Leaiher
Men's White T w ill..............

4 Ditto, Leather ...
Ditto, Super White Leather 
Ditto, WhitefcLeather Skeleton 
Ditto, Ditto, Featherweight

. . Skeleton g .
Men ft Whi e Kid Featherweight

Skeleton ...............  ,r. ... i a*
________ >*// Postage Free. .

CRICKET STUMPS.
Boys’. Men’s

Polished Ash ... 1/5, 1/11 2/6
Brass Fenules ... 2/4, 2/6 3/.
Ditto, Steel Shod — 4/.

Postage, 7d.
Solid Brass Tops — 5/3 6 6, 10/- 
Ditto, Revolving

Tops ... -  7/-, 8/_
Postage free.

CRICKET BAGS.

• CRICKET NET8 (Men’s)
BACK N E T S ONI.Y. With Poles, Lines & Pegs. 
18 ft. by 6 ft. 18 ft. by *] ft. 18 ft. by 8 ft

7/11 9/- 9/9
W ITH S ID E  W INGS (as illustration). With 

Poles, Lines, and Pegs
4z ft by 6 ft. 42 ft. bv 7 ft. 42 ft. by 8 ft.

17/9 1 9 1 0  21/9
STEAM  TA RRED .

19/6 21/6 23/6

W r ite  Tor

CRICKET
CATALOGUE

POST FREE.

Please mention 
“ THE CAPTAIN."

Fancy Carpet ......................................  5/11, 6/11
Plain d it to ................................................... 8/-, 8/11
Ditto, ditto (as il!ustrat:on) ..........................  8/6
Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather Ends 12/9
All Leather .......................................  22/-, 26/6, 28/-

C a r r ia g e fr c e  in  L o n d o n  a n d  Sufaerfo.

CRICKET TROUSERS.
Bovs'. • Men's.

White Flannel, shrunk.
4/6, 6/6 , 7/6 4/ 11,5/ 11,7/ 11

Pest Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 9/11 net. 
; White IBest Doe Cloth, guaranteed
London Shrunk 

Plain Grey or Stripe! Flannel
White Drill ...........................

Postage fr e e .

CRICKET SHIRT8-
Boy-i*. Men’s.

White Oxford Matt 1/9,3/- 1/11,3/6,4/6
White Duck ... 2/3 2/6
Fine White Twill (“  The County ”) 4/11
Flannel ... 3/-, 4/- 3/3,4/ 6,5/ 11,6/11
U M PIRF.S’ COATS ... 4/ 11 ,6/ 6 ,8/ 6 ,10/ 6  

Postage free.

MEN’S BATTING GLOVES.
Padded Fingers ........................... 2 Id, 3/6 pair
Grey Rubb red ......................................  4/-
“ surrey** Shields ..........................  4/3

P  os* age fr e e .
B O Y S' - 3d . per pair Jes«.

CRICKET

The*1 U niversal” 
White Canvas, 
Leather or Red 
Rubber Sole 4/11

The **S pecial/' White Mock Buck, Spiked, 
equal io wear and appearance to real
Buck (as illustration) ........................*

The “ Marylebokb * Buck Dressed Pyra
mid Spikes (Round or Square Toe*) ... 

White Canvas Boots, Rubber S le ... 2/
While Canvas Shoes, Rubber Sole ... 2/J

Postage free.

Address
(Dept. “ V.”)

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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HI_My'* Racing Yachte
"-fruiter, mih jSaJsand 

Price!*! uin.do.. 
, i  do. with 3 hat>. 

23m. Cutter. with 
Sjja-i. Fort-bail. Topsail.
IfcUvdjK uCders.FnceH .-
£  Cutter. Price 3 0 - . 3 ° '"
ffpri:e«.-3«iI>,do- Pnce 
O - Case >t" d la m n g e  extra

“  Klsml ” o r  Y do I Doll.
A very clever little Novelty. The 
animated Ja p  worked on the fin* 
gers. Very laughable and amus
ing. Price 9Ad. Post Free, 8$d.

DYINC PICS.
Very laughable 
and amusing ; 
these are blown 
out and then 
gradually col
lapse with a 
dying squeak.

Price 2 d . 
Post Free, 3d,

INDIA* 
RUBBER 

SURPRI8E 
ECC.

W hen,by 
Squeezing 

same, a 
Chicken 
pops up.

Very Annus* 
ing and • 
Comical.
Price 64., 

post free, 7d.

CRYSTAL CAZINC 
BALL AND BOOK.
A look into the 
future. Price 8/9 • 

Post Free, 3/1.

Box and
Postage 
eitn i»n

alL
<■ the CAZEKA.”

The Latest Novelty.
The mysterious Little Amina1 
described by Mr- George Graves 
in the "  Little Michus." Price 
b, k . Post Free, 2*. Id. Messrs. 
Hamley Bros, are the sole London 
Agents for the wonderful Gazeka, 
by kind permission of Mr. George 

Edwardes. _____

6d. N0VELTIE8.
Post Free, 7d. 

Packet el Magic Flower*.
Wizard el North Pack el Card!. 
The Three Card Trick.
The Ever-Changing Card.
The Marvelloct "Bubbler.
The Fenny Chine** Tumbler.
The Wonder!til Flying Bat.
The Little Printer.

Miniature ENAMELLED ECC8.
Containing the tsma St Doll in the 

World.
Very Novel. Price 44. Post Free, 5d.

HAMLEY’8 Speciality  
Boxes of Surprises.

Box containing 1 Flying 
Sausage, i Flying Snake, 
a Howling Babies, 2 Coons, 
1 Balloon, 1 Blow ■ out 
Cigar, 1 Fifi, r 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 Sd .; Post 

Free, 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours.
Price 6d ; Post Free. 74., 

Serpents Id.each. PostFree 
2d.

HAILEY'S f 
BHAHCHES

S lO a , 5 1 2  O x fo rd  S t r e e t ,  n e a r  M a r b l e  A r c h ; 59 K n l g b t i b r l d g e ,  n e a r  A l b e r t i  
G a t e ;  2 0 2  R e g e n t  S t r e e t ,  n e a r  O x fo rd  C i r c u s ;  3 5  N e w  o x f o r d  S t r e e t ,  W .C .;  j LOHDOE. 

0 3 1  H ig h  H o lb o r n . W .C . t  8 8  dt 8 7  H ig h  H o lb o r n .  W .C .  I

— PITMANS—  
METROPOLITAN SCHOOL,

SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C.

The Largest and Most Successful Business 
Educational Institution in the World.

Over 30,000 Past Students are now holding E xcel
lent Business Appointments.

COMPLETE 
COMMERCIAL 
CURRICULUM

A T INCLUSIVE QU ARTERLY F E E S .

A ttendance  Daffy* 10  to 4*

Students may also take separate 
Subjects: 4

Shorthand, Book - keeping, 
Handwriting, Arithmetic, 

Business Methods,
Lan guage s, T  ypewri tin g , & c.

AT F IX E D  F E E S

U RG H  EVEN IN G  SC H O O L, and popular C IV IL  
SERVICE and C O R R E SP O N D E N C E  SE C T IO N S.

M Efficient Students placed in Suitable Appointments without Fee. 
2000 Vacancies at Disposal Annually.

PITMAN'S N EW  P R O S P E C T U S , 6* pages illustrated, sent 
’^Address (mentioning No. 3), T h bS kCRETARY, P itm a k 's 

et*°*olitan School, Southampton  R ow, L ondon, W.C.

BRITISH and TROPICAL BUTTERFLIES, 
MOTHS, COLEOPTERA, & C .

Lowest Rates. Cabinets, <Sc.
List of Special Cheap Lots to clear Surplus Stock 

M r .  F O R D ,
South View, West 8outhbourn», Bournemouth^

DELICIOUS COFFEE

RED 
WHITE 

* BLUE
For Breakfast & after Dinner.

1A MOUNT TO BE PROUD OF 1
Free WheelfclateattmproTement. Guarmn 
teed tor 2 Years. Free Booklet teUm”  
about It j alw other *' G C" Cycles up 
to 8 0  1 5 a— Dept. 0 -H  Creat Oontral Oyola Works, Mormanton

s



Britain’s B in e s t  Bulwark
L a u n c h e d  last F ebruary b y  K in g  Edward* 

it  is probable th a t H.M.S. D r e a d n o u g h t  will 
be flying her A dm iral’s pennant w ithin a year, 
as th e  w ork of fitting her out is proceeding 
rapidly. M any lessons in battleship construc
tion th a t were tau gh t b y  th e Russo-Japanese 
W ar have been embodied in this leviath an—  
particularly  in th e  m atter of her speed, and 
the range of her guns. Her turbine engines, 
o f  which there are four, w ill enable her to  
a tta in  a speed of tw enty-one knots per hour, 
an d  her arm am ent w ill consist of tw elve-inch 
quick-firing A rm strong guns of the latest p a t
tern, m ounted in turrets and in pairs, and a new 
eighteen-pounder for defence against torpedo- 
boat destroyers and submarines. She will 
also be fitted w ith  tw o d istinct rudders and 
stem s, which, as w ell as her screws, will be 
am ply protected, and w ill thus reduce the strain 
on  her engines and minimise the danger of a 
breakdown. H er arm our-plate, too, w ill cover a 
larger surface below  water than has hither
to  been th e case. T he D r e a d n o u g h t  w ill have 
five barbettes— three along the centre line, 
and one each to  port and starboard. These

will give her an ahead fire from six, a broad
side fire from  eight, and a  stem  fire from two 
guns— all tw elve inch. The D r e a d n o u g h t  will 
be well w orthy of her name, and will afford a 
striking tribute to  the m aster mind of Admiral 
Sir John Fisher, whose conception she was. and 
to  her designer, Sir Phillip W atts.

The Latest Pencils.
, F e w  th ings are of greater u tility  nowadays 

than lead pencils, and this is all the more 
reason w h y  th ey should be reliable. Messrs. 
H ardtm uth ’s Koh-i-N oor pencils are the result 
of the la te st im provem ent in this branch of 
industry. T h ey are made in seventeen grades, 
adapted for all purposes from  ordinary school 
note-taking to professional use. If they cost 
more than others th ey  last longer, and may be 
obtained from  an y  stationer, price 3 .̂ each.

Japan’s New Battleship.
A s becomes our eastern ally, H.I.J.M.’s 

battleship K a s h i m a , soon to go through her 
prelim inary trials a t sea, is second only to the 
D r e a d n o u g h t . She is 525 ft. long, 78 ft. broad, 
and when launched last year had a displace
m ent of 8000 tons.

THE D R E A D N O U G H T  ENTERING TH E W ATER; 
Photo. bylPark.
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EDWARDS’
ISOCHROMATIC ORDINARY

X L
P L A T E S

W ill keep fo r ye a rs w ith o u t 

d e te rio ra tin g

From  all D ealers or

B. J. Edwards & Co.
Castlebar Works, Ealing

(COPYRIGHT.) •
THE BEST GIFT FOR BOY OR GIRL AT ANY 

SEASON IS

A Gift that Lasts a 
Lifetime

and Supports a Life.
** T he apoli- We absolutely 1

services of the 
oollege trained 
students dur
ing the past 
year exceeded 
the total num* 
her of students 
in the college 
by percent.'* 
— Times. July 
*7.

Guarantee a Satisfacto ry  Appointment to EVERY Q ualified Pupil of our SP E C IA L  SE C R E T A R IA L  C O U R S E .

"  Booklet C ”  
post troa on 
receipt i f  post 

card.

Personal 
and 

Posta l 
Coaching .

Tel.. 4348  
Paddington

Messrs. MUNFORD & PITMAN
Kensington College, Queen s Rond, 

BAYS WATER, W.

What is the Meaning of 
this Picture?

Study it carefully. It illustrates an advantage possessed 
by the New Departure Coaster Hub, in addition to those 
given below, and we will present a

NEW DEPARTURE SOUVENIR SCARF PIN 
to the first fifty readers of this paper who are cyclists, 
and who correctly describe this additional feature on a 
postcard. Read thoughtfully the paragraph below, and 
then post your card with description of illustration to 

Desk V, BROWN BROTHERS, Limited,
Great Eastern Street, London, E .C . 

stating whether using the New Departure Hub or not. 
THE NEW DEPARTURE COASTER HUB provides

An absolutely Free W h eel.—The wheel fitted with the New 
Departure Hub is quite as Iree as the front wheel, there being no springs, 
pawls, utchets, e ta , to cause friction and ^ive trouble. A  Brake that 
is really '' three-brakes-ic-one that is to say, when the brake is 
applied, three brake rings are expanded at three different points in the 
hilce drum. It can be applied to slow the machine or stop it instantly 
a  desired. Lightness.—The "  New Departure ” is ounces lighter than
any other. Tight Pedal.—This rests the tegs and makes it impossible .nemaetiine to whirh
W apply the brake unconsciously. Durability.—The New Departure Coaster Hub will last the liletime f ymlnu,_  Wheel 
it is fitted. Sim plicity.—This hub is so simple that anyone can easily take it apar tor apemble it in a J Qce .
Backwards.—The “ New Departure" permits the bicycle to be wheeled backw ard  or forward a great^coov^^^

I
lnaranteed for a
Purchase. Can be

Ol bicycle or tandem 
fdall cost, or to a 
«tra cost over the 
*ni*el dutch, rear

i m

Y ear from  d ata  of
applied o any make 
at a comparatively 
new machine at no 
old-fashioned tfree- 
hub, and rim brakes.
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A "One Man" Motor-’Bus.

Such  is the name applied to  the new motor- 
’ bus constructed for the G reat W estern R ailw ay 
Com pany b y  Messrs. Straker and Squire, as 
passengers enter and leave the vehicle b y  means 
■ of the steps on the left of the driver and m ake it 
possible to  dispense w ith a conductor. Am ongst 
other advantages m ay be mentioned a  greater 
carrying capacity, both as regards passengers 
and luggage, and an avoidance of confusion 
ow in g to the separate entrances for inside and 
’ outside passengers, as shown in the lower photo
graph.

London's Latest Tube.
O n e  of the features of th e new trans-London 

tube from Baker Street to W aterloo, the latest 
addition  to  the fast-increasing number of under
ground electric railways in the m etropolis, is its 
polychrom atic stations, the walls of which are

SID E VIEW , SHOWING SEPARATE ENTRANCES 
FOR INSIDE AND OUTSIDE PASSENGERS.

lined w ith white enamelled bricks bearing a  dis
tin ctive ly  coloured pattern for each station, so 
th a t on arriving in a station one needs only to 
observe the colour of the w alls to ascertain if one 
has reached one’s destination. Another innova
tion is the telephonic apparatus w ith which the 
driver is provided. This can be connected to  a 
telephone wire running the whole length of the 
tunnels and comm unicating with the signal
men, and will prove invaluable in the even t of a 
breakdown.

The Latest Ju-Jitsu Book.
T he aim of “  The Game of Ju-Jitsu,'' b y  

T a ro  M iyake and Y uk io  Tani, two well-known 
n ative exponents of this Japanese form of 
wrestling, is to describe the real game of ju 
jitsu , and to  outline the simple but adequate 
knowledge of anatom y upon which it  is based.

THE “ ONE M A N ”  MOTOR-’ BUS— BACK VIEW.

Prim arily intended for the use of schools and 
colleges, the book appeals in an equal degree to 
the general public. It contains ninety-one 
illustrations, and m ay well claim to be “ pub
lished b y  authority,”  as it emanates from the 
Japanese School of Ju-Jitsu, 305 Oxford Street, 
London, W ., where it m ay be obtained, price 
5s. net.

A Motor Skate.
T his is the invention of M. Constantini. 

of Paris, and consists of a foot-plate mounted 
on four rubber-tyred wheels, the motor occu
pying the middle space. Our illustration, 
taken from  the S c i e n t i f i c  A m e r i c a n ,  gives a 
side view  of the skate, and shows the foot
plate m ounted above the motor, the box at 
the back containing the battery and spark-coil. 
The front axle is so pivoted that steering may 
be accomplished b y  a motion of the foot. A 
flexible cable connects the ignition mechanism 
of the skate to  a belt worn by the operator, 
and a speed of from 15 to 20 miles an hour has 
been attained w ith the skate.

THE LATEST N O VELTY IN SKATES. .
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By the Raleigh 
unique method of 
frame construction 
all joints and frames, 
after u n d e rg o in g  
certain secret pro
cesses, are brazed 
by being dipped in 
molten brass at a 
fixed temperature, 
thereby providing a 
much stronger and 
more reliable frame 
than by the old- 
fashioned process 
as used by other 
cycle makers. This 
is a secret process, 
and one of the 
several secrets of 
Raleigh reliability.

CLINCHER T Y R E 8  
o f  P a r a  O ra c le  

R u b b e r .

TH E
RIGID, RAPID, R ELIA B LE

RALEIGH
from £5 5s. Cash,

or by Easy Payments over 
6, la or 18 months.

“ T h o  B o o k  o f  t h e  R a h lg h *  
p o e t  f r e e  t o  a n y  a d d re s s *

R A LEIG H  C Y C L E  
C O M P A N Y , LT D .,

Dept. M
N O T T IN G H A M .

LONDON DEP<5t -

41, Holborn Viaduct,

material and work
manship is used in 
Raleigh cycles, and 
a large staff of 
employees is kept, 
whose sole duty it is 
to test the quality 
and accuracy of all 
Raleigh work. Every 
part of your bicycle 
has been thoroughly 
examined and tested 
before it is sold to 
you. Thus you can 
A L W A Y S  have 
perfect confidence 
in a R A L E I G H .  
Do you know the 
benefits of the 
Three-Speed Gear ? 
If not, write for 
details.

AGENTS
E.C.
EVERYWHERE.

for cleverBlack-and-VvhiteArtists. 
‘ ‘ Captain” readers can obtain 
thorough tuition by post in all 
branches of magazine and news
paper illustration. Copyright sys

tem. Pupils'drawings placed. Send stamp for Illus
trated Prospectus.— Secretary, Pre88 Art 8Ch00l, 128 
Drakefell Road, New Cross, London, S.E.

THERE ARE 
ALWAYS 

VACANCIES

Delights, Instruots, Fascinates.
Best in the World.

I

for our fully Illustrated Catalogue of Model Steam Entries, 
Electrical supplies Mich as Bells, Poshes. Retteries, Galvanometers. 
A tope re and Volt Meters; Wires. Ac. All Scientific Appliances 
for the young Electrician and Engineer.

Medical Coils for Electrical Motors of every
I bosne use. description.

Everything that's good for home experiments.

The C atalogue la  6 d . (which we refund >. W rite  to-day-

THE ACME ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES CO., (Dept 5 ),
^  57 ST. PAUL’S CHURCHYARD, LONDON, E.C,

British made cycles
*  v “ ~  £ 3 - 1 9 - 9

Dttivered an First Payment »/%f- 
Cvcle Capes ^ 6. Tyres k/6. and 
all Accessories at wholesale 

Prices. Write for List, 
f r a n k la a d it  S, Salford , 

VlMktnn*

X

I

4 c r S C / * A .

*
1 T j  -

/ .

JOSEPH 
CILLOTT’S 

PENS
are admittedly superior to 
all other makes. Broad, 
medium, or fine, which
ever ftyla yon on , pro. 

, vldlng the pen bean the 
name of Joseph Gttlott, it 
will write as smoothly and 
easily as a  pencil.

In Sixpenny and Gross Boxes, o f all Stationers, Ac- 
Sample card of pens free on receipt of penny stamp, 
postage. Sample box o f 30 assorted pens—seven stamps.

JOSEPH GILI.OTT & SONS 
(Dept tif. 37Gracechurch Street, LONDON, E.C.
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A “ Leap Frog ’ Railway.
W h a t  m ight be called the m ost extraordi

nary railw ay in the world has recently been 
constructed a t  Coney Island, the home of 
m an y weird^and wonderful inventions for the 
am usem ent of N ew  Yorkers. Instead of 
h avin g  up and down tracks, this railw ay re
quires only one pair of m etals. W hen one 
car meets another, the one rides gracefully 
over the other b y  m eans of th e inclined plane 
a t either end, and th e track  along the top  of 
th e underneath car. A s m ay be supposed, the 
leaping car is som ew hat different in co n stru c
tion to  the one over w hich it  leaps, the 
latter being built to  accom m odate itself to  the 
gym nastic abilities of the former.

account of the physical benefits accruing to its 
devotees.

The Latest Mystery.
M e s s r s . M a s k e l y n e  a n d  D e va n t , of St. 

G eorge’s H all, London, have invented a new 
trick  which is performed with a man, an iron 
fram e, and a wooden box. Securely pinioned 
in th e fram e so th a t he cannot move a limb, 
the m an is placed in the box, which is then 
closed for a short tim e. W hen it is opened— 
well, th a t is where you rub your eyes and j 
b lin k !

The Latest Game.
V ig oro , w hich w as recently brought into 

prominence a t O lym pia, is a com bination of 
cricket and law n-tennis, and the inventor, 
Mr. J. G. G rant, claims th a t it  am algam ates the 
best features o f both. Bowler, batsm en, 
wicket-keeper, and fielders are all provided 
w ith  racquets, and one is allowed to  use 
his hands. T h e  bow ler delivers the balls 
as in serving a t  tennis, and the w ick et
keeper stum ps a  batsm an b y  knocking the 
ball on to  the w icket with his racquet, 
while the fielders stop or catch  the ball 
w ith  their racquets. The w ickets are 
sm all nets, very  sim ilar in appearance to  
a  fire-guard, and offer a target of 2 ft.
6 in. square to  the a tta ck  of the bowler.
T h e game is a  v e ry  active one, and is 
recommended b y  M r. E ustace Miles on

A Quaint Calendar-Blotter.
T h e  accom panying illustration is taken from 

the “  D a d d y  Longlegs Calendar Blotter, 
which records th a t amiable gentleman’s adven
tures w ith  his N ew  Departure Coaster Hub. 
Messrs. B row n Bros., of Great Eastern Street 
London, E .C ., w ill be pleased to send particulars 
as to  how Ca pt a in  readers may become'pos
sessed of one of these novelties.



Why Men 
Get Small Pay

A  man receives poor pay because he works with his hands 
instead of his head ; because he has to stand in line with a 
hundred other men asking for employment, instead of making 
himself valuable and in dem and for w hat he knows ab out some certain branch of 
modern industry. In short, a  man is poorly paid because he lacks special 
training—which training is too often monopolised b y those who were favoured 
with exceptional education. .

The International Correspondence Schools were created less than i$ years ago. 
and to-day h ave an equipm ent valued a t  more than £1,000,000, th e sole purpose 
of which i ; to  extend this m oney-earning training to men who are handicapped 
by lic k  of education or m eans, or both— to qualify  handicapped men like you for 
the higher stations of life. The I. C. S. m akes no distinction between artisan and 
clerk, between the man w ith technical experience and the uneducated you th  who 
wants to enter a profession. No m atter if your income is small, your hours of 
libour long and exhausting, your education lim ited. I f  you can read and write, 
and have the ambition to succeed, the I. C. S. has a  w ay to  qualify  you by post, 
in your spare time, for a higher, better paid position in your present line of 
work, or in an entirely different occupation.

Thousands have succeeded. You are no different from th e  others. Y our 
income is no smaller. Y ou  are no older, no younger, no further a w a y , no more 
“  tied down ” by  ill-health, fam ily obligations or lack of funds. Y o u , too, can 
succeed.

It costs nothing to  learn the full particulars of this great opportunity that is 
lying a t  your feet— w aiting for you to stoop and pick i t  up. L ook over the list 
of occupations in the coupon. Mark the one th at seems to fit in w ith  your

present w ork, or w ith your natural 
liking, then cu t out th e  coupon, post 
it according to  the directions, and learn 
how your whole life m ay  be changed 
for the better.

How You 
Can Get 
More Pay
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T H I S  p a g e  is  o p e n  e v e r y  m o n t h  fo r  t h e  

in s e r t io n  o f  r e p o r t s  a n d  a n n o u n c e m e n t s  

c o n c e r n in g  t h e  n u m e r o u s  b r a n c h e s  o f  

t h e  B o y s ’ E m p i r e  L e a g u e .  C l u b  s e c r e t a r ie s  

a r e  r e q u e s t e d  t o  s e n d  s u c h  n o tic e s  t o  t h e  

O r g a n i s in g  S e c r e t a r y ,  B . E . L . ,  a t  5 6  L u d g a t e  

H il l ,  E . C . ,  b y  t h e  2 6 t h  o f  e v e r y  m o n t h .  F o r m s  

fo r  t h is  p u r p o s e  c a n  b e  o b t a i n e d  o n  a p p lic a t io n  

t o  t h e  S e c r e t a r y .

J a c k  R i g b y  (So u t h p o r t ) a n d  o t h e r s .—  
I  h a v e  a  g r e a t  m a n y  le t t e r s  t h i s  m o n t h  in 

q u ir in g  w h a t  b o o k  h a s  b e e n  s e le c t e d  b y  t h e  

C o m m i t t e e  fo r  r e a d i n g  d u r in g  1 9 0 6 . T h e s e  a r e  

v e r y  g r a t i f y i n g ,  in  s o  m u c h  a s  t h e y  r e fe r  t o  t h e  

p le a s u r e  a n d  in s t r u c t i o n  t h e  w r it e r s  h a v e  d e r iv e d  

fr o m  r e a d i n g  “  N e w  Z e a l a n d ,”  t h e  b o o k  s e t  

la s t  y e a r .  N o  b o o k  h a s  y e t  b e e n  o f f ic ia l ly  

s e le c t e d ,  b u t  s h o u ld  a n y  m e m b e r s  r e q u ir e  a  

fu lle r  a c q u a in t a n c e ,  a s  I  g a t h e r  t h e y  d o ,  w i t h  

t h e  s o u th e r n  h e m is p h e r e , I  c a n n o t  d o  b e t t e r  

t h a n  r e c o m m e n d  t o  t h e m  “  T h e  A u s t r a l i a n  C o m 

m o n w e a lt h .”  T h i s  b o o k  w a s  s p e c i a l l y  p r e 

p a r e d  fo r  t h e  L e a g u e  s o m e  t w o  o r  t h r e e  y e a r s  

a g o ,  a n d  b e s id e s  g i v i n g  a  lu c id  h i s t o r y  o f  t h e  

g r e a t  is la n d  c o n t in e n t ,  i t  c o n t a i n s  a  l i s t  o f  

B . E . L .  M e m b e r s , a n d  a  lo t  o f  o t h e r  in f o r m a 

t io n  w i t h  r e g a r d  t o  t h e  L e a g u e .  I t  is  p u b lis h e d  

a t  i s .  6 d., b u t ,  b y  a r r a n g e m e n t  w i t h  t h e  

p u b lis h e r s ,  I  a m  a b le  t o  s e n d  a  c o p y  p o s t  fr e e  

fo r  i s .  2d.
D a r t f o r d .— M r . H .  J .  W a ll i s ,  o f  1 1 4  P r in c e  

o f  W a l e s  T e r r a c e ,  G r e a t  Q u e e n  S t r e e t ,  is  t a k i n g  

a  g r e a t  in t e r e s t  in  t h e  p r o g r e s s  o f  t h e  L e a g u e .  

H e  h a s  w o r k e d  h a r d  fo r  th e  s u c c e s s  o f  h is  

b r a n c h ,  a n d  a s k s  fo r  f u r t h e r  s u p p o r t  f r o m  t h e  

y o u t h s  in  h is  d is t r ic t .  I  h o p e  m y  D a r t f o r d  

r e a d e r s  w il l  e n d e a v o u r  t o  a s s is t  h im .

P a r i s .— I  h a v e  a  l e t t e r  fr o m  a  m e m b e r ,  t h e  

s e n  o f  a n  E n g l i s h  C h a p la i n ,  w h o  w is h e s  t o  fo r m  

a  b r a n c h  in  P a r is .  S h o u ld  a n y  o f  m y  r e a d e r s  

r e s id in g  in  t h e  F r e n c h  C a p i t a l  b e  d e s ir o u s  o f

m e e t i n g  m y  c o r r e s p o n d e n t ,  I  s h a ll b e  h a p p y to 

f u r n is h  h is  a d d r e s s  u p o n  a p p lic a t io n .

H a s l y n .— M a n y  t h a n k s  t o  L .  H ellzar for 

h is  l e t t e r  a n d  g o o d  w is h e s .

C a n a d a .— I  h a v e  h a d  a  g r e a t  m a n y  letters 

l a t e l y  f r o m  t h i s  p a r t  o f  t h e  E m p ir e ,  particularly 

fr o m  T o r o n t o .  M a n y  o f  t h e m  are asking if 

t h e r e  is  a  b r a n c h  in  t h a t  c i t y .  I  a m  pleased to 

s a y  t h a t  M r. H u g h  L .  H u m p h r e y ,  o f 32 Turner 

A v e n u e ,  T o r o n t o ,  h a s  u n d e r t a k e n  to  form a 

b r a n c h ,  a n d  w il l  g i v e  a l l  in fo r m a tio n  to  intend

in g  m e m b e r s .

B r ig h t o n .— A  n e w  m e m b e r  w rites asking 

m e  w h e n  h is  S u b s c r ip t i o n  is  d u e . T h e  rule says 

o n  J a n u a r y  1 . T h i s  g iv e s  m e  a n  opportun ity  of 

r e m in d in g  t h o s e  w h o  h a v e  not a lr e a d y  forwarded 

t h e ir  s u b s c r ip t i o n s  t h a t  t h e y  a r e  n o w  four ir onths 

l a t e .  T o  t h o s e  w h o  h a v e  s e n t  th e m  I offer my 

g r a t e f u l  a c k n o w le d g m e n t s .  T h e  am o u n t is only 

6d., b u t  w h e n  t h e y  a r e  a l l  in  t h e y  am ount to 

n e a r ly  £200 a  y e a r .

S h e p h e r d 's  B u s h , W . ■—  A rth u r  John 

K n i g h t ,  o f  2 0  C a m p d e n  H il l ,  a n d  J o h n  R . Rogers 

a r e  t o  b e  c o n g r a t u la t e d  o n  fo r m in g  a new  branch 

in  t h i s  d i s t r i c t .  I  h o p e  t h e y  w il l  g e t  plen ty more 

m e m b e r s ,  a n d  b e  t h u s  e n a b le d  to  m ake up,4 | 

g o o d  c r i c k e t  t e a m  t h is  s e a s o n .
T o t t e n h a m .— W i l l  r e a d e r s  desirous of form- j 

in g  a  b r a n c h ,  k i n d l y  c o m m u n ic a te  w ith H. A- 

S to r r ,  6  R i v e r s d a l e  T e r r a c e ,  W h ite  H art Lai®, 

w h o  w i l l  g i v e  t h e m  e v e r y  in fo rm a tio n .

C o l o n ia l  C o r r e s p o n d e n c e  Section.*  
C o r r e s p o n d e n ts  a r e  w a n t e d  in Nortb-W  j 

B o r n e o ,  N e w  S o u t h  W a le s ,  C a lg a r y , Albert4' 

C a n a d a ,  S ie r r a  L e o n e ,  G o ld  C o a st, Zan« • 

E g y p t ,  a n d  C e y lo n .  .
B . E . L .  G a z e t t e .— T h e  A p r i l  num ber is now 

r e a d y ,  a n d  c o n t a i n s  m a n y  n o te s  of *D*ereSj .  ■ 
B . E . L .  m e m b e r s ,  a n d  o th e r  m atters w 

c a n n o t  b e  d e a l t  w i t h  in  t h e s e  co lu m n s on accoo j 

o f  s p a c e .  T h e  O r g a n is in g  Secrs*** •



"S o g e a r  arjd y f  t  S o  jar.'

. M

Y o u  c a n n o t w o rk  i f  y o u r  
tra in  o f t h o u g h t  is  b e in g  
c o n tin u a lly  in te r ru p te d  b y  
a  s c r a tc h y  n ib  or u n c e r ta in  
flo w  o f  in k .

t h e <S W A N .

F O U N T A IN  PEN
w r ite s  r a p id ly , e a s ily , a n d  is  m a d e  
to  s u it  a n y  h a n d .

Prices from 10/6,16/6, 25/- post free upwards.
So ld  by a l l  S ta t io n e r s  an d  J e w e l le r * .

Write fo r catalogue post free .

MAB1E, TODD & BARD
79 &  80 H igh  H olborn , L on don, W .C .

BRANCHES— 93 CHeapside, E.C.; 95a Regent Street, 
W.; 3 Exchange Street. Manchester; and at New 
York and Paris.

THE
WORLD’S BEST

CYCLES
The rider who buys a  Swift gets value to 

the last farthing.

1906  M o d e ls  from £ 7 -17-6
Why buy a commonplace machine when the 

highest grade wheel is at your command?
A g en ts in ail Towns. Lists Free.

THE SWIFT CYCLE CO., LTD.
The Oldest Bicycle Manufacturers in the World

COVENTRY— Cheylesmore Works
DUBLIN— 3 4  Dame S treet 

LONDON-1 5 - 1 6  Holborn V iaduct,
E.C.

PER
W EEK

in



JOHN PIGGOTT, L5

117 & 118 CHEAPSIDE & 

MILK ST., LONDON, E.C. 

C R IC K ET & G EN ER A L SPO RTS O UTFITTERS
CRICKET BATS

T h e  "  J . P , ” 
Survey 

D riv e r

Recommended _
by all Good 

Players for tlie 
vYundcrful 

Grip obtained 
by the peculiar 
construction of 

the handle, 
together with 

its perfect 
balance and 

driving power. 
Absolutely 

T h e  B e s t  
f ia t  o f 
th e  D a y .

P L E A S E  S E N D  F O B  O V 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

Men's Fuli Size 
15 0

SpeciallyopecialJy 
selected, 18/0
Youth’s No. <5 

12 9
Other Bats, 

4/11,6 9,8/9,
109 each. 

Men's full size.

YOUTH’S WHITE FLANNELETTE 
CRICKET TR0U8ER8

3.6 per Pair
WHITE OR CREY FLANNEL 

, TROUSERS
5/-, 5 6 , 6 -, 6  11 per Pair 

Postage 4d.

JO H N  PIO G O TT’8  
'  BOUNDARY BALLS
Specially selected Hide Covers. Best 

Corks ami Worsted Quilts 
5 3  each, 30, - per half dozen

WHITE FLANNELETTE SHIRTS
1/11 each. Postage 3d. 

WHITE FLANNEL SHIRTS 
* 3. 6 , 4/ll:*cach

WHITE OXFORD SHIRTS
1 /1 1 , 2  6  each

C R IC K E T  BA LLS
2 3, 3 3, 4/6, 4/11 each

C O M P O SIT IO N  BALLS
9 d *  lO d.,1/8, 1/9 each

SWEATERS
2/3, 2/11, 311,4/11 each 

Postage 3d.

What
C. B. FRY 

says
“ Joh n  P i g l o t t s  • Si r r e y  Dr i v e r ' 
is a good tiat."— Captain.

AN ID EAL BAT FOR DRIVING.

C R IC K E T  S T U M P S
Special value.every stump guaranteed 

, full match size
Youth’s Polished Ash Stumps,1/11 per 
Bcs: Ash Polished 2 6  set

.. „ brass bound, 3-- ,,
Bails are supplied with each set

C R IC K E T  BAGS
3 11 ,5  3 7 6 . 8  6 . Postage 6d.

YOUTHS' CRICKET SHOES
White Canvas with Leather Soles 

4/11, 6 / 6  per Pair 
CANVAS CRICKET BOOTS

Fluted Soles, 2 11  per Pair 
Plain Rubber. 5 11 ..

WHITE BUCKSKIN BOOTS
»11, 10 8  per Pair 

Postage M.
TRIMMED JACKETS

as sketch 3/11 each CRICKET BELT8
lO d ., l , . .  l  eeach

W A TER (PEU R $
W h a t  a  pleasure it  is  to  p a in t w it h  go o d  w a te r-co lo u rs  l T h e n  th ere is  n o  
d is a p p o in tm e n t; e v e r y  co lo u r is  tru e , c o rre ctly  h a rm o n ise s , g iv in g  y e ti  

th e  effe ct in te n d e d . S u c h  are th e m a te ria ls  sold  2t 
" T h e  A r t  S h o p ”  G e t  th e b e st co lo u rs if  y o u  p a in t  
a t a l l— e s p e c ia lly  w h e n  th e y  are so  ch eap  a s  o u rs.

By Appoinimeni to 
Queen Alexandra. Send for our Illustrated Catalogue—it  is  FREE. I I H L

62/llGHfl0IB0K/NV S h 0 P
L O N D O N  w, \

a n o  B k A N C f i e s  -  r.w i V

y T h e  Uiiltlren s 
"  T r e a t. ^

A Pure Sweet gives not only pleesure but nourishment to 
growing children All the ingredients used in melting

CALLARD &  B O W SE R ’S  
BU TTER-SC O TC H

are pure ,nd  wholesome. It is as nourishing as it is delicious.

l4As£jSemt.JuPfî <%Acvt r ly/1
Every Packet bears their 

Trade' Mark.
M a n u fa c to ry ; L o n d o n ,w .c .

THE “ MONARCH' 
DYNAMO.

10  Volts, 3 Amps.
8 Pole Drum Armature and 

Rooking Brush Cear.wit- 
able fo r either tlaeir*0 
L i g h t  o r e h a rg ln i 
Accumulators.

£ 2  5s. MO*-

OF H I OPTiOIWU.

F u  lly  W u d ra U d L u t
o f  E lec tr ic  Sm elttn, 

2 SMIp*'

DARTON & CO., Sole M akers, 
142 St. John 8treet, L o n d o n .

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, 
__________________  7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C

,  G EO RG E NEWNES, L i* 11®

GEORGE NEW NFS, LT D .



THE IyIAKINU Uh A MAN.
A S e a  S to ry  by C a p ta in  F. H . S haw .

A  M A G A Z I N E  
F O R  B O Y S  & " O L D  B O Y S "

EDITOR.“THE OLD FAGV ATHLETIC EDITOR, P.f.W AR N ER.

N o .  8 6 . M A Y ,  1 9 0 6

iDelicious to taste, 
Economical to use.

\ r

[outen’5

o c o a

S

“ Pure a n d  U n m i x e d . ”—

THE LANCET

“ In f l a v o u r  i t  is  p e r f e c t . ”—

THE BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL

i»est  & GOES FARTHEST.

T H E  Z U L U  C H IE F
Wished Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd.. 7 12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



I

G A M A G E S
T h e  C e le b r a te d  S p o r ts  O u tfi  tters. T h e  L a rg est, C h ea p est, 

a n d  b est E s ta b lis h m e n t fo r  a ll S p o r ts  R e q u is ite s ,  
EVERYTHING FOR CRICKET.

C R IC K E T  B A T S
THE FAMOUS “ GAMAGE ”

BAT.— A ba* with a reputa
tion, Powerful, with great 
spring, selected light willow*.
Every bat warranted. 18s. 6d. 
eich ; Youth's sizs. :5s. 6d.

THE “ A.W.G.” BAT.— A beau
tiful bat, skilfully modelled ; 
combination rubber and cane 
handle. 10s. 6d.

THE “ YORKSHIRE DRIVER.”
— Patent spring handle, war
ranted, 1 is. 6d.

THE “CLUB.” —AH-cane handle,
8s. ttd.

A NEW SPECIALITY: GAM- 
AGE’S ’‘ AUSTRALIAN.4* —
Patent leather and pneumitic 
rubber grip treble-spring handle, 
selected blade,a is. post free.

C R IC K E T  B A L L S
G A M A G E ’ S  “ R E F E R E E . ”  —

Wamnted 3-s»am leather,
4s. 6d, Youths* match siz?, 4s, 
each.

GAMAGE’S CELEBRATED 
“ AUSTRALIAN.” — Silk and 
gut S2wn, warranted, 5s., post
age 2d

THE “ CLUB,” 3s. 6 1  Youths*
3s. id.

vs»am L?ather Practice Balls. 2s.
Composition Ball, 10J. Practice,

6d. Boys’, 4d. Composition 
Match Ball, M.C.C. Regulation, 
is. 9d.

W IC K E T S
Polished ash, superior brass tops, 

steel shoes, 4s. nd. Youths’, 
siz?, 4s. 6d.

Large range at all prices from 
io)d. upwards.

LEG  G U A R D S
White Buck, with continuous 

straps, 3s. tid. Youths's z.%
5s. 6d.

Men’s Wnite Drill Guards, 3s. 6d.
Youths’, 3s. 3d.

For Gloves, Shirts. Trouirrs,
Shoes, &:.» s;e Catalogue.
R E A D Y -M A D E  C R IC K E T ,
T E N N IS , AND BO A TIN G  
T R O U S E R S , S H IR T S , Ac.

Smartly Cut White Flannel,
4S. 1 id., 5s. 1 id., 7s. 1 id., 9s 1 id.

Smartly Cut Grey Flinnel,
45. ird„ 6s. nd. 9s. ud.

White Flannel Cricket Shirt.
3s. rid., 4s. tid., ss. nd.

TheClut) “ Mat” Shirt, Wnite or 
Fancy Stripes, 2s. 6 & gs. 6d,

Elastic Web Belt, Various Colours,
6d. and xojd.

LA W N  B O W L S
GAMAGE’d LIGNUM VITA* 

BOWLS, ii  pairs, with ivory- 
discs for number and monogram, 
5 in., 7/6, si in., 8/6 per pair.

C R IC K E T
T E N N IS
C R O Q U E T
LAW N
BOW LS

ETC.

EVERYTHING FOR TENNIS.
R A C K E T S

GAMAGE’S SPECIAL “ CLUB” 
RACKET.— Double strung m 
centre with red and white gut. 
Improved Long Hr ad, Octagon 
Handle. Price 10s. 6d.

“ THE A.W.G. SPECIAL” 
RACKET.— Improved siring* 
ing, and test red and white jut, 
bound shoulders. i«/6, post 4d.

THE “ GAMAGE'* RACKET.— 
Finest English gu\ double 
strung in centre. Erglsh frame, 
cedar handles, bound shoulders. 
Price 18s. 6d. post free.

GAMAGE'S FISH TAIL.-Cedar 
Handle, full size. 5/6, posted.

B A L L S
TENNIS BALLS.—The “ Gam* 

age,” best quality waterproof 
cloth, undersewn, guaranteed 
regulation size and weight, 
equal to any ball on the market, 
each ball stamped with signature 
and year, 10s. dozen, post tree.

Gamage's “ Referee,” waterproof 
cloth covered, ct men ted and 
sewn. 7s. £d. dozen. Carnage’s 
“ Re f rcet”uncovered,plain grey
er rt d rubber, 5s. doz., post. 4d, 

P O L E S  AND N E T S
THE “ UNIVERSAL” No. 1 — 

Polished polts, with guy ropes, 
pegs, and runners,complete, js. 
pair, or complete with 42 Ret 
steam tarred net.9s.6d. No. 2.— 
Polished ash ditto, 2 in. posts, 
with brass w heel at top, 7s. fed., 
or with 42 feet steam tarred 
netting, 125, No. 3.— Polished 
oak posts, in., with brass 
wheel tos.. or with 42 feet 
steam tarred retting, 14S. Cd,, 
carriage extra.

EVERYTHING FOR CFOQUET
C RO Q U ET S E T B

THF. SPKC1AI "HOLEORN." 
For 4 players. No. 1 contains 
4 boxwood mallets, with 74 and 
2| bends and octagon hat dies, 
scond. 4 self-coloured boxwood 
balls, turning and winning posts, 
6 stout match hoops, spring 
clips, beep gauge, iron drill, 
hammer, rules, &c., complete 
in strong box. Price 30s.

No. 1 ditto, 8 by 3 mallets. 32/6.
No. 3 ditto. 9 by 3 mallets. 35/--
THE "GAMAGF" SPECIAL 

CLUB SETS.— No. o, contains 
4 best French polished boxwood 
mallets, size 7 by 3. octagon 
handles 38 in. long, 4 best scored 
boxwood balls, regu'ation size 
6 enamelled arches of latest 
design, boxwood hammer, driu, 
*t .nine ard turning posts,runs, 
tec. All very highly finish* d,ana 
packed in strong box, pr*ce 38/ *

No. r, 8 bv 3 mallets, 41s. to.

W rite  fo r  our targe Jtlu stra ted  L is t  o f  S p o rts  a n d  G a m e s P e s t  fr e e  ta a n y  address.

A. W . GAMAGE, LTD ., H O LB O R N , L O N D O N , E.C.

11



TH E CAPTAIN. 1

T H E  NO. O “  M l D O ”
Is an up-to-date Hand Camera with R apid  
R K tiliB ttV  L u is ,  Iris diaphragm*, with 
revolving magnifiers, T. and t. shuttle, giving 
speeds x to i-iooth ec. Auxiliary back door ana 

patent direct numbering shesttbs.

H O B A R T C Y C LES
S u ppl ied  direct from works.

From ^ 4 - 1 2 - 6  Cash.
1 H IG H EST  GRADE WM MW LO W EST P R IC E.1
WHY ? No interme<liate profits to pay NOW I

T he V e ry  B u t  Possible R a sy  P aym en t T an a*. 
F ro m . ,5 /-

^Monthly
On 

appro.

Write us to-day.
Lifts Pofted Free

HOBART BIRD,
Dept. B6, Ltd*. 

"WoeLD'e D irect 
Ctcu Mixem, 
CO V EN TRY.

Ten Yean' a 
Written 
Guar- 
an tee. j

A n  A d m ir a b le  P o o d  fo r  
C y c lis t s ,  C r ic k e t e r s ,  O a rsm e n .

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

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 p o r ts  a n d  p u r s u its .

1‘VASELINE’
PREPARATIONS

Anti-Corrosive i n ,  ox. t i n , . m . i a  us. t i n , . ii- 
Paste. - *lb- .. »•>•*■“  • t*

G u n  and Bicycle Grease. Tubes 3d. 
Bicycle Chain Lubrlctutt. Tubes 3d. 
VETERINARY ‘ VASELINE’

For the treatment of injuries and Diseases of Animals; Mange, 
Loss of Hair, See. A Specific for Scratches, Sprains, Wounds, «c. 

ilb. Carta, price 1/-. sib. Cans, price 9/6 (Hermetically sealed}.
SOLE PROPRIETORS AND SOLE MAKERS:

CHESEBHOUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
• Proprietors of * Yrirtlfnt *

69 HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, LC.

SEEKING A PROFESSION

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
A*D NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

Premium Moderate.
Exceptional Advantages for 

Training as abort.
Btndsnt* from thsss Worts 
bars obtained ZKFO&TAHT 
posts In H.M. H arr and Mer- 

cantlta Karin*.
F sr firm s a n d /n il fiartxcxlart 

afipty*

COX & CO.
Engineer, 0 Shipbuilder*

Dockn Ironworkn 0 Dock Hend Foundry, FALMOUTH.
ip p ren d  for t t i  rracticai Tralalaf of O u U tit a  fbr Uio diroct 

«atry of Ewlaoor l i b - U n M u a ,  la Bli Kojooty’a Vary.
a



u THE CAPTAIN

M AY BARGAINS.
SO KINO’S HEAD COLONIALS 8 /6
A very fins lot, worth double, many unused, and nearly all single 
works. * '

C H E A P  S E T S .—gcyohellM, King, 3c. on i$, 18 and 43c., 
3 lor as., Nknraqua, 1st issue, Rouletted r, 2, 5, 10,25c. (Gibbon’s 
6s. 8d.), only is.,do., 2nd issue, perforated (Gibbon's 5s.) only is., 
Spanish Colonies, 100 different, all used, only 8s., a grand lot, 
Spain, 40 different,only iod., Belgium, 16 parcel stamps, 1895-1002 
for 2s., Austria, 100 different 6s., Portuguese Colonials, 47 differ
ent, is. 6d., II.S.A., 5odiflerent,is. 6 4 , Salvador,32 different, is,6d. 

A sk fo t  our latest list 0/  Novelties, Sets, Packets, &>c,, post free  
on application,

BUY OUR “ ABC " CATALOGUE OF ALL 8TAMP8
In One Volume, 650 pp , posit foe 1/9 And

BY BOINC BO SAVE YOURSELF MONEY*
BRIGHT &  SON, 164 S tra n d , W.C.,

5s. worth of Stamps for 5d7~~
This Packet, No. 64, contains 100 well mixed Stamps from all 

parts of the world, and includes Labuan 24 c. (this fine stamp usuaSl 
sold at is.), Hayti (large stamp), Peru (obsolete), Tiivancnrl 
(Native Indian State), Mexico (obsolete issue), Queensland 
South Wales, Victoria, Egypt, Java (scarce) Roumania (latestisLueT 
Bulgaria, Bolivia (catalogued 6d.), Porto Rico (obsolete), Ecuadi 
(1896, rare), Trinidad (old head issue), United States (Buffalo 
Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica (Waterfalls, obsolete), Chin,-, rare 
Nicaragua (old issue), Reunion (scarce), &c., &c. Post free'fid ’

BARGAINS IN SETS. ’ *
12 Bulgaria ............. 4d.
14 Brazil ............. 3d.
10 C olum bia........... . 3d.
7 Costa Rica...

10 Cuba............
8 Ecuador ...

12 Greece ...
13 Japan ...

3d.
3d.
3d.
4d.
3d.

7 Luxemburg
6  Mozambique
7 Ny.ssa
8 Borneo 
6  Labuan
fi Paraguay 
6 Persia 

12 Porto Rico

3d.
4d.
6d.
4d.
3d.
4d.
3d.
4d.

E S I rA R D  C O O P E * 1  &  C O . ,
or at Stall No. 8, a t the forthcoming Exhibition. 14 A R C H W A Y  R O A D , H IQ H Q A T E , LONDON, N .

Y O U  M A Y  N E V E R  G E T  T H I S
chance again. I offer for 3d. (postage id. extra) my ‘’MOROCCOpacket, 
containing xoo different postage stamps) including XQBOCOO AGEx.OXEB* 
Mexico. Sweden (Official. Transvaal (King). Finland, Barbados. Cape (King), 
PORTUGAL{YAB00 DA GAMA), Orange River Colony. GERMAN MOROCCO, 
Trinidad, Ac. Ac., and in addition, if you purchase the packet and ASK FOB 
APPROVAL SHEETS. I will present you with a BET OF U.8.A. COLUMBUS.

NEW APPROVAL BESETS ready. 50 per cent. Discount. Selections of 
all countries, splendid variety* clean and perfect stamps, WRITE FOR A 
SELECTION TO-DAT.

NEW PRICE LIST of sets and packets sent post free on application. 
Collections purchased. Stamps exchanged. Colonial exchange desired.
F .  G  R O W S  (formerly of Bath), S3 D e s b o v o u f h  R o a d ,  P L Y M O U T H

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHRAP SETS. ALL DIFFERENT.

s. d. X. d. J. d.
90 Argentine 9 10 French Colonies 6 30 Cuba . . 7
93 Hungary S 40 Germany . 7 90 Switzerland . 6
10 Bolivia 9 SL Wurtemiberg 6 90 Turkey . . 0
00 Belgium • 9 94 Greece G 40 United States - 0
91 Brazil • € 20 Mexico 9 91 Salvador . . 4
99 Bulgaria . 6 SI Nicaragua G 90 Venezuela . 7
U  Cbm . . 6 10 Peru . G 10 Borneo . • 9
10 Colombia • « 10 Luxembourg G 9Q Canada . . 0IS Costa Rica 4 94 Portugal 6 10 CapeGoodHope 9
1 2  Guatemala. G 90 Roumania G 97 India. . 0
SO Holland , « 10 Finland 0 10 Newfoundland. 0
20 Honduras. 9 R) Serria . 6 10 l..ahuan • . 0
If Ecuador , • M Spain . 9 14Mauriitus. . 1 0
TO Austria 1 4 10 Siam. , 1 0 17 Newfoundland 2 0
9 ft Chili . ' 1 S 00 Cuba. . X c 10 Grange Colony 1 0
10 China ' 1 0 10 Philippine 0 9 Seychelles . 1 0
90 Ecuador * 1 9 90 Uruguay , 7 90 Straits . , 1 0
9ft Egypt l 0 12 Jamaica . S 10 Transvaal. . 9
40 Japan * 9 90 India 1 0 94 Victoria . . 1 0
10  Nicaragua X G 10  Labuan * 10 10 West Australia 10IS Paraguay * 1 0 90 India 10 Jobore . 1 0
Gfi Salvador 1 0 Native States 1 0
BOO varieties of Stamps. 9/6. 900 different Colonial, G/-. 100 different

South Aroerica, l/ 6 .  List of hundreds sets and packets free.
O n ly  A d d r ess: m i u i l l l  8 T A X P  00 ., C A S T L E  K X O K W IC H .B Z U (rH a E 4 V

THEY
COME
AGAIN

and
AGAIN

That is evidence we please our customers. We ask no fancy 
prices, give goo d Y A lM  and good discount. Write to us and 
SAVE MONLY. We will send you FREE a  packet of GO 
d ifferen t Colonial and Foreign Stamps, including Jamaica 
(Waterfall), new Sudan (camel trooper), unused, Queensland, 
New Zealand (pictorial), East Indian official. Venezuela (profile) 
of President Bolivar), unused, Argentine Repub. (Pievident 
Rivadavia) old issue Japanese* unused Philippine Islands, old 
Mexican, new issue Guadeloupe (large oblong pictorial), Ac. Ac. 
The most valuable collection ever given away. All we ask is 
that you send us the cost of postage, one penny stamp.

" Tho W orld 's Cheapest S ta m p  V ia to r s ."
ALFRED GILBERT a  CO., Weston-super-Mare.

Ho. S. BMdr April 12th. UM, of SHE PADDIKOTOK PHILATELIST
AND MEMBE&8 EXCHANGE ZJBT. official Organ of the Wide World Post 
Card Exchange Club. Published monthly, price adT post free. 12 Nos. i/« with 
a 36 advert, tree once. Displayed adverts. 5/* whole page, 3/- half page, 2/- 
quarter page* t/- per inch, Pnvate adverts. 6 words ><C minimum ja . All 
adverts. 3 insertions price of a. Insets 6d. a 100. or V- a 1000. Kindly mention 
Captain. Note new Address : W. E. NEAVH Late of Natal, US, Dbert 
Street, Q u a ’a Park Eetate, Harrow Road* Paddington London England.

•N ’ ZOO PACKET ^ r
4D.

PO 8T FREE

SO DIFFERENT 8TAMP8
Containing BO RN EO  (monkey), Persia (lion), surcharged SUDAN 

(camel), yellow Mexico (eagle). Mozambique (elephants), oblong Guatemala 
parrot), Nyassa (giraffe), Malaya (tiger). Congo (panther), N.S.W? (emu), Chili 
(horse and eagle), Barbadoes (sea-horse), W. Australia (swan). U.S.A (hones) 
Madigascar (cow and monkey). China (dragon), Bulgaria (Uoo). New Caledonia 
(bird), a fine set of 8 Argentine, etc,, etc.

Nothing “ given away.” Send for our list. 7* pages. 150 illustrations. 
Thousands of real bargains. Free on application.

ERNEST WOOD & CO., Cborlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester.
The ZETA packet of 50 different Swedish, Danish and Norwegian Stamps, 

6d. Hundred* of unsolicited testimonials say this packet is the best sixpenny 
value ever offered. Try it I 10 different Swedish Officials, 6d. iq differed 
Sweden (King Oscar). 3d. Send P.O.; not stamps.

L O U IS  ZJBTTERBTEN  
GG O fM t S o i m U S tre e t ,  London* W .C.

6D Our “ Bumper’’ Packet 6?
contains IOOO Stamps

in 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 Catholic Missions 
in ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD* and we tie selliog them 
without any picking .over whatever, just as we receive 
them. The packet contains many higher value European and 
other better stamps, many costing up to Cd, each on approval 
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 the stamps io 
each packet, as, being unpicked, they naturally vary The fact that 
in this particular class of stamps we are thd LARGEST DEALERS, 
is sufficient guarantee for the bona fidtt of our offer, made solely to 
circulate our new list. Price of Packet* 6d. post free.

J C V  Mn A Y  « £ »  X V

Stamp Importers, Harlesden, N.W.
M C A P T  A I M  ** parcel contains •* Excelsior** Stamp Album to hold about 

3000 stam ps; packet of ajo  different varieties; packet of 75 different British 
Colonials ; packet of 1000 mixed stamps ; and joo M E xce lsior'' st imp loouais. 
The lot, post free, for 3s. 6d. Postal Order. Postage abroad extra.
EDM UN D P . TATH AM  ( T h e  N o r th e r n  S ta m p  Co.)

P u r l  A b u u n  Baim inffs, Bradford . ____ ^

6 D- T H E  “ A R TISTIC .” 6°
5 0 0 Well Assorted Stamps, including 4c. Labnaii Gorilla (unused), Paraguay (Lion), O ra;?* Rlver 

_  Colony, British North Borneo (Lion, Ship, &c), Mauritius, Nicaragua, Barbados, Pete
Jamaica (Waterfalls), Mexico (Pictorial). Malay States (Tiger), .Cuba, British Guiana, China, .Jr,5dVf 

(Eagle, 4 c.), Western Australia, Guatemala, New Caledonia (Pictorial), Monaco, Ceylon, New Zeeland, Chili 
Morse and Eagle), Mozambique (Monkey, Ac), Costa Rica, Cape Colony (King), U.S.A. 1 Dollar (War Revefuri. 
Korea (obsolete), Tasmania (view of Hobart), French Guiana (Ant-Eater), Hong Kong (King), Ac., Ac. the enure 
package of 500 useful aod interesting Stamps. Post free, 6d. Colonies and Abroad, 6d. extra.

IN ADDITION, every purchaser of the “ Artistic ” Packet will receive
GRATI8-14 PICTORIAL PO8 TOARD8  (Full size).

All unused, published a t 1/- the Set. Only one packet supplied to eack person. Great clearance 
Postcard Albums this month. See Special Circular. Write for our Artistic Price List and cuw 
to Stamp Collecting. 8 8  pages of bargains, over 160 Illustrations. New Stamp Albums f o r  19G0- J  
Published; New Packets for 1906 from id. to £1 each.

ERRINOTON Sc MARTIN, South Hackney, London, n .e .



THE CAPTAIN. m

'W A N T E D  TO  B UY
rnllectioi (large or small) and parcels of current and obsolete 
w ■ ,.sh ; or exchange in stamps or goods. Correspondence 
B ' s i i  b all parts of the world.

A p p rova l S e le c t io n s  of Colonials and Foreign sent (50% to 
■ til disco*ut allowed). Splendid assortment at right prices.
W  A . W . T Y R R E L L  4k C O .,

3 C B a r r in g t o n  R o a d ,  B r ix t o n ,  L o n d o n .
(Late ol -5 Little Britain, E.C. NeW City address shortly to be 
l1"* announced.)
fuAffTHTi 11 bnt TK1TE is the fact that we have (Hvu Away A 

Thc -aanda of Dsllghtod Recipient* a  4a. “ Superb "  Foun
f1” !;.- . filler anti instructions, each one in a handsome case, iifOIBDKlC * •' HT1T WWW Wt IHIRI* ARMtlk fliMIT nAITT .aSbte our' BEAljTIPUU,T

Absolutely 
’onntain . 

in order * 
CATALOGUE fo r. 1MM._____________  ILLUSTRATED

Yaw,mav 51. * secure this WONDERFuL PRESENT by sending at once ? 
I2J-I Ord* r for 64. to pay for the undermentioned parcel, postage, &*. 
AdT'ZAoU.’tical" Parcel of 8tampa. Ac. Postage U. extra. Contain. 
7»AmreT of ilSGEMUIFB FOREIGN and OOLOFIAL STAMPS indva PACKET of 115 OEHUIFS FOSED
rrrTflABIA Lions!, Guatemala (Bird),
JSjBKon' an

, including
„ ORABGE RI7E& 00L01TT (Antelope

MADAGASCAR (Bull and Monkey), WESTERN AUSTRALIA --------------   . —'------ BTA

if*in’ A. X-c A Packet of the celebrated * SUPERB " STAMP MOUNTS j 
ImJOKATION GAUGE. HENRY ABEL *  CO-, BILBTQM.

508tamp8,2/7
•w a a r*  “gSjwComprising i t L ----
Britaii E. and Cent— _  ______
AMca, B. Bwhnanaland -—r r r ^ t o  Kai*- 
k>b>ohtei, Zaaelbar, Ac. Wcdl

B. Colonial! Sd.lnl/’ dloet. 
European and Foreign M. 
la \!‘  dlact. 2 Jamaica 
(pictorial) gra tis  to appli
cants for Approval Selec
tions.

PEAEOE A BTAMPORD, 
^^Utharjn^t^CrojdM,

Now Ready. Price 1/6. post free. The Sixth (1906) 
Edition of the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE OF THE 
POSTAGE STAMPS OF THE WORLD.

Bound in purple and gold, fully illustrated, and including all postage 
stamps, officials, postage dues. &c#, issued right up to the end of 
to°5 with price of each, unused and used, also a PRONOUNCING 
VOCABULARY of the namet 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.

THE CHEAPEST STAMP ALBUM IN THE WORLD

TWELVE DIFFERENT JAM AICA  FREE.
With Packet No. S1S. Including J.feSlM, M idi) and other turet 
issues. Packet contains xarchkrgtd Dutch Indies, British Guiana, 
Hint Imperial Part, surcharged Austrian Levant, Costa Rica 
{Pmttent). Cuba (U.S.A. iuu«), ekielete hgypt, Guatemala 
bt-teieered, India 3 plat, N.S.W. JukUat, Transvaal, Trinidad 

Brttian a, u.S.A. Paetags one,”  Price 4d., Pettege extra.

THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY, BRIGHTON.
G R A T I S  !

To Intending Purchasers appl ing for Approval Selections and enclosing 
sotrpfor postage, I will prescn ôoG cojJHâ of Cxpa Colony, Ad. and la.
BARGAIN.— 3 South Australia 1902 long issue, is*. Type 3d., ad., 6cL 

Mini is. 6d. the set—whue they last.
QRAHAM  M ORRIS, T W lC K B fM H lH . _______IOOO i I F F A R d N T B T A M P d F R E S

twddbeioo much to expect anyone to give you,but I shall be only toooleasedM u.4  .nn «k. I t__ ..L  . ______a_____ . V . ' .tt>end you the following packet if you ask to see my Approval Sheets, and 
"J # - ‘ '  1 Nyaaaaland Pictorial, obsolete Borneo

. . ______ ,_war (Bull and Monkey). Djibouti, W-
edmued Stamp (Fort), New Zealand Pictorial, Jamaica (Waterfall), U.S.A.

for postage. A fine 
(N,:i»c|. new ensue ■ ndagucar

Wu Revenue (Ironclad). Cuba. Wu Revenue, unused. Milt. (View of Hue- 
tan), and French Guiana new Issue (Native), O N LY ON E PA C K ET  
SUPPLIED TO BACH  A P P L IC A N T . Don't W et the fondilk>“  : 
jeu must mention CAPTAIN Pictorial Packet, enclose a stamp for pottage 
md ask 10 see my Approval Sheets. 50 different Stamps, ad.; e entire 
Jipmese Ho.tcards, ad.; jo diiio, including n r m  folded Cards, ed.: 1000 ■ uSerent Stamps. 15s.II.C.WAnnfr“ M*ITl*W,- IHW im  MAI, HUH IAIIET.

The “ Standard Album'* No. 31. New Edition for 1906, con
taining spaces tor all postage stamps (about 17,500) issued up to the 
end o( 3905, and every space numbered to correspond with our 1906 
catalogue. Fully illustrated. Plenty of extra space and blank 
pages tor future issues.

The stamps of all the world In one volume.
About 70c pages (io| X BJ inches), strongly and handsomely bound 

in cloth. Prfe 12/-, or with leather binding 17/6 - Parcel postage, 
9d. extra. The same books can also be supplied printed one side 
only (as per illustration), iu 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 68 page price list of packets and sets of 
.stamps, sent free on request.

WHITFIELD KING A  CO., Ipswich.
“ CA PTA IN  ” H A Y  “ BA RG A IN .”  *d. (Quote May when ordering.’ 
HO different, Sd* on ly ; including- Argentine- Ceylon, K in g  G ibraltar, 
U,S. 5 and toe, also scarce long B ill  (Washington), W. Australia, yens- 
tntela (unused)* 25a Mounts and Pictoria l Tasmania,
S B A b o v e  huge packet f o r  -ed. only to those appying/or Sheets 1 o.cA given  

to any who had Sheets before and bought nothing. {yd. each abroad.) sooo 
different, 8*. <yi, i ditto, mounted on sheets, tor. 6d.

C. A  K o A U I U K  *  COH 8t*p «  Hoad, O U tG O W *

COLLECTORS / DON'T M ISS THIS t
THE GREATE8T BARGAIN EVER OFFERED.

165 GENUINE FOREIGN STAMP8 FOR 2d.

t h e “  CO LONIAL” 3 d-
120 D i f f e r e n t .  N o  P i a o i U n .

THE C O L O N IA L  Packet contains 120 different 
i2T fi^ o 'clS,dl5B , '"‘erAting issues of F A L K L A N D  
W UND8, Hyderabad, pictorial G U A T E M A L A , scarce old 
mippinc-. bweden Service, scarce old Cuba, S O M A U L A N D ,  
fiuttnd, Spain, Chili, G O L D  C O A S T , pictorial United States, 
f̂iolete Argentine Republic, Turkey, set of Egyptian, Mexico, 

Portiigal obsolete issues, Canada, Denmark, sec of Holland, 
^  Briiah< **./ , O M I N B M  IM P E R IA L  P O E T ,  obsolete 
« ? C*Jr5 ‘̂'7cr ian̂ #̂ c*., .̂ fc' Pr,Ce3J t postage id. extra (abroad, 
m ). This would be a marvellous bargain at double the
pnce.bnt w. Q I V E  F R E E ,  with each packet a set of

30 BRITISH COLONIALS
wfadmgK . ce PENCE ISSUE MAURITIUS, pictorial British 
U«M» n Barbados and Jamaica, NEWFOUND-
( W ,„ ; U 'inSvil«d’ T'?r,svaa!’ 0ranB* Riv' r Colony, MALAYA 
5o?t« wiii * ’ Vlctotu> obsolete India official, Natal and New

“T J 'D !8 : ®* of Colonials would be cheap at O N E  S H I L L I N G ) 
ach a Jtalers could not sell it at that price, and we only make 

upc .dous offer to get all stamp collectors to write to us. 
corf W IL L  send this interesting book about

stamps post free, or if you like to send id. to pay 
- ^  postage (abroad jid .) we will present with it a 

packet of 6 0  d Iffk r s n t stamps, including a set 
of ten India, Greece, Venezuela, Japan, Ceylon, 
Canada. Western Australia, rare old Mexico, 
United States (Buffalo Exhibition, See.) You are 
outing in the cheapest market when buying/rom

C L i B V E  D O N .

Including Pictorial New Zealand, BRITISH  NORTH BORNEO  
Jamaica (picturesque), SO M A LILA N D , Indian Native States, 
British West Indies. Argentine Republic, G O LD  C O A ST  SET, 
8 J apanese Empire, Roumania (latest issue), New South Wales, Cape 
of Good Hope, Canada, 1863. Columbian Republic (unused), Natal, 
Queensland, N E W F O U N D L A N D  (Royal Portrait), Chili 
(Columbus), United States (various issues), Cuba (unused), obsolete 
Holland. Switzerland, Hungary, set High Value Germany, Ac,, Ac.

PRICE ONLY 2d .  Abroad price, 3d. Postage id. extra.
DM- IN ADDITION EVERY PURCHASER OF THIS PACKET 
Will receive,GRATIS, A  H AN DSO M E D U P L IC A T E  C A SE , 
bound in strong leatherette, illuminated in gold, and containing 
transparent linen pockets to enable the contents to be Seen at a 

glance. Indispensable to Collectors.
Only ont packet and pocket ease supplied to each customer. 

Ask for our 190S list. It is full of bargains, and coo tains particulars of 
upwards of 50a packets and sets. Sent gratis and post free.
KINQ BROS., Ltd., Stamp Importers, BIL8T0N.

APPROVAL S E L E C T IO N S
of stamps of all countries, In Rood condition, at very 

low prices. Large discount. Catalogue free. 
BRIDGES A KAY, 65 BlSHOPMATE SlYEET WITHOUT, LlMDON EC.

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
I buy Collections «m) loose lots of Postag« 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 Boors of British Colonials and 

Fĵ jrn Stomps, priced to allow 50 per cent. (6d* in the la .) discount. Full of

JOHN JAMES COATE8,
4 SOUTHWARK ST.t LONDON* BRIDOE, S.E.

B e ta b l le H M I  1E79
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JEWEL PEN
L

5

S i

Everybody ran 
write easily and 
fluently by using 
the

“ JEWEL" FOUNTAIN PEN.
It is the Ideal of Efficiency; com
bines all the latest improvements. 
Fitted with belt quality l4ct.GoldMb.

Price complete, post paid : 
Chased  -  -  -  • S/-
M ounted and Chased  - 7/6

•• CALTO N  '• S T Y L O  PB N , J/« 
01 Stationers, or Sole Makers,

JEWEL PEN CO.. Dept, too
103 Fenchurch S tm t, LONDON, B.C.

We are buyers of aU kinds of collections and rare stamps to any amount. 
Our special packet of SB different King's head. Post free, 6d.

too different Foreign and Colonial. Price 3d.
300 „  „  „  ,, l/*
300 >i a/-
500 „ .. ». .. 5h

tooo M *, ,, 15/*
Approval selections sent at $o per cent, off Gibbons. Send for our tatest 

list full of bargains. Post free.—LEWIS MAT A 00., 15 Sing William 
‘ “ "* Telephone 6083 Gerrard.8treat, Charing Cross, W.

CO JL< L E C T  IO N S W A N T S  D
and LOOSE STAMPS id ANY QUANTITIES.

BEST PRICKS PAID.
Cash per return for suitable parcels.

HENRY ABEL A CO.. Stamp lmporton. BILBTON.

P E M B E R T O N ’S 1906
BRITISH COLONIAL PRICE LI8T.

(Illustrated throughout by permission of the Board of Inland 
Revenue.)

Some Press Opinions.
Philatelic Record says :— “ In effect it is a catalogue, and,90 far 

as we have tested it, a reliable one. not framed upon too advanced 
lines, and well illustrated—quite as useful as very many* similar 
publications published at several times the price (threepence) and 
styled catalogues.

Londm  Philatelist says :— ** It will be found to contain succinct 
and simply arranged lists of all our Colonial stamps brought fully 
up-to-date and inclusive of every multiple watermark yet recorded, 

7'Â  Stamp Collectors' Fortnightly says:—11 Should be an ac
quisition to every collector who wishes touring himself up-to-date 
in the important matter of mirket prices.

3d. Pont Free to any Address.
P.L. PEMBERTON A  CO., »♦, hich holborn, londoh.
** DOLLAR** OQTiLBOTtoH of UO Foreign and Colonial Stamps, ALL DIF- 
7EE£Hr( id. Included are iuch as SE V of UNITED STATESlExAiWtf** 
E arty  Issues, W a r—battltsh 1/. and OHS DOLLAR, Japan, Italy [Eagle— 
F ew  issue)* Australian, various, Austria and Hungary {Several rartrva iues  
included.also MERCURY issue). Portuguese, TUNIS RDOEHCT {Cannon, 

Canada, South America. EGYPTIAJf OFFICIAL, Kouraania (King), 
55TM5 RiaD, United States Issue CUBA. Indians, with quaint and 
SC ARCS NATIVE STATES, Ac., td. {Send two id. itamps—postage id. extra.) 
7*Af collection is a GRAND BARGAIN at so, but in  order to fu r th e r  
advertise tny cheap selections on Approval (64. in  is. discount!, I will 
present every purchaser of above collection with 

„ AN EXTREMELY SCARCE And' RARE
ONE-DOLLAR STRAITS SETTLEMENTS KINC FREE(Single CA Watermark, now obsrdeie—worth 8s.)

CAN UNO, 11  Todd Bt*t Rsnehastw,

M O R E  
T H A N  
6 0 0 0

5nlr73ury

Have been supplied for the use of Cyclist Sections 
of the British Army since August 1905. These 
famous Bicycles are made by the New Hudson 
Cycle Co., Ltd., Birmingham, who are contractors 
to H.M, Government. War Office, G.P.O., India 
Office, Egyptian Government, Cape Government 
Railways, London County Council, Midland Rail
way, and many other public bodies throughout the 
world. To secure these contracts necessitates 
exceptional excellence of quality with most mode
rate price. In those points

N E W  H U D S O N  CYCLES 
E X C E L  ALU OTHERS.

W rite for a copy of our latest 64 page Catalogue, 
which is full of charming pictures, portraits of 
celebrites with their New Hudson Cycles, and 
useful cycling information. The most interesting 
cycle book ever issued.

It gives details of many records achieved on 
these famous bicycles, all of which prove that for 
splendid quality and construction, lightness, 
speedy, easy running, reliability and durability, 
these bicycles are positively without equal, and 
their price is more moderate than any other first 
grade cycle.

RACER8 - from  £ 6  12 6
P0PULAR8 - • 6 15 0
COASTERS - ■ 7 5 0
8TANDAR08 • 8 8 0
TWO SPEEDS ■ 9 7 6

E a s y T e r m s :6 ,1 2 o r l 8 nionths

NEW HUDSON CYCLE Co., Ltd.,
9  PARADE MILLS, BIRMINGHAM*
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Take a Kodak
with you and bring back Picture Souvenirs of 

your holiday. •

Folding Pocket Kodaks
are first-class cameras. You can load them in 
daylight, and carry in your pocket sufficient 
film for dozens of pictures. No technical know
ledge is wanted, y o u  ca n  s t a r t  n o w .

There are Kodaks at 
prices from 5s. to 
and Complete Outfits 
------ from 21s, --------

On receipt of a card we'will send you a booklet 
telling all about Kodak Photography.

WRITE TO-DAY to 
KODAK, LIMITED,

57-61 Clerkeawell Road, London, E.C.
Branches: 96 Bold Street, Liverpool; 72-74 Buchanan Street, Glasgow ; 59 Brampton Road, S.W.; 6oCheapside, E.C. ;

IIS Oxford Street. W .; 171-173 Regent Street, W .; and 40 Strand, London, W .C ; and all Dealers.

You must have WRIGHT'S RULIfl tf you want those 
Out are always accurate and up-to-date. Pries 8 d. saeh. 
LAWS o r  CRICKET. With hints on the game by 

W. W READ. (Surrey C.C.C )
U V B  OF LAWN TINNIB. With Particulars How 

to Measure a Court and other Items of Interest.
LAWS OF CftOQUBTd With Regulations for Prise 

Meetings, dec
Law* of Badminton, Lawn Bowls, Quoits, Golf, 

and Blejelt Polo. Ordar of Goln| In Cards 
(used by all the chief club»). Laws Of Crlektt, Law s 
of Lawn Tsnnls, Laws of Lawn Bowls, for 
hanging in Club Rooms, Pavilions, etc 

A few Cana A Robber Cricket Bats, 5 / 6  saeh, 
W RIQHT Jb C O „

2 3  P a t s m o t i e r  S q u a r e ,  L o n d o n , L O ,

GOOD PAY
Go*} Portions with Good Pay arc what we are offering 
you. We train you by POST, direct to your home, for 
» gcxjd position as an Electrical Engineer, We have 
lifted thousands of people to good positions. We can do 
the same for YOU. We prove it, free. Send a post
card to-day for our FREE BOOK, "H ow  to Become 

an Electrical Engineer," to

ELECTRICAL ENCINEER INSTITUTE OF 
CORRESPONDENCE INSTRUCTION,

*8 7  N o rw ich  H o u w , S o u t h a m p t o n  S t r e e t ,  
H o ib o m , L o n d o n .

l O l

f O / »  MoinU>
Soundly designed, well 
built* and splendidly 
finished, to suit afi 

tastes, all

f g  n p V
W  *  tatlon behind

w  every machine
to £ i e  1 6 b .

Do not he contented with a second grade when yon can get “ the 
cycle of distinctionr
for so small a sum. _____  Write fo r  A rt  Cota*

loffue; a  copy fr te  to 
any address.

London:
17,

Holbora
Viaduct.

R oom 74, 
SINGER 
AOObUL 
QovRHtry
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HEIGHT
INCREASED
By tbs New "ClMM-BKtBliBOr" 
Method a N atio n al and tk ien tllle
System of Increasing height from 1 inch to 

..21 inches with added Strength,H ealth  
% and B od ily  Be»uty. The Invention of 

'•iiMr. F. Meredith Cleasa, Ph. L.D., late 
^Directorof ExercisestoHaileyb"ry Coll- 
;J ege, and the outcome of 17 yt-ara of con* 

timioni study of the Physical aide of Life, 
it vastly improves awkward and ungainly 
men and gives to Ladies a B e a u ty  of 
Fig u re  and N a tu ra l G race of Move* 
ment unattainable by other methods. Mr. 

....jCieaae s System has no connection or 
similarity whatever with any other form of 

•2S# boddy exercises whether it be for health or 
-̂ •<:incr̂ aslng the height that Is being adver- 
&>£tlaed. If you are T o o  Short* or have 
*  R ou nd Bhoolders* F l a t  Cheat* 

N a rro w  Cheat, W eak  Baok*W aak  
^Chest* S to m ach  Trouble* Lu ng  “ tUi ‘  ----------- —^ T m o U a C a r v a l Q N  of Spina* U n -

Bg aln ly  a7alk* P rom in en t Hips* 
Superfluous F la sh  or are Too Thin*

wri e and indicate your physical require
- —- ^ ^ ‘ inent*, end Mr*. Cease will send FREE
an elaborate and interesting book of 64 pages. All corre- 
SDMidence strictly confidential (Mention Paper.) _
R MEREDITH CLEA8E, Ph.LD., 

74 NSW BOND STREET, LONDON.__
O U R  F A M E D V o id  l U a n  to 

the Adxolratty.

ilt’ MODEL RACING YACHTS
FIN KEEL DESIGN "SPECIALLY MADE FOR RACING* Completely rigged and beauti

fully enamelled and lined. Brass 
Fittings. Fitted withOUR PATENT 
Brass quadrant Steering 
GEAR. Brass Helm. &c.. Sec., as 
illustrated. Tested and Guaran* 
teed. . .NOTE. — Sixes below are 
lengths of deck only and do not 
include bowsprit.

34 in.. fl/ij 3°i"-
3 7 * 1  3J in.. 48/6; 36 »n.h 60/-. 
Carriage Free.

S im ila r to above, without Patent 
Brass Quadrant Steering Gear! 
No. o sure, 14 in** 7*; No. 1 
length 16 No* 2- lwSth
tgtn. 10*; No. 3.
12*; No. 4. Ungth *« *No. s, length as in., 17*; «o. o, 
length 23 ut.. 30/*; No. 7* length 
34 in., 22* Post F r t t l  

Nos. o and 1  are Bermuda Rig; the others m  Cu,ter R,«- N“ - *- 5'
* 'll I u stra retTESx oi'Va’chts, Ships* Fittings, Clydebuilt Racing Steamboats, 
&c.. free on receipt of stamp tor Postage. .Our Complete Illustrated Catalogue containing over 500 splendid Engravings 
of Engines of all kinds separate parts of Engines and Castings. *
Points, Signals. Stations, Coaches, Vans, Waggons of all rolling .
design. Sec., of the principal railways. Clyo?*built Model Racing Yacht 
Racing Steamboats, Ships' Fittings. Dynamos, Launch Motors, t-asimg». 
of Dvnamos and Motors and all Electrical Apparatus. Post free*4d* ,
C L Y D E  M ODEL DOCKYARD AND EN G IN E D EPO T, Model 

Yacht Builders. Engineer, A EUctrldam. Argyll Arcade, Glai«o«.

, T E N  D A Y S '  T O  E E  T R I A L
i Despatched from factory on approval to anyone W ith o u t One 
1 F e n n y  D ep osit. C O Y 2H T B Y  C Y C L E S  at less than 
i lowest manufacturers* prices. 1806 Models £ 8  1 0 a  to 28. East K Payments from B h  Monthly. Pankad Fkua* C a rrla **  Y aio . 
I Warranted six years. Eaaie Coasters. Two-speed nubs. Best Makes 
I Tyres. 500 B aoond-hand Cyclaa* all makes, good as new, 
I E l  to E E  lO a. A etlTa A ( * n u  wanted in each dUUirt at eo«i 
'  pay. Write at once for tra a  a r t  catalod u a and our SPECIAL 
OFFER on sample machine. Accessories and Repairs at halt prices. 

MEAD CYCLE C O , D o p t. 3 8  A.
Ll-rarpool I 01 Paradise Street. London i 19 Charing Cross Roeid. 
Glnadow 1 its Buchanan Street. Dublin t  287 '  '
Manr'-s-t* * -1  162 Deaasgate.

Brunswick Street. 
Open till 9 p.m.

Tit-Bits

L O N D O N  C O U N T Y  C O U N C I L .

TH E TEACH ING PROFESSION.

There are vacancies for Teachers »  the service o f the London 
County Council. The following is the new scale adopted by tbe 
Council for teachers in  Elementary Schools:

Commencing
Salary.

Annual
Increment. Maximum.

Men £ m o £ 5  for the firs t two 
years* and £7  10s. 
after.

£ 2 0 0

Women* *£00 £ 4 £150

*  From  August xgo6 to August 1907 the commencing salaiy is £83.

Assistant Teachers a fter a few  years* service are eligible for 
appointment to  the Council’s promotion list, from  which vacancies 
fo r Head Teachers are filled.

Head Masters receive salaries up to £400 a year. 
Head Mistresses receive salaries up to £300 a year. 
There are also a few higher posts open to  Teachers. Candi

dates who desire to  become Teachers may jo in  the course of training 
provided by the Council a t the following stages:
(a) A t  th e  a g e  of 14 o r  1 5 , when they are eligible for proba* 

tioner scholarships, w hich provide free education at a 
secondary school io r two years and a maintenance grant of
£15 a  year.

(£) A t  the age o f  16 OP 17 , when theycan become pupil teachers 
fo r a period o f tw o years* receiving free education and 
practice in  teaching together w ith  the follow ing grants:

Bovs. j Girls.

F irs t yea r ............. . ... £32
I
I £2018s.

Second year ..........................
On entering College after a t 

least a year's service as

£39 i £26

pupil teacher ... ... £18 | £15

(c) At the age Of 18 or 18 , when they can he admitted to a 
Tra in ing College fo r a  course o f tw o years, or in certain 
cases one year, receiving free tra in ing from the Council and 
grants from the Board o f Education o f  the value of £25 a 
year (men), and £20 a year (women). .

A fte r being trained at college a man can commence as Assistant 
Teacher at £1 00  a year, and a woman at £90  a year. ^

Candidates who have taken their degPflfl, and have either been 
trained at College or taken the ir diploma in  the Theory and 
Practice o f Education, can commence at £ 1 1 0  a year (men), aim 
£ 10 0  a year (women) i f  they have had one year's satisfactory 
experience o f class teaching. „  , ,  . .

Candidates who desire to become Teachers should apply at one* 
to  the E x e c u tiv e  Of f ic e r , E ducation D epartm ent, > ICTOtJJ 
E m bankment* W .C ., who w ill supply fu ll particulars as to any© 
the courses named in (<z), (d) and (r).

G. L . G O M M E , .
C le rk  o f  the London C ounty Council. _

TH E  HANDY TO URING  ATLAS OF 
THE B R IT IS H  ISLES.

Maps. Specially prepared for Cyclists. Motorists, and T 
ail Eo«daVillili.Md Hamlets, with TonngmpWcM an ] ." ! ^ pwMi 
Features. Reduced by permisMon from the 3. net; timp
Text giving Route Itineraries. Size, 6 in. by 4 m*» cloin 
lambskin, fia. net. Postage ad. extra.

THE HANDY 8HILLIHG ATLAS of
Containing tao pages of Fully Coloured Maps, hy J« 0* l,v , in,; ■ IW,F.R.O.B^and a Gazetteer with to,ooo entries, 6 w- 1 > « 
lB.net Postage, ad. extra.

THE HANDY ATLAS of the BRITISH
By J .  0 .  B A R TH O LO M EW , P.H.B.E. A ,’<5 Kota *»>
Plans illustrating the Geography of the Colonies. <]. eitta-
Tables. Cloth, lb  net; limp lambskin. S». net. Postac

■ ■ ■ . WiG
GEORGE NEWNES. Ltd., 3—ta, Southampton Street, St
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HOPE BROTHERS
A r e  n o w  s h o w in g  4  i p k t d i i  r a n g e  o f  c y c l e * ,  

m a n u f a c t u r e d  e x p r e s s l y  f o r  th e m  b y  t h e  .

RAGLAN CYCLE
COMPANY, LTD., OF COVENTRY.

THE PACOLET CYCLE. CLUB SECRETARIES
Price £ 5  IB s . cash w ith  order, or, i f  more con

venient, payment may be made in  18 m onthly pay
ments o f 9s. 8d. (Ladies’ model costs 5s. extra.)

THE MERANZA CYCLE.
O f special interest to  those who require a really 

hieh-dass machine in point o f fin ish. Cash price 
£ &  8s.; o r 18  m onthly paymentsof U s. 8d. (Ladies' 
model 4$. 6d. extra.)

The cycles are delivered on payment o f the firs t 
instalment.

H w w  write for I tot and easy payment form.

and a ll sportsmen should not ta il to  w rite  for a  copy 
o f our _

SPORTS AND GAMES
.talogue, free on application. I t  contains every 
Quisfte fo r C ricket, Tennis, Golf, Fishing, &c., Ac.

cat 
requisite

CYCLE ACCESSORIES.
Hope Brothers’ Catalogue (fu lly  illustra ted) w ill 

be found complete w ith  every requirement fo r a 
cycle, a ll a t popular prices.

A l l  InqnlrUs to bo addressed lo—

HOPE BROTHERS, Ltd,  ludcate h iu ,  londoh, ex .

[SUMMER 
ISPORTS

We want to uy right here and now that 
he or she who gets equipped at once for

Summer Sports is going to get the benefit 
of many a fine day that would otherwise 
be lost More than that—such a one will 
reap the benefit of the present low prices.
Do you cycle ? How's this for value?

Landseer Gent’s Safety Cycle. 
Steinney-Archer Three-Speed; Dunlop 
Tyres ; Lined in Colour. Price £10 Ida.
Cash or a deposit of Xfe. and Twelve 
Monthly Payments of ITs. 64.
Do youplay Tennis f What think you of 
this? Tna D.B.L. Tennis Racket.

A Specially constructed high-class Racket of 
gr*at driving power. Made with frame of 
carefully select'd English Ash, and Gut of 
finest quality. Price with Press Bte. M.
Do you play Cricket? We carry a very 
wide range of Cricket Bata.
Haycrah’s H. and S. Driver. Mb. fid. 5 Ditto, 
selected. Double Rubber, 1M. fi<L: Haycraffs 
All-Cane, 7a fid. ; Ditto. Special, All-Cane,
9t.Sd. ; Youth’s. No. 4. fit.; No- 5, 4s. Od.;
No. 6, Ba. AU the above sent Carriage Paid 

to any address in the United Kingdom.

HAYCRAFT&SON.LTD.
8BOADWAT, DEPTFORD; *sL J

M-M, Lewlahaa 
HUh Soad. B.E.: 

u d  Tranquil Vale, 
BUckhaath. 8.E.

SIXPEHCE SAVES A BAT.
U s* a K nutton’s Patent Bat Bindek if your bat-blade 
shows any sign of weakness. Fixed in half a minute. 
Prices: x} in. M., post free, 7d.; 3 in. 84., post free, 9d.

Ask your A th le tic  O utfitte r for one, o r w rite  
H. J .  KN UTTO N , • Town Htfl M ur*. BRAD FORD. 

Wholesale at •  RICHMOND ROAD. BRA D FO RD .
y a ^ H W

I ®

H A R B U T T  ^

aJfeSTlCItlE
I0 R  i i W

I B o m  XM iU Bf Is a  Kori Ab i m b o I
All children enjoy it, and will amuse themwlvesfbr hours making I 
the JUrtniesf objects i there h HO nasi either If yon w  _

H a r b u t t ’s P LA S T IC IN E
I a clean anrl dainty Modelling material, perfectly harmless, and I 
| without a rival. Handsome outfits containing Plasticine in 5 colours | 
and everything necessary— . _

l b .  Compute ModaUar, 110; and M  port Owe. 
t n t  HAEBtJTT, A.AC.A (Load.I. IS Bathampton, Bath.

S E N D N O  D E P O S I T ,
W e  offer to first 1000 customers 
our £10 108. CYCLE for £4108. 
and 50 Cigars value 106., or 
H andsom e G old Brooch. In
stalments 5s. extra. Send for 
particulars. '

THE DEREHAM ROAD CYCLE CO., R0RWICH
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OUTDOOR AND INDOOR BOOKS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.
. WITH MANY HUNDREDS OF ILLUSTRATIONS.

N E W N E S M J B R A R Y
O F  R E C R E A T I O N S

A Series of Attractive Volumes of Useful and Delightful Amusements for Qirls and Boys. 
Square crown 8vo, cloth extraj gilt edges, 6s. net (each. By Post, 6s. 6d. each.

W h a t a  G irl c a n  M a k e  a n d  DO. B y  L i n a  B e a r d  a n d  A d e l i a
B. B eard .

T h e  G ir l’s H a n d y  Book. B y  L i n a  B e a r d  a n d  A d e l i a  B .
B eard.

T h e  Boy’s H a n d y  Book. B y  D .  C .  B e a r d .

T h e  J a c k  o f  All T ra d e s . B y  D .  C .  B e a r d .

H a n d ic ra f t  an d  R e c re a tio n  fo r  G irls. B y  L i n a  B e a r d
and A delia  B. B eard.

O u td o o r H a n d y  Book. B y  D .  C .  B e a r d .
Newcastle Daily Journal.— “ Should be an unfailing resource to the lads who are fortunate enough to have 

it for reference.’ ’ .
Irish News.— “ A book about games and pastimes for the open air tha' is certain to attract boys.”

G E O -  N E W N E S ,  L t d . ,  3  t o  1 2  S o u t h a m p t o n  S t r e e t ,  S t r a n d ,  L o n d o n ,  W .C .

“ THE CAPTAIN” 
COMPETITION No. i

“ THE CAPTAIN” 
COMPETITION No. 2

M A Y  1906

"THE CAPTAIN” 
COMPETITION No.

M A Y  1906

3

"THE CAPTAIN” 
COMPETITION No. 4

M A Y  1906

"THE CAPTAIN” 
COMPETITION No. 5

M AY 1906

"THE CAPTAIN” 

COMPETITION No. 6

M A Y  1906 M A Y  1906
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THE BEST RESULTS can 
only bo obtained by using 
the best pens,

JOSEPH 
C ILLO TT’S 

PENS
are admittedly superior to 
all other mak.ee. Broad, 
medium, or fine, which
ever style you use, pro- 
Tiding the pen bears the 
name of Joseph Qillott, it  
will write as smoothly and 
easily as a pencil.

In Sixp-nny and Cross Boxes, of all Stationers, etc. 
Sample card of pens free on receipt of penny stamp, 
postage. Sam ple box of 30 assorted pens—seven stamps, 

JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS (Dept it). * 
37 Grocecburch St̂  LON DON, E C. (also at Birmingham)

COVENTRY CHALLENGE 

RUDGE-WHITWORTHS 

P R E M I E R S  

S I N G E R S  

S W I F T S

or

Tell me the _  
Bicycle you like ^  

beet, and i'll explain . 
how you can boy it from me 1 

m easy terms or payment at 
pounds below the Maser'e prioe.1

A  Hlgn-Grmda 1 
(Coventry Cyole I

3 4 M Jlor
CABJL j 

\Plve Tears’/

a  M o n t h l yIMUN | MLl Spccuuty. ... 1M„ F R_
Too con h«T« oar “ Bike" you llko n u n p c rK ) 
on opprovul, ond moy return tbo n n n r n r c c  
OMCbvieit m^nreDH If 70U don't . r n U y n t u O
wish to here's no agree*
metu to sign, and no references 

or bondsmen re<
K D V D .O BR______

World’s Largest Cycle 
Dealers. Dept. C 16, 

COTENTBY, ^

remured.
IBM L td ,

C E N T A U R S

T R I U M P H S

CLIMB

i

B R O O K S
S AD D LES

The SeJdlee tktt Satisfy
'Contribute more to your 
comfort awheel than any 
other fitment. Excellence 
of Design, Best Material, 
Superb Finish— all are 
carefully introduced under 
the highest executive skill 
in the making of these 
Famous Saddles. Write 
for our 1906 Saddle 
Manual, post free.

Dept. 4
J. B. BROOK8 & Oo., Ld.

T h e  S a d d l e  g p e o A i M t S  
BIRM IN G H AM .

W ITH  BASK
P IT  YOUR CYCLR W ITH  A

PEDERSEN3
FREE WHEEL 
EACH SPEED

Fitted te  any Cycle by any Agent, or
Dursley Pedersen Cycle Co., Dursley,And 1U  OBAVS INN ROAD, W.O.

60 % RISE 
EACH GEAR
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CAPTAIN c o m p etitio n  PRIZES

T h is  1906 Standard R aleigh  B icycle is aw arded to the w inner 
of Com petition N o. 1,

S e e  “ H a n d w r i t i n g ”  C o m 
p e t it io n  i f  y o u  w a n t  o n e  o f  
th e s e  “  S c o u t  ”  C a m e r a s , b y  

M e s s r s . H o u g h t o n s ,  L t d .

S e e  P a g e  181

T w o . o f  th e s e  B o x e s  o f  S tu d e n t ’ s  
M o is t  C o lo u r s , m a n u fa c tu r e d  b y  
M e s s r s .  G e o r g e  R o w n e y  &  C o .,  
a r e  a w a r d e d  in  C o m p e tit io n  
N o . 4, “  D r a w in g  C o m p e t it io n .”

; y

T h ree o f these 
Gradidge “ Im
perial Driver ” 
B a ts  are awarded 
in Competition

N o . 3.

5  T h r e e  o f  t h e s e  H a m l e y  F i s h i n g  R o d s  a r e  a w a r d e d  in  C o m p e t it io n  N o .  5, ?
WAA»'VV<VV'VV'Vv^/*/Vfc'UV'\A
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles for CRICKET, FOOTBALL, LAWN TENNIS, 

RACQUETS, HOCKEY, FIVES, POLO, &c. &c.
M a k e r s  o f  t h e  F a m o u s  “ I M P E R I A L  D R I V E R ’ ’ C r i c k e t  B a t s  ( P a t e n t  N o .  2 7 ,5 1 6 ) .
As by a ll the leading players io  County, U ntve r*ity f  Public School and C lub Cricket, both at Home and A b r^ d .  Made in both 
Aden's and Boys' sizes. Owing to  the very great demand for these bats we would strongly advise intending purchasers to  place the ir orders 
early to prevent disappointment.

THE “ SPECIAL GRADIDGE TENNIS” BAT.

This hat Is made 
of very best 

■ iterial obtain* 
able, strong 

(as sketch) with 
finest English 
red and while 

gut.

Price 21/- each.

Cricket and 
Hockey Sticks 

re-bladed, end 
Tennis Bats re
strung promptly 
and with careful 

nttentlon. 
Price Lists and 
Quotations free 

upon applies* 
tlon.

IT. G . &  S o n s  haVe su p p lie d  a ll F o o tb a ll g ea r in use a t O ly m p ia .

Factory: A rtille ry  Place, W oolwich, S.E.
BRITISH MADE CYCLESI

QUARANTEKD 4- Y E A R S. d B S . l S . S .
D titvered on F irs t fW i 

Payment 0/  H
Cycle Capet 3/6. /
Tyres s)t. and *
all Accessories at Wholesale 

Prices. Write for List. 
Fpank land a. a* Salford* 

B lack b u rn .

Any one wishing to have their favourite 
CRICKET BATS REPAIRED 

should try

H. R. PETHER,
Cricket Bat Manufacturer,

CCWLEY ROAD, OXFORD.
All repairs done personally. Every trial gives 

sa sfaction. New Bats made to order.

Patronised by the Oxford University and College 
Cricket Clubs, Gentlemen of England, &c.

PRINT YOUR OWN
Ctrcnlara, Card*. Koto Paper, n xtv rc Cards, 
Memos, n ic e  Lists, Church A School Work, I c .
BUY THE PATENT "EXCELSIOR”

SELF-INKING PRINTING PRESS.
Type-setting Eas;e-setting Easy. Save money by doing yi 

printing. Make money by printing for otn< 
' ‘ '  "  Illui" ■ ' ■Send ed stamps for New IllustratedCatalogue and 

Descriptive Booklet.
IX C B L 8IO R  PR IN T ER S * S U P P L Y  CO.. LTD .,

-  M  »RVHR|dftR LoRflO" »-*!.

M IN IATURE R IF L E S l 
and  AIR GUNS 3

OUR CELEBRATED LONG BLOCK SALOON, 
CARDEN OR TARGET RIFLE

I n  three size Gores. Nos. t ,  * t 3* Exceptional value, splendidly 
made, and finished. Price 12 /6 each.

THE CELEBRATED QUACKENBU8H  
SAFETY RIFLE

22 Bore, fo r Short o r Long Cartridges. Range up to 25 
yards. Absolutely accurate. Just tne R ifle fo r Clubs, &c. 

Our price, 26 /-
f f ,  also stock a ll makes o f R ifles and A ir  Guns, Inc lud ing  

Colts, Winchesters, Stevens, A c., O. B. and S. B . S porting 
Guns, M il iU ,  Musketeer, Gem, and Quackenbusb A ir  Guns 
at lowest prices. Cartridges and a ll A i r  Gun accessories.

Splendid <00 page Catalogue of Guns, Englnea, Novelties 
and E lectrica l goods. Post Free 3d. Stamps.

B I C H F O R D  Ac 
(Depart. 6) 153 FLEET ST- LONDON. E.O.Dm a t Us HUH HOLBOKIf.
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THE WORLD’S 
COMMERCE ATLAS

H o w  it Appeals to Different People!

LADIES
Will discover where Silks, Furs 
and Feathers, Diamonds, Rubies, 
Pearls, and Emeralds come from.

MERCHANTS
Can best appreciate its value. 
They will find many remarkable 
revelations asto the world’s trade.

CAPITALISTS
Will see the coming fields for 
their speculation—the profitable 
regions yet to be exploited.

EPICURES
Will find Maps and Diagrams 
showing the production of their 
favourite wines and cigars.

“ JOHN BULL ”
Will see that if he is to keep 
going ahead he must not fail to 
study Commercial Geography.

COLONIALS
\A/iII see in what commodities 
of Commerce they may profitably 
compete with foreign countries.

FREE TRADERS
Will see at a glance the rise and 
fall of trade in all the commodi* 
ties of International Commerce.

SCHOOLMASTERS
Will find it an absolutely in
dispensable reference book in 
teaching Commercial Geography.

PROTECTIONISTS
Will see the evolution of Inter
national Commerce geographi
cally and statistically displayed.

MANUFACTURERS
In Textiles, Metals, Woods, 
etc., will find the world’s pro
duction of all raw materials.

YOUNG MEN
Who aspire to success in the 
World of Commerce will find 
this Atlas an endless inspiration.

GROCERS
Will see where all the food 
products come from — Tea, 
Coffee, Sugar, Spices, etc., etc.

LIBRARIANS
Will soon realise that the Atlas of 
Commerce is one of the popular 
reference books most in demand.

BOOKSELLERS
Will find the Commerce Atlas 
in great demand as soon as 
the public realise its value.

UNSUCCESSFUL
People will realise the fact that 
to be equipped with knowledge 
is the secret of success in life.

T H E  A T L A S  O F  T H E  W O R L D 'S  C O M M E R C E  r e a lly  a p p e a ls  to  e v ery o n e . 
It is th e  resu lt o f  m a n y  y e a r s  o f  la b o u r  a n d  re s e a rc h . It c o n ta in s  1,000 M a p s  and 
D ia g ra m s w it h  v o lu m in o u s  tex t. It is a  D ic tio n a ry  o f  th e  W o r l d ’s C o m m e rc e . 

It is E d ite d  b y  M r . J . G . B A R T H O L O M E W .  F .R .G .S .

To be issued in 22 Parts. Published Fortnightly. Parts 1. 2, and 3 are just out. 
The price of each Part is Bd, net. It is sold by alt Booksellers.

DETAILED PRO8 PECTU8  8ENT ON APPLICATION.
GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 3—12, Southampton Street, Strand, LONDON, W-Ci
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RLDGElWHITWORTH
Eas iest to  ride , E as ie st to  buy, E as ie s t to  p ay  fo r

V

‘ F or th e  y e a r  One T h o u san d  Nine H undred and S ix
The up-to-date cyclist Rudge-Whltworth picks.”

BR ITA IN 'S B E S T  BICYCLE
is  built throughout at the great works of Rudge-W hitworth, Ltd., where 
upwards o f 2,000 British work-people are employed.
NO MOTORS are made at the Rudge-W hitworth works. Cycles alone monopo
lise the concentrated thought, skill and knowledge of Rudge-Whitworth 
designers and constructors, ana all the resources 01 the largest Cycle W orks 
in any Country in the W orld. The latest im provements in Rudge-Whitworths 
are so great that they are NOW GUARANTEED FO R 4 YEARS, w hile the 
im mense num ber manufactured has enabled us to make substantial REDUC
TIONS IN PRICE, and to sell on EA SIER  TER M S OF PAYMENT.
The Great 64 page Catalogue gives full particulars of the 84 models all ready 
for instant delivery. W rite now for it to—

RUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd., Dept.212COVENTRY.
London: 230 Tottenham Ct. Rd., W .; 160 Regent St., W.| 23 Holborn Viaduct, EX>

H.M.8. UCONWAY ” SCHOOL SHIP
M O O R E D  IN T H E  M E R E E Y .

De igned to give a sound GENERAL and TECHNICAL EDUCATION 
to boj > desirous of entering the Mercantile Marine or ot her professions. Annual 
Nominations to R.N. College, Dartmouth. Special attention paid to bovs 
entering for Naval Cadetships. Two years on the "Conway1’ counts for
Syrcnticeship as one year s sea service. Carpenter's and Engiaefitter's Shops, 

c. Extensive Flaying Fields on shore. For particulars apply to the 
Commander, LIEUT. H, W. BROADBtNT, R.N.R.,

School Ship "Onway," Ro* *-V Ferrr. Cheshire, 1

C Y C L I S T S
. ; invited to study B .S.A. su tk o d  o f 

'w orklif. Reliable Cycle* are the result. ^ n o t h '^ r e ^ ^ f o r B .s .A .
Postcard to B.S.A. co„ L td ., Birmingham.

■  m : i t :  h h i h , ! ^

If you ran drive a nail and cut out a piece of material from a full-died pattern you can build a canoe—
* boat—sail boat or launch—in your leisure time, at home, and the building will be a source of profit and

pleasure. All you need is the patterns costing from ro/- up, and materials from £ t  up. The tools are 
r household. Patterns of over 40 styles and siaes. all lengths from ta to 55 feet The
“  ----- ------- --------  ------------------  ' art of the boat, with

s work, an ItAmlMd

common in every_____  v,
Brooks 8 y«t*m consists of exact site printed MMP p attern s of”ererv oarl 

^ « r n.0t,0n* and w orkin g Illu stra tio n s showing each step o7t£e 
®l“ or W 1™ 1, required and how to secure it. Over six thousand amaieurs successfully built boats by 
the Brooks System last year. Fifty per cent, of them have built their second boat. Many have established 
themselves m the boat manufacturing business. Catalogue and particulars free. For t/* 100-page catalogue 
containing valuable information for the amateur yachtsman, showing several working illustrations of each 
boat, and a full set for one boat. Full line in knock-down and completed boats.

BROOKS BOAT MANUFACTURING CO.,
■ 4 0 0  S h i p  s t r e e t ,  B » y  C i t y ,  M l o h . ,  U . B . A .

Originators of the Pattern System of Boat Building,
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THE BARON S 
WOOING.

The Queerest Love-Story on Record.

THE TRAGEDY OF 
MANIPUR.

The Strange Story of a Fulfilled Prophecy.

By General H. M. EVANS, C.B.

P I  ON THE HIGH SEAS.
A Unique Series of Modern Sea Romances, 
more thrilling: than Novelist ever conceived. 

Compiled with the assistance of Lloyds’ and 
the leading Shipping Companies.

M a n y  other S to r ie s  a n d  A r tic le s . 
The MAY

WIDE WORLD
MAGAZINE.

Now on Sale.

t  H3 fl
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W illia rn  W m te le y
L I M I T E D .

♦  M  7 %

CRICK ET B A T S (W h ita le y 'a )
QsaranU'd perfect in  every detail and thoroughly seasoned. 
Youth*' All Cane, Spring Handle, Sire 4 ’

Size 5 •
v .. .. Size 6 .

Ditto with Rubber Spring Handle, Size 4 .
„ Size 5 .
.. „ ,, Size 6 ,

ictal Varsity D riv er fas Ulus.). Harrow or Public 
hool S'ze . . ,

Ditto. S-re 5 . .
■ SB'* All Cane . .Selected

fl .. 1. with Rubber Sprit „
Special V a rs ity  D riv er (as iUu&.f The best bat on 
the market, combining Perfect Shape,
Drive. Special Price * . .

ng Handle 
best bat on 

Balance, arid

3/3
&
M

U/tu/e
m
9/U
itft

C R IC K E T  STU M P®
Compute ivith Bails.

Youths' Polished Ash 
Hen's Policed Ash ,

Brass Ferrule
24 m.
Vi*3

Brass Ferrule .
,, with Shoes 

Brass Tops „

a6»n. a8in.1/3 1/U
39 HI

■ **SI-

&

C R IC K E T  N E T S

C R IC K ET BA T S by all the principal Maker*
Gradidje'e Imperial Driver, Selected, Men’s .

M College size .
,, Special Selected, Men's . . •

„ Youths’ Size 6 .
Wlsden’a Crawford Exceller . . . .

„ ,, Selected . .
Size 6 , . .

Gunn A Moore1!  Autograph , . .
1, „ ,, Size 6 . .
,, ,, Cannon . . . . .
„ .. Size 6 . , .

Qaalf* Bros. A LUliy, Xylonite Driver .
,, „ Lilley Driver. Men’s.
,, „ ,, . College Size

Dnke’m Willow King, Selected . . . .
M Youth’s Size 6 . . .

Dr. W. G. Grace* “ Record Bat* made by 
Nlcholl*. Selected Men's . . . .

„ „ Youths' Size 6 . -
L, J .

1M 
14/8 
13,3 
10/8 
16/9 30/- 
u .-
30/-
12/6
14/610930/-
179
11/6U/8129
139
3/6

CR IC K ET BA LLS
Specially manufactured fo r  

W m . tVkiteley, Ltd., by Duke Gr Sons. 
Youth’s Regulation . , . , 1/9

«• Best
Men's Practice .

,, Special Club.
„ Best Match 
„ Catgut Sewn 

Duke’s too6  Special County 
Speci.T Match 

Dark'* Crown Match 
Bryan's Grassltopper 
Vladen'* Special School

LEO GUARDS
White Twin...............................
Strong White Canvas. . . .  
White Chamois . . . .

„ Buck
Best Featherweight Skeleton (as illus.)

& r ' Youths’
3/3

Men’s
39

3 9 39 3/11
4 1 1 59 5/11 |
59 5,11 6/11 J
— 89 89 ^

As illustrated, complete with Poles, Ac. Steam Tarred. 
40 ft. by 6 ft.Sue

Youths'
Hens'

. .  ̂ 40ft. I»y 8 ft.
15f t  1T4 1 9 9
199 &9 339

Wt recommend steam-tarred nets as above, but can supply 
same in  p la in  he mfi i f  desired at 19 /rr net Uss.

C om plete Illu s tra te d  C ata lo g u e  
se n t Post F ree

S p ec ia l T erm s to  clubs fo r  q u a n titie s

W E ARE T H E  O N LY  F IR M  IN  T H E  W O R LD
who will send you a

RALEIGH, JAMES, OR NEW HUDSON
BICYCLE

For a  Deposit of 21/- and 12 Monthly Payments of 9/ 11

)

W e also sell Humbers, Rudge-W hitworths, Sunbeam*, Elswiclcs, Premiers, .
K ilda re  Clubs, or any o f the B E S T S T A N D A R D  M A K E S .

OUR NEW EASY PAYM EN T T E R M S  a r e  a b s o lu t e ly  t h e  m o s t  g a n e r o u a  
e v e r  o f f e r e d .  T h e y  h a v e  e s t a b l i s h e d  A RECORD FO R LIBERA LITY AND 
EQ U ITY.

s e -e c t  t h e  C y c le , WE le n d  t h e  m o n e y , g i r t  y o u  t w e lv e  m o n th s ' c r e d i t ,  OHAROE y o u  o n ly  
• j . f o r  I n t e r e s t ,  a n d  SEN D  M a c h in e  c a r r i a g e  p a id , p a c k i n g  f r e e ,  a n d  c o m p le t e  w ith  a  L u c a s  
n ic k e l- p la te d  L a m p  a n d  B e l l ,  a n d  a l l  e t h e r  A c c e s s o r ie s .
llluMrated Catalogue, o f  any M aker, a n d  Easy Paym ent Form e fo o tfr e e  on application. PIMM mast! on this Papar.

WILLIAM WHITELEY. Ltd., WESTB0URNE GROVE, LONDON, W.
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O D D  &  J O N S

F L E X I B
CRICK

Has acquired 
a W O R L D -W ID E

reputation, and is now u-ed 
by all the leading crickoers 

in  England and the Colonics. 
Secretaries of

6*ubs and Collages should write for 
Illustrated Lists and Speolal Discounts to

ODD & SONS
M u a fu to r e r t  aud Sports Outfitters,

5 5  NORTH END, CROYDON; " S B W B f iw

ROWLAND WARD LTD*

NATURALISTS
By Special Appointment to His 

Maj?sty the King 
and H.R.H. the Prince ot Wales.

Manufacturers of Apparatus and Cabinets 
for Entomologists, Oologists, &c. 

Inventors of Improved W alking Stick Butterfly N et. 
Price 21s .

Birds’ Eggs. Birds’ Skins. Skeletons. 
Illustrated Catalogue for Stamp. 

ROWLAND WARD, Ltd.,
“  T h e  J u n g l e . "  167 P i c c a d i l l y ,  L o n d o n .

•re built Upon experience gained during neariy 
30 years of cycle making — consequently ertiy 
feature in their construction is such

a
positively enhance 
alue of tnc machines.

thewill .
practical value..... .......  ...

ST A R  C ycles are noted for 
strength, easy running, and smart
ness of design. Prices from £8 Ss* 
cash, or by easy monthly payments. 
We hope your application for 
list win be >ent to-day, .
STAR CYCLE Co., Ltd . 
WOLVERHAMPTON.

W ® TER <pi9 UR5

i
A GOOD START means much in everything:. Get Water Colours from "The 
Art Shop.” and have a good (tart with your painting. It will then not be the 

fault of the materials If you don't obtain good results. They 
will help you to do your best Using them is a pleasure, and 
tbe colours are all true to name. Do not be content with 
inferior quality, but write for our FREE ILLUSTRATED 

CATALOGUE.By Appointment to

62/ilGH /lOIBOR/N
L O N D O N  w,

I M  El

a & j )

shop
b k a m c m e s  -

New THERMOSTATIC 
Patent BOAT. OURINC THE EASTER HOLIDAYS not fa ll to  call and see 

REDDING'S Latest Scientific N ovelties; a  visit will well
Electrical Mac hint!

THE MOST MARVELLOUS OF MODES* 
INVENTIONS.

Mi fMdia* 
Merer Alls to 
Work.

repay you.

R E A D  T H IS —Extract fro m  th t '• Representatives o f  Industries and Commerce 
Of the X X . Century."—”  The stock ot articles displayed a t this f i r m ’s 
premises, and illustrated in  their excellent CateJofee. is o f  remark* 
able comprehensiveness and toe know o f  no other establishment in  the 
Metropolis -which exhibits a greater variety o f  Scientific k  ovelties.

C a t a lo r u HElectrical
It U only necessary to light the lamp and 

place the boat upon the water, when it will 
immediately start off at lull speed, drawing 
up its own supply automatically as it g>*es 
along. SIZES AND WOES.

neatly packed tn Boxm :
9 lecher long, suitable for basin or 

bath. Goes for tf) minute* each 
time the lamp Is filled. W

9 laches long. Goes for Shows 14  
do. do. With Decks .. M 

14inchesloag. Decked .« .. 9/S
If do. do. do. . . . .  74

W rite  a t  o n c e  f a r  o u r  N ow  I llu s tr a te d
o f Motors, Dynamos, fo lia , Vacuum Tubes,
Machines and Experiments. Bells, Batteries. Accum u
lators, and Pocket Lam ps, M icroscopes and Telescopes, 
M agic Lanterns and Slides, W orking Model Stationary 
ana Locom otive Engines o f all kl* cfs, and all the Latest 
Scientific and A m u ii ng Novelties, post free on application*

H .  J .  R E D D I N G  Sc C O . ,

Closa to  O xford Q l m *  T u b *  S tatio n s..

wtSSuKt USc®*
3, ARGYLL PLACE, RECENT ST., W.

e ________  ̂ ___« . _____ ,__ '  use with these Macaw® -
in St"ck*
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A  fo ff lE x ^ S  Mud

(With w hich is  Incorporated, the. “P u b lic  S c h o o l M agar.tne'J

. =£ Warner.
sA th lrU c' F .d itQ L -

Contents for May 1906.
p a c s

THE “ S M A R T  S E T ”  S H A K E ............................................................................. Back of Frontispiece 97
THE TRACK OF MIDNIGHT. (Chaps. V I I . — X I . ) . . . .  G. F irth  S c o t t  9 9

Illustrated b y G e o r g e  S o p e r .
MAY E V E N T S  . . . . . . . . .  R e a d e r s  of  “  T he C a p t a in  ”  112

W ith Illustrations.
H O W  S P A R K E S  N E G O T IA T E D  A L O A N ....................................................... H .  H e r v e y  i  1 8

Illustrated b y E d g a r  A. H o l l o w a y .
THE A T H L E T IC  CO RNER . ( E x c it in g  M a t c h e s  I H a v e  T a k e n  P a r t  I n .) . P. F. W a r n e r  125 

Illustrated by F r e d . B u c h a n a n .
INDIAN A C R O B A T S ................................................................................................................................................ 129
THE M A K IN G  O F  A MAN . . . . . . .  C a p t a in  F r a n k  H. S h a w  130

Illustrated by E. S. H o d g s o n .

(Further Contents on next page.)

MR. P. F. WARNER,
The Celebrated Cricketer,

■ Recommends ■

BARLEY W ATER
Made from

As an excellent

DRINK FOR ATHLETES

“ I have been drinking lately Barley 
Water made from Roblmon’s Patent 
Barley, and find it excellent. 1 think it is 
a drink that should be popular with every
one who goes in at all for athletics.”

(Signed) P. F. WARNER.

a l w a y s
p u r

l - N O o ,

©©z

I t  p e n c il '
>IN YOUR TRUNK

IS  YOUR PENCIL A

KOH-I-NOOR n
OR ONLY AN IM ITA TIO N  7

Yon onfht to u k  this onei 
that it Is not a KOK-I-ROC 
inferior.

taction. If tha aniarsr la
_____ftOOEt. 70a have something

Thera U no csttln t fro* tha feet
that L. a  C Hardtmnth’s Koh-I-tf ;or li the heat 
Pencil made.

Price id. each. 3a. 4d. per <l»*.. of Stationers, 
Artists CoJounuen, Ac. Illiistrit'eit ll<,w»klet pot>t free 
from L. ft C. HAkbTMUTH, u Gotdeu Lan.-. 
London, H.C.
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T H E  S T A M P  CO LLECTO R. (The Great Stamp Exhibition) . . E. J. Nankivell
With Illustrations.

T H E  C Y C L I N G  CO RN ER . (The Large Firm t/. the Local Maker.) . . A. Williams
With Illustrations.

B O Y L E  A N D  D O Y L E ...................................................................................................C. L. England
Illustrated by Rex Osborne,

“  T H E  CA P T A IN  ”  CAM ERA CO R N ER . (Some Useful Suggestions.) . A. Williams
W ith Illustrations.
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Illustrated by the Author.
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n ' G U V N O R ” 
CRICKET BAT

Being perfect in weight and balance, and 
fitted as it is with the P a t e n t  D o u b l e  
C h e c k  S p r i n g  H a n d l e — my own inven
tion— makes it absolutely one of the best 
driving bats on the market. I used this 
bat in mv record season of 1901, when 

I scored 3309— more than ever made 
by any other cricketer —ani also in 
my record score of 357 not out against 
Somerset.

Wi,h the assistance of my sons I 
am now personally conducting a 
business for the sale of the 
' ‘ Cuv’n o r” Bat &  "  Cuv’nor”  Ball, 
and, in fact, everything appertaining 
to SPORTS AND PASTIMES.
Write fo r  try Cata
logue. /  can quote 

S P E C I A L  
T E R M S  to Cluis.
Boys' bats a socia lity , j

k.ABEL & SONS
4, Narfeyford 8t. f 
Kennington Oval!

S.E.
Works; 6, Hadeyford 

S t., adjoining shop.

I&pdfar 
I M E  l i f t

M ention th is Magazine.
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CHOOSING A BAT
is an important matter w ith true cricketers. T h e best bat cannot 
make you score, but it w ill help you. T h at’s w hat ours do. 

Their design and manufacture being professionally conducted, they are 
full of helpful points. T h e blades are of the finest English W illow  (the 

sort that puts “ g in g e r” into a  stroke); the faces ana edges are com
pressed by steam power. Each bat is thoroughly matured and oiled—ready 
for action w hen sold. W e  guarantee every one, and w ill r. place any found 

defective. In all w eights and styles.

REM AR KABLE FACT!
W O R LD 'S  RECORD SCORE AT C R IC KET.

Extract from letter.
“  R t l r y ’s  5/- C a t o u t  C r i c k e t  HAor. was used 

In  th e  W o r ld ’s R ecord Score M a tch , U n iv e rs ity  
v. Essendou (A u s tra lia ), >094 R uns be ing m ade in  
one in n in g s  o f f  one b a ll. T h e  b a ll showed no  
signs o f b re a k in g  up , a n d  d id  n o t lose its  shape. 
£10 was o ffe red  fo r  th e  b a ll a f te r  th e  m a tch , 
b a t  was re fused  b y  C a re ta ke r o f g round  
a w a itin g  a  re p ly  f ro m  K i u e t , L i m it e d , 
A c c r in g t o n . ”

A FEW PRICE8 PROM OUR 72-PACE LIST.

T H E  PERFECTIO N BAT, w ith  D oub le  
S p rin g  H and le , and  B o u n d  R u b b e r
G r ip  ............................................................ 21/-

T H E  IM P E R IA L  B AT , E x tra  D oab le
S p r i n g .....................................  12/6 a n d  16/6

T H E  B U LLD O G  B AT , E x tra  T h ic k  and
S tro n g  ..................................... 7 8 and  9/6

T H E  SURPRISE BAT. M en 's  A ll-C ane  3/11 
T O U T H S ’ A LL -C A N E  (Specia l L in e , 

G ra n d  V a lue), S ize 3, 4, 5, 6
2/6, 3 /-, 3/3, 3/6 

C B IC K E T  B A L LS , A l l  P rices (See L is t ) .

A pply to y o u r Local D ealer, o r send fo r  our L ist o f Cricket, Tennis, 
H ockey, etc., ?£ pages, to

R I LE Y ’ S SPORTING GOODS 
MANUFACTURING CO.,

W i l l o w  T r e e  Wo r k s ,  
ACORINGTON.
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B E N E T F I N K
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC.

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET. 
RUNNING, TENNIS. CYCLING. AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

Boys', H a lf  Cane, No. 4,3 /3  ;
No. 5, 3 /8 ; N o .6, 4 /6  

D o., A ll  Cane (as illus.),
No. 5. 5 /3  ; No. 6, 61- 

D itto , “  R esilient,"
S- ected, N o. 6, 8 /3

M en ’s, A ll Cane ... 6 /-
D itto , D itto , Super... 8/6
D itto , D itto , Selected 9 /6
Clapshaw’s “  R esilient"  15 /6  
Warsop’s “  C onq uero r , ”

Im p ro v e d ............... 18 /6
Single Bat

CRICKET BATS.
Wisden's “ C rawford's 

E xceui.e r ’ ’ 16 /9 , 2 0 /- 
Odd s “  F lexib le ”  2 0 /-
Gradidge’s Selected

“  In tD eria l’’ D river 2 0 /-  
Gardiner's “  Best ”  2 0 /-
D ark 's Cork Handled

18 /6 , 20/ -  
Cobbett's “  Jubilee "

D rive r 16/3 
Ayres* * International

13 /9 , 16 /6 , 2 1 /-
ent Post Free.

Benetflnti’s “ CONCENTRIC” Cricket B a t; a marvel
lous driver, fu ll size, 2 1 / - ,  fu lly  guaranteed.

H arrow  size, 16 /6

CRICKET BALLS.
Duke's S uper  ... 5 /3
D a rk ’s C row n  ... . 5 /-
G rassh o pfer  ... 6 /-
Benettink’s Practice,

3-seam 3 /6
D itto , B .C .B .

(W arranted) 4 /6  
D itto , D itto , Boys' ... 3/1

Wisden’s Special
School Boys’ 3 /1 0  

D itto , Crown Match Ball 6J-  
Post free .

“  E clipse  ”  Compo.,
. . s i  oz-, 1/8 

Composition ... 8d .,  10d. 
Postage, 2d .

3/3
5/3
6/6
3/6
5/9
7/3
7/9

LEG GUARDS
Boys' While Tw ill...........

Ditto, Li-at her ...
Ditto, Super White Leather
Men's White Twill...........

Ditto, Leather ...
Ditto, Super White Leather 
Ditto, White Leather Skeleton 
Ditto, Ditto, Featherweight

Skeleton 9/-
Men’s White Kid Featherweight

Skeleton ... ....................« JO/.
A l l  Pflstaee Free._______

CRICKET s t u m p s .
Boys’. Men’s

Polished Ash ... 1/5 , 1/11  2/6
Brass Ferrules ... 2 /4 , 2 /6  3/.
Diito, Steel Shod —  4y.

Postage, 7 d .
Solid Brass Tops —  5 /3 , 6/6, 10/- 
Ditto, Revolving

Tops w , T  7/‘ *8/'^ Pottage free.

CRICKET BA

A CRICKET NET8 (Men’s)'
B A C K  N E T S  O N LY . W iih  Poles, Lines 4  Pegs. 
18 f i .  by 6 ft. j 8 ft. by 7 it. 18 f t. by 8 ft.

7/11 9 / -  9 /9
W IT H  S ID E  W IN G S  (as illustra tion). W ith  

Poles, Lines, and Pegs.
43 f t .  by 6 ft. 42 ft bv 7 f t. 43 f t  bv 8 ft.

1 7 /9  19 /10 2 1 /9
S T E A M  T A R R E D .

1 9 /6  2 1 /6  2 3 /6

CRICKET
CATALOGUE
POST FREE.

Please mention 
"THE CAPTAIN."

F a n c y  Carpet .......................................  5 /11 , 6/11
Plain d i t t o .................................................. 8/ - ,  8/11
D itto , d itto  (as illus tra tion ) ..........................  8/6
D itto , d itto  d itto  w ith  Leather Ends 12/9
A ll L e a th e r ......................................  2 2 /- .  26 /6 , 28/-

Carriage fre e  in London and Sutmrts.

CRICKET TROUSERS.
Boys’. Men's.

W h ite  Flannel, shrunk.
„  ^  , 4 /0 ,6 /8 , 7 /6  4 /1 1 ,5 /1 1 ,7 /1 1
Best Q ua lity  Flannel, well shrunk, 9/11 net. 
Best W hite Doe C loth, guaranteed

Loudon S h ru n k ......................................  15/6
P lain Grey or Striped Flannel ... 7 /6 . 10/6
W hite  D r il l ...................................... 5 /1 1 ,7 /6

Postage fr e e .

CRICKET SHIRTS.
• Boyd, Men’s.

W hite O xford M a tt 1/B , 3 / -  1 /1 1 ,3 /6 ,4 /6
W hite  Duck ... 2 /3  2 /6
Fine W hite T w ill ( “  T he County ” ) 4 /11
Flannel ... S I - , 4 / -  3 /3 ,4 /6 .5 /1 1 ,6 /1 1
U M P IR E S ' C O ATS ... 4 /1 1 , 6 /6 , 8/6 , 10 /6  

Postage free.

MEN’S BATTING GLOVES.
Padded Fingers ..........................  2 /9 , 3 /6 pair
Grey Rubbered ..............................  4/-

S u rre y "  Shields ...................................  4/3
Postage free .

B O Y S ’ - 3 d . per pa ir less.

CRICKET

The4* U n iv e r s a l ’ '  
W h ile  Canvas, 
Leather or Red 
Rubber Sole 4 /11

The *4 Sp e c ial / ’ W h ite  Mock Buck, Spiked, 
equal in wear and appearance to  real
Buck (as illus tra tion ) ..........................

The “  M a r y l e b o k e '* Buck Dressed Pyra
mid Spikes (Round or Square Toes) ... 

W h ile  Canvas Rubber S le ... 2/
W hue Canvas Shoes, Rubber Sole ... 2/

Postagefree.

Address
(D e p t.  “ V . ” )

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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H A M L E Y ’ S  N O V E L T I E S .

themaval blu e  KILL “ BOX KITE."
One of the latest designs for a Kile 
Itcan b« folded into a small roll, and 
it affords endless amusement to the 
children. Price 1/-; post free, 1/4. 

Made of linen, 8/8 ; post free, 3/2. 
Urge size ditto, 4/-; post free, 4/9.

PRETTY LITTLE CLOCKWORK BOATS
to wind up and float in a tub. Price 1 /- 
post free, 1/3 ; 1/8, post free, 1/10; 2/8, 
post free, 2/10 ; also a great variety 

from 5/8 to 5  Guineas.

Hamlet's Racing Yachts
14 n. Cutter, with 2 Sail?ia"d 
Rudder, P rice7/6 ; 17 in. do., 
9/9. 19m. do. with 3 Sait*>. 
Price 15/6. 23111. C utter, with 
Mainsail, Fort-sail. Topsail. 
Jib and 2 R udders, Price 21 - 
ayin. Cutter, P rice30/-. 30m. 
do- Price 42/«. 36m. do. Price 
78/- Case and C arriage extra

Sailing Boats.
Prices, 6d., 1'-,

2/-, and 2/6.
Cutters and 

Schooners, 
with Sa-I* to 
take up and 
down, nicely 
finished. 2/6.
3/6, 4/6, 6/3.8/8,
10 8, 15/6, 21/-. 

and 42 -

CRYSTAL GAZING BALL AND BOOK
A look into the future. Price 2/9 ; 

Post Free, 3/1.
BAMBOO BOAT HOOK. Very strong 
Price 94. PORTABLE BOAT HOOK.
Very useful for travelling. Price 

2/6 and 3/6. Postage extra.

“  K ls m i ”  o r  Y  d o  I D oll.
A very clever little Novelty. The 
animated Jap worked on the fingers. 

Very laughable and amusing. 
Price 6 &4. Post Free, 8£d.

HAMLEY’8 S p e c i a l i t y  
B o x e s  o f  S u r p r i s e s .

Box containing 1 Flying 
Sausage, 1 FJying Snake, 
3 Howling Babirs, 3 Coons, 
1 Balloon, 1 Blow - out 
Clear, t Fifi, r Flying Ser
pent. AH of these blow out 
and squeak, causing roars 
of laughter. Price 1/»;

Post Free, 1/3. 
Smaller Bo*, containing 7 
Surprises. Price 64.; Post 

Free, 74.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours.
Price 64.; Post Free, 74., 

Serpents 1 tf.each; Post Free, 
24.

BAILEY’ S j  
BRANCHES {

2 0 2  R e g e n t  s t r e e t ,  n e a r  O xfo rd  C ir c u s ;  SlO a, 5 1 2  O xfo rd  S tr e e t ,  n e a r  M a r b le  
A r c h ;  5 9  X n lg b tB b r id g e , n e a r  A lb e r t  G a t e ;  3 5  ZTew O x fo r d  S tr e e t ,  W .C .;  

2 3 1  H tg b  H O lbo rn , W . C . : a n d  8 6 A  8 7  H ig h  B o lb o r n . W .C .
LOHDOH.

METROPOLITAN S C H O O L ^ ,

THE LARGEST BUSINESS
SCHOOL IN THE WORLD.

30,000 past students now holding1 
excellent business appointments.

C O M PL E T E  CO M M ERCIAL 
CURRICULU M

AT INCLUSIVE QUARTERLY FEES.

Students miy also take separate Subjects:
Shorthand. Book-keeping. Writing, 

Arithmetic, Business Methods, 
Languages. Typewriting, &c.

All Efficient Students placed in Suitable 
Appointments without Fee. 2000 

Vacancies at Disposal Annually.

PITMAN’ S NEW PROSPECTUS.
64 pages illustrated,sent post free. 
Address (mentioning No.iJ.The 
S e c r e t a r y , P it m a n 's  M e t r o 
p o l it a n  S ch ool, So u t h a m p

t o n  Row, L ondon , W.C.

HEWITT* I?.

EDWARDS’
ACHROMATIC AND ORDINARY

X L
PLATES

T H E  B E S T
for speed.

T H E  B E S T  ,
for quality. '

T H E  B E S T
for ease of manipulation.

T H E  B E S T
for delicacy of detail.

T H E  B E S T
for copying.

T H E  B E S T
for everything.

T H E  B E S T
for keeping.

QUALITY. CELERITY. ECONOMY.

From a ll Dealers or
B. J. EDWARDS & CO.,

Castlebar Works, Ealing.
z



The Latest Colliery Disaster.
T h e  d isaster th a t  occurred  on M arch io  

a t  th e Courri&res coal m ine, n ear L en s, N orth ern  
F ran ce, is th e  m ost a p p a llin g  kn ow n  to  h isto ry , 
in th a t  it in v o lve d  th e  loss o f m ore th an  i ioo  
lives. T h e a ctu a l cause o f th e  d isaster is not 
know n , b u t i t  has been a ttr ib u te d  to  one of 
tw o  causes, v iz ., th e  presence of fire-dam p 
in th e m ine, or a m ixtu re  o f ex p lo sive  gases 
com ing into  co n ta ct w ith  a  m in er’s open lig h t.

T h e  re co v e ry  o f th e bodies led  to  many acta 
of courage on th e  p a rt  o f th e  rescuers, several 
o f w hom  su ccum bed  to  th e  fo u l gases still in 
th e  m ine ; and  p a rtic u la r ly  commendable was 
th e p ro m p t and sy m p a th e tic  suggestion of 
th e K a ise r  w h ich  resu lted  in the despatch of 
a  b o d y  o f tra in ed  m en, equipped  w ith special 
b rea th in g  ap p aratu s, sim ilar to  th at described 
in these p^ges la st D ecem ber, from  the West
p h alian  m ines, to  render assistan ce in the work 

o f rescue.

LORD ROBERTS AT A RIFLE RANGE. 
Pooto. Park.

The Latest Rifle Range.
W e  publish  herew ith  a picture 

o f L ord  R o b erts, wliose utterances 
on  th e  su b ject o f national defence 
h a v e  led  to  th e  establishment of 
rifle clu bs a ll over the country, 
try in g  his hand a t  the new range 
o f th e  C rick lew ood  and Hendon 
R ifle  C lub, w h ich  was opened on 
M arch 19 b y  his elder daughter, 
L a d y  A ileen  R o b erts, who fired the 
first sh o t and  scored a bull. It 
w ill be ob served  th a t  Lord Roberts 
is firing w ith  his le ft hand, his con
te n tio n  bein g th a t  the left eye 
possesses th e stron ger sight. '

• o

The Latest Booking-Clerk*
‘ A n  I t a l i a n  g e n t le m a n  has recently

in v en ted  a m achin e called the Tes- 
serograph , w h ich  prints tickets and 
a t  th e  sam e tim e records the receipt 
o f th e  fare. T h e  machine is very 
sim ilar in ap p earan ce to a well' 
k n o w n  ty p e  o f cash register, an 
h as been  in sta lled  a t all the railway 
s ta tio n s  in R o m e.
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m i R u m
D on 't guess at it— get a “  S ecu rity ,"  t i e  
one C yclom eter that never yet left a  doubt 
in the mind of the user. W h en  the 
“  Security  "  says so, it i s  so— it’s veracity 
is absolutely guaranteed.

It's a little thing so far as size counts, but 
it's mighty big in effect. It fits on the hub, 
out of harm ’s w ay, and accurately registers 
up to 10,000 miles and then repeats. 
P rice  3/6, of all dealers. Interesting C ata
logue of N e w  D eparture Sundries free from

B R O W N  B R O T H E R S ,  L td .,
G re a t Eastern Street. London, E .C .

I f

V s '

(C O P Y R IG H T .)

THE BEST GIFT FOR BOY OR GIRL AT ANY 
SEA80N 18

A  G ift that Lasts a 
Lifetim e

and Supports a Life .
"  T h e  appli* 

cations for the 
services of the 
college trained 
students dur
ing the past 
year exceeded 
the total nuni- 
l>er ofstudents 
in the college 
by 30 percent" 
— Times, July 
17. *905-

Personal
and

Posta l
Coaching.

We absolutely 
Guarantee a 
Satisfactory 

Appointment to 
EVERY Quali
fied Pupil of 
our SPECIAL 

SECRETARIAL 
COURSE.

Vay and 
R esidential

“ BoaktetC” 
past frw on 
rvestpt ot past 

card.

Tel., 4348  
Paddington

M essrs. M U N F O R D  S ’ P IT M A N
Kensington College, Queen’s Rond, 

BAYSWATER, W .

\



THE CAPTAIN.

A HYDRAULIC PRESS USED FOR FORGING ARMOUR PLATES 
FOR BATTLESHIPS.

A G igantic Forging Press.
T h e  a c c o m p a n y i n g  i l lu s t r a t io n  d e p ic t s  o n e  

o f  t h e  la r g e  H y d r a u l i c  F o r g i n g  P r e s s e s  in  u s e  a t  

M e s s r s. S ir  W . G .  A r m s t r o n g ,  W h i t w o r t h  a n d  

C o .'s  W o r k s ,  O p e n s h a w , M a n c h e s te r .  I t  is  o n e  

o f  t h e  la r g e s t  a n d  m o s t  p o w e r f u l  in  e x i s t e n c e ,  

a n d  w a s  s p e c i a l l y  b u i l t  f o r  t h e  p u r p o s e  o f  f o r g in g  

t h e  t h i c k e s t  a r m o u r  p la t e s  n o w  r e q u ir e d  fo r  

c r u is e r s  a n d  b a t t le s h i p s ,  t u b e s  a n d  

h o o p s  f o r  t h e  la r g e  g u n s  n o w  in  u s e ,  

a n d  a ls o  fo r  s h a f t i n g  a n d  d r u m s  o f  

t u r b in e  r o to r s .

T h e  p r e s s  is  c a p a b le  o f  e x e r t i n g  a  

t o t a l  p r e s s u r e , o f  12 ,0 0 0  t o n s ,  a n d  

a r m o u r  p l a t e  in g o t s  c a n  b e  fo r g e d  u n d e r  

i t  o f  a  s iz e  u p  t o  12  f t .  w id e  b y  4  f t .  

t h ic k .  T h e  t u r b in e  d r u m s  fo r  t h e  n e w  

C u n a r d  e x p r e s s  s t e a m e r ,  Muriatania, 
n o w  b e i n g  b u i l t  o n  t h e  T y n e  b y  t h e  

W a lls e n d  S l i p w a y  a n d  E n g i n e e r i n g  C o .,

L t d . ,  a r e  b e i n g  f o r g e d  b y  t h i s  p r e s s,  

s o m e  o f  t h e m  r e a c h in g  t h e  e n o r m o u s  

s iz e  o f  1 2  f t .  in  d ia m e t e r  a n d  o v e r  6  f t .  

i n  le n g t h .

T h e  p r e s s  c o n s is t s  o f  fo u r  m a s s iv e

s te e l  p illa r s ,  e a c h  2 f t .  6  in . in  diameter 

a n d  4 5  f t .  lo n g ,  w h i c h  a r e  s c r e w e d  into 

“  B o t t o m  H e a d ”  o r  f o u n d a tio n  base oi 

c a s t - i r o n  w e ig h i n g  u p w a r d s  o f  350 tons. 

T h e  u p p e r  e n d s  o f  t h e  p illa r s  p a s s  through 

t h e  "  T o p  H e a d , ”  a n d  a r e  scre w e d  into 

v e r y  la r g e  n u ts .  I n t o  t h i s  ”  T o p  Head," 

w h i c h ,  fo r  c o n v e n ie n c e  o f  h a n d lin g , bji 

m a d e  in  t w o  p ie c e s  a n d  w e ig h s  about 160 

t o n s ,  is  f i t t e d  t h e  h u g e  h y d r a u lic  cylinder 

a n d  r a m  w h ic h  e x e r t  t h e  p re ssu re  on tie 

f o r g in g  a n d  t a k e  t h e  p la c e  o f  t h e  cylinder 

a n d  p i s t o n  in  t h e  o ld  s t e a m  h am m er.

The Latest Fluid Pressed Steel 
lnj£ot.

W e  a r e  a ls o  r e p r o d u c in g  a  photograph 

o f  a  v e r y  la r g e  s t e e l  in g o t  w h ic h  Messrs. 

S ir  W . G .  A r m s t r o n g ,  W h itw o r th  and 

C o . h a v e  j u s t  r e c e n t l y  c a s t .  I t  is the 

l a r g e s t  f lu id -p r e s s e d  s te e l  i n g o t  e v e r  made. 

I t  is  6  f t .  in  d ia m e t e r  a n d  n e a r ly  20 ft 

lo n g ,  a n d  w e ig h s  u p w a r d s  o f  12 0  tons. It 

w a s  c a s t  o n  t h e  w e ll- k n o w n  Whitworth 

s y s t e ln  o f  f lu id  p r e s s u r e , v i z . ,  t h e  120 torn 

o f  m o lt e n  s te e l  w e r e  p o u r e d  o u t  from the 

m e lt i n g  fu r n a c e s  in t o  a  h u g e  ste e l ingot 

m o u ld - b o x ,  t h is  b o x  i t s e l f  w e ig h in g  no 

le s s  t h a n  18 0  t o n s .  O n  t h e  mould-boi 

b e i n g  f i l le d  w i t h  m o lt e n  s te e l  th e  whoit 

w a s  t h e n  p u s h e d  u n d e r  a  m o n s te r  hydraulic 
c a s t in g - p r e s s  h a v i n g  a  r a m  o f  6  f t .  diameter 

a n d  a  w o r k i n g  p r e s s u r e  o f  3 t o n s  per square 

in c h , a n d  s u b j e c t e d  t o  t h e  e n o r m o u s  pressure of

12 ,0 0 0  to n s.^ ch e  a c t i o n  o f  t h is  p r o c e s s  being to 

m a k e  t h e  in g o t  h o m o g e n e o u s , s o u n d , and free 

fr o m  r is k s  o f  c r a c k s  a n d  fiss u r e s, w h ic h  are so 

d e t r i m e n t a l  t o  s te e l  in g o t s  c o n ta in in g  such 

b le m is h e s . W e  a r e  e n a b l e d  t o  re p ro d u c e  these 

p h o t o g r a p h s  t h r o u g h  t h e  c o u r t e s y  o f  Messrs. Si: 
W . G .  A r m s t r o n g ,  W h i t w o r t h  a n d  C o ., Ltd.

1
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E A R A
because it is built

on scientific principles in one of the largest 
and most up - to. - date cycle works in the 

world, fitted with all the latest improvements in automatic 
machinery, special tools, etc. By these means only has it been 

^possible to produce at such prices the bicycle more universally known as^

“ The British . M asterpiece.”
Raleigh patrons are offered a complete range of models in lady’s, gent’s, 

juvenile, tandem or three-speed bicycles and tricycles

I Sturtney-Archer 
Three-Speed 

Gear.
or

FR O M  £ 5  5  0 CASH,
by easy payments over 6, 12 or 

18 months.

Brooks’ Saddles | 
and

Clincher Tyres.

Full particulars in

, RALEIGH
.Dept. M

The Book o f  the Raleigh,” sent post free to any address 
on receipt o f  post card.

CYCLE Co., Ltd.,
N O T T IN G H A M .

L O N D O N  D E P d T —
41, Holborn Viaduct, E.C*

AGENTS EVERYWHERE,

BLACK Delightful and profitable as a hobby 
.  or profession. The Press Art 8ch00l

gives thorough instruction by corre- 
WHITE spondence in all branches of magazine 
DR1WIMA and newspaper illustration. Copyright 

A I rati. SyStem. Pupils’ drawings placed. 
Send stamp for Illustrated Prospectus— Secretary, 
128 Drakefell Road. New Cross. London, S.E.

BRITISH and TROPICAL BUTTERFLIES. 
MOTHS, COLEOPTERA, &0.

Lowest Rates. Cabinets, die.
List o f Special Cheap Lots to clear Surplus Stock

M r’. F O R D ,
8outh View, West 8outhboume, Bournemouth.

_
IS YOUR CYCLE A
) Ss. If not, Ton Are the lower. This New Model 

of excellence

FOR THE LATEST it BEST AT THE LOWEST PRICES IN

BUTTERFLY NETS
CABINETS AND ALL APPARATUS 

FOR COLLECTORS, 
JAMES GARDNER 8®nd to **’•vnillLU UHnUIILII lllu.tn.tad Pploa LUU will t>« 
« HlgN Holfetm, London. sent pout (h«

B A R N E T
O R T H O

P LA TES A N D  F IL M S .

The most remarkable quality, Clouds, Foliage, and 
all colours perfectly rendered in true tone values.

Use them instead of ordinary Plates or ordinary 
Roll Films. No disadvantage. Just as easy to use, 
and the same price.

Two Rapidities, Extra Rapid and Medium.

elliott & Isons ltd., barnet.
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A “ Titan" Crane.
T h i s  h a s  b e e n  b u i l t  b y  M e s s r s. C o w a n s ,  

S h e ld o n  a n d  C o .,  o f  C a r lis le  ( b y  w h o s e  c o u r t e s y  

w e  a r e  e n a b l e d  t o  r e p r o d u c e  t h e  a c c o m p a n y i n g  

p h o t o g r a p h ) ,  f o r  u s e  in  t h e  c o n s t r u c t io n  o f  

T a b l e  B a y  H a r b o u r ,  w h e r e  i t  w i l l  b e  e m p l o y e d  fo r  

l i f t i n g  m a s s i v e  b l o c k s  o f  c o n c r e t e ,  v a r y i n g  in  

w e i g h t  f r o m  t w e n t y  t o  f o r t y  t o n s ,  a n d  w h i t h e r  

i t  w i l l  s h o r t l y  b e  s h ip p e d .  M e a n w h ile ,  i t  

h a s  b e e n  t e m p o r a r i l y  e r e c t e d  a t  t h e  N e w  P ie r  

W o r k s ,  T y n e m o u t h ,  w h e r e  o u r  i l lu s t r a t i o n  

w a s  t a k e n .  T h e  c r a n e  h a s  a  w o r k i n g  r a d iu s  

o f 1 15  f t . ,  a n d  is  c a p a b le  o f  l i f t i n g  a  w e i g h t  

o f 50 t o n s  a t  t h e  r a t e  o f  1 6  f t .  p e r  m in u t e .  

T h e  t o t a l  le n g t h  o f  t h e  c a n t i le v e r  is  1 7 5  f t . ,  

i.e., 50  f t .  fr o m  t h e  c e n t r e  t o  t h e  t a i l ,  w h e r e  

t h e  e n g in e s  a n d  b o ile r  a re  s i t u a t e d ,  a n d  12 5  f t .  

fr o m  t h e  c e n t r e  t o  t h e  n o s e . T h e  lo a d  is  l i f t e d  

b y  m e a n s  o f  a  “  c r a b , ”  o r  m o n k e y ,  w h i c h  is  

d r a w n  fr o m  t h e  c e n t r e  t o  t h e  n o se  o f  t h e  c a n t i 

l e v e r  b y  s t e e l  r o p e s  ; o v e r  t h is  ”  m o n k e y  ”  

t h e  l i f t i n g  r o p e , w h i c h  is  1 3 4 1  f t .  l o n g  a n d  4  f t .  

in  c ir c u m f e r e n c e ,  p a s s e s  t o  t h e  h o i s t i n g - b l o c k ,  

s p e c i a l  p r o v is io n  b e i n g  m a d e  fo r  w o r k i n g  a  g r a b  

o r  d r e d g e r .  I n  o r d e r  t o  le s s e n  t h e  r e s is t a n c e  

t o  t h e  t e m p e s t u o u s  w in d s  t o  w h i c h  i t  w i l l  b e  

e x p o s e d ,  t h e  g ir d e r s  o f  t h e  s u p e r s t r u c t u r e  a re  

l a t t i c e - b u i l t ,  a n d  a l l  t h e  g e a r in g  o f  t h e  c r a n e  

i s  t h o r o u g h l y  p r o t e c t e d  fr o m  t h e  w e a t h e r .  T h e  

t o t a l  w e i g h t  o f  t h e  c r a n e  is  4 2 5  to n s .

The Latest Invasion. '
S l o w l y  b u t  s u r e l y  t h e  in r o a d s  o f  t h e  s e a  a r e  

m a k i n g  t h e m s e l v e s ‘ m a n i f e s t  o n  t h e  s o u t h - e a s t  

a n d  e a s t  c o a s t .  A  f e w  w e e k s  a g o  t h e  l i t t l e  

is la n d  o f  G r e e n b o r o u g h , i n  t h e  M e d w a y ,  c o m 

p r is i n g  a n  a r e a  o f  500 a c r e s ,  b e c a m e  su bm erged , 

t h e  s e a - w a l l  w h i c h  h a d  b e e n  b u i l t  p r o v in g  use

le s s  t o  w i t h s t a n d  t h e  w e i g h t  o f  t h e  water, 

w h i c h  b r o k e  t h r o u g h  a n d  la i d  w a s t e  a  well- 

s t o c k e d  f a r m .

The Latest Comet.
T h i s  w a s  d is c o v e r e d  o n M a r c h  18 , a t  M elbourne, 

b y  M r. D a v i d  R o s s ,  t h e  h o n . s e c .  o f  t h e  V ictoria  

B r a n c h  o f  t h e  B r i t i s h  A s t r o n o m i c a l  A ssocia

t i o n .  A s  i t  w a s  t h e  t h i r d  t o  b e  o b s e r v e d  since 

t h e  b e g i n n in g  o f  t h e  y e a r ,  i t  r e c e i v e d  th e  title 

“  19 0 6  C o m e t  C , ”  in  a c c o r d a n c e  w ith  the 

c u s t o m  in  v o g u e  f o r  n a m i n g  s u c h  ph en o m en a.

Koh-I-Noor Pencils.
T h e s e  p e n c ils  c o s t  4 d. e a c h ,  o r  3s. 6d. per 

d o z e n ,  a t  a n y  s t a t i o n e r ’s ,  a n d  n o t  3d. each, as 

e r r o n e o u s ly  s t a t e d  l a s t  m o n th .

The Latest Ambulance.
T h i s  h a s  b e e n  s p e c i a l l y  d e s ig n e d  a n d  built 

f o r  t h e  p u r p o s e  o f  c o n v e y i n g  in ju r e d  animals 

a n d  is  n o w  

i n  u s e  a t  

B r is t o l .  I t  is  

l i g h t l y  c o n 

s t r u c t e d ,  a n d  

f i t t e d  w i t h  

s p r in g s  a n d  

r u b b e r  - t y r e d  

w h e e ls ,  in  o r 

d e r  t o  r e n d e r  

t h e  t r a n s i t  o f  

i t s  d u m b  p a 

t i e n t s  a s  fr e e

fr o m  v i b r a -  xn  a m b u la n c e  fo r  in j u m d

t io n  a s 'p o s s i b l e .  a n im a ls .
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SPALDING’S 
ATHLETIC 
GOODS *

ARE T H E  B E S T  A N D  M O S T  R E L IA B L E
SPALDING'S CfilCkcT GOODS are used largely in 

County and first class cricket.
‘ Grand Prix " B a t s ............................................... 2 1  /-

!

“ County Special'
"  London Club *’ .
“  Single Rubber ” .
All Cane Bats . .
“ Grand Prix" Balls 
“  County Match ” .
11 Favourite Match “
“ Youths’ " . .
Composition Balls .
Best Ash Stumps, with Bails 
Leg Guards in great variety,
W.K. Gauntlets . .
Batting Gloves . .

SPALDING'S LAWN
Gold Med '1 Racquets . .
Model G-X,
Model D.H. extra strung in centre 
Tournament long shape 
Vantage . . .
Lakeside . .

16/6
. 1 5 /
. 10/6 
. 8/6 
- 6/
. 5/6
• 4 /6
• 4/- 

II- and 2/-
from 101-  to 4 /- set 

from 12/6 to 6/- per pair 
11/- to 6/- „

8/- to 4 /6

TENNIS GOODS
3 2 /- each 
20/ -  
20 / -  
1 6 /6  
12/6 
10/ -

EVER Y LOVER O F S P O R T
SHOULD SEND AT ONCE 
FOR A COPY OF . . .

■
A. G. SPALDING &  BROS.’ !

CATALOGUE OF ATHLETIC SPORTS
The 1906 Catalogue of Athletic Sports published by 
this firm is a work of art, and contains many illustra
tions that will make it valuable as a souvenir for one 
interested in outdoor life- h is complete with many 
handsome illustrations, among which are the following:
The Yorkshire Championship Cricket Team  
Aeton Villa Football Association Team 
Open Surviving: Coif Champions of 1005 
Gentlemen's Singles Lawn Tennis Championship 
Ladles' Singles Lawn Tennis Championship 
Oxford and Cambridge Hockey Match 
The Final 100 yds. Running English Championship

Besides the above interesting pictures, the book 
contains a complete and up-to-date illustrated list of 
what is new in all sports and pastimes, showing the 
proper and correct implements to use, and as a whole 
can be considered an encyclopaedia of British sport.

It will be sent free, post paid, upon receipt of your 
name on a post-card.

A. G. Spalding and Bros.' Trade Mark on any article 
athletic is a guarantee of quality.

IF IT PERTAINS TO ATHLETICS OR SPORT WE MAKE IT.

i

A. G. SPALDING 6 ? BRps
( D e p t. C ) 5 3 , 5 4 , 5 5  F E T T E R  LANE, LO N D O N , E.C.

F a c to r y  i P U T N E Y  W H A R F , LONDON, B .W .

L O C O M O T I V E S .

1 dozen Coloured Pictorial Poet-cards of Express Locomotive* 
and Trains, Price U.

T H E  LOCOMOTIVE PU BL IB H IN G  CO., LTD*.
3 A m en C o rn er. P a te rn o s te r  R ow , London, E .C .

NATURAL
HISTORY
We keep in stock 

everything required bi 
Collector* of BIRDS1 fcGGB, 

BUTTERFLIES, MOTHS, etc Our 
specimens, which are scientifi
cally prepared for long preserva
tion, are admired by all. Every 

description of Apparatus, 
Cabinet, Books, dc. kept.
WATKINS &  DONCASTER

36 B tru i, London, W.C.

P R I C E *  L I S T  
P R E ^

Five deon fro m  
Charing Cress'

si
PATERSON’S PATENT TARGET 

APPARATUS.
And A IR  R I F L E  R A N G E S .

Stationary Targets,

Disappearing Targets, and

Running Targets combined in 
the one Apparatus.

Estimates {or complete Fit-up.

Further particulars from—

WM. PATERSON & CO., ?*, Grand Parade, Hanrlngay, London, N.



i M T O i r m l l m gnire
T o  P r o m o t e  a n d  S t r e n g t h e n  a  W o r th y  I m p e r ia l S p i r it  

in  B r i t is h  B o y s  a it  o v e r  t h e  W o r ld .

P r esid en t , F. C. GOULD, Esq. V ic e - P r e s id e n t s , THE ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, SIR A. CONAN DOYLE.

LE A G U E  N O TES FOR M AY.

THE VEN. W. U. SINCLAIR, D.D.
Photo. Mills,

F. C. GOULD.
Photo. Newnrs,

TH IS  page is open every m onth for the 
insertion of reports and announcements 
concerning the numerous branches of 

the B o ys ’ Em pire League. Club secretaries are 
requested to  send such notices to  the Organising 
Secretary, B .E .L ., a t 56 Ludgdte Hill, E .C ., by 
the 26th of every  month. Forms for this 
purpose can be obtained on application to  the 
Secretary.

The Secretary would be pleased to hear from 
C a p t a in  readers in all parts of the Em pire on 
m atters of general interest, and particularly on 
those affecting the doings and welfare of the 
League and its branches. U p to  the present, 
the success of the Colonial Correspondence 
Section has exceeded our expectations, but 
there is still room for extension. Full particu
lars of this branch can be obtained b y  w riting 
to  headquarters as above. Readers of T h e  C a p 
t a i n , on becom ing members of the B .E .L ., can 
now be put into com m unication with members 
of the League in alm ost every part of the 
Em pire.

K id d e r m in s t e r .— I continue to have m ost 
encouraging reports from this Club. From  the 
beginning, its members have worked hard to 
form  and m aintain a branch w orthy of the aims 
and ideals of the League. The Club is now in 
an efficient state, and fu lly  equipped to  meet 
all th e reasonable requirem ents, both m ental 
and physical, of its energetic members. I 
sincerely tru st those old comrades who assisted 
in the branch’s form ation w ill not stand id ly  b y, 
but give the younger members the advice and 
help which w ill be of the utm ost value in 
m aintaining it. Too great praise cannot be 
bestowed on Mr. Fred Ashcroft, the Hon. 
Sec. and his colleagues who have m anfully 
striven  for the success th ey have achieved.

B ir m in g h a m .— There seems to be quite a 
"  revival ”  in League m atters in Birm ingham . 
F or this I am  indebted to Mr. C. C. Goldsmid, 
of Melbourne House, Edw ard Road, who has

throughout evinced a warm  interest in the 
League. L ast m onth a m eeting was held and 
a fu ll programme m apped out for the summer. 
Birm ingham  readers, please note.

S o u t h p o r t .— F. W . Holder of 57 Lithbrish 
Road, is anxious to  m eet boys in his district 
w ith a  view of form ing a new Branch.

H u l l .— This branch continues to  make good 
progress, and, has very  good prospects for a 
successful summer season. The Hon. Sec. 
r e p o rts : “  W e have got nearly everything
we w ant in the form of ath letic things and pro
pose to have a concert on Em pire D ay (May 
24) for which we are v e ry  busy practising." 
W e are quite sure th a t if the concert is con
ducted on the sam e lines as the Club it  is bound 
to  be a success.

Correspondents in the following places: 
are w anted b y  Home Members : viz., Back
woods of Canada, a  sailor in the Royal Navy 
abroad, or a  Member in a C avalry  or Artillery 
Regim ent abroad, N orth and South Nigeria, 
C algary (Alberta), Seychelles, F iji, Zululand, 
The Cape, M alta, and Sierra Leone.

Home Correspondents are w anted by members 
in Vancouver, B .C . ; Toronto ; Demerara; 
H um ansdorp ; K in g ’s Co., N .B ., Canada; 
Oam aru, N .Z. ; M ataura, Southland, N.Z.; 
M aberley, O nt. ; L indsay, Ont. ; Freetown, 
Sierra Leone ; Elm ina, W .C .A . ; Oyo, 
Lagos, W. A frica ; Iroquois, Ont. ; Rangoon, 
Burm ah ; M o n trea l; Cape C o a s t; Port Eliza
beth (with a  Canadian Member) ; Winnipeg; 
N ew castle, N .S.W . ; Dunedin, N .Z. ; Jamaica; 
E . M alvern, Melbourne ; V iolet Town, Vic
toria  ; W anganui, N .Z. ; Geraldine, N.Z. 
and Invercargill, N .Z. A n y  of my readers 
wishing to correspond w ith  members of the 
B .E .L . in an y  of the above places should send a 
stam ped addressed envelope to headquarters, 
nam ing the town or country which they require 
a  correspondent.

T h e  O r g a n is in g  S e cr eta r y

/
t. . *>



_ f*  *  *

You cannot work if your 
train of thought is bein g ' 
continually interrupted by 
a scratchy nib or uncertain 
flow of ink.

™E‘SW A N ’
F O U N T A IN  P E N

writes rapidly, easily, and is made 
to suit any hand.

Prices I roll) 10 6, IS S, 20 - post free upwards.
Sold by all Stationer* and Jewellers.

Write for catalogue post free.

MABIE, TODD & BARD
79  & 80 High Holborn, London, W .C.

BRANCHES— 93 L‘ficaps«ic, H.C ; 9=a Regent Street 
H. ; 3 Exclungebircet, Manchester ; ami at New 
York and Paris.

Net. Payments only IO/-  per month.
*11 Leading Makers from 10/- monthly.

Write for oar SO.Paqe Free P rice L ist.

p E  S ILV ER  Q lI E E N  C Y C L E  C O ., L T D .,
(C.P. Dept,), 56 Edgware Road, London.

U S E

RODINAL
The most simple, powerful, effectual, and economical 

developer extant.
Only requires diluting with water to produce any 

desiied result.
Does not produce fog or stain when development 

is forced.
Can be used over and over again until exhausted. 

Is easily controlled with water.
Unequalled for Portraiture.

Unequalled for Landscapes.
Unequalled lor Snapshots.

Unequalled for Time Exposures. 
Unequalled for Overiixposures. 

Unequalled for Under Exposures 
Unsurpassed for Correct Exposures.

For Rapid Development.
For Slow Development.

For Brilliancy For Softness 
For Detail. For Gradation.

For Plates. For Lantern Slides.
For Bromide Paper.

Sole Agents—

3  ozs.

i6 ozs. S i 

m s .  ZIMMERMANN & CO.,
9 and io St. MARY-AT-HILL,

L O N D O N ,  E . C .
Ask your dealer for the Agfa Booklet, loo pages of useful 

information FREE.

I ll



JOHN PIGCOTT.
RUNNING

OUTFITS.
Plain Sateen DRAWERS

Any colour. 1/- per Pair,
11/0  per doz.

Best Quality 1/51 per Pair. 
1 6  6  per auz.

Ditto, stripes down sides and 
bottoms, 1/11  per Pair,

RUNNING VESTS,
Plain White, 1/- cacti. 

Superior, 1/0.
Plain Coloured, 1/0,

WIdle, Ked Necks A' A m is, , 1 9  
Postage. 2d.

RUNNING SHOES.
Spiked, 3 ,1 1  per Pair. 

Postage. 3d,

YOUTHS’ CRJCKET 
SHOES.

White Canvas with I.eaihcr 
Soles. 4  1 1 , 6  6  per Pair.

CANVAS CRICKET BOOTS.
Kluied Soles, 2  1 1  per Pair. 
Plain K libber. 5  11  ..

WHITE BUCKSKIN BOOTS.
8 / 1 1 ,1 0  6  per Pair. 

Postage 6d,

THE
WORLD’S
FAMOUS
CRICKET

AND
ATHLETIC

OUT
FITTERS.

117 & 118 cheaps! *
MILK ST., LONDON, E.C.

‘^ . ’ ’BOUNDARY
BALLS

5/3 each, 30/- per
half-dozen.

CRICKET BALLS.
2/3, 3/3, 4  6 , 4/11

each.

COMPOSITION
BALLS.

Sd., 10d., 1 8 . )  9wdv

CRICKET STUMPS
1 /1 1 , 2/0 , a/- to e o

CRICKET BATS
Tb% "el.P.** 

S urrey  
D river

Recommended 
by all I /oqcI

Players for the W(

SEND FOR 
OUR

SPECIAL
CRICKET

LIST
POST

FREE.

CRICKET BAGS.
3/11, 5/3, 7/0, 0 , 6 

each. Postage 6d.

YOUTHS’ WHITE 
FLANNELETTE 

TROUSERS.
3/0 per Pap.-

Ditto FLANNEL.
5  - . S  6 , 6  - ,6  11  tier

Pair, Postage
,6 1 1  tier
age 4d.

WHITI
FLANNELETTE

SHIRTS.
1 ; 1 1  c e l l .

Ditto FLANNEL.
3/6 and 4/11 each.

underfill
Crip obtained 
by the peculiar 
construction of 

die handle, 
together with 

us perfect liahincc and 
driving power, 

Absolutely 
The B est 

B at of 
the Day

Men's Full Size 
ISO 

Si>eciallv 
selected, j g  9 
Youth’s No. 6 

12 9
Other Bats.

4  1 1 ,6 ,9 ,6 / 9 ,
1 3  9  cecli. 

Men's full sue.

What
C. B. I KY 

sa)s :
” JOHN PlC.l.OTT'S * SVRKI-V DRIVER’ 
is a good \u<Ln— Captain.

AN IDEAL BAT FOR DRIVING.

S W E A T E R S .
2/3, 2/ 11 ,3/ 11 , 4/11 each. I’osuje34,

M IL K -  
CHOCOLATE

The Original 
and

The Best

r The Children’s ^  
Treat.

A  Pure Sweet jives not on ly pleasure but nourishment to  
grow ing children AH  the ingredtents used in making

CA LLA RD  & B O W S E R ’S  
B U T T E R -S C O T C H

.r e  pure and wholesome. It >s as nourishing as it is del.cious.

if t u ib y -  u /trftjS em s.

E v e r y  P a c k e t  b e a r s  t h e i r  
T r a d e  M a r k .

Manufactory: London,w.c
A

THE “ PET” ELECTRIC BOAT MOTO*
For model 
Inches ">B< 
detachable 
shafts and pKP'1**
runs well w11* ‘T 
sm all dry M11*'

R a a t S .

THE 41 MONARCH ” DYNAMO
lO Volts, 3 Amps. 8 P o le  Drum A rm atu rtan iJ J j A e o S i  
Gear, suitable lor eith er Elec%ric Light or chnrf a
lators. £ 2  5s each. Of all E lectrical Houses.

f u l l y  illu stra ted  L ist o f  E lectric N ovdlits, a St(**nt s'

F. DARTON & CO., Sole Makcr*' 
142 St. John Street, London-

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEVfNB5, 
____________________  7-12  SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W .C.

til

G EO R G E NfLWNES, L T D .



DASH AND DOT.
A  S to r y  o f  th e  C h it r a l  E x p e d it io n . B y

C h a r le s  W h it lo c k .

—

The Drink 

for
tyortsmen and Athletes 

is

ARLEY W ATER
Made from

R O B I N S O N S
P A T E N T

B A R L E Y
" i n  p o w d e r  f o r m "

* have been drinking lately Barley 
,tr made from Robinson’s Patent 

and find it excellent. 1 think it is 
^ that should be popular with every- 
who goes in at all for athletics.

“  P. F. W ARNER.”

A  G ER M A N  O FFICE R  

.Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES Ltd., 7-12 Southam pton S treet, S tran d , W.C.



GAMAGES
The Celebra ted Sports Ou tfi tters, The Largest, Cheapest, 

and best Establishment fo r a ll Sports Requisites.
EVERYTHING FOR CRICKET.

CRICKET BATS
THE FAMOUS “GAMAGE’’ 

BAT.—A ba* with a reputa
tion. Powerful, with grjat 
spring, sHzcted light willow. 
Evary bat warranted. 18s. 6d, 
each; Youth’s siz:, ijs. 6d.

THE “ A.W.G.” BAT—A beau
tiful bat. skilfully modelled; 
combi lation rubber and cane 
handle, tos. 6d.

THE “YORKSHIRE DRIVER.” 
—Patent spring handle, war
ranted, its. 6d.

THE “CLU B.” -All-cine handle, 
8s. ltd.

A NEW SPECIALITY: GAM- 
AGE’S “AUSTRALIAN.” — 
Patent leather and pneumatic 
rubber grip treble-spring handle, 
selected blade, 2 is. post Irec.

CRICKET BA LLS
GAMAGE’S “ REFEREE.” — 

Warranted 3-stam leather, 
4s. 6d. Youths’ match siza, 4s. 
each.

GAMAGE’S CELEBRATED 
“AUSTRALIAN.” —Silk and 
gut s:wn, warranted, 5s., post
age ad

THE “CLUB,” 3s. 6d, Youths’ 
3s. id.

3-S;amLeather Practica Balls, 2s,
Composition Ball, lod. Practice, 

6d. Boys', 4d. Composition 
Match Bill, M.C.C, Regulition, 
IS. ql

W ICKETS
Polished ash, superior brass tops, 

steel sho:s, 4s. ltd. Youths’, 
size, 4s. 6J.

Large ringi at all pric:s from 
ioJd. upwards.

LEG GUARDS
White Buck, with continuous 

straps, js. 1 id. Youths' sizi, 
5s. 6d.

Men's Waite D.itl Guards, 3s. 6d. 
Youths', 3s, 3d.

For Gloves, Shirts. Trousers, 
Shoes, See., s;e Catalogue.
READY-MADE CRICKET, 
TEMNIS, AND BOATING 
TROUSERS, SHIRTS, Ac.

Smartly Cut White Flannel,
4s. nd., 5s. 1 id., 7s, ltd., gs nd.

Smartly Cut Gray Flinncl,
4s. nd,, 6s. 1 id. gs. nd.

White Flannel Cricket Shirt,
3s. lid., 4s. nd., 3s. nd.

The Club ” Mat" Shirt, White or 
Fancy Stripes, 2S. 6 t. & 3s. 6d.

Elastic Web Balt, Various Colours, 
6d, and lojd.

LAWN BOWLS
GAMA'E’S LIGNUM VIT.C 

BOWI.S, i.a pairs, with ivory 
discs fornumber and monogram, 
5 in., 7/6, si in., 8/6 per pair.

C R I C K E T
T E N N I S
C R O Q U E T
LA W N
B O W L S

ETC.

EVERYTHING FOR TENNIS.
RACKETS

GAMAGH'S SPECIAL "CLUB” 
RACKET.—Double strung in 
centre with red and white gut. 
Improved Long Head, 0 <Ugon 
Handle. Price ios. 6d.

“ THE A.W.G. SPECIAL” 
RACKET.— Improved string
ing. and best red and white gut. 
bound shoulders. 15/6, post, id.

THE “ GAMAGE" RACKET.- 
Fincst English gut, double 
strung in centre, English frame, 
cedar handles, bound shoulders. 
Price 18s. f d post free.

GAMAGE’S FISH TAIL.—Cedar 
Handle, lull size. 5/6, posted.

BALLS
TENNIS BALLS.—The ‘ Cam: 

age,” best quality waterproof 
cloth, undersewn, guaranteed 
regulation size and weight, 
equal to any ball on the market, 
each ball stamped with signature 
and year, 10s. dozen, post free.

Gamage’s “ Referee," waterproof 
cloth covered, cemented and 
sewn, 7s, 6d, dozen. Carnage’s 
“Referee,"uncovered,plain grey 
or red rubber, 5s. doz.. post. jcf.

PO LE8 AMD NET8
THE “ UNIVERSAL" No. t. -  

Polished poles, with guy ropes, 
pegs, and runners, completers, 
pair, or complete with 42 feet 
steam tarred net,9S.6d. No. 2.— 
Polished ash ditto, 2 in. pests, 
with brass wheel at top, 7s. 6d.. 
or with 42 feet, steam tarred 
netting, 12s. No. 3.—Polished 
oak posts, 2J in., with brass 
wheel, ios.t or with 42 feet 
steam tarred retting, i<s. £d., 
carriage extra.

EVERYTHING FOR CFCQIET
CROQUET BETS

THE SPF.CIA1 “ HOLBORN.’’ 
For 4 players. No. 1 tonLirs 
4 boxwood mallets, with 7J ;nd 
2 j heads and octagon hai dlrs, 
scored, 4 self-coloured boxwood 
balls, turning andwinning posts, 
6 stout match hoops, spring 
clips, hoop gauge, iron drill, 
hammer, rules, dec., complete 
in strong box. Price 30S.

No. 2 ditto, 8 bv 3 mallets, 3?/®*
No. 3 ditto, q by 3THE " GAMAGE ” SPECIAL 

CLUB SETS.—No. o, conHirj 
4 best French polished boxwood 
mallets, «'zc 7 by 3, octagon 
handles 38 in. long, 4t*st sC0T* loxwood balls, regu’ation si**» 
6 enamd ed arches of «*** 
design, boxwood hamnur, dnu, 
it .rting ai d turningposisjw* » 
&c. All very highly finishcd.aoa 
packed in strong box, y v c t jp l •

No. 1, 8 by 3 mallets. 4ts-6d.
No. 2, ditto, 9 by 3 mallets, 45s*

W rite fo r  our large Iltastrated L is t o f  S p o rts  and G am es Post free  to any address,

A. W . G A M A G E , L T D ., H O L B O R N , L O N D O N , E.C.
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BUTCHER’S
GUINEA CAMERAS

M AGAZIN E H A N D  C A M E R A 8 
T h e  N o. O  M ld g  is the best and most up-to-date camera 

on the market. In addition to all the usual fittings, it hasaRapid 
Rectilinear Lens. Patent auxiliary door, and patent direct 
numbering sheaths.

T h e  N o. ♦ C r a v e n  is fitted with the latest novelty, the 
Patent Duplicator, which enables the photographer to photo
graph a person or object in two positions on the one plate. The 
lens is a Beck Rapid Rectilinear. P r i c e  21/*

FO LD IN G  P O C K E T  C A M ERA  
T h e  N o. 1 C a m e o  is made to fold into the smallest 

possible space, so that it can be comfortably carried in the 
jacka pocket. The lens is a single achromatic, set in an auto
matic shutter, and the front has ris ng and cross movement. 
This is just the Camera for Cyclists, &c.

P r i c e  (with slide and focusing screen), 21/*

W r i t e  f o r  L i s t  t o

W. B U T C H E R  &  S O N S ,
House F a r r i n g d o n  A v e n u e ,  E . C .

OF ALL DEALERS.

H O B A R T  C Y C L E S
SUPPLIED DIRECT FROM WORKS.

From ^ 4  - 1 2 - 6  Cash.
r H IQ H E 8 T  G RA D E'W Rl B W  L O W E S T  PR IC E.1
W H Y  ? No intermediate profits to pay N O W  I

Tha V ery  Beat Poaalbla Raay P . y m u t  T erm .. 
P rom . "15 /-

M̂onthly
On appro

W r ite  u s  to-d a y .

Lifts Pofted Free
HOBAgT BIRD,

l>pt B6. Ltd*. 
W orld 's  Direct  
Ctcle M arcus. 
COVENTRY.

Ten Years* Written Guarantee.

You cannot go every I S E L L
where to see who can B E L O W
serve you best and
cheapest, but you can r.!.\ S T O R E

• write for ray \ .1 P R I C E S .
IL L U S T R A T E D  W \

C A T A L O G U E  M d
For

CRICKET, 
TENNIS, 

GOLF, 
CROQUET,

And every Ontdeer tyert

Write for the Catalogue— it 
represents a Stock from which 
you are sure to choose satis
factorily and which costs you 
nothing to inspect. It is 

sent free anywhere. i lGNli I 
- *  1157 I

FW JACQUES#
IPRAED S' PADDINGTON W

‘ V A S ELIN E ’
PREPARATIONS

A n t f - C o r r o s iv e  m s <«. tin. . sa in u v t in . . v- 
P a s t e .  •• »,b- •“ • •• “ >•**“  ■M

G u n  a n t i  B ic y c le  G r e a s e .  T u b e s  3 d .  
B ic y c le  C h a in  L u b r i c a n t .  T u b e s  3 d .  

V E T E R IN A R Y  * V A S E L IN E  ’
For the treatment of injuries and Diseases of Animals; Mange, 
Loss of Hair, &c. A Specific for Scratches, Sprains, Wounds, occ. 

ilb. Cans, price 1/-. sib. Cans, price 9 ® {hermetically sealed.
SO LE PROPRIETORS AND SOLE M AKERS:

C H E S E B R O U G H  M A N U F A C T U R IN G  C O .,
Proprietor, of ' VomUb. . '

O  HOLBORN VIADUCT. LONDON, E.C.

a
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We are buyers of all kinds of collections and rare stamps to any amount. 
Our special packet of ® different King's head Post free, 6d.^ ,oo different Horcî ;' and Colonial. Price .id.

G
H
T

300 500 
loopproval selections sent at 50 per c*n

.. .. 5>

„„ ^ r o7 1 ^ niH -dbre.akwi8 0^ ' r 5CO.Si  ^ W l l i ^f r̂tSg Cr«, W. _________________ Telephone eafjGcrrard.

CHEAP STAMPS. PRICE LIST FREET
Send your address to HENRY BLUETT,115 STRAND, LONDON,

And he will send you by return ol p„st his
4 0  PAGE CATALOGUE OF CHEAP STAMPS.Before buying els.where gel luy List and to ..pare Pnces.

THE CHEAPEST IN THE TRADE. PRICES FROM id.
A trial will con vinca you of tha marvalloua valua K five.

HENRY BLUETT, 115 STRAND, LONDON.
B. Coloni&U 6d. In !/• diset. 
European and Forelgs 8d. 
in V* dijet. j Jamaica 
ipictf»ruil1 gratis  to appli
cants for Approval Selec* 
lions.

PEARCE A BTAMFORD, 
TKatharine St.. Croydon.

50 S ta m p s , 2/7
b M M j i r  cT O t .ohs
B & X ^'and ( 3  S t U Cl lllW -

“ N. ELEPHANT "
PACKET, 4 D.

P a s t  F r e e .

50 different stamps.
Including Liberia lElephanti, Perak iTIger’. Uruguay iBullI, Borneo (Lion >, Labunn i&t&gi, Gueiemaln>Horeeit O.R.C.(Koodoo and Gnu|, Ecuador. China ulrayonK Guiana lam eaicrj. Cape, India, Colombia, unused Toliroa 4c., &c., &c.

Nothing *’ given away."’ Send to us, and get money's worth; do not expect something- for nothing.
Send for our 73 page Price List. 150 illustrations. Thousands of bargains
ERNEST WOOD & CO., Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester.

FREE I FREE I FREEI FREE! FREE)COLLECTOR’S PARCEL. LISTED AT TWO BHHJJHG8 GIVER AWAT ABSOLUTELY FREE in order to circulate our BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE for 1906.It contains A PACKET of 115 Genuine FOREIGN and COLONIAL STAMPS.including JAMAICA iWaterfali), Victoria. Natal (ulwotce). Mexico, Japan, Australia. India, Bulgaria, Splendid set of United Stair** (Warship, Columbus 
and Portrait!. Argentine. BEAUTIFUL SET OF CANADA. Ac., Ac. A PACKET of the CELEBRATED " SUPERB” STAMP MOUNTS and A PERFORATION GAUGE (mathematically correct 1. * Send a ad. eamu to 
cover cost of post^g \ Arc. ; abtti’d, xcl. COLLECTIONS and LOOSE BTAxTPS 
1-'night in »nv quantities BEST PRICES PAID. Cash per return. DON’T MISS THIS CHANCE. BEND AT ONlE.

HENRY ABEL & CO., BIL8TON.

5s. worth of Stamps for 5d.
This Packet, No. 64, contains too well mixed Stamps from 

parts of the world, and includes Labuan 24 c. (this fine sump usually 
sold at is.), Hayti (large stamp), Peru (obsolete), Travanc«t 
(Native Indian State), Mexico (obsolete issue), Queensland, New 
South Wales, Victoria, Egypt, Java (scarce) Roumama (latest issue), 
Bulgaria, Bolivia (catalogued 6d.), Porto Rico (obsolete), Ecuador 
(1806, rare), Trinidad (old head issue), United States (Buffalo 
Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica (Waterfalls, obsolete), China, rare, 
N icaragua (old issue), Reunion (scarce), &c., &c. Post free, fid.

B A R G A IN S  IN S E T S .
12 Bulgaria .............. 4d . 7 Luxem burg ... M.
14 Brazil ..............  3d. 6 Mozambique ... 44.
10 Columbia ..............  3d. 7 N yassa .................8d.
7 Costa R ic a ..............  3d. 8 Borneo ............ 44

10 C u b a.........................  3d. 6 Labuan ............... 34.
8 Ecuador .............. 3d. 6 P aragu ay ............... « .

12 Greece .............. 4d. 6 P ersia  ............... 34.
13 Ja p a n  ..............  3 J . 12 Porto R ico ............ 4d.

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  Sc C O . ,
14 ARCHWAY ROAD, HIOHOATB, LONDON, N.

6D Our “Bumper” Packet 6?
contains IO O O  Stamps

a marvellous assortment, part ot an enormous purchase nude 
by us from the French monks before being expelled from France, 
These stamos are accumulations made by the Cat ho ic Missions 
In ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD, and we ate selling them 
without any picking over w h atever, just as we receive 
them. The packet contains many hig rer value European and 
other better stamps, many costing tip to fid. each on approval 
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 the stamps in 
each Dacket. as, being unpicked, they naturally vary The fact that 
“  this particular class of stamps we are the LARGEST DEALERS, 
is Siiffi -ient cuarantee for the bon a  / id es of our offer, made solely to 
Circulate our new list. Price of P ack et, 6d. post free

PERKIN BROS.,
Stam p Im porters, Harlesden, N.W.

A .  M I D S U M M E R  B A R G A I N
‘'GIBRALTAR ” ticket of 100 different postage stamps ino fisc: Is v a tThe ‘'GIBRALTAR ’* packet of jtxidifferent postage swmus mo fijcibcp;cm r̂wHoues &c.L price •»!., postage id. extra, contains GIBRALTAR ikt*g Edward VII ) t of SPAIN iponraitof KING ALPHONBOi, J utkey (obaoteiei. t'jyot sen, Greece (OLYMPIAN GAMES 1906 î uel, Tasmania la j>£wt ûinwl Sweden Ucmg olfici ill. Gem-niiy (old 50 pf-l. Or«ng< Kivtr Cotooy, MeX. I T S c . !  alls if you ASX FOX APPROVAL SHEETS iunl purcta»c 

the ivickefl I will pre-ent you with a sei of MALTA. .frrw APPROVAL SHEETS ready. Splendid variety. Pine_copiw-countries FUTT i t R  CENT. DISCOUNT WHITS K.
s* lection TO-DAY  ̂ .ftanra « msHEW FRICS LIST sent post free on application. BARGAINS m sas
and packets. .Collecti ins purchased. Exchange desired with all CoJotnev —F. G. ROWS (formerly of Bjth),Y2 Deaboroogh Road* PLVOUTM.

ICTO R IAL P A C K E T  FREE!
For a short time. wê rê |iving_ free to any

o f joo stamps including “ rtf 
pictorial, colonial and foreign issues, including Guadeoepe-

A MARVELLOUS
11. couimai ami ivveign i»ucrs, ■ -j.

view of Parse-terre, Jamaica falls. Guatemala bird, la*®*"* 
Holart Bay. New Zealand (Mount Co k*. vmpiaS 
Columbus Celebration. AND G REECE OL • 
GAMES. SPE C IA L NEW ISSU E  to odelirate 
Tournaments. To obtain the packet all you 
v r .t e  for it. and ask us to send on approval a 
cheap stamps. You need not enclose p o s t a g e )\c raR- 
rm h j r j  J i t  bring ll. Wo have THOUSANDS OF BAX
GAINS in stamps to nffcryou. _ „ __w.*.ALFRED GILBERT A CO.* Vwton-wptf*^

“ CAPTAIN ** parcel contains •‘Excelvor” Stamp Album1°3000 stamps ; packet of 350 different varieties; packet of 75.P,f|* -̂ nn Colonials ; packet of 1000 mixed stamps : and 500 “ Eacefcior sian vThe lot, post free, for 3s. 6d, Postal Order. Postage abroad extra.
EDM UND P. TATHAM ( T h e  N o r th e r n  S ta m p '»•> 

Pearl Avanranca Buildings. Bradford. _

to. T H E  “ LIB E R IA .” 3 d-
7 0

Good Stam ps. All different, including LIBERIA 1906 (ELEPHANT), BARBADOS NELSON COMMEMORATIVE I 
(TRAFALGAR STATUE OF NELSON), SAN SALVADOR (VOLCANO IN ERUPTION), Montenegro (Prince

— — Shanghai, Transvaal (new issue), Austria (t Gulden), Set of 3 Finland (new issue), GfM 06 (Olympian (Samas
(picturesque), Sweden Service (Lions), Nicaragua (Landing of Columbus), Special w t  of 10  Spain 5c. to t  P eseta  (Klflff Altonw;- 
5 Foreign Pictorial Post-cards (with stamps complete), &c.y &c. Also a very picturesque

SET OF 10 MEXICO (THIS SET ALOHE 19 CATALOGUED AT te ll!)
DN~ As an advertisement, and id order to circulate our larve ArtletlO P rice Llet and GuMe to  Stam p Celleollng, we offer iheah* 
picturesque packet for 3 d . ,  pontage 1d. ex tra  (Oolonlea and abroad Ad. ex tra ). Only one packet supplied to each person. ,

See our U eta for great bargains in Albuma, Seta and Paekatt. All prices, 2d. lo j£43- 
Sec special offer this month. Good Poatoard Albums Gratia III

ERRINOTON S c MARTIN, South Hackney, L o n d o n -
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packet No- 7, containing 70 grand stamps as f o l l o w s — 
ST£i,.j|,sh Officials, set 6 Cape, Malta (Queen), 3  Natal. 2 Transvaal, King 

. TT-i colours, «on Service" Ceylon, 2 multiple Hon* Kong, grand set 01 
fttal'i India nncluding rare surcharge), Straits multiple CA. Set 5 British 

9niy n different Australian old Argentine, 2 fine Mexico* 7 obsolete 
Japan, 2 long French, French Levant, pair high values Italy. 

M̂urnto Marques kop. Russia, the 1 peseta Spain, Xing A'fonso. set 3 
viTOt aiul the 5c. current Cuba. Post free, fcl.
This wfteb packet is Colossal in  its quality and that is the th in g  that

T̂̂ tboseapplyuig ad ition for our approval sheets we present the 3d. and 
41 rjctonal New Zealand. Our discounts are 7d, and 8d. m the shilling, and 
tf h5 d .1 line rangeof good medium stamps.
WAXTED. Collections (any size) and parcels of loose stamps. Cash or

TYRRELL A Co. 36 Barrington Road. Brixton, London, S.W. 
date of 75 Little Britain, LC.i.

a q  s  V I  A  | To encourage purchasers at the Hud o f  the Season 
QK/%  J | g E aiu making a unique offer. Bona fide applicant').

for Approval Selections enclosing stamp for 
»osuge. revive gratis a 2/6 ENGLISH QCZ£K’B HEAD, posially used. A 
joaute offer to attract business.

GRAHAM M O RRIS, TW ICKENHAM.

F R E E ! F R E E ! F R E E !
A MARVELLOUS OFFER IN FOREIGN STAMPS.
tfriteatoncc for my World-famed Approval Sheers, and enclose a stamp for 
taugc, am1 1 'rift Vo** ABSOLUTELY FREE, the following packet : nCw issue (1Q051. 3 fine Sweden Official Stamps ubUmjj). A Grand 
£f[iiDew issue. Lion and Sun). India (King's head). Russia. Newfotmff* 
if** New Zealand, pictorial. Finland (Russian type). 2 Chinese Empire, 
ifapu. Caj>e. U S A. (Ironclad). Fonugal. and 2 fine bi<olourcd Beldtun 
pirceb Post Stamp*. F̂ reigo ann Colonial Postage on this Packet and the 
Approved Sheets u> 3±d. ONLY ONE PACKET free to each applicant, extra 

‘ ‘scan be supplied at It, each.tsetse
n . *WATXIH8, “ Maitland.,”  OraiwIlN Bead, High Mrwat. 
WOUND STAMP CO., CAST1E BROMWICH. CH^ 7 j ! n r r I'L

S. dr 6 U
2 0 
1 6 

7 
7 6

lArgentine 
2 Austria . 
S Bulgaria . 
II Cosi Kica 
BHoodmas 
9 Gcuctor 
9 Nicaragua 
I Salvador
•Germany
MO varieties id Stamps,

s. d. s. d.
B 24 Creek . 6

1 4 20 Mexico . 5
6 lfi Peru . 6
4 10 Roumania e
9 50 Spain , 0
6 50 Cuba . . 1 6

’ 1 1 20 Servia • 6
. 1 C 25 Persia . 1 3
es 5 20 Turkey . 6

7 50 United States 10

7 Lit erla . .
15 Holland . .
50 Portuguese

Colonies 
20 Java , .
X Venezuela .
36 Sweden , ,
16 Chili . .
<3 Italy . .
10 B *snU

...............r . 2  8 . 1 0 0  different Colonial, l a .  1 0 0  different
South America, 1 6 .  List of hundreds of sets and tuckets free.MIDLAND STAMP00 .,CASTLE BROMWICH,̂ ntigypHAM

STAMP COLLECTIONS BOUGHT.
Special high prices given for large collections. 

W rite or call.

EDWIN HEALEY & CO.,
* WORMWOOD STREET, OLD BROAD STREET, LONDON, E.O. 

Established over 2 0  years.

the“ C O L O N I A L ”  3 d
* 2 0  D i f f e r e n t .  N o  F i s o a l a .

THE COLONIAL Packet contains 1 2 0  different 
jjjnps, including interesting issues of FALKLAND 
W.UID8, Hyderabad, pictorial GUATEMALA, scarce old 
rakppioes Sweden Service, scarce old Cuba, 80MALILAND, 
wbnd, Spain, Chili, GOLD COA3T, pictorial United States, 

♦wlete Argentine Republic, Turkey, set of Egyptian, Mexico, 
7™i Portugal obsolete issues, Canada, Denmark, set of Holland 

Britisher*./, CHINESE IMPERIAL POST, obsolete 
kh"CeVL*U er*an<*’ t̂Cl’ Pt‘C=3d., postage id. extra (abroad, ■rl- this packet would be a marvellous bargain at double the 
r'**, hut we GIVE FREE, with each packet a set of

30 BRITISH COLONIALS
scarce PENCE ISSUE MAURITIUS, pict< >rial British 

U*n’ .s w Zealand. Barbados and Jamaica, NEWFOUND- 
((ir ■ UtC,n5,lai','?' Transvaal, Orange Riv-r Colony, MALAYA 
Moth Wales8 * ’ Vlcl0ria’ obsolete it'd*1 official, Natal and New

Colonials would be cheap at ONE SHILLING; 
many dealers could pot sell it at thatiprice, and we only make 

i upemJcms offer to get all stamp collectors to write to us.
Be pprp WILL send this interesting book about

„ stamps post free* or if you like to send id. to pay
I BOOKIE (abroad, 3d.) we will present with it a
I Ht. packet of 8 0  cfllrosrGnt stamps, including a set

I of ten India, Greece, Venezuela, Japan, Ceylon, 
f Canada. Western Australia, rare old Mexico, 
United States (Buffalo Exhibition, Ac.) Y o u  a re  
b u y in g  i n  th e  ch e a p e s t m a r k e t  w h e n  b u y in g  f r o m

C I i B V E D O N .

T H E  O N L Y
1906 STAMP CATALOGUE

Published tn G reat Britain  is the Sixth Edition of the
UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE

revised throughout and complete to end of 1005. Fully illustrated 
and bound in purple and gold, price 1/6 including parcel postage. 

CH EA PEST STA M P A LBU M S IN T H E  WORLD.

T H E  "ST A N D A R D ” POSTAGE STA M P ALBUM S.
All the World in one volume, every space numbered to correspond 

with catalogue.
J 7, 500 spaces for stamps and room for many more.
Printed both sides, 12 /8  and 1 8 /2 .
Printed one side only, all left-hand pages blank, 2 6 /-, 3 6 /-, 4 6 /-. 
Prices quoted include inland parcel postage.
Also supplied in two volumes 00 thick paper.
All are fully illustrated and up to date. They are the best 

albums for the general collector yet produced. With a “ Standard " 
Album and Catalogue, stamp collecting is made easy and fascinating.

Full particulars and prices of all our albums and other publica
tions will be found in the advertisement pages at the end of our 
1006 Catalogue, or in a 24*page illustrated booklet, which can be 
had free for the asking.

New 68-page List of Packets and Sets of Stamps sent free on 
request.

Monthly Novelty List, 6d. per annum, post free.
WHITFIELD KING A CO., Ipswich,

STAMP COLLECTORS!
NOTE THE FOLLOWING REMARKABLE OFFER. 

G ra n d  Z o o lo g ic a l  P a r c e l  F r e e  11
We are making this wonderful offer to bring before the readers of 

Young England our SPLENDID NEW LIST for 1906, contain
ing scores of Bargains in Packets, Sets and Albums, '&c., and much 
information useful to Collectors. This Parcel contains the 
following:—
1 2 5  GENUINE 8T A M P 8, including NEW CALEDONIA 

(Eagle). United States Omaha (Team of Horses), New South 
Wales (Emu), China (Dragon), Western Australia (Swan), Bar
bados (Sea Horses), Orange River Colony (Antelope), Malay 
States (Tiger), Guatemala (Parrot), &c., &c.

A PACKET OF STAMP MOUNTS, BEST QUALITY.
A PERFORATION GAUGE, WITH FULL INSTRUCTIONS.

THE W HOLE L O T  A B S O L U T E L Y  FR E E .
Send your Name and Address, with two id. stamps for postage, 

&c., and we will send tba above PARCEL, together with our fully 
Illustrated Catalogue of Bargains, per return.

Only one lot given aw ay to each applicant.
Colonial pos age 2d. extra.

KING BROS., Ltd., 8tamp Importers, BI18T0N.
BBT (high values) BTRAITB SETTLEM ENTS KINO FREE  

IOcl,  B5C*, aoo. aod SOo. (All aintfle C.A. V t U n a u k  
obvolatn—very scarce), will be given absolutely er.itis to purchasers of 

lOOO “ X L  ALL** STAMP MOUNTS (pure tfum pwelnble.Sd.
Scud 3d. stamp (Postage id. extra) making a bondfidr application for a
selection of my cheap stamps on approval. 50 per cent, (ftscount (Mentionyour 
J niies, i f  any.: I. CAnSInO, 11 Todd 8 t ,  Kuieh«lt«f.favourite couneii

The ZETA packet of 50 different Swedish, Danish and Norwegian Stamps, 
6d. Hundred* of unsolicited testimonials say this packet is the best sixpenny 
value ever offered. Try it! to different Swedish Officials, 6d. to different 
Sweden (King Oscar), 3d. Send P.O.. not stauins.

LOUIS ZBTTERSTBN 
M  Great RuuaU Street, London, V.G.

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 Books of British Colonials ami 

Foray* Stamps, priced to allow 50 per cent. (8 d« in the la.) discount. Full ol bargains.

JO H N  J A M E S  C O A T E S ,
4  SOUTHWARK ST ., LONDON BRIDOE, S  E .

E s t a b l is h e d  1 8 7 9



THE CAPTAIN. 1
A P P R O V A L  S E L E C T I O N S

of stam ps of all countries, In good condition, a t  very  
low prices. L arg e  discount. Catalogue free . 

BRIDCER & KAY, 85 Bishopscate Street Without, London, E.C

P O S T C A R D  CO LLECTO RS
DO YOU W ISH  TO OBT A NICE COLLECTION ^  
OP CARDS FROM A LL OYER THE WORl&f

Send us your name and address on a Picture Postcard, anA
will send you a Vc

“ CAPTAIN ♦» MAY “  BARGAIN « 3d. (Quote lane when ordering.) 
HO different, 3d* <w/y ; including Chili, Set o f  4 o/tfHungarian. Canada 
and Jvafal {K ing* s)—Porto Pico, P ictoria l C.S., St. Lucia, scarce old, and 
*50 Mounts. ’

X .B  .—Above huge packetfoi 'id. only to those app ly ingfor Sheets ;  not given 
to any it ho/tad Sheets before and bought nothing. (9a. each abroad.) tqqq 
different, 8s. yd, ; ditto, mounted on sheets, %ca.6d. (Postage Extra abroad.)

C. A. M0AU8 LAN ft CO.. Step* Road. GLASGOW.

LIST OP COLLECTORS FROM A L L  OYER THB WOSLO 
who wifi be pleased to Exchange Cards with you. (Dept. X) 

WILLIAM HADDON, P u b lish er, TIPTON, 3TAFTS.
N.B.—18 Beautiful Cards, “ Gems of British S cen erv" rr., 

free, 1/- P.O.

NAVY & ARMY
A n  I llu s tra te d  F o r tn ig h t ly  M a g a z in e  d e scrip tiv e  
o f  th e  T e c h n ic a l,  S c ie n t if ic , a n d  S o c ia l d eve lo p 

m e n t o f  th e  P ro te c t iv e  F o rce s .

The first number of the new series, dated May 26, 19C6, will be on sale everywhere on
EMPIRE DAY.

Could England be InVaded?
This is not an idle question, but a matter which concerns everybody who has the welfare of the 
British Empire at heart. Do not be misled by highly imaginative and sentimental literature 
which must appeal only to the ill-informed, but read for yourself the true facts of the case in 
N A V Y  & A R M Y, and you will then be competent to form a useful opinion as to whether the 
Defensive Forces of the Crown are capable of protecting British interests at home and abroad.

NAVY & ARMY will be a  popular educator on Service matters.

Indispensable to the progressive naval or military officer, useful and 
instructive to the intelligent citizen.

Beautifully produced, and full of interest from cover to cover.
Price 6d. net, fortnightly. Order your copy now.

To be obtained from all Newsagents, or direct from the Publishers,
Messrs. GEORGE NEWNES LTD., 3-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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K O D A K S
‘BRO W NIE
k o d a k s
are reliable instruments, giving 
clear and distinct photographs, 
and so simple in constructicn 
that anyone—even a child— can 
use them. In spite of their 
small size and low price, how
ever,the pictures given arequite 
big enough for the album, and 
make excellent enlargements. 
Brownies are loaded in daylight, 
and take six pictures without 
recharging. Instantaneous and 
time exposures can be given 

with equal facility.

Price 5s. & 10s. 
Complete Outfits from 21s.

FOR THE H O L I D A Y S
F O L D IN G  
B  R O W N IE S
embody all the features of the 
Brownies, with the advantage 
of folding form. Opening at a 
touch, they can be mastered in 
a  few minutes. They are pro
vided with a means of auto
matically focusing for different 
d'Stances, but their simplicity 
is quite unimpaired, for the 
cimeras can be employed, if 
desired, as fixed focus instru
ments like the Brownies. The 
Folding Brownies can be used 
in the bands or on a stand. They 
hive reversible finders and ever- 
sit shutters, giving time, bulb 
and instantaneous exposures.

Price 21s. & 37s. 6d.

EVERYTHING IS SO SIMPLE YOU CAN START AT ONCE
F o r/ tillp a rticu la rs  co n su lt,1 The Bnrumie F am ily  Booklet,** s t n t fr c t  by

K O D A K , LTD ., 57-61  C le rk en w ell Road, LO N D O N , E.C.
Branches: 96 Bold Street, Liverpool; 72-74 Buchanan Street, Glasgow ; 59 Brompton Road, S.W.; 6oCheapside, E.C.; 

115 Oxford Street, W.; 171-173 Regent Street, W.; and 40 Strand, London, W.C.; and all Dealers,

Here are the Makers 
of High-Class 

Athletic GoodsAT LAST.
A .G .S P A L D IN 6 & B

SPALDING’S CRICKET BAT8
are made of the choicest Willow that can be 
had from the most renowned districts o f South 
of England, this is why they are THE BEST-
GRAND PRIX BATS . 21 /- each
COUNTY SPECIAL . . 16/8 „
LONDON CLUB . . . 15/- ..
SINGLE RUBBER . . 10/6 „
PRACTICE . . . .  8/6 „

CRICKET BALLS
GRAND PRIX . . .  6/- „
COUNTY HATCH . . .  5/6 „
FAVOURITE MATCH . . 4 /6  „
YOUTHS’ MATCH . . .  4 /- „

SPALDINGS’ TENNIS 
RACKETS

are the acme of perfection, our care in design
ing our rackets has brought us in contact with 
well known players.
SPALDING GOLD MEDAL RACKET

32/- each
MODEL D.H. .

G.X. .
THE TOURNAMENT 

„  VANTAGE .
,,  LAKESI0E .
, ,  GREENWOOD 
, ,  GENEVA .
„  FAVORITE 
„  PRACTICE .

Write for Illustrated Catalogue, Post Free.
A. G. SPALDING & BROS S3 ,54  a 65 FETTER LANE, LONDON, E.C.

FACTORY I PUTNEY WHARF, LONDON, 8.W.
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CAPTAIN competition PRIZES
A R E  A L L  O F  T H E  B E S T  Q U A L IT Y

This 1906 Swift Bicycle is awarded to the winner of Competition No. 1.

L '* J

: '  .#  '
Post G 

A lbu

A  1906 No. o Midg Camera, by 
Messrs. W . Butcher & Sons, is awarded 

in Competition. No. 6.

If you want one o f these P o st 
Card Albums, see Competition 

No. 2.

See Page 267

P H O T O G R A P H IC  
A P P A R A T U S  

is awarded to the winners
of our Photographic 

Competition.

Tw o of these Messrs. 
John Piggott’s 

“  Surrey Drivers ” 
are awarded in 

Competition No. 3.

Three o f these Boxes of Student’s Moist 
Colours, manufactured by Messrs. George 

Rowney &  Co., are awarded in 
Competition No. 5.

kW U W M M M M A WWVW/VUVWIA W W W W W W I
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H. G R A D I D G E  &  S O N S ,
Manufacturers and Exporters of a ll Articles for CRICKET, FOOTBALL, LAWN TENNIS, 

RACQUETS, HOCKEY, FIVES, POLO, &c. &c.
Makers of the Famous ‘‘ IMPERIAL DRIVER” Cricket Bats (Patent No. 27,536).

by all the leading players in County, Univer-ity, Public School and Club Cricket, both at Home and Abroad. Jilade in both 
Men’s and Boys’ sizes. Owing to the very great demand for these bats we would strongly advise intending purchasers to place their orders 
oily to prevent disappointment.

This bat is made 
0! very best 

■iterlal obtain
able, strung 

(as sketch) w ith 
lisest English 
red and white 

gul.
Price 21/. each.

THE “ SPECIAL GRADIDGE TENNIS" BAT.
Cricket and 

Hockey Sticks 
re-bladcd, and 
Tennis Bats re
strung promptly 
and with careful 

attention. 
Price Lists and 
Quotations tree 

upon applica
tion.

H.G. & Sons baVe supplied a ll Football gear in use at Olympia,

Factory: A rtillery  Place, W oolwich, S.E.
A RICHEST CRADE 

COVENTRY £ 1 0  - 10 B ic y c le  
F o r £ 2  - 2

W rite  f o r  f u l l  p a r t i c u l a r s  t o  
D ESK  2 5 , P r e m iu m  D e p t., 1 3 4  

d r a y 's  In n  R o a d , L o n d o n .

bUUlihed1TO OUR FAMED Model Maker* to
the Admiralty.

'Clyde-Builf MODEL RACING YACHTS
^EWFIS KEEL DESIGN "SPECIALLY MADE FOR RACING.”

Completely rigged and beauti
fully enamelled and lined. Brass 
Fittings. Fitted with OUR PATH NT 
Bkas»s Quadrant Stkf.r im ; 
GEAR. Brass Helm, &c-, Ac.. as 
illustrated. Tested and Guaran
teed.NOTE. ~ Sires below are 
lengths of deck only and do not 
include bowsprit.
No. o size. 14 tn., 7/6; No. t 
length 16 in., 8.6 ; No. 2. length 
18 in., 10,6; No. 3, length 20 in., 
12/6: No. 4, length at its., l&/« ; 
No. 5, length aa in., 17,8; No. 6. 
length 93 tn,, 20/-; No. 7. length 
24 in., 28,6. Carriage free.

Nos. o a Ad 1 are Bermuda Rig: 
the others are Cutter Rig. Nos. 4, 
5 . 6 and 7 have Flying Jib extra.

Similar to above but fvtod with 
Brass Quadrant Steering Gear 
tn., 42/6 ; 36 in., 60/-. Carriage

E

Hustrated Catalogue of Yachts. Ships, Fittings, &c., 
tor Com5 1 on ™ e'Pt of stamps for postage.«f Etwajlf eVe ,,luStr*ted Catalogue containing over 500 splendid Engraving 

of all kinds separate parts of Engines and Castings. Rails, 
v* Coaches. Vans, Waggons of all rolling stock, correct

*3* ?fc-’o* dm principal railways. Clyde-built Model Racing Y achts and 
t̂ona*1*3 0 1 Ships* Fittings. Dynamos, Launch Motors. Castings, 

ClThP m,r i V*nTor*and all Electrical Apparatus. Post free. 4d.TldftnS.?0®1- DOCKYARD AND ENGINE DEPOT, Model
En«in««nk A Electrician*, Argyll Arcade, Glasgow, N.B

Yaw rj„. p̂ractical and experienced workmen for any da.sot Engines.
Repairs, &c.. also Brass and Metal Turning, to order or 

Pvntic ition, and shall be pleased to receive your inquiries.

SEEKING A PROFESSION

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

Premium Moderate.
Exceptional Advantages for 

Training aa above.
Student* from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
poet* in H U Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
F o r  terrr.s a n d fu l l  partieulars  

apply to

COX & CO.
Engineers S Shipbuilders

Docks Ironworks 5  Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH. 
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidate, for the direct 

entry of Engineer Bnb-Ltentenants in Hie Majesty « Navy.______

h a r b u t t  5 ■

R^TICIME
>e Modelling 1* a Moat Charming Amusement.
I children enjoy it. and will amuse themselves for hours making 

the /nuttiest objects ; there is no mess either if yon use

H a rb u tt ’s  P L A S T IC IN E
| a clean and dainty Modelling material, perfectly heroitess. and 
without a rival. Handsome cjtfits containing Plasticine in 5 colours

| and everything nccessa 
The Ccrapl* 

WM. KA&BUTT
e Complete Modeller. 3/10;

A.R.C A (Load.',
and 3 4 poet free 
13 Bathampton* Bath.
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■

TH E CHIEFS BOW.
A  S tran ge S to ry  of a  “  H au n ted  ’ 

C urio.

I

1

A MOTOR-CAR “ HOLD-UP.”
T h e  L a te s t F o rm  of H ighw ay  

R obbery,

T

■ UNIQUE IN THE ANNALS OF CRIME.

\

A  R e a l-L ife  "  S h e rlo ck  H o lm e s ' 
Episode told by a  Colonial Ju d g e.

ON THE HIGH SEAS.
A  fascin atin g  re co rd  of m od ern  
m arin e  ad v en tu re , com p iled  

from  official so u rce s .

MY TWO DAYS’ HOLIDAY.
A  G overnm ent O fficial’s thrilling  

n a rra tiv e  of a  p erso n al 
e x p e rie n ce .

T
A VILLAGE OF BASKET-MAKERS.
A ll about a  q u a in t h am let in  L a n c a 
sh ire  w h e re  th e people live by  

w illow -plaitin g.

THROUGH ARCTIC SEAS.
T h e S to ry  of a  C an ad ian  G overn
m en t E xp ed itio n  into th e Ic y  

N orth.

I
IN THE SERVICE A’,  SULTAN.
T h e  E x citin g  E x p e rie n c e s  of an  
E n glish m an  in th e  em ploy of the  

S u ltan  o f T u rk e y .

I
TR1

KIDNAPPING of EDDIE BRATHWAITEI
How a  m u lti-m illio n aire ’s  son w as  

cap tu red  for ra n so m , an d  w h at 
happened a fte rw a rd s .

1 I I

The JUNE

WIDE WORLD
M A G A Z IN E  0 d-N O fV  O N  

S A L E .
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ARE YOU SHORT?
OR OTHERWISE PHYSICALLY IMPERFEOT.

“ Clease-Extensor ” Method you 
quickly increase your height from 
1 to 2£ ins. Hundreds of Mr. 
Clease’s clients testify the 
efficiency of his method, which 
not only lengthens the figure, but 
gives it Health, Strength, and 
Symmetrical Proportion.

Nothing could be simpler—nothing more natural—than the *' Clcase-Extensor” Method. It is foanded 
on a scientific basis of Physical Development, adapted to individual needs, and will not only increase 
the height, but improve the personal appearance a hundred per cent, in the space of a few weeks. To 
Ladies it imparts a Beauty of Figure and Grace of Carriage wh ch cannot but enhance their charms, whilst 
to awkward and ungainly men the •* Cicase-Extensor” Method assures a  remarkable physical 
improvement. Mr Clease's unique system is the result of 17 years close and continuous study of the 
Human Frame. It stands a-one as a new departure in Physical Science, and is entirely dissimilar from 
any oiher method now before the public. I f  you are interested, write for

a n  e l a b o r a t e  a n d  i n t e r e s t i n g  b o o k  o f  
r n E c —  e* p a g e s ,
and enclose attached form with the mark X  against your physical needs and deficiencies. In a day or 
two this will bring you a set of movements especially selected by Mr. Clease fur your individual require* 
ments, and also an interesting 64-page Book, entitled ** Why you are not Taller."

AM Correspondence S tricttp  Confidential*

F. M E R E D I T H  C L E A S E ,  P h .L .D .
7 4  ( l a t e  3 0 )  NEW BOND 8T R E E T , LONDON, W.

CU T T H IS  OUT. 
1 0 8

Put a  n u k  X  against 
u>y of the following la  
regent to which yon de
sire epeotal Improvement.

Too Short.
R o u n d  S h o u ld e r s .
Flat Chest.

.N arrow Chest.
Head Stoop.
Weak Back.
Weak Chest.
Portroding Abdomen. 
Incurved Back. 
C o n s t ip a t io n .
I n d ig e s t io n .

•Other Stomach Trouble* 
•Lung Trouble.
•Curvature of Spine.
Too thio.
Superfluous Flesh. 
Prominent Hips.
T h in  B u s t .

•Is your Figure or Health 
imperfect in any way 
not mentioned? 

•Occupation.
•What is your Age?
Sex.

• C o n cern in g these g iv e  f u l l  
p a rticu la rs  in  a  letter. All
correspondence la strictly  
confidential.

P O ST  T O  M E.

“ THE CAPTAIN” 

COMPETITION No. 1
JUNE 1906

“ THE CAPTAIN” 
COMPETITION No. 2

JUNE 1006

“ THE CAPTAIN” 

COMPETITION No. 3
JUNE 1906

“ THE CAPTAIN” 
COMPETITION No. 4

JUNE 1906

“ THE CAPTAIN” 

COMPETITION No. 5

JUNE 1906

“ THE CAPTAIN” 
COMPETITION No. 6

JUNE 1906



THE WORLD’S 
COMMERCE ATLAS

How it Appeals to Different People!

x_____________________________ THE CAPT A I N . ___________ ___________

LADIES
W ill discover where Silks, Furs 
and Feathers, Diamonds, Rubies,* 
Pearls, and Emeralds come from.

MERCHANTS
Can best appreciate its value. 
They will find many remarkable 
revelationsasto the world's trade.

CAPITALISTS
W ill see the coming fields for 
their speculation— the profitable 
regions yet to be exploited.

EPICURES
W ill find Maps and Diagrams 
showing the production of their 
favourite wines and cigars.

“JOHN BULL”
W ill see that if he is to keep 
going ahead he must not fail to 
study Commercial Geography.

COLONIALS
W ill see in what commodities 
of Commerce they may profitably 
compete with foreign countries.

FREE TRADERS
W ill see at a glance the rise and 
fall of trade in all the commodi' 
ties of International Commerce.

SCHOOLMASTERS
W ill find it an absolutely in
dispensable reference book in 
teaching Commercial Geography.

PROTECTIONISTS
W ill see the evolution of Inter
national Commerce geographi
cally and statistically displayed.

MANUFACTURERS
In Textiles, Metals, Woods, 
etc., will find the world’s pro
duct ion of all raw materials.

YOUNG MEN
W h o  aspire to success in the 
W orld of Commerce will find 
this Atlas an endless inspiration.

GROCERS
W ill see where all the food 
products come from —  Tea, 
Coffee, Sugar, Spices, etc., etc.

LIBRARIANS
W ill soon realise that the Atlas of 
Commerce is one of the popular 
reference books most in demand.

BOOKSELLERS
W ill find the Commerce Atlas 
in great demand as soon as 
the public realise its value.

UNSUCCESSFUL
People will realise the fact that 
to be equipped with knowledge 
is the secret of success in life.

T H E  ATLAS O F T H E  W O R L D ’S CO M M ERC E really appeals to everyone.
It is the result of many years of labour and research. It contains 1,000 Maps and 
Diagrams with voluminous text. It is a Dictionary of the W orld's Commerce.

It is Edited by Mr. J .  G. BA R TH O L O M E W , F.R.G.S.

To be issued in 22 Parts. Published Fortnightly. Parts 1 to 5 are Note Ready 
The price of each Part is Sd . net. It  is sold by all "Booksellers.

A Specimen Copy will be sent, post free, on Applicntion. (Please mention this Magazine.

DETAILED PROSPECTUS SENT ON APPLICATION.
GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 3 -1 2  Southampton Street, Strand, LONDON, W.C
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W I L L I A M  C O O P E R ,  L n w i t e p .
g r e e n h o u s e s , 
fo r c in g  h o u s e s ,
INCUBATORS,
f o s t e r  m o t h e r s ,
POULTRY HOU8ES,
GRIT CRUSHERS,
NEST BOXE8,
COOP8 AND RUNS,
CORN BIN8,
FOOD CHOPPERS,
POULTRY HURDLES,
TROUGHS AND

FEEDERS,
WOOD AND IRON

WORKSHOPS,
DWELLINGS,
STORES, ROOMS,
HOUSES, OFFICES,
POTTING 8HED8,
GOLF, CRICKET a n d  

LAWN TENNI3
PAVILIONS,

STUDIOS,
CYCLE HOUSES,
MOTOR CAR HOUSES,
CONSUMPTION HUT 

AND SHELTERS,
DOG KENNELS OF 
EVERY DESCRIPTION,
RU8TIC HOUSES,
8HELTER8, 8EAT8,
ARCHES, BRIDGES,
VASE8,TABLES,&C.&C.

S e n d  fo r  Catalogue, P ost Free.

751 O L D  K E N T  R O A D , L O N D O N , S .E .

OUTDOOR AND INDOOR BOOKS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.
WITH M A N Y  H U N D R ED S O F  ILLU STR ATIO N S.

N E W N E S '  L I B R A R Y
O F  R E C R E A T I O N S

A S eries  o f  A ttractive Volum es o f  U sefu l and D elig htfu l A m u sem en ts for Girls and Boys.

S q u a r e  c r o w n  8 v o , c lo t h  e x tr a , g ilt  e d g e s , 6s. n e t  e a c h .  B y  P o s t ,  6 s .  6 d .  e a c h .

W h a t a  G ir l c a n  M a k e  a n d  Do. B y  L i n a  B e a r d  a n d  A d e l i a
B. B eard.

T h e  G ir l ’s  H a n d y  Book. B y  L i n a  B e a r d  a n d  A d e l i a  B .
B eard. .

T h e  B o y ’s H a n d y  B ook. B y  D. C. B e a r d .
T h e  J a c k  o f  A ll T ra d e s . B y  D. C. B e a r d .
H a n d ic r a f t  a n d  R e c re a t io n  fo r  G ir ls . B y  L i n a  B e a r d

and A delia  B. Beard.
O u td o o r  H a n d y  B o o k . B y  D. C .  B e a r d .

A rewcastle Daily Journal.— “ Should be an unfailing resource to the lads who are fortunate enough to have 
it for reference.’1

Irish News.— “ A  book about games and pastimes for the open air that is certain to attract boys.”

GEO. NEWNES,. Ltd., 3 to 12 Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.

IRON COTTAGE
PORTABLE BUILDINGS

i a  w. £i7t. to,. trust.
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A Unround 
Satisfaction.'

A thoroiighly useful, reliable, up-to-date 
pen which can be carried in any position f is the

‘CALTON’STYLO PEN
The most perfect, dutable. and cheapest. 

Complete, post paid, 3/- 
Mounted and Chaeed, 5 .'-

“ JEWEL" Fountain Pen, fitted 
with Gold Nib, Chased, 6/- 

JEWEL PEN CO., Dept. 100 
102 Feacharch 8 t.,

London, E C, '

MILK-CHOCOLATE
EXCEEDINOLY DELICIOUS & 
SUPERLATIVELY NUTRITIOUS

£ 1 0 , 0 0 0 Bank-of-Enĝ and Note^T 
now being offered tn an easy competition, fuli 
particulars of which are enclosed in each dainty 
package. Sold everywhere from Id. to 1/-

A  G O O D  S T A R T  m ean s m uch in everything-. G e t  W a t e r  C o lo u rs  from  " T h e  
A r t  S h o p ,"  a n d  h a v e  a  go od  s t a r t  w ith  y o u r  painting;. I t  w ill th en  n o t b e  th e  

fa u lt  o f th e  m a te ria ls  if  y o u  d o n 't ob ta in  g o o d  re s u lts . T h e y

I w ill help  y o u  to  do y o u r  best U s in g  them  is  a p le a s u re , a n d  
th e  co lo u rs  a r e  a ll tr u e  to  n am e. D o  n ot b e  c o n te n t w ith  
inferior q u a lity , b u t w r ite  for o u r  F R E E  I L L U S T R A T E D  

C A T A L O G U  E .
I M E .

_______________________________________________

6 2/ilGH /lOfBOE/N \  SM0P
L  O  IN D O  PS we \

AMO B K A M C l i E S  -

BRITISH MADE CYCLES
GUARANTIED 4  YEAR8. £ 3 - 1 0 - 0

Delivered on F irs t 
Payment o f

Cycle Capes 3/6,
Tyres 5*6, and 
all Accessories at Wholesale

5 / -
Prices. Write for List. 

FrABklandi. 3, BsJford, 
Blackburn.

ROWLAND WARD l t d .

NATURALISTS
By Special Appointment to His 

Majesty the King 
and H.R.H, the Prince ol Wales.

Manufacturers of Apparatus and Cabinets 
for Entomologists, Oologists, &C.

Inventors of Improved Walking Stick Butterfly Net 
Price 218 .

“Birds’ Eggs. Birds’ Skins. Skeletons.
Illustrated Catalogue for Stamp.

R O W L A N D  W A R D ,  L t d , ,

“ The Jungle,” 167 Piccadilly, London.

HAVE YOU TROUBLE<
w i t h  y o u r  p r e s e n t  C y c l e ?

Let your new one be a B .S .A . made in  your 
own town by a local cycle maker. Read Hand
book, F R E E .  B .S .A . Co., L td ., Birm ingham.

Any one wishing to have their fa v o u r i t e  

CRICKET BATS REPAIRED 
should try

H. R. PETHER,
Cricket B at M anufacturer,

C O W L E Y  ROAD, OXFORD.

All repairs done personally. Every trial gives 
satisfaction. New Bats made to order.

Patronised by the Oxford University and College 
Cricket Clubs, Gentlemen of England, &(>
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n M r \  * W ,

A  tor B®^s ®snd *©M
f  With which is Incorporated the “Public School M agazine'')

_ E d i t o r ^ .,,

C on ten ts for June 1906.
HE SAW MIDNIGHT WATCHING TH E BURNING MASS . . . F r o n t i s p i e c e

THE TRACK OF MIDNIGHT. (Chaps. XI.— XVII.) . . . . G. F irth Scott
Illustrated by George Soper.

JUNE EVENTS . . . . . . . .  R eaders of " T he Captain ”
With Illustrations.

“ THE CAPTAIN ”  CAMERA CORNER. (Saving Time.) . . . A. Williams
With Illustrations.

HALF AN HOUR FROM THE L IFE  OF A LATIN PROSE . . . P. Esdaile

THE MYSTERIOUS J ANWAR . . . . . . .  E. Cockburn Reynolds
Illustrated by the Author.

“ THE D A ILY R O U N D ” . . . . . . .  Readers of " The Captain”
THE “ INVASION ” OF D I N A N ............................................................. J ohn L. C. Booth

Illustrated by the Author.
( F u r t h e r  C o n t e n t s  o n  n e x t  p a g e . )

PAGE

194
195

213

220

2 2 j

224

230

234

LEARN TO SWIM r s
W&ngs

Price 1/6
G r e a t  8 p o r t  In t h e  W a te r .

A person weighing from 50 to 250 lb. can float on them wit!tout an 
e&brt* Inquire of anyone who has used Ayvad’s Water Wings and 
be convinced you can learn to swim the first day you are in the 
water. For those who can swim they furnish a source of amusement 
nothing can equal. Easily adjusted. Takes no more room than a 
pocket handkerchief. Sold by all Stores, Dealers in Sporting Goods, 
Outfitters, Chemists, dec. British Agents:
HIOHOLS A SELLERS, 6 -8  Onitohed Friars, London, E 0 . 

Ayr Ad Ulf. Oo.,Kol>ok«l,lt.J.t V.BJL 
Brtttsh P»Pmt

At the Seaside,

Would You 
BE FREE

Of the Inkstand, the nib th a t  
Is alw ays w earin g , the Ink th a t  

is choked with dust ?  W a te rm a n ’s  
Ideal Fountain Pen is freedom . 

Would you be free  o f th e  hotel, 
the w aiting room, the boarding  

house, and the post office pen ?
. W a te rm a n ’s Ideal Fountain  

Pen is freedom.

W a t e r m a n 's

I d e a l
From 10/6. In Silver and Gold for Presen ta* 
tioa. Of Stationers, Jewellers* &c. Dainty* 
Illustrated booklet Ob the** Pens pOOt-free from 

L. A C. HAROTHTJTH, 12 Golden Lane, London, S.O. 
(New York; 173 Broadway.)
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C on  to  n ts— continued.

A FRENCH FISHING-BOAT COMING THROUGH THE B R E AK E R S C. N a p ie r  H e m y

THE CYCLING CCfRNER. (T he C h e a p  Ma c h in e . ) ..............................................A . W il l ia m s

With Illustrations.
SOME GERMAN B A T T L E S H I P S ....................................................................... A. B. C u l l

DASH AND D O T ............................................................................................C h a r l e s  W h itl o ck

Illustrated by E d g a r  A. H o l l o w a y . _

THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (T he E m pire  o f  In d ia .) . . . E. J. N a n k iv e l l

With Illustrations.
NATURALISTS’ C O R N E R ........................................................................E d w a r d  S t e p . F.L.S.

With Illustrations.
• THE P I G - S T I C K E R S ....................................................................... C a p t a in  T h e o d o r e  T h a r p

COX’S COUGH-DROPS. (Chaps. XVII.— XVIII.) . . . . R. S. W a r r e n  B e l l

Illustrated by J. R. S k e l t o n .

THE OLD H U L K ...................................................................................................................C. G.
COMPETITIONS FOR J U N E ................................................................................................................
PORTLAND P I R A T E S ..................................................................................G e o r g e  H a w l e y

Illustrated by the Author.
“ CAPTAIN ” CLUB C O N T R I B U T I O N S ............................................................................................
EDITORIAL . . . . . . . . . . . .  T h e  O ld  F ag

ANSWERS TO CO RRESPO N D EN TS......................................................................................................
RESULTS OF APRIL C O M P E T I T I O N S ............................................................................................

HOP.
236

238

243
244

250

254

257
258

266
267

268

276

280

287
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The Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, George MeWnes, 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. 6d . ;  or post free for n. gd. 
direct from the Office. Vols. XI., XII., XIII., and XIV. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 6d . each. Vols. I. 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 docs not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed be will endeavour to return those contributions of which be cannot make use.

C Y C L E S  T H A T  S T A N D  B IG  T E S T S
Are the Cycles that best stand hard everyday near. That is a 
fact proved by the history of the pastime of Cycling, and by the 

experience of all riders of the famous

RADERS
POPtILARS
COASTERS
*1.0.0.'$

e Y C L I
T h e  C y c le s  o f  m a tc h le ss  e x c e lle n c e  o f  q u a lity  a n d  u n eq u alled  m o d e ra te  

price. T h e y  stoo d  th e  b ig  t e s t  o f  M r. G  A  O lle y ’s  g r e a t  rid e  from  L a n d  s 
E n d  to  John o' G ro a t's , iu  3 d a y s, so hours, 15 m in utes, w ith o u t a  s in g le  
m ishap, n o t e ven  a  p u n ctu re. T h e y  a lso  stoo d  th e  h ard  e v e r y d a y  w e a r  
g iv e n  them  b y  M r. P . F ra n k lin , P o stm a n , o f  S h ip to n -o n -W y c h w o o d , w h o  
h a s  ridden one o f  th ese  C y c le s  for 8 y e a r s , 9 m iles d a ily , c a r r y in g  a b o u t 
60 lbs. o f  le tte r s  d aily . T o t a l  m iles, 11,664; T o ta l  w e ig h t, 149,760 lbs.

A n d  th e  b ic y c le  still ru n s splendid ly.
FULL DETAILS OF THESE &  MANY OTHER BIC TESTS (WHICH PROVE THESE 
BICYCLES UNEQUALLED FOR LIGHTNESS SPEED, RELIABILITY &  DURABILITY),
WILL BE FOUND IN THE NEW HUDSON CATALOCUE. THE FINEST EVER 
ISSUED. COPIES OF CATALOCUE AND THE BOOK OF 0LLEY8 RI0E SENT 

ANYWHERE POST FREE.

T H E  N EW  HUDSON C Y C L E  Co., Ltd., 9 Parade Mills, Birmingham

£6 12 6 
£8 IS 0 
£7 6 0 
£11 II 0

SEMI-RACERS £8 IS 6 
STANDARDS £8 8 0 
TWO SPEEDS £9 7 8 
J.O.G.’S £H "  D
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T^est to ride, Easiest to buy, Easiest to pay for.

Graceful, E-asy and Happy
is the appearance of a lady mounted 
on a Rudge-Whitworth.

G R A C E F U L  because 
the design of the frame and the position 
of the saddle and handle-bars are so contrived 

that an awkward position is impossible,

E A S Y  because
the bearings are so perfect and the 

machine so much lighter than any 
other kind that it requires far less 
labour to drive.

H A P P Y  because .
every Rudge-Whitworth owner 

knows her mount is 
better value for 

money than any 
other machine 
she meets on 

the road.

' E v e r y  R U D G E - W H I T W O R T H  gu aran teed  4 y e a rs . 84 m odels, P a cked  F re e  an d  C arriage '’
Paid, from S 5  to £  1 5  ; by 12 equal monthly payments at catalogue prices without extra charge- 
No references or deposit required. 1 0 % cash discount (2 s. in £) for cash with order.

The Great 64 page Art Catalogue Post Free from
R U D G E-W H ITW O R TH , L td .. D ept.212CO V EN TRY.

Lftnr»oN:-250 Tottenham Coart Road; 160 Retest Street, W.; S  Bolborn Viaduct, E.C.

You’re down, you have no chance of improving your position, your 
pay, if you remain as your are. Let us alter this for you. We 

can train you by post, direct to your home, in your spare time, 
at little cost to yourself, to become an Electrical Engineer. Enter 

this paying profession, and it means money in your pocket. 
W e  o a n  L i f t  Y o u  t o  m G o o d  P o u l t  ft o n  

as an Electrical Engineer. We have done this for thousands, 
and can do the same for you. This is an opportunity too 

good to miss. We prove our statements. Write to-day 
for our FREE book “ How to become anElectrical or 
Mechanical Engineer.1’ It tells you the story of success.

E L E C T R IC A L  E N G IN E E R  IN S T IT U T E  
o f  C o rresp o n d en ce  In stru ctio n ,

494, Norwich House, Southampton Street, 
Holbom, London,

H.M.S.“ CONWAY" SCHOOL SHIP
MOORID IN THE MERSEY.

Designed to give a sound GENERAL and TECHNICAL EDUCATION 
to boys desirous of entemte theMcrcaittile Marine or other professions. Annuel 
"̂ •nations to R.N. College, Dartmouth. Special attention paid to toys 
ttKenii)' for Nava) Cadetships. Two year* on the “Conwayh counts for 
apprenticeship as one year s sea service. Carpenter's and Eaginefitter’s Shops* 
«c. Kkiensve Playing Fields on shove. For particulars apply to the 
<-oma*n<w». LIEUT. H. >V. BROADBENT*. R.n![!7

School Ship “ Coawa£.” Rock Ferry,Cheshire.

SIXPENCE SAVES A BAT.
Use a K nutton’s Patent Bat Bindek if your bat-blade 
shows any sign of weakness. Fixed in half a minute. 
Prices: if in. M., post free, 7d.; 3 in. 8 d., post free, 9d.

Ask your Athletic Outfitter for one, or write 
H. J .  KNUTTON, • Town Hid Hoaro, BRADFORD. 

Wholesale at • RICHMOND ROAD, BRADFORD.
-S
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I B E N E T F I N K  c°|
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC.

COM PLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
SWIMMING, RUNNING, TENNIS, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

RUNNING VESTS.
White Gauze . . . . * 1/-* 1 /3
White, Merino Finish . . . 1/0 , 2 /-
Colourcd Gauze (plain colours) . 1/-. 1 /0

RUNNING DRAWERS.
Sateen (plain colours) . . . • 1/-
Sup«r „ „ . . . .  1/6
Cashmere,, ,,____ , , , , 2 /6

RUNNING SHOES, pair
Black Leather, with Spikes . 3 /1 1 , 4 /1 1
Super ditto. Improved Spikes . . . 5 /6
The “ Professional," Best Calf, Patent

S p ik e s .................................... 7 /6
Grey Canvas, Corrugated Rubber Soles, 

best quality, 2 /9  pair.

MODEL YACHTS.
(Britannia type.) Beautifully painted and 6nishetL 

18 in. zi in. 24 in. 27 in.
1 0 /- 1 4 /6  2 1 /- 2 7 /6

MODEL CUTTERS.
Beautifully patmed and finished. Fined with Blocks. 

14  in. 1 5  in, 1 8  in. 2 1 in. 24 in. 
6/6 7 /6  9 /9  1 3 /9  2 1 /-

P o s ia g e  F re e .

LEARN TO SWIM 
WITH A WATER WING

UNIVERSITY SWIMMING 
COSTUM ES.

When ordering send size round chest.
Net

Special line, Navy onlspecial line, Navy only • .
No. i.—Navy or Black . .
No. 2.—Superior Navy, Black, 

or Cardinal. . . »
No. sa.— Quality, Navy or 

Black, trimmed with White. 
Sky, Red, or Gold Coloured 
Binding on Neck and Arms 

No. 4.— Cashmere, Navy or
Black.............................

No. 5.—Best Cashmere, Navy 
- or Black . . . .  

The Swift,*' can be inflated dry .British Water Wings,
Ayvad’s American Water Wings 
English made “ Safe Float," superior make . 
Gent's Sea Bathing Costumes . .
Swimming Drawers . . . . «

A n y  0 / above  P o s ta g e  F re e .

4 /6
2/6

. . . 1 /3

. . - 1/6 
2 /1 1  to 6 /1 1 

Bid., 9 ld. pair.

LEG GUARDS*
Boys; White Twill . . 3 /3

Ditto, Leather. . 5 /3
Ditto, Super White Leather 6/6 
Men’s White Twill . . 3 /6

Ditto, Leather , 6 /9
Ditto, Super White Leather 7 /3  
Ditto, White Leather Skele- 
^ to n  . • • • 7/9
Ditto, Ditto, Featherweight

Skeleton . . . 9 /-
Men’s White Kid Feather*

weight Skeleton . , 10 /-
A i l  P o t  t o * *  F re e ,

CRICKET BOOTS.
The “ U n iv e r s a l "  White 

Canvas, Leather or Red 
Rubber Sole. . . 4 /1 1

P o s ta g e  F re e .

0

OEM AIR GUN.
No. oo.—Including loo Slugs, 6 Darts, and I pair Pincers,

same bore as No. I ..................................................... iS /~
No. o.—Sire larger (frequently sold as No. l), same bore

as No. i ................................................................... 1 5 /6
No. i . . .    1 8 /6

P o t ta g e  F r e t .

*' Daisy " Air Gun, 2 /9 . P o s ta g e  4 d.

FISHING RODS.
Ash Bottom Rods, 3 joints, 
a ft., Brass Winch Fittings, 
Drop Rings and Stoppers, 
in Bag complete . . . 2/6
4 joints, 12 ft. . . . 3/6
Ditto, superior finish . . 61-
A s h  Sea Rods, 2 joints, 8 ft., 
Lancewood Top, Upright 
Rings, with Pulley End 
Ring, in Bag complete 31-  & 4/- 
Very superior ditto . . 7/6

C a r r ia g e  P a id .
F ishing Catalogue F ree.

ILLUSTRATED C A T A L O G U E  PO ST FREE

ta- WHEN WRITING KINDLY STATE C00P8 REQUIRED .

TENNIS RACKETS.
“ P ractice" .
“ R knshaw"  ,
“ Clu b”  . .
“  Regent "  .
“ Aja x "  . .
“ Demon" .  .
“ C hampion” (Ayres) 
“ Cambridge"  .
“  Special Demon "
“  Doh erty" (as illus.)

P o tta g e  F re e .

PLEASE MENTION

T H E  C A P T A I N

CRICKET TROU8ER8.
Men's.Boys’.

White Flannel, shrunk,
4 /6 , 5 /6 , 7 /6  4 /1 1 , 5 /1 1 , 7 /1 1

Best Quality Flannel, well
shrunk . . . .  9 /1 1  net

Plain Grey or Striped Flannel 7 /6 , 1 0 /6

P o tta g e  F re e .

Boys',9 » e E T  B A TS*
No.4,3/3 ; No. j, 3 /8 ; No.6, 4 /6  

■ Do., AH Cane (as illus.).
No. 5. 5 /3 ; No. 6, 67- 

Da, “ Resilient," Selected, No. 6, 8 /3  
Men’s, All Cane . . .  “
Ditto, Ditto, Super . .
Ditto, Ditto. Selected . .
Clapshaw’s “ Resilient" .
Warsop’s “ Conqueror,”

61-
8 /5
9 /6

1 4 /6

1 8 /6

1 6 /9 , 2 0 /- 
20/ -

20/ -
selected

Improved
Wisden s “ Crawford's 

Excellbr” , ,
Odd’s “ Flexible” .
Gradidge’s Selected “ Imperial "

Driver.............................
Surridge’s specially 

“ Rapid"  Driver .
Gardiner’s “ Best’’ .
Dark’s Cork Handled .
Cobbett's “ J ubilee "
Ayres’ •* International,

1 3 /9 , 16 /6 , 2 1 /-  
Benetfink’i  “ Concentric”  . 2 1 /-  

S  in g le  B a t  r e n t  P o s ta g e  F re e .

21/ -
20/ -
20/ -
1 6 /3

Address:—
(D ept.

1 0 7  &  1 0 8 ,
CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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THE NAVAL BLUE HILL “ BOX KITE.”
One of tha latest designs for a Kite 
Itcan be folded into a small roll, and 
it affords endless amusement to the 
children. Price 1 /-,; post free, 1/4 

Made of linen, 2/• ; post free, 3/1. 
Large size ditto, 4/*; post free, 4/9

PRETTY LITTLE CLOCKWORKBOATS
lo wind up and float in a tub. Price 1 /- 
post free,1/3 ; 1/S, post free, 1/10 ; 2/6, 
post free, 2/10 ; also a great variety 

from 6/6 to 6 fialneas.

Hamley's Racing Yachts
rain. Cutter, with a Saii&and 
Kudiler, FriceTfi: i?in. do.. 
9/9- 19m. do. with 3 Sails, 
Price 154. 33111. Cutler, with 
Mainsail, Foresail, Topsail, 
j i b  and 3 Rudders. Price21,- 
3710. CiTter, Price 30 •• 30m. 
do. Price 42 -. 36m, do. Price 
78;'• Case and Carri.ice ext ra
SftUing Boats.
Prices. 6d., 1.-,

2>, amt 2 6.
Cutters and 

Schooners, 
with Sads to 
take up and 
down, nicely 
finished, &€.
3/6,4/6,6/8,8/6,
10/8, 15.8,21/-, 

and 42i-

CRYSTALCAZINC BALL AND BOOKA look into the future. Price 2/9 • 
Post Free, 3/1. *

BAM 300 BOAT HOOK. Very strong 
Price 9d, PORTABLE BOAT HOOK
Very useful for travelling. Price 

f/&and 3/9. Postage extra.

“  Klsmi * or Y do I Doll.
A very clever little Novelty. The 
animated Jap worked on the fingers 

Very laughable and amusing. 
Price 01d. Post Free, $ld.

HAM LEY’S Speciality 
Boxes of Surprises.
Box containing 1 Flying 
Sausage, 1 Flying Snake, 
a Howling Babies, 2 Coons, 
1 Balloon, 1 Blow - out 
.Cigar, 1 Fin, 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 fid.; Post 

Free, 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours
, Price fid.; Post Free, 7d., 
Serpent s 1 tf.eac h; Post F ree, 

2d.

UVLET’S
BRANCHES

86 4  87 H ig h  H o lb o rn , W .C . (w h o le a a te  a n d  r e ta il) ;  S lO a, 612  O x fo rd  S treet,')  
n e a r  M a r b le  A r c h ;  2 0 2  B e g e n t  S t r e e t ,  n e a r  O xfo rd  C ir c a * ;  69 H n ig  ht a b r id g e ,!- LONDON, 

n e a r  A lb e r t  G a t e ;  65 N e w  O x fo rd  S tr e e t ,  W .C . ;  831 H ig h  H o lb o rn , W .C .  J

B A R N E T
O R T H O

PLATES AND FILMS.

The most remirkablc qinliiy, Clouds, Foliage, and 
all colours peifec ly rendered in true tone values.

L se them instead of ordinary Plates or ordinary 
Roll Films. No disadvantage. Just as easy to use, 
u d the same price.

Two Rftpkllties, Extra Rapid and Medium.

ELLIO TT &  S O NS  LTD ., BARNET.

j e
METROPOLITAN SCHOOL^

T H E  L A R O E S T -B U S I N E S S
SCHOOL IN THE WORLD.

30,000 past students now holding 
excellent business appointments.

C O M P L E T E  C O M M E R C IA L  
C U R R IC U L U M

A T INCLUSIVE QUARTERLY PEES.

Students miy also take separate Subjects:
Shorthand. Book-keeping, Writing, 

Arithmetic, Business Methods, 
Languages, Typewriting, Ac.

All Efficient Sudents placed in Suitable 
Appointments without Fee. 3000 

Vacancies at Di prs.,1 Annually.

PITMAN’S NEW PROSPECTUS,
64 Dagesillustfated.sent post free. 
Address (mentioning N o. * ) ,T hr 
S e c r e t a r y , P it m a n ’s  M e t r o 
p o l it a n  S c h o o l , S o u t h a m p 

t o n  Row, L on d on , W.C.

JtXWITf.R



The Latest Motor-Car Wheel.
Our heading illustration this 

m onth depicts a  m otor-car fitted 
with the De H ora Spring W heel. 
T he inventor, Mr. de Hora, is a 
m ining engineer, and the wheel is 
the outcome of his experiences of 
m any methods of transport— from

MR. DE nor A AND HIS SPRING WHEEL, 
Photo. Newnes.

the prim itive ox-waggon tc  *the most recent traction- 
engine— while engaged in his profession in various parts 
of the world. The obstacle m et with in all cases was 
the difficulty of getting any kind of vehicle across a gully 
or donga, for as soon as the front wheels touched the 
bottom  of one side they w :re broughtywith a  thud against 
the foot or rising of the other, with the result that the 
vehicle generally had either to  be dug out or else the 
ring-bolt attaching the fore-carriage to the body of 
the vehicle was broken. This set Mr. de H ora wondering 
whether it would not be possible to make a wheel suf
ficiently resilient in itself to  enable it  to overcome the 
im pact against the opposite of a gully or donga, and 
m any experiments were tried w ith th at object in view, 
but all were more or less failures.

One day, as the inventor was superintending the 
unloading of some heavy mining m achinery a t a railway 
goods station, a decapod goods engine crossed the points 
just in front of where he was standing. The action of 
the springs on which the engine was hung attracted the 
engineer’s attention, and suggested to him the idea which 
he has carried out in his invention. The lower illustra
tion shows Mr, de H ora’s idea in detail. The wheel is 
fitted, in place of spokes, w ith springs which give it 
very great resilient powers combined with strength and 
toughness. The experim ental set of wheels on the £ar 
shown in our photograph have already covered nearly a 
thousand miles w ithout m ishap, and have been put to 
severe tests over particularly rough roads.

N ext  Month’s Captain w ill contain a  profusely illus
trated. article on the work of R . Caton W oodville, the 
famous w ar artist.

j
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r re u s T O  tooth
Don't guess at it— get a “  Security," the 
one Cyclometer that never yet left a doubt 
in the mind of the user. When the 
“ Security "  says so, it i s  so— it‘s veracity 
is absolutely guaranteed.

_ It s a little thing so far as size counts, but 
it's mighty big in effect. It fits on the hub, 
out of harm's way, and accurately registers 
up to 10,000 miles and then repeats. 
Price 3/6, of all dealers. Interesting Cata
logue of N ew  Departure Sundries free from

B R O W N  B R O T H E R S ,  L td .,
Great Eastern Street. London. E.C.

\
1

\

EiGUfiLl'TY

EDWARDS’
1S0CHR0MATIC AND ORDINARY

XL
P L A T E S

THE BEST
for speed*,

THE BEST
for quality*

THE BEST
for ease of manipulation.

THE BEST
for delicacy of detail*

THE BEST
for copying.

THE BEST
for everything.

THE BEST
for keeping.

QUALITY. CELERITY. ECONOMY.

F r o m  a l l  D e a l e r s  o r  i

B. J. EDWARDS &  CO.,
Castlebar Works, Ealing.

T H E  P I C T U R E  

O F  H E A L T H . .
a ccu ra te ly  describes th e appearance 

of the rider oi a

FROM

£7=17=6
TO

£16-16=0
C A S H THE WORLD’S BEST CYCLE

O R  F R O M

1 0 / 6

M O N T H L Y

The finest health restorer in the world. TRY IT, Write for complete catalogue 
of toe easiest propelled machines ever constructed. Agents In all towns.

THE SW IFT CYCLE CO., Ltd., Cheylesmore Works, Coventry
LONDON— 15 and 16 Holboro Viaduct, E.C. DUBLIN—34 Dame Street.

. _______________ ________ _________________________________________ _________________________ ___________ A.j.W.
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A BOAT SPECIALLY BUILT FOR USE IN TIERRA DEL FUEGO.

A Stern Paddle-wheel Boat.
It is said that the island of 

Tierra del Fuego, South Am erica, 
is rich in precious m etals, par
ticularly gold. The latter is 
found principally in the beds of 
the shallow rivers and w aterw ays 
of this remote island' and it is

THE FIRST LONDON CAB TO CARRY A "TAXIMETER.”  THE SMALLER ILLUS
TRATION SHOWS THE DEVICE AS SEEN BY THE PASSENGER.

Photo. Nop*.

to  navigate these passages th at the curious craft shown in 
the above illustration has been built.

The “ Metropolitan” Taximeter.
T his wonderful invention, which has proved so successful 

in Paris, has recently been introduced into London, and 
we give an illustration of the first cab to  which it  has been 
attached. The position of the flag-lever shown in the 
larger illustration indicates, firstly, w hether the cab is 
engaged or not, and, secondly, whether it is within or 
without the radius. W hen his cab is hired the driver 
pushes the lever to the “ en gaged ”  position, and this sets 
in motion the mechanism connected w ith one of the 
wheels of the cab, which records the distance traversed, 
and at the sam e time registers the am ount of fare due. 
The instrum ent also has an attachm ent for recording the 
length of tim e the vehicle remains stationary, should

a fare desire his cab 
to  w ait, and the 
am ount due for this 
appears in the open
ing m arked “  Extras.”

Printing as a 
Hobby.

“  E v e r y  One his Own 
Printer,”  is the title o( 
a  useful little book, 
price 2 d . ,  published by 
the Excelsior Printers' 
Supply Company, Ltd., 
36 Farringdon Street, 
London, E.C. Readers 
wishing to print any
thing from cards to 
an am ateur magazine 
should send for a 
copy.
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Ralbioh C y c l e s  
> are built entirely of 
steel (no malleable 
Iron castings, as used 
in nearly all other 
cycles) in the most 
up-to-date cycle 
works in the world), 
fitted with the latest 
machinery and 

special tools.

Wmvrsi

M

Every want of the 
cyclist, from the 
smallest juvenile bi
cycle to full roads
ters, tandems, tri
cycles, etc., is sup
plied. Clincher 
tyres of Para grade 
rubber and Brooks 
saddles. Prices 
from S  Guineas.

Specialities a r e  
numerous, notably 
the S t u r m e y -  
A r c h e r  th ree- 
speed gear (the 
original and best 
of th re e -s p e e d  
.gears, possessing 
double the value 
of any two-speed 

gear).

fc tfr.hv .:

■ w  - '
'

11 tl j
"The Book of the
Raleigh/ ’ contain-
ing i n t e r e s t i n g
Illustrated articles.
C a t a l o g u e ,  et c . ,

post free from y
i•c? RALEIGH CYCLE

CO., LTD.
( D r f t .  H, ).

1

j
NOTTINGHAM, or 41, f.

Eh Holbo r^t V ia d u c t ,

iDepots a n d  Agents
everywhere. •j

{/■

v a i i  W ould you like to draw for the 
••C ap tain ” and other popular 

SKETCH ?  periodicals? The Press Art 
80h00lgives thorough instruction, 

by post, in all branches of magazine and newspaper 
illustration. Copyright system. Pupils drawings 
placed. Send stamp for prospectus. Secretary, iz8 
Drakefell Road, N ew Cross, London, S .E .

BRITISH B U T T E R F L I E S .
^different British Butterflie-, 2/6. ^odiffctent, 4/-. 5 0 0 1IT rent, 

5/6, 100 different British Moths, 5/6. too different Li it kb
Noctua: or Geometrs, 5/6* 25 different preserved Larvae, 3/6; 
box postage, 4 d . extra. Several cheap storeboxes. 12 drawer 
Butterfly Cabinet, new, 75/-. Particulars and Lists, stamp.

M f . F O R D ,
South View, West 8outhbourne, Bournemouth.

IS YOUR CYCLE A

a

I f  not, yon are the loser. This New Model

You must have WRIQHT*8 RU LES if you want those 
that are always accurate and up-to-date. Price 3d. each. 
L A V S  OP CRICKET. With Hints on the Game by 

W. H. Read, icuny C.C C.l 
LAW S OP LAWN TENNIS With Particulars How 

to Measure a Court a«d other Items. By W. R. Wfir. 
LAW S OF CROQUET. With Regulation * for Prî e 

Meetings, &c.
L aw s of Badminton. Law n Bowls, Quoits, Golf, 

and Blopola Polo, Order of Going In Cards 
(used by au the chief elubfi. Law s ot Ciiokat, Law s  
of L aw n  Tannls. L a v s  of L aw n  Bowls, for 
hafuritiff to Club Rooms, Pavilions, Arc.

RIFZtft XR1CKBT. The New Game. Rules and 
poet free. Bd>

W RIGHT, 2 3  P a t e r n o s t e r  8 q u a r e ,  E.C.

SUMMER 
SPORTS
We want to say ri«ht here and now that 

he or she who gets equipped at once for
Summer Sports booing to if et the benefit 
of many a fine day that would otherwise 
be lost. More than that—such a one will 
reap the benefit of the present low prices. 
Do you cycle ? How's this for value?

Landseer Sent'* Safety Cycle. 
Stunney-Archer Three-Speed; Dunlop 
Tyree ; Lined hi Colour. Free £1010s. 
Cash or a deposit of 20s. and Twelve 
Monthly Payments of 17a. fid.
Do youjilay Tennis ? What think you of 
this? The D.B.L. Tennis Backet.

A specially constructed high-L-Uv; Racket of 
great driving power. Made with frame of 
carefully select-d English Ash. and Gut of 
finest quality. Price with Press 22a fid.
Do you play Cricket? We ca»ry a very 
wide rattle of Cricket Bats.
Hayctaft’s H. and S. Driver, ICi, fid.: Ditto, 
selected. Double Rubber. IA fid.: Haycraftfs 
All-Cane, 7s. Gd. : Ditto, Special, All-Cane, 
8*. fid. : Youth’s, No. 4. fit.: No. 5, 4s ML* 
No. 6, 5s. All the above sent Carriage Paid 

to any addrev. in the United Kingdom,

HAYCRAFT&SON.lTD.

GNI*



THE CAPTAIN.XXII

. p u l v e r m a n n ’s " m il l it a ”  a ir -r if l e .

The Latest Air-Rifles.
During the last few years great strides have ~ 

been made in the m anufacture of air-rifles, and 
although differing very greatly from the real 
weapon in the m atters of trigger-pull and weight, 
they m ay be used w ith great advantage in 
training hand and eye. In the absence of 
facilities for practice at a recognised rifle-range, 
the air-rifle affords a substitute which is by  no 
means to  be despised.

The trigger mechanism is very  simple and 
safe. Its  weight is 6 lb., and it m ay be obtained 
from all gunmakers and dealers, price 355.

Schoolboys and National Defence.
W h ile  most of our public schools have their 

cadet corps, it has been left to the London

The “ [Millita ”  air-rifle is credited with being 
the first of its kind to  be adopted by clubs in 
this country'. I t  has a finely rifled barrel with 
a special pistol grip, and the sights are abso
lutely accurate. It costs 32s. 6d ., or, in a 
heavier pattern, 42s., and m ay be obtained 
from the agents, Messrs. M artin Pulverm ann 
and Co., 26 Minories, London, E .

Another first-class air-rifle is that m anu
factured b y the Birm ingham  Sm all Arms Com
pany, Ltd., Sm all Arms F actory, Birmingham.

Chamber of Commerce to  take the initial steps 
towards providing similar opportunities for 
m ilitary drill, &c. in elem entary and secondary' 
schools, and after consultation with school
masters it has been decided to  approach the 
Board of Education with a view  to  having 
this item  included in the curricula of these

THE “ BRITANNIA” AIR-RIFLE.

Its chief recommendation is th a t the barrel and 
breech are made in one piece ; thus a drop dowrn 
of the barrel and the consequent air escape are 
avoided. The price of this rifle is £ 2  io s ., or 
with a straight stock, five shillings less.

Amongst the advantages of the “  B ritannia '' 
air-rifle m ay be mentioned the provision of an 
extra  long and powerful mainspring which lies 
a t rest when the rifle is not cocked. The 
“  Britannia ”  is manufactured b y  Mr. C. G. 
Bonehill, of Birm ingham, and costs £ 2 .

Lane’s “  Musketeer ”  is another reliable gun.

establishm ents. A s a further means of pro
m oting the attainm ent of Lord Roberts’ ideal 
of a nation of marksmen, the London Chamber 
of Commerce is combining w ith the manufac
turers of small arms in an endeavour to urge 
the Governm ent to  considerably modify the 
conditions controlling the issue of gun licences 
and th e carrying of arms.
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GREAT 
BARGAINS IN

LOCOM OTIVES

See our Annual Stocktaking List.

A Postcard <witt Secure a. Copy-

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE &  CO.t
NORTHAMPTON.

A SPLENDID STOCK
MY l.ARGE S OCIC OP

SPORTS REQUISITES
gives you every opportunity to select what you, 
require for any game. It includes Goods by 
all the best makers, so that satisfaction is 
assured in any case. But from among the 
many varieties you can select what fancy 
influences. For instance, among the hats are :

“ Wisdens," “ Crawfords,” "Gobbets," 
“ Dukes,” “ Darks," “Warsops,"

“ Holmes," Ac.
*' Semloh " Bat, Extra Special . . 2 1 /-

„ „ Selected . . . 1 8 /6
,, „ Ordinary . . , lg/8

And at many prices from 3 /1 1  full size. 
Tennis ITaoketS.- HolmesSpecial “ Femloh” 
Tennis Racket is recommended to all Tennis 

players, prices from 12/6 to 21/- 
Tennis Rackets from 3 /11 . Slazengers, 

Ayres, &c. All makes kept in stock. 
Cameras ami all Photographic Requisites. 
The City House for Klitos, Midges, Tudors, 
Carbines, Cameos, Sandersons, and Goerz 
Anschutz.

Call o r  W rite fo r  Lists. Special Lists fo r  Clubs.

HERBERT W. HOLMES, 11 MASON'S AVENUE, E.C. '
AND AT W ILLESDBN GREEN. .•

T H E  L O C O M O T I V E  P O R T F O L I O
CONTAINING TEN HANDSOME COLOURED PLATES OF BRITISH EXPRESS ENGINES 

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO. LTD., 3 Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E .C.

CYCLES

From 1 0 /  w  Mwith 
Soundly designed, ve il 
built, and splendidly 
finished, to  su it all 

tastes, all 
pockets.

81 Team1 repu
tation behind 
erery machine

16b .£ 8  l O a .  to
Do tint l»e contented with a second grade when you can get " the 
cy< lc of distinction’
for 10 small a sum. ____  Write for Art Cata

logue ; a cony free to 
any addreu.

R oom 74, 
SINGER 
A  Co* Ld, 
Ooventry

S E N D  N O  D E P O S I T .
ntOM W e offer to first iooo customers 

our £10 108. CYCLE for £4 108.
and 50 Cigars value 10s., or 
Handsome Gold Brooch. In
stalments 5s. extra. Send for 
yaGiculars.

THE DEREHAM ROAD CYCLE CO., NORWICH.

W IT H  E A S E
F IT  Y O U R  C Y C L E  W IT H  A

PEDERSEN 3SPEED
HUB

FREE WHEEL 
EACH SPEED

50 % RISE 
EACH GEAR

Fitted to any Cycle by any Agent, or 
Dursley Pedersen Cycle Co., Du-sley, Clo. 

And IBS CRAY'S INN ROAD, W.C.

FOR THE LATEST & BEST AT THE LOWEST PRICES IN

BUTTERFLY NETS

JAMES CARDNER
M Hlfli Helktm, London.

CA B IN ET S AND A LL A P P A R A TU S  
FOR COLLECTORS,

Rend to  th e M anufacturer, an d  
llln atratad  Prlea Llata w ill be 

aant poet tre e



President, F. C. GOULD, Esq. Vice-Presidents,1WE. ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, SIR A. CONAN DOYLE.

LEAGUE NOTES FOR JUNE.

TH IS page is open every m onth for the 
insertion of reports and announcements 
concerning th e numerous branches of 

the B o ys ’ Em pire League. Club secretaries are 
requested to  send such notices to  the Organising 
Secretary, B .E .L ., 56 Ludgate H ill, E .C ., b y  
the 26th of every m onth. Forms for th is 
purpose can be obtained on application to  the 
Secretary.

G r e e n o c k .— -This old branch still m aintains 
its  character as being one of the m ost a live  
in  th e N orth o f England.

The branch is fortunate in having the R ev
J . C. Richardson to  take  an interest in its affairs. 
He has very kindly offered the free use of a 
large H all adjoining his church. This offer 
has been accepted, and a  most enjoyable con
versazione was lately held there.

More recently a m ost interesting event took 
place in the presentation of a  handsome 
dressing-case to  M r. Edm und Thom pson, 
who has now left Greenock for Capetown. 
Afterw ards he was "  seen off ”  a t the station 
by all the members.

His address w ill be, c/o The Gouroch Rope- 
work E xp ort Co., 27 Pree St., Capetown, should 
any of m y readers out there care to  m ake his 
acquaintance, as he wishes to  keep up his 
connection w ith  the League.

B e n d ig o  (Victoria).— I have a long letter 
and splendid report from this branch. The 
Secretary writes, “  W e are in a most flourishing 
condition, and our membership is increasing. 
N early all of our members are S t. A ndrew ’s 
College b oys.”  Speaking of the college doings 
he adds, “  I t  w a s  a  n o t i c e a b l e  f a c t  o n  t h e  s p e e c h -  

d a y  t h a t  a l l  t h e  c h i e f  p r i z e - t a k e r s  w e r e  B . E . L . 
B o y s .  W ith  one exception we gained all th e  
first prizes in the M atriculation or S ixth  Form , 
and w e gained a l l  the M athem atical prizes in 
the Sub-M atric, M atric, and Post M atric form s.

W e also gained the four highest averages for 
the D ux of the School, and second and third in 
the E ssay Prize. Besides this, all of us who 
passed the Melbourne U niversity Matric for 
1905 are B .E .L . m em bers.”  Could anything 
speak more eloquently for the League than 
this ? A ltogether, the Branch held thirty-two 
meetings during the year, each member 
presiding in turn, and various matters were 
debated and discussed "  in an orderly and 
businesslike m anner," says th e report. Not 
only are our comrades in Bendigo excelling 
in study, b u t apparently th ey  are fitting them
selves to  take part in the various questions of 
Em pire. I  am .sorry I have not space to set 
out the various topics debated, b u t they could 
not fail to  have given our young friends splendid 
opportunties of expressing their views. The 
report goes on : “  A t  the beginning of the year 
few  members were able to speak well. Now all 
are able to  make really  good speeches.”  Picnics, 
ram bles, concerts, quoits, and other entertain
m ents seem to afford the members amusement 
when th ey  are not more seriously engaged. 
W e wish some of our English branches would 
em ulate oUr Colonial friends' enthusiasm- 
The Hon. Sec. would be glad to  hear from any 
English branches.

T o r o n t o  (Canada).— W e are pleased to state 
th a t Mr. H ugh L . H um phrey, of 32 Turner 
Avenue, Toronto, has prospects of starting 
a strong club for Toronto. W e trust all our 
readers in this p art of the Dominion desirous 
o f  joining will com m unicate with him at 
once.

D e m e r a r a .— H enry James, 6 Lombard St., 
•Georgetown, would like to  correspond with 
English boys, and exchange stam ps, and would 
also assist in form ing a branch in British 
G uiana.

T h e  O r g a n is in g  S e c r e t a r y .
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W O R L D -R E N O W N E D

BROOKS

SADDLES
enjoy an enormous sale entirely 
through their intrinsic merits. 
They win favour wherever 
ridden. For Comfort, Dura- 
bilityand Easy-Riding, they are 
a revelation to any Cyclist who 
has not tried them. Their mode
rate prices place them within 
the reach of all.
The Saddles that Satisfy

O u r igod S a  idle M an ual w ilt be sent 
you / r e t  on application.

J. B. BROOKS & Co., Ld.
T h e S a d d le  S p e c ia lis ts  

BIRMINGHAM.

I F l i i i H
DOW N BUYS OUR

“ RO YAL A J A X ”  

C Y C L E .

Nee £6 Net. Payments only 2/6 per week.
All Leading Makes from lO/- monthly.

W r i t e  f o r  our 5 0 - P a g e  F r e e  P r i c e  L i s t .

THE S IL V E R  Q U E E N  C Y C L E  C O ., L T D .,
(C.P. Dept ), 56 Edgware Road, London.

~\W X # m

Vou cannot work if your 
train of thought is being 
continually interrupted by 
a scratchy nib or uncertain 
flow of ink.

THE‘SWAN’
F O U N T A IN  P E N

writes rapidly, easily, and is made 
to suit any hand.

Prices from 10/6, 16.6, 2 3 post free upwards.
Sold by all Stationers and Jewellers*

W rite fo r  catalogue post free.

MABIE, TODD & BARD
79  & 80 High Holborn, London, W.C.

B R A N CH E S—93 Clicapsidc. E.C.: 95a Regent Street* 
W. • 3 Exchange Street, Manchester; and at New 
York and Paris.

U S E

RODINAL
The most simple, powerful, effectual, and economical 

developer extant
Only requires diluting with water to produce any 

desired result.
Does not produce fog or stain when development 

is forced.
Can be used over and over again until exhausted 

Is easily controlled with water.
Unequalled for Portraiture 

Unequalled for Landscapes.
Unequalled for Snapshots.

Unequalled for Time Exposures. 
Unequalled for Over Exposures. 

Unequalled for Under Exposures. 
Unsurpassed for Correct Exposures.

For Rapid Development.
For Slow Development.

For Brilliancy. For Softness 
For Detail. For Gradation.

For Plates. For Lantern Slides.
For Bromide Paper.

Sole Agents-

GHAS. ZIMMERMANN & CO.,
9 and 10 St. MARY-AT-HILL,

L  O N D O N ,  E 3 .C .
Ask your dealer for the Agfa Booklet* 100 pages of useful 

information FREE.

Prices.
3  ozs. 1/6 
8 ozs. 3  ** 
16 ozs. 5/-



JOHN PIGCOTT.ltd
Sports O u tfitte rs ,

117 and 118

CHEAPSIDE,
and

MILK ST., E.C.

W H A T  C. B .  F R Y  sa y*] -
JOHN PIGGOTT’S

“ SURREY DRIVER”
IS A GOOD BAT*— ■

THE BAT FOR 1900 SEASON^ m' 
Id e a l B at for D riving 

Prlcta: Youth.', 1&9; Men's, 15 s, igg3 * a ;,
TENNIS RACKETS.

RUNNING DRAWERS.
Siteen, 1/- pair; 1 1 /6  doz. 

Postage id.
Superior Quality, 1 /5 1  pair ; 

1 5 /6  doz.
Postage xd.

Stocked in Navy, Black, 
Sky, Pink, Cardinal, White, 
Green, Orange, & Heliotrope.

Any Colour to order.
RUNNING SHOES.

The CLUB .. . . 5 /9
The SPECIAL CLUB 7 /6
The “J.P.” ..................... „  .. 1 0 /6  each
ThePARKHURST.............................. 1 5 /9  ,
The JUVENILE, Small Siz: .. ., 2 1 1  „

SEND
FOR
OUR
LIST
Post Free  
anyw here.

TENNIS BALLS.
Uncovered Grey .. . .  ..
The Champion Melton covered .. 
The J. P., Specially Selected Rubber

SHOES,
SASHES,
TIES,
BELTS,
CAPS,

&c.

3 /9  dozen 
8 /9  „ 

10/6 „

Send for G EN E R A L L IST .

Running Shoes, 3 /1 1 . 
Unmovadle Spike, 4 G 1. 

Hand Sewn, 6/6. 
Postage 4d.

RUNNING CORKS.
4d. pair. Postage id.

TENNIS BOOTS. 
W hite Canvas. 

2/11,  3/11, 4/11.

Buckskin.
1 2 /6  & 1 4 /6

per pair.

V-

TENNIS
SHIBTS.
White

Flannelette,
1/11.

White 
Oxford 
Hatt, 

2 /6 , 3 /6.

White 
Flannel, 

3 /9 , 4 /9 , 6/6 
each.

Postage 3d.

ETER’S milk
CHOCOLATE

T H E  ORIGINAL 

P j AND 

TH E  B E S T

The Children’s^®  
Treat. ^

A  Pure Sweet gives not only pleasure but nourishment to 
growing children All the ingredients used in making -

CALLARD 81 B O W S E R ’S  
B U T T E R -S C O T C H

are pure and wholesome. It is as nourishing as it is delicious.

E v e r y  P a c k e t  b e a r s  t h e i r  
T r a d e  M a r k .

Manufactory: London, w x . ,
P £ J C &  U S X  

F R t  E r

WekeeplafWfF 1everything reanU-ed.^gogl 
/ Collector* of affiPb *■ -^.1
'  BDTTERFUES, MOTBB.eUr gar

specimeni. which are * MrTV 
call? prepared for toag Pr - tcr*  
tion. are admired JJT

description of Appar*.1̂ '  
Cabinet, Booha. Ac ***•
WATKINS & DONCASTER J 

36 Strattd, London. " *
Five d o o * ifTC*,t 
C haring Crass

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNBS, U *1
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W .C.

G E O R G E  N K W N E S, I .T D .



GATON WOODVILLES PICTURES
/

A  MAGAZINE 
FOR BOVS & “OLD BOYS'.'

EDITED BY “ THE OLD FAQ.”

X V .  N o .  8 8 . J U L Y , 1906

'he
tichest Man

has nothing more precious 
than health, and, with all his 
money, can buy nothing that 
will do more to promote it 
than

ranlfouten ’ 3

(2?coa
It contains in due proportion 
and in the most digestible 
form, the stim ulatin g, 
strengthening and nourishing 
elements required by blood, 

brain and muscle.

fS A WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION.

A  Y O U N G  IN D IA N  P R IN C E

hbllshed Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES Ltd., 7-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



EVERYTHING FOR 
CRICKET

BA'iB: “ The famous “ G&mage. M 
—A bat with a reputation. Great 
driving power.selected light willow, 
Every bat warranted, 18 6  each.

Youths size. 15 0»
The “ AtutraUan ” — Carnage'* 
Latest: The Bat of t Ire-Moment. 
Choice blade, patent leather and 
pneumatic rublier grip, treble 
spring handle, giving enormous 

driving power. 2 1  * j>ost free. 
The " Club.*' — All-cane handle, 
hard hitter, siqierb blade, 8 /1 1 *

TH E <#8 U R R E Y ” CLUB
BAG

Solid Cow'Hide Bags, stiff sides, 
continuous handle*. a* illustration. 
36 by g by 5*. 2 1  * : 36 by to by 8, 

25/- ; 36 by 14 by 1?, 37/8.

_ T l

GAMAGESThe W orld's Best and Greatest House for..Athletic Equipm ent. Tourists' Requisites a Speciality.
LARGE CATALOGUE POST FREE

SLEEPING TENT. G&matfe's Latest Novelty.
Speciality Extreme Liglune** Suitable lor Cyclists. 
Motorists, t’li rner use and Tourist*. Made of best 
green rot-pruof anti witerproor canvas, titled with 
jointed polo. Well eyelet ted. large ventilator. Weight 
only 10 lbs. Complete with pegs, valise. Arc.. 20>* Abo supplied in 2 valises, veil * ' ' . - . . . . . .
Size*: 6 ft. 9 i *
Complete S|>ec -

3 0 Green Km .proof. 37/8.
( .irri.igu t*trr 1 outside the I ,ondon Radius

complete wnn jjegs. vause. cvc.. /viso
valises, weighing 5 U>., each 1/- cxira. Larger 
1 in. by 7 ft. wide. 4 ft. 6 in. high, in valise, 
ecial Ventilator, Joined Poles. Plain Canvas,

LEARN TO  SW IM  IN ONE DAY

“ A yv ad ’s  W a te r  W in gs*' 
For Lady or Gentleman

A pocket life preserver. Fasily adjusted. 
A person weighing from 50 to 2 0 !b. can 
easily flrat on these Water Wings without 
any eHort. They furnish comfort anil 
plenty of fun to the competent swimmer, 
and area great help to persons desirous of 

learning.
Price—No. 1, lOfd. No. 7 , 1 3.

Postage 2d*
A l.ar.'c Selection of University Costumes 
for Ladies and Gentlemen made to the 
exact requ remems of the Amateur Swim
ming Association Navy Blue Clastic Web 
?8 to 3K in. chest. 1 1 6 ,  2/6* 4 8 . Red 
and White, or Blue and White Striped 

Costume*. 2 11. Postage. 3d.

GAHACES HAMMOCKS

AMERICAN HAMMOCKS
In Chatrning Designs and Rich 1 
Colourings Soft. Roomy and Safe. 
Prices—2/11* 3 /1 1 , 4  1 1 , 5 11.8 11, 
10 6 , 14 6 * 16 6 . 21/-* Fuh par

ticular* iti I .ist.

ENGLISH NET HAMMOCKS
Splendid Hemp 10 ft. Hammock. 3/3. 
White Glazed Cotton, 4/6, Red, White
and Bine Cotton mixed, 5/3. Coloured
Whipcord. 6  11* No, 7 “ Excelsior"
White and Coloured Whipcord, 12! ft.,

7 11,

VARNISHED BIRCH 
„ EAST CHAIR

With tapestry carpet
seat. 2  6  'encii*

deck chairStrong frame, good 
canvas seat, 1  '10 1  c. c'i.

2 0  - dor.

STUMPS.
Superior Solid Brass Tops, with Eliony 

Steel Shoes. Price 6  8 . Postage 7 d*
_  ̂ Bails.

Postage
Polished Ash, Superior Brass Tops, Steel Shoes, 

4/11; Youth*' size, 4 6 .
Large range at all prices from lOld. upwards.

CRICKET BALLS
Gamage's *' Referee," warranted 3-seam Leather, 

4/6 : Youth*' Match size, 4/- each.
Carnage's Celebrated Australian Silk and Gut 

sewn, warranted. B'-. Postage 2d.
The “ Club," 3/8: Youths'. 3/1 ; 3 seam Leather 

Practice Rills, 2/-: Composition Ball. 10d*: 
Practice. 6d ,; Boys', 4a.; M.C.C. Regula
tion. 1 /2 .

Doable Winged Cricket Net*. Strong 
Hemp Laid Cord, with Side Wings and 
Poles. Complete. 42 ft. by 6 ft.. 17/9; 42 ft. 
by 7 ft. 12 10: 4? ft. by 8ft.. 22/-: Steam 
Tarred Net. 19 6 . 21/6. 23 6 . Carr age 
extra.

T E N N I8 RACKETS.
The "Carnage."— Finest English Gut. double

strung in centre. English frame cedar handle, 
bound shoulders. Price 18'6. post frro. 

Carnage's Fish Tail. -Cedar handle, full size. 
Price 5 8 . Postage 4d.

Sole Agent* for Great Britan for the celebrated 
'• Mass Racket■ *." 23

TENNIS BALLS.—The “Carnage." l»estquality 
waterproof cloth, undersewn, guaranteed 
regulation size and weight. 1 0 - dozen, 
post free Carnage"* “ Ke erec." waterproof 
cloth covered, cemented, and sewn. 7 8  
dozen. Uncovered, plain grey or red niblter. 
B/- dozen. Postage 4d.

GAM AGE’S SPECIAL CLUB TENNIS 
POSTS —al in. Polished Ash Posts with 
Brass Racket inserted in post. Iron Sockets, 
Pin* ami Mallet, complete. Price 27 8  pair. 

QUOITS* Superior Wrought Steel London 
Pattern Quoits. Price 3 3. weight
4 lb.; price 38- ............
price 4/2. w eight 
weight 5J lb : price _ „
6 lb. : price 5 B. weight 6) lb. per pair. Postage.
6 d*v 95* and 1 /-.

SPECIAL ** IIOLDORN “ CROQUET SET 
ft*r Four Players.—No. 1 . Containing 4 Boxwood
Mallets with 7I and *| Heads and Octagon* ' * • ' '  . - - - . 'jaiis.

licrii/i >> ilium'll oi« i uuimwii
Price 3 3. weight — ■— -
9 weight 4? lb: f  
it 5 lb. : price 47. )
nice B>, weight

Handles, Scored 4 Sclf-vo oured Boxwood Balls. 
Turning and Winning Posts 6 Stout Match 
Hoops. Spring Clips. Hoop Gauge. Lon Drill. 
Hammer. Rules, &c. Complete in Strong Box. 
Price 30
BO W L3.—SPECIAL CLUB SET. Contain 

ing 4 pairs selected Bowls, stained, ami 
■ olisheo black, with Ivory Disci, and N*pol

C ived Nurnhers made to conform with the 
ws of the Bowling Association. Size 5 ‘B- 

tos3-i6th in. Price 45/-. Carriage extra.

A. W. GAM AGE, Ltd., Holborn, London, E.C.

11
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‘ GRAVEN’ CAMERAS
FOR TRICK PHOTOGRAPHY

This PHOTOGRAPH was lakes with a 
CRAVEN CAMERA, by means of the patent 
Duplicator, which enables two exposures to 
be made on one plate, the figure first bending 
to the right, then to the left. This is only 
one of the many curious photographs which 

can be made by using the duplicator.

I
; 1 / i

The “ CRAVEN ” 
Cuacni are strong 
and weU-made in
struments, pro
duced at a price 
within the reach 
of alL They have 
all the anal fit
ting* : Achromatic 
lenses with revolv- 

) la g  slope, Magni
fiers. Shatters 
giving a range of 
useful speeds and 
reliable changing 
with recorder.

The No. 4 Craven 
Is fitted with a 
Beck &.R. lens, and 
has a Patent 

i A axillary Back
Door.

PRIC ES
No. 3 takes 6l Plates, las. No. 3 takes isi Plates, 15s. 

No. 4, with Beck l.ens as illustrated, 2is.

W r it e  f o r  F r e e  B o o k le t  a n t i  L is t .

W. B U T C H E R  &  SO N S,
CAM iJoube. FARRINCDOM AVENUE, E.C.

S u p p lie d -  b y  a l l  t f e a le r e ,

* • _ •

Every Captain of a
School Eleven

and every boy who is a cricketer, or 
takes an interest in our national game 

should have on his bookshelf

Mr. Percy Cross Standing’s
on the world’s most popular Cricketer

THE HON.
F. S. JACKSON

This is the only intimate and authorised 
account of the career of'this great player, 

and contains an Introduction by

Prince Ranjitsinghi
There are 16 Illustrations in the volume which include 

photographs of Mr. Jackson at the wicket shaping for 
his best known batting strokes.

Price 2 b* 6 d .

C A S S E L L  & C O ., L T D . L O N D O N  
A N D  A L L  B O O K S E L L E R S

‘ V A SELIN E’
PREPARATIONS

A n t l - C o r r o s f v e  la 3 ol tins . Sd. In lib. tins . 1A 
P a S t 0 4 «lb. . Gd. „ Sib.tins . 3 6

Gun and Bicycle Grease. Tubes 3d. 
Bicycle Chain Lubricant. Tubes Sd. 
V E T E R IN A R Y  • V A S E L IN E 1

For the treatment of injuries and Diseases of Animals ; Mange, 
Loss of Hair, Ac. A Specific for Scratches, Sprains, Wounds, &c. 

tlb. Cans, price l/«. 51b. Cans, price 8 6 (hermetically sealed).
SOLE PROPRIETORS AND SOLE MAKERS:

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
Proprietors of ‘ Vaseline. ’ '

43 HOLBORN VIADUCT. LONDON, E.C*

An Admirable Food for 
Cyclists, Cricketers, Oarsmen.

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits
a



a THE CAPTAIN.
A n y o n e  w isn in g  to  h a v e  th e ir  fa v o u rite  

C R IC K E T  B A T S  R E P A IR E D  
sh ou ld  t r y

H. R, PETHER,
C ricket B a t Manufacturer,

COWLEY ROAD, OXFORD.
A l l  r e p a ir s  d o n e  p e rs o n a lly .  E v e r y  t r ia l  g iv e s  

s a t is fa c t io n . N e w  B a ts  m a d e  to  o r d e r .

Patronised by the Oxford University and College 
Cricket Clubs, Gentlemen of England, &c.

5s. worth of Stamps for 5d.
This Packet. No. 64, contains 100 well mixed Stamp* from all 

parts of the world, and includes Labuan 24 c. (this fine sump usually 
sold at is.), Hayti (large stamp), Peru (obsolete), Travancore 
(Native Indian State), Mexico (obsolete issue), Queensland, \ Cw 
South Wales, Victoria, Egypt, Java (scarce) Roumama (latest issue) 
Bulgaria, Bolivia (catalogued 6d.), Porto Rico (obsolete), Ecuador 
(1896, rare), Trinidad (old head issue). United States (BulhUo 
Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica (Waterfalls, obsolete), China, rare 
Nicaragua (oldissue), Reunion (scarce), &c., &c. Post free, Sd. ’ 

E D  W A R D  C O O P E  K  S c  G O . ,
14 ARCHWAY ROAD, HIOHQATB, LONDON, N.

SU D AN  STAMPS FREE
Fora limited time we are giving free a packet of 60 different Foreign and 
Colonial Stamps, including New Sudan iCamel trooper) unused. New Zealand 
pictorial, Jamaica Fall*. Queensland, East Indian Official, Venezuela (profile 
Bolivar), Argentine (Rivadavia), Old Japanese, obsolete Philippine islands. 
Old Mexican, Guadeloupe new pictorial, oblong issue, Arc. You have only to 
send ONE PERKY to pay postage (abroad ad.) and the packet will be sent, Ask 
for Special B packet. We have thousands of rare Stamps to sell cheap. Our 
otfer is extraordinary. Write to-day.

Home Modelling la a Moot Charelng Amusement.
1 All children enjny it, and will amuse themselves for hours making 

the funniest objects : there is no mesa cither if you oat

H arb u tt’s PLASTICINE
I a clean and dainty Modelling material, perfectly harmless, and I 
without a rival. Handsome outfits containing Plasticine in 5 colours | 

| and everything necessary—
n i  Complete Modeller, 3/10; and 3/4 poet free.

WM. KARBCTT. A-R-C-A. (Lend. |, 13 Bathampton. Bath.

ROWLAND WARD lt d .

n a t u r a l is t s

By Special Appointment to His 
Majesty the King 

and H.R.H. the Prince of Wales.

ALFRED CILBERT & CO., We8ton-8uper-Mare.

ABSOLUTELY FREE
To stamp collectors who write to us for a selection of interesting 

stamps on approval, with a promise to return them postage paid, 
within ten days, WE W ILL SEN D  A BSO LUTELY FREE, a
packet of zoo stamps including many pictorial Issues of British 
Colonies, such as Malaya, Jamaica, New Zealand, Trinidad, Cape 
Colony, also Argentine, Chili, set of India, Egypt, Natal, Japan, &c.

WE ALLOW a big discount off our approval selections, upon 
all you purchase or dispose of to your friends. IF  YOU HAVE 
N O T already bad one of 1906 PRIC E L IS T S  and COLLECT* 
INC Q U ID bS tell us so, and we will send you one quite free, it will 
tell you more about stamps than you know and enable you to buy 
in the cheapest market.

BUTLER BROS. CLEYEDON

M anufacturers o f  A p paratus a n d  C abinets  
fo r  Entom ologists, Ootogists. & c.

Inventors of Improved Walking Stick Butterfly Net 
Price 2 1 s .

B ird s ’ E g g s . B ird s ' S k in s . S k eleto n s.
Illustrated Catalogue f o r  Stamp.

ROWLAND WARD, Ltd.,
“ The Jungle.” 167 Piecadilly, London.

8EEKINQ A PROFESSION

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

Premium Moderate.
.>  1 Exceptional Advantage* for

Training aa above.
Students from those Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts in H.M. Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
F or terms and f u l l  pa rtieula rs 

apply to

COX & CO.
Engineers A Shipbuilder*. 

Docks Ironworks A Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH.
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidates for the direct 

entry of Engineer 8nb>Lieutenants in His Majesty's Navy.

£ 5 3  l O s .  O d e
^ I ’th ly. 5000 F r e e  W h e e l  C y c l e s  to  b e  sold. 

W o r t h  f j .  A s  a  h u g e  A d v e rtise 
m e n t .  A p p r o v a l .  W o rk m a n s h ip  
g u a r a n t e e d .  F r e e  o n  R a i ls .  M on th ly  

P a y m e n t s ,  qs. e x t r a .  S e n d  fo r  p a r t ic u la r s  o f  Free 
G i f t — P la te d f G a s  L a m p .  E s t a b l i s h e d  n e a r ly  2 0  years. 

DEREHAM ROAD CYCLE CO., NORWICH.

LAP
CR

What a pleasure It is to wield 
such a bat as a •* Lancashire 

Willow *•!
Th«y are made from 'the finest 

matured wiKow. Beautifully straight 
' gramed, and in construction full of points that help a batsman.FPicoa, 12 6. 16/6, 16/6, 
Testimonials recetved from  Balmoral 
Can tin. the Marquis of Linlithgow, 

_ eu.,etc,
GLOBE.—Save as percent, by buying from 

us. Illustrated Catalogue* post free. 
COLONIAL ORDERS A SPECIALITY.
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To ;those applying m addition for our approval sheets we present the 
3d. and 6d. pictorial New Zealand. Our discounts arc 7d. ana 8d. in the 
shilling, ana we hold a fine range of good medium stamps.

•' 8PECIAIA. s. d.
Hong-Kong aoc. 06 30c. red. Cat. as....................................  9
Sierra Leone, King, single CA( fil. to 5s, mint, scarce . . .3 8  0

,, ,. 2s. used, very rare . . .  7 6
Great Britain. orange 27 8
Northern Nigeria. King, single CA. 6dM used........................ 10
Lagos, (887-91, 6d. lilac and carmine, scarce, used . . . 2 8

Collections (any sizj) WANTED, and loose stamps. Cash or 
Exchange.
A. W. TYRRELL A Co.. 36 Barrington Road, Brlxton, London, 8.W.

APPRO VAL S E LE C T IO N S
of stam p s of all cou ntries, in good condition, a t  v e ry  

low p rices. L a rg e  discount. C atalogue free. 
BRIDCER & KAY, 65 Buhopsoate Street Without, Lpwooh, E.C.

r r i & e  “  C H A M  B A . ”  T H R E E P E N C E

Deccan. GWALIuR (Queen), Denmark (set including King Christian!, BET OF 
BARBADOS. Transvaal, Trinidad. BET OF 12 UNITED STATES, West 
Australia. SET OF INDIA (Queen, King & II.M.S.). Ac. Ac,, and if you ASK 
FOR APPROVAL SHEETS (and purchase the packed I will BEND FREE A 
BET OF TASMANIA PICTORIAL

NEW APPROVAL 8HEET8 at 50 per cent, discount. Splendid variety. New 
and old issues. WRITE FOR A SELECTION TO-DAY.

NEW PRICE LIST OF SETS AND PACKETS, post free on appl 
bargains. Splendid value in packers offered. WHITE FOR IT.

Exchange desired with all Colonies. Stamps purchased or exeharged.
F„ Q. ROWE (formerly of Hath). 22 Dnnbopongh Road, PLYMOUTH,

BUMMER BARGAINS. 10 new Denmark t/3, 125 Scandinavian 5/-, 50 ditto 
6d,, 6 Norway 1877-6 1/6 ,5  ditto Postage Due 6d.. 10 ditto 1894  ̂6d.. 30ditto 1/3. 
30 Denmark 1/3, 10 Service Sweden 6d. All dlflerent genuine stamps, no 
cuttings or rubbish. For retailers: 50 mixed new Denmark, only is.

LOUIS ZETTERBTEN 
93 Oreat R a m il Street, London, W.C.

ELEPHAKT " 

PACKET, 4 D.
P o s t  F r t t .

^  6 0  d iffe re n t s ta m p s .
Including Liberia (Elephant), Perak (Tiger), Oro|oay (Bell), 
Borneo iLlon), Lthntn iS U |i, OuatemaleiHorie), O.R.C. (Koodoo 
and Gnu). Ecuador. China (dragon), Guiana (ant-eater). Cape, India, 
Colombia, unused Tolima 4c., &c.. Ac.

Nothing ‘'given away.** Send to us, and get money’s worth ; do not 
expect something for nothing.
Send for our 72 page Price Edst. 150 illustrations. Thousands of bargains.
ERNEST WOOD & CO., Cborlton-cmn-Hardy, Manchester.

S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R B !
DON'T DELAY BENDING FOR THIS RECORD BARGAIN PACKET.

185 Genuine Foreign Stamps for 2d. Comprising Roumania (latest issue), 
NEWFOUNDLAND (Royal Portrait). Natal (obsolete), Indian Native States. 
CONGO (Tiger),TASMANIA i view of Hobart I. New South Wales, Chili (Colom- 
husl. United States (latest issues). Cuba (unused). Argentine Republic. Egypt, 
Pictorial, Greece, Japanese Empire. GOLD COAST, Mexico (Pictorial). Turkey 
(obsolete). Victoria. SCARCE OLD MAgTt- Great Britain 1857.Canada 18.1, 
GUATEMALA (Statute). TOLIMA (unu-ed), high value Germany. Switzerland. 
Scarce old France NYAB8A (Giraffe), South Australia. Jamaica (Picturesque I. 
(Queensland. ECUADOR (commemorative Portrait issue). Ac. Ac, THE LOT 
only Sd. postage Id. extra. Best value ever offered. WANTED TO BUY 
COLLECTIONS I Very highest prices paid.

KINQ B R O S. LTD ., S t a m p  I m p o r t e r ^  BILSTO N .

T H E  “ L IB E R I A ” 3 D-
flood stam p *. All different, including LIBERIA 1906 

M  I I  <ELEPHANT), BARBADOS NELSON COMMEMORATIVE 
■  ISSUE 1906 SAN SALVADOR (VOLCANO), Montenegro

(Prince Ntohola*), Shanghai, Transvaal (new issue), Austria 
(1 Gulden), Set of 3 Finland, Creeoo (Olympian flames), Cuba, 
Sweden Service (Lions), Nicaragua, Special eat of 10  Spain So to 
1 P eseta (K in s Alfoneo). Set of 5 Foreign Pictorial Post-cards Ac., 
Ac. Also a very picturesque

S E T  O F  10 M E X IC O
(THIS SET ALONE IS CATALOGUED AT B . Ill)

m  As an advertisement, and in order to circulate our large 
A rtistic P rise  Ltet and fluid* to  Stam p Collecting:, we offer 
the above picturesque Packet for 3<t*i postage Id. extra  (Colonlee 
and abroad 4d» extra). Only one packet supplied to each person. 
See our L ist* for great bargains in Album*, fe te  and Packets. 
All prices, 2d. to £45. flood Postcard Albums Q r a t i e l l i

E R R I N G T O N  &  M A R T I N ,  
South Hackney, London.
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T H E  O N LY
1906 STAMP CATALOCUE

Published In G reat Britain  Is the Sixth Edition ot the
UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE

revised throughout and complete to end of 1905. Fully illustrated 
and bound in purple and gold, price 1/6 including parcel postage. 

C H EA PEST ST A M P  A LBU M S IN T H E  WORLD.

T H E  “ 8TA N D A RD ” POSTAGE STA M P A LBU M S.
All the World in one volume, every space numbered to correspond 

with catalogue.
17,500 spaces for stamps and room for many more.
Printed both sides, 1 2 /8  and 18/2 .
Printed one side only, all left-hand pages blank, 2 6 /-, 36/-, 4 6 /-. 
Prices quoted include inland parcel postage.
Also supplied in two volumes on thick paper.
All are fully illustrated and up to date. They are the best 

albums for the general collector yet produced. With a “ Standard ” 
Album and Catalogue, stamp collecting is made easy and fascinating.

Full particulars and prices of all our albums and other publica
tions will be found in the advertisement pages at the end of our 
iqo6 Catalogue, or in a 24-page illustrated booklet, which can be 
had free for the asking.

New 63-page List of Packets and Sets of Stamps sent free on 
request.

Monthly Novelty List, 6d. per annum, post free.
WHITFIELD KING &  CO., Ipswich.

“ CAPTAlMrM*OHBTKH *  /iffy over »odifferent,3d.'»Sily ; post
free inland . 6d. to those not wanting sheets : abroad, gd.; including Argentine, 
Cyprus, China. Gibraltar. U.S. Pan la c.) Venezuela. Old Mexico. Uruguay, 
West Aurtralia (Revenue), and set of 0 Span and a Porto Rico, and 350 mounts. 
Sold simply as an advertisement to keep staff going and bring orders tor sneets 
during quiet season, _ .

A. C. ■ cAUBLAH »  CO- Btapa Road, neap GLASGOW.
C f l l I D  ent'rc Foreign Postcards given free to all genuine 
r U U n  applicants for approval selections. All clean, picked 
stamps. Lowest prices, and ,d. in the is. discount.
EDM UND P . TATHAM  ( T h e  N o r th e r n  S t a m p  Co.y,
^ ^ P ja jL J s ja r a B o a B a lld ln li^ B ja d lo jd iJ h r t^ ^ ^ ^

I n  OAT-AT SUMMER BAXOAZK PACKET OP BRITISH OOLOK1ALH
U Contains a fin e  StUctwon o f  Colonial* only, all different, such as Klax’i 

Hands of Brit. West Africa, Natal. Canada. India, HUB Vataa Straits 
Battlement* (Stan* CA H'atcrmarki, QiLe«&'BH6ada/r<7wt alt parts, as 

Australasia. West Indiea, old East India Company, New Zealand, &c. Largo 
Pictorial, BIHf Tim , Jttbilt* Commemorative Issues, Ac. Also Scarce 
HettveIa4i*B States.&c.Id.(Postageid.extra). GoodAoprovalSelectioniW. 
rn r.v ffu.isem CANSINO, TOPD STREET, MXWCHBiTER.

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH. CHIr^rli?W vALL
s. d.

30 Argentine 
70 Austria . .
20 Bulgaria . .
12 Costa Rica .
20 Honduras .
19 Ecuador .
90 Nicaragua -
45 Salvador .
20 French Colonies 
45 Germany . 
BOO varieties u( Siam

South America.

24 Greek .
10 Mexico .
16 Peru .
30 Roumania 
Q0 Spain .
50 Cuba .
20 Servta ,
25 Persia .
30 Turkey .
50 Unitea States

s. d.
4
5 
4 
• 
9

. 1 4

10

x, d. « U7 Liberia .
45 Holland .
50 Portuguese

Colonies 3
20 Java . . 1 6
20 Venezuela . 7Venezuela 
38 Sweden . 
16 Chili . 
43 Italy . 
10 Bosnia

Onl̂ Addrtsŝ
ips, S.'Sr 100 different Colonial, 1*. lOO different 

nerica, I/O. List of hundreds of sets and packets free. 
MIDLAND STAMP CO ,CASTLE BROMWICH, BIRMINGHAM

STAMP COLLECTIONS BOUGHT.
S p e c i a l  h i g h  p r ic e s  g i v e n  f o r  l a r g e  c o l le c t io n s .  

W r i t e  o r  c a l l .

EDW IN H E A L E Y  &  CO.,
M WORMWOOD STREET, OLD BROAD STREET, LONDON. C.0. 

E s t a b l i s h e d  o v e r  SO y a u i t

Africa, Boohn anal and ~-TT7Z_,to Rat* 
(obsolete). Zanzibar, &c. Mediums

B. Colonial* M. ta 1 • dlact- 
Zuropeaa and Forties 94. 
in J/- died a Jamaica 
(pictorial) gratis  to appli
cants for Approval Selec
tions.

PKAR0S A STAMFORD.
7 Katharine S t . Croydon.
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BROOKS
SADDLES

“ The
Saddles
That
Satisfy.'*

The necessary complement ofevery reliable cycle. 
Renowned for great excellence and durability. 

Write now for 1906 Art Bad die Mis aid
Dept 4

J .  B . BR O O K S A  CO., L IM ITED  
"  T h e  A a d d l e  S p e c i a l i s t s  ”

BIRMINGHAM

C a s k
and the
Camera

MAKE YOUR PHOTOGRAPHY PAY.
You can earn good money in leisure hours by catering for 

the requirements of the Press and the Commercial world. Thou
sands of photographs constantly in demand. Write for explanatory 
booklet “ Cash and tit- ^------ ’■ *------------- ---------------  -  1he Camera, free on application to the Secretary,

PRACTICAL CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE,
17 , T h a n e t  H o u se , S t r a n d ,  L o n d o n , W.C.

W ITH EASE
F IT  YOUR CYCLE W ITH A

PEDERSEN3SPEED
H U B

FREE WHEEL 
EACH SPEED

50 % RI8E 
EACH GEAR

Fitted to  any Cycle by any A gent, or
Duroley Pederson Cycle Co., oursley, Clo.

And 188 GRAY’8 INN ROAD, W.C.

H.M.S.“ GONWAY” SCHOOL SHIP
M OORED IN T H E  M ER SEY .

Designed to give a sound GENERAL and TECHNICAL EDUCATION 
to boy* dcM(Ou>ot entering theMercantilc Marineurotherprofes&ioas. Annual 
Nominations to R.N, College, Dartmouth. Special attention paid to boys 
entering lor Naval Cadetships, Two years on the “ Conway r‘ counts for 
apprenticeship a&one year s >ea service. Carpenter’s and Enginefitter’s Shops, 
&c. Extensive Flaying Fields on shore, For particular* apply to the 
- '  LIEUT. H, W. BROADBENT. R.N.R.,

School Ship '*Con*»5,,’.M Rock Ferrv. Chesĥ **Commander,

HEIGHT
INCREASED

?B7 the New M C laau-Ezten toi1 w 
Method a Rational and SCtstUlflO

■ > System of Increasing height from 1 Inch to 
Inches with added Btrm ftb,HsiUth  

L and Bodily Beauty. The Invention of 
Meredith ClcaSS. Ph. L.D., lato 

Director of Exercises to Hailey bury Coll
ege, and the outcome of 17 yesrsofeon- 

. : tlnoona atady of the Physical side of Life.
It vastly Improves awkward and ungainly 

' j men and gives to Ladies a Beauty of
• Figure and N atural Grace of move* 
: ment unattainable by other methods. Mr. 
: Clcase'B Bystem has no connection or 
: similarity whatever with any other form of
• bodily exercises whether It be For health or 
1 increasing the heipht that la being adver* 
''‘ tided. If you are Too Short, or have 
: Round Shoulders, F la t  Chest,
• M arrow  Chest, W eak Back,W eak  
Chest, Btomach Trouble, Lang 
Trouble, Curvature of Spine, Un.
8“ ainly TTalk, Prominent Hips, 
luperfluous Flesh or are Too Thin, 

: write and indicate your physical require
. • . ••••menta, and Mr.. Gease will send FREE
an elaborate and interesting book of 64 pages. All corre
spondence strictly confiJeruiAJ. {Mention Paper.
F. MEREDITH CLEASE, Ph.LD.,

74 NEW BOND 3T R E E T , LONDON.

T H E  M I L K  
C H O C O L A T E
“ p  ......................

E X C E L L E N C E "

‘FIVE BOYS" 
MILK 
CHOCOLATE

( g t R - i T i s H  M i l k  & - ( B r i t i s h
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KODAK PICTURES
—pictures that recall the pleasures of the 
holidays, the wonderful sights of home and 
foreign travel, the faces of friends, can be 
produced by anybody after once reading the 
little Instruction Manual supplied with every 
Kodak. From start to finish everything in 
Kodak photography is done in daylight—loading 

| and changing, developing and printing. Photo
graphy is the most fascinating of pastimes.

Read all about it in the new Kodak Book 
32 pp. 50 Illustrations* Sent Free

KODAK, LTD., 57-61 Clerkenwell Road, LONDON* EC.
Branches:

96 Bold Street, Liverpool; 72-74. Buchanan Street, Glasgow ; 59 Brompton Road, S.W.; 6oCheapside, E .C .:
1 t5 Oxford Street, W. ; 17I_I73 Urgent Street, W .; and 40  Strand, London, W.C.; and all Dealers.

(Bpcl ■ /ully illustratedj contains fu ll particulars, 
^SC-HNINCHAM YOUNlj MENS CAMP POUOl'AS ISlj: ^  MAN J

WtoB writing pints mention “ The Captain "

4  first stroke of the for
ger's hammer upon the raw material, to 
the placing of the very last screw and 
nut in the finished machine, there is a 
scientific reason for every single act in  
the construction of “ STAR** Cycles. 
With every Star Cycle we give a guarantee 
of 7 years, which no other cycle maker of 
repute does. Note our Specialities.

V\3 Speed Marmne. fitted with Durslcy 
* 3 Speed Hub,B1010».Getcneatoncc. 

“ S T A R  C Y C L R  CO., L T D . 
Dept. C.

WOLYBftHAMPTOH.

GREAT 
BARGAINS IN

LdSOMIITIVES

See our Annual Stocktaking List.

A Postcard ‘will Secure a Copy

W. J. BASSETT-LOW KE & CO.,
NORTHAMPTON.
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CAPTAIN competition P R IZES !
AR E A L L  Q F  T H E 'B E S T  Q UALITY

L
Three of these Boxes of Student's Moist 

This No. o Midg Camera, by Messrs. Colours, manufactured by Messrs. George 
W. Butcher & Sons, is awarded in Rowney & Co., are awarded in

Competition No. 2. Competition No. 6.
k.VV'VWV/VA/V̂ VV'VV̂ VV'X/V'VWVVVW'tnr'VVaftf'UV'V/V'VAAn/XA 'UVUWX/VOlWVV'̂ 'tA'VV'UV't/V'VV'VWVV

See Competition 
No. 4 if you want £ 

one of these 
“  B en e tfin k ” 
C ricket Bats.
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles for CRICKET, FOOTBALL, LAWN TENNIS, 

RACQUETS, HOCKEY, FIVES, POLO, &c. &c.
Makers of the Famous “ IMPERIAL DRIVER" 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. Made in both 
Men’s and Boys' sizes. Owing to the very great demand for these bats we would strongly advise intending purchasers to place their prderS 
early to prevent d isappomtment. ~-

Tbls bat is made 
of very best 

material obtain
able, strung 

(as sketch) with 
finest English 
red and white 

gut.

Price 2l/> each.

T H E  “ S P E C IA L  G R A D ID G E T E N N I S ” B A T .
Cricket and 

Hockey Sticks 
re-bladed, and 
Tennis Bata re . 
strung promptly 
and with cartfnl 

attention. 
Price Lists and 
Quotations free 

upon apptlca. 
tlon.

H. G. &  Sons have supplied all Football gear in use at Olympia.

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.

Safe and Sure End 
of all Pain from

NEURALGIA &  HEADACHE
P f i r r  I Bend * tamped arfdreafted envelope men-f K f  P | tionioftT h e C a p T a JN. D o it do w. and by 
• 1 '^ "  • return we will »end Two /jox Powtler* 

free. Rely on them being ft*fe on the word of » d-tlur. and 
see how sure they are too. However loDgyou have Imd a bad 
pain, itwlll go iu three abort initiates. zOX. imm Llieuiihte, 
Stores, etc,, at !/• ami jl.'S a box ; or dLrect, post free, from
The ZOX CO., U, H atton Garden, London, E.C.

LEARN TO SWIM
Ayyadŝ jiV̂ ler Wftngs

BY ONE 
TRIAL'

P rice  1/6
G r e a t  S p o r t  In  t h e  W a t e r .

A person weighing from 5010 lb. can float on them -without an 
effort. Inquire of anyone who lias used Ayv,w‘s Water Wings and 
be convinced you can learn to swim the first day you are in the 
water. For those wno con swim they furnish a source of amusement 
nothing: can equal. Easily adjusted. Takes no more room than a 
pocket handkerchief. Sold by 111 Stores. Dealers in Sporting Goods, 
Outfitters, Chemists, &c. britJsh Agents:
HI0H0L8 & SELLERS, 6  8  Crutohed F riar*, London, E.C.

Ayvad Mfz. Co.. Hobotac, H.J.. TT.S.A. _
British Fittnt Eight*.

A D D  S A L  A R Y
It rests entirely with yourself whether you are content to go on earn
ing the same low salary, or whether you wish todouble your salary. 
W e can ensure you a good position, with good pay, by training you 
by POST direct to your home, fora position iu Electrical Engineering 
and its branches W e have lifted thousands of people to good paying 

positions in the electrical world, and we can do the samep
for YOU. Proof free. 
FR E E  boolc

Send a postcard to-day for our 
• Howto become an Electrical or Mechani

cal Engineer.” It tells you howto doubleyour salary, and 
proves onr statements Writefor FR E E  BOOKto-day,

t0~ ELECTRICAL ENCINEER INSTITUTE OF 
CORRESPONDENCE INSTRUCTION,

<M, Norwich House, Southampton BL, Holborn, London
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OUTDOOR AND INDOOR BOOKS FOR BOYS AND GIRLS.
WITH MANY HUNDREDS OF ILLUSTRATIONS.

n e w n e s H j b r a r y

O F  R E C R E A T I O N S
A S eries  of Attractive Volumes o f U seful and D elightful Am usem ents fo r Girls and Boys.

Square crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 6 s . net each. By Post, 6 s . 6d . each.

W hat a  G irl ca n  M ake  and Do. B y  L i n a  B e a r d  a n d  A d e l i a
B. Beard.

T h e  G irl’s H andy Book. B y  L i n a  B e a r d  a n d  A d e l i a  B .
Beard.

T h e  Boy’s H andy Book. B y  D .  C .  B e a r d .
T h e  Ja c k  Of All Trades. B y  D .  C .  B e a r d .

H a n d ic ra ft and R ecreation  fo r  G irls. B y  L i n a  B e a r d
and A delia B. Beard.

O utdoor H andy Book. B y  D .  C .  B e a r d .
N e w ca s tle  D a i l y  J o u r n a l .— “ S h o u ld  b e  a n  u n fa ilin g  r e s o u rc e  to  th e  la d s  w h o  a re  fo r tu n a te  e n o u g h  to  h a v e  

it  fo r  re fe r e n c e .’ ’
I r i s h  N e w s . — “ A  b o o k  a b o u t g a m e s  a n d  p u stim es fo r  th e  o p e n  a ir  th a t  is  c e r ta in  t o  a t t r a c t  b o y s .”

G EO . N E W N E S , Ltd ., 3  to  1 2  S ou th am p ton  S tre e t, S tran d , Lon don, W .C #

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. i

JULY 1906

“ THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 2

JULY 1906

“ THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 3

JULY 1906

“ THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 4

JULY 1906

“ THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 5

JULY 1906

“ THE CAPTAIN"

‘ COMPETITION No. 6

JULY 1906
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C 4  A i r \ r \ l A / ’ G  NEW ^^VSTR ATED  O n lV k / l / r r  O  b o o k , e n t i t l e d  . *
SAN DOW’S  WAY TO  . . „ 
H EA LTH  AN D  STR EN G TH

Free on Application

It contains a brief history of Physical Culture, and shows 
how any one can become the possessor of a splendid 
physique—a finely developed muscular system together 
with perfect and robust health*

For F re e  Book apply to . . .

^ N o ^ ^ ^ A N D O > A ^ H I A L L ^ i c t o r i ^ n i b a r i k m e n t

OUR FAMED

SCALE MODEL RACING STEAM BOATS

BOILER.—Bronzed Brass, with Water Tubes, two Flues, Smoke Box, 
Steam Pressure Gauge. Safety valve can be made to blow pff at any pressure 
Glass Water Gauge. Steam Lever. Water Cocks, &c. Lamp with Water 
Cooler. Tested to 6c4b. ENGINES.—Powerful Double Cylinder S.V.
launch Engine, Patent Guides and Lubricators, whole Steel Cranks. Used 
as Stationary Engine, will drive Dynamos. Sewing Machines. Sic., and as Crane 
will lift weights up to icwt. HULL.—As illustrated. 4ft. long, with 4-bladed 
Propeller. Helm, Patent Steering Apparatus, 4re. Weight, with Engine and 
Hotfer, attb. Price AS SS* Engine and Boiler without Hull, £3 ISA. 
Carriage free. Smaller sue. with O S. Cylinder Engine, MU. Od.
Engine and Boiler only, 7A. 6 d.,carriage free.

OUR FAMED

‘ Clyde-Built’ MODEL RACING YACHTS
new FJN KEEL DESIGN “ SPECIALLY MADE FOR RACING.'*

Completely rigged anrl beauti
fully enamelled and lined. Brass 
Fittings. Fitted with Our Pate NT 
Brass Quadrant Stef.king 
GEAR. Brass Helm. &c.. &c., as 
illustrated. Tested and Guaran
teed.

NOTF,. — Sixes Mow are 
lengths of deck only and do tun 
include bowsprit.
No. o size, 14 in,, 7/6: No. t 
length 16 in., 6/6 ; No. 2, length 
18 in., 10/6; No. 3. length ao in., 
12/6; No. 4. length 21 in., 16'~ ; 
No. s. length » in.. 17/6; No. 6, 
length 23 in.. 20/-; No. 7, length 
34 in., 12,6. Carriage Free.

Nos. o and 1 are Bermuda Rig: 
the others are Cutter Rig. Nos, 4. 
5, 6 and 7 have Flying Jib extra.

Simitar to above hut fi led with 
Brass Quadrant Steering Gear 

24 in., 71/8; 27 in., 35/-; 30 In., 37/6; 33 In., 42/6 ; 36 in.. RV*. Carriage Fret. 
Abridged Illustrated Catalogue of Yachts, Ships, Fittings. Model Racing 

Str-amboats, Torpedo Boars, 4cc., over aoo illustrations post free.
Our Complete Illustrated Catalogue containing over 500 splendid Engravings 

of Engines of all kinds separate parts of Engines and Castings, Rails, 
Points. Signals. Stations, Coaches. Vans, Waggons of all rolling stock, correct 

* design, &c., of the principal railways. Clyde-built Model Kadng Yachts and 
Rxmg Steamboats. Ships* Fittings. Dynamos, Launch Motors. Castings, 
of Dynamos and Motors and all Electrical Apparatus. Post free. 4d.
CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENGINE DEPOT, Model 

Yacht Balttert, Eitfoeen, 6  Electricians. Argyll Arcade, Glasgow, N.B. 
have a staff of practical and experienced workmen for any class or Engines. 

*achts. Fittings. Repairs. &c,, also Brass and Metal Turning, to order or 
specification, and shall be pleased to receive your Inquiries.

S U M M E R  
IS P O R T S
TO CYCLI8T8. Cet our list

We <*|l models by all the leading 
makers on better terms than the makers 
offer. Out H, & S. Models at £ 6  6a. is 
marvellous value. Write for particulars.
To C0LFER8. Cet our list.

Our Clubs—Men's 13. Ladles* 8/-. 
Juveniles 26. Selected shafts second 
growth hickory. Persimmon or Do 
wood heads are equal in value to clu 
offered at 0/6 and more.

To CRICKETERS. Cet our list.
The H. A: S. Driver Bats, 10/6, selected 

blades, 12/6. Cannot be beaten.
To TENNIS PLAYERS. Got our l i s t

Our rackets are special value. Club, 
10/6; Special, 12/.; Park. 10/6: DBL, 22/6.
For All Summer Sport*. Get our l is t

It will be sent post free on application to

HAYCRAFT&SON'Ltd.
TU. Bre*dw»y. DEPTFORD, BE.

BB-20L, Lawllh»m
Hifh Road. B E. ; 

u d  Tranquil V*!*, 
Mnekh**th, B.E.

G N 15
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A Work o f Exceptional Interest 
to all “Business Men.A

T H E  A T L A S  O F T H E  
W O R L D ’S  C O M M E R C E

Edited by J .  G. BARTHOLOMEW. F.R.S.E.
1,000 M A P S  a n d  D IAGR AM S, w ith  V o lu m in o u s  Text.

Clearly printed Maps and Complete Statistical T ab les illustrating 
the Production and Consumption of the following Commodities 

are given in Parts l to 6, N o w  Ready.

P a rt 1.—W H E A T  a n d  C O F F E E .
2. —S U G A R  „  C O T T O N .
3. —T E A  „  T O B A C C O .
4— W INE „ IRON.
5. —W OOL, S T E E L , a n d  C O A L.
6. —SILK, FU R S, F E A T H E R S , a n d  GOLD.

91
If
99

19
99

P a rt 7 (Ready on Ju ly  12th) d e a ls  w ith  S ilver, Lead, 
Petro leum , A sp h a lt, Ind ia-rubber.

T h e  f o l lo w in g  p a r t s  W ill d e a l  W ith  n o  le s s  im p o r ta n t  
a r t ic le s  o f  c o m m e r c e  a n d  W ill r e n d e r  th e  c o m p le te  W ork

ABSOLUTELY INDISPENSABLE TO MERCHANTS.
To be issued in 22 Parts. Published Fortnightly. Parts 1 to 6 are now ready. 

The price of each Part is 6d. net. It is sold by all Booksellers.
A SPECIMEN PART WILL BE SENT, POST FREE, ON MENTIONING THI8 MACAZINE.

G EO RGE N EW N ES, Ltd.,
3 —12, Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.
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Easiest to ride, Easiest to buy, Easiest to pay fear

y j A ll over  
England

thousands of cyclists are thinking o f' 
Ftheir new Machine for 1905. There are 

' many reasons why your new Machine should 
be a R udge-W Kitw orth, It is guaranteed 

for 4 years, a certificate of the guarantee going 
f with each Machine. It is British made through

out, at the great Rudge-W hitw orth Works 
| where upwards of 2,000 British workpeople make 

Britain's Best Bicycle.
Although it is the strongest and most fully 

guaranteed Bicycle, it is also the lightest, 
its average weight being 251bs. to 301bs. 

While that of other makes is 351bs. to 
401bs. It has more patented improve

ments and originality of design and 
to ride it is to be known as a goodj 

judge of a bicycle.

. ivery R U D G E -W H IT W O R T H
guaranteed 4  years. 8 4  models, Packed Free and 

_  Carriage Paid, from £ 5  to £ 1 5 ;  by 12 equal monthly 
payments at catalogue prices without extra charge. No references or 

Deposit required. 10%  cash discount (2 s . in £) for cash with order.
The Great 64  page Art Catalogue Post Free from
BUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd., Dept 212, COVENTRY.

Leadoe: 250 Tottenham Coart Road, W.1 180 Regent Street. V . :  25 Bolborn Viaduct, E.C.

FOR THE LATEST & BEST AT THE LOWEST PRICES IN

BUTTERFLY NETS
CABINETS AND ALL APPARATUS 

FOR COLLECTORS,
JAMES GARDNER
52 High Hal born, London.

Send to the BfnoufactunF, and 
Illustrated Price Lists w ill be 

sent post free.

You must have W RIGHT'S RULES if you want those
that are always accurate and up-to-date. Price Sd. each.
L A W S  OF CRICKET* With Hints on the Game by 

W. W. Read. (Surrey C.C.C.h and special Illustrations 
showing how a team should be placed for different bowling.

LA W S  OF LAW H  TENNIS. Wiih PamcuUrs How 
o Measure a Court and other Items. Bv W. R. WF.lfc.

L A W S  OF CROQUET* With Meeting; Regulation-, tic.
Law s of Badminton. Lawn Bowls* Quoits, Golf. 

Bioyole Polo. Order of Going In Cards iu*ea 
hv All the chief dubsi Laws ot Cricket* Lawn  
Tsnnla t t  Lawn BowIs*for Club Rooms,Pavilions.tic.

RIFLE  CRICKET* The New Game. Rules and 
Taivet p̂ost free. 6d»

W RIGH T, 2 3  P a t e r n o s t e r  S q u a r e ,  E C .

W A T E R (P S U R 5

The more you paint the more you know the value of good colours; the less you 
know about colours the more you want reliable mnteri&ls. A L L  are pleased with 

colours from “ The Art Shop." A L L  appreciate their good 
working properties, general good qualities, and the splendid 
results they give. Don’t work with poor colours— write 

I for our
i FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE

I ME.

62/ l i a h / f O I B O R / N  \  S h 0 P
L O N D O N  w, \

By Appointment to 
Queen Alexandra.

B k A M C h E S  -
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Few careers offer such 
splendid opportunities for advance* 

ment as does His Majesty's Royal N avy ; 
fewer still is the number of Institutions in 

this Country which are so thoroughly equipped 
and so signally successful in its efforts in training lads 

for a "life  on the sea" as

d ra in in g  Sdip  and f ia v a l School
Boys trained here receive a splendid start, and are placed on the 

high road to success. The lads receive a thorough, modern 
training, preparing them for First Class rate in the Navy. 

Boys are also qualified to join Army or Marine Bands, 
a pleasant and lucrative career. Further particulars 

of qualifications, &c* sent on application to 
The C A PT .-SU PER IN T EN D EN T  

T .S . "  M e rca rp ,"  Ham ble,
Southam pton

(263
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Contents for July 1906.
PACE

B U T  I T  W A S  T O O  L A T E  ! . . . . . . . .  B a c k  o f  F r o n t is p ie c e  2 89

“ J U S T  L I K E  B O B S ”  . . . . . . . . . .  F r o n t is p ie c e  2 9 0

R. C A T O N  V V O O D V I L L E ,  A R T I S T  A N D  W A R  C O R R E S P O N D E N T  . A rth u r  W a r r e n  2 9 1 

I l l u s t r a t e d  f r o m  P a i n t i n g s  a n d  S k e t c h e s  b y  t h e  A r t i s t .

THE TRACK OF MIDNIGHT. (Chaps. X V I I . —  X X I I . )  . . G. F irth  S cott  301
I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r .

I N  A  T R O P I C A L  C I T Y  . . . . . . . . .  R e v . L .  C r o o k a l l  315
T H E  C Y C L I N G  C O R N E R .  (T he  L ight  C y c l e .) . . . . .  A .  W illia m s  3 1 6

W i t h  I l l u s t r a t i o n s .

R A M  C H U N D U R .  H A V I L D A R  . . . . . . .  E .  C o c k b u r n  R e y n o l d s  3 1 9

W i t h  I l l u s t r a t i o n s  b y  t h e  A u t h o r .

I N  T H E  B A D  O L D  D A Y S  . . . . . . . .  T he “  M a l v e r n i a n  ”  325
J U L Y  E V E N T S  . . . . . . . . .  R e a d e r s  of “  T he C a p t a in  ”  3 2 6

W i t h  I l l u s t r a t i o n s .

{ F u r t h e r  C o n te n ts  o n  n e x t  p a g e .)

MR. P. F. W ARNER,
T he C eleb ra ted  C rick eter ,

BA R LEY W A T ER
Made from

ROBINSONS
P A T E N T

B A R L E Y
" i n  p o w d e r  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. WARNER.

KOHI-NOOft

A SUITOR FOR HER HAND
th a t  cannot be '■elected Is L. A. C 
Hardtm uth’s Koh-I-Noor Pencil. It 
w rftes with an easy g ra ce  and velvety  
touch, which Is a  con stan t charm  to 

the user, and It lasts  so long, too.
IS YOUR PENCIL A KOH-I-NOOR, OR ONLY 

AN IMITATION ?
Koh-I-Noor Pencils are 4d. each, 3 /6  per dor., 
everywhere. Of Stationers. Artists' Colourmen, 
Photographic Dealers, &c. Booklet Free from 

-  L. & C. Hardtmuth, 13 Golden Lane, " 
London, E.C.
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C o n te n ts—continued.
PAGE

“  T H E  C A P T A IN  ”  C A M E R A  C O R N E R . (Stops  a n d  S e l f -T o n in g  P a p e r s .) A. W illiam s  331 
W ith  Illustrations.'

S T O U T  H E A R T S  A N D  R E D  D E C K S . (Chaps. I.— II.) . . . N o rm an  D u n c a n  335
Illustrated  b y  E. S. H o d g s o n .
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- 6 0 0  CYCLE AGENTS HAVE--------- w >.t . mc. FOR Y O ^ . who are desirous of possessing 
a bicycle are here shown. One 
is the interesting story of Mr. 
Olley’s great ride from Land’s 
End to John o’ Groat’s in 3 

days, 20 hours, 15 mins., and the other gives most in
teresting and beautifully illustrated details of the famous 

New Hudson Cycles, one of which was used by Mr. Olley. 
Copies of these books will be sent post free to all who ask.

The high excellence of quality of New Hudson Cycles, their 
splendid material, work and finish, give them most exceptional 
speed, reliability and durability, as is shown by the fact that 
Mr. G. A. Olley went through his great ride without a single 
accident or mishap, not even a puncture.

P rices : £ 6  1 2 s , 6d . to £ 1 2  1 2 s , E a sy  T erm s : 6 ,  1 2  o r 1 8  Months

T H E  NEW  H UD SO N  C Y C L E  CO., LTD.
9 PARADE MILLS, BIRMINGHAM
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Seasonable Delicacies!
JU L Y .

Dishes for this Month.
Straw berries A Custard.
Slleed Bananas A Custard. 
8tewed Cherries A Custard. 
Stewed Gooseberries A Custard 
Stewed Raspberries A Custard. 
8tewed Red Currants A Custard 
Stewed Prunes A Custard. 
Tinned ft Bottled Pruitt ft CatUnl.

An ideal Dish for the hot weather—delightfully 
cooling and wholesome. Especially popular with 
gentlemen after Tennis or any Outdoor exercise.

N A T U R E  provides th e F r u it:  

“ B I R D  ”  sup p lies th e Custard:
TRY THEM TOGETHER.

CAPTAINS! PLEASE NOTEf t

B

THAT THE BEST ATHLETIC COODS IN THE WORLD ARE ONLY MADE BY

A. B. SPALDING &  B -
T H E  L A R G E S T  M A N U F A C T U R E R S  O F  A T H L E T IC  G O O D S  

D o n ’t  m is s  a n o t h e r  d a y ,  b u t  s e n d  f o r  o u r  C a t a l o g u e  a t  o n c e .

111)

CR IC K ET B A T 8 
Oar Bata are made Cram the 

flneet eeleeted Willow.
GRAND PR1X . H/- each
COUNTV SPECIAL 16/6 
LONDON CLUB . l i b  „  
SINGLE RUBBER 10/6 „  
PRACTICE (all Cane) 46 *

C R IC K E T  BA LLS
GRAND PRIX . 6/* each
COUNTY MATCH 0/6 „  
FAVOURITE MATCH 4/6 *• 
YOUTHS* MATCH 4/- ,*

C R IC K ET S T U M P S
From i/- to 10/- per set,

LEO GUARDS
From 7/- to U4 per pair.

CRICK ET BAGS
From 6/' to 66/- each. Prlfht A Ditaon Tennis Bails, per docta. U/- 

Spalding Champlonihip, per dosan. 11/-

t e n n is

GOODS

SPALDINGS GOLD 
MEDAL RACKETS. » - each 

MODEL D.H. . . Sty- „
MODEL G.X. . . »/• «
THE TOURNAMENT 1M „
THE VANTAGE . 1M
THE LAKESIDE . lty- „
THE GENEVA 3,« „

—:o:—
We era Bole Agent* for Wright 

uul Dlteon Tennle Qoode

l l

A. C. SPALDING & BROS., 53,54,55 Fe tte r Lane, London, E.C.
FACTORY I PU TN EY W HARF, LONDON, 8.W .
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B E N E T F I N K 8 c
C ?

THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLECES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC.
COM PLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
SWIMMING. RUNNING, TENNIS, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

R U N N I N G  V E S T S .
White Gallic . . . . . 1/-, 1/3
White, Merino Finish . . * 1/6 , 2 /-
Coloured Gauze (plain colours) . 1/-» 1/6

R U N N I N G  D R A W E R S .
Sateen (plain colours) . . ♦ . 1/-
S u p e r ............................................1/6
C ash m ere ,,_______________, . , . 2/6

R U N N I N G  S H O E S .  pair
Black Leather, with Spikes . « 3/11
Super ditto. Improved Spikes . . . 5/6
The tl Professional,” Best Calf, Patent

S p i k e s ............................. ......  7/6
Grey Canvas, Corrugated Rubber Soles, 

best quality, 2/9  pair.

M O D E L  Y A C H T S .
(Britannia type.) Beautifully (tainted and finished. 

l8 in, 2t in. 24 in, 27 in.
10/- 14/6  21/- 27/6

M O D E L  C U T T E R S .
Beautifully patived and finished. Fitted with Blocks. 

14 in. 15 in. 18 in. 21 in. 24 in. 
6/6 7/6  9 /9  13/9  2 1 /-

Pos fate pr/t.

L E G  G U A R D S .
Boys’ White Twill . . 3 /3

Ditto, Leather. . 6 /3
Ditto,Super White Leather 6/6
Men's White Twill . . 3 /6

Ditto, Leather . 5 /9
Ditto, Super White Leather 
Ditto, White Leather Skele-

7/3

ton . . „ .. . . 7/9
Ditto, Ditto, Featherweight

» Skeleton . . . 
Men1* White Kid Feather-

91-

weight Skeleton . . 10/-
A U  Pottage Free.

C R I C K E T  B O O T S .
The “ Universal” White

Canvas, Leather or Red 
Rubber Sole. . . 4/11

Postage Free

LEARN TO SWIM 
I WITH A WATER WING

U N I V E R S I T Y  S W I M M I N G  

C O S T U M E S .
When ordering send sire round chest.

Net
Special line, Navy onlspecial line, Wavy only . .
No. t.— N'avy or Black . .
No. 2.— Superior Navy, Black, 

or Cardinal. . . .
No. 2a. — Quality, Navy or

Black, trimmed with White, 
Sky, Red, or Gold Coloured 
Binding on Neck and Arms 

No. 4.—Cashmere, Navy or
Black.............................

No. 5.— Best Cashmere, Navy 
or Black . . . .  

British Water Wings, The Swift,” can be inflated dry .
Ayvad’s American Water Wings 
English made 11 Safe Float,” superior make . 
Gent’s Sea Bathing Costumes . .
Swimming D r a w e r s .............................

Any 0/above Postage Free.

4 /6
2/6 
1/3  

. . 1/6 
2/11  to 5/11  

6}d„ 9 Jd. pair.

No. 122.—SALOON OUN (as Illustration), Warnant 
Action, long block rifle, checkered walnut stock, case- 
hardened mountings, blue barrel . . . . .

ST EV EN S’ CRACK S H O T  R IFL E  (Take down), .22 
calibre, round blued barrel, 20 in. long, case-hardened 
frame, walnut stock and forearm, detachable automatic 
ejector, weight 3$ lbs.. . . . . . . .

W IN CH ESTER M ODEL 1 9 0 2  SIN GLE SH O T 
R IFL E  (Take down), will Ere .22 short or 22 long rim 
tire cartridges, round barrel, 18 in. long, weight about
2! lbs......................................................................

W IN CH ESTER PATTERN  RIFLE, similar to above 
C A R R IA G E  P A I D  on a ll above.

12/6

18/6

18/9
8/6

F I S H I N G  R O D S .
Ash Bottom Rods, 3 joints,
9 ft., Brass Winch Fittings, 
Drop Rings and Stoppers, 
in Bag complete , . . 2/5
4 joints, 12 ft. . . . 3/6
Ditto, superior finish . . 8/-
Ash Sea Rods, 2 joints, 8 ft., 
Lancewood Top, Upright 
Kings, with Pulley End 
King, in Bag complete 3 /- & 41- 
Very superior ditto . . 7/6

Carriage Paid.

T E N N I S  R A C K E T S .
“  Practice ” .
“ Renshaw” .
“ Clu b"  . .
“  Regent”  .
“  A ;a x "  . .
“ D e m o n ”  . .
" C hampion” (Ayres)
“  Cambridge ” .
"  Special Demon 
"  Doherty " (as illus.)

. Pos'age Free.

C R I C K E T  T R O U S E R S .
Boys'. Men's.

White Flannel, shrunk,
4 /6 , 5 /6 . 7 /6  4 /11, 5 /11 , 7/11

Best Quality Flannel, well
shrunk . • 9 /tlnet

Plaift Gfey or Striped Flannel 7/6 , 10/6
Postage Free,

F o r  o t h e r  M o d e ls
S e e

GUN CATALOGUE

C A T A L O G U E S
P O S T  FR EE

P L E A 8 E  S T A T E
GOODS I---------------

REQ U IRED  |

„  C R I C K E T  B A T S .
Boys, Half Cane,

No. 4,3 / 3  ; No. 3, 3 /8 ; No. 6, 4 /6  
Do., All Cane (as illus.),

No. 5, 6 /3  ; No. 6, 6/- 
Do., “ Resilient,” Selected, No, 6,8 /3  
Men’s, All Cane . . . .  6/-
Ditto, Ditto, Super . . . 8/5
Ditto, Ditto, Selected . . . 9 /6
Clapshaw’s “ Resilient’’ . . 14/6
Warsop’s “ Conqueror,”

_ Improved . . . 18/6
Wisdens “ Crawford’s

E xcellrr” . .. . 16/9 , 2 0 /-
Odd’s ” Flexible ” . . . 2 0 /-
Gradidge’s Selected “ Imperial ”

D river............................... 2 0 /-
Surridge’s specially selected

“ Rapid”  Driver . . . 2 1 /-
Gardiner's “ Best” . . . 2 0 /-
Dark's Cork*Handled . . . 2 0 /-
Cobbett’s “ Jurilee ” . . 16/3
Ayres’ “ International,”

14/6 , 16/6 , 2 1 /- 
Benetfink's “ Concentric ” . 21/-

Single S a t sent Postage Free. Ifc
Address: —

(D ep t, “ V . " )

107 & 108. CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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THE L A T E S T  N O V E L T Y
c o u n t e r b a l a n c e  t o p .

The Longest Spinning Top in the 
u >rld. Will spin as Jong as you like 
on a plate. The Top is made s-trongly 
uf metal! and is very easy to spin. 

Price 26. Post Free, 3d.

THE NAVAL BLUE H k L “  BOX KITE.”
One of the latest designs for a Kite, 
(i can be folded into a small ro'l, and 
jt affords endless amusement to the 
children. Price 1/-; post free, 1/4. 

Made of linen, 2/6 ; post free, 3/2. 
Large sire ditto, 4/-; post free, 4/9.

RICHARDSON S KITE PARACHUTES.
Ne* Outdoor Pastime, an attractive 
and exciting Recreation suitable for 
all classes and ages. Box, containing 
4 Parachutes and instructions.

Price Sd. Post Free, 7d.

PRETTY UTTLE CLOCKWORK BOATS
to win*l up anti float in a tub. Price Im
post free,1/3 ; 1/6, post free, 1/10 ; 1/6, 
post free, 2/10; also a great variety 

from 5/3 to 6 Guineas.

Hamley't Racing Yachts
14m. Cutter, with q Sails ami 
Rudder, Price7/6; 17 in. do.. 
9/9, igin. do. with 3 Sails. 
Price U,6 . 33111. Cutter, with 
Mainsail. Foresail. Topsail. 
Jib and 2 Rudders, Price 21* 
17111. Cutter, Price 30/-. 30m, 
do. Price €2/-. 36in.no. Pri 
78.
do. Price €2/-. *6i

■ Case and Carriage extra
Bailing Boats.
Prices. 6d., 1'-, 2K and 2/6. 
Cutter* and 

Schooner*, 
with Sals to 
take up and down, nicely finished. 2/6. 
3 6,16.6.6.8 6. 
10/6. 16/6, &/-, 

and 42/*

FISHING RODS in
great variety. Price 

1/-, t/6, 2/3. 3 '6, 
6/J, 6/0, up to 18/8.

Postage extra.
DYING PIGS.

Very laughable and 
amusing ; these are 
blown out and then 

gradually col
lapse with a 

dying 
squeak. 
Price 2d. 

Post Free, 
3d.

CRYSTAL CAZINC BALL AND BOOK
A took into the future. Price 2/9 ; 

Post Free, 3/1.
BAMBOO BOAT HOOK. Very strong 
p. ice 9d. PORTABLE BOAT HOOK.
Very useful for travelling. Price 

2/6 and 3/6. Postage extra.

“  Kismi ” or Y do I Doll.
Avery clever litile Noveliy. The 
animated Jap worked on the fingers 

Vety laughable and amusing. 
Price 6.Id. Post Free, S/d.

HAMLEY’8 Speciality 
Boxes of Surprises.
Box containing 1 Flying 
Sausage, t Flying Snake, 
* Howling Babies, a Coons, 
i Balloon, i Blow • out 
Cigar, i Fifi, i 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 9tL; Post 

Free, 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents* 
containing 7 different 

colouis.
Price 64.; Post Free, 7d, 

Serpents 1 d.each ;Post Free, 
2d.

HAMLEY’S
BRANCHES

5 1 0 a, 5 1 2  O xford S tr e e t, n e a r  M a r b le  A r c h ;  2 0 2 K e g e n t 8 1., n e a r  O xford C irc u si  
5 9  K o lg h ts b r ld g e , n e a r  A lb e r t  C a t e ;  3 5  M e w  O xford  S tr e e t, W .C .;

8 3 1  H ig h  B o lb o r n , W . C . ; 86 A  8 7  H ig h  H o lb o rn , W .C .  ( w h o le .a le  a n d  r e ta il).

High Speed 350 H. & D.
T H E  V E R Y  F A S T E S T  P L A T E  

ON  T H E  M A R K E T .
Sporting events of all discriptions easily 

secured.
Fine grain plate and gives ample density, 

perfect results.

ONLY Is . P E R  DOZ. 1-PLATES.

Look out fo r  the attractiue label. 
O f all Dealers.

ELLIOTT &  SONS LTD., BARNET.

METROPOLITAN SCHOOL J
THE LARGEST BUSINESS 

SCHOOL Iff THE WORLD.

30,000 past students now holding 
excellent business appointments.

COMPLETE COMMERCIAL 
CURRICULUM

AT INCLUSIVE QUARTERLY FEES. 
StudenUmty also take separate Subjects!
Shorthand. Book-keeping. Writing, 

Arithmetic, Business Methods, 
languages, Typewriting, &c.

All Efficient S udent* placed in Suitable 
ADDointmcnU without Fee. 2000 

Vacancies at Disposal Annually.

PITMAN’S NEW PROSPECTUS*
64 pagesillustrated.sent post free. 
Address (mentioning No.2),T he 
Secretary, P itman’s Metro
politan School, Southamp

ton Row, London* W.C.

HIWITT. 9 ,



PRINCE EDW ARD OF W ALES OUT SHOPPING WITH HIS TUTOR.
Photo. Park.

Our Future King.
Ouk heading illustration is an interesting 
snapshot of Prince Edward of Wales, our 
future king, out shopping in company with his 
tutor, Mr. Hua, the librarian at Marlborough 
House, and was taken in Pall Mall the day 
before he and his brothers, with their little 
sister. Princess Mary, went down to Ports
mouth to greet their parents on the latter’s 
return from their Indian tour a few weeks ago.

Tho First Shallow Tram way.
T h e  accompanying photograph depicts a 

car ascending the slope of London’s shallow 
tramway— the first of its kind in the United 
Kingdom— which was opened some months ago. 
The tramway was constructed by the London 
County Council at a cost of £279,000, and 
extends from the Strand to Islington, a distance 
of a mile and three-quarters. From Aldwych 
Station the line runs in a subway, thirty-three 
feet below the surface of the fine thoroughfare 
known as Kingsway, which was opened by 
the King last October, to Holborn Station, 
where it ascends to the road level by means of 
the steep gradient shown in our illustration. 
The cars, too, are also the first of their kind to 
be built in this country, being constructed 
principally of steel, with oak flooring and 
seats, rendered non-inflammable, while the 
interior roof and mouldings are of alu
minium.

A Wonderful Storage Battery.
Two years have passed since the extravagant 

claims for a new storage battery were heralded 
by the daily press. Edison now announces that 
he has perfected the battery and that the 
problem of vehicle traction is surely solved. 
He claims that his battery will store sufficient 
powrer to run a pleasure vehicle for five hundred 
miles over good roads at high speeds.

A CAR ON LONDON’S SHALLOW TRAM W AY ASCEND
ING THE GRADIENT FROM THE SUBW AY. 

Photo. Paul.
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EDWARDS’
1S0CHR0MATIC AND ORDINARY

XL
PLATES

THE BEST
for speed.

THE BEST .
for quality*

THE BEST
for ease of manipulation.

THE BEST
for delicacy of detail.

THE BEST
for copying.

THE BEST
for everything, ' _

THE BEST
for keeping.

QUALITY. CELERITY. ECONOMY.

From all Decile rs or
B. J. EDWARDS & CO.,

Castlebar Works, Ealing.

YOUR

Secures the IM PERIA L

THE WORLD S 
^  B E ST  C YC LE

£ 8 - 5 - 0  less 1 0 % for cash with order
W hen ordering please state L ady's or Gent’s M odel, and give inside leg measurement from ball o f 

foot. Com plete Kasy Paym ent Term s: 5  -  with order; 5  -  when machine is ready for delivery ; J g  
Monthly Instalments of 1 0  “ j and a Final Payment o f 5 Total, £ 8 - 5 - 0 .

THE SW IFT CYCLE CO., LTD., Coventry
LONDON : 15 ff 16 Holborn Viaduct, E .C . DUBLIN.: 34J>ame,3Street.

, And at all authorised Agents A.J.W.
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A Motor Barge.
1 B efore the days of railways, merchandise 
was, to a large extent, carried about the country 
on canals, that method of transit proving 
cheaper than carriage by road. With the

steadying apparatus. The milk is no longer 
nearly churned into butter by the oscillation. 
Even on sharp curves at rapid speed the oscil
lation is scarcely noticeable. The milk vans 
are 45 ft. long.

o

THE MOTOR BARGE ' W ASP.’ TO BF. USED IN THE SOLENT. 
From a photo.

advent of the iron road, however, this was all 
changed, as the railway companies, seeing in 
these waterways a serious rival to themselves, 
bought up many of the canals and allowed them 
to fall into desuetude. At present a Royal 
Commission is inquiring into the possibility 
of restoring them to use for the purposes of 
trade, and as a result of the Commission it is 
not unlikely that they will be opened up again. 
The next step will be the intro
duction of the motor barge, which 
for some time past has been a 
feature of the Dutch canals. By 
the courtesy of Messrs. Pickford we 
are enabled to reproduce a photo
graph of a motor barge specially 
built for use in this country.
The vessel, which has been 
christened the Wasp, was built 
in Holland at a cost of /850, and 
will be engaged in service in the 
Solent between the Isle of Wight 
and the mainland. She is 5 5 ft.
6 in. long, with a 12 ft. 4 in. 
beam and 3 ft. 6 in. draught, 
and carries a 24-h.p. Krom- 
hout motor which enables her 
to attain a speed of knots 
per hour approximately.

Milk on the Railway.
A n e w  type of milk van used 

on the Great Northern Railway 
is fitted with an adjustable

100-Ton Electric Crane at 
Dublin.

T h e r e  has recently been erected 
at Dublin for the Port and Docks 
Board a ioo-ton electric revolving 
crane. It was built and erected 
by the Vereinigte Maschincnfabrik 
Augsburg und Maschinenbaugesell- 
schaft, whose works are at Nurem
berg, Bavaria. The electrical equip
ment was supplied by Messrs.
Siemens Bros.

Though built for the normal load 
of 100 tons, this crane was recently 
tested with a 159-ton load. The 
chief dimensions of the crane are 

as follows : greatest height of the load hook 
above quay wall, 70 ft. ; greatest hoisting 
height, 100 ft. ; greatest radius for 20 tons, 
80 ft. ; greatest radius for 150 tons, 75 ft. 
The working speed is, when hoisting 100 
tons, 5 ft. per minute ; 50 tons, 20 ft. per
minute. The crane is used for loading large 
and heavy articles such as boilers, machine 
guns, &c.

THE NEW 1 0 0 -TON ELECTRIC CRANE AT DUBLIN. 
•. From a photo.
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To b# bflrf o f all 
dealers, or direct 
from the m a n a fjc  

tarers.

F. DARTON & CO.
142 ST. JOHN ST., E.C., 

LONDON.

THE “ PET” BOAT MOTOR
i s  th e  id e a l  m o t o r  fo r  d r iv in g  m o d e l  
b o a t s  u p  to  2 ft. 6 in . lo n g . W i t h  d e t a c h 
a b le  f le x ib le  s h a ft  a n d  p r o p e l le r .  C a n  b e  
e a s i ly  f it te d  to  a n y  m o d e l b o a t  b y  a  
n o v ic e .  W h e n  n o t  in  u s e  in  th e  b o a t ,  
i t  c a n  b e  u s e d  a s  a n  o r d in a r y  m o to r .  
I t  is  s e l f - s t a r t in g  a n d  p o w e r fu l .  P r i c e  9 / -

N o .  1 3 .— L a r g e r  s i z e  . . .  18.0
„  1 4 .— S u i t a b l e  f o r  b o a t  3 ft,

lo n g  . ..  . . .  2 1 ' 

, ,  1 5 .— D o . f o r  b o a t  5  ft. lo n g  80  -

BRITISH B U TTER FLIES .
3odiffereni British But'erflies, 2 /8 * ^different, 4 /-* 50 different,, 

5 /6 . 100 different British M oths 5 /6 . 100 different British
Nuctuce or Geometrae, 5 /6 . 25 different p eserved Larvae, 3 /6  ;
liox postage, 4 d . extra. Several cheap sioreboxes. 12 drawer 
BuUetfly Cabinet, new, 7 5 /-. Particulars a id  Lists, s'amp.

M r .  F O R D ;
South View, West Southbourao, Bournemouth.

T A B L E  C R I C K E T
Tt»« ♦‘ EXCELSIOR” should be 
In every Pavilion ! Gets your eye in 
before ratting. Plays all round the 
wicket! Played on any table without 
filing—arranged in a montent, and 
played for hours with great pleasure 
and eicitement. Made of brass and 
aluminium. Price &/- carriage paid.

COOK'S ATHLETIC CO., LTD. 
Beech St. House, Barbican, London.

f o r  c le v e r  B la c k - a n d - W h it e  A r t is t s .  
" C a p t a i n ”  r e a d e r s  c a n  o b ta in  
th o r o u g h  tu it io n  b y  p o s t  in  a ll 
b r a n c h e s  o f  m a g a z in e  a n d  n e w s 
p a p e r  i l lu s t r a t io n .  C o p y r i g h t  s> s 

te m . P u p i l s 'd r a w i n g s  p la c e d .  S e n d  )-tam p  f o r  I l lu s 
tr a t e d  P r o s p e c t u s .— S e c r e t a r y ,  Press Art 8ch00l, 1 28 
D r a k e f e l l  R o a d ,  N e w  C r o s s ,  L o n d o n , S . E .

T H E R E  A R E  

A L W A Y S  

V A C A N C I E S

T E N T S o f  e v e r y  d e s c r ip t io n  fo r  
C a m p in g ,  B o a t in g ,  G a * d e n s .  

& c T  o n  s a le  o r  h ir e .  G a r d e n  T e n t s ,  1 2 f t .  b y  6 fi. 
fr o m  37s. 6d.; 14 ft- bir 8 ft .  f r o m  £3 15s.

L i s t s  f r e e E s t a b l i s h e d  1876
J .  H . &  J .  B R O W N , Tent Manufaotui ers, 

THREE COLT 8TREET, LIMEH0U8E, E.
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A BARN OWL “ CAUGHT”  BY A LOCOMOTIVE. 
Photo. W. Rose Duthie.

The Latest French Locomotive.
T he curious-looking locomotive shown in 

the photograph reproduced below has been 
built for hauling heavy goods trains on the 
Northern Railway of France, and in point of 
construction is absolutely unique, being quite 
different to any other existing locomotive. 
The body of the engine rests on a chassis which 
is supported by two four-coupled bogies, which 
are the chief peculiarity of this locomotive, as 
each works quite independently of the other. 
This innovation is rendered necessary on 
account of the great length of the engine, which

would otherwise be unable to negotiate many 
of the sharper curves on the railway for which 
it has been designed.
Bird-Catching Extraordinary.

As the first morning train from Glasgow to 
Aberdeen and the Highlands was passing Alloa; 
Junction a few weeks ago, at a speed of sixty 
miles an hour, the locomotive intercepted a 
bird which was flying across the track. The 
engine-driver observed the incident, and on 
drawing up at Stirling, some six miles further 
on, he went to the front of his locomotive, and. 
to his astonishment, found a magnificent 
specimen of the barn owl clinging to the hand
rail in front of the smoke-box. The poor bird 
w’as quite dead, but, strange to say, not a 
single feather was ruffled. It has been stuffed, 
and is regarded by admiring local railwaymen 
as a unique 11 catch.”
The Boys’ Bisley.

T h is  has been arranged by the National Rifle 
Association to encourage rifle-shooting amongst 
boys, and is confined to the pupils of public 
secondary schools that have no uniformed 
cadet corps. The Camp will be held from 
Monday, July 30, to Saturday, August 4, both 
days inclusive, and the boys who attend will 
be under military discipline. They will be 
exercised in drill, and field-days will be arranged 
for them ; they will also be given every facility 
for carrying out miniature rifle-shooting, and 
those boys who prove themselves efficient 
marksmen at the miniature ranges will be 
allowed to indulge in practice at the long ranges 
with Service rifles and ammunition.
“ Silver Queen Cycles.”

T he Silver Queen Cycle Company, Ltd., 56 
Edgware Road, London, W., will be pleased 
to send a catalogue, containing particulars of 
their easy payment system, to any C a p t a in  

reader on application.
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TH E

V E ED E R ’
The Cyclom eter 
th a t
Revolutionised
Cyclometers

B ew are  of Im ita tio n s
LATEST MODELS.

R eg, 3/6; Trip, 8/6 each
booklets of Sole Imponeis—

M A R K T  &  C o., 6 C i t y  R o a d ,  
L o n d o n , E .C .

R A ILW A Y  P IC T O R IA L  
P O S T C A R D S

LOCOMOTIVES AND TR AINS  IN MOTION 
Thousand* t» select from. All RalIwa/s-A'1 Countries 

B v n p la -l Dozen Cards—1*., post free
COMPLETE LISTS FREE

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., Limited, 
3  A m e n  C o rn e r , P a t e r n o s t e r  R ow , 

L o n d o n , E.C.

1 7 , 0 0 0
— . P O S I T I O N S

. S E C U R E D ^

The Connecting Link
- ■ for all

C iv il Se rv ice  Exam s.
and

B u s in e ss  Sub je c ts .
Rapid and Successful Training for 
Youths ami Young 1-adics. Day and 
Evening Cia&svs. Country Pupils 
prepared lay TOST, Colonial Pupils 

trained by MAIL.
Largest and most successful up-to- 
date Training College in the World. 
Send fa-day fa r  lar^e xttustrated 

prospectus, F re t. to
CLARK ’S COLLECE

(DEPT. F),
CHANCERY LANE, LONDON.

^ lark ’s Qfllege

P rice  6 /- net Po st Free 6  4

N E W  V O L U M E
I N  T U B

THE WAYSIDE AND WOODLAND SERIES
Edited by EDWARD STEP, F.L.S.

THE BUTTERFLIES
A Pocket Quide Tor 
the Country Rambler 

with clear Descrip
tion and Life Histories 

o f all Known Species.

O F  T H E

BR IT ISH

BY

RICHARD SOUTH
P .E .8 .

With Four Hundred 
and Fifty Coloured 
Figures reproduced 
direct from Nature, 
together with numer
ous Black and White 
Drawings.

London: FREDERICK WAREE & CO., 15 Bedford Street, Strand.



THE VEN. W . M. SINCLAIR, D.D.

Photo. Mills.

%

EfflMMBlLMCTI
To Promote and Strengthen a Worthy Imperial Spirit 

inBritbhBoys an over the World.

Lo tto , f . c. COULD. 

Photo. Newnes,

President, F. C. G O U L D , Esq. Vice-Presidents, T H E  A R C H D E A C O N  O F L O N D O N . SIR A. C O N A N  DOYLE.

LEAGUE NOTES FOR JU LY.

THIS page is open every month for the 
insertion of reports and announcements 
concerning the numerous branches of 

the Boys’ Empire League. Club secretaries are 
requested to send such notices to the Organising 
Secretary, B.E.L., at 56 Ludgate Hill, E.C., by 
the 26th of every month. Forms for this 
purpose can be obtained on application to the 
Secretary.

The Secretary would be pleased to hear from 
C a p t a i n  readers in a ll 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 Correspondence 
Section has exceeded our expectations, but 
there is still room for extension. Full particu
lars of this branch can be obtained by writing 
to headquarters as above. Readers of the 
C a p t a i n , on becoming menlbers of the B.E.L., 
can now be put into communication with mem
bers of the League in almost every part of 
the Empire.

K i d d e r m i n s t e r .— A very interesting event 
took place recently in connection with this 
branch in the presentation of the “ Barnard 
Draughts Cup ” to the winner, Mr. P. R. Moule. 
Mr. P. Adam, who presided, regretted the 
absence of the donor of the cup, he being engaged 
at Westminster in his parliamentary duties. 
The second prize, a medal given by a member, 
was taken by Mr. A. R. Wilson, of Bewdley. 
The annual meeting has just been held, com
mittee and officers have been re-elected, and 
everything, I am glad to say, is progressing 
most satisfactorily.

B i r m i n g h a m .— The members of this branch 
recently paid a visit to our Kidderminster 
branch, and were cordially entertained by the 
latter. We should be glad if this courtesy be
came more general amongst our various clubs.

H u l l .— A most successful entertainment 
was held on Empire day, full particulars of 
which will appear in the B.E.L. Gazette.

S h e p h e r d ’ s  B u s h , W.— We are pleased to 
announce the formation of a new branch in this 
district. Messrs. A. J. Knight and John R. 
Rogers, 20 Edge Street, Campden Hill, W., are 
the Hon. Secs.

New Branches Proposed: F. W. Holder, 57 
Lethbridge Road, Southport, is anxious to meet 
boys in his district with a view to forming 
a B.E.L. branch. A. W. Branson, 2a Sparken- 
hoe Street, Leicester, and N. Pughe, 11 Dicken
son Road, Crouch End (cycling for preference), 

,have also similar requests.
H o m e  M e m b e r s  want correspondents in llie 

backwoods of Canada, in a British naval station, 
in a cavalry or artillery regiment stationed 
abroad, in North and South Nigeria, Calgary 
(Alberta), Seychelles, Fiji, Zululand, The Cape, 
Malta, and Sierra Leone.

H o m e  C o r r e s p o n d e n t s  are wanted by mem
bers in Vancouver, B.C. ; Toronto ; Demerara ; 
Humansdorp; King’s Co., N.B., Canada; 
Oamaru, N.Z. ; Matura, Southland. N.Z.; 
Maberley, O n t.; Lindsay, Ont. ; Freetown. 
Sierra Leone ; Elmina, W.C.A. ; Oyo, via 
Lagos, W. Africa ; Iroquoise, Ont. ; Rangoon, 
Burmah ; Montreal ; Cape Coast; Port Eliza
beth (with a Canadian Member) ; Winnipeg; 
Newcastle, N.S.W. ; Dunedin, N.Z. ; Jamaica ;
E. Malvern, Melbourne ; Violet Town, Vic
toria ; Wanganui, N.Z. ; Geraldine, N.Z. and 
Invercargill, N.Z. Any one wishing to corre
spond with members of the B.E.L. in any of 
the above places should send a stamped 
addressed envelope to headquarters, naming 
the town or country in which he requires a 
correspondent.

T h e  O r g a n i s i n g  S e c r e t a r y .



be  y o u r  OWN 
p r i n t e r

Vou can Save Money by Printing your own 
Circulars. Cards. Note Paper. Fixture 
Cards. Price Lists. Church. School, and Club 

Work, etc,
Vou can inakc money by Printing the same for 

other people by the help of the
EXCELSIOR SELF LNKtNC PRINTINC PRESS

Write mentioning this Magazine for the 
fullest particulars concerning ,hit ”

Printers' supplies, 
Exceltlor Printer*’
36, Farringi

Supply Co., Ltd.*inguon St.,London, EC,

MITCHELL'S
i T T A T T j

(THE ORIGINAL)

FOR WHITE BOOTS
A N D  A L L  W H IT E  M IL IT A R Y  AND 
SPO R TIN G  G EAR , E T C ., E T C . . .

0/  all Lootmalttrt, .'tora, ami OntHtten 
Sample battle, post free, 7 stamps.

NEW CENTURY WORKS, U8K RD., LONDON.

r S n  m.

ISTORTS

VmHew

A SPLENDID STOCK
MV I.ARGB STOCK OF

S P O R T S  R EQ U ISITES
gives you every opportunity to select what you 
require for any game. It includes Goods bv 
all the best makers, so that satisfaction is 
assured in any case. But from among the 
many varieties yon can sol ct whai fancy 
influences. For instance, among the bats are : 

" Wisdens," "Crawfords/' "Gobbets,"
" Dukes," ** Darks" " Warsops,"

" Holmes”
"Semloh" Bat, Fxtra Special .. . 2 1 /-

„ *, Selected . . . 18/6
,, „  Ordinary . . . 15/6

And at many prices from 3/1 t full sire. 
Tennis Ja c k e ts .— Holmes Special “ Semloh” 
lennis Racket is recommended to all Tennis 

players, prices from 12*6 to 2 1/- 
Tennis Rackets from 3 /11 . Slazengers, 

Ayres, &c. All makes kept in stock* 
Cam eras and all Photographic Requisites. 
The City House for Klims, Midges, Tudors, 
Caibines. Cameos, Sandersons, ai.d Goerz 
Anschutz.

Call o r  i I  ‘rite/or Lists. Special Lists fo r  Clubs.

HERBERT W. HOLMES, 11 Mason 8 Avenue, E.C.
AND AT WILLESDKN CKKbN.

V o u  c a n n o t  w o r k  i f  y o u r  
t r a i n  o f  t h o u g h t  i s  b e i n g  
c o n t i n u a l l y  i n t e r r u p t e d  b y  
a  s c r a t c h y  n i b  o r  u n c e r t a i n  
f l o w  o f  i n k .

" ‘S W A N ’
FOUNTAIN PEN

w r i t e s  r a p i d l y ,  e a s i l y ,  a n d  i s  m a d e  
t o  s u i t  a n y  h a n d .  . . .

Prices from 10.6, 16 6, 25/- post free upwards.
Sold by all Stationer* and Jew ellers.

W r i t e  f o r  c a ta lo g u e  p o s t  f r e e .

M ABIE, T O D D  &  B A R D
79 & SO High Hoi born, London, W .C.

BRANCHES—wJClieapiiide, H.C.; 05a Regent Street, 
Vv.; 3 Exchange Street, Manchester; and at New 
York and Pans.

I

u s e :

RODINAL
The most simple, powerful, effectual, and economical 

developer extant.
Only requires diluting with water to produce any 

desired result.
Does not produce fog or stain when development 

is forced.
Can be used over and over again until exhausted 

Is easily controlled with water.
Unequalled for Portraiture 

Unequalled for Landscapes.
Unequalled for Snapshots.

Unequalled for Time Exposures. 
Unequalled for Over Exposures. 

Unequalled for Under Exposures. 
Unsurpassed for Correct Exposures.

For Rapid Development.
For Slow Development

For Brilliancy. For Softness Prices.
For Detail. For Gradatirn

3  ozs. 1/6For Plates. For Lantern Slides.
For Bromide Paper. 8  ozs. 3 /-

Sole Agents— 16 ozs. 5 /-

CHAS. ZIM M ER M A N N  & CO.,
o and 10 St. MARY-AT-HILL,
J  LONDON, E.C.

Ask your dealer for the Agfa Booklet, too pages of uretut 
tnlormation FREE.



PIG G O Tfi • ^ 5 ports House
FOUR

INTERESTING LINES'

F

T H E  " J . P . ” 8U R R E Y  DRIVER. Youths, 12/9. Full Size,'' 
15 9 , 18/9, 21/«* Recommended for the wonderful grip 

obtained by reason of the peculiar construction of the handle. 
T H E  " J . P . ” T E N N IS RACKET

Best English Gut, Ash Frame, Walnut Handle, 10/6.
T H E  "C IT Y  "W H IT E  FLANNEL T R O U SE R 8 (Thoroughly shrunk) 1 

Youth's, 5/3 and 8/11 per pair. Men's, 8/-, 7/6, 9/••
TH E " J .P .*
1/« per pair.

1 RUNNING O U TFIT* Drawers, Best Sateen, any colour, ' 
Vest, white. 1/*} coloured, 1/6. Shoes, spiked, 3/11 per pair 

W rite for Com plete P rice L is ts
Almost every sportsman knows the name of John Piggott, Ltd., the World's 
Famous Cricket and Athletic Outfitters. To them *' J.P." stands for every

thing required in any sport—for reliable goods at lowest prices.
Does the name mean anything to you ? If not, learn something about it by 

sending for our Catalogue— it will pay you to. No matter what Sports 1
requisite you require you can buy with advantage from us. Prompt and 

u*at ’ * ' *" * * * ' * * 1careful attention given to orders by post. We stock everything to do wiili 
CYCLING, TEN N IS, CROQUET, GOLF, G YM N A SIU M S, 

RUNNING, &C

.JOHN P IG G O TT,LTli
117 & 118 Cheapsida, and Milk S t ,  

LONDON, E.C.

“  Welcome at Sea or on Land "

THE ORIGINAL 
AND THE BEST

M ILK-CHOCOLATE

The Children's^! 
r  Treat. ^

A Pure Sweet S'ves not only pleasure but nourishment to 
growing children All the ingredients used in making

CALLARD & BO W SER’S 
BUTTER-SCOTCH

•re pure ind wholesome. It is is  nourishing es it is delicious.

Every P a ck e t b e a rs  th eir  
T ra d e  M ark.

Manufactory: London,w.c.

We keep in stock 
everything reqob'ed “3 

f  Collectors of BIRD® . 
BUTTERFLIES, ROTHS, etc.

I’ epectaen.. which are 
ft cally prepared for ton* 
k tion, are admired by all- E»ery 
*■ ieecrlptlon of Apparatus, 

Cabinet, Book., Ac. keot
WATKINS &  DONCASTER

36 Strand, Loodon. W .l . a

Five doof\ftv*n 
Charing Cross

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR "THE CAPTAIN" should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES. LIMIT. 
_____________  7 -1 2  SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W .C.
GBOROIt tikW tift$, LTD.



IIGUSTI A MIGHTY HUNTER.
A N  IN T E R V IE W  W IT H  F . C . S E L O U S .

A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS &“OLD BOYS7E D IT E D  BY “ T H E  OLD FAQ.”

XY. No. 89. AUGUST, 1906

The Drink 

for

\portsmen and Athletes 

is

\RLEY WATER
Made from

ROBINSONS
P A T E N T

BARLEY
" i n  p o w d e r  f o r m "

I have been drinking lately Barley 
 ̂ made from Robinson’s Patent 
and find it excellent- 1 think it is 

^ that should be popular with every- 
who goes in at all for athletics.

P. F. W ARNER.”

fc P .T H E  R IV ER

Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES Ltd., 7-12 Southampton S treet, Strand, W.C.
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TH E  “ J .P .”  SU RREY DRIVER. Youths, 12/9. Full Size,^
15/9. 18/9, 21/-. Recommended for the wonderful grip 

obtained by reason of tlie peculiar construction of the handle.
T H E  “ J.P.”  T E N N IS  RACKET

Best English Gut, Ash Frame, Walnut Handle, 10/6.
TH E  “ C ITY  ” W H ITE  FLAN N E L TRO U SER8 (Thoroughly shrunk) 1 

Youth's, 5/3 and 6/11 per pair. Men’s, 6/-, 7/6, 9/-.
TH E  “ J .P ." R U N N IN G  O U TF IT . Drawers, Best Sateen, any colour 1 
1/* per pair. Vest, white, 1/- ; coloured, 1/6. Shoes, spiked, 3/11 per pair’ 

W rite for Com plete P rice L ists  
Almost every sportsman knows the name of John Piggott, Ltd,, the World’s 
FamousCricket and Athletic Outfitters, To them 11 f , P . "  stands for every.

thing required in any sport —for reliable goods at lowest prices.
Does the name mean anything to you ? If not, learn something about it by 

sending for our Catalogue — it will pay you to. No matter what Sports 
requisite you require you can buy with advantage from us. Prompt and ( 
careful attention given to orders by post. We stock cpcrytking to do with ' 
CYCLING, TE N N IS , CROQUET, GOLF, G YM N A S IU M S ,/  

RU NNING , & c.

.JOHN P IG G O TT.L™
117 & IIS Cheapside, and Milk S t ,

LONDON, E.C.

“  Welcome at Sea or on Land "

ETEKS
P ffi i 'r f ,

• A "

THE ORIGINAL 
AND THE BEST

MILK-CHOCOLATE
J

T he Children’s '^ ®  
r  T reat. ^

A  Pore Sweet gives not only pleasure but nourishment to 
growing children Alt the ingredients used tn making

CALLARD 81 BO W SER’S 
BUTTER-SCOTCH

are pure and wholesome. It is as nourishing as it is delicious.

E v e r y  P a c k e t  b e a r s  th e ir  
T r a d e  M a r k .

Manufactory: London,w.c.

NATURAL
HISTORY

P R ]C &  LIST

We keep In etoek 
every thing required by 

r Collector* of BIBD8 
f BUTTERFLIES. MOTBS, etc. Oar 
' fpedmeu*. which are 

c a liy  p rep ared  for longjprcscjj* 
tlon. are adm ired by all. 

d eierip tioB  of A pparatoJ, 
Cabinet. Book*. Ac. kept.
WATKINS &  DONCASTER

3$ Strand* London. W.C-
f iv e  doo> j fr>‘ iu 
Charing Cress

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “THE CAPTAIN” should he addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NE WNRS, LIMIT 
—  7-12  SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W .C.
GKOIKilt HKWZtCS, LTD.

A MIGHTY HUNTER.
AN  INTERVIEW  WITH F. C. SELO U S.

A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS &*‘OLD BOYS7

EDITED BY “ T H E  OLD FAQ .”
XY. No. 89. AUGUST, 1906

The Drink 

for

portsmen and Athletes 

is

RLE Y WATER
Made from

ROBINSONS
P A T E N T

B A R L E Y
IN  POWDER FORM

have been drinking lately Barley 
er made from Robinson’s Patent 
eV and find it excellent. 1 think it is 

: that should be popular with every- 
who goes in at all for athletics.

“  P. F. WARNER.”

• ’UP. T H E  RIV ER

Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES Ltd., 7-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



Si'Li
New F u lly  
Illu stra ted  

S p o rts  
and  

G am es 
L ist Post 
F re e  to 

any
A d d ress

iff'*

* £ )

CROQUET
THE CHARMING SUMMER LAWN GAME

SPECIAL. M HOLBORN " CROQUET oET for 
Four Players.—No. i. Containing 4 Boxwood Mallets 
with 7 l ami a| Heads and Octagon Handles. Scored 
4 Self-coloured Boxwood Balls. Turning and Winning 
Posts. 6 Stout Match Hoops. Spring Clips. Hoop 
Gauge, Icon Drill. Hammer. Rules. Ac. Complete in 

Strong Box, price 30 -♦
THE “ GAMAGE" SPECIAL CLUB SETS.
No. o.—Containing 4 best French Polished Boxwood 

M il cts. sire 7 by 3, Octagon Handles. 38 in. long. 4 
very best Self-Coloured and Scored Boxwood Bails, 
regulation size. 6 Enamelled Arches of latest design. 
Boxwood Hammer, Drill, Starting and Turning Posts, 
Rules Are. AH very highly finished and packed in 
Strong Box . . . . « . Price £1 18 0
No. 1.—Style and finish as above, with 8 by

3 Mallets 2 1 6  
| No.?—I>'tto ditto with 0 x3 mallets 2 50

EVERYTHING FOR TENNIS

GAMAGES
T h e  W orld ’s Best and Greatest 
House fo r  A th le tic  Equipm ent

LEARN TO SWIM IN ONE DAV
By using 1 AYVAD ’S W ATER W IN G S ’
G R E A T  S P O R T  IN  T H E  W A T E R

Ayvad's Water Wings are a pocket life preserver and can lie easily adjusted. A j>erson 
weighing from 50 to 250 lbs. car. easily float on these Water Wings without any eliort. 
They furnish comfort and plenty of fun to the competent swimmer, and are a great help to 
jjersons desirous of teaming,

Price—No. r . . Our Price lOJd* 1 .ist Price 1 Postage 2d,
. . . .  2 . . .. 1 3 . .. t/6.......................

UNIVERSITY SWIMMING COSTUMES
The University Costumes for Ladies and Gentlemen mml-? exact to the Regulations of the 

Amateur Swimming Associ itiur.
BOYS AND GENTS'

Navy Blue, Kkvdic Web, 28 to 3H in. Chest .
Nat y Blue or Black. Strung Elastic Web . ,
Ditto. Best (Juality. Llastic Wool Web .
Red and.White. Blue and White Strik'd C«> 1 nines ,

Trimmed Silk Braid round neck and sleeve, any colour. 1 6 mi aht
Alsu m Cardinal colour. 40 in. Chest. 0 I. e\ira. 42 in., 1 /• extra 

Alsu a Large Stock of Ladic. Costumes.

, . 1 - - 1 0. 2 8*
. 4 0. 2 II

e prices. To order only.

SPECIAL VALUE INTENTS
The Best Selection  

tn London

%
/ yf

’f ,

£

/

l»T'
a--

B A T S :-T H E  •* CAM AGE M
Finest English Gut. double strung in centre. English 
frame cl-<lar handle, bound shoulders. Price 10 8 - 

j»ost free.
GARAGE'S FISH TA IL

Cedar handle, full size. Price 5 8 , Postage 4d. 
Sole Agenis mr Great Britain fur the celebrated 

“ Mass Rackets,** 23
TENNIS BALLS

The “ Carnage.** best quality waterproof doth, 
timlerscwn. guaranteed regulation size and weight. 
10 0 dozen, post free Gamagc’s ** RsfCPES,** water- 
1 roof doth covered, cemented, and sewn. 7 8  d«»zen. 
Uncovered, plain grey or red nibber, 5 - dozen. 

Postage 4d
GARAGE'S SPECIAL CLUB TENNIS 

POSTS
in. Pnlishcil Ash Posts with Bras?, Racket inerted 

in post, Iron Sockets. Pin* ami Mallet, complete. 
Price 27 0 |>iir.

LAWN BOWLS
SPECIAL CLUB SET

Containing 4 pairs selected Bowls, stained, and 
polished black, with Ivory Discs, and Engraved Nuin- 
Ixrrs, made to conform with the Laws of the Bowling 
Association. Size 5 in. to 5 3 1 6 th in. Price 45'-. 

Carriage extra.

QUOITS

t h e  "  FRINTON m BATHING 
AND GARDEN TENT

6 ft. across ton. Bayonet jointed 
Centre Pole, with strong iron spike. 
Brass fitting* ami satul pockets, wind 

ventilators. ,vc.
Plain Cloth, bound red or blue, 10 0, 
Striped Cloth. 25/- Carriage extra.

SLEEPIN G  T E L ? . Carnage's Latest 
N ovelty. ĵieciality l:\ireme I .ighinexsof Weight, 
Suitaldv f if Cyclists. Mntun-ts. li»-ri\crusc, and for all 
Tourists. Made of best green mt-proof and water
proof canvas, fitted with jointed pole-. Well cyelcttc-d, 
large ventilators. Weight only IO lbs. Complete with 
pegs, valise, ,Vc.. 30--. Also supplied m 2 valises, 
w eighing § ll>. each 31'- complete. 1 .arger Size-: 6 (l. 
9111. by 7 ft.Vide. 4 ft. 6 m. high, in valise. Complete 
Special VcHtilntnr, Joined Poles, plain Canvas, 30 -• 

Green Rot-proof, 37,6.
Carriage extra m> .PI tents outside the Lend on Radius.

ENGLISH NET 
HAMMOCKS

Splendid Hemp to ft. 
Hammock. 3 3. lute 
Glazed Cotton. 4 6 . 
Red. White and Blue 
Cotton mixed. 5 3- 
Coloured Whipcord, 
0 11. No. 7 “ Excel
sior'* White and Col
oured Whipcord. I2jf:„

7 11.
AMERICAN
HAMMOCKS

Superior Wrought Steel 1 .nndon Pattern 
tjuoits. Price 3 3. weight 4 lh.; price f  
3/9. weight 4! I'*.: price 4 2. weight's. J
5 lb.: price 47. weight 5* lb.: price 
5 , ., weight 6 lb. ; price 5 5- weight 61 lb. per pair 

Postage. 6d.« 9d. and 1-.

A targe a n d  Varied stock o f  W icker C h a irs . Rustic 
S e a ts , T a b les, S u m m e r  H ouses, <5'c. & c.

O ur Illu stra ted  G eneral L ist is sent Post F r e e  to any  A d d ress . I t  is a recipe for 
s a t in g  m oney. E v ery th in g  fo r  S u m m e r  S p o rt  a n d  P astim e.

( A. W. GAM AGE, Ltd., H olborn, London, E . c Q
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‘ GRAVEN’ CAMERAS
FOR TRICK PHOTOGRAPHY

I  » 0

This PHOTOGRAPH was taken with a 
CRAVEN CAMERA, by means of the patent 
Duplicator, which enables two exposures to 
he made on one plate, the figure first bending 
to the right, then to the left. This is only 
one of the many curious photographs which 

can be made by using the duplicator.

The "  CRATEH "  
Camera* are etrong 
rad  well-made ia- 
itnnnents, pro* 

I dnoed a  p H «  
w ith in  the reach 
o f  a l l  They hav« 
All the usual fit*

| tings: Achromatic 
I luuei with revolT* 
l i n g  stop#, Mogul*
| fieri. Shatter*
I giving a  rang* of 
I useful speed* And 
I rellAble chonglng 
I with recorder.
1 The Mo. 4 CrAven 

1* fitted with a 
Beck RS. lent. And 

I hni a  Patent 
I AxudUary Back 

Door

PRICES
No* s takes 6} Plates, jxs. No. 3 takes Plates, 15s* 

No. 4, with Beck Lens as illustrated, 214.
IVr/to For F r M  BooJt/et and List*

W. B U T C H E R  &  S O N 8,
CAM house. FARRINCDON AVENUE, E.C.

. Supplied by all dealer*.

I'Build up your 
Muscle on 
Good 
Food

/

Tv Cocoa 
Oats

Chocolate
A S K  YOUR G R O C E R

SEEKING A PROFESSION

STUD EN TS to ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

"  Premium Moderate.,»»- '
Exceptional Advantage* for 

Training a* above.
Students from these Work* 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts In H.M Navy and Mer

cantile Marine,
F o r  terms and f u l l  particu lars  

apply to

COX & CO.
Engineers & Shipbuilders 

Docks, Ironworks & Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH,
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidate* for the direct 

entry of Engineer Ssb-Lientenante In Hie Majuty'a Navy.

‘V A S E LIN E ’
PREPARATIONS

In 3 oa. tins
.. ub. ., .

3d.
6d.

In lib. tin* . V 
,, Rb.tlns . 3.4

A n ti-C o rro s iv e  
P a ste .

G u n  a n d  B icycle  G rease. Tubes 3d. 
B ic yc le  C ha in  L u b r ic a n t . Tubes 3d. 
V E T E R IN A R Y  ‘ V A S E L IN E  ’

For the treatment of injuries and Diseases of Animals ; Mange, 
Loss of Hair, dec. A Specific for Scratches. Sprains, Wounds, acc. 

ill). Cans, price 1/-. sib. Cans, price 1/6 (hennelically tealedl.
SO L E  P R O P R IE T O R S  ANO S O L E  M A K E R S :

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
Proprietors of 'V i m Um . '

19 HOLBORM VIADUCT, LONDON, B.C*



11 THE CAPTAIN.

COLOSSAL PACKET Ho. 7, as enumerated June number, 
free fid. 1To those applying lor approval sheets, at the large discounts cl 7d. and 8d_ 

in the shilling, wc present the desirable toe. Hong-Kong, King,single CA, 
SPECIALS. Postage extra s. d.

British Central Africa. King* single CA id., ad., 4<t & fid. used Is. Gd. 
St. Helena. King and View. id. and ad. used . . . .
New Zealand, set of 13 Pictorial jd. to as., used, cat, 8s. od. .
Malta, King, single CA, ajd, used........................ ...... »
Lagos. King, single CA, 3d. . . . . . . .
Orange River, King, single CA, fd„ id., ad,. 3<». fid., is,, used 
Malay States, Tiger, single CA, t. 3. 4, * *■  toe, used . .
Trioidad. single CA. is. Black on bellow, Plate 11. used . .

Collections (any size) WANTED, and loose stamps.
AXwanffinttELL A Co.. 36 Barrington Bond. Brlxton, London, S.ff.

4d.
3a Od. 

3id. 
fid. 

la. 4d.
fid. 

4s. 3d. 
Cash or

APPRO VAL S E LE C T IO N S
of stam ps of all countries, in good condition, a t  very  

low prices. L a rg e  discount. Catalogue free. 
BRIDCER & KAY, 65 Bishopscate Street Without, London, E.C,

Rare Great Britain at k Catalogue Price (9d. in i/- disc.)
The Introductory Packet contains 100 Stamps, inc'uding Uganda fol«olete). 

Port Said, rare Servia. &c.. and to every purchaser from Approvals I give a 
2 6 Queen and a 16 King Great Brit*!*, the whole for fid., post free. These 
two stampsalonc are worth 8d. Asthcre is no profit on the packet, and it is 
merely done to introduce business, it is only supplied t * actual purchasers, A 
very fine series of Approval Sheets ready at ?d., fid., AND EVEN fid. IN 1 * 
discount (SOME FINE BOOKS OF RARE GREAT BRITAIN AT PRE
VIOUSLY ' UNHEARD-OP DIBCOUNT OF fid. IN 1 -}, so that you ONLY 
send 3d FOR EVERY 1/* HARKED. I ha\e on Balt Great Britain £1 
Brown, 10/- Green. 10- Blue. £1 Green Ring and Queen, O.W.. R.H, I.R., 
Admiralty Official!, Government Parcels, Levants Telegraphs, Id. Black, 
2d. Blues, Board of Education. &c, Also fine lot of triangular Capes, id. 
Kcd.. zd. Blue, Od. Lilac, if- Green. It is quite imi>ossilile m tell you of all the 
fine things I have on offerin so small a »pace. but full particulars are sent on 
reccin' of Dost card. UNIQUE FEATURE. —Other dealers -.end Approval 
Sh-ets on approval, but I BEND YOU AN ENTIRE COLIECTION of 2000 to 
.5000 varieties, just in its original book, also in Ualiens old appears .with all 
the rare stamps Jnst as pasted in over 40 yean ago, I will also take in exchange 
-or buy for cash. sitvle stamps, lots, collections. Arc. If you require ANYTHING 
write me at once, J,T. ALLEN BOLTON, 5 Elmwood Rd., Croydon,

COLLECTIONS &  RARE STAMPS PURCHASED 
FOR CASH.

L E W I S  M A Y  dfc C O . ,
15 K in g  W illia m  S t r e e t ,  C h a r in g  C r o w , L o n d o n .

ELEPHANT "

Post Fret.
50 d iffe ren t stam ps.

including Liberia Elephant), Perak (Tltferh Urriduay (Ball), 
Borneo ̂ Lion, Labuan (Staffs GuatemalaiHor«ei«O.R.C.(Koodoo
-uul Gnu*. Ecuador. China (dragon), Guiana (am-eaierl, Cape, India, 
•Colombia, unused Tolima 4c., &c., Sec.

Nothing 1 givpn away.*1 Send to us, and get money's worth; do not 
■ expect something for nothing.
Send for our 72 page Price List, 150 illustrations. Thousands of bargains.

ERNEST WOOD & CO., Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester.

STAMP COLLECTIONS BOUGHT.
Special high prices given for large collections. 

W rite or call.

EDW IN H E A L E Y  &  CO.,
-M WORMWOOD STREET, OLD BROAD STREET, LONDON. E.C. 

E s t a b l i s h e d  o v e r  2 0  y e a r s *

Write for our L,»st—it will tell you the conditions upon 
which we will send any of our f.xeelsior Stamp Albums, 
from Is. to TBs., absolutely free.

YO U  CAM P R O F IT  even by writing for these 
particulars. I f  you send us a in. to pay the rc*uni 
postage, we send free a packet of «  llrrislt Colontsb 
(pictoriAl,o1>soleteand xunent) including Newfoundland, 
Jamaica, Barbados, Malay State*. New Zealand, 
western Australia, Victoria. Canada, India, Trinidad, 

&c., Ac, Mention packet 501.
a ^FOHTAHTt— If you ask us to send a selection of interesting stamp* on 
approval at bargain prices, we will send packet 501 as above, and no postage 
* t td  be sent. It should, hawever. be understood that the approval select ous 
must be returned within tea days of receipt.

FREE
STAMP
ALBUMS

B U T L E R  BROS., C L E V E D O N .

5 s. worth of Stamps for 5d .
This Packet, No. 64, contains 100 well mixed Stamps from all 

parts of the world, and includes Labuan j .  c. (this fine stamp usually 
sold at is.), Hayti (large stamp), Peru (obsolete), Travancore 
(Native Indian State), Mexico (obsolete issue), Queensland, New 
South Wales, Victoria, Egypt, Java (scarce) Roumania (latest issue) 
Bulgaria, Bolivia (catalogued 6d.), Porto Rico (obsolete), Ecuador 
(1806, rare), Trinidad (old head issue), United States (Bufialo 
Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica (Waterfalls, obsolete), China, rare 
Nicaragua (old issue), Reunion (scarce), &c., &c. Post free, fid. ’ 

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  &  G O .a  
14 AgCHW AY ROAD, H1QHQATE, LONDON, N.

Q D T H E  n o
U  “ W O N D E R ”  P a r c e l .  O
Contains 250  well-assorted Stamps, including Ivory Coast, 100$ 
(pioturesque), Newfoundland (Queen Alexandra. Malta 
Senegal, 1906 (General Faldherbe), Transvaal, China, Nicara
gua, British Guiana Costa Rica, 3 Finland Guatemala Sweden 
Official (Lions), French Congo (Pan th er), Cuba, 8 e t of 10 British 
Colonials, Set of 10 Foreign Pictorial Postcards, Packet of 260 
Dle-out Stam p Mounts, correct Perforation Gauge, Splendid 
Price List wi h over too Illustrations and Guide to Stamp 
Collecting. A Good Stam p Album, 1906 edition, strongly bound 
in stiff covers of artistic design, well illustrated; spaces for over 
1700 stamps.

a w  The Entire Parcel (well-worth as.) now offered as an 
advertisement, and in order to encourage young collectors, price 
3 d . ; p ostage 3d. ex tra . (Colonies and abroad^is.extra postage.) 
___ O ily O N E  41 Wonder " P a red  supplied to each person.
E R RINGTON &  MARTIN,

8Q U TH  HACKNEY, LONDON, H.E.
GIVEN AWAY I ABSOLUTELY FREE I Our “ PICTURESQUE ” PARCEL 

of STAMPS, Ac. It contains 1M GENUINE FOREIGN and COLONIAL
STAMPS, including CANADA Sc. (Ki, Nat a] 1884 Q. scarce, japan, India, 
Australia. Canada Q. lobsolete), CUBA (unused). New Zealand. Set of United 
States (Columbus. Warship and Portrait). Splendid Set of MEXICO. Ac. Ac 
A PACKET of the CELEBRATED ■■ SUPERB" STAMP MOUNTS and a 
PERFORATION GAUGE. Send your name and address with id. stamp for 
postage; abroad, 3d. TH18 A8 TOUNDXNGOFFER is made to more widely 
circulate our BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, which is lull of 
BARflAXNB m BACKETS and BETS* and is undoubtedly the FINEST 
CATALOGUE ever GIVEN AWAY FREE by any other STAMP MERCHANTS. 
DON'T HISS THIS CHANCE. SEND AT ONCE. Pleasenote change of address.
HEHRY ABEL &  CO., WALSALL (,££&).
The “ MELBON.” THREEPENCE

A grand picket containing 100 DIFFERENT POSTAGE STAMPS (nofiscaK 
Ac.). PRICE 3d., postage id. extra. It include* BARBADOS (NELSON 
CENTENARY), Great Britain (fine set including old issues)* BRITISH 80UTH 
AFRICA, C&i>e (Table Bay), Jamaica (Arms). Natal (Kings Head), NEW
FOUNDLAND, West Australia, TASMANIA (PICTORIAL* i\ S. America 
(Columbus), many other countries, all different, and if you A&E FOR APPRO
VAL SHEETS (and purchase the packet) 1 will send you FREE a set of 
4 TRAVANCORE.

NEW APPROVAL SHEETS ready. Splendid variety. Fine copifrs- 
Si l**ci]ons of all countries. 50 per cent, discount. WRITE for a selectru 
TO-DAY. NEW PRICE LEBT sent post free to all applicants. Bargains 
in sets and packets. WRITE FOR IT. Stamps exchanged. Collections pur
chased, Exchange desired with Colonies.
F ^ G ^ O W l^ fn r m e T lv o fB a t h l^ ^ D e a b O P O ia H j^ R O A ^ ^ L Y W O U T H .

[ A l i n  entire Foreign Postcards given free to all genuine 
r U U n  applicants for approval selections. All clean, picked 
stamps. Lowest prices, and 4<J. in the is. discount.
EDM UND P . TATHAM  ( T h e  N o r th e r n  S t a m p  Co.)f 

Pearl Aituranoe Buildings, Bradford, Yorks.
SUMMER BARGAINS. 10 new I>enniark 1/3, 125 Scandinavian 5/*, so ditto 

6d., 6 Norway 1872-6 j/6. 5 ditto Postage Due 6d., to ditto 1894-8 6d., 30 ditto 1.3. 
30 Denmark 1/1. 10 Service Sweden fid. All different genuine stamps, no 
cuttings or rubbish. For retailers: 50 mixed new Denmark, only is.

LOUIS z e t t e r b t e n

To bona fide Approv.il Sheet Applicants sendi -g me TWO 2d. Stamps (41I..'. I 
will send a summer clearance lot of

KING’S HEAD COLONIALS CATALOGUED AT 5s. 6dNO stamp U 'ilt be catalogxttd under 2d each, and czvry tat is,guaranteed to 
contain ft BRITISH CENTRAL AFRICA, several high value STRAITS 
SETTLEMENTS iim/uding scarce ONE DOLLARv HIGH VALUE INDIAN. 
NORTHERN NIGERIA [not common |d. statues I. Ac. at.l SINGLE CA 
WATERMARK catalogue i ,a/ue *s. fid., wvprice 4d., postage id, extra.

I. CANBIWO, 11 TODD STREET. MANCHESTER* .

11

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
30 Argentine 
70 Austria .
20 Bulgaria .
13 Costa Rica 
20 Honduras
19 Ecuador 
00 Nicaragua 
40 Salvador
20 Faench Cole
45 * -ennany . . ____
500 varieties ul Stamps. 2 0, IOO different Colonial, la, IOO difftrent.

Sft’tth Am-rica, 1 0. List of hundreds «>f sets and (jackets free. __ 
C n ly^d d r^s^  MIDLAND STAMP 00,CAB TIE BROMWICH, ?TR«*NOHAtt

B. Colonials fid. la 1/- dl*t 
and Foreign M. 
jet. 2 JaiM.uca 
„ atis to a|u»n- 
Apuroval Selec-

s. s. d.
S 24 Greek . . 6

\ 1 4 20 Mexico . . 5fi 16 Peru . fi
4 90 Koumauia . 6
8 50 Spain . . 9
6 50 Cuba . . 1 6

‘ 1 1 20 SeTvia , . fi
. 1 C » Persia . . 1 3
rs 5 20 Turkey . . 6

7 50 United States 10

CHEAP 8 ET8 . ALL 
DIFFERENTs. d:

7Ijteria , *
45 HolJand . .
50 Portuguese

Colonies 
20 Java . .
20 v- eueruela .
3fi Sweden . •
16 CHI 1 . .
43 Italy . .
10 U<>siiU

Africa. B. Bechua.na.1and 
icb>c]ctcj, Zenzliar, Ac , .» i u  K * ‘ t c * PEARCE A STAMFORD, 

7 Katharine St., Croydca-
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AN ALBUM OF KODAK PICTURES
full of holiday reminiscences recalling happy times by the seaside or in 
the country, should be in every .home. The simple system of K o d ak  
Photography enables anybody to bring back a complete pictorial 
record of his summer travels. No hobby gives more real pleasure.
No previous knowledge is wanted. Y o u  can start now. Every
thing necessary can be carried in the pocket, and every operation, 
loading, changing, developing and printing, can be done in daylight.

The KODAK BOOK, sent free, tells all about it.

KODAK, LTD., 57-61  Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.C.
Branches :

96 Bold Street, Liverpool; 72-74 Bachanan Street, Glasgow; 59 Brompton Road, S.W.; 6oCheapside, E.C.;
115 Oxford Street, W.; 171-173 Regent Street, W.; 40 Strand, London, W.C.; and all Dealers.

S T A M P S  !
Any one who sends me 50-100 postage stamps from his country will receive 50T00 Scandinavian irt exchange. I will send you post free .Denmark 

emission 1905 1*100 Ore it stamps unused for *s. prepaid.
E J K A R  C H R I S T E N S E N

CARD JURIS FOBCHHAUVERSYEJ IS, COPENHAGEN V. DENMARK

COLLECTORS ! DON’T MISS THIS I
165 GENUINE FOREIGN BTAMPB FOR ad.Including Pictorial New Zealand. BRITISH NORTH BORNEO. Jamaica (pic* turesquej, SOMALILAND. Indian Native States, British West Indies, Argentine Republic, GOLD COAST BET, 8 Japanese Empire, Roumama (latest issue), New South Wales, Cape of Gocxf Hope, Canada. T863. Columbian Republic (unused!, Natal, Queensland. NEWFOUNDLAND (Royal Portrait). Chili (Columbus), United States ivarious issues), Cuba (unused), obsolete Holland. Switzerland, Hungary, set High Value Germany. &c..&c.PRICE ONLY 3d. Abroad price, sd. Postage id. extra.

9 )̂  ̂ In  A d d ition  crery P u rch a ser o f  th is Packet will receive GRATIS, A HANDSOME DUPLICATE CASE.
KING) BROS. LTD ., 8 ta m p  Im p o r te r * ,  B IL8TO N .

THE HANDY TOURING ATLAS OF 
THE BRITISH ISLES.

- -THE GREAT LANCASHIRE SPORTS
DEPOT

SOLID WATER- We supply all
PROOF HIDE League Club
FOOTBALLS, WA >b Colours, Shirts

Rugby or Assoc., and Jerseys,

6 /3 , 6/6, 7 /6  to
• 5 k

1 6 /-, 2 0 /-, 2 4 /6

11/0. to 3 8 /- per dozen.

CATALOGUES POST FREE
■ if || | O S .  (Ia 120 YORKSHIRE STREETWILLO VX U0 |, OLDHAM.

-̂-----------
By J, O* BARTHOLOM EW, F.R.G.S* Being the Ordnance Survey 

T of Great Britain and Ireland in Miniature, contained in 120 Coloured 
Maps. Specially prepared forCyclisls, Motorists, and Travellers. Showing 
all Roads, Villages, and Hamlets, with Topographical and Orographical 
Features. Reduced by permission from the Ordnance Survey. With 
Text giving Route Itineraries. Size, 6 in. by 4 in.; cloth Is . net ; limp 
lambskin, 3a. net Postage 2d. extra.

THE HANDY SHILLING ATLAS of the WORLD
Containing 120 pages of Fully Coloured Maps, by J. O. BARTHOLO
MEW, F.R.G.8 ., and a Gazetteer with 10,000 entries, 6 in, by 4 in.; cloth 
Is. net. Postage, 2d. extra,

THE HANDY ATLAS of the BRITISH EMPIRE
By J. G. BARTHOLOM EW , F.R.8 .E. A series of 120 Maps and 
Plans illustrating the Geography of the Colonies, with Statistical Nixes and 
Tables. Cloth, la. net; limp lambskin. 3s. net. Postage, sd. extra.

GEORGE N EW N ES. Ltd ., 3—rs, Southampton Street, Sirand, W.C.

m d

Homs ifadutHwg if a Host Charming Amusatnelit.| All children enjoy it, and will amuse themselves fprhounmaking | 
the fu n n ie s t objects ; there is do mess either If you use

H a r b u t t ’s  P L A S T I C I N E
I a clean and dainty Modelling material, perfectly harmless, and I witliout a rival. Handsome outfits containing Plasticine in 5 colours 
and everything necessary—AeOompaete Modeller, 3 1 0  poet free.

WK. HARBUTT, AJLC.A. (Load. ) , 13 Bathampton, Bath.
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To the Lady Friends 
of “Captain” Readers
Wc were saying the other day when at a charming seaside 
resort for the first time, “  Why ever didn’t we know about 
this place before ? ” Haven’t you sometimes expressed like 
sentiments ? Others have experienced keen enjoyment that 

you, too, might have had but through ignorance have 
missed. There is a little journal written every 

week expressly for women folk that thou
sands would not miss for anything.

Do you have it ? It is called

FOR MAID A N D  W IFE
That is the name and “  Woman’s 

L ife” is the scope of its contents. It 
talks to wives about the home and the world '

— to sweethearts about their difficulties— to both 
about fashions (which are profusely illustrated) for them

selves and the children— paper patterns are given free. There 
are splendid stories, toilet talks, cookery hints, needlework hints 
and how to make novelties. If you have missed this little journal 
up to the present get the current issue. One Penny Weekly.
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R LD G EiV V H lIW O R TH
Easiest to ride. Easiest to buy, Easiest to pay for

m

(M o d e ls '

'Expert Cyclists ^ 
take their stand on the 
Rndge-Whitworth Cataloguer
is the most complete guide to the most recent Cycle improvements that has 
t e r  been issued, ana contains 64 pages lavishly illustrated by the best 

artists. It describes in detail the 84 models of Britain’s Best Bicycle and 
gives particulars of the following astonishing advantages now offered by the 
largest firm of Cycle Manufacturers, viz :

1. The 4 years’ Guarantee. ■ 
a. Free Packing and Carriage.
3. Easy Payments without extra charge 

and without references or deposit.
4. Prices from £5 to £15.
3. A Cash Discount of 10% (21-  in £ )
5 . The Lightest and Strongest Bicycles.

And many other things you ought to know before you order
your new machine.
It is sent post free on application to

RUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd. 212,COVENTRY
L e sio n : 230 Tottenham CL Bd., W .; 160 B cfen t S t ,  W .;

23 Holbora Vi e d ict, E.C.

BE SURE
jro» ride one o f

B R O O K S S AD D LES

if y o «  would know what Cyellftf really it !
Universally acknowledged to l>e ibemost PERFECT PRODl'CTlONS I j of the Saddle Maker** Art. Proved l>y experience to l*e the BEST̂  

W rite Jor Packet Saddle M anual,

J.B. BROOKS & CO., L» The Saddle Specialist*, 
BlUmiOHJJC. J

H.M.S." CON WAY” SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

Designed to give a sound GENERAL and TECHNICAL EDUCATION to boys desirousot entenng the Mercantile Marineor other professions. Annual Nominations to R.N. College, Danmouih. Special attention paid to boy* cniermg lor Naval Catlctships. T«v years on the " Conwaycounts lor apprenticeship as one year s sea service. Carpenter's and Enginefi tier's Shops. Ac Extensive PUyuig Fields on shore. For particulars apply to the. Cemmutitt, LIEUT. H. W. BROADBENT, K.N.R..
School Ship "Conway,** Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

"  «  ’  From the very
▼ first stroke of the for- 

ger’shammer upon tlie raw material, to 
the placing of the very last screw and 
nut inthe finished machine, there is a 
scientific reason for every single act in 
the construction of “ STAR” Cycles. 
With every Star Cycle we give a guarantee of 7 years, which no other cycle maser of repute does. Note our Specialities.tjpectl Marnme, fitted with Dursley 3Speed Hub. * 1010,. Getcoeal once. 

STAR CYCLE CO., LTD.
Dept. C- . 

WOLVERHAMPTON.

Read 
B.S.A. 

Handbook

P o ttc a rd ,  
I.S.A. Co.. Lid. 
lirmlngham.

J  satisfied de lis ts
i everywhere tell ushowvery 
| pleased they are with
B.S.A. FITTINGS.
No Expense. No Trouble. | 

J | No Wesring Out.
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1 CAPTAIN competition PRIZES
I A R E  A L L  O F  T H E  B E S T  Q U A L I T Y

I
i
i

i
i
i
i

T w o No. o M idg Cam eras, by M essrs. 
W . B utcher & Sons, are awarded in 

Com petition No. 3.

See

Page

472

I f  you w ant one o f these P ost 
Card Album s, see Com petition 

. N o. 2.

T h ree  o f these N ew  Colum bia Graphophones are awarded 
in Com petition No. 1.

Aw arded as Prizes in Com - 
• petition No. 4.

P H O T O G R A P H IC  
A P P A R A T U S  

is awarded to the 
winners of 

our Photographic 
Com petition.

Three o f these 10/6 “  Sw an ”  Fountain Pens are awarded as Prizes 
in Com petition N o. 6. ,

^ | ^  Competition. ^

'lA V 'W V . 'VV'VV'V'.'VV'V/̂ 'VV'V'V/'VVVV-A
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles for CRICKET, FOOTBALL, LAWN TENNIS, *  

RACQUETS, HOCKEY, FIVES, POLO, &c. &c.
M ak ers of the F a m o u s “ I M P E R I A L  D R I V E R ” C ricket B a ts  (Patent N o. 27,536),
As used by all the leading players in County, University, Public School and Club Cricket, both at Home and Abroad. Made in both 
Men’s and Boys’ sizes. Owing to the very great demand for these bats we would strongly advise intending purchasers to place their order 
early to prevent disappointment.

This bat Is made 
of very best 

material obtain
able, strong 

(as sketch) with 
finest English 

red and white 
gut.

jPrice 21/- each.

T H E  “ S P E C IA L  G R A D ID G E T E N N I S ” B A T .
Cricket and 

Hockey Sticks 
re>bladed, and 
Tennis Bats re. 
strung promptly 
and with careful 

attention 
Price Lists and 
Quotations frte 

upon applica
tion.

H . G, &  Sons have supplied all Football gear in use at Olympia.

Factory: A rtille ry  Place, W oolw ich, S.E.
LEARN TO SWIM

THROUGH HERE 
I HAVE PLACED

1 7 ,0 0 0  S T U D E N T 8 1
In good remunerative 

CIVIL 8ERVICE 
and

BU8IHE88 APPOINTMENTS.

Rapid and Successful Training lor Souths and Young Ladies. Day and Evening Loss's. Country Pupils prepared by POST, Colonial Pupils trained by MAIL. J Largest and most successful up-to-date 1 
Training College hi the World.

S end  to-day/or tariff illustrated  
firotputtts, fr e e , to

CLARK’8 COLLEGE
(DEFT. F),

CHANOERY LANE.
LONDON ^

0

BY ONE. 
TRIAL

A y v a c l s ( ^ 2 ' W t t l © r  W r i n g s

P rice  1/6
G re a t S p o rt In th e  W a te r .

A person weighing from 50 to 250 lb. can float on them without an effort. Inquire of anyone who has used Ayvad’s Water Wings and be convinced you can learn to swim the first day you are in the water. For those who can swim they furnish a source of amusement nothing can equal. Easily adjusted. Takes no more room than a pocket handkerchief. Sold by alt Stores, Dealers in Sjttrtiiig Goods. Outfitters, Chemists, fee. British Agents :
NICHOLS & SELLERS, S 8 Crutctied Friars, London, E.C. 

A y ra d  Mfg. Co., Hoboken, N J ., U .8.A .
B ritish  P a ten t Right*.

A n y  o n e  w i s h i n g  t o  h a v e  t h e i r  f a v o u r i t e  

C R I C K E T  B A T S  R E P A I R E D  
s h o u ld  t r y

H. R. PETHER,
Cricket Bat Manufacturer,

COWLEY ROAD, OXFORD.
A l l  r e p a ir s  d o n e  p e r s o n a lly .  E v e r y  t r ia l  g iv e s  

s a t is fa c t io n . N e w  B a ts  m a d e  t o  o r d e r .

Patronised by the Oxford University and College 
Cricket Clubs, Gentlemen of England, &e.
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A/l~rouna 
Satisfaction.'

A thoroughly useful, reliable, up-to-date pen which can be carried in any position F is the

‘  C A L T O N 1 S TYLO  PEN
The most perfect, durable, and cheapest. 

Complete, post paid, 3 /- 
Mounted and Chaeed, 5/.

"JEWEL” Fountain Pen, fitted 
with Gold Nib, Chased, 5 /» 

JEWEL PEN CO., Dept 100 102 Fenchurch St,
London, E.C.

£3 lOs. Od.
M’thiy. 5000 Free Wheel Cycles to be sold. 

Worth £ j .  As a huge Advertise
ment. Approval. Workmanship 
guaranteed. Free on Rails. Monthly 

Payments, 5s. extra. Send for [ articulars. Estab
lished nearly 20 years.

DEREHAMROAD CYCLE CO., NORWICH.

O U R  F A M E D

SCALE MODEL RACING STEAM BOATS

BOILER.—Bronzed Brass, with Water Tubes, two Flues, Smoke Bor, 
Steam Pressure Gauge. Safety valve can be made to blow off at any pressure Glass Water Gauge. Steam I-ev»r, Water Cocks, Arc. Lamp with M ater Cooler. Tested to 6olb. ENGINES.— Powerful Double Cylinder S.V. I-aunch Engine, Patent Guides and Lubricators, whole Steel Cranks. Used as Stationary Engine, will drive Dynamos. Sewing Machines, &c,. and as Crane will lift weights up to rewt, HULL.—As illustrated, jft. long, with i-Uaded Propeller. Helm. Patent Steering Apparatus, &c. Weight, with Emrine and Boiler, zrlb. Price £6 ft*/ Engine and Boiler without Hull, £3 15a, 
Carriage free. Smaller size. ritt.'with O.S. Cylinder Engine. IBs. 6d* Engine and Boiler only, 7a. Od.,carriage free.

O U R  F A M E D

‘ Clyde-Built’ MODEL RACING YACHTS
NEW FI* KEEL DESIGN “SPECIALLY MADF. FOR RACING.**

Completely rigged and beautifully enamelled and lined. Brass 
Fittings. Filled with OUR PATENT Brass Quadrant Steering Gear. Brass Helm. &c., Arc., as illustrated. Tested and Guaranteed.

NOTF. — Sizes below * are lengths of deck only and do not include bowsprit.No. o size. r4 in., 7/8 ; No. r, length t6 in,, 8,6; No. a, length iB in.. 10*; No. 3. length so in., 
12/6 ; No. 4, Length at in.. 1 6 '- ; No. 5. length » in.. 17*; No. 4 , length 33 in., 90/-; No. 7, length 34 in., 22*. C arriage Free.

Nos. o and 1 are Bermuda Rig: the others arc Cutter Rig. Nob. 4 5, 6 and 7 have Flying Jib extra.Similar to above but fiited with Brass Quadrant Steering Gear.34 in., 27/6 ; 37 in.. 33/-; v> in., 37*: 31 in., 4 3 6 : 36 in.. M/-. Carriage Fret. Abridged ItiustraeO Catalogue of Yachts. Ships, Fittings. Model Racing Steamboats. Torpedo Boats&c.. over 300 illustrations post free.Our Complete Illustrated Catalogue containing over 500 splendid Engravings of Engines of all kinds separate parts of Engines and Castings. Rails, Points. Signals. Stations, Coaches. Vans, Waggons of all rolling stock, correct design, Ac.. of the principal railways. Clyde-built Model Racing Yachts and Raong Steamboats. Ships* Fittings, Dynamos, Launch Motors. Castings. * of Dynamos and Motors and ait Electrical Apparatus. Post free to " Caotain ** Reader;.
CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENGINE DEPOT, Model 

Yacht BmUdart. Engineers, £ Electricians. ArfyQ Arcadc.Glasgov. H.B.We hare aj»alTof practical and experienced wnrMtucn for any class of Engine*-. Yachts, Fittings. Repairs, Ac.. also Bra vs and Mfctal Turning, to order or specification, and shall be pleased to receive your inquiries.

" T H E  C A P T A I N "  

C O M P E T IT IO N  N o. i

A U G U S T  1906

“ THE CAPTAIN" 
COMPETITION No. 2

A U G U S T  1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 3
A U G U S T  1906

" T H E  C A P T A I N "  

C O M P E T IT IO N  N o. 4

A U G U S T  1906

" T H E  .C A P T A I N "  

C O M P E T IT IO N  N o. 5

A U G U S T  1906 '

" T H E  C A P T A I N "  

C O M P E T IT IO N  N o. 6 1
t i

A U G U S T  1906 i
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A P T J I f j t

(With which is Incorporated the “Public School Magazine?)

^ N a n k i v e O j -  _  -

Contents for August 1906.
H EARD  AT H E N L E Y ...................................................................................

B IL L  CAUGHT U P ARCHIE IN HIS ARMS AND RAN . . .

STOUT HEARTS AND RED DECKS. (Conclusion.) . . . .
Illustrated b y  E. S. H o d g s c n .

A M IGHTY H UN TER ...................................................................................
With Illustrations from Photographs.

"  AT ALL CO STS” .............................................................................................
Illustrated by A l f r e d  P e a r s e .

TH E CYCLING CORNER. (C y c l e - C a m p i n g  : C y c l i n g  i n  F r a n c e .) , 
With Illustrations.

(Further Contents on next page.)

Hack of Frontispiece
FACE

3 8 5

. Frontispiece 386

N o r m a n  D u n c a n 387

A. E .  J o h n s o n 3 9 6

. A d r i a n  L e i g h 407

. A .  W i l l i a m s 414

Successful Photography 
D E V E L O P I N G

D O N E  F O R  Y O U
You save time, 
trouble, money, 
and disappoint
ment by sending

plates and films to us. You are sure to 
get the best results by letting us develop 
them. Our large staff of experts have 
knowledge of all the latest advances in 
photography, and we execute orders

Qulokly - 8kilfu lly - Cheaply
Great reductions in the charges for 
developing, printing, enlarging, &c. &C.
Roll films developed 

A ll S iz e s
Up to 5 to 4 in. 1  / -

P ep  S p o o l
Up to 12 exposures

D e v e l o p e d  In  O n e  D a y .

Write for our list giving particulars of all we do for 
photographers.

H . J .  R E D D I N G  &  C o . ,

3 Argyll 8treet. Regent 8treet. London, W.

OUTDOOR AND INDOOR BOOKS FOR 
BOYS AND CIRL3.

W ith  m any  H undreds  o f  Illu s tra tio n s .

Newnes’ Library 
of Recreations.

A  Ssrlei of A t raotive Volume* of Useful and Delightful 
Amusements for Girls and Bays.

Square crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 08. net each. 
By Post, 0s. 0<i. each.

W h a t  a  G i r l  c a n  M a k e  a n d  D o .
By LIN A  Hk'ARD and A D E L IA  B. BEARD.

T h e  G i r l ’ s  H a n d y  B o o k .
By LIN A BEARD and A D E L IA  B. BEARD.

T h e  B o y ’ s  H a n d y  B o o k .
By D. C. BEARD.

T h e  J a c k  o f  a l l  T r a d e s .
By D. C. BE *RD

H a n d i c r a f t  a n d  R e c r e a t i o n  f o r  G i r l s .
By L IN A  BEARD and A D E L IA  B. BEARD.

O u t d o o r  H a n d y  B o o k .
By D. C, BEARD.

N e w c a s t le  D a i l y  J o u r n a l—** Should be an u failing 
resource to the lads who are fortunate enough to have it for 
reference.** ̂

l r  s k  N e w s .—“ A book about games and pastimes for the 
open air that is certain to attract boys/*

GEORGE NEWNES, LTD.,
3 to 12 Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C
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C o n te n ts — continued.
PAGE

THE TRACK OF MIDNIGHT. (Chaps. X X II.— XXVII.) . . . G. F irth S c o t t  41S
Illustrated b y  G eo rg e  S o p e r .

V ERSA TILE C R I C K E T E R S ................................................................................A . W a l l i s  M y e r s  43+.
Illustrated b y F r e d . B u c h a n a n .

NATURALISTS’ C O R N E R ....................................................................... E d w a r d  S t e p , F.L.S. 43&
With Illustrations.

TH E PROFESSOR'S B E E S ............................................................................................ “ Ma r t i a ”  44o

Illustrated b y  E. F. S k i n n e r .

AUGUST EVENTS . . . . . . . .  R e a d e r s  o f  “  T he  C a p t a in  ”  44$
With Illustrations.

COX’S COUGH-DROPS. (Conclusion.) . . . . . . R. S, W a r r en  B e l l  4 ; 3
With Illustrations.

LIFE-SAVING D R ILL . . . . . . . . .  C.  W.  B r o u g h to n  463
THE FIRST TEST MATCH IN SOUTH A F R I C A ........................................................................4r.6
"  CAPTAIN ”  CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS ..................................................................................................... 46;
A NIGHT ATTACK ............................................................................................G. H. D a v is  4 7 i

COMPETITIONS FOR A U G U S T ............................................................................................................... 47»
EDITO RIAL s . . . . . . . . . .  . T h e  O l d  F a g  473

ANSWERS TO CO R R E SPO N D E N TS............................................................................................................... 477
RESULTS OF JUNE C O M P E T I T I O N S ..................................................................................................... 48o

T he Ca pta in  i i  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. 6 d , 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. 6 d . ; or post free for it. gd. 
direct from the Office. Vols. XI., XII., XIII., and XIV. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 6 d . each. Vols. I, to X. arc out of 
print. American Agents in the United States : The International News Company, 83 and 8s Duane Street, New York.

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submi.ted to him, but when 
st imps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use.

Most of the original drawings of the illustrations in this Magazine are for sale. Terms may be had on application to the Art 
Editor, T h e  Ca pta in , 12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London, W .C.

D R flW lT IG /lfQ ER IM S
Eve;
at

nytbing required for drawing, sketching, &c., may be bought with advantage 
The Art Shop." Do your sketching in a book—one for the purpose—we have 

them from 6d. each. Drawing Instruments on cards, 1/3 
and s/9; in mahogany boxes, 3/3 to £ 2  as. Do not be satis
fied with infetior tools—get accurate instiuments and gcod 
materials. From us you get the best lor the money. Write 
for what yon want or

S e n d  f o r  o a r  F r e e  I l lu s t r a t e d  C a ta lo g u e
By Appointment to 
Queen Alexandra.

6 2 / i lG H / l0 I B 0 R / N  \
L O N D O N  w, SHOP

Ano &KAHCHES ~ r.MI .V- ^

T H E  M I L K  
C H O C O L A T E  

‘P A R  • • - ' 
E X C E L L E N C E '

‘FIVE BOY5’ 
I M I U L  
CHOCOLATE]

I
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D ishes fo r  th e se  M onths. 
Stewed Oherriee & Cuetard 
Stewed Currant* 4 Cuetard 
Stewed Apricots 1 Cuetard 
Stewed Peaches & Cuetard 
Stewed Green Figs 1 Custard 
Stewed Greengages (  Cuetard 
Stewed Mulberries 4 Custard

Tinned ft Bottled Froite ft Cnitenl*

S A N D O W ’ S

N E W  IL L U S T R A T E D  
•BOOK, E N T IT L E D  . .

S A N D O W ’S  W A Y  T O  . , ■ 
H E A L T H  A N D  S T R E N G T H

F r e e  o n  A p p l i c a t i o n

It contains a brief history of Physical Culture, and shows 
how any one can become the possessor of a splendid 
physique—a finely developed muscular system together 
with perfect and robust health*

For Free Book apply to . . .

No. 12 S A N D O W  H A L L , Victoria Embankment, London, W.C.

EVERY CRICKETER should
p o s s e s s  a  c o p y  o f  t h e  n e w  i l lu s tr a te d  b o o k  

o n  “  C r i c k e t  b y  A .  C .  M s c l a r e n , "  t h e  

fa m o u s  L a n c a s h ir e  C a p t a in ,  j u s t  p u b lis h e d  

a t  O n e  S h i l l i n g ,  b y  A .  T r e h e r n e  S ’  C o  , 

L d . ,  1 2  Y o r k d B u i l d i n g s ,  L o n d o n , W . C . ~

RIFLEORIOKETL The New Game which is 
rapidly becoming popular. Rules and Target 
post free 6 d .

UW« OF CRICKET. With Hints on the Came by W. W. Read. {Surrey C.C C.l, and special Illustrations showing; how a team should be placed for different bowling.
LAWS OP LAWN TMlfNIS With Particulars How to Measure a Court and other Items. By W. R. Weir.
LAWS OF CKOOdST* With Meeting Regulation*, Ac.

K«1n  of all Indoor and Outdoor Om m  td. oacfc*

WRIOHT A  OO., 23  P a t t m o t t a r  Squa.ro, K.O.
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B E N E T F I N K 8
—  T H E  C R EA T  A T H L E T IC  O U T F IT T E R S

EV ER Y R EQ U IS ITE FOR FO O T B A LL, HOCKEY, LAC R O SSE, ET C .
HOCKEY STICKS. 

The “ GREEN ” pattern 
Hockey Stick, as used 
by the International 

players.
All Can: Handle . 6/6 
Double Rubber and 

Cane Handle . 7 /6

The "Plra" Bulger 
double rubber and 
cane handle . 8/6

GRENVILLE’S
“ Pickering St. George” 

Bulger, 8/6
BBNETFINK’S

Regulation Ash, Bound 
Handle, weight up to 

18 ozs.,
2 /- each, 2 3 /- dor. 

Super do., all weights, 
2/6 each, 2 9 / -dor. 

Do., do., bound Cane 
Handle.

3 /- each,
3 3 /- dor.

4/- each,
4 5 /- dor.

All above, Postage Free.

The “ English Champion " as used 
in English Cup Final, 1005. 

With Lace, 1 0 /6  : Lacelest, H/6 
BRYAN’S “ Grasshopper" 1 0 /- 
With Button End, or Buttonless.

THOMLINSON’S Eight-panel Match Ball, as
Illustration , . . 9/-

BENETF INK’S
“ 1st Practice," full sire , 7 /-

“ The Match.”
Full sire, No. 3 . .
Youth's, No. 4 . . .

All Footballs Post Free.
7 /6
6 /3

F O O T B A L L  o r  H O C K E Y  J E R 8 E Y 8  a n d  S H I R T S
The New Association Jersey, with laced front. Plain Colours, 2/6 , 3 /3 ; 

Stripes, 2 /9 , 3 /6  each.
The “ Aston Villa” Jersey. Plain coloured body, sleeves and neck 

of different colour, 2 /9 , 3 /3  each. For colours in stock see Catalogue.
Club orders of 1 dor. 3/- less.

SHIRTS.
Special Quality Flannelette, Stripes, Halves, J 

or Plain Colours..................................... 1
The new “ Twillette” Shim, Plain, Stripes, f 

or Halves............................................1
Flannel, all Wool, Plain Colours or Halves . j

______________________ Carriage Pa d ____

Boys’ 1 /8  each 
Men's 1 /1 0  ,, 
Boys' 2 /6  ,,
Men’s 2 /9  „ 
Boys' 4 /9  „ 
Men’s 5 /6  ,,

dor. 
1 8 / 
20/ 
2 7 /- 
3 0 / 
6 5 / 
6 3  /■

F O O T B A L L  o r  H O C K E Y  K N I C K E R S

White Swansdown 
White Lambskin 
Blue Serge . 
Ditto, all Wool 
Best Navy Flannel

1/5

Boys’
2/-
1/9
3 /6

i /4
2/8
2 /4
4 /6

N.B.—Allowance on taking 1 doren knickers, 2 /- 
Postage free

Men's
. . • 1/6
. • 2/2 2/10
1/6 1/10 2/6

. 3 /1 1  4 /1 1
6/11

B R O D I E 'S  P A T E N T  A S S O C I A T I O N  
F O O T B A L L  G O A L - N E T S .

Per Set of Two Nets, with Steel Rope and Iron Pegs.
No. 5.—Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred . . 3 5 /-
No. 1.—Very Stout Hemp, Steam Tarred . . . 4 6 /-
No. 8.—Cheaper Fittings ditto Steam Tarred . . 3 1 /-

Carriage paid to any Station in England or Wales.
N.B.—The above prices include everything except the 

actual Goal-posts.

“ T H E  C L U B ”  G O A L - P O S T S
Four Posts, 8 ft. above ground, two 24 ft. Cross Bars

to fold up, painted one or two colours . . . 3 1 /-
Ditto, with Iron Shoes . . . . . . .  3 6 /6

Carriage paid to any goods station within 30 miles. 
CHEAPER GOAL-POSTS . . . 1 2 /- 1 8 /- set

7 /1 1

‘ SPECIAL”  and “ LEAGUE.

F O O T B A L L  a n d  H O C K E Y  B O O T S
The “ S p e c ia l ”  Best White Chrome, as illustration 1 0 /6  
The " L e a g u e , "  Scotch Chrome, waterproof sole, 

as illustration . . . . • • •
The “ Forward," Scotch Chrome, Spring Heel, with 

Heel and Instep Grip, as illustration .  ̂ . .
The *‘ChampioNj Tan Chrome Calf, with Heel 

and Instep Grip, as illustration . . • •
The * ' Ri g b y ,  ’ Russet Calf, very light and 

pliable
The “ All Black " Rugby, Black Chro-

metta C a l f .....................................1 0 /6
The “ Cert," Russet Hide . . ♦ * 6 /1 1
Chroma Ditto . . . . . .  8/6
The “ L e a d e r , "  Scotch Chrome, waterproof,

special value . . • • » . 6 / 1 1
HOCKEY BOOTS. BenetfinVs Improved design, 

with Rubber protection, as supplied to all leading 
players. Tan Calf, 1 0 /6 ; White Chrome Calf, 1 2 /6

Carriage paid.

FO O TB A LL
CATALOGUE

PO ST FREE

S H I N  G U A R D 8
No. 3-—Superior Strong Leather, 

with Continuous Straps, 
per pair, 1/6 net. ;

Cheaper quality,,1/-, 1 /3  '
Postage, ad. extra.

‘ FORWARD” A  “ CHAMPION’

107 & 108  CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
■ S
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Haml.y’i  RKlnf Yacht*
i 4io, Cutter, with s Sails and 
Rudder, Price7/6; i?in .do., 
9/9. igin. do. with 3 Sails, 
Price 1S/6. ajtn. Cutter, wiih 
Mainsail, Foresail, Topsail, 
J lb and a R udders. Price 21/- 
27m. Cutter, Price 30/-. 30m. 
do. Price 42/*. 36in, do, i’*rice 
75/* Case and Ca1Carriage extra

Sallnj Baats. Preen. 6d., 1/*, 
2 *. and 16 , Cutters an d Schooner*, 

with Sails to 
take up and 
down, nicely 
finished, 2/8,
3 6,4/6,6/6. 8/6, 
10,6, 15/6, 21/-. 

and 42,-

FJSHINQ RODS in
great variety. Price 
M., 1/-, 1/8, 2/8, 3 /8, 
4 /8, 5 /8, up to 18/9.

Postage exira.
DYING PIGS.

Very laughable and 
amusing ; these are 
blown out and then 

gradually col
lapse with a 

dying 
squeak. 
Price 2d. 

Post Free 
3tf.

T H E  L A T E S T  N O V E L T Y

C O U N TE R B A LAN C E  TO P .
The Longest Spinning Top in the 
world. Will spin as long as you like 
on a plate. The Top U made strongly 
of metal, and is very easy to spin. 

Price 2d. Post Free, 3d.

THE NAVAL BLUE HILL “  BOX KITE/’
One of tbe latest designs for a Kite. 
It Can be folded into a small roll, and 
k affords endless amusement to the 
children. Price 1/-; post free, 1/4. 

Made of linen, 2/6 ; post free, 3 /2. 
Large sire ditto, 4/-; post free, 4/9.

RICHARDSONS KITE PARACHUTES.
New Outdoor Pastime, an attractive 
and exciting Recreation suitable for 
ail classes and ages. Box, containing 
4  Parachutes and instiuctions.

Price 64. Post Free, 7<L

PRETTY LITTLE CLOCKWORK BOATS
to wind up and float in a tub. Price 1 /- 
po*t free,1/3 ; 1/8 , post free, 1 /1 0 ; 2/8. 
poiit free, 2/10; also a great variety 

from 5/8  to 5  Galneai.

CRYSTAL CAZINC BALL AND BOOKA look into the future. Price 2 /9  ; 
Post Free, 3 /1.

BAMBOO BOAT HOOK. Very strong 
Price Stf. PORTABLE BOAT HOOK.
Very useful for travelling. Price 

2/6  and 3/6. Postage extra.

“  Kiemi ” Or Y do I Doll.
A very clever little Novehy. The 
animated Jap worked on the fingers 

Very laughable and amusing. 
Price Bid. Post Free, 8$d.

HAMLEY’S Speciality 
Boxes of Surprises.
Box containing i Flying 
Sausage, i Flying Snake, 
2 Howling Babies, a Coons, 
i Balloon, i Blow • out 
Cigar, i Fifi, i 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 6d.; Post 

Free, 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents 
containing 7 different 

colours.
Price Cd.; Post Free, 7d* 

Se rpents 1 d.each; Post Free, 
2d.

H AILET’S /
BRANCHES!

2 0 2  R e s e n t  S t,, n e a r  O xford C irc u s ; 5 9  K n ig h t*  b rid g e . n e a r  A lb e r t  G a te ; 'i 
3 5  ITew O xford S tr e e t , W .C . ;  8 6  A 8 7  H lg b H o lb o rn , W .C .(  w h o le .a te  an d  re ta il) ; /-LONDON. 

93 1  H igh  B o lb o rn , W .C . ; 5 1 0 a , 5 1 2  o x fo rd  S tre e t , n e a -  M a rb le  A re b . J

SUMMER 
[SPORTS
TO CYCLI8T8. Cet our lis t

W e sell models by all the leading 
makers on bettcMerms than the makers 
offer. Out H. &* S. Models at £6 6>. Is 
marvellous value. Write for particulars.

To C0LFER8. Cet our list.
Our Clubs—Men's 43 . Ladies' 3/*. 

Juveniles 2/9. Selected shafts second 
growth hickory. Persimmon or Dog
wood heads are equal in value to clubs 
offered at 3/6 and more.

To CRICKETER8. Cet our list.
T h e H. S. Driver Bats, 10/6, selected 

blades. 12/6- Cannot be beaten,

To TENHI8 PLAYERS. Got our Hat.
.- . .O u r  rackets are special value. Club, 
10/8; Special, 12/.; Park. 15,8 ; D PI., 22 6.

For All Summar 8port« Cotour list.
I t  will be sent post free on application to

HAYCRMT&$ON,Ltd.
The Broadway, DEPTFORD. BE.

W \ '± 7 / :

/

199-201, Lewiahsm 
High Roftd. 8.E .; 

And Tranquil V ais,BUckhAAth. B E.

VALUABLE CASH PRIZES
FACSIMILE OF A NOTABLE POSTER

PARTICULARS 
m  W IT H IN  HJ

F.IJJl̂ TT t SOS': 
i'AKM T - l.t HJ'

LOOK OUT FOR IT AT ALL SEASIDE 
RESORTS

W r i t e  f a r  p a r t ic u la t e

E L L I O T T  &  S O N S ,  L t d . ,  B A R N E T .



I

THE ‘'LUSITANIA'’ JUST BEFORE LAUNCHING: 
Photo. Robertson.

T h e  B i g g e s t  L i n e r  A f l o a t .

T h e  above illustration gives an excellent 
idea of the size of the four Parson’s turbine- 
driven propellers which will supply the m otive 
power of the L u s i t a n i a ,  the g ia n t Cunarder 
successfully launched a t  C lydebank on June 
7 last. The duter pair of shafts w ill be 
driven  b y  high-pressure turbines, and th e 
inner pair b y  low-pressure, in addition to  which 
th e  latter w ill carry  tw o reversing turbines 
for use in stopping and manoeuvring only. 
T h e  L u s i t a n i a  will bring back to  Britain the 
possession of the A tlantic record at present 
held b y  the K a i s e r  W i l h e l m  I I . ,  as she will 
be capable of attaining a  speed of tw enty-five 
kn ots an hour, an increase of one and a  half 
knots over the speed of the N orth  German 
L lo y d  Com pany’s vessel. T his advantage 
has only been brought about b y  an increase 
o f indicated horse-power of about 60 per 
cen t, above th at possessed b y  the K a i s e r  

W i l h e l m .  This again demands a  proportionate 
increase in the new ocean greyhound's dimen
sions. The L u s i t a n i a  w ill be 790 ft. in  length—  
m ore than tw ice the height o f St. P aul’s 
C ath edral— 88 ft. broad, and 60 ft. 6 in.

in moulded depth, w ith  a  displacement of 40,000 
tons. The sam e particulars apply to her sister 
ship, the M a u r i t a n i a ,  now building at Wallsend- 
on-Tyne. B y  th e tim e th e y  are completed, 
the tw o vessels w ill have involved an expendi
ture of close upon three million pounds sterling, 
tow ards w hich th e British  Governm ent has 
granted a  subsidy which gives it power, in 
the event of war, to  take over the liners and 
convert them  into cruisers— an alteration that 
could be brought about v e ry  speedily, as in 
the case of th e  steamships N e w  Y o r k  and 
P a r i s  during th e Spanish-Am erican War. I t  
is expected th a t the L u s i t a n i a  will be ready 
for service within a year.

o

T h e  L a t e s t  C r i c k e t  R e c o r d .

T h e  most rem arkable feat accomplished by 
a  cricketer so far this season was Fielder’s 
achievem ent of takin g  all the ten Gentlemen’s 
w ickets a t L ord 's  on J u ly  9. F ive of the 
am ateurs were clean b o w led ; three were 
caught b y  L illey  off his bowling, one by 
H aigh, and one was l.b.w . Fielder’s ten 
w ickets cost him  only 90 runs.
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CHEAP HOLIDAYS |
T R A V E L  A L L  O V E R  T H E  C O U N T R Y  F O R  A  M O N T H  F O R  

A  M O N T H 'S  H O L ID A Y  A T  H O M E  O R  A B R O A D  on payment of

The Charms of Cycle Touring can be best appreciated on the 
I M P E R I A L  '

COMPLETE EASY-PAYMENT TERMS.—Ss. with order, 5s. when machine Is ready for delivery, 
15 Monthly Instalments of 10s. each, and a final payment of-5s. TOTAL

, ALL OTHER MODELS SUPPLIED ON THE EASIEST OF EASY PAYMENT TERMS
Awarded Diploma of Honour, 1906 Milano International Exhibition, 

less 10 per cent, for cash, auw

THE SWIFT CYCLE
B y A ppointm ent

London: 15 and 16 HOLBORN VIADUCT, EC.
AQENTB O f A LL PRINCIPAL TOWNS.

CO., LTD., COVENTRY.
t o  H.M. t h e  K ing .

Dublin : 34 DAME STREET.
ESTABLISHED 1859.

THE LARGEST BUSINESS 
SCHOOL IN THE WORLD.

30,000 p ast students now  
h o ld in g  e x ce lle n t business 

appointm ents.

Co m p l e t e  Com m ercial 

Curriculum
AT INCLUSIVE QUARTERLY FEES. 

Students may also take separate Subjects: 
Shorthand, Book-keeping:, Writing, 

Arithmetic, Business Methods, 
Languages, Typewriting, &c.

A ll E fficient Students p laced  
S;ble Appoint m ents 

w ith o u t Fee. 2000  V acancies 
a t  D isposal A n n u ally .

PITMAN'S NEW PROSPECTUS,
64 pagesillustiated, sent post free. Address
P?xMA°N-snK M 0, T " *  S e c r e t a r y ,P it m a n s  M e t r o p o l it a n  S ch o o l , 

S o u t h a m p t o n  R o w ,  L ondon , W .C .

l!&

GREAT  
BARGAINS IN

LO CO M OTIVES

See our Annual Stocktakingk List, 
Last day of Bargain Sale, August 18.

A  P o s tc a r d  q u ilt  S e c u r e  a  Copy.

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE & CO.,
NORTHAMPTON.



T h e  B i g g e s t  L i n e r  A f l o a t .

T h e  above illustration gives an excellent 
idea of the size of the four Parson’s turbine- 
driven  propellers which w ill supply the m otive 
power of the L u s i t a n i a ,  the giant Cunarder 
successfully launched a t C lydebank on June 
7 last. T he outer pair of shafts will be 
driven b y  high-pressure turbines, and the 
inner pair b y  low-pressure, in addition to  which 
th e  latter w ill carry tw o reversing turbines 
for use in stopping and manoeuvring only. 
T h e L u s i t a n i a  w ill bring back to  Britain the 
possession of the A tlan tic  record a t present 
held b y  the K a i s e r  W i l h e l m  I I . ,  as she will 
be capable of attaining a  speed of tw enty-five 
knots an hour, an increase of one and a  half 
knots over the speed of the N orth German 
L lo yd  Com pany’s vessel. This advantage 
has only been brought about b y  an increase 
o f indicated horse-power of about 60 per 
cent, above th a t possessed b y  the K a i s e r  

W i l h e l m .  This again demands a  proportionate 
increase in the new ocean greyhound’s dimen
sions. The L u s i t a n i a  w ill be 790 ft. in  length—  
more than tw ice the height o f St. Paul’s 
C athedral— 88 ft. broad, and 60 ft. 6 in.

in moulded depth, w ith  a  displacem ent of 40,000 
tons. The same particulars ap ply  to  her sister 
ship, the M a u r i t a n i a ,  now building at Wallsend- 
on-Tyne. B y  the tim e th ey  are completed, 
the tw o vessels w ill have involved an expendi
ture of close upon three million pounds sterling, 
towards which th e B ritish Governm ent has 
granted a  subsidy which gives it power, in 
the event of war, to  take over the liners and 
convert them  into cruisers— an alteration that 
could be brought about ve ry  speedily, as in 
the case of the steamships N e w  Y o r k  and 
P a r i s  during th e Spanish-Am erican W ar. I t  
is expected th a t the L u s i t a n i a  will be ready 
for service w ithin a year.

T h e  L a t e s t  O r i c k e t  R e c o r d .

T h e  most rem arkable feat accomplished b y  
a cricketer so far this season was Fielder’s 
achievem ent of tak in g  all th e ten  Gentlemen’s 
w ickets at L o rd ’s on J u ly  9. F ive of the 
am ateurs were clean b o w led ; three were 
caught b y  L illey  off his bowling, one by 
H aigh, and one w as l.b.w. Fielder’s ten 
w ickets cost him  only 90 runs.
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CHEAP HOLIDAYS |
I T R A V E L  A L L  O V E R  T H E  CO U N T R Y  F O R  A  M O N T H  F O R

A  M O N T H 'S  H O L ID A Y  A T  H O M E  O R  A B R O A D  on payment of

The Charms of Cycle Touring can be best appreciated on the 
I M P E  R I A L  -

Fast, a champion on hills and absolutely reliable from Lamp Bracket to Back Step
COMPLETE EASY-PAYMENT TERMS.—5s. with order, 5s. when machine is ready for delivery,

16 Monthly Instalments of 10s. each, and a final payment of 5s, TOTAL
, ALL OTHER MODELS SUPPLIED ON THE EASIEST OF EASY PAYMENT TERMS

Awarded Diploma of Honour* 1906 Mitano International Exhibition, 
less 10 per cent, for cash. a c w

/ s / o

THE SWIFT CYCLE CO., LTD., COVENTRY.
Bv A p p o in t m e n t  t o  H.M. t h e  K ing. 

London: 15 and 16 HOLBORN VIADUCT, EC.
AGENTS IN A L L  PRINCIPAL TOWNS.

Dublin: 34  DAME STREET. 
ESTABLISHED 1S99.

THE LARGEST BUSINESS 
SCHOOL IN THE WORLD.

z\W t 30,000 past students now 
holding excellent business 

appointments

Co m p l e t e  Com m ercial 

Curriculum
AT INCLUSIVE QUARTERLY PEES.

Students may also take separate Subjects:
Bo°k-kf»ping'. Writing, 

Arithmetic, Business Methods, 
Languages, Typewriting, Ac.

All Efficient Students placed
in .shSulS ;ble «A S P °lnl raents without Fee. 2000 Vacancies

at Disposal Annually.
PITMAN'S NEW PROSPECTUS,
p̂agesillustrated.sentpMtfree. Address 

N o. a ,, W  S e c r e t a r y , 
P i t m a n s  M e t r o p o l it a n  Sch ool, 

S o u th a m p to n  R ow ,  L ondon, W.C.

V k,

GREAT 
BARGAINS IN

kB G O M O TIV E S

See our Annual Stocktakingv List. 
Last day of Bargain Sale, August 18.

A  P o s tc a r d  ‘w i l l  S e c u r e  a  Copy.

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE & CO.,
NORTHAMPTON.
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Glasgow's motor fir e-escape. 
From a photo.

T h e  L a t e s t  M o t o r  F i r e - E s c a p e .

T h e  Glasgow Fire Brigade is putting into 
service the first motor turn-table fire escape 
to be used in the British Empire.
T he escape, which is one of the 
largest in the world, was sup
plied b y  Messrs. H enry Simonis 
&  Co., of Norfolk House, Norfolk 
Street, Strand, by  whose courtesy 
we are enJabled to reproduce the 
accom panying photograph, and 
differs from all other m otor ve
hicles in th at the driving-power 
is on the front wheels. The power 
is created through a 30-h.p. four- 
cylinder petrol engine which 
drives a dynam o, and the electri
c ity  created acts direct on the 
front wheels b y  means of tw o 
motors. The steering-wheels have 
full lock, which enables the 
vehicle, although it is 27 ft. long, 
to turn in a narrow space. The 
escape itself, too, is a remarkable 
construction, the ladder being

extended to a height of 85 ft. b y  means of a 
sm all carbonic gas machine, while the turn
table on which it is pivoted enables it  to be 
brought, w ithout m oving the carriage, to  any 
window on either side of th e street. Nor is 
it  necessary for the escape to  lean against 
anything, as w ithout any support but its own 
base it  will carry half a dozen firemen extended 
over its full length, as shown in our illustration. 
This enables it to be used as a  “  w ater tow er,’ ' 
from which jets o f w ater m ay be played at a. 
safe distance upon a  burning building.

E l e c t r i c a l  N o v e l t i e s

M o d e l  m otor-boat builders w ill find m uch 
of interest to  them  in the catalogue of Messrs.
F. D arton and Co., 142 St. John Street, 
London, E .C ., issued under this title, par
ticu larly  the “  P e t ”  model boat motor. The 
size suitable for boats up to  2 ft. 6 in. long 
is excellent value a t g s .

o

T h e  L a t e s t  M o t o r  R a i l w a y  C a r r i a g e .

T h e  illustration printed below depicts the- 
new gasolene m otor recently put on the rails- 
b y  the Union Pacific R ailw ay  of Am erica. 
In appearance it  is quite the strangest-looking 
railw ay carriage in the world, being designed 
on the same lines as the hull of a  yach t. As. 
it  flies across the prairies it  resembles an over
turned boat driving before a gale w ith its  keel 
high in the air. Its marine character is ex
tended to  the windows, which are sim ilar to- 
the port-holes of a ship.

A CURIOUSLY SHAPED RAILWAY CARRIAGE. 
Photo. Giltao.
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D  ENSURES
• YOUR 
FUTURE CAREER

W e just want you to send 
us a halfpenny post card to-day with 

your name and address. W hat will this do for you?
It will bring you FREE of charge our interesting book 

f •« How to Become an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer.”  T h is1 
book tells you how we have trained thousands of people for 

Electrical and Mechanical Engineers, Electric Tramways, 
Electric lig h t and Power, Automoblile Work, Steam 
Engineering, &c., and ensured their future career. This 
book also tells you what we can do for you no matter what 

is your age, or education. Send the post card now to

ELECTRICAL ENGINEER INSTITUTE OF CORRESPONDENCE 
INSTRUCTION,

494. Norwich House, Southampton 8treet, 
Holbom, London.

FDR THE LATEST & BEST AT THE LOWEST PRICES IN

' g R  BUTTERFLY NETS
CABINETS AND ALL APPARATUS 

FOR COLLECTORS,
JAMES GARDNER

52 High Holhfrm, London.

Bond to the Manufacturer, and 
Illustrated Price Liets w ill be 

•ent post free.

M I T C H E L L ' S
S N O W W H I T E

(T H E  O R IG IN A L )

FOR WHITE BOOTS
AND ALL WHITE MILITARY AND 
SPORTING GEAR, ETC., ETC. . .

OS all t io v tm a lf r t ,  to re j, and O u tfitte r*  r  
Sample bottle, post free, 7 stamps.

MEW CENTURY WORKS, U8K RD., LONDON,

D O N 'T  R U B  O F F
B R I T I S H  B U T T E R F L I E S .
3odifferent British Butterflies, 2 /6 * aodifferent, 4 /-. 5°

5 /6 * too different British Moths, 6/6. too different Bntifch 
Noctuee or Geometiee, 6/6. 25 different pteserved Larvre, 3 /o , 
box postage. 4<1. extra. Several cheap storeboxes. 12 drawer 
Butterfly Cabinet, new, 7 6 /*. Particulars and Litis, stomp.

South View, West Southbouma, Bournemouth.

T E N T S of every description for 
Camping, Boating, GanJens, 

Ac., on sale or hire. Garden Tents, 12ft. by 6ft; 
from 37s. 6d.; 14ft. by 8ft. from JB3 15s.

L i s t s  f r e e E s t a b l i s h e d  1 8 7 5

J. H . &  d. B R O W N , Tent Manufacturers, 
THREE COLT 8TREET, LIMEH0U8E, E.

R A I L W A Y  P I C T O R I A L  
P O S T C A R D S

LOCOMOTIVES AND TRAINS IN MOTION 
Tlwtiiandi to Mlect from. A!l R allw aysA '1 Cmjntrtti 

8am ple~l Doxen Cards—la .  post frea
COMPLETE LISTS FREE

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., Limited, 
3 A m en C o m er, P a te rn o s te r  Row, 

London, E.O.

T A B L E  C R I C K E T
T h *  “ E X C E L S I O R ”  should bo 
in every Pavilion i Gets your eve in 
before batting. Plays all round the 
wicket I Player! on any table without 
firing-arranged in a moment, and 
played foe hours with great pleasure 
and excitement. Made of brass and 
aluminium. Price ft/* carriage paid.

COOK'S ATHLETIC 00 , LTD. 
Beech St. House, Barbican, London,
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THE L.C.C. ELECTRICITY GENERATING STATION AT
Photo. Paul.

O b s e r v a t o r y  o r  P o w e r  S t a t i o n ?

T h e  London C ounty Council's electricity 
generating-station a t Greenwich, which, owing 
to  its close proxim ity to the O bservatory, 
will, i t  is feared, considerably interfere w ith 
the astronom ical observations carried out 
there, and the delicate instrum ents b y  means 
of w hich th ey are recorded, w as commenced 
in 1902, and the estim ated to ta l cost is 
about £ 9 0 0 ,0 0 0 .  T he O bservatory, which was 
founded in 1675, "the first Astronom er R oyal 
being one John Flam steed, a cripple clergy
man, m any of whose instrum ents were home
made, stands on a hill 150 ft. in height. The 
tw o com pleted chim neys of th e  generating- 
station are 250 ft. high, and are said to  prevent 
a full observation of the constellar groups 
near the northern horizon. T h e heated air 
em itted from the station, and vibrations 
caused b y  the generating m achinery, are 
claimed to  be further sources of anxiety  to  
the O bservatory authorities, whose calculations 
m ay be rendered erroneous b y  th e trem ors of 
their instrum ents attributed  to  these causes. 
The generating-station is one o f th e largest 
in the kingdom, and when com pleted should 
oe capable of supplying 
sufficient energy for the 
whole of the L .C.C. tram 
w ays, a t present covering 
about th irty  - six street 
miles. The current, which 
will be generated a t  a  high 
pressure, will be trans
m itted b y  underground 
cables to  various sub
stations, where it  w ill be 
reduced to  a  w orking pres
sure. A p art from  the

GREENWICH

threatened danger to  the Ob
servatory, the station is well 
situated, as th e  riverside pier 
m akes it  possible for th e  furnaces 
to  be fed w ith  coal, a t the 
rate  of 1000 tons per diem, 
d irect from  barges, the ashes 
being disposed of in a  similar 
m anner. Condensing w ater, too, 
is drawn from the Tham es by 
means of powerful pumping 
m achinery. I t  is proposed to 
appoint a  Com m ittee to  inquire 
fu lly  into the am ount of dis
turbance likely  to  be caused to 
th e  O bservatory b y  the com
pleted station, and the decision 
of this Com m ittee w ill be 

aw aited w ith no little interest.
o

L o n d o n ' s  N o w  B r i d g e .
T h e  new V au xh all B ridge, which was 

opened for traffic a t the end of last May 
b y  Mr. E van  Spicer, Chairm an of th e  L.C.C., 
replaced a  form er bridge which had done 
d u ty  for n inety  years. T he new bridge is 
759 ft. 4 in. in  length, and 80 ft. wide between 
the parapets. T he central span is 149 ft. 7 in. 
wide, w ith a headw ay of 20 ft. above high 
w ater ; the tw o  interm ediate ones are 144 ft. 
4J in. wide, w ith  headw ays of 19 ft., and the 
shore spans are 130 ft. 5j  in., w ith headways 
of 14 ft. 11 in. The bridge took just over 
seven years to  build, th e estim ated cost being 
£484,000, w hich included the demolition of 
th e old bridge and the provision of the tem 
porary one opened in 1898. T h e new Vauxhall 
B ridge is the first bridge over the Thames in 
London to  accom m odate a  tram w ay.

o
T h »  L a t e s t  S c h o o l  S e r i a l .

M r . F red  Swainson , the author o f “  Acton’s 
F eu d ,”  has com pleted a v e ry  powerful story 
of public school life which w ill begin in the 
O ctober Captain .

THE NEW VAUXHALL BRIDGE. 
Photo. Paul.
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TH E

‘VEEDER’
T h e ,  C y c l o m e t e r  

t h a t

R e v o l u t i o n i s e d

C y c l o m e t e r s

Beware of Imitations

LATEST MODELS.
R tf , 3 / 6 ;  Trip, 8/6 each 

Booklets of Sole Importers— 
MARKT 6 c  Co., 6  City Road, 

London, E.C.

P u p i l s ’  D r a w in g s  P la c e d
S e n d  S ta m p  / o r  I l l u t t  P ro tp e c tu s  

8*0., 128 Draktfsll Road, Mow Oreoo, London 1

C O P Y R I G H T .

THE BEST GIFT
FOR BOY OR GIRL AT ANY SEASON 18

A GIFT
THAT .

LASTS A LIFETIME
AND

Supports a Life.
“ Tha appli

cations for 
the services 
of the ooilege 
trained stu
dents during 
the past year 
sxossdsd th i 
total number 
s f students In 
the ooilege by 
30 per cent.*' 
—  T IM E S ,  
July 17. 1905.

We absolutely 
Guarantee 

a
Satisfactory
Appointment

t o

EVERY
Qualified Pupil

D a g  a n d  

R e s i d e n t i a l .

Bsyklet C "  
poet free on 

receipt of post 
carJ.

P e r s o n a l

a n d

P o s t a l

C o a c h in g .

Tolo., 434S 
Paddington.

Messrs. MUNFORD&PITMAN
Kensington College,
Queen’s Road, B A Y S W A T E R , w.

f f  A L W A Y S  K E E P  O U R  N A M E  B E F O R E  Y O U

A. B. SPALDING &  B
The Largest Manufacturers of Athletio Coeds in the World.

m

C R I C K E T  BATS*
EACH

8 p a l d i n g  G r a n d  P r i x  

C r i c k e t  B a t s  . . 2 1 -
C o u n t y  S p e c i a l  . . 1 6 / 6
L o n d o n  C l u b . . . 1 5  -
S i n g l e  R u b b e r  . . 1 0 /6

P r a c t i c e  . . . .  8/ 6

T E N N I8  R A C K  E T 8 .
BACK

S p a l d i n g  G o l d  M e d a l  

M o d e l  O .H .  . . .

T o u r n a m e n t .  . .
V a n t a g e  . . . .  

L a k e s i d e  . . . .  

G r e e n w o o d  . . .

SpaMina Championship Tennis Ball, 11/- per dozen.

C R IC K E T  B A LLS .
G r a n d  P r i x  . •
C o u n t y  M a t c h  

F a v o u r i t e  M a t c h  

Y o u t h s ’ M a t c h

W rita  to r  tt lu s tra ta d  Catalogue*

A. C. SPALDING & BROS., 53,54,55 Fetter Lane, London, E.C. I
FACTO RY ■ PU TN B Y  W HARF, LONDON, 8.W.



THE VEX . W* H, SINCLAIR, D-D.

P ho to . M i l l s ,

TEsneltoiS
X

To Promote and Strengthen a Worthy Imperial Spirit 
in British Boys ad over the World.

SI* F. C. GOULD.
P ho to . N tw n c s .

President, SIR F. C. GOULD. Vice-Presidents, TH E  ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, SIR A. CONAN DOYLE.

LEAGUE NOTES FOR AUGUST.

TH IS page is open every  m onth for the 
insertion of reports and announcements 
concerning the numerous branches of 

the jB o ys ’ Em pire League. Club secretaries are 
requested to  send such notices to  the Organising 
Secretary, B .E .L ., a t 56 Ludgate Hill, E .C ., b y  
the 26th of every month. Form s for this 
purpose can be obtained on application to  the 
Secretary.

T he Secretary would be pleased to hear from 
Captain readers in all parts of the Em pire on 
m atters of general interest, and particularly on 
those affecting the doings and welfare of the 
League and its  branches. U p to  the present, 
the success of the Colonial Correspondence 
Section has exceeded our expectations, but 
there is still room for extension. F u ll particu
lars of this branch can be obtained b y  writing 
to  ’ headquarters as above. Readers of the 
Captain , on becoming members of th e B .E .L ., 
can now be p u t into comm unication w ith  mem
bers of the League in alm ost every  part of the 
Empire.

B irmingham.— Although of com paratively 
recent form ation, this branch has m ade great 
progress and bids fair, ere the winter session 
begins, to become one of the most successful 
in the League. A great deal depends on the 
Officials and their m anagem ent, and in this 
respect Birm ingham  has every reason to be 
complimented.

T ottenham.— This is another N ew Club to 
be congratulated on its progress and success. 
Social Evenings occur regularly once a  week 
and are w ell attended and enjoyed. R ecently 
a picnic was held in H adley W oods which was 
great fun. On another occasion a  B icycle run 
was made to  St. Albans.

I t  is hoped to  put a decent “  footer ”  eleven 
in the field next season. W ill neighbouring 
clubs please note ? The Secretary is Mr. H. A.

Storr. 6 Riversdale Terrace, W hite H art Lane, 
Tottenham .

Sy d n e y , N e w  South W a l e s .— I have a 
m ost interesting letter from  C. S. Nichols, of 
Carrington A venue, H urstville, Sydney, N .S.W ., 
setting forth the advantages of Colonial life 
generally and the beauties and natural resources 
of N .S .W . in particular. Should an y  of my 
readers care to  com m unicate w ith  him, I can 
assure them  of a m ost interesting and informa
tiv e  correspondent.

N e w  B r a n c h e s  P r o p o s e d  : F . W. Holder, 57 
Lethbridge Road, Southport, is anxious to  meet 
boys in his district w ith  a view  to forming a 
B .E .L . branch. A . W . Branson, 2A Sparken- 
hoe Street, Leicester, and N. Pughe, 11 D icken
son Road, Crouch E nd (cycling for preference), 
have also sim ilar requests.

H ome Mem bers  w an t correspondents in the 
backwoods of Canada, in a B ritish  naval station, 
in a cava lry  or artillery regim ent stationed 
abroad, in N orth and South N igeria, Calgary 
(Alberta), Seychelles, F iji, Zululand, T he Cape, 
M alta, and Sierra Leone.

H ome Correspondents are wanted b y  mem
bers in Vancouver, B .C. ; Toronto ; Demerara ; 
H um an sdorp ; K in g 's  Co., N .B ., C a n a d a ; 
O am aru, N .Z. ; M atura, Southland, N.Z. ; 
M aberley, Ont, ; L indsay. O nt. ; Freetown, 
Sierra L e o n e ; E lm ina, W .C .A . ;. Oyo, v ia  

Lagos, W . A fr ic a ; Iroquoise, Ont. ; Rangoon, 
Burm ah ; M o n trea l; Cape C o a s t ; P ort E liza
beth  (with a  Canadian Member) ; W innipeg ; 
N ew castle, N .S.W . ; Dunedin, N .Z. ; Jam aica ; 
E . M alvern, M elbourne; V iolet Tow n, V ic
toria ; W anganui, N .Z . ; Geraldine, N.Z. and 
Invercargill, N.Z. A n y  one wishing to  corre
spond w ith members of the B .E .L . in any of 
t h e ’ above places should send a  stamped ad
dressed envelope to  headquarters.

T he  Organising Secreta ry .



Frederick Warne & Co.’s
PUBLICATIONS

A t all B oo k sellers and L ib raries.

BOOKS
For all NATURE LOVERS

N E W  V O L U M E  I N  " T H E  W A Y S I D E  A N D  
W O O D L A N D  S E R I E S . "

In Pocket Sire, 6} by 4l in,, Cloth Gilt, Round Comers, 
Price 6s. net. Post r ree, 6s. 4d.; also in Blue Velvet Calf, 
Gilt Edges, Boxed. (Price on Application.)

The Butterflies 
The British Isles

A Pocket Guide for the Country Rambler.
With Clear Descriptions and Life Histories 

of all the Species.
B y R ICH ARD  SO U TH , F.E.8.,

Editor of " The Entomologist," &c.
450 COLOURED FIGURES PH O TO 

G RAPHED FROM NATURE

Y ■ 'H W W W W W V W W  rfWWWWWVWWW-

of ev. ry Species and Many Varieties, also
Drawings of Egg, Caterpillar, Chrysalis am 
Food-Plant, and several descriptive lllustra 

tlons In the text.
This exquisite little volume gives in a handy form the 

whole range of the Butterflies of Great Brita n and 
Ireland, besides figures of numerous scarce varieties, 
accurately coloured.

O th e r V olum es In  th e  •• W ayside and  £  
W oodland S e r ie s ."  ^

In P, cket Size, 61 by 4! in., Cloth Gilt, Round Comers. \  
Each, Piice 6s. net; Post Free, 6s. 4d.; also in Velvet 5  
Calf, Gilt Edges, Boxed. (Price on Application.) P

Wayside and Woodland! 
Blossoms I

A Pocket Guide to the British W ild Flowers, s 
B y EDWARD STE P, F.L.S. ?

F I R S T  A N D  S E C O N D  S E R I E S .  >
With 254 Coloured Plates drawn from actual Specimens by £ 
Mabel E. Step. With clear Descriptions of 760 Species. P

Wayside and Woodland 
Trees

A Pocket Guide to the British Sylva .
B y  EDWARD 8 TE P , P.L.8.

Wiih 127 Plates from Original Photographs by Henry 
Irving, and 57 Outline Illustrations of the Leaves, Flowers, 
and Fruit by Mabel E. Step.

"Just the books for the country rambler, and would be a 
very acceptable present to anyone, old or young, who 
desires to recognise the wild flowers of the wayside, woods, 
and fields.**—F ie ld .

< FREDERICK W ARNE &  CO., J
£  Chantfos House, Bedford Street, S tn nd , London. £

lONE FILLING  lasts for DAYS.
ONE « SWAN ’ lasts for YEARS.

M a k e  a ' S f Y A N '  F o a n t a i n P e n y o a r  c o n s t a n t  c o m 
p a n i o n  a n d  i t  W i l l  r e m a i n  t h e  f r i e n d  o f  a  l i f e t i m e .

Every Pen 
is

fatty
guaranteed

or
money 

returned.

Sold by 

all

Stationers 

and 

Jewellers.

Every hand 
suited.

In 3 sizes, 
10/6, 16/6, 
and 25/-, 

u p  to  

£ 2 0 .

MAB1E,
TODD&
BARD,
7 9  &  8 0 , 

High 

Holborn, 
London, 

W.C.

ANY PAPER WILL TONE & FIX
IN THE

A G F A
N E U T R A L

T O N I N G  A N D  FIXING 
S O L U T IO N

BEAUTIFUL TONES.
PERMANENT PRINTS.
EASY TO  PREPARE.
READY AT ONCE 
AND ALWAYS READY.
NEUTRAL BATH.
NO DOUBLE TONING.
CAN BE USED REPEATEDLY.

Made by Dissolving 6 ozs. of Agfa Salts (Is. T in )  
in 30 ounces of water.

Only see you get "AGFA” SALTS 

CHAS. Z1MMERMANN &  CO.
9 &  10 ST  MARY-AT-HILL, LONDON, E.C.



JOHN a 
PIGGOTT LTD.,

H A V E  E V E R Y T H IN G  FOR 
. .T H E  S O Y S ' H O L ID A Y S . .

SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED LI8T
SE N T  PO S T  FREE TO  A N Y  ADDRES8.

T E N N IS  RACKETS
3 /9 , 6 /9 , 7 /6 , 1 0 /6  to 

1 7 /9  each.
J.P. T e n n is  R a c k e t
in all weights warranted 

made of the best Gut, 1 0 /6  
Postage. 3 d,

SW IM M IN G
CO STU M ES

as used by the Amateur 
Swimming Association. 

Navy Only. 
i 1/- each . 11/- per doz.
1/6 „ . 1 6 /6  „

1 2 /6  „ 2 7 /- „

T E N N I8  
BALLS
3 /3 . 4 /9 , 
5 /6 , 6 /3  
and 7 /9
per doz.

J.P. Sklectko 9 /6  per doz.

H O LID AY  JACKETS 
Boys & Youths’ Striped 

Blazers, 2/11 each. 
Best t lanntido. 4 /lleach
Flannel Trousers. 4 /6 to

6/11 per pair.
Flannelette ditto (alt 

sires), 3 /6  per pair.
Youths' Grey Striped 

Flannel Suits (Jackets 
and Trousers only) 1 0 /9 ,
1 4 /9 . 18/6. 2 2 /6 .

Boys’  F.annel Jackets 
and Kniekera, 7 /9  and 
12/11. Largeassortn.ent 
of different designs.

Grey Striped Flannel 
Trousers, 4 /6 , 6 /1 1  and 
8/6 per pair. Postage 4 d*
Grey Striped Flannel Knlekers, Plain 
_________3 /6  n»r nair. Postage. 3d. Bottoms,

H O LID AY SHOES 
W h ite  B u ck sk in , C a n v a s  

o r  T a n  C a lf.
Whites from 4 /3  to 1 2 /6  

Tans, 4 /1 1  to 1 2 /6  Postage 6d

BOYS' &  Y O U TH S ’ 
W H ITE  F LA N N E L  S H IR TS

Sizes round neck, 
ill ra 12J 13 13I 14
2/6 2 /9  2 /1 1  3 /2  3 / 4  3 /6
3 /6  3 /1 1  4 /2  4 /6  4 /1 1  5 /2  

W H ITE  FLA N N E LE TTE  
S H IR TS  /-II .-izes), 1/11. each. *- 
— Postage, 3 d.

W H ITE  FLAK N E LE TTE  
KNICKERS, 1/11  per pttir.

117 & 118
CHEAPS IDE ,

And 1, 2 ,  A  3

MILK 8T. BDCS.,
LONDON.

The^hildren’s ^ B  
w  T reat. ^

A Pure Sweet gives not only pleasure but nourishment to 
growing children All the ingredients used in making

CALLARD 81 BO W SER’S 
BUTTER-SCOTCH

are pure and wholesome. It is as nourishing as it is delicious.

E v e r y  P a c k e t  b e a r s  t h e i r  
T r a d e  M a r k .

Manufactory: London,w.c

A

NATURAL
HISTORY
W« ke«p In stock

BUTTERFLIES, MOTHS, etc. Oar ipedmens, which at* Kleot^I specimen*, vaicn •<> ——_t
4 c£lly propered for lon«pr«MiTj- -A tion. art admired by ell S*g*7description of Â perato*, 

& .............  '
P I C K L E -  L L S T X

______ Apparatus,
Cabinet. Books, he. ksot.
WATKINS &  DONCASTER

88 strand, London, w.0.
F tv t  doott/r^ M
C h a rin g  Cross

aLL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNBS, LIMIT
7-12  SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.$.



S E P T E M B E R ]  THE MYSTERY OF THE “ EMILY CRIMES”
' B y  C A P T A I N  C H A S . P R O T H E R O E

A  MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS &“OLD BOYS'.'

EDITED BY “ THE OLD FAQ.”

d1. X Y .  N o . 9 0 . S E P T E M B E R , 1906

Delicious to taste, 
Economical to use.

[ f o u t e n ’ s
o c o a

“ P u re  a n d  U n m ix e d ."—
THE LAN CET.

" I n  f la v o u r  i t  is  p e r f e c t . ”—
TH E B R IT IS H  M EDICAL JO U R N A L

BEST & GOES FARTHEST.

A S K IP P E R

Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



G A M A G ES  
M ODEL D O C KYARD .

T H E  B E S T ,  C H E A P E S T  a n d  M O S T  U P - T O - D A T E  
S H O W  O F  M O D E L  B O A T S , E t c . ,  IN  T H E  W O R L D .

W
E have in stock the finest selection of Model Racing Yachts, Motor Launches, Motor and Torpedo Boats, Battleships, 
Tugs, Pleasure Boats, &c., in the world, and at prices which absolutely defy competition. Fittings of every description 
for Model Yachts in stock. Do you want your boat re-rigged or overhauled ? I f  so, we can do it at the lowest price. 

Yachts built to order and customer’s own ideas. We are ready to build from the simplest to the most intricate design. If you are 
thinking of forming a Model Yacht Clubcommunicate with us, and we shall be pleased to give you every information and assistance.

M ODEL CU TTER  YA C H T  (Britannia Type).
Best make and finish. Enamel Painted. 19 in. long, price 13/6. 
21 in. long, price 17/-. 2+ in. long, price 22/.. 27m long,
pi ice 27/6. 30 in. long, price 32/6. Carriage tree over 20/-

M ODEL SCHOONER.
Smartly painted. Carefully finished in best style. Very fleet sailer. 

30 in. long, price 24./-. Carriage free.

LARCE 

STOCK OF 

MODEL 

YACHT 

FITTINGS 

FLACS 

&c.

EVERY

KIND

OF

MACHINERY

FOR

MODEL

BOATS

M ODEL TO RPED O  BO AT (without machinery).
Carved from best flawlessycllow pine, with mahogany fittings, finely enamelled. As illustration. 27 in. long, price 23/6. 

30 ins. long, price 28/6. 33 in. long, price 34/6. 36 in. long, price 39/6.
8TEA M  OR ELECTRIC LAUNCH (without machinery).

Carved from best flawless yellow pine, sycamore deck, w ith long hatch to take machinery, mahogany fittings, beautifully enamelled 
24 in. long, price 15 6- 27 in. long, price 18/6. 30 in, long, price 24/6. 33 in. long, price 32 6.

NEW S TY LE  ACCU M U LATO RS (S p e c ia l ly  m a d e  f o r  d r iv in g  M o d e l B o a ts ).
No. 1 9 2  volts, 5 amperes, 5 in. long, 1 in. wide, 1 / in. deep, 9/6. No. 20. 4 volts, 4 amperes, capacity on ignition— 10 ampere 
hours. Dimensions: 2 in. by 2 in. by 5 in., 13/6. No. 20a. 4 volts, 5 amperes, capacity on ignition— 12 ampere hours. Dimensions : 

2 in.by 2 in. by 5 in., 16/6. No. D. 4I in. long, 2 in. wide, 28 in. deep, 4 volts, 8 amperes, 14/9.

( S p e c i a l  I l l u s t r a t e d  "  Y a c h t  L i s t . "  c o n t a i n i n g  d e s c r i p t i o n s  a n d  I l l u s t r a t i o n s  o f  m a n s  m a k e s  a n d  J 
______  s h a p e s  o f  “B o a t s ,  E n g in e s ,  F i t t i n g s ,  6 c . ,  p o s t  f r e e  t o  a n p  a d d r e s s .  J

A . W . G A M A G E , L T D ., H O L B O R N , L O N D O N , E .C .
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KODAKS
are the constant companions of all who love 
scenery or wish to bring back records of their 

holiday impressions and experiences.

K O D A K S
may be obtained at all prices and fop all pur
poses wherever there is a photographic dealer.
They are easily carried and can be used by any
one, no previous experience being necessary.
W ith a Kodak, which can be loaded In 

daylight, and a

Daylight Developing Machine
it is possible to take photographs and develop 
them anywhere in broad daylight, without the 

slightest fear of failure.

Kodak Photography is Daylight Photography

'  THE K O D AK  BOOK, sent free, tells a ll about it.

KODAK, LTD., 57-61  Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.C.
B r a n c h e s—London : 60 Cheapside, E.C.; 115 Oxford Street, W.; 171-173 Regent Street, W.; 40 Strand,W.C.; and 

59 Brompton Road. S.W. Liverpool: 96 Bold Street. Glasgow: 72-74 Buchanan Street.

An Admirable Food for 
Cyclists, Cricketers, Oarsmen. EDWARDS’

ISOCHRONATIC AMD ORDINARY

Q R A T E F U L —C O M F O R T IN G .

COCOA
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits.

‘VASELINE’
PREPARATIONS

Anti-Corrosive xmitb.uu.iA
Paste. •• *lb •• •M •* w

Gun and Bicycle Grease. Tubes 3d. 
Bicycle Chain Lubricant. Tubes 3d.
V E T E R IN A R Y  1 V A S E L I N E ’

For the treatment of injuries and Diseases of Animats; Mane*, 
Loss of Hair, h e . A Specific for Scratches, Sprains, Wounds, &c. 

ilb. Cans, price 1/-. 51b. Cans, price 9/6 {hermeticaUjr sealed).
SOLE PROPRIETORS AND SOLE M AKERS:

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
FroprUton e f ' Vaulin*,'

as  HOLBORM VIADUCT, LONDON, B.C. .

XL
PLATES

T H E  B E S T
for speed.

T H E  B E S T
for quality. .

T H E  B E S T  #
for ease of manipulation.

T H E  B E S T
for delicacy of detail.

T H E  B E S T
for copying.

T H E  B E S T
for everything.

T H E  B E S T
for keeping.

QUALITY. CELERITY. ECONOMY.

From all Dealers or
B. J. EDWARDS V  CO., ‘
,  Castlebar W ork*. Ealing.
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SEPTEMBER BARGAINS
6 0  KINO’S HEAD COLONIALS 3/6
A very fine lot, worth double, many unused, and nearly all single 
watermarks.

CHuAP SETS.—Seyohellea, King, 3c. on 13, 18 and 45c., 
3 for 2S., Nicaragua, tst issue, Rouletted 1, 2, 5, 10, 25c.(Gibbon's 
6s. 8d.), only is.,do., 2nd issue, perforated (Gibbon's 5s.) only is., 
Spanish Colonies, too different, all used, only 8s., a grand lot, 
Spain, 40 diflerent.only iod., Belgium, 16 parcel stamps, 1895-1002 
fer 2s., Austria, 100 different 6s., Portuguese Oolonlals, 47 differ- 
ent,is.6<l,U.S A., 30different,is. 6d., Salvador,32 different,is. Gd. 

A s k  f o r  o u t  la te s t  l i s t  o f  N o v e lt ie s , S e ts ,  P a c k e ts , &Ac., p e s t / r e t  
o n  a p p l ic a t io n .

BUY OUR " A B C ” CATALOGUE OF ALL 8TAMP8
In One Volume, 650 pp., post free 1/9  and

BY DOINC 80 8AVE Y0UR8ELF MONEY.

BRIGHT & SON, 164 Strand, W.C.

BIG BARGAINS
A R E  F O U N D  IN  O U R  

L A T E S T  LIST.
No. sos BAB- - OAIN rAOKETcontains 75 different Stauips, including KARS_
provisional BERMUDA, pictorial issues of New Zealand,Tasmania, South A Irka, British Guiana, Western Australia, New South Wales, also a BET 
0 7  FIVE FHILXFPXNES, Transvaal, Chili (new portrait of Columbus), Natal, India, Bgypt. Argentine Republic, Japan. Mexico, Queensland. 0011(30 (Tiger), Ac. Arc.
PrtooONE PENNY.

TOST FREE
(Abroad, 4A)

EXCELSIOR 
STAMP 

ALBUMS
from is., the best and cheapest In the world selling at the rate o 25,000 per annum.

W
30 different British Colonials . . Sd.
80 do. . „ . M.100 do. . . . la.

'W
OUR selection of unused British Colonials, to the face value of ts. sent post free for is. id.

BUTLER BROS.
C L E V E D O N .

ESTABLISHED 10 TEARS.

AN ASTONISHING ADVERTISING OFFER ̂  
FREE I TO STAMP COLLECTORS

In order to bring totbe notice of the readers of TheCa ptain our 
ttpendid list of bargains, and to encourage young Collectors, we will 
PRES.NT QRATIt A HANDSOME STAMP OAK fitted with trans- 
D.rent linen pockets and a perforation gauge, and containing A 
SPLENDID SET OF F0 UB GUATEMALA (the attractive issue ot 
1901), to all sending’for the fallowing record bargain packet:

125 genuine Foreign and Colonial Stamps, comprising MEXI0 0  
(statue), Pictorial New Zealand, ECUADOR (commemorative portrait 
issue 1 Ottoman Empire, United States (war.hips), Roumama, 
K  Canada 1863. Japanese Empire, DEHECM. ,901JGcrjrd 
Faidherbe), TASMANIA (view of Hobart), Chili (Columbus), NEW 
SOUTH WALSS latest issue, India, scarce old french, South 
Australia, tec., tec. PRIDE 2d. Postage id.; Abroad jd. (Thu 
packet is well worth is.) ^

WANTED TO BUY. Collections and loose stamps, best prices paid 
for suitable lots. Cash per return.
K IN O  B R O S .,  Ltd., 8tam p Importers, BIL8T0N

gmnm BAROAIH5 . 10 new Denmark 1/3, tas Scandinavian 5/*. 50 ditto 6d. 6 Norway 1872 6 1,6,5 ditto Postage Ltue6d.. ro ditto 1894-8 6d., 30 ditto 1/3. ~ Deomark 1/3, to Service Sweden fid. All different genuine stamps, no cuttings or rubwsh. For retailers: 50 mixed new Denmark, only is.
L O U I S  Z K T T E R S T E N

M  Orest RnttsH Btr— k  London, W.C*________'

dleet 
id.60 8tamps, 2

Colonial
Tiiae,Coreprisi

A m p s , A/ /

S S s u S
B OotonllUi M.fn 1

*  JaiT

Africa, 1. BechnsmUiMl 
•taoletct, zaasibsr, Ac. lAcdlumt° 1

ta 1/- dleet. „(pictorial) g r a tis to applicants for Approval Selec
tions.

FEAR0 C A STAMFORD, 
7 Katharine St., Croydon,

5s. worth of Stamps for 5d.
This Packet, No. 64, contains 100 well mixed Stamps from all 

parts of the world and includes Labuan 34 c. (this fine stamp usudQy 
sold at is.), Hayti (large stamp), Peru (obsolete), Tra van core 
(Native Indian State), Mexico (obsolete issue), Queensland, New 
South Wales, Victoria, Egypt, Java (scarce),Roumania(latest issue), 
Bulgaria, Bolivia (catalogued 6d.), Porto Kico (obsolete), Ecuador 
(1896, rare), Trinidad (old head issue), United States (Buffalo 
Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica (Waterfalls, obsolete), China, rare, 
Nicaragua (oldissue), Reunion (scarce), &c., &c. Post free, 5 d* 

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  Sl CO.,
M A R C H W A Y  RO AD , H 1Q H Q A T B , LO N D O N , N.

“ CAPTAIN” SEPTEMBER BAROAIN PACKET, ad. only, post free. S old  only  to A pp licants f o r  sheets. APPROVAL SHEETS)Stamps upwards o f  our fa m e d  “ C olonials" th a t w ill increase i n  value. No useless 
stamps on o u r Sheets, no different, including Old Chili. Ceylon, Gibraltar, Transvaal, U.S. 5 c. and, 8 c. Martha Washington, Venezuela, 250 mounts and 
set o f  4 H u n g a ria n  old. Agents wanted, lx>th shops and private persons. Grand Collections, 500 different, 5s.; ̂ 000 and Album, 4s. never before so £heap, free inland, anroad is. extra; mounted on Sheets, clean and perfect, r̂ight's Catalogue, is. $d.; King's is. 6d., post free. 
A^JhAVBLANJitQM ^nea^OjM lo^ HstabUshê ^̂ fear̂
T h e  «  N E  W  S E A S O N S *  A A R O A 1 N

Do not miss this NEW PACKET of 100 different postage stamps (no fiscals, cut envelopes. &c.). It Includes Ns WzDDHDLAHD (Prince of Wales). Victoria (nice set), Chili. MAURXTANQS (new pictorial stamp/, Chfpe of Good Hope (set including King's head), Jamaica, ETAlf (1906, new design), TRANSVAAL (new issue King’s head). New Zealand, Ceylon, Argentine. Canada. Arc. &ciPrice 3d.; postage id. extra, and in addition if you A&K FOR APPROVAL SHEETS (and purchase the packet) I will present you with a BET OF IKDZA (King's head). FINE BERIE8  of HEW APPROVAL BHEBT8  ready. 50 per edit, discount. Selections ol all countries. Fine variety. Perfect copies. Low prices. WRITE FOR A BELECTION TO-DAY. NEW PRICE LX&T of Sets, Packets, Stamp Albums. Are., post free on request. Many bargains. Write for it. Stamps exchanged or purchased. Good Collections wanted. 
P^OJOWBjjormerl^nJathJJ^AiboPOUlJ^Rogg^PLYMOUTH

A P P R O V A L  S E L E C T I O N S
o f s ta m p s  o f  a l l  c o u n tr ie s ,  in  g o o d  c o n d itio n , a t  v e r y  

lo w  p r i c e s .  L a r g e  d is c o u n t . C a ta lo g u e  f r e e .  
BRIDCEB &  KAY, 6 6  Buhopbcate Street WiTHrm, London, I.C

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.

30 Argentine 
70 Austria . .
20 Bulgaria . .
13 Costa Rica .
26 Honduras . .
19 Ecuador . .
90 Nicaragua .
46 Salvador . .
20 French Colonies 
46 Germany

s. d. 
8

s. d. 
6

CHEAP BITS, ALL DIFFERENT., d.? Lit eria . .
46 Holland . .
60 PortugueseColonies 
20 Java , .
20 Venezuela . 
38 Sweden . .
16 Chili . .
43 Italy . .
10 Bosnia

811M Greek
4  30 Mexico . . 98 18 Peru . . 6
4 30 Rouinania . 68 90 Spain , . 96 90 Cuba . . 1 61 1 20 Servia • . 6

1 0  IB Persia . . 1 3fi 20 Turkey . . 6, 7  90 United States , 10 _BOO varieties of Stamps, 2 /0 . 1 0 0  different Colonial, la. 1 0 0  different.South America. 1 /6 . List of hundreds of sets and packets free.
Only A d d r e ss; MID LAND STAMP OO.CABTLE BROMWICH. BIBMDTOHAM
r n i i n  entire Foreign Postcards given free to ail genuine 
rU U Il applicants for approval selections. All clean, picked 
stamps. Lowest prices, and ad. in the is. discount.
EDMUND P. TATHAM (T h e  N o rth ern  S ta m p  Oo.),

THE “ LIBERIA.” 3 d
^ Good Stamps. All different, including LIBERIA 1M6 

(ELEPHANT), BASBADOS NELSON 0 0 MMEM0 SATIVE 
ISSUE 1908 SAN 8 ALYAD0 R (VOLCANO), Montenegro 

(Prince NfOltcULa), Shanghai, Transvaal (new issue), Austria 
(i Gulden), Set of 3 Finland, Crssos (Olympian Oam—X Cuba, 
Sweden Service (Lions), Nicaragua, Special set of 1 0  Spain 60. to 
1 Peseta (King Alfonso). Set of 5 Foreign Pictorial Post-cards &c.» 
&c. Also a very picturesque

8 E T  O F  10 M E X I C O
(THIS SET ALONE IS 0 ATAL0 0 UED AT Is.Ill)

As an advertisement, and in order to circulate our largo 
Artietlo Prloe Lilt And Quid* to Stamp Collecting-, we offer 
the above picturesque Packet for 3 <f»i postage Id. extra (Colonies 
and abroad 4d. extra). Only one packet supplied to each person. 
See our Lists for great bargains in Albums, Sets and Paokets. 
Ad prices, 2d. to £ 4 5 . Good Postcard Albums Gratis! 1 !
ERRINGTON & MARTIN,

South Hackney, London.

*N 1 Z O O  P A C K E T
40.

PO8T FREE

SO DIFFERENT 8TAMP8
Containing B O R N E O  (monkey), Persia (lion), surcharged l U D A N

_____ __________ 1 laea-horse). W. Australia fsw _Madagascar (cow and monkey), China (dragon)/ Bulgaria (lion), New Caledonia (bird), a fine set of 8 Argentine, etc,, etc.Nothing 41 given away." Send for our BsL ya pages. 150 Illustrations. Thousands of real bargains. Free on application.
ERNEST VOOD 4 CO., Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester.
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The
Originator 
of the 
Clease 
Method.

AREYOUSHORT?
O R  O T H E R W I S E  P H Y S I C A L L Y  I M P E R F E C T .

By the “Clease-Extensor” Method you may quickly Increase your height from
1 to 2£ ins.

Hundreds of Mr. Clease’s students testify as to the efficiency of his method. 
It not only lengthens the figure, but gives it Health,

Strength, and Symmetrical Proportion.
Read the following extracts from letters I 

have recently received:—
IB » I B R ? T !!I I S i? ^ llS ! in 3 r<—h. B.

PROM A  LA D Y .
“ The reauits of my three month’*  course

1m sTTnoSSs™ is™
J ' ~ *^Tlnr*ln<

Y 33E- SSna^EIBrTnH SBSw^^^.
July“w

B y  request I  w ith h eld  the f u l l  nam es and  
addresses. But w il l  J u r n is h  sam e, and  
others, i f  seriously desired.

Nothing oould bo aimplor—nothing 
more natural— than the "Clouao- 

Extonoor ” Method. It is founded on 
scientific basis of Physical Development, 

adapted to Individual noado and will not only 
increase height, but improve personal appearance in 

the space of a few weeks. To Ladioo It Impart* a  Boauty 
Of Fig life and Grace of Carnage which cannot but enhance their

.........  Only after many years close and continuous study of the Hainan
Frame has Mr. Clease been enabled to develop his unique System. It stands 

alone ao a  now departure in Physical Selenee, and is totally dissimilar 
from any other method now before the public. If you aro Intereotod, write for

■—An Instructive and Artistic Book of 96 pages.

CUT THIS OUT.
10S ,

Put a mark X against 
any of the to owing in 
regard to which you de
sire special Improvement- 
T o o  S h ort.
R ound S hou ld er*.
Flat Chest.
Head Stoop.
W eak  B a ck . 
P rotrud in g :

A bdom en.
C o n stip atio n .
in d ign ation .
Lung Trouble. 
C u rv a tu re  o f  Spine. 
T o o  th in .
Prominent Hips.
Thin B u st.
Is your Figure or Health 

otherwise imperfect. 
Occupation.
What is your Age ?
Sex.
All correspondence la 
strictly confidential.

POST TO M L

F. MEREDITH CLEASE, Ph;L.Dn 74 (la te  30) New Bond Street, London, W,

COLLECTIONS &  RARE 8TAMPS PURCHA8E0 
FOR CASH.

IB  King: W illiam  S t r e e t ,  C harin g: Crooo, London

v S m t i & T r n  C H EA P ES T  M A R K E T  !
In which to buy stamps wil] be found when you have seen this list, which has stiff binding. And is artistically designed in gold, and L« GIVEN to you AMOLUTELz FREED The following bargain is a sample of our packets which are UNEQUALLED.

-C STW M M S  2 °- T H E  2 “ -

smiSceN 9 “ M O N S T E R ” P A C K E T .
It contains 1 86 Genuine Stamp*, including TRANSVAAL {new issue) NEW ZEALAND (pictorial), Victoria (latest issue), Argentine (portrait) France. TRINIDAD (pictorial), Germany. Japan, Russia. Holland, COSTA RICA (obsolete). U.S. America, Spain. NEW SOUTH WALES, Austria* CAFE OF GOOD HOPE, Belgium. WESTERN AUSTRALIA hwanl, Set of CANADA (King and Queen), BEAUTIFUL SET OF THREE MEXICO, including latest issue, &c. «c. Price Sd.. postage id. extra. Abroad 0d.We will also PRESENT ABSOLUTELY FREE to EVERY PURCHASER of the above packet one of our BEAUTIFULLY DESIOHED "SUPERB" STAMP OASES made of LEVANT MOROCCO LEATHER fitted with linen pockets, with gold lettering, and are invaluable to Stamp Collectors. Nothing like this has ever been given away before. DON’T MIS8 THIS CHANCE. SEND AT ONCE. Collections bought. Best prices paid.

HENRY ABEL &  CO. WALSALL (
In  order to advertise th e  g rea t value. / 'Will f i t *  a lt  p urchasers o f  

1000 • XL ALL’ STAMP MOUNTS (Pare Gw F—Ubla) 3 d. GratU a Batof High Value STRAITS SE8TLEMENTB {King* tin g le  C A  w aterm ark ). cata» logucuatU., also  a p a ck eto f FIOTURKSQUE Stamps, in clu d in g  1906 TUNIS 
iM oarsan dview  o f  city). GUIANA, New Zealand, CONGO, United Slates WAR, Sooth America, large WEST INDIAN view. t ic .a n d  a NEW POCKET GAUGE. 
S en d  3d, stam p, a lso id. f^ r  postage. CANSINO, Todd Street, Man cheater

R1F L E  O R I O K E T .  The New Game which is 
rapidly becoming popular. Rules and Target 
post free 6 d .

U V l  OF CRICKET. With Hinli on the Game by W. W. Read. (Surrey C.C .C.), and special Illustrations showing how a team should be placed for different bowling.LAWS OF LAWN TBNNIR With Particulars How to Measure a Court and other Item*. By W. R, WsiR.
L A W I o r  CBOQUBT. With Meeting Regulations Ac,

R iles of all Indoor and Outdoor Games Sd.each.

OUTDOOR AND INDOOR BOOKS FOR 
BOYS AND CIRLSa

W i t h  m a n y  H u n d r e d s  o f  I l l u s t r a t i o n s .

Newnes’ Library 
of Recreations.

I  Kerlea of Attractive Volumes of Useful and Delightful 
Amusements for Girls and Boys.

Square crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 6 s. net each. 
By Post, 08. 0d . each.

W h a t  a  G i r l  c a n  M a k e  a n d  D o .
By LINA BEARD and ADELIA B, BEARD.

T h e  G i r l ’s  H a n d y  B o o k .
By LINA BEARD and ADELIA R. BEARD.

T h e  B o y ’ s  H a n d y  B o o k .
By D. C. BEARD..

T h e  J a c k  o f  a l l  T r a d e s .
By D. C. BEARD.

H a n d i c r a f t  a n d  R e c r e a t i o n  f o r  G i r l s .
By LINA BEARD and ADELIA B. BEARD.

O u t d o o r  H a n d y  B o o k .
By D. C. BEARD.

N e w c a s t le  D a i l y  J o u r n a l—“ Should be an unfailing 
resource to the lads who are fortunate enough to have it foi 
reference.”

I r i s h  N e w s .—“ A hook about games and pastimes for the 
open air that is certain to attract boys.”

G E O R G E  N E W N E S. LTD .,
3 to 12 Southampton Street, Strand, London, W .C

w h i o h t  a  c o . ,  xa stern oster Sqi 1.0. |
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To the Lady Friends 
of “Captain” Readers
We were saying the other day when at a charming seaside 
resort for the first time, “  Why ever didn’t we know about 
this place before ? ” Haven’t you sometimes expressed like 
sentiments ? Others have experienced keen enjoyment that 

you, too, might have had but through ignorance have 
missed. There is a little journal written every 

week expressly for women folk that thou
sands would ,not miss for anything.

Do you have it ? It is called

FOR MAID A N D  W IFE
That is the name and “  Woman’s 

Life ” is the scope of its contents. It 
talks to wives about the home and the world 

— to sweethearts about their difficulties— to both 
about fashions (which are profusely illustrated) for them

selves and the children— paper patterns are given free. There 
are splendid stories, toilet talks, cookery hints, needlework hints 
and how to make novelties. If you have missed this little journal 

' up to the present get the current issue. One Penny Weekly.



THE CAPTAIN. v

THEM* W 9W LY IN  I T

E V E R Y O N E  knows there is money in the Bank of England, but we want you to 
know there is money in this offer for you. Our system trains you by P08T, direct to 
your home, to occupy a good paying position as an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer. 
Enter this profession and ensure for yourself a high salary. W e have qualified thousands 
of people in all walks of life, and we can do the same for you. W e tr^in you for a good 
position in Electrical Engineering, Mechanical Engineering, Civil Engineering, Electric 
l ig h t  and Power, Electric Tramways, Motor Car Management, Coal Mining, Draughts
man, &c. &c.

Let us prove to you what we can do. Just send a postcard now and we will send1 
you F R E E  of charge our interesting book, “  How to Become an Electrical or Mechanical 
Engineer.”  It tells you what we can do for you. ■

ELECTRICAL ENGINEER INSTITUTE OF CORRESPONDENCE INSTRUCTION
494 Norwich House, Southampton Street, HoOtom, London.
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The most remarkable innovation in the history of 
magazines is being made by the S T R A N D  
M A G A Z IN E . The old method of “ wire-stitching,”  
with all the inconvenience it caused, gives place to an 
ingenious method of binding which makes reading 
the “ S T R A N D ”  luxurious. The “ Strand”, will 
now open flat and Keep flat— double back and 
Keep bacK— you can lay it open anywhere 
and it will Keep open— and you can read at 
ease. There is now nothing to hinder but every
thing to help you to enjoy the always excellent 
and unrivalled contents of the “ Strand.”

Make sure of obtaining a copy bound in the new way.

STRAND
MAGAZINE
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i m r e n r a n w n m a l f r
Easiest to ride. Easiest to buy. Easiest to pay tor

Years Guarantee is
A  GOOD THING
to have with your bicycle, and 
especially if the makers who give 
it are strong enough to stand 
behind the guarantee.

Every K lu d ge-WKitwortK is
guaranteed for 4, years (signed 

certificate with each machine) 
and the Rudge - Whitworth 
C o .’s p ro p erties e x c e e d  
£350,000 in value, all of which 
is security to Rudge-Whitworth 
riders.

_ __________
Paid,'from  B S  to  S  I S  ; by  12 equal monthly paym ents at catalogue p rices without extra 
No references o r  deposit required. 1 0 %  cash discount (2s. in wt) for cash with order.

T he G reat 64 page A r t  Catalogue Post Free from ____
B U D G E  - V H I T V O B t H ,  Ltd., Dept, 212 C O V E N T R Y .  

iOMDOHi—HP Tottenham Court Boad; 160 Bateat Street. W.i »  Hrihorn Viataet, E-C.

FOR THE LATEST &  BEST AT THE LOWEST PRICE8 IN

BUTTERFLY NETS
CABINETS AND A IL  APPARATUS

JAM ES GARDNER
S t  High Halborn, Landau.

FOR COLLECTORS,
Btnd to the ■ u a f M t o m ,  end 
IllnstFeted Price L l iU  w ill be 

sent poet free.

FREE c rc t is T s .
The current edition of B. S. A. 
Handbook ts post free toany address.
Full of Interesting Information and Ulus

' trationa. Pottcard, S .S -h . Co. Ltd., Bir'ban.
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CAPTAIN COMPETITION PRIZES
A R E  A L L  O F  T H E  B E S T  Q U A L I T Y

T w o  No. o M idg Cam eras, b y  M essrs. 
W . B utcher & Sons, are awarded in 

Com petition No. 6.

•See 

!Page 

564

Three of these N ew  Colum bia Graphophones are awarded 
in Com petition N o. 2. .

If  you want one of these Post 
Card Albums, see Competition 

No. 4.

Aw arded as P rizes in C om 
petition N o. 5. f

T h ree o f these 10/6 “  Sw an ”  Fountain Pens are awarded as P rizes in Com petition N o. 3.

$W e  are offering

FIVE GUINEAS FOR A SCHOOL STORY j
See Com petition No. 1. £

*
k VkAVVft WUV'UVV\'\ft'W\A'\AV.'\AAVWw4



T H E  C A P TA IN . xi

H. GRADIDGE & SONS
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, &c. &c.

Makers of the Famous “  INTERNATIONAL”  Footballs and “  IMPERIAL DRIVER”
Hockey Sticks.

FOOTBALLS
“ I n t e r n a t i o n a l ”  . . 1 0 /6
“ S p e c i a l ”  . . . 1 0 /6
The “ R . A .”  . . .  9 /6
.The “ C r o w n ”  . . .  8 /6
Ordinary quality, cap or 

capless . . . .  7 /6

B o o ts , 6 /6 , 7 /6 ,  8 / 6 , 1 0 / 6 , 1 2 / 6 .
•»% h_____ .

J e r s e y s ,  Button fronts, 2 /6 , 3 /6 ,  
4 /6 .

„  Lace fronts, 2 /9 , 3 /9 , 4 /6

S h i r t s . . . from 2 /3

K n ic k e r s ,  Blue Serge, 1 /9 ,  2 / - ,  
2 / 3 , 2 / 6 ,  3 /3 ,  4 / -  

„  Swansdown, 2 / - ,  2 /6 ,  
______  3 /6 .

G o al N e ts , H o se , S h in -g u a rd s ,  
I n f la te r s ,  E l a s t i c  A n k le ts  a n d  
K n e e -c a p s , L a c ln g A w ls ,  W h is
t l e s ,  H a u l-c a p s , G oal G loves, 

K it B a g s .

HOCKEY 8TIC K 8
“ I m p e r ia l  D r i v e r ”  . 1 0 /6  
L e a t h e r  G rip  . . .  9 /6
C o rk  „ . . . 8 /6
C a n e  a n d  R u b b e r  . . 7 /6
A ll C a n e  . . 5 /8  &  6 /6
All the above have bulger heads 

and best Sarawak cane handles. 
A sh  S t ic k s  . 2 / - ,  2 /6 ,  3 /6
W e ig h ts  f r o m  1 8  o z s . to  2 6  o z s .

H o ck e y  G oal N e ts , G lo v es , 
S h in  a n d  S h in  a n d  A n k le  

G u a rd s .

Balls—Compo, 1/-, 1 /6  and 2 /-. 
Reg. Leather, 2 /6  and 4 /6 .

P rice  L ists a n d  3nota- 
tions fr e e .

A U  Goods sen t C a rria g e  
P aid .

S p e c ia l  T erm s to C la b s.

Factory: A r t i l le r y  P la c e ,  W o o lw ic h ,  S .E .

"THE CAPTAIN" 
COMPETITION No. i

S E P T E M B E R  1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 2 •
S E P T E M B E R  1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 
COMPETITION No. 3

S E P T E M B E R  1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 4

S E P T E M B E R  1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 5

S E P T E M B E R  1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 6

S E P T E M B E R  1906
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A L L  S O R T S  A N D  
C O N D I T I O N S  o f  M E N

C O N T R I B U T E  V I V I D  N A R R A T I V E S  
T O  T H E  S E P T E M B E R  I S S U E .

A N  O FFICER tells a strange story of the Burmese border, show
ing how a little English girl was stolen and rescued.

A K ]  A D  "T* IQ  "T" describes in amusing fashion his experiences as an 'A.B.' 
/ A  I N  / \ I \  1 1 0  1 on board a steamer, while undergoing the ' work-cure.'

A SAILOR spins a remarkable yam concerning a terrible night
experience on a bell-buoy.

. _  _  _ _  _  _  _  gives an interesting account of a visit to the remark-
^  I I X ^ ^ r E S S ^ ^ I X  a^ e * Monasteries of the Mid-Air," perched

shows how he exposed an audacious gang of 
f  i p T  j l  f  j f  11  ''v  I mining swindlers and saved an honest farmer
^  V “ /  « 1  i  f ro m  f u jn _

|  |  .  |. 11 . , narrates an exciting story of an adventure at
, H A N  I Vladivostok— a surprise visit from a band of 

masked brigands.

A H U N T E R  paints a graphic word-pidture of the awful predicament
a man lost in a primeval forest with a puma on his trail.

A TRADER recounts some amusing and exciting experiences of bear-
hunting in the icy North.

M A N Y  O T H E R S  discuss interesting phases of life and ad-
venture in various parts of the world.

See the SEPTEM BER

W i d e  W o r l d
MAGAZINE.

N o w  on Sale. - - - SIXPENCE.
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(With which is Incorporated ike ‘Public School Magazine’)

Contents for September 1906.
PAGE

A SATISFACTORY WEAPON . . . . . . .  Back of Frontispiece 481
*'ONLY MIDNIGHT AND TWO OTHERS GOT AWAY WITH THEIR LIVES” Frontispiece 482
TH E TRAOK OF MIDNIGHT. (Conclusion.) . . . . . G. F irth Scott 483

Illustrated by George Soper.
" THE CAPTAIN ” CAMERA CORNER. (Correct-shade Photography.) A. W illiams 497 

With Illustrations.
A DIVISION OF SPOIL . . . . . . . . P. G. Wodehouse 502

Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell.
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (Chinese Stamp Designs.) . . E. J. Nankivell 507

With ’ Illustrations.
THE MOUTH OF THE CAVERN .........................................................H. H e r v e y  510

Illustrated by E dgar A. Holloway.
(Further Contents on next page.)

tS s ____

j *  H A R B U T T

/ £ ^ J S & T i c i n E

Som e Modelling Is a  Most Charming A a w a i a t
AU children enj^y it, and will amuse Themselves for hours task ing 
the/HttHicst object* ; there h  no mess either I f  yon nss

H a r b u t t ’ s  P L A S T I C I N E
I s  clean and dainty Modelling material, perfectly harmless, and 

without a rival. Handsome outfits containing Plasticine in 5 colours | 
and everythimr necessary—

The Complete Modeller, 2/10 post free.
W IL  HAKBUTT. A .R .C A . (Lend.). 13 Batkam pton, - Beth.

Rtfabhahod !7S9t Our British Made tAe îdrmraUy, etc.FAMED WORKING SSEEi 8TEAM ENGINE8
w As supplied by os to the Principal Bail way Companies. *■

A t P rleas to  S a lt  Iw e ry o n a
Band to -d a y  for our lU u tira led  C titlod na of Steam, Clock
work, Hot Air, end Electric Engines of alT kit; ‘ “ ' ‘ '

ate Parts. Our Clyde Bui
rtnda Castings of 
U tM odel Racing 

“  c Light
_  and Bei 

Ye&U, Shi 
Beta, Oolla,
the latest . ..........  _
readan of TUB Captain,
I f a d d i t i o n  Tootfno Room 4  Experimental Forfcstop. U*. irp y B  SL
CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AMD BMOIMB DEPOT,Model Yacht Build ana, EitotniM._ajio ELScraieiAits.

A RG Y LL A BC A D *. OLAbOOW. ECOTJ^AUP-

K O H -I-N O O R
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THE CYCLING CORNER. (The Height of the Handle-bars, & c . )  . A. W illiams

With Illustrations.
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With Illustrations.
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Illustrated by E. S. Hodgson.
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With Illustrations from Photographs.
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Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitw ell. .
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The Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, George Newnes, Limited, 7 to 22 Southampton Street, Strand. 
London, England. Subscription price to any part of the world, post free, for one year, 8s. 64 . 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. 6<f,; or post, free for ts. 94. 
direct from the Office. Vols. XI., XII., XIII., XIV., and XV. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 64 . each. Vols. I. to X. areout 
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 lie will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use.

Most of the original drawings of the illustrations in this Magazine arc for sale. Terms may be had on application to the Art 
Editor, The Captain, 12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London, W.C.

J  T R I A L  W I L L  P R O V E  |
,  -  -

it ion, q 
of a n
r e d —  I

to you the fact that Indigestion, Constipation, 
Dyspepsia, Insomnia, and all the ills '

sedentary life can be cured—permanently cured 
by regular use of

S A N  D O W ’S

SPRING GRIP DUMB-BELLS
They will add tone to your system, keep your health at concert pitch, and make 

you glad you are alive.
Systematic exercise is the only absolute oure for diseases resulting from a 

sedentary life. These troubles may be relieved by other means, but it is only 
temporary.  ̂Nothing but regular exercise with Grip Dumb-Bells will oure you.

The Grip Dumb-Bells furnish perfect exercise for every muscle and organ of the 
body, and give you the benefit of open air life. Each pair is packed in box with 
charts and full instructions.

Illustrated Booklet telling all about them post free on request.
Prices 12/6 ,  10 j6 , 7 /6  per pair. Sold by Stores, Athletic Outfitters, and by

8andow's Crip Dumb-Bell Co., 8andow Mall, Vlotorla Embankment, London, W.C.

I P O R T  F O R  T H E I O L I D X Y R
Send a stamp* for our 
new 6o-page Catalogue 
of Novelties and Speci
alities in NoiselessGuns 
and Rifles. All shapes 
and patterns, Folding 
Guns, Cyclists* Guns 

and Rifles, Walking Stick Guns, Air Guns, A c. No noise, no smoke, no 
recoil. The Wonders of the age. Special Line. Noiseless Rabbit Rifle*,

' ‘ -  • * '  * range too yards.— B E L L  BROS.,
‘ Mention paper.

with too Noiseless Cartridges, 7s, 6d,, _ ____
Wholesale GunxtaJcers, Offices, $3 Waterloo SL, Glasgow.

4 3 3  l O s .  O d .M’thTy. jooo Free Wheel Cycles to be sold. 
Worth £7, As a huge Advertise
ment. Approval. Workmanship

_ guaranteed. Free on Rails. Monthly
Payments, 5s. extra. Send for particulars. Estab
lished nearly 20 years.DRRRHAMROAD OYOLR CO., NORWICH.
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HIGH-CLASS
IRON-FRAMED PIANOS

Buy of the Manufacturer.
Save Middleman's Profit.

DIRECT FROM FACTORY TO THE PURCHASER.
Cannot be Beaten at the 

Price,
Competition Defied.

Every In s tru m e n t  
W a rra n te d  f o r  

' * TEN YfeARS.

Cash Price, £ 1 4  1 4s.
(Usually 8old a t 20 Guineas.)

O r by Easy Payments, Delivered free upon receipt 
o f  f irs t payment o f 10/8.

S p e c i f i c a t i o n . — Walnut Case. Iron Frame, Full 
Trichord, Marqueterie Panel, Pedals, and Sconces.

IHCOMPARABLE FOR PRICE AHD QUALITY.
F o r  f u r t h e r  d e s ig n s  a n d  p r ic e s  see C a ta lo g u e  

I L L U S T R A T E D  C A T A L O G U E  T O S T  F R E E .

W. COOPER,
74-7 O ld ’K en t R oad, London, S .E .

( In s p e c t io n  o f  S h o w -R o o m s  I n v i t e d . )

THE McBRIDE FOOTBALL '
as used in the Final Ties of the Lan
cashire Cup. Irish Cup,,and Army Cup^

* 7 /9  eaoh.
HERIGOLD B R O V H u d sctarin , 

P R B B T O n .
Liat o f  Balia. Skirt*, and Boot* 

free on application.

YOU CANNOT BUY SO WELL ELSEWHERE I
M e s s r s , t . Ha r r is  &  s o n s ,

Caterers for Athletic Clubs, 
Bristol, solicit inquiries 

and orders from well-founded 
Football, Hockey and Lacrosse 
Clubs. Catalogues post free on 
application. Golfers’ requisites 
are a special feature o f their 
immensely stocked premises. 
All requirements promptly met.
T. HARRIS & SONS,

0ATEXER8 FOR ALL PASTIMES

W ine S tr e e t  a n d  P ith ay ,
Eftabllahed 100 y u n . BRISTOL.

H.M.S.“CONWAY” SCHOOL SHIP
• MOORED IN THR MRRSKY.

Designed to give a sound GENERAL and TECHNICAL EDUCATION 
to boy* desirous of entering the Mercantile Marins or other professions. Annual 
Nominations to R.N. Cofieee, Dartmouth. Special attention paid to boys 
entering for NavahCadetships. Two years on the "Conway counts for 
apprenticeship as one year's sea service. Carpenter's and Enginefitteris Shops, 
dec. Extensive Playing Fields on shore. For particulars apply to the 
Commander. LIEUT. H. W, BROADBBNT, R.N.R.,

School Ship ** Conwey." Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

Clark’s College
HAS PLACED NEARLY

2 0 , 0 0 0

Y o u th s and Young Ladies in good 
rem unerative

CIVIL SERVICE
AND

BUSINESS APPOINTMENTS.
You can secure a good position by joining 

Clark's College, the largest, most up-to-date, 
and most successful college in the world. Special 
proved successful system for all Civil Service 
Exams, and Business Appointments,

Dag, Evening I Postal Classes.
Write to-day for large illustrated Prospectus 

; (F). It tells you how to secure one of these good 
1 appointments.

SITUATIONS FOUND FREE 
FOR STUDENTS-

M A R K 'S  € d U £ ( $ .
i i *3  ch an cert  |£Ne

ISTAtklSMVO]
18803



XVI T H E  CA PTA IN ,

B EN ETFIN K
&  CO., Ltd.

H O C K EY  ST IC K S. 
T h e "  G R EEN  "pattern 
Hockey Stick, square toe, 
as used_ by the Inter

national players.
All Cane Handle . 5 /0  
Double Rubber and 

Cane Handle . 7 /6  
T h e  “  B a l in g  ”

round toe, double , 
rubber and cane 
handle . . . 7 /6

T h e  “ P im ”  Bulger 
double rubber and 
cane handle . 8/6

G R E N V IL L E 'S
“ Pickering St. George" 

Bulger, 8/6 
B B N E T F IN K ’S  

Regulation Ash, Bound 
Handle, weight up to 

18 ozs., .
2/- each, 2 3 /- dor. 

Super do., all weights, 
2 /8  each, 2 9 / -dor.

Do , do., bound Cane 
Handle.

8/- each,
8 3 /- dor.

♦/- each,
4 5 / - doe.

All above, Postage Free.

The' ' as usedlie “ English Champion 
in English Cup Final, root. 

With Lace, 1 0 /6  ; Laceless, 11 /8  
BR YA N 'S 11 Grasshopper " 10/- 
With Button End, or Buttonless.

. THOM LINSON’S
Eight-panel Match Ball . 9/-

B E N E T F IN K ’S
"Star” ..............................8/6
“ tst Practice," full sire . 7 /- 
“ The Match," No. 5 . . 7 /6
Youth's, No. a . . . 6 /3

All Footballs Post Free.

FOOTBALL o r  HOCKEY JER SEY S a n d  SHIRT8
T h e  N ew  A s s o c ia tio n  J e r s e y ,  with laced front. Plain Colours, 2 / 6 ,3 / 3 ; 

Stripes, 2 /9 , 3 /6  each.
T h e  “  A s to n  V illa  ”  J e r s e y ,  Plain coloured body, sleeves and neck 

of different colour, 2 /9 , 3 /3  each. For colours in stock see Catalogue.
Club orders of i dor. 3/• less.

SHIRTS.
Special Quality Flannelette, Stripes, Halves, 

or Plain Colours.....................................
The new “ Twillette ” Shirts, Plain, Stripes, 

or H alves............................................
Flannel, all Wool, Plain Colours or Halves .

Boys’ 1 /8  each 
Men’s 1 /1 0  „ 
Boys’ 2 /6  ,, 
Men’s 2 /9  „ 
Boys’ 4 /9  „ 
Men's 5 /6  „

dor. 
18/- 
20/- 
2 7 /- 
3 0  h  
66/- 
6 3 /-

FOOTBALL o r  HOCKEY KNICKERS
White Swansdown 
White Lambskin 
Blue Serge . 
Ditto, all Wool 
Best Navy Flannel

Boys'
. . 1 /4
. 21- 2/8

1 /6  1 /9  2 /4
. 3 /6  4 /6

N.B.— Allowance on taking 1 dozen knickers, 2 /- 
Postage free.

Men's 
. . • 1/6 

. 2/2 2/10 
1/6 1/10 2/6 

3 /1 1  4 /1 1  
6/11

m

BRODIE’S PATENT ASSOCIATION 
FOOTBALL GOAL-NETS.

Per Set of Two Nets, with Steel Rope and Iron Pegs,
No. 5.—Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred . . 3 6 /-
Nos i.—Very Stout Hemp, Steam Tarred . . 4 5 /-
Noe 8.—Cheaper Fittings ditto Steam Tarred . . 3 1 /-

Carriage paid to any Station in England or Wales.
N.B.—The above prices include everything except the 

actual Goal-posts.

“ THE C LU B” GOAL-POSTS
Four Posts, 8 ft. above ground, two 24 ft. Cross Bars

to fold up, painted one or two colours . . . 3 1 /-
Ditio, with Iron Shoes.................................... ....... 3 6 /6

Carriage paid to any goods station within ;o miles. 
CHEAPER GOAL-POSTS . „ . 1 2 /- 1 8 /- ret

FOOTBALL a n d  HOCKEY
The “ S p e c ia l ”  Best White Chrome, as illustration
The “ L e a g u e ,"  Scotch Chrome, waterproof sole, 

as illustration . . . . . . .
The “ Forward," Scotch Chrome, Spring Heel, with 

Heel and Instep Grip, as illustration . . .
The " C ham pion ,”  Tan Chrome Calf, with Heel 

and Instep Grip, as illustration . . . .
, The “ Rugby, Russet Calf, very light and 

pliable . . . . . . .
The “ All Black " Rugby, Black Chro-

metta C a l f .....................................1 0 /6
The "  C e r t ,"  Russet Hide . . . .  6 /1 1
Chromo Ditto .................................... 8/6
The “ Le a d e r , "  Scotch Chrome, waterproof,

special value . . . . .  6/11
H O C K EY  BOOTS. Benetfink’s I m pr o v ed  design, 

with Rubber protection, as supplied to all leading 
players. TanCalf, 10 /6 ; White Chrome Calf, 1 2 /6  

Carriage paid.

7 / 1 1

“ S P E C I A L ”  a n d  ' 'L E A G U E .”

FO O TBALL
CATALOGUE

P O S T  F R E E

SHIN GUARDS
No. 3-—Superior Strong Leather, 

with Continuous Straps, 
per pair, 1/6 net.

Cheaper quality, 1/-, 1/3  
Postage, 3d. extra.

1 FO RW A RD CHAM PION'

107
108 C H E A P S I D E ,  L O N D O N , E .C .
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H A M L E Y ’ S  N O V E L T I E S .

T H E  D W A R F  O F  
O L D  L O N D O N

TUB Most Extrxordlniuy
VIVACIOUS MANIKIN■ YER BEEN.

“ NEVER TiRED”WhftD working, a variable livingONatun.
W i l t  p e r f o r m  th e  f o l lo w in g  fe a ts

Dances, Scotch and Irish Reels, 
Cake Walk, &c. Jump, Splits, 

Bows, Walk on Knees, &c. &c- 
Canses LAUGHTER. PUN, MERRIMENT. 

Price l / t .  Post Free, 4/1.

Hamley't Racine Yacht*
141a. Cutter, with a Sails and 
Rudder, Pnce7/6; 1 7 in. do., 
9/0. 1910. do. with 3 Satis, 
Price LS/6. ayu, Cutter, with 
Mainsail. Foresail, Topsail, 
Jib and a Rudders. Price 21/-

•lit Cutter, Price 30./-. 3010, 0. Priced/-. 361 n. do. Price 
73/- Case and Carriage extra
r . Price:galling Boats. 
Prices. 3d., 1/-, 3/-, and 3/6. Cutter* And Schooners, with Sails to take up and dowa, nicely finished. 2/6. *«,V3.3/3.8/6, 10/6, 113, 31/ 

and 3**

FISHING RODS in
great variety. Price 
M., 1/-, 1 /3, 2 /8, 3/0, 
4 /S, 5 /S, up to 10/1. 

Postage extra.
DYING PIGS.

Very laughable and 
amusing ; these are 
blown out and then 

gradually cob 
lapse with a 

dying 
squeak. 
Price 2d. 
Post Free, 

30.

CRYSTAL GAZING U A U . AJTD BOOK.
A  look into the future. Price 1 9 ;  Post 
Free. 3/L Also larger sire*. 6/3,10/3, ami 
14/6 each. Postage extra. Book,postfree,7d.
BAKBOO BOAT BOOK. Very strong. 
Prioe 9d. PORTABLE BOAT HOOK. Very 
useful for travelling. Price ^6  and 3/6. 

Postage extra.

T H B  L A T B S T  N O V E L T Y .  
COUNTERBALANCE TOP.
The Longest Spinning Top in the 
world. Vail spin ns long as you like 
on a plate. The Top is made strongly
of metal, and is very easy to spin. 

' ' ‘ Post Free, 3d.Price Id.

HAHLEY’8 Speciality 
Boxes of Surprises.
Box containing 1 Flying 
Sausage, I Flying Snake, 

Howling Babies, i  Coons, 
Balloon, 1 Blow - out 

Cigar, 1 Fin, i Flying Ser
pent. Allof these blow out 
and squeak, causing roars 
of laughter. Price 1/* ;

Post Free, 1/3. 
Smaller Box, containing 7 
Surprises. Price M.; Post 

Free, 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours.
Price Id.; Post Free, 7(L 

Serpents 1 Aeach; Post F ree,

HAMLET’S
BRANCHES

S6 A 87 HighHolborn,XV.C. {wholesale and retaU); 38 Hew  Oxford Street, W .C . ?
202  Regent S t., near Oxford Circusi 8*  Knlghtsbridge, near A lbert Gate). 831 High Holbern, W .C .; SlOa, 8X2  Oxford Street, near M arble Arch. } LONDON.

I

P r i n c i p a l  t B E R N A R D  D E  B E A R
( L a t e  E x a m in e r , L c n d o n  C h a m b e r  o f  C o m m e rce)

COMPLETE BUSINESS EDUCATION FOR BOYS
TH E SCHOOL'D TWO YEARS FINI8HINQ COURSE INCLUDED 
ALL ESSENTIAL ENQLIOH AND COMMERCIAL DUBJECTD.

Shorthand, T ypew ritin g , Business M ethods, Book-keeping, Longhand, A rithm etic, 
G ram m ar and Spelling, F re n ch , G erm an , Spanish, &c.

In clu siv e Q uarterly  F ees , or S e p a ra te  S u b je c ts  m ay be taken at F ix e d  F ees .

Preparation for all Professional and C ivil Service E xam inations.

During the past thirty-six years the School hss.estaUished a powerful connection in Banking, 
Insurance andBusineys circles, and plac-s all its «fficient students in good 

xgsv Progressive Appointments, acoo Vacancies at di po&al annually.
— Over 30,000 already placed.

P IT M A N ’S S C H O O L  Prospectus sent gratis and post free. 
L |- ^ V ___ A ddress (m entioning N o. ,?) T h e  Secretary,

PITMAN'8 METROPOLITAN SCHOOL, Southampton fo>w, W.C.



THE LOCOMOTIVE BUILT BY THE CALEDONIAN RAILWAY COMPANY TO TAKE STF.EP GRADIENTS AT
HIGH SPEED.

T h e L a te s t  R ailw ay L o co m o tiv e .
Th e  locomotive depicted in our heading, 
recently built by the Caledonian Railway 
Company, is at present the most powerful 
railway engine in the British Isles. It differs 
from former locomotives of this class— the six- 
coupled, inside cylinders type— in that a better 
distribution of weight has been obtained by 
certain technical deviations, and this, with 
increased power, will enable it to negotiate 
the steepest gradients at an average speed of 
sixty-one miles an hour. The total length of 
engine and tender {which has a capacity of 
5000 gallons) is 65 ft. 6 in. ; the weight is 130 
tons, and the working pressure 200 lb. per 
Square inch.

cover— into the jaws. The pages are gripped by 
the jaws and carried along the drum to a knife 
which shaves off the edge of the folds, leaving 
a set of single leaves. The latter, still held by 
the clamps, then pass over a series of saws, 
the result being a roughening of the back edge 
of the pages, which, coming into contact with 
a couple of rollers revolving in glue-tanks, are 
thus enabled to pick up the requisite quantity 
of adhesive. Up to now the machine, after 
being fed with the pages, has done all the work. 
Beyond the glue tanks, however, another 
operation is required to place strips of gauze, 
the exact width of the edge of the combined 
pages, on a small platform, in order that each

T h e L a te s t  Binding? M ach in e .
The Strand Magazine recently in

augurated a revolution in magazine 
binding. It has long been a subject 
of complaint that the usual method 
of wire-stitching rendered a magazine 
impossible to open flat. This draw
back has been completely overcome 
by the ingenious machine, an Ameri
can invention, shown in our illustra
tion, which does away with stitching 
altogether. The machine consists of 
a huge oval drum, 18 ft. long, round 
which a series of jaws or clamps 
travel continuously. These jaws 
Open automatically when they reach 
t i e  operator who feeds the machine, 
which feeding is done by dropping 
edgewise a complete set of folded 
pages for one number— without the THE NEW MACHINE USED FOR BINDING "  THE STRAND MAGAZINE.”

[Continued on page xx.
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T H E  B A L L
SPALDING’S

OF
THE S E A S O N

‘OFFICIAL LEAGUE’
Supplied to most First Class 

Clubs, including—
WOOLWICH ARSENAL,
TOTTENHAMHOTSPUR,
FULHAM, CASUALS,
QUEEN’S PARKRANGERS,LONDONCALEDONIANS,
NORWICH CITY,
QUEEN’S PARK(Glasgow), Ao.
S e n d  f o r  L a r g e  I l l u s t r a t e d  C a t a l o g u e

Used also by the
PILGRIMS

duting thtir U SA, Tour, 
* 19C5-6.

PRICES.
No. i C o m p le te ........... 12/6

Cases only.'.......... 10/-
No. ra. Standard Q uality

C o m p lete ........... 10/6
Cases only ... 8/6

No. 2. C o m p le te ........... 13/-
C ases only ... 10/6

No. 2a, Standard Q uality
Com plete ... ... 11/-
Cases on ly........... 91-

o f  a l l  F o o t b a l l  R e q u i s i t e s ,

53-5 FETTER LANE, LONDON, E.C.
1 3b
FACTORY: PUTNEY WHARF, S.W.

APPRECIATIVE CUSTOMERS
WRITE:

OAKHAM.—41 Machine received this morning; I am very 
pleased with it. Have just ridden about 3° tntles tn it, and 
it goes very nicely. Many thanks for your promptness in 
despatching same/' . . . . ,HENDON.— " 1  beg to acknowledge receipt of ejele, with 
which I am very delighted." , . ,EMSWORTH.—'* Received cycle safe, and very pleased with

NBWCASTLE-ON-TYNE.—" I received the Imperial Swift 
Cycle to day, and must express my entire satisfaction with the 
bargain."

LEWES.—“ I have had other makes, but have never ridden 
one which pleases me so much as the Imperial, and shall, 
when opportunity presents itself, recommend your cycles to 
my friends, if they think of having ot e." .

ROMFORD.—“ Many thanks for the Imperial Swift, safely io 
hand on Saturday last. J have thoroughly tried it, and cannot 
speak too highly of it; it runs like quicksilver. Thanking 
you for your prompt attention/*

HARROW.—“ I beg to acknowledge leceipt of cycle, which 
arrived safely Saturday evening, and am pleased to say is 
quite satisfactory."

COVENTRY.—*' I might say I am more than pleased with the
PONTLOTTYN.—** It looks verv nice and I have little doubt 

but it will give every satisfaction. I shall most ceitatolv 
brine it to the notice of most of my friends, as well as others.

KILBURN, N.W.—41 The cycle runs splendidly, and I am 
extremely pleased with it/’ . . . . . .#If.FORD.— I must say lam more than pleased with machine.

WEST EDMONTON. — I am very pleased with it. .
ROCHESTER.—“ The machine is very satisfactory, and it is 

the easiest machine I have ridden."

CROYDON.—** Have received the machine safe and in good 
order; very well satisfied with same. Some friends of mine 
came, and they examined the machine, and said what a good,
reliable machine it was for the price." . . 0 .. .

BEXLEY HEATH.—“ Received ladys Imperial Swift on the 
i6th inst, and am very pleased with it/

NORWICH.—*"The ejele received on Saturday; am very 
pleased with it." , . . . .SANDY.—** Mrs. Schilling is very pleased with the appearance 
of the machine, and I must say, in my opinion, it is exception
ally well fiu shed/*

5/. paid im m ediately  secu res  the Im p eria l £ 8 - 5 - 0  M odel. 1 0 %  discount fo r  cash .

The SW IFT CYCLE Co., Ltd., COVENTRY
LONDON: IS S  16  Holbor* V,.4 ««.E C. DUBLIN: 3 4  D.-e Str.cl. A m i  ot all A.tbof «.«4 Aj.tU.____a.j.w.
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set of pages may pick up one strip in passing. 
This gauze secures a more solid backing for the 
•magazine, the -cover being picked" up imme
diately afterwards, sufficient of the adhesive 
penetrating the gauze to cause the cover to 
stick. In order to ensure that the cover shall 
become firmly attached the back is punched and 
pinched three times by the machine before the 
bound magazine is finally discharged auto
matically at the rate of about two thousand 
copies per hour. It is at present the only 
machine of its kind in England, the sole rights 
having been acquired for a considerable term 
for magazines by the proprietors of The Strand 
Magazine.

T h e L a te s t  Dredger*.
T he vessel in the photograph reproduced 

above is the unique suction pump canal em
banking dredger, Foyers, built for the Indian 
Government by Messrs. W. Simons and Co., 
Ltd., of Renfrew, and will be used for dredging 
the shallow rivers in the Benggl Presidency. 
The dredger possesses three separate bows, and 
through the wells thus formed in the fore part 
of the vessel are led two suction pumps, with a 
dredging capacity of 4000 tons of sand per 
hour, to which are attached rotary cutters for 
disintegrating clayey soil, and water-jets for 
displacing compact sand, prior to suction. 
Each suction pump is driven by a set of vertical 
triple expansion engines of 900 i.h.p., which 
renders the Foyers capable of cutting a channel 
about 20 ft. wide and at a similar depth in one 
operation. The vessel is also fitted with three 
propellers and is able to attain a speed of 
eight knots per hour.

T h e L a te s t  Toy.
, A v er y  entertaining little personage is 
“ X it,” the mannikin whose portrait we pub
lish on this page. Here he appears, rigged 
fcut for drawing-room purposes, a smartly

dressed, rather 
dandified Scot.
P a c k e d  f o r  
t r a v e l l i n g  his 
boots are re
moved and his 
legs vanish alto
g e t h e r .  T h i s  
startling state of 
affairs is due to 
the fact that his 
two lower limbs 
are really the first 
and second right- 
hand fingers of 
his proprietor.
It need not be 
explained t h a t ,  
with a pair of 
legs which are 
not merely lively, 
but actually liv
ing, there are 
few things in the way of dance steps which he 
cannot accomplish. One of the best points 
about his construction is the ingenious con
trivance by which he is fixed to the hands of 
the showman. “ X it ” can be obtained from 
Messrs. Hamley Bros., Ltd., 512 Oxford Street, 
London, W.

' x i t "  f r o m  h a m l e y ’ s .

P h o to g ra p h y  M ad e E asy .
All  sizes of roll films up to and including 

5 by 4 developed for one shilling per spool of 
twelve exposures! This is the latest depar
ture of Messrs. H. J. Redding and Co., 3 
Argyll Place, London, W., who undertake to 
execute orders within two days at the outside.

o

THS SUCTION PUMP CARA*. EMJJAftKING DREDGER BUILT FOJJ THE INpiAN GOVERNMENT-
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™ ™  SIXPENCE

g C H U M S j
E H B w « i& B » o £ T o 6 i 'R  1 9 0 6 1 M S 8 nP '/ 1
c o n t e n t s I

•S* "

Thrilling
Serial
and

Complete
Stories.

Kovel 
Series of 
Articles.

— ___ .

You w ill be delighted with 
“ Chums

It is the Ideal Paper.
Ask your Newsagent to order the 

October part, ready Sept. 27th.
Price Sixpence.

R e m e m b e r - S e p t .  27th
is the day £ the First Monthly Part of a New Volume of CHUMS’
will be on Sale at all Newsagents and Bookstalls.

The Programme for the New Volume includes
THREE EXCITING 8ERIALS:

At School with a Seoret. By
A n d r e w  H o m e ,

The Pirates of El Dorado. By S.
W a l k e y .

For Fortune or Glory. B y  L e w i s  
H o u g h .

Particular* of the New11 Chums " 
Badge and League.

A ll about the “  Chums ”  Roll of 
' Heroes.

THREE SPLENDID SERIES:,
A Novel Senes of Complete Stories 

of Pluck and Adventure, entitled—
“ The Knights of the Golden 

8pure. Bring Stories of the John 
Bull Ciub.”

A New Series of Chats, dealing 
with the Boyhood ef Living 
Rulers. (With Photographic 
Illustrations.)

A New Series of Illustrations from 
Photographs, called

“  The 1 Chums ’ Naval Gallery.**
Depicting His Majesty’s Ships of 

all kinds.
Simple Competitions with Valuable Prizes, including a Ftee Wheel Bicycle, 

Silver Watches, a Weekly Prize of Ten Shillings in Money, 
and other Cash Prizes, See. &c-

Handsome Presentation plate, in Colours, by 
STANLEY BERKELEY,

will be included in the October part.

CASSELL & C o „  Ltd., La Belle Sauvage, London.

8EEKING A PROFESSION

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
NAVAL ARCHITECTUREPremium Moderate.

Exceptions! Advantage* for 
Training sb above.

Student* from thefe Works 
fcsva obtained IMPORTANT 
pots In H.M. Navy and Mer« 

c• ntile Marine.
For terms etud /u ll particulars 

apply to

COX & CO.
E c'in eers & Shipbuilders. 

Docks, Ironworks & Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH.

R A I L W A Y  P I C T O R I A L  
P O S T C A R D S

IiOCOHOTIYEB AND TRAINS IN MOTION Thoasandi to select from. All Railways—All Gountrlet Sample—l Dozen Cerda—lm, peat tree 
complete l is t s  f r e e

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., Limited
3  Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, 

London, R.C.
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T H E  M O T O R  S E A R C H L I G H T  Of  T H E  N E W C A S T L E  E L E C T R I C A L  E N G I N E E R
V O L U N T E E R S . /

Photo.  W m '  S m i t h .

A M otor S e a rc h lig h t.
T he  above is a photograph illustrating the 

latest use to which the motor-car has been put 
in conjunction with military manoeuvres, and 
shows a powerful searchlight mounted on a 
specially designed motor-car carriage. This 
useful innovation belongs to the Electrical 
Engineer Volunteers, Newcastle-on-Tyne.

*0
T h e L a te s t  P o ck e t C a m e ra .

T his is the “  Ticka ” camera, price 8s. 6d., 
manufactured by' Messrs. Houghtons, Ltd., 88

and 89 High Holbom, W.C. 
Although not much larger 
than a watch, this instrument 
carries a spool of film giving 
twenty - five exposures, and 
turns out remarkably clear 
little pictures about the 
size of a postage stamp. 
The “ Ticka ”  is loaded and 
unloaded in daylight, and the 
shutter controls time and in
stantaneous exposures. This 
little novelty is not a toy, 
and yields sharp negatives, 
enlarged prints of which 
may be obtained by means 
of a special printing-box. 
As an instance of the rapidity 
with which the “  Ticka'”  
caught on, the makers in
form us that they sold ten 
thousand during the  ̂first six

THE “ TICKA ” CAMERA, ACTUAL SI?E.

weeks after its introduction.

A R ailw ay’s  D iam ond Ju b ile e .
In July the London and North Western 

Railway Company celebrated  ̂ its diamond 
jubilee, having been founded sixty years ago—  
on July 16, 1846. “  Puffing B illy ”  made its
first journey on the Stockton and Darlington 
Railway on September 27 of the same year. 
When the London and Northwestern Railway 
Company was inaugurated, it employed 161 
hands in its works at Crewe/ which then 
occupied about two and a half acres; to-day 
its employees number 8000 and the works 
cover nearly 200 acres.

T h e Latest^U se Tor E le c tric ity .
M. Cam ille  H errgott, a well-known French 

engineer, is said to have invented a peculiar 
method of charging cloth with electricity in 
order to furnish heat to the wearer in cold 
weather. The idea is carried out by means 
of fine electric wires woven into the cloth, 
to charge which a very, fine battery is needed. 
He calls his invention “  The Electric Ther- 
mophile,”  and claims for it that it can be 
used in connection with all kinds of fabrics, 
and does not alter their ordinary appearance 
on their usual flexibility.
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M A R K T  &  C O . ,

Made by a i ton year aid 
[ boy who mjrn

“Itln  splendid 
■ shooter.' ..Westood 
20 yards away, and 

[ the photo is of my first 
four shots. Uncle Hagry 
thinks it is very good.”
, 8 0  WILL YOU.Further Partlouiut fr*m

e CITY POAO.

For ACCURACY!
FINISH II 

CHEAPNESS IIIThe KING AIR GUN
Scores  

s o  easy

“1N5BURY. E.C

B R I T I S H  B U T T E R F L I E S -
Marbled white, brimstone, speckled-wood, grayling, ringlet, silver studded, 

Clifton. chalk bill, brown argus, little blues, oingy, grizzled, large and small 
skippers—Id. each. Dark green, high brows, surer washed, marsh fritiUaries, 
large tortoiseshell, peacock, painted lady, purple halrsrreak, silver-spotted 
skipper—24. each. White admiral, Lulwotth, and new skippers—3d, each Pale. . . . kippers—. .
olouded yellow, black-veined, white, valezina—dd. each. Purple emperor finales) 

" 3d,, box and postage, 3d. extra. Special cheap list of 700 kinds-
11 Drawer New Butterfly Cabinet, 79/'; storeboxes.

—Is. 3d., box and 1 
free

Id., post

H p .  a . f o r d ,
South View, West Southbourno, Bournemouth.

rJO SE P/i G1 LL0 TTS/ 
PENS

h v

K e e p  F i t  w i t h .

G o o d  F o o d

o

Plasmon Cocoa 

Plasmon Oats 

Plasmon Chocolate
■ o

BRIMFUL OF NOURISHMENT

O f a ll G rocers, C h e m ists  & S to re s

'(ll make 
clear line at

FOR EXPRESS SPEED

a s  v x s
perfect pen for tho*e who fancy broad point*.

JOSEPH G ILLO TT’S ‘ J.G.’ IS TH E  
EASIEST RUNNING PEN MADE

Joseph GiUotfs Pens, in Sispennv and Gross 
Boses, of Stationers. & c. Sample Card of Pens 
free on receipt of Penny Stamp for postage and 
address. Sample Box of Thirty ?««» asserted, 

for testing. Seven Stamps.
JOSEPH OILLOVT *  BONfl lD*pt. 1 1 ),
W t OiKQOtinrnh StPMt* LONDON, EeC*

(Also at Birmingham.)

AMD A LL W H ITE M ILITARY AND
SP0R TIN G  GEAR, ET C ., ETC . .  .

0/ o il Bootm akers, i  tores, aiyl Outfitters 

Sample bottle, post fm, 7 stamps. ' 
_ NEW CENTURY WORKS, IEBK RD., LONDON.

/ D O N ’T  R U B  OFF

T h a  “  BJCGHLSIOR ”  should 
in every Pavilion I TAts year eye 
Before batting. Plays all rauad t

he I 
ye in ;

_ _ jetting. Plays all reuad the 
wicket I Played an xrtf table with not .

] fliing—anwngad In a moment, wnd 
l slaved fbr hours with great pleasure 
I abtd.exoTtenieiit. Made of b ja a  jn d  
| tJoininlum. Pncc 8/* cawnag®|»id» .  I 

BOOKS &THUTIO #0.. LTD.1 '■ 
Beech St. House. Barbican, Louden.

P u p U W  D r e s w t n jr *  P U t— A
S in d  S ta m p  f o r  U lu t t .  J P ro s p M ttu

See., I I S  D m k.fell Read, New Oreee, London I



E fflH M E lliE M D JIE
T o P rom ote and S tren g th en  a  W orthy Im perial S p ir it 

InBritish Boys o ff over the World.

TI’ B VBH.W. If. SINCLAIR, D.D«
P ho to . M i l l s .

M e m o :
m h f yv tw n jr ie J b u m Z r ^

vrv. SIR r. C. COULD, 
Photo. N ctcncs.

President, SIR F. C. G O U LD . Vice-Presidents. T H E  A R CH D EACO N  OF LO N D O N , SIR  A. C O N A N D O YLE.

LEAGUE NOTES FOR SEPTEM BER.

THIS page is open every month for the 
insertion of reports and announcements 
concerning the numerous branches of 

the Boys’ Empire League. Club secretaries are 
requested to send such notices to the Organising 
Secretary, B.E.L., at 56 Ludgate Hill, E.C., by 
the 26th of every month. Forms for this 
purpose can be obtained on application to the 
Secretary.

The Secretary would be pleased to hear from 
C 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 Correspondence 
Section has exceeded our expectations, but 
there is still room for extension. Full particu
lars of this branch can be obtained by writing 
to headquarters as above. Readers of the 
C a p t a in , on becoming members of the B .E .L ..  
can now be put into communication with mem
bers of the League in almost every part of the 
Empire.

B y the time this number is in the hands of 
C a p t a in  readers, members o f B .E .L .  branches 
will be thinking of formulating their programmes 
for the winter. I have before me a pile of letters 
from Hon. Secretaries of existing branches,, 
and also from others who would like to form 
new Clubs in their respective districts. I 
append their names and addresses in the hope 
that C a p t a in  readers who wish to join will 
write to them direct:

B e l f a s t .— James W. McNinch, 1 Wood- 
brook Villas, BaUgomartin Road.

B ir m in g h a m .— Cecil C. Goldsmid, Melbourne 
House, Edward Road.

B i r t l e y  and C h e s t e r  l e  S t r e e t .— M. W. 
Birkett, N.E.R. Station, Birtley, R.S.O.

C h is w ic k , W.— J. R, Smith, 4 Hatfield 
Road, Bedford Park.

D a r t f o r d .— H. J. Wallis, 114  Prince o f 
Wales Terrace, Great Queen Street.

D e r b y .— J. T. Bankes, the Firs, Etwalh
D u blin . —  W. I. Hartley, 36 Waterloo 

Road.
E. F in c h ley , N.— W. Smith, 5 Cavendish 

Terrace, High Road.
Glasgow.— J. A. Rankin, 63 Springfield. 

Road.
Greenock .— N. Macphail, 75 Holmscroft 

Street.
H arringay, N.— A. D. Pulford, 35 Duchett 

Road.
H ollow ay, N.— Arthur Jno. Strouts, 65 

Grove Road.
H u ll .— H. Nightscales, 64 Londesborough 

Street.
L eeds.— Clifford Dytch, 7 Woodsley Road.
L e ic est er .— Archie Wm. Branson, ia  

Sparkenhoe Street.
Maidstone.— H. J. Verrall, 47 Thornhill 

Place.
Ne w b u r y , B er k s .— J. Wickens, 3 Gordoa 

Villas, St. Mary’s Road. '
P lymouth .— F. Me J. Walker, Zion House, 

The Hoe.
R ed h ill , Su r r e y .— Graham G. Reynolds,, 

Blymhill, St. John’s Road. 1
Sh eph er d ’s B ush , W.— A. J .  Knight and 

J. R. Rogers, 20 Campden Hill.
4 Sh r ew sbu r y .— J. Smith, 2 Mardo Street.

Southport.— F ‘. W. Holder, 57 Lethbridge 
Road.

Stoke New ington .— Percy A.' Maydwell, 
36 Park Street.

T ottenham , N.— H. A. Storr, 6 Riversdale 
Terrace, White Hart Lane.

W est  E aling .— A. Barrat, 115 Coldershaw 
Road.

W est  K ilb u r n , N.W.— A. C. Baxter, 161 
Harvist Road.

W im bledon .— A. E. Richmond, Brookfield, 
Woocjeide.

Y ork .— S. Whitehead, 25 Wigginton Road.
T he  Organising Sec r et a r y .



A GIFT
THAT

LASTS A LIFETIME
AND

Supports a  Life.
“ The appli

cations for 
the services 
of the college 
trained stu
dents during 
the past year 
exceeded the 
total number 
of students In 
the college by 
30 per cent.' 
— TIMES,
17 July. 1905.

We absolutely 
Guarantee 

a
Satisfactory
Appointment

to
EVERY

Qualified Pupil

“Day and 
Residential.

“  Booklet C " 
post free on 
receipt of post 

card.

Personal
and

Postal
Coaching.

Tele., 4 3 4 S 
Paddington.

Messrs. MUNFORD &  PITMAN
Kensington C ollege,

Queen’s R oad, B A Y S W A T E R , w.

ONE FILLING  lasts for DAYS.
ONE ‘ S W A N ’ lasts for YEARS.

Make a 'S W A  N ’ FoantainPen soar constant com' 
panion and it Will remain th e fr ie n d o f a lifetim e.

E v ery  hand  
suited.

In 3 sizes, 
10/6, 16/6, 
and 25/-, 

up to 
£ 2 0 .

MABIE,
T0DD&
BARD,
79 & 80, 

High 

Holborn, 

London, 

W.C.

Sold by 

all

Stationers 

and 

I Jewellers.

r  “ B Y  H IS  O W N  H A N D ^ ’^j-----
r  I____ “

I
T h i s  i s  t h e  t i t l e  o f  a  n e w  S E R I A L  S T O R Y  b y

A .  B .  C O O P E R
c o m m e n c i n g 1 i n  t h e  S E P T E M B E R

S U N D A Y  S T R A N D
Illu stra ted  by H . M . 'BROCK

ANOTHER GRAND SERIAL
By G. E. FARROW

“T H E  D W I N D L E B E R R Y  Z O O
A  D e l i g h t f u l  S t o r y  f o r  C h i l d r e n  

C O M M E N C E S  IN T H E  S A M E  N U M B E R

There are ten other first-class items In this remarkable Issue, all beautifully illustrated

T h e  S U N D A Y  S T R A N D
S E P T E M B E R  N U M B E R  A n  ~ u  _  . __

a NO W  R E A D Y  ©  SOltl Everywher° j
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TH E BEST HOUSE IN LONDON FOR YOUR

LTD , . 117 & 118 Cheapslde & Milk Street, 
’ LONDON, E.C.

FOOTBALL OUTFITS
FOOTBALLS

in Best Makes.
each

T h e  C rown  F o o tb a ll, 5/- 
„  C l u b  , ,  5/9
,, Goal 6/6
, ,  B r it o n  , ,  7/6
,, Kikomi ,, 8/ll 
, ,  J . P .  C ut' Tie Ball, 

m ade of F in est Cow hide. 
Sp ecia lly  selected ,

9 /9  each

ASSOCIATION GOAL NETS .Specially Steam Tarred ilemp Cord, complete, 30/-; Superior qua! tv. 37/6 ; J.P. Lie.] quality. 95 -. Carrtavfr extra.

FOOTBALL BAGS .trir.. Jain. 16 in. 18 in.t/- 3/6 3/11 9 6 1Pos'aqe. fld. "* 1

SHIN OUANDS
9d.. lljd.. 1/9. 1/3. 2 3and 3/3 per pair.

Postitfe. 3d

TO
COMMENCE

YOUR
SEASON

SEND
FOR

OUR NEW

1906-7
! FOOTBALL 

LIST
t*SENT POST FREE
| TO AMY ADDRESS ON 
I RECEIPT OF POSTCARD

FOOTBALL JERSEYS
Jerseys Vertica Stripe, button or lace fronts, Superior quality 

3/9 cicli, 42/- doi' Cheaper Quality. each, 27/0 do*.
PostaKe. 4 d .

Flannelette Shirts. 1
2 in. Stripes or Hade- quins. 1/10. For i doz, 2/- reduction.
Postage, 3d. each.

Strong Navy Ser̂ e 
BELTlaESS ^

_  KNICKER8With Elastic, and Patent C-ip, 2/3. Oroinan Makes. 1/4,1/9.2/0,39*VVhite Swansdown. 1/4 2/2, 3/3. 1 Postage, 3d! 2/-reduction'on 1 dozen. Boy’ ssiie, 2d pair less.
FOOTBALL BOOTS\P. FURAVARD BOOT; '.usset Calf or Chrome 8/6 and 9/11 per pair. ‘

Other Qualities. 4 11. S/U, 7/3. 7 11 A 9/11Postage. 5a.

P e t e r s
is at-home in the 
best of company.

M I L K . -

The C hild ren’s ^ N j  
r  T rea t. ^

A Pure Sweet gives not only pleasure but nourishment to 
growing children All the ingredients used in making

C A LLA R D  &  B O W S E R ’S  
B U T T E R -S C O T C H

W« pure and wholesome. It is as nourishing as it is delicious.

E v e r y  P a c k e t  b e a r s  t h e i r  
. T r a d e  M a r k .

Manufactory: London,w.c.
P R J C G  L IS T  

F^Rj r i G -

NATURAL
HISTORY
Wekeep in atack ^

everything repaired by 
f Collector* of BIRDS’ EOOB, 
BUTTERFLIES, MOTHS, ate. Oy 
•pecLmeni, which are ecientiii- 
cally prepared for long 
tion, are admired by all Every 

description of Apparatus, 
Cabinet, Books, sc . kept.
WATKINS &  DONCASTER

36 Strand, London. W.O. '
Five doors fro m  
Charing Cross

a l l  A D V ER TISEM EN TS FO R  “ T H E  C APTAIN ”  sh ou ld  b e  a d d r e s s e d  A D V ER TISEM EN T DEPARTM ENT# GEORGE N E W N ES , LB 
________________________  7 - 1 2  SOUTHAMPTON S T R E E T , STRA N D , W .C .
aiaNfiMHfiiNUfla


