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CHAPTER I.

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

I FR AN K  FIRMIN, who tell this tale, 
hardly come into the story, and do not 

, even then matter one little bit. Like 
the chorus in a Greek play, I make my 

comment, and explain things when necessary ; 
but that’s all. From one side of school-life 
— and isn’t  it the bright side too ?— I was de
barred. “  Crutch and Toothpick ”  I was to 
all and sundry from the day when first I 
limped along Harford’s pavements ; and 
“ old Firm in’’ to any friends in the Fifth and 
the Sixth when I stumped into their studies 
for tea or polite conversation in my last year 
or so of school days. But I think no one 
could spin this yarn of Erpingham as well 
as I, unless, indeed, Dick should tell it him
self. But this, I am sure, he would never 
do.

* * * * *
My people and Anson’s are neighbours ; 

and consequently, when Arthur bade fare
well to his preparatory school and entered 
upon Harford’s stage, old Anson asked me 
to give an eye to the youngster, and gene
rally to see him over his first few fences, and 
Mrs. Anson, I remember, cooed to me for at 
least half an hour, in the end leaving me 
rather mixed as to whether I had a noble 
character or Arthur had. Anyhow, it all 
amounted to th is: Would I see young 
Arthur wasn’t bullied ? And would I see 
that his fine, sensitive spirit wasn’t  broken 
in the rough and tumble of school life ? The 
dear lady seemed to think we bullied on the 
slightest provocation at Harford. Of course,

I promised. So, on the first day of the mid
summer term, I travelled up to school with 
master Arthur, took him into Harbour’s—  
his house, gave him the lie of the land, so 
to speak, and gave him— to his greater satis
faction perhaps— a heavy tea in my own 
den. My fag, Bob Leaf, came in, and my 
labours on behalf of Arthur came to an end 
with tea. Bob took young Anson in tow 
as— I think the simile's all right— a Cunarder 
might take a frail egg-shell, racing cutter 
that had strayed from Cowes into mid Atlantic. 
Bob had been at Harford six months, 
at the outside. When the pair had gone I 
called on all my friends in Crosse’s— Mordaunt, 
Bolton, &c., but they were all either out 
or busy. So, tempted by the fine night, 
I hobbled across the fields to the boat
house, intending to scull up the river as 
far as the broken water below the Hunter’s 
Leap. When I got to the float I could not 
see any youngster whom I could press for 
cox, so I turned away, and went slowly down 
the towing-path. Very few school boats 
had gone down stream, and I had the path 
to myself. I watched the hunched-up voles 
nibbling busily among the reeds, but, when 
they caught sight of me, as they always did 
in the end, they dropped into the water 
with a sounding “ plunk,” like so many 
plummets of lead. A kingfisher shot out 
across stream into the opposite bank, a green 
and purple flash, and I thought I might 
as well watch him at his fishing. I have 
watched kingfishers many an hour. There he 
sat, asJ[motionless as a stone, upon his perch 
a footj above the water, across the river. I 
dropped my crutch in the grass and sat down.

i
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4 THE CAPTAIN.

In five minutes he went off swiftly up stream, 
flying low, almost on the water, and I saw 
him wheel into the osier beds, out of sight. 
When I looked down stream I saw the reason. 
A punt was coming slowly round the bend.
 ̂ There were two in the punt, Leaf lolling 

luxuriously among the cushions, and young 
Anson, that callow Harfordian of a couple 
of hours' status upon whom I had to keep 
an eye. Even without my plighted faith 
to old Anson I should probably have kept 
my eye on Arthur. He knew, apparently 
nothing about punting. He dug the pole 
into the water and thrust, and the craft spun 
round. It revolved like the earth round 
its own axis, and got nowhere in particular. 
As’  for Leaf, at every yaw of the boat, at 
every futile effort of the punter to keep the 
head to the stream, he fairly screamed with 
laughter. Arthur got savage: he jabbed 
viciously into the water, with the result 
that each stroke cancelled the previous one. 
The boat bucketed around, now broadside on, 
now heading up stream, now heading for the 
bank. The performance was a weird one, 
and, in ordinary circumstances, would have 
drawn laughter unchastened as Leaf’s. But 
a thought came that made Arthur’s punting 
seem anything but a joke to me. Leaf was 
giving young Anson his first punting lesson 
over the worst stretch of water he could have 
picked out in the length and breadth of the 
Hare. The river, swirling round the bend, 
has scoured the bed into holes, here and there 
so deep that I have brought out barbel 
from some of them. To any punter who 
knows his pole may not find bottom, it’s safe 
enough ; but for a beginner, and a rank 
bad one at that, it’s as bad as bad can be. I 
mentally promised my fag something un
pleasant for coaching Anson over a honey
comb. I got up and hurried down the path 
towards the bend. When Leaf heard my 
angry hail he rolled over sharply towards 
my bank, and Arthur sent the pole with a 
vicious dig into the water. What I had been 
expecting to happen did. The pole went 
under w ater; Arthur followed it with his 
arms until his wrists were in the water, and 
while he was bent double, Leaf’s little roll 
put the final touch to a piece of grim business. 
The lad followed the pole, plunging head fore
most into the river.

Then I murmured with agony, ”  Can he 
swim ? ”

The answer wasn’t long in coming, though 
one counts time in cases like this by heart 
beats. The pole came up, and went swirling

down stream ; but I didn’t see the boy. I 
was helpless. Never had I knownjthe horror 
of m y'•’utter helplessness until .then. The 
punt had sheered off into mid-river, and I 
saw Leaf standing up, throwing off his coat, 
and gazing into the water. The lad was going 
to give his life for his one hour’s friend. I 
can see him standing there as I write these 
lines.

My eyes were on that cruel, smoothly 
flowing water, when a boat shot past the punt. 
I saw the sculls pulled in, and a young fellow 
standing up in his rocking skiff. He shouted 
fiercely to Leaf, “  Sit down,” and the next 
moment he had plunged into the river. He 
was out of sight, and the bubbles alone showed 
where he was. He came up within the minute 
and he was not alone, he had the boy. To
gether, they went down stream, the swimmer 
holding young Anson’s shoulders high above 
the water. He made for the punt, cutting 
slantingly across the strong current, drew 
alongside, and coolly, without any suspicion 
of grab, held the gunwale. “ Get to the 
end,” he said to Leaf, “  and pull him in.”  
He worked his way to the stern. Leaf seized 
Arthur by the shoulders and pulled him in. 
In a dozen strokes the swimmer retrieved 
his skiff. I hurried along the bank. My 
feelings I can’t describe, but you will see 
I had been keeping an eye on young Anson 
with a vengeance. “ There’s landing farther 
down,” I shouted. *

“ I see,”  shouted the swimmer cheerily. 
A hundred yards down stream he thrust 
in gently the two craft, and I, scrambling 
down the bank, pulled them safely on to 
the sandy spit. Leaf seemed deadly sick, 
but Arthur merely looked most awfully limp. 
He sat up, brushing back his streaming locks, 
and coughed up water and choked alternately. 
He had, at most, swallowed more Hare water 
than was good for him. His rescuer con
templated them both for a moment, and 
then said critically to me, " No damage done, 
I think ? ”

“  As it happens, no,” said I unsteadily, 
“  but what might have been ! One, if not 
two----- ”

“ Oh, don’t worry like that,” he cut in. 
“  The other youngster would have had him 
in a brace of shakes.”

’ ’ And Anson would have had him in 
rather less than that. Besides, look.” I 
waved my arm from bank to bank. At the 
bend for yards they rose up straight and 
bare as a six-foot wall.

He glanced across the river, and was
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silent. I knew there wasn’t the ghost of a 
chance for Anson, or for Leaf either, if 
he had gone to the rescue ; and the youth 
saw it. “  Anyhow, it was perfectly simple,” 
said he quietly, “  and it was your shout that 
made me think something was wrong. But 
hadn’t we better get the youngster home! 
No good mixing shock and cold. Know 
anything of him ? ”

“ Harford, Harbour’s house. I ’ll take 
him.”

rather think s o ! Mine is Firmin, Crosse’s 
house.”

He took my eager, outstretched hand, 
with a little heightened colour. Then he 
collared hold of the woe-begone and shiver
ing Anson, and started off on the towing- 
path at a fair round pelt for school. ”  See 
you later, I hope, Erpingham,” I bellowed 
after him.

“ Thanks,” he called back, without turning 
round. I watched them speeding along the

TH E L A D  F O LL O W E D  T H E . P O L E , PLU N G IN G  H E A D  FOREM OST IN TO  TH E  R IV E R .

" No need, really, thanks; I ’m Harford 
myself.”

I stared. I thought I knew every Har- 
fordian out of junior school, but this six-foot 
youth, with the palpable senior air about him, 
had never come into my view. I stared again 
beyond excuse.

“ Just came to-day, you know,” he said, 
gravely explaining himself. “  Crosse’s house, 
name Erpingham, very much • at your 
service.”

” Oh 1 ”  said I with a gasp, "  I should

towing-path for a minute or two, and then 
turned to the wretched Leaf. A glance at 
my fag’s ashy face told me this was no time 
for a curtain lecture ; so I fastened the punt 
to Erpingham’s skiff, motioned Leaf to the 
lines, and myself sculled back to the school 
float. Leaf said nothing, not a word, but sat 
with the lines over his shoulders. He looked 
as though he saw ghosts on the water.
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CH APTER II.

K E N T ’ S O P IN IO N S .

Q l S I was passing into my room the 
next study door opened, and Erping- 
ham came out. He had changed, 
and stood up garbed in Harfordian

black.
“ Thought I heard you, Firmin. Anson’s 

noti a penny the worse. But what about
my boat ? Had I----- ? ”

“ I brought her up to the school float;
Erpingham, and I must tell you-----”

“ Firmin, come in here,”  said Erpingham, 
precipitately, waving me into the study.

“ There’s a seat. Now, look here, will 
you, please, let this ducking affair drop ? 
It was the simplest matter in the world, 
sort of thing boatmen do every day, the 
summer long, and bleating mammas rain 
sovereigns, and the nursemaids. . . .  I simply 
happened to be there. Nothing more.”

I said a few words of my in loco parentis 
status, and Erpingham smiled.

” I see how you felt, Firmin. You had a 
bad five minutes, naturally. I ’d pull Leaf’s 
ears for him and dock him his cricket until 
Anson can swim and punt. I should think 
that would cure his foolery. What do you 
think of my den P Feels horribly raw and 
new yet.”

I went to his open bookcase. There in serried 
ranks, were our school texts, as Erpingham 
said, “  horribly raw and new.”

I had often wondered who first buys a new 
Smith’s, or a new Liddell and Scott’s. Well, 
Erpingham manifestly had. Instead of our 
usual much-autographed, battered, dog-eared 
dictionaries, descending to us from heaven 
knows what original buyer, his hadn’t  a 
crease in their shining backs. He had 
brought to Harford none of his old books. 
Whereat I wondefed. Erpingham had drawn 
up a chair to the window, and, astride, 
watched me pottering round his den, throwing 
in a remark now and then, but, for the most 
part, looking out of the window into the High, 
where Harfordians were flitting about in 
all their waning glory of tweeds and vivid 
neckties. He didn’t  seem over cheerful, I 
thought. His room had been newly papered 
since Lancaster had gone and he had already 
hung up his prints, all good. There were 
two or three photographs of his father, a 
big, strong, burly man, his mother, and a 
girl of fifteen or sixteen, pretty as a picture. 
I didn’t require, really, his laconic explana
tion, “  My sister Norah.” the resemblance to him

was so obvious. A little clock ticked gently 
on the mantelpiece, and his deal table 
had a swell cover. Altogether Erpingham's 
looked very snug. But, somehow, the six- 
foot, good-looking youth, astride his chair, 
with the square shoulders and the strong
hands, the modelling of whose lithe limbs 
showed under the cloth, hardly seemed to 
fit his neat and clean but severely bookish 
room. I would have expected to see a
cricket bat in the corner, a cup or two 
flanking Norah and her mother, and cricket 
groups and footer XI.s or XV.s on the wall 
memorials of June’s smooth green fields or 
November’s torn muddy turf.

My survey ended, Erpingham brought his 
chair round, and, with rather a wry smile, 
said : ”  I ’m quite at sea, Firmin, about
Harford. I ’m in the Fifth, classical, and 
I ’m due at Asquith’s at 7.30 to-morrow
morning. Whereabouts is the place ? ”

"  I ’ll drop you en route, Erpingham, if you 
like, as I attend Forder’s next door.”

“ Thanks. B y the way, Firmin, what 
sort of fellow's Forder ? ”

“  The Head ? Exactly what the Rugby 
kid said of Temple. A beast . . . but a just 
beast.”

“  So I thought,” said Erpingham, grimly.
" He’s the only man that matters here, 

really,”  said I, thinking of our “ just beast” 
with a mingled awe and admiration, “  but if 
you give him the last ounce you have in you 
he’s content.’

“  Does he always know just when you’re 
at your last ounce ? ”  asked Erpingham.

“  Always, and that’s what makes him 
simply great. If you’ve come here to work,
Erpingham----- ''

"  I have,” said he, quietly.
“  Then you’ll find Forder as placid as the 

mill pond that makes the wheels go round.” 
"  And Asquith, Crosse, and the others ? ”  

asked Erpingham.
“  Decent, nearly all. Help a fellow no 

end if he wants it, and shows them he does. 
Forder doesn’t  care what the fellows want. 
It’s what he wants. Just the difference, 
there, you see. There are Blues, of course, 
who’ll put the ’Varsity edge on a fellow's games 
and all that----- ”

"  I see,”  said Erpingham. "  Somebody 
for you, Firmin, I think.”

Jim Mordaunt, Kent, Bolton, Gale, had 
come in a body to give me a call, and through 
Erpingham’s half-opened door had seen me. 
They poured in. “  Hello, Toothpick,” said 
Kent, ”  moved into Lancaster’s old room ? ”
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I introduced Crosse’s astonished seniors 

to Erpingham, and he looked at them seriatim 
with that curiously deliberative air of his. 
He offered Jim his chair, and waved the 
rest with a smile to his table. “ I ’d like to 
see if it ’s as strong as it looks,” said he. He 
stood with his back to his ticking clock against 
the mantelpiece, and looked at me, and 
listened to their kindly chaff, as though this 
sort of thing was perfectly familiar to him.

When I rose to go, thinking Erpingham 
had had enough of us, Kent, in his heavy 
jesting way, said: “ Erpingham, were you 
a Backward or a Troublesome that you’ve 
come here ? ”

“ I ’ll inquire, Kent, and let you know,” 
said he, meeting exactly Bill’s heavy banter.

“ When I saw you uncoiling fold by fold / 
from this chair," said Jim, with his kindly 
smile to me, “  I thought Frank had sacked 
Leaf, and been poaching fags of a larger 
growth.”

“ Never fag without two testimonials to 
character, Mordaunt; and you fellows haven’t 
left Firmin with a shred. I gather he’s a blood
thirsty monster.”

Jim smiled in his lazy way. “ Will you 
have some supper with us in my study, 
Erpingham ? Firmin’s coming to retrieve his 
character.”

“  Thanks, Mordaunt, but ’fraid I can’t. 
Rather busy, you know.”

Jim nodded carelessly, but Kent, said with 
his usual gibe, “  A letter to mother, of course.”

“ Grandmother, Kent,” said Erpingham, 
quietly, as he saw the last of us over his mat.

We adjourned to Jim’s corner study, and 
there chatted over our Easter doings, and 
enjoyed what Jim’s people— who must have 
adored him— had put up in some luncheon 
baskets.

Bolton, who is rather a silent youth, said,
“ Who’s your friend, Firmin ? ”

“  I've only known him three hours,”  said
I. “ His name’s Erpingham.”

”  Is that all, Toothpick ? ”  asked Gale.
*' Well, hardly,” said I, and I gave Jim’s 

study a little sketch of that bitter five minutes 
I spent on the Hare’s bank that afternoon.

Kent’s comment was in the very words of 
Erpingham. “  He happened to be there.”

” Thank God,” said I.
" Where is he ? ”  asked Jim,
" Fifth, classical.”
“ Where does he come from ? ”  asked Bolton.
“ Don’t know,” said I.
"  A public school,”  said Jim thoughtfully.

“ Erpingham’s exactly our run.”

“ The point is not where he comes from, 
but why,” said Kent.

“  I ’d like to hear you ask him,” chuckled 
Bolton, with a twinkle in his eye, “  always 
supposing he didn’t feel inclined to tell you, 
Bill.”

“  I bet,” said Bill, “  he wouldn’t feel in
clined.”

“ Look here, Kent,”  said I angrily, “  you’re 
just talking rot at large about a fellow you 
haven't known ten minutes.”

“ Frank’s quite right,”  said Mordaunt, 
who had been scribbling on a half-sheet of 
paper and murmuring to Gale, hardly attend
ing to what we had been saying. “  Shut 
up, Kent. I ’m asking him to play to-morrow 
in a house side. He looks as though he’d 
seen a bat before to-day, and he’ll have 
finished that letter to his grandfather by 
to-morrow.”

“ Grandmother,”  corrected Kent, who was 
impervious to banter. “ But I ’ll bet you a 
shilling he won’t play, Jim.”

“ All right,”  said Mordaunt. “ I ’ll see him 
now.”

" Any one else risk a shilling ? ”  said Kent, 
grinning affably upon us all when Mordaunt 
had gone.

“ I bet when I’m interested,” said Gale. 
“  I ’m not here.”

Curious to say, I was, rather. What had 
struck Jim about Erpingham had struck me, 
too. He had not the figure, the look, the 
air, of either a lounger or a bookish fellow. 
And yet, somehow, I felt that Kent had 
noticed something in Erpingham’s manner, 
— a certain reserve, I would call it— and was 
probably right.

Jim came back at the end of five minutes. 
He felt in his pocket and spun Bill a shilling. 
“  Erpingham can’t play.”

“ Why won’t  he play, Jim ? ” asked Kent, 
pocketing his coin.

“ He said he couldn’t,” I corrected.
“ I didn’t ask him, but he mentioned that 

he’d come here to work.”
“ Of course he has,” said Bill, his sneer 

coming up as he spoke.
“ Why not ? ” asked I angrily. “ We’re 

all here for that, I  take it.”
“ Then you’re jolly well mistaken, Firrain,” 

snapped Bill. “  My maximum is Forder’s 
minimum, and, more or less, that applies to 
every fellow here except you, my boy.”

“ But,” resumed Kent, after a moment’s 
pause, “ candidly. I don’t  like the sort of 
fellow who tells us he’s not going to play, but 
says he’s going to work instead. Too much

i
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of the ’ighly superior person for ray 
fancy.”

“ Bill,” I broke in, as solemn as I could be 
for anger, as I saw that Kent’s words had 
left an "impression, “ for some er— er reason 
you’ve got a prejudice against Erpingham, 
though you’ve only known him ten minutes. 
That’s utter rot, as I said before.”

" Hold a minute, Firmin,” said Kent. 
“ and I’ll explain my er— er prejudice.

Your friend refuses two of Jim’s invitations, 
and takes us to witness that he’s going to 
work. My aunt! Too high and too dry, 
Frankie, for a commencement.”

Gale, who was frankly bored at the turn 
the conversation had taken, switched us 
off neatly at this point on to Harford’s cricket, 
and we talked bat and ball and wickets until 
the bell went, and we cut our several ways 
to bed. I felt, somehow, that Erpingham had 
not made quite the same impression on Crosse’s

most important seniors as he had on me, and 
was sorry for it.

On the morrow I dropped my new friend 
at Asquith’s at first school, and he accepted 
with more than mere polite acquiescence my 
invitation to breakfast. I passed the news 
on to young Leaf, and in all my Harford days 
I never drew up to better coffee, eggs and 
bacon, better rolls and butter, than on that 
morning. Leaf, evidently, had no prejudice 

against Erpingham.

CH APTER III. 
erpingh am ’s w ork.

HE appearance of 
E r p i n g h a m  at 
Harford created 
something of a 

sensation in the school 
generally, and Crosses’ 
had a particular interest 
in it. New Harfordians 
are, of course, very cal
low young hopefuls, with 
the marks of the pre
paratory school plainly 
showing all over them, 
but Erpingham came to 
us with all the signs 
of full-blown seniority. 
Why he came only he 
a n d  F o r d e r  k n e w .  
Whence he came was an 
equal mystery. A m ys
tery it remained for 
many days, but, as a 
matter of interest, it 
faded at the end of his 
first week. Dick’s— for 
by this time he was 
Dick to me —  Dick’s 
manner was beautifully 
calculated to this end—  
he was civil to every 
one, and wrapped up in 
his own affairs. Crosse’s 

fellows passed the word that their new 
arrival was slogging hard at school work, 
Harfordians could see for themselves that 
he didn't play, and about such an uninteresting 
personality the fellows could not be expected 
to be interested long. They regarded Erping- 
ham’s appearance at Harford as one of Forder’s 
occasional whims.

My friendship with Erpingham dated from 
Leaf’s famous breakfast. I told him that 
Lancaster and I had shared breakfast and

/
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tea for over two years, and i£ he liked to club 
with me I should infinitely prefer it to a 
solitary meal. Dick was only too delighted ;
I could see he did not fancy brekker in the 
dining-room— a solitary senior among a herd 
of noisy, squeaky fags, and I pointed out to 
him that, being neither in the Sixth nor a 
monitor, he was not entitled to a fag according 
to the immemorial laws of Harford, and that 
setting up housekeeping without the aid of 
fagdom was nothing great. He saw it in 
all its beauty, and thanked me with warmth. 
“ How will Leaf like the extra fag ? ” said 
he at last, with a smile.

“ You say ‘ punt ’ to him, Erpingham, if 
he grumbles. “ But Bob’s a decent little kid ; 
he won't.”

Crosse’s had some idea that Erpingham 
was working, but only I had any idea of the 
extent. Every morning I heard his little 
clock ringing furiously for a second or two, 
and within five minutes up would go Erping- 
ham’s window, and I could hear the tinkling 
of the water as he poured it into the basin. 
Then came the slap of books on the table, and 
a chair creaked as it was drawn up. The 
first, the second, the third time I heard it I 
drew out my watch from my pillow. The 
hour hand was always dead on five. Dick 
was getting up to read ! I whistled softly 
to myself from utter astonishment before 
I dropped off again to sleep.

At the end of the week, at breakfast, I 
complimented him.

A faint blush crept over his face, and his 
mouth twisted into a wry smile. “  It’s 
necessary’, Frank. I ’m in for an exam, in 
June, and there are parts of it of which I 
know nothing, so far. I simply have to grind. 
I don’t pretepd to like it.”

“ Let me have a look at the syllabus, Dick, 
after breakfast; ”  said I, and when he, naturally, 
shied at the idea of my prying into his affairs, 
I added, copying his own worried smile, 
“ exams, are all I ’m good for, you know.”

Dick brought me the syllabus and a sheaf 
of previous' questions, and I pondered over 
them for a good hour meeting some old friends 
of mine as I read. To a public-school boy 
suckled on classics these classics were absurdly 
easy, the sort of thing Harford demands from 
the Fourth, but there were at least three 
papers on science and one on mathematics 
which, elementary though they were, demanded 
rather more than the alphabet. If Dick had 
spent his time going through the usual classical 
mill, as I shrewdly suspected, I rather hoped 
he’d been leaving Greece and Rome severely

Y«fc. ?CVf—j. - '

alone for a few months. I certainly thought 
a lot about my friend that morning, and when 
we came out of the hall after dinner, I hobbled 
in to Dick’s study with his papers.

“  Well, what about the classics ? ”  I asked, 
and I couldn’t  suppress a smile.

“  Oh, well, they’re footle,”  Dick said.
“ Go on.”

“ The mathematics ? ”
“  Possible. I rather like them, you know. 

But I ’ve done so little.”
”  Thought so. And every classical Fifth 

at Harford would probably say the same. 
Now the science ? ”

“  Never done any. Ignorant as dirt. 
Here’s a first question,” said Dick, selecting 
a paper and holding forth. “ ‘ How would you 
make a vernier ? * On my word of honour 
honour I never heard of the beast.”

“  Been working for this before you came 
to Harford ? ”

“  I had about a month ; I spent it mostly 
over this tackle,”  and Dick held up a natural 
science paper.

“  Wise youth.”
I felt, I saw, just what was Dick’s case. 

He would have to have pretty good natural 
ability, and have the grit to keep up his sheer 
hard smugging until the exam, came round. 
It was at least, if not simply, a race against 
time.

“ Dick, will you do what I ask you ? ” I said 
finally.

“ That depends,” said Erpingham, looking 
at me rather curiously.

Well, I took this examination myself 
two years ago last Christmas, though I haven't 
told any one. But I came out in honours.”  .

Erpingham said quietly, “  I ’m no swell, 
Frank.”

"  Sw ell! ”  said I, bitterly. “  This sort 
of thing is all I can do. But you see I ought 
to know what I ’m talking about. If you 
like I’ll draw you out a scheme for a dash- 
and-scramble shot, the necessary minimum. 
You work through that, and answer all the 
questions in the text-books. Opposite those 
that stump you erect a cross in red ink. Do 
the same with the maths,, and leave me the 
books at breakfast time, and at tea you’ll 
find full solutions neatly worked. I know 
your books pretty well. Old acquaintances 
in fact.”

Dick stared at me with wide-open eyes. 
Then his blush faded *and left him very white.

“  Frank, you’re awfully good. I ’ve never 
met with a better fellow than you,”

" Is it a bargain ? ” said I hastily. Erping-
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ham put out his hand and grasped mine in 
a grip that made me wince. “  I suppose, 
Dick, you must take the June exam. ? Can t 
wait till Christmas ? ”

M No. ’ I  promised my people for June.”  
There was a long pause, and then Erpingham 
said something that made me jump. ”  Frank. 
I  suppose you wonder why I ’m here.”

I looked Erpingham squarely in the eyes, 
I  hope, “  I  have wondered, Dick. But, on 
on my honour, I have no curiosity.”

“ I ’ll tell you. if you like.”
“ You won’t, old fellow, except you very 

badly want to.”
" Then, I'd  rather not now."
I put out my hand this time, and felt from 

that moment that between Dick and me 
there was a bond that would not be lightly 
broken.

I spent that half-holiday in a work of 
horrible butchery. I took Erpingham’s text
books, hung, drew, and quartered them, 
placed fences, so to speak, round the useless 
lubrica exta, drew attention to the choicer 
morsels with red ink, and gave the choicest 
plain indication with N.B.s. Then I handed 
them to Erpingham. “ Dick,” I ' said, put 
your clock for 4 A.M. if you like, but let us 
have Saturdays, from noon on, to ourselves.”

” Rather,”  said he, with something more 
like a happy smile than I had yet seen.

I have seen fellows working double tides 
for a fortnight or so before an exam., but 
I never knew any one stick to the table as 
Erpingham did. His clock went at five or 
before ; except for an hour’s walk along 
the river and back after dinner he was either 
at schools or in his study, pinning himself 
down to subjects that he hated, until bedtime. 
And I am very sure, however a regular beak 
might scoff at my tabloid doses of knowledge, 
my plan answered capitally with Dick, because 
he worked it honestly. But think of what 
study meant to Erpingham, hearing through 
his open window the patter of fellows’ feet 
out in the High stringing down to the Meads 
for cricket, or the soft-muffled padding of 
those who were going for a grind on the Hare ; 
when the sharp scent of new-mown grass 
blown across the fields, stealing into his room 
with the Sunshine and the twitter of the 
swallows, literally called him to come out.

But our Saturdays 1 Well, those few 
Saturdays before* Dick went up to town for his 
examination will always remain with me as 
the brightest days of my life at Harford.

We invariably filed down to / the Meads 
after dinner, and, finding a~̂  shady corner.

watched the cricket going on in the sunshine. 
Dick said little one way or the other about 
Harford’s game, but he always made a point 
of seeing Mordaunt bat, and when Jim came 
out of the pavilion, trailing his bat, with an 
odd little mannerism quite his own, Dick 
stiffened to attention. Mordaunt was Har
ford’s keeper too. To see Jim stalk down 
the crease after an over, his gloves somehow 
adding length to his arms, to watch him plant 
his feet carefully, and then see him settle 
down when the bowler was on the run, was 
to see the preliminaries of art. He was never 
in a hurry, he had no suspicion of flurry ; the 
ball was gathered and swept towards the 
bails in the same movement, then came an 
almost imperceptible pause for the unwary 
foot dragging over the line, and then the ball 
was lobbed gently back to the bowler. It 
mattered not whether he was standing up to 
fast, medium, or slow ; whether the bowler 
was working the off theory or the leg, his 
steady poise behind the bails was the same. 
A yard farther back, the better to judge Wren’s 
leg express, was perhaps his only concession 
to speed. His hands seemed to have the 
attraction of magnets. A hurtling return, 
full, or pitching just short— and these are 
brutes— was gathered in and sent back as 
cleanly and easily as though he were return
ing the length balls of a new bowler. Jim’s 
graceful, tall figure, flicking balls through the 
slips, opening his shoulders for a drive, draw
ing a ball to the leg, was grace with know
ledge. Dick saw as much the first match, 
and when Mordaunt had gone back to the 
pavilion just two short of his century, we two 
looked at each other as to whether we should 
move. We didn’t  want any anti-climax after 
that performance.

” You have some decent fellows in the XI., 
Frank, but for blood and breeding give me 
Mordaunt.”

That Erpingham knew the game I found 
out pretty soon; indeed, I would have been 
pretty blind not to. “ You’ve your own 
reasons, Dick,”  I said, chaffing him, “  but 
that’s your place on a Saturday afternoon.”

I was sorry the minute the words were 
spoken.

Erpingham flinched, exactly as a horse 
might do when it hears the lash, and he went 
quite white. For a minute or two he said 
nothing, but ran his eye over the field which 
I had included in my sweep. The flag floated 
lazily in the late May sunshine, as though it 
were benignantly blessing the privileged who 
lolled on the pavilion seats beneath. The

/
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turf was ringed with a living border of 
Harfordians, sober dowagers rustled on the 
edge of the crowd, and girls with their bright 
dresses and brighter faces flitted here- and 
there, and when, meeting friends, they stopped 
in little groups and {knots for a minute or 
two, made pools and splashes of colour on 
the green field., ,y Old Harfordians, who might 
have been at school with Forder, drew gently 
on their cigars, and assured each other solemnly 
that Mordaunt falmost came up to some bril
liant Harfordian of their time. Almost—

\  -  A.

tenderest leaf, and overhead, the blue sky, 
flecked with straying clouds.

Surely, cricket is the cleanest* sweetest, 
kindest game in the world.

Dick's colour came back to him slowly as 
he looked and thought. His eyes brightened, 
though his mouth was sayage.

“ I came here to grind, Frank. And the 
hardest grind of all is watching this.”

After tea, Dick generally pulled up the 
river sis far as the Hunter’s Leap, where the 
Bari comes rushing down from the hills and

WITH D IC K  MY LU CK  W AS A LW A YS GOOD.

but not quite. Jim’s dismissal made the 
customary quiver. You heard a whisper all 
round. "  That’s Mordaunt,”  and the women 
gave him their quick all-over look, and the 
girls pondered him slowly as their brothers 
whispered what Wisden had said in his last 
issue. Dick’s eyes and ears took all in— the 
living green of the turf rolling in velvet smooth
ness up to the seats, the purple-breasted, tire
less swallows patrolling the level sward in their 
lightning rush an inch from the ground, the 
white players ( grouped around the wickets, 
like worshippers round a shrine, the elms in 
tl*e far background, in their freshest, greenest.

throws her tumbling waters into the more 
placid Hare.

He would nose our skiff off the quieter 
waters into the smaller stream, and I ’d try 
for some of the Bari trout. Before Dick 
came, when I had to fish from the bank, over 
seven-eighths of the likely pools I had never 
dropped a fly. But now Dick flicked the 
sculls lightly through the tom, racing waters, 
wormed his way through the jaws of the black, 
dripping boulders, and nosed our little craft 
on some sandy spit at the tail of a race, whilst 
I quartered every inch of the deep pools. 
The Bari trout are not chato-stream fish,
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heavy and sluggish, but are big enough and 
fierce enough to make it touch and go with 
a fine line every time they are struck. With 
Dick my luck was always good. You know 
how a trout takes the fly— a sweeping rush 
and a lightning glimpse of golden flanks. My 
coaxing a lusty fellow out of his roaring waters, 
holding him when he wanted to break me in 
the shallows, checking gently his furious rush 
up stream, reeling him up— with judgmenf—  
when he tired, and so out into a quiet patch 
where he could be pulled gently over the net, 
Dick found good fun. He always tipped me 
a solemn wink as my net was lifted, bagging 
heavily, into the b o at; we couldn’t hear 
ourselves speak for the roaring waters. Then, 
when the fading light warned us of lock-up, 
and the number of the slain was eminently 
respectable, we would scurry down stream 
into the Hare, when I would take the sculls 
and pull down to Harford.

Dick’s compliment on my first day's sport 
made me blush.

“ Strikes me, Frank, you’re a cut above 
the average chuck-it-and-chance-it artist.”

Ah I those were halcyon days. And now, 
whenever Harford comes to my mind, I 
always see her as Dick and I -saw her coming 
home across the meadows. I see again the 
grey school buildings, the chapel spire prick
ing into the sky, the Houses among the broad 
bosomed trees, the lights just beginning to 
twinkle in the studies, as the fellows came 
home from field and river, Meads with the 
flight of pavilion seats glimmering greyly in 
the twilight, the playing-fields rolling up to 
the shadowy elms, the water meadows, and 
the dark, gleaming, silent river between.

Ah ! those were halcyon days.

CHAPTER IV.

T H E  IN F O R M E R .

ICK went up to London for his exami- 
||f\y\ nation, and every night I loitered out- 
J|o// side the station gates to hear the 

news. Dick passed me the day’s 
papers, and, when I saw what had been set, 
I knew in a moment my rush-and-scramble 
minimum had not been a bad one. Dick, 
however, took far from a rosy view of his 
achievements, and was pretty certain he’d 
come a cropper. Dick though, was just one 
of those fellows who are profoundly astonished 
when they pass. “  Well, I finish to-morrow 
at noon, Frank,” he said, “ and, please the 
pigs, the day after I get up at a respectable 
hour."

Then I unfolded a little plan, the cause of 
many weary months of misery and woe to 
Dick, to Mordaunt, to many others, to me. 
If ever an idea was “  rigged with curses dark ”  
from the beginning that was. “  The school 
are playing a match against Worthington’s 
X I. at Gleam to-morrow. I ’ll pull down the 
river if you'll get out at the Junction, and 
we’ll see the fag-end of the cricket, potter 
round Gleam, and scull to school before lock
up. How’d that suit, Dick ? ”

“ Ripping,” said Erpingham. Then, as 
though he always summed up Harford cricket 
in J im : “  Jove, Frank, I ’d like to see Mor
daunt making runs against the clock.”

“ Then you won’t. Jim's split a finger. 
He’s not playing. And, though this won’t 
interest you, Bill Kent’s crocked, so we’ll be 
short of slows,” said I.

“  Mordaunt and Kent seem pretty thick, 
don’t they ? Somehow, they don’t seem 
cut out for each other,”  said Dick, who admired 
Jim immensely.

This seemed a funny thing for Dick to say 
to me. Two hours before I had had tea with 
Jim and his chum and Mrs. Mordaunt, who 
had run down from town for the afternoon. 
She picked me up on Meads, and carried me 
off to her boy’s study, where we four talked 
one against the other— the jolliest meal imagin
able. As we walked afterwards to the station, 
she and I a little behind, she said : “ Jim 
seems very fond of Kent, don’t you think ? ” 

“  Great friends,” said I, and when I wanted 
to explain why, for the first time I rather 
wondered why. 41 Well, they’re in the same 
house and in the X I.,”  I added, following my 
own thoughts. 1

“ Is Kent a very nice fellow, Frank ? ” 
she asked me very quietly. .

I said, a little sharply : " I've heard nothing 
wrong of Kent, Mrs. Mordaunt.”

“ No, no,” she said hurriedly, " I don’t 
quite mean that,”  and then with a sm ile: 
“  Are you as big chums as ever, Frank P ”

“ Of course,” said I, “  of course." And 
yet, almost before the words were out of my 
mouth, it flashed across my mind that I had 
not seen quite so much of Jim as in the old 
days, not so much since— well, since Erping
ham came. Mrs. Mordaunt’s words made 
me see dates rather unpleasantly. She was 
looking at me intently, smiling and yet serious.

" Well, Frank,”  she said at last, “  I hope 
you’ll always be Jim's great friend.”  Then 
with a jolly friendly smile : “  Couldn’t you 
and Mr. Er-ping-ham take Jim into partner* 
Ship, now ? ”
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So Jim or someone had told her of Dick ! 
I saw myself hobbling between Jim and 
Dick— the two fellows I liked best in the 
world— and shining with reflected glory.

“ Mordaunt. Firmin, and Erpingham sounds 
prettily,”  putting Jim— oh those mothers! 
— first.

" Rather 1 ”  said I, like a kid.
We shook hands and parted, and the last 

words were for me : “  Remember, Frank.”
“ What have you to remember, Tooth

pick ? ” asked Mordaunt, as we moved away.
“ Your mater was telling me the name of a 

jolly firm,”  said I.
" Then, she put you in, I bet,”  said Jim, 

with his mother’s smile.
When I went down the High in the morning 

to second school, I saw the X I. climbing into 
the brakes opposite the old school gate, their 
bags piled up under the driver’s feet. A 
little knot of Sixth were tossing for the remain
ing seats, when Forder came out of his door 
and fingered his cap as the X I. spotted him, 
giving the fellows his usual quick glance as 
he hurried away. Jim Mordaunt, his left 
hand gloved, was perched beside the driver, 
chaffing the Sixth, to whom the fates had 
been unkind, and, as we settled down to our 
morning grind with Forder, came the rumble 
of the brake to trouble thought.

I took it very leisurely down stream, almost 
crawled in fact under the banks, and it was 
nearly four when I whipped in the sculls at 
Gleam. Gleam is a rather pretty little, sleepy 
county town, where one wonders whatever 
the bank clerks have to do, and where the 
many solicitors get their clients. Lend each 
other money, or draw up each other’s wills, I 
suppose. I pottered about the old quiet 
streets, bought postcards for the home authori
ties, and generally killed time just as I like 
to do. Then I thought I ’d find our fellows 
and give them the benefit of my presence 
until Dick should come to find me as per 
arrangement. I was plodding along to the 
ground, when a tall, thin, gaunt figure, which 
I knew as well as my own crutch, caught my 
eye, and I straightened up a little as if, save 
the mark ! I had been dressing from the right. 
Forder always has that effect on me. In 
another moment the Head and I had met. 
One glance at his thin, pale lips, drawn across 
his mouth in a straight Urte, his grey eyebrows 
twitching over his chill, deep-set eyes, and 
I knew I had run across him in one of his cold, 
biting rages. “  What are you doing here, 
Firmin ? ”  he rapped out.

"  Erpingham is coming off the Dondoh

'  %
train, sir, and we were to scull up to Harford 
when the cricket was over.”

“ You have an exeat ? ”
“ Yes, sir.”
“ Whose ? ”
** Mr. Crosse’s.”
“  Have you seen Mordaunt here ? ”
" No, sir. I sculled down the river.”
He turned on his heel, just noticing my 

salute, and I followed in his wake, wondering 
why he was in a paddy, and. above all, dis
playing it in Gleam, nettled, too. that he 
should ask me my business and demand my 
exeat. And why, in the name of little fishes, 
ask me about Mordaunt ?

Our fellows were out in the field, but, a3 
Worthington's band were struggling to avoid 
an innings defeat, there was nothing very ex
hilarating from a spectator's point of view.

A little group of the Sixth were following 
the game languidly, but they smiled genially, 
with a twinge of amusement, too, I thought,—  
as the gods might smile at Hephaestos— when 
I hobbled up to them.

“ Good heavens, Toothpick, where’s the 
other twin ? ” said Link, making room for 
me in his crowd. '

" Meaning Erpingham ? ”  said I.
“ I did, my son,” said Link.
“ He’s coming by-and-bye,” said I. “  Any 

of you seen Forder ? ”
The Harfordians looked at one another 

curiously, half anxiously, half perplexedly. 
Then Sale, a fellow of Bonner's house, turned 
td me. “ Seen Forder, eh ? Well, rather. 
Eyes like a grey wolf’s, and a mouth like an 
Inquisition torturer’s.”

*' He’s been here demanding exeats of all 
and sundry. By Jupiter ! I ’d be very sorry 
for the fellow who’d forgotten that little for
mality,”  said Bull, Sale’s inseparable friend.

*' Forder’s in the deuce of a paddy, Frank,” 
said Sale again. " The question is, about 
what ? ”  -

And then Bull, who had the quotation 
habit badly— worse than I— began : “ ‘ He that 
hath light within his own clear breast, may
sit i’ the sunshine------’ ”

Sale unceremoniously stuck an elbow among 
his friend’s ribs. '* Oh, shut up, you fo o l! 
Have you seen him, Firmin ? ”

“ Five minutes ago. He’s looking for 
Mordaunt, I gather.”

“ For Jim 1 ”  echoed the fellows as one 
man. “  What’s he want with Jim P ”

" Well, don’t  keep on gasping like that,” 
said I, impatiently. "  How do I know j> 
Wl*er$ is he ? ”

V
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“  He and Kent sheered off when the game 
was nicely warmed up,” said Gale to me.
“ They’ve not been on the ground since.”

I suppose it isn’t curious really, but I 
thought instantly of Mrs. Mordaunt’s two- 
edged words of the previous night, and I felt 
vaguely uneasy when the solemn Gale dropped 
in Kent’s name so casually.

" Oh, well,”  said I. “ Live and learn. 
If Jim’s been playing marbles in Gleam’s 
gutters, or any other impossible thing, we’ll 
hear of it soon enough. Hallo I Bolton’s got 
old Worthington’s wicket.”

But there was something in the minds 
of all the little knot of Harfordians, and they 
paid no attention to the cricket. Bull 
grumbled, ” Don’t  gas so much about the 
glory of Crosse’s men, Toothpick,” as though 
my elbow had rattled among his ribs. The 
fellows kept a tense silence, looking on at the 
game, but missing every point of it. After 
ten minutes of this sort of thing I yawned, 
I couldn’t see why Forder in a paddy six 
miles from home should throw Sixth Form 
fellows into something uncommonly like a 
funk, 'when, in the main, they were decent 
fellows without a vice to their names, bar 
Bull and his quotes. The cricket came to 
an end with my gape, and the Harfordians 
waited for our men to come out of the pavilion, 
whilst I found that Dick must be about due.

Sure enough, disentangling himself from 
the crowd of people going out, Erpingham 
came in at the gate, and I felt that probably 
he would not be quite so dumb as the rest. 
He caught sight of our fellows and came 
across, his tall figure striding over the turf 
reminding me forcibly of Jim.

He nodded coolly to the Sixth. "  Game’s 
over, eh ? " he asked.

*' School’s won, Erpingham,”  said Sale, 
briefly. “  Innings and er— what’s the runs, 
Bull ? ”

Dick and I drifted a few yards away. 
“  Well ? ” said I, anxiously.

“  Pretty decfent to-day, Frank,” he said, 
cheerfully, “  but don't look so beastly cocky, 
old man. The other papers have ploughed 
me right enough.”

“  Here’s Forder,”  I heard Link say, and 
when I looked up I saw the Head stalking 
across to us, looking as savage as ever.

" And here’s Jim,”  said Gale.
"  And now we’ll see what we shall see,” 

said Bull.
Jim strolled across from one of the side 

entrances, his hands in his pockets, and appar
ently &h his attention on the scgring-boarcj-

Forder had seen him too, and checked him
self, so that both of them practically stopped 
together in front of our little party. Jim 
touched his cap in his own easy, polite way.

“  You’ve not been playing, Mordaunt ? ” 
said Forder. #

“  No, sir. I ’ve split my finger.”
“  You have an eXeat ? ”
”  Yes, sir, Mr. Crosse’s.”
“  You came down with the others ? ”
”  Yes, sir.”  •
”  What have you been doing all day ? ”
Jim flushed ever so little, but he looked 

Forder in the face, drawing himself up squarely, 
and said, “  Watching some of the cricket, sir, 
and pottering about Gleam.”

“  That’s all you have to say to me ? ”  said 
Forder, icily.

V Yes, sir,”  said Jim, never taking his eyes 
off the Head. “  Nothing else.”

We looked at both of them in utter as
tonishment, at the white furious man and the 
flushed handsome youth opposing a plain, 
haughty defiance to the other’s anger. As
tonishment is a mild word for our feelings. 
I turned to Dick to see what he was making 
of this wretched public performance. He was 
as pale as Forder, and if ever I saw anxiety 
bordering on agony, in my life, I saw that on 
my friend’s face. Jim was opposite him, and 
Dick’s eyes never left his face. His fixed, 
steady gaze was for Mordaunt alone.

The battle of looks between Jim and Forder 
lasted perhaps a minute. All at once Forder 
said to onr little group, “  Have you seen 
Erpingham ? ”

Mordaunt was cool and no mistake. He 
said, still with the same defiant accent in his 
voice, “  Erpingham’s behind you, sir.”

Dick got up, his face pallid. Forder wheeled 
round like a hawk. " Did you come down 
by the Race train, Erpingham ? ”

"  Yes, sir," said Dick.
“ Did you see Mordaunt in the train ? ”  
Dick looked at Forder as though he were 

dazed, but Forder’s eyes were on Dick as 
though he would read his very heart, and 
then he dropped his voice to his quietest 
tone, as Dick said nothing.

While you might count a dozen he waited 
before he spoke again. "D id  you see Mor
daunt in the Race train ? ”

Erpingham’s glance went to Mordaunt 
one fleeting second, but Jim’s eyes were on 
Forder. He made no sign.

Dick said, “  Yes.”
Forder turned to Jim like a very hop. 

"  Where have yqu been, Mor^auqt ? ”
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“ Epsom, sir.”
“  Who was with you ? ”
Jim’s lips curled bitterly.

There was a sneer in his 
voice as he said, '* No one, 
sir.”

" I will see you to
night, Mordaunt, at eight.”

Forder turned on his 
heel and was out of the 
gate before we broke 
silence. I looked from 
Jim to Dick, and they 
looked at each other.
Mordaunt drawled in his 
silkiest voice, and yet I 
never heard anything more 
stabbing even from him :
“ Hope you like your 
share in this little business.
Erpingham.”

“ I ’m horribly sorry,
Mordaunt,”  said Dick.
“ I ’d like you to believe 
that.”

Mordaunt did not say a 
word, good, bad, or in
different. He put his 
hands in his pockets and 
strolled towards the pa
vilion. The others, from 
Link to Bull, hesitated as 
to whether they might say 
something, and finally, 
covering Erpingham with 
a glare of contempt, they 
took ' Jim’s cue and fol
lowed him in silence, “i Dick 
and I were left alone. He 
turned to me with an 
ashen face. “ What do 
Frank ? ”

" O f Mordaunt ? ”
He nodded.
" Forder ̂ will expel him.’ ’
Dick sat down on the bench and buried 

his face in his hands. “  And of me ? ” he

you think

f o r d e r ’s  e y e s  w e r e  o n  d i c k  a s  t h o u g h  h e

W O U LD R E A D  HIS V E R Y  H E A R T .

said, at length:
“ You are your own judge, Dick,” I said.
He took this in, but he was never the sort 

of fellow who funks an issue. “  What do 
you think of my part, Frank ? "

“  I don’t  know what I should have done, 
Dick. But I think I should have let Forder 
do his worst.”

Dick said nothing, but looked me squarely 
in the face. “ I don’t know on what footing 
you stand w ith ' Border, Qf course,” J said,

after a pause, “  only you know, one of the 
things, the thing, a fellow must not do, ac
cording to our laws, is what you have done.”

I sat down beside him, and, in a flash, I saw 
just what would be the upshot of my miserable 
meeting with Forder in Gleam’s quiet streets, 
the result of my wretched idea.

Dick saw it too, and looked across the 
field.

At last he said harshly, "  What are you 
going to do, Finqin ? Follow the school ? "
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I got up. That I had never thought of.
“ Heaven forbid,” I said, and I put out my 
hand instinctively.

He graSped it, and flushed as he did so. 
“ Then I'll worry through, Frank. You’re 
awfully decent, old fellow, to a man when 
he’s down. But Mordaunt ! ”  and Dick 
stopped in mere funk.

I almost groaned aloud as I thought of Jim, 
clever, easy-going, good-natured Mordaunt, 
monitor and the school’s idol, fired, out of 
Harford like a common cad.

As we sat there stewing in our own bitter 
thoughts, Bill Kent hurried across the field 
towards us. He had just come on the ground.
“ Hullo, Twins,” he said, jocosely, “  where’s 
the game ? ”

" School have won,” I said shortly.
“ Where’s Mordaunt ? ” he said, with just 

a shade of anxiety in his tone. “ I missed 
him quarter of an hour ago.”

I gazed at Kent with a pondering interest 
that I had never given him before. He 
seemed heavy, fleshy, and abominably lazy, 
and for the first time in my life I looked at 
him with something like a twinge of disgust. I 
can’t account for this sudden nausea. “  There 
was rather a crush at the station, wasn’t 
there ? ” said T, venomously.

He looked at me narrowly, and slid his 
glance away to Erpingham, but Erpingham 
did not seem to see him.

“ Where’s Jim ? ” he said, with a rasping 
laugh. “ You haven’t answered yet.”

“  He’s by way of going home, Kent,” said- 
I. “ Your leg seems all serene. Better have 
been bowling.”

Kent sheered off after his friend. My japes 
evidently drew blood somewhere. “ I ’ll wager 
my right hand,” said I, “  that Kent was with 
Mordaunt on the Downs.”

Erpingham said wearily, “  I didn’t see him. 
Frank. Anyhow, Mordaunt didn’t split on 
his chum.”

“  No,” said I bitterly. “  He lied beauti
fully. I suppose we’d better get back, Dick.”

Well— we pulled back.

CHAPTER V.
C O N S E Q U E N C E S .

rT jvlH E  news jvhich Harford brought from 
VtJ 11/ Gleam spread with lightning rapidity 
** through the school. What the fellows 

thought about the matter can be put in a 
nutshell. There was one universal howl of 
execration against Erpingham. Crosse’s house, 
yducfy harboured pick, was at white heat. an4

Crosse himself called his seniors together and 
told them he’d stand no rags under any pre
tence whatever, and made them entirely 
responsible for the order of the house. The 
fellows listened in sullen silence, but Bolton 
took his courage in both hands, and prepared 
to tell Crosse what the house thought. - -

At his first words, though, Crosse cut across 
the senior’s oration, and told Bolton he was 
an a$s— or words to that effect— and that 
the house just at that moment wasn’t capable 
of thinking at all. If it really would think, 
he suggested that it should turn its collective 
wisdom upon the spectacle of a monitor—  
and a monitor with an influence comparable 
to Jim’s— playing ducks and drakes with 
school rules and a fine reputation. Crosse 
was bitter as gall, and, as I listened to his 
diatribe, I kept my eye on Kent. He did not 
move a muscle, but when he caught my look 
his sneer was entirely for my benefit. Crosse 
gave us something of his choicest irony, and 
then went out, leaving the fellows sore as well 
as furious. However, they did their duty, 
and promised any junior who so much as 
whispered when he passed Erpingham’s study 
something extra special. The house was still.

I went into Erpingham’s room. He was 
sitting in his arm-chair, his cap on his head. 
I expect he had sat there since we returned 
from Gleam. “ What time did Forder want 
Mordaunt, Frank ? ” he asked me as I came 
in.

” Eight.”
He pulled out his watch, and hurried out. 

”  I ’m going to see Forder, Frank. I won’t 
be long. Don’t go.”

What took place between them I only 
learned long after, but I heard on the morrow 
that, as he left the Head, Mordaunt went in. 
Half an hour afterwards Dick came back, 
with a face as white as paper and a look of 
sullen fury in his eye— smouldering, gnawing 
fury. I had not seen this side of my friend 
before. He threw open his window as though 
his room choked him, and to me he seemed 
like some wild animal in a trap, ready to 
fasten teeth in the first of his tormentors. I 
got out of his arm-chair, wherein I had been 
brooding over our wretched holiday, and 
conjured up a yawn, though I never felt less 
like yawning in my life. A fellow in such 
a red rage as Dick were best left alone. ”  See 
you at brekker, Dick. Good-night,” and I 
quietly shut the door of his cage.

I heard him fling himself into his chair in 
dumb passion, and then all was so quiet in 
Jhe still house that I  cq u14 hegr the whistle
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of the trains far away across the fields. I 
sat on the edge of my table, brooding uselessly 
over the day’s tragic happenings, from Crosse’s 

Y l - XW, - *  ' '

fateful exeat to that frenzied pull up the Hare. 
What irony was hidden in Mrs. Mordaunt’s 
suggestion about Jim, Dick, and me, had she
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but known i t ! I might have sat there an 
hour, my ears unconsciously listening for the 
least sound in the next room, when I heard 
the front door open and a light foot come 
quickly up the stairs. The newcomer passed 
my door and stopped at Erpingham’s. He 
turned the handle without any preliminary 
knock, and I heard Dick slew furiously round 
in his chair. He was on his feet in a moment. 
The door shut with its own private jiggle of 
the tongue in the catch— how well I knew 
that study door!— but as plainly as though 
I were in the room I heard a voice say, “ You 
cad I ”  r- jv

The voice was Mordaunt’s. The ring in 
it made me start where I sat. Mordaunt’s 
voice simply palpitated with passion, blind 
passion and bitter stinging scorn. He might 
as well have laid a whip across Erpingham’s 
face. ~
1 , Dick isaid, after a tense strained pause-— 
it seemed minutes to me— in a low voice : 
“  Get out, Mordaunt.”  ,

Jim’s voice had made me jump, but when 
I heard Dick’s I shivered.

“ I ’ll go when I’m ready,’ ’ said Mordaunt.
‘ Go now,” said Erpingham, “  before you 

say any more."
“  Why did you come to Harford ? Why 

did they kick you put ? I’ll know that.”
Not a sound reached me 'for a minute. 

Then I heard Erpingham stride to the door. 
Mordaunt’s voice asked again with its bitter 
gibe, “  What’s Forder going to do for you 
for this ? ”

The door was flung’ open, and Dick said 
in a choked voice, ’ ’ Go.”

On that word I shuffled out. Erpingham 
had his hand on Mordaunt’s arm, and I saw 
Mordaunt strike him full in the face.

All the fiends of anger in Erpingham were 
unchained. He stepped one pace backwards, 
his right arm went instinctively across his 
chest, and his left shot out. I suppose i  was 
a fool to spring in between them, but I paid 
for it. I went down under the blow like a 
ninepin, and I must have looked a sorry sight 
squirming on the floor. I scrambled up again, 
half my face feeling numbed and dead, but 
I had done my work. Erpingham looked at 
me with an expression of horror and remorse. 
He said, ”  Oh, Frank, do go.”

“  Get out, Firmin,” said Mordaunt, 
hoarsely.

** You go, Jim,” said I, still keeping between 
the two, and pushing Jim with all my puny 
strength to the door. Dick brushed me aside 
as though I had been a fly. and by some trick,

I suppose, executed in a trice, he had Jim 
by the wrists. His voice was thick with 
passion. "  Mordaunt, I ’ve never taken a 
blow like that from any one but you. And 
you’ll live to repent it. Now go.”

Mordaunt was helpless in Erpingham’s 
grip, and before he bad even a chance to break 
loose he was out in the corridor. He was 
staggering back again, livid with passion. 
What would have been the upshot each may 
guess for himself, but Crosse came down the 
corridor in the very nick of time. He may 
have suspected something, but he certainly 
heard nothing, for noise, except my falling, 
there had been none. He said quickly: “ Is 
that you, Mordaunt ? I want you in my 
room. Now, please.”

For a second I thought Jim was going to 
brave all and close with Erpingham, but I 
shut the door on him. Then his footsteps 
followed slowly after Crosse’s. I turned 
to Dick. His anger had gone, and instead 
there was an immense pity in his face for me, 
and he put out his hand. “ Will you forgive 
me, Frank ? ” I said a word or two, the 
bitterest I could find, and went into my room, 
feeling deathly sick, sick of myself, of Mor
daunt, of Erpingham. ■

Just on " lights out ”  Dick came into my 
room. He was quiet, solemn, and almost 
scared-looking. “ Frank, old man,”  he said, 
“  say you forgive me. You did the kindest 
thing in all the world for me when you came 
in. You have been my friend from my first 
day here ; you stood my friend this afternoon 
when you were sick at the very sight of me, 
but though I knocked you down for it like 
a mad dog, you were most my friend when 
you came in an hour ago. You don’t know 
what this means to me.”

“ All right, Dick,” I said hastily, moved 
more than I can say by his tone. “ Don’t 
say anything more, please. I was an ass to 
come in just as I did.” And then, wearily, 
“ Good-night, old man.”

One more visitor did I have that night—  
Bill Kent. He came in unceremoniously, 
and I hardly recognised the suave, lazy Kent, 
drawling jests over yesterday’s tea-table, in 
this white venomous fellow, squaring up to 
me. *

“ Know what’s going to happen to Jim, 
Firmin ? ”  he demanded fiercely.

“  No,”  said I, though in my heart I knew 
well enough.

”  Ah ! we’ll hear to-morrow, no doubt. 
Know I was at Epsom, too ? ”

”  I tqld you so, didn’t I ? ”  And I added,

/
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sweetly, “ I wish Erpingham had seen you 
instead of Jim.”  •'

Kent took no notice of my sneer. "  And 
that the school ’ll chase your Erpingham till 
he drops, eh ? ”  ■,

I said nothing, since there was nothing to 
say.

“  Why did he come here, Firmin ? ”

“  To know you, Bill, perhaps.”
“ From where, Firmin, we’ll want to know, 

and why.”
" Why don’t  you go and ask him yourself ? ”  
“  He’d probably give me a black eye . . . 

and, well, all that in good time, Toothpick. 
Meanwhile, where and why ? ”

And Bill Kent went on the word.

(To be continued.)

‘ B y  R e a d e rs  o f “ T h e  C a p ta in .

E dward VI. was the son of Henry VIII., 
and his third wife, Jane Seymour. He was 

born on October 12, 
E d w a rd  VI. 1537, and his mother 

died twelve days later. 
Until six years old he was brought up amongst 
women, (but he was then given over to tutors, 
who taught him many accomplishments.

Edward was very delicate, but so patient 
that everybody loved him. He was greatly 
attached to his half-sister, Elizabeth, and wrote 
many affectionate letters to her.

When Edward was ten years of age his father 
died, and he ascended the throne. He was a 
zealous Protestant, and had enthusiastic ad
visers. The Duke of Somerset was proclaimed 
Lord Protector, with a council to assist him. 
Somerset soon marched into Scotland with an 
army, for the King of Scotland had promised 
his daughter Mary in marriage to Edward, 
but the Roman Catholic party in Scotland 
was large, and Cardinal Beaton, the head of 
that religion, refusing to give Mary up to 
a Protestant king, betrothed her to the 
Dauphin of France. Somerset defeated the 
Scotch at Pinkie, but was unable to follow up 
the victory, as he was compelled to return to 
England. The Duke of Northumberland had 
brought a charge against him, saying that he 
had kept the money taken from the monas
teries, &c., for himself. The king, who did any
thing his advisers wanted, signed Somerset’s 
death-warrant, and he was executed on Tower 
Hill, January 22, 1552. Northumberland
was now really the head of England. His 
first act was to marry his son, Lord Guildford 
Dudley, to Lady Jane Grey, the king’s cousin. 
Only three people stood between Lady Jane

and the throne, Mary, Edward’s elder sister ; 
Elizabeth, his younger, and Mary Queen of 
Scots, who was descended from Henry VII. 
by an elder child than Jane. The first two 
persons Parliament had declared illegitimate, 
and Northumberland thought it very likely 
that his daughter-in-law would become queen.

Edward was now fast dying ; he had never 
been strong, and it was believed that Northum
berland slowly poisoned him. Northumberland

K IN G  E D W AR D  V I.

From an engraving. Riacbgita Collection,
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persuaded the boy king to make a will 
leaving the crown to Lady Jane Grey, of whom 
he was fond. On July 6, 1553, Edward VI. 
died, in the seventh year of his reign. He 
was gentle and retiring, clever, yet not strong 
enough for his position.

Marjorie N oel How.
•o

\

Of the many kings who have ruled over what 
is now our glorious kingdom of England, several 

* have been unsuited for
„  m  the post. Few of these,
H e n r y  III. happily, have been less

suited than was King 
Henry III. He was the son of the most 
despicable of all kings, John Lackland, but, 
be it said to his credit, in a moral sense he was 
his father’s antithesis. The only point of 
similarity between them was the poorness of 
their rule. Henry was the counterpart of 
Edward the Confessor— a good, pious man, 
more fitted to be Pope than king.

At the time when Henry ascended the throne,

K IN G  H E N R Y  III.

From an old print- Rischgiti Collection.

England was particularly in need of a firm ruler. 
As Henry was not this sort of man, he lost the 
sympathy of his subjects. The king had been 
educated on the Continent, and was highly 
cultured and refined. He and his people had 
no tastes in common, and craving for kindred . 
spirits he imported learned foreigners.

This proved fatal to the peace of his 
reign, and led to a great amount of petty 
squabbling between his nobles and himself, 
in which he was worsted. Henry was not a 
man of vices, like his father, but he was want
ing in all the qualities of a great ruler. He 
was weak and easily led, instead of being strong 
enough to lead others. He was a slave to his 
relations, and to the Pope. Henry died in 
1272, having reigned for fifty-six years.

B ernard  W e a v e r . 
o

Assured ly  it would be a matter of no 
little injustice for those of us who possess 

a feeling of reverential 
P residen t respect and admiration
Roosevelt. fcr great men and their

inevitable shadows —  
big deeds— to allow the month of October 
to pass by without paying some tribute, 
whether purely emotional, or whether ex
pressed in writing it matters not, to one of 
the world’s greatest statesmen— the President 
of the United States, Theodore Roosevelt, who 
was born on the 27th of the month.

A sketch of Roosevelt’s life will suffice 
to point out how strong persistency and firm 
resolution, when supported by ability and 
intellect, must, sooner or later, bring universal 
esteem to the man who devotes all his 
energies to the welfare of a nation.

Theodore Roosevelt received a liberal edu
cation, and, upon graduating from Harvard 
University, he for a short while studied law. 
Legal matters, however, afforded at that period 
little attraction for him ; they merely served 
to quicken the development of his tastes 
for literature and politics, both of which he 
possessed in a marked degree.
. On becoming a member of the State Legisla
ture he exhibited such tireless energy, frank 
honesty and bold fearlessness that he soon 
gained a strong footing in Kis party and in 
public estimation. He sustained, neverthe
less,-a somewhat crushing defeat in a mayoral 
election, and during the next three years he 
devoted his energies to literature and to the 
pursuits and enjoyments of ranche life and 
hunting in the " Wild West."

The next six years saw him directing a keen 
attention to civil reforms, and in the year

/
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1895 he was nominated 
a Police Commissioner 
of New York City. The 
far-sighted administra
tive ability with which 
he performed the duties 
of this office thoroughly 
j ustified his previous re
putation. Whilst act
ing in this capacity it 
was Roosevelt’s fore
thought and skilful or
ganisation that led up 
to the series of brilliant 
victories in the waters 
of Cuba and the Philip
pines, and it was his 
ambition to take a 
more active part in 
warfare which induced 
him, though with re
luctance, to *resign his 
post.

He now planned and 
with exemplary deter
mination brought about 
the formation of a 
volunteer r e g i m e n t  
popularly known as the 
“  Rough Riders.” His 
previous successes and 
extensive influence re

p r e s i d e n t  r o o s e v e l t . suited in the welding 
photo. Roekwood. together of a varied

assortment of charac
ters, and in his ranks could be found athletes 
and cowboys, politicians and policemen. 
With these troops, now thoroughly well 
drilled, he took part in the campaign 
which brought down Santiago, and for con
spicuous bravery Roosevelt was promoted to a 
colonelcy.

Possessor now of the tremendous influence 
to be won by military achievement, together 
with governing efficiency, his future position 
was assured. In 1898 he was elected Governor 
of New York State, and in 1900 he was made 
Vice-President of the Republic, though strongly 
against his own inclinations and feelings. On 
Mr. McKinley’s assassination in the following 
year, his highest ambition was gratified, and 
he became President. Since then his tactful 
authority and governing ability have shown 
themselves repeatedly, and it is to be re
membered to his lasting honour that it was 
his well - timed and delicate interposition 
between Japan and Russia that directly in
fluenced the amicable settlements between

these powers, tvhich were embodied in the 
Treaty of Portsmouth.

Mr. Roosevelt’s life is reflected to a large 
extent in his own writings. His close study 
and observation of frontier-life resulted In 
numerous volumes descriptive of hunting and 
ranching. His political experiences brought 
forth also many books and articles. Of these 
the predominating feature is his repeated 
testimony to the value of never-flagging energy 
and strenuous effort— the author’s own chief 
characteristics. -

We cannot all be President Roosevelts ; 
but it would be difficult to name any one who 
could afford a better example for emulation.

P . E u s t a c e  P e t t e r .

L ord P almerston was born on October 
20, 1784. He received his early educa

tion at Harrow, whence 
Lord be was sent to Edin-

P alm ersto n. burgh, and then to
Cambridge.

When he entered public life Toryism was 
in the ascendant, and his adoption of these 
principles at once made him popular. In 
1809 he was appointed Secretary for War, 
and held office for nineteen years, during which 
time he rendered yeoman service to his 
country.

Prior to 1820, reform was the dream of a few 
isolated statesmen, but in that year Palmerston

T H E  RIG H T HON.- V ISC O U N T  P A L M E R STO N . 

From an engraving. Rischgitz Collection,
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saw that the people were in earnest for an 
amendment of their representation, and he 
voted for i t ; this vote necessitated his retire
ment from the Ministry. On the formation 
of a Liberal Ministry by Earl Grey, he was 
made Foreign Secretary'. It was in this capa
city that he first earned a reputation and 
was enabled to display his brilliant' abilities. 
He vigorously upheld the rights of British 
subjects abroad, and his policy was directed 
towards the extension of British influence.

From 1841-1846 he was not in office, When

SAM U EL TA Y LO R  COLER ID GE. 

From an engraving. Rischgitx Collection.

he returned in 1846 he interfered success
fully on behalf of the Swiss Protestants, but 
was thwarted when he intervened in Sicily's 
interests. .

He was Prime Minister from 1855-1858, 
and again from 1859-1865, but his policy was 
one of pure inaction.

His most important achievements w ere: 
the establishment, in 1831, of Belgium as an 
independent kingdom under a Constitutional 
monarch; the formation, in 1834, of the 
Quadruple Alliance, by which England, 
Fiance, Spain, and Portugal provided for the 
independence of the Peninsula ; the war in 
Syria, which baffled the ambitious designs of 
Russia; and the attack upon Greece in the 
famous Pacific affair, which, as a measure of

national politics, was neither ill-timed nor 
ill-planned.

His greatest speech was one of five hours’ 
duration— an extraordinary effort of oratorical 
skill— in which he defended every step of 
his career when a vote of censure— which 
was defeated— was moved in the House of 
Commons.

Different opinions prevail as to his political 
capabilities, but, at all events, he was a 
“  Britisher,”  plentifully endowed with pluck, 
endurance, and vigorous sense, and his 
death, in 1865, was a national calamity.

His nickname was “ Old Pam.”
T. W. S p i k i n .

C oleridge.

S a m u e l  T a y l o r  C o l e r i d g e  w a s  born at 
Ottery St. Mary in Devonshire on October 21,

1772. He was educated 
at Christ’s Hospital 
and at Jesus College, 
Cambridge, which he 

left to become a trooper of dragoons under the 
assumed name of Comberback, and whither, 
on being found by his friends, he returned. 
He finally left Cambridge in 1794, and, in the 
following year, married Sarah Flicker, of Bristol. 
He now became associated with Wordsworth, 
and together they produced the “ Lyrical 
Ballads,”  the publication of which forms a 
landmark in the history of English poetry. 
Coleridge’s principal contribution to this work 
was “ The Ancient Mariner.”  About this time 
also he wrote the two poems upon which his 
fame as a poet chiefly rests, to wit, “  Kubla 
Khan ” and “ Christabel,”  of which the former 
was a dream. Of his other poems the chief 
are "L o ve ,” “  Dejection,”  and “ France.” 

Besides being a poet. Coleridge was a critic 
and a philosopher. His "  Lectures on Shake
speare ”  are still the best of their kind, and 
his translation of Schiller’s “ Wallenstein ” 
“ seems,”  says one critic, “  a much greater 
thing than Schiller’s own work.”

Coleridge was not a very prolific writer, 
and, moreover, a great proportion of his work 
was not of very great value. This may, no 
doubt, be attributed to the fact that he con
tracted the habit of taking opium, which must 
have dulled his energies. But Coleridge’s 
importance in English literature must not be 
judged by his works, but by the influence he 
had on the writers of his time, for even Hazlitt, 
a most conceited man, confessed that Coleridge 
was the only man that taught him anything. 
He was the leader of the Romantic movement, 
and, chiefly through Scott and Byron, had a 
great influence on the poetry of Europe.
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He died on July 25, 1834, after a very long 

illness. W . J. P e r r o t t .
• o

S ir  W i l l i a m  F r a n c is  B u t l e r  was born 
in the County of Tipperary on October 31, 

1837. Of a restless 
8 lr  W illia m  and ambitious turn of 

B utler. mind, it was not sur
prising that he chose 

the Army as his profession. In 1858 he was 
appointed to the 69th Regiment. Known by 
his superiors as a smart and intelligent officer, 
it was not until 1869 that he had a chance of 
showing his grit. This chance came in the 
form of an insurrection, headed by a French 
half-breed named Louis Riel, of the Canadian 
settlers of the Red River Territory. Captain 
Butler took a prominent part in the expedi
tion despatched to quell the rising. In the 
capacity of Special Commissioner he travelled 
3000 miles, encountering many adventures, 
and overcoming great difficulties en route, and 
won deserved distinction for his tactful deal
ings with the settlers. Butler next saw active 
service in Ashanti (1873-1874), on the staff of 
Sir Garnet Wolseley. Here his soldierly quali
ties calme prominently into view, and he was 
several times mentioned in despatches. So 
pleased was Sir Garnet with his conduct that 
in the following year Butler was selected by 
General Wolseley as his special service officer 
in South Africa. The Zulu rising followed, 
and as a result of the splendid administrative 
services which our hero performed during this 
sanguinary war, he was appointed Quarter
master-General at Durban. His next cam
paign was in Egypt, where, after having fought 
at Mabula and Kassassin, he took a prominent 
part in the famous battle fought at Tel-el-Kebir. 
No one more than Butler regretted that the 
gallant Gordon was left to his fate at Khar
toum. After the Battle of Giniss, in which he 
took part, he was described in despatches as 
“ an officer whose clear head, cool judgment, 
and quick intelligence qualify him for high 
command.” This was his last fight, and he was 
then given the K.C.B. and promoted to Major- 
General. Of late years he has held a command 
at Aldershot, and for his splendid work 
there has received the Distinguished Service 
Order. It is now common knowledge that 
had Sir William’s advice in connection with the 
late South African War been taken, instead of 
abused, the earlier stages of the Natal campaign 
would probably have not been so disastrous to 
the British cause. General Butler not only 
ranks as a great soldier, but he has also found 
time tp write books, and splendid books they

are, having to do mostly with his dealings with 
the Canadian Indians. H a r o l d  J o n e s .

F ather Matthew  was bom on October 
10, 1790, at Thomas town, Tipperary. He 

was one of the most 
“ F a th e r successful apostles of

M a tth e w .” temperance Ireland ever
knew. He was a rela

tion of the Earls of Llandaff. Father Matthew 
was ordained a priest in 1814, and in the same 
year he was appointed to a missionary charge 
in Cork. His eager whole-heartedness won him 
the enthusiastic support of both rich and floor.

" F A T H E R  M A TT H EW .”

From an engraving. Risehgitz Collection.

He founded a benevolent society for the needy 
and destitute. In a few months he had con
verted some 150,000 to total abstinence in Cork 
alone. But he was determined to do more for 
the cause of temperance, so he started on a tour 
through the Western Division of Ireland, where 
he converted many more to temperance prin
ciples. Not yet content, he started on a tour 
through Ulster, where he was as successful as 
on his last tour. At one town he visited, the 
Orange band met him, and played him into the 
town. To every individual who took the 
pledge he gave a medal, sometimes of silver,
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s o m e t i m e s  of 
bronze. A dis
tillery belonging 
to his family was 
closed owing to 
the decrease in 
the demand for 
whiskey. His ser
vices were at last 
recognised by the 
S t a t e ,  w h i c h  
granted him a 
pension of £300 
from the civil list. 
He died on De
cember 8, 1856,a 
true ornament to 
t h e  C a t h o l i c  
Church.

R ognoald 
L earmouth.

[A c r e d i t a b l e  
effort b y  a Class 
III. competitor, 
aged ten.— O.F.]

o

S t e p h a n  u s  
Johannes P a u - 
l u s  K r u g e r , 
formerly Presi
d e n t  o f  t h e  

Transvaal Republic, was born at Colesberg, 
Cape Colony, October 'io, 1825. A t the age 

of ten he accompanied 
P re sid e n t his parents in the famous 
I Ki U se r . migration known as the

“ Great Trek ” to the 
territories north of the Orange River. His life 
was one of adventure, while his education was 
of a primitive character. .

At seventeen years of age he found himself 
Assistant Field Cornet, at twenty Field Cornet, 
and seven years afterwards he ranked as Com
mandant in a native expedition.

For twenty years after this time the condition 
of the country was one bordering on anarchy, 
and into the faction strife which was continually 
raging Kruger freely entered.

In 1857 he joined Pretorius in a movement 
for abolishing district government in the 
Transvaal.

He was a prominent member in the faction 
that brought about that impasse in the 
government of the country which terminated 
in the annexation by the British in 1877.

After this he accepted paid office under the 
British Government, but continued, however,

so openly to agitate for the retrocession of the 
country, that he was dismissed frem that 
service.

In 1881 the Boer rebellion occurred, and 
Kruger was one of the famous triumvirate 
which, after Majuba, negotiated the terms of 
peace. •

Four times he was elected President of the 
Transvaal— the first time in 1883, and the last 
time in 1894.

All his energies were centred on his intrigues 
for obtaining a complete independence of 
Britain. He made a treaty which bound 
all the Boer Republics to assist each other. 
After promising that the Uitlander grievances 
should be seriously considered and dealt with, 
he made no sign of keeping that promise. He 
met Sir Alfred Milner at Bloemfontein in no 
mood for concession. Every British proposi
tion was met by the objection that it threatened 
the independence of the Transvaal. In Octo
ber 1899, war with Great Britain was ushered 
in by an ultimatum from the Transvaal. Imme
diately afterwards Natal and Cape Colony were 
invaded by the Boers of the Transvaal and the 
Free State.

The war that followed is a matter of his
tory. Bloemfontein and Pretoria having been 
occupied by British troops, Kruger fled the 
country, and endeavoured to persuade the 
European Powers to intervene on his behalf, 
but without success.

His death occurred in July 1904.
E mily Miller .

' o *

N o w adays, when one so often hears the
melancholy plaint that the old, independent 

Member of Parliament is 
L o rd  H u g h  fast becoming a thing of
C ecil (b o rn  the past, it is pleasant

O c to b e r 14, 1869). to be able to point to one 
or two worthy upholders 

of that hardy independence of political opinion 
of which there is happily a little left, even in 
these degenerate days. There is possibly much 
to admire in the zealous and slavish loyalty to 
his Party which prompts a man to sacrifice 
everything that he may record his vote with his 
leaders, but one is apt to lose respect for this 
man, and to regard him merely as one of the 
small, insignificant parts which go to make up 
the great Party machine. But as regards that 
small body of men who, while giving allegiance 
in the main to one Party or another, refuse to 
follow blindly wherever they are led, without 
so much as a thought for their own opinions on 
the matter ; men who, having the courage of 
their own convictions, are not afraicj to look

P R E SID E N T  KROGER. 

Photo. Boyer.
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their leader in the face, and act in accordance 
with the dictates of their conscience, for these 
men, I say. we can surely have nothing but the 
highest admiration and respect.

And one of the most distinguished of this 
latter group in Parliament to-day is Lord Hugh 
Cecil. The illustrious name he bears would 
alone have been sufficient, at the outset of his 
political career, at any rate, to have gained for 
him a courteous hearing in the House of Com
mons ; but one must look deeper for the reason 
of the great respect and attention with which

his utterances are universally favoured. His 
earnestness, his sincerity, his broad-minded
ness, combined with the fact that he is an orator 
of the first order— these are some of the factors 
of his success. Lord Hugh Cecil is one of the 
most promising of the younger members of the 
Conservative Party, and this worthy scion of 
a great family may assuredly look forward to 
a future in which nothing is unattainable, a 
future worthy of the ancient and illustrious 
House of Cecil. . j

G . B . H in d m a r s h .

B ird A n a to m y,— “"Mater ” (Wakefield) has 
searched without success in many natural 
histories in her endeavour to ascertain if birds 
are provided with lachrymal glands —  the 
gland which supplies tears, but whose more 
important office it is to keep the eye itself 
constantly bathed and free from dust. Having 
failed in these quarters she naturally turns 
to T he Captain  for assistance, and I am 
glad that in this matter she has not to 
appeal for information in vain. Birds have 
certainly got lachrymal glands, though they 
are comparatively small in proportion to another 
gland (Harder's) connected with the nictitating 
membrane or third eyelid. “ Mater” asks 
whether the lachrymal gland in birds may 
not be stimulated by pain to extra secretion, 
as in man. I have never observed this experi
mentally, but should suppose from analogy 
that it would be so. Glad to learn that 
“ Mater’s ” son and other members of the 
family find so much of interest in T he Ca p
tain. It is suitable for all ages. My family 
scarcely permit me to peep into the pages of 
the copy the “  O. F.”  graciously sends me, 
until it is several days old.

Pansies.— " Cap " (Blundellsands) wishes to 
know what is the best culture for Pansies, 
what are “  the best fancy breeds,”  and where 
to obtain them. Pansies are among the 

Vot, xvi.-4

simplest to grow of all garden flowers, and give 
the most pleasing results. They send out 
many recumbent shoots from the crown of the 
roots, and some of these, if taken off and 
inserted in sandy soil, readily root. They are 
not particular as to soil, provided the situation 
be neither very wet nor very dry ; but the 
best compost for them is fibrous loam with the 
addition of thoroughly rotted cow manure and 
road-sweepings. There are so many different 
strains of splendid character that what is the 
best of them is largely a matter of individual 
taste. If all growers were at all agreed as to 
which half a dozen sorts were the best, only 
those would be grown ; but every nurseryman’s 
catalogue contains a long list. A  local florist 
would probably have in stock those that 
thrive best in “ Cap’s ”  district, and these will be 
“ the best” for him. He will be able then 
to see them in flower and exercise his own 
taste in selection. He may also grow them 
from seed, but as there is a good deal of uncer
tainty as to the sorts he will get from seed,

■ I should advise him to start with grown plants, 
and to propagate from these by cuttings. 
Sorry “  Cap ” did not write soon enough for 
an earlier reply.

S o uth  A fric a n  Locusts,— Wm. Mansoa 
(King William’s Town, Cape Colony) sends me 
some additional particulars concerning what he
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M IG R A TO R Y  LO C U ST.

calls "  butterflies in khaki ”— the locusts of 
which we published a couple of photographs a 
few months ago. He says : “  They are from 2 
to 2J inches in length when full grown, and in 
several cases have been known to delay trains 
for several hours by settling on the metals. 
They have been known to clear a field of 
several hundred acres of every vestige of crops 
in a few hours. The natives collect the locusts 
and dry them in the sun for eating purposes.” 
Then R. Smith (Berea, Johannesburg) has the 
kindness to send me an actual specimen of the 
insect, which proves to be the common Migratory 
Locust (Locusta peregrina), which is so great a 
scourge in many Eastern countries, and even on 
the Continent of. Europe at times. R. S. tells 
m e : “  Their usual size is about 2 inches long. 
They may often be seen in the distance, their 
wings sparkling in the sunlight like silver. 
The locusts you illustrated must have been 
small [young] ones, as this one is by no means 
overgrown. I hope this specimen will be of use 
to you.” Yes, I am much obliged to R. S, for 
sending it. and I have had a life-size drawing 
made of it that my readers may judge of the 
pleasantness of having millions of such insects 
swarming around and destroying everything 
that is eatable. I need not enter into any 
statement of the ravages of this insect, for I am 
sure that every reader of T h e  C a p t a i n  has 
read much about it in his earliest schoolbooks. 
I t  may not be so generally known that a few 
living specimens turn up in this country from 
time to time, but they never become a nuisance 
here because our climate is not sufficiently 
genial for them to settle down and multiply. 
Think of this fact when you hear people running 
our climate down as the worst in the world. 
If we miss some of the advantages of other 
regions, we also escape some of their great 
disadvantages, so that in the long run we ap
pear to be at least as well off as other nations. 
“  Tommy" (Barkly East, Cape Colony) also 
sends me a letter in which he sa y s; “  Your 
snap-shots of locusts in the June number of 
T h e  C a p t a i n  interested me very much. 
They are very common out here, and are

generally known as ”  voet-gangers ” (foot* 
goers), the name being derived from the fact 
that they have (as yet) no wings, and conse
quently hop along. They are about half an 
inch in length (sometimes rather less) and are 
red and black in colour. The photos give the 
reader but a very vague idea of the numbers 
in which these little pests appear, as it is no 
uncommon thing to see them crowded against 
a wall to a depth of three feet or more I When 
entering a town they very much resemble an 
approaching army, which fact has earned for 
them the name of rooi-baaitjes (red-jackets). The 
amount of damage done by them is enormous, 
and I have seen a field of lucerne completely 
demolished by them in less than half an hour. 
In spite of their smallness they hop from 2 to 
2.\ feet at a time and cover a very consider
able distance in a day’. The general mode of 
destroying them is by spraying them with a 
mixture of soap and hot water.”

B u tte rw o rt.— h . Page (Woodside) asks if I 
can tell him of a locality in Kent or Surrey where 
he can obtain the common Butterwort (Pingui- 
cula vulgaris), one of the insectivorous plants. 
I am sorry I cannot, for the good reason that it 
does not grow in these counties, and is ex
ceedingly rare in the south. Years ago it 
was said to grow in Petz Wood, near Chisel- 
hurst, but the wood has long been enclosed. 
I had the pleasure of seeing it recently in North 
Wales, where it 
really is the Common 
Butterwort, its large 
pale leaves studded 
with dead flies, and 
its large violet 
flowers conspicuous 
all over the moun
tain sides. If H.
P. could extend his 
collecting to the 
New Forest, he 
would find the 
smaller species (P. 
lusitanica) plentiful 
in the bogs there.
The leaves of all 
the species exude a 
greasy fluid to which 
small insects stick.
They are then di
gested on the sur- c o m m o n  b u t t e r w o r t . 
face of the leaf,
and the nutritive matter is afterwards absorbed 
by the cells of the leaf, so that the plant thrives 
upon its visitors.

/
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CORPORAL DOBSON, of the Royal 
Middlesex, during his seven years’ 
service in India, had entertained but 
one ambition and desire. This was 

not to return immediately to England as most 
time-expired men do, to look back upon their 
sojourn in the East as a hideous dream, but tc< 
obtain his discharge in the country and join 
the railway service in the locomotive depart
ment. He had given the matter much profound 
thought, and hard thinking had only confirmed 
his original idea— that Nature had designed him 
for the foot-plate just as she had designed birds 
to fly. Consequently, when he was declared 
free of obligations to her Majesty, except in 
the passive capacity of a reservist, he obtained 
a character from his colonel, a recommenda
tion from the Regimental Chaplain, and hurried 
down post-haste to negotiate Mr. Conger, the 
General Traffic Manager of the Great Southern 
Railway.

Although Mr. Conger did not supervise the 
Loco. Department, he was a man of great in
fluence and second in rank in the service. It 
whs to him that most soldiers appealed when 
searching for civil employment. He was known 
from Peshawar to Cape Comorin as a religious 
man, whose pet scheme of philanthropy was 
to reform the British army in India, and to win 
it from its traditional savagery and paganism 
to docility and other virtues. His scope 
being small, and the restrictions great while his 
subjects served with the colours, he endeavoured 
to compensate himself by filling his depart

ment with ex-soldiers and reservists, who would 
thus come directly under his benign in
fluence. His weekly Bible classes were his
toric, and were, rin most cases, attended by men 
who either solicited his favours or strove to 
retain them. There was no other reputed way 
of approaching his goodness of heart.

His fame had not escaped Dobson's ears, 
and even this worthy had resolved to conform 
to the elementary conditions which preceded 
the getting of a good job. For one whole 
month he was seen at every meeting, sitting in 
a conspicuous place in the front row of benches. 
His Amens and interjections were the most 
sonorous and impressive— full of the fervour 
which comes of true and lasting repentance. 
At the end of his probation, he stood up among 
the converted, was rewarded with a special 
interview and an invitation to the railway 
offices, and two days later was hurried up to 
Chotapur a full-fledged stoker. Extra hands 
\rfere being engaged at the time, the railway just 
then having to cope with the tremendous 
traffic resulting from the Madras famine.

No district could have suited Dobson better 
than the hundred miles or so which embraced 
the daily run of trains proceeding northwards 
from Chotapur. The railway ran through 
country with which he could lay claim to being 
well acquainted. The closing months of his 
military career had been spent in incessant 
forced marches with his company in chase of 
the notorious Bheel dacoit chief, Tantia Topee, 
or, as he was better known, Tantia Bheel. 
History has accorded this wild and nomadic 
tribe a predatory genius, which severely taxed
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the energy of Government to keep it in check. 
Under Tantia their depredations had become 
a matter which necessitated th i employ
ment of a considerable military force'as well 
as the usual body of Mofussil police. 1 -**■  

Tantia’s deeds of daring, his hair-breadth 
escapes, and his absolute fearlessness, had 
gained him a reputation amongst the simple 
peasantry such as Robin Hood once 
held in England. His exploits were 
embodied in story and song. He was 
credited with possessing a charmed 
life, and his cunning in baffling his - 
pursuers, and frequently turning the 
tables upon his would-be captors, gave 
occasion for numerous anec-
dotes keenly relished by the 
village folk, who forgot their 
own losses in laughing at 
Tantia’s methods of flouting 
the power of the British Raj.

Tantia had styled himself 
"  Protector of the Poor,”  and * 
avowed that he preyed upon it 
the rich to benefit the in- "1 
digent. To this policy he 
adhered when big game was 
within easy reach, but when 
business was bad he looted 
indiscriminately from all and 
sundry. His followers were 
the very cream of desperadoes, who could 
shoot well, kill a man at a stroke, or wield 
effectively the deadly noose. Big, muscular 
men, very dark and almost nude, they 
oiled their bodies to elude the detaining grip 
in the night attack, and fought mercilessly, 
giving and expecting no quarter. Moving 
rapidly over familiar country with no impedi
menta to speak of, it was a difficult task to 
bring them to bay. They enjoyed the leader
ship of a man who was a master of ruse and 
stratagem, who avoided a trap by setting 
another, and never gave a spy or traitor % 
second chance. So terrible had he become 
that friend and victim alike vied in giving 
him shelter and promoting his plans. In short, 
Tantia was held in a respect which fell little 
short of deification.

When Dobson arrived in Chotapur, Tantia 
was in the very height of his glory, and had 
just added another feat to his list of funny 
exploits. Doubling on the column that was sup
posed to have cornered him, he looted a village 
just fifteen miles out of Chotapur. The military 
being a full thirty miles away on a wrong scent, 
Cummings, the Assistant Loco. Superintendent, 
an enthusiastic captain of the local corps of

Vft  A  f i g u r e  p a i n t e d  i n

F O U N D  H ID IN G .

railway volunteers, 
promptly collected 
a small force and 

proceeded on an ambitious 
expedition to shatter the 
dacoit band. For eight 
hours his company tramped 
swiftly through the parched, 

rough jungle, momentarily expecting to meet 
the wary Tantia. At night-fall they encamped, 
disappointed and exhausted. When day broke, 
the force mustered to resume the chase, but 
found to their dismay that their officer was 
missing. The affair was a complete mystery. 
Sentries had been posted all night, and a 
regular watch kept in the camp. As no 
traces of Cummings could be found, the force 
returned homewards. Six hours after their 
arrival at Chotapur, a dreadful naked figure, 
painted in divers hues and designs, was found 
hiding in a water-course a mile from the rail
way lines. It was Cummings ; and no man to 
this day dares speak of Tantia Bheel in his 
presence.

Dobson found life in a railway station very 
quiet after his many latter-day adventures, 
although it was preferable to the dull routine 
of barrack-room life. In small up-country 
stations a man turns to his work to afford 
him food for thought and matter for excite
ment. Dobson had more than enough to 
occupy his attention for the first few weeks in 
learning the intricacies of his new profession. 
A novice at the shovel finds it easier to throw 
the cpal all over the foot-plate than into the fire-

A
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hole, and learns that sharp curves and fast 
running do not lessen the difficulties. But 
Dobson applied himself to his duties with a 
zeal that soon ensured success. In a month's 
time he was not only able to perform his work 
satisfactorily, but had already begun to criticise 
the running and steaming qualities of the 
different classes of locos. Traffic grew busier 
every day, the intervals between trips shorter, 
and the hours on the road longer. The running 
staff was piling on overtime, and Dobson was 
happy.

“ This is a fine payin’ job,” said Dobson to 
his- mate one evening, as he stood polishing 
the regulator of one of Kitson’s “  heavy goods ” 
a few minutes before the eight o’clock train left 
Madgi on its return journey to Chotapur. 
“ Here’s Wednesday, and I’ve already put in 
twelve hours overtime. I t ’s a fortune I ’ll be 
makin’ presently.”

Bob Riley, the driver, a covenanted hand 
from the Great Western, was sitting with his 
legs dangling outside over the cab panel, 
estimating with parsimonious exactness his 
share of the expense of the new chapel that was 
being erected in Chotapur.

" Money's not everything,” he grunted, 
turning his small, wizened face, broken into 
a hundred lines, and rough with the stubble of 
a week’s growth. “ I t ’s rest we’re wanting, 
not overtime. I t ’s a job keeping your eyes 
open these days.”

" It’s the usual thing in the busy season, 
I ’m told,”  replied Dobson, as he energetically 
polished the gauge-glass lamp. “  Thank good
ness, I ’m still fresh.”

Riley put his feet hastily through the cab 
window, and laid one hand on the regulator. 
” I saw some one bob past the front brake-van 
just now. I believe it’s the Super. Put 
another shovelful on and open that injector.”

A hand clutched the cab stanchion and a 
face drew itself into the light. “  Is that you, 
Riley ? ”  asked Cummings, peering into the 
driver’s face.

“ Yes, sir,” replied Riley. "  We’ll be making 
a start in five minutes.”

“ I ’ve got a few instructions to give before 
you go,” said Cummings, with his usual haughty 
brusqueness. ** We’ve had the eight and nine 
Down both looted by Bheels on the Padli bank. 
Peabody lost two uncovered truckloads of 
grain, and Brown, who followed, had five 
partially emptied. I'm  not satisfied with 
either of the drivers’ reports. I ’ve heard that 
Peabody holds views about starving niggers 
which don’t make dividends for the company, 
and I ’m inclined to think that both he and

Brown stopped their trains. This whimpering 
kind of sentiment won’t  do for me. I ’ll make 
an example of the next offender 1 ”  ► *

Riley opened the fire-box dooraa little, and 
a shaft of light flashed into the darkness. 
“  I t ’s a job keeping a train going up that bank 
with forty full waggons behind you,” he said.

“  It’s been done before,” snapped Cummings. 
"  Dobson, keep plenty of steam. Half the 
failures are due to you scoundrelly firemen 
nodding over your tvork 1 Remember you’re 
a new hand 1 ”

Dobson turned his hard, inscrutable face 
round so that he could give his superior a good 
square look.

" I ’m no lover of Bheels,”  he said with much 
warmth. “  You oughter know that. The 
thievin’ wagabones could all starve in a heap 
so far as I ’m concerned.”

" There’s the guard’s signal to start,” inter
jected Riley, turning the whistle. Cummings 
jumped down without another word, and 
crunched along the ballast on his way back to 
the station as the train moved off.

Very little conversation ensued between 
Dobson and Riley for the next few hours. 
There was an unusually heavy load behind, 
and Riley was preqccupied with Cummings’ 
parting remarks and his own fears that the 
load would certainly overtax the pulling 
powers of his fine new Kitson when they came 
to the ascent of the steep Padli.

The night was dark but starry, and after 
eleven a waning moon threw a lurid, undecided 
light on the rough, broken country through 
which the engine puffed and panted. From 
the top of the summit, however, the train 
rolled easily for the next fifteen miles, rumbling 
over culverts and clanking over bridges under 
which, like unburnished silver, gleamed patches 
of the river which a hot sun had parched into 
bleak rock and small stagnant pools. Down 
below,"the mugger turned his scaly head, and, 
half startled by the thunderous roar, lazily 
waddled into his refuge of slime and mud, and 
the sand-piper and peewit fled from the shallows 
into aerial safety. Now and again a jackal 
or fox broke cover and dashed across the track, 
or a herd of cattle, peacefully chewing the cud 
near the wire boundary fence, scattered madly 
when the long, piercing shriek called for the 
distant signal of some through station to be 
lowered to let the train pass on.

Upon the foot-plate, in the red glare, Dobson, 
with sleeves rolled up and bared throat, shovelled 
coal into the fire-box's greedy maw. Outside, 
below the embankment, the thorny babul, 
graceful peepul and feathery tamarisk soughed
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and hissed as the train whizzed past, disregard
ing their stately bowings and'jthe efforts of 
the tender branches to make it stay its career 
and enjoy With them the glamour of the witch
ing night. On they sped, round curves, 
through cuttings ; sometimes seeing the horizon 
resting low, then watching it perched high 
on some outlying part of the rugged and 
majestic Satpoora Range. Still on, scarcely 
slackening speed, through small wayside 
stations, where some lazy porter yawned 
and waved the green light, while the babu 
station-master lolled back with his feet on the 
telegraph operating board, and slept the short 
uneasy sleep of the conscience-stricken.

Now the rugged, uncultivated waste gave 
place to smooth green fields and snug villages, 
hemmed round with thick loopholed mud 
walls, for in the distance, grotesquely set in a 
rich, endless-looking plain like a huge battle- 
mented monument, towered Ankai, the steep, 
inaccessible stronghold of the old-time Pindari 
hordes. Hour after hour the train rolled along 
without a stop until Vali was reached, at the 
base of the Padli summit, where the home 
signal was placed against them. Riley, with 
an impatient snort, pulled up, and the safety- 
valve lifted with a crack and deadened all 
other sounds with its mighty roar. "  Why did 
that fool of a station-master stop us here just 
when I ’d got a swing on ? We’ll stick on the 
top now, as sure as a gun 1 ”  he said with his 
teeth clenched.

" Here,”  he bellowed out as the guard and 
station-master came up, “  why in thunder have 
you stopped us ? "

"  I stopped you to warn you about Bheels,” 
said the fat babu in his "p id g in ”  English, 
with the air of a disaster-averting hero. ”  Not 
content with robbing villages, the audacious 
scoundrels are commencing to rob trains. 
Mr Peabody and old Brown both got trains 
robbed up here. Tantia is in the neighbour
hood as well, I  know, so I thought I would 
advise.”

"  How do you expect me to get over now,” 
shouted Riley, “  when you've crippled my 
speed at the foot of the bank ? Start us at 
once, you idiot I I know all about the Bheels.” 
^ T h e  babu looked hurt, aggrieved.

‘ You may resume journey,”  he said, ”  but 
I  must tell you I had to telegraph for military
this----- ”  The rest was lost in a confusion of
tightening couplings and creaking wheels.

"  Now for i t ! ’ ’ said Dobson, his face aglow 
with excitement as he took a nip from his tea 
bottle. *' Here’s to Tantia and a little fun I ” 

He collected a small heap of coalJumps, and

placed them on one side. "  Ammunition,* 
he nodded to Riley. ”  There’s nothing like 
being ready for all contingencies, as our 
captain used to say.”

Riley gave the engine every pound of steam 
he could put into the cylinders. The train 
started slowly, and, the ascent being gradual, 
soon got into a swing. Dobson gave the fire 
constant attention, and the engine acquitted 
herself nobly, the steam still hissing from the 
safety-valve.

“  We’U get her over I ”  he shouted exultantly. 
"  Keep her goin’ ! ”

Riley did not reply, but he looked troubled 
and very dubious. Although he was by nature 
despondent and pessimistic, ten years over that 
district had given him experience, and shaped 
his judgment.

Puff I Puff t— the beats began to get per
ceptibly slower and more laboured, and the 
steam, instead of escaping, stood a little below 
full-pressure mark. Riley looked up the track 
to see that the line was clear, while Dobson, 
in his spare moments, scanned the embank
ments.

“  Give her more coal I ” yelled Riley, "  the 
pointer’s walking back, and we’re slowing 
down I ”

He had scarcely spoken when the engine 
slipped. The wheels flew round and the quicken
ing beat of the exhausting steam was merged 
in a confused roar. ,

"T h e y ’ve greased the rails,”  Riley groaned, 
rushing to the sander. "  We haven’t got a 
hope now I ”

The wheels gripped again, and the train 
moved along with greatly diminished speed. 
Dobson worked with frantic haste, first with 
shovel, and then with rake and slice. Along 
the top of the cutting, black figures were already 
moving swiftly and noiselessly, and still higher 
up others were collected to spring on the team 
as it passed.

Riley saw them first. "  Look at them 1 
Look at the brutes 1 ”  he hissed, leaning for
ward from his seat and staring with fixed eyes 
and startled features into Dobson’s tranquil 
face. “  The Bheels I ”

The engine slipped again, and the same in
stant a huge stone crashed through the light 
cab awning and dropped with a terrific bash 
and jingle at Dobson’s feet.

Riley left the regulator and rushed round the 
side of the engine.

"  W e’ll be murdered,”  he exclaimed. 
"  Heaven have mercy on us 1 Dobson, for 
pity’s sake keep her going ! You’re not afraid, 
are yon ? "
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Dobson never winced. He moved the ob

struction from the foot-plate and dropped it 
over the side. "  I t ’s useless for fuel, and too 
heavy for defence, purposes,”  he grumbled. 
Catching sight of Riley, he called’ o u t: ‘ ‘ Come 
nere, and don’t  be a fool. You’re safer standin’ 
at your post than runnin’ round the engine like 
a scalded cat !"• ”

Riley came in. rather shame-facedly, but 
trembling visibly 
" I  w o u l d n ' t  
care,”  he said 
“ if I thought 
'fantia was not 
amongst them, 
but if he gets his 
hands on us, we’re 
doomed. Dob 
son,” he con
tinued in a tense 
whisper, "  they 
tell me you saw 
T a n t i a  o n c ’e.
What sort of] a 
man was he ? ”

The train was 
moving atacrawl- 
ing pace now, and 
in the rear dark 
figures had al
ready clambered 
on to the trucks, 
and were heaving 
bags of wheat on 
to the off side of 
the track.

“ I saw h’m," 
said Dobson, rais
ing his voice so 
as to be heard 
distinctly, not 
wishing Riley to 
miss a single word,
“ I saw him at Gumti, a (village away beyond 
those hills,” pointing to a dark distant range 
on the right. “  We were told Tantia was hidin’ 
there, and half a company of men was told off 
to search every hut and likely hidin’-place. Me 
and Black McCaffrey, the drunkenest, awfullest, 
fightin' man in the whole regiment, were to
gether, rummagin’ in a hut, when we found an 
old, old man wrapped up in a dirty blanket, 
and crouched in a comer as if he was dyin’. 
McCaffrey immediately clutches his hair, and 
drags him out of the dark into the light of day, 
shoutin’, 4 It’s that old ’ound, Tantia I ' and the 
old man stopped his wailin’ whenTie got outside, 
and suddenly sprung up from a decrepid wretch

with white hair and silvery beard, into all 
the bone and black shinin’ muscle of Tantia 
B h eel! We was both took back, McCaffrey 
most of all, for with one savage downward cut 
with his long knife, Tantia clave him down 
to the stomach as clean as a neatly gutted 
antelope. Before I could rush in, Tantia was 
gone 1 ”

Riley’s face was ghastly pale now, and

turned his head away to hide his feelings from 
his callous mate. He could see the looters 
busy at their work, and his spirits sank, leaving 
him a pitiable object of deadly fear. But he 
noted with satisfaction that they had almost 
reached the top of the bank, and another minute 
would find them running safely down the other 
side.

“  They’re still at the job, mate,”  he said, 
”  but we’ll be all right in a few seconds.”

Just as he had finished speaking, a volley 
of musketry rang out close by, and a few 
bullets struck the engine and brake-van. 
”  They're firing on us now ! Shall I stop, 
Dobson, or keep her going ? ”

D A R K  F IG U R E S  W E R E  H E A V IN G  B A G S  O F W H E A T  ON TO THE T R A C K .
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“  Keep her movin’. Keep her movin’. Ah I 
Who’s this ? ”

A huge, black figure had jumped on to the 
engine steps, and, with a bound, stood in front of 
them. Dobson knew him at a glance. The stal
wart body, the massive but agile limbs and flex
ible muscles, as well as the noble look and master
ful bearing.'proclaimed him to be TantiaBheel !

Dobson stood for a full minute looking at 
the savage, merciless intruder, too surprised, 
too staggered to do anything else. In the 
meantime, the train was rushing down the short 
incline, every moment adding to its greatly 
accelerated speed. Riley promptly rushed 
round to the front of the engine, leaving 
Dobson and Tantia face to face.

The two stood glaring at each other, until 
Dobson, determined to die game, sprang for 
the fire-shovel and savagely struck at the 
dacoit chief. For what followed, neither 
Dobson nor any one else could have been pre
pared. Eluding the blow, Tantia flung him
self down, and, in this grovelling attitude, begged 
wildly for mercy.

‘ Don’t kill me, sahib I ” was his appeal ; "  I 
surrender t:> you, and ask you to place me under 
the Rani’s protection. ■ My own people have

turned on me, and are seeking my blood 
From the Rani I can expect justice and mercy ; 
from my own people naught but ingratitude 
and death. Spare me t See, I am unarmed 
and your prisoner. Don’t  stop the train and 
let them capture me, I beseech you. The 
reward is greater, I am told, to him who takes 
Tantia alive.”

Dobson thought of the reward, and his eyes 
twinkled. The Government offered 30,000 
rupees for Tantia alive, and half that amount 
for his corpse. There was money, fame, a 
comfortable sinecure perhaps, if he handed 
Tantia over to the authorities. The robber 
chief was cowed, that was certain. From his own 
account, his followers had rebelled against him. 
Dobson had heard the volley which preceded 
Tantia’s desperate attempt to escape from their 
murderous hands. The game was evidently 
up, and Tantia was a fallen star. Dobson was 
a man who was a stranger to fear, and he 
readily accepted the best chance of his life.

Assuming his most terrifying expression, 
Dotson advanced, shovel in hand, and stood 
over his prostrate prisoner. I ’ll spare your 
life,”  he said in broken vernacular, “  if you sit 
quiet and give no trouble. A single movement 
will mean death at my hands, or certain de
struction under the wheels of the train if you 
attempt to jump oft.”

Tantia huddled down near the tender, 
lowered his head on his arms, and remained 
immovably statuesque. Dobson kept one eye 
on his work, and one on his prize. Above the 
roar of the train he heard Riley, from his hiding- 

place in front of the engine, singing 
a psalm in a quavering and raucous 
voice.

" Thirty thousand rupees at one 
stroke,”  Dobson muttered to him
self ; “  I’d have to work and
scrape for twenty-five years to get 
that together. What unlooked-for 
luck ! Bill Dobson, you’re goin’ to 
be a gentleman, and every half-caste 
mamma in Chotapur will parade 
her daughter for matrimonial in
spection. Like enough you’ll be 
dancin’ at your own weddin’ this 
time six months for sure. I didn’t 
think a black, skulkin’, murderin’ 
reprobate of a nigger could give me 
all that.”

He was in a state of simmering 
excitement the rest of the journey 
to’Chotapur. It was only an hour’s 
run, but Dobson kept up a pace 
that would bring the train in twentytantia  pegged  for m er cy .
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minutes sooner. Tantia never moved a muscle 
the whole of the time, and latterly, from his 
steady hreathing, Dobson assumed he was
asleep. ,

Much to his disgust Dobson found the distant 
signal at Chotapur against him. Should he 
disregard it and run in ? He thought cir
cumstances justified such a course. '* I ’ll be 
like Nelson,” he said to himself, ** and not see 
the bloomin’ signal.” So he tore on. But 
he found he had another factor to deal with, 
and that was Riley. Tantia had terrified him 
so far, but fear of breaking the rules, and prob
ably courting a collision, exercised a stronger 
influence over him. He rushed on to the foot
plate, pushed Dobson aside, and closed the 
regulator.

“ Can’t  you see the signal’s not down, you 
fool ? ”  he shouted angrily. “  Do you want to 
be smashed up, or sacked from the service ? ” 

“  We’ll lose our man, you cowardly skunk, 
if you stop 1 ”  Dobson replied, confronting 
Riley with a threatening gesture. ”  Hang the 
signal. Tantia’s more im portant! Give me 
a hand to pin ’im, and open that regulator, or 
I ’ll strangle the breath out of your carcase 1 
Leave the train to me, and go round to the 
front and finish your psahn. I ’ve had to 
manage by myself so far. I cah trust myself 
to do the odd mile to the station.”

" While I’m on the engine I’m master 1 ” 
cried Riley, with great dignity and much 
emphasis. “  Get hold of the shovel, and leave 
the regulator to me 1 ”

The train had now nearly stopped.
“ Tantia sha’n’t  escape, though, not if I  have 

to hand his corpse in ! ”  yelled Dobson, mad 
with rage, turning round to grapple with his 
prisoner. But Tantia was gone— had com
pletely vanished! And worse than that—  
to add piquancy to the situation— he had 
decamped with Dobson’s coat, which had been 
banging above his head.

It contained a silver watch, which Dobson 
bad purchased just a fortnight previously for the 
sum of seventy-five rupees I

A quarter of an hour after Dobson arrived 
in the shed, the express ran into the station 
with some interesting passengers.

They were twenty men of the Middlesex, 
acting as an escort to fifty Bheels for the local

gaol. The latter had been captured that very 
morning on the top of Padli bank. At such an 
early hour few people were about, but they all 
mustered on the platform to view the prisoners 
and hear the story of their capture. Dobson, 
still in his shirt-sleeves, was amongst the 
spectators, but he stood discreetly in the back
ground, not wishing to be recognised by his 
old comrades. A burly private related the in
cident in brief but picturesque language.

“  We ’ad ’em fairly cornered this time,” he 
said, flushing with importance and pride. 
"F o r  six hours we sat jammed in a small 
culvert on the top of Padli, waitin’ for Tantia 
and his thunderin’ Bheels. We’d 'eard from 
a prisoner that Tantia would board the train at 
the top, and murder the driver if he refused to 
stop. It was past two, and just enough moon 
to see an object a hundred yards or so, when 
we ’eard the train creepin’ up. Some of us 
•deployed to the right and some to the left of 
the track, to get ’em ’twixt a cross-fire. We 
’ad just settled down in ambush, when who 
comes sneakin’ up with a small band but that 
’og Tantia, never dreamin’ we was almost 
close enough to grab him ! Yer cawn’t  mis
take Tantia even in the dark. He was right in 
front of us and the trap was complete. As the 
train was close, we decided to wait till it came 
in front of ’im and then rush ’im. Bust me, 
when all was ready, if some hass didn’t  sneeze 
and give the show away ! Tantia bolted in a 
second, but we was as quick, and cut off his 
retreat. There was only the train left in front 
of him, and Tantia made a dash to cross in 
front of it, and got clean under the wheels, 
as I ’m a livin’ man t We yelled to the driver 
to stop, but some of our blokes started, to fire 
on the Bheels, and the driver didn’t  'ear us, 
or thought we was Bheels. Tantia’s dead for 
certain, though. We couldn’t  find 'is body 
near by, but the captain said he was caught 
up by the machinery, and would drop lower 
down, so 'e set off with some men to look for 
the remains. Poor old Tanty 1 'E  was a brave 
sort o’ bloke, and I ’m just dyin’ to drink to ’is 
memory. Any one got the price of a drink ? ”  

Dobson slunk off just then. He walked home 
to his comfortless quarters that morning more 
disgusted and exercised in mind than he had 
ever been since he first landed on India’s un
happy shores with the new draft.

Next M onth; “ Tantia’s Duet,”

Vou XVL— j.
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B y A R C H IB A L D  W IL L IA M S .

ABOUT CARRIERS.
JT7 1 HE utility of the cycle is greatly ki
l l  I 11/ creased by a good carrier attachment, 
«̂ -S> either behind the saddle, over the 

front wheel, or on the handle-bars. 
Of the three positions, the first is the most 
usually preferred for bulky parcels, though the 
front carrier appears to be increasing its popu
larity— not the carrier of the tradesman’s boy 
which is attached to the front forks and moves 
with them, but the pattern which is clipped to 
the frame and therefore does not affect the 
steering. The handle-bars should be reserved 
for small, light articles, such as mackintosh 
capes. The great objection to fitting carriers

F ig. i  — For carrying a wide 
parcel on a carrier, the straps 
should be passed downward 
through the side slots and round 
the rim.

F ig . a.— When the article is 
narrow the straps should pass 
up through the side slots. The 
dark circles indicate the rim 
wire in section. .

For a wide parcel, which tends to rock on 
the carrier, arrange the straps as in Fig. i ; for 
a narrow one as shown in Fig. 2. A parcel is 
often more conveniently attached if stood on 
one side rather than on the bottom ; for the 
nearer its breadth is to that of the carrier the 
more.direct and firm will be the hold of the 
straps.

A tapering parcel should be placed with its 
thicker end towards the frame (Fig. 3), so 
that if the straps slip there may be less likeli
hood of it falling off. In all cases, take care 
to pass at least one strap through the string 
of the parcel.

Short pieces of rubber tubing, slit longi
tudinally, make a convenient protection for 
frame tubes against the clips attaching the 
carrier. The rubber tubing should have an 
internal bore somewhat smaller than the 
tubes. A clip is placed loosely in position, 
the pad is opened and passed over the 

0 tube, and slipped down till between it and 
the clip. From time to time a twist should 
be given to the clip screws, to take up 
any compression in the rubber.

T h e  R o l l i n g -u p  o f  a n  I n n e r  T u b e

there is the increased difficulty of keeping the 
bars nice and bright.

A f f i x i n g  A r t i c l e s  t o  t h e  C a r r i e r .

In the first place, have really good straps. 
Some straps supplied are of very poor quality, 
and soon give way. A harness-maker’s wares 
can always be relied upon. Have holes 
punched in the straps nearly all the way down. 
It is very aggravating when the circuit cannot 
be reduced sufficiently to accommodate a 
small parcel. The straps should be long enough 
to go more than twice round the carrier, so 
that they may be fixed up neatly when there 
is no luggage aboard.

is most successfully accomplished as follows : 
Remove the valve stem and suck out all air. 
Grip the tube near the valve so that no air 
may pass back, and replace the valve. Lay 
the tube on the table or hang it over a nail and 
arrange it as in Fig. 4. Roll up, beginning, 
of course, at the end away from the valve ; 
and when the rolling is complete, pass a rubber 
ring round the spiral (Fig. 5) over the free end 
beyond the valve. A tube thus rolled forms 
a small and compact object, which may easily 
be affixed under the saddle. The great point 
is to get all air out of the tube, the sides of 
which then press on one another to form what 
is practically a single ribbon of rubber.
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F ig. 3.— A tapering article should be placed on the 
carrier with the larger end towards the saddle. There 
is then less danger oi its falling off i f  the strap slips.

T h e  O l d  M a c h i n e .

“ What’s to be done with the old machine ? ” 
is a question which must vex a good many 
heads every year. The answer necessarily 
varies with circumstances— the amount of 
accommodation, the condition of the machine, 
and the needs of the rider. If the old mount 
has been superseded on account of serious 
shortcomings, I should unhesitatingly recom
mend its sale at any price, as it will not pay for 
its keep, and will probably never be used. If, 
on the other hand, it is simply out of date, but, 
being of good quality throughout, is still 
capable of plenty of work, one should think 
twice before parting with it. While your new 
cycle retains its original beauty you will natu
rally not care to expose it to rain and mud—  
at any rate, for short journeys ; and the old 
jigger is at such times a useful substitute. 
For very dirty winter travel to and from the 
station or school, when one cannot clean up 
during the working part of the day, it is a pity 
to use a machine in whose condition one takes 
any pride. It is also very useful to have a 
stand-by in the event of the “ first string ”  being 
1 id up temporarily ; for loaning to a friend 
! aving with you (you may, of course, first offer 

i m your new mount with a delicate inflection 
or voice hinting that a refusal will be appre- 
< iated); or for teaching a novice to ride on.

hould the plating be in a very passe condition, 
sand-paper the parts well and give them a couple 
of coatings of enamel. 'Tis better to have no 
bright parts at all than to have a lot of rusty 
ones.

The adjustment of the old machine should 
not be neglected. Keep it in good running 
order, or its value is practically nil. The

tyres will be ‘ greatly benefited by an occa
sional trip over (preferably) moist roads ; for 
tyres— at any rate, as now constituted— won’t  
stand being disused for months at a time.

T a k i n g  T h in g s  t o  P i e c e s .

While some people have a dread of even 
unscrewing a nut for fear that “  something 
may go wrong,”  others dissemble the parts of 
a cycle on very little provocation and in a 
manner that suggests the absence of any need 
for ever putting them together again. So far 
as a cycle is concerned— or at least a well-made 
cycle— any person of average intelligence need 
not suspect lurking difficulties in displacing or 
replacing the various items, provided— and this 
is the essential point— that due heed be paid 
to the arrangement of things before the com
mencement of operations. The most complicated 
common job is the removal of the back wheel. 
We begin by standing the cycle upside down 
and taking off the chain. To do this the 
screw rivet must be extracted. I have seen 
people wrestling with this and wondering why 
the makers ever put it in so tightly— unaware 
of the fact that it is secured by a little nut, 
which has to be loosened before the screw 
can be turned. There is no need to remove 
the nut altogether preparatory to attacking 
the screw. Just give it half a turn and keep 
a finger upon it while working the screw-driver, 
so that it may not twist and bind the screw 
again. As soon as the screw tip has passed 
out of it, slide the nut off with finger and 
thumb and lay it in some receptacle where it

Fio. 4.— T o  roll up an inner tube, arrange it thus: suck out 
the air, and replace the valve.

will be found easily. The chain off, put the 
screw rivet back in its place. Then you’ll know 
where it is.

Before going further 
have a careful look at 
the things encircling the 
spindle. Next to the 
cones come the ad
justers, the screws of 
which are not quite in 
line with the perforated 
plates, so that they may 
lie centrally in the slots 
of the fork ends. Then 
come the forks; then 
the ends of the mud
guard stays; then the 
spindle nuts. Possibly 
there may be a washer



36 THE CAPTAIN.

or two somewhere in the series. If there are 
any, carefully note their position ; for it is 
obvious that if things work all right before 
you touch them they will do the same if the 
parts are replaced in their original positions.

After a due examination remove the spindle 
nuts and slide the wheel backwards a quarter of 
an inch. Then prise off the caps on the fork 
ends through which the adjusters pass. Unhitch 
the chain-guard stays, and the wheel is free. If 
the bearings require no attention, replace the 
nuts on the spindle to keep the adjusters from 
falling off. The nuts on these last should not 
be'shifted, as their position helps in the re
placement of the wheel. It is generally harder

Returning to London on Bank Holiday, August 1906 Snapped on an 
asphalted stretch of the Bath Road near Slough.

are making things more convenient for the 
amateur. ‘

T he G olden  R ules

to be generally observed when taking a cycle 
to pieces are:

(1) Select a spot to stand the machine on 
where any part that falls may easily be seen. 
Wherever possible spread a cloth under the 
cycle.

(2) Keep the parts together. Don’t  lay 
them down absent-mindedly, here, there, and 
everywhere.

{3) Replace nuts and screws temporarily, after 
each part is released. Then there will be less 

danger of getting them shuffled. In spite 
of modern automatic machinery, nuts and 
screws are not always quite true to gauge ; 
and a nut which revolves on one bolt easily 
may be a tight fit for another, nominally of 
the same size.

(4) As already mentioned, look what you 
are doipg or about to do.

(5) Go right through with the job “ in 
once ” if possible. If it promises to be a long 
one, allow plenty of time for it before taking 
it in hand.

(6) Since the handling of greasy parts is a 
messy business at best,don’t riskgood clothes.

to put a thing back than to take it out. 
The adjusters are turned until the screws are 
in line with the slots of the fork and the 
spindle is slid part way in. Replace the 
caps of the adjusters on the fork end, and 
push the wheel in as far as the adjusters- 
allow it to go. Slip the guard stays over 
the spindles and screw on the nuts, but not 
"  hard down.” Now for the chain. Pass 
it round the small chain-wheel and bring 
both its ends on to the large chain-wheel, 
so as to take all strain off the end links 
while the rivet is screwed in and nutted. See 
that the wheel is central in the forks, and, 
holding it so, tighten up the spindle nuts. If the 
wheel rattles or turns stiffly, the bearings are 
too loose or too tight respectively. To put 
this right you will require the services of the thin 
flat spanner usually supplied with every cycle. 
After loosening one nut on the spindle, this 
spanner is slipped over the cone (cut away to 
fit it), and the cone is screwed in or out as the 
case may be. I should have referred to the 
brake, which must of course be unshipped 
before the wheel can be extracted. With some 
patterns of brake the reassembling is rather 
troublesome; but fortunately the manufacturers

l motor-car travelling over the same stretch at high speed. In spite of 
the draught there is no sign of dust to be seen. The cyclist wishes that 
this were the case everywhere when a motor passes.

If you rub your hands well with vaseline or 
lanoline beforehand they can be washed clean 
much more easily afterwards.

(7) When the job is finished, go over all 
screws and nuts carefully to make sure that 
they are tight. Some time ago I adjusted the 
steering-pillar bearings for a friend, and screwed 
up the bolt of the pinch-lug at the top, as I 
thought, quite firmly. For any other cycle 
with which I have had to deal the pressure I 
put on the spanner at this particular part would 
have sufficed. In the afternoon we went out 
for a rrde, which included the coasting of two
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very steep hills. At the bottom of the second 
my friend remarked that his handle-bar seemed 
a bit loose ; and, on investigation, I found to my 
astonishment that it revolved quite easily in.the 
pinch-lug, so that without knowing it my friend 
had been in imminent peril of a terrific smash 
on both hills. The fact was that the pinch-lug 
was defective, and closed without squeezing the 
steering-tube against the stem of the handle
bars. So I have made an additional mental 
mem.: when you do anything to the head of the 
machine, test the tightness of the handle-bars.

“  A Cy cle  in the  M aking ”

will, I hope, be the title of my next article. 
For some time past I have promised myself 
a visit to Coventry to look round some of the 
most important works there.

I may say in advance that in no branch of 
manufacture has the perfection of mechanical 
appliances been brought to a higher pitch than 
in the cycle-making industry. So I know that 
I shall have plenty of interesting things to tell 
you.

A N SW E R S TO  C O R R E SPO N D E N T S.
“ A c e ty le n e .”— If there is a lot of white powder 

in the bottom of the tin of carbide you may be

certain that air. has found its way in. When in 
good condition each lump of the chemical should 
be black. The admission of moisture whitens 
the surface and causes it to fall away, so forming 
the deposit of which you complain. When this 
is the case, stand the tin with the lid off in a hot 
cupboard or over a stove for a few hours.

L  K ey. — The banking of cycle tracks at the 
corners is necessary to prev.ent the riders being 
overthrown outwards by centrifugal force, which 
is counteracted by the force of gravity tending to 
make him fall towards the inside. You may 
remember that the recent disastrous railway 
accident at Salisbury was caused by the driver 
taking a curve at such a speed that the train fell 
over outwards. If my memory serves me aright, 
a witness at the inquiry stated that the outer rail 
ought to have been more than two feet higher 
than the inner for a speed of seventy miles an hour 
to be safe at the curve, adding that, if the track 
had been " banked " to such an extent, a stationary 
engine would have toppled over on it.

CL H. W ells .— I should advise you to stick to 
28-in. wheels. There seems to be no advantage 
in changing ; and, as a rule, it is more easy to get 
28-in. covers and tubes from local dealers. In 
no case *' split sizes."

“ ln«|uirer.”—The "yellow deposit” on the 
enamel of your cycle is probably due to the perishing 
of an exterior coat of varnish. Do you keep your 
machine in a stable, where the air always contains 
a proportion of ammonia gas, highly injurious to 
varnish. A carriage-builder told me some time 
ago that he often had to repaint cars garaged in 
coach-houses communicating by doors with stables.

THE SONG OF THE BALL.
AM the Autocrat of Sport— the God who 

governs P la y ! -
Prince, commoner, and husbandman I 

hold beneath my sway.
I preach the potency of might 
To prosper and defend the righ t;
The glory of a hard-won fight,—

The rapture of the fray.

I am the goal of Man’s desire. I cast out craven 
fear ;

They gain a glorious heritage who to my ranks 
adhere.

You can hear my buoyant spirit sing 
As swiftly through the air I swing 
To soar on strength-begotten wing,—

A fleet, elusive sphere.

I lure men from their cities to follow in my 
train;

I chase pale-visaged care away and ease the 
wearied brain.

Steadfast, unerring, unto each 
True skill and chivalry I teach,
Until the valiant ways they reach 

Of ancient days again.

They bow before my sceptre, and to one and all 
I give

Such fruits of noble manhood as make men glad 
to live ;—

Fleetness of foot and vision sure, 
Unswerving patience to endure, 
True-beating heart, a spirit pure,

And courage to achieve.

They are, the flower of Nations who answer to 
my call.

See how they stand, erect, alert, unflinching—  
comrades all.

I am their King— they serve me w ell!
And day by day the legions swell 
Of those who own my magic spell,—■

The great, all-conquering Ball.
M a b e l  R ic h a r d s .
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By F. L. MOROAN.

I l lustrated by A LFR E D  PE A R SE .

T H E  E A R T H Q U A K E . l
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A

I.

HEN any material organisation reaches 
the zenith of its career, popular belief 
declares that it shall not remain 

stationary on its dizzy heights, but shall 
thenceforth decline, or, anyhow, fluctuate. 
Hickson’s was not exempt from the tyranny 
of mortal decree. After two years of unusual 
success, the College showed unmistakable 
signs of slacking, and shrank visibly within 
itself. More than the average number of seniors 
had left at Christmas— among them some of the 
back-bone of Hickson’s— and this may have 
been the cause of the sudden back-sliding. 
However, matters were in a feeble condition 
when Mary Baker, a prefect and a shining light 
of Bowen’s House, replaced Marcus Aurelius 
on her study book-shelf and prepared for some 
strenuous mental work.

Starting with Bowen’s, she saw that the 
. girls’ house left much to be desired, both in 

school and out of it, at the present moment. It 
needed a strong, firm, and kindly pull-up— and 
that quickly. Who, then, was to operate ? The 
Cabinet (Hickson’s nominal governor) was 
weak, Bowen’s representatives therein— of 
which there were three out of the seven members 
— being worthy and well-meaning girls, but 
utterly incapable. How they had got into the 
Cabinet was beyond Mary’s mental grasp. 
With a sigh she dismissed them from her mind, 
feeling that if she (Mary) could by any chance 
get into the Cabinet, perhaps-----

” Come in ! ”
There came in Ronald Algernon Stanborough, 

Englishman. He was tall and clean-limbed, 
with breed and nationality writ large all over 
him.

“  Show me a dark corner where I can sit 
with a dropped jaw, and rest my intellect,”  he 
said, flinging his cap on to the table.

Mary Baker smiled. Singularly devoid of the 
quality which Americans are wont to call 
"  vivacity,”  Mary was very soothing to the

Britisher, who had deeply rooted objections 
to panic of any sort. She.did not spring up, 
offer a fellow the best arm-chair, give him a 
foot-stool and ask him to tea, all inside of thirty 
seconds ; she just stayed where she was, and 
looked intelligent or sympathetic as the occa
sion demanded.

“  What’s up ? ”  she now inquired, when Stan
borough had taken possession of the second- 
best chair.

”  Up ! ”  he repeated ; “  I don’t know of
anything very ‘ up ' just now. I t ’s down, my 
dear girl, down in the very depths.”

“  What is ? ”  asked Mary Baker, with just 
the proper amount of sympathy in her voice.

“  Why Carr’s is, and Bowen’s is— in fact, 
Hickson’s is.”

The girl nodded. She had been thinking 
the same thought five minutes previously.
, “  Look at the last school results— rotten 1 ”  
went on Stanborough ; ”  cast your eye over 
recent games records— absolutely awful. And 
not only that, the— the social side of the Cbll. 
is getting so unspeakable. The kids rag one 
another shockin’, and, as often as not, their 
rows end in a mixed scrap. It makes me 
sick.”

“ I know,”  said Mary Baker, commencing to 
set out tea for two. She understood better 
than any one else would have done, the English
man’s ultra-disgusted emphasis with regard to 
"  mixed scraps.”

“  As for cricket,”  continued Stanborough. 
getting on to the sorest point, ** Hickson’s 
cricket seems to be going back to the non
existent state in which I found it when I 
arrived. I doubt if I shall get one decent eleven 
this year. Cricket ought to be compulsory—  
at least, for the fags— juniors, I mean. It . 
educates their taste, and turns many a slip
shod little slacker into a keen, useful bat. I ’-ve 
slogged hard enough, but what can I do with no 
rules and no seniors to back me up ? Old 
Offord, our one decent man, is in New York or 
somewhere, on family biz., and the Cabinet

/
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-Great Scott !- here words failed the
indignant Britisher for an instant.

" I tell you what we want,” he said, “  and 
■ that’s a.straight school captain with a good 
tatting average and a stout swagger-stick at 
his disposal. What on earth is the use of a 
Cabinet consisting of three mild, moth-eaten 
,-ouths, three feeble-minded, half-and-half sort 
of girls— and old Offord in New York! Now, 
if I  could get into the Cabinet, I might be able
t o -

” Come i n ! ”  interrupted Mary Baker, 
answering a knock at the door.

A tall, thin child with brilliantly red hair 
fell over the mat into the room, and clutched 
wildly at the back of Stanborough’s chair to 
save herself. Her length suggested fourteen or 
fifteen years, but her small, pale face and large, 
wide-open, grey eyes suggested the youngster 
of eleven or twelve. As a matter of fact, 
she was thirteen. Recovering her balance with 
an apologetic smile, she remarked interroga
tively, “  I just reckoned that perhaps you 
didn’t know W. J. Offord’s left ? ”

“  L e ft! ”  echoed Mary Baker. “  No, who 
told you ? ’ ’

“  Oh, every one knows. There’s been a 
telegram, and he’s not coming back,”  replied 
the red-headed one, whose name was Jane 
Hobbs. “  I thought you’d be glad if I told 
you, as there’ll be a vacancy in the Cabinet. 
And you never saw such a rumpus, 'cause Carr's 
want the Britisher to have it, but, of course, 
you’ll get it, Mary. I told young Harris that, 
much as I love the Britisher, when it comes to
choosing between Kim and----- ”

Shut up 1 ”  said Rqnald Stanborough.
The silence that followed was of the kind that 

seems to require a well-manipulated coke- 
hammer to break it. Jane Hobbs sat on a 
comer of the table, swinging her long, black- 
stockinged legs, and speculating, as she eyed 
the dainty tea-things, on the impossibilities of 
being asked to make a third. She had no idea 
of the extreme delicacy of the present position, 
as evolved by the following facts :

Mary Baker and Stanborough were great 
friends and constant companions, 
t Bowen’s House was in low water, and Mary 
Baker thought she might mend matters by 
getting into the Cabinet.

Carr’s House was in low water, and Ronald 
Algernon Stanborough thought he might make 
things hum a trifle if he got into the Cabinet. 

There was only one vacancy.
“ Well,”  said the Britisher at length, 

in tones which he thought were ordinary, 
and pretending not to notice the tea laid 
for two, ” I must be off.”

right,”  replied Mary Baker. 
But it wasn’t. She smiled 
calmly and looked him’ straight 
in the face as she spoke, but 
she was thinking, passionately: 
*' I  have been at the Coll, 

longer than Ronald, and 
I have worked harder. 
Bowen’s needs a leader, 
and I— I must get into 
the Cabinet I ”

II.
didn’t, however.

A T A L L ,  TH IN  C H IL D  F E L L  O V E R  T H E  MAT.

S h e  
It was like this.

When certain houses at a public 
school, on entering for a coveted 
place of honour, find themselves 
absolutely level in the matter of 
points, and the prefects arrive in 
a dead-heat as to votes, and it 
is deemed necessary that some
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impartial judge be found to choose between 
them— when in this dilemma they go, as often 
as not, to the Headmaster. Once given, his de
cision— whatever the nature of it— is considered 
final, and the houses that do not happen to be 
the favoured ones grin and bear it— or perhaps 
they don’t  grin, but, at any rate, they bear it.

Thus, when the case of Ronald Algernon 
Stanborough of Carr’s, and Mary Baker of 
Bowen’s, was laid before the Head by Hickson’s 
temporarily feeble staff of prefects, and the Head 
after due reflection unhesitatingly pronounced 
Stanborough to be the new Cabinet member, 
Bowen’s should have retreated in good order. 
But Hickson’s was degenerating, and this was 
not so.

The day after the Head had given his decision 
was fixed for a senior mixed hockey match. 
The first transports of delight at having won 
their hearts’ desire being over, Carr’s filtered 
quietly up to the field.

“  I t ’s remarkable," commented one Joseph 
White to the company at large, “  how down
right unpleasant girls can be when they're put 
out. I  couldn’t help the Head choosing Stan
borough, and yet Isabel Uridge must nearly 
snub my head off all dinner-time. Why 
couldn’t she have gone for the Britisher ? 
He’s hardened enough to stand it, but I ’m
a sensitive boy and----- ”

“ Don’t  prattle," interrupted Stanborough, 
disagreeably.

“ Turn off the British Peerage expression 
which is at present marring your classic 
features, and then I won’t,” retorted White. 
“  I  can’t  help it if Mary Baker won’t speak to 
you any more, can I ? ”

“  No, but you can try to help being such a 
double-distilled ass,”  said Stanborough hastily, 
for White’s remark, made in ignorance and 
meant in the nature of a joke, was nearer the 
truth than sounded pleasant. Not that there 
had been any decided quarrel between the 
rival candidates for the Cabinet, but there was 
a coldness, an avoidance of meeting and speak
ing more than was necessary. The Head’s 
decision in favour of Stanborough had brought 
things to an inharmonious crisis— and people 
were beginning to notice.

Glancing round the field and seeing only the 
followers of Carr, Joseph White said :

“  Where on earth are the girls ? We ought 
•to be playing by now. Here’s Flower— perhaps 
he’ll'know. Hallo, Weed,” he called, “ seen 
Bowen’s hockeyites by any chance ? ”

Jonathan Flower, a long nondescript-looking 
youth of the Sixth, lazily vaulted the gate and 
^trolled forward.

“ Wal, yes,” he replied when within com
fortable speaking distance, "  I reckon I’ve seen 
all Bowen’s— met ’em coming out from a mass 
meeting. We’re excommunicated,” he added, 
looking round genially.

Nobody grasped it, so he continued :
“ The ladies have given us up— thrown us 

over— chucked us— in fact, all is now over 
between us ! ”

Joseph White opened his mouth to ejaculate, 
but closed it again at the sight of the Britisher’s 
fierce young face.

“ Do you mean,” asked Stanborough, address
ing Jonathan, “ that the girls are not coming 
up for the hockey match ? ”  .

“  I do, sir— they’re never coming up to do 
anything with us any more unless you resign 
from the Cabinet, and call another prefects’ 
meeting. Until then we are to subside—  
consider ourselves ignored.”

Incredulity and amusement were largely 
expressed on the faces round.

“ Look,” said Joseph White suddenly, point
ing with a tragic finger, “  there they go. My 
land ! ”

The group of seniors wheeled round and 
gazed as one man. It  was true. A  long fine 
of unmixed girls crossing from the junior field 
to the tennis courts, and carrying racquets and 
work-baskets, proclaimed the ultimatum of 
Bowen’s House.

" Britisher,”  said Joseph White solemnly, 
“  you’ll have to give up your berth in the 
Cabinet, or I shall pine away and die.”

“  I ’ll be hanged if I do,”  said the Britisher, 
whose lips smiled while his eyes looked angry. 
He turned his back on the tennis courts. 
“  Now then, you chaps, pick up sides ! ”

III.
M u c h  might be told of the days that followed, 
did space but permit. This week of the month 
of April, 1906, was unique in the annals of 
Hickson’s College. A  few of the senior girls 
(and Mary Baker was apparently one) remained 
strictly neutral, but the majority, ill-advised 
and wrongly led, were true to their word and 
would have none of Carr's. They worked and 
played without the co-operation of the boys, 
absolutely refusing all masculine aid or society.

After a few days of amused tolerance, Carr’s 
grew angry, and peculiar comments as to the 
worthlessness of girls in general, and of Bowen’s 
in particular, were borne on the already over
burdened atmosphere. Finally, as there ap
peared no sign of peace and harmony, the 
boys lapsed into silence and unmixed gloom.
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THE f i r s t  s i c k e n i n g  s h o c k  o f  t h e  e a r t h q u a k e  b r o u g h t  e v e r y  i n m a t e  o u t  i n t o  t h e  c o u r t s .

Sunday afternoon, that glorious space when the 
girls, discarding Hickson’s daily attire, were 
wont to undo their pig-tails and put on their 
prettiest frocks ; when “  square-toes ”  were 
consigned to outer darkness, giving place to 
“ beaded points ”  ; when Hickson’s would 
ramble across the fields, in straggling twos and 
threes, comparing home and school notes ; 
when the boys sought out their special chums 
for a quiet chat, being certain of receiving the 
sympathy that only girls can give— Sunday 
afternoon, I say, passed in acute discomfort.

It was just at this time of discord that a new 
danger threatened the College in the shape of an 
unheard-of proposition. Coming now, when 
Hickson’s was M a house divided against itself,”  
it had a subtle power.

On the Tuesday morning the Head made it 
known to Hickson’s that the directors of the 
College (and himself) were not pleased with the 
last year's school results, and that the present 
standard of work was not satisfactory. Also, 
tiie two houses did not seem to be on the same 
terms as had existed in former years. There
fore, it was proposed that Carr’s and Bowen’s 
should be entirely separated, a new school- 
house being built for the girls. This separation
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had been effected successfully in several schools 
in the States, improved results ensuing imme
diately. However, the directors (and himself) 
were willing to let Hickson’s decide this vital 
point for themselves, by means of votes—  
which would be taken next week. Personally, 
he would be very grieved to see the College he 
had founded broken up in this way, &c.

When they recovered from the shock, Bowen’s 
grinned maliciously, and the gloom in Carr’s 
House deepened.

" That’s done it,”  said Jonathan Flower. 
He was a far-sighted youth, and he knew that 
Hickson’s unmixed would be Hickson’s no 
longer. * During temporary insanity the girls 
will to a man vote for separation— to say 
nothing of our own mad juniors— and the old 
Coll, will bust up. Oh, what an idiot is Mary 
Baker 1 ”  he finished ungallantly.

However, he was right in the spirit, if not 
exactly correct as to verbalism. In Mary 
Baker's capable little palm lay the power to 
restore harmony and re-establish Hickson’s 
in unshakable mixedness.” Her influence 
was such that she could, without difficulty, have 
led Bowen’s into the way they should go, 
while a word (or even half) would have brought
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the Englishman to her side as her ally ; and these 
two working together would be a host in them
selves against which no Hicksonian opposition 
could hope to .stand. But a False Belief 
called Pride kept Mary cold and silent, per
suaded her that she had not been fairly dealt 
with, told her that her only course was a neutral 
one, and that the houses must now settle their 
own differences. And then the most stupendous 
thing ever known to the College came to pass.

IV.
T he first sickening shock of' the Californian 
earthquake rocked the College to its founda
tions, and brought every inmate out into the 
courts. Beyond some broken crockery and a 
cracked window or so, Hickson’s suffered no 
damage, every one’s nerves being trained to 
bear seismic shocks, for (though never so severe 
as this) they were not infrequent on the Pacific 
coast. Therefore, scenting no further danger, 
Hickson’s, blissfully ignorant of the terrible 
damage and ruin already wrought in San Fran
cisco, went calmly back to bed— with one or 
two exceptions.

One of the exceptions was a red-headed 
junior of Bowen’s, who thought it would be an 
interesting and elevating experience to walk 
along by the river and watch the sun rise. 
In the corridor she met Mary Baker, who looked 
less calm than usual. Jane scanned the senior’s 
face, and remarked, "  Not scared, Mary ? ”
’ " N o — not of' the shock, j Hickson's will 
fall without the help of any earthquake,” 
replied the prefect, adding, ” Cut now, kiddie ; 
I ’m going into the Lecture Hall till break
fast.”

Outside, Jane stared up at the great gaunt 
buildings, looking extra grim and huge in the 
dim grey light of early morning. Hickson’s 
fall ? What on earth— Oh, of course, Mary 
was alluding to the coming separation ! Jane 
shook her brilliant locks out of her eyes, and 
gazed blankly at nothing. She knew enough 
to realise that things at Hickson's were very 
much as they shouldn’t be, but she could not 
understand why the two capable persons 
didn't hustle around and square things— the 
two capable persons from Jane’s point of view 
being Mary Baker and Ronald Algernon Stan- 
borough. The junior declared with much 
mental emphasis that private and personal 
grievances should be ignored in view of the 
threatened separation, and that it was the 
obvious duty of the aforesaid capable persons 
to buckle to and save the College. Of course, 
reflected Jane, it was a shame about the

Cabinet, but now was the time for Mary to 
give in gracefully, to heap coals of fire upon 
Carr’s head in the shape of magnanimous forgive
ness, and to restore peace between the houses. 
Only— the Britisher must help.

In the meantime the sun, unnoticed by Jane, 
had risen. Arrived at a knotty point in her 
meditations, she turned almost unconsciously 
and walked back to the College in view of 
breakfast. As she passed through Carr’s 
court she saw that one of the senior study 
windows was open. Of course, it was Stan- 
borough’s. The Britisher was unique at Hick
son’s in his passion for open windows. At 
the present moment he was fitting in an arm
chair, gloomy of countenance, regarding a 
kettle, the contents of which were several 
minutes off boiling-point.

"  Hallo,”  said Jane, suddenly making up her 
mind to do a very daring deed.

Stanborough looked up with the nearest 
thing to a smile of which he was capable at 
the moment. Of all Bowen’s juniors, he could 
put up with the red-headed one with least 
inconvenience.

Jane Hobbs drew a long breath before utter
ing what she feared was a most portentous 
falsehood.

"  Mary Baker wants to speak to you, and she’s 
in the Lecture Hall till brekker,” — then she 
moved quickly aside as the Britisher, leaving 
the kettle to boil or not to boil, vaulted through 
the open window and strode out of the court. 
He felt that some crooked ways were about to 
be made straight.

Jane followed at a trot, and on seeing Mary 
Baker emerge from the Lecture Hall just in 
time to meet Stanborough face to face on the 
threshold, the junior was seized with a sudden 
violent desire for immediate self-effacement, 
and darted into the Library.

Ronald raised his cap. It was not usual 
to observe this form of etiquette at Hickson’s 
when within the College grounds, but the 
Englishman had experienced some difficulty 
in breaking himself of the habit.

What Stanborough might have said, and what 
Mary might have replied, must be left to fertile 
imaginations. Something terrible was happen
ing. The Britisher reeled where he stood, 
and then dragged Mary out into the court. 
A great rumbling noise, seeming to come from the 
very innermost parts of the earth, was growing 
and growing into a dull roar. The courts heaved 
and cracked. The buildings shook and trembled 
and groaned. In a moment crowds of boys 
and girls, masters and servants came rushing 
out— panic-stricken. With a terrible rending
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crash, the Library, swaying to and fro, crumbled 
to the ground amid clouds of dust, knocking 
out parts of the Lecture Hall roof, and scatter
ing broadcast fragments of brick and mortar.

“ Up to the fields— quick I ”  shouted Stan
borough, and the Hicksonians, mad with fear, 
obeyed his voice in a terrified rush. Stan- 
borough turned to Mary, who seemed petrified, 
and, catching hold of her arm, prepared to 
follow.

“ Ronald— wait. Jane Hobbs is— under
there. I saw her go in.”

Mary’s voice was shaking with horror, and

Stanborough. felt his teeth close in a vice as he 
surveyed the hideous ruin of the Library. 
Little tremors still shook the earth at inter
vals. The court was almost empty. The Head, 
his face white and lined with anxiety, hurried 
past, urging every one’s immediate flight to 
the open. The Englishman, unable to add to 
the Head’s worry, let him pass, and then called 
to five or six senior boys, who were still within 
hearing.

“  Hodgson, and* Barnes, and all of you, 
come ! There’s a kid under here.”

“ It's impossible to clear it, Stanborough,” 
shouted Hodgson, whose face was grey with 
fear, advancing only a few steps.

“  I tell you there’s a kid buried here 1.” 
The Britisher looked dangerous and cursed 
softly in his excitement. Every minute saved 
might be worth life to Jane Hobbs.

“ Well, we're sorry, but it is madness to wait. 
The whole show may collapse at any minute,” 
rejoined Hodgson, who, to do him full justice, 
was a thorough-bred coward— possibly the only 

one Hickson's possessed. The 
fellows with him were advanc
ing, unwillingly and slowly, 
but still, advancing.

1 ‘Buck up,’ ’said the English
man savagely. They did, but 
Hodgson remained stationary.

It  is said.andl think rightly, 
that at a supreme moment 
the man with good in his heart 
and mind is shown by the 
Power j  from whom that good 

emanates, what course 
to take. Without a 
moment’s hesitation 
Ronald Stanborough 
cut across the court 
and, with one straight 
blow, knocked Hodgson 
down.

In less than half the 
time it has taken you 
to read all this, it was 
over, and seven boys, 
feverishly aided by one 
girl, were clearing away 
fragments of brick and 
mortar, using spades, 
forks, and other gar
dening tools snatched 
from the tool-shed. 
The Britisher held the 
reins and drove right 
up to the bit. He was 
thinking with shut 

teeth of his first miserable weeks at Hickson’s, 
when the only one to offer any sort of friend
ship had been a little red-haired junior with 
great greenish-grey eyes and a keen love 
of sport. After nearly two hours’ hard work, 
books, broken pieces of furniture and pictures 
came to light. Stanborough shuddered as he 
unearthed a white marble bust of George 
Washington. When he came to a padded 
arm-chair, and saw a small hand clinging to one
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of the legs, it needed all the strength of the man
hood in him to say, “  Found I ” in steady 
tones. .

The red-headed one was not hurt. When, in 
the course of a minute, she came to herself, she 
explained that she had heard a great noise, and, 
seeing the ceiling coming down, had promptly 
wriggled under the arm-chair, whose generous 
padding had saved her from instant death.

That night, fearful of a recurrence of the 
earthquake, Hickson’s camped up in the fields. 
In the general danger, all uncharitableness 
being dissolved into its native nothingness, 
true harmony was restored. Carr’s and Bowen’s 
were once more Hickson’s, without fear of 
separation.

Only one Hicksonian realised any extent of

the damage and ruin, the terror and panic, 
wrought in San Francisco. Jonathan Flower 
stood a little apart from the others, and stared 
across at the ominous red glow which shone 
brighter and brighter over the doomed city, 
with a lump in his throat, and a smart under his 
eyelids. Then he turned and gazed up at the 
College walls— red brick, stalwart, safe. And a 
glow of gratitude came over him. He saw, too, 
the Britisher erecting tents for weary little 
Bowenites, while Mary Baker (near enough to 
pass the time of day) distributed rations to 
hungry boys of all sizes. And Jonathan grasped 
the fact that if the material walls were safe, the 
soul of Hickson’s College (mixed) was far safer.

"  It has given us a fresh start,” he said aloud. 
“ We were wanting it rather badly, too.”

T h e  E n d .

which the full strength of all ranks must be present.)
T he Major : "  But what reason have you for saying you wish 

to be excused parade to-morrow ? ’ ’
Office Clerk (under ordinary circumstances excused all 

d rills): “  Please, sir, I take up more than the regulation space 
in the ranks, sir.”  '

/



OF all the West Indian colonies, few are 
more popular amongst stamp collectors 
than the Bahamas, and that popu

larity may be largely traced to the attractive 
design of the first penny stamp. In the opinion 
of many it is the prettiest of all the many 
beautiful early British colonials. It remained 
in use from 1859 till 1884, and, during those 
years, it underwent many striking gradations 
of shade. The design is a diademed, full-faced, 
early portrait of Queen Victoria, enclosed in an 
oval. It was designed and engraved on steel 
by Messrs. Perkins, Bacon, and Co. Such a 
beautiful stamp was enough to make the 
philatelic fortune of any country. Even in the 
colony’s stamps of to-day some of the em
bellishments of that first stamp are reproduced 
as prominent ornaments. For simple beauty, 
for effectiveness, and for their inclusion of 
all that a postage stamp need contain, I doubt 
whether the three values of the first, diademed 
issue of Bahamas have ever been surpassed, 
or even equalled, in the thousands of designs 
that have since been added to the catalogue. 
Place it alongside the stiff, geometrical design 
of the current king’s head type and note the 
striking gracefulness of the old stamp, as 
compared with the inartistic woodenness of the 
later type. One philatelist of my acquaintance 
who specialises in this colony, is so enamoured 
of this same penny stamp that he never seems 
to be able to resist the temptation of buying, 
oven at long prices, every fine mint copy that 
comes his way. When he is gathered to his 
lathers to sleep the sleep of the just, there will 
oe a few more copies of this much-coveted 
stamp on the market than there are to-day, for 
it is very scarce in mint condition.

The Bahamas are a group of islands between 
Cuba and Florida. They comprise some 3000 
low coral islets, rocks, and banks. All are 
British, and about twenty of the islands are

inhabited. The chief island is Providence, 
on which is Nassau, the capital, with a popula
tion of 12,000.

Their P hilatelic H istory. -
The first postal issue was made in 1859 and 

consisted of the id. lake, to which I have already 
referred. This was followed two years later 
by two other values, 4d. and 6d. All three are 
distinguished as unwatermarked. Then in 
1863 there was a reissue of the id.,4d., and6i., 
with the addition of a is. value, on paper water
marked Crown CC. These stamps lasted, 
without change, for twenty years. Then, in 
1883, came the one and only provisional ever 
issued by the colony, the 6d. value surcharged 
"  Fourpence.” In 1884-98 there was an issue 
of a series of seven values, from to £1, all of 
one uniform design. A pictorial set of four 
values was sent out in 1901-1903, and is known as 
the Queen’s Staircase series. In 1902, seven 
values of the King’s Head type appeared, water
marked single CA, and now we are getting the 
same series on multiple CA paper.

As will be noted, the early issues are mostly 
rather expensive.

1859. The first stamp issued was a solitary 
id. value, designed and engraved by Messrs. 
Perkins, Bacon, and Co., printed on unwater
marked paper and issued imperforate. Ten 
years ago this stamp was a rarity and was 
priced 40s., but some eight or nine years 
ago a lot of sheets came mysteriously on 
the market and fine unused 
copies may now be had for 
1 os. As will be seen, our illus
tration is from a perforated 
copy.

No Wmk. Imperf.
Unused. Used,

s, d. s. d,
11., lake . 10 o 60 o
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1 8 6 1 . A series of three, values, still printed 
on unwatermarked paper, but perforated. The 
id. was a reissue ■ the 4d. and 6d. contained the 

same diademed head ot Queen 
Victoria, but with a different 
framework, as illustrated.

No Wmk. Perf.
Unused. Used.
s. d. s. de

id.t lake . . 60 0 15 0
44., rose . . 90 0 30 0
64., lilac . . 90 0 30 0

1 8 6 3 . The same designs all printed on 
paper watermarked Crown CC. These stamps 
were printed by Messrs. Dela Rue and Co., who 

designed and engraved a is. 
value to add to the series.

Wmk. Cr. CC. Perf. 12J.

ii., red 
+4 , rose 
6 l.t violet 
1 s, green

by Messrs. De la Rue and Co., representing 
what is termed the Queen’s Staircase, a 
mysterious curiosity in the neighbourhood of 
Nassau. The central picture shows a great 
passage-way cut through the solid coral rock, 
about an eighth of a mile 
in length. It is 40 ft. 
wide and 70 ft. deep, 
and at the end is what is 
called the Queen’s Stair
case (cut in the rock), 
which leads to Fort Fin- 
castle, built, about 150 
years ago, on high land 
just above the stair
way. The exact object 
of this cutting is not
known, but it is presumed it was to allow the 
soldie s to pass to and from the harbour and 
fort without observation.

1 8 8 2 . The id. and 41 
watermarked Crown CA.

Wmk. Cr. CA.

Unused. 
s. a.

Used. 
s. a. Wmk. Cr. CC. Perf. 14.

. . 3 0 5 0 Unused. Used.
* . 12 6 7 6 s. d. s. d
. . 4 $ 1 6 id., red, centre black . . 0 % O 2
. . 2 0 7 0 si., cringe „ . . - 0 7 O 7it., blue ,, . . . a 6 2 9

3!., green „ . . . 3 9 4  0

!. printed on paper -

Perf.

id., vermilion 
4d., rose .

Unused. Used.
s. d. . s. d. 
4 0  3 0

20 o 4 0

1 9 0 2 . Seven values, King’s Heads, all of 
uniform design, designed, engraved, and printed 
by Messrs. De la Rue and Co. on paper water
marked Crown CA and perforated 14.

1 8 8 3 . Provisional. Owing to a shortage of 
the 4d. value a number of the 6d. of the then 
current stamp were surcharged " Four pence ” 
in ordinary capitals. This provisional is one of 
the rarities of the colony and is very scarce both 
unused and used.

Provisional.

Wmk. Cr. CA. Perf. 14.

11., carmine . ^

Unused.
s. d.

. 0 4

" Used. 
s. d.

2\d., ultramarine . . 0 4 0 4
4 yellow . . 
6i.. brown . .

. 0 6 0 7

. 0 8 0 9
it,, grey-black, value 

carmine . . . i 4 I 4
5?,, lilac, value blue .. 6 6 6 6
(i, green, value black . 34 0 —

Unused. Used, 
s. d.  ̂ s. d.

** Fourpence** on 61, violet, . 40 o —

1 8 8 4 -9 8 . A new series of a new and uniform 
design for all values was designed and en
graved by Messrs. De la Rue and Co., and printed 
by them on paper watermarked Crown CA and 

perforated.

■ Wmk. Cr. CA. Perf. 14.
1 Unused. Used.

s. d. s. d.
j. i1 id., carmine . . 0 2 0 3

; 2id., blue . . 0 3 0 2
> 4A , yellow . . 0 9 0 8

K- fcf > 61, mauve . . 1 3 * 3
t s M U C F d t ts.t green .

1 5*-. sage-green 
£1, Venetian red

• 3 
. 10

0
0 to 0

. 30 0 30 0

I 9 0 I - 3 . Four values of a new pictorial
design, engraved and printed, in two colours,

Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.
Unused. Used.

' 5. d. s. d.
id,, yellow green . . o i —
td., carmine . . . 0 2  —
4d., yellow . . .  — —

Our illustrations are made from picked copies 
Selected from the stock of Messrs. Stanley 
Gibbons, Ltd., and kindly placed at our service.

Review.
A M ovable Leaf P erm anen t Printed  

A lbu m .
A t last we have a movable leaf permanent 

printed album, and one that we can unhesita
tingly recommend. Is is the well-known standard 
album published by Messrs. Whitfield King and 
Co., printed on loose, separate leaves fitted into

/
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their Paragon co vers. W e h a v e  a lrea d y  n oticed  
both the album  in  its  bound form  an d  th e  
Paragon covers. I t  w ill be rem em bered th a t  
the album  provides a  printed  sp ace fo r  e v e ry  
stamp, w ith  a  m in iatu re illu stration  o f th e  ty p e  
in each space, a rtis tic a lly  arranged in  series or 
sets of stam ps. T h e  P aragon  covers are  fitte d  
with a  stron g steel sp rin g  w hich  grips th e  leaves 
so firm ly th a t  th ere  is none o f th e  friction  
and consequent ru b b in g  of th e  stam p s so u n 
avoidable in all o th er m ovab le  le a f album s.

B y  using these a lb u m s, a b so lu te  p e r m a n e n c y  i s  

ensured, as e x tra  le av e s can  b e  add ed  an yw h ere 
at an y  tim e, th u s k eep in g  th e stam p s of each  
country a lw ays to g e th e r, and rendering su p p le
ments unnecessary. T h en  again , a  co llecto r 
desiring to  confine his co llection  for th e  presen t 
to a few  selected  countries, can  se lect th e  leaves 
for these on ly, p u t  th em  in  a  co v er b y  th e m 
selves, and store a w a y  th e  rem ainder o f th e  leaves 
until th e y  are requ ired . H is covers w ill th en  
contain leaves for th ose  countries o n ly  in w hich 
he is interested, an d  others can  b e added  a t  a n y  
tim e. S u p p lem en ta ry  plain leav es can  also be 
had for sp ecialisin g a n y  co u n try .

A N SW E R S T O  C O R R E S PO N D E N T S .

H. W. (London). — If you take only the stamps 
of the Kingdom of Ita ly  you will not find it  b y  any 
means an expensive country. In fact, I do not 
see how you could spend ^ io a  year on it  unless you 
went in largely for blocks and sheets. In the 
eyes of the specialist it  is not a show country, 
for there is nothing very  rare in it, hence no great 
show would be made of it. B u t if you take in the 
States of Ita ly  you have much more scope and 
more interesting work. W hy not take at least 
Italy and the Roman States ? I shall probably 
during the coming winter write up Ita ly  as a cheap 
country for the beginner to specialise.

Athos (A vranchesb—  (i) Spanish stamps 
overprinted "  Correo JEspafiol Marruecos ”  are 
Spanish stamps for use in Spanish post offices in 
Morocco. (2) An article on Finland in the D e
cember number o f T h e  C a p t a in  will teU you how to 
distinguish Finnish from Russian stamps. (3) 
The V.R. and crown mark on your English stamp 
is only an obliteration. (4) No, stamps cut off 
post-cards and envelopes should not be stuck into 
a postage-stamp album . (5) The only guide to 
the recognition of different issues of Stamps is a 
catalogue.

H e lig o la n d  (Berks). —  Heligoland stamps 
require an expert to separate genuine from forged. 
Sam oa are easier, presuming you are referring to  
the first issue, of which there are troublesome re
prints. The genuine are never perforated ' all 
round, the reprints are alw ays perforated all round. 
The id. Cape of Good Hope stamp, overprinted 
"  Orange R iver Colony,”  w ith stop after Colony 
om itted, is catalogued at 1 is .  6d. In a block of six 
it  is even more valuable, so don’t  separate the 
variety  from the block, but keep it all intact.

L . C. (London).— As you are resident in London 
you would do well to join a society and get a little 
more experience _ before deciding on specialising. 
Y ou  m ight join 'the Junior Society which meets 
w eekly on Saturdays a t E xeter Hall, Strand, W.C. 
The address of the secretary is, H. F. Johnson, 
4 Portland Place North, Clapham Road, S.W . The 
subscription is is. 6d.

A . J .  K . (Transvaal).— It is very  difficult to ad
vise in the choice of an album without knowing 
w hat is your lim it in price, for you can get albums 
from is. to  £$. Probably your best plan will be 
to write to the leading philatelic publishers, whose 
advertisements and addresses you will find in T he 
C a p t a in , for particulars and specimen pages of 
their albums,- mentioning your lim it in price, and 
then make your own choice.

W . A, (Rochester).— The first Queen’s Heads of 
Canada, issued in 1851-7, faced to left, then in 1868 
to right, and in 1893 and since to left. W hy these 
changes have been made I cannot say. The custom 
in our coinage is to  turn the head of eich  sovereign 
to face differently from that of his predecessor. And 
this custom is generally supposed to be followed 
in our English and Colonial stamps. *

lo la n tn e  (Dublin).— The Orange Free State 
4<f. on 6d. blue V .R .I. is catalogued at 6d. unused, 
so you were justified in having your doubts about 
your friend’s valuation at 20s. to 30s. The Arm y 
official 1 d. with the error ”  O FF IC IA I ”  is catalogued 
a t  12s. 6d . used. Official stamps are not now 
priced unused, as they are not supposed to be 
obtainable unused.

J* L. (Belfast).— I cannot understand w hy the 
corners of your stamps should crack and break off. 
I have been collecting for over th irty  years and I 
have never had a corner crack and break off. You 
don’t happen to keep your album in the oven, 
do you ? I t  must be due to rough handling. B e a  
little  more gentle with them. Certainly ; the value 
is considerably reduced if the corners are broken off. 
I don’t know any Danish issue of 1885, nor the 
defective “  A  ”  you inquire about.

A . 0 > C> (Dresden).— The labels‘you send cannot 
be included in a collection of postage stamps. They 
can only be classed as curiosities or souvenirs.

B u lle t (Huddersfield).— Orange Free State 
stamps surcharged T  F are telegraph stamps, not 
postage, and I am sorry I cannot say anything as 
to  their value.



FOUNDED ON FACT.

By ANDREW HENRY LOWE.
AU TH OR  O F “  OUR CABIN  T A B L E ,”  4 c.

Illustrated by B, S. Hodgson.

I. CAUGHT IN A D EATH -TRAP

ELL, Lamp-trimmer, busy 
as usual ? ”

3 “ Yes, sir. You see, 
Mr. Purser, I’ve never 

J been one, all my days,
| to sit long idle, and the 
1 older I get the more ill 

at ease I am if I’m doing nothing. I don t 
understand it altogether, but when my hands 
are unemployed, the mind begins to work, 
and the thoughts are not always so pleasant 
as they used to be.”

“ It is quite easily understood, nevertheless, 
Lamp-trimmer. A conscientious mind tends 
to view the past with regret, and the future 
with apprehension.”

“ Perhaps there’s something in the regret 
and apprehension, sir, but I’m not so sure 
about the conscientiousness.”

“ That is because of your conscientiousness, 
Lamp-trimmer. We are never sure of our 
best virtues, our greatest abilities. This 
makes us put forth more effort, and leads us 
onward to as near perfection as it is possible 
for frail humanity to attain to.”

The Lamp-trimmer—who had very soon 
something thrilling to relate—shook his head 
doubtfully.

“ Now, Lamp-trimmer, you know me well 
enough by this time, perhaps, to understand 
that I am not a flatterer. You are too. old to 
be spoilt by a little wholesome and deserved 
praise; therefore, I have no hesitation in 
saying that you are the most conscientious 
lamp-trimmer and one of the most conscien
tious men I have ever known.”

“ You are pleased to say so, sir.”
“ It is the truth. I know it. I am sure of 

it. I see it every day in the devoted manner 
in which you keep your deck brass-work 

• shining. Have you ever read Eugene Sue’s 
great work ‘ The Mysteries of Paris,’ Lamp- 
trimmer ? ”

“ Yes, sir, and a grand book it is.”

“ Then you will remember that Madame 
Piquelet styles the beneficent and disguised 
Rodolph, her P rin ce of lodgers, all unconscious 
that he was actually a prince. Well, you are 
my prince of lamp-trimmers, and nothing 
would please me better than to hear of your 
turning out to be a veritable, prince and 
coming into your inheritance.”

The Lamp-trimmer turned upon me a 
strange look; desisting from polishing a 
companion porthole the while.

“ That sounds queer, sir, and so it does.” '
“ Why, Lamp-trimmer ? ”
“ Because I was once, only once before, 

called Ike P rin ce of Lam p-trim m ers, with a 
wish that I might enter into a princely inherit
ance. Only it wasn’t an inheritance in this 
world that was meant, I’m thinking. Not 
that I attached much importance to what 
was said at the time, sir ; but it does seem 
curious that the very same words should be 
spoken of one twice in a lifetime, and such 
out-of-the-way words, too.”

“ May I inquire the circumstances of the 
former occasion ? ”

“ Well, it was in connection with a stow
away, sir.”

“ A stowaway ? ”
" Yes, sir ; and a queer case it was, too, 

caught in a death-trap, as he was, poor 
fellow ! ”

The lamp-trimmer— a fine, benevolent 
man, advanced in years— had now finished 
his deck brass-work; and, following him to his 
lamp-room, which he kept scrupulously neat 
and clean, this is the interesting story I 
got from him:

“ Have you ever sailed on the Scythian, sir ?”
“ Never, but I know her well.” .
“ I was lamp-trimmer of her when this 

strange thing happened. We were bound 
for the St. Lawrence ; the first voyage of the 
season.

“ We were six days out and in the Ice

/
J
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STRETCHING M Y  B O D Y  W E L L  INTO IT ,  I SH O U TED ] D O W N  T H E  V E N T IL A T O R .

Track. It was a clear afternoon, with a light 
breeze, and not much sea; but it was 
bitterly cold, with a leaden sky. Between 
two and three o’clock, I found myself quite 
finished up in the lamp-room for the time 
being. All the night lights were cleaned, 
trimmed, oiled, and ready for use.

“ I had two or three hours ahead of me 
with nothing to do in the way of duty, and 
I thought of having a spell at a model 
yacht I was making for one of the skipper’s 
youngsters. r 1

“ But, somehow, I could not settle down
Vol. XVI.—7.

to this job, although I was anxious to 
finish it. I was restless, with that curious 
fidgety restlessness one often has at sea. 
No doubt you understand it well, sir.

“ I had a strong notion to go on deck 
and have a look rojind at the brass-work. 
True, I knew it couldn’t be much in 
need, as I had been over it all since 
leaving port. It looked, too. as though 
we were going to have some snow-flurries 
soon, and -what was the use of polishing 
brass-work exposed to murky weather ? 
Better to content myself in my snug lamp- 
room, working at the model.

“ But I could not rest, and that’s the 
fact; so up I went, with my gear, and 

gave one a bit of a touch up 
here, and another a fresh 
scrub, there.

“ There were very few pas
sengers on deck. As I have 
said, it was bitter cold and 
very uninviting, and we had 
not yet sighted an iceberg 
to attract their attention. 
As you know as well as I do, 
sir, after two o’clock on a 
cold day with nothing around 
to arouse interest, is an hour 
when those who don’t need 
to expose themselves prefer 
an afternoon nap or a seat by 
the stoves.

“ I was just about to give 
it up, feeling it a mighty cold 
job in the piercing north 
breeze, and thinking that my 
afternoon cup of tea with 
chips wouldn’t go amiss, when 
it occurred to me to take a 
look at the condition of the 
ventilators on the quarter
deck. As you may have 
noticed, sir, the Scythian’s 
ventilators have brass rims 

round the edges of their mouths.
“ It was these that I wanted to see. Well,' 

they weren’t in a very bad state, but, as I saw 
it wouldn’t take long; I determined to give 
them a rub, and I went off for the ladder for 
mounting to them.

“ I’m blest, sir, if I haven’t puzzled and 
puzzled why I was so loath to go below that 
afternoon, shivering as I was, but there’s no 
getting to the bottom of it. It’s like many 
more queer experiences we have at sea, that 
landlubbers wouldn’t believe in if one was 
soft enough to tell them. That’s a true
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saying, sir, so it is, about them that go down 
to the sea in ships.

“ I was at the second last ventilator, and 
sorry I- ever started them, seeing it wasn’t at 
all a needful job, when a thing happened 
that gave me quite a turn, and soon drove the 
cold out of my blood, bringing out a hot 
sweat, in fact, all over my body.

“ I heard a voice, a strange, unearthly, far
away voice, saying in tones just distinct 
enough for me to hear them, and no more :
* H elp, help ! quick, q u ic k ! I ’ m d y in g ! H e l p ! ’

‘“ Goodness gracious!’ I said to myself, 
“ what’s that ? Where are these words 
coming from ? ’

“ I wasn't far from the mizzen shrouds, 
standing on my ladder, about twelve feet above 
the deck. I was satisfied that the sound 
came from aloft, so I looked up, thinking 
that some foolhardy passenger might have 
mounted the rigging to the cross-trees and 
taken fright on looking down ; as I had 
known to happen in my sailing-ship days, 
going to Australia.

“ But there was no one aloft, and, in fact, 
there was no one on this afterpart of the 
deck at all, except the junior officer, whose 
duty it was to keep an eye on our standard 
mast-head compass, and whistle the ship 
steady on her course. The saloon of the 
Scythian  is amidships, as you know, sir, 
and the second cabin immediately below 
and forward of the bridge. In the fore 
’tween decks of the after end of the vessel 
we had steerage passengers, as well as 
forward; but there were none of any class 
right underneath the ventilator I was working 
at.

“ ‘ Ah ! ’ I said to myself, ‘ some one is 
playing me a trick. Hiding behind a venti
lator, or perhaps between the wheel-house 
and the stern rail, somebody is trying on a 
lark at my expense.’ .

“ The voice sounded so strange and far away 
that it was hard to tell where it came from. 
It reminded me of the tones of a ventriloquist 
or of a parrot speaking quietly in its throat.

“ Even while I was thus puzzling over the 
thing, again came the cry: ‘ H elp, h e lp !  
quick, quick !  I ’m dying ! H elp  !  '

“ I’m not what you would call easily shaken, 
sir, but I felt jarred by the weirdness of the 
thing; and, getting angry at the thought 
of any one trying to make a guy of me, I 
went down off the ladder to find out who it 
was.

“  There was no one about, however; not a 
soul hiding behind a ventilator or the wheel-

house, or any of the other deck erections at 
hand.

“ There were only four passengers altogether 
on the whole of the afterdeck, and these were 
standing in a group too far forward to make 
sounds of the kind to reach me.

“ The faint cry for help could not, of course, 
have come from the water; yet, before I 
returned to my ladder to finish up my last 
brass rim, I took a look over the side, but I 
soon saw this was nonsense, and gave it up.

“ I noticed that Mr. Watson, the Fourth 
Officer, took a queer sort of squint at me 
as I turned away from the rail, and it suddenly 
dawned upon me that he was my tormentor. 
It was a dog-tiring, monotonous job walking 
up and down there for four hours, with only 
the heaving of the log, an occasional run 
to the bridge, and a chat with the second 
mate, to relieve the dreariness.

“ Mr. Watson was a cheery young fellow, 
up to all manner of pranks, and he and I were 
great friends. I saluted him as our eyes met, 
and cried out: ‘ It’s a cold afternoon for you, 
sir ’ ; meaning that I wasn’t surprised at his 
seeking to beguile the time amidst such 
cheerless weather with a little fun at my ex
pense. Certainly, he had never tried on this 
sort of game before, and it might have 
occurred to me that it was hardly one for a 
sailor-man to play.

“ Convinced that I had cutely solved the 
mystery, I mounted my ladder once more 
to finish up quickly, for my hands were like 
ice and I was wearying for my cup of tea, 
it being now past the usual time for it.

“ I was not well up the ladder when the low, 
dismal cry came again : ‘ H elp, help !  quick, 
quick !  I ’ m d y in g ! H elp  !  ’

“ I looked down sharply at the Fourth 
Officer, to catch him in the act, but to my 
astonishment I found that it could not be 
he, for he was looking up at the mast-head 
compass, with the glasses held to his eyes 
by his two hands, and his whistle between 
his teeth. He was about to steady her on 
her course.

“ The fact that the sound could not have 
come from Mr. Watson gave me quite a turn. 
II not from him, then who could be at the 
bottom of i t ! Was there something wrong 
with me ? Was it imagination ? Was I 
becoming dotty, as the fellows forward said 
the boatswain was, at periods ?

“ ‘ It’s high time I was down out of this.’ 
I said to myself. ‘ A fine go it will be if I’m 
getting crazy. We’ll see what a good cup 
of tea will do. I feel as though I could go
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ioi half a dozen, after this experience'; and I 
mis moving down the ladder when something 
new caused me to mount it again with quite 
a fresh light breaking in my mind.

“ There was| a sound of some
thing tapping on the ventilator, 
faintly but distinctly.

“ ‘ Good heavens ! ’ I thought,
‘ has the sound been 
coming up the ventilator 
all the time ? Can any one 
be down there ? ’

“ Stretching my 
well into it, and 
making a trumpet 
with my hands, I 
shouted down the 
ventilator:

“ ‘ Hullo! Is there 
anybody down 
there ? ’

“ ‘ Yes,' came a 
response, in the same 
voice from the 
depths. .

“ ‘ Who are you, 
and how did you get 
aown there ? ’ was 
my next question, 
and a precidus 
stupid one it was ; 
but I was brought 
up all of a sudden, 
like; and when a 
man is in that state, 
through something 
uncanny taking the 
wind out of his 
sails, he usually 
speaks and acts like 
a blockhead till he 
gets under steerage 
way again.

‘“ I —  I stowed 
away, and haven’t been able to get out, and 

—I’m starving—and— and dying. Oh, 
quick, quick; let me out; let me out.’

“ I was down that ladder in double quick 
time.

"Of course I don’t need to tell you, 
sir, that the Third and Fourth Officers have 
ad to do with the supervising of the stowage 
of the cargo, checking the stevedores in the 
1,1 forests of the ship.

" ' Mr. Watson,’ I said, quite excited by 
this time, ‘ there’s a man, a stowaway, down 
beiow. I’ve just discovered it. He cries 

that he’s dying— up that starboard venti

lator. How does the cargo stand below 
sir, for getting at him handy ? ’ ”

“ ‘ Great Jupiter! a stowaway ! and we 
six days out. No wonder he feels dying like. 
Where do you think he is—in one of the 
’tween decks or in the hold ? ’

“ ‘ He must be in the hold, sir; very likely 
he got down the hatch ladders and crawled 
up on some piece of cargo immediately below 
the ventilator, when loading was going on in 
port.’

“ ‘ Very likely, Lamps ; and by thunder, it 
will take a fine time to get to him down there ; 
for, below our feet, right to the hold, she's
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chock-a-block with heavy cargo, up to the top 
of the spar-deck hatch there. You shout 
down, Lamps, that he’s to keep up his 
pecker for a bit, and I’ll report this to the 
bridge.’

“ In less than a jiffy, sir, the scene on that 
afterdeck and around that ventilator was 
totally changed.

“ Led by the Fourth Officer, there appeared 
the boatswain and the whole yvatch of sea
men on deck, and the captain wasn’t long 
in rousing up from his customary nap and 
joining us. Preparations were at once made 
for taking off hatches and shifting heavy 
cargo, and soon the winches were rattling 
away.

“ Finding tha.t it might be one hour, two 
hours, or longer, ere they could reach him, 
I went off and mixed some warm condensed 
milk in a can, and, first sending down a globe 
lantern to let him see and cheer him a bit, 
I sent the milk into the depths.

“ Our doctor, with the Purser, was on the 
spot by this time, and tasted the milk, to 
make sure it wasn’t too strong.

“ ‘ Shout to him to drink it slowly, Lamps,’ 
said he, and I did so.

“ By this time, the news had got all round 
the vessel, and every mother’s son of the 
passengers crowded aft, and the women 
folks, too ; even some that had not come out 
of their bunks from the beginning of the 
voyage. It was quite a sight to see them, 
all silent and eager-eyed.

“ Therewas constant speculation as to the 
outcome of the affair. Would he live ? 
Would those seeking their way down to him 
so eagerly be in time ? Who was he ? 
Was he young, middle-aged, or old ? How 
had he got down to such a part ? Six days 
out and buried away in such a hole, amongst 
the rats and the cargo, without food or water!

“ So the multitude chattered on.
“ Three hours passed ere they got at him. 

By our doctor’s orders, wine diluted, and

beef-tea were sent down in small quantities 
every half-hour.

“ Theyhoisted him carefully up in a chair 
made of canvas for the purpose, and what a 
cheer was raised when his hand appeared 
above the combings of the spar-deck hatch! 
But this was a mistake. The cheering, the 
hundreds of faces, all turned towards him, 
and th.e wide expanse of the surrounding 
sea were too much for him, and, while 
quite conscious and wide-eyed when he first 
appeared, he went clean into a dead faint 
before we had time to remove him from his 
canvas supports.

“ Hewas a bonny, fair-haired lad of nine
teen, well educated, respectably connected 
and of good disposition. He had taken a 
strong fancy to see the old country to which 
his parents belonged, had saved the amount 
of a passage, and had hoped to get a job at 
his trade in an engine-fitting shop. But 
he had struck on a bad time, when thousands 
of such workers were going about idle, and, 
having spent his savings, he had been forced 
to stow away; choosing, in his ignorance, 
a most unlikely, dangerous part.

“ We put him into the ship’s hospital and 
took good care of him, and by the time we 
reached Montreal he had rallied considerably, 
although likely to suffer for a time from 
the effects of his long confinement in the 
hold.

“ His mother came down for him from 
Ontario, and a fine, homely person she was, 
and showed her gratitude by sending down a 
barrel of apples that Fall from their own 
orchard to the captain and four officers, 
and good ones they were. I got one also, 
with a tub of butter and a cheese in addition.

“ When saying good-bye to me before leav
ing Montreal with her boy, she declared that 
I should always be to her the prince of lamp- 
trimmers, and that she would pray that I 
might some day enter into a princely in
heritance.”



THE HANDY-MAN IN THE DARK-ROOM.

T the time when I began to dabble in 
photography a guinea went a much 
shorter way in the purchase of acces
sories than it does to-day. Guinea 

hand-cameras were unheard of, and plates cost 
double what they do now. Chemicals and 
dark-room accessories fetched prices which 
the modern amateur would jib at. So, except 
for wealthy people, economy had to be con
sidered, and folk made shift with a good many 
homely contrivances such as would now hardly 
be worth the time spent upon their manufacture.

There must always be a number of photo
graphers who have -to save their pence and 
shillings wherever possible, and it is of these 
that I am thinking particularly as I sit down 
to write this article. Moreover, so far as young 
people are concerned, the actual making of a 
fitment is often as advantageous as the mere 
saving of coin ; so that even readers who can 
a fiord to dip in their pockets when they desire 
an addition to their apparatus will gain by 
acting handy-man now and then.

The starting-point for the economically 
minded amateur is

R i g g i n g  u p  a  C a m e r a .

The elaborateness of the machine must neces
sarily depend, to a great extent, on his manual 
skill as a carpenter. There is no reason why a 
really clever workman should not turn out a 
bellows camera of a quality to bear comparison 
with shop-stuff. But I rather fancy that the 
amateur usually confines himself to the sim
plest type— the box form—-when he makes on 
the premises. My letters this month include 
one from a gentleman (whom I will designate 
by his initials, “  R. G. C.” ) setting forth how, 
for a very small sum, he put together a quarter-

plate camera which, as the reproduction of a 
picture taken with it shows, does its work quite 
efficiently. The directions are too long to give 
in full ; so I will extract their gist, appending 
remarks in square brackets.

T h e  B o x

measured x 4 x 6 in. and was made of f-in. 
deal. [I think something rather thinner would 
suffice.] The lens was captured from a pair of 
field-glasses— an “ achromatic ”  of about 5 J-in. 
focus. A quarter-pound cocoa-tin, with the 
bottom cut out all but an edging, served for 
lens mount. To accommodate this a hole of 
the correct size was cut in one end of the box 
— the other was open, of course. The lens 
was placed, convex side outwards, at the 
bottom end of the mount, and kept in position 
by a ring of cardboard one inch wide. [This 
should be seccotined to the tin.] "  Next come 
the stops. A rather large one for focussing 
and a couple of smaller ones for exposing will 
be all you need— say f/11, f/32, and f/64, 
which for a quarter-plate camera would be about 
£, $, and t*2 of an inch respectively. They 
are most easily and satisfactorily managed 
by making a cardboard disc, of the same 
diameter as the lens, with a hole half an inch 
across in the middle. Then at a point on the 
side pivot a fan-shaped piece, so that it can, 
while inside the barrel, swing clear of the 
central hole. In this must be cut the other 
two stops £ and ^  of an inch in diameter, so 
arranged that each can come over the centre 
of the large hole without the other overlapping 
its edges. . . .  A simpler method is to have 
separate card discs with the various stops cut 
in them, to be substituted for the first ; but 
these are invariably lost at the critical time.”



54 THE CAPTAIN.

an inch wide, glued firmly on. Then 
two long -sides and one short are 
fitted with strips of tin, bent to an L 
section, and so arranged that the 
distance left between the projecting 
tin and the velvet is just the thick
ness of the plate slide.

The cap is the lid of the tin [also 
blackened inside].

This is essentially a stand camera 
for “  time ” exposures, but I don’t 
doubt that “  R. G. C.” will be able to 
fit the lens with an instantaneous 
shutter of the, “ drop ”  variety— a 
wooden strip with an- aperture as 
large as the lens, falling in a grooved 
frame attached to the front of the 
mount.

I will now proceed to a description 
of how to put together some useful 
dark-room accessories. *

[Why not have a little pocket for them on 
the side of the camera ?] The stops are kept 
in place by a second strip of cardboard an inch 
wide, and the superfluous tubing is removed 
[try filing it through]. The lens mount must 
be a fairly tight fit in its hole, so as not to do a 
bit of focussing on its own account. To prevent 
light reaching the plate through the crack 
between mount and wood, “  R. G. C.” fastens 
an apron of black clbth to the inner end of the 
mount. [I presume that this is rather "  baggy/’ 
to allow movement, and has its edges attached 
to the inside of the front. An alternative 
might be made of sheet rubber having a circular 
hole cut in it, while stretched, of the same size 
as the mount. This to be stuck to the outside 
with the inner edge loose so as to press on the

mount.] The in
side of the camera 
[and of the mount] 
is carefully black
ened with dead- 
black varnish;

T h e  D a r k  S l i d e s

and f o c u s s i n g  
screen u s e d  b y  
" R .  G. C.” are 
those made for 
"  Cameo ”  cameras 
(is. 4«f. each). The 
a t t a c h m e n t  of 
these to the camera 
is simple. " First, 
all. the edges of 
the open end are 
covered with velvet,

A n  I m p r o m p t u  D e v e l o p i n g  L a m p .

Buy an ordinary cheap oil hand-lamp (price
about is.) and a -̂---------------------- .
strip of orange or \ Dish
ruby fabric three ---- -̂--- —  '
inches wider than 
the height of the 
lamp. O f t h i s  
make a twofold 
cylinder just large 
enough to slip 
over the lamp. To
the ceiling immediately above the lamp should 
be pinned a piece of red or orange papier, so 
that light of those colours only may be re
flected.

Rocker

F ig . 3.— End view  of a dish rocker 
to be moved by hand.

A  D i s h  R o c k e r

may be made in a very short time as follows. 
Get a piece of half-inch board 12 x 6 in. and 
drive two wire nails through the long axis 
about half an inch
from each end, so 
that their points 
project about a 
quarter of an inch. 
File off the head 
ends flush with 
the board. , Now 
get a wooden slat 
2 ft. 6 in. long, 3 
in. wide, and £ in. 
thick. Nail this by 
one end to an ex
tremity of the 
board, on the nail

F ig. 4.— Method of cutting the ends 
of this rocker simultaneously out of 
one piece of wood, so as to keep the 
angles equal. The cuts are made 
along the dotted lines : the first 
not quite through the board. It 
is finished off alter the bau d  has 
been completely severed by the 
second cut.

/
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Plan

Com po
Pipe

[; i i I l i I l 1 ~i i i l 1 1
Side-View

j ‘,G. 5.— The sides for a simple draining-rack are 
made from a board 6 in. across, with wide 
saw-cuts carried partly  through it au inch 
apart, as indicated by the thick black lines. 
Afterwards the board is slit lengthwise along 
the dotted line, and the halves are—

side, and load the other end with any 
heavy object that may be attached 
conveniently, The nearest blacksmith's 
rubbish-heap will furnish an assort
ment of ‘ ‘ likely ”  weights ; or you 
may nail a tin to the slat and fill it 
with odds and ends of metal. The 
last item is a bar of flat iron {or a 
narrow piece of wood faced with tin-plate) 
with two indentations made in it to accom
modate the nail ends. This is laid at right- 
angles to the edge of a table and the rocker 
is placed on it, the pendulum being free 
to swing. The heavier the " b o b ” of the 
pendulum the longer will the rocking continue. 
This appliance is very useful when a lot of 
plates have to be developed with a developer 
(such as pyro) which requires that the solution 
shall be kept in motion. If development is 
slow you should occasionally turn the dish, so 
that the swish may not always be in the same 
direction.

A n o t h e r  T y p e  o f  R o c k e r

for agitating by hand is of even simpler con
struction. It consists merely of a board

mounted on two 
supports which are 
cut at the bottom 
as in Fig. 3. To 
get the angles ex
actly the same in 
both cases the sup
ports should be 
sawn out of one 
board (see Fig. 4).

4•+? ;>
F ig . 7-— W hen w ater cannot 

be led from the main to the 
dark-room, the amateur 
m ay make shift with a 
bucket and syphon pipe.

n

Tap

Ftc. 8.— A dodge (or syphoning 
off developing solution from 
a store bottle. Pipe A  ad
mits air through the solution 
as it is required to take the 
place of the liquid drawn off 
through pipe B. For the 
sake of illustration the pipes 
are shown disproportionately 
large.

F ig. 6.— mounted on two ends so 
as to make an angle of ao" with I
one another. This figure shows . , ,
3 plate set in the rack to drain. twp methods O f

A  D r a i n i n g - R a c k . 

The following are

making a very 
efficient drain
ing - rack for 
plates. Get a 
piece of J-in. 
board 6 in. 
wide and mark 
across it with 
a square as 
many lines, an 
inch apart, as 
you wish it to 
hold p l a t e s  
(Fig. 5). Also 
draw a line 
l e n g t h w a y s
down the middle, and a line along the middle 
of each long edge. With an ordinary ripping- 
saw cut the board half-way through at the 
cross-lines. The saw must be “  set ”  suffi
ciently wide for the cuts to take a plate easily 
A less workmanlike, though equally efficient, 
method is to use a J-in. board and to nail 
(screwing is better) lengths of batten 1 by 
j-in. in section across the board, placing an 
object somewhat thicker than a plate between 
the last batten fixed and the one being fixed, so 
as to keep the spacing correct.

When this part of the business is finished rip 
the board down the middle, and mount the 
halves at right-angles to one another on end 
pieces as shown in Fig. 6. If the ends are well
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weighted with sheet lead the rack may be 
used in a washer.

S t o r a g e  f o r  C h e m i c a l s .

Any tin may be made fit for storing chemicals 
if given a good coating of enamel paint inside. 
The paint will set better if the tin is held 
near a fire or over an oil-stove till the paint is 
“  runny,” and then put in a cool place to dry. 
During heating the tin should be turned about.

O ld  P. O. P. 
makes g o o d  
labels if dipped 
in warm water 
a n d  clapped, 
film side in
wards, on the 
tin. Tins of 
the self - open
ing variety are 
most conven
ient ; but can
not be cleaned 

out or washed easily, as the rim holds back a 
little of the contents. A slip-over lid is 
made perfectly air-tight by a broad rubber 
band cut off an old cycle inner tube.

W a t e r - S up p ly . —  Many amateurs cannot 
compass a water-supply from the main to their

dark - rooms. In 
my early photo
graphic days I had 
to make shift with 
the following con
trivance: a bucket 
suspended from a 
hook in a rafter ; a 
syphon pipe made 
partly of "  compo ” 
( f or  t h e  b e n  d), 
partly of rubber 
tubing ; and a tap 
(Fig. 7). This did 
very well for rins
ing plates between 
development a n d  

fixing, for diluting solutions, and for other 
purposes which require water in compara
tively small quantities. If used economically, 
a couple of gallons will go a long way.

D e v e l o p e r s  o n  T a p .

The same principle may be applied to develop
ing solutions when used in large quantities. I 
append a sketch (Fig. 8) to show how to protect 
the solutions from the air and yet prevent the 
formation of a vacuum as the contents of a 
bottle are drawn off. The 'cork of each bottle

is pierced for two glass pipes, both of which 
reach almost to the bottom of the bottle. A. 
the air-pipe, is straight; B, the supply-pipe, is 
bent in the flame of a spirit-lamp to act as 
syphon in conjunction with a piece of rubber 
tubing, which is closed by a tap or clip of some 
sort. The bottles should be so placed that 
the measuring-glass may be near the source 
of illumination.

A S i m p l e  S i n k .— Anybody skilled with the 
soldering-iron can fit up a  sink at very small 
expense. First, make a tray of J-in. wood, 
of a length and breadth suitable to your needs, 
and an inside depth of not less than 4 in. Near 
one corner cut out a circular hole 3 in. in 
diameter. (This is best done with a fretsaw 
before the tray is put together.) When assem
bling the tray, nail on one end and one side 
only loosely.

Now cut out the lining, from a sheet of zinc, 
which should be 8 in. longer and wider than the 
inside of the tray. A  piece 4 in. square is 
removed from each corner (Fig. 9), and the 
edges are turned up, the long ones first. This 
operation requires some care, and is facilitated 
if a framing of stout battens of the exact size 
of the bottom of the lining be first nailed through 
the zinc to the work-table with its four outside 
edges slightly inside the bending lines. The 
nail holes should be closed with a hammer and 
soldered up— a very easy matter.

To the bottom of the lining, which must be 
marked through the hole in the tray, solder a 
tin funnel of thei correct size for the hole. It 
should have previously been given a couple of 
coatings of paint. Next put the lining in 
position and affix the hitherto loose sides of 
the tray, packing them out a trifle if the lining 
is a bit too large. Then solder the corners of 
the lining carefully. If the corners are square, 
this should not give any trouble at all.

The lining is now well cleaned and given 
two coatings of enamel paint, and a-final one 
of the acid-resisting paint used for accumulator 
cases in motor-cycles. Each coating must be 
quite dry before the next is applied. Punch 
a number of small holes through the lining 
into the funnel, and the tray is finished. It is 
mounted on four stout supports screwed to the 
sides, partly cut away (Fig. 10) soTas^to-afford a 
ledge for the bottom to rest on. The tray should 
slope slightly diagonally towards the outlet. Fail
ing a'drain, a small bath (also painted inside) 
must serve to catch the water. A piece of 
rubber tubing is attached to the funnel, of such 
a length as to reach a couple of inches below the 
edge of the bath. As soon as the waste ceases 
to make a noise, it is time to empty the bath

F ig. 9.— The zinc lining of a sink ready 
for bonding along the dotted lines. A  
piece 4 in square has been cut from each 
corner.

F ig . 10,— The sink rests on four 
legs partly cut away at the top 
to give it support. The legs 
must be screwed tightly to the 
sides of the tray.

/



C A P T A I N  M A Y N E  R E I D .

N October 22, 1883, died Captain 
/ ■  \ A  Mayne Reid, the author of many 
\ 1  J j j  popular books for boys. As a writer,

• Mayne Reid had many qualifications, 
for he participated in or was an eye-witness 
of many of the scenes which he so graphi
cally describes in his works. Although 
not an artist in the pictorial sense of 
the word, he limned pictures with great 
realism, or, to use his own word, vraisem- 
blance. Though he may never have seen 
the place he describes, yet his descriptions 
and local colouring were astonishingly correct. 
More than one resident of Jamaica would 
never believe that “ The Maroon” was written 
by a person who had never set foot in that 
island ; yet Mayne Reid was never in Jamaica.

Mayne Reid was a native of Ireland, of which 
fact he was proud, referring to it in several 
of his books. Born in co. Down, 1818, he 
soon showed in what direction his ambi
tions lay. Although a quick scholar, he 
excelled chiefly in athletic sports ; but travel 
and adventure was his sphere, as he amply 
proved afterwards. Leaving home in 1839, 
he embarked for America and • had a bit of 
sailoring on the way out. Reaching New 
Orleans, he tried his hand at many and various 
occupations, being in turn schoolmaster, 
storekeeper, and trader. In his capacity of 
trader, he made several journeys up the 
Platte, Missouri, and Red Rivers, where 
he had dealings with the Red Indians, hunt
ing and trapping with them, visiting their 
lodges and tepSes, and generally gathering 
a splendid knowledge of the plains and the 
dwellers thereon, which was to furnish him 
afterwards with such copious material for his 
pen. Closely following this period of his life, 
came a turn at soldiering. The Mexican 
war broke out, and seizing his chance he donned 
a United States uniform and was off to the 
front as lieutenant in a New York volunteer 
regiment. He was present at the bombard
ment and capture of Vera Cruz, at the battle 
of Cerro Gordo, and at Churubusco, where 
we find him leading an infantry charge. But 
the crowning event of his military career was 
still to come, the event which nearly caused 
his death. A very strong position, the 
Castle of Chapultepec, considered by the 
Mexicans impregnable, had to be taken.

Vol. xvi.— g.

Under cover of the artillery a storming-party 
or forlorn hope rushed up the slope to the 
castle, but half-way up the glacis received 
a check, seeing which, Mayne Reid volunteered 
to lead them on, and charging up through 
a storm of bullets, started scaling the walls, 
when a bullet went tearing into his thigh, 
causing him to fall into the ditch. The second 
man up, shot through the head, fell across 
Mayne Reid, rendering him unconscious. His 
wound was severe, and it never ceased to 
trouble him, being eventually the cause of his 
death. To Mayne Reid belonged the honour 
of being first at the castle walls. He spent 
the next few months in Mexico, afterwards 
resigning, retiring with the rank of captain 
We next hear of him organising and equipping 
a body of men for Kossuth, the great Hun
garian patriot, but the revolution was ended 
before the legion could reach the scene of 
action. Unable to help Kossuth with his 
sword, he afterwards did yeoman service for 
him with his pen, when Kossuth was a refugee 
in London, and certain papers attacked him. 
Now started that period of Mayne Reid’s 
life with which we are chiefly concerned, 
namely, his career as an author. He pro
duced a steady flow of literature up till his 
death. The majority of this output was for 
the youth of England and America, who 
were not slow to discover and avail them
selves of it. He brought a new atmosphere 
into boys’ literature, or, as a writer in the 
Speaker once put it, “  We may hope never 
to forget the joy we had in a writer who first 
breathed into our European minds the air 
of the Far West ” — a wish I heartily en
dorse. During his life in England he pro
ceeded with his studies in Natural History and 
kindred subjects. He possessed a miniature 
Zoo, containing amongst other animals an 
owl, a magpie, a baby otter, a fierce badger, 
white bull-terriers, &c. ; whilst farmyard 
animals were also well represented. Towards 
the close of his life, he lived in London, and 
on his death was interred in Kensal Green 
cemetery. His widow, who wrote a biography 
of her famous husband, with whom she spent 
many happy years, during which he was 
greatly helped by her sympathy and encourage
ment, died some two years ago.

A. G. C h e v e r t o n .



A Soldier’s Life. By P. G. Thorpe.

I. T H E  R E C R U IT ’S  D E B U T .

HERE is no more trying period in 
a soldier’s life than the “ chrysa
lis ” stage, when he is a raw recruit 
without any previous experience of 

soldiering, and especially so when he is 
without a friend in the barrack-room in 
whom he may confide, and who n he may 
make the depository of all his little woes 
and troubles.

H E  IS H A N D E D  O VER  TO SOME W E L L -  
C O N D U C T E D  S O L D IE R .

True it is that he is usually handed over to 
some well-conducted soldier to lick into shape, 
and if he is a decent sort of chap he will not 
be long before he makes a friend or two 
amongst his comrades. But this takes time, 
and, unless he is a lad of some grit, he soon 
loses heart, and nothing but dire necessity 
or a sense of moral rectitude will keep him 
to his work, and prevent him swerving from 
the straight path.

It is a trite saying that a stranger nowhere 
feels so lonely as in crowded London, and the 
same, with truth, may be said of the barrack- 
room. Separated at a day’s notice from all 
his friends and relatives, he finds himself 
suddenly housed in a room with men who 
are all perfect strangers to him. There 
is plenty of life and bustle, and an 
abundance of noise going on incessantly 
amongst them, but for all that he is a 
“ stranger amongst strangers,” and hourly 
he finds the feeling of home-sickness grow
ing stronger and stronger within him.

But an immature lad himself, never, per
haps, having been away from the parental 
roof in all his life, he misses every moment 
the companionship of his brothers, his sis
ters’ attentions, his mother’s solicitude, his 
father’s dutiful care. His comrades may be

good fellows in themselves, but they have 
grown accustomed to the soldier’s careless life 
— they forget what their own feelings were 
like under similar circumstances, and they 
cannot, even if they attempt it, sympathise 
with him, in the feelings of regretful reminis
cence which now and then cause the lump to 
swell up in his throat.

But he takes consolation in the thought 
that the step had to be taken some day— 
that he could not remain tied to his mother’s 
apron-strings all his life, and that what he 
has done is not the outcome of some rash 
act, some wild outburst of passion, but is a 
long premeditated step to which due delibera
tion has been given in the family councils.

Time, the magical healer of all regrets and 
heartburnings, assuages his melancholic feel
ings in the course of a few days, and the 
daily round of recurring duties provides him 
with ample employment, keeping him from 
brooding over the pleasures and happy 
family life he has left behind him. In a 
week’s time he is as noisy and as joyous as 
any one of his comrades, and he realises that 
he has taken to his new life with a zest and 
a liking that he now wonders were wanting 
at first.

What troubles him most is the mastering 
of his recruits’ drill. The manual gymnastics 
he.is put through morning, noon, and after
noon are something appalling to him, and 
he wonders what on earth they were invented 
for. If he could ohly appease that irate 
drill-sergeant he feels that his lot would

W H A T T R O U B L E S  HIM MOST IS TH E 
R E C R U IT S '  DR IL L.

Hi

/ J
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indeed be a happy one, but his wrathful in
structor gives him no peace until he has 
mastered the rudiments of his training.

Like a sensible chap he sets himself to 
do this, and if he remains in this state 
oi mind he soon acquires proficiency, and is 
passed on from one class to another until 
at last the eventful day swings round when 
his squad is examined by the adjutant, and 
put through every possible evolution, and 
he finds himself dismissed from drill to take 
rank as a “ duty-soldier.”

Meanwhile he has also been acquiring 
knowledge in the barrack-room. His com
rades, ever ready to help a novice, have 
been giving him daily lessons in the methods 
of making up his bed, cleaning his accoutre
ments, folding his great-coat, laying out 
his kit, keeping his berth tidy, dressing for 
parade, cleaning his rifle, polishing his 
” brasses,” and in fact doing the various 
things which are known to the soldier 
under the collective title of “ barrack-room 
soldiering.”

There is a certain time in the day when 
he has to attend school. These attendances 
are enforced until he has obtained a certifi- , 
cate qualifying him for his first step of pro
motion, after which he is excused school 
until his arm is decorated with the lance- 
stripe, when he is obliged to attend school 
again until he obtains a higher certificate 
qualifying him for further promotion.

Even when dismissed drill as a recruit, 
he is still called on to attend a recruit’s 
course of gymnastics. This generally lasts 
about three months, at the end of which 
his physical development has very much 
improved, and there is much more stamina 
and endurance in his system.

Finally, before he emerges altogether 
from the chrysalis stage he has to fire .a 
recruit’s course of musketry. If he be 
nervous or timorous of the rifle, and makes 
bad shooting in consequence, he is put back 
and compelled to fire the recruit’s course

H E HAS TO A T T E N D  SCH O O L, ' '

over again. If, on the other hand, he makes 
a qualifying score, ’ he becomes, in every 
sense of the'word, a trained soldier, and is 
allowed to fire his next course with his 
company.

If he has, in the meantime, shown him
self to be a clean soldier and a man of 
temperate habits, he has not long to wait, 
after the passing of his recruit’s era, before he 
obtains promotion. Henceforth he may look 
ahead, with a very proper ambition, to secur
ing in the end the highest prize obtainable 
in the army, t.tf., the commissioned rank, 
the position of an officer. It is his if his 
conduct throughout his service is in keeping 
with his ambition— that he may rest assured 
of, despite the cold water thrown on such 
hopes by so many of our pessimistical 
critics.

Years pass by— the recruit blossoms out 
into a sturdy soldier— a man of travels and 
campaigns. He meets with experiences 
sufficient to obliterate from his memory 
all thoughts of his early career, yet deep 
down in his memory will always be found 
an affectionate recollection of his early days 
as a “ rookie,” and the pangs which dealt 
him such heavy strokes when he first broke 
loose from the domestic ties.

H E HAS TO F IR E  A R E C R U IT ’ S COURSE OF M U SK ETR Y .
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In S earch of S mith,
A  Romance o f  Unexplored Australia,

By JOHN MACKIE.

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  R. C a t  on W o o d v i t t e .
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CHAPTER I.

T H E  G E N E R A L  P R O P O S E S .

Y  dear General, if I had not culti
vated politeness in the course of my 
medical career, I should say that 

you were talking nonsense. You speak of a 
vast, unexplored region in Australia as if it 
were about as big as Yorkshire. You propose 
to penetrate into a region swarming with hos
tile blacks, and look for a gentleman whom 
you are not certain is there. And, lastly, you 
ask me to accompany you. Pardon me for say
ing so, but that suggestion is absolutely mon
strous. I intend to spend the autumn of my 
life in quiet retirement, not in dodging the 
catering department of some cannibal queen.” 

The General laughed as he bit off the end 
of a long black cigar. "  I t ’s the same old 
Dickie Payne,” he said. "T he same stubborn, 
conservative, severely logical, kind-hearted old 
Dickie. Twenty years have elapsed since you 
were the sawbones in my regiment, Dickie, 
and you have not changed an atom,”

*' How about the natural process called 
decay ? ”  I inquired.

“ You are not decaying, Dickie,*’ cried the 
General. ”  You have moulted a little on top, and 
your waist measurement has increased half a 
dozen inches, but, with those exceptions, you’re 
a boy— a positive boy.”

“ According to your way of thinking,” I 
said, "  people will begin to remark that I am 
showing signs of age when I celebrate my 
hundredth birthday, and the papers publish the 
usual lies about my retention of all my facul
ties. However, let’s talk sense. You propose 
to go and look for your friend Smith. You say 
that it is the first wish of your life to find him, 
and that you won’t  go unless I go with you. 
You place me in a most awkward position, 
General.”

”  The position I place you in is not half

so awkward a position as poor Smith is in, if 
the reports I have received are true,” said the 
General. “ I last saw him in Egypt, when he 
walked most unconcernedly into my tent one 
day to tell me he was on his way to the un
known portion of Northern Australia. Since 
then, nothing definite has been heard of him. I 
have made exhaustive inquiries, and according 
to the blacks who have wandered down from 
the interior to the coast, the white man that 
this dreadful black queen they talk of has kept 
a prisoner is undoubtedly Smith. He always 
‘was a chap for going where no other white 
man had ever set foot, and he has had some 
narrow squeaks, but this time he appears to 
have gone once too often. This queen or 
chieftainess is an example of the black who 
dominates his or her fellows by possessing 
qualities that one associates solely with the 
white race. Possibly she is not entirely black; 
she may be a descendant of some half-breed. 
Anyhow, she wields immense power, and if 
one of her subjects so much as winks when 
she doesn’t  want him to, off goes his head. 
Why, the blacks who have wandered into 
civilised parts absolutely shake when they 
mention her. The lady is said to be physi
cally stronger than any man in her domain, 
and I should imagine that she is quite capable 
of picking up her Prime Minister in one hand 
and chucking him out of the council chamber 
if he says anything which displeases her. By 
all accounts she is a terror, one of the worst, 
and this is the ogress that has got Smith in 
her clutches.”

“ Then,” I said, getting up and hobbling to 
the mantelpiece for a match, for my old enemy 
the gout had me in a close grip, “  I think I ’ll 
stay here, if you don’t  mind. I don’t fancy 
interviewing her. But. seriously,”  I con
tinued, as I resumed my seat, “  doesn’t it occur 
to you that all this sounds very like a fa ir y 
tale ? ” ’
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“ I daresay it does sound like a fairy-tale,” 
said the General, “ a good many true things 
ilo. The fact remains that such a woman 
does exist, and by accounts given at different 
periods by blackrcllows who have never seen 
one another, she is holding a white man in 
captivity. Now, not a few white men must 
have got into her clutches, because it is known 
that there is plenty of gold in the district 
that she rules, and in spite of the danger 
several fellows have been after that gold. 
Smith thought he was the first, but he wasn’t. 
Nothing more was ever heard of those white 
men, and so presumably our queen, finding 
nothing particularly attractive about any of 
them, disposed of them in the

weighs twelve stone, and can ride a horse and 
handle a rifle with any man in this country. 
When he heard that it was my intention to 
go to Australia, in an emphatic manner that is 
peculiarly his own he expressed his intention 
of going with me. You haye never met Jack, 
have you ? ”

“  No,” I replied. "  I left the service before 
you married.”

" You will find,” said the General, "  that it 
is a privilege to Snow him. Although he is my 
boy, I ’ve no hesitation in saying that he is the 
most dare-devil youngster I have encountered, 
and thirty-five years in the army makes a man 
acquainted with not a few bold spirits.”

usual way.”
“ They went into the in

terior in two senses? ” I sug
gested.

“ An old joke, but it will 
pass,” laughed the General. 
“ Yes, we may assume that 
they served to replenish her 
stockpot. Smith, however, 
she found to be a man of 
different kidney. I know 
Smith well, and there is no 
end to his resource. He has 
had to use his wits so often 
in order to save his life, that 
he has developed all sorts of 
tricks for humbugging the 
simple native mind. Depend 
upon it, the queen found 
him too fascinating a fellow 
to serve merely as human 
nature’s daily food.”

“ Well,” said I, “ go if you 
like. There is one thing you 
must remember— your boy 
Jack won’t draw any in
surance money. No insurance 
company on earth would have 
any dealings with a man pro
posing to take a trip of this 
kind.”

“ My boy Jack is going with 
me.” said the General quietly.

I almost leapt out of my 
chair, but remembered my 
gouty foot just in time. 
“ You are going to take a lad 
of eighteen into a district 
swarming with cannibals ? ” 
1 asked.

“ The lad of eighteen,” said 
the General, “ is six feet high,

“ I LAST SAW  HIM IN E G Y P T , W HEN HE W A LK E D  MOST 
’  U N C O N C E R N E D L Y  IN TO  MY T E N T .”



"  Go on,” I  said. "  Who else will be of 
the party ? ”

" My man Parker will, of course, go with 
me, and it would certainly do Maitland—  
Jack’s tutor— a large amount of good to see 
a little rough life.”

“  Maitland ? What sort of a fellow is he ? ”
I asked.

“ Another pleasure in store for you,” said 
the General. “  He is the exact antithesis of 
Jack. I  found him down here when I came, 
you know. He is supposed to be suffering 
from his nerves, and I should think he is, 
by the look of him. He is an Oxford man ; 
took a good degree, and won the Newdigate 
prize among other pots. It seems he has been 
staying here for a year, and doesn’t  appear likely 
to budge. Got just enough money to live on,
I should fancy, and doesn’t  see why he should 
make any more. At first he seemed inclined 
to run out of the room when Jack and I came 
into it, but I fairly cornered him one day, and 
talked to him like a Dutch aunt.”

“ What were the sentiments you expressed ? ”
I inquired with a smile.

“  Well, I suggested that a ’Varsity man 
of seven-and-twenty, sound in wind and limb, 
ought not to be prowling about a hydro among 
a lot of rheumaticy old men and women. I 
pointed out to him that the longer he stayed 
the longer he would want to stay. He didn’t 
like it at all.”

“ So I should imagine,”  said I. “  How did 
you prevail on him to accept the post of tutor 
to a young gentleman of the Jack persuasion ? ”

“ Oh, I got him on a soft spot,”  said the 
General. “  Talked about his classics and how 
he was letting them rust. Read up Keats on 
purpose to talk about poetry to him. Got a 
shilling Emerson in the town and read that, 
and worked him up into an argument about 
some of Schopenhauer’s theories. Oh, ye s! 
after a time he left off looking as if he’d like 
to bolt out of the room as I came in, and one 
day, to my surprise, he laughed, and then I 
knew I had him. I have offered him a hundred 
a year with board and lodging and washing 
and all that sort of thing, if he’ll come away 
and tutor Jack until the young cub goes to 
Oxford. He’s accepted— at least, he says he’ll 
come to me for a month on trial, and yesterday 
he and Jack went off to my place in Leicester
shire. I expect it will be a bit of a job 
getting him started for Australia, but Parker 
will manage it. You don’t know Parker, do 
you ? ”

“  No,” I said. " Is that yet another pleasure 
in store for me P ”

“ Distinctly,”  said the General. "  Parker 
is about six men rolled into one— a sort of 
combination of soldier, sailor, bootblack, 
groom and professional cricketer. There’s 
nothing that’s ever been done on the cricket 
field that he doesn’t know.”

" Quite a disturbing assortment of charac
ters,” I said. “ Well, as far as I can make 
out, Jack and Parker and yourself are emin
ently suited to undertake this vague expedition. 
Mr. Maitland will probably die on the voyage, 
and I’m not coming.”

The General rose from his chair. “ We 
leave a week from to-day,” he said, “  and by 
that time you ought to have got your gout 
under. Anyhow, it’s a wonderful place, this 
Southville. I came down after a go of ‘ flu,’ 
and T feel better than I ’ve felt for ten years. 
Meeting you has put the finishing-touch to 
my cure. I never thought when I took train 
for Southville Hydro, that I should run across 
Dickie Payne, once of Ours. Think it over, 
Dickie.”  He put out his hand. “  After all, 
you might come and see a bit of the world, 
and turn back when we approach the danger 
zone.”

I, too, rose from my chair. “  If I were to 
come,”  I said, “  I should not turn back until 
I ’d seen you through with the business— but 
I ’m not coming.”

“ Sleep on it,”  said the General. “  I’ve 
been piling on the agony a bit. The blacks 
Smith is supposed to be with may not be can
nibals, and I believe they’re approachable if 
you approach them nicely. I believe they’ve 
got Smith, and I’m going to have a look for 
him. It  would not be a bad sort of trip, so 
don’t  make your mind up in too much .of a 
hurry. Sleep on it.”  And with that General 
Taylor drained his glass, gave me a friendly 
nod, and strode off to bed.

CH APTER II.
T H E  E X P E D I T I O N  S T A R T S .

N ordinary circumstances, and with an 
ordinary man, I should have said no, and 
have stuck to it. But the General was 
not an ordinary man. More than that, 

he knew me, and knew just how to play upon 
my weak points to sway me to agree with him.

Sir Donald was one of the first soldiers in 
the land. Such was his popularity, indeed, 
that a brand of biscuits had been named after 
him. The reader may smile, but stars and 
orders and decorations and columns in the 
newspapers do not testify to a man’s hold on

/
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ihe public mind nearly so eloquently as does 
his name on a biscuit-tin. Was not Garibaldi 
'-,o honoured ? One recalls his famous red 
shirt— emblem of liberty!— every time one 
enters a grocer’s shop. Is not Wellington also 
immortalised in boots and knife-powder ?

It is unnecessary for me to detail how and 
why I yielded to the sponsor of the Donald 
Taylor biscuits, but yield I did. Two days after 
he had come into my life again we left South- 
ville— with its soft breezes, its public gardens, 
its bands, and its invalid chairs— for the 
General’s place in Leicestershire. The depar
ture filled me with inexpressible relief, and I 
believe the General was glad to see the last 
of this town of white faces and boarding-houses.

Although a person playing no very important 
part in this narrative, I owe it to the reader to ex- 
pla n that I had come to Southville when I sold 
my practice in a rural part of Warwickshire of 
which guide-book makers speak in glowing 
terms of praise. Having put in the twenty 
years that had elapsed since I left the R.A.M.C., 
as the parish doctor of the place, I was thoroughly 
tired of the beauties which these good gentle
men extolled in such lavish terms. I knew 
every tree, I might almost say, for miles round. 
So I retired upon my savings which, added to 
the substantial sum that the sale of my prac
tice brought me, and the amount realised by 
the disposal of what little property I owned 
in the neighbourhood, were sufficient to yield 
me an income of £300 per annum— an income 
upon which a man of simple tastes, and no 
dissipations save a liking for a game of bridge 
at mild points, ought to manage very comfort
ably.

* * * * *
When we arrived in Leicestershire I was 

duly presented to two members of the expedi
tion— Jack, the General’s son, and Maitland. 
Parker, of course, I got to know in a less formal 
manner. He was an ex-cavalryman, having left 
the colours when the South African War came 
to an end. Throughout the war he had acted 
as the General’s orderly, and had not hesitated 
a moment in making up his mind whether 
to remain in the Army or enter Sir Donald’s 
service. Parker was a Cockney, with all a 
Cockney’s ready wit and, if I may borrow a 
word from our late foes— and spell it cor
rectly by way of a change— ”  schlimness.”  
He was as ready with his fists as with his 
tongue, and was a perfect master at "  hust
ling.’ ’ I would back him to pack up luggage, 
get it corded, carted to the station, labelled 
and put in the train against any man. There 
breathed not the cabman, waiter, or any-other

like functionary who could steal a march on 
Parker. In addition, he was perfectly at home 
with horses, could ride any kind of animal, 
and was as plucky a fellow as ever put foot in 
stirrup or glanced along*the sights of a rifle.

His all-roundness was wonderful. He fol
lowed racing and cricket with avidity— knew 
the history of every horse of any quality, and 
could rattle off the points of all the big cricketers 
with a thoroughness that was surprising. He 
was, besides all this, a shrewd judge of charac
ter— and that was probably why he waited on 
Mr. Maitland, on the morning of our departure, 
and reduced the chaos of that gentleman’s 
packing into perfect order in the short space 
of fifteen minutes. *

“ It was a job packin’ up all them medicine 
bottles so they wouldn’t  break,” he said to 
me with a grin, “  so I left ’arf of ’em under 
the bed and the other ’arf on top of the ward
robe.”

Undoubtedly it was the versatile and un
tiring Parker who was responsible for getting 
us all duly on board the good ship Dacca, at 
Plymouth, bound for Queensland, within the 
remarkably short space of one week. How he 
did it I will not attempt to explain. I only 
know that the moment Sir Donald had men
tioned the matter to him, Parker, without lift
ing as much as an eyelid or expressing a syllable 
of surprise, immediately placed the telegram 
book before his master so that he might send 
a wire to the agents of the company and secure 
berths. He drew up mysterious lists, resur
rected forgotten leather trunks and kit-bags, 
and began to pack them with such clothing 
as was necessary for a tropical climate. He 
also gathered together sufficient firearms to 
stock a small armoury.

As the General had predicted, Parker took 
charge of Maitland. He simply told the latter 
off-handedly that we were all going for a little 
pleasure trip into the interior of unexplored 
Australia, and that he would help him with 
what packing there was to be done. Before the 
bewildered Oxonian had grasped the import 
of his communication Parker had taken pos
session of the luggage and packed it— with 
certain omissions 1

Honestly, I do not believe that the tutor, 
although the principal party interested, was 
allowed to entertain any option of making up 
his mind as to what he should do. Parker 
settled that. When Maitland crossed the 
gangway to board our ship, I verily believe 
he only imperfectly realised he was really 
en route for Australia. Until we were well 
out at sea and had dropped the pilot, he
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might have been a deserter with an affable plain
clothes escort, so jealously was he guarded by 
the watchful Parker. Never, surely, was a dis
tinguished classic kidnapped in so barefaced a 
fashion 1

I am not going to weary the reader with 
facts and details of our voyage. It was much 
of a kind with the average. We had a few 
dirty spells, during which Maitland yearned in 
vain for his missing pills, and was copiously 
supplied with draughts of sea-water, Parker’s 
infallible remedy for all the ills of the bad 
sailor; but for the most part the weather was 
glorious, and by the end of a month even 
Maitland was looking a different man, though 
he was still very shy and retiring, and not half 
so bronzed and fit as most young men of his 
age woiild have become by this time.

The voyage gave Sir Donald ample time in 
which to mature his plans and sketch out the 
route he intended to take. Together we pored 
over the latest maps and came to a pretty 
definite conclusion that the particular district 
we were bound for was still practically un
explored and unknown. The reader may 
acquaint himself with the geographical posi
tion of the district in question by drawing 
a line through the map of Australia from 
north to south, almost exactly halving it ; 
then, following this line down about one- 
third of its distance, he will know as much 
as we did, during our voyage, about Smith’s 
possible whereabouts.

In due course we transhipped at Thursday 
Island in Torres Strait and made for Normanton 
in the Gulf of Carpentaria. From that young 
and growing little town we went to Burketown 
on the Albert River, and it seemed to me as 
if this must certainly be the ultima thule of 
civilisation. Nor was I far wrong, for between 
it and Port Darwin in the Northern Territory, 
about a thousand miles distant, there was no 
other settlement worth calling such ; nothing 
but a few solitary cattle runs— great open 
plains by the coast where the cannibal black 
and the wild horse roamed, with here and there 
long rocky wooded spurs running down from 
the wild chaotic mountain-land of the northern 
Never-Never.

I have not paused on the way to analyse our 
respective emotions when, after six weeks of 
ocean and sun-baked deck, we found ourselves 
at the other side of the world under a seldom- 
changing sky of clear opalescent blue. It will 
be readily understood that Maitland and my
self did not readily grow accustomed to such 
a complete change of scene and climate. I 
doubt, indeed, if Maitland ever did grow quite

• * *-

accustomed to it. I believe that his attitude 
from beginning to end of the adventures we 
were destined to experience was never anything 
but that of a wondering tourist, and, moreover, 
of a tourist who had undertaken the tour much 
against his will. As for me, let the reader 
place himself in my shoes and transport him
self from a humdrum country village, with its 
peaceful lowing of cattle, grunting of pigs and 
clucking of poultry, its uneventful yearly 
round, its very local gossip, its tiny scandals 
and trivial excitements ; a village where folks 
— as I had good reason to know— suffered but 
little from illness, and mostly attained a sturdy 
old age ; a calm, provincial settlement where 
Time pursued his "  everlasting journey ” 
almost unnoticed— let the reader, I say, 
transport himself in imagination from such a 
spot to an Australian coast township, peopled 
by a mingled assortment of white, yellow, brown, 
and black men, and visited from day to day by 
a crowd of furtive-eyed, evil-looking, so-called 
civilised savages, who wore next to nothing 
in the way of clothing, and always carried 
spears, clubs, and boomerangs. Such was the 
heat that, of the whites, no one save the prin
cipal store-keeper wore a coat, he in conse-* 
quence being regarded as a person entitled 
to give himself airs.

Jack Taylor settled down to his new sur
roundings with youthful ease ; tike a kitten 
starting life in a new home, he investigated 
everything with boyish zest and curiosity. 
His spirits never flagged, and his energy was 
untiring. As for Parker, tropical skies were 
no novelty to him, and the ex-cavalryman, 
pursuing his duties with an unruffled mien, 
looked the world in the eye with a cool trucu
lence that soon landed him in a series of con
tretemps from which he emerged a little less 
beautiful of countenance, but emphatically 
victorious. For Parker was a “  Tommy ’’ of 
the best fighting quality ; as ready with his 
fists as with his tongue, hard as nails, level
headed, alert, and of the dogged type that 
fears no foe and never knows when it is beaten. 
I t  is this type that has won the little British 
isles such big slices of the world.

Sir Donald, too, being no stranger to scorch
ing suns and unluxurious methods of life, 
quickly adopted the look of the land, and 
might readily have passed for a genuine colonial. 
He was not new to Australia, having, when 
stationed in India a dozen years previously, 
utilised a six months’ spell of leave in looking 
up a younger brother of his who had a cattle 
run in this very locality. About the time 
that the eccentric and adventurous Smith set
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foot in the Never-Never country, this brother 
of the General’s had died. Sir Donald had, 
he told- me, endeavoured to persuade his 
widowed sister-in-law to sell the run and leave 
the Gulf country,! but as she and her family 
liked the place they had stayed on, generally 
going south in the hot season. Of course, at 
the Antipodes the further south one goes the 
cooler it gets.

“ The eldest girl,”  Sir Donald added, “  is 
eighteen, and is called Madge. I’m told she 
is quite nice-looking, and I’m wondering what 
her manners are like.”

CH APTER III.

IN T R O D U C E S  A F A IR  D U E L L I S T .

SHALL never forget the first time I caught 
sight of this young lady. The General, 
Maitland, Jack, Parker, and myself having 

bought several horses, chose five of the best, 
and rode out to Hans Lagoon, where the 
widow’s cattle run was situated. Though open 
and bare around Burketown, the country was 
beautifully wooded as we neared the lagoon. 
Before we got to the station buildings, which 
were pleasantly placed on slightly rising ground, 
we heard an odd hubbub ahead. The excited 
barking of dogs was mingled with pistol-like 
cracks. We pushed forward, and in the clear 
space of the bush beheld a remarkable sight. 
A tall, slim girl, in a white dress, with a stock
whip in her hand, was facing an enormous 
carpet snake, which was coiled close to a large 
fallen tree. His big head was raised, and his 
slender neck was bent into the form of a 
capital S, the curves lying flat behind the head. 
His agate-like eyes were instinct with a fiendish 
intelligence and rage. He must have been 
fifteen feet long, a more than usually large 
specimen of this, the larger of the Australian 
species of the python family. Smaller than 
the boa constrictor, the Anaconda of America, 
or the rock snake of India and Java, the 
carpet snake of Australia and his cousin, the 
diamond snake, are fairly awkward reptiles to 
tackle when roused and disposed to show fight. 
Although not venomous, they have a good 
*"t of biting teeth, and once those teeth grip 
the flesh, the long powerful body writhes 
round the victim and squeezes the breath out 
of him with a pressure of mighty strength.

As we rode up, the snake was making ready 
to strike. The head lay absolutely motion
less, but behind it the neck was slowly curving 
into loop after loop until the loose flat coils 
represented enough *' slack ”  to enable the
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head, when shot out, to reach to its object, 
while yet the lower coils remained firm, held 
by the grip the end of the tail had on the 
fallen tree. The blue forked tongue flicked 
in and out of the closed lips as the head com
menced to sway to and fro gently and rhythmi
cally. The lighter-coloured scales along the 
neck began to glisten, and the dark-mottled 
pattern on the body, not unlike a Brussels 
carpet worked out in blotches ranging from 
dirty yellow to purple-brown, became more 
vivid as the sweat of anger oozed through the 
skin.

The girl heard us approach, but did not 
take her eyes off her enemy.

“ Keep back, dogs, keep back 1 ”  she said ; 
then, raising her voice, “ Keep back on those 
horses. Can't you see you’ll scare him 1 ”

Scare him ! Scare that cold, merciless 
fiend making ready at the moment to strike 
at her, and grip her to death with those 
terrible writhing coils I I reined in my horse, 
fascinated at the spectacle, not able to move 
my eyes from it, forgetful, even, of the rifle 
that was slung to my saddle.

The girl stood lithe and willowy, one hand 
grasping the short eighteen-inch haft of the 
stock-whip, the long, thin sixteen-foot lash 
of green hide held in coils between the fingers 
of her other hand. Her left foot was slightly 
advanced, and her weight rested on the right. 
There was a slight flush showing under the 
tan of her cheeks, and a purposeful determina
tion in her hazel eyes. We realised that Round 
No. i was about to take place, and that the 
combatants were watching each other for an 
advantage.

Suddenly the girl raised her right arm and 
the long lash leaped out and swung round her 
as she circled the whip-haft over her head. 
The snake, taking time by the forelock, reared 
and threw himself at her as might a handrope 
whirl on a pier when thrown from an incoming 
ship. Our hearts stood still, and I heard 
Maitland give a cry of alarm. But the girl 
saw the snake coming, and sprang to one side ; 
then, turning, her arm went up sharply, the 
long coil straightened out behind her ; there 
was a quick forward motion of the wrist, and 
down came the lash like a living thing. It 
cracked like a pistol shot, and we could see a 
quiver run through the frame of the huge 
reptile as he winced under the blow. In a 
minute he had recovered, and gathered him
self up as before to await Round No. z.

Evidently Miss Madge did not believe in the 
rules of Queensberry when fighting snakes, 
for she gave him no time to recover from his
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discomfiture. Up went her lithe arm again, 
back flew the green hide, and with a sharp, 
determined, downward motion which brought 
it up with a jerk, the lash was at its limit, and 
again a sharp report rang out right over the 
head of the enemy. She had missed his neck 
by a bare inch.

He took the insult fairly well, though his 
eyes absolutely scintillated with fury. If he 
could only throw himself more than half his 
own length— which is a snake's limit— he 
would have this slip of a girl in a trice I 

No one dared speak. The girl and the snake 
were watching each other like two gladiators.
I t  was Round No. 3, and a fight to a finish. 
Which of them would make the first move ?

A  dog precipitated matters. It rushed in upon 
•die serpent, the latter made a lunge at him, 
and the dog only escaped by the merest fluke.
A  cut from the whip sent him yelping away 
to safety.

The Diana-like maid of the Bush had hardly 
drawn back the lash before the snake re
covered himself and struck at her again. Too 
much to the right this time, but he coiled back 
like lightning and prepared for another spring. 
Palpably he was getting aggressive now and 
wanted stopping. With a firm up-stroke of 
the hand over the right shoulder, the green 
hide flew out to its full length. Then, with a 
forward and downward swing, out went the 
thong of the whip. This time the end of the 
lash caught the snake full on the throat, and it 
fell back with a broken neck— a bullet from 
the General’s revolver putting an end to its 
contortions.

It  had been a plucky tussle, and this time 
the woman had prevailed over her traditional 
enemy.

" Bravo ! ”  cried Sir Donald, lapsing from 
his usual dignified bearing, and waving his hat 
w ild ly; “  well done, my dear young lady. 
That was as good a fight as I ever saw in my 
life.”

She looked up at him quickly. It was a 
striking face, slightly flushed as it was with 
the excitement of the moment. It would have 
monopolised our attention had not something 
happened to distract us. Maitland had dis
mounted, and was leaning against his horse 
with a very white face.

“  Hullo there,”  cried the General, sharply, 
but not unkindly, "  what's the matter with 
you.? You’re surely not going to faint ? Give 
him a drink out of your water-bottle, doctor.”

But I was too late, and had it not been for 
the girl herself, who caught the reeling tutor 
by the shoulder and steadied him in a very

business-like way, he would have fallen. He 
came round quickly, although he was white to 
the hps. *

The girl gazed curiously at the Oxonian, 
and then, turning away from him, looked at 
the General. Sir Donald caught her by the 

• shoulders, and gazed intently at her as he held 
her at arm’s length.

“  I see my brother’s face in yours. You 
are my niece, Madge Taylor, are you not ? ” 
he cried.

“ Why, you are my Uncle Donald ! ”  she 
exclaimed, and kissed his sunburnt cheek.
“ F a n cy! We didn’t  expect you for days. 
Why didn’t  you send on word you were 
coming ? Are these all your sons ? I thought 
there was only one.”

Her eyes settled on me with so much quizzical 
mischief in them that I laughed outright.

“  My sons 1 My dear Madge— that’s my 
old regimental sawbones. My son I What 
next indeed! Why, Payne’s as old a man as 
I am. Good gracious me 1 That’s my son 
there— don’t  laugh at your father, sir— that’s 
Jack, and this is Mr. Maitland, Jack’s tutor, 
who is going to make a man of him.”

“ Is he ? ” The delightful inflexion of the 
girl’s voice as she bowed gravely to the pallid 
Maitland was perfect. She looked away from 
him to Parker, who had walked over to the 
dead snake, and was turning it over with his 
foot.

“  And that ? ”
“  That’s my servant Parker,” the General 

answered curtly.
“  Knows a horse when he sees it, I ’ll bet, 

and can use his hands a bit, too, I should say," 
Madge remarked.

I saw the General’s brows contract. His 
niece was puzzling him somewhat.

“  WeU, what do you say to coming up to the 
house ? It ’s close up time for tucker, and 
mother will be no end struck on seeing you,” 
she went on easily.

She turned and caught her horse, which had 
been quietly standing in the shade of a tree. 
Jack sprang forward to help her, but before 
he could get up to her she was in the saddle, 
Parker standing open-mouthed in admiration 
and astonishment.

** Hurry up 1 ”  she called out, and as we 
mounted she shook her bridle, and her horse 
went off at a hand gallop, setting us a pace 
that tried poor Maitland’s horsemanship sorely, 
for the route lay through the bush, over logs 
and ant-hills, and between trees, until every 
moment I expected to see the scholar’s saddle 
empty.
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TH E L O N S  LASH L E A P E D  O U T A N D  SW UN G ROUN D HER AS SHE  
CIR CLE D  TH E W H IP-H A FT OVER H ER H EAD .

CHAPTER IV.
W E  M A K E  A N  E N E M Y .

HE station homestead was a 
long low house with deep 
verandahs, shaded by pic
turesque, graceful palms and 

tall trees, from which trailed mag
nificent passion vines ablaze with 
scarlet, white, and purple blossoms.

We were led under a deep, cool 
verandah with a bark roof, and 
there we found the General’s sister- 
in-law, Mrs. Taylor, widow of his 
late brother, and Madge’s mother.
She looked what she was— a woman 
of refinement and capacity for work, 
one who in a new country had taken 
the rough state of affairs as a matter 
of course, who had not sat still and 
sighed for comfort and luxury left 
behind in a distant land, but had 
courageously tackled the work around 
like a true gentlewoman. She had 
made order out of chaos, and a beauti
ful home with most of its comforts, 
and even luxuries, out in the wilder
ness. Truly Providence helps those 
who help themselves.

She welcomed us in a way that 
made us feel at home at once.
Besides Madge there were two other 
girls, who would soon be going down 
to Sydney to school. The oldest of 
the family, a boy, was away there 
at the University. Mrs. Taylor, like 
her daughter Madge, had a passion 
for the bush, and all the many 
wonderful things it contained. So 
far as Madge was concerned, she 
knew infinitely more remarkable 
truths about it than the many natu
ralists who peep into it, and then go 
away to write a book about it.

After lunch the General and I sat 
with Mrs. Taylor on the verandah 
while Jack and Maitland strolled 
away to examine the many novelties, 
to their eyes, in the garden round 
tue house. Presently the General 
caught sight of Madge, with a 
bridle dangling over her shoulder, disappear
ing into the bush.

" Good gracious m el” he exclaimed. " There’s 
Madge going off by herself.”

Mrs. Taylor glanced round.
" She’s off to the paddock to catch a horse, 

I expect.”

“ To catch a horse ? Haven’t  you a man 
about the place to do that for her ? ”  he de
manded.

** Oh, y5 u don’t  understand our bush ways 
yet, Donald,” she answered, laughing. “  We 
prefer to do things for ourselves rather than 
be waited on,”
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“  Bush ways or not,” returned the General, 
brusquely, “  I cannot see her go off by herself 
like that when there is a man about the place 
to catch her horse for her. Here, Parker 1 ”  he 
shouted as he saw the ex-cavalry trooper 
loitering among the palms.

Parker came up at a trot.
“  Miss Madge has gone over there to catch a 

horse. Double after her and catch it for her,” 
the General said, and Parker turned on his heel 
and set off at a trot towards the point indi
cated.

So it was that there came to my ears the 
story of Parker’s first adventure in the bush, 
and of his first meeting with one who was to 
play no unimportant part in our experience 
during the next few months. Reconstructing 
the incident and putting the details in their 
proper order, the story is as follows :

Madge had taken her bridle and set off to a 
paddock that lay about half a mile from the 
station buildings in order to get her favourite 
horse, Barney, a half unbroken thoroughbred 
that would allow no one else to approach him. 
It was her intention to ride halfway back to 
Burketown with us in the evening— that was to 
say, if we insisted on going back. She had 
taken a short cut where a track led through a 
thick clump of wattle, and had nearly reached 
the paddock, when, noiselessly as a shadow, 
a thick-set and evil-looking blackfellow, wearing 
only a dingy pair of moleskins, came in front of 
her. In one hand he held a short thick club 
called a nullah-nullah. , His forehead was low 
and receding, his nose broad with wide nostrils 
like the tops of air-shafts looking to the front, 
and his mouth big and thick-lipped, all significant 
of his primitive warrior and hunter instincts.

“  Hello, Crocodile,”  said the girl, " I 
thought you’d gone back to the bush again. 
What you want here ? ”

*' Me wantum that one yaraman, horse. 
Gif me bridle,”  he demanded insolently.

“  All right,” said Madge with apparent in
difference ; “ supposing you catch and ride 
my horse, me gif him you.”

The blackfellow snatched the bridle from 
her.

Barney, hearing her voice, had come up to 
the slip-rails, and now stood with his head over 
them, his ears pricked up and his eyes showing 
the white freely as he snorted at the black
fellow, who, like all his race, shed a subtle 
musky aroma around him. While the black
fellow crept through the fence, the horse stood 
quite still save for a restless tossing of his 
head. Pausing for a moment to sort the bridle, 
Crocodile passed, as he thought, out of the

range of Barney’s eyes and turned in his stride 
so as to come up under the horse's Hank. He 
had come near enough to reach out his hand 
ready to grasp Barney by the mane, when that 
astute animal expressed his views on the sub
ject. With a propping jump on his forelegs and
a swing of his hind quarters, Barney had his 
victim well within reach of a lashing kick. 
The black, intent only on the movements of the 
horse’s head, took a step forward ; the off-side 
hind leg shot out and Crocodile measured his 
length on. the ground.

Scrambling to his feet he shouted out: 
“  Baal that fellow no good ; my word, me 
plenty soon gif it what about.”

Madge, leaning on the slip-rails, warned 
him to be careful, and Parker, who had come 
up, stood in the shade of a thick-growing 
wattle, awaiting developments.

They arrived rapidly. Crocodile made a 
rush at the horse, and was again caught by 
a flying hoof, which struck him fairly in the 
chest. While it added to his anger, this 
second reverse caused him to fall back on his 
native cunning to secure the prize he coveted. 
Keeping his face towards the horse, he moved 
sideways and backwards, circling round and 
round the animal, which, recognising the game, 
kept slowly revolving also. But with every 
circle Crocodile gained a few inches and was 
so much nearer the heavy black mane. 
Barney contented himself with curveting 
until the blackfellow was within three yards 
of him ; then he began to show what he could 
do. Pig-jumps, props and buck-jumps he 
performed with ease and rapidity, and the 
flash of his hind hoofs as he occasionally let 
fly made his would-be captor move warily. 
Still keeping to his slow circling movements, 
Crocodile was nursing his wrath until he could get 
the horse in his power. But Barney soon grew 
tired of the game. He planted his feet firmly, 
neighed, swished his long tail, and, from the 
security of his position, turned his neck back 
and looked his pursuer fairly in the face. 
Crocodile stood rigid, never a muscle quiver
ing. For nearly a minute they stood so, 
eyeing one another. Then Barney tossed 
his head and, with a bounding leap only possible 
to an agile black in the pink of physical 
condition, Crocodile was beside him, had 
gripped a handful of’ the flowing mane and 
vaulted clean on to the horse’s back.

Detailing the incident to me afterwards, 
Parker waxed enthusiastic.

"  Never see sich a show, sir,”  he said
"  Talk of the Hagricultural 'All and them 
Harab fuzzy-wuzzies for ’orsemanship, my, they

1

j
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couldn’t  ’old a bean to it nohow. That nigger 
jumped a clear ten foot long and four ’igh,to 
get the ’orse the way ’e did. Hathelete ? Why, ’e 
was a regular gymkhana and ridin’ school rolled 
into one, ’e was. I ’ardly minded wot ’appened 
after, seeing how I ’d seen ’im do that jump.” 

It was a handsome compliment, for what 
happened after left several substantial marks 
of evidence upon the Parker anatomy. But 
I must not anticipate.

strained and ached and the breath was jerked 
from his body. No man, with saddle and 
bridle to help him, could sit Barney when he 
bucked ; with neither saddle nor bridle, Croco
dile was like a barnacle on a lashing whale’s tail. 
Something had to go, and Barney was clear on 
the point that he was not th'e’ somethmg.

He worked gradually nearer the slip-rails, 
over which his ^mistress was leaning and 
laughing in her enjoyment of his exhibition

i The blackfellow was no sooner astride than 
he swung the bridle round his head and brought 
it down, bit-end outwards, across the glossy 
flank of Barney. The horse could scarcely 
have realised that the man was on his back 
when he felt that vicious blow. It was injury 
and insult rolled into one and anything but 
th game as it ought to be played. Barney 
replied on the moment. His head went down 
between his forelegs, his back rose in a beautiful 
aich, he sprang off the ground straight into 
the air and then, as his hoofs touched the 
earth again, h e . jumped from side to side, 
twisting, plunging, propping, until the black 
gripped the mane with both his hands and 
held on with knees and legs until his muscles

of prowess. He measured the distance be
tween himselt and the three sapling-rails. Then 
he reared,, right up on his hind legs, with his 
forelegs pawing the air, while the unhappy 
Crocodile felt as though he had been suddenly 
picked up out of a boat pitching and rolling 
in a heavy cross sea and set to climb a very 
awkward slippery tree. He only had time 
to feel it. Barney came down on his forelegs, 
let out with both hind legs as he humped up 
his back, and the helpless Crocodile was shot, 
like’ a stone from a sling, straight at the sapling- 
rails. He crashed into them and sent them 
to splinters as he rolled over, a limp specimen 
of black humanity, at the feet of Barney’s 
mistress.
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No white man could have survived that 
smash, but a black, like a cat, takes a lot of 
killing. As Barney galloped off round the 
paddock, Crocodile staggered to his feet. He 
saw Madge shaking with laughter. It was his 
turn to experience the addition of insult to 
injury.

“  Baal you catch urn that horse,” the girl 
cried. “  You gif it me bridle.”

Crocodile gave one ugly look into her eyes, 
muttered a deep imprecation in his own 
tongue, and sprang at the girl. He seized her 
round the waist with his sinewy arms and 
swung her off her feet as though to dash 
her to the ground. Then Parker took a 
hand.

A well-placed left under the jaw and a right 
on the lower ribs, caused Crocodile’s arms

to lose their, tension for a moment. Madge, 
angry but self-possessed, freed herself and stood 
back.

Crocodile, his eyes glistening beneath his 
low scowling brows, his white teeth showing 
as his lips parted in his gasps, his ugly nostrils 
quivering, stood facing Parker, with vicious 
intent showing in every feature. The 
Cockney trooper, with one quick glance into 
Madge’s face, squared up to his coloured foe, 
his weight thrown forward ready for a back 
spring, his arms ready to fight or wrestle, hnd 
his eyes alert for either a blow, a trip, a grip, or 
a kick.

The black’s eyes blinked for a second, and 
Madge reached for a short length of the 
splintered rail. Then, with a wild wax yell. 
Crocodile sprang at Parker.

(To be continued.)

T h e  Oubs. By Shan F. Bullock.— (T. 
Werner Laurie, 6s.)—There is no mawkish 
sentimentality in Mr. Bullock’s vivid picture 
of life in an Irish private school. The author 
is under no illusions about boys. H e. has 
sympathy with them ; he understands them ; 
and he observes that “ most of them are cruel, 
many are brutal, and he spoke truth who 
called them all barbarians.”  A remark of that 
kind is likely to shock those good people who 
form their notions of boys from the conventional 
types presented in " school stories ” of the 
common or sugary order, instead of from 
the real live article ; but it is true, neverthe
less. Thalma is the name of the Irish school 
depicted in “ The Cubs,”  and though things 
happen there which may cause an English 
public schoolman politely to raise his eyebrows, 
the picture is drawn with a sure hand ar.d

carries conviction. The boys of Thalma, 
Cubs and all, are truly barbarians, but they 
are also— boys. They behave like boys, they 
speak like boys, they have the minds of boys. 
They live.

There is little plot to the story, and the 
incidents which develop it are unremarkable. 
The charm of the book lies in the skilful 
delineation of character which it contains. We 
do not remember ever to have met a bully 
who so compelled our interest as the cold- 
visaged, snarling Burke, or one whose peculiar 
point of view was presented to us with so 
much sympathy and force. The Cubs them
selves are a couple of roaring blades, to whom, 
for the sake of their wit, we would forgive a 
hundred misdeeds. Irresistibly they remind 
us of the famous Stalky and Co., though if 
we make comparison between the two crea-

/
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tions, it is to give Mr. Bullock the high praise 
of preferring his pair of natural young ruffians 
to Mr. Kipling’s somewhat freakish three. 
Jan himself, in{ whose mouth the narrative 
of the book is placed, stands out as a fine

analysis of the high- 
spirited, sturdy, yet 
emotional Irish boy.

Whether “ TheCubs” 
contains enough inci
dent, or incident of 
a sufficiently exciting 
nature, to satisfy the 
rather melodramatic 
tastes in fiction of, say, 
the Fourth Form, we 
are not sure. But to 
the reader capable of 
literary discrimination, 
Mr. Bullock’s story 

cotnes~"as a welcome relief from the dreary 
sameness of the average school tale. It is 
matter for great regret that in the literary 
market the supply of wares of this kind should 
be left almost entirely in the hands of writers 
who may be capable craftsmen (though not 
always that), but are seldom artists.

Th e  8econd F t r m  M a s te r o f  8t. C y ril’s. 
By H. Escott-Inman.— (F. Warne and Co. 
3s 6d.)— This is a book that will delight 
the heart of Aunt Matilda. Such irreproach
able “ tone.”  such unexampled high-falutin’ ! 
Nothing could be more suitable for little Harry’s 
Christmas present. The experienced reader, 
encountering on the first page “  a tall, some
what slenderly built lad of fifteen, with hand
some, sensitive features— a proud-looking boy, 
and rather pale,”  and, a few fines later, “  a 
little fellow, flushed with excitement,” will 
know only too well what to expect. He has 
met them before, those ‘ ‘ lad s"  (they are 
never boys) with handsome sensitive features, 
and those “  little fellows ” • who are always 
flushed with excitement. The former (after 
clenching his fists and making his eyes flash) 
will thrash the bully, and the latter will be 
rescued (in the nick of time) from a runaway 
horse or a mad bull or an express steam-roller 
or something.of the kind, by the misunderstood 
and much-put-upon^usher.

“ The Second Form Master of St. Cyril’s ” 
will not be found wanting in the fulfilment of 
these expectations. It belongs to the lengthy 
category- of highly orthodox- “  school stories.” 
and contains the cpstomary ingredients. The 
usual acts of heroism are performed, and the 
usual noble sentiments uttered by the usual 
assemblage of prigs, who talk and behave in

ft

the usual preposterous fashion. Need we 
add that the^captain of the school has a high 
sense of duty, and that the bully, after getting 
into the clutches of a “  horsey-looking ”  book
maker (in a loud check suit), commits thefts

which are fastened on 
to some one else ?

At the same time, 
it is just to remark 
that the author has 
shown considerable in
genuity in the weaving 
of his plot. Incident 
succeeds incident ra
pidly, the story being 
gradually worked up to 
an interesting climax, 
though the fact that 
the reader has been 
allowed behind the 

scenes, and, knowing what the result must 
inevitably be, has only curiosity to see how that 
end is reached, rather spoils the situation. 
The fault of the book lies in the absurdity of 
its central theme, its lack of characterisation, 
and its utter falsity as a picture of school fife. 
The “ scholars ” of St. Cyril’s are (thank good
ness) like no boys that ever went to an English 
school; nor, indeed, like any that we ever met 
or heard of. If they be, of a verity, drawn 
from observation, we do not envy the author 
his circle of youthful acquaintance.

T h e  B la ck  F ifte e n . B y W. E. Cule. 
—  (Melrose, 2s. 6d.) —  These short stories—  
eighteen in all— are curiously unequal in merit.

Some are happy (the 
author having hit on 
a good idea and find
ing inspiration in the 
elaboration of it), 
others are indifferent, 
while one or two are 
frankly futile and 
miss fire altogether. 
In several an effort 
has been made to in
troduce a novel psy
chological element, 
but the attempt being 

”  half-hearted only, the
result is not very successful. Occasionally, 
indeed, it becomes ludicrous, as in ‘ ‘ The 
Strange Case of Clarkson,”  where a photo
graphic enlargement of the undesirable Ben- 
skin’s portrait exercises, after its original has 
left, a malign hypnotic influence upon the 
weak and foolish Clarkson. The mesmeric 
spell is only broken by the smashing of the

! s i .
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picture and the substitution of a portrait 
of Gladstone, under the influence of which the 
victim is at once reformed and develops into 
a red-hot Radical politician 1 The underlying 
suggestion in ”  The Great Grogan’s Bat,” 
which tells of a wonderful innings played by a 
nervous cricketer (of the type which never does 
itself justice in matches), with the bat of a 
departed school hero, is more feasible, and is 
well worked out.

There is real humour and true observation 
in the story of "  The Great Politeness Craze,” 
while "  That Luffingham Affair,”  which recounts 
the adventures of the St. Martin’s XT. (why, 
incidentally, should most schools of fiction be 
dedicated to a saint ?) in a match against the 
team of a private lunatic asylum, is amusing, 
albeit the central idea is somewhat hackneyed.

Mr. Cule is not ambitious, and his collec
tion of stories, taken as a whole, achieves its 
purpose well enough. It is a pity, however, 
that now and then he should have yielded to 
the temptation to press home an obvious moral. 
In every case where he adds a homily, his end 
would have been far better served by leaving the 
reader to perceive for himself the inward signifi
cance of the tale. No one likes to be preached 
at, still less to have his intelligence underrated.

Olive o f  O la lr College. By j  Harwood 
Panting.— (F. Wame and Co. 3s. 6d.)— The 
hero of Mr. Panting’s story is a small boy who

performs prodigies of 
valour in aiding and 
abetting the flight 
from trial of an Old 
Boy of his school, 
who has been accused 
(wrongly, of course) 
of the murder of the 
young squire. If we 
add* that the fugitive 
is in love with the 
Head’s daughter ( " a  
sweet, pure type of 
English womanhood 
of about twenty ’’ ), 

that others of the dramatis persona; include a 
peppery squire, a brutal estate-steward, and 
a village loony, it will at once be seen that things 
are bound to become beautifully mixed. The 
discerning reader m il speedily suspect Daft 
Dick of being the eventual deus ex tnachina. and 
when he learns that the latter is the secret 
tenant of one of those underground caves with 
which the neighbourhood of the traditional 
school of fiction is so frequently (and con
veniently) honey-combed, hi§ suspicions will 
harden into conviction.

Despite the wild improbabilities of the 
.plot, the tale gallops along at a capital pace. 
The long arm of coincidence is certainly 
stretched to attenuation, but much may be 
forgiven to an author who keeps the ball 
rolling briskly, and Mr. Panting certainly 
contrives to hold the attention. It cannot 
be said that any of the characters arouses 
sympathy, or even interest, but curiosity is 
awakened, and the reader is impelled to hurry 
from chapter to chapter in the desire to learn 
how matters are going to end. Books 6f the 
kind to which Mr. Panting’s story belongs do 
not inspire to a very high standard of lite'ary ; 
m erit; but judged in its own class, “  Clive of 
Clair College ”  may be pronounced as good as ; 
most, and better than many. ;

Time was when Mr. Harwood Panting wrote j 
pretty and touching comedy stories, of very 1 
different manufacture from the work under 1 
notice. Perhaps, some day, when the gods 
permit, he will return to his old love. j

Love A m o n g  th e  O h ick en s. By P. G. 1 
Wodehouse.— (G. Newnes, Ltd.. 6s.)— A most j 
laughable story by this popular " Captain ” 
author. It relates how an eccentric and 
amusing fellow named S. F. Ukridge en
deavoured to earn a living by running a 
poultry farm in Devonshire, the result being 
chronicled by his friend Garnet, a young 
author who is the hero of a love-story which 
is skilfully interwoven with Mr. Ukridge’s 
adventures. The book is redolent of fresh air 
and light-heartedness, and there is no reason 
why any Captainite who gets hold of it should 
not, during the next few hours, be as happy 
as a king— or, from what we know of kings, a 
good deal happier.

We have also received copies of the following: 
Loyal and True. By H. Escott-Inman. (F. Warn# 
and Co. 3s. 6d.). The Butterflies of the British 
Isles. By Richard South, F.E.S. (F. Wame and 
Co. 6s. net). The British Motor Tourist's A .B.C. 
(The New Alphabetic Press, Ltd. ;s) 
British Flowering Plants. B y W. F. Kirby,
F.L.S., F.E.S. (Sidney Appleton. 5s. net). 
Cricket Guide and How to Play Cricket. By 
Prince Ranjitsinhji. Base Ball Guide. 
Edited by Henry Chadwick (British Sports 
Publishing Co., Ltd. 6d. net.) Simple 
Forge Work. B y H. J. S. Cassal. (L. Upcott 
Gill. is.met.) East Lynne. B y Mrs. Henry Wood. 
Cranford. B y Mrs. Gaskell. (Nelson’s Sixpenny 
Classics.) Howto Shave Yourself* By an Expert. 
(Van, Alexander and Co. 6d. net.) Highways 
and Byways in Dorset. By Sir Frederick Treves. 
(Macmillan and Co., Ltd., 6s.) TheBookofthe V.C.
By A. L. Haydon. (Andrew Melrose. 3s. 6d.)



LIKE most old' Graftonians, I was 
not at all pleased with the governors 
for placing the responsibilities of a 
new Head on young shoulders. 

Not that we really had any grounds for our 
prejudice against the Rev. Stephen Thane,
M.A., who could hardly help being young, 
and was curing himself of the fault with all 
possible rapidity. But, in the first place, 
he was not an old Graftonian himself. That 
was scarcely pardonable. Again, he dis
liked “ Rugger," and wanted Grafton—so 
it was rumoured—to abandon the game in 
favour of “ Soccer.” That was the last straw, 
and we were all convinced that the new Head 
was not the right man for Grafton. So much 
for old Graftonians,, as a body. I myself 
had a personal grievance with regard to Mr. 
Thane that overshadowed every other con
sideration.

1 was aware that my sister Claire, who 
was an " undergraduatess ” at Nyneham, 

certainly the cleverest and prettiest and 
best little girl in the world, but I strongly 
objected to the Rev. Stephen Thane, M.A., 
presuming to share my views on the sub
ject. Not that I had any solid reason for 
supposing that he did—but when a young, 
and possibly attractive, Cambridge don, who 
has the luck to be a lecturer at Nyneham, 
happens to turn up at an obscure village 
where one of his prettiest disciples is staying,

and says that he u a s cycling to Scotland 
but that the said Obscure village seemed [to 
knock Scotland into a cocked hat (or uses 
words to that effect)—it ĉertainly looks 
suspicious.

I had never seen the new Head, and he 
had never seen me. Perhaps, if he had, he 
would not have been so anxious to become 
my brother-in-law. Of course, it was fine 
to think of little Claire as the wife of the 
Headmaster of Grafton—but he wasn’t an 
O. G., he didn't like “ Rugger,” home 
would be rotten if Claire left it for ever, 
and the whole affair was an awful bore.

On the second day of Thane’s first term at 
Grafton, I took a day off and journeyed 
to the old place, with the object of finding 
out first hand what I thought of the fellow. 
In the train I almost felt inclined to be 
horribly’ rude" to' him when we met—so rude, 
in fact, that he would hate me and all my 
relatives like poison. But when I arrived at 
the school I forgot the new’ Head for some 
minutes. I had not been to the place since 
I left it five years since, and I became a prey 
to the usual sensations of melancholy at 
finding myself a stranger amidst scenes so 
familiar. There was not an inch of the floor 
or the walls that did not seem to bear some 
mark I could recognise, yet there was none 
to welcome me, none except old Tagg ! .

Old Tagg still sat at his table in the porter’s 
little room, but even he seemed more like 
a part of the building than a human being. 
One recognised him with much the same 
sensations as those with which one recognised 
the large knot in the floor just outside the 
fourth form room, or the chip in the left ear 
of the bust of Homer in the hall.

“ Didjew say as ’ow you wanted a cane, 
sir ? ”  said Tagg. This was an immemorial 
joke of his. He asked the same question of 
every “ old boy” who ever crossed the thres
hold of his small apartment. I laughed 
heartily, and the ancient wag was mightily 
pleased both with me and with himself.

“ Ah, Tagg ! ” I sighed. “ The new Head 
will soon do away with corporal punish
ment 1 ” *
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(Before the morning was out, I had reason 
to wish most sincerely that he had already 
completed that reform!)

" I ’ m  sure!”  assented Tagg. “ ’ E’ll 
make ’em stand in the comer ! ”

There was a school cap—lost property, 
most likely, waiting to be claimed—lying on 
Tagg’s table. It looked fairly new and clean, 
and I yielded to an impulse that came to me 
to put it on my head.

"  Why, you ain’t ’ardly altered a bit, 
sir ! ”  exclaimed Tagg. " It looks like old 
times, don’t it ? ”

“  And feels like it,”  I answered, surveying 
the reflection of myself in the glass panel of 
the door. Then I walked out towards the 
main entrance.

"  Where are you a-goin’ , sir ? ”
“ Going for a stroll in this cap,” I replied. 

“  I like the feeling of it.”
I strolled out into the sunlit quadrangle, 

and, after awhile, seated myself in one of 
the cloister “ windows.”  Possibly this is 
not the correct term, but it was what we 
Graftonians always called them. I felt 
more like a happy boy again, so I lit a pipe 
and smoked contentedly. There was still 
something wanting. What was it that still 
made me feel “ out of the picture ”  ?—as oUr 
good friends, the dramatic critics, would say. 
For one thing, I was out in the sunshine 
whilst all the real Graftonians were in school. 
I could not very well alter that. For 
another thing, I was smoking a pipe—and I 
would not alter that! So I contented my
self with soliloquies proper to the occasion, 
and I was astonished at the multitude of 
trifling incidents I could remember when my 
eye lighted on the spots where they occurred. 
I looked at the gate, and thought—at least, 
I was just beginning to think, when a thick
set figure in cap and gown came striding 
through. At that moment I really did forget 
that I was a free, independent "  Old Boy,”  
and, seized with' a sudden panic, I flung 
myself down into the shelter of the cloisters. 
As I did so, however, in my confusion, I let 
my pipe drop on the outer side. I crouched 
down, heartily ashamed of my clumsiness, 
but feeling intensely amused at the situation. 
I could now hear footsteps drawing near, 
and had little doubt that the master had 
noticed my pipe! I crawled away 
from my original “ window ”  as quickly as 
my somewhat compressed condition would 
allow,* keeping close to the wall. I was 
genuinely anxious to escape detection, as it 
is hardly the best of form for an Old

Boy to smoke on the school premises during 
the term.

Suddenly a huge voice roared out;
“ Come out—you—there—that boy. Come 

out at once ! ”
I came out at once. The figure in the gown 

was that of a square-jawed, clean-shaven 
man of not more than two-and-thirty. 
I felt certain that the square jaw be
longed to the new Head. He had my pipe 
in his hand as I approached him, and I 
shall never forget the look of absolute 
disgust with which he examined it.

“ I beg your pardon, sir ! ” I said with all 
the calmness I could command. “ That is 
my pipe. I dropped it accidentally a minute 
ago ! ” •

The Rev. Stephen Thane looked me in 
the face, and I thanked my stars that I was 
hot the impudent boy I was pretending to be. 
He seemed quite a decent fellow, but I 
thought of Claire, and of the Rugger, and 
I felt that it would be pure bliss to rag him 
for a minute or two.

“ I do not think you quite understand, 
sir,” I said, after a short silence. “ That 
pipe belongs to me. May I trouble you for 
it, or would you care to toss for it ? ”

“ What is your name ? ”  asked the Head 
calmly.

“ Smith,” I replied.
“ And your form ? ”
“ The Sixth Modem, Mr. Thane ! ”
"  Well, Smith, what right have you to be 

out of your class-room ? ”
“  I hold, sir, that class-rooms should always 

be ignored in fine weather,” I answered with 
a smile. "  That is just where our educational 
systems------”

"  Stop this foolery, Smith,”  snapped the 
Head, in a way that made me feel a trifle un
comfortable, in spite of my sense of security, 
“ and come with me to the library ! ”

I assumed a crestfallen'air, and slunk after 
the Head into the school building. I sin
cerely hoped now that we should not meet 
any one who recognised me. It would spoil 
one of the grandest jokes I had ever heard 
of, and certainly the funniest episode in my 
life.

In the entrance hall, the Head came to a 
sudden stop.

“ Tagg ! ” he shouted.
The old porter hobbled out of his room and 

came up to us. He stared at me in some 
astonishment, and I winked at him.

"  Tagg,”  said the Head, “ go to Mr. 
Somers, give him my compliments, and ask
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him if he can spare Prentice and MacQueen 
for a few minutes.”

Prentice and MacQueen ! So there were 
at least two fellows in the school who would 
remember me ! And with very good reason, 
too! Almost my last act before leaving 
school had been to give those two young 
beggars the soundest thrashing they ever 
had in their lives !
( “ And tell them,” continued the Head, 
' to come to the library and bring a cane 

with them!”
A minute afterwards the Head and I were 

alone in the library. His looks and move
ments were those of a man who has made up 
his mind to take a strong line of action. He 
took off his cap and gown and buttoned up his 
coat. He then placed a chair in the centre 
of the room. I sat down upon it.

" Get up, sir! ”  he 
thundered.

“  I beg your pardon,” 
I repl ied,  rising.  “ I 
thought you put it there 
for me ! ”

'* So ( I did ! ” said he 
grimly. “ I shall ask you 
to—er—avail yourself of it 
in a few minutes. In the 
meantime you will oblige 
me by remaining stand
ing.”

The [Head sat down in 
. his arm-chair and glared at 
me so ferociously that I 
grinned.

“ I thought, Smith,” he 
said bitterly, “ that all the 
fellows at Grafton were 
gentlemen ! ”

“ I sincerely hope they 
are ! ”  I answered.

“ I am sorry to have 
found an exception so 
soon ! ” was his rejoinder.

“ Prentice and Mac
Queen,” I replied loftily, 
“ are not bad fellows at 
heart, but they have rather 
frequent lapses. I am not 
aware of the nature of 
their latest misdemeanour, 
but I feel sure that you 
are right in taking a 
very strong  ̂ line in the 
matter.” .

“ Yo u d o n ’ t under 
stand,” said the Head with 

a grim smile. “ I’m going to thrash you, 
Smith ! ”

“  Oh ? Then Prentice and MacQueen are 
to be our seconds, I presume ? ”

At that moment the door opened and the 
two youths in question entered the library. 
They had developed into strapping lads, 
each one capable of tackling me with one 
hand tied behind his back. When I left 
school their heads had been just about on a 
level with that part of my anatomy known 
as the “ wind.” Now it was the other way 
about. They both recognised me, and I 
managed to wink surreptitiously at them. 
Their faces, however, remained as expression
less as those of graven images.

“ Thank you,”  said the Head, taking the 
cane that MacQueen had brought in with 
him. “ Now, Smith.”
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The time was now ripe, I conceived, to 
expose the nature of my little joke.

“ Mr. Thane,”  I said, “ there has been a 
slight misunderstanding. I am to blame, I 
admit, but------”

The Head bent the cane backwards and 
forwards impatiently. “ Do your duty!" 
he cried to the prefects.

The two louts rushed at me, leering vindic
tively. They had neither of them forgiven 
or forgotten me. I fought madly for a 
second or two, for my blood was up.

Vi-'
I GOT A S H A R P  CU T A CRO SS TH E  SH O U LD E R S,

" Send these young brutes away,”  I yelled, 
“  and I’ll explain. I—I—left school five 
years ago ! ”

“ Don’ t you believe him, sir,” panted Mac- 
Queen. “ He’s trying to take you in, sir.”

The young ruffians were gradually over
powering me, and I was beginning to enjoy 
my little joke a great deal less. There was a 
slight pause in the struggle, for we were all 
three out of breath.

“  You've got to have it, Smith,” said

the Head calmly. “ You are pitiably 
childish.”

“ If you only knew how extremely irre
gular ” ------1 began.

“ Quite so,” responded the Head. “ But 
your conduct has been irregular—outrage
ously so ! ”

" The two young ruffians
now made another on
slaught, and this time 
they soon got the upper 
hand of me.

“ I tell you—I've l e f t , 
Mr. Thane ! ” I screamed 
out desperately.

“ Yo u  a r e  a liar, 
Smith,” shouted Mac- 
Queen.

“ Liar ! ”  echoed Pren
tice. The righteous in
dignation of these two 
was really excellently 
feigned. If the young 
scoundrels do not drift on 
to the variety stage when 
they leave Grafton, I shall 
be surprised. I still fought 
wildly, and yelled inco
herent explanations and 
apologies to Mr. Thane, 
but my two ruthless ene
mies persistently de
nounced me as a hopeless 
p r e v a r i c a t o r  and a 
“ rotten funk.” Their 
clamour drowned iny 
words as effectually as 
their united strength was 
fast overcoming my re
sistance.

Just as I thought I was 
in for a sound licking, 
with a sudden wrench I 
managed to get my right 
arm free. I saw Prentice’s 
triumphant, perspiring 
face before me, and I hit 

out at it savagely. My fist got home— 
to my intense delight—right on the point 
of the fellow’s jaw. He swayed for a 
couple of seconds, and then fell to the 
floor. The next moment MacQueen and 
I were grappling with each pother. I 
managed to trip him and we came a cropper 
together. Unfortunately I was uppermost 
when we fell, and the Head so far forgot the 
dignity of his position as to take advantage 
of mine. In fact, as soon as MacQueen went
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down on his back, the cane descended twice, 
and each time I got a sharp cut across the 
shor.lders. _ #

1 must have been possessed of ten times 
m v  usual strength at that moment, for I 
tore myself from my enemy’s arms, and, 
before I knew what I was doing, I had leaped 
to my feet and snatched the cane from the 
Head’s grasp. I believe I should have 
actually hit him  with it then, had not 
the door of the room burst open and old 
Tagg rushed in, looking the very picture of 
scandalised astonishment.

“ Mr. Cameron ! ” he shouted in alarm, 
“ what are you a-doin’ of ? ”

I dropped the cane.
“ Cameron/”  gasped the Head.
“ Yes ! ” I shrieked. "  You know me, 

Tagg, don’t you ? Tell him it’s true that 
I’ve left, for goodness’ sake ! ”

“ It’s perfectly true, sir! ”  replied Tagg 
excitedly. “ Mr. Cameron left Grafton five 
years ago come Christmas ! ”

The Head turned fiercely to the two pre
fects. Prentice was, by this time, recovering 
from the effects of the crack on the jaw I 
had given him.

“ Then what do you two boys mean by 
telling me that it wasn’ t true, when Mr. 
Cameron said that he had left ? ”  he
thundered.

They had nothing to say for themselves,
of course. '

The Head picked up his cane, and each of 
the louts had to take six of the very hottest 
before they were allowed to depart.

“ Well, Mr. Cameron,” said the Head, 
when we were once more left to ourselves, 
“ ?o you were merely trying to have a little 
joke with me, eh ? ”

I assented apologetically.
“ Don’t you think it was a bit too much of 

a little joke, eh ? ”  he asked.

“ Yes,”  I answered; “ so was your cane! ”
We both laughed heartily and shook hands. 

In a few minutes we were strolling across 
the playing fields to the Head’s house, 
whither I had been invited to luncheon.

“  Have a cigar,” said my host. “ The 
fellows won’t be out for half an hour, so I 
shan’ t get caught.”

We strolled along for a few minutes in 
silence, our cigars doing duty for the “ pipe 
of peace.” .

“ And how is  Miss Cameron ? ” asked the 
Head, doing his level best to appear uncon
cerned when I mentioned Claire to him.

I replied that she was very fit, and that she 
wished to be remembered to him.

“ Do you know,”  he laughed, “ I was 
certain your face was familiar to me, or I 
might have believed you when you said you 
had left. -I thought you were a Graftonian. 
One can’ t learn ‘ Five hundred faces, and all 
so strange,’ in two days, you know ! ”

“  By the way,” I said, “ I shall not breathe 
a word of this affair to Claire ! ”  -

“  Why ? ” he asked. “ I don’t mind.”
“ But I do. You must admit it made me 

look a most awful ass. I hope you will 
never tell my sister.”

“  I give you my word,” he answered. 
“  Although I don’t think there should ever 
be secrets between—er—er—real friends, you 
know ! ”

“  Then ! ” I said, “  there should be no 
secrets between u s."

“ What do you mean ? ” he asked rather 
sharply.

“  I mean that, between you and me, I 
think my sister Claire is the best and prettiest 
little girl alive ! ”

“  So do I ! ” he answered manfully.

And I believe he will become quite en
thusiastic about Rugger when he knows the 
game better.

ENGLISH AS SHE IS WROTE.
LESE send me a feu blowses larger size thin this it is to smorl gust rite 

ItL/ in lenth but to smorl acrass the harm at the top but rite lengh in the 
barm I Want them to faston down the frunt i Won’t soil them, i ham 

V/ sorry you carat ablige me i thought With that bing a mess fitt i Mite 
beale to get one & send the others strait back as I cannot come and pick one 
ontil Sataday as i have the shop & yard to look after i like the one all rite but 
it is to smorl.— A customer’s order ; quoted in The Draper's Record.
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The Olympian Games: Ancient and Modern.
A CONTRAST.

By A. E. J O H N S O N .
Illustrated from photos, specially taken for “  The Captain" by the Author.
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N the spring of this year it was my busi
ness to attend the Games which were 
held in Athens to celebrate the second 

Olympiad of modern times. I formed one 
of the immense cosmopolitan crowd which

eyes of monarchs and of a brilliant concourse 
—sixty thousand onlookers and more— 
which filled the vast' amphitheatre from 
its lowest to its topmost tier. I was present 
at the finish of the famous Marathon race, 
' when the waiting thousands leaped to

T H E  TH RESH O LD  OF TH E  COURSE.

To the right Is seen the end of the secret passage, or tunnel, through 
which the athletes, umpires, and heralds entered the Stadiou. Under 
the trees can be seen fragments of the sill from which the start 
of a race was made.

filled the city to overflowing. I walked, in 
the gaily decorated streets and heard the 
tongues of all Europe spoken round me. 
I was a witness of all the varied contests 
which were included in the programme 
of the great international meeting. I saw 
the swimmers and the oarsmen strive in 
the bay of Phaleron; the swordsmen fight 
with blunted steel in the open court of 
the Zappeion; the marksmen shoot at the 
butts of Kallithea. Day by day I took 
my place in the huge marble Stadion, and 
watched the athletes of half a score of 
countries run and wrestle and jump, hurl 
the spear or throw the disc, under the

their feet, as one man, and with thun
derous roar acclaimed the victor as he 
entered the arena. I enjoyed a lively 
vision of a spectacle both remarkable 
and splendid : of an athletic “ meeting ” 
unexampled and unique. Had I been 
a modern Greek, impetuous and enthu-

TH E S TA R TIN G -SILL.

The starting-place is the only part1 of the Stadlou which has 
been cleared by the excavators. .-Vfhe main part,’of the arena 
is still covered in. A t a point, however, distant from the 
starting-place the approximate length of an Olympic stade, 
a trench was cut, and the limestone sill at the other end of 
the course laid bare. Grooves were cut "n thii sill to .afford 
a purchase to the naked runners' tcej. '

/
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siastic, I might have been tempted to cry 
aloud that Greece had entered into her 
own once more, and that the glory which 
had departed was come again.

A few weeks afterwards I sat beneath 
the hill of Kronos, upon the open site 
where once the stately city of Olympia 
rose. I rested by a prostrate pillar of the 
great Temple of Zeus, and gazed upon the 
silent relics, lying round me, of a civilisa
tion which gave to Greece a name that 
will endure through all the ages. The scene 
was one to stir the most sluggish imagina
tion, and in fancy I saw before me the 
pageant of past days, when Greeks of every 
race flocked from far and near to witness, 
or take part in, those sacred games which 
tradition said the mighty Her
acles himself had instituted.

I rose and passed along the 
grass-grown streets, stepping 
across the fallen columns, and 
climbing over the crumbling 
walls. Here was the wide floor 
of the Palaestra, in which the 
athletes passed the last month 
of their training under the eyes 
of the Hellanodikai, or umpires.
Still stood some remnants of the 
Doric columns that of old sur
rounded it, and in places might 
still be seen, amidst the spring
ing weeds, patches of the tiled 
pavement, grooved to give the 
wrestlers’ toes a grip.

Adjoining was the great 
Gymnasium, excavated in part 
only, but with sufficient laid 
bare to show the point of junc
tion of the two long stoas, or 
covered galleries, in which the 
athletes were wont to practise 
running when the weather was 
wet.

I walked across the desolated city, past 
the razed walls of temples, shrines, and 
public buildings, and came to the Stadion. 
Through the single arch of hewn stone, 
which is all that remains of the tunnel’s 
vaulted roof, I entered the secret passage 
which gave access to the arena, and trod 
the path by which the athletes went, along 
with the umpires and the heralds, from 
trie Altis, or sacred precinct of the city, 
to the scene of their public trial. Emerg
ing at the further end, I found myself at 
. starting-place —  the extremity, that 
1S. of the arena of the Stadion. The

banked-up walls of the amphitheatre, one 
side of which was formed by the natural 
slope of the Kronion, can no longer be traced, 
nor has the main part of the arena been 
dug out. But at my feet lay the fragments of 
a limestone sill, sunk in the ground, which 
traversed the course at one end, and my 
heart beat fast as I pictured the row of 
gleaming bodies straining, with every muscle 
tense, at the start. Here it was that thp 
runners wore drawmup in the order allotteo 
to them, four in each heat, and sent off at 
the blast of a trumpet. Here it was that 
the hero Ladas crouched ere he sped away 
upon that fierce race wherein, dropping 
dead as he reached the goal, he found at 
once a glorious death and fame undying.

These things and much more. I am 
no archaeologist, and thereby doubtless I 
lost much of the detailed significance of 
the ruins that lay about me. But such 
ignorance in no way detracts from (it may 
even enhance) the general impression which 
is made upon the mind.

That presently my thoughts should turn 
to a contrast of the old Games with the 
new was but natural. It was, indeed, of set 
purpose that I had come straight from 
the modern sports at Athens to view the 
site of that ancient festival of which they 
professed to be a revival. Comparison

A  CO R N E R  OF TH E  G R E A T G Y M N A SIU M i

The Gymnasium was a large and open place ol exercise,' bounded on two sides by 
' d colonnades That on the eastern side, of which the ex-long stoaf, or covered <
cava ted part is teen in the picture, corresponded la length to the Stadion, and was 
used for running practice in wet weather. The column* have fallen, but their
base* and pedestal* are plainly visible.
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TH E  RUINS

The great Games which took place every four years in the sacred city of Olympia were looked upon by the ancient Greeks as 
a high festival of deep religious and national significance. A universal truce was proclaimed white they lasted, a- d Greeks 
of every race came to Olympia to witness, or take part in, the celebrations. The city thus became a point of focus for the 
whole Greek nation, and as such occupied a position of unique political as well as religious importance. No athlete was 
allowed to compete in the Games who was not of pure Greek blood, or against whom any lapse from civic or religions duty 
could be proved. A victory "in the Olympian Games was the highest individual honour which a Greek could attain in life. 
Odes were composed in praise of the victor by such bards as Pindar, his image; was carved in marble by the greatest of 
sculptors, and the whole nation did homage to him.

T H E  O L Y M P IA ^
The new " Olympian Games ” are held In the,magnificent Stadion at Athens, Thlc is a restoration of the ancient arena of the 

capital, and is the gift to his countrymen of the late George Averoff, a wealthy Alexandrine Greek. The huge amphi
theatre is'buQt of white marble from Pentellcas/and seats 60,000 persons. The pictqre shows the distribution of prises 
to tbe athletes successful at the Games held In the spring of this year.

/



OF O LYM PIA .

Th« site of Olympia was excavated some years ago at the expense of the German Government. The city was bounded on one 
side by the hill of Kronion, and on two others by the river Alpheus, and its tributary the Chadeus. Periodically the latter 
overflows its banks, with the result that in the course of centuries thelandent city was buried beneath a deep alluvial 
deposit. Under skilled direction the ruins were dug out—sometimes at a depth of over 15 feet from the surface—and form 
one of the most remarkable relics of the ancient civilisation of Greece that remain. Very little is left standing, but the 
foundations of most of the buildings can be clearly traced. The raised platform seen to the right of the picture is the floor 
of the great Temple of Zeus.

0AM ES OF 1906.

so-called revival of the ancient Olympian Games took place ten years ago, when a great athletic festival, open to all 
}mateur athletes, of whatever nationality, was held at Athens. The intention is to hold these modern Games in future once * 
m every four years, the next meeting being due in 1910. The programme is a very extensive one, and embraces contests 
m almost every branch of athletics. Rifle and revolver shooting, .lawn tennis and football are included .

Vol. X VI.— u .



82 THE CAPTAIN.

TH E  P A L A E S T R A .

pie place of exercise for wrestlers and boxers. Here also the athletes passed 
" the last month of training under the supervision of the umpires. The palaestra 

{also contained the anointing-room ana sac ding-chamber, where preparation was 
made for exercise, baths, and the cubicles in which the athletes slept. The 
ground plan of the building can be easily traced, and many of the columns ’ 
whic surrounded it are left partially standing or intact.

was inevitable, eveir had it not been directly 
challenged by the deliberate announce
ment made ten years ago (when the scheme 
was first mooted), and * repeated again 
this year, of the intention to resuscitate 
the ancient games of Greece.

Incidentally it may be remarked that the 
title of “ Olympian Games ” is, from an aca
demic point of view, a complete mis
nomer. The notion of a public athletic 
meeting, open to foreigners, is utterly 
opposed to the principle guiding the 
ancient festivals of Greece, which were 
essentially national in character and 
afforded a common centre and meeting- 
ground for the different families of the 
Greek race. Nor is there any reason 
why Games played at Athens should be 
called Olympian rather than Pythian, 
Isthmian, or Nemean. The fact that 
the Olympian Games were highest in 
repute of all the ancient athletic fes
tivals presumably guided the modem 
promoters in their choice of a name.
The higher, for that reason, the standard 
by which the new Olympian Games 
demand to be judged.

Making allowances for the lapse of 
centuries, wherein does the modem 
athlete differ from his prototype ? Like 
the Greek of old, he undergoes a period

of preliminary preparation
less arduous and severe, per
haps, but sufficiently taxing. 
Like him, also, he competes 
(ostensibly at all events) hono
ris causa. Superficially it might 
seem that between modem and 
ancient no vital distinction
existed. And yet, and yet-----*

Is the spirit the same ?. 
There lies the essential factor: 
the only point, indeed, upon 
which comparison can be made. 
It would be as profitless as 
absurd to discuss the relative 
merits of the modern disc
throwing contortionist and the 
discobolus whose sculptured 
image has come down to us : 
to argue whether any of the 
olive-crowned victors in the, 
foot-race of yore could hold 
his own with Archie Hahn in 
a level sprint, or any leaper in 
the ancient Stadion, without 
the aid of halteres and spring
board, eclipse the feats of 

O’Connor and C. B. Fry. The important 
thing to learn, if comparison is to te made 
between ancient'times and modern,is whether 
the spirit and purpose of the early Grfeek 
survives in the athlete of to-day; whether 
athletics remain what the Greeks made them, 
an educational force, and a vital factor in 
the formation of individual and national

T H E  F LO O R  O F  T H E  P A L A E S T R A ,

The interior of the palaestra is overgrown with tort and weeds, but a con
siderable area Is still covered with the grooved tiles which formed the 

‘ Anal floor. The object of the grooves was to prevent the wrestler* 
boxers from slipping.

/
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character, or are degenerating into mere ex
hibition tricks, learnt and practised to catch 
the applause of the gallery.

judged  by this standard, can it be said 
that the " Olympian frames ” of 1906 justified 
the title bestowed upon them, and were 
worthy to be ranked with the Games of 
old ? I think not.

To the Greeks of old, athletics were a 
part of religion— the cult of the body 
which they implied a complement to that 
cult of the mind which gained for Greece 
the intellectual supremacy of the world. 
The athlete was taught to regard his trial 
in the Stadion as something more than a 
mere vainglorious effort to outdo his 
fellows. He looked upon it as a crowning 
act of noble, high-conceived devotion. He 
ran and jumped and wrestled for an ideal.

What cared a polyglot horde of pot
hunters for an ideal ? The description may 
seem harsh and sweeping, but essentially 
it is true. The modern athlete, to utter 
a generalisation, is at bottom, disguise the 
fact as you will, a pot-hunter. Day by 
day he is becoming increasingly absorbed 
in the petty ambitions of record-breaking, 
championship-hunting and the like, letting 
his vision be obscured of that larger ideal 
which his prototype {with whom he so 
fondly challenges comparison) set before 
him; and so day by day growing less and 
less worthy of that respect in which the 
ancient Greeks held his kind. The uses 
of competition have become debased. To 
the Greek the. object of a face, or any 
other contest, was to provide a due incen
tive to the putting forth of all his strength, 
not to the mere trivial end that he might 
come first to the goal and triumph over 
his rivals, but to a nobler, fuller purpose. 
In the eyes of the modem athlete a race 
too often is. but the means of putting 
another "pot” upon his shelf, or.adding 
a further " record ” ta his name in the 
sporting almanac.

Nothing, perhaps, is more significant 
of the modern trend of athletics than the 
increasing importance of what one may 
term “ tactics.” Take the case of the 
Amermans at Athens this year. If I 
select them rather than others, it is be
cause their numerous successes were the 
outstanding feature of the Games, and 
oocar.se it was to masterly tactics that 
those successes were largely due. Further, 
.he undisguised attitude of the Yankees 
In general towards athletics seems to be

characteristic of the modern spirit. That 
attitude, briefly interpreted, is : We’re 
here to win, and any means which may 
legitimately be taken to win—without in
fringing the letter of the rules, that is—  
we take.

Hence, for example, the systematic swamp
ing of the entries at Athens. In practically 
every preliminary heat of every race, the 
Yankees had at least one representative—. 
often more. As a result, in the finals of the 
four principal foot-races, the field of eight in 
each case included four American runners. 
No one with the smallest knowledge of 
modem track-racing needs to be told of 
the immense advantage thus obtained. 
With two men, let us say, running to win, 
and two hunting the most dangerous of the 
foreigners, it is strange if a side so strongly 
represented cannot achieve, especially over 
a course of such peculiar difficulty as the 
one at Athens, an easy victory.

One might quote other examples of 
"tactics”— beating the pistol, "crawling” 
on the cycle track; there are plenty of 
them— but this will suffice. It is all part 
of the game nowadays. No rules are broken, 
no technicalities are infringed. Everything, 
in fact, is perfectly “ legitimate.” But is it 
in accordance with the spirit of the old 
Olympian Games ? Again, I think not.

There arises the question : Is the spirit 
of the ancient athlete dead ? Surely not. 
It survives yet, to make men of us and 
teach us to endure for endurance’ sake. 
It has made the British what they are 
among the nations of the world, and so 
long as they hold it in reverence, as a thing 
worthy to be cultivated, ijt will keep them 
what they are. We call it "sportsmanship” 
— the motive which impels a man to do his 
best, whatever the contest, merely for the 
joy and credit of doing his best, and with 
no other end in view. The man we call 
a thorough sportsman (using that abused 
term in its best and proper sense), though 
he cannot do the hundred inside of twelve 
seconds, nor clear the bar at five-foot-six, 
is the true “ athlete ” in the sense in which 
the Greeks understood the word. Con
sciously or unconsciously, he has realised 
that athletics have a wider purpose than 
the mere winning of plated pots, and that 
there is something more in a race than the 
getting first to the tape. He has learned, 
in the words of a great writer, that “ to 
travel hopefully is a better thing than to 
arrive, and the true success is to labour.”
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Competition No. ------, C la s s ------ , Name ------.
A d dress------, A g e ------ .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with 
competitions.

W e trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; 
not pins.

W rite 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 w ill 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 attem pts for each com
petition a s.y o u  like, but each attem pt must be 
forwarded in a separately stamped envelope and 
bear a coupon.

E very  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 fo llow s: Competition
N o.-------- , Class ---------, T h e  C a p t a i n , 12 Burleigh
Street, Strand, London, W.C.

All competitions should reach us by October 18.

The Results will be published in December.

A ge Rural : A Competitor m ay enter for (say) 
an age lim it 21 competition, so long as he has 
not actually turned 22. The same rule applies to 
the other age limits.

Iji_even^casejtlwdecision_oM he>jLditOT_jsJinal, 
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No. 1.— "  Spelling R e f o r m — As you have no 
doubt read in the papers, President Roosevelt has 
inaugurated a spelling reform. He proposes that 
such words as catalogue should be spelt catalog, 
through as thru, sulphur as sulfur, A c. In this 
competition, indite a letter, not exceeding two 
hundred words, to President Roosevel* either in 
support or condemnation of his proposed reform. 
In the course of your letter endeavour to use as 
m any words as possible that lend themselves to 
this reformed system. The prize will be a  Columbia 
Graphophone. (See Prizes page.)

One age lim it: Twenty-five.

No. 2.— " Famous British Statesmen. "  On
one of our advertisement pages you will find twelve 
pictures. Each picture is intended to suggest the 
name of a famous British statesman. Write the 
name under each picture, fill in your name, age, 
class, and address, tear out the page, and post to 
us. Prizes : Three “  Official League ”  Footballs, 
b y  A. G. Spalding and Bros. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit : Twenty-oue.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit : Twelve.

No. 3.— "  Photographic C om petition — Send 
a print from your best negative. Photographs 
must be original, i.e., not copied from the work of 
others. Neatness in mounting will be taken into 
consideration. Prizes : Three Gradidge Footballs. 
(See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age lim it : Sixteen.

No. 4.— "Brahling C om p etition — Send a 
sketch in pen, pencil, or water-colours of a Chair. 
Prizes : Tw o No, 2 “  Scout ”  Cameras, b y  Hough
tons, Ltd. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit : Twenty-one,
Class II, . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 5.— "  Handwriting Competition."— Copy 
in your best handwriting the first six lines of “ The 
Informer." W rite only on one side of the paper. 
P rizes: Tw o Handsome Postcard Albums. (See 
Prizes page.) ‘

One age lim it : Twelve.

No 6.— "T h e  Great H eat"  caught us at a 
most awkward time, just as we were getting this 
number to press. No doubt our readers have not 
forgotten Saturday, September 1, when the tem
perature was 93 in the shade, so we will ask them 
to send essays, not exceeding 400 words, describing 
their experiences on that day. A  “  Swan "  Foun
tain Pen will be awarded to each o f the three suc
cessful competitors, and the second in each class 
will receive an autographed copy of “ Cox’s 
Cough-Drops.”

Class I. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.

F O R E IG N  and C O L O N IA L  READ ERS 
are invited to  compete. In their case the 
time lim it is extended to December 18. By 
"  Foreign and C olon ial”  we’ refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no age 
limit. One prize of 5s. will be awarded to the 
sender of the best entry in each Competition, 
Envelopes should be marked : "  Foreign and 
Colonial October Com petitions.”

Coupons must not be sent loose.



T his part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the Captain Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, &c., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. C aptain Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

B o o k s  by C a p t a i n  authors are awarded to 
al! the contributors to this month’s “ Captain 
Club” pages. Each contributor is requested 
to select a book.

A Curious Duel.
UBLIC school boys, who growl when “ h it" 

by a single-stick, may thank their lucky 
stars they were not born in an age When 

duelling was common. It is recorded that 
during the reign of Henry IV. a certain Lagarde 
Villon was matched against an illustrious 
soldier named Bazanez, Anxious to prove 
the skill of fence of the other, Bazanez (who 
seems to have added a sense of humour to 
his other accomplishments) challenged him 
by sending him a hat, with the threat of 
taking it from him, together with his life, 
at tlie first opportunity. Nothing loth, 
Lagardc Villon put the hat on his head 
and strolled leisurely forth to a place 
where he thought he might meet his foe, 
who, in fact, was waiting for him, just as 
he expected.
. No sooner did they meet than they set 

to without words. Lagarde came down 
with a vigorous cot on the head of 
Bazanez, whose frontal bone, however, 
was so thick that the weapon was turned 
aside ; but a second stroke found a softer 
spot in his skull.

" Ho, h o !” cried Villon, “ that’s for the 
hat >v.y friend.” Parrying a thrust of 
Bazanez’s, Lagarde inflicted another wound
upon him.

” Ho, ho ! ”  cried Villon, “  that’s for 
the feather, man c/itr." Once more the 
blade of Lagarde pierced the luckless
Bazanez.

" Ho, ho I ”  added Villon, * that’s for 
the tassel, mon camarade.”

A humorist himself, how Bazanez must 
have appreciated the pleasantry of his oppo
nent I But while he had lost a great deal of 
blood, he was far from giving in. Making 
a supreme effort, he hurled himself upon 
Lagarde and bore- him to the earth. With 
his knee upon Villon’s chest he drove his 
poignard repeatedly in a line around the 
neck of the prostrate man.
; “ Ho, ho ! ”  cried he in his turn, “ I now 

present you with a scarf to wear with the hat,, 
dear sir.”

Fourteen stabs in all did Bazanez give 
Lagarde, saying after each one : “  Beg for
your life.”

“ No, no, my dear fellow,” replied Villon, 
“ I am not done yet.” And, hacked about 
as he was, he yet managed to smash in the

1

W H E R E  RO BINSO N  CR U SO E ’ W A S W R IT T E N ,

The cottage at Mitcham. Surrey (now the back of a more modem 
residence), in which Daniel Defoe penned his 

immortal classic.

Photo, by C. La veil
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OAKH AM  CA STLE , R U T L A N D SH IR E . 

Famous lor its unique collection ot horse-shoes.

back of his enemy’s head with the pommel 
of his sword. However, both of the com
batants were now spent, and presently lay 
together, apparently dead. And dead they 
assuredly ought to have been, but, marvel
lous to relate, both recovered.

F. S. Strype.

The Horse-shoes at Oakham 
Castle.

✓ JJVAKHAM CASTLE, Rutlandshire, was, 
there is little doubt, built in the reign 
of Henry II. by Walkelin de Ferrers, 

then lord of the manor, who instituted the 
interesting custom that any noble by birth 
who passed through the town of Oakham 
for the first time should “ forfeit as an 
homage a shoe from the horse whereon he 
rideth, unless he redeem it at a price 
with money.” The custom still survives, 
but for more than three hundred years 
the fine has been used to defray the cost 
of a specially designed horse-shoe. Nowa
days, when a peer of the realm has passed 
through the capital of England’s smallest 
county, he is written to and asked to con
tribute a shoe to the collection, a request 
which is usually complied with. The fact 
that the Ferrers who came over with the 
Conqueror was that monarch’s master of 
horse, and had as his armorial bearings 
“  argent six horse-shoes sable,” may be 
the reason why his descendant chose this 
method of asserting his authority as lord 
of the manor. The collection numbers 
upwards of 150 shoes, sixteen of which

assizes
there.

were presented in the seventeenth cen
tury, while among the more modern 
ones is that of the late Queen, 
presented when she was Princess 
Victoria, that of her mother, the 
Duchess of Kent, and those given 
by their present majesties, the King 
and Queen, when they were Prince 
and Princess of Wales.

The castle itself, too, is of much 
historical interest, having been de
scribed as "  the most perfect speci
men of domestic architecture of 
the twelfth century which exists in 
any country.” For more than two 
centuries the castle has been used 
as a shire hall, its interior beauty 
being much detracted from by the 
wooden partitions erected to enable 

and quarter sessions to be held
St. Ivel. ^

TH E IN TE R IO R  O F OAKH AM  CA STLE , SHOW ING  
TH E R O Y A L H OR SE-SH OES.

That surmounted b y the Prince of Wales's feathers was presente:! 
by the Prince Regent while the large one to the. 

left of it h  said to have been given 
b y Queen Elizabeth.

Photos, b y  B. Francis.



“ CAPTAIN”  CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS, 87

A Ramble by the Ouse.
ANY doubtless are the fellows who 

spend the Wednesday “ h a lf” among 
the woods, streams, and fields ad
jacent to their school. To such the 

Ouse affords at all times boundless enjoyment. 
Never have I wandered along this slow-flowing, 
reed-bordered stream, with its many osier beds, 
without coming across something of interest— 
either fur or feather.

The following is an account of a noteworthy 
ramble which I took one October afternoon, 
along the side of this river.

It was a beautiful autumn afternoon, and 
the town was soon left behind. Among the row 
of willows at the riwer-side a family of long
tailed tits were gaily and busily at work. On 
my right stretched several hundred acres of 
ploughed land, on which a few small scattered 
flocks of lapwings were feeding, these being re
inforced even as I walked by two more parties 
of about twenty birds each. Upon the same 
land was also a fairly large-sized flock of golden 
plover. During this time the hedges on my 
left had brought forth many of the more com
mon birds, such as common buntings, meadow 
pipits, chaffinches, greenfinches, Ac., and also' 
one pair of lovely-plumaged bullfinches.

Turning off the beaten track, I now entered 
country that was quite of a wild character, at 
least, so far as the usual town appurtenances 
are concerned, and had not gone far before, on 
a small tuft of thistles, appeared a single gold
finch, a bird unfortunately getting rare.

Moorhens were numerous, as also were mal
lard, whilst on nearing a small waterfall two 
beautiful kingfishers dashed by, glowing in 
emerald and scarlet.

Beyond the falls the river broadens out, the 
current here being scarcely perceptible. Alter
nate and repeated ripples of the surface of the 
water marked the place where four dainty dab- 
chicks, totally unconscious of my presence, were 
diving and basking in the autumn sun.

And now, parallel with the fringe of reeds 
growing on the other side of the river, I noticed 
a bird swimming slowly and tranquilly along,
8 bird which I was sure I had not met before. 
About ihe size of a duck, its general appearance 
yet ti.’d me that it did not belong to the 
Anatidne. The bird was about two hundred 
yards off, and as I did not want to disturb it,
I went on my stomach and crawled carefully 
from willow to willow. Slowly the distance was 
lessened between us, and at last, snugly en
sconced behind an old willow, I arrived exactly

opposite the bird, and not more than four or 
five yards away.

Imagine my pleasure when I found that I 
was now within such a short distance of a splen
did adult Great Crested Grebe.

After about five minutes the Grebe must have 
caught the glint of my eye, for,- taking to the 
wing, and at the same time uttering its cry of 
“ kewark,” it flew leisurely down stream, alight
ing again on the water at a distance of several 
hundred yards.

Shortly afterwards my attention was arrested 
by the behaviour of a blackbird, which, with 
shrill cries of fright, flew hurriedly in and out 
of the high hedge, how on my right. Its terror 
was indeed justifiable, for, watching for several 
minutes, I saw a sparrowhawk make several 
attempts to take the blackbird, but each time 
the latter managed to reach cover. At last; 
however, it was just a shade too late. The 
hawk darted on its quarry, there was a great 
commotion among the twigs and 'branches at 
the top of the hedge, wild beatings of the wings 
of the two birds, and frantic cries from the 
blackbird. On reaching the hedge, the end, I 
found, had already come. The hawk, on my 
approach, swooped away, whilst lying in the 
thicket was the bleeding body of the blackbird, 
but the head was gone. Poor Merula.

The ground was now becoming marshy. Soon 
one or two snipe began to get up singly and zig
zag away, followed from one patch of ground 
by quite a bunch, one being a jack snipe. In 
the distance I uow espied four or five still grey 
forms, which proved, as I expected, to be 
herons. A beautiful sight these birds afford as 
they slowly take wing and plod away, or grace
fully Bettle again. The good old “ Hernsbaw ” is 
a bird that we cannot afford to lose.

My ramble was now closing; one more large 
field and the main road would be reached, and 
the light also would soon begin to fail. Bodies 
of rooks were flying home, whilst from the clump 
of beeches that I was at the moment passing, 
out flew, with a clatter, a score of wood pigeons, 
and up the trunk of one of these trees, ap
parently from the fallen branch lying at its 
foot, leaped a pretty little squirrel, who eyed 
me keenly for a second, and then was away 
out of sight.

As I passed through the gate from the field 
to the main road, my last vision on this 
enjoyable walk was of a kestrel in the turnip 
field beyond, hovering, high in the air, with 
quivering tail and pinions.

“ G. D .”  (Bbdxord) .
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A Unique Record in Rugby Football,

< ■ 7 7  UNIQUE record was created last season 
at Newport, Monmouth, by the boys of 

' the Eveswell Council School. This team 
won the Challenge Shield given by Councillor 
L. S. Abrahamson to the Newport Elementary 
Schools’ Rugby Football League. The League 
numbers fifteen schools, which play each othet 
on the league principle ; a win counting two 
points and a draw one. .

The Eveswell Team played fourteen matches 
and won them outright without having a 
point scored against them. This is in itself 
a record in Rugby football— and one that is 
not likely ever to be beaten. In addition, 
they hold the record for the highest score 
in a single League game, and for the highest 
number of points which any League Team 
has collected during one season ; the former 
score being n  goals 5 tries (68 points to nil), 
the latter, '36 converted goals, 8 dropped, 1 
penalty and 52 tries (371 points to nil). This 
record, being of a triple character, is thus 
unique.

Four of the players of this school have 
represented the town of Newport in Inter
town matches ; one of their number, Tom

TH E  BEACH  A T  B E E R , SOUTH  D EVO N .

Photo, b y  D. C. ;Be*deL .

TH E  SM ALLE ST HOUSE IN  PA R K  L A N E , W. 

Photo, by F. C. Turner.

Cartwright, being the captain. He, with 
another Eveswell boy, played for Wales last 
season at Leicester.

Tom Richards, the .captain of the EvesweU 
School Team, also plays for hi3 town.

O. C.

Beer, South Devon.
rf|X AV IN G  resided for some years in this 

“  little-known holiday resort,”  I should 
like to correct some rather misleading 

statements concerning it which were pub
lished in your August number. There is not 
only one street in Beer ; there are at least 
half a dozen, and two or three of them are 
thoroughfares. There is a policeman, and 
over the door of the cottage which serves as a 
police-station may be seen the ”  Devon Con
stabulary ”  plate. Beer has a resident popu
lation of 1200, and to provide light for so many 
people there aie thirty lamps distributed through 
the village, six of which are placed in the main 
street, which, however, is not of great length. 
It is true that the lamps are only lighted during 
the winter— from September to March, inclu
sive ; but, indeed, they are seldom need- d in 
the summer. I do not think it is peculiar to 
Beer to have its post office at a grocer’s shop. 
I had nearly forgotten to mention that we 
have a watering-cart. Finally, there is great 
difficulty in obtaining rooms at Beer in the 
season.

W. N.

/
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A Serious Suggestion.— “ I think ” 
{writes “ Balbus “ thatTHE Captain  would 
be the better for yet another ‘ Corner,’ and I 
am writing to ask you to give it to us. I 
don’t quite know how to say what I want to, 
but it is something like this. A boy’s life 
is the better for having religion in it, and 
wouldn’t his magazine be more complete 
with a Corner for the best part of the boy ? 
Perhaps you’ll say that it is not desirable .to 
put those sort of things into an otherwise 
amusing kind of paper. But, sir, consider 
the religious papers which are published. 
What boy could read most of them unless 
he were a regular granny ? And yet he 
would read a short, manly sermon in his 
favourite magazine and be the better for 
it. Then, too, how many questions a 
boy would sometimes ask but for the 
seeming impossibility of opening his lips 
on such a subject! He would, I believe, 
be glad to have some sort of a sky-pilot—  
call him what he will— to give him a help 
sometimes. Of course, you’d want just 
the right sort of man, but he ought not 
to be more difficult to find than an Athletic 
Editor. Now, Mr. Editor, will you please 
think this over, and don’t say ' No ’ in a 
hurry just because no other paper has 
ever done anything of the sort before. 
If our Christianity is worth anything, 
we don’t keep it only for Sundays, and 
I don’t believe a ‘ Christian’s Corner ’ 
would be a bit out of place in the best 
magazine published.”

This is a somewhat difficult letter to 
answer. It is, of course, an editor’s 
first duty to cater for the requirements 
of his readers, and J shqqld be quite

You ................ * ‘ '

willing to establish- a Corner dealing with 
the spiritual side of life if I could do it 
without assuming the appearance^of try
ing to force religion down the throats 
of my readers. A man's or boy’s religion 
is a very sacred thing, and it is a thing 
which the majority of Englishmen refrain 
from talking about. It is, for instance, 
part of the clubman’s code that a gentle
man should never attempt to discuss with 
a fellow-clubman the latter’s religion,, 
business, or love affairs. As regards the 
establishment of a Corner in this magazine 
to be called the ” Christian’s Corner,”
I must say that I do not think such 
a feature would be welcomed by the 
majority of our readers—especially under 
such a title. “ Balbus ” must remember 
that The Capta in  is read by people 
adhering to a large number of different 
creeds, and if we appointed a chaplain 
to conduct the Comer in question he 
would be compelled to frame his. little 
discourses on very broad lines, inculcating 
moral principles in a general kind of way. 
Well, now, it has always been my en
deavour to make T he Ca p t a in , as a whole, 
impart such principles by its atmosphere 
and its views of life. The post has recently 
brought me a letter in which the writer 
(W. G. W.) says, “ I do not think that 
any fellow could take up a number of 
T he Ca p t a in , and read any of the tales 
or articles therein without feeling better 
for doing so. Fine characters in the tales, 
sound advice in the Editorial, and general 
healthiness all the way through, all tend 
to stir one up to try and do a bit better, 
be a bit better, and be more worthy of 
the name of Englishman.” It may seem 
a little self-laudatory on my part to print 
this, but I merely quote it as an argument 
against the establishment of a “ Christian's
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Corner," insomuch as The Captain as a 
whole, as W. G. W. suggests, endeavours in 
a quiet way to appeal to what “ Balbus” 
happily describes as “ the best part of the 
boy." However, should " Balbus " or any 
other reader need advice on spiritual 
matters, let him write to "The Chaplain," 
c/o The Captain, who will reply through 
the post. ___

Th e  Olym pian Games.— When Mr. •
A.'E. Johnson returned from Greece after

T H E  SE C R E T  E N T R A N C E  TO  TH E  STAD IO N  
A T  A TH EN S.

A  tunrel through the masonry at one end 'of the Stadioa 
gives access to the ttartl .g-place from the Altis, or 
sacred pred ict of the city Athletes, umpires asd  
heralds were alone privileged to outer by this passage.

Photo, b y  A. E. Johnson.

witnessing the Olympian Games, he told 
me so much that was interesting that I 
suggested he could compile a very enter
taining lecture out of what he had seen—  
a lecture that would go down very well at 
public schools, for instance. If, therefore, 
any headmaster would like Mr. Johnson 
to come down to his school and lecture, 
he had better communicate with me. The 
subject would be " The Olympian Games," 
and under this heading Mr. J ohnson would 
include a vast amount of information 
Which he picked up whilst wandering

about Greece after the games had been 
concluded. He took a panorama camera 
with him, and brought away pictures of 
a most instructive and picturesque 
character. It was his privilege to gaze 
on the ruins of the very temple where 
" Demetrius, for love of gain," raised an 
uproar against Paul (see Acts xix.). A 
photograph of these ruins appears in this 
number together with others of a similar 
nature. It is evident, therefore, that Mr. 
Johnson accumulated in the course of his 
wanderings much to say that would appeal 
to 1 a^schoolboy, or, indeed, any kind of, 
audience.

Th e  Athlete f Ancient and 
Modern.— Nowadays, when the great 
silversmiths’ shops display the glittering 
trophies which are to be contested for at 
some athletic meeting, it bears one away 
from this humdrum age to think of the 
Greek athletes of old running for a simple 
laurel wreath. " They which run in a 
race run all, and one receiveth the prize ” 
— a prize of so primitive a character that 
a maiden could pluck and fashion it. It 
cost nothing, but the honour of winning 
it was such that it brought about a fiercer 
spirit of emulation than any modern 
award, however valuable, has ever done. I 
should like to go to Greece and visit the 
places where athletes of this kind used 
to pit their strength and speed against 
one another. Talking with Mr. Johnson 
of these matters, the question occurred, 
Were the athletes of St. Paul’s time 
such good men as ours ? We have no 
"times" to help us in the comparison, but 
I should say that, taking one thing with 
another, your modern athlete would not be 
in the race. For, despite the scientific 
medical advice that he enjoys, the perfect 
"tracks," his “ spikes” (the Greek of old 
ran barefooted), and the patent foods that 
are at his command, the modern athlete 
does not live the simple, open-air life of 
the ancient Greek— a life all in favour of 
promoting marvellous endurance and great 
swiftness of foot —  and so, as Nature’s 
way is always best, I have no doubt 
that if you could revivify one of the 
old Greek runners, and put him side 
by side on the mark with one of our 
champions, the Greek would easily de* 
monstrate his superiority.

/
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A final word as to the prizes that 
athletes compete for. No doubt athletic 
contests must move with the times. The 
ancient Greek was a very simple fellow, 
and was content with a simple reward. 
Nowadays, although a very large number 
of athletes, especially at schools, think of 
little except the honour of winning, far too 
many run for what they can get. True, 
it is a considerable satisfaction to win a 
handsome prize, put it on one’s sideboard, 
and show it to one’s friends in after years as 
a proof of what one could do once upon a 
time, and so the prize system is quite a 
sound one; but when it leads to pot
hunting it becomes ignoble. However, let 
us endeavour to look upon human nature 
at its best, and readily allow that even in 
these decadent days—from a physical point 
of view—the honour of winning takes prece
dence of everything with everybody bom with 
the true sporting instinct in him. I think 
that if a great athletic gathering were held 
in London at which competitors from all 
parts of the world might enter, and that 
if for the principal race of the meeting the 
King, instead of a trophy worth £250, were 
to offer a prize consisting simply of a laurel 
wreath, that would be the prize which 
would bring together the greatest runners 
in the world. ___

Are you Loft-eyed ?— A. S., Jnr.,
writes: “ I expect you do not want further 
correspondence on this subject, and would 
not trouble you but for the fact that Mr. 
Williams, in the September Captain , says 
he has seen my recipe given elsewhere. As 
I know so well how strongly you insist on 
original work only being submitted for the 
C.C. pages, I would like to say that I have 
never seen this idea in print, either in its 
present or any other form. I think I got 
the information while learning to shoot, but 
am not sure. (I am a volunteer.) Mr. 
Williams is such a versatile gentleman that 
he commands the respect of all staunch 
Captainstes like myself, but I think he has 
been caught napping in this instance. It 
way be that Mr. Williams is the exception 
in having his eyes of equal strength (or 
perhaps his spectacles equalise them), but, 
as you yourself point out, my experiment
works ’ with the key in either hand, and 

whether held away to the side or straight 
,n/ronU Mr. Williams’ experiment proves 
nothing, as, of course, each eye used alone 
woks along a different line from the other.

However, I suppose you have heard enough 
about this little matter. Mr. Williams and 
I will just shake hands—if he doesn’t mind.”

“ Th e  Passage of the Styx.”— My
readers will remember that in T he Captain  
for December 1904, we published a story, 
bearing this title, which described how a 
new boy at a school was told that he was 
expected to walk along a narrow ledge be
tween two dormitory windows, and how in 
making an attemptto do so he very nearly 
lost his life, only being rescued from his 
perilous position with great difficulty. The 
author of this tale, Mr. E. H. S, Barnes- 
Austin, has recently sent us an account 
of an escapade, somewhat similar to that 
described in his story, which was un
fortunately attended with fatal results. 
Here is Mr. Barnes - Austin’s description 
of the fatality; “ At a certain ‘ cram
mer’s ’ a large ledge seated in the brick
work ran along the upper facade of the 
house between two windows, and the fellows 
used to make a practice of walking along it 
and entering the windows of their chums’ 
rooms, partly out of bravado, and partly for 
fun. This ledge was about twelve inches 
wide, so it afforded a tolerably good foot
hold, provided one had the necessary nerve 
to essay the task. One day one of the men 
started out to visit a chum whose window 
was some ten feet or.so distant from his 
own. When he reached the window, how
ever, his friend, for a joke, closed and bolted 
it, so he had perforce to return whence he 
came. Meanwhile, some one else had entered 
his room, and also closed and fastened the 
window there. Finding he couldn’t get in, 
the unfortunate victim of the practical joke 
lit a cigarette and settled down to wait until 
the joker should relent and admit him. 
The other men crowded to the window to 
guy the outsider, laughing and jesting at 
his expense. But a terrible thing happened 
before their horrified eyes. Without the least 
warning the ledge suddenly gave way, and the 
poor fellow was precipitated to the ground, 
meeting a frightful death upon the spikes of 
the railings below. I think this incident is 
worth relating, not only as a peculiar in
stance of fiction being paralleled by truth, 
but also as a warning to those who might 
be inclined to undertake similar dangerous 
feats.” __ _

Historical Characters as 
Athletes,— The following essay, from
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the pen of Bernard C. Cory, was one of the ' 
best submitted in this competition. I hope 
to quote other essays in future numbers.

Oliver Cromwell is not an absolutely ideal 
centre-forward, but he is undoubtedly the 
nearest approximate we have to that standard, 
so an analysis of his style will perhaps be of 
interest. .

In, the first place, he feeds his wings well, 
keeping his partners on the attack always

Small Urchin to Street Musician; " If yer 
please, sir, will yer blow our ball up ? ”  .

From a sketch b y  J. C. Whitworth.

" on the go,” and while getting the line to 
work together harmoniously as a whole, never 
fails to give the impression that he himself, 
cool and resourceful, is leading in the onslaught 
on the enemy’s centre. His shooting is deadly, 
and opposing custodians fear him, not only 
on account of the “ sting ” behind his shots, 
but also from his accuracy in placing, striking 
them, so to speak, where they are weakest. 
His methods are of the vigorous order, and 
having once fastened on to the ball, it is not

easy to charge him off it. Although there may 
not be the same brilliancy about his game as 
is exhibited at times by that erratic player 
P. Rupert, yet for consistency and solidity, 
if one may so call it, of play, he has no equal, 
and with this he has also plenty of “ dash."

As regards captaincy, he has been very 
successful, his famous team, the “ Ironsides," 
organised and trained by himself, having 
everywhere carried all before them. This 
combination showed the possibilities of working 
together, each man having the same object in 
view, and promptly obeying one leader only.

His selection as “  skipper ”  of the Inter
national team has given almost universal 
satisfaction, and his generalship and ability 
to knit together, not only the forward line of 
a team, but the whole side, will no doubt 
inspire confidence in both his fellow-players 
and all followers of the game.

Th e  Barton C u p.— In the rowing 
story bearing this title which appeared in our 
last issue, the author, Mr. Stuart Wishing, 
allowed a coach to accompany the winning 
crew along the towing-path, and to give them 
hints and orders during the race. A corre
spondent (“ Bristolian ”) takes exception 
to this, as, he urges, “ a coach’s work ends 
when a race begins.” I have afforded Mr. 
Stuart Wishing an opportunity of explain
ing the action of the coach in his story, 
and this is what he says : “ ‘ Bristolian ’ 
is both right and wrong. In some races, 
e.g., Oxford v. Cambridge, hints from the 
coach are not given. As to rowing on the 
‘ Gear,’ it is six years since I had that 
pleasure, but my impression is that our 
coach did  advise us occasionally during 
the race. In the Cambridge bumping- 
races, coaches certainly advise— by means 
of pistols, rattles, bells, and word of mouth. 
Etiquette is not always observed. Once 
when I was running with our first boat (I 
wasn’t the coach), the stroke, afterwards 
President of the C.U.B.C., even looked out 
of the boat and asked me how far ahead 
the boat above them might be ! ”

W hy the Sea is Salt.— “ Ques
tioner ” wants to know why the sea is salt. 
On consulting an interesting work called 
“ A Thousand Answers to a Thousand 
Questions,” I glean the information that 
the softer portion of the land, or solid part 
of the earth, contains certain quantities of
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IN TH E  BRISTOL CH AN N EL. 

Drawn by J. Gray, agedsixteeo.

salts which are soluble in water.
Thê e are washed out from the 
banks by the rivers and smaller 
streams which flow into rivers, 
and are so carried down to the 
sea. Evaporation carries the 
water back again,'so that “ the 
rive".- run into the sea, yet is 
the sea not lull” ; but, need
less to relate, no salt is carried 
back by evaporation. There
fore the salts tend to accumu
late in the sea, which is salty 
because of all the salt that has 
been carried down to it by the 
rivers since the earth received 
its present form. Much of this 
salt is, however, used up by 
marine animals and plants,and 
in being so is chemically trans
formed. So that, though it 
seems at first sight as if the 
quantity of salt in the sea ought to con
tinue to increase indefinitely, it by no 
means follows that it must. I may add 
that the most salt sea is the Dead Sea, which 
contains 190 lb. of salt to every ton of 
water, and that the least salt sea is the 
Caspian, which boasts only 11 lb. of salt 
per ton of water. The saltness of other 
seas and oceans per ton of water varies as 
follows : Black Sea, 27 lb. ; Baltic Sea, 
29 lb. ; English Channel, 74 lb.; Atlantic 
Ocean, 83 lb.; Mediterranean, 87 lb.; Red 
Sea, 96 lb.

ANSW ERS T O  C O R R ESPO N D EN TS.
[As we receive a p e a t num ber o f letters, our correspondents are 

requested to bear iit m ind that tee can only comment on com m unications 
tkat we consider to be o f general interest. Readers requiring inform a
tion quickly should enclose stam ped envelopes or 
post-cards, according to the length o f the answer 
they desire ]

Joe.— You are full of energy and 
always on the move. M entally you 
arewvll furnished, and will do well in 
your profession if you stick to it. I 
do not think that a person of your 
age would be admitted to a  debate 
at the House of Commons. The 
cour h to adopt is to go into the 
lobby and ask one of the policemen 
on duty to send your card to the 
member for your division. On 
receiving your card your member 
will ome out and politely pass you 
into the Strangers’ Gallery. This is 
my ■ jperience, at any rate; all 
members, of course, m ay not be so 
obliging as m ine! I am glad to hear 
you are fond of your school and 
regrct the idea of leaving.

O. R. H .— You enclose some curiosities of the 
m Bible discovered by a convict condemned to three 

years' solitary confinement. Did this convict hand 
on his discoveries to you, or how did you come by 
them ? If you copied them out of a paper or 
magazine you are committing a breach of our rules, 
as we do not want anything that is not original. 
The fact that the word "  a n d " occurs 46,277 
times in the Bible is not of engrossing interest, 
since the word "  and ”  is bound to occur a great 
number of times in any work. The most in
teresting facts the convict discovered is that the 
Bible is 773,602 words in length, that the longest 
verse is Esther IX . verse 8, that the shortest is 
St. John X I. verse 9, and that the nineteenth 
chapterjof the Second Book of Kings is the same 
as Isaiah xxxvii.

“ Bristles.”— V ery methodical and painstaking. 
Y ou  stand high in your class, and this year have 
just missed taking a prize. You will take one 
next year, and one of your aunts will give you five 
shillings as a present. You are fair-haired and

TH E C L Y D E  FROM TH E MOORS, W EM YSS B A Y ,

prawn by M-
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Drawn by J. P. Fordhara.

have a pinkish complexion, and you are better 
a t cricket than at football. You have a dog, and 
generally take him out for walks with you. In 
the holidays you wear knee-breeches, grey stockings, 
and black boots. How do I know all these things 
with only your handwriting to go by ? W on
derful, isn’t i t ! •

“ K i m ”  can consider herself a member of the 
Captain Club if she is a regular subscriber to the 
m agazine. Out of the “  howlers ”  Kim  sends 
I select as the best, “  An archipelago is a narrow 
neck of water joining two large pieces of land " —  
although I fancy I have heard something of this 
kind before. “  Fire aw ay "  as a translation*of 
“  Ignis via  ’ ’ is also a rather howling howler. 
"  Blind Bartimaeus sat at the Beautiful Gate 
begging for almonds,”  strikes me as being a howler 
which has*been specially composed— not genuinely 
perpetrated at an examination.

T y n -y -G o n g l.— A correspondent writes : “  I 
notice in your August Editorial that this ' little- 
known holiday reso rt’ is described as being on the 
west coast of Anglesey, and the nearest station as 
being Llanefui. The Tynry-Gongl I have stayed 
at is on the east coast of Anglesey, just north of 
Hedwharf Bay, and marked on the map, I believe, 
as Beullech. The nearest station is Llangefui, 
but the best w ay to reach this place, on account 
of the train service, is to drive straight from Bangor, 
a  distance of about tw elve miles. The name is 
generally pronounced Tinny-Gong-Sl (g hard).”

C o n sta n ce  is very fond of pleasure, and when 
playing a game or attending a ball is among the 
liveliest of the lively. She is frank and out-spoken, 
and is an outdoor girl. She would be successful 
at collecting m oney for a  charity if she would' put 
herself to the trouble of doing so, but she is not 
over fond of bothering herself about other people. 
She is late for breakfast three times a week, and 
doesn’t always want to go to bed when it is suggested 
that she should do so. She is rather cheeky, and will 
m arry a  fair gentleman when she is twenty-nine.

F. W . J . B u tto n .— As for you, m y merry lad 
of Cheshire, I should say that when you write 
letters you sprawl half across the table and hold your 
head sideways. Y ou  are a fellow that wants a lot 
of pulling together and you have to take yourself 
in hand strongly when there is work to be done. 
You are straightforward, and have so much trust 
in the goodness of human nature that you are 
sometimes taken in by more crafty  people. You 
have rather weak ankles.

“  O r e s t e s . ” — I am afraid your reply to the 
poem called “  The Captain ”  doesn’t come up in

toint of rhythm  and happy expression to L. 
pero’s little flight. *The first verse is the b e s t :

Some “boys in maths, take their delight,
And, others classic’s lore are wrapt in ;

Some study German day and night,
A n d  read T he Captain.

M y fa n w y .— Oh, so that is pronounced My-van- 
w y 1 Rather a pretty name. You are inclined to 
look down on boys and snub them. You are very 
fond of collecting picture postcards, and you love

a' to concerts. When you write a letter you 
d give the address at the top more room and 

not run it right on to the edge of the page. *,You 
are rather obliging when properly asked, and so I 
shall be glad if you will get me six new subscribers 
before Christmas, Myfanwy.

“ P ert."— “ Up with the la r k ”  is your motto. 
Sometimes, when you cannot get up with the lark, 
you are, a t (any rate, up with that somewhat lazier 
bird, the sparrow. You are fond of gardening and 
m aking things out of cardboard, &c. You are 
outspoken, and generally tell the truth. You 
are not very careful about details, or you would not 
write w ith a pen that has got a small hair sticking 
in it.

“ Football Dro#*.”— The knees are left bare 
for the sake of the greater freedom one obtains. 
No athlete nowadays thinks of pulling his stockings 
over his knees. I don’t see w hat boys (unless 
they are very delicate) w ant with fur coats, but of 
course Scottish boys should wear kilts when 
Scottish dress is de rigueur. (“  Down, Basket- 
ville 1 ” ) I wonder w hy you asked such a ques
tion. Some of you co respondents are queer chaps.

h . b . o., when he has finished reading ,his Cap
tain, sends it to a French friend living in a little 
town in Gironde, who declares that “  it makes very 
good.”  As regards m y guess at his characteristics, I 
should say that H. B.
C. is a quiet lad, fond 
of reading and writing 
and doing other people 
a good turn. He, like 
“  Bristles,”  s t a n d s  
high in his class at 
school, and will win a 
prize next year. He 
is fond of swimming, 
and is, in fact, more 
proficient at swim 
ming than at cricket 
or football! He is 
rather self-conscious, 
but he will grow out 
of that in time.

W . B.— I do not 
think that the ma
jority  of our boy 
readers object to this 
magazine being read 
by girls, or to girls 
going in for our com-

fietitions and writing 
etters to the Editor. Anyhow, I must tell 

you th at personally I am glad so m any girls read 
The Captain ; firstly, because it  is a good thing 
for our circulation, and, secondly, because it is [a 
good thing for girls to take an interest in boys’ 
literature, and boys’ sports and hobbies. A

P r o p r i e t o r  o f  T i n n e d  M e a t  
Co., U S A :  "S top  I Stopll 
For goodness' sake, stop!!! 
Here’s the inspector coming."
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rirl’s life without interests of this kind is apt 
to become rather a narrow one.

<< D um pling.”— You are fond of reading, neat 
in your dress, and very healthy, and you will never 
eive up reading T he Captain  as long as you live. 
Your sister’s handwriting is not sufficiently formed 
to allow me to express an opinion about the 
points of character it suggests. I don't mind 
hazarding an opinion, however, that she is even 
fonder of reading than you are, and is a quieter girl.

A. Glass.—Your writing is not without strength, 
and shows decision of character. Whatever you 
have to do you carry out with a commendable fixity 
of purpose. You are a little lacking in common 
sense, as it stands to reason that anybody who takes 
in T he Captain (or can get hold of a Capta in  
coupon) can enter for our competitions.

Proposed “ C a p ta in  " O hess C lu b  a t  
Holloway.— C. E. P. Brooks, 33 Drayton Park, 
Highbury, N„ would like to form a Ca pta in  Chess 
Club in the neighbourhood of Holloway, and 
would be glad if Ca pta in  readers living in that 
district would communicate with him.

Colonial C o m p e titio n s. —  Australian 
readers are informed that they will be allowed an 
extra ten days over the time limit we fix for 
Colonial competitions. Those announced this month 
as closing on December 18, will, in the case of 
Australian readers, close on December 28.

“ P atien ce.”—Very methodical and pains
taking. Your Mow-ifg-p/wwe(describes your char
acter. You are'a plodder, *and will do well in 
the world if you stick to the plan of life you have 
mapped out and always take in T he Ca p t a in .

Irene D avidson.— The exchanging of picture 
postcards is a hobby mainly for girls, and is 
thoroughly exploited in the columns of The Girl’s 
Realm. I cannot establish an Exchange of that 
sort in this magazine.

Unclaimed B irth d a y  B o o k .— Frances 
Sykes, who some time ago sent her birthday book 
to the Old Fag for his signature, is again requested 
to forward her address, in order that we may return
the book to her.

Marion B le n k ln s o p .—You are a tidy girl, 
and most punctilious in the discharge of all your 
duties. You are sharp-tongued, and will eventually 
many a gentleman with red hair. Kindly send me 
a piece of the wedding cake when this happens.

Life-saving D rill__The '* Handbook of In
struction ” mentioned in this article can be obtained 
from W. Henry, Esq,, Hon. Sec, Life-Saving Society,
8 Bayley Street, London, W.C., price 15. id., post 
free.

W. Q u ttm a n n .—You have an idea of drawing, 
but that is all I can say at present. You must

im prove you r draughtsm anship before we can 
publish y o u r w ork  in T h e  Ca p t a in ,

A. M. 8 a y »rs .— As yet your idea of drawing is 
very crude and beginnerish. There is just a sug
gestion about your work that you may draw well 
s me day iflyou stick to it.

“  8uo.”—I am afraid you are not a poet. The 
Hound of the Basketvilles shed a tear as he swal-

M R. C. B . F R Y  A S A  M A R K SM A N  : S E V E N  SH O TS 
A T  2 5  Y A R D S * W ITH  A  SA LO O N  R IF L E .

lowed your effusion, and it is not often that our 
Hound weeps.

r. H. W e lc h__ It is only under very exceptional
circumstances that we print the portraits of sports 
champions.

A. R, H a n s o n .— Get away from that guide-book 
style. When you write about an interesting old 
castle, relate a legend concerning it, and so on.

O. V. E d w a rd s .— We do not award certificates 
to competitors who are honourably mentioned.

“ A Q lrl 'O a p ta in  ’ R eader.”—You are 
painstaking, punctual, and truthful.

O. E. P.— I have noted the contents of your 
letter, for which I thank you. J. R. G.— Lion’s 
head not badly done, but it would have been more 
creditable if you had executed it in ink. W. 
Gronow.— Sketch would not reproduce well. 
Shooter.— No space. R. J. L. Belham, G. E. J. 
Marriott, “ Geraint,” and F, Stanton are 
thanked for the results of their respective school 
sports.

Letters, &C., have also to be acknowledged 
from: “ Noel,” S. S. Phstlke, “ Discere volo,” 
“ He lewo muchi,” H. R. C„ E. Elvery, R. G. 
Solley, and A. C. Tribe.

T H E  O L D  FAQ.



Results of August Competitions.
No. I—“ Historical Characters as Athletes.”

CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W inner  op Colum bia  G raprophone  : Alex. Scott, Junior, 

Burnside House, Tillicoultry.
Honourable Mention  : A. A. Kerridge, M. M. Read, C. M, L e 

Mesurier, C. H. Greaves, Sydney Barton, Alfred Judd, 
t CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)

W inner • op Colum bia  G raphoprone : Bernard C. Cory, 49 
Keppel'Road, Chorlton-Cum-Hardy, Manchester.

Consolation P rizes have been aw ar d ed  to  : Dorothy Guille- 
band.'Southill Vicarage, Biggleswade; J. S. Wilkes, Tredington, 
Ships ton-on-Stour.

Honourable Mention  : P. C. Wilson, J. L. Cadoux, Benjamin 
Corbyn, Daphne Werry, David Lang, Elsie Paterson, C. V. Edwards, 
W. H. Palethorpe, L. A. Pavey, T. C. Thorpe.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of Colum bia  G raphophone : H. Guffick, 5 Cromer 

Street, Burton Lane, York.
H onourable Mention : G. Gregory, Maud Layfield.

No. II.—“ Missing; Words.”
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of P ostcard A lbum  : Harold S. Light, 71 Talbot Road, 

Highgate, N.
A Consolation P rize has been  aw arded  to  : Gwendolen 

Roupell. 29 Compton Avenue, Brighton.
Honourable Mention : J. W. Smith, B. C. Curling, A. N. Cade, 

P. R. Lavid, A. E Gott, E. A. McRae, J. H. Powell, J. S. Wilkes, 
B. J. Cole, D. C. Tovcy, J. R. Pcddic, D. E. Tyler.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner op P ostcard A lbum : M. Copeman, Wincanton, 

Somerset.
A Consolation P rize has been  aw ard ed  to : R. C. C. Foden, 

38 Prince George Avenue, Raynes Park, Wimbledon.
H onourable Mention  : Ellen Bennett, Ernest Cossins, Elizabeth 

Vaughan, A. F. Mortimer, G. Gregory, C. J. Marlow, Leonard 
Birkett,*Winnifred ]>ow,“F. A. Wythe, Norman Thomlinson, S. S. 
Cherry, G, R. Lunn.
No. III.—“ Clock Sentence.”

CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.) .
W inner of N o. O “ Midg.” Camera : Wilfrid Beaumont Ault, 

The Heatheries, High Street, West Bromwich.
Consolation  P rizes r a v e  been  aw arded  to : F. G. Giller, 

174 Maxey Road, Plumstead, S.E., Harry Calderbank, 10 Devon 
Street, Bolton.

Honourable Mention : J. R. Campbell, Monica Rigby, Clara E. 
Sent, C. G. Nash, Benjamin Corbyn, G. H. Webber, H. Bruckmann , 
L.'Ehrmann, C. H. Whitaker, John Hay, E. Pimrock, G. H. Callagan. 

CLASS II. (AgelimitSixteen.)
W inner op No. O “ M idg.”  Cam era : Archibald F. Webster, 

68T>enblgh Street, London, S.W.
A Consolation P rize has been  aw ar d ed  to : F. A. Lawder, 

Mount Temple, Blackrock, co. Dublin.
Honourable M ention : R. C. Beattie, E. W. Tice, Thomas 

Renton, S. H. Weir, T. Wing, E. Hoerder, G. Sprang, S. Norrish, 
J. E. M. Brunskiil, N. S. Mather, O. M. Williams.
No. IV,—“ Design fo r 1 Captain ’ Cover.”

CLASS I. (No age limit.)
■ ' W inner of G radidge  F ootball : Herbert Dixon, Dorothy 
Cottage, Acock's Green, Worcestershire. -

A Consolation P rize has been  aw ard ed  to  : J. Forbes Herries, 
t Southey Place, Bradford, Yorks.

H onourable Mention  : Constance H. Greaves, F. Dixon, R. S. 
Brown, M. Gilbertson.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
'"W inner o p  G rad id ge  F ootball : B. Frederick Oldham, 79 
an cash ire Street, Belgrave, Leicester.

f  A Consolation P rize has b e in  aw arded  to  : C. J. Chappell, 
la Triangle, Oldfield Park, Bath. .
^ H onourable Mention : W. C. Boswell, Arthur B. Williams, 
Owen Coghlan, G, M. Mackenzie, Joseph Taylor, F. Ware, Gregor 
McGregor, G. W. Kemp, F. C. Davidson, Muriel Mackie, James 
Clayton, Vera Trew, H. H. Knight, E. Gledstanes.

No. V.—1“ Photographic Competition.”
CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W inner  o f  P rize : A. Lenton Pentelow, 73 Sleaford Road, 

Boston, Lincolnshire. ’
A Consolation  P rize has b een  aw ard ed  to  : E. Courtnun, 

Denford House, Atkins Road, Ctapham Park, S.W.
H onourable  Mention : W. J. Blyth, H. F. Woods, W. AlstronL 

Ursula M. Peck, Ethel E. Coath, E, G. Lucas, L. W. Taylor.
CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
P rize  d iv id ed  betw een  : W. L. Taylor, 1 Market Place, Henley. 

on-Thamcs; and A. W. Moore, 21 Sydney Avenue, Bowes Park,N.
H ono urable  Mention  : S. H. Mytton, M. R. Moss, A. C. H' 

Adams, J. H. Doggett, S. J. Pick, T. C. Thorpe, R. Joslin, C. Cotton, 
R. E. O. Chipp, Leonard Nodes, H, J. Sanders.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
P rize  d iv id e d  betw een  : Edwin Long, 74 Palace Road, Streat- 

ham Hill, S.W.; John H. Begg, 15 Albyn Terrace, Aberdeen ; Nor. 
man M. Pa ton, Ardene, Blackball, Paisley.

H onourable  Mention : Marjory Chambers, P. Arrow, Chaiia 
Williamson, C. Burrell, W. G. Halley, Fred. Elt, C. R. Bennett, M. 
Copeman, G. M. Eaton, A. H. Mason.
No. VI.—“ Au^uot Celebrities.”

CLASS I. (No age limit.) -
W inner of " Swan ” F ountain  P en  : Nellie Kennedy, 61 

Carysfort Avenue, Blackrock, co. Dublin.
A Consolation  P rize has been  aw arded  to : Joseph H. Heeley, 

Elm Lodge, Formby, Liverpool.
H ono urable  Me n t io n : E. J. Gore Davids, J. Forbes Herries, 

A. A. Kerridge, S. J. Giles, R. H. Burlingham, Emma Moffett, S. 
Greenwood, C. Maud Heddy, Ethel Rainer, W. Island, S. HartiU, 
Sydney Barton.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner  o f  ” Swan ” F o untain  P en : Lilian A. Weter, 114 

Chesterfield Road, St. Andrew's Park, Bristol.
A Consolation  P rize h as  been  aw arded  to  : B. Roe, 

Belgrave Square, Monks town, co. Dublin.
H on o urable  Me n t io n : D. F. G. Johnson, G. B. Hindmarsh, 

Ernest Pinnock, D. Guilleband, H. P. Bryant, Blanche Clarkson, 
P. C. A. Skinner, W. F. Curtis, T. W. Spikin, P. W. Braybrooke 
T. C. Thorpe. w

CLASS III. (Age limit “ Sixteen.)
W inner  of “ S wan ” F o untain  P en  : Alan F. Robertson, 3 

Brookfield Gardens, West Kirby, Cheshire,
A Consolation  P rize has b een  aw ard ed  to : J. J. Gardiner, il 

Vicarage Road, Hastings.
H on o urable  Mention : Thomas Frederick, F. E. Betfield, 

H. Leggatt, J. B. Kincaid, Jack S. Bishop, G. F. Bourne, NoraiO 
M. Paton, A. W. Fox, S. S. Cherry, Edgar Stagg, Jone Vince, Oscar 
E. Seyd.
Foreign and Colonial Readers — (June.)

No. I.—W in n er  of js, : N. Vivian Tonkin, P, O. Box m 
Germiston, Transvaal, South Africa.

H onourable  Mention : Thomas F. Tolhurst (South Australia), 
G. N. Ebden (Cape Colony), F. C. Groves (Transvaal), David R, 
Chapman (South Africa), Aubrey du Toit (Cape Colony), Jack 
Loutet (Canada).

No. II.—W inn er  of 3?.: Kate Campbell, Yarralumba, Quean- 
bey an, New South Wales, Australia.

H ono urable  Mention : S. S. PhAlke (India), G. N. Ebden 
(Cape Colony), F. W. Molesworth (Canada), Cecil Guthrie (Trini
dad). ,

No. III.—W inner  of js . : D. A. Turpin, Chambra State, Punjab, 
India.

No. IV.—W inn er  of js. : D. G. Barry, Custom House, Cape 
Town, South Africa.

No. V .— W inner  of 5 s .: Cyril Norman, 74 Queen Street, Port 
of Spain, Trinidad.

Hon o urable  Mention : Leslie H. Burket (Canada), B. A 
Spence (St. Vincent), Cecil Guthrie (Trinidad).

No. VI.—W inner  of 55.: Mary L. Whitfield, 6 York Street, 
Launceston, Tasmania.

Hon o urable  Mention : B. A, Smellie (India), G. N. Ebden, 
T. F. Tolhurst, Cyril Norman,

Winners o f  Consolation P r is ts  a rt reaarsted to Inform the Editor Which thtp Would prefer—a Volume of the 
•‘ Captain/" “ S tr a n d / ' “  Su 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  M agazine/ ' or 

one o f the following books— "  T ales o f C rep hon se,"  "  The H eart o f  the P rairie/ ’ "  J .  O . J o n e s / ’

C om m en ts on th e  A u g u st C om petitions.
No. I.—There was a comparatively small number of entries, and 

only a few competitors entered into the spirit of the competition, 
most of the attempts being rather forced and unreal.

No. II.—A most popular competition. Many excellent solu
tions w-re supplied. The paragraph containing the “ missing 
words' ’ appeared in *' The Mouth of the Cavern ” last month.

o.( III.—The winning sentences will be quoted in next 
month's Editorial.” The competition proved a most interesting 
one, and it was difficult to select the best sentences from so 
(Qgny z|ever attempt*.

No. IV.—Although the new ideas submitted were rather few, the 
designs were very well executed. No design, however, wal 
sufficiently good for reproduction on our cover.

No. V.—Some very creditable photographs were sent in, the 
competition in Classes II. and III. being particularly keen.

No. VI.—A great many excellent essays were submitted, C"> 
there was less variety than usual among competitors in the choice ■  
a " Celebrity,” Sir Walter Scott being the hero of the majority. 
few, however, selected Tennyson, Southey, Walpole, Bonapsrt* 
*qd tfeisoq. The QovprrrnoN Eortov
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T H E  EXPLO ITS  OF T A N T IA  BHEEL.
By T. S . GURR.

No. SB—T A N T I A ’ S DUEL—AND AFTER.
Illustrated by-GEO. SOPER.

y ES, there can be no doubt about it,” 
said Fielding, as he lay comfortably 
back in his canvas chair and chewed 

the end of a cigar after listening patiently to 
Cummings’ long recital of Tantia’s various 
exploits, “ our Bheel dacoit is a remarkable, 
an epoch-making scoundrel.”

■“ None greater,” said Cummings, satisfied 
that his dramatic narration had impressed 
the distinguished police officer in front of 
him.

“ And yet,”  continued Fielding, “ I should 
not care to believe he was a more desperate 
and cunning ruffian than the Burmese dacoit, 
Da Boh, whom I hustled to the gallows last 
November.”

“ Perhaps not,”  said Cummings, “  but I 
venture to suggest he is a more slippery cus
tomer to deal with.”

“ You have had some experience with him, 
have you not? ”  inquired Fielding, with a barely 
perceptible smile.

Cummings flushed, but ignored the question. 
“ The man who captures Tantia,”  he said, 
“ must not only be a strategist, but a rdasterly 
hand at dealing with a sudden and unex
pected situation. Men have striven to 
capture him who have never been able to 
come within ten miles of him. They cannot 
follow a trail. One requires the swiftness of 
a greyhound and the tracking instincts 'of/a 
bloodhound to succeed in cornering him. I, 
for one, have had no difficulty in running him

down. But it is when your hands are actually 
upon him— the handcuffs almost on his wrists 
— that his genius asserts itself. He sees a 
loop-hole at a flash and escapes by i t ! ”

“  And then invariably turns the tables on 
his would-be captor! ” exclaimed Fielding, 
with a suggestive twinkle in his light blue eyes. 
"  The strategy that fails to compass its end 
is no strategy at all. In dealing with such 
characters as Tantia, one must be prepared, 
not only to capture, but to resist being 
captured.”

“ Just so,” agreed Cummings. “ Anyway, 
Fielding, I wish you ♦ very good luck. I am 
convinced that if you fail, Tantia will never die 
with a noose round his neck. Remember this 
piece of advice, however— don’t pay any heed 
to any reports or information brought in by the 
natives of this district. They are all practically 
in league with him. Some are in his employ, 
others are his sympathisers, and the remainder 
are too terrified to give him away. You 
really cannot trust your servants, for amongst 
them might be one of his followers, or even 
Tantia himself in disguise.”

“  I shall have to dismiss my entire staff 
at that rate, for they have all been recruited 
here, with the exception of my butler. Tut, 
tut. Leave niggers to me, Cummings. I ’ve 
not spent fifteen years amongst the criminal 
classes without knowing a shady character 
when I meet one. Won’ t you stop the night ? ’*

“  No,” answered Cummings. "  I ’ll catch
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the eleven down at Vali. I  must be in Chota- 
pore to-morrow morning.”

The syce presently appeared with one of 
Fielding’s hoises, and Cummings mounted to 
ride the ten miles to Vali station.

“ Good-bye ! ”  he shouted as he trotted off. 
“  Telegraph to me for assistance, should it 
be required. I can take the field with at least 
thirty of my volunteer company at a moment’s 
notice.”

Soon after his visitor had departed, Fielding 
prepared for bed. He was a short, podgy 
man, with a plump, ruddy and good-natured 
face. His features expressed a placid and 
comfortable mind, and were very seldom 
roused from their state of habitual repose. 
His half-closed eyes indicated an easy, 
indolent nature, and his whole genet al appear
ance belied his true character. Fielding 
was considered to be the smartest and most 
energetic police officer in the service of the 
Indian Government. He was the terror of the 
Indian criminal classes, and a perfect scourge 
to dacoity. His fame had preceded him to 
the Chotapore district, and Tantia had already 
committed his entire official record to heart.

Fielding had camped in a small grove of 
mango trees in a position sufficiently far away 
to avoid being sniped at from the neighbouring 
hills. He was in personal command of about 
forty men, having posted other bodies in 
advantageous positions about the district. On 
the evening of the following day he had decided 
to surround the Gumti village, where, he had 
learnt, a great feast was to be given. A Bheel 
cannot resist the temptations of a good dinner 
and a rollicking " tamasha,” and he felt positive 
Tantia would be there. To break through 
the cordon he would set, Tantia would have 
to be wily indeed.

Before turning in, he took a walk round 
the camp in his pyjamas to see that the sen
tries were pioperly posted and all was in order. 
As he passed, the strong sinewy Mahratta 
sepoys who formed the guard rose from 
their jovial circle round the camp-fire, and 
salaamed him. The presence of so great a sahib 
amongst them gave the camp a feeling of snug 
security.

His inspection over, he placed his revolver 
on a small table close to his camp-stretcher, and 
lying down with a sigh of weariness was soon 
fast asleep. Fielding possessed the capacity 
of falling asleep instantly anywhere ; but 
however suddenly he was roused, every faculty 
was alert as soon as he opened his eyes. An 
earthenware goblet or “  coojah”  of water 
had been set on the table by the bearer, for

in India white men often rise during the 
night consumed with thirst. Every member 
of the camp that was not on watch immediately 
retired when it was known that the chief was 
fast asleep.

It must have been some time after mid
night that Fielding was suddenly awakened 
by strange sounds which ceased as soon as he 
sat up but which he was unable to locate 
exactly. “  It must be flying foxes up in the 
trees after the fruit,” he concluded, taking a 
deep draught from the " coojah.” He was 
very thirsty, and it was only after he had set 
down his glass that he noticed that the water 
had a peculiar, unpalatable taste. “ That 
soor of a bearer has given me unfiltered water,” 
he grumbled, as he pitched the bottle against 
the tent-fly and smashed it. “ I ’ll sack him 
in the morning. I wish I had brought my 
Bengali servants down with me.”

Feeling very drowsy, he lay down again 
and was soon sound asleep. About half an 
hour later a dark hand deftly cut a circular 
hole in the tent top and a figure swiftly 
descended the tent-pole.

Quickly appropriating the revolver, the 
intruder began to bind the sleeper securely. 
Every movement was stealthy and useless, 
The free end of the rope depended f̂ rougfc 
the hole in the tent, and the next minute 
Fielding, still breathing heavily in slumber, 
shot up through the roof of his tent with the 
ridiculous celerity of a pantomime dummy.

It was broad daylight and the sun was 
shining fiercely upon his face when Fielding 
awoke. To his unspeakable surprise, he found 
himself lying in a little hollow on the crest of a 
steep hill, with his range of vision practically 
limited and his hands and feet firmly fastened 
with stout cotton rope. Several half-naked 
figures stood up and grinned as he endeavoured 
to raise himself to a sitting posture. Not a 
single sepoy was in sight. He took the situa
tion in at a glance. His head felt very heavy 
and dull and his limbs listless. He concluded 
that the wetter he had drunk during the night had 
been drugged, and that the Bheels had in some 
inexplicable way entered the camp and borne 
him away. He remembered Cummings’ little 
experience, his own words of the previous night, 
and he inwardly cursed his folly and bad 
luck.

A  tall wiry man now walked towards him 
and made a deep, almost obsequious, saiaam. 
Instinctively Fielding knew he was confronting 
the wary Tantia, and he did not disguise the 
fact.

" You are Tantia Bheel,” he said, looking

I
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at the famous dacoit in a cool, imperturbable 
manner.

“ A!> ! sahib, Fielding sahib, can I send 
you an> thing to eat ? You must be hungry.” 
Tantia's face expressed admiration for the 
redoubtable officer who sat bound before him, 
his prisoner. ' . ■ .

“ Yes. I am hungry,” Fielding answered 
in admirable Mahratti. “  You must know," he 
continued, ” that I am here to hang you ? " 

“ Not here,” said Tantia, grinning. "Some 
other time and place- But eat well. There 
is work before you ere the sun sets.”

He left, and Fielding commenced a hearty 
meal of curried “  dhal ” and “ chupatties.”  
As he ate he wondered in a vague way 
what barbarous end was in store for him.
He was a hard-headed man and never 
worried over prospective troubles, employ
ing his thoughts instead on how he could 
circumvent his captors. There were still 
hopes that news of his capture had bqen 
conveyed to an officer commanding a neigh
bouring post, and that he might possibly 
blunder right on his tracks.

All day Fielding was kept 
bound and in exactly the same 
spot. Half a dozen armed Bheels 
sat a little distance off, calmly 
smoking. He begged for some 
covering for his head, and a dirty 
old jute sack was thrown over 
his bald pate amidst shrieks of 
laughter. Fielding smiled too.
He could always appreciate the 
odd and ludicrous.

Just as the sun was sinking,
Tantia appeared, cut the ropes 
that bound Fielding and led him 
a little lower down the hill. A 
large assembly of Bheels was 
seated on a fairly wide terrace, 
arranged in a circle. A hum of 
voices greeted him as he was 
brought into the centre. Before 
e couid commence to wonder what he was 

there for Tantia handed him a long “ tulwar ” 
an a small round shield, and himself appro- 
pnated similar weapons. Fielding understood.

was to be a trial by com bat: if he were 
vie orions he would be allowed to make his 

cap̂ , unmolested. The Bheels squatting 
Tr2 nf ^ere Pushed in intense anticipation.

u,13 '! vanced and prepared to attack, 
should ,S x , fairest way>” he said. "W h y
mav & ° UJ foUowers suffer ? i f  yQu win, you 
cu/vn ° lu®6; U you refnse to figbt, we win
c«t your throat like a pig's.”

F IE L D IN G  SH O Ta U P  TH ROU GH  TH E  R O O F O F TH E T E N T  W ITH  j 
R ID IC U L O U S  C E L E R IT Y .

“  I don’t wish to die like a pig I ”  exclaimed 
Fielding, springing forward with a fierce 
slash at his adversary.

Fortunately he was an expert swordsman, 
well versed in every form of native athletics 
and soldierly accomplishments. Although 
stout and stodgy, he was very muscular and 
as nimble as a cat. Tantia had superior 
height, but Fielding, to every one’s surprise, 
nullified it with his marvellous agility. For 
ten minutes a deadly encounter was kept up. 
The hollow brass shields rang with strong 
strokes and cuts deftly parried— the opponents
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breathed in short gasps, and the perspiration 
streamed from their faces and limbs. Cut 
and parry— feint and counter attack— sudden 
rushes and nimble springs aside, so the combat 
wore on. From the spectators came short 
grunts of admiration and cries of approval 
when one or the other of the combatants de
livered or parried a clever blow. Now Tantia 
pressed Fielding back, and then the police 
officer resumed the offensive. Both men 
were becoming exhausted' and neither had 
drawn blood. Then, as if by mutual consent, 
both combatants stood still and, gasping, 
eyed each other critically.

“ Sahib,” said Tantia after he had gained 
breath, “ you are a fighter indeed ! I have 
met none better. What say you of me ? ”

"Thou art the finest swordsman in Hindoo- 
stan, and too good a man to be hanged ! ” 
answered Fielding. “ I shall see to it that 
thy end comes to thee by different means.”

“ Well said 1 ” exclaimed Tantia. “ Thou 
art a brave man. There lies the path towards 
Vali. Go ! I feast at Gumti this night, and 
if thou art there, thy end, too, shall be diffe
rent. Thy bearer will proceed a little distance 
with thee and show thee the way.”

His camp-bearer, now in very different guise, 
jumped up and beckoned him to follow. At 
the foot of the hill the native stopped and 
turned back, “ Dost thou know thy way ? ” 
he asked his late master.

“ Yes,”  said Fielding, "  thou canst return. 
I shall pay thee for thy few days’ work, and 
especially last night’s, some other time.”

The Bheel salaamed and with a laugh turned 
away.

“ When thou art in camp again,” he said, 
" post some of thy sentries in the trees above 
thy tent.”

Fielding walked slowly on. His feet, being 
bare, were cut and bruised during his rough 
clamber down. Tantia’s words, “ I shall 
feast in Gumti this night,” kept recurring to 
his mind, but he was too good a policeman 
to be gulled in that way. Tantia was matur
ing some other scheme. What was it ? He 
looked round ; his late bearer had gained the 
crest of the hill. Fielding, too, had now reached 
a dry water-course and was invisible from 
the top of the hill. His plans were soon made. 
It would be dark in less than half an hour, 
and he decided on the daring measure of re
turning stealthily to the Bheel encampment 
and discovering what their future movements 
might be. Meanwhile, the Bheels would be 
comforting themselves with the reflection that 
their arch-enemy was proceeding in all haste to

Vali to telegraph a report of the outrage that had 
been committed on him and summon assistance 
to mete out deserved punishment. As soon 
as it was dark he started off. In three- 
quarters of an hour he was lying on his stomach 
behind a clump of cactus, in full hearing of an 
excited Bheel council of war. In ten more 
minutes he was quietly clambering down the 
hill again, softly chuckling to himself. It was 
now half-past eight. In six hours’ time the 
Bheels had decided to attack the Chotapor* 
gaol and release the prisoners that had been 
captured during the Padli Bank raid, when 
Tantia had escaped Stoker Dobson.

Their arrangements were simple enough. 
Tantia’s followers were to arrive in small 
numbers and occupy a position within two 
hundred yards of the gaol. He himself would 
lead the charge. A crafty Bheel, who seemed 
to be held in great esteem by his chief, was to 
enter the building at the gaol-gate, stab the 
sepoy on guard, take the gate-key and open 
the great lock. From the conversation, 
Fielding gathered that this man had entered 
Chotapore in disguise, ingratiated himself 
with the “ naik.” .and found out exactly where 
the key was placed. He had also discovered 
the whereabouts of the Treasury, which con
tained a large sum in the shape of recently 
collected taxes.

He estimated he was twelve miles from Vali. 
A t eleven o’clock the mail would arrive there. 
He determined to catch that train, and started 
off at top speed. The way was terribly rough, 
but when he gained the rough cart-track, 
ankle deep in yellow dust, he made easier and 
swifter progress. The stars shone brightly, 
but there was no moon. Fielding rushed along 
as fast as his torn and bleeding feet would 
allow. At a quarter to eleven the station- 
master at Vali was almost frightened out of 
his wits by seeing a stout, white sahib, covered 
with sweat and grime, dressed only in a cotton 
singlet and pyjamas, and bare-headed and 
bare-footed, dash into the telegraph office and 
quickly fill in a form.

"  Send this forward to Mr. Cummings at 
once and ask him to forward a copy to the 
magistrate. Mind, the information contained 
here must not leak out, or you lose your 
billet.”

“  Tantia ! ” exclaimed the babu, as he com
menced to operate, " I never split for him- 
Fact is, sir, I ’d give a day’s pay to see him 
hanged. Has he been chasing you, sir ? ’’

“ Never you mind. Tell your porters to 
keep their mouths shut, and don't let any of 
them leave the station till to-morrow momiiifr

* /
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CUMMINGS’ RO W  O F G L E A M IN G  S T E E L  M ET THEM  A T  T H E  CH A R G E .

And if you’ve got a pair of stockings and a 
coat that you can lend to Mr. Fielding— Chief 
Superintendent of Police— I shall be obliged ! ”

With a low bow the babu retired, returning 
shortly bare-footed and without a coat. 
“ Take them, respected s ir ; my home is close 
and 1 can easily replenish myself. Here is the 
train ! ”

By half-past one, Cummings and Fielding had 
disposed their forces and made all arrange
ments, The volunteers and native sepoys were 
divided into two parties. One occupied a 
large " chawl ” to the left of the gaol, and 
fbe other a “ dhobie’s ”  (washerman’s) hut 
immediately in front. The men took up their 
stations without attracting notice. A dummy 
was arranged in the guard-house to represent 
} e scpoy on duty, and the key was put in 
lts customary place. No shot was to be fired 
until the Bheels were safely in the courtyard,

and then a rush was to be made to keep them 
there. The courtyard was surrounded by 
high walls crowned with spikes and broken 
glass, and was a veritable cul-de-sac.

A t half-past two no Bheels had appeared, 
not a sound heralding their presence had even 
been heard. Cummings looked sarcastically 

dubious, but Fielding's 
eyes were glistening. 
Presently a dark figure 

" stole up to the gate, 
and, in a few seconds, 
it swung open. Then 
other figures softly crept 
up and disappeared into 
the courtyard.

Now was the time. 
With a swift rush the 
first party of volunteers 
gained the gate and 
entered, the second 
party under Cummings 
immediately following 
and forming up across 
the gateway to cut off 
the only means of re
treat. This time Tantia 
was safely cornered.

Shot after shot rang 
out. The Bheels were 
making a good fight for 
it, but with cartridge 
and bayonet the volun
teers and sepoys repelled 
every attack. Finding 
combined resistance 
useless, they broke up 
their line and every 

man sought to save himself. Time after time 
they rushed towards the gate to force it, but 
Cummings’ row of gleaming steel met them at 
the charge. Some desperate men tried to scale 
the wall, but found that its smooth surface 
gave them no foot-hold. Round and round 
the courtyard they bolted, madly endeavour
ing to get out of the way of their pursuers, 
even battering at the Kutcheri door and the 
barred cells to gain momentary respite inside. 
But all was useless. Some surrendered ; others, 
like cats at bay, still fought and rushed any
where, everywhere, to escape the death or 
capture that must inevitably be theirs.

After a time the disorder gradually sub
sided. Cummings, burning to enter the fray, 
still faithfully obeyed orders and guarded 
the gate. Presently a sepoy from Fielding’s 
force came hurrying forward. “  We have 
captured Tantia I The budmash is captured
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at la s t! ”  he exclaimed excitedly. “  I go to 
fetch ropes to bind him.”

” Hurry up, then ! ”  yelled Cummings ex
citedly. “ Let him out, boys, and close the 
gate again. I think we can join in the fun 
now l ”

The prisoners were drawn up in a line, and 
Fielding, lamp in hand, peered eagerly into 
the features of each. When he had examined 
the last man he looked crestfallen.

“  Tantia’s not here,”  he said, “  and I swear 
I saw and heard him a dozen times within the 
last twenty minutes. Is he among the dead 
and wounded ? ”

They turned towards the spot where the 
wounded and dead wdre laid out, foe separated 
from friend. Tantia was Hot among the 
Bheels’ dead or wounded.

“ Is he amongst our men ? ” exclaimed 
Fielding, completely nonplussed. There were

only one dead and three wounded, and Tantia 
was not there.

Just then they heard one of their sepoys 
shout excitedly, “  Sahib l Sahib ! ”  and 
Fielding and Cummings were up to him in an 
instant.

“  Look I ”  he said, “  this dead man is no 
Bheel, but Nuzzar Khan, one of the Kutcheri 
sepoys. See, his clothes and turban have 
been stripped from him.”

Fielding understood the inference. “ Did 
you allow a sepoy to pass through the gates, 
Cummings ? ”  he inquired very coldly.

“ A sepoy who said you had sent him for 
ropes to bind the budmash Tantia,. who had 
been captured, did obtain my permission to go 
outside to get them,” replied Cummings very 
limply.

“  He’ll be a dashed long time coming back,” 
said Fielding, still more coldly.

TO THE BLUFFER.
To make what you know go a long way,

By a process that savours of sham,
Is, humanly speaking, the wrong way 

In which to get through an exam.
Intent upon getting off cheaply

You may, in your ignorance, think .
To impress the examiners deeply 

By using a gallon of ink.

But—don’t cover quires with your sprawling 
And hieroglyphical scrawling—
There’s nothing that looks so appalling 

Whereas a blank sheet 
Looks neat!

If Virgil, or Livy or Caesar 
Are figuring on the “ menu,”

You’ll probably fancy the keys are 
Successfully pulling you through.

But your versions will teem with suggestions 
Of Kelly (or possibly Bohn);

And if mythological questions 
Are set—you must leave them alone !

Don’t mention, to show what you do know. 
That Jupiter’s consort was Juno ; 
Examiners know more than you know,

So irrelevant bosh 
Won’t wash !

I ’d always consider the odds on 
The fellow who honestly crams—

The chap who consistently plods on—
“ Gas ” never yet paid in exams. :

For it places you under restriction 
To know that you’re dealing with fact; 

To pose as a writer of fiction
Is to show yourself wanting in tact.

Oh, vain is the bluff of the bluffer !
And the stuffing betrayeth the sluffer! 
Then, what of. the self-confest duffer ? 

Well, he’s honest at least, ' 
Poor beast!

Arthur Stanley.



THE DEEP-SEA. FISHERMAN PHOTOGRAPHED AT WORK ON 
THE ICELAND FISHING-GROUNDS BY A. E. JOHNSON.

O O W E N T Y  to thirty years ago the famous deep-sea 
fishing-grounds of the North Sea showed signs of 
approaching exhaustion, and trawlers were obliged 

to go further a-sea for their spoil. The quest for new 
waters resulted in the opening-up of the prolific grounds 
of the south and east coasts of Iceland, where the bulk 
of the fish taken by the trawl— cod, haddock, halibut, 
and plaice, to wit— is caught. The vessels employed in 
the industry are steam trawlers (from Grimsby and 
Hull chiefly) of the type illustrated above.'

“  H l.y l.y i-n p  w ith tt, up and up again t H The B a g  Alongside.
*n>e wide mouth ot tbe trawl having bean hauled by the which alongside, A  rope having been twisted round tha dack, a to n  or

a knot of deck-hands lay hold of the slack of the net and laboriously drag two of the winch completes the work ot the deck-hands,
it on board. and as the bag lies alongside, tackle suspended from the

Vot, XVI.—  mast is hitched to i t
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L o o se n in g  th e  Knot.
. ' By means of the tackle on the mast, the great bag of fish is 
gradually hauler) up until it clears the vessel’s side and swings on 
board. A deck-hand steps forward and lays bold of the knot 
which closes the extremity of the net.

T h e  B a g  O pens.
'  At the second or third tug the knot suddenly gives way, and 
with an audible grunt an avalanche of fish descends, flapping 
and struggling, on to the deck. The latter has been divided 
up into pounds, by means of planks set on end, and these are 
speedily filled by toe mass of fish.

a  sitting th e  Fish.
The deck hands lose no time in setting about the arduous task of cleaning toe catch. Wading knee-deep into toe slippery mass, they 

ply their gory knives with amazing speed and dexterity. Cod, of which a fine specimen is seen in the picture, are beheaded and spilt 
open in readiness for salting. tjadtjock, plaice, and hal)but ape packed in |ce, and go kept fresh until popt is peaphê .
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c(, enormous are the 
catches sometimes made, 
when the trawler happens 
to strike a shoal of fish, 
that occasionally the bag 
of fish is too heavy to 
be trusted to the tackle 
on the mast. When this 
happens, the fisherman 
resorts to an expedient 
known as “ hookingout.”
A special opening in the 
net is unlaced as the bag 
lies alongside, and the 
deck-hands stand by with 
murderous gaffs —  long 
poles furnished with sharp 
hooks. The opening in 
the net affords just 
sufficient space for one 
fish at a time to escape 
from within, and as these 
swim out they are gaffed 
and jerked on board.
These spells of furious 
work are of short dura
tion, but while they last the number* 
of fish caught is almost incredible. tyooklng O ut.

Deck-hands are seen lightening the load of a big bag of cod which

A M on ster o f  th e  Deep.
in ithli1"?1®* 'k* bagicontains a giant halibut.'such as is so 

feet from nose to tail, and a good b 
weight. Coal-fish, skate, lump-fish, dog-fish, ai 

rew™n'n<̂  are a‘5° Included m every catch, tut these a 
value  ̂ '“rawn overboard as too coarse to be of mark

L a n d in g  Cod a t  K irk w a ll.
Cod caught upon trawlers is invariably salted, and is usually landed, 

on the voyage home, at Kirkwall, in the Orkney Islands, where there 
are numerous curing-grounds. Not much salt fish is consumed in 
this country (save on Ash Wednesday), but enormous quantities 
are exported to Spain, Italy, and other Catholic countries of South 
and Centra] Europe. .



"Nome*
A PUBLIC SCHOOL STORY.

By FRED SWAINSON,
I llu s tr a t 'd  by T. M. R. W bitwetl.

SYNOPSIS.
1 Dick Erpingham, an athletic, good-looking fellow, 
■ comes rather mysteriously to Harford, a big public 
j school, at the age of eighteen. He has the cut of 

a public-school man, but will not vouchsafe any 
information as to his antecedents. By saving a fag, Bob Leaf, from drowning, Erpingham makes the 
acquaintance of the teller of the story, Firmin, a cripple, and the two become great friends. Harford's 
idol and celebrity is Jim Mordaunt, a brilliant bat and wicket-keeper who has been played for kis 
county. Dr. Forder, the Head Master, suspects Mordaunt of having attended a race-meeting, and as 
Erpingham (who had been up to London for an examination) was a passenger in the train by which 
Mordaunt must have returned, the Head asks him whether he saw Mordaunt in the train. This after 
Mordaunt had denied having been to the races. After a momentary hesitation Erpingham admits that 
he saw Mcrdaunt in the race-train. Mordaunt then confesses to having attended the races, and there 
is a general feeling in the school that he will be expelled. Needless to say, the school is astounded and 
infuriated beyond measure by Erpingham’s action— and the case against him looks all the blacker by 
reason of the mystery attached to him.

CHAPTER V I.

THE SENTENCE. •

ON the morrow Erpingham and I walked 
down the High together to first school. 
Dick had a black eye, and I had a 
cheek which, I hope, did not look so 

bad as it felt. When Erpingham went into 
Asquith’s class-room the Fifth were already 
there in full force. The talking stopped dead 
as he entered : the Fifth looked Erpingham 
up and down as they might have examined 
some foul animal.1 As they spotted his swollen 
face a little jeering laugh broke out here and 
there, but Erpingham stalked on to his seat, 
outwardly as quiet and unconcerned as ever. 
Then the laugh died away and turned to hissing, 
a storm of venomous wrath. Erpingham put 
his hands in his pockets, leaned back, and 
stared solemnly at the walls through it all. 
Asquith rustled in, and, because he was by 
way of being a hard beak, modelled on Forder, 
contrived to fix a lot of attention on himself.

For second school Forder assembled Harford 
seniors in |Big School. We all knew what that 
meant. Jim Mordaunt was going to be 
drummed out from amongst us. There was 
not in that crowd of seniors one fellow who did 
not feel sick at heart for Mordaunt. I was the 
only one who felt sick at heart for Dick as well.

Forder spoke for ten minutes about some 
scholarship returns— things not very exhilara
ting at the best of times, but now unspeakably 
dreary. From this he announced that Sir 
Philip Aston had been elected to the board of 
governors, vice Mr. King-Baylis, resigned At 
this we squirmed. Finally, Forder said, slowly 
and quietly, weighing every word he spoke: 
“  James Mordaunt of Mr. Crosse’s hous- has 
been relieved of his monitorship. I sup
pose you all know the reason of this step ? ’ 
A t this, as though the seniors had been moved 
by a single string, they slewed round in their 
places and covered Dick with a look of utter 
contempt. The sharp rustle as they moved 
was followed by a dead silence— the mo®*
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0 - io u s  silence I ever experienced at Harford. 
I>. k was screwed up, as it were, to the top 
piifh, and did not move a muscle. Forder

on : “ This is. the first time since I have 
bncr. Head Master! here that this particular 
offence in a senior has not been, punished by 
expulsion, and I assure you others that the 
course I now take is not in the slightest degree 
due to any superlative merit that I have been 
abie to find in James Mordaunt. My opinion 
of him he knows, though you probably do not 
share it. That is all.”  ”

Wc went out in silence, leaving Forder talking 
to Wren, the school captain. A huge gasp of 
relief went up as we scattered into schools ; 
Mordaunt was still amongst us, if he would. 
That was a thing to be thankful for, and almost 
accounted for Wren’s cheerful face as we filed 
out. I found myself puzzling over three 
things. What had made Forder so unaccount
ably lenient ? Would Jim stay on, degraded 
and deposed ? What would the school do ?

Crosse’s soon settled th a t: they gave Har
ford a plain lead. Dick was treated as a 
pariah ; the seniors passed him by in silent, 
cold disdain, more cutting in its chill aloofness 
than any rowdy outbreak could have been. 
They asked for no explanations— they didn’t 
seem to want a n y : apparently they weren’t 
even interested in his treason, and for any 
outward sign displayed they weren’t  even in
terested in him. For senior Harfordians he 
didn’t exist.

The juniors, though this must have cost 
them many a pang, played up to the high 
serene game of the seniors. They didn’t  yelp, 
they didn’t make strange noises as Dick hurried 
up and down the High. They moved off the 
pavement, elaborately, instead. That was all. 
And. somehow, this cool and calm way of 
treating Erpingham was not without its dignity. 
You felt they were doing the thing in the right 
way ; just as you don’t  expect a duchess to 
bandy incivilities with a cook.

I, ns Dick’s friend, was not scouted utterly. 
Crosse s were decidedly cool, and Harford 
gene. >l!y seemed " surprised at me ”  ; but as
1 had never, from circumstances, been of much 
acco. nt in the school, what I, an unconscionable, 
•nigh', do didn’t  affect them much. But they 
made a point of never seeing me when I was 
with Dick.

It is idle to speculate on what would have 
happened to Erpingham if Jim had had to go. 
I am certain Crosse’s . would have got out of 
hand. As it was, after dinner, the house, 
without any definite notice, held a meeting. 
Neither Jim nor Erpingham was there. Bolton,

Cooper,^and Barry all said practically the 
same thing, and'Kent was there with his smile 
and his rasping^,tongue, and the kids cheered 
wildly— so wildly that Crosse must have felt 
just a trifle uneasy about the resolutions. 
Bolton spoke up for Jim as a friend should, 
held up his services to the house and compared 
them with Erpingham’s, said Jim had lifted 
Crosse's to the top of the tree and Dick had 
made the house a by-word in Harford, and 
wanted to know ftrhy in the name of all the 
gods Erpingham had selected their school for 
the display of his peculiar talent. The sense 
of the house might feebly show itself by sending 
Erpingham to Coventry.

Here I tapped ironically with my crutch.
Cooper followed, and then Barry, an Irish

man, let himself be overcome by the contem
plation of Erpingham’s treason. “  The fellow’s 
a sneakin’ smug, and must have been kicked 
out of his last' school for dirty sneakin', too. 
Let’s tell the fellow we'll never speak to him 
from this minute.”

I rose for Dick, as Bolton had risen for Jim, 
and the fellows heard me more patiently than 
I expected. What I could say didn’t amount 
to much, but I addressed a mild inquiry as to 
whether all those who cheered so easily would 
have answered much differently if Forder had 
asked them exactly as he asked Erpingham 
(interruptions). It was all rot talking loosely 
about why Erpingham was here. Forder was 
satisfied, apparently, and that was sufficient 
for me. If any one posed as a more rigid 
moralist than the Head, I should be glad to 
sit at his feet “  and learn of a noble man.” I 
didn’t  believe that Crosse’s sheltered such a 
one. The fellows could do what they liked 
about sending him to Coventry, but I thought 
they were foolish in thinking that the lack of 
their conversation would be a stinging punish
ment for Erpingham. I had heard smugging 
mentioned. After all, what did fellows come 
to Harford for ? Erpingham was using his 
time in school as it ought to be used. They 
honestly believed Erpingham was a dirty sneak: 
I believed honestly that he was an honourable 
fellow, and that we hadn’t the proper stand
point to judge him. I should be no party to 
the Coventry business. And though this had 
nothing to do with Erpingham’s case, I had 
heard no one say a word about Jim’s rotten 
idea of going to the Downs. I would like to 
have Kent’s opinion on that.

" I ’ll tell it you, Toothpick, pretty soon,” 
said Kent.

Bolton put the proposition to the house. 
There was no need to put my amendment.
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because it had not been seconded ; but Bolton 
did, and I was glad he did. “ Those who are 
in favour of Firmin’s views, please signify.”  
Among the juniors up went one hand. It was

K E N T .

young Leaf’s. I thought his fellows would 
scrag him on the spot, but Kent blandly in
quired if he wished to make a highly superior 
speech on the merits of sneaking foreigners. 
That little sarcasm saved Leaf, for in the jeers 
at my expense he was forgotten.

“ No, I don!t, Kent,” he shouted, “ but 
there’s a rotten mistake somewhere. Erping- 
ham’s no more a sneak than— than— than I 
am. I ’ll never believe that.”

I left Crosse’s fellows streaming out of the 
Hall, and went up to Erpingham’s. My hand 
was on the door when I heard Kent’s voice 
behind me.

"  No hurry, Firmin,” said he, in his slow, 
heavy voice. “ Is your friend in ? I've got 
my opinion cut and. dried for him.” .

Somehow. I didn’t worry much about what 
Kent thought on any matter, and I was sure 
enough that he couldn’t rouse Dick as Jim 
had done.

“ I ’m here, Kent,” said Dick, pushing back 
his chair and standing on the hearth-rug. Erp- 
ingham looked at his visitor, solemn as a 
judge. “ What do you want ? ”

“ One or two things,” said Kent. “ Did you 
know that I was with Jim at the races ? ”

“  I didn’t .”
“ You can go to Forder now and put it 

straight, you know.”
“ It’s worth considering,” said Erpinghara, 

quietly.
“ And something else is worth considering, 

too,” sneered Kent, “  and that concerns 
yourself.”

“ That is real nice of you, Kent,” said Dick. 
“ Won’t you have a chair ? ”

“ Have you ever had a real good hiding, 
Erpingham ? ”

“ I have,” said Dick, “ twice. Black eyes, 
and all the trimmings ; but . . . ”

Erpingham’s smile was as bitter as any in 
Kent’s armoury.

“ Well, we may see about another one of 
these fine days, Mister Erpingham.”

Dick did not take his eyes off Kent as the 
latter purred along in his own slow way. I had 
had my eyes opened more than a little as to 
Kent’s character by yesterday’s happenings, but 
though I now know him to have been one of 
the most dangerous fellows in Harford, my 
opinion of him in one respect never changed— 
he was as brave as a lion.

“  This is all rot, Kent,” said I, cutting in.
“  Beastly rotten, Toothpick. I’ve said as 

much. Jim won’t  forget i t ;  nor I. Oh! 
Jim’s staying on. But we want to know just 
what sort of cloistered saint Mr. Erpingham is. 
The fellow who jackals for beaks must have a 
sweet record. We’re all wondering what it is. 
Won’t you tell us, Erpingham’? Why did 
you come to Harford P We’re most anxious.” 

I wasn’t prepared for what followed. Dick 
had fenced with Kent coolly, not to say non-
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chahiivtly ; had thrown back Bill’s very tone, and 
was as indifferent to any of his gibes as I. But 
at Kent’s last words his eyes shifted from the 
speaker’s face, and L caught the glance in them. 
The contemptuous indifference had gone, and, 
instead, there was something very like fear. 
All in a moment he looked fearfully ill. Kent 
saw he had struck home, and a savage satis
faction sounded in his voice.

“ Ah ! ” he went on, in his silkiest voice, 
“ Why did you come to Harford, Mr. Erping- 
ham ? That's perhaps worth considering, too, 
isn’t it ? All but hounded Jim out of the 
school, and is, like enough, a plaster-saint 
himself. What about your friend now, Tooth
pick ? Well, I ’m going. I don’t value threats, 
not so much as that ” — Kent snapped his 
fingers contemptuously— “ but when we know 
where he comes from we’ll know why. And, 
as 1 told you last night, then he can look out.” 

Kent went as quiet as a mouse, and left us 
alone. Dick said nothing: he sank into his 
chair and buried his head in his hands. Into 
such trouble as Jim’s friend had plunged him 
I couldn’t enter. I could not help him. But 
whatever was the wretched mystery, I can 
lay my hand on my heart and say that, even 
at that moment when he sank into his chair 
and I looked at his ghastly face, my faith in 
him never wavered. Nothing mean, what
ever it was.

^ f S k  a C i S S

CHAPTER V II.
BOB LEAF’S STORY.

ON the morrow, outwardly at least, Erping- 
ham was the quiet, reserved fellow I had 

' come to respect and like, but that he was 
sick at heart and miserable his untasted break
fast showed. I had made up my mind not to 
say anything more— good, bad, or indifferent—  
of the Gleam business, and, though Dick’s 
empty plate tempted me to speak, I kept 
silence, as I think, wisely. The only remedy 
for heart sickness that I know is— work. If 
Dick, now that the examination was over, 
employed his leisure in brooding over his 
wretched affairs, I could see it would be better 
for him to cut Harford altogether, for he was 
indeed screwed up to the breaking-point. So 
J said, as I poured out my last cup of coffee : 

You 1! be taking the next London exam., 
Dick?"
.< • ^es> ’ he said, coming out of a brown study, 

ff I ve passed— which I haven’t .”
Well, I ’ve got an idea you have ; but you’ll 

now definitely in a month or so, eh ? ”

“  Oh, I ’m ploughed right enough,“ ‘and 
needn’t  wait for official notice, Frank, so I’ll 
go on, I think, with the old horror.”

” That would be better than Jnothing,” 
thought I ; but as I ran over in my mind’s eye 
Dick’s papers and what he confessed to doing 
in the exam., I fancied I ’d urge him to the 
higher game. “ Nothing venture, nothing 
have, Dick. What would you take in the 
Intermediate Arts ? ” - ■*

“ Classics, Maths., English, and French. May 
I be buried alive if I touch your science— eugh I 
— your science again, Dick.”

I almost laughed at the violent indigestion 
my tabloid dose of science had given Erping- 
ham, “  Then let us order the books at Pro- 
vand’s as we go to second school, and if you’ve 
no objection I’ll read with you for the Artfi, 
barring anything before 5.30 in the morning. 
It will keep us from— ” (I almost forgot myself 
here) ” out of mischief.”

Erpingham Rushed with pleasure. “  Jove ! 
Jim, I ’m game, though they’ll whip me back 
again to the first mark in a month’s time.”

“ Don’t  believe it, but anyhow, let’s have a 
good grind over the Art syllabus. You’ve got 
one, eh ? ”  '

Erpingham, for a fellow who considered he 
was a certain failure, had been rather fore
seeing, for he produced this from his inside 
pocket, where it lay remarkably handy, I 
thought, and, together, cheek by jowl, we ran 
over the formal, precise wording of the univer
sity syllabus. This sort of work was always 
interesting enough for me, and even Dick’s 
gloomy eyes brightened and his lifeless voice 
rose into a more natural, key as I pattered on. 
For one hour at least, in schemes of study, pro
posals and counter-proposals, and all the dove
tailing of routine work, our minds had some
thing different in the way of mental food to 
work upon. In the end, en route for second 
school we ordered a perfect little library at 
Provand’s ; and, comparatively easier in my 
mind, I hoped that work and time would help 
us to bury all our bitter memories.

But for me, at any rate, aS you will see, 
there was to be no respite from1 Erpingham’s 
affairs. I was on this Saturday overhauling 
my casts after tea, waiting for Erpingham, 
who was writing a letter in his study, to go up 
river as usual, when Bob Leaf came in.

“ I say, Firmin, I ’ve something awfully im
portant to tell you,” said my fag, closing my 
study door as he spoke. '

" What is it ? ”
“  It’s about Erpingham.”
” Well, to tell the truth, Bob, I feel just now
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as though I’d had enough of Erpinghamania. 
But— anyhow, what is it ? ”

“ He comes here from Stonehurst.”
I slewed round to see if my door was really 

shut. ' “  For heaven’s sake, Bob, not so loud I 
From Stonehurst I How do you know ? ”

“ Rummiest go I ever heard of, Firmin,” 
said Bob, almost squirming on my chair from 
wonder, amusement, and what looked sus
piciously like embarrassment. “  Jolly funny.”

" Oh well, get on, Bob,” said I, anxiously.
“  Does any one else know ? ”

“  Not a soul here,”  said young Leaf, confi
dently.

44 Bob,” said I, hastily, “  give me your word 
you’ll tell no one what you’ve told me.”

“ Rather not,”  said h e ; and then he 
added, scornfully : *' Did you think I meant 
to ? ”

“ I ’m past thinking,” said I, in helpless bewil
derment. “  From Stonehurst, eh ? ”  When 
I heard the name of that old grey school whose 
walls have sheltered some of England's greatest 
men, whose old streets have echoed to the 
boyish voices of those whose names are a part 
of English history, I remembered Mordaunt’s 
words : “ From some public school, of course. 
He’s exactly our run.”

Bob started hastily. “  This afternoon I rode 
over on my bike to Cotsfold Bridge, just for 
the spin and to watch those trout in the Bridge 
Pool, you know ” (I knew those lazy monsters 
well enough), 4 and when I was coming back 
through the wood-road I almost ran into some 
people who had had a spill. Two girls, Firmin,” 
said Bob, making a delicate pause.

“ I hear,” said I, blandly.
“  They had managed to lift off a wheel of 

their governess cart— one of those horrid 
yellow, joggy things that shake you about like 
a pea in a bottle— against the stone post of that 
middle gate in the wood. When I got there 
the bigger girl was holding the pony’s head 
and the younger was trying to get the traces 
loose. Both of them were in a beastly funk—  
I could see that. The girl who was holding 
the pony was moaning as though the bottom 
of the world had fallen out.

" ‘ Oh ! Yolande. Isn't it  unfastened yet ? 
Whatever shall we do ? ”  she said.

“  I got off and had the pony out of the shafts 
in two minutes, and the way the beggar turned 
round and looked at the damage when he was 
free was a caution. The girls and I managed 
to pull the cart off the road on to the grass. 
They kept on saying they were awfully 
obliged to me.

“ ‘ Are you hurt ?' I said.

“  ‘ Not a scrap/ said the girl called Yolande 
' And you, Agnes ? ’

“  ‘ No, I don’t  think so/ said Agnes. * But 
I thought you’d never stop rolling.’

“  Yolande said : a‘ Well, I stopped as soon as 
I could, Agnes.’

“  I laughed at this, Firmin,” explained Bob, 
as though he fancied I might not think he had 
done justice to the occasion. “ Then Agnes 
said : ‘ Well, Yolande, we’ve had a miraculous 
escape. I said you were sending Tartar along : 
too quick. I was afraid something would
happen. Why ever----- ’

“  ‘ I told you why,’ said Agnes. * I promised 
father I would be back by five in time to say 
good-bye, and now I shall miss him.'

“ ’Pon my honour, Firmin, J thought she 
was going to cry. Then she turned to me and 
said quickly: ‘ How far is it to Harford,
please ? ’

“  ‘ Six miles/ I said. '
“  ‘ Could I run it before five ? ’
“ I told her it was jolly well impossible. I 

never heard of any girl running six miles in 
forty-five minutes. She turned from me and 
looked at my bicycle. ‘ If that had only been a ! 
lady’s ! ’ she said.

“  I said : ‘ Well, I  shouldn’t  have been here, 
that’s all.’

“  The girl didn’t seem to care a hang about 
the pretty complete smash-up ; all she worried i 
about was getting home in time. After she 
had stood poking the gravel about with the 
toe of her boot for a couple of minutes, she 
came up to me and said : ‘ Will you take me 
home on your step P It is awfully important’

“  * Yolande ! ’ says the other girl, quite 
shocked.

“  ‘ I mean it/ says Yolande. 4 Will yon 
take me ? ’

“ ‘ Rather/ I said, and I fairly gurgled.
“ She got on, and I plugged away,” went 

on Bob, “ and, except for that stiff bit up 
Combe Hill, when she hopped off light as a 
bird and ran alongside, she was there behind 
me steady as a rock and sometimes was so quiet 
that I thought I ’d dropped her somewhere. We 
met almost no one, and ” (this very fervently! ’ 
44 none of our fellows. Their house is that big 
place with the white lodge gates just before yon 
get into Harford. Their meadows go down 
to the river.”

I nodded : “  Yorke’s.”
“  Yes. I had done the five odd miles in forty 

minutes and was pretty warm, I can tell you! 
but the girl was no end jubilant when She found 
she had a few minutes to spare. She thanked 
me, told me Agnes was her cousin, asked my;
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nr and told me hers. It seems her father 
w ,, going abroad for some time, and she wanted 
to > e him off at the station.

I wouldn’t  have failed,’ she said, quite 
sa agely, ' for almost anything.’

1 was just swinging on again to get in for 
cai! over when she said, ‘ Do you know Dick 
En-m gham  ? ’

“■ • Oh ! ‘ rather,’ I said.
“ ' Why did he leave Stonehurst to come to 

Harford ? ’ she said.
“ That fairly staggered me. Thdte was no 

time for any more, so I just called o u t: ‘ Don’t  
know—except we’re the better place.’

“ She laughed and waved her hand to me 
as she cut up the drive, and I pedalled like 
mad for call-over— and just missed it. Two 
hundred of the best, Firmin."

Bob’s lines did not seem to worry him a 
morsel, I noticed ; and when Erpingham came 
in he had gone to do them as a giant about to 
run his course.

Curiously enough, as we went up stream, 
Dick said to me : “ Whose is that boat-house, 
Frank ? ”

“ Yorke’s.”
“ Snug little place,” he said, indifferently.
From Dick’s tone I gathered that, whatever 

Miss Yolande Yorke might know of him, he 
certainly knew nothing of her. Keeping to my 
resolution of the morning, I said nothing of what 
Bob had told me, but the worry of knowing he 
had been at Stonehurst spoiled my hand, and the 
Bari trout benefited, I may say, by the fact.

When I got back from the river I found a 
letter awaiting me, come by the evening post. 
It was from Mrs. Mordaunt. I am not going 
to say what was in it, but it was blotted with 
tears—with tears, I am sure. When I got 
to the end I almost wished I had never seen 
Erpingham.

I had not seen Jim to speak to since I inter
fered between him and Dick ; but now, driven 
by the memory of our old friendship— a friend
ship that had meant a lot to me— and that 
blimhng letter, I went into his study. I 
was : ut to the heart at the sight of h im : if 
any one realised his fall, Jim did. He got up 
out of his chair, but did not put me in it in his 
owi kindly fashion, and, indeed, I should have 
thou-nt little of him if he had. Instead, he 
said : “ What is it, Frank ? ”

I v■ .as wondering how to begin what I meant 
to sav when he saved me the trouble. “  Look 
here, Frank, a friend of Erpingham’s is no friend 
of mate. You must choose, old man.”

t( * an* Erpingham’s friend, but----- ”
Lien you’re not mine, Frank.”

V o l . X V I t_ x j .

” And I believe, Jim, I ’m no less yours as 
well, far more than those who would lynch 
Erpingham if they got the chance.”

” I ’m not going to argue the case, Frank. 
I was an ass. Granted, I ’ve paid. Erping
ham’s a sneak, and he’ll pay, too, I hope. 
Good heavens ! man, would I have sneaked 
of him ? ”  said Jim, his voice ringing with scorn. 
”  I ’d have sent Forder to Jericho first. But, 
as you were the only fellow to see it, I ’ll say to 
you, Frank, that I almost came down to his 
level when I struck him, and I’m sorry for th a t ; 
and I was so nearly mad that night that I came 
lo taunting him, as one cad another, and I’m 
sorry for that,'too. But Erpingham is what 
he is, and there’s an end of it. If you're his 
friend, you’re not mine.”

"  Jim,” I said falteringly, " after all these 
years, this won’t do.”

“ Frank,” said Jim, looking me square in the 
eyes, his handsome face touched with scorn, 
“  we’ve all got to take sides in this world. So 
have you.”

“ I ’m Erpingham’s friend,”  said I. flushing 
under Jim’s disdain.

“ Then good-night, Frank,” said be, quietly.
“ And, Jim, though you’re throwing me 

off----- ”
”  I ’m not,”  he said kindly.
“  I ’ll say one word. Epsom was Kent’s 

idea. Kent will do you no good, old man.”
“  Ah,” said Jim, bitterly, “  that is worthy of 

Erpingham’s friend.”  He held the door open 
for me, and pride forbade me to stay longer 
after that. I hobbled out, leaving Jim as 
white as paper in his fierce scorn and wretched
ness. I had never bargained for this, after all 
these years. When was the wretched business 
to end ?

Five fathoms deep in misery, I went to bed.

CHAPTER VIII.
T H E  I N C I D E N T  O F  T H E  E X P R E S S .

N the Monday Dick and I settled our long 
grind for the London examination, and 
in the work found something of a remedy 

for our troubles. By the time Saturday came 
round we were in full cry. Also, making the 
best of a wretched business— which, by the way, 
Kent called "  brazening it out,” though, indeed, 
it was very far from that— we went down to 
Meads as usual on Saturday. Jim was fielding 
in the country, not caring to risk his damaged 
hand behind the stumps, and, because he did 
everything well, two lovely skimming catches 
taken with the left hand just as you thought
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the ball had outsped the man remain in my 
memory as though he had brought them off 
but yesterday. And that ripple of Harfordian 
applause _ running round the benches I You 
compared— and you said there was really no 
comparison— the honest stop and return, the 
rough pad work on the leg side, and the heavy 
lurching sweep at the bails of Milligan, who 
was keeping, with the polished art of Jim ; 
you put Jim’s white figure and all the clean, 
easy, graceful skill it stood for in place of 
Milligan’s solid heaviness and uncultured toil, 
and wondered what a vast difference a single 
split finger made in Harford’s game. The 
Foresters piled up runs ad lib .' and when we 
found Jim did not come out as usual to open 
the school innings, we got up and went for tea. 
As we walked across the water-meadows towards 
the boat-house afterwards, we heard from the 
distant field a roar of cheering : it rose and fell 
in a kind of lilt for fully a minute and then 
broadened out into a universal yell. Dick looked 
at me with a swift, comprehending glance.

“ Jim Mordaunt coming out to bat,”  said I.
" I thought so,”  said he. And we paused 

to listen to the school’s welcome to its idol 
booming across the quiet meadows.

When Dick and I were coming into Crosse’s, 
we found young Anson waiting for me. He 
was not in Harfordian garb, though from force 
of habit his hat was tilted to the back of his 
head, as though it had been his school cap. 
He was very splendid, and I’m sure his mamma 
would have been proud of him, though she 
might possibly have hinted a doubt as to his 
tie. But Arthur’s face was by no means in 
keeping with his silk attire ; so to speak, it 
was wreathed in crape and funereal weeds. 
His first words were : “  Oh, Firmin, I ’m in an 
awful row.”

“ Are you ? ” said I, contemplating his gor
geous figure, and not somehow associating it 
with anything awful. “  Well, come up, and 
make a clean breast of it.”

Dick took young Anson in with his good- 
humoured smile. “ If it ’s assault and battery, 
Frank, we must bail him out. Tell me when 
it’s all over.”

I put Anson in my chair, and sat contem
plating him, as I had done young Leaf the week 
before.

“  Well, what have you done ? ”
” Stopped the Aberdeen express, at Harford, 

Firmin. The one with the two engines.”
“ The six o’clock out of Gleam ? ”
“ Yes.”
“ Well, whatever made you do that ? ”  said 

I, fairly gasping.

“ Well, we— I got in the wrong train, Firmin.”
“ We ? Whom did you go with ? ”
"  No one, Firmin.”
“ Look here, Arthur,” said I sternly. ” I 

want you to make a clean breast of it.”
“ Oh ! so I will, Firmin,” said Anson, for

lornly.
“ Start at the beginning,”  said I.
Anson pulled himself together with a visible 

effort. “  I went up to Gleam to-day, with 
Forder’s special exeat, to take that music ex
amination— it’s awful footle, really, Firmin, 
but K itty took it, and Mater wanted me to. 
There were loads of others there, mostly girls, 
and we waited until our names were called out 
and then we went into different rooms, and a 
professor heard us play a sight piece and that 
thing of Raff’s which everybody knows by 
heart.”

“  I don’t,” said I.
“  Well, I ’ll play it for you if you like, Firmin,’ ’ 

said Arthur.
" Serves me right for interrupting, Arthur. 

Go on.”
“ They started with M’s and worked towards 

A ’s and Z’s, and consequently I was about the 
last called, and I got into the wrong room, 
where some girl was wanted and where they 
bundled me o u t ; she sniggered ; and, finally, 
I got away to the station about six. It was the 
slowest performance. Firmin, you can imagine 
— as dull as ditchwater. I asked a porter 
which was the train, and he said : ‘ First out, 
Number Two, Sir.’ A train came in— two 
engines, diner, conductor in gold lace, all com
plete ; and if I ’d only thought half a second 
I ’d have known it wasn’t  the Harford stopping 
train, and that the porter was the usual ass. 
However, just as I was getting in, a girl hurried 
up, the same girl who had smiled when I came 
sailing into the wrong room, Firmin, and said : 
' Oh ! please ’— she’d been hurrying and was 
almost out of breath— ‘ is this the Harford 
train ? ’

“ I said ‘ Yes,’ and she got in.
“  I followed her, Firmin,” added Anson, 

miserably. “  She asked me how I’d got on 
in the examination, and, just as she was telling 
me she’d made a hash of Raff because the girl 
before her had been weeping over the keys, 
and I had chucked down the Sketch to listen 
to her, the express swam out without a sound.

“ The girl was the first to spot the mistake 
We went sliding through Bulkington, and when 
she saw it she said : ‘ Why, my cousin was to 
get in here.’ ”

Something familiar struck me here, as though 
Arthur were telling me a tale I'd heard before,



anu I said : “ Don’t 
know the name,
Arthur, do you ? ”

‘ Y o r k e ,” s a i d
Anson.

F o r  the  life o f  m e 
I  couldn’ t  help th e  
laugh w h ich  b u rs t 
f r o m  m e .  M i s s  
Y o rk c  w as a  y o u n g  
lady w h o , a p p a r e n tly , 
lived in accidents, 
but it was ra th e r a 
coincidence t h a t  th e  
c h r o n i c l e  o f  h e r  
doings s ho u ld  be re 
tailed to  m e o n  t w o  
s u c c e e d i n g  S a t u r 
days.

“ I ’ve heard o f h e r 
before, A r t h u r ,”  said 
I . “  H e r  d e s tin y  
seems to be to  g e t 
young H a rfo r d ia n s  
into scrapes.”

“  I t  w a s n ’ t  h e r 
fa u lt,”  said A r t h u r , 
instinctively s tic k in g  
up for Y o la n d e , as 
Le a f had d o n e , a n d  
at this second co
incidence I  la u g h e d  
again.

“  Go o n ,”  said I ,  
b e c o m i n g  s e r i o u s  
again and n o t a lt o 
gether fo r  s h o w  
either. S to p p in g  th e  
Aberdonian is no 
joke.

" ‘ We’re in the wrong train, I believe,’ I 
said to the girl. ‘ All locals stop at Bulking- 
ton,' And I turned up my time-table.

" ‘ "  c’ve got into the Scotch Express, I fancy,’ 
I said.

‘ \\ here does it stop ? ’ she asked, no end
anxious.

ti t j-\ ,L ie  w e.
She gave a moan and then said: ' Whatever 

vou say ^ was the Harford train ? ’ 
beastly porter said it was.’ 

u 'tell, what are we to do ? ’ she said.
I couldn’t say anything to comfort her. 

saw nothing for it but going on to Crewe. 
,, en’ M we rushed past the little wood before 

e signal-bcx she gave me a sort of look of 
esperation and glanced at the gilt chain above 
e d°or* Before I knew just what I was

TH E R E  W A S AN  A W F U L  R O W .”

doing, I had clutched that chain and pulled 
it down as far as it would come. All the 
brakes went on at once, the train pulled up at 
Harford, and we both jumped out like a shot.

“  There was an awful row. The people 
in the train put out their heads and gaped, 
and the station-master kicked up no end 
of a fuss. Then the engine gave a whistle, the 
guard said something to the station-master, 
and the train cleared out. We went into the 
station-master’s office and explained things—  
especially about the porter. He took down 
our names, and told us that the Aberdonian 
had run for years and years without a stop 
and that we’d smashed her record, that 
undoubtedly the company would prosecute 
me, and the girl for aiding and abetting, that 
Forder should know, and Harbour, and I’d be
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kicked out of the school. He was in no end 
of a paddy all through. Then he opened the 
door, and the girl said quite sw eetly: ‘ Good 
afternoon/Mr. Salt.’

"  He looked at her for half a moment, and 
then raised his hat politely, and said, ‘ Good 
evening, Miss Yorke.’

“ We c’eared Out then, and I told the girl 
how beastly sorry I was to have landed her 
in such a mess, but she didn’t  seem to mind a 
hang. Then we said good-bye, and— that’s all.”

" Quite sure, Arthur ? ” said I, half-worried, . 
half-amused.

" Ye-es,”  said Anson, hesitatingly.
“ You’re on your honour,” said I, warningly.
*' Oh ! well,” said Arthur, with a jerk, " she 

said I was an awfully decent fellow and she 
liked my tie.”

I twisted, despite myself, in helpless laughter, 
and Anson blinked solemnly and blushed alter
nately upon my levity.

“  Arthur,” said I at last, ”  your Miss Yorke 
is a lusus natures. Here’s pen and ink. Write 
home and let your father know.”

" And Forder ? ”  asked Arthur, quaking, as 
he mentioned our ”  just beast.”

“ Well, you’ll have to tell him,” said I, “  as 
soon as the letter’s finished. That’s certain. 
Now write.”

I took him to Forder’s, and when he came 
out I own I looked sharply at the youngster. 
He was rather pale.

“  Well ? ”
“  He said I was an idiot, I think,” said 

Arthur cheerfully. And then he added, still 
more cheerfully : “  I never said a word about 
the girl, Firmin.”

“  True blue, old man,” said I, gurgling, as 
I limped away.

116 ^

CHAPTER IX.

THE BOYCOTTING OF BOB LEAF.

5 INCE Bob Leaf had openly championed 
Erpingham at that heated meeting of 
Crosse’s house he had had a particu
larly lively time among his fellows— as 

lively as juniors could make it. They weren’ t 
going to let him run counter to universal school 
opinion without showing him their sense of his 
error, and they did so in the direct, uncom
promising manner which has ever been fashion
able in fagdom. Thus, if Bob asked for salt 
at dinner-table he didn’t get it. He had to 
leach for it himself. There was nothing half
hearted in the unpoliteness of hisjnext-hand 
neighbour. Bob stood this rather doubtfully

for a day or two, then, like a sensible fellow, 
after surveying his foes individually and col
lectively, drew up his plan of campaign.

“  Pass the salt. Harris, please,” afiid he, one 
day.

Harris took no notice, elaborately, but next 
moment almost jumped off his chair. Bob’s 
boot had caught him neatly on the ankle, 
“ Salt, please, Harris,” said Bob. " Thought 
you didn’t hear.”

“ Oh, you pig, Leaf,”  murmured Harris.
“  Hurry up,” said Bob quietly, putting down 

his knife and fork and giving Harris a look 
which spoke the whole Newgate calendar.

“ Shan’t,” said Harris.
Bob’s boot went into action again, very 

quietly but effectively. ”  I ’m waiting,” he 
said grimly, still eyeing Harris truculently.

Harris blinked the tears back and visibly 
hesitated, and of course this is fatal. He 
passed the salt. “  Thanks,” murmured Bob 
sweetly, as he resumed on his mutton. Then, 
when he had allowed time for his little atten
tions to Harris to sink in, he took up his parable 
again. “  Everybody— especially little Harrises 
— shall be polite. I ’ll tweak your long nose, 
Harris, after dinner, if you don’t pass me the 
mustard— instanter.”

Harris clutched the cruet hastily and set it 
down with a rattle before Bob, and the eyes of 
Crosse’s fagdom spotted the little byplay in a 
flash. Leaf gazed amiably round the long 
table ; then he murmured to H arris: ” I
don’t  take mustard with mutton, Harris, 
really, but that was par exempts."

“ You’ll see, you beastly cad, after dinner,” 
murmured the outraged Harris. *

" I mean to, as soon as the seniors are out,” 
said Bob.

When we had gone out Bob shut the dining
room door. “  I ’ve barked Harris’ shins for 
him, and I ’m going to do the same to any of 
you who isn’t decently civil and doesn’t speak 
when he’s spoken to.”

“ Oh no, you’re not,”  shouted Robinson. 
“  We’re not going to have anything to do with 
you. You’re in Coventry.”

“  Rot,”  said Bob calmly, keeping his back 
to the wall. “  What have I done ? ”

“ Erpingham 1 ”  burbled the juniors, as 
though that word meant crime unspeakable.

”  Fag and toady to Toothpick and his ro-ten 
friend.”

" I ’d black Erpingham’s boots if he arked 
me,”  said Bob. ”  He’s as good a fellow as 
Jim Mordaunt any day, and you’ll find that out 
pretty soon. I know it already. Didn’t he 
save Anson’s life, and perhaps mine, too ? ”
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" What a catch for H arford!” shouted,a 
vc on the rear of the encircling crowd.

" ■ 'll pull your nose for that, Faulder,”  said 
Bo!-, “ if you'll come here.”

“ Scrag him,”  said Faulder viciously, and 
twc ly eager youngsters only wanted one 
spin: among them whose pluck was equal to 
the lad’s who was bullying them to have made 
short work of Master Bob. But no one, except 
Harris, had any particular wrong to avenge, 
and Harris, as Bob knew, didn’t  count, and 
therefore, though a score pair of eyes gfared 
fiercely on him, no one led an attack. Bob 
showed no white feather, though a severe 
mauling was probably nearer than he knew.

“ Listen, you fellows,” he said solemnly ; “  if 
you scrag me I ’ll take each of you separately as 
I can get you, if I wait a year for it. That’s all. 
And if I speak to you civilly I want a civil 
answer. I haven’t  anything else to say.”

Bob went out, and Crosse’s juniors made no 
attempt to stop him. Some of them saw, I 
fancy, that Bob at least had cause to be thank
ful to Erpingham. and all recognised his pluck ; 
but in school-life, prejudice, when it is seen as 
school honour, is strong as iron bands. They 
buzzed and burbled over Bob’s open defiance 
until King said : “  Strikes me we needn’t  go 
further with Bob than Jim does with Erping
ham. He passes him the salt, Harris.”

" Then you can jolly well pass Leaf it, King,” 
growled Harris. “  He’ll hack you before you 
can say ‘ knife.’ ”

“ Oh no, he can’t, Bertie,”  said King, sooth
ingly. ” I can say ‘ knife ' awfully quick. And, 
I say, have you fellows thought what Bob 

, means to our cricket ? There’s no bowler in 
Crosse’s lot worth mentioning beside him.” 

" I d  rather lose every match without him,”  
said Faulder, hotly, ”  than win ’em all with 
him.”

“ That’s because you're an ass, Patrick,” 
said King’s friend Fawcett, judicially.

“ W ll, I ’m captain,” said Rudge, “  and he 
isn’t going to play if I know it.”

' All right, Teddy,” said King, “  that settles 
•t. W e may not be making a mistake, after all. 
Have it your own way.”

No', it so happened that Leaf was at that 
momt „ getting into his flannels, as he was 
keen as mustard on cricket, and Crosse’s juniors 
were tiling with Forder’s Third XI. that 
\r*erno n' Before he went down to Long 

eads ie strolled up to Crosse's grille to see 
4 Rudye’s chosen band were such as he ap
proved of. He rubbed his eyes, hardly be- 

eviog he had really read aright. His own 
name wasn’t there I No. The eleven best

juniors in Crosse’s were, apparently, Rudge, 
King, Fawcett, Faulder, Baylis, Robinson, 
Lyon. Coleman, Braitbwaite, Rogers, and 
Harris— and Harris. Then Bob turned 
furiously on bis heel and sought out Rudge in 
his study. Rudge was screwihg spikes into his 
boots when Leaf burst in.

“ I say, Rudge, why’s my name not on the 
eleven list ? ”

“ Because you’re not playing.”
" Why ? ”  '
“  You aren’t chosen,” said Rudge, screwing 

away.
“ And Harris is ? ”  said Leaf, his voice trem

bling with rage and scorn.
” His name’s down.”
“ I ’m not going to be done out of my cricket, 

Rudge,” said Leaf in a white rage.
” I ’m captain,” replied Rudge.
“ You’re captaincy won’t save your front 

teeth unless you strike off Harris’ name and put 
mine down.”

Leaf meant exactly what he said, and Rudge, 
a decent cricketer, though not very heavy 
metal, saw it, and found the difference between 
argument with Leaf alone and coram populo. 
He looked at Bob sulkily. "  All right.”

“ Come on, then,” said Bob, and, under the 
fierce eye of my fag, Rudge slowly scored out 
Harris’ name and put down Bob’s.

In Long Meads that afternoon a little drama 
was played out. Forder’s juniors were there 
in full panoply, but Crosse’s held a brief, fierce 
debate within the far pavilion. They struck 
against Leaf's playing— eight of the ten, which 
is a triumphant majority. Bob glared round at 
his fellow juniors, recognised his helplessness, 
and flung out. He was beaten. One must 
knuckle under to numbers, after all. Going 
out of Long Meads he met Anson.

“ Playing, Bob ? ”
L " No,” said Bob, briefly.
L “  Then let’s scull up the river, as far as 
Hunter’s Leap. I was looking for you.”

” I ’m game, Arthur,”  said Bob.
As they were sculling past Yorke’s boat

house, a fresh and cheery voice hailed them.
“ That’s Yolande,” said Leaf.
"  Jove ! so it is,”  said Anson.
" You know her ? ”  asked Bob, in utter 

astonishment.
“  Rather,” said Arthur. "  Do you ? ”
" I should just think so,” said my fag, with 

a chuckle.
“ Oh 1 do come in, please, for five minutes,” 

shouted the girl.
”  Rather,” shouted both in chorus.
When I came down stream that afternoon
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(it was the opening day of the coarse fishing, I 
remember, and I had unfeelingly left Dick 
working in his den), I glanced curiously across 
at Yorke’s boathouse as I turned the bend.

I saw a girl leaning over the end of a punt, 
her chin propped upon both hands, and, in a 
school skiff drawn alongside, Leaf and Anson. 
The sound of boyish voices and girlish laughter 
floated out of the cool gloom of the boathouse. 
The dip of my sculls made the girl look up, and 
I heard her say (you know how water carries 
sound): “ Who’s that, Arthur ? ”

“ Firmin,” said Anson.
Then I heard Bob s a y : “ J o v e! if old

Frank’s coming down, it’s near enough call
over for us. What’s the time, Arthur ? ” 

Arthur murmured something, and Bob said 
hastily: “  We’ll have to pull for it. I ’d no idea! ” 

The boys doffed their caps to their friend, 
pushed away, and then, giving me a demure 
“  wafture of the hand,” sculled headlong down 
the river. A sudden thought struck me, and 
I came across stream to the boathouse. It 
was an abominably rude thing to do, and I can 
only plead that I ’ve never done anything 
similar since, though, as I afterwards knew, 
Miss Yolande was excuse enough for anything. 
I pulled my skiff into the shadow of the boat
house, and she, getting up and kneeling on the 
cushions, contemplated me with honest frank 
curiosity. I raised my hat, and murmured 
“ Miss Yorke ? ”

" Yes,” she said, bubbling with mirth in a 
moment. “  And you are Firmin. The boys 
have told you about me.”

Her jolly smile made it delightfully easy to 
talk to her. “  Oh, rather,” and I laughed.

“ Well, haven’t you come across to lecture 
me— like Agnes ? ”

“  Not at all,” said I, “  but— ” — and she saw 
in a moment I was serious enough— “  I want 
you to do me a great favour, if you will.”

“  I will, if I can,” she said promptly. . 
Then, steadying my skiff against her punt, I 

told her that Dick had told none of us that he 
came from Stonehurst, and that, whatever his 
reasons were, and I was sure they were honour
able (she nodded here), he did not want us to 
know that yet.'

“  And I have told Bob,” she said with a gasp. 
“  And he has told me,”  said I.
“ And three cannot keep a secret.”
"  Oh, but we will, you and Bob and I.”
" I ’ll never breathe a word. I knew from 

Erpingham’s cousin Maud that he had come 
here from Stonehurst. She wrote me : ‘ Did 
I know him ? ’ as though I knew every Har- 
fordian. But I don’t  know why.”

“ Nobody docs,”  said I, and I just hinted 
that Erpingham wasn’t popular.

She was awfully quick in taking- all in, and 
she said : ‘ ‘ I am sorry I ever saia a word.”

“  No harm’s done,” said I, relieved more 
than I could tell her.

“ And what about poor Arthur and that 
wretched train ? ” she asked me, with a little 
blush.

“ No news from the front yet,” said I, laugh
ing. As I looked at her honest brown eyes, 
pretty face, and girlish figure, I could quite 
understand why Arthur had stopped the Aber
donian. Bob would have stopped the Flying 
Dutchman on half a look at a communication 
cord.

” You’ll let me know when there is, won’t 
you ? ” said Yolande, throwing her cushions on 
to the grass as I pushed away.

“ I will, but I’m not afraid.”
"  Nor I,” said she, promptly.
“ Good-bye, Miss Yorke.”
She shook her finger at me merrily. “ I’m 

not Agnes. Yolande, please, Frank.”
I felt, somehow, that I'd done as good work 

on the river that afternoon as I should have 
done over Higher Algebra.

CH APTER X.

WREN COMES OVER.

y OUNG Anson had a letter from his father 
advising him to be more careful in future 
about express trains, and a letter from 

St. Eustas— a very stately letter indeed- 
saying that they had been in communication 
with his father and that they sincerely hoped 
he (young Anson) would never trouble their 
nervous system again. From which I gathered 
that Arthur’s father had paid the fiver for 
“  improper use ” of gilt chains on flying 
Aberdonians.

“ You’d better tell Yolande, Arthur. She’ll 
be anxious.”

"  Bob and I were going over there this after
noon,” said Arthur. “  I ’ll tell her all right.” 

As a matter of fact. Bob and Arthur became 
confirmed river habitues, and if Crosse’s juniors 
thought that kicking Leaf out of their 
cricket XI. desolated his heart, they made a 
vast mistake. Bob became almost oppressively 
cheerful, and oppressively particular as to any 
lack of courtesy towards himself at table or 
elsewhere ; and all this cheerfulness was so 
obviously not “  put on,” so obviously not 
“  smiles hiding the aching heart,”  that Iris
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“  MISS Y O R K E  ? ”

old chums were puz
zled and very dis
appointed. What is 
the good of cutting  ̂
a fellow if he won’t 
see it, of kicking 
him if he can’t feel ?
King and Fawcett 
troubled Rudge and 
his chum Harris with 
choice innuendo.

“ We’re doing very 
well without Bob, 
aren’t  we, Rudge ?
We were only licked 
by an innings yester
day. We’ll win one 
some day.”

“ About Christ
mas,” said Fawcett.

“ We’ve lost Bob, 
but we’ve got Har
ris,’’murmured King.

“ What a catch ! ” 
sighed Fawcett, turn
ing up his eyes like 
a hen drinking.

“ Oui et non, mon 
ami. Did you refer 
to Bertie as Bertie, 
or to his work in the 
country ? ’

“ Oh, both. It 
must have been 
Bertie’s style of 
missing ’em that 
struck Rudge.”

" You try skip
ping, Bertie. Gives a fellow an eye for a likely 
ball,” purred King.

“ I only missed one yesterday,” said Harris, 
hotly.

" Al l ! Herbert, but it was the style in which 
you missed it 1 ”  said Fawcett admiringly.

“ Ne\er mind; Rudge is captain. First-rate 
roan, Rudge. Can see talent, bless you, in a—  
well-----”

"Pound o’ butter,” suggested Fawcett, 
taking his friend’s arm and leaving his barbed 
shafts ■ nkling in the hot and sulky skipper.

Lock here, Bert,”  said Rudge, “  you’ll 
have to buck up or I ’ll have to drop you. I ’ll 
fpve you half an hour’s practice now— and do 
tty to hold ’em.”

I heard, incidentally, that Leaf and Anson 
d mr-.rie the acquaintance of Agnes, and in 

, ue Course of Mrs. Yorke, who, Bob said 
ughed like Yolande. Arthur, it appeared

talked music to Yolande and Co., had twanged 
his banjo, and in dulcet tones, under the green
wood trees behind the boathouse one hot after
noon, had sung the songs of a far country—  
nigger ditties, to be precise. They were, Bob 
assured me, " ripping.” “  And I say, Firmin, 
young Anson has a lovely voice. Mrs. Yorke 
and Yolande say so. All sugar and cream—  
and he doesn’t  know it.”

”  And you, Bob ? What’s your depart
ment ? ”

“  Oh ! I climb trees, and get her her eggs, and 
all that. And, by the way, Firmin, have you 
any book with coloured plates ? Some of the 
eggs we find stump us both.”

I handed Bob an old, worn friend. "  And 
what about your cricket, my son ? ”  Bob 
was on trial before me at that moment.

" Well, Firmin, I ache for a game sometimes, 
but Rudge will have to ask me now. And,
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after all, halfers up at Yorke’s aren’t  footle, 
either,”  he added quickly.

“  Shouldn’t think so,” I said, as I thought of 
Yolande.

The days flew by— fine summer days, and 
Dick and I held on with our Arts w ork: Cicero, 
Virgil, Plato and Sophocles, Milton and Drydeo, 
and mathematics without end. The Fifth and 
Sixth were covering in classics practically the 
same ground, and when we had asked Forder 
if we might take the Arts, he had positively , 
been pleased for five minutes. Crosse and 
Asquith revised our time-tables, and sometimes 
after tea the House Master would drop into 
our studies and give us the little tips that act 
like magic— the things you never see in books, 
the property of men who have spent their lives 
teaching from love of lads and learning.

Dick was a pariah still, of course ; but my 
old friends Bolton, Gale, Wren, &c., were to 
me as they used to be. Only the break between 
Jim and me was definite enough, and over that 
thought I had many a bad half-hour. Once ‘ 
I  met Mrs. Mordaunt on Meads: she was as 
kind as ever, and prattled on about Lord’s and 
Harford as though Jim and I were the old 
friends. She gave Dick, who was next me 
watching the cricket, a quick glance, a curious 
look. When she rose to go I walked with her 
to Meads gate, and she said : “ That was
Erpingham, Frank, wasn’t  it ? ”

”  Y es,”  said I.
"  I like him, Frank. Good-bye.”
Jim and Bill Kent were inseparables now : 

they clubbed together, they strolled the High 
together, came on the Meads together, and, 
though perhaps this was hardly the word for 
Kent’s performances, worked together. Gale, 
Bolton, Cooper, and Crosse’s seniors generally,
I believe, saw little of them. To see Jim so 
thick with Kent added to my disgust. After 
Gleam I thoroughly distrusted Kent. He was 
always heavily jocose when he met me alone.

"  How’s square-toes, Toothpick ? ”
"  Working hard, Kent. Sends his love to 

you.”
“ Is he as unctuously good as ever ? ”
“  When he hasn’t  seen you for a month at 

least I Ask another.”
"  He’ll see me again, never fear. He didn’t 

tell us why he came here. We must always 
remember that. Some of us think of it yet.”

“  Intellectual occupation, Kent. Take care 
of your health.”

“ Never fear,”  smiled Bill.
I almost grew to hate Kent’s banter, and his 

slow mocking smile. Have yon ever seen a dog 
nosing a rabbit in a wall He sniffs the shivering

beastie only a foot away, and he's not content 
until, following his nature, he has broken its 
backbone. Kent reminded me of such a dog.

A day or two after that conversation with 
Kent I shall always remember. I t  was Friday, 
and though I had said nothing 4o Dick about 
it, I had written to my brother in town to call 
at the University and look over the pass list, 
which was due out at twelve. This would 
probably anticipate the official notice of the 
result of Dick’s examination two or three days. 
Jack was to wire to me.

The boy brought me up the orange envelope 
while Dick and I were at tea. I tore it open 
nervously, while my friend went on calmly 
eating bread and butter. It was brief and to 
the point. “ Erpingham, Richard, No. 421. 
Second Division.”

" Something to interest you, D ick,” I said, 
passing over the wire.

Erpingham stiffened as he read the first word; 
then he met my outstretched hand. He had 
flushed with delight and surprise.

“ I say, Frank, you’re an awfully decent 
fellow to have this wire. Jove t it’s a relief," 
and he took a deep breath, as though he wanted 
to fill! his lungs and breathe out all past 
doubt, "  and a miracle.”

“ Miracle be hanged! If it wasn’t  you, 
Richard, it was my tabloid doses of maths, 
and science,” said I.

”  You’re a second MacGuire, a prince of 
coaches— and the best friend a fellow could 
ever have.”

” Steady, Dick,” said I, “  or I ’ll have to kick 
you out. But wasn’t  that a bull’s-eye idea 
of taking the pass for granted and grinding for 
the Arts ? Clear gain of one calendar month, 
which is not to be sneezed at.”

“ Rather, and now, Frank, I will tell you. 
I ’d have been deadly sick if I had had to go 
over that scientific parade ground again.”

“ Duty first, Dick.” said I. “  A  wire home, 
now, and a letter to follow. Off you go. Well 
jaw our heads off after that.”

Dick went, on the word, and hardly had I 
watched, enviously, his manly square-set figure 
out of my door than Wren came in. The school 
captain said : “  Busy, Frank ? ”

“  No,” said I.
"  Then come along o’ me. Forder^hr.s just 

put up the school lists— in Big School. You’ll 
see ’em before the crowd. Prizes, &c."

“ Thanks awfully,” said I, following Wren. 
" I suppose I ’m to congratulate you, old man ?’

" You may, Frank,” he said, with his kindly 
smile. “ I'm still head. But I guess I ’ve had 
a squeak.”

/ i
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Rot,” said I. "  We aren’t just your metal 

yr-t. Ted, unless— well— unless Jim’s been tread- 
on your heels.”

■■ Jim Mordaunt I ”  said Wren. “ Ah I well, 
yo.i haven’t  seen.”

ft ’ •' ^

way down the Sixth— and kept it there. Eleven 
from the bottom was “ Mordaunt.” “ I say, 
Frank, what’s tl\e meaning of thin ? Jim 
among the sweepings 1 ” .

I could only look.
“ Has it struck you, old m‘an, that Jim’s been 

fooling the last ten weeks ? ”
“  That’s Kent, Ted,” I said -bitterly.
"  WeU, Frank, the sooner our brilliant Jim 

gets back on his old track the better. He’s 
your friend. KentTs all right in the cricket'-

TH E  TE L E G R A M  W A S B R IE F  A N D  TO  TH E  PO IN T .

“ No, I haven’t,” said I, plying my crutch 
uncri tically along the pavement. Ted’s tone 
was nil of mystery.

In Big School, Wren and I had the place and 
the school lists to ourselves. I was second, to 
mY u -ter astonishment, and Ted enjoyed my 
stupefaction. “  Yon must see I ’ve had a 
narrow squeak, Frank.”

But Jim ! Where the dickens is Jim ? ”  •
Ted ran his finger down the list— a terrible

v »*~ X V I.— tg.

field, but his talents aren’t  conspicuous any
where else. Can’t  you----- ”

“  He’s cut me.”
“  Ah ! ”  said Wren ; and he whistled. “ That 

Gleam business was a bad one. And here’s 
your friend, Erpingham. Ninth in the Fifth 
is pretty good for a new fellow. Forder will 
give him his remove, I should fancy, at the end 
of the term. Is he clever ? ”

“ Very good. And he can work like a horse.”



THE CAPTAIN.J 2 2

“ Frank, is the school making a huge mistake 
over him ? " asked the captain quietly.

" A better fellow than Erpingham,” said I, 
“ isnlt in Harford.”  *

” That’s good enough for me, then. Can I 
call on you when he’s in, Frank ? I ’ve always 
liked the look of him.”

” Now,” said. I, preparing to move off.
» But Wren wasn’t  to be hurried, and together 
we foraged up and down the lists for ten minutes 
or so ; then, in my room, Wren and Dick and I 
chattered till the captain left for Asquith’s. 
That was a day to be marked with a white stone 
for Dick and me. One fellow, and that fellow 
Wren, had come over to our side. The tide 
had begun to flow.

When the fellows came up from Meads the

lists were besieged. Among the seniors Jim’s 
name was on every one’s lips.

”  Pretty ghastly,” said Cooper to Bolton.
■ " Forder’s playing some horrible joke,” said 

another.
" Below me ! ”  said Barry, “ Tell me it’s 

true.” '
“ Heard the news,’ Toothpick ?” asked Kent 

in his jeering voice. “  I ’m last 1 We do work 
surprises, Jijn and I.”

“ I wish you d been kicked out of the school/' 
said I savagely.

“  I stay till I see some one else kicked out 
first,” he said sweetly. .

And Jim Mordaunt 1
Jim seemed indifferent— which was worst of 

all. *

(To be continued.)

/



HOW A CYCLE IS MADE.

HANKS to the courtesy of the Rudge- 
Whitworth Cycle Co., Coventry, and 
the New Hudson Cycle Co., Birming

ham, I am able to keep the promise made in 
my last article with regard to giving my readers 
an account of the processes through which metal 
has to pass before it emerges as the perfect 
cycle.

One often hears the old first-grade machine 
praised somewhat at the expense of its more 
modern successor, as though the newer article, 
though very much cheaper, were decidedly in
ferior to the products of a period much nearer 
to the great “  boom.” Let me, therefore, 
assure all who read this that the fall in prices 
does not imply a deterioration in quality. 
As a matter of fact, the reverse is the case. We 
hear much less nowadays of cycles “  giving 
way ” unexpectedly than we did when twenty 
guineas, or even more, had to be paid for a 
first-grade. The cheapening process is the in
evitable outcome of the introduction of auto
matic labour-saving machinery ; while 
creased reliability results from the 
experience gained through previous 
failures, So ho one need have the 
least hesitation in entrusting his neck 
to the wares of a good firm, however 
moderate be their price.

All Britons may pride themselves on 
the fact that, in spite of the severest 
foreign competition, the home maker 
has managed to more than hold his 
own. i his is due to the perfect organi
sation of big cycle factories, Every
* >ng is there arranged with an eye to 
economising time, which means money.

e actual value of the metal out of 
W lĉ  a cycle is made is very trifling :

\ we Pay for is the time spent in 
s aping and assembling the many parts.

m-

After this brief introduction, I will plunge 
right into my subject. As a starting-point I 
take the body of the cycle—

T h e  F r a m e ,

composed of a number of tubes— all cut to 
standard sizes by special machinery— and lugs, 
or hollow forgings which hold the tubes together 
at the angles. These last are turned in lathes 
till they are an exact fit for the tubes. Lugs and 
tubes are assembled in a frame, called a " jig ,” 
and held firmly by it while a workman drills 
holes through the lugs for the introduction of 
pins to hold the parts together during the opera
tion of

B razing,
which means welding them together with 
molten brass. In the brazing department of 
a factory are a number of furnaces. At each 
is a smith. He takes a frame or handle-bar or 
front fork, as the case may be, and holds it 
in the fierce flames till the part to be brazed is 
almost white hot. Then he ladles on some

F ig. i .-  
steel

-The crown of a Rudge-Whitworth front fork is squeezed out of a 
plate by a series of powerful presses. '-This illustration shows 

the successive stages through which'the crown passes.
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F ig. 2.*—The great press at the Ru3ge-Wbitworth works, 
Coventry, which converts flat strips of steel into 

chain-stays. Notice the curious misprint 
in the makers* title5-*' makres M 

instead of 4* makers.**

borax as a "  flux,”  and as soon as that has 
run into the joint, pours on fine brass filings, 
which melt, follow the borax, and fill up even 
the minutest crevice. This done, he shakes oft 
all the surplus brass, and goes on to the next 
joint.

When the frame has been brazed the joints 
must be smoothed so as to be fit for plating or 
enamelling. To remove the borax, scale, and 
rough brass edges, it was formerly the .custom 
to use files ; but now the file is replaced by

Sa n d -blasting.

Men cowled in queer head-pieces which suggest 
the Inquisition or the Vehmgericht scour the 
parts with very fine steel shot ejected from a 
nozzle by compressed air. The shot soon 
knock off all excrescences and produce a 
smooth surface. The head-dress protects the 
workers’ lungs and eyes from the dust and 
shot. In front of each eye is a small window, 
the glass of which, so an operator in the Rudge- 
Whitworth works told me, has to be replaced 
every six hours because the surface is gradually 
etched by stray shot till it becomes frosted 
like ground glass.

The next process is
T esting  the F rame.

The firms mentioned each employ their own 
method. In the Rudge-Whitworth factory a 
" jig ” of the shape shown in Fig. 5 is used.

It has a long slit in the upper surface. The 
frame to be tested is held at the bracket by two 
steel points round which it can be turned so as 
to pass through the slit. On the top of the jig 
is a Sliding gauge marked along the centre; 
and also a flat steel gauge hinging at one end 
from a point near the bracket'pivot. The 
workman raises the latter •through the chain 
stays, and if it' does not pass perfectly centrally 
he heats the stays with a blow-flame and bends 
them true. Next he inserts a pointed steel 
bar (A) into the saddle lug, and another with a 
point at each end (B and C) through the head 
tube. The frame is revolved through the jig 
and, if necessary, heated and bent a little this 
way or that until every one of the three pointi 
is exactly in line with the mark on the gauge. 
In this manner perfect truth is obtained.

The New Hudson people do the testing on 
a perfectly flat steel table, measuring it with 
various instruments. This testing is a very 
important operation, for if the frame has the 
least twist the chain will not run true, the 
wheels will not track, and the machine will lack 
" life ”  (Fig. 6).

From the testing-department we pass to the
*

P o l is h in g -S h o p ,

where a regular pyrotechnic display is given 
by dozens of whirring emery wheels as they 
scour the frame to the brightness of silver. 
The polish ensures that the enamel shall lie 
evenly all over the frame (Fig. 7).

To prevent injury to the workmen’s health, 
the dust from the wheels is sucked by air-pumps 
into funnels on the machines which carry it 
out of the building.

The frame has now to be enamelled. First 
it is dipped in paraffin and placed with a number

Fig. 3.—Pinning frames together before Brazing at t'ie , 
New Hudson works.

I
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Fic. 4,—Operatives at the NewHtidson Works 
cleaning brazed joints with steel jdust blown 

from nozzles by compressedJair. The r 
curious head-dress protects their 

ejes'.artd lungs.

of its fellows in a large oven, heated to 
a high temperature, which " sweats ’ ’ 
all the grease out of the pores of the 
machine. From this time onwards the 
workman must not touch a frame with 
the hands until enamelling is complete, 
as enamel will not stick to a surface on 
which there is the least suspicion of 
grease.

The actual

E namelling

is performed by dipping the frame bodily 
into large tanks of shining black 
enamel. The surplus having drained 
off, the frame is placed in an oven

heated to about 350 degrees Fahrenheit and allowed 
to remain there three hours or so for the enamel to 
harden. I stepped into one of these ovens just to 
try the heat. Whew l the mere atmospheric tem
perature— it was one of the hottest days of the 
“  heat wave ” in September— outside seemed quite 
chilly when I emerged after a few seconds. Yet 
men have to go and sit in there and wipe off the 
enamel, which runs to the lowest points of the parts.

This process is repeated four times, the surface 
being flattened down with pumice-stone after every 
stoving but the last.

Some frames have then to be
v L ined

in colours or gold. It is a fascinating sight to 
watch the very expert workers drawing the colour
lines free-hand with almost mathematical precision

Fig. 6.—Frame-testing at the New Hudson Works

Fig. 5.—Testing the trath'of a frame at the Rudge- 
‘ Whitworth works. Pointed steel bars. A, B, and -*

C, are inserted Into the saddle tug and head 
tube, and the frame is trued until all 

three points are ezactiy in line with 
a central mark on the gauge D, 

when the frame is revolved 
about the bottom bracket.

and straightness. Even Euclid could 
scarcely criticise their work. They dip 
their long camel-hair “  points ”  into 

• the colour and, resting the thumb on 
the tube as a guide, draw a line much 
more quickly than it takes to write 
about it.

The gold-lining is a more tedious 
process. One method is to paint the 
surface over with isinglass; to stick 
pure gold-leaf on i t ; to line the gold 
with black enamel to wash off all the 
gold not covered by the enamel; and,
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finally, to dissolve away the enamej, leaving 
the gold lines beneath. It is a comparatively 
slow business, and the manufacturer, reason
ably enough, makes gold-lining a fairly heavy 
“ extra.”

What has been said'of the frame applies to 
the forks. They are brazed, cleaned, enamelled, 
and lined in a precisely similar manner.

We now turn td the

W h eel-b u ild in g .

are performed on the outer end of it by a number 
of tools presented to it in succession. As each 
finishes its particular job it is automatically 
withdrawn and the next steps into its place. 
One bores out the cup ; another .cuts a screw- 
thread on the circumference ; a third separates 
the cup from the bar, and drops it by the 
machine. There is a snick 1 and the bar has 
advanced towards the cutter just the distance 
required for the next cup ; and so on hour after 
hour. Every part is perfectly true to standard 
size ; the automaton can’t make a mistake. 
Similarly with the spindles and hubs.

These parts are then hardened in special ! 
furnaces, polished, plated, and polished again, ' 
and then are ready for incorporation into the 
cycle.

The spokes and hub (the last bored in a jig) 
are first laced into the rim, and then the half
built wheel is placed on a stand and the spokes 
are finally tensioned and the wheel trued at the 
same time. This is done wonderfully quickly.

Next on go the covers and inner-tubes. I 
asked how long it took a skilled workman to 
get them in position, and was told “ Two 
minutes by the watch.” This sounds very 
rapid work. One would like to have one of 
the men near at hand in case of a puncture.

The free-wheel having been added, the 
wheel is complete.

T he H an d le-bars

. The Rudge-Whitworth people make their own 
rims. I saw the rolling-mill, which absorbs a 
long ribbon of steel, cuts it to correct length, 
and draws it between fifteen sets of rolls, 
gradually fashioning rim after rim true to 
section and perfectly circular. The ends are 
joined by a plate riveted over them.

The rim then has the spoke-holes punched 
by a mathematically correct jig— thirty-two 
for the front, forty for the back of an “ R.-W.” 

-The spokes are made from steel wire. An 
operative cuts each to standard length in a 
special machine. Elsewhere they have threads 
fashioned on their nipple ends by being rolled 
between a pair of serrated jaws. The rate at 
which the R.-W. machines treat the spokes is 
marvellous ; and yet it is a fact that the threads 
so squeezed on the wire are more perfect than 
if they had been made by screwing the spokes 
through a die.

The hubs, spindles, and cones are turned out 
of solid steel bars by automatic machinery. 
In the New Hudson works you may see a long 
row of these wonderful contrivances fashioning 
cups for the bottom bracket. Each grips a 
bar. As the bar revolves a series of operations

merit a few words. The rough article as it 
comes from the brazing-department is T-shaped.

Fio. 8.—Boring spoke holes In rims (New Hudson).

r
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with a top very long in proportion to the stem. 
This is filled with sand to prevent collapse of 
the tube during bending, heated at certain 
points, and bent to shape over an iron “ form.” 
I saw some smiths at work on “ dropped ” 
handle-oars. Their dexterity quite astonished 
me. '

Now for the

Cr a n k s.

A decade ago crank-making was a slow busi
ness, each article being shaped by hand. Their 
manufacture is now accomplished very speedily. 
The New Hudson people go about it as follows : 
First, you have the steel forgings, the cranks 
in the rough. These are bored for the axle, 
cotter, and crank-pins, and placed in a 
frame or gallery in clusters of eight upwards. 
Each cluster is passed under a revolving 
steel cutter shaped to the outline of a 
crank. This whisks off all the spare metal, 
leaving the exact outline required. The 
gallery is then reversed and the other side 
of the cranks are treated likewise. The 
sides being finished, the face and back 
are planed true in other machines. Thanks 
to the cutters, twenty cranks are now 
finished in about one-twentieth of the 
time formerly required to finish a single 
crank by hand.

Chain W heels

all sizes. The parts of a machine are placed 
in a box and handed out through a pigeon-hole 
to an assembler, who takes them to one of the 
branches-round the walls and rapidly puts them 
together.

As soon as his machine is complete it goes 
to

T he E xam in er s,

through whose hands it must pass for close 
scrutiny of all details. They run their hands 
over all the tubes, feeling for inequalities in the 
surface ; spin the wheels; test the bearings 
and free-wheel; try the brakes ; and generally 
do their best to discover any failing in the 
machine, no matter what grade it may be.

are stamped out of steel sheets by very 
powerful presses. A number of these stamp
ings are then threaded together on a spindle 
and placed in a machine somewhat similar to 
that already described, and cutters pass over 
the periphery of each, biting out the teeth of all 
the stampings simultaneously. The machinery 
is so perfect that the modem chain-wheel is 
wonderfully true ; and this, it need hardly be 
said, greatly conduces to comfortable pedalling, 
since the tension of the chain remains constant 
if the teeth of the wheels over which it passes 
are all of precisely the same size.

For lack of space I am obliged to omit refer
ence to many other interesting processes, and 
must n°'-v introduce my readers to the depart
ment in the Rudge-Whitworth factory where 

e various parts are finally brought together. 
Down the centre of the great floor, 400 ft. 

ong by 60 wide, are a number of wired-in en- 
c osures, with windows like those of a booking- 
0 ce>but on a larger scale. Inside each are 
multitudinous pigeon-holes and boxes full of 
cranks, handle-bars with brakes attached, 
®rew?’ cnP®. cranks, &c. The men in charge 

e given lists of specifications for machines of

Fig. 9.—Machining cranks. A finished " gallery ** of cranks is seen near 
the operative’s right hand. Another gallery is passing 
* under the milling cutter.

If a shortcoming is found, particulars are 
written on a large label; this is tied on, and 
the machine is sent back to the assembler, who 
has to put things right. If, however, the 
machine passes the scrutiny successfully, a 
number is stamped on the head with a steel die, 
and this is entered with full particulars of the 
machine in a large ledger. So that in twenty 
years’ time the makers could, if necessary, turn 
up the history of any mount.

I have postponed to the end of my article 
an account of

T he E lectro-plating  P rocess

to which the hubs, rims, spokes, handle-bars, 
&c., are submitted. In a large works this is 
effected economically by means of special 
devices. Among the things which I saw at 
the Rudge-Whitworth factory was a very fine 
electro-plating outfit. In one tank a number 
of rims mounted on a frame were being slowly 
revolved in a solution of nickel. One terminal 
of the_ electric circuit was connected to large
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Fio. io,—An electroplating vat at the New Hudson Works. A long chain of 
hooks is constantly circulating above the tank. The articles to be plated 

are hung from the hooks, so that they are drawn through the 
plating solution.

plates of nickel,— the other to the pivot on 
which the frame revolved. The current flowing 
from the plates to the rims deposited the nickel 
in the electrolyte (i.e., the solution) on the rims. 
In another tank bunches of small fittings were * 
being plated. But in this case, instead of the 
articles being moved through the solution, the 
solution was circulated by pumps among the

fittings. It is found that the electric* 
deposition of metal is hastened by sud 
movement.

The plating completed, the object is 
polished by revolving discs of calico. 

The reader may, perhaps, wonder 
why some machines 'host so mud 
more than others. The answer has 
been given in a previous article; but 
I will recapitulate it. A first-clas 
mount must have the lugs turned to 
the minimum thickness consistent 
with safety, to save weight. This 
means that only the most perfect 
forgings are available, as the turning 
down reveals defects, and there an 
a lot of “ wasters.”  Then there is 
the lining in gold or colours; the 
steering-lock; better saddle ; extra 
light mudguards ; better tyres ; better 
pedals ; better rims ; better plating; 
better brakes ; and better general finish.

I must not close this , article without tendering 
my thanks to Mr. W. A. Blatch, the courteon 
Secretary of the Rudge-Whitworth Co., and 
to Mr. W. Goddard of the New Hudson Cycle Ci 
for the kind help they have given me towards 
writing and illustrating this all-too-shod 
account of the fine enterprises which they repre
sent.

1

T H E  D IG G E R ’S DREAM .

Somewhere out beyond the mallee, 
Somewhere by . an unknown peak, 

Somewhere in a hidden valley, 
Somewhere in an unnamed creek, 

Somewhere—where the wattle sprinkles 
Golden blossoms on the stream, 

Somewhere—where the bell-bird tinkles, 
Lies the land of which we dream.

Year by year that peak is sighted,
’ Year by year that valley spied ; 

But no foot has ever lighted 
On that Eldorado’s side.

Darkling clouds of disenchantment 
Shroud that valley and that hill; 

Gloomy mists of disappointment 
Veil the Eldorado still.

Some day, out beyond the mallee,
Some day, by that unknown peak, 

Some day, in that hidden valley,
We shall find that unnamed creek. 

Some day, bursting through the shadow 
Of those veiling mists and cold,

We shall light on Eldorado,
Eldorado ! land of gold !

A. C. Y o r k e .

iI
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In the Crocodile Pit.
By DAVID KER.

I l lu s tra ted  by John de Walton.

IGHT of the world and 
shelter of mankind! your 
humblest servant, Shum- 
sheer-i-Hind, dares to lay 
his homage at <your 
august feet and to an
nounce to your sublime 

ears that he has taken that son of Shaitaun 
(Satan), Mir Ali the robber.”

" Sword of India ” seemed a very fit 
name for the stalwart soldier who, as captain 
of the royal body-guard, had just knelt at 
the feet of his master, the Rajah of Magher- 
poor (Crocodile Town), to report the capture 
of the most famous robber-chief in the whole 
district.

The Rajah was sitting under a canopy of 
coloured silk in his palace garden— a 
picturesque maze of dark, glossy foliage, 
gorgeous tropical flowers, gilded arbours, 
and tiny fountains splashing into basins of 
polished marble— above which rose the great 
tower of the palace, a mighty mass of pink 
stone (very like a monster “ shape ” of 
strawberry ice-cream), with flags of every 
colour fluttering from its quaintly carved 
turrets and cornices, and the famous “ pea
cock banner ” of the Rajah waving jauntily 
over all.

“ I '»eg to offer your Highness my hearty 
congratulations,” said to the Rajah, in 
fluent Hindustani, the man seated beside 
him—a sturdy, sun-burned, keen-eyed man 

the uniform of a British major of foot.
I an> glad the fellow is caught at last, for 

I understand he has been the pest of the 
whole country.”

“ It is a true word,” said the Rajah 
gnmly “ but he shall work evil no more. 
bhumsheer-i-Hind, thou hast done well, 
pnd great shall be thy reward. Where is 
this son of mischief whom thou hast taken ? ” 

Close at hand, under a strong guard,” 
replied the soldier. “  What is the pleasure

,, Is sublime highness concerning him ? ”
Vol. x v i  be brought hither,” said the

prince ; “ we would look upon him ere he 
die.”

The captain of the guard made a low 
* salaam, and withdrew.

Meanwhile the great news had flown 
through the crowd that filled the: garden 
(for the Rajah, one of the most civilised 
of the native princes, was wont to throw 
open his grounds daily to the people of his 
capital), and the excitement was over
whelming.

As a rule, the chief attraction to the town 
folk was the crocodile tank in the midst 
of the garden, where the Rajah kept his 
pet monsters. A gruesome spectacle it 
was, that foul pit of slimy, greenish-brown 
water, alive and moving with the homy 
snouts and scaly, mud-plastered bodies 
of those horrid reptiles; and the sight of 
it amid these graceful palms and brilliant 
flowers might well have made Nathaniel 
Hawthorne, in one of his weird fancies, 
compare it to a wicked secret hidden in 
the heart of some man of fair outward 
seeming and high reputation. But it was 
an unfailing attraction for the native loungers, 
and on every fine evening the stone-paved 
terrace around it was crowded to overflowing.

But the moment it got abroad that the 
famous bandit-chief had been captured, 
and was about to be brought up to that 
very spot, everything else was at once for
gotten. The crocodile tank was deserted 
in a trice, and a wall of eager faces and 
jostling shoulders grew up along either side 
of the broad, smooth walk by which he was 
to come.

But when he did come, the general feeling 
was one of deep disappointment. Instead 
of the towering, brawny giant whom one 
and all had expected to see in the person of 
this dreaded bandit, whose wild adventures 
and hairbreadth escapes matched those 
of “ Sivajee the Mahratta ” himself, what 
they saw was a small, spare, almost meagre 
man, no taller than themselves !
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But the major’s soldier-eye gave him a 
very different impression of the prisoner. 
The bold, firm face— the sinewy limbs, 
with a tiger-like elasticity in their every 
movement— the fearless bearing— the quick, 
watchful eye— told their own story to h im ; 

or did he fail to notice the fearful scars that 
earned in all directions the man's gaunt 

chest and arms, which his torn and bloqdtfij 
stained clothing left all but bare. '

The Rajah himself (a noted warrior in • 
his younger days) was not slow to mark 
these tokens of prowess, and muttered with 
stern approval:

“ By the tomb of the Prophet, this is a 
man ! ”

“ Thou art caught at last, then, Ali Jem- 
madar!” added he, after eyeing his pri
soner in silence for a moment. “ The chatty 
goes oft to the well, but it is always broken 
.n the end ! ” .
■ “ It was the will of Allah that I should 
be taken,” said Ali composedly ; “ who can 
resist Him ? ”

" H a! art thou a Moslem, then ? ” 
cried the Rajah, himself a zealous Moham
medan, as were most of his subjects.

“ I am,” said the bandit. “ There is but 
one God, and Mohammed is His prophet,”

“ Thou art pat with thy confession of 
faith, friend,” said the prince, smiling 
sternly; “ but, Moslem or no, thou hast
been a robber and a slayer of men, and we 
free not again a tiger that we have once 
snared.”

“ Kill me if thou wilt,” replied the other, 
calmly. “ If it be my fate to die, I am 
ready; no man can avert his destiny.”

“ True are thy words, Mir Ali; but how 
if it be thy fate to be cast into yon tank of 
crocodiles ? ”

A visible shudder ran through the listen
ing crowd.

“ Surely your Highness would never do 
such a thing ? ” said Major Steel in English, 
with a look of deep disgust on his bold, 
manly face.

" Not I,” replied the Rajah in the same 
tongue; “ I only want to see if I can frighten 
him.”

But it seemed as if he had got hold of the 
wrong man for that purpose ; for, so far from 
being scared, the doomed captive laughed 
aloud.

Cast me in, then—it shall profit thee 
little. The Magher-log (crocodile people) 
are my-friends and brothers, and they will 
do 'me no harm ! ”

Ere the amazed Rajah could reply, there 
came a startling interruption.

A gust of wind whisked off the Rajah’s 
embroidered cap (a small round skull-cap 
set with precious stones) and whirled it away 
right into the centre of the crocodile tank !

“ In an unlucky hour was L born !” 
cried the prince despairingly; “ me clasp 
of yon cap held a sacred stone from the 
tomb of the Prophet himself, given me by 
a holy man whom I met in Mecca when I went 
thither on pilgrimage; and he told me 
that on it depended all my good fortune.
I would not have lost it for the best diamond 
in my palace ! If any man can bring it 
back to me, he shall take from my treasury 
as much as he can lift in both h.s hands.” , 

'But even this dazzling offer could not ■ 
tempt those who heard it to face seemingly ] 
certain death, and it was received by the j 
throng in gloomy silence.

Then, amid the dead hush that followed, 
came forth, clear and unfaltering as ever, 
the voice of Mir Ali the robber :

“ Shall I  bring it back to thee, Rajah ? 
and wilt thou give me my life if I do ? ”

“ Thou hast said,” cried the Rajah, 
trembling with eagerness, “ that the croco
diles will not harm thee. If thou hast 
spoken truly, and canst bring me back 
that which I have lost, thou shalt go free! ’’

“ Dost thou swear it on the Koran ? ”
“ On the Koran I swear it, and on the tomb 

of the Prophet.” .
“ It is good,” said the bandit, as calmly 

as ever.
A murmur of excitement buzzed around 

the listening throng. Here was a new 
spectacle, tenfold more startling than the 
first; and instantly all who could get near 
surged up like a wave on the paved terrace 
around the fatal tank, leaving just room 
for Mir Ali to pass.

The robber threw off what little clothing 
he had, retaining only his cummerbund 
(loin-cloth), thus leaving free for action 
every limb of his gaunt, sinewy frame, 
which glistened with a curious sheen, like 
the surface of a bronze statue when touched 
by the sunshine. Then, with a firm step, 
he went straight to the tank !

The Rajah watched him with parted lips 
and straining eyes, and even the cool major 
bent forward as eagerly as a boy. They 
could hardly believe, even now, that this 
reckless man would actually run such a 
deadly risk, and yet it certainly seemed as 
if he meant it. i
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MIR a l i  h a d  j u s t  s e i z e d  t h e  p r e c i o u s  c a p  w h e n  t h e  m o n s t e r s  w e r e  u p o n  h i m  !
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The cap, thanks to its light material 
and the slimy heaviness of the water, was 
still floating unharmed on the thick, oily 
surface, and all around it lay basking in the 
sun, on .the mud-banks that peered up 
through the water every here and there, 
the hideous monsters— a dozen at least, 
for the tank was a very large one. A more 
loathsome and horrible sight could not be 
imagined, and the mere thought of a man 
going down into such a place— ! But all 
this seemed to have no effect whatever on 
the iron-nerved bandit, who, climbing over 
the railing that guarded the brink, hung 
by his hands for a moment from the edge 
of the parapet, and then dropped with a 
loud splash into the fearful pool below !

The Rajah, too excited to think of his. 
dignity, stood on tiptoe to watch, and 
craned his neck forward like a child at a 
peep-show; and the major, springing down 
from the platform, flew to give orders for 
the lowering of a rope into the tank, by 
which the man might climb out if he suc
ceeded— a point which, necessary as it 
was, had been quite forgotten in the general 
excitement.

Till then, the crocodiles had seemed 
quite unconscious of what was going on, 
being used, no doubt, to a daily crowd and 
bustle around their dwelling-place, but the 
splash of Mir Ali’s plunge into the water, 
and the lap-lap of the ripples against their 
exposed sides, fairly roused them at last. 
The closed eyes opened, the huge tails 
flapped excitedly, the scaly backs quivered 
as the monsters drew themselves together 
for a dash at th's unlooked-for prey.

Meanwhile Mir Ali, wading steadily 
through the shallow water (for the inter
posed mud-banks gave him no chance to 
swim), had just seized the precious cap, 
when, with a swirl and a rush that lashed 
the water into foam, the monsters were 
upon h:m !

A tremor ran through the gazing throng, 
and even the hardy major turned away 
his face; but he looked round again as a 
cry of amazement broke from1 the crowd:

“ See, brothers, see ! they will not touch 
him ; he must be a magician ! ”

In fact, the first crocodile that reached

him, just as its terrible jaws were within a 
few inches of his bare chest, turned aside 
and drew hastily back, and so, too, did the 
next, and the next, and the next, while Mir 
Ali, standing unharmed amid the ring of 
gaping jaws and narrow, cruel eyes, looked 
round with a smile of scornful triumph on 
his lean wolfish face. ^

“ Said I not so ? ” cried a voice from 
the crowd; “  it is the power of Eblis (the 
Evil One) that aids him. How else could 
such a little starveling jackal do such deeds 
as he hath done, unless he were helped by 
demons ? ”

The Rajah, who was quite of the same 
opinion, looked visibly scared, and even the 
cool Englishman was taken aback, for, 
much as he had seen and heard of the strange 
power possessed by certain men in the East 
over beasts and reptiles, he had never yet 
seen anything like this.

Back came Mir Ali—the crocodiles again 
drawing aside as he passed— and he was 
already close to the rope when a huge, 
old, drowsy brute in the far corner (whose 
age-dulled senses had been hardly moved by 
all this stir) at last perceived what was 
going on, and came rushing across the pool 
to seize the man, who had got barely half
way up the rope when the huge snout shot 
up from the water with a savage snap at 
his dangling limbs !

The crowd’s quick gasp of horror sounded 
like a hiss in that dead silence ; but their 
alarm was needless. Barely three inches 
below the soles of his bare feet, the terrible 
jaws clashed together with the snap of a 
steel-trap, but they clashed in vain, and 
the next moment Ali was safe on the 
terrace.

His pardon being thus secured, Major 
Steel begged him of the Rajah as a recruit, 
and the frightened prince, eager to get rid 
of the dreaded “ magician,” at once agreed. 
But not till they were fairly clear of the 
city did Mir Ali tell his new leader that the 
supposed magic lay simply in his being 
wont to anoint himself daily (as a needful 
precaution in this crocodile-haunted region) 
with the sap of a tree, as offensive to croco
diles as assafcetida or burnt feathers to 
ourselves.



A Soldier's Life. By p. J. Thorpe.

II. T O M M Y  IN E X C E L S IS .

T no time in a soldier’s career 
is he more elated than when,

, for the first time, his right 
arm is decorated with the lance- 
corporal’s stripe. On the day 

that he learns that his name has 
been submitted for promotion, 
he is on tenter-hooks until the 
appearance of the Regimental 
Order announcing his elevation. 
It does not take him long to 
rush across to the tailor’s shop, 

where the chevron is soon sewn on, and as 
he dons his coat and struts across the 
square, there is not a prouder man in the 
whole battalion.

Re-entering the barrack-room he is greeted 
with the hand-shakes and congratulations 
of his comrades, and, in accordance with the 
usual custom, he “ wets his stripe ” by 
standing treat all round. He is very full 
of himself all that day, and every now and 
then you will notice him casting furtive 
glances at the newly gained decoration on 
his right sleeve.

Unless he is absolutely prevented by duty, 
he is early at work in the afternoon preparing 
for his “ walk out,” for it is necessary that 
he should apprise the whole town, as well 
as his best girl, of his rise in the world, and 
as he steps lightly and buoyantly down 
the street he feels sure that he is the 
cynosure of neighbouring eyes, As years 
roll by, other and much more valuable 
promotion comes to him, but never again 
does he experience such a feeling of exaltation 
as when he received his first step of pro
motion and became a “ lance-jack.”

The soldier is also exceedingly proud of 
his first good conduct badge, which is 
granted to him after two years of continuous 
good conduct. That badge in a way en
nobles him—it is a special mark of distinc- 
tion—it is a public announcement of the 
ma.D’s steadiness and trustworthiness, and 
knowing that, he rises in his own estimation, 
and realises that he is now on a different 
plane of existence— it makes him more 
circumspect in his behaviour, and should 
an unfortunate slip on his part bring about 
,ts loss, he feels it acutely, and is not the

same man again until this mark of grace is 
restored to him at the end of twelve 
months’ uninterrupted good conduct, dating 
from the day of his lapse.

Even to those who 'are denied the delights 
of promotion or of exhibiting their good 
conduct rewards, there is open a decoration 
in the shape of a good shooting'badge, and

IT IS N E C E S S A R Y  TH A T HE SH O U LD  A P P R IS E  THE 
W H O L E  TO W N , AS W E L L  AS HIS B E S T  GIRL,

OF HIS RISE  IN T H E  W O R LD .

it is a moot point whether the soldier is 
not more proud of this than of even his 
insignia of good conduct. Certain it is that 
no man is filled with a feeling of greater self
esteem than the Tommy when he is first 
decorated with his musketry prize, after 
a sturdy contest on the rifle range.

But it is not promotion alone that raises 
the soldier to the seventh heaven of delight 
— if it is ever the lot of one of my readers 
to be present in a barracks on the day that 
the regiment is warned for active service, 
he will witness a scene of wild delight and 
exuberant spirits of which one can draw 
but a poor pen-picture.

The moment the news is known in the
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barrack-room there arises a perfect babel 
of bud hurrahs, joyous laughter, and 
mirthful chat, which would lead a stranger 
to suppose that a wondrous piece of glad 
tidings had come to hand, or that the men 
were on the eve of some great festival. The 
soldiers themselves tread on air, there is a 
great uplifting of spirits, differences are 
sunk, friendships renewed, and' the soldier 
for the time being is the happiest mortal on 
earth, and feels that he would not exchange 
places with a millionaire.

This exaltation of spirit accompanies him 
in his wanderings, in his daily round of

t h e r e  i s  s t i l l  a n o t h e r  t r i u m p h  i n  s t o r e

FO R HIM----TH E  D A Y  HIS O F F IC E R  PINS
ON HIS B R E A S T  HIS W A R  M E D A L .

camp life, in his marching through the 
enemy’s country, and in the heat of battle—  
and if the hardships and discomforts of a 
protracted campaign do now and then 
damp his ardour a little— the lust of battle 
revivifies it, and his thoughts of those at 
home and the reception he will meet with 
from them on his return, inspire him to 
do his best; a conscious pride comes 
swelling into his throat, and again he revels 
in a feeling of manly superiority, .

But see him when he returns home,

travel-stained and war-worn, and is met 
at the station by acclaiming crowds.

- Proudly he casts his eyes round the cheering 
multitudes, and as the band breaks into a 
stirring march he steps along with springy 
tread, head erect and the light of victory 
irradiating his whole face— he feels then 
that it is good to. be a soldier. ^

There is still another triumph in store for 
him— the day his officer pins on his breast 
his war medal— the goal of his ambition, 
the reward of all his trials, his hardships, 
and his fighting— the badge of the hero. 
That day makes him a man amongst men, 
a king among his fellow creatures.

One more picture to make you realise 
Tommy in Excelsis. After a few days’ delay . 
to get the necessary documents in readiness, j 
furloughs are granted to the men, and there 
is not a happier man in the land than Tommy 
as he shakes hands all round with his com
rades in the barrack-room, and with a 
well-filled purse, a good kit, and his fur
lough in his pocket, strides out of the 
barrack gate and makes for the railway 
station.

Reaching there he finds other of his corps 
waiting to leave. Mutual congratulations 
are passed, an adjournment is made to the 
refreshment bar for a drink, seats are taken 
in the carriages, kit-bags deposited on the 
rack overhead, cigarettes lit, and as the 
train moves out of the station the jubilant 
soldiers set up a ringing cheer which rever
berates from platform to platform, and 
seems to send its echoes around long after 
the train has disappeared. At the end of 
his journey a crowd of relatives and friends 
are waiting to welcome the war-scarred hero, 
and he receives an ovation in keeping with 
all that he longed for and looked forward 
to in the days when he was risking life, day 
by day and hour by hour, in defence of his 
king and country and of the loved ones at 
home.
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DEVELOPING FILMS: WINTER WORK.
HOUGH development is, under cer

tain conditions, one of the most 
pleasant and interesting of photo
graphic processes, the treatment of 

a large number of exposed plates or films 
may pall. When one returns from a holiday 
with a heavy “ bag,” there is a temptation 
to get the developing done with in large doses. 
But I fancy that it is a mistake to obey this 
prompting. Personally, I very seldom handle 
more than a dozen films on end, lest weariness 
of the coloured light should lead to scamping 
the work a bit.

For films I prefer Rodinal, for plates Pyro 
Soda. The former developer has merely to 
be mixed with from fifteen to forty parts of 
water, according to the exposure of the plate. 
In case of over-exposure use a strong developer 
with three to five drops of a io per cent, 
solution of bromide of potassium to the ounce 
of developer; for under-exposures a weak 
developer and no bromide. Flat films, espe
cially Premo Film Pack and Kodoid films, 
should be developed face downwards, as the 
undulations of the surface tend to cause 
streaky development if they are placed film 
UP- I strongly recommend the use of the 
simple dish-rocker described in my last article, 
with a ten-pound weight on the pendulum. 

e presence of developer in the dish stifles 
c vibrations of the rocker very quickly 

uness a heavy “ bob ” be attached. One ad- 
'n+tkfe is that the negative need
n, , kept moving. At the same time it is 

yisa-ble to rock the dish, so that the film may 
0 press on the bottom and develop unequally.

Users of Rodinal will do well to remember 
that the density of the negative is greatly 
reduced by the fixing-bath. Therefore carry 
development much further than would be 
right for Pyro or Hydrokinone —  until the 
film appears black through the celluloid, 
when viewed from behind.

W ashing F ilm N egatives.

For this important process the " Jaynay ” 
floating clip is a great help. It grips the 
negative by one edge and allows it to dangle 
in the washing-vessel ; and when washing 
is complete the two little hooks on the top 
enable you to suspend it from a line for th? 
film to dry. These clips cost twopence each.

It should be pointed out that both films 
and plates are washed much more thoroughly 
in stagnant water if held well above the bottom 
of the vessel. The hypo, as it dissolves out 
of the film, falls to the bottom. Amateurs 
who cannot command a running water-supply 
will do well to remember this. Use a deep 
vessel, and if plates are to be washed 
suspend the rack from a string so that there 
is at least a clear inch between it and the 
bottom of the vessel. Don’t lift the rack out 
of the water, but syphon off the water slowly, 
so that no currents may be formed to disturb 
the hypo. Then fill up again. Three or four 
changes made in this manner will ensure good 
washing. In the case of films or prints, lift 
them very gently from the water. Syphoning 
won’t  do in this case, as the clips sink with the 
water



136 THE CAPTAIN.

FIG. I . — T H E R E  IS H E R E  TOO MUCH F O R EGR OUN D, A N D  T H E  PRIN CIP AL  
OBJECTS A R E  TOO HIGH. B Y  TRIMMING TO T H E  LIN E S A MUCH  

MORE ARTISTIC E F F E C T  IS O B T A IN E D , AS WILL BE  
A PPA R E N T IF TH E  E D GE S A R E  C O V E R E D  UP.

Winter W ork.

The hand-camera is at a considerable dis
count during the darker months of the year. 
But the stand-camera should not— at least, not 
in the country— be retired to winter quarters. 
The keen photographer can find plenty of work 
to do all the year round. One o£ the charges 
to be brought against the prevalence of hand- 
cameras is that it tends to make people for
get this. When the leaves are off the trees 
one is able to work in many places where the 
view is quite obstructed in the summer.

But apart from negative making you 
may keep yourself busy. Begin by over
hauling your dark-room, and if it is damp 
in the winter see that all chemicals are in 
air-tight receptacles. Remove from it 
boxes of plates and packets of printing- 
paper. Then

Sort out y o u r  N egatives ■

and arrange them in an orderly manner, 
so that any one can be found easily; 
and look over the many prints that you' 
have made during the summer. Don’t 
hesitate to destroy all second-rate prints.
They are really only lumber which mar 
the general effect of the collection. Re
place them by more perfect specimens.

While on the subject of prints I will 
say something about

T rimming and  Mounting.

To the beginner trimming often means 
nothing more than cutting off the white

away
spare
would
away

part
an

one
part

edges which the rebate of the 
printing-frame has prevent ed from 
darkening. This is the operation 
in a very crude form. Many 
prints, especially those of land 
scapes and outdoor subjects 
generally, may be made or 
marred by the extent to which 
the trimming-knife is used. 
Errors in the composition may 
be corrected to a certain extent 
For instance, a full print from 
the negative may have the sky
line just half way up the plate— 
a very bad position. By cutting 
away part from the top or 
bottom either foreground or 
is accentuated, and the effect 
becomes much more satisfactory. 
Whether sky or foreground should 
be sacrificed depends upon the 
subject. One would not cut 

of a prettily clouded sky to 
uninteresting foreground, nor 

keep all of a flat sky and shoe 
of the foreground. It is very

difficult to lay down a series of exact rules, 
since in trimming, as in composing the picture, 
a cultivated taste alone is the sure guide. 
But I consider that, as a rule, beginners don’t 
use the pruning-knife enough. A useful tip 
is to provide yourself with a number of masks 
having apertures of different sizes, and to 
move the print about behind these till a 
satisfactory effect is obtained. Then mark

FIG. 2.— THE DARK EDGES MAKE THE PRINT TOO HEAVY. 
CUT THESE OFF AS SHOWN, AND THE PIC

TURE ̂ IS MUCH IMPROVED.
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FIG. 3.— O U T  OF A SLAB A N D  U N IN T E R E S T IN G  PRIN T A PR ETT Y  
L IT T L E  P IE C E  M AY OFTEN B E  CHOSEN. TH E  PART INSIDE  

T H E  LINES LOOKS W E LL B Y  IT SE LF , B U T  IS 
SW AM PED IF T H E  REST IS L E F T  IN.

the print through the mask and 
trim accordingly.

For the actual cutting-off of 
the waste, a well-sharpened pen
knife is quite good enough.
Touch it  up on a hone every 
now and then. The print should 
be placed on some unyielding 
material such as plate glass— an 
old looking-glass is just the 
thing— or clean zinc plate. This 
will ensure a perfect cut. People 
who have a lot of prints to handle 
v dll find a “ Klito ”  Lever Blade 
Trimmer a  good time-saver, 
where straigh t lines only are in 
question. For oval pictures a 
set of zinc cutting shapes (price 
about 3s. for a set of six and a 
swivel trimmer) is needed. You 
should also have a rectangular 
plate-glass shape somewhat larger 
than the plates used in your camera; thus, 
a five-by-four for £ plates. A very handy 
form has parallel lines ruled on the lower 
surface in both directions. These help' you 
to keep the edges of the print parallel.

Mounting.

The simplest form of mount is the " slip-in.” 
It is handy for exhibiting prints in, but 
is not very artistic, as the print cannot be 
trimmed beyond certain dimensions. The 
plate-sunk mount is more effective, though 
it too has its drawbacks. One is practically 
obliged to arrange the print in the exact centre 
of the mount, and a print looks better 
when placed rather above the centre, espe
cially if anything in the nature of a title has 
to be written underneath. .

For showing off prints to advantage there 
is much to be said in favour of the stout art 
paper mounts now so popular. Special papers 
of twenty or so different colours can be bought 
from the dealers for about sixpence a dozen 
pieces twelve by ten inches. Among the 
advantages of this method are the con
venience of being able to select a tint suited 
to the printing-paper ; that prints so mounted 
don T buckle ; that they' are easily stored in 
a small space ; and that they can be rearranged 
and added to indefinitely. A white- or light- 
coloured edging round the print is sometimes 
very effective, but should not be adhered to 
^  a fixed practice. The value of a collection 
18 eT,hanced by artistic variety. Those photo
graphers who are fortunate enough to be
skilful with brush qr pen have unlimited

V°l- W -U ) ; ^

scope for originality in tasteful designs on the 
mount itself.

I can recommend the " Phosys ” file for 
prints. It works on the principle of the card- 
index file used in libraries, offices, &c. Each 
print is mounted separately on an art paper 
or card mount. The mounts are stacked 
perpendicularly in an oak tray, being held in 
position by a removable rod which passes 
through holes near their bottom edges. 
Enough room is left for the mounts to be 
toppled forward to show any one. The better- 
class files are provided with dust-proof lids. 
For drawing-room purposes these are prefer
able to the album, as fresh pictures can be 
substituted from time to time.

' A D uplicate A lbum.

It is advisable to keep a reserve of prints

FIG. 4 .----" A T  TH E FOURTH  H U R D L E .”  A V E R Y
L E V E L  LO T. TIME, V t i  SECO ND,
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from one’s most interesting negatives. Store 
them, untrimmed, in a scrap-album with stout 
cartridge-paper leaves, inserting each corner 
through a slit in the page. Half a dozen 
prints (of the same subject, of course) can be 
placed one on the top of the other. This will 
ensure your having duplicates ready to hand. 
Many photos, which have a purely, personal 
interest are best hoarded in this manner.

There are plenty of good mountants on the 
market. Higgins’ is now very popular. In 
a previous article I quoted from a correspon
dent’s letter on the subject of applying the 
mountant to the prints when the “ wet ” 
process is used. The prints are soaked and 
piled backs upwards, one on the top of the 
other, and squeezed until all superfluous 
moisture is removed and they stick to one 
another. The uppermost is then brushed 
over with the adhesive and mounted, then 
the next, and so on. When " dry ” mounting 
is. preferred— and it is advisable in the case of 
a number of differently sized prints— smear 
the mountant on with the fingers, working 
from the centre outwards. The mount is 
marked ready, so that there may be no delay 
about adjusting the print.« Press the print 
on to the mount with a soft rag, wiping out
wards. If it puckers badly, lift it by one 
edge “and^strip it almost off, then gradually 
replace it. A bit of slackness does not neces
sarily mean a failure, as the print contracts as 
it dries. In fact, a certain amount of slackness 
tends to prevent buckling of the mount.

When mounted, the print should be covered 
with a piece of chemically pure blotting- 
paper— such as is sold for the purpose— and 
put under pressure till dry. After all, mount
ing is a simple enough business, even if a rather 
messy one; and troubles will be avoided 
if you take care that the adhesive is laid on 
evenly, without lumps, and that none of it 
gets on the face of the prints. Don’t worry 
if the edges don’t stick well while the print is 
wet; they will adhere tightly enough as it 
dries under pressure.

A N e w  P.O.P.

is that introduced by the Kodak Co., under 
the name of “ Velvet Solio.” Its surface j$ 
a compromise between those of the well- 
known matte and glossy papers, giving all the 
detail of a glossy surface and the artistic 
softness of the matte. This is a very useful 
all-round paper, toned in the ordinary way. 
The Company’s Dekko and Bromide papers 
are also included in the “ Velvet ” Series.

Another useful P.O.P. is “  Solio No. 2," 
the notable feature of which is that the film 
is not liable to strip from the paper when 
immersed in baths of different temperatures. 
This properly makes it especially suitable 
for handling in warm weather.

A N SW E R S TO CO R R ESPO N D EN TS.
J. D. A ppleb y.— (1) A sy m m etrica l lens has two 

elements, i .e ., a lens on each side of 'the stop, of the 
same focus. A rectilin ea r  lens is one which is so 
corrected as to reproduce straight lines as straight 
lines and not curved. If you photographed a 
square object with an uncorrected lens the sides 
would appear to bulge or curve inwards according 
to the side of the stop on which the lens was. So 
that if you remove the front element of a rectilinear 
lens you get “  barrel ” distortion ; if the back, 
‘‘.pincushion ”  distortion. A n a s tig m a iic  lenses give 
good definition to the edge of the plate with full 
working aperture. Astigmatism implies the in
ability of a lens to focus in one plane rays which 
pass through it obliquely ; and sometimes results 
from the endeavour of the optician to secure a flat 
field. (2) You must either have long extension 
or a lens of _ short focus. To copy a thing full sire 
the camera "must extend to twice the focal length 
of the lens. (3) You need a rising and swinging 
front for lofty buildings. It is a decided advantage 
to have a swing back as well. (4) Tudor Cameras 
are excellent for all-round purposes, including 
copying. (5) Much cheaper to make up your own 
solutions.

D. H . N oble .— Your letter is rather confusing. 
You say that the diaphragm acted in just the same 
manner as an Iris, but was fix e d  at about f/3. This 
seems to be a contradiction in terms. I can hardly 
imagine that you have the figure right, as f/3 would 
mean an aperture of about two inches from a 
quarter-plate. So I can’t give you an answer.

/



IL L U S T R A T E D  B Y  EDGAR A. HOLLOWAY.

I.

OM WILSON threw down his drawing-pen 
with a sigh of satisfaction as the striking 
of the church clock filtered in through 

the half-open window.
“ Thank goodness there’s another day over.”  

he said, hastily packing away his case of instru
ments. “ There,” as he threw the black 
glazed cover over the drawing on which he had 
been working the whole day, “ good-bye to 
that till to-morrow. Are you going to stop late 
again, Eenson ? ”

His companion looked up from his work 
with a laugh.

“ Why not ? ”  he asked. “ We’re not bound 
to knock off work at any definite time, so far as I
am aware, and— ”

“ Oh, well, stay if you like,”  interrupted the 
other, a shade of irritation in his tones. “  I'm 
off, anyway. By-the-by.” he was standing 
framed in the open doorway now, “ have those 
fellows started on the repairs to Christ Church 
yet ? They told the governor they were going 
to ladder-up to-day.”

Yes, they were at work first thing this 
morning, and were to finish the laddering by

dinner-time. But why do you want to know ? 
Surely— ”

“ Of course n o t! ” said Tom hastily.
And with a bang of the door, he was off 

down the narrow staircase and out into the 
street, as though wishful by a hasty retreat to 
avoid any awkward questioning.

It was just about six months since, fresh from 
school, he had entered upon his pupilage to Mr. 
Norman Mortimer, an architect established in 
the market-town of Stowborough^ and it 
cannot be said that he had up to now distin
guished himself by either application to, or 
talent for, his duties.

“ I don’ t care what they say,” Tom muttered 
to himself as he wended his way home, "  I’m 
going to have a try at that steeple. It’s a 
beastly shame to keep a fellow screwed down 
with his nose over a drawing-board all day, and 
then when a chance of a bit of excitement comes 
along to forbid him to take it.”

The renovation of the spire of Christ Church 
had been entrusted to Mr. Mortimer, and a firm 
of London steeplejacks were to act as con
tractors for the work

“ O f'course, it’s,-,of no use my asking 
Phillips’s " — the steeplejacks in question, “ the

\
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governor is sure to have given them the 
tip."

He revolved the matter in his mind all 
through the evening m eal; and failing a 
solution of the problem he sauntered forth 
afterwards to have a look round.

Yes ; what Benson had told him was cor
rect. From ground to vane ran a snaky line 
of ladders, looking terribly frail and unsafe, 
each lashed in the regulation manner to two iron 
"  dogs ” or holdfasts dri.ven into the masonry. 
Never before had the old church spire appeared 
so high. Why, to gaze up to the parapet of the 
tower only made him feel quite dizzy, and 
beyond that, tapering upwards to the blue 
dome, shot the tall, graceful spire, surmounted 
just below the vane by the steeplejacks’ scaffold.

He stood for some time contemplating the 
task which would lie before him did he essay the 
giddy height; then he turned slowly away and 
walked meditatively homewards. He was not 
quite so keen on the climb now; but the awk
ward part of the affair was that he had already 
pledged himself to it in conversation with some 
of his friends.

"  I can’t  draw back now,”  he mused. "  They’d 
be sure to think it was funk.”

The light was beginning to fail now, and with 
the setting of the sun a moderate wind had 
arisen—a wind which promised to blow itself 
into something approaching a gale before the 
night was out.

"  I ’ll do it t ” he cried to himself suddenly. 
“  No one shall ever say that I funked. Yes, 
I ’ll go up to-night.”

II.

Country  towns go early to bed, and by the time 
the clock in the tower of Christ Church had 
struck eleven the streets were utterly deserted. 
True to its presage, the wind had increased in 
violence, bringing with it every now and again a 
swish of fine, cutting rain. I t  was just that kind 
of night when bed appears most enticing, and 
Tom contemplated despairingly the very com
fortable little room he was leaving. Cautiously 
he crept downstairs, drew back the bolts of the 
garden door, and with heart seemingly in a very 
unwonted position tip-toed his way into the 
street which ran at the side of his mother’s 
house. Here he breathed a little more freely, 
and set out at once determinedly for the 
Church.

Truth to tell, Tom was by no means deficient 
in pluck ; but the adventure he was now en
gaged upon was so utterly noveljthat he more 
than once felt prompted to turn back and risk

bung twitted with " funking.” To scale the 
churchyard railings was an easy matter, and 
once within the shadow of the great square tower 
he halted to take breath, secure from pursuit or 
awkward inquiry.

A  long delay was, he felt, worse than useless. 
The steeple had to be climbed, and with a terrible 
feeling of real “  funk “ he planted his foot upon 
the first rung, and so one by one crawled slowly 
up, clinging like grim death to the side-pieces 
and pressing the whole weight of his body 
against the ladders so as to lessen in some degree 
their nerve-destroying pliability.

It seemed an endless climb, up and ever up; 
but at last he felt that he was nearly at the end 
of his labours, for he could see the sky above 
him, where hitherto had been the blackness of 
the masonry wall, and with difficulty repressing 
a glad cry he found himself— upon the parapet 
wall of the tower 1 Above him tapered the 
spire, half as high again as the tower, yet to be 
climbed ; and he groaned in misery at the pros
pect and would have given all he possessed to 
have found himself once more in that little bed
room—his steeple jacking a mere dream.

He looked up with a shudder, and, in letting 
his eyes drop rapidly, caught sight of the sleep
ing world at his feet. How far down the lights 
seemed, twinkling there in the depths, and aU 
was oh, so strangely silent and uncanny !

His hand was upon the ladders once more, 
and he was just lifting his foot off the parapet 
wall, when he heard a hideous jangling, whir
ring sound right beneath him. He dropped 
back on to the roof of the tower, trembling now 
in every limb, and he almost shrieked in his 
terror as a great booming burst from the louvred 
windows. Boom— boom— boom ! Then he
laughed mirthlessly as he counted the strokes. 
Twelve o ’clock I Why, it was nearly an hour 
since he left home, and he was not half-way up 
yet.

Again he was on the yielding ladders, clinging 
to them with both hands and feet, sliding the 
former up the side-pieces in his fear of letting go 
his hold, and planting the latter fairly and 
squarely on each successive rung with the ut
most caution. He did not dare cast his eyes 
downwards ; but for all his endeavours to con
centrate his attention upon the ladders, he 
could not help seeing how rapidly the spire began 
to diminish in width, and how the view of the 
dark, cloud-laden sky opened out more on 
either side at every rung he mounted.

There was more grit in him now, however, 
his first fear over, and he began to feel an inward 
triumph at the assured success of his adventure.

” They won’t be able to call me funky now,”
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he muttered between his clenched 
teeth. “ I shall have the laugh of
them all.” .

Then the thought struck him, how 
could he prove he had made the
ascent ? _

“ I will tie my handkerchief to the 
scaffold,” he thought. "T h ey will
know then— ”

His head encountered some hard 
substance, almost causing him to lose 
his hold. He had reached the scaffold 
at last ; but what was wrong with 
the ladder above him ? He stood . 
looking at it with eyes wide open in 
a new found fear. It was not going 
straight upwards like the others, fol
lowing the slope of the spire, but was 
thrown outwards, so as to run round 
outside the narrow .scaffolding. To 
climb that ladder meant hanging on 
with his back over the black void 
beneath !

The very thought appalled him.
No, that he could never do— he would 
go down again. He had come quite 
high enough, and if he tied his hand
kerchief where he was—

He tried to let go one of his hands 
to draw out the handkerchief ; but 
they clung involuntarily to the side- 
pieces, and he was compelled to re
linquish the attempt. What should 
he do ? To give up now would be 
too terrible— he was tired, too, men
tally and physically exhausted, and 
he could never make the descent 
without a rest. There was no help 
for it—lie must climb that ladder, 
and ■ then he could lie awhile on 
the scaffold before commencing his descent.

With a muttered prayer and a heartfelt re
pentance of his disobedience and foolhardiness, 
he gripped the side-pieces. Half a dozen rungs, 
and he had his hands upon the scaffold— half 
a dozen more, and he swung himself over its 
edge, and cast himself, panting and perspiring, 
upon the narrow planking.

For some few minutes he lay there, flat and 
prostrate, bereft of movement, lulled almost 
lnt0 un' onsciousness by the gentle swaying 
of the frail structure. Then he raised his head 
■ uid looked shudderingly around— downwards 
e did not dare look 1 The clouds had almost 
tsappeared with the uprising of the moon, and 
ore and there in the blue-black vault faint 

twinkling stars were beginning to creep out ; 
ut the wind was increasing in violence, and

H E CA ST H IM SE LF  U P O N  TH E N AR R O W  P L A N K IN G .

suddenly the pleasant swaying motion of the 
scaffold was broken in upon by a sharp short 
toss, almost like that of a cutter in a choppy 
sea.

He was standing up now, pressed close against 
the masonry of the small piece of the spire which 
was above him ; but as he felt the impetuous 
movement of the scaffold he sank trembling 
upon his knees, every moment expecting to 
be thrown off. Below, the lights still twinkled, 
but very faintly, through the gathered mists, 
and the combined sway of scaffold and spire gave 
the world at his feet the resemblance of a huge, 
black, billowy ocean, in the depths of which 
he might at any moment be engulfed.

He felt that if he remained there longer his 
reason would go, so with trembling hands he 
tied his handkerchief to one of the scaffold poles,
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and then— not daring to delay a moment—  
knelt down once more and, with hands clutch
ing tightly that portion of the ladder which 
projected above the scaffold, placed one leg

lashing. Even had he the nerve to trust him
self upon it, his attempt would be vain, for he 
could never reach the ladder below.

The full force of this reasoning rushed in upon

HE F E LT TH E LA D D E R  “ G I V E ”  A N D  S W A Y  IN TH E  MOST 

ALAR M IN G MANNER.

down on <o the first rung he would use in his 
descent.
j.-,Even as he did so, he felt the ladder " give ” 
and^sway in a most alarming manner. What 
had happened ? There was.no need to ask. 
T hev bottom lashing had parted or become 
unfastened, and the ladder itself was swinging 
freely in the air, supported only by its cop

him  in  the hundredth  p a rt  o f a  second, an1* 
w ith  a  cry  o f terror aud despair he sank IwM*. 
fa in tin g  upon the planks.

III.

I t  w as som e considerable tim e before he roti*  ̂
h im self from  his stu p or, and then it  was only

!
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to shrink back upon the scaffold with a shudder. 
The wind was rising fast, blowing itself into a 
steady gale; and there were occasional squalls 
which, while they lasted, held the scaffold as in 
a riant grip, to release it later with a plunge that 
threatened to sweep it clear of the spire out into 
the darkness beyond. _ ‘
J Once he essayed to  rise to  his feet, an d  m anaged 
indeed to get upon his knees, b u t th e  resistless 
swaying numbed his facu lties, and he w as fain 
to cower once m ore upon the p lan ks, one arm  
twined around the p ro jectin g  top  o f  the ladder. 
To his untutored experience th e  spire cou ld  n o t 
much longer stand th e  stra in  p laced  upon it, 
and he pictured in v iv id  colours his fa ll  through 
space to the graveyard  ly in g  below .

So an hour passed, or more— the booming of 
the clock escaped his hearing, then a lethargy 
began to steal over him, and he caught himself 
more than once nodding in response to the 
monotonous swaying motion, until roused by 
the sudden relentless grip of the storm-fiend. It 
was still clear overhead, and the stars looked 
very cruel and cold ; but away in the distance, 
over the hills behind which the moon was al
ready sinking, a thick scud was flecking the 
heavens—a scud black as the blackest night and 
portentous of still worse weather to come.

It was after one of these relapses that he be
thought himself of some means of lashing him
self in safety. At any moment he might be 
rolled off into eternity, and he rose now, tot
tering to his feet, and looked anxiously around. 
But his search was fruitless, and he was sinking 
down once more with a groan of despair, when 
he bethought himself of his handkerchief. How 
lucky it was now that he had not tied it to the 
ladders below 1 He could at least take a turn 
round the projecting ladder, and insecure as 
the ligature was it gave him some little con
fidence and he feared less his frequent relapses 
into a state of semi-somnolence.

The hours ran on, and with every vibration 
of the tower-clock the wind seemed to increase 
its violence. With the first streaks of dawn 
it was shrieking and howling like a thousand 
furies, and the swaying of the scaffold 
became terrifying in the extreme. But Tom 
was almost beyond feeling now. The terrors 
of the long night had proved too much for him, 
and he was in that condition which the family 
doctor, had he happened to be on the spot, 
would have termed semi-comatose. Below,

o world for the most part was still sleeping,
nt already,here and there,thin little streams of 

smoke betokened the early housewife preparing
e morning meal ere her man set out upon his 

day’s toil.

All was light now, for the sun, although in
visible behind the sullen masses of clouds, had 
risen far above the horizon. Work had com
menced in earnest, and the sounds of hammering, 
the shrieks of railway whistles, the cries of chil
dren, and the booming of machinery, rose on 
the wings of the wind, but swept unheeded 
past the lonely figure crouched upon those 
heaving boards.

IV.

I t  was seven o’clock, and in the road which 
ran past the churchyard was gathered a knot 
of anxious men. From time to time a passer-by 
joined the group, until within a very short space 
of time quite a Considerable crowd was gazing 
up at the spire.

“  I thought of it last night,” the master 
steeplejack was saying, “ when I heard the wind 
rising ; and I shall be surprised if it don’t  drop 
pretty quickly. Why,- it was as rotten as a 
pear when I examined it yesterday— hardly a 
scrap of mortar in the joints, and cracks— ah, as 
wide as your finger all the way down! ”

“ Can nothing be done ? ”  asked one of the 
onlookers. ' ,

“ D one?” replied the steeplejack contemp
tuously. “  Of course it can. We might tie it 
up with ropes or prop it up with bits of wood ; 
but there ”— turning to his men— “ it’s no 
joking matter, and I’m only thankful that I 
don’t take any risks under my contract. Any 
of you chaps feel like going up ? ”

There was a muttered growl of dissent, and 
the man continued:

" I should think not, indeed. No good could 
be done, and it would be sheer madness to—  
eh, what ? Someone up there ? Nonsense ! ”

He stepped back into the road, however* as 
he spoke, so as to command a better view, and 
looked anxiously aloft. Then be gave a great 
cry.

“ It’s right, chaps. Some fool has climbed 
it in the night, and— see ” (he pointed to the 
swaying ladder), “  that ladder we lashed tem
porarily has become unlashed, and he couldn’t 
come down again.”

He looked round as though to read the faces 
of his men.

“ We can’t leave him there,”  he cried. 
“  Come— who’ll follow me ? ”

With a spring he was upon the first ladder, 
swarming up with strong, sure strides, not 
troubling to look back, for he knew instinctively 
that where he went his men would follow.

Over the parapet of the tower— a second’s 
breathing, then up again. He is-at the foot of 
the hanging ladder now, and he stops, draws a
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it’s OF HQ OSS CLINGING TO ME," SAID THE STEEPLEJACK.

/
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lashing irom his pocket, throws it out with a 
sure hand, catches the returning end, and pulls I 
the foot in to him, hanging on all the time with 
feet intertwined among the rungs of the ladder
he is upon. ) _

One of his men is beneath and assists him in 
securing the lashing, then another line is made 
fast to its centre, and within the space of what 
has seemed an age to the waiting crowd below—  
though really but a matter of seconds— the 
steeplejack is climbing on to the scaffold. A 
big cheer goes up, but it is unheard at that dizzy 
height, with the wind shrieking and whistling 
and the scaffold giving great big thuds under 
the increased weight of two extra men. .

" Well, you young----- ”
But the words are choked back as the boy 

falls into the strong arms, dropping from his 
nerveless grasp the handkerchief he had untied 
an hour ago and had been feebly waving in an 
endeavour to attract attention.

“ This is a pretty go,”  growled the steeple
jack. “ We shall never get him down the 
ladders. It’ll mean the bosun’s chair, 1 can see, 
and that’ll take half-an-hour to rig up. Half- 
an-hour on this, eh ? How do you feel. Bill ? ”  

For answer his man made a big giimace.
“ It’ll have to be done, anyhow, and all we 

can hope is that the blessed old thing won’t go 
till we’ve finished. You'd better run down 
and get the block and fall out. I ’ll lower the 
service tackle.” -

The man had already swung himself off the 
scaffold, and was about to hurry down, when the 
voice of the steeplejack called him back.

“ Hold on a minute, I think the boy’s coming 
to, and if we can only manage it, it’ll save a 
lot of risk. Here,” (to Tom) “ cheer up, old 
fellow; there’re no necks broken. That’s right, 
buck yourself up. I think he’ll do, B ill; but 
he 11 have to look quick about it, for, if you ask 
me. this old scaffold won’t stand the three of us 
much longer in this gale.”

The words reached Tom’s ears and he faintly 
signified his readiness.

Do you think you can manage to get down
the ladders ? ”

1 11 try,” replied Tom. with a queer shake in
his voice.

“ It won’t  be of much use trying,” said the 
steeplejack grimly. “ When you start you’ve 
got to finish. Now, Bill, you stand by ready to 
receive him, while I lower him over.”

But Tom hung on so that it was a difficult 
matter to accomplish.

“ It’s of no use clinging to me,”  said the 
steeplejack at last, after several ineffectual 
attempts. “ You are in our hands and we 
shan’t  let you fall. Think what every minute 
here means, and be a man, do.”

There could have been no better appeal to 
the boy, and he allowed himself to be lowered 
over, the man below receiving him almost 
in his arms and guiding his feet on to the 
rungs.

It was a long, slow climb down, and a perilous 
one, too, for there were three upon one ladder 
at every step, neither of the men daring to 
leave Tom to himself. A t last the tower plat
form was reached, and the steeplejack gave an 
exclamation of relief.

“ Whew,” he said, mopping his forehead 
vigorously, “ that’s about the tightest job ever 
I ’ve had, and I don’t want another like it. 
Buck up, lad— over you go 1 ”

It was comparatively easy work now, and 
Tom stepped almost fearlessly over the parapet, 
on to  the ladder, and stood a minute later the 
centre of a white-faced crowd, which cheered 
and shook the steeplejack and his man by the 
hand, and generally made an idiot of itself, as 
crowds will when swayed by strong emotions.

* • • • #

It was long before Tom recovered from the 
shock of his night aloft. His sufferings had 
been so real and the punishment for his 
disobedience so severe that he was spared the 
infliction of a reprimand. Out of evil comes 
good at times, however, and it came in this 
instance ; for Tom, sobered by his adventure, 
thenceforth took himself more seriously. He 
realised that his mother had not paid Mr. 
Mortimer a premium merely that he might 
sit on a stool and idle away his time, so he 
plunged into his work, and eventually emerged 
from his apprenticeship a clever young archi
tect.



THE STAMPS OF EGYPT.

THE “ Making of Modern Egypt,” ac
cording to Sir Auckland Colvin, may 
be dated from the commencement of 
the nineteenth century. He tells us 

that “ in 1806 an Albanian soldier, with little 
but his own genius and courage to support him, 
after a trial of strength with the Turkish 
deputy of the Sultan, was himself nominated 
by the Porte to be Wali or Governor of Egypt. 
Little by little the power of Muhammad Ah, 
the Albanian, consolidated itself, and his ambi-
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tions grew,” till finally, in 1841, he held the 
Sultan’s firman, conferring on him and his 
family the right for ever, subject to annual 
tribute, of succession to the Egyptian throne. 
Abbas Pasha, and after him Said Pasha, suc
ceeded Muhammad A l i ; then, in 1863, came 
Ismail Pasha, who treated the soil of Egypt as 
his to dispose of as he would, and the native of 
Egypt as a slave to cultivate the land for the 
benefit of his ruler. At his accession the public 
debt of Egypt was less than four millions ster
ling ; by 1879 he had run it up to over one 
hundred million pounds sterling. Then the

British and French Governments interfered on 
behalf of European creditors, and Ismail was 
deposed by the Sultan at their instance and 
expelled from Egypt in June 1879.

Sir Auckland Colvin thus describes the con
dition of the country at the deposition of 
Ism ail:

" The country was in the utmost misery; 
the indebtedness of the fellah was universal; 
there was no justice; no order, or system, in 
the collection of the land revenue and taxes. 
The finances were bankrupt, and the European 
creditor was in possession. The governing 
body, few in number, were, with rare excep
tions, devoid of character, probity, and intel 
ligence. The Government could not, and 
would not if it could, turn to Constantinople; 
for the Sultan was known to desire nothing 
more than a pretext for resuming the finnans 
which he had granted to the rulers of Egypt 
The. army, composed mainly of Egyptians, 
were the brothers and sons of the unhappy 
taxpayers. The sympathies of all ranks ol 
the army were necessarily with their country 
men.” '

Then came the military revolt headed by 
Arabi Pasha and its suppression by British 
forces ; after which, as a necessary conse
quence, and because of the withdrawal of 
France from the dual control by the Western 
Powers on behalf of the European creditor, 
the British Government undertook, single-
handed, the relief and reorganisation of Egypt- 

“ The success of the military operations 
hndertaken by her Majesty’s Government to 
suppress the late rebellion in Egypt." wrote 
Lord Granville to Lord Dufferin on Novem
ber 3,1882, “  has placed them in a position 0 
authority, and of corresponding responsibility 
in regard to the future government of uia 
country. Her Majesty’s Government, w 
desiring that British occupation should
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for as short a time as possible, feel bound not 
to withdraw from the task thus imposed on 
them, until the administration of affairs has 
been reconstructed on a basis which will afford 
satisfactory guarantees Ĵ for- the maintenance 
of peace, order, and prosperity in Egypt, for 
the stability of the Khedive’s authority, for 
the judicious development of self-government, 
and for the fulfilment of obligations towards 
foreign Powers. These objects are in the real 
interest of Egypt, of this country, and of 
Europe."

The British “ administration of affairs ” still 
continues, and the withdrawal seems to be as 
far off as ever. In the opinion of many the 
British occupation must some day end in the 
proclamation of a  Protectorate. Recent events 
have emphasised the necessity for firmness in 
British rule. Abbas Hilmi has succeeded his 
father Tewfik, but he holds under the firman 
of the Sultan.

The present situation is thus summed up by 
Sir Auckland Colvin in his great book on “ The 
Making of Modern Egypt ”  : “  Since the acces
sion of Khedive Abbfis Hilmi, two important 
factors have been created, which have gone 
far to modify the situation as he received it 
from his father. The British flag floats in the 

j Soudan beside the Egyptian standard ; and 
all Europe, following the lead of France, has 
recognised the paramount interest of Great 
Britain in Egypt. The significance of the first 
factor speaks for itself. As to the other, the 
first Article of the Agreement of April 8, 1904, 
lays down that while Great Britain has no 
intention of altering the political status of 
Egypt, the Government of the French Republic 
declares for its part that it will not obstruct the 
action of Great Britain in that country by 
asking that a limit of time be fixed for the 
British occupation, or in any other manner.” 

Meanwhile, the country is becoming Euro
peanised. but the Turk has still a nominal 
share in its administration, and its people are 
fettered and prejudiced by the precepts and 
prohibitions of the creed of an effete civilisation.

Its P hilatelic H istory,
It seems strange to speak of the philatelic 

history of the land of the Pharaohs, but though 
much of a past civilisation clings to the country, 
h is, under a more enlightened administration, 
slowly emerging from its past.

n 1866. during the reign of the spendthrift 
5mail Pasha, the first postage stamps were 

•ssued ; they were designed for inland use 
“ y* foreign letters having to be forwarded 

0ugh the foreign post offices established in

Alexandria. This first issue, printed in Genoa, 
consisted of seven values each of a separate 
design, and each was overprinted with a Turkish 
inscription in the shape of an oval. In 1867 
this series was superseded by one of uniform 
design, six values, consisting of a pyramid and 
sphinx. The stamps were drawn on a litho
graphic stone and printed in Alexandria. This 
in turn was superseded in 1872 by a very rough 
series, turned out, apparently, by native printers 
in Cairo. The design \yas similar to the last 
issue. In 1879 the remaining stock of the 
2̂  piastres, for which there was little demand, 
was surcharged and used up as 5 paras and 
10 paras stamps. In 1879 Messrs. De la Rue

LO RD  CROMER.

and Co. designed, engraved, and printed the 
still current series, retaining as the central 
figure of the design the pyramid and sphinx 

The stamps of Egypt are comparatively 
low priced ; they offer a fine field for the young 
collector who desires to specialise in a country 
with great possibilities, for if, as we believe, 
the inevitable end is to be a British Protec
torate, then those who take up the country 
now and stick to it will have good reason to 
congratulate themselves on their choice some 
fine day when its stamps are transferred from 
the Foreign Countries Section of our catalogues 
to the British Colonial Section.
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1866. Seven values. Design differing in 
each value ; each value overprinted with a 
Turkish inscription, oval in shape ; on the 
left is the word “ Masrije ” or Egyptian, at the 
top “ Busta ” or postage, and on the right 
“ Tam gai” or stamp. The inscription at the 
foot contains the value in letters. These stamps 
were intended for inland use only, foreign 
letters having to be forwarded as before by 
one of the foreign post offices established in 
Alexandria, They were printed by Fratelli 
Pellas, in Genoa, on paper watermarked with 
a pyramid, on the top of which was a ten-rayed 
star, except the i piastre, which, for some un
explained reason, was printed on unwater
marked paper. The stamps were perforated, 
but many were issued imperf. Our illustra
tions are made from imperf. copies because 
they yield the clearest copies for reproduction.

Wmk. Pyramid. Perf.
Unused. Used.
5. d. s. d.

5 paras, grey . 
10 paras, brown . * . 4 

. . 10
0 ,. 
0 ..

4
10

0
0

20 paras, blue . . . 10 0 .. 8 0
r piastre, mauve . . 2 0 .. X 0a piastres, yellow . . 8 O a . 6 0
J piastres, rose . . . 30 O . . 30 0

10 piastres, slate-blue . . 35 . . 35 0
1867 .— Six values. Design, pyramid and 

sphinx in an oval enclosed in an oblong rec
tangular frame. The para values have the 
word “ Para ” in the upper corners and the 
piastre “  P ” in the left upper corner and “ E ” 
in the right corner as an abbreviation of

piastre. In the centre upper label are the 
Arabic words, " Tamga'i Posta Masrie ’’  ̂
Arabic characters, meaning “ Egyptian postage 
stamp.” The two bottom comers contain the 
figures of value, and between is the value in 
Arabic characters. In the left-hand portion 
of the frame is a representation of P om p ey’s 
pillar, and in the right of Cleopatra’s needle. 
These stamps were drawn on the lithographic 
stone by F. Hoff from Silesia and printed by 
V, Penasson in Alexandria. This series is 
much rarer than its catalogue price would 
indicate. Mint copies, with full gum and well 
centred, are extremely scarce. I have been 
specialising in the country for some years, and 
have gone through many of the best dealers' 
stocks, and yet can boast of satisfactory copies 
of only three of the lower values.

The stamps of this series were printed on 
paper watermarked with a crescent and star, 
and perforated.

Wmk. Crescent and Star, perf.
Unused. Used.

s. d . i  A
8 paras, yellow . . . i 6 . . o 6

io paras, mauve . . . 2 0  .. 20
20 paras, green . . . 2 0  .. 09
z piastre, red . . . 0 6  ., o x
2 piastres, blue . . . 5 0  .. 26
5 piastres, brown . . 1 5 0  .. 126

1872-5 .— Seven values. Design similar to 
that of the last issue, but the pyramid is more 
to the right an4 the sphinx more to the left 
The figures of value appear in all four corners 
in each value. In the upper label between 
the figures of value is an Arabic inscription 
reading, “ Poste Khedevie Masrie,” and in the 
bottom label, in Italian, “ Poste Khedeuie 
Egiziane,” both meaning " Post of the Egyptian 
Khedivate.”  On the left-hand side label is 
the value in Arabic, and on the right-hand side 
the inscription Para, Piastra, or Piastre ui 
Italian. These stamps were lithographed n> 
the Government offices in Cairo. The p3!*1

/
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was impressed with a crescent and star, to 
serve the purpose of a watermark. This im- ( 
pressed watermark, if I may so term it, can best 
be seen by holding the stamps up to the light 
and looking through them. The design was 
very roughly drawn and the printing was even 
worse.

VVmk. (impressed) Crescent and Star. Perf.
Unused. Used,
s. d* s. d.

5 paras, brown . . . o
10 paras, mauve . 
20 paras, blue .

1 piastre, red .
2 piastres, yellow 
2} piastres, purple 
5 piastres, green .

o i 
o 4
O 2 
O I 
O 2
o 9
2 O

Towards the end of 1874, according to Mr. 
Duerst, a specialist in Egyptians, the stock 
of 5 para stamps got very low and a fresh 
supply was printed at the Government offices 
by native printers. The result was such a 
topsy-turvy arrangement that not a single 
stamp on the sheet was correct, centres and 
frames being incorrectly arranged in the most 
extraordinary manner.

1879 .— Provisionals. Two values. Design : 
a surcharge on the 7.\ piastres of the previous 
issue. It seems that there was very little 
demand for the new value of piastres in
cluded in the previous series, and with a view 
of using up the stock, the remainders were 
surcharged for use as 5 paras and 10 paras 
stamps. One hundred and seventy thousand 
of each value were surcharged.

Provisionals.
Unused. Used.
s. d. 2. d.

5 paras on 2̂  piastres » 0 4  . .  0 6
10 paras on 2$ piastres • 1 0  . ,  0 6

1879 .— Six values. Design : pyramid and 
sphinx m an oval the same for all values, but 
m each value enclosed in a differing framework. 
Engraved by Messrs. De la Rue and Co. in 
London and printed by them on paper water
marked with the crescent and star, and per
forated.

Wmk. Crescent and Star. Perf.

5 paras, brown . 
xo paras, mauve . 
10 paras, blue-grey 
20 paras, blue .
1 piastre, rose .
2 piastres, orange 
5 piastres, green

piastres of the last issue 
surcharged “ 20 paras ” in 
black.

Provisional.
Unused. Used, 
j, d. s. d.

30 paras oq 5
piastres . o 3 .. o 4

Unused. Used.
s. d. 2. d.
0 I .. 0 X
0 3 •• 0 40 3 -- 0 X
0 4 • • 0 1
0 6 .. 0 1
2 O .. 0 1
5 0 .. 0 6

One value. The

7TC

1884 .— Colours changed. Four values. De
sign as in last series. The io paras changed 
from grey to green, the 20 paras from blue to 
rose, the 1 piastre from rose to blue, and the 5 
piastres from green to slate.

Colours changed.
Unused. Used.
2. A. 2. d.

to paras, green . . . o x  .. 0 X
20 paras, rose . . . 0 4  .* 0 1
x piastre, blue . . . 0 3  .. 0 1
5 piastres, slate . . . 2 0  .. 0 i

1888- 92.— Eight values. Design: the same 
pyramid and sphinx in an oval, but enclosed 
in a different framework, and the values changed 
from paras and piastres to milliemes and 
piastres. Watermarked crescent and star, and 
perforated.
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•>. '

l- .

Wmk. Crescent

1 millieme, brown .
2 milliemes, green .
3 milliemes, orange .
5 milliemes, carmine .
1 piastre, blue . .
2 piastres, orange-brown
3 piastres, slate , ' .

10 piastres, violet .

' . zv, 
' $  !

i

’ ? t !. . 1 _ , L .*

Star. Perf.
Unused. Used.
s. d. s, d.
0 t .. 0 1
0 1 .. 0 1
0 z .. 0 1
0 2 .. 0 1
0 A .. 0 1
0 8 .. 0 1

3 0 .. 0 2

Reviews. '
“ Countries and S ta m p s .”

Under this title Miss Harriet E. Colville 
writes what she terms “ A simple and accurate 
Historical Guide to the Postage Stamps of the 
British Empire,” which is being published in 
2id. monthly parts by Messrs. Chas. J. Endle 
and Co., of Bournemouth. .

The Guide is made up of very brief summaries. 
Here is a specimen : ”  Negri Sembilan is a
confederacy of small States in the interior of 
the Malay peninsula. It now includes Sunjei 
Ujong, which is separately represented in our 
stamp albums from 1876 to 1895. The stamps 
of Negri Sembilan date only from 1891, when 
the 2 cents, rose, of the Straits Settle
ments, watermarked Crown and CA, first bore 
the surcharge ‘ Sembilan.' The tiger types 
followed, and were surcharged with fresh 
values in 1899." The surcharge was “ Negri 
Sembilan,” not “ Sembilan.” We do not quite 
see what useful purpose such bare and inade
quate summaries can serve.

G ibbon s’ C a ta logu e . Part 1.
We have already noticed the issue of Part II., 

Foreign Countries, the publication of which has j 
preceded that of Part I., British Empire, just ! 
received. In this Colonial Section vhe Fiji i 
Islands list has been entirely re-written from : 
the fine collection formed by Mr. C. J. Phillips 
and exhibited at the International Exhibition 
recently held in London. In the matter of 
prices the principal changes are a marked 
advance in most of the single CA. issues of 
the King’s head type, otherwise there are few 
changes.

The Stamp Market.
Under this heading we propose to notice 

from time to time the many excellent trade 
lists sent us by dealers.

Mr. W. H. Peckitt, 47 Strand, London, W.C., 
sends us his “ New Bargain List,” full of 
tempting 'offers of single watermark King’s 
heads and Colonial stamps in mint, unused 
condition. The list is supplied post free on 
application, and those who want single CA 
King’s heads should seize the opportunity of 
filling up gaps while they maji of these rising 
stamps.

From Mr. H. Bean, 164 Loughborough Park. 
London, S.W., we have received a “ Reference 
Register of Reliable Exchange Clubs and Phila
telists,”  and we commend it to those who wish to 
join an Exchange Club. A notice on the cover 
states that “  the Reference Register, being pub
lished by subscription, will not be on sale any
where. It can only be obtained through the 
Secretaries of the Exchange Clubs included in its 
pages, and is only to be supplied to those whose 
names are found therein or who furnish satis
factory references, See,, to the compiler, Mr. 
Bean, and desire to be included therein.”

A neat little waistcoat-pocket stamp-case 
comes from Messrs. Henry Abel and Co., of 
Walsall. It is provided with a couple of linen 
shelves sufficient to hold a score of duplicates, 
and an additional pocket for a further batch.

From our old friends Messrs. Whitfield King 
and Co. we' have a comprehensive list of packets 
and sets in sufficient variety to empty the 
pockets of any number of our young enthu
siasts.

Messrs. Ventom, Bull, and Cooper, of 35 Old 
Jewry, London, E.C., Messrs. Puttick and 
Simpson, 47 Leicester Square, London, W.C., 
and Messrs. Glendining and Co., of 7 Argyll 
Street, London, W., send us catalogues 0 
forthcoming stamp auctions, all of which may 
be had for the asking.

1



Silkwo rm s ,— H. A. Webb (Linton, Here
fordshire) sends me several silkworms which 
have mysteriously died, in spite of great care 
in'feeding, &c. This, H. A. W,, is a common ex
perience of most silkworm breeders. Unfor
tunately, the bodies were so dried and shrivelled 
by the time they reached me that I should not 
like to venture upon an opinion as to the cause of 
death. Many larvae sicken and die when about 
to change their skins, and silkworms are no 
exception. Sometimes when fed exclusively 
upon lettuce, as yours were, they suffer from a 
kind of diarrhoea which is fa ta l; and some again 
fall victims to a parasitical funguswhich destroys 
their internal organs. I am inclined to think ' 
this last was the cause of your trouble. There 
is a good little work on Silkworms by E. A. 
Butler in the Young Collector Series (Sonnen- 
schein, is.) which may be useful to you another 
season ; but you must not expect to rear a 
brood without any losses. If you could obtain 
mulberry leaves you would find them a more 
satisfactory food for your silkworms after the 
first few weeks.

T ortoises.— D. Gregory (Manchester) writes 
to say that one of his Tortoises (species not 
mentioned) has laid an egg, and will I kindly 
tell him how to hatch it and how many days 
he must wait before seeing the young Tortoise 
emerge ? Also, what should he feed the 
young one upon ? This is something like 
counting chickens before they are hatched; 
and I fear that D. Gregory has been dis
appointed. No advice that I could have given 
him would have been of use, for he added in a 
postscript : " I have put it on the coolest part 
of the even covered with dry loose earth. Is 
this right ? ” I have not heard what hap
pened, but it is safe to presume that before 
the letter reached me, the egg was cooked. It 
is very probable that the egg would not have 
atched under *any circumstances ; but the 

proper thing to have done would have been 
place the egg on a bed of sand in the sun 

an cover it with a glass. The food for a

young tortoise would be the same as for its 
parent, and concerning that I must refer D. G. 
to the previous replies given on this subject.—
J. T. (Ealing) asks what to do with his Euro
pean Water-tortoise to keep it alive during the 
winter. Keep it in a cool room where there is 
no fire, but where it will be protected from 
frost. '

E n to m o lo g ic a l.— We have this month re
ceived a large number of entomological queries, 
and insects to name. Some of our friends who 
send moths loose in boxes appear to have a 
notion that such boxes are carried carefully by 
hand from one end of the kingdom to the other. 
The mere dropping of the package into the 
post-office box is sufficient shock to ruin such 
delicate specimens ; but in addition they have 
much shaking and jolting before they reach 
their destination, when some of them are 
broken or rubbed so as to be beyond recog
nition. It will therefore be understood that 
the lot of the naturalist who has to try to 
name them is not a happy one, and in some 
cases failure is inevitable. Here, for example, 
is F. W. J. Belton (Chester), who prides himself 
upon the fact that he has so far heeded my 
warnings as to send his specimens in a tin-box 
this time. But fancy putting three pinned 
moths loose in a box of any kind I The large 
dark-brown moth had lost a wing and suffered 
other damage ; but I was able to identify it as 
the Old Lady (Mania maura). The middle
sized grey one (terribly worn) appears to be 
the Dark Arches (Xylophasict polyodort) ; but 
of the small one only the body and some un
recognisable fragments of wings were left. The 
“  fly ” is one of the larger Ichneumons or 
Cuckoo-wasps, four-winged insects (all true 
flies have two wings only) that lay their eggs 
in caterpillars. I have returned specimens as 
desired, but they are of no use to any one.—  
Phyllis H. Arundel (Pontefract) sends me a 
couple of living caterpillars, and asks for their ' 
name. She says, “ I can only find this cater
pillar in one field ; it is very numerous there
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Three-fourths natural size.

and judging from some I have kept, appears 
to thrive best on Dandelion leaves.”  The v e r y  
handsome insect is the caterpillar of the Broom 
Moth (Hadena pisi), and Dandelion is rather 
an unusual food for it. As its name indicates, 
its reputed food is Eroom, but I believe it is 
more frequently found on Bracken. As a rule, 
the dark longitudinal bands, which were purple- 
brown in the specimens sent, are green. I 
have had a drawing made of the larger one.—  
W. O. R. Wynuff (Barrow-in-Furness) also 
sends me a caterpillar which he rightly describes 
as a remarkable example of mimicry. It was 
feeding on a rose-tree, and as I have had a 
drawing made of it, readers will be able to 
judge of the sharp sight required to detect it. 
The deception is aided by its colour, which is 
a dull grey-green with an irregular reddish 
streak down the back and several little red

C A T E R P IL L A R  O F  P E P P E R E D  MOTH. 

Three-fourths natural size.

protuberances on the skin which look like the 
beginnings of shoots. Altogether, its.resem
blance to a rose-shoot is very close. It is the 
caterpillar of a large grey moth known as the 
Peppered Moth (Amphidasys betularia), and it 
is more usually found feeding on Birch, Oak, 
Lime, or other trees,— D. E, Tyler (Ash, Kent), 
who appears to be an entomologist of some 
experience, sends me a moth of which he says : 
“  It appears to be fairly common here, but in 
none of our books can I find an illustration or

a description that seems to fit it. It seems to 
be one of the Plusiidae.” That is so ; it is 
Plusia moneta, a Continental species that first 
made its appearance here about 1890, and has 
been turning up occasionally, until about five 
years ago it appeared to have settled d o w n  

with us. In the last two or three seasons 
considerable numbers of the larvae have been 
found in gardens feeding upon Monk’s-hood 
(Aconitum napellus) and Larkspurs (Delphi
nium). This brief statement will explain why 
D. E. T. has failed to find any account of it in 
the books; but it is to be hoped that so beau
tiful an insect will have to find a place in all 
future books on British moths. For the benefit i  
of those of my readers who have not yet seen ' 
this novelty, I have had it drawn from a “ set ” 
specimen. It should be stated that the fore
wings are of dull gold, streaked with golden-

P L U S IA  M ON E TA . 

Natural size.

brown, and that in the centre is a kidney-shaped 
spot of burnished light gold with a dull centre. 
Captainites who have either of the plants 
named growing in their gardens, should examine 
the centres of the new shoots in early spring, 
and may be rewarded by finding the cater
pillars.— W. H. S. (Cheltenham) sends me an 
account of a large green caterpillar with mauve 
and white stripes on its sides that he saw 
walking across the grass. One cannot often 
identify caterpillars from popular descriptions, 
but in this case, aided by W. H. S.’s rough 
sketch, I have little doubt that it was the 
larva of the Privet Hawk-moth (Sphinx ligustri), 
one of our largest and handsomest caterpillars, 
and which I believe has already been illustrated 
in this " Comer.” —  “ Brin ” (Clynderwen, 
Pembrokeshire) also describes a caterpillar he 
found walking on a road, which appears to me 
to be that of the Puss-moth (Cerura vinula)- 
It feeds on Poplar and Willow. Leslie Speller 
(Dulwich) asks several questions relating to in
sect collecting, (a) You cannot expect to get a 
satisfactory work on both butterflies and moths 
for a shilling. There is one entitled “ B u t t e r 

flies, Moths and Beetles,” by W. F. Kirby, in the
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Young Collector Series, but I do not happen to 
have actual acquaintance with it. Then Mr. 
Upcott Gill publishes a shilling handbook on 
“ Butterfly and Moth Collecting.”  Coleman’s 
«British Butterflies ”  (Routledge) is a good 
shilling took, though rather out of date ; but 
the moths are far too big a group to be treated 
in such small compass. (b) You do not want 
to mix ammonia and laurel leaves for your 
killing-bottle. The ammonia is all right alone, 
but the bruised laurel leaves (also alone), are 
more suitable for beetles, (c) "  The best way 
to keep moths, &c., after setting ”  is largely 
a question of £ s. d. The most approved plan 
is to keep them in air-tight cabinet drawers, 
but those whose means do not allow of the 
cabinet arc content to keep them in “ store 
boxes,” which can be obtained in various sizes 
of Messrs. Watkins and Doncaster, 36 Strand, 
and other dealers, at prices to suit your purse.

A f r i c a n  L o c u s ts .— W.A.Cook (Cape Town) 
and “ Rockcliff ”  (Johannesburg) write to say 
that Jack Chapman’s name of “ foot-hangers ” 
for these insects must have been due to a 
misunderstanding of the Dutch “ voet-gangers,” 
which means " foot-goers.” This has prac
tically been put right in the additional informa
tion given last month by “ Tommy ” (Barkly 
East), but I am indebted to my latest infor
mants all the same. “ Rockcliff ”  adds that 
“ the usual way of dealing with the pest is to 
get a lot of natives with sticks to drive them 
up against a low V-shaped fence of corrugated 
iron extending for miles across the veldt, over 
which the ‘ voet-gangers ’ cannot jump, and 
at the apex of which a deep pit is dug, into 
which the insects fall, and out of which they 
cannot get. Once they get their wings they 
cannot be dealt with at all, and the only thing 
farmers can do is to set on fire the bushes in 
which the locusts rest at night.”  Altogether, 
I think the publication of those photos, has 
elicited a considerable amount of interesting 
information about Locusts.

Crows.— W. N. Montgomery (Deanshanger) 
®$ks if it is unusual for Crows to steal Guinea- 
owlŝ  eggs. For some time all the Guinea- 
° * ls ( eSgs have disappeared from the nests, 

“ to-day I found an egg which had been 
dropped by a Crow in a field half a mile from 
w ere they lay.” The Crows are great pests

to game preservers owing to their depredations 
among the eggs, so there is nothing unusua 
in their availing themselves of the Guinea-fowls’ 
eggs if they had the chance.

L in n e a n  S o c ie ty — In answer to L. N. H. 
(Godaiming), the address of the secretary of 
the Linnean Society is B. Daydon Jackson, 
Esq., F.L.S., Burlington’ House, London, W.

T a x id e rm y .— E-P. Lewis (Shepherd’s Bush) 
asks me to tell him the way to stuff small birds, 
and what to use to preserve the skins. This 
would require a long article such as the Corner 
does not provide sufficient space for. You 
should get Wood's “  British Bird Preserver ” 
(Frederick Wame and Co., is.) or Browne’s 
“  Practical Taxidermy ” (Upcott Gill, 7s. 6d.) 
Skins are preserved with preservative soap, to 
be obtained from Watkins and Doncaster, 
36 Strand, at is. <per tin. You can also obtain 
artificial eyes and all other requisites from the 
same firm.

8 n a k e s , & c .— A. H. (Oldham) wants books 
on foreign snakes and the vivarium. Get 
Hopley s " Serpent Life ” (Griffith aud Farran,
16s ) and Bateman’s “ Vivarium” 1 Upcott 
Gill, js . 6d.). There are no cheaper works on 
these subjects.

D o **-— Ernest Russell (Pollokshiels) wants 
advice about a Fox-terrier that is always 
moulting. This is a sign of bad management 
and improper feeding, which if continued ‘ 
may result in baldness and other troubles. 
Put the dog on a vegetable diet, and apply a 
weak ointment of cantharides, rubbed in two 
or three times a week. Knock off the meat, 
butter, and milk, and give an iron tonic. I 
should take him to a vet., and act on his advice. 
— R. H. R. (Southampton). The questions 
you ask have more relation to sport than to 
natural history, and I do not feel competent 
to advise you as to your chances of prize
winning. The requirements of “  the fancy ” 
are quite artificial, and often barbarous.

B lrda’-e g g s .— N. B. Laughton (Islay). 
Your No. 1 I cannot make anything of, unless 
it is a tortoise’s egg. Have you such a creature 
about ? It is impossible to speak with certainty 
about many eggs when considered without re
lation to their nests ; but No. 2 appears to be 
that of the Kestrel; No. 3, Jackdaw; No. 4. 
Magpie ; and No. 5, Carrion Crow.

V0l.XVI.-



In S earch of S mith,
A  Romance o f  Unexplored Australia.

By JOHN MACKIE.

I l l u s t r a t e d  bj? R. C a t o n  W o o d v  l l l e .

SYNOPSIS.

Richard Payne, a retired surgeon, who in his earlier days had been connected with the Army, 
meets, at Southville Hydro., his old regimental colleague, General Sir Donald Taylor, now 
also on the retired list. Sir Donald tells Payne that he is anxious to discover the whereabouts 
of a great friend of his named Smith, who according to the latest accounts was held captive by 
blacks in the unexplored region of North Queensland. The General prevails upon Payne to 
accompany him, and they set off to Australia together with Sir Donald’s son, Jack, the latter’s 
tutor Maitland, and Parker, a manservant. On arriving in Australia they go to the house 
of the General's sister, whose daughter, Madge, is a typical specimen of the fearless busk girl. 
While Madge is on the way to catch her horse she is interfered with by a bad blackfellow
named Crocodile, and Parker goes to her rescue, 
blackfellow is about to attack the manservant.

CHAPTER IV.— (continued). '
W E  M A K E  A N  E N E M Y .

WHEN Madge turned to pick up the 
piece of splintered rail she feLt 
that Parker would fall an easy 
victim to the superior prowess of 

the aboriginal. No new chum, to her mind, 
could cope, single-handed, with a blackfellow, 
for many a native-born Australian came out 
of such contests second best. Wherefore she 
reached for the broken rail to lend effective 
aid to Parker by hitting Crocodile on the head 
at the first opening. But Madge w'as to learn 
that a new arrival is not always the helpless 
simpleton bush folk are apt to regard him.

Crocodile sprang straight at his foe with a 
leap as mighty as the one he had made to get on 
Barney’s back. As he jumped he brought his 
knees up to his chin with the intention of kick
ing out at the white man when he came upon 
him. Had that intention been carried out, 
Parker’s history would have had a sad and 
sudden termination. The trooper, however, had 
not wasted his years in the army. Besides 
the British arts of boxing and wrestling he had 
also given passing'heed to the rules of jiu-jitsu 
and savate. Crocodile had unconsciously 
undertaken what the Americans term “ a big 
contract ” when he took on Parker.

At the conclusion of the first instalment, the

As the black came through the air, his doubled- 
up legs on a level with Parker’s chest, that 
worthy promptly ducked, rising, with lowered 
head and rounded back, just as the black
fellow passed above him. The crash which 
startled Madge was the impact of Parker's 
shoulder with the blackfellow’s huddled frame, 
and as she swung round she saw Crocodile flying, 
spread-eagled, through the air, clearing the three- 
rail fence by a couple of feet. Parker stood 
watching the flight of the black and calculating 
where he would meet the ground. There was a 
tree stump in the line of flight, and Parker, with 
the true sporting instinct, hoped his rival would 
not fall on it and so render himself unserviceable 
for a second round.

The black m ssed the stump and came to the 
ground beyond it, rolling over like a shot rab
bit. To the amazement of Parker he was on his 
feet again in a moment, and, with ashakelike 
that of a dog coming out of the water, he pulled 
himself together and dashed at his opponent 
He cleared the fence at a bound and was on 
Parker before that worthy could deliver even a 
left to stop the rush. There was no jump this 
time. The long sinewy black arms were round 

•the white man with a grip of iron. Together 
they swayed and struggled, Parker striving t® 
get free of the clinging aims and Crocodile 
trying to writhe his legs also round his enemy-
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Backwards and forwards they staggered, now 
one, now the other gaining a slight advantage. 
While it was strength for strength the match 
was fairly even, too even, indeed, for the black, 
who saw that he would have to outwit his 
adversary in some way. His quick eyes caught 
sight, over Parker’s shoulder, of a thick-set thorn 
bush,' a shrub that is a veritable vegetable por
cupine with the additional faculty of pro
ducing an irritating sore wherever 
the flesh is wounded by one of the 
thorns. He gave way a trifle, and 
Parker, seizing the opening, put 
forth all his strength to force his 
man to the ground. With a quick 
sideward lurch Crocodile had Parker 
off his balance, and the next moment 
the white man was swung backwards 
into the thorn-bush.

Madge sprang to Parker’s assist
ance, for Crocodile was already stoop
ing to grasp a stone. The trooper . 
had hardly risen to his feet when it 
caught him in the chest, leaving a 
bruise that lived for weeks to rankle 
as a reminder of the black’s strength.
Missing a second tumble into the 
thorns by barely a foot, Parker went 
in to finish the black. It was no 
longer a matter of rules ; shying stones 
at a man when he was down, and 
that in a thorn-bush, settled the 
question in Parker’s mind. Crocodile 
wore no belt, so the trooper got his 
blows in where he could, treating the 
one spectator of that conflict to an 
Exhilarating exhibition of jiu-jitsu, 
savate, and boxing— a compound as 
effective as it was bewildering.

Five minutes only elapsed before 
Crocodile, very sore and very sad, 
bung over the three-rail fence like a 
wet rag on a clothes-line.

“ ’Ad enough?” demanded the 
trooper, triumphantly, ‘ ‘ If not, 
there’s more waiting.”

Crocodile looked at him out of the 
only eye he could get open ; then he sank to 
fbe ground, wriggled under the lower rail of 
the fence, and painfully dragged himself to the 
shelter of a patch of scrub. At the edge of the 
scrub he regained his feet.

By-um-bye, white fellow, by-um-bve. 
%  word, you catch it plenty.” '

®tick he had picked up whizzed through
e straight for Parker’s head as the black 

vanished into the scrub.
There’s gratitood for yer/’ the incensed

Parker exclaimed as he dodged it. “ I knocks 
’im out in tip-top style wiv all the tricks I knows 
and then ’e’ eaves wood at mej Wot a sports
man I ”

At that moment, Barney came up to the 
fence and neighed. "  Come on, old boy, I want 
you',”  Madge exclaimed as she turned towards 
the horse.

“  I ’ll get the bridle, miss,” Parker said and

M ADGE SPR ANG TO PA R K E R ’ S ASSISTAN CE.

set off at a run, only to stop short with a sort 
of bark— for a thousand wasps seemed to have 
settled on him and commenced stinging.

“ Don’t run,” Madge cried. “ You’re full of 
thorn bush prickles. Go back to the house and 
ask the doctor to take them out. Ride Barney 
if you like.”

Parker looked at the horse, and a remem
brance of those mighty buck-jumps that had 
unseated Crocodile came to him. ”  Thanks, 
miss. 1 ’U— I’ll try ’im another day,” he said.



“ Very well— then I’ll'ride him.”
She skipped over to where the bridle lay, 

put it on Barney’s head, and, with a spring 
that made Parker hold his breath in admira
tion, she was on the horse, sitting, barebacked, 
better than he had ever seen a woman sit a horse 
before.

CHAPTER V.
THE THRESHOLD OF THE NEVER-NEVER.

/BEGAN to realise the reward my sacrifices 
had earned when I saw the look of blank 
incredulity and amazement that came 

to the face of the General as Madge, immediately 
rn her return to the station, informed us that 
s he had decided to accompany us.

” What 1 You come with us ! ” he exclaimed, 
when he could find words at all.

Madge turned to her mother.
“  They’ll go fairly near the headwaters of the 

MacArthur, and I told the Millars I might look 
them up sometime.” she said, talking as a girl 
might talk of paying an afternoon call in the 
next street. " The Baileys can come along, 
too ; it will be a good chance for them.”

“ Excellent,”  Mrs. Taylor answered in the 
same unconcerned tone. “  How long do you 
think you’ll stay ? ”

" I ought to be back in three or four months, 
I should say,” Madge Replied.

The General looked from one to the other, 
open-mouthed and open-eyed.

“ It isn’t  quite safe to let them go by them
selves— they must have some one who knows 
the bush with them or there’s no saying what 
may happen,” Madge continued, and I saw the 
General’s hands drop to his sides in consterna
tion. He, a distinguished strategist, the com
mander of British troops, ready to go anywhere 
and do anything, in Egypt, in India, in South 
Africa, in Abyssinia— anywhere that difficulties, 
danger and destruction threatened— he— he tb 
need the guidance of a slip of a girl through-the 
BtanM

" I  should feel more satisfied,”  Mrs. Taylor 
said, '* and it will be a little change for you to 
look up the Millars. You might bring one of the 
girls back with you.”

The General exploded. “ May I ask----- ”
he began.

Madge turned a pair of demure eyes upon him. 
“ My dear uncle,”  the said, "  I must remind 

you that you’re only a new chum. What can you 
possibly knpw of Australia ? That is why I am 
coming with you on this trip.”  The General 
winced to hear his carefully planned expedition 
referred to as a “  trip.” “  You would only lose

yourselves as soon as you lost sight of the fences 
— you know there are no fences in unoccupied 
country, nor tracks, nor anything save bush— 
when a man says he has not seen a fence for 
months wc know he has been out back. You 
would be bushed— lost, that is—  in an hour, if 
you had no fences to guide you, or somebody 
who knows the bush with you. So / shall come.’’ 

The General looked from the frank blue eyes 
of his niece to those of his sister-in-law. - 

"  Madge is quite right,”  Mrs. Taylor said. 
“  Besides, she wants to see some old school 
friends of hers on the MacArthur River, and she 
may just as well travel with you as with the 
Baileys— a stockman and his wife who are going 
from us to the Millars. They can also go with

. you,”
The General was cornered ; I saw his glance 

waver for the first time in my life. “ Of course 
— yes— but-----”

Madge went up to him and patted him on the 
shoulder. “ The matter is settled.” she said 
quietly. ” There is nothing more to be said. 
The Baileys and I will join you when you pass 

.from Burketown. Now we’ll have some tea.”
The matter was settled. The disciplinarian, 

the martinet, the invincible conqueror of Arab, 
Afghan, and Afrikander was as a lamb in the 
hands of this girl. What a nation that great 
Southern Land will become with such women 
as Madge Taylor— who was no exception to the 
rule— to help in the building !

We returned to Burketown, and within a 
week had made all necessary arrangements, 
effected our equipment, and were ready to 
start. The cool season— it was April—had 
hardly commenced, so that travelling would be 
comparatively pleasant. We formed quite a 
respectable cavalcade with two large waggons, 
each drawn by twelve horses with a driver and 
offsider to each team, and a hooded light spring- 
cart which was given over to Mad ge and BaiJey s 
wife. The latter was a cheerful, active, and re
sourceful woman. Madge had her own horse, 
and always rode in preference to travelling in 
the spring-cart.

We had plenty of spare horses, which were 
put in charge of a couple of semi-civilised black 
boys we had brought with us from Normanton. 
These boys— black men are always called “ boys 
— were from the Gilbert River, and so, being out 
of their own country, could be depended upon *or 
loyalty. The Australian blacks are ever more 
ready to kill blacks belonging to another tri 
than they are to kill whites, and that is saying* 
good deal. Their safety, therefore, lay in owr 
safety.
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We men folk were always in our shirt sleeves—  
the latter rolled up to the elbow— with felt or 
cabbage tree hats, and moleskin trousers. No 
one dreamt of wearing such things as collars, 
coats, or waistcoats. A clean handkerchief 
tied rour J the neck made one feel quite fashion
able. Hach of us was armed with a Colt’s re
volver, a nd when we got farther out into the wild 
country a short carbine, or sporting rifle, was 
carried by a gun-bucket strapped to the saddle. 
Even Madge never neglected this precaution.

Our first stage of sixteen miles was perhaps one 
of the most trying in the whole journey, for it 
lav across a parched, treeless plain, on which the 
heated air-waves danced, playing all sorts of 
weird tricks with the horizon. At one time 
Maitland and I, looking back, were considerably 
astonished to see Burketown, with its galvanised 
iron buildings, quivering in mid-air, literally 
without any visible means of support, and 
twisted into all manner of fantastic shapes. 
At other times we could see a gigantic tree loom 
up ahead which, when we approached, would, 
to our utter bewilderment, dwindle to an 
insignificant shrub, or tuft of coarse grass.

Our pace was slow, and what with the dust 
and the heat we were all very glad when, well 
on in the afternoon.a dark belt of trees,which had 
kept appearing and disappearing tantalisingly 
for the last hour or two. now showed up sub
stantially and refreshingly green. It marked 
the Gregory river, and the spectacle of clear 
water flowing over a pebbly and sandy bed, 
in a beautifully wooded, palm-fiinged dell, was 
indeed a sight for sore eyes. Strangely enough, 
the Gulf country, as it is termed in Australia, 
although one of the hottest places in the world, 
is remarkably well watered. This beautiful 
little valley, with its limpid pools shaded by 
graceful palms, and greenest foliage shot with 
vari-coloured blossoms hardly less brilliant than 
the plumage of the birds, seemed to us a vision 
of fairy-land. Its beauty, indeed, was beyond 
description.

rhe butterflies, some of them as large as one’s 
hand, were masterpieces of design and colouring, 
fhe greatest genius the world ever produced 
could not have conceived anything so exquisitely 
beautiful.

It wa= here Madge showed us some of the 
many wonderful things in Nature that opened 
to us realms the like of which neither Grimm 
oor Hans Andersen had at their command.

e took us down to a shallow pool, told us to 
°°k into it. and asked us what we saw. I 
could see nothing unusual, but Maitland re
c k e d  the presence of short pieces of grass 
resembling chopped hay.

“ Watch them,”  said Madge.
When she put her hand into the water and 

touched them, they were as debris and nothing 
more. She motioned us back from the pool, and 
as we watched I confess to having had a suspicion 
that the girl meditated some sort of practical 
j oke. But as we looked the little lengths of grass 
and tiny twigs began to shoot out heads shaped 
like stove-pipes, and long spindly legs. In a 
minute or so the pool wa3 alive with some of the 
most active and extraordinary aquatic creatures 
one could well imagine. Madge had shown us 
an example of the way Nature imitates environ
ment for protection.

She turned to a- tree hard by. A t the base 
of it, scattered on the ground, was the usual 
debris, amongst which were a few tiny dead 
leaves,'though here I may say few leaves in 
Australia fall— the trees shed their baxk instead 
Madge regarded them closely, then pointed to 
what appeared to b£ an ordinary leaf.

“  What’s that ? ”  she asked.
“  A  leaf, surely, Miss Taylor," said Maitland.
"Then pick it up and turn it upside down.”
The tutor did so, and to. our amazement it 

became a living thing, and hopped off his hand I 
When I saw it again on the ground it was ap
parently a leaf again. There were, doubJcss, 
genuine leaves amongst them, but none of us 
could have told which was which.

“  Good 1 ”  cried Sir Donald, ”  But now I’m 
becoming Australian I want a billy of tea. 
Let’s go ahead and look out for a camping- 
ground.”

So this we did. We had some little excite
ment “  double-banking ” — duplicating the teams 
— at the crossing, the water being up to the 
axles, and then we left the track and following 
the river up about half a mile, came out upon 
a beautiful green space untouched by other 
campers.

The waggons having been drawn up on open 
ground, the horses were unhitched, and soon 
the river for a mile or so up and down was cheers 
with the jingle and the tinkle of their bells ay 
they went in search of fodder. Our tents were 
pitched under the shadow of great leafy Leich
hardt trees, and the sides looped up for cool
ness. Before many minutes had elapsed there 
was a blazing fire over which was slung a large 
camp kettle, while juicy steaks were grilling 
on the clean glowing charcoal— and, by the way, 
there is no silver grill in the world equal to the 
sweet wood ashes of a camp fire.

Our supply of fresh meat on the trip was to be 
very limited. It would not keep twenty-four 
hours on account of the heat. We had a store 
pf dried ©r salted meats, hams, canned mutton



and beef, tongues, herring, salmon, lobsters, 
and sardines. We had even some canned 
vegetables. There were large tins of potatoes 
which looked like coarse rough oatmeal until 
boiling'water was poured over them, when they 
would swell. With the addition of a little 
melted lard and proper seasoning, they were 
very palatable eating indeed, and a welcome 
addition to our meals. I noted on this trip how 
gradually we all acquired a partiality for vinegar 
and picldes. As a medical man, I knew it was 
wise Nature’s voice demanding an antiscorbutic 
in the absence of fresh vegetables. Towards this 
end we carried lime-juice, and a very refreshing 
drink it made with the addition of a little sugar. 
Dried apples and apricots well cooked were 
always welcome. Syrups and jams, tinned 
butter and cheese, were amongst the luxuries. 
Curry was invaluable. Twice a week we had duff, 
a plum pudding made, of course, with the usual 
currants and raisins and lemon peel. Rice was 
a great standby. Tinned milk was used by 
some, and, indeed, it was interesting to note how 
certain foods we had hardly ever heard of or had 
despised in civilisation now assumed no little 
importance in our daily menu. Occasionally 
we had fresh food in the shape of freshwater 
crayfish, which were simply delicious, and many 
kinds of fish. Kangaroo tails were sometimes, 
got. as well as various kinds of pigeons and 
quails. Now and again parrots were used to 
make a stew. Upon the whole we lived well.

Our life in the fresh air and the regular exer
cise made us as hungry as school-boys. Wc 
older ones began to experience a most remark
able change in our fives. It was as if the pro
cesses of Nature had been reversed, and that 
we were growing younger.

It was a park-like place in which we camped. 
The river here described a great curve, and the 
dense vegetation on its banks kept the horses 
from straying back or perhaps going down to 
drink at the deep pools, where they might 
tumble in or get snapped by an alligator. At 
night we could hear the peculiar tremulous bellow 
of those horrible creatures. We pitched the tent 
in a pretty spot for the womenfolk, and rigged 
our mosquito curtains at given points, with feet 
always pointing outwards from the camp, so 
that we might guard against surprise from the 
wild blacks. The teamsters and drivers formed 
a little camp of their own, for no matter how 
much one would have liked to make all hands 
on such a trip feel that, for the time being, we 
had largely to depend on one another socially, 
there are always some red revolutionaries who 
prefer to keep to themselves, resenting a show 
of sociability as patronage.

As we sat some little distance from the 
smouldering camp fire that night, more by force 
of custom. than for any . desire for its warmth 
we again. discussed the ever-fruitful topic of 
our mission. We were now beginning the last 
stage of our long journey, which we earnestly 
hoped might be consummated by the recovery 
of Smith from the wilderness which he seemed 
for some mysterious reason or other, unable or 
unwilling to leave. Up to now, all had gone 
smoothly. But before another week had passed 
this happy state of things was destined to be 
rudely disturbed. ___

CHAPTER VI

THE ATTACK IN THE DARK.

had experienced a long, hard day’s 
’wMff journey, and were all very tired when 

v v  we halted at dusk. The only suitable 
camping-ground was studded with tall spire-like 
ant-hills, twelve or fifteen feet in height and 
several feet in girth. In the moonlight it 
seemed as if we had strayed into a vast ceme
tery crowded with tombstones. The effect was 
weird and uncanny to a degree.

We could not form our camp as usual, but 
pitched our mosquito nets in the form of a half
circle some fifty yards from the waggons. I 
was on the outside, and Sir Donald some few 
paces farther away on the left. Madge and 
Bailey’s wife slept under the huge tarpaulin, 
converted into a species of tent, close to the 
largest waggon in the centre of the camp. The 
teamsters and black boys were camped oh the 
other side some hundred yards away.

It was a warm night, and as I lay with the 
edges of the mosquito net tucked in under my 
blanket, and my revolver handy alongside, it 
was a long time before I could get to sleep. The 
strange mysterious voices of the wildemesi 
claimed my unwilling attention. There was the 
mighty chorus of frogs from the pools in theriver- 
bed in every conceivable note— from sTirill piping 
trebles to trumpet-toned basses. Then from 
far away would come the weird muffled chant 
of the rarely seen mor-poke, reminding one of 
the distant bark of a watch-dog. Every now 
and again from the river arose the blood-curdling 
shriek of a species of heron, suggesting some 
human being in agony. Then came the 
shuddering croon of a ’possum from its hollow 
tree, and all sorts of other sad-voiced calls and 
echoes that set in with the night, from a seeth
ing animal and insect fife, in a tropical forest 

I must have sunk into a fitful slumber, for, °D 
awakening. I could see through the dim gan® 
of the net that that brilliant constellation, the
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Southern Cross, had wheeled, in the sky. The 
air had grown chilly, and there was a curious 
cessation of all sound. Disturbing as the 
myriad noises of the bush had been to me ere 
I slept this unnatural silence was doubly so. 
Why had all the birds and beasts and insects 
suddenly sunk to rest ? I fancied at first that 
one of the dogs must have barked and in doing 
so had awakened me and startled the bush life to 
silence. I strained my ears, but could not hear

straining, I saw the one standing out against 
the net next to mine lose the indistinct form 
of a tree-stump and change into that of s* 
man.

They were blackfellows 1 While we slept 
they had crept upon us. They had killed 
the dogs— in a moment they would have every 
man covered with a spear, and the moment 
after the spears would be driven home and 
each one of us would be gasping out his life,

HE RAISED H IS R IFLE AND F IR ED .

any movement in the camp. It was useless try
ing to look through the gauze of the mosquito net, 
so I raised my arm and lifted the edge near my 
head, putting my face to the opening. I had a 
clear view along the line of our mosquito nets, 
with the ant-hills rising behind them and— what 
was it that struck me as strange and out of place 
m scene ■ For the moment I could not
grasp it, and then I realised it, while a c 
s ver of apprehension ran down my spine.

n and out among the ant-hills, some near 1 
*  te of the mosquito nets and some right 

e shadow of the waggons, were objects tl 
ed like dead blackened tree-stumps. T l 

f >̂een there when we made our can
°r e men had had to carry wood some d 

,?r t l̂e CamP hres. How, then, had tt 
e ere. and when ? As I looked, my ej

helpless to strike back. I had wakened just 
in time.

Heedless of what there was on the other side 
of my net, I gripped my revolver and brought 
the barrel up until I glanced along the sights 
at the warrior who stood over the next net, and 
whom I now saw stealthily raising a long heavy 
spear. It seemed to me he was giving the 
signal to the others, and that when his spear 
fell-----

The thought was never finished. My finger 
pressed the trigger and the report of the shot 
rang through the silent camp as the black 
lurched forward and came down all of a heap. 
A blaze of light surrounded me— my mosquito 
net was on fire.

To that I owe my life. Behind me a black- 
fellow was standing, spear in hand, ready to



strike. The suddenness of the revolver shot 
startled him, but it was the burst of flame, 
which enveloped^the dry inflammable net in a 
moment* that unnerved him. With a gut
tural exclamation he sprang back asT scrambled 
from under the scorching heat. I brought my 
revolver to bear upon him, but ere I could fire 
I heard a shot from the far end of the line of 
nets, and he fell where he stood with a bullet 
clean between his eyes. It was a magnificent 
shot, and in the excitement of the moment I 
remember wondering how Sir Donald could

have got to the end of the line, for I did not 
think any one else could have made so fine a 
hit. But it was no time then to wonder.

From all sides came the hoarse cries of the 
savages, the shouts of the white men, and the 
crack of revolver shots. I heard Sir Donald - 
giving sharp short words of command—and I 
remembered Madge. Springing forward, I 
dashed to the tarpaulin shelter wfiere she and 
Mrs. Bailey were sleeping. In my haste I ran 
full tilt into a blackfellow flying in the opposite 
direction. W ith the wind knocked clean outof 

my lungs I staggered back—I saw 
the knobbed club of the savage 
whirl over me, and then a voice, 
strange and yet familiar, came 
from towards the tarpaulin.

“  Don’t  move, Doctor,” the 
voice said, and at the same in
stant there was a flash against 
-the shadow of the tarpaulin, and 
my enemy fell forward into my 
arms.

" Oh, well done I ” I heard 
Madge exclaim.

When, after shaking mysell 
free of the black’s body, I 
reached the tarpaulin, I found 
Maitland there, slipping a car
tridge into his rifle, while behind 
him was Madge, her eyes ablaa 
with excitement.

" There goes another! ” she 
cried, as I came up. A black 
had burst from his cover and was 
running top speed for the bush. 
Maitland raised his rifle to his 
shou’der, took a momentary aim. 
and fired. The black dropped in 
his stride. ~

Was I asleep or awake, dream
ing or in my sane senses ? Mait
land, the timid, diffident, nervous 
student, was the man we had 
hitherto, known, but here was 
a fellow of altogether different 
make.

A t that moment the General 
hurried up.

“  Good practice, sir I ’’ he ex
claimed, clapping Maitland on the 
shoulder. “  I had no idea ym> 
could shoot. Madge, dear. I was 
anxious about you, but you’re m 
good hands, I see. You safe, 
too. Doctor ? Good I Madge, 
you'd better get into your tent 
while we clear up the camp-M AD GE SLASH ED  AT TU B  BLACJC’s V P L IF T B D  H AHD,



IN SEARCH OF SMITH.

We’ve beaten those fellows off— Maitland here 
seems have picked off the last pair. 
Where did you learn to let off a gun like 
that ? ' the old soldier inquired of the tutor.

<•i shot for Oxford against Cambridge,” 
said Maitland, in his mild way.

“ Caoital ! ” cried Sir Donald. “ You’ll 
get plenty more practice before we come to 
the end of this trip, I can see. Doctor, you 
might come with me and see how the men have 
got on. I’ll leave you on guard here, Mait
land.”

We went over to where the men were camped. 
They had not come off so well as we had, 
though no one was seriously hurt. One or two 
had rather bad bruises where they had been hit 
with the nullah-nullahs, or clubs, of the natives, 
but there were no spear wounds. My revolver 
shot had evidently been fired at the exact 
moment to upset all the schemes of the black- 
fellows. At the men’s camp the shooting had 
been terribly wild, for not one savage had been 
killed, though it was evident several had been 
struck. The horses had also escaped.

" A couple of you men had better come over 
with us to clean up the camp— the remainder 
can get ready to start as soon as it is daylight,” 
the General was saying, when, from the direction 
of the camp we had just left, there came the 
sound of a shot. We swung round and saw, 
over the ant-hills, a series of flames leap up.

“ They have fired the nets— they are on us 
again. Come on, men ! ’ ’ Sir Donald shouted, 
and we rushed might and main for the camp, 
where only Maitland, Madge, and Mrs. Bailey 
had been left.

I shall never forget the spectacle that met our 
eyes as we burst through the line of ant-hills and 
obtained a clear view of our camp. The blacks, 
watching us go away, had stealthily rallied 
under the shelter of the ant-hills. With a 
wholesome dread of our firearms they relied 
upon their natural cunning for revenge. They 
also had to carry off their comrades who had 
fallen, for blackfellows are for ever disgraced 
in their tribe who return from a fight without 
the bodies of their comrades who have been

(To be

killed. A few, carrying smouldering fire-sticks, 
had crept round behind the mosquito nets and 
set each one alight, while spears were showered 
at Maitland and the tarpaulin under which 
Madge and Mrs. Bailey were sheltering. As the 
spears fell, small parties of warriors dashed 
forward to seize and carry off the slain. We 
came in full view of the camp just as the 
parties were lifting the bodies.

The glare from the burning nets lit up the 
scene, showing the blacks in all their weird, 
fantastic decoration of white clay daubs. In 
front of the tarpaulin, with spears sticking in 
the ground on all sides of him, stood Maitland, 
loading and firing his rifle with deadly effect. 
As we dashed forward with a cheer, the blacks 
started to bolt, some stopping to look back at 
us with startled eyes. But Maitland never 
turned his head. Had he done so he would 
have seen what we- saw and what, for the 
moment, froze the t*>lood in our hearts.

A huge warrior, over six feet in height and 
with a magnificent chest, had crept up under 
the shade of the tarpaulin. Silently he jumped 
out upon the unsuspecting Maitland just as 
the latter brought down a flying native. The 
impetus of his leap brought both to the ground 
with a crash.- The rifle was jerked from the 
white man’s hands, and, quick as thought, the 
black recovered himself and grasped Maitland 
by the shoulder. He carried a weapon of 
flattened wood, half boomerang, half sword, 
and we saw it whirl in the air with terrible speed 
as he aimed at the Oxonian’s head.

At that moment Madge, darting from under 
the tarpaulin, slashed at the black's uplifted 
hand with the tomahawk that she held.

With a grunt of rage, the blackfellow flung 
down his weapon and sprang to his feet. 
Seizing Madge, he tossed her over his shoulder, 
so that she hung across vhis back like a blanket. 
Then he sped away with his burden.

We stood spell-bound. We could not shoot, 
for fear of hitting Madge ; and we could not 
hope to outpace and overtake the black, who 
in spite of his load was running at an incredibly 
swift pace.

continued.)



T r u e  Ta le s  o f  M o u n ta in  A d ve n tu re .—
By Mrs. Aubrey le Blond. (Fisher Unwin.
5s.)— Why so many people willingly risk 
their lives in the ascent of a mountain may 
seem somewhat of a . mystery to cautious, 
matter-of-fact persons who are not possessed of 
what is commonly known^as “  a good head.” 
Though the reward— a magnificent view from 
the summit— may be great, the penalty paid 
for a mistake on the part of the mountaineer is

infinitely greater The 
reason for the popu
larity of mountaineer
ing among those who 
have time and money 
to spend on it is, as 
Mrs. le Blond points 

j out, that mountaineer
; ing is the manliest of 

sports, being carried 
out purely as a sport. 
It is a straight fight 
between Man and 
Nature, not between 
man and man, though 

naturally there is a certain amount of rivalry 
among good climbers to make a record. After 
three interesting chapters on mountaineering in 
general, glaciers, and avalanches, our authoress 
plunges boldly into her main theme, the thrilling 
and often fatal incidents which are written 
large on the page of Alpine records. We read 
of hairbreadth escapes and of terrible tragedies : 
of acts of gallantry and feats of hardihood. 
But as we turn over the pages we are carried 
into the serene heights, we get a feeling of 
spaciousness, and we begin to understand the 
charm which lures the mountaineer. Mrs. le 
Blond is careful that her book should have a 
moral, viz., that the true mountaineer is a 
thoroughly cautious person, and that for any 
member of a party to take needless risks is

unpardonable, since any mishap to him may] 
mean destruction to his companions. When-} 
fore the reader must not allow himself fen 
conclude that the Alpinist is a reckless person. ̂  
It has to be remembered that every year a - 
huge number of ascents are made in which no, 
accidents occur. The authoress, herself a - 
climber of no mean order, has here presented to 
us a very well-selected series of episodes which; 
will make her volume very acceptable to any]

W ALK IN G  TH ROUGH  D E E P SNOW. 

From “ True Tales of Mountain Adventure.”

one who, though no mountaineer himself, apprc- 
ciates the pluck which necessarily accompanies 
an excursion into the regions of perpetual snow 

J iu -J its u  a n d  o th e r m ethods ofW0" 
D efence.— By Percy LonghUrst. (L. Upeoh 
Gill, rs.)— Time was when the Briton con
sidered that what he didn’t know about self
defence wasn’t worth knowing. We r̂ e 
here, of course, to the Briton who made* 
study of the noble art of keeping his end op 
in a rough-and-tumble. But his opinion has 
altered considerably since, six years 
Barton Wright imported the scientific methods 
of self-protection that have for centuries b«a 
maturing among the Japanese. The immen*

J
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prestige .ccruing to this people from the 
sensation •.! issue of the recent war has naturally 
enough -iade things Japanese the fashion; 
and Jiu-'itsu has obtained the fuller recog
nition fnun British athletes on account of its 
being so end in practice as well as in theory. 
In his v. ell-illustrated and lucidly written 
little book Mr. Percy Longhurst gives us a 
number of tips which, if studied and mastered, 
should make it uncommonly uncomfortable

for any nocturnal 
Sykes or outdoor 
ruffian with whom 
the student may find 
himself at grips. 
" M a k e  t h e  f i r s t  
move, and be quick 
about it ”  is the 
moral underlying Jiu- 
Jitsu. Mr. Long
hurst tells us just 
how to lead off in 
many different ways, 
any one of which is 
calculated to make 
hay of the adversary, 
provided that he isn’t 
a Jiu-Jitsuite himself-. 
Mr. Longhurst says 

in one place that Jiu-Jitsu is “ eminently a 
science of self-defence, peculiarly suited for 
study by women." So that readers of both 
sexes will do well to lay out a shilling on this 
little treatise.

The D uffer.— By R. S. Warren Bell. (T. 
Nelson and Sons, 5s.)— In a gorgeous volume 
of 484 pages, in which there are six coloured 
plates bv J. Finnemore, our readers now have an 
opportunity of renewing their acquaintance 
with this story— with "  The Duffer ” himself, 
who made such a gallant effort to do^vork which 
was against the grain ; with his little sister 
Joyce—possibly the most attractive character 
in the book—who used to write letters to God

and post them in an 
old oak, whence her 
childish imagination 
pictured them being 
conveyed to Heaven 
by angel messengers; 
with the truculent 
Barry, law - student 
and sportsman, who 
after being snubbed 
in a manner which 
would quench most 
people would bounce 
up fagain with an

elastic cheek that was apparently unsubdu- 
able ; with the burly, frowning Black Jack, 
looming over the story like a thunder
cloud, and his little boy, who had formed 
the habit of repeating his mother’s objur
gatory remarks; with Rufus, the gallant 
m astiff; with Mr. Wall, the little organist, 
who, poverty-stricken as he was, out of the 
largeness of his heart used to give young 
George Denver lessons for nothing; with Mr. 
Lawson, the hypochondriacal brewer; Harold 
and Edmund Beresford, the two molly-coddles, 
and all the rest of the gallery of characters. 
The cover design of the book appears to have 
been inspired by Black Jack’s one deed of 
self-sacrifice, when, instead of going to rob 
Mrs. Pardoe, the centenarian, he took the 
vacant place in the life-boat which was starting 
out for the terrible Bassett Rocks. The boat 
came back safe and sound. . . . "  But out there 
inthatwild tumult of waves one victim remained. 
The longshoreman, wifh his little boy’s kiss as a 
last tender memory, had been swept away in the 
ocean’s grim clutch. Ashore, there awaited him 
lifelong imprisonment: out there -he found 
everlasting freedom." 1

• T h e  R o m an ce o f  E a rly  E x p lo ra tio n .—  
By Archibald Williams, F.R.G.S. (Seeley and 
Co., 5s.)— All the fiction everwritten, from the 
immortal “  Robinson Crusoe,’’ to “  King Solo
mon’s Mines,”  cannot compare for surprising 
adventure, hairbreadth escape, marvellous

TA R TA R  TR A V E LLIN G  TE N TS.

From "The Romance of Early Exploration.”

surprise and dramatic moment, with the his
torical facts which make up the lives and doings 
of the world’s wanderers. Think of the mo
ment when the heroic Balboa for the first time 
in human history set eyes upon the mighty 
Pacific, of Columbus realising in a flash the 
dream of half a life-time, of Marco Polo wel
comed at the Court of Kubla Khan, of Vasco da 
Gama rounding the Cape of Good Hope, and of 
Magellan fighting his way into the Pacific. In
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this twentieth century, when every ocean and 
sea is charted and sounded, and every tiny 
island speck and every shoal and sunken rock 
known, one is apt to forget that there was a 
time, not so very remote, when America had been 
discovered by the Vikings and forgotten again, 
when China’ was as unknown as the moon, and 
when no keel had ever ploughed the South Seas. 
To-day it is almost impossible to get away from 
the railway and the telegraph wire, and one 
could hardly lose one’s self in the heart of the 
Sahara. But this book tells of great adventurers 
who disappeared into the unknown for years, 
and came back with stories that sounded 
incredible to their contemporaries, but which 
to-day we look upon as most commonplace. 
This book tells the story of the Chinese pilgrim 
Hwen Tsang ; it tells how the Vikings dis
covered Iceland and Greenland and Labrador ; 
it follows Marco Polo through the “  barbaric 
E a s t; ”  it accompanies the Friar Odoric into 
the mysterious region of Central As ia; it 
describes the endless wanderings of Ibn 
B atu ta; the voyages of Prince Henry the 
Navigator, Columbus, Vasco da Gama and 
Magellan; it follows Gonzalo Pizarro into 
the grim forests of South America ; it tells 
of our own Cabot and Willoughby, Jenkin- 
son and Davis— and yet all that this excellent 
book recounts is true, although stranger than 
fiction. Readers of T he Captain  should notice 
the fact that this volume is from the pen of Mr. 
Archibald Williams, who writes every month 
for their magazine, and if they want a thrilling 
book they should remind some kind friend 
that it will be a very acceptable Christmas 
present.

Loyal a n d  T r u e .— B y Rev. H. Escott- 
Inman. (F. Wame and Co., 3s. 6d.)—Most of

our modern writers of 
s c h o o l  s t o r i e s  
attempt, with some 
measure of success, to 
portray school life as 
it really is, but we 
cannot include Mr. 
Escott-Inman among 
their number. Any
thing more unreal and 
untrue to life than 
the story we have just 
read, it would be 
difficult to imagine. 
It is written in a 
pleasant, easy style, 

but has nothing further to commend it. The 
hero, Alec Urmford, is a prig of the first 
water, whose pleasure it is to pose as an injured

martyr on every possible occasion, and the Ions 
arm of coincidence is stretched to breaking, 
point to provide him with opportunities lot 
unmerited suffering. On the other hand, his 
cousin Claud Urmford and his friend Richanj 
Disher are villains of the deepest dye in spite 
of their tender years. Apparently devoid of all 
moral sense, they hesitate at nothing—even the 
attempted murder of the little hunchbacked boy, 
Lord Cary, is but an incident in their daily life. 
Needless to say, Right, in the person of Alee 
Urmford, is eventually triumphant. He be
comes, by remarkably rapid stages, head of the 
school and— a baronet. One of the villains 
dies confessing his virtues and the other repent 
in sackcloth and ashes. We fear that Mr. 
Escott-Inman has but slight acquaintance with 
the English schoolboy and English schools. The 
illustrations are curiously worthy of the book. 
* T H e  Book o f  th e  V.O— By A. L. Haydon. 
(Andrew Melrose, 3s. 6d.)— How, after the 
Crimean War, fifty 
years ago, our good 
Queen Victoria de
vised a symbol of the 
pride she took in her 
people's brave ones, 
and how nobly that 
symbol has since 
been won by count
less heroes in every 
comer of the globe, 
this is the story told 
by Mr. A. L. Haydon 
in his stirring “  Book 
of the V.C,” It is 
truly an inspiring 
theme and one of breathless interest, for how 
many, though perhaps unrecognised, are the 
instances where the daring deeds of England’s
V.C.’s have been of the utmost importance to 
the Empire, and where, but for the prompt and 
valorous action of some of them, our country 
might not have occupied the proud position 
at the head of the nations which she holds 
to-day.

Such an instance is found in the story of the 
daring action of Lieut. John Bythesea, and 
Stoker William Johnstone, of H.M.S. Arrogi  ̂
who on their own initiative, one night during 
the Crimean War, surprised a Russian escort 
of five soldiers on the Island of Wardo, and, 
after a sharp fight, captured some despatches 
of the most vital importance, detailing «*■  
tensive operations directed against the Alli<* 
Baltic fleet and the army in the south. Well 
did these two heroes merit the Cross! which 
was afterwards awarded them ! Mr. Haydon
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tells his stories in delightful fashion, lead
ing his readers from country to country 
and from campaign to campaign with not 
a single break in the interest which he so 
ably sustains by his graphic and clear-cut 
narrative style. It is refreshing to note that 
he abstains from the use of bombastic super
latives. his language being of the simplest, 
but all the more is the heroism of his char
acters impressed on the reader’s mind. The 
book is illustrated with ten spirited draw
ings by G. M. Payne and others. Its 
author hopes that it will become a standard 
work on the subject, and this is not at all 
unlikely. It is certainly the best of its kind 
that has been offered to the public for some 
time, and should find a place on every Britisher’s 
book-shelf and in every school library.

The O om plete R u g b y  F o o tb a lle r.—  
By D. Gallaher and W. G. Stead. (Methuen and 
Co. ios. 6d. net.) —  The two famous " A l l  
Blacks ” have chosen an opportune moment 
for the publishing of their most interesting 
book, which will doubtless be studied to their 
own great advantage by all followers of the 
Rugby Code. It is pleasing to note the pre
vailing tone of modesty throughout the book. 
The great achievements of last season occupy but 
little of the space, which is mainly devoted to 
the game itself, its history, its methods and 
interests in general. Now, for the first time, 
we learn how the great victories were achieved. 
The successful working of the scrum with 
seven forwards instead of eight was doubtless 
an important factor, and it is with great interest 
that we learn how this was done ; but in our 
opinion the reason of success is to be found 
rather in the chapters which deal with the 
organisation of the game in New Zealand at the 
present time. The game is drilled into the 
elementary schoolboys as part of their education, 
for the player, to be first-rate, must begin as a 
youngster to acquire the necessary pluck and 
dash. The New Zealand Rugby Union is a real 
live institution which encourages and watches 
promising young players till they blossom, per
chance, into full-blown Internationals. “  Honest 
training is considered to be part of the season’s 
regular work.” How many English Club Secre
taries could say this ? Adequate organisation, 
honest training and an intelligent keenness 
appear to be the real secrets of the " All 
Blacks ” unparalleled success.

British F lo w e rin g  P la n ts .— B y W. F. 
by, F.L.S., F.E.S. (Sidney Appleton. 55.)—  

is, perhaps, unfortunate for Mr. Kirby that his 
k challenges comparison with Mr. South’s, 

n ced below ; but it must be stated that in the

multitude of books on wild flowers this cannot 
be put in any of the front ranks. Mr. Kirby 
is a well-known British Museum entomologist, 
and this is, we believe, his first excursion into 
botanical literature. The result is that, instead 
of devoting his space to his subject, he gives us 
eight or twelve lines of plant description and 
then sixteen or twenty-four lines about the 
insects that worry the plant. The 120 coloured 
plates are of an unmistakably " made in 
Germany ” order, such as one hardly expected 
to see in a twentieth-century English book ; 
and many of the species illustrated are not 
natives of Britain, though found on the Conti
nent. The colouring is in the main of the lurid 
type, and not calculated to inspire enthusiasm 
for our native plants, nor to assist greatly in their 
identification.

F ra n k  B ro w n , Sea A p p re n tic e .— By
FrankT. Bullen. (J. Nisbet and Co. Price 6s.)—  
A rattling good storjr, 
full of life and adven
ture, giving a picture 
of tho working of a 
sailing-ship of the pre
sent day which could 
only come from the pen 
of a master of his sub
ject. The call of the 
sea takes Frank Brown 
from his inland home 
and drops him, all fresh 
and green, in the deck
house of a "  wind
jammer ” on the point 
of sailing for southern seas. From this be
ginning, among squalor, sickness and ill- 
treatment, the gradual development of a lad of 
pluck and brains into a sturdy and proficient 
young officer is followed through many moving 
incidents in which figure tyrannical captains, 
brutal mates, mutineers and crimps, with officers 
and seamen true in due proportion. Frank 
steadily holds his own and picks up nautical 
knowledge, until times mend, and during his 
second voyage a glorious opportunity offers 
itself of which he makes the most, laying a firm 
foundation for a successful career. Events 
follow in an easy sequence throughout, giving 
an impression of reasonable probability. Indeed, 
in his preface Mr. Bullen claims that all the 
incidents recorded are founded on fact, and 
largely drawn from his own. experience. Those 
who hold in memory the “  Cruise of the 
Cachalot ”  will need little encouragement to 
follow the fortunes of this Sea Apprentice. 
This is a book to be thought of when presents 
are being selected.

'R. ,NK B .rN' !
L -  _
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S u rvivo rs ’ T a le s  o f  G re a t E ve n ts .—
By Walter Wood. (Cassell and Co 35. 6d.)— A

capital idea has been 
well carried out, and 
the result gives excel
lent reading tor boys 
and their seniors alike. 
The fifteen narratives 
here collected, and 
most efficiently edited, 
are all based upon in
terviews with actual 
participators in some 
of the most glorious 
and heroic struggles of 
recent years, and the 
personal note sounded 
in each account adds 

an interest which is often lacking in fuller 
records Victories and disasters by land are 
intermingled with terrible stories of conflict with 
storm and fire by sea, events, some of them, 
secure in their historical fame, such as the 
Charge of the Light Brigade or the defence of 
Rorke’s Drift, while others are already almost 
forgotten, though famous enough in their day. 
Few of us but could afford to refresh our 
memory with the details of the burning of the 
Sarah Sands or the Bombay, or even of the 
disaster at Maiwand. Much of the material 
will be new to most readers, and some of it to 
all. The descriptions throughout are graphic 
and convincing, and constitute a high appre
ciation of the virtues of courage and discipline. 
The volume is prettily bound, and contains a 
series of excellent illustrations, either original or 
reproductions of notable pictures.

T h e  B u tte rflie s  of  th e  B ritis h  Isles—  
By Richard South, F.E.S. (F. Wame and Co.. 
6s.)— "T h e author in preparing this volume 
has been largely guided by a recollection of the 
kind of information he sought when he was a 
beginner, now some forty odd years ago.” Of 
course, he sought in vain, for up to a very few 
years ago such a volume was impossible, and 
there have been few naturalists so capable of 
producing it as Mr. South, well-known as the 
editor of The Entomologist. In addition to his 
reputation as a scientific authority, he remains 
an active field naturalist; and it is from that 
point of view that the book is written. The 
Captainite who delights to keep our Natural 
History Editor busy with queries will find 
here all that is known about our native butter
flies, clearly set down and fully illustrated. Not 
only art the butterflies all minutely described

in the winged condition, but the life-history of 
each is set forth from the egg, through the 
caterpillar and chrysalis stages to maturity' 
the food-plants, the localities for collecting and 
the principal variations are also described. But 
it is in the matter of illustrations, perhaps, that 
the book shows the most remarkable advance 
upon its predecessors ; for nothing approaching 
them in fidelity has hitherto been done. There 
are sixty-four plates in colours— with a few 
exceptions direct photos from the insects— 
representing both sexes, upper and undersides, 
and the chief varieties. A similar number 
of black and white plates gives the life history 
of each species. In addition there are practical 
instructions in observing, collecting and pre
serving.

C o x ’s C o u c h -D ro p s .— B y R. S. Warren 
Bell. (J. W. Arrowsmith. 3s. 6d.)— We are 
informed that this 
book, of which we 
have been favoured 
with an advance 
copy, will not be on 
sale until the first 
week in November.
The enterprising Bris
tol publisher whose 
imprint appears on 
the title-page secured 
the story for publica
tion before it  had run 
half its course in T he 
Ca pta in , and hopes 
that it will achieve
the success that has attended so many of his 
publications. Those Captainites who found the 
entanglements of the tale a little bewildering 
to pick up from month to month will find that 
the story runs quite smoothly in book-form, 
and are advised to give it a second reading. 
The opinions as to the merits of the tale 
while1 it was appearing in serial form wet* 
diverse enough to make us await with no 
little interest the reception of the book by the 
general public A number of readers who hold 
"  J. O. Jones ” and "  Jim Mortimer, Surgeon 
in high esteem did not altogether appreciate 
a purely humorous work coming from the 
author of the same. We can understand 
this, as naturally they would have preferred 
something in the strenuous vein that cha
racterises the works mentioned. 0° tn 
other hand, by the older readers of Th® 
Captain , "  Cox's Cough-Drops ”  w as ®uC 
appreciated.



THAT the picture postcard enjoys an 
undiminished popularity is evident from 

_ the statistics issued by the Postmaster 
General. To take but a single town— Black

pool, the Mecca of pleasure-seeking Lancastrian 
operatives. From this place on last August Bank 
Holiday 150,000 cards were despatched, or 
about 30,000 more than on the corresponding 
holiday of last year. It has been calculated

publishers of picture postcards keep strenuously 
up to date in design and process. Though 
certain “ lines ”  have fallen to a regrettably 
low level of so-called humour— an almost 
inevitable result of popularity— the majority 
of the .postcard^ which we have examined 
lately show much care and taste in their repro
duction. Peculiarly artistic are the “  Surrey 
Scenes ”  coloured series of Messrs. C. Faulkner

^’ E N TE N TE  C O R D IA L E .”  " A  F A ST  S A IL .’ ’ TH E  FLAG OF SO U TH  A U ST R A L IA .

Aristophot Co. Messrs. Ceisen Bros, and Co Aristophot Co

by some enterprising individual that the weekly 
quotum ‘"of cards passing hrough the Black
pool Post Office would, if placed one on the top 
of the other, make a column 4x7 ft. high.

In order to retain their hold on the public,

and Co., who also publish an admirable set of 
ship pictures. The Aristophot Co. has taken 
advantage of the entente cordiale to get out 
some very effective cards on which similar 
objects, British and French, are displayed

4 7  GU N P R A C T IC E . TH E  V IC T O R IA N  R IF L E S . D IV E R S A T W ORK,

Messrs. Mu Ettlinger and Co.
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A D U T C H  ID Y T X : “  FROM  TH E  " J O L L Y  J A C K ”  S E R IE S . TH E  P L E A S U R E S  OF MOTORING.

Messrs. J. Beagles and Co. Mr. F. Hartmann. Messrs. Geisen Bros, and Co.

side by side on their respective national 
ensigns. The Aristophot “ Flag ” series of 
the British Empire deserves equal praise.

Collectors who are especially interested in 
the army and navy should make a note of the 
fine sets issued by Messrs. Max Ettlinger and 
Co. We reproduce three examples of these. 
The “  Ocean Pictures ” and “ London in 
Olden Days ”  sets for. which the same firm is 
responsible are also effective.

We are glad to see that natural history sub
jects are now receiving due attention. Messrs. 
Giesen Bros, publish very good flower and bird 
series ; Max Ettlinger and Co. “  Wild Animals ” 
(very fine pictures) ; and Messrs. R. Tuck 
and Co. contribute sets devoted to '• British 
Fishes,” and ‘ ‘ Flowers in Vases.”  To the 
sportsman we recommend "  Hunting Scenes,”

“ Life of a Fox,” “ Hunting Dogs ”  (Ettlinger), 
and ”  British Game Birds ”  (R. Tuck), all 
admirably reproduced.

During an examination of the wares ol 
Messrs. Beagles and Co., our attention was 
specially attracted by a British Cathedral set, a 
series of ”  Song ”  cards,—on each of which a 
verse of a well-known song is printed beneath a 
suitable illustration,— and a rather fascinating 
Dutch child action-story series. The last 
belongs to the humorous order— still a very 
prominent feature of the picture postcard. 
The comic aspect of the motor-car is photo
graphically given in a series by Messrs. Giesen 
Bros. ; the British Tar comes in for amusing 
treatment in a series (F. Hartmann) from 
the brush of Mr. Will Owen— illustrator of 
Mr. W. W. Jacobs’ nautical yams ; and in

A TR A N SFO R M A T IO N . 

Messrs. Max Ettlinger and Co*
A L O N D O N , B R IG H TO N  A N D  SOUTH  

CO A ST E X P R E S S .

Locomotive Publishing Co.

A P R E H IS T O R IC  ST U D Y  BY 
FR E D . BU CH AN AN . 

Messrs, Raphael Tuck and Sous, Ltd.
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from  a  “ f i s h ”  s e r i e s .

Messrs. Raphael Tuck and Sons, L td

"Prehistoric Studies” (R. Tuck)
Mr. Fred. Buchanan takes a leaf 
out of the book of E. T. Reed 
and Lawson Wood.

The Locomotive Publishing Co. 
keeps well to the fore with its “ Train " series, 
with which we may couple the “ World’s E x
presses ” set of Messrs. R. Tuck and Co. The 
latter firm, by the by, recognising the in
terest now taken in the Celestial Empire, gives 
us a series entitled, “  Life in China,” repro
duced in colours direct from paintings. These 
show artistically the fisherman, brigand, and 
river pirate at work. Perhaps the most 
vigorous sketch of the lot is that entitled 
“ Chunchuses on the war-path.”

We have also received series of cards from 
the following publishers : Messrs. Howe, Ver- 
tigen and Co. (Child Studies, Winter Scenes, 
Sunsets, Inn Signs, Fruit Studies) ;
Messrs. Blum and Degen (Houses 
of Parliament, British Fleet, Welsh 
Mountains, " Names,” Garden of 
England) ; Messrs. Valentine and 
Sons, Ltd. (Magic, Famous Railway

L IF E  O F A FOX. 

Messes. Max Ettlinger and Co.

FROM A ■ '•HUNTING DOGS ”  SERIES. 

Messrs* Max' Ettlihger and Co.

Engines, Flower Studies. Cat and 
Dog Studies, Christmas Tokens. 
Flags of the Nations) ; Messrs. A. 
Mason and Co. (Dutch Series, Stock 
Exchange Terms, Horse Studies, 

Killamey Series, Lakeland Series, Hunting 
Scenes, Dog Studies, Flower Studies, Farm
yard Scenes) ; Messrs. E. T. W. Dennis and 
Sons, Ltd. (Child Studies) ; Messrs. Hood and 
Co., Ltd. (British Empire Series).

Without doubt the picture postcard is daily 
becoming more worthy of its title. Photo
graphic views, monochrome or coloured, still 
hold their own in provincial shops as me
mentoes for the visitor to despatch to those 
at home; but in the large emporiums the re
volving card-stand is a regular miniature art 
gallery. The great improvements effected in 
three-colour printing have toned down the 

garishness which a year or two ago 
characterised the coloured card. 
Several of the sets mentioned above 
would, if nicely framed, form reaHy 
tasteful decorations for the drawing
room walls. .

A HUNTING SCEN E . 

Me^rx, Max Bttlioger and Co.

"  CHUNCH USES ON^THE J PHEASANTS.

W A R -PA TH .”  '

Messrs. Raphae, Tuck and Sons, Ltd.

v°<- XVI.— 2 2 .



Down the Pyrenees at a 
Hundred Miles an Hour.

A M O TO R -O A R  A D V E N TU R E .

By S Y D N E Y  H. BE RRY .

AST summer, in company with 
Monsieur C. and his chauffeur, Louis,

_^ I had a fine chance of seeing “ La
Belle France” from end to end.

For over two months we had motored from 
town to town, from the Channel, to the 
Mediterranean, and when in the early part 
of September we found ourselves near the 
Spanish frontier, Monsieur decided to ” jump 
the Pyrenees,” and take a peep at the “ land 
of the mantilla.”

Now, as every one knows, the Pyrenees 
are not little ant-hills to be sneezed a t; 
many of the highest peaks rise well over 
ten thousand feet, and this means some 
stiff climbing.

We had a grand machine of twenty-four 
horse-power, and Louis was pretty confident 
}hat she would skip across this mighty 
barrier. Some weeks previous we had 
tackled the Auvergnes, and our car had

scaled the mountain roads'splendidly. True, 
this would be a harder test, and for that very 
reason the opportunity was not to be missed 

One Tuesday, soon after noon, we left 
" Lourdes the Wonderful,” threading our 
way among the thousands of pilgrims who 
come from all parts of the world to be cured 
of their ills at the sacred shrine. We wanted 
to reach Luchon before sunset', rest there 
the night, and cross the frontier the next 
morning. Between us and Luchon were 
two mighty ascents—the Col d’Espagneaud 
the Col de Peyresoude. We could see tw 
slopes of the former giant some fin  een mile5 
before we reached the base. The Pyren®® 
are marvellously fertile, and they Presen®> 
a beautiful appearance to the eye, clothejj 
as they were at that season in their fuu 
verdure. But that was a view from a P‘a 
of safety, and we were soon destined 
modify our opinions somewhat.
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The loug climb up the steep slopes of the 
Col d ’ E ^ n a g n e  was wonderfully interesting, 
if someu ' it slow. The ever-widening pano
rama spread out beneath reconciled us to 
0  ̂ snail's pace. Fancy a machine capable 
of whizring along at the rate of forty-five 
miles an hour, now ascending at barely a 
walking pace, and puffing away as if its very 
engines were at bursting-point.

Time passed much more quickly than we 
liked, and when we finally got on the down 
grade, heavy thunder clouds began to obscure 
the last rays of the sun.

Louis was on the alert, and no mistake. 
How his brakes creaked and groaned as he 
applied them again and again with all his 
strength ! Once I drew his attention to an 
eagle hovering above us, but Monsieur 
immediately forbade all conversation ; it was 
a case of “ eyes in the boat.”

Those mountain roads are beyond all 
praise; the smooth even surface would do 
credit to any of our parks. But how they 
twist and turn! We skimmed the edge of 
a precipice time after time ; the fascination 
was so great that I think the danger was 
completely forgotten. For nearly two hours 
we descended on our brakes, and nothing 
went wrong until we had almost reached the 
plain beneath, when a terrible clattering 
forced Louis to bring the car to a standstill. 
This was no easy matter on that slope, but 
we blocked the front wheels with rocks. Then 
we noticed that the terrific heat generated 
by the friction of the brakes had fused the 
leather portion of one of them, and had 
practically put it out of service. After 
some trouble Louis detached it altogether, 
and taking our seats again we crawled to 
the small village of Arrean in the valley.

The weather was now very threatening. 
Rain was beginning to fall, and the light 
was fading. By our calculations we should 
have reached Luchon long before this, but 
we had under-estimated the distance. 
Monsieii; had arranged to dine with some 
of his friends at Luchon that evening. The 
reputation of his machine was at stake; 
rain or fi e, dark or light, he was determined 
to get to Luchion with the car at the earliest 
Possible moment.
. I wen- n search of the village blacksmith, 
and. begged him to give us a hand with the 
orake. He was a Basque, and spoke a vile 
rench, hut he seemed a handy sort of 

eilow, and appeared to understand the 
After the best part of an hour’s 

meeting the brake was put in working

order again, and the motor had had time 
to cool.

The smith seemed surprised at our inten
tion of crossing the Col de Peyresoude that 
night. Did Messieurs know the route ? he 
questioned, and when we confessed our 
ignorance he consoled us with the news 
that two fatal accidents had occurred be
tween Arrean and Luchon only a few days 
before, in the great motor race for the Cup 
of the Pyrenees; “ Far better stay the 
night at Arrean, and start with the day
light,” he argued. * .

Monsieur was not to be tempted. To 
reach Luchon was a point of honour with 
him, and off we started in a drizzling rain 
which was fast converting the dust of the 
road into patches of treacherous grease.

We were not in the best of spirits. A 
dull leaden sky seemed to frown upon our 
obstinacy, and to quench what little ardour 
we had left.

It was a long, tiring struggle, that ascent 
of the Peyresoude. Those tortuous roads 
seemed never-ending, and as massive clouds 
rolled past, enveloping us in their clammy 
grasp, we almost fancied ourselves waging 
war against the storm king himself.

The cold, too, was intense as we mounted 
ever higher, and we drew our rugs around 
us, and cheered ourselves as best as we could 
with thoughts of the hotel comforts awaiting 
us at Luchon.

Our car behaved gallantly, although her 
motor was terribly heated. Louis was 
almost benumbed, and I could see that the 
strain was telling upon him, too. Poor 
fellow, it was no joke to have the responsi
bility of our lives upon his hands.

It was nearly midnight when we mastered 
the last incline (altitude 7500 feet), and 
now before us, or rather below us, was a 
twelve-mile drop to our destination.

We rested the machine for some ten 
minutes and compared notes. For my part 
I am not ashamed to confess that I would 
have given all I possessed to have been safe 
in Luchon, and failing that I should greatly 
have preferred “ padding the hoof ” down the 
precipitous passes. But an excited french
man will not listen to reason even when the 
chances are even against his car keeping her 
wheels or developing into a parachute.

The thunderstorm which had been rumbling 
around now seemed to focus its attention 
upon us. The rain hissed and plashed over 
the car as if anxious to give us a boisterous 
push off. Our wheels skidded fearfully,
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and 4 involuntarily I clutched the arm of 
the carriage as a sudden lurch would send 
her to the side. -

Louis was ghastly pale; every nerve in 
his’ body was strung to its highest tension. 
Above the din of the storm we could hear 
the whir-r-r-r-r of the brakes. It gave one 
a cold shudder to think that our lives de
pended on the continuance of that noise. - 
We had to feel our way, for by an unhappy 
coincidence our head lamps would not give 
their accustomed glare.

Now and again a flash of lightning, like a 
warning angel, would reveal a sharp bend in 
our course. After one of these flashes Louis 
swung round the - wheel with all his force, 
and we fairly trimmed the sides of a hideous 
black chasm.

For the first time in my life I was face to 
face with death, but I do not think I recog
nised it then. Something seemed to tell roe 
that there was work for me ahead, and that 
this was only an experience; I remember 
that impression vividly to this day. Our ] 
car was gaining momentum every minute, j 
and our pace was already alarming.

I did not take my eyes from Louis' face as 
I sought to read what was passing in b5 
mind. Monsieur, who was now fuliy cog111-' 
ant of our danger, bent over his chauffeur.
'  “ Steady, Louis, steady! ” he shouted ?

Louis set his teeth, but did not answer. j 
I tried to pierce the gloom ahead, but tn J 
darkness was impenetrable. I fancied 1 sa , 
the road bend, but it took all manner 
fantastic shapes in my mind.

/
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“ Slowly, do you hear ! ” half shrieked 
Monsieur into Louis ear.

Louis made some m ovem ent, and instan tly  
clatter, clatter, w ent a  brake— gone, and 
only one le ft  to hold us b a c k !

“ Stop! for heaven's sake, stop! "roared 
Monsieur, but he might as well have told 
the mountain to move. No longer retarded, 
the machine fairly rushed through the 
seething mud.

Louis lost his head com pletely, and loosed 
his grasp of the wheel. A boulder across 
our track almost upset us, and then I heard 
Monsieur shout “ Ju m p  !  "

I reached the step, balanced myself as 
well as I could, and leaped into space. A 
second later I was stretched out on the road.
I did not lose my senses, although my head 
felt wonderfully light, and I was conscious 
of a sharp pain down the left side of my 
body. I saw the car disappear in the night, 
and then wondered in a dreamy sort of way 
how my companions had fared.

Five minutes or more must have passed 
and I had no inclination to get on my feet, 
drenched as I was with the rain, which still 
beat a merciless tattoo.

I was roused from my stupor by Monsieur, 
who seemed overjoyed at finding me alive. 
He was holding his handkerchief, which was 
saturated with blood, to the back of his head, 
and I noticed, too, that he limped painfully.

“ I landed on the side of the bank," he 
explained, “  but, parbleu, my head came in 
contact with something pretty hard. Can 
you stand ? ”

He assisted me to rise. I felt rather 
dizzy, but I managed to walk, although at 
every step a dozen knives seemed to be 
stabbing at my left side. We stumbled 
along as best we could for two or three 
hundred yards, when a sound of violent 
sobbing arrested us.

There was Louis seated on the bank, his

face buried in his hands, and weeping like 
a child.

We bombarded the poor fellow with ques
tions— was he hurt ?— how had he escaped ? 
— where was the car ?

It was difficult to connect his broken 
responses, but he appeared to have saved 
himself almost by a miracle. When he saw 
that to remain in the motor meant certain 
death, he, too, made ready to spring. At 
that instant a friendly "tree branch, extended 
just over his head, seemed to point to away 
of escape.

He jumped for it, and the car passed on 
tenantless. The branch snapped with his 
weight, and down he came into the road, 
bruising himself somewhat, but otherwise 
unhurt.

I will not describe that terrible tramp to 
Luchon ; the memory of it haunts me yet. 
We staggered into our hotel-more dead than 
alive, and almost too wretched to explain 
the situation. ,

A doctor’s examination showed that two 
of my ribs had received exceptionally rough 
treatment, and the long walk had not 
benefited my condition. After a couple 
of days on my back, however, I was able 
to get about with my alpen-stock.

Th.e car ? The next morning a search-party 
found all that remained of our Mercedes. 
She lay on her side amidst a clump of trees 
which had prevented her from falling into 
untold depths below. Her motor and fore 
part were hopelessly smashed; she was, 
indeed, a sorry wreck.

Monsieur’s dinner-party came off some 
time afterwards, and when his friends seemed 
disposed to tease him for missing his previous 
appointment, he drew their attention to tjie 
fact that few hosts rush to meet their guests 
at the rate of one hundred miles an hour, 
especially when a couple of mountain peaks 
have to be dealt with on the way.

I
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NOVEMBER C ELEBRITIES
By Readers of “ The Captain."

" E dw ard  the P e a c e m a k e r ” — S ir  Ph ilip  Sid n e y— C harles I.— 
Martin  L uth er— “ S ilv e r -t o n g u e d ”  L au r ier— O liv e r  G old

smith— W illiam  P itt— W inston Ch urchill, M.P.

" God  save our gracious King,
Long live our noble King,

God save the King.”

f The words of the grand old National Anthem 
quoted above fittingly express the heartfelt 

wish of English-speak- 
« Edward the  ing people the world 
Peacemaker,” over, so thoroughly has 

Born, Nov. 9,1841. King Edward by 
his wonderful ur

banity, his tactfulness, and his eminently 
successful efforts in the maintenance of 
peace among all nations, endeared him
self to the hearts of his fellow country
men and women.

If for no other reason than his work for 
peace. England's King will ever be 
honoured and loved by all classes, rich 
and poor alike.

It was a little more than two years 
after his accession to the throne— to be 
exact, in May 1903— that the King com
menced his “ peace mission,” and spent 
the greater part of two months visiting 
Portugal, Italy, and France.

Everywhere he was received with the 
utmost enthusiasm, and the result of the 
tour diplomatically was of the greatest 
importance. In the case of our near 
neighbour, France, the visit had a far- 
reaching and lasting effect, and led to 
the rapprochement which has been so 
happily and beneficially concluded. His 
Majesty’s efforts were universally ap
plauded . and the proud title of '* Edward 
the Peacemaker ”  was conferred upon 
him by -ublic acclamation. During 1903 
^d 19  ̂ return visits were paid by the 
foreign jtentates whom King Edward 
had interviewed during his memorable 
journey.. nd the hearty reception accorded 
them by the English people did much to 
cement the good feeling between the 
D«*°nS ou&ht about through the good 
offices of his Majesty. Never before prob- 
a ly in the history of the world has a

better and more friendly feeling existed 
between England and France than at the present 
time, and the entente cordiale is only one of the 
triumphs achieved through the instrumentality 
of King Edward VII,

But apart from his success as a peacemaker, 
the King has, by his activity in carrying out 
the manifold duties pertaining to his high office, 
his sturdy British spirit, his love for our national

KING EDWARD THE SEVENTH AT THE AGE OF NINETEEN. 
Photo. Rhchgitr Collection.
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S IR  P H ILIP  S ID N E Y .
From an old print. Photo. Rischgitz Collection.

sports, and his hearty good nature, earned the 
love, honour, and respect of all his subjects at 
home and abroad. R e g in a l d - C. M e r t o n .

•C f  (

P h il ip  S id n e y  was bom on November 29, 
1554, at his ancestral manor of Penshurst, in 

Kent. His mother was 
S ir  P hilip  a very wise and prudent 

Sidney. woman, so that it is not
surprising to find that 

his childhood was a very happy one. When 
about ten he was sent to school at Shrewsbury, 
and, at the age of fourteen, he entered the 
University of Oxford. He finished his Univer
sity studies when he was eighteen, and set out 
to travel through Europe. After three years 
he returned to England fitted in every respect 
to take his place in the service of his country. 
His accomplishments and elegant manners 
secured him the royal favour, and, although 
young, he was sent as an envoy to various 
foreign courts, where he acquitted himself 
very creditably.

At this period a great struggle was going on 
between Philip of Spain and his Protestant 
subjects in the Netherlands. Wishing to free 
themselves from the power of Rome, they rose 
in arms and called on Elizabeth as the head of 
Protestantism to deliver them. She responded

to their call and sent an army under Sidney to 
their help.

Sidney’s brief administration justified the 
confidence reposed in him, for the English army 
performed several brilliant deeds, the chief of 
which was the capture of Axel.

The Battle of Zutphen is famous in history 
only for the death of Sidney. While leading 
his soldiers to the charge the brave knight was 
mortally wounded by a bullet in the thigh. He 
was being carried away from the field when, 
thirsty from excess of bleeding, he called out 
for some water to drink. A bottle was handed 
to him, but just as he was going to drink he 
saw a poor dying soldier, who was being carried ; 
by, cast his eyes on the precious draught. 
Perceiving this, Sidney at once handed the 
bottle to the soldier with the words—words 
which will never be forgotten— “  Thy necessity 
is yet greater than mine.” Thus spake the 
conqueror of self, the true Christian knight.

Surgeons and physicians tried their best, but j 

to no purpose. Deeply mourned by his queen ] 
and country, he was brought to England and | 
buried in St. Paul’s Cathedral.

B. Smellie.

C h a r l e s  I., King of Great Britain and Ireland 
from 1625 to 1649, was born at Dunfermline, 

November 19, 1600. He 
C h a rle s  i. was the second son if 

J ames I. of England (VI. 
of Scotland), and in 1612 became, through the

C H A R LE S I.
From a painting. Photo. Rischgitz Collection
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death of his elder brother Henry, heir-apparent 
to the throne, to which he succeeded in 1625. 
The nation greeted his accession with a burst
of loyalty.

His early popularity, however, waned when 
it was seen that he retained in all positions of 
trust his father’s unpopular favourite, Bucking
ham. When Charles summoned his first Par
liament and asked for money to carry on a 
war with Spain, the Commons only granted a 
small amount, refusing more as long as Charles 
retained Buckingham for his chief'adviser.
He .cent an unsuccessful expedition to 
Cadiz.

At the second Parliament Buckingham 
was impeached. Charles was angry, and dis
solved Parliament before the trial was con
cluded. Not able to obtain money from 
Parliament, Charles ordered all persons with 
property to grant him money as a forced 
loan.

The third Parliament, before granting 
money, required Charles to agree to the 
Petition of Right, which provided th a t:
(1) neither taxes nor forced loans should be 
levied without consent of Parliament ; (2) 
no man should be detained in prison without 
first being tried by a judge ; (3) marines or 
soldiers should not be billeted upon pri
vate persons ; (4) no martial law to be 
executed.

A reaction in his favour, however, 
following the assassination of Bucking
ham, Charles dissolved this Parliament 
also.

The important dates to be remembered 
in Charles’s reign are as follows : Petition 
of Right, 1628 ; Hampden’s Ship-money 
case, 163/ ; the Long Parliament, 1640 to 
i553 ; Strafford executed, 1641 ; Civil War,
1642 to 1651 ; Battle of Edgehill, 1642 ; 
Skirmish of Chalgrove Field, 1643 ; Battle 
of Newbury, 1643 5 Battle of Marston 
•foor, 1644 ; Battle of Naseby, 1645.

Charles was tried by a High Court of J us- 
fjoc appointed by the Rump Parliament. 
Tne trial, presided over by John Brad
shaw, took place in Westminster Hall, and 
hsted from January 20 to 27, 1649. It re* 
Su«ed in the condemnation of Charles to death, 
10 > in spite of protests from the Scots, either 
sincere or not, and foreign nations, he was 

eaded on January 30, 1649.
, ar'cs was personally a man of virtuous 

- te r ,  dignified, and adorned with a graceful 
re, but politically an unscrupulous dis

sembler and intriguer.
„ F rank T homas.
v«- Xn-2*

Martin L uther, the great religious reformer, 
was born at Eisleben on November 10, 1483.

Hans Luther, his father, 
M a rtin  Lu th e r, a miner in very humble 

circumstances, removed 
to Mansfield in 1484, and, after many years of 
persevering labour there, acquired a house and 
two furnaces, and in due time was appointed 
to a seat in the Council. At the age of fourteen 
Martin was sent to school at Magdeburg, whence 
he removed in 1498 to Eisenbach. At first he

M ARTIN LUTH ER .

From the painting by Cranach, in the Dresden Gallery.
Photo. Rischgitz Collection.

gained a livelihood by singing in the streets, 
but was soon taken under the care of a bene
volent lady named Ursula Cotta.

At school he made rapid progress in Latin 
and other studies, in 1501 he entered the 
University of Erfurt, and in 1503 received the 
degree of Master. In 1507 he wets consecrated 
priest, and in the following year, by the influence 
of his patron, Staubitz, he was made professor 
of philosophy in the new University of Witten
berg. His profound learning, which embraced 
an intimate acquaintance with the ancient 
classics, the fathers of the Church, and the 
spirit of the Greek and Hebrew languages,
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together with the fame of his eloquence, soon 
made Luther known to the principal scholars, 
and esteemed as a powerful advocate of the new 
light which was breaking upon the world. 
Great, therefore, was the attention excited 
by his ninety-five propositions given out on 
October 31, 1517.

These were condemned as heretical as soon 
as they appeared. He replied to his opponents 
with boldness and determination, and, since 
no one answered him, he appealed with justice 
from the decision of Cardinal Cajetan of Augs- 
burg'rto” the Pope, and from the Pope to a 
general council.

In 1520 Luther and his friends were ex
communicated, and his writings were burnt at 
Rome, Cologne, and Louvain. Amidst these 
disputes and attacks, his plans for a total 
reformation in the Church, which was called 
for by the voice of the nation, were matured. 
The work of translating the Bible, which might 
well occupy a whole life, he completed, with 
some assistance from his friends, and thus 
rendered his name immortal.

He gave advice and assistance wherever it 
was needed, and interested himself in every 
indigent person who applied to him. In 
company he was always lively, and abounded 
in sallies of wit and good humour.

He was a good musician, and his excellent 
hymn-tunes are well known.

Few men, however, are equal to such ex
cessive labour, and from  ̂the year 1531 to the 
time of his death he was a chronic invalid.

On February 18, 1546, he died at Eisleben 
at the age of sixty-three, and was buried in the 
castle church of Wittenberg. He left a wife, 
whom he dearly loved, and four children in 
straitened circumstances.

As long as he lived Luther was for peace, 
and he succeeded in maintaining i t ; and during 
his life the principle of the Reformation gained 
a firmer footing, and was more widely pro
pagated by his unshaken faith and unwearied 
endeavours than by all the subsequent wars, 
treaties,c and councils. .

H e n r y  E vennett  H aylock .

T he Right Hon. Sir Wilfrid Laurier, G.C.M G.,
K.C., Premier of the Dominion of Canada and 

President of the Privy 
**8ilver- Council (to title him

tonffued * fully), was bom at St.
Laurier* Lin on November 20,

1841. He was educated 
for the Bar, and when once started, rose rapidly 
both in his profession and in the estimation of 
those with whom he came in contact.

He embarked on his political career in 1871 
when he was elected as a Liberal to a seat in 
the Quebec Provincial Assembly. Frcm now 
on he took his place among those in the front 
rank of public good favour, and in 1874 he was 
elected to the Federal Assembly, where his 
great oratorical powers and his gentle, musical 
voice soon earned for him the title of "silver- 
tongued Laurier.”  He soon became one of 
the recognised leaders of the Liberal party; 
yet, on the other hand, both his high and 
unblemished * personal character and his un
doubted and easily recognised loyalty and 
attachment to the connection of the Dominioa 
with Great Britain could not be denied even 
by his opponents, the Conservatives.

In 1891 he was chosen as the Leader of the 
Liberal party ; and in 1897 his diplomatic tariff 
legislation, giving Great Britain the benefit of 
preferential trade with Canada, aroused enor
mous enthusiasm both in the Colony and at 
Home, and chiefly as a result of this he was 
given a tremendous ovation by the English 
public when he came to London to attend tile 
Jubilee celebrations. On his return he was 
made a member of the Privy Council and a
G.C.M.G. Later he endeared himself further 
to the public of the afore-mentioned countries 
by his prompt despatch of the Canadian con
tingents to aid the Mother-country in South 
Africa.

Sir Wilfrid is the first French-Canadian who 
has been Premier of Canada, and is, we are told, 
thoroughly French-Canadian in his sympathies, 
his speech, his manners, and his courtesy, but 
withal has an extremely pleasing personality, 
and is said also to " have the suave smiling 
courtesy of Mr. Balfour rather than the vigorous 
dogmatism of Mr. Chamberlain.”  His com
patriots are enormously proud of him, and 
rightly so ; so should all be who have the 
welfare of the Empire at heart of men who, 
like him, have " the iron hand beneath the 
velvet glove.” These men, I say, have made 
our. Empire the one on which the sun never sefs.

H ugh Millar (Queensland, Australia). 
o

On November 29, 1728, Oliver Goldsmith, 

poet, historian, novelist, and essayist, -.vas born, 
amidst humble surround* 

O live r ings, at Pallas, county
G o ld sm ith . Longford, Ireland. After

receiving a meagre edu
cation at a hedge-school conducted by a scarrw 
veteran, whose vivid descriptions of r.dventnm 
and heroic deeds kindled the lively imagination 
of young Oliver, he was sent to a school a 
Elphin, residing, at the same time, at
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OLIVER  GOLDSM ITH.

From the painting in the National Portrait Gallery.

house of his uncle. Here his precocity was 
first discovered, and through the influence of 
his kind uncle he was sent to Trinity College, 
Dublin. Soon after he was transferred first 
to Edinburgh and then to Leyden University 
to study medicine, but at the latter place his 
fatal passion for gambling reduced his circum
stances so much that he determined to make 
a pedestrian tour through Europe. With a 
German flute as his only baggage, he travelled 
through France, Germany, and Italy to Padua, 
where he took his doctor’s degree— afterwards, 
again by the ever-ready help of his uncle, re
turning to these shores. After going from 
place to place, dissatisfied with any work which 
was given him, he took to literature. Besides 
contributing to the magazines, he wrote many 
poems, among which may be noted “  The 
Traveller 1 and “ The Deserted Village.”  For 
J1S great novel, “  The Vicar of Wakefield,” 
he received only £6o. Nevertheless, he had his 
prosperous years, for do we not read of him 
buying h. .use property in the Temple ? But 
, * strain and worry in which Goldsmith’s 
abits of life involved him brought on a fever, 

which ended his chequered career when he was 
but forty-five.

Goldsmith, wild and wayward as he was, 
^sussed, nevertheless, many good qualities.

e was kind and generous, even to the extent 
pvmg away his last guinea. His verse has

all the characteristics for which Irish poetry is 
noted— simpleness of expression, quiet tender
ness, mournful plaintiveness ; his lines are easy 
and melodious and unmarred by the coarseness 
common to the writers of his time. And, 
when we think of the treasures, both in poetry 
and in prose, he has bequeathed us, we have 
no hesitation in pronouncing him one of the 
greatest of those who have made English 
literature what it is.

Swinburn Stephenson  Ch erry.

[Goldsmith owes much of his fame to the fact 
that he was the first writer of his era to write 
naturally. The prose of those days was stilted 
and pompous, and the " Vicar,” with its simple, 
easy diction, came as a refreshing change which 
was duly appreciated by the public. Literary 
aspirants should take a leaf out of Goldsmith’s 
book and write just as they feel and think, carefully 
refraining from modelling their style on that of any 
author of established repute.— O. F.]

O '
In the roll of statesmen that have helped to 

build up the great British Empire the name of 
Pitt stands out pre- 

' W illia m  Pitt, eminent. Of the dis- 
E a rl o f  tinguished.. careers of

O h a th a m . father and son, that of
the elder appeals most 

to the imagination by virtue of the extra
ordinary successes that attended our arms 
during his administration. Domestic politics

W ILLIAM  PITT, E A R L  O F  CHATHAM. 

From an engraving. Photo, Rischgitr Collection.



1 8 0 THE CAPTAIN.

interested him but little; his aim was to make 
the nation supreme in the councils-of the world, 
and well he succeeded in his task. He made 
England “ the umpire of the Continent, the 
mistress of the sea.”

William Pitt was born in 1708, and entered 
Parliament as Member for Old Sarum in 1735. 
He first came into notice as an opponent of 
Walpole, and as an advocate of the war with 
Spain. His great debating power and com
manding influence soon brought him to the 
front. He became Paymaster of the Forces 
in 1746, and though dismissed by the King his 
services were indispensable, and a coalition was 
formed, with Newcastle as nominal head but 
Pitt as real leader. Our foreign policy for the 
next four years was exceptionally successful, 
the year 1759 being the most glorious in the 
annals of British history. We were victorious 
at once in America, in India, and in Germany. 
Pitt became the popular idol, and men of all 
shades of opinion bowed to his will.

On the accession of George III., however, 
his position was soon rendered untenable, and 
he resigned in 1763. He was succeeded by 
Grenville and Rockingham, chiefly notorious 
for their treatment of the American colonists. 
On the fall of the latter, Pitt again formed an 
administration, and entered the House of Lords 
as Earl of Chatham. Almost immediately, 
however, his health gave way, and the ministry, 
becoming disorganised, resigned.

The American question monopolised the 
remainder of Chatham’s life. He strenuously 
advocated a policy of reconciliation, but all his 
efforts were unavailing. In 1778, after an 
energetic speech in the House of Lords, he fell 
back, into the arms of his friends, and shortly 
afterwards expired.

The great services he rendered the nation 
are best realised by fully comprehending the 
chaos that reigned after his removal. No 
man, before or since, has done more to raise 
our country to her present proud pinnacle of 
greatness. W. F. C u r t is .

W in s t o n  L e o n a r d  S p e n c e r  C h u r c h il l  was 
bom on November 30, 1874, being the eldest 
son of the late Lord Randolph Churchill and 
Jennie, daughter of the late Leonard Jerome 
of New York. Educated at Harrow, he

proceeded to the Military Academy at Sand
hurst, and entered the 4th Hussars in

The same year saw him 
W in sto n  serving with the Spanish 

C h u rc h ill, M.P. forces in Cuba, for which 
he was awarded the 

1st Class (Spanish) Order of Military Merit 
Two years later he saw Indian service with the 
31st Punjab Infantry in the Malakand Field 
Force, and he was afterwards with Sir William 
Lockwood in the Tirah Expedition. For this 
service he was mentioned in despatches. In 
1898 he was attached to the 21st Lancers with 
the Nile Expeditionary Force, and was present 
at the Battle of Khartoum. He also saw a j 
good deal of service in the South African War.
It was in the early days of this campaign that 
whilst engaged in an heroic defence of an 
armoured train, he was captured and taken to 
Pretoria. The account of his historic escape 
from prison makes a thrilling story—how he 
watched the sentries for over an hour through 
a chink and, directly their backs were turned, 
made a bold dash for liberty— how, steering 
by the stars, he at last came to the Delagoa Bay 
Railway, and eventually, tramping along the 
line for five days and nights, reached Delagoa 
Bay. While at the front he acted as special 
correspondent for the Morning Post, and his 
vividly descriptive letters in that journal were 
widely read. On his return to England, Mr; 
Churchill entered the political arena, and was 
returned as junior member (Conservative) for 
Oldham. So constantly, however, did he find 
himself in disagreement with his party—par
ticularly on the Fiscal question—that he 
eventually crossed over to the Opposition 
benches, and now occupies a prominent place 
among the Government as Under-Secretary 
for the Colonies.

As a politician Mr. Churchill is distinguished 
by the same qualities which have ever been 
prominent in his eventful life. As a speaker he 
is fluent, graceful, and forcible, and a brilliant 
future is predicted for him by those who ought 
to know.

_ It may be added that his “ Life of Lord 
Randolph Churchill ”  is the standard work 
on that great politician. Mr. Churchill 
further, an " outdoor man,” and plays a soun 
game of polo.

W. H. Gillman.
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The Olympian Games.
|HE *' Old Fag,” commenting on the article 

by Mr. A. E. Johnson, says " The Greek 
runner would easily demonstrate his 

superiority (over our champions).”  Truly the 
Old Fag does not often appear as laudator 
tmporis acti without ample justification, 
but can he vindicate himself this time ? The 
other side of the question has been presented 
by that true lover of classic Greece, the Rev. 
j. P. Mahaffy, in'his “ Rambles and Studies 
in Greece ” His conclusions, so grateful to 
ourselves, may be summarised as follows.

One of the most important features of the 
Greek athletes’ training was the compulsory 
eating of large quantities of meat, so much so 
that they were noted for their sleepiness and 
sluggishness in ordinary life. Both in quality 
and in quantity their meals were far heavier than 
those of ordinary men. Perhaps this ‘ training ” 
affords the real explanation of the historic death 
of Ladas.

It is difficult to compare their speed per
formances with those of modem times, but the 
soft sand over which the races took place must 
oave been against the establishment of good 
record times.

Further. the Greek sculptors were mar
vellously accurate observers, yet only one vase 
represents a runner with' his elbows back and 

ands closed ; all the others represent them 
nS along in spread-eagle fashion, with 

eir arms posed like the sails of a windmill. 
_ is even said that they shouted as they ran 

°uld such a style as this demonstrate any 
s“penority ?.

Races were run, as'Mr. Johnson says, in heats

of four, but if there should be an odd man out 
he was allowed to- run in the final without 
having undergone the previous fatigue of a 
heat.

The reasons for thinking their boxing much 
inferior to ours need not be given, but two other 
points may be noted. First, although nominally 
the reward of victory was a laurel wreath, and 
all “  pot-hunting ” was excluded, yet Mahaffy 
mentions that “ solid rewards both of money 
and of privileges ”  were accorded the victors by 
their grateful country. And, further, there 
was an element of brutality in their contests

TlJE LA TE ST PO RTR AIT OF MR. W. CLARK R U SSELL, 
T H E  FAMOUS W R ITER  OF SE A  STOR IES. WHO 

HAS NOT B E E N  PH OTOGRAPH ED FOR 
T W E N T Y -F IV E  Y E A R S.

Photo. Half-tones.
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TH E ASH B Y -D E -L  A-ZOU CH GRAMM AR SCHOOL FO O T
B A L L  X L , WHICH LAST SEASO N  O B T A IN E D  IO4  

GOALS AN D  H AD O N L Y  4  SCO R ED  AG A IN ST  
IT , W IN N IN G  E V E R Y  GAM E.

Photo, by W . lim b.

shocking to modem notions. Cheating was 
known then as much as it is now. The pan- 
kration was a most objectionable form of sport, 
often ending in one of the competitors being 
actually choked, or having his fingers and toes 
broken. It is easy to say we are not so sports
manlike as the old Greeks, but who would 
nowadays regard the vanquished, even van
quished boys, as fit subjects for jibe and ridicule, 
so that they had to sneak home by lanes and 
backways ? ■ '

Mahaffy sums up thus: "  The general con
clusion to which all these details lead us is 
this, that with all the care and with all the 
pomp expended on Greek athletic meetings, 
and despite the exaggerated fame 
attained by victors, the results 
physically seem to have been 
inferior to those of English 
athletes.”

Surely the Old Fag has been 
caught napping I * \ G. S. D.

Dress at Radley- __ *
V E R Y  boy must wear

" Eton collars ”  for his 
first year,4 after which, if 

he be in or above the "  Remove 
Form,”  he may wear ordinary 
plain “ stick-ups." The turnover 
or up-and-down collar may only 
be worn by Prefects and “  First 
Caps ”  including all who have 

• [It looks likt it.— O.F.]

represented the School in any branch of sport 
The above-favoured individuals are also privi. 
leged to wear grey flannel “ bags,”  “ Radley 
ties,”  “ Social ties,”  scarfs, and brown boots. 
It is “ side ”  to wear a buttonhole until one has 
been there for more than a year. Only black 
or blue ties "are “ legal,”  but hues of nonde
script kinds are frequently worn, while only 
blue serge or black suits are permissible. In 
games “  grey shorts ”  are de rigueur for all who 
are not “  First Caps.”  The Football XI. wear 
“ blue shorts,” and other “  First Caps” may 
wear " white.”  A lumnus R adliensis.

Kent, Champions ot Ail England, 1906.
E LL  done, you Kentish men and 

K e n t !
Let all the air with shouts and cheers 

be rent.
The Championship of England, we are proud to 

say,
Is yours, and won in a real plucky way.
Marsham, your Captain, has a team so good,
It’s hard to pick from such a healthy brood.
Hutchings, the King of Batsmen, what fine 

scores he's made ;
What boundaries hit, what “ pretty cuts” he's 

played I
Fielder, too, the bowler of the season.
The Batsmen fear his balls, and with good 

reason.
Woolley, the Colt of Tonbridge town, has made 

a name,
And shown he’s worthy of so grand a game—
And Blaker, with his “  double figured ” scores,
His splendid “  sixers ”  and his numerous 

“ fours.”

A GOOD PHOTO. O F TH E  HIGH JUM P A T  PORTORA (IRELAND) SCHOOL

SPORTS.

Photo, bp Ralph Mecredy
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f IHE CAKE PRESEN TED TO  TH E  SOUTH A F R IC A N  F O O T 
BALL TEAM, TO B E  CU T W H EN  T H E Y  H A D  WON 

TH E IR  F IR ST  M ATCH .

The small Rugby ball on top was made of chocolate and con
tained the names ot the donors.

Photo. Half-tones.

Blythe’s bowling we must really not forget—  
(The wickets fly and runs are hard to get.) 
Bumup, how smart his fielding and his "  throw

ing in; ”
Seymour, his runs how useful for a " win ” —  
Mason, a batsman and a bowler too—
To all the four our heartfelt praise is 

due.
Humphreys and Huish, both are steady 

players,
When at the wicket, they are really

“ stayers
To one and all our grateful thanks we

tend.
For Kent's fine season, and its glorious 

end! Jessie  D urtnell.

important figures ; but this does not imply, by 
any means, the transference to paper of any
thing and everything to be remembered 1 Why, 
it may become by semi-unconscious habit’ only 
that one remembers one has made a note 
upon a certain subject at all I

My simple memory exercise is merely this : 
I keep a diary in which, every morning, I 
enter everything I have done during the pre
ceding day, in short, cqncise language—  
for the sake of space and time expressing 
myself as briefly as ever possible. If, having 
tried it, you find this too easy, write up your 
diary once a week. Then you will have to 
think.

Apart from the mental benefit, there are 
other ways in which the keeping of a diary 
of this kind is a beneficial practice. It will 
necessitate periodical, retrospective thought 
— a fine thing, because, most people find a 
field for their ruminations in the future: 
retrospective thought will bring them nearer 
to the time, the time for life and action, the 
present.

You say that looking' forward encourages 
the delights of anticipation, and, what is more, 
induces ambition. I venture to reply that 
anticipation of future joys should take second

A Memory Tonic and other 
Matters.

all know that a good memoi 
V ^ /  !S priceless ! There are mar 

simple ways of stimulatir 
7* power of this attribute. By this 
0 n° tmc in aiding it— a very difierci 

matter. ; o aid one’s memory is 1 
eprive t’’e mind of its feeling of r 

sponsibilj,v. It must not be allowe 
relinquish this feeling; therefoi 
ew, so far as practicable, all sue 

ratal supports as the tying of strir
raA ^n&er’ the use of memi 

am tablets, &c. Of course, thei 
occasions when it would be foil 
to make a note, say, of son

4, '

T W O  M EM BER S O F TH E  SOUTH A FR ICA N  TEA M  W R ITIN G  
TH E IR  A U TO G R A P H S FOR Y O U T H F U L  “ H U N T E R S ”

A T  RICH M OND.

Photo. Half-tones.
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A P R IM IT IV E  IRISH STO N E  CH U RCH  ‘ TH E  O R A T O R Y  O F G A L L E R U S ,
CO. K E R R Y .

• Photo, by M. J. C. Simpson.

place to actual enjoyment of the present, 
and that ambitious thoughts applied to the 
future are thoughts only. Ambitious actions 
applied to the present are facts; and as we 
dream we are growing older.

If you reply that retrospection sometimes 
tides us over a distasteful present period, I 
say that there is a time for everything— even 
dreaming ; but if we do not try to “ work ” 
the present we shall become, at best, theorists, 
which spells impracticability. Work in work
time, play in play-time, dream in ■ dream-time ; 
but you cannot play in work-time, or dream 
while you work. Concentration only can 
achieve success.

What has our diary got to do with all this ? 
A great deal. At the conclusion of each 
day's entry, or each week’s entry, criticise, in 
a word or two, the results achieved during 
that period. Occasionally turn right back 
to a preceding part of your biography, and 
ask yourself' what you have done ? then 
anticipate ; what will you do ? finally come 
to earth— and the present: what are you 
doing? What huge and complex branches of 
thought turn away from this subject; the 
fitness and inter-relation #of all things, the 
association of ideas ; expanding and sub
dividing ever, but always minute parts of 
that greatest subject of all— using the word 
in its widest sense— Life.

Herbert  Scoon.

[No te .— As I like to make this "  Comer ”  as varied 
as possible, I have printed the above essay. It 
is well written, but for m y own part I cannot agree

with our essayist that it is a pood thinf 
for young people to keep a diary 0f 
the kind he mentions. It is unwise to 
indulge in retrospection and introspec
tion, since such self-examination tends 
to make one morbid. Work hard and 
play hard, and in a general way try 
to improve as you go on. That is 
a good, simple programme to follow, 
and prying into oneself should form 
no part of it.— O .F.j

Indian Pairs.
NDIA from ancient times has 

been famous for its religions 
■ fairs, which are held in honour 
. of some god or goddess. 

These often take place near the 
sources of the sacred rivers, and 
are attended by thousands of pil
grims from all parts of India, most 
of whom arrive foot-sore, weary, 
and half starved, so that it is no 
wonder cholera and other similar 

pestilences often break out, and carry off thou
sands in their train. All sorts and conditions 
of men are to be found here, from the 
mighty Rajah with his large retinue, to the 
humblest peasant and his wife, who after yean 
of careful hoarding have at last accomplished 
the desire of their life.

At dawn thousands are seen wending their 
way to the river, in the fond hope that they 
will be cleansed from all sins by taking a 
plunge in the sacred waters. On every side 
is heard the sound of “ Ram! Ram! Sital 
Ram ! ’ ’ and the spectator soon gets weary 
of these monotonous shouts.

Further onward rises the lofty temple of 
the presiding deity, and every bather hastens 
there with the gift of a few copper coins and 
a cocoanut. The priests are there in full 
force, and partly by persuasion and partly 
by threats succeed in reaping a plentiful 
harvest. By evening all is over, the place 
'is given up to silence and desolation, and 
both priests and people betake themselves to 
their distant homes. B. Smellie.

OUR CHRISTMAS NUMBER
W IL L  CO N TA IN  AN A R T IC L E  BY

M r . D A V I D  D E V A N T

(OF “ MASKELYNE AND DEVANT "> 
E N T I T L E D

“ SOME E F F E C T IV E  CO N JU RIN G TRICKS.



7/&Q
'r f lW t c  ■

12 DURLEIGH STR EET, 
STR AN D , LONDON.

Do You W ork too H ard  ? — Sir
Oliver Lodge always seems to be saying 
something interesting. His latest pronounce
ment is to the effect that all of us who work 
ought to have more leisure— “ more time 
for study, for thought, for recreation of all 
kinds—more time, in fact, to live.” Taking 
the case of public-school boys, Sir Oliver 
said (I quote the D a ily  M a il report): “ You 
get them up early in the morning, you work 
them before breakfast, and keep them hard 
at work and games until you send them to 
bed, dog-tired, in the hope that you have 
not given them time to get into mischief. 
Well, the plan fails, after all, to keep them 
out of mischief, but, on the contrary, seems 
to give them a disinclination for brain-work 
of any kind. I believe the system is a bad 
one.” Now, I suppose that if I called a 
mass meeting of public school boys on Salis
bury Plain, and put to it the question which 
begins this Editorial, the reply would be 
a deafening cry of “ Y e s ! ”  Everybody 
would agree with Sir Oliver Lodge. Three 
—nay, six—cheers would be given for Sir 
Oliver, and he would be the “ Hear ! Hear- 
0 ! ” of the hour. (“ Basketville, my boy, you 
will oblige me by growling in a lower key.” ) 
Fortunat ly for Education and the De- 
ve‘°Pmei t of the Young Male Mind, how
ever, boys have not the choosing of their own 
hours. They are chosen for them by wise 
jnd thoughtful gentlemen, beginning with 

Lyttelton, of Eton, and ending with the 
Pedagogue—still extant, I am told— whose 
cnoolroom is bounded on one side by a hedge 
nd on the other by a ditch.

J  R®!'’* Think Yo
„ n>1 disagree with Sir OIL
V«.XVI.-J4.

Do.— In the 
I have never

yet come across a public or any other kind 
of school-boy who was over-worked. Where 
I live there is a little colony of boys who 
go to one of the great London public schools, 
and not one of them has ever appeared to me 
to be suffering from over-work. Now and 
again, perhaps, a boy knocks up through 
over-doing physical exercise when he is 
reading hard for an important examination 
— but that, of course, is no one’s fault but 
his own. I was once drawn in a tennis 
tournament— doubles—with a youth of that 
Uk, and although we put up a good fight, 
we were just beaten. Had it not been for 
the fact that he had just been in for a scholar
ship, I might now be the proud possessor of 
a prize in the shape of a salad bowl or 
butter-dish. However, it doesn’t matter. I 
have both. (" He  hasn’t, though ! ”— Basket
ville.)

So it would appear that there is nothing 
much wrong with the hours of the modern 
school-boy. Moreover, if he is worked hard 
during the term, he enjoys ample holidays—  
a month at Christmas, a fortnight or three 
weeks at Easter, and six or seven weeks in 
the summer. He might say that he could 
do with more, but the Old Folks at Home 
would disagree with him. As the champion 
of all boys, of high or low degree, I would 
like to add this : if you work a boy hard you 
must feed him well, just as you would a horse. 
And I have heard tales about the food doled 
out at certain public schools. Chicago is 
not the only place where the meat-supply 
might be improved upon. When I was a 
boy at school the meat was so bad that I 
sent my parents a specimen of it in a letter 
— a gruesome sort of thing to drop on to 
a breakfast table! Basketville was at a 
public school before I secured him, and 
he tells me that, though his former place was
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satisfactory in many respects, he could not 
put up with the quality of his meals. “ I 
was sorry to leave,” added BasketvUle, 
“ because I always got on well with the young 
gentlemen. But the bones, sir— the bones 
were not worth cracking.” The moral is, 
that if you want to keep boys up to concert 
pitch in their work, you must give them 
bones worth cracking.

No; I do not think that the hours are 
too long at public schools. Plenty of atten
tion is paid to the generai well-being of the

all the term, he gets plenty of time iri the 
holidays " for recreation of all kinds—in 
fact, to live.” The people who work too 
hard are not the boys. It is the family 
man of middle age who finds the job of 
getting a living a rather too strenuous 
thing, and who, in addition to all his 
other troubles, has an infamous income tax 
to pay. It is the father, not the boy, who 
is in need of Sir Oliver's sympathy.

A  Suggestion. — It would not be 
a bad thing, I think, if there were more

T he Old 'U n : “  T h at’s right, I like to see little boys bow to their elders." 
T he Y oung 'U n : " I t  isn’t that— i t ’s apples.”

modern boy, and headmasters are not.slave- 
drivers. They want their schools to score 
well in examinations, but they don't want 
their boys to go home looking pale and 
fagged. And another thing: Sir Oliver is sup
posing, of course, that when a boy is shut up 
from nine till twelve (with a brief breathing 
spell) he is working all the time. My 
experience, first as a school-boy and after
wards (for four years) as a school-master, 
leads me to state that the average poor 
over-worked lad seizes every opportunity 
that offers to snatch a little rest. Therefore 
Sir Oliver Lodge may feel reassured. Even 
when a boy is working at high pressure

whole holidays. The ordinary vacations 
might be shorn of a day or two to allow of 
them. It is a good thing for everybody 
occasionally to do absolutely no work from 
the hour of rising to bed-time— to get right 
away from one's ordinary vocation and 
surroundings— to luxuriate in idleness. Ip 
the case of boys a change of occupation is 
necessary, for idleness is never a good thing 
for young people at any time. So, given 
your whole holiday, why not get provisions 
and set off for a long day's tramp ? Let the 
day be an entire change. Do not play 
games, but get out of your usual environ
ment and breathe different air. The thing
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is to get out of the groove of everyday 
existence—to get a good change.

“ Boys ” : By Girls. The same excel
lent daily paper from which I have already 
quoted, gives samples of opinions expressed' 
by girls in essays on boykind. The girls 
are scholars at St. Anne’s Day School, Soho. 
There is a good deal of solid truth in their 
remarks. For instance:

" Some boys," says Frances 
Benneyworth, “ are very 
nasty tc their sisters indoors, 
but if anybody says any
thing against them, they 
stand up for their sisters.”

But boys’ mischievous 
tendencies are condemned.
“ Boys like letting off fire
works behind people’s backs, 
when walking or talking, 
and in this they take a great 
delight,” says Rose King, 
and Bessie Stockley seems to 
have suffered personally:
1 Some boys are very tor
menting. They pull the girls’ 
hair until they get a bad 
headache, and then they, 
sometimes say they didn’t 
mean to do it.”

Politeness is commended.
"Some boys,” says Cissie 
Burton, “ are very polite, 
and raise their caps when 
they meet you in the street 
while others will pass by 
without looking. A boy 
should be taught good 
manners, as they show so 
much in a boy. and make 
him a ‘ little gentleman.’ ”

" A_ boy," wrote Madge 
dobbins, ” has a better 
chance ot being educated 
than a girl, because boys 
attend school regularly, but 
a girl often has to stop at 
home ami mind the baby-

be given a number, and the answers to their 
advertisements will be sent on to them from 
this office. We cannot, however, undertake 
to forward letters to foreign countries. I give 
below examples of the kind of advertisements 
we invite for our “ Employment Bureau” :

Public-school boy, age eighteen, requires post in 
land agent’s office. Would pay small premium. Strong 
and healthy, and can ride.— A i, Captain Office.

f a s t i s
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I should pity the poor baby
if J. k°y I'ad to mind him.

While girls are useful in 
seme ways, we could never 
do without boys,”  says 

orence Holla. *' They are our protectors, our 
girls'”8 an<̂  sornetimes are better comforters than

This correspondent, whom we will call “  Critic," after subjecting us 
to the above rebuke, requests us to tell his character by his hand
writing. This task we leave to our readers, who will find particulars 
among " Competitions for November.”

Employment Bureau.— Itismyin-
ention in future to set aside an advertisement 
5p. *or the benefit of readers who wish to 

ain posts or further their own interests in
other ways.. The charge for such advertise- 
sh fi5 Wlli *)e 0NE PENNY PER w o r d , and we 
fufi n0t accept advertisements which are under 
not Ve W°r̂ s ’n length. Such advertisers as do 

care to have their addresses published will

Clergyman’s son, age twenty, requires master
ship in French school. One year’s experience in 
England. Tall ; good at games.— A2, Captain 
Office.

L . R. will be glad to supply cut flowers by return 
of post. Terms on application.— Address: The 
Willows, Upton St. Leger.

S. L. E., a cripple, undertakes the restringing of 
tennis racquets. Terms on, application. —  A3, 
Captain  Office.

’Varsity Man requires holiday tutorship for four 
weeks from Dec. 20s Games ; m u sic; motorist.—  
Parke, 11 The Parade, Leominster.

We make no charge for the address or office 
number. A stamp must be enclosed for
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replies to be forwarded, and any inquiries 
with regard to the “ Bureau ” must be 
accompanied. by a stamped, addressed en
velope. The “ Bureau ” is intended abso
lutely for amateurs, and no tradesmen’s 
advertisements will be accepted under any 
consideration.

A  Letter 'from Japan.— The letter 
quoted below is forwarded to us by H. Mills 
Whittle, one of our readers. Although 
there are some quaint mistakes, the English 
is really wonderfully well done, and th#* 
letter is a most creditable production on the 
part of a J apanese medical student who has 
never been to this country.
' r“ I am much obliged to you for your letter and pick- 

ture cards. I send you five cards and hope you 
will be pleased with those. I have been very much 
interested in your country views and the Great 
Midland Station. I don’t  want cost for cards, 
please give me some of your cards. W ill you kindly 
tell me your occupation. I am a student of Kana- 
gawa Medical Academ y at Kanagawa, Ishikawaken. 
I am learning pharmacy and German as foreign 
language in our school, therefore, I write hardly 
English. I am afraid that you can not understand 
m y letter, because m y sentence is full of broken. 
M any thanks to your nation for earnest welcome to 
our blue-jackets. General Rowel and your H igh
ness C ann ot* had been welcomed flourishing with 
our hearty in Our country. I believe England is a 
great respecting land in the world for her nation's 
great virtue, and hope the alliance with such a 
noble land becomes firm more and more.”

“ Best Tw e lve  Stories in Volum e 
XV.”— This competition resulted as follows. 
The tales are placed in order according to the 
votes each received:

(1) Dash and Dot.
(2) The Making of a Man.
(3) "  A t All Costs.”
(4) The Barton Cup.
(5) The M ystery of the E m ily  Grimes.]

■ (6) The Fate of the S u san na .
E (7) How Sparkes Negotiated a Loan. •
| (8) The Mouth of the Cavern,
■ (9) Portland Pirates.
(10) B oyle and Doyle.
(11) An A ct of Grace.
(12) The Trium ph of Peace.

A suitably inscribed volume has been sent 
to Mr. Charles Whitlock, whose ingenious 
and exciting story, “ Dash and Dot,” heads 
the list.

11 Parliam ent ” writes “ In the
October * Editorial,’ replying to ‘ Joe,’ you 
state that if be goes to the lobby of the House 
of Commons and*sends in* his card to the 
member for his division, his member will 

* Prince Arthur of Connaught,

come out and pass him into the Strangers’ 
Gallery. That used to be the case, but it is 
now arranged on a different system. Each 
member is allowed a certain number of 
passes for the Strangers’ Gallery (I am not 
certain of the number), which he has to sign, 
and which have to be filled up with the name 
and address of the person attending; so unless 
* Joe’s ’ member had one of these passes with 
him, or was able to get one from some other 
member, I am afraid ‘ Joe ' would be unable 
to get in. Your correspondent’s best plan 
would be to write to his member and ask him 
to Jet him have a pass for whatever date 
he requires it, if he has any particular 
fancy.

“ If they do not use all their passes, members 
hand them to their respective whips’ office, 
where they are disposed of to persons who 
perhaps do not know a member, or who 
through other circumstances have not been 
able to get a pass. If ‘ Joe ’ cannot 
approach a member direct, no doubt his 
local Conservative or Radical Association 
could get him a pass.”

A N SW E R S TO CO RRESPO ND ENTS.
[its  w  receive a  p e a t num ber o f U tter*, our correspondent an 

■ eguesttd to  bear in  mend that we can only com m ent on communicehms 
that we consider io  be o f general in terest. Readers requiring inters* 
tio n  quicU y should  enclose stam ped envelopes or post-cards, ecccrdut  
to  the length o f the answ er they d esire.]

H o w t o  E n l a r g e  t h e  A r m y .— " I wish to try 
and show in your p ages" (writes “  G. S.” ) "that 
conscription would not be the only w ay of enlarging 
the Arm y. There is, I feel certain, a large section 
of British youth that has an ardent desire to render 
service to their country, but which is prevented 
from so doing by what seems to have but little to 
do w ith the boy’s capabilities. I do not refer, of 
course, to the steady worker who finds it impossible 
to pass his required examinations. If he does not 
try, he does not deserve to pass ; whereas, if he 
does try  and cannot pass, ’tis sad but true, be 
must not hope for an Arm y commission. But what 
I do refer to is the keen, hard-working, and, more 
than likely, clever boy who is unable to pay for an 
education. Being of this class, and belonging to 
m y school volunteers, m y feeling is all the more 
intense. Could nothing be done to gain a position 
for a boy who has an instinct for such affairs but 
is unable to pay for his education at Woolwich or 
Sandhurst ? Surely  he is more deserving than 
the very rich and fairly clever youth who joins at 
the wish of his warrior father 1 "  ,.

M o t o r - c a r  F a l l i n g . — With reference to bus 
matter, broached in the September " Athleu 
Corner ”  b y  Ernest E. E tte, ”  Vibos ”  says he was 
once travelling at the rate of about twenty m** 
an hour in a motor-car when the driver took a sharp 
turn to the left and the car fell on its left swê - 
that is, on the inside. This accident happened 
India, where, says *’ Vibos," there is no 
limit. I heartily wish that 90 per cent, of Bn 
motorists would prom ptly go to India. Moton̂ e 
has altogether altered the character of Id* 10
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country. ' .ne cannot jog along quietly on one’s 
bike or in pony-cart without being in a constant 
state of a : ehension from rapidly travelling motor
cars espec-'ily when the road is slippery. Things 
would hi uproved if motorists were compelled
to keep t« certain roads. Then one could take a 
house in "i quiet part of the country well away 
from those roads, and drive and cycle about in 
comfort. .

L, H.— A very nice letter. Do not be discouraged 
from trying your very hardest when going in 'for 
our competitions. Dr. Johnson once said that 
anybody could write a book if he went about it 
doggedly enough, and I suppose the same dictum 
applies to winning competitions. A t the same 
time, I icsitate a little about encouraging people 
to write, as there is no doubt that there are far too 
many people writing nowadays. So many forget 
that to write a story one must have a gift for it, 
and must, in addition, acquire the necessary tech
nique. There is a way in which a story ought to be 
written, just as there is a w ay in which a house 
ought to be built. An architect’s apprentice 
cannot design a building until he has gone through 
a long course of training, and similarly a would-be 
author cannot write a story until he has learnt the 
art of putting a story together. W hat that art is 
must be left to his native w it to  discover.a Ct McQ. is a sensible Scottish laddie. (By 
the way, is a fellow of nineteen a “  laddie ”  in 
Scotland ? I hope s o ; one can only be a laddie 
once, and it is a mistake to try  to be a man too 
soon.) George’s criticism of our late serials is a 
very reasonable one, and his ideas with regard to 
girls are sound. "  I prefer a girl who, while not 
going in overmuch for athletics herself, can take 
an intelligent interest in them,”  says he. Well, 
as “ The Informer ”  progresses, he will find Yolande 
Thome just that sort of girl. And here I may 
mention that the first chapter of the December

instalment contains the best description of a public 
school cricket match at Lord’s that I have ever 
read. 1 should like to see a short essay from 
George on his favourite book— not describing it, 
but saying why it is his favourite.

“  R e d h e a d . ” — As you seem to be so uncertain 
about a profession, you had better let the matter 
wait until you are sixteen, and meanwhile go on 
improving yourself in general knowledge. I don’t 
think a fellow ought to specialise in his studies until 
he is sixteen, because it is advisable that everybody 
should have a good all-round education. Special
ising means that a lot of things go unlearnt that 
ought to be learnt. Thirteen is a very early age 
a t which to choose a profession, I may tell you. 
Electrical engineering is a splendid calling, but it 
is also a trying one, and if you are not strong enough 
to  be a  doctor I fear you would not be strong 
enough for that— but time will show.

R u i n g a r a n £ i  (N.Z.).— I am always sorry to 
hear of girls running after boys, and making ap
pointments with boys unbeknown to their parents, 
who have a right to know what friends their sons 
and daughters have and should never be kept in 
the dark. Naturally, boys "like the society of girls, 
and girls that of boys, but everything should be 
open and above-board. Moreover, girls should 
always endeavour to exact respect from boys, and 
by conduct such as you describe they forfeit it. I 
think you have behaved very properly, and I hope 
you will always act in a w ay that will cause your sex 
to be held in honour and esteem by the opposite one.

“  M a t e  I a t . ” — (i) I fear you would find it most 
expensive to buy a perfect model of a battleship. 
The models of liners in the windows of the big 
London shipping offices are worth hundreds of 
pounds. The only place a t which you could see a 
model of a battleship would be at the headquarters 
of a great firm like Arm strong,. Whitworth and 
Co., of Newcastle. (2) Certainly it was an excep-

A PREH ISTO RIC ”  D R EAD N O U GH T.”  
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tional experience to come across a perfectly white 
cat with one green eye and one blue one. I have 
occasionally met gentlemen with one eye of a per
fectly normal eolour and the other of a darker hue, 
but I have never met a cat similarly distinguished.- 

W . A . T .  is lame, and on that account takes a 
sympathetic interest in “  Firmin,”  who tells the 
tale of “  The Informer.”  W. A. T. thinks it was 
rather heartless of Firmin’s comrades to call him 
“  Toothpick,”  as such a name naturally drew 
attention to his infirmity. I do not share W. A. T .’s 
view of this matter. Boys always give nicknames, 
and Firmin’s nickname shows him to have been 
popular with his schoolfellows, as a nickname of 
that sort would never be given to a fellow who was 
not popular. I must refer W . A. T. and other 
readers to m y answer to “  Kim ” last month for 
information regarding T he Captain  Club.

J> E h M i W .— Certainly there are many intelligent 
women who might safely be entrusted with a vote, 
but one cannot particularise in these matters and 
give a vote to one woman and not to another. As 
you say, there are many women who would vote 
far more intelligently than the average working 
man, but, after all, men have the prior claim to a 
vote, for it  is they who earn the money and keep 
the home going. And you must remember that 
it is always in the power of women to influence 
voting, if they understand politics.

“ A n x i o u s . ” — I have never heard that belts 
weaken the back, but I believe the best things to 
wear are easy braces, except of course when you 
are .taking exercise. As you find your belt com
fortable, by all means go on wearing it. You 
must be careful how you leave off a belt, as if 
you leave it off when the weather is at all cold you 
m ay catch a cold in that part where its pressure 
has been. The same remark applies to leaving off 
braces.

“ P u o lla > ” — I should have thought that your 
friends could advise you about; a course of reading. 
T ry  a course of Charles Kingsley and W hyte Mel
ville. ”  Westward Ho 1 ”  by the former and “ The 
Cdadiators ”  by the latter are splendid books. 
Read also the works of Charlotte Bronte, and the 
less sensational books b y  Mrs. Henry Wood, such 
as "  Roland Yorke "  and “ The Channings.”  Then, 
of course, you ought to read all of Scott’s novels, 
all of Dickens’ , and all of Thackeray's.

8> G. M .— W hat 1 M ore  character by hand
writing ! Do I hazard my guesses or have I a 
principle ? Nearly all guess-work, m y dear. For 
instance, I guess you are fond*of needlework and 
don’ t play hockey. Don’t you think that the boys 
who read T he Captain  are very good-tempered not to 
mind my putting in replies to so many girls ? But 
what am I to do ? You write such appealing 
letters that I can’ t find it in m y heart to ignore 
you.

C . O s b o r n e . — Come, young fellow, you will not 
do very much in the world if you expect me to 
supply you with brains. W hat on earth do you think 
fellows do when they get up social clubs ? A t your 
Captain Club you would play games, chat, debate, 
organise walks and entertainments, and have a 
thoroughly jolly time. I should say your writing 
would be suitable for the Accountant’s Branch, 
Royal Navy.

“  W a n d e r e r . ” — Washing the wrists has a cool
ing effect on the body, because of the veins coming 
near the surface there. '  The wrists are a more 
susceptible part of the anatomy than you may

think. Cross-country runners sometimes have to 
stop owing to the chilled condition of their wrists 
and some on this account always wear mittens. 
But a boy ought not to be bothering his head about 
such things.

P . T .  S a l v e s e n . — Boys and girls ought not to 
spend too much time writing poems and stories 
School-time is the period for general cultivation oi 
the mind, and too much scribbling makes the mind 
travel too much in one groove. You are quite 
right to burn your poems. If you take my advice 
you won’t  write any more until you are old enough 
to understand what poetry is and how it ought to 
be written.

E i l e e n  is a waggess, for after her signature she 
writes in brackets, “  on no support.”  There is so 
much character in her handwriting that' I am 
diffident about tackling it. However, here goes: 
Roguish, smart, generous, and dresses a good deal 
in brown. Cycles, talks a lot, and has read nearly 
everything written by Merriman. Rather fond 
of teasing young men. [“  Oh, go hon ! ” — Bask.1

“ A  C o n s t a n t  R e a d e r . ” — You are very 
straightforward and fond of games. You wear your 
hair well brushed back from the forehead'and stem 
curls. I do not think you are particularly heavy. 
Nor are you notable for your originality, for your 
nom -de-plum e  has been used by correspondents 
more than any other. A t the same time, please 
continue to live up to it.

“ T h r e e  Y e a r s ’ S u b s c r i b e r , ”  referring to 
• the story by Mr. Wodehouse entitled “ A Division of 

Spoil,”  published in our September issue, says that 
if a book of 516 pages was divided among a class 
of 32 boys, each boy would get 16J pages, and not 
13, as the author had it. Quite right, T. Y. S. 
You m ay go up above Mr. Wodehouse.

“ C a p t a i n  ”  P r i z e - w i n n e r s . — W. H. Pale
thorpe has industriously discovered that in vol 
xv . England won 62 prizes, Scotland 6. Ireland 
5, W ales 4, and the Channel Islands 1. As 
regards Consolation Prizes, England won 58, 
Scotland 5, Ireland 2, Wales o, and the Channel 
Islands 2.

“  T i m o n . ” — You are good at getting up in the 
morning, and you bustle off to school with a fresh, 
cheery face. You work hard and are a favourite 
with your form-master. You have a pet of some 
kind, but I cannot quite determine what it is. 
From the way you write your “  b ” s 1 should say 
i t  is a bunny.

8 .  R . W .— Send your full name and address, and 
I will put a notice in T he Captain  saying that yon 
would like to hear from other readers in I’eckham. 
Meanwhile, let each of the present members intro
duce two friends. Then meet at the house of one 
of you, and discuss plans. Send a stamped enve
lope if you want any more advice. . ,

W . D . and F . M __W rite a letter to the Principal
of your school suggesting a change of hat-bana. 
and get a hundred other girls to sign it. The bop 
a t Charlton Court wore a jolly hat-baml—
“ C ox’s Cough-Drops ”  and see what it was. • 
very sensible young people, I should say. ' 
is the more practical, and F. M. the livelier.

“  A  S e r i o u s  S u g g e s t i o n  ” — I have receiv 
a number of communications commenting on *** 
bus’s ” suggestion. The m ajority of my 0® 
spondents agree that the Comer proposed by 
b u s ” would not be welcome, especially under 
title of ”  The Christian’s Corner.”  I will *)ear 
m atter in mind, and may refer to it again later on-
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u u  p » _Y o u  will find a full lis t of the Cabinet
■ Whittik- - 's  A lm a n a c k . You are very precise, 
m jenti<vl«. punctual, and obedient. You are a 

list ai’*1 the nickel-plating on your machine is 
dwavs kept spotless. You save up your money
and have frot greyish-blue eyes.

« P aulin U S, sends a peculiar howler given 
in reply to the question, “ What is a theorem ? ”  : 
" Theoreii' comes from the Greek word . 0tis , mean
ing God and the Latin res (rent), a thing. It is a 
thing which can only _ be done by a god and is im- 
nossible for a mortal.

“ T ales o f  S t o w a w a y s . " — Owing to the 
author of this series having gone abroad, some delay 
must occur before I receive the remainder of the 
tales. No. II. will probably appear in our January
number. , .

“ UiuiS.”— I wish you and other Captaimtes 
would understand that we do not care to publish a 
photograph unless it has some special interest 
attached to it. A photo, of German emigrants on 
a liner is not of any particular interest.

G la d y s  v o n  S .— “ The Cub in Love ”  can 
be obtained from the De La More Press, Hanover 
Square, W., price is. 6d. “  Love the Laggard ”
is out of print. I have read your letter with much 
pleasure. •

“ E th el.”  — Don’t bother about your height. 
According to the law of averages, what you lack 
in indies is made up to you in some other way. 
People on the short side generally have much more 
energy than tall people, for instance.

A. S. W.— Tennis balls will not keep in this 
climate during the winter. The medical profession 
is not more overcrowded than any other profession, 
and there is always room in it for a good man who 
is prepared to work hard.

Ball in P a d .— Several correspondents point out 
that a ball lodging in the pad (or any other part of 
the clothing) is considered dead. At the time of 
the Grace episode this rule had not been made.

J o s e p h . — You should make your drawing about 
twice the size of the reproduction. Having exe
cuted your design, yon send it to the A rt Editor of 
a periodical and leave him to do the rest.

A . E. D .— I am sorry, but it is only in very excep
tional circumstances that we print photos, of foot- . 
ball teams. •

H u g h  G il l .  — Readers who asked to be “ clubbed ’ ’ 
are clubbed. We do not waste type and space in 
telling each applicant that he has been clubbed,

O .  3 .  S m i t h . — I am afraid that the picture you 
send us of the castle is too small. Your essay is 
well written. Try us with something else.

P . W . B r a y b r o o k e . — Corf* Castle is rather 
too hackneyed a subject.

E d i n b u r g h . — Rather funny, but I fancy I ’ve 
heard that joke before.

E l s a . — Our Hound sends his best respects, and 
after your nice message will on no account be so 
rude as to eat your letter. “  O w e n  H a r d y . ” 
A n y  hospital, home, or workhouse would be glad 
of your old Captains. Send a bundle to the 
"  Home for Little Boys, Farningham, Kent.”  B . 
V e r n o n . — Very neat, clear-headed, and practical. 
Go on as you are going, and you will always be a 
credit to that go-ahead city, Birmingham. J .  V . 
R o g e r s . — Hope you’ll prove successful. Q ir l  
R e a d e r  wants to know how she can get thinner. 
Her weight seems to me very little out of the 
ordinary, so I should advise tier not to bother 
about it. Girls often weigh a lot when quite young, 
and get thinner as they grow older.

A t h l e t i c  A n s w e r s . — We have a number of 
letters in hand, which will be answered next month.

L e t t e r s ,  e t c . ,  have also to be acknowledged 
from C. R, Halford, “  Competitor,”  G. Roberts, 
“  Tom, Dick, and Harry,”  G. Rye, “  New Zea
lander,”  A. H., W . A. Mason, A lbert J. Lock 
“  W endy ” (I appreciate your good opinion very 
much), “ Suggester.”

T H E  O L D  F A Q .

\



Results of September Competitions.
No, l,-«£ 5 5a. for a  School 8iory.”
N o age lim it.
W i n k e r  o f  £5 5 s .; G. Horace Davis, 28 Silver Street, Ken

sington, W.
C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Kenneth Ben- 

niston, 308 Western Bank, Sheffield; Hubert Townsend, 2 
Grosvenor Place, Newcastle-upon-Tyne; Reginald H. Poole, 32 
W ellington Street, Northwich, Cheshire.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  i E dith  M . Taylor, Charles W . Roberts, 
James Todd, W . L. Adams, Bevan W . Lewis, Frances W hittingham, 
L etitia  A. Laidlaw , W . Douglas Newton, John Hague, Alfred Judd,
A . M. Carmichael, Leonard A . Pavey, Percy Owens, Henry V. 
Loxdale, W. E. Richards, D. Johnstone, J. S. Cohn, “  W cnonah," 
Una Woods, George Long, J. Hague, Leopold Spero, Marjorie N. 
How.

No. II.—“ Photographs that Tell a  Tale.”
C L A S S  I .  (No age lim it.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e  : E. Aitken, 8 Sciennes Road, Edinburgh.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : T . H. Stern, 

Brampton Rectory, Norwich.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : W . J. B lyth , R. W . Copemau.
C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it : Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e  : Norman Sowden, Inglewood, Sandy Lane, 

Bradford.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : M . W alker, 

High Street, Redbourn, Herts.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Kenneth C. Biggs.
C L A S S  I I I .  (Age l im it : Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e  : S. C. Peacock, “  Sunnylaw n," Barry, South 

W ales.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Maurice Edward 

Nolan, Nassau H otel, Dublin.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Colin Cullis, Jack W . Bridge, Rufus 

& Barrow Jeffery, Dorothy Tailyour, R . B, Crabb.

Mo. III.—« Old Houses.”
C L A S S  I .  (No age lim it.)
W i n n e r  o f  “  S w a n  "  F o u n t a i n  P e n  : W inifred M. H arry, 

Coldhurst Vicarage, Oldham.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Helen C. Tancock, C. J. Hankinson, 

Alfred Hinchtiffe, W illiam  Roberts, J. A. Stembridge, A. A . Ker- 
ridge, Charles Reed. . '

C L A S S  I I .  (Age l im it : Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  op  “  S w a n  ”  F o u n t a i n  P e n  1 Katherine E. E llis, 

“  Woods ide," Chadwick End, nr, Knowle, Warwickshire,
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Bernard C. 

Curling, 44 B ryan t Road, Strood, Kent.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  ; C. H. H irst, R. L. Statham , R . E . 

H edley, Thom as Lax, H. L. Crawford, L. A. P avey, Donald W . 
Rennie, C. W . Docker ill.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it : Sixteen.)
. W i n n e r  o p  “  S w a n  ”  F o u n t a i n  P e n  : D orothy C. Giles, “  W il- 

lowm ore," Dol]is Avenue, Church End, Finchley.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : L. H. Barfield, 

Geeston, K etton, Rutland.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : A . F.  W ebster, Harold Gleave, C. H. 

Trehane, A. Chapman, E lsie Paterson, Vernon Booth, Raymond 
H. Cutting, Veronica D avis, D orothy P. A . Yarde, R. F. Clements, 
Eileen Ferine.

No. IV.—“ Handwriting.”
One age l im it : Tw elve.
W i n n e r s  o f  P o s t c a r d  A l b u m s  : W . G. Drysdale, 64 Lausanne 

Road, Hornsey, N . ; Charles B lackley, f  Buchanan Terrace, Paisley.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : N orm a. H igbet, 

32 Norse Road, Scotstoun, Glasgow.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Jack Bennett, Ida Murphy, Miriam 

A . Beach, Charles Potter, Kenneth M cKeand, R. Fagan, B eryl 
Grant, P. C. Hunter, Lionel G. Bickers, Kathleen Maturin, Stanley 
Taylor, David C. Browning, Jack Long, H arry A . Steedman.

No. V.—“ Best T w e l v e  Short Stories in Volume 
XV."

C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o f  “  B e n e t f i n k  ”  F o o t b a l l  : Sydney B. Wood 

Broomhill Lodge, Goodmayes, Essex. ’
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : A lex. Scott, S. J. Giles, Ursula M 

Peck, George H. Bird, J. A. Davidson, A, E. Polley, T. A. Beed 
A . W . Hopton, R. Chambers,-B, Mitchell, F. M. E. Liuss, C  H. 
Greaves; 4

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it:  Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o f  “  B e n e t f i n k  ”  F o o t b a l l  : E. C. Cushing, Royal 

Masonic School (Roberts' House), Bushey, Herts.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : J. C. Reimk 

28 Oxford Road, Putney, S.W . 1
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : W , A . L. Graham, Charles Smith 

Bernard C. Cory, R. Y eats, Charles A. Keeting, H. L. Crawford 
J. M. Glasse, Dorothy Burdett, John Webster, Albert Albraw, 
James Bland, W . G. Legat, Bernard P etty.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it : Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  “  B e n e t f i n k  ”  F o o t b a l l  : James B. Kincaid, 

School House, Chirnside, Berwickshire.
C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : William Mackay, 

58 Sal tram Crescent, P add in gton ; Arthur A . Allen, 40 Hamid 
Street, Bolton, Lancs.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : L. E, Henderson, K . H. C. Badger, 
Arnold W ilby, R. S. Morley, Arnold Peach, G. F. Bourne, C. Os
borne, Drysdale Kilburn, F. C. Graham, F. A. Lovedav, Horan 
Y , Light, Bernard Petty.

No. VI.—“ Drawing Competition.”
W i n n e r  o f  B u t c h e r ’ s  “  M ine "  C a m e r a  : George William 

Kemp, 42 George Street W est, Birmingham.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  t Fred. Paley, 

23 Northdale Road, Frizinghall, Bradford.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Robert Leo Payne, E. S. Whiteman, 

W illiam  J. P. McDowell, W illiam  Henry Sheppard, Alfred George 
Pike, James Clayton, A. S. Abercromby.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it : Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  B u t c h e r ’s  "  M i d c  ”  C a m e r a  : Frank Maddoi, 4 

Dogpole, Shrewsbury.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : S. Vincent, 16 

Undercliff, S t. Leonards-on-Sea.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : S, A . W hite, Sybil Vincent, Sidney 

Jefferson, S. C. Adams, W alter C. Orr, Robert S. Brown, Matthew 
Molloy, Arnold C. Tait, D. Carrington, Leslie Shaw, C. F. Chute, 
W . B. Bush, A lan W . Stapley, Alec Kennedy, Elsie Gledstcnes, 
Gerald J. Eastburn.

Foreign and Colonial Readers (July).
No. I.— W i n n e r  o f  55. : Leslie H, Burket, Blue Bonnets, Mon

treal, Canada.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Cyril Norman (Trinidad), George b. 

Proctor (Trinidad), Cecil H. Jones (New South Wales), G. N. 
Ebden (Cape Colony), Norman V ivian  Tonkin (Transvaal), L. 
Sorzano (Trinidad).

No. II.— W inn er  o f  3s. : B. A. Spence, Kingstown, St. Vmcetit, 
W . I.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Benjam in A .  S m e l l ie  (India), G. N. 
Ebden, G, G. Proctor. ,. .

No. IV .— W i n n e r  o f  5 s .: H. S. Blinkworth, The BoardiM 
House, Jamalpur, W . Bengal, India.

No. V .— W i n n e r  o f  5 s .: George Vanier, 861 D o rc h e s te r  Sb**1 
W est, Montreal, Canada. .

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : S. S. Phalke (India), N. V. Tor*®, 
Fred. Kirk (Canada),- Julian Henrey (Transvaal), F.. Gunter (vtc-

'toria , Australia). . , „
No. V I . — W i n n e r  o f  3 s .: Anna Fredericks, Lltsbeek noose, 

Rondebosch, Cape Town. , . ■ , ,,
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Noel T a itt, Cecil Guthrie (Tnntaani. 

C. Dunseach (Transvaal), Leslie H. Burket.

W inners o f  Consolation P r ise s  are requested to Inform the Editor Which thee would prefer—a Volume of the 
’ ’  Captain. "  " S t r a n d ."  "  S u n d a e  S t r a n d "  W ide W o rld ,"  ’ ’  T e ch n ics ."  or ’ ’  C .  B .  F ry ’s  Magazine, or 

one o f the follow ing books— " T a le s  o f G reph oose," "  The Heart o f  the P ra ir ie ,"  "  J .  O , J o n e s ."
"  The P u ffer, ’ ’  C o s ’s  Cough-Drops."

C om m en ts on th e  Septem ber C om petitions.
No. I.— One o f the most popular and successful com petitions 

we have had. A  large number of really  excellent stories were sub
m itted, and the prize-winners are to be h eartily  congratulated. A 
certain number of com petitors spoiled otherwise good attem pts 
b y  a  lack of naturalness and a rather pedantic straining after effect. 
The winning tale and a selection o f the next best will be pub
lished in due course.

No. II.— Th is proved rather a difficult com petition, and those 
com petitors who entered are to be congratulated on their enterprise.

No. III.— We received many charming descriptions and still more

charming pictures of “  old houses,”  and the task of 'kciSK® *  ^  
no means an easy one. The photos, of Baddeslcy Clinton 1 
sent in b y  the prize-winner in Class II., deserve special mc>r' ^  

No. IV .— Q uite a number of excellent entries were 
and some of our “  youngest readers ”  deserve high praise 1 
good and clear handwriting.

No. V.— See “  Editorial.”  . k « «
No. V I.— Some very  interesting sketches of 

submitted in, competitors in Class JI. being particularly p a p
T h e  C o m p e t i t i o n  « , n w ’
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IN  TH E TUMBRIL.
E Y E S  T U R N E D  S W IF T L Y  U PON T H E  F A T H E R  AN D D A U G H T ER  S E A T E D



T h e  C a p t a i n

A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND "OLD BOYSM

Vol. XVI. DECEMBER, 1906 . No. 93.

A STORY OF ROBESPIERRE. Z
B y  E R N E S T  W I L L E T T . I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  P A U L  H A R D Y . I

I.

ON the evening of June 18, 1794, the 
Citizen Robespierre sat writing in 
his room at a little table near the 
window.

The face of the Citizen, as he raised it from 
time to time to see that his wandering quill 
safely found the ink-pot, was the face of a 
man who had braved much, and had con
quered. Perhaps the acclamations of the 
multitude still rang in his ears— the acclama
tions of June 8, w(hen he, as hero, almost 
god, had burned incense and had celebrated 
the mockery of the “  Feast of the Supreme 
Being.”

He had heard but acclamations ; and yet 
deep under the applause of the people had 
run a slow and savage murmur that still sped, 
repeating itself, although the applause was 
long since over, a murmur that took shape as 
a shout and roared its message in his face : 
“ A bas le tyran ! ”

But the Citizen Robespierre heard nothing 
of the voice of Fate whispering his name to be 
registered with his victims, hence he courted 
composure and security, and made them his 
Inends. Indeed, so soothed and placid did 
he feel that he determined to seclude himself 
entirely from the public gaze for a whole 
month ;—a false step, that gave his admirers 
eisure to listen to his detractors and in the 
end to join them for his overthrow; a 
suggestive fact for the careful remembrance
_ 111 tyrants, particularly such as seek to 
scale Olympus. .

though the Citizen Robespierre hid 
Itself from the eyes of Paris, and wrote 

tterent verse for pastime, the tumbrils did 
c*ase to bear their daily burdens to the

guillotine, nor the street voices beneath his 
casement to proclaim the nightly list of those 
who had “ glanced through the little window.”

Indeed, on the particular night in question 
it was one of those very voices proclaiming 
such a list that caused that pbetic pen to be 
laid aside and the “ Incorruptible ” to rise 
from his table and look down into the street 
below. He gazed upon the people at their 
nightly entertainment.

A band of men and women stood clustered 
round a savage-looking villain in a red cap 
who was busily engaged in bawling out the 
names of those who had suffered death 
that day. Each name was emphasised by 
the banging of a drum which a haggard 
woman carried by a strap slung over her 
shoulder.

“ Ha ! ” muttered Robespierre, “ Madame 
Vauban is zealous to-night; there is a note 
of Fate in her drum. . . . The people are 
with us, and all goes well! ”

He was turning from the window when 
his eye caught the figure of a young girl 
who was evidently striving to attract his 
attention. He was used to such things; 
many sought to attract his attention. He 
regarded her idly enough until, coming nearer, 
she revealed to him a something familiar 
in the expression of her face that puzzled 
him. He could not recall her face. He 
wished the light had been stronger that 
he might have scanned her better. She, 
as though divining his wish, drew very 
near, and finally knocked at his door. He 
returned to the table and sat toying with 
his pen as though preliminary to making 
more verses.

A woman entered the room. ” There is a 
young girl below, Citizen,” she said; “ a



106 .THE CAPTAIN.

young girl who desires to speak with you by 
appointment.”
t Robespierre smiled ; the girl’s ruse amused 
him. “ Let her come to me,then,” he said; 
“ but first light the candles, for it is growing 
too dark even to guide one’s pen.”

The woman lighted a couple of branches 
and set them on the table ; then she with
drew.
I Robespierre moved the branches to where 
their light best fell upon the door, and then 
took up a position with his back to a little 
stove, the amused expression still fluttering 
over his features.

The young girl entered the room. She 
was dark, had fine eyes, wore a long cloak, 
and carried a small basket filled, apparently, 
with fruit.

At the sight of this small basket the ex
pression on the face of Robespierre hardened, 
and his smile became grim. The girl observed 
these signs of his suspicion, and hastened to 
remove it. •

“ No, Citizen,” she said, in a low, clear 
voice, “ you are wrong; I am no second 
Corday d’Armans; I do not seek you out for 
assassination. There is no knife concealed 
within the basket; it is filled with fruit, 
good fruit,” and she poured the contents out 
upon the table— “ grapes and pears, and 
nothing else, you see. Accept the gift.”

Robespierre bowed slightly. “ What can 
I do for you, Citizeness ? ” he asked.

The girl hastily brushed her hand across 
her eyes, and Robespierre saw that they were 
dimmed by tears.

“ My father is a prisoner in La Force,” 
she said.

“ There are many prisoners in La Force. 
Your father’s name ? ” 
i “ Jean Louis Saurin.”
' Robespierre repeated the name, and found 
that it carried him back to the early days 
of his career, when he was but a student' at 
the College of St. Louis le Grand. He was 
ridiculed in those days for his mean face and 
stilted manner, and because he had entered the 
lists of Love with one named Saurin, a youth 
of handsome carriage and great wealth. And 
this Saurin had borne his idol from him, and 
turned his heart to bitterness in that day, 
and his mind to revenge. And here was 
revenge, accomplished for him without his ‘ 
individual effort. Saurin was in La Force ; 
nothing could be more satisfactory. And 
yet— so many years had gone ; his life Jud 
been so full; he had almost forgotten that 
young love and that young rival. He had

changed the canker of Revenge for that of 
Ambition so long ago that it had well- 
nigh eaten away every thought that was not 
of itself.

He looked at the girl again. Yes, he 
understood why the expression should be 
familiar. fShe was their child; Saurin’s 
daughter. ifAnd as he looked, all the old 
bitterness and hatred came surging into his 
brain like a flood. He was surprised at 
himself; surprised that the old desire for his 
revenge could spring up again in his heart; 
surprised at the force with which the demon 
within him whispered how easily private foes 
and old grudges could be set at rest in the 
arms of La Guillotine.

But he smiled at the girl, and motioned 
that she should be seated. She obeyed 
him mechanically, and appeared to wait for 
him to question her. He began at once.

“ Your father?” he asked, “ Why is he 
imprisoned in La Force ? ”

“ Because, Citizen, he has the misfortune 
to be the nephew of the Marquis de 
Morellet, and as such has been proscribed an 
enemy of the People.”

“ And you ? Why are you at liberty?" 
“ Oh, 1 ! My old nurse hid me, Citizen, 

and Divine Providence spared me that 1 
might visit you and plead for mercy.” 

Robespierre paused a moment. “ It is a 
dangerous and foolish thing,” he said, “for 
an aristocrat to seek protection from the 
People’s Representative. Your mother?"
he continued-----

“ Is dead, Citizen.”
“ And supposing that your father should 

die, too; supposing he might not be released 
to you, but, like thousands of others, had to 
forfeit life on the Altar of the People's 
Wffl ? ”  _

“ I should not desire to live, Citizen!’ 
cried the girl passionately. “ I would die 
with him! ” And she clenched her hands 
and stared at Robespierre with a fearless 
look of love and triumph on her face.

Robespierre had seen a similar look on the 
mother’s face so long before. It did not 
please him,to see it repeated.

“ Ah!” he remarked with a cold smile. 
“ I have heard that said by others. But wo 
will see what can be done.” .

He sat down at his little table, and, tenderly 
moving aside the sheets of his precious verseS’ 
took a slip of official-looking papef fr?® 
a drawer and a new pen, which he tnefl 
on his thumb-nail, the while he hum®60 
a snatch of one of his own songs.
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" You know that m elody ? ”  he asked.
“ Yes. Citizen.”
•' You sing the little  song, perhaps ? ”  lie  

inquired, with an indulgent smile.
“ No, C itizen ; but I have heard them 

sing it in the streets.”  .
Robespierre coughed, and dipped the new

“ You do not ask a small thing, Citizeness.’ 
A knock came at the door, and the girl, 

rising hastily, withdrew into the bay of the 
window as Robespierre asked the visitor to 
enter.

A man came in whom Robespierre greeted 
by the name of St. Just.

HIS Q U IL L  S C R A TC H E D  ACROSS TH E  P A P E R .

pen dee]i into the ink. It is unwise not to 
sing your tyrants’ songs.

" Now,” said Robespierre, poising his pen 
in the air, “ what shall I write for you,
Citizeness ? ”

Had she been politic she would have said “ a 
set of verses.” As it was she fell on her knees 
and besought him, with all the tender love 
0. a child—with ajl the wild despair and 
misery of one whose heart is broken by the 
terrible fear that everything may prove fruit
less—to give her father back to her. Again 
sne cried that life without him was worth- 
css, that all her love and hope and future 
aywith the innocent prisoner.

And so I am to write an order to La 
“f^that your father be freed,— eh ? ” 

un, Citizen! ”

“ Fifty-six to-day,” said the visitor, 
bluntly.

“ Ah,” replied Robespierre, “ so I heard. 
Madame Vauban struck them off on her drum 
this evening as usual, right beneath my 
window. The work goes on, then ? ”

“ Yes,” answered St. Just gloomily, “ it 
goes on. Who is your visitor ? ” he added, 
casting a glance at the girl in the window.

“ The little Citizeness ? ” said Robespierre, 
with a strange smile. “ Her father is a 
prisoner in La Force.”

An expression of impatience came into 
the face of St. Just. “ A prisoner in La 
Force ? ” he repeated. “ Bah ! is that all ? 
There are too few there, my friend.”

Robespierre glanced at him and leisurely 
took a pinch of snuff. Then he dipped his
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pen in the ink with a sudden air of de
cision.

“ Citizeness,” he slowly drawled, as his 
quill scratched across the paper, “ I am 
writing a letter. . , . for you to deliver 
. . . into the hand of the . . . Governor of 
the Prison of La Force/'

“ Thank you, Citizen, oh thank you ! ” 
The girl came out from the shadow of the 
window.

“ You . . . will take it yourself . . . and 
if it is possible upon the whole earth for 
your father to be released . . . this letter 
will release him . . . But it must be kept a 
secret . . . you understand me ? . . .  for 
grave political reasons . . .  To this end 
I seal it with my ring, that none may open 
it but the Governor himself . . .  You 
will start for the prison at once ? ”

“ Oh, Citizen— can you doubt it ? ”
“ No. St. Just, hold this taper for me 

(ah ! steadily, the red wax has burnt my 
fingers !). . . Well, it is done : take your 
letter, Citizeness.”. . .

The girl_ held out her hand and received 
the sealed missive. She strove to speak, 
but no words came; her heart was too full 
of gratitude. She looked what she would 
fain have said to the Citizen; but the two 
men had crouched together over the table and 
now appeared oblivious of her presence: 
they were conversing in rapid tones, and 
Robespierre was ciphering figures upon one 
of the many slips of paper.

She stood watching them for a moment 
hoping that he would look up; then gathered 
her cloak round her and crept from the 
room, with a heart full of quiet peace because 
of the letter she clutched in her breast. 
When the door below closed behind her and 
she found herself in the street again, she 
paused a moment beneath his window to 
pray God to bless him ; and having done this 
she stole swiftly away.

II.
The Governor of La Force was a man of 

many secrets and one well used to obeying 
sealed orders ; moreover, the name “ Robes
pierre,” scrawled at the foot of a document 
dated June 1794, carried absolute authority 
from which there was no appeal. Had that 
document arrived eight weeks later it could 
have been used {with safety) as paper for 
battledores, for then the crafty brain that 
had schemed its message lay heavy and cold 
near \ the dead hand that had traced its 
characters ; but now-----

The Governor, standing in the desolate and 
dimly - lighted courtyard of La Force and 
reading such a document through more than 
once—with a rapid glance between-whiles 
at the eager-faced girl before him—knew its 
power (for was it not June ?), and finally 
shrugged his shoulders and beckoned to a 
ragged man who was parading the echoing 
flags with a swinging lantern in his hand 
and a bunch of heavy keys at his waist. At 
the signal this uncouth figure came towards 
the solitary pair with lumbering footsteps.

“ Here, Jacques,” said the Governor,
“ you still carry the lists of the morrow’s 
condemned ? ”

“ In my belt, Citizen Governor.”
“ Give them to me, and hold up your 

lantern.”
As the ragged man obeyed, he cast a sullen 

look on the girl, who had instinctively drawn 
nearer. '

“ Saurin,” murmured the Governor, 
searching the lists, “ ah, ah,— Saurin—-yes, 
number 47. (Hold your lantern nearer, 
Jacques.) Yes, Saurin. Jean Louis— 
nephew of the Marquis de Morellet. Is he 
your father ? ” he asked, turning to the girl. 

“ Iijdeed, yes, Citizen Governor ! "
“ Indeed, yes,— I am sorry for you."
“ But you will release him ? ” 
“ To-morrow.”
“ Oh, then I must wait till to-morrow?"' 
“ Assuredly.” *
“ But might I not see him to-night ? 

Just for one moment, to-night ?”
The Governor looked curiously at the 

pleading girl. .
“ Let-us see,” he said, “ your father is m 

number 47, West Corridor.”
“ East Corridor, Citizen Governor,” inter

rupted Jacques, pointing with a dirty fore
finger to the name on the list.

‘‘ West Corridor,” repeated the Governor, 
with a meaning frown.

“ It is true,” murmured Jacques, abashed. 
“ It is true—number 47, West Corridor.”

“ Conduct, then, the Citizeness to num ber 
47, West Corridor,” said the Governor.

“ Am I to return a lo n e ? "  asked Jacques, 
looking askance, the while he feigned to tnm
his lantern. „

“ Of course, fool ! ” answered the Governo ■ 
“ do you suppose they want your ears an 
eyes to listen and watch at their brief in e 
view ? Conduct the Citizeness, and 
report to me in my room. There is 
alteration to make in the lists.” , .

The girl started forward with a h a p p y  11
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cry and seized the Governor’s 
sleeve ‘ i understand you! ” 
she cried; “ my father’s name 
is to be erased—is it not so ? 
He will not die — he will not 

| I have saved him.”
The Governor made no answer, 

but, gently removing the clinging 
hand from his sleeve, turned on 
his heel and disappeared into the 
shadows of the gloomy courtyard.

"Come,” 'said Jacques; and, 
followed by the girl, he led the 
way to number 47, West Corridor.

“Well?” asked the Governor, 
when Jacques entered his room 
and stood before him.

“Citizen Governor, she is in 
Number 47, West Corridor.”

“ A scene ? ”
Jacques shrugged his shoulders.
“As one would expect,” said 

the Governor, drily. " She will 
see her father to-morrow. Give 
me the lists.”

Jacques complied.
The Governor, running down 

the list of names, stopped for the 
second time that night at" N u m 
ber 47, Saurin, Jean L o u is."  
Bending over the document he 
wrote two words in a small clear 
hand below the name already 
(here. The words were these :—  

“ and daughter.”

III. CO N D U CT T H E ^ C IT IZ E N E SS TO N U M B E R  47, 
S A ID  T H E  G O V ER N O R .

W E ST CO R R ID O R .

The morning whereon father and 
child were to meet dawned ruddy and sullen; 
the sun drew up the mists from the Seine and 
cast a stifling mantle of heat over the whole 
of Paris. About noon the blinding sky hung 
above the city like a sheet of burnished 
copper, lulling the turbulent citizens into 
drowsiness, in spite of drum and flag, 

the Citizen Robespierre, seated at his 
. }e table and attired in the easy comfort of 

mghtcap and bed-gown, felt that the excessive 
was beginning to interfere with his 

Poetic labours, so, stretching out his hand, he 
rew open his casement to the hum of the 
y and to the encroachment of the flies, 

had CeTtam l'ne *n one °f the Citizen’s lyrics 
earl Cause<̂ a degree of restlessness in the 
it î  ^°rn'nS> and being unable to correct 
ari„n to his entire satisfaction he had 

en> to pursue it with more diligence at his

table. It was but a trifling matter, perhaps— 
just the polishing of some dull phrase— but 
the Citizen’s rule of life was to give all things 
of his best. So he gripped his pen and 
toiled away, .entirely unconscious of the 
daring flies, each so secure in the form of its 
creation that it could buzz with impunity 
about his head and still retain its own. 
Mortals were less fortunate.

But at length the offending lyric was 
made perfect; and the Citizen Robespierre, 
tossing aside his pen, threw himself back in 
his chair and delivered himself up to reverie. 
The hours crept by unheeded until a faint 
breeze that had sprung up carried the sound 
of a clock striking two somewhere below 
him in the city to his ears, and this awoke 
him to the time of day.

He arose, and leaving the room, dressed
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himself and r̂eturned,\for he knew that St. 
Just would be with him before the half-hour. 
Indeed, he was scarcely ready to receive him 
when he appeared.

“ So,” said Robespierre, “ you are early, 
my friend, and gloomier than ever, I per
ceive. Which is it, then— the effect of last 
night’s debate in the Convention, or this 
morning’s fire in the sky ? ”

“ The former,” answered St. Just, folding 
his arms and leaning against the table, “ the 
former. Your present policy of secrecy and 
seclusion is a mistaken one. Ah, you may 
snap your fingers, but we are in grave 
danger, very grave danger.”

“ Of what, my friend ? ”
“ Of being denounced.”
The Citizen Robespierre smiled placidly as 

he took up one of his lyrics and hummed 
an air to it, to see if the lines ran well.

The sight appeared to fill St. Just with the 
greatest irritation. Straightening himself 
convulsively, he commenced striding up and 
down the room, from the window to the door 
and back again.

“ I tell you,” he blurted out, “ that the 
tide of favour is turning against us, that 
Tallien— ■—”

" Bah !— Tallien ! ”
“ —— is working to undermine you with

the people---- -”
“ An impossible task----- ”
“ ----- with your friends----- ”
“ Ah ! and has he been successful with St. 

Just?”
“ You make a mockery of this warning. 

If so, it is madness!— Your name no longer 
inspires that terror which it did three days 
ago. Ah ! you show surprise that I should 
reckon otit our influence by days ! ”

‘‘ Not so, my friend; I merely show sur
prise at your vehemence.” .

“ Listen to me, I say ; conceal yourself but 
a few days longer from the people, absent 
yourself but a few days longer from the Con
vention, and you and I, with our friends, will 
stand beneath the guillotine ! ”

“ Well, if it be so!— The people are all
powerful to support or to abandon me. I 
believe they will support, but if they abandon 
— believe me, I know how to die like Tiberius. 
That is enough.”

St. Just, who was still striding about the 
room, paused now near the window as though 
some noise in the street below had attracted 
his attention. Robespierre joined him, and 
together they looked down.

The street was densely packed from end to

end with a concourse of ragged people, who 
murmured and hissed and buzzed round the 
tumbrils that pressed their slow way through 
the crowd on their journey to the guillotine.

“ You observe,” said the Citizen Robes
pierre, “ that it is not our lot to die to
day ; this hour is reserved for others.”

The tumbrils rolled slowly by.
“ Can I be mistaken?” said St. Just.

“ There in the fourth tumbril sits the girl 
who came to see you last night.”

“ Let me see,— let me see,” mused the 
Citizen Robespierre, quietly moving nearer 
to the casement, “ yes, that is the girl; it j 
can be no other.”

“ You notice,” went on St. Just, “ that 
she is seated next a man whose head is bent 
low upon his breast. Who is he ? She 
glances up at us ; she exclaims. I see her 
bps moving. The man looks up, too! You 
see ? One fierce upward movement of his 
head— his eyes are prophetic! I would 
not have him look at me like that! How his 
glance devours all the windows round about 
us— for what— for whom is he looking ? It 
is for you /—he has caught sight of you. 
Yes, Robespierre, in all its venom, his curse— 
his prophecy— is for you / We shall follow 
them. H e is her father !  ”

Robespierre smiled, “ My friend,” he said.
“ you grow hysterical. As you say, he is her 
father. Saurin— Jean Louis Saurin, an
aristocrat and enemy of the Republic . . 
met him years ago . . .  he and I . . .  and a 
woman long dead ”. . .  he paused an 
instant— “ and this their daughter! She 
looks up again— she gazes full into my eyes!

. Now in this fierce light I see her plainly for 
the first time ! Mon Dieu ! how like her 
mother !— Stay ! stay ! ”

Before St. Just could prevent him he 
had feverishly flung wide the window and . 
stepped out upon the balcony. j

The people observed him immediately and j 
greeted his appearance with a hoarse shout. , 

“ Citizens ! ” cried Robespierre, “Cituens. ; 
hear me ! We who are willing to give the : 
last drop of our blood for the good of the 
People, and for justice— shall we^not see 
justice done even at the scaffold ? ”

A great roar of approval went up, and tn : 
mob swayed to and fro beneath the window.

“ Justice must be done then to-day, . 
cried Robespierre, “ to one, a Citizeness, w > ! 
sublime in her heroic duty to parental l°v®’ 
willing of her own free choice to ]I5ro<V>s 
herself upon the same Altar of the Fe0P . 
Will that claims her own father ! Answer
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Shall she. innocent, untried, uncondemned 
by the Tribunal, be permitted to die ? Shall 
not her readiness alone be accounted to her 
as com pleted sacrifice ? Answer me!”

A wild scream of acquiescence rent the air. 
“See, then,’’ cried  

Robespierre, pointing to '
Saurin’s daughter, “ where 
she sits ! The type of the 
good Patriot willing to give 
even her life-blood at the 
bidding of the Republic! ”
All eves turned swiftly 
upon the father and 
daughter seated in the 
tumbril.

" I say to you,” cried 
Robespierre, “ that she 
upon whom you look ap
pealed to me for her 
father’s liberty, which I, as 
the Representative of the 
people, dared not grant 
without the People’s voice 
and sanction ! She left me 
to die with him,— so great 
was her love of him and 
of our cause ! Behold 
them both, and declare 
your will: shall she die ? ”

“ No ! ” yelled the fierce 
mob, surging round the 
tumbril and beating back the guard in a 
frenzy of emotion. “ She shall live ! Saurin’s 
daughter ! Give us Saurin’s daughter ! ”

“ And he ? ” pursued Robespierre, “ he 
without whom she willed not to exist ? ” (

“ She has saved him ! ” screamed the 
women, “ she is a saint who has interceded for 
his sins, and has obtained his absolution ! ”

" Set him free! ” roared the men as they 
swarmed upon the tumbril and fiercely cut 
the cords that bound Saurin and his child.

“ No Citizens ! Hear me ! I am Gas
ped ! ” shouted a harsh voice from the 
crowd. “ He is an accursed aristocrat! 
She is an accursed aristocrat! Let them 
both perish ! ” The crowd wavered.

‘ Never! ” cried Robespierre, “ the 
People have spoken with one voice! The 
voice of the People is the voice of God ! * 
l hey are free ! I, the Representative of the 
reople> release them ! ”

The crowd yelled their delight, and with 
weeping, singing and laughter they lifted 
Jlimn and his daughter from the tumbril,. 

laly embracing them and binding their 
a*sts about with tattered cinctures of the

tricolour. “ You have’ done justice, Citi
zens ! ” cried Robespierre. “ Live for ever 
the Republic, One and Indivisible! 
Liberty ! Equality ! and Fraternity !— I 

salute you.” He raised his hand to the crowd, 
who passionately acknowledged the salutation 
as Saurin and his daughter, surrounded by 
blessings and tears, made their way through 
the seething multitude— to safety.

Robespierre re-entered the room and closed 
the window. He looked fatigued.

“ The mother’s spirit in her eyes,” he 
murmured ; “ that it was that saved her.” 
St. Just was chafing near his elbow. “ You 
have done a foolish action,” he said irri
tably. “ It will stand against you, Robes
pierre.”

“ Bah, my friend I I see no clouds in the 
sky as yet.

St. Just moved away from the window. 
“ The last tumbril has passed,” he said. 
Robespierre hummed a little melody.
“ All things pass,” he murmured, “ and 

that episode is ended. To- mrrow may 
bring another. In the meantime I can think 
of nothing but my newest song. Come with 
me, and I will play to you Reaumur’s setting 
to it— a delightful thing, believe me, fanciful, 
delicate. Come! there is, as you know, a 
harpsichord in the room beneath us.”



IEW things provide 
better entertain
ment and amnse- 

at an evening 
party than'; the exhibi
tion of simple but 
effective c o n j u r i n g  
tricks. Conjuring is not 
the difficult art that 
most people1 imagine it 
to be, provided that the 
more advanced kind of 
tricks be avoided, and 
with very little practice 
the merest novice can 
give an impromptu dis
play which will at once 
amuse and mystify.
Some of the tricks which I am about to suggest 
may seem so ridiculously sample as to make the 
reader laugh at the suggestion of any one being 
deceived thereby, but if they are put before the 
audience in a suitable manner, are done neatly, 
and are accompanied by a continuous patter of

c o n ju r in g
TRICKS.

former’s movements so 
closely. The ’ amateur 
conjurer’s stock|of tricks 
should always include a 
large number which can 
be performed with coins, 
cards, glasses, hats, and 
paper, or anything that 
may be borrowed easily, 
and I will only describe 
such tricks as may be 
done with simple objects 
like these.

A C o in  T r ic k .

There is an excellent 
little impromptu trick 
in which a coin is made 

to travel invisibly through the air. The 
conjurer borrows four coins— shillings are the 
most convenient in size— and places one coin in 
each hand. He then closes his hands over the 
shillings and asks some one to put the other 
two shillings on the nails of his two middle

TH E  CO IN  T R IC K — F IR ST  P O SIT IO N . AN U N SU C C E SSF U L F IR ST ATTEM PT.« •

a m u s i n g  conversation, 
the result is sure to be 
successful.

When about to show 
a trick the performer 
should avoid telling his 
audience what he is going 
to do. It is the very 
surprise of it which .will 
entertain, and in addi
tion the audience, not 
knowing what is coming, 
will not watch the per- s u c c e s s  I

fingers. He thus has 
one shilling clasped in 
each hand and one shil
ling on a finger-nail in 
each hand. " Now,’’ he 
may say, "  it’s quite an 
easy matter to throw a 
coin from one hand to 
another, but not so easy 
when you have y°nr 
hands full in this way. 
He holds his hands a 
little distance apart and

t
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gives them suddenly a quick upward movement. 
The two coins that had been resting on his two 
nails fall on the table. Apologising for being out 
o f practice, he-proposes to have another try and 
asks a member of the audience to again place 
the two shillings on his nails. When the coins 
are replaced the conjurer gives his hands 
another upward jerk, and closes them with a 
snap. This time one of the coins has travelled 
invisibly from one hand to the other, and on 
opening his hands the conjurer shows only 
one coin in one hand and three in the other.

How i t  is D one.

The first movement of jerking the hands 
was not (lone as carelessly as the audience 
were led to believe, for when the conjurer 
jerked his hands upwards, he opened one hand 
and allowed the coin inside it and the coin 
balanced upon his finger-nail to escape and 
fall on the table. At the same time he 
opened his other hand and took in the coin 
that had been lying on his finger-nail. Thus, 
before the second attempt was made, there were 
two coins in one hand and none in the other. The 
audience were led to believe that the two coins 
that had been dropped were those that had been 
placed on the performer’s nails. When these 
were replaced all he had to do was to op>en both 
hands and take in the coins. The artistic 
performer, will, of course, look crestfallen 
after he has apparently made a failure, other
wise some sharp person may rightly come to 
the conclusion that the failure was part of the 
trick.

T h o u g h t- R e a d in g  T r ic k s

are always exceedingly popular, and there are 
many which are quite easy to be performed. 
For instance, the performer picks up a sheet of 
paper and hands it to a member of the audience 
with a request that three or four figures be written 
011 it. It is naturally not easy to write on a 
sheet of paper unless there is something hard to 
write on, so the performer picks up the first 
thing that comes handy, which he is careful 
shall be a photograph frame, and puts the 
paper on the glass. He then turns his back to 
the audience while the figures are being written, 

he paper is then folded up by whomever wrote 
t e figures and handed back to the performer, 
w o holds it to his forehead as he walks back 
0 ,,̂ le spot from which he addresses the 

audience. Having called attention to the fact 
hat the paper has not been unfolded and

ha. \v^erĈ °re’ cann° t  possibly know what 
been written unless he uses powers of thought- 
lng, be at once announces the number that

has been written, and unfolds the paper to 
show every one that he is correct.

The explanation is very simple. Before the 
performance, one side of the slip of paper 
was rubbed with a piece of wax candle, and 
this side was placed against the- glass of the 
photo, frame. The performer hands a hard 
lead pencil, not too finely pointed, to whomever 
writes the figures, and a very faint impression 
of these, invisible to any one not actually 
looking for it, will be retained on the glass. 
It is quite an easy matter to catch sight of 
the figures on the glass while walking away 
from the audience. Various ways in which 
this trick can be elaborated may easily be 
thought out.

The first essential of any

C a r d  T r ic k s

is to be able to discover what card or cards the 
audience select. This may be done in many dif
ferent ways, of which I propose to describe two. 
The first method is by far the easier and one

F IR S T  CA R D  T R IC K — S E L E C T IN G  CARD.

E X H IB IT IN G  CH O SEN  C A R D .

in which no mistake can be made. The conjurer 
holds the pack in his left hand face downwards, 
so that it is gripped by the thumb on. one side 
and the fingers on the other. Bidding the 
audience select a card, he places his right 
hand over the pack and with the nail of his 
first finger draws the cards back one at a 
time asking that he may be stopped whenever 
they wish to select a card. When he has pulled 
back, say, twenty cards he is told that the next
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SECO ND CARD TR ICK— N OTING A CARD.

B E N D IN G  TH E  CARDS.

D ISCO V E R IN G  CH OSEN CAR D .

card will do, and he then pulls this back like
wise so that it forms the bottom of that 
part of the pack already pulled back. He then 
holds this portion of the pack up to the 
audience with the bottom card towards them 
so that they can see the card at which they 
told him to stop. In reality this is not the 
card they chose at all, for, just before he 
commenced to draw back the cards, he pulled 
back the jjottom _pard of the pack about an inch 
and gripped the outside edges of this with 
the thumb and little finger of his right hand 
when he placed that hand over the pack. 
When he draws the top part of the pack away, 
therefore, he is able, at the same time, to draw 
away the bottom card of the pack, which he 
had previously noted, and it is this which is 
shown to the audience.

How to “  F orce ” a Card on an 
Audience.

Another method, but one which is as much 
more difficult as it is more effective, is performed 
as follows. When the pack has been shuffled 
the conjurer manages, while ruffling the cards 
in his hand, to catch sight of some card about 
the centre of the pack. He then holds the pack 
in the left hand in an upright position so that 
his thumb grasps the left-hand edges, and his 
first and second fingers the right edges, while 
his remaining two fingers form a support for the 
bottom of the pack. When he caught sight of 
a card in the pack he kept a little piece of 
the flesh of his thumb in the pack at that 
point, so that the pack is slightly divided 
there. He then presses the thumb of his right 
hand upon the back of the pack, about hall 
way down, and places the forefinger of his 
right hand against the top edge of the bottom 
card. Thus with this thumb and finger he 

-can bend the pack back a little and allow the 
cards to spring one at a time into an upright 
position again. Holding them up to a member 
of the audience he requests that, as he allows 
them to spring back, one of the cards seen may 
be remembered. He then lets the cards spring 
back very quickly indeed until he arrives at 
the particular card that he had noted and 
the position of which is plain to him owing 
to the pack being kept slightly apart at that 
point by his left thumb. When he reaches this 
card he pauses for an instant and then lets 
the rest of the pack spring rapidly up. Thus 
whoever is choosing a card gets a slightly 
longer view of the one known to the conjurer, 
and, in nine cases out of ten, this is sufficient 
to ensure its being the chosen one.

The selected card having been discovered in 
either of these ways, its identity may be dis
closed in any way the performer pleases. For 
instance, it may be shuffled to the bottom of 
the pack, which, is then handed to a member 
of the audience to hold tightly by one comer. 
By giving the pack a sudden downward blow, 
all the cards are knocked out of the hands of the 
man who is holding them except the bottom 
one, which is retained owing to the additions 
friction of the finger beneath it. This will be 
seen to be the chosen card.

A W alking-Stick T rick.
A very effective little trick may be performed 

with a dark walking-stick, as follows: 
a loop of black thread about fifteen inc w 
long and have this attached t« the bottom 
button of the waistcoat. Borrowing a she 
the performer announces that he is so magoe
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TH E SE CR E T O F  TH E  S U S P E N D E D  
W A L K IN G -S T IC K .

that the stick will adhere to his hand without 
being held. Taking the stick in his right hand, 
he makes a great show of polishing it with his 
handkerchief, which is held in his left hand, 
the thumb of which has been slipped through 
the loop to keep it open. As he polishes the 
stick, he slips the end of it through the loop. 
By extending his left hand the thread will 
press the stick to his thumb, where it is re
tained without apparently being held. Pro
vided this trick is not performed right under 
a very strong light, it will be impossible to 
detect the presence of the thread, and the 
effect is very mystifying.

There is a very good

H a n d c u f f  T r ic k

which can be performed with a piece of ordinary 
braid. The conjurer produces a small piece of 
braid, and, placing his hands behind his back, re
quests a member of the audience to tie his wrists 
very tightly together. He then faces the audience, 
and, in a few seconds, takes his hands from 
behind his back showing the piece of braid off 
his wrists and with all the knots untied, how
ever complicated they may have been. To do 
this the amateur should have a small pocket 
m his trousers that is hidden by his coat tails, 
and in winch are secreted a pair of scissors and a 
piece of braid exactly similar to that with which 

, Wr*sts are tied. He can easily get hold 
0 the scissors with his fingers, cut the braid 
round his wnst in such a way that none of it 
r *  to the carpet, take out the whole piece of 
r^d and slip the cut pieces into the pocket with

the scissors again. The duplicate piece of braid 
should have a number of knots tied and untied 
in it beforehand, or else it will look too new.

An exceedingly telling little trick may be 
performed with

M a g ic  R in g s  o f  P a p e r .

The performer provides himself with three paper 
rings, about a couple of feet in circumference 
and two inches wide. He takes a pair of 
scissors and cuts one ring in halves, thus forming 
two rings of about the same circumference, but 
only one inch wide. He then cuts the second 
ring in the same way, but instead of falling into 
two rings the paper seems to resolve itself into 
one large ring. The third ring is then cut in the 
same way, and this falls into two rings similar to 
the first, but linked together ! The secret lies in 
the preparation of the rings. The first ring is 
simply made of a strip of paper, with the ends 
pasted together. The second ring— which 
falls into one large ring on being cut— is 
made of a strip of paper, but one end is 
twisted once before the ends are pasted to
gether. When the third ring is being made the 
paper is twisted twice before the ends are joined. 
With the two rings so prepared the trick cannot 
fail. The artistic performer will remember to 
keep the twisted part of the rings behind his
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TH E  COIN A N D  B A SIN  T R IC K — SH O W IN G  COIN 
T A K E N  FROM B A S IN .

SLIPPIN G AN OTH ER  COIN  IN TO BASIN
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hand as much as possible when he is cutting 
them. After the rings have been cut they can be 
handed round to the audience for examination.

M o n e y  f r o m  N o w h e r e  1

If you announce that you can produce money 
from the air you will probably be an object of 
envy! I will explain my own method of doing this. 
You ask for an empty basin. If you are offered 
one with a rim round the top, or with fluted sides, 
refuse it on the ground that it is too small or 
too large. You pick up the basin with the 
left hand, and hold it high in the air. At the 
same time you catch at an invisible coin in the 
air, and throw it into the basin. It is heard to 
fall there. “  Oh, yes,” you say, in reply to an 
imaginary remark, “  the coin is a real one right 
enough. There it is.” You then take out the 
coin, show it to the audience, and throw it back 
into the basin. You make another grab in the air 
for another coin, find one, show it to the audience, 
and throw it into the bowl. You repeat this 
operation several times, finding coins all over 
the room, and throwing them into the bowl. 
Occasionally you show the coins in the bowl to 
convince the audience that they are really coins.

The explanation of this trick is as follows : 
when you picked up the basin, you had a 
number of coins concealed in your left hand 
in such a way that when the basin was in your 
hand the coins were not visible to the audience. 
The coins were also arranged so that you could 
slide each one separately up the side of the basin. 
When you commenced the trick you had 
nothing in your right hand ; but in pretending 
to catch a coin invisibly in the air, and dropping 
it into the basin, you really worked one coin 
over the edge of the basin while it was hidden

by the movement of the right hand when y0u 
pretended to throw the coin in. Then, when you 
took the coin out of the basin to show it the 
audience, you apparently threw it into the 
basin again, but really you kept it in y0Ur 
right hand, holding it securely between the root 
of the second and third fingers and the middle 
joints. A t the same time you slipped another 
penny in with your left hand. When you 
pretended to catch another coin in the air 
you really allowed the coin already in your 
hand to appear at the tips of your fingers. 
(This is best done by a curious movement as 
though you are drawing the hand quickly away.) 
Then, when you apparently put the coin into 
the basin, you really again kept it concealed 
in the right hand, and with the first finger of the 
left hand slid another coin over the edge of the 
basin.

After a time, you may go among your audience 
and continue the trick. All you have to do is 
to keep the coin concealed in the right hand 
when you pretend to throw it into the basin. 
By this time you will probably have used up all 
the coins in your left hand, but that will not 
matter. You can get the effect of throwing the 
coin into the basin by knocking the right hand 
smartly on the edge of the basin when you 
pretend to throw a coin into it. Occasionally 
you can really throw the coin into the basin, 
and allow the audience to see it drop. You will 
then call attention to the number of coins in the 
basin, and, holding up a few in the air, drop 
them through your fingers into the basin again. 
Then you can go on catching money in the air, 
because when you picked up the handful of 
coins, you kept one concealed— in the way 
already explained— in the right hand.

C L E R K S .
JO be a clerk in the simplest sense of the term is to be classified at once 

with the unskilled labourer ; a man without a trade. The services 
of one who has some control of his pen,, and who is able to keep 
a ledger but do little besides, are always at a discount. It is there

fore of vast importance to the youth who finds himself, by force of cir
cumstances perhaps, a junior clerk in, say, a merchant’s office, to qualify 
himself in as many clerical attainments as possible, and to watch carefully 
every opportunity of securing advancement.

The man who has a trade at his fingers’ ends need not, as a general 
rule, be long out of employment, and is at liberty to make almost any portion 
of the globe his home. With the clerk who is only a clerk it is very much 
otherwise ; there are so many of his class that he has perforce to work for 
a very small pittance, and it always the cry of the Colonies that the supply 
of clerks locally more than satisfies the demand.—■F r o m  “  V ocations for O ur  
S o n s ,"  by J o h n  W . H ic k s  (F ish er U n w in , 2s. 6d. net)— a little work the E d itor  
heartily recom m ends to all in  search o f som ething to do. ~



A Soldier's Life. By P. J. Thorpe.

HI. SE R V IC E  A B R O A D .

HEN a soldier has completed his drills, 
fired his musketry course, and been 
put through a course of gymnastics, 
he is considered a trained soldier, 

and available for service abroad. Nor does 
he have to wait long for this, as frequent 
drafts are sent abroad during the year to 
reinforce the foreign battalion, which becomes 
weakened through deaths, men being invalided 
home through ill-health, and men returning 
home on completing their term of service.

And with few exceptions, soldiers, as a 
rule, look forward with pleasurable anticipa
tion to the time which brings in its train the 
order for their embarkation for India or the 
Colonies. The tales spun round the barrack- 
room fire at nights have filled their minds 
with roseate views of the “ gorgeous East,” 
and although time may seem to hang heavy 
on their hands at home, they take comfort 
in the thought that for them still remain all 
the pleasures of the mystical Orient.

The passage out on the troopship is a 
novel experience, and one that they always 
look back to with a feeling of unmixed pleasure. 
The freedom from parades and fatigue duties, 
the sights of the ocean, the marvels of a sailor’s 
life, afford them fresh delights every day, and 
although they are called upon to endure many 
little discomforts which are inseparable from 
a soldier’s life on board ship, yet when port 
is reached they leave the vessel with sincere

feelings of regret that the passage has not lasted 
for a much longer time.

Say their destination is India. As soon as 
they arrive in harbour they are surrounded 
by native craft laden with cocoanuts, bananas, 
mangoes, pine-apples, sweetmeats, and all the 
little-known products of the "  shiny East.” 
The Tommy’s humour is tickled by the sight 
of turbaned boatmen stripped to the waist, 
with their dark skins glistening with the 
spray of the salt water, and their foreheads 
streaked with coloured stripes, indicative of 
the “  caste ” to which they belong, for every 
Hindoo, except the Christian, has his religion 
advertised on his forehead.

Landing, the soldiers are hustled into the 
train, and are soon speeding towards their 
station through a laud rich with luxuriant 
forests, teeming with birds of the most gorgeous 
plumage, and almost every animal known to 
naturalists. Tropical flowers burst into view, 
kingly in their magnificent splendour, and 
the young recruit, seeing India thus for the 
first time, finds it an easy matter to conjure up 
a vision of what fairyland is like.

On reaching his destination, Tommy finds 
barracks very different to those he has been 
accustomed to at home. Built on a more ex
tensive scale, soldiers’ barracks at most stations 
in India are almost palatial compared with 
those in the United Kingdom. Every barrack- 
room has corridors running down each side of 
it, the sleeping apartments being separate 
and distinct from the dining - rooms. Ample 
space is given to each man's berth, the 
rooms are loftier, and greater provision is 
made for his comfort. In every way the 
War Office has a lot to learn from the Indian 
Government as regards the construction of 
barracks.

Life is very pleasant to the soldier in India. 
He has practically no work to do, no fatigues 
except such as relate to cleaning his accoutre
ments and tidying his berth. The native 
hajim (barber) comes round and shaves him 
every day for a mere nominal sum per month, 
while a chokra (youngster) cleans his boots 
daily for a small consideration. The bowarchi 
(native cook) looks after his meals, and, what 
is more, consults the "sah ib” every morning 
as to what kind of dinner he will have that 
day. It is simply marvellous to see how these 
native cooks will go round a bai rack-room
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of nearly a hundred men, ask each man what 
he will have for dinner, and, when the hour 
comes, bring each individual the special dinner 
he has ordered.

The lack of occupation in India, and the fact 
that the heat confines Tommy to barracks for 
the greater part of the day, are the chief causes 
of such intemperance as may exist. But for the 
steady soldier there is no!country in the world 
that offers him greater opportunities of making 
the most of life. If he is of a studious 
disposition, Government provides him with 
teachers to instruct him in the native languages, \ 
and when he reaches a certain standard of pro
ficiency he receives a handsome grant. Not only 
this, but when he passes the required examina
tion, which is not a difficult one, he becomes 
eligible for any one of the host] of well-salaried 
employments which the Indian Government , 
holds out to the British soldier.

Gardening is a favourite occupation with 
many, and is generally pursued by them in the

cool of the evening. In this they receive everv 
encouragement as well as being rewarded with 
money prizes. Others, who do Jnot i mind 
the heat, betake themselves to the jungle 
and revel in the j delights of a j hunter of 
game.

But it is for the thriftily disposed that 
India proves a land flowing with milk and 
honey. A  soldier is so well provided for in 
the country, that his wants are but few, and 
everything is so inexpensive that he is enabled, 
month after month, to put by the bulk of his 
pay. Indeed, the public would be surprised if 
they knew what huge sums of money are brought 
home, in the Savings Bank, by regiment after 
regiment, as they return from India.

Of course, the soldier is located in other 
parts of the world besides India, some of 
them queer spots. For instance Aden, which 
is looked on as the nearest approach on 
earth to Hades, is nothing more or less than 
the crater of an extinct volcano, but with 
this exception every other station has many 
attractions for the soldier. Burmah is one 
vast tract of woods, forests, and lakes, offering 
golden chances to the soldier of an adven
turous spirit; the Andaman Islands, a convict 
settlement garrisoned by,a company of infantry, 
is an island paradise where the men spend 
their days and nights in fishing, shell-collecting, 
boating, and exploring the clusters of islands 
which have the appearance of so many gems on 
a sea of, molten silver. Ascension, occupied by 
Marines, is a barren spot, yet its garrison 
have their little enjoyments. Similarly at St. 
Helena, although the barracks are perched on 
the summit of a steep rock, accessible only 
by means of “ Jacob’s Ladder,” the soldiers 
live an easy life, with but little to trouble 
them. But this has now been given up as a 
military station.

It would be premature to speak of South 
Africa as a “  happy land ” for soldiers, with 
the experiences of the late war still fresh in our 
minds, yet before these troubles began the 
colony was a land*of health, pleasure and ex
citement for the happy-go-lucky soldier.
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SYNOPSIS.
Richard Payne, a retired surgeon, who in his earlier days had been connected with the Army, 
meets, at Souikville Hydro., his old comrade, General Sir Donald Taylor, now also on the 
retired list. Sir Donald tells Payne that he is anxious to discover the whereabouts of a great 
friend of his named Smith, who according to the latest accounts was held captive by blacks in 
the unexplored region of the Northern territory of South Australia. The General prevails 
upon Payne to accompany him, and they set off to Australia together with Sir Donald's son. 
Jack, the latter’s tutor, Maitland, and Parker, a manservant. On arriving in Australia they 
go to the house of the General's sister, whose daughter, Madge, is a typical specimen of the 
fearless bush girl. It is arranged that Madge shall avail herself of the expedition to visit 
friends on the MacAtthur River, and the party starts. All gees well until the expedition is 
nearing the country where Smith is supposed to be in captivity. Then, one night, the camp 
is attacked by a horde of blacks. Maitland (to the general surprise) is proving himself no 
mean marksman when he is suddenly flung to the ground by a huge blackfellow, and on Madge 
rushing to his assistance she is picked up by the black and carried off bushwards at such a 
pace that it looks as if her rescue were impossible.

CHAPTER VI.— (continued).

TH E  A T T A C K  IN  T H E  D A R K .

[HEN the bold and burly 
savage made off with Madge 
flung over his shoulder, the 
audacity of the deed, and 
the suddenness with which 
it was executed, fairly 
paralysed us for a moment. 

Then some one started to run, but it was obvious 
that no bare-footed white man was a match 
for a horny-soled savage, even if the latter 
was handicapped by a human burden. In 
another minute the savage would have dis
appeared beyond the radius lit up by the 
urning grass and bush, and would have been 
e 'n dark forest aisles had not one of us 

quickly. Certainly it required consider- 
a„ e Pres*ncc of mind, judgment, and skill to 
\ eC\ W*lat ^ a*Tland did. He brought his rifle 
sharply UP to the shoulder and aimed at the dis
appearing savage and his victim. -

Look out or you’ll hit her 1 ” some one 
gasped.

1x11 ̂  wWle the savage by reason
the fi aĈ  Ŝ n was ai m03t indistinguishable,

V ^ e girl was very much in evidence,
'**•* XVI—26.

Maitland’s only response to this warning 
was to pull the trigger. There was a flash 
and a roar, and next moment we were running 
into the bush for all we were worth. The 
bullet had struck the savage on the sole of the 
left foot, and with his precious burden he had 
measured his length upon the ground. But 
an Australian blackfellow is one of the toughest 
and most elusive human beings on earth, and 
next moment he was up again, and off into the 
blackness of the forest, dragging his injured 
limb after him.

In a moment we were beside the girl, and 
any apprehensions we may have had concern
ing her condition' were speedily set at rest. 
She was on her feet when we came up to her.

" All right, Uncle,” she said composedly. 
“ I ’m not going to be a cannibal queen yet 
awhile. That was a good shot of some one’s, 
by the way.”

“ You have to thank Maitland,” said Sir 
Donald.

The girl turned to the Oxonian and held out 
her hand. She said nothing, but her action 
was eloquent.

After all, thanks were not necessary, and 
every one knew they were not wanted, so, as 
the enterprising savage was either making
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good his escape amongst the undergrowth, or 
preparing to take a hint from the insect or 
animal life around him by posing as a blackened 
tree-stump alongside real ones, we made back 
towards the camp. Madge declared she was 
not a whit the worse for the rough treatment she 
had received, and, judging by her manner, we 
had not the slightest difficulty in believing it.

We could now hear the blacks some con
siderable distance away calling hoarsely to 
one another as they stampeded through the 
bush. Some of them must have blundered 
on to the horses, for within a few minutes we 
could hear the latter galloping towards the 
camp. That is one thing about the bush 
horses— they will nearly always make towards 
their natural protector, the white man, when 
attacked by savages, or when anything is the 
matter with them.

“ Now then,” cried Sir Donald, “ are you 
all here, men ? ”

We had converged towards one of the waggons, 
and seemingly no one was injured or missing.

“ Then look to the horses,” ordered the 
General, “ and don't get firing at everything 
you see in the bush. Fortunately, they were 
after higher game than the teams, though it 
meant a narrow squeak for some of us. Madge, 
my dear, you are really none the worse for your 
fright, are you ? And Mrs. Bailey— how is it 
with you ? ”

“ We’re perfectly all right, Uncle,” said 
Madge as she passed under the large propped- 
up tarpaulin, which really made an excellent 
sleeping-room.

Some people might imagine that in an alarm 
of the kind the women of the party would only 
have made matters worse by undue panic. 
On our expedition I found that on several 
occasions Madge and Mrs. Bailey were really 
as level-headed as any of us.

We did not go to sleep again, as it was 
close upon daybreak, but, after a pannikin of 
tea, hitched up the teams and resumed our 
journey. I was very glad indeed to leave that 
camp.

There is no time in the day so pleasant and 
delightful as the early morning for travel in 
the bush. The dew then sparkles on every 
leaf and blade. The noisy, bright-coloured 
bird-world flashing by gives a delightful sense 
of life, and the cool fresh air filling one’s lungs 
makes one feel glad to be alive.

Madge, Sir Donald and I rode on ahead, as 
was our wont. We could see no signs of the 
blacks, who took very good care not to be caught 
in the open in broad daylight. The Nicholson 
river, whose banks we skirted, was still a

great sandy waste with here and there long calm 
pools of water. A river which runs under its 
own bed for all but a few weeks in the year 
when it swells into a raging torrent in which 
nothing can live, must be something of a 
paradox to people of the Old Country.

It was a matter for congratulation to Sir 
Donald to note that if Maitland had hitherto 
proved a somewhat unpractical member of the 
party— one on whom we men folk had to keep 
an eye lest he should stroll off fifty yards 
into the bush and get lost, or perpetrate some
thing equally disastrous— he had qualities 
that more than counterbalanced these defects.

He had also grasped Jack’s backward educa 
tional condition, and saw that it sprang from 
the want of proper guidance and encourage
ment. Here was work for him at which few 
could teach him anything.

He took his pupil in hand, and during the 
many spare hours spent in camp at midday he 
managed to secure Jack’s interest in those 
studies most essential for the coming exams. 
He explained things to him in a way that in
vested them with a fresh interest and impressed 
them on his memory. There could be little 
doubt that Jack was making unlooked-for 
progress. At one time Jack had looked upon 
Maitland’s inaptitude for sport with a species 
of pitying contempt. Now he began to realise 
that the scholar's qualities were of a higher 
order than his own. His changed attitude 
showed itself in many helpful little acts when he 
saw his tutor wrestling with temporal matters. 
Maitland’s materialistic view of things was in 
turn being assailed. He was beginning to 
realise how one-sided his life had been, how 
theory without a full knowledge of life was 
merely chasing the shadows and neglecting the 
realities. Moreover, he began to realise how 
much more ennobling and comprehensive is the 
mental outlook of a man when face to face 
with Nature, compared to his views of life and 
that which lies beyond when his vision is 
restricted by conventions and bricks and mortar 
— man’s work only. The few startling facts in 
natural history which Madge showed him ** 
him thinking. The soul within him had never 
before been stirred, and, therefore, was *n 
ungaugecl quantity. It was an unexpected 
and somewhat humiliating state of aflaû  
and he felt his former self-efficiency oozing. 35 
it were, through his finger-tips. ,

Still, he had run too long in a groove, anj 
the habits of years, like a man’s methods o 
thought, are difficult to change. He was 
much of a gentleman to assert himself ^  
or press his views on others, yet he resen
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those influences 
his equanimity.

And a girl with a strange, original per
sonality, had set those influences in motion. 
He would have liked to conjure up a healthy 
dislike to her, so that he could have lain in wait 
and crushed her with argument.

But the curious thing was, he had never 
before known that a man cannot always shape 
and control his likes and dislikes.

CHAPTER VII. '

M A D G E  A S  S H O W - W O M A N .

T was Sunday, and, as usual, 
we did not travel on that 
day. Apartfrom the moral 
side of the question, it is 
foolish of any one to 
imagine that he or she can 
successfully steal a march 
on the laws of Moses. After 

a week's constant travel, a day of rest is not 
only a necessity for man and beast, but a 
welcome respite.

It was a beautiful spot in which we were 
camped. A goodly sized creek with large 
water holes lay on our right, and beyond it a 
wooded range of hills. On our left was a dip 
in the tableland, well grassed and dotted with 
fine specimens of blood-wood trees, white gums, 
ti-trees, and an occasional pine. Ahead, to the 
west, lay some low, rocky ridges on which grew 
banhania trees, golden wattle, tree-ferns and 
feather palms. Some of the gums were fes
tooned with most gorgeous flowers and creepers. 
From occasional giant boles there sprouted 
great parasites, some of them green and some 
of them orange, and most of them for all the 
world shaped like the great antlers of moose 
and deer. Indeed, some of them are named 
Stag’s Horn !

Gay-coloured birds, from crirason-and-purple 
parrots and green-and-gold parakeets to white 
cockatoos, darted through and over all like 
shuttles in a loom. It was, indeed, a primeval 
tden.

We were somewhat to the north of the 
vert or Van Alphen River, and our horizon 

was limited by great rugged pale-blue moun- 
n̂s that rose from glaucous-green valleys, 
er abruptly or by gradual terrace-like 

eeps. Some of the teamsters with us seemed 
h°n ^  a ■ Pecu âr interest in these distant 
sid ’ *°r’ most their kind, they had be

es many other things done some prospecting
rou r̂ê ’0us metals. We had to find a route 

n by the right of those hills if we were to

drop Madge near her friends’ camp on the head 
waters of the MacArthur River. After she and 
the Baileys left us we should have to steer 
south again.

The General and myself were writing up our 
diaries under the tarpaulin. Jack had an hour 
or two earlier taken a spare horse from the 
mob and gone out alone into the bush to get a 
view, as he said, from the top of a high ridge 
that showed a few miles off. The cook was 
busy stoking-up an ant-heap which he had 
converted into an oven in which to bake the 
usual supply of bread, and those who were not 
sewing on buttons and mending their clothes 
were reading the well-thumbed volumes that 
went the round of the camp.

I noticed that Madge had put her revolver 
in her belt and was preparing for a walk. In 
one hand she carried a stock whip, which 
would be useful in the event of an encounter 
with snakes. I saw Maitland reading, but he 
slipped the book into his pocket as he noticed 
her approach. But he made no move.

“ Doctor,” said Madge, adtj r̂essing me, “ get 
your light rifle in case of accidents and come 
for a walk.”

“ I ’d be delighted, Madge,” I said, “ but 
I ’m finishing this diary. There’s Mr. Maitland. 
I saw him sewing on buttons some time ago. 
Take him for a walk.”

Maitland was already on his feet.
“ Come, Doctor,” he said to me, “ let’s all 

three go. Perhaps Miss Taylor will point out 
a few more natural history marvels to us.”

“ They don’t need much showing,” remarked 
the girl. “ They are everywhere if you only 
look for them. I don’t like posing as a show- 
woman, but since we are on the subject I can 
show you something quite near at hand.”

Maitland and I carried our revolvers, and in 
addition I took a light sporting rifle, for in that 
wild country a surprise attack by blacks was 
always on the cards. We had not to walk far 
for Madge’s show.

It was a colony of soldier ants. Being under 
the shelter of a bank, the sun did not interfere 
with their movements. We stood a few paces 
off and watched.

“ Hello,” exclaimed Maitland, with a growing 
look of interest on his face, “  there are two 
colonies of ants, and— by Jove, yes, just look 1 ”

A  pitched battle was being waged between 
two factions of those wonderful insects which 
Solomon held up to sluggard man as an example 
of method and industry, and which latter-day 
scientists have studied with even greater 
benefit. They were fighting much as men

which were at work to disturb



fight. There was, on each side, a fighting line 
and a supporting body. They had out their 
scouts and flankers. They advanced by units, 
companies, and battalions. They had their 
leaders and commanders, and they grappled 
in deadly strife. Whenever a combatant was 
wounded he was borne off to the rear by 
the ambulance corps. Their pertinacity and 
method was astonishing. They charged each 
other vigorously, and the tide of battle rolled

“ whose wonderful law of life is that but i 
God’s ? ”  !

And then the two had an argument, but I
despite the man’s superior skill in fencing with !
words, the girl had undoubtedly the. best of it. i 

“ Miss Taylor,” he said, ” you are the first 1 
person who ever put the case before me like
that. You must give me time to think.” :

Then, as if to close the subject, the girl 
plucked a dry pod from a shrub, tossed it

now this way and now that. And while all 
this was going on, a score or so of busy little t 
raiders were bodily carrying oS a large black 
beetle, feet uppermost, under cover of the 
fighters. Doubtless, this was the bone of 
contention, the Port Arthur of all the 
trouble.

Maitland’s face was a study, and he muttered 
something about instinct and the inscrut
ability of evolution.

" You may call things by whatever fancy 
names you like," said Madge quietly, “  but 
somebody has taught these ants what to do.”

“ It is evolution,” said the athiest, regarding 
the girl with unwonted earnestness.

“  And granted evolution,”  rejoined Madge,

lightly into the air, and split it open by one 
stroke of her long whiplash before it reached 
the ground.

“ That is only anticipating Nature,” she 
explained laughingly, “ but I can t scatter 
those seeds anything like as well as the pod 
itself can, when at the right time it splits open 
with the heat, and throws them clear of the 
mother plant. God is the soul and brain, an 
Nature is his hand.” __ .

”  Amen,” said I, and though there coul 
no one more averse to making a parade o 
religious convictions than myself, X t0° 
my hat. l

I was very glad indeed to hear Madge sĵ a 
as she did. I  had admired her from the

i

<
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as a fine, high-spirited girl, who, despite her ( 
unconventional, and at times rough, ways, had 
an honesty of mind and a fearlessness in cham
pioning the truth that made her stand out as a 
distinct and sterling individuality. That she 
should have thought so deeply made me realise 
that I had hardly done justice to her character.

Madge showed us a species of wild cherry, 
three-fourths of the stone of which grew outside 
the fruit. She pointed to a large bell-like 
flower that was a veritable fly-trap, and had 
the additional wonderful faculty of eating the 
flies its innocent-looking sweetness attracted.
It got rid of the wings and other uneatable 
parts of its victims as the bars of a grate sort 
out the ashes. And amongst many other 
curious things which she pointed out there 
was a far-seeing plant which carried its own 
water-supply. To find one beautiful flower 
exhibiting omnivorous propensities, and another 
provided, like a camel, for all emergencies 
were surely startling and significant facts.

We had a merry and interesting walk, and 
it was with reluctance that we at length turned 
our steps campwards, for it was now some
what past the dinner-hour.

Suddenly, as we ascended a ridge a mile or 
so from camp, we heard a couple of shots in 
quick succession, and then a third. Looking 
in the direction from which the sound came, 
we saw something that considerably surprised 
us and aroused our speculation. Far out on 
the open and lightly timbered level two horse
men were riding parallel to each other and at 
break-neck speed— for no apparent reason that 
we could see, unless it were that one of them 
was trying to head off the other. .

“ There is something queer about those two,1’ 
said the girl, watching the retreating figures 
with hand-shaded eyes. “  I think the sooner 
we get back to camp the better.”

CHAPTER VIII.

A D I S T U R B I N G  IN T E R V IE W .

Si ROM the account that we sub- 
l\\ sequently received of his ad- 
^  ventures, we learned that, after 
riding a few miles from camp Jack 
ascended what he thought to be 
the top of a ridge, only to find 
another still higher behind it. He 
was picking his way up an old 

watercourse when he caught sight of three horses 
standing, ready saddled, in a little clearing, 
"dioever could it be in such an out-of- 
the-way place ? Jack knew that in the Gulf 
c°untry all sorts of badly wanted fugitives from

the law were living like blackfellows in the 
bush, ostensibly as wild-horse hunters, but in 
reality because they dared not show their faces 
in civilised parts. Was he in the neighbour
hood of any of these gentry now ?

He would have turned and gone back, seeing 
that he was single-handed, had he not at that 
very moment ridden upon the men who owned 
the horses.

In the shadow of a ledge of rocks was a bark 
hut, open in front, and two men were standing 
before it. A third lay just inside the hut with 
a blanket over the upper part of his body.

One of the two men standing was Sam Holt, 
one of the teamsters. He was a big man with 
a face weather-beaten and lined like that of a 
Maori chief. He usually addressed Jack by 
his Christian name, or as “ Chummie," in the 
most paternal and free-and-easy fashion imagin
able. But, in spite of a discomfiting cast in 
one eye, he was capital company and always 
had something of interest to tell. The second 
man was Bird, the other teamster.

“  What ho, J ack! What cheer, my hearty ! ” 
Sam called out as soon as he saw Jack. “ Been 
hevin’ a trot ’round ? ”  ,

“ I saw the horses, Sam,” said Jack, “ and 
thought I ’d just find out whose they were. 
Not going back to camp, are you ? ”

“  No, Jack, sonny,” replied Sam in his 
friendliest fashion. “ You see, Billy Brooker, 
an old mate of mine, has the fever and is layin’ 
down there on 'is blankets mortal sick-like 
wid the shakes. He’s bin doin’ a bit of wild 
horse huntin’, an’ I jist dropped across him by 
axydint. Hev’ a drink of tea, sonny ? ”

“ No, thanks, Sam. I’m off if you’re not 
coming,” Jack said. There was an odd sinking 
at his heart, and a nervous, jumpy feeling all 
over him as he took over the reins preparatory 
to starting. “ By the way, Sam,” he added, 
“ if your friend is short of flour or anything, 
tell him to come over to the camp— and the 
doctor might give him some physic.”

“ You’re a right good sort, Jack, my boy,” 
observed Sam approvingly, and the man under 
the blanket nodded. Sam came over and 
stood close to Jack’s horse,

“  There’s one thing I would like to know, 
sonny,” he said. “ Your father didn't go a 
tellin’ of the crowd where these ’ere gold reefs 
was, did he ? That rummy cove— Smith, you 
calls him— as lives ’way out in them goodness- 
forsaken parts like a canybile has played his 
cards well, and now you’re goin' according to 
agreement to help him and to take up pros
pector’s and other rights. If the crowd get 
on to it they’ll spile your game.”
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At once the situation flashed upon Jack. 
These men believed that the mission was not 
to find Smith, but to locate gold. They 
imagined that the eccentric Englishman in 
the Never-Never country was merely pros
pecting in a misleading, if foolhardy, fashion. 
The General’s party, they concluded, was going 
out to the relief of the venturesome one. By 
this time he had, doubtless, made some great 
discovery of gold. It had been whispered 
from time to time that somewhereSn the heart 
of that chaotic mountainland was a “ leader ” of

pretty dark, but you ain’t agoin’ to scoop all 
the pool this time, you can bet on that.”

“ You’re out about the gold," said Jack 
quietly. “  I don’t suppose there's one of our 
party would know a gold reef if he saw one 
unless it produced sovereigns ready made,”

“ Bully for you, Jack, my son,” broke out 
Sam with a show of merriment. " Billy 
Brooker,”— he addressed the man in the hut— 
“ don’t you be a-thinkin’ as how you can bluff 
Jacky here. He’s as flip wid his tongue as 
you are. No, my son, I ain’t .sich a fool as to

TW O MEN W E R E  STAN D IN G  B E F O R E  IT.

pure ore, for specimens of the same had been 
found in the decorated arbours of that picker- 
iip of fanciful odds and ends, the Bower Bird, 
in the neighbourhood of these very mountains. 
Here was a situation full of momentous and 
sinister issues if Holt and Bird had joined 
with the idea of having a share in the discovery. 
The man under the blanket might be a scout 
from the main body of prospectors following 
the expedition.

“ Seems as how ye’re surprised,” the man in 
the hut called out. “  You toffs are mighty 
slick, and you’ve worked and kept this lay

suppose you’re agoin’ to give the show away 
and let us put our pegs adown afore yours. 
Who finds keeps, I sez."

“ It beats me, how men like you can believe 
in such cock-and-bull yarns,” Jack said. " Sir 
Donald Taylor is out here to find his friend 
Smith, the man of whom you speak, Sam."

Sam turned to his friend, and, slapping to  
thigh triumphantly, exclaimed :

“  There now, didn’t I tell you that the old 
cock wam’t one of them sort as looks for 
sunbeams in cowcumbers ? Of course, he s 
no galoot, is the old snorter, an’ if that chap

/ J
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Smith, as seems to me to have a tile loose, has 
managed to spot gold, why, we can all have a
look in.” . 1 .

" Of course you can, Sam— that’s to say, 
should there be a show ai all.”

“ Well, chummie,” observed Sam, graciously, 
“ seeing as how you wants to go, we’ll not keep 
you. So-long, an’ I ’ll be follerin’ arter a bit.”

CHAPTER IX.

T A B L E -T U R N IN G  E X T R A O R D IN A R Y .

ACK started forward, and his horse, 
Barney, made straight for a low 
screen of scrub. Swish, crash, and 
the undergrowth was up to his neck, 
while Barney, with vigorous leaps, 
was plunging through it. It was 
as if some panic had communi
cated itself to the dumb brute.

Jack was out of the scrub now, 
and tearing along on the crest * of 
the r;dge. There was an avenue of 
trees on either side which would not 

permit of his descending the slope. But here 
was an opening to the right, and next minute 
he was galloping across and along one of the 
hollows that had deceived him when climbing 
the range. It was a place of giant ant-hills, and 
there was imminent danger of being unseated 
by the side leaps and dodging of the horse to 
avoid them. Moreover, the hollow seemed to 
wind in a most unsatisfactory manner.

As lie rode along, Jack realised that it was 
no simple one-crested ridge, but a very net
work of ridges, with a series of artless-looking 
depressions that kept spreading out in all 
directions like the ribs on an old-fashioned 
gridiron. He was hopelessly bushed. That 
first quarter of an hour was a weird experience 
for Jack. It was as if he were in the throes of 
some peculiarly tantalising nightmare, in which, 
while the unfortunate victim is most desirous 
of putting space between himself and some in
tangible horror, his feet are glued to the earth, 
and he cannot make headway for the life of him.

Crash ’ Crunch ! Crash ! The horse plunged 
^ain into that exasperating undergrowth 
which seemed to be weaving a very Devil’s 
c°il around them. Nature seemed to conspire 
to entangle and hold them in her toils. Jack 
ost his hat, and his shirt was being tom to 
ribbons The horse was all of a quiver and 
P unging as if possessed. Now, surely, he was 
through that labyrinthine thicket, for there was 
a clear space in front, and he had reached the open 
ground at the foot of the main range at last, 

then all at once he was confronted by a dead

%
wall of riotous, straggling undergrowth, and he 
reined up in order to pull his senses together. 
He had lost his way with a vengeance and 
was making an utter idiot of himself. He got 
off his horse and walked.

Suddenly he heard a man laugh the other 
side of the scrub. Jack recognised the voice 
on the instant. It was Sam’s. •

How it had happened, Jack could not imagine, 
but he had obviously ridden in a wide circle 
while supposedly making his way back to 
camp, and was now within a short di;tan e of the 
spot where he had left Sam and his companions. 
Dismounting, Jack left his horse and managed 
to push through the scrub for a few yards. 
He wanted to ask which way he ought to take. 
The scrub was terribly thick and difficult to 
penetrate, and he was on the point of turning 
back when he overheard a sentence that made 
him stand rigid. He must have been nearly 
through the dense patch, to judge by the 
clearness with which he heard the voice.

“ Set the blacks on ’em, and you chaps sneak 
the ammunition. There’s enough tucker with 
that mob to last us a year, long enough for 
us to knock some reg’lar Bobby Dazzlers of 
nuggets out of the find before we get back to 
the coast to sell.” >

“ Look 'ere, Hawker— ” he heard Sam’s voice 
reply, and the mention of the name took J ack 
so much by surprise that he omitted to mark 
what else was said. He had heard of Hawker—  
heard, while in Burketown, that a big reward 
was on offer for the capture of the ruffian who 
had lately added murder to the long list of 
crimes he had committed. The police had 
warned the General that Hawker might be 
hiding in the district whither they were going, 
and also warned him not to be chary about 
shooting if the desperado was encountered 
and capture was impossible. The full signi
ficance of Sam’s questions about the gold 
mine burst upon the lad. He had accidentally 
stumbled upon Sam and Bird in conversation 
with the outlaw, and now chance had sent him 
back to the spot to learn the danger which 
threatened the expedition.

He must get away ; he must ride back to 
the camp and warn his father of the traitors 
who were with them. To be discovered where 
he was would mean a bullet through his brain 
and a riderless horse finding its way back to 
the camp. No one would ever find him. The 
man he had unmasked would take care of that

As silently as he could he turned and crept 
back towards his horse. Eut for his struggles 
with the tangled vines he would have noticed 
that the voices beyond the scrub were now

L.
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hushed. He scrambled out; at last and, seizing 
his horse’s bridle, leaped irito the saddle. At 
the same moment there came a flash from 
the scrub, the report of a rifle echoed among 
the gullies, and something nipped his ear with 
a searing, burning touch.

(To be

The horse leapt sideways, nearly unseating 
him ; then, taking the bit in its teeth, wheeled 
to the right and fairly bolted. Bang! bang! 
and as Jack crouched over the neck of his 
horse he' realised that he had not done so a 
moment too soon. 

continued.)

,e^ d

t h e : k a f i r s .
By H. GOODBRAND.

H E Kafirs, as nearly everybody knows, 
live in South Africa. They are not ex
actly the same as negroes ; they have 

not such thick lips, and they also speak a 
different dialect.

Uncivilised Kafirs live in round huts, which 
they make with a thatching of long grass covered 
with mud. A  family very seldom live in one 
h u t ; they always have two or three of them.

The natives eat porridge for every meal; as 
for drink, water is good enough for them. In 
their joyous times, they drink tchwaia, or 
“ Kafir beer,”  which is a decoction of Kafir corn 
fermented for two or three days. This beer 
they keep in a calabash. A  calabash is some
thing like a pumpkin, only at one end rt 
tapers out like the neck of a bottle. Tbe 
natives collect these calabashes, scoop them
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out, :tnd then dry them. They serve ad
mirably for water-bottles, when dry.

D r e s s .

A Kafir "  boy ”  wears a moucha hanging 
from his waist. A  mcucha is made of strips 
of cowhide about a foot long, the ends of which 
are bound together.

A Kafir binds his moustache and beard with 
cane to make himself look nice. His hair grows 
naturally just like tufts of grass.

When it pleases the chief of a “ kraal ” 
a native is allowed to tunga, that is, to put 
on the head ring, which is a great concession. 
Very similar is the kehla of the “ girls.” 
When they are allowed to kehla, they work 
out their hair at the back of the head to the 
length of about a foot with red mud. This 
hair is very handy to them, as when they carry 
calabashes on their heads the hair helps to 
balance them.

T h e  K it c h e n  K a f i r .

You very seldom see a native who is not lazy. 
If you want him to do a thing well, you must 
watch him, although, of course, there are many 
of them who do not need watching. A 
"boy” is supposed to get up at six o’clock 
in the morning to light the fire, but you 
can generally count on him being hadf an hour 
late.

After he has lit the stove he makes the 
porridge, then starts to sweep out the house, 
which, according, to his ideas, should be done 
in ten minutes. Then he lays the table for 
breakfast. A fter washing the dishes, he pro
ceeds to make the beds, and then he does any 
odd jobs that may crop up. Then he lays the 
table for dinner, and after washing up the dishes 
again he never on any account forgets to take 
his walk, which is a pretty long one and occupies 
him until about five o’clock. Of course, 
through all his work he has to be watched, or 
else he is out at the back talking gaily away to 
some umfazis (young women) or intombis 
(married women). He is very fond of musical 
instruments, such as the mouth-organ and Jew’s- 
harp, he former being the instrument he likes 
the best. This liking for the mouth-organ he 
also has for the concertina.

Very few of the Kafir ”  girls ”  work much. 
Some of them are nurse-girls and some are 
washerwomen, but they are not as good as the 
" hoys ” for house work.

T ogt B oys.

These natives are mostly middle-aged fellows, 
and some of them are very strong. They do all

the carrying work at the ships, such as off
loading cases and loading up railway trucks. 
They also coal the vessels, carrying baskets of 
coal on to the ships in baskets. These Togt 
“ boys ” are hired by labour agents and get 
about 5s. a day.

It is interesting to watch the crowd of natives 
standing ready. About eight o’clock in the 
morning the labour agent goes along the line 
and picks out the strongest fellows and takes 
the number of their badges. This badge 
they purchase at the police station for 2s. 6d. 
a month. *

R ic k s h a  K a f ir s .

Shaw ! ! ! Such is the ejaculation you hear 
wherever you go. Every morning people take 
“  shaws ” to go to work; that is, of course, 
where the electric cars are not handy. If you 
raise your hand in the street and shout “ Shaw ! ” 
a dozen rickshas dart across the street in the 
endeavour to get to you first. Rickshas are very 
useful for short distances, as, for instance, 
when ladies go shopping ; they cannot be 
bothered getting in and out of the trams every 
few minutes and paying a lare every time. 
Rickshas are also very useful in wet weather. 
It does not matter what kind of weather it is, 
the rickshas are always out. The pullers get 
wet, then dry, and stay out sometimes till 
midnight and never seem to mind it. Of 
course, it is very injurious to their health, and 
many of them die of consumption.

After the theatre, and at the railway station, 
you see a crowd of twenty or thirty rickshas, all 
in a line along the side of the pavement, waiting. 
When a train comes in, the “ boys” jump up 
and whistle and shout such things as “ Shaw! ” 
“  Two man,” “ Dis man he stlong man,” to 
entice the passengers. Some of the pullers 
dress up grandly, wearing white calico with red 
braid, horns or feathers ; in fact, anything that 
they think will attract any one into their 
rickshas.

The Kafirs work at many other”  occupa
tions ; some, for example, are street-hawkers, 
and some police constables. The bobbies 
think rather a lot of themselves, with their 
greased tegs and their pill-box hats covering 
their ears, and they very seldom converse with 
other natives, who, they think, are much 
inferior to themselves— the guardians of the 
la w !

After reading about these different types, 
I  think you will agree with me that, taking 
“ one consideration with another,”  nobody in 
South Africa leads such an easy life as the 
Kafir.



MY BEST BARGAINS.

SOMEWHAT peremptory command 
comes from the Old Fag, that martinet 
of contributors. He says : “ We
don’t  want any dry lists of stamps 

in the Christmas number of T he Ca p t a in . 
You will just pull your chair up to the fireside, 
and spin us a yam or two oh the best bargains 
you have had in the course of your stamp
collecting, and, if you feel up to it, you may 
include a confession as to the bargains others 
have had from you.”

How I WAS DONE.

Ah, yes, the bargains others have had from 
me ; that touches a sore point. No collector 
likes to say much about his t own little weak
nesses. We are all caught napping, as the

* ' t  SU PPO SE  VOU N O TIC E D  TH AT IT  IS A 
D O U B L E  SU R CH AR GE ? "

phrase goes, sometimes, but we are careful to 
say as little as possible about it to the world 
at large. Every collector, be he a devotee of 
old china, or coins, or postage stamps, loves 
to hold forth on the bargains he has made ; 
the items on the other side of the account are 
not often exposed to the curious.

Like most collectors, I have, now and again, 
had the worst of a bargain, especially in the 
days when I was even more easily imposed upon 
than now.

I once got from a dealer what I considered 
a pretty long price for a certain surcharged 
stamp, and at the time I wondered at his 
readiness in paying, without hesitation, what 
I asked. When he had tabled his dollars, he 
casually remarked, “ I suppose you noticed 
that it is a double surcharge ? ”  I had not; but 
I soon realised that I had sold for 25s. a stamp 
worth nearer /2S-( I have only seen one other 
copy of that variety, and for that the owner 
wanted £40.

H e w h o  h e s it a t e s  is  l o s t .

So I once learned to- my cost. I had been 
buying from a dealer’s stock-book a few stamps 
of a country in which I was beginning to 
Specialise. I had been much tempted to extend 
my purchases, and while I was thinking it over.* 
I was turning the leaves at the end of the book 
in an absent-minded sort of way. They were 
blank leaves, but when I came to the last 1 
was startled by finding a full, mint sheet of an 
extremely rare provisional. I had no idea 
a complete sheet of it existed. I t  was priced 
/12. In those days that was a figure far 
beyond my range of speculation, but the prize 
was a grand one. I already had a partly re
constructed sheet of that same provisional, 
and I thought if I could sell that I might 
spring the rest. Before the day was over 
I sold my part sheet, and at once hurried

/
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back to secure 
the prize. It was 
gone. A s  t h e  
dealer admitted, 
I had discovered 
a sheet that he 
did not know he 
possessed, and he 
frankly said that 
had I elected to 
take it at the 
price at which it 
was marked he 
could not very 
well have ob

i t  w a s  g o n e  ! jected, but the
m o m e n t  I 

walked out of his shop he posted it off to a 
wealthy collector, priced ^35. He promised 
me. however, that if it came back I should 
have the refusal of it at £30. It did come back, 
and I became its proud possessor. A few 
years afterwards a similar sheet turned up, 
and was sold for £150. That sheet now 
catalogues up to considerably over £300. '

B a r g a in s  a t  G ib b o n s ’ .

Most people foolishly imagine that Gibbons’ 
know a great deal too much about stamps to 
be caught selling a variety for a few shillings 
that may be worth pounds, but I have had 
more bargains in that establishment than 
anywhere else.

Once I was asked by them to go through a 
stock-book of my favourite country that had just 
been re-arranged by a celebrated specialist. I 
was offered the pick of the book, as it stood, 
if I would go through it afterwards and correct 
any slips. I agreed, and found, for my share, 
a rarity priced at 50s. that was worth at least 
£20. In going through the book I subsequently 
corrected many slips, amongst them that of 
a very rare variety priced as a common stamp. 
On another occasion I obtained for 3d. from the 
same generous firm a variety that is a very 
scarce and difficult stamp to get, so scarce that 
1 question whether £3 would secure a copy. 
It is the old story of the accumulation of 
knowledge. The collector who never reads 
a stamp paper, and never troubles to join 
a Philatelic Society, rarely gets to know 
enough about the stamps of a country to- 
spot a rarity when it is to be had almost for 
the asking.

A S t r o k e  o f  L u c k .

Many years ago I was specialising on a big 
country, and an intimate friend was also

going in hot and strong for the same stamps. 
In fact, I had started him on the same track 
for the sake of his companionship.

We met regularly and we compared notes, 
and we worked away like a couple of Trojans 
at our favourite country. For a long time 
my friend was in leading-strings, but after I 
had taken him gently through the intricacies 
and explained the complexities, he gathered 
strength and confidence, and was a real help 
in discussing and solving not a few of the knotty 
problems that made our chosen country more 

* than usually difficult.
In stamp-collecting the pleasure is greatly 

heightened if you can get a few cronies of like 
persuasion, and can meet to compare notes 
and discuss difficulties, arrangements, &c.

Well, my friend and I did all that, and we 
did more. We kept a joint eye on the auctions, 
and whenever any desirable lots in our country 
were included in a sale, one or other of us would 
inspect the lots and report thereon, decide 
prices and limits, and attend to buy.

We never bid against each other. We were 
the principal buyers in our particular country, 
but we did our buying unobtrusively. Very 
few knew much about those stamps, and no 
auctioneer was sufficiently acquainted with 
them to venture on an attempt to run us up.

Consequently we got many a grand bargain 
that has subsequently helped to keep us 
both out of the workhouse.

We did the business fair and square. When 
we got a mixed lot of stamps at an auction 
we "tossed up ” for first pick, and then we took 
turn and turn. And I can tell you that that pick 
and pick business was a case of Greek meeting 
Greek. But what lovely things we got in 
those days 1

I remember in one of the very first auctions 
we dropped on a large mixed lot that included 
fourteen grand copies of a variety that had 
been chronicled, but which we nevertheless 
regarded as legendary, for we had never seen 
a copy, nor had we ever come across any one 
who had possessed the variety. The lot fell 
to us for a few shillings. To-day each one 
of those stamps would fetch many pounds.

Then we wrote to dealers, English and 
Continental, and we divided our pickings of 
the stocks of Europe on terms and at prices 
that to-day awaken many regrets that we did 
not buy up all that was sent us— lock, stock, 
and barrel. After picking the cream, we 
returned what was left. Those remainders, 
in the pink of mint condition, with never 
even a hinge to mar the spotless beauty of 
their original gum, that we were offered for a
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few francs or marks 1 To-day every one of those 
francs, or marks, would mean a pound sterling.

For years we divided the spoils, and played 
the parts of David and Jonathan.

But, alas! in time my friend began to nose 
about on his own account. He wandered off 
into philatelic side streets without even telling 
me that he was going for a walk. And he 
picked up amongst the garbage of the alleys 
and lanes many a tit-bit that he did not share 
with me, and I was sorely troubled.

We grew less confidential and less mutually 
helpful. And when we met we began to 
studiously avoid even the mention of our 
favourite country. We inquired for the various 
members of each ether’s family as of yore, and 
we lunched together as ill the days gone by, 
but somehow our old favourite topic was 
gradually tabooed. There grew up an ever
present suspicion that the other had got hold 
of something he would rather not discuss, and 
so we considerately and delicately avoided 
being too inquisitive.

Thus in time we drifted apart, till at last we 
even avoided each other. The veneer of our 
philatelic partnership existed, but it only existed 
to diplomatically cover the anxieties of separate 
enterprises and a quiet, but keen, competition.

One day, when my friend had become almost 
a stranger to me, I walked into an auction- 
room, and glancing round caught sight of 
him almost hidden behind a screen. Our 
eyes met, and we each understood why the 
other was there.

We shook hands, and then, as if no cloud 
had obscured or disturbed the even tenor 
of our philatelic friendship, I said in tones 
of surprise, as if I had thought he had gone 
clean out of collecting:

“ Hullo, old chap, you here ? ” '
“ Yes,’ ’ he said ; and then, after an awkward

pause, “ I suppose we are both on the same 
errand ? ”

“ I suppose so,” said I.
“ Well, what’s it to be ? ” said he somewhat 

savagely.
“ What’s what to be ? ” said I.
“ It’s no use beating about the bush. You 

know you want to nail this sheet, and I s uppose 
you thought you’d get it all to yourself ?”

“ Yes, I am sorry you are here.”
“ Well, I am going to have this sheet,” said 

he emphatically.
“ So am I.”
“ Humph ! ”
Then there was another long pause, broken 

by the knowledge that we were nearing the 
coveted lot.

“ Well, what are you going to do ? ” said 
he.

“ We can’t do the pick and pick business with 
a sheet,”  said I, ” and it’s no good bidding 
against each other.”

“ Then what do you propose ? ”  said he.
“ We had better buy the sheet, and then 

toss up who shall have it.”
" Which means that, with your usual luck, 

you’ll get the sheet I ” he grumbled.
“ Can you suggest any other way ? If we 

bid against each other we shall pay through 
the nose for our disagreement. We have 
neither of us any right to ask the other to 
stand aside, and we neither of us have a ghost 
of an intention to stand aside. But here 
comes the lot 1 What is it to be ? ”

With a very bad grace he agreed to “ toss,” 
and the sheet fell to us for a mere song— for, 
in fact, 20s.

Then we tossed, and it turned out as he 
had prophesied. I walked off with the sheet, 
bidding him to remember me to all at home.

Some years afterwards I sold that sheet 
to Messrs. Stanley Gibbons for £15.
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B a r g a in s  a t  A u c t io n s .

The auction-room is the prime place for 
bargains if you can find the time to watch 
and attend sales. I have picked up many a 
prize there. Some of the finest gems that 
have fallen to my share have been spotted in 
mixed lots herded away with common stamps. 
The cataloguer does not exist who possesses 
a specialist knowledge of all countries ; con
sequently, every now and again, a very great 
rarity gets overlooked and sold,, unnoticed, 
except by the keen specialist. Sometimes 
it happens that the prize has been quietly 
noted by several knowing ones. In such an 
event they all lie low and wait for some

ignoramus to start the lot at a few shillings. 
A few cautiously small bids are made, till 
it leaks out that there are competing specialists, 
when the bids change from shillings to pounds. 
Once I found a very great rarity lotted as an ordi
nary rare stamp, and I felt sure,'as it was known 
only to a few of us, that it would fall into my 
net, so I kept in the background and gave 
my commission to a dealer to start it at shillings, 
but to go as far as  ̂12 .if forced to do so. But, 
alas, I was not the only Richard in the field. 
It was started, not at shillings, but at £30. 
I was not so fortunate as a fellow specialist, 
who on a similar errand, at another sale, got 
for 18s. a rarity he was prepared to bid for 
up to £25. "

RECENT AUSTRALIANS.
Watermarked Crown A.

N January 1, 1901, the States of the 
Australian continent, together with 
the adjacent island of Tasmania, were 

formed into a federal commonwealth under 
the title of the “  Commonwealth of Aus
tralia.” It was announced that as soon as 
the financial arrangements admitted of it, a 
series of postage stamps of uniform design, 
and common to all the States of the Common
wealth, would be issued.

This uniform series of the new federation has 
not yet been issued, and during the waiting 
time eachiState has used up its old designs and 
provided itself as best it could in hand-to-mouth 
fashion. In all the States, Queen’s heads are 
still current. In fact, the Australian Colonies 
may be said to be running emergency or pro
visional issues. Last year the first step was 
taken towards providing the uniform series by 
obtaining a stock of paper watermarked Crown
A. But as the time is not yet ripe for the 
projected Commonwealth issue, the paper is 
being used for printing the old makeshift 
designs in each State. Consequently, the 
postal issues of Australia are in what may be 
termed a passing stage, and at any date may 
be superseded by the long-expected permanent 
issue. -

Meanwhile, readers of T h e  C a p t a in  will do 
well to watch closely the continual changes 
that are being made in the endeavour to tide 
over the waiting time with old dies. And it 
will help my friends if I set out for them a 
complete list to date of the stamps which have 
been printed and issued on the Crown A, or 
Commonwealth, paper.

New 5outh Wales has given us a nearly 
complete series of its stamps on paper water
marked Crown A.

Wmk. Crown A. Perf. 12 x n£.
\d. blue green. 
id . carmine.
2d. ultramarine. .
2\d. deep blue.
Ad. brown.
6d. orange.
84. magenta. 
ioi. violet, 
is. purple.
2s. 64. emerald green.

Perf. 12 .̂
9c#. brown and blue.

Perf. 11 x u j .
20s. bright blue.

Queensland has not issued any of its stamps 
on Crown A paper. It is still using up its 
roughly engraved Queen’s heads printed on 
paper watermarked with a Crown and Q.

5 outh A u stra lia  has given us so far only 
four values on the new paper.

Wmk. Crown A. Perf. 12 x 11J.
id .  rosine,
21#. violet.

, Perf. 12.
3d. olive green, 
is. brown.

Tasmania has printed four values on Crown 
A paper. Some are perf. 12  ̂ and some perf. 11. 

Wmk. Crown A. Perf. 12J.
i d. rose red. 
arf. violet.
3d. deep brown.
10s. mauve and brown.

Perf. 11.
id .  rose-red. 
id .  violet 
3d. deep brown.
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Victoria is credited with eight values on 
Crown A paper. Some collectors mistake the 
watermark On this Colony’s stamps at times 
for the V and Crown, but the points 
are marked, for if the Crown A be held upside 
down it will be seen that the Crown is inverted 
even if the bar cf the A  is not distinct.

Wmk. Crown A. Perf. 12& or 12 x 12J.
ii. green.
id. rose red, ‘

2d. rflauve.
3d. orange brown.
4d . olive.
6d. green.
9 d. rose.
15. orange,

Perf. 11.
id. green.
id. rose red.

Western Australia has only issued four 
lower values on Crown A paper. They are all 
of the Swan design.

Wmk. Crown A. Perf. 12 or 12 x 12 .̂
id. carmine rose.
2d. vellow.
3d. brown.
$d. olive yellow,

Perf. 11.
id. carmine rose.
2d. yellow.

Those readers of T h e  Ca p t a in  who are col
lecting Australians should secure copies of all 
new issues directly they are announced, as the 
whole lot may be superseded any day, and any 
variety may have a short life in the hand-to- 
mouth arrangements that prevail. As a case 
in point, it may be noted that just before the 
Crown A paper came into use Western Aus
tralia printed some 5d. stamps on V and Crown 
paper. The supply so printed must have been 
a small one, for copies are now priced up to 
20s. which a few weeks ago could have been 
had for jd. each.

The 5tamp Market.
Messrs. Stanley Gibbons, Ltd., send for our in

spection samples of the grand collection packets 
which they are offering in our advertisement pages 
as Christmas presents, together with a few specimens  ̂
of their celebrated approval sheets. All the stamps* 
are in temptingly clean, fine condition, and the 
grand collection packets certainly make superb 
Christmas presents.

Duplicate books of convenient size for the pocket 
are the order of the day ; the latest comes from

Messrs. Lewis May and Co., size oblong 4J in. by 
5J-, cloth bound, provided with half a dozen neat 
leaves with shelves for- holding the stamps.

Mr. J. W. Jones challenges our criticism of a 
special bargain of his in the shape of 1000 Colonials, 
&c., different for 15s., but we can only continue to 
express our astonishment at the price. A rooo 
collection of 1000 stamps, ready made, for 15s. !

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
L. N. (New Barnet).— There is no good colour 

dictionary for stamp collectors. There are several 
scientific works, but none of these would help you 
in understanding the colour conundrums of our 
stamp catalogues. As a matter of fact, we stamp- 
collectors are all at sixes and sevens about gradations 
of colour. For .simple colours we are on pretty 
safe ground, blit when it comes to the variations 
resulting from coal-tar colours we are all'hopelessly 
at sea. Some day we hope some colour expert will 
help us out of the muddle we have got into. Mean
while, you had better use your own judgment, 
basing it on the best instruction you can get as to 
leading colours.

J . N. R. (Ontario).— There is no catalogue quota
tion for the Canada Provisionals of 1899, ic, on 
Jrd of 3c. and 2c. jfrds of 3c. They are catalogued 
but not priced. They, were not an authorised issue. 
Personally, 1 should not care to waste money on 
them. The 2c. on 3c. rose, both types, are cata
logued as follows :

Unused Used,
s. d. s. i .

2c, on 3c,, maple leaves . . . 0 2  . . 0 1
2C. on 3c,, figures in lower comers . 0 2  . .  0 1

Surcharge inverted.
2C. on 3c., maple leaves . . . 60 o .. —
2c. on 3c,, figures in lower corners . 60 o .. —

1 don’t know any dealer in Canada, but all the 
leading dealers in this country stock Canadians. I 
am not surprised at your finding it difficult to get 
good Canadian stamps in Canada. It is the usual 
experience that the early stamps are dearest in 
the country of issue. Canada is a fine country to 
collect. Its range of fine issues and grand shades 
going back to 1851 are hard to beat.

S. E. P. (New Zealand).— The id. New South 
Wales perforated O.S. are stamps used by Govern
ment officials— O.S. meaning official service. Special
ising is, of course, the high-water mark of collecting, 
but I should certainly not advise you to waste vour 
money on such rubbish as North Borneo. The 

’ current stamps of your own colony offer a splendid 
opportunity for specialising. The heading o' your 
paper is all r ig h t: I hope the business will be suc
cessful in augmenting your pocket-money, as you 
anticipate, but to deal in stamps you will need to 
study a good catalogue.

A c k n o w le d g m e n t o f  Photographs.-
The portraits of the Khedive and Lord Cromer 
published by us last month were by P. Dittrich, 
Cairo. '

/



STUART WISHING.

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y

T. M. R. WHITWELL.

POU must imagine a good old-fashioned 
country house in the midst of a 
good old-fashioned snow-storm. The 
time is eight o’clock in the morn

ing, and the date Boxing Day, 1905. The 
only people in front of a roaring fire in the 
breakfast-room are myself and my special 
chum Dick Steele, who was grumbling.

“ All I say, old boy,” he remarked, “ is 
that it’s a poor kind of joke to drag me out 
of bed five mornings in succession at this 
ghastly hour.”

“ Cheer up, Dickie,” said I. “ It’s all in a 
good cause. You’ll be awfully pleased when 
you know what it’s all about.” „ ,

“ That’s exactly what I complain of. You 
make me get up without giving me any kind 
ol a reason, and expect me to look pleased !
If you’d only let me into the know----- ”

“ And spoil everything by telling you too 
soon ? Not much, old hoss. Besides, I dare
say it will come off this morning. Hark ! 
there’s the postman.”

“ You’ve said those blessed words every 
blessed day at the same blessed time,” 
grumbled Dick, following me to the door. 
“ Are you expecting a fortune, or what ? ”

He didn’t get any answer, for I was 
struggling to shut the hall-door after taking 
in the letters. The postman, looking like a 
picture of Father Christmas, tramped off 
down the drive, and we returned to the 
snugness of the breakfast-room, carrying our 
prize. I began to sort the bundle.

“ Here we are ! ” I said, after a moment’s 
search, waving a long envelope in the air. 

It’s come at last, old boy ! ”

“ Chuck it over,” said Dickie. “ I suppose 
it’s a new stamp-catalogue.”

“ Look at the back—no, don’t open it, you 
silly ass ! It’s not for me. Can’t you see 
it’s addressed to the governor ? ”

“ Not if I look at the back, as you sug
gested,” said Dickie. “ Why didn’t you warn 

•me ? I very nearly tore the flap open. 
Hullo ! here’s the school crest. Then it’s 
only your beastly report.”

“ You’re a regular Sherlock Holmes. It is  
my report. Now you can guess what the 
scheme is.”

“ No, I can’t. And if I’d known that you 
only wanted to find out when the report 
came I’d have stayed in bed another half
hour. What are you going to do ? ”

“ Come up to the den, and you’ll see. 
By the way, did you stick that kettle on the 
stove ?”

“ Yes.”
“ Then it ought to be boiling by this 

time. Quick march! We’ve got a clear 
twenty minutes before breakfast.”

“ Worse luck,” groaned the greedy beast, 
but I took no notice of his wails. Leading 
the way, and not wasting any time in talking 
I hurried through the hall, up the stairs, and
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along a corridor until we reached my den. 
On this eventful morning my gas-stove was 
blazing as we entered, and over the stove 
stood a kettle, boiling merrily.

“ What do you want the kettle .for ? ”  
asked my chum.

“ See this envelope ? ” said I. “ What a 
chump you are ! Steam it open, of course, 
and then----- ”

“ But it’s not yours,” objected the idiot. 
“ It’s addressed to your pater.”

“ It’s my report,” I said wearily, " and 
that’s good enough for me. Anyhow, the 
governor won’t know, and it’s not like a 
private letter.”

“ Then, you’re— you’re— ” stammered
Dickie, getting an idea at last, “ you’re 
going to alter— ”

“ Rather.”
“ You’re going to— to report on yourself ! 

Say you’ve been no end of a brick last term—  
an industrious and painstaking lad! By 
Jove / ”

“  Now, Dick,” I said severely, “ I’m not 
quite such a mutton-head as that. If I 
tried to scratch out a lot of words and re
write them, it would be spotted at once. 
No ; all I’m going to do is—-give myself a 
little extra holiday.”

“ By changing the date ! Well, I’m----- ”
“ Not a bad notion, is it ? Here, give me 

the kettle.”
I held the top of the envelope over the 

steam, and let it cook gently, while Dickie 
watched me with a mixture of admiration 
and fear.

" It’s bound to be twug,” he said, after a 
moment’s silence. “ Your governor----- ”

“ Why should he ? He’s short-sighted, and 
I shall only make a very slight change. 
There’s no chance of his meeting other 
parents this vac.—nobody lives near enough. 
I’ve no fear'of the governor.” •

“ Well,” he objected, after doing a bit 
more thinjdng, “ there’ll be no end of a row 
next term.”

“ Rot,” I said comfortably. “ Suppose 
there are questions when I get back I The 
worst that can happen is the Head having 
me up and asking why I’ve come back 
late. I sha’n’t tell him any lies. I shall 
simply say, ‘ Please, sir, the date in the 
report is so-and-so.’ The Head may write 
to the governor, and the governor will 
naturally back me up. Then the Head 
will think some ass has made a mistake, 
and the matter will drop. In any case, a 
week extra is worth a pos. or a lamming.”

The flap separated gently but suddenly 
under the persuasion of the steam, and I ■ 
drew out the important sheet of paper with 
a cautious hand. I got a pen and some ink 
from the shelf and sat down to my work.

“ Read out what Blake says about you,” 
urged my chum, looking over my shoulder.

“ No time to waste. We must get this 
done before breakfast. . . . Con-found 1 ” 

“ What’s u p ? ”
“ I thought we went back on the twenty- 

first.”
WeU ? ”

“ W ell l  Don’t you see ? If it had been 
the twenty-first I could have changed the 
one into a seven with a single stroke—easy 
as winking.”

“ ‘ Date of breaking-up, Dec. 22,’ ” read 
Dickie. “ ‘ Boys return, Jan. 20.’ That’s 
all right, Charley. Scratch out a little from 
each side of the nought, and change it to an 
eight. You gain two days by that.”

“ You’ve got some sense after all,” I 
admitted. “ Lend me a knife.”

Mind you, it was a very delicate job, and 
some fellows (clumsy chaps like Dick, for 
instance) would have made a mess of it. 
But I worked like a surgeon with a lancet, 
my hand as steady as a rock, in spite of 
Dickie breathing hard into my ear all the 
time. After doing the scratching-out, I 
joined up the lines with a fine nib, and the 
report read cheerily: “ Boys return,' Jan. 28.”

I stuck down the flap once more, dried the 
edges with Dick’s handkerchief, turned off 
the gas, and dashed downstairs hotly pursued 
by my fellow conspirator. We were just in 
time, arriving in the breakfast-room three 
minutes before the governor appeared, and the 
report -was on his plate and hidden amongst 
the other letters before he caught a glimpse 
of either of us. The mater followed soon 
after, and we sat down to what I consider 

. the joUiest meal of the day.
Half-way through breakfast the governor 

turned to his letters, and I’m bound to say 
that my heart thumped a trifle more quickly 
than usual. I don’t think I was ass enough 
to blush, but I kicked Dickie nervously under 
the table to buck myself up.

“ Ha ! ” said the governor suddenly, in the 
gruff voice he puts on when he wants to 
come the iron father over me. “ Ha, Master 
Charles ! what have we here ? ”

I hate being called Master Charles, but, 
not wishing to rile him, I let it pass. The 
governor adjusted his specs., and spread 
out my report.

/
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“ If,” he went on, “ if I were a betting 

man, I should not mind laying a hundred to 
one that your French master says nothing 
good of you. Let us see. . . . H’m. . .. . 
jusi as I prophesied! Listen to this! 
‘ French, poor. He is frivolous and in
attentive.' Can you explain that to my 
satisfaction ? ”

“ Perhaps, dear,” struck in the mater (who 
is simply a clinker for backing a fellow up),

“ perhaps Monsieur Tapont was in a bad 
temper when he wrote the French reports. 
Temper makes a great deal of difference.”

The governor grunted in the most un
sympathetic way, as if he’d heard that yarn 
before. It’s simply absurd how he believes a 
master before his own flesh and blood.

“ ‘ Latin,’ ” the gov. read on, “ ‘ improv
ing ; Greek, fair ; English composition, pro
mising'; h’m— well,.on the whole it’s not 

bad, my boy : a good deal better 
than last term. And now let us see 
when you go back.”

The awful moment had come.
“ Ah, January 28, I see. The 

twenty-eighth,” he repeated slowly, 
doing a bit of the mental arithmetic 
that he loves. “ That gives you over 
five weeks : not far off six. Surely 
that is longer than you have as a 
rule ? ”

He looked at me inquiringly, and for 
the moment I was absolutely 
gravelled for an answer. Lies 
aren’t much in my line, and I 
hadn't a suitable reply ready. 
Luckily, the faithful Dickie 

chimed in. He’s a very 
tactful chap.

“ Ho l i da y s  never 
seem too long to me, 
sir,” he said. “ Did you  
ever think them too long 
when you were a boy ? ” 

“ When I was a boy,” 
replied the old bird 
carefully, preparing to 

■ tell a real corker, “ I 
always rejoiced when 

s school-time came round 
again. I was quite glad 
to return to my studies.” 

He chuckled over his 
feeble joke for some 
minutes, but stuck the 
report back in the 
envelope and went on 
with his breakfast. I 
kept the conversation as 
much as I could on the 
weather and the chances 
of tobogganing, but it 
was anxious work.

*  *  *

You must now 
imagine that you have 
skipped a few weeks. In 
point of fact, it is the
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afternoon of January the nineteenth—the 
day before term, real term, begins. On 
this unhappy date I was sitting cosily in 
my den, oiling a pair of skates and eating 
Turkish Delight. I felt at peace with the 
whole world— even the Head, and was 
thinking what a thundering smart chap I 
was to get a week’s extra holiday off my own 
bat. I had had a ripping good time for four 
weeks : the report had not been mentioned 
again : Dick and I had put in a good deal 
of skating while he was staying with us, 
and even now the frost showed no signs of 
giving. I could look forward to a lot more 
fun on the ice before going back to school, 
while the other poor brutes would be stewing 
over their books the greater part of the day.

Into the midst of this scene of cheeriness 
there came a Spectre of Woe. The Spectre 
made its presence known by a sort of choking 
cough outside my door. It was a queer noise, 
as if some one were trying to stifle a laugh. 
Then there came a knock. “ Come in,” said 
I ; and the gov., who, like a sportsman, 
always knocks at my door, entered.

” Hullo, dad ! ” I said.
“ Hullo, Charley ! ” he replied. “ Having 

a final look round at your goods and chat
tels ? ” .

“ I'm just oiling my skates,” I said, 
rather puzzled; “ but I'm not having a 
final look round by a very long chalk. 
Why should I ? ”

The governor said nothing, but mooned 
round the room with his hands in his pockets, 
as if he had lost something. His eye lit on 
the Turkish Delight box, and he bagged the 
last piece without even asking me if I wanted 
it.

“ Done your packing yet ? ” he said at 
last, shaping at an imaginary ball with my 
hockey-stick.

” Packing ? ” I asked vaguely, wondering 
if the old boy were off his chump.' “ P a c k 
ing ? ” *

“ Yes, packing. Not much time left now, 
my son. You go back to-morrow by the 
usual ten o’clock train, I suppose?”

I felt as if the world were falling about my 
ears. Surely the great scheme wasn’t going 
to fizzle out at the last moment, after all

the trouble I’d taken! Surely the gov. 
hadn’t spotted the faked date! There was 
a half-twinkle in his eye which I didn’t 
like at all, but I pulled myself together with 
an effort, and tried to strike a final blow for 
freedom.

“ We don’t go back— that is,” I corrected 
myself, “ doesn’t the report say we go back 
on the twenty-eighth ? ”

“ Oh — ah — yes,” said he, making 
another whack at the imaginary hockey 
ball, “ the— twenty-eighth—I believe it does. 
That turned out to be a mistake. Dr. 
Summerscales wrote to say the proper 
date was the twentieth. Curious mistake 
on the part of the person who filled in the 
date. I should speak to him about it 
pretty strongly, if I were you.”

“ Er— yes,” I said blankly, “ I— I shall. 
But— but what on earth made old Scally 
write ? ”

“ He wrote by return of post in answer to 
a letter I sent him. Somehow I thought the 
twenty-eighth was a—mistake.”

“  D id  you? ” said I, trying to keep my head.
“ But— how— that is— I mean— you see----”

The governor scored another goal in great 
style, and then turned to me. I fancy he 
winked.

“ Perhaps, Charles, if you study the 
calendar you may find the explanation,” was 
all he replied, and then he disappeared.

For the next ten minutes I sat dumb, 
wondering where the hitch had occurred. 
It was pretty certain that he had spotted 
my alteration'of the figures, but it wasn’t 
likely that he’d spotted it on his own: he 
was too short-sighted. N o; some mysterious 
influence had been at work—something 
that I could not have foreseen. What 
could it be ? I wondered.

Well, it was no use grousing: I had 
played my hand and lost. The gov.’s last 
words occurred to me in the midst of my 
gloomy thoughts, and with a sigh of 
bewilderment I hunted up a calendar and 
studied it earnestly. In less than ten 
seconds it dawned upon my brain, and I 
wished I had an extra leg to kick myself 
with, for— the twenty-eighth vf January was 
a Sunday !



T he  g e n tle m a n  o f w h o m  I  w r ite  is a  p h  lan -
tliropist. He is very aged, but, as years pass by,

instead of growing older
, _ . and more infirm, he be-

Santa Claus. comes not a whit [ess
energetic, but rather gets 

jollier. H e, was bom far away back in the 
remote ages, as likely as not in the month of 
December, and is said to have been the child 
of wealthy parents. Be that as it may, it is 
enough for us that, ever since his birth, he has 
devoted himself unsparingly to the good of 
mankind.

He is the especial patron of the young, and 
is much thought of by them.

With his good-humoured, rubicund face and 
flow ing white beard we are all familiar, though 
no one has seen him ; and who has not felt the 
air of happiness and benevolence which he 
leaves behind him wherever he pays visits ?

He comes abroad to distribute his gifts but 
once a year, and then at the dead of night, 
not because he fears the honest gaze, but, 
because he, like all true philanthropists, prefers 
to give in secret.

On the eve of December 25, St. Nicholas, 
or Santa Claus, or, as most of all we love to call 
him, Old Father Christmas, sets forth with his 
sack, laden with good things, slung across his 
shoulder. His great delight is to find the 
weather frosty, and the earth clothed in pure 
white snow, for then he can travel in'his sleigh 
on his yearly round to visit the homes of all 
good children.

The way in which he bestows his gifts is 
eccentric and entirely his own. Arrived at the 
first house on his rounds, he draws up hjs 
sturdy reindeer, and haXdng selected a gift for 
each child (the way in which he chooses the 
right thing for each is truly marvellous), he 
springs from the sleigh. His next step we 
cannot trace— we only know that in some mys
terious manner he makes his way down the 
chimney to the bedroom of the chi d whose 
presents he carries.

Most children are so accustomed to Santa 
Claus’s visits that they expect him each Chrits- 
mas Eve, and get ready to receive his presents 
in his prescribed form. So, before sleeping, they 
hang up their stockings, usually near the head 
of the bedstead, but sometimes by the window. 
The greedy ones get the largest stockings 
possible, but the others know that good Father 
Christmas would not forget them if they hung 
up no stocking at all. In the morning the 
stockings are full of presents, which often over
flow on to the end of the bed !

Another way he has of distributing his gifts 
is to hang them on a tree which is placed 
ready for his coming. The tree is usually a 
young fir, and looks very pretty when lit up 
with coloured fairy lamps.

But Santa Claus never used the Christmas- 
tree until about the year 1825, and likes the old 
custom better, though he sometimes uses both.

And the strange part of all this is that, 
lie awake as a youngster may, not a glimpse 
can he get of the old fellow.
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May Old Father Christmas never cease to 
go upon his rounds, for he teaches us charity, 
an d ‘nought but good can comfe of that.

“ C rescent.”

W il l ia m  E w a r t  G l a d s t o n e , the greatest 
parliamentarian of our times, entered parlia

ment at the early age 
W illia m  E w a r t  of tw enty-two. He 

G ladstone, was faithfully attached 
b o rn  D e c e m b e r _to Sir Robert Peel, and 

29,1809. when that great leader 
adopted the principles of 

Free Trade, Gladstone changed his opinions too 
and became in the end Liberal of the Liberals.

The taunts flung at public men who have 
changed their opinions have hardly ever been 
applied to Gladstone. He was absolutely con
vinced that Protection was wrong, and had 
the strength of character to assert his convic
tion, although it did not agree with that of his 
constituents.

From the outset he was recognised as a 
brilliant debater, but his first great speech was 
his reply to Mr. Disraeli in 1852.

After the latter had made a financial state
ment which convinced many of his 
strongest opponents that he had the 
capacity for making a good budget, 
Gladstone leaped to his feet to answer 
him. Then he showed to the full the 
one great quality in which as a political 
orator he never had an equal— a fluency 
which could pour out the most eloquent 
language on the spur of the'moment. 
It cannot be denied that his wonder
ful gift of words sometimes led him 
astray. Gladstone had to pay for his 
fluency by being too fluent. His speech 
in 1852 won him the post of Chancellor 
of the Exchequer in the new govern
ment,' and when he presented his first 
budget his reputation as a speaker 
was even increased. The speech occu
pied several hours, but no one would 
have liked it shorter by a sentence.

After 1852 he was four times Premier, 
and always tried to do his best for 
his country, regardless of personal 
fame.

What proved his downfall was his 
opinion about Home Rule for Ireland. 
He knew that he was in the minority, 
but “  he nailed his colours to the mast, 
and foremost fighting fell.” His South 
African policy also showed that he 
was ready to do what he considered 
best and to keep the peace, although 
the country clamoured for war.

Besides being a statesman he was an 
essayist, a critic, an Homeric scholar, 
an artist and a musician.

When he died in 1898 England could 
hardly believe that, after sixty-two years of 
parliamentary life, her great state oracle was 

1 at last mute for ever, -
F. DE M. Laink. 

o
W ith truth it may be said of Rudyard 

Kipling that his name is a household word 
wherever the Anglo- 

R u d ya rd  K iplinff, Saxon tongue is spoken; 
b o rn  D e c e m b e r if enduring popularity be 

30, 1868. any criterion, he may 
consider himself the 

greatest living English writer.
Although for the last few years he has, in 

vulgar parlance, rather taken a back seat, when 
at the height of his career he seems to have 
had the 'irrepressibility of Mr. George Bernard

T H E  RT. HON, W .  E .  G L A D S T O N E .

From the painting by Sir John Millais. Photo. Rjscbgitt Collection.
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Shaw himself ; but, unlike that clever writer, 
he could not extricate himself from hot water.

The author of “ John Bull’s Other Island ” 
knows how to wriggle, but Rudyard Kipling, 
or “ Mudyard Stripling,” as he was called after 
the unfortunate episode, has never fully re
covered from the stigma he brought upon his 
name by the publication of the lines in which 
he referred to the exponents of the manly 
pastimes of cricket and football as ”  flannelled 
fools at the wicket, and muddied oafs at the 
goal.” Written, perhaps, in a moment of 
impulse, these lines have cost him dear. Not 
even the undying fame he gained by his 
opportune verses on “ The Absent-minded 
Beggar,” and the immortal “  Lest We Forget,” 
can wholly efface the blot left upon his escut
cheon by the hasty, and most certainly untrue, 
asseveration quoted above.

Of his prose works, those having India as 
the mise-en-scine are probably the most widely 
read, and in these the much-maligned Hindoo 
will be found to improve upon acquaintance. 
Kipling’s dramatic power is shown to its fullest 
extent, in my opinion, in “ The Light that 
Failed.” The sensational finish leaves one 
almost breathless. In this work, also, the 
gradually but surely approaching blindness 
is drawn with an intense vividness that betrays 
the master hand. Kipling has in the highest 
degree the gift of creating atmosphere and of 
making his characters live and act like ordinary 
human beings. In " Captains Courageous,” 
for instance, what could be more perfect in 
every detail than the portrayal of the homely 
cod-fishers on the Newfoundland banks ? Even 
the vernacular is typically letter-perfect, and, 
it must be confessed, is so much Greek to the 
uninitiated. His tendency to become abstruse 
to the lay mind is especially evident in his 
mi re recent works, but in view of his undoubted 
genius we can afford to generously forgive this 
slight affectation.

- H. L. W i l l i a m s .

Benjamin D israeli was born in Islington 
ot Friday, December 21, 1804, or on the Jewish 

date 19 Tebet, 5565.
Lo rd  He - was educated at

Beaconsfield. Winchester and Wal
thamstow. He was bap- 

tb d at the age of thirteen, when his 
fat ier embraced- the Christian faith. He entered 
an attorney’s office at an early age, but 
soon tired of the work, and after much travel 
settled down to a literary career. He pub
lished his first book, “ Vivian Gray,” in 1826. 
He again took to travel, and on his return to

England tried to get into parliament, and at 
last succeeded in becoming member for Maid
stone, at the age of thirty-three. When making 
his first speech in the House of Commons he 
was so disconcerted by the laughter which was 
elicited by his extravagant gestures that he 
came to a sudden and premature stop, but not 
before he had said : *' I will sit down now, but 
the time will come when you will hear me.” 
Soon afterwards he was elected member for a 
Buckinghamshire division, and when Lord 
George Bentinck died he became the county’s 
chief member. In 1862 he was made Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, under Lord Derby, on whose 
resignation in 1868 he succeeded to the Premier
ship, which, however, he was forced to resign 
at the end of the year, owing to his having been 
defeated during a general election. He was 
made First Lord of the Treasury soon after, 
however, and was created Earl of Beaconsfield 
and Viscount Hughenden in 1876.

The Berlin Treaty was his greatest achieve-

T H E  RT. HON. B E N J A M IN  D IS R A E L I,  J£ARL O F 
B E A C O N S F I E L D ,  K .G .

From an engraving. Rischgitz Collection.

ment, and he is to be credited with making 
Queen Victoria Empress of India. During his 
parliamentary career he wrote “  Lothair ”  and 
“ Endymion.” He passed away five years after 
his acceptance of a peerage, and was buried 
by the side of his wife in his own village of 
Hughenden, in. Buckinghamshire.

Beaconsfield’s early career was very disheart-
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ening, yet his courage and tact, coupled with 
a very pleasant and kind manner, made him 
popular in the extreme, as his affectionately 
bestowed nickname, “  D.zzy,” tends to show. 
A  beautiful statue was erected to his memory 
in Westminster, and this is decorated every
year, on the anniversary of his death, with 
his favourite flower, the primrose.

D ouglas G. Co lyer .

General  Sir R edvers B u l ler , V.C.,
G.C.B., K.C.M.G., was born on December 7,

. 1839. The Bullers are a
G eneral well-known Devonshire
B u lle r. family, and Sir Redvers’

mother was a niece of 
the Duke of Norfolk. He first went to a 
school in Devonshire, and according to the 
Reverend Walrond Clarke, who was there 
With him, came in for his share of thrashings, 
and his share of fighting as well.

From there Buller went to Harrow, but was 
removed through a misundertsandihg between 
his father and his house-master, and was sent 
to Eton. He "was fond of sports of all kinds, 
and in 1855 was in the third College Eight. 
Whilst at Eton, he decided to enter the Army.

He entered the 60th Rifles in May 1858, 
and in i860 was engaged in the China War. 
In 1870 he accompanied Lojrd Wolseley on the 
Red River Expedition, and in 1873-4 did 
splendid service in the Ashanti War. In 1878-9 
he was a leading figure in the Kaffir and Zulu 
Wars, and his command of “ Buller’s Horse” 
gave him the title to be reckoned among the 
most distinguished irregular cavalry leaders 
of his time. It was in the Zulu War that he won 
his Victoria Cross, a distinction, by the way, 
that he won twice over. In 1882, he was 

‘ present at Tel-el-Kebir, and in 1884 was second 
in command of the Expedition to the Soudan, 
and took part in the battles of El Teb and 
Tamai. In 1884-5 he was Chief of the Staff of 
the Nile Expedition, and commanded the troops 
crossing the, Bayuda Desert. In 1887, he was 
Under-Secretary for Ireland,and Quartermaster 
General of the Army, and from 1890-7 
he was Adjutant-General. In 1898, he was 
appointed to the command of the Aldershot 
District. He commanded the Natal Field 
Force in the late Boer War, effecting the relief 
of Ladysmith after many disheartening reverses, 
and later doing splendid work in Natal.

He is a great collector of antiquities and 
curiosities. At Downes, his Devonshire home, 
he keeps the souvenirs of his campaigns in 
China, South Africa, and Egypt, amongst them 
a collection of enamels taken from the Emperor

of China’s Summer Palace at Pekin, in i860. 
He is a county magistrate and Lord of the 
Manor of Crediton.

Charles H. B. Wills.

T he name of Beethoven is in music what 
that of Shakespeare is in poetry,— one before 

which all other names, 
L u d w ig  v a n  however great, seem to

B eethoven, b o rn  dwindle. He stands at
D ece m b e r 16, the end of an epoch in

1770. musical history, marking
its climax.

Beethoven was one of Nature's noblest sons. 
He had a powerful mind, and he set it to do 
immortal work ; and such work did he do. He 
lived and toiled not so much for himself as for 
others. His character was simplicity itself; 
falsehood was absolutely foreign to his nature. 
He carried truth and sincerity almost to rudeness, 
yet so great was his personality that those to 
whom he was most curt were the fondest of him. 
Such conduct may have been due to his early 
deafness, his sensitive nature, and also to his 
absorption in music. Yet no matter what 
was the reason for his conduct, he always con
fessed to the fact if he were in the wrong. He 
was irritable, passionate, and of a melancholy 
disposition ; but to counterbalance these unde
sirable qualities, he had a kind heart and most 
ocute sympathy.

Turning from his character to his personal

B E E T H O V E N .

From an engraving. Rischgitz Collection.
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appearance, a remarkable picture is disclosed. 
A short, stout figure, below middle height ; 
a large head, with somewhat protruding lips ; 
a pair of large, ugly) hands; small, graceful 
feet ; a profusion of black hair, thrown off his 
massive forehead, showing to the utmost 
advantage his intelligent face :— such was 
Beethoven’s appearance. He was neatly 
dressed, ugly to look at, but “ full of nobility 
and high feeling, and finely cultivated,” ac
cording to the description of a friend.

Beethoven the musician is stu
pendous. From whatever standpoint 
he is regarded he stands supreme.
The world has had no sonatist like 
him, and still more adequately the 
description applies to him as a 
symphonist.

Beethoven’s compositions, one hun
dred and thirty in number, comprise 
all the forms of vocal and instru-, 
mental music— from the sonata to 
the symphony,.the simple song to 
the oratorio and opera. In each of 
these forms he showed his depth of 
feeling, his genius. His piano sonatas 
embody a depth of feeling and 
variety of emotion, which are infinite.
His nine symphonies show a con
tinuous development from the simple 
forms of the early symphonies to 
the stupendous massiveness of the 
" Choral Symphony.”

Beethoven’s compositions corres
pond with his life— variable as the 
life, gloomy as the life, grand as the 
life. Surely a fitting tribute to such 
a life is the inscription on the tomb
stone—

spell of farming he was sent to Cambridge, 
where he matriculated (1660).

During the first six years of h s residence 
there he invented his Binomial Theorem, 
and demonstrated the law of force in virtue 
of which the planets gravitate towards the sun. 
In 1669 he began a course of lessons on optics ta 
Cambridge. Two years after, 1671, he made a 
telescope with his own hands. This telescope 
is still preserved in the library of the Royal 
Society. '

S IR  IS A A C N E W T O N ,

After the painting by G. Vanderbank in the National Portrait Gallery. 
Photo. Riscbgilz Collection.

BEETHOVEN
—one word, but quite sufficient,

G. A. B irkett. 
- o

Sir Isaac N ewton was born at Wools- 
thorpe on Christmas day, 1642. Little Isaac 

_ was sent to school at
SkUlington and Skote 
untiFtwelve years of age, 
when he was admitted to

Sir Isaac N e w to n .

the free grammar school of Grantham.
Here he took a great interest in the manu

facture of mechanical contrivances, among 
which were a water- wheel, a windmill and a 
water-clock. Not caring for ordinary studies, 
he stood very low in the school, until, as a 
revenge for a kick in the stomach, he worked 
himself up to the top of the form. After a

In his person Newton was short but well set. 
His hair was abundant and quite white. He 
is said to have remarked shortly before h s 
death, “  I know not what I may appear to 
the world ; but to myself I seem to have been 
like a boy playing on the sea-shore, and 
diverting myself in now and then finding a 
smoother pebble or a prettier shell than ordinary, 
whilst the great ocean of truth lay all undis
covered before me.”

Newton was the greatest philosopher that 
ever lived and has benefited mankind more 
than any other human being. Pope aptly 
describes Newton’s accomplishments in the 
following two lines;

" Nature and nature’s laws lay hid in night;
God said, ‘ Let Newton be,’ and all was light.”

John Haw ken.



A Master and 
His Dog.

By E. J. Patterson.

S c e n e .— The Old F ag ’ s 
Sanctum . The  O.F. is  
sitting at his d e s k ; the 
Hound of the Rasketvilles 
couchant under his chair.

O.F. [singing in  a wheezy voice].

“ When I was young— as 1 used to 
be—

A fine young man was I.
I stood in my socks just six] foot 

three, •
And my chest was as strong as an 

old oak-tree, .
And my voice would have frightened a 

Thames bargee, .
In the days so long gone by :

But alas, in dissipation and injurious fri
volities

' I wasted all my physical as well as mental 
qualities.

“ And now I am feeble and bald of pate, 
And a sad old man am I.
I sit in my office in lonely state,
And I toil at the tasks I have come to hate; 
I am grumpy, and weary, and out-of-date, 
And I think that it's

time to die [so£>£>mg];
For my y o u t hf u l  

strength is vanished, 
and

I’m such a sick 
and seedy 'un 

That I look the very 
image of a "broken 
down comedian.”

[T he  O.F. is  com
pletely overcome by 
his feelings.» a.nd 
m elts into m audlin  
tears. The Hound 
awakes, and looks •
u p  at him . H e
then addresses h is master in  a grouhing 

■ fcass.]
Hound.

“ Though my breed is most uncertain, thov.gh 
my looks are super-hideous,

Though my temper is as savage as my 
duties are invidious,
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While my tail has strength to wag with, 
while my teeth have power to crunch,

I will stick to you, my master, and will 
share your daily lunch.”

O.F. [cheering up],

<• Dear old Hound, how much you cheer me ! 
Hang the blues ! I’ll sigh and growl no 

more.
Come, ’tis lunch-time; settle near me 

In your wonted station on the floor.
' [Here the O.F. draws

from a tattered pocket 
a greasy packet of 
sandwiches.]

Let us rest, then, though 
there follow 

Hours which may re
duce my brain to 
pulp;

You shall swallow 
when I swallow;

When I’m gulping, you shall also gulp.”

• 1 Hound.
* But first, together let us sing 

Some simple little song we know.”

O.F.
“ ‘The Dog and Hack ’ is just the thing.”

Hound.
“ All right you are, then : 

off we go ! ”
[The Hound (bass) and 

the O.F. (a quavering 
tenor) sing a duet.]

O.F. and Hound.
“ Though Classic poets 

make a fuss - 
Of P y t h i a s  and 

Damon,
Of Theseus and Piri- 

thoiis,
And heap a lot of fame 

• on
The friendships of these 

worthy men.
' They fail to catalogue 
The friendship keen that 

grows between 
A master and his dog.

“ The master may be old and stern,
An ogre, only ruder :

The doggie’s looks may give a turn , 
To any rash intruder : ’

Yet still together, firmest friends, 
Along life’s road they’ll jog,

In rain or sun, till all be done,—
A master and his dog.”



REV: A .N .M A L A N , D.D.

A Football Tale of the Fifties.
Illustrated by T. M. R. WHITWELL.

[A quaint story of long-ago school-days. Dr. Malan was a 
popular writer of boys' stories when middle-aged readers of 
The  C a pt a i n  were at school, and this tale shows that his'hand 
has lost little of its cunning. In reading the description of the 
football match, readers must recollect that this is Rugby foot
ball as played in the 'fifties— when "R u g ger”- was much 
rougher, and victory far more dependent on individual prowess, 
than is the case now. A " maul in goal,” for instance, partook 
of the nature of a wrestling match when both combatants are 
“ on the mat.” Such struggles sometimes lasted for five or 
more^minutes.— E d . C a p t a i n .]

OOTBALL had never been played on 
any system at Abbeyside School till 
the Christmas half of 1856. Then, for 
the firSt time, a set of rules was issued. 

I remember with awe the majestic Rawlinson 
- coming round the studies one evening before 

preparation, and doling out printed cards—  
one for each boy. On receiving my copy I 
timidly asked what it was for ? " Football
rules,” he said; “ and you have got to
learn them by heart.” I recall the forbidding 
aspect of the closely printed matter. There 
were twenty-four rules. I started to read 
them. They seemed so much gibberish, im
possible to be understood— much less to be 
learnt by heart. On consulting with those of 
my feather with whom I was wont to flock, 
I heard things which sent cold shivers down 
my back. It was said we should be ex
amined in the rules a week thence, and that 
if we failed in a single clause, we should be 
skinned alive. Poor wretches! how we 
quivered and quavered and tried to learn 
them, and how we found to our cost that 
there were worse things on earth than Greek 
verbs!

On afternoons we were drafted in herds to 
the field, and made to rush about, hustle, and 
scrimmage after the ball. Memory gets 
lost in fog. I suppose we more or less 
learnt the rudiments of the game, and I do

not recall any examination in the rules. 
The worst that came of it was a pair of shins 
blackened with bruises, which were, after all, 
honourable wounds in the rough-and-tumble 
of school life, to be swaggered over to mothers 
and sisters in the Christmas holidays.

By the time George Risden was captain of 
the games, football had attained a recog
nised standing. The code of rules had 
been cast into a more or less satisfactory 
mould, generally accepted, so that matches 
could be played with local clubs. Abbeyside 
had not yet played any other school. To 
George Risden belongs the honour of inau
gurating the first of those soul-stirring en
counters. He first broached the proposal 
,to Dr. Marsham, who looked with favour 
upon it, so that a match was arranged with 
the King’s School at Sherford Magna. The 
excitement roused by the,prospect of meeting 
the rival school of the west country was 
tremendous. We had already played the 
Town Club and the Yellow Amblers, in each 
case scoring a, handsome victory, and we 
fancied ourselves invincible. Sherford had 
beaten us at cricket in the previous summer 

' half, and Abbeyside,- smarting under that 
defeat, was kindled to a white heat of ardour 
for victory. Furthermore, it would be the 
first match that Sherford would have played 
against another school. We knew that
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they were doughty foes. Some of us had 
friends in that school, and letters passed to 
and fro, which were handed round and added 
fuel to the flames of enthusiasm on either side. 
Never could a match have been awaited with 
greater excitement. .

Risden threw his soul into the stress of 
bringing the team to the highest form. 
He enforced rigid training for a fortnight 
before. Footballs were flying about the 
playground at all spare times. The team 
had to run round the grass after breakfast.

It was the day before the great event. 
Risden had given orders for the ground to be 
rolled, and as we came out of school from 
the last lesson at 12.15, he called me.

“ Come and warm your toes by a sprint 
down to the field, to see how it looks.”

I was soon racing after him. On reaching 
the field, the first thing that caught Risden’s 
attention was a rook perched on the top of one 
of the nearer goal-posts.

“ Hulloh ! that’s bad ! ” he exclaimed. 
“ What does that beast of a bird mean by 
it?" ■

He picked up a stone and threw it viciously 
at the rook. The stone swerved in the air, 
and fell wide of the mark: the rook was 
supremely indifferent. Risden’s face assumed 
a malevolent expression. He picked up a 
brace of stones, and stealthily approached the 
goal-post. When he got within easy range 
he discharged both stones in quick succes
sion. The rook gave three derisive caws, and 
leisurely flew away,

“ That’s a bad omen,” said Risden; 
” a prognostication of defeat! Bad luck 
to the brute ! All big black. birds, ravens, 
crows, rooks, are ill-omened. Three caws—  
three goals, or at least tries, against us—  
a dead certainty of defeat ! ”

I protested that such doctrine was vain 
superstition, and of no account. He fiercely 
resented my interference.

“ Nothing you can say will make me 
budge an inch ! * I know what I’m talking 
about ; I’ve proved it dozens of times. 
There is only one way to avert the omen— 
I must slay a rook before to-morrow. If 
that third stone had been an inch nearer, it 
would have knocked him-over, and I could 
have wrung his neck in a trice. Bad luck 
to it! ”

When Risden got a notion into his head, 
nothing could get it out. He walked acrbss 
the football ground, which had been rolled 
to a nicety. He scarcely looked at it, and 
made no remark. He was silent all the way

back to school : there was a lowering look 
upon his face, which boded mischief. .

It was understood that the Fifteen would be 
all on the ground at 2.30 for hard practice ; and 
the rest of us would look on, to show the 
keen interest we took in the-coming match. 
And, of course, keenest of all would be Risden, 
to lead operations and explode enthusiasm 
by precept and example. Not so. Risden 
told his vice-captain, Powys, that he was 
going for a walk, and they must manage 
without him.

“ Going for a walk ? ” said Powys, with 
eyebrows raised over wide-staring eyes. 
“ Where on earth are you going to walk to ? ” 
Risden did not deign to answer : he stuck his 
hands in his pockets and marched out of the 
gates.

, He passed briskly through the town, and 
when he left the last square of pavement he 
broke into a run. For two miles, without 
abating speed, he kept up a sound swinging 
trot— he had as good a wind as a footballer 
could desire. He pulled up at a rural 
homestead, known as Rant’s Farm. He had 
the determination firmly fixed in his mind 
that by fair means or foul he would kill a 
rook before the football match. He had 
formed his plan, and nothing should deter 
him from carrying it out. He knew of 
certain trees in Honeycomb Wood on which 
rooks were wont to roost; and he made a 
compact with himself that he would not 
sleep till he had shot a rook. To shoot a 
rook it was needful to have a gun. He was 
on friendly terms with Farmer Rant, and he 
hoped to borrow a gun and ammunition. 
He found the farmer at home, and the loan
was negotiated without trouble.

* * * * *
There was no time to go rook-shooting 

that afternoon before lessons. It would be 
pitch dark at 6 o’clock— but the moon would 
rise about 10, and Risden hoped that an hour 
or two later there might be light enough for 
his purpose.

He faced the fact that he was going to 
commit a serious breach of discipline : he 
counted the cost and fully estimated its 
gravity. But the object to be attained out
weighed the attendant risk. He cared not for 
any punishment if he could only break the 
spell which enthralled his superstitious mind. 
To win the match was the all-important 
duty flashed upon his horizon. Nelson 
at Copenhagen could not have been more 
eager for victory. Risden put the glass to 
the blind eye of ambition and zeal for the
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glory of the school, and he could not read Westminster Abbey ” ; for the captain of
the rule signalling that boys were forbidden Abbeyside it was dead rook or defeat. For
to leave the premises at unlawful hours. For censure or praise the hero and the boy must be
the hero of Trafalgar it was “ Victory or weighed in the same balance.

R IS D E N  P O U N D E D  ON, B U M P IN G  AN D BA R G IN G , TIL L H E  R E A C H E D  TH E B O U N D A R Y  H EDG E.
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The moon rose that night among heavy 
masses of black cloud. Risden, as he lay 
awake, watched anxiously for the window- 
panes to become “ glimmering squares ” ; 
and so long it was before this happened that 
he feared the enterprise might be spoilt. 
Eleven o’clock struck, and all was darkness 
ouiside. But half an hour later the moon 
reached a lake of open sky, and its light 
illumined the room. The boys of his dor
mitory were all asleep. Cautious not to dis
turb them, he stole cat-like from the room—  
tip-toed down the corridor and down the stone 
staircase—crossed the playground— climbed 
the wall— and set forth on his fateful expe
dition.

He found the gun and ammunition where he

IT W A S  A HARD R A C E  A G A IN S T 
T W O  F I E R C E  E N E M IE S .

had hidden them in a shed by the Pottery 
Works ; and trailing arms he pressed at the 
double over long reaches of road, till he came 
to the lane that turned off to Honeycomb 
Wood. A sprint across two fields brought 
him to the wood.

The moon, which had been fitfully holding 
its own during that race, was now hidden by 
a black bank of cloud, and darkness brooded 
thick inside the wood. With much difficulty 
Risden forced his way to the roosting-place. 
There he loaded the gun, and waited for a 
break in the gloom. It seemed never to be 
coming. But at last he detected a luminous 
edge of the cloud-bank, and he watched it 
slowly thinning to the' light behind. Then 
the last gauzy veil of cloud was withdrawn, 
and the moon shone forth clear. It was 
now or never— for another huge mass of 
cloud was coming up.
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The tree-tops stood out clearly above him, 
and a dozen roosting rooks were upon them 
With beating heart, but cool and deliberate, 
Risden singled out the nearest bird— took 
careful aim— and pulled the trigger.

A terrific BANG smashed the silence, and 
echoed with an appalling roar through the 
wood. Down fell the rook mortally wounded, 
tumbling amid the branches to the ground. 
Risden seized the bird and wrung its neck. 
When the last quiver of life had ceased he 
flung the dead bird into a thicket, and pre
pared to decamp.

Now it happened that poachers had been 
busy of late, and three' of Lord Honeycomb’s 
keepers were on the alert that night in different 
parts of the wood. The keeper nearest to the 
report made tracks towards the spot with all 
speed. Risden heard him crashing through 
the under-growth, and he knew that a race of 
escape was before him. He shoved the gun 
into a holly-bush and plunged ahead. The 
moon was now hidden, and it was a rough 
game of blindman’s-buff with the trees. 
The keeper heard him blundering through 
the obstacles, and Risden heard the keeper 
crashing nearer every moment. If only he 
could reach the open, Risden knew he could 
race a keeper day or night. But bumping 
against trees, tripping over roots, battling 
with tangled brambles in the dark, were 
tactics he had never practised, and he felt at 
a grievous disadvantage.

The keeper shouted as he came ©n : “ We’ll 
nab him this time ! Cut him off at the gate, 
Will’m ! ”

“ All right, Jarge ! ”
Risden pounded on, bumping and barging, 

till he reached the boundary hedge. Up it 
he scrambled, torn and scratched by 
bramble-barbs.— Jarge reached the hedge 
as Risden took a flying leap into the field.

“ Round him off, Will’m !” shouted Jarge, 
and while Risden burst away at full speed 
he saw the burly form of Will’m galloping 
towards the gate. Risden had no mind to 
dispute the passage. Turning sharp at 
right angles he made for the hedge on the 
left—and now it was a hard race against two 
fierce enemies converging on his flanks. 
But he topped the hedge just as his pursuers 
reached it. Across another field with a like 
result. He thought of Achilles and the 
tortoise.

But now Risden was getting fagged. He 
had had much hard exercise that day, and no 
sleep that night— he was hungry— but he 
pounded on, and gained as he crossed the

next field, for the keepers were stout and 
somewhat short of wind.

Risden had reached the railroad unawares. 
The hedge overhung a cutting. There 
was a string of trucks below, packed with 
drain-pipes in straw. That last field had 
about finished him— he slid down the bank, 
dodged under a truck, ran down along them, 
climbed into one of them, scrambled under 
the straw, and lay low.

It was some minutes before the keepers 
scaled that last hedge. He heard them 
talking: “ He’s given us the slip after all,
Will’m.”

"Worse luck— I was never so blowed in 
my life ! ”

Their voices .grew fainter— they had 
evidently given up the chase . . . the straw 
felt soft . . .'it was good to rest . . . he was 
awfully tired— and he fell asleep.

* * * * *
Risden slept. There was no doubt about 

it— a good honest sleep of the deepest depth 
— the .debt paid to exhausted nature. He 
never woke when they harnessed an engine 
to the trucks at 5 o’clock in the morning, and 
started off with clank and clang of coupling 
chains, and snortings of steam, to run their 
fifty miles down the line to Thringham, where 
drainage works were in operation on Swamp- 
stone Moor.

He never woke till the navvies began unload
ing the truck in which he slept.

“ Hulloh!” cried one of the gang; 
" here’s a queer pipe ! ”

Two of his pals set their arms akimbo and 
laughed. Risden opened his eyes—yawned 
— stretched himself— and sat up. He rubbed 
his eyes and looked about.

“ What’s up ? ” he asked.
" So you’ve awoke up, guv’nor ? ” said 

Navvy the first: “ seems to me you’ve had a 
night’s lodging and a morning’s journey free 
of expense. We’d like to drink your health 
anyhow, whoever you be.”

“ I’d like to join you,” said Risden; 
" I feel precious thirsty— and hungry, too.”

“ What b’ye up to ? What’s yer little
game ? ” . ,

"Well, I’m trying to remember— its a 
bit foggy— I went rook-shooting last night, 
and was chivvied by keepers, and I hid in 
the truck at Blanborne. What’s this 
place ? Where is the station ? ”

“ There ain’t no station nearer than 
Slipperton, five miles off.”

" How far is Blanbome ? ” ,
" Fifty miles, and more— ain’t it, Hicks .
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“ That’s about it, I should say.” 1 
What had I better do ? ” asked Risden ; 

“ I must get hold of some grub somehow.”
“ We can give you a bit of grub—same as 

we have.”
” I'd be thankful for it.” „
They were good-hearted fellows, six of 

them—and they made contributions from 
their baskets. They gave him bread and 
bacon and cold tea, as much as he wished.

if he was to ride at the company’s expense, 
he would earn his passage. So he helped the 
navvies in their work, and amused them 
with his experience of rook-shooting. The 
task was done before 11, and the return 
journey was begun. Risden was hopeful. 
He bribed the engine-driver to put on all 
steam. The man said he could do the 
run in hours— his engine was good enough,
if they would let-him alone.

“ SO y o u ’ v e  A W O K E  U P ,  G U V ’ NOR ? ”  S A ID  N A V V Y  TH E F IR ST.

Risden said he never enjoyed a breakfast 
more. And when he asked how he could get 
back to Blanborne, they said, “ Same as you 
came—no better way— the trucks will be 
going back when we’ve done unloading 
them.” They said they would start back 
about n , and with luck they would reach 
Blanborne about i. There was no train from 
Slipperton that would arrive sooner.

So there was nothing better than to stay 
where he was and hope for the best. He said,

They rattled along merrily for thirty miles, 
passing several small stations without hin
drance, for the traffic in the fifties of the last 
century was not heavy in those benighted 
parts of the old west country. Well up to 
time, all looked hopeful, and Risden’s excite
ment rose.

But at Yeoverland Station they were 
pulled up, and shunted to make way for an 
express. Half an hour’s delay was in store, 
and Risden availed himself of the oppor
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tunity to have a good dinner off cold beef at 
the inn close by. He felt equal to any 
demand, if only he could be in time—  
the half-hour grew to three-quarters—he was 
sure to be late— they would have to play 
Tomkins as a substitute—Tomkins was not 
much class. A thought struck Risden—  
he would wire to Powys— train delayed 
fear may be late play 14 at start keep place 
vacant. To cut a dreary delay short— they 
finally reached Blanborne at 2.15.

Now we must wing the pen with a feather 
plucked from the bird of Jove, for excite
ment grows strong. Powys had sent two 
faithful myrmidons to get Risden’s football 
gear, and to have a cab in waiting at the 
station. Risden saw his friends as he jumped 
out of .the truck. They told him to get 
into the cab and change. In a minute the 
horse was at a gallop for the football field

The gates stood wide open, and the cab 
dashed in. The sides were just changing 
at half-time. Tremendous cheers greeted 
Risden’s appearance.

“ How does the game stand ? ’’ he 
asked.

“ Sherford, three tries to nothing."
Risden made no remark— he knew his 

team, and they knew him. His presence in
fused a new spirit into the side. Powys had 
been obliged to play a defensive game, and 
Sherford had forced the game throughout, 
with the result of a strong lead. But when 
Risden took command, things were different.

There was no abatement of fierce aggression 
on the part of Sherford, but it was now 
met in the same spirit. Risden, playing 
three-quarter back on the left, forged his men 
into a determined force of attack. Shoulder 
to shoulder they pressed forward in a compact 
phalanx, urging the ball on by sheer vigour 
of momentous energy. The school, ranged 
round the ground, kept up a sustained shout 
of “ Abbeyside / ” The masters and visitors 
ami a great concourse of townsfolk con
tributed to the general roar which brought 
the power of enthusiasm to bear upon the 
home side.

This forcing of the game soon brought the 
attack well into the Sherford realm—it looked 
as if the ball must be driven up to the line—  
but the Sherford captain at the critical 
moment adroitly hooked the ball to a three- 
quarters, who pounced on it, and by a 
brilliant run took the game into the home 
domains. Some loose play followed, in 
which clever things were done on both sides—

the ball being kept for the most part in the 
enemy’s half. '

Then Risden again got his phalanx upon it, 
himself shoving mightily and directing the 
tactics to keep the ball in control. Slowly and 
surely the inverted wedge bored its way on
wards. The opposing team augmented their 
resistance by calling in the three-quarters, 
but still Abbeyside pressed forward, till 
they were close on the back line. Then, dis
solving the phalanx and releasing the ball, 
Risden seized it— to be instantly collared 
by Palairet, the Sherford captain. Over 
the line they went— both with a hold on the„ 
ball. The referee blew his whistle, and 
proclaimed a “ maul in goal.” The issue 
was to be decided by a single combat. The 
other players drew back, and the two cham
pions stood facing each other, with equal hold 
on the ball. The whistle sounded again, and 
the maul began— the object of each being to 
wrest the ball clear of the other. If Risden 
succeeded, he might rush for a try: if Palairet 
succeeded he could claim a free kick. Such 
was the rule.

In a trice the combatants were on the 
ground, writhing in a fierce grapple—rolling 
this way and that— breathing hard with the 
tremendous exertion. Palairet was the taller 
by two inches, with longer arms, in pro
portion— a man of wiry muscles and un
daunted heart. Risden, more thick-set and 
robust, had greater endurance— and that 
told. After a terrific struggle Risden was 
conscious of some relaxation of resistance 
on the part of his antagonist. Putting all his 
strength into one supreme effort, he not only 
wrested the ball clear of Palairet’s grasp, but 
released himself at the same moment. Then, 
on his feet the next instant, he bounded 
forward and touched the ball down midway 
behind the goal.

The supporters of the home team were 
frenzied with joy. The roars of cheering 
which had followed the struggle culminated 
in a deafening blast at its conclusion. And 
when Risden, from the place-kick, sent the 
ball straight and true over the cross-bar, 
it only remained to prolong the blast till 
lungs gave out. Sherford 9 points— Abbey- 
side 5— and ten minutes to time !

The sides returned to their places, the 
whistle sounded, and the last phase of the strife 
began. There was no abatement of stem 
endeavour, while no increase was possible. 
Sherford’s great object was to make good the 
defence— Abbeyside's to press the attack. 
Risden again tried the forcing phalanx, but
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Palairet deftly diverted its object. Fierce 
scrummages and frustrated attempts to break 
away filled five of the ten minutes with varied 
excitement. Then 'from a loose scrimmage 
Powys secured the ball and ran. Ten yards 
he covered before a three-quarter was on him : 
but he passed quickly to Risden, who set his 
teeth hard and burst away.

Straight on, with all his might, he rushed 
ahead, not attempting to dodge. His impetus 
bowled over two opponents—his right arm 
swinging in circles swept aside arms out
stretched to grasp him. On, like a hurri
cane, he rushed— and with head bent forward 
he made for the full back. Catching him 
full in the chest he sent him flying to earth—  
and in a moment he had once more touched 
down behind the goal. It was a great dis
play of strength, speed, and skill, directed 
by indomitable purpose.

He walked-leisurely to the twenty-five yards 
spot. He never faltered as he directed Powys 
in placing the ball̂  at the exact angle. The 
roars of cheering which had greeted his 
exploit subsided into a breathless pause, as 
every one stood spellbound to watch the issue 
of the kick. It was a moment to try the 
strongest nerve. But good old George looked 
calm. When the ball was placed in position 
and the opposing side dashed forward, he took 
two short steps and kicked ! The ball flew, 
wheeling with a splendid curve, sure between 
the posts, over the bar ! io points to Abbey- 
side—9 to Sherford. Tw«p minutes of play left. 
Those two minutes had no effect upon the 
game. It was all over— Abbeyside had won!

It was all over. Even the shouting, 
which had been frequent in the interval 
between tea and roll-call, only now flickered 
up in some occasional spasmodic cheer in one 
of the studies— such mild ebullitions being 
condoned by the Sixth Form, who were 
responsible for order in the studies after 
evening roll.

Risden sat in his study expecting a 
summons from the headmaster, so when 
the shuffling steps of old John Bandicoot 
sounded along the passage and stopped at 
his door, Risden called out, “ Come in, 
John : I know what you’re after.”

John opened the door. “ Yes, sir, I 
daresay you do. The headmaster would 
like to see you, sir,”

Risden hurried off. Dr. Marsham received 
him in his study.

" Now tell me, lad, all about it. Don’t 
omit anything.”

V o l . X V I .— 28.

Risden told him everything, and finished up 
with : “ I am very sorry, sir, for breaking 
the rule. I never did it before, and, please 
the rooks, I will never do it again. But I 
could not help it —  I don’t suppose any 
fellow could have helped it, who felt as I 
did.” * .

Dr. Marsham had fixed him with a search
ing gaze during his confession ; and when it 
was ended there was a pause. The Doctor 
was seated at his writing-table. He now 
lowered his eyes and tapped his fingers on 
the table in meditation.

Then he looked up, and spoke ;
“ Well, lad, you have made a straight

forward statement. You were guilty of a 
grave breach of discipline—but, from your 
showing, the motive was one which I feel 
more disposed to praise than to blame. 
You acted on impulse, but the impulse was 
for the honour of the school. It was a 
superstitious impulse which dominated your 
sober judgment. I cannot for a moment 
countenance your suggestion that the rook 
gave three premonitory caws with reference 
to the match—such superstition is ridiculous 
—we must not go back to pagan-follies and 
found rational conclusions on irrational 
vaticinations----- ”

" I don’t know, sir —  but if you had 
felt----- ”

” Stop—do not interrupt me. The ques
tion is, whether I am to inflict a severe 
punishment upon you for a very flagrant 
breach of discipline, or— or— whether. . . I 
feel weak and foolish, but how can I put it ?
I cannot say I will overlook the offence 
in consideration of the magnificent display 
by which you brought us victory this after
noon. It was grand! I honour and ap
plaud your play, my boy, I thank you from 
my heart for your splendid work of whole
hearted determination to win honour for the 
school. I— I— you can go— I will speak 
about it to-morrow.”

The Doctor was evidently much agitated. 
Risden said, “  Thank you, sir ; ” and left the 
room.

Next day the fieadmaster made a speech 
before the assembled school. He did not 
seem entirely at ease, and his habitual elo
quence deserted him in his attempt to adjust 
equilibrium between the fault, the motive, 
and the victory. The nett result as regarded 
Risden was, that he was not punished ; and 
the general verdict of the school was, that the 
headmaster was a jolly good fellow and a 
thorough sportsman.



T h e  Boys o f  B ric rle y  G ra n g e . By
Fred Whishaw.— (Chambers. 3;. 6 i .)— Ingenuity

of plot is the salient 
f e a t u r e  o f  Mr. 
Whishaw’s tale, in 
which mystery fol
l o w s  m y s t e r y  so 
cunningly d e v i s e d  
that the reader, in 
his desire to solve the 
underlying problem, 
is torn by conflicting 
suspicions, and made 
to hurry breathlessly 
f r o m  c h a p t e r  t o 
chapter in pursuit of 
the final explanation. 
That explanation is 
reserved until th e  

very end, and we cannot pay better tribute to 
the skill with which the author has woven his 
plot, and played upon the reader’s curiosity, 
than by admitting our own inability (drooping 
eyelids notwithstanding) to lay the book 
down until the last page had been reached, 
and all that had baffled us was made clear.

Mr. Whishaw makes excellent use of hissom- 
naT bul st, and indeed, so obvious are the possi- * 
bilities which the vagaries of the sleep-walker- 
operwup before the maker of mysteries, that it 
is strange more authors have-not made somnam
bulism part of their stock-in-trade. Since the 
whole essence of the success with which we 
readily credit “ TJie Boys of Brierley Grange,” 
lies in its puzzling plot, it would be unfair to 
give more than this hint of the latter’s nature. 
For the rest, the author's characterisation is 
good, though not remarkable. His method could 
not be called forceful, but he contrives, as the 
story runs smoothly along, to convey individu
ality to his figures. The dialogue is natural, 
though both masters and boys have a s’ight

tendency to moralise, and the latter are perhaps 
a trifle too academic, on occasion, in their 
speech. The fault, however, is on the right side. 
A little more labour in writing and a little more 
care in proof-reading would have been well 
expended. Even the least fastidious of readers 
becomes irritated when he finds such a phrase 
as “ a bolt from the blue ”  recurring at intervals 
of every few pages. It is singular, too, that an 
author of Mr. Whishaw’s experience could think 
of no better title than that which his volume 
bears.

But these are minor blemishes, and we take 
pleasure in writing down “ The Boys of Brierley 
Grange ” as amongst the best school stories it 
has been our luck to read of late.

J a c k  H a yd o n ’s Quest. B y John Finne- 
more.— (Adam and Charles Black. 55.)— This 
is a story which the author of “ King Solomon’s 
Mines ” might ,not be ashamed to have written ; 
indeed, it is one of the best books of adventure 
we have read since the appearance of Mr. 
Haggard’s masterpiece. The reader’s attention 
is captured at the very outset, and is held a 
willing prisoner till the last word is reached.

Jack Haydon’s quest is to find his father. He 
goes with tru9ty friends, and, indeed, he needs
them, for he encoun
ters incredible perils. 
Some of the scenes 
one rcan only read 
with bated breath, 
notably the one in 
the swamp where 
Jack is shown the 
awful fate of a  man, 
which may also be 
his. Another is in a 
deserted city where 
Jack and his friends 
t a k e  r e f u g e  in a 
pagoda, to find it tp
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be the habitation of a tigress and her cubs. 
The grand finale is the finding of the secret 
hiding-place of the jewels with which a 
kin̂ , five hundred years before, had decorated 
this pagoda, —  a gruesome hiding-place, a 
chamber of the dead, where lay the bleached 
skeletons of the men who had fallen on the 
sack of the city. We may say that Jack’s 
quest was over long before his adventures 
ended, and his father shared in many of them.

The R o m a n ce  o f  P la n t Life. By G. F. 
Scott Elliot, M.A., B.Sc., &c. (Seeley and 
Co., Ltd. 5s.), deals with a large number of 
the curiosities of botany and the marvellous 
things relating to plants in all parts of the world. 
Plants as manufacturers; their influence upon 
other living things and the world in general;

the life of a tree; man 
and forests; flowers 
and insects; the under
ground life of plants; 
the stories of tea, 
coffee, cocoa, and to
bacco ; plants of the 
deserts ; our fields and 
their plants ; plants 
that help to build con
tinents ; vegetable de
mons and folk-lore; 
movements of plants ; 
wandering fruits and 

seeds ; the story of our crops ; climbing plants ; 
parasites and carnivorous plants ; the names 
of plants. Under all these and many other 
heads, Professor Scott Elliot has much romance 
to impart to us, and we believe that many 
healthy boys would get more satisfactory enjoy
ment out of his book than from the average 
adventure book, even though the marvels here 
described have the disadvantage of being all 
true ! The illustrations are, on the whole, very 
accurate and well executed. We have pleasure 
in recommending this book to readers who 
have been invited to “ nominate ” suitable 
Christmas presents for themselves or friends.

Foray a n d  Fights By John Finnemore.
(V-. and R. Chambers. 3s. 6d.)— The true 

history of the fierce struggles between the Turks 
and heir Christian dependencies has yet to be 
written. -

There are some writers who tell us that the 
Turk is a quiet, kindly individual, stirred to 
reprisals only by the villainies of the Armenians 
and Bulgarians, who are Christians only in 
name. A  still larger number, however, assert 
^ t  the Turk is an unspeakable ruffian who 
treats his Christian fellow subjects and depend- 

'n a manner worthy of the lowest savages

Mr.-Finnemore appa
rently inclines to the 
latter view. !

His story describes 
the adventures of a 
y o u n g  Englishman 
and an American in 
M a c e d o n i a .  T h e  
Christians, g r o u n d  
down by a corrupt 
system of taxation, 
can only find relief in 
revolt against their 
o p p r e s s o r s ,  and a 
strong sense of justice 
leads the two young men to side with the 
oppressed.

The story recounts a series of events in the 
guerilla warfare carried on by the rebels. The 
down-trodden inhabitants of Christian villages; 
are assisted to cross the frontier, and the. 
Turkish forces are continually harried. The 
two heroes bear charmed lives and, after many 
hairbreadth escapes, eventually return to civil-, 
isation none the worse for their adventures. 
In spite of a lack of definite plot, the story is 
brightly written and fuU of incident, and there 
is plenty of local colour which successfully gives 
an atmosphere of reality to the story.

Mr. Fixmemore may be congratulated on 
having written a thoroughly wholesome and 
readable book.

Th e  C h ild re n ’s Odyssey. By the
Rev. A. J . Church.— (Seeley and Co. 5s.)—Of all 
the fascinating stories to be found in the litera
ture of Greece and Ancient Rome there are none 
that appeal more strongly to the imagination 
of children than those which tell of the adven
tures of the great hero Ulysses.

In these days of utilitarian education, when 
the learning of Greek is condemned as a waste 
of time, it is given to but a few to read Homer’s 
enthralling poem in the original. Great then 
must be our gratitude to Mr. Church for all 
that he has done to 
reproduce for us these 
attractive tales in the 
true spirit of the „ 
original.

In language emi
nently suited to the 
theme, at once simple 
and dignified, he tells 
how, after the capture, 
of Troy, the hero 
wandered o v e r  t h e  
Mediterranean w i t h  
his little band of
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followers in his endeavour to return to his 
beloved wife Penelope and his sea-girt kingdom 
of Ithaca.-

How he escaped from the rage of Polyphemus, 
the wiles of Circe, Calypso, and the Sirens, and 
the terrors of Scylla and Charybdis may be 
read in the pages of this delightful book. We 
cannot imagine a more charming or acceptable 
Christmas gift. The illustrations are in ex
cellent taste and worthy of the letterpress.

H o w  It W orks. By Archibald Williams.—  
(Thomas Nelson and Sons. 3s. 6d.) - A  certain 
number of people take no interest whatever in 
mechanical subjects ; but we should imagine 
that they constitute a very small minority 
of the general public. It is therefore only 
reasonable to suppose that a warm welcome 
w'll be accorded to this latest volume from 
the pen of Mr Wili ams, who is already well- 
known to our readers. “ How It Works ” 
deals with many forms of apparatus such as 
one uses in everyday life, or to which one is 
at least indebted for many of the comforts of 
existence. We should expect to find— and 
we do find— accounts of mechanisms operated 
by steam and electrical power, which are 
treated lucidly and in detail. But the scope 
of the book is wide enough to embrace things 
so various as telescopes, water-wheels, threshing

machines, and watches,— to name but a few 
items of a very long list. The photographer 
learns how a lens is adapted to his purpose. 
The householder may study the pages dealing 
with water-heating systems, and gas- and 
water-meters, filters and taps. For the musician 
there are two good chapters on the acoustic 
principles underlying stringed and wind in
struments, The cyclist is remembered in a 
chapter devoted to gears, free-wheels, and

change - speed mech
anisms. Any one who 
has a taste for rail
way topics will ex
tract a lot of infor
mation from the forty 
odd pages assigned 
to railway brakes and 
the working of points 
and signals, and so 
on. We are glad to 
see, by the way, that 
Mr. Williams has included, in

The Granular Carbon Telephone 
Transmitter.

appropriate
places, those iharvellous organs, the ear, the 
eye, the larynx and the heart.

The book is rendered all the more valuable 
by the fact that it deals with principles as well 
as applications, and so serves as a stepping- 
stone to more specialised treatises.

The illustrations', some 240 in number, are 
peculiarly good. We append a few reduced 
examples. Many of the diagrams have the 
words printed boldly in the various parts of
the mechanisms re
presented, so that 
the reader is spared 
the fatigue of the 
constant reference 
from illustration to 
text, such as would 
be unavoidable were 
figures or letters only 
used. An exhaustive 
index rounds off a 
volume which is ex
traordinarily g o o d  
value for the money. “ How It Works,” 
though most instructive, is no cut-and-dried 
treatise. Any one who peruses it carefully 
will find his knowledge of things mechanica 
greatly extended, without experiencing the 
least boredom.

T h e  R o m a n ce  o f  M issio n a ry  Heroism.
By John C. Lambert, M.A., D.D.— (Seeley and 
Co. 5;.)— It is sometimes said that the mission
ary is the forerunner of the soldier. There 
may be some truth in the saying, but it cer
tainly is not the mis
sionary’s fault. It 
is, on the contrary, 
an indication of the 
value of his pioneer 
work and civilising 
influence. A Living
stone, for the sake of 
his Divine Master, 
plunges i n t o  t h e  
depths of Darkest

The Aneroid Barometer.
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Africa, discovers great 
lakes, mighty rivers, 
smiling plains and 
sky]-piercing moun
tains. Commerce fol
lows in his train, and 
the country, now seen 
to be a new and de
sirable realm, excites 
the cupidity of some 
power, and annexa
tion f o l l o w s .  Cer
tainly, this last may 
not be an evil —  in
deed, where Britain is 

the annexer, it is generally beneficial. Its 
darker side is illustrated by the Belgian 
occupation of the Congo.

But the missionary goes to the ends of theearth 
not for diamonds or gold or territory or honour, 
but for Christ. That is his motive-power, and 
it carries him further than any other. The 
contents of the book literally come—

From Greenland's icy mountains,
From India’s coral strand,

Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand,

and the stories, many of them, are classics of 
heroism, devotion and self-forgetfulness. In 
this book the older stories are ignored. The 
newer and less known are told splendidly. 
Here we read the fine record of Neesima, Mackay, 
Hannington, Selwyn, Tamate (chalmers), John 
Williams and John G. Paton. ’

St. Paul’s words in 2 Corinthians ii. are 
alone adequate to describe these heroes : “ In 
journeyings often, in perils of rivers, in perils 
of robbers, in perils in the city, in perils in the 
wilderness, in perils in the sea, in labour and 
travail, in watchings often, in hunger and 
thirst, in cold and nakedness.” These men 
arc God’s heroes.

Th e  S to ry o f  th e  A m u le t. By £.
Nesbit.— (Fisher Unwin. 65.)— As the heroes 
and heroines of several books and a number of 
short stories, the Bastable children are already 
well known to a large public. In this, her latest 
book, Mrs. Nesbit allows us to share some more 
thrilling adventures of Cyril, Anthea and Co., 
who, thanks to the wonderful sand-fairy, the 
Psammead, and the possession of an ancient 
amulet— or, to be strictly correct, of part of one— 
are enabled to project themselves into the past 
and future. The “ word of power” is spoken, 
a magic arch appears, the children join hands 
and walk through, to find themselves in Egypt 
of 6000 b .c., or Babylon, or Atlantis, or in the 
presence of Julius Caesar, or on board a Phoe

nician ship. Once they get a taste of the future, 
wherein all things are ordered in a manner that 
must make the Socialist’s mouth water to read 
of. Mrs. Nesbit has evident y  taken great 
trouble to get her local colouring correct—she 
acknowledges the help of Dr. Wallis Budge, 
of the British Museum— and the result is 
eminently satisfactory, from both a literary 
and a picturesque point of view. The Baby
lonians, Egyptians, Phoenicians, &c., become 
live personalities, and we are deceived into 
feeling that we really have accompanied the 
children on their strange rambles. The humour 
of the young folk’s conversation is delightful 
from its sheer simplicity, and the art which 
conceals art enhances the comicality of the 
dilemmas in which the amulet lands the

quartet and their friend, the Professor, who 
lives on the floor above and makes trips in 
their company. The book is unmistakably 
written for children, yet adults can read it 
with zest ; and this is perha_ps the best testi
monial to its being one which the younger
generation will enjoy.

’Te n tio n . By G
and R. Chambers. 
55.)— Mr. Fenn has 
chosen Spain at the 
time of the Peninsular 
War as the scene of 
his latest story.

Two young soldiers, 
Punch the bugler and 
P en  G r a y ,  t he  
youngest private in 
the Rifles, are sepa
rated from their regi
ment in a skirmish. 
Punch is severely 
wounded, so his com-

Excellent illustrations. 
Manville Fenn.— (W.
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rade bravely remains with him and, in the face 
of great hardship and danger, nurses him back 
to health.

The pair wander about the country in a vain 
endeavour to rejoin the British Army. They 
are succoured by a peasant girl and a Spanish 
priest, who introduces them to a notable Spanish 
smuggler. They help to protect King Fer
dinand from the French, and eventually find 
their way to the headquarters of the Duke ol 
Wellington, by whom they are suitably rewarded. 
Pen Gray is made an officer and Punch a full 
private.

The story cannot be called interesting. The 
frequent conversations between the two boys, 
which constitute the greater part of the book, 
are extremely monotonous, while the "plot is 
practically non-existent. Such incidents as 
these are could easily have been related in a 
couple of chapters instead of being spread out 
over four hundred pages. Mr. Sheldon’s 
excellent illustrations do all that is possible to 
lighten the dulness of the story. The remark
able weight of the book does not add to its 
attractiveness.

K id n a p p e d  by Pirates, By S. Walkey. 
— (Fredk.Wame and Co. 35. 6d.)— Mr. Walkey 
keeps a full paint-pot and splashes on fhe

colour (especially red) 
with a very thick brush. 
The resulting picture is 
as “ bluggy ” as the 
most sanguinary des
perado of a reader 
could desire, but having 
said that, and added 
that the tale, thanks to 
a rapid succession of 
exciting and usually 
lurid incidents, gallops 
along at a rare pace, 
we have given all the 
praise we feel justified 
in bestowing.

There are indications 
that the author, if he 

would take the pains to take pains, could turn 
out a tale of adventure of no mean order. 
He certainly lacks neither imagination nor 
invention, though it is true his situations are 
mostly variants of those hallowed by tradition 
and adhered to with touching loyalty by the 
spinners of pirate yarns. He strikes us as 
having been so anxious to get the book over 
and done with that he was content to miss the 
achievement of a really good tale rather than 
be bothered with such irritating matter as plot- 
construction and character-drawing.

The incidents of the story, numerous and 
often picturesquely conceived, are loosely 
piled on top of each other without any sort 
of cohesion, while the dramatis persona: are 
conventional figures without distinction of 
any sort. We admit that the invention of a 
really novel pirate is a problem not easy of 
solution, but Mr. Walkey’s buccaneers, with 
their gaudy clothes, armouries of knives and 
pistols, and weakness for strong drink, are 
stale as a sandwich in a railway station 
buffet. .

With all its faults and missed opportunities, 
however, we can readily imagine that “ Kid
napped by Pirates ” will provide many readers, 
less exacting than ourselves, with several 
breathless hours of fearful joy. And if Mr. 
Walkey ever succeeds in curbing his imagination 
sufficiently to allow of careful authorship, we 
shall look for his work with undisguised 
interest.

Y o u n g  Pickles, by Stuart Wishing 
(Ward, Lock and Co. 3s. 6d.), is a book that 
the ordinary healthy schoolboy will revel in. It 
breathes the very at
mosphere of school.
It is written in the 
words a schoolboy 
would choose, and is 
in consequence at 
times, even in the 
language, provocative 
of laughter. IJut the 
incidents described are * 
sometimes too funny 
for words. The nigger 
entertainment, for in
stance, with y o u n g  
V a u g h a n ’s s t u m p  
speech and the inter
ruptions, the song he sings of his own com
position, and the row which followed, are 
described most humorously.

The launching of the school magazine, The 
Termly Thunderer, caused as much sensation 
as when Mark Twain, as a boy, edited a 
weekly edition of t h e ----- journal. The un
fortunate editors were interviewed after the 
same fashion. The reader of this book, be 
he boy or grown-up, is certain of a hearty 
laugh. -

T h e  T re a s u re  T ra il ,  by Frank L, 
Pollock (David Nutt. 6s), presents us vith 
a goodly array of villains, but also with a hero 
who has a public school sense of honour, and 
a charming heroine ; a heroine who has pluck. 
The hero, Elliott, gets mixed up with the 
treasure seekers by doing a kindness to a man
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called Bennett, who, aS a Stowaway in the 
Clara Mellay, discovered among the cargo 
some cases of solid gold bricks. Hunger had 
led Bennett to open one of these cases, which 
were marked with the stencil of a Chicago 
brand of corned beef.

Either with intention or by accident, the 
mate of the Clara Me.lay ran her ashore in 
the Mozambique Channel. In doing so, he lost 
his life, and was personated by a missionary, 
the father of the heroine Margaret, who was 
one of the few saved from the wreck. The 
missionary knew about the gold which was being 
carried, and, divining that it might be salvaged, 
saw no reason why he should not profit by the 
knowledge. But there were others who were 
interested in finding the wreck —  those who 
had stolen the gold from the Treasury at 
Pretoria 1

The story .deals with the adventures of the 
rival treasure seekers. Margaret, who had a 
plan left her by her murdered father, went 
with Elliott’s party, in spite of all opposition. 
“ I can outride you. I can out-shoot you,” she 
says. “  I' am as fit as any of you.” She 
proved her words. We will not spoil a good 
yarn by revealing the outcome of this perilous 
quest. The story is one which ought to delight 
boys.

T h e  R o m an ce o f  A n im a l A rts  a n d  
C raft* . By H. Coupin, D.Sc., and John Lea,

B.A.— (Seeley and Co., Ltd. 
5s.)— In the days of our 
boyhood, when all the 
popular natural history 
books were written by the 
Rev. J. G. Wood, we had 
“ Homes without Hands,” 
and in recent years Frederic 
Houssay, a Frenchman, 
gave us ” The Industries 
of Animals.” The present 
book is on similar lines, but 

with more modern instances and more reliable 
work than that of Mr. Wood. It deals with the 
m.irvels of architecture, mining, weaving, basket- 
work, spinning, carpentry, masonry, engineering, 
agriculture, pottery, tailoring, &c., practised by 
an mals of the most diverse kinds as ordinary pro
cesses of their struggles for existence. " Fairy 
Tales,” it may be said. Yes, fairy tales ; but fairy 
taies of science, many of them to be verified 
by a little careful observation in present-day 
Britain among our mammals, birds, and insects. 
Our authors have done their work well, writing 
in plain, non-technical language, and grouping 
their examples under suitable headings. Thus, 
in the chapter devoted to carpenters, we have

I .
run. ru w  

or  a m '- 
a k i  .s  . ( ■ ' ■

the methods of woodpeckers, macaws, carpenter 
bees, wood-boring beetles, carpenter ants, saw- 
flies, white ants, ship-worms, and so forth. 
The illustrations are very unequal, and are too 
few for such a book. The drawings of Lancelot 
Speed are beautiful ; some of the others are—  
not. The figures of the Stickleback facing 
page 102 are libellous.

T h e  C ity  a t  th e  Pole. By Gordon Stables, 
R.N.— (James Nisbet and Co. 3s. 6d.)— In his 
l a t e s t  s t o r y  Mr.
Stables has utilised 
the not altogether 
new idea of a mysteri
ous city situated in 
the volcanic regions 
about the North Pole.
Douglas G r a n t ,  a 
young Scotch medical 
student, who is spend
ing his vacation in 
helping, his father on 
his farm, makes the 
acquaintance of a  ̂
wealthy German scientist, called Schmer- 
dermann, and offers him true Scottish hospi
tality. The acquaintance ripens into friend
ship, and eventually Douglas and his sister 
Amy accompany the German on his expe
dition to discover the Pole. They sail as 
far as possible in the good ship Char.es’ Wain, 
and then, after an unsuccessful attempt to 
advance over-land, embark on a submarine 
specially constructed by Schmerdermann for 
the purpose. After many vicissitudes the little 
party arrive at the Polar Kingdom of Volcania 
ruled ever by one McThooselah an old Scotch 
sailor, who had been lost on a former expedition. 
Yolcaniais full of surprises and scientific interest. 
The natural supply of electricity is utilised in 
many wonderful ways, while in the outlying dis
tricts they find various antediluvian animals 
such as dragons and pterodactyls. After so
journing a year in this strange region they 
return with McThooselah to Scotland and 
presumably live happily ever afterwards. The 
story is readable, but we think Mr. Stables 
is capable of better work. The characters are 
too sketchy and fail to grip the interest of the 
reader, while the whole tale lacks cohesion. 
Mr. Pearse has provided some excellent 
illustrations.

In  8 e a rc h  o f £1 D orado. By Alexander 
Macdonald.— (Fisher Unwin. 5s.)— The personal 
note in adventure stories invariably adds to 
the reader’s interest, and Mr. Alexander Mac
donald, in drawing upon his own experiences 
for the subject-matter of this book, considerably

. v
s \
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enhances its attractiveness. His search for 
E l Dorado was a personal search, conducted 
over vast areas in divers parts of the world, 
for he and his companions— each one a beau 
ideal of the loyal, honest Scot— chased the 
gilded phantom wheiever the wilderness called. 
Amongst the snows and glaciers of the Klondike ; 
the sand, centipedes and spinifex of Westralia ; 
the salt-pan plains of Queensland ; the fever- 
tainted scrubs of New Guinea and the more 
salubrious gum-diggings of New Zealand, the 
author, the indomitable Mac, and the fearless 
Stewart, faced difficulties and dangers with 
the true sangfroid of the born explorer. How 
they shot the White Horse Rapids, with which 
our readers are already acquainted, on their 
way to the Klondike, makes a thrilling tale, 
while the return journey, when they battled 
with blizzards to force a way through to win 
relief for the starving miners, ranks with the 
best thing in the book. From Alaska to Australia 
is a far cry, and not only the atmosphere changes 
as the reader accompanies the redoubtable 
three through the dry, sandy flats of Westralia 
as participants in the “ Five Mile Rush.” 
They strike gold there ar.d add a fourth member 
to their interesting little party, a gentleman 
who tries mining in a stand-up collar and a tail 
coat, and finds by experience the advantages 
of primitive attire. When their claim is worked 
out, they start away for unknown territories, 
encountering wild blacks, extinct volcanoes, 
rubies and adventures galore. Thereafter the 
quest of the opal in the back blocks of Queens
land and New South Wales occupied the insati
able energies of the adventurers and forms the 
basis of many entertaining pages, though a 
colonial may sometimes pause to overhaul 
his geographical memory and wonder what 
a willy-willy was doing so far out to the 
east. In describing his New Guinea experiences 
the author makes a slip in giving Germany 
credit for annexing a portion of the island 
about the time of the Moresby incident. Ger
many came in when the Imperial Government 
refused to ratify the Queensland annexation in 
the middle ’eighties. The book is capitally 
illustrated.

■ c*

The Chums. B y John Hassall. (T. Nelson 
and Sons, 3s. 6d.) This is an original kind of 
book. Two cousins, Regge Wynne and Billy 
Grove, keep an account of their sports for a 
whole year in a tattered exercise book. The 
entries, numbering two per month— one in the 
handwriting, of each chum— describe hare-and- 
hounds, snow men, golf, fishing, tennis, croquet 
(yes !), cycling, cricket, bathing, shooting, 
hunting (rats included), and football. The 
illustrations, being by Mr. Hassall, are of course 
first-class. The Wonder Book. (Ward, Lock 
and Co., 3s. 6d.) The latest issue of this picture 
annual maintains the usual standard of excel
lence. It is a gold mine of charming illustra
tions and letterpress such as appeals to children 
in and out of the nursery. A splendid present. 
The Adventures of Robinson Crusoe. (T. Nelson 
and Sons, is.) An abridged edition of this 
evergreen story. The type is large and clear, 
and the four full-page illustrations in colour, 
as well as the numerous black-and-white 
sketches, are excellent. This will delight the 
youngster’s heart.
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Scapegrace. By Mrs. Neville Cubitt. 2s. 6d. 
Henri Duquesne. By the Rev. E. E. Crake,
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Snakes.— L. C. Crocombe (Harlesden) has 
been reading an account of the South African 
Egg-eating Snake (Dasypeltis scabra), and 
wishes to know if it is rare, and whether it can 
be purchased in London. He also asks for 
information re the establishing of a small 
snakery and the best subject to start it with. 
The Dasypeltis, which is one of the smallest of 
the snakes, is, I believe, not rare. It could 
be seen in the Reptile House at the Zoo not long 
ago, and is probably still there. I do not know 
what would be the price of a specimen ; but 
if L. C. C. were to pay a visit to Green’s Aviaries, 
Covent Garden Market, he might find it on 
sale there. They have always a number of 
species of snakes on view, and, if they have not 
the one he wants, would probably get it for 
him, and tell him beforehand what it would 
cost. A covered aquarium (minus the water) 
such as he describes would serve admirably 
as a “ snakery.” He should cover the floor with 
clean gravel, put in a small pan of water, and a 
little bundle of dried moss. I agree with him that 
the English Grass-snake would be the best 
species to begin with. I am afraid that live 
frogs are a necessary part of the Grass-snake’s 
diet when kept in confinement ; but I do not 
understand his statement that he “  has no 
possible means of obtaining them.” There 
are plenty of ponds and fields within easy 
reach of his home where they may be caught, 
or the same dealers that supply him with the 
snakes will furnish the frogs.

Wood I ice.—“ Enquirer ”  (Glasgow) is much 
troubled by an invasion of Woodlice or 
“ Slaters ” in a conservatory and vinery, 
whence they make their way to the dwelling- 
house ; and asks how to get rid of the nuisance. 
There are several species of Woodlice, but the 
commonest is Oniscus asellus. They are not 
insects, as usually regarded, but crustaceans—  
allies of the crab and lobster. They must have 
a damp atmosphere to live in, and are fond of 
decaying woodwork for their homes. If there 
is such about his conservatory, or any other

decaying vegetable matter, he should clear it 
aWay and he will have done something towards 
getting rid of the nuisance. Such substances form 
their principal food, but they also gnaw and dis
figure tender portions of plants and their flowers, 
and often entirely destroy seedlings. He should 
stop up holes and remove any material under 
which they can shelter ; and he should set traps 
for them. These may consist of hollow stems of 
dead plants, slices of fruit, or fleshy vegetables, 
laid near their haunts and covered by a tile or 
piece of wood. If these are examined frequently, 
the Woodlice will be found feeding, and may be 
destroyed. A band of tar painted along the base 
of the walls will prevent their rising to the staging.

W a te r To rto ise .— G. A. Cattley (Ealing) 
should see answer to his neighbour J. T. in the 
November Captain . If kept in an indoors 
aquarium protected from frost it will probably 
remain active; or it may be so arranged in a 
vivarium that it has the choice of shallow water 
and of burying itself in cocoa-nut fibre.

W asps a n d  Flies.— lone Vince (Saffron 
Walden) watched a wasp walking up a window- 
pane, and repeatedly catch a fly, roll it into a 
ball, and drop it, dead, on the window-sill. 
SHe asks, do wasps, like spiders, suck the blood 
of other insects when there is a scarcity of food, 
or was this an exceptional case ? I wonder 
if my correspondent was very careful in her 
observation ; because it does not quite agree 
with the facts as generally understood. Except 
late in the summer, when wasps develop a 
taste for ripe fruit, they spend their lives in 
catching insects, but not to suck their blood 
and throw the dry carcase away. Wasps are 
not blood-suckers. I have watched wasps 
during many years, and always observed that 
when they catch flies they first lop off the 
wings, and then fly with the body to the wasp- 
nest, where the fly is cut up and distributed in 
pieces to the wasp-grubs. The enormous 
numbers of wasps that came into our houses 
this September is testimony to the fact that 
the tribe had all through the fine summer
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destroyed vast hosts of caterpillars and other 
insects, for without such food the workers 
could hot have fed so large a family of brothers 
and sisters in the grub-stage— the ones that 
became full-fledged wasps in September. These 
had no such duties to perform, as they were 
the last brood of the year, and so they were free

to spend their time in 
enjoyment, feasting 
upon ripe fruit, and 
trying to evade the 
onslaughts of the in
censed housekeepers 
who naturally ob
jected to their feeding 
from jam-dishes, &c. 
At such times the 
wasp makes itself an 
emphatic nuisance; 
but some of us 
foolishly ignore the 
invaluable aid it has 
given us for months 
in coping with far 
worse pests, which, 
unchecked by the 
wasps, would have 
ruined our gardens 

p o l y p o d y  f e r n .  ̂ and allowed no fruit 
to ripen.

Fe rn  Queries..—F. E. N. (Highbury New 
Park), whilst at Sidmouth, found a fairly large 
Hart’s-tongue fern, one frond of which had 
divided about half-way up, so that it had two 
tips. He asks, “ Is this at all unusual or 
rare ? ” It is a very frequent occurrence in 
cultivation, and by no means unusual in the 
wild plant. The Hart’s-tongue (Scilopendrium 
vulgare) is one of our most variable ferns, and 
quite a long list of variations has been recorded. 
In some the fronds are not content even with 
two tips, but develop four or five, and each of 
these again divide. It is apparently due to 
excessive vigour, for most of such specimens 
have long, broad fronds. Several other of our 
native ferns similarly run into varieties, and, 
of course, some people consider them far more 
beautiful than the normal fronds. If you grow 
that Hart’s-tongue you will probably find next 
year that it will have several of its new fronds 
divided. E. Barnes (Wandsworth) found a fern 
growing in what he considers a strange situa
tion— on an oak about seven feet from th e . 
ground, where the bole divided into four or 
five large limbs. The fern was growing in a sheet 
of interlaced creeping stems, which were covered 
by shaggy golden-brown scales, and many of 
the fronds hung in a half-drooping attitude.

He wishes to know the name of the fern, and 
whether the situation is at all usual. The fern 
whose habit he so well describes is the Common 
Polypody (.Polypodium vulgare), one of the most 
hardy of our native ferns. Although it is, 
perhaps, more frequently observed in old 
hedgerows— where the fronds often attain a 
much larger size— in some districts it is quite 
a common ornament in the forking of oak- 
trees. Sometimes it may be found on the verti
cal face of the tree, throwing its fronds out 
horizontally.

B a n a n a  C a te rp illa r.— G. E. S., on peeling 
a banana, found a small caterpillar feeding 
between the fruit and the skin. It has since 
grown to a considerable size (see illustration), 
and he submits it to me for identification. The 
banana is believed to have been one of the 
Canary variety. I am sorry that my know
ledge of foreign caterpillars is not sufficiently 
extensive to enable me to say what its name is, 
but I will try to rear it to the winged condition, 
and if successful will report the result at a later 
date. It will probably turn out to be either 
Prodenia littora’.is, or the Scarce-bordered Straw 
(Heliothis armigera). The latter moth occurs 
in this country, as well as in most other parts 
of the world, and with us the caterpillar usually 
feeds upon Rest-Harrow. It certainly agrees 
well with the description of the caterpillar of 
Heliothis, and probably it will so turn out.

C a s e  B ird s .— Molly Vaughan (Neath).
Feed your chaffinch on rape and linseed, and 
in spring give a little crushed hemp. It should 
also be supplied with green meat in the form 
of groundsel, lettuce, apple and so forth. It 
will also appreciate a few “ ants’ eggs ” or 
mealworms occasionally. The bullfinch should 
have similar fare to the above-named, with the 
addition of pine-seeds, ash-seeds, beech-nuts, 
haws, watercress, &c. When moulting, place 
a rusty nail in the drinking water and give 
" ants’ eggs.” The birds will become tame if 
you gradually accustom them to your presence, 
but do not at first remain too near the cage if 
your presence causes wild fluttering. There 
is no charge for advice in this or any other 
Corner of T he Captain— the O. F. out of the 
largeness of his heart retaining the services of
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hi: s ta ff o f e xp e rts  s o le ly t h a t  readers m a y  
have free a d v ic e  in  th e ir  d ifficulties.

Locusts.— I  h a v e  to  express m y  th a n k s  to  
“  C lifto n ia n  ”  (B r a a m fo n te in , S . A . )  fo r  sending

A STUMP FUNGUS (POLYSTICTUS VERSICOLOR).

me a lo ng article fro m  o n e  o f th e  Jo h a n n e s b u rg  
papers discussing the  b e st m eans b y  w h ich  th e  
State should deal w i t h  th is  serious e v il w h ich  
threatens T r a n s v a a l a g ric u ltu re .

Land To rto is e — W . N .  M a d a n  (B ris to l) 
says he has read  m y  h in ts  on T o rto is e -k e e p in g , 
and the n proceeds t o  s h o w  t h a t  he has acted 
c o n tra ry to  p a r t  o f t h e m , as th u s  : “  I  h a v e  
pu t the  T o rto is e  in a large b o x  o f  e a rth  in  th e  
greenhouse. Is  this th e  best th in g  to  d o , 
please ? a n d  d o  th e y  re q u ire  fo o d  d u rin g  the  
w inter m o n th s , as th e y  do n o t a p p e a r to  w a n t 
to b u rro w  ? ”  W h y  does he p u t  i t  in  the  green
house w h e n he has a w a lle d  garden fo r it  to  range 
in, w here it  ca n select a suitable place fo r 
te m p o ra ry b u ria l ? I f  h? leaves rose-trees 
in the garden th e y  w ill th r o w  o ff th e ir leaves 
and go to  re s t fo r th e  w in te r , b u t  if  he takes 
them  in to  th e  a rtific ia l co n d itio n s o f th e  green
house th e y  w ill n o t w a n t  to  re s t. T h e  a n im a l 
is a t least as susceptible to  changed co n d itio n s 
as the p la n t. W it h  re g ard  to  the  eggs— w hen 
the to rto ise  m eans business in  he r e g g -la yin g , 
she buries th e m  a n d  leaves th e m  to  th e ir fa te . 
T h e y  d o  n o t h a tc h  u n t il  m a n y  m o n th s  la te r. 
I p. this c o u n tr y  th e y  w ill p r o b a b ly  n o t get 
sufficient c o n tin u o u s  sunshine to  h a tc h  th e m . 
T h e y  m ig h t be place d  in the  greenhouse,

b u t I  d o  n o t th in k  W . N .  M . is lik e ly  to  h a tc h  
th e m .

Q ue stio n s o f  Id entity . —  “  L e p id o p  ”  
(S ta m fo rd  H U l )  sends m e a s k e tc h  a n d  d e scrip
tio n  o f  a  large b u tte r fly , a n d  asks fo r its n a m e , 
&c. I t  is b ro w n  in  c o lo u r w ith  pale fa w n  a n d  
p u rple  ’m a rk in g s . I t  w as g ive n  to  “  L e p id o p  ”  
b y  a  frie n d , a n d  he has n o  idea w here i t  was 
c a u g h t. I t  is a  fem ale specim en o f H y p o lim n a s  

b o .in a , a n d  i t  was i n  a ll p r o b a b ility  c a u g h t in 
the  ne ig h b o u rh o o d  o f D u r b u n g a , in N o r th e r n  
In d ia  ;  a n d  possibly b ro u g h t t o  this c o u n tr y  b y  
a B r itis h  soldier w h o  w as statio n e d  th e re . 
“  L e p id o p  ”  also encloses “  a sm all piece o f 
herbage fo u n d  this A u g u s t g ro w in g  o n  a h a w 
th o rn  art N i t o n , I . W .  Is i t  a  parasite ? ”  N o  ; 
i t  is one o f th e  Lic h e n s  w h ic h , th o u g h  o fte n  
p o p u la rly  regarded as p arasite s, are n o t , as th e y  
o b ta in  th e ir n o u ris h m e n t e n tire ly  fr o m  the  
a tm o sp h e re . T h is  one is k n o w n  as E v e r n ia  

p r u n a s tr i , fro m  its c o m m o n  occurrence o n  stems 
o f B la c k th o rn  ( P r u n u s  s p in o s a ) , I  w o n d e » 
b o ys  d o  n o t collect the  L ic h e n s . T h e r e  are 
great nu m bers o f t h e m ; m a n y  o f th e m  are v e r y  
b e a u tifu l, a n d  th e ir p re s e rva tio n  is a  v e r y  
sim ple m a tte r— in  fa c t , th e y  preserve th e m 
selves. A n o th e r  re c o m m e n d a tio n  is t h a t  th e y  
are c h ie fly  in  evidence d u rin g  th e  w in te r m o n th s , 
w hen the re  is little  else to  be g o t.— “  Ja c o b  ”  
(B a n s te a d ) sends m e one o f  the  c o rk y  fu n g i, 
o f w h ic h  he says 
g re a t nu m bers were 
g ro w in g  on th e  
s tu m p  o f a felled 
tre e . I t  is P o ly -  

stic tu s  t ersico'.or , a 
c o m m o n  species 
t o  be fo u n d  I n  
abu nd a nce  o n  old 
s tu m p s  a n d  po sts.
O u r  d ra w in g  shows 
the  v e lv e ty  u pp e r 
side zo n e d  in  v a r i
ous tin ts  o f b r o w n , 
p u r p le , g r e y , and 
y e llo w . T h e  underside is w h ite , pierced w ith  
th o u s a n d s  o f m in u te  tubes in w hich th e  m ic ro 
scopic spores are p ro d u ce d .

LICHEN (E V E R N IA  PRUNASTRI).



A PUBLIC SCHOOL STORY.

By FRED SWAINSON.
Illustrated  bn T. M. R. Wbttwelt.

i ^  '
S Y N O P S I S .

*N, ^1 Dick Erpingham, an athletic, good-looking fellow,
■ ~  comes rather mysteriously to Harford, a big public

school, at the age of eighteen. He has the cut of 
1 a public school man, but will not vouchsafe any 

information as to his antecedents. By saving a fag, Bob Leaf, from drowning, Erpingham makes the 
acquaintance of the teller of the story, Firm in, a cripple, and the two become great friends. Harford’s 
idol and celebrity is Jim  Mordaunt, a brilliant bat and .wicket-keeper who has been played for his 
county. Dr. Forder, the Head Master, suspects Mordaunt of having attended a race-meeting, and as 
Erpingham (who had been up to London for an examination) was a passenger in the train by which 
Mordaunt must have returned, the Head asks him whether he saw Mordaunt in  the train. This after 
Mordaunt had denied having been to the races. After a momentary hesitation Erpingham admits that 
he saw Mordaunt in the race-train. Mordaunt then confesses that he did attend the races, and it is 
feared that he will be expelled, but that night Erpingham has an interview with the Head Master, and 
on the morrow Mordaunt, to the unbounded relief of the school, is merely deprived of his monitorship. 
Erpingham, for his share in the matter, is “  cut ”  by everybody in the school except Firm in and Bob 
Leaf. B y the instrumentality of a charming girl named Yolande Yorke, who lives near the school. 
Bob Leaf learns that Erpingham was previously at Stonehurst, a public school of the same standing 
as Harford. Firm in and the fag of course keep this knowledge to, themselves. When the term lists 
are published, Firm in, to his delight, finds that he has come out second in  the Sixth, being beaten only 
by Wren, the school captain. Jim  Mordaunt, on the other hand, has dropped to a very low place, 
and it is easy to see that it is his association with Kent, an “ undesirable,”  that has largely been respon
sible for this degrading drop. A t the end of the term one other fellow has come over to Erpingham’s 
side, and that is Wren.

C H A P T E R  X I .
A G A I N S T  T I M E .

P A S S  o v e r as n o t  b e lo n g in g  to  th is  h is to r y  
'  o u r Speech D a y , w h e n  y o u n g  A n s o n  

p la y e d  “ s o m e th in g  o f R a f f ’ s ,’ ’ a  g re a t 
h o n o u r, a n d  his m a m m a  a n d  Y o la n d e  b e a m e d  
u p o n  h im  fro m  th e  ro o m  ; w h e n  J im  M o r d a u n t 
w e n t u p  to  ta k e  his p rize  fo r  F r e n c h — he spoke 
th e  to n g u e  as w e ll as his o w n  A n g lo -S a x o n —  
w h e n th e  h u rric a n e  o f cheers d w a rfe d  th e  
w elcom e g iv e n  t o  a n y  one else a n d  F o r d e r ’s 
face set m o re  g r im ly  as he h a n d e d  h im  the  
b o o k  w it h o u t  a w o r d , g o o d  o r  b a d  ; w h e n  
w e a ll g o t o u r d e se rts, m o re  o r less, in 
th e  shape o f fa t  le a th e r vo lu m e s  a n d  th ic k

m edals ly in g  h e a v ily  o n  th e ir satin beds; 
w h e n  L e a f  to o k  th e  F o u r t h  F o r m  h is to ry  prize, 
th e  g u e rd o n  o f som e re a d in g  d o ne  on wet 
ha lfe rs a n d  s o lita ry  e ve ning s w h e n  Crosse’s 
ju n io rs  h a d  passed th e  tim e  m o re  pleasantly if 
less p r o fita b ly  ; a n d  th e  jo lly  tea in  m y  room, 
w h e n  th e  m a te r a n d  K a t e  fenced lig h tly  with 
th e  w illin g  D i c k , a n d  g a v e  h im  a n  in v ita tio n  to 
s p e n d  th e  L o r d ’ s w e e k-e n d  w ith  us in t o w n ; 
a n d  fin a lly  th e  g rie f o f  M r s . A n s o n  when she 
fo u n d ? t h a t  m a te r h a d  forestalled  h e r, and 
E r p in g h a m , th e  s a v io u r o f b e lo ve d  A r t h u r , was 
a lre a d y  b o o k e d .

D ic k  w a s  no e n d  ch e e rfu l a t  th e  outcome of 
his e x a m in a tio n  a n d  his p o s itio n  o n  the F ifth  
F o r m  lis t , b u t  b y  n o w  th e  h a b it  o f  s tu d y  had
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bilten in to  h im  a n d  success d id  n o t  m akei h im  
slacker o n  o u r A r t s  p ro g ra m m e . W e  p lo d d e d  
on ju s t as h a rd  as e ve r.

T h a t  y e a r ’ s L o r d ’s, o f course, is o ld  h is to ry  
n o w ,"  b u t  a b ra v e  s to ry  c a n n o t die o f a g e .”  L u c k  
w as’ a g a in st us a ll th r o u g h . O u r  frie n ds th e  
enem y ra n  u p  a score t h a t  looked to  m a k e  the m  
safe e n o u g h , a n d  w e w e re a lw ays fig h tin g  an 
up-hill fig h t. W r e n ’ s expresses d id  n o t  p a y  
against th e  first h a lf-d o ze n  b a ts , a n d  K e n t  had 
to pitch th e m  u p  to  be h i t ,  and  th o u g h  his s lo w , 
seductive, c u n n in g  b a ll sooner or la te r w as lifte d  
once too o fte n  in to  th e  o u tfie ld , he w as e x p e n 
sive— ru in o u s ly  e xp e n sive  th o u g h t w e  as w e  ■ 
perspired w here w e  s a t. J i m ’s keep ing was 
glorious. N e v e r  h a d  he seemed so safe , so 
certain, so c o o l, as o n  t h a t  b ro ilin g  firs t d a y , 
so calm  as w h e n  fo r  one d re a d fu l q u a rte r 
of an h o u r o u r b o w lin g  w as tie d  u p  in to  k n o ts  

♦and an a w fu l flogging seemed o u r o n ly  p ro s p e tt. 
T h e  w ild  c la m o u r o f o u r foes did n o t  m o v e  h im  
an io ta  : th o u g h  te n  m e n  m ig h t be in  pa nic 
throes he d id  th e  rig h t th in g  in e v it a b ly , a n d  
when he fielded a n  a b o m in a b ly  w ild  o v e r o f 
Parsons’ , io ve rp itc h e d  o n  th e  le g , as th o u g h  he 
were sending b a c k  K e n t ’s gentle s u b tle tie s , his 
coolness reacted on H a r fo r d ia n s , a n d  W re n  
took charge o f th e  gam e a g a in . J i m ’s influence 
over his fellow s w as as p alp able  as F o r d e r ’ s 
over his b e lo ve d  S ix t h .

K a te  said t o  D i c k : "  M o r d a u n t do e sn’ t
throw  w ild ly , does he ? ”

I  heard D i c k  s a y , a lm o s t fiercely : "  M o r 
d au nt is w o rth  th e  o th e r te n . C ric k e t is in 
his b lo o d .”

O u r  b a d  tim e  ended w h e n  W re n  w e n t o n  fo r 
the second tim e . H e  ra ttle d  d o w n  th e  stu m p s 
in his first o v e r , a n d  th is  lo n g -d e fe rre d  success 
k n it together o u r ta n g le d  fie ld . S o m e h o w , w hen 
th a t s ix th  w ic k e t fe ll a n d  M o rc o m b e  w as going 
back to  th e  p a v ilio n  a m id  th e  roars o f  his school 
and the tw irlin g  o f  sunshades, it  seem ed n a tu ra l 
for ou r fellows to  g r a v ita te  to w a rd s  J im  as he 
chatted w ith  th e  u m p ire  w h o  was b u ild in g  u p  th e  
shattered s tu m p s . W re n  th r o v e  o n  his first 
success. H is  b o w lin g  h a d  a stin g a n d  a b ite  it  
had seemed to  la c k  before ; th e  e x tr a  b it  o f  pace, 
the e x tra  dash o f "  d e v i l ,”  cam e o u t o f  th e  
captain’ s reserve. T h e r e  w as no p u llin g  th e  b all 
off the m id d le  n o w . T h e  b a t ’ s face a n d  n o th in g  
else, or a saddened w a lk  b a c k  t o  th e  p a v ilio n . 
K e n t to o k  u p  th e  b all again a t th e  o th e r e n d , 
and n o w  .t h a t  W r e n  w as fa irly  in  his s trid e , 
Bill was to o  old  a b ird  t o  give a n y th in g  a w a y . 
H is  length w as irre p ro a cha ble .

“  D o w n y  b ir d , K e n t , D i c k ,”  I  s a id , as we 
watched B i ll  th ro u g h  h a lf a do ze n o v e rs . “  ‘ Y o u  
get ’ em o u t , W r e n , a nd  I ’ ll see th e y  d o n ’ t  score.’ ”

“  T h a t ’ s w h a t h e ’ s s a y in g , F r a n k .  K e n t  has a 
head to  h i m .”

"  H o w  slow  he s e e m s ! ”  said K a t e , w h o  d oesn’ t  
k n o w  as m u c h  c ric k e t as she fancies she does.

“  S lo w  b u t  s u re , K a t e , y o u  k n o w .”
“ I ’ v e  heard t h a t  som ew here b efore— ages 

a g o , F r a n k ,”  said K a t e , y a w n in g  o v e r m y  
p la titu d e .

“  W e ll, t h a t ’s K e n t ,”  said I ,  b u t  I  was t h in k 
in g  o f th in g s  o th e r th a n  c ric k e t ju s t  th e n .

T h e  la st m a n  cam e in , a  b ig  b r a w n y  colle
g ia n , a n d  i t  was p la in  in  a ,c o u p le  o f balls ju s t  
w h a t he could d o . H e  c o u ld  S m ite , a n d  he h a d  
n o  re p u ta tio n  as a b a t  to  keep u p . H e  des
p a tch e d  W re n  o n ce , tw ic e , th ric e  to  th e  
b o u n d a ry . H o w  th e y  cheered ! H o w  n e rvo u s ly  
w e ru b b e d  o u r m o is t pa lm s to g e th e r !

K e n t  served h im  u p ' irre p ro achable  b a lls , 
a n d  S m ith  fo u n d  he h a d  to  p la y  th e m . T h e y  
c o u ld n ’ t  be slogged unless he w e n t o u t  to  th e m . 
H e  g o t im p a tie n t u n d e r th e  tre a tm e n t.

“  K e n t ’s w ic k e t, t h is , F r a n k ,”  said D i c k , 
g lo w in g .

“  N e x t  o v e r ,”  said I ,  n o d d in g .
“  D o w n y  b ir d , K e n t , D i c k ,”  said K a t e , 

m in c in g  m y  slang a t  th e  e nd o f h e r lips.
T h r e e  o u t  o f W r e n ’ s n e x t  o v e r w e n t cra shing 

th ro u g h  o u r fie ld , a n d  w e  sighed— I  speak fo r  
D i c k  a n d  m ys e lf— fo r  B ill  to  ta k e  th e  b all a g a in .

T h re e  s lo w , u n h itta b le  b a lls , a n d  th e n  w e saw  
th e  slogger go o u t , e x a c tly  as w e  fancied he 
w o u ld . T h e  b a ll w as a  y a r d  s h o rte r a n d  y a r d s  
faster ; a m ig h ty  s w ip e , a clean m iss, a n d  J i m  
h a d  th e  bails o ff  in  a tw in k lin g . H o w  o u r 
fellow s roared !

"  D o w n y  b ir d , K e n t , K a t e ,”  said D i c k , 
s w e e tly  ;  and w e  three lau gh ed  a nd  cheered 
as the  H a rfo r d ia n s  w e n t in t o  th e  p a v ilio n .

A s  I  said b e fo re , lu c k  w as a g a in st us all 
th r o u g h . H a r f o r d  had som e b a t t in g  w h e n  th e y  
w e re h o t and  tire d  a n d  fa g g e d . R u n s  c a m e , 
o f  course, b u t  n o  fe llo w  s ta y e d  in  lo n g  e n o u g h  
to  g e t his eye in , J i m , as u su a l, p la y e d  
p e r fe c tly , a n d  ju s t  w h y  M illig a n  ra n  h im  o u t 
w h e n  he h a d  m ade tw e n ty -n in e  a n d  there w a s n ’ t  
a b o ve  a q u a rte r o f  a n  h o u r to  g o , rem ains a 

* m y s te r y — a m y s te ry  c o m p o u n d e d  o f  nerves a n d  
a n x ie t y , fo r  o u r gam e w as to  go slow  th e n  a n d  
com e o u t  fresh a n d  s tro n g  in  th e  m o rn in g . B u t  
w e  stream e d  o u t o f  L o r d ’s , a n d  were w h irle d  
a w a y  d o w n  B a k e r  S tre e t a n d  o th e r d e vio u s  
w a y s  (m o s tly  fo u r in  a  c a b ), k n o w in g  t h a t  
o u r fo u r best w ic k e ts  w e re  d o w n  and n o t  a 
h u n d re d  on the  b o a rd . M illig a n  confesses he 
h a d  a b a d  n ig h t. A n d  on th e  m o rr o w , b e fo re  
lu n c h , th o u g h  o u r ta il w a g ge d  v e r y  m e rr ily  
in d e e d , w e  w ere a ll o u t , a n d  th e  t o ta l w as w o e 
fu lly  sm aller th a n  th e irs . H o w e v e r , W re n  w as
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o n  th e  m a r k  this tim e , a n d  B o lto n  m et w ith  
th e  success denied; h im  in th e  firs t in n in g s . 
T h e y  fe lt th e  b itterness o f h o p in g  fo r th e  
“  s ta n d  ”  t h a t  n e v e r c a m e , ju s t  as we had 
done the  d a y  b e fo re . W h e n  th e  la st m a n , o u r 
b u r ly  friend th e  s m ite r, w as o u t to  a p a r tic u la rly  
ve n o m o u s  y o r k e r , first b a ll , fro m  W r e n , the  
c ro w d  k n e w  t h a t  this m a tc h  was n o t going t o  be 
th e  usual d r a w . W e  h a d  tim e  to  w in  if— and  
H a rfo r d ia n s  were in a b ig  fu n k  o v e r the  i f — if  
w e  co u ld  m a k e  th e  ru n s — tw o  h u n d re d  a n d  
n in e ty -n in e , to  be precise.

H o w  we roared w h e n W re n  a n d  J im  cam e 
o u t ! W e  p u t  o u r v e r y  soul in to  o u r s h o u ts , 
o u r hopes a g a in s t o u r fears. T h e  c a p ta in  lo o ke d  
solid a n d  good e n o u g h , a n d  M o r d a u n t— w e ll, 
as D ic k  s a id , c ric k e t w as in his b lo o d , and as the  
firs t b a ll w as deflected fo r  fo u r— a  first b a ll 
tre a te d  on its m e rits , and  h o w  ra re ly  one is , y o u  
k n o w — we saw  t h a t  J i m  w as n o t  affected b y  
th e  s tra in  t h a t  w o rrie d  us.

■ D i c k  h a d  beckoned me s lily  to  his side, and  
K a t e  a nd  m a te r h a d  t o  be c o n te n t w ith  such 
co nve rsa tio n as b ro th e r J a c k  served u p . “  R e 
m e m b e r, D i c k ,”  I  a ske d , “  h o w  y o u  w a n te d  to  
see J im  m a k e  runs a g a in st th e  clo ck ? ”

"  D o n ’ t  I ,  F r a n k  ! ”
“  W e ll, I  th in k  y o u  ha ve  a firs t-ra te  chance this 

a fte rn o o n .”
”  L o o k  a t  th e  difference betw een t h e m ,”  

m u rm u re d  D i c k . "  W r e n ’ s g ro p in g  his w a y  in 
a n d  w o n d e rin g  w h a t he’ s g o in g  to  ru n  a g a in s t 
n e x t .”

“  A n d  J i m  ? ”  said I ,  fo r  I  was n e v e r tire d  o f 
he aring m y  frie n d  m u rm u rin g  praise o f  m y  
old frie n d . H e  a d m ire d  h im  w ith  an a d m ir a 
tio n  b o ra  o f k n o w le d g e , a n d  t h a t  is th e  b e s t, 
is n ’ t  i t  ? S to n e h u rs t, I  fe lt  s u re , had missed 
D ic k  o n  its  green fields.

“  M o rd a u n t h a d  th e  m easure o f ’em  y e s te r d a y , 
F r a n k . T h a t  c u t ra n  o ff his b a t  like q u ic k 
s ilv e r, d id n ’ t  i t  ? T h is  is  c ric k e t."

K a t e  c a u g h t o u r m u rm u rin g , a nd  I  sent h e r a 
w in t r y  sm ile. K a te  can fence p r e ttily  w i t h  he r i 
to n g u e , w ears p r e t t y  fro c k s , a nd  is as p r e t t y  as 
a n y ^ o f he r m a n y  frie n d s , b u t  m y  sm ile said :

“  A l l  y o u r  c h a rm s , m y  p r e t t y  sis, ca n’ t  s ta n d  
a g a in s t d e ce nt c ric k e t. E r p in g h a m  is v e r y  
b u s y , y o u  s e e ; to o  b u s y  to  ta lk  to  g irls .”

I t  w as d e lig h tfu l to  w a tc h  th e  H a rfo r d ia n s  
flittin g  fro m  w ic k e t to  w i c k e t ; t o  see th e  
b o w lin g  tre a te d  o n  its m e rits , b ad  balls sm ashe d , 
th e  good salu ted  and  re sp e cte d. W r e n  was 
g e ttin g  m ore flu e n t e v e ry  b a ll, a n d  w hen one 
o v e r w as tre a te d  m ercilessly there w as a d o u ble  
c h a n g e , w h e re a t H a r fo r d ia n s  tu rn e d  t o  one 
a n o th e r a n d  b e a m e d . M o r d a u n t  w e n t o n , 
as u s u a l, ca lm  and  c o n fid e n t ; b u t  W re n  slowed

d o w n  a g a in  u n til he h a d  th e  h a n g  o f the  change 
w h e n  th a t  ple asa nt flit-flit  a nd  cross-cross began 
a g a in . ~

“  W h a t  d o  y o u  t h in k , D ic k  ? ”
”  T h e y ’ re s e t. T h e r e ’ s no p a rtic u la r reason 

w h y  th e y  s h o u ld n ’ t  go o n  u n til fu rth e r orders.”  
“  W e ll , e ig h ty , w it h o u t  d a m a g e ,”  said 1, 

b e g in n in g  to  c ro w — a r o tte n  th in g  to  do in 
t h a t  k in g  o f gam es— “  is n ’ t  b a d . E u g h  ! 
w h a t ’s t h a t  ? ”

“  W r e n ’s o u t ,”  said D i c k , as th ir d  m a n  threw 
u p  th e  b a ll a m id  th e  d e afe n in g ro a r o f his 
frie n d s , “  and  th e re ’ s n o  m is ta k e  a b o u t i t  either. 
W re n  should h a ve  le ft t h a t  a lo n e :”

W e  cheered W r e n , fo r  he had  g ive n  us heart, 
b u t  t h a t  m is tim e d  b a ll w as the signal fo r H ar- 
fo rd ia n  disasters. B o l t o n , P a rs o n s , G a le , and 
F lo o d  cam e o u t . E a c h  “  abode bis destined hour 
a n d  w e n t his w a y  ”  s o rro w fu lly , a n d  w ith  every 
fresh disaster o u r sp irits came d o w n  w ith  a run* 
M illig a n  p u t  fresh life in to  us : e x a c tly  as Wren 
ha d  d o n e , he groped his w a y  in  ; e x a c tly  as 
W r e n  h a d  d o n e , he m is -h it a  risin g  ball and the 
sam e lo n g -a rm e d  th ir d  m a n  sprang in a ir to  hold 
i t .  H i s  score w as W r e n ’s— t h ir t y - t w o ’. And 
J i m  all th e  t im e , w h e n th in g s  were b r ig h t , when 
good b a ts  were going o u t  fo r m iserable six’s 
and  s e ve n ’ s, w a s  H a r f o r d ’s s te a d y  hope. He 
h a d  th e  b o w lin g  w e ig h e d . W h e th e r forcing 
th e m  b etw een c o v e r a n d *p o in t, o r flickin g  them 
d a r in g ly  th ro u g h  the slips ; w h e th e r he served 
ji p  s tra ig h t d rive s  t h a t  w e n t w it h  a z i p , or that 
lo v e ly  d ra w  o f his a w a y  to  leg : his play was 
a lw a y s  safe. N o t  one b a d  s tro k e  ; n o t one 
b r u ta l slog.

C o o p e r to o k  M illig a n ’s place , m id d le  and leg 
a n d  his d e p a rtu re . W h e n  his b a c k  was turned 
on th e  gam e o u r hopes vanished  to  ze ro . H a r
fo rd  k n e w  o n ly  to o  w e ll th a t  K e n t  and H a r
greaves w ere n o t p la y e d  fo r th e ir b a ttin g .

A n d  n o w  th e  clock began to  e n te r in to  our 
hopes a n d  fears. U p  to  C o o p e r’s departure 
th e re  had  a lw a y s  seemed a reasonable prospect 
o f ru n s being m ad e  b y  b o th  b a ts , b u t  now 
J i m  w o u ld  h a v e  to  m a k e  th e m  him self. Could 
he in  th e  tim e  ? W o u ld  K e n t  a n d  Hargreaves 
s u rv iv e  lo n g  enough t o  le t h im  d o  it  ? Some

- h o w , w e  n e v e r th o u g h t o f J i m ’ s b e ing o u t. 
T h e  tense e xc ite m e n t held m o s t in that 

im m ense c ro w d . W e  fe lt i t  a ro u n d  u s, among 
u s , in  u s . B ill  co m ing o u t o f  th e  pavilion, 
tra ilin g  his b a t , was th e  signal fo r  the  outlet 
o f  fra n tic  cheers a n d  co u n te r cheers. Kent 
w a lk e d  u p  to  M o r d a u n t, and  th e  friends said a 
fe w  w o rd s . T h e n  B ill tu rn e d  a w a y  w ith a 
la u g h  a n d  to o k  m id d le .

”  I  k n o w  a fe llo w  w h o ’s as cool as Mordaunt, 
said D i c k , an u n w illin g  a d m ira tio n  in his voice
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Shall we lose, D i c k  ? ”  asked K a t e  across 

me and ig n o rin g  m e f o r  m y  w i n t r y  sm ile. 
“  J u s t h o w  do w e s ta n d , please ? ”

" F if t y - f iv e  ru n s to  g e t and t h i r t y  m in u te s  
to get th e m , K a t e . M o r d a u n t w ill h a v e  to  
make th e m  in , a n d  K e n t  a nd  H a rg r e a v e s  w ill 
have to  keep in  w h ile  he brings us h o m e . T h e  
others w ill t r y  to  k e e p  M o rd a u n t q u ie t a n d  
‘ m obilise ’ o n  K e n t  a n d  H a rg re a v e s , w h o  c a n ’ t 
b at. O h  ! the  odds are a g ainst u s .”

“ W e  m ig h t p la y  fo r  a d r a w , K a t e ,”  I  chim ed 
in.

A n o th e r  h o rrib le  d r a w ,”  said K a t e , fu rlin g  
her sunshade. “  W h a t  a yraste o f  tw o  
d a y s ! ”

“ W e ’ll see in  a m in u t e , K a t e ,”  said D ic k  
a n xio u s ly. “  I  fa n c y  W r e n ’s sent o u t  w o rd  to  
M o rd a u n t t o  d o  as he th in k s  b e s t.”

"  T h e n , D i c k ,”  said I ,  “  if  I  k n o w  a n y th in g  
of J i m , y o u 'll  see h im  w o rk in g  a g a in s t th e  
clo ck.”

“ A n d  ^ t h a t ’s t h e f i r s t ,”  said D i c k , as J im  
stepped o u t a n d  d ro v e  clean o v e r th e  b o w le r’s 
head. I t  was th e  firs t tim e  he h a d  skied the  
ball all d a y . '

H a rfo rd ia n s  saw  J i m ’ s gam e in  a m o m e n t, 
and the  others ju s t  as s o o n . H o w  we cheered 
each crashing d r iv e , each d a rin g  p u ll to  leg. 
and th a t  d a z z lin g  la te  c u t . H o w  t h e y  tried 
to m u zzle  h im  a n d  “  m o bilise  ”  o n  B ill  !

B u t  in finesse K e n t  w a s  ju s t in  his e le m e n t.
W he n he h a d  to  ta k e  th e  b o w lin g , w h ic h  he 

took good care t o  a v o id , h e  was as cool as J i m . 
Bill was n o  fe llo w  to  he u n n e rve d  in  a n y  crisis ; 
he b lo cke d, b lo c k e d , b lo c k e d  ; and w h e n  th e  la s t 
ball o f th e  o v e r w e n t g e n tly  p a s t the  b o w le r, 
and B ill sm iled serenely a n d  s ta y e d  w here he 
was, H a rfo r d ia n  la u g h te r rolled across th e  fie ld , 
Then J im  to o k  u p  his m e r r y  tu n e  a g a in .

B u t  w h y  go o n  ? T h a t  y e a r’ s L o r d ’ s is in  
fVuden's: get i t  and see ju s t h o w  th e  m a tc h  
struck a cool o u ts id e r. T h e  ru n s w ere knocked  
off w ith  a q u a rte r o f a n  h o u r t o  g o . W h e n  
Jim  came in  w ith  B ill a long side, th e  scene w as 
a <hing to  re m e m b e r lo v in g ly  a ll o n e ’s life . 
T h in k  o f i t  ! O n e  h u n d re d  a n d  s ix ty -n in e , 
not o u t , and th e  m a tc h  w o n o ff his o w n  
b a t ! ■

A s  I  recall t h a t  s te a d y , polished in n in g s  : n o  
h u rry, n o  s lo th , th e  w a itin g  fo r th e  r ig h t  b a ll, 
and the crisp , c le a n , in e v ita b le  r u n s , th e n  the  
fierce flogging o f  g o o d  b o w lin g , e v e ry  stro k e  
bringing v ie t d r y  n e a re r o u r  grasp ; as I  th in k  
° f  his ste ad y poise b e h in d  th e  w ic k e ts  w hen 
Harfordians w e re dem oralised ; his com ing 
°ff the fie ld , th e  g lo w  a n d  flu sh o f h e a lth 
on his cheeks ; th e  u tte r  absence o f  side w hen 
thpse massed th o u s a n d s , friends a n d  foes.

rose a t  h im  : I  am  sure n o  E n g lis h  y o u th  fever 
to u c h e d  a greater tr iu m p h .

T h a t  w as J i m  M o r d a u n t a t  his b rig h te s t a n d  
best.

C H A P T E R  X I I .

H O W  F O R D E R  K N E W .

F T E R  L o r d ’ s , affairs a t  H a r fo r d  glided 
g e n tly  o n , as th e y  u s u a lly  d o , u n til t h a t  
h a p p y  m o rn in g  d aw n s w h e n  w e  p a c k  

u p  H a r fo r d ia n  g a r b , d o n , m a y  I  s a y , “  c i v i l i a n ”  
clo th e s, a n d  go n o r th , s o u th , e a st a n d  w e st 
a n d  are w elcom ed according t o  o u r deserts 
a t th e  ancestral h a lls. T h e  H o u s e  C h a m p io n 
ship alone re m a ins to  be d e c id e d , b u t , in  th is  
s to ry  a t  le a s t, t h a t  school e v e n t does not 
com e in . Crosse’ s ra n  u p  a g a in s t F o r d e r ’s 
first ro u n d  a n d  w e re  b e a te n , a n d  the  glo rio u s 
u n c e rta in ty  o f  the  gam e w as illu s tra te d  b y  th e  
w a y . F o r d e r ’ s H o u s e , w h o  carried i t  o ff , 
d id n ’ t  p u t  it  ju s t lik e  th is , o f  course.

T h e  Second X I . s  carried on a  m in o r p r iv a te  
to u rn a m e n t o f  th e ir  o w n , a n d  ju s t b e fo re  it  
s ta rte d , R u d g e , w h o  could b o w l a b i t ,  b a t  
a b o ve  a b i t , a n d  w as a h a rd -w o r k in g  fie ld , was 
d ra fte d  in to  Crosse’ s fir s t , a n d  co u ld  n o t , th e re 
fo re , p la y  fo r  th e  second. (In v io la b le  R u le  A  
Crosse’ s ju n io rs  he ld  a  m e e tin g , and  K in g  
w as proposed to  fill th e  shoes o f the w o r t h y , 
i f  s u lk y , R u d g e . F a w c e t t  h a d  w o rk e d  f o r  this 
end  fro m  th e  m o m e n t M o r d a u n t  n o tifie d  p r o 
m o tio n  t o  E d w a r d .

K in g  p ro v e d  h im s e lf a “  s tro n g  ”  m an before 
his c a p ta in c y  w as fiv e  m in u te s  o ld . H e  m a d e  
a n e a t speech, m e n tio n in g  his a p p re c ia tio n  o f 
th e  h o n o u r done h im , w in k e d  a t  F a w c e t t  
g e n ia lly , a n d  th e n  c a lm ly  a n no u nce d  : “  I  s a y , 
y o u  fe llo w s, I ’ m  g o in g  to  p u t  B o b  L e a f  d o w n  
fo r  to -m o rr o w  a g a in s t H a r b o u r ’ s .”

“  O h  ! are y o u  ? ”  said F a u l d e r , p ip in g  u p  
a t  once.

“  J o l l y  good id e a , T o m ,”  said F a w c e t t . 
“  N o w  R u d g e  is Out o f the te a m , w ill a n y  one 
te ll m e w h o ’ s going to  b o w l ? ”

“  W e  a re n ’ t  going to  h a v e  t h a t  r o tte r  in  o u r 
e le v e n , K i n g , a n d  so I  jo lly  w e ll te ll y o u ,”  
b a rk e d  F a u ld e r .

“  W ill  you b o w l, old m a n  ? ”  asked K i n g , 
s u a v e ly .

“  N o t  as lo n g  as I ’ m  a liv e  t o  advise y o u , 
T o m ,”  said F a w c e t t , w it h  su ch m a rk e d  fe r v o u r  
t h a t  F a u ld e r  scowled h o r r ib ly .

“  N o n e  o f us w ill  p la y  i f  L e a f  d o e s,”  said 
H a r r i s , fro m  th e  b a c k , as u s u a l.

"  T h a t ’s a ll r i g h t , H a r r i s ,”  said  T o m  K i n g , 
v e r y  g e n tly  in d e e d . “  Y o u  won't,  m y  b o y ,”
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o n  th e  m a r k  th is  t im e , a n d  B o lto n  m e t w ith  
th e  success denied) h im  in th e  fir s t in n in g s . 
T h e y  fe lt th e  b itterness o f  h o p in g  fo r th e  
“  s ta n d  ”  t h a t  n e ve r ca m e , ju s t  as we h a d  
done th e  d a y  b e fo re . W h e n  th e  la s t m a n , o u r 
b u r ly  frie n d  th e  s m ite r, w as o u t to  a p a r tic u la rly  
ve n o m o u s  y o r k e r , firs t b a ll , fro m  W r e n , th e  
c ro w d  k n e w  t h a t  this m a tc h  w as n o t go ing t o  be 
th e  usual d r a w . W e  had  tim e  to  w in  if — a n d  
H a r fo r d ia n s  w e re in a b ig  fu n k  o v e r th e  if — if  
w e co u ld  m a k e  th e  ru n s — t w o  h u n d re d  a n d  
n in e ty -n in e , t o  be precise.

H o w  we roared  w h e n  W r e n  a n d  J i m  cam e 
o u t ! W e  p u t  o u r v e r y  soul in to  o u r s h o u ts , 
o u r  hopes a g a in s t o u r fe a rs. T h e  c a p ta in  lo o k e d  
solid a n d  g o o d  e n o u g h , a n d  M o r d a u n t — w e ll, 
as D i c k  s a id , c ric k e t w as in his b lo o d , a n d  as th e  
firs t b a ll w a s  deflected fo r  fo u r— a  first b a ll 
tre a te d  o n  its  m e rits , a n d  h o w  ra re ly  o n e  is , y o u  
k n o w — w e saw  t h a t  J i m  w as n o t  a ffe cte d  b y  
th e  s tra in  t h a t  w o rrie d  us.

- D i c k  h a d  b eckoned  m e s lily  to  his sid e, a nd  
K a t e  a n d  m a te r h a d  t o  be c o n te n t w ith  such 
c o n ve rs a tio n  as b ro th e r J a c k  served u p . “  R e 
m e m b e r, D i c k ,”  I  a s k e d , ‘ ‘ h o w  y o u  w a n te d  to  
see J i m  m a k e  ru n s a g a in s t th e  clock ? ”

“  D o n ’ t  I ,  F r a n k  ! ”
“  W e ll , I  t h in k  y o u  h a ve  a firs t-ra te  chance th is  

a fte r n o o n .”
“  L o o k  a t  th e  difference b e tw e e n  t h e m ,”  

m u rm u re d  D i c k . “  W r e n ’ s g ro p in g  his w a y  in 
a n d  w o n d e rin g  w h a t h e ’ s g o in g  to  r u n  a g a in st 
n e x t .”  |

“  A n d  J i m  ? ”  said I ,  fo r I  w as n e v e r tire d  o f 
h e a rin g  m y  frie nd  m u r m u r in g  pra is e  o f m y  
o ld  frie n d . H e  a d m ire d  h im  w ith  a n  a d m ir a 
tio n  b o m  o f k n o w le d g e , and  t h a t  is th e  b e s t, 
is n ’t  i t  ? S to n e h u r s t, I  fe lt su re , h a d  m issed 
D i c k  o n  its  green fields.

“  M o r d a u n t had  th e  m easure o f ’ em  y e s te r d a y , 
F r a n k . T h a t  c u t ra n  o ff his b a t  like  q u ic k 
s ilv e r, d id n ’ t  i t  ? T h is  is  c ric k e t."

K a t e  c a u g h t o u r m u r m u r in g , a nd  I  sent h e r a 
w i n t r y  s m ile . K a t e  ca n fence p r e t t ily  w ith  her 
to n g u e , w e ars p r e t t y  fro c k s , a n d  is as p r e t t y  as 
a n y * o f  he r m a n y  frie n d s , b u t  m y  sm ile s a i d *  

”  A l l  y o u r  c h a rm s , m y  p r e t t y  sis, c a n ’ t  s ta n d  
a g a in s t d e c e n t c ric k e t. E r p in g h a m  is v e r y  
b u s y , y o u  s e e ;  to o  b u s y  to  ta lk  to  g irls .”

I t  w as d e lig h tfu l t o  w a tc h  th e  H a r fo r d ia n s  
flittin g  fr o m  w ic k e t to  w i c k e t ; to  see th e  
b o w lin g  tre a te d  o n  its  m e rits , b a d  b a lls  sm ashe d , 
th e  g o o d  salu te d  a n d  re sp e cte d . W r e n  w as 
g e ttin g  m o re  flu e n t e v e ry  b a ll , a n d  w h e n  one 
o v e r w as tre a te d  m ercilessly there w as a d o u b le  
c h a n g e , w h e re a t H a r fo r d ia n s  tu rn e d  to  one 
a n o th e r a n d  b e a m e d . M o r d a u n t  w e n t o n , 
as u s u a l, c a lm  a n d  c o n fid e n t ; b u t  W r e n  slow ed

d o w n  again u n til he h a d  th e  h a n g  o f th e  change 
w h e n  t h a t  p le asa n t flit-flit  a n d  cross-cross began 
a g a in .

"  W h a t  d o  y o u  t h i n k , D i c k  ? ”
“  T h e y ’ re se t. T h e r e ’s n o  p a rtic u la r reason 

w h y  th e y  s h o u ld n ’ t  go o n  u n til fu r th e r  orders.”
“  W e ll , e ig h ty , w it h o u t  d a m a g e ,”  said I ,  

b e g in n in g  to  c ro w — a r o tte n  th in g  to  do in 
t h a t  k in g  o f gam es— “  is n ’ t  b a d . E u g h  ! 
w h a t ’ s t h a t  ? ”

“  W r e n ’ s o u t ,”  said  D i c k , as th ir d  m a n  threw 
u p  th e  b a ll a m id  the  d e a fe n in g  ro a r o f his 
frie n d s , “  a n d  th e re ’s n o  m is ta k e  a b o u t it  either. 
W r e n  should h a v e  le ft t h a t  a lo n e .”

W e  cheered W r e n , fo r  he h a d  g ive n  us heart, 
b u t  t h a t  m is tim e d  b all w as th e  signal fo r H a r- 
fo rd ia n  disasters. B o l t o n , P a rs o n s , G a le , and 
F lo o d  cam e o u t. E a c h  “  abode his destined hour 
a n d  w e n t his w a y  ”  s o r r o w fu lly , a n d  w ith  every 
fresh disaster o u r s p irits  cam e d o w n  w ith  a run* 
M illig a n  p u t  fresh life  in to  us : e x a c tly  as W ren 
h a d  d o n e , he gro p e d  his w a y  in  ; e x a c tly  as 
W r e n  h a d  d o n e , he m is -h it a  risin g  b a ll and the 
sam e lo n g -a rm e d  t h ir d  m a n  sp ran g  in  a ir  to  hold 
i t .  H i's  score w as W r e n ’ s— t h ir t y - t w o t  An d  
J i m  a ll th e  tim e , w h e n  th in g s  w ere b r ig h t , when 
g o o d  b a ts  w ere g o in g  o u t  fo r  m iserable six's 
a n d  s e ve n ’ s , w as H a r f o r d ’ s s te a d y  h o p e . He 
h a d  th e  b o w lin g  w e ig h e d . W h e th e r forcing 
th e m  b etw een c o ve r a n d *p o in t , o r flic k in g  them 
d a r in g ly  th ro u g h  th e  slips ;  w h e th e r he served 
^ip s tra ig h t d rive s  t h a t  w e n t w ith  a z i p , o r that 
lo v e ly  d ra w  o f his a w a y  t o  leg : his p la y  was 
a lw a y s  safe. N o t  one b a d  s tro k e  ; n o t one 
b r u ta l slog.

C o o p e r to o k  M illig a n ’ s p lace , m id d le  and leg 
a n d  his d e p a rtu re . W h e n  his b a c k  w as turned 
o n  th e  gam e o u r hopes vanishe d  to  ze ro . H a r 
fo rd  k n e w  o n ly  to o  w ell t h a t  K e n t  and H a r
greaves were n o t p la y e d  fo r  th e ir b a ttin g .

A n d  n o w  the  clo ck b egan to  e n te r in to  our 
hopes a n d  fears. U p  to  C o o p e r’s departure 
th e re  h a d  a lw a ys  seemed a  reasonable prospect 
o f  ru n s b e in g  m a d e  b y  b o th  b a ts , b u t now 
J i m  w o u ld  h a ve  to  m a k e  th e m  h im s e lf. Could 
he in  th e  tim e  ? W o u ld  K e n t  a n d  Hargreaves 
s u rv iv e  lo ng enou g h to  le t h im  d o  i t  P Soine- 

* h o w , w e n e v e r th o u g h t o f J i m ’ s b e in g  o u t.
T h e  tense e x c ite m e n t held m o s t in  that 

im m ense c ro w d . W e  fe lt  i t  a ro u n d  u s , among 
u s , in  us. B ill  co m in g  o u t  o f th e  pavilion, 
tr a ilin g  his b a t , w as th e  signal fo r  the  outlet 
o f  fra n tic  cheers a n d  c o u n te r cheers. K ent 
w a lk e d  u p  t o  M o r d a u n t , a n d  th e  frie n ds said a 
fe w  w o rd s . T h e n  B ill tu rn e d  a w a y  w ith a 
la u g h  a n d  to o k  m id d le .

*' I  k n o w  a fe llo w  w h o ’ s as cool as Mordaunt, 
said D i c k , an u n w illin g  a d m ira tio n  in  his voice
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Shall w e  lose, D ic k  ? ”  asked K a t e  across 

me and ig n o rin g  m e fo r  m y  w i n t r y  sm ile . 
“  lu s t h o w  do w e  s ta n d , please ? ”

'F i f t y - f i v e  r u n s .t o  get a n d  t h ir t y  m in u te s  
to get th e m , K a t e . M o r d a u n t w ill h a v e  to  
m .'ke  th e m  in , a n d  K e n t  a n d  H a rg re a v e s  w ill 
have to  keep in w h ile  he b ring s us h o m e . T h e  
others w ill t r y  to  keep M o r d a u n t q u ie t a n d  
‘ m obilise ’ on K e n t  a n d  H a rg re a v e s , w h o  c a n ’ t 
b a t. O h  ! th e  odds are a g a in s t u s .”

" W e  m ig h t p la y  fo r a d r a w , K a t e ,”  I  chim e d  
in.

“  A n o th e r  h o rrib le  d r a w ,”  said K a t e , fu rlin g  
her sunshade. “  W h a t  a  y a s te  o f tw o  
days ! ”

" W e ’ ll see in  a m in u te , K a t e ,”  said D i c k  
a n xio u s ly . "  I  fa n c y  W r e n ’ s sent o u t  w o rd  to  
M o rd a u n t t o  d o  as he th in k s  b e s t.”

“ T h e n , D i c k ,”  said I ,  “ i f  I  k n o w  a n y th in g  
of J i m , y o u ’ ll see h im  w o rk in g  a g a in s t th e  
clo ck .”

“ A n d - t h a t ’s th e  f ir s t ,”  said D i c k , as J i m  
stepped o u t  a n d  d ro v e  clean o v e r th e  b o w le r’s 
head. I t  w as th e  firs t tim e  he h a d  skied the  
ball all d a y . '

H a rfo rd ia n s  saw  J i m ’s gam e in a  m o m e n t, 
and the o the rs ju s t as so o n . H o w  w e cheered 
each crashing d r iv e , each d a rin g  p u ll to  leg. 
and th a t  d a z z lin g  la te  c u t . H o w  th e y  tried 
to m u zzle  h im  a n d  "  m o bilise  ”  on B ill  !

B u t  in  finesse K e n t  w as ju s t  in  his e le m e n t.
W h e n  he had t o  ta k e  th e  b o w lin g , w h ic h  he 

took good care t o  a v o id , he was as cool as J i m . 
Bill was n o  fe llo w  to  be u n n e rve d  in  a n y  crisis ; 
he b lo cke d, b lo c k e d , b lo cke d  ; and w h e n  th e  last 
ball o f  th e  o v e r w e n t g e n tly  p a s t th e  b o w le r, 
and B ill  sm iled serenely a n d  staye d  w here he 
was, H a rfo r d ia n  la u g h te r rolled across th e  fie ld , 
Th e n  J im  to o k  u p  his m e rr y  tu n e  a g a in .

B u t  w h y  go o n  > T h a t  y e a r’s L o r d ’s is in 
Wisden’s : get it  a nd  see ju s t h o w  th e  m a tc h  
struck a cool o u ts id e r. T h e  runs w ere k n o ck e d  
off w ith  a  q u a rte r o f a n  h o u r t o  g o . W h e n  
Jirn came in  w ith  B ill  alongside, th e  scene was 
a ihing to  re m e m b e r lo v in g ly  a ll o n e ’ s life . 
T h in k  o f it  ! O n e  h u n d re d  a nd  s ix ty -n in e , 
not o u t , a nd  th e  m a tc h  w o n o ff his o w n  
bat !

As I  recall th a t  stea d y, polished innings : no 
hurry, no sloth, th e  w a itin g  for th e r ig h t ball, 
and the crisp, clean , in ev itab le  runs, then the 
fierce flogging o f  good bow lin g, e v e ry  strok e  
bringing v ic to ry  nearer ou r grasp ; as I th in k  
°f his stea d y  poise behind the w ickets w hen 
Harfordians w ere dem oralised ; his com ing 
°6 the field, the g low  and flush o f health 
°n his cheeks ; th e u tter absence o f side when 
those m assed thousands, friends and foes,

rose a t h im  : I  a m  sure n o  E n g lis h  y o u th  e v e r 
to u ch e d  a greater tr iu m p h .

T h a t  w as J im  M o rd a u n t a t  his b rig h te s t a n d
b e st. ;

* ___

C H A P T E R  X I I .

HOW F O R D E R  K N E W .

F T E R  Lo rd ^ s , affairs a t H a r f o r d  glided 
g e n tly  o n , as th e y  u s u a lly  d o , u n til t h a t  
h a p p y  m o rn in g  d aw n s w h e n  w e  p a c k  

u p  H a r fo r d ia n  g a r b ,d o n , m a y  I s a y , “ c i v i l i a n ”  
clo th e s, a n d  go n o r th , s o u th , east a nd  w e s t 
and  are w elcom ed according to  o u r deserts 
a t  the  ancestral h a lls. T h e  H o u s e  C h a m p io n 
sh ip  alone rem ains to  be d e cid e d , b u t , in  th is  
s to ry  a t  le ast, t h a t  school e v e n t does not 
com e in . Crosse’s ra n  u p  ag a in st F o r d e r ’ s 
first ro u n d  and w e re b e a te n , a n d  the  glorious 
u n c e rta in ty  o f the  gam e w as illu s tra te d  b y  th e  
w a y . F o r d e r ’ s H o u s e , w h o  carried i t  o ff , 
d id n ’ t  p u t  it  ju s t like  th is , o f  course.

T h e  Second X I . s  carried o n  a m in o r p r iv a te  
to u rn a m e n t o f th e ir  o w n , and  ju s t before it  
s ta rte d , R u d g e , w h o  could b o w l a  b it , b a t 
a b o v e  a b i t , and w as a h a rd -w o rk in g  field, w as 
d ra fte d  in to  Crosse’ s firs t, and  could n o t , th e re 
fo re , p la y  fo r th e  second. (In v io la b le  R u le .)  
Crosse’s ju n io rs h e ld  a m e e tin g , and  K in g  
w as proposed to  fill the shoes o f the w o r t h y , 
if  s u lk y , R u d g e . F a w c e t t  h a d  w o rk e d  fo r  this 
end fro m  th e  m o m e n t M o r d a u n t no tifie d  p r o 
m o tio n  t o  E d w a r d .

K in g  p ro v e d  h im s e lf a "  s tro n g  ”  m a n  b efore 
his c a p ta in c y  was five  m in u te s  o ld . H e  m ad e  
a n e a t speech, m e n tio n in g  his a p p re cia tio n  o f 
the  h o n o u r done h im , w in k e d  a t  F a w c e t t  
g e n ia lly , a n d  the n c a lm ly  a nnounced : “  I  s a y , 
y o u  fe llo w s, I ’m  g o in g  to  p u t  B o b  L e a f  d o w n  
fo r  to -m o rro w  a g a in st H a r b o u r ’ s .”

“  O h  ! are y o u  ? ”  said F a u ld e r , p ip in g  u p  
a t once.

“  J o l l y  good id e a , T o m ,”  said F a w c e t t . 
”  N o w  R u d g e  is o u t  o f the  te a m , w ill a n y  one 
te ll m e w h o ’s going to  b o w l ? ”

“  W e  a re n ’ t  g o in g  to  h a v e  t h a t  ro tte r in  o u r 
e le ve n , K i n g , a n d  so I  jo lly  w ell te ll y o u ,”  
b a rk e d  F a u ld e r .

“  W ill  you b o w l, old  m a n  ? "  asked K i n g , 
s u a v e ly .

“  N o t  as lo ng as I ’m  a liv e  to  advise y o u , 
T o m ,”  said F a w c e t t , w ith  such m a rk e d  fe rv o u r 
t h a t  F a u ld e r  scowled h o r r ib ly .

“  N o n e  o f  us w ill p la y  i f  L e a f  d o e s,”  said 
H a r r i s , fro m  the b a c k , as u s u a l.

“ T h a t ’s a ll r ig h t , H a r r i s ,”  said T o m  K i n g , 
v e r y  g e n tly  in d e e d , "  Y o u  won’t,  m y  b o y ,”
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"  W h a t ! ”  said H a r r i s , c h o k in g .
“  I ’ m going to  k ic k  y o u  o u t , r ig h t  o f f .”
“  E v e r  heard o f F r e d  In c e , H a r r is  ? H e ’s 

litt le , b u t  he so rt o ’ freezes on to  a c a t c h ,”  
asked F a w c e t t .

“  O h ! y o u  p ig , F a w c e t t ,”  said H a r r is .
“  M y  a d v ic e , T o m ,”  w e n t on F a w c e t t , w ith  

m o c k  p e rsu asio n , to  his c h u m , “ is to  g ive  
F r e d d y  a tria l. ‘ H e ’s li t t l e , b u t  h e ’s w ise. 
H e ’ s a te rro r fo r  his s ize . A r e n ’ t  y o u , 
F r e d  ? * ”

“  N o w , R u d g e  w as a good m a n ,”  said T o m , 
sending a frie n d ly  glance to  T e d , w h o , sile n t as 
u s u a l, listened to  his successor’s p o in te d  c o m 
m e n ts o n  his re ig n , “ a n d  w o u ld  h a v e  his o w n  
w a y — as a c a p ta in  s h o u ld .”

“ H e a r , h e a r ! ”  fro m  y o u n g  I n c e ;  w h e re a t 
a  good fe w  fags squ e ake d  w ith  d e lig h t.

“  Y e s ,”  w e n t o n  K i n g — “  e r— as a  c a p ta in  
s h o u ld . N o w , T e d , as c a p ta in , kick e d  o u t 
B o b  and  p u t  in  H a r r is . I ’ ll k ic k  o u t  H a r r is  
a n d  p u t  in  B o b . S o r t  o f  pass it  r o u n d .”

“  N e v e r  co u ld  u n d e rs ta n d  w h a t R u d g e  saw 
in  H a r r i s ,”  said F a w c e t t , c o n te m p la tin g  th a t  
d e lirio u s g e n tle m a n  w ith  gre at in te n tn e s s .
“  H e  c a n ’ t  p la y  c ric k e t, a n d — er-—w e ll, is 
he o rn a m e n ta l ? ”

"  Y o u  can d o  w h a t y o u  like  a b o u t H a r r i s , 
K i n g ,”  said R o b in s o n ,-  “ b u t  we d ra w  th e  line 
a t  L e a f . T h e  fe llo w  toadies to  E r p in g h a m .”

“  H e a r , h e a r,”  said F a u ld e r . “  I f  J im  a n d  
B ill  K e n t  had been k ic k e d  o u t o f  H a r f o r d , 
w here sho u ld  w e h a v e  been on S a tu r d a y  ? W e  
d o n ’ t  w a n t E r p in g h a m ’ s little  p u p p ie s .”

“  P a t , w h y  d o n ’t  y o u  te ll B o b  L e a f  a ll th is  ? ”  
cooed F a w c e t t . “  S h a ll I  ? ”

“  Y o u ’d  b e tte r n o t ,”  said F a u l d e r , h a s tily .
“  S h u t  u p , P h i l ,”  said K in g  to  his frie n d ,

“  and y o u  fellow s h a d  b e tte r m a k e  u p  y o u r  
m in d s  w h a t  y o u ’ re going to  d o  a b o u t L e a f . 
T h i n k  it  o v e r. I ’ ll g ive  y o u  five m in u te s .”

K in g  sidled o v e r to  R u d g e , a n d  th e  p a ir , 
w h o  a t  b o tto m  like d  each o th e r , ta lk e d  of 
Crosse’ s F i r s t  X L  chances, alas ! t o  be sn u ffe d  . 
o u t so soon.

“ W e ’ re n e a rly  a ll agreed a b o u t L e a f , K i n g ,”  
said R o b in s o n  ; “  we w o n ’ t  h a v e  h i m .”

“  L e t ’ s p u t  it  to  th e  v o t e ,”  said F a w c e t t , 
im p a t ie n tly . “  T h o s e  fo r  B o b — m iles th e  b est 
b o w le r— hands u p . T w o . T h a n k s . Ince and 
S m it h . A n d  T o m  a nd  I — t h a t ’s fo u r . A g a i n s t ? ”  
A  score o f hands w e n t u p , a n d  P h i l ’ s c o m m e n t 
w a s  : “  Y o u  s illy  c u c k o o s .”

“  T h e n , here y o u  a r e ,”  said T o m , re s o lu te ly. “  I  
re sig n. Y o u  can d o  y o u r  b est against H a r b o u r ’s 
b y  yo u rs e lve s . I ’ m  sick o f th is  r o t  o f  y o u rs  
a g a in st B o b . H e ’ s cause to  lik e  t h a t  fellow  
E r p in g h a m , if  y o u  a n d  M o r d a u n t h a v e n ’ t .  W e

w a n t  cricke te rs in  o u r e le v e n , a n d  if you’re 
n o t  going t o  le t m e h a ve  ’e m , w e ll, yo u  can 
fill up w i t h — a n y  ru b b is h  y o u  lik e .”

“  Y o u  p ig — K i n g ,”  m u rm u re d  H a r r is .
“ W e  d o n ’ t  w a n t y o u  to  re sig n, T o m ,”  said 

R o b in s o n , tro u b le d .
“  W e ll , I  m e a n  w h a t I  s a y ,”  said K in g  

re s o lu te ly .
“  B o b  m a y  n o t care to  p l a y ,”  c u t  in P h il, 

d ip lo m a tic a lly , a t  th is  m o m e n t.
“  N o , I  fo rg o t t h a t ,”  said K i n g , brightening. 

“  S h o u ld n ’ t  w o n d e r if he w o u ld n 't . B u t , I 
s a y , le t m e ask h im . Y o u  n e e d n’ t  speak to  him , 
y o u  k n o w , th o u g h  I  shall all serene. Besides, 
n o w , c a n ’ t  he b o w l ? D o n ’t  w e  s ta n d  a good 
chance if  he slings ’ em  d o w n  ? ”

Crosse’ s ju n io rs  began to  w e a k e n  as their 
n e w  c a p ta in  raised roseate view s o f success 
b e fo re  th e ir  m e n ta l v is io n . T h e n  P h il brought 
o ff a b r illia n t  s tro k e  o f d ip lo m a c y . H e  en
listed  th e  s ile n t R u d g e , a fte r  som e whispered 
eloquence. T h e  e x -c a p ta in  s a id , h a lf su rlily, 
“ I ’ d g ive  th e  b eggar a n o th e r chance, you 
fe llo w s .”

T h is  ‘ c a rrie d  th e  d a y . Crosse’s ,' before their 
g re a t need o f a b o w le r arose— selfish pigs, you 
m a y  s a y , in  the w o rd s  o f H a r r is — agreed to  sink 
th e ir  d ig n ity  a n d  g ra c io u s ly  a v a il themselves 
o f  B o b  L e a f ’ s h e lp . “  I t  w ill be a ll r ig h t ,”  said 
P h il  to  H a r r i s . “  W e ’ll a ll pass salt and 
m u s ta rd  to  B o b  n o w . I  a lw a y s  th o u g h t, 
H a r r is , t h a t  it  w as a ro tte n  business to  cut 
L e a f  a n d  le t h im  k ic k  y o u  to  fill in  his spare 
t im e .”

K i n g , acco m panie d  b y  F a w c e t t , w e nt to 
L e a f , a n d  fo u n d  m y  y o u n g  frie n d  brow sing over 
a n o ve l in his little  co rn e r s t u d y . “  Com e to  ask 
y o u , L e a f , if  y o u ’ ll t u r n  o u t a g a in  fo r  Crosse’ s ? ”  

B o b  b rig h te n e d  despite h im s e lf, b u t  he said : 
“  N o , I ’ m  hange d  if  I  w i l l ! Y o u  kicked me out, 
y o u  k n o w , K i n g .”

“  N o , we d id n ’ t  ; ”  said F a w c e t t , am icably ; 
“ t h a t  w as F a u ld e r ’ s gang w h o  g o t a t Rudge. 
T o m  a n d  I  v o te d  fo r  y o u  in  th e  p a v . all serene. 
A lw a y s  said it  w as a m is ta k e  to  c u t  y o u . Your 
s h a d y  frie n ds are q u ite  y o u r  o w n  concern.”

“  T h e y  a re n ’ t  s h a d y , F a w c e t t . A n d  before 
I  d id  p la y  I ’d  w a n t  a n  a p o lo g y  fro m  R u d g e .”  

“  W h y , R u d g e  is th e  v e r y  fellow  w h o  ju s t now 
pro po se d  to  a sk y o u , L e a f .”

“  M a d e  a r a t t lin g  spe e ch ,”  a d d e d  F h il . 
“ I ’ m  b lo w e d  if he d i d ,”  said B o b , curtly. 

" T e d d y  c o u ld n ’t  i f  he t r i e d .”
“ O h !  I m ean t fo r h im ”  corrected Phil, 

g lib ly .
“  B u t  R u d g e  is o u t o f th e  b o a t n o w , Leal. 

J i m  has chosen h im  fo r th e  la st place in the 
F i r s t .  I ’ m  c a p t a in .”

/



THE INFORMER. 257
“  O h  ! ”  said B o b  th o u g h tfu lly . '
“  A n d  j o l ly  w e ll th re a te n e d  to  com e o u t , 

old m a n , i f  y o u  w e re n ’ t  to  be a ske d . A n d  
H a rris  has been k ic k e d  o u t ,”  add e d  P h il .

“  P r e t t y  good o f  y o u , T o m ,”  said L e a f .  
“  I  th in k  I ’ll p l a y . W h o m  are w e  p la y in g  ? 
H a rb o u r’ s ? ”

“  Y e s , to -m o r r o w . Y o u ’ ll tu r n  o u t , t h e n , 
Bob ? T h a n k s  a w f u lly .”

“  T o - m o r r o w ,”  said B o b . "  L o o k  he re , T o m , 
I ’d prom ised to  go u p  th e  r iv e r , b u t  if  I  can 
get o u t o f  i t  I  w ill . I ’ d lik e  to  g e t a m o n g  
H a rb o u r’ s lo t ------- ”

h e a r t h a t  h e  w as in s m o o th  w aters a g a in  w ith  
his fellow s.

“  A r e  y o u  g o in g  u p  n v e r  ? ”  asked B o b , 
ra th e r d iffid e n tly .

“  Y e s ! "
“  W e ll , F i r m i n , w o u ld  y o u  leave a  b o o k  fo r  

J o U y  Y o r k e  in  th e ir  b oathouse ? [S tic k  i t  on 
th e  shelf w here th e  p a in t-p o ts  a re . S h e ’ll g e t 
i t  w h e n she comes d o w n  a fte r te a ."

“  A l l  r i g h t ,”  s a id  I .  “  W h a t ’ s th e  b o o k  ? ”
“  H a l f  a  m o m e n t, F i r m i n ,”  said L e a f , b e a m 

in g , as he w e n t to  fe tc h  i t .  I t  w as D i x o n ’ s 
”  B ir d s .”

" C O M E  T O  ASK, L E A F , IF Y O U ’ LL T U R N  OUT AGAIN FOR CROSSE’ S ? ”

“  i r y  t o , L e a f ,”  said K i n g  e a rn e s tly , "  a n d  
keep y o u rs e lf clear a fte r t o -m o r r o w , a n y h o w . 
Yo u  re jo lly  d ecent t o  tu r n  o u t a fte r  a ll.”

”  1  hat h a lf-C o v e n tr y  business d id n ’ t  w o r r y  
me m u c h ,”  said L e a f , la u g h in g . “  I ’ ve  re a lly  
had a rip p in g  tim e — heaps o f  f u n .. B u t  c ric k e t 
will come as a ple asa nt c h a n g e ."

Perhaps th e  fo regoing w ill e xp la in  w h y , w h e n  
I  asked B o b  if  h e  cared t o  com e u p  th e  r iv e r  
with me o n  th e  m o rro w  a n d  fish , he said he 
* * *  p la y in g  fo r  Crosse’s Se co nd  a g a in s t H a r -  
boitf’ s. I  to ld  h im  I  w as a w fu lly  pleased t o  

Vol. XVL— a9.

O n  th e  m o r r o w , a b la zin g  h o t  [ d a y , I  
deserted D i c k . I  p u lle d  in  a t Y o r k e 's  b o a t 
ho u se , a n d , inste a d  o f  fin d in g  o n ly  th e  deserted 
p u n t , th e  f a t  d in g h y , a n d  th e  po lish e d  p a ir- 
o a r , I  fo u n d  Y o la n d e  stre tche d  a lo n g  h e r red 
flu ffy  cu sh io n s, b lin k in g  across th e  g litte rin g  
w a te r , he r c h in  cu p p e d  in  h e r p a lm s  as u s u a l. 
She was n u t-b r o w n  w it h  th e  s u n .

“  Is  t h a t  y o u , F r a n k  ? H o w  jo l ly  t H o w ’ s 
D i c k  E r p in g h a m  ? ’ * • .

"  W o r k in g  h a r d , Y o la n d e . - B o b  s e n t y o u  th is  
b o o k . I  w as to  p u t  i t  a m o n g  th e  p a in t-p o t s ,”
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“  H a s  he g o t i t  a lre a d y  ? H o w  nice o f  h im  ! 
O h  1 d o  com e in . W a i t  w h ile  I  p u s h  a w a y  th e  
d in g h y . F is h in g  ? W e ll , ju s t  te n  m in u te s .”

I  d re w ' u p , a n d  she s te p p e d  in t o  m y  s k iff 
a n d  s a t in  th e  s t e m .

“  I  saw  y o u  a t  L o r d ’s , y o u  k n o w , y o u  and  
E r p in g h a m . W a s n ’t  M o r d a u n t  glo rio u s ? ”

“  A n d  K e n t ,”  said I .
“  O f  co u rse , b u t  M o r d a u n t— ! I  n e a rly

scream ed w h e n  we w o n , a n d  I  sm ashed m o th e r ’s 
sunshade a n d  to re  m y  h a n d k e rc h ie f in to  shreds. 
W a s n ’ t  i t  e x c itin g  ? ”

“  I  was in  a n  a w fu l f u n k , m y s e lf. W e  ra n  it  
a  trifle  to o  close.”

“  A h  ! b u t  w e  w o n  ! ”  cro w e d  this n u t-  
b ro w n  m a id , as if she had  been in "  th e  glorious 
v ic t o r y  ”  he rse lf. “  W h a t  a  tim e  since I ’d  seen 
M o r d a u n t  b a t ! W e  h a v e n ’ t  been o n  M e a d s  
a ll th e  y e a r . T h e  la s t tim e  I  s a w  M o r d a u n t 
w as a t  G le a m  s ta tio n , w h e n  m o th e r a n d  I  were 
g o in g  u p  t o  t o w n . T h e r e  w a s  an a w fu l c ru s h , 
o n  a c c o u n t o f  som e races so m e w h e re , a n d  D r .  
F o r d e r  fo u n d  us a  c a rria g e . I  s a w  M o r d a u n t 
a n d  K e n t  g e t in to  th e  race t r a in  a n d  asked D r .  
F o r d e r  w h e re  th e y  w e re  go ing to  p la y  c r ic k e t.”

I  stare d  a t  th e  g irl b e y o n d  a ll excu se . I  
m aste re d  m y  fe e lin g s , s o m e h o w , a n d  said : 
"  G o  o n , Y o l a n d e .”

"  O h ,  th e re  is n ’ t  a n y  m o re , o n ly  D r ,  F o r d e r  
said :  ' Y o u ’v e  m is ta k e n  som e one else fo r 
M o r d a u n t , Y o la n d e  ; ’  a n d  I  said I  w as su re . 
A s  th o u g h  a n y  one c o u ld  m is ta k e  M o r d a u n t , 
F r a n k  ! ”

I  fo u n d  it  d iffic u lt enou g h t o  c h a tte r n a tu r a lly  
a t  th a t  m o m e n t t o  th is  f r a n k , h o n e st g irl. S o 
a ll those m ise ra ble  d a y s , t o  D i c k , t o  J i m , to  
m o s t o f us ; o u r s h a tte re d  frie n dsh ips ; th e  
k n it t in g  to g e th e r in  b o n d s  o f  a m i t y  o f  M o r 
d a u n t  a n d  K e n t ; B i l l ’ s c o o l, s te a d y ' h a tre d  
o f  m y  frie n d  ; J i m ’ s fa ll fro m  h i s .  h ig h  
e s ta te , t o  H a r r i s ’s ha cke d  shins —  were th e  
o u tc o m e  o f  th e  ch e e rfu l r a ttle  o f  a n  e n th u s ia s tic 
g irl t I  t h o u g h t , I  t h o u g h t , I  t h o u g h t a g a in , 
b a r e ly  h e a rin g  a w o r d  o f w h a t  she w as s a y in g .

I n  th e  e n d  I  fo u n d  m y s e lf p ro m is in g  t o  call 
in  th e  b o a th o u s e  som e h a lf-h o lid a y  t o  id e n tify  
h e r eggs, a n d  w h e n  she h a d  h o p p e d  b a c k  in to  
h e r p u n t  a n d  h a d  g iv e n  m e h e r frie n d ly  
w a v e , I  p u lle d  o u t  in to  th e  r iv e r  a n d  th e  s u n 
l i g h t , h a r d ly  b e lie v in g  I  w as a w a k e .

C H A P T E R  X I I I .
CONVERSATION IN A PUNT.

CR O S S E ’ S  S e co n d  X I .  w a s  in  a c tio n  w h ile  
I  w a s  su pp osed  to  b e  h a v in g  a liv e ly  
tim e  a m o n g  th e  H a r e ’s coarse fish , and  

w h e n  I  re tu rn e d  fr o m  m y  d is tu r b in g  in te r v ie w

w it h  Y o la n d e , I  fo u n d  B o b  L e a f , flushed and 
b e a m in g , s ittin g  a t  th e  o p e n  w in d o w  o f m y 
s t u d y .

“  G o t  m a n y , F i r m i n  ? ”  asked B o b , glancing 
a t  m y  creel.

“  N o t h in g  to  s p e a k  o f ,”  said I ,  h o ld in g  up 
m y  s o lita ry  c h u b , "  a n d  h e ’s n o t  in  condition 
y e t . F a c t  is , B o b , coarse fishing s ta rts  months 
to o  soon. T h e y ’re ra v e n o u s , a n d  n o t  worth 
ta k in g  o u t .”

“  I  lik e  ’ em  lik e  t h a t ,”  said B o b . ”  ‘ Catch 
b u t  e a t n o t  ’ is m y  m o tto  w ith  fish . D i d  you 
leave J o l l y  Y o r k e  he r b o o k  P ”

" Y e s , ”  I  s a id , " a n d  I  saw  J o l l y  Y o r k e , 
herse lf. I  fa n c y  she e xp e c te d  y o u r  com ing, 
B o b .”

“  D i d  she ? ”  asked B o b . “  Y o u  to ld  her 
ju s t  h o w  i t  w a s , F i r m i n  ? ”

”  O h  ! ra th e r ! I ’m  t o  go a g a in  before we 
c u t fo r  th e  h o lid a y s  a n d  t r y  o v e r h e r eggs.”

"  S h e ’ s a w fu lly  ke e n a b o u t t h e m , F irm in , 
is n ’t  she ? S h e ’s been w o r r y in g  fo r  the  last 
m o n th  a b o u t c o lo u rin g  h e r w h ite  eggs— 
k in g fish e rs’ ,  m a r tin s ’ ,  & c . I  to ld  h e r I  had 
n e v e r h e a rd  o f i t .  S he says she’s re a d  it  some 
w h e re , b u t  I  e x p e c t she d re a m e d  i t . ”

"  Y o u  d id n ’ t  te ll he r so , d id  y o u  ? ’ ’
“  O f  course 1 d id , a n d  t h a t ’s m ade her 

ke e ne r th a n  e ve r o v e r i t .  T h e r e  isn ’ t  such 
a t h in g , is th e re  ? ”

“  O h , y e s . She m eans th e  c a rm in e  dodge.” 
“ W e ll , y o u  s h o w  he r h o w  to  d o  i t  w h e n you 

lo o k  o v e r h e r eggs, a n d  she’ ll b e  y o u r  friend 
fo r  life .”  .

“  O h  ! th e n  I  w ill , B o b . W h a t  s o r t o f a show 
h a v e  y o u  been h a v in g  a g a in s t H a r b o u r ’s ? ”

“  R ip p in g  ! ”  trille d  L e a f , as he fa ir ly  swelled 
o u t  w ith  th e  jo y  o f  th e  t h in g . “  T o m  p u t me 
on firs t, a n d  I  ra n  r ig h t th r o u g h  th e m . Eig h t 
fo r  tw e n ty -th r e e , a n d  seven fo r  th irty-th re e . 
N o t  b a d  w h e n  I  h a v e n ’ t  h a d  a' b a ll in my 
h a n d  fo r  t w o  m o n th s  ? ”

“  J o l l y  g o o d ,”  p u rre d  I .  “  Y o u  licked  ’em, 
th e n  ? ”

“  I  s h o u ld  t h i n k  so. In n in g s  a n d  eighty- 
th re e .”

“  M a k e  a n y  ? ”  I  a s k e d , ra th e r d iffid e n tly , for 
B o b  w as c h ro n ic a lly  u n lu c k y  w it h  th e  b a t.

“  A h  ! d id n ’t  I  j u s t ! ”  said B o b , almost 
c ro w in g . “  K i n g  p u t  m e  in  la s t b u t  one. I 
k n e w  i t  w a s  n o  good t r y in g  to  p la y  according to 
C o c k e r, because I  w a s n 't  in  p ra c tic e , so I just 
la m m e d  o u t  a t  e v e r y t h in g , fa s t o r  slo w , like 
t h a t  fe llo w  S m it h  a t  L o r d ’s .”

“  I t  p a id , B o b , th e n  ? ”
“  M oses 1 y e s . F o r t y - t w o , F i r m i n , without 

a  c h a n c e . L i t t l e  Ince  a n d  I  f a ir ly  galloped 
fo r  th e  la s t w ic k e t. A n d  I  sa y , F aulder and
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R o b in s o n  o w n e d  u p  to  T o m  a n d  P h i l  t h a t  
th e y ’ d  been id io ts  t o  k e e p  m e o u t  so lo n g . 
T h e y  s to o d  m e  a te a  a t B a k e r ’ s ;  tw e lv e  o f  us 
jam m ed ro u n d  his b igg e st ta b le . I ’v e  h a d  a  
ripp ing t im e .”

“ T w e l v e ? ”  said I ,  p u z z le d .
“  O h , H a r r i s  scored. T h a t  b e g g a r w ill be 

as near th e  eleven as he c a n  g e t. I  t h o u g h t  
he m ig h t d o c to r m y  a n a ly s is , b u t  i t  w a s  r ig h t 
to a r u n , a n d  I  w o u ld  h a v e  jo l ly  w e ll soon le t 
him  k n o w  i f  i t  h a d n ’ t  b e e n .”  .

“  I  s e e ,”  said I .  “  S trik e s  m e , B o b , y o u ’re 
doing v e r y  w e ll th is  te r m . H i s t o r y  p r iz e , 
and o u t o f  th e  L o w e r  F o u r t h  w h e n  w e  com e 
b ack, a n d  d ead  in  fo rm  a t  c r ic k e t.”

“  O h  ! i t ’ s been a  rip p in g  te r m  a fte r  a l l ,”  
said B o b .

“  W e ll , k e e p i t  u p , a n d  y o u ’ ll b e  in  th e  F i f t h  
in a brace o f  s h a k e s .”

Crosse’s ju n io r s , h e lp e d  b y  th e  re d o u b ta b le  
L e a f , progressed m e r r ily  in  th e ir  to u r n a m e n t , 
u ntil F o r d e r ’s w ere m e t in  th e  fin a l, w h e n  t h e y  , 
had to  b o w  th e  k n e e , a n d  th e  H e a d ’ s house 
annexed b o t h  c h a m p io n s h ip s , a u th o ris e d  a n d  
u n a u th o ris e d . B o b  w as d isconsolate w h e n  a t  
five o ’c lo ck  o n  th e  la st S a t u r d a y , as D i c k  a n d  
I were h a v in g  te a , he cam e in t o  m y  s t u d y  
and a n n o u n c e d  th e  re s u lt. “  T h e y  w e re to o  
good, E r p in g h a m  : b a tte d  t o  th e  v e r y  e n d , 
and th e ir b o w lin g  w as s te a d y  as a r o c k .”

“  W h a t  w a s  y o u r  a v e ra g e , B o b  ? ”  a sk e d  
D ic k .

“  F o u r  fo r  f o r t y - f o u r , E r p in g h a m  ;  p r e t t y  
rotten, is n ’ t  i t  ? ”

“  R h o d e s  w o u ld n ’ t  t h i n k  s o ,”  said D i c k , 
sm iling. “  H a v e  som e t e a , B o b . L a s t  S a t u r 
d a y , y o u  k n o w , fo r u s .”

“ Y o u ’ re n o t  le a v in g , E r p i n g h a m ? ”  asked 
Bob, b la n k ly . .

“  O h  ! d e a r n o ,”  said D i c k , h a s t ily . “  I ’ m  
good fo r ages y e t .”

' T h a t ’ s a ll  r i g h t ,”  said B o b , d ra w in g  u p  
with g re a t re lie f, a n d  ca stin g  a d is c rim in a tin g  
eye on o u r p le n tifu l p r o v e n d e r . '*  I ’ m  g o in g  
over to  Y o r k e ’s a fte r te a , F i r m i n , a n d  ta k in g  
T o m  K in g  a n d  P h i l .”  '

“  T e ll Y o la n d e  t h a t  I ' l l  com e o n  M o n d a y . 
A s k  her w h e n , w ill y o u  ? ”

A l l  se re n e ,”  said B o b . «
“  W h o ’s th e  la d y  ? ”  a sk e d  D i c k .
“  A n s o n ’s frie n d  o f  th e  A b e rd e e n  e xp re s s, 

D ic k ,”  said I ,  la u g h in g .
M Y o u  k n o w  h e r, th e n  ? ”  said h e .
“  I  do n o w . I ’ m  b y  w a y  o f  b e in g  h o n o r a ry  

consulting e x p e r t t o  her b ird s '-e g g  c o lle c tio n ,”  
said I ,  lig h t ly .

B o b  w e n t o n  e a tin g , b u t  g a v e  m e  ju s t  a 
quarter glance o f  inte llig e nce .

“  D i d n ’t  k n o w  y o u  k n e w  th e  g ir l , F r a n k ,”  
said D i c k , s im p ly . •

* ' O h  ! p r e t t y  w e ll, D i c k .”
W h e n  w e  g o t to  th e  school flo a t I  said  to  

h i m : “  L e t ’ s h a v e  a p u n t  t o - n ig h t , D i c k . 
Y o u ’ ll h a v e  to  d o  a ll th e  w o r k , b u t  y o u  lo o k  so 
b e a s tly  f i t  t h a t  I  d o n ’ t  m in d  if  y o u  d o .’ *

"  R i g h t .  U p  o r  d o w n , F r a n k  ? ”
* L U p ,  please. N e v e r  r ig h t ly  lik e d  th e  lo o k  

o f  th e  r iv e r  ne ar th e  b e n d , a fte r  y o u n g  A n s o n  
w as fished o u t fr o m  a  w a te r y  g ra v e  b y  a  c o m 
p le te  s tro n g e r. I  suppose y o u ’ v e  .fo rg o tte n  i t ,  
D i c k ? ”

“  H o w  ca n I ,  F r a n k , w h e n  a  c e rta in  g o o d - 
n a tu re d  b u t  p r o s y  id io t is a lw a y s  b le a tin g  
a b o u t i t  ? ”  said E r p in g h a m , flu s h in g . “  W e 'll  
h a v e  th e  o ld  p u n t , J o n e s , a n d  th e  biggest a n d  
d o w n ie s t cushions y o u ’ v e  g o t . A n y  p a r tic u la r 
p la c e , T o o t h p ic k  ? ”  calling m e  b y  m y  cogn o
m e n , as he a lw a y s  d id  w h e n  I  h a d  chaffed h i m .

“  U n d e r  th e  o ld  o a k  ; p r a y  i t  isn ’ t  bagged 
as y o u  g o .”

U n d e r  th e  o ld  tre e  D i c k  t h r u s t  i n , m ad e  fa st 
th e  lin e  to  its  fingers ru n n in g  d o w n  th e  b a n k  
in to  th e  w a r m  w a te rs , a n d  ta k in g  his cu shion 
la id  his listless le n g th  s u p in e , g a zin g  u p  in to  th e  
b lu e  s k y  th r o u g h  th e  leaves tre m b lin g  in a fit fu l 
J u l y  b re e ze . T h e  sw allow s k e p t  c u ttin g  across 
o u r  q u ie t s h e lte r, s w ifts  s w e p t u p  a n d  d o w n  
th e  s h im m e rin g  r i v e r , w a te r-h e n s  n o d d e d  th e n 
w a y  in  a n d  o u t  o f  th e  reed beds ju s t  b e lo w  u s , 
a n d  th e  m e rr y  b le a k  splashed a n d  frisk e d  a n d  
sho w e d  m e  th e ir green and  s ilv e r sides. O v e r 
head som e b ird  w as ta p -ta p -ta p p in g , a n d  ne a r 
w e  h e a rd  “  th e  m o a n  o f doves in  im m e m o ria l 
e lm s .”  T h e  r iv e r  a t  its  v e r y  b e s t.

W e  ta lk e d  o f th in g s  H a r f o r d ia n , o f  F o r d e r , 
o f  M o r d a u n t  a n d  K e n t , o f  W r e n , o f  o u r A r t s  
e x a m .: a ll s h o p , b it t e r  o r s w e e t. “  R e co n cile d  
t o  us n o w , D i c k  ? ”  I  a s k e d , a t  le n g t h .

“  W o u ld  b e , F r a n k , o n ly — w e ll, I  suppose 
one c a n n o t fo rg e t t h a t  d a y  a t  G le a m . I  ache 
o v e r t h a t  y e t .”  H e  w e n t o n : “  I t ’ s been 
discipline  f o r  m e , a n d  h e a ve n  k n o w s  I  needed 
t h a t , b u t  w h a t ha s i t  d o n e  fo r  M o r d a u n t , 
F r a n k  ? ”

I  said n o th in g .
'*  D o n ’ t  t h in k  F o r d e r  q u ite  k n o w s  h o w  t o  

h a n d le  a  fe llo w  lik e  J i m . H e ’s ju s t  th e  s o rt 
fo r  a s tu b b o rn  fo o l lik e  m e , b u t  M o r d a u n t—  
D o  y o u  k n o w , I  t h in k  it  w o u ld  h a v e  been b e tte r  
i f  F o r d e r  h a d  sacked h i m .”

I  saw  D i c k ’ s p o in t . “  J i m ’ s r o t t in g  h o r r ib ly . 
B u t  I  t h i n k  a ll w o u ld  com e r ig h t y e t  i f  o n ly  
K e n t  w e re  o u t  o f  th e  w a y . I  f u n k  K e n t  a n d  
his e te rn a l s m ile , D i c k .”

" I n  a w a y  I  d o , to o . H e  n e v e r loses his 
te m p e r . P r e t t y  cru e l b e a s t, K e n t ,  I  s h o u ld



260 THE CAPTAIN.

t h i n k .”  D i c k  w as silent lo r  a m in u te  o r t w o , 
t h in k in g , I  k n o w  n o w , o f his old school life 
a t  S to n e h u rs t ;  th e n  he said v e r y  q u ie tly , so 
q u ie tly  t h a t  I  b a r e ly  heard h im  : “  F r a n k , h a v e  
y o u  a lw a y s  been la m e  ? ”

“  A lw a y s  lim p e d  fro m  m y  y o u th  u p , o ld  m a n . 
I t  w orries m y  people m ore th a n  m e , I ’ m  s u re .”  

D i c k  w e n t on m ore lig h t ly . “  A l l  th e  sam e , 
F r a n k , I ’ve  done w h a t I  cam e here to  d o — to  
w o r k . I t  w as h o r rib ly  h a rd  a t fir s t , h a rd e r 
p e rha ps th a n  a h ig h  fly e r lik e  y o u  th in k s  f o r , 
b u t — w e ll, w h e n  y o u  t o o k 'm e  in  h a n d  o v e r th e

o v e r — w orse lu c k . O u r  fa m ily  p a r t y  in  G e rm a n y  
is n ’t  supposed to  be co m p le te  w i t h o u t  m e .”

A  s k iff w e n t b y  d o w n  r iv e r , a n d  a t  th e  light 
d ip  o f sculls I  lo o k e d  u p . M o r d a u n t was 
s c u llin g , a n d  w h e n  he c a u g h t s ig h t o f  us under 
o u r  o a k  I  heard h im  sa y : “  O l d  F r a n k , B i l l .”  

K e n t  tu rn e d  ro u n d  s h a rp ly  a n d  w a v e d  his 
h a n d  in  iro nical g re e tin g . J i m  lo o ke d  in
d iffe re n tly  o v e r his frie n d ’ s h e a d .

"  I  w o n d e r, D i c k ,”  said I ,  as I  w a tc h e d  them  
o u t  o f s ig h t, "  w h e th e r L o r d ’s q u ite  m akes up 
t o  J im  fo r  a ll h e ’s lo s t a t  H a r f o r d  ? ”

"I TH IN K  IT WOULD HAVE BEEN BETTER IF FORDER HAD SACKED HIM."

A r t s  I  g o t in to  m y  s trid e . ( A n d  if  i t  h a d n ’ t  
been fo r th e  w o r k  I ’ d  h a v e  ha d  t o  c u t  o r gape 
m a d .)  D o  y o u  t h in k  F o r d e r  w ill g ive  m e m y  
re m o ve  in t o  th e  S ix t h  ? ”

”  I ’d  s a y  th e  o d ds w e re tw e n t y  t o  one o n . 
B u t  keep u p  a so lid  fo u r h o u rs  a d a y  a ll th e  h o li
d a y s . JVecan’t  a ffo rd  t o  slack o v e r th e  A r t s .”  

"  I  w is h  y o u  were c o m in g  d o w n  t o  W e s t
m o rla n d  w i t h  m e , F r a n k . W e ’d  ta k e  n o  e n d  
o f  ca re  o f y o u .”

"  I ’ d  lik e  i t  a w f u l ly , o f co u rse , b u t — w e ll, t h a t  
la k e  fishing y o u  te ll m e a b o u t w ill h a v e  to  s ta n d

“  I ’d  s a y  n o t— i f  M o r d a u n t’s w h a t I  thin k 
h i m ,”  said E r p in g h a m , th o u g h t fu lly .

“  I ’ m  sure n o t ,”  said I .

C H A P T E R  X I V .
I INTERVENE.

O N D A Y ,  th e  la s t d a y  o f  th is  e v e n t f u l  

te r m , c a m e , a n d  w i t h  i t  the  final 
lists, D i c k  g o t his re m o v e , as I  

h a d  p ro p h e sie d . I  le ft h im  p a c k in g  u p  and 
d is m a n tlin g  his s t u d y  p r e p a r a to r y  t o  doing
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ditto for me when I should return from 
Yorke’s. j  When I went up river I f̂ound 
Yolande awaiting me with her shallow Jaoxes 
of eggs, and she displayed all her speckled 
beauties to my expert opinion.

B o b ’s c lim b in g  pow ers I  a m  sure w e re  in 
excess o f his e x a c t k no w le d ge  in  th e  w a y  o f 
birds a n d  th e ir eggs, a n d  I  h a n d e d  o v e r , as 
the best w a y , a p e n cil a n d  p o c k e t n o te -b o o k  
to Y o la n d e , a n d  to ld  h e r to  w r ite  seriatim, 
and I  w o u ld  a rra n g e , in  o rd e r.

“  W h e re  d id  y o u  g e t th is , Y o la n d e  ? ”  I  
asked, p o in tin g  to  a t in y  b lu e  egg.

“  O u t  o f  a w a ll, F r a n k . I  fo u n d  t h a t  n e s t, 
B o b  said i t  w as a hedge s p a rro w ’s, a n d  I  
rem em ber I  said i t  h a d  m is ta k e n  th e  o rch ard  
wall fo r  a  h e d g e .”

‘ ‘ I t ’s a  re d s ta r t’s . G o t  R e d s t a r t  ? ”
“  I t  h a d  a red t a i l ,”  said th e  g irl, im m e nse ly 

im pressed. ‘ ‘ Is  i t  a g o o d  e g g , please ? ”
“  P r e t t y  fa ir ; th e  o ld  b ir d , I  e x p e c t, th o u g h t 

it was a  jo lly  g o o d  o n e ."
So I  p a tte re d  o n , ta k in g  a w a y  a n a m e  w ith  

m y le ft h a n d  a n d  g iv in g  h e r a n o th e r w it h  m y  
rig h t. She ga ve  u p  B o b ’s nam es lin g e rin g ly , 
as old  frie n d s , b u t  glo ate d  o v e r n e w  a c
quisitions. T h u s  “  b la c k c a p  ”  becam e ‘ ‘ b la c k 
headed b u n t in g ,”  “  a  little  d u c k  ”  becam e a 
“  te a l,”  a  ‘ ‘ d a b c h ic k ’s”  becam e a  “  b a ld -h e a d e d  
coot’s ,”  a  nam e t h a t  m o v e d  he r to  riotous 
la u gh te r.

“ Is the hen bird bald, too ? ”
“  O h  ! r a t h e r .”
“  A n d  th e  y o u n g  ones P O h  ! fa n c y , y o u n g  

bald-headed coots ! ”
In  th e  m id d le  o f  o u r la b o u rs a n d  la u g h te r 

M rs. Y o r k e  a n d  A g n e s  cam e i n , a n d  Y o la n d e  
introduced m e , a  fo r m a lity  t h a t  regularised 
acquaintance w i t h  M iss J o l l y  Y o i k e . A f t e r  
all, one c a n ’ t  p a y  vis its  t o  boathouses and  
laugh w ith  th e  d a u g h te r o f th e  house w ith o u t 
know ing a t  least a n o th e r o f  th e  fa m ily  circle.
' ‘ ‘ I  h a ve  o fte n  seen y o u , M r . F i r m i n , on 
Speech D a y , a n d  I  h a v e  he a rd  a good deal 
a bout y o u  d u rin g  th e  la s t te n  w e eks. W h a t  
a lib ra ry  o f p rize s  y o u  m u s t h a v e  ! ”

‘ ‘ F r a n k  is B o b ’s— er— er— ‘  m a s te r ,’ m o t h e r ,”  
said Y o la n d e , m in c in g  th e  title  ju s t  as K a t e  
would h a v e  d o n e .

"  B o b  doesn’ t  o w n  a n y  m a s te r, M r s . Y o r k e —  
under D r .  F o r d e r .”  0

“  N o , I  sh o u ld  t h in k  n o t . W e  a ll lik e  B o b  
and his friends v e r y  m u c h . I ’ m  s o rr y  y o u ’re 
all Jg o in g  to -m o r r o w .”

“  So a m  I , ”  said th e  g ir l , f r a n k ly . “  I  s h a n ’t  
laugh a ga in u n til  y o u  a ll com e b a c k ."

‘ ‘ W e  he ard  y o u , Y o la n d e , u p  t o  th e  m e a d o w  
hedge,”  said A g n e s , ‘ ‘ ju s t n o w ."

"  D i d  y o u , A g n e s  ? ”  said Y o la n d e , u n 
a b a sh e d . “  T h e n  t h a t ’s m y  re c o rd . H a v e  
you e ve r seen a little  b a ld -h e a d e d  c o o t, A g n e s  ? ”

“  N o ,  ind eed  1 ”  said A g n e s , s e ve re ly . 7
Y o la n d e ’ s la u g h te r pealed o u t  a g a in , a n d  

fo r  th e  life o f m e I  c o u ld n ’ t  help m y  o w n , a n d  
M r s . Y o r k e ]  jo in e d  in d is c re e tly . A s  B o b  had 
s a id , she w as v e r y  like her d a u g h te r.

‘ ‘ T h a t ’s fu rth e r th a n  the  m e a d o w  h e d ge , 
A g n e s , I  t h i n k ,”  said Y o la n d e , w it h  g re a t 
c o n te n t. “  N o w ,.  F r a n k , once m o re .”

W e  w e n t o n  w ith  o u r w o r k , M r s . Y o r k e  a n d  
h e r niece c h a ttin g  a w a y  in  th e ir de ck cha irs, n o w  
a n d  th e n  th r o w in g  in a  w o rd  in  o u r d ire c tio n . 
W h e n  fin a lly  I  h a d  passed in re v ie w  Y o la n d e ’ s 
c o lle c tio n , a n d  e xp la in e d  h o w  she co u ld  p in k  
h e r w h ite  eggs w ith  ca rm ine  and  a b lo w -p ip e — 
she listened t o  th is  hands to  chin as u su a l— she 
called o u t fro m  he r n o te  b o o k : “  M o t h e r ,
liste n  to  m y  egging fo r  this a fte rn o o n . A l l  
n e w . T e a l , reed b u n t in g , tree p i p it , re d s ta r t, 
j a y , w h e a te a r, w h ite  t h r o a t , c o le tit , a n d  b a ld 
headed c o o t. T h a n k s  a w f u l l y ,^ F r a n k .”

W h e n  I ,  te n  m in u te s  a fte rw a r d s , p re p a re d  
t o  ta k e  m y  le a v e , M rs . Y o r k e  asked m e to  
com e o v e r n e x t  te rm  a n d  b r in g  E r p in g h a m  
w i t h  m e . Y o la n d e  p e titio n e d  fo r  G e r m a n  p ic 
tu re  c a rd s, a n d  A g n e s  o w ned  she c o lle c te d , to o *; 
so , a m id  pro m ise s, I  pushed o u t  o f  th e  b o a t
house a n d  sculled d o w n  s tre a m , a n d  th e  last 
I  saw  o f m y  thre e  friends was th re e  separate 
h a n d k e rch ie fs flu tte rin g  a m ic a b ly  fro m  th e  
b o a th o u s e .

I  d o n ’t  k n o w  w h a t induced m e to  go to  th e  
P o o l , a b a c k w a te r c u t o u t  o f  th e  H a r e  (across 
w hose p la c id  bosom  e v e ry  H a r fo r d ia n  has to  
s w im  before he can ta k e  o u t a school b o a t) , 
w h e n  I  la n d e d  a t  th e  school flo a t. I  h a v e  
o fte n  w o n d e re d  since w h y  I  d id , a n d  h a v e  
n e v e r com e to  a n y  reasonable conclusion o n  th e  
m a tte r , a n d  h a v e  o fte n  w o n de re d  also w h a t 
m ig h t h a v e  happened h a d  I  n o t h a d  t h a t  stra nge  
id e a  : s o m e th in g  p r e t t y  b a d , I  a m  v e r y  sure. 
I  passed th ro u g h  the  w ic k e t g a te — a n d  fo u n d  
B r o a d  P o o l a p p a re n tly  d e se rte d , th o u g h  I  
h a d  e xpe cte d  to  see som e H a r fo r d ia n s  h a v in g  
th e ir  la s t d ip . T h e  lo n g  line o f sheds w as 
e m p t y , b u t  I  saw  some tow els o n  th e  fa r s e a t, 
w h ic h  s a id  t h a t  e ith e r som e fe llo w  h a d J  fo r
g o tte n  th e m  p r t h a t  he w a s  a b o u t B ro a d  P o o l 
s o m e w h e re . I  g a v e  a glance r o u n d , a n d  w as 
ju s t  g o in g  o u t  w h e n  I  h e a rd  the  so u nd  o f  vo ice s, 
p r e t t y  lo u d , to o .

A lm o s t  im m e d ia te ly  the re  fo llo w e d  a  c r y  o f 
p a in , tre m u lo u s  a t  firs t, b u t  rising in to  a s h a rp , 
pie rcin g c r y . I  w as p u z zle d  w h a t to  m a k e  o f 
i t ,  a n d  I  c o u ld  see n o  one . T h e n  cam s a d e 
fia n t s h o u t O f :  " l  won’t 1’tell you.'”  and
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o f th e  shed a n d  fling him 
self fa r  o u t  in to  th e  pool. 
H o t  a fte r h im  was a big 
fe llo w — B i ll  K e n t , of all 
th e  people in  th e  w orld 1 
K e n t  th re w  him self into 
th e  w a te r , dressed as he 
w a s , a n d  w e n t a fte r the 
s w im m e r. T e a rin g  across 
th e  p o o l, w ith  frenzied 
s tro k e s , w as B o b  Le a f. 
W h e n  he cam e u p  I  saw 
w h o  i t  w a s . B o b  was 
m a k in g  fo r  th e  m iddle of 
m y  b a n k , a n d  I  hurried 
t o  th e  s p o t as h a rd  as I 
c o u ld  g o . K e n t  w as gain
in g  r a p id ly  o n  m y  fag, 
a n d  if  I  h a d  a n y  doubts 
a b o u t th e  m a tte r  a t  first, 
I  h a d  little  w h e n  I  saw 
K e n t ’s fa ce . I t  w as con
vu ls e d  w it h  p a s s i o n .  
P ra c tic a lly  w e  a ll g o t to 
th e  sam e place together. 
A s  K e n t ’s r i g h t  h a n d  
s h o t o u t  t o  c lu tc h  Bob's 
heel as th e  la d  clambered 
u p  th e  b a n k , I  raised m y 
c ru tc h  a n d  s tru c k  the 
a rm  d o w n .

“  K e e p  b a c k , K e n t ,”  
said I ,  “  o r  I  strike 
a g a in . A r e  y o u  m a d  ? ”

I n  th e ir  excitem ent 
n e ith e r h a d  seen m e ; 
b u t  B o b , c o m p a ra tive ly 
safe b y  m y  a c tio n , said 
p a n t i n g l y : “  K e e p  him
o ff , o h , keep h im  o ff, F ir-  
m in .”

"  A l l  r i g h t , B o b ,”  said 
I ,  h u r r ie d ly . "  C u t  o u t of 
th is , h o m e .”

M y  savage b lo w  had 
b ro u g h t u p  K e n t — stand
in g , so t o  spe a k. He 
b re a th e d ’ lik e  m an  who
h a d  ru n  a  m ile  race, and

as k b n t ’s  right hand shot o u t . i raised  m y  crutch . w h e n  I  s tru c k  his arm he

a n o th e r c r y , w h ic h  seemed m u c h  lo ng e r 
d ra w n  o u t , a n d  s till a n o th e r. I  d id n ’ t  lik e  
i t  a t  a ll, a n d  w as ju s t  b e g in n in g  t o  h u r r y  
across to  the fa r side to  in v e s tig a te , w h e n , a ll 
a t  once, there w as th e  sound o f  a  scuffle, a n d  
before m y  astonished eyes I  s a w  a b o y  o f th e  
fa g  ty p e  d a r t-  fro m  b e h in d  th e  end w a ll

g a ve  a gasp e xa c tly  like 
t h a t  o f  a  d og sn a tc h in g  a t  s o m e th in g  under 
w a te r. W h e n  he realised m y  id e n t it y , he 
u tte re d  a  savage o a t h , a n d  w as fo r scramb
lin g  u p  a g a in . N o  sooner d id  his rig h t hand 
c lu tc h  th e  b a n k  th a n  he loosened his grip 
w ith  & c ry  o f  p a in  a n d  rolled b a c k  in to  the 
po o l.

/
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"  Y o u ’ll  n o t  la n d ,”  said I ,  s a v a g e ly , “  u n til 

Le a f is clear ; ”  a n d  I  m e a n t e x a c t ly  w h a t I  s a id .
W h e th e r he h e a rd  m e  o r  n o t  I  d o n ’ t  k n o w ,,  

but he tu rn e d  ro u n d  a n d  w e n t s lo w ly  across 
the pool : v e r y  s lo w ly  in d e e d , fo r  he sw a m  
w ith one h a n d . W h e n  he h a d  p a in fu lly  
dragged h im s e lf o u t , L e a f  h a d  v a n is h e d . 
Shaking in  e v e r y  li m b , I  c o n te m p la te d  M o r - 
d a u n t’s frie nd  as he fe ll b a c k , d rip p in g  as he 
was, in to  th e  s e a t ; th e n  h u r rie d ly  I  lim p e d  
after B o b . S a v e  fo r  t h a t  o a t h , K e n t  said 
not one w o rd .

B o b  was ch a n g in g  in his s t u d y  w h e n  I  g o t 
tiiere. H e  w as m ore th a n  a  b i t  s h a k y  a n d  
c h a tte ry , so w h e n  he h a d  p u t  his d r y  rig  o n  I  
carried h im  a lo n g  t o  m y  ro o m  a n d  g o t some 
tea. ”  W h a t  w a s  i t  a ll a b o u t , B o b  ? ”  said I .

“  E r p in g h a m ,”  said B o b .
In  th e  n e x t  s tu d y  I  h e a rd  D i c k  m o v in g  

b u sily, so I  tu rn e d  m y  lo c k  o n  th e  w o r d . “  G o  
on,* said I .

B o b ’s s p irit h a d  com e b a c k , a n d  i t  was 
more fro m  a n g e r th a n  a n y th in g  else t h a t  he 
stuttered o v e r w h a t  he h a d  to  s a y . A s  fo r m e ,
I never said one w o rd  u n t il  he h a d  finished.
“ I w as ju s t  g o in g  to  h a v e  a d ip , F i r m i n ;  
there was n o t  a  soul th e re  w h e n  I  w e n t in to  
the p o o l, b u t  ju s t as I  w as b e g in n in g  t o  p e e l, 
K e n t cam e lo u n g in g  in . He_ saw  m e , and  
came across in  t h a t  q u ie t  fr ie n d ly  w a y  he h a »  
and s q u a tte d  d o w n  beside m e . H e  c h a tte d  
on a b o u t L o r d ’s , o u r H o u s e s , f t c ., a n d  m ad e 
me la u gh a t  his s ly  jo k e s — y o u  k n o w  he c a n , 
F ir m in . T h e n  a ll a t  once he s a id , a w fu lly  
q u ie tly , s m ilin g  a w a y  a ll th e  tim e  : ‘  W h e re  
does E r p in g h a m  com e f r o m , B o b  ? ’ I  te ll 
yo u , F r a n k , I  fa ir ly  ju m p e d . ' I  t h o u g h t I  
was rig h t,*  he s a id , s m ilin g  a w a y  m o re  th a n  
ever, a nd  lo o k in g  a t  m e as th o u g h  h e  could 
read m e lik e  large p r in t . ‘ W h e re  does he 
come fr o m , B o b  ? ’  I  d id n ’ t  s a y  a n y th in g , 
F in n in , b u t  ju s t  lo o k e d  a t  h i m . H e  k e p t  his 
eye on m e , a n d  said a t  la s t : * Y o u  d o n ’ t  say 
you d o n ’ t  k n o w , a n y h o w , B o b ;  ergo, y o u  do 
Isn t t h a t  r ig h t  ? ' A n d , F i n n i n , I  w a s  an 
awful ass, o f co u rse , b u t  I  ju m p e d  u p  a n d  said :
‘ Y~ s, I  d o , b u t  y o u  ca n j o l ly  w e ll fin d  o u t  fo r 
yourself.’ I t  w a s  his la u g h  t h a t  m ad e  m e do 
it. H e  collared m e b y  m y  a r m  a n d  je rk e d  m e

d o w n  to  m y  se at. '  I  t h in k  y o u ’ d  b e tte r  s a y , 
B o b ,’  he s a id , a n d w h e n  I  w o u ld n ’ t  he p u t  the  
‘ screw ' o n  m e , F i r m i n , lo o k ,” — L e a f  rolled 
u p  his sleeve a n d  show ed m e , a n d  w h e n  I  
was n e a rly  sick w ith  p a in  I  la m m e d  h im  fu ll 
sw ing across th e  face w ith  m y  le ft  h a n d ,

. H e  d ro p p e d  m y  r ig h t a n d  I  c u t fo r d e a r life  
— a n d  th e  re s t y o u  s a w . H o w  d id  th e  b east 
find o u t  t h a t  I  k n e w , F r a n k  ? ”

“  H e  m ad e  a  ^chance s h o t, B o b . K e n t  is 
th e  c u n n in g e s t fe llo w  I ’ ve  e v e r k n o w n .’

“  W e ll , he w o n ’ t  b u lly  me a g a in ,”  said  L e a f  
h o t l y , “  a n d  I ’ ll tell him  so to -n ig h t, t o o .”

"  N o ,  y o u  w o n ’ t  B o b ,”  said I ,  h a s tily , 
th in k in g  o f . K e n t ’ s passion -  d is to rte d  fa ce . 
“  Y o u ’ ll help D i c k  a n d  m e t o  p a c k  u p , and 
y o u ’ll lo c k  y o u r  d o o r o r  sleep in  D i c k ’s s tu d y  
t o - n ig h t , a n d  y o u ’ll go a w a y  lik e  a la m b  in  
th e  m o rn in g  as w e ll.”

”  Y o u  lo o k  p r e t t y  h o t  y o u rs e lf, F i r m i n ,"  
said L e a f , s im m e rin g  d o w n  a b i t .

“  I t ’s a  h o t  d a y , B o b .”

D i c k  a n d  I  h a d  a ll s to w e d  a w a y  b e fo re  th e  
nin e o ’ c lo ck  b ell— o u r la s t b e ll— ra n g  across 
th e  fie ld , a n d  w h e n  w e  b o th  w e n t t o  s a y  ** g o o d 
b y e  ”  to  F o r d e r  he w as as k in d  as Crosse a n d  
A s q u it h  h a d  b e e n. A s  w e cam e o u t , D i c k  said :  
“  F o r d e r ’s th e  ,  finest b e ak I ’ v e  e ve r seen, 
F r a n k .”

“  H e  w a n t ’ s som e b e a tin g ,”  said I
I n  cold b lo o d  I  d e te rm in e d  to  see K e n t  

t h a t  n ig h t a n d  le t h im  k n o w  s o m e th in g  I  h a d  
th o u g h t a b o u t h im . I  w e n t t o  his d e n . W h e n  
I  k n o c k e d  a n d  he ard  th e  “  C o m e  in  I ”  I  s tu m p e d  
h e a v ily  in . K e n t  w as n o t th e re , b u t  J i m  
M o r d a u n t w a s ,

"  Is  K e n t  a b o u t, J i m  ? ’ ’  said I .
“  N o .  H e ’ s a t  H a r k e r 's  s u rg e ry . H e ’ s 

b ro k e n  his w r is t .”
T h is  b ro u g h t m e u p . "  H o w  w as t h a t  ? ”
“  H e  slip ped  as he was scra m b lin g  o u t  o f  

th e  p o o l .”
I  s a id , ”  O h  1 ”  I  c o u ld n ’ t  sa y a n y th in g  

m o re . .
' T h e n  I  tu rn e d  to  J i m  and  held o u t m y  h a n d . 

”  G o o d -b y e , J i m .”
J i m  flu s h e d , b u t he held o u t his h a n d : 

“  G o o d -b y e , F r a n k .”

(To  be continued.)
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The Latest in Christmas Postcards.
C O R R E S P O N D E N T  a s k s : "  W h y  d o

E n g lis h  p rin tin g  firm s a llo w  G e r m a n y  
t o  pro d u ce  n e a rly all o u r p ic tu re  p o s t
cards ? ”  T h e  answer is , t h a t  th e  G e rm a n s  
p r in t  th e m  m o re  ch e a p ly a n d , as f a r  as coloured 
cards are concerned, b e tte r. A t  le a s t, th is  
used t o  be th e  case, b u t  n o w  w e are glad  t o  see 
“  P r in te d  in  E n g la n d  ”  o n  th e  face o f m a n y  
exce lle nt coloured cards. M essrs. R a p h a e l 
T u c k  a n d  S o n s , whose p ro d u cts  are second t o  
n o n e , encourage h o m e  in d u strie s to  a m a rk e d  
e x te n t. O f  th e  tw e lv e  specim ens o f C h ris tm a s  
cards re p ro d u c e d  on these t w o  pages, a ll b u t  
one are o f E n g lis h  m a n u fa c tu re  ; a n d  w e  sho u ld  
a d d  t h a t  th is  fa c t w as n o t discovered u n til a fte r 
the cards h a d  been selected e n tire ly  o n  th e ir  
o w n  m e rits . Som e o f  th e m  are a t  least th e  
equ al o f a n y  t h a t  w e h a v e  seen w h ic h  b e ar th e  
im p r in t  o f  th e  F a th e r la n d . R e a d e rs w ill be fu rth e r 
inte re ste d  t o  learn t h a t  a v e r y  large n u m b e r 
o f p h o to g ra p h ic  cards are p rin te d  in  E n g la n d .

W e  h a v e  la te ly  re ce ive d  a  c o p y  o f the  first 
issue o f  The Postcard and Stamp Collector's 
Journal, pu b lish ed  in  A d e la id e . I t s  publica
tio n  p ro ve s  t h a t  p ic tu re  p o s tc a rd  collecting 
has n o w  g o t a  fir m  g rip  o f th e  Antipodes, 
th o u g h  a  p a ra g ra p h  in th e  e d ito ria l columns 
of thus jo u rn a l h in ts  t h a t  th e  collector has, until 
re c e n tly , been considered th e  v ic tim  o f a mere 
“  c ra ze .”  “  H o w  m a n y  people condem n this . 
fascin a tio n  [o f collecting] c h ie fly  because they 
ha ve  n e v e r tr ie d  t o  collect. . . . O n e  cannot 
step o ff th e  b e ate n tra c k  tra m p e d  b y  the 
co m m o n  h e rd  w it h o u t  e x c itin g  som e remark, 
6ome sneer b y  these le th a rg ic , ig n o ra n t, un
o rig in a l specimens o f h u m a n it y .”

I t  is th e  sam e w ith  postcards as w ith  stamps, 
coins, p o t t e r y , & c . A  m ere h a p h a za rd  collec
t io n , flu n g  to g e th e r a n y h o w , is o f little  value, 
and th e  d e vo te e  soon wearies o f a d d in g  to  his 
sto re . B u t  w h e re  s ys te m  a n d  perseverance 
are used a co lle ctio n o f a rticle s, no m a tte r how

/
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intrinsically valueless th e y  are, considered 
separately, m a y  be m a d e  re a lly  v a lu a b le . A  corre
spondent m ak es som e v e r y  sensible re m a rk s  in  
this co nne ctio n. “ T h e  tim e  has long d e p a rte d ,”  
lie says, “  w h e n  th e  collecting o f  cards w as 
regarded as a  useless cra ze , a n d  n o w  it  is 
u niversally recognised, n o t o n ly  as a source 
of revenue t o  th e  c o u n try  a n d  an in te re sting 
h o b b y , b u t  as an im p o r ta n t ed u catio n al fa cto r. 
Lo o k in g  th ro u g h  th e  a lb u m s o f  m y  frie nds, I  
am g re a tly  s tru c k  b y  th e  w a n t o f  m e th o d  
displayed. T h e  average a lb u m  u s u a lly  holds 
a m ix tu re  o f v ie w , p o r tr a it , fa n c y  a n d  o th e r 
cards, m ore o r less disordered. T h a t  i t  is 
far m ore in te re stin g  t o  specialise, I  can b e ar 
witness fro m  personal expe rience, as fo r th e  
past y e a r I  h a v e  collected none b u t  p o r tra it  
cards o f celebrities, a n d  'n o w  Vpossess ne a rly 
two h u n d re d  p h o to s ., d iv id e d  in to  sections

representing p o litic ia n s , th e  stage, s p o rt, re 
lig io n , n a v a l a n d  m ilita r y  leaders, & c .”

T h a t ’s i t — spe cialise ; a n d  t r y  to  c a rry
y o u r  o w n  line fu rth e r th a n  a n y  one else. W h e n  
once y o u  ha ve  g o t to g e th e r som e hundreds o f  
specim ens, y o u r  a p p e tite  w ill increase w i t h  
w h a t  i t  feeds o n ,— y o u  w ill be th e  tru e  collector. 
I n  tim e  t o  com e the  cards o f to -d a y  w ill be n o  
longer purchasable, a n d  y o u  m a y  th e n  h a v e  
reason to  co n g ra tu la te  y o u rs e lf o n  y o u r  e rs t
w h ile  a v i d it y .

W e  h a v e  also received cards f r o m : M essrs. H .  
V e r tig e n  a n d  C o ., 12 C a r th u s ia n  S tre e t, E . C . ; 
M essrs. W o o ls to n e  B r o s ., 14  C h a p e l S tre e t, 
M ilto n  S tre e t, E . C . ;  M essrs. W re n c h  P o s tc a rd s , 
L t d . ,  h i  a n d  113  G r e a t  T itc h fie ld  S tre e t, W . ; 
M essrs. G a le  a n d  P o ld e n , L t d . ,  2 A m e n  C o m e r ,
E . C . ;  M essrs. T e s te r, M a s s y  a n d  C o ., 22 P a t e r 
no ste r R o w , E . C .  A .  W .  ^

The illustrations are reproduced by permission of Messrs. Raphael Tuck and Sons, Ltd.
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V i H E  22 U p  p u ffe d  in t o  C h o ta p u r  ra il-  
I w a y  s ta tio n  w e t a n d  g lis te n in g , th e  

r a in  p o u r in g  lik e  a race fr o m  th e  
a w n in g  o f  th e  e ngine  a n d  th e  s u n 

shades o f th e  carriage s. S h e  w as m o re  t h a n  
h a lf-a n -h o u r  la t e , a n d  as i t  w as k n o w n  t h a t  
th e  t r a in  w o u ld  proceed as soon as th e  engine 
w as c h a n g e d , passengers im m e d ia te ly  a lig h te d  
a n d  m a d e  a n  eager ru s h  f o r  th e  c o v e re d -in  
p o r tio n  o f th e  p la t fo r m . H e r e , in  th e  b a rre d  
a n d  caged a re n a  k n o w n  as th e  th ird -c la s s  
w a itin g -r o o m , a m o b  o f p o o r n a tiv e s  jo s tle d  
a n d  s q u a b b le d  fo r  space t o  s q u a t a n d  p e r lo r m  
t h e ir  s c a n ty  a b lu tio n s  in , o r  p u sh e d  th e ir  w a y  
t o  th e  t r a y  o f  s w e e tm e a t v e n d o rs  w it h  t h e ir  
u s u a l d is p la y  o f  s t ic k y  nastine ss. "  C h o t a p u r  1 
C h o t a p u r  1 ”  s h o u te d  one p o r t e r , ru s h in g  a lo n g  
th e  tr a in  th r o u g h  th e  p e ltin g  r a in . “  P a n i  ! 
p a n i I ”  s h o u te d  a n o th e r, fo llo w in g  w it h  a  
b u c k e t o f w a te r a n d  a tin  p o t , fr o m  w h ic h  he 
fille d  th e  brass lo ta h s  held o u t  o f th e  carriage t 
w in d o w s  b y  s o lic itin g  passengers.

P a n i  l th e re  w as p le n t y  o f  i t  e v e ry w h e re . 
T h e  g u tte r s , co ng e ste d  w i t h  m a n g o  skins a n d  
sto ne s a n d  o th e r garb age o f  th e  b a za a rs , w ere 
o v e rflo w in g  w i t h  i t ,  a n d  m a k in g  th e  ro a d s  a  
s w a m p . O u t  in  th e  d ista n ce  o n ly  a  p o r tio n  
o f  D e a d  M a n ’s H i l l  w as seen th r o u g h  th e  
s p u m e  a n d  w r a c k  o f  th e  th u n d e r  t o r r e n t . T h e  
t h i r s t y  ju n g le  a n d  c ra c k e d , p a rc h e d  p a d d y  
fields h a d  d r u n k  th e ir  fil l , a n d  l a y  u n d e r a  
she e t o f l ig h t  b r o w n  t u r b id  w a t e r , a n d  o n  
th e  h o r iz o n , d a r k  a n d  lo w e rin g , th e  lig h tn in g  
fla sh e d  t o  th e  a c c o m p a n im e n t o f a w f u l  crashes 
a n d  th e  m a je s tic  o rg a n  n o te s  o f  th e  h e a ve n s .

T h e  m o n s o o n s  h a d  b u r s t — b u r s t  w ith  a 
fierceness a n d  im p e tu o s ity  t h a t  C h o t a p u r  had 
been a s tra n g e r t o  fo r  fifte e n  ye a rs  ; a nd  as 
m e n  liste n e d  t o  th e  h o w l o f th e  w in d  a n d  the 
ro a r o f th e  t h u n d e r , th e y  lo o k e d  a t  one another 
w it h  pale  a n d  a w e -s tru c k  faces.

C u m m in g s , th e  lo c o -e n g in e e r, w as standing 
o n  th e  p la t f o r m , ste rn  a n d  a u to c ra tic -lo o k in g , 
w it h  his f a it h f u l  h e n c h m a n , h is  office sepoy, 
b e h in d  h i m , h o ld in g  a ro ll o f  b e d d in g , a n d  w ith  a 
tiffin  b a s k e t a d r o it ly  b alan ce d  o n  his h e a d . As 
soon as th e  t r a in  s to p p e d , C u m m in g s  d iv e d  into 
a first-class c o m p a r tm e n t, p u s h e d  his luggage 
u n d e r th e  s e a t, a n d  com posed h im se lf in a 
c o rn e r. T h e r e  w as o n ly  one o th e r  o ccu p ant, 
a  t a ll  m a n , w h o  h a d  collapsed in t o  a n  almost 
in d e fin a b le  h e a p  in  a  co rn e r a t  th e  o th e r end, 
w it h  one fo o t  c o cke d  n p  on th e  w in d o w -s ill, 
a n d  his fa ce  b u rie d  in  his h a n d s . Cum m ings 
w a tc h e d  h im  s te a d ily  w it h  a com m iserating 
lo o k . T h e  engine s h rie k e d , th e  platfo rm  
g lid e d  a w a y  as th e  b e ll t w a n g e d , a n d  the 
ra in  co m m e n ce d  to  p a t t e r  fie rc e ly on the 
r o o f, w h ils t th e  s h u tte rs  c la tte re d  w ith  the 
w in d . T h e  m a n  in  th e  co rn e r g ro a n e d  lo u d ly , 
lifte d  his h e a d , lo o k e d  s u rp ris e d  a n d  rather 
abashed t o  fin d  h im s e lf n o t  a lo n e , a n d  then, 
re c o g n is in g  his fe llo w -p a s s e n g e r, hailed him 
in  a t h i c k , hopeless k in d  o f  v o ic e .

’ ’  I s  t h a t  y o u , B e ll ? ”  said  Cummings. 
"  G r e a t  H e a v e n s , b o y , I  d id n ’ t  k n o w  y o u ! 
W h a t e v e r  is th e  m a tte r  ? Y o u  d o n ’t  look 
e x a c tly  h a p p y . N o t  il l , I  h o p e  ? ”

"  N o ,  m y  h e a lth ’ s r ig h t  e n o u g h , o n ly  I  
d o n ’ t  feel v e r y  c h e e rfu l. W h o  co u ld  in  this

(
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weather ? D o n ’t  la u g h  in  t h a t  a n n o y in g  w a y , 
Cummings ; re m e m b e r th is  is m y  fir s t y e a r , • 
and one has t o  g e t used t o  th e  f u r y  o f  th e  
elements. I ’ v e  n e v e r  seen o r  h e a rd  o f a n y 
thing lik e  th is  b e fo re . O f  c o u rse , you c a n  
smile as i f  i t  w e re  a ll g o t u p  fo r  y o u r  e n te r
ta in m e n t. Y o u ’ v e  g o t n o th in g  t o  w o r r y  
y o u .”  ■ ■

B e ll w as th e  re s id e n t e n g in e e r, a n d  h a d  
been in  I n d i a  e x a c t ly  s ix  m o n th s . H e  w a s  a 
ta ll, fin e -lo o k in g  m a n , n o t  h a n d s o m e , b u t  
possessing fe a tu re s  t h a t  are s ty le d  “  p le a s a n tly  
u g ly .”  H i s  frie n d s  c o nsid e re d  h im  a g o o d  
sort, b u t  one o f  tho se  u n fo r tu n a te s  w h o m  
w ork w o rrie s  a n d  re s p o n s ib ility  fre ts . A  
district o f  t w o  h u n d re d  m iles h a d  been r a th e r  
too big an u n d e r ta k in g  fo r a  y o u n g , u nseasoned 
hand.

“  Y o u  y o u n g s te r s ,”  re p lie d  C u m m in g s , in  his 
d e p re c ia to ry m a n n e r , “  m o p  u p  a ll th e  w o r r y  
of the U n iv e r s e , a n d  le a ve  n o ne  f o r  o ld e r
m e n .”

”  U g h  1 ”  e x c la im e d  B e ll , as a tre m e n d o u s  
th u n d e r-c ra s h  seem ed t o  s p lit  th e  fir m a 
m e n t, “  lis te n  t o  t h a t .  T h a t ’s w h a t has been 
on m y  n e rve s  f o r  tw o  d a y s . T w o  h u n d re d  
miles to lo o k  a fte r  in  such w e a th e r , c o n ta in in g  
three b ig  b rid g e s  o v e r  ru s h in g  r iv e r s , n o t  to  
speak o f s m a lle r ones o v e r  th e ir  tr ib u ta r ie s . 
C u lve rts in n u m e r a b le ,, s h a k y  c u ttin g s , tu n n e ls , 
and a t w o  h u n d re d  fo o t v ia d u c t  t h a t  fr o m  
the b o tto m  o f  th e  ra v in e  a p p e a rs  t o  be b alance d  
in th e  c lo u d s . T h i n k  o f  th e  th o u s a n d s  o f 
passengers w h o  are passing o v e r  m y  section 
every d a y , w h o se  live s are lite r a lly  in  m y  
hands. I ’ v e  b e e n  flitt in g  u p  a n d  d o w n  lik e  
a restless, w a n d e rin g  s p ir it , fro m  b rid g e  t o  
c u ttin g , fr o m  tu n n e l t o  v ia d u c t . I ’ m  off 
to e xa m in e  th e  v ia d u c t  n o w . T h e  p e r m a n e n t 
w ay in s p e c to r is s u p e rin te n d in g  som e re p a irs 
1 am m a k in g  th e r e , b u t  y o u  c a n n o t t r u s t  y o u r  
su bordinates. Y o u  k n o w  th e  K e la g a u m  
bridge—se ve n h u n d re d  y a r d s  spa n  ? W h e n  I  
first saw i t ,  I  w o n d e re d  w h y  o n  e a rth  t h e y  
had b u ilt  i t  o n  su ch m a s s iv e  lin e s . D o w n  
below one c o u ld  see d i r t y  p a tc h e s  o f w a te r 
here a n d  th e r e , a  m o c k e ry  t o  th e  g ig a n tic  
piers w h ic h  h e ld  u p  th e  s tr u c tu r e . See i t  
M W  ! T h o s e  d i r t y  patches h a v e  sw o lle n in t o  
a ru sh ing, fo a m in g  t o r r e n t , c o v e rin g  th e  v e r y  
banks t h a t  w e re  th e re  to  k e e p  i t  in  d e ce nt 
bounds. A n d  h o w  t h a t  b rid g e  shakes I I  
was th e re  a ll la s t n ig h t . P o o r  B la c k w a ll 
designed a n d  c o n s tru c te d  i t ,  d id n ’ t  he ? 
T h e y  te ll m e  he p u t  h is  v e r y  h e a r t ’ s 
blood in to  t h e  w o r k . H e  w a s  a  c le v e r m a n —  
revolutionised som e e x is tin g  e n g in e e rin g  
theories, a n d  p a id  th e  p e n a lty  b y  w o r r y in g

h im s e lf t o  d e a th . T h a t  fo o l o f a n  in s p e c to r 
g a v e  m e his h is to r y  y e s te r d a y  e v e n in g , as w e 
c ro u c h e d  in t o  s h e lte r fr o m  th e  b lin d in g  s to rm  
o n  t h e  D h ils a  side o f  th e  b rid g e . H e  also re 
p e a te d  a s t o r y  t h a t  is c u r re n t a m o n g  his gangers 
t o  t h e  e ffe ct t h a t  B la c k w a ll s c o n tin u o u s  v is its  
t o  th e  b rid g e  in  tim e s  o f  stress h a d  le ft h im  
to o  p e r tu rb e d  t o  re s t q u ie tly  in  his g r a v e , 
a n d  t h a t ,  w h e n e v e r a gale  rises o r  h e a v y  ra in  
fa lls , his s p ir it  m a y  be seen w a n d e rin g  o v e r th e  
b r id g e . A n d  w h e n  th e  in s p e c to r h a d  finished 
s p e a k in g , b e lie ve  m e  o r n o t  as y o u  lik e , I  saw  
a ifr  e e rie -lo o k in g  fig u re , w i t h  fine h a n d  o n  a 
s t r u t , as i f  he w e re  fe e lin g  th e  pulse o f th e  
b r id g e , g a p in g  d o w n  a t  th e  ru s h in g  w a te r 
b e n e a th . I t ’ s u n h in g e d  m e —  i t ,  w o u ld  h a v e  
u n h in g e d  y o u .”

“  A n  e x c ite d  im a g in a tio n , m y  b o y . W h y  
d o n ’ t I  w o r r y  o v e r  b u r s tin g  boilers a n d  slack 
ty r e s  ? W o r r y  d o e sn ’ t  d o  a n y  one g o o d . Y o u  
m a y  h a v e  a la n d s lip  o r t w o , e spe cially a b o u t 
h e re , b u t  y o u r  tim e -k e e p e rs  h a v e  p r o b a b ly  
re c ru ite d  a  fe w  th o u s a n d  coolies in  readiness 
t o  c le a r th e  r o a d , a n d  th e y  a n d  th e  p a y -c le rk s  
h a v e  a rra n g e d  t o  lin e  th e ir  p o c k e ts  b y  s h o w in g  
o n  th e  sheets h u n d re d s  o f coolies w h o  were 
n e v e r th e re  a t  a ll , a n d  w h o m  y o u  w ill n e v e r 
b o th e r t o  c o u n t. C h e e r u p  1 L e t  us t a lk  o f 
s o m e th in g  else. Is  th e re  a n y th in g  n e w  a b o u t 
o u r  o ld  fr ie n d , T a n t i a  B h e e l ? ”

“  T h a t  m a n  is y o u r  h o b b y , C u m m in g s . 
B le ss  m e , I  t h in k  I ’ ll ta k e  to  t r y i n g  t o  c a tc h  
th e  ru ffia n  ; p e rh a p s  life w o n ’ t  seem  a ll w o rk  
and  d e p a rtm e n ta l w o r r y  th e n . Y e s , I  saw  
F ie ld in g  y e s te r d a y . H e ’s s till o n  th e  t r a il , 
a n d  has h a rrie d  th e  o u t la w  tre m e n d o u s ly  
o f la te . T a n t i a ’ s g o t a  n e w  fo llo w in g , b u t  
F ie ld in g  has k e p t  h im  to o  b u s y  to  do m u c h  
m is c h ie f. F ie ld in g  has n o t  been in  d ire c t 
to u c h  w ic h  h im  fo r  a b o u t  a f o r t n i g h t , a n d  
b e lie ve s t h a t  he is ill  a n d  h id d e n  a w a y  som e
w h e re  in  th e  m o u n ta in s . H e  s a id  * s o m e - 
w h e i e ’  v e r y  v a g u e ly .”

C u m m in g s  la u g h e d  u p r o a rio u s ly .
"  F ie ld in g  m a y  h a v e  a  b ig  r e p u t a t io n , b u t  

h e ’ ll  fin d  T a n t i a  o n e  to o  m a n y  f o r  h im . I f  
I ’ d  h a d  his o p p o rtu n itie s  o u r B h e e l w o u ld  
h a v e  been h a n g e d  a n d  b u rie d  b y  t h is . I  go 
o n  le a ve  in  th re e  m o n th s ’ t im e , a n d  in ste a d  
o f  s p e n d in g  th e  w h o le  o f  th e  tw e lv e  m o n th s  
in  E u r o p e , I  sha ll d e v o te  three o r  fo u r  to  
T a n t i a .”

”  U n h a p p y  T a n t i a .”  o b s e rve d  B e ll  fa c e tio u s ly . 
“  W h y ,  F ie ld in g  swears t h a t  i f  i t  h a d n ’ t  te e n  
fo r  y o u r  s t u p id it y  he w o u ld  h a v e  n a ile d  h im  
som e tim e  a g o .”

“  F i e l d i n g / ’ re p lie d  C u m m in g s , ”  is u n 
ne ce ssarily b itte r  o v e r  t h a t  little  a ffa ir . H e
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w as fly in g  ro u n d  t h a t  g a o l-y a rd  lik e  a m a d m a n  
le t  loose, in s te a d  o f c a lm ly  d e v o tin g  h im s e lf 
t o  th e  ge n e ra ls h ip  o f th e  s itu a tio n . I  d o n ’ t  
w a n t  to  a p p e a r b o a s tfu l, B e ll , b u t  I ’ ve  ru n  
u p  a g a in s t T a n t i a  m o re  tim e s  th a n  m o s t o f th e  
m en whose business a n d  profession i t  is to  
c a tc h  h im . I  b elieve th a t  i t  is m y  d e s tin y  to  
be th e  c a p to r  o f th is  o u t la w . I  w o u ld n ’ t 
be s u rp rise d  if  th e  o p p o r t u n ity  occurs t o -d a y  
o r  t o -m o r r o w , o r a t  a n y  t im e .”

“  T h is  is ra th e r fa r  s o u th  fo r  T a n t i a , is n ’ t  
i t  ? ”  said  B e l l , w i t h  an u n c o m fo rta b le  lo o k  
o n  his face. “  B e s id e s , th e  w e a th e r is * o o  
ro u g h  fo r  a d og t o  be a b r o a d . D o  y o u  
a n tic ip a te  he w ill b o a rd  th e  t r a in  ? ”

“  H e  a lw a y s  does w h a t is least e x p e c te d , 
a n d  tu rn s  u p  in m o s t u n lo o k e d -fo r  q u a rte rs . 
H o w  it  r a in s , to  be sure ! ”  C u m m in g s  g a ze d  o u t  
o f  th e  w in d o w . T h e  m o u n ta in  sce ne ry here w as 
v e r y  b e a u tifu l, h u n d re d s  o f  w a te rfa lls  p o u r in g  
d o w n  th e  a d ja c e n t h ills . ”  J u s t  lo o k  a t t h a t  
little  w a te rc o u rs e  t h a t  ru n s  a t  th e  b o tto m  
o f th e  e m b a n k m e n t. A  m o n t h  ago I  w as 
w a lk in g  a lo n g  i t  d r y s h o d , a n d  n o w  it  ro a rs lik e  
a  c a ta r a c t. S e e , t h e r e ’ s a  b u ffa lo  b e in g  s w e p t 
d o w n  in i t ,  a n d  th e r e ’ s a  p ig  in  h o t  p u r s u it . 
T h e  p o o r b ru te s  b e lo n g  t o  th e  v illa g e  w e 
passed te n  m in u te s  a g o , a n d  h a v e  e v id e n t ly  
tr ie d  t o  fo r d  th e  s tre a m , as t h e y  h a v e  a lw a y s  
d o n e . I  b e g in  t o  w is h  I  w e re  in  m y  a r m 
c h a ir a t  h o m e . H a v e  a d ro p  o f  w h is k y  a n d  
s o d a , B e ll ? ”  ,

B e ll  a cqu ie sce d , a n d  C u m m in g s  opened 
his tiffin  b a s k e t a n d  h a n d e d  o u t  th e  necessaries. 
T h e n  he d re w  a p a c k  o f cards fr o m  his p o c k e t, 
a n d  lig h tin g  a t r ic h i, b o th  m e n  s e ttle d  d o w n  
t o  a g a m e . . •

O u t s id e , th e  ra in  p o u re d  d o w n  in c e s s a n tly . 
D a r k  masses o f c lo u d  h u r rie d  across th e  s k y , 
w e re c a u g h t u p  o n  thd m o u n ta in -to p s , a n d , 
m assed th e r e , b ro k e  in t o  a p e rfe c t d e lu g e . 
A l t h o u g h  i t  w as n o t  y e t  fo u r  o ’ c lo c k , a  d eep 
t w ilig h t  p r e v a ile d , so m b re  a n d  de pre ssing . I n  
w e a th e r su ch as t h is , accidents o fte n  h a p p e n e d  
a n d  n a rr o w  escapes o c c u rre d , a n d , d e sp ite  C u m 
m in g s ’ s n o n c h a la n c e , a  fo re b o d in g  o f il l  s lo w ly  
c re p t u p o n  h im . H e  c a u g h t h im s e lf fr e q u e n tly  
g la n c in g  o u ts id e , e spe cially w h e n  th e  t r a in  
passed som e d an g e ro u s  p o r tio n  o f  th e  ro a d . 
T h i s  fe e lin g was sha re d  b y  M a s o n , th e  d r iv e r , 
a n d  G o r d o n , his m a t e , w h o , in  t h e ir  e xp o se d  
p o s itio n , b ore th e  f u ll  b r u n t  o f  th e  s to rm .

"  S o m e h o w ,”  said M a s o n , "  I  h a v e  a p re 
s e n tim e n t w e ’ re  n o t  g o in g  to  re a ch o u r jo u r n e y ’s 

n d  t o - n ig h t . A  h u n d re d  d ib s t o  o ne  w e ’ re 
e u t o ff b y  a la n d s lip . I  k n o w  this d is tr ic t 
to o  w e ll.”

“  I ’ U be g la d  w h e n  w e ’ re  s t a b le d ,"  G o r d o n

re p lie d . “  B a h  ! h e re ’ s th e  s h a k y  one. I  
h a te  th is  tu n n e l. T h is  w as w h e re  the rock 
s lip p e d  la s t y e a r a n d  bashed a c o .t o n - v a n  in. 
I t ’s a m ira c le  i t  d id n ’t  d r o p  o n  th e  c a b .”  

T h e  e n g in e  w h is tle d , G o r d o n  g a v e  the  hand
b ra k e  a  t u r n , a n d  t h e y  ru s h e d  in t o  the  inky 
d a rk n e s s . M a s o n  t r im m e d  th e  la m p  o f the 
w a te r-g a u g e  a n d  p lace d  his h a n d  o n  th e  throttle 
re a d y  fo r  a n  e m e rg e n c y . S u d d e n ly  a  loud 
ru m b le  a n d  a d u ll t h u d  w as h e a rd . M ason shut 
o ff s te a m  a n d  a p p lie d  th e  a u to m a tic  brake, 
b rin g in g  th e  tr a in  to  a d e a d  s to p .

F o r  a  fe w  m in u te s  n e ith e r m a n  spoke nor 
m o v e d . T h e r e  w as an a p p a llin g  silence, broken 
o n ly  b y  th e  d r ip , d r ip  o f th e  w a te r  percolating 
in t o  th e  t u n n e l. I t  w as a n  in t e r v a l o f  agonis
in g  suspense. M a s o n  cleare d his t h r o a t and 

- w h is p e re d  h o a rs e ly , “  Is  e v e r y  one k ille d  ? W h y 
d o e sn ’ t  s o m e b o d y  sp e a k  o r  scre a m  ? ”

S t il l  th e  silence re ig n e d . P r e s e n tly  they 
h e a rd  a ca rria g e  d o o r o pe n a n d  s h u t w ith  a 
n o is y  b a s h , a n d  th e  s o u n d  o f  approaching 
fo o ts te p s  re a che d  th e m . ”  W h a t ’s wrong, 
M a s o n  P W h y  h a v e  y o u  s to p p e d  ? ”

I t  w as C u m m in g s . M a s o n  lo o k e d  o u t  in the 
d ire c tio n  fro m  w h ic h  th e  Voice c a m e . ”  D id n ’t 
y o u  h e a r it  ? "  he s h o u te d . “  T h e  tu n n e l’ s fallen 
in  a t  th e  b a c k  o f u s , a n d  i f  I ’ m  n o t  mistaken 
th e  f r o n t  is b lo c k e d , to o . I  o u g h t to  see the 
lig h t  fr o m  w h e re  w e  are n o w .”

A t  th e  s o u n d  o f  h u m a n  voices a  hub-bub 
c o m m e n c e d  in th e  'tra in . M e n  shouted to 
o ne  a n o th e r , w o m e n  c h a tte re d , a n d  children 
c o m m e n c e d  to  s o b . “  W h a t  has gone w ro n g  ? ”  
w as e v e ry  o n e ’ s c r y . T h e  te rr ib le  t h u d  h a d ' 
s tu n n e d  th e m  in to  silence, a n d  t h e  passengers 
h a d  been a fra id  t o  spe ak o r m o v e . Speech 
soon d e v e lo p e d  in to  c la m o u r , a n d  several 
people le ft  th e  t r a in  a n d  flo u n d e re d  helplessly 
a b o u t in  th e  d a r k .

“  O h , y o u ’ re t a lk in g  nonsense ! ”  Cum m ings 
e x c la im e d  e x c it e d ly , ■ s p la s h in g  th r o u g h  the 
w a te r . M a s o n  h e a rd  th e  o m in o u s  sound and 
g ro a n e d . ”  Y o u ’ re h a r d ly  r o u n d  the  bend 
y e t ,”  C u m m in g s  c o n tin u e d , “  a n d  besides, 
i t ’ s d a r k e r t h a n  u s u a l. G o  on a  b i t  fu r th e r .”

“  Y o u ’ re s ta n d in g  u p  t o  y o u r  b o o t-to p s  in 
w a t e r ,”  s a id  M a s o n , t u r n in g  his engine-lam p 
o n  his s u p e rio r, “ a n d  th e  g ra d e  is downward 
h e re . I f  th e  w a te r  c a n ’ t  g e t a w a y , the ends 
b lo c k e d , a n d  w e ’ re b u rie d  a liv e  ! ”

”  D o n ’ t  be a  f o o l ,"  said  C u m m in g s  shortly. 
”  P e rh a p s  th e re ’ s been a s lig h t s lip  somewhere, 
a n d  th e  m o u th  is d a m m e d  across a  fo o t or two. 
T h a t  w ill k e e p  th e  w a te r , b u t  i t  w o n ’ t  keep 
u s . G i v e  m e a l i g h t ; I ’ ll go a n d  see fo r m yself. 
Is  t h a t  y o u , B e ll ? L o o k  h e re , o ld  m a n , get 
h o ld  o f th e  g u a rd  a n d  one o f his la m p s , and go

/
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'what’s wrong, mason ? w hy h ave  y o u  sto pped  }  *'

u p  th e  t r a in  a n d  p a c ify  th e  p a s 
sengers. '  T e l l  ’ em  n o t to  le a ve  th e  
t r a in  o n  a n y  a c c o u n t.; ^ Y o u  m ig h t 
go u p  fu r t h e r  t h e n , a n d  see w h a t ’ s 
w ro n g  w i t h  t h e .t u n n e l .”

"  A l l  r i g h t ,”  B e ll re p lie d . ”  Y o u  
e x a m in e  th e  f r o n t  e n d . H e r e , 
g u a rd  ! ”

“  H o w  s t u ffy  th e  tu n n e l is g e ttin g !”  
C u m m in g s  m u tte re d  to  h im s e lf. 

“  H a v e  y o u  g o t y o u r  d a m p e rs  clo s e d , M a s o n  ? 
T h e r e 's  a lo t  o f s m o k e  h a n g in g  a b o u t. .C o n 
fo u n d  t h e m , w h y  d o n ’ t  th o s e  niggers k e e p  
q u ie t  ? ”

T h e  u p r o a r s lo w ly  began t o  a b a te  as B e ll 
a n d  th e  g u a rd  w e n t fr o m  ca rria g e  to  c a rria g e  
s p e a k in g  a ssu ring w o rd s . I n  t w e n t y  m in u te s  
C u m m in g s  a n d  B e ll  b o th  re tu r n e d  t o  th e  e n g in e . 
"  H o p e le s s ly  b lo c k e d ,”  g ro a n e d  B e ll. “  W e ’ re 
e n to m b e d ,”  was C u m m in g s ’ s e p u lc h ra l u t t e r 
a n c e . F o r  a  b rie f in te r v a l n o  o n e  s p o k e .

”  Is  th e re  a n y  h o p e  o f  c u ttin g  o u r  w a y  
o u t  ? ”  a sk e d  G o r d o n . "  I ’ v e  g o t t w o  s h o ve ls  
h e r e .”

’ ’ Y o u  m ig h t  as w e ll h a v e  t w o  p in s . W h y , 
m a n ,”  s a id  B e ll , "  i t  w ill ta k e  fiv e  h u n d re d  
coolies h a lf  a  d a y  t o  s h ift  t h a t  e a r th  a n d  ro c k  
a w a y . Y o u  can s p e n d  y o u r  tim e  s a y in g  y o u r  
p ra y e rs . B y  th e  tim e  re lie f com es t o  u s , 
w e ’ ll  be d e a d  m e n .”

“  Y o u ’ re h o p e fu l, a n y h o w ,”  G o r d o n  h it  
b a c k . "  I ’ m  n o t  g o in g  t o  d ie lik e  a r a t  in  a 
h o le . I ’ ll  s cra tch  m y  w a y  o u t  o r  d ie d o in g  i t . ”

“  L e t  us g e t b a c k ,”  s a id  C u m m in g s , “  a n d  
m a k e  o u rselves c o m fo rta b le  in  th e  c a rria g e . 
M y  fe e t are w e t a n d  I ' d  lik e  a d r in k . L e t  
y o u r  fire o u t , M a s o n ;  i t  w ill le a ve  us m o re  a ir 
t o  b re a th e . W h e n  t h a t ’ s d o n e , y o u  a n d  
G o r d o n  m a y  com e a lo n g  fo r  a p e g . Pass th e  
w o r d  t o  th e  g u a r d . I f  w e ’ re s a v e d , w e ll a n d  
g o o d  ; i f  w e  die— w e ll, le t  us d ie  lik e  m e n .”

V e r y  soon all g o t  t o  k n o w  th e  a w fu l s tra its  
t h e y  w e re  in , a n d t  a fte r a lo n g  o u t b u r s t  a 
calm ness b o m  o f  d e sp a ir s e ttle d  o v e r  th e  
d o o m e d  t r a in . I n  C u m m in g s 's  ca rria g e  a ll 
th e  E u r o p e a n s  h u d d le d  to g e th e r. F o r t u 
n a t e ly , th e re  w e re n o  w h ite  w o m e n  o r  c h ild re n  
D r in k s  a n d  sm okes w e n t r o u n d , h a m p e rs  w e re 
o p e n e d , a n d , d e sp ite  th e  s ta g n a n c y  o f  th e  
a tm o s p h e re , a n d  t h e ir  te r r ib le , hopeless o u t lo o k , 
t h e y  b o re  th e m se lve s m a n fu lly .

S e v e ra l ho u rs w e n t b y ,  a n d  p h y s ic a l d is
c o m fo r t h a d  g r e a tly  incre a se d . T h e  a ir  w as 
h o t  a n d  o p p re s s iv e , a n d  h e a v y  in  th e  lu n g s 
a n d  th e  passengers* s p irits  ^ a n k  as n o t  a 
s o u n d  in tim a te d  a n y  a t t e m p t  a t  rescue o r  
d e liv e ra n c e . B e ll a n tic ip a te d  t h a t  i t  w o u ld  
be m id n ig h t  i f  t h e  ro a d  w e re  c le a r, b e fo re  a
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was fly in g  ro u n d  t h a t  g a o l-y a rd  lik e  a m a d m a n  
le t lo o s e , in s te a d  o f c a lm ly  d e v o tin g  h im s e lf 
t o  th e  g e ne ra lship o f  th e  s itu a tio n . I  d o n ’ t  
w a n t  t o  a p p e a r b o a s tfu l, B e ll, b u t  I ’ ve  ru n  
u p  a g a in s t T a n t i a  m o re  tim e s  t h a n  m o s t o f th e  
m e n w hose business a n d  pro fe ssio n i t  is t o  
c a tc h  h im . I  b e lie ve  t h a t  i t  is m y  d e s tin y  to  
be th e  c a p to r  o f th is  o u tla w . I  w o u ld n ’ t 
be s u rp ris e d  if  th e  o p p o r t u n ity  occu rs t o - d a y  
o r  t o - m c r io w , o r a t  a n y  t i m e .”

“  T h is  is ra th e r fa r  s o u th  fo r T a n t i a , is n ’ t  
i t  ? ”  said B e l l , w it h  an u n c o m fo rta b le  lo o k  
o n  his face. “  B e sid e s, the  w e a th e r is * o o  
ro u g h  fo r  a  d o g  t o  be a b r o a d . D o  y o u  
a n tic ip a te  he w ill b o a rd  th e  t r a in  ? ”

“  H e  a lw a y s  does w h a t is le a s t e x p e c te d , 
a n d  tu rn s  u p  in  m o s t u n lo o k e d -fo r  q u a rte r s . 
H o w  i t  ra in s , to  be su re  ! ”  C u m m in g s  ga ze d  o u t  
o f  th e  w in d o w . T h e  m o u n ta in  sce n e ry here w as 
v e r y  b e a u t ifu l, h u n d re d s  o f  w a te rfa lls  p o u r in g  
d o w n  th e  a d ja c e n t h ills . "  J u s t  lo o k  a t t h a t  
litt le  w a te rc o u rs e  t h a t  ru n s  a t th e  b o tt o m  
o f  th e  e m b a n k m e n t. A  m o n t h  a g o  I  w a s  
w a lk in g  a lo n g  it  d r y s h o d , a n d  n o w  i t  ro a rs lik e  
a  c a ta r a c t. S e e , th e r e ’s a b u ffa lo  b e in g  s w e p t 
d o w n  in i t ,  a n d  th e r e ’ s a p ig  in  h o t  p u r s u it . 
T h e  p o o r b ru te s  b e lo n g  to  th e  v illa g e  w e  
passed te n  m in u te s  a g o , a n d  h a v e  e v id e n t ly  
trie d  t o  fo rd  th e  s tre a m , as t h e y  h a v e  a lw a y s  
d o n e . I  b e g in  t o  w is h  I  w e re  in  m y  q r m - 
c h a ir a t  h o m e . H a v e  a d r o p  o f  w h is k y  a n d  
s o d a , B e ll ? ”  ,

B e ll  a cqu ie sce d , a n d  C u m m in g s  o p e n e d  
his tiffin  b a s k e t a n d  h a n d e d  o u t  th e  necessaries. 
T h e n  he d re w  a p a c k  o f card s fr o m  his p o c k e t, 
a n d  lig h tin g  a  t r ic h i , b o th  m e n  s e ttle d  d o w n  
t o  a  g a m e . . •

O u t s id e , th e  ra in  p o u re d  d o w n  in c e s s a n tly . 
D a r k  masses o f c lo u d  h u rrie d  across th e  s k y , 
w e re c a u g h t u p  o n  thd m o u n ta in -to p s , a n d , 
m assed th e r e , b ro k e  in to  a  p e rfe c t d e lu g e . 
A l t h o u g h  i t  w as n o t  y e t  fo u r  o ’c lo c k , a  d e e p  , 
t w i lig h t  p r e v a ile d , s o m b re  a n d  d e p re s s in g . I n  
w e a th e r s u ch  as t h is , accidents o fte n  h a p p e n e d  
a n d  n a rro w  escapes o c c u rre d , a n d , d e sp ite  C u m 
m in g s ’ s n o n c h a la n c e , a  fo re b o d in g  o f  il l  s lo w ly  
c re p t u p o n  h im . H e  c a u g h t h im s e lf fr e q u e n tly  
g la n c in g  o u ts id e , e spe cially w h e n  th e  t r a in  
passed som e d an g e ro u s  p o r tio n  o f  th e  r o a d . 
T h i s  fe e lin g  w as sh a re d  b y  M a s o n , th e  d r iv e r , 
a n d  G o r d o n , his m a t e , w h o , in  t h e ir  e xp o se d  
p o s itio n , bore th e  f u ll  b r u n t  o f  t h e  s to rm .

“  S o m e h o w ,"  said  M a s o n , ”  I  h a v e  a p r e 
s e n tim e n t w e ’ re n o t  g o in g  t o  re a ch o u r  jo u r n e y ’s 

n d  t o -n ig h t . A  h u n d re d  d ib s t o  one w e ’ re 
c u t  o ff b y  a la n d s lip . I  k n o w  th is  d is tr ic t 
to o  w e ll.”

“  I ’ ll be g la d  w h e n  w e ’ re s ta b le d ,’ ’ G o r d o n

re p lie d . “  B a h  ! h e re ’ s th e  s h a k y  one. I 
h a te  th is  tu n n e l. T h is  w as w h e re  the rock 
s lip p e d  la s t y e a r a n d  b ash e d  a co .to n -v a n  in. 
I t ’ s a  m ira c le  i t  d i d n ’t  d ro p  o n  th e  c a b .”  

T h e  e n g in e  w h is tle d , G o r d o n  g a v e  the  hand
b ra k e  a  t u r n , a n d  t h e y  ru sh e d  in to  the  inky 
d a rk n e s s. M a s o n  tr im m e d  th e  la m p  o f the 
w a te r-g a u g e  a n d  p lace d  his h a n d  o n  the  throttle 
re a d y  fo r  a n  e m e rg e n c y . S u d d e n ly  a loud 
ru m b le  a n d  a d u ll  t h u d  w as h e a rd . M ason shut 
o ff s te a m  a n d  a p p lie d  th e  a u to m a tic  brake, 
b rin g in g  th e  t r a in  t o  a  d e ad  s to p .

F o r  a  fe w  m in u te s  n e ith e r m a n  spoke nor 
m o v e d . T h e r e  w as an a p p a llin g  silence, broken 
o n ly  b y  th e  d r ip , d r ip  o f th e  w a t e r  percolating 
in to  th e  t u n n e l. I t  w as a n  in t e r v a l o f  agonis
in g  suspense. M a s o n  cleare d  his th r o a t and 

- w h is p e re d  h o a rs e ly , “  Is  e v e r y  o n e  k ille d  ? W h y  
d o e sn ’ t  s o m e b o d y  s p e a k  o r  scre a m  ? ”

S till  th e  silence re ig n e d . P r e s e n tly  they 
he a rd  a c a rria g e  d o o r o p e n  a n d  s h u t w ith  a 
n o is y  b a s h , a n d  th e  s o u n d  o f  approaching 
fo o ts te p s  re a che d  t h e m . “  W h a t ’s w rong, 
M a s o n  ? W h y  h a v e  y o u  s to p p e d  ? ”

I t  w as C u m m in g s . M a s o n  lo o k e d  o u t in the 
d ire c tio n  fr o m  w h ic h  th e  Voice c a m e . "  D i d n ’t  
y o u  h e a r i t  i  ”  he s h o u te d . “  T h e  tu n n e l’s fallen 
in  a t  th e  b a c k  o f  u s , a n d  if  I ’ m  n o t m istaken 
th e  f r o n t  is b lo c k e d , t o o . I  o u g h t  to  see the 
lig h t  f r o m  w h e re  w e  are n o w .”

A t  th e  s o u n d  o f  h u m a n  voices a h u b -b u b  
c o m m e n c e d  in th e  'tr a in . M e n  sh o u te d  to 
one a n o th e r , w o m e n  c h a tte r e d , a n d  children 
c o m m e n c e d  t o  s o b . "  W h a t  has gone w ro n g  ? ”  
w as e v e ry  o n e ’ s c r y . T h e  te rrib le  th u d  h a d L 
s tu n n e d  t h e m  in t o  silence, a n d  th e  passengers 
h a d  b e e n a fr a id  t o  s p e a k  o r  m o v e . Speech 
soon d e v e lo p e d  in t o  c la m o u r , a n d  several 
people le ft  th e  t r a in  a n d  flo u n d e re d  helplessly 
a b o u t in  th e  d a r k .

O h , y o u ’ re t a lk in g  nonsense ! ”  Cum m ings 
e x c la im e d  e x c it e d ly , s p la s h in g  th r o u g h  the 
w a te r . M a s o n  h e a rd  th e  o m in o u s  so u nd  and 
g ro a n e d . “  Y o u ’ re h a r d ly  r o u n d  th e  bend 
y e t ,”  C u m m in g s  c o n tin u e d , “  a n d  besides, 
i t ’ s d a r k e r th a n  u s u a l. G o  on a b i t  fu r th e r .”

“  Y o u ’ re s ta n d in g  u p  to  y o u r  b o o t-to p s  in 
w a t e r ,”  s a id  M a s o n , t u r n in g  his engine-lam p 
o n  his s u p e r io r , "  a n d  th e  g ra d e  is downward 
h e re . I f  th e  w a t e r  c a n ’ t  g e t a w a y , th e  end’s 
b lo c k e d , a n d  w e ’ re b u rie d  a liv e  I ”

”  D o n ’ t  be a f o o l ,”  s a id  C u m m in g s  s h o rtly. 
”  P e rh a p s  th e re ’ s been a s lig h t s lip  som ewhere, 
a n d  th e  m o u t h  is d a m m e d  across a  fo o t  o r two. 
T h a t  w ill  k e e p th e  w a t e r , b u t  i t  w o n ’ t  keep 
u s . G i v e  m e  a l i g h t ; I ' l l  go a n d  see fo r  m yse lf. 
Is  t h a t  y o u , B e ll ? L o o k  h e re , o ld  m a n , get 
h o ld  o f th e  g u a rd  a n d  o ne  o f  his la m p s , and go
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fa s '
'what's WRONG, MASON ? WHY HAVE YOU STOPPED 1 ”

u p  th e  t r a in  a n d  p a c ify  th e  p a s 
sengers. J T e ll  ’e m  n o t  to  le a ve  th e  
t r a in  o n  a n y  a c c o u n t.v ^ Y o u  m ig h t 
g o  u p  fu r th e r  t h e n , a n d  see w h a t ’ s 
w r o n g  w i t h  th e  t u n n e l.”

"  A l l  r i g h t ,”  B e ll re p lie d . "  Y o u  
e x a m in e  th e  f r o n t  e n d . H e r e , 
g u a rd  1 ”

“  H o w  s t u ffy  th e jtu n n e l is g e ttin g !”  
C u m m in g s  m u tte re d  to  h im s e lf. 

“  H a v e  y o u  g o t y o u r  d a m p e rs  closed , M a s o n  P 
T h e r e ’ s a  lo t  o f  sm o ke  h a n g in g  a b o u t. C o n 
fo u n d  t h e m , w h y  d o n ’ t  th o s e  niggers k e e p  
q u ie t  ? ”

T h e  u p r o a r  s lo w ly  b e g a n  to  a b a te  as B e ll 
a n d  th e  g u a rd  w e n t fr o m  carriage to  ca rria g e  
s p e a k in g  a ss u rin g  w o rd s . I n  t w e n t y  m in u te s  
C u m m in g s  a n d  B e ll  b o th  re tu rn e d  t o  th e  e n g in e . 
“  H o p e le s s ly  b lo c k e d ,”  g ro an e d  B e ll. “  W e ’ re 
e n to m b e d ,”  was • C u m m in g s ’ se p u lch ra l u t t e r 
a n ce . F o r  a  b rie f in t e r v a l  n o  one s p o k e .

“  Is  th e re  a n y  h o p e  o f  c u ttin g  o u r w a y  
o u t  ? ”  a sk e d  G o r d o n . "  I ’ v e  g o t t w o  shovels 
h e r e .”

* ' Y o u  m ig h t  as w e ll h a v e  tw o  p in s . W h y , 
m a n ,”  s a id  B e ll , "  i t  w ill ta k e  fiv e  h u n d re d  
coolies h a lf  a  d a y  t o  s h ift  t h a t  e a rth  and  ro c k  
a w a y . Y o u  can spe nd  y o u r  tim e  s a y in g  y o u r 
p ra y e rs . B y  th e  tim e  re lie f comes t o  u s, 
w e ’ ll  be d e a d  m e n .’ ’

“  Y o u ’ re  h o p e fu l, a n y h o w ,”  G o r d o n  h it  
b a c k . ”  I ’ m  n o t g o in g  t o  d ie lik e  a r a t  in  a 
h o le . I ’ ll s c ra tc h  m y  w a y  o u t  o r d ie d o in g  i t . ”

“  L e t  us g e t b a c k ,”  s a id  C u m m in g s , ”  a n d  
m a k e  ou rse lve s c o m fo rta b le  in  th e  ca rria g e , 
M y  fe e t are w e t a n d  I ’ d  lik e  a d r in k . L e t  
y o u r  fire o u t , M a s o n ; i t  w ill leave us m o re  a ir 
to  b re a th e . W h e n  t h a t ’ s d o n e , y o u  and  
G o r d o n  m a y  com e a lo n g  fo r  a p e g . Pass th e  
w o r d  t o  th e  g u a r d . I f  w e ’ re s a v e d , w e ll a n d  
g o o d ;  i f  w e  d ie— w e ll, le t  us d ie  lik e  m e n .”

V e r y  s o o n  a ll g o t  t o  k n o w  th e  a w fu l s tra its  
t h e y  w e re in , a n d  L a fte r a lo n g  o u tb u r s t  a 
calm ness b o m  o f d e sp air s e ttle d  o v e r th e  
d o o m e d  t r a in . I n  C u m m in g s ’ s carriage a ll 
th e  E u r o p e a n s  h u d d le d  to g e th e r. F o r t u 
n a t e ly , th e re  w e re  n o  w h ite  w o m e n  o r  c h ild re n  
D r in k s  a n d  sm okes w e n t r o u n d , h a m p e rs  were 
o p e n e d , a n d , d espite th e  s ta g n a n c y  o f th e  
a tm o s p h e re , a n d  th e ir  te r r ib le , hopeless o u t lo o k , 
t h e y  b o re  the m se lve s iq a n fu lly .

S e v e ra l h o u rs  w e n t b y ,  a n d  p h y s ic a l d is 
c o m fo r t h a d  g r e a tly  incre a se d . T h e  a ir  was 
h o t  a n d  o p p re s s iv e , a n d  h e a v y  in  th e  lu n g s 
a n d  th e  passengers’ s p irits  ^sank as n o t  a 
s o u n d  in tim a te d  a n y  a t t e m p t  a t  rescue o r 
d e liv e ra n c e . B e ll a n tic ip a te d  t h a t  i t  w o u ld  
be m id n ig h t  i f  th e  ro a d  w e re  c le a r, b e fo re  a
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. •
‘ SALAAM , CUM MINGS SAH IB,”  HE SAID , AS H E R E L I E V E D  CUMMINGS 

O F  HIS PU R SE, C O L D  WATCH  A N D  CHAIN.

g a n g  c o u ld  be g o t d o w n . M o s t o f  th e  
o c c u p a n ts  o f his c a rria g e  h a d  s e ttle d  
d o w n  t o  a d o ze . C u m m in g s  a n d  h e , 
h o w e v e r , s till m a in ta in e d  a d is jo in te d  
c o n v e rs a tio n . P r e s e n tly  th e  d o o r b e 
tw e e n  th e ir- c o m p a r tm e n t a n d  th e  
n e x t  s w u n g  o p e n , a n d  a t a l l , d a r k  
fig u re , clad in  a g o a t-s k in  r u g , s ta lk e d  
in s id e . C u m m in g s  w as 
o n  his fe e t in  an i n 
s t a n t , fo r he recognised 
th e  in tr u d e r . I t  w as 
T a n t i a  B h e e l !

“  N o  re sistance, s a 
h ib s  ! ”  e xc la im e d  th e  
w e ll-k n o w n  v o ic e . “  I t  
is T a n t i a  B h e e l w h o  
s p e a k s .”  A  m o b  o f  his 
fo llo w e rs , a rm e d  to  th e  
t e e t h , had  e n te re d  a fte r  
h im . “  Please h a n d  o v e r 
y o u r  m o n e y , w a tche s 
a n d  v a lu a b le s . D o n ’ t  
k e e p  a n y th in g  b a c k , o r 
I ’ ll c u t  th e  o ffe n d e r's  
t h r o a t  1 ”

E v e r y  one in  the  c a r 
riag e  w as a w a k e , a n d  
p r o m p t ly  o b e ye d  th e  
in tr e p id  ro b b e r-c h ie f. ‘ ‘ S a la a m .
C u m m in g s  s a h ib ,”  he s a id , as 
he re lie ve d  C u m m in g s  o f his 
p u rs e , gold w a tc h  a n d  c h a in ,
“  W e  o fte n  m e e t, b u t  y o u r  o p p o r
t u n i t y  is n o t  y e t . D o n ’ t  leave 
th is  c a rria g e , I  w a rn  y o u . I  am  
p la c in g  a s e n try  a t th e  d o o r. I 
h a v e  t o  search th e  w h o le  t r a in , 
a n d  I  d o n ’ t  w a n t  b lo o d s h e d .”

"  O n e  m o m e n t ,”  said  C u m 
m in g s , a g h a s t. “  Y o u ’ re w e l
c o m e  t o  a ll we h a v e , and 
a lth o u g h  I  a m  a lw a y s  g la d  to  
see y o u , y o u ’ re m o re  th a n  w e l
c o m e  n o w . H o w  d id  y o u  g e t 
i n t o  th is  tu n n e l ? T e l l  m e t h is , I  b e g  o f y o u . 
W e re  y o u  o n  th e  t r a i n , o r  w e re y o u  in  h id in g  
h e re  ? ”

“  N e it h e r  o n e  n o r th e  o t h e r ,”  T a n t i a  re p lie d . 
"  I  s a w  y o u r  tr a in  e n te r , a n d  k n e w  th e  f r o n t  
w a s  b lo c k e d , a n d  I  h e a rd  th e  crash t h a t  sealed 
y o u  fro m  b e h in d . I  w as o u ts id e  w h e n  i t  
h a p p e n e d . N o t h i n g , h o w e v e r, s to p s  T a n t i a  
B h e e l, so I  a m  h e re , r o b b in g  th e  t r a i n .”
I “ W o u ld  y o u  le a v e  w o m e n  a n d  c h ild re n  
h e re  t o  die i f  y o u  c o u ld  s ave  th e m  ? ”  in q u ire d  
C u m m in g s . “  I  k n o w  th e  n o b ili t y  o f  y o u r  
c h a ra c te r to o  w e ll f o r  t h a t ,”  he U e d , as he

s h u d d e r in g ly  re m e m b e re d  som e o f  Tantia’s 
excesses. “  I n  a fe w  h o u rs  w e  s h a ll be d e a d -  
lo n g  b e fo re  h e lp  c a n  com e t o  us fro m  Chotapur. 
W h e n  y o u  h a v e  g o t  a ll y o u  w a n t  w ill you 
s h o w  m e ,t h e  w a y  o u t ? T h i n k  h o w  m uch it 
w ill  increase y o u r  g o o d  n a m e  ! ”

“  I  s h a ll s ave  y o u ,”  s a id  T a n t i a , “  when 
I ’ v e  g o t a ll I  w a n t . W a i t  fo r  h a lf  an hour. 
I ’ ll  see y o u  a g a in ,”  a n d  he v a n is h e d .

I n  th e  n e x t  c a rria g e — a  t h ir d  c la ss— he 
c o n tin u e d  his p lu n d e r in g  se arch. E v e r y  
o c c u p a n t w a s  e x a m in e d , e v e r y  b u n d le  was 
o p e n e d . T h e  p o o r  n a tiv e s  h a u le d  o u t their

i
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little sto re , s trip p e d  the m se lve s o f th e ir  o rn a - 
mem s, and m e e k ly  h a n d e d  th e m  o v e r . Slap s 
and thu m ps w ere fre e ly  a d m in is te re d  to  a n y  
recalcitrant, M a rw a ris  a n d  B o ris  c o m in g  in 
for a special sh a re . N o w  a n d  a g a in  he h a n d e d  
back his be lo ngings t o  som e h u m b le  a n d  
especially p o o r c re a tu re , a n d  o c c a s io n a lly  he 
augm ented th e m  w i t h  th e  p r o p e r t y  o f  som e
body else. “  H e r e  are te n  m o re  ru p e e s ,”  he 
whispered t o  a  w ize n -fa c e d , ragged o ld  d a m e , 
who sat h u d d le d  u p  in  a c o rn e r, “  b u t  le t  n o t  
th a t h ig h -s to m a c h e d  B u n n ia  see t h e m , fo r  
they were once h is .”  T h e  w rin k le d  fe a tu re s 
became m ore p u c k e re d  w it h  g r a titu d e , b u t  
T a n tia  h a d  gone before a w o rd  c o u ld  be 
spoken.

In  C u m m in g s ’s c o m p a r tm e n t th e  passengers 
were eagerly a w a itin g  T a n t i a ’s r e tu r n . T h e  
h a lf-h o u r le n g th e n e d  in te r m in a b ly , a n d  s till th e  
o u tla w  re m a ine d  a b s e n t. “  I ’ ll go a n d  lo o k  
for h im ,”  C u m m in g s  b lu rte d  ir a t e ly , ”  a nd  
take th e  consequences. I  c a n ’ t  s ta n d  th is  
stuffiness a n y  lo n g e r. M y  h e a r t’ s b e a tin g  
in m y  he a d , a n d  an h o u r m o re  o f th is  w ill send 
me m ad I ”  H e  w as risin g  fr o m  his seat 
w ith  th e  a ir o f a  m a n  a b o u t to  sacrifice his 
life fo r his fe llo w s , w h e n  B e ll tu g g e d  h im  
back. "  W a i t  a  little  lo n g e r ,"  th e  la tte r 
whispered ; "  I  m a y  be d re a m in g , b u t  I  fa ncie d  
I heard th e  sou nds o f  picks a n d  shovels a t  
work a fe w  m in u te s  a go. L i s t e n .”  A  d ead  
silence fo llo w e d  his re m a rk s , a n d  th e n  th e  
w a n , stra in e d  faces o f  th e  little  g ro u p  re la x e d  
slow ly in to  sm iles. A b o v e  th e  a w fu l h u s h , 
from  tim e  to  tim e  cam e th e  u n m is ta k a b le  
sounds o f a  re s c u e -p a rty  a t  w o r k . C u m m in g s ’ s 
eyes gle am e d , a n d  he s la p p e d  his t h ig h , a n d  
B e ll, d iv in in g  his t h o u g h ts , w in k e d  a t th e  
engine-driver.

H o w  th e  m o m e n ts  lagged n o w  1 T h e  n a tiv e  
passengers h a d  c a u g h t th e  re fre sh in g  noises 
outside, a n d  a  s u b d u e d  h u b -b u b  c o m m e n c e d . 
Then in an in s ta n t th e  w h o le  t r a in  b u r s t  in to  
an u p ro a r. T h e  tu n n e l h a d  been p ie rc e d , 
and m en w it h  s m o k in g  to rc h e s  in  th e ir  h a n d s  
were a d v a n c in g  a n d  h a llo o in g  w i t h  all th e ir  
m ig h t. T h e  E u ro p e a n s  d ashed th r o u g h  th e  
d o o rw a y , ju m p e d  o n  t o  th e  t r a c k , a n d  
floundered to w a rd s  th e  tu n n e l m o u th .

C u m m ings w as o u t  firs t. T h e  n ig h t w as 
ve ry d a r k , n o  s ta rs  b e in g  v is ib le , b u t  d o ze n s  
of hurricane la m p s  a n d  to rch e s l i t  u p  th e  
group o f w o rk e rs . T h r e e  w h ite  m e n  sto o d  
among th e  coolies, th e  p e rm a n e n t w a y  in 

. spector, th e  s ta tio n -m a s te r, a n d , t o  C u m m in g s ’ s 
great a s to n is h m e n t, th e  re n o w n e d  P o lic e  
S u p e rin te n d e n t, F ie ld in g .

“  E v e r y  one a liv e  ? ”  w as th e  fir s t q u e s tio n .

C u m m in g s , in  his e x c ite m e n t, d id  n o t  h e a r i t .  
H e  w a lk e d  s tr a ig h t u p  t o  F ie ld in g  a n d  e x 
c la im e d , “  W e ’ v e  g o t  h im  I T a n t i a ’ s in s id e  
w it h , his fo llo w e rs , a n d  has ro b b e d  th e  t r a i n . 
D o n ’ t  mess th in g s  u p  th is  t im e  ! ”

"  T h a n k s  fo r th e  a d v ic e ,”  answ ered  F ie ld in g  
in  frig id  to n e s , b u t  w i t h o u t  d is p la y in g  a n y  
a n n o y a n c e . “  I ’ v e  ta k e n  a ll p re c a u tio n s . M y  
m e n  are g u a r d in g  th e  a p e rtu re  n o w  a n d  e x a m in  
in g  a ll n a t iv e  passengers as t h e y  pass o u t .”

“  H o w  t h e  d ickens d id  y o u  k n o w  ? ”  q u e rie d  
C u m m in g s , a lm o s t b re athle ss w it h  a sto n ish 
m e n t.

“  O h ,”  rep lie d  F ie ld in g , ”  w e  c a p tu re d  a 
s m a ll d a c o it  p a r ty  y e s te r d a y , a n d  th e  w o r t h y  
f o u j d a r *  to r tu r e d  o n e  u n t il  he p e a che d. T h e  
t r a in  fo llo w in g  y o u rs  w as c o n v e y in g  b u llio n  
fo r  th e  B o m b a y  M i n t , a n d  T a n t i a  h a d  a rrang e d  
t o  ta k e  a d v a n ta g e  o f  th e  usual s to p  in th e  
tu n n e l t o  u n c o u p le  th e  g u a r d ’s v a n  a n d  rifle 
i t .  I  c a n ’ t  im a g in e  h o w  such new s gets a b ro a d . 
S o m e  o f o u r  tru s te d  n a t iv e  officials m u s t be 
in te re s te d , a n d  k e e p  th e  ro b be rs in fo rm e d . 
T h o s e  b la c k g u a rd s  w a n t  d e a lin g  w ith  fir s t , 
a n d  th e n  r a ilw a y  d a co itics  w ill cease.”

“  Y o u ’ v e  been p r e t t y  p r o m p t ,”  said 
C u m m in g s  g e n e ro u s ly .

"  Y e s ,”  F ie ld in g  re p lie d , “  I  w a n te d  to  
be d o w n  here b e fo re  th e  b u llio n  t r a in , a nd  
w as fo r tu n a te  in  c a tc h in g  th e  coolie special 
t o  clear t h e  t r a c k . T h a t  in s p e c to r deserves 
c re d it. H e  h a d  fiv e  h u n d re d  m en e q u ip p e d  fo r 
w o r k  a n d  in  th e  tru c k s  one h o u r a fte r  D  C a b in  
te le g ra p h e d  t h a t  th e  22 U p  h a d  n o t  reached 
th e  v ia d u c t , a n d  he feared it  w as e n to m b e d  
in th e  t u n n e l. A r e  y o u  sure T a n t ia 's  inside ? ”

”  S u re  ? ”  e xc la im e d  C u m m in g s  in d ig n a n tly . 
“  W h y , m a n , I  w as ro b b e d  b y  h im  I ”  a n d  he 
w a lk e d  a w a y  d is g u s te d .

T h e  passengers, in  th e  m e a n tim e , w e re 
filin g  o u t  r a p id l y , each one c a re fu lly  h u g g in g  
his b a g g a g e . W h e n  th e  la s t h a d  com e o u t , 
F ie ld in g , le a v in g  a s tro n g  g u a rd  a t  th e  
m o u t h , o rd e re d  his m e n  t o  a c c o m p a n y  h im  
in sid e . C u m m in g s , B e ll , a n d  a ll th e  w h ite s  
fo llo w e d , a rm e d  w i t h  shovels a n d  c ro w -b a rs . 
F ie ld in g , p u rp o s e ly  e v a d in g  C u m m in g s , a ske d  
th e  d r iv e r  t o  c o m m a n d  th e  g u a r d .

W i t h  la m p s  a n d  huge fla rin g  to rch e s  w h ic h  
l i t  u p  e v e r y  p o r tio n  o f  th e  tu n n e l as t h e y  
a d v a n c e d , th e  p a r t y  tr a m p e d  fo r w a r d , e v e ry  
m o m e n t e x p e c tin g  t o  be v o lle y e d  in to  b y  th e  
m a ra u d e rs , w h o  in  a s h o rt tim e  w o u ld  be a t  
b a y . H a v i n g  re a che d  th e  t r a i n , F ie ld in g , 
re v o lv e r in  h a n d , b o a rd e d  i t  a n d  th o r o u g h ly  
searched e v e r y  c a rria g e . T h e r e  w a s  n o t a  sign 
o f th e  B h e e ls  a n y w h e r e . T h e  te n d e r a n d  

*  A  police constable or sergeant.
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e n g in e  w e re also e x a m in e d , w i t h  th e  sam e 
re s u lt. '

“ F o r w a r d ! ”  w as F ie ld in g ’ s^ Jaconic-r'.word 
o f c o m m a n d , as he ju m p e d  fro m  th e  fo o t
p la te .

I n  silence^ th e  p a r t y  
fo llo w e d , s tra in in g  th e ir  
eyes t o  c a tc h  a glim pse  
o f  th e  ro b b e rs , w h o  
m u s t n o w  h a v e  re 
tu rn e d  t o  th e  e n d  o f 
th e  t u n n e l. T h e  s e p o y s , 
o b e y in g  F ie ld in g , cocked  
th e  trig g e rs  o f  t h e ir  o ld  
m u zzle -lo a d e r s , a n d  c a u 
t io u s ly  s te p p e d  o u t . T h e  
m e n  w e re  b re a th in g  
h a r d , a n d  th e  to rc h - 
c a rrie rs slo w e d  d o w n  to  
g e t in  th e  re a r. P r e 
s e n tly  i m p e n e t r a b l e  
d ark n e ss lo o m e d  a h e a d .
T h e y  w e re a t  th e  
tu n n e l’ s e n d — a n d  also 
a t  th e  e n d  o f  a  w ild -  
goose chase. N o t  a 
B h e e l w as to  be seen I

T h e  w h o le  poss im 
m e d ia te ly  fo rm e d  in t o  
a  circle ro u n d  F ie ld in g , 
a n d  lo o k e d  b e w ild e re d .
F ie ld in g ’s face w o re  an 
e xp re s sio n  o f a lm o s t 
c h ild is h  u r b a n it y . H e  
q u ie tly  u n lo a d e d  his 
r e v o lv e r , a n d  re tu rn e d  
i t  T o  its  case, c T h e n  
he lo o k e d  s ig n ific a n tly  
a t  C u m m in g s , e ja c u 
la te d  “  P h a n t o m s ,”  a n d  
tu r n e d  t o  w e n d  his w a y  
b a c k . ’

“  Y o u ’ re w r o n g , ’  said 
B e l l , in  a ’  vo ic e  t h a t  
a rre ste d  h i m . “  W e  w e re  ro b b e d  b y  T a n t i a  
B h e e l h n d  a n  a rm e d  b a n d , n o t  b y  g h o sts. 
T h e y ’ v e  e scap e d, a n d  I  fa n c y  I  ca n s o lv e  th e  
m y s t e r y . T h e  tu n n e l t o p  is v e r y  t h in  a 
h u n d re d  y a r d s  .b a c k  fr o m  h e re , o w in g  to  a 
p e c u lia r b re a k  in  th e  ro c k  fo r m a tio n  w h ic h  
n e ce ssitate d  th e  use o f  m a s o n r y  to  s tiffe n  th e  
w a lls . L o o k  u p , n o t  d o w n , as w e ’ v e  been 
d o in g . T h e n , unless I  a m  g r e a tly  m is ta k e n , 
w e  s h a ll be a b le  t o  a c c o u n t fo r  th e  B h e e ls ’

W IT H  L A M P S AND F L A ^ im i  TO R C H ES TH E P A R T Y  T R A M P E D  F O R W A R D .

escap e, a n d  o u r  o w n  s a lv a tio n  fr o m  suffoca
t i o n .”

I t  w as e v e n  as B e ll  h a d  s a id . A  ro p  de
p e n d in g  fro m  th e  tu n n e l t o p  .in d ic a te d  th e  exact 
s p o t. A  se p o y  c la m b e re d  u p  a n d  disappeared 
f r o m  s ig h t. W h e n  he cam e d o w n  /again, he 
s a id  t o  his c h ie f w i t h  a  g r in , ' T a n t i a  burra 
b u d m a s h  h a i.”  ( T a n t ia  is a  b ig  s c o u n d re l.)

** Y o u ’ re w r o n g ,”  s a id  C u m m in g s , rounding 
o n  th e  m a n  ;  “  h e ’ s a  P h a n t o m .”

/



COMPETITIONS FOR DECEMBER.
Last day for sending in, December 18. (Foreign and Colonial Readers, February  18.)

NOTIOEi—At th «  to p  o f  th a flrvt p a g «  th «  follow * 
In g  p a rticu la rs m u tt  bo cloa.riy w ritton, th u o i

Competition. No. ------, Class ------, Name ------
A ddress------, 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.
Cou po 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 m ay send as many attempts for each com
petition as you like, but each attem pt 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 
instead of footballs.

Address envelopes as follow s: Competition
No. ----- , Class ------ , T he Captain, 12 Burleigh
Street, Strand, London, W.C.

All_£om£etitions_shouldjeacli^is_b^JDecember^8.
The Results will be published in February.
A ge R u l e  : A Competitor m ay enter for (say) 

an age limit 21 competition, so long as he has 
not_actuall£turned22. The same rule applies to 
the other age limits.

In every case the decision of the Editor is final, 
and he cannot enter into correspondence with un- 
snccesstul_com|)etitors;_

No. 1.— "  F a m o u s  "B r itis h  S a i l o r s . " — On
one of our advertisement pages you will find twelve 
pictures. Each picture is intended to represent 
the name _of a  famous British sailor. W rite the 
name under each picture, fill in your name, age, 
class, and address, tear out the page, and post to 
U '. Prizes : Three "  Spartan ”  Footballs, by John 
Jaques & Son. (See Prizes page.)

Class 1 I. . .■  Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class , II. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age lim it: Twelve.
No. 2.— "  B e s t  R e V ie W -” — Which do you con

sider the best review published in our “ Book 
Corner ” this month, and why ? ^Replies should 
not exceed 300 words in length. P rizes; Three 
Compendiums of Indoor Games, manufactured 
by Messrs. F. H. Ayres, Ltd. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . N o  age limit.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 3.— "  Photographic Competition. ” — Send 
a print from your best negative. Photographs 
must be original, i.e., not copied from the work 
of others. Neatness in mounting will be taken into 
consideration. Prizes: Three Footballs, supplied 
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. 4 .—  "Drawing Competition. "  —  Send a 
sketch of a bird, in pen, pencil, or colours. Prizes : 
Tw o powerful " A c m e ”  telescopes, manufactured 
b y  Messrs. F. Darton & Co. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 5.— " A  Telephone Talk.” — Two persons, 
A  and B, are speaking on the Telephone. B ’s 
replies only are given here.

(1) "  With pleasure."
(2) “^Certainly not."
(3) "  How will 2 p .m . to-morrow do ? ”
(4) "W ell, I hope you’ll like it.”
(5) “  Never saw a better.”
(6) “ Idiot 1"

Tell us what you think A  said to elicit these 
remarks. Put B ’s reply after each ol A ’s speeches 
so that we can see at a glance how the conversation 
shaped. The Prize will be a Guinea B  >x of Conjur
ing Tricks, manufactured by Messrs. Hamley Bros., 
Ltd. (See Prizes page.)

One Age lim it: Twenty-one.

No. 6.— "O th er Uses C o m p e titio n — How
can the followmg articles be made useful for purposes 
for which they were not originally intended ?

(1) A  brick. *
(2) An old umbrella*
(3) A  horseshoe.
(4) An old barrel.
(5) An old hat.
(6) Old postcards.

This is a competition for our mechanically inclined 
readers, and to the sender of the best reply (which 
must be brief), in each Class we will award a vertical 
steam engine, supplied by Mr. Charles Morrell, 
Oxford Street, London, W. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. . • Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age lim it: Sixteen.

F O R E IG N  and CO LO N IA L R E A D E R S 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to February 18, Aus
tralian readers being allowed ten days longer. 
B y  "  Foreign and Colonial ’’ we refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no age 
limit. One prize of 55. will be awarded to the 
sender of the best entry in each Competition. 
Envelopes should be marked^ “  Foreign and 
Colonial Dacember Competitions.”

Coupons must not be sent loose.
Vul. XVI.—30.



This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the Captain Club, to which anybody who 
is a regular purchastr of T he Captain may belong. Contributions shonld be kept quite short. 
Drawings should be executed on stifl board in Indian ink. Captain Club contributions are occasionally 
used in other parts of the Magazine.

B ooks by Captain a u th o rs  are a w a r d e d 't o  
a ll th e  c o n trib u to rs  to  th is  m o n th ’ s “  C a p ta in  
C lu b  ”  pages. E a c h  c o n trib u to r is requested 
t o  select a b o o k . ____

Some Memorable Frosts,
T  is n o w  eleven years since th is  c o u n try  

has experienced a re a lly  severe w i n t e r : 
th o u g h  th e  pro ph e ts h a v e , tim e  a fte r t im e , 

fo re to ld  one o f e xce p tio n a l s e v e rity . T h e  
gre at h e a t-w a v e  o f  last S e p te m b e r has re c e n tly 
been construed as th e  fo re ru n n e r o f a  c o m 
p le m e n ta ry  spell o f  co ld . W e  shall, in  due 
course, see h o w  fa r  such a d e d u c tio n  is ju s tifie d .

M e a n w h ile , a  b rie f re v ie w  o f  n o ta b le  
frosts form s a q u ite  seasonable to p ic . 
M a n y  o f o u r readers m u s t s till h a v e  v iv id  
recollections o f th e  te rrific  co ld  w h ic h  
sw ooped d o w n  u p o n  us o n  J a n u a r y  25, 
1895, and  s ta y e d  s ix  w e e k s, w h e n  i t  was 
succeeded b y  an u n u s u a lly  delicious spring. 
D u r in g  th e  fro s t th e  th e rm o m e te r sa n k  
t o  1 7  degrees b e lo w  ze ro  a t  B r a e m a r, 
b re a k in g  all records fo r  n e a rly  h a lf a 
c e n tu ry .

A lm o s t e q u a lly  severe was th e  w in te r 
o f  1 8 9 0 -1 8 9 1 , w h e n  a fo u r -in -h a n d  coach 
w as d riv e n  o v e r th e  ice fro m  O x f o r d  to  
Iffie y , a n d  skaters co u ld  descend th e  r iv e r  
fo r m a n y  m iles. O u r  “  O l d  B o y s  ”  w ill re
m e m b e r th e  w in te rs  o f 1 8 7 8 -1 8 7 9 , 1864
1865, 1 8 6 0 -1 8 6 1 , a n d  1 8 5 4 - 1 8 5 5 ,  as show 
in g  J a c k  F r o s t  t o  a d v a n ta g e — o r d isad 
v a n ta g e , as personal ta ste  m u s t decide.
T h e  first w in te r o f V ic to r ia ’s reign 
also d istin gu ish e d  itse lf b y  e xce p tio n a l 
s e v e rity . G o in g  fu rth e r b a c k , w e  come 
to  th e  e x tra o rd in a r y  fro s t o f  18 14 — th e  
y e a r before W a te r lo o — w h ic h  lasted fo r 
th re e  m o n th s , a n d  m ad e  th e  T h a m e s  be
tw e e n  L o n d o n  B rid g e  a n d  B la c k fria rs  
B rid g e  th e  g r e a t”  p la y g ro u n d  * ’ o f th e

m e tro p o lis , as s h o w n  in  t h e  accom panying 
illu s tra tio n . T h a t  c h a rm in g  w r ite r , Gilbert 
W h it e , tells us t h a t  in  J a n u a r y  1 7 7 6 , a very 
w e t season w as succeeded b y  su ch severe frost 
a n d  so h e a v y  a s n o w fa ll t h a t  all th e  roads 
le a d in g  to  L o n d o n  w ere co m p le te ly  blocked.

J o h n  E v e l y n , th e  d ia ris t, notices tw o  ex
c e p tio n a l w in te rs , tho se  o f  1683 -16 84 and 
1658. T h e  fir s t lasted fo r  t w o  m o n th s , during 
w h ic h  th e  T h a m e s  w as used b y  Londoners 
as a h ig h w a y * a m a r k e t, a n d  pleasure resort. 
Trees w ere s p lit  b y  th e  cold as th o u g h  by 
lig h tn in g  ; a n d  "  fo w ls , fish, a n d  b ird s, and all 

e xo tic p la n ts  a n d  greens u n iv e rs a lly  perished."

A VIEW OF ONE OF THE GIGANTIC STONE F IG U R E S  
SCATTERED ALONG THE AVENUE TO THE MING 

TOMBS, NANKING, CHINA 
Copyright Stereograph, Keystone View Co.

/
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Y e t  th e  w in te r  o f  1658 w as e ve n  m o re
vigorous.

W e  are t o ld  b y  P h ilip p e  de Coniines o f  a  
great fro s t t h a t  distressed th e  F le m in g s  in 
1468. P e o p le  lost lim b s  b y  fro s t-b ite .

T h e  w in te r  o f th e  years 7 6 3 -7 6 4  m a y  c o n 
clude o u r lis t. A  c o n te m p o ra ry , P a iil  t h e . 
D e aco n, asserts— w i t h  w h a t  a c c u ra c y i t  is 
impossible t o  judge— t h a t  th e  B la c k  S ea w as 
congealed t o  th e  d e p th  o f m o re  t h a n  nin e y a r d s ,

I t  im m ense sheets o f  ice w h ic h  b re a k  u p  
in t o  sm all floes as t h e y  e n te r th e  s o u th e rn  
la titu d e s  ; a n d  the  u tm o s t c a u tio n  has t o  b e  
o b se rve d  b y  c a p ta in s ^ n a vig a tin g  ^these w a te rs . 
T h e re  w as a  fu ll  m o o n  o u t , a n d  th e  a tm o s p h e re  
w as so c a lm  t h a t  voices c o u ld  be d is tin c tly  
he a rd  o n  s m a ll fishing tra w le rs  h a lf a  m ile  a w a y . 
A b o u t  4 b e lls in  th e  m id d le  w a tc h , th e  ‘  lo o k 
o u t  ’  re p o rte d  so m e th in g  w h ic h  lo o k e d  like  a  
large cloud o n  th e  h o r iz o n , a n d  th e  c a p ta in

and could b e  tra ve rs e d  o n  fo o t  fo r a  h u n d re d  
miles. S . P .

A Huge Iceberg.
O  s ig h t a n  iceberg is considered q u ite  a  

c o m m o n  occurrence n o w a d a y s , b u t  fe w  
are o b se rve d  o f  th e  dim ensions a n d  fo r 

m atio n as t h a t  re co rd e d  i n  th e  fo llo w in g  
n a rr a tiv e :

" W e  w e re b o u n d  fr o m  H a l i f a x  to  G la s g o w , a n d  
tu o  n ig h ts  a fte r  le a v in g  H a l i f a x  a pe rce ptible  
change w as no tice d  in  the  te m p e ra tu re  o f  b o th  
atm osphere a n d  w a te r . W e  w e re , a t  t h a t  tim e , 
just e n te rin g  the  A r c t ic  c u r re n t w h ic h  com es 
down fro m  th e  N o r t h  P o le  a n d  carries w i t h

slow ed d o w n  ;  th e n  steam ed ^ s lo w ly t£ahead, 
c o n tin u a lly  ta k in g  th e  te m p e ra tu re  o f th e  w a te r. 
A s  w e  d re w  closer w e saw  t h a t  th e  o b je c t w as a 
tre m e n d o u s  iceberg. I t  w a s  a b o u t 150 f t .  in  
h e ig h t a b o v e  th e  surface o f th e  w a te r , a n d  its 
sides, w h ic h  w e re  n e a rly  e q u a l, w e re n o t  less 
than one m ile in  le n g t h ; hu g e blocks o f dis
engaged ice w e re  flo a tin g  a b o u t i t ,  a n d  th e  
m o o n ’s ra y s , sh in in g fu ll o n  its  side, presented a  
d a z z lin g  p ic tu re . W e  steam ed rig h t r o u n d , a n d  
th e  o pposite side a pp e are d  t o  be lo a d e d  w i t h  
h u g e  b o u lde rs a n d  m u d , a n d , s ta n d in g  in  a v e r y  
fo rlo rn  a ttitu d e  o n  a  s m a ll p r o m o n to r y , a  la rg e  
p o la r b e ar w as o b served  d is tin c tly . F r e q u e n tly  
t w o  floes w o u ld  d r if t  to g e th e r w it h  such force 
as t o  crush e v e ry  o b je c t in  th e ir  w a y  a n d , w h e n
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m e e tin g  to g e th e r, crash in to  a th o u s a n d  pieces 
w it h  th e  m o s t fe a rfu l concussions. W e  
steam ed s lo w ly  r o u n d  w h ils t th e  officers m a d e  
o b s e rva tio n s , a n d  th e n  proceeded on o u r course 
a g a in , b u t  I  h a v e  n e v e r before w itnessed such

A D IM IN IS H IN G  IC E B E R G  IN  M ID -A T L A N T IC .

Taken'from'the deck of a liner. It is seldom possible to 
obtain such a clear view of these masses of ice 

which infest the seas, as steamers generally give 
them a wide berth.

Photo, by Captain F. H. Shaw.

a n  im p o sin g  spectacle, b e in g  t r u l y  lo th  t o  leave 
i t . ”  C .  G .  C .

The Value of Cocoa-nuts.

SO M E  e x tra o rd in a r y  stories are to ld  o f  the 
value, o f c o c o a -n u ts  as a n  efficient fo o d . 
T h e  fo llo w in g  w ill s h o w  th e  v a lu e  of 

th e m  : A  vessel t h a t  once le ft  S a n Fra n c is c o  
fo r  S y d n e y  w ith  fo u r h u n d re d  passengers, in 
consequence o f ru n n in g  s h o rt o f stores h a d  to  
p u t  in  a t  S a m s a , w h e re  a large q u a n t it y  o f  cocoa- 
n u ts  w a s  o b ta in e d .

D u r in g  th e  re m a in d e r o f  th e  passage v e r y  
h e a v y  w e a th e r w a s  e n c o u n te re d , in  w h ic h  
th e  vessel becam e w a te rlo g g e d , o n ly  re a c h in g  
S y d n e y  a fte r  a  pe rilo u s jo u r n e y  o f e ig h ty  d a y s , 
d u rin g  w h ic h  tim e  a ll th e  p ro v is io n s  ra n  
s h o rt, a n d  m e n , w o m e n , a n d  childre n w e re  fed 
o n ly  u p o n  c o c o a -n u ts , b e in g  a t  la s t reduced to  
one p e r d ie m  fo r each a d u lt . N o tw ith s ta n d in g  
th e  d ie t , n o t  a  life w as lo s t, n o t  a single case o f 
sickness o c c u rre d , a n d  all th e  passengers land ed  
in  a h e a lth y  a n d  w e ll-n o u ris h e d  c o n d itio n .

F. A. K nigh t.

Choice of an Occupation.
“  Be what nature intended you for and you will 

succeed."

WH A T  sha ll I  be ? T h is  is th e  ques
tio n  w h ic h  c o n fro n ts  t h e  average 
m a le  w h e n  in  his m id d le  te e n s. I t  

is o n e  of th e  m o s t serious a n d  c ritic a l ques
tio n s  t h a t  he w ill e ve r h a v e  to  a n s w e r, and 
a n s w e r i t  he m u s t .

I n  these b r ie f re m a rk s  w e c a n n o t to u c h  even 
th e  frin g e  o f su ch a  fa r-re a c h in g  a n d  m an y-sid e d  
s u b je c t. It s  d ifficu ltie s  are m a n y , a n d  serious 
b e y o n d  a ll re a lis a tio n  is a  w ro n g  choice. In  
th e  h o p e  o f  m a k in g  these notes h e lp fu l, h o w 
e v e r , we m e n tio n  som e o f  th e  w a y s  in  w hich 
b o th  p a re n t a n d  c h ild  o fte n  a c t u n w is e ly .

N o w a d a y s , p a re n ts  a s k , "  W h a t  s h a ll we do 
w i t h  o u r b o y s  ? ”  T h a t  does n o t s o u n d  as if 
t h e  b o ys  w e re  g o in g  t o  h a v e  a vo ic e  in the 
m a t t e r  a t  a ll.

M a n y  b o y s , i t  is t r u e  m a n ife s t n o  p a rtic u la r 
ta ste  a t  t h e  close o f th e ir  school career ; if 
t h e y  d o , b y  a ll m eans le t i t  be encouraged and 
c o n s id e re d .

W h a t  o fte n  h a p p e n s , th o u g h , is , th e  choice 
m a d e  co nflicts w it h  th e  p a re n ts ’ w is h e s , and the 
b o y  is t h r u s t  in t o  som e o c c u p a tio n  f o r  w h ic h  he 
is a lto g e th e r u n s u ite d , s im p ly  t o  g r a t if y  th e ir 
w h im . T h is  is one o f th e  g re a te s t m is ta k e s  th a t 
c o u ld  be m a d e .

L e t  th e  p a re n ts  ra th e r a s k , "  W h a t  can the 
b o y  d o  f o r  h im s e lf, a n d  h o w  can w e  best help

“ T H E  F IR S T  H O TE L IN E N G L A N D .”  

An hotel at Seonen, Land's End. 
Photo, by A. S. R. A. Brooke.
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him ? ”  I f  po ssib le , he s h o u ld  b e  m a d e  to  
grasp th e  id e a  o f  his o w n  re s p o n s ib ility , a n d  
tow ards th e  close o f Ju s  school career h e  sho u ld  
be g iv e n  t o  u n d e rs ta n d  t h a t  th e  tim e  has com e 
when th e  q u e s tio n  m u s t be a n s w e re d .

T h e r e  is o n e  o c c u p a tio n  w h ic h  w e  w o u ld  
advise e v e ry  y o u t h  t o  a v o id — t h a t  is , th e  life 
of th e  o rd in a r y  c le rk . P r e s e n t-d a y  e d u c a tio n  
gives m a n y  a  b ia s to w a rd s  4:h is , a n d  leads th e m  
to scorn the id e a  o f m a n u a l la b o u r.

A  g e n tle m a n  is n o t  one w h o  is a sh am e d  t o  use 
his h a n d s — th is  is false gentility, a n d  i t  is 
affecting m a n y  y o u th s  t o - d a y

T h e  resu lt is, th e ir  a ve rsio n  to  th e  w o r k m a n ’s

F i r s t , secure a  good rip e  a c o rn , th e n  suspend i t  
b y  a piece o f cord w it h in  h a lf a n  in c h  o r so o f  
w a te r co nta ine d  in  a  fglass.-. T h e r e  le t i t  
s t a y , fo r i f  p e rm itte d  to  re m a in  w ith o u t d is
tu rb a n c e  fo r  a few  m o n th s  i t  w ill b u r s t , send a  
r o o t in to  th e  w a te r a n d  s h o o t u p w a rd  a s tra ig h t, 
ta p e rin g  ste m  covered w it h  b e a u tifu l little  green 
leaves. I n  this m a n n e r a y o u n g  o a k -tre e  can be 
c u ltiv a te d  a n d  becom e an in te re stin g  o b je ct to  
a ll t h a t  b e h o ld  it .

A s  soon as the  p la n t has m ade its appearance 
i t  w ill be fo u n d  beneficial to  change th e  w a te r 
fre q u e n tly . T h e  c h e s tn u t w ill also gro w  if  
tre a te d  in  like m a n n e r ,'a s  w ill several o th e r 

n u t  trees.
God fr ey  T .  L awrence,

TH E  VAST E X A M IN A TIO N  H ALL, N A N K IN G , CHINA.

One of the most remarkable Institution! in the world, consisting of i 
l of brick cells in which candidates work out their papers. 

Copyright stereograph, Keystone View Co.

dress a n d  soiled h a n d s  causes th e m  t o  despise, 
perhaps, th e  v e r y  o c c u p a tio n  fo r  w h ic h  th e y  are 
best fitte d .

L e t  a ll a im  a t  w r itin g  w e ll, a n d  speaking 
co rre ctly, b u t  a b o v e  all be i t  re m e m b e re d —

”  Be what nature intended you tor,”
J. A. Haigh.

[ A  v e r y  sensible e s sa y.— O . F . ]

Working Boys and Winter 
Evenings.

f T / > Q Y S  le a rn in g  a  fo re ign language a t  
hom e w it h o u t  a  teacher w ill fin d  
th e  fo llo w in g  m e th o d  ra p id  a n d  e a sy. 

I f ,  fo r instance, w e  w a n t to  learn Ita lia n  : 
F ir s t  w e  get a n  E n g lis h  tra n s la tio n  o f a n  
easy Ita lia n  b o o k . W e  read th is  o v e r a n d  

o ve r u n til a good deal o f  i t  rem ains in  
th e  m e m o ry . T h e n  w e g e t th e  foreign 
b o o k  its e lf. A f t e r  m a s te rin g  th e  articles 
and  t w o  o r three tenses o f th e  verbs “  to  
h a ve  ”  a n d  “  to  b e ,”  w e are n o w  in  a 
p o s itio n  to  p ic k  o u t , p a r tly  b y  guessing, 
p a r tly  b y  re m e m b e rin g , sentence a fte r sen
tence w hose m e a n in g  is clear. E v e r y  d a y  
th a t  w e  pore o v e r th e  b o o k  a n  increas
in g  n u m b e r o f  passages becomes p la in  t o  
u s. I f  baffled b y  a "  ja w -b re a k e r ”  o r a n  
id io m , w e can re fe r to  th e  tra n s la tio n . 
W e  n o tice  th a t  th e  m asculine fo rm  o f th e  
article "  th e  ”  is fo llo w e d  b y  w o rd s e n d 
in g  in  “ o , "  w h ile  th e  fem inine fo rm  p r e * 

ws cedes-m a n y  w o rds e n d in g  in  “  a ,”  the re fo re
nouns e nd ing in  “  o ”  are m asculine a n d  
nouns e nd ing in  “  a ”  are fe m in in e . T h e r e  

is n o  irkso m e  g r a m m a r ;  we le arn th e  language 
in  m u c h  th e  same w a y  as a  child learns t o  
spe a k E n g lis h . T h e  c h ild  becomes fa m ilia r 
w ith  c o n s ta n tly  re p e a te d  w o rd s  o r d ire c tio n s , 
such as “  B a b y , b rin g  p a p a 's  p ip e ,”  lo n g  before 
i t  has a n y  id e a  o f w h a t  ‘ b rin g  ”  a n d  “  pipe ”  
m e a n . W .  B rjbsu n .

Oaks In Miniature.
O a n y  C aptain  readers k n o w  th e  secret 

o f  g ro w in g  o aks a t  h o m e  ? P e rh a p s  some 
o f o u r frie n d s  w it h  a  ta ste  fo r  n ovelties 

w ould lik e  to  ta k e  u p  th is  n e w  d e p a rtu re .

** Hey Down, Derry Down.”
H I S  m ix tu r e  o f a p p a r e n tly  m e a n in g 

less w o rd s o fte n  m e t w i t h  in  songs, is 
i n  re a lity  a  c o rr u p tio n  of p a r t  o f  a n  

old D r u id ic a l song w h ic h  r a n , “  H a i  d o w n  ir d e r i
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Sm a l l / E x c it e d  S p e c t a t o r ; “ Play yer agam e of 
draughts, ole sport ?, You can have first m ove! m 

,\D raw i>byjR | Murray Robertson,

d a n n o .”  The- m e a n in g  o f th is  w a s , *' L e t  us 
hasten t o  th e  o a ke n  g r o v e .”  I t  is s u rp ris in g  
h o w  v e r y  litt le  i t  has ch a n g e d  fro m  th e  o rig in a l, 
co nsid e rin g t h a t  i t  is o v e r  t w o  th o u s a n d  ye a rs  
o ld . G .  P .  J e w i t t .

case. P re p o s itio n s  ta k e  th e  subjective 
case. T w e lv e  g ra m m a tic a l term inations 
a n d  th e  v e r b  esti g ive  a ll th e  vo ice s, m oods, 
a n d  tenses o f th e  v e r b . M i atnas, I  love ; 
mi amis,  I  lo ve d  ; l i  amos, he shall lo v e  ; 
n i amus, w e  sh o u ld  lo v e ,; l i  amu, le t him 
lo v e . B y  m eans o f a n  E s p e ra n to  key 
i t  is possible to  re a d  a n y th in g  in  E s p e r
a n t o , w it h o u t  a n y  p re v io u s  know ledge of 
th e  la n g u a g e . T h e s e  k e y s  o n ly  cost a 
h a lfp e n n y . A n  E n g lis h -E s p e r a n t o  Pocket 
V o c a b u la r y  costs a p e n n y . “  Lessons in 
E s p e r a n to  ”  (price se ve n pe nce ), b y  G .  W . 
B u lle n , is a  g o o d  b o o k  to  le arn Es p e ra n to  
w it h . In fo r m a tio n  a b o u t th e  la ngu ag e , and 
te x t-b o o k s  can b e  o b ta in e d  fro m  the 
B r itis h  E s p e r a n to  A s s o c ia tio n , 13 A r u n 
del S tr e e t , S tr a n d , L o n d o n , W .C .  B y  means 
o f E s p e r a n t o , m e n  o f one n a tio n  h a v e  talked 
w ith  m e n  o f a n o th e r , a lth o u g h  neither 

c o u ld  s p e a k  th e  o th e rs ’ la n g u ag e . S ir  W illia m  
R a m s a y , M a x  M u lle r  a n d  m a n y  o th e r great 

m e n  h a v e  w r itte n i i n  p ra ise  o f  E s p e r a n t o  ,
E . J . P a t t e r so n

Esperanto: the International Language.
H E  a im  o f  th e  E s p e ra n tis ts  is 

to  m a k e  E s p e r a n to  a  c o m m o n  
second la ngu ag e  fo r a ll n a tio n s , 
n o t  t o  displace e x is tin g  la n 
gu ages.

E s p e r a n to  is v e r y  easy 
to  le a rn  a n d  the  g r a m m a r c a n  be m astere d 
in  less t h a n  a n  h o u r . T h e  la n gu ag e  is 
b u ilt  u p  fr o m  t w o  th o u s a n d  r o o t w o rd s . 
E v e r y  n o u n  ends in  0, e v e ry  a d v e rb  in  e, 
a n d  e v e r y  a d je c tiv e  in  a . T h u s , th e  ro o t 
fo r  fa th e r  b e in g  p a t r , p a tro  m e a n s, a  fa th e r , 
th e  a d je c tiv e  p a tra  m e ans p a te rn a l, a n d  p a tre  
m eans p a te r n a lly . T h e  v o c a b u la ry  is enlarge d  
b y  th e  a d d itio n  o f prefixes a n d  su ffixe s. T h e r e  
are fiv e  prefixes a n d  tw e n ty -s ix  su ffixe s. B y  
a d d i n g 't h e  s u ffix  in  to  th e  m asculine ro o t 
th e  fe m in in e  is fo rm e d , e.g., p a t r o , a fa th e r ; 
p a t r »'n o , a  m o th e r : k o k o , a  cock ; k o k t n o , a 
h e n . C o n tra rie s  are fo rm e d  b y  m eans o f th e  
p re fix  m o l ;  b o n a , g o o d  :  m a lb o n a , b a d . T o  
fo r m  th e  a d je c tiv e , n  is a d d e d  to  th e  s u b je c tiv e

“  W hat was you doin' last night wie’ th ’ lantern, 
lad ?"

"G oin g  courtin'."
“  I  never took one when I w e n t"
“ I know th at; ar’ve seen th ’ missus ”

Drawn by R. Murray Robertson
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A H appy C h ristm as to  You !—I
think it is quite a mistaken idea which 
some people have that Christmas is going 
out of fashion, or, at any rate, is losing 
its charm. I don’ t think Christmas will 
ever lose its charm. I think that Christmas 
will always be Christmas. Apart from its 
being a festival of the Church, Christmas 
possesses an interest of a peculiarly senti
mental nature. It is the time when all 
who can, make for Home, the time of all 
times in the year when all those who are 
so fortunate as to have parents • living 
endeavqur to be with them. The fact 
that nowadays we very seldom have what 
is called a seasonable Christmas doesn’t 
make any difference. It is Christmas
time—when the lonely squatter in Australia 
thinks lovingly of the cosy old home amid 
English fields ; when the soldier on foreign 
service, and the sailor afloat on the deep, 
dream, of mothers and sisters, sweethearts 
and friends. Christmas is the time of the 
year for thinking of those we love, and 
so, how is it' possible, while the world lasts, 
for such a season to go out of fashion ?

We ta lk  about the old-fashioned 
Christmas in the sentimental way we do 
because artists like Phiz, Cruikshank, and 
Ralph Caldicott, and writers like Dickens, 
have given us very alluring pictures of 
how Christmas was celebrated a hundred 
years ago. There were several reasons 
for the extreme jollity of what I may call 
the Pickwickian Christmas. In those days 
there were not half so many holidays as 
there are now. There were no Bank 
Holidays.-'"A good many clerks of the 
Bob Cratchitt type never got a holiday, and 
so. when people did get a day off, they

enjoyed it with zest. Then in those days 
one couldn’t nip into the nearest town 
by a. local train and see a pantomime, and 
so folks had to get all the amusement they 
could out of each other. Hence those 
delightful pictures of old country dances.
I don’t suppose there was much more 
eating and drinking then than there is 
now, though, to be sure the pictures of 
that era tend to give one the idea that 
folks did themselves very well indeed. 
Mr. Herbert Paul, in one of his essays, 
remarks on the “ appalling gluttony ”  of . 
Mr. Pickwick and his companions, and 
really, when you come to think of it, they 
did eat a lot.

But one thing to remember is, that 
they could eat a lo t ; they were men who 
came of a healthy stock; they had not 
had their nerves destroyed by travelling 
at sixty miles an hour, and being swept 
along the streets in motor-’buses. I am 
of opinion that the present prevalence 
of nervous complaints, which, as any doctor 
will tell you, are increasing in number 
every year, is largely attributable to the 
rate at which we travel, and to the fact 
that we use our brains so much more than 
our ancestors did. Consider, for instance, 
the amount of reading that is done now 
in comparison with what was done in the 
Pickwickian days. Now every cabman, 
while waiting for a fare, reads his evening 
paper. Cabmen did not read papers in 
this way in Pickwick’s time, for the very 
good reason that they were too expensive 
a luxury for them to indulge in. . . . But 
as regards our worthy ancestors and their 
grub. Yes, they must have had splendid 
stomachs, for nearly all the fare provided 
was some rich kind of meat—beef, venison, 
capons, hog’s head— sets you smacking
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our lips, doesn’t it ? When I was a boy, 

was always very hungry, and it used 
to make my mouth water to read the meal 
chapters in Ainsworth and Dickens. I 
simply gloated over the chapters in “ The 
Tower of London,” where Og, Gog, and 
Magog sat down to their tremendous meals— 
that repast, for instance, when one of the 
giants threw his cap at Xit, and knocked 
the mannikin into a cauldron of soup that 
was simmering over the grate (I speak 
from memory). Alf accounts .o f meals

are provided every day is, that one experi
ences the simple joys of hashed goose and 
ordinary hash. I don't suppose his Majesty 
the King has ever had hashed goose, nor 
yet Lord Rosebery, nor the Duke of Devon

. shire, because in great' households things are 
not hashed. Again, cold plum-pudding is a 
delightful thing to '  eat—extremely in
digestible, of course, but infinitely more 
palatable than hot plum-pudding — yet 
cold plum-pudding is, I have no doubt, 
unknown to his Majesty, to Lord Rosebery

C H R IST M A S M O R N IN G .
From the painting by W ebster. Photo. Woodbury type.

used to interest rr.e. When you are getting 
fairly scanty rations at school, vividly 
written descriptions of stupendous meals 
produce a sort of internal ache. '

This ta lk  about food is not unallied 
with Christmas, for Christmas is certainly 
the time when people overeat themselves 
as a matter of duty. There are few things 
more productive of a “ liver ”  than turkey, 
and goose is a trying dish for a weak stomach. 
To my mind a goose is a lovely bird. It 
is nice when it is roast, it is nice when it 
is cold, and it is extremely nice when it 
is hashed. One advantage of not living 
in â  great mansion where “  rekerky ’ ’ meals

and to the Duke of Devonshire. There 
’is a tastiness about a good many things 
when they are cold that is absent from them 
when they are warm. Who is so bold 
as to declare that cold lamb, with mint 
sauce and potatoes, is not just as tasty 
as hot lamb for, say, supper on Sunday 
evening ? Another thing that is seldom 
put on my lord’s table, or se.ved at 
clubs or restaurants is the humble but 
succulent baked potato. I always have 
baked potatoes on Sunday evening. I have 
heard of an Irish clergyman’s family whose 
Sunday supper used to consist solely of 
baked potatoes. Meat wasn't dreamed of. 
Think of that you so-called supporters of 
the Church who let your priests go hungry I

t
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Talking1 about clergymen’s families 

reminds me that there used to be a certain 
old bishop who very kindly and thought
fully bore in mind the poorest clergy in 
his diocese on Christmas Day. During 
the year he was, no doubt, pretty sharp 
with them if he discovered any dereliction 
on their part in carrying out their duties, 
but however sharp the epistles he might 
have addressed to his “ dear brethren in 
God ” during the year, on Christmas Day 
a very different kind of letter used to arrive 
from him, and a very practical one ; for with 
it would come a snug little cheque that was 
more than welcome in those country vicar
ages. And so, this Christmas, I just wish 
to set on record that this old bishop’s 
kindness has not been entirely forgotten. 
The people who complain about the big 
incomes that the bishops receive do not 
always know what the bishops do with 
those incomes.

Let us then follow this dear old bishop’s 
example |and bear in mind that of all 
seasons of the year, Christmastime is the 
season when one’s poorer brethren should be 
remembered. And not only one’s poorer 
brethren, but one’s brethren generally. 
The cheapest present you can give affords 
satisfaction entirely disproportionate to the 
cost of that present—always remember 
that. I once knew a little boy who bought 
twelve presents with a shilling. Of course, 
they were all of an insignificant nature, 
but each little penny present was sufficient 
to tell some one that he was not forgotten. 
And really, you can buy quite nice things 
for a penny. Walk down Ludgate Hill 
during Christmas week—say, on Christmas 
Eve, or a day or two before. The sight 
of the gutter merchants with their penny 
toys is one that will not readily be forgotten. 
They stand in lines on either side of the road, 
closely packed, from St. Paul’s Churchyard 
down to the bottom of the Hill, and the 
wonderful and fearful things that can be 
bought from them for a penny would occupy 
much space in the describing. *

And now it seems to me that this is 
a suitable place at which to mention the 
Old Fag’s Dinner Fund, which last year 
totalled up to a handsome amount, and 
gave pleasure to a very large number 
of poor children. I printed some of the 
letters which I received acknowledging 
our contributions, and these made evident

what a lot of enjoyment can be provided „ 
for a few pounds. The money that came 
in after Christmas formed a little fund 
which I administered privately during the 
year, and I can assure my readers that 
this little private fund proved of very 
great help in certain cases of distress. T he 
C a p t a in , by the generosity of its readers, 
was enabled partly to defray the expenses 
of a poor lad who had injured his spine, 
and had been told by the doctor that it 
was absolutely necessary for him to go to the 
seaside for six months if he ever wished to re
sume his employment. Again, thanks to the 
readers of T h e  Ca p t a in , I helped to swell 
a subscription list which was formed to 
set up a poor invalid — an ex-soldier 
— in a little tobacconist’s , shop. He 
had an aneurism of the heart, and, 
although barely middle-aged, was forbidden 
ever to do any work again which caused 
him any exertion. He is now happy i» 
his little shop selling packets of tobacco 
and cigarettes—and T h e  Ca p t a in  has helped 
in this good deed. Again, out of this fund 
that was left over from our Christmas 
Dinner treats, T he Ca p t a in  helped to 
send away some little children to the sea
side in August, and other sums were expended 
on like necessitous cases.

The Old F a g ’s M oney-box.—This 
year I propose that this Fund receives 
the name of the Old Fag’s Money-box, 
and that the money be entrusted to myself 
to administer in such ways as I think best. 
A considerable part of it will, of course, 
go to provide enjoyment for children at 
Christmastime, but I should also like 
to have a little in hand during next year 
to apply to such deserving and pathetic 
cases as come before my immediate notice. 
And if, during the time that elapses before 
our next Christmas number appears, any 
reader should have especial cause for thank
fulness, or to express gratitude for benefits 
received (in the shape of a legacy of a 
million pounds from some rich aunt, for 
instance), I beg that he will remember

THE OLD FAG’S MONEY-BOX,
in which there will always be room for 
contributions of any size, from sixpence 
upwards. My readers may rest assured 
that their donations will be administered 
with the very greatest care by the elderly 
gentleman who hereby begs to appoint 
himself almoner of your Christmas^charity.
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A L E X A N D E R  M A CD O N A LD .

A new writer for boys. Author of u In Search of El 
D orad o" and “ The Lost Explorers,"

A T estim onial.—" An Old Boy of
Thirty-three ”  writes : “  A short time back 
I had the good fortune to make the acquaint
ance of T h e  Ca p t a in , when I realised at 
once that I had found the magazine which 
would satisfy a long-felt desire, viz., some
thing that would- take me back to my 
schooldays, and give me the same pleasure 
I felt then in the reading of school and 
adventure stories, and. at the same time, 
satisfy my mature and more fastidious 
literary appetite, which of course demands 
a strong and solid fare. Until I came 
across T h e  Ca p t a in  I had failed to find any
thing which I could swallow with pleasure 
and benefit thereby. All I could find 
were either stories for the very young, or of 
the * penny blood ’ style, composed of red 
impossibilities and machine-made—turned 
out "by the yard. I read of one wonderful 
giant hero of fifteen who killed twelve men 
straight off, and I should not have been 
surprised to learn that he had drunk their 
blood, and then pushed the earth off its 
axis. However, I have got T h e  Ca p t a in , 
and, like the boy and the soap, I’m happy 
now I’ve got it. V ive L a  C a p i ta in e r '— 
Thank [you, Old Boy.

Do schoolboys work too hard ?
—Referring to my remarks on this subject,

“  Pater ”  writes : “  You tried to show
that no schoolboys are overworked. Here 
I beg to differ. I know from experience 
that the Army Class at Rugby School do 
a great deal of work, and, in my opinion, 
by far too much. Before breakfast comes 
a lesson lasting one houf ; after breakfast 
there is a lesson from 9.15 to 10.45, and 
one following that from 10.45 to 12.15, 
after which comes another lasting an hour. 
Then dinner, which I think is very well 
earned. From 3 to 3.30 there is preparation 
for next lesson, and from 3.30 to 4 there 
is preparation for the lesson after that. 
These two lessons occupy from 4 to 5 and 
5 to 6. Then follows tea, after which 
one: and a half hours are spent preparing 
the first lesson for next day (this time is 
often lengthened to any time when neces
sary). Also from half to three-quarters 
of an hour is used up in preparation for the 
fourth lesson next day. This is the ' whole 
schoolday’s ’ work— a minimum of ten 
hours ! To add to this terrible - state of 
affairs, twice a week there is a French 
lesson extending over two and a half hours, 
and once a three hours’ lesson in mathe
matics. This ought not to be. It keeps 
the boys’ minds concentrated in a deep 
and narrow groove, without a change of 
air, place, or masters. On a half-holiday 
the routine is not so long, for the three 
hours’ work in the afternoon is' let off, 
and football is played instead. I hope 
you will change your opinion.” — I do 
as regards the Army Class at Rugby. I 
have been told that the cadets at Sandhurst 
and Woolwich are woefully overworked, 
too. Has any other “  pater ”  any com
plaint to make?

SCH O O L S P O R T S R E S U L T S , 1906 .

B e d f o r d  M o d e r n  S c h o o l .

Mile.— E. D. H. Jones, 5 min. 31 sec. 
Half-Mile.— G. W. G. Royle, 2 min. 25 sec. 
100 Yards.— H. W. Evans, 1 i f  sec.
High Jump.— G. W. G. Royle, 4 ft. 10 in. 
Long Jump.— G. W. G. Royle, 18 ft. 4 in. 
Cricket Ball.—  E. Brickdale, 90 yd. 1 ft. 3 in.

C a r n a r v o n  C o u n t y  S c h o o l . 

Half-Mile.— F. Evans, 2 min. 53! sec. . 
Quarter-Mile.— Hubert Owen, 64$ sec.
100 Yards.— R. H. Williams, n f  sec. 
Hurdles.— R. H. Williams, 14! sec.
High Jump.— F. Williams, 4 ft. 7 in.
Long Jump.— F. Williams, 15 ft. 3 in.
Cricket BalL— R. Humphreys, 83 yd.
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D artford Grammar School. 1

ItliJe.— Nettlingham, s min. n  sec.
Quarter-Mile.— Fenton. 62i  sec.
100 Yards.— Gurrey ma., io| sec.
Hurdles.— Mosley, 17 sec.
High Jump.— Gurrey ma., 4 ft. 10 in.
Long Jump.— Mosley, 17 ft. 7 in.
Cricket Ball.— Wells, 75 yd.

Grey College, B loemfontein.
Mile.— O. Krause, 5 min. 33 sec.
Quarter-Mile.— C. Turvey, 58 sec.
100 Yards.— C. Turvey, io| sec.
High Jump.— E. Tennant, 5 ft. £ in.
Long Jump.— C. Turvey, 19 ft. 4$ in.
Cricket Ball.— F. Stanton, 101 yd. £ in.

L ancaster School.
Mile.— E. W. Holt, 5 min. 38# sec.
Half-Mile.— R. S. Spooner, 2 min. i6£ sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— A. N. Widdop, 62 sec.*
100 Yards.— A. N. Widdop, n£  sec.
Hurdles.—A. G. Bosanquet, 15$ sec.
High Jump.— E. C. Bosanquet, 5 ft. 4jf in.*
Long Jump.— A. G. Bosanquet, 20 ft. 3 in.* 
Cricket Ball.— A. N. Widdop, 92 yd. 1 ft. 4 in. 
Weight.— T. A. B. Corless, 25 ft. 3 in.

L i v e r p o o l  C o l l e g e  U p p e r  S c h o o l .

Mile.— W. H. Weightman, 5 min. 15 sec. 
Half-Mile.-—T. W. Dawson, 2 min. 9£ sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— F. B. Chavasse, 57J sec. 
too Yards-.— N. P. Laing, n js e c .
Hurdles.— N. P. Laing, 20 sec.
High Jump.— T. S. Norman, 4 ft. 10 in.
Long Jump.— F. B. Chavasse, 18 ft, 7 in.
Cricket Ball.— D. Scott-Tucker, 77 yd. 2 ft.

M a g d a l e n  C o l l e g e  S c h o o l , O x f o r d .

Mile.— Underhill, 5 min. 26J sec.
Half-Mile.— Page, 2 min. 10 sec.
Quarter-Mile.— Jones ma., 59J sec.
100 Yards.— Jones. 11 sec.
High Jump.— Tar bet, 4 ft. 6 in.
Long Jump.— Tar bet, 17 ft. 1 in.
Cricket Bail.— Venables, 82 yd. i It. 5 in.

N e w  C o l l e g e , H a r r o g a t e .

Half-Mile.— Fenn, 2 min. 45J sec.
100 Yards.— Moorwood, 11 £ sec.
High Jump.-— Fenn, 4 ft. 11 in.
Long Jump.— Fenn, 17 ft. 6 in.
Cricket Ball.— Parry, 89 yd. 2 ft.

Q u e r n m o r e * S c h o o l .

Mile.— Cartwright, 5 min. 26$ 96C>
Quarter-Mile.— Cartwright, 60 sec.
100 Yards.— Whittingham, 1 i j  sec.
Hurdles.— Whittingham, i6 f sec.
High Jump.-— Knowles, 4 ft. 8£ in.
Long Jump.— Masia, 15 ft. i£ in.
Cricket Ball.— Mallett, 64 yd. 2 It. 8 in.

V i c t o r i a  P u b l i c  S c h o o l s .

Mile.— Fair bairn (Geelong), 5 min. 5J sec. 
Quarter-Mile.— G. Richards (Wesley), 55$ sec. 
100 Yards.— J, H. Prout (Wesley), io£ sec. 
Hurdles.— H. M’Coll (Melbourne), 17$ sec.
High Jump.— A. B. Hearn (Geelong), 5 ft. 3$ in. 
Long Jump.— J. H. Prout (Wesley), 19 ft. 8 in. 
Weights.— F. A. H. Boynton (Wesley), 34 ft. 

6 in.
* School record.

captain  f . s . b r er eto n .
Author <4 " A  Soldier of Japan," a book for boys, and 

more than a dozen other tales o i adventure.

T ren t C o llege W alk.—A numbered 
the pupils at Trent College, which lies 
between Nottingham and Derby, spent their 
summer holiday in tramping to John o’ 
Groat's and back. "

They were led, says the D a ily  E xpress, by 
the chaplain of the college, and the head
master was one of the party. The expe
dition was the outcome of a successful holi
day tramp to Land’s End the previous year. 
The students piled a tent, baggage, blankets, 
food, kettles, and the rest on a light cart, 
and tying a rope to the cart, eight or ten 
of the boys dragged it along. It was h rd 
work up some of the very steep hills, but 
they had the assistance of one or two extra 
helpers on these occasions. When nearing 
the Lake District one of the wheels of the 
cart required attention, and while it was 
undergoing repairs the party visited Keswick, 
and crossed the famous Honister Pass.

They met with bad weather one week-end 
near Beattock Summit, but a good Samaritan 
came on the scene, a shepherd who provided 
the party with peat for their fire, milk, 
oatmeal, and food, and refused any pay
ment. When in Caithness-shire the boys 
met the Duke of Portland out with a shooting- 
party. He loaded their cart with a good 
supply of freshly killed grouse.

Two bicycles were among the transport.

k b *
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They were brought into service lor the scouts, 
who found suitable places for the evening’s 
camp, made camp' fires, had boiling water 
ready for the party, and ordered fresh stores 
and food to be ready at suitable spots. 
Messengers were also despatched ion them 
to the post offices for letters, and when one 
of the party became footsore a bicycle was 
placed at-his disposal.

The journey occupied thirty days, twenty- 
four of which were passed in walking, at an 
average of twenty-seven miles per diem. 
The four Sundays were spent in rest and 
devotion, and two days were lost in repairs.

E m p loym en t Bureau.—As I an
nounced last month, it is my intention in 
future to set aside an advertisement page 
for the benefit of readers who wish to obtain 
posts or further their own interests in other 
ways. The charge for such advertisements 
will be o n e  p e n n y  p e r  w o r d , and we shall 
not accept advertisements which are under 
twelve words in length. Such advertisers

A N  A U ST R A L IA N  A B O R IG IN A L  IN  CO R R O B O R E E  D R E SS.

as do not care to have their addresses pub
lished will be given a number, and the 
answers to their advertisements will be sent 
on to them from this office. We cannot,

however, undertake to forward letters to 
foreign countries.

We make no charge for the address or office 
number. A stamp must be enclosed for 
replies to be forwarded, and any inquiries 
with regard to the “ Bureau ”  must be accom
panied by a stamped, addressed envelope. 
The “  Bureau ”  is intended absolutely for 
amateurs, and no tradesmen's advertise
ments will be accepted under any considera
tion.

“ How i t  W orks.”—The boy of a
mechanical bent will find it a positive educa
tion in things mechanical to read this book 
by Mr. Archibald Williams, B.A., F.R.G.S., 
our Camera and Cycling expert. “ How It 
Works ”  tells one of the principles of prac
tically all the machines which the average 
boy knows or has at least heard o f ; and 
the diagrams make everything easily under
stood. In its way this book is unique, and 
a better or more useful Christmas present 
it is hard to imagine. It may be added 
that adults may also stddy it with advan
tage. The price is 3s. 6d., and the publishers 
are Messrs. Nelson and Sons, Edinburgh.

ANSW ERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
[A s  we receive a great number of letters, our correspondents art 

requested to bear in  m in d  that tee c m  only comment on communications 
that we consider to be o f general interest. Headers requiring informer 
lio n  quickly should enclose stamped envelopes or postcards, according 
t J  the length of the m sw tr  they desire,J

R a y m o n d  P a r s e y  tells me that he corresponds 
with a young Jap, and learns from him that school
boys in Japan devote sixteen hours a week to the 
study of the English language. Japanese school
boys’ amusements are lawn-tennis, boating, fencing, 
and wrestling. Here is the reply Raymond 
Parsey received from his friend after sending him 
out a copy of T he Captain  ; "  Dear My Friend, 
I have duly received the most interesting magazine 
from you, now I have to thank you for your kind
ness. Some of the writes in the magazine was 
verv amusing, I could not always understand it 
without trouble, but in' novels in the magazine 
I found many phrases which I could scarcely read 
it, though I rely upon the helps of dictionary. 
It is my earnest wishing to send you a Japanese 
book translated into English, but I have no such 
book now, some day I will get it and send to you 
certainly. To your kind gift, I enclose picture 
postcards therein. Please tell me, what style of 
letter is prevailing among the business man. I 
have much pleasure to hear it, and to have a copy 
book, if possible."

F. 8. Holmes sends an amusing letter 
Australia referring to our recent serial. “ The 
Track of Midnight.” He says: “ I have found 
nothing in that story I can reasonably growl at and 
I congratulate the author on his evident know
ledge of his subject. It is quite refreshing to
find in a * Home ’ magazine an Australian storj' 
that is not such utter dnvel as the samples ” Home
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•

papers generally dish up. I buck a bit at the illus
trations, though. Mr. Soper flatters our natives too 
much. His blacks are more like ‘ Fuzzies * than 
Australian nigs. I enclose a photo, of a genuine speci
men in his feathers and warpaint, which my brother 

. snapped the morning after a corroboree, before the 
gentleman had had time to wash himself; though, 
to be sure, it is seldom too late to catch them before 
that operation.” I print herewith the portrait my 
correspondent encloses, and hope to hear from 
Mr. llelmes again. He has something to say, and 
he says it well.

“  E rim uS.”— It]is*necessary for a journalist 
to have a bowing acquaintance with every subject 
under the sun. I suppose it is your ambition 
to get on to a London paper ? Well, when you 
come to town you will either go “  inside ” —  
that is to say, on the editorial staff— or you will 
be put on the outside, or reporting, staff. You 
have got to do one thing, and that is, to find out 
what you are best at, and make yourself very 
efficient in that department. I should not advise 
you to make sub-editing your ambition. A 
gentleman on one of the great London dailies 
once told me that sub-editing was '* dog’s work,"

Fatface  : "W h y  don’t you do some digging ? 
Kxercise develops the whole body, y ’ know.”

Man with T r o w e l : " Y e s , I ’ve noticed the 
size of your jaw ."

Drawn b y  Francis McLeod.

and i can quite believe him. It is the reporter 
and descriptive writer who get the experience 
and excitement. Write to me again if you want 
more detailed information.”

George Kane.— I am not, as you seem to sug
gest a rabid opponent of physical culture. What 
I think is, that fellows should not be always worry
ing ibout the enlargement of their biceps, but 
should endeavour to grow generally strong by 
taking plenty of all-round outdoor exercise. I 
have heard of a gentleman who went in violently 
lor physical culture, with the result that while 
he put several inches on to his chest and developed 
•bustles in his arms as hard as wood, he weakened 
himself internally, with the effect that he had 
violent dyspepsia. Perhaps he has got over that 
by this time, but I simply quote this case as showing 
that one can have too much of a good thing,, and 
that it is possible to develop one part of the body 
k> the detriment of another. All the same, the 
bandow system has great virtues. '

“ TH E  O N L Y  W A Y .”

Stout P a r ty  : “ Which is the way to the village, 
my boy ? ” .

R u d e  B o y  : "  Well, mum, there’s two ways for 
most folk, through the stile or down t ’ road; but, 
for t’ likes o’ you, there’s only down t’ road.”  (A nd  
then he was surprised when she boxed kts ears.)

Drawn b y Kenneth Glover.

“ Picture Lover.”— You might be able to 
obtain, a reproduction of the picture, The. B u r n in g  
o f J o a n  of A r c , from Mr. Augustin Rischgitz, 
Linden Gardens, Kensington, W., or at any rate 
this gentleman could put you in the way of obtain
ing a copy. I do not know what price you would 
have to pay for it, but I do not imagine it would 
be anything very great. I certainly do not think 
that your handwriting suggests that you' are 
untidy, unmethodical, selfish, or that you have 
a weak chin. On the contrary, I think you are 
the opposite of all those. I am glad to be able 
to hand on your recommendation of Mr. John 
Oxenham’s novel, "  Profit and Loss,”  to my 
readers. It is pleasant to hear of a good book 
in this way, and if 
other readers have 
books to recommend, 
let them come along.

“ Botherer.” — l 
do not know why i 
there is no tide in ' 
fresh water lochs.
There is no subscrip
tion to the C a p t a i n  
C l u b . It is just this :
If you are a regular 
reader you can send 
contributions to the 
Club pages, which, if 
good enough, and if 
space allows, will be 
inserted, in which case 
you receive books as 
prizes. I cannot tell 
your fortune by your 
handwriting, dear boy, ,
but I can tell you that THK ou> FAG s morning 
if one’s fortune de- m ail.
pended on one’s hand- Drawn b y  F . G ratrlx.
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writing, your future would be by no means a rosy 
one. Happily, however, one’s handwriting has 
little to do with one’s fortune. There is no harm 
at all in -a boy going to the theatre. The only 
thing is, he should not let it become a craze with 
him, and this rule applies to everybody.

. “ O® Innominatum.”— My good man, I do 
not pretend to foretell or to predict what will be 
the fortune of my readers. I simply amuse myself 
by hazarding a guess as to their characters, 
and i 1 daresay that in a good many cases I am 
entirely wrong. I should say, for instance, that 
you are thoughtful and fond of reading, and 
that? you’ dig into your work so hard that you 
will not often be plucked. The South Africans

and that the shortest verse is not St. John xi. 9. 
As, however, he doesn’t say which is the longest 
and which the shortest, we are not left much the 
wiser for his letter. Thomas Bones, Jnr., how
ever, is more businesslike, and informs us that 
Esther viii. 9, is the longest verse in the Bible,, 
and St. John xi. 35, the shortest,

“ Swimmer.”—For all information as to Life
Saving, you should apply to Mr. W. Henry, Hon. 
Sec. of the Life-Saving Society, 8 Bayley Street, 
London, W.C. The “ howlers ” you send are 
not bad. The boy who said it was " a hundred 
per cent, in the shade ” was almost as original 
as the boy who declared that a certain Roman- 
Emperor " died a naturalist’s death ’’ I

THE TERROR OF THE ROAD.
TH E P A ST —  — A N D  P R E S E N T ,

. Draw n b y  Norman Wilks.

seems to be , just as good a crowd as the New 
Zealanders. ' ,
^Autograph Hunter.— Of course you ought 

to raise your hat when asking a cricketer for his 
autograph. You ought to raise your hat whenever 
you address a stranger, even if it is only to ask 
him for a match or the time. I am not going to 
tell you how you ought to write for an autograph. 
Any intelligent office boy could tell you that. If 
you will send me your album, I will get such signa
tures as I can for you. In return for this, kindly 
enclose a shilling for the Old Fag’s Money-Box, 
and, of course, return postage on the album.

11 Norman ”  wished to go in for our five guinea 
story prize, so wrote a tale, and then went out 
to ask a friend to come in and criticise it, leaving 
the story on the table meanwhile. When Norman 
came back he found that his baby sister had con
signed his story to the fire. Another masterpiece 
gorifc 1 1 sympathise with Norman. A  similar
accident befel one Carlyle, Thomas, whose first 
draft of "T h e French Revolution” was used by a 
maid for lighting the fire.

“  M uiician”— I should like a "Musical 
Corner ” of all things, but at present space forbids. 
I cannot tell you where the largest organ in 
the world is, but very nearly the largest is that 
in the Town Hall, Sydney, New South Wales. 
It is a five manual and pedal organ, has 126 stops, 
and was constructed by Messrs. W. Hill and Sons, 
1886-89. The organs in Haarlem Cathedral and 
the Albert Hall, London, are nearly as big.

. Verse® In the Bible.—L. S. Smith says that 
the longest verse in the Bible is not Esther ix, 8.

Jim Nrehtuos.— A pretty downright fellow, 
1 should say. Don’t drop your football when 
you enter the Church. Play with the lads of 
your parish, and endeavour to point out to them, 
in a mild way, that a man who loses his temper 
in a game is not a sportsman. They are rough 
fellows up your way, but they are made of the 
right sort of stuff.

"  Liola.”—I am keeping the "  C h r is t ia n ’s 
Comer ”  in mind. No Comer with that title 
will appear i n  T h e  C a p t a i n , but something of 
the kind suggested may in time become one of 
out regular features. Advertisements for the 
" Employment Bureau " are not rolling up very 
fast, and so we shall not open our doors u n t i l  next 
month.

"  Bird.”— I have made a note of your sugges
tions. As for an article on “ How to Train for 
Boxing,”  doesn’t it occur to you that training 
for boxing is similar to that necessary for any 
other athletic contest ? You must simply keep 
yourself fit and hard, go to bed early, take your 
tub every morning, eschew tobacco, and so on.

F. Baron.— When I can find a  comer for your 
" Sketching on the Rhine ’’ article. I will print 
it. A t present there is no room. You can, ot 
course, have it back if you don’ t care to wait, 
and this remark applies to all writers of accepted 
articles which have not yet appeared through 
ack of space. .

".Old Blue.”— Your handwriting is very
strong and finished. I should say that y o u  are 
firm and determined. If handwriting affords any 
criterion of character, there is very little the matter

!
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with you. I shall use your article as soon as 
space permits.

L. B.—We are not going to start a "  Health 
Comer "  in this magazine. It is not a good thing 
for boys to be worrying about their bodies. Always 
thinking about one’s health promotes hypochondria 
and all sorts of other horrid nervous complaints.

“ Patella.”— Your handwriting is all right, 
my worthy sawbones. It would be a dull world 
if everybody wrote copperplate, and had a copper
plate character. I should say you are a hard 
worker, and in time will be able to take off a leg 
with any man.

Reg. Fisher.— I opine that you are a little 
wanting in self-confidence, though that is simply 
a shot. Cultivate decision of character. Make 
up your mind what you are going to do with your 
life— and do it.

“ Ordinand.”— You are thoughtful, and 1 
should think you were a good straight chap. 
You live in a part of the world that breeds fine 
men. See to it that you grow up a credit to the 
splendid old county of Devon.

“ A Captain Reader.”— You are quite right 
to tell me frankly what you want. When next 
M r. Bell -writes in T h e  C a p t a i n  he will probably 
return to Greyhouse, and supply some more tales 
of that excellent school.

“  Qipsy.”— An open-air girl of the right kind. 
Ah, how nice it must be at sunny St. Ives in this 
weather I Your friend won’t thank you for calling 
his school “ Sherboume." Unlike St. Ives, it has 
no u  in it, _

“ Helen.”— You are a delightful girl,--full of 
fun, and your tongue wags at no end of a pace. 
You are sixteen, have brown eyes, and are slightly 
freckled.

“ Oiseau.”— Our competitions must appeal to the 
majority of readers.* A golfers’ competition, even 
in the event of our being able to think of a practic
able one. would only appeal to a limited number.

“ Jumbo.”— You are steady, industrious,sincere, 
and ought to do well in life.

“ Old Reader,” Percy Day, and A. W. M. - 
You will see we have corrected our statement.

Other Correspondents.— I am compelled 
to leave a number of letters unanswered till next 
month. All Correspondents who want their 
characters “ told” must enclose Sixpence for my 
M o n e y - B o x  F u n d .

Letters, Ac., have also to be acknowledged 
from : K. R. Brandon (Jamaica), “  A Loyal Captain- 
ite,’’ Morley Ewins.

THE OLD FAQ.

NOTICE I
The Old Fag’s Money-box.—Collecting cards can be had on application. Collectors 

of £z or over will be awarded autographed copies of books by C aptain authors— to be 
selected by themselves. .



Results of October Competitions. '
No. L—11 Spellingr Reform.”
One age lim it : Tw enty-five.
W i n n e r  o r  C o l o m b i a  G r a p h o p h o n e  : Percy H artill, Manor 

House, W illenhall, Stafis.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o : A n d r e w  W hite- 

bill, 8 Grafton Square, Glasgow, Scotland.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : John Y .  Morris, Sydney Harton, A le*. 

Scett, John E. Bennett, B. C. Curling, C. O. Griffiths, E . W . Stagg, 
E . S. Taverner, D. R ay, P. E ustace Petter, Percival A  anew, Charles 
W . Care.

No. Ik—“ Famous British Statesmen.”
C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o r  A . G. S p a l d i n g  a n d  B r o s . "  O f f i c i a l  L e a g u e  ”  

F o o t b a l l  : J ohn Wilson H ays, Clarence House, W ingate, co. 
Durham, '

A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : W alter S. L ean 
ing, 47 H azelbank Road, Catford, S.E.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : W illiam  Rdss, G. W . R . Take, Arthur 
S. Bow yer, E, H. G . Shepherd, W . J. Julefi, Thomas Bennett, Jack 
H. Gam ble, Ralph Jackson, Andrew Browning, George E . Hughes, 
A lex. E. Miller, n .  B . Stewart.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  A . G. S p a l d i n g  a n d  B r o s . “  O f f i c i a l  L e a g u e  ”  

F o o t b a l l  : J. B .  Greaves, «  § t .  John’s Crescent, Canton, Cardiff.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : S tu art E . Mach in, 

27 Claremont Road, Bishopston, Bristol.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Arthur B. Chester, W allace Bridgeman, 

Leslie Mathews, Leslie Carr, E ric T . Cowan, H . K. Gibsone, Jessie 
M. Laing, Frank A . K nott, A . M. Bischer, A . R. Burnett-Hurst, 
A llan W . Thew, J ames D. Mitchell.

C L A S S  I I I ,  (Age lim it : Tw elve.)
W i n n e r  o f  A. G . S p a l d i n g  a n d  B r o s . “  O f f i c i a l  L e a g u e  ”  

F o o t b a l l  : Cecil L . M. Brown, Hose, Melton Mowbray, Leicester
shire.

A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Thom as Mont
gomery, 1 H elsby Street, Sutton Oak.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Denis W ilson, E lsie Herring, Herbert 
D . Dawes, George E. Step, P. K . Perkin, Herbert W . H ardisty, 
Noel C am n gtoa, B asil Cooper, Bertie McKeand, W . Rhodes, H. 
Godber,

No, IIL-"Photographlc Competition.”
C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e  : R. W . Copeman, Toun View, W in canton.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : C. J. Hankinson, W . J . B lyth , A , 

Lenton Pentelow, H. F . Woods, J. W. Potter, R . F . Sewell, E . B. 
Holm es, Claude Meader.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it : Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e  : Mabel. W alker, High Street, Redbourn, 

H erts.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Edwin G. 

Bowers, 5 Northbank Terrace, Kelvinside, Glasgow.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : R. W .  Jowsey, Charles Adam s, Dorothy 

Oldis, B. Meldrum, John Gray, Edgar H art, Francis Tbeakston, 
Mab Dallim cr, T. R . Burrell, C. Cotton, W . L. Taylor, J . B. W it- 
combe, William Chitcuti.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it : Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  P r i z e  : George Crow, 1 5  Birdsall Row, Redcar.
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : N . C, Bagster, 

105 Wood Vale, Honor Oak, S.E.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  ; W inifred Hughes, W . L. .Buchanan, 

Elsie Moore, J. A . Talbot, Richard Barlow, W. E. Brigden, W . 
Huggan, Jnr., L . G. Troup, Norman Lea, E . C. Long, G. F. Bourse, 
A. Quin.

No- IV.—“ Drawing Competition.
C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it : Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o f  H o u g h t o n s ’  ’ ’ S c o u t  ”  C a m e r a  : W illiam  Ringham, 

173 Wells Road, Bristol. . .
A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : S. Gordon 

Browne, 32 Girdlers Road, W est Kensington, W. .
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : W. C. Boswell, W. H. Sheppard, J. T. 

G illott, Hugh Graham, H. T. Grieve, F. S. Kerr, T. A . Morris, H. 
J. Simkin, C. L . M ackay, J. R. Knowles, W . J. P. McDowell, Dorothy 
Tyrrell, J. M. M cLacblan, G. McGregor, Jnr., F. C. Millington, R oy 
Lyne, A . Y- Penn, J. F . Dalrym ple, D. E. Tyler, G. L . Roberts, 
J. H. Brocklesby.

C L A S S  11 . (Age lim it : Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  H o u g h t o n ' s  “  S c o u t  ”  C a m e r a  : B. Frederick 

Oldham, 79 Lancaster Street, Belgrave, Leicester.

A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  w a r d e d  t o  : Cecil G Ruck 
W estcombe, Maidstone. '

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : E . V aw drey, L . Devine, H. R. Ranvim 
L. W . Millar, F . R. C. Newnham, S. D . Percy, G. A . Mercer j d ' 
Henderson, D. M cKeand, N ancy W . H un tly, A velyn  H. Smith 
S, W , Lefeaux, R, W . Carter, Sybil Vincent, S. F ry, Elsie Price. '

No. V.—“ Handwriting Competition.”
One age lim it : Twelve.
W i n n e r s  o f  P o s t c a r d  A l b u m s  : Norman Nuel Lord, Helmslev 

16 Thom sett Road, Anerley, S .E . ; S. O. Saint, 81 Tollingtou Park 
Finsbury Park, N. ^

A  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Daisy B. Neilsoa 
Marlienbank, Moniaive, Dumfriesshire. '

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Vernon W est, Harold B. W aters, Ellinor 
lam es, Nellie George, Dorothy Dare, G ladys E . Brown, Arthur C 
Herrick, Boydell L loyd, Charles Potter, A . R . Layton, Dorothy M 
Dum o. '

No. VI.—“ The Great H eat”
C L A S S  I .  (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o f  ”  S w a n  "  F o u n t a i n  P e n  : Selwyn, Edwards, S t , 

John’s Vicarage, W est Bromwich, S afis.
W i n n e r  o f  C o p y  o p  “  C o x ’s C o u g h - D r o p s  ”  : W .  E .  R a is t r ic k , 

114 Garfield Road, N ottingham .
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : John Y . Morris, Mary D. Hunter, 

Samuel J. Giles, A . A . Kerridge, F. W . Goddard, Nellie Kennedy; 
W . Francis, D . Campbell.

C L A S S  11. (Age lim it : Tw enty.onc.)
W i n n e r  o f  ‘ ' S w a n ”  F o u n t a i n  P e n : Cecil W .  Cooke, 47 

Mount View Road, Crouch H ill, N.
W i n n e r  o f  C o p y  o f  “ C o x ’s C o u g h - D r o p s ”  : W . H. Gillman, 

The B rittox, Devizes, W ilts.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Chas. Lew is, Carlyle Hebbert, H eleD  

H illyer, G . B. Hindmarsh, T . R. Dayis, B . C . Curling, Katharine 
W ann, Benjamin Corbyn, Irene Lalonde, M ary E . Thomson, C. P. 
C. Young, G ladys G. Burrows.

C L A S S  111. (Age lim it:  Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  “  S w a n  ”  F o u n t a i n  P e n  : Hubert Phillips, "  Bry- 

nelli,”  Coleshill Terrace, Llanelly.
W i n n e r  o f  C o p y  o f  “ C o x ' s  C o u g h - D r o p s ”  : Sybil Vincent, 

Tangle wood, W est Hill, Epsom , Surrey.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : R. S. White, Maurice Banister, A . Lesli 

Cranfield, E. W . Stagg, E . Allison Peers, W . A. House, Rent Evans, 
C. W , H ew itt, T . Marston, A . F. W ebster, M. Runciman, Margaret 
Tulloch.

Foreign and Colonial Readers (August).
No. I .— W i n n e r  o p  j s , : E . J . Doole, Cambridge Terrace, Unley, 

South Australia.
No. II.— W i n n e r  o f  5 s .: Angus J. H. McColt, The Woods, New- 

lands Avenue, Newlands, Cape Town, South Africa.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : S. S. Ph&lke (India), Arnold Foote 

(Jamaica), O ctavus Freistich (South A frica), Arthur Troye (South 
A frica), B . D. Mookerjea (India), K . W hitm an (Canada), B. A. 
Spence (St. V incent), Raynes E vans (Jamaica), R. Everard (India), 
C. Oehley (Natal), Merlin T . Flint (Cape Colony), Gordon E. Jovely 
(South Australia), Dugald McIntyre (Natal).

No. III.— W i n n e r  o f  31. : B. Shorney, H all Street, Semaphore, 
South Australia.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : L. K . Davidson (Jamaica), Leslie H. 
B urket (Canada), R . S. Johnson (India), Anno Fredericks (South 
Airica), Jack  Lo utet (Canada), E uiella  Fulton (Canada), G. G. 
Proctor (Trinidad), J. K. Cronyn (Canada), P. J. Burke (Newfound
land), J. M. Nethersole (Jamaica), I v y  Davis (British Guiana), 
R. D. Mookerjea (India), G. N. Cross (Transvaal).

N o. IV .— W i n n e r  o f  5s. : W alter J. Goodbrand, Talana Villa, 
W indermere Road, Stam ford Hill, Durban, South Africa.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : C. Sorzano (Trinidad), Margery C. 
Hutson (Barbados), H arry M. Bridwell (U.S.A.).

No. V .— W i n n e r  o f  3s . : Charles Inkster, Nile Street, Port 
Adelaide, South Australia.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Leslie H. Burket, M. L. Whitman 
(Canada), N. V. Tonkin (Transvaal).

N o. V I.— W i n n e r  o f  5s. : K . R. Brandon, A udit Office, Kingston, 
Jamaica.

H o n o u a r b l e  M e n t i o n  : Egerton W. Melville (Jamaica), Leslie 
H. Burket.

W inners o f  Consolation P rises  are requested to Inform th eE d ito r  which thep Woatd prefer—a Vela me of one 
o f  our m agazines, or one o f the follow ing books: C o x  s Coagh-Vrops. The V affer,

“ The R ising o f the R ed M a n ,"  " T n e  G old S a t . "  "  J .  O. J o n e s ."

C om m en ts on the
N o. 1 .— The m ajority of the com petitors apparently understood 

neither the conditions of the com petition nor the proposed reform 
itself. The entries generally have supplied the strongest argument 
that we have yet seen against such a  reform.

No. II.— A  correct list will be found on an advertisement page. 
Judging b y  the enormous number o f  entries, this type of compe
tition is even more popular than ever w ith our readers. A large 
proportion of com petitors sent in correct solutions to all pictures, 
so th at the senders of the neatest lists had the advantage. Pictures 
No. 4 and i t  were the mast difficult— Vane, Brodrick, and Pride

October C om petitions.
being the solutions of m any for the former, and O’Connell and Ceci 
for the latter. . .

N os. III. 4c IV .— The excellence of the drawings submitted made 
up for the rather poor quality of the photos, that reached us. .

N o. V .— Q uite a  number of very good attem pts were sent in, 
the handwriting of competitors aged eleven and twelve being par
ticu larly  good. Our younger readers need have no fears about 
entering for this competition, as age will be taken in to'consider ^ 100.

N o T v I . — A  popular competition. Th e hottest day appareori.r 
made a great impression, and many interesting accounts of their 
doings were sent In b y  competitors.— T h e  C o m p e t i t i o n  E d i t o r -



P.C. ’ "  If I catch you again, I----- ”  '  (
Urchin : “  Yer ain’t caught me the first time yet.” '
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T he Captain
A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND “ OLD BOYS**

VOL. XVI. JANUARY, 1907 ' No. 94.

URING the famous World’s Fair at J DJ Chicago in 1893 I was employed— 
~  ̂ together with some hundred and fifty 
other cowboys, “  broncho busters,”  and 
horsemen of all nations—in Col. W. F. Cody’s 
(" Buffalo Bill ” ) “ Congress of Roughriders 
o! the World,”  which was located within a 
stone’s throw of the Fair ground. We were 
all of us a devil-may-care, happy-go-lucky 
lot, and were bent on having a good time 
and enjoying ourselves to the full, and con
sequently the games we used to get up to 
every night after our show was done were 
somewhat riotous. - 

In the show there were a number of little 
cliques, consisting sometimes of five or six, 
sometimes of twenty or more “ boys,”  who

were inseparables, sharing rough and smooth 
together and keeping side by side in work 
and play. The particular clique to which I 
belonged consisted of eight of us, and it was 
our invariable custom every night after the 
show to get into “  store ”  clothes and go up 
town to <>ne of the hotels, where we would 
yarn and meet friends from all quarters of the 
globe. Our usual haunt was the Palmer 
House Hotel, in the smoking-room of which 
were often to be met some of the notabilities 
of Western commerce rubbing shoulders 
with miners fresh from the Yukon and Cali
fornia, and cattlemen from Nebraska and the 
Dakotas—in feet, all sorts and conditions of 
men, for there is no city in the United States 
in which so many nationalities are to be en
countered as jChicago, which is, from its very 
position, to all intents and purposes a human 
clearing-house for the whole of the country.

Amongst the many “  side shows ”  and 
attractions of the Fair, a balloon ascent and 
parachute descent by the well-known aero
nauts, Frank Maclain and Harold Grinley, 
was prominent. Every dayr when the 
weather was favourable, a balloon ascent 
was made, and one or other of the partners 
would descend by means of a parachute. 
Both aeronauts were staying at the Palmer 
House, and I had had several brief chats with 
them prior to the meeting which resulted 
in the making of the wager which I am 
about to describe.

On the evening of which I write Grinley, 
Maclain and six or seven of our " boys,”  
with myself, were gathered in a corner of the
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big smoking-room, discussing the topics of 
the day, and during a conversation regarding 
parachuting, I asked Griniey what it felt like 
when he cut loose from the balloon and made 
his drop of two or three hundred feet; for the 
parachute does not open immediately it 
separates from the balloon, but falls like a 
stone for some considerable distance.

“  To tell you the truth,”  he said, in answer 
to my query, “  I've never attempted to 
analyse my feelings. You see, I was brought 
up to the business, and made my first jump 
such a long while ago that I've forgotten 
what it felt like ; and after you’ve made one 
jump you seem to do the others quite 
mechanically. It comes just as a matter of 
course. You go up, cut loose when you’ve 
reached the proper altitude, come down, 
pack up your parachute, and go home to 
lunch with no more thought than an ordinary 
business man goes about his day’s work with. 
Frank, there, says he felt as if he'd been upset 
out of a boat into a river the first jump he 
made, but, as I’ve said, the whole show is 
over so quickly that one hasn’t time to think 
or attempt to analyse one’s feelings.”

What mad impulse it was which prompted 
me to make the retort I did goodness only 
knows, but before I knew what I was doing I 
found myself saying, “ Well, I'm rather 
fond of novel sensations, and I’d like to make 
a jump for myself, to see what it feels like. I 
fancy I could do it all right.”

“  Oh, you could do it ail right! ” retorted 
Griniey; “  any fool could ! But whether 
you’d have the nerve to go through with it 
or not I don’ t know. I’ve had lots of folks 
say  they’d like to try it, but when it comes to 
the point they’ve always backed down at the 
last minute, and I should say you’d do the 
same. You Britishers haven’ t much ‘ sand ' 
when it comes to our business.”

Something in his tone nettled me, for 
there was a sneer on his face as he spoke, arid 
I burst out impetuously, “ I’ll bet yob any 
money you like I’ll go through with it.”

“  I'll lay you an even five hundred dollars 
you daren’t,”  he said.

“  Done ! ” I cried, whipping my pocket- 
book out and counting out the greenbacks 
I had about me. “  I’ve not got that amount 
on me, though. Here, you boys, lend me 
some paper,” and I turned to my chums, 
who soon made up the requisite amount, 
which was covered by Griniey, and the whole 
amount handed over to Mr. Wyatt, the hotel 
manager, to hold pending the result.

Then we started to talk things over, and

it was arranged that I should make my 
jump the next morning, Maclain accompany
ing me in the balloon to see that everything 
was all right.

It is one thing to make a bet in the heat of 
an argument and another to carry it out in 
cold blood, and by the time I had got to my 
room at the hotel I was staying at and got 
cooled down a bit, I began to wish myself 
anywhere but where I was. I had openly 
declared myself willing to perform a feat 
which I knew to be a risky and dangerous 
one, and had deposited the stakes, made up of 
my own and my chums’ money, to guarantee 
its fulfilment. But was I capable of carry
ing the thing through ? Had I the requisite 
pluck ? I began to doubt it. The mere 
thought of that awful fall through the air 
made me shiver, and I' began trying to recall 
all I had heard and read regarding the fatal 
accidents which had befallen balloonists and 
parachutists from time to time. But then 
Grinley’s sneering remark about Britishers 
not having much “ sand ”  seemed to brace 
me up, for I felt that in a measure the credit 
of my country was at stake, and I determined 
that, come what might, I would go through 
with the thing to the bitter end and make the 
jump. Frankly, had it not been for the fact 
that I was under contract with Col. Cody, 
and that I could not afford to lose the 500 
dollars which I had paiddown, I think I should 
have got my things together and taken the first 
train I could catch away from Chicago ; but 
the money had been paid over and represented 
my chums* confidence in me, and the con
tract, so far as I was concerned, must'.* be 
fulfilled. *

I spent some considerable time writing a 
few letters in case anything should happen, 
and then, almost at daybreak, turned into bed, 
to dream of mad rushes through space, and 
frightful falls, in which I never seemed to 
reach the ground.

The news of the wager had got round, and 
before I was awake my room was besieged 
by newspaper men, asking for interviews, or 
wanting me to write my experiences for 
their papers after the jump. One of them 
went so far as-to request details concerning 
my past career, in case an obituary notice 
was wanted, and added cheerfully, “ You 
might give me your people’s address in the 
old country as well, for I’ll be real pleased 
to cable them in case you get smashed.” 
Which shows the lengths to which "yellow” 
journalists will go. I promptly kicked my 
interrogator out of the room, and after a
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bath went down to breakfast. My chums 
all stuck to me, like the good fellows they 
were, and under the influence of their cheer
ful society I began to recover my spirits 
and beget more confidence as to successfully 
accomplishing the feat I had set myself to 
perform. •

Breakfast over, we went in a body to the 
Fair grounds, to watch the preparations for 
the ascent. Grinley and Maclain were both 
there before us, however, the former wearing 
the costume he usually jumped in. Noticing 
m y  questioning look he said, “ Oh ! I never 
reckoned you’d turn up, so thought I might 
as well be ready to go up myself.”

The ascent was timed for noon, and so we 
spent our time hanging round, Maclain going 
to considerable trouble to explain the various 
uses of the ropes, valves, etc. to me.

Little by little the huge silken bag which 
was to bear me aloft assumed a definite shape 
as the gas filled it, and the crowd began to 
assume pretty considerable dimensions, for 
the morning papers had given prominence to 
the affair, heading the news “ An English
man’s Mad Wager,”  “  To jump 5000 feet,”  
etc., and by the time the balloon was ready 
some 15,000 people must have been on the 
ground.

An ordinary balloon with a car attached 
was to be used, the parachute being suspended 
from the side of the gas bag by a slender cord 
fastened with a snap catch which would 
release it when any heavy weight was thrown 
on it, the ring to which I was to hold coming 
into the car of the balloon, where it was made 
fast.

The final preparations were made, the last 
goodbye said, and after being nearly mobbed 
by my chums, I tumbled into the car, and Mae- 
lain gave the order to let go. Almost before I 
could realise it, we were sailing up gradually 
and smoothly. I had never been in a 
balloon before, and the novelty of it served 
to distract my thoughts from the task’ before 
me.

We did not seem to be moving at all. 
The earth seemed to be slowly dropping away 

, from us ; buildings and houses appeared to 
sink into the ground, the people to fade away 
until they were no bigger than ants, whilst 
there was borne up to us faintly, as if it were an 
echo, the sound of shouts and cheering. 
Fascinated, I watched the country open out 
under us, Lake Michigan looking like an 
enormous sheet of burnished metal throwing 
off the rays of the sun ; the rivers and 
streams seeming so many silver threads.

Maclain was busy taking photographs, and I 
was free to look enthralled at the wonderful 
view which unfolded itself beneath me. Had 
I not known that I was in a balloon 1 should 
not have believed it, for there was no swaying 
or perceptible motion of. any sort.

“ W ell! What do you think of it, Sonnie ?”  
said Maclain, at last, breaking the silence.
“  Great! isn’ t it ? ”

“ It’s marvellous, glorious ! ”  I said, and 
I meant it, for I-was impressed as I had never 
been before.

“ You’d better be getting ready,”  was his 
next remark. “ I’m going to send you off at 
five thousand feet, and we’re about four 
thousand now.” He glanced at the aneroid, 
and the preparations for my jump began.

First of all he passed a stout leather strap 
securely round my body below my arms, 
bringing the-ends up to the ring attached to 
the parachute—“  in case you feel sick and 
inclined to go down alone,”  he said apolo
getically as he made it fast; but seeing the 
look on my face, for I did not like being 
strapped up like this, he added, hurriedly, 
“  But you won't do that; you’ve got too 
much grit, whatever Harold said.”

I submitted to the strapping, therefore— 
although I must admit the idea of pinioning 
a man prior to execution struck me as being 
somewhat similar—and Maclain then pro
ceeded to give me my final instructions.

“  Take hold of the ring and hang on tight,”  
he said; “  stand on the edge of the car— I’ll 
hold you—and jump when I tell you. Take a 
good leap, and don’ t be scared ; you’ll be all
right-” _ , .

I certainly did feel scared, very scared in
deed, and wished myself anywhere but where 
I was; but it was no good wishing, and so I did 
as he bade me, taking hold of the parachute 
ring with one hand whilst I hung on to one of 
the guy ropes supporting the car with the 
other.

Maclain kept his eye on the aneroid, calling 
off the heights as we ascended, “ Four thou
sand eight hundred, four thousand nine 
hundred. Get ready, and jump well out 
when I say ‘ Go.’ Five thousand! Hang 
on, shut your eyes, and whatever you do, for 
Heaven’s sake don’t look down. Good 
luck. Go /  ”

He gave me a slight push, and almost before 
the last warning sentence had left his lips I 
shut my eyes and jumped, with an unspoken 
prayer in my heart for a safe descent'. There 
was a slight jerky click above me as the 
parachute freed itself from the balloon, and
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A S  F A R  AS I C O U L D  J U D G E  I W A S S T I L L  SO M E  FOUR 
T H O U S A N D  F E E T  HIGH. •

then I felt myself falling down, down, down 
with a speed which I could not, dare not, think 
of, the air rushing up around me with a 
noise like the roaring of a gale. Why didn’t 
the parachute open ? Had anything gone 
wrong with it ? Maclain had told me it 
would open in a few seconds, and yet I seemed

to have been falling for over a 
. minute. Still I rushed downwards, 

and there was no diminution in 
my speed. My heart was pound
ing at.my ribs with the noise of a 
sledge hammer; the cold perspira
tion poured off me, wetting me 
through and through. My mouth 
became parched and dry, ami I 
felt as if I was choking, while a 
blood-red mist swam before my 
closed eyes. And still I fell down 
and down, like a meteorite from 
the heavens. Another minute 
passed ; I counted the seconds as 
I rushed through the air. Would 
the parachute never open ? Was 
this the end ? I must be getting 
near the ground ! Would it hurt, 
or would it soon be over ? Was 
this death ? My thoughts flew 
back over the’ thousands of miles 
of land and sea to my far-away 
home in the old country that I 
should never see again. What 
would my people say when they 
heard the news ? In my distress 
of mind I babbled wildly, wishing 
for the end to come. It was this 
agony of anticipation which was so 
terrible, so hard to bear. Could I 
not throw myself free and end it 
sooner ? I let go my hold of the 
ring, but the strap held me there. 
I must wait the end. Good 
heavens ! would it never come ?

Suddenly there was a faint 
flapping sound above me, followed 
by a jerk, and the speed of my 
fall was perceptibly lessened. The 
parachute had opened at last ! I 
was saved! In my relief I laughed 
and shouted and cried. 1 was 
saved — saved from an awful 
death. I was descending slowly 
and steadily, swaying gently from 
side to side in the breeze, and 
turning a little as the pa rach u te  
rocked. .

But in the middle of my thank
fulness at my safety came another 

thought that reawoke all the old terrors of 
my first rush through the air. I had been 
falling for three or four minutes before the 
parachute opened, and must now be very 
near the ground. Would my speed be checked 
sufficiently before I reached it, or should J 
be dashed to pieces after all ? Suppose l
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struck a building m my descent—or dropped 
into the Lake ! What then ?

If it was the Lake, I should be drowned 
I'ke a rat, for fastened as I was the parachute 
would be sure to overwhelm me and keep me 
down. Had I escaped one death only to 
meet another almost as terrible ? I felt that 
come what might I must look down, must 
I.now what the end would be. So, trembling 
in every limb, I opened my eyes and looked 
beneath me.

As far as I could judge I was still some 
(our thousand feet high and was sinking 
slowly, almost imperceptibly, to earth. I 
was over open country, drifting along in the 
gentle summer breeze. I was indeed saved. 
Over my head the parachute was spread open 
to its full extent, looking like some gigantic 
umbrella, a faint hissing noise showing where 
the air was escaping through the outlet at 
the top. The earth seemed to be slowly 
coming up to meet me. Gradually the scene 
below me assumed definite shape ; houses and 
buildings seemed to rise out of the ground 
and take form, until I could distinguish 
places I knew. I saw the crowd hurrying 
along, following the direction in which I was 
drifting; while almost level with me, about 
half a mile away, was the balloon, drop
ping gently to earth. In a few moments I

reached the ground, my feet striking with no 
more force than if I had jumped off a six- 
foot wall. My journey was over—I was 
safe once more!

Disentangling myself from the parachute, I 
undid the strap which held me, and by the 
time the crowd had reached the spot where I 
had fallen I had in a measure, at any rate 
outwardly, regained some of my composure.

Maclain came to earth safely with the 
balloon about a mile away, and leaving his 
assistants to see to the deflating and packing 
of it, hurried over and joined me, and we 
chartered a carriage and made our way back 
to the Fair ground, where I received an 
enthusiastic reception.

Talking the matter over in the smoking- 
room of the Palmer House that night after 
the show, I told Maclain how I felt during 
the first two or three minutes of my fall. 
“  Minutes ! ”  he exclaimed. “ Why, man 
alive, the parachute opened three seconds 
after you jumped ! I timed it on the stop 
watch.”  •

Three seconds ! and I had lived years in 
them!

Thus did I carry out my promise, and win 
500 dollars, but I went through an expe
rience which I would not undergo again for 
five hundred times that amount.

THE CRY OF THE SENIOR WRANGLER.

It was the Senior Wrangler,
And a mighty oath he swore—

“ By square and cube, by Routh and Webb, 
They’ll rue this day full sore.

Abolish me ! How can they dare ?
They soon shall change their tune.

For I ’ll my doughty henchman call,
My faithful “ Wooden-Spoon."

And he will summon all his Peers,
“ The Wooden-Spoons " — a crowd,

And together storm the Senate House. 
Where some of us were ploughed.

Then come my gallant Senior Ops !
I call you from your ease—

For once before we fought, the day 
Of women— Their degrees.

And first the traitor Forsyth’s head, 
We’ll spike upon the rails :

And all the “ Placet ” crew we’ll send 
To ’Varsities in Wales.

And I will lead the foremost ranks. 
And “ Wooden-Spoon ” the rear : 

The shade of mighty Cayley will 
Else spur us on and cheer 1

Let men reform the Classicists, 
Or Law or Poll degree—

But we are made of sterner stuff, 
Who live by Rule of Three.

T. G. O.



THE STAMPS OF NEWFOUNDLAND.

HE colony of Newfoundland has been very 
much in evidence of late. It is the 
natural custodian of the finest fishing 

rights in the world. The total value of cod
fish caught and exported is close on two 
millions sterling. For many generations France 
claimed a large share in those fishing rights, 
but by the treaty concluded with France in 
1904, which paved the way for the entente 
cordiale, France renounced her rights on 
what is termed the French shore, with the 
exception of cleaning and drying fish on shore, 
but retained the right of fishing in the territorial 
wateis of the French shore and secured for 
her fishermen the right to obtain supplies of 
bait on that coast and the right to fish, not only 
for cod, but for lobsters. Recently, troubles 

. have arisen with fishermenjjfrom the United 
States, and these are now being amicably 
settled.

The fishing-grounds are principally off the 
coast of Labrador and the Great Banks lying 
to the South of Newfoundland. These banks 
are really submerged plateaux, and are about 
600 miles in length and 200 in breadth.

Hence the fisheries are the leading industries 
of the colony, though of late attempts have 
been made to develop its mineral resources. 
Coal and iron are said to exist side by side near 
the west coast, but their development is 
greatly hampered by claims set up by the 
French to a right to use the strand for drying 
fish “ free from interruption ” ; and these 
claims are regarded as seriously impeding 
mining operations in several parts of the island.

The island of Newfoundland is triangular in 
shape. Its history begins with its discovery 
by John Cabot in the reign of Henry VII. 
Cabot was a native of Genoa, and like Columbus 
had a great ambition to discover new lands 
beyond the seas. After his services had been 
declined by Spain and Portugal he came to

England in 1491, and secured for himself and 
his three sons a roving commission from Henry 
VII. to sail the high seas and annex for England 
any unknown country they might discover. 
So they sailed in a ship called the Matthew 
from Bristol in 1497, and in June of that year 
sighted Newfoundland. On their return to 
England they received out of the privy purse 
the munificent sum of £10, which payment was 
duly entered in the national accounts as having 
been paid to “ hym that found the New Isle.”

Since then the “ New Isle ” has prospered 
by virtue of its valuable fisheries, which were 
opened up as early as the sixteenth century. 
At first the fishing was mainly in the hands cf 
the French and Spaniards, till Sir Humphrey 
Gilbert, in 1583, took possession of the island 
in the name of Queen Elizabeth.

In 1855 a responsible government was estab
lished, and it is now ruled by a Governor with 
a Legislative Council of fifteen members 
appointed by the Crown, and a House of As
sembly of thirty-six members elected for four 
years by manhood suffrage and the ballot.

The population in 1901, including the portion 
of Labrador administered by the colony, was 
220,984. The capital, St. John’s, has a popu
lation of 30,000.

Its Philatelic History.
The Philatelic history of Newfoundland 

stretches back to the early days of postal 
issues, for its first postage stamps were designed, 
engraved and printed by Messrs. Perkins. 
Bacon and Co., and were issued on January L 
1857. That first issue consisted of nine values, 
which comprised a mixture of designs of square, 
rectangular and triangular shapes, and, strange 
to say, the name of the capital, St. John’s, was 
added to the name of the colony in the design 
of each stamp. Since that first issue there have
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been several succeeding issues, all marked by 
great variety of designs. Altogether the list 
of stamps provided by this little colony totals 
up to over forty separate designs.

Its first issue ranks amongst the great rarities 
of stamp-collecting, but the later issues are 
fairly well within the reach of the average 
collector. For many years what may be 
termed the middle issues of Newfoundland 
were obtainable at comparatively low prices 
because of large stocks of remainders. One 
Canadian authority tells us that "  in every 
change that was made there was more or less 
of the preceding issue left, and the Newfound- ✓ 
land post-office department certainly never 
lost any money on their remainders.” These 
remainders have been exhausted, and dealers 
find it every year more difficult to replenish 
their stocks. The variety and picturesqueness 
of the various issues have made them great 
favourites with collectors, but now that the 
sources of supply are practically drying up, 
the present low prices cannot last much longer. 
An appreciable proportion of these middle 
issues were very badly centred in the matter 
of perforations.

1857. — Nine values. Designs : the id. and 
5d. of the same design with crown in the centre 
and the rose, shamrock and thistle around ; the 
2d. and is. are alike with a combination of the 
rose, shamrock and thistle in the centre ; the 
3d. is of triangular shape with emblems grouped 
in circles in the centre ; the 4d., 6d. and 8d. are 
of similar design, and the 6\d. is of separate, 
but still similar, pattern. Designed, engraved 
and printed by Messrs. Perkins, Bacon and Co. 
The paper was not watermarked, nor were 
the stamps perforated.

No wmk.

id ., reddish purple
24 ., scarlet-verm ilion
3 &•> sreen , ,
44 M scarlet-verm ilion 
5 d., reddish purple
6 4 ., scarlet-vermilion
6J4., i» „
8d.................................
is., „ „

Imperf.
Unused. Used.

e 4 . £ s.
0 7 6 . . 0 17 6

— 10 0 0
0 12 6 ” 1 0 0

.— 7 0 0
1 5 0 . . 1 10 0

— 10 0 0
13 0 0 . . M 0 0

1 10 0 . . 2 10 0
— 16 0 0

I86I-2. —  Eight values. Designs: the 
same, but colours slightly changed. No water
mark, and imperforate as before.

Colours changed. 
No wmk. Imperf.

id .,  purple-brown 
2d., lake . .

Unused. 
s. d.

. 20 0

Used, 
s. 4 .

. 20 0 . .  —
4d ., 1, • • * 3 6 . .  15 0
5d., brown . . . 7 6 . .  20 0
6d., lake . . . 2 6 . .  7 6
6 \a ..................................... . 8 6 . .  30 0
8 4 . „  . - . 12 0 . .  —
IS . „  . ♦ - 5 0 . .  30 0

1 8 6 6 -  -In 1865 the English currency of the 
colony was discarded in favour of the decimal 
system, and we are told that in those days the 
colony had no coinage of its own and any and 
all coins were in circulation. Of this first issue 
with the values expressed in “  cents ” there 
were six values, and each value was of a separate 
design. The 2c. showed a cod-fish swimming ; 
the 5c. a seal on an ice-floe, with icebergs in the 
background ; the 10c. a full-face portrait of the 
Prince of Wales in military uniform ; the 12c. 
a diademed profile of Queen Victoria to left, 
with the name of the colony and the value 
in a surrounding oval garter ; the 13c. a schooner 
sailing to the right; and the 24c. a full-faced 
diademed portrait of Queen Victoria. Those 
stamps were designed, engraved and printed by 
the American Bank Note Company, and were 
printed on unwatermarked paper and perforated.
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No wmk, Perf.
Unused. Used.

S. (*. S. (*.
sc,, vellow-gre< n . . to 0 . .  10 0
5c.# brown . « . 35 0 . .  25 0

ioc., black . . to 0 . .  t o o
Z2C., orange-brown . . 30 0 . .  10 0
1 3C.t orange-yellow . . 6 0 . . 5 0
2 4 c , blue . . * 3 6 . .  5 0

1868-73 .— Four values. Designs : the ic. 
a three-quarter-face portrait of the Prince 
of Wales in Highland costume; the 3c. and 6c. 
a portrait of Queen Victoria in widow’s weeds 
to right; and the 5c. design as in previous issue, 
but the colour changed from brown to black. 
Designed, engraved andjprinted by the Amer
ican Bank Note Co. on unwatermarked paper 
and perforated. Those collectors who go in 
for varieties of perforation will note that the ic., 
2C. (of 1866), 3c. and 5c. were subsequently 
issued rouletted instead of perforated. The 3c. 
first issued in orange-vermilion was sub
sequently changed in colour to blue. '

No wmk. Perf.
Unused. Used.

s. <L s. d.
ic ., purple . . • ♦ 4 6 . - % 0
3c., orange-vermilion . . 15 0 . . 15 0
3c., blue . . . . . 7 6 - - 3 o
SC., Mack . . . . 20 0 . . to  0
6c., dull rose . . . . 1 0 . . 1 0

1880. — Four values. Designs : the to. 
similar to the previous issue but modified, the 
value at top being included in the oval b,:nd, 
instead of being in a ribbon across the upper 
part of the stamp ; the 2c. was of the cod fish 
design of 1886, but with a different framework, 
figures of value in lower corners only, instead 
of in all four corners, and the words of value in 
the lower curve instead of at each side as well; 
the 3c. is of the same design as in the 1868-73 
issue, but printed in a paler blue : and the 5c, is a 
redrawn improvement of the 5c. seal of the 
1866 issue. These stamps were designed, 
engraved and printed by the British-American 
Bank Note Co. of Montreal— a Canadian branch 
of the American Bank Note Co. of New York.

No wmk. Perf.

i c ,  purple .

Unused, 
f. d .

. 0 6 . .

Used.
S. tl.

. 0 <>
2C, yellow-green , 0 9 . . . —
3 c , sky-blue . . . —  .., 0 85C , „  . * * , 3 6 . . 0

1887. — Five values. Designs : the Je. a 
small square stamp with the head of a New
foundland dog within a circular band inscribed 
with the name of the colony and the value ; the 
ic. of the last issue, but changed in colour from 
purple to green ; the 2c. of the last irsue, 
changed from yellow-green to orange-vermilion ; 
the 3c. of the last issue changed from sky-blue 
to deep brown; and a 10c. of new sch.- onei 
design. All designed, engraved and printed as 
before by the British-American Bank Note Co. 
of Montreal, on unwatermarked paper and 
perforated.

/
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No wmk. Perf.

Ac., rose-red . .

Unused. 
s. d.

. 0 2

Used. 
s. d. 

. .  0 2
ic ,, green . . . O 2 . . 0 3
2C., orange-vermilion * O 3 . .  0 3
3c., deep brown . . I  O . .  0 2

i o c . ,  black . . • « 3 . . 1 6

1890 .— Two values. Designs : the £c. of 
the last series, but changed in colour from 
rose-red to black, and a new design for the 3c.

as illustrated. Designed, 
engraved and printed by 
the British American Bank 
Note Co. of Montreal, on 
unwatermarked paper and 
perforated. The 3c. of this 
issue yields the specialist a 
fine range of shades, vary-

to1 ?  ing from slate-grey
mauve.

£c., black 
3c., slate . 
3c., mauve

No wmk. Perf.
Unused. Used. 
s. d. s. d. 

. 0 2 . .  0 2  

. 1 0 . .  0 2  

. 1 0 . .  —'

1890-7. — Seven values. Old designs in new 
colours.

No wmk. Perf.
Unused. Used.

s. d. s. d.
lc ., vermilion . . 0 6 . .  —
ic ., green . 
ic ., brown .

. 0 

. 0
8
9

. . 0 8  

. .  0 6
3c,, deep blue . . 10 0 . .  t o
3c., brown . . 1 6 . .  1 6
sc., sky-blue . . 1 6 . .  1 6
6c., crimson lake . 0 8 . . 0 8

1 2c.t brown lake * 2 0 . .  —

Next month I propose to deal with the later 
issues.

My thanks are due to Messrs. Stanley Gibbons, 
Ltd., for thfe loan of picked specimens from 
their stock for illustrating this article.

Reviews.
N ew  A lb u m s. '

M e s s r s  B r i g h t  a n d  S o n  send me a copy 
of an excellent and cheap new album which 
they have just published for the scamps of 
Great Britain. It consists of eighty-four 
leaves printed on. one side only, illustrated 
with 155 photographic reproductions of stamps. 
Minor varieties are made clear by means of 
enlarged illustrations. The watermarks are 
fully illustrated, and spaces are provided for 
all plate numbers, varieties of shade and 
cancellation. The size of the page is 11 in. 
by 8 1  in., and the prices range according to 
binding from 6s. to 10s.

I can thoroughly recommend this excellent 
album to any reader of T he C aptain who is 
specialising in the issues of Great Britain, 
now so very popular with the great majority’ 
of collectors.

Messrs. Ernest Wood and Co., of Chorlton- 
cum-Hardy, send a series of four of their 
recently published “ Utile ”  albums in various 
styles and bindings, ranging in price from 1 s. 4d. 
to 3s. gd., and making provision for from 6000 
to 12,00a stamps. The shape is oblong and the 
leaves are provided with guards to prevent 
bulging when well filled with stamps.

The Stam p Market.
From Messrs. Ernest Wood and Co., Chorlton- 

cum-Hardy, we have a neat and excellently 
illustrated price list of postage stamps, albums, 

‘ sets and packets, and we note that the sets are 
confined to adhesive postage stamps, ex
cluding fiscal stamps, post-card, wrapper and 
envelope stamps now rarely included in a 
general collection. The illustrations of postage 
stamps are exceptionally clear. Seven pages 
of Penny Sets provide quite a new feature in 
stamp-dealing. We had no idea such a long 
and tempting list of penny sets could be made, 
some including as many as ten stamps, all 
different, for one penny. Quite a represen
tative little collection might be made up out of 
these penny sets.



A Soldier’s Life. By P. J. Thorpe.

IV . IN  C A M P .

THE soldier in his tented dwelling is one 
of the happiest mortals alive— his 
allotted space in the tent is. it is true, 
very limited, and he has many discom

forts and inconveniences to put up with, but 
notwithstanding it all, he is always glad of a 
spell of camp life.

The canvas house usually provided for the 
soldier is that known as the “ bell-tent,” from 
its conical shape. On active service in India 
this is often discarded in favour of one of a more 
compact and portable description, known as the 
”  routee ”  or hill-tent. This is a light field- 
service tent of the shape of an inverted V.

From eight to ten men are packed in a tent, 
according to circumstances— I use the term 
“ packed ” advisedly, for when the men are 
disposed inside the tent, they he close together 
almost like sardines in a tin. Although much 
cramped for space there is much to be said 
in favour of this huddling togeLher, for at night 
it promotes a comforting warmth, while the 
waterproof sheets form a general carpeting 
for the floor.

C L E A N IN G  TH E IR  ACCO U T R E M E N TS.

In standing camps tent-boards are supplied 
for the flooring and this adds considerably to the 
comfort of th e ' little ' community, keeping 
the bedding from contact with the earth, and 
enabling the occupants to keep the tent well 
swept and clean. Many other little comforts

are attached to standing camps, such as covered 
kitchens and other conveniences.

Life under canvas soon develops a sharp 
appetite, and this is provided for in the shape of 
extra rations, The meals are prepared almost 
under the eyes of the men, for the cooks’ kitchens 
are usually located in close proximity to the 
rows of tents occupied by the men, care being 
taken that they are situated as far as possible 
from the officers’ lines.

Much harmony prevails amongst the men 
under canvas— more so even than in barracks. 
By virtue of the enforced fellowship of a camp, 
confidences and friendships are begot, stories 
are told and retold, a spirit of cheerfulness and 
optimism is evoked, and from morn till night 
laughter, singing, and jovial chat are heard 
throughout the length and breadth of the 
camp.

For the safe-keeping of the rifles, an extem
porised arm-rack is created by splicing tent- 
pegs to the pole. To these the rifles are 
fastened, and in this way they are kept securely 
in an erect position, and free from the sand and 
gravel which would otherwise find entrance 
through the muzzles and breech-actions, were 
the rifles allowed to lie prone upon the floor.

At night candles are served out to the tents, 
and axe safeguarded from the accident of fire by
being enclosed in lanterns. When tattoo is over, 
each bed made down and occupied, and the 
tent door securely tied up, there is nothing 
wanting in the way of snugness and warmth.

On fine days the under-part of the tent, known 
as the ” flies,”  is unloosed from the peg-fasten
ings and rolled up, so as to allow such breeze as 
there may be to exercise its function of ” airing ” 
the dwelling. In clear, settled weather, especially 
on bright, sunny days, the tent and flooring 
boards are moved a few feet away, and the sun 
is allowed to shed its sanitary rays on the site 
of the men’s sleeping-berths.

While this is going on, the soldiers may he 
observed sitting in the shade of the canvas 
cleaning their accoutrements, reading books 
and papers, writing letters, or enjoying a short 
nap. The ground is left thus exposed until the 
approach of sunset, when the tents are moved 
back to their former positions, and the men 
resume their normal mode of life. .

Athletic games are much more patronised in 
camp than they are in barracks. The desire 
to free themselves from their cramped positions
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in the tents, impels many to rush out into the 
open and seek exercise in some form or other. 
For -this reason the football may be seen flying 
about at all seasons of the year— while in the 
cricket season as many as three or four 
“ pitches ” are utilised all day long in the 
vicinity of the camp.

If the outdoor life promotes a healthy appe
tite, it also unfortunately seems to generate a 
magnificent thirst, for no sooner does the hour 
arrive when the canteen-tent is thrown open, 
than a simultaneous rush is made for it, and 
the barmen are kept fully occupied till dinner
time. After the midday meal the canteen 
is again thronged, and continues so until the 
closing hour at night.

Wet days bring discomfort in their train. 
Not only are the men kept to their tents, but 
the traffic of many feet ploughs the ground up 
outside and turns it into a wilderness of mud. 
Tne men sit in their tents yarning and reading, 
and every now and then when one of them 
rises and unthinkingly strikes up against the 
side of the tent, a stream of water percolates 
the canvas where it has been touched, and the 
“ absent-minded beggar ”  brings down on his 
poor head a volume of strong language from 
his deluged comrades.

It is customary in wet weather to slacken the 
ropes which secure the tents to the pegs, so as to 
relieve the tension of the canvas, while in rough, 
windy weather just the opposite course is 
followed, as the constant flapping of the canvas 
loosens the ropes, and unless this is watched and 
guarded against, it is no uncommon occurrence 
for the men to have the tent blown down about 
their cars.

But in fine sunny weather there are no such 
drawbacks to contend with, and the men lead an 

ideal existence. There are only one or two 
parades a day at most, and there is an entire 
absence of the fatigues attending a residence in 
barracks. The charm of living an outdoor life, 
with every want provided for, is not to be 
gainsaid, and it cannot be wondered at that 
the soldier who has once had a spell of camp 
life under such favourable conditions should

TH E T E N T  BLO W N  A B O U T  T H E IR  E AR S.

ever afterwards feel a hankering for its 
renewal.

After a month he finds himself as “ fit as a 
fiddle.'' His physique and health have materially 
improved, care sits but lightly on his shoulders, 
his spirits become exalted, and he realises truly 
then what it is to be a soldier. Having virtually 
to shift for himself he grows more practical 
and self-reliant, and when camp breaks up 
and he returns to barracks, he has to acknow
ledge to himself that one of the happiest phases 
of soldiering is that spent under canvas.

THE CAMP.
A bugle call—the tramp of busy feet,
Red gleams of morn and quivering of heat,
A din, a rattle, odours appetising,
The stifled yawning of men’s early rising,
A rub, a scrub, a fold, a turn, a shake—•

The camp awake!
A misty moon, a stretch of shadowed ground,
The far-off baying of a sleepless hound,
The flap of canvas, and a breath of sighing,
The restless creak of heavy bodies lying,
Eyes calmly closed, and eyes that watchful keep— 

The camp asleep!
Florence Hoare.



In S earch of S mith,
A  Romance o f  Unexplored Australia.

By JOHN MACKIE.
Author of 4* The Rising of the Red Man/* ** The Heart of the P rairie/1 <3cc.

I l l u s t r a t e d  b p  R.  C a t  on Wo o d v t t l e .

SYNOPSIS.

Richard Payne, a retired surgeon, who in his earlier days had been connected with the Army, 
meets, at Southville Hydro., his old comrade, General Sir Donald Taylor, now also on the 
retired list. Sir Donald tells Payne that he is anxious to discover the whereabouts of a great 
friend of his named Smith, who according to the latest accounts was held captive by blacks in 
the unexplored region■ of the Northern territory of South Australia. The General prevails 
upon Payne to accompany him, and they set off to Australia together with Sir Donald’s son, 
Jack, the latter’s tutor, Maitland, and Parker, a manservant. On arriving in Australia they 
go to the house of the General’s sister, whose daughter, Madge, is a typical specimen of the 
fearless bush girl. It is arranged that Madge shall avail herself of the expedition to visit 
friends on the Mac Arthur River, and the party starts. With the exception that the expedition 
narrowly escapes being cut up by blacks one night, all goes well with the search party, which 
makes good progress. When the expedition is nearing the Mac Arthur River, Jack Taylor 
goes for a ride one Sunday and  ̂not far from camp, comes suddenly upon a shanty in which 
a man is lying under blankets, while close by stand Sam Holt and Bird, two of his father’s 
teamsters. After some conversation with old Holt, Jack rides off, but his horse brings him 
back in a circle to the neighbourhood of the hut, and he overhears a conversation among the 
men which tells him that the teamsters have treacherous designs on the expedition. _ Further
more, the man under the blankets is addressed as “ Hawker," a notorious outlaw who is badly 
wanted by the police. Jack is riding off with the object of warning his father when from near 
by a rifle speaks, and a bullet whistles past his head.

CH APTER X.— (continued.)

T A B L E - T U R N I N G  E X T R A O R D I N A R Y .

T might ohly have been fancy, but for a 
moment it seemed to him that he had 
caught a glimpse of an ugly, evil face 

glaring at him from among a broken screen of 
leaves.

There was no time for locating impressions, 
for the horse had bolted with the bit between 
its teeth, and it was all Jack could do to stay in 
the saddle. Much to his surprise, the horse 
had headed in the last direction he would have 
chosen. It dashed through the tangled under
growth, just missing low overhanging branches 
and dodging tree stems in its gallop, until at 
last Jack found himself in open country, some 
distance from the range. He was in a terribly 
dilapidated condition, and his horse was in a 
lather. He reined up and made it walk. The 
bush was quite open now, and he could see

a full hundred yards or so ahead. He could 
not be more than a mile or so from the camp, he 
told himself, for the horse bells were now quite 
audible. Then a voice that made him jump 
hailed him from a clump of bushes alongside.

“ What ho, chummie ! *’ it said. “ What 
cheer, my hearty ! Was that you a-firin’ ? ”

Jack could hardly believe his eyes when 
he found himself alongside Sam Holt. Sam 
had dismounted, and his horse was grazing 
near.

He drew his revolver and levelled it straight 
at Sam’s head.

“ You blackguard ! ” he cried. "  ̂ou shall 
pay dearly for this. Get into camp before me, 
and if you make a move to escape I’ll shoot you 
dead as a herring ! ”

Sam was either a much-injured man. o r  t e 
very best actor in the world. He pulled up 
and gazed at Jack in open-mouthed astoms 
ment.
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“ Jack, sonny,”  he observed slowly, “ I 
thought as how you looked a bit excited. 
What can be the matter wid you, or is it play
actin’ you are, and a-havin’ a game wid poor old 
Sammy ? Now.— which on ’em is it, I beg!”  
So saying, the teamster walked up to his horse, 
and, climbing into the saddle, returned to Jack.

So genuine seemed his air of mild wonder, 
which under the circumstances was almost digni
fied, that Jack was nonplussed. Sam’s rifle lay 
across the pommel of his saddle, kept in place by 
one hand, and as the teamster held Jack with 
those snake’s eyes of his, his horse fidgeted until 
the muzzle was in line with Jack’s body.

“ Sam, point that rifle the other way, or I ’ll 
blow \ our head off assure as Fate ! ”

Sam did not move a muscle, but his horse 
fidgeted sideways until Jack was out of the line 
of fin:.

“ Wdl. Jack, sonny, you do surprise me I ” 
exclaimed he. "  I ’m darned if I didn’t  think 
for a minute as how you meaned it 1 ”

And to Jack’s increased bewilderment he 
burst out into what seemed a hearty laugh. 
Still, Jack felt that the teamster had meditated

that old treacherous Indian trick of shooting 
him : but Sam surely would not be such a fool 
as to attempt a patent murder so close to the 
camp! However, Jack knew that the informa
tion he possessed carried very serious conse
quences for him. Again, was it possible he was 
misjudging Sam, and had become the victim of 
his own fears ?

“ Sonny,” continued the awry-eyed one, with 
a hint of solicitude in his smile. "  I think you’d 
best git to camp. You’re just a bit put out like, 
an’seein’ Billy Brooker and that other,gent----- ”

“ Hawker, you mean,” interrupted Jack 
boldly. ”  Do you think I didn’t  recognise him, 
and the police bills about him all over the 
country ! What is more, I heard you call him 
by name 1 ”

For just the quiver of an eyelid he thought 
a gleam of apprehension or anger flickered in 
the watery eyes, but it was gone as quickly.

“  Chummie,”  said Sam, "  if it ’s a game yer 
havin’ wid me, jest say so. I ’ve knowed Billy 
Brooker since the two on us went to old Dame’s 
school down Sydney way. You’ve 'lowed that 
face o’ Hawker’s to grow on your ’magination,



sonny, an’ now you’re ready to see it in every
thing you sees. As fer hearin’ me name him, 
that’s one of the commonest delusions goin’, 
when one’s_ ’xcited and thinkin’ on a name.” 
Sam’s face wore quite an air of philosophic 
speculation and injured innocence.

His manner as much as his words seemed so 
sincere that again the bogey of doubt assailed 
Jack, and the uncomfortable suspicion suggested 
itself that it was just possible he had lost his 
head and was making an ass of himself.

Then he felt that his right ear was wet and 
hot, and putting up his hand, withdrew it 
covered with blood. There was no imagination 
about that, anyhow.

“ Jack,” exclaimed Sam, before the lad could 
open his mouth, and with a look of interest on 
his face, “  I think as how you’ve ripped your 
ear with that ere lawyer vine, the Wait-a-bit. 
I t ’s the very deuce of a thing to claw one, an' 
your clo’es be all chawed up wid it, too.”

His cool effrontery and plausible,if outrageous, 
explanation, fairly took Jack’s breath away.

“ I thought you were going to tell me that 
there was nothing the matter with my ear,” the. 
boy retorted fiercely. “  Do you think I’m an 
utter idiot, Sam ? Do you think I don’t know 
the difference between a scratch and a rifle 
bullet ?”

“ Well, Jacky, sonny, I ’ll admit it looks bad,” 
said Sam, with a show of patience and indiffer
ence truly artistic. “ But jist you come over 
to this ’ere water-hole in the creek, an’ wash it, 
an’ if it ain’t  a scratch jist you tell pore old 
Sam Holt he’s the blankest ole fool you’ve iver 
sot eyes on. Now, jist you do it, sonny.”

Jack went down with Sam to the pool in
dicated and washed the ear. It fairly staggered 
him when what he had firmly believed was the 
effect of a rifje shot turned out to be a mere 
scratch, apparently done by some thorny bush.

“ I told you as how you was a-fancyin’ things,”  
Sam remarked, “  an’ you’ll be madder than I 
thought you was s’posin’ you go back to camp 
and get sayin’ as how Billie Brooker is Hawker, 
an’ all that tarnation rot. You’ll only get pore 
little Billie into trouble, and sure his lone mother 
— an’ a widder at that— is dependin’ on him 
down Sydney way. He swetted a horse, and I'll 
admit that same, and so have I in my time, and 
so might you, Jackie, sonny, s’posin’ you was 
stony-broke and stuck. Now, if your father, 
the ole rip-snorter— an' meanin’ no offence—  
knows he’s there, he’s bound to arrest him, 
seein’ as how he’s a kin’ o’ J. P. or beak. So 
take ole Sammy’s advice and don’t say a word 
as how you’ve seen a soul— jist think of Billie’s 
pore mother, the lone widder 1 ”

Afterwards, when Jack looked back upon the 
way Sam Holt not only made him disbelieve the 
evidence of his own senses, but raised serious 

_ doubts in his mind as to whether, after all he 
was not the most fanciful fellow in the Aus
tralian Bush, he came to the conclusion that 
either Sam Holt was a much cleverer man than 
he had led them to suspect or that— and what 
was more than likely— he, Jack, was a bigger fool 
than ever his inner consciousness had suggested 
in his most pessimistic moments.

What with the knowledge that he was now 
quite safe, and with all his apprehensions and 
dangers explained away, the natural reaction set 
in, and Jack was not only angry with himself 
for having behaved like a fool, but hastened 
to assure Sam that it was not likely he was 
going to say a Single word to any one about 
having met his friend Brooker in the Bush.

“ Bravo, chummie ! ”  commented Sam. " I’m 
glad you're a-comin’ to your senses, an’ I knows 
as how you’re a real gent, as I ’ve said before, 
an’ll keep your word, so lemme put a bit of red 
gum to that ear of youm and to-morrer there’ll 
be no scratch there at all.”

He went to a blood-wood tree and, taking a 
piece of red liquid gum from the stem with a 
piece of stick, applied it to Jack’s ear. It dried 
the scratch and stopped the bleeding in a 
moment. .

Sam had no sooner done this than some one 
hailed them. They turned, and there was the 
supercilious Bird, who had evidently strolled 
over from the camp to meet them. He was 
hatless, bare-footed and cool as a cucumber.

“ Well, gents, where have you been ? ” he 
asked with a yawn. “ You might have told a 
chap you were going for a ride. Loafing round 
here all day doing nothing has given me a fit of 
the blues.”

This was the last straw. Jack simply gaped 
at them.

CHAPTER X I.

T H E  M A N  O N  T H E  G R E Y  H O R SE ,

T was while Jack was still staring open
mouthed at Bird and Sam Holt, that 
Madge, Maitland and I cantered up. As 

we joined the group, I realised that Jack was 
full of something he ought to tell, but whether 
he would do so or not was another matter. 
Jack was terribly stiff-necked.

“  Hello, Jack,” I said. “  what was that shoot
ing going on some little time ago ?

Jack looked at me, but before he cou 
speak, Sam Holt broke in : ,

** I s’pose that must have been me. J^
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here hecrd it too. I was firin’ at bandicoots. 
They're mighty tender eating, they be.”

And, surely enough, there hung a couple of 
those dainty little creatures at Sam’s saddle 
straps.

We all turned and walked our horses slowly 
itr the direction of the camp, I noted that 
Madge was walking alongside Sam’s horse, and 
that she was looking at the bandicoots tied to 
his saddle.

“ Sam.” she asked, “ when did you learn to 
kill bandicoots by shooting them ? You must 
show me how to do it. I have been wasting my 
time rooting them out with a stick— as most 
people have to do.”

“ Whoa there ! ” growled Sam, and I could 
have sworn by his action that he was provoking 
the startled caper of his horse, which he appeared 
to check.

With a side step and reaching over, Madge 
put a hand upon the bandicoots and turned 
them over.

But this was evidently too much for the 
usually imperturbable Sam. As if accidentally, 
he brushed her hand aside, and at the same 
time gathered up the reins. “ I guess I ’m off 
arter my mokes,”  he said. “  I ’ll fetch in yours, 
too. Bird, while I ’m at it.”

“ Old Paramatta’s with the mob, I think,” 
shouted Bird after him. ” I h’ain’t seen him 
since mornin’, but he’s sure to be all right.”

I noted Jack’s angry look but I did not find 
out till afterwards that he had recognised 
Paramatta tied up on the range with the horses 
belonging to the desperado Hawker.

As we came near the camp, Bird left us to go 
over to his own mob- Jack was strangely 
silent, as if turning over some conflicting prob
lem in his mind. Under the tarpaulin we 
found Sir Donald reading. He welcomed us 
in his usual cheery and hearty way, making 
no remarks about our being late. The cook 
being over at the men’s waggon, Bailey's wife 
and Madge soon made a billy of tea, and cutting 
t e plum pudding into slices placed it in a 
fying-pan and served it up in a very appetising 
as ion indeed. But first we had some par- 
icu arSv tender cold meat, and this with some 
res Johnnie cakes and preserved potatoes hot 

an steaming, gave us a most enjoyable meal.
oi the time being I tried to dismiss the dis- 

quie mg suspicions that were haunting me. 
i .̂rf> nas something wrong in camp— my 
w 1”L ts rare,y played me false. That there 
cove Tc.ac,lery at work, and that Jack had dis- 
silpnreC  ̂ >̂een somehow coerced into
nn«i«e j3S hold of me. It was my
P Vo^xvi^1̂  t0  aiTive at the truth- Sti11’ i<:

would be dangerous to act rashly. To com
municate my fears to Sir Donald might only be 
disastrous. The summary court-martial and 
investigation which he was accustomed to 
would not do here. Simple Tommies under 
strict supervision and discipline were not like 
cunning old bushmen who were doubtless 
wanted by the police, and were moreover in a 
wild country where they could wage a guerilla 
warfare to our disadvantage. It was evident 
that Madge also suspected something. With her 
knowledge of that class of bushmen and her keen 
instincts, there was not much that escaped her.

After supper I had an opportunity of speak
ing to her alone. She had a tomahawk in 
her hand and was engaged in cutting sticks to 
rig her mosquito nets. She looked up at me 
inquiringly as I approached her.

” Madge,”  I said, “  I should like to talk to 
you, and I don’t,want the others to overhear. 
Will you give me five minutes ? ”

We strolled into the bush as if searching for 
a stick.

“  You’re going to speak to me about Jack, 
and Sam Holt, and Bird ? ”  she suggested when 
we were out of earshot.

“  Yes,”  I said. “  Something evidently 
happened to Jack to-day, and somehow he 
won’t say anything about it. You know what 
you saw. Have you anything to suggest to 
me before I speak to Jack myself ? ”

“  Only that the firing we heard was not Sam 
Holt shooting bandicoots. He must have 
thought we were very ignorant indeed about 
such things. Besides, I took the trouble to 
examine them— I daresay you saw me do it. 
They were killed by a stick. W hy did he lie 
about it ? And Bird, though we found him 
with bare feet in camp, had only just come back 
and turned out an over-heated horse. I took 
the trouble to find that out.”

" Good,”  I said, “  and the question now is, 
is it discreet of us to continue our journey with 
such men as Holt and Bird in the party ? And 
we’ve got to find out what happened to Jack 
to-day. You see, at present we don’t know 
enough to trouble Sir Donald about it.”

“  Give Jack till to-morrow,” said Madge. 
“  He may see things differently then. In the 
meantime, I should not say anything to any one, 
but we can keep a sharp look-out.”

_I could see the advisability of this, and we 
said nothing more on the subject. I felt 
certain that there was a traitorous element in 
the camp, but was utterly at a loss for a reason.

We had a peaceful camp that night, and next 
morning our party hitched up and started out 
as ushal. There was only a very old and faint
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dray track now to guide us. But Bailey had 
been this way before when he had gone on to the 
headwaters of the MacArthur River, and as he 
was a splendid bushman we knew he could steer 
us through that wild country with certainty. 
Madge and I allowed the others to ride on ahead, 
and then followed in front of the first waggon. 
But somehow, the teamsters were slower than 
usual, and it was not long before we had left 
them several hundred yards behind.

We were now in somewhat rolling and broken 
country, and to the north of us the hills were 
rough and precipitous.

Indeed, it would have been impossible to 
have kept more in that direction. Madge and 
I also noticed that there were many points en 
route from which a hostile party could easily 
have surprised us with dire effects. The 
Robinson river lay to the north, forcing its way 
through the defiles to the Gulf of Carpentaria, 
and we knew that in a day or two we must 
make the headwaters of the MacArthur River, 
where Madge’s friends, the Millars, were sup
posed to be located.

It was a charming day, and Madge and I rode 
briskly along. There was a vitality in that 
clear tableland air which put one in the very 
best of spirits. Here are two verses from Adam 
Lindsay Gordon’s poem, “  The Sick Stockrider,” 
typical of life in the Australian bush, and more 
or less known to every man and woman in that 
vast island-continent:
" ’Twas merry in the glowing morn, among the 

gleaming grass
To wander, as we’ve wandered many a mile :

To blow the cool tobacco cloud, and watch the 
white wreaths pass.

Sitting loosely in the saddle all the while.

“ ’Twas merry in the backwoods when we spied 
the station roofs.

To wheel the wild scrub cattle at the yard,
With a running fire of stockwhips, and a fiery run 

of hoofs, ■
Oh, the hardest day was never then too hard ! ”

Talk of the power of local colour ! If there 
is any one who knows aught of bush life of 
Australia whose pulses do not quicken when 
he hears these lines. I have yet to meet him. 
When Madge at my request repeated them, I 
realised how prosaic my life had been.

We rode on in silence for a few minutes after 
th a t; then Madge reined in her horse and said • 
“  Did you notice this morning how Sam Holt 
kept behind the others in starting out ? He 
generally takes the lead. I t ’s an odd fancy, 
and I daresay you’ll laugh at me, but what do 
you say to making a circle in the bush and 
coming up again in the rear on his tracks. We 
can’t  miss them ? ”

It seemed an odd proposition, and I could not 
exactly see what we were to learn or gain by it 
but I acceded to her suggestion. A mile or two 
more or less mattered little.

We cut off to the right, and made our way 
back in a north-easterly direction so as to 
describe a half-circle, and come in again in the 
rear of the waggons. Both Madge and I carried 
our rifles slung in gun-buckets on the off-side, 
so as to be handy in case of necessity. We 
were well within the country of the wild blacks, 
and it was dangerous to be unprepared for 
these gentry.

Half an hour later, we threaded our way 
through a wide hollow between two high broken 
ridges. Madge suddenly reined in her horse, 
and, shading her eyes with her right hand, 
looked fixedly at a distant hill-top.

“ Look over there,” she said. “ Don’t you 
see him ? ”

I looked and saw on a distant ridge, but 
against the grey of an elfin dyke —an outcrop 
of rock— the figure of a man on horseback.

“ It must be one of our own men,” I observed, 
and unbuckled the Zeiss glasses I generally 
carried strapped to my saddle.

“ We haven’t a grey horse in our mob,” 
observed the girl. “ Let’s get behind that 
bauhania tree and watch him.”

CHAPTER XII.

D IA M O N D  C U T  D IA M O N D .

MADGE and I moved to where there would 
be the least chance of being seen, and, 
fixing my glasses, I soon had the 

horseman under observation. He was at least 
a couple of miles off, but I could see him fairly 
well. A rough-looking fellow he seemed, with 
a tattered cabbage-tree hat on his head, a full 
beard, shirt open in front, arms bare to the 
elbows, and rifle slung across the pommel of 
his saddle. His horse was a fine upstanding 
grey.

' “  He looks interesting,” I observed. ” but
he’s not in any way different from most other 
bushmsn I’ve seen. He may be a prospector, 
or even a stockman from your friends t e 
Millars. .

•“ Would you mind letting me h a v e  a 
peep ? ” asked Madge, dismounting- ® 
looks as if he had been a long time out■ 0 
civilisation,” she observed at length. * 
he come from the Millars his shirt wouldn t oe 
in rags. Even a prospector would own a spar 
one, and it is more than likely he wou.d ca 
a prospector’s outfit— a light pick and o 
things— with him. He’s not a stockman or
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would li.'ve a stock-whip. And it’s not one 
station hand in a hundred who could afford to 
ride such a splendid animal as that man has.

“ Anything more ? ” I asked amusedly, but 
wondering at the g ir li observant remarks.

“ Yes ! If he were a stockman he would 
probably have dogs with him. but I' can see 
none, and he’s got a bandolier as well as a belt 
filled with cartridges. I never saw or heard of 
any one wearing both save a police trooper or
a new chum or----- ”

“ Well ? ” I asked, as she paused.
“ A bushranger,” she added quietly. - 
" Better say it’s the great Hawker at once, 

Madge.” I said. “ He seems a • picturesque 
sort of villain, and I’Ve no doubt would be an 
awkward customer to tackle.”

“ That’s just who I was going to say he was,” 
rejoined Madge.

“ Hello, he’s gone! ”  I exclaimed, for almost 
as she spoke the subject of our conversation 
had turned his horse and disappeared over the 
range.

Madge turned to me with a smile on her lips 
and,a flash of excitement in her eyes.

“ If I’m not mistaken,” she remarked, “ our 
friend on the grey horse is going in the same 
direction as ourselves. I don’t think he has 
seen us. though, of course, he has noted our 
waggons. Let us be the early' birds who get 
the worms. W e’ve got a good start and we can 
make for xhc point where we left our lot this 
morning,”

She put her horse to a canter, and I followed. 
I noticed that her eyes were always looking 
beyond the distant tree-tops and noting the 
configuration of the ridges and ranges. She 
was, while recognising some, impressing fresh 
features on her memory, in case she might 
require to use them again, for she looked back 
on several occasions, as if to see how the land 
lay, should we require to return hurriedly in 
that direction.

Within twenty minutes we struck the waggon 
tracks near the spot where we had left them, 
t0 8° on ahead an hour or two earlier. We 
followed them at a good trot. Madge kept a 
very sharp look-out on either hand, even peering 
into thick clumps of bushes and observing the 
forks of trees. At last, at a little dry channel, 
've came to a tree from which a strip of bark 
^ S f'own. It had been blazed by a tomahawk. 

- ow.” said the girl, “ we’re getting warm.” 
f , lc ncxt moment, happening to look in the 
,0r 0 a 8um tree a few paces distant. I saw a 

?x a 5nut eighteen inches square. It was one 
01 our ammunition boxes.

lc girl said nothing, but looked into my

eyes as I lifted it down. It was heavy, and 
pulling up the stout tin-lined lid I found that 
it contained the usual packages of rifle and 
revolver cartridges.

“ This is from Sam Holt’s waggon,” said 
Madge, “  and it was left here by arrangement.”

“ Quick, empty out the cartridges. We 
must clear off before the man on the grey horse 
comes.”

I did as she- directed, and we stuffed our 
wallets and pockets'with the cartridges the box 
contained. I don’t know how we could have 
stowed away any more. But there was also a  
large flask of coarse powder, and I didn’t 
quite know what to do with that.

“ Stuff the box with sand, or stones, or any
thing,” Madge said, hurriedly, “ and we’ll 
prepare a surprise for Mr. Starlight.”

I did as she directed. She stepped to a dead 
tree close at hand, and unloosed from it a 
ribbon of dry rotten touch-wood several inches 
long. She took out her handkerchief, and 
poured into it the contents of the powder-flask- 
Then she folded it up and placed it in the box. 
Into the powder she inserted the spigot of 

■ touchwood.
“ Now light one end,” she said, “ and please 

make haste. If he should come it would spoil 
all.”

I put a match to the fuse, and, laying it flat, 
closed the slide all but the sixteenth of an inch 
or so— just enough to give it sufficient air to burn. 
There would be no smoke from the dry fuse. 
Then I placed it in the fork of the tree again.

“ Now right into the bush;” cried Madge. 
“  There’s a ridge running parallel with the way 
the waggons have gone, and we can get behind 
that and watch.”

As I was fixing the fuse, Madge scribbled on 
a piece of paper the words, “ More to-morrer—  
SAM.” This she fixed to the tree below the 
box.

We followed the waggon tracks for some 
twenty yards to a gravelly piece of ground, then 
made straight for the ridge. We crossed to 
the other side, followed it for some little dis
tance and halted at a spot where we could still 
see the tree where we had left the box.

“ Madge," I suggested,” what if it kills the 
fellow ? ”

“  It might save valuable lives and some 
trouble if it did,” she replied with'a slight flush 
on her sun-browned cheeks, “  but I ’m afraid 
Mr. Hawker won’t  have any such luck. It will 
only warn him off the grass and make him 
think his worthy friend has been having a game 
with him. Don’t you see what a good thing 
that will be ? ‘ More lo-morrer.' ”
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I “ Yes, I can fancy it setting him and Sam 
by the ears,” I observed musingly. “  That is 
to say, if he survives the ordeal.”

“ When rogues fall out, honest folks are safe,” 
commented Madge, modifying the old saying.

“ If he only comes up and finds the box in 
time, ’ I suggested with some anxiety. *

“ Here he is ! ” cried Madge. “ The villain on 
the grey horse.”

I pulled my rifle out of the gun-bucket 
jumped off my horse, ran to a tree,and, using 
a fork of it as a rest, covered the desperado 

“  I ’ve got him covered, Madge,” I cried. 
But the girl had not waited for my example 

She had done the same thing. The next two 
or three minutes was like an eternity. Would 
that fuse do its work ? Jack would surely be 
safe at that distance.

T H E N  I P L A C E D  IT  IN  TH E  F O R K  O F TH E  T R E E  A G A IN .

“ He sees the blaze on the tree,” I exclaimed. 
“  He’s got the box.”

“  Now look out for squalls! ” exclaimed 
Madge.

She had hardly finished her sentence when 
she put out her hand and caught me by the 
arm. .

“ L o o k !” she cried, “ don’t  you see him ? 
Oh. stop him or do something 1 ”

It was Jack who had cantered up unseen by 
us while our attention had been centred on 
Hawker, He had pulled up his horse, and sat 
facing the desperado, who was not ten paces 
away.

1 Then I was startled by a cry from .Madge.
“ He’s going to give Jack the box,” she cried. 

“  I must fire ”

CHAPTER XIII.

C H E C K  T O  H IS  K I N G .

S we learned afterwards, Jack had been 
riding ahead of the waggons when e 
missed a knife he usually carne 

Remembering that he had left it in the p reviou  

night’s camp, he rode back to get it- 
his way, and just as he had passed so
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undergrowth, he came unexpectedly upon
H&wkci"*

The latter caught sight of him at the same 
moment. “ Hello ! ”  exclaimed the desperado,
.< you seem to be mighty bent on looking me 
up, mister.

“ I suppose the bush is free to ris both,” 
retorted Jack, affecting an easiness he was very 
far from feeling. “  But Sam Holt told me 
about you, and I can quite understand why 
vou don’t want to meet more strangers than 
you can help.”

“ What ho ! ” exclaimed the satyr-faced one 
with a grin, “ I hope old Sammy didn’t peach 
on me. Did he tell you who you had the 
honour of being interduced to ? ”

“ He told me your name was Brooker,” 
replied Jack, “ and that you were in some sort 
of trouble about a horse.”

“ Oh. he told you that, did he ! Did you 
think it smart of one mate to give another 
away like that ? ”

“ I don’t see that it mattered much, and I 
don’t think that even Sir Donald would inter
fere in a thing of the kind. W e’re not police
men. If 1 caught you in the act of stealing 
my horse it would be quite another matter.”

“ Mighty good of you, I ’m sure I ”
“ I see we've dropped a box of ammunition 

off one of the waggons,” said Jack. “  It must 
have been carelessly put on. I think I ’d 
better relieve you of it .”

“ All right, sonny, you can take it,”  and 
Hawker prepared to pass the reins from his 
right hand into the one that held the box.

The action was not lost upon Jack.
“ No, you d on 't! ”  he cried, andj his rifle 

was whipped from the* gun-bucket.
Like a lightning flash Hawker’s hand went 

tack to his hip. At the same moment two 
rifle shots rang out from the neighbouring 
ridge, and a couple of bullets sang perilously 
close. Before Jack could level his rifle, 
Hawker's pistol was in line with his face.

There was a flash and a roar. The ammuni
tion box in front of Hawker seemed to be con
vulsed—the lid was forced out, and a great 
column of flame and smoke shot into the air. 
The desperado was hurled backwards over his 
horse, and the scared animal galloped off into 
the bush.

Jack was untouched. His antagonist had 
alien heavily to earth, his feet, luckily for him, 

c earing the stirrups. HeMay like a bundle of 
*mp rags, all anyhow, upon the ground. Jack 
^mounted, and was bending over him when 
e heard the dull tattoo of horses’ hoofs, and in 

a minute or two Madge and I galloped up.

” This is the man you met yesterday ? ” she 
said, pointing to the apparently lifeless body on 
the ground.

“ Yes,” said Jack, flushing slightly.
”  And you kept it to yourself 1 ”
“  As I was the party directly concerned, 1 

didn’t see it was any one else’s business— and 
don’t  now 1 ”  He looked her defiantly in the 
eyes and his lips were drawn tight.

I had jumped off my horse and was turning 
over the limp and senseless desperado. He 
was slightly scorched about the face and neck, 
and I was searching for broken bones.

“ Jack,” said Madge after a pause, and I 
thought just a trifle more gently, don’t  you 
think it would have been safer for all concerned 
to have told us that this man was in the neigh
bourhood ? ”

“ I wasn’t Sure who he was,”  replied Jack, 
”  and to tell you the truth I’m not quite sure 
that I ’m not dreaming now ! How on earth 
did that box happen to burst up just as he was 
going to shoot ? ” .

In a few words Madge told him, and Jack 
whistled.

” I can’t see there’s much the matter with 
this man,”  I said. "  He’s only stunned. W e’ll 
have to make a prisoner of him, but he’ll be a 
dreadful nuisance. I don’t  know at all what 
we can do with him. Jack, will you'catch his 
horse ?— you’ll see it over there amongst the 
trees; it hasn’t  gone far— and I ’ll remain on 
duty. Then you and Madge had better ride 
on to the waggons. Tell only Sir Donald of 
what has occurred and send Bailey back with 
the spring cart.”  •

Jack hastened to obey. Madge would fain 
have stayed with’ me, but I was obdurate. As 
the two turned away there came the sound of 
hoofs along the track, and, to my relief, Parker 
rode up.

" The general would like to see you, sir,” he 
said

In as few words as possible I explained the 
situation to the ex-trooper. I told him he had 
better remain with the prostrate desperado, 
while we rode on ahead and sent the spring 
cart back.

" Very good, sir,” said Parker.
" And remember, Parker, we’ll have to be 

careful with regard to some of the others when 
we get back to camp. I ’m afraid there’s a good 
deal of trouble ahead of us.”

”  If it’s trouble they’re looking for, sir, I ’ll 
take ’em on with pleasure/’ he said, visibly 
brightening at the prospect. “  I ’aven’t ’ad 
a good scrap for some little time now.”

Left to himself. Parker took np a good position
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with his back to a tree, where' he could keep 
the now uneasily-moving miscreant well under 
observation, and enjoy a smoke and a good 
think at the same time.

On finishing his smoke he was rejoiced to find 
that his prisoner had regained consciousness. 
The desperado took one long look at Parker, 
and then the eyelids closed upon the wicked and 
inscrutable grey eyes once more.

" I fancies you’ll eventually find Sam Holt 
in a place we needn’t mention now,” remarked 
Parker. “ But Sam always has been partial to 
playin’ with fireworks. Don’t distress yourself 
sonny; we’ll ’ave the shay here presently an’ 
won’t shake you up more’n we can help,” 

Parker wondered how long it would be before 
the light cart came for them. He felt some
what sleepy, and took out his pipe again. The

TH E  D E SP E R A D O  W A S H U R LED  B A C K W A R D S  O V E R  HIS H O R SE .

“ That’s right,”  said Parker ” ’ave a snooze.
I ain’t the sort of chap as cares to kick a cove . 
when ’e’s down, but if you take my tip, mate, 
when you get in front of a jury don’t  look at 
them like that, or your name’s Hooky Walker, 
sure ! ”

Hawker seemed to wake up again, and in a 
. strangely quiet voice asked Parker for a drink.

Parker gave him one from the canvas water 
bag he had with him, then asked him how he 
felt.

” Mighty bad, mate,”  said the outlaw,
“ but if I could find the man as packed that 
box of cartridges so mighty careless, I ’d die 
happy.”

grasshoppers suddenly ceased their erratic din.
1 A little lizard scuttled off a flat stone and ran 

up a tree. Parker lapsed into soliloquy-
“ We seem to be getting ahead.of things a 

bit,” he said. " I’d like the General to find that
chap Smith, and next to that I ’d like to meet 
that feller Crocodile again. My 1 I ’d square 
up accounts with him for that thorn-bush e 
chucked me into.”  .

A shadow fell at his feet. He sprang up 
alarm with one hand over his head as if to s ie

Crash ! something came down on his head, 
felling him to the earth.

He had met Crocodile again.
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CHAPTER XIV. 

a n o t h e r  m o v e .
I

ADGE, Jack, and I rode in a circle so 
as not to arouse the suspicions of Holt 

v *  and Bird, and struck the waggon 
which the former was driving. More to allay' 
any suspicions he might have, than anything 
else. I remarked :

“ Well. Hole, you’ve been making good time. 
Close on midday camp now, isn’t it ? ”

“ Yes. doctor ; time for grub-pill, I fancies,” 
he replied.

I rode on and found Sir Donald. In as few 
words as possible I told him what had happened.

“ Will the fellow, this man Hawker, live, do 
you think ? ” he asked.

" I am sure of it,” I replied. “ You see, the 
explosion forced open the lid of the box and 
saved a more serious one. I examined the man 
thoroughly. There were no splinters, and he 
has no bones broken. He is merely suffering 
from shock and the fall from hig horse.”

Like the wise old soldier he was, Sir Donald 
deemed it best to remove the traitofs in 
camp as far as possible from the scene of the 
accident, and to keep them, for the meantime 
at least, in the dark as to what had taken place. 
His plans were quickly made.

He waited for Bailey, who was riding along
side the spring cart, and told him what had 
occurred. He ordered him to get his wife’s 
riding horse from the mob, saddle it, and with 
her ride on for a few miles to where there was 
good camping-ground. The teams would not 
stop as usual for the mid-day meal, but make 
one long stage instead of their accustomed two.

Bailey went off to execute these orders, and 
Jack took his place as driver of the spring cart. 
Coming to an iron-stone ridge, Sir Donald, Jack, 
and myself struck off into the bush to make 
back to where we had left Parker and Hawker.

l ire travelling was good, and in a little over 
an hour and a half we drew near the place 
where the lively proceedings of the morning 
had occurred.
ti Here we are,” I remarked to Sir Donald.

There’s the box that did the damage. I can’t 
see their horses, though. Hello I here’s Parker ! 
”  hat on earth has happened ? ”

It was Parker, but such a Parker I Stagger- 
Jrig like a drunken man, hatless and with 
s reaks of clotted blood rendering his white face 
g astly in the extreme, he tottered towards us. 
Hawker was not there.

W ell. Parker,”  said Sir Donald, “ what has 
nappened to you ?' Where is your prisoner ? ”  

one, sir,”  said Parker with a world of

misery in his eyes, “ and I can’t make out how, 
unless it was the other chap took him. He was 
just a-comin’ to when I got knocked out from 
behind.”

“ A h ! a friend of your prisoner’s crept up 
from behind and tapped you on the head! ” 
said Sir Donald. “ It’s a wonder they didn’t 
kill you when they were at it. But I ’m sur
prised at a man like you being had like that.” 
Sir Donald turned to me. “ Just have a look 
at his head, Payne, like a good fellow.”

“ It warn’t  a white man, sir, as did it,” 
Parker exclaimed. “ It was a naked black chap 
as sneaked up behind and did it with a stick.
I twigged his shadow."

“ Ah, your old friend, Crocodile, of course,”
I said, “ but why he didn’t pay off his old score 
properly quite beats me. He must have thought 
he had done the business with that one blow, 
and he didn’t give you credit for possessing a 
skull as generously formed by nature to resist 
attack as his own.”

“ Never mind, Parker,” observed Sir Donald 
with a smile, “ it will be your turn next time.”

The worst feature of the situation in Parker’s 
eyes was that Crocodile had ridden off with his 
horse. He gave Crocodile no credit for not 
having killed him outright— he knew how that 
was. He also knew there was nothing heroic 
in the black-fellow assisting Hawker to decamp.

Having told his story, he submitted a scheme 
to us that at once commended itself to our 
intelligence. It was that he should ride back 
to camp, get a pick and shovel from one of the 
waggons, and communicate our plans to 
Bailey. The latter would then keep Holt, 
Bird, and the others employed in camp till we 
returned. Later on it would be easy to hint 
that a strange man had been found killed by a 
mysterious explosion, and naturally Holt and 
Bird would imagine that Hawker had somehow 
or other met a well-deserved fate.

The brief twilight coming on apace before 
Parker returned from the camp with a light 
prospecting pick and shovel strapped to the 
saddle of a led horse.

“ It’s all right, sir,” he said to Sir Donald, 
“  they saw me take the pick and shovel, and 
Bailey will tell them the sad news. He’ll keep 
them too busy to follow me.”

It did not take us long to make an imitation 
grave. Then we rode back to camp slowly, and 
the stars were shining brightly when we got 
there. Bailey told us how Sam Holt had sat 
with staring eyes when, in reply to his question 
he— Bailey— had told him that we were gone 
to bury the mutilated remains of an unknown 
man whom we had found in the bush. Sam



CRASH  ! SO M ETH IN G  CA M E DOW N ON H IS H E A D , F E L L IN G  HIM TO  TH E  G R O U N D , j

Holt and Bird had crawled to their mosquito 
nets immediately after supper, unwontedly 
quiet and subdued.

I -I

CHAPTER XV.

HAWKER PAYS US A VISIT. .

HAT night, while we lay sleeping, two evil
looking figures were threading their way 
on foot along the top of an iron-stone 

ridge.^. One had an old hat pressed tightly 
down over his long hair, his ragged shirt turned 
up to the elbows, and a carbine slung over his 
back ; the other, a thickly-set savage with a 
shaggy mop of hair and bare to^the waist, 
carried a club in one hand and a spear in the 
other. The white man was Hawker ; the 
black'one,^Crocodile.
 ̂ They descended the ridge and stopped to 

reconnoitre. Out in the open, some fifty yards 
from the bank of a lagoon, they saw the ghostly

sheen of canvas, and the black bulk of waggons, 
in the clear moonlight. Beyond these again, 
feeding out on an open flat, were the horses, 
with a mounted figure on the far side, which 
they knew to be a teamster keeping watch over 
the mob.

Hawker looked long and carefully. Ihen, 
noiseless as a shadow, he crawled down the 

>bank of the lagoon and skirted it till he was 
abreast of the camp. He paused a moment 
as he reached it, and looked about. Was it 
only fancy, or had he really seen a dark figure 
moving near that waggon over which a huge 
tarpaulin was rigged ? Fancy, of course. ^

He crept up to what he believed to be Holt s 
mosquito net, seized the arm of the recum
bent figure within and gently shook it. " Sam, 
Sam,” he said in a louder voice than prudence 
dictated. Then a horror seized upon him, iot 
he saw that the staring eyes, the half raised 
head, and the smooth white face made ghast
lier by_the moonlight, were not those of the
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man lie thought he was addressing. It was the 
tnait whom Crocodile had knocked on the head 
aRd wh<»e freshly filled-in grave he had actually 
seen / vV'ith a wil<̂  cry, Hawker turned and 
fled headlong.

But in taking the most direct way back to 
cover he had to pass that waggon near to which 
he thought he had detected the shadowy form of 
some one. He was just passing it when the slim 
figure of a woman stepped out into the moon
light and called on him to stand. He noted 
that she had a rifle in her hands. He tried to 
disengage the one he carried slung across his 
back, but found there was no time for that. She 
saw the action and in another moment had the 
gun to her shoulder. Bang ! and a thousand 
pealing echoes awoke the slumbering camp. 
Hawker felt a burning touch on his well- 
thatched scalp, and his hat went spinning 
from his head. At the same moment a spear 
whizzed through the air, but instead of reaching 
the woman at whom it was aimed it caught 
the desperado on the fleshy part of the shoulder. 
With a roar, Hawker sprang into the air and 
continued his mad career. Some one sprang 
up from behind a mosquito net and made a 
grab at him. But the desperado hurled his 
assailant to the ground and kept on. (After
wards we learned this was Maitland.) In 
another minute, and before Madge, whose 
bullet it was that had cost Hawker his hat, 
could get another fair shot at him, he had dived 
into the shadow of the wattle. Two, three 
shots more into the clump where he had dis
appeared, and the enemy was as good as lost.

" Take care, men, and don’t shoot until you 
know what you’re firing at,”  cried Sir Donald, 
one of the first to be aroused by the tumult. 
"Now. send a volley into that wattle,”  he 
added. “ It will hasten them out of our im
mediate neighbourhood, anyhow.”

• We searched the thicket with shot after 
shot, and it is pretty safe to say that no one 
tarried there from a matter of choice.

Sir Donald then sent Parker, Bailey, and 
myself off to the right to cut the ridge at an 
angle, and, if possible, intercept the intruder or 
intruders, as the case might be. We were not 
to go beyond a certain distance. We were to 
remain as much as possible in the shadow, keep 
not more than twenty paces apart, and take 
no risks. '* Fifst fire and then inquire,”  were 
our orders.

Gripping our rifles, we went off so as to cut 
the long ridge about [a mile off. We had a 
shrewd suspicion, however, that, even with our 
advantage, the camp’s assailant would take 
very good care tl < ' *ve -lid not sight him again.

As we jogged along together, we heard a shot 
fired from somewhere on our left, and then 
another. There was an Answering report from 
the camp and then silence again.

“ Crikey ! ” observed Parker, “  that’s that 
chap Hawker come to himself and taking a 
shot at the camp. Geewhitaker! ” added 
ths cavalryman, “ but I never saw a face like 
that fellow’s in all my life. He looked as if he’d 
seen a ghost, and to tell the truth I’m darned 
if I didn't think /'was dreamin’ when I spotted 
his ugly mug lookin’ into mine.”

It gave the honest fellow immense satisfaction 
to recall that blood-curdling shriek of Hawker’s. 
It was well worth the rap he had got on the 
head twelve hours before, he said. '

We struck the ridge and travelled back 
along it. There were no signs of any enemy, 
and we knew it was exceedingly unlikely that 
any would show up again.

When we regained the camp, I at once pro
ceeded to Sir Donald, and in the shadow of one of 
the waggons we held a brief council. Fortu
nately,no one, save,of course, Madge and Parker, 
had recognised Hawker. The others merely 
thought the camp had been attacked by blacks.

On the morrow we were due to strike the 
headwaters of the MacArthur River, where we 
hoped to find Madge’s friends, the Millars. We 
would then determine what was to be done 
with regard to pursuing Hawker. By the time 
these conclusions were arrived at, dawn was 
near, and Sir Donald gave orders for the fires 
to be lighted and the billies boiled, so that an 
early start could be made.

Oh ! those beautiful bush dawns, when the 
noisy nocturnal world has sunk to rest and 
everything is still, while as yet the harbingers 
of the fervid tropical day have not asserted 
themselves, and that other world which loves 
the light still mimics death. There is a wan, 
watery gleam trembling in the eastern sky. 
The moonlight fades, and the stars pale ; a 
ghostly grey creeps into the forest aisles, and 
a faint lemon glow silhouettes the tree-tops to 
the east. Then all suddenly a laughing jackass 
springs his noisy rattle on a drowsy feathered 
world. A little bird among the boughs calls 
sleepily to its mate. There comes the answer, 
then another awakes, and still another, until 
there is a glorious burst of song. Then the 
sun peeps [over the tree-tops like a great 
molten^balljofjfire, and the dew sparkles) on 
every) leaf [and blade as if a shower of fine 
diamonds had fallen in the night. A flock of 
gaudy parrots'flyjscreeching overhead to w ater; 
a great kangaroo comes bounding along and 
disappears again in the dim of the trees like
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A TH O U SA N D  P E A L IN G  ECH O ES A W O K E  TH E S L U M B E R IN G  CAM P.

some grey ghost. There is a growing buzz 
and hum from a million living things. The 
tropical day has begun.

CHAPTER XVI.

IN NO MAN’S LAND.

V HANKS to the early start and to 
the horses being fresh, we stood, late 
in the afternoon, on a ridge that 

looked down upon the valley of the MacArthur 
River. Away to the north, we could see the 
mountains where it rose and broadened out 
into a stream, before reaching the great wooded

t
plains. It would be difficult to take transport 
through that broken country, should we require 
to return that way.

We pushed on, and where a goodly sized 
stream from the east joined the larger body of 
water, we found the Millars’ camp. Nothing 
could have been more fortunate than thus 
striking it, but as if in mockery of our some
what premature congratulations, we found it 
was deserted !

But what immediately attracted our atten
tion was a laconic notice. On a great white 
gum-tree, in huge letters, was cut the single 
pu2zling word:

“ DIG.”



THE EXPLOITS OF TANTIA BHEEL
By T. S. GURR.

No. 4.—ASHCROFT SAHIB.
Illustrated by G E O . S O P E R .  -

r .-r HE monsoon was over.- In the valleys 
UI |y and on the plains, where broad sheets 
J  ^  of water had stretched, nowl waved 
green, luxuriant rice crops in full ear. The 
careful ryot drained his fields and prepared 
to reap his harvest, exulting in the season’s 
bounty. The prolonged drought which had 
wrought such devastation in the past few years 
had passed, and an era of good times had 
dawned again.

And while the peaceable villagers met to 
gether to rejoice in their sixteen-anna crop and 
make sacrifices to their household gods, the 
younger and more adventurous spirits, aban
doning their peaceful avocations, disappeared 
one by one, to swell the number of dacoities 
that were to be perpetrated during the incoming 
year. Some, tempted by the wealth and the 
stirring stories of the hardened outlaws who 
had sought a temporary asylum in their ham
lets during the rains, were to be mere novitiates 
at the dangerous business. They had watched 
with curious eyes the hero-worship which had 
been accorded these villains. They had 
noted how freely they distributed their ill- 
gotten largesse— how eagerly the women be
stowed their admiration upon them, and they 
had burned to share the glories and the triumphs 
of the freebooting clan attached to Tantia 
Bheel.

In an old temple, perched high upon a 
beetling cliff that overlooked much of the 
country ovef which the forays would extend, 
the preliminary council had been held. Here, 
amidst a pantheon of graven gods, that frowned 
and gibbered at them from every corner, oaths 
were taken, and the plan of campaign discussed. 
It was a strange scene, this assemblage of 
desperate men and their leaders, squatted in 
the flickering gloom, murmuring applause or 
dissent as one speaker after the other unfolded 
his plans or spoke of the best methods of 
avoiding or crushing their most dangerous 
enemy, Fielding, of the police force. The

stars were beginning to die out when they 
dispersed, after making a solemn sacrifice to 
Bhowani of a fat goat, bred and reared by 
Vinayak Deo. It needed but a week now, and 
Fielding’s work would begin.

In a very unsettled state of mind Vinayak 
Deo wandered back that morning to his pre
tentious and “ pukka ’’-built house on the 
outskirts of the village. He was a Brahmin, 
and a man of great influence in his district, 
almost seventy years of age ; in appearance 
lean and withered-looking. To the simple- 
minded villagers he was not only a man of great 
learning and affluence, but a holy man, and 
a soothsaye? as well, who had considerable 
sway over their destinies. When his rents 
were collected and his house put in order, 
Vinayak Deo, clad in the ascetic garb of a 
Ghoosai, wandered away to some distant 
shrine of Rama, the Prince of Ayodhya, on a 
pilgrimage. But when the rains commenced, 
and the Bheel dacoits flocked back to their 
villages, Vinayak’s pilgrimages ceased also.

Between him and Tantia Bheel very little 
friendship had ever existed. Although he 
recognised his valour and daring, Tantia 
always remained a low-caste dog, far below his 
exalted plane. After all, what was Tantia ? 
His tool merely ; for if the Bheel could capture 
and loot, was not his the genius which organised 
and directed ? Was he not known for hundreds 
of miles as a holy man and a traveller, whose 
advice was sought by all before embarking 
on any enterprise ? And if at times some rich 
caravan or wealthy pilgrim in avoiding certain 
roads which he had indicated, fell Straightway 
into the tracks of Tantia Bheel, was the spoil 
due to his cunning or Tantia’s feat of arms ? 
And if he, as a respected friend of the Govern
ment, and a trusted spy of the police, led that 
bewildered body a wild-goose chase in an 
opposite direction to the spot where Tantia 
would next operate, who deserved the credit 
For several years had he led this protean
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existence, always the recipient of the biggest 
share of the year’s loot.- But now things had 
changed. The council he had just left had 
relegated him to a second place, and the in
trepid Tantia stood foremost in the gang, 
demanding a greater division of spoil for him
self, and a proportionate abatement for the 
“  holy man.”

It was his last council ! He had wavered 
in his decision just before his last pilgrimage 
ended, but he was firmly resolved now. He 
mentioned his resolution to his wife as soon as 
he reached home. Choking with indignation, 
he related how the dacoits had debased him. 
Then an idea suggested itself, and the hard 
lines of his mouth relaxed, and his blazing 
eyes gleamed with a low cunning. “ We 
are both old now,” he said. “  We have enough 
to keep us in luxury. Let us leave this village.
I know of a city where the Raj is strong, and 
the police numerous. There we can live in 
safety and enjoy our gains. Tantia -will seek 
me if I desert him, and murder me if he dare, 
but I shall place him where he can do no harm. 
Tantia the murderer, the dacoit,— who knows 
that I, a Brahmin and a holy man, associate 
with such scum ? He has slipped out of the 
hands of the police many times, but I shall 
deliver him into the clutches of .a man whose 
strength and valour are greater than his. Have 
I spoken to thee o< Ashcroft Sahib ? He it is 
who is Fielding Sahib’s assistant, a veritable 
giant in stature and a tiger in wrath and daring.
I dread no man living, but fear seized me when 
I came before his presence. Thou shouldst see 
his sword ; it dangles to the ground, and is 
buckled close under his arms, it is twice the 
length of a tulwar, and studded near the hilt with 
a ruby of magnificent colour and clearness. 
They say he can cleave a man in twain with a 
single blow. 'Tantia shall feel the weight 
of that sword. Forty koss from here a wealthy 
widow will proceed on a journey to Nassik 
laden with treasure for the shrine. I have 
advised the route, and Tantia knows where that 
pilgrimage must stop. I shall breathe a word 
into Ashcroft Sahib’s ear, and Tantia shall take 
a pilgrimage to the gallows in the gaol-yard 
instead. Ha ! ha 1 Tantia would scorn Vin- 
ayak Deo J I shall be there to see him hanged. 
Meanwhile, pack our goods and chattels and 
prepare for a long journey. I can appoint a- 
bailiff over my property here, and sell it at 
some seasonable time, when every dacoit is 
hanged or driven far beyond those distant 
mountains I ”  .

Slowly the line of carts jolted onward- The

foremost, with a hood and curtains'oi costly 
silk, tyres of solid silver, and drawn by two 
gaily caparisoned bullocks, contained the 
wealthy widow Sumitra, bound for the great 
fair or "  jathra ”  at Nassik. The sun was hot 
though past the meridian, and the dust thick', 
but the bullock-drivers sang cheerfully, urging 
their clumsy beasts forward with an occasional 
kick in the ribs and a brandish of their seldom- 
used whips. They had left the last mountain 
some miles behind, and the rough track which 
converged on the Grand Trunk Road lay white 
and gleaming, like a writhing serpent, along the 
great plain. By nightfall the Bhilsa jungle 
would be reached, and there the camp would 
be made, and the evening meal cooked. The 
blessings of the gods had so far attended them 
on their pious journey. There might be dacoits 
lurking some distance away, but who cared ? 
Sumitra was an aged woman, and she spoke 
not of this danger; and, besides, had not 
Vinayak Deo spoken ? Half-nodding in the 
afternoon’s warmth, drowsy with the droning 
hum of insects, the o:cupants of the carts 
abandoned themselves to religious meditations, 
or anticipated the multiform pleasures which 
the great “ jathra ” would afford. The bells 
on the bullocks tinkled: some one yawned 
with characteristic heartiness : now and 
again the snatch of a song would be heard: 
otherwise, the caravan proceeded in that 
quiet and leisurely manner proverbial in the 
East.

Suddenly the leading cart stopped, and those 
following pulled up immediately. There was 
a hubbub of voices, that of Sumitra in her 
shrillest tones being most audible and distinct. 
A roar of laughter went up from a score of 
hoarse throats, and a mob of armed dacoits 
broke cover and rushed towards the cart-line. 
With submissive resignation the bullock-drivers 
sprang from their seats, and squatting on the 
road loudly appealed for mercy. Half-veiled 
faces were thrust through the curtains, and 
female supplications were added to the din. 
Sumitra alone, perched on a bundle of her 
choice belongings, roundly rated the dacoits 
as “ thieves” and "scoundrels.”  Tantia, his 
face convulsed with merriment, received her 
compliments as a matter of course.

*' Thou art a woman, and therefore thy 
tongue must wag. Being a widow who hast 
escaped the funeral pile, thy tongue perforce 
must be steeped with venom. What hast 
thou besides this abuse ? ”

“  Nought for thee, thou infamous cut-throat 
thou son of a jackal I Who art thou to speak 
of a funeral pile to me ? Begone, ere it be too
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late. Dost not thou know my mission ? Has 
the wrath of the gods no terrors for thee ? ”

“ I know nought,” said Tantia, with callous 
impudence, V but the yearning to possess the 
beauty and the charms that I see unfolded 
before me. Scorned as thou art by all thy 
caste men, rejoice now that the days of thy 
widowhood arc numbered. Thy goods will be 
divided amongst such as desire them, but I 
shall claim thee, thou most priceless treasure 
of all. My eyes will not see the bald patches 
on thy head— thy wrinkles will pass unnoticed ; 
thy form will put on the plumpness of undying 
youth, and together we will journey to every 
holy shrine and thus expiate our sins. So 
cackle not like a hen on a coop, but clamber 
down and embrace thy good fortune.”

For reply, Sumitra hurled a copper cooking- 
pot with unerring aim at the outlaw. It struck 
him full in the chest, and Tantia, cursing her 
ancestors back to at least a dozen generations, 
ordered his men to pull her out, and ransack 
the cart. Making a rush at the next, he 
clambered in, tulwar in hand, ready to cut 
down the first to • offer resistance. To his 
surprise, a huge figure, clad in white, armed 
and helmeted, sprang up from the floor of the 
cart, and gripped him with arms of steel. A 
volley of musketry simultaneously crashed 
from several carts behind, and the blue-coated 
sepoys of the Raj leaped out to battle with the 
dacoit band. Tantia was in the hands of 
Ashcroft, and for once in his chequered career 
he.had met his match. In the struggle, both 
men fell heavily out of the cart to the ground, 
but Ashcroft did not relax his hold. Tantia 
wriggled and writhed, vainly attempting to use 
his sword-arm, but Ashcroft hugged him with 
the strength of a gigantic bear. Still wrestling 
with desperate ndgour, Tantia regained his feet, 
and endeavoured to throw his antagonist. But 
Ashcroft had gripped his revolver, and forcing 
the outlaw forward, he struck him with terrible, 
force on the forehead. Half-stunned. Tantia 
sank on his knees, his arms uplifted to shield 
his face. Once more the revolver butt de
scended, breaking the limb that stopped it. A 
couple more blows, and Tantia lay still, prone 
in the dusty road.

The surprise had been complete. Vinayak 
Deo had been avenged 1 A host of fleeing 
dacoits scurried across the plain, the sepoys in 
pursuit. A dozen of them lay bound, 
prisoners, whilst several distorted forms testi
fied to the deadliness of the sepoys’ marksman
ship. Tantia. still breathing, was handcuffed 
and leg-ironed, and hurled into a  cart for con
veyance to the nearest police post. Ashcroft,

with the face of a delighted schoolboy, bandied 
jests with the exultant Sumitra, and spoke of 
a pilgrimage which would end at the gallows.

Once more the caravan resumed its march 
but now the bullocks Were urged forward with 
a haste that they naturally resented. The 
drivers shouted one to the other, and the sepoys 
weary of being cramped up in carts, strolled 

.along swaggering and laughing over their late 
exploits. Ashcroft determined to press on, 
and if possible to clear the Bhilsa jungle before 
midnight. He had arranged to meet Fielding 
on the other side at that hour, as his chief 
anticipated an attempt to rescue Tantia if 
Ashcroft were successful in capturing him. 
One of his best men had been deputed to carry 
the news, and request Fielding to move forward 
as quickly as possible to join forces. It was 
Ashcroft’s first brush with Tantia, and the 
stalwart young police officer felt no incon
siderable pride at his success. He was deter
mined that on this occasion Tantia should see 
justice. There was the possibility of a dacoit 
attack or ambus î, b u t, he was determined to 
blow out his prisoner’s brains rather than let 
him escape. He had placed Tantia in a cart 
with three other badly wounded dacoits, and 
had instructed two men to follow in the im
mediate rear of the cart with loaded rifles, 
whilst two others walked ahead. Bound and 
fettered, lying apparently insensible, and 
covered with blood, there seemed but little 
likelihood of the noted dacoit chief’s ever re
turning to his deeds of outlawry.

“ Will the Sahib not stop and encamp for the 
night ? See, it is quite dark, and the road 
terribly rough and stony. It will be quite two 
hours before the moon rises, and by then the 

■ bullocks will be too exhausted to move. We 
too are tired, and need rest and food.”

Sumitra spoke nervously. Around them was 
the gloom of an almost impenetrable jungle. 
There were stealthy rustlings in the under
brush, hasty movements in the trees, and 
shrieks and calls from numberless denizens of 
the -forest. There could also be heard the 
shrill raucous cry of pea-fowl, and the leaping of 
troops of monkeys in the trees—the swish and 
sough of the branches as they progressed from 
top to top. With a series of grunts a herd 
of wild pig dashed past the road, and away in 
the distance a pack of jackals set up a weir 
howl. Birds and beasts seemed alike perturbe . 
and added terror to the intense darkness. Then, 
presently, as if from the very heart of the ^ rest' 
they heard the deep-mouthed “ ough 0 
the king of the Indian jungle.
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<■ it is better to move forward.”
A s h c r o ft  replied, placing a hand on 
the hilt of his enormous sword.
« u avc no fear. The bullocks will 
be none the worse for a'little extra 
work. In a few hours we shall be 
b e y o n d  all harm. A hundred men 
with I'ielding Sahib await us as 
soon as we leave these shadows 
behind.”

“ IsTantia safe ? ” she inquired.
“ I fear that man as I do no other 
man living. Hadst thou not been 
with us. he would have cut my 
throat and that of every one of my 
party. He is possessed of a devil.
They say no man hac power to 
hold him, and that he can escape, 
however strong his bonds, or how
ever thick his prison walls. See 
that he escapes not. By thy magic 
sword see that he does not escape.”

“ He will not escape,” laughingly 
responded Ashcroft. “ He has not 
opened his eyes or moved a limb 
since I struck him down ; besides, 
we have placed irons upon him, and 
were he strong as a lion they would 
hold him fasf. All I fear is that he 
will die before he' can be tried.
Several times have my men re
ported that he is already dead, 
for he gives no sign of life. Dead 
or alive, it is all the same. I have rid Hin- 
doostaii of this pest ! ”• _

“ Come nearer the cart,”  said Sumitra. " I 
feel safer when thou art close by me. Was 
that a tiger that roared just now ? ”  .

^ hat of that ? ”  said Ashcroft, edging 
closer to the cart. “  The poor beast requires 
food, and is seeking it. He is not likely to 
whet his appetite here.”

Thou art a warrior, truly.” responded 
Sumitra admiringly. " I care not for dacoits 
or wilrl beasts when I hear thy voice. What ! 
Art thou going to leave me ? ”

For a moment,”  answered Ashcroft. “  I 
am to inspect the cart which bears Tantia, 
and re-arrange the guard. I shall soon return.” 

He fell to the rear. “ Luximon,” he shouted, 
as the cart with the prisoners came up, “ is 
all well ? ”

Acs. Huzoor,” said the fine Mahratta naik. 
,, t- w‘l îCCI to his chief’s side and whispered, 

antia is dead beyond all doubt. He has 
«ased to breathe this long time.”

Bring a torch,” ordered Ashcroft, as he 
mbered into the cart. A flaming brand

ASH CR O FT, STO O PIN G  O VER  TH E  PR O STR A TE  FORM OF T A N T IA , 
W A TCH ED  HIS FA C E  S T E A D IL Y  FOR A MOMENT.

was thrust into the cart, and Ashcroft, stooping 
over the proslrate form of Tantia, watched his 
face steadily for a moment. The eyelids of the 
dacoit chief were turned back, and the whites 
exposed. There was no sign of respiration. 
The face was covered with dust and blood, and 
the limbs relaxed. " If he is dead,” said 
Ashcroft, " he has only just died. He may, 
however, be foxing. Keep a careful watch, 
and redouble the guard.”

“ It will be done,” said the naik, as he ordered 
up more men. Ashcroft walked forward again, 
and took up his post near Sumitra, and with 
much jolting and stumbling the procession 
marched slowly onward. The additional guard, 
falling in behind Tantia’s cart, began to ridi
cule the idea of so much precaution being 
used. “ Why does not the Sahib throw his 
body to the jackals, instead of burdening the 
poor bullocks ? ”  They lit their cigarettes and 
chatted together, loitering from their position 
at the cart-tail. The guard in front, not seeing 
the necessity of keeping a close watch over 
a corpse, fell to the rear, to enjoy a smoke 
and the general ribaldry. The bullock-cart
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driver, tired by his long day’s work, nodded and 
dozed.

Within the cart, the lifeless body of Tantia 
very cautiously moved. Hearing sounds which 
indicated a loose watch, he nudged the wounded 
dacoit next to him, and whispered to him to 
move further along. Then, very quickly, he 
scratched away the straw at the bottom of the 
cart until he could feel the boards. Just as he 
had divined ! The boards were thin, and badly 
fitted together. He hooked the fingers of his 
sound arm into a wide space and pulled with all 
his strength. The nails on the frame began to 
give, and presently the narrow board was up
rooted. Using this one as a lever, he very 
carefully forced up the next. The slight noise 
he made was drowned 
by the guards’ chatter, so 
he repeated the opera
tion. Replacing the 
boards carefully, he 
covered them up with 
straw, and restored him
self to his first position.
For another half-hour the 
journey continued with
out fresh incident. He 
listened attentively.
From out of the multi
tude of sounds which 
came from the jungle, his 
trained ear detected a call 
which made his heart 
bound. His faithful fol
lowers were at hand, and 
his opportunity would 
sooh come.

Patiently waiting, the 
minutes went by. Then, 
of a sudden,’a fierce up
roar arose at the rear of 
the caravan. Shots were ; 
fired and fierce yells made .
the forest ring. He heard .
men scamper past and his guard rush up to the 
cart. His cart stopped, and Ashcroft, with 
levelled revolver, glared inside. Tantia did not 
move a muscle. “  Hack them to pieces,” he 
heard Ashcroft command, “ if they make the 
least movement 1 ” The disorder increased. 
A mass of flying sepoys dashed up the road. 
“ Back, you cowards ! ”  Ashcroft yelled. “  Back, 
or- I ’ll cut you down ! ”  His sword was out, 
and in the torch-glare they saw the red ripple 
on his blade. They turned, and, following 
their leader, dashed once more at their desperate 
foes. Down the bullock track Ashcroft rushed 
like a fiendTunchained. The dacoits^saw his

huge figure approach, and the bravest of them 
formed up to meet his onslaught. One after 
another fell maimed and bloody before his 
awful blows. They tried to close on him, but’ 
his sword-point reached them ere they could 
strike. Mad with fright, the bullocks plunged 
wildly about, some falling in their traces, others 
rushing off the track and disappearing in the 
dense gloom. The dacoits stabbed and slashed 
at man and beast alike. Breaking away 
wherever Ashcroft charged, they dodged out 
of his reach, and fastened themselves upon his 
feebler sepoys. Tantia’s cart had bolted with 
the rest, and finally crashed into the bole of a 
huge peepul. The guard, yelling with all their 
might, tenaciously [followed, zealously ' seeing

HE S L IP P E D  TH R O U G H , U N N O TIC E D , TO THE GROUND, 
AN D L A Y  P E R F E C T L Y  MOTIONLESS.
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that none of the prisoners leaped off the cart. 
They raised the fallen bullocks, and with kicks 
and curses headed them round on to the road 
again. Tantia’s opportunity had arrived. 
Wriggling through the opening he had made at 
the bottom of the cart, he slipped through, un
noticed. to the ground, and lay perfectly motion
less. The guard, busy with the cattle, and 
unable to discriminate any object in the dark
ness, passed on ; and Tantia, staggering to his 
feet, hobbled away as fast as he could.

Upon the road the conflict still raged. The 
dacoits, greatly outnumbering Ashcroft’s force, 
pertinaciously continued the combat. Ashcroft, 
hoarse with shouting, and almost breathless 
with his exertions, chased the marauders in and 
out of the melee of bullock-carts, plunging oxen, 
and terrified passengers. He had begun to fear 
that the fight was lost, and that his sepoys 
would desert him to save their own lives, when 
a long-drawn howl, like that of a jackal-leader 
calling to his pack, was heard above the con
fusion. Immediately, the dacoits, with a 
scornful cheer, abandoned the battle and melted 
away. Ashcroft’s heart sank. Obeying a sudden 
impulse, he rushed towards Tantia’s cart.

" Is all well ? ” he cried to Luximon.
“ All is well,”  the naik replied. “  We have

kept good watch over our prisoners, although 
we have been sore pressed, and the bullock-cart 
plunged headlong into the jungle and was 
almost upset.”

" I must see to it m yself; bring a light,” 
was Ashcroft’s excited order.

A  torch was brought forward, and Ashcroft 
scanned the interior of the cart.

“  Look 1 ”  he said bitterly to the guard. 
"  See how ye have obeyed my commands 1 
Where is the corpse' of Tantia Bheel ? ”

The sepoys fell back stunned with amazement. 
The torchbearer retreated half a dozen paces 
and stood still. “  Verily,”  he whispered, 
“  Tantia is a demon. He was dead, but his 
spirit has stolen his body away.”

The sepoys trembled. They saw their giant 
leader, livid with rage and clutching the hilt of 
his mighty sword, looking with fierce hungry 
eyes into the heart of the jungle, and they 
prayed that the word woulfl not be spoken 
which would make them follow him to seek its 
hidden terrors.

For a moment Ashcroft hesitated —  then 
sheathed his sword.
. “ I have failed,” he said.

And five minutes later the caravan was dgain 
making its wearisome way through the forest.

HIS BEST ADVICE,
\j—ir— HE young man had just been admitted to practise at the Bar. He sat within 

1\ the bar enclosure, speculating upon the chances of clients coming to him,
- I )  by mistake or otherwise. He heard his name spoken, and started to his

feet.
" Mr. De Novo, the prisoner at the bar is unable to employ counsel. Will you 

defend him ? ”
“ Certainly, your honour. May I retire with him for a few moments’ con

sultation ? ”
" Yes ; and give him your best advice.”
A hardly perceptible sneer curled his honour’s lips as he uttered these last 

words, but the young man did not appear to notice it. Motioning the 
prisoner to follow him, he passed into the outer room. The door was closed, and 
for ten minutes the lively chatter of many conversations-filled the court-room. Then 
the young man strolled into the room and dropped into a chair. The crier pro
claimed, "Silence in the court-room 1 ” His honour gazed upon the young man 
and said :

” Are you ready to proceed ? ”
" Yes, your honour.”
“ Where’s the prisoner ? ”
“ I really don’t know."
" What ? ”
*' I’m sure I don’t know.”
“ Mr. De Novo, will you explain what you mean by this most extraordinary 

conduct ? ” j r j i
" Your honour told me to give him the best advice I could, I believe ? ”
" Yes, sir.”
" May it please the Court, when I consulted him I found he was guilty and had 

really no defence whatever. So, in pursuance of your honour’s so kindly meant 
suggestion, I advised him to drop out of the window and make himself as scarce as 
possible. I presume— in fact, I know— that he followed the first part of my advice, 
and I believe he will also observe the rest of it.”— From Tit-Bits.

33-Vol. XVI._
t
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f ls the days of prehistoric man every step 
the savage took beyond the immediate 
vicinity of his cave dwelling was a 
journey of discovery."

For our own part, the story of discovery 
begins here at the eastern extremity of the 
Mediterranean, comprising the countries of 
Syria, Palestine, Egypt, and Greece.

The first voyagers wefe the Phoenicians, 
who passed the Pillars of Hercules, and 
came as far north and west as Cornwall, 
where they traded for tin. According to 
the ancients, the Straits of Gibraltar, called 
by them the Pillars of Hercules, were the ex
tremities of the known world, and those who 
ventured beyond them were destined to fall 
off the edge of the earth, which at that time 
waB considered flat. How very little they 
really knew of the earth is proved by the 
fact that their central sea was called the 
Mediterranean (the middle of the earth).

The Greeks were the second great dis
coverers. Headed by Alexander the Great 
they waged great wars of conquest and 
became the rulers of Persia, India, and 
Egypt.

Then Rome became master of the Mediter
ranean, and France, Germany and Britain 
were added by Julius Caesar to the then 
known world.

All this happened before our era, before 
the birth of Christ. Then came the fall of 
the Roman Empire, and with it a period of 
lethargy. Our Norse ancestors, however,

were showing signs of unrest. During this 
period they commenced sea-roving and 
land-grabbing— a propensity which other

FEBSA.VDO MAGELLAN.

; first circumnavigator of the globe. i/the
Villa de Sabroza, Portugal. Sailed through the
iits o f Magellan, November 28th, 1520- ^

4h& nonnlo nf Zebu* April 27th» '
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VASCO UE GAMA.

Portuguese navigator, born at Sines, Alemtejo. 
Sailed from the Tagos July 8th, 1497, and tour 
months later rounded the Cape of Good Hope, 
arriving at the Malabar Coast, May 20th, 1498, 
where he aad many adventures. He died at Cochin 

on Christmas Eve, 1525.

nations consider to be still characteristic of 
our nice.

In the east the Mongol Empire had reached 
its zenith, and in the thirteenth century 
several Franciscan friars visited Karakorum, 
the Great Khan’s capital. Unfortunately, 
most of the reports brought back by them 
were grossly exaggerated, but one traveller 
accurately described his journeys, and set 
them down in writing for the benefit of future 
generations. This was Marco Polo, the first 
great European traveller, who was born 
about the year 1250. He was the son of a 
Venetian merchant, Nicolo Polo, who, at the 
tune of Ins son’s birth, was on a journey 
through Central Asia, accompanied by his 
brother. Maffeo. Some twenty years later 
the travellers returned with a message from 
the Great Khan to the Pope, asking for 
instructors of religion to teach his people.

Marco was now a young man, and on their 
teturn journey, two years later, he accom
panied his father and uncle. His account 
or the journey and of the strange sights he 
saw [onus the first really reliable book of 
ravel we have. The Great Khan took a 
1 >ng to Marco, and for many yearB kept 
'na in his Empire, giving him high and im

portant offices.
âs always spread westward, and 

ough Marco Polo’s voyage is of the

utmost importance, for he visited a mighty 
and extensive territory, yet the lands he 
made known to the world were already 
thickly peopled, and, what was more, they 
were already civilised.

For'some considerable period the world re
mained unknown so far as man’s records 
assist us, and the next discoveries of any 
importance were made by Prince Henry 
of Portugal in the eafly part of the 15th 
century. The Prince had perfected the 
astrolable, the forerunner of the sextant, and 
directed voyages by means of which the 
northern portion of the west coast of Africa 
was explored. Cape Verde was rounded in 
1443, and for the first time it was seen that 
the coast trended eastward. Forty-three 
years later Bartholomew Diaz doubled the 
Cape of Good Hope, and proved correct the 
idea which Prince Henry had put forward, 
viz., that there was another way to India 
than the one then known. For many years 
after the Prince’s death the Portuguese en
deavoured to reach India by this eastward 
passage.

In the meantime a Genoese mariner had 
conceived a plan of reaching India by the 
great sea to the west. This was Christopher 
Columbus. Bom at the seaport of Genoa, 
he had opportunities of becoming acquainted

S IR  W ALTER RALEIGH.

Born at Hayes, Devon, 1552. A t Oriel College, 
Oxford, for a short time. In 1569 served with a 
body of volunteers in the French Huguenot army, 
and was for several years in command of an English 
company in Ireland. Visited Virginia in 1584, and 
introduced the cultivation of tobacco and the potato 
into Europe. Raleigh was one of the first courtiers, 
soldiers and mariners of his time. Was executed on 
October 29th, 1618, after a long term of imprison

ment in the Tow er of London.
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with all that was necessary to make him a 
practical seaman, and in early life settled at 
Lisbon, the great commercial centre of the 
day. HAre he heard of the Italian Toscan- 
elli, and his ideas of reaching China by the 
sea westward. These views were readily 
adopted by Columbus. Moreover, it is said 
that his views were strengthened by the 
reports of the Icelanders, whom he had pre
viously visited, that they knew of a great 
land to the west, and that some of their 
numbers had visited it. The Portuguese, to 
whom Columbus addressed himself, were not 
interested in his plan; they had their own 
idea of the eastward passage, as we have 
seen. In Spain, however, after a great deal 
of difficulty, he had better success, and in 
1492 he was appointed Admiral and Viceroy 
of all the lands he might discover. In 
August of that year he started on his great 
voyage of discovery with three small ships. 
For a month they ploughed the sea; the men 
became mutinous and wanted to return, but 
Columbus succeeded in pacifying them for 
the time. A few days later a variation was 
noticed in the pointing of the compass, a 
phenomenon which had never before been 
remarked. This was the cause of great con-

IAMBS BRUCE.

The celebrated African traveller. Born at Kin- 
naird House, Stirlingshire, December 14th, 1730. 
Educated at Harrow. Had many stirring adven
tures when exploring Arabia and Abyssinia. Died 
in 1794 from falling down the staircase of his own 

house.

CAPTAIN JAMES COOK.

Born October 28th, 1728, at Marton, Yorkshire. 
Joined the Royal Navy in 1755. As lieutenant in 
the Endea vou r  sailed round the Pacific in 1769, 
Visited Otaheite, New Zealand, Australia, and 
Batavia, and returned to England in 1771. Was 
killed by natives of the Sandwich Islands at Hawaii, 

February 14th, 1779.

stemation among the crew. Twelve days 
later land was descried by Martin Pinzon, 
but the ships altered their course, and the 
land vanished. Still, however, various signs 
of habitation, birds hovering over the ship, 
herbage fresh and green floating in the waters 
around them, gave the fearful crew more 
courage. But this did not last long, and 
again the men rebelled, and for some days 
the intrepid voyager, determined to push on 
at all costs, was at open variance with his 
crew. At last on the 11th October, at 
sunset, a light was seen by Columbus, and 
the next morning the Admiral and his men 
landed on Watling Island, to which Colum
bus gave the name of San Salvador. The 
inhabitants of the island were frightened at 
the sudden and mysterious appearance of the 
gorgeously attired visitors, and fled from 
them, only to return later on and prostrate 
themselves at the feet of the Spaniards. 
None the less interesting were the natives to 
the discoverers; they were brown, and 
Columbus, supposing himself to be on the 
coast of India, called them Indians, a name 
by which the aborigines of the New World 
are known to this day. Thus was the New 
World discovered. One of the finishing
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. MUNGO PARK.

Born at Fowlshiels, Selkirkshire, September 20th, 
1771. Studied medicine, and was assistant surgeon 
on the Worcester East Indiaman when he visited 
Sumatra. Made several journeys into the interior 

of Africa, and in 1806 was drowned while en
deavouring to escape from unfriendly natives.

touches was given to this discovery by 
Amerigo Vespucci, who in 1501 made the 
first southerly voyage, visited South 
America, and proved that the land discovered 
by Columbus was but a continent between 
Europe and Asia. Thus it was that the 
great country became known as Ameriga, 
or America. .

I*ired by the reports of Columbus’ dis
covery John Cabot, a Venetian, residing in 
Unstol, obtained from King Henry VII. let
ters patent to try to reach the New World 
y a northerly passage. This was in 1496. 
ewfoundland was reached, and the 

travellers sailed as far south as Florida, 
w euce they returned. The voyage, how
ever, cannot be regarded as a successful 
one, but it was the first English voyage of 
iscovery, and even if for this alone must on 

no account be overlooked.
n the meantime the Portuguese were still 

arc! at work. In 1497, eleven years after 
uaz had rounded the Cape, Vasco da Gama 

owed in his wake, and reached Natal on
Tb Î« as year-

_„n 6 c*rcumn»vigation of the earth was 
accomplished in 1519-22. Fernando Magel

lan, a Portuguese, was ordered by the King 
of Spain to sail on until he discovered the 
end of the land. After overcoming many 
difficulties Magellan discovered and threaded 
the straits which bear his name. He was 
killed in a skirmish with some natives of 
the Celebes group of islands; but one of 
his vessels, the little Victoria, reached Cadiz. 
September 7th, 1522. -

We now come to the most glorious dcys in 
England’s history, the spacious times of 
Queen Elizabeth. Following the course of 
Magellan, Sir Francis Drake sailed round 
the world in 1577-79. In the previous year 
Martin Frobisher set out to find a north-west 
passage to China, and discovered the bay 
since named after him. Along with such 
men we must not omit a mention of Sir 
Walter Raleigh, who visited Virginia in 1584, 
and brought back the tobacco and potato 
plants.

As yet, we have made no mention of 
Australasia, yet it was by no means un
known. To Captain James Cook we owe 
most of, if not all, our knowledge concerning 
that continent. But before his time a 
Spaniard, Luis Lopez de Villalobus, follow
ing Magellan’8 route, discovered several of

DA VID LIVINGSTONE.

Born in Lanarkshire, March 19th, 1813. Went to 
work in a cotton mill at age of ten. Taught him
self classics, and took medical degree at Glasgow 
in 1840. Sailed as a missionary for Kuruman, from 

which centre he travelled about Africa. In 
1849 discovered Lake Ngami, and crossed Africa 
from the Zambesi to the Congo. Followed the 
Zambesi to its mouth and discovered the famous 
Victoria Falls. Made journeys into the interior 
in 1858 and 1866, and discovered Lakes Nyassa »nd 

Bangweolo. Died at Ulala, May 4th, 1873.
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the Polynesian Islands. The Dutch also 
played an important part in the discovery 
of different parts of Australasia, as may be 
seen from Van Dietnan’s Land, Dirk 
Hartog’s • Island, and others named after 
their discoverers. Van Dieman’s Land was 
discovered in 1642 by Abel Jansen Tasman, 
who named it, not as we know it, Tasmania, 
but Van Dieman’s Land, after the Governor 
of Batavia, under whose patronage he had 
set out.

The voyages of Captain Cook are too well 
known to need description here. He set out 
with the intention of observing the transit 
of Venus, and after completing his astro
nomical observations at Tahiti, he con
tinued his voyage till he reached New 
Zealand, previously discovered by Tasman. 
To the west of this land another was 
found, and the bay where he landed 
being full of new plants, he named it Botany 
Bay.

At about this time the most unexplored 
continent, the “ Dark Continent,” claimed 
a great deal of the attention of explorers, and 
James Bruce discovered the source of the 
Blue Nile in Abyssinia. In 1778 the African 
Association was formed with the object of 
exploring the unknown parts of that con
tinent, and in 1795 Mungo Park was sent 
out to the West Coast. After many ad-

v e rrt u r e s,

COLONEL J. A. GRANT.

Born at Nairn in 1827. A p 
pointed to Indian Army in 1846. 
Served through Mutiny, and 
was present at Relief of Luck
now. In 1860 he explored with 
Captain Speke the sources of the 
Nile. Died February 11th, 1892.

which hav e  
been duly set 
forth in a book 
of travels, he 
t r a c e d  the 
greater part of 
t h e  R i v e r  
Niger and re
burned.  A 
second voyage 
to the Niger 
was made in 
1805, and dur
ing a skirmish with the natives 
his boat was sucked into a rapid 
and he was drowned. The next 
explorer to whom we owe so 
much of our knowdedge of 
Central Africa wfas David Living
stone. He started from the 
Cape in 1849, and made for the 
Zambesi. After five years, 
Loanda, on the west coast, tvas 
reached, and the whole course of 
the Zambesi River to its mouth 
on the east coast was traced.

S IR  JOHN FRAN KLIN .

Porn April 16 th ,, 1786, at Spilsby, Lincolnshire. 
Educated at St. Ives and Louth Grammar School. 
Served under Nelson, and was present at the battle 
of Copenhagen. Was shipwrecked on the Austra
lian coast when the Porpoise  was lost in 1801. 
First visited the A rctic regions in 1818, was 
knighted in 1829, and afterwards made journeys 
amongst the ice
bergs. In 1845 
commanded an 
e x p e d i t i o n  
to discover the 
north-west pas
sage, and sailed 
with the Erebus  
a n d  T e r r o r ,  
which were last 
seen o n  J u l y  
26th, 1845, in
Baffin’s Bay. It 
was afterwards 
found that the 
whole party had 
perished on the 
ice, June 11th,
-  1847.

JOHN HANNING SPEKE.
Born at Jordans, near Ilchester, 
on May 4th, 1827. Was the first 
European explorer to cross 
Africa from north to south. 
Served under Sir Colin Campbell 
in the Punjab, and often ad
vanced into the- unexplored por
tions of the Himalayas.
1854, with Captain Burton, ne 
explored Somaliland. Was acci
dentally killed on September 
15th, 1864, by the discharge oi 

his own gun-
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SIR B. M. STANLEY.

Born in Denbigh, 1841. Went to U .S .A ., and 
joined Confederate Army. Was taken prisoner, but 
volunteered into U.S. Navy, and became ensign on 
an ironclad. A fter acting for some time as a news
paper correspondent, was, in 1871, sent by the N e w  
iork Herald and the London D a ily  Telegraph  to 
find Livingstone, Spent many years exploring the 

“ Dark Continent," and was knighted in 1899.

Thus wus the “ Dark Continent ” traversed 
from east to west. On his second journey 
he discovered Lake Nyassa (1859). A little 
previous to this, Jired with reports from 
German missionaries as to the existence of 
great lakes in Central Africa, the Royal Geo
graphical Society sent out Captains Burton 
and Speke, who in 1858 discovered Lake 
Tanganyika. Burton was taken ill, and 
Speke had to proceed alone. During his 
journey he saw the great lake Victoria 
Nyanza. hut was unable to explore it owing 

a , lack of boats. On his return a 
fresh expedition was fitted out, Captain 
Grant accompanying Speke, and in 1860 the

Lake Victoria Nyanza was discovered. 
Tracing the great river which had its source 
in the lake, the two companions met Mr. 
and Mrs. Baker coming in the opposite direc
tion. In 1864 Baker discovered another 
great lake, and called it the Albert Nyanza. 
A year later David Livingstone started off 
on his last journey. For several years no
thing was heard of him, and in 1871 H. M. 
Stanley was commissioned to find him.

Before the year ended Stanley had met 
Livingstone at Ujiji. Two years later 
Livingstone died at Ulala. Stanley con
tinued his work, and in 1876-77 traced 
out the course of the Congo and crossed the 
“ Dark Continent” from Zanzibar to the 
mouth of the Congo.

We have said but little of Arctic ex
ploration. The name of Sir John Frank
lin stands out very prominently as the great 
English Polar explorer. His first voyage 
was undertaken in 1818, and was unsuccess
ful. The next year an exploration by land 
was formed, commanded by Franklin, and 
one by sea under the command of Parry, 
who reached 114° W., and gained a £5,000 
prize offered by the Government. Frank
lin’s last voyage was taken in 1845, when he 
started off with the two vessels E rebus  and 
Terror, which had been under the command 
of Ross in Antarctic seas, and in which 
78° 8 ' S. had been reached.

The two vessels were provisioned for three 
years, and the last news of them was re
ceived in July, 1847. The following year 
Richardson and Rae went by land to find 
traces of this expedition, and six years later 
Rae obtained news from an Eskimo that the 
expedition had been seen near King William 
Land four years previously. It was not until 
1859 that the remains were found, together 
with Franklin’s journal of the expedition 
for the years 1845-48.

Coming to more recent years, we find Dr. 
Nansen, in 1895, reaching to within 250 
miles of the North Pole, an achievement 
that was afterwards beaten by Commander 
Peary, who approached about 30 miles 
nearer; while in the Antarctic regions, the 
Newnes-Borchgrevink Expedition went 
“ farthest south” in 1900, a record which 
was in its turn eclipsed two years later by 
Captain Scott, of the D iscovery.
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II. W H E RE  ARE THEY HIDING?

SAY, Mr. Purser ! ” .
“ Yes, Mr. Welch ? ”
“ As the Mersey tunnel is finished, 

a lot of men and boys have been 
paid off. What with this and the 
unemployed, there are thousands 
over in the city and here in Birken

head out of work.”
" Oh ! ” I said, “ and that means stow

aways, I suppose ? ”
u Yes. It has been something dreadful of 

late. One or two tramp steamers have dis
covered so many of them after leaving, that 
they have actually had to return to the 
nearest port to land them ; afraid of running 
short of food.”

“ Yes, we were hearing of the unusual 
number trying to make a shift for the winter, 
poor chaps ! ”

“ Well,” continued Mr. Welch, “ as you 
won’t be able to cope with them yourselves, 
we have arranged for several detectives, who 
understand the nooks and corners of a ship, 
to give your people a hand to search on the 
eve of sailing. The ‘ City ’ boat goes out with 
the same tide, and they’ll overhaul you both 
on Friday hight, after the cargo is all on 
board, and stand by you till your hawsers 
are cast off at daylight on Saturday morning.”

“ Very good. I’ll let the officers know. 
I’ve no doubt they’ll be glad of the 
assistance.” '•

“ All right. As they’ll be on watch for 
some hours, you might kindly see that they 
have coffee and something to eat, if they 
want it.”

“ Certainly ; we’ll see to that with pleasure. 
Better, perhaps, to arrange that they should 
have supper with us.”

“ Thanks. I’ll let Ridd, the head detec
tive, know, and he’ll send you word when 
they’re likely to board you. He’s a very 
sharp fellow, and you’ll find him intelligent 
and agreeable.”

Neither Mr. Welch nor I foresaw what an 
exciting time Mr. Ridd was going to have, 
nor how much his sharpness was going to be 
put to the test.

The scene was Morpeth Dock, Birkenhead. 
By the Friday night at nine o’clock our 
cargo was all shipped, and the loading stages 
were withdrawn. Communication between 
the big steamer and the shore was practi
cable by one narrow gangway only, and a 
burly quarter-master was stationed at the 
head af it with strict orders to allow no one 
on board who had not business with the ship.

ThemCity of Calcutta was lying ahead of us, 
and the detectives came from that vessel to 
make a search of ours, the s.s. Corean, of the 
“ Allan Line.”

They had found twenty stowaways—men 
and boys—on the " City” steamer, and had 
turned them ashore.

Before proceeding to go over the ship, the 
party of us who were to lead the hunt met 
in the mess-room for a bite of supper. These 
were Mr. Ridd, his two assistants, our Second, 
Third, and Fourth officers, the Chief Steward 
and myself. .

“ Well, I’m blest, but here’s a fine go,” said 
Ridd, as we sat down at table. “ Three boys 
have managed to get on board of you within 
the last hour or so; even after the with
drawing of your stages and when everything 
was quieted down.”

” That be blowed for a cuifer,” said the 
Second officer. “ How the dickens could they 
get aboard ? It’s not possible.”

“ But I tell you they are on board,” retorted 
Ridd, testily. “ Do you mean to say that 
I don’t know what I’m talking about ?”

He seemed to be much piqued. He was 
a thin, wiry man, with a keen eye, and a deter
mined face. He had been to sea, but ha 
given it up after an accident. He walke 
with a slight limp, but was said to 
possessed of enormous strength, and a
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had a good reputation as a detective. He 
practised on his own account. 1
v “  flow did they get on board ? ” asked the 
Fourth. “ From the watch we’ve been 
keeping all round, they couldn’t have climbed 
up the side at any point. The gangway was 
the only way, and the quarter-masters 
haven’t left it unguarded for a minute since 
morning.”

“ That was the way they came on board, all 
the same,” replied Ridd, sarcastically.

“ But how ? ” I asked. “ They must have 
adopted some ruse.”

“ You have it, Mr. Purser : they managed 
it by bluff—sheer, downright, very clever 
bluff. I know them.

“ I’ve turned, them off ever so many 
steamers within the past few weeks, and once 
or twice they’ve nearly been too cute for me. 
They’re a sharp party, I can tell you. One 
of them, a lad named Murphy, has a head on 
his shoulders. He does the thinking, and 
the planning, and I shouldn't wonder if we 
had trouble in ferreting them out to-night.

11 Where do you think they were stowed 
away the last time I found them ? Why, 
in one of the boats on the bridge deck. Sly 
young rascals ! They’d stolen on board in 
the darkness thirty-six hours before she was 
going to'sail, and had crept unseen into the 
boat twenty-four hours before our search 
began. I didn’t know for certain that they’d 
boarded her, but I suspected as much. We 
found a number of jokers here and there, 
but although I prolonged the search on 
purpose, we couldn’t come upon this precious 
trio.

“ I suggested trying the boats, but the 
Second said it was useless, as he’d had a 
man on the bridge deck all day who’d been 
round the boat covers and found the lacings 
all fast. *

I was down the gangway, on my way 
borne, after leaving instructions with one 
°f my assistants— Mitchell, there—who was 
to stand by her till she sailed in the morning—  
when a sudden determination seized me to 
have a look at those boats. Sure enough, we 
tound them, lying as quiet as mice in the 
tore-part of the port life-boat.” *

And how long do you say they had been 
here ? ” I asked. The interest of those

was now aroused in the three boys. 
„  twenty-four hours.”

They were fighters 1 They must have 
been starving.”
T, Oh, they've endurance and pluck enough, 

hey told us they’d spent the time sleeping

and telling stories. They’d provided them
selves with some bread and a bottle of water.”

“ They must be lads of some grit,” I said.
“ Yes, they’re right enough; decent, 

hard-working boys, of fairly well-doing 
people; but, like so many more, they’re 
out of work and half-starving, and mad to 
get away to sea.”

“ And how did you get to know they’d 
come on board of us ? You haven’t ex
plained that yet,” said the Second officer.

" Ah ! ” and the detective gave a chuckle of 
self-satisfaction, “ that’s just where we come 
in and shine, while you people get fooled. 
I’m not paid for this job for nothing. It’s 
a good one ; but I wouldn’t have so many 
steamers on hand if I let my wits go a-wool- 
gathering or allowed myself to be easily 
guyed.”

“ Oh, no doubt you’re wonderfully smart 
at finding stowaways,” growled Mr. Andrews, 
the Third officer, whose position on board 
made him specially responsible regarding 
this matter.

“ The quarter-master at the gangway told 
me on my coming on board, that you were 
standing by, talking to him, when two boys 
came up with a clothes-bag for one of the 
men forward,” said Ridd, addressing Mr. 
Andrews, upon whom he had fixed a severe 
eye.

“ That’s so; what about it ?” replied the 
Third, snappishly, riled by the detective’s 
cocky tone.

“ Well, that was a pure guy,” said Ridd 
in a provokingly sarcastic strain. “ Half an 
hour before that, as I learnt from the watch
man at the gate and also from the quarter
master, a lad appeared with a letter for the 
bo’s’un, saying it was very important and he 
must see him, as he was to get an answer. 
He was quite polite and seemed anxious 
about the message. He said he believed 
there was money in the letter. This fetched, 
and he fooled and got past them both.

“ That was the lad Murphy, and without a 
doubt the letter had been faked up by himself. 
Then, along came his chums, Paddy and Joe, 
with a faked-up clothes-bag, and played the 
game with equal success.”

The detective laughed derisively.
“ But look here,” said Mr. Andrews, 

somewhat hotly, “ the boys with the bag 
asked for the man whose name was on the 
label, a sailor called Ross, and were able to 
describe him. I questioned them myself.”

“ Quite so. How easy for a sharp lad 
like Murphy to get into talk with some of

329 .
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your hands ashore, and learn all that was 
needed to make his plan work out beauti
fully with you people! His game certainly 
wouldn’ t have gulled me.” '

The Third was about to retort angrily 
when Ridd, who was not without tact, 
perceiving that he had gone far enough, 
jumped to his feet, saying :

“ Well, the young villains have been cute 
enough to gain their point, so far. They’ve 
got on board, and the question now is—  
where are they hiding?  As we’ve finished 
supper, we’d better get to business at once.” 

Joined by a number of the crew, we began 
our search, perhaps the most prolonged, the 
most exciting that ever took place for stow
aways.

A couple of men were posted at each of the 
companions leading from the ’tween decks, 
and we started at the after-wheelhouse, 
working systematically forward with a 
vigilance that was most thorough.

As we were filled right up to the spar deck, 
there was little chance of any one being 
stowed away in any of the cargo spaces. To 
hide in these parts before the battening down 
of the hatches was possible, but it would 
have meant death, especially on so lengthy 
a voyage as we were making— to the River 
Plate.

From various quarters there were rooted 
out a number of men and boys who were 
marched down the gangway as they were 
discovered ; but there was no sign of Murphy, 
Paddv and Joe.

“ Hullo ! What’s this ? ” cried Ridd, of a 
sudden, shining his bull’s-eye on an object 
Iving in the starboard waterway forward of 
the bridge. “ Ah ! ” he continued, “  this is 
the faked-up clothes-bag, addressed to the 
man Ross. We’Jl have a look at what’s 
inside.”

Tumbled out on deck, its contents proved 
to be nothing but pieces of brick and old
newspapers.

We had already learnt from the bo’s’un 
nat the letter delivered to him by the lad 

only conveyed the words : “ Very sorry I  can't 
t ° ' f n '? say good-bye to you.— J im ,”  and 

at he did not know from whom it had 
wb16 u Clearly those youngsters had their 

s about them, and we recommenced the 
nunt with increased vigour, 
i ,n, a compartment down number one 
t ctl> |here was some live-stock belonging 

*n Scotch farmer who was going out 
th-; u,s- It consisted of a number of 
P ze sheep and a fine Clydesdale horse.

This was the last place we had to search 
before entering the forecastle, in front of 
which had been stationed one ofc Ridd’s 
assistants and two men, to stop all exit from 
the men’s quarters while we went below.

“ Ho, ho,” shouted Rid.d, as he flashed his 
light into a sheep-pen, “ I have them.”

But it was not the wonderful three.
No fewer than four lads had curled them

selves up amongst the muttons, each in a 
separate compartment, and, strange to say, 
the usually timid animals did not appear 
affrighted through their close proximity—  
I suppose on account of their having been 
there for some hours and lying very quietly.

There was a quantity of hay in a corner, 
and taking hold of a pitch-fork that was 
lying handy, Ridd prodded it viciously with 
the handle. '

“ I’ve a good mind to give‘’em the prongs,” 
he growled. -

His prodding and poking having no effect, 
the detective took off the top heap, saying: 
“ Come on, boys-. Let’s get up and jump 
on it.”

When this performance had been gone 
through by the eight of us present, Ridd 
declared, “ I guess there’s no one there, or 
that would have made him squeak, if not glad 
to come out to get broken bones mended.”

We next made a most minute examination 
of the forecastle, where three men were found 
trying to steal a passage, but not a trace 
could be discovered of the boys who were 
the chief objects of our quest.

The boats had certainly not been over
looked, nor any other possible place, yet they 
were still lying perdu.

Our exertions had been lengthy and 
fatiguing, and we returned to the messroom 
for coffee, a smoke, and a parley. Ridd, 
although so thin and wiry, was in a perspiring 
state, perhaps largely through vexation.

On Mr. Andrews’ face there was a grim 
look, as though he relished the bafflement 
of the detective.

“ Is there any place you can think of that 
we’ve overlooked ? ” Ridd asked the Second.

" I can think of none. I can’t make it out. 
If the hatches hadn’t been battened down 
when they came on board, I should say 
they must be down amongst the cargo, but 
that’s impossible.”

The detective wiped his forehead. His 
chagrin was extreme.

“ By thunder ! ” he exclaimed angrily, 
“  when I get hold of them I’ll go for them, 
especially that young Murphy. There’s
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nothing for it but to try over the whole 
ship again. There’s one place we haven’t 
thought of—they may have gone aloft some
where.”

“ Only, to be discovered at daybreak,” 
sneered Andrews.

“ Oh, hang it all,” roared Ridd, “ couldn’t 
they sneak aloft till the search was over ! It’s 
little wonder that some vessels have so many 
stowaways.”

“ Well, the finding of these three appears

to be too much for you ,” said the Second 
with some warmth. ’

“ Come, come,” I said, perceiving a storm 
brewing. “ Time’s getting on, and I’m 
soon for bed. We’d better start at once, 
if we’re going to try again.” ’

“ Right you are,” said Ridd. “ I, for 
one, won’t leave off till I find them, and find 
them I must.”

So we went over the vessel once again, 
going so far in our eagerness as to poke into 

all sorts of unlikely places, 
and sending men aloftwith 
lanterns. But it was of no 
use. The elusive three 
could not be found.

Ridd, who was now per
fectly furious and swearing 
ike a trooper, had to 

admit that he was com
pletely at a loss — done 
properly by the cunning of 
the lad Murphv.

He declared 1 hat, tired 
as he was, he would remain 
on board till we sailed in 
the morning. The rest of 
us went off to our bunks, 
leaving the field to be 
prowled over by him and 
his two assistants.

I must have dreamt of 
our search all night, and 
was still at it when the 
steward brought me a cup 
of tea half an hour before 
our departure.

“ Are they found yet ?” 
I asked.

“ No, sir, and the de
tective is fair blazing mad. 
He says he’d like to have 
a word with you. Shall I 
tell him to come down ? ” 
The steward’s eyes were 
dancing with merriment.

“ No; I’ll get up and see 
him on deck. . . • So, 
you’ve failed?” I said to 
Ridd, whom I found jaded 
and disconsolate. .

“  I have,” he replied, 
bitterly. “ I ’d give a ten- 
pound note to find them 
now. I say, Mr. Purser, 
will you do me a favour 
— will" vourdrop me/a 
note from, Madeira, saying 
where they were hidden?

M U R PH Y, P A D D Y  A N D  JO E W E R E  B E IN G  Q U IZZE D  B Y  u U R  G O O D H E A R T E D -
C H IE F  CO O K.
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I promised, and this seemed to soothe( him 
a little. He stood on the dock and watched 
us with a longing eye as we, hove out, and I 
fancied he would fain have been going with 
US) in his desperation to solve the problem.

Next day, Sunday, about two o’clock, I 
was informed by a quarter-master that three 
stowaways had just appeared.

Going along to interview them, I found 
the invincible Murphy, Paddy and Joe 
standing abreast of the galley, where they 
were being quizzed by our good-hearted 
Chief Cook, Tom Fraser. Mr. Andrews was 
also standing by.

“ That blooming detective was beautifully 
bluffed after all,” said the latter, laughingly. 
“ Where do you think they were all the time, 
Mr. Purser ?— under the hay ! ”

“ What! under the hay ? ”
“ Yes,” said Tom.
Poor little fellows ! they were looking 

dirty and very hungry.

“ Did you feel us jumping upon you ? ” 
I asked.

“ Yes, sir,” replied Murphy, a bright- 
looking lad with a fine face, “ and it was 
summink awful! ”

I regarded them with interest. What 
desperate straits they must have been in not 
to cry out!

“ Well,” I said, “ you’ve got some pluck, lads. 
Give them a good square meal, Tom, and we’ll 
set them to worlcto-morrow.”

We put Paddy under the Mate, to work 
with the sailors; J oe was relegated to the 
galley, and Murphy we gave to Mr. Ewart, the 
farmer, to help him with his animals; and very 
industrious, well-behaved boys they proved'.

I sent Mr. Ridd a picture-postcard from 
Madeira. It ran :

“ When you next suspect that stowaways 
are concealed under a load of hay, it would 
be as well to remove the hay, and not be 
content with merely jumping on it.”

I could see his face as he read it.

The Match that Fatted.
I’m not a pocket Hercules,
A G. O. Smith or Vassall;
Posters, not goal-posts, are my line,
(A long way “ after ” Hassall.)
And why I said I’d play at all 
I really can’t remember ;
I know at least I shan’t forget 
Last fourteenth of December.
“ Good man! I knew you’d play for us ; 
We’re short,” said Sykes, the captain ;
I’m not, so felt quite chilly in 
Sykes’ togs that I was wrapped in.
“ Where will you play, Jones—on the wing ? 
Or ‘ back,’ if you would rather ? ”
“ No, keeping goal’s my line,” I said,
(One can’t get back much farther!)
I kept the goal. And it kept me 
More busy than I'd reckoned ;
The other side were in our “ ring ”
Quite every other second.

They soon got six or seven goals—
About a goal a minute—
Till, bruised and laughed at, I got wild ; 
The prize-ring wasn’t in it.

I kicked the ball, or some one’s shins,
I punched it, very wildly,
And caught their “ centre ” in the jaw, 
Who didn’t take it mildly.

We had a lovely fight, till we 
At last were pulled asunder,
To my regret, because just then 
I’d got him nicely under.

Warned off, all bruised, Sykes’ shirt in rags, 
I hastily retreated,
And safe at home, I now enjoy 
A game of football— seated !

R eginald  R ig b y .
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Can a politician preserve his individuality ? 
A study of the lives of England s leading 

statesmen would almost 
C h a r l e s  J a m e s  lead one to the belief 

F o x .  that in the majority of
cases the man is sub

ordinated to the politician. Only very rarely 
is he who consistently asserts his individuality 
able to make a mark in the political world. Y et 
such a one was Charles James Fox. Born on 
January 29, 1749, amidst home influences far 
from conducive to the fashioning of a sound 
character, he took to gambling at an early age. 
But this unhealthy pastime though it caused

TH E  RT. H O N . CH A R LE S JA M E S FO X . 

From an engraving. Rischgiti Collection.

him, much misery, was not able to obscure 
his natural genius. All those with whom he 
came into contact were astonished at his ready 
wit and charmed by his easy graciousness.

As a debater he was believed by his con
temporaries to be unrivalled. The magic 
charm of all his speeches lay in the fact that 
he threw his heart and soul into the subject 
at issue. No. one could accuse him of 
arguing against his conscience. He always 
— and herein, perhaps, lies the secret of his 
non-success as a statesman— said what he 
believed, without any ambiguity. Party, to 
him, was never a matter of importance—he 
viewed every question on its merits and as
certained whether the " p r o s ” or the “ cons” 
preponderated. Liberalism was his watch
word— he was, in fact, the first of Liberals 
and the first of Radicals. Imbued with these 
great principles, such matters as the Abolition 
of Slavery, Parliamentary Reform, and the 
French Revolution did not appear to him as 
to his great rival, P itt. Whereas the first 
consideration of the latter was his majority in 
the House of Commons, Fox always asked the 
question, "  W hat is justice ? ”  Such a policy 
in those days could not beget success, and 
therefore he never attained the distinction he 
deserved. Not for more than a year during 
the whole of his career was he in office, and even 
that period was one of strife, first with his 
master, the_ stubborn, self-willed George III., 
then with his colleague, Lord North.

In 1806 he died, and with him passed away 
one of the last types of the old English character. 
Too much addicted to gaming and wine-bibbing 
perhaps he was, but first and above all his life 
was one of principle— the principle of Justice 
and Freedom. F. C. Rogers.

George N a t h a n ie l , Lord Curzon of 
K e d le sto n , who was bom on January n , 

1859, is the eldest son of 
L o r d  C u r z o n .  Lord Scarsdale. He was 

made a peer in his own 
right when he was appointed Viceroy of India, 
and in this capacity, with a firm, stem hand, e 
put down injustice to the natives, thus winning 
their confidence and loyalty. No better proo 
of Lord Curzon’s able management of the In ian
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is required than that he was enabled, at 
very short notice, to send no fewer than 12,000 
British soldiers to the front at the beginning 
of the Boer War. During his period of office 
India improved considerably and continued to 
prosper. His sympathy during the terrible 
famine was plainly seen when he travelled 
through the country to relieve the distressed. 
The grand coronation festival called the Durbar 
was arranged by him and honoured by the pre
sence of the Duke and Duchess of Connaught, 
with whom he travelled through the country. 
After six years of very hard work for the' Em
pire, he gave up his position as Viceroy. He 
resigned. chiefly, because he wanted to rule the 
army of India as well as the country itself. 
To this, Lord Kitchener objected, and the 
Government of England favoured the latter’s 
view of the matter.

Lord Curzon is a great traveller, and has 
written largely on Far Eastern topics. His 
late wife was a daughter of Mr. Leiter, 
the American millionaire. Throughout Lord 
Curzon’s tenure of his viceregal office, she was 
all that was tactful and helpful and sympathetic, 
and won the love of the millions who lived 
under her husband’s rule. The lamented 
death of this gifted lady took place shortly 
after Lord Curzon’s return to England.

W illiam  G eorge  F uller.
* 0

James Watt was born on January 19, 1736. 
He was the son of a well-to-do builder and 

carpenter in the Scottish 
Jam es W att. town of Greenock, on 

the Firth of Clyde. He 
was sickly from his earliest years, and was long 
unable to go to school, or to join in the games of 
other boys of his age. To amuse him during 
his long hours at home, his mother taught him 
to draw, and his father gave him some tools, 
which he soon learned to use very neatly. 
When he grew older, he was given employment 
in his father’s workshop, where he soon became 
so handy that the workmen said “  little Jamie 
had a fortune at his fingers’-ends.”  When 
he was about twenty years of age, James set 
np in business for himself in a little shop in 
Glasgow. Despite the claims.'of business, he 
found time to read books on almost every 
scientific subject, and also to make experiments. 
About three years after he had started M for 
himself," his thoughts were turned to the steam- 
engine. Before the time of Watt, attempts had 
been made here and there to construct an engine 
moved by steam for the purpose of pumping 
water or for lifting weights. One to experiment 

us was Newcomen, who built an engine for

pumping water, but this proved to be of little 
or no use. Watt had to employ smiths from 
different places to make the different parts of 
his engine. Glasgow at that time provided 

b it indifferent mechanics, and he was often 
plunged in despair because of their bad work-

/

JA M E S W A T T .

After the painting by Sir W. Beechey. Engraving,
Rischgitx Collection.

manship. Furthermore, he got into debt 
through neglecting the work necessary for the 
support of his family. At last, however, 
he was fortunate enough to find a friend in 
Birmingham who promised to pay his expenses 
— Matthew Boulton, the owner of a great 
factory. In Birmingham, W att found better 
workmen, and he started a business there. 
About eleven years after he first thought of 
making an engine, he had the pleasure of 
seeing his invention pump water out of mines, 
and, after a while grind corn, saw timber, 
coin money, drive ships on the water, and 
spindles and looms in the factory. He lived 
to a good old age, dying in 1819.

A ndrew  P. Macm eeken .
• o

A  Scotch lad has not far to seek for a January 
celebrity, for the very mention of this month 

brings up to his mind 
R obert Burn*. the immortal “  25th."

On this day there was 
born the idol of Scotland, the Ayrshire plough
man, Robert Burns. His father was a dour,
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R O B E R T B U R N S .

From the painting by Nasmyth. Photo. Rischgitz Collection.

austere farmer, who reared his family under 
the narrow formalisms of a cold religion. When 
one considers the stern upbringing of the poet, 
it is a matter for wonder that his poetic nature 
was not completely quenched and that amid 

’ such hostile* influences he could pour forth 
his matchless gems of lyric beauty.

Burns was continually unfortunate in his 
farming, and in order tjo retrieve his losses 
he published a collection of his poems and 
songs, which was received with favour. He 
now obtained wealthy patronage, and was 
latterly appointed exciseman at Dumfries. But 
having an intense love of liberty, he supported 
the French'revolutionaries, and was deserted 
by his patrons. Now, being unable to climb 
higher up the social ladder, he saw that his 
fate was sealed, and he became soured.. So had 
his genius been rewarded ! His lot had been 
cast in an unappreciative, small-souled gene- ' 
ration. The dark shadows began to close 
around the great heart that had sung so nobly 
and so well. Amid his dark despair he took 
to the tavern, and wasted his heaven-born 
talents upon drunken boors.

Burns was a typical Scottish peasant, but he 
had been endowed with an extraordinarily 
brilliant intellect. He had a burning, impulsive 
nature— “ my heart is completely tinder and 
is eternally lighted up.” His passionate love 
of nature and the wonderful power of de
scription with which he could convey its love
liness, are the secret of his marvellous lyrics

But the same hand could pen the stirring 
“ Scots wha hae,” and the soul-touching " Auld 
Lang Syne.”

His Scottish dialect must ever be a barrier 
to that universal popularity that he might 
have attained in a language better known • 
but if genius have the inheritance of fame' 
Robert Bums will never disappear from the 
literature of the world. To a Scotsman 
nothing appeals more than the flood of native 
feeling poured forth in his dear dialect, and 
in the hearts of his countrymen, Robert Burns 
holds a sacred place. The Ayrshire peasant is 
for ever enshrined as the poet of his country.

C l a u d e  H. A uld .

It is the night of January 27, 1756, and in 
the picturesque town of Salsburg, in Austria, 

a tiny babe has this day 
M o za rt. been born— the little

Wolfgang Mozart, who is 
destined to become one of the greatest musicians 
the world has ever seen. Four years pass by, and 
the tiny boy is learning eagerly to play the 
harpsichord; he astound^ everybody by his 
marvellous progress, and before long he is hard 
at work composing. Next we see him, when but 
six years old, starting on a prolonged concert 
tour with his father and his gifted elder sister, 
Marianne. Great is the success of the little

MOZART.
From an engraving. Riscbgitz Collection.
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prodigies, who are received at Court and feted 
everywhere. Triumph follows triumph, and 
before W olfgang is ten years old his mar
vellous reputation as a composer is established.

The years slip by, bringing many fresh 
successes in their train, and now Wolfgang 
approaches manhood, and leaves home to seek 
some permanent post. And the struggle begins. 

.He is no longer the wonderful prodigy who 
has taken half Europe by storm, but a young 
man striving to make his way in the face of the 
keenest competition, and many are the dis
appointments he suffers. Again and again 
he is passed by, while other and less worthy 
men succeed. He supports himself by con
certs, teaching, and the publication of his 
numerous compositions, and as time goes by 
he produces his magnificent operas, which are 
well received. His prospects brighten a little, 
he marries Constanze Weber, and at last the 
Emperor gives him a small position worth 
about £&o a year. StiU, however, fortune 
disdains to smile on him ; sometimes he meets 
with success, more often he is in distressing 
pecuniary difficulties. In 1790 his royal patron 
dies; from the new sovereign he can obtain 
no encouragement, and the unhappy man, 
harassed by want, disappointment, and hard 
work, breaks down in health. He produces 
two more operas, and, by request, starts to 
compose a requiem, but the long strain is 
beginning to tell, and his health fails rapidly. 
He knows full well that he is writing the sub
lime requiem for himself, but he struggles 
bravely on, and on December 4,1791, summons 
a band of musicians to his room, that he may 
hear his requiem before he dies. A few hours 
later he loses consciousness, and early on the 
following morning he breathes his last, worn 
out by the continuous struggle with a cruelly 
adverse fate. F rances W hittingham.

<£> .
B enjamin Jo n son  was born on January 31,

1574- The son of a clergyman, he was placed 
at school at Westminster, 

Ben Jonson. the place of his birth.
. On his mother’s second

marriage, he was taken from school by his 
f ^father, a bricklayer, and introduced to 
ncklaying. Not liking the work, he ran 

^way and enlisted as a soldier and saw service 
n anders. When he returned to England, 
e went to Cambridge, but had soon to leave, 

e could not afford to stay. He took to 
pri_ *nr the stage to earn a living, and was 
of <?”ra ĉ<* by Shakespeare, who acted in one 
fell 1S P*a Ŝ-. Having fought and killed a 

0w actor in a duel, he was thrown into 
v«l.XVI.-34.

prison, and on being released recommenced 
writing for the stage. In 1598 he brought out 
his well-known comedy, Every Man to his 
Humour. He followed it up with a play each 
year until the reign of James I., who made 
him master of the Court revels. In conjunction 
with two friends, Marston and Chapman, he 
wrote a book, “ Eastward Hoe,”  a libel on the 
Scottish people. For this act of imprudence 
the three were imprisoned and narrowly escaped 
having their noses and ears cut off in the pillory. 
James I., who could not do without Jonson at 
his Court, in 1617 made him Poet Laureate,

B E N  JONSON.

After the painting in the National Portrait Gallery. Photo. 
RischgiU Collection.

with a salary of £100 a year and a butt of 
canary wine from the royal cellars. In addition 
he enjoyed a grant from the City, but he was 
a prodigal soul and often in money difficulties. 
He died on August 16, 1637, and was buried 
in We§tfninster Abbey, in the ” Poets’ Comer.” 
It is said that, when the stone covering his grave 
was being mortared down, a casual spectator of 
the scene gave a workman a shilling to cut the 
famous inscription : ” O rare Ben Jonson.” 

Dryden, comparing the two great dramatists 
of the period, says: “ Shakespeare was the 
Homer, or father of our dramatic poets ; 
Jonson was the Virgil, the pattern of elaborate 
writing. I admire him, but I love Shake
speare.”  ’ N ellie  Cooke.
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T he year 1797 is conspicuous in musical 
history, inasmuch as it was the birth-year of 

the famous Schubert.
8 c h u b e rt, His ijfe though short.

^ 9 7 U ary 31* was extremely brilliant!
Among the great com

posers, Schubert is remarkable for his prolific 
genius; indeed, there seemed to be some 
ceaseless generator of melody in his brain 
which impelled him to write without inter
mission. As a consequence of this, he is 
known for the vast amount of music that he 
produced in his short lifetime. But he is still

more renAwned for the spontaneity of his 
ideas, and for the poetic spirit with which 
they are imbued. Each of the great masters 
has developed and perfected some important 
branch of music. The department which 
Schubert perfected is that of song-writing. 
Never before or since have such exquisitely 
charming melodies been written ; never has so 
delightful a poetical spirit been displayed. 
In Schubert’s five hundred songs not one 
melody is out of place, not one poem but what 
is set .to appropriate music. Each one was a 
work of art— not one note was hurried. Such 
work must surely be inspired— man’s unaided 
brain seems incapable of it.

Schubert’s lyrical spirit is not seen alone in 
his songs, but is found in his instrumental 
music also. In the latter, he displays a great 
wealth of ideas, but little learning in working

them out. In his orchestral works he shows 
great delicacy of instrumentation, and since this 
was not attained by training, it may be put 
forward as another example of his genius.

In a lifetime shorter than that of any 
other musical genius, he produced over five 
hundred songs, ten symphonies, six masses, a 
host of sonatas and other pianoforte works, 
and a number of string quartettes, as well £ 
several operas, cantatas, and overtures.

Scbubert wrote what he alone felt to be 
best; he did not concern himself with other 
people's . ideas. “ Popular opinion,” said 
Carlyle, ** is the greatest be in the world,” and 
Schubert bebeved it to be. He wrote what was 
good and not what was convenient, and his 
work wib bve because it was impossible for him 
to act against that trait in his character.

George A rthur Birkett.

On January 27, 1859, was born in the Im
perial Palace at Berlin one of the greatest 

rulers that has benefited 
T h e  Kaiser. his country extensively 

in the political world— 
Wibiam II., King of Prussia and Emperor of 
Germany. During the reign of the Emperor 
Frederick, the Crown Prince “ Wilhelm" 
matured his plans for his coming possession 
of the throne ; so that, immediately on his 
accession (1888) he resolved to be his own 
master. “ There is only one law, one will, and 
that is mine,” he is said to have quoted in one 
of the forcible speeches of his later life, and 
barely two years had elapsed before his iron 
will asserted itself. The dismissal of Prince 
Bismarck from the chanceborship was the 
result, the young Emperor electing to steer 
the German ship of state alone— an act which 
inspired the famous Teriniel cartoon in Punch, 
“  Dropping the Pilot." His anxiety to extend 
the petty German colonial possessions led to 
an increased concentration of British energy 
in South Africa. This ambition, and later
utterances by the Emperor, gave nse to bad
feeling between Britain and Germany, whic 
it has been the policy of later years to remove, 
and which is now only passing away.

The energy of the Kaiser is untiring, an , 
never so happy as when reviewing his troops, e 
believes in the old saying, "  Might is ng • 
But, though web versed in the arts of "  ar, 
practises, similarly, the arts of peace. °® > 
yachtsman, preacher, painter, crack s o , a 
hunter— ha is a l l ; and in every brancn m
bterature he is web read.

A rth u r  O. P ulford .
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T h e T h ree M essengers.
A  Tale o f  Indian H itt Warfare. . ■

By CAPTAIN R. T. HALLIDAY.
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HE Indian border station of which I had 
charge during my frontier service was 
a small, square, single-bastion fort, 

with walls of from twenty to thirty feet high, 
and of immense thickness, surrounding an open 
space in the centre. It was built on an eminence 
in the middle of a plain, and commanded from 
its turret an extensive view of the sur
rounding country and of the hills on either 
side of the wide valley. Owing to the 
thickness of the walls and of the barracks 
abutting them in the interior, the ramparts 
were very broad and capacious, and were pro
tected by a parapet loopholed and embrasured 
for rifle or gun fire. The fort had accommodation 
for over two hundred men, was well supplied with 
stores and provisions for native troops, and 
contained an abundant reserve of ammunition. 
The water-supply could be drawn from a well 
inside the fort square; but it was seldom neces
sary to have recourse to this, as a river with 
excellent water ran through the valley in which 
the station was situated, and at no great dis
tance from the gate of the fort.

At the time of the happenings I am about to 
relate, the total of human beings inside the fort 
was under a hundred souls, and I was the only 
white man among the heterogeneous lot. But 
the stock of rifles and service ammunition under 
my charge was a very tempting bait for bud- 
mashes, and a correspondingly heavy responsi
bility.

Early one morning, just after the roll-call. 
parade, my native adjutant in a highly excited 
state rushed into my quarters with news of an 
unexpected rising of neighbouring tribesmen.

ey had been tempted, it transpired, by a 
mullah to attack the fort and put its garrison 
0 sword, in the expectation of securing the 

arms which they knew were collected within the 
£aUs- Already the preliminary steps had 
..e” taken to carry their project into effect, and 
. u e Passes leading to our headquarters 

station were in their hands.
e news had been brought in by one of the 

P08 escort. He, with three comrades, had

been riding towards the fort with the regular 
weekly mail from the district headquarters. In 
a narrow nullah which communicated with the 
adjoining valley they were ambushed by a swarm 
of tribesmen. His comrades, together with their 
horses, had been shot without warning, while 
he, though badly wounded, had managed to gain 
the shelter of the fort and give the alarm.

The news was somewhat disconcerting, but 
preparations for defence were at once made, and 
that not a moment too soon. So well had the 
plans for this hostile movement been laid by 
the wily mullah, that but for the escape and 
timely warning of the trooper, the station might 
possibly have been rushed and the small garrison 
overwhelmed unawares. The heavy gates were 
at once closed, the parapets manned, reserve 
ammunition was served out, water-buckets 
were placed ready for emergencies, and every
thing was put shipshape to accord our expected 
assailants a very warm reception. Within a 
couple of hours we could see the assembled tribes
men making their dispositions for closing around 
us, and soon the attempt was made to rush the 
fort. Thanks to our elaborate preparations this 
resulted in failure, and the penalty which 
our martinis exacted for the first daring attack 
caused a discreet postponement of the second. 
Towards dusk, however, on they came again, 
seemingly reinforced for the attempt to over
whelm the fort and its defenders by a com
bined rush from all sides. They were met 
with an equally vigorous fusilade, which repulsed 
them once more with a heavy bill of costs ; and 
when night fell the assailants had retired to 
a safe distance, from which they contented 
themselves by sniping occasionally at the fort. 
K The nights at that season were of inky dark
ness. There was no moon, and until well on in 
theTmoming hours no glimmer relieved the 
dense black canopy which hung over the fort. 
As may be imagined, the nerves of each and all 
were strung to their highest pitch as we awaited 
an onslaught in the dark by a horde of cut
throats whose numbers we jcould not even 
guess Tat, and from a direction we knew not of.
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mination of the sepoys 
to exact a terrible re
venge if ever the perpe
trators of this outrage 
could be brought to 
book.

All next day the tribes
men layensconsed among 
the low hills and scrub 
around the fort, ever on 
the alert for an oppor
tunity to pick off its 
defenders one by one. 
This was proved abun
dantly when by any 
chance a head or other 
object appeared above 
our parapet wall, for it 
was immediately made 
the target for a rattle of 
shot. The sepoys, dis
covering this, amused 
thdmselves by sticking 
up a dummy at intervals, 
in order to draw the fire 
of the enemy and thus 
tempt them to give some 
indication of their where
abouts. How I wished 
we had a gun with some 
shrapnel shell! But we 
had to content ourselves 
by returning the sniping 
fire, fortunately no fear 
of the failure of our 
ammunition supply dis
turbing our equanimity 
as regards material. 
No direct attack was

I M Y  N A TIV E  AD JU TAN T R U SH E D  INTO M Y  Q U A R T E R S

When day broke and in a measure relieved the 
tension of the defenders, it was found that 
during those awful silent hours a ghastly out
rage had been committed, the corpse of one of 
the postal escort having been fixed to the main 
gate by means of a spear 

Whether or not this was part of some ruse to 
cempt the garrison we heeded not, but placing a 
strong firing-party to cover the entrance to the 
gate we secured the body in order to accord it 
decent burial. The poor fellow had evidently 
been instantaneously killed by a bullet wound 
in his head, so that the mutilation of his lifeless 
body by the miscreants had in no way 
increased his suffering. But it afforded us 
some indication of the type of assailant 
we had to meet, and <lt increased the deter-

made during the day, 
and when night fell once 

more we sat silently awaiting any move on the 
part of the besiegers. That none came was 
an agreeable surprise ; the inaction of the 
tribesmen, with whom every lost day reduced 
their chances of success, was quite inexplicable.

The procedure on the following day was but 
a repetition of its predecessor, and it seemed 
tolerably clear that the tribesmen had learned a 
salutary lesson. They were either meditating 
some deeper scheme, or were awaiting some 
further reinforcement; or possibly they thoug 
to starve us into submission— a most stupid mis 
take. At all events, yet another day passed 
with no appreciable change in the general si a 
tion, and no appearance of any relief. Tru 
tell, the hope of relief for some c o n s id e r a D i 

time was but a dim one. as the district e®
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Quarters was about a hundred and twenty 
miles away, and no other outpost could afford 
to supply the force which would be necessary to 
overcome the tribesmen, even should our friends 
become aware of our ̂ predicament. But we had 
no telegraph and no means of communicating 
our distress, a plight which the tribesmen sitting 
around us very well knew and appreciated.

That same evening a native havildar ap
peared at the orderly office, and, bringing him
self sharply to attention, saluted and inquired 
if he might be permitted to speak. On my 
replying in the affirmative he said :

" Sahib want message taken to colonel. I
go.”

"W h a t !” I ejaculated in some surprise. 
" I certainly want a message taken to the 
colonel very badly. But the place is surrounded 
by these vermin on every side; you couldn’t 
get through ! You’d be shot before you went 
a hundred yards for a certainty.”

" Perhaps be shot, Sahib, but what for not 
to take message ? Perhaps not. If Ghilzai 
man shoot, my clan will kill Ghilzais all same. 
I Kazza Khel man, no fear for Ghilzai; I carry 
message to colonel, Sahib.”

I argued the point, explaining to the best of 
my ability the risks to be encountered and the 
difficulties of the proposed undertaking ; but the 
man was firm. Indeed, he seemed only the 
more eager to be entrusted with this service to 
carry the news and bring relief to the beleaguered 
garrison. I make this plain because otherwise 
I should have blamed myself for sending this 
brave man to his doom ; for I gave him the 
necessary permission, and he saluted with 
evident pride and left.

That night, under cover of the darkness
which enveloped us, he dropped from the wall 
by means of a rope, and set out on his perilous 
journey. He carried with him a note, brief but 
to the point, setting forth our parlous state and 
the necessity for a strong force to ensure relief, 

hen daylight dawned, the quarter guard was 
orrified to find, affixed to the gate and covered 

with wounds, a body which was identified as that 
o the havildarwho had set out but a few hours 

°rc‘ * corpse was secured in the hope 
that a proper burial could be accotded to it 
ater, every precaution being taken to guard 
against treachery or surprise. The man’s 
n e, ammunition belt, and message were 
a missing, and he had been stabbed in the back
la + m Ĉ es ’̂ and had his throat cut. This 

s wound accounted for the absence of any
conin' further happened, and no light
dav r, , t l̂rown on the tragedy. Anothei 

y passed without fresh developments. The

denouement cast a gloom over the little garrison, 
but there was no time for useless moping, and 
the continued sniping showed that the relays of 
thfe enemy were as watchful as ever.

Towards nightfallJa levy trooper sought 
admittance to my quarters and begged an 
audience. With the same strict attention to 
the detail of discipline which is a feature of our 
Indian soldiers, he volunteered to become the 
bearer of another message to headquarters.

”  Look here,”  I said, placing my arms on the 
table and looking him through and through, 
“  a havildar came to me yesterday and offered 
to carry a message to the colonel. I explained 
the risk to him, but he still wished to go. I 
allowed him to go to his death: you saw his 
body hacked with wounds this morning. Are 
you prepared for this same fate ? ”

“ Prepared for take message to colonel, 
Sahib,” was the unhesitating reply, accom
panied by the- inevitable salute.

"  But you can’t  reach the colonel, man. He 
is a hundred and twenty miles away, and there 
are hundreds of these men around who will shoot 
you on sight.”

“ Ghilzai clever man, never shoot: Ali 
Yussuf no bullet, all cut knife.” I realised 
the truth of this contention that the havildar 
had been stabbed and not shot; but the trooper 
continued in the best English he could com
mand, “ Some time other man more clever : 
Futteh Mahommed, he other man this time. 
No take rifle, take two. kukri.”

“ But even if you do take two knives, what 
is that against a score or two ? I can’t  allow 
you to go to certain death.”

“ Ghilzai man never catch Futteh Mahommed. 
I good man, I fight for Sirkar, see! ” Here 
the trooper turned up his sleeve and showed 
me the marks of wounds.

I hesitated. Here was a brave trooper 
ready to risk his life in my service and for the 
service of the Sirkar. My reluctance to give 
him permission he took as a want of trust in 
him, and from what I knew of his race no attempt 
on my part to explain my view would be of 
the slightest avail. To refuse him would be a 
veritable punishment worse than death itself. 
But I was very unwilling to let him go without a 
full sense of all the risks he ran. So I said to 
him, as solemnly as I could, “ I do trust you, 
Futteh Mahommed,”— here he saluted in 
acknowledgment,— " but you must know all the 
risk you run,” Then I enlarged on the dangers 
not only around us, but on the road to head
quarters. I told him that his death would only 
deprive me of a good trooper, and that I never 
liked to lose a brave man. He saluted his
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thanks, but still persisted in his resolve, so I gave 
him my sanction, much to his delight.
^ T h a t -same night we dropped him quietly 
from my -own quarters in the bastion, while his 
comrades committed him to the care of Allah 
and the Prophet. I did not close my eyes 
during the long night, but assisted to keep 
eager watch with the guard. When the faintest 
ray of light appeared I eagerly scanned the 
outer gate. It was clear ! But a dozen paces

the night. I felt that as night offered the best 
opportunity to the tribesmen, during the dark 
hours our full strength was required on the 
alert.

At dusk, to my amazement, another 
havildar appeared, stood to attention and 
proffered the same request1 But I had taken 
my resolve, and meant to abide by it.

“ No,” I said decisively, “  we have lost two 
men, whose bodies you have seen.”

I F E L T  A S IN K IN G  SE N SA TIO N  A T  M Y  H E A R T  A S HIS B O D Y  W A S B R O U G H T IN .

from the entrance lay the body of the levy 
trooper. He had not been shot, but the back 
of his head had been crashed in by a heavy 
instrument, and he was covered with dagger 
wounds. I felt a sinking sensation at my 
heart as his body was brought in, and I inwardly 
vowed that, come what might, he was the last 
messenger that should run this risk of murder so 
long as I commanded the fort.

Still another day passed without further 
mishap; and the same monotonous interchange 
of rifle fire at long range continued. The 
sepoys drew the fire by means of dummies, 
and replied wherever the shots appeared. 
They took watch and rest by turns during the 
day, and stood to their posts to a mam during

His face fell at this seemingly unexpected 
decision, and the tone in which it was uttered.

“ As sure as you leave here,” I continued in 
explanation, “  you are a doomed man : every 
pass and track is watched for miles around, and 
you couldn't escape. Why do you want to 
throw away your life like this ? ”

‘ ‘ Khubair Singh make discovery, Sahib. Not 
throw away life. I take message to colonel, 
Sahib, or I come back here, sure.”

“ You’ll be carried back, you mean, and to 
that gate, too, in the morning. Can’t you 
learn a lesson ? ”
f Never gate, Sahib. I make big1 discovery. 
Sahib, allow Khubair Singh, then colonel have 
message.”
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"  W h a t d isco ve ry have you m ad e  ? "  I
inquired. . •

“  Cannot tell S a h ib  ;  n o  s a v v y . S a h ib  k n o w  
to-morrow. K h u b a ir  S in g h  a lw a y s  f a it h fu l 
man, good h a v ild a r, | S a h ib  s a y . G o o d  h a v ild a r 
tatp message t o  c o lo n e l: I  sure com e b a c k , 
Sahib: big d is c o ve ry .”  .

Here again was th is  persistence, a n d  th is  
advancing of fa ith fu ln e ss  in  s u p p o rt o f  i t .  H e  
was a good h a v ild a r , a n d  I  h a d  u n d o u b te d ly  
said so, for there w as no b e tte r  no n -co m m issio n e d  
officer in the w hole b a tta lio n  to  w h ic h  m y  h a lf
company a t th e  f o r t  b e lo n g e d . O n  his b re a st 
he wore the ribbons o f fo u r  c a m p a ig n s , a n d  the  
scar on his face recalled a n  episode w h ic h  
would have gained h im  th e  V ic to r ia  C ro s s , h a d  
his skin o n ly  been w h ite . I t  seem ed m adness to  
permit such a  m a n  t o  t h r o w  a w a y  his life in  a n  
affair of this k in d . B u t  his d is c o v e ry  w as a  
new th in g . W h a t  o n  e a rth  c o u ld  he m e a n  ?
I felt th a t I  m u s t k n o w  s o m e th in g  a b o u t th is  
fresh developm ent i f  I  c o u ld  o n ly  d ra w  h im  o u t , 

“  See here, h a v ild a r ,”  I  s a id . “  Y o u  h a v e  
served the S irk a r fo r  t h i r t y  ye ars—■— ’

"  T h irty -th re e , S a h ib , in  t w o  m o n th s ,”  he 
interposed. '

“  W e ll, th ir ty -th re e  y e a rs , as y o u  s a y . L e t  
that pass. Y o u  h a v e  ris k e d  y o u r  life m a n y  
times: did yo u  e v e r ris k  i t  so fo o lis h ly  as y o u  
mean to  do n o w  ? ”  .

“  K h u b a ir S in g h  n e v e r fo o l, S a h ib . B ig  
discovery------- ’

" W e ll , w h a t’s y o u r  d is c o ve ry  ? I  m u s t 
know about th a t  fir s t ,”  I  in te rru p te d  

“  C annot tell S a h ib . I  go to  p r o v e  d is c o v e ry . 
I  never go on gate K h u b a ir  S in g h  n o  fo o l, 
Sahib, and I  go to  co lo n e l. I f  I  n o  c a rry  
message, I  b rin g  b a c k  here k n ife  k ille d  A l i  
Yussuf. I  serve S ir k a r  t h ir t y - t h r e e  y e a r in 
two m onth ; I  serve f o r t y  y e a r , s u re .”

In the end, despite m y  v o w , th e  h a v ild a r p re 
vailed. H e  seemed so ke e n o n  th is  j d a r i n g  
errand, so cocksure o f success, so earnest a b o u t 
his discovery, t h a t  I  v e r ily  believe I  was 
infected b y  his confidence o r  m esm erised b y  his 
insistence. B u t  I  c o u ld  n o t  h o ld  o u t a g a in s t 
his e n tre a ty, and  e v e n tu a lly  I  acquiesced. T w o  
hours later I  w o u ld  h a v e  w ith d r a w n  m y  p e r
mission had I  o n ly  d a re d , b u t  th is  v a c illa tio n  
would have been fa ta l to  a ll m y  influence w i t h  

6 native tro o p s. T h e . d ie  w as ca st.
K h u b a ir S in g h  elected t o  ta k e  his rifle  a n d  

andoleer, and also a k n if e , a n d  w h e n  darkness 
supervened he m ade his p re p a ra tio n s . A t  th e  

m om ent he asked t h a t  a d u m m y  m ig h t  be 
owered over th e  w a ll in  his s te a d , a n d  t h a t  he 

ou d be le ft to  his o t t o  resources. T h is  w as 
rcungly do ne , a n d  th e  h a v ild a r  disap peared .

I f  i t  w ere possible t o  pass a  m ore rest jess n ig h t 
t h a n  th e  preceding I  sho u ld  s a y  I  d id  so. I  n e v e r 
in  a ll m y  life  w e a rie d  so m u c h  fo r d a w n . I  h a v e  
been since in  m a n y  a t ig h t  co rn e r, b u t  th e  
reco llection o f t h a t  n ig h t is e ve r m o s t v iv id  in  m y  
m e m o ry . W h e n  a t  le n g th  th e  thickness o f th e  
n ig h t  g a ve  place t o  th e  fa in te s t g re y I  peered 
a t  th e  o u te r g a te . A  co ld  s h ive r ra n  d o w n  m y  
sp in e . T h e r e , as sure as fa te , w as a h u m a n  b o d y , 
a n d  I s cursed m y s e lf in w a r d ly  fo r  a v a c illa tin g  
fo o l. H o w  w as I  to  face th e  G e n e ra l w i t h  a 
trip le  m u rd e r o n  m y  shoulders ? So does 
conscience m a k e  co w ards o f us a ll 1

B u t  I  s u d d e n ly  realised t h a t  the garb o n  th e  
v ic t im  w as n o t  t h a t  o f a re g u la r soldier. I t  
w a s  a loose o v e ra ll lik e  a  jib b a h . M o re o v e r, 
the body was ot that of the jiavildar, Khubair 
Singh !

W h a t  n e w  d e v e lo p m e n t c o u ld  this p o rte n d  ? 
O r  was i t  o n ly  a hideous n ig h tm a re , the re s u lt 
o f  th e  excessive m e n ta i s tra in  o f these last three 
d a y s , a n d  th e  la c k  o f Sleep ? I  pinched m ys e lf 
t o  m a k e  sure I  w as re a lly  a w a k e , a n d  se n t the  
q u a rte r g u a rd  t o  secure th e  corpse. T h e  m a n  
p ro v e d  t o  be one o f m y  P a th a n  oont-wallahs, 
a n d  th e  w e a p o n  b y  w h ic h  he th a d  been fixe d  
u p r ig h t a g a in s t th e  d o o r w as discovered to  be 
th e  s w o rd rb a y o n e t o f K h u b a ir  S in g h  1

N o  m essenger p ro ffe re d  his services th a t  
e v e n in g . W e  a ll fe lt  t h a t  the h a v ild a r w o u ld  
u n d o u b te d ly  fu lfil his p ro m is e , a n d  th a t  m y  
message w as a lre a d y  w e ll o n  its  w a y  to  th e  
colonel a t  h e a d q u a rte rs . O u r  d ro o p in g  sp irits 
rose a c c o rd in g ly.

F o u r  d a y s  la te r  thre e  squ a dro ns o f n a tiv e  
c a v a lr y — a m o n g  th e  fin e st in  th e  w o rld — a nd  
f i f t y  sow ars o f irre g u la r horse ente re d  th e  v a lle y , 
a n d  scattered th e  trib e s m e n  like  ch a fl before th e  
w in d . T w o  d a y s  m ore saw  a  stro ng in fa n t r y  
fo rc e , in c lu d in g  a  d e ta c h m e n t o f sap p e fs , 
m a rc h  in  t o  th e  s ta tio n . T h e  sappers p re p a re d  
e n tre n ch e d  lines b e y o n d  th e  o u te r m a in  g a te , 
a n d  b efore the m o n th  w as o u t  we h a d  t w o  guns 
o n  th e  p a ra p e t capable  o f searching th e  w hole 
place w it h  sh ra p n e l shell. T h e re  has been no 
fu r th e r  in v e s tm e n t o f t h a t  fo r t  since t h a t  a n xio u s  
tim e .

T h e  p lu c k y  h a v ild a r  re tu rn e d  w it h  the  
re lie v in g  fo rc e , a n d  th e n  I  learned fro m  his o w n  
lips th e  d e ta ils o f  his "  d is c o ve ry  ”  a n d  o f Bis 
m issio n. -

H e  h a d  fro m  the  first suspected s o m e tre a c h e fy  
w ith in  th e  f o r t , a n d  set h im se lf t o  u n m a s k  
i t .  H is  suspicions o f .t h e  p e rfid y  o f  one o f 
th e  oont-wailaks w h o  w as a local P a t h a n , 
w ere o f lo n g  d u r a tio n , a n d  w ere ju s tifie d  in  a 
m a n n e r o n  th e  first n ig h t o f th e  in v e s tm e n t. 
L i t t l e  p h o sp ho re sce n t g lim m e rs a t  a  ce rta in  par^
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of the wall b e tra ye d  to  th e  eagle eye o f .th e  
havildar th a t so m e th in g  w a s  am iss, a n d  th e  
murder of the  first e n v o y  se rve d  to  co n firm  his 
belief in the c o m p lic ity  o f a n  oont-wallah. A s  
a havildar he was n o t re stricte d  in  his m o v e 
ments, and on th e  n ig h t o f  th e  second m u rd e r he 
would certainly h a v e  c a p tu re d  th e  assassin 
red-handed if  a n y  a t te m p t  h a d  been m ad e  t o  
approach the  gate. T h e  corpse, h o w e v e r, 
was left some distance o ff , a n d  th e  w a tc h e r w a s , 
for the tim e b e in g , fo ile d . I t  w a s, in d e e d , th e  
havildar’s m o ve m e nts a n d  his interference w it h  
the preconcerted signals t h a t  disconcerted th e  
plans of the enem y a n d  p o s tp o n e d  th e ir in te n d e d  
night attacks. T h e ir  signals h a d  all in  some 
mysterious m anner gone w ro n g .

He then conceived a p la n  w h e re b y  he m ig h t  
secure the tra ito r , fo r  t o  denounce h im  w it h o u t  
abundant te s tim o n y  o f his tre a c h e ry  w o u ld  
have been a fa ta l s te p . W h e n  th e  h a v ild a r w as 
supposed to  be m a k in g  his w a y  o v e r one p a r t  
of the wall b y  m eans o f th e  ro p e , he w as in 
reality follow ing w ith .c a t-lik e  tre a d  th e  steps o f 
his would-be m u rd e re r. O n c e  clear o f th e  
outer defences he c a u g h t th e  u n w ittin g  P a t h a n  
and strangled h im  fo r t h w it h  in  genuine T h u g  
fashion before he co u ld  s o u n d  an a la rm . H e

th e n  w i t h  a g rim  sa tisfa c tio n  fix e d  h im  
w h e re  th e  corpse w as fo u n d . H e  used his o w n  
s w o rd -b a y o n e t to  m a k e  good his pro m ise  th a t  
“  S a h ib  k n o w  d is c o v e ry  to - m o r r o w .”

O n c e  clear o f th e  f o r t  his k n o w le d g e  o f the 
m o u n ta in  p a th s  s to o d  h im  in  good s te a d . H e  
c a re fu lly  a vo id e d  a ll th e  m a in  routes a n d  m ade 
fo r  th e  h ills . T h e r e , him se lf a h a r d y  m o u n 
ta in e e r, he easily e v a d e d  o b s e r v a tio n , a n d  b y  
fo rce d  m a rc h in g  g a in e d  the  nearest f o r t , where 
m o u n te d 'm e s s e n g e fs  w ere o b ta in e d .

W h a t  m ig h t h a v e  h a p p e n e d  to  us h a d  o u r 
o u tw a r d  p a tro ls  fr o m  h e a d q u a rte rs  t o  th e  fo r t  
been w a y la id , and  no in w a rd  message co n ve y e d  
to  w a rn  th e m  o f  o u r p lig h t , i t  w o u ld  be h a r d  to  
c o n je c tu re . W e  m ig h t h a v e  held th e  fo r t  
t i l l  re lie f cam e ; b u t  a g a in s t su ch odds a n d .w ith  
tre a c h e ry  w ith in  o u r w a lls , o u r  fa te  w as in th e  
b a la n c e . Needless to  s a y , K h u b a ir  S in g h  received 
his d u e  re w a r d , as d id  also th e  re c a lc itra n t 
trib e s  w h e n  th e ir in d iv id u a l g u ilt  was u ltim a te ly  
b r o u g h t  h o m e  ; fo r  a j n u m b e r of th e  m aliks 
w e re d e e p ly  in v o lv e d , and  p u n is h m e n t fo r such 
m isdeeds t o  be e ffe c tive  m u s t be sure and 
s a lu ta r y . A n d  th e  h a v ild a r served his "  fo r t y  
ye a rs  s u re ,”  a n d  re tire d  w i t h  a handsom e 
p e n s io n . .

. • T

“ Sans Dieu Rien.”

50  quietly does creation turn, 
A-making no commotion,

That any part might squirm a bit, 
We take no sort o ’ notion ! _

An’ just cos this security 
In our inside’s implanted,

I sometimes think we human folk 
Take things too much for granted.

Suppose—for instance—this 'ere Earth 
When on ’er axis spinning,

Just went an’ heaved a bit too far,
We wouldn’t feel like grinning!

Suppose the Moon got. out o’ gear,
An' took to moving nearer,

I really think, tho’ p’raps I'm wrong, 
We might begin to fear ’er !

Suppose the Sun grew obstinate,
An’ didn’ t start a-rising,

But took to stopping stick-stock-still,
I think we’d start surmising.

Suppose some mighty wand’ring Star 
Came through this system straying, 

Why sure we’d count our blots o’ ink 
An’ hearts 'ud start a-praying !

But just cos things are ship-shape trim, 
An’ all goes smoothly gliding,

We creatures in our uppishness 
Forget the Hand a-guiding 1

B eatrice  Mo l y n e u x .



T h e  la te  G .  A .  H e n t y  h a d ’. m a n y  adm irers 
a m o n g  th e  yo u ngste rs o f t h e ,  last few  decades, 
a n d  w it h o u t  d o u b t th e ir  a d m ira tio n  w a s , to  a 
large e x t e n t , d eserved.

T h e  t w o  salient characteristics o f his h o o k s , 
w h ic h  specially co m m e n d e d  th e m  to  th e  fo n d  
p a re n t in  search o f a  b o o k  fo r his b o y , were 
th e ir th o r o u g h ly  w holesom e to n e , w h ic h  w as 
in d is p u ta b le , a n d  th e ir h isto rica l a c c u ra c y . T h e  
la tte r  q u a lity  h a s , we v e n tu re  to  t h in k , been 
o v e r-e s tim a te d . I t  is tru e  t h a t  th e  a ctu al 
facts o f h is to ry  w ere c o rre c tly  set f o r t h , b u t  it  
is d o u b tfu l if  th e  tru e  s p irit o f  th e  tim es was 
in v a r ia b ly  re p ro d u c e d .

W e  are n o w  in fo rm e d  b y  th e ir respective 
publishers t h a t  th e  m a n tle  o f H e n t y  has fallen 
o n  tw o  g e n tle m e n , C a p ta in  B re re to n  a n d  M r . 
H e r b e r t  S tra n g . P o s s ib ly  the  m a n tle  is large 
e n o u g h fo r  b o th . W e  believe t h a t  i t  is an 
accepted a x io m  a m o n g  publishers t h a t  a  b o y ’s 
b o o k  m u s t be l o n g ; in  o th e r w o rd s , t h a t  the 
average b o y  w a n ts  a  lo t  fo r  his m o n e y . 
S u r e ly , h o w e v e r, there are lim its , a n d  i t  c a n n o t 
be necessary fo r  a  b o o k  to  h a ve  fo u r hu n d re d  
pages t o  m a k e  i t  a ttr a c tiv e . B o t h  C a p ta in  
B re re to n  a n d  M r . S tra n g  c o u ld , w e  are sure, 
practise a little  com pression w ith o u t a ffe ctin g  
th e ir p o p u la r ity .

I n  R o ger th e  Bold (B la c k ie  a n d  S o n , 
L t d . ,  6 s .) , C a p ta in  
B re re to n  has chosen 
fo r  his b a c k g ro u n d  the 
a ttr a c tiv e  pe rio d  o f the 
C o n q u e s t o f  M e x ic o .

R o g e r , th e  h e ro , 
joins a n  e xp e d itio n  
w h ic h  has been co m 
m issioned b y  H e n r y  
V I I I .  to  e xp lo re  the 
n e w l y  d i s c o v e r e d  
c o u n tr y .

R o g e r is a  great 
f i g h t e r ,  o f  e x t r a 

o rd in a ry  s tre n g th , a n d  w e  read h o w  he is put 
in  charge o f a  c e rta in  g o ld  disc, h o w  he is robbed 
o f i t  b y  a tr a ito r  a n d  fin a lly  a rrive s in Mexico as a 
priso ne r. T h e re  he n e a rly  loses^his life on the 
a lta r  o f th e  g o d  o f w a r , b u t  he makes such 
d e te rm in e d  resistance t h a t  th e  M exicans thi^k 
he is a  god a n d  ask h im  to  ta k e  the post of 
cacique o r c h ie f. T h e y  o ffe r t o  bestow upon 
h im  a ll th e ir treasu re if  he w ill a id  them  in ‘ their 
fig h t a g ainst th e  S p a n ia rd s , s tip u la tin g  only that 
h e : shall firs t re c o ve r th e  disc w ith o u t which the 
h id d e n  treasure c a n n o t be fo u n d .* Needless to say, 
R o g e r regains th e  disc a n d  m akes his escape from 
th e  d o o m e d  c it y  a t  th e  psychological moment, 
e v e n tu a lly  re tu r n in g  to  E n g l a n d  a w e a lth y man.

I n  W ith  R oberts to  C a n d a h a r (Blackie 
a n d  S o n , L t d . ,  5 s.), C a p ta in  B re re to n  strikes 
a m ore m o d e rn  n o te . T h e  tale opens a t Cabul 
a t  th e  m o m e n t w h e n  th e  B r itis h  Mission under 

S ir  L o u is  C a v a g n a ri 
w as being a tta c k e d  b y  
th e  m u tin o u s  tro o p s  of 

th e  A m e e r .
M a jo r  D e n n is o n , a 

re tire d  p o litic a l o fficer, 
has com e on a v is it  to  
S ir  L o u is  in  connection 
w ith  his so n’s a p p o in t
m e n t, a n d  w h e n  th e  
M ission is d e s tro y e d , 
a ll trace o f h im  is lo s t.
H is  s o n , A le c , w h o  is 
o n  his w a y  t o  C a b u l, 
escapes fro m  th e  A fg h a n s  w h o  a tta c k  his party 
a n d  is a p p o in te d  a id e -d e -ca m p  to  S ir Frederick 
R o b e r ts , th e  C o m m a n d e r o f the punitive 
e x p e d itio n . A f t e r  m a n y  e xc itin g  adventures 
he hears news o f his fa th e r a n d  ultimately 
effects his rescue. -

C a p ta in  B re re  to n ’s 'b o o k s  can be recom
m ended  to  th e  y o u n g s te r w h o  likes to  read of 
deeds o f v a lo u r  a n d  a d v e n tu re . T h e  dialogue 
is b r ig h t , a n d  th e  in te re st n e ve r flags,
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In his book e n title d  O n e o f  C live ’s Heroes
(Hodder and S to u g h to n , 6 s .) , M r . S tra n g  gives 

_______ '  us a  v i v i d  p ic tu re  o f

ONE or CLiVL'S
H E R O E S

$

&

life  in  I n d ia  in  1 7 5 7 .
D e s m o n d  B u r k e ,  

w h o  lives in  th e  neig h
b o u rh o o d  o f M a r k e t  
D r a y t o n , has lo n g  
m a d e  C liv e  his o w n  
p a rtic u la r h e ro , so t h a t  
w h e n  he is tu rn e d  o u t  
o f  th e  house b y  his 
t y r a n n i c a l  e l d e r  
b r o th e r , h e  is e asily 
in d u c e d  b y  D ig g le , th e  
v illa in  o f th e  s t o r y , t o  
sail w ith  h im  to  I n d ia . 

We read how  D ig g le  deceives h im , a n d  tre a c h 
erously sells h im  in t o  s la v e ry  a m o n g  th e  p  ra te s 
of Gheria. E s c a p in g  fro m  th e s e , B u r k e  m ak e s 
his way to  B o m b a y  a n d  jo in s  C liv e , u n d e r whose 
command he ta ke s p a r t  in  th e  v a r io u s  o p e ra 
tions against th e  n a tiv e s , in c lu d in g  the  b a ttle  
of Plassy.

After tu rn in g  th e  tables o n  his e n e m y  D ig g le , 
he leaves In d ia  a  successful m a n , a n d  settles 
down in E n g la n d .

M r. Strang has a d o p te d  H e n t y ’s m e th o d s  w it h  
considerable success. H is to r ic a l a c c u ra c y has 
been secured b y  careful s t u d y  o f b o o k s  dealing 
with the p e rio d , a n d  his k n o w le d g e  o f In d ia n  
life enables h im  t o  e n d o w  his s t o r y  w it h  th e  
necessary local c o lo u r. W e  h a v e  a lre a d y  re fe rre d  
to the excessive le n g th  o f th e  b o o k , b u t  w e  can 
find no other f a u lt . T h e  illu s tra tio n s  a nd  e xce l
lent maps do m u c h  to  enhance th e  in te re st o f  a  
brightly w ritte n  s to ry  w h ic h  we c a n  th o r o u g h ly  
recommend.

King by C o m b a t. B y  F r e d  W h is h a w . 
(Cassell and C o ., L t d . ,  3s. 6d.) M r .  F r e d

_________  W h is h a w , as an a u t h o r ,
is a c u rio u s ly  u n c e rta in  
q u a n t i t y . O n e  k n o w s , 
fr o m  ju s t  expe rie nce , 
t h a t  he c a n  p ro d u c e  
g o o d  s tu ff  w h e n  he 
chooses. A  re ce nt 
s c h o o l-s to ry  fro m  his 
p e n  w h ic h  w e  re vie w e d  
in  these pages, th o u g h  
n o t  in  th e  a u th o r ’s b e st 
v e i n , w a s , a t  a n y  r a t e , 
a  c o m m e n d a b le  piece o f 
w o r k , a n d  c e rta in ly  o f 

j_ . a  q u a lity  f a r  a b o v e  th e
produ ced  b y  th e  w rite rs  o f pse u d o 

find i n ^ ^  d is a p p o in tin g , th e re fo re , t o
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K in g  b y  C o m b a t "  a n  a d v e n tu re

s to r y  w h ic h  is n o t  p a r tic u la rly  g o o d  a n d  n o t 
p a r tic u la rly  b a d .

I t  has th e  a ir  o f  h a v in g  been w r itte n  because 
i t  h a d  g o t t o  be w r itte n — n o t  because th e  
a u th o r h a d  a n y  d is tin c t in s p ira tio n  to  pro d u ce  
such a  b o o k ,o r  h a d  a n y s p e c ia l in te re st in  th e  e v o 
lu tio n  o f its  p lo t o r th e  d ra w in g  o f its cha ra cte rs.

N o t w it h s t a n d in g , w e  re c o m m e n d  K i n g  b y  
C o m b a t ”  t o  o u r rea d e rs. A s  a  “ y a r n  ”  i t  has 
m e rits — th o u g h  ra th e r e x a c tin g  in its  dem ands 
u p o n  o u r c r e d u lity , p e rh a p s , i t  is n o t v e r y  m u c h  
th e  w o rse  f o r  t h a t .  H e r e  a n d  there are s k ilfu l 
touches w h ic h  re ve a l th e  pra ctise d  h a n d , and  
th o u g h  th e  s t o r y  is n o t  o n e  o f those w h ic h  
h o ld  th e  reader in  a  t ig h t  g rip  a n d  release 
h im  o n ly  w h e n  th e  la st page is tu r n e d , the 
in te re st is s u sta in e d . A  re a d ab le  ta le , in  s h o rt, 
if  n o t  a  b rillia n t one ; a n d  in  th e  course o f a  long 
d ie t o f  a d v e n tu ro u s  lite r a ry  fa re , w e  h a v e  
h a d  m a n y  d u lle r co m p a m o n s t h a n  those lu s ty  
tw in s , G o g  a n d  .M a g o g , a n d  fa r  less e xc itin g  
experiences th a n  the duels in  w h ic h  th e y  and 
th e ir c o m p a n io n s  engage fo r  th e  s o ve re ig n ty  of 
th e  s a va g e  B a n t u  tr ib e ,” a m o n g s t w h o m  th e y  
fin d  th e ir  lo t c a s t, a n d  th e  possession o f the 
g re a t tre a s u re -h o a rd  o f w h ic h  th e  la tte r  are 
th e  g u a rd ia n s . F e rg u s  (alias M a g o g ) versus 
M o m p o  (th e  K i n g ’ s lio n ), is as good f u n  as 
three ro u n d s  in  t h e  m id d le -w e ig h ts  a t  A ld e r s h o t 
a n y  d a y .

N e x t  C h ris tm a s  w e h o p e  t o  read M r . W h is h a w  
a t  h .s  b e s t. M a y  in s p ira tio n  w a it  o n  h im  d u rin g  
th e  c o m in g  s p rin g  a n d  s u m m e r !

T h e  Life 8 to ry  o f  a  Fox.'1 ( A .  a n d  C .
B l a c k , 6 s .) K ir . J .  C . T re g a rth e n  has produ ced  
a n a tu re  s tu d y  o f ,th e  
E r s t  class, a n d  one 
w h ich  w ill be w e lco m e d  
b y  all n a tu re  s tu d e n ts  
— be t h e y  e ig h t years o ld  
o r e ig h t y . T h e  a u th o r 
begins w it h  th e  b ir th  
a n d  u p b rin g in g  o f a fine 
d o g f o x , w h o  tells his 
s to ry  h im s e lf, a n d  fro m  
th e  firs t page t o  th e  last 
there is n o t  a d u ll 
line in  th e  n a rr a tiv e  
F o llo w in g  one a fte r t h  
o th e r , each in its  p ro p e r 
place co m e  th e  in cid e n ts  o f a f o x ’ s life . W e  read 
o f th e  q u ie t, tense, u n re la x in g  ra re  o f th e  
v ix e n  t o  keep he r f a m ily  o u t  o f h a rm ’ s w a y  ; 
o f  h o w  th e  c u b  w h o  tells th e  s to ry  en
c o u n te rs  his first b a d g e r a n d  is te rro r- 
s tric k e n  i t  th e  s ig h t o f  th e  g r im , b e a r-lik e  
o ld  a n i m a l ;  o f  h o w  th e  v ix e n  re tu rn e d  t o  
th e  la ir  one n ig h t covered w i t h  s h o t-w o u n d s ,

la  f o xI ’i; ’ - -
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thu s co m pe llin g th e  cubs to  go o u t and  k ill th e ir 
o w n  s u p p e r— w h ic h  consisted t h a t  n ig h t of 
je lly -fis h  ; o f  the fo re s t fire w h ic h  n e a rly  p u t  
a n  e nd t o  th e  f o x  fa m ily  before th e y  h a d  w ell 
b e g u n  to  liv e . N e x t  corner th e  e d u catin g  
o f th e  h e a d stro n g  c u b , th e  k illin g  o f his first 
r a b b it , a n d  th e  s to r y  o f h o w  th e  o tte r  ro b b e d  
h im  of a  w ild  d u c k  he h a d  m a rk e d  fo r his o w n . 
T h e n  we read o f h o w  he takes u p  his q u a rte rs  in 
a  b a d g e r-e a rth , a n d , fo llo w in g  t h a t , his a cco u nt 
o f th e  h u n t  in  w h ic h  his m o th e r is k ille d . T h e  
fig h t b e tw e e n  the  b a d g e r a n d  th e  h o u n d s in  
this c h a p te r is r e m a rk a b ly  w e ll described. 
S h o r tly  a ft e r , o u r f o x  is c a p tu re d . M r . T r e -  
g a rth e n  d e votes a d e lig h tfu l c h a p te r t o  an 
a cco u n t o f his c a p t iv it y  a n d  escape. A f t e r  
th is , we h a v e  a  d e scrip tio n  o f his h u n tin g s  
d u rin g  T h e  G r e a t W in t e r , w h e n  he goes near 
to  s ta r v in g , a n d  th e n  comes th e  finest c h a p te r 
in  th e  b o o k — th e  R e ig n  o f T e r r o r — w h ic h  deals 
w ith  the  relentless h u n tin g  o f a  lo n e ly  h a lf
w ild  h o u n d  w h o  does n o th in g  b u t  r u n  d o w n  
a n d  k ill th e  fo xe s . I n  “  F r e e d ,”  th e  la s t 
c h a p te r b u t  o n e , th e  a u th o r shows h o w  o u r f o x  
m anaged to  o u t w it  this te rr o r , a n d  fin a lly , 
h o w  the  p lu c k y  little  v a g r a n t fell in to  th e  p o w e r 
o f a h u n ts m a n  a n d — w as spared . O n  th e  w h o le  
w e d o u b t w h e th e r th e  vicissitudes o f a  f o x ’s 
life co u ld  h a v e  been set fo r th  m ore a c c u ra te ly  
o r m ore th r illin g ly . ”  T h e  L i f e  S t o r y  o f a  
F o x  ”  is a  b o o k  to  g e t a n d  k e e p , fo r  i t  w ill 
s ta n d  re a d in g  tim e  a n d  a g a in .

Fire lo ck  a n d  Steel. B y  H a r o ld  A v e r y . 
( T .  N e ls o n  and  S o n s , 5s.) M r . A v e r y  has

g iv e n  us q u ite  a good 
s to ry  o f th e  usual 
t y p e . B o b  G i lr o y , a 
c o u n try  la d  w h o , 
th o u g h  an h o n e s t, 
g o o d -n a tu re d  fe llo w , 
d is p la y s  a n  a ve rs io n  
t o  a n y th in g  in  th e  
s h a p e  o f  r e g u l a r  
w o r k , is b r o u g h t face 
to  face w ith  the  
realities o f life b y  
th e  sudden d e a th  o f 
his m o th e r a n d  the  

.  d is co ve ry t h a t  his
fa th e r is a fu g itiv e  fro m  ju s tice .

I n  a secret in te r v ie w , his fa th e r e n tru s ts  to  
his care a m ys te rio u s  im age w h ic h , he says, is 
o f  g re a t v a lu e . B o b  is w r o n g fu lly  accused o f 
p o a c h in g  a n d  leaves his hom e in c o m p a n y  w ith  
H a r r y  F r o s t , th e  son o f th e  village d o c to r. T h e  
t w o  yo u n g s te rs  fa ll in  w it h  a re c ru itin g  
sergeant a n d  jo in  th e  R ifle s .

T h e y  are sent t o  S p a in  to  serve u n d e r S ir

J o h n  M o o re , a n d  ta k e  p a r t in  tlu u  great 
s o ld ie r’s m a s te rly  re tre a t to  the  coast. During 
th e  b a ttle  o f C o r u n n a , G i lr o y  is captured and 
o n ly  m ak es his escape in  tim e  to  sec the last 
B r it is h  ship d is a p p e a rin g  in  the  distance.

I n  his d e sp air, he follow s in  a sm all boat and 
is p ic k e d  u p  b y  th e  v e r y  p riv a te e r on which 
his fa th e r w as s e rv in g  as stew ard when he stole 
th e  m ys te rio u s  im a g e . T h e  captain and 
lie u te n a n t d isco ve r G i lr o y ’ s parentage and 
m a k e  desperate a tte m p ts  to  regain the image. 
B o b , h o w e v e r, is able to  fo il th e m , and when 
a t  la st he reaches h o m e  in s a fe ty  the mystery 
is e x p la in e d , to  his n o  sm all a d va n ta g e .

T h e  s to r y  is s m o o th ly  w ritte n  and the 
c h a ra c te r o f G i lr o y  is w e ll d ra w n . A  little 
c o m p re ssio n , h o w e v e r, w o u ld  h a v e  been an 
im p ro v e m e n t.

The Romance o f Polar Exploration.
B y  G .  F i r t h  S c o t t . (S e e le y and  C o ., L t d . ,  5s.) 
T h is  b o o k  gives a b rie f a b s tra c t of Polar ex
p lo ra tio n  fro m  th e  tim e  w h e n  P y th e a s , that 
b o ld  G re e k  m a rin e r, sailed N o r t h  u n til he came 
to  T h u le  (Ic e la n d ) a n d  there tu rn e d  back in 
uneasiness o f m in d  a t th e  pe rp e tu a l daylight, 
u p  t o  C a p ta in  S c o t t ’ s b o ld  A n ta r c tic  venture 
o f fiv e  ye a rs  a g o . B e tw e e n  these tw o  names 
com es a  m a g n ific e n t ro ll o f  A r c tic  explorers, 
W illo u g h b y , F r o b is h e r , D a v is , H u d s o n , Baffin, 
a ll searching fo r  th e  N o r t h - W e s t  Passage, the 
im m o rta l F r a n k li n  and  
M c C lin to c k , M c C lu re ,
P e a r y  a n d  N a n s e n . I t  
m u s t g ive  us a  th r ill  o f 
p rid e  to  read th e  E n g lis h  
n a m e s in  this scroll o f 
g lo r y . N o w a d a y s , m e re ly  
a s e n tim e n ta l in te re st 
a tta c h e s  t o  th e  d is c o ve ry  
o f th e  P o le s , b u t , as the 
o ld  sea c a p ta in  says in 
M illa is ’ fa m o u s  p ic tu re  
in  th e  T a t e  G a lle r y , “  I t  can be done and 
E n g l a n d  m u s t do i t . ”  W h a t  stories o f heroism, 
o f p lu c k , and  o f in d o m ita b le  endurance, of 
s tra n g e  a d v e n tu re s , o f rescues w h e n hope had 
e x p ire d , o f the h o r ro r o f lo n e ly  d e ath in those 
v a s t , w h ite , silent lands ! W h y , there is more 
ro m ance  in  a single c h a p te r o f this book 
th a n  in m a n y  a  v o lu m e  o f far-fetched fiction! 
W e  m e e t th e  E s k im o  ro a m in g  o v e r his barren 
fie ld s , we s it w it h  h im  in  his house as he eats 
his b lu b b e r and  b e a r-fle s h , we learn w hat his 
d o g s , his sledge, his k a y a k  are t o  h im , we hear the 
b a r k  o f th e  w h ite  b e a r as he prow ls round the 
ships a t  n ig h t . T h e r e  are n a tu ra l histoiy 
n o te s o n  th e  p o la r a n im a ls , th e  walrus, ® 
seal, th e  m u s k -o x e n , w h ic h  w ill be— or sho
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be—treasure tro ve  to  b o y s . A n d  there are m ore 
than tw enty full-page illu s tra tio n s , o n e , t h a t  
of the Emperor p e n g u in , b e ing a re m a rk a b le
reproduction. ■

The tale o f P o la r E x p l o r a t io n  c o u ld  h a rd ly  
be uninteresting, no m a tte r  w h o  h a n d le d  i t , b u t  
as told here in th is  h a n d s o m e , w e ll-w ritte n  
volume it possesses a n  in te re st a d d itio n a l to  
its own inherent fa s c in a tio n . I n  a w o r d , th is  is 
a splendid book.

Monitor a t M ee so n’s. B y  R o b e r t 
Leighton. (Cassell a n d  C o ., L t d . ,  3s. 6d.) 
“ Tom B ro w n ’s School 'D a y s  ”  is a n  exce lle nt 
book and so is “  T h e  P ris o n e r o f Z e n d a ,”  b u t  
we had no idea of th e  p o s s ib ility  o f  a c o m 
bination of the tw o  u n til w e  read “  M o n ito r  a t  
Megson’s ,”

The heir to  th e  th ro n e  o f L e s k o v ia  is fo r  
some unexplained reason sent u n d e r the  
assumed name ol P ie rre  le R o y  t o  H a d d is - 
thorpe, presum ably a  sm all g r a m m a r school.

T o  the same school com es the  fa m o u s  L e s - 
kovian general, C o u n t B e r n o ff , to  k e e p w a tc h  
and ward over L e  R o y  a n d  in c id e n ta lly  to  act 
as French M aster.

There is m uch unnecessary m y s t e r y . F o r  
instance, there seems n o  a d e q u a te  reason fo r  
why the C o u n t should n o t e n d e a v o u r to  learn 
the latest news fro m  his n a tiv e  la n d  b y  ta k in g  
in a daily paper. H d  does n o t d o  so, h o w 

e v e r, a n d  it  is o n ly  b y  
chance t h a t  he reads 
in  a s tra y  p a p e r, ta k e n  
fr o m  one o f th e  b o y s , 
t h a t  th e  K in g  a nd  
C r o w n  P rin c e  o f 
L c s k o v ia  h a v e  been 
assassinated a n d  t h a t  
L e  R o y  is n o w  th e  
rig h tfu l m o n a rc h . T h e n  
th e  L e s k o v ia n  c o n 
s p ira to rs  t r a c k  P ie rre  
t o  his s ch o o l, a n d  th e re  
a re  sensation al d e ve lo p 
m e n ts .

More of the p lo t i t  w o u ld  be u n fa ir  to  d is 
c ose\ but in h o n e s ty  we m u s t a d d  th a t  th e  

escriptions of school life are u nre al a nd  u n c o n - 
vincmg, and th a t th e  w h o le  s to ry  bristles w ith  
g armg im probabilities a n d  pointless in c id e n ts , 
w o r k ^ ^  *^ r  L e ig h to n  is capable o f b e tte r

8 l n e w # o f  W a r - B y  E ( ien  P h illp o tts  
Sea k  r” °*d  B e n n e tt. (W e r n e r  L a u r ie , 6 s .)

C . or treasure, h id d e n  in d is ta n t la n d s , 
blood in'  ariably connotes deeds o f crim e a n d  
rule ' t l̂ls ^ ne s to r y  is no e xc e p tio n  t o  th e  

• n old sea c a p ta in , P o lle x fe n , w h o

possesses th e  secret o f  some treasure s u n k  in  
a s w a m p  in  B a rb a d o e s , is m u rd e re d . V a rc o e , 
S c o tla n d  Y a r d ’ s g re a t d e te c tiv e , discovers the  
crim in a l a n d , s te p p in g  in to  a ro o m  a t th e  
C o rn e r H o u s e  to  m a k e  th e  a rre s t, vanishes 
u t t e r ly  fro m  h u m a n  k e n . P h ilip  M asters 
ta k e s  u p  th e  tra il w h e n  V a rc o e  d isap pe a rs, a nd  
escapes th e  d e te c tiv e ’s fa te  b y  th e  m erest 
sh a d e . T h e  scene th e n  shifts fro m  L o n d o n  
to  th e  sea a n d  th e n  to  B a rb a d o e s .

T h e  s to r y  is o f  a bso rb in g in te re st. W a lte r  
P o lle x fe n  is a s tu d y  o f crim in a l c h a ra c te r. H e  
is n o t  w h o lly  b a d  ; his lik in g  fo r  M a ste rs, 
w hose u tm o s t e n d e avo u rs are to  b rin g  h im  to  
ju s tic e , is a  case in  p o in t. I n  in g e n u ity , 
resource, d a rin g  a n d  unscrupulousness, he 
re m in d s us o f t h a t  glorious v illa in  th e  “  M a s te r”  
in  S te v e n s o n ’ s “  B a lla n tr a e .”  V a rc o e  is n o t  
th e  c o n v e n tio n a l, fa tu o u s  d e te c tive . C o n a n  
D o y l e  m ig h t o w n  h im  as b lo o d -b ro th e r o f th e  
fa m o u s  H o lm e s . M a ste rs  stands fo r th  th r o u g h 
o u t  th e  s t o r y , c o o l, in d o m ita b le , in te n se ly 
E n g lis h , a n d  M a r y  P o lle xfe n  is his fe m inine  
c o u n te r p a rt. H e r e  and  there are v iv id  pen - 
pictu res o f L o n d o n  streets a nd  sights a n d  
s o u n d s , w h ic h  M r . A r n o ld  B e n n e tt can g ive  
b e tte r t h a n  a n y  o th e r  m o d e rn  w r ite r , w h ile  M r . 
P h illp o tts  supplies som e descriptions o f tro p ica l 
w a te rs  w h ic h  m a k e  us lo n g  to  go a-sailing 
in to  those s u n lit seas.

I n  b r ie f, th is  is a th o r o u g h ly  s o u n d , w o r k 
m a n lik e  n o v e l, a n d  a t th e  la s t pa ge  w e  e x 
perienced a d is tin c t lo n g in g  fo r  “  m o r e .”

The Wolf-Men. B y  F r a n k  P o w e ll. (Cassell 
a n d  C o ., L t d . ,  3s. 6d.)  ̂
o n ly  re m a rk a b le  crea
tu re s  w h ic h  M r . P o w e ll’s 
c o n v e n tio n a l b a n d  of 
in tre p id  e xplo re rs (in 
c lu d in g  th e  in e v ita b le  . 
scientific P ro fe s so r, and 
th e  no less in e v ita b le  
“  c o o l-b lo o d e d ”  Y a n k e e ) 
e n c o u n te r in  th e  course 
o f a m iracu lou s v o y a g e  
in  th e ir w o n d e rfu l su b 
m a rin e . O n e  n a tu ra lly  
expe cts s tra n g e c o m p a n y  
in  the “  U n d e r - w o r ld ,”  
as the  a u th o r term s 
th e  g lo o m y  c o n tin e n t w h ic h  he conceives t o  e xis t 
in  th e  h o llo w  "  in n a rd s  ”  o f  the  e a r th , b u t  one 
is h a r d ly  pre pa re d  fo r such a n  a b u n d a n c e — w e 
h a d  a lm o s t said su rfe it— o f freaks as are 
b r o u g h t u p o n  th e  scene. M u d  d evils w ith  
“  hideous heads a n d  m o n s te r goggle e y e s ,”  
lu m in o u s  fu n g i (stre e t la m ps are n o t  w a n te d  

in  th is  w o n d ro u s  U n d e r -w o r ld ) , le v ia th a n

/o lf-m e n are n o t th e

W O LF-M 'ii!

. RA - K POWELL
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o cto pu se s, g ia n t elks, tita n ic  ta re n tu la s  (w o r
s h ip p e d  o f th e  w o lf-m e n ), e xp lo s iv e  to a d -s to o ls , 
a n d  m a n y  o th e r m arve ls w a n d e r on a n d  o ff 
th e  s t a g e ,.f o r  a ll the  w o rld  lik e  the grotesque 
m o nste rs in  a D r u r y  L a n e  p a n to m im e . I c h t h y o 
s a u ri, p te ro d a c ty ls , m a m m o th s  a nd  m e ^a lo - 
sauri (e a rn iv o ro u s ly  seeking th e  a d v e n tu re r’ s 
b e r-lu d  !) are a ll resuscitated t o  p la y  a p a r t  
in  th is  fa n ta s tic  c a r n i v a l;  n o r  m u s t w e fo rg e t 
s u n d r y  item s in  che m enagerie o f th e  a u th o r ’s 
o w n  ing e nio u s in v e n tio n . T h e  b e ll-b e e tle , 
w h ic h  produces a  clang ing tin tin n a b u la tio n  
as it  ruu s b y  s trik in g  w it h  its  antennae th e  
m e tallic  s he a thing o f its b a c k , is one o f th e  m o s t 
co m ic creations ever seen o u tside  th e  classic 
“  B a d  C h ild 's  B o o k  o f B e a s ts .”  A d d , fu r th e r , 
th e  ru in s  o f a gre at c ity  in  th e  m id s t o f w h ic h  
(p e rp e tu a lly  keep ing a t  b a y  fiv e  m illio n  o f 
w o lf-m e n . headed b y  a c u n n in g  p rie st— o f 
course a  p rie s t) lives a go d  lik e  w h ite  m a n , 
seven feet h ig h , w h o  rides a ta m e  e lk  (o f th e  
g ia n t species) a n d  is th e  la s t s u r v iv o r  o f a  g re a t 
a n d  w o n d e rfu l civilis a tio n — a n d  y o u  h a v e  th e  
p rin c ip a l featu res (b y  n o  m eans all) o f th is  
a m a z in g  “  U n d e r -w o r ld .”  P ro d ig io u s  !

W h a t  we lik e  a b o u t M r . P o w e ll is t h a t  he goes 
— f r a n k ly  a n d  una sha m e d — th e  w h o le  h o g . 
A b s o lu te ly  th e  greatest s h o w  e ve r p u t  before 
th e  p u b lic  ! A p o rte n t t o  e v e r y  page ! ! B u t  
h a v in g  praised th e  a u th o r’ s in v e n tiv e  in g e n u ity  
w e  fe a r w e c a n n o t say m u c h  m ore in  fa v o u r  
o f "  T h e  W o lf - M e n .”  B r ie f ly , M r  P o w e ll 
has n o t one j o t  o f t h a t  p o w e r o f le n d in g  his 
w o rk  th e  a rtis tic  v e ris im ilitu d e  w h ich co n sti
tu te s , in  gre at p a r t , th e  a r t  o f such m asters 
o f th e  m a rve llo u s  in fictio n  as H .  G .  W e lls , 
R id e r  H a g g a r d , and  Ju le s  V e r n e . E v e n  his 
fa c u lty  fo r  in v e n tio n  m u s t be d iscounted b y  
th e  o b v io u s  resem blance o f m u c h  t h a t  he has 
set d o w n  to  passages a n d  incide nts in  “  She ”  
o r “  A  J o u r n e y  t o  th e  In te r io r  o f  th e  E a r t h  ”  
— to  q u o te  o n ly  tw o  b o o k s  b y  th e  w rite rs  
ju s t  m e n tio n e d . T h e  w o rk s  o f  W e lls a n d  V e rn e  
are a d o rn e d  w i t h  a gloss o f scientific a c c u ra c y , 
b u t  th e re  is n o th in g  o f t h a t  s o rt in  th e  n a rra 
tiv e  u n d e r n o tic e . H o w e v e r , M r . P o w e ll seems 
to  be e ve r plau sib le , a n d  th o u g h  th e  reader 
pursues his n a rra tiv e  to  th e  e n d  u n fla g g in g ly , 
i t  is ra th e r o u t  o f am used a n d  c o n te m p tu o u s  
c u rio s ity  to  discover w h a t a b s u rd ity  th e  n e x t  
c h a p te r w ill re v e a l, th a n  fr o m  le g itim a te  
in te re s t. A s  one w h o , seeing th ro u g h  th e  tr ic k , 
is y e t  e n te rta in e d  t o  w o n d e r w h e th e r i t  w ill be 
a  r a b b it  o r a pigeon t h a t  th e  c o n ju re r w ill n e x t  
p ro d u c e  fro m  his h a t.

T h e  C itize n  R iflem an. B y  E. J. D.
N e w i t t .  (N e w n e s  2s. n e t .)  T h e  rise o f th e  c iv ilia n  
rifle m a n  has c e rta in ly  been re m a rk a b le . T h e

m a n  in  th e  s tre e t w h o  does n o t  happen to possess 
a  pe rso n al in te re s t in  th e  m o v e m e n t, and is re
m in d e d  o f i t  o n ly  b y  th e  newspaper reports 
o f th o s e  p e rio d ic a l speeches in  which Earl 
R o b e rts  so p e rs is te n tly  ham m ers aw ay at his 
cherished schem e o f a  n a tio n a l a rm y  of marks
m e n , w o u ld  p r o b a b ly  be astonished to learn 
th e  n u m b e r o f rifle clubs w h ic h  already exist 
th r o u g h o u t th e  c o u n t r y . M o re  are being 
fo rm e d  e v e ry  m o n th — “  a n d  m ore and more 
a n d  m o re .”

M o s t o f these organ isations are of the 
k in d  k n o w n  as “  M in ia tu r e  R ifle  Clubs.” 
T h e  m e m be rs p ra c tis e , t h a t  is to  say, with 
“  m in ia tu re  ”  w e a p o n s , instead  o f w ith  service 
a rm s .

I t  is d o u b tfu l w h e th e r in fin ite  practice with 
a “  m in ia tu r e  ”  rifle , firin g  a reduced charge 
a t  a s h o rt ra n g e , ca n suffice to  teach marks
m a n s h ip  w i t h  a  L e e - E n f i e ld , o r other military 
rifle . B u t  i t  is u n q u e s tio n ab le  th a t b y  such 
m eans th e  e ye  can be tra in e d , and experience 
o f th e  essential elem ents o f th e  marksman’s 
a r t  gaine d t o  such a n  e x te n t th a t  the rifleman 

'  proceeds fro m  th e  sm alle r to  the  larger weapon 
w ith  a k n o w le d g e  a n d  a p titu d e  th a t render him 

-  an a d e p t w i t h  th e  la tte r  a fte r a ve ry short 
pe rio d  o f pra ctice .

M r . N e w i t t ’ s v o lu m e  is a n  adm irable hand
b o o k  w h e re in  a ll t h a t  th e  c itize n  rifleman can 
desire to  k n o w  w it h  regard to  the formation 
a nd  m a n a g e m e n t o f  a c lu b , th e  building of 
ra n g e s, th e  choice o f  arm s a n d  ammunition, 
a n d  th e  science o f m a rk s m a n s h ip , is lucidly 
a n d  c a re fu lly  set f o r t h . T h e  illustrations of 
a rm s , & c ., are g o o d , a n d  th e  diagrams illus
t r a t iv e  o f such m a tte r  as th e  construction and 
w o rk in g  o f  ranges a n d  b u t t s , explicit. In  all, 
a  v e r y  concise, co m ple te  
vade mectim.

W ith  G o rdo n a t  
K h a rtu m . B y  E l i j a
F .  P o lla r d . (B la c k ie  a n d  
S o n , 25 . 6d.) H a r o ld  
A n d e rs o n  w h ile  a t  O x 
fo rd  becom es a c q u a in te d  
w ith  P rin c e  H a s a n , a  
m e m b e r o f th e  E g y p t i a n  
ro y a l f a m ily . O n  th e  
p rin ce ’ s in v ita tio n  'A n 
derson goes to  E g y p t  
a n d  becom es 1 a ''c o n 
fid e n tia l a d v is e r o f th e  K h e d iv e . T h e vt 
b ellion w h ic h  resu lted  in  th e  d eath o f G o  on 
fo llo w s , a n d  th e  hero goes thro u gh divers 
a d v e n tu re s . W e  can recom m end the boo as 
a  s u ita b le  C h ris tm a s  present fo r our younger 
rea d e rs.



Hints for a  C o lle ctio n .— F .  L o n g  ( A b in g 
don) is to e x h ib it a t a  N a t u r e  S t u d y  E x h i b i t i o n , 
and asks for h ints as to  a  b ra n c h  o f N a t u r a l  
History in w hich he m a y  m a k e  a  local co lle ctio n. 
The choice is v e r y  w id e , b u t  t h a t  p r o b a b ly  is 
where the d iffic u lty  arises. F o r  su ch  an 
occasion, where th e  colle ctio n  has to  be m ad e  
in a short space o f t im e , i t  is a d vis a b le  n o t to  
range over a big s u b je c t, b u t  t o  select one w ith  
smaller lim its, or a  w e ll-d e fin e d  b ra n c h  o f a  big 
subject. F o r  e xa m p le , b o ta n y  as a w h o le , o r 
even the flow ering p la n ts , is to o  b ig , b u t  m y  
correspondent m ig h t ta k e  a d is tin c tiv e  b it  
and do th a t w e ll. T h e r e  are th e  n a tiv e  a n d  
naturalised trees : a co lle ctio n o f th e ir  flo w e rs, 
fruits, leaves and tw ig s c o u ld  be accom plished 
with tolerable com pleteness in  one season, and 
samples of b a rk  and sm all sections o f th e  tim b e r  
could be added if  he t h o u g h t f it . T h e r e  are th e  
local beetles, la n d  a n d  fre s h w a te r sna ils , grass
hoppers, dragonflies, bees a n d  w a sp s, fe rn s , 
grasses, mosses, lichens, a n d  so o n . O f  a n y  o f  
these, one could get to g e th e r a v e r y  in te re stin g  
collection in one season, e v e n  th o u g h  one 
could not m ake i t  lo c a lly  c o m p le te .

S e e d - v e s s e l— E r n e s t  J o h n s o n  (P e c k h a m ) 
sends the pod o f a la rg e -le a ve d  p la n t he fo u n d  
up the cliffs near B e a c h y  H e a d . U n f o r t u 
nately, he says, the  flow ers w e re all o v e r , so he 
could not send me one fo r  id e n tific a tio n . H e  
35̂ s> ( ')  'ts nam e, a n d  (2) w h e th e r th e  seeds 
would grow in an o r d in a r y  ga rd e n  ? I n  th is  
ca^ '^  's n° t  necessary fo r  m e t o  see th e  flo w e r, as 

the particulars he g ives o f  lo c a lity , & c .,  
ere is no chance o f a m is ta k e . T h e  seed-vessel 

in. long) is t h a t  o f  th e  H o m e d  P o p p y  
aucium flavutn), a v e r y  conspicuous o rn a m e n t 
many parts . f  th e  coast in  s u m m e r a n d  

I  " ”̂ en ^  ârg® g o ld e n  flow ers are o u t .
as i+Ve n< ' er £row n it  as a  ga rd e n  flo w e r, b u t  
surmr!  ̂ VCr^  Pa r tic u la r as t o  s o i l , ' I  d o  n o t  
E  t if  , re w o u *d be a n y  d iffic u lty  w h a te v e r , 
and tV U ^ S° W see<^s o u t  ° *  floors in  A p r i l , 
the n la '+ ° UTt ' allow *n §  p le n t y  o f  ro o m  b e tw e e n 

P n I  daresay he w ill fin d  th e  leaves com e

less le a th e ry  th a n  those he saw  a t  E a s tb o u r n e , as 
i t  is th e  h a b it ' o f  m o s t p la n ts  t h a t  g ro w  o n  th e  
coast t o  th ic k e n  th e ir  leaves. I t  s ho u ld  m ake 
a fine ga rd e n  p la n t. I t  b loom s fro m  J u n e  to  
O c to b e r .

Q u e ry  as to  C a te rp illa r, & c.— E .  D in g 
w a ll (W e s to n -s u p e r-M a re ). I  reg ret t h a t  I  am  
u n a b le  t o  id e n tify  y o u r  ca te rp illa r fro m  th e  
d e scrip tio n . T h e  b est w a y  to  keep chrysalid s 
th r o u g h  th e  w in te r is in  a fern-case. C o v e r  the 
b o tto m  w it h  a couple o f inches o f  m o u ld  w h ich  
has p re v io u s ly  been b a k e d  fo r  a  s h o rt tim e  to 
d e s tro y  a n y  insect o r  o th e r g e rm s, w h ic h  m ig h t 
be h u r t fu l t o  y o u r  pupae. K e e p  th e  e a rth  
s lig h tly  m o is t. L a y  th e  pupae on it  a n d  cover 
lig h t ly  w ith  loose lo n g  m oss. T h e re  is no sm all 
or in e xp e n s ive  w o r k  on larvae. T h e  cheapest 
I  k n o w  o f is O w e n  W ils o n ’s “  La rv a e  o f the  
B r it is h  L e p id o p te r a  a n d  th e ir F o o d  P l a n t s ,”  
pu b lish e d  a t  £3 3s. T h e  s ta n d a rd  w o rk  
o n  th e  su bject is B u c k le r ’ s ”  La rva e  o f th e  
B r itis h  B u tte rflie s  a n d  M o t h s ,”  in  4  v o ls . 
( R a y  S o c ie ty , £4 4 s .).

M ongoose — P . B .  (U p p in g h a m ) is g o in g  to  
keep a  m ongoose, a n d  wishes t o  k n o w  w h a t 
w o u ld  be a su itable  place in  a c o u n try  house 
in w h ic h  to  keep i t ;  w h a t t o  feed it  o n  besides 
ra w  m e a t, w h ic h  is n o t  a lw a y s  o b ta in a b le  ; and  
w h e th e r it  m u s t be k e p t  w a rm  ? P .  B . is in fo r

IN D IA N  M ONGOOSE.

a v e r y  good t im e , a n d  i t  is p ro b a b le  t h a t  th e re  
w ill be a m ongoose fo r  sale a t  a n  a la rm in g
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sacrifice in  his n e ig h b o u rh o o d  before lo n g . T h e  
m ongoose is b y  n a tu re  a v e r y  ferocious little  
b e a s t, b u t  kind ne ss a n d  g o o d  tre a tm e n t w ill 
m a k e  i t  p e rfe c tly  ta m e . N o t h in g , h o w e v e r, 
w ill t u r n  a h e a lth y  specim en in to  a. q u ie t 
a n d  in d o le n t o n e . I f  a llo w e d  lib e r ty , i t  w ill be 
a ll o v e r th e  p la c e , a n d  P .  B .  w ill n e v e r k n o w  
fo r  t w o  m in u te s  w here i t  is. C ro c k e ry  a n d  
k n ic k -k n a c k s  w ill a ll go to  r u i n , s w e p t o ff th e  
shelves in  its e x p lo rin g  leaps. L i b e r t y  is o u t  
o f  th e  q u e s tio n . A  m ongoose m u s t be k e p t in  
a  strong cage, in  a w a r m  a p a r tm e n t, a n d  i t  
s h o u ld  be exercised o n ly  u n d e r c o n tro l. I t  w ill 
e a t cooked m e a t as w ell as r a w . M ilk  also sho u ld  
be g iv e n  ; a n d  P .  B .  m ig h t t r y  it  w i t h  som e 
o f  S p r a t t ’ s m e a t b iscu its. A  m ongoose is a 
s p le n d id  r a tte r , b u t  m u s t be k e p t  clear o f th e  
p o u lt r y - r u n . L e t  us k n o w  o f y o u r  experiences 
b y - a n d - b y , P .  B .

B ird s’ Egfss.— A .M a c m illa n  (H a m m e r s m ith ) 
sends m e a  lo n g  lis t o f birds o f w h ic h  he has eggs, 
a n d  wishes to  k n o w  w h a t th e  co lle ctio n is 
w o r t h . O n e  o f  th e m — a rin g -d o v e 's — he w as 
to ld  w as “  p r e t t y  v a lu a b le .”  P o s s ib ly  his 
in fo r m a n t c o u ld  h a v e  v a lu e d  th e  lo t  ;  b u t  i t  
is perhaps as w e ll t h a t  he d id n ’t .  I  do n o t 
lik e  c o m m e rc ia lism  t o  e n te r in t o  th is  C o r n e r , so 
I  c a n n o t price A .  M .'s  colle ctio n  fo r  h im . 
F u r t h e r m o r e , one c a n n o t c o rre c tly  estim ate  th e  
v a lu e  o f a co lle ctio n one ha s n e v e r seen— so 
m u c h  depends u p o n  th e  kno w le d g e  a n d  s k ill o f 
th e  co lle c to r, a n d  th e  p la n  u p o n  w h ic h  th e  
co lle ctio n w as m ad e — w h e th e r th e  “  c lu tc h  ”  
m e th o d  o r th e  single egg. I  c a n , h o w e v e r, go 
so fa r as t o  s a y  t h a t  a n y  dealer w o u ld  s u p p ly  
a  r in g -d o v e ’s egg fo r a b o u t tw o p e n c e  !
1 Te n n is  L a w n .— T e n n is  la w n s h a v e  o n ly  
a  re m o te  c o n n e c tio n  w ith  n a tu ra l h is t o r y , b u t  
R .  H .  M c C a r t h y  (L is to w e l) w rite s  to  th e  O .  F .  
o n  th e  s u b je c t, a n d  th e  le tte r is sent t o  m e t o  
d e al w i t h . R .  H .  M . says his la w n  is a t  present 
fu ll  o f coarse grass a n d  w e e ds, and  he wishes 
t o  k n o w  h o w  to  t u r n  i t  in to  a te n n is a n d  c ro q u e t 
la w n . F o r  th is  purpose fine  close grass is 
n e e d e d , a n d  th e  coarse c lu m p s  m u s t be c u t 
o u t  a n d  th e  holes filled w ith  w e ll-fittin g  pieces 
o f  n e w  t u r f ,  w h ils t e v e ry  w eed m u s t also be 
e x tra c te d . I f  th e  c o n d itio n  o f th e  e x is tin g la w n  
is su ch as to  re n d e r th is  a m a tte r  o f  to o  g re a t 
la b o u r w ith o u t p ro m is in g  g o o d  re s u lts , the  
a lte rn a tiv e  is t o  h a v e  th e  o ld  la w n  u p l a n d  
r e la y  w i t h  fine t u r f .  T h is  is w o rk  t h a t  can be 
s a tis fa c to rily  ca rrie d  o u t  o n ly  b y  m e n o f 
e xp e rie n c e . I  s h o u ld  advise m y  c o rre s p o n d e n t

t o  call in  th e  a id  o f an experienced gardener 
a n d  ask h im  fo r a n  e s tim a te  of the cost in
e lu d in g  th e  p ro v is io n  o f  t u r f . Digging up 
le v e llin g  a n d  to p p in g  w ith  fresh soil upon which 
la w n-se e d  m a y  be s o w n  w o u ld  be a cheaper 
m e th o d , b lit  i t  w o u ld  be a couple of years 
before th e  la w n  co u ld  be used. In  this case 
R .  H . M . sh o u ld  be sure a n d  obtain lawn- 
seed t h a t  is a b o v e  su sp icio n , or the last con
d itio n  o f th e  la w n  m a y  be worse th a n  the first 
F ir m s  lik e  S u tto n  o f R e a d in g  m ake a special 
fe a tu re  o f  la w n -se e d , a n d  a n y  obtained from 
th e m  fo r  th e  purpose w ill be guaranteed free 
fr o m  th e  seeds o f weeds.

H o lly  Fe rn .— B . A k e d  (W im bledon) sends 
m e p a r t  o f  a  fe rn -fro n d , fro m  a p la n t which he 
fo u n d  in D e v o n s h ire . H e  believes 
i t  t o  be th e  H o l l y  F e r n , b u t  a 
frie n d  suggests d o u b t a n d  he 
sends it  t o  m e  as referee. I  am 
s o rr y  to  h a v e  to  decide against
B .  A . ,  fo r  th e  occurrence o f the 
H o l l y  F e r n  (Aspidium lonchitis) 
w ild  in  D e v o n s h ire  w o u ld  be an 
in te re s tin g  re c o rd . T h a t  se n t is 
th e  P r ic k ly  S h ie ld  F e r n  {Aspidium 
aculeatum), w h ic h  is p le n tifu l in 
D e v o n  as in  m a n y  o th e r p a rts .
T h e  H o l l y  F e r n  is a d is tin c tly  
n o r th e rn  species w h ic h  com es no 
fa rth e r s o u th  th a n  Y o r k s  and 
N o r t h  W a le s  (S n o w d o n  range).
E v e n  a b o u t S n o w d o n  y o u  h a v e  to  
c lim b  v e r y  ^high, in  a w k w a rd  
places, a n d  h u n t co nsid e ra bly 
before y o u  'a re  re w a rd e d  b y  a 
s ig h t o f  i t .  W e  g ive  a d ra w in g  of h o l l y  fern. 
a  fr o n d , w h ic h  w ill enable B .  A .  
t o  see th e  difference fa r  b e tte r  th a n  a descrip
t io n  w o u ld  d o .

R ab bits.— V io le t  D .  la  Touche (Craven 
A r m s ) asks several questions o n  rabbit-keeping, 
all e xc e p t one c o m in g  u n d e r th e  head of com
m e rce , w i t h  w h ic h  I  c a n n o t deal. Pet-keeping 
fo r  p r o fit  is a  c o n tra d ic tio n  in terms. Re
specting th e  first q u e r y  : th e  tw o  branches of the 
sam e s to c k  ca n be p a ire d , o f course, b u t it  is not 
a d v is a b le , as such a proceeding results in the 
p ro d u c tio n  o f  a  less v ig o ro u s  race, and if Miss
D .  la  T o u c h e  has ideas o f m a k in g  her rabbits 
p a y , th is  s h o u ld  be a n  im p o rta n t point. I 
w o u ld  be b e tte r  fo r  her t o  exchange with a 
fe llo w  ra b b it-k e e p e r, w h e n  b o th  will get a fres 
s tra in .



Amateur
Theatricals

SOME HINTS TO B E G I N N E R S .  

B y  E .  C .  H U D S O N .

’ H A T  a fa scin a tio n  th e re  is in  a c tin g ! 
T h e  craze seems b o rn  in u s. A s  
children w e d e lig h t in  p la y in g  a t 

schools, dressing-up as so ld ie rs, o r  p re te n d in g  
to be Red In d ia n s. P e rh a p s  th is  in s tin c t ac
counts for th e  n u m b e r o f h u m b u g s  in  th e  
world. A g a in , we h e a r a n d  re a d  a b o u t 
thrilling scenes w ith  d e lig h t. W i t h  h o w  m u c h  
more pleasure do we w itness a re alistic re p re 
sentation of th e m  I

The Uses of Amateur T heatricals 

are many. F o re m o s t is th e  a m u s e m e n t gained 
thereby. T h e  pleasant e ve n in g s th u s  spent 
are not few in n u m b e r. A f t e r  th e  h a rd  w o rk  
done in learning a n d  re h e arsin g (w o rk  w h ich  
prevents idleness and  so in d ir e c tly  is o f  th e  
greatest value) we com e t o  th e  n ig h t of 
the performance. W h a t  e x c it e m e n t ! W h a t  
expectation ! T h e  applause w h ic h  greets y o u r 
rendering of a difficu lt passage sends a t h r il l  of 
pleasure th ro u gh  y o u  a n d  a m p ly  re p a ys  y o u  
or those hours spent in  p ra c tis in g  before the 
wking-glass. A  th e a tric a l p e rfo rm a n c e  w ill 

ways welcome— a t a fa m ily  g a th e rin g , a 
,or a c o n c e r t; t h a t  is , o f  course, p ro - 

'n ed it  is m o d e rate ly w e ll d o n e . T h e  actor 
,  ne ^  hmiself at  th e  sam e t im e . H e  leam s 

Wel1 and  to  say  his w o rd s  c le a rly  a nd  
n y . N e rvo u sn e ss, to  w h ic h  so m a n y  are 

frnm6’ 1T ^ c k ly  begins to  v a n is h . (S te p p in g  
of a ^ h i n d  th e  scenes in to  th e  fu ll gaze 

^rowded hall is e n o u g h  t o  m a k e  m ore 
- j  , e mere novice lose his h e a d .) A n o th e r 
gets uS ins‘ f>ht in t o  life t h a t  one 
everv n . t “ catricals e v e ry  class o f m e n  and 
nec«li+a!le ty ° *  scene is re p re se nte d , a n d  this 
the actor S k een ° h sc rv a tio n  o n  th e  p a r t  of

A P IC T U R E SQ U E  W O O D L A N D  SC E N E .

F o r m in g  a  C o m p a n y .

I t  w ill p r o b a b ly  n o t  be fo u n d  a  d iffic u lt m a tte r  
t o  fo r m  a  c o m p a n y . W h e n  t w o  o r th re e  h a v e  
ta lk e d  t h e  m a tte r  o v e r  a n d  h a v e  aske d  a  le w  
frie nds t o  jo in  t h e m , a  m e e tin g  sho u ld  b e  called 
t o  d r a w  u p  rules ( i f  n eed ed) a n d  t o  elect officers : 
a  m a n a g e r t o  pre side  a t  rehearsals, p e rfo rm  the 
secre ta rial d u tie s  a n d  a c t as p r o m p te r o n  th e  
n i g h t ; a n d  a  c o m m itte e  t o  choose th e  p la y  
a n d  a llo ca te  p a r ts . T h e  d u tie s o f a  m a n a g e r 
are n u m e ro u s  a n d  d iffic u lt. C o n s e q u e n tly  the  
b e st m a n  a va ila b le  s h o u ld  be chosen fo r  th e  
p o s t. T h e  c o m p a n y  m u s t see t h a t  th e r e  can 
be o n e , a n d  o n ly  o n e , m a n a g e r, a n d  his orders 
o u g h t, th e re fo re , t o  b e  c h e e rfu lly  o b e y e d . T h e  
size o f  th e  c o m p a n y  w ill v a r y ,  o f  co u rse , 
a c c o rd in g  t o  c irc u m sta n c e s , b u t  i t  s h o u ld  be 
b o rn e  in  m in d  t h a t  a  larg e  n u m b e r o f  a c to r s js  
a p t  t o  cause c o n fu s io n .

C hoosing a Pl a y .

F o r  a m a te u rs  th is  is an im p o r ta n t p o i n t  a n d  
is w o r t h  c a re fu l c o n s id e ra tio n . I t  is n o  use 
cho o sin g p la y s  w h ic h  re q u ire  b alconies, b a t h 
in g -m a c h in e s , & c . T h e  p la y  sh o u ld  be o n e  in 
w h ic h  the  sce ne ry is p r e t t y  w e ll th e  sam e 
th r o u g h o u t a n d  is co n fin e d  t o  a d ra w in g -ro o m  
o r o th e r easily a rra n g e d  scene. I t  s h o u ld  also 
be c h o s e n , as f a r  as possible, t o  s u it th e  p la y e rs .

L e a r n i n g  P a r t s ,

L e a r n in g  p a r ts  is g e n e ra lly  one o f th e  d r a w 
backs t o  a c tin g , and  th e re  are some in d iv id u a ls  
w h o  w ill  not d o  th e  necessary w o r k . T h e  
m a n a g e r s h o u ld  in s is t o n  th e  w o rd s  being 
k n o w n  b efore a  re h e arsal ta k e s  p lace . I t  is 
a lm o s t useless h a v in g  a rehearsal unless all th e  
p a rts  are k n o w n . A n d , b y  "  k n o w n  "  I  d o  
n o t m e a n  th e  possession o f a  va g u e  id e a  o f
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w h a t  the p la y  is a b o u t, b u t  a th o r o u g h  k n o w 
ledge o f th e  p a r ts . I  w o u ld  s a y  to  th e  b e g in n e r, 
learn th e  exact w o rd s , fo r  y o u  c a n n o t im p ro v e  
m u c h  o n  w h a t  is w r itte n  d o w n . M o re o v e r , 
y o u  are liab le t o  le ave  o u t , o r  s p o il, a g o o d  jo k e . 
T h e  best w a y  t o  le a rn  y o u r  p a r t  is firs t t o  read  i t  
th r o u g h  several tim e s , th u s  g e ttin g  a  g o o d  g rip  
o f  i t ,  a nd  th e n  le a rn  it  o ff b y  h e a rt. D o n ’ t  
t r y  t o  learn y o u r  p a r t  ju s t a fte r  a h e a v y  d in n e r 
o r w h e n  y o u  feel sleepy ; b u t  ta k e  y o u r  b o o k  o f 
w o rd s  w it h  y o u  t o  a q u ie t seat in  th e  g a rd e n , 
y o u r  b e d ro o m , o r  som e o th e r secluded s p o t, 
w h e re  y o u  can f ix  y o u r  whole a tte n tio n  on w h a t 
y o u  are d o in g .

R eh earsing.

T h is  ite m  deserves m o re  a tte n tio n  t h a n  i t  
u s u a lly  gets, as m a n y  perform ances axe q u ite  
s p o ilt th ro u g h  in su fficie n t reh earsal. O n  n o  
a c c o u n t o m it  to  h a v e  a t least one dress re 
hearsal. T h e  tim e  fo r  a re h e arsal, once 
a n n o u n c e d , sh o u ld  n o t be altered 
on a n y  co n s id e ra tio n , a n d  i t  is a 
good plan to  le v y  sm all fines fo r 
u n p u n c tu a lity . A l s o , p r iv a te  con
ve rs a tio n  is undesirable w h ils t 
rehearsals are proceeding.

Scen er y .
T h e  a m o u n t o f  th is  depends 

a lm o s t e n tire ly  o n  th e  means 
a t  th e  disposal o f  th e  c o m p a n y .
I f  th e  p e rfo rm a n c e  is to . be 
o n  a fa ir ly  la rg e  scale i t  w o u ld  be 
best to  hire th e  scenery : b u t  in  
th e  m a jo r ity  o f  cases a c u rta in  a t 
th e  b a c k  o f th e  s ta g e , a  screen, 
ta b le  a n d  t w o  o r th re e  c h a irs , w ill 
be fo u n d  su ffic ie n t. I t  is w o n d e r

f u l  w h a t  can be done in this 
d ire c tio n  b y  th e  exercise of a 
little  in g e n u ity

C o s t u m e s ,

G o o d  costum es go a long way 
to w a rd s  m a k in g  th e  performance a 
success, so t h a t  this item well 
re p a ys  a  little  care. Here again 
th e  h a n d y  m a n  w ill be found in
v a lu a b le . M u c h  amusement can 
be o b ta in e d  fro m  preparing the 
c o s tu m e s , especially if  each per
fo rm e r has to  m a k e  his o w n ! In 
m o s t p la y s  in fo rm a tio n  is given as 
t o  th e  costum es : i f  n o t, common 
sense a n d  o b s e rva tio n  will make up 
f o r  th e  d e fe c t.

Makin g-up.

M a k in g -u p  also re p a ys  care, b u t the chief 
fa u lt  w ith  a m a te u rs  is t h a t  th e y  overdo it. 
T h e  fo llo w in g  d ire c tio n s  w ill p ro b a b ly  be found 
s u ffic ie n t: R o u g e  s h o u ld  be applied, in 
m o d e ra tio n , t o  th e  c h in , cheeks, and forehead. 
T h e  p o s itio n  o f w rin k le s  ca n be marked by 
fro w n in g  u p  o r  d o w n , a n d  th e n  using a soft 
b la c k -le a d  p e n c il a lo n g  th e  lines indicated. 
T h i n  b la c k  lines s h o u ld  be drawn from 
th e  o u tw a r d  corners o f th e  eyes to  represent 
"  c ro w ’s -fe e t ”  :  d o w n w a r d  fo r  comic, upward 
fo r  serious ch a ra cte rs . A  few  black lines 
sh o u ld  be d ra w n  fr o m  th e  in w a rd  corners of the 
eyes t o  increase a p p a re n t a ge. A n  appearance 
o f greyness ca n be g iv e n  b y  sprinkling the hair 

•w ith  w h ite  p o w d e r. A n  u n s h a ve n  appearance 
is rep resented  b y  a p p ly in g  t o  th e  chin blue or 
bla ck-gre a se  p a in t. T o  pre p a re  whiskers, &c., 
c o m b  o u t  th e  re q u ire d  a m o u n t of hair, roll

A D R AW IN G -RO O M  SC E N E .
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between the hands a n d  f ix  t o  face : th e n  t r i m  a n d  
twirl into shape. T o  f ix  h a ir , p u t  o n  a  little  s p ir it  
gum w ith a brush a nd  th e n  press th e  h a ir  o n  th e  
face with a clean to w e l. V a s e lin e , w e ll ru b b e d  
in will help to  re m o v e  th e  g u m  a fte rw a rd s . 
Sticks of grease-paint are p re p a re d  fo r  use b y  
gently w arm ing th e m . T h e  fo llo w in g  m a k e -u p  
apparatus w ill suffice in  m o s t cases : R o u g e , 
hair (brow n), s p ir it-g u m , c a m e l-h a ir b r u s h , 
grease-paint (b la c k ), p o w d e r a n d  p o w d e r-p u ff.

A cting.

A  very sound ru le is t o  im a g in e  y o u  are th e  
person whose p a rt y o u  are a c tin g . A c t  n a tu r a lly  
and deliberately. S a v e  o c c a s io n a lly  in  lo w  
comedy pa rts, e xa g g e ra tio n  is n e v e r a d v is a b le . 
(There is b u t one step fr o m  th e  s u b lim e  t o  th e  
ridiculous.) T o  ensure a c tin g  n a t u r a lly , fir s t 
get a clear no tio n  o f  w h a t th e  w o rd s  are m e a n t 
to convey, a n d  th e n  s a y  o v e r y o u r  p a r t  w it h  
the proper actio n in  f r o n t  o f  a lo o king-g la ss : 
you will then be able t o  see fo r  y o u rs e lf w h e th e r 
you are acting i t  n a tu r a lly . N o t h in g  lo o k s  
worse than strained  o r  u n n a t u r a l a c tio n s , su ch 
as needlessly ro llin g  th e  eyes o r  a tte m p tin g  
to copy w e ll-k n o w n  a c to rs . S a y  th e  w o rd s  
distinctly, u n a ffe c te d ly, a n d  s lo w ly . R e m e m 
ber tha t it  takes tim e  fo r  th e  w o rd s  to  t r a v e l 
to the far end o f a h a ll. T h e  g o lde n  ru le in  
declaiming is :

Learn to speak s lo w ly ; all other graces
Will follow in their proper places.

W hen sayin g  y o u r  w o rd s , s ta n d  fir m ly  o n  
both legs, w ith  one fo o t s lig h tly  in  fr o n t o f th e

o th e r . D o n ’t 1 cross y o u r  legs o r  s w a y  t o  a n d  fro  
w i t h  a  see-saw m o tio n . D o n ’t  stare a b o u t y o u , 
a n d  d o n ’t  lo o k  o n  th e  g r o u n d . K e e p  y o u r  
h e a d  w e ll u p  a n d  lo o k  ju s t a b o v e  th e  '* n o d d in g  
p lu m e s  ”  o f  th e  a u d ie n c e . W h e n  n o t s p e a k in g , 
a p p e a r t o .t a k e  a n  in te re s t in  w h a t  is g o in g  on 
in  th e  p l a y  a n d  a c t a c c o rd in g ly . S h o u ld  y o u  be 
m e re ly  a  “  s u p e r ,”  c a rr y  o n  b y - p la y  w i t h  th e  
o th e r “  stage o rn a m e n ts .”

T he P erform ance.

H a v e  e v e r y th in g  la id  o u t  in  readiness in  y o u r  
d re s s in g -ro o m , a n d  p r o v id e  y o u rs e lf w i t h  a 
b ru s h  a n d  c o m b  a n d  a  spare h a n d k e rc h ie f. A  
glass o f  w a te r o r  le m o n a d e  s h o u ld  be a t  h a n d  to  
m o is te n  y o u r  lip s w i t h  b e tw e e n  y o u r  e x its  a n d  
e n tra n c e s . I t  w ill  b e  fo u n d  a good p la n  to  
a rran g e  w i t h  th e  p r o m p te r  t h a t  y o u  w ill  g ive  
a  s lig h t c o u gh if  y o u  need his h e lp . . I t  is 
c u s to m a r y  t o  gre e t th e  appearan ce o f  a 
fa v o u r ite  a c to r w i t h  a ro u n d  o f a p p la u se , b u t  
this a pp la u se  s h o u ld  n o t  be a c k n o w le d g e d , 
th o u g h  i t  s h o u ld  b e  necessary to  w a it  fo r 
silence before c o m m e n c in g  t o  spe a k. F i n a l l y , 
d o n ’t  w o r r y  th e  s ta g e -m a n a g e r d u rin g  th e  
p e rfo rm a n c e . H i s  is one o f  th e  h a rd e s t 

p a rts  ”  o f th e  lo t  t o  p l a y , because he is ”  on ”  
(th o u g h  he is in v is ib le ) a ll th e  tim e .

F o r  th e  illu s tra tio n s  to  th is  article w e  a re  in 
d e b te d  t o  M essrs. S a m u e l F r e n c h , L t d . ,  26 
S o u th a m p to n  S t r e e t , S t r a n d , L o n d o n , W .C . ,  
w h o  s u p p ly  s c e n e ry , m a k e -u p  b o x e s , “ p ro p e r
tie s ,”  a n d  e v e r y t h in g  t h a t  is re q u ire d  fo r 
a m a te u r th e a tric a ls .

.A N  E F F E C T IV E  G A R D E N  SCE N E .



S Y N O P S I S .
Dick Erpingham, an athletic, good-looking fellow, comes rather mysteriously to Harford, a big public 
school, at the age of eighteen. He has the cut of a public school man, but w ill not vouchsafe any 
information as to his antecedents. By  saving a fag. Bob Leaf, from drowning, Erpingham makes the 
acquaintance of the teller of the story, F irm in , a cripple, and the two become great friends. Harford’s 
idol and celebrity is J im  Mordaunt, a brilliant bat and wicket-keeper who has been played for kis 
county. D r. Forder, the Head Master, suspects Mordaunt of having attended a race-meeting, and as 
Erpingham  (who had been up to London for an examination) was a passenger in  the train by which 
Mordaunt must have returned, the Head asks him whether he saw Mordaunt in  the train. This after 
Mordaunt had denied having been to the races. After a momentary hesitation Erpingham admits that 
he saw Mordaunt in  the race-train. Mordaunt then confesses that he did attend the races, and it is 
feared that he w ill be expelled, but that night Erpingham has an interview with the Head Master, and 
on the morrow Mordaunt, to the unbounded relief of the school, is  merely deprived of his tnonitorship. 
Erpingham, for his share in the matter, is  "  cut ”  by everybody in  the school except F irm in  and Bob 
Leaf. By  the instrumentality of a charming g irl named Yolande Yorke, who lives hear the school. 
Bob Leaf learns that Erpingham was previously at Stonehurst, a public school of the same standing 
as Harford. F irm in  and the fag of course keep this knowledge to themselves. A fellow who dis
plays the bitterest hostility towards Erpingham is  Kent, one of the school’s “ undesirables, ’ ’ and a 
close friend of J im  Mordaunt’s. On the last day of the term, F irm in  comes upon Kent trying to 
force Bob Leaf into giving him some information about Erpingham's previous career. Escaping from 
Kent’s clutches, Bob, though fu lly  dressed, jumps into the Pool, the school bathing-place. Kent follows, 
but as he is  scrambling up the opposite bank after Leaf, F irm in  drives him back into the water by 
striking him fiercely with his crutch.

“ C H A P T E R  X V .
D I C K  M E E T S  Y O L A N D E .

E  cam e b a c k  t o  H a r f o r d  w h e n  O c to b e r 
w as w e ll w ith in  h a il. W r e n  h a d  
g o n e , good o ld  W r e n , a nd  M illig a n .
H a r b o u r ’ s g re a t m a n , a fe llo w  w h o  

was ju s t  F o r d e r ’ s s o rt a n d  m ig h t h a ve  been th e

o ld  c a p ta in ’s b r o th e r , w as g a ze tte d  in his stead. 
N o  one g ru d g e d  M illig a n  the  honour in all 
H a r f o r d . D i c k  cam e u p  to  th e  old place by the 
e v e n in g  e xp re ss, w h e n  th e  cabs were at a 
p r e m iu m , a n d  w h e n  he saw  m e on the platform, 
lo o k in g  o u t fo r  h i m , he sprang o u t and shook 
m y  h a n d  w it h  a  g r ip  t h a t  m ad e  m y  eyes water. 
H e  w a s  b ro n ze d  th r o u g h  and  th ro u g h , whic
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told me tales of W e s tm o rla n d  fe lls, th e  h ills , 
and those tarns and lakes w h ic h 'h e  h a d  flashed 
before m y  eyes as th o u g h  t h e y  w o u ld  te m p t m e 
north, if his ow n h o s p ita lity  co u ld  n o t , t w o
months before.

" H o w  arc y o u , F r a n k  ?
“ Never b e tte r, b u t  I ’ m  n o t  g o in g  t o  a s k  

you anything so a b s u rd . Y o u  lo o k  b r u t a lly
healthy.”  . .

“  I  feel f i t ; had a glorious t im e , F r a n k .
I  was glad to  hear th e  r in g  in  his v o ic e . I  

saw in a m om ent s o m e th in g  o f a n e w e r, h a p p ie r 
Dick, something o f w h a t I  h a d  a lw a y s  fancied 
the real E rp in g h a m — th e  E r p in g h a m  o f p re - 
Harfordian days—t o  be. T h e r e  w as a  b u o y 
ancy, and a lightness, p re s e n t n o w  t h a t  h a d  
only come up to  th e  surface in  fit fu l flashes 
before. 1

“  Shall I  hail y o u  a c a b , D i c k  ? ”  I  a s k e d , as 
he moved tow ards the  v a n  w h e re  th e  p o rte rs  
were throwing o u t t r u n k s , as L e a f  re m a rk e d  
afterwards, regardless o f  “  perishable ”  a n d  
“  fragile.”

" N o t  for m e, F r a n k . L e t ’s w a l k , please. 
I ’ve had enough o f carriages fo r  one d a y .”

“  All serene. H e re 's  B o b  a n d  A n s o n  ; t h e y ’ ll 
see it carted u p -to  Crosse’s .”

“  H u llo , Bob ! H o w  are y o u , A r t h u r  ? ”
Leaf and An so n g rip p e d  m y  frie n d ’s h a n d  as 

though th e y really were pleased t o  see h im .
“ W ill y o u , B o b  ? T h i n k  y o u  can m an ag e  

the whole menagerie ? H a v e  t w o  c a b s , t h e n .”  
“  Certainly, s ir ,”  said B o b , to u c h in g  his h a t . 

“ See them up to  y o u r  h o u s e , s ir , q u ite  safe . 
My mate A r t y  is p e rfe c tly  h o n e s t.”

“  More’n I  can say o f ’ i m ,”  c h irru p e d  A r t h u r . 
“ But I ’ll keep m y  eye o n  ’ i m , s ir .”  A r t h u r  
had shed all—e v e ry  scrap— o f th e  ca llo w  H a r -  
fordian. A n o th e r “  ship t h a t  h a d  fo u n d  he rse lf.”  
Such is the effect o f  a d o ze n  weeks a t  a p u b lic  
school, where y o u  r u b  shoulders w it h  o th e r 
young bloods a n d  get k ic k e d  if  y o u ’ re to o  
cheeky.

Thanks,”  said D i c k . “  C o m e  o n , F r a n k .”  
A t  Crosse’s, o u r d e vo irs p a i^  t o  th e  house 

master, we chatted on m a n y  th in g s , G e r m a n y  
■awed w ith  W e s tm o rla n d . “  I  s a y , D i c k ,”  
sm I , in mock a n x ie t y , “  y o u ’ v e  been s la c k in g  
a minably over th e  A r t s — t h a t  ta n  h a s n ’ t

one good w o rd  to  say a b o u t a  s te a d y  fo u r 
hours’ grind.”
th ? ’?  laughed‘ “  D o n 't  w o r r y , o ld  m a n , 
look V,0rk has been d o n e  a ll r ig h t . A n d  
v_ ,a J116 a mom e n t, y o u  n ig g e r d r iv e r . E v e r  
neardof the B ro w n jo h n  ? ”
“ On v, sa*d  I *  p r ic k in g  u p  m y  ears. 

”  Th t-*^ ret* an<  ̂ te n  f ° r  th re e  years a t  O r i e l .”  
a s t^e B r o w n jo h n  E x h i b i t i o n — q u ite

c o rre c t. A n d  th e  s ta n d a rd  is ju s t a b o u t th e  
A r t s .  A n d  i t  com es tw o  m o n th s  e arlier. L e t ’ s 
h a v e  a  s h o t a t  i t ,  y o u  a n d  I .  T h e  p a te r is 
keen o n  m y  t r y in g , b u t  I  said I  w a s n ’t ,  unless 
y o u  fa n cie d  i t . ”

I  th a n k e d  E r p in g h a m  p r e t t y  w a r m ly . “  I ’ ll 
sleep o n  i t ,  o ld  m a n  ; b u t  w h y  d o n ’ t  y o u  ta k e  it  
solus ? ”

"  N o t  I , ”  said D i c k . "  W i t h  y o u , o r n o t a t  
a ll. D o n ’t  y o u  see, .F r a n k , if  w e w o rk e d  u p  
a n d  w o u n d  u p  fo r  th e  B r o w n jo h n  it  w o u ld  be a 
s o rt o f p r e lim in a r y  c a n te r fo r th e  A r t s . T h e  
p a te r is keen o n  i t ,  b u t  re a so n a b ly k e e n , m in d . 
H e ’ s h o r r ib ly  k e e n , th o u g h , o v e r th e  A r t s .”

“  T h e  B r o w n jo h n  w o u ld  g ive  us a lead fo r 
th e  A r t s ,”  said  I ,  co n s id e rin g . “  T h e r e ’ s n o  
d o u b t a b o u t t h a t .”

"  T h e  p a te r ’ s p o in t . T h e r e ’ ll be loads in  fo r  
i t ,  o f  c o u rs e .”

"  N o t  to o  m a n y ,”  said  I ,  ru n n in g  o v e r o u r 
seniors. "  D o  y o u  k n o w  w h o  c o u ld  l i f t  th e  
e x h ib itio n  a n d  g ive  b o th  o f us a s ta r t  a n d  a 
te rrific  h id in g , D i c k  ? ”

“  M o r d a u n t . Seen h im  ? ”
“  J u s t  as I  ra n  across y o u . H e  w as w it h  B ill  

K e n t .  I  suppose i t ’ s g o in g  to  be as b e fo re .”
“  A l l  th e  o th e rs b a c k  ? ”
“  B a r  B o l t o n , w h o  has gone t o  C o o p e r’ s H i l l .  

In d ia n  F o r e s t s .”
“  J i m  s p e a k , F r a n k  ? ”  asked D i c k , ra th e r 

g r a v e ly .
"  N o t h in g  espe cial,”  said I .  J i m  h a d  g ive n  

m e a cool n o d  as we passed, b u t  B ill  K e n t  h a d  
ro lle d  u p  h e a v ily . “  H u ll o  1 T o o t h p ic k . L o o k  
p o s itiv e ly  re -c o p p e re d .”

“  C a n ’ t  s p o t a n y  change in y o u , K e n t ,”  said 
I ,  c u r t l y , n o t  seeing his large h a n d  s tre tc h e d  
o u t to  m e .

”  J u s t  th e  sam e old B i l l ,  T o o t h p ic k . K in d  
a n d  a ffab le  to  a ll his p a ls . C o m e  b a c k  re a d y  
fo r  a n y th in g — p itc h  a n d  toss to  m a n s la u g h te r,”  
said K e n t  s w e e tly , n o t in  th e  v e r y  least reb u ffed  
a t  his u n ta k e n  h a n d . I  a m  sure he w as m o re  
am u sed  th a n  o th e rw is e . “  W a itin g  fo r  th e  
In e ffa b le , T o o t h p ic k  ? ”

“  H o w ’s th e  a r m , K e n t  P ”  said I ,  a c id ly .
“  F ir s t - r a t e  c u re , t h a n k s ,”  said B i l l ,  w it h o u t  

t u r n in g  a  h a ir . “  I ’ d  a lm o s t fo rg o tte n  i t . ”
“  I  h a d n ’t , ”  said I .
“  J o l l y  g o o d  o f y $ u  t o  ca ll on th e  la s t n ig h t , 

F i r m i n . S o r r y  t h a t  I  w as o u t , b u t  J i m  d id  th e  
h o n o u rs  ju s t  as w e ll, I  fa n c y . Y e s , i t ’s a ll 
r ig h t  n o w , F r a n k i e ,” — a n d  he p u lle d  u p  h is  
sleeve a n d  sh o w e d  m e a  b r a w n y  w r is t. "  P r o 
b a b ly  go in  fo r  th e  heavies in  M a rc h — i f  I ’ m  
n o t k ic k e d  o u t b e fo re .”

“  T h a t ’ s ip a p ro b a b le ,”  said I ,  w it h  a d ecent 
c o p y  o f his o w n  sneer.
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"  O h  ! r a th e r . I ’ m  go ing t o  d o  som e g o o d  
w o r k  b e fo re  I  g o .”

“  B e t t e r  go n o w , a n d  g e t i t  o v e r ,”  said  I ,  as 
I  tu rn e d  a w a y .

I  said n o th in g  o f a ll th is  t o  D i c k , a n d  w e 
c h a tte re d  o n  u n til  i t  w as tim e  fo r  b e d . O n  th e  
m o rr o w  D i c k  a n d  I  w e n t in to  F o r d e r ’s S i x t h  
to g e th e r , a n d  E r p in g h a m  t o o k  B o l t o n ’ s o ld  
desk n e x t  m in e . T h e  S i x t h  greeted m e  w i t h  
th e ir  u su a l sm iles, a n d  I  w as cu rio u s  to  see w h a t 
t h e y  w o u ld  m a k e  o f m y  frie n d . T h e y  tre a te d  
h im  as b efore— as a n  in s t it u t io n  w i t h  w h ic h  
th e y  h a d  n o  c o n ce rn . O n l y  M illig a n , w h o  s a t 
a lo n g sid e , m u rm u re d  : “  Y o u  lo o k  p r e t t y  f i t , 
E r p in g h a m . H a d  a d e ce nt h o lid a y  ? ’ ’

I  r a th e r  fa n c y  W r e n , w h o  w as M illig a n ’s 
fr ie n d , m u s t h a v e  s a id  s o m e th in g  t o  his c h u m . 
D i c k  tu rn e d  to  th e  n e w  c a p ta in  w i t h  a  p le a s a n t 
sm ile a n d  said a fe w  c iv il w o rd s , a n d  th e n  F o r d e r  
cam e' in  a n d  lo c k e d  his legion in t o  w o r k  w i t h  a 
g rim  “  G o o d  m o r n in g .”  M illig a n  w as th e  r ig h t 
s o rt fo r  c a p ta in — t h o u g h t  I .

W h ile  we w e re  a t  b r e a k fa s t, D i c k  said : “  B y  
th e  w a y , F r a n k , y o u  k n o w  th e  Y o r k e s , d o n ’t  
y o u  ? "

“  O h  ! r a th e r — a ll e x c e p t th e   ̂f a t h e r , I  
t h i n k , a n d  t h a t  re m in d s  m e , D i c k . I  h a d  an 
in v it a t io n  fo r  y o u . I  w as t o  ta k e  y o u  u p  to  
W h ite g a te s , th e re  t o  m a k e  th e  a c q u a in ta n c e  o f 
th e  in im ita b le  Y o la n d e , h e r m a t e r , a n d  her 
cousin A g n e s , w h o , a p p a r e n t ly , lives th e r e . I  
fo rg o t t o  te ll y o u . I  suppose stress o f  p a c k in g  
u p , & c .”

“  Y o u  d id n ’ t  d o  a n y  p a c k in g  u p , y o u  l a z y  
sin n e r. I t  m u s t h a v e  been th e  e tc e te ra .”

Since th e  e tc e te ra  w a s  th e  P o o l in c id e n t, D i c k  
w as p r e t t y  n e a r th e  m a r k . H e  w e n t o n :

“  W e ll , i t  seems m y  cousin M a u d  k n o w s  t h e m , 
a n d  I  h a d  a n o te  fr o m  M r s . Y o r k e  a s k in g  m e  to  
c a ll. M e n tio n e d  she k n e w  y o u , o f  c o u rse , b u t  
I  w o n ’ t  s h o w  y o u  th e  v ile  lib e l she p e rp e tra te d  
on y o u r  m o ra l c h a ra c te r. S h a ll w e  g o  u p —  
a n d  g e t i t  o v e r ? T h e  w o m e n  are so b e a s tly  
k in d . F a n c y  I ’ m  lo n e ly — a n d  s o rt o f  p in in g  
fo r  h o m e  c o m fo r ts .”

“  L e t ’ s ,”  said I ,  “  a fte r  d in n e r .”
S o , a fte r  d in n e r , w e  w e n t u p  r iv e r . T h e  

H a r e  s w irle d  a lo n g  b e tw e e n  its  b a n k s , as fu ll 
as e v e r , b u t  th e  w o o d s  a n d  copses fr in g in g  its  
m o v i n g  w a te rs  w e re  to u c h e d  w i t h  a u t u m n ’ s 
g o ld , a n d  th e  leaves cam e o ff in  little  d r y  
show ers as th e  la te  S e p te m b e r breezes r a ttle d  
t h e ir  b o u g h s . T h e  r i v e r ’s b re a s t w as flecked 
w i t h  t h e m . W e  p u s h e d  in  a t  th e  b o a t
h o u s e , a n d  fo u n d  a n o th e r school s k iff a lre a d y  
tie d  u p . ** I ’ l l  w a g e r, D i c k , w e ’ll  m e e t L e a f  
a n d  C o .— c e rta in ly  B o b  p a y in g  a n  a fte rn o o n  
c a ll .”

”  O f  c o u rs e ,”  said  D i c k . “  B o b  was men
t io n e d , t o o .”

W e  d id  n o t  reach th e  house before we heard 
a  jo y o u s  h a il o v e r th e  b o x  hedge— a hail which 
I  reco gnised w e ll e n o u g h .

“  I t ’ s F r a n k , m o th e r ,”  said  Y o la n d e . “  Down 
J a c k , y o u  s tu p id . D o n ’ t  y o u  know  your 
frie n d s  ? ”

Y o la n d e  o p e n e d  th e  w ic k e t gate in the high 
b o x  hedge a n d  b r o u g h t us in , upon the tennis 
la w n , w h e re  a ra c k e t w a s  th ro w n  carelessly 
d o w n  a n d  id le  balls litte r e d  th e  green, just as 
I  guessed she h a d  le ft  'e m  w h e n  B o b  and Co. 
cam e u p  th e  fie ld . F o r  B o b  w as there, and so 
w e re A n s o n  a n d  K i n g , a n d  M r s .Y o r k e  and Agnes. 
Y o la n d e  h a d  g r o w n , o r  h e r fro c k  had been 
a lte re d , a n d  h e r h a ir w as c a u g h t u p  in a ribbon 
w h ic h  w as n o t  in  m y  m e m o r y . B u t  nothing 
else w as ch a n g e d . T h e r e  w as th e  honest ring 
in  h e r v o ic e , th e  h o n e s t lo o k  in  her eyes, the 
h o n e s t grasp o f th e  h a n d , as o f old. Mrs. 
Y o r k e  t o o k  D i c k  a n d  m e  beside her and we 
c h a tte d  o n , Y o la n d e  a n d  th e  rest cutting in 
w h e n  th e re  w as a q u a r te r  o f  a  chance. Dick 
fe nce d  w i t h  his th re e  n e w  friends as he had 
fe nce d  w i t h  K a t e  a n d  th e  m a te r , lightly and 
p le a s a n tly  ; m ad e  th e m  la u g h  and brought a 
sm ile fro m  A g n e s , w h ic h  Y o la n d e  to ld  me only 
K i n g  c o u ld  d o .

W e  s ta y e d  t i l l  th e  la s t m o m e n t, and then we 
H a r fo r d ia n s  m ad e  a m o v e  t o  th e  boat-house. 
Y o la n d e  c a u g h t .m y  a rm  as w e w e nt down the 
fie ld .

“  F r a n k , y o u  w e re r i g h t ,”  she whispered, 
h u r r ie d ly . "  D i c k  E r p in g h a m  never did any
t h in g  m e a n . I  lik e  h im . Com e again soon, 
w o n ’t  y o u  ? ”

S o  d o w n  th e  r i v e r  we w e n t, and Dick’s 
c o m m e n t w as : “  I  lik e  y o u r  friend Yolande, 
F r a n k .  T h e y  seem j o l l y  p e o p le .”

“  O f  c o u rs e ,”  said I .
A n d  th o u g h  w e  d id  n o t  k n o w  it then, Dick’s 

a c q u a in ta n c e  w it h  th e  Y o r k e s  of Whitegates 
w as d e stin e d  t o  h a v e  a  strange effect on his 
sch o o l’ s h i s t o r y *

C H A P T E R  X V I .
H A R F O R D ’ S ”  G U V .”

j p ^ » H I N G S  s e ttle d  d o w n  a t H arfo rd  with 
th e  a u t u m n ’ s le a ve s, and almost • 
fo re  w e w e re  a w a re  o f it, Septem  r 

s lip p e d  in t o  O c to b e r a n d  O c to b e r stormed u> ° 
N o v e m b e r  r  F o o t b a ll  w a s  in fu ll swing ; the boa 
w e re  off th e  r iv e r , s ave  a n  o ld  well p u n t  or two, 
fires b la ze d  in  stu d ie s ;  fellow s came in at **  
t im e , o ff F o o t e r  M e a d s , h o t , m u d d y , and thhsty’ 
ju n io r  Crosse’ s reeked o f embrocation;
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those fellows who h a d  fo u n d  i t  d iffic u lt t o  w o r k  
in the summer when th e  sun w as s h in in g , p u t  in  
what grinding th e y  e ve r d id . D i c k  a n d  I  re a d  
together as usual, fo r  th e  B r o w n jo h n  a n d  fo r  
the Arts, but o u r riv e r tr ip s  w ere o v e r. I ,  
muffled up to the c h in , fished o n  th e  b le a k  
waters of the H a re  ; b u t  D i c k , a fte r  one u n 
lucky trial, confessed he p re fe rre d  tr o u tin g  a n d  
summer time to roach a n d  d r iz z le . S ta n d in g  
about on Fo o te r M eads in  th e  d a m p  d id  n o t 
agree with m e, and so , ju s t as good ch u m s can 
do without a stra in o n  th e ir  frie n d s h ip , D i c k  
tailed off on half ho lid a ys t o  w a tc h  th e  fo o te r , 
and I went after roach or ja c k . O v e r  o u r fire 
after tea D ic k  was in fo rm e d  as t o  th e  H a r e ’s 
behaviour tow ards m y  p a tie n t a n g le , a n d  I  
heard just w h a t a centre fo rw a rd  J i m  M o r -  
daunt was, ju st w h a t a solid s te a d y  b a c k , safe 
as a house, M illig an w a s, a n d  h o w  B ill  K e n t  in 
goal took rasping shots as i f  he lo v e d  ’ e m .

Milligan, as c a p ta in , cam e t o  ask D i c k  if h e ’ d  
play, but D ic k  th a n k e d  h im  w a r m ly  a n d  said he 
couldn’t . T h e n  one n ig h t he cam e in  in  a 
hurry: W ould D ic k  referee H a r b o u r ’s v. 
Asquith's (juniors) ? He h a d  p ro m is e d , b u t  
couldn’t very well c u t o u t o f  th e  X I .

" Where do th e  kids d is p o rt ? I ’ ll ta k e  
them,” said E rp in g h a m .

“ Thanks, E r p in g h a m ,”  s a id  th e  c a p ta in , 
chucking D ic k  a w h is tle . "  F a r  p itc h  . . . 
far from the m a d d in g  c r o w d ,”  a n d  w as g o ne  
again.

Harbour’s juniors a nd  A s q u i t h ’ s s ta re d  w h e n  
Erpingham sauntered to w a rd s  th e m  ; b u t  
when he asked y o u n g  B o t t le  if  a ll th e  w a rrio rs  
had arrived, th a t y o u n g  g e n tle m a n  co u ld  o n ly  
gasp: ”  Arc you r e f ., E r p in g h a m  ? M illig a n  
said he was com ing d o w n .”

“ He can t . ”  said D ic k . “  W o n ’t  I  d o  ? ”  
Bottle d id n ’t  seem to  t h i n k  t h a t  D i c k  w o u ld  

do. Harbour's fe lt th a t  t o  le t a m a n  a t C o v 
entry superintend th e ir gam e w as tre a so n t o  th e  
school. A s q u ith ’s sniffed s u p e rio rly  w h e n  th e  
anxious B o ttle  consulted th e m . “  Y p u  p r o 
vide the ref.. B o ttle . I f  y o u  c a n ’ t  get a n y  one 
with a better record th a n  E r p in g h a m , t h a t ’s 
your look o u t. W e ’ ll d o  b e tt e r , th o u g h , w h e n  
‘ts  our tu rn ,”  said B la n d , A s q u i t h ’ s c e n tre .
„ , ^ur Anson heard all th is  w ith  b la zin g  eyes.

■̂ook here. B o ttle , if  y o u  s h o w  E r p in g h a m  
you don t w ant h im  b y  so m u c h  as a lo o k , I ’ ll 
come out of the X I . ,  I ’ ll b la c k  b o th  y o u r  ey$8, 

II y ° u can do y o u r  essays a n d  y o u r  O v i d  
,  on y ° ur ow n fo r  e ve r. I f  h e ’ s good e n o u g h  

r e CaP ta in , y o u  little  p ig , isn ’ t  he g o o d  
ei>ough for us ? ”  .
B o w  k°n t  m *n ^ ’ A n s o n , p e rs o n a lly ,”  said 

e urriedly. “  D o n ’t  g e t in  such a w a x .”

“  A r e n ’ t  y o u  c a p ta in , y o u  id io t  ?”  said A r t h u r , 
fin g e rin g B o t t le ’ s o v e r c o a t-to p -b u tto n  w i t h  
g rim  in t e n t . “  G o  a n d  te ll h im  y o u ’ re — w e ’ re 
— h o r r ib ly  pleased.”

A n d  as D i c k  re late d  a fte rw a rd s , w i t h  a g rin  
o f d e lig h t, B o ttle  said to  h i m ;  “  E r p in g h a m , 
w e ’ re h o r r ib ly  pleased y o u ’ re re f. T h a n k s  
a w f u l ly .”

A f t e r  a ll t h is , i t  w as ra th e r h a rd  o n  H a r b o u r ’ s 
a n d  A r t h u r  fo r D i c k  t o  d is allo w  A n s o n ’ s g o a l, 
w h ic h  w o u ld  h a v e  w o n  th e  m a tc h . A s q u it h ’ s 
w e n t o ff th e  field sw e aring E r p in g h a m  k n e w  
th e  g a m e , th o u g h  he w as u n d o u b te d ly  a  b e a s t.

T h e n , s o m e h o w , t o  m y  hu g e d e lig h t, D i c k  
w e n t off e v e ry  h a lf-h o lid a y  d o w n  t o  M eads in  
fo o te r to g s , w it h  a  w h is tle  in  his b re a st p o c k e t. 
H e  was lo a th  to  c u t fa g g in g  fo r  th e  e x a m s ., b u t  
h a lf-h o lid a y s  in  w in te r  are o n ly  lik e  an h o u r ’ s 
s tro ll a fte r  d in n e r in  s u m m e r in p o in t  o f t im e , 
as I  p o in te d  o u t . H e  cam e b a c k  flushed w i t h  
th e  exercise— official referee t o  H a r b o u r ’ s h o u s e , 
w h o , led o n  b y  B o t t le — u rg e d  o n  b y  A n s o n —  
re a lly  d id  seem "  h o r r ib ly  pleased ”  t o  see h i m , 
n o w . F o r  D i c k  h a d  b e c o m e , in s e n s ib ly , t h e ir  
co ach. H e  show ed A n s o n  a n d  C o . h o w  t o  s h o o t, 
show ed B o t t le  ju s t h o w  t o  ta k e  th e  b a ll a lo n g  
t o  his fo rw a rd s , a n d  y o u n g  G o ld  w as cu re d  in 
th re e  m atch e s o f his b a llo o n in g  s k y ro c k e ts  a t  
b a c k . B o b  L e a f , ta k e n  d o w n  w it h  c a re fu l 
carelessness b y  A r t h u r  t o  H a r b o u r ’ s p itc h  t o  
h a ve  a lo o k  a t  E r p in g h a m  a t  w o r k , cam e 
b a c k  p rim e d  w it h  a lm o s t C iceron ian eloquence.

“  F i r m i n , ’ p o n  h o n o u r, th e re ’s n o t  a fe llo w , 
n o t  J i m  h im s e lf, can to u c h  D i c k  w h e n  h e ’ s g o t  
th e  b a ll. Y o u  m ig h t t h in k  h e ’ d  g o t it  tie d  t o  
his b o o t lace. A n d  doesn’ t  i t  z ip  w h e n  he 
d riv e s . H e  ju s t looks w h e re  P o c k lin g to n  
isn ’ t ,  a n d  y o u  see th e  ball in  th e  rig g in g , o r  i t  
goes s k id -s k id d in g  th ro u g h  th e  m u d  like one 
o f K o r t r i g h t ’ s shooters. A n d  m in d , h e ’s g o t 
th e  c u rb  o n  a ll th e  t im e , fo r  P o c k lin g to n  is n ’ t  
e x a c tly  B ill  K e n t  u n d e r th e  b a r. H e ’ s n o t  
sho w ing o ff , n o t  an a t o m — ju s t s h o w in g  H a r 
b o u r ’s k id s  w h a t fo o te r can b e . T h e re  w as o ld  
H a r b o u r  d o w n  there th is a fte m o o n  w ith  M illig a n , 
a n d  th e y  were s ta rin g . I ’ ll b e t y o u ’ll h a v e  
M il ly  here a fte r te a  on im p o r ta n t business. 
T h i n k  w e ’ U  see D i c k  in  H a r f o r d ’s X I . ,  F r a n k  ? ”  
asked B o b , w ith  an indescribable leer.

“  N o , I  d o n ’t , ”  said I .
S u re  e n o u g h , a fte r te a  M illig a n  called as 

D i c k  w as co m in g  in w ith  his b o o k s . ”  I  s a y , 
E r p in g h a m , I  b a d ly  w a n t y o u  to  p la y  a g a in s t 
th e  T o w n  to -m o r r o w . W ill  y o u  ? ”

“  I ’ d  like  t o , M illig a n , b u t  I  c a n ’ t — r e a lly .”
T h e  c a p ta in , as a good c a p ta in  s h o u ld , w a s n ’ t  

fo r  ta k in g  D i c k  a t  his w o r d , b u t  I  m a n a g e d  
t o  c a tc h  his e y e . M illig a n  t o o k  th e  h i n t ,
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a n d  successfully c o rk e d  d o w n  his a rg u m e n ts . 
“  W e ll , E r p i n g h a m , i f  y o u  c a n ’ t  d o  t h a t , I 
m u s t jo lly  w e ll s a y  H a r f o r d ’s th e  loser. I  t h in k  
i t  p r e t t y  g o o d  o f  y o u  t o  ta k e  H a r b o u r ’s y o u n g 
sters in  h a n d . T h e y ’re  q u ite  d e c e n t.”

I  w e n t w i t h  th e  c a p ta in  to  Crosse’ s d o o r. 
"  E r p in g h a m  w o n ’ t  p l a y , M illig a n — some 
p ro m is e , a n d  besides, y o u ’ d  lose h a lf y o u r  X I .  
i f  y o u  b ro u g h t h im  i n .”

"  Y o u  m e a n  G le a m  ? I  believe o ld  W re n

“  I t ’ s no g o o d , believe m e. C an he play 
“  P l a y ! ”  said th e  c a p ta in , w ith  a whistle 0f 

a d m ira tio n . "  P u t  h im  alongside J i m, an- 
th e re ’ d  be n o  h o ld in g  th e m . He's got 
pure fo o te r a t  th e  e n d  o f his toes. B u t, if 
n o  good— ”  a n d  th e  c a p ta in  w ent off in a 
chastened m o o d .

T e m p te d  b y  a fin e , b rig h t d a y , I  went down 
to  M eads one S a t u r d a y — a m em orable Saturday 

— to  w a tc h  the school 
a g a in s t th e  Old Westmin
sters. D i c k  was on Har
b o u r ’ s acres refereeing, but 
we were to  foregather when 
th e  gam e was o v e r. and 
w a lk  b a c k  to  Crosse’s, when 
D i c k  was to  change into 
c iv ilia n  dress, and with 
F o r d e r ’ s special exeat 
spend th e  week end at 
W h ite g a te s . H is cousin 
M a u d  w a s  t h e r e .  I 
w a tc h e d  o u r fellows until 
th e  w h istle  w e nt and then 
m o v e d  o ff towards Har
b o u r ’s. D i c k ’s bands were 
h a rd  a t w o r k  still. When 
he fin a lly  'stopped his 
y o u th fu l warriors and 
jo in e d  m e I  was rather 
surprised to  find that the 
fe llo w s , instead of stream
in g  o ff M eads as usual, 
w ere m a k in g  for that 
secluded corner just by 
th e  lo w  fence which sepa
ra te d  F o o t e r  Meads from 
th e  c ric k e t field. The 
b u lk  o f th e  school pavilion 
s h u t in  th is  little angle.

"  W h a t  is it  ? ”  I asked 
one o f th e  fellows hurry- 
m g  p a st. r

"  C o m e  'a n d  see, Tooth
p ic k . N o  end funny.”  

" L e t ’ s ,”  said I ,  and 
D i c k  a n d  I  followed at the 
ta il  ©f th e  crow d.

A n  old  h a y  wain had 
been d ra w n  into the 
c o m e r. I t  was heaped up 
w i t h  w o o d  piles, an 

perched on th e  t o p  o f ! all was a chair- 
I n  th e  ch a ir w as tie d  a nodding, imbec e 
fig u re . ’

“  O f  co u rse ,”  said I ,  as I  ca u g h t sight of t s
"  i t ’s the  F i f t h .”

’ TH IS IS  M Y F U N E R A L .”  HE S A ID .

w a s  r i g h t , y o u  k n o w , a n d  E r p in g h a m  d id n ’ t  
h a v e  fa ir  p la y  o v e r  t h a t . I ’ d  t a l k  th e  fellow s 
r o u n d .”  $

"  N o t  y o u ,”  s a id  I ,  w i t h  a b itte r  sm ile .
“  I ’d  t r y ,”  he s a id , ra th e r fe e b ly .
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••Dick nodded. “ A  g u y — b u t  i t  is n ’ t
Kruger this tim e .”  .

The crowd m ade w a y  fo r  us w i t h  cu rio u s 
alacrity, and we fo u n d  ourselves in  th e  f r o n t . 
The wood was b e g in n in g  to  flam e a lre a d y . 
Something, a sort o f fa r -a w a y  resem blance t o  
somebody in th a t  s ta rin g  im becile p u p p e t ’s 
face, struck m e. I  tu rn e d  t o  D i c k . H e  h a d  
stiffened, his shoulders w ere square s e t, a n d  his 
lips were d raw n th in  a n d  fa s t. H e  lo o ke d  lik e  
Forder.

”  This is m y  fu n e r a l,”  he s a id , in  b it t e r
scorn.

“  L e t’s a w a y , D i c k ,”  I  s a id , a lm o s t c h o k in g .
His hand closed on m y  a rm  w i t h  a  fierce 

grip. "  N o t  a b it  o f i t ,  F r a n k . I ’ m  s ta y in g . 
Do I look quite such a  fo o l as t h a t  g e n tle m a n  
aloft ? A n d  w h a t’s th e  legend o n  his chest ?
■ Our Distinguished V i s i t o r .’ ”

Harfordian y o u th  ye lle d  w i t h  d e lig h t as th e  
flames soared u p  in th e  N o v e m b e r  d u s k . T h e  
row was alm ost L o r d ’ s -lik e , W h e n  th e  ro a r in g  
fire caught the c h a ir , a je e rin g  la u g h — a c ru e l 
laugh of m o cke ry— b u rs t fro m  th e  scho o l. 
Some seniors w alked b a c k  q u ie tly  th e  w a y  t h e y  
had come. I  saw M illig a n  a n d  J i m  a n d  G a le  
and three or fo u r o the rs go.

“  Come a w a y ,”  I  u rged a g a in .
“  N o t I , ”  said E r p in g h a m , fiercely.- “  T h is  

is m y funeral. I ’ m  g o in g  to  be in  a t  m y  d e a th . 
You go, F r a n k .”

I stayed, o f course, b u t  I  lo o k e d  ro u n d  fie rce ly 
for K e nt. I could n o t see h im . T h is  w as his 
work, of a s u re ty. I  fe lt th is  as c e rta in ly  as 
though I ’d seen h im  fa sh io n in g  t h a t  g rin n in g  
mask above. T h e  flam es w ere a lm o s t as h ig h  
as the polled limes b y  n o w  ; th e  b u r n in g  flo o r 
of the old w ain began t o  le t th r o u g h  som e o f  th e  
glowing mass above i t ,  th e  b r ig h t to ngu e s w e re  
licking around E r p in g h a m ’s h o rrib le  e ffig y. I t  
began to qu ive r a n d  lu rc h  as th o u g h  i t  w e re 
sick ; then, as the h e a t p e n e tra te d  t o  th e  p o w d e r 
in its internal a n a to m y , i t  ju m p e d  h y s te ric a lly  
*  Y ar(  ̂ info the a ir , a n d  cam e tu m b lin g  d o w n  
headlong to our fe e t, a m id  th e  d e ris ive  h o w ls  
of six hundred th ro a ts . A  s h o w e r o f s p a rk s  
soared above the tree to p s , a n d  a  lig h t  b re e ze  
sent them sailing o u t o v e r th e  c ric k e t fie ld.

fellow o u t o f A s h fo r d ’s ho u se , E l l i s , a n  
overgrown, h e a v y  lo u t , c a u g h t h o ld  o f a  s ta k e , 
a? Panning the fla m in g  g u y  th r o u g h  its t o m  
t eSt’ march ed w it h  i t ,  as w it h  a  s ta n d a rd , 
^owards the p o n d , o u t  o f  whose th ic k  m u d d y
Th 1 llave ®o t m Y  s*x  te n c h  P®r  a n n u m . 
Ma v. ar*ort^ ans fo llo w e d , w h is tlin g  th e  D e a d

J[c ^  th o u g h  t h e v  h a d  been coached f o r  th e  part. *
<~ome al ° ng , F r a n k ,”  said D i c k , d ra g g in g

m e  a fte r h im . ‘ ‘ I  m u s t see w here m y  ashes 
are t o  lie .”

A r r i v e d , E l l i s  slu ng th e  b u rn in g  fig u re  fa r 
o u t  in to  th e  p o n d , a n d  th e re  i t  la y  m o u r n fu lly  
s iz z lin g  a n d  s m o k in g .

“  Cheers fo r  O u r  D is tin g u is h e d  V i s i t o r ,"  
calle d  o u t E l l i s , a n d  th e  H a r fo r d ia n s  g ro an e d  
s o u lfu lly .

T h e n  cam e a curious little  lu ll b ro k e n  b y  
a fresh y o u n g  v o i c e : “  W h o  does a ll the  
d i r t y  w o r k  ? E - l - l - i s ! T h r e e  cheers fo r  D i c k  
E r p i n g h a m ! ”

A  q u a v e r o f  voices fo llo w e d  A n s o n ’ s ca ll—  
H a r b o u r ’s fig h ts , I  sh o u ld  fa n c y . E lli s  tu r n e d  
r o u n d  tru c u le n tly  : “  D u c k  t h a t  little  b e g g a r ! ”  
A s h fo r d ’ s b e a u ty  strod e u p  to  A r t h u r  a n d  
g rip p e d  h im  b y  th e  o v e rc o a t c o lla r , a n d , 
a lth o u g h  A r t h u r  s tru c k  o u t  v a l ia n t ly , a g re a t 
r a w  h a n d  je rk e d  h im  to  th e  p o n d  edge. I  d o n ’ t  
k n o w  t h a t  I  p a r tic u la rly  w a n te d  to  s to p  h i m , 
b u t  E r p in g h a m  th r e w  o ff m y  re s tra in in g  h a n d  
s a v a g e ly , a n d  h a d  th r u s t fo r  him se lf a  w a y  to  
E l l i s  b efore I  h a d  th e  t im e , e ve n if  th e  in 
c lin a tio n  h a d  been th e re .

“  D r o p  th e  l a d ,”  said D i c k , g rip p in g . E l l i s ’s 
r ig h t a rm .

E l l i s  faced ro u n d  in  astonished a n g e r, s till 
c lu tc h in g  A n s o n . ‘ ‘ O h !  you>! Y o u  ca n go 
a n d  fish h im  o u t ,”  he said. ’

E r p in g h a m ’ s h a n d  tig h te n e d  on th e  lo u t ’ s 
a r m . ‘ ‘ D r o p  h i m ,”  he said a g a in , v e r y  q u ie tly .

E l l i s  d id  d ro p  h im , w i t h  s o m e th in g  lik e  a 
c r y  o f p a in . T h e  n e x t  m o m e n t th e  m c b  o f 
H a r fo r d ia n s  saw  h im  s w in g  his le ft  a rm  ro u n d  
a n d  s trik e  D i c k  fu ll in  th e  m o u th .

T h e  sam e expression o f u n g o ve rn a b le  anger 
flo o d e d  E r p in g h a m ’ s face as I  ha d  seen on t h a t  
m e m o ra b le  n ig h t w h e n  M o r d a u n t h a d  com e 
in t o  D ic k 's  s t u d y . I ,  a n d  th e  w h ole breathless 
scho o l, expe cted to  see E llis  felled to  th e  g r o u n d . 
F o r  tw o  seconds his fa te  h u n g  in  th e  b alance  ; 
t h e n , w i t h  a  su d d e n  je r k , E r p in g h a m  lifte d  
h im  b o d ily  u p  a n d  h e a ve d  h im  n e c k  a n d  c ro p  
in t o  th e  p o n d .

T h e  fe llo w  cam e u p  p a n tin g  a n d  m a d e  fo r  
th e  b a n k . D i c k  w a ite d  fo r  h im  in so m bre  f u r y . 
I  n o tic e d  his lip  w as b le e d in g . B u t  w h e n  E ll i s  
scra m b le d  u p , his la te  cheerfulness w as gone. 
H e  a v o id e d  D i c k 1 as th o u g h  m y  frie n d  w ere 
a le p e r, m o v e d  in to  th e  c ro w d , a n d  c u t . I f  
e v e r a fe llo w  w ere scared i t  was E l l i s .

I  t o o k  D i c k ’s a rm  a n d  said : “  C o m e  a lo n g , 
o ld  m a n . I  d o n ’ t  t h in k  th e re ’s a n y  m o re  ; ”  
a n d  to g e th e r w e  w e n t o f f , sile n t as m u te s , 
le a v in g  H a rfo r d ia n s  ro u n d  th e  fire , w h ic h  w as 
le a p in g  s till. D i c k  w e n t o ff t o  W h ite g a te s  
w ith in  th e  h o u r.

I  saw  K e n t  as he cam e in  ;  th e  sm ell o f  th e
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b o n fire  was o n  h im  s till. I  said : “  C o n 
g r a tu la tio n s , K e n t .”

"  W e n t  o fi v e r y  w e ll, d id n ’ t  i t  ? A l l  b a r  t h a t  
unre he arse d  in c id e n t a t  th e  e n d . I ’ d  n o th in g  
to  d o  w it h  t h a t , a n d  I ’ ll k ic k  E llis  w h e n  I  see 
h im  fo r  p u t t in g  his c lu m s y  p aw s in m y  a ffa irs .”  

“  D o n e  E r p in g h a m  a  lo t  o f  h a r m , h a s n ’ t  i t  ? ”  
“  N o t  a b i t ,”  said K e n t , c h e e rfu lly .
A n d  K e n t  w as q u ite  r ig h t— w h e n  D i c k  

ta c k le d  A s h f o r d ’s b e a u ty  I  s a w  o n  m a n y  faces 
u n q u a lifie d  a p p r o v a l. N o  w o n d e r K e n t  w as 
w r o t h .

C H A P T E R  X V I I .
T H E  F I R E  B E L L .

C ^ ^ E C I D E D L Y ,  H a r f o r d  w e n t to  b ed  w ith  
I n l l  chastened th o u g h ts . M illig a n  cam e 

JJvJ/  in  a fte r  te a  t o  fin d  D i c k  a n d  t o  assure 
—  h im  t h a t  he w as h o r r ib ly  s o rr y , 

t h in k in g , g o o d  m a n , t h a t  w e needed im m e d ia te  
assurance t h a t  he k n e w  n o th in g  o f th e  N o v e m 
b e r p ro je c t. I  to ld  h im  D i c k  h a d  g o n e  a w a y . 
"  Y o u  m ig h t te ll K e n t  ju s t  w h a t y o u  fe e l,”  
said I  t o  th e  c a p ta in .

I  co u ld  n o t  g e t t o  sleep, t r y  as I  w o u ld . I  
h e a rd  th e  tra in s  th u n d e rin g  a lo n g , a n d  th e ir 
w h istles b la rin g  across th e  q u ie t fields as th e y  
p re p a re d  t o  ru sh th r o u g h  H a r f o r d , n o r th  o r 
s o u th . I  co u ld ’ he ar th e  ro a r m erge in t o  a d re a ry  
d ro n e  a n d  th e n  die o u t  in to  a  m u r m u r  m iles 
a w a y . I  w e n t o v e r a g a in  a ll t h a t  q u a r te r  o f  
a n  h o u r  s p e n t b e h in d  th e  p a v ilio n , m in u te s  
c ra m m e d  w it h  sham e a n d  a n g e r, fe a r a n d  p rid e . 
T h e n , c o m in g  lik e  a  g h o st in to  m y  tro u b le d  
th o u g h ts , I  h e a rd  th e  deep tones o f a  b e ll. I t  
sounded a lo n g  w a y  o ff , as th o u g h , f a r  a w a y , 
in  th e  d a r k  t h r o a t  o f  th e  n ig h t som e one w as 
to llin g  h e a v ily  a  message *of w o e . T h e  b e ll, 
h e a v y , p e rs is te n t, s lo w , w e n t so a p t ly  w i t h  m y  
th o u g h ts  t h a t  I  w as ju s t  g o in g  t o  d r o p  o ff to  
sleep w h e n  a ll a t  once I  fo u n d  m y s e lf asking 
a q u e s tio n . "  W h a t ’ s th e  b ell rin g in g  f o r , 
a n y h o w  ? ”

I  g o t o u t o f  bed th e  n e x t  m o m e n t a n d  flu n g  
u p  th e  w in d o w  w id e . T h e  s o u n d  ca m e  nearer 
a n d  clearer. U n d e r  th e  s till N o v e m b e r  3 k y , 
p o w d e re d  w i t h  stars, i t  tin g le d  a n d  fille d  the  
a ir . T h e re  w a s  no m is ta k in g  w h a t i t  w as n o w . 
A  fire bell w as rin g in g  som ew here u p  r iv e r , 
o v e r a t  W h ite g a te s  I  t h o u g h t. I  lo o k e d  o u t. 
e xp e c tin g  t o  see th e  g lo w  o f  som e b u r n in g  ric k s , 
b u t  I  co u ld  see n o th in g — n o th in g  a t  first. 
T h e n  m y  eyes c a u g h t a  little  w a v e  o f b rig htne ss 
— a sudden splash o f  lig h t— o n  th e  b la c k  face 
o f th e  fields in  fr o n t o f  m e . I  k e p t  m y  eyes 
riv e te d  th e re . O n c e  a g a in  there glo w e d  a

re d d is h  o ra n g e  lig h t , a n d , th o u g h  this might 
h a v e  been fa n c y , in  th e  q u ic k  flare I  saw roll
in g  w isps o f  sm o k e . I t  w as in  M e a d s , and, yes 
— a n o th e r le a p in g  s p u r t o f l ig h t  I  saw the mass 
o f th e  p a v ilio n — th e  p a v ilio n  w a s  on fir e !

I  w e n t as I  w as in t o  J i m ’ s r o o m , and as I  
sw itch e d  o n  th e  lig h t he tu rn e d  on his pillow. 
I  t o o k  h im  b y  th e  s h o u ld e r a n d  said : “  Jim , 
th e  p a v ilio n  is o n  fire . T h e  b e ll’ s been going 
fo r  fiv e  m in u te s  ; y o u ’ d  b e tte r  dress.”

“  T e l l  th e  o th e rs , F r a n k ,”  said J i m , awake 
in a m o m e n t. ”  N o t  th e  k id s , th o u g h .”

I  w e n t a n d  roused u p  Crosse’s seniors. I 
c o u ld n ’ t  resist a  b it t e r  sneer w h e n  I  had Bill 
K e n t  a w a k e . “  A n o th e r  fire , K e n t . Pa vilio n, 
th is  t im e .”

“  W h a t  ! ”  said K e n t .  "  N o  fo o le ry .”
"  L i s t e n ,”  said I .  "  C a n ’ t  y o u  hear the 

b e ll ? ”
“  G e t  th e  o th e r ch a ps u p , T o o t h p ic k ,”  said 

K e n t , c lu tc h in g  his cloth es.
W h e n  I  g o t o u t  o f  K e n t ’ s , I  saw Crosse. 

”  T h e  fire is a t  th e  p a v ilio n , s ir ,”  said I  to the 
half-dressed h o u s e -m a ste r. “  I ’ ve  roused the 
se nio rs.”

“  T h a t ’ s r ig h t , F i r m i n . W e  m a y  be of 
som e h e lp .”

J i m  seized a  couple o f th e  le a th e r fire buckets 
h a n g in g  a t  th e  e n d  o f  o u r c o rrid o r. " T e l l  the 
o th e rs  to  d o  th e  sam e , F r a n k ,”  he said hurriedly, 
a n d  w e n t d o w n  th e  steps fo u r  a t a  tim e and 
o u t  in to  th e  s tre e t. O n e  b y  one Crosse's seniors 
slip pe d  o u t , each w i t h  a  couple o f em pty 
b u c k e ts  fla p p in g  a t  his sides.

I  dressed a n d  fo llo w e d  th e m . I  pegged away 
as h a rd  as I  c o u ld , b u t  w h e n I  g o t d o w n to the 
p a v ilio n  th e re  m u s t h a v e  been f ift y  or more 
people th e r e , H a r fo r d ia n s  m o s t o f th e m . The 
flig h t o f seats was a b la ze , a n d  as the flames 
s te a d ily  gaine d  th e  u p p e r h a n d  i t  looked to be 
o n ly  a m a t t e r  o f  tim e  before th e  old landm ark 
o f  H a r f o r d ia n  gam es— th e  p a v ilio n  round 
w h ic h  so m a n y  h a p p y  m em ories clustered 
w as a b la ck e n e d  r u in . T h e  flames were 
m o u n tin g  h ig h e r, a lm o s t c lim b in g  u p  to  the 
v e r a n d a h ’ s w o o d e n  r o o f , w h ic h , once touched 
b y  th o se  c u rlin g  to ngu e s o f fire , w o u ld  burn like 
m a tc h w o o d , a n d  th e n  w a te r w o u ld n ’ t  save us. 
O u r  o n ly  h o p e  w as t h a t  H a r f o r d  N e w  T o w n  s 
b rig a d e , s ta tio n e d  t w o  m iles a w a y , w ould get 
in  in  tim e . T w o  ro w s  o f w illin g  hands passed 
u p  b u c k e ts  o f w a te r fr o m  th e  tench po n d, an 
a t  th e  head o f th e  lin e  t w o  s tu rd y  workers 
p lie d  th e  fire w i t h  a s te a d y , i f  p u n y , stream. 
M o r d a u n t  w as o ne .

S o m e  one passed a n  a rm  th ro u g h  m ine, an 
a  vo ice  said :  ”  O h  ! F r a n k , d o  y o u  th in k  we 
w in  ? ”  I  tu rn e d  r o u n d  in  u tte r  astonishmen .



363
rs = ? * * * r

T H E  I N F O R M E R .

Yolande was lo o k in g  u p  in t o  m y  face ; she w as 
trembling with a n x ie t y .

“  W h y . Y o la n d e , w h a t  are y o u  d o in g  here ? ”
“  I ’ ve been here e v e r so lo n g ,”  she s a id .

“  Dick and I  fo u n d  th e  fire .”
“  D ick  ! ”  said I ,  f a ir ly  g a s p in g . “  W h e re  is

Dick ? ”
"  There— th ro w in g  th e  w a te r . M o r d a u n t  is 

the other o n e .”
I looked, b u t  I  h a r d ly  recognised m y  f r ie n d . 

He was blackened w i t h  s m o k e : his face was 
like a negro’ s, his a rm s w o rk e d  a lm o s t as 
regularly as a p u m p . A  b u c k e t w as passed 
to h im , a slive r o f w a te r flashed in  th e  r u d d y  
light, a hiss a lm o s t lo s t in  th e  cra ckle  o f b u rn in g  
wood follow ed , th e  b u c k e t w as h a n d e d  b a c k  
and another fu ll one c lu tc h e d . A n d  he s te ppe d  
a little fo rw a rd  a t  e v e ry  t h r o w . I  n e v e r a d 
mired m y frie n d  so m u c h  as th e n .

“  O h  1 he’ s b r a v e , F r a n k , isn ’ t  he ? ”  said 
Yolande.

I  turned to  the  g irl a t  m y  side. S he w as in  
some film y w h ite  dress, a n d  h e r h a ir  w as tie d  
with a p r e tty  rib b o n . A l l  a t  once I  s a w  she 
was soaking w e t. W a t e r  w a s  d rip p in g  fro m  
her frock and h e r arm s w e re  g lis te n in g  w i t h  
moisture. ”  W h y , y o u ’ re w e t , Y o la n d e .’ ’

“  T h a t ’s n o th in g . I  c a rrie d  b u c k e ts  a n d  
buckets—before a n y  one c a m e — D i c k  a n d  I . ”

"  L e t  me ta k e  y o u  h o m e ,”  said I ,  h a s tily .
“  I w o n’ t ,  F r a n k ,”  she s a id , a lm o s t 

fiercely. ”  I  w o n ’ t  go u n t il  D i c k  
comes to o .”  She re m o v e d  her a rm  
and positively glared a t  m e .

Above the  c ra c k lin g  o f th e  fla m e s, we 
heard a fa r o ff g rin d in g  o f  w h e e ls, a n d  
a m urm ur rose u p  a ro u n d  u s. “  T h e y ’re 
here. G e t b a c k .”  W e  s a w  th e  g le a m 
ing lights sw erve s h a rp ly  o ff th e  ro a d  
and turn in a t M e a d s ’ b ro a d  gates.
The noise of the w heels w as m u ffle d  as 
the grass was re a ch e d , a n d  we h e a rd  
only the th u d  o f  g a llo p in g  horses a n d  
the jingle of th e ir  harness, as th e  e n 
gine rocketed to w a rd s  u s . T h e  horses, 
their nostrils p its  o f  fire , slew ed ro u n d  
as they came a bre ast o f  th e  p a v ilio n , 
scattering th e  g a th e rin g  c ro w d  r ig h t 
and left. T h e  fire m e n ju m p e d  d o w n .
A  few hoarse cries, th e  cle a r call o f  a  
whistle, and the engine b e g a n  its  t h u m p , 
thum p, t h u m p i n g ; a  fire m a n  raised 
the long gleam ing b ra ze n  n o zz le  o f  th e  
hose, stretching fr o m  th e  p o n d  lik e  a 
monstrous sn a k e , a n d  a je t  o f  w a te r  
eapt a t the flam es as th e  v e ra n d a h  
roke o u t in  sheets o f  fire . T h e  
ngade was in charge— ju s t  in  tim e .

W h e n  th e  fir s t fierce ru s h  o f w a te r s p ra n g  
f o r t h , D i c k  d ro p p e d  his b u c k e t lik e  a w e a rie d  
m a n , a n d  staggered b a c k  as th o u g h  he w e re  
d i z z y .  M o r d a u n t  s p ra n g  t o  his side a n d  
steadied h im — he has to ld  m e since he d id  n o t  
k n o w  th e n  w h o  it  w a s , b u t  I  t h in k  he w o u ld  
ha ve  d o ne  th e  sam e a t  t h a t  m o m e n t h a d  he 
k n o w n . Y o la n d e  le t go m y  a rm  a g a in , a n d  
d a rte d  in to  th e  c ro w d . “  D i c k ’s h u r t ,”  she 
s a id , p a n tin g .

I  fo llo w e d  h e r. -D ic k  w as in  a little  rin g  
o f p e o p le , a n d  I  h a r d ly  k n e w  h im . H e  w as as 
b la c k  as a sw e e p , his face glistened w i t h  p e r
s p ir a tio n , his s h irt w as a  lim p , s o a k in g  d i r t y  
g re y ra g . T h e r e  w as n o th in g  “ im m a c u la te ”  
a b o u t E r p in g h a m  th e n .

“  A r e  y o u  h u r t , D i c k  ? ”
“  H u r t  ? r u b b is h ,”  he said c h e e rily . "  I ’ m  

p r e t t y  fa gge d  th o u g h . Seen Y o la n d e  ? ”
“  I ’ m  h e r e ,”  said th e  g ir l , w i t h  a  little  q u iv e r . 

I ’ m  sure Y o la n d e  was as n e a r c r y in g  th e n  as she 
w ill e v e r le t h e r frie n d s  see her b e.

' WE DID AS MUCH AS WE COULD-- DICK AND I.
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"  F r a n k , ta k e  Y o la n d e  h o m e , th e re ’ s a  good 
fe llo w .”

“  I ’ m  n o t g o in g  unless y o u — — ”
“  Y o la n d e ,”  said D i c k , s te r n ly , “  go h o m e  

w it h  F r a n k . Y o u ’ ll be ill if  y o u  s ta n d  a b o u t. 
W h y ,  y o u ’re  lik e  a  w e t r a g .”

“  A n d  y o u , D i c k  ? ”  I  w h is p e re d .
"  W e ll , I 'm  g o in g  t o  re s t te n  m in u te s , F r a n k . 

F e e l ’ a ll o u t . G e t  Y o la n d e  to  b e d .”
“  C o m e ,”  said I  t o  th e  g irl.
'*  I ’ m  r e a d y , F r a n k ,”  said Y o la n d e , m e e k ly . 

I ’m  c e rta in  she w o u ld n ’ t  h a v e  gone fo r m e , b u t 
D i c k  “  has a w a y  w it h  h im  ”  so m e h o w .

"  T h e y ’ re in  t im e , Y o la n d e ,”  said I ,  e n 
c o u ra g in g ly , as w e w a tc h e d  th e  w a te r h o ld in g  
th e  flam es. T h e  v e ra n d a h  ro o f w as b la c k  and  
s m o k in g  a lre a d y , a n d  b it  b y  b it  th e  lo n g  
flig h t o f  b u rn in g  steps w as b e in g  eaten in to  b y  
th e  s p o u tin g  w a te r , a n d , in s te a d  o f  c u rlin g  
flam e s, b la c k e n e d , s m o k in g , s tre a m in g  b a u lk s  
show ed th e ir  u g ly  ja w s . “  T h e y ’ ll h a ve  i t  o u t , 
Y o la n d e , in  te n  m in u te s . T h a n k s  to  y o u  and  
D i c k .”

W e  w e n t o ff p r e t t y  s h a rp ly , th e  fe ve rish  
t h u d , t h u d  o f th e  p u m p in g  engine so u n d in g  
b e h in d  us ; b u t  as w e n e rv o u s ly  tu rn e d  ro u n d  
e v e r y  n o w  a n d  th e n  w e  were cheered b y  seeing 
a ll g lo o m ily  b la c k  a t M e a d s .

Y o la n d e  h a d  reco vered h e r spirits b efore we 
w e re o u t  o f  th e  fie ld , a n d  she p r a ttle d  o n  a b o u t 
h e r share o f th e  e v e n in g ’s pe rfo rm a n ce  as 
th o u g h  she h a d  e n jo ye d  i t .  "  D i c k  a n d  M a u d ; 
A g n e s  a n d  I ,  g o t b a c k  fro m  th e  th e a tre  in  to w n  
b y  th e  la s t tr a in . W e  w e te  t o  w a lk  fro m  th e  
s ta tio n  ho m e  if i t  were fine-1—a n d  i t  was a splen
d id  n ig h t. W h e n  we g o t o p p o site  M e a d s ’ gates 
I  said t o  D i c k  : ‘ S o m e b o d y ’ s le ft th e ir  fire 
b u rn in g  in M e a d s , D i c k . I  t h o u g h t o n ly  little  
b o y s  h a d  bonfires ? ’ D i c k  s a id , ra th e r 
f u n n i ly , ‘  O h  l w e ’ ve  h a d  a  rip p in g  b o n fire . 
G u y , t o o .’ D i d  y o u  see i t ,  F r a n k  ? ”

“  Y e s ,”  said I ,  g lo o m ily .
"  W e ll , I  to ld  D i c k  I  th o u g h t th e y  o u g h t 

to  h a v e  p u t  i t  o u t , a n d  A g n e s  said i t  was 
d a n g e ro u s , so near th e  p a v ilio n . D i c k  s a id , 
as he lo o ke d  across M e a d s , it 's e e m e d  jo lly  
f u n n y  t o  h im , as th e  b o nfire  h a d n 't  been in 
f r o n t  o f  th e  p a v ilio n  a t a ll. ‘ 'W e ll, th e re  y o u  
a re , D i c k ,’ I  s a id . ‘ I t ’s g lo w in g  y e t . ’

44 H e  said a g a in  it  w as v e r y  s tra n g e , a n d  the n 
all a t  once he asked us if  w e w o u ld  come across 
M e a ds fo r  five m in u te s . I  saw  he was t h in k in g  
a b o u t s o m e th in g , so I  said * Y e s  ’  before A g n e s  
c o u ld  s p e a k . W e  scam pered across th e  fie ld , 
a n d  w h e n  w e h a d  com e n e a r e n o u g h  D i c k  said : 
* T h e  p a v ilio n  is on fire . Is  th e re  a fire b ell 
n e a r h e re , Y o la n d e  ? ’

“  4 T h e r e ’s o u r s ,’ said A g n e s , n e a rly  fa in tin g .

4 W e ll , w ill y o u  h u r r y  to  W h ite g a te s  and have 
i t  r u n g , fo r  d e a r life ? I f  th e  brigade tu rn out 
t h e y ’re b o u n d  t o  see th e  fire is a t  the  pavilion. 
I t  is a w fu lly  serio us.’  A g n e s  a n d  M a u d  ran 
o ff lik e  th e  w i n d , b u t I  s ta y e d  w it h  D ic k . We 
fo u n d  som e le a k y  b u c k e ts  t h a t  had been used 
to  p u t  o u t th e  b o n fire , a n d  b o th  o f us filled 
th e m  a t  th e  p o n d , a n d  D i c k  trie d  his hardest 
to  k e e p  th e  fire fr o m  u n d e r the  verandah. 
T h e n  w e  h e a rd  o u r b ell to llin g — Agnes and 
M a u d  m u s t h a ve  r u n  a w fu lly  fa st. Dick 
k e p t th e  v e ra n d a h  s w im m in g  w it h  w a te r, but 
he w as n e a rly  c h o k e d  w i t h  th e  smoke and 
ro a ste d  w it h  th e  h e a t. W e  d id  as m uch as 
we c o u ld — b a c k  a n d  fo rw a rd  fro m  the pond to 
th e  fire , D i c k  w it h  t w o  b u c k e ts  and  I  w ith  one 
w re tc h e d  h o le y  th in g . W e  h a r d ly  spoke a 
w o r d , F r a n k . H o w  m a n y  tim e s  we w e n t I  do 

r i o t  k n o w , b u t  I  w as d re n c h e d  th ro u g h  every 
t im e , a n d  D i c k  becam e lik e  a  sweep in five 
m in u te s . T h e n  people b e g a n  to  com e—and 
w h e n  M o r d a u n t cam e a n d  o the rs o f th e  school, 
I  d ro p p e d  m y  b u c k e t, w i t h o u t  reg ret. Dick 
h a d  th e  w a te r passed u p  t o  h im  th e n — and the 
rest y o u  s a w . Is n ’ t  he a b ra v e  fe llo w , F ra n k  ? 
I  s h o u ld  lik e  t o  see som e one b ra v e r than 
E r p in g h a m .”

41 S o  s h o u ld  I ,  Y o la n d e . B u t  y o u  are 
a w fu lly  p lu c k y , y o u  k n o w .”

44 F o r  a g ir l , o f c o u rs e ,”  said Yolande. 
44 H o w  d id  th e  fire h a p p e n , d o  y o u  th in k  ? ”

44 K e n t 's  w re tc h e d  b o n fir e ,”  I  s a id , angrily.
A t  W h ite g a te s  Y o la n d e  w as snatched out of 

m y  h a n d s  b y  a n  a n xio u s  m o th e r. W h e n  I  got 
b a c k  t o  M eads th e  fire w as o u t , b u t  the  engine 
was s till p u m p in g  v a l ia n t ly . H a l f  an hour 
a fte rw a rd s  th e  H a r fo r d ia n s  le ft  th e  brigade 
ro llin g  u p  its  hose, a n d  w e  file d  o ff to  o u r beds.

I  d id  n o t see E r p in g h a m  a g a in .

C H A P T E R  X V I I I .  
e r p in g h a m ’s  n e w s .

H E  school ta lk e d  o f little  else th a n  the fire 
a ll d a y  S u n d a y . I  w as besieged in mv 
s a n c tu m  as b e in g  p r o b a b ly  the  fellow 
w h o  k n e w  m o s t a b o u t th e  m a tte r , and 

I  t o o k  care t o  d riv e  h o m e  w h a t I  thought 
w o u ld  d o  H a r fo r d ia n s  th e  m o s t good. 1 
w e lco m e d  a ll a n d  s u n d r y , a n d  w h e n I  had my 
den fu ll  I  spoke as m y * s p ir it  m o v e d  m e. If 
co u ld  o n ly  h a v e  h a d  K e n t  o n  m y  h e a rth  rug, 
t h in k  I  re a lly  co u ld  h a v e  d o ne  justice to  the 
th e m e . B u t  B i l l  k e p t his o w n  qu a rte rs.

44 Y o u  n e e d n ’ t  r u b  i t  in  q u ite  so free*y> 
T o o t h p ic k . T h e r e  w ere som e o f us w h o  didn 
a p p ro v e  o f th e  g u y  b u siness,”  observed G a le .

44 A h  1 a n d  w a lk e d  a w a y . T h a t ’s w h a t



365T H E  I N F O R M E R .

call a forcible p ro te s t. P r o b a b ly  te a  w as a b o u t 
ready. B u t  ju s t consider th e  ir o n y — g o o d  w o r d ,
jron y _of it  a ll. Y o u r  d o u b le -b a rre lle d , s tra w
man, or a s p a rk  fro m  his c a th e d r a l, sets fire 
to the p a vilio n . W h a t  is th e  p a v ilio n , a n y h o w  ? 
I t ’s been up e ig h ty  y e a rs , i t ’s c ra m m e d  w ith  
memorials o f H a r fo r d ia n s  d ead  a n d  g o n e , a n d  
in its w ay m a tte rs  e v e ry  w h it  as m u c h  as 
Old School o r th e  c h a p e l. T h e  fe llo w  y o u ’v e  
been burning in e ffig y is th e  fe llo w  w h o  slugs 
away to  p u t th e  fire o u t . Ir o n ic — fine w o r d , 
ironic. B u t  th e  cream  o f th e  jo k e  has t o  com e. 
Y o u ’ve cut th e  fe llo w , y o u ’ v e  tre a te d  h im  like  
a m angy dog fo r d o in g  w h a t e v e r y  one o f y o u  
would have d o ne  ra th e r q u ic k e r i f  F o r d e r  
had had yo u  o pp o site  h im . B u t  th e  la s t w o rd  
hasn’t been said y e t , y o u  k n o w . B e fo re  D i c k  
Erpingham  leaves H a r f o r d  y o u ’ll o w n  y o u ’ ve 
been playing a ro tte n  gam e a ll th r o u g h . B ill  
Kent wags y o u  a t th e  e n d  o f his fin g e r.”

“  N o  fe a r,”  said G a le . “  N o t  B i l l ,  n o r 
Toothpick. W e  tre a t th in g s  o n  th e ir  m e r its .”  

“  D o  yo u  ! ”  I  s n a p p e d . “  T h e n  tr e a t th is  
on its m erits.”

“  W e m ean t o ,”  said G a le .
D ick  came b a c k  fr o m  W h ite g a te s  fo r  first 

school on M o n d a y . H e  h a d  m is c a lc u la te d  th e  
distance fro m  T h o m e ’ s , because F o r d e r  w as 
within a m in u te  or t w o  o f b e in g  d u e , a n d  five  
minutes is o u r usual w a it  fo r  th e  H e a d . T h e  
Sixth had glanced c u rio u s ly  a t  E r p i n g h a m ’ s 
em pty stall, a n d  M illig a n  w a s  le a n in g  o v e r 
asking me if D i c k  w a s n ’ t  c o m in g , w h e n  m y  
friend hurried in . H e  g a v e  a  h a s t y  glance a t  
Forder’s e m p ty  d a is, a n d  lo o k e d  re lie ve d  w h e n  
he found th e  H e a d  h a d  n o t  a r r iv e d . M illig a n  
led off, as a c a p ta in  s h o u ld , a n d  F o r d e r ’ s a r r iv a l 
cut short the  S i x t h ’ s a p p la u se . M o r d a u n t  I  
watched like a h a w k . J i m  w as o n  his tr ia l fo r  
me, a nyho w . H e  tu rn e d  r o u n d  to w a rd s  D i c k  
and joined in . A  little  flu sh  o f  a d m ira tio n  
showed in his face, a n d  s o m e h o w  I  fe lt  h a p p ie r 
than I  had done fo r  m a n y  a  d a y  w h e n  I  s a w  
the colour in  m y  o ld  fr ie n d ’s c h e e k . D i c k  
looked ra th e r c u rio u s ly  a ro u n d . T h e n  he 

ushed, to o , a n d  tu rn e d  n e r v o u s ly  to w a rd s  
me' . h a ir was singed in  f r o n t , th e re  w ere 
suspicious spots o f c o lo u r o n  his fa c e , a n d  his 
n ght hand w as g lo ve d . F o r d e r , as I  s a id , 
came in w hile the  S i x t h  w e re che e ring th e  
outcast of t w o  d ays a g o . H e  lo o k e d  ro u n d  
snarply. sm iled k in d ly  u p o n  us a ll— F o r d e r  
Sm k in d ly , I  re p e at— a n d  g la n c in g  a t D i c k , 
gave im a g ra ve  little  b o w . T h e n  he c lu tch e d  

gown b y  th e  co llar— a  m a n n e ris m — a n d  w e 
ere em barked on a d a y ’ s w o r k  once m o re , 

^ ^ e r  b re a kfast D i c k  a n d  I  c h a tte re d  lik e  
m*tgpies. H is  s to ry  w as th e  sam e as Y o la n d e ’s

— o n ly  he glow ed o ve r th e  g irl's  p lu c k . “  She 
w o rk e d  lik e  a horse— a n d  n e v e r s p o k e . She 
fe ll in to  th e  p o n d  in  th e  d a r k , I  fo u n d  o u t 
a fte rw a r d s , a n d  n e v e r w h im p e re d . P lu c k —  
g o t as m u c h  as tw o  o f y o u , B o b .”

B o b , w h o  w as h a v in g  b re a k fa s t w it h  u s, said : 
"  R a t h e r , E r p in g h a m .”  as th o u g h  D i c k  had 
p a id  h im  a c o m p lim e n t.

“  H o w  is she ? ”
“  A l l  serene. W e  a ll cam e o u t  to  v ie w  th e  

scene y e s te rd a y  w h ile  y o u  were a t  chape l. T h e  
mess is p r e t t y  c o m p le te , o u ts id e .”

F o r d e r , w h o  n e v e r fusses u n necessarily, said 
a. fe w  acid w o rd s  to  us in  B ig  Scho o l a b o u t th e  
d e p ra v e d  tastes o f p u b lic  school b o ys  w h o  had  
n o t  y e t  re le gate d  b o nfire s t o  th e  lim b o  o f th e  
p a s t, s e ttle d  h a n d s o m e ly  w ith  th e  b rig a d e , a n d  
to ld  us b lu n t ly  t h a t  t h a t  a n d  th e  n e w  fligh ts 
t o  th e  p a v ilio n  w o u ld  com e o u t o f  o u r p o c k e ts . 
I  m ad e  a p o in t  o f  a s k in g  K e n t  i f  h e ’d  
m in d  p a y in g  m y  s h a re . B i l l  was im p e rtu rb 
a ble .

“  Bless y o u , ye s, T o o t h p ic k ,”  he s a id , w ith  
his large sm ile . “  A n d  y o u  can h a v e  th e  
a d v e rtis e m e n t, to o . I ’ ve k ic k e d  E l l i s — b u t  
I  won’t kiss E r p in g h a m .”

T h in g s  w e re  o u t o f  th e  o ld  r u t  n o w . D i c k  
w as n o  lo n g e r th e  co m ple te  o u tc a s t. T h e  
S i x t h  spoke t o  h im  as th e y  m ig h t spe ak t o  
a n y  o n e  w h o m  th e y  respected b u t  w i t h  w h o m  
t h e y  w e re  n o t  p a r tic u la rly  c h u m m y  ; the re  
w as a1 s o rt o f  c lo u d  o v e r D i c k  s till , b u t  
y o u  c o u ld  see th in g s  th r o u g h  i t .  I t  w a s n ’ t  
t h ic k  d a rk n e s s. B u t ,  p ra c tic a lly , th e  s c h o o l’s 
a ttitu d e  o f  b e n e v o le n t n e u tr a lity  m a d e  n o  
difference t o  E r p in g h a m . W e  w o rk e d  o n  
s te a d ily , "  w ith o u t h aste , w it h o u t  rest ; ”  
Crosse d ro p p e d  in m o re  fre q u e n tly  as C h ris tm a s  
d re w  n e a r, a n d  E r p in g h a m  w a s  n o w  a lm o s t a  
seasoned w o r k e r , fo r  s t u d y , lik e  e v e r y th in g  else, 
has t o  be le a r n t. I  w e n t o n  w it h  m y  fish in g . 
Y o la n d e  som etim es b o a rd e d  m y  p u n t , a n d  
b y  a n d  b y  she k n e w  e n o u g h t o  d o  rare e xe c u tio n  
a m o n g  th e  ro a c h . I  a lw a ys  t h in k  o f  Y o la n d e , 
n o w , as I  s a w  her m a n y  tim e s  o n  c o ld , g re y 
w in te r a fte rn o o n s , s ittin g  clese w ra p p e d  in  her 
g re y  g u a r d ’ s c o a t, o n  th e  t h w a r t  o f  m y  o ld  
green p u n t , h e r b ro w n  h a ir b lo w n  across her 
fa c e , h e r ro d  across h e r knees, her eye o n  th e  
q u ill tr e m b lin g  on th e  m o v in g  w a te rs , and  h e r 
le f t  a rm  h a lf encircling J a c k , w h o , w it h  one p a w  
ra is e d , seemed to  h a v e  a  h a z y  id e a  t h a t  
th e re  w e re  ra ts  in  th e  business. D i c k  w as 
s till g u id e , p h ilo s o p h e r, a n d  frie n d  to  H a r b o u r ’s 
c ro w d  o f ju n io rs , w h o  w ere g o in g  g re a t guns 
in  th e ir  fo o te r o r b it— l a m  a fra id  th is  is m ix e d  
m e ta p h o r— a n d  B o b  L e a f  w a s  n e v e r tire d  o f 
te llin g  C r o w e ’*  lo t  w h a t  d o u b le -b a rre lle d  id io ts
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th e y  w ere to  h a v e  le t slip s u ch  a c o a c h , w h o m  
t h e y  c o u ld  h a v e  h a d  lo r  th e  a sk in g  once.

“  H o w  d id  w e k n o w  th e  fellow s w o u ld  e ve r 
sp e a k  t o  E r p in g h a m . L e a f  ? ”  d e m a n d e d  
H a r r i s , w h o  t o o k  th e  line fo r  Crosse’ s lo t .

“  I ’ ve  to ld  y o u  o fte n  e n o u g h ,”  sn o rte d  B o b . 
“  A h  ! ”  said K i n g , s ly ly . “  B o b  w ill sneak 

E r p in g h a m  fr o m  t h a t  c o c k y  H a r b o u r  c r o w d , 
w o n ’ t  y o u , B o b  ? ”

“  N o  fe a r ,”  said L e a f , h o t l y . Y o u  go a n d  
speak t o  B i ll  K e n t — th e  fe llo w  w h o  trie d  
t o  b u m  d o w n  th e  o ld  p a v . H e ’ s been y o u r  
m a n  lo n g  e n o u g h .”

“  W e ll , K e n t  a n d  M o r d a u n t  are th ic k  e n o u g h  
y e t— so B ill  c a n 't  be su ch a  r o t t e r ,”  said 
F a u ld e r .

“  J i m ,”  said B o b , "  is a  first-class a ss .”
W e  w e re g e ttin g  w ith in  h a il o f  C h r is tm a s , 

w h e n  one m o rn in g  a t  b re a k fa s t, D i c k  said  : 
“  F o r d e r  w a n ts  t o  see m e a fte r  b re k k e r. W h a t  
w ill i t  b e , F r a n k  ? ”

“  D u n n o ,”  said  I .  “  D o n ’ t  fa n c y  in te rv ie w s  
w i t h  F .  v e r y  m u c h . G o , a n d  com e b a c k  
s p e e d ily  or I ’ ll be a n x io u s .”

E r p in g h a m  d id  n o t com e b a c k  s p e e d ily . H e  
w as a w a y  an u n co n s cio n a b le  t im e , b u t  e v e n  t h a t  
space 1m s an e n d . “  W e l l ,”  said I ,  as D i c k ’ s 
s ix  fe e t fra m e d  its e lf in  m y  s t u d y  d o o r w a y  a t  
th e  e n d  o f i t ,  “  m a y  I  k n o w  i t  ? ”  I  lo o k e d  
a t  h im  k e e n ly  b efore I  aske d  th e  q u e s tio n , I  m a y  
e x p la in .

"  Y e s ,”  said D i c k , s ta n d in g  o n  m y  h e a r th 
r u g , ”  y o u  m a y . Im prim is— I ’ m  m o n it o r .”

I  w r y n g  his h a n d . i
“  T h a n k s , F r a n k ,”  he said w a r m l y  ; a n d  t h e n , 

a fte r  a  p a u se , “  a n d  M i l l y ’ s le a v in g  a t C h ris tm a s  
— u n e x p e c te d ly . ’ ’

“  W e l l , I ’ m  b e a s tly  s o r r y . D e c e n t fe llo w , 
M illig a n .”

"  R a t h e r . I ’ m  b e a s tly  s o r r y , to o . H e  a lw a y s  
w as m o re ’ n d e c e n t to  m e .”

“  H a r b o u r ’s l o t ’ ll be pre cio u s s ic k , D i c k .”  
E r p in g h a m  lo o ke d  a t  m e p e rp le x e d ly  fo r a  

m o m e n t, a n d  th e n  s a t d o w n  in m y  a rm c h a ir 
a n d  la u g h e d  a t  som e jo k e  he s a w . ■

”  S o  th e y  w i ll , F r a n k . J o v e  ! so t h e y  w i l l .”  
"  O h ! get o n * D i c k ,”  I  said im p a t ie n tly . 

“  D o n ’ t  g rin  th e re  like  a  Cheshire c a t . M y  
in te lle c t is li m i t e d :”

“  W e ll , F r a n k ,”  said D i c k , d r y in g  his e yes, 
“ t h e y ’ ll be p r e t t y  b e a s tly  j o l ly  s ic k , f o r  I ’ m  
t o  go t o  H a r b o u r ’ s in  place o f  M i l l y .”  T h e n  he 
a d d e d  q u ie tly  : “  T h a t  is n o  j o k e .”

“  G o in g  t o  le a ve  Crosse’ s t ”  I  ga spe d .
” , F o r d e r  said  he w a n te d  m e t o  ta k e  M illig a n ’ s 

place— be th e  b r ig h t e x e m p la r o f H a r b o u r ’ s 
hou se— a n d , as y o u  k n o w , I  c a n ’ t  refuse F o r d e r  
m u c h . H a r b o u r , he s a id , w as keen o n  m y  g o in g .

I  w is h  o ld  H a r b o u r  h a d  cast his eye on some 
o n e  else.”

"  W h a t  a b o u t o u r s t u d y  ? ”
“  F o r d e r  w as no e n d  reasonable over that. 

W e  ca n go o n  as b e fo re — y o u  a n d  I .  Preferably 
s a id  F . ,  a t  H a r b o u r ’ s .”  ’

“  W e ll , t h a t ’s a b it  b e tt e r ,”  said I .
“  F r a n k , I  a lm o s t t o ld  th e  H e a d  I ’d  rather 

n o t  m o v e . H e  saw  as m u c h , o f  course, but 
h e ’s as h a rd  as flin t w h e n  h e ’ s g o t an idea in his 
h e a d . H a r b o u r  w a n ts  m e t o  g o , and  Forder 
s ays d it t o . I  w is h  t o  goodness I ’d le ft Bottle 
a n d  C o . to  th e ir  o w n  off-side devices, then 
H a r b o u r  w o u ld  h a v e  k n o w n  m e o n ly  b y  m y evil 
r e p u t a t io n .”

“ Y o u  m u s t g o , D i c k ,”  I  s a id . “  I ’ m no end 
s o r r y , t h o u g h .”

"  S o  a m  I . ”  said D i c k .  “  B u t  th e re ’s a bit 
o f  new s o f y o u , F r a n k ,  to o . Y o u ’ re dux— 
s k ip p e r o f th e  school— o r w h a te v e r you call 
y o u r  t o p  s a w y e r here.

"  I  h a d  ra th e r h o p e d  I  m ig h t ta k e  W ren’s 
place as n u m b e r one o n  th e  H a r fo r d  list—that 
h a d  been a n  a m b itio n  fo r  ye a rs . A n d  now it 
w a s  an a ccom plish ed  f a c t .”

“  H o w  d id  y o u  k n o w ?  ”  I  asked hurriedly.
"  F .  sh o w e d  m e th e  lis t . I t  is q u ite  correct. 

F irm in . F . ,  in  all its  s im p lic ity . Shake, old 
m a n .”

”  A n d  y o u , D i c k  ? ”
“  W e ll , I ’ m  c lim b in g . I  ju s t  head all the old 

F i f t h  w h o  cam e u p . I ’ m  q u ite  satisfied."
”  A n d  J i m  M o r d a u n t  ? ”
“  T w o  a b o v e  m e , w h ic h  o u g h tn ’ t  to  satisfy 

h i m .”
”  G o o d  he a ve ns I N o  ; ”  a n d  a fte r a minute 

o r  t w o  o f tro u b le d  t h o u g h t , I  quoted Bob’s 
classic phrase : “  J i m  M o r d a u n t ’ 6 a first-class 
a ss.”  ____

C H A P T E R  X I X .
KENT READS ”  WISDEN.”

F T E R  C h ris tm a s  Crosse’s kn e w  Erping
h a m  n o  m o re . H e  m o v e d  his goods 
in t o  M illig a n ’ s old s tu d y  in  Harbour’s 
h o u se ,w a s re ce ive d  w it h  delight b y the 

ju n io r s , w h o  h a d  been p rim e d  fo r  th e  occasion 
b y  A r t h u r  a n d  y o u n g  B o t t le , a n d  w ith o u t any 
e n th u s ia s m  b y  H a r b o u r ’s F i f t h  fellows, who 
c o u ld n ’ t  see w h y  t h e ir  house m aste r need have 
lo o k e d  b e y o n d  th e  p ro m is in g  m aterial for 
house c a p ta in  he h a d  a lre a d y . I  was left to 
b re a k fa s t a lo n e , a n d  I  fo u n d  th e  solitude not 
a t  a ll t o  m y  ta s te , b u t  change o f residence made 
little  difference t o  o u r  w o r k , as I  availed myself 
o f  F o r d e r ’ s pe rm issio n t o  sm u g  w i t h  Erpingham, 
as m u c h  as e v e r I  c o u ld .



3 6 7T H E  I N F O R M E R .

The school, g e n e ra lly , d id  n o t  alto g e th e r 
approve o f E r p in g h a m  as m o n ito r , a n d  had  
it not been fo r his services o n  th e  e v e n in g  o f the  
F ifth  there w o u ld  p r o b a b ly  h a v e  been som e 
overt act sh o w in g p re ju d ic e . B u t  there was 
now afloat a d is p o s itio n  t o  tre a t h im , as G a le  
had said, on his m e rits  ; his a c tio n  in p u t t in g  
out the fire w as held t o  a to n e  fo r  the G le a m  
treason ; b u t , as b e in g  g ive n  t o  a  fo re ig n e r, 
a newcomer, a  s m u g , a  fo rm e r O u tc a s t, his 
monitorship was o n ly  to le r a te d , n o t  endorsed. 
Dick had to  w in  his spurs y e t .

I t  was a b o u t th e  m id d le  o f F e b r u a r y  w h e n 
Yolande w ro te  m e a n o te — a m o m e n to u s  no te  
in its consequences; h a d  i t  n o t  been w r it t e n , 
this tale w o u ld  n e v e r h a v e  seen th e  lig h t . 
There w ould h a v e  been n o  ta le  t o  te ll. H e re  
it is :

W h i t e g a t e s ,
' Feb.' 12.

D e a r  F rank,— W e  a re  s h u ttin g  u p  W h it e -  
gates and go ing to  liv e  in  L o n d o n  u n til  J u l y  
or A u g u s t. C a n  y o u  a n d  D i c k  spend y o u r  
mid-term exeat w i t h  us —  S a t u r d a y  u n til  
Monday ? W e  s h o u ld  a ll lik e  y o u  to  m an ag e  
it if it  can p o s s ib ly  be d o n e . B o t h  be v e r y , 
very good, like th e  little  g irl w h o  "  ha d  a cu rl 
in the m iddle o f he r fo r e h e a d ,”  a n d  th e n  D r .  
Forder m a y  o v e rlo o k  p a s t offences and le t y o u  
come ! ! W e  w ill go t o  th e  th e a tre — A g n e s , 
you and D .  a n d  I .  O n l y  th e re  w o n ’ t  be a n y  
fire to p u t o u t  w h e n  w e  com e b a c k . W h a t  a 
pity ! W r i t e  a n d  l e t  
mother k n o w , w o n ’ t  y o u  ?
I  shall miss the ro a ch !

Y o lande.

I  showed D i c k  m y  n o te , 
and he said : “ I  s h o u ld  
like it o f a ll th in g s .
Aw fully good o f  t h e m , 
isn’t it ? W h e n  co u ld  w e  
manage it ? ”

" Le t's  s a y  S a tu r d a y
fortnight.”

II So be it.”
We b o th  saw  th e  H e a d , 

and he gave us each o u r 
exeat, w ith  his sm ile— a 
usual smile n o w , i t  seemed 
to me.

Yolande sent us each a 
postcard of one w o rd  :
"  Hurrah ! ”

O n  the d a y  before w e 
took our exeat F o r d e r  p u t 
New T o w n  o u t o f b o u n d s .
He had his reasons—

p r e t t y  p lain  reasons, i t  seemed t o  m e — fo r 
m a k in g  N e w  T o w n  ta b o o . N e w  T o w n ’ s 
a n n u a l steeplechases w e re d u e— a n d  since th e  
m e e tin g  was m a in ly  financed b y  local p u b lic a n s , 
and  u n d e r n o  s o rt o f  official c o n tro l b y  th e  
g re a t ra cin g  a u th o ritie s , i t  d re w  as u n s a v o u ry  
a c ro w d  o f  s h a rp e rs , b la c k g u a rd s , a n d  riff-ra ff 
as su ch m eetings e v e r d r a w . H a rfo r d ia n s  d id  
g o , despite th e  o u t-o f-b o u n d s  f ia t , b u t  th e y  
k n e w  th e ir  fa te  i f  t h e y  were fo u n d  o u t . B u t  
fin d in g  th e m  o u t  w as d iffic u lt, since F o r d e r  
n e v e r a lte re d  th e  h o u r o f 4 .3 0  c a ll-o v e r, a n d  on 
the  m o o r w h e re  these w re tc h e d  races t o o k  
place d e te c tio n  w a s  a lm o s t im p o ssib le . A m o n g  
H a r fo r d ia n  b la c k  sheep th e  successful e v a d e r 
o f school discipline c o u n te d  fo r  a  g re a t m a n . 
M o n ito rs  were to ld  t o  be o n  th e  a le rt— an 
a d m o n itio n  th e y  h a te d  c o rd ia lly .

S a w y e r , A s h fo r d 's  g re a t m a n , th e  new  
c a p ta in , h a d  called a . m o n ito rs ’ m e e tin g .

“  I  suppose som e id io t  w ill g e t t h r o u g h ,”  
he s a id , g lo o m ily , “  b u t  if  y o u  fellow s w ill 
police th e  lanes a n d  fields we m a y  keep a  clean 
b ill .”

1 I F  Y O G  G O  O V E R  T H A T  G A T E ,  Y O U  C A N  T A K E  

T H E  C O N S E Q U E N C E S .”
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“  A l l  r i g h t ,”  said G a le . “  G i v e  us o u r beats 
a n d  w e ’ ll d o  th e  d i r t y  w o r k .”

“  W h y  d o e sn ’ t  F o r d e r  a lte r c a ll-o v e r ? ”  
g ru m b le d  a n o th e r ;  “  t h a t  w o u ld  s to p  th e  ro t 
a t  o n c e .”

"  H e  do e sn’ t  b elieve in  k o w -to w in g  t o  those 
f i l t h y  p u b lic a n s .”

“  S o  w e  h a v e  t o  s p e n d  an a fte rn o o n  in  the 
h ig h w a y s  a n d  b y w a y s  ! T h e  o n e ’s as b a d  as 
th e  o th e r . T h a t ’s k o w -to w in g , t o o .”

I  was o f n o  use a t  th is  d e te c tive  business, 
o f  course : h a d  th e  b la c k  sheep k n o w n  I  w as 
o n  p o in t  d u t y  th e y  w o u ld  have tr o tte d  in  m y  
fo o ts te p s  a n d , so to  s p e a k , gone p a s t in  a  d ro v e . 
B u t  I  said I ’ d  go w ith  D i c k  ; so to g e th e r , a good 
te n  m in u te s  before th e  school g e n e ra lly  had  
risen fro m  d in n e r , w e  pegged a lo n g  to  W h it e  
L a n e , w h e re  D i c k  w as t o  keep w a tc h  a n d  w a r d . 
W it h in  te n  m in u te s  o f  o u r post a t  th e  e nd o f the 
la n e  we saw  som e one on a b icycle  co m in g  
fu ll p e lt to w a rd s  us. W e  were u n d e r th e  lea 
o f a n  old  iv y - m a t t e d  w a ll, s h e lte rin g , fo r  it  
w a s  a  b it t e r ly  co ld  d a y , and  in  consequence 
th e  c y c lis t d id  n o t see u s . I t  w as K e n t . A t  
th e  e n d  o f  th e  la ne , w h e re  th e  ro a d  e n d s, he g o t 
o f f , locked th e  wheels o f his b icycle  to g e th e r 
a n d  la id  it  in  th e  d r y  d it c h , w here i t  la y  p ra c
tic a lly  concealed. B i l l  th e n  th r e w  one leg o v e r 
th e  g a te , w h e n  D i c k , a n tic ip a tin g  m y  o w n  
m o v e m e n t, cam e o u t.

"  H a l f  a m in u te , K e n t ,”  said D i c k , c o o lly.
I  n e v e r saw  a n y  one so astonished as K e n t . 

H e  tu rn e d  ro u n d , b a la n ce d  as he w as o n  th e  to p  
r a il , a n d  glare d  a n g r ily  a t  th e  s p e a k e r. W h e n  
he s a w  i t  w as D i c k  his face d a rk e n e d  w i t h  a 
c lo u d  o f  h a te . H e  s w u n g  b a c k  a g a in  in to  the  
lane a n d  w it h  an o a th  d e m a n d e d  w h a t he 
w a n te d .

“  O v e r  t h a t  g a te , K e n t , is o u t  o f  b o u n d s ,”  
said E r p in g h a m , c o ld ly .

“  Is  i t  ? b y  J o v e  1 A n d  w h a t has t h a t  t o  do 
w i t h  y o u — y o u  c ra w lin g  w o rm  ? ”  '

“  W e ll , I ’ m  here t o  te ll y o u  t h a t  i t  is .. T h a t ’ s 
a l l .”

“  W e ll , I ’ m  g o in g  o v e r --------”
E r p in g h a m  shrugged his s h o u ld e rs . “  A s  

y o u  lik e , K e n t . O n l y ,  i f  y o u  d o — ”  ; a n d  D i c k  
le ft  his hearer t o  c o m p le te  th e  sentence as he 
lik e d .

“ I f  I  d o  ? ”  said K e n t , s trid in g  u p  t o  m y  
frie n d .

“  I  g ive  F o r d e r  y o u r  n a m e .”
“  B e tte r  go b a c k , K e n t ,”  I  o b s e rve d , co m in g  

o u t .
K e n t  tu rn e d  ro u n d  o n  m e , his eyes b la zin g  

w i t h  f u r y . H e  lo o k e d  fro m  m e t o  E r p in g h a m , 
a n d  b a c k  a g a in . A t  t h a t  m o m e n t fo r  tw o  
p in s  he w o u ld  h a v e  felled m e . H e  d id  n o t

fr ig h te n  m e in  th e  le a st. I  o n ly  feared K 
w h e n he was co o l a n d  s m ilin g  a n d  bland n  v 
c a u g h t m e b y  th e  a rm  a n d  said q u ie tly ; - qI 
b a c k , F r a n k , u n d e r th e  w a ll. K en t kno ^  
t h a t ’ s a ll w e ’ v e  g o t t o  do w it h  h i m .”  ’

“  Is  i t ,  th o u g h  ? ”  said K e n t , turning fr0m 
us a n d  c lim b in g  d e lib e ra te ly  upon the gate 
a g a in . H e  w as m a s te r o f him se lf once more 
"  I ’ m  g o in g  t o  th e  races a t  N e w  T o w n  y came 
d o w n  here h o t -fo o t  t o  escape all sainted apostles 
like  y o u  a n d  y o u r  d o t-a n d -g o -o n e  friend. And 
I ’m  g o in g . Y o u  can te ll F o r d e r , if you like 
I  care precious little  w h e th e r I ’ m  fired out of 
H a r f o r d  o r n o t . B u t  if  y o u  breathe a syllable 
a b o u t i t ,  y o u r  o w n  m o th e r w o n ’ t  know you 
w h e n  she sees y o u .”

“  T h a t  is as i t  m a y  b e , K e n t ,”  said Dick, 
d e lib e ra te ly , “  th o u g h  it  sounds rather like the 
love^ t a lk  o f th e  b u tc h e r’s b o y  to  the oilman’s. 
A l l  th e  sam e , i f  y o u  go o v e r t h a t  gate you can 
ta k e  th e  consequences.”

A  c o ld  in d iffe re n ce  w as th e  o n ly trace of 
feeling in  D i c k ’s le v e l to n e , a n d  despite himself, 
K e n t , I  feel s u re , in w a r d ly  k n e w  he was meeting 
som e o n e  as fir m ly  poised as a granite block. 
H e  c o n te m p la te d  us b o th  fo r  a few moments, 
th e n  s lo w ly  cam e in to  th e  la n e , deliberately 
fished o u t his bicycle  fro m  th e  d itc h , and went 
le isu re ly  b a c k .

“  U g l y  c u s to m e r, F r a n k ,”  said D ic k .
“  A n d  th is  is , as G a le  s a id , d irty  work,” 

m u rm u re d  I .
T h e  rest o f o u r v ig il w as uneventful, and 

a fte r a n  h o u r o r  so o f it  w e  w e n t schoolwards.
K e n t  cam e in t o  m y  ro o m  b efore the bell rang 

fo r lig h ts  o u t . H e  w as b la n d  and smiling; 
n o t  th e  s lig h te s t tra c e  o f  a n y  resentment was 
in his v o ic e . H e  p u rre d  to  m e as though I 
were his best frie n d . “  S it  d o w n , Toothpick. 
I ’ ll excuse y o u r  ris in g .”

"  G e t  o u t , K e n t ,”  said I ,  flam ing.
“ S i t  d o w n , F i r m i n ,”  he s a id , q u ie tly ; “ 1 

w o n ’ t  keep y o u  a b o v e  a m in u te . D o  you know 
w h a t I  d id  th is  a fte rn o o n  w h e n  you and your 
pa l w o u ld n ’ t  le t a q u ie t, inoffensive chap like 
me go to  th e  races ? ”

“  D o n ’ t  k n o w  a n d  d o n ’ t  c a re ,”  said I .
“  D r e w  u p  m y  c h a ir t o  a d ecent study fire— 

a n d — a n d — a n d — re ad  th e  new  ‘ Wisden.’ 
K e n t  d ra w le d  o u t "  W is d e n  ”  as though he 
lo v e d  i t .

F o r  th e  life  o f  m e I  c o u ld n 't  help saying' 
th o u g h  m y  cue o b v io u s ly  w as to  say nothing.
'  Wisden ’ / ”

“  Y e s , ‘  W is d e n , T o o t h p ic k  ! Nice book, 
'W i s d e n .’ I t s  d e a r o ld  y e llo w  cover and ib 
n e a t b ro w n  p h o to g ra p h s . J o v e  ! Toothpick. 
I ’m  c o n fo u n d e d ly  glad  I  d id n ’t  go to New

i
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Town this a fte rn o o n , b u t  re a d  ‘ W is d e n ,’ d e a r
old ‘ Wisden.’ ”

I eyed K e n t s te a d ily  as he p u rre d  o n . E v e r y  
syllable showed a saVage s a tis fa c tio n . I  h a d  
rather he had laid his h a n d s  o n  m e th a n  sm ile 
down at me like t h a t . T h is  tim e  I  said n o th in g , 
but he jeered on a b o u t th e  m e rits o f “  W is d e n  ”  
until 1 was alm ost h y s te ric a l. W h a te v e r  d id  
he mean ? W as he m a d , o r w as I  ? A l l  a t  
once he d e m a nd e d, “  D o  y o u  k n o w  w h y  
Erpingham left S to n e h u r s t, T o o t h p ic k  ? ”

M y jaw d ro pp e d  o n  th e  w o r d . M y  c h a ir 
creaked under the g rip  o f  m y  h a n d s.

Kent shook a finger a t  m e w a g g is h ly .
" Hasn’ t  the Im m a c u la te  to ld  his d e a r 

friend that ? H o w  fo rg e tfu l ! ”
I flamed u p. “ G e t  o u t , K e n t — y o u  cru e l 

beast! ”
“ N o , T o o th p ic k . W h y  he le ft  isn’ t  in  

‘ Wisden’ —b u t I  k n o w  t h a t , t o o .”
Kent took a te le g ra m  fr o m  his p o c k e t a n d  

unfolded it  lo v in g ly . H e  lo o k e d  fro m  i t  to  m e 
and from me to  i t ,  th e n  re fo ld e d  a n d  p u t  i t  b a c k  
whence he had ta k e n  i t .  “  O h  ! y e s , I  k n o w  
that, too. I t  is a sw eet s t o r y . D i d n ’ t  I  s a y  
he was a plaster s a in t  ? B e a r  m e o u t , T o o t h 
pick; didn’ t  I s a y  he w a s  a p la s te r s a in t?  
Didn’t I  say he m u s t h a v e  a sw eet re co rd  ? 
Well, it ’s here. I ’ ll  le t  y o u  k n o w  it  in  th e  
morning.”

I had lost all c o n tro l o v e r m y s e lf, a n d  fo r th e  
second time in m y  life  I  h a d  raised m y  c ru tc h  
to strike a fellow c re a tu re  w i t h  i t .  K e n t  h a d  
closed the door o n  m y  f u r y .

I had h a rd ly tim e  t o  s in k  in to  m y  c h a ir 
before Bob L e a f cam e in . H is  face w as fu ll o f  
trouble. “  H a s  th a t b e ast been in  he re , F r a n k  ? 
Kent, I m ean.”

“ Yes,”  said I .

H e ’s been g lo a tin g  o v e r m e fo r  te n  m in u te s . 
H e  k n o w s  w h e re  D i c k  cam e f r o m , a n d  w h y  he 
cam e h e re , F i r m i n . Is  i t  v e r y  b a d  ? ”

“  I  d o n ’ t  k n o w , B o b . I ’ ll  n e v e r believe i t ,  
a n y h o w .”  .

“  N o r  I , ”  said B o b . “  B u t  he k n o w s , a ll 
r ig h t . H o w , th o u g h — i t  c o u ld n ’ t  h a v e  been 
Y o la n d e  ? ”

“  Y o la n d e , B o b  ! N o  fe a r. H e ’ s g o t it  o u t 
o f  ‘ W is d e n .’ L e t ’ s'see w h a t  i t  s a y s .”

B o b  ju m p e d  to  m y  bookcase a n d  g o t o u t  m y  
n e w  “  W is d e n .”  W e  tu rn e d  th e  pages h u r rie d ly  
u n til w e cam e to  “ B U I ”  F o r d 's  notes on S to n e 
h u r s t, W e  saw  i t  a ll th e n , fo r  F o r d , a lm o s t 
in  th e  open ing sentence, h a d  th is  : “  Stonehurst, 
in losing R. Erpingham at the beginning of the 

' season, were deprived of the services of one of the 
most promising cricketers they have had for at 
least a decade. However,”  &c.

“  T h a t ’ s D i c k ,- r i g h t  e n o u g h ,”  said  I .  “  A n d  
h e ’s w ire d  t o  som e a c q u a in ta n c e  there fo r  
in fo r m a t io n .”

“  A n d  g o t i t , ”  said  B o b , d o le fu lly .
“  Y e s . W e ll , w e ’ ll  hear soon e nough w h a t 

it  is. G o o d  n ig h t , B o b .”
I  m ad e  u p  m y  m in d  o n  one th in g  before I  

d ro p p e d  o ff t o  sleep. I ’d  s a y  n o th in g  to  D i c k  
a b o u t i t  u n til  o u r little  h o lid a y  w as o v e r. O n  
th e  m o r r o w , w h e n  I  h a d  finished d in n e r and  
h a d  gone u p  t o  m y  ro o m  to  dress, I  fo u n d  a n ote 
fo r  m e . I t  w as v e r y  s h o rt.

“  H e a r  y o u  a n d  th e  Im m a c u la te  are o ff 
‘ fo r th e  w e e k -e n d . S o s o m e th in g  w ill keep fo r  

th e  h a p p y  re tu r n . M e a n w h ile , a sk y o u r  
plaste r s a in t w h y  he is so fo n d  o f cripples.

“  Y o u r s  v e r y  fa it h f u lly ,
W .  K e n t .”

(To be continued.)
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COMPETITIONS FOR JANUARY.
T he atten tion  of Com petitors is drawn to the fact that the address of T he  C a pta in  Office is now 

, Southampton Street, Strand, London, W,C,

Last day for sending in, January 18. (Foreign and Colonial Readers, March 18.)
NOTIOK*—At th *  to p  o f  th o  fir s t  p a r *  th o  fo llow * 

luff p o r t le u la ro m u o t  b o  c le a r ly  w ritten , th u s i
Com petition N o . ------- , Class ------- , N a m e  -------

A d d re ss-------, A g e ------- .
Le tte rs to  the E d ito r  should no t be sent w ith 

competitions,
.W e  trust to yo u r honour to send in unaided w o rk.
Pages should be connected w ith  paper-fasteners ; 

not pins.
W rite  o nly on one side of the paper.
C o u po n s .— In  order to ensure that those who 

compete for our prizes are actual purchasers of the 
m agazine, 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 com petition. Please use paste, gum , or 
paper-fasteners for attaching these coupons to  the 
paper.

Y o u  m ay send as m an y attem pts for each com
petition as yo u  like, b ut each attem pt must be 
forwarded in a separately stamped envelope and 
bear a coupon.

H o n o u r a b l e  Me n t io n s .—Counting from  the 
results published in this num ber, competitors m a y  
a pply fo r a certificate of m erit when they have been 
honourably mentioned twelve times.

Address envelopes as follows : Com petition
N o . ------- , Class ------- , T he C a p t a jn , Southam pton
Street, S tra n d , Lo n d o n , W .C .

A ll competitions should reach us b y  ja n u a ry  18.
T h e  Results will be published in M arch.
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 actually turned 22. T h e  same rule applies to  
the other age limits.

In  every case the decision of the E d ito r  is final, 
and he cannot enter into  correspondence w ith  un- 
successlul competitors. I  - ' •

N o . 1 .—"Fam ous Painters-" —O n  one of our 
■ advertisement pages yo u  w ill find twelve pictures.

Ea c h  picture is intended to represent the name of 
. a famous painter. W rite  the name under each 

picture, fill in yo u r name, age, class, and address, 
tear out the page, and post to us. Prizes : Three 
“  International M a tc h "  Footballs, b y  Messrs. H .  
Gradidge and Sons. (See Prizes page.)

Class 1 . ..  .  Age l i m i t : T w e n ty-o n e .
Class I I «  . .  Age lim it : Sixteen. %
Class I I I .  . . Age lim it : Tw e lve . '

N o . 2 .— "  Tales o f  Mean People."— Send an 
anecdote about a mean person. I t  must not exceed 
200 words in  length,, and it  m a y be as short as you 
lijte— the shorter the b etter, in fact. P rize  : A

coloured reproduction of a picture by Mr Louk 
W a in , supplied and framed b y Messrs. Mulier anrt 
C o ., 62 H ig h  H o lb o m , W .C . d

N o  Age L im it .

N o - 3 "  Certificate o f Merit Droving
Competition” — Design a Certificate of Merit to 
be awarded to competitors who have been honour
a b ly m entioned twelve times. The certificate 
should be oblong in shape, and of the same size 
as T h e  C a p t a in  itself. N o t  more than three colours 
should be em ployed. T h e  Prize will be a Russian 
Iron Magic La n te rn , value £4 4s., manufactured 
b y  Messrs. W . C . Hughes. (See Prizes page.)

Age lim it . . Tw enty-five.

N o . 4 .— Captain’ Readers” — Describe, in 
a brief essay not exceeding 300 words, the oldest 
and the youngest Ca p t a in  reader of your acquaint
ance. I f  yo u  happen to know the features they are 
most interested in, we should like to hear what they 
are. Prizes : T w o  Boxes of Water-Colours, manu
factured b y  Messrs. George R o w n e y and Co., Ltd. 
(See Prizes page.)

Class I .  . . Age lim it : Twenty-one.
Class I I .  . . Age l i m i t : Sixteen.

N o . 5.— " A  • C o x ' Error” — A  reviewer points 
out a curious m istake in “  C o x ’ s Cough D ro p .” 
“  T h is  s to ry ,”  he writes, "  is a most ingenious 
account of complications and adventures. We think 
the author himself m ust have suffered in the con
fusion he creates when we find him  making Cox------.”

Essays pointing o u t this blunder should not ex
ceed 300 words, and should be w ritten as humorously 
as possible. F irs t prize, tos,, Second prize 5s.

N o  Age L im it .

N o . 6.— " Stam p Collectors’ Competition.”—
O n  an advertisement phge you will find a reproduc
tion o f six postage stamps from which certain 
portions have been removed. C u t out the discs 
and replace them in w hat you consider to be their 
correct position. Prizes : T w o  of Messrs. Bright 
and Sons S ta m p  Album s.

Class I .  . . Age lim it : Eighteen.
Class I I .  . . Age lim it : Twelve.

F O R E I G N  and C O L O N I A L  R E A D E R S  
are invited to  compete. In  their case the 
tim e lim it  is extended to March  i8- AuS* 
tralian readers being allowed ten days longer.

- B y  “  Foreign and Colonial ”  we refer to  readers 
living outside Eu ro p e . There will be no ogt 

■ limit. O n e  prize o f js . will be awarded to  t 
sender of the best entry in each Competition. 
Envelopes should be marked : “  Foreign an 
Colonial Ja n u a ry  Com petitions.”

Coupons must not be sent loose.



This part of tbe Magazine is set aside for Members of the C aptain Club; to which anybody who 
is a regular purchaser o f T he C aptain may belong. Contributions should be kept quite sbbrt. 
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 Captain  a u th o rs  are a w a rd e d  to  
all the contributors t o  th is  m o n th ’s “  C a p ta in  
Club " pages. E a c h  c o n tr ib u to r  is requested 
to select a book.

Holiday Hockey Clubs.
Y E A R  ago, as a m eans o f e n live n in g  w h a t  

promised t o  be v e r y  d u ll h o lid a y s , three 
families a rriv e d  a t  th e  decison o f fo rm in g  
a M ixe d  H o li d a y  H o c k e y  C lu b . T h e re  

may be nothing s trik in g  in  th is , b u t  th e  idea 
was formed a n d  e xe cu te d  b y  th e  ju v e n ile  
members of the said  fa m ilie s w it h o u t  a n y  a d u lt 
assistance, w hich c e rta in ly  distinguishes i t  fro m  
several similar effo rts t h a t  we k n o w  o f.

A  committee o f seven w as chosen, and 
members were o b ta in e d  b y  in v it a t io n  o n ly . 
An annual su bscriptio n  o f  one s h illin g  was 
fixed upon a n d , w it h  a keen eye t o  business, 
five parents were asked t o  becom e vice -p re s i
dents—their su bscriptio n s g iv in g  th e  club 
a firm financial basis. T h e  u n a n im o u s ly  
elected president is a  scho o lm aste r w h o  v e r y  
kindly places his field a t  th e  c lu b ’s disposal 
during the h o lid a y s . T w o  ladies— heads of 
schools—also lend th e ir  h o c k e y  g ro u n d s , so in 
fffis respect the c lu b  is w e ll p ro v id e d  fo r .

The expenses are n o t  g re a t. G o a l n e ts , 
bought last season, w ill la s t fo r  som e tim e  ; 
Mhs. in fact, fo rm  th e  ch ie f ite m  o f e x p e n d itu re . 
The members o f th e  c lu b  see t o  th e  m a r k in g  
out of the field. T e a s  are o n ly  g ive n  t o  clubs 
visiting from a d is ta n ce .

the co m m encem ent o f  th e  c lu b ’s career 
membership w as t h ir t y - o n e , a n d  so i t  was 
ded to  lim it i t  t o  f o r t y , w h ic h  n u m b e r it  

ss since a tta in e d  a n d  c o u ld  e a sily  exce e d . 
r 8*  seas° n , an e ntra nce  fee o f one s h illin g  and  

sixpence was in s titu te d . T a k e n  a ll r o u n d , the  
u is really v e r y  k e e n , p la y in g  as i t  does, on 

“  average, fo u r gam es a w e e k . Since its

s t a r t , t w e n t y  m atches h a v e  been p la y e d , 
o f  w h ic h  tw e lv e  w ere w o n , fo u r  lo s t , a nd  
fo u r d ra w n  ; w i t h  an aggregate o f a hundre'd 
a n d  one goals fo r  th e  c lu b , t o  s ix t y - t w o  
a g a in s t i t .  -

I t  is n o t w it h  th e  least id e a  o r  in te n tio n  o f 
“  pu fifing ”  th is  c lu b  t h a t  these p a rtic u la rs  are 
g iv e n , b u t  in  th e  hope t h a t  s im ila r H o li d a y  
H o c k e y  C lu b s  m a y  be fo u n d e d  a ll o v e r  th e  
c o u n t r y . N o  d o u b t , in  o th e r to w n s , ge ne rously 
m in d e d  head m asters a n d  mistresses m a y  be 
fo u n d  w illin g  to  lend  th e ir  school fields, a n d  fo r  
th e  re s t— a  little  tro u b le , a lo t  o f  e n th u s ia s m , 
a n d  a  fa ir  a m o u n t o f la b o u r o n  th e  p a r t o f  th e  
s e c re ta ry , w ill ensure success.

H. On sec.

the phono-f id d l e .
P ut together b y  an unemployed workman to provide a  means 

of livelihood. The instrument prodifoes a  rich, mellow 
sound, which can be heard a t a  considerable 

distance.

Photo, b y  John. B . Twyeross.
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DAGM AR H O U SE SCHOOL (H A T F IE L D , H E R T S.) FO O TBA LL 

From  a photo.

A School Football Record.

OU T  o f f i f t y  m atches p la y e d  a g ainst ne ig h 
b o u rin g  schools, d u rin g  th e  la st tw o  
seasons, D a g m a r  H o u s e  Scho o l (H a tfie ld ) 

w o n  f o r t y - f o u r , d re w  fiv e , a n d  lost o n e , scoring 
in  the  aggregate tw o  h u n d re d  a n d  fift y -fo u r  
goals t o  th e ir  o p p o n e n ts ’ t h ir t y -n in e . T h is  
s ch o o l, w h ic h  has fo r tw o  years in  succession w o n 
th e  “  H a r c o u r t  ”  Challenge C u p , is re m a rk a b le  
fo r  its co sm o p o lita n  ch a ra cte r, as i t  includes boys 
h a ilin g  fr o m  C a lc u tta , M a fe k in g , S im la , P h ila 
d e lp h ia , R a n g o o n , a n d  Ja m a ic a . T h a t  its 
successes are n o t  confined t o  th e  p la y in g -fie ld  
is s ho w n b y  th e  fa c t t h a t  a t  th e  re ce nt O x f o r d  
L o c a l E x a m in a t io n s  all th e  s tu d e n ts  w h o  were 
ente re d  passed. T h e  c o rre s p o n d e n t w h o  sends 
th e  p h o to g ra p h s  a n d  these p a rtic u la rs  tells us 
t h a t  m u c h  o f th e  te a m ’ s success is due t o  th e  
tra in in g  i t  has rece ived  fro m  th e  m a s te r show n 
in  th e  p h o to g ra p h — M r . L is h m a n .

_ A Sailing Bicycle. '

BY  m eans o f  th e  sail a tta c h e d  t o  a la d y ’ s 
b ic y c le , as show n in  th e  p h o t o ., I  h a ve  
covered fiv e  m iles in  a q u a rte r o f a n  h o u r 

o n  an average ro a d  (n o t d o w n h ill) . T h e  m a s t, a 
9 - f t . b a m b o o , is securely fastened on to  th e  
fra m e  o f  th e  m achine  w it h  s tro n g  s tra p s , a nd  
th e  sail is c o n tro lle d  b y  cords a tta c h e d  t o  each 
e n d  o f a  b o o m  passing u n d e r th e  se at p illa r. 
T h e  sail ca n th u s  be e a sily  set t o  a n y  w in d , the  
sm all s lit  in  i t  e n a b lin g  one to  see a h e a d.

A .  J . E .

The False Alarm.

E R Y  fe w  people h a ve  heard about 
th e  Fa ls e  A l a r m , which caused 
so m u c h  e xcite m e n t in Rox

b u rg h  a n d  B e rw ic k s h ire  a hundred 
a n d  one years a g o . A t  th a t time it 
w as exp e cte d  t h a t  Nap o le o n would 
m a k e  a n  a t te m p t  t o  invade Britain. 
A s  th e  te le g ra p h  system  was then 
u n k n o w n , reliance ha d  to  be placed 
o n  signal fires, w h ic h  were built on 
th e  s u m m its  o f th e  h ills .'

O n  T u e s d a y , J a n u a r y  3 1 , 1804, the 
w a tc h m a n  o n  H u m e  Castle mistook 
a  charcoal b u rn e r’ s fire for the Dow- 
lo w  B e a c o n , a n d  soon the Beacons 
were a b la ze . M e n  began to  pour into 
th e  nearest m u ste rin g  places from the 
c o u n tr y  ro u n d  a b o u t. Before very 
lo n g  t h e y  w ere on th e ir way to 
E d i n b u r g h  undeT th e  firm  impression 

t h a t  t h e y  w ere go ing t o  m eet the French. 
T h e y  h a d  gone th e  le n g th  o f D a lk e ith , about 
e ig h t m iles fro m  E d i n b u r g h , before they were 
u n d e c e ive d . A  s im ila r m is ta k e  was made on 
th e  S o u th  C o a s t, as re late d  b y  Th o m a s  Hardy 
in  “ T h e  T r u m p e t - M a j o r .”

T h e  a la rm  h a d  one good e ffect, because it 
show ed t h a t  these m e n — all o f whom  were 
v o lu n te e rs — w ere re a d y  to  defend hearth and 
h o m e . A n d  i t  a d d e d  em phasis to  the  old Border 
b a lla d , "  M y  n a m e  is W e e  J o c k  E l l i o t , and wha’ 
d a u r m eddle w i’ m e  ! ”  .

S o , here’s t o  the  B o n n ie  B o rd e rla n d  !
F reebo o ter  I I .

X I.

AN IN G E N IO U S  M EA NS O F ACCELERATING THE 
S P E E D  OF A B IC Y C L E .
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How to Skate.
\ T O W  th a t w in te r is w i t h  u s , th o s e '
f \  desirous o f le a rn in g  to  s k a te  c a n n o t d o  

X  L  better th a n  fo llo w  these fe w  sim ple
hints. .

Fasten your sk ates  o n  m  a  r o o m  w h e re  th e re
is no floor covering, a n d  w a lk  a b o u t u n til y o u  
can balance safely o n  th e  blades w it h o u t  b e n d 
ing the ankle.

When beginning o n  the  ice , a k itc h e n  
chair is a wonderful h e lp . T a k e  a firm  h o ld  of 
the back rail and push i t  in  f r o n t  o f y o u . B y  
this method one is e n a b le d  to  d isco ve r th e  
motion which is necessary fo r  s k a tin g . D o n ’ t  
hurry at first— slow is sure ;  d o  n o t a t te m p t  
to run—skating is n o t  r u n n in g , i t  is a s tro k e , 
not a step. •

Never lean b a c k w a r d s ; a  fa ll fo rw a rd s  
will seldom h a rm , b u t  one b a c k w a rd s  m a y  
injure your spine.

Watch carefully e xp e rie n ce d  s k a te rs , analyse 
their movements a n d  c a re fu lly  im ita te  th e ir 
methods. Be slow a t  f i r s t ; p ra c tic e  b ring s 
proficiency, and e x a m p le  is a lw a y s  b e tte r  th a n  
precept.

L .  W . D .

SW ISS S H O E B L A C K .

** ,rom {he above photograph that, accord
* People, there i» a  cbniiderable differ-

.5* between tb6 Eoglish &nd American 
the gentleman in the picture i*

* ..W1M bootblack, and his box bean -- 
“ * inscription, “  R.ngii«h spoken,

, , American understood."
"  Photo, by  “  Lustrino.’"

TH E  OSTRICH  IN TH E L .C .C . "  Z O O "  A T  G O LD E R ’ S 
H ILL, H A M PSTE A D ,

* Photo, b y  F. V. Symonds.

Tobogganing In Canada.

©U R I N G  • p a r t o f the  fa ll , th e  w h o le  o f  
w in t e r , a n d  u n til 'l a t e  in  th e  s p rin g , 
w in te r holds u n in te rru p te d  s w a y .

I n  n o  o th e r c o u n tr y  d o  th e  people— a ll classes, 
a n d  ages, a n d  b o t h  sexes— engage so e x te n s iv e ly  
in  o u td o o r s p o rts  as d o  th e  C a n a d ia n s  d u rin g  
th is  season o f th e  y e a r.

W i t h  t h e m , w in te r  is th e  tim e  fo r  am u se
m e n t , and  none k n o w  b e tte r h o w  to  ta k e  a d v a n 
ta g e  o f  i t .

T h e  people o f M o n tre a l surpass a ll others in  
th e ir  ze a l fo r w in te r spo rts. T h e  first s n o w -fa ll 
acts as an in t o x ic a n t. Business is neglected 
a n d  e v e r y b o d y  goes m a d . T h e  streets are g a y  
w i t h  life . T h e  cru n c h in g  o f  s n o w , th e  jin g le  o f 
sleigh bells, a n d  shouts a n d  m e rr y  peals o f 
la u g h te r fill th e  a ir.

E v e r y b o d y  belongs to  a snow -shoe o r to b o g 
g a n  c lu b , a n d  hastens to  jo in  his frie n d s  in th e  
e x h ila ra tin g  s p o r t.

T h e  to b o g g a n  slides are h ills , o r a  h ig h  w o o d e n  
s tru c tu re  is e re c te d , u p  one side o f w h ic h  th e  
to b o g g a n  is d ra g g e d , t o  s h o o t d o w n  th e  o th e r 
w i t h  frig h tfu l r a p id it y .

T h e  to b o g g a n  is s im p ly  a piece o f t h in  b o ard  
b e n t a t  one e n d . O n e  k in d  holds b u t  one 
p e rs o n , w h ile  a n o th e r is lo n g  e n o u g h  fo r  a  
d o ze n  or m o re .

O n  d a r k  n ig h ts  th e  tra cks are illu m in a te d  b y  
to rch e s s tu c k  in  th e  s n o w , a n d  h u g e  bonfires 
are k e p t b u rn in g  ne a r b y .

S o m e  o f th e  slides are v e r y  steep a n d  s lip p e ry , 
a n d  lo o k  d a n g e ro u s , a n d  th e  sensation o f ru s h in g
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w ild ly  d o w n  h ill o n  a n a rro w  piece o f b o a rd  is 
to o  th r illin g  to  be soon fo rg o tte n .

G e o . A .  G i l d e r s o n .

M ic k  : “  A n ’ do ye belave in dhreams, bedad ? ”
P a t  : “  F o r  shure a n ’ O i  do. O n ly  last week O i

d rim p t O i  was awake, an' it came true the v e ry  n ix t 
m ornin’ , begorrah.”  -

Drawn by Norman Wilks. •

Further Quaint Epitaphs.

/N  th e  c h u rc h y a rd  a t P a lg r a v e , S u ffo lk , is 
a  to m b s to n e  in  m e m o ry  o f one C a tc h - 
p o le , a  ca rrie r. O n  th e  t o p  is c a rv e d  

a w a g g o n  a n d  horses, a nd  a  w h ip , a n d  u n d e r
n e a th  is th e  fo llo w in g  verse :

M y  horses have done running,
My waggon is decayed,
A n d  now in the dust “
M y  b o dy is la id ;
M y  w hip is worn o u t, and m y  w o rk it  is done. 
A n d  now P m  brought here to  m y  last home. •
B u t  a m u c h  q u a in te r one is th e  fo llo w 

in g , ta k e n  fr o m  S t .  M a r y ’ s C h u r c h y a r d , 
W h ittle s e y , C a m b s  : ,

H e re  lieth the body of 
E liza b e th  Ad dison ,
Jo h n , her son,
A n d  O ld  Roger is to come.
A n d  o n  th e  b a c k  o f  th e  to m b s to n e :
Old Roger is come.
A ls o , in  th e  c h u rc h  w a ll o f  S t .  A n d r e w ’ s , 

W h it t le s e y , is a ffix e d  a  t a b le t , o n  w h ic h  has 
been c a r v e d ja  b u tc h e r’ s s to o l w i t h  a  p ig  ly in g  
th e re o n , a n d  w o rd s  re co rd in g  th e  fa c t t h a t  
th e  said  b u tc h e r d ro p p e d  d o w n  d e a d  w h ile  in  
th e  a c t o f  k illin g  a  p ig  o n  a  S u n d a y .

Albert A. K erridge.

Our Noble Selves.
I s  it  n o t  sw eet w h ile  a ll a ro u n d  

T h e  w ild  w h ite  w in te r  te m p e s t rages
T o  s in k  in  cu shio n e d  c h a ir p ro fo u n d ,

A n d  t u r n  T h e  C a p t a i n ’ s well-filled pages—

S tre tc h e d  o u t  b e fo re  th e  g lo w in g  fire,
W i t h  m e llo w  la m p  precisely shaded, .

T o  read  a n d  w o n d e r a n d  a d m ire ,
A n d  q u ite  fo rg e t o n e ’s cross and jaded ?

W h a t  tales a n d  articles are here
O f  w o r t h  a b o v e  a ll critics’ strictures !

W h a t  w it  in  s o n g  a n d  jest a pp e ar !
W h a t  s tre n g th  a n d  b e a u ty  in  the pictures !

S o m e  k n o w  n o t  o f  th is  sple n did  M a g . —
T h e  Jo n e s ’ s d o n ’ t  ; I ’ll w r ite  and tell ’em.

B u t  firs t, th re e  cheers fo r th e  O ld  F a g ,
A n d  three fo r  W o d e h o u se  (M r . Pelham ).

C . V .  H .  J .  T h o m pso n .

A Promising Swimmer.
G O O D  m a n y  people w h o  now  hold Civil 

S ervice a p p o in tm e n ts , and others who 
are w o r k in g  in th e  h o p e  o f doing so, will 

be in te re ste d  in  th e  p o r t r a it  we publish of 
M a s te r C la r k , o f  M e rc h a n t T a y lo rs ’ School.
E .  G .  V .  C la r k  is th e  son o f M r . George E .  Clark 
o f  C la r k ’s C olleg e fa m e . A t  the Merchant 
T a y l o r s ’ a n n u a l s w im m in g  races, held at the 
S t . G e o rg e ’ s B a t h s , B u c k in g h a m  Palace Road, 
E .  G .  V .  C la r k  w o n  fo u r  e ve n ts o u t of five 
e n trie s , v i z . : th e  s ix t y  y a rd s  (under sixteen); 
th e  p lu n g in g  (u n d e r s ix te e n ), his distance 
b e ing 36 f t . ,  5 i n . ,  b e a tin g  t h e  seniors’ plunge by 
2 f t . ; th e  s i x t y  y a rd s  ju n io r handicap, in 
w h ic h  he s ta rte d  
f r o m  s c r a t c h ; 
a n d  th e  s i x t y  
y a r d s  s c h o o l  
h a n d i c a p ,  i n  
w h ic h  he h a d  
t h r e e  seconds 
s ta r t .

m W e  c o n g ra tu 
la te  M r . C la r k  
o n  h i s  s o n ’ s 
a c h  i e v e m e n t s ,  
a n d  tr u s t t h a t  E .
G .  V .  d is p la ys  a 
s im ila r a m o u n t 
o f a b ility  in  p u r 
s u its  o f a  m ore 
s e r i o u s  k i n d .
T h e  o b ta in in g  o f 
“  f i r s t  places ”  
seems t o  r u n  in
th e  C la r k  fa m ily .' E. G. V. Ciatk.



SOUTHAMPTON STR EET, 
STRAND . LONDON.

Well, here we are again, about to tread 
afresh that circular road of life the starting- 
point of which is January the First and the 
finish December the Thirty-First. As the 
bells peal their welcome to the New Year, 
the same thoughts must occur to all who 
take the trouble to think. There is no 
doubt that beginning a new year is like 
getting another chance in an examination. 
It is a definite point at which to endeavour 
to retrieve the past by doing better in the 
future. Some readers may remark, “ You 
say that sort of thing every year. Can’t 
you think of something fresh this time ? ” 
My answer is that I don’ t want to think of 
anything fresh, because the one great 
reflection which should fill our minds on the 
first day of January is this : Here we are at 
the starting-post again. How are we going 
to run this time ?

As I said last year, the very best possible 
way of spending the last minutes of the old 
year is to attend a watch-night service, 
where one can think quietly over the past 
ind make brave, strong resolves for the 
future. As you walk to charch beneath the 
starry skies—you may have noticed that it 
^ r l y  always fine on the last night of the 
old year—reflect upon the mystery and 
greatness of the universe, and feel sure that 
y°u, though so small and unimportant a 
R§rs°ni have got to play your part to the 
*ry best of your ability. Consider well 
, ^ y°V can make a heaven of your life, or a 
oil of it:, When^you are going to do any- 
rung wrong or beastly, your conscience tells 
you that it is so, and you have a will given 
y u to prevent you from doing it. The will is

like a muscle ; every time you use it you 
make it stronger ; every time you neglect to 
use it you make it weaker.

To “ Pastors and M asters.”—
People of all ages and conditions can do 
worse than indulge in a little quiet thought 
on New Year’s Eve. Masters in schools, 
for instance. Many masters do not realise 
that they have not only to teach Latin 
and Greek and mathematics, but that it 
is also their duty to keep a kindly eye on 
the moral well-being of the boys under 
them. You can’ t treat a form of twenty 
or thirty boys as if they were all turned out 
of the same mould; each requires a certain 
amount of separate study. There would 
not be anything like so much vice in public 
schools if house-masters and form-masters 
took a more immediate and direct interest in 
every boy placed under their charge. A ' 
man who cannot read faces and natures 
ought not to be a schoolmaster. And there 
should be no mincing of words. If a form- 
master sees that a boy is going downhill 
it is his bounden duty to try and pull that 
boy up with a little straight talk. If he 
neglects to fulfil that duty he is proving 
false to his trust.

I h ave a great admiration for the 
scholastic profession. There are few prizes 
to be won in it, and yet it is crowded with 
exceedingly able and thoroughly good 
gentlemen—men who in other walks of life 
would make a mark. Salaries may be low, 
headmasters trying-, work long and fatiguing, 
but if a schoolmaster, despite all drawbacks; 
performs his duty and keeps a watchful eye 
on the moral as well as the intellectual side
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of a boy’s school life, he may cheer himself 
with the reflection that he is doing very great 
work in the world. Schoolmasters should 
read that beautiful story in the Christmas 
number of thd Strand M agazine, by Owen 
Oliver, which relates how a headmaster of 
the very best type comes, late in life, to 
financial grief, and how his old pupils, bearded 
and middle-aged men, rally round and prove 
themselves true friends in his need.

Som e people never begin to improve 
until they find themselves going downhill, 
when they put on the brake with a jerk 
and begin to creep up again by slow degrees. 
The last night of the old year is a very good 
time for putting the brake on. But it is of 
little use to make a long list of good resolu
tions, because too many good resolutions 
hinder one another’s expansion, like trees 
growing too thickly in a shrubbery. So, if 
you want to simplify your programme, con
tent yourself with making just this one re
solution—that in the new year you will try to 
think less of yourself. Instead of “ bagging ” 
first knock at the nets, wait your opportunity 
in a reasonable way. Be content to bowl, or 
to field the big hits that go past the bowlers. 
I don’t want you to turn yourselves into 
little tin saints—I merely suggest that by 
cultivating the virtue of unselfishness you 
will reap as your reward a very much greater 
amount of happiness than you now enjoy. 
For one thing, you will make many more 
friends, and perhaps you have heard it said 
that the success of a man’s life is to be 
gauged by the number of people who are 
sorry when he dies.

I,'may add that a boy will not be turning 
himself into a little tin saint if he makes up 
his mind on the first day of the new year 
that he will never crib and never endeavour 
to gain an advantage by dishonest methods. 
What you get that way never does you any 
good. Nor need you be a little tin saint 
to make up your mind to say your prayers 
regularly every morning and every night. 
There is nothing unmanly in that ; some of 
the greatest and bravest men known to history 
and to fame have said their prayers regularly, 
just like little children. And remember 
above all that although it is a very fine thing 
to be Lord Kitchener, or the Prime Minister, 
or Hackenschmidt, yet a very much finer 
thing than achieving any sort of worldly

greatness is to learn how to conquer yourself. 
. . . Such are a few thoughts for your walk 
under the stars. '

“ A N igh t Aloft.”—One of our
readers is puzzled by two apparently incon. 
sistent statements in this story, published 
in our November number. He points out that 
although the fellow who climbed the church 
spire heard the cries of children and the noise 
of hammering, a little later in the story a 
big cheer from the crowd which was watch
ing them from below failed to reach the ears 
of the steeplejacks who went to his rescue. 
In reply to this criticism the author, who has 
climbed steeples and tall chimneys in many 
parts of the world, writes : “ The apparent 
discrepancy to which your correspondent 
refers is due to many things—such as the 
direction and velocity of the wind, variation 
in atmosphere, &c., and perhaps not least 
to the fact that whereas the hero was alone 
and listless on the scaffold, the steeplejacks 
were busily engaged. Experimenting in 
1862, Mr. Glaisher, the eminent aeronaut, 
discovered that the discharge of a gun could 
be heard at an altitude of 10,000 ft., and the 
barking of a dog at two miles, while the 
shouting of a multitude was not audible at 
heights exceeding 4000 ft.”

“ How Risden played for Abbey-
side.”—Referring to this tale (printed in 
our December number), a correspondent 
writes : “ Only a lapse of memory can
account for Dr. A. N. Malan’s curious 
anachronisms in his capital story. Of 
course, the system of scoring by points is 
quite modern—some forty years, in fact, 
later than the period in which the story is 
placed. Up to the early nineties, I believe, 
one goal, whether dropped or placed, would 
win a match against any number of tries. 
I remember that when, not twenty years ago, 
Wales played Ireland at Birkenhead Park, 
the latter country was defeated, although 
they scored three tries to one goal, dropped 
for Wales by A. J. Gould. Of course, under 
the present system of points, Ireland would 
have been handsome winners by nine poirns 
to four. In some other respects, also, in- 
Malan’s story is curiously modern, bor 
instance, ‘ passing,’ as a system, was a muc 
later development. To ‘ pass ’ before 
was tackled would—in the ’ fifties, an 
even later—have brought a player u n  e 
suspicion of funking his man. Anotn
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SOME SK ET CH ES OF TH E SOUTH A f  RICAN R U G BY TEAM.  

Drawn by J, Gannon.

Point : was it usual to play more than one 
.. ref'*luarter on each side much before 
“e seventies ? I have an impression that 

ml •ree * threes ’ arrangement did not 
i e la So early. The account of the ‘ maul 
p £oa is not quite accurate, either. I have 
days” ^ â an s stories often in the old

“ T ales o f M ean People.”—If you
consult the competitions page you will see 
that we are offering prizes for the best anec
dotes relating to meanness. It is almost 
incredible what certain people will do to 
save a halfpenny. Here is an example that 
was related to me recently. Two men were 
playing cards in a train, and just before they
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reached their destination it was discovered 
that one owed the other 6\d. “ Well,”
said the man that had lost his money,
“ here’s the sixpence; I’m sorry I’ve not 
got a halfpenny.” “ Oh, all right, I’ll take 
that,” said the other, pointing to a copy of 
the Star' which his friend had bought. And 
he took it, too.

In the Referee for December 2, Mr. George 
R. Sims (“ Dagonet ” ) relates a very quaint 
anecdote relating to a man who must have 
been a gold medallist in meanness. As a 
boy, Mr. Sims was taken by his father to see 
the Duke of Wellington's funeral.

My fam ily escort had secured the window of a 
coffee-shop on the line of route, and the proprietor 
had sold every available inch of his shop window. 
W e began to feel very warm as the morning wore on 
— we had been in our places at five o’clock— and it 
was proposed that the company should subscribe 
sufficient money to recompense the proprietor for 
knocking out one or two of the panes in the front. 
E verybody subscribed except one old gentleman. 
Tw o panes were broken. Through one of them th e ’ 
old gentleman who had declined to pay instantly 
thrust his head and exclaimed : “  Thank God for 
a little fresh air.”

But the meanest man we have ever 
heard of was the hero of a joke published by 
T it-B its  some years ago. Having fallen into 
a river and been rescued with much difficulty, 
he stole the grappling irons with which he 
had been fished out!

H enty’s Successors.—Since 0 the 
death of Mr. G. A. Herity, several writers for 
boys have been pronounced his “  successors,”

either by their publishers or by critics. I 
should say myself that there is no one who 
can actually take Mr. Henty’s place, and I 
will take this opportunity to quote the gentle 
and timely remonstrance recently put forth by 
another famous writer for boys in the person 
of Mr. .George Manville Eenn. In the 
course of a review of boys’ books in the 
D a ily  Chronicle for November 30, Mr. Fenn 
remarked :

One might say that it cannot be the wish of the 
clever writers whose books are being noticed, to be 
told, as has grown to be the custom, that they are 
wearing the cast-off garment of one who has passed 
away. Surely they would rather be content with 
the fame they earn for themselves ! Such would 
certainly have been the feeling of George Henty, 
the bluff, straightforward, manly author, an old and 
good friend, a pattern of industry, who devoted his 

en to the duties of chronicling the deeds and 
ravery of our soldiers and sailors at home and 

abroad. His long roll of stories has become the 
backbone of school libraries ; his name stands high 
in every list, and as one writes memory brings up 
the sturdy, well-built, fierce-looking soldier just 
back from the Ashantee War, face blackened—not 
browned— by the deadly heat of the West African 
sun.

It is to be hoped that this tactful protest 
will have its intended effect.

Flood Tides.—This is the title of a 
book of poems by Mr, A. B. Cooper, who has 
contributed to T he Captain from time to

DRAWN B Y  R O B E R T 'L E O  PA Y N E , CLASS I.
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time. M’ . Cooper has been writing hymns, 
carols, poems, and political verses for a good 
many years, and this collection represents 
the cream of his lyrical fancy. The volume 
is one which I can Iheartily recommend to 
readers who would like to give their friends 
this Christinas a book of poetry of an up
lifting and inspiring nature. Here is an 
example of Mr. Cooper’s muse at its best:

S e h se m b e r .

’Twoukl seem but yesterday that Spring 
And Hope, together, made me glad ;
That earth in tender green was clad,

And mating birds began to sing.

'Twould seem the cuckoo’s note last night 
Came with the scent of mignonette,
While scarce the lingering sun had set 

Ere throstles heralded the light.

Alas ! how brief is summer grown !
How soon September follows May !
'Twas surely but the other day 

This field of golden grain was sown.

Yet now ’ tis reaping time, and men 
Will toil amid the rustling corn 
Till earth is of her harvest shorn ;

And they who reap must sow again.

So speeds m y life, and I must stand 
A harvester before the King :
When He shall ask me what I bring 

Shall 1 but show m y empty hand ?

“ Flood Tides ” is published by Messrs. 
Marshall Bros., Paternoster Row, E.C., 
price 2s.

“ Z ” sends me the following paragraph 
from a recently published book entitled 
" The Soul Market ”  :

A hideous evil that exists, not only in London 
but in many of the large cities in Britain, is the 
U&lian padrone, who brings over" numbers of little 
boys, and keeps them in a state of slavery— treating 
them like animals, and sending them out into the 
streets with concertinas and monkeys, to beg. 
one awful case of slavery of this kind came undei 
roy own knowledge, and, through friends, I -was 

e to rescue three unfortunate children who 
e~® .ttle slaves of a great brute of a padrone. 

nn twi kePt the boys a cellar. They had 
with.!!’ but s*ePl on a heap of rags cuddled up 
nrinr kT„e n,unkeys to keep themselves and the 
tw  .Peas,If's warm. If they returned home with 
th»mlhan ^  shilling each night, the padrone .beat 

cruelly and they got no food at all.,
English S|Uch skvel7 should be countenanced by 
It u a anc* Ihe British people is shameful 
cjcij . common story enough to find these tiny 
a hulkinguorkmg their little lives away to keep 
aad sol brute °* a master, who owns them body

I hope that the publicity given to this 
matter will set the authorities on the track 
of the precious padrone that carries on this 
vile business.

T h e la st o f  “ Jungly.* — My
readers will hear with much regret of the 
death of Mr. E. Cockburn Reynolds,- which 
took place in November. Born in India, Mr. 
Reynolds had but a frail constitution, and 
one not suited to battle with the .rigours of 
our climate. He would have been well 
advised to return to his native land years 
ago, but he clung to London, and, to our 
sorrow, paid the penalty in the bleak weather

TH E LA TE  MR. E. COCKBURN R EYN OLD S  
A T  WORK IN HIS STUDIO.

which succeeded the mildness of October. 
Readers of The Captain in its earlier years 
will have vivid recollections of the clever and 
ingenious “ Jungly ” tales that Mr. Reynolds 
wrote for us'. There is no doubt that 
“ Jungly,” the remarkably gifted Indian 
companion of the author’s hunting trips (as 
described in our pages), was an excellently 
conceived and absorbingly.'intere^ting. char
acter. The illustrations supplied by the 
author will also be remembered with appre
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ciation. A souvenir of his skill, a' picture 
of an Indian lady painted specially for the 
Old Fag, adorns our office walls. Reynolds 
was a gentle, retiring soul, full of feeling, 
end of great understanding. The sympathy 
of all C a p t a i n  readers, coupled with our 
own, will, I am sure, be with the mother and 
relatives of this talented writer and artist, 
who has “ gone home ” before he had 
achieved half man’s allotted span of years. 
Good-bye, “ Jungly.”

A N SW E R S TO  C O R R ESPO N D EN TS.
[A s  we receive a great number of letters, our correspondents are 

requested to bear in  mend 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 postcards, according 
to the length of the answer they desire.]

“  B u rn le y ite ."— You certainly seem to have 
had too much home work to do, but I cannot say 
whether you were overworked otherwise, as you 
don’ t mention your hours. The reason so many 
people go to watch professional football is that it 
makes such a splendid show in return for p. small 
admission fee. Borough Councils and other organisa
tions of that sort could promote more amateur 
football by arranging for footballers to be carried 
at reduced rates b y  trams and trains. Until this 
is done I do not think that more football will be 
played, because it is so difficult to get grounds near 
large centres of population. I still think that 
“  trip-ball ” > is the proper designation for profes
sional football. The professional footballer, as a 
well-known writer on the game recently remarked, 
is a straight enough fellow, and he has no personal 
desire, to trip an opponent, but he knows that his 
side is expected to win matches, and that if he 
saves his goal with a timely trip he will not exactly 
shock his pork-butcher directors. When a club 
becomes notorious for fouling, its directors should 
be fined and suspended. That is the w ay to stop 
trip-ball.

"  O. Sense,” referring to m y remarks about boys 
and girls meeting one another and taking walks 
together unbeknown to their parents, says that this 
sort of thing obtains very largely in London.

People,”  he adds, “  notice such goings-on very 
quickly ; they give the school a bad name, and 
when the boys get on in life and leave school they 
go from bad to worse. The school can do nothing, 
the parents almost less. It is the bovs themselves 
who ought to take the matter in hand and stop 
these harmful doings.” — I thoroughly agree with 
“  C. Sense,” and think it would be a very good thing 
if the head boys in our large London day schools 
were to carry on a crusade against such proceedings.

11 D e re k ” says, “ If public school boys work too 
hard, then what a tou t the to y s between fifteen and 
eighteen who are learning engineering ? ”  "  Derek ”
is doing that. Except on Sunday he turns out at 
half-past five in the morning, starts work at six, 
and continues w ith two intervals of about an hour 
each until 5.30 p.M. This makes nine and a half 
hours of hard work. Add to this physical work the 
evening to o k  work, which comes to about fifteen 
hours per week, and “  Derek ”  thinks that in com
parison the schoolboy gets off lightly.

"O u ts p o k e n .”— Look out for your character 
next month. I am getting an expert graphologist 
to give me assistance, but a fee of sixpence for the 
Old Fag’s Money Box must be paid before any 
character is read. Your suggestion that we should 
not trust to the honour of our readers to send in 
unaided work, because to your certain knowledge 
a number of readers are quite ready to sell their 
honour for a football or a stamp album, is one that 
I cannot adopt. If competitors like to be so mean 
as to send in work which is not their own, they must 
continue to be so, and if they enjoy the possession 
of prizes which they have gained by dishonest 
methods.— well. I do not envy them. The great 
m ajority of ^competitors are perfectly honest in 
their work— of that I am sure.

" R o m n e y ” turns the tables on me by telling 
me m y character from m y handwriting. I have 
put her delineation in m y top blush locker. With 
regard to the mathematical mistake in Mr. Wode- 
house’s tale, " A Division of Spoil,”  to which “ Sub
scriber ”  recently drew attention, ” Romney," 
says it is quite easy to see that " 5 1 6 ” pages was 
a printer's error for " 4 1 6 ,” and that the latter 
number of pages gives thirty-two boys exactly 
thirteen each, so that Mr. Wodehouse goes up̂ top 
again. This is all very well, but “  Romney ’ is 
wrong in one little particular. The “ 516 ” was not 
a printer’s error, but was the number actually 
given by the author in his tale, so that Mr. Wode
house, after going up, comes down again with a 
run.

“ An O ld  M e rc h a n t T a y lo r” writes: 
”  Please correct the title of the photo, on page i °3 
the November number, showing two members 011 
South African team writing their autographs 
youthful ‘ hunters.’ The description of the pbo • 
says it was taken at Richmond, but any present 
past Merchant Taylors' boy will very soon irecJ)fv T  
the scene as being part of the playground 01 * 
chant Taylors’ School in Charterhouse qu®* >
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here by the kindness of the Head, the South 
Africans often practise. I m ay add that the 
■ Tavlors ’ also had the privilege of watching the 
* All Blacks ' practising on the same ground last

it
sê 0reole ”  sends me a long, interesting letter 
from C a n ad a, and from his handwriting I should 
iud*e him to b e  a very straightforward, nice fellow. 
Talking a b o u t  games, he remarks that baseball is 
not a gentleman’s game as played in Canada, and 
that no la d ie s  go to the games, which often end in 
rowdyism. Lacrosse, too, has degenerated greatly. 
Hockey is th e  ideal Canadian game. “ Creole ” 
astonishes me with the information that quite a 
number of girls’ schools in Canada and the States 
plav Rugby football. Football of a n y  kind is a 
most u n s u ita b le  game for girls, and the sooner 
Canadian a n d  American girls leave off playing it, 
the better. '

H. C. B. R,— (i ) Retrospection and introspection 
are unhealthy if one carries them so far as to keep 
a diary about one’s spiritual and moral progress. 
(2) Of course, it is absurd to teach girls the use of 
the rifle. Women are always regarded as non
combatants. (3) I did not think that “  Critic ”  
was the sort of chap who would mind our reproducing 
his handwriting. Otherwise, I should not have 
reproduced it. I have had a letter from “  Critic ” 
expressing his pleasure over the matter. Still, I 
agTee with you that a good many fellows would not 
like it. One has to use one’s judgment in these 
matters. .

“  LOCO. E n g in e e r.”— All you have to do is to 
turn to our advertisement pages to find the ad
dresses of firms from whom you can obtain sectional 
drawings of locomotives. If they cannot supply 
you with the exact drawings you want, they will 
tell you where you can get them. I am afraid I 
cannot favour you with “  Eileen’s ”  address, 
althoughl agree with you that Eileen seems to be a 
very nice girl. You must look about and find some 
other Eileen for yourself. It is rather curious that 
in asking for ihe address of one of our fair readers 
you omit to put your own on your letter. .

“  St, Jo h n ia n .”— Beginning to count from this 
(January) number, we shall present a certificate to 
every reader who is honourably mentioned twelve 
times. As soon as a reader has been honourably 
mentioned that number of times he m ay apply for 
his certificate. It would be absurd to grant a 
certificate for one honourable mention, ta n cy  
forwarding a handsomely illuminated certificate 
of merit to some one who had sent in a rather good 
anecdote on a post-card ! Twelve honourable men
tions. on the other hand, would show a  competitor 
to be a pretty smart all-round tryer,

A. G reen.— The " Athletic Corner ”  has not been 
dropped. It has sim ply been suspended for a few 
months, chiefly because we have a lot of other 
articles in hand that have been awaiting space for 
years. You will agree with me that under these 
circumstances an Editor naturally prefers to print 
articles that he has accepted and paid for, rather 
than order a lot of new ones. However, the 
“  Athletic Comer ”  will shortly bloom forth again, 
and I am getting some distinguished writers to 
contribute to it.

P a rlia m e n ta ry  In fo rm a tio n .— A  short 
time ago a correspondent wrote asking me where he 
could get a list of the Cabinet. I said, in W hit
aker’s A lm an a ck , but “  Parliament ”  reminds me 
that the present Cabinet would not be found in 
the 1906 W hitaker, but will be in the 1907 edition. 
Those readers who want to take their fill of parlia
mentary information should get the Parliam entary  
C om panion , price 6d „  published monthly b y  Vacher 
and Sons, Westminster House, Great Smith Street, 
S.W.

“ O a p ta in ite .”— W e have not finally dropped 
essay competitions having to do with events and 
celebrities, but a change of diet is good for every
body.

H u g h  Fra se r M a ck ie  is the sort of constant 
reader 1 like. H e has taken in T h e  Captain since 
the first number appeared, and still has it sent out 
regularly to him at the San Juan Mines, Safford, 
Arizona, U.S.A. I daresay he would appreciate 
one or two picture post-cards from Captain readers. 
I am very  glad to hear that the miners like T h e  
Captain, and I wish H . F . M. the best of luck and 
trust he will come back to England a rich man.
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as.  is looking out for a jo b , and recently con

sulted a book called ”  O n e  Thousand W ays of 
E a rn in g  a L i v i n g .”  G .  S . was m uch disgusted to  
find himself confronted w ith  particulars as to 
"  c h a r i n g ,“  street vegetable barrow s,”  and the 
like. I  have recommended G . S . a book which 
w ill be more to  his liking, entitle d ,”  Vocations for 
O u r  Sons ”  ( T . Fisher U n w in , 2s. 6d.), and this he 
ls 'n o w  reading.

" a  H o m a n  sends a ph oto, o f an interesting 
ru in , which we p rin t herewith. T h is  ruin m a y  be 
seen in the v ic in ity  of R a cto n , H a n ts , and G .  H .  
w ants to  k n o w  whether it is o f historical interest. 
W ell. I  wonder w h y , when he was on the spot, G . H .  
did no t make these inquiries for himself, as a fellow

AN O LD  RUIN N E A R  R A CTO N , H AN TS. ”

taking photographs at Racton is in a far better 
position to get inform ation about the place than an 
aged gentleman in an office near the S tra nd . P e r
haps some reader can supply the inform ation that
G . H .  was a pparently too unenterprising to obtain 
for himself. ■

11 S l o g g e r  ”  is an Irish schoolboy and is v e ry  
keen on tootball. H e  says, "  I have never yet come 
across an Irish bo y who liked cricket better than 
football. I  th in k  it is because in the latter game 
there is more o pp o rtu nity of letting off steam. 
W e don’ t like spinning out a game here, but while 
we play we p la y  like m a d .” — Y e s , the Sou th Africans 
discovered th a t, ”  Slogger.”

M odels o f  B attleships.— ”  N a v a rm y  ”  
writes : ”  Models of battleships m ay be seen in the 
Museum of the R o y a l U n ite d  Service In stitu tio n , 
W hitehall, L o n d o n , S .W ., and also at the South 
Kensington M useum , in the rooms specially set aside 
for models o f ships. Those in the form er insti
tution are pro b a b ly the best and most up to  date. 
T h e  admission fee is sixpence.”

“  P i g ”  (Ja m a ica).—L o o k  out in the next num ber 
for yo u r character. Meanwhile, you can be sending

along the sixpence. I don’t want to hear v 
views on the Hickson question, having receive 
quite enough views on that subject, but a sho t 
essay (about 300 words) describing the peculiar 
design on the Jamaica penny stamp would be 
interest.

J a n e t  W y a tt.— Our hound is at present train
ing for Christmas. Three times a day he spurts 
from the office at full speed and goes thrice round 
Covent Garden Market, causing a good deal of 
havoc among the baskets. In fact, instead-of 
being baskets-villed, they are baskets-empty when 
he has done with them.

A. a n d  D. C a u ffm a n n  (Paris).— If 1 may 
borrow the phrase of a  recent correspondent. I trust 
you are both “ m the pink.”  Sixpence for the Old Fag's 
Money Box procures a brief delineation of character 
Your letter, together with a good many others, has 
been put aside pending the arrival of that sum.

“  P uella.”— I . is evident that it js natural tor 
you to be heavy, so you should not worry your head 
about it. It is absurd of naturally thin "people to 
crave after being fat, and vice vend. Make the 
best of yourself as you are, and thank God you are 
not consumptive or paralysed.

11 R a f f l e s . ? — C. by h, n. m, Yes, “ The Long 
’Un ”  was by tne author of “  J. O. Jones.” It was 
published in book form under the name of “ Jim 
Mortimer, Surgeon.”  The T im es  Book Club will 
get it for you. The publishers are George Newnes, 
Ltd., and the price 3s. 6d.

A. O. B u rro w *  sends me in that weary old 
chestnut beginning “ I s  ab ille eris ago," and asks 
whether I think it is good enough for our pages. 
It would have been good enough for them if The 
Captain had been brought out fifty years ago. 
Still. Burrows means well. '

11 Bob.”— H ave read your thoughtful letter with 
interest. It would be a good thing if other boys 
of your age were to form as high an ideal of girl
hood as you do, and it would be a good thing if 
girls lived up to the high standard you insist on in 
your girl friends.

Ja m e s  M a g u ire  (South Australia).—The 
little joke you send is no' funny enough. A much 
quainter reply was that of a little London boy who, 
in answer to the question, “  W hat is grass ? ” said, 
“  Something that you must keep off.”

“ An In terested Reader.”— if I put in all 
the Comers that are suggested by readers there 
would hardly be anything in T h e  C aptain  except 
“ Com e.s.”  I will bear in mind what you say. 
however.

Z . Y . X .— If you are fifteen years of age and your 
“  hight ”  is five feet six inches, there is every 
probability that you will put on another three cr 
four inches, or possibly another six.

“ A M a ste r a n d  H is  . D o*.”— T hese verses, 
published in our December number, were con
tributed by A . A % Patterson, and not L- J' 
Patterson, as stated.

“ Q ," — Judging by your letter I should say t 
our delineator will have some very nice things^ 
say about you when you send along that 1 , 
sixpence. - ,n

*  T a n g o lla n .”— Sixteen is not too 
leave school to study art, but one ought to oe j 
good indeed at art to leave school at sixte 
study it- - j|

“  Foil.”— Your proportions seem to 
right, but if you want your handwriting to J



must send sixpence to m y Mcncy Box, young

k ' i l  F o s t e r ' . — Get up your team of C a p t a i n  

ders by all means. I am afraid you will not find 
it easy, as most readersj belong to school or other 
clubs. v • , -

O ld Fa g 's  M o ney B o x .—The amounts sent 
will be acknowladgsd next month. .

E m p lo y m e n t B u re a u .— As readers do not 
seem .o be particularly keen on this proposed new 
feature, wa nave decided to drop it.

Letters, &c.» have also to be acknowledged

A C L E V E R  CA R IC A T U R E  O F MR. OWEN S E A M A N , W H O  S U C C E E D E D  SIR  FRANCIS 
B U R N A N D  AS E D ITO R  OF “  P U N C H ."

Reproduced irom ‘'Captain Tweenie and the Press," by kind permission of Messrs. Martin Bros., as Cheapside, E.C.

'so^ hT ^  D fty -— A  m achine for binding the Ca p . 
e*rw*,at 11 wou,d open flat would be rather too

S L a. .h ,x u ry  f° r  *«■ P e rc y- .
•hiiiK — ôme of these scream higly funny
^  thê e on’y  funny if  w e know  the people who

witlw!.®’^ e S *er>” — There is nothing the ‘matter 
mjiid  ̂ UF Wntln?’ bear your suggestion in

from : “  Taylorian," George Sheppard, T. Mc
Gregor, “  Com munitive," "  One Who has Known," 
A. J. Cameron, Norman E. Croager, B. Glossop. 
L. S. Krishman (S. India), H. Goodbrand (Durban), 
Alexander Jacobson, O. D. B . “  Cantab," John 
Vilers, S. H. Cox, “  Novocastra,”  "  Mundane," “  A 
Club member,”  “  Rhoda,”  “  A Scotch ILassie,”  "  M. 
S. E ip,”  W , H, Hedges,  ̂ [ |  '

*  TH E .Q IfD  FAQ,



Results of November Competitions.
No. I.—“ Famous British Soldiers.”
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
Winner of John P iggott “ Cup T ie " Foo tball: George 

Lewcock, “ Truelands,” High Street, Hampton Hill.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Leonard P. 

Platt, West View, Whitefield, nr. Manchester; J. C. Matthew, 
10 Mamhead View, Exmouth.

Honourable Mention : W. Donaldson, B. Hossack, P. Eustace 
Petter, W. S, Deeming, David C. Hume, W. S. Hay, Francis C. 
Millington, Frank C. Nicol, B. F. Lawrance, R. Rands, Harold 
Scholfield, W. E. Cooper, W. J. Juleff, Thomas Curley, Charles V.
J ohnson.
î  CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
i. W inner op John P iggott “ Cup T i e ”  Fo o tball: Reginald 
J. Drury, 12 Elmbourne Road, Tooting Common, S.W.

A Consolation P rize has been awarded to : Dorothy W. 
Davison, 16 Manor Road, Edgbaston, Birmingham.

Honourable Mention : R. Cluttcrbuck, H. K. Gibsone, Frank 
Round, Sydney Lloyd, W. M, Madgin, R. T. Agate, W. Trevelyan 
Clark, John H. Banks, E. H. Bonney, P. F. Goodman, A, C. Bing
ham, Alec J. Duncan, G. H. Bottomiey.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner of John Piggott “ Cup T i e ”  Foo tball: Thomas 

Montgomery, t Helsby Street, Sutton Oak.
Honourable Mention : F. Page Phillips, S. Marshall, R. H. 

Ward, P. M. George, Eric Mieville, K. G. Denniss, W. Brodie, 
Bertie McKeand, Charles Wake, Guy Fairbairns, R. C. Whitton, 
G. F. Boure, C. E. Whipps.

No, 11.—" Turn-about Competition."
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
Winner op Postcard Album : Frederick G. Lawson, Church 

Farm, East Barnet, Herts.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded t o : W. J. Juleff, 

30 Cautley Avenue, Ctapham, S.W.
Honourable Mention : R. Smith, Kathleen E. Brigden, C. D. 

Griffiths, Barbara G. Hunter, A. M. HiU, K. Jordan, W, H. Pale- 
thorpe, E. C. Mortimer, E. N. Umpleby, B. Bonner, Tom Haslam, 
Cecil H. Emmett, Edith E. Windover.

CLASS It. (Age limit: Sixteen)
W inner of Postcard Album : Granville ShilsOn, Devonshire 

House, Sandown, I.W.
A Consolation P rize has been  awarded' to : Jessie Wakely, 

18 Crystal Palace Road, East Dulwich.
Honourable Mention : Robert Brockie, Hilary Davison, 

Robertson Holmes, G. M. Byres, John Beach, Henry S. Patterson, 
P. H. Hanbury, Arthur C. Toplis, R. Boycott, W. Edwards, Harry 
Nelson, D. Dare.

No. III.—" Old Sayings In Verse.”
CLASS I. (No age limit.)
Winner op A utographed Copy of “ Cox’s Cough-Drops ” : 

George Milne, 29 Roseberry Street, Aberdeen.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Mrs. A. A. 

Farmer, 23 Roseberry Terrace, Sandown, I.W.; Alex Scott, Jr., 
Burnside House, Tillicoultry.

Honourable Mention : K. A. Braimbridge, Mollie Mason,
G. Browne, Sydney F. Barton, Irene Ofverberg, J oseph H. Hceley, 
S. J. Giles, M. Alexander, Nora Giltinan.

CLASS 71. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of Autographed Copy of ” Cox's Cough-Drops ” : 

B. Roe, 3 Belgrave Square, W.
A Consolation P rise has been awarded t o : James Bland, 

6 Windsor Street, Glasgow.
Honourable Mention : Edith Allen, James E. Wight, C, E. P. 

Brooks, Xavier le Maistre, Constance Rendell, J. S. Wilkes, A. 
Gladys Holman, M. M. MacLachlaD, V. S. King, E. B-. Hindley,
H. J. Hewitt, Dorothy Haynes.

No. IV.—111 Picture Gallery Competition.”
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner op “ Hobbies " F retwork Outfit : R M um -pa. 

son, 58 Ebury Street, S.W. y
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to : A. G Hot 

22 St. Andrew’s Mansions, Dorset Street, Baker Street W 
Honourable Mention : Maude Bosworth, M. R Moss r r 

Matthew, Fred. Paley, H. G. Evans, George F. Saunders 
Smith, Joan Hadden. ’

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of “  Ho b b ie s”  Fretwork Outfit: John A H*i,. 

11 Southdean Gardens, Wimbledon Park, S.W. '
A Consolation P rize has been awarded t o : J. H, Marlin 

“ Wolfreton,” Blackburn Avenue, Bridlington Quay.
Honourable Mention : L. R. Walters, Harry Aston Frank 

Sorrell, Douglas E. Hearn, D.Carrington, P. H. Hanbury M Wall™ 
G. W. W. Hooper, M. E. Nolan, Arthur Baliour. ’ '

No. V.—“ Non-repeat Competition.1’
One age limit: Twenty-one.
W inner of Robert H, Ingersoll and Bro.’s “ Bowmen" 

Watch : Fred W. Bayliss, 27 Izons Road, West Bromwich.
Consolation Prizes have been  awarded to : Leonard Carter 

(Junr.), 75 Goods Station Road, Tunbridge Wells; Charles Grek 
82 Pendle Road, Streatham, S.W. '

Honourable Me n tio n : Arthur R. Jones, K. B. Davis, Thos. 
H. Waugh, Dorothy Burdett, C. N. Loveday, E. C. Cushing, C. J 
Hay, D. H, Daubney, Harold E. Mansfield, James Young, Harok) 
Lamb, Cissy Brockie.

No. VI.—“ Character from Handwriting.”
W inner of Benetfink  and Co.’s ”  Flash ”  Camera : J. W. 

Mandefield, 12a Monkgate, York.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : David Jchr 

Jones, 10 Lincoln Street, Llandyssul, South Wales; Leonard J 
Hod son. Mill House, Robertsbridge; T. W. Spikin, 347 Becstum 
Lane, Thornton Heath.

Honourable Mention : W. H. Palethorpe, Charles Potter, 
Gladys Savory, Bernard C. Curling, Barbara G. Hunter, Hubert 
F. Hewetson, Frances Tinckler, Olive Bath, H. J. Hall, R, G. 
Elliott, E. J. G. Owen, Walter Ralph Banks, Dorothy K. G. Watkins, 
Gordon Beach, Elsie M. Roddie, Dorothy Alice Hilton, George L 
McCaw. .
Foreign and Colonial Readers (Septembei),

No. I.—W inner of jr. : Frank Eckel, 87 Woodford Street 
Port of Spain, Trinidad, B.W.I.

Honourable Mention : Aubrey du Toit (Cape Colony), J. 
Hawken (Cape Colony), E. G. Glassford (Melbourne), P. C. McCon- 
nachie (Transvaal).

No. III.'—W inner of js . : Gordon A. Jahans, Bishop Cotton 
School, Simla, India.

Honourable Mention : J. Hawken, C. Mayes (Lucknow).
No, IV,—W inner of 55.: William W. Palmer, P.0. Bor loo 

Castries, St. Lucia.
Honourable Men tio n : Pearl Sorzano (Trinidad), Frants A. 

Parkins (Canada), W. Scatterty (Johannesburg), George R Frykeu 
(Penang), Charles Manning (Cfape Town), Alice Hill (Melbourne], 
N. V. Tonkin (Transvaal). „

No. V.—W inner of Js. : J. Boase, 2 Packington Street, 
Victoria, Australia. . ..

Honourable Men tio n : Eliot Gunter (Melbourne), J. t-e« 
R. Stap (South Africa), D. A. Turpin (India), Leslie H. 
(Montreal), G. N. Edben (Cape Colony), Kate Campbell hr' 
South Wales), B. A. Spence (St. Vincent), Arnold Foote (JamaKa, 
Allan M. Petry (Toronto), Alfred E. Smith (New Zealand), Roaenc 
Linn (Montevideo).

Winners o f  Consolation V rizes are requested to inform the Editor Which thep Would pr*/«r—a  volts me of one 
o f  oar magazines, or one o f the follow ing hooks : 94 C o x 9s CougfrD rops. 99 ”  The Duffer,

" T h e  R ising o f  the Red M an,”  " T h e  Gold D a t ”  "  J ,  O. J o n e s ”

C om m ents on the N ovem ber C om petitions.
No. I.—A correct list will be found on an advertisement page. 

Nearly every one sent in correct solutions, so that the competition 
was decided by neatness. Alternative suggestions for Nos. Ill, 
and IV. were “ Eyre ” and “ Harold ”—further comment is 
unnecessary 1

No. II.—A large number of good and painstaking lists were 
submitted, some of which included almost unknown words—a large 
proportion of which I found actually to exist, however, on looking 
them up in the dictionary. I must again remind competitors that 
they are expected to count the words in their lists when sending in 
competitions of this description. One or two were over-anxious.on 
this point and counted each word twice, such as ; wolf -  Sow — 2 I 

No. III.—Some very creditable versions of old proverbs were sent

in, but many competitors appear to have very hazy ideas00 
subject of metre. ... ,,-.c-ssfully

No. IV.—This by no means easy competition it—̂ ous
attacked by a number of competitors, and many m 
efforts were submitted. . ... ;tft

No. V.—Although in many cases the dr*û “5vM0«alri 
something to be desired, some very amusing ana ci J 
“ titles ” readied us. cort*d in

No. VI.—Most competitors, though not altogut er rtJj|ng 
certain of their deductions, made very fair attemp ^la 
“ Critic’s ” character as shown in bis handwriting. , . ■ ■ ^
will refer to this matter next month | J ' “  Editor

i  The CompetiH0!*
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'* Extrem ely, in case of fire! ”
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T he Captain
A MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND “ OLD BOYS”

Vol. XVI. FEBRUARY, 1 9 0 7 No. 95.

In S earch of S mith,
A  Romance o f  Unexplored Australia.

By JOHN MACKIE.
Author of "The Rising of the Red Man,” * The Heart of the Prairie,” Ac. 

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  R. C a t o n  W o o d V i l l e .

An expedition to the unexplored region of the Northern territory of South Australia is 
organised by General S i r  Donald Taylor for the purpose of finding his old friend Smith, 
an eccentric explorer, who is supposed to be held captive by blacks. The story is told by 
Richard Payne, a retired Army surgeon. Madge, the general’s niece, accompanies the party 
with the object of visiting her friends the M illa rs, who are encamped on the MacArlhur 
River. I After many exciting experiences, the expedition reaches the Mac Arthur River only to 
find that the M illa rs have departed. The attention of the expedition is  attracted to a great 
white gum-tree, on which is  cut the single word: D IG .

C H A P T E R  X V I — (continued.)

IN NO MAN’S LAND. .

W I T H  .a  sense o f keen d is a p p o in tm e n t 
a n d  c u rio s ity  some one to o k  a spade 
and  a tta c k e d  th e  so il. N o t  m ore 
th a n  e ig hteen inches fro m  the surface 

we found an old  pickle  b o ttle , t ig h t ly  co rk e d . 
W c opened i t  a n d  a b stra cte d  th e  pa p e r i t  c o n 
tained. O n  i t  w as w r itte n  in  i n k : “ T o  those 
whom it  m a y  c o n c e rn ,”  a n d  th e  message w e n t on 
to say th a t  the  M illa rs , h a v in g  ta k e n  u p a ll the 
grazing c o u n try  in  t h a t  v a lle y , h a d  re tu rn e d  to  
Boorooloola, the e m b r y o  to w n s h ip  near the m o u th  
of the M a c A r th u r  R i v e r , to  a w a it fresh supplies 
by b o a t, a n d  th e  m o b  o f cattle  t h a t  was o n  its 
way b y  th e  coast ro u te  to  s to c k  th e ir n e w  
country.

T h e  d o c u m e n t also w a rn e d  tra ve lle rs  to  keep 
a sharp lo o k -o u t, as th e  b lacks w e re p a rtic u la rly  
num erous a n d  d an g e ro u s in th e  n e ig h b o u rh o o d . 
Several horses h a d  been speared b y  th e m . 
O n  one occasion, o n  a prospecting t r ip  t o  the

s o u th , a n d  a b o u t f i f t y  m iles d is ta n t fro m  th a v 
s p o t, a w h ite  m a n  o n  horse back h a d  been 
sig h te d . T h r o u g h  field-glasses he was seen to  be 
w e a rin g  a b a tte re d  old p i t h  h e lm e t, w h ile  bis 
s h irt was in  rags a n d  sleeveless. H e  h a d  a 
re v o lv e r o n  his w a is tb e lt, a n d  carried a  long 
rifle , w h ile  s tra p p e d  t o  th e  saddle he also 
carried a pro spe cto r’ s p ic k  a n d  a sh o ve l: W h e n  
signalled t o - b y  firin g , he h a d  d isap pe a re d . A  
ro v in g  s to c k m a n  h a d  c a u g h t a glim pse o f  h im  
o n  a n o th e r occasion, b u t  th e  m yste rio u s 
stranger h a d  a g a in  m ad e  h im se lf scarce w h e n  
sign alle d, a n d  disappeared t o  th e  s o u th .

“  T h a t  was S m ith — S m it h  fo r . a c e rta in ty  ! "  
e xcla im e d  S ir  D o n a ld . “  A n y  o th e r m a n , 
unless he w ere a m a d m a n  o r a b u s h ra n g e r, 
w o u ld  h a v e  been o n ly  to o  glad to  see w h ite  
m en ; b u t  S m it h  was a lw a y s  one o f th e  m o s t 
s tan d o ffish  a n d  in d e p e n d e n t s o rt o f  fellows u n d e r 
th e  sun— t h a t  is to  s a y , u n til  y o u  k n e w  h im , 
a n d  th e n  he w as one o f th e  b e s t."

“  I f  he keeps o u t o f  o u r w a y  as e ffe c tiv e ly  
as he seems t o  h a v e  k e p t  o u t o f th e  M illa rs ’ , ”
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I  o b se rve d , “  i t  doesn’ t  lo o k  v e r y  p ro m is in g  fo r  
o u r o b ta in in g  an in te rv ie w  w it h  h i m .”

“  A n y h o w , he doesn’ t seem to  t e  a tta c h e d  
t o  a n y  b la c k  p a r t y . T h a t ’s one c o m f o r t ,”  said 
S ir  D o n a ld .

B u t  th e  d iffic u lty  n o w  fa c in g  us was w h a t to  
d o  w ith  M a d g e . T h e re  w as a w o rld  o f a n x ie ty  
o n  S ir D o n a ld ’ s face as he tu rn e d  to  lo o k  a t h e r. 
B e fo re  he co u ld  o pen his m o u t h , she said :

”  Y o u 'r e  n o t  sending m e d o w n  th e  r iv e r . 
U n c le . D o n ’ t  fo r  one m o m e n t im a g in e  I ’m  n o t  
g o in g  w ith  y o u . Y o u  see, th e re ’ s M rs . B a ile y , 
w h o  was to  h a v e  been le ft he re , a n d  t h a t  w o u ld  
m ean B a ile y  t o o , a n d  I  d are sa y a n o th e r m a n , 
a n d  y o u  k n o w  as w ell as I  d o  t h a t  u n d e r e xis tin g  
c rcum stances y o u  w a n t e v e ry  m a n  y o u ’ ve g o t. 
Y o u  ca n’ t  risk  fa ilu re  n o w  b y  b re a k in g  u p  y o u r  
p a r t y , a n d , as t h a t  n ote tells u s , M r . S m ith  
has been seen in th e  n e ig h b o u rh o o d . Y o u  m a y  
fa ll in  w ith  h im  a n y  d a y  n o w . I  h a v e n ’ t  been a  
d ra g  on y o u , h a v e  I ,  U n c le  ? ”  .

T h e re  w as n o  g e ttin g  a w a y  fro m  “  e xis tin g  
circu m sta n ce s.”  W e  could n o t help ourselves. 
Schem e as we m ig h t , there w as n o th in g  fo r i t  
b u t  to  accept th e  ris k  o r go b a c k  in a b o d y , 
a n d  th a t  w as n o t to  be th o u g h t o f. T o  d ivid e  
o u r p a r ty  m ig h t o n ly  m ean disaster t o  b o th  
sections.

”  W e ’ ve g o t to  change f r o n t ,”  said S ir  
D o n a l d , w i t h  his characteristic pro m p tn e ss in 
m a k in g  u p  his m in d . " W e ’ ve  g o t t o  ta k e  y o u  
o n , M a d g e , a n d  th e  B a ile y s  t o o , so th e re ’ s 
a n  end of i t . N o w  w e ’ ve  g o t to  s trik e  due s o u th  
in to  N o  M a n ’s L a n d .”

N e x t  d a y  w e  fo u n d  ourselves w ell o u t o f th e  
v a lle y  a nd  o n  a p late a u  t h a t  sloped s lig h tly  
t o  the  s o u th . E v e r y w h e r e  there were nu m e ro u s 
signs o f b la c k s , b u t  w e d id  n o t com e in  a c tu a l 
c o n ta c t w it h  th e m . W e  to o k  e x tr a  pre ca u tio n s 
a t  n ig h t , a n d  S a m  H o l t  a n d  B i r d  bestired 
them selves a n d  seemed as a n xio u s  as a n y  o f  us 
t o  p u sh  o n . S t il l , I  k n e w  th e y  were sche m ing , 
a n d  I  realised t h a t  th e ir m a c h in a tio n s  were o n ly  
lim ite d  b y  th e  degree to  w h ic h  t h e y  co u ld  
c o rru p t those a ro u n d  th e m . I  rod e alongside 
M a d g e  a n d  discussed the  o u tlo o k  w it h  h e r. I  
w as a n x io u s , I  sa id , th a t  she should be carefu l 
in  her m o ve m e n ts  a n d  ta k e  n o  risks b y  s tr a y 
in g  a w a y  a lo n e . "  I t  w o u ld  be a w k w a rd  y o u  
k n o w ,”  I  o b se rve d , "  if  y o u  s ho u ld  ha p p e n  to  
be some distance a w a y  fro m  th e  o th e rs , a n d  
chance to  r u n  a g ainst H a w k e r .”

“  I t  w o u ld  be te rrib le ,”  she replied w it h  an 
u n w o n te d ly  g ra v e  expression o n  h e r face, 
"  b u t  I 'v e  a lw a y s  g o t m y  rifle .”

“  A n d  he has a lw a y s  been accustom ed t o  
t a k in g  th e  in i t ia t i v e ,”  I  suggested.

“ B u t  ju,st fa n c y  w h a t H o l t  a n d  B ir d  a n d ,

p e rh a p s , som e o f  th e  others w ill suffer if they 
s h o u ld  chance t o  r u n  across h i m ,”  she said. 
“  Y o u  k n o w  th e y  t h in k  h e ’s d e a d  a nd  buried. 
I ’ d like to  see S a m  H o l t ’s face if  he d id . There’s 
o n ly  one th in g  on e a rth  such m e n  fe a r, and that’s 
a n y th in g  s a v o u rin g  o f th e  s u p e rn a tu ra l. Then 
t h e y ’re th e  b igg e st co w ards u n d e r the sun. 
H a w k e r  m u s t t h in k  he s a w  P a r k e r ’s ghost the 
o th e r n ig h t .”

T h e  fo llo w in g  m o rn in g  th e re  were great hills 
lo o m in g  u p  a w a y  to  th e  s o u th -w e s t. These 
w ere th e  N e v e r - N e v e r  M o u n ta in s , o u r ultima 
ihule a n d  th e  presu m ed  headquarters of 
S m it h . I  w as rid in g  a lo n g  w i t h  S ir  Donald 
a n d  M a d g e  w h e n  s u d d e n ly  th e  fo rm e r stopped 
a n d  p o in te d  to  a  larg e  tre e  b e a rin g  an inscrip
t io n . W e  ro d e  u p  to  i t  a n d  fo u n d , c u t in to  the 
s o ft b a r k , th e  s o m e w h a t suggestive and  grand
ilo q u e n t n o tice  :

B ill Smith.
Farthest North.

“  T h a t ’s S m it h , b y  J o v e  ! ”  exclaim ed Sir 
D o n a l d . "  I f  th e  w o rld  c o n ta in e d  n o th in g  but 
S m ith s , I ’ d  k n o w  i t  w as o u r p a rtic u la r one, for 
I  n e v e r in  m y  life  k n e w  h im  to  m iss his little 
o p p o r t u n ity  fo r  a je s t .”

A l l  t h a t  d a y  we fo llo w e d  d o w n  a  lo v e ly  creek 
w h ic h  m ore th a n  a n y th in g  else resembled 
a ch a in  o f lagoon s. T h e  b a n k s  were fringed 
w it h  picturesque p a n d a n a s , cycas palm s and 
tree ferns. I n  som e o f  these lo n g  deep rocky 
pools we saw  a g re a t n u m b e r o f sm all crocodiles. 
S o m e  o f th e m  flo a te d  b a s k in g  o n  th e  surface 
o f th e  w a te r like  logs. I t  w as here th a t  M a it
la n d  asked a qu estion o f S ir  D o n a ld  w h ich , to 
te ll th e  t r u t h , h a d  been suggesting itself to me. 
A n d  th e  re s u lt w as a little  e ye -o p e n in g  as to 
th e  m a rve ls  o f A u s tra la s ia n  g e o g ra p h y .

“  G e n e r a l,”  he s a id , “  t h is  stream  seems 
t o  be increasing in  size w it h o u t  a n y  visible 
m eans o f s u p p o rt, b u t  i t ’ s flo w in g  th e  w rong way 
t o  r u n  in to  th e  G u l f  o f  C a rp e n ta ria . Where 
o n  e a rth  is i t  ru n n in g  to  ? ”

“  M a d g e , tell M r . M a itla n d  w h a t  becomes of 
th is  stre am  a fte r it  has becom e a good ly sized 
r i ^ r , ”  said S ir D o n a ld .

“  I ’ m  sure M r . M a itla n d  doesn’ t  require 
te llin g ,”  re tu rn e d  M a d g e  ; “  he kn o w s  so much 
m o re  th a n  I  do a b o u t m o s t th in g s .”

“  I f  y o u  h a d  said t h a t  a t  th e  beginning of 
th is  t r i p ,* ’ re jo ine d  M a itla n d  c a n d id ly , “  I ’d 
h a v e  agreed w ith  y o u . N o w  i t  seerm to  me it ’s 
o n ly  th e  th in g s  t h a t  d o n ’ t  m a tte r  t h a t  I  know.
I  seem to  h a ve  missed th e  m o s t interesting 
th in g s — th e  th in g s  t h a t  d ire c tly  concern flic 
w o rld  I  liv e  i n .”

"  B u t  th e  fa ct t h a t  y o u ’ v e  asked the  question 
show s t h a t  y o u  are im p r o v in g ,”  said. Madge,



saucily. “  B u t  I  t h in k  I ’ll  le a ve  the  le c tu rin g  
to yo u , u n c le .”

“ W e ll, the  t r u t h  is , M a it l a n d ,”  began th e  
General, “  one Mas to  go b a c k  a few  m illio n  ye ars 
to find the e x p la n a tio n  o f w h y  these rive rs  ru n  
into the in te rio r. B u t  t h a t  is a d e ta il. I f  w e 
were to go fa r e n o u g h , a n d  a t  th e  p ro pe r season, 
we’d see m ig h ty  rive rs  flo w in g  in to  th e  in te rio r. 
B u t long before these rive rs  get There th e y  
divide and s u b d iv id e . S om e o f th e m  h a ve  a
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ridges o f hills. T h e  resu lt is t h a t  th e  ce n tra l 
p o rtio n  is lo w e r th a n  th e  coast, th e  w h o le  area 
b e ing shaped s o m e th in g  like a saucer. T h e  
rive rs  ru n n in g  in to  t h a t  great s h a llo w  saucer, 
h a v in g  n o  o th e r o u t le t , disappear in to  th e  d r y  
s a n d y  soil, o r  feed som e o f th e  g re a t lakes. 
S o m e , like E y r e , S y lv e s te r , A m a d e n s  a n d  o th e rs, 
a p p e a r a n d  d isap pe a r according to  th e  seasons. 
M o re  th a n  one e xp lo re r has called a n o th e r 
e xp lo re r a— w e ll, som eth ing v e r y r u n p a rlia -
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trick of d isap pe aring a lto g e th e r, e v id e n tly  in to  
the e a rth, while o the rs ru n  u n d e rn e a th  th e ir  o w n  
beds and n e v e r com e to  th e  surface a g a in .”

“  W e ll, t h a t ’ s qu e e r ! ”  excla im e d  M a it la n d , 
I  don’t  m ean t o  s a y  I ’ v e  ne ve r he ard  o f  i t  

before, b u t I  d id n ’ t  ta k e  i t  q u ite  se rio u sly. 
H o w  do y o u  a c c o u n t fo r i t  ? ”

A u s tra lia  w as once c u t b y  th e  sea in to  
two great isla nd s,”  w as the r e p ly . “  -The G u l f  o f 
Carpentaria in  th e  n o r th  a n d  Spenser’ s G u l f  in 
the south were jo in e d  in to  a  long n a rro w  
sea broken b y  a fe w  islets. T h a n  th e  w hole 
•and rose g ra d u a lly  a n d  cha ng e d  t h a t  n a rro w  
sea pnto lo w -ly in g  sand plains w ith  occasional

m e n ta r y  because he c o u ld n 't find a certain 
c h a rte d  r iv e r  o r an alleged sheet o f  w a te r 
where th e  o th e r h a d  located i t .”

"  I t  is all v e r y  fa s c in a tin g ,”  o b se rve d  M a itla n d , 
addressing n o  one in  p a rtic u la r. “  D iffe re n tia l 
calculus is. n o t in  i t  co m p a re d  to  t h is .”  .

A l l  alo ng th e  b a n k s  o f th e  s tre a m  we e n 
co u n te re d  g re a t piles o f mussel shells, th e  
rem ains o f fires, a n d  b la c k  fellow s’ cam ps in 
n u m e ra b le . T h e  re m a rk a b le  th in g  w as t h a t  we 
n e v e r c a u g h t sigh t o f a n y  b la c k  fellow s th e m 
selves. . T o  S ir  D o n a ld  th is  fa c t seem ed to  be fu ll 
o f  significance. “  W h e n  an e n e m y  lies lo w  and 
doesn’ t  s h o w  u p  o cca s io n a lly ,”  he re m a rk e d  to
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m e , “  y o u  can be p r e t t y  c e rta in  he has som e
th in g  u p  his sleeve a n d  is p re p a rin g  a s u rp ris e .”

T h e  w e a th e r w as n o w  d e lig h tfu lly  co o l, i t  being 
m id -w in te r in  th e  la n d  o f T o p s y - T u r v y d o m . 
T h a t  is to  s a y , people w h o  liv e  in  A u s tr a lia  
w o u ld  h a ve  considered i t  cool— to  a n  old  
c o u n try m a n  it  w as d e lig h tfu l s u m m e r w e a th e r. 
A s  w e a d v a n c e d , th e  m o u n ta in  range la y  to  our 
r ig h t  f r o n t , w h ile  a w a y  to  th e  le ft  w as ro llin g  
c o u n try  a s ’ fa r  as th e  eye c o u ld  reach. A w a y  
o u t  there som ew here e xplo re rs h a d  s o le m n ly 
a ve rre d  the re  was a la k e  so large t h a t  it  re
sem bled the  o ce an, fo r  one co u ld  n o t see to  the  
o th e r side, w h ile  a gain others declared th e y  h a d  
fo llo w e d  b y -  t h a t  id e n tic a l ro u te  a n d  could 
h a r d ly  fin d  enou g h w a te r in  th e  n a tiv e  wells 
fo r th e ir  horses o r cam els. I t  s u re ly  was a 
w e ird  a nd  m ys te rio u s  la n d .

W e  k e p t to  th e  r ig h t a n d  again ente re d  the  
h illy  c o u n tr y . W e  w o u ld  soon be in th e  h e a rt 
o f  th e  N e v e r - N e v e r  M o u n ta in s . T e n  d a y s  m ore 
a n d  w e w ere u n d e r th e ir s h a d o w , as th e y  
lo o m e d  u p  b la c k  a n d  g rim  before u s. F a n 
ta s tic a lly  fo rm e d  m o u n ta in s  are these, w it h  v a s t 
fro w n in g  b a s tio n s , o v e rlo o k e d  b y  d o m e d  s u m 
m its , jagged crests, o r spirelike p in n a cle s , 
a p h a n ta s m a g o ria  o f  g ig a n tic  a n d  s ta rtlin g  
effects. W e  s k irte d  th e  base o f this se e m ingly 
im p e n e tra b le  la n d , lo o k in g  fo r  a n  o p e n in g . A t  
le n g th  we saw  a b re a k  in  the  ra n g e , a n d  a t  the  
close o f a lo n g  d a y ’ s jo u r n e y  we ca m pe d  o n  the  
b a n k s  o f a  creek w ith in  tw o  m iles o f th e  fro w n in g  
g a te w a y  referred to . I t  s u re ly  m u s t lead in to  
th e  m ys te rio u s  in n e r la n d — th e  M ecca o f o u r 
h o p e s !

I t  w as S u n d a y  m o rn in g , a n d  as u s u a l n o  one 
was v e r y  e a rly  a stir. A t  le a s t, w e m e n  fo lk  
th o u g h t so u n til  we were aw a k e n e d  fro m  o u r sense 
o f s e c u rity  b y  a  v e r y  s ta rtlin g  d is c o ve ry . 
I t  w as M r s , B a ile y  w h o  s p ra n g  i t  o n  u s . She 
cam e o v e r to  S ir  D o n a l d ’ s t e n t  a n d , ca lling to  
h im , in q u ire d  if  M a d g e  w e re  th e re , o r i f  he had  
seen her la te ly . .

“  N o ,”  he called o u t , “  isn ’ t  she w i t h  y o u  ? 
S u re ly  she c a n ’ t  be fa r  a w a y . W h e n  d id  y o u  
see h e r last ? ”

“  S h e  g o t u p  tw o  ho u rs a g o ,”  was th e  re p ly . 
“  S h e  to ld  m e  she w as go ing to  h a ve  a lo o k  a t  
th e  great c liff fro m  th e  o u ts id e . I  t h o u g h t 
she m ig h t h a v e  re tu rn e d  a n d  gone t o  y o u r 
t e n t .”  ■

”  She ha sn’ t  been h e re ,”  I  he ard  S ir  D o n a ld  
declare. A n d  th e n  a m o m e n t a fte r he cried in a  
lo u d  voice fo r B a ile y  a n d  m ys e lf.

I n  tw o  m in u te s  th e  w h o le  c a m p  w as d is
cussing M a d g e ’ s d isap pe a ra nce . I t  w as tw o  
h o u rs  a t  least since a n y  one h a d  seen h e r.

W e  fired a  v o lle y  fro m  o u r rifles, a n d  b re a th 

lessly a w a ite d  a re p ly . B u t  there was no 
a c k n o w le d g m e n t— n o th in g  s ave  th e  echoes.

“  S o m e th in g  m u s t h a v e  h a pp e ne d  to  her," 
cried S ir  D o n a l d . “  S h e  is to o  good a bush- 
w o m a n  to  lose herself. D o c t o r , a n d  y o u  Mait
la n d , a n d  y o u  J a c k , a n d  P a r k e r , get y o u r  horses 
a t  once. W e ’ ll ta k e  a  b la c k  b o y  w ith  us to 
tr a c k  her. B a ile y , y o u ’ ll w a it  in  cam p and 
lo o k  a fte r it  w h ile  w e ’re g o n e .”

C H A P T E R  X V I I .
' ON THE TRAIL.

WI T H I N  an h o u r , a n d  a fte r h a v in g  lost 
th e  tra ck s  o f M a d g e 's  horse more 
t h a n  once o w in g  to  th e  ro c k y  nature 

o f th e  su rfa ce , we fo llo w e d  th e m  to  th a t  great 
b re a k  in th e  h ig h  w a ll o f  c liff t h a t  rose up 
p re c ip ito u s ly  fro m  th e  w o o d e d  p la in .

R i g h t  in to  t h a t  m ig h ty  pass we rode where 
th e  cliffs rose sheer u p  w it h o u t  a , break for 
several h u n d re d  fe e t o v e r o u r heads. Madge 
h a d  e v id e n tly  steered clear o f clum ps o f bushes 
a n d  rocks b e h in d  w h ic h  an e n e m y  m ig h t lurk. 
O n c e  Y a r r y ,  th e  b la c k  b o y , s to p p e d  a n d , point
in g  w it h  a fo re finge r t o  th e  g r o u n d , rem arked: 

"  ’ N o t h e r  fe llo w  tra c k  be lo nging to  white 
fe llo w  here ; t h a t  one o ld , th re e , fo u r days ago. 
H e  been le a d -u m  y a r a m a n , h o rs e .”

T h e  tra c k s  w e n t in to  th e  s to n y  bed of the 
creek t h a t  n o w  stretched fr o m  cliff to  cliff. 
T h e  gorge t o o k  a t u r n , and  t h e n , all a t  once, a 
m ig h t y  v a lle y  w it h  a n  incline d  plane in the 
c e n tre , th e  sides o f w h ic h  were also precipitous, 
b u rs t u p o n  o u r astonished g a ze . I t  was as if 
w e lo o ke d  u p o n  a v a s t , w aterless, land-locked 
h a r b o u r , w it h  a grass-clad isla nd  in the  centre, 
one end  o f w h c h  rested on th e  p la in , while the 
o th e r rose g ra d u a lly  to  a h e ig h t o f several 
h u n d re d  fe e t a n d  th e n  fell sheer a w ay. It 
w as as if th e  ro c k  u p o n  w h ic h  th e  castle and old 
t o w n  o f E d i n b u r g h  are b u ilt  had  ri:cn up 
before u s, g rim  a n d  b are .

“  Y a r r y ,”  said S ir  D o n a ld , tu rn in g  to the 
b la c k  b o y , “  q u ic k , g e t b ack t o  ca m p a t once, 
a n d  te ll M r . B a ile y  to  m ake th e  m en hitch up 
b o th  w aggons a n d  th e  s p rin g  c a rt, and come 
on h e re . W a i t , I ’ ll g ive  y o u  a n o te  to  take to" 
h i m .”

H e  d re w  a sm all n o te -b o o k  fro m  a pouch in 
his b e lt a n d , scrib b ling a few  lin e s, was about to 
b a n d  th e m  to  Y a r r y ,  w h e n  his action was 
arrested b y  an e xc la m a tio n  fro m  the aboriginal. 
T h e  la tte r  w as g a zin g  fix e d ly  a t  a  bare patch of 
g ro u n d  t h a t  ju s t sho w e d  th ro u g h  the  trees some 
fe w  h u n d re d  y a rd s  to  the  r ig h t. O n l y  a black 
fe llo w  co u ld  po ssib ly h a ve  n o tice d  it  a t  all.

/
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“  W hat do you  see there, Y a r r y  ? ”  dem anded 
Sir Donald.

“  W h ite  fe llo w  b in  d ig g u m  hole 1 ”  d is g u s te d ly  
replied the S o n  o f th e  B u s h , w h o  h a d  a  suprem e 
contempt fo r m a n u a l la b o u r o f a n y  s o rt.

“  L e t ’s h a ve  a lo o k  b e fo re  I  g ive  y o n  the  
note.”  said S ir  D o n a ld .

W c rode th r o u g h  a  sparse u n d e rg r o w th , 
struck a s lig h t rid g e , ascended i t  t w e n t y  o r 
th irty  ya rd s , th e n  stood s till, g a p in g  a t w h a t we 
g-^y. and a t one a n o th e r. ,

A  great q u a r t z  reef h a d  been la id  b a r e , and 
some one had been w o rk in g  o n  i t  q u ite  re c e n tly.
I t  was a t least tw e lve  feet th ic k  a n d  o f  t h a t  
rusty g a p -to o th e d  so rt t h a t  e ve n the  c o m p a ra 
tively u n in itia te d  realise as b e in g  gold b e a rin g .
A  pick la y  on th e  g ro u n d  ; some loose speci
mens were scattered a ro u n d , a n d  w h ite  d u s t was 
sprinkled o v e r a heap o f m o u ld , s h o w in g  th a t  a 
specimen of q u a r t z  h a d  been re ce ntly d o llie d , o r 
crushed.

“  Prospectors 1 a n d  t h e y ’ ve  fo u n d  a jo lly  
fine reef,”  exclaim ed S ir  D o n a ld . "  B u t  o ff y o u  
go, Y a r r y ; we can’ t  sto p  n o w  fo r all th e  gold 
in the w o rld .”

Sir D o n a ld  th e n  to o k  a  w histle fro m  his b e lt 
and blew  a p e cu lia rly  ear-p iercing n o te  on i t .

“  I f  the people w h o  o w n  this cla im  are- in  
the n e ig h b o u rh o o d ,”  he sa id , “  th e y  o u g h t to  
hear th a t.”

“  L e t ’ s go u p  th a t  h ill ,”  I  said. “  W e ’ ll be 
able to have a good lo o k  a ro u n d , a n d , a n y h o w , 
Madge w ill h a v e  a m u c h  b e tte r chance o f seeing 
us.”  .

“  R ig h t , P a y n e ,”  assented S ir  D o n a ld  ; “  b y  
skirting the  edge o f t h a t  ro c k  w e ’ ll be able 
to com m and th e  v a lle y . W e ’ ll f ix  o n  a  c a m p  
at the same tim e . I  hope th e re ’ s w a t e r .”

“  I ’ m sure o f i t , ”  I  said. “  I  n o tice d  a 
watercourse rig h t d o w n  th e  centre. T h e r e ’ s 
most like ly a spring som e little  distance u p .”  

W e galloped th ro u g h  th e  lig h tly  tim b e re d  
valley to  th e  fo o t o f the  rise. w h ic h  here w as n o t 
more th a n  a h u n d re d  y a rd s  across. D o w n  th e  
centre o f i t  ra n  a t i n y  w a te rc o u rse , c o n ta in in g  
pools of clear w a te r. T h e  h ill itse lf w as ric h ly  
grassed. W e  ascended i t ,  a n d  th e n  b y  th e  
aid of o u r field-glasses saw  t h a t  th e  w a te r
course seemed to  com e d o w n  fro m  th e  v e r y  
sum m it.

”  T h a t ’ s all r i g h t ,”  said S ir  D o n a ld . “  I t  
will be c o m p a ra tiv e ly  easy fo r th e  w aggons 
to go up th e re , a nd  th e re ’s a n y  a m o u n t o f grass 
and w a te r. T h is  h ill gains in  b re a d th  as i t  goes 
up. T h e  horses w ill be a ll r ig h t fo r  p a s tu re . 
I ’ m glad I  to ld  B a ile y  in  t h a t  note to  go rig h t u p  
to the to p . W e  shall be c o m p a ra tiv e ly  safe in  
case of a tta c k . A n d  n o w  le t ’s s k ir t th e  b rin k  ;

w e s u re ly m u s t be able to  see s o m e th in g  o f 
M a d g e  fro m  th is  c ra g .”

O n l y  fo r  th e  fa c t t h a t  we k n e w  i t  w o u ld  a d d  
t o  th e  a lre a d y  h e a v y  b u rd e n  o f tro u b le  a n d  
a n x ie t y  w e ig h in g  o n  S ir  D o n a l d , I  d o  n o t 
t h in k  a n y  o f us w o u ld  h a ve  re tu rn e d  to  c a m p  
t h a t  n ig h t w i t h o u t  h a v in g  fo u n d  som e trace o f 
M a d g e . H e r  loss w a s  a n  o v e rw h e lm in g  b lo w  
to  o u r p a r t y , a n d  w e o n ly  dism issed one w ild  
th e o r y  re g a rd in g  h e r incom prehensible dis
appearance t o  s ta r t 'a n o t h e r . H a d  she been a  
to w n -b re d  g irl a n d  u na ccu sto m e d  t o  fin d in g  
he r w a y  a b o u t in  th e  B u s h  a lo n e , w e  co u ld  h a v e  
u n d e rs to o d  i t ,  b u t  she w as a g o o d  b u s h w o m a n , 
a n d  h a d  a s p le n d id  h e a d  fo r lo c a lity .

W e  h a d  ascended th e  g re a t incline d  plan e u n til 
w e were a t a n  a ltitu d e  o f three o r  fo u r h u n d re d  
fe e t. H e re  i t  n a rro w e d , o n ly  to  o p e n  o u t again 
o n  a n  e xte n s iv e  circu la r p late a u  som e three or 
fo u r  h u n d re d  acres in  e x te n t. O n  th is  we 
tu rn e d  o u t t h e ' horses. W e  ca m p e d  a t  th e  
n a rro w  n e c k , w h ic h  w as n o t m ore th a n  a h u n d re d  
y a rd s  o r so across. O n  all sides save th e  one 
b y  w h ic h  w e  had ascended, th e  approaches 
w e re e ithe r p re c ip ito u s  o r so steep t h a t  i t  w o u ld  
h a v e  been m o re  th a n  ris k y  to  a t te m p t  scaling 
t h e m . T h e  w aggons w ere placed b e h in d  some 
huge b o u ld e rs . I t  w as an id e a l s tr o n g h o ld : 
a  fe w  m en c o u ld  h o ld  i t .

S ir  D o n a ld  him self cam e in  lo o k in g  so tire d  
a n d  c a re w o rn t h a t  I  alm o st feared to  speak to  
h im . I  h a d  m ade a large fire o n  th e  highest 
p o in t o f th e  p la te a u , so th a t  i t  could be seen fo r 
m iles ro u n d .

“  N o w  t h a t  y o u ’ re here, T a y l o r ,”  I  s a id , . 
“  I  suppose y o u 'll  a llo w  some o f  us to  go o u t  
a g a in . M a itla n d , B a ile y , a n d  I  cam e in a b o u t 
h a lf a n  h o u r a g o . W e ’ ve  h a d  s u p p e r, so w e ’ re 
q u ite  re a d y  to  s t a r t .”

“ J u s t  w a it  a  m in u te , P a y n e ,”  he re p lie d , 
a n d  th e  su b d u e d  sadness in his voice filled m e 
w it h  a g re a t p i t y  fo r  h im . “  I ’ v e  s o m e th in g  lo  
s a y  t o  y o u . B u t  firs t y o u  can send o u t  J a c k  
B a il e y , a n d  M a r t in , a n d  te ll th e m  to  lo o k  to  
th e ir  fire -a rm s . L e t  th e m  fo llo w  the  cliff to  th e  
le ft . L a t e r  w e ’ ll fo llo w  it  ro u n d  t o  th e  r ig h t. 
See t h a t  t h e y ’ ve  h a d  a good s u p p e r fir s t .”

I  d id  as he d ire c te d , a nd  a fte r  he h a d  eaten a 
fe w  m o u th fu ls  a n d  d r a n k  a p a n n ik in  o f t e a , he 
spo ke  aga in.

“  I t ’s a  m y s te r y  to  m e ,”  he s a id , “  w here 
M a d g e  can h a v e  g o t t o . T h is  v a lle y  ca n’ t  be 
m o re  t h a n  fifte e n  miles in  circum ference a t  
m o s t, a n d  unless she fo u n d  a  w a y  o u t , o f  course 
she m u s t be in  i t . ”

“  S o m e th in g  m a y  h a ve  ha p p e n e d  to  her 
h o rs e ,”  I  suggested ; “  a n d , p e rh a p s , b e in g  in 
s c ru b , she c a n ’ t  see th is  rock.” *



“  B u t  th e re ’ s the firin g — she m u s t ha ve  
heard t h a t ."

"  I n  a v a lle y  like th is , fo rm in g  a huge circle, 
I ’ ve ju s t been w o n d e rin g  w h e th e r o u r firin g  so 
m u c h , a n d  a t  d iffe re n t p o in ts , m a y  n o t h a ve  
served to  confuse and lead her aim lessly fro m  
one place to  a n o th e r. A n d  as fo r th e  echoes 
— w e ll, y o u  ca n’ t  fire a s h o t w ith o u t h e a rin g  it  
repeated in  tw o  o r three d iffe re n t places.”

“  T h a t ’s v e r y  tru e , P a y n e . B u t  p u t  it  to  
yo u rse lf—-do y o u  th in k  th a t  M a d g e  is th e  so rt 
o f girl to  g e t lost ? W h y , she can g ive  the 
best o f us po in ts in b u s h m a n s h ip .”

“  S he has a good horse, a n d  her rifle , and  
none o f o u r p a r ty  co u ld  use e ithe r to  b e tte r 
a d v a n ta g e  in  case o f em ergency th a n  s h e ,’ ’ I  
id d e d .

“  Y o u ’ ie th in k in g  o f th e  b la c k s ,”  said S ir 
D o n a ld , in  a s tra nge , h a rd  vo ice . “  B u t  do 
y o u  k n o w , P a y n e , I ’ ve  been th in k in g  o f som c- 

- th in g  w o rse— b a d  as th e y  a re .”
“  Y o u  m ean H a w k e r  ? ”  I  said in  a lo w  voice. 
“  Y e s ,”  he said. “  A n d  n o w  there is a n o th e r 

bad fe a tu re  in  the  case.”
‘ ‘ W h a t  is it  ? ”  I  asked.
“  T h a t  gold  reef we fo u n d  t o - d a y ,”  he said. 

“  Y o u 'l l  rem e m b e r t h a t  w h e n  J a c k  s tu m b le d  
across H a w k e r ’s cam p a n d  fo u n d  H o l t  a n d  B ird  
th e re , th e y  trie d  to  d ra w  h im  as to  w h a t S m ith  
was d o in g  in these p a rts . T h e y  believed som ehow 
o r o th e r t h a t  he was prospecting and  had fo u n d  a 
valu ab le  go ld-m ine  w h ic h : w e were g o in g  t o  
help h im  to  stake o u t a n d  ta k e  u p  fo rm a lly . 
N o w  I  s h o u ld n ’ t  be surprised if w h a t we saw 
to -d a y  was a c tu a lly  S m it h ’ s g o ld -m in e . I f  
r o , a n d  if  ce rta in  m em bers o f o u r p a r t y  see or 
hear o f  i t ,  t h e n , d o n ’ t  y o u  see, the  rest o f  us 
w o u ld  o n ly  be in  the w a y , and  th e y ’ d e n d e a vo u r 
to  w ip e  us a ll o u t ? B u t  I  m u s t be o ff a g a in , 
P a y n e . Y o u ’ d b e tte r s ta y  in  charge o f  the 
c a m p  a n d  see t h a t  the  fire ’s k e p t u p . I t  w ill  
be a beacon fo r  all o f us w h o  are o u t .”

”  I ’ m  going w ith  y o u — y o u  m a y  require m e ,”  
I  said. “  B u t  w a it— here’ s P a r k e r .”

T h e  tr u s t y  fe llo w , c ru n c h in g  his feet n o is ily  
. o n  th e  g ra ve l to  a ttr a c t o u r a tte n tio n , cam e 

o u t o f  th e  d u s k  o f the n ig h t and in to  the  g lo w  o f 
the  fire lig h t.

‘ 'W e l l ,  P a r k e r ,”  said S ir  D o n a ld , “ w h a t  is 
i t  ? ”

H e  to ld  us he had seen S a m  H o l t  a n d  the  
others steal s ile n tly  o u t  o f  the c a m p .

"  I  h a v e  i t , ”  I  said, “  th e y  h a v e  g o t w in d  o f 
t h a t  reef som ehow  and t h e y ’ v e  gone to  e xa m in e  
i t .  L e t ’s fo llo w  th e m , a n d  see w h a t t h e y ’re 
u p  t o . I t  m a y  be o u r ch a n c e .”

“  I  n e v e r in  m y  life lik e d  w a tc h in g  p e o p le ,”  
re m a rk e d  S ir  D o n a ld , “  b u t  in  a case o f  this

as w e ll as ourselves. C o m e  o n , I  t h in k  I  know 
th e  w a y .”

I n  the  fa irly  clear n ig h t we p ic k e d  o u r way 
c a re fu lly  in  th e  d ire c tio n  o f th e  rid g e  where we 
h a d  seen th e  q u a r t z  reef. W e  m a d e  a ditour in 
o rd e r to  a p p ro a c h  i t  fro m  th e  o pposite side, so 
t h a t  w e  should be able to  peer o v e r  i t  .while we 
ourselves w ere unseen.

I n  tw e n ty  m in u te s ’ tim e  we w e re  close to it, 
a n d  w ith  e v e ry  sense on the  a le rt w e  m ounted the 
little  tim b e re d  ridg e . T re a d in g  as noiselessly 
as w e c o u ld , a n d  keep ing w ell in  th e  shadow, 
we c a u tio u s ly  ascended. S o o n w e  could hear 
voices. C loser we c ra w le d  ; the voices were dis
t in c t , T h e n , in a cro u ching p o s itio n , wc made 
fo r som e she lte ring rocks. R e a c h in g  these, 
wc lo o k  o ff o u r hats a n d  peered p a s t a gap iu 
the  bo u lde rs.

C H A P T E R  X V I I I .
THE COO-EE.

I T H I N  a few  y a rd s  o f u s , in  the trench 
w h ic h  disclosed th e  c ro w n  o f the 
re e f, s a t S a m  H o l t ,  B i r d  and Brock, 

fa c in g  each o th e r. A  la n te rn  b u rn e d  under 
co ve r o f the  tre nch w a ll. S a m  held a hammer 
in one hand w h ile  w it h  the  o th e r he handled 
a piece o f q u a r t z  lo v in g ly , b lo w in g  on it to 
re m o ve  th e  d u st a n d  show  u p  th e  precious 
m e ta l plastered th r o u g h  it . T h e  o th e r two 
were also h o ld in g  specimens to  th e  lig h t.

“  M a te s ,”  S a m  H o l t  w as s a y in g , “  i t ’ s a 
reg’ la r B o b b y  D a z z l e r , i t  is. I t ’ll go a hundred 
ounces to  th e  to n  if  i t  goes a pennyw eight. 
G e w h i z z y , b u t  w e ’ ll m ak e  thin gs h u m  ! ”

A s  he spoke he w heeled ro u n d  a n d  glared 
in to  a c lu m p  o f w a ttle  n o t m ore t h a n  a-few  pacts 
a w a y .

“  S a m , S a m ,”  cried B i r d , “  w h a t is it — w hat’s 
the  m a tte r  w i t h  y o u  ? ”

S a m  m u m b le d  in c o h e re n tly , w h ile  his teeth 
- c h a tte re d  in  his head as he p o in te d  to  the 

bushes, fro m  w h ic h  there s lo w ly  emerged a 
h u m a n  head a n d  face. I t  w a s  H a w k e rl 
K e e p in g  his eyes fixe d  u p o n  t h e m , he wriggled 
th ro u g h  the  w a ttle -b u s h  a n d  cam e to w a rd s  them , 
• “  H a w k e r  ! B illie  H a w k e r  1 ”  e xcla im e d  Sam, 
“  a n d  i t ’s in  th e  la n d  o f th e  liv in g  ye  are, after 
a ll, m y  b o y  1 W e ll , B illie , if  w e d id  th in k  as 
y o u  w ere a g o n e r, we are glad to  see y o u  agen 1 ”  

“  Y o u  lo o k  i t , ”  said th e  o u tla w , sneeringly.
I  fe lt  S ir  D o n a ld  g rip  m e b y  the arm. 

“  P a y n e ,”  he w h is p e re d , “  d o n ’ t  y o u  hear 
t h a t  ?— a  w o m a n ’ s coo-ee. ~ T h a t ’ s the  second 
tim e  I ’ ve  he a rd  i t .”

Ig n o r in g  th e  desperadoes close a t  h a n d , I
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k in d  w e ’ ve g o t to  t h in k  o f th e  s a fe ty  o f others
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listened. b u t all I .  could h e a r was th e  m u ffle d  
cry of a m o rp o k e , th e  ru s tle  o f the  tre e -to p s , and 
the faint m oan o f  the  w in d  as i t  c a u g h t t h e *  
edge of the  c liff-to p . T h e n , fa in t ly  s o u n d in g  
in a pause o f th e  w in d , fa in t  a n d  fa r a w a y , 
but unm istakable,* cam e a h ig h , s h rill, lo n g - 
d r a w n  o u t “  coo-ee,”  T o  th e  three o f us on th e  
top of the ridge it  was a u d ib le  e n o u g h , b u t  b y  
those ta lk in g  b e lo w  it  w as e v id e n tly  u n h e a rd .

Sir D o n a ld  g rip p e d  m e a g a in  b y  th e  a rm .
“  Crawl b a c k  o u t  o f  t h is ,”  he w h is p e re d . 

“ We m ust le t th e m  a lo n e  ju s t n o w . T h a t ’ s 
Madge. W e  m u s t get t o  her fir s t ;  w e  can deal 
with them  la te r.”

As e xp e d itio u sly  as w e co u ld  w e  w ith d r e w . 
In a few m in u te s w e fo u n d  ourselves s k ir tin g  th e  
base of the  hill t h a t  led t o  o u r c a m p , a n d  th e n  
we were s u d d e n ly  challenged b y  som e one in th e  
shadow o f a ro c k .

“  H a lt , w h o  comes th e re  ? ”
"  I t ’s M a itla n d , b y  J o v e  ! ”  e xc la im e d  S ir  

Donald, “  and n o w  I  t h in k  o f  it ,w e  d id n ?t  arrange 
for a cou ntersign.”

B u t the w o rd  F R I E N D  m ade m a tte rs  r ig h t , 
and the n e x t m o m e n t w e  fo u n d  M a itla n d  w ith  
his rifle in  one h a n d  a n d  a coil o f  rope in  the
other.

“  W h a t is it  ? ”  asked S ir  D o n a ld  a n x io u s ly .
“  A  w o m a n ’ s c o o -e e ,”  rep lie d  th e  t u t o r ,

“  and I  can see y o u 'v e  heard i t ,  to o . M rs . 
Bailey insisted o n  m y  m a k in g  a search. She has 
taken m y  place in  c a m p . I  fa n c y  th e  voice 
comes fro m  one o f those terraces in  th e  face o f 
the cliff, so I  b ro u g h t th is  lo p e  in case we m ig h t 
require i t .”

‘ ‘ Y o u ’ ve  d o ne  w e ll, M a it la n d ,”  e xcla im e d  
Sir D o n a ld . “ W e ’ ll g o  o n  to g e th e r.”

We did n o t h e a r th e  c r y  a g a in , b u t  w e h u rrie d  
on and stru ck th e  s o u th  c liff. E r e  w e ro u n d e d  a 
bend we looked b a c k  a n d  saw  th e  great ro c k  
on w hich o u r c a m p  w a s  s itu a te d  lo o m in g  
up under the w a n , m ys te rio u s  m o o n lig h t like  a 
miniature G ib r a lt a r . I t  w as ro u g h  tra v e llin g , 
and tedious w o rk  th re a d in g  the  to rtu o u s  strip s 
of thorny bush.

Gigantic p illa r-lik e  ro c k s  rose u p  e v e ry w h e re , 
as if a c ity  o f  m ig h t y  tem ples h a d  once sto o d  
upon th a t s p o t. T h e n  th e  c h a ra c te r o f th e  
cliff suddenly c h a n g e d , a n d  th e  fo rm a tio n  to o k  a  
horizontal a n d  u p w a rd  tre n d .

“  I re ally d o n ’ t  t h in k  w e o u g h t .to  go fa rth e r 
just at p re s e n t,”  said  S ir  D o n a ld . “  T h e  
coo-ees we heard could h a r d ly  h a v e  com e fro m  
such a d ista n ce .”

ho o k a t th e  g ro o v in g  in the  g re a t sweep o f 
this c liff,”  i  sa.id ; “  i t ’s a n  im p ro v e d  s o rt o f  
whispering g a lle ry , o n ly  o n  a te n  th o u s a n d  tim es 
grander scale. S t il l , X t h in k  w it h  y o u  t h a t
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th e  coo-ees we h e a rd  co u ld  n o t h a v e  tra v e lle d  
fa r t h e r .”

“  Y o u  d o n ’ t  t h i n k , P a y n e , t h a t  we could 
h a v e  been m is ta k e n , do y o u  ? ”  S ir  D o n a ld  
asked. *' Y o u  d o n ’ t  th in k  i t  w as o th e r th a n  a 
w h ite  w o m a n ’s coo-ee we heard' ? ”

”  I t  was v e r y  fa r  a w a y ,”  I  s a id , “  b u t  i t  was 
ju s t as I ’ ve  heard M a d g e  g ive  it  a t  tim e s. I  t h in k  
w e ’ re fa r  enou g h n o w  fro m  H a w k e r  a nd  C o m 
p a n y  t o  v e n tu re  a coo-ee o r  t w o  o n  o u r o w n  
a c c o u n t.”  *

B u t  n o  replies cam e to  o u r  cries, no r d id  w * 
g a in  a n y th in g  s ave  bru ised  shins a n d  to rn  
clo th e s, u p  to  th e  tim e  t h a t  th e  d a w n lig h t came 
s te a lin g  o v e r the h ig h  cliffs. A  t h in  m is t rising 
fro m  th e  d e w -d a m p  g ro u n d  d rifte d  d o w n  the 
v a lle y , w re a th in g  th e  g a u n t boles o f  g ia n t trees 
w it h  fine st la w n , a n d  sagging fa n ta s tic a lly  fro m  
lim b  t o  s p ra y . ’

W e  c u t  across th e  great n a tu ra l arena to  e x 
plore a recess in th e  side o f a  c liff t h a t  we th o u g h t 
m ig h t h a v e  escaped n o tic e . A f t e r  in fin ite  
la b o u r, we succeeded in w o rk in g  o u r w a y  th ro u g h  
a dense th ic k e t a n d  reached th e  bed o f a  d ry  
w atercourse w h ic h  s k irte d  th e  base o f th e  cliff. 
I n  th is  w e fo u n d  fresh horse tra c k s . W c  
fo llo w e d  th e m  to  w here a t th e  fo o t o f  a  terrace 
we s a w  t h a t  a horse h a d  s to o d . H e re  o n  a 
p a tc h  o f sand w e fo u n d  the tra c k s  o f  $ m a n  and 
w o m a n  ; th e  la tte r  were M a d g e ’s tra ck s  b e yo n d  
d o u b t .

U p  a  dangerous n a rro w  terrace w e passed w ith  
b e a tin g  h e a rts , a n d  th e n  we c£m e t o  a gap 
re c e n tly  m ade w it h  a p ic k  w h ic h  we fo u n d  lean
in g  a g a in s t th e  c liff. T h e  g a p w as an effective 
b a r t o  o u r  fu r th e r  a d va n c e . M a itla n d  was in 
th e  le a d .

“  S te a d y  yourselves a g ainst th e  c liff ,”  he 
said. “  I f  y o u lll le t me h a ve  t h a t  ro p e , D o c t o r , 
I ’ ll ta k e  it  w ith  m e . I ’ v e  n o  d o u b t I ’ ll get 
across t h a t  g a p .”

I t  lo o ke d  a m a d  fe a t, fo r a  slip m e a n t certain 
d e a th .

“  E v e n  if  we tie d  y o u  to  u s , M a it la n d ,"  I  
s a id , “  i t  w o u ld  be qu ite  im possible to  h o ld  yo u  
in th e  e v e n t o f a  s lip .’

“  I  d o n ’ t  in te n d  to  tie m y s e lf t o  y o u ,”  he 
re p lie d . "  I ’ m  ta k in g  the  risks in  this business. 
A n d  we m u s tn ’ t  m ak e  m ore noise th a n  w e can 
h e lp . I f  the re  is s o m e o ne  w it h  h e r, we should 
s ta n d  a  p o o r s h o w  if  c a u g h t o n  th is  s p a rro w ’ s 
perch. Pass m e th e  p ic k . I  o n ly  hope n o  one 
w ill h e a r.”

W e  c o u ld  h a r d ly  believe it  w as the  h ith e rto  
d iffid e n t and  a p p a re n tly  tim id  t u to r  w h o  
s p o k e . T h e re  w as n o w  d e te rm in a tio n  in  his 
e v e r y  w o rd  a n d  a c tio n , a n d  he was cool as a  
c u c u m b e r.
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' H e  to o k  o ff his b o o ts , a n d , le a n in g fo rw a rd  
o v e r the  le d ge , began to  m ak e  a fo o th o ld  fo r 
him se lf.

C H A P T E R  X I X .

IN haw ker’s clutch.

H E N  M a d g e  ro d e  o u t  o f  c a m p , as 
she lig h t ly  p u t  i t ,  to  “  h a v e  a  lo o k  
r o u n d ,”  she was u n m in d fu l o f ,th e  

concern she m ig h t cause others ; fo r  years she

n a tu ra l a r b o u r , a n d  w o u ld  i t  e ve r com e to an 
end !

,  O u t  in t o  th e  s u n lig h t a g a in , she saw th a t the 
gre at is la n d -lik e  p la te a u  ju s t  w ith in  th e  gorge 
was le ft  b e h in d  a n d  t h a t  she m u s t h a ve  made a 
v e r y  n e a r c u t  in  h e r progress in to  this fas
c in a tin g  v a lle y . O n , s till o n . a n d  th e  pillar
like  iso la te d  rocks a n d  th e  p la n ts  and  living 
th in g s  t h a t  m e t he r w o n d e rin g  gaze caused her 
to  fo rg e t tim e .

A n d  n o w  t h e , m in ia tu re  te rrace  th a t led 
fro m  th e  v a lle y  u p w a rd s  in to  t h a t  mysterious

A HAND CLOSED ON HER REVOLVER AND WRENCHED IT FROM HER GRASP.
‘ 1

h a d  roam ed  th e  b u sh  w ith o u t m is h a p  and  th e re  
w as n o  suggestion o f  d anger in  w h a t she d id  
n o w . She w o u ld  be b a c k  in  lots o f tim e  fo r  
b re a k fa s t.

S h e  fo llo w e d  u p  th e  s to n y  bed o f th e  creek. 
W h a t  a w e ird  w o rld  w as th is  gre at v a lle y  w it h  
its precipitous sides fro m  w h ich  ju tte d  gargoyles 
and  griffins in  w e a th e r-b e a te n  ro c k  a n d  n o d d in g  
plum es o f ferns a nd  p a lm s  ! She le ft th e  m a in  
creek to  e n te r a t r i b u t a r y , a lm o s t h id d e n  b y  
dense fo lia g e , w h ic h  s w u n g  ro u n d  to  th e  le f t , 
h u g g in g  th e  c liff. W h a t  a dense a nd  p e rfe ct

la n d  a b o v e  a ttra c te d  h e r. O n e  ledge in 
p a r tic u la r e x c ite d  h e r c u r io s ity . W h a t  harm 
if  she le ft  h e r horse a t  th e  fo o t  a n d  followed it 
u p  t o  e xp lo re  !

T w o  m in u te s  la te r  she w as fo llo w in g  it up 
on f o o t , a n d  th e  trees a n d  ro ck s below  were 
b e c o m in g  d w a rfe d  in  a  s ig n ifica n t fashion. 
B u t  i t  w a s  n o t a ll p la in  w a lk in g  o r e ve n  climbing. 
T h a t  ledge h a d  an a w k w a r d  t r ic k  o f narrowing, 
a n d  once w h e n  she h a d  stepped s o m e w h a t too 
n e a r th e  e d g e , a piece o f  ro tte n  sandstone 
b ro k e  a w a y  and d isap peared  in to  the  depths

/
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beneath. W h a t  w as i t  w ith in  h e r t h a t  im pelled 
her to clim b like a  c a t w h e n  she o u g h t c e rta in ly  
to have tu rn e d  b a c k  ? D e sc e n d in g  m ig h t be 
a very d iffe re n t t h in g . T h e r e  were h o n e y 
combed passages e v e ry w h e re . I n t o  one o f 
these she passed. I t  tu rn e d  and  le d  o u t on to  
another ledge. T h e r e  were the  .em bers o f a  fire 
h;re and the belongings o f a  w h ite  m a n  strew ed 
around, and  a vo ice  t h a t  m ade h e r ju m p  a n d  
wheel round hailed her.^

In a m o m e n t she recognised th e  shock-headed 
man. I t  w as th e  de sp e rado . H a w k e r .

" G o o d  m o rn in g . M i s s ! ”  he said g r im ly .
‘ And so y o u 're  corned, to  call o n  B illie , h a v e  
y o u ! ,

Was e ve r girl in  such an a p p a llin g  fix  as t h a t  
in w lik h  M a d g e  n o w  fo u n d  herself ! F a c in g  h e r, 
and w ith  his b a c k  to  th e  o n ly  p o in t o f egress, 
was one o f the m o s t desperate o u tla w s  o n  th e  
continent o f A u s tr a lia . '

“  Good m o r n i n g ! ”  he re p e a te d . “  E n 
joying the v ie w  fro m  m y  b alc’ n y  ? ”

He m o tioned  w i t h  his h a n d  to w a rd s  th e  
blue space t h a t  y a w n e d  on one side. M a d g e  
stole a glance a n d  sh ive re d  a g a in . N o  h o p e  
there.

She fo u n d  h e r v o ic e , b u t  h e r h e a rt b e a t 
painfully. W h e n  she h a d  la s t seen this m a n , 
he was ly in g  a p p a r e n tly  lifeless o n  the  g ro u n d , 
the victim  o f h e r m a n ip u la tio n  w it h  th e  b o x  
of a m m u n itio n . T h e  tables w ere tu rn e d  n o w  
with a vengeance.

“  G o o d  m o rn in g  1 ”  she responded m e c h a n i
cally.

H e  ru b b e d  his c h in , a n d  his gaze w and ered  
again. H e  a pp e are d  u nable t o  m a k e  u p  his 
mind a b o u t s o m e th in g , a nd  y e t , o f la te  y e a rs , 
he had never he sita te d  to  s h o o t on s ig h t.

“  H a d  b re a k fa s t ? ”  he asked ir re le v a n tly .
“  N o t  y e t ,”  she replied ; “  b u t  I  ra th e r fa n c y  

the cook a t o u r c a m p  w ill be blessing m e b y  
this tim e . I  t h in k  I ’ d  b e tte r s a y  g o o d -m o rn in g  
and get b a c k  th e  w a y  I  c a m e .”
. “  Y o u  d o n ’ t  a sk w h o  I  a m  a n d  w h a t  I ’ m  

doing he re ,”  he o b s e rve d , “  a n ’ b y  t h a t  I  
fancies y o u  d o n ’ t  re q u ire  a n  in te rd u c - 
tion.”

“  I t ’s h a rd ly  to w n  m anners to  s ta rt a c o n 
versation w ith o u t b e ing p r o p e r ly  in tr o d u c e d ,”  
rejoined M a d g e , ig n o rin g  his in d ire c t d e m a n d  
for in fo rm a tio n , "  b u t  u n d e r th e  circum stances 
I  certainly t h in k  I  o w e  y o u  an a p o lo g y fo r 
intruding.”  ■ *

Hawker ran his crooked fingers through 
his hair, and then something that rem otely

resem bled a h u m a n  cackle cam e b ro k e n ly  fro m  
his th r o a t.

“ Y o u  arj a d a isy  ; b lo w  m e if  y o u  a in ’ t 1 ”  
he declared.

. T h e  girl to o k  h e a rt s o m e w h a t. S o m e  vague 
sense o f h u m o u r h a d  e v id e n tly  s u rv iv e d  
th e  m a n ’ s general m o ra l d ila p id a tio n , a n d  it  
m ig h t be possible t o  te m po rise .

“  D o  y o u  re a lly  t h in k  y o u  co u ld  give nie 
b re a k fa s t ? "  she asked. “  I ’ m  a fra id  y o u ’ re 
one o f those s o rt o f  people w h o  im p lo re  callers 
t o  s ta y , and  are a ll th e  tim e  ho p in g  to  goodness 
t h e y ’ll g o .”  *

H e  chu ckle d  g r im ly .
“  W ill  y e  lig h t t h a t  fire w h ile  I  go fo r a b illy  

o f  w a te r ? ”  he asked a w k w a r d ly . “  I ’ ll ta k e  
y o u  a t y e r w o rd  a n ’ g ive  y o u  a d r in k  o f t e a .”  

M a d g e  s m ilin g ly  hastened to  o b e y ,
“  A n d , m in d ,”  said H a w k e r  w a rn in g ly , 

lo o k in g  b a c k  o v e r his s h o u ld e r, “  th e re ’s o n ly  
one ro a d  o u t o f  th is  here s h o w , a n ’ t h a t ’s the  
w a y  I ’ m  g o in g . I f  y o u  ta k e  t h a t  ro a d — ”  he 
p o in te d  t o  th e  ga lle ry a t the  b a c k — “ y o u ’ll 
fa ll fo u r  h u n d re d  fe e t.”

N e x t  m o m e n t M a d g e  w as alo n e . H e re  was a 
s itu a tio n  w it h  a  vengeance ! She w as go ing to  
k in d le  th e  n o to rio u s  H a w k e r ’ s fire in  his o w n  
spid er’ s p a rlo u r in  o rd e r to  b re a k fa s t w ith  h im  1 
S he  peered o v e r the  edge o f th e  te rrace , b u t  
th e  y a w n in g  abyss w as sicke n in g . She ra n  
some tw e n t y  y a rd s  o r so in to  th e  fa r  end o f the 
tu n n e l, w h ic h  w as m u c h  larger th a n  she had  
a t  firs t im a g in e d , b u t  th e  darkness a nd  a ru sh 
o f  cold a ir suggested som e h id d e n  te rro r a n d  
forced he r to  re tre a t.

She re m e m b e re d  th e  re v o lv e r o n  her b e lt. 
I n  a n o th e r m o m e n t she h a d  m a d e  u p  her 
m in d , a n d , co ck in g  th e  w e a p o n , she stole 
s w iftly  and  noiselessly a fte r th e  desperado.

She ro u n d e d  a d im  corner o f th e  ga lle ry. A  
sh a do w  close to  her m a te ria lis e d . A  h a n d  
closed on th e  re v o lv e r a n d  w renched it  fro m  
her grasp. T h e r e  w as a  harsh la u gh  a n d  
H a w k e r  e x c la im e d —

“ T u t ,  t u t ! J u s t  like th e  rest o ’ th e m , o n ly  
m ore so I G o i n ’ to  s h o o t her o w n  W illia m  ! 
a n ’ ju s t as he w as a -g o in ’ to  g it  th e  w a te r to  
b oil the  b illy  fo r  th e ir first b re a k fa s t to g e th e r 1 ”  

I n  th e  s e m i-tw ilig h t she co u ld  see g rim  
a m u se m e n t o n  his o d d ly  w rin k le d  face, b u t  its 
callousness s tru c k  te rro r in to  her h e a rt.

H is  'm a n n e r w as so m a s te rly , she h a d  n o t a  
w o rd  to  s a y , a n d , lik e  a c h ild  d etected  re d -h a n d e d  
in  some f a u lt , she w e n t, b a c k  to  th e  e yrie -lik e  
abode o f  th e  o u tla w .

(To be concluded.)
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THE STAMPS OF NEWFOUNDLAND
A S T  m o n th  we dealt w it h  th e  earlier 

stam ps o f N e w fo u n d la n d , a n d  th is  
m o n th  w e ta k e  u p the c o n tin u a tio n  o f  • 
th e  s to ry  w i t h  the  issue o f 1 8 9 7 , w h ic h  

w as m ad e  to  celebrate the  fo u r-h u n d re d th  
a n n iv e rs a ry  o f  th e  d isco ve ry o f N e w fo u n d -, 
la n d  b y  Je a n  C a b o t , and  the s ix t ie t h  ye a r o f 
Q u e e n  V ic to r ia ’ s re ign.

1897.— F o u rte e n  values. D e signs : vario u s 
scenes illu s tra tiv e  o f  th e  h is to ry  a n d  c o m m e ;c ia l 
in d u s try  o f  th e  c o lo n y .

i c . green—  a  p o r tr a it  of Q u e e n  V ic to r ia  in  
w id o w ’s w eeds. N u m b e r  p r in te d , 400,000.

2C. carmine— a  p o r tr a it  o f J e a n  C a b o t , th e  
discoverer o f N e w fo u n d la n d . N u m b e i p rin te d ;,
400,000.

3c. ultramarine— a v ie w  o f C ap e  B o n a v is ta , 
th e  la n d fa ll o f C a b o t , a  rugged h e a d la nd  on th e  
w e st coast o f  th e  c o lo n y. N u m b e r  p r in te d , 
X , 000,000.

4 c . grey-green— ca rib o u  h u n tin g , a  fa v o u rite  
s p o r t in  th e  c o lo n y . N u m b e r  p r in te d , 400,000.

5 c ., purple— tw o  m iners a t  w o r k , representing 
one o f th e  resources o f 't h e  c o lo n y . Number 
p r in te d , 4 0 0 ,0 0 0 .

6 c ., red-brown— L o g g in g  tim b e r , another of 
the  c o lo n y 's  resources. N u m b e r  printed,
400 .0 00 .

8 c ., orange— B o a ts  fis h in g , representative 
o f th e  fish in g  in d u s tr y . N u m b e r  printed,
200.000.

10 c . sepia— C a b o t’ s s h ip , th e  Matthew, 
le a v in g  th e  A v o n  on a ro v in g  co m m issio n , which 
led to  the d is c o ve ry  o f N e w fo u n d la n d . N u m 
b e r p r in te d , 200,000.

12c. deep blue— P ta r m ig a n , a  s p o rt o f the 
c o lo n y . N u m b e r  p r in te d , 20 0,00 0.

1 5 c ., vermilion— a co lo n y  o f- seals, repre
s e n tin g  a g re a t source o f re ve n u e . Number 
p r in te d , 200,00 0.

2 4 c ., violet—*'S a lm o n  fis h in g , a  Newfoundland 
s p o r t. N u m b e r  p r in te d , 10 0 ,0 0 0 .

3 0 c ., black-blue— a re p ro d u c tio n  o f  the great 
seal o f  th e  c o lo n y , in  w h ic h  a  fisherm an is 
d e picte d  b rin g in g  g ifts  to  B r it a n n ia . Number 
p r in te d , 10 0 ,0 0 0 . ~

3 5 c ., brick-red— a b it  o f  coast scenery
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showing an iceberg o ff S t . J o h n ’ s. N u m b e r  
printed, 100,000.

6oc., black— p o r tr a it  o f  H e n r y  V I I . ,  w ho 
gave C a b o t his c h a rte r to  ro a m  the seas and 
annex a n y  la n d  he cam e across fo r E n g la n d . 
Num ber p rin te d , 100,000.

This series w as issued o n  J u n e  2 4 , 1 8 9 7 , the 
stamps then in use being called in  and replaced 
by this co m m e m o ra tive  set. A f t e r  the  num bers 
given were p r in te d , th e  die pla te s , & c ., were 
certified to  h a ve  been d e stro ye d . A t  th e  tim e 
the issue w as ge n e ra lly  condem ned as being 
made fo r the  p u re ly  speculative purpose of 
collecting m u ch  needed revenue fro m  s ta m p  
collectors. I t  w as • designed, e n g ra ve d  and 
printed b y  the A m e ric a n  B a n k -n o te  C o ., o f N e w  
Yo rk .

P e r f . 12.

, green . 
'-arraiue 

3c., ultramarine 
4C-, grey-green 5c., purple 
6c, red-brown 
8c., orange 

lor., sepia .
,!c , deep blue 
>5c., vermilion 
J4r . violet .
3<*., black-blue 
35c., brick-red 
60c , black ,

Unused. Used.5. d. s. d.
0 4 0 4O 4 0 4
O 5 0 3O 4 0 4O 5 0 4
0 3 0 40 6 0 6
0 7 0 7
0 8 0 8
0 10 0 10
I 4 I 4I 8
a O 2 0

_ 3 3 —•

1897 . — Provisional. O n e  va lu e  ; o w in g  to  
a ru n  on the  1 cent stam ps some 400 hu n d re d  
sheets o f the  3 cents o f  1890 were surcharged 
w ith  th e  w o rd s  "  one ce n t ”  in  one lin e , in  
b la c k . Specialists recognise three varie tie s o f 
ty p e  in this su rch arge , w h ic h  I  illu stra te  in 
order t h a t  m y  friends o f  T he Captain m a y  t e  
able to  sp o t th e  rare ty p e  I I I .  should th e y  
com e across i t ,  fo r th is  rare ty p e  is catalogued 
a t 60s. T h e  stam ps are stated to  h a ve  been 
p rin te d  in half-sheets o f  50, o f w lrc h  a ll e xc e p t 
the b o tto m  ro w  were o f ty p e  I ,  e ight o f th e  re
m a in d e r o f ty p e  I I ,  a n d  tw o  o n ly  o f ty p e  I I I ,  
T h e  nu m bers p rin te d  o f  each v a r ie ty  w o rk  o u t ;
T y p e  I . ,  n u m b e r p rin te d  8 0 x 4 0 0  =■ 32,000.

„  I I .  „  „  1 6 x 4 0 0 =  6 ,4 0 0 .
„  I I I .  „  „  4 x 4 0 0  =  i ,6 o o .

T o t a l  n u m b e r p rin te d  100 x  400 =■ 40,00 0. 
S u rc h a rg e d  “  O n e  c e n t.”

Type III.
Unused. Used, 

s. d. s. 4,
*• One Ceut ” 011*31:. dull purple, type l. . a 6 .. —
** One Cent ** on 3c, dull purplet type II. . 7 6 . .  —
11 One Cent ” on 3c. dull purple, type III. . 60 o .. —

I897-I90I. — S ix  v a lu e s. Designs : p o rtra its  ,  
o f o u r ro y a l fa m ily . T h e  i cent u n d e rw e n t a 
change o f c o lo u r fro m  ca rm ine  to  green, a n d  the  
2 cents was changed fro m  orang e to  v e rm ilio n . 
These s ta m p s , as b e fo re , were designed, e n 
g ra v e d  a nd  ‘ p rin te d  b y  the A m e ric a n  B a n k -

/
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n o te  C o ., o f N e w  Y o r k , and  like a ll N e w fo u n d 
la n d  issues are o f  a ttr a c tiv e  designs. O u r  
catalogues label the p o rtra its  w it h  th e ir title s  
a t  th e  tim e  o f issue, a n d  I  fo llo w  s u it , b u t  i t  w ill 
be n o te d  t h a t  the  th e n  P rin c e  a n d  Princess o f 
W a le s  h a v e  since becom e K i n g  E d w a r d  V I I .  
a n d  Q u e e n  A le x a n d r a , a n d  t h a t  th e  D u k e  a n d  
Du chess o f  Y o r k  h a v e  becom e P rin c e  a n d  
Princess o f W a le s.

P e r l.

Jc., slate-green .
Unused. 

s. d.
. 0 1  ..

Used. 
s. d. 
0 1

ic., carmine . . 0 3 ♦ 0 3
tc., green . . . 1 . 0 1 .. 0 t
2c.t orange . . 0 6 ., 0 8
2c,, vermilion . . 0 2 .. 0 1
3c., orange . . 0 3 - * 0 X
4C.t violet . . . 0 3 - 0 3
5c., blue . . . 0 4 • • 0 3

Notable New Issues.
T h e r e  h a v e  been several n o ta b le  n e w  issues 

o f la te , w h ic h  d e m a n d  notice in  th e  pages o f T he 
Captain ; in  fa c t, we h a ve  been ra th e r neg
le c tin g  n e w  issues in  fa v o u r  o f o th e r p h ila te lic  
m a tte r  ;  a n d , a fte r a ll, n e w  issues are th e  life  
a n d  soul o f  s ta m p -c o lle c tin g , a n d  m u s t n o t be 
s h e lv e d . S o m e  collectors p re te n d  t h a t  n e w  
issues are b e n e ath  th e ir n o tic e , b u t  th e  wise 
collector keeps his collection u p  to  d a te  a n d  
secures a ll n e w  issues o f his fa v o u r ite  c o u n tr y  
as th e y  com e o u t. Th o s e  w h o  h a v e  n o t d o ne  
so w ill h a v e  to  p a y  th ro u g h  th e  nose fo r som e 
o f t h e m ; fo r  in s ta n c e , th e  L a g o s  k in g ’s h e a d , 
single C A ,  i o s ., w h ic h  was re c e n tly  on sale a t  a 
fra c tio n  o v e r face v a lu e , n o w  fetches £\o a t  the  
s ta m p  a u c tio n s . T h e  S o u th e rn  N ig e r ia  k in g ’ s 
h e a d , single C A ,  has also ranged h ig h , fro m  
£4 io s . t o  £10.

A u s tra lia n s  are s till m u d d lin g  alo ng with 
h a n d -to -m o u th  issues t h a t  require continual 
w a tc h in g . T h e  la te s t d e v e lo p m e n t is the 
decision o f W e s te rn  A u s tr a lia  t o  w ithdraw  
fro m  the  C o m m o n w e a lth ;  a n d  as if  to  emphasise 
t h a t  decision, its s ta m p s , w h ic h  h a ve  been coming 
o u t  on th e  n e w  C o m m o n w e a lth  p a p e r water
m a rk e d  C ro w n  A ,  h a v e  s u d d e n ly  gone b ack w ith 
a 6d. valu e  to  th e  “  W . C ro w n  A  ”  paper. I t  
is said t h a t  this is fro m  an o ld  unissued stock j 
b u t  even so it  is a curious coincidence.

N o r w a y  has n o t y e t  g iv e n  us its  promised 
n e w  issue t h a t  is to  m a r k  w i t h  a p o r tr a it  of its 
o w n  k in g  its  separate n a tio n a lity . D e nm a rk 
has also a  n e w  k in g  a nd  a  consequent new 
k in g ’ s p o r tr a it  t o  replace th e  old k in g ’ s, but 
it  is said t h a t  th e  stock o f th e  old k in g ’s por
t r a it  stam ps is large a nd  t h a t  th e  n e w  king’s 
p o r tr a it  w ill be in tro d u c e d  as th e  various 
valu es arc e xh a u s te d . B r a z i l  is com ing out 
w i t h  a n e w  set o f th e  p ic to ria l k in d , w hich, it 
is s a id , is to  be a v e r y  fine o n e , designed and 
e n g ra ve d  b y  th e  A m e ric a n  B a n k -n o te  C o ., of 
N e w  Y o r k .  T h e n , fin a lly , w e  m a y  h a ve  a new 
set o f  U . S . A .  s ta m p s , as th e  co ntra ct for 
p r in tin g  is t o  change hands a t  a n  e a rly date. 
T h e  G o v e rn m e n t B u r e a u  o f P r in tin g  and 
E n g r a v in g , w h ic h  has been p r in tin g  th e  stamps 
fo r  some y e a rs , has been o u tb id  b y  th e  Am erican 
B a n k -n o te  C o . F r o m  E g y p t  we h a v e  a new 
v a lu e , 4  m illie ine s, o f s im ila r t y p e  to  the 
c u rre n t series, b u t  w it h  th e  b a c k g ro u n d  cleared 
a w a y  so as t o  th r o w  u p  th e  p y r a m id , and it 
n o w  becomes a qu estion w h e th e r th e  other 
valu es w ill be s im ila rly  im p ro v e d .

Brunei.— H e re  is q u ite  a n e w  C ro w n  Colony 
fo r  a n y  one w h o  w a n ts  
t o  s ta rt de novo. T h e  
S u lta n  o f % B r u n e i w as a t 
one tim e  th e  sole m aste r 
o f the  w hole island of 
B o r n e o ;  t h e n c a m e  
tro u b le s , and  slice a fte r 
slice o f his fine te rr ito ry  
w as lost to  h im , till  a t  
l ast ,  w it h  ju s t 8000 o u t 
o f 284,630 square m ile s , 
he (in  1888) placed h im 
self a n d  his te r r ito r y  
u n d e r B r itis h  p ro te c tio n . A b o u tja  y e a r ago the 
c o u n try  w as co n ve rte d  in to  a  C ro w n  Colony, 
a n d  n o w  we h a ve  a series o f postage stam ps for 
th is  new  C ro w n  C o lo n y  o f  th e  B r itis h  Em p ire . 

. T h is  first issue has been p ro v id e d  b y  over
p r in tin g  th e  discarded a n d  last-issued stamps 
o f  L a b u a n  w ith  the  w o rd  “  B r u n e i.”

S ta m p s  o f L a b u a n  o v e rp rin te d  “  B ru n e i ”

v
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P e r f.

tc., black and violet. '
2c. oil 3c., black and brown.
3c., black and brown.
8c., black and vermilion.

E g y p t . — A  new  v a lu e , 4  m illie m e s, has been 
a d d e d  to  th e  c u rre n t series.

H T h is  new  va lu e  has been p r o -*  
v id e d  m a in ly  fo r use on 
- postcards. I t  is o f the  same 
t y p e  as th e  c u rre n t 5 
m illiem es, b u t  collectors o f 
E g y p t ia n s  w ill n o te  t h a t  in  
th is  new  s ta m p  th e  shading 
in  the  b a c k g ro u n d  o f th e  

pyram id has been c o m p le te ly  cleared a w a y  
on the le ft. T h is  m a y  also in d ica te  a sim ila r 
im provem ent o f th e  o th e r valu e s as n e w  plates 
arc required, fo r i t  certainly^ th ro w s  u p  th e  
pyram id in to  b o ld e r relief.

W m k . crescent a n d  s ta r. P c r f . 14.
4 milliemes, deep carmine.

France.— T h is  c o u n try  is a t la st se ttlin g

■  d o w n  to  a v e r y  p r e t t y  a n d  
effective design w h ic h  a p 
p a re n tly  is to  be g ra d u a lly  
a d o p te d  fo r  m o s t, if  n o t a ll, 
v a lu e s , a n d  th is  n e w  design is 
k n o w n  as th e  S o w e r t y p e . 
Since th e  design w as first i n 
tro d u ce d  in 1903 there h a ve  

I been s u n d ry  in te re stin g  re 
drawings, w h ic h  m y  friends w h o  go in  specially 
for F re n c h  issues sho u ld  lo o k  u p . W e  illu s 
trate the  design a n d  give th e  list u p  to  d a te  
witli catalogue prices. *

P e r f.

10c., rose-carmine . 
1 sc., slate-green .

Unused.
5. d. 

,  0 a

Used. 
s. d. 

. . 0 1
. 0 2 . .  0 1

20c,, brown-purple . . 0 3 . .  0 1
25c..(blue . . .
30c., lilac . . . . 0 5 . .  o x
35c., voilet . . . 0 6 —

India.— A  new  series is in  course o f p re 
p a ra tio n  w h ic h  w ill m ak e  th e

■  stam ps a va ilab le  fo r fiscal as 
w e ll as fo r  postal purposes 
b y  th e  a d d itio n  o f th e  
w o rd  “  re ve nu e  ”  a fte r the  
w o rd  “  postage ”  on each 
s ta m p . T h e  designs, I  
g a th e r, w ill n o t  be otherw ise 
cha ng e d. T h e  h a lf a n n a , 
w h ic h  we illu s tra te , is the  

first value to  h a n d  o f  th e  n e w  set.
“ Po sta g e  a n d ^ R e v e n n c ”  Series.

W m k . s ta r. P e r f . 14.
. | anna, green.

Jam aica .— T h i s  co lo n y has been m a k in g  a 
fe w  e xp e rim e n ts  i n  s ta m p , p r o d u c tio n , the  
la te s t b e in g  a m o d ific a tio n  o f 
a rm s  design a n d  a r e tu r n  to  
p r in tin g  each v a l u e *  in  one 
c o lo u r o n ly . A s  Ja m a ic a  is 
a n  in te re stin g  little  c o u n tr y  
fr o m  th e  s ta m p  c o lle c to r’ s 
p o in t  o f v ie w , i t  m a y  be as 
w e ll t o  re c a p itu la te  and  b rin g  
its  issues u p  to  d a t e , so t h a t  
m y  readers m a y  see a t  a 
glance' h o w  m a tte rs  s ta n d  in  re g a rd  t o  th is  
a rm s series. H e r e , th e n , is th e  lis t u p  to  d a te , 
w i t h  the la te st catalogue prices a tta c h e d .

1 9 0 3 -4 .
W m k . C r o w n  C A  sing le . P e r f . 14.

Unused. . Used.

Id., green, centre black  . «
id., carmine, centre black .
2ld., ultramarine, centre black .
5rf.t yellow, centre black  , .

1905
W m k . m u ltip le  C A .

Id., green, centre black  . . ^
id., carmine, centre black , .
55., black, centre v io let „ .

s , d. s. d. 
0 2  . . 0 1  
o  4  . .  o  i
0 4 . *  —o 7 . .  1 o

P e r f . 1 4 .
Unused.

. 0 1  . .
. 0 3 ..
. 6 6 . .

Used.

1906.
W m k . m u ltip le  C A .  P e r f  14 .

■ id .,  carmine.

I n  a d d itio n  to  th e  id. o f  th e  n e w  design and  
single c o lo u r, I  le arn fro m  a correspondent 
in  th e  c o lo n y , th e  5s. in  th e  n e w  design is 
also re a d y  fo r  issu e , so t h a t  th e  5s. b ico lo u re d  
s ta m p  m a y  v e r y  p o s s ib ly t u r n  o u t  to  be a 
scarce s ta m p . A n y w a y , th is  a rm s series 
prom ises to  be a v e r y  in te re stin g  o n e , a nd  should 
n o t  be neglected a t p re se n t 
catalo gu e  prices.

Luxem bourg. —  W e  h a v e  
received th e  fir s t o f  * a  n e w  
p o r t r a it  series, as illu s tra te d .
T h e  n e w  p o r t r a it  is a  fu ll 
face p re s e n ta tio n  o f th e  
re ig n in g  G r a n d  D u k e  W ilh e lm , 
w h o  succeeded t o  th e  d u k e d o m  
in  N o v e m b e r  19 0 5 .

N e w  P o r t r a i t  Series.
P e r f .

toe., carmine.

W estern  A u stra lia .—
A  surprise p a c k e t has com e 
fr o m  th is  c o lo n y  in  the shape 
o f a 6d. va lu e  o f  a  design 
s im ila r to  th e  c u rre n t 2 W ..  
b u t  w a te rm a rk e d  w ith  th e  
o ld  w a te rm a rk  o f  W . C ro w n  A .

W m k . W .  C ro w n  A .  P e r f . 14 .
. 6rf.,'violet,
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S o u t h  A u s t r a l i a . — T h is  

co lo n y  is s till rin g in g  th e  
changes on its lo ng ' rec
ta n g u la r, plasters. T h e  stam ps 
are b e in g  p rin te d  on C ro w n  A  
pa p e r w ith  the w o rd  “  P o s ta g e ”  
in  b o ld e r t y p e — w h ic h  we illu s
tra te . So far th e  list stands 
as follow s :

W m k . C ro w n  A .  P e r f.
3 d,t o l iv e - g r e e n .

orange-red. 
c>d,, brown lake, 
is., brown.

A N SW ER S TO CO RRESPO N D EN TS.

N. E. S. C. (Bucks).— I am afraid I cannot give 
you the name of the designers of your English and 
Colonial stamps, further than to say that they are 
mostly designed and engraved b y  the firm of Messrs. 
De La Rue and Co. The name of the individual 
artist or workman in the employ of the firm who 
does the work is never given. The fullest catalogue 
is that of Stanley Gibbons, Ltd.

K. R. B. (Jamaica).— An exhaustive work on 
Panama stamps is published by the Scott Stamp 
and Coin Co., of 18, East 23rd Street, New Y ork. 
The same firm have recently published a work on 
the Canal Zone stamps of Panama at 50c. Very 
many thanks for the new Jamaican stamp. I 
shall be very glad of information as to further 
developments. Are all the stamps to be printed 
in single colours, and will the arms design finally 
supersede the Queen’s heads, some of which seem to 
be still current in the colony ?

R- C, W. (Port Bannatyne).— Old black \d. 
English used are catalogued at 6d. Specialist 
varieties of cancellation are not catalogued, and 
would depend so much upon condition, & c„ that 
it would be useless m y pretending to venture an 
ODinion. The old 2d. blue, again, depends on variety 
of lines or no lines, which you do not give. There 

Is  no black 5d. Perhaps you mean the 5d. deep 
indigo of the 1880-1 series ; that is catalogued at 
?s. 6d. unused and 6d. used.

J. D . E. (London).— Your Transvaal id . kind’s 
head is the current stamp changed from a bi
coloured stamp to a single colour. ”

J. W. (Shincliffe).— I cannot tell you the price 
of the Tasmanians you inquire about without 
knowing whether they are imperf. or perf. and 
unused or used ; but you will find these duly listed 
and priced in any good catalogue, such as Gibbons’, 
Bright’s or Whitfield King’s.

N. V. T .  (Transvaal).— Thanks for the postcard 
with a reproduction of a set of the last stamps of 
the late Republic. .. It looks very neat and effective. 
T have a  similar card of Norwegian. Y our postcard 
“  without stamp, posted during the siege of Lady
smith with the words, * Stamps unobtainable 
during the siege’ printed in place of the stamp,and 
on the back a plan of the position the Boers occupied 
during the siege ”  is a most interesting souvenir, 
but has no philatelic status or value.

C. O’R. (Maritzburg),— Stanley Gibbons. Ltd. 
and I think other leading stamp firms publish an 
exchange list giving the rates at which they are 
prepared to do exchange business. You should 
write for these lists if you can get exchangeable 
stamps in quantities. Values not in general use are 
the best to offer. Glad to hear that m y advice has 
been of use to you and that you are progressing.

GOOD ADVICE.
Down the far illustrious ages,

In the glorious land of Greece,
One of those confounded sages 

Who disturb a schoolboy’s peace,
Made a maxim great, that “ caught on ”—
“  vtaytiTk't, yv&t)c travroi'.

Now, this maxim—“ Know thyself ”—I 
Think, applies to you and me 

As it did to youths in Delphi,
Blazoned high where all could see.

This—the lore the Spartans fought on—
vtaviaKCf y r i f i t  travrov,

Greek’s a fraud, and Greek is rotten, 
Greek, I grant you, is a bore :

(Not till 7wrw’s quite forgotten 
Will you wish you’d learnt some more !) 

Yet—bestow a passing thought on
v i a v i o u t y  y v a S t  a a v r o v .

Don’t go backing “ gees ” for “ places ” ;
That’s a foolish thing to do ;

Lest the brutes who run the races 
Want less holding in than you ;

Don’t be lured by “ sport "  so risky—
y v t o t i i  t r a i r r o v ,  v e a v t i r K t .

(< Know yourself ”—know what you’re made 
of,

Know that habits seal your fate ;
Know you mustn’t be afraid of 

All the stress of going straight;
Be alive, but not too frisky—
y y a f f i  a a \  r o v ,  y£<mo\£. •

A rthur  S t a n l e y .



By ANDREW HENRY LOWE. 

H I .

I N  H O L D  N O .  4 .

/ SAY, Jim, are ye sleeping ? ”
“ No ; I’m too cold for to sleep. 

Wot is it, Dick ? ”
“ Wot d’ye say to stowing away ? ”
" I dunno wot ye mean. I wish I’d some 

grub to stow away. This is awful, so it is. 
I’m that ’ungry and mis’rable, I ’ope I may 
die afore morning.”

“ Keep up yer pecker, old chappie. I 
mean that we might stow away on some 
steamer going to America.”

“ And wot good would that do ? ”
“ Why, it would mean grub for a week or 

so, and then we might tramp to the place 
of that uncle of mine wot has got a big 
farm and might give us a job. We can’ t be 
worse than we’ve been here, and they do say 
as how America is a place where there’s 
nlentv of work and lots to eat for every
body.” ,

“ And ’ow do ye do it ? I dunno nothing
about ships.”

“ Well, ye just finds out when the 
steamer’s going to sail, and in good time 
ye gets on board and smuggles yerself away 
in some quiet corner where nobody’ll see 
you; and then, when she’s at sea, ye comes 

.out and they sets ye to work, and ye gets 
yer grub and a blanket to sleep in.”

“ And ’ow d’ye know all that ? ”
“ I know chaps as ’ave done it, both to 

America and back ’ome again.”
“ And they gives ye grub and something 

warm to sleep in ? ”
“ Yes ; that’ll be all right so long as ye 

work at wot they wants ye to do, and keeps 
civil.”

“ Aril y’re sure they gives ye grub—no 
,,a<? 3nd water racket ? ”
“ Sure. Why, man alive, they’ve loads 

of grub they don't know wot to do with on 
them swell steamers, so they chucks it into 
the sea.”

Grub! loads of grub! If that’s so,
Voi, XVI— 39. ~

Dick, I'm on for it, sure. I’m fair tired of 
this starvation job, and can’t stand it no 
longer. That’s why I’ve been ’oping, some 
nights, I might die afore morning.”

“ We’re not going to die yet a bit, Jim. 
Wait till we get to America, old dear. I’ ve 
got an uncle out there somewhe'e, and if we 
can't find ’ im, why we’ll get a job and p’r’aps 
make a fortune in less than no time, and 
then won’t we be ’appy and'cut a dash— 
me and you as have always been chums and 
seen such ’ard times together ? ”
' “  A fortune, a fortune! I’m blest if I 
mind about a fortune, Dick, but I do want 
some decent grub. Them pains ’ave come 
back again.”

“ Cheer up, old son. I knows a ship as is 
sailing to-morrow night or the day after, 
and we’ll try our luck on her. In the 
mornin’ I’ ll persuade Billy Stiles to let's 
’ave another bob. We’ll ’ave a good tuck 
in, and then go for the steamer.”

It was a broken-down shed in the yard 
of a small factory, not far from the 
Mersey, in Liverpool. An armful of straw, 
picked up here and there on the streets, had 
been scattered in a comer, and this 
partially protected the two young men 
from the chilly ground, while a couple ot 
old sacks formed their only covering against 
the bitter night wind that blew through 
the gaps in the decaying structure.

Jim Ellis, aged nineteen, and Dick Maple, 
twenty-one, had been hard-working lads 
in a Sheffield factory, and, like so many 
others at this particular period of trade 
depression, had been thrown out of emoloy- 
ment. •

Chums and fellow-workers, thty had 
left their neighbouring homes and gone on 
tramp, hoping to find something to do* 
But it was the'same everywhere—numbers 
idle, and not even the humblest job to be 
found.
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After much hardship they had reached 

Liverpool, where Dick sought out Billy 
Stiles, an old friend of his father's. But 
Billy, who had a marine store in a small 
way, was feeling the sting of the times, and 
was not at any time of a very generous 
nature. Having been befriended in past 
adversity by Dick’s father—some time 
dead—he doled out a trifle to the hungry 
youths, indicating as he did so that he could 
do nothing more for them and that his 
“ missus ” would not want to see them at 
his home. *

For a week they had wandered about the 
city, picking up a scanty bite of food, but 
not sufficient to stay the pangs of hunger, 
from which the lad Jim was now painfully 
suffering.

Fairly respectably brought up, they had 
a horror of the pauperising means of relief 
that are the only ones that our advanced 
civilisation has devised to meet the general 
industrial distress ; and although naturally 
intelligent, they were ignorant of the ways 
of the world. Dick, the more robust of the 
two, was also the more optimistic. •

They awakened shivering from their 
slumber in their miserable shelter, and 
crawled forth to face the raw winter’s day. 
Jim could hardly walk.

For the relief of his chum, Dick boldly 
begged from the first person they met, a 
workman fortunate in a job.

“ ’Ere’s all I’ve got,” and he handed them 
three-halfpence.

This procured for each of them a small 
mug of cocoa and a morsel of bread, after 
which Jim felt better.

On the strength of their going to America 
and troubling him no further, Billy Stiles 
opened his heart to the extent of two shillings, 
and they had what they described as a 
“ rare tuck in."

After much manoeuvring they found 
themselves alongside the big steamer that 
was to haul out of dock in the morning. It 
was six o’clock, and the stevedores’ gangs 
had stopped for tea. Darkness had set in, 
and the decks were almost deserted. The 
conditions were most favourable for carry
ing out their plan. •

Creeping up an after cargo stage, they 
reached hatch No. 4. It was open right 
down to the hold, which, as well as the 
iron ladder leading down to it, was lit by 
lanterns.

At that moment a shrill whistle sounded

and then a heavy footstep was heard coming 
in their direction. There was no time to be 
lost. They were about to be discovered.

“  Down here, Jim, quick. I'll go first,” 
and Dick led the way into the depths. 
They clambered over a number of packages 
till they came to a part where they could 
barely squeeze themselves between the 
cargo and the beams. Eventually, on the 
top of some large bales they found more 
room.

“ We’ll be safe here,”  said Dick. “ They’ve 
finished at this part, I guess.”

“ Yes,” replied Jim. “ This is better 
and warmer than that shed last night.”

By-and-by they heard the rattling of the 
winches, the dumping of goods, and the 
shouts of the labourers. Wearied after 
many days of tramping and scant rest at 
nights, and believing themselves all right at 
last—for a time, at any rate—they stretched 
themselves out on the not uncomfortable 
bales and fell into a heavy sleep.

When they awoke they found themselves 
in darkness; save for the throb, throb of the 
propeller and the creaking of the packages 
surrounding them, everything was still.

“ She’s o ff! she’s out at sea,” said Dick. 
“ Come on, Jim, now’s the time to get out 
and show ourselves.”

They crawled in the direction of the 
hatch, and, after much groping, reached the 
ladder. But there was no opening above. 
The hatch was closed !

Dick mounted the ladder and pressed his 
hand against the hatch-board, but it was 
fast-and would not yield to the exertion of 
all his strength.

It began to dawn upon the stowaways 
that they were prisoners, that means of 
exit to the upper deck were cut off, that 
they were practically entombed.

But Dick, ever hopeful, was not yet 
dismayed. Creeping about, he at last came 
upon an opening, and for a moment a 
thrill of gladness stirred his mind, only to 
be quelled, however, by the discovery that 
he was looking up a long, long shaft, lit 
from above by a glimmer of daylight. In 
the course of a persevering search, he found 
several such shafts, all equally lengthy. 
Only one of these ventilators was within 
reach from the top of the cargo, and up tius 
he tried to wriggle himself, but the sur
face was slippery and afforded no hold, 
and he fell with a thump every time he 
attempted to climb, after painfully ascend
ing a few feet. .
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C R E E P IN G  U P A CARGO S T A G E , T H E Y  R E A C H E D  HATCH NO. 4 .

" I’m afraid 
we’re done for,
Jim,” lie said in 
a tone he tried 
to make cheerful.
“ But let’s keep 
up our chins, old 
dear. They’ll be 
coming down by- 
and-by, and then 
it’ll be all right.”

“ I’m precious 
hungry,” said 
Jim, 'dolefully,
“ and I’d like a 
drink of water.”

“ Let’s go back 
and rest a bit, 
and have a go at 
the tucker we’ve 
brought. As for 
water, I don’t 
know as ’ow 
we’re going to 
get holdof any in 
this place.”

With the bal-) 
ance of Billy 
Stiles’s two shil
lings they had 
purchased some 
bread and beef, 
about sufficient 
to make a meal 
for each. This 
they now divided 
into three parts, 
sharing one and 
reserving the 
other two. But, 
long insuffici
ently nourished 
and possessing 
voracious appe
tites, the scanty 
portion on ly  
served to whet 
their cravings.

They again fell
into deep and .
blessed forgetfulness, and again awoke to a 
dreary sense of their gloomy situation.

Now commenced a terrible time ! Their 
^  being soon consumed, hunger gnawed 
** their vitals, and burning thirst parched 
their mouths and throats. The thought 
that they were imprisoned, that they might • 
perish before being discovered, weighed

upon them like a hideous nightmare. And 
to think, too, that they were so near to life 
and light, and food and water—that so 
many people were close at hand who would 
be glad to come to their aid—if they only 
knew! This thought maddened them and 
roused them at jtimes to a perfect frenzy of 

• hope and despair.
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The darkness, the heavy darkness, how 

it oppressed them ! Their only relief was 
to peer up the long shafts, which eased their 
aching- eyes and stimulated the flickering 
hope in their hearts. They had no means 
of noting how the time passed. Dick knew 
that it took from eight to twelve days to 
cross to America, and he and Jim debated 
r.s to whether it was possible to live for such 
a time, in the event of the hold not being 
opened before port was reached.

Each took off a well-worn boot, and hour 
after hour they kept rapping with the heels 
against the hatch-board within reach, and 
also against the ventilator. While strength 
lasted, this was their constant employment 
during their waking hours. But no response 
cime.

They shouted up the ventilator till they 
were voiceless and exhausted, but there 
was no ear within reach to catch their 
wailing appeals.

Food, food !. Water, water! If they 
could only burst the barriers that withheld 
them from food and water !

They discovered, with some gladness, 
that there was a slight moisture on the 
beams and plates above their heads, and 
with a measure of relief they eagerly licked 
it. But food, food ! What were they to 
do for food?. Hunger racked them with 
frightful pangs. .

At length they became too weak to put 
forth further effort. They could only lie 
mute and helpless. To add to the horror 
of their dismal plight, there seemed to be a 
very plague of rats in the place. Rats 
in their hundreds scampered about them, 
and became bolder and more numerous as 
the stowaways grew less capable of move
ment. The creatures ran over their bodies 
and their faces, squealing, leaping, and 
fighting. Jim was awakened once by a 
sharp bite in the lobe of his ear.

Whenever they lay still for any time 
and ceased to rap with their boots on the 
beams or boxes, the rodents, with loud 
squeakings, came on in armies, and indulged 
in what seemed to Jim and Dick like a 
war-dance on their prostrate, weary forms.

Realising that consciousness might leave 
them at any time, and that if the hold were 
entered after this took place but before 
death, their only chance was to be at once 
within sight, they groped their way to the 
ladder and lay down in a spot right under 
the hatch. It was not so comfortable < r 
warm here as on top of the bales. All

sizes of boxes were heaped about, but 
there was nothing soft on which they could 
recline. But, when they made this shift, 
they were fast becoming indifferent to every
thing save the presence of the rats.

“ Jim, old dear, ’ow d’ye feel ? ” Dick’s 
voice was faint, but there was still a slight 
ring of hopefulness in it.

“ I ain’t so bad now, Dick. I feels kind 
- of sleepy and as if I didn’t care—if them 

blooming rats wasn’t about. ’Ow I hate 
them!’ ’

“ I dunno ’ow this is going to turn out, 
Jim ; but wot I wants to say is, that it’s 
ail my blamed fault. ’Twas me as planned 
we should stow away, and ’twas me as hit 
on hiding in this blooming hole.”

“ Never mind, Dick, old chappie. You 
did it for the best, and ye often saved me 
from starvation ashore. I say, Dick, suppose 
we was to die down here, d’ye think as what 
folks say of the next world be true ? ”

“ I ain’ t got no doubt of it, Jim. But 
p’r’aps we ain’ t done with this world yet.” 

“ Well, I dunno, Dick. Seems to me I 
don’ t care whether we get to America or 
not, and that I’d as soon get out of this 
world now, if wot they says of the next be 
correct. To my mind this ain’t no world at 
all for a poor fellow to live in, where one 
man gets everything he sets his eyes on, and 
another don’ t get a clance even to work 
for his bread.”

“ Ay, it do seem strange, Dick, and I 
can't make it out. Mother used to say that 
folks couldn’t possibly understand it, hut 
it would be all made clear and come right 
in the end, and wot we had to do was to 
hope and have faith.”

These were the last words they uttered 
down in No. 4 hold of the ss. Calypso. 
The propeller throbbed, the rats scam pered 
to and fro, and the stowaways lapsed into 
silence and, later, a deadly stupor.

"  Mr. Purser, we were thinking that we 
might have a concert to-morrow evening. 
What do you say ? I’ve been round 
looking for talent, and I find that we can 
make up a very good programme.”

“ All right. Let me have the names and 
items, and I’ll get a programme ‘ jellio- 
graphed.’ ”  .

“  And, I say, Mr. Purser, do you tl.ink 
it possible for Mrs. Granby’s trunk to lie 
fetched from the hold ? Her guitar nnd 

-music are packed in it, ”
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THEY LAY DOWN IN A SPOT RIGHT UNDER THE HATCH. „

“ I’m a f ra id  
not, Mr. Simp
son. You see, 
there’s such a pile 
of baggage, and 
it might be hard 
to get at it. I 
fear the officers 
wouM object, as 
it is no part of 
their duty to turn 
the baggage over 
during the voy-' 
age.”

“  A h !  I ’ m  
sorry. It’s a pity, 
but c a n ’ t be 
helped. I pro
mised to ask you.
I’ll go off and get 
the names.”

" Mr. Purser,
I’ve a favour to 
ask you.” It 
was Mr. Ham
mond, a mem- 
lier of the Nova 
Scotia legisla
ture.

\Vell, sir, 
what can I do for 
you ? ” I •

“ They’re get
ting up a concert 
for to - morrow 
evening,and Mrs.
(Iranby, with 
whom I am ac
quainted, -has 
agreed to appear, 
provided she can 
procure her 
guitar. She is a 
ma g ni f i c e nt  
singer, the finest 
amnieurI’ve ever 
heard. She is 
sure to be the 
feature of the 
evening. How
ever. she has her fad, and won’ t sing to a 
pianoforte accompaniment, but must have 
her guitar. Every one is anxious to hear 
her, and we should regard it as a great 
favour if her trunk, which contains the guitar, 
could be brought up.”

I’ll speak to the chief officer, iMr. 
Hammond, and see what can be done.

As a rule, they don’ t care about disturbing 
the baggage at sea, and it might be a long 
and difficult job finding Mrs. Granby’s 
trunk.” - ^

“ Thanks very much. Give the Chief 
Officer my compliments, and say that I 
shall take.it as a personal favour if it can 
be managed,”
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“ All right,” said the Chief, when ap

proached. “ I’ll send the Third and a 
hand or two down; but if it isrt’ t near the 
top we can’ t afford the time to turn such 
a pile over. . . . You’ve baggage in No. 4 
and No. 5, hiven’ t you?” he said, later, 
to the Third. *

“ Yes.” .
“ Well, get a description of the trunk and 

take a look at the top tiers, starting at 
No. 4.”

Growling over the job, the Third went 
off to obey orders.

“ Merciful heavens ! What’s this ? ” cried 
the carpenter when the third deck hatches of 
No. 4 hold were removed and the stream 
of bright daylight revealed two apparently 
lifeless forms.

The Third Officer and the four sailors 
gazed down astounded.

“ They’re quite dead,” said the carpenter, 
when they got down to the prostrate 
youths. '

The still bodies were quicky removed to 
the upper regions and carded to the ship’s 
hospital.

The strange news went round the ship 
like lightning: Two stowaways found dead 
on top of the baggage in  N o. 4 lower hold!

Dead! dead! two young fellows— 
quite young—dead! What a time they 
must have had down thete without fodd 
or water, all these seven awful days! 
What sufferings of body and mind ! How 
strange that the guitar incident should have

led to the discovery ! How long had they 
been dead ? What a pity that the concert 
had not been thought of sooner !

But they were not dead, although very 
nearly so.

Under the great care bestowed upon 
them by the ship’s surgeon and two female 
passengers from the steerage who volun
teered as nurses, they slowly rallied, to the 
joy of all on board, and were able to be out 
on deck—well clad in the warm garments 
heaped upon them by gratified passengers— 
before the ship reached port. Thejr faces, 
of course, bore traces of the dreadful suffer
ings they had endured, but there was also 
about them that attractive something that 
suffering and a perilous nearness to the 
Unseen World, often leave behind.

On the Calypso's arrival on the other 
side, a wealthy “  Dime Museum ” man 
arranged with the authorities for Jim and 
Dick to be allowed entrance into the 
country, and they.were the leading attraction 
at his show for a couple of weeks, bringing 
him in quite a “ pot of money,” as he 
admitted. Their remuneration, together 
with the proceeds of a subscription raised 
on the ship, enabled them to send back 
substantial aid to their relatives in England, 

- and, in due time, to reach the farm, a 
thousand miles west, owned by Dick's 
uncle.

But they did not require to tramp there. 
And Dick would often say to Jim, and 
Jim would often say to Dick : “ I say, old 
dear, doesn’ t water taste sweet ? ”
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OU R  b u n g a lo w  is large a n d  l o f t y , so m uch 
so t h a t  w e fo u r could sw ing cats a ll a t  
one t im e —e ve n in th e  b a th ro o m s . 
T h e  “  c o m p o u n d  ”  (grounds) to o  is 

ample, h a v in g  m a n y  large trees, w it h  p le n ty  o f 
space for tennis co u rts , E a d m in t q n  c o u rts , and 
gardens of b o th  k in d s . T h e re  is n o  la ck o f life 
in this te r r ito r y  o f o u rs . T h e  w h o le  place 
teems w ith  b ird s , sm all beasts a n d  insects.

We had n o t been in th e  b u n g a lo w  a d a y  o r so 
before we fitte d  ourselves o u t w it h  a  y o u n g  
m onkey. W e  h a v e  christened h e r A n g e lin a . 
In addition t o  a fu ll repertoire o f  th e  usual 
monkey tric k s , A n g e lin a  d ive rts  us in  o th e r 
ways. H e r  stap le food h ith e rto  appears t o  ha ve  
been rice a nd  poochies, o r  insects, fo r  she 
does no t y e t  ta k e  k in d ly  t o  a n y th in g  else. 
H ow ever, th e  o th e r d a y  I  h a n d e d  he r a n  o v e r
ripe p la n ta in , a n d  sto o d  b y  t o  w a tch '. S he  
peeled the fr u it— ju s t as y o u  o r I  w o u ld , a n d  in 
the process g o t her fingers sm eared w it h  th e  
juice. T h is  she d id n ’t  lik e , so she set t o  t o  rid  
herself of th e  s tu ff b y  ru b b in g  h e r h a n d s  on 
the grass in  a g ro te sq u e ly h u m a n  fa sh io n . 
An o n, she th o u g h t she w o u ld  h a v e  a  flin g  a t  th e  
plan ta in ; b itin g  i t  w ith o u t to u c h in g  i t  w i t h  her 
paws, and e a tin g  o n ly  p a r t  o f  i t .  T h e  daintiness 
of the little b e ast I *■

Y o u  ha ve  h e a rd — pe rh a p s  re a d — o f the* 
Indian cro w . W e ll , he grow s here t o  perfec
tion. H e  is a d is re p u ta b le -lo o k in g  fe llo w , and  
cunningness a n d  ro g u e ry  personified. H e  is an 
arrant th ie f, and  I  believe h im  to  be as great a 
liar. H e  ow ns a distressingly ir r it a t in g , raucous 
voice— com pared to  w h ic h  th e  cro a k o f y o u r

ra v e n  is d e lig h tfu l m u sic. S o  d is tu rb e d  was I  
b y  th e  incessant “  caw -caw  ”  o n  th e  trees close 
to  th e  b u n g a lo w , a nd  so fu tile  w ere a ll a tte m p ts  
to  d riv e  o ff the  b ird s , t h a t  I  offered a re w a rd  
fo r th e  ca ptu re  o f a  single specim en, in te n d in g  to  
keep h im  in w e ll-fed d u ra n c e , as a w a rn in g  to  
his fellow s. M y  people m anaged t o  n a b  a  cro w  
fo r m e — h o w , I  c a n n o t s a y — a  desperate v illa in  
t h a t  snapped s a va g e ly  one m o m e n t, a n d  th e  
n e s t p la y e d  ’ possum , p re te n d in g  t o  be d e ad . I  
had  h im  tie d  b y  th e  leg to  a tre e  o u tside m y  
w in d o w  ; b u t  alas ! th is  d id  n o t  |  im p ro v e  
m a tte rs , fo r  w h e n  his p lig h t becam e m a n ife s t 
t o  his k in d re d  th e y  assem bled in  h u n d re d s a n d  
caw ed th e ir in d ig n a tio n  so n o is ily  a n d  p e r
s is te n tly  t h a t  I  was d riv e n  n e a rly  w ild  b y  th e  
d in . A s  s to n e -th ro w in g  failed to  disperse the  
g a th e rin g , and  w e  were a t  o u r w its ’ e nd w h a t 
t o  d o , th e  cook suggested a  re m e d y . I  a t  
once asked h im  t o  p u t  i t  to  th e  te s t. W h e re 
u p o n  he chased a n d  c a u g h t a  fo w l, w h ic h  he d id  
n o t release till  he h a d  plu cke d  a fe a th e r fro m  
its w in g . .

“  W h a t  are y o u  g o in g  to  d o  w it h  t h a t  ? ”  I  
asked.

H e  e xp la in e d  ; a n d , th o u g h  his p la n  seemed 
a  little  c ru e l, I  reflected th a t  we h a d  t o  get rid  
o f  th e  c ro w  nu isa n ce , a n d  t h a t  s te m  m easures 
m u s t be a d o p te d . T a k in g  o u r c a p tiv e  o u t  o f 
its c a ge , th e  chef th re a d e d  its  n o s trils  w it h  th e  
fe a th e r, a n d  th e n  le t  i t  -go. T h e  effect w as 
s ta rtlin g . I n  a n  in c re d ib ly  s h o rt space o f 
tim e  n o t a cro w  could be seen, a n d  e v e r since 
th e y  h a v e  k e p t a t  a  v e r y  resp ectfu l d ista n ce . 
N o t  so, h o w e v e r, he o f  the  fe a th e r, w h o  n o w
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“ W H A T A R E  Y C U  CO IN G  TO DO WITH T H A T ? ”

regards th is  house as his le g itim a te  h u n tin g - 
g ro u n d , h a v in g  te e n -o s tra c is e d  b y  his trib e  on 
a cco u nt o f t h a t  fe a the r s tic k in g  o u t o f his u g ly  
b e a k . A n y h o w , he prefers us, fo r  he is o m n i
present, perching on the  trees, th e  v e ra n d a h  eaves, 
a n d  th e  to ps o f the  open jalousies, whence he caws 
m a lig n a n tly  a t  m e as m u c h  as to  s a y , “  Y o u  
w o n ’ t  get rid  o f n:e in  a h u r r y , m y  b o y ! I  
shail ta k e  the change o u t o f  y o u  fo r th is  
fe a the r ! ”

W e  h a v e  a sm all a r m y  of squirrels ro u n d  
here—- p r e t t y , g re y little  beggars, th o u g h  
ve rita b le  l im t s  o f m ischief. T h e y  h u n t  in 
couples, a ce rta in  n u m b e r o f pairs o c c u p yin g  
each tre e . T w o  in h a b it a sm all tree near_the 
fr o n t v e ra n d a h . T h e y  h a u n t t h a t  p o r tio n - 
o f  th e  house, s p rin tin g  along th e  b a lu s tra d e , 
scaling th e  s ta n d in g  jalousies, a n d  re a ching the 
fla t ro o f a lm o s t before th e  eye can w in k . I  
ha ve  o fte n  trie d  to  in te rc e p t th is  p a ir w i t h  a 
v ie w  to  d e stro yin g  t h e m , as t h e y  g n a w  o ff 
th e  ta pe  b in d in g  o f  the  reed b lin d s a n d  get in to  
th e  side s to re ro o m , w here th e y  p la y  h a vo c  
a m o n g s t th e  p ro vis io n s , b u t  I  h a v e  n e ve r y e t  
succeeded. I  h a v e  assured m y s e lf o f th e ir 
b o th  b e ing in  th e  tre e , a n d  b a m b o o  in  h a n d  
h a v e  h id d e n  b e h in d  one o f  th e  p illa rs , p u r 
posing t o  w h a c k  th e m  as th e y  flit  p a s t. W e ll, 
w h ile  one flips a m id  th e  branches th e  o th e r 
c a u tio u s ly  slithers d o w n  th e  t r u n k  to  the g ro u n d , 
sits u p , has a look ro u n d , jerks his t a :l ,  a nd

a dvances. Seeing the coast clear, he repeats 
th e  pe rfo rm a nce  till  he spots m e . T h e n  he 
scurries b a c k , scam pers u p  th e  tre e , and rejoins 
his m a te , a n d  th e  tw o  u n ite  in  a shrill p®an of 
c o n g ra tu la tio n '  a t  h a v in g  d etected  and  out
w itte d  the  e n e m y , th o u g h  I  h a ve  n o t stirred an 
in ch  1

C u rio u s ly  e n o u g h , I  h a v e  a feathered ally 
a g a in s t th e  squirrels— a s m a ll, b la c k , swallow
ta ile d  b ird  o f a b o u t the  size o f a  th ru s h . I  am 
n o t o rn ith o lo g is t enou g h t o  describe him 
m ore lu c id ly . W h e n  th e  m ilk m a n ’s cows arc 
g ra zin g  in th e  c o m p o u n d , he perches on the 
b a c k  o f one o f t h e m , re a d y  to  fly  dow n and 
sn a p u p  th e  grasshoppers w h ic h  th e  animal 
d is tu rb s 'in  th e  process o f b ro w s in g . B u t  when 
th e  cows are n o t ro u n d , a n d  I  a m  squirrel
h u n t in g , o re  o f these b ird s is safe t o  be handy. 
A s  soon as a ro d e n t q u its  the shelter o f a tree, 
d o w n  p lu m p s  t h a t  b ird  s tra ig h t a t  th e  little 
b east— b u t  th e  m o ve m e n ts  o f b o th  arc tco 
s w ift  fo r m e to  d e te rm in e  w h a t happens. I 
s h o u ld  like to  p u t  a specim en o f each in  a cage, 
a nd  le t th e m  fig h t it  o u t .

T h e  w in d o w s  o f o u r house are s to u tly  barred 
w ith  ir o n , as a p re ca u tio n a g ainst th e  base t w o - , 
legged th ie f. A t  in te rva ls  o f , s a y , an h o u r, a 
sq u irre l sw arm s u p  the bars o f  m y  ro o m  window 
in  th e  east w i n g ,. gains th e  w e ather-board, 
a n d  so m o u n ts  t o  th e  ro o f, ta k in g  th e  same 
ro u te  in  reverse o n  th e  re tu rn  jo u r n e y . D e te r
m ine d  to  fa th o m  the  m y s t e r y , la st w e ek I  put 
on m y  h a t , and  s ta n d in g  u n d e r a b ig  b anyan I 
w a tc h e d . S u re  e n o u g h , a fte r a little  space my 
frie n d  appeared m a k in g  a  b o ld  d ash  from  a 
n e ig h b o u rin g  tre e , and  e lu d in g  th e  swallow
t a il , scram ble d o n  t o  m y  s ill, scaled th e  w indow - 
b a rs , a n d  w as soon on th e  h o u s e -to p . I  k e p t m y 
eyes o p e n , a n d  soon s p o tte d  th e  squ irre l a t the 
o pp o site  end o f m y  ro o m  r o o f. Close b y  stands 
a b e rry -b e a rin g  tre e . T h e re  i r e  a lw ays some of 
th e  se rva n ts a b o u t t h a t  tre e , fo r  th e  scullcry- 
p a n t r y  gives on to  i t , a n d  th e  p a th  to  the 
k itc h e n  leads p a s t it . T h e  sq u irre l w as evi
d e n tly  aw are o f these f a c t s ;  nevertheless, 
he th re w  him se lf fro m  th e  c o p in g , and  w ith  a 
g ra n d  sw ing swished in to  th e  fo liag e , w heic I 
c a u g h t occasional glimpses o f  h im — b u sy  with 
th e  berries. W h e n  he h a d  filled  him self out, 
he clam bered to  a to p  b ra n c h , s h o t across to  m y 
ro o f, a n d  fin a lly  regained his tre e . A s  already 
h in te d , t h a t  b e rry -b e a rin g  tree w as difficult of 
access to  m o s t squirrels, b u t  m y  little  friend had 
h i t  u p o n  a safe th o u g h  circu ito u s w a y  to  reach 
i t  a n d  e n jo y  th e  m o n o p o ly  o f th e  fr u it . And 
y e t  there are people w h o  s a y  t h a t  th e  lower 
a n im a ls  are w a n tin g  in  th e  po w e r o f reasoning!

W h e n  A n g e lin a , th e  m o n k e y , first came,
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' t h e  t r e e  I  
' te th e re d  he r 

t o  was a l
re a d y  in th e  
occu p an cy o f 
som e s q u jr- 
r  e 1 s , a n d  
soon t h e r e  
w ere ru ctio ns 
b e tw e e n  th e  
little  d  e n  i-  
zens a nd  th e  
c a p tiv e , fo r  

'• t h a t  tree does 
n o t  s t a n d  
s u f f i c i e n t l y  
ne a r o t h e r  
t r e e s  t o  
w h i c h  t h e  
ro d e n ts  can 
s p rin g ,a n d  so 

r. co m m an d  a 
clear w a y  to  

the ground. O n  fin d in g  th e ir  descent c u t o ff th e y  
squeaked th e ir d is a p p o v a l, h u rlin g  th e ir re m o n 
strances a t A n g e lin a , w h o  p a id  n o  heed to  t h e m , 
nor attem pted t o  fo llo w  th e m . B y  e ve ning th e  
squirrels had so fa r  regained th e ir  e q u a n im ity  
as to jum p o ff th e  t r u n k  a t a  safe a ltitu d e , a n d  
land on the g ro u n d  b e y o n d  th e  scope o f th e  
monkey’s c h a in . I t  w as h ig h ly  am u sing to  
observe their m an oeuvres, b u t  I  d id  n o t d re a m  
of the treat in store fo r  m e . O n e  d a y , I  s u d d e n ly 
noticed a m ore th a n  usual a c t iv it y  o n  the  p a r t  
of the b uck sq u irre l liv in g  in  A n g e lin a ’ s tre e . 
His mate no longer accom panied h im , b u t  his 
attitude to w a rd s th e  c a p tiv e  b e lo w  was m o re  
aggressive th a n  u s u a l. O f  course I  u nd e rsto o d  
it all when t w o  b a b y  squirrels a p p e a re d , 
accompanied b y  th e  m o th e r, w h o  joined so 
virulently in th e  tir a d e  a g a in st th e  chaine d 
stranger th a t  if  w o rd s could k il l , I  a m  sure p o o r 
Angelina w o u ld  h a v e  p r o m p t ly  g ive n  u p  th e  
ghost. H o w e v e r , as the m o n k e y  p ro ve d  in 
offensive to the w h o le  fa m ily , th e  p a re n t squirrels 
calmed d o w n . B u t  a  fe w  m o rn in g s ago I  he a rd  
every squirrel in  th e  place screeching a w a y  fo r 
dear life, and  th e  fe a the re d  cro w  caw ing his 
hest. C la pp ing o n  m y  h a t  I  w e n t o u t to  th e  
monkey's tree. W h a t  d id  I  see th e re  ? S q u ir
rels by the do ze n s p rin tin g  a b o u t, some on th e  
trees, others c lin g in g  head d o w n  t o  t r u n k s , 
while amid all th is  h u b b u b  s a t A n g e lin a  c o n 
tentedly d and lin g a b a b y  sq u irre l in  her a rm s . 
The young ro d e n t seemed e n tir e ly  a t h o m e , 
and the m o n k e y ’ s expression p la in ly  sho w e d  
that she th o u g h t i t  q u ite  n a tu ra l to  be h u g g in g  
the tin y  stra nge r. A t  my a p p ro a ch  the  o ld e r 
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squirrels re tre a te d  to  v a rio u s  coigns o f v a n ta g e , 
whence t h e y  k e p t u p  th e ir  c la m o u r, a n d — t o  ca p  
i t  a ll— t h a t  co n fo u n d e d  o ro w  jo in e d  in . I  s a t 
d o w n  to  w a tc h  e v e n ts . A t  firs t A n g e lin a  had  
s tarte d  gib b e rin g  d e p re ca tin g ly a t  m e , b u t  
seeing t h a t  I  d id  n o t  in te rfe re , she to o k  a fresh 
g rip  o f h e r b a n tlin g  a n d  com m enced cro o n in g  
o v e r i t .  A f t e r  a  space she g in g e rly re laxe d  her 
h o ld , a n d  fin d in g  t h a t  th e  little  b east d id  n o t  
struggle o r t r y  t o  escape, she la id  i t  o n  th e  
g ro u n d . S c a rc e ly , h o w e y e r, h a d  she done th is  
t h a n , t o  th e  surprise o f a ll, i t  scooted, fo l
low ed b y  a  v o lle y  o f  abuse fro m  th e  as
to nished m o n k e y ; b u t  th e  fu g itiv e , in s te a d  
o f  m a k in g  fo r a tre e , w e n t s tra ig h t a t  th e  k n o t  
o f  s e rva n ts, a n d  selecting th e  M o h a m m e d a n  
p e o n , disappeared u p  th e  rig h t leg o f his b ro a d  
trousers ! T h e  peon stood as if  p e trifie d , scream 
in g  t h a t  he d are n o t m o ve  fo r fe a r o f  th e  a n im a l 
b itin g  h im . T h e  o th e r dom estics s ta m p e d e d , 
a n d  fro m  a safe distance ye lle d  a ll m a n n e r 
o f  a d vic e  to  the  w re tc h e d  M o s le m . T h e  p e o n , 
s ta n d in g  s to c k -s till, c o n tin u e d  his la m e n ta tio n s ,

TH E  PEON" STOOD AS IF P E T R IF IE D .
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a n d  I  w as ju s t a b o u t to  go to  his rescue w hen 
th e  little  ch a p reappeared a n d  galloped off to  
th e  nearest tre e . *

W e  h a v e  a fe w  girrghvls, or b loodsu ckers, here ; 
u g ly  fellow s w it h  a le e ry, blast lo o k , y e llo w  
s k in , a n d  serrated b a c k . T h e y  are a  k in d  o f 
l iz a r d , a nd  h a v e  an o d d  tric k  o f b o b b in g  th e ir 
heads u p  a n d  d o w n  in  a m o s t aimless fa sh io n . 
W e  also h a v e  a p a ir  o f  w o odpe ckers ; ra th e r 
ra re , b la c k -a n d -w h ite  a n d  chocolate b ird s  w ith  
a  crest w h ic h , w h e n  lo o ke d  a t  in profile in  
c o n ju n c tio n  w i t h  th e  b e a k , suggests a n  u pra ise d  
p ic k a x e , especially w h e n  th e  ow ne r is a t  w o rk  
o n  w o o d , o r w h ile  fo ra g in g  o n  th e  g ro u n d . T h e  
re p tile  a n d  b ir d  are a t p e rp e tu a l loggerheads, 
a n d  I  h a ve  a  shrew d suspicion t h a t  th e  girr- 
ghtt sucks n o t o n ly  b lo o d  b u t  eggs, a p e n c h a n t 
th e  “  picka xe s ”  are aw are o f , hence this e n m ity . 
T h e  w o o d p e c k e r plies his a vo c a tio n  t o  th e  
m easured a c c o m p a n im e n t o f “  O c k -o c k -o c k ,”  
w h ic h  m eans t h a t  tim b e r  is being p e rfo ra te d , 
a n d  w h ile  t h a t  c ry  continu es th e  bloodsucker 
scraggles d o w n  fro m  his tree to  ta k e  a w a lk . T h e  
squirrels despise h im , A n g e lin a  hates h im ,a n d  the  
fe a the re d  c ro w  tre a ts  h im  to  choice B illin g s g a te .

I  h a d  ha d  se ve ra l glim pses o f skirm ishes b e 
tw e e n  sucker a n d  p e c k e r, b u t  b e ing desirous o f 
w itne ssing a  fu ll  b o u t, I  pu rp o se ly k e p t w a tc h  
fro m  m y  w in d o w  th e  o th e r d a y . P r e s e n tly , 
“  O c k -o c k -o c k  ”  cam e o u t o f  a  tre e , a n d  s h o rtly  
a fte rw a rd s  d o w n  a n o th e r t r u n k  scram bled a 
girrghbt. O n  reaching th e  g ro u n d  he d id  some 
b o b b in g , s h o t his to n g u e  in  and o u t  o f  his 
a n g u la r headpiece, s q u in te d  w ith  his p a w k y  eyes 
in  a ll d ire ctio n s, a n d , ju m p in g  on a p o o r b u tt e r 
f l y , m u n c h e d  i t  u p  in  a  tric e . T h is  fin is h e d , 
he s ta rte d  o n  a n o th e r s p r in t, b u t  s u d d e n ly  
s to ppe d  a n d  trie d  to  h id e  u n d e r a s m a ll w eed 
as th e  tw o  w o odpe ckers swooped d o w n  a n d  
la n d e d  close beside h im . F o r  a fe w  m o m e n ts  
n o th in g  was done ; th e n  b o th  b ird s t o o k  w in g  
a n d  in  tu rn s  ja b b e d  s a v a g e ly  a t th e  liz a r d , 
w h o  m e t these onslau gh ts g a m e ly , pre se rvin g  
a fr o n t to  his aggressors, a nd  e ve n d a n c in g  fo r 
w a rd  t o  m e e t th e m . O n e  b ird  a t  last g o t h o m e  
w it h  his b e a k , a n d  fo r  an in s ta n t th e  sau rian 
la y  capsized o n  his b a c k  w it h  his w h ite  n e th e r 
s k in  e xpo se d . W h e th e r th e  fo w l's  s tro n g  b ill 
h a d  drilled a  hole in  his hide I  a m  n o t  in  a  
p o s itio n  to  s a y , b u t  th e  p u n is h m e n t h a d  e v i
d e n tly  sharpened his w its , fo r  w h e n th e  o th e r 
p e c k e r a rriv e d  the  su cker grab be d  i t  b y  th e  
w in g , w h e re u p o n  a fine to -d o  ensued. T h e  c a p tiv e  
b ir d  shrieked a n d  flu tte re d , th e  liza rd  h o ld in g  o n  
lik e  g rim  d e a th  a n d  th e  free pecker d o in g  its best 
t o  rescue its m a te . A t t r a c t e d  b y  th e  h u b b u b , 
A n g e lin a  g o t o n  to  her h in d  legs a n d  sw ore 
a t  th e  co m b a ta n ts  ■ th e  squirrels c la m o ro u s ly

expressed th e ir  d is a p p ro v a l o f  th e  d is tu rb a n ce ; 
th e  m inas a d d e d  th e ir  q u o ta  to  th e  h u rly -b u rly , 
a n d  th e  issue o f th e  co n flict w as s till uncertain 
w h e n  t h a t  p e s tile n t c ro w  w it h  th e  feathered nose 
d ro p p e d  fro m  goodness k n o w s  w here and 
s ta rte d  in d is c rim in a te ly  p r o d d in g  a t  the com
b a ta n ts , fin a lly  releasing th e  c a p tiv e  wood
p e c k e r, d r iv in g  th e  p a ir  o ff , a n d  freeing the 
liz a r d , w h o , a fte r a spell o f  id io tic  bobbing, 
ske dad dle d  b a c k  t o  his tre e .

I  d o  n o t k n o w  w h e th e r y o u  h a v e  the  screech- 
o w l in  E n g l a n d , a t  le a s t, such as he is in these 
p a rts . I  n e v e r h e a rd  the  fe llo w  d u rin g  my 
residence y o n d e r ;  b u t  perhaps I  lived too 
n e a r L o n d o n . A n y h o w , he is here w ith  a 
vengeance. H is  c r y  is s p a s m o d ic : one bird

/
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commences, the  m a te  jo ins in , a n d  th e  chorus 
is supplied b y  o th e r couples w ith in  e a r-s h o t. 
But how a m  I  to  describe th e  u tte ra n c e  o f these 
wicked birds P I t  is a co n g lo m e ra tio n  o f th e  
most a w fu l sounds im a g in a b le . T h e  ow ls are 
little balls o f b ird s , w i t h  s o le m n  faces a n d  
great yellow  e ye s, a n d  v e r y  s e ld o m  sh o w  or 
give tongue w h ile  th e  su n  is u p . T h e  n a tiv e s  
regard the m  w i t h  su pe rstitio u s re ve re nce , a n d  
refuse to  help m e in  t r y in g  t o  ca tch th e m . 
Last m oon I  m a rk e d  d o w n  a  couple in  th e  
tree r.ear m y  b e d r o o m ; t h e y  flew  in  and  
o u t; th e ir cries to o  p la in ly  b e tra y e d  th e ir 
presence, and th e  n e x t  d a y  b y  lo o k in g  c a re fu lly  
among the branches I  s p o tte d  th e m — seated 
side b y  side, solem n as ju d g e s . I  b rib e d  th e  
dog-boy to  shin u p  a n d  e n d e a v o u r t o  grab  th e m , 
for I  knew  th e y  w o u ld  be p u rb lin d  in th e  s u n 
light, and t h a t  i f  th e  im p  w e re  careful he co u ld

•
p o s s ib ly steal u p  a n d  n a b  th e m . T h e  d o g -b o y  
g in g e rly c lim b e d  th e  tre e , I  w a tc h in g  fro m  
b e lo w . H e  p e n e tra te d  th e  fo liag e , a n d  I  was 
e xp e c tin g  to  see h im  g e t w ith in  reach o f  th e  
o w ls , w h e n  he s u d d e n ly  began y e llin g  o u t. 
H e  tu m b le d  ra th e r th a n  clam bered d o w n  t o  th e  
e a rth , a n d , s till b o o -h o o in g , c u t  as i f  fo r his v e ry  
life . I  sent a horsekeeper fly in g  a fte r  th e  fe llo w , 
a nd  w h e n  he w as b ro u g h t before m e he said 
t h a t  he h a d  been te r r ib ly  frig h te n e d  b y  th e  
u n c a n n y  aspect o f th e  b ird s  a t  close q u a rte rs , 
describ ing th e m  b y  th e  T a m i l  w o rds o f pishdsh 
m&dray, o r  “  lik e  d e v ils .”  i

T h o s e  ow ls s till in h a b it  m y  c o m p o u n d , and 
w ill c o n tin u e  to  m a k e  n ig h t hideous t ill  I  go 
in to  M a d ra s  a n d  b u y  a  s h o t-g u n . B u t  th e y  
ta k e  a  b a c k  seat to  t h a t  villa in o u s  cro w  ; I  shall 
c e rta in ly  a tte n d  to  h im  firs t a n d  th e n  th in k  o f 
th e  o th e rs.

CHEAP MOTORING.

JO N E S ’S m otor-car,
Cheap, second-hand ; to look at— grand : 
(W ith no restraint upon the paint 

Th e y often are). •

One afternoon,
On pleasure bent, a ride we w e nt.
11 Nice easy pace, no need to  race ; ”

He spoke too soon.

" Oh, by the w a y ,
M y chauffeur's ill,”  said Jones, “  but still 
I think we m ight get on all rig h t.”

“  I hope we m a y .”

We chose a route.
So did the car ! W e ll, there you are.
The latter w o n. and so our run 

Bore lasting fru it.

Jones’s wretched car 
Beneath its paint was weak and faint 
W ith heart disease, which m ade it  wheeze, 

And groan and jar.

lhe tyres were bad,
In tact the worst. A n d  one ttijuld burst 
Each mile or so. Said I , “  Y o u  know ,

Old man, yo u ’ re ‘ had ’ ! ”

W here’ er we sped 1
U p o n  our w a y , no hens will lay,
N o  dogs will growl, no pussies p r o w l;

F o r  all are dead 1 1

O u r  tortuous course,
T h o u g h  warned b y shouts from  friendly louts 
A t  several tra p s " (not on the maps).

W as checked— b y  “  force.”

D o w n  Stop ham H ill,
L ik e  shot from  gun, we tore like fun.
“ T h e  brakes w o n’ t a c t,”  yelled Jones (a fa c t); 

“  W e ’ U—have—a— spill.”

“  T h a t offside ditch
M ig h t break our fa llj A  chance— th a t’s a ll."  
Perhaps that tree—which would it be ?

I  wondered w hich.

T h e  ditch ? W e ll, yes.
A n d  though no bones were broken. Jones 
W as badly bruised, m y  eye contused,

A n d  w hat a mess !\ ;I
T h e  car, o’erturned,

W as soon on fire. A n d  o ’er the pvre 
W e  swore on oath that we were both 

Q u ite  glad 'tw as burned ! 1
R e g in a l d  R i g b y ,
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IT  w as th e  G u v ’n o r ’ s old  s to r y — “  no 
m o n e y .”  T h a t ’s th e  w o r s t  o f  a  b ig  
f a m ily  a n d  a  fa th e r in  t h e  C i t y — i t ’ s 
a lw a y s  th e  sam e  o ld  y a r n  n o w a d a y s .

~  N o w  w e  are re a lly  a jo l ly  s m a r t lo t— w h a t  
one calls a '*  ta le n te d  f a m i l y ,"  th o u g h  y o u  m ig h t 
n o t t h in k  so to  see o u r scho o l re p o rts  a n d  to  
hear th e  P a t e r  g ro u s in g  a b o u t  t h e  m o n e y  he 
has w a s te d  o n  o u r  e d u c a tio n . A n y w a y , w e 
p ro v e d  o u r  c a p a b ilitie s  la s t s u m m e r , a n d  i t  is 
ju s t t h a t  I ’ m  g o in g  t o  te ll y o u  a b o u t. I t  w as 
th is  w a y .— A  w e e k  b e fo re  w e  b ro k e ' u p , th e  
kid s a t  h o m e  g o t t h e  m u m p s  v e r y  b a d l y , th e  
re su lt b e in g  t h a t  D o n a ld  a n d  I  re ce ive d  in 
s tru c tio n s  t h a t  w e  w e re  n e t  t o  go h o m e , b u t  t o  
m e e t th e  t w o  girls a t  V ic t o r ia  a n d  go s tra ig h t 
d o w n  t o  o u r seaside house a t  B r o a d g a te . T h e  
G u v ’ n o r is a lw a y s  s a y in g  he c a n ’ t  a ffo rd  t o  
k e e p u p  t w o  e s ta b lis h m e n ts  a n d  th r e a te n in g  to  
sell Sea V i e w , b u t , f o r t u n a t e ly , i t  belongs t o  th e  
M a te r  a n d  she p u ts  h e r fo o t  d o w n  a b o u t i t .  
O u r  o ld  n u rs e , E l s p e t h , lo o ks a fte r  th e  h o u s e , 
a n d  i t  w as t o  h e r te n d e r m ercies t h a t  w e fo u r  
b o a rd in g -s c h o o lite s  w e re  d e sp a tc h e d .

I t  w as C e c il’s la s t t e r m — she h a d  tu rn e d  
e ig h te e n , a n d  ju s t  p u t  h e r h a ir  u p . S h e ’ s a 
jo lly  p r e t t y  g ir l , as sisters go— y o u n g  D o l l y ’ s

no fo o l c ith e r ;  a n d  I  can te ll y o u  t h a t  we weren’t 
a t  a ll s o rry  t o  fin d  o u rse lve s a t  S e a  V ie w  with
o u t  th e  k id s  o r  th e  a u th o ritie s . B u t  there 
w as one d r a w b a c k : y o u ’re  g e n e ra lly  pretty 
“  b ro k e  ”  b y  th e  e nd o f  th e  t e r m , a n d  the  Pater 
(w h o  is a th o r o u g h b re d  S c o t) h a d  sent us only 
a  s h illin g  o r  so o v e r o u r fa re s. T h e  girls were 
in  th e  sam e b o x , a n d  a fte r  t w o  o r th re e  dunning 
le tte rs  h o m e  a n d  n o  re s u lts , w e  were fairly 
d is g u s te d . A s  D o n  s a y s , “  I t  is w re tche d  to  be 
w i t h o u t  a  p e n n y  in o n e ’s p o ck e ts I ”  D o n  is 
n e a r ly  s e ve n te e n , a n d  w a s  ju s t  a t  w h a t the 
girls ca ll th e  "  co lla r a n d  c u ff ”  stage, so 
n a t u r a lly  he fo u n d  i t  p r e t t y  g a llin g .

U n f o r t u n a t e ly , w e  d o  n o t  in h e rit  th e  Scottish 
te n d e n c y , so i t  c a n ’ t  be w o n d e re d  a t  that we 
k ic k e d  a t  b e in g  le ft in  th is  s ta te  o f poverty, 
e specially as th e  o n ly  replies t o  o u r letters 
h o m e  w ere fu ll  o f  o rders n o t  t o  be extravagant 
w i t h  th e  fo o d , a n d  t o  be sure a n d  keep up our 
m u sic a n d  p ra c tis e  e v e r y  d a y , A c .

W e l l , one e v e n in g  a fte r  s u p p e r we were all 
s ittin g  in  th e  d in in g -ro o m  t a lk in g  things over, 
a n d  o n  th is  occasion w e  c e rta in ly  sum m ed up 
o u r H ig h la n d  fa th e r as "  u n s p e a k a b le  ! ”

“  I t  w o u ld  serve h im  jo l ly  w e ll rig h t if we 
p a w n e d  Q u r in s tr u m e n ts ,”  D q n  said savagely,
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W e had c o a xe d  e v e r y  p e n n y  w e c o u ld  o u t  o f  

Elspeth fr o m  th e  ho u se ke e p ing m o n e y , a n d  
now wc re a lly  d id s e e m  s tu m p e d .

“  Let's p a y  th e m  o u t  b y  ru n n in g  u p  b ills ,”  
suggested C e c il; b u t  D o n  scouted th e  id e a  a n d  
sat looking g lu m . _ _

“ I ’ ve g o t a schem e in  m y  m in d ,”  spoke u p  
young D o l l y , lo o k in g  v e r y  w ise. “  I t  s tru c k  
me this e v e n in g  as w e w e re  co m in g  in — d o n ’ t  
all scream a t  m e a n d  s a y  I ’ m  m a d , t h o u g h .”

“  T e l l ! ”  said  I .  “  I f  i t ’s possible a n d  w e can 
raise the w in d  th e r e b y , w h y , le t us g e t t o  i t  
right a w a y .”

I  m ig h t m e n tio n  t h a t  a lth o u g h  I  a m  o n ly  
fourteen, I ’ m  n o t considered a c h ild  b y  a n y  
means. Y o u  see, b e fo re  I  was t e n , I  rebelled 
at the nu rse ry— t h a t ’s g o o d  fo r  babies. T h e r e ’ s 
nothing lik e  p u s h in g  y o u rs e lf fo r w a r d  a n d  
showing w h a t y o u ’re m a d e  o f , in  a fa m ily  lik e  
ours. M y  re s u lt w as t h a t  n o w  I  a m  c o u n te d  
“  one of th e  o ld e r ones,,”  because P a  says I ’ ve 
got m y head screw ed o n  th e  r ig h t w a y .

"  O u t  w ith  i t ,  D o ll  1 ”  sai,d C ecil.
“  W e ll, i t ’s t h ; s ,"  said D o l l y ; "  le t ’s be

strolling p la y e r s .”
"  L e t ’s be— h o w  m u c h  ? ”  fro m  D o n .
“  W h y , w e a r m asks a n d  th in g s , a n d  y o u  

take y o u r b a n jo , a n d  w e ’ ll  m ak e  a ' t r o u p e ,’ 
and go and sing o n  th e  san ds, and  B i l l y  can go 
round w ith  the  h a t .”

A n d  D o l l y , h a v in g  d e liv e re d  herself s o m e w h a t 
breathlessly, i lo oked  fr o m  one to  th e  o th e r t o  
sec how we t o o k  o n  to  he r id e a , a n d  each o f us 
looked a t th e  o th e r , a n d  a t  la s t I  p ro c la im e d , 
“  Capital ! ”  T h e n  th e  re s t jo in e d  in  a n d  
agreed, and  th e  n e x t  m in u te  all o u r to n g u e s  
were clacking fo u rte e n  to th e  d o ze n , e v e ry  one 
bettering th e  o th e r w i t h  suggestions.

I  m entioned before t h a t  w e  are a "  ta le n te d  
fa m ily ,”  a n d  i t  is in  th e  m u sic d ire c tio n  t h a t  
our p a rtic u la r b rillia n c y  lies. N o w  was o u r 
chance to  t u r n  it  to  a c c o u n t.

The s u b je c t o f disguise e n ta ile d  som e d is 
cussion, b u t  a t  last C is  h it  i t — we w ere to  be 
“  K iltie s ,”  fo r  we a ll h a d  S co tch  dresses. F o r  
once we blessed th e  G u v 'n o r  fo r b e in g  p r o u d  
of his clan.

L u c k ily , th e  girls h a d  h a d  to  h a v e  th e ir  
dresses f o r ’ some s o rt o f  fa n c y  dress s h o w  a t 
the school b re a k in g  u p , a n d  so h a d  g o t th e m  
with th e m , a n d  D o n  a n d  I  o fte n  w o re  o u rs fo r  
evening-dress; so th e re  w e  w e re , a  co m p le te  
quartette o f S t u a r t  p la id ie s ! N o t h in g  c o u ld  
have looked m ore pro fe ssio na l.

‘ ‘ I f  o n ly  w e h a d  b ag pip es I ”  I  sigh e d.
"  N e v e r m in d  th e  bagpipes ! ”  crie d  D o l l y .

There w ill be the b a n jo s , m a n d o lin e s , v io lin , 
and there’ s t h a t  o ld  g u ita r  o f m o th e r’s h a n g in g

in  th e  d ra w in g -ro o m — i t  w a n ts  t w o  s trin g s , b u t  
w e  can e a sily  see t o  t h a t  1 ’ ’

'*  C ecil a n d  B i l l y  w ill be th e  c h ie f v o c a lis ts ,”  
said  D o n  i m p o r t a n t l y ; "  a n d  th e n  w e  ca n h a v e  
d u e ts , tr io s , choruses a n d  th in g s .”  .
• “  O h , i t  w ill be g ra n d  ! ”  b u rs t fo r t h  D o l l y *  
c la p p in g  h e r h a n d s ; “ w e ’ll  m a k e  heaps ol 
m o n e y .”

T h e  n e x t  m o rn in g  w e fell t o  w o r k  in  re a l 
e arnest w it h  o u r rehearsals a n d  p re p a ra tio n s . 
W e  ro u te d  o u t  a ll th e  o ld  b o o ks o f S c o tc h  so ngs, 
a n d  I  te ll y o u  we h a r d ly  b u d g e d  o u t  th e  w h o le  
d a y . .

I t  w as decided t h a t  E ls p e t h  w o u ld  h a v e  t o  
be le t  in to  th e  secret. W e  c o u ld  n o t p o s s ib ly 
s a lly  f o r t h  e v e r y  e v e n in g  as ' th e  “  K iltie s  ’ * 
w it h o u t  h e r fin d in g  o u t . S o we ha d  h e r in , a n d  * 
a fte r  a g o o d  m a n y  p ro te s ta tio n s  on he r p a r t  
she w as d u ly  s w o rn  n o t  to  b e tr a y  us.

A s  a  m a tte r  o f  fa c t she w a x e d  q u ite  e n 
th u s ia s tic  o v e r i t  w h e n  she saw  us in  o u r 
plaid ie s a n d  h e a rd  us sin g in g  h e r fa v o u r ite  
o ld  songs.

T h e  firs t d iffic u lty  w e e nco u nte re d  w as w h e n  
w e fished o u t  o u r dresses a n d  p u t  th e m  o n , a n d  
C ecil s u d d e n ly  d eclared t h a t  she could n o t 
p o s s ib ly w e a r such a s h o rt s k ir t , n o w  she h a d  her 
h a ir  u p . D o n  said th e re  o u g h t t o  be n o  false 
m o d e s ty  w h e re  c o m b in e d  a r t  a n d  business were 
a t  s ta k e , a n d  I  t h o u g h t  i t  ra th e r s m a r t o f  h im . 
H o w e v e r , C ecil w as o b stin a te  a b o u t i t ,  a n d  we 
w e re g e ttin g  p r e t t y  sick w h e n  D o l l y  cam e t o  
th e  rescue. “  I ’ v e  g o t i t — p u t  y o u r  h a ir  
d o w n . N o  one w o u ld  k n o w  y o u ’ re e ig h te e n ; 
y o u  d o n ’ t  lo o k  a n y  old er t h a n  I  d o  in  t h a t  
dress ! ”

“ G o o d  D o l l ! ”  cried D o n a ld , s m a c k in g  he r 
o n  th e  b a c k . “ T h a t ’s th e  d o d g e ,'C is ; y o u  be 
a fla pp e r a g a in  ! ”

I n  th e  e n d , C ecil agreed t o  h a lv e  i t ,  a n d - d id  
h e r h a ir  u p  in to  w h a t  she called a “  q u e u e ,’ * 
b u t  w h a t  lo o k e d  lik e  a horse’ s ta il w ith  a g re a t 
b o w  o n  i t .

A s  we d id n ’t  k n o w  h o w  soon th e  a u th o ritie s  
m ig h t n o t  s w o o p  d o w n  o n  us w i t h  th e  c o n v a 
lescent m u m p y  o n e s , we decided t o  s ta r t o p e ra * 
tio n s  a t o n c e , so as t o  lose n o  tim 3 . S o , o n  th e  
second e v e n in g  a fte r  o u r tro u p e  w as e s ta b lis h e d , 
we set f o r t h . T h e  girls h a d  m ad e  v e r y  n e a t little  
m asks o f  b la c k  v e lv e t  ju s t t o  c o v e r o u r e y e s , 
a n d  I  t e ll y o u  n o  one w o u ld  h a v e  guessed t h a t  
w e were m e re ly  “  a  parcel o f  r e v o ltin g  school 
c h ild r e n .”  •

T h e r e  is a ga te  a t  th e  e n d  o f th e  g a rd e n  
w h ic h  opens o u t in t o  a  q u ie t little  b y - r o a d , a n d  
i t  w a s  b y  this w e  used to  ’ e m e rg e , so t h a t  
people s h o u ld  n o t  co nne ct us a t a ll w it h  t h a t  
respectable e d ifice , S ea V ie w ,
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A lt h o u g h  n o  one can accuse a n y  o f  us S tu a rts  
o f w a n t’ o f  n e r v e , y e t  t h a t  firs t e v e n in g , I  confess, 
re q u ire d  som e co u rag e .

“  D o n 't  shuffle a lo n g  in  t h a t  apo lo g e tic 
m a n n e r 1 "  said C ecil to  D o n , g iv in g  h im  a p o k e . 
“ H o l d  y o u r  h e a d  u p  a n d  lo o k  as if  y o u  w ere 
used t o  th e  b usiness.”  F o r  th e re  w a s  no d o u b t 
he w as^looking’lik e  a b lo o m in g  a m a te u r .

W e  s to p p e d , t o  b e gin w i t h , w h e re  th e re  
w a s n 't  a  c ro w d  to  gape a t  u s , a n d  th e  girls set

d o w n  t h e ir  ca m p -sto o ls a n d  s ta r te d  off w it h  a 
m a n d o lin  d u e t. T h e n  I  san g “  M a r y  o f A r g y le  ”  

t o  D o n ’ s b a n jo  a c c o m p a n im e n t.
T h e r e  w ere a b o u t a d o ze n  people s ta n d in g  b y , 

a fte r  I  h a d  g o t  th r o u g h  th e  firs t ve rs e , a n d  I  
h e a rd  a  la d y  s a y  s o m e th in g  a b o u t “  t h a t  b o y ’s 
b e a u tifu l tre b le  v o ic e .”

A l t h o u g h  I  w as a b it  b u c k e d  u p  b y  t h is , 
s t ill , w e  d id  n o t  re a lly  w a r m  to  i t  u n til  w e h a d  
g iv e n  a lu s ty  q u a r te tte . T h a t  p u t  us a ll a t  o u r 
ease, a n d  w h ile  C ecil sang “  T h e  B a n k s  o f A l la n  
W a t e r ,”’ ’  I  w e n t m y  fir s t ro u n d  w i t h  th e  h a t . 
O f  co u rse , a ll th e  m e a n people shu ffle d  o ff 
d ir e c tly  t h e y  saw  signs o f  a  c o lle c tio n , b u t  th e  
d e c e n t ones s ta y e d  a n d  g a ve  copp ers. T w o  
g e n tle m e n  p u t  in  s ixp e n ce s, a n d  one s a id , “  I  
s h o u ld  lik e  t o  h e a r y o u  sing a g a in , m y  b o y .”

A lto g e th e r  I  g o t tw o  shillings a n d  sevenpence 
in  t h a t  r o u n d . W e  re m a in e d  th e re  another 
t w e n t y  m in u te s , a n d  t h e n , a f t e r !  [one more 
c o lle c tio n , we b o w e d  a n d  sm ile d  a n d  m o ve d  on.

“  F o u r  b o b , a ll b u t  a  p e n n y ,”  I  announced 
t r i u m p h a n t l y ; a n d  we w e re all so elated w ith  
o u r success t h a t  w e  chose a b o ld e r position 
fo r  o u r n e x t  s t a n d , o u ts id e  a1 b ig  boarding 
house o n  th e  f r o n t . T h e  people were s till a t 
d in n e r  w h e n  w e a r r iv e d , a n d  encouraged b y  the 

g a th e rin g  darkness we burst 
fo r t h  in to  o u r q u a rte tte  w ith  
a d d e d  v ig o u r . W e ’ ve a ll got 
v e r y  fa ir  vo ice s, I  m ig h t re
m a r k , a n d  C e c il’s is really 
f in e ; b u t  th e n  she’s had 
lessons fr o m  som e o f th e  best 
m asters in  t o w n , and  is going 
in  fo r i t  p r o p e r ly .
&  W e ll , before w e h a d  finished 
o u r second it e m , there were 
several heads b o b b in g  a t  the 
w in d o w  a n d  a  good group 
a ro u n d  us. T h e n  C ecil sang 
“  T h e  E o n n ie  C u r l ,”  and  by 
the tim e  she had  finished, 
a ll th e  b o ard in g -h o u s e  people 
h a d  co m e  o u t  in to  th e  gar
den t o  d r in k  th e ir  coffee and 
lis te n . I t  w as a p ro u d  m om ent 
fo r  u s , a n d  y o u  sh o u ld  have 
seen th e  fe llo w s e ye in g  Cecil’s 
a n k le s .

T h e y  cla p p e d  so furiously 
t h a t  she h a d  t o  sing again. 
I t  was th e  fir s t  applause we’d 
h a d , a n d  o f course h a d  to  be 
re sp o nde d  t o .

A s  th e re  w ere a good m any 
m e n  a ro u n d , i t  occurred to 
m e t h a t  it  w o u ld  be ra th e r a 

’ cu te  id e a  t o  m a k e  D o l l y  collect th is  tim e, 
w h ile  I  san g. S h e  refu sed  a t fir s t , b u t  a t  last 
I  pe rsu ad e d  h e r b y  p a y in g  her com pli
m e n ts , a n d  s a y in g  no one w o u ld  be able t o  resist 
h e r.

I  n o tic e d  lo ts o f  th e  b o y s  said  p r e t t y  things 
t o  h e r, a n d  trie d  t o  get h e r t o  t a l k  to  th e m , but 
D o l l  w as m u c h  to o  d iscre e t. S h e  sm iled very 
s w e e tly  w h e n  t h e y  g a v e  g e n e ro u s ly, b u t  did 
n o t  encourage a n y  flirta tio n s  o r fa m ilia rity . 
B u t  she re tu rn e d  w it h  n e a rly  as m u c h  as I  got 
in  m y  t w o  ro u n d s .

A f t e r  a b o u t h a lf  a n  h o u r ’s pe rfo rm a nce  we 
w e re p re p a rin g  to  m o v e  o n , w h e n  t o  o u r surprise 
a girl cam e ru n n in g  o u t o f  th e  house, held out 
a s h illin g  to  m e a n d  s a id , “  W i l l  y o u  please stay 
a  little  long er ? ”  T h is  w as w h a t one calls

"  d o n ’ t  s h u f f l e  a l o n g  i n  t h a t  a p o l o g e t i c  m a n n e r  1 ”  SAID
CECIL TO  DON.
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g ra tify in g .a n d  o f  course w e  s t a y e d ; in  fa c t , i t  
was ten o'clo ck w hen a t la s t w e d e p a rte d .

Can y o u  im a g in e  the p rid e  a n d  d e lig h t w it h  
which we c o u n te d  o u t  o u r “  ta k in g s  "  o n  
reaching hom e ? T o  t h i n k  t h a t  in  t w o  ho u rs 
and a h a lf w e h a d  earned seventeen shillings 
and tcnpence ! W e  s u pp e d  in  h ig h  s p irits , 
and then D o n a ld  d iv id e d  th e  s p o il. O h ,  h o w  
we jaw ed t h a t  n i g h t ! I t  w as p a s t tw e lv e  
before E ls p e th  co u ld  g e t us t o  m o v e , th o u g h , 
to tell the  t r u t h , she w as re a lly  as p r o u d  o f 
“  her bairns ”  as th e y  w e re o f th e m s e lve s.

H o w e v e r, th is  was o n ly  th e  b e g in n in g  o f 
things; fo r , t w o  n ig h ts  a fte r,.e m b o ld e n e d  b y  o u r 
success a t th e  b o a rd in g -h o u s e , w e v e n tu re d  to 
the G ra n d  H o t e l . B r o a d g a te , y o u  k n o w , is- 
pretty fu ll in  A u g u s t , a n d  th e re  w as q u ite  a 
smart crow d a t  th e  G r a n d .

D o lly  and I  w e re a b it  s h y  o f  co lle ctin g  a t 
first, because lo ts o f  people w ere s ittin g  ,on th e  
verandah, a nd  i t  m e a n t us p ra n c in g  r ig h t u p  *o  
the hotel. I  w as b u tto n -h o le d  b y  one o ld  la d y , 
(an enthusiastic S c o t c h y ) ; she w as d e lig h te d  
with us— said a ll sorts o f nice th in g s  to  
me, then gave three sixpences a n d  to ld  m e to  
come again, i

W hen we g o t hom e D o l l y  in fo rm e d  us t h a t  
slie had also done good b iz  o u t o f  an o ld  g e n tle 
man, w h o m  w e  a fte rw a rd s  d isco ve re d  w as a 
genuine S co tch  la ir d , S ir  M a lc o lm  D o u g la s .

"  H e  s ta rte d  q u e s tio n in g  m e ,”  said D o l l y . 
“  Tried to  p u m p  m e a b o u t m y  fa m ily  a n d  cla n. 
I  w asn't to  be d ra w n ,’ b u t  to ld  h im  w e  were 
collecting fo r som e p o o r S c o tc h  c h ild re n . H e  
said it was ‘  m o s t p r a is e w o r th y .' ”

“  Oh, yo u  little  fra u d  ! ”  e xcla im e d  C e c il, b u t  
D o lly  answered w it h  h e r m o s t in n o c e n t e x 
pression, “  I t  w as p e rfe c tly  t r u e ! W e  are 
Scotch c h ild re n , a n d  if  y o u  h a v e  n o t  g o t m o n e y  
you're poor. N o w  s a y  I ’ m  a lia r  1 ”

"  T h e  chief p o in t is , w h a t d id  y o u  g e t o u t  o f 
the old josser ? ”  I  aske d .

"  H a lf-a -c r o w n ,”  rep lie d  D o l l y  p r o u d ly  ; "  I ’ ll 
tap him  again to -m o r r o w .”

W e fo u n d  w e  h a d  ta k e n  o v e r a p o u n d  t h a t  
evening. O u r  business w as flo u ris h in g  b e y o n d  
our wildest d re a m s. J o v e  1 tho se  w ere jo lly  
days ! O u r  m o rn in g s  w e re  s p e n t b a th in g  a n d  
generally e n jo y in g  o u rs e lv e s ,.b u t th e  a fte rn o o n s  
wc devoted t o  practice  f o r  th e  e v e n in g . W e  
were alw ays le a rn in g  n e w  songs a n d  im p ro v in g  
our program m es w it h  v a rio u s  n o v e ltie s . T h e  
latest fea'ture w as th e  s w o rd  d a n c e , a  p e r
formance D o l l y  a n d  I  p rid e d  ourselves o n  n o t 
a little. W e  h a d  som e d iffic u lty  in  pe rsu ad ing 
her to  do it-—said she w as to o  b ig  I S u c h  ro t 
f°r a kid  o f fifte e n to  t a lk  like  t h a t ! b u t , once 
m?re> co m p lim e n ts  w o rk e d  th e  o ra cle . Y o u

can g e n e ra lly  fe tc h  g irls t h a t  w a y . D o n  s a id ,
“  O h , I  e x p e c t h e r feet are to o  b ig  n o w — t h e y ’d 
be all o v e r th e  s h o p .”

T h a t  p u t  D o l l ’ s b a c k  u p , a n d  she dashed o u t , 
g o t t w o  w a lk in g -s tic k s , p la n k e d  th e m  d o w n  on 
th e  flo o r , a n d  b e g a n  d a n c in g  a ll she k n e w , and 
th e re  w as n o  d e n y in g  she d id  i t  jo l ly  w e ll. A t  
la s t she s a t d o w n  p u m p e d , a n d  glare d  a t  D o n  
w it h  a d e fia n t, * ‘ T h e r e  1 ”

T h e n  I  cam e in  w it h  m y  fe w  w o rd s . " W e ’ll 
m a k e  q u ite  te n  b o b  a w e e k  m o re , i f  y o u ’ll  a g re e ,”
I  to ld  h e r. “  Y o u  see, y o u  do i t  so n ic e ly , a n d  
i t ’s w e ll k n o w n  t h a t  o n ly  grac e fu l girls w ith  
p r e t t y  ankles a n d  d a i n t y  fe e t ca n dance th e  
s w o rd  d a n c e .”

T h a t  d id  th e  t r i c k , a n d  th e  n e w  fe a tu re  was 
e stab lish e d . C is  p la y e d  ja u n t y  b a g p ip e y  airs 
o n  h e r fid d le , a n d  D o n  th r u m m e d  a  so rt o f 
a c c o m p a n im e n t o n  th e  b a n jo , w h ile  D o l l y  and 
I  d id  d o u b le  s w o rd  dances.

I t  c a u g h t o n  lik e  fire  a n d  d re w  c ro w d s , b u t , 
b y  J o v e  ! we fo u n d  g iv in g  encores jo l ly  w a rm  
w o r k .

T h e  G r a n d  H o t e l  h a d  becom e o u r re g u la r 
h u n tin g -g r o u n d . F o r  th e  first h o u r  a n d  a h a lf 
o f  o u r e v e n in g  w e  g a v e  p erform ances else-* 
w h e re , b u t  nin e o ’c lo ck  a lw a ys  fo u n d  us a t the  
G r a n d .

N o w , fr o m  a lm o s t th e  first n ig h t I ’ d  noticed 
t w o  m en a lw a y s  a m o n g  o P r a u die nce —jo lly  
s m a r t-lo o k in g  chaps t h e y  w e re , in  im m a cu la te  
e ve ning -dre ss. O n e  e sp e cially d re w  m y  a tte n 
t io n , because w h e n e v e r Cecil w as sin g in g  he 
n e v e r t o o k  his eyes o ff h e r. H e  se ld o m  ga ve  less 
t h a n  s ixp e n ce , a n d  u s u a lly  m ade som e re m a rk  
t o  t r y  a,nd g e t m e in to  c o n v e rs a tio n . O nce 
he s a i d :

“  Is  t h a t  y o u r  sister ? ”  I  s a id , “  B o t h  o f ’ e m .”
"  L u c k y  boy/’ said  h e . I  lo o k e d  a t  h im  

su sp icio u sly a n d  passed o n .
S o m e tim e s t h e y  w o u ld  com e o u tsid e  a n d  s tan d  

q u ite  close, a n d  I  b e g a n  t o  w o n d e r w h e th e r Cis 
h a d  n o tic e d  th e m

W e  o fte n  g o t special requests fo r  songs, and  
these t w o  jo h nnie s w e re  a w fu lly  ke e n o n  "  T h e  
B o n n ie  C u r l ”  a n d  "  M a r y  M o r is o n .”  Cecil 
h a d  t o  sin g  th e m  a lm o s t e v e ry  n ig h t. I  heard 
som e o ne  in  th e  c ro w d  r e m a r k , “  I t  m ak es one 
feel a ll qu e e r d o w n  th e  b a c k  t o  h e a r h e r.”  
T h a t  w as m e a n t c o m p lim e n ta r y , I  m ig h t 
re m a rk .

Y o u  see, she’ s g o t w h a t  t h e y  c a ll a  "  s ym 
p a th e tic  voice ” ;  one song is all te a rs a n d  sad
ness a n d  m akes pe o p le  w e e p , th e  n e x t  w ill be 
a ll jo y f u l  a n d  fu ll o f  la u g h te r a n d  f a ir ly  bucks 
y o u  u p .

W e l l , one’ e v e n in g , C e c il’s m a n  (as I  called 
h im ) , h a v in g  p a v e d  th e  w a y  w it h  h a lf-a -c ro w n ,
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s a id , "  I  s a y , y o u n g s te r, I  w ish y o u  w o u ld  in 
tro d u c e  m e  t o  h e r .”  I  was s lig h tly  ta k e n  
a b a c k , I  o w n , b u t  answ ered w it h  som e s e v e r ity , 
“  M y  d e a r s ir , in  o u r profession th e re  is n o  
tim e  fo r  id le  flirta tio n s . M y  sister is d e v o te d  
to  h e r a r t , a n d  do e sn’ t  encourage fo llo w e rs .”  

T h e  o th e r c h a p  b u rs t o u t la u g h in g , b u t  
C e c il’s m a n  s a id , “  D o n ’t  t a lk  su ch  u n h o ly  r o t ,

see, the public grow rather tired o f the nigger 
and pierrot styles o f  show, where you get 
nothing but coon  songs and cake-walks, or 
com ic opera things, so I think the Eroadgate 
visitors found us decidedly refreshing. Not 
only that, but we all looked  soi absurdly young 
in  our kilts that peqple were apt to  over
rate our accom plishm ents. W h at became of

CECIL HAD A V E R Y  P R E T T Y  NEW SONG WITH A VIOLIN OBLIGATO.

y o u  y o u n g  ass ! ’ ’  w h ic h  w as ru d e , a n d  I  lo o k e d  
m y  d is a p p r o v a l as I  h u rrie d  o ff.

I  fo re sa w  t h a t  th is  fe llo w  w as g o in g  t o  be a 
n u is a n c e , fo r th e re  w as n o  d o u b t he w as a w fu lly  
gone o n  C is , so I  t o o k  counsel w i t h  D o l l y  o n  t h e . 
s u b je c t. She q u ite  agreed w it h  m e t h a t  i t  w o u ld  
be b e s t n o t  t o  le t  Cecil k n o w , a n d  t o  s tic k  firm  
in  m y  re fu sa l to  in tro d u c e  th e  m a n .

B y  th e  tim e  w e ’ d  been a t  i t  t w o  weeks wfe h a d  
m a d e  q u ite  a sensation in  th e  p la c e ; in  fa c t , 
e v e r y  one w as^talking a b o u t .t h e  S c o tc h  S in g e rs . 
I n  th e  d a y tim e  w e  used to  h a n g  a b o u t o n  th e  
sands a n d  s it o n  seats n e x t  to  pe o p le  a n d  listen 
to  th e  c o n v e rs a tio n s . N o  one reco gnised us 
in  o u r o r d in a r y  c lo th e s, a n d  it  w a s  m o s t a m u s in g  
t o  h e a r th e  d iffe re n t re m a rk s .

There seemed to  be a certain air o f m ystery 
aboutTus which increased the general interest. 
There were, o f course, p len ty  o f strolling players 
in Broadgate, but we were quite unique. Y ou

us d u r in g  th e  d a y  w as a n o th e r p u z z le , and our 
q u ie t ind e pe n de nce  ra th e r a d d e d  t o  th e  m ystery. 
T h e  v a rio u s  o p in io n s  t h a t  w ere rife  in  Broadgate 
a b o u t us w e re  m o s t f u n n y . S o m e  said that 
w e w e re  th e  c h ild re n  o f  a  b ro k e n -d o w n  Scotch 
earl w h o  h a d  n o  w a y  o f  e a rn in g  a liv in g  except 
b y  o u r  m u s ic . ”  T h e y  lo o k  b o rn  aristocrats,”  
I  h e a rd  one l a d y  s a y .

B u t  a t  th e  G r a n d  H o t e l  th e  general opinion 
was t h a t  we w e re  collecting" fo r  a c h a rity . I  
guess D o l l y  w a s  responsible fo r  th is  re p o rt.

O f  co u rse , th is  c u rio s ity  b ecam e a  nuisance, 
e spe cially w h e n  people b egan t o  t r y  and fox 
o u t w h e re  w e  liv e d . A t  th e  la s t , w e  used to  be 
ob lige d  t o  a ll p a r t  c o m p a n y  a n d  go home 
d iffe re n t w a y s , t o  p u t  th e m  o ff th e  scent. I  
can te ll y o u  w e  w ere t h a n k f u l  fo r  o u r unsus
p ic io u s -lo o k in g  b a c k  g a te . .

Cecil’s admirer continued to  be very per
sistent, so I kept clear as m uch as possible, and
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sent D o lly  to  co lle ct fr o m  h im , B u t  I  noticed^ 
that her flu ffy  y e llo w  h a ir  w as a g re a t a ttr a c 
tion to the b o y s , w h o  r a th e r  pestered h e r w it h  
their a tten tions.

W ell, one n ig h t , A u g u s t  2 8 , w e  h a d  a re d - 
letter p e rfo rm a n c e . C e cil h a d  g o t a  v e r y  
pretty new song w i t h  a v io lin  o b b lig a to , a n d  he r 
ambition was t o  sin g  i t  a n d  p l a y  th e  o b b lig a to  
herself, a t th e  sam e tim e . I t  re q u ire d  som e 
doing, b u t she g o t i t  p e rfe c t, a n d  w e  th re e  o the rs 
came in w it h  t h e  a c c o m p a n im e n t. I t  re a lly  
sounded a w fu lly  fin e , a n d  e v e ry  one a t  th e  
Grand w e n t m a d  o n  i t .  M y  I t h a t  w as a n  
evening! N o n e  o f  us w ill e ve r fo rg e t i t .  T h e y  
encored e v e r y th in g , a n d  i t  w as h a lf-p a s t te n  
before we could g e t a w a y .

I  began to  feel q u ite  s o rr y  fo r  C e c il’s m a n  ; 
he really was h a r d  h i t , a n d  lo o k e d  a t  C is  as i f  
he’ d like to  e at h e r.

“ L o o k  h e re ,”  he said t o  m e in  a c o a x in g  
w ay, “  do be a s p o rts m a n  a n d  in tro d u c e  m e  to  
your sister. I  s w e a r I ’ m  n o t a r o t t e r  ! ”  I  
hesitated, a n d  he w e n t o n , “ W h a t ’s y o u r  
objection ? ”  T h e n  he s u d d e n ly  c a u g h t h o ld  
of m y a rm , “  I  s a y , s h e ’ s n o t — m a rrie d  o r 
anything ? ”

I  laughed. “  M a rr ie d  ? W h y , she’s o n ly  
just left sch o o l.”

In  the e n d , he ta lk e d  m e  r o u n d , a n d  I  said I  
would ask Cis a n d  if  she s a id  ** y e s .”  th e n  I ’ d  
present him  t o  (her th e  v e r y  n e x t  e v e n in g . T o  
tell the t r u t h , I  lik e d  t h e  c h a p , a n d  th is  litt le  
affair ra th e r a d d e d  t o  t h e  ro m a n ce  o f o u r 
adventure. H e  seem ed n o  e n d  g la d  w h e n  I  
said th a t.

O n  the w a y  h o m e , I  b ro a c h e d  th e  m a tte r  
to Cis. She s a id , “  O h , I  d o n ’ t  m in d ,”  in  a 
would-be in d iffe re n t to n e , b u t  I  C ould see she 
was really ra th e r k e e n .

H o w e ve r, "  th e  b e st la id  p la n s  o f m ice a n d  
men gang a ft a g le y ,”  as t h e y  s a y  in  o u r c o u n t r y . 
W hen w e , w it h  h e a v ily  la d e n  p o c k e ts  a n d  
bathed in g lo r y , reached h o m e  t h a t  n i g h t , a 
shock aw aited us i n  th e  shape o f  a  le tte r  fro m  
the Mater, s a y in g  th e  re s t o f  th e  f a m ily  w o u ld  
join us a t Sea V ie w  on th e  m o r r o w .

If a bom b h a d  fa lle n  in  o u r m id s t i t  c o u ld  
not have caused g re ate r d is m a y , f o r  i t  m e a n t 
the end o f e v e r y th in g  f o r  u s . A t  th e  h e ig h t o f  
our success we w o u ld  h a v e  t o  re tire . B u t ,  
as D o n said, i t  w a s  no g o o d  g r iz z lin g  a n d  a fte r  
ah we’d  ha d  n e a rly  three w e e k s’ s p o r t a n d  w ere 
about £5 each in  p o c k e t t o  b o o t. S o  th e  

m o m in g  w e  la id  aside o u r w a r  p a in t , 
m an y a  sig h  o f re g re t, a n d  th e  “  K ilt ie s  ”

appeared fr o m  B r o a d g a te  as s u d d e n ly  a n d  
mysteriously as t h e y  h a d  c o m e .

^  a fte rn o o n , th e  M a t e r  a r r iv e d  w i t h  th e

t w o  k id s , a n d  w e  h a d  t o  p re te n d  w e  w ere pleased 
t o  see t h e m ; b u t  h o w  d u ll  t h a t  e v e n in g  w as ! 
A n d  a ll th e  tim e  I  k e p t t h in k in g  o f t h a t  p o o r 
c h a p  a t  th e  G r a n d , w a itin g  t o  b e  presented 
t o  his “  la d y e  f a i r .”  I  guessed .h e ’ d  be ca lling 
me s o m e th in g  fo r  h a v in g  p la y e d  h im  a m ean 
t r ic k . I  fe lt  I ’ d  lik e  to  e x p la in  t o  h im  h o w  i t . 
w a s , fo r  I  used to  see h im  a b o u t in  th e  d a y t im e , 
lo o k in g  b e a s tly  s ic k  o f life . B u t  D o l l y  w o u ld  
n o t he a r o f i t .  “  H e ’ll*  g e t o v e r i t ,  like  a ll th e  
others ’l l  h a v e  t o ,”  she said.

T h e  e n d  o f th e  w e e k  b r o u g h t th e  G u v ’ n o r 
a n d  L i n d s a y . L i n d s a y  is o u r “  b ig  b r o t h e r .”  
H e ’s re a d in g  fo r  th e  B a r , a n d  i t  is n ’t  o fte n  he 
fa v o u rs  us w i t h  a v is it  a t  S ea V i e w . A n y w a y , 
we were a ll jo lly  g la d  t o  see h im , a n d  it  b u c k e d  
th in g s  u p  a  b it .

W e  fo u r  were in  h ig h  fa v o u r  fo r  once w i t h  
th e  a u th o ritie s . “  S u c h  strides as th e y  h a v e  
m ad e  w i t h  th e ir  m u sic I ”  th e  M a t e r  said t o  th e  
G u v ’ n o r . “  E ls p e t h  te lls  m e t h a t  t h e y ’ ve 
s p e n t h o u rs  e v e r y  d a y  p ra c tis in g .”  W h ic h  
p ro ve s  t h a t  E ls p e t h  is b o th  t r u t h f u l  a n d  
re lia b le .

T h e  G u v .  is n ’t  o fte n  lo u d  in  his praises, b u t  
he s a id , "  G o o d  I ”  a n d  "  C a p ita l ! ”  se ve ra l 
tim e s  w h e h  w e  w e re  p la y in g , a n d  a fte rw a rd s  
w as s u ffic ie n tly  m a g n a n im o u s  as t o  p re s e n t us 
w it h  fiv e  shillings e a c h !— a  t i p  w h ic h  w o u ld  
h a v e  b e e n a godsend t o  us th re e  weeks since. 
N o w  t h a t  w e  h a d  been e a rn in g  tw e n ty -fiv e  
b o b  a  n ig h t , w e  c o u ld  a ffo rd  t o  sneeze a t  his 
o ffe rin g — h o w e v e r, w e  d id n ’ t .

B u t  t o  pro ce e d. I t  w as o n  th e  M o n d a y  
e v e n in g  a fte r  th e  f a m ily  h a d  jo in e d  us. L i n d s a y , 
w h o  h a d  been o u t  a ll th e  a fte rn o o n , cam e in  
a b o u t h a lf-p a s t s ix  a n d  said  he h a d  m e t H a r o ld  
R iv e r s , a n  o ld  O x f o r d  p a l o f  h is, a n d  h a d  asked 
h im  t o  d in n e r .

W e ll , a t  seven o ’ c lo ck  w e  w e re  a ll in  th e  
d ra w in g -ro o m  a n d  Cis w as sing ing T h e  
B o n n ie  C u r l ”  fo r  th e  P a t e r . S u d d e n ly  th e  
d o o r o p e n e d  a n d  L i n d s a y  a pp e are d  w i t h  his 
frie n d — his frie n d  1 G r e a t  Caesar’s w h is k e r s ! 
I  n e a rly  h a d  a  f it  w h e n  I  s a w  w h o  i t  w a s . A n d  
y o u  s h o u ld  ju s t  h a v e  seen th e  expression o n  his 
face ! H e  h a d  e v id e n tly  recognised C e c il’ s 
voice o u ts id e , fo r  his eyes w e re  on th e  p ia n o  
before he h a d  g o t insid e  th e  ro o m .

I t  w a s  a n  a w fu l m o m e n t. H e  lo o k e d  a t  
C e c il, w h o  haul s to p p e d  s h o rt s u d d e n ly  o n  a 
h ig h  n o t e , th e n  a t  D o n , a t  D o l l y ,  a n d  la s t ly  
his o p tic  t u r n e d  o n  m e . T h e n  he s a id , “  B y  
J o v e  ! ”  A n d  th o s e  tw o  w o rd s  s p o ke  v o lu m e s .

I t  w a s  a n  e x tr a o r d in a r y  w a y  fo r  a c h a p  t o  
b e h a ve  w h e n  he w as o n  th e  p o in t  o f  b e in g  
presented  t o  his frie n d ’ s f a m i l y , b u t  o f  course 
i t  w as <an e x tr a o r d in a r y  case. I n  a n o th e r
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m in u te  th e  f a t  w o u ld  c e rta in ly  h a v e  been in th e  
fire , i f  i t  h a d  n o t been fo r  D o l l y . F r o m  h e r 
c o m e r b e h in d  th e  p ia n o  I  saw  he r m a k in g  signs 
a n d  s h a k in g  he r head v ig o r o u s ly  a t h i m ; th e n  
I  s a w  his eyes w a n d e r b a c k  t o  C is , w h o  w as v e r y  
red and  lo o k e d  as if  she w ere g o in g  to  c r y  ;  ‘ 
th e n  ( I  a lw a y s  k n e w  th e  c h a p  w as a g e n tle m a n ) 
he tu rn e d  t o  L i n d s a y , w h o  h a d  s to p p e d  s h o rt in  
his in tro d u c tio n s  a n d  w as s ta rin g  fr o m  one t o  
th e  o th e r o f u s  in  b la n k  a m a ze m e n t, a n d  said 
q u ite  e a s ily , “  C u rio u s  t h in g , S t u a r t , b u t  I  
k n o w  y o u r  b ro th e rs  a n d  sisters so w e ll b y ,  
s ig h t t h a t  i t  ga ve  m e q u ite  a su rp rise  t o  see 
th e m  h e r e .”

T h e n  he s h o o k  h a n d s  a ll r o u n d , a nd  w e  
b re a th e d  a g a in .

O f  course, i t  w as a  la m e  s o rt o f  e x p la n a tio n  
t o  g iv e , a n d  I  c o u ld  see o ld  L i n d s a y  w a s n ’t  
ta k e n  in , fo r  th e  lo o k  he b e sto w e d  o n  R iv e r s  
s a id , "  T h e r e ’ s m o re  in th is  th a n  m eets t h e  
e y e .”  T h e  P a t e r  lo o k e d  a b it  suspicious t o o , 
b u t  D o l l y  save d  th e  s itu a tio n  w o n d e r fu lly . I  
n e v e r k n e w  a girl w i t h  so m u c h  sang-froid ( t h a t ’ s 
th e  w o r d , is n ’t  i t  ?). She c h a tte d  o n  so n a t u 
r a lly  t h a t  C e c il’s blushes a n d  c o n fu s io n  f o r 
t u n a t e ly  escaped th e  n o tice  o f th e  a u t h o r itie s ; 
t h e n , t h a n k  goodness, d in n e r w as a n n o u n c e d .

R iv e r s  s a t n e x t  t o  C is  a n d  lo o k e d  as h a p p y  
as a  k in g . E v e r y  one b egan t o  re c o ve r, a n d  t h e  
P a t e r  seem ed q u ite  pleased w it h  L i n d s a y ’ s 
frie n d . I  w ished  C ecil w o u ld  t a lk  m o re . I  
h a d  n e v e r k n o w n  he r so q u ie t, a n d  she tu r n e d  
p in k  w h e n e v e r R iv e r s  spo ke  t o  h e r , w h ic h  w as 
rid ic u lo u s , I  t h o u g h t.

A f t e r  d in n e r L i n d s a y  suggested w e  s h o u ld  
go o u t a n d  listen to  th e  b a n d , a n d  I  k n o w  
e v e r y  one w as v e r y  re lie ve d  w h e n  th e  a u th o ritie s  
said t h e y  w e re n ’ t  c o m in g .

W h ile  th e  girls w ere p u t t in g  on t h e ir  h a ts  I  
g a ve  D o n  th e  t i p  t o  w a lk  a he a d  w it h  C e c il a n d  
le a ve  us o th e rs  t o  p u t  m a tte rs  r ig h t . H e  a g re e d , 
lik e  a good c h a p , a n d  ru s h e d  h e r o fl d ire c tly  she 
cam e d o w n . P o o r  o ld  R iv e r s  lo o k e d  a w fu lly  
s ic k , a n d  L i n d s a y  s a id , “  H u ll o  ! w h a t ’ s th e

g a m e  ? ”  B u t  D o l l y  g o t h o ld  o f his arm  and 
s a id , "  O h ,  t h a t ’s a ll r i g h t ; com e along, we'U 
soon c a tc h  th e m  u p .”  A n d  I  w as left with 
R iv e r s . I  k n e w  th in g s  w o u ld  h a v e  to  be ex
p la in e d , a n d  as L i n d s a y  w o u ld  h a ve  to  be let 
in to  th e  se cre t, D o l l y  w as th e  one to  tackle him 
She^s g o t a w a y  w i t h  L i n d s a y , a n d  I  knew she’d 
p u t  i t  a ll r ig h t .

I t  d id  n o t  ta k e  m e  lo n g  t o  te ll m y  tale, and 
R iv e r s  w a s  lis te n in g  q u ite  s e rio u s ly , when to our 
su rp rise  th e  t w o  in  f r o n t  p u lle d  u p  short and 
L i n d s a y  s u d d e n ly  collapsed o n  t o  a seat and 
la u g h e d  a n d  la u g h e d  t i l l  I  t h o u g h t he’d have 
a f i t , w h ile  D o l l y  s to o d  b y  in  m ild  astonishment.

T h a t  la u g h  m u s t h a v e  been infectious, for 
R iv e r s  s ta rte d  o f f , a n d  a t  la s t th e  whole four 
o f us w e re  s ittin g  in  a r o w , h o ld in g  our sides. 
I  k n e w  t h e n  t h a t  th in g s  w o u ld  shape out all 
r i g h t ;

T h in g s  d id , f o r , c o m in g  h o m e , i t  was Rivers 
a n d  C e c il w h o  w a lk e d  to g e th e r , a n d  I  overheard 
h im  s a y in g , “  I  o fte n  trie d  t o  p ic tu re  w h a t your 
eyes w e re lik e  b e h in d  t h a t  h o r rid  m ask. It 
w as w ic k e d  o f y o u  t o  c o v e r t h e m  u p .”  And I 
guessed t h a t  C e cil w as e v id e n t ly  getting over 
h e r s h y n e s s . -

T h r e e  w eeks la t e r  th e y  in fo rm e d  th e  author
ities t h e y  were e n g a g e d . T h e  P a te r  clucked 
a g o o d  d e al a b o u t C ecil b e in g  fo o  young to 
t h in k  o f  su ch t h in g s , b u t  o f course it  made no 
d iffe re n c e . T h e  re s t o f  us th o u g h t it  was 
a ll r i g h t .

I  ra g g e d  C is , a n d  to ld  h e r t h a t  it  wasn’t 
herse lf H a r o ld  fe ll in  lo v e  w i t h , b u t  her voice 
a n d  h e r a n k le s , b u t  she d id n ’t  seem to  mind 
m u c h . T h a t ’ s th e  w o rs t o f  lovers—they 
are a lw a y s  b lis s fu lly  in d iffe r e n t t o  everything 
e x c e p t t h e ir  t w o  selves.

S t i l l , w e  are a ll agree d  t h a t  h e ’ ll make the 
b e s t b r o th e r -in -la w  in  th e  w o r ld , a n d , as I  often 
im p ress o n  h im , o u rs  is a u s e fu l fa m ily  to  many 
i n t o , because h e ’ll  k n o w  w h o  t o  com e to  if he’s 
e v e r a b it  d o w n  o n  his lu c k  a n d  wants to 
“  raise th e  w i n d .”
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DIVERS AND THEIR WORK.

. True Stories o f  Adventure in the Deep,

By HAROLD J. SHEPSTONE.

DIVERS IN  THE R O Y A L  N A V Y  : TH E D E S C E N T  IN TO  THE SEA.

/ T is somewhat gratifying to learn that 
the most experienced and best divers 
are Englishmen; indeed, Uncle Sam, 

who sends to England for nothing he can 
obtain in his own country, sends here for 
(livers whenever he wants them. At the 
moment English divers are to be found all 
over the world, building harbours, erecting 
new docks, extending breakwaters and diving 
for long-lost treasure.

Strictly speaking, there are two kinds of 
divers : those who work in diving-bells, and 
those who go down to the deep in specially 
constructed dresses. The bells are employed 
on harbour and breakwater construction, 
for levelling the sea bottom ready to receive 
the concrete blocks which are laid by dressed 
divers. In the construction of the new 
Admiralty Harbour at Dover no less than 
four bells are daily in use, and the diving

staff numbers eighty men, including dress 
and bell divers. When at Dover some time 
ago, I sought an interview with Mr. W. 
Gorman Nutkins, the submarine super
intendent of the works, and elicited from 
him much interesting information about 
divers and their varied work. When I ques
tioned him as to the sensations experienced 
in a diving-bell he invited me to “ take a 
trip down,” an offer I readily accepted. 
I was accompanied by one of the foremen 
and five men. It was a very novel experience. 
Putting on a pair of stockings, leggings, and 
a heavy coat, I jumped on to the seat, and 
the huge bell was swung over the staging by a 
powerful crane and gradually lowered into 
the sea. The sensation at first was very 
strange. As we entered the water, which 
was driven out of the bell by compressed air 
I was conscious of a distinct buzzing sound in
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my ears and head. I was told to hold my 
nose and blow through it. Slowly we de
scended, and at last reached the bottom, 
some fifty feet below the surface. The bell 
in question -was seventeen feet long, ten feet 
wide, six feet six inches high inside, and 
weighed thirty-five tons. It was - lit by 
electricity and it was almost as bright as 
day inside. We first landed on a bed which 
the divers had previously levelled. When 
the bell touched the ground there was about 
two feet of water in it. This was quickly 
driven out, and we walked on comparatively 
dry ground with the sea all around us. The 
foreman is able to have his bell moved where 
he wishes by sending signals up to the man 
in charge of the crane to which the bell is 
attached.

After inspecting the smooth bed on which 
the blocks are laid, we went out to sea, and, 
landing on the bottom again, I obtained 
some idea of the difficulties of digging a 
foundation on the floor of the ocean, which in 
that spot was rocky and rugged. Four men 
work in a bell for three hours at a time, digging 
up the ground until it is perfectly smooth and 
level. The material is thrown into a large 
wooden box swung in the centre of the bell. 
The electric lights are placed close to thick 
little glass windows, of which there are eight. 
We rested quietly on the bottom of the ocean

to see if the lights would attract the fish. I 
was told that they dart at the electric lights, 
but although we remained under water for 
some little time we saw nothing of them. As 
we were coming up to the surface I could not 
help thinking how much we owed to the 
man sitting next to me. The engineer 
above promptly and faithfully responded to 
all his signals, whether for air or direction 
as to travelling. While under water one 
has a feeling of utter isolation, besides a 
buzzing sensation in one’s head. Speak
ing, too, is somewhat difficult. They say it 
is impossible to whistle in a diving-bell. 
A diver often has to give up working in a 
bell, on account of the pains in the knee- 
joints and shoulders which he contracts.

When I had changed my costume, Mr. Nut- 
kins introduced me to several of his divers, 
and we chatted for some time about diving 
and adventures in the deep. They are a fin£ 
set of fellows, our English divers; big, 
bold-hearted men, as fearless of the dangers 
surrounding them under water as a soldier 
in battle. Mr. Nutkins has had no small 
amount of experience, for he has been engaged 
on wrecks, harbours, breakwaters and docks 
in all parts of the world. He has worked 
alongside some of the cleverest and most 
daring divers the world has ever seen— many 
of them, alas ! now dead. He accompanied

TWO OF TH E D IV IN G -B E L L S  U S E D  IN TH E CONSTRUCTION OF TH E N A T IO N A L  H ARBO UR  AT DOVER.



DIVERS AND THEIR WORK. . 4 2 1

THE DIV IN G -BE LL S U SED  DUR IN G TH E E X TEN SIO N  OF F OLKESTON E HARBOUR.- O N E  B E L L  
JUST SU B M ER G ED , IS IN D IC A TE D  B Y  THE SPLA SH ; TH E ROOF OF THE OTHER  

APPEAR S AB O V E  TH E WATER;

that plucky and daring diver, Lambert, into 
the mine at Workington, some few years 
ago, [when the rescue party succeeded in 
recovering the bodies of eleven entombed 
miners. There had been an explosion in the 
mine, followed by a fire. The divers had 
to descend one of the deepest shafts in the 
country, and make their way through a mass 
of debris along the workings, through pools 
of water ten feet and more deep. The men 
were dressed in ordinary diver’s costume, but 
carried their air in little reservoirs on their 
backs.

•“ Perhaps the narrowest escape I have 
had,” continued the superintendent diver, 
"was when I was working at Newport docks. 
We were blowing a huge wall away, which we 
did by inserting charges of dynamite in 
the interstices in the stone work, claying 
them up and firing them with a battery. 
We managed our explosions all right, but 
when we were removing the large blocks of 
dislodged stones, one slipped from the hooks 
by which it was hung and fell. I was 
standing just beneath, and those who saw 
the great block fall thought that .my last 
moment had come. It missed me by a hair’s- 
breadth, shaving off the pipe at the back 
°f my helmet as clean as if it had been cut 
away. ’

In the matter of recovering sunken

treasure, English divers hold the records. 
Alexander Lambert, who died only a few 
years ago, established a remarkable feat in 
bringing to the surface seven strong iron- 
bound boxes, each containing Spanish gold 
coin to the value of £10,000 sterling, from 
the Spanish steamer Alfonso XII., which 
was wrecked in February 1885, when bound 
from Cadiz to Havana. The vessel sank 
nearly a mile off the shore in no‘ less than 
175 ft. of water, off Point Gando, in the 
Grand Canaries. The actual depth to  the 
bullion room, from which the treasure was 
obtained, was twenty-seven fathoms, or 
162 ft. Altogether, Lambert made over 
sixty descents. Before he reached the 
treasure room he had to cut his way through 
three decks, and the boxes, when found, 
were by no means easy to handle, seeing 
that each turned the scale at two hundred
weight. Two more boxes were recovered 
by a diver named Tester, who, however, lost 
his life. A third diver could not stand the 
pressure. The operations extended over a 
period of six months, and it was entirely 
through Lambert’s dogged determination and 
perseverance that the expedition was such 
a success.

With regard to sharks, one of the divers gave 
me an interesting experience. " I was repair
ing a three-thousand-ton steamer,” he said, “ of
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D IV E R  LA M B E R T  A T  WORK IN TH E TR E A SU R E  
ROOM OF THE “  ALPH ON SO XII.”

From a Painting.

the Hamburg-American Line, which had 
been wrecked on the bar in the Mag
dalena River, Columbia. I had been 
working for days, patching her keel, from a 
swinging shelf which we .'had fixed up along 
the steamer’s side. One day I noticed a 
sudden shade against the light, and there, 
sure enough, was a shark! About some twelve 
feet in length, it was by no means a giant, 
but big enough to make me feel uncom
fortable. It swam slowly round me and then 
kept perfectly still, looking straight at me with 
its wicked little eyes. I expected every minute 
it would make a rush at me, so I caught up a 
hammer I was working with— my only weapon 
— and struck the steamer's side as hard as I 
could. A blow like that sounds louder under 
water than in the air, and it frightened 
the shark, which went off like a flash.”

The celebrated diver Lambert, mentioned 
above, used to spin an exciting yam of a 
fight with a monster shark. For many days 
in succession he was harassed by the presence 
of the same fish, which haunted the waters in 
which he was working. Man and fish watched 
each other day after day, each on the alert. 
To drive away the monster the diver used 
to open the escape valve in bis bptatpt, which

for some time had the desired effect. In time, 
however, the shark refused to be frightened 
by the escaping air, and realising that things 
had reached a crisis, Lambert determined to 
kill the creature. He signalled up to his 
assistants for a large knife and a looped rope. 
These were duly sent down, and then the 
diver prepared for battle. To tempt the 
shark to come close he offered his bare hand 
as a bait. The great fish hesitated at first, 
but at last darted forward with a rush that 
almost carried it up to the daring man. 
Then, well within reaching distance, the 
shark turned to seize the outstretched limb 
in its powerful jaws, but it was immediately 
withdrawn, and, simultaneously, Lambert’s 
other arm, knife in hand, swept down. The 
blade sank deep into the vitals of the baffled 
sea-tiger, and with a grim smile the conqueror 
fastened the rope round the body of his 
defeated foe and sent it up to his men above, 
whose surprise at the sight of the dead fish 
may be imagined.

Divers sometimes have trouble with conger 
eels. “  They fight like rats,” one told me, 
“  if you get them into a corner, while no one 
likes them near him under water, for fear 
of their biting holes in the air-pipe.”

“ How far a diver can see under water 
depends upon circumstances,”  replied another 
in answer to my question. “ In most of the 
busy commercial rivers, like the Thames, Mer
sey and Tyne, it is as black as ink below twenty 
feet. But I have been down some rivers in 
the tropics where the water was as clear as 
you could wish. In the waters of the West 
Indies you can easily see for a distance of 
seventy-five feet. It is a wonderful sight 
there to watch the kelpweed swaying on the 
ocean bed. I have seen acres and acres of 
the weed, eight feet high, with blood-red leaves 
as big as barrels all dotted over with black 
spots, swaying gently in the water, and 
swarming all over with rock crabs, lobsters, 
and all kinds of fish.”

It is interesting to note that a complete 
diving-suit, including the weights, turns the 
scale at 180 lb., the helmet alone weigh
ing thirty-eight pounds. The buoyancy of 
the water, however, reduces the total weight by 
about two-thirds. Locomotion in such a cos
tume requires practice, especially in deep 
water. In the British Navy, divers are required 
to go to a depth of twenty fathoms, or 120 ft. 
The greatest depth to which any diver has 
descended is thirty-four fathoms, or 204 ft. 
This feat was accomplished by a Liverpool 
diver named Hooper, who descended that
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depth to a wreck in Pichdanque Bay, off the 
coast of South America. Hooper made 
several journeys to the sunken vessel, and 
on one occasion stayed under water for forty \1 
minutes. The fact is, few men can venture 
below 120 ft. At that depth they have to 
stand a pressure of 52 J lb. to the square 
inch. At the comparatively shallow depth 
of thirty-two feet divers are subjected to a 
pressure equalling 30,000 lb. weight over their 
whole bodies over and above atmospheric 
pressure.

Mention should here be made of the latest 
deep-sea diving-dress, which has been specially 
devised for treasure-finding work in great 
depths. It has been tested by Siebe, Gorman 
and Co.’s diver Walker at a depth of 189 ft. 
It is called the Buchanan-Gordon dress, 
and is made in two parts, the upper con
sisting of helmet and body, and the lower 
part of a series of metallic springs, covered 
with very strong waterproof material. The 
arms are further fitted with springs, and 
the legs with jointed supports to prevent 
the enormous pressure of water forcing them 
upwards. 1

During the last ten years an enormous 
amount of treasure has been brought up from 
wrecks "by divers, but there are still untold 
millions of pounds’ worth of treasure, in the

form of gold and 
silver, both coin 
and bullion, lying 
at the bottom of 
the sea. It is 
estimated that 
at the bottom of 
Vigo Bay alone 
there is still over 
s i x  m i l l i o n  
pounds’ worth of 
silver. In 1897, 
a Spanish diver, 
Angel Erostarbe, 
recovered silver 
bars to the value 
of £9000 from the 
S kyro, w h ic h  
s a n k  off C ape 
Finisterre in over 
thirty fathoms.

Fifty thousand 
pounds’ worth of 
Mexican dollars 
w ere  se c u re d  
from the steamer 
Hamilla Mitchell 
a few years ago.

»
D IV E R  E R O ST A R B E  W IT H  T W O  O F TH E SIL V E R  

BARS S A L V E D  FROM  TH E S K Y R O .”

The vessel was lost on the Leuconna Rock, 
near Shanghai. A Liverpool diver, named 
Ridyard, brought up sixty-four boxes of 
dollars from a depth of 160 ft., a remarkable 
deep-sea diving feat. A chase by piratical 
junks, when the diver had recovered about 
two-thirds of the treasure, compelled a 
temporary abandonment of the enterprise. 
On its return some time later the expedition 
was entirely successful.

Many other instances could be given of 
successful recovery of treasure from the sea, 
but I have only quoted a few, chiefly notable 
for the reason of the great depth to which 
the divers had to descend.

The expeditions referred to were carried 
out by Messrs. Siebe, Gorman and Co., 
at whose offices in Westminster Bridge 
Road may be seen a number of relics which 
have been brought up from the ocean bed 
by the firm’s divers. These form the quaintest 
museum imaginable, some of the exhibits 
being over two thousand years old. Their re
covery is a testimony to the skill, energy, per
severance, and determination of man against 
terrible odds. Many of them cost weeks, 
nay, months of hard toil before they were 
brought to the surface, while all of them 
possess a fascinating interest.

Prominent in the museum is a magnificent 
vase, made from portions of timbers and guns

an ANCIENT GREEK LAMP 
1 FOUND OFF THE COAST OF 

~ SYRA.
SAID TO DATE FROM 4OO BX.
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H IS OFFICE PE O N  CAM E R O U N D  TO  SEE W H O  W A S  K N O C K IN G .

a m a ze m e n t. R e p o r ts  cred ited  h im  w ith  b e ing 
here to -d a y  a n d  f o r t y  m iles o r so a w a y  o n  the  
m o rr o w . T w ic e  d u r in g  th e  m o n th  h e  h a d  
c o m m itte d  d e p re d a tio n s  w ith in  C h o t a p u r , in  
defiance o f  “ th e  p e rfe c t s ys te m  ”  o f  g u a rd in g  
th e  to w n  in itia te d  b y  C u m m in g s . F ie ld in g  
w as s lo w ly  being forced in to  th e  c o n v ic tio n  
t h a t  one o f  the  B h e e l’s follow ers w as m as
q u e ra d in g  as T a n t ia . I n  no o th e r w a y  could 
his a p p a re n t u b iq u ity  be e xp la in e d .

A c c o rd in g  to  p ro m is e , F ie ld in g  a rriv e d  in  
C h o ta p u r b y  th e  m o rn in g ’s e xpress. B e ll , th e  
re sid e nt engine e r, M c G r e g o r th e  d o c to r , a n d  a 
c ro w d  o f  e xc ite d  E u ro p e a n s  w ere a t  th e  s ta tio n  
t o  m eet h im . Im m e d ia te ly  a fte r  b re a k fa s t he 
w as h u rrie d  o ff t o  th e  s p o t w h e re  C u m m in g s  
w a s  last seen. B e ll d id  m o s t o f th e  ta lk in g .

“  T h e  w h o le  a ffa ir ,”  he s a id , ”  is a n  a b o m in 
able m y s te r y . C u m m in g s , as y o u  m a y  k n o w , 
w as ta k in g  his fu rlo u g h  le a v e , a n d  th re e  d a y s  
ago th e  s ta tio n  g a ve  h im  a  social in  th e  In s titu te . 
I t  w as his in te n tio n  to  d e p a rt fo r  P a n c h g a n i 
n e x t  d a y  t o  spend a fo r t n ig h t  w it h  his b r o th e r , 
p r io r  t o  s e ttin g  sail fr o m  B o m b a y  fo r  E n g l a n d . 
A l l  his luggage w as se n t a w a y  th e  p re vio u s  d a y  ; 
his hou sehold  effects h a d  been sold t o  a local 
B o r a h  a w e e k b e fo re . A  large g a th e rin g  fa re - 
w elled h im  w h e n  th e  e v e n in g ’s e n te rta in m e n t 
w as o v e r , a n d  M a c G re g o r and  I  accom panied 
h im  some distance h o m e w ards— in  fa c t , u p  to  
th is  s p o t. W e  s to o d  c c n v e rs in g  here fo r  h a lf 
an v h o u r o r  so, a n d  th e n  b ad e  h im  good n ig h t, 
a gre e in g t o  see h im  o ff b y  th e  B o m b a y  m a il 
n e x t  d a y . A b o u t  fiv e  m in u te s  a fte r  w e p a r te d , 
M a c G re g o r re m e m b e re d  s o m e th in g  o f im p o rta n ce

he h a d  fo rg o tte n  to  ask Cum
m in g s , a n d  w e immediately 
tu rn e d  w i t h  th e  o b je ct of over
ta k in g  h im . B o t h  of us 
h a llo o e d , b u t  g e ttin g  no re
sponse w e  w a lk e d  rig h t up to 

th e  house. Y o u  see that 
his house is n o t five min
u te s’ w a lk  fro m  here, and 
t h a t  th e  p a th w a y  is quite 
u n o b scu re d . W e  knocked 
a t  th e  d o o r, which to 
o u r surprise was securely 
locked  fro m  within,about 
te n  m in u te s  a fte r we last 
saw  h im . H is  office peon, 
th e  o n ly  person about the 
prem ises, cam e round the 
side o f th e  house to see 
w h o  w as knocking. To 
o u r  a m a ze m e n t he de
clared t h a t  his sahib had 
n o t y e t  retu rned  home. 

I n t u i t i v e l y , we fe lt  s o m e th in g  w as wrong and 
g a v e  an a la rm  a t  once. T h e  police and a big 
b o d y  o f lo ca l residents organised a search 
p a r t y , a nd  we scoured th e  neighbourhood. 
F r o m  t h a t  tim e  to  th e  p re s e n t, large numbers 
o f s ym p a th is e rs  h a v e  c o n tin u e d  to  seek his 
w h e re a b o u ts . N o t  a tra c e  o f h im , however, 
has been fo u n d . H i s  d is tra c te d  b ro th e r arrived 
fr o m  P a n c h g a n i y e s te rd a y  a n d  to o k  charge of his 
fe w  re m a in in g  e ffe cts. T h e  w h ole station, as 
y o u  can u n d e rs ta n d , is s tu n n e d  b y  the awful 
tr a g e d y , a n d  w e  a ll lo o k  t o  y o u  to  th ro w  some 
lig h t o n  th e  d istressing s it u a tio n ."

F ie ld in g  lo o k e d  u p  th e  p a th w a y  c u t through 
th e  s t o n y , im p o ve ris h e d  m ille t fie ld , and stood 
fix e d ly  g a zin g  a t  C u m m in g s ’ b u n ga lo w  for a 
m in u te  o r t w o . T h e n  he tu rn e d  on his heel 
a n d  w a lk e d  b a c k  to w a rd s  th e  s ta tio n .

B e ll fo llo w e d  h im  a t  once w it h  an expression 
o f deep d is g u s t. ”  W o n ’ t  y o u  go up and 
e x a m in e  th e  house ? ”  he e xc la im e d .

"  I t  is useless t o  e xa m in e  a n y th in g . W e could 
n o t  fin d  clues n o w  e ve n if  th e y  had existed. 
Y o u  h a v e  w a ste d  m y  tim e  calling me here, 
a n d  tim e  is precious t o  m e n o w  I ”

'*  W a s te d  y o u r  tim e  ? ”  B e ll gasped. “  Shame, 
m a n  1 A B r itis h e r  fo u lly  m u rd e re d , the mis
creants a t  la rg e , a n d  y o u  s p e a k  o f  wasted time 
A p r e t t y  ty p e  o f police officer y o u  are ! ’

F ie ld in g  s m ile d  b la n d ly . “  Y o u ’ll probab y 
fin d  C u m m in g s ' clothes p r e s e n tly ,”  he said.

T h e  in fu ria te d  w h ite s w h o  stood aroun . 
lo o ke d  as if  t h e y  c o u ld  h a v e  stoned him .

T h e  c o rd o n  w h ic h  F ie ld in g  h a d  set drew closer
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and closer ro u n d  T a n t i a  a n d  th e  desperadoes 
who bravely clun g to  th e ir  ch ie f. Spies b ro u g h t 
information a t e v e ry  h o u r o f  T a n t i a ’ s w h e re 
abouts. A s h c ro ft w o rk e d  in w a rd s  fro m  th e  
north in a n a rro w in g  sem icircle to w a rd s  th e  
small village o f C h o ta  N a n d g a o n , w h e re  T a n t i a  
remained like an a n im a l a t  b a y , a n d  fr o m  the  
south Fie ld in g ’ s m e n  jo in e d  forces a n d  c u t o ff 
any chance o f escape.

E v e ry  m o ve m e nt h a d  been m a d e  w it h  the  
utmost secrecy. F ie ld in g ’ s m e n  h a d  been 
posted to ensure t h a t  n o  one a p p ro a c h in g  o r 
leaving the villag e  c o u ld  d o  so u n o b s e rv e d . 
As a proof of th e  excellence o f  th is  a rra n g e m e n t, 
the villagers m o v e d  a b o u t th e ir  u s u a l o ccu p a 
tions ignorant t h a t  ly n x -e y e d  m e n  w ere s cru 
tinising them a t  e v e r y  s te p . A  p a r t y  o f B h r in -  
jaris.a gipsy trib e , passed th r o u g h  th e  c o rd o n  and 
camped on the v illa g e  o u ts k irts  little  th in k in g  
that every m e m b e r h a d  been su b je c te d  to' a 
close surveillance. A  fa k ir  o r g u r u , b e n t and 
grey of beard, c la n k e d  p a s t w it h  his begging b o w l 
in his hand, n o t d re a m in g  t h a t  he h a d  been 
followed for a couple o f  m iles. F r o m  th e  to p  
of a sm ooth-crested h ill a b o u t fiv e  m iles d is ta n t , 
Fielding, w ith  his p o w e rfu l glasses, s w e p t th e  
surrounding c o u n t r y , w h ic h , b e in g  ro u g h  and  
broken, was m o st d iffic u lt to  k e e p  w e ll g u a rd e d . 
It was evening n o w , a n d  th e  lig h t w as r a p id ly  
failing. A  strange n e rvo u s  e x c ite m e n t o v e r
came him  as he w a tc h e d  th e  s h a d o w s  d e e pe n , 
the excitem ent t h a t  com es fr o m  a n tic ip a tio n  
of success. O d d l y  e n o u g h , h e  t h o u g h t  o f 
Cummings’ d isappearance a n d  w o n d e re d  if  a 
certain theory w h ic h  h a d  flashed in to  his m in d  
on receipt o f th e  te le g ra m  w a s  a  co rre ct o ne . 
The o pprobrium  u n d e r w h ic h  his callous and 
indifferent a ttitu d e  a t  C h o ta p u r  h a d  placed h im  
would then p ro v e  il l  m e rite d , a n d  C u m m in g s  
would return t o  a n o to r ie ty  w h ic h  w o u ld  
effectually cru sh h is  fu tu re  a m b itio n s . T h e  
news of the d is c o v e ry  o f  C u m m in g s ’  clothes, in  
a well five miles a w a y  fr o m  C h o t a p u r , w h ic h  
had reached h im  t w o  d a y s  p r e v io u s ly , h a d  n o t 
horrified him  t o  th e  e x t e n t  t h a t  i t  h a d  th e  
ardent search p a r t y  w h ic h  h a d  d ra gge d  e v e ry  
bund and pool fo r  m ile s  a r o u r d .

The evening s w i f t l y  d eepened in to  a  d a r k  
but clear, s ta rry  n ig h t . T h e r e  w as a h a rd  
night’s w ork ahead o f  h im , a n d  he stole b ack 
to his small te n t , c u n n in g ly  p itc h e d  in  a  w o o d e d  
hollow, to prepare h im s e lf. A  h u n d re d  y a rd s
tom his c a m p , a fig u re  s u d d e n ly  c o n fro n te d  

mm and handed h im  a sealed official e n ve lo p e .
be man uttered o ne  w o r d , “  J o g i ,”  a n d  w a s

gone.
B e  was a s h o rt, spare m a n , a n d  F ie ld in g  

recognised h im  as one o f  T a n t i a ’ s follow ers

w h o  h a d  tu r n e d  t r a it o r  a n d  in fo r m e r . T h e  
e n v e lo p e  w a s  his c re d e n tia l, a n d  th e  w o r d  
"  J  o g i ”  w as o n e  o f  serious im p o r t . I t  m ad e  
F ie ld in g ’ s s p ir its  s in k , f o r  he u n d e rs to o d  b y  i t  
t h a t  T a n t i a  w a s  aw a re  o f  his im m in e n t d a n g e r, 
a n d , disguised as a  “  J o g i ,”  o r  re ligio u s 
m e n d ic a n t, w a s  s tr iv in g  to  escape.

H i s  n a ik  e n te re d  F ie ld in g ’ s t e n t  a n d  m ad e  h is  
r e p o r t. “  A l l  is w e ll ,”  he said ;  “  T a n t i a
is s till in  th e  v illa g e , a n d  a ta m a s h a  is to  be 
h e ld  in  his h o n o u r . H a r k  ! th e  to m -to m s  h a v e  
c o m m e n c e d . I n  an h o u r  o r  t w o  th is  h a n d  w ill  
be o n  his t h r o a t ,”  a n d  th e  n a ik ’ s eyes g le a m e d .

Across th e  s ile n t ju n g le  w a ste  cam e sounds 
o f  r io t  a n d  r e v e lr y . T h e  to m -to m s  b e a t f u r i
o u s ly , a n d  n o w  a n d  a g a in  th e  b la re  o f a  co nch 
w as heard  a b o v e  th e  d in .

”  H a s  a n y  one passed th r o u g h  th e  c o rd o n  
fr o m  th e  v illa g e  ? ”  in q u ire d  F ie ld in g  in  a  s u b 
d u e d  voice.

♦

“  A  sm all p a r t y  o f  M a rw a r ris  set o ff fo r th e  
n e x t  villag e a t  su nse t. T h e  o ld  fa k ir  also le ft  
a  little  e a rlie r. T h o s e  .a re  a ll 1 ”

‘ ‘ Send r o u n d  w o rd  t h a t  e v e r y  w a y fa re r is 
t o  be d e ta in e d . K e e p  a  special lo o k -o u t  fo r  a  
' J o g i . ’ ”

T h e  n a ik  ha ste ne d  a w a y . W h e n  he r e tu r n e d , 
a s t o u t , c o m p la c e n t-lo o k in g  h o ly  w o m a n  w as 
s ta n d in g  a t  th e  te n t d o o r . S h e  w as dressed in  
a  d i r t y  s a lm o n -c o lo u re d  s a ri, h e r fe e t w e re  b a r e , 
in  one h a n d  she held a  s ta ff a n d  in  th e  o th e r a  
b e gg in g -b Q ,w l. T h e  n a ik  a n g r ily  o rd e re d  h e r x 
a w a y . T h e  w o m a n  w h in e d  a feeble p r o te s t. T h e  
n a ik  sto o d  a g h a s t, a n d  th e n  a d m ir in g ly  e x 
c la im e d , “  S h a b a s h  s a h ib .”  I t  w as F ie ld in g , 
e q u ip p e d  fo r  h is  n ig h t ’s w o r k  1

B e n e a th  a  fin e , s p re a d in g  tr e e , se t in  a  th ic k  
to p e  a  good d is ta n ce  fr o m  a n y  p a t h  o r  ro a d , a  
little  w o o d  fire s m o k e d  a n d  s m o u ld e re d . 
H u d d le d  beside i t  s a t th e  o ld  f a k i r , q u ie tly  
c o m p le tin g  th e  re p a s t he h a d  ju s t  c o o k e d . 
H e  w a s  u n d o u b te d ly  a  s a in tly  m a n . H i s  h a ir  
w as v e r y  t h ic k  a n d  m a t t e d , a n d  his fora he ad  
w as d a u b e d  w it h  th e  m a rk s  o f  p r ie s tly  office. 
T h e  ro u g h  h a ir y  b la n k e t o f  penance w a s  d ra w n  
across his n a k e d  b o d y , a n d  his b are a rm s a n d  
legs were g r e y  w it h  ashes. F i x e d l y  he g a ze d  
b efore h im  in t o  th e  e m b e rs, d e a f t o  a ll s o u n d , 
unconscious o f  e v e r y t h in g , his s o u l in  c o m 
m u n io n  w i t h  th e  In fin it e .

T h u s  he s a t , fe e d ing th e  fire occa sio n a lly w it h  
a  d r y  t w ig . A t  le n g th  he g a ze d  u p  th r o u g h  
a  space in  th e  fo liag e  a t .  th e  s ta rs. I t  w as 
m id n ig h t, a n d  he c u rle d  h im s e lf w e a r ily  in  
his b la n k e t a n d  p re p a re d  to  sleep.

A  fo o tfa ll roused h im  a n d  he lo o ke d  u p . A  
h o ly  w o m a n  o f c o m fo rta b le  d im ensions s au n te re d
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u p , a n d , w i t h  an "  O h e  "  o f re lie f, s a t d o w n  
b y  th e  fire a n d  ru b b e d  her h a n d s  in  th e  
g lo w . "  I t  is a  co ld  n i g h t ,”  she e xc la im e d . 
T h e n , h a lf a p o lo g e tic a lly , “  I  w as jo u rn e y in g  
t o  C h o ta  N a n d g a o n , b u t  w as b e n ig h te d . T h e  
ju n g le  is fu ll o f  stra nge  sounds a n d  m o v e m e n ts , 
a n d  I  a m  tim o ro u s . H o w  fa r  goest th o u  ? ”  
h T h e  o ld  f a k ir  h a lf raised h im s e lf a n d  place d  
his h a n d  t o  his m o u th .

”  I  u n d e rs ta n d ,”  she said ; “  th e  v o w  o f
silence.”  S he peered lo n g  a n d  c u rio u s ly  in t o  
her c o m p a n io n ’ s fa ce . “  P e r h a p s ,”  she c o n 
tin u e d , s a d ly , “  I  a m  u n w o r th y  to  share the

c o m p a n y  o f so s a in tly  a m a n  ? ”  a n d  rose to  
d e p a rt.

T h e  h o ly  m a n  raised his h a n d  d e p re c a tin g ly , 
b u t , w it h  a  lin g e rin g  lo o k  a t  th e  s m o u ld e rin g  
fire , she s lo w ly  m o v e d  o ff in to  th e  s h a d o w s. 
T h e  fa k ir ’s eyes fo llo w e d  he r t i l l  she w as lost 
to  s ig h t. W h e n  he r re tre a tin g  fo o ts te p s  w ere 
lo s t t o  h e a rin g , h e  y a w n e d  a n d  once m o re  
com posed h im s e lf fo r sleep.

H e  h a d  h a r d ly  lo s t consciousness w h e n  a 
n o is y  t h u d  w a k e n e d  h im  a g a in . W i t h o u t  
m a k in g  a  m o v e m e n t, he lo o k e d  c a u tio u s ly  in  
fr o n t  o f h im . S om e one h a d  s u re ly  t h r o w n  a 
s to n e . H i s  d o u b t w as dispelled b y  a  second 
m issile, w h ic h  s tru c k  th e  fire a n d  s catte re d  
som e o f th e  g lo w in g  em bers o n  his n a k e d  legs. 
H e  s ta rte d  u p  a n d  brushed a w a y  th e  ashes

w h ic h  seared in t o  his flesh. A n o th e r stone 
fo llo w e d  a n d  s tru c k  h im  o n  th e  head. His 
m a tte d  h a ir so fte ne d  th e  b lo w , b u t  he rose to 
his fe e t h a lf s tu n n e d . H e  h e a rd  the soft 
shuffle o f n a k e d  fe e t. S o m e  one w as approach
in g . b u t  he d id  n o t  w a it  to  see w h o  the black
g u a r d ly  in tr u d e r w a s. W i t h  a  su rp risin g spring 
fo r  so o ld  a m a n , he b o lte d  in t o  th e  darkness. 
N o  one fo llo w e d , so he s to p p e d  and  looked 
b e h in d  h im . A  “  J o g i ,”  y e a , one o f his own 
b re th r e n , q u ic k ly  d ro p p e d  in to  his la te  position 
b y  the fire. A m a z e d  a t  such c o n d u c t, he stood 
a n d  in d ig n a n tly  w a tc h e d , u n d e cid e d  whether 
t o  re tu rn  a n d  re m o n s tra te  o r n o t. Rem on
s tra te  ? H a d  he n o t  ta k e n  th e  v o w  o f silence, 
a n d  w as n o t th is  b u t  p a r t  o f  his penance ? 
H e  q u ie tly  w a lk e d  o ff to  seek a n o th e r refuge.

W i t h  d o w n c a s t eyes he jogged 
a lo n g . U n d e r  his fe e t th e  twigs and 
d r y  le a ve s c ra c k le d , a n d  he frequently 
s tu m b le d  o v e r  th e  s to n y  ground. 
W a s  i t  im a g in a tio n , o r d id  a figure 
flit  p a s t som e d ista nce  ahead ? Eve ry 
sense w as im m e d ia te ly  a le rt. There 
were c e rta in ly  sou nds o f  m ovem ent, 
th e  m o v e m e n t o f  h u m a n  feet, the 
c a u tio u s  h e s ita tin g  tre a d  of man 
w h e n  he is s t r iv in g  s w iftly  but 
s ile n tly  to  s ta lk  his fo e . H e  was being 
fo llo w e d ' a n d  d ogged  a t  e ve ry turn. 
T h a t  w as c e rta in . H e  d id  not offer 
his enem ies a chance. C asting his 
h a ir y  a n d  c u m b ro u s  b la n k e t from 
h im , he to o k  t o  his heels and rushed 

o ff a t  to p m o s t speed.
H e  ra n  a n y w h e r e , d o d g in g  a n d  twisting 

t o  escape t h e  d a r k  figures w h ich had 
s u d d e n ly  s p ru n g  o u t o f  th e  d e p th  of the 
n ig h t. T h e y  w ere b e fo re  h i m , behind him, 
a ll a ro u n d  h i m , a n d  t h e y  charged for him 
w ith  th e  u n e rrin g  in s tin c t o f  a pack of 

h o u n d s . T h e y  m ig h t h a v e  been m u te  beasts for 
th e  silence th e y  m a in ta in e d . H e  heard their 
b re a th in g , th e  s o u n d  o f  th e ir  s c u rry in g  feet, the 
flu tte r in g  o f b ird s  as t h e y  fled d istu rb e d  from 
th e  bushes, b u t  n o  s po ke n  w o r d  o r  exclam ation. 
H e  alone w as re a d y  t o  re n d  th e  silence w ith  a 
scream  o f  te rro r a n d  a g o n y , fo r  as he ran he 
f e lt  th e  cold k n ife  d ra w n  across his throbbing 
w in d p ip e . S tra n g e r th a n  a ll , w h e n  he emerged 
fr o m  th e  w o o d  a n d  gaine d  o p e n  c o u n t r y , he could 
h a v e  sw orn t h a t  th e  h o ly  w o m a n , w i t h  her sari 
s tre a m in g  b e h in d , w as p u rs u in g  h im  too.

H e  ra n  as m e n  r u n  w i t h  d e a th  a t  th e ir heels. 
H o w  fa r  his m a d d e n e d  flig h t e x te n d e d  he did 
n o t  k n o w , b u t  p re s e n tly  e x h a u s tio n  set in 
a n d  he realised t h a t  all w as o v e r . H is  weary 
lim b s  refused t o  m o v e , his tig h te n e d  breath
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was slowly s tra n g lin g  h im . H e  fa n cie d  he 
heard the sound o f  h u m a n  voices b e h in d , a n d  
he heard men s h o u t in  response im m e d ia te ly  
in front. A  huge fo rm  lo o m e d  u p  a  fe w  y a rd s  
ahead and came s tra ig h t fo r  h im . I t  w as 
useless to t r y  a n d  e vad e  th is  g ia n t d e m o n .
W ith a feeling a k in  to  re lie f, he s a n k  in to  
the arms w h ich  closed ro u n d  h im  in  a 
powerful hug.

** A t  last, y o u  s c o u n d r e l! T h e r e ’ s no 
escape this tim e  ! ”  T h e  f a k ir , t r e m b lin g , 
faint and speechless, he ard  th e  w o rd s , 
spoken in e xcite d  a n d  e m p h a tic  E n g lis h , 
with a jo yo u s leap o f his h e a rt.

One by one his pursuers g a th e re d  r o u n d , 
gasping, and p re p a re d  a t a  c o m m a n d  to  
rend him lim b  fr o m  lim b . T h e  h o ly  
woman was a m o n g s t t h e m , t o o , a n d  she 
forged her w a y  to  his s id e ,-a nd  v ic io u s ly  
clutched him  b y  th e  b e a rd . I t  cam e 
away in her h a n d s. T h e n  she g rab be d  
his hair and to re  t h a t  a w a y .

“  H a ve  yo u  g o t a m a tc h , A s h c r o ft  ? ”  
he asked. ”  L e t  us h a v e  a lo o k  a t  th e  
dog! T h y  days are n u m b e re d  th is  t im e ,
Tantia ! ”  he e xc la im e d  t o  his p ris o n e r, 
still unable to  re c o ve r speech. "  T h y  
holy missions, to o  ! ”

Ashcroft s tru c k  a lig h t , a n d  b o th  he 
and Field ing peered in to  th e  d a c o it’ s 
face. A  m o m e n ta ry  glance w as a ll t h a t  
was needed, and F ie ld in g  s p ra n g  u p  ere c t 
with the c r y :

“  Cummings, b y  J o v e  1 S o  m u c h  fo r 
m ystu p id itya n d  y o u r  c o n fo u n d e d  a m a te u r 
detective business ! W e ’ ve  fo llo w e d  th e  
wrong m an. S u re ly  y o u  are th e  old  
fakir th a t I  v is ite d  in  this guise a n  h o u r o r so 
ago ? ”

"  Y o u ’re c o rre c t, F ie ld in g ,”  C u m m in g s  said 
between gasps. “  W i t h  a ll y o u r  c u n n in g  y o u  
could not pe n e tra te  m y  disguise. H a n g  y o u r  
interference ! I ’ ve  been o n  T a n t i a ’ s tr a ii fo r  
a fortnight, and  n o w  y o u 'v e  spoiled m y  gam e 
and frightened m y  q u a r r y  a w a y  I ”

B u t. co n fo u n d  you, m a n , h o w  com e y o u  
here ? W h y  d id ’ y o u  ru n  ? ”

HE RAN AS MEN RUN 
W ITH D E A TH  AT TH EIR  

HEELS.

“  I  h a d  t o  le a ve . Som e ‘ jo g i ’ b la c k g u a rd  
pe lte d  m e u n til  I  q u itte d  a n d  th e n  q u ie tly  
occupied m y  place. T h e n  I  fo u n d  m ys e lf 
b e in g  fo llo w e d — ”  H e  p a u se d . A  th o u g h t 
suggested b y  F ie ld in g ’ s expre ssio n entered 
his m in d , a n d  he s ta m m e re d  o u t v e r y  l i m p ly ,
“  S u r e ly  t h a t  w as n o t  T a n t ia  B h e e l ? ”

“  }Ne h a v e  e v e ry  re a so n .”  said F ie ld in g , in  a 
cold tone o f su prem e d is g u s t, "  to  believe t h a t  
i t  w as ! ”  •



By Readers of “ The Captain.”

Lord Charles Beresford— Cardinal Newman— Longfellow—  
Handel— Lord Cromer— Sir Henry Irving.

T his able a n d  fearless sailor was b o rn  F e b 
r u a r y  i o ,  18 4 6 , e ntered  th e  N a v y  w h e n  o n ly  

th irte e n  ye ars o f a ge , 
Lo rd  C h a rle s  a n d  has risen th r o u g h  

B e r e s f O r d .  th e  v a rio u s  ra n k s  to
t h a t  o f a d m ira l. W h ils t  

a “  m id d y  ”  o n  b o a rd  th e  Defence he saved  
t w o  liv e s . S e ve n  ye a rs  la te r h e . g r e a tly  d is
tin g u is h e d  h im s e lf a t  th e  b o m b a rd m e n t o f 
A le x a n d r ia . ,

W h ile  th e  b o m b a r d m e n t w as in p ro gre ss, 
th e  M a r a b o u t  F o r t  w a s  firin g  o n  th e  la rg e r 
vessels o f th e  B r it is h  fle e t. O n  seeing t h is , 
B e re s fo rd  ra n  his s m a ll g u n b o a t r ig h t  u p  to  
th e  f o r t  a n d  opened fire on i t  w ith  th e  c o m 
p a r a t iv e ly  s m a ll a rm a m e n t o f tw o  6 4 -p o u n d e rs  
a n d  one W o o lw ic h  rifle d  g u n . W h ile  firin g  o n  
th e  f o r t  he t o o k  care t o  so m an o e u vre  his 
vessel as t o  present th e  sm allest possible 
ta rg e t t o  th e  e n e m y . H i s  b r a v e r y  w a s  a m p ly  
re w a rd e d , fo r  he v e r y  soon disabled th re e  o f 
th e  e n e m y ’ s g u n s , one s h o t fr o m  w h ic h  w o u ld  
h a v e  s e n t th e  Condor t o  th e  b o tt o m . T h e  
A d m ir a l  o f th e  fleet q u ic k ly  recognised th e  
sm artness o f th e  a c tio n , a n d  signalled "  W e ll 
d o n e , Condor,”  th e  m o s t n o te d  n a v a l signal 
since N e ls o n ’s g re a t m essage.

B e re sfo rd  is one o f th e  re a l “  H e a r t s  o f 
O a k  ”  o f  E n g l a n d , a n d  he has th e  fu ll  c o n 
fidence o f th e  n a tio n  b e h in d  h im .

N orman W illiam s. 
o  ’

C a rd in a l N ew 
m a n . B orn  
Feb. 21, 1801.

L ong as d re a m fu l O x f o r d  s ta n d s , lo n g  as 
h istories o f its  M o v e m e n t are e x t a n t , so Tong 

w ill C a rd in a l N e w m a n  
liv e  in  th e  m e m o rie s o f 
th o u g h t fu l m e n , w h a t 
e v e r be th e ir C re e d . 

N o t  o n ly  as a  w r ite r o f  tr a c ts , as th e  leader o f 
a g re a t m o v e m e n t, is N e w m a n  re m e m b e re d  ; 
n a y , i f  he h a d  w r it t e n  n o th in g  b u t  tr a c ts , 
th e o lo g ia n s  a lo n e  w o u ld  k n o w  o f  h im , i f  h e  w e re 
n a u g h t b u t  th e  leader o f a  m o v e m e n t f o r  R e v i v a l  
o f  C h u rc h  A u t h o r i t y , th e  w o rld  w o u ld  re c k  
little  o f his fa m e . I t  is as a  p re a c h e r, as a 
th in k e r  a n d  as a w r ite r  t h a t  he is s till re v e re d .

A s  a  w r ite r  he is s u p e rb . N o  m a tte r what 
his s u b je c t— be i t  a  T re a tis e  on Doctrinal 
D e v e lo p m e n t, a n  essay o n  th e  G ra m m a r of 
A s s e n t, a  S e r m o n , an A c c o u n t  o f his o w n Life, 
e ve r i t  is couched in  u tte ra n c e s  lim p id  and 
cle a r, flo w in g  as som e cool forest-stream, 
m u s ic a lly  r h y t h m ic a l , s w a y in g  th e  emotions 
a n d  th e  souls o f m e n .

H is  w o r k  is as a glass, s u b t ly  revealing a 
flo a tin g  v is io n  o f his s o u l. H i s  u tte r purity, 
his tenderness a n d  d eep s in c e r ity , w o n the 
a d m ir a tio n  o f a ll w h o  k n e w  h i m ; it  seemed 
as th o u g h  he w a lk e d  w i t h  G o d .

M a n y  m e n  h a te d  h i m , b ecau se, forsooth, 
th e y  k n e w  h im  n o t , b u t  n o n e  despised h im ;

C A R D I N A L  N E W M A N . - 
Frojn an Engraving. Riscfagitz Collection
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{or who could despise a m a n  w h o , fo rs a k in g  a ll, 
answered G o d ’ s call o f t r u t h , a n d , fu ll o f fa ith  
and trusting in  a m ig h t y  lo v e , t o o k  u p  his 
cross and bore i t  p a t ie n t ly  ?

J. E .  Cranstoun B e l l . 
o

Henry W adsworth L on gfellow , o n e  o f  th e  
greatest of A m e r ic a n  p o e ts , w as b o rn  a t  P o r t 

la n d , M a in e , o n  F e b r u a r y  
Longffellow. 2 7 , 1 8 0 7 .  I n  th e  re la tiv e  

p o p u la r it y  o f  th e  poets 
of the present t im e , L o n g fe llo w  ta k e s  a  h ig h  
place, and th e  reason fo r  th is  is clear t o  those 
who com pare his w o rk s  w it h  those o f o th e r 
poets of his g e n e ra tio n . H e  d id  n o t  w r ite  a n y  
great epic or d ra m a  ; a m o n g  his poem s w e  fin d  
no indication o f p r o fo u n d  le a rn in g . O n  th e  
contrary, he w r o te  poem s u n r iv a lle d  fo r  s im 
plicity, b o th  in  s u b je c t a n d  in  e x e c u tio n . 
Nevertheless, these a b o u n d  in  richness o f 
colouring and p o w e r o f d e lin e a tio n . H is  sw e e t, 
smooth-flowing verse is e v e ry w h e re  characterised 
by tenderness o f t h o u g h t  a n d  expression ; a n d , 
by his co nsu m m ate  d e s c rip tio n , he in ve s ts  th e  
events of e v e ry  d a y  w it h  a h a lo  o f n o v e lt y  and  
wonder. F o r  th is  re a s o n , th e n , his sim ple la y s , 
like the ballads a n d  n u rs e ry  rh ym e s  w h ic h  h a v e  
been handed d o w n  fr o m  th e  earliest tim e s , 
will serve to  k e e p  his n a m e  in  re m e m b ra n c e  
long after th e  m o re  th o u g h tfu l a n d  s ta te ly  
poems of his c o n te m p o ra rie s  are fo rg o tte n .

Longfellow  re ce ive d  his e d u c a tio n  a t  B o w d o in  
College, w h e re , th o u g h  q u ie t in  his h a b its , he 
was a general fa v o u r ite . I n  1834 he becam e 
Professor o f M o d e rn  La n g u a g e s  a t  H a r v a r d  
University, a p o s itio n  o f m u c h  re s p o n s ib ility  
for which he h a d  fitte d  h im se lf b y  a th re e - 
years’ to u r in  E u r o p e . T w e n t y  ye ars a fte r 
Longfellow re tire d  fro m  p u b lic  life , a n d  d e v o te d  
his time largely to  p o e tr y .

The chief a m o n g  his w o rk s  a re , “  T h e  
Bridge,”  “  A  P s a lm  o f L i f e ,"  “  E v a n g e lin e ,”  
and “  H ia w a th a  ”  ; a ll e sse n tially p o e m s fo r  th e  
yonng, b u t , n e ve rth e le ss, p r o v id in g  m u c h  food 
for th o u g h tfu l a n d  ca re fu l s t u d y . I n  th e  la s t- 
named poem , fo r  e x a m p le , we h a v e  a series of 
pictures of In d ia n  life  w h ic h  p ro v id e  a d m ira b le  
and wholesome re a d in g  fo r  c h ild re n  o n  a s u b je c t 
which, in y o u th fu l lite ra tu re  o f th e  present d a y , 
has become a d o m in a n t fe a tu re . A g a i n , w h a t  a 
splendid p o rtra y a l o f c h a ra c te r w e  h a v e  in  the  
indomitable pe rse ve ran ce , th e  ste rn  h o p e fu ln e s s , 
and the te nd e r cheerfulness o f th e  h e r o , H i a 
watha ! “  a . P s a lm  o f  L i f e  ”  show s us a tru e  
religion, teaching us n o t t o  s u b m it m e e k ly  and 

nrnbly to  th e  tro u b le s  w ith  w h ic h  life  is 
b u t to  stru g g le  m a n fu lly  w i t h  the  

vicissitudes o f h u m a n  a ffa irs , t i ll  v ic t o r y  is w o n .

LO N G FE LL O W .
From an Engraving. Rischgiti Collection.

A f t e r  a q u ie t a n d  peaceful e xis te n c e , L o n g 
fe llo w  passed a w a y  in  1882,  a t  th e  age of 
s e v e n ty -fiv e . Swinburn S. Ch erry.

■ o

George F rederick  H andel w as b o rn  on 
F e b r u a r y  2 3 , 1685. J u s t  as n e a rly  e v e ry  ge niu s, 

w h ic h  in la te r  ye a rs  has 
Handel. c o n trib u te d  e ith e r t o  the

e n lig h te n m e n t o r e n jo y 
m e n t o f  th e  age, has in  th e  ye ars o f c h ild h o o d  re
v e a le d  its e lf, so t h a t  o f  H a n d e l shone fo r th  a t  an 
e a rly  a ge. I n  his b o y h o o d  H a n d e l fo u n d  his 
re cre a tio n  in n o c tu rn a l vis its  to  th e o ld  c la v ic h o rd  
in  th e  g a rre t. W h e n  q u ite  y o u n g  he w e n t 
w it h  his fa th e r t o  th e  C o u r t  o f  th e  D u k e  o f 
S a xe -W e is se n fe ls, w h e re  a fte r th e  S u n d a y  
services he lingered to  p la y  o n  th e  o rg a n . H is  
fa th e r  d iscouraged his son’ s ta ste  fo r  m usic ;  
b u t  one d a y  H a n d e l’s p la y in g  w as o v e rh e a rd  
b y  th e  d u k e , w h o  a d vis e d  his fa th e r t o  p u t  th e  
b o y  u n d e r Z a c h a u , a g re a t o rg a n is t o f  th e  tim e . 
T h is  w as d o n e , th o u g h  th e  ch ild  h a d  o rig in a lly  
been in te n d e d  fo r  th e  la w . A t  e le v e n , h a v in g  
le a rn t a ll t h a t  his m a s te r c o u ld  te a ch  h im , 
H a n d e l w e n t to  B e r lin . H i s  progress was
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1 H A N D E L .

Alter the painting by Hogarth. Photo. Rischgitz Collection.

m a r v e llo u s , a n d  he q u ic k ly  becam e th e  
m u s icia n  o f th e  d a y . I n  1 70 4  he com posed 
his first o p e ra , Almira. S ix  ye a rs  la te r , b y  
special re q u e s t, he cam e to  E n g l a n d . H e r e  
he was m a g n ific e n tly  re c e ive d , th e  K i n g  
o fte n  fo rm in g  one o f  his au d ie n ce . T h is  fla t
te rin g  re c e p tio n  in d u c e d  H a n d e l to  settle 
h e re . I n  1 7 4 0  he p ro d u c e d  Saul, his firs t 
o r a to r io , a n d  t w o  ye a rs  la te r g a v e  his chef- 
d’oeuvre— th e  Messiah— t o  the  p u b lic . S om e 
ye a rs  a fte rw a rd s  H a n d e l becam e b lin d , b u t  
th is  a fflic tio n  d id  n o t  h in d e r his c o m p o s in g  o r 
g iv in g  p u b lic  p e rfo rm a n c e s  ; in d e e d , he c o n 
tin u e d  to  com pose u n til  a  w e e k  b e fo re  his 
d e a t h , w h ic h  occu rred  o n  A p r i l  1 4 , 175 9 .

H a n d e l ’s m an n e rs were ro u g h  a n d  his te m 
p e r w as v io le n t , b u t  his genius m ad e  such 
defects in  c h a ra c te r p a r d o n a b le . H i s  w as 
ta le n t o f  th e  firs t o rd e r, a nd  i t  w as coupled 
w i t h  a n  in d o m ita b le  perseveran ce, a n  a m b itio n  
t o  achieve th e  h ig h e s t, w h ic h  r ig h t ly  earned 
h im  a re s tin g -p la c e  in  W e s tm in s te r A b b e y .

R e g in a l d  L u m b .

E v e ly n  B aring, E a r l  o f  C ro m e r, m a y  f it t in g ly  
b e  described as th e  m a k e r o f m o d e rn  E g y p t .  
B o r n  'o n  F e b r u a r y  2 6 , 1 8 4 1 ,  he began life , 
o n  le a v in g  s ch o o l, b y  e n te rin g  th e  a r m y ,

re tirin g  som e e ig hte e n ye a rs  la te r w ith the 
r a n k  o f m a jo r . T h e n - fo llo w e d  a few years’ 

s o jo u rn  in  In d ia , where 
Lord O ro m e r. he g r e a tly  distinguished 

h im s e lf as Financial 
M e m b e r o f th e  C o u n c il , his services being 
ju s t ly  re w a rd e d  w it h  a K . C . S . I .  I n  1883 he 
succeeded S ir  E d w a r d  M a le t  a t Cairo as 
C o n s u l-G e n e ra l a n d  M in is te r Plenipotentiary. 
T h e  w o r k  he h a d  to  p e rfo rm  was terribly 
u p h ill , b u t  h o w  w e ll he accom plished this is 
b e st s h o w n  b y  th e  t h r iv in g  s ta te  o f E g y p t  at 
th e  p re se nt tim e .

W h e n  S ir  E v e l y n  B a r in g  (as he was then) 
first a r r iv e d  in  E g y p t  th e  c o u n tr y  was on the 
d o w n  g ra d e . B r ib e r y  a n d  c o rru p tio n  were 
rife  in  all th e  offices o f p u b lic  adm inistration, 
b u t  w h e n  his fia t  w e n t ’ fo r t h  t h a t  th e y must 
cease, i t  w as n o  e m p t y  t h r e a t , fo r  a clean sweep 
o f th e  u n w o r t h y  officials w as m ad e , and a 
s ys te m  w h ic h  e nsured p ro p e r b e h a vio u r speedily 
e stab lish e d .

A n o t h e r  n o te w o r th y  fe a tu re  o f L o r d  Cromer’s 
m in is tr y  is th e  p ra c tic a l a b o litio n  o f slavery. 
T a x e s  h a v e  been c o n s id e ra b ly  re d u c e d ; the 
w o r k  o f  ir rig a tin g  a n d  fe rtilis in g  th e  land has 
been ta k e n  in  h a n d  s cie n tifically  ; th e  railways 
a n d  te le g ra phs h a v e  been g re a tly  extended, 
a n d  g re a t re fo rm s  ca rrie d  o u t  in  all branches, 
w i t h  th e  re s u lt t h a t  E g y p t  is n o w  a  thriving 
a n d  pro spe ro u s c o u n t r y .

A s  a n  e x a m p le  o f  th e  iro n  h a n d  in the velvet 
g lo ve  L o r d  C ro m e r s ta n d s  p re -e m in e n t. T h e  ser-' , 
vic e  he has re n de re d  to  his sovereig n and country 
b y  his s in g le -m in d e d  d e v o tio n  to  his work 
ha s been o f in e s tim a b le  b e n e fit. D u rin g  the 
tim e  L o r d  K itc h e n e r  w as in  E g y p t  he described 
his colleague as “  th e  m a s te r o f us a ll,”  and 
L o r d  L a n s d o w n e  says t h a t , u n d e r his guidance, 
E g y p t  has “  a d v a n c e d  b y  ra p id  strides along 
th e  p a t h  o f fin a n c ia l a n d  m a te ria l prosperity.” 
T h e  g o ld e n  o p in io n s  o f  these e m in e n t judges 
h a v e  b e e n d e s e rve d ly  g a in e d  b y  L o r d  Cromer 
o w in g  to  his le a rn in g  firs t t o  be a m a n , and then 
to  c o m m a n d  m e n .

T .  W . S p i k i n . 
o

B or n  o n  F e b r u a r y  6 , 1 838,  H e n r y  Irving 
liv e d  d u rin g  his e a rlie r ye a rs  in  th a t  garden 

'  o f ro m a n c e , Cornwall.
S ir  H e n ry  A s  a  b o y  he devoured 

Irv in g . Shakespeare and Cer
v a n te s , a n d  did not take 

k i n d l y  to  th e  prosaic e n v ir o n m e n t of school 
life . L a t e r  his ro m a n tic  te m p e ra m e n t found 
u n c o n g e n ia l h o u s in g  in  a  C i t y  o ffice. However, 
in  a fte r  y e a rs , th is  p o r tio n  o f his career, irk
som e th o u g h  i t  seem ed t o  h im  th e n , proved to
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SIR H E N R Y  IR y iN G  A S ' H A M LE T .
After the picture by Sir Edwin Long. Photo. Rischgiti Collection.

have a great deal to  d o  w it h  his u ltim a te  suc
cess ; for it  was a t  th is  p e rio d  t h a t  he first 
began to s tu d y  e lo c u tio n , a n d  m a d e  th e  
acquaintance o f th e  a c to r th r o u g h  whose 
influence he succeeded in  g e ttin g  a fo o tin g  on

th e  b o a rd s , h is  first a p p e a ra n c e  b e in g  a t  S u n 
d e rla n d  in  th e  y e a r 1856.

T h e  h a rd  t im e  w h ic h  n o w  e n s u e d , th e  e x tre m e  
p o v e r ty  a n d  th e  severe p r iv a tio n s  w h ic h  I r v in g  
h a d  t o  e n d u re , h a v e  been so lu r id ly  p ic tu re d  b y  
his n u m e ro u s  b io g ra p h e rs  th a t' fu r th e r  c o m m e n t 
is needless. K n o w in g  his d a u n tle ss  s p ir it , w e 
h a v e  a ll a  g o o d  in k lin g  o f h o w  he w o u ld  b a ttle  
w it h  his h a rd s h ip s , a n d  i t  is e n o u g h  f o r  us t h a t  
he cam e th r o u g h  th e m  w i t h  co lo u rs fly in g , 
h a v in g  “  p la y e d  th e  gam e  ” — a n d  w o n  !

I r v i n g ’s w a s  a greatness t h a t  w o u ld  h a v e  
m an ife ste d  its e lf in  a n y  rile  o f life ;  t h a t  g r e a t
ness w h ic h , in te r m ix e d  w i t h  co u rag e  a n d  d e te r
m in a tio n , fo rm s  t h a t  ra re  q u a l i t y — ge niu s. 
H e  co u ld  h a v e  p la y e d  th e  s ta te s m a n , n o t  o n ly  
in  th e  glare o f  th e  fo o tlig h ts , b u t  in  real li f e , 
n o t  o n ly  in  im a g in a tio n , b u t  in  r e a li t y . H o w 
e v e r, he w a s  c o n te n t w i t h  th e  s ta g e , a n d  we 
are m ore th a n  c o n te n t w it h  his choice.

S u c h  was th e  m a n  w h o se  d e a th  a t  th e  close 
o f th e  y e a r 1905 m u s t r a n k  as one o f th e  m o s t 
c a la m ito u s  e v e n ts  o f t h a t  m e m o ra b le  y e a r . 
B e lo v e d  o f e v e r y  o n e , a n d  a t  th e  z e n ith  o f his 
fa m e , i t  w a s  w o r t h  liv in g  t o  die s u ch  a  d e a th , 
a n d  w e m a y  console o u rselves w it h  th e  t h o u g h t  
t h a t  i t  w as ju s t  t h a t  finale  t o  th e  d r a m a  o f life  
t h a t  his a rtis tic  soul w o u ld  h a v e  a p p re c ia te d .

A n d  th u s  w e  leave h im , w it h  e v e r a blessing 
on his k in d ly  h e a rt, a n d  w it h  th e  m e m o ry  o f 
th e  s tra n g e ly  a p p ro p ria te  la s t w o rd s  o f his 
career echoing th ro u g h  o u r ears :

" I n t o  Th in e  hands, O  G o d , into T h in e  hands.”
A rthur W . F ox.

The Choice of Books.
B O O K  s h o u ld  be v a lu e d  fo r  t w o  th in g s  

— its m a tte r  a n d  its  forrr^ Seek 
w ritin g  t h a t  is g o o d  fo r  b o th  q u a litie s . 
Y o u  d o n ’ t  lik e  t o  see a  person w h o  is 

badly dressed, o r t o  h e a r one sp e a k  in  a v u lg a r 
Mhion, T h e  fo rm  o r s ty le  o f th e  b o o k  m u s t 

“  pleasing if  w e  are t o  g e t pleasure fro m  i t .
bat is style ? I t  is d iffic u lt t o  s a y . I  shall 

n° t  trouble y o u  w ith  C o le rid g e ’ s d e fin itio n , b u t  
we know the pleasure t o  be d e riv e d  fr o m  th e  
s y e  of S tevenso n o r o f  D ic k e n s . D iffe r e n t 
authors have d iffe re n t c h a ra c te ris tic s . W e
G  h K ? 'Se’ ^°r  e x a m P^e > th e  ro ll a n d  th u n d e r  o f 

1 bon, the sensuousness o f  K e a t s . I n  y o u r  
Ca lnS you sh o u ld  a lw a y s  t r y  to  g e t b e h in d  

your own feelings, a n d  k n o w  w h y  t h e y  are 
This is lite r a ry  c ritic is m , a n d  no ne  o f y o u  

^ t o o y ^ n g  t o  b e g in .

N o n e  o f y o u  can fa il to  h a v e  a n  in te re s t in  
some b o o k s , b u t  t h a t  is n o t  e n o u g h . In te re s t 
in  th e  best b o o k s  can be c u ltiv a te d . S o m e  m a y  
n e v e r read h is to r y  w ith  p le a s u re , b u t  m a y  
re v e l in  fic tio n . W e ll , re a d  th e  b e s t in  fic tio n , 
a n d  t r y  so m e tim e s to  see i f  y o u  re ta in  y o u r  o ld  
a n t ip a t h y  f o r  h is to r y . I t  is w o n d e r fu l h o w  
s y m p a th ie s  in  lite ra tu re  b ro a d e n . O n e  th in g  
one in  b e g in n in g  a s t u d y  o f  lite r a tu r e  c a n n o t 
la y  to o  fir m  a  h o ld  o f , a n d  i t  is t h a t  t o  re a d  
“  K id n a p p e d  ”  o r  th e  “  A n t i q u a r y  ”  is as 
p le a s a n t a  t a s k  fo r  h im  as th e  re a d in g  o f th e  
la te s t "  P e n n y  D r e a d f u l ,”  th o u g h  w e  c a n n o t 
c la im  t h a t  t h e  c o v e r is as m u c h  t o  h is  lik in g . 
O n c e , h o w e v e r, le t h im  g e t in to  th e  w a y  o f 
re a d in g  in fe r io r  b o o k s , arid g o o d  w r itin g  becom es 
d iffic u lt t o  d ig e st.— Maclaren H igh School 
Magatine.



>ARHAM’S RENTS 
were so called 
after their owner, 

one Reuben Barham, a gentleman whose name 
was a byword in the county for close-fisted
ness. His occupation would be hard to state, 
for he dabbled in anything which appeared 
likely to bring in a decent return for the money 
invested. He was coal-merchant, saw-pit 
proprietor, general commission agent, shop
keeper in many lines, and speculative builder, 
while the “ yard ” he owned formed a 
dumping-ground for the house refuse and 
garbage drawn from miles around. His 
latest investment had been the purchase 
of a piece of land at the back of the “ Rents,” 
on which stood a disused and ruinous works. 
Upon this it was his intention to run up 
a cheap line of cottage, good enough, as 
he expressed itj for workpeople and their 
families.

Now Barham’s Rents had also long ,had 
its eye upon these same works ; but not with 
a view to their purchase. Isolated from the 
main building, but in a similarly ruinous 
condition, stood a very tall and very ugly 
chimney, with a decided “  list,” or leaning, 
in the direction of the dwellings in the 
“ Rents,” To make matters worse, it was

surmounted by a huge iron cap, and night 
after night discussion ran rife among old 
Reuben’s tenants as to the likelihood of 
its coming down with a run and doing 
unutterable damage to their lives and 
limbs. '  •

Great was the pleasure expressed then, 
when it became known that Reuben nad 
purchased the land and buildings. The 
removal of the dangerous chimney might 
now confidently be expected; but the 
weeks drifted into months and nothing was 
done. A petition from the tenants to their 
landlord elicited no further reply than a 
snarl and a request to them to mind their 
own business ; and so matters stood at the 
latter end of the year, when old Reuben was 
called away north on a very important piece 
of business.

“ I shall probably not be back for a couple 
of weeks,” he said to his son, ” and I leave 
matters in your hands. Of course, you’ll 
cut the expenses all you can, and if any of 
those rascals in the Rents become tiresome, 
don’t wait for my return, but fire them 
out neck and crop.”

He had not yet got over the annoyance 
of the petition, and had already planned a 
means of inflicting speedy retribution upon 
the offenders immediately the business he 
then had in project was accomplished

Young Barham was in almost everv way 
the precise opposite of his father. He was 
frank, open, impetuous, and good-hearted 
to a fault, and had received the finest educa
tion that money could procure. With at*
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this, ho was thoroughly loyal to the old man, 
from whom he had received so much, and he 
was in consequence considerably perturbed 
in minfi when, the very day after his father 
left, a notice from the district surveyor 
reached the office to the effect that “ a certain 
structure, a chimney, to wit, situated upon 
the site of the old Chemical Works in the 
parish of Thorpeley-,-was in his opinion in 
a dangerous state” wherefore —  to cut the 
matter short— he called upon Reuben “ to 
secure the same properly forthwith.”

Here was a pretty state of things for the 
son. His father was some hundred of miles 
away, his precise address uncertain, and to 
add to the complication a second notice was 
received within twenty-four hours threaten
ing immediate legal proceedings if the work 
was not at once put in hand, together 
with a letter pointing out that if anything 
were to happen, manslaughter would be the 
least of the crimes with which the owner of 
the dangerous structure would be charged.

“ There is no help for it,” groaned the 
unhappy son ; “  the chimney must come
down; ” and in fear and trembling of what 
his father would say he despatched a telegram 
to a London steeplejack, bidding him com- . 
mence the work without delay, and a 
special messenger to the district surveyor 
informing him that the matter was receiving 
immediate attention.

I I .

The report of the steeplejack confirmed 
Harold Barham’s worst fears.

“ It’ ll have to come down,” the man said, 
after having gone carefully round the struc
ture several times and cast many a pro
fessional glance aloft. “  Strikes me,” he 
added, " as it never was built— that is, built 
properly, you know. S’ prising the scamps 
there are even in our trade.”

He looked the very reverse of one himself, 
with hu; clear, bronzed face, lithe, well-knit 
figure, and straight-glancing grey eyes.

“ Tell you what 'tis, sir, — he had a most 
^ d e n a l knack of knockingoff his pronouns 
7~ *1 bring the ladders down to-morrow—  
have a good look over it— and give a fair 
report.’
. The morrow came, and with it the steeple
Jack, his two “ climbers,”  and a small 
waggonload of ladders, rope tackle, iron 

,°SS ” or holdfasts, and other parapher- 
naha of the trade.

The operations were watched with con

siderable interest by a small crowd of idlers 
which had collected in the field, while the 
back windows of the cottages in the Rents 
were each adorned by a protruding head. 
Had old Reuben been at home, the field 
would quickly have been cleared, but Harold 
could not see that the intruders were doing 
any harm, and he, too, was the most interested 
spectator of all, and had little heart to pay 
attention to what did not immediately con
cern the business in hand.

The van was speedily unloaded and its 
contents laid at the base of the shaft.

Selecting a “ dog,” one of the climbers 
drove this with powerful blows into the 
masonry of the chimney at a point about 
four feet above the ground? He then, with 
the assistance of his comrade, reared a 
ladder against the structure, and having 
climbed about half-way up drove in another 
dog at a point wliich was the same distance—  
four feet— below the top of the ladder. This 
done, the ladder itself —  a frail-looking 
appliance, about fifteen feet long, with 
rungs and side-pieces of squared wood, and 
wonderfully light— was firmly lashed in 
position.

“ That’ s all right,”  remarked Gaffer 
Brown, the oldest inhabitant of the Rents, 
to a neighbour, ” but ’ow ’re they a-goin’ 
to get t ’other ladder up ? The fust’s a easy 
job ’ nuff, but----- ”

Gaffer had not long to wait, for a climber 
was now standing upon the topmost rung 
of the fixed ladder, driving in another dog 
at the same height of four feet up. He was 
quite at home at the work, which was more 
than the onlookers were, for they expected 
every moment to see the man do a back 
fall as he swung his arm and his body away 

‘ from the shaft in order to gain sufficient 
power to drive in the stubborn dog.

The dog fixed, a light tackle, consisting 
of a block and pulley with a rope rove 
through, was lashed to it, and by means of 
this the second ladder was hauled into 
position. This in its turn was lashed tem
porarily at its foot to the first ladder, its 
middle being supported by the tackle, and 
up the climber went, to the topmost rung, 
where he drove in another dog.

Gaffer was open-mouthed with astonish
ment, and the cunning look of superior 
knowledge vanished utterly from his wrinkled 
old face.

“  Wunnerful,”  he gasped, “ wunnerful.”
The next step was perhaps a little more 

“ wunnerful ” still, for, the tackle having
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been transferred to what was now the top 
dog, the ladder was hauled into position and 
deftly lashed in the same manner as the one 
that rested on the ground.

It would be wearisome to describe the 
process ladder by ladder, for each was fixed 
precisely in the same manner as this second 
one, until from base to cap of the chimney 

* a long unbroken line extended.
“ Pretty sharp, your chaps,” ejaculated 

Harold, who had been watching the operation 
with the closest attention. '

“ Ah,” replied the steeplejack, with a 
knowing shake of the head, “ Shouldn’t 
employ ’em if they weren’t the sharpest in 
the trade. Why, ’ve known— ready ? ”

This last word was addressed to the climber 
at the top, who had just sung down.

“ A y , a y — a l l  
ready.”

A n d  w i t h o u t  
f u r t h e r  remark,  
t h e  s teepl e j ack 
planted his foot 
upon the bottom 
r u n g  a n d  c o m 
menced his ascent.

He took it slowly 
and leisurely, stop
ping every n'ow and 
again to inspect  
the brickwork of 
the structure, and 
occasionallypoking 
his metal rule into 
th e  j o i n t s .  H e  
spent some extra 
time on the cornice, 
where there was 
just room for him 
to walk round, and 
the breath of the 
crowd below came 
thick and fast as 
it watched him at 
that giddy height 
— a hundred and 
fifty feet at the 
l e a s  t— c a 1 m 1 y 
standing upon the 
twelve-inch sloping 
stonework which 
formed the cornice, 
measuring and tap
ping and raking 
with as much non
chalance as if hehad 
been on the ground.

THERE WAS JUST ROOM ENOUGH
f o r ' h im  t o  w a l k  round.

He seemed satisfied with 
his investigations at last, 
and a breath of relief went 
up as he was observed to 
swing himself on to the 
ladder'again and commence 
his downward way. Half a 
minute sufficed to land him

t
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at the foot, where Harold impatiently 
awaited him. 1

The man shook l^s head.
“ Absolutely rotten,” he said. “ Joints 

completely empty at top, and— — •”
“ But surely,”  interrupted the other im

patiently, “ brickwork joints can be filled 
and made sound ? ”

“ If that were all, yes,” assented the 
steeplejack ; “ but it's not all. There’re
cracks at the top as big as— ah, could run 
my hand into ’em, and one crack— traced 
it right up from the centre to the top. No 
go, sir—-’ll have to come down.”

“ And is there no alternative ? ”
" Well, yes, one, sir.”
Harold hung anxiously upon his reply.
“ To take the top half down, underpin the 

lower half, band with iron bands, and then 
rebuild.”

Harold gave a groan of despair.
‘ The guv’nor ’ ll never stand that,” he 

muttered; then aloud, “  well, it’ ll have 
to come down, that’s all, and the sooner the 
better.”

The steeplejack waited to hear no more.
“ Strike the ladders, lads,”  he shouted 

in stentorian tones ; and within the space 
of an hour the old shaft stood dismantled 
and the crowd drifted away— promising 
itself a day of excitement on the morrow, 
when the structure was to be “ failed.”

, III.
Richards, the steeplejack, was a man of his 
word, and the morning, at spven o’clock, 
found him with his assistants ready to set 
about his task. The " plant ” for this 
operation was of the simplest, consisting 
in the main of cold chisels and hammers, 
with which the brickwork- at the base was 
to be cut away, a miscellaneous assortment 
of short lengths of stout timber, and a few 
wedges.

Gaffer had expressed the opinion overnight 
that “ there wor boun’ to be an accident 
afore the day wor out,” and some such 
g iO o m y  prognostication must have been in 
the air, for Harold himself was in a highly 
nervous condition.

“ You’re sure,” he asked the steeplejack 
Ir*ore than once, “ that you can drop it clear 
°f the Rents ? ”

And Richards had replied with a cheery
smile:

Sure, Mr. Barham ? [Why, ’d eat my

ladders— yes, every one of ’em, and the dogs 
into the bargain— if I couldn’ t drop a shaft 
just precisely where I pleased— ah, to an inch.”

Somewhat reassured a tja st by the man’s 
sublime confidence in Jnis own powers, 
Harold turned his attention to the work, in 
hand. " ’

The climbers were now hard at it, cutting 
away the brickwork, and they very soon had 
a considerable hole knocked in one side of 
the shaft. . '

" We shore that up now, you see, sir,” 
explained Richards, “ and then go ahead 
at another section.”

Lengths of timber were pinned securely 
in the opening, with a thick piece as a base 
for the struts to stand on and another and 
thicker piece upon the struts to take the 
brickwork above. This having been properly 
wedged firm and strutted by cross-pieces 
as considered requisite, a further section 
of the brickwork was attacked, and so on, 
section by section, until the greater portion of 
the shaft was dependent for support only 
upon the timbers.

One section alone remained intact, and 
this, as Richards explained, was designedly 
left.

“ When the timber supports are burned 
away,” he said, “ the shaft will fall, but ’ll 
fall in the opposite direction to that piece 
of brickwork, which, as you see, is on the 
side facing the Rents/’

“  You’re quite sure ? ” asked Harold, his 
old fears returning.

“ Sure ! ”  There were unreadable depths 
of sarcasm in the man’s tones. “  How can 
it go any other ? With the timber burnt 
through, and no support left on the one side, 
how can it possibly suddenly lift itself up 
and^hoot in the other direction ? ”

B y this time the climbers were busily 
engaged in “  laying ” a fire built up of a 
cartload of miscellaneous wood, placed well 
in and around the timber supports. At 
a word from Richards a match was applied 
to a bundle of shavings and a huge flame 
burst into life.

Within the field, but at a very respectful 
distance now, stood Gaffer and his friends 
and fellow-tenants.

‘/ I f it don’t come fair down on the Rents,” 
said the old man suddenly, “  my name ain’t 
Gaffer Brown, and I ain’t eighty-seven 
come Martinmas three weeks.”  .

There was a cry among the womenfolk 
at this, and one or two started to run home
wards, with the obvious intention of emptying
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their cottages of furniture; but a word 
from a climber who had been sent to ask 
them not to come nearer soon calmed their 
fears. . ,

The fire was glowing now like a veritable 
furnace, and the roar of the flames up the old 
shaft could be plainly heard by the on- 
looking crowd. Higher and higher leaped 
the flames, redder and fiercer grew the glow, 
while ever and anon the crack of a splitting 
piece of timber would scatter a volley of 
sparks in all directions.

“ Moving, Jim ? ”
Jim placed his ear as near as he could to 

the sound portion of the brickwork, and 
shook his head.

• Ne’er a move,’ ’ he replied shortly.
Still the flames ascended, and the roar 

and crackling went on with increasing fury. 
From out the glow of the furnace fell at 
intervals charred fragments of the timber, 
and a small ring was cleared—-the steeple
jack and his men jumping nimbly away— as 
a couple of score of loosened bricks came 
tumbling helter-skelter from where one of 
the cross supports had given way.

“ Can’t be many seconds now,” said 
Richards. “ Should stand away a bit if 
I were you, sir.”

" But you’re sure of the path it will take, 
aren’t you ? ” asked Harold. He was re
gaining his confidence, and he regarded the 
other with an amused smile.

“ Sure enough, ay,” growled the steeple
jack ; “ but ’ ll twist a bit— just a wee bit—  
sometimes. Ah, there she goes— no— yes * 
—hi, you there, get out of the way! Run, 
Jim, run ! ”

Jim ran like a hare towards the direction 
in which his master pointed, and the next 
moment the spectators saw him grip violently 
hold of the figure of an old man and run 
like mad across the track the shaft was to 
take.

And. only just in the very nick of time, for 
with a crash and a roar and a mighty rush, 
the giant structure came tumbling down

and lay in a great heap upon the ground, 
which shook and trembled as though suddenly 
stricken by an earthquake shock.

Harold had seen the figure of the old 
man as Richards called out, and had followed 
almost in the footsteps ‘ of the climber, 
keeping, however, to one side of ihe line of 
fal l ; but the three were now invisible 
amongst the clouds of dust which had arisen 
from the riven and„ scattered brickwork, and 
as a matter of fact, every one else had been 
too busy watching the fall to pay further 
heed to them for the moment.

Now, however, as the dust cleared, the 
crowd rushed in their direction, and the 
identity of the stranger was speedily re
vealed.

“ You scoundrel, you— you-----” .
Passion for the moment bereft Reuben 

Barham of further speech; but the sight 
of his son, who now advanced, turned the 
current of his suspended vituperation from 
the unfortunate climber who had saved his 
life.

“ And this, sir,” he screamed, “ is the way 
you enjoy yourself when I am away. Did 
I not tell you that the chimney----

“ But, father, it is no fault of mine. I----- ”
“ No fault of yours ” — the tone of the old 

fellow was like one continuous scream— “ no 
fault of yours ? I suppose these men,”— he 
pointed to the steeplejack and his assistants 
— “ have had nothing to do with it ? I 
suppose you’ll tell me it fell by itself^ 
that-----” .

His voice trailed into a succession of 
inarticulate sounds, and the next moment 
he fell limp and helpless into the arms of 
Richards, who did not seem at all pleased 
with his burden.

It was nothing serious as it happened, 
just enough to keep the old fellow to his 
bed for a week, during which time he cooled 
down sufficiently to inspect the notices 
served, and to sign— with a sigh that 
would have brought the tears to the eyes of a 
basilisk— the cheque for Richards.



A Soldier's Life. By P, J, Thorpe

V .— T O M M Y  A S  A  NIM ROD

A  M O N G S T  th e  m a n y  pleasures a n d  p r i v i 
leges o f a  so ld ie r in ] I n d i a  the re  is none 
h e  va lu e s  m o re  th a n  th e  o p p o rtu n itie s  

w h ic h  are o p e n  to  h im  to  g iv e  p la y  t o  his 
in s tin c ts  as a s p o r ts m a n . In  n o  o th e r c o u n try  
g a rris o n e d  b y  o u r tro o p s  is th e  soldier placed 
in  th e  sam e fa v o u r a b le  p o s itio n  in  this| tespecti 
as he is in  I n d ia .

T o  b e g in  w i t h , a g re a t p a r t o f  th e  c o u n tr y  is 
s till d e nse , p r im it iv e  ju n g le , t h ic k ly  p o p u la te d  
b y  tro p ic a l b ird s  o f e v e ry  k i n d , as w e ll as 
w ild  a n im a ls  o f m a n y  classes. In d e e d , th e re  is 
n o  la c k  o f  g a m e , a n d  if  th e  s o ld ie r is a m b itio u s  
to  fly  a t  h ig h e r s p o r t, he has b u t  to  b u r y  h im 
self in  th e  ju n g le -b ra k e  to  fin d  tig e rs , h y e n a s , 
le o p a rd s , &c.

T h e  G o v e r n m e n t  o f In d ia  d is trib u te  a cer
ta in  n u m b e r o f obsolete rifles to  each re g i
m e n t fo r  s p o rtin g  p u rp o se s, a n d  o f these 
th e  m e n  are a llo w e d  th e  free u se , b u t  a m 
m u n itio n  has t o  be p ro v id e d  a t  th e ir  o w n  
e xp e n se . W h e n  a s h o o tin g  e x p e d itio n  is 
d ecided o n , a  n u m b e r o f  th e  soldiers c lu b  
to g e th e r a n d  in s titu te  a  c o m m o n  f u n d , fr o m  
w h ic h  t h e y  p u rcha se  a m m u n itio n  a n d  a 
d a y ’ s p ro v is io n s  to  s ta r t th e m  o n  th e ir 
t r i p . ~

A f t e r  th e  firs t d a y , th e y  are d e p e n d e n t o n  
th e ir  rifles t o  replenish th e ir la rd e rs , a n d  th e y  
ra re ly  fa il to  pro cu re  m o re  th a n  e n o u g h  t o  keep 
th e m  g o in g . O n e  o f th e  p a r t y  is to ld  o ff as 
c o o k , o r th e y  ta k e  i t  in  tu r n s , d a y  a b o u t. E a c h  
d a y  t h e y  a rra n g e  a  rendezvous. T h e r e  the  
c o o k  ta k e s  u p  his p o s itio n , a n d  has e v e r y th in g  
in  readiness fo r  th e m  as th e  h u n g r y  h u n te rs  
re tu r n  fr o m  th e  m o r n in g ’s chase.

L o n g  b e fo re  b re a k  o f d a y , th e  s p o rts m e n , 
d o n n in g  th e ir  t h ic k  le a th e r le g g in g s , t o  p ro te c t 
th e ir legs fr o m  th o rn s  a n d  th e  lo n g  d a m p  grass, 
th e ir h a ve rs a c k s  w e ll filled w i t h  b re a d  a p d  
m e a t, sh o u ld e r th e ir  rifle s, a n d , in  b atch e s o f 
tw o s  a n d  th re e s, s ta r t  o ff in  d iffe re n t d ire c tio n s  
in search o f th e ir  q u a r r y . T h e y  h a v e  w ith  t h e m , 
o f  co u rse , th e ir  w a te r-b o ttle s , filled w i t h  cold 
te a , i f  n o t  w it h  liq u id  o f a s o m e w h a t s tro n g e r 
n a tu re . W h e n  th is  s u p p ly  is e x h a u s te d , th e y  
h a v e  t o  fa ll b a c k  o n  th e  fo re s t pools to  slake 
th e ir  t h ir s t .

A n d  i t  is t h i r s t y  w o r k  1 S tru g g lin g  th r o u g h  
a d iffic u lt ju n g le  in  I n d ia , o n  a w a r m  d a y , 
lo a d e d  lik e  a d o n k e y , is n o  c h ild ’s p la y , a n d  i t  
is o n ly  a  m a n  o f s t u r d y  c o n s titu tio n  w h o  can 
keep i t  u p  d a y  a fte r  d a y  fo r  a n y  le n g th  o f  t im e .

IT N E E D S  A MAN O F  IRON  N E R V E  TO TA KE 
S T E A D Y  AIM.

T h e  life is fu ll  of c h a rm  a n d  a d v e n tu re , and 
a tte n d e d  b y  p le n ty  o f  d a n g e r. T h e  risks of 
a tta c k  fr o m  w ild  a n im a ls  are m a n y , b u t the 
d ang e r fro m  ve n o m o u s  rep tiles is fa r  greater. 
In d ia  m a y  b e  w ell te rm e d  a  snake-ridden 
c o u n tr y , a n d  one has to  be a lw a y s  o n  th e  lookout, 
especially fo r  th e  d e a d ly  cobra di capello, whose 
b ite  m eans c e rta in  d e a th  in  a few  m inu te s.

B u t  “  fa m ilia r ity  breeds c o n te m p t,”  and the 
s p o rtin g  T o m m y  soon gro w s heedless of such 
ris k s , la u g h in g  a t] th e  pre ca u tio n s usuaEy 
a d o p te d  b y  a  n o v ic e . In d e e d , i t  is a  singular 
fa c t t h a t  one ra re ly  hears o f a  soldier being 
b itte n  b y  a sna ke , a lth o u g h  th e  deaths of 
n a tiv e s  fro m  sna ke -bite s reach a la rm in g  pro
p o rtio n s  in  th e  y e a r.

I t  is th e  a m b itio n  o f e v e ry  T o m m y  w h o  takes 
to  th e  ju n g le  t o  sho o t his tig e r, a n d  he w ill lie in 
w a it  n ig h t a fte r  n ig h t in  th e  v ic in it y  o f a pool 
ro u n d  w h ic h  th e  spoor show s t h a t  it  is resorted 
to  b y  '  w ild ^ a n im a ls . B u t  th e  huge cats are
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keen of sm ell, a n d  c o w a r d ly  t o  b o o t , fo r  le t 
them once get scent o f a  w h ite  m a n , a n d  they' 
will'give t h a t  p o o l a  w ide  b e rth  fo r  som e tim e  to  
come.

Strategy has to  be re so rte d  t o , a n d  a fa v o u r ite  
dodge is to  tie  a y o u n g  k id  to  th e  fo o t  o f  a 
tree, while th e  h u n tr m a n  lies h id d e n  in  th e  
branches a b o v e . T h e  b le a tin g  o f  th e  k id  n e v e r 
(ails to a ttra c t a tig e r, i f  there is o ne  in  th e  
vicinity, b u t i t  needs a  m a n  o f iro n  n e rve  to  
take steady a im  w h e n  th e  fierce b e a s t, s p rin g in g  
on bis p re y , w akes th e  fo re s t w i t h  his a p p a llin g  
roar. H o n e s tly  s p e a k in g , I  n e v e r k n e w  w h a t 
true fear m e a n t u n til I  w as b r o u g h t face to  
face in this w a y  w ith  a m a n -e a tin g  tig e r w h ic h  
had made considerable h a v o c  a m o n g s t th e  
neighbouring villag es. F o r t u n a t e l y , I  w as a 
shot, and 1 a m  p ro u d  t o  s a y  t h a t  m y  firs t 
venture p ro ve d  a successful o n e , a n d  t h a t  th e  
skin of the beast figures a m o n g s t o th e r tro p h ie s  
of the chase t h a t  a d o rn  m y  w alls t o - d a y .

M any a w e a ry  t r a m p  th e  so ld ie r has in  his 
quest for g a m e , b u t  he n e v e r tires— n o r does 
any d ifficu lty discourage h im . O f t e n  is be 
saturated th ro u g h  and th r o u g h  w i t h  th e  h e a v y  
monsoon ra in , b u t  he pegs a w a y , heedless o f 
after-effects, a n d  th e  su n  soon dries h im  a g a in .

As the result o f  his w a n d e rin g s  in  th e  ju n g le , 
he is sometimes s tric k e n  d o w n  w it h  m a la ria l 
fever, b u t experience has ta u g h t m e t h a t  i f  a  
man abstains fro m  in to x ic a tin g  liq u o rs  o f  all 
kinds in these h u n tin g  tr ip s , he is n o t  so 
susceptible to  a tta c k s  fro m  ju n g le  m a la ria . 
Fo r this reason i t  will g e n e ra lly  be fo u n d  t h a t  
sporting T o m m ie s  a re , as a ru le , m e n  o f  a b 
stemious h a b its .

Sometimes in  th e  course o f th e ir  p e re g rin a 
tions, these m a rtia l N im r o d s  chance o n  a 
village where p r o b a b ly  th e  n a tiv e s  h a v e  
rarely, if e v e r, seen a  w h ite  m a n , a n d  h a ve  
hut the m ost e le m e n ta ry  kn o w le d ge  o f  fire
arms. A fte r  g e ttin g  o v e r th e ir  firs t fe a r o f the  
intruders, th e y  becom e q u ite  fr ie n d ly  a n d  
hospitable, a n d  e x h ib it  th e  m o s t c h ild is h  
delight a t th e  feats o f  m a rk s m a n s h ip  w h ic h

th e  soldiers u s u a lly  m a n ife s t t o  create a n  im 
pression. B u t  s o m e tim e s, w h e n  th e  soldiers 
are u n d e r th e  influence o f  liq u o r , d ispu te s arise, 
fo llo w e d  b y  fig hts in  w h ic h  even life  is sacrificed. 
T h is  causes a furore, in v e s tig a tio n  fo llo w s , a n d  
th e  soldiers are u s u a lly  severely pu n ish e d  b y  
the m ilit a r y  a u th o ritie s . F o r t u n a t e l y , these 
occurrences a re  r a r e , b u t  n o w  a n d  th e n  one 
sees a case o f  th e  k in d  re p o rte d  in  th e  In d ia n  
pa p e rs . .

A F T E R  TH E  H U N T.

A t  th e  close o f each d a y  th e  h u n te rs  re tu rn  
to  th e ir  rendezvous, a n d , h a v in g  p a rta k e n  
h e a rtily  o f a  w e ll-e arne d  m e a l, m a k e  u p  
a huge w o o d  fire , b o th  fo r w a r m t h  a n d  t o  
scare w ild  beasts a w a y . T h e n , lig h tin g  th e ir  
p ip e s , t h e y  s it ro u n d  th e  fire , s p in n in g  y a m s  
a n d  g o in g  th r o u g h  th e  d a y 's  a d v e n tu re s  o v e r 
a n d  o v e r  a g a in , u n t il , pipes e m p t y , t h e y  t u r n  
to  a n d  m a k e  a  s h a k e -d o w n  on th e  g ro u n d , w ith  
th e ir g re a t-c o a t fo r  co ve rle ts , a n d  are soon a t  
re s t, each one ta k in g  his tu r n  as a  w a tc h .

W h e n  th e  pe rio d  o f  th e ir  le ave  e xp ire s , 
th e y  retrace th e ir steps in  th e  d ire c tio n  o f th e ir  
s ta tio n  w ith  feelings o f re g re t— feelings ’ t h a t  are 
te m p e re d  b y  th e  h o p e  t h a t  t h e y  w ill soon be 
enabled  to  organise a n o th e r s im ila r e x p e d itio n .

■ W

Vou XVI.
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T h e  D efence o f  the.Rock. B y  E .  E v e r e t t  
G re e n . ( T .  N e ls o n  a n d  S o n s , 5s.) T h is  s to ry  
is m u c h  a b o ve  th e  a ve ra ge  o f those w r itte n  
fo r  y o u n g  people. S lip s h o d  g ra m m a r a n d  ill- 
c o n s tru c te d  p lo ts  are ge ne rally deem ed good 
e n o u g h  fo r  b o ys  a n d  g irls , especially a t  C h ris t
m as t im e , a nd  a  c o v e r w it h  p le n ty  o f g ilt  o n  it  
is considered a s u ffic ie n tly  p o w e rfu l a ttr a c tio n  
to re n d e r th e  v o lu m e  acceptable.

B o t h  th e  s tyle  a n d  p lo t o f  this b o o k  are excel
le n t , a n d  there is ju s t th e  r ig h t a m o u n t o f 
h is to r y  in  it . E v e r y  E n g lis h  b o y  sho u ld  k n o w  
th e  s to r y  o f th e  fa m o u s  Siege o f G i b r a lt a r , and 
he c o u ld  n o t h a v e  it  p u t  b efore h im  in  a b e tte r 
fo r m . L o v e , a d v e n tu re , s tirrin g  deeds on 
la n d  a n d  sea, co m bin e  to  m ake th e  n a rr a tiv e  
one o f a b s o rb in g  in te re s t, a n d  we can h e a rtily  
re c o m m e n d  th e  b o o k  to  those w h o  w is h  to  
m a k e  a  p re se nt t o  a b o y  o r  g irl.

T h e  coloured illu s tra tio n s  are g o o d , a n d  the 
c o ve r is q u ite  o ne  o f th e  best w e  h a v e  seen in 
th is  class o f fic tio n .

T h e  N ew  C h ro n ic le s  o f  Don Q . B y
K .  a n d  H e s k e th  P r ic h a r d . ( U n w i n , 6 s .) A  
second series o f s h o rt stories w o v e n  ro u n d  
one c e n tra l figure in v a r ia b ly  challenges c o m 
p a riso n  w ith  th e  v o lu m e  t h a t  preceded it  ; 
a n d  a co m pa riso n is n e a rly  a lw a y s  in  fa v o u r  
o f  th e  firs t series t h a t  cam e fro m  th e  a u th o r ’ s 
p e n . T h is  m a y  be due to  th e  fa c t t h a t  the 
idea ha s lost its freshness, or t h a t  th e  a u th o r 
is tir in g  o f his h e ro  ; o r  th e  difference m a y  
e x is t o n ly  in  th e  m in d  o f th e  re a d e r, w h o  is 
a p t  t o  g ro w  w e a ry  e ve n  o f a v e r y  good th in g .

I n  o u r  o p in io n  these la te r stories b y  M rs . 
P r ic h a r d  and  h e r son are n o t q u ite  so good as 
th e  fo rm e r ones. Y e t  th e y  are w e ll w r it t e n , 
a n d  in te re s tin g , a n d  th e re  is a c e rta in  d is tin c 
tio n  a b o u t th e m  t h a t  places th e m  o n  a  higher 
le ve l th a n  th e  o r d in a r y  m a g a zin e  ta le .

T h e  fa te  o f D o n  Q .  is still le ft in d o u b t  a t 
th e  e n d  o f  th e  la s t s t o r y , so we shall p r o b a b ly  
m e e t w i t h  h im  a g a in  a t  som e fu tu re  d a te .

T h e  illu s tra tio n s  are p o o r , M r . S ta n le y  W ood’s 
h a n d  se e m ing to  h a v e  lo s t s o m e th in g  of its 
c u n n in g .

A ’V a rs ity  L u n c h , an o rig in a l farce. By 
S te p h e n  D a k e y n e . (6d.) T h is  is sorry stuff 
in d e e d , unless it  be m e a n t as a  p a ro d y  on the 
farces o f th e  e a rly  h a lf o f  th e  la st century. 
S o  m u c h  real w i t  is to  be fo u n d  in the Isis 
a t O x f o r d , a nd  the  Granta a t  Cambridge, 
t h a t  we can h a rd ly  u n d e rs ta n d  this feeble 
p ro d u c tio n  issuing fo r t h  fro m  th e  offices of 
e ith e r. Y e t  i t  bears th e  nam es o f b o th  papers 
on its c o v e r.

T h e  Fen Robbers. B y  T o m  B e v a n . (T. 
N e ls o n  a n d  S o n s , 2s. 6d.) A n  excellent story 
o f th e  F e n  d is tric t in  th e  fo u rte e n th  century. 
M r . B e v a n  presents his characters in  an attrac
tiv e  m a n n e r, and  sustains th e  interest of the 
re ad e r th r o u g h o u t th e  b o o k . S ir  Roger of 
H o lla n d  H o l d , a p a r tic u la rly  d a rin g  cut-purse, 
ca ptu re s a  c a ra v a n  o f m erch and ise intended for 
one M a s te r P h ilp o t t , o f  L o n d o n  to w n , whose 
d a u g h te r, A d e la , re tu r n in g  fro m  H o lla n d , is 
concealed in  the  w a g g o n , a n d  w h o m  S ir Roger 
holds t o  ra n s o m . S o m e  o f th e  p a r ty  escape, 
reach L o n d o n , and a c q u a in t M a ste r Philpott 
o f  his d a u g h te r’ s p re d ic a m e n t. T h e  merchant 
gets to g e th e r a  p a r ty  a n d  sets o u t to  rescue 
A d e la . A f t e r  considerable d iffic u lty  he reaches 
H o lla n d  H o l d , a n d  one o f  th e  p a r t y , posing as 
a  p h y s ic ia n , u n d e rta ke s t o  cure S ir  R oger of a 
pre te nde d  sickness, a n d  p u ts  th e  robber to 
sleep fo r  s ixte e n h o u rs , d u rin g  w h ich  period 
A d e la ’s escape is e ffe cte d . S om e tim e after
w a rd s , w a r w it h  S p a in  b re a k s  o u t , and Master 
P h ilp o t t , w h o  has b ecom e L o r d  M a yo r of 
L o n d o n , fits o u t a w ar-vessel w h ic h  he himself 
c o m m a n d s . H e  again encou nters S ir Roger, 
a n d  w h a t happens th e n  th e  re ad e r roust be left 
t o  fin d  o u t  fo r  h im s e lf. “  T h e  F e n  Robbers 
is a  th o r o u g h ly  e n jo ya b le  b o o k -

T o  G re e n la n d  a n d  th e  Pole. B y  Gordon 
S ta b le s , M . D . ,  R . N .  (B la c k ie  a n d  S o n , Ltd -.
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j j .) I f  B o o k  I .  fo rm s a s o m e w h a t le n g th y  
introduction to  th e  p rin c ip a l characters in  th e

s t o r y , w e  are a m p ly  
co m pe n sa te d  w h e n  fo l
lo w in g  t h e m , in t w o  
su b s e q u e n t b o o k s , o n  
th e ir a d ve n tu re s  m id s t 
A r c tic  ice ^ n d  s n o w —  
in th e ir  jo u r n e y  across 
G re e n la n d  b y  m e ans 
o f N o r w e g ia n  s n o w - 
shoes, a n d , la te r, o n  a 
t r ip  t o  th e  P o le  in  th e  
Fear Not, whose C o m 
m a n d e r , C a p ta in  R e y 
n o ld s , conceives th e  
id ea o f ta k in g  his 

ship as far n o r th  as possible, a n d  a llo w in g  
it to be carried across th e  P o le  in  th e  d r iftin g  
ice-pack. A m o n g s t his c o m p a n y  are tw o  b o y s  
—Olaf R a n n a , a n d  his S c o tc h  frie n d , C o lin  
M clvcr, w h o , to g e th e r w ith  th e ir fo u r-fo o te d  
friends, a collie a n d  a te rrie r, h a v e  some th r illin g  
times in the p o la r regions. H o n e s t o ld  S ig u r d , 
the hardy N o rse  w h o  looks a fte r O l a f , is a fine 
character, to o . / T h e  h a rd sh ip s end u re d  b y  
Captain R e y n o ld s  a n d  his c o m p a n y  w h e n , a fte r  
hoisting the B r itis h  flag a t  th e  P o le , th e ir  
vessel is fated n o t to  em erge a g a in  in to  the  o p e n  
sea, and, one b y  o n e , th e y  su ccu m b  to  th e  
awful “  black d e a t h ,”  till  o n ly  seven s u rv iv o rs  
are e ve ntu ally rescued b y  a sealing p a r t y , 
make th rillin g  re a d in g . A lto g e th e r , D r .  
Stables has give n  us a good b o o k  ; fo r h e re , 
at any ra te , he w rite s  o f w h a t he k n o w s.

Play th e  G a m e . B y  H a r o ld  A v e r y . ( T .  
Nelson and S o n s , 3s. 6d.) T h is  is q u ite  u p  to  
Mr. A v e r y ’s usual s ty le . I f  W estacres is n o t  a 
typical public scho o l, a n d  its  alumni h a r d ly  
representative o f th e  average p u b lic  s c h o o lb o y , 
the author has p ro v id e d  a n  in te re stin g  s t o r y . 
Because three "  b la c k  s h e e p ,”  o f  th e  usual 
school ty p e , u n h a n g  a fa r m e r ’ s g a te , a n d

th e  n e w  h e a d m a s te r, 
s o m e w h a t  o f  a n  
e n ig m a  to  his charges, 
fo rb id s  fu rth e r ru n s , 
c e rta in  m em bers o f 
th e  firs t fo o tb a ll 
e leven a d o p t an a t t i 
tu d e  o f passive re
sistance b y  w it h d r a w 
in g  th e ir services, 
o n ly  to  be a d m o n 
ished in  th e  la s t 
c h a p te r to  th e  effect 
s u m m e d  u p  in  th e  
w o rd s  t h a t  s u p p ly  th e
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A S
w

title  o f th e  b o o k . T h e r e  is ah u n d e r-c u rre n t 
o f  h u m o u r ru n n in g  th r o u g h o u t th e  s t o r y , a n d  
w h ile  th e  a m u se m e nts o f th e  ju n io rs  are n o t  
e x a c tly  n o v e l th e  a u th o r records th e m  in  a ; 
w a y  t h a t  is pleasing.

R a th e r a  S c a p e g ra c e . ■ B y  M rs . N e v ille  
C u b itt . ( S .P .C .K . ,  2s, 6d.) A n  ill-c o n s tru c te d  
s to r y . R a y m o n d  C u r tis , aged tw e lv e , rides t o .  
ho u n ds d u rin g  th e  h o lid a y s , a n d  p e rfo rm s 
feats o f h o rse m a n sh ip  th a t  lead to  his u n d o in g  
w h e n  he re tu rn s t o  ’M id h o lm — a p re p a ra to ry  
school. B e in g  s o m e w h a t o f a  b ra g g a rt, he is 
d are d  to  rid e  e ithe r o f  tw o  colts in  a n  a d ja c e n t 
fie ld — a ta s k  he a tte m p ts , o n ly  to  sustain a 
severe a c c id e n t, w h ic h  b ring s the a ffa ir to  th e  
k no w le d ge  o f th e  h e a d m a s te r, w i t h  th e  re s u lt 
t h a t  he is cre d ite d  w ith  h a v in g  c o m m itte d  
o th e r m is d e m e a n o u rs , th e  p e n a lty  fo r w h ic h  
is e x p u ls io n . A t  th e  e le v e n th  h o u r , th e  t r u t h  
o u ts , a n d  R a y m o n d  is e xo n e ra te d . N e x t  
h o lid a y s , he a n d ' his 
m in o r set o u t to  w a lk  
fro m  O x f o r d  to  S o u t h 
a m p to n  to  m e e t th e ir  
u n c le , a n d , a t  th e  e n d  
o f th e  second d a y , o n  
seeking she lte r in  th e  
g a rd e n o f the  v e r y  
house a t  w h ich th e ir  
re la tiv e  is a  g u e s t, are 
m is ta k e n  fo r  b u r g la r s !
M rs . C u b b it t  handles 
h e r s u b je ct in  a m a n 
ner t h a t  suggests t h a t  
she c o u ld  w rite  a 
good c h ild re n ’s s t o r y , 
b u t  school tales are c e rta in ly  n o t  he r ytetier.

T h e  W a lc o tt T w in s , b y  L u c ie n  L o v e l l ,  
( W a r d , L o c k  and C o . ,  3s. 6d,), a n d  T h e  M a g ic  
Beads, b y  H a r o ld  A v e r y  ( T .  N e ls o n  a n d  
S o n s , i s .) ,  are t w o  v e r y  e n te rta in in g  stories fo r 
o u r y o u n g e r readers. T h e  fo rm e r relates in  an 
a m u sin g  m a n n e r th e  escapades o f  a b o y  a n d  
girl w h o  d o n  one a n o th e r’s clothes a n d  are se n t 
a w a y  to  d iffe re n t relatives before th e  m is ta k e  
js rectified ; the  la tte r  records th e  a d ve n tu re s  
o f some childre n w h o  a c c id e n ta lly  fin d  th e m 
selves alone in a c o u n tr y  house fo r  a  fe w  d a y s .

Q rit  a n d  P luck. B y  W . C . M e tc a lfe . 
( S .P .C .K . ,  5s.) A  d ra m a  in  a n u t s h e ll! B y  
a  fo rtu ito u s  series o f  disasters, w h ic h  d e p riv e  
th e  Dancing Waue o f  her c a p ta in  a n d  firs t a n d  
second officers w ith in  several d a y s , the  h a n d 
som e h e ro , R a lp h  B o l d , aged n in e te e n , finds h im 
self c o m m a n d e r o f  th e  vessel d u rin g  a v o y a g e  
to  S y d n e y . H is  ta s k  w o u ld  be a n  e n v ia b le  one 
were i t  n o t  fo r th e  fa c t t h a t  the  c re w , w it h  an 
o ve r-fo n d n e s s  for *' grog.” inclines t o  m u t i n y .
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a n d , in  a d d itio n , he has t o  consider th e  w e lfa re  
o f thre e  passengers, t w o  o f th e m  ladies. A

s to rm  disables th e  
---- ----------------------------------,  vessel, a n d  he is co m 

pelled to  ru n  fo r  shelter 
t o  an island on w h ic h , 
as is p re v io u s ly  learned 
fro m  a message in a 
b o ttle  picked u p  o u t o f 
th e  w a te r , are th e  sole 
s u rv iv o rs  o f a w re c k . 
A n o th e r  s to rm  causes 
the Dancing Wave to  
leave her anchorag e, 
a n d  R a lp h  is him self 
le ft on th e  isla nd . H e  
is soon ta k e n  o ff, h o w 
e v e r, b y  a fa ster vessel 

th a n  his o w n , w h ic h  succeeds in  o v e rh a u lin g  
th e  Dancing Wave, a n d  so th e  y o u n g  c o m 
m a n d e r steers his s h ip  to  S y d n e y , m arries th e  
y o u n g e r la d y  passenger, a n d , w e t r u s t , lives 
h a p p ily  e v e r a fte rw a rd s . T h e  a u th o r has an 
eye fo r th e  p ic tu re s q u e , b u t  if  he w o u ld  be 
c o n te n t to  c ro w d  less in to  his c a n v a s , a m ore 
h a rm o n io u s  effect m ig h t be p ro d u c e d , 
h T h e  W o rld ’s E x p lo ra tio n  S to ry . B y  
A l b e r t  L e e . (M elrose, $s.) A d ve n tu re s  on  
th e  G re a t Deserts. B y  H .  W  G .  H y r s t *  
A d ve n tu re s  on th e  G re a t Rivers. B y  
R ic h a r d  J S te a d . (Seeley and  C o ., L t d . ,  5s. n e t 
e a c h .) T h e  R e v -  A l b e r t  Le e  gives a risumS  o f

th e  vo yages o f the  
m en w h o  b ra v e d  the  
dangers o f th e  u n 
k n o w n  b y  jo u rn e y in g  
b e y o n d  th e  lim its  
w h ic h  in th e ir d a y  
defined all t h a t  was 
k n o w n  o f the  w o rld  
— fro m  the earliest 
vo yages o f the  Phoe
nicians d o w n  to  the  
m o s t re ce nt a tte m p ts  

, to  find th e  P o le s . T h e  
tw o  la tte r  b o o ks are 
rece nt a d d itio n s  to  a 
series o f vo lu m e s re 

c o rd in g  ro m a n tic  incide nts a p p e rta in in g  to  
t r a v e l, s p o rt, and  e x p lo ra tio n  in  va rio u s  p a rts

o f th e  w o rld  ;  w h ile  M r . H y r s t  takes us with 
those in tre p id  tra v e lle rs  w h o  penetrated into 
th e  g re a t deserts o f A f r ic a , A s ia , A u s tra lia , and 
S o u th  A m e r ic a , M r . S te a d  recounts the adven
tures t h a t  befell the  dau ntless m e n  w ho tracked 
to  th e ir  sources th e  g re a t rive rs  o f the four 
c o n tin e n ts . W e  can re c o m m e n d  all three 
books-

T h e  Fiefd an d  Fo re st H a n d y  Book. By
D .  B e a r d . (N e w n e s , 6s. n e t.)  T h e  v e ry  book 
fo r th e  o u t-d o o r m a n  o r b o y . B y  the aid of 
lucid in s tru c tio n s  a n d  co m pre h e n sive  diagrams, 
i t  deals w it h  th e  b u ild in g  o f lo g -cab ins, bridges, 
la n d in g -s ta g e s , b o a ts , d iv in g -p ie rs , and the 
lik e .

T h in g s  W o rth  D oing. B y  L .  and A . B. |
B e a r d . (N e w n e s , 6s. n e t.)  T h is  is the counter
p a rt fo r in d o o r girls o f  th e  b o o k  ju s t mentioned.
I t  is fu ll o f in s tru c tio n s  and  suggestions for the 
m a k in g  o f articles fo r  a m u s e m e n t and decora
tio n  fro m  m ate ria ls t o  h a n d  in e v e ry  home.

A C K N O W L E D G M E N T S  1

W e  h a v e  also rece ived copies o f the  following:
Samba. B y  H e r b e r t  S tr a n g , 5s. Jack 

Hardy. B y  H e r b e r t  S tra n g . (H o d d e r and 
S to u g h to n , 2 s. 6d.) Pe ril and Patriotism.
5s. Deerfoot in  the Forest. B y  E d w a rd  S. 
E lli s . (C a s s e ll‘and  C o ., L t d . ,  2s. 6d.) Gerald 
the Sheriff. B y  C . W . W h is tle r . ( F .  Warae 
a n d  C o . ,  6 s.) The Lost Treasure Gave.  By 
E v e r e t t  M c N e il. ( W . a n d  R .  C h a m b e rs. 5s.) 
Tennis Topics and Tactics. B y  F .  W . Payn.
6s. Pet Monkeys. B y  A .  H .  P a tte rs o n . (L . 
U p c o t t  G i l l ,  is . n e t .)  Maisie’s Discovery.
B y  Bessie M a r c h a n t. 5s. The Mascotte of 
Sunny side. B y  E .  L .  H a v e r fie ld , 6s. Bar
bara in  Brittany. B y  A .  E .  G illie , 2s. 6d. 
Tales of a Fa iry  Court. B y  A n d r e w  Lang. 
(C o llin s ’ C le a r -T y p e  P re s s , 3s. 6d. n e t.) The 
Book of Animals. B y  H o ra c e  G .  Groser. 
(A n d r e w  M e lro s e , 5s. n e t.)  Cobbett's Advice 
to Young Men. ( H e n r y  F r o w d e , 2s. 6d. net.)
The World's Locomotives. B y  Charles S. Lake. 
(P e rc iv a l M a rs h a ll a n d  C o ., 10s. 6d. net.)
A Scientific Geography. B o o k  I I .  The British 
Isles. ( R a lp h  H o lla n d  a n d  C o ., is . 6d. n e t.) Chil
dren’s Annual. (B la c k ie  and  S o n , L t d . ,  3s. 6<f<) I

/



Redpoll.— S . C . H .  (L e y to n s to n e ) purchased 
a Redpoll some tim e  a g o , b u t  re c e n tly  th e  red 
colouring has q u ite  d isap peared - H e  s a y s : 
*• i t  is usual, I  b e lie v e , lo r  th e  plu m ag e  o f m o s t 
birds to become less b r ig h t d u r in g  the  w in te r 
months, b u t  it  s tru c k  m e as ra th e r strange t h a t  
the colour should d is a p p e a r a lto g e th e r. O n  th e  
other h a n d , h a v e  I — to  p u t  i t  c o llo q u ia lly —  
been ‘ h a d ’ ? ”  T h e r e  is t h a t  p o s s ib ility , fo r 
street haw kers o f b ird s  are cle ve r a t  p a in tin g  
up sparrows to  re p re se n t o th e r finches o f h ig h e r 
valu e ; b u t , b e fo re  c o m in g  t o  a  co nclu sio n, 
S. C. H .  should ru ffle th e  po ll fe a the rs a n d  see 
if there is a n y  c o lo u r b e n e a th . T h e  d is a p 
pearance o f the c o lo u r in  these b ird s  is d u e  to  
the broad b ro w n  edges o f th e  n e w  w in te r 
feathers. I n  a s ta te  o f  fre e d o m  these edges 
get worn a w a y  a n d  th e  c o lo u r is a g a in  re ve a le d , 
but sometimes in  c a p t iv it y  it  n e v e r reappears, 
probably because th e  c o n d itio n s  u n d e r w h ic h  
the bird is k e p t d o  n o t  fa v o u r  th e  w e a rin g  
away of these edges. F o o d : m ix e d  seeds, 
such as ra p e , f la x , p o p p y , and  a  little  h e m p .

White Rabbit*— “  In q u ir e r  ”  (G re e n o c k ) 
has two w h ite  ra b b its  a n d  w o u ld  lik e  to  k n o w  
of what breed t h e y  a re . T h e  pa re n ts w ere 
bought as A n g o ra s , b u t  la te ly  he has been to ld  
they are R u s s ia n . H e  sends m e dim ensions o f 
body, ear, fu r , c o lo u r o f  e y e , & c .,  b u t  I  c a n n o t 
say absolutely fro m  these w h a t  t h e y  a re , th o u g h  
I have a "  pious o p in io n  ”  t h a t  t h e y  are w h ite  
varieties o f th e  c o m m o n  D o m e s tic  R a b b i t .
The fur of the A n g o r a  is fro m  seven to  nine 
inches long ; t h a t  o f  "  In q u ir e r ’ s ”  is o n ly  one 
inch. R y  11 R u s s ia n  ”  his in fo r m a n t p r o b a b ly  
meant Polish, w h ic h  is a pu re  w h it e , b u t  it  has 
not red eyes as “  In q u ir e r ’s ”  h a s , a n d  as the  
white v a rie ty  o f t h e .C o m m o n  R a b b i t  has.

Qreat Dane.— H .  F .  W illia m s o n  (E a lin g ) 
has a G re a t D a n e  p u p  a n d  wishes t o  k n o w  h o w  
to feed it , and w h e n  it  m a y  be k e p t  o u t  o f d o o rs. 
■—U n til the p u p  is fo u r  m o n th s  o ld , i t  sh o u ld  be 
ed three tim es a d a y  ; a fte r  t h a t  tw ice  a d a y  

until fu ll-g ro w n , w h e n  one m e a l w ill suffice, 
though tw o  m a y  be .g iv e n  w it h o u t  in ju ry -

Its  fo o d  sh o u ld  be a m ix e d  one : b re a d , p o ta 
to e s, green vegetables a n d  a little  m e a t being 
th o r o u g h ly  m ix e d  to g e th e r . T h e  a m o u n t 
needed m a y  be r o u g h ly  ca lcu la te d  b y  th e  w e ig h t 
o f  th e  p u p — an ounce o f fo o d  b e in g  a llo w e d  
fo r  each p o u n d  o f th e  d o g ’ s w e ig h t. I t  sh o u ld  
a lw a y s  h a v e  a large b o n e  t o  am use itse lf w it h  ; 
th is  is necessary f o r  d ige stio n a n d  to  g e t and 
k e e p  its te e th  in  good o rd e r, b u t  be w a re  o f 
p o u lt r y  b o ne s, w h ic h  m a y  cause c h o k in g  o r 
o th e r tro u b le . G o o d  so u nd  d o g -b isc u its, b ro k e n  
u p , w ill also be g o o d  fo r  th e  p u p , w h ic h  sh o u ld  
be ta k e n  o u t fo r  exercise several tim e s a d a y  
if  po ssib le . I t  w o u ld  n o t be wise to  k e e p  the  
p u p  o u t-o f-d o o rs  before th e  s u m m e r, a n d  th e n  
a  th o r o u g h ly  d r y , w a r m , a n d  w e ll-v e n tila te d  
ke nne l sho u ld  be p r o v id e d .

P reserving’ D e c o ra tio n s .— A .  T .  H u r t  
(P rim ro s e  H i l l )  w a n ts  t o  k n o w  h o w  to  p r e v e n t 
i v y ,  & c ., used in  th e  C h ris tm a s  d e c o ra tio n  o f 
room s b e co m in g  w ith e re d  b y  th e  a c tio n  o f  gas, 
fire , & c . W i t h  th e  e x c e p tio n  o f  som e o f  the  
c a c ti, n o  p lan ts d e ta che d  fro m  th e ir  ro o ts  a n d  
th e  e a rth  can s ta n d  e xp o su re  t o  a d r y  h o t 
a tm o s p h e re  fo r lo n g , because e v a p o ra tio n  is 
ta k in g  place fro m  th e  le a ve s, a n d  th e re  is no 
lo n g e r th e  m eans o f m a k in g  u p  th is  d ra in . 
I f  I ,w e r e  able to  o ve rc o m e  th is  la w  o f n a tu re , 
I  s h o u ld  p r o b a b ly  be ru n n in g  an Im p e ris h a b le  
N a t u r a l  D e c o ra tio n  C o m p a n y , a n d , w h ils t 
m a k in g  “  a  p ile ,”  b rin g in g  ru in  u p o n  a ll th e  a r t i
ficial flo ris ts. S o r r y  I  c a n n o t h e lp  A .  T .  H .  
fu r th e r  t h a n  b y  re fe rrin g  h im  to  such a  fir m , 
w h ic h  w ill s u p p ly  im ita tio n  s p ra y s  and  tra ils  
w a rra n te d  to  s ta n d  fo r m o n th s  w it h o u t  g e ttin g  
s h a b b y . •

M icro sco p ic .— “  D e  M u lt a  ”  ( T iv e r t o n )  in 
O c to b e r  la s t “ fo u n d  a  sm all c ru sta c e a n ’ (?) 
u n d e r a large sto ne  n e a r som e s till w a te r v e r y  
close to  a n  a n t ’ s n e s t. I t  w as o f  a  re d d ish  
c o lo u r, ra th e r d a rk e r in  fr o n t th a n  b e h in d , 
a n d  co ve re d  w it h  sm all h a irs . I t  h a d  e ig h t 
legs, a n d  co u ld  r u n  b a c k w a rd s  o r fo rw a rd s  w ith  
g re a t r a p id it y  w h e n  a la rm e d .”  “  D e  M u l t a ”  
encloses a pencil sketch o f its appearan ce u n d e r
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th e  m ic ro sc o p e , a n d  a  s ilh o u e tte  o f th e  a c tu a  
s ize . I  h a v e  o ft e n  p o in te d  o u t  th e  d iffic u lty —  
so m e tim e s a m o u n tin g  t o  im p o s s ib ility — in 
n a m in g  o b je cts fr o m  d e scriptio n s a n d  im p e r
fect ske tch e s, a n d  I  confess t h a t  I  a m  q u ite  
a t a loss fo r  a n a m e  fo r  th is  stra n g e  b e a s t. I  
h a v e  p u t  a  q u e r y  m a r k  to  th e  w o rd  c ru s ta c e a n , 
fo r  “  D e  M u l t a ’ s ”  s ta te m e n t t h a t  i t  h a d  e ig h t 
legs o n ly , disposes o f t h a t  s u p p o s itio n , the  
C ru stacea h a v in g  te n  legs. H i s  s k e tc h  p re 
sents w h a t  looks lik e  a h y b r id  b e tw e e n  a cra b  
a n d  a b e e tle , w h ils t th e  s ilh o u e tte  | suggests 
a ! 're se m b la n ce  t o  a Chelifer, one o f th e  
m ite  f a m i l y , w h ic h  in  c o m m o n  w it h  spiders

G R E A T  t i t ’ s  N E S T  U N D E R  P L A N T  POT.
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ha s e ig h t lim b s . I  incline to  th e  v ie w  t h a t  it  
w as som e species o f Chdifer, b u t  I  a m  n o t  p re 
p a re d  t o  ris k  m y  r e p u ta tio n  b y  a d e fin ite  p r o 
n o u n c e m e n t on th e  p o in t w it h o u t  h a v in g  the  
c re a tu re  before m e . “  D e  M u lt a  ”  also asks 
w h a t  is m e a n t b y  a m icroscope h a v in g  an in c h  
(o r \ in c h , \ in c h , & c .)  lens o r o b je c tiv e  ? I t  
is a  lens w h ic h  gives a s h a rp  d e fin itio n  o f  th e  
o b je c t w h e n  th e  laltter is t h a t  d istance  re m o v e d  
fr o m  i t .  T h e  g rassh o p p e r w h ic h  w as said to  
h a v e  been enclosed in th e  le tte r d id  n o t  reach 
m e , a n d  th e re  w a s  n o th in g  t o  in d ic a te  t h a t  it  
h a d  been in c lu d e d .

N a tu re  S te re o g ra p h s .— j  h a v e  received 
fr o m  th e  N a t u r e  S te re o g ra p h ic  C o m p a n y , 145 
F le e t  S tr e e t , L o n d o n , th e  firs t a n d  second series 
o f  th e  K e a r t o n  Stereoscopic S tu d ie s  o f W ild  
g ir d s  a n d  Be a sts a t  H o m e , E a c h  series c o n -

Y O U N G  R A B B I T  L E A V I N G  N E S T IN G  BURROW. 
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sists o f tw e lv e  d ire c t s ilv e r p r in ts , selected 
fr o m  th e  w o n d e rfu l p h o to g ra p h s  w hich have 
m a d e  th e  B r o th e rs  K e a r t o n  fa m o u s  and laid 
a ll n a tu ra lis ts  u n d e r a  d e b t o f obligation to 
th e m . M a n y  o f  m y  readers h a v e  had the 
pleasure o f  liste n in g  to  M r . R ic h a r d  K e arto n’s 
le ctu re s, a n d  h a v e  seen som e o f these photo
g ra p h s  e x h ib ite d  o n  th e  screen. T h e y  will, 
th e re fo re , be glad  t o  h a v e  the  o p p o rtu n ity  of 
possessing som e o f  t h e m , a n d  s tu d y in g  their 
m in u te  d e ta ils q u ie t ly , in  th e  stereoscope, at 
h o m e . B y  th e  c o u rte s y  o f th e  publishers 
w e  are e na ble d  t o  re p ro d u ce  several of these 
p h o to s ., b u t  i t  m u s t be u n d e rs to o d  th a t a black- 
a n d -w h ite  b lo c k  ca n g iv e  o n ly  a  p o o r idea of 
th e  a c tu a l p h o to g ra p h . W e  c o rd ia lly  recom
m e n d  these stereographs to  o u r readers.

G R E E N  L IZ A R D  B I T I N G  M A N ’S FINGER. 
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C a r r o M t o r n .— “  R o m fo r d ia n  ”  (R o m fo r d ) 
has read in th e  “  Captain  C lu b  C o n trib u tio n s  ”  
an article on g ro w in g  m in ia tu re  o a k s , a n d  
wonders if it  is ge n e ra lly k n o w n  t h a t  splendid 
“  ferns ”  can be g ro w n  b y  ta k in g  th re e  o r fo u r 
inches of the th ic k  e n d  o f a c o m m o n  C a r r o t , 
hollowing o u t th e  c u t surface to  w ith in  an inch 
of the t o p , h a n g in g  th is  u p  b y  s trin g  o r 
thread in a s u n n y  w in d o w , a w a y  fro m  d r a u g h t, 
and filling the  h o llo w  w it h  w a t e r . N u m e ro u s  
fern-like leaves o f a sp le n d id  green c o lo u r soon 
make their appearance fro m  th e  lo w e r side a nd  
curl up over th e  c a rr o t. W e  h a v e  g iv e n  “  R o m 
fordian’s ”  d ire c tio n s, s o m e w h a t cond ensed, 
but we fa n cy it  is a t r ic k  k n o w n  to  m o s t o f o u r 
readers. A n d  re a lly  th e re  is no need fo r so 
much tro u b le , fo r a carrot-seed s o w n  in a 
flower pot is e q u a lly  e ffe c tiv e , a n d  does n o t 
require so m u c h  a tte n tio n .

African M atter* .— F .  H .  M itc h e ll ( J o h a n 
nesburg) sends me an article fro m  th e  Trans
vaal Leader, o f N o v e m b e r  15 , on th e  L o c u s t 
Pest, w hich gives a n  a w fu l p ic tu re  o f th is  
season’s in va s io n , a plag u e  p ro m is in g  to  be as 
bad as a n y th in g  expe rienced since 18 2 0 . O n e  x  
swarm is reported seven miles lo n g , a n d  a m ile

in b r e a d th . T r a in s  are held u p  fo r  h o u rs  b y  
these insects. T h a n k s , F , H .  M .  I  c a n n o t here 
p r in t  th e  addresses o f th e  le a d in g  p u b lish e rs , 
because t h e y  scarcely com e u n d e r th e  head of 
n a tu ra l h is to ry  ;  b u t , as a m a tte r  o f fa c t , y o u  
do n o t need th e m . I f  y o u  address a n y  o f th e m  
s im p ly , "  L o n d o n ,”  th e y  are a ll so w e ll k n o w n  
to  th e  P o s t O ffice  here t h a t  t h e y  w ill g e t y o u r  
c o m m u n ic a tio n s  w it h o u t  d e la y . "  P r im u s  ”  
(Jo h a n n e s b u rg ) sends.m e a th ic k  b u d g e t o f notes 
he has w r itte n  “  on th e  h a b its a n d  characteristics 
o f th e  v a rio u s  creature s t h a t  in h a b it th e  K o w ie  
B u s h  a n d  R i v e r .”  T im e  does n o t p e r m it me 
to  e x a m in e  these ju s t  n o w , b u t  I  w ill d o  s o , a n d  
if  I  consid er a n y  p a r t  w o u ld  be lik e ly  > to  
in te re st C a p ta in ite s , I  w ill le t th e m  h a v e  th e  
b e ne fit o f m y  c o rre s p o n d e n t’s in d u s tr y .

B ro o m  M o th .— R e s p e c tin g  th e  n o te  o n  .th e  
ca te rpilla rs o f th is  m o th  in  a  re ce nt issue,
L .  S'. M e tfo r d  (H e n d o n ) w rite s to  s a y  t h a t  he 
has been successful in  re a rin g  b o th  th e  green 
a n d  b r o w n  fo rm s  b y  feeding th e m  on th e  ga rd e n 
H o ll y h o c k . I t  appears to  be v e r y  free fro m  
pre ju d ice  in  th e  m a tte r  o f fo o d , a nd  to  m a k e  
th e  m o s t o f  its  o p p o rtu n itie s , w h a te v e r th e y  
a re .

SCHOOL DEBATING SOCIETIES.
By O. C. WILLIAMS.

,  1 .

T he Constitution of a Society.

A D E B A T I N G  s o cie ty in  w h ic h  th e  m e m 
bers are re a lly  keen is an in s titu tio n  
of im m ense v a lu e  in  a school o r a 
house : success in  th e  school d e b a tin g  

society js fre q u e n tly  th e  b e g in n in g  o f a gre at 
career, and the  first ta ste  o f th e  d e lig h t o f  d e bate  
has often come to  a  fu tu r e  m e m b e r o f th e  H o u s e  
°f Commons in  the  s m a ll b u t  fie ry ga the rings 

his school-fellow s. T h e  m o s t fa m o u s  o f all 
school debating societies, “  ’’ he E t o n  S o c ie ty ,”  
was a  cradle o f p o litic a l e n t isiasts in  its  e a rly  
days, and in the  jo u r n a l b ooks are speeches in  
the hand of m a n y  fa m o u s s ta te s m e n , in c lu d in g  

Gladstone. B u t  n o w , o w in g  to several 
causes, chiefly the  g r o w th  o f a th le tic is m , a n d —  
may we say ?— the  transference o f real p o litic a l 
enthusiasm fro m  th e  u p p e r to  th e  lo w e r classes, 
the palm y d ays o f school d e b a tin g  societies

seem t o  be o v e r. I  d o  n o t m e a n  to  s a y  t h a t  
th e re  are no such th in g s , b u t  fro m  m y  o w n  
e xp e rie n c e , a n d  fro m  inq u iries a m o n g  m e m be rs 
o f  o th e r schools, I  fin d  th a t  th e  school d e b a tin g  
s o c ie ty  has becom e ra th e r an u n in te re s tin g  
a ffa ir , t h a t  th e  debates are a p a th e tic , a n d  t h a t  
n o b o d y  tries t o  s p e a k . T h a t  a keen society 
c a n n o t e x is t in  a  school is n o t  a  f a c t ; one 
s o c ie ty  I  k n o w  has re m a in e d  w it h  u n im 
p a ire d  keenness fro m  th e  tim e  i t  w as fo u n d e d , 
i.e. 1855 . T h e re fo re  I  h a v e  t h o u g h t t h a t  a 
fe w  co nsid e ra tio ns suggested to  m e b y  e x p e ri
ence o f  v a rio u s  d e b a tin g  societies, i f  set d o w n  
m ig h t be o f in te re st to  th e  readers o f  T he 
Ca pta in .

E ach H ouse its own Society.

I n  th e  firs t p lace , I  am  co n vin c e d  t h a t , in  
a large s c h o o l, a  school d e b a tin g  s o cie ty can 
n o  lo n g e r flou rish ; such societies a t th e  p re se nt 
d a y  in e v it a b ly  d e te rio ra te  e ith e r in to  a p a th e tic
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b o re d o m  o r  r a m p a n t a th le tic is m . I  am  sure 
t h a t  w here there are m a s te rs ’ houses, i t  is th e  
house d e b a tin g  s o c ie ty w here th e re  is th e  
greatest • hope o f  d u ra tio n  and  th e  b e s t possi
b il i t y  o f keenness. A n d  i t  is n a tu r a l t h a t  i t  
sh o u ld  be s o . I n  th e  H o u s e  all are w e ll k n o w n  
t o  one a n o th e r, a n d  so th e re  is little  n e rv o u s 
ness ; besides, th is  g re a te r degree o f  a c q u a in t
anceship enables th e  officers to  h a v e  m o re  
a u t h o r i t y , w h ic h  is o fte n  needed in  a school 
s o c ie ty . A n d  it  is n o t  th e  least a d v a n ta g e  o f 
a house s o c ie ty  t h a t  its m em bers h a v e  n o  need 
to  go o u t to  th e  place o f  m e e tin g , b u t  can 
g a th e r to g e th e r in  th e  e ve n in g  w i t h  v e r y  
little  tr o u b le . '

W i t h  regard t o  th e  a c tu a l fo rm a tio n  o f th e  
s o cie ty th e re  is n o t  m u c h  to  be s a id . I f  the  
so cie ty is b e ing fo rm e d  fo r  th e  fir s t t im e , i t  
is a d vis a b le  n o t to  co lle ct all th e  m o s t in te l
le ctu a l beings t o  be its m e m b e rs, fo r  i t  o fte n  
ha ppens .t h a t  t h e y  are th e  w o rs t s p e a ke rs.

T he good all-round M an is u sually  a 
good D e b a te r ,

a n d  y o u  m a y  g e t as m a n y  o f his s o rt 
as there a re . W i t h o u t  a n y  feeling o f d is 
resp ect, I  w ish t o  s a y  t h a t  I  t h in k  a  b o y s ’ 
d e b a tin g  s o cie ty is b e tte r  w it h o u t  h a v in g  a n y  
m a s te r u p o n  i t  as a p e rm a n e n t m e m b e r. I t  
c a n n o t be denied t h a t  m aste rs o fte n  d o  k e e p a 
s o c ie ty  g o in g  b y  th e ir  o w n  keenness, a n d  
p re v e n t its decadence th r o u g h  th e  d e p a rtu re  o f 
old m e m b e rs, b u t  if  the re  is a real s p ir it  o f k e e n 
ness, a n d  th e  o ld  m e m b e rs ta k e  care to  fill u p  
th e ir  places before th e y  le a v e , su ch services 
are n o t necessary, a n d  o n  th e  o th e r h a n d ,- th e  
c o n tin u a l presence o f a  s u p e rio r intelligence 
u n a v o id a b ly  causes a fe e lin g o f d iffid e n c e . 
I n  th e  s o c ie ty  w h ic h  I  re fe rre d  to  before as h a v in g  
lasted since 1 8 55— as I  s h a ll h a v e  t o  re fe r to  it  
a g a in , le t us call i t  th e  X  S o c ie ty — th e re  w e re 
n o  m a s te rs , b u t  t h e y  w e re o fte n  asked in  as 
v is ito rs , a n d  t h e y  were a lw a y s  v e r y  glad  to  
co m e , m a n y  o f t h e m , in  fa c t, h a v in g  been 
m em bers o f th e  X  S o c ie ty  in  th e ir  y o u t h . I  
t h in k  th is  is th e  id e a l fo r m  o f a s o c ie ty , t h a t  it  
s h o u ld  consist o f  m e m b e rs  o f th e  school in  
statu pupillari, a n d  t h a t  i t  sho u ld  occa sio n a lly 
ask in  vis ito rs  t o  s p e a k . T h e n  th e  spe ake rs, 
h a v in g  firs t gaine d  confidence a m o n g  th e m 
selves, w ill be p u t  o n  th e ir  m e ta l b e fo re  v is ito rs . 
A b o v e  a ll. [ - 1

E ncourage old Mem bers, besides  Masters,
TO COME TO THE DEBATES,

if  t h e y  h a p p e n  t o  be p a y in g  a v is it  t o  th e  
s ch o o l, a n d  m a k e  th e m  s p e a k . I n  th e  X  S o c ie ty  
i t  is an o ld  c u s to m  fo r  v is ito rs , on g e ttin g  u p  to

s p e a k  to  begin th e ir  speech b y  complimenting 
th e  p re s e n t m em bers o n  th e ir  eloquence in such 
te rm s a s, “  S ir , th o u g h  I  h a v e  a tte n d e d  many 
societies, a n d  assisted a t  m a n y  discussions 
n e v e r in  m y  life  has i t  been m y  lo t  to  listen to 
such fe r v id  eloquence as t h a t  t o  w hich I  have 
been tre a te d  t o - n ig h t .”  F o r  fu rth e r details 
o f  th e  c o n s titu tio n  I  d o n ’ t  t h in k  a n y  society 
c o u ld  d o  b e tte r th a n  fo llo w  th e  X  Society, 
th o u g h , o f  course, m o d ific a tio n s  co u ld  be made 
to  s u it special cases. T h e  X  H o u s e  contained 
s e v e n ty  in m a te s , a n d  th e  X  S o c ie ty  twenty 
m e m b e rs . T h e re  w ere o n ly  t w o  officers, a 
p re s id e n t a n d  a s e c re ta ry , b o th  o f w hom  held 
posts w h ic h  w ere n o  sinecures. T h e  rule for 
election o f m em bers w as t h a t  a ll members of 
th e  s ix t h  fo r m , if  n o t elected b y  b a llo t, should 
be m e m b e rs ex officio, a n d  t h a t  th e  numbers 
sh o u ld  be filled u p  b y  b a llo t , all inm ates of the 
H o u s e  a b o v e  a c e rta in  s ta n d a rd  in  the School 
b e in g  e lig ib le . T h e  m e rits  o f th is  scheme, as 
fa r  as personal co nsid e ra tio ns g o ,a r e  o b vio u s* 
T h e  d u tie s  o f th e  p re s id e n t w e re t o  summon 
th e  m e e tin g s , k e e p o rd e r d u rin g  th e  debates, 
a n d  t o  be th e  h ig h e s t a u t h o r ity  o n  all questions 
w h ic h  s h o u ld  a ris e .

. T he Secr eta r y ’s D uties

w ere m o re  la b o rio u s . H e  h a d  to  k e e p  the minute 
b o o k , co lle ct th e  su bje cts fo r  d e b a te , p u t up the 
lis t o f m em bers to  s p e a k , a n d  ta k e  d o w n  the gist 
o f  th e  speeches o f  vis ito rs  in  th e  b o o k , in which 
he h a d  t o  reco rd a ll proceedings, except the 
a c tu a l speeches o f m e m b e rs . Attendance, 
r i g h t l y , w as c o m p u ls o ry , w i t h  a fine for non
a tte n d a n c e . T w o  m e m be rs in succession pro
posed su bje cts fo r  d e b a te  e v e ry  w e e k , on which 
th e  s o c ie ty  v o t e d . T h e  . chosen subject was 
opened b y  th e  p ro p o se r o f  i t ,  a n d  th e  proposer 
o f th e  rejected m o tio n  h a d  t o  oppose. The 
s e c re ta ry  th e n  w ro te  th e  s u b je c t o f debate 
d o w n  w i t h  th e  nam e s o f p ro p o se r a n d  opposer, 
a n d  u n d e rn e a th  fo u r  o r fiv e  nam es o f members, 
w h o  h a d  t o  speak a t  th e  n e x t  m e e tin g . This 
notice w as p u t  u p  som e d a y s  before the debate, 
so t h a t  a ll c o u ld  pre p a re  th e ir  speeches. On 
th e  e v e n in g  o f th e  d e b a te , th e  speakers spoke in 
th e  o rd e r o f  th e  p a p e r, a n d  a fte r  them  any 
m e m b e r o r  officer w h o  w ish e d  m ig h t speak 
a n y  n u m b e r o f tim e s . B y  th is  means it  was 
effected t h a t  a ll h a d  t o  speak in  t h e  course 
o f a t e r m , t h a t  th e  p re s id e n t, presumably 
an old a n d  trie d  h a n d , w as n o t debarred

*  The demerits of the scheme are also obvious- Any 
member of a house, irrespective of age or "  standard  **  
the schoolshould be admitted to m e m b e r s h ip  of i 
debating society.—Ed.
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from speaki n g , a n d  t h a t  a  re al d e b a te  w as pos
sible through th e  a b ilit y  o f m em bers to  answer 
the attacks m ad e  o n  t h e m . T h i s , o f  course, 
led to high fe e ling, a n d  this is w h e re  th e  a u 
thority of th e  p re s id e n t w as recognised a nd  
obeyed. A l l  th e  m em bers in  th e  X  S o c ie ty  
had, during the e n s u in g  w e e k ,

To Write out th eir  Speeches in the 
Minute  B ook

confining them selves s tr ic tly  to  w h a t  t h e y  d id  
say. T h is  w as a h a rd  t a s k , b u t  i t  has led to  
the existence o f a  n u m b e r o f v e r y  in te re stin g  
records, and to  read  o v e r a n  o ld  d e b a te  is 
a very in stru c tive  o c c u p a tio n . O n e  revenge 
the members to o k  fo r th is  a rd u o u s  ta s k  ;  a t  th e  
end of their o w n  speeches, t h e y  u s u a lly  in t r o 
duced the n e x t speaker w it h  facetiou s w o rds 
such as : “  T h e n  fo llo w e d  th e  fie ry  a n d  im 
passioned periods o f M r .  A . , ”  o r “  b u t  th is  
effort was t o t a lly  eclipsed b y  th e  co ld  reasoning 
and incisive a rg u m e n t d is p la y e d  b y  M r . B . ”

As I  have s a id , I  d o  n o t  t h in k  t h a t  a n y  society 
could im p rove on those rules o f  c o n s titu tio n  
and procedure. B u t  t h e y  re q u ire  real in te re st 
and keenness to  c a r r y  th e m  o u t , co m b in e d  
with good officers, w h o  k n o w  t h a t  th e  so cie ty 
will come d o w n  on th e m  fo r  ne g le ctin g  th e ir 
duty. As fa r as rules are c o n c e rn e d , m y  
advice is, H a v e  as fe w  as possible. B u t  i t  is 
better to h a ve  a ll questions lik e ly  t o  arise 
provided fo r in  th e  ru les, as o th e rw is e  d is
putes, which in v o lv e  personal animus, o ccu r, a  
fact which I  k n o w  b y  b itte r  e xp e rie n ce . T h e r e 
fore, let the rules be revised e v e ry  fe w  ye ars, 
so tha t m em bers m a y  h a v e  th e  chance o f 
putting a sto p  to  abuses, o r a irin g  grievances 
which have arisen in  course o f t im e . W h a t 
ever rules there a re , le t th e m  be ca rrie d  o u t  w ith  
all strictness, a n d  I  suggest t h a t  th e re  sho u ld  be 
fines to punish transgressions o f t h e m , especially 
of those against d is o rd e r in  th e  s o c ie ty . These 
rules should be r ig id ly  e n fo rc e d . T h e  fines 
should be proposed a fte r d ue n o tice  in  th e  
society, and

The Offending  Member should have 
a Chance of D efen ding  H imself 

and the society itself sh o u ld  v o te . T h is  gives 
real power to  th e  o ffice rs, and  checks th e  u n r u ly  
spirit of m em bers. Special care s ho u ld  be 
exercised w ith  re g ard  to  e le c tio n s ; le t th e

allot be v e r y  s t r ic tly  ca rrie d  o u t , o r  u n 
pleasant consequences m a y  arise. P re ju d ic e  
should be laid  aside as fa r  as possible a t 
eections o f new  m e m b e rs , fo r th e  o ld  m u s t 
remember t h a t  th o u g h  th e  n e w  m a y  n o t  be as 
good as them selves, y e t  s o m e b o d y  m u s t fill

Vow XVI _4J.

th e ir places. I n  th e  election o f officers, e q u a l 
care m u s t be ta k e n . I n  e le cting a pre side n t 
th e  m e m be rs s h o u ld  select one w h o  is lik e ly  
to  be a  good a d m in is tr a to r , a n d  one w h o  can 
enforce his a u t h o r i t y . T a c t  is a  q u a lity  
especially re q u ire d , a n d  th e  absence o f i t  caused 
in th e  X  S o c ie ty  o n  one occ'asion a v e r y  h o t  
d is p u te , w h ic h  cre a te d  one o r t w o  real enem ies 
fo r  th e  p re s id e n t, w h o  was inclined a t  tim es to  
be ra th e r a r b it r a r y . T h e  s e c re ta ry  s ho u ld  be 
an in d u s trio u s  person a n d  k e e n , fo r  o n  h im  
m u c h  o f th e  sm oothness o f th e  m a c h in e ry  
d e p e n d s . I f  th e re  is a s u b s c rip tio n , le t h im  be 
tre a s u re r, b u t  i f  th e  so cie ty is p u r e ly  fo r d e 
b a t in g , I  s h o u ld  a d v is e  th e  m em bers to  h a ve  
no s u b s c rip tio n , o r a t  least o n ly  a  n o m in a l o n e , 
to  p a y  fo r p r in tin g  th e  rules.

I I .

S ubjects for D ebate.

I n  spe a king o f  subjects fo r  d e b a te  it  is useless 
to  d o  m ore th a n  g ive  a  fe w  su ggestion s. S u b 
je c ts , b o th  o ld  a n d  n e w , are e a sy enou g h to  fin d  
fo r h im  w h o  t h in k s , y e t  i t  is su rp risin g h o w  
u n fe rtile  th e  b ra in  o f  a  m e m b e r becom es, 
w h e n  i t  is his t u r n  t o  propose a  s u b je c t. T h e  
secret is, p e rh a p s , t w o f o l d :  firs t, t h a t  th e  
s te re o ty p e d  su bje cts seem d e v o id  o f in te re st 
th r o u g h  age ; s e c o n d ly , t h a t  t o  spe ak a d e q u a te ly  
o n  subjects o f re ce nt in te re st d e m a n d s a ce rta in  
a m o u n t o f research o n  the  s p e a k e r’s p a r t.

T h e  greatest in te re st a lw a ys  attaches to  p o liti
cal su b je c ts, a n d  i t  w ill u s u a lly  be fo u n d  t h a t  
m e m be rs s p e a k  b e tte r  a n d  m o re  s p o n ta n e o u s ly 
o n  th e m  th a n  u p o n  a n y  o th e rs . Y e t  i t  is a 
m is ta k e  t o  confine p o litic a l debates to  questions 
o f im m e d ia te  in te re s t. T h e  pro b le m s o f b yg o n e  
h is to r y  s u p p ly  e xc e lle n t m a tte r  fo r d e b a te , a n d  
re a lly  g ive  g re ate r scope to  th e  s pe a ke r, fo r 
th e  a m o u n t o f in fo r m a tio n  w h ic h  i t  is possible 
fo r  th e  h is to ria n  t o  g a th e r concerning politics 
o f a  c e n tu ry  o r  m o re  a g o , gives m ore m a te ria l 
fo r  a  speech th a n  e xtra c ts  fro m  new spapers 
w h ic h  express th e  s p e a ke r’s o w n  p o litic a l v ie w s . 
G e n e ra l to p ic s , h o w e v e r, if  w e ll chosen u s u a lly  
p ro d u c e  v e r y  g o o d  d e b a te s, a n d  g ive  a chance 
t o  those w h o  are n o t  a rd e n t p o litic ia n s  to  sh o w  
th e ir  pow ers o f  s p e a k in g . O f  course, the re  are 
th e  o ld  stagers t h a t  .fin d  th e ir  w a y  a n n u a lly  
in to  th e  b o o k s  o f e v e ry  d e b a tin g  s o c ie t y : 
a n d  th o u g h  i t  m u s t be confessed t h a t  th e re  
is n o th in g  n e w  t o  s a y  o n  th e m , there is n o  
reason w h y  w h a t  has been said before s h o u ld  
n o t  be said a g a in , p ro v id e d  th e  speaker e vo lve s  
i t  fro m  his o w n  m in d , and  does n o t  ju s t c o p y  
d o w n  an o ld  speech o u t o f  th e  m in u te  b o o k . 
T h e r e  are several b ooks c o n ta in in g  the pros
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a n d  cons o f  these roiroi, as th e  G r e e k  rh e to ri
cians called th e m , b u t  I  t h i n k  t h a t  th e ir  in 
fluence is , on the  w h o le , p e rn ic io u s.

F or 'THE GREAT VALUE OF A DEBATING 
S ociety  is that it  E ncourages P eople

TO THINK, AND TO EXPRESS THEIR
T houghts in W ords.

I t  is fo o lish  t o  t r y  to  get th in k in g  done fo r y o u  
b y  go ing to  one o f  these b o o k s . Y o u  fin d  a 
set o f  a rg u m e n ts  o n  one s id e , a n d  a set o f 
a rg u m e n ts  o n  the  o th e r . Y o u  h a v e  p r o b a b ly  
decided w h ic h  side y o u  w ill ta k e , a n d  y o u  p ic k  
o u t  a fe w  a rg u m e n ts  o n  t h a t  sid e , a n d  s h u t the  
b o o k  w it h o u t  lo o k in g  a t  those o n  th e  o th e r . 
Y o u  h a v e  n o  m eans o f ju d g in g  th e  v a lu e  o f these 
a r g u m e n t s ; t h e y  m a y  be s o lid , o r th e y  m a y  
be ex parte sta te m e n ts  : b u t  if  y o u  s p o u t th e m  
o u t  before th e  society w it h o u t  re fle c tio n , y o u  do 
y o u rs e lf n o  good in  th e  w o r ld , a n d  c o n trib u te  
v e r y  little  to  th e  d e b a te . I f  i t  re a lly  is  necessary 
fo r  a n y  one t o  seek ideas in such b o o k s , let h im  
a t  least c o m p a re  th e  a rg u m e n ts  on each side care
f u l l y , a n d  th e n  choose th e  p o in t  on w h ic h  he feels 
he ca n m a k e  a s ta n d . B u t  b e tte r  e ve n  th a n  
t h a t  is t o  s it d o w n  a n d  s o lid ly  t h in k  o f th e  
s u b je c t o n e s e lf: be w h o  does so m a y  a rriv e  a t  
a  w ro n g  co nclu sio n, b u t  he is p r e t t y  sure t o  
see his m is ta k e  a fte r th e  d e b a te , a n d  he w ill 
h a v e  b e n e fite d  b o th  h im s e lf a n d  th e  society 
v e r y  g r e a tly , if  he can m a k e  a clear speech 
e x p la in in g  his o w n v ie w  a n d  th e  reasons w h ic h  
led h im  t o  ta k e  i t .  I  counsel m em bers t o  be 
v e r y  carefu l as to  th e  w o rd in g  o f  th e  a n n o u n ce 
m e n t o f  a  debate ; i f  t h e y  feel in c o m p e te n t to  
d r a f t  it  p r o p e r ly , th e y  s h o u ld  p ro cu re  th e  assist
ance o f s o m e b o d y  w h o  c a n . U n le s s  th e  m e a n in g  
is p e rfe c tly  c le a r, those w h o  c o g ita te  u p o n  th e  
s u b je c t w ill c e rta in ly  be c o n fro n te d  b y  som e 
d o u b t , a n d  i t  c o m p le te ly  v itia te s  a d e b a te  w h e n  
th e  o pp oser has pre pa re d  t o  d o  b a ttle  on a  t o t a lly  
d iffe re n t issue fro m  t h a t  in te n d e d  b y  th e  o p e n e r, 
o r  w h e n  he relies o n  q u ib b le s o v e r c lu m s y 
w o rd in g  fo r  his o p p o s itio n . R e m e m b e r , it  
is o f  n o  use to  p u t  u p  su ch  a n o tice  as t h i s :
"  S u b je c t fo r  d e b a te . T h e  In a d v is a b ilit y  o f 
H o m e  R u le  fo r Ir e la n d .”  T h e  s u b je c t sh o u ld  
a lw a y s  be in  the fo rm  o f  a  m o tio n , such as.
'*  I n  th e  o p in io n  o f  th is  H o u s e , H o m e  R u le  
fo r  Ire la n d  is in a d v is a b le .”

P roposers of Subjects should be  careful *
NOT to WORD THEM TOO STRONGLY

o r  th e y  w ill alie na te  th e ir  s u p p o r te r s : t h e y  
ca n s u p p ly  a ll th e  necessary violence in th e ir  
o w n  speeches. T o  m o v e  t h a t  "  T h e  Iris h  
are u n w o r t h y  o f a voice in  th e ir  o w n  g o v e rn 
m e n t ”  is t o  lose th e  m o tio n  in e v it a b ly  in  a n y

fa ir-m in d e d  s o c ie ty . (N .B .  The se  specimen 
subjects are m e re ly  exempli gratia.) In  voting 
o n  subjects fo r  d e b a te  th e  g re a t bane of school 
societies is th e  u n c o n tro lle d  bias towards 
f r i v o l i t y . I f  som e ra th e r a b s u rd  subject be 
p ro p o s e d , o r a n y  chance o f a personal attack 
o n  e x is tin g  in s titu tio n s  g iv e n , t h a t  subject 
o fte n  carries th e  d a y . B u t  th e  society which 
has th e  s e lf-c o n tro l t o  re je ct m ere catch-penny 
m o tio n s , to  keep t o  questions w o r t h y  o f debate, 
a n d  b y  th e  force o f p u b lic  s p irit to  com pel mem
bers to  ta k e  tro u b le  o v e r th e ir  speeches, that 
s o c ie ty w ill n e v e r fa ll in to  d e c a y . The X  
S o c ie ty  has a n  e xc e lle n t in s titu tio n  fo r elimina
tin g  th e  to o  friv o lo u s  e le m e n t, t h a t  is, the 
”  ra g  ”  d e b a te , h e ld  o n  an average once or twice 
a y e a r , a t  w h ic h  a m o s t rid ic u lo u s  motion is 
p ro p o s e d , o r a  solem n s u b je ct treated  in a 
rid ic u lo u s  m a n n e r. B y  th is  m eans free play 
is g iv e n  t o  th e  lo v e  o f "  ra g g in g  ”  inherent in 
th e  s c h o o l-b o y , a n d  it  is e xh a u s te d  so com
p le te ly  in  one e v e n in g , t h a t  i t  does n o t obtrude 
its e lf a t  o th e r tim e s  O n  one occasion a violent 
le g itim is t m o v e d  t h a t  “  K i n g  Charles the First 
o f  E n g la n d  w as a S a in t  a n d  M a r t y r ,"  and after 
a  tru c u le n t a n d  (to  th e  o th e r side) v e r y  amusing 
speech, in  w h ic h

T hose who w er e  H ostile to the Motion 
w ere  B randed  as Murderers,

th e  m o v e r , an eccentric b e in g , sat convulsively 
te a rin g  his h a n d k e rc h ie f in to  shreds, while the op- 
poser replied in  a  d a m a g in g  speech, the main 
a rg u m e n t o f w h ic h  was t h a t  th e  Stuarts had 
”  b o ttle -n o s e s .”  O n  a n o th e r occasion— this was 
a fte r a c o n v iv ia l s u p p e r— a  g e n tle m a n , in moving 
th e  in te re stin g  m o tio n  “  T h a t  it  is n o t ,”  analysed 
th e  w o rd  “  i t  ”  w it h  a  m inuteness o f etymology 
w o r t h y  o f P ro fe s so r M a x  M u lle r . I  do not say 

* t h a t  these a b s u rd itie s  are necessary to  a society; 
fa r  fro m  i t ,  th e  s o c ie ty  t h a t  c a n  d o  w ith o u t them 
is t o  be c o n g ra tu la te d  ; y e t  th e y  are a con
v e n ie n t o u tle t fo r  s u rp lu s sp irits w h ich  might 
a t  o th e r tim es be a  cause o f disturbance. I 
t h i n k  t h a t  p ro p e r p a r lia m e n ta r y  language ought 
a lw a y s  to  be u se d , t h a t  a ll slang w o rds such as 
“  r o t  ” — w h ic h T  is re a lly  m u c h  less effective 
th a n  “  th e  id le fancies o f a  d e p ra v e d  imagina
tio n  ” — s h o u ld  be r ig id ly  b a rre d , a n d  th a t per
sonal a b u se , i f  used a t  a ll, sh o u ld  be confined 
t o  th e  fo rm s  a llo w e d  in  th e  Houses of 
P a r lia m e n t. T h e  p re s id e n t sh o u ld  be very 
a le rt to  enforce a ll p o in ts  o f order. He 
s h o u ld  o n ly  a llo w  one speaker t o  rise at a 
t im e , n a m e ly , th e  one w h o  has caught his 
”  e y e ,”  a n d  s h o u ld  s to p  a ll re m a rk s  and asides 
fro m  o th e r m e m b e rs , th o u g h  applause and dis
a p p ro b a tio n  m a y  be a llo w e d  expression in the
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usual w ay- T h e r e  are a lw a y s  som e m e m b e rs  
0f a society w h o  lo o k  a t  th in g s  in  a ra th e r 
too serious lig h t , T h e y  are o f  a s o m e w h a t 
S p a r t a n  te m p e ra m e n t, a n d  o b je c t to  such 
Athenian levities as "  ra g  ”  debates o r  th e  
adoption o f a c yn ic a l to n e  o n  a q u e s tio n  o f 
serious im p o r t . T h e s e  are u s u a lly  ra th e r 
inferior speakers, a n d  n o t re m a rk a b le  fo r  
common s e n s e ; n a rr o w -m in d e d  people are 
usually d e vo id  o f t h a t  c o m m o d it y . H o w e v e r , 
these mem bers are liab le t o  cause serious d is 
cord in a society if  n o t  h u m o u re d  to  a ce rta in  
degree. I t  is re a lly  a v e r y  little  th in g  fo r a 
member to  choke d o w n  a little  in d ig n a tio n  a t 
a stupid a n d  m is ta k e n  speech o n  th e  p a r t o f 
one of these, a n d  i t  saves a n y  a m o u n t o f dis

cord. A few simple words will show up the 
member to the rest of the society. To these 
members I would say—uselessly, I know—that 
a personal spirit should be kept very much in 
the background in a debating society.

One last point: it is a mistake to pro
tract a debate when it is obviously exhausted ; 
but if the president has power to adjourn the 
meeting, he should be extremely careful to 
avoid a semblance of improper use of this 
power : if he is able he should sum up the 
arguments at the end of the debate, and put the 
question in the usual way.

.1 venture-to hope that some points which 
I have brought out may be of assistance both 
to full-grown and to embryo societies.
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THE ENTRANCE o f  t h e  t o r e r o s  INTO THE ARENA. t h e  p i c a d o r  a d v a n c i n g  o n  t h e  b u l l .

ROM time to- time I have seen in the 
papers descriptions of bull-fights, sent 
by correspondents during the course 
of a holiday tour on the Continent, 

ardly one appeared to me correct in any 
e  ̂ > which is not a surprise, as one must be 

a orough foreigner to be able to appreciate 
anfLUn̂ erstand the niceties of the sport.

he general body of English-reading people 
ave not witnessed a bull-fight, so that they 

/^bliged to model their opinions according 
he views and opinions of those who have.

These opinions are mostly narrow and pre
judiced from the first, so that the ordinary 
visitor goes away with the impression that 
bull-fighting is barbarous and a relic of 
old inquisitorial customs.

Such is far from being the case, and I 
would in this article, if not justify, at least 
explain what real bull-fighting is.

First of all, to see a bull-fight in all its 
pomp and glory one must go to the home of 
such games: to Spain. There one can form 
a true idea of the corrida, or races, as they are
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called. The excited crowds gesticulating and 
encouraging, the brilliant colours of the 
ladies, the picturesque sombreros of the men, 
under the blazing sun, with the life and 
death struggle going on in the arena, combine 
to make up a picture not only worth seeing 
as a novel experience, but also as an insight 
into the lives and habits of the Spaniards 
themselves.

On some special day, when a popular

THE CHULO ATTRACTING THE ATTENTION OF THE
BULL,

favourite is present, one can readily imagine, 
as one gazes around the large amphitheatre 
in which thousands and thousands are follow
ing with rapt attention the different move
ments of the hero of the day, what the gladi
atorial combats must have been like in the 
days of Ancient Rome.

I do not pretend in'this article to give the 
reader a thorough explanation of the game, 
but just an insight into the national sport of 
Spain. The accompanying photos will ex
plain much. What I would like to emphasise 
is that the sport is a sport, and not cruel bull
baiting, as is so commonly believed. The 
men who appear in the arena are artists 
in their way, and every move they make 
whilst they are before the public is made 
according to the rules laid down now for hun
dreds of years in the code of their art. Not 
only do they know them, but the spectators 
are as well versed as matadors in the rules of 
the game. The slightest deviation on the 
part of the latter would bring down genera] 
indignation on their heads and endanger 
their reputations for ever. '

The matador is the chief actor in the bull
fight, and his play consists in facing the 
bull and describing a number of figures 
whilst eluding the terrible horn-thrusts of 
the animal.

The matador is always accompanied by his

“ quadrilla,” . or company of men, who help 
him in the work. Generally he has one 
understudy, or “ sobresaliente,”  who kills the 
bulL if anything happens to the matador him
self, and also four “ bandarilleros,” or men 
who place the “ bandarillas,” and two 
“ picadors,” or men who, on horseback, keep 
the bull off by the aid of long, stout lances 
with a spike on the end, which keeps the 
lance from slipping.

A bandarilla is a fairly long stick all de
corated with coloured paper and tinsel, on 
the end of which is placed an iron hook. The 
bandariHero takes two of these, one in each 
hand, and places himself in front of the bull, 
which at once dashes at him. He, holding the 
bandarillas firmly, high above his head, 
plants them on the bull’s neck, and evades 
the horns of the bull by quietly stepping on 
one side as the animal rushes past. These 
movements have a peculiar grace, and the 
calm daring of the man whqm one expects to 
see trampled to death or tossed in the air 
makes a spectacle of keen interest. The feel
ing of relief on seeing the man safe and smil
ing when the bull has passed expresses itself 
in a burst of wild applause.

Sometimes the matador, when publicly re
quested, takes up the bandarillas himself, but 
he rarely does so. He confines his work to 
most graceful “ passes de capa,” or play with

THE BANDARILT.KRO IN  TH E ACT OF PLANTING THE 
DART IN THE NECK OF THE BULL.

what we may describe as a red rag or cloak. 
These passes are qiade according to set rules 
dating back to antiquity, and are followed 
with interest by the “ aficionados,” or ama
teurs, who, by the different movements of the 
rag, distinguish which pass he is going to 
throw.

To make use of both bandarillas and pic*
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is considered brutal, but the Spaniards say 
that the skin of these bulls is so tough that 
the pain is insignificant. That may be, but 
all the same this is a weak point in their de
fence of bull-fighting.

The most cruel part is the killing of the 
horses. The bulls generally find means to 
kill six or seven in an afternoon, and when 
very fierce have often killed as many as from 
fifteen to twenty. Some horses die in the 
arena, but more often are led away to be 
killed outside. For this there is no excuse, 
except that it has always been an established 
thing, and that a bull-fighh would not be com
plete without horses.

I do not pretend to induce readers to like 
bull-fighting, which is a thing that must be 
"bred in the boue” as it were.

The matador, when he thinks that the bull 
is sufficiently “ prepared,” comes forward to 
deal the final stroke that will mean death. 
The bull, fatigued and sullen, advances slowly 
upon the matador, whose sword is hidden 
beneath the muleta, or covering, and who 
awaits a favourable opportunity, and then, 
like a flash, drives the sword up to the hilt 
into the neck of the bull, which falls, a lifeless 
mass, at his feet. Amidst the cheers and 
bravos of the crowd, a team of gaily-decorated 
mules is driven in, the dead bull is hooked on

the MATADOR MANIETJVHTNO THE BULL IN IO  A 
POSITION' FAVOURABLE FOR A STROKE.

behind, and is dragged out—to make way for 
another.

Six bulls generally appear in an afternoon, 
but on great occasions, such as when the 
King attends, as many as twelve will appear, 
nntil the honoured guest to whom the enter

tainment is offered is fatigued or declares 
he has seen enough.

Two matadors and their respective quad- 
rillas are the usual number that appear on 
ordinary occasions, but as many as six have 
been known to perform at a time. The bull
fights take place every Sunday afternoon, 
starting at about four o’clock and coming to

THE MATADOR IN  THE ACT OF AIMING FOR H IS 
STROKE.

an end a little before six. The Spanish 
matador’s costume is a marvel of gold work 
and embroidery, and £100 hardly covers the 
cost of one outfit. '

The matadors make large fortunes in a 
short while. Among the most famous of the 
past and present was Frascuelo, who died a 
few years ago possessed of much property. 
He was so celebrated that his last 
moments were watched with breathless 
anxiety by the whole nation. Such was the 
popular feeling that the Queen Mother her
self had perforce to enquire often after his 
health and to be represented at his funeral. 
It is reported, however, that she, person
ally, does not approve of bull-fights. King 
Alfonso has a decided taste for the game, and 
this is fortunate, for, in the uncertain rule of 
such an unstable country, a king who did not 
take his full share in the national sport would 
soon find his popularity on the wane.

The cry of the Spaniards was once, in a 
memorable revolution, “  Pan y to ros! ”
“ Bread and bulls! ” which are to them the , 
necessities of life. Perhaps the secret of the 
degeneration of their race, as a distinct 
nationality, lies in the Spanish love of play 
and idleness.
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S Y N O P S I S .
Th is  story deals with the mystery enveloping 
Dick Erpingham ,  a fellow who comes to 
Harford School at the age of eighteen and 
vouchsafes no particulars as to his antecedents. 

The previous chapters describe how. through his agency. 
Jim  Mordaunt, the school's best cricketer, gets into 
trouble with the headmaster. B i l l  Kent takes up the 
cudgels on behalf of his friend Mordaunt, and. whilst 

reading the public school cricket notes in  “  Wisden,” obtains the information that Erpingham was 
formerly at Stonehurst School. He promptly wires to an acquaintance at Stonehurst for information 
about Erpingham ,  and just as F irm in  (who tells the story) and Erpingham are starting off to spend 
a week-end in  London with their friends the Yorkes, F irm in  receives a note from Kent directing 
him to ask Erpingham  “  why he is so fond of cripples.”

C H A P T E R  X X I .
A DRAMATIC INCIDENT.

FO R C I N G  a g a ie ty  I  d id  n o t fe e l, I  w e n t u p  
to  L o n d o n  w it h  D i c k , a n d  a t Y o r k e ’s 
the  w elcom e w as such as m ade m e fo r

g e t m y  fo re b o d in g  o f c o m in g  tro u b le . C a p ta in  
Y o r k e  w as in t o w n , a n d  I  n e v e r w ish  to  m e e t a 
jo llie r m a n . I n  th e  e v e n in g , as Y o la n d e  had 
suggested, we fo u r w e n t t o  the  th e a tre , th o u g h  I  
h a d  been q u ite  c o n te n t to  s it a n d  listen to  
Y o la n d e ’s f a t h e r ’s .c h a t. H e  w as a m ig h ty  
fisher a n d , w e ll— w h e n  a m a n  has fished 
as he h a d , I  a m  q u ite  c o n te n t t o  s it a t  his 
fe e t, so t o  s p e a k . B u t ,  p r o v id e n tia lly , Y o la n d e  
w as d e te rm in e d , so, a fte r  d in n e r , as I  s a y , we 
jin g le d  alo ng R e g e n t S tre e t, w ere held u p  a t  the  
C irc u s , a n d  fin a lly  d ise n tan g le d  in C o v e n tr y  

t S tre e t. A t  D a l y ’s w e  w e n t to  o u r  seats, and 
w it h in  fiv e  m in u te s  th e  m e r r y  nonsense o f  the  
piece h a d  m ad e  m e fo rg e t e v e ry th in g  e xc e p t 
w h a t  w as g o in g  o n  o n  th e  stage. M y  friends 
w e re in  a lik e  h a p p y  m o o d . R a t h e r  la te , 
p r o b a b ly  h a lf an h o u r a fte r th e  c u rta in  h a d  
gone u p , t w o  y o u n g  m e n  squeezed p a s t us to  
th e ir  seats fu r t h e r  d o w n  o u r tie r . I  no tice d  
th e m  ra th e r p a r tic u la r ly  ; th e y  w e re 'b o th  ra th e r 
fine specim ens o f  S a x o n  y o u t h , a n d  each h a d

th e  u n m is ta k a b le  lo o k , t u r n , a n d  swing of the 
p u b lic  school b o y . I  ju s t glanced at Dick 
across Y o la n d e — as m u c h  as to  s a y  : “  There
goes a p a ir  w h o  m ig h t h a v e  been Harfordians.” 
I  g o t n o  a n s w e rin g -lo o k  fro m  D i c k  : the ruddy 
flush o f  h e a lth  w as g o n e , a n d  instead an ashen 
p a llo r w as on his cheeks. H e  w as staring at the 
late c o m e rs, w h o  w ere s e ttlin g  in their seals, 
n e v e r ta k in g  his eyes o ff th e m . W h e n  they sat 
d o w n  a n d  th e  in te r v e n in g  stalls blotted them 
fro m  v ie w , he gave a little  g a s p , and on my 
h o n o u r I  t h o u g h t he w as go ing to collapse 
w h e re  he s a t. W h a te v e r  w a s  the matter ? 
W a s  he s u d d e n ly  ta k e n  i l l?  Yoland e was 
le a n in g  fo r w a r d , a ll eyes and  ears on the stage, 
a n d  A g n e s , w h o  w as o n  m y  r ig h t ; was smiling 
her u s u a l placid  s m ile . N e ith e r  girl had 
n o tice d  D i c k ’s e m o tio n .

I  leaned to w a rd s  D i c k  and  whispered: 
“  W h a t ’s the  m a tte r  ? ”

H e  h a r d ly  seemed to  hear m e , and then, all 
a t once s tre tc h in g  o u t his h a n d , he gripped my 
sh o u ld e r w i t h  such s tre n g th  th a t I  almost 
called o u t  w it h  th e  p a in .

“  D i d  y o u  notice t h a t  fe llo w , Frank—the 
last ? ”  he s a id , in  lo w , tense w h ispe r.

"  Y e s ,”  said I .
”  H e  w a s n 't  a c rip p le , w as he ? ”



45 5T H E  I N F O R M E R

I  never w a n t  to  h e a r such p a in  in  a n y  o n e ’ s 
voice as I  heard  in  D i c k ’s lo w  w h is p e r.

“  H eaven f o r b id ,”  said I ,  a lm o s t ju m p in g  a t  
that om inous w o rd — th e  w o rd  K e n t  h a d  w r itte n  
me a few hours b e fo re . “  N o  m o re  a  cripp le 
than y o u .”

A  m o m e n ta ry flush o f jo y  d y e d  D i c k ’ s p a llid  
face, but faded a lm o s t as q u ic k ly , le a v in g  h im  
ghastly w h ite  a g a in .

" Was he— w as he la m e  ? ”
“  N o t a b i t .”
“  D id  he lim p ------ -?  ”
“  Lo o k  here, D i c k ,”  I  w hispered b a c k , “  th e  

last fellow looked a  r e m a rk a b ly  h e a lth y  speci
men of the pu b lic school m a n . A n d ,”  I  add e d  
im patiently, “  I ’ m  n o  good a t  rid d le s .”

D ic k ’s h a n d  d ro p p e d  fro m  m y  s h o u ld e r, a n d  
he sank b a c k  in to  this c h a ir . H e  seemed 
frozen b y  a  h a u n tin g  d re a d , a n d  y e t  e v e r y  n o w  
and then o v e r th e  fe a r the re  passed s o m e th in g  
which was n o t like fe a r a t  a ll— fo r w a n t o f a 
better w ord I  m a y  s a y  h o p e — y e s , a  y e a rn in g  
hope. H e  k e p t his eyes on th e  s ta g e , a n d  w h e n  
Yolande tu rn e d  to  h im  as som e precious piece 
of nonsense am u sed h e r, he sm iled m e ch a n 
ically and m u rm u re d  a lm o s t in a u d ib ly . D ic k 's  
thoughts were n o t in  th e  th e a tre  a t  a ll— e x c e p t 
when, as th o u g h  im p e lle d  b y  an o v e rw h e lm in g  
desire, he leaned fo rw a rd  a n d  lo o ke d  a lo n g  o u r 
row of stalls. I ’m  v e r y  c e rta in  he h a d  fo rg o tte n  
there were such persons as Y o la n d e , A g n e s , o r  I .
I was v a g u e ly  m ise ra b le , in fin ite ly  p u z z le d . 
Lu ckily, the girls , a bsorbed in  th e  c o m e d y , 
noticed n o th in g . A t  le n g th  th e  finale o f th e  
first act a rr iv e d , th e  jo lly  m usic crashing o u t 
in great floods o f s o u n d . T h e  end o f i t  re a che d, 
the curtain cam e d o w n  w it h  a r u n , th e  fu ll 
flood of the electrics w as sw itch e d  o n , a n d  m a n y  
men, after a w h ispered  w o rd  o r tw o  w i t h  th e ir  
friends, tilte d  b a c k  th e ir  seats a n d  strolled  o u t  
into the corridors f o r  a  c ig a re tte .

”  W h a t a jo lly  p ie c e ,”  said Y o la n d e , to  
me.

“  O h ! r a th e r ,”  said I ,  fe e b ly . I  w a s n ’ t  
attending to  h e r, b u t  h a d  m y  eye o n  D i c k . H e  
was watching those tw o  la te  com ers pass o u t  
at the other end o f th e  stalls , w ith  a n  in te n s ity  
which was p a in fu l to  see. H is  eyes w e re  
riveted on th e m , a n d  as th e y  w e n t o u t  w ith  th e  
crowd th ro u g h  th e  s w in g  d o o rs , he rose h im s e lf, 
canted up his se at, a n d , w ith  a h u rrie d  a p o lo g y  
to us all, hu rrie d  a fte r  th e m . H e  w as as 
white as a gh ost.

Yolande looked a t m e in  c o n s te rn a tio n  w h e n  
*ne saw D i c k ’s face. ”  W h a t  is th e  m a t t e r , 
Frank ? ”

-̂>ori’ t  k n o w , Y o la n d e . I  t h in k  D i c k  k n o w s  
“ *°Se men w h o  cam e in  la t e ,”

"  H e  looks u p s e t,”  said A g n e s . -  
I  p u t  m y  m in d  in to  s m a ll t a lk  fo r  th e  g irl 

each side o f m e , and  k e p t th e m  a m u se d , th o u g h ,
I  fa n c y , Y o la n d e  w as a trifle  a n n o y e d  a t  D i c k ’s 
a b r u p t d e p a rtu re . T h e  b e ll ra n g , a n d  th e  
m e n  cam e flo c k in g  b a c k , lig h ts  flooded b e h in d  
th e  c u r ta in , th e  o rch e stra b u r s t in to  a  ro llic k in g  
m a r c h , th e  c u rta in  was lo o p e d  u p : b u t  n o  
D i c k  a p p e a re d . I  saw  one o f th e  y o u th s  whose 
e n tra n ce  h a d  so d is tu rb e d  E r p in g h a m  re tu rn  
a n d  fo llo w  th e  p la y  .w ith  in te re s t as placid  as 
A g n e s ’ s, b u t  his frie n d ’ s fauteuil w as v a c a n t. 
A t  th e  e n d  o f  ten m in u te s  the  s w in g  d o o r 
o p e n e d , a n d  in  cam e D i c k  a n d  th e  o th e r. T h e  
s tra n g e r sidled p a s t us w i t h  a m u rm u re d  
a p o lo g y , a n d  D i c k  d ro p p e d  in to  his place. 
H i s  face was b u rn in g  b r ig h t , a n d  in his eyes w as 
a j o y , a  gladness, a lm o s t an ecstasy.

“  D i c k ,”  said Y o la n d e , w it h  an a t te m p t  a t  a 
p o u t , "  y o u ’ v e  been v e r y  ru d e , I  w o n ’ t  fo rg iv e  
y o u . F r a n k ’ s w ojrih a d o ze n  o f  y o u .”

“  H e  is ,”  said D i c k , q u ic k ly . "  T w o  d o ze n . 
Y o la n d e , w a sn ’ t  i t  y o u  w h o  chose th is  theatre? ”

“  Y e s ,”  said Y o la n d e .
“  W e ll , Y o la n d e , w h e th e r y o u  fo rg iv e  m e or 

n o t , I ’ ll lo v e  y o u  all m y  life f o r  t h a t .”
“  I ’ ll be v e r y  v e r y  ca re fu l n e x t  tim e  t h e n ,”  

said  Y o la n d e , la u g h in g . “  N o w , D i c k , be 
q u ie t .”  -

D i c k  w as q u ie t— b u t  i t  w as a q u ie t u tte r ly  
d iffe re n t fro m  his fo rm e r fro ze n  silence. H e  
lo o k e d  a t  m e so m e tim e s, his e'yes b e am in g  w it h  
h a p p in e ss, b u t  I  possessed m y  soul in  p a tie n ce  
fo llo w e d  th e  p in y , received Y o la n d e ’s co m m e nts 
on th e  w i t  w h ic h  cam e across the  fo o tlig h ts  ; 
a n d  w h e n , fin a lly , th e  la s t chords h a d  died 
a w a y  a n d  th e  stalls were re a ching fo r  hats a n d  
w ra p s , I  lo o ke d  u p o n  a  s o rt o f n ig h tm a re  
e v e n in g  as co m in g  t o  an e n d .

, W h ile  th e  girls w e re g e ttin g  th e ir  cloaks and  
w ra p s  D i c k  in tro d u c e d  m e t o  th e  m a n  w ith  
w h o m  he h a d  re tu rn e d  in to  th e  th e a tre  a fte r th e  
in te r v a l. “  B u r t o n  th in k s  o f c o m in g  d o w n  
t o  H a r f o r d . F r a n k , t o  see us ‘  in o u r h a b it  as 
w e  l i v e .’ W e ’ ll show  h im  ro u n d  ? ”

”  D e lig h te d ,”  said I .
D i c k  w as little  good fo r sm all ta lk  as w e rolled 

s ile n tly  th r o u g h  th e  c ro w d e d , b rillia n t streets : 
he stared  fix e d ly  o u t  o f  th e  w in d o w , b u s y  w ith  his 
o w n  th o u g h ts . H e  lo oked  h a p p ie r th a n  I  had 
e v e r seen h im . W h e n  I  th o u g h t o f  B ill  K e n t  
a n d  his ve n o m o u s  th re a ts , I  w as m ore th a n  e v e r 
c o n firm e d  in m y  o p in io n  t o  s a y  n o th in g  o f h im  
u n til we g o t b a c k  to  H a r f o r d .

A s  fo r  D i c k ’ s b e h a v io u r a t  th e  th e a tre , as he 
d id  n o t  v o lu n te e r an e x p la n a tio n , I  d id  n o t  
ask fo r one- I w as content t o  b id e  m y  
tim e .
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-  C H A P T E R  X X I I .
LEAF INTERVIEWS KENT.

N  M o n d a y  D i c k  a n d  I  w e re b a c k  in H a r 
fo r d  in  tim e  fo r  second sch o o l. K e n t  
c o n triv e d  to  w a y la y  m e as I  re tu rn e d  

to  C rosse’s. H e  was h e a v ily  jocose. “  B a c k  
a g a in , T o o t h p ic k  ! E n j o y  y o u rs e lf ? ”

“  N o  e n d ,”  said I .
“  T h e  o th e r h a lf t o o , I  suppose ? Ig n o * 

ranee is bliss, y o u  see, T o o t h p ic k . W e ll , 
E r p in g h a m  cam e here— a t  le a s t, I  h a v e  been 
to ld  so f i f t y  tim e s— t o  p a tc h  u p  his la c k  o f 
k n o w le d g e . H e ’ ll k n o w  s o m e th in g  t h a t  w ill 
surprise h im  before he goes to  b ed th is  n ig h t . 
T h e r e ’ s t o  be a  little  m e e tin g  o f C rosse’s fellow s 
a fte r  te a . T h e n  he’ ll h e a r ju s t a t  w h a t H a r f o r d  
valu es fellow s o f his pious bre e d. ,  I t ’ s a  p r e t t y  
s to r y , a  p r e t t y , p r e t t y  t a le .”  ' , i

”  T h e n  y o u ’ re n o t th e  fe llo w  to  te ll i t ,

K e n t ,”  said I ,  ke e p in g u p  m y  e n d , thou g h my 
real feelings w ere o f  u n re st a n d  disquiet for 
D i c k  a n d  o f  a n  a lm o s t into le ra ble  loathing of 
th e  sneering fe llo w  in  fr o n t o f  m e’. Then a 
su d d e n  t h o u g h t  s tru c k  m e . “  Do e s J im  know 
o f th is  hocus-pocus ? ”

“  N o  fe a r ,”  said K e n t ,  w it h  a lo o k o f savage 
u n d e rs ta n d in g .

“  W h a t e v e r  d ir t y  business y o u  have on hand, 
K e n t ,  y o u ’ d  b e tte r  ta k e  J i m ’ s a d v ic e — and drop 
i t . ”  '

“  E x a c t l y ,  T o o t h p ic k . M o r d a u n t is curiously 
squ eam ish a b o u t  th in g s  like th is . H e  doesn't 
k n o w  h o w  to  tre a t a n im a ls . I  believe in a 
th o r o u g h  s q u a s h .7

"  W e l l ,”  said I ,  t u r n in g  a w a y , “  be sure it is a 
s q u a s h .”  ,

K e n t ’s face lit  u p  w it h  w icked  jo y . “  A  
th o r o u g h  s q u a sh  it  w ill be. Y o u ’ ll be there, I 
hope ? ”  - ’

“  Y o u ’ re m a k in g  a m is ta k e , K e n t,” 
"  I ’ ll ta k e  th e  ris k , old fe llo w ,”  he 

said  in  his silkiest d ra w l.
“  W h a t ’s B i ll  K e n t  w a n t Crosse’s 

seniors fo r  a fte r  te a  ? ”  asked Gale.
“  D o n ’t  re a lly  k n o w . Seems he’s 

g o t  an a tta c k  o f Erpingham ania 
a g a in .”

__ “  P a h  ! ”  said G a le , screwing up
his m o u th  in  d is ta s te . “  I  thought 
E r p in g h a m  w o u ld  be le ft alone now. 
D o n ’ t  t h in k  I ’ ll tu r n  u p  fo r o n e .”

”  I  shall t h o u g h ,”  said I  savagely. 
“  Do e s y o u r  frie n d  k n o w  ? ”
“  N o ,”  said I ,  "  n o r care either.”  
I n  th e  course o f t h a t  morning I 

m a d e  u p  m y  m in d  to  g ive  D ick a 
h i n t , th o u g h , m in d , I  was three parts 
a sh am e d  o f  s a y in g  a n y th in g  to him. 
I  w o u ld  n o t h a v e  b re a th e d  a word 
t o  h im  o f th is  sne a king scandal, but 
K e n t  seem ed a b o m in a b ly  h a p p y , and 
w h e n  he w as hilarious honest men 
h a d  b e tte r be on th e ir  g u a rd .

S o  I  w e n t  to  H a r b o u r ’s and was 
h a lf-r e lie v e d , h a lf-s o r r y , when I 
h e a rd  t h a t  D i c k  w as o u t , coaching 
B o t t le  a n d  C o . m o s t p ro b a b ly . Re
t u r n in g  t o  m y  r o o m , I  found B o b  Leaf 
th e re . ‘ ‘ T h a t  p ig  has g o t hold of 
s o m e th in g , F i r m i n . A l l  th e  house is 
b u z z in g . W o u ld n ’ t  I  like to  put the 

^  ‘  screw ’ o n  h im  [ ”  B o b ’s tone was
b lo o d th ir s ty .

“  A  lo t  o f  good t h a t  w o u ld  d o , Bob. 
G o  a n d  a n d  p la y  fo o te r .”

"  I f  I  see K e n t , F ir m in , I ’ll tell 
h im  s o m e th in g .”

/ J



4 5 7T H E  I N F O R M E R .  £
« Go and p la y  f o o t e r ,”  I  a dvised  a g a in . 

“ Kent is an a w k w a rd  c u s to m e r t o  deal w i t h .”  
Bob (lung o u t t h in k in g  m e  to o  a p a th e tic , 

too lukew arm  fo r  fu rth e r c o n s id e ra tio n , a n d  I ,  
deeming s tu d y  to o  irk s o m e  a n d  m o p in g  to o  
unutterably m iserable, tru d g e d  d o w n  t o  th e  
boathouse across th e  fields. I  m e a n t t o  h a ve  
an hour’ s fishing fro m  th e  e nd o f  ra y  p u n t , 
which, fastened to  the flo a t, sagged g e n tly  a fo o t
or two w ith  th e  c u rre n t. -

My luck was dead o u t : th e  fish w ere n o t 
moving. N o t  a s o lita ry  p ilg rim  s w a m  in to  
my ken. A f t e r  h a lf a n  h o u r o f  th is  co ld  
expectation I  th o u g h t I ’ d  b e tte r  w in d  u p  
and go back : i t  re a lly  w as n o t  w o r th  w h ile  
defying the b itte r  F e b r u a r y  east w in d , a n d  I  
did not feel keen e n o u g h o n  th e  s p o rt to  t h in k  
a change o f b e rth  w o r t h  th e  m o v in g  o f th e  
rypecks. W h ils t I  w as th u s  g lo o m ily  u n 
jointing. an o d d  s o rt o f  m u r m u r  reached m e : 
it came in little  g u s ts , s to p p in g  a n d  th e n  re 
commencing, a n d  b e tw e e n  th e  m u rm u rs  th e  
silence was in te n se . T h e  re c u rrin g  noise 
puzzled me s o m e w h a t: th e n  a ll in  a m o m e n t 
the solution reached m e . Som e one w as t a lk 
ing not far a w a y  fro m  m e . H a v i n g  a rriv e d  a t  
this conclusion, I  slid m y  ro d  in to  its  c o ve r a n d  
stepped on to  te rra -firm a .

As I came o u t fro m  u n d e r th e  lee o f  the  b o a t 
house I glanced carelessly d o w n  th e  to w in g -p a th . 
A t the gate leading o u t o f  th e  b o ath o u se  field 
fifty yards a w a y  I  s a w  som e one le a n in g u p  
against the bars o f  th e  ga te  a n d  a n o th e r, s ta n d 
ing a little fu rth e r o f f , w it h  his b a c k  to w a rd s  m e . 
Then I  recognised th e  H a r fo r d ia n  c a p , a n d , m y  
curiosity sh a rp e n e d, I  g a v e  th e  tw a in  a long 
stare, after w h ic h  I  d ro p p e d  m y  ro d  a n d  w e n t 
pegging to w a rd s  th e m  fu ll speed. T h e  t w o  
Harford ians w ere K e n t  a n d  L e a f .

The pool in c id e n t flashed across m y  m in d . 
Something of th e  sam e s o rt seemed h a p p e n in g  
now. K e n t ’ s face was v e r y  w h ite . H is  lips 
were drawn s tra ig h t, his eyes alone seem ed 
akve. B o b  cam e to w a rd s  m e h u r rie d ly . H e  
could h a rd ly s p e a k, b u t  m o tio n e d  m e a w a y  
as though I  had  been th e  caliow est o f c a llo w  
Harfordians a n d  he n o th in g  less th a n  F o r d e r  
himself. “  L e t  m e a lo n e , F i r r a i n ,”  he s p u tte re d . 

1 can manage K e n t  m y s e lf.”
The a b s u rd ity o f  th e  speech h a r d ly  s tru c k  m e 

non, and I  d o n ’ t  believe B o b  has, n o w , a n y  v e r y  
clear notion o f his o v e rw h e lm in g  a ttitu d e  as he 
strode towards m e. 

i( ^ h n t  is th e  m a tte r  ? ”  said I .
I've  told K e n t  w h a t a cad he is , F i r m i n . 

rying to h o u n d  E r p in g h a m  o u t o f  H a r fo r d  
" th e  best fellow  in  it  I "

T h a t e v e ry  decent c h a p  k n o w s ,”  said I ;
XVI._46 '

“  b u t n o w  y o u 'v e  said i t  y o u ’ll com e hom e w i t h  
m e ,”  a n d  I  t o o k  B o b  b y  th e  a r m  to ^ d ra g  h im  
a w a y .

B o b  fo r  one m o m e n t h a d  it  in  h im  t o  re s is t.b u t 
th e  n e x t  he strode a lo n g  b y  m y  s id e , his head 
e re c t, his face fla m in g . W e . h a d  n o t gone a  
d o ze n  y a r d s  w h e n  I  he ard  a g ro a n  b e h in d  m e . 
I  tu rn e d  ro u n d  q u ic k ly . K e n t ’ s . r ig h t  a rm  
w as e ncircling th e  to p  b a r  o f th e  g a te  : he h a d  
slewed h a lf ro u n d  a n d  his head w as o n  his a r m . 
“  W h a te v e r  is th e  m a t t e r  ? ”  I  asked B o b  
s te rn ly . •

“  T h e  b ru te  has h u r t  h im s e lf,”  said L e a f  
fiercely. “  L e t  h im  g r o a n .”

“  Y o u r  w o rk  ?
"  N o .”
I  h o b b le d  q u ic k ly  b a c k  a n d  B o b , w h o  had  

ta k e n  a ste p  o r tw o  fo r w a r d , s ta y e d  w here he 
w as.

“  W h a t  is the  m a tte r , K e n t  ? ”
"  M y  a n k le  : i t ’ s b ro k e n , I  t h i n k .”
“  B r o k e n . H o w  ? ”

' “ I  slip pe d  t r y in g  t o  ju m p  o v e r  th is  g a te . 
C o u ld  y o u  g e t m y  b o o t o ff , F i r m i n  ? I t  
to rtu r e s .”

I  k n e lt  d o w n  beside h im  a n d , g e n tly  as I  
c o u ld , c u t  the laces. E v e n  th r o u g h  th e  sock 
I  could see s o m e th in g  w as w r o n g : the  a n k le  
w as fe a r fu lly  sw o lle n. I t  h a r d ly  w a n te d  K e n t ’ s 
b la nche d  face t o  te ll m e he was in  a g o n y . H e  
s a id , h a lf  closing his eyes fro m  sheer p a in , 
“  W ill y o u  send some one d o w n , F ir m in  ? ”

I  s h o u te d  fo r B o b , w h o  m e re ly  p u t  his h a nd s 
in  his p o ck e ts a n d  stare d  s a v a g e ly  a t  us b o th . 
I  scram ble d u p  h a s tily  a n d  w e n t t o  h im . 
”  B o b , w e  m u s t h e lp  K e n t  h o m e .”

“  N o t  I , ”  said L e a f . "  I  w o u ld  n o t to u c h  
h im . L e t  h im  s t a y  th e r e .”

"  L e a f ,”  I  said h a rs h ly , “  w h a te v e r K e n t  
m a y  b e , n o w  he is in  a g o n y . H is  leg is b ro k e n , 
I  t h i n k .”

“  S e rve  h im  r i g h t ,”  said B o b . ”  H e  w as 
co m ing d ire c t t o  school to  h o u n d  E r p in g h a m  
o u t , if he c o u ld . I ’ ll n o t  h e lp  h im  hom e fo r  
t h a t .”

“  C o m e ,”  I  s a id , g iv in g  B o b  a c e rta in  s o rt o f 
lo o k .

“  N o t  I , ”  he said a g a in  w it h  savage d o g g e d 
ness.

“  A h ! t h e n ,”  I  s a id , w it h  scorn I  d id n ’ t  
disguise, “  c a rr y  m y  c r u tc h .”

T h a t  s ta rte d  B o b  : he cam e w it h  m e , a n d  he 
helped l i f t  K e n t  g e n tly  e n o u g h . K e n t  set his 
te e th  a n d  bore th e  a gonising je rks w i t h  stoical 
fo rtitu d e . H a d  y o u  seen o u r te a m  o f  th re e  
m o v in g  s lo w ly  o v e r the  fie lds, y o u  w o u ld  h a v e  
said we w e re three friends w h is p e rin g  secrets to  
one a n o th e r. B o b  a n d  I  h a d  each a n  a rm  ro u n d
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o u r c o m m o n  fo e , w h o , w i t h  head bow ed a n d  
face s e t, dragged  h im se lf a lo n g  w it h  his 
s o u n d  f o o t . N o n e  o f us said a w o r d , b u t  y o u  
m a y  guess o u r th o u g h ts  were b u s y . A s  w e 
passed th e  in firm a ry  I  s a id , “  W e ’d  b e tte r go 
in  h e re , K e n t .”

“  Y e s ,”  said K e n t  b r ie fly , a n d  w e tu rn e d  in 
a t th e  g a te . D r .  B r o w n h ill w as c o m in g  d o w n  
th e  p a t h  as we e n te re d . “  A h  ! ”  was a ll he 
said as he to o k  us in  w i t h  his q u ic k  glance. 
H e  g e n tly  re lieved  m e o f m y  share o f K e n t , 
a n d  i t  w a s ' in  his s tro n g  arm s t h a t  Crosse’s 
senior w as carried w it h in . <

L e a f  a n d  I  w ere fo r g o in g  o u t  as soon as 
B r o w n h ill w as in  charg e , b u t  as he cam e o u t 
in t o  th e  h a ll to  h a n g  u p  his c o a t and  h a t , he 
s a id , “  K e n t  w a n ts  to  see y o u  a m o m e n t.”

I  w e n t in  to  th e  re c e iv in g -ro o m , ta k in g  
B o b  a lo n g  w ith  m e . K e n t  w as in  a c h a ir , 
lo o k in g  g h a s tly  e no u g h in all conscience. H e  
tu rn e d  t o  m e : “  T h a n k s , F i r m i n . B u t  fo r
y o u  I  s h o u ld  h a v e  been in a h o le . A n d  y o u , 
L e a f , t o o .”

B o b  glare d  a t  h im  w it h o u t  s o fte n in g  a n  io ta . 
T h e n  K e n t  g a ve  us one o f  his g r im , sardonic 

sm iles : “  A n d  th e  E r p in g h a m  a ffa ir w ill h a v e  
t o  s ta n d  o v e r. B u t  i t  w ill k e e p .”

O u t  o n  th e  g r a v e l, L e a f  s a id , "  T h e  b ru te  ! ”
“  W h a t  were y o u  a n d  K e n t  d o in g  o n  th e  

t o w in g - p a t h  ? ”  I  asked.
“  I ’ d  been lo o k in g  fo r K e n t  e v e ry w h e re , 

a fte r  I  le ft  y o u .”
“  W h a te v e r  fo r  ? ”
L e a f  he s ita te d  . .  . n o t  because he w a n te d  

to  be se cre tive , b u t  because he c o u ld n ’ t  find 
th e  r ig h t w o rd . "  I  w a n te d  t o — to — argue 
w it h  h i m .”

"  Y o u  y o u n g  id io t I K e n t  is n o t  th e  so rt 
o f  fe llo w  fo r  a  fire -e a tin g  s a la m a n d e r like y o u  
t o  argu e w ith  ! W a s  it  a b o u t E r p in g h a m  ? ”  

”  O f  course ! W h a t  else h a d  I  to  t a lk  to  
h im  a b o u t ? I  w as to ld  he h a d  gone to  G le a m  
fo r  som e glo ve s, a n d  t h a t , i f  I  w a n te d  to  sec 

• h im  v e r y  m u c h , I ’ d p r o b a b ly  m e e t h im  o n  the 
t o w  p a t h . I  fo u n d  h im  a ll r i g h t , a n d  we 
ta lk e d  o v e r  t h a t  g a te . H e  jeered a t  m e , a t 
y o u , a n d  a t  E r p in g h a m , a n d  t h e n , w h e n  I  to ld  
h im  ju s t  w h a t he w a s , he trie d  to  v a u l t  o ve r 
t o  g e t a t  m e . H e  fo o zle d  on th e  to p  b a r and  
cam e d o w n  an a w fu l p u rle r. T h a t  is re a lly  
a ll. O n l y ,  w h e n  h e ’ d  g o t his senses b a c k , he 
asked m e  to  h e lp  h im  h o m e . T h a t ’s K e n t . 
N o w , I  w o u ld  h a v e  died ra th e r t h a n  a sk him. 
I  said I  w o u ld  i f  h e ’d  le ave  E r p in g h a m  alone. 
H e  s m ile d  a t  m e , sick as he w a s , ju s t  as he d id  
w h e n  w e le ft h im  ju s t n o w . I  m e a n t to  let 
h im  s t a y  th e r e .”

I  b e lie ve  B o b  d id  m e a n  t h a t : e x a c tly  t h a t .

I  d id  n o t  k n o w  w h e th e r to  be glad or sorry 
t h a t  K e n t ’s m e e tin g  w as p o s tp o n e d , but I 
t h in k  glad o n  th e  w h o le .

I  said n o th in g  t o  D i c k , e xce p t th a t Kent 
h a d  gone in to  h o s p ita l w it h  a dam aged leg, but 
w e n t to  M o r d a u n t ’ s s t u d y  t o  te ll h im .

C H A P T E R  X X I I I .
MORDAUNT MUST WORK.

S  I  w as k n o c k in g  fru itle s sly a t Mor
d a u n t’ s d o o r, G a le  cam e o u t of his 
s t u d y , a n d  w h e n  I  to ld  the footer 
c a p ta in  o f K e n t ’ s accid ent, his face 

le ng the ne d  as lo n g  as th e  p ro ve rb ia l fiddle. 
“  J o v e  ! t h a t  m akes t w o . J i m ’ s o u t of the 
e le ve n , a n d  n o w  K e n t ’s c ro c k e d .”

”  ‘ C ro c k e d  ’ is ra th e r m ild , o ld  fe llo w ,”  said I, 
g r a v e ly . “  H e . has e ith e r dislocated his ankle 
o r b ro k e n  his le g .”  v

“  W e ll , I ’ m  n o  e n d  s o rr y  fo r B i l l ,”  said Gale. 
"  A n y h o w , his ro tte n  m e e tin g  is u  p .”

“  O h ! q u ite ,”  said I .  "  I t ’ s postponed 
sine die. B u t  w h a t is th is  a b o u t J i m  ? ”

“  W h a t  ! ”  gasped G a le . ** H a v e n ’ t you 
heard P A h ! y o u  w ere a w a y  th e  week-end. 
W e ll, J i m ’ s as good as l e f t .”

“  L e f t  H a r f o r d  ? ”  I  echoed. “  N o  row ? ” 
a n d  m y  m in d  w e n t to  K e n t  as th o u g h  he were 
th e  n a tu ra l perch fo r  e v il tid in g s .

“  D o n ’ t  k n o w , r e a lly , F r a n k , b u t  I fancy it 
is some fa m ily  m a tte r . A n y h o w ,”  he con
tin u e d , g r a v e ly , ”  d o n ’ t  y o u  t h in k , on the whole, 
i t  w o u ld  be b e tte r fo r  J i m . i f  he d id  go ? H e ’s 
fo o lin g . A n d  K e n t , th o u g h  h e ’s a ll rig h t in his 
w a y , in  th e  fie ld , is n o t  q u ite  J i m ’ s mark. 
J i m ’ s b y  n a tu r e , one o f o u r high-flyers and 
K e n t — w e ll, h e ’s h a r d ly  t h a t . Unless Jim 
gets o n  t o  his old t r a c k , as in  pre-Erpingham  
d a y s , h e ’ d  re a lly  b e tte r g o . B y  the w a y , he 
asked m e to  te ll y o u  he called in  y o u r study to 
s a y  ‘ good b y e .’ ”

"  H e ’s gone th e n , a lre a d y  ? ”  I  asked, really 
sick a t  h e a rt to  t h in k  t h a t  m y  o ld  friend had 
vanishe d  o u t  o f m y  existence.

”  D o n ’ t  q u ite  k n o w , F r a n k . I  th in k  he’ll 
com e d o w n  t o  w in d  u p . H e  said he'd write.” 

A s  a m a tte r  o f fa c t, as I  w as preparing to 
flit  across t o  H a r b o u r ’s fo r  an afternoon grind 
w ith  D i c k  n e x t  d a y , I  s a w  J i m ’ s fam iliar figure 
c o m in g  u p  th e  H i g h . H e  w as in civilian 
clothes. I  h o b b le d  to w a rd s  h im  hurriedly
”  I  saw  G a le  la s t n ig h t . J i m . Thank? iot 
re m e m b e rin g  m e . N o t h in g  serious, I  hope ?

“  W e ll , i t ’ s p r e t t y  b a d , F r a n k .”
“  A r e  y o u  go ing ? ”
" N o , ”  he said g lo o m ily . “ B u t  I  wishsh I
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were. T e ll y o u  la te r , F r a n k .  I ’ m  due a t 
Forder's in fiv e  m in u te s .”  !

H e  hurried o ff . W h e n  I  cam e b a c k  fro m  
Harbour's I  fo u n d  a little  n o te  o n  m y  ta b le  
from M rs. M o r d a u n t . 'W o u ld  I  call in  a t  J i m ’ s 
study ? I  w e n t in  a n d  fo u n d  M rs . M o r d a u n t
alone. •

She was dressed in  b la c k  a n d  looked pale a n d  
ill, b u t she rose fro m  h e r ch a ir before th e  
fire and gave m e  h e r h a n d , and  b ro k e  o u t  
into her o ld  k in d  sm ile.
“ H o w  are y o u , F r a n k ?
W hat an age since I  saw  
you ! J i m ’ s w it h  M r .
Crosse, b u t  I  said  y o u ’d 
see me to  th e  s ta tio n  ? ”

“  O h  ! r a t h e r ,”  said I ,  
flushing w ith  pleasure.

“ I did n o t  m e a n  to  
leave H a rfo r d  th is  tim e  
until I ’d seen y o u , F r a n k .
Are you a n d  J i m  friends 
again?” she a s k e d , lo o k in g  
at me w ith  h e r m o th e r ly  
smile.

“  I  hope so. I  n e v e r 
think of J i m  b u t  as a
friend.”

"  Be o n e , F r a n k  : J  im  
needs a frie n d  n o w , a t 
least.”  A n d  she a d d e d , 
almost s a v a g e ly , "  N o t  
Kent—nor su ch as h e ,”

“  I ’ m n o t K e n t ,”  said 
I quietly,

“ W ell, s it d o w n , F r a n k .
I ’ve only te n m in u te s  and  
then we m u s t c a tch  th e  fa s t t r a in .’7 

In  th a t s h o rt te n  m in u te s  M rs . M o r d a u n t 
told me s o m e th in g  t h a t  m a d e  m e m ise rable . 
In a nutshell i t  w as th is . . . .  I f  J i m  d id  n o t  
win a scholarship o u t o f  H a r f o r d , she w as 
afraid she co u ld  n o t p o s s ib ly  send h im  t o O x f o r d . 

“  There’s th e  B r o w n j o h n ,”  said I ,  e a ge rly.
“  Y e s ,”  said she. “  H e  m u s t t r y  to  w in  

the B ro w n jo h n . H e  is c o m in g  b a c k  to  his o ld  
school to  t r y  fo r t h a t . A n d , F r a n k , I ’ m  
afraid he’s been p a s tin g  his tim e  since— fo r  
months. J i m  is c le ve r— th o u g h  I  a m  his 
mother, I  may s a y  t h a t — b u t  no one can w a ste  
a year in this w o rld  w i t h o u t  su ffe ring fo r  i t .  
However, he is t o  t r y — a n d  I  w a n t y o u  a n d  h im  
to be as y o u  used t o  b e . L e t  th e  firm  be 
Erpingham, F i r m i n  a n d  M o r d a u n t , F r a n k .”

‘ I  should lik e  i t  o f all th in g s ,”  said I .  
“ Thanks, F r a n k . N o w  I  m u s t g o .”
Together we w e n t t o  th e  s ta tio n , a n d  I  saw  

her go to  t o w n , che e rfu l a n d  k in d  as e ve r.

I  le t D i c k  k n o w  o n  th e  m o rr o w  as we w e n t 
s lo w ly  to  firs t school. " J i m ’s to  t r y  fo r  th e  
B r o w n jo h n — his o n ly  c h a n c e .”

“  E h  ? ”  said D i c k , tu r n in g  ro u n d  a n d  lo o k in g  
a t  m e k e e n ly .

“  T h e  B r o w n jo h n ’ s the  o n ly  w a y  fo r  h im  to  
go to  O x f o r d ,”  I  re p e a te d , re tu rn in g  E r p i n g -  
h a m ’ s glance.

“  W e ll , I ’m  o u t o f  i t  n o w ,”  said E r p in g h a m , 
in s ta n tly . _

“  S o  a m  I ,  o ld  c h a p .’ ,’
“ I  o w e . M o r d a u n t t h a t ,” .,h e  said g r a v e ly . 

** T h o u g h ,”  he a d d e d , w it h  a s lig h t b lu s h , “ ti t  
seems h o rrib le  cheek to  suggest th a t  m y  s ta n d in g  
d o w n  w o u ld  be a n y  convenience to  h i m .”

“  N o w , t h a t ’s r o t , D i c k ,”  I  said. “  M y  solid 
o p in io n  is t h a t  y o u ’ ll get th e  B r o w n jo h n  if  y o u  
ta k e  i t .  Y o u r  m a th s  are q u ite  fo u r  squ are to  
a ll th e  w in d s  t h a t  b lo w .”

A n d  I  m e a n t w h a t I  s a id , e v e ry  w o rd . F o r  I  
shall a lw a y s  consider t h a t  such ta le n t as D i c k  
E r p in g h a m  h a d  w ill a lw a y s  s ta n d  the  best 
chance in  a n  e x a m in a tio n  t h a t  is n o t  h ig h ly  
specialised. H e  h a d  good a ll ro u n d  a b ilitie s ; 
he h a d  a  ta ste  fo r one o r t w o  su bje cts, y e t — a n d  
th is  i3 p e rha ps th e  p o in t— he d id  n o t feel so 
in o r d in a te ly  “  gone ”  o v e r th e m  as to  neglect 
o th e r w o r k  ; and  he co u ld  pe g a w a y  u n til i t  w as 
tim e  to  k n o c k  o ff. T h e 'ra th e r-g o o d  fe llo w  w h o  
can fo llo w  a tim e -ta b le  shall a lw a y s  be ’ m y
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"  R u b b is h  I F r a n k ,”  said  D i c k . “  A r e n ’ t  
y o u , H a r f o r d ’ s to p  s a w y e r, in  fo r  i t  ? ”

" T h e r e  are others in  i t — I  b e lie ve  M a c - 
W h ir te r  a n d  B a r r y . G o o d  jo b  w e  d id  n o t  e n te r 
o ffic ia lly . J i m  w o u ld  n e v e r h a v e  sto m a ch e d  
o u r s ta n d in g  d o w n ,”

"  T h i n k  n o t : to o  jo l ly  w e ll lik e  b e a s tly  
p a tro n a g e ,”  said E r p in g h a m , h o t ly . "  B u t  i t ’ s 
lu c k y  as i t  is. M o r d a u n t m u s tn ’t  k n o w .”

"  W h a t  a b o u t y o u r  p a te r , D i c k  ? ”
“  I ’ ll w rite  a fte r firs t scho o l. I f  p a te r  is k e e n , 

I ’ n f  a w fu lly  s o rry  fo r  h im . B u t  I  t h in k  I  k n o w  
h i m : i f  I  p u ll o ff th e  A r t s  h e ’ ll be m o re  th a n  
satisfie d .”

T h e n , w o n d e r fu lly  re lieved  b y  D i c k ’ s d e cis io n , 
I  called on J i m ,\ n d ,  I  m a y  s a y  he re , th o u g h  i t  
has n o th in g  to  do w it h  th is  s t o r y , t h a t  J i m  a n d  
I  h a d  o u r e x p la n a tio n s  a n d  b u rie d  all b itte rn e s s . 
W e  were to  be as in  p r e -E r p in g h a m  d a y s .
I  g o t m o re  th a n  a g ra in  o f c o m fo rt o u t  o f  J i m ’s 
fin a l w o rd s : " I ’ ve n o  occasion t o  like E r p in g h a m , 
F r a n k , b u t  a n y th in g  I  h a v e  to  s a y  to  h im  
I  can s a y  t o  his face. I  d o n ’ t  k n o w  w h a t  B ill  
has to -s a y  a b o u t h im , a n d  I  w o u ld  n o t  h a v e  h a d  
a n y th in g  to  d o  w it h  his m e e tin g . A n d  n o w  
y o u  s a y  his leg is p r e t t y  b a d . H e ’ ll  b e  in  ho s
p ita l fo r  a t im e , eh ? I  m u s t c a ll.”

"  G o o d  j o b ,”  I  said  u n fe e lin g ly .
T h a t  d a y  saw  th e  e n tra n ce  o f  J i m  M o r d a u n t 

in to  th e  ra n k s  o f th e  re a d in g  m e n . H e  s p o rte d  
his o a k  : fo o te r M e a d s  saw  h im  n o  m o re . T h e  
school witnessed his eclipse w i t h  f a r  d iffe re n t 
feelings fro m  those t h e y  b e sto w e d  u p o n  th e  
average s m u g . J i m , th e  h e ro  o f m a n y  a H a r -  
fo rd ia n  v ic t o r y , w as in lo w  w a te r , a n d  the  
B r o w n jo h n  w as his one hope o f  s a fe ty  : n o t  one 
in  th e  school b u t  w ished  h im  safe. Crosse’ s 
saw  his s h u t s tu d y  d o o r w i t h  feelings o f  intense 
s a tis fa c tio n . T h e ir  id o l h a d  co m m e nce d  a s te m  
chase fo r  h o n o u rs .

G a le  said to  m e , "  I ’ m  n o  e n d  g la d  t h a t  J i m ' 
is w o r k in g , o f  course, b u t  his g o in g  has c u t  th e  
v e r y  h e a rt o u t o f  th e  te a m . O u r  fo r w a r d  s trin g  
is a  ta n g le  w ith o u t h im  in  th e  c e n tre . G i l 
ch ris t's  p la y  m akes us ache. T h e r e ’s o n ly  one 
J i m .”

“  J i m ’s d o in g  loads b e tte r  as he i s ,”  said I ,  
b rie fly .

D i c k  cam e ro u n d  to  Crosse’ s a d a y  o r t w o  a fte r. 
“  F r a n k , g re a t news ! T h e  p a te r th in k s  I ’ v e  d o ne  
r ig h t to  c u t o u t o f  th e  B r o w n jo h n . D o e s n ’ t  
s a y  i t  ju s t lik e  t h a t , o f  course— ca tch  a  g o v e rn o r 
w h o  w o u ld — b u t  i t  a m o u n ts  to  t h a t . A n d ,”  
D i c k  s h o t th is  o u t , “  he says h e ’ d  lik e  m e to  
p la y  fo o te r i f  I ’m  keen o n  i t . ”

"  T h e n  y o u  jo lly  w e ll o u g h t t o , D i c k ,”  I  s a id , 
g lo w in g . "  G a le  w as g ru m b lin g  n o  e n d  a b o u t 
G ilc h r is t*8 p e rfo rm a n c e  fo r w a r d . Y o u 'r e  ft

forward, aren’t you ? Take Jim’s place.
I t  w ill use u p  n o  m ore tim e  th a n  refereeing 
a n d  c o a c h in g  H a r b o u r ’s lo t . I  can trust yon 
n o w , old fe llo w . S m u g g in g , p o th u n tin g , and 
e x a m s , h a v e  b itte n  in to  y o u r  b o n e s .”

" I can trust myself too, Frank,” said Dick 
quietly. “ So I think I’ll play. Gilchrist is a 
winger, pure and simple. Let’s go and find 
Gale.”

I  co u ld  n o t  g e t d o w n  to  M e a d s  t h a t  afternoon, 
f o r  J i m  h a d  asked m e  to  r o u g h  o u t  a  time-table 
fo r  h im  a n d  to  N . B .  his classics, a n d  he and I  
w e re  b u s y  w h ils t th e  e le ve n  w e re  flittin g  about 
o n  th e  s o ft s p rin g  t u r f .

I  was so anxious to hear how Dick had ac
quitted himself on Meads, that I went to 
Gale’s study and' curled up in his chair until 
that worthy had had his bath and come in to 
tea, pink and clean. '

"  A h  ! y o u  w a n t to  k n o w  a b o u t yo u r pal, 
e h  ? ”  he s a id , d ra w in g  u p  his c h a ir a n d  smiling 
a satisfied sm ile in  m y  d ire c tio n . “  W e ll, the 
lo n g  and  th e  s h o rt o f i t  is— toe didn’t miss Jim.
I  s a y  a g a in , w e  d id n ’ t  m iss J i m . I f  a n y  fellow 
h a d  to ld  m e  w e  s h o u ld n ’ t  th is  m o rn in g  I  should 
h a v e  called h im  h o rrib le  n a m e s. Som e of his 
passes o u t t o  G ilc h r is t w e re s u p e r b ; and he’s 
a b o m in a b ly  fre sh . W h e n  he fa ir ly  g o t the hang 
o f th e  p a ir  o n  each side o f  h im , h o w  the line 
w e n t  alo ng I T e ll  y o u  s o m e th in g , F r a n k —and 1
y o u  m a y  sleep o n  i t  q u ite  securely— if  we had 
J i m  and  E r p in g h a m  centre a n d  inside left, or 
o th e rw is e , so lo n g  as th e y  w e re  alongside, we’d 
lic k  th e  o ld  C a rth u s ia n s  in  o u r  last m atch—a 
t h in g  we h a v e n ’t  done f o r  te n  ye ars. T h a t’s 
s o m e th in g  t o  d re a m  a b o u t . A n y h o w , I ’ve 
g iv e n  h im  his co lo u rs.”

“  H is  colours I ”  I  e cho e d . I
"  W e ll , th e re  w as n o th in g  else to  d o , F r a n k ,”  

said  th e  fo o te r c a p ta in , s im p ly .

C H A P T E R  X X I V .
KENT V. ERPINGHAM.

O W N  1 w as p u zzle d  w h e n  D i c k  announced 
t h a t  he w as going t o  p la y . W h a t had 
in d u ce d  h im  to  c h a n g e , so suddenly, 

his fixe d  a ttitu d e  o f s tric t aloofness fro m  games ?
H is  fa th e r ? T h a t  h y p o th e s is  d id  n o t altogether 
s a tis fy  m e . F a th e r s  w o u ld  ra th e r h a v - their 
sons b o o k w o rm s  th a n  fo o te r p la ye rs. Some
h o w , th o u g h  I  could give n o  reasonable explana
tio n  o f i t ,  I  fe lt in s tin c tiv e ly  t h a t  Dick s ■ urious 
a d v e n tu re  a t  D a l y ’s h a d  s o m e th in g  to  do with 
i t .  •

B e  t h a t  as i t  m a y , E r p in g h a m ’s first appear
ance on H a r f o r d ’s fields as a  p la y e r was the 
se nsatio n o f  th e  E a s t e r  te r m . F e llo w s , who ha
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seen Jus g a m e , noised th e ir  o p in io n s  a b ro a d  
among those w h o  h a d n ’ t ,  a n d , w h e n  G a le  gave 
him his colours a t  th e  conclusion o f th e  first 
match, there w as a  u n iv e rs a l gasp o f  a m a ze 
ment. H a d  G a le  n o t  possessed th e  re p u ta tio n  
of having one o f th e  coolest heads in  th e  school, 
Harfordians m ig h t e x c u s a b ly  h a v e  fa ncie d  t h a t  
the captain h a d  h a d  a  s u dd e n s tro k e , o r  som e
thing e qu ally b e w ild e rin g . T h e  school d e te r
mined to be in  a t  th e  n e x t  m a tc h , p r iv a te  gam es 
or no p riv a te  g am es, a n d  ju d g e  fo r  th e m s e lve s, 
from D ic k ’s p l a y  ."w h e th e r G a le 's  s a n ity  co u ld  be 
questioned. H a r b o u r ’s c ro w d  cam e in  a solid 
kn o t: the house s e n t its fu ll ^ stre ngth , ju n io rs  
and seniors, a n d , w h e n  I  pegged d o w n  to  th e  
centre, the b a n d  ope n e d  o u t a n d  le t m e  in to  
its m idst. I  w as lo o ke d  u p o n  a lm o s t as a H a r 
bour L i g h t . T h e  gam e w as T o w n  v. S c h o o l, a 
match w hich w as c o n s id e re d , fr o m  its in v a ria b le  
keenness, an e xc e lle n t p r e p a ra tio n  fo r  th e  la s t o f 
our fixtures, H a r f o r d  v. O l d  C a rth u s ia n s — th e  
match th a t m a tte r e d . I ’ m  b o u n d  to  s a y  D i c k  
opened m y  eyes ;  th e  w a y  he th re a d e d  in  and  
out, draw ing th e  h a lve s  a n d  th e n  sw in g in g  o u t 
to his w ings, w as J i m ’ s fo rm  t o  a  h a i r ;  w as 
Jim ’s form  o n  his best d a y . B o t t le  a d d  A n s o n  
and B o b  L e a f  led th e  chorus o f t r iu m p h a n t  
shouts. T h a t  T o w n  gam e s w e p t a w a y  a n y  
lingering d o u bts as t o  E r p in g h a m ’s p o s itio n . 
When he tu rn e d  in a t  H a r b o u r ’ s he w as a 
Force.

As I  m o ve d  a w a y  fro m  th e  to u c h lin e , a  
well-known, detested voice reached m e . "  H o w  
are yo u . T o o th p ic k  ? ”

I  turned s h a rp ly  ro u n d  a n d  saw  K e n t .  I  
said c ivilly , "  H o w ’s th e  fo o t ? ”

“  A ll serene, d e a r b o y . B e h o ld .”  K e n t  
dropped a h y p o th e tic a l b a ll a t  his fo o t  a n d  his 
leg flew in to  th e  a ir . H e  sha de d  his eyes to  
watch the im a g in a ry  flig h t. “  T h a t ’ s o v e r th e  
bar, T o o th p ic k . F o u r  p o in ts . B u t ,  as a m a tte r 
of fact, m y  fo o t  was n o th in g  like  as d am a g e d  
as 1 th o u g h t, B r o w n h ill h a d  i t  r ig h t in  a  brace 
of shakes. H e  p u lle d  i t  o u t , a n d  he tw iste d  
it over, and there I  w a s , w h e n  I  saw  th in g s  again v 
on m y back in bed a n d  m y  fo o t as c o m fy  as 
possible. I  asked h im  h o w  i t  w as t h a t  a m ild  
dislocation ( I  w o n ’t  s w e a r t h a t  is th e  r ig h t 
word), h u rt so h o r r ib ly , a n d  he s a id , lik e  th e  
oracle a t D e lh i— o h , D e lp h o s  th e n — ' I t ’s the  
little tilings t h a t  h u r t  th e  m o s t, y o u n g  m a n .’ 
Now if th a t isn ’t  o ra c u la r I ’ll e a t m y  h a t . B u t  
out of e vil, g o o d . Is  t h a t  a q u o te  ? S o  s o rr y . 
1 ve had a fo rtn ig h t a t  h o m e .”

1 A n y th in g  else ? ”  said I ,  lo o k in g  K e n t  fa ir 
and square in  th e  eyes.

Y o u  mean a b o u t ‘  W is d e n  ’ ? ”
A b o u t E r p in g h a m ,”  I  said s te a d ily .

K e n t  s p o k e  w ith  m o s t u n u s u a l s o le m n ity , 
“  W h e n  I  cam e b a c k  th is  m o rn in g  I  m e a n t t o  
g ive  Crosse’s y o u r  fr ie n d ’s u n v a rn is h e d  h is to r y . 
B u t  I  d o n ’t  t h in k  I  s h a ll, n o w .”

"  M a y  I  a sk w h y  ? ”
K e n t  s w e p t his h a n d  o v e r th e  fo o te r field 

w h e re , a  fe w  m in u te s  since , th e  S c h o o l h a d  been 
p a r tic u la rly  b u s y  w it h  th e  T o w n . "  Y o u r  frie n d ’ s 

• th e  b e st c e n tre  th e  S c h o o l has h a d  ;  he is b e tte r 
th a n  J i m . F o o t e r  is in  "his v e r y  b o o t-la c e s .”

“  T h a t  is a  ro tte n  reason, K e n t ,”  said I  
s o le m n ly . "  T h e r e  are b e tte r reasons th a n  
t h a t .”

"  A n d ,  T o o t h p ic k , I  h e a rd  w h a t  y o u  said to  
L e a f  w h e n  t h a t  y o u n g  c u b  w o u ld n ’ t  g ive  m e a 
h a n d  u p . I  t h in k  I  m ig h t h a v e  w a ite d  the re  
fo r  h o u rs  b u t  fo r  y o u . S o  I  ow e y o u  one fo r 
t h a t .”

" T h a t ’ s a  trifle  b e t t e r ,”  said I .  “ B u t  . . . ”  
"  L o o k  h e re , F i r m i n ,”  in te r ru p te d  K e n t , 

e y e in g  m e g r im ly , "  I  d o n ’ t  v a lu e  ‘  p i ’ t h a t  
m u c h . Y o u r  w a y  is n ’ t  m in e . B u t  I  h a v e  
a code o f  m y  o w n , a ll th e  sam e. I  lik e  a m a n . 
a n d  E r p in g h a m  w as one fiv e  m in u te s  a go. 
G o o d - b y e ."

K e n t  tu rn e d  o n  th e  w o rd  a n d  picked u p  
E l l i s , t h a t  cad w h o  m a d e  K e n t  a p p e a r d e ce n t, 
a n d  I  fo llo w e d  t h e m , p o n d e rin g  m a n y  th in g s  ; 
w h a t w as th e  E r p in g h a m  m y s te r y  ? a n d  chie fly 
K e n t ’s stra n g e  e th ic s.

# *  *  *  #

T w o  o r  th re e  d a y s  a fte r  t h a t , G a le  a n d  C o o p e r, 
c a m e  in to  m y  r o o m . “  I  s a y , T o o t h p ic k , 
ju s t h o w  m a n y  th in g s  can y o u r  c h u m  E r p i n g 
h a m  d o  re a lly  w e ll ? ”  asked C o o p e r.

“  D o n ’ t  k n o w — m o s t e v e r y t h in g .”
"  W e ll , h e ’s a blessed A d m ira b le  C ric h to n , 

seems t o  m e ,”  said G a le . “  R e g g ie  a n d  I  h a v e  
ju s t been in  th e  g y m .”

“  W e ll— D i c k  w a s n ’ t  th e re , w as he ? ”
“  H e  w as— all th e re . \ R e m a r k a b ly  so, R e g . 

eh ? ”
“  R a t h e r ,”  said C o o p e r. “  H e  had  th e  gloves 

o n  a g a in s t P ic k le s . S e rg e a n t In s tr u c to r  
P ic k le s  p u t  in  a ll he k n e w , a n d  i t  ju s t d i d .”

"  J u s t  a J> o u V ’ c h im e d  in G a le . “  I t ’s a c u r ly  
r ig h t t h a t  ju s t  d id . Y o u r  E r p in g h a m  has it  in  
a ll its  d e a d ly  b e a u t y ."

“  H e  is n ’ t  as good as B ill  K e n t , is he ? ”  I  
a s k e d , w o n d e rin g ly .

“  Is  he as g o o d  as B i l l  ? ”  aske d  C o o p e r.
”  W e l l ,"  said  G a le , re fle c tiv e ly , “  I ’ d  s a y  n o . 

B u t  th e re ’ s m ig h t y  little  in  i t .  A lm o s t a  toss 
u p , I ’ d  s a y .”

“  I  w o u ld  n o t  b e t threepence e ith e r w a y ,”  
said C o o p e r . “  I ’d  g iv e  s o m e th in g  to  see th e m  
h a v e  th re e  r o u n d s .”

“  W e ll , I ’ m  hange d i f  I  w o u ld ,”  said I  h a s tily .
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“  T o o  d in g -d o n g  fo r y o u r  n e r v e s ,T o o th p ic k  ?”  
asked G a le .

“  O h , d e c id e d ly ,”  I  h u rrie d  to  s a y . "  T o o  
d in g -d o n g  a lto g e th e r. B u t ,  praise th e  s a in ts, 
th e re ’ s no chance o f t h a t . ’ ’

G a le  a n d  C o o p e r e y e d  m y  a n xio u s  face fo r 
a m o m e n t, a n d  th e n  b o t h  b u rn t in to  hilarious 
la u g h te r. C o o p e r reco vered firs t. “  ’ P o n  m y  
w o r d , F r a n k , I  th in k  i t  th e  likeliest th in g  in th e  . 
w o r ld .”

“  D o n ’ t  see h o w  th e y  can help i t , ”  said G a le .
" W h a t e v e r  d o  y o u  m e a n  ? ”  asked I ,  g e ttin g  

u p  in  m y  a n x ie ty .
"  W h y , M a rs to n  asked h im  in s ta n te r a fte r  his 

show  w it h  Pick le s— a n d  Pickles b a c k e d  the  
m a s te r u p — to  le t his n a m e  be p u t  d o w n  fo r the  
tria ls  fo r  A ld e r s h o t— H e a v ie s . A n d  his n a m e ’ s 
d o w n : E r  p i n g  ham. "

"  H e  must r u n  in to  thre e  ro u n ds w i t h  B i ll . 
C a n ’ t  help i t . F o r  if  K e n t  isn’ t  th e  b e st m a n , 
y o u r  c h u m  is, T o o t h p i c k ,”  said C o o p e r, as if he 
were d o in g  logic.

“  W h a t  I  w a n t to  k n o w ,”  said G a le , "  is th is . 
I f  E r p in g h a m  goes to  A ld e r s h o t a n d  pulls o ff 
th e  H e a v ie s , sh o u ld  t h a t  c o u n t one to  H a r f o r d  P 
T h a t  a w fu l r ig h t o f h is , a nd  t h a t  serviceable 
le ft , are n o t  o u r  p r o d u c e .”

"  R e s id e n tia l q u a lific a tio n ,”  said C o o p e r, 
b lith e ly .
V “  I  c la im  th e  c re d it o f fin d in g  h i m ,”  said 
G a le . "  F o o t e r  and  g lo ve s . I  to o k  h im  to  the  
g y m . I  suppose y o u  d o n ’ t  t h a n k  m e , F r a n k  ? ”
< "  N o t  a b i t ,”  said I .  “  A n d , if  D i c k  w ere 
J e m  M a ce  h im s e lf, he c o u ld n ’ t  go to  A ld e r s h o t .”

“  T h a t ’ s a p i t y ,”  said C o o p e r. .
"  A h  w e ll,”  said G a l e , "  I  w is h  I  h a d  one o r 

t w o  th in g s  t h a t  E r p in g h a m  sets no sto re  b y .”  
T h e  p a ir  w e n t o u t  h a lf a m u se d , h a lf p u z z le d , a t  
m y  e v id e n t w o r r y .

I  saw  D i c k  th e  sam e n ig h t. "  D o n ’ t  w o r r y , 
F r a n k . I ’ m  n o t  g o in g  to  m u c k  u p  th e  E a s te r  
g rin d  fo r f i f t y  A ld e r s h o ts , e ven if  I  w ere good 
e n o u g h . I t  is o n ly  t h is . W h e n  I  g o t  in to  th e  
g y m . a n d  saw  th e  fellow s s p a rrin g , I  h a d  m y  
c o lla r o ff a n d  I  reached o u t fo r  a p a ir  o f  gloves 
m y s e lf before I  t h o u g h t w h a t I  w as d o in g , as 
n a t u r a lly  as y o u  go a n d  lo o k  a t  a  fe llo w ’s b o o k 
case. J u s t  t h i n k , F r a n k —I  had  n o t  had  th e  
gloves o n  fo r  o v e r a  y e a r . I t  w as o ld  tim e s  come 
b a c k  a g a in . Pick le s w as d o in g  n o t h in g , a n d  
w it h in  a m in u te , ju s t as I  w a s , boots a n d  s h irt—  
s tiff  s h ir t , m in d , a nd  t h a t  cram ps a fe llo w  no end 
— w e w ere in  the  th ic k  o f it . I  fe lt i t  was good 
to  be a liv e . H a d  a  glorious te n  m in u te s . I  
w as s lo w , n a tu r a lly  ; b u t  I  g o t th r o u g h  Pickles 
once o r  tw ice  a nd  I  fe lt h im  ro c k . I  s h o u ld  s a y , 
F r a n k ,” ’ s a i d ., D i c k  re fle c tiv e ly , “ I  can h it  
tw ice  as h a rd  as la st y e a r .”

”  D o n ’t  lik e  th e  id e a  o f y o u r  m eeting Bill 
K e n t , D i c k .”

" N o w ,  I 'd  like  t o ,”  said D i c k . “ Feel, 
s o m e h o w , i f  K e n t ’s as good as I  fa n c y , three 
ro u n d s  w o u ld  d o  us b o th  g o o d . I  th in k  I ’d 
respect th e  fe llo w  m o r e .”

"  Y o u ’ ll c u t tim e  to  w a s te , D i c k ,”  said I 
g r u m b lin g ly .

“  N o t  a b it . H a l f  h o u r a  d a y  : n o t one bit 
m o re . F e e l as sure o f  m ys e lf as can b e .”

"  M a rs to n  asked y o u  to  com e in , d id n ’ t he ? ”
"  S a id  h e ’d  lik e  m e t o , a n d  h o w  could I 

refuse a re a l, d e ce nt b e a k  like  M a rs to n  a simple 
th in g  like  t h a t  ? ”

“  Y o u  j o l ly  w e ll d id n ’ t  t r y  t o ,”  said I .
D i c k  la u g h e d . “  H o n e s t t r u t h , F r a n k , I  was 

d e lig h te d  w h e n  h o  asked m e . C om e and see 
u s .”

“  W h e n  are th e  tria ls  ? ”
“  F r i d a y  b efore th e  O l d  C a rth u s ia n s ’ Satur- “ 

d a y .”
“  I ’ ll see if  I  ca n spare th e  tim e  from  the 

A r t s ,”  said I ,  s o le m n ly ,
"  T h e n  I ’ ll see y o u  there all serene.”
O n  t h a t  m e m o ra b le  F r i d a y  J i m  M o rd a u n t and 

I  g o t a good p e rc h , fo r  J i m  w as determ ined to 
c u t s t u d y  fo r  th e  n ig h t . W e  saw  round after 
r o u n d  : L i g h t ,  M id d le , a n d  H e a v ie s  ; some bad, 
som e in d iffe re n t, som e g o o d , a n d  one or two 
e x t r a  spe cially g o o d . D i c k  m e t his introducer, 
G a le , and  re w a rd e d  h im . H e  ra n u p such a 
sequence o f  p o in ts  in  th e  firs t ro u n d  th a t Gale 
n e v e r h a d  a lo o k  in  a fte rw a rd s . T h e n  Mac- 
p h e rs o n , a  fe llo w  fr o m  A s q u i t h ’ s, w ith  a face 
lik e  his o w n  S c o tc h  g r a n ite , an awkward 
n a tu r a l fig h te r w h o m  Pickle s could n o t polish 
in to  H a r fo r d ia n  gloss, cam e o u t . T h e n  I saw 
w h a t  C o o p e r called th e  "  d e a d ly  b e a u ty ”  of 
E r p i n g h a m ’s r ig h t . I t  b ro u g h t Macpherson 
u p  s ta n d in g , m o re  th a n  once. Harfordians 
lo o ke d  a t each o th e r , a lm o s t to o  surprised to ! 
c he e r, w h e n  M a rs to n  gave D i c k  th e  verdict. i

"  B i ll  w ill h a v e  a real h a n d fu l, F r a n k .”  said j 
J i m  to  m e. “  A n d  I  h it  E r p in g h a m  in the mouth j 
o n c e ,”  he m u rm u re d  t o  h im s e lf. j

T h a t  fin a l fo r th e  H e a v ie s  is ta lk e d  o f yet at j 
H a r f o r d . B i l l  cam e o u t , a n d  D i c k  slipped his | 
o v e rc o a t. H e  stre tch e d  o u t  his hand to Kent j 
w i t h  a f r a n k  sm ile . B ill  to o k  i t  coolly and 
n o n c h a la n tly  ; b u t  a c u rio u s , certain jo y lit up 
his face : a  g rim  s m ile , n o t  ta in te d  with the 
slig h te s t c o n te m p t, h o ve re d  o v e r his mouth: 
y o u  saw  K e n t  w as go ing in to  p la y  with full 
k no w le d ge  o f  his o w n  p o w e rs , appreciation 
o f his o p p o n e n t’ s , a n d  w it h  a savage joy 
in  th e  e n c o u n te r. T h e  school broke into 
d e a fe n in g  app lau se : applause fo r the o ld , wary, 
c u n n in g  H a r f o r d ia n , th e  fe llo w  whose pluck ;

/
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never failed, w hose nerves n e v e r tre m b le d , 
and applause fo r  th e  b rillia n t new com er 
who had live d  d o w n , b y  sheer s p o rtin g  m e rit, 
an evil re p u ta tio n . D i c k  h a d  c e rta in  a d va n tag e s  
over B ill. H e  w as ta lle r , h a d  a  lo n g e r re a ch , 
and w as p r o b a b ly  h e a v ie r ; b u t  B i l l  w as 
trickier and his fo o t  w o rk  w as b e tte r , a n d , a b o ve  
all, K e n t k n e w  w h e re  D i c k ’s p o w e r la y . 
When, in the first fe w  le a d s, E r p in g h a m  tried 
his rig h t, B ill  do dge d  a n d  co u nte re d  h e a v ily . 
Dick was in th e  re a r a t  once. W a r m e d  u p  b y  
that crashing c o u n te r , he yve nt in to  th e  f r a y  w ith  
redoubled v ig o u r , a n d , despite a ll , K e n t ’s 
trickiness, he h a d  a t  least d ra w n  le ve l w h e n  th e  
first round was called.

“ N o th in g  in  i t , ”  w h ispe re d  J i m , “ so 
far.”

R ound tw o  D i c k  began t o  d ra w  ahead : t h a t  
extra b it of re a c h , t h a t  e x tr a  h e ig h t, w ere a 
heavy hand icap fo r  B i l l .  H is  trickiness save d  
him from m a te ria l d a m a g e , b u t  D i c k  w as s co rin g , 
scoring all the t im e , a n d  K e n t  co u ld  n o t get 
home, A  second o r tw o  fro m  th e  e nd E r p in g -  
ham’s rig h t s h o t o u t  a g a in . B ill  t o o k  his 
chance of being k n o c k e d  o u t w h e n  he d o d g e d . 
Erp ingh am ’s g lo ve  s h o t in to  
space and B i l l ’ s c o u n te r sent 
Dick reeling b a c k . E r p i n g 
ham rocked w h e re  he s to o d , 
and it was lu c k y  fo r  h im  t h a t  
“  time ’ ’ saved h im .

“ H o w  are t h e y  n o w  ? ”  I 
asked J i m , a n x io u s ly .

" N o t h in g  in  i t ,  F r a n k .
That last c o u n te r b ro u g h t 
Bill level a gain a n d  has 
shaken E r p in g h a m  a b o v e  a 
trifle. I t ’ s a n y b o d y ’s g a m e .”

H a rfo rdia n s, fo r  th e  m o st 
part, were s till as s t i l l ;  som e 
whispered h u rrie d ly  t o  th e ir 
low tense w h ispe rs, a ll o f us 
tny part, w ith  s o m e th in g  like a w e , u p o n  K e n t  
and E rp in g h a m  b re a th in g  h e a v ily  in  th e ir  
comers. B ill ’ s e te rn a l sm ile flicke re d  s till, a 
sort of grim  jo y  beam ed o n  his face ; a n d  D i c k  
showed up s tro n g  a n d  resolute. W h a t  m a d e  me 
wonder was t h a t  n e ith e r E r p in g h a m  n o r K e n t  
showed the least sign o f  anger. T h e r e  m u s t 
be some so rt o f  fine discipline in  b o x in g  t h a t  
can make a m a n  ta k e  fierce blow s a nd  n o t ha te  
the one th a t deals th e m .

In profound silence b o th  s p ra n g  u p  a t  th e  
B ill w is e ly  d e te rm in e d  to  force the

ne ig hb o u rs in  
s ta re d , I ,  fo r

word.
lighting, to  get in to  closer to u c h  w it h  his fo e , 
*  en c° u ld  hope b e tte r  to  neu tralise D i c k ’ s 
l0»ger reach ; a n d  it  p a id  h im . W i t h  le a d , 
guard, sw inging c o u n te r, th e  s o ft thud, thud o f

HE R O LLE D  O V E R  PRO N E.

gloves on flesh, the  ra p id  
m u ffle d  p a tte r  o f fe e t, the 

q u ic k  p a n tin g  b r e a th , th e  fig h t w e n t o n . K e n t  
was scoring three to  tw o  n o w .

"  B i l l ’s d ra w in g  a w a y ,"  w hispered J i m , and 
ind eed  I  co u ld  see t h a t  fo r m ys e lf.

L i t t l e  b y  little  in  t h a t  h u rricane  ro u n d  B i ll  was 
a d d in g  t o  his p o in ts , a n d  he seemed to  k n o w  
i t : th e  k no w le d ge  show ed in his te llin g , finer 
w o r k , w h ic h  h a d  been in e ffe ctive  a t  lo ng rang e . 
D i c k  w as go ing o n  g a m e ly  e n o u g h , th o u g h , and 
K e n t  co u ld  n o t be ce rta in  u n til  th e  call w e n t. 
B u t  m o s t o f th e  H a rfo r d ia n s  h a d  little  d o u b t 
w h a t  M a rs to n ’s v e rd ic t w o u ld  b e.

"  W e ll , I  n e v e r w a n t  to  see a finer r o u n d ,"  
m u rm u re d  M o r d a u n t. "  B ill  has th e  tr ic k  o f 
t h a t  s tra ig h t r i g h t .”

H a d  he ? T h e  sands o f t h a t  th ir d  ro u n d  
w ere ru n n in g  o u t , w h e n  D i c k , w h o  h a d  ra re ly  
fe in te d  so f a r , fe in te d  w ith  his le ft . B i l l  was
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d r a w n . E r p i n g h a m ’s re c o v e ry  w as a lm o s t 
in s ta n ta n e o u s , a n d  th e n  t h a t  d e a d ly  S to n e h u rs t 
r ig h t  s h o t o u t . B i l l , c a u g h t o ff his b a la n c e , 
d u c k e d . • T o o  la te . S q u a re  on th e  ja w  th e  
d r iv e  la n d e d . K e n t  reeled b a c k , m ad e  a 
desp erate e ffo rt t o  re c o ve r his fo o tin g , a n d  
fa ile d . H e  ro lle d  o v e r p r o n e , one a rm  d o u b le d  
u n d e r h i m , th e  o th e r flu n g  fo r th  b e y o n d  his 
h e a d . H e  d id  n o t  m o v e . W i t h  slow  s o le m n ity  
he w as c o u n te d  o u t .

E r p in g h a m  h a d  w o n  a t  th e  la st gasp.
N o t  a  s o q n d  w as h e a rd  fr o m  th e  a w e -s tru c k , 

a sto nish e d  sch o o l. W a s  K e n t  h u r t  ? D i c k  
s p ra n g  fo rw a rd  a n d  raised h im  u p  : he lo o k e d  
d a z e d ly  r o u n d . I n  a n o th e r m o m e n t he h a d  
re c o ve re d . E r p in g h a m  s tre tc h e d  o u t his h a n d  
f r a n k l y . “  I ’ ve h a d  all th e  lu c k , K e n t .”

“ H a v e n ’ t  e n j o y e d ;, m y s e lf so much for 
a g e s ,”  m u rm u re d  K e n t

“  I  w as a lm o s t o u t ,”  I  he ard  D i c k  say, and 
‘ to g e th e r t h e y  w e n t  in to  th e  dressing-room. 

A s  th e y  m o v e d  a w a y , cheers b ro k e  out for 
v ic t o r  a n d  v a n q u is h e d — cheers w h ic h  rang in 
m y  ears f o r  m a n y  a  d a y .

A s  J i m  filed o u t  ahead o f  m e I  heard a voice 
s a y , “  T h e y  te a c h  ’e m  h o w  to  b o x  at Stone
h u r s t, d o n ’ t  t h e y , F i r m i n  ? ”

T h is  w as E ll i s . B y  th e  savage leer on his evil 
face I  s a w  t h a t  h e , * t o o , k n e w . Stonehurst I 
I f  he k n e w  t h a t , he k n e w  th e  rest.

M y  m in d  was m a d e  u p  as I  glanced at Ellis. 
I  w a ite d  fo r  D i c k .

(To  be concluded.) '

A SAFE CROSSING
M y  sister w rote saying w o u ld  I  meet 

H e r b o y  going home from  school
A t  12 .15  a-t Cannon Street,

En route for Live rp o o l.

I  m et the youngster, fa t and fair.
In  scanty E to n s  dress'd,

A n d , having lots of time to spare, 
Suggested lunch "  up^W est.”

Said I ,  “  T h e  grill-room  a t the ' C ri. ’ ”
F o r  lunch would pleasant be.”

“  N o  th a n k s ," he said, "  a small meat-pie 
W ill do quite well fo r m e ."

W e went in to  a luncheon bar 
W here men stand u p  in rows

A n d  bolt their lunch, as though th e y are 1 
A fra id  the place w ill close.

M y  nephew seized a plate of ham ,
W h ic h  disappeared from  view  ; ’

Three sausage rolls, some leg of lam b,
A  hard-boiled egg or tw o .

A n d  then he gave his m ind to fish,
A  chicken w ing, some steak,

P lu m  ta r t , and then expressed a wish 
T o  finish off w ith  cake.

H e  lifted gently, one b y  one,
E a c h  cake-protecting shade ;

A n d  w ith  resultant cake or bun 
Acquaintance q u ickly made.

F o r  d rin k  he tackled ginger-beer.
T h e n  soda-water plain,

A  glass of m ilk , and then, 1 fear,
T rie d  ginger-beer again.

A t  last he sighed repletion's sigh.
I  paid the lengthy b iU , >

A n d  led the youngster fo rth  to die 
O r  else be v e ry  ill.

W hen safely in a cab again 
I  asked him  how  he felt.

“  M y  b o y ,”  said I ,  “  have you no pain,
N o  qualms beneath the belt ? "

M y  nephew sim p ly m urm ured : "  R o t ,
I ’ m  rather of# m y  fe e d ;

A  pain ? no t m uch 1 b u t tell yo u  what,
I  shouldn’ t m ind a weed ! ”

I  gave him quite a strong cheroot,
In  hopes th a t I  m ight ween.

A n d  thereby save, this young recruit 
F r o m  bonds o f nicotine.

H e  smoked it  to  the v e ry  stum p. 
R e m ark in g , "  H ’m , n o t bad.

H e re ’ s E u s to n . Uncle, you 're  a trum p, 
W h a t ripping fun we’ ve  had 1 ”

T h e  train steamed o u t. T h is  sinful youth 
J u s t let the w indow  d o w n, ‘

A n d  shouted, “  Un cle, wire the tru th — 
Y o u 'v e  seen m e safe through town 1 ”

George Alfred Jamls.
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Howtr-S1*Officers are made.

B y  J .  S tan ton .

The following article will enable C a p t a i n  readers to contrast the 
thoroughness of American methods with the much-criticised and 

recently partially reformed English system.

N  A m e r ic a n  b o y  w h o  has gone 
th r o u g h — o r trie d  t o  g e t t h r o u g h  
— “ W e s t  P o i n t  ”  t h in k s  t h a t  th e  
tr a in in g  o f our y o u n g  A r m y  officers 

is carried on in  a v e r y  m ild , m ilk -a n d -w a te r y  
manner, and la u g h s  w h e n  he he a rs a  fe llo w  
complaining o f t h e  h a rd s h ip s  o f  h is  life .

A t  W est P o i n t  I n s t i t u t i o n , w h e re  th e  
officers of th e  U n i t e d  S ta te s  A r m y  are 
trained, the  d is c ip lin e  is m o re  rig o r o u s  t h a n  
that experienced b y  a n y  o th e r s c h o o lb o y  in  
the world. W e s t P o i n t  cadets h a v e  to  le a rn  
to obey in o rd e r to  becom e f it  to  c o m m a n d , 
and to learn t h a t  h a r d  lesson v e r y  q u i c k ly , 
too.

E v e n r action o f  th e  d a y  m oves w i t h  m a r t ia l 
step to the c o m m a n d  o f  th e  b u g le . T h e  firs t 
call is sounded a t h a lf-p a s t s ix , w h e n  th e  
shrill notes echo t h r o u g h  th e  s ile n t h a lls  o f 
"barracks.”  I t  is “  r e v e ille ,”  a n d  ere its  notes 
have died a w a y  th re e  h u n d r e d  b o ys  tu m b le  
°ut of th e ir iro n  cots, t h r u s t  th e m s e lve s  in to  
shoes, trousers, c o a t, a n d  c a p , a n d  ru s h  d o w n 
stairs into ra n k s  fo r  th e  m o r n in g  ro ll-c a ll.

As soon as th e  lin e  is  fo r m e d , th e  s e rg e an t 
°f each co m p a n y steps fo r w a r d  a n d  calls th e  
roll. H e  does n o t , as a r u le , c a r r y  a n y  lis t , 
™ t rattles o ve r th e  s e v e n ty  o r  e ig h t y  nam es 
83 fast as possible, th e  nam es b e in g  im pressed 
on his m em ory t h r o u g h  c o n s ta n t r e p e titio n . 
.n an incre d ib ly s h o rt tim e  th e  b o ys  a re  b a c k  

their room s, a n d  in  th e  h a lf - h o u r  t h a t  
elapses between ro ll-c a ll a n d  b r e a k fa s t  t h e y  

av® k° w ash, dress, a n d  g e t t h e i r  ro o m s 
readv f ° r insp e ctio n,

tee tid y in g -u p  process does n o t  ta k e  v e r y  
°nS’ ôr the ro o m s , each sha re d  b y  t w o  b o y s , 
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are b a r e  o f a ll b u t  th e  c o m m o n e s t necessaries 
o f  l i f e . E a c h  c o n ta in s  tw o  s t u d y  ta b le s , th re e  
w o o d e n  c h a irs , a w a s h in g -s ta n d  o f  ir o n , a n d  
tw o  ir o n  cots, s e p a ra te d  b y  a  lo w  w o od  p a r t i
t i o n . A g a i n s t  t h e  w a ll are ro w s  o f  shelves 
fo r  c lo th e s  a n d  b o o k s , a n d  a  fe w  pegs, b u t  
th e r e  a re  n o  p ic tu r e s , n o  k n ic k -k n a c k s , n o ne  
o f  t h e  tre a s u re s  t h a t  y o u n g  fe llo w s  are so fo n d  
o f  c o lle c tin g  i n  t h e i r  “  d e n s .”

T h e  boys o c c u p y in g  th e  sam e ro o m  ta k e  i t  
in  t u r n  to  serve as O r d e r l y , each a c tin g  f o r  a 
w e ek a t  a  t im e , a n d  th e  b o y  o n  d u t y  m u s t 
sweep a n d  d u s t a n d  care f o r  th e  r o o m , each 
b e in g  re sp o n sib le  f o r  h is  o w n  p e rs o n a l be
lo n g in g s . T h e  b e d -clo th e s m u s t be fo ld e d  a t 
th e  h e a d  o f th e  c o t , b o o ts  a n d  shoes m u s t be 
ra n g e d  a lo n g  t h e  w a ll w i t h  p re c is io n , a n d  
e v e r y  a rtic le  o f  c lo th in g  h u n g  o n  its o w n  p a r 
t i c u l a r  p e g .

W h e n  th e  in s p e c tio n  officer comes a lo n g  
th e  cade ts s ta n d  a t  a t t e n t io n  w h ile  he notes 
th e  c o n d itio n  o f  th e  ro o m . I f  th e r e  is a 
shoe o u t  o f  lin e , o r  a scra p o f  soiled lin e n  in  
s ig h t , i t  m eans “  d e m e rits  ”  f o r  th e  o ffe n d e r. 
P e r s o n a l fr ie n d s h ip  w i t h  th e  in s p e ctio n  
officer fo r  th e  w e e k  w ill  n o t  s o fte n  h is  h e a r t ;  
h e  is “  on h o n o u r  ”  t o  m a k e  a n  a c c u ra te  re 
p o r t , a n d  i f  h e  sho w e d  le n ie n c y  his c h u m  
w o u ld  be th e  fir s t to  c r y  o u t  a g a in s t h i m , fo r  
to  p u t  a W e s t  P o i n t e r  o n  h is  h o n o u r  is lik e  
p u t t i n g  a n o th e r  fe llo w  o n  o a t h . L y i n g ,  fo r  
in s ta n c e , is one o f  th e  vices fr o m  w h ic h  th e  
in s t it u t io n  is e n t ir e ly  fre e .

A f t e r  in s p e c tio n  comes b r e a k fa s t , a  h e a r ty  
m e a l w i t h  p l e n t y  o f  b re a d  a n d  b u t t e r , slices 
o f m e a t, coffee, t e a , o r  m i l k , a n d  molasses. 
A f t e r  b re a k fa s t th e re  is h a lf-a n -h o u r  fo r
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s ile n t p r e p a r a tio n , a n d  t h e n  s tu d y  r i g h t  o n  
fr o m  e ig h t t i l l  o n e , w h e n  th e  s o u n d  o f 
th e  d in n e r  b u g le  calls th e  h u n g r y  cadets 
(a  c a d e t .w h o  is n o t  a lw a y s  h u n g r y  is a n a 
t u r a l  c u r io s it y )  to  a n o th e r  s u b s ta n tia l m e a l. 
T h e y  h a v e  j u s t  five  m in u te s  in  w h ic h  to  w ash 
b e fo re ' fo r m in g  in  lin e  a n d  m a r c h in g  d o w n  
to  th e  m e s s-h a ll, a lo n g , lo w  ro o m  con
t a in in g  t h i r t y  ta b le s . M e a t , v e g e ta b le s , 
p u d d in g , d is a p p e a r w i t h  w o n d e r fu l r a p i d i t y , 
a n d  h a lf-a n -h o u r  a f t e r  t h e  b o y s  a re  m a r c h in g  
b a c k  to  b a rra c k s . A t  t w o , s t u d y  reco m 
m ences a n d  lasts t i l l  f o u r , w h e n  th e y  are dis
m issed fo r  fifte e n  m in u te s . T h a t  tim e  has 
b a r e ly  elapsed w h e n  th e  r o ll o f  a d r u m  calls 
th e  b o ys  to  t h e  field i f  fin e , o r to  th e  a r m o u r y  
i f  th e  w e a th e r is v e r y  in c le m e n t. A n  h o u r  
is s p e n t in  d r il l  o f  v a r io u s  so rts. T h e  
“ C r u i t i e s ”  go th r o u g h  to rtu r e s  le a rn in g  
goose-step a n d  th e  w o rd s  o f  c o m m a n d ;  th e  
elders do C o m p a n y  D r i l l  a n d  are in s tru c te d  in  
th e  m a n u a l o f  a rm s . A n y  b o y  is lia b le  to  be 
called  o u t o f  th e  ra n k s  a n d  o rd e re d  to  d r ill  
his fe llo w s , o r  to  e x p la in  h o w  t h e y  s h o u ld  
fo r m  in  o rd e r to  m a k e  
a  lin e  lo n g  e n o u g h  to  
re a ch a c e rta in  p o i n t , 
a n d  o th e r t e r r i b l e  
p ro b le m s  c o n ta in e d  in  
d r il l  b ooks are e x 
p o u n d e d .

D r i l l  ends a t  h a lf 
p a s t fiv e , unless i t  is 
p a ra d e  d a y . I n  t h a t  
case th e  cadets t u r n  
o u t  in  p a ra d e  o rd e r.

A f t e r  d r il l  th e  cadets 
g e t th e  first— a n d  o n ly  
— h o u r  in  th e  d a y  t h a t  t h e y  ca n c a ll t h e ir  
o w n , and  v e r y  th o r o u g h ly  t h e y  e n jo y  i t .  A t  
s u p p e r th e y  are a llo w e d  to  t a lk .

H a lf - a n - n o u r  a fte r  s u p o e r comes th e  “  call 
to  q u a r t e r s ,”  w h ic h  m e ans t h a t  e v e ry  one 
m u s t r e t u r n  to  his ro o m  a n d  s t u d y  his lessons 
f o r  th e  m o r r o w . T o  p la y  t r u a n t  is a lm o s t im 
po ssib le , as se ntrie s a re  p o s te d , w h o  m a k e  
ro u n d s  o f in s p e c tio n , a n d  a n  absence w o u ld  be 
d e te cte d  a t  once. A t  a  q u a rte r -p a s t n in e  
“  ta tto o  ”  w a rn s  th e  b o ys  to  p re p a re  fo r  b e d , 
a n d  fifte e n  m in u te s  la t e r  th e  slow  ro ll o f  
“  ta p s  ”  h e ra ld s  th e  e x t in c t io n  o f lig h ts  a n d  
silence.

M i d n i g h t  s u p p e rs , b o ls te r fig h ts , e t c ., are 
a lm o s t u n k n o w n  in  th is  s c h o o l; th e  b o y s  w o rk

to o  h a r d  to  care to  t u r n  n i g h t  in to  d a y, and 
e x p u ls io n  is so m u c h  d re a d e d .

I n  s u m m e r th re e  m o n th s  a re  spent under 
c a n v a s , a n d  th e  h o u rs  o f s t u d y  lessen consider
a b l y ;  p h y s ic a l d r il l  a n d  p r a c tic a l w ork in 
s c o u tin g , c o o k in g , a t t e n d in g  t o  horses, etc. 
ta k e  th e  place  o f  E u c l i d ,  a lge b ra , and 
g e o m e try .

T h e  school is p r a c tic a lly  officered b y the 
b o ys th e m s e lv e s , th e r e  b e in g  d iffe re n t ranks 
c o rre s p o n d in g  to  p u r  A r m y  system  of lance- 
c o rp o ra ls , c o rp o ra ls , s e rg e a n ts , a n d  sergeant- 
m a jo rs . O n e  o f  th e  fe a tu re s  o f  W e s t Point 
life  w h ic h  w o u ld  seem s tra n g e  t o  th e  English 
b o y  is th e  d e m o c ra tic  p r in c ip le  on which 
it  is c o n d u c te d . E a c h  c a d e t receives from 
th e  G o v e r n m e n t  £ 1 0 0  a y e a r . O u t  o f this 
he p a y s  f o r  c lo th in g  a n d  r a tio n s , which he 
o b ta in s  fr o m  th e  c o m m is s a ry  d e p a rtm e n t. He 
is n o t  a llo w e d  to  re ce ive  a n y  m o n e y  fro m  out
side sources, a n d  th e  d e te c tio n  o f a  breach of 
th is  r u le  w o u ld  be fo llo w e d  b y  instantaneous 
e x p u ls io n . I n  the se  circu m sta n ce s there 
can b e  n o  d iffe re n c e  in  dress o r  expenditure, 

'  a n d  t h is  s p irit of
e q u a lity  is accepted by 
a ll th e  m e n .

W e s t  P o i n t  is no 
place f o r  a y o u n g  man 
w h o  has n o t a natural 
a p t it u d e  fo r  a military 
c a re e r. T o  h im , the 
s te rn  re q u ire m e n ts  of 
th e  stu die s,- the  dis
c ip lin e , w h ic h  never 
re la x e s , become un
b e a ra b le . H e  picks up 
a p ile  o f  “  demerits,” 

a n d  v e r y  soon gets s e n t b a c k  h o m e , no matter 
h o w  h ig h  h e  stood in  th e  lis t  o f passes. 
N e a r l y  h a l f  o f  those w h o  e n te r th e  academy 
fa il f o r  som e reason o r o t h e r  t o  com plete the 
course.

“  D e m e r it s  ”  a re  g iv e n  f o r  th e  m ost trifling 
offences, such as “  g a z in g  a b o u t  in  the  ranks,” 
h a v in g  an “  o d o u r o f  c ig a re tte s  in  his room," 
o r  a p p e a r in g  “  on p a ra d e  w i t h  soiled gloves. 
A  rig o ro u s  m e dical e x a m in a tio n  has to be 
passed e v e ry  few  m o n th s , a n d  a ll th e  men who 
are in  t h e  least u n f i t  a re  w e e de d  o u t.

T h u s  th e  A m e r ic a n  A r m y  is magnificently 
o ffice re d, a n d  w h e n  th e  r a n k  a n d  file reach 
th e  sam e p itc h  o f p e rfe c tio n  th e  States will 
h a v e  a n  a r m y  w h ic h  w ill be b e a te n  b y  none.
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Books b y  C a p t a i n  a u th o rs  are a w a rd e d  to  
all the co n trib u to rs to  th is  m o n t h ’ s “  C a p t a i n  
Club” pages.. E a c h  p r ize -w in n e r is re q u e ste d  ' 
to select a b o o k .

“  How to Skate."
N  the J a n u a r y  n u m b e r , L .  W .  D .  offers 

a few sim ple h in ts  to  those desirous o f 
learning t o  s k a te . I f  "  those desirous 

of learning to  skate ”  fo llo w  these "  fe w  sim ple  
hints,”  they w ill le a rn  to  s k a te — in a w a y .

First of a ll, y o u  are a d v is e d  t o  faste n y o u r  
skates on in a ro o m  w h e re  th e re  is no flo o r 
covering, and w a lk  a b o u t u n t il  y o u  can balance 
yourself safely o n  th e  blades w it h o u t  b e n d in g  
the ankle. T h is  is a ll v e r y  w e ll, b u t  i t  is n o t  
practice on ice, a n d  te n d s  ra th e r t o  in ju re  th e  
skates, especially i f  th e y  are h o llo w  g ro u n d .

Next, it  is d o u b tfu l w h e th e r a  k itc h e n  c h a ir 
is a wonderful h e lp . L .  W .  D .  is a p p a r e n tly  
unaware of the  fa c t t h a t  th e  m o tio n  re q u ire d  
for pushing a k itc h e n  c h a ir , o r  a n y th in g  else, 
while skating, is d iffe re n t fr o m  t h a t  re q u ire d  
for skating p ro p e r. W h ile  p u s h in g  a  k itc h e n  
chair on ice, the  fe e t a re  tu rn e d  o u t  a t  a g re ate r 
angle than w h ile  s k a tin g  in  th e  o rd in a r y  w a y . 
This enables the  s k a te r to  “  c u t ”  th e  ice b e tte r  
than is otherwise necessary. W h ile  s k a tin g  in  
the usual w a y , m o s t o f th e  pressure is fro m  th e  
shoulders, w hich are fo rce d  fo rw a rd  w ith  e v e ry  
stroke; whereas, w h ile  p u s h in g  a n y th in g , th e  
pressure is fro m  th e  lo w e r lim b s . T h e  n o vic e  
who makes his firs t a pp earan ce o n  th e  ice 
fttached to a c h a ir , fin d s , w h e n  he decides to  

himself to  his o w n  le g s, t h a t  he has m a n y  
h®gs to  learn a n d  m a n y  th in g s  t o  u n le a rn .

Then as to  fa llin g . T h e  b e g in n e r w h o  s ta rts  
think of fa llin g , a n d  co ntinu e s t o  t h in k  o f 

w ill ne ve r le a m  t o  s k a te . A  fo rw a rd  
h u rt ju s t as m u c h  as a  b a c k w a rd  fa ll—

if  y o u  la n d  on the  rig h t place • a n d  a b a c k w a rd  
fa ll m a y  be ju s t as harm less as a fo rw a rd  fa ll—  
also if  y o u  la n d  o n  th e  r ig h t place.

T h e  b e s t w a y  to  learn t o  skate is t o  fa ste n  on 
y o u r  s k a te s , get o n  to  ice as soon as possible

APROPOS OF THE STORY " BARHAM’S CHIMNEY,” 
WHICH APPEARS IN THIS NUMBER, THE 

ABOVE PHOTOGRAPH OF A CHIMNEY 
BEING “ FALL.ED,” AT HOLBECK,

LEEDS, IS OF PARTICULAR 
INTEREST.

Photo. G. A  W«le.
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s ile n t p r e p a r a t io n , a n d  t h e n  s t u d y  r i g h t  o n  
f r o m  e ig h t t i l l  o n e , w h e n  th e  s o u n d  o f 
th e  d in n e r  b u g le  calls t h e  h u n g r y  cadets 
( a  c a d e t w h o  is n o t  a lw a y s  h u n g r y  is a n a 
t u r a l  c u r io s ity )  to  a n o th e r  s u b s ta n tia l m e a l. 
T h e y  h a v e  ju s t  fiv e  m in u te s  in  w h ic h  to  w ash 
b e fo re ’ f o r m in g  in  lin e  a n d  m a r c h in g  d o w n  
to  tiie  iftess-hall, a lo n g , lo w  ro o m  co n
t a in in g  t h i r t y  ta b le s . M e a t , v e g e ta b le s , 
p u d d in g , d is a p p e a r w i t h  w o n d e r fu l r a p i d i t y , 
a n d  lia lf-a n -h o u r  a f t e r  th e  b o ys  a re  m a r c h in g  
b a c k  to  b a r ra c k s . A t  t w o , s t u d y  re c o m 
m ences a n d  lasts t i l l  f o u r , w h e n  t h e y  a re  dis
m issed f o r  fifte e n  m in u te s . T h a t  tim e  has 
b a r e ly  elapsed w h e n  th e  r o ll o f  a d r u m  calls 
t h e  b o ys to  th e  field i f  fin e , o r to  th e  a r m o u r y  
i f  th e  w e a th e r is v e r y  in c le m e n t. A n  h o u r  
is sp e n t in  d r i l l  o f  v a r io u s  so rts. T h e  
“  C r u it ie s  ”  go th r o u g h  to r tu r e s  le a rn in g  
goose-step a n d  t h e  w o rd s  o f  c o m m a n d ; th e  
elders do C o m p a n y  D r i l l  a n d  are in s tr u c te d  in 
th e  m a n u a l o f  a rm s . A n y  b o y  is lia b le  to  be 
called  o u t o f  th e  ra n k s  a n d  o rd e re d  to  d r il l  
his fe llo w s , o r  to  e x p la in  h o w  t h e y  s h o u ld  
fo r m  in  o rd e r to  m a k e  
a lin e  lo n g  e n o u g h  to  
re a ch a c e rta in  p o i n t , 
a n d  o th e r t e r r i b l e  
p ro b le m s  c o n ta in e d  in  
d r il l  b ooks a re  e x 
p o u n d e d .

D r i l l  ends a t  h a lf 
p a s t fiv e , unless i t  is 
p a ra d e  d a y . I n  t h a t  
case th e  cadets t u r n  
o u t  in  p a ra d e  o rd e r.

A f t e r  d r il l  th e  cadets 
g e t th e  firs t— a n d  o n ly  
— h o u r  in  th e  d a y  t h a t  th e y  ca n ca ll t h e ir  
o w n , a n d  v e r y  t h o r o u g h ly  t h e y  e n jo y  i t .  A t  
s u p p e r t h e y  are a llo w e d  to  t a lk .

H a lf - a n - h o u r  a ft e r  s u p p e r comes th e  “  call 
to  q u a r t e r s ,”  w h ic h  m e ans t h a t  e v e ry  one 
m u s t r e t u r n  to  h is  ro o m  a n d  s tu d y  his lessons 
f o r  th e  m o r r o w . T o  p la y  t r u a n t  is a lm o s t im 
po ssib le . as s e n trie s  a re  p o s te d , w h o  m a k e  
ro u n d s  o f  in s p e c tio n , a n d  a n  absence w o u ld  be 
d e te cte d  a t  once. A t  a  q u a rte r -p a s t n in e  
“  ta tt o o  ”  w a rn s  th e  b o ys  to  p re p a re  f o r  b e d , 
a n d  fifte e n  m in u te s  la t e r  th e  slow  ro ll o f  
"  ta p s  ”  h e ra ld s  th e  e x t in c t io n  o f  lig h ts  a n d  
silence.

M i d n i g h t  s u p p e rs , b o ls te r  fig h ts , e t c ., are 
a lm o s t u n k n o w n  in  th is  s c h o o l; t h e  b o ys  w o r k

to o  h a r d  to  care t o  t u r n  n ig h t  in to  d a y , and 
e x p u ls io n  is so m u c h  d re a d e d .

I n  s u m m e r th r e e  m o n th s  a re  spent under 
c a n v a s , a n d  th e  h o u rs  o f s tu d y  lessen consider
a b l y ;  p h y s ic a l d r il l  a n d  p r a c tic a l w ork in 
s c o u tin g , c o o k in g , a t te n d in g  to  horses, etc. 
ta k e  th e  place o f  E u c l i d ,  a lg e b ra , and 
g e o m e try .

T h e  school is p r a c tic a lly  officered b y  the 
b o y s  th e m s e lv e s , th e r e  b e in g  d iffe re n t ranks 
c o rre s p o n d in g  to  o u r  A r m y  system  of lance- 
c o rp o ra ls , c o rp o ra ls , s e rg e a n ts , a n d  sergeant- 
m a jo rs . O n e  o f th e  fe a tu re s  o f  W e s t Point 
life  w h ic h  w o u ld  seem s tra n g e  to  th e  English 
b o y  is th e  d e m o c ra tic  p r in c ip le  on which 
i t  is c o n d u c te d . E a c h  ca d e t receives from 
t h e  G o v e r n m e n t  £ 1 0 0  a  y e a r . O u t  o f this 
h e  p a y s  f o r  c lo th in g  a n d  r a tio n s , w hich he 
o b ta in s  fr o m  th e  c o m m is s a ry  d e p a rtm e n t. H e  
is not. a llo w e d  to  re ce ive  a n y  m o n e y  fro m  out
side so u rce s, a n d  th e  d e te c tio n  o f  a  breach of 
th is  r u le  w o u ld  be fo llo w e d  b y  instantaneous 
e x p u ls io n . I n  these c irc u m sta n c e s  there 
ca n be n o  d iffe re n c e  in  dress o r  e xp e n d itu re , 

’  a n d  t h is  s p irit of
e q u a lity  is accepted by 
a ll th e  m e n .

W e s t  P o i n t  is no 
place  f o r  a y o u n g  man 
w h o  has n o t a natural 
a p t it u d e  f o r  a m ilitary 
c a re e r. T o  h im , the 
s te rn  re q u ire m e n ts  of 
t h e  s tu d ie s , th e  dis
c ip lin e , w h ic h  never 
re la x e s , becom e un
b e a ra b le . H e  picks up 
a  p ile  o f  “  dem erits,”  

a n d  v e r y  soon gets se n t b a c k  h o m e , no matter 
h o w  h ig h  he sto o d  in  th e  lis t  o f passes. 
N e a r l y  h a l f  o f  th o s e  w h o  e n te r th e  academy 
fa il fo r  som e reason o r o t h e r  to  com plete the 
course.

“  D e m e r it s  ”  a re  g iv e n  fo r  th e  m ost trillin g 
o ffences, su ch  as “  g a z in g  a b o u t in  th e  ranks.” 
h a v in g  an “  o d o u r o f c ig a re tte s  in  his room ,” 
o r  a p p e a r in g  “  o n  p a ra d e  w it h  soiled gloves.” 
A  rig o ro u s  m e d ical e x a m in a t io n  has to be 
passed e v e r y  fe w  m o n th s , a n d  a ll th e  men who 
are in  th e  least u n f i t  a re  w eeded o u t.

T h u s  th e  A m e r ic a n  A r m y  is magnifirentlv 
o ffice re d , a n d  w h e n  th e  r a n k  a n d  file reach 
th e  sam e p itc h  o f p e rfe c tio n  th e  S ta te s will 
h a v e  a n  a r m y  w h ic h  w ill  be b e a te n  b y  none.
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B ooks b y  C a p t a i n  a u th o rs  are  a w a rd e d  to  
all the co n trib u to rs  t o  th is  m o n th ’s “  C a p t a i n  
Clu b ”  p a g e s . . E a c h  p rize -w in n e r  is re q u e ste d  ' 
to select a  b o o k .

i f  y o u  la n d  on th e  r ig h t place ; a n d  a b a c k w a rd  
fa ll m a y  be ju s t as harm less as a  fo rw a rd  fa ll—  
also if  y o u  la nd  on th e  rig h t place.

T h e  best w a y  to  le arn to  s k a te  is to  fasten on 
y o u r  skate s, g e t .o n  t o  ice as soon as possible

“  How to Skate."

/N  the J a n u a r y  n u m b e r , L .  W . D .  offers 
a few sim ple h in ts  to  those desirous o f 
learning to  s k a te . I f  “  those desirous 

of learning to  skate  ”  fo llo w  these "  few  sim ple 
hints,”  th e y  w ill  learn t o  s k a te — in a w a y .

First of a ll, y o u  are a d vis e d  to  faste n y o u r  
skates on in a ro o m  w h e re  there is n o  flo o r 
covering, and w a lk  a b o u t u n til y o u  can balance 
yourself safely on th e  blades w ith o u t b e n d in g  
the ankle. T h is  is a ll v e r y  w e ll, b u t  i t  is n o t 
practice on ice, a n d  tend s ra th e r to  in ju re  the  
skates, especially i f  th e y  are h o llo w  g ro u n d .

N e x t, it  is d o u b tfu l w h e th e r a  k itc h e n  chair 
is a w onderful he lp . L .  W .  D .  is a p p a re n tly  
unaware of th e  fa c t t h a t  th e  m o tio n  re q u ire d  
for pushing a k itc h e n  c h a ir , o r  a n y th in g  else, 
while skating, is d iffe re n t fro m  t h a t  re quired 
for skating p ro p e r. W h ile  p u s h in g  a  k itc h e n  
chair on ice, the  feet are tu rn e d  o u t a t  a g re ate r 
angle than w hile s k a tin g  in  th e  o rd in a r y  w a y . 
This enables the  s k a te r to  "  c u t ”  the  ice b e tte r 
than is otherwise necessary. W h ile  s k a tin g  in  
the usual w a y , m o st o f th e  pressure is fro m  the  
shoulders, w h ich  are forced fo rw a rd  w i t h  e v e ry  
stroke ; whpreas, w h ile  p u s h in g  a n y th in g , the  
pressure is fro m  th e  lo w e r lim b s . T h e  no vice  
who makes his firs t appearance o n  th e  ice 
attached to  a c h a ir , fin d s , w h e n  he decides to  
trust himself to  his o w n  legs, t h a t  he has m a n y  
things to learn a n d  m a n y  th in g s  t o  u n le a rn .

Then as to  fa llin g . T h e  b e ginne r w h o  s tarts 
jo think o f fa llin g , a n d  continu es t o  t h in k  o f 
ailing, w ill ne ve r le a rn  t o  s k a te . A  fo rw a rd  

h u rt ju s t as m u c h  as a  b a c k w a rd  fa ll—

APR OPOS OF THE S T O R Y  “ B A R H A M ’ S C H I M N E Y , ”  
WHICH A P P E A R S  IN THIS N U M B E R , TH E 

A B O V E  PH O TO G R APH  O F A CH IM N E Y  
B E IN G  “  F A L L E D , ”  A T  H O L B E C K ,

L E E D S ,  IS O F  P A R T IC U L A R  
IN T E R E S T , 

phot9 . G. A  W ade.
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JONES MINOR, WHO HAS B E E N  PICKED TO P L A Y  GOAL  
FOR HIS HOUSE SOCCER T E A M , RETIRES TO 

REST IN G R E A T  E X CIT E M E N T  AND MIXES  
THINGS UP A BIT IN HIS DREAMS.

Drawn by Hairy Rawnsley,

and then sim ply  knock about. A sk  your 
friends to  push you  along as m uch as you  lik e—  
or rather, as m uch as th ey  like, and get as m an y  
“  tip s ”  as you can from experienced sk aters. 
And above all, w hen fa llin g , on no accou n t 
attem p t to  recover you r balan ce, b u t ju s t  let 
yourself go. D e r e k .

[Very sensible.— O .F.j

Canada's Lacrosse Champions.

LA C R O S S E  a t its best w ill be seen in 
E n g la n d  in th e  s p rin g . T h e  “  C a p ita ls  ”  
( O t t a w a ) , h a v in g  w o n  th e  M in t o  

C u p , are to  d is p la y  th e ir pow ers in  th e  O l d  
C o u n t r y .

T h e  C a p ita ls  h a d  been pro m ise d  a t r i p  
to  E u r o p e  if  th e y  succeeded in b rin g in g  th e . 
M in t o  C u p  t o  th e  c a p ita l, a n d , in  fu lfilm e n t 
o f  its p ro m is e , th e  m an ag e m e n t has arranged 
fo r  th e  te a m  to  sail fo r E n g la n d  in M a rc h .

C aptain readers w ill th u s  h a ve  a splendid 
chance o f seeing th e  C a n a d ia n  n a tio n a l gam e 
a t  its  b e s t, fo r th e  C a p ita ls  are u n d o u b te d ly  
th e  s tro n g e st te a m  in  the D o m in io n . H u t t o n , 
th e  g o a l-ke e p e r, is alone w o r th  seeing, as he is

considered th e  fine st n e t-g u a rd ia n  in Canada 

E n g lis h  players w o u ld  d o  w e ll to  observe the 
c o o l, s te a d y re lie vin g  o f th e  C a p ita l defence 
th e  tireless w o rk  o f  th e  fie ld , and  the quick 
sure passing a n d  lig h tn in g -lik e  shooting of the 
h o m e .

I t  is t o  be h o p e d  th a t  th e  C a p ita ls ’ tour will 
g ive  a decided im p e tu s  t o  Lacrosse in Great 
B r it a in .

H arold S . P atton (Toronto).

Street-Names in London.

HO W  m a n y  people g ive  a th o u g h t to the 
d e riv a tio n s  o f the  street-nam es of the 
greatest c ity  in  th e  w o rld  ? Perhaps 

one jn  a  th o u sa n d  o f its g re a t po p u la tio n  ; and 
y e t  the  su bje ct is w e ll w o r th  . consideration. 
C rip p le g a te .M o o rg a te , B ish o p s g a te , and Aldgate, 
a ll m a r k  the  sites o f th e  o ld  c iv ic  portals, while 
th e  B a rb ic a n  rem inds us o f th e  position of an 
o ld  to w e r on th e  c ity  w a ll.

I n  o ld  L o n d o n , th e  follow ers o f a particular 
tra d e  w ere w o n t to  congregate in certain 
lo calitie s, and  these are co m m e m o ra te d  in such 
nam es as C h a n g e  A l l e y , Shoe L a n e , Gold 
s m ith 's  R o w , and  B re a d  S tre e t.

W h e n  houses were n o t n u m b e re d  as they arc 
n o w , trade sm en used to  h a n g  signs outside their 
w in d o w s , in d ic a tin g  the class o f goods they 
d e a lt in . T h u s , th e  to o l m e rc h a n t who dwelt 
n e x t  to  S t .  M a r y ’s C h u rc h , h u n g  an axe over 
th e  d o o r o f his sho p. A s  th e re  were m any St. 
M a r y ’s C hurches in L o n d o n , th is  particular 
one w as called "  S t .  M a r y ’s a t  th e  Sign of the 
A x e ,”  w h ic h  we n o w  k n o w  as S t . Mary' Axe. 
B u s y  c ity  m e n , h o w e v e r, are n o t contented 
w ith  e ve n  this a b b re v ia tio n , a n d  designate 
th e  lo c a lity  “  S im m e ry  A x e  1 ”

M a ry le b o n e  gets its nam e fro m  M a r y ’s Burn, 
a  stream  w h ic h  flow ed th r o u g h  i t ,  and not 
fro m  th e  V i r g i n , ”  S t . M a rie  la  B o n n e ,”  as 
som e assert. H o u n d s d itc h  is nam ed after a

B O V E Y  T R A C E Y . 'G R A M M A R  S C H O O L  F O O T B A L L  X I .
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stream as w h ic h  the  dogs fr o m  th e  r o y a l ke n n e ls, 
then close b y , w ere b ro u g h t to  d r in k . O n c e  
upon a lim e nuns w e re k n o w n  as “  M in c h u n s ,”  
and hence w e h a ve  M in c in g  L a n e , w h e re  th e  
convents once s to o d . M a n y  o f th e  curious 
names of L o n d o n  streets are d e riv e d  fro m  
similarlv in te re stin g  sources. Y elver ton , 

fl should lie glad to receive fu rth e r essays of 
this kind —O . F .]

A Football Record.

8O V ' E Y  T R A C E Y  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l fo o tb a ll 
e le ve n, a  p h o to g ra p h  o f w h ic h  we re - 

1 produce o n  th e  o p p o s ite  p a g e , in  its 
first th re e  m atches this season placed th e  

following record to  its c r e d i t :
.v. N e w to n  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l, 13 goals to  o .
v. A s h b u rto n  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l, 7  goals to  1 . 
v. T o tn cs  G r a m m a r  S c h o o l, 25 goals t o  o .

H . T „  w ho sends th e  p h o to g r a p h , th in k s  th is  
is a record.

Esperanto: a Protest.
S a s tro n g  o p p o n e n t o f th e  p rin c ip le  o f an 

in te rn a tio n a l la n g u a g e , I  feel m ys e lf 
bo u nd  to  r e p ly  t o  one o f E .  J .  P a tte rs o n ’ s

JRs t e a d  c h u r c h , o f  w h i c h  w i l l i a m  o f  w y k e h a m

WAS R E C T O R  IN I 3 4 7 .

Drawn by W. H. Campbell,

A N  IN ST A N C E  O F  U N C O N SCIO U S H UM OUR.

A s the bridge, a  com er o f which is shown above, was 
being mis-used as a bill-posting station, the usual 

prohibitive notice was ordered to  be painted 
on the pillars.

Photo, b y  Alex Scott, Jnr,

s ta te m e n ts  in  his article o n  “  E s p e ra n to  ”  in  
th e  D e c e m b e r n u m b e r.

H e  s a y s , “ T h e  a im  o f th e  E s p e ra n tis ts  is t o  
m a k e  E s p e ra n to  a  co m m o n  second langu ag e  
fo r  a ll n a tio n s , n o t  t o  displace e xis tin g  la n 
g u a g e s .”  I  m a in ta in  th a t  th is  is n o t th e  case. 
I f  E s p e r a n t o  is t o  becom e an in te rn a tio n a l 
la n g u a g e  i t  m u s t be ta u g h t in  o u r schools, a n d , 
w h a t  is e ve n  m o re , it  m u s t be ta lk e d  in  o u r 
s tre e ts , o r i t  w ill be o f  no m o re  use th a n  F r e n c h  
is t o  m o s t o f th e  schoolboys w h o  le a rn  i t .  I f  
i t  is t o  be ta lk e d  in o u r streets a n d  o u r hom es 
i t  must "  displace e x is tin g  la n g u ag e s.”  A  
la n g u a g e  spoken in a ll the w o rld  m u s t displace 
a ll those tongues w h ic h  are o n ly  spoken in p a rts  
o f i t .  .

L o o k i n g , th e n , a t  E s p e r a n to  as a language 
m a d e  fo r th e  d e fin ite  purpose o f o v e rth r o w in g  
a ll e x is tin g  languages (fo r e v e ry  E s p e r a n tis t  
w a n ts  i t  to  be u n iv e rs a lly  u s e d ), le t us see w h a t 
i t  m e a n s to  m en o f a ll co u n trie s , a n d  especially 
to  us E n g lis h m e n .

T h e  gre ate st m a r k  of a  c o m m o n  n a tio n a lity  
is a  c o m m o n  language*, a n d  this is one o f th e
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g re a t reasons w h y  
A u s tra lia  a n d  C a n 
a d a  are so b o u n d  to  
each o th e r a n d  to  th e  
M o th e r C o u n t r y  fo r 
a C a n a d ia n  ; or an 
A u s t r a lia n , can call 
him self a n  E n g l is h 
m a n . O n  th is  p o in t 
le t m e q u o te  th e  
g re a t Im p e r ia lis t , 
M r . S tra c h e y , w h o  
calls th e  possession 
o f a  co m m o n  la n 
guage " t h e  gre at 
fa c t t h a t  a lre a d y  

Farmer Tu^ utop: b in d s  us a ll to g e th e r 
"  L a w k s ! v t B u t I ’ ll 'ave to a n d  w ill c o n tin u e  to  
keep me eyes open, I  don’ b in d  us Still m ore 
know  w hat M ’ ria ’ ud say if I  s tro n g ly  ”  
lost me new w a tch .”  Is  the  langu age

Drawn by L. J. Wakefield. , .  , tw h ic h  o u r fo re 
fa th e rs  h a v e  g ra d u a lly  fo rm e d  t o  be s u p p la n te d  
b y  a n e w  one w it h  n o th in g  to  re co m m e nd  it  b u t  
a  sim ple  syste m  o f g ra m m a r ? M u s t w e renounce 
th e  langu age o f  Shakespeare and M ilt o n , o f  
D ic k e r s  a n d  T h a c k e r a y , in  o rd e r t h a t , if  w e 
s h o u ld  e v e r h a p p e n  to  tr a v e l, w e m a y  converse 
m ore e asily w it h  foreigners ? F ra n c e  m u s t g ive  
u p  th e  language o f V o lta ir e , I t a l y  o f D a n t e , a n d  
G e r m a n y  o f G o e th e , in  o rd e r to  spe a k a  la n gu ag e  
w h o se ch ie f o b je ct is to o v e r th r o w  those to n g u e s  I 

N o  p a trio tic  E n g lis h m a n  w ill agree t o  s u b 
s titu te  E s p e ra n to  fo r  E n g l i s h ;  no tru e  B r ito n  
w ill check E n g lis h  to  fu rth e r E s p e r a n to  ; no 
Im p e ria lis t w ill u n tie  one o f th e  g re a te s t cords 
t h a t  b in d  to g e th e r o u r gre at E m p ir e  in  e v e ry  
q u a rte r o f th e  g lo b e , in  o rd e r to  use th e  same 
langu age as th e  countries w h ic h  are o u r  b itte r 
riv a ls  in  co m m e rce , a n d  w h ic h , in som e cases, 
h a v e  little  cause to  love us.

Percy  H artill.

Irish Schools.

LI F E  in  the  m a jo r ity  o f Iris h  pu b lic schools 
is so m e w h a t d iffe re n t fro m  t h a t  in 
sim ilar in s titu tio n s  in  E n g la n d . P ra c 

tic a lly  e v e ry  one here does “  s tin k s  a n d  ja b b e r ,”  
w h ile  th e  G re e k  scholars are c o m p a ra tiv e ly  
fe w , th o u g h  m o s t b o ys d o  L a t i n . Science, 
in d e e d , is one o f  the  m o st im p o r ta n t p a rts  o f an 
Iris h  s c h o o lb o y ’s e d u c a tio n . R e p o r tin g  to  
the H e a d , to o , is n o t  the  serious a ffa ir i t  is a t 
E n g lis h  schools. O u r  underm asters ra re ly  
ca n e , a n d  "  lines ”  are n o t m u c h  in v o g u e , con
s e q u e n tly  m a n y  offences w h ic h  in  E n g la n d  are 
d e a lt w ith  b y  th e  u nd erm asters are here re fe rre d

to  the  H e a d . B o u n d s , also, are m o re  confined • 
in d e e d , th e y  are g e n e ra lly  com prised in the 
school g ro u n d s . P re fe c ts  in  m o s t Iris h  schools 
h a v e  little  p o w e r ; o fte n , th e ir office is a nominal 
one. P e rh a p s , h o w e v e r, th e  m o s t striking 
difference is in  the  absence o f the “  fagging” 
s ys te m . T h is  is n o th in g  like  so pre vale nt here 
as in  E n g l a n d , a n d  in  som e schools is non
e x is te n t. A n o th e r  difference is in  the size of 
o u r  schools. H e r e , a  ro ll o f one hund red  day
b o y s  a nd  a n  e qu al n u m b e r o f b o a rd e rs , is con
sidered fa ir ly  large— in  fa c t , I  d o n ’ t  th in k  half 
a  d o ze n  schools exceed th is .

O u r  s la n g , to o , is d iffe re n t. W e  never use 
th e  w o rd  “ c r ib ,”  b u t  sa y “ c o g .”  “ M ill” 
m eans n o t m e re ly t o  fig h t, b u t  t o  lick your 

' o p p o n e n t. A  fe llo w  says he has g o t “  D .T .”  
when- he is p u t  d o w n  fo r  d e te n tio n . A  sneak is 
k n o w n  as a  “  t w o t  ”  o r  a  “  s k it t e r .”  W e  don’t 
call a  fe llo w  a “  sla ck e r ; ”  o u r corresponding 
w o rd  is a  “  s to o k .”

D iscipulus H ibernicus.

“ Crusoe's Island Destroyed

T H E  a b o v e  h e a d in g  in a d a ily  pa p e r about 
s ix  m o n th s  ago m u s t h a v e  caused 
q u ite  a p a n g  in  th e  h e a rt o f  m any a 

s c h o o lb o y . N o  d o u b t th e  te rrib le  earthquake 
in  C h ile  w ill live  lo n g  in  th e  m e m o ry  o f n o t a few 
o f o u r y o u n g e r”  g e n e ra tio n , a n d  perhaps some

A F T E R  T H E  F R A Y . 

Drawn by Dyke White.
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of the older ones, because it destroyed the old 
home of Robinson Crusoe.

Juan Fernandez, as it was called, was thirteen 
miles long by four broad, and had been leased 
successively to a German engineer and a Swiss, 
both of whom started a small agricultural 
colony there. Previous to,that date the island 
had been used as a penal settlement by the 
Chilian Government. It is to Alexander 
Selkirk that the island owes its fame, and his 
memory has been preserved there by a tablet 
erected in 1868 by the officers of H.M.S, 
Topaze, which bore the following inscription :

"In memory of Alexander Selkirk, mariner, 
a native of Largo, in the County of Fife, Scot
land, who was on this island in complete soli
tude for four years and four months. He was 
landed from the Cinque Porte galley, 96 tons, 
16 guns, 1704, a .d ., and was taken off in the 
Duke, privateer, February 12, 1709. He died 
lieutenant of the Weymouth, 1722, a .d., aged 
forty-seven years.”

Alexander Selkirk, the original of Defoe’s 
" Robinson Crusoe,” was put ashore from the 
Cinque Porte galley in 1704. It appears that 
lie bad an irreconcilable difference with the 
commander, and preferred being marooned on 
this lonely island to sailing in a leaky ship under 
an officer whom he disliked.

He took with him a sea-chest, his wearing 
clothes and bedding, a fire-lock, a pound of gun
powder, a large quantity of bullets, a flint and 
steel, a few pounds of tobacco, a hatchet, a knife, 
a kettle, a Bible and other books of devotion, 
together with treatises on navigation, and his 
mathematical instruments. In addition he had 
food for two meals.

His feelings were joyful enough when he 
first stepped upon the island and exulted in his 
freedom from the restraint of the ship and 
the rule of an officer who had ill-used him. 
When, however, his comrades were pulling back 
to the ship, he realised how lonely was the life he 
had chosen.

He grew dejected and melancholy, and was 
frightened at the noises made by the sea-lions 
and other monsters of the deep. For the first 
eighteen months he continued in this frame 
of mind, but by reading his Bible, and turning 
his thoughts to the study of navigation, he 
became reconciled to his surroundings. He 
took delight in everything and by ornamen- 
bttkra converted his hut, which he had built 
beside a little wood, into a delightful bower.

The island abounded in wild goats, cats, 
n rats, and upon the sea-shore were numerous

TH E  OLD F A G  A T HIS D E S K  IN 1920. 
Drawn by F. J. Baron.

turtles. The rats were at first a great nuisance, 
but by taming some of the young kittens he 
was able to rid himself of the pests and gained 
pleasant companions. As a precaution against 
want in time of sickness he lamed some of the 
kids when young, so that they might recover 
their health but never be capable of speed.

When his clothes were worn out he made some 
out of the skins of goats dried and tacked 
together. In this dress he was able to pass 
unhurt through bushes and brambles.

He grew to like this kind of life so much that, 
when the ship came which was to take him 
off, he viewed with indifference the prospect 
of returning to civilisation.

Upon his return to England he was an object 
of much curiosity. Steele says : “ When I
first saw him, I thought if I had not been let into 
his character and story, I could have discerned 
that he had been much separated from company, 
from his aspect and gestures ; there* was a 
strong but cheerful seriousness in his looks, 
and a certain disregard to the ordinary things 
about him, as if he had been sunk in thought. . . . 
The man frequently bewailed his return to the 
.world, which could not, he said, with all its 
enjoyments, restore him to the tranquillity of 
his solitude. Though I had frequently con
versed with him, after a few months’ absence 
he met me in the street, and though he spoke to 
me, I could not recollect that I had seen him ; 
familiar discourse in this town had taken off 
the loneliness of his aspect and quite altered 
the air of his face.”

E rn est  P innock.



COMPETITIONS FOR FEBRUARY.
The attention of Competitors is drawn to the fact that the address of T he Captain  Office is now

S o u th a m p to n  Street, S tr a n d , L o n d o n , W .C .

L a s t  day fo r  sen d in g  in ,  F eb ru a ry  18. ( F o reig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l R eaders, A p r i l  18.)

NOTIOE,—At the top o f the t in t  pa«o the follow
ing partl<&U«re must be clearly written, thuei

Competition No. -----, Class ----- , Name -----
Address-----, Age-----.

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with 
competitions.

I 1
We trust to your honour to send in unaidedjwork.
Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; 

not pins.
Write only on one side of the paper.

C oupons.— 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,

E H onourable Mentions,—Counting from the 
results published in the January number, com
petitors may apply for a certificate of merit when 
they have been honourably mentioned twelve times.

Address envelopes as follows : Competition
No. -----, Class ----- , T he Ca pta in , Southampton
Street, Strand, London, W.C.

All competitions should reach.us by February i8.
The Results will be published in April.

A ge R ule : A  Competitor m ay 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- 
successtnl competitors!*"***- ""*'^^"""

F No. I.—'••Cities o f  the W orld."—  On one of
our advertisement pages you will find twelve 
pictures. Each picture is intended to represent 
the name of a city in some part of the world. Write 
the name under each picture, fill in your name, age, 
class, and address, tear out the page, and post to 
us. Prizes: Three Boxes of Water Colours, 
manufactured by Messrs. G. Rowney and Co. (See 
Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit : Sixteen.
Class III. , , Age limit : Twelve.

No. 2.— "M y  Stam p Collection- ‘’—Many 
valuable stamp collections have been built up from 
very modest beginnings. Write an essay, not 
exceeding 400 words, telling us how you formed 
your stamp collection. The prize will be a No. 2 
“ Cistafile” Outfit, value 3̂ 3s., manufactured 
by Messrs. Lawn and Barlow. (See Prizes page.)

One Age limit. Twenty-one.

No. 3.— "  Dog S t o r i e s — In the "Editorial” 
we publish a couple of stories relating to the 
remarkable instinct possessed by dog'. To the 

• senders of the two best anecdotes of a similar 
character we will award a “ Midg.” Camera, manu
factured by Messrs. W. Butcher and Sons. (See 
Prizes page.)

Class I. . . Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 4.—"  Photographic Competition. ”—Send 
a print from your best negative. Photographs 
must be original, i .e , ,  not copied from the work 
of others. Neatness in mounting will be taken 
into consideration. Prizes: Three “ Sunny 
Memories ” Albums, supplied by Messrs. A. W, 
Gamage, Ltd.

Class I. . . Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

No. s-— "Drawing Competition. ' *—Design a 
Coat of Arms for the Old Fag. Prizes : Drawing 
Materials to the value of Half a Guinea, supplied 
by Messrs. Muller and Co.

Class I. . . Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.

No. 6.—■ " Quaint Remarks about Sport. 
The Old Fag, in his chat, refers to the quaintly 
innocent remarks girls often make about games. 
We want you to send us a brief paragraph relating 
a curious remark of this sort. For the three best 
anecdotes we shall award three autographed 
copies of “ Love Among the Chickens,” by P. G. 
Wodehouse, price 6s.

Class I. . , No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit : Sixteen.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL R EAD ER S 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to April 18. Aus' 
tralian readers being allowed ten days longer. 
By “ Foreign and Colonial *’ we refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no age 
limit. One prize of 5s. will be awarded to the 
sender of the best entry in each Competition. 
Envelopes should be marked : "  Foreign and 
Colonial February Competitions.”

C o u p o n s  m u st not be sen t loose.
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“An Incident a t  a. Bull-fight.”—
To our English ideas bull-fighting is a 
barbarous affair, but, as the writer of the 
article appearing in this number remarks, 
with the Spaniard the sport is “ bred in the 
bone.” It is, therefore, not surprising that 
he sees no harm in it. But the popular 
passion for this brutal game— beside which 
Rugby football is a nursery amusement—  
may abate in time. The Dowager Queen 
dislikes bull-fighting; the young Queen 
Victoria must view it with abhorrence. 
Again, King Alphonso cannot but imbibe 
certain English notions of “ sport ” during 
his visits to this country, not to speak of 
his constant association with a highly bred 
Englishwoman. So, as time rolls on, it is 
not an impossibility that honest and blood
less pastimes like cricket and football may 
supplant the bull-fight, and that the present 
flourishing farms for the rearing of bulls 
for the tourney may exist but to supply 
the needs of our good friends Bovril and 
Oxo !

The Scene depicted on our cover is 
from the clever brush of Mr. Alfred Pearse, 
the well-known artist. In explanation there
of, “ A. P. "  writes : “ During the present 
King of Spain's enthronement festivities 
in Madrid, I attended the bull-fighl in which 
six of the most famous Espadas, or Matadors, 
including Machiquito and Guerrerito, took 
Part. The latter, as sho.wn on the cover, 
was tossed several feet into the air* by the 
bnll just as he was about to give it the 
C0HP de grdee, but, fortunately, was not 
seriously injured. I do not think English
men would wish' to witness a bull-fight
i Vol. XVI _ 4s.

twice. I was thankful to find that the 
thrust of the bull’s horns had a numbing 
effect upon its victims, for horses which 
were trembling with fright before being 
gored, afterwards faced the bull fearlessly 
over and over again. The exciting part 
of the spectacle' was the cool daring of the 
Bandarilleros and the Matadors in enticing 
and evading the terrible rushes of the bull, 
magnificent in its fury. To me the most 
sad part of the scene was the death of the 
animal that had pluckily faced all kinds 
of torment and badgering, sometimes even 
tossing horse and rider into the air in its 
rage; sad, because upon receiving the 
fatal thrust it suddenly threw up its head 
and bellowed piteously ; then, bewildered, 
slowly turned round and round, as the blood 
poured from its mouth and wounds, until, 
with a sobbing moan, it sank to the ground. 
. . . Guerrerito, the subject of the picture, 
recently acted as ‘ Best Man ’ to Machi
quito at the latter celebrity’s marriage to 
the beautiful daughter of an Englishman 
residing in Spain.”

“ How our Fish is C a u g h t”— 
and Salted.— We have to 15 be very 
careful on The Captain. Do we make a 
slip, we are immediately pulled up. Myriads 
of eyes watch us. Experts of all kinds are 

. constantly prepared to pounce upon and 
correct us. Take, now, the subject of fish. 
I do not know much about fish. Breakfasts 
off the tasty bloater and the appetising kipper 
represent my investigations in that direction. 
I may say, indeed, that I know nothing about 
fish, absolutely nothing, except that they 
cost money. So, when Mr. A. E. Johnson, 
that adventurous six-foot contributor of ours, 
expounded on the subject of “ How our Fish 
is Caught ” in a recent number, how could I

*
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be expected to check his statements ? I 
did not try. I took all he said as the truth, 
and among other things he said was that 
cod caught by trawlers was invariably 
salted. I. did not stop to question this 
statement. It seemed reasonable enough. 
But an eye more expert than mine was on 
Mr. Johnsos, and this was the eye of Mr. 
W. J. Sinderson, a prominent Grimsby fish- 
merchant. Mr. Sinderson, without losing a 
moment, wrote and declared that it was 
only the cheaper quality of cod that was 
salted. Soon after that, he sent me quite 
a lengthy description of the salting of fish. 
He seemed determined that I should know 
all about it. Well, I forwarded Mr. Sinder- 
son’s letter to Mr. Johnson, and Mr. Johnson 
replied as follows : “ I am loth to question 
the accuracy of a critic who writes from 
Grimsby, and presumably has the authority 
of a ‘ man on the spot.’ But his information 
does not tally with that given me during 
a voyage in the course of which the photo
graphs under discussion were taken. The 
steam-trawler in which I had the privilege 
to be a passenger was one of the largest 
out of ‘ GY,’ and it is a fact that every bit 
of cod she took during this particular voyage 
—including fish from Portland, on the south 
coast, and Faxe Bay on the west— was salted 
and landed at Kirkwall on the way home. 
I was informed by the skipper, himself one 
of the best-known and most experienced 
fishermen sailing from Grimsby, that it is 
the custom with practically all the large and 
long-voyaging trawlers thus to treat the cod 
taken in this manner : the supply of fresh 
cod being maintained by the ‘ cod-men,’ 
which bring their fish actually alive to 
market, in the welt with which such vessels 
are specially equipped. It is conceivable, 
of course, that I misapprehended the skipper’s 
information. But I do not think so.”

So there you are ! I have quoted this 
case of alleged inaccuracy to show how 
careful we have to be. Imagine my aged 
eye wandering painfully up and down a 
hundred pages of type every month, looking 
out for errors ! You may say— “ But some 
of the pages are pictures.” That doesn’t 
matter. Our pictures are frequently treated 
to most scathing criticisms— especially the 
sea story ones. No, gentlemen, it’s not all 
buns' and milk being editor of The Captain.

41 A Girl O f  Dreams.”—I have been 
reading t̂his girls’ book lately, and wish to

recommend it to my girl-readers. It is 
well done throughout, and quite novel in 
subject. Miss Lily Watson, the author, 
is evidently a practised hand, and writes 
with such taste, refinement and common 
sense that her work deserves to make its 
way. Her great fault is that she stretches 
the long arm of coincidence too far, and so 
at times fails to convince us. But, though 
‘‘ A Girl of Dreams” has palpable defects, 
it is undeniably interesting. I was obliged 
to finish it, and I am not the most easily 
satisfied old man in the world. The book 
costs five shillings, and is published by 
Mr. Andrew Melrose, Pilgrim Street, E.C.

Talking: about Girls, it is curious 
what vague ideas some of them have concern
ing sport. It is, of course, quite true that 
numbers of the fair sex are almost as well up 
in games as boys are; still, there are others. 
You may know the “ Overheard at Lord’s” 
joke about the society girl who, attending 
an Oxford v. Cambridge match, turned to 
her companion and remarked, “ What a 
good bowler that is ! He hits the bat every 
time.”

Being interested in all sorts of football, 
it fell out that on Saturday, January 5 , 1 hied 
me to Stamford Bridge to see Chelsea play 
Blackpool. I was accompanied by a blue
eyed, golden-haired maid of sixteen who had 
expressed a desire to witness a football 
match. She was quite surprised by the sea 
of faces that uprose before her on the mud- 
bank opposite as we climbed to our places 
in the stand. She had never seen such a 
crowd before. She took a keen interest in 
the game, and was much concerned when 
Scott, the Blackpool left back, was injured 
and the game stopped for some minutes 
while the trainer attended to him. Scott 
was in the wars that afternoon, for in the 
second half he was injured again, and once 
more the game was stopped while he received 
"  first aid.” After the second injury the 
blue-eyed maid turned to me, and in abso
lute seriousness remarked, “ I suppose that 
they will, in time, k ill him ? ” '

41 Dog: Stories.”—The following story 
of the retjiarkable instinct possessed by a 
dog was going about in the papers not long 
ago. It appears that the Rector of Clay- 
pole, South Lincolnshire, recently died there, 
and when his family left the parish, a collie 
dog, which had been in their possession
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for some years, was taken to Evesham, in 
Worcestershire. The animal was conveyed 
by train and tied up on its arrival. In the 
night, however, it managed to break loose, 
and nothing more was heard of it for three 
weeks afterwards, when it arrived at Clay- 
pole, having travelled about a hundred 
miles, as the crow flies, to reach its old 
home.

Here is another story which I recently 
had from the lips of a friend : A gentleman 
owning a very intelligent mongrel has a large 
house in St. John’s Wood with a billiard room 
it the back. The house is semi-detached, 
the adjoining one being built on the same 
plan, and also possessing a billiard-room. 
One night the dog showed great uneasiness, 
and his master, his suspicions aroused, 
searched the house. In the billiard-room 
the dog was particularly uneasy, snuffling 
round in a most restless manner. How
ever, his master was unable to find anybody 
in the house, and finally went off to bed 
imagining that the dog must have an attack 
of the fidgets. The following day he learned 
that the house next door had been burgled, 
and from what he was told afterwards he 
surmised that at the very time he was 
searching his own billiard-room, the burglar 
was rifling the billiard-room of the next 
house. This is, I think, a very remarkable 
instance of canine sagacity.

“ Fire Horses."— A correspondent 
recently asked us the question, “ Can the 
horses attached to a fire-engine smell fire at 
a distance, and, like aMog, find the place ? ” 
We wrote to Captain de Courcy Hamilton, 
the Chief Officer of the London Fire Brigade, 
who has been good enough to reply as follows: 

The comparison you quote is hardly a 
correct one, as it is assumed that a dog would 
find a fire; which I am not prepared to'admit 
B case. Both the dog. and the’ horse 
can smell fire at a distance, but it must be 
remembered? that the smell of fire extends 
over a considerable* area, and is not like a 
trail which is followed by a dog when in 
pursuit of game or hunting. In my opinion, 
a dog would only take to finding fires if 
rained to Jo so, and horses might be similarly 
rained. I have, however, never heard of 
ms being attempted. Dogs have only been 

used m connection with fires for taking back 
essages. Both dogs and horses thoroughly 

ealise the danger of fire, and I know of a 
°§ that has aroused its master from sleep

when the house has been on fire, and no one 
else aware of the fact. The dog appears 
to me to be the more sagacious animal of 
the two ; and, again, is more often allowed 
to be loose and to rely upon its own initiative. 
If a horse smelt a fire, it would not, I think, 
go in that direction without being driven; 
neither would a dog, unless trained to do so.”
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Aurora. Borealis.— (The Stormful.)—  
Mr. Andrew Henry Lowe, whose “ Stories 
of Stowaways ” are appearing in our pages, 
has had stirring experiences during his period 
of sailing as a steamship purser, and he 
passed through one recently which, although 
not so thrilling as some he has encountered, 
was not without interest and a spice of the 
hazardous. Towards the end of October, 
when steaming up the Gulf of St. Lawrence, 
near the bleak coast of Labrador, there was 
witnessed from his vessel the most magni- 
ficient display of the Aurora Borealis ever 
seen by those of the officers and crew on 
watch at the time. Although it was late 
at night and bitterly cold, the passengers 
crowded on deck to catch a glimpse of the 
beautiful, ever-shifting spectacle, which was 
quite new to most of them in its brilliant 
splendour, and far transcended in panoramic 
grandeur the comparatively feeble glimmer
ings of what are known in this country as 
the Northern Lights. From the low-toned, 
eager exclamations of astonishment and 
delight uttered by those present, it was 
evident that they felt the awe-inspiring 
influence of the extraordinary phenomenon, 
“ What is the cause of it ? ” was freely asked. 
“ There is a difference of opinion amongst 
scientists as to the cause,” came the answer, 
” but none amongst Seafarers as to what it 
portends—stormy weather, and we are 
likely to catch it for this.” The prediction 
came true. Ten days later, on her home
ward voyage, the steamer encountered the 
worst weather experienced in the Gulf 
for twenty-three years. Strong north-east 
gales and heavy head seas rendered progress 
slow and laboured. Out on the ocean, 
similar conditions prevailed, until the supply 
of coal was so reduced through the per
sistent retarding of the ship, that, for several 
days, cargo had to be used for fuel, and every 
available member of the crew was employed 
in sawing deals and sending up grain from 
the holds to feed the big furnaces. Happily, 
there was an abundance ofj . combustible 
freightage on board, and although behind
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be expected to check his statements ? I 
did not try. I took all he said as the truth, 
and among other things he said was that 
cod caught by trawlers was invariably 
salted. I did not stop to question this 
statement. It seemed reasonable enough. 
But an eye more expert than mine was on 
Mr. Johnson, and this was the eye of Mr. 
W. J. Sinderson, a prominent Grimsby fish- 
merchant. Mr. Sinderson, without losing a 
moment, wrote and declared that it was 
only the cheaper quality of cod that was  ̂
salted. Soon after that, he sent me quite 
a lengthy description of the salting of fish. 
He seemed determined that I should know 
all about it. Well, I forwarded Mr. Sinder- 
son’s letter to Mr. Johnson, and Mr. Johnson 
replied as follows : " I  am loth to question 
the accuracy of a critic who writes from 
Grimsby, and presumably has the authority 
of a ‘ man on the spot.’ But his information 
does not tally with that given me during 
a voyage in the course of which the photo
graphs under discussion were taken. . The 
steam-trawler in which I had the privilege 
to be a passenger was one of the largest 
out of ‘ GY,’ and it is a fact that every bit 
of cod she took during this particular voyage 
—including fish from Portland, on the south 
coast, and Faxe Bay on the west—was salted 
and landed at Kirkwall on the way home.
I was informed by the skipper, himself one 
of the best-known and most experienced 
fishermen sailing from Grimsby, that it is 
the custom with practically all the large and 
long-voyaging trawlers thus to treat the cod 

' taken in this manner : the supply of fresh 
cod being maintained by the ‘ cod-men,’ 
which bring their fish actually alive to 
market, in the well with which such vessels 
are specially equipped. It is conceivable, 
of course, that I misapprehended the skipper’s 
information. But I do not think so.”

So there you are ! I have quoted this 
case of alleged inaccuracy to show how 
careful we have to be. Imagine my aged 
eye wandering painfully up and down a 
hundred pages of type every month, looking 
out for errors ! You may say— “ But some 
of the pages are pictures.” That doesn't 
matter. Our pictures are frequently treated 
to most scathing criticisms.—especially the 
sea story ones. No, gentlemen, it's not all 
buns and milk being editor of The Captain.

“  A Q lrl o f D r e a m s .”— I have been 
reading t̂his girls’ book lately, and wish to

recommend it to my girl-readers. It is 
well done throughout, and quite novel in 
subject. Miss Lily Watson, the author, 
is evidently a practised hand, and writes 
with such taste, refinement and common 
sense that her work deserves to make its 
way. Her great fault is that she stretches 
the long arm of coincidence too far, and so 
at times fails to convince us. But, though 
“ A Girl of Dreams” has palpable defects, 
it is undeniably interesting. I was obliged 
to finish it, and I am not the most easily 
satisfied old man in the world. The book 
costs five shillings, and is published by 
Mr. Andrew Melrose, Pilgrim Street, EC.

T alkin g about Girls, it is curious 
what vague ideas some of them have concern
ing sport. It is, of course, quite true that 
numbers of the fair sex are almost as well up 
in games as boys are ; still, there are others. 
You may know the “ Overheard at Lord’s” 
joke about the society girl who, attending 
an Oxford v. Cambridge match, turned to 
her companion and remarked, “ What a 
good bowler that is ! He hits the bat every 
time.”

Being interested in all sorts of football, 
it fell out that on Saturday, January 5 , 1 hied 
me to Stamford Bridge to see Chelsea play 
Blackpool. I was accompanied by a blue
eyed, golden-haired maid of sixteen who had 
expressed a desire to witness a football 
match. She was quite surprised by the sea 
of faces that uprose before her on the mud- 
bank opposite as we climbed to our places 
in the stand. She had never seen such a 
crowd before. She took a keen interest in 
the game, and was much concerned when 
Scott, the Blackpool left back, was injured 
and the game stopped for some minutes 
while the trainer attended to him. Scott 
was in the wars that afternoon, for in the 
second half he was injured again, and once 
more the game was stopped while he received 
“ first aid.” After the second injury the 
blue-eyed maid turned to me, and in abso
lute seriousness remarked, “ I suppose that 
they will, in time, k ill him ? ” '

“ Dog Stories.”— The following story 
of the reqiarkable instinct possessed by a 
dog was going about in the papers not long 
ago. It appears that the Rector of Clay- 
pole, South Lincolnshire, recently died there, 
and when his family left the parish, a collie 
dog, which had been in their possession
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for some years, was taken to Evesham, in 
Worcestershire. The animal was conveyed 
by train and tied up on its arrival. In the 
night, however, it managed to break loosed 
and nothing more was heard of it for three 
weeks afterwards, when it arrived at Clay- 
pole, having travelled about a hundred 
miles, as the crow flies, to reach its old 
home.

Here is another story which I recently 
had from the lips of a friend : A gentleman 
owning a very intelligent mongrel has a large 
house in St. John’s Wood with a billiard room 
a; the back. The house is semi-detached, 
the adjoining one being built on the same 
plan, and also possessing a billiard-room. 
One night the dog showed great uneasiness, 
and his master, his suspicions aroused, 
searched the house. In the billiard-room 
the dog was particularly uneasy, snuffling 
round in a most restless manner. How
ever, his master was unable to find anybody 
in the house, and finally went off to bed 
imagining that the dog must have an attack 
of the fidgets. The following day he learned 
that the house next door had been burgled, 
and from what he was told afterwards he 
surmised that at the very time he was 
searching his own billiard-room, the burglar 
was rifling the billiard-room of the next 
Imse. This is, I think, a very remarkable 
instance of canine sagacity. _

“ Fire Horses.”— A correspondent 
recently asked us the question, “ Can the 
horses attached to a fire-engine smell fire at 
a distance, and, like ajtiog, find the place ?” 
We wrote to Captain de Courcy-Hamilton, 
the Chief Officer of the London Fire Brigade;

| who has been good enough to reply as follows: 
“The comparison you quote is hardly a 
correct one, as it is assumed that a dog would 
find a fire, which I am not prepared to'admit 
is the case. Both the dog ■ and the horse 
can smell fire at a distance,; but it must be 
remembered? that the smell of fire extends 
over a considerablê  area, and is not like a 
trail which is followed by a dog when in 
pursuit of game or hunting. In my opinion, 
* dog would only take to finding fires if 
trained to do so, and horses might be similarly 
trained, I have, however, never heard of 
this being attempted. Dogs have only been 
used in connection with fires for taking back 
messages. Both dogs and horses thoroughly 
realise the danger of fire, and I know of a 
a°g that has aroused its master from sleep

when the house has been on fire, and no one 
else aware of the fact. The dog appears 
to me to be the more sagacious animal of 
the two ; and, again, is more often allowed 
to be loose and to rely upon its own initiative. 
If a horse smelt a fire, it would not, I think, 
go in that direction without being driven ; 
neither would a dog, unless trained to do so.”
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Aurora BoreaHs.—(The Stormful.)—  
Mr. Andrew Henry Lowe, whose “ Stories 
of Stowaways ” are appearing in our pages, 
has had stirring experiences during his period 
of sailing as a steamship purser, and he 
passed through one recently which, although 
not so thrilling as some he has encountered, 
was not without interest and a spice of the 
hazardous. Towards the end of October, 
when steaming up the Gulf of St. Lawrence, 
near the bleak coast of Labrador, there was 
witnessed from his vessel the most magni- 
ficient display of the Aurora Borealis ever 
seen by those of the officers and crew on 
watch at the time. Although it was late 
at night and bitterly cold, the passengers 
crowded on deck to catch a glimpse of the 
beautiful, ever-shifting spectacle, which was 
quite new to most of them in its brilliant 
splendour, and far transcended in panoramic 
grandeur the comparatively feeble glimmer
ings of what are known in this country as 
the Northern Lights. From the low-toned, 
eager exclamations of astonishment and' 
delight uttered by those present, it was 
evident that they felt the awe-inspiring 
influence of the extraordinary phenomenon, 
” What is the cause of it ? ” was freely asked. 
“ There is a difference of opinion amongst 
scientists as to the cause,” came the answer, 
“ but none amongst seafarers as to what it 
portends—stormy weather, and we are 
likely to catch it for this.” The prediction 
came true. Ten days later, on her home
ward voyage, the steamer encountered the 
worst weather experienced in the Gulf 

• for twenty-three years. Strong north-east 
gales and heavy head seas rendered progress 
slow and laboured. Out on the ocean, 
similar conditions prevailed, until the supply 
of coal was so reduced through the per
sistent retarding of the ship, that, for several 
days, cargo had to be used for fuel, and every 
available member of the crew was employed 
in sawing deals and sending up grain from 
the holds to feed the big furnaces. Happily, 
there was an abundance of! . combustible 
freightage on board, and although behind
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time the steamer reached her port in safety 
and without damage or mishap of any kind. 
Assured that there was plenty of coal- 
substitute at hand, the passengers exhibited 
no panic, and Mr. Lowe occupied the leisure 
granted by the delay, in writing, from a past 
experience, the “ Stowaway” story which 
appears in the present number.

The Old F a ^ s  Money-box.—Sub
scriptions for this did not come in with the 
rapidity that they did last year, and I think 
the reason is that the Dinner Fund idea of 
supplying Christmas meals for poor children 
“ touched up ” our readers to a greater 
extent than the idea of a fund to be adminis
tered by myself during the year. Then 
again, the fund had not the advantage of 
novelty, as was the case last year. However, 
a very nice sum has come to hand, and with 
its help I shall be able to give assistance in 
quite a number of necessitous cases. The 
following is a list of sums received, and I can 
assure those who have been generous enough 
to subscribe that the money will be ad
ministered with the greatest care. £ 5. a. 
The Old Fag . . . . . . i i o
Collected by W. R. Button . . . 12 6
“ Nemo ” ...........................................10 6
Nancy . . . . . . .  10 o
Collected by A. J. Lock . . . .  6 0
Collected by “ A Friend from Ireland” . 5 o
Collected by Arthur C. Junkison . . 5 o
Collected by G. Nicholson . . . 2 6

■ The following sent Five Shillings each :
C. R. D., " Rex.,” W. R. C. F. W. B„

“ Bogs and Heather," “ Potter ” . . 1 1 0 0
The following sent Half a Crown each :

Sydney B. Wood, R. Murray Robertson,
Andrew Whitehill Frances Tucker, A.
Cooper, C. P. Tanner and Family, D.
Chesney, R. van Eeghen. “ Bob.” " Bask ” 1 5 o

The following sent Two Shillings each : ■
Cecil G. Ruck, Z. H. A. C., M. B.. J. B.
Greaves, ” Yenton,” Cyril Cole Estelle 
Payne J. Webster Winifred D. Ereaut,
“ A Potter’s Vessel" * 1 2 0

The following sent One and Sixpence each :
M. and K. Rhodes. Elsie Rowe . 3 o

The following sent One Shilling each :
F. W. Perks “ Boltonian,” H. Bunyan,
A. D. Robertson, F. L. Bowes Norman 
Perry, “ Romfordian," “ Jim,” “ Irons ”
E. Stowell, D. E. Tyler. L. A. Pavey,
J. L. Boys, “ Ludensian ” F. R. Roberts- 
Burford, W. H. Mellor.IL. Tippen, Ursula 
Hodgson. Clifford J. Offer A. J. J., T.
Bones Jnr., M. H.. H. W. Burrows.
B. W. Prosser, H. S. Burnham S. B.
Harris, “ Prizewinner,” D. K, Vaugh- 
vanley, “ A ‘ Captain Outdoor Girl”
“ Taffy,” Dorothy and Elaine R.. A. V.
Porter, X. Y. Z. ETC. Gifford, G. Davis,
”  Conceited," John F. Thompson, J. W.
Morton, R. J. Drury, C. H. G.

The following sent Sixpence each :
H. S. Thirkell. D. Benson. D. J, Jones,
E. J. Patterson, ” Sheffield,” Marjorie
H. White. Guy Steer, “ A Poor Artist ”
“ Marsburg ” C. E. F. Osborne, Js. Td.
Ss. C. M. Mason, G. A. Gascoign;, Alan 
L. Snow, Valerie Paul. 7 5

Total . . £10 o 0

The Lonely Cottaffer’s 
Recreation.

T he times have changed indeed, sir, as you’re 
saying. .

This place was once as quiet as could be— 
My little roadside cottage never entered 
By motorist to break sad news to me.
Just come outside the gate, sir, and I’ll show 

you
The spot where dear old Carlo breathed his 

last.
There never was a better dog than Carlo 
Until a motor touched him as it passed.
My dog’s life, sir, was diff’rent from my cat’s 

one,
And diff’rent was the way they passed away ; 
Yes, Carlo gave a yelp as it went o’er him, 
But that cat’s shriek is with me to this day.
I always have kept hens, sir, in the shed there: 
I used to have two score of ’em, or more ; 
They’re dwindling down in number very 

quickly— -
How many are there now ? Oh, three or four.
This road, sir, is a scene of great destruction 
Which serves to brighten up an old man’s life. 
I always have been partial to excitement— 
And here I have it served up hot and rife.
Of course it’s sad, the cat and dog a dyin’— 
The eggs I used to sell meant money, too; 
But I love to see the motor-ears a-flyin’— 
And so, if you lived here alone, would you!

Herbert Waugh.

How to get Stories accepted.—
Not long ago I was complaining about the 
careless way in which would-be contributors 
to The Captain submit their stories for my 
inspection. Very few editors have to do as 
much correction as I have done on the tales 
which have appeared in this magazine. I 
endeavoured to impress on literary aspirants 
that one cannot spend too much time polish
ing up one’s work. Read the' stories of Sir 
A. Conan Doyle and"Mr. W. W. Jacobs, and 
you ■ will notice how smoothly they present 
themselves to the eye. You may think that2 o o
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the’delightful little gems that emanate from 
Mr. Jacobs’ workshop‘are dashed off in an 
evening, but such is not the case. They are 
th e  result of much labour, much pruning, 
m u c h  thought. If only C a p t a i n  writers 
would take a leaf out of Mr. Jacobs’ book and 
emulate his workmanlike methods, my task 
of editing would be a much lighter one. My 
remarks on this subject have at any rate borne 
fruit in one case that I can quote. Writing 
from Oomaru, Otago, New Zealand, Mr. J. 
Anderson Brown tells me’ that he read my ’ 
suggestions as to how "stories should be 
written, and can fully endorse all the 
advice then given. “ My own experience,” 
he says, " is briefly this. My home is 
on a lonely sheep station, out in the wilds 
of New Zealand, and I find it very hard 
to fill in the long winter evenings. So 
one evening I sat down to write a story of 
adventure on the cattle grounds. It was 
the first I had ever attempted, and it was, as 
you say in your article, banged off at high 
pressure until two in the morning, when it 
was pushed into an envelope in its raw state. 
Blots, smudges, and wrongly spelt words 
were the prevailing order, and as for stops, 
commas, &c.— well, it was a hard job to find 
any at all. The result was returned with 
thanks. On receiving the rejected con
tribution, I raved like a madman. But, 
after re-reading it, I had to admit io myself, 
the author, that it was slightly confu
sing in its real meaning, so I burnt it and 
commenced another one. Over the second 
I spent more time, working three hours every 
night for a week in correcting and altering 
sentences. At last I finished and posted it. 
Then I waited anxiously for the result, which 
came as a rude shock. ‘ No room for it at 
present ’— which was only a polite way of 
saying they did not want it. I did not 
despair, and so started another. This I 
rewrote four times, and. after numerous 
changes and corrections, I had just a faint 
hope of its being accepted. Neither did I 
nils judge, for it was accepted, and I became 
the richer by ten shillings. Since then, I 
have written more, and I find that the only 
contributions that I get accepted are those 
t spend time over in correcting and perusing 
over and over again before finally posting 
to an editor. Another thing that helps 
a contribution a lot is a clearly and cleanly 
typed page, with a margin for editorial correc
tions.”—Need I say that I heartily congratu
late Mr. Brown on his thoroughly well-earned 
success!

r -  -

NO. 12, BURLEIGH STREET. THE HOME 
OF "THE CAPTAIN" FOR OVER 

EIGHT YEARS.
Our sew quarters are situated on the first floor ot Messrs. 

Newnes’ main building, Southampton Street, Strand.

Farewell to No. 12.
Doggerel Ode by the Hound of the 

Basketvilles.

Dear corner house, I leave thee with regret—  
Never such lunches elsewhere have I ate !
Thy dear drab face I ne’er shall see again.
Except as I pass from and to the train.
I’m sorry we have parted. Our new place 
Is all very well, but I loved your old face.
We’ve got a lift now (we have; it’s not my joke !) 
And fine rooms, and bum coal instead of coke.
This is high life, old Burleigh—you would larf 
To see me going up in the lift— not ’art !
All the most celebrated authors of the day 
Come in and out quite casual, here over the 

w ay!
We’ve got.a Turkey carpet, and the Old Feller 
Don’t now have to poke the fire with his umbrella. 
Smart business-like gents come in and out—
Quite putting the Old Feller and me about I 
It’s all hurry and worry now.; we’re near the 

stars—
I.E.—directors in fur coats, smoking shilling cigars ! 
Never mind 1 As the Old 'Un says, too much 

quiet
Isn’t good. Man and dog want change of diet. 
We’re in the main building now, ’mid rush and 

roar— '
Good-bye, dear Burleigh Street 1 Old man, your 

paw . ■>
B a s k ,
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CHARACTER DELINEATIONS BY OUR 
GRAPHOLOGICAL EXPERT

E. R.—You possess very warm powers of affec
tion, with some capacity for occasional flirtation. 
You might idealise too much, and suffer disappoint
ment in consequence. Jealousy is very possible 
to you, and you would do a great deal to be liked. 
You should be clever and musical, with artistic 
capacity and ability for blending colours well, and 
arranging rooms gracefully; might design and 
paint, and probibly do art needlework well. Your 
temper is passionate, and ydUr nature intense, 
with keen capacity for enjoyment and much 
depression at times. Warm-hearted, but not 
enough unselfishness so far.

“  C o n ce ite d .”—You are affectionate, but as 
yet too egotistical. Extremely quick to feel a , 
slight of any kind, or to respond to a kindness. 
Have artistic perceptions, are a good deal influenced 
by beauty in people and surroundings, and so far 
impressionable in your likes and dislikes. Very 
quick in surmises, and not always as practical 
and level-headed in business matters as you might 
be. There is desire for travel,'and ability for music 
—probably a stringed instrument. Very kind im
pulses : might be a degree thoughtless and forgetful 
of trifles. Very quick-tempered. Patience not as 
yet one of your virtues.

“  M a r s b u r g ." —Your writing shows a good 
deal of restless energy, and very little contentment. 
The temper is a hot one, and there is a degree of 
“ nerves,” a tendency to prove dictatorial and 
overbeiring in trifles, yet there are k'nd and 
sympathetic impulses. Would be too self-absorbed 
very often, and lacking in a ready sense of humour 
and adaptability; would let trifles annoy, and 
show too much obstinacy, while not really strong 
of purpose. A liking for country in preference 
to town.

X. Y. Z .— The affections are sincere, and there 
is a degree of caution and * fastidiousness with 
regard to people and things."- You have a sense 
of proportion and design ; might draw,- and show 
some constructive power, if artistic, in sculpture. 
Music, too, is shown. Might have a few “ fads,” 
and prove a trifle pedantic. Truthful and reliable. 
Show some promise of very independent judgment. 
Some bent for science.

W. H. M .— Possess business capacity, though 
office routine might get wearisome to you, and to 
judge by your writing your ambitions have not 
been fulfilled yet. Have connected ideas, some 
shrewdness and humour, a very kindheart, and 
generous impulses without waste. Would enjoy 
travel and out-door pursuits. Independent in 
judgment. At present struggling e gainst de
pression ; work or surroundings may not be 
congenial.

Jo h n  W ebster.— Would show some warmth 
and jealous feeling where the affections are con
cerned. There is a good deal of will-power, which 
too often merges into obstinacy, and constructive 
power of some kind. Might be clever at carpentry 
as a hcbby. The character does not appear to b? 
fully indicated as yet, though marked individuality 
is shown, together with some business shrewdness 
and caution. Kind-hearted and slightly egotistical.

“  A Poor A rtist.”— Possess decided artistic 
ability, with good sense of colour and form. Not 
much courage or initiative. Would work well, 
but might prove dilatory in starting a venture.

Have a very kind heart. Very reserved, and 
given to moods of depression. Very - persistent 
will, with a good many prejudices. Proud, and 
have a love for children and animals.

D o ro th y.— Your affections are warm and con. 
stant. You are practical rather than given to 
s8ntiment. Would show likes and dislikes very 
plainly. Energetic, plenty of courage. Your 
tastes do not show marked cultivation. Would 
probably enjoy gardening as a hobby. Good- 
natured, kind-hearted, but do not possess much 
tact.

F ra n c e s  T u c k e r.— A very affectionate and 
impulsive temperament, with a good many enthu
siasms and a love of beauty. Some literary 
and descriptive power is denoted. Imaginative 
and observant. Cheerful, but very highly strung. 
Clever with hands; probably have excellent taste 
in dress, and ability for music, embroidery, and 
languages.

“  Yenton.”— You possess quick powers of per
ception and scientific ability, some love of research, 
and a good deal of pride. You can be “ touchy " 
under coercion. You have quickness of ideas, are 
sorewhat nervous, and too hasty in judgments 
and 1 emper. Would like everything on a good 
scale. Can do very kind and generous things. 
Would enjoy an argument.

11 K e n n e th ,” Evelyn  P althorpe, and many 
others are informed that their characters will be 
delineated by our expert when they have sent 
the required fee of sixpence to the Old Fag’s Money 
Box. A number of delineations are held over from 
the present issue.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
[As we receive a fretst number of totters, our correspondents srt 

requested to bear in msnd Oust we can only comment on communications 
that we consider to be of general interest. Readers requiring informa
tion quickly should enclose stamped envelopes or postcards, according 
to Ike length of the answer they desire ]

T h e  O ld  F a g  begs to thank the following for 
Christmas and New Year crd s: Guy Warren, 
E. G. Glassford (Australia), R. H. T. Smith, Morley 
Ewins, Francis McLeod, Edward Harry Manly, 
Gladys von Stralendorff, “ Young Folkestonian,” 
Clarence O. Hebbert, Eric B. Roberts, Jack L. 
(Canada), Randolph L. Pawlby, Leonard A. Pavey, 
Alfred Judd, G. S. R. Roper T. Bones, Jnr., F. V. 
Griffith, “ The Mastiff," Ernest L. Aubrey (South 
Africa), L. Sorzano (Trinidad), Porangi Potae (New 
Zealand), A. Vernon Smith (New Zealand), Winifred
D. Ereaut, ** Peter,”

W . W .— You are not too old to take Holy Orders, 
thirty being the nominal age limit. If you have 
not a knowledge of Greek, you will, before you 
can enter a theological college, have to procure 
a sufficient acquaintance with it to enable you 
to pass the ** Central Entrance Examination.” 
For this a Greek and Latin author are required, 
as well as one c f the Gospels in Greek ; Euclid, 
Scripture, and History are also subjects which 
must be got up. Papers set in previous examina
tions can be obtained from Messrs. Deighton, 
Bell and Co., Trinity Street, Cambrdge, and 
further information concerning the Examination 
may be had from the Rev. Canon Daniell, The 
Old College, Dulwich, S.E. For Holy Orders a 
preparatory training of two years in a theological 
college is necessary, after the Central Entrance 
Examination has been passed. At the conclusion 
of the course the Preliminary Examination of
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Candidates for Holy Orders has to be taken. The 
course (excluding the expenses of vacations), costs 
between £60 and £80  per annum. A degree is not 
riven, but a diploma and a hood are, as a rule, 
granted to those who have satisfactorily passed 
through all the various stages. The papers given 
in previous examinations (Cambridge Preliminary), 
with Regulations, &c., may be obtained from 
Messrs. Parker and Co., Oxford, price is., while 
full details of the Course, expenses, &c. can be 
had of the Principals of any recognised theological 
colleges. -

E. W. writes : "  I should be very glad if you 
could let me know whether you th nk I have anyx 
poetic abilities, and if I have, whether they are 
worth practising up.”  Here is one verse of my 
corespondent’s poem :

November.
Cold blows the breeze across the moor,

Dull shines the sun this day.
Dead leaves are rustling around the door,

And thick on every path they lay.
No, I don’t think E. W. is a poet. He may 
become one, of course. There is no knowing what 
will hapoen in this world.
J. E. T . C. has ambit ons to be a black-and-white 

artist, but his friends tell him he is not much good. 
He once attempted to draw a famous actor, and 
the first friend he showed the sketch to thought 
it was a picture of a rabbit hutch. Poor fellow ! 
The samples he encloses are certainly not works 
of genius, being ttie kind of thing that thousands 
of schoolboys knock off when they ought to be 
doing their French and Latin. However, genius 
will out. in spite of all discouragements, and i 
J. E, T. C. is going to be a great black-and-white 
artist he will be one. But he must not think 
that because he has drawn a thin gentleman with 
a big “ corporation ”  he has necessarily pcpduced 
a funny picture.

“ Irons.”— The benefits to be derived from cold 
baths, punching the ball, and the like, depend 
entirely on the constitution. Mr. C. B. Fry is 
of opinion that cold- baths are a mistake. Tepid 
ones, he thinks, are the best, as they don’t " le t  you 
down” later on in the morning, as cold are liable to 
do. Personally, I think that a cold bath is an ex
cellent tonic for men and boys whose " machinery ” 
(heart, lungs, liver, &c.) is sound. As for dumb
bell exercises, I should say the best time for them 
B an hour before your mid-day meal. It is not wise 
to tire yourself before breakfast. It is not difficult 
hi ĉ an?e one’sname. Some legal friend will be

able to give you the necessary particulars. The 
way to get on a paper as an artist or reporter

is to write to the Editor, saying that you want a 
job, and enclosing specimens of your work, with 
a stamped envelope for their return.

“  S a d d e r b u t W iser ” is another correspon
dent who does not altogether approve of physical cul
ture and would like to give as a warning his own 
unfortunate experience. • “  I was never strong," he 
says, ‘ ‘ and my friends always chaffed me abont 
m y puny condition. So I made up my mind to 
go in for training. I purchased some dumb-bells 
and a developer, and 1 cycled, rowed, &c., with 
the result that I broadened my chest, but also 
strained myself internally. I am even now laid 
up with an enlarged liver. Would-be ‘ Milos,' 
take heed.” — It must be borne in mind jthat this 
correspondent was in poor condition when he began 
to take violent exercise. Probably he overdid it.

Q. T .  L a w re n ce , 25 Grange Road, Lewes, 
Sussex, wishes to start a “  Captain ”  Club in Lewes, 
and will be glad to hear from Captainites living in 
the neighbourhood. G. T. L. s informed that the 
best way to inaugurate a club is to start by meeting 
at one another's houses. When the club grows 
larger it can launch out into a special room.

“ P a trio tic  .”— You Scotch people are too sen
sitive. When a writer uses the word Engl sh 
instead of British he means no discourtesy to 
the Scottish nation ; it is simply that he has 
got into the habit of saying “  English.” As for 
Scotland being too often left out in the cold, well, 
all I can say is that Scotchmen hold most of the 
best billets in this country and the Colonies.

W. B.— The sum of sixpence, which goes into 
the O. F .’s Money-Box, is charged for a character 
delineation, and I will keep your letter by me until 
it arrives. S?nd a stamp for information about 
Club.

“ T h e  M en W ho D iscovered th e  
W o rld .”— B y an oversight, the biographical 
particulars relating to Colonel J. A. Grant were 
printed under the portrait of John Hanning Speke, 
and vice versd. We thank " Northem Scot ”  for 
his correction.

F. W. D.— I will bear your suggestion in mind. 
It would certainly be interesting to have a “  Handy 
Man's Corner,”  but the difficulty is to find space 
for it.

E. P.— When we ask for " unaided work,” we 
want unaided work. You must get your runs off 
yo -r own bat. That is our unalterable rule.

W D. W a rre n .— I am always glad to consider 
black-and-white sketches from readers, especially 
those of a humorous nature.

“  S irro m .”— Thanks. Will keep that sugges
tion for a competition by me.

T H E  O L D  FAQ.

The attention of all readers is called to advertisement page vi., where they will find full particu- 
ars of a novel and liberal scheme of Accident Insurance specially devised for their benefit.

Results of December Competitions.
C U c r ; ,F a m O U * B r ,t ,a h  S a H o r*.’1

Iknit • Twenty-one.)
Fred P.U., ° P J*QUe s  and Son ’s " S p a r t a n ”  F o o t b a l l-
AComnV 4 Avenue, Friztugball, Bradford, Yorks.

•̂ Rbror* TT,0N has b een  aw ard ed  to : T. E. B. Jourdan, 
"*> Tiverton, Devon.

H ono urable  Mention  : W. S. Deeming, R. W. Jepson, T. R. 
Davis, James S. Higgs, J. L. Arthur, A. M. Smallpiece, A. G. Maniac, 

' C. A. Heathoote, A. R. Richardson, P. W. Braybrooke. W. G. Hay. 
CLASS It. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner  o p  J ohn J aqu es and Son ’s  “ S p a r t a n '* F o o tball ': 

E. Alec Woolf, Mile End P. T. Centre, Essex Street, E. ’
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A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : J .  F .  Beck, 2 1 

Windsor Road, Doncaster.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : A. R. Buraett-Hurst, W. C. Robinson, 

F. P. Harvey, P. E. A. Blair, R. J. Drury, Malcolm Turner, Eustace 
BUis, H. W. Mottram, J. A. Beale, C. R. Rooney, K. Brayshay, 
N. Nettleship, Duncan McGruer, Peter Carmichael!

CLASS III, (Age limit: Twelve.)
W i n n e r  o f  J o h n  J a q u e s  a n d  S o n ’ s  " S p a r t a n ”  F o o t b a l l : 

Charles Potter, “ Midhurst,” Ewell Road, Surbiton, Surrey.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Thomas Mont

gomery, i Helsby Street, Sutton Oak.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : S. P. Brown, P. K. Perkin, Vernon 

West, G. Wickman, H. Mart, H. J. Horspool, G. Hetherington, 
Morgan Hatfield, John Campbell, G. Morris, Charles Turner. •

No. II.—1“ Boot Review."
CLASS I. (No age limit.)
W i n n e r  o p  J. H. A y r e s ’  C o m p e n d i u m  o p  I n d o o r  G a m e s  : 

Samuel J. Giles, Edwardstone Cottage, Bo.rford, Colchester.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Alex. Scott, 

Junr., Burnside House, Tillicoultry.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Nellie Kennedy, Arthur Hotnam, A. T. 

Davis, J. Y. Morris, C. A. Gibson, Mrs. H. Heynes, Ida Hagger, 
W, E. Raistrick, Charles Reed.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o p  J. H. A y r e s '  C o m p e n d i u m  o f  I n d o o r  G a m e s  : 

W. S. Leeming, 47 Hazelbank Road, Catford, S.E.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : F. T. Reeves, 

311 Brockley Road, Brocklev, S.E.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : G. H. Marshall, L. F. Page, D. Day, 

W. J. Juleff, B. Weaver, L. Spero, James Bland, G. B. Hindraarsh, 
Percy Hartiil, G. Phillips, C. B. Beveridge, J. Mildenhall.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o p  J. H. A y r e s '  C o m p e n d i u m  o f  I n d o o r  G a m e s  : 

J. B. Potts, 154 Albert Road, jarrow-on-Tyne, Durham.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : S. C. Peacock,

” Sunnylawn,” St. Nicholas’ Road, Barry, Glamorgan.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : J. B, Greaves, A, F. Webster, O. E, 

Seyd, L. R. Russell, E. G. Hogan, O. W. Stanhope, T. R. Houston, 
W. Vernon Lewis, H. de Schmid, W. Westwood, N. T. James.

No. III.—1“ Photovrmphlc Competition.”
CLASS I. (No Age limit.)
W i n n e r  o p  G a m a g b  F o o t b a l l :  Mabel Walker, H i jg i  S t r e e t ,  

Redboume. .
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : E. S. Maples, A. Dickins, R. W. Cope- 

man, Charles R. Barham, A. S. Pentelow, Eva Brooks, E. Aitken, 
T. A. Sivad, Frank Woodford.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o p  “ G a m  a g e  *’ F o o t b a l l  : H. J. Saunders, 35 West

field Road, Edgbaston, Birmingham.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a e d e d  t o : Frances P i t t ,  

The Albynes, Bridgnotth.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : H. D. Eves, Mabel Dalllmer, W. E. 

Gundill, A. C. H. Adams, Matthew -White, Owen Callard, A. R. 
Nicholson, L. R. Pastable, Vyvyan R. Poole, John Gray.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  of “ G a m a g r  ” F o o t b a l l  : Edward T. P. Goodyear, 

49 Penywern Road, Earl’s Court, S.W.
A C o n f l a t i o n  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : F. B. Chavasse, The 

Palace, Liverpool.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : T. H. Stern, Evelyn Palethorpe, L, C. 

Turaill, W. Huggan, Junr., E. F. Puzey, S. W. P e a t y ,  D. G. Thomas, 
S. W. Burdltt, C C. Christie.

No, IV.—"Ormwlngr Competition."
CL,CSS /. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o p  F. D a r t o n  a n d  C o . ’ s  “ A c m e  ” T e l e s c o p e ' :  Gordon 

S. McDonald, ayŷ Union Grove, Aberdeen, Scotland.

A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o : A. S . A b tt. 
cromby, 41 Elmfield Avenue, Aberdeen.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : R. M. Thomas, Norah Disney, Thomas 
A. Morris, Samuel G. Oxborough, R. O. Nicholls, Gerald W. Atldn 
son, D. E. Tyler, A. G. Turner, Sidney W. Freeman, David H 
Matthew, Daisy Farmer, F. C. Millington, Mary Marsh, C. A Taylor’ 
H. Hatton, Eva Freeth. ’

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o f  F. D a r t o n  a n d  C o . ’ s  ’ ’  A c m e  ”  T r l e s c o p e  : Percy 

Butler, 137 Cox Street, Coventry.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : B. Frederick 

Oldham, 79 Lancashire Street, Betgrave, Leicester.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : John H. Peters, James Duncan Stark. 

W. D. Creed, Fred. Barron, W. M. Sheddon, Frank G. Holloway 
James Silcox, F. R. C. Newuham, Irvine H. Clark, Charles Turner’ 
W. David Warren, E. C. Grinham, ’

No. V.—"A Tolephono Talk.”
(One Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o p  H a m l e y  B r o s . ’  B o x  o p  C o n j u r i n g  T r i c k s  : ] ,  S. 

Cohn, 3 Fairlawn Grove, Chiswick, W,
C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Muriel Clay, 

44 Albermarle Road, Beckenham ; A. J. Turner, 14 McNiel Road, 
Camberwell, London, S.E.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : J. H. Hield, D. W. Rennie, H. G. Gill, 
R. S. White, J. B, Greaves, A. D. C, Mason, B, Dudeney, D. A 
Hilton, N. H, Guffick, Mary Findlay, L. Leece.

No. VI.—“ Otttor Us m  Competition.”
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W i n n e r  o p  C h a r l e s  M o r r e l l ’ s  V e r t i c a l  S t e a m - E n g i n e : 

Irene Lalonde, 14 Forester Road, Bath.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Gladys Russell 

Smith, Rosabella, Totnes, S. Devon.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : F ,  L ,  Tomlinson, E. F . H a d d e n , Maisie 

Munro, R. A. MacLean, John Austin, Edward Ricordan, Trelawny 
Greaves, Madge Kayss.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  o p  C h a r l e s  M o r r e l l ’ s  V e r t i c a l  S t e a m  E N G tx t: 

Walter Sherwin, 16 Bishopthorpe Road, York.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Harold Mailin' 

son, 7X Chasefield Road, Tooting Graveney, S.W.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : R. B. Odgers, Herbert Fox, H, de 

Schmid, J. F. Wilson, Leslie R. Russell, L. M. Brown, K. McKeand, 
Diana Vernon, Herbert Beach, J. A, Millard, F. Raistrick.

Foreign and Colonial Rtader* (October).
No. I.—W i n n e r  o p  j*. : Lee Matheson, Westville, Nova Scotia
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : H . J .  Chuter, D. A  Turpin (India), 

H. Bennett (India), Aubrey du Toit (S. Africa), Ivy Stirke (S. 
Africa).

No. II.—W i n n e r  o p  jj. : H. J. Chuter, c/o R. A School, Camp- 
bellpar, Punjab, North India.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : E. J. Waddington (Bermuda), Bran 
Harris (India), L. Ethel Davis (Demerara), Jack Loutet (Canada), 
M. Waterlow (Bermuda), Geoffrey Butler (Tasmania), J. M, Robin
son (S. Africa), E. F. Leplastrier (Australia).

No. III.—W i n n e r  o p  j * . : Arnold Brigden, 1 0 3  R o s e  A vtn o e , 
Toronto, Canada. .

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  : Chas. Inkster (Australia), W. Manes 
(S. Africa), H. Wright (a Africa), F. Hollington (Canada), G. A 
Mount (& Africa).

No V.—W i n n e r  or 5z.: Ernest Richard Thompson, Grey Street, 
Queenstown, South Africa. . ,

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n  t a  S. Philke (India), W. Nailer (India). 
Rita Goddard (S. Africa), E. Herbert Dosd (S. Africa), Brian G- 
Pearce (Jamaica), Noel Taitt (Trinidad), Eliot Gunter (A ustralia).

W inners o f  Consolation P r is ts  are reasserted to Inform the Editor Which then Would prefer—o to t nme of 
o f  our m agasints, or one o f  the follow ing books t “  C a r ’s  C au g/rV rops," "  The D u ffer ,"

• The R ising o f  the Red M a n ,"  " T h e  Gold S a t . "  "  J .  O . J o n e s ."

on*

Comments on the December Competitions.
No I.—A correct list will be found on an advertisement page. 

As a great many competitors sent in correct solutions to the pic
tures, neatness counted considerably, though the standard was not 
so high in this respect as In the last entries of the same sort.

No II.—Many competitors fairly revelled in the task of criticising 
the critics. Several of the more thoughtful writers appreciated 
the fact that it is the interesting book that evolves the interesting 
review. On the whole, the answers showed an appreciation of the 
duties of the reviewer, and criticisms were thoughtful and well- 
grounded.

No.’  III.—The proportion of really good photographs was not 
arge, but there were very creditable entries in each Class. Miss 

Walker’s landscapes being particularly pleasing studies. Com
petitors would do well to pay more attention to toning, trimming 
and mounting their work.

No. IV.—Speaking generally, there seemed to be very littl 
----------------------  ■ ■■■....---- -- cases of those aim-

approximating to the shape of the bird was obtained, that 
sufficient. Hie Art Editor would advise competitors to make m**1 
of a study of the subject set month by month. n

No. V.—A certain number of amusing ’’ Telephone Talkŝ RfF 
submitted, but many lacked originality in that they were m0“' „ 
on the same lines, viz., either a play at the theatre or oum 
and volumes of T h e  C A P T A tN . j  -  (his

No. VI.—A number of original suggestions were made in 
by no means easy competition, and we heartily congratulai
winners on their ingenuity. _ __

■ T h e  C o m p e t i t i o n  E d it o r -
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TH E ALL'DAY-AND-NIGHT WEAR.

L azy  L u k e : " ’Ere, Frank, they say as ’ow the Prince of 
Wales only wears a snit once! ”

F at  F ran k  : "So do we— only it’s a longer once I ’ ’

[Drawn by B. E. Pike.]

/ .  '
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THE END OF THE CHASE
BY CAPTAIN FRANK H. SHAW.

Illustrated by E. S. HODGSON.
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HERE was just enough fog in the 
Channel to render it advisable 
that the eyes of the lookouts should 
be well-skinned. Nothing to be 

afraid of, of course, for the distant light of 
St. Catherine’s could be plainly seen winking 
furiously, though it was rather redder than 
it would have been on a fine night. The 
lights of the merchant fleets of the four 
great countries that use the Channel as a 
highway, rose somewhat suddenly ahead, 
flashed past, and disappeared as suddenly; 
but Captain Freeton was not at all nervous. 
He merely made a personal visit to the 
forecastle of the ss. R ialto , cast a penetrat
ing glance at the mast-head and side-lights, 
spoke a word or two to the sailor on the 
lookout, and then strolled back to the 
bridge in comfort. He even paused for a 
moment to listen outside the forecastle door, 
whence the strains of a German concertina 
came weirdly.

"A man might safely have a nap,”  he 
remarked to the chief officer when he regained 
the bridge. “ Nothing’s going to happen 
this night; you mark my words. The 
lights are showing bright, the man on the 
forecastle's got over his longshore ‘ drunk,’
and the fog don’t seem inclined to thicken any.”

The chief officer—Mark Raines, by name 
“•made no suggestion worthy of note. 

Captain Freeton stumped stolidly aft, 
looked over the taffrail at the stern- 

u§Qt—a guide to such vessels as might over*

take the R ialto. It burned* steadily, throw-' 
ing a wide arc of light over the foamy wake,, 
left by the throbbing screw. Then he 
shredded a pipeful of “ Lucky Hit,”  set it 
going-to-his satisfaction, and went back to 
the bridge.

“ Not that I believe in going below till 
the start’s astern,”  he went on as though 
there had been no interruption. “  No good 
skipper does. Get the Atlantic swell lifting 
your bows a bit before you go for a caulk, 
that’s my motto. It’s the way I’ve trained 
every man I’ve had under me this last forty 
years, and never a man but what’s turned 
out a credit to me. . There’s men I could 
mention, started under me, and now they 
walk their own bridges strapped to the eyes 
in gold lace, with six or seven officers to do 
their work for ’em, and every one an extra
master. Never a mistake made by one of the 
boys, bless ’em. They’re a credit to me. A 
bit different from this old hooker, isn’ t it, 
Raines ? Six or seven officers against our 
two ! Well, I ain’ t complaining; a man 
gets what he deserves in this life, I ’ve found 
out. It’s a matter of education nowadays 
that gets a man on.”

The two men— the old and the young— 
stood side by side on the little tramp’s 
bridge, and watched the floating castles 
speed past them up and down Channel. 
They rushed abeam in all their bravery of 
glittering portholes, surged past in a smother 
of foam as they reeled off their twenty knots, 
foreshortened, and then drew ahead, leaving
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only the one steadfast eye glaring from 
their sterns, until that too disappeared ; 
then another grew up and took the lost 
one’s place.

“ And the skipper’s standing at attention 
aboard every one of ’em,” said Captain 
Freeton. “ Dropped their pilots at Dun- 
geness, they did, and there’s no sleep for 
the old man until he’s cleared Ushant. except 
for them that put into Southampton. One 
hand on the telegraph, and thê other trying 
to get a decent meal into the mq*uth. That’s 
the style aboard the liners, my lad ; and 
just you remember my words. Time will 
come when you’re up there, with four thick 
gold rings on your cuffs, and your own 
steward to put out your clean shirt and 
collar every night before dinner. Oh, I 
know it— it’s different from this end of the 
trade. But it’s the training in this style 
of craft that gets a man on the big flying 
bridges.”

The mate listened interestedly. Like 
many of his class— the new order of seamen—  
he was disposed to pooh-pooh the old-

fashioned axioms of the past generation, 
but old Freeton could be interesting when 
in the right vein, and as such was worth 
a hearing.

St. Catherine’s drew abeam, glared rudely 
out over the cold, dark waters, and then 
sank out of sight. A rising wind flashed 
a capful of chilly spray across the Rialto's 
bows, and the forward motion of the steamer 
carried it to the bridge. It took the watch
ing men in the eyes, and before they had 
finished anathematising the fates, the thing 
happened. .

“ I’ll slip below to get an oil-skin,” said 
Freeton, wringing out his sleeves; ” just you 
keep her— sakes alive, what’s that! ”

A confused roar of voices and a frantic 
bellowing from a steam syren of the latest 
pattern filled the sombre stillness of the 
night. It came from right aft, and there 
was menace in the sound. The two men, 
turning like automata, saw the towering 
bow of a gigantic liner bearing steadily 
down upon their stern. ,

Freeton snatched up a megaphone and



THE END OF THE CHASE. 485

W A S ALM O ST IN TH E L IN E R ’S W A SH .

bellowed in a voice that would have wakened 
the ocean’s graveyards :

“ Port your helium ! Port your helium, 
you no-sailor you ! Got the carpenter on 
watch, ain’t ye ? Tell your skipper that a 
seasick man shouldn’t be allowed out at 
night. Yah ! ”

Some one shouted back an answer, con
signing the tramp to the lowest depths of 
her native sea. But it was too late for 
recriminations. The man in command of 
the liner altered his course just a second 
too late. The razor bpw cleared the Rialto's  
stern easily, but the sudden swerve from 
the shifted helm brought the great vessel’s 
counter crushing down aboard the tramp. 
Her stern rails bent inward with an ominous 
crunch; two or three snaps like pistol- 
shots told where the overstrained rivets 
had cast themselves free from their service ; 
the Rialto rocked drunkenly, plunged wildly 
forward, dipped her port rail under water, 
jind then paused as though aghast at the 
happening.

“ What ship’s that ? ” bellowed Freeton

through his megaphone. “ Let me have 
your name and come-from! I’ll report 
you, you lubber, ay, and get your ticket 
suspended ! Let’s have your name.”

There was no sound now from the liner. 
She was drawing ahead of the tramp, and 
the darkness suddenly seemed to grow more 
intense as her illuminated sides disappeared 
into the gloom. She had come like a ghost 
of the night, had made her visitation, and 
was vanishing in obscurity. Through the 
rapidly thinning mist there came at last a 
mocking laugh.

" Get aft there, Mark, and see the damage,” 
said the skipper thickly. " Look alive 
now.”

The mate made his way through the little 
crowd of gaping seamen and firemen who 
had clustered at the foot of the bridge- 
ladder when the collision occurred, and 
returned shortly with his report. v

“  Counter-plates all stove in, sir. A dint 
as big as a trawler’s hold in the stern; all 
the rails carried away—but that’s all. The 
stern-light still bums bright.”
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“ Oh, does it ? ” said the skipper angrily.
“ Very good— very good indeed. Now, 
Mark, my lad, we’ll dig out after that brass- 
bound Juggernaut, and follow him till day
light, if we have to tear the engines off their 
bedplates. I’ll find out his name if I chase 
him down to Gib., and it won’t be the fault 
of Simon Freeton, master-mariner, if he 
hasn’t to pay a big bill for this night’s bit 
of fun. Tell the chief I want him.”

The chief engineer came leisurely to the 
bridge, and the captain almost fell on his 
neck. “ Give us every bit of steam you 
can make, Tom!” he cried. “ Double the 
watches, and you can have as many of the 
deck hands as you like. We’ve taken on 
a big contract, for you've got to overhaul 
that massacring hotel there before morning! 
Can ye do it ? ”

The chief engineer glowed with pn> 
fessional pride. He was a Scotchman—  
every engineer afloat is— and he had an 
almost childlike faith in his engines.

“ It’s a big bit job,” he vouchsafed, “ but 
we’ll e’en dae oor best. Gin I had anither 
twa hands in the bunkers, there’s nae tellin’ 
I micht dae it. Frae the thud she struck 
us wi’— I was on the aifter deck at the time—  
I doot she’ll hae twisted the blades o’ her 
propeller some. That’s where we’ll score.”

He disappeared below, and a volley of the 
kind of language that has its natural home 
in a tramp’s stokehold came hurtling up 
the ventilators. Freeton rubbed his hands 
as the tramp surged forward like a wounded 
deer.

“ I’m part owner of this ship,” he remarked 
to Raines, “ and I’ll get my own back after 
all. I saw to it that she was engined above 
her strength— trust me for that, though we 
don’t drive her beyond ten knots at the 
average. But this is a special occasion, 
and Mac there’ll whack her up to fifteen 
for this occasion only ; you see if he don't.”

The blinking light ahead, that told of the 
presence of the offending liner, did not 
disappear. Though walls of fog drooped 
over the surface of the agitated sea, the 
Rialto  held her own sturdily ; pushing her 
way into the growing Atlantic combers like 
a battleship. The throb of her engines 
made her decks shake like tin cans ; her stays 
and masts set up a witches’ dance to the 
night, her swaying masthead light quivered 
in errant flickers, of light and shade.

The great constellation of the Bear sprang 
out of the fog astern, ascended giddily over
head to where the star-studded sky hung

like a purple pall above the shimmering 
fog-walls, and then sank to the west, while 
the Rialto followed it doggedly to its rest. 
Every half-hour a faint tinkle rang across 
the water from the pursued liner, as the 
bells were struck, but there was no answer 
from the tramp. The widening Channel 
lifted the little vessel in the arms of its 
booming swell as a mother lifts her child; 
then, like the same mother, snugged it into 
a closer embrace in the raw valleys of 
the hurrying waves. Foam flecks showed 
whitely against the sombre background; 
they lifted jauntily inboard, and swept the 
decks with a rush and a swirL From time 
‘to time a deep thud told of 'the intrusion 
of a mightier wave ; but still the dogged 
skipper held his’ vessel dead into the eye 
of the growing gale, and never moved from 
his post. Once the helmsman, new to the 
job, allowed the wheel to swing uncontrolled, 
and the bow of the tramp made a wide arc 
across the sea; but Freeton had that helms
man reduced to the semblance of a wet 
rag before five minutes were past, and so 
long as his trick endured, there were no 
more derelictions of duty. The ship's bow 
ploughed on in an undeviating straight 
line, silently and remorselessly as Fate 
herself.

About four in the morning the thin fog 
fled before the advance of the gale ; and a 
faint glimmer astern told of the approaching 
dawn. Although there was hardly a sugges
tion of light as yet, it was still possible to 
make out that a gale of no ordinary power 
was brooding in the piled masses of cloud 
to the sou’west. There was an indescribable 
mutter to be heard in the wind, and the 
gusts soughed away in a manner that told 
of forces yet unchained. It was a morning 
to give the captain of such a small steamer 
as the Rialto pause. Bound for Newfound
land as she was, she should have been hugging 
the south coast of England, but the booming 
breakers on the French coast could now be 
heard singing their solemn undertone to 
the dawn.

“ We’ll get a wetting if we hold on much 
longer,” said the second mate, who had 
relieved the chief at eight bells.

“ Ay, we’ll get all that,” answered Freeton. 
and then, sarcastically: “ Afraid of getting 
a drop of water down your neck, my son ?

“ Not I,” said the second mate, flushing 
redly. “ I can stand a drenching as well 
as any man, but this seems a fool’s g a m e  to 
me. What good will it do you if you do
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see his name ? He’ll swear black and blue, 
that our stern light was out, and they’ll 
take his word before the words of a dozen 
like us. That skipper’s a lieutenant in the 
Reserve, and he’ll have the Guild solicitor 
at his back before a week’s past. Take 
my advice and dig out on your proper 
course, sir.”

“ I ’ ll take your advice when I ask for it, 
my lad,” said Freeton grimly. “ Mean
while, attend to the steering. That man’s 
half a degree off his course at this minute, 
and we can’t allow that.”

Granger, the second mate, returned to 
his post sulkily, and made a point of stamp
ing his feet angrily whenever the skipper’s 
face was turned in his direction.

Meanwhile the men of the crew, to whom 
the occurrence was known, were leaning 
over the fore bulwarks, careless of the 
wettings they received, backing the Rialto  
against the liner. It seemed to be an even 
chance so far, for the engineer's surmise 
about the injured propeller was apparently 
founded on fact. Under ordinary circum
stances the liner should have been long ago 
out of sight ahead, but still the single light 
shone wanly through the growing dawn.

Firemen coming off watch, stopped at 
the door of their forecastle to hear the story, 
and, hearing, hung over the bulwarks too, 
betting preposterously on the result of the 
chase. The excitement grew as the light 
increased. Soon the dim 'twixt lights gave 
place to a dull daylight, and the shadowy 
mass ahead resolved itself into the round 
stern of a mighty sea-castle. Her white 
quarter showed plainly now, and a blurred 
mass on her stern told of the presence of 
her name and the name of her port.
( “ A Union boat,” said Freeton grimly. 
It’ll be something in her skipper’s eye to 

find that he’s been held up by a cheap 
tramp.” Then he attached himself to the 
engine-room speaking-tube, and besought the 
chief engineer by all the gods of mechanism to 

crowd on just another revolution.” The

chase was at its last lap now. There was 
not an inch of differerice between the relative 
positions of the two ships from what had 
been the case when the pursuit first started. 
But̂  even the best glasses on the R ialto  
failed to make anything determinate out 
of the lettering on the liner’s stern. As 
Freeton watched she hooted defiantly, and 
it would seem as though extra speed had 
been given to her, for her stern cocked 
itself jauntily, , and t"he broad, white wake 
astern broadened.

“ Just another revolution, Tom ! ” almost 
sobbed Freeton down the tube. “ Never 
mind if you have to carry away your guides 
— just give us another revolution.”

Tom heard and made reply. The Rialto, 
already doing her best, answered to the call, 
and sprang forward like a thing of life. The 
high green rollers flattened themselves before 
her imperious advance, and swung high 
astern as though in wonderment at such 
a sight. Slowly, almost imperceptibly, the 
distance between the two decreased. The 
tramp was almost in the liner’s wash 'by 
this, and the glasses in Freeton’s hands 
quivered before his excited eyes. Letter 
by letter the name grew up before his gaze—  
he read it under his breath, prior to giving 
the shout that would tell the whole ship’s 
company that his chase had not been in vain. 
Raines, the mate, was at his elbow by this ; 
he, too, was quivering with the universal 
excitement.

“ What is she ? ” he asked breathlessly, 
and then stared astounded. For Captain 
Freeton had laid down the glasses with 
something like a groan.

“ Port your helium,” he yelled to the 
man at the wheel. “ Get her on her course, 
Granger. No” — he said this under his 
breath to the mate— “ no, we won’t report 
him. You see, it's the M ormon— and—  
and m y own son 's in  command of her. I
brought him up myself. Seems the training 
ain’t everything after all—but wait till I 
see him ashore again ! ”
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Robert B ruce— Michael Angelo— Johann Sebastian Bach— Antony 
Van D yck— E lizabeth. B arrett B rowning— L ord Milner.

R o b e r t  B r u c e ,  who was born in March 
1274, was the grandson of the Bruce who had 

striven with Baliol in 
R o be rt B ruce. 1292. Like his grand

' father, he was more an 
English baron than a pure Scot. He had taken 
Edward’s side in the Civil Wars, hoping that his 
fidelity might be rewarded by the gift of the 
Scottish throne. Receiving no such guerdon, 
he conspired with some of the Scottish earls, 
and endeavoured to.get Comyn, the late Regent, 
to join him. When Comyn refused, Bruce slew 
him, and fled to the north.

Then he gathered his followers at Scone, and 
had himself crowned King of Scotland. But 
his royalty was very short-lived, for few of the 
Scots would join him, and his army was beaten 
and dispersed by De Valence, Earl of Pem
broke, while Bruce himself had to take to the 
hills. Edward punished the rebels with great 
severity, but in doing so strengthened Bruce’s 
position by giving him many new partisans.

He soon got together another army, and, in 
1312, took Edinburgh, and many other towns. 
Edward II., the son of the former king, marched 
against him with a huge army, but was defeated 
at Bannockburn in 1314. This battle com
pletely demolished the last chance of the 
union of England and Scotland, and for the 
future, Bruce was undisputed king north of 
the Tweed.

In 1320 a truce was proclaimed, and, two years 
later, Bruce was formally acknowledged by the 
English as King of Scotland. The truce was 
respected for thirteen years. In 1328, however, 
the treaty was broken by Bruce, who sent 
James, “ The Black Douglas,” to harry Eng
land with a large following. Bruce did not 
lead the host himself because he was getting 
old, and was also stricken w.th leprosy. He 
died the next year, leaving the throne to his son 
David II.

Bruce was the most ambitious man of his 
day, and his career was that of a hardy adven
turer rather than of a patriotic king. It was 
from the atrocities committed on both sides

during those fatal years 1306-1314, that the 
long national quarrel drew its bitterness, and 
Bruce, who began his reign with treason, 
murder, and usurpation, was largely responsible 
for all this. J. H. Powell.

M ich a e l Angelo.

Michael A ngelo, the greatest of sculptors, 
was born on March 6, 1475. He was first 

apprenticed to Ghir- 
landajo, a painter at 
Florence, where Lorenzo 
the Magnificent, head 

of the house of the Medici, amazed at his work, 
took him into his own house, and brought him 
up amongst his own children. At his patron’s

MICHAEL ANGELO.
, _ From a painting by hinuelf. Photo. Rlichjlti Collection.

/
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death, Michael travelled to Bologna, where he 
attracted the attention of Cardinal St. Giorgio, 
and was invited to Rome. Here he executed his 
pittA or the Virgin bending over the dead 
Christ, one of his most famous works. Shortly 
after he returned to Florence and carved the 
colossal David ’ out of a shapeless mass of 
marble, spoilt by many sculptors, which was 
lyiiig in the great square. By this time, 
Michael Angelo was too great a man to escape 
notice, and the Pope, Julius II., called him to 
Rome, and entrusted to him the painting of 
the new Sistine Chapel, the ceiling of which he 
decorated with scenes from the Old Testa
ment. _

He then executed the greatest work of his 
life, the mausoleum of the Medici family in the 
church of San Lorenzo. On his return to Rome 
he was appointed architect of St. Peter’s and 
built the great dome, that masterpiece of the 
designer’s art.

An injury, sustained from a slip on the 
scaffolding, from which he never recovered, 
added to the distress he felt at the death of his 
faithful and dearly loved servant, Urbino, 
hastened his end. He was buried at Florence, 

Thus ended an unhappy and austere life, but 
one the austerity and passionateness of which 
lent a vigour and energy to its work, giving to it 
ar greater interest than that excited by the 
work of the mild and unimpassioned Raphael, 
who has been erroneously accounted the first 
of painters. P au l  O’B. G ibson.

At the end of the seventeenth century the art 
of music was in a flourishing condition all 

over Europe. The 
Johann S e ba stia n  Continent had just 
Bach, born M a rch  recovered from the 

31, 1685. effects of the Thirty
Years’ War, and the 

importance and value’ of art, and more par
ticularly of musical art, were slowly being 
realised. Music was developing from the 
crude, undeveloped condition in which it had 
been before the war to the powerful germ from 
which modern music has grown. During that 
period of musical history, of which Bach and 
Handel are the chief ornaments, every branch 
°f the art changed.

The prime factor in this movement was 
!• S. Bach. He composed an enormous 
amount of music, embracing almost every form 
except opera. The greater part of it was 
wntten to supply his immediate necessities as 
a kapellmeister, and includes two hundred and 
"irty cantatas; three oratorios ; the "  Wohl- 
Voi XVI —jo

JOHANN SEBASTIAN BACH. 
From an engraving. Rischgitz Collection.

temperarte Clavier ”  for pianoforte; twelve 
suites and fifteen concertos for pianoforte ; 
over thirty-nine long organ works; fifteen 
symphonies in three parts ; seven overtures for 
orchestra, and hundreds of shorter pieces for 
organ, pianoforte, and various orchestral instru
ments. With few exceptions all these were 
intended for church use, and showed throughout 
a great- depth of feeling and solemnity of 
thought, a grandeur of expression and concen-. 
tration, all of which are characteristic of the 
stolid German musician. Bach entered deeply 
into the spirit of the few masters he knew, 
and, grasping their principles, formed from 
them a style of his own, which has raised 
German music to that high level which it main
tains up to the present day.

Bach's importance in the history of music 
lies in the fact that, starting with orchestral 
music, he developed all forms of musical ex
pression in a new manner. In theory he made 
the change from the strict counterpoint of 
his predecessors to the free part writing of 
himself and his successors ; he altered both 
the method of playing and also that of tuning 
the pianoforte ; in musical form he added the 
finishing touches to the fugue, which was 
already highly developed, and for the organ he 
wrote a variety of new forms which considerably 
altered the system of playing. The effect of 
his music may be distinctly traced in that Qf
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the later masters, and, as Schumann has truly 
said, “  Music owes almost as great a debt to 
Bach as a religion owes to its founder.’1

George A rthur B ir k ett.

honour of knighthood and a pension of £200 a 
year. As many as thirty-eight portraits of 
Charles I. and thirty-five of Queen Henrietta 
were painted by him. Charming pictures 

from his brush of the royal children 
are also to be seen in the galleries of 
Windsor, Turin, and Berlin.

Van Dyck portrayed all the great 
personages at the Court of Whitehall. 
There are three hundred and fifty of 
his pictures in the country seats and 
private collections of England and 
Scotland; no other country can show 
such a splendid collection of his works, 
or, indeed, so prodigious an. assemblage 
of works by any one master. Van Dyck 
left England to travel about the Conti
nent with his wife, and after a stay in 
Flanders he returned once more, only to 
find, like his patron Charles I., that he 
had fallen on bad times. The Civil War 
had commenced, and whilst trumpets 
were sounding, and dark days for 
England were coming, Van Dyck died 
in Blackfriars on December 9, 1641. 
He was buried in Old St. Paul’s, hard 
by the tomb of John of Gaunt.

Like Holbein and Raphael, he was a 
great portrait-painter, but in a manner 
quite new and all his own ; inferior 
perhaps, but so brilliant, so successful 
and charming, no memories are capable 
of exciting more emotion than those 
conjured up by his pictures.

W il l ia m  B . Cook.

VAN D Y C K .

From the painting in the National Portrait Gallery 
Photo, Rischgitx Collection,

A nthony van  D yck , the son of a nierchant 
of good standing, was bom in Antwerp on 

March 22, 1599. While 
Van Dyck. he was yet a child, he 

began to paint, and at 
fifteen years of age he proceeded to the studio 
of the great Flemish painter Rubens, becoming 
when only nineteen a master in the Guild of 
Antwerp painters. Van Dyck came to London 
for the first time in 1620. From 1626 to 
1632 he was back in Antwerp, where he exe
cuted his most important works and produced, 
in rapid succession, the magnificent altar-pieces 
which adorn many churches in Antwerp and 
Flanders.

In 1632 some superior power, of which he was 
himself unconscious, urged him to seek a scene 
of action more in harmony with his talent, and 
he visited London once more. On his first 
presentation to Charles I, he obtained per
mission to paint the portraits of the King and 
Queen. He was soon after appointed principal 
painter to the Stuart Court, also receiving the

o

On March 23, 1854, Alfred Milner was bom, 
of English parents, at Wurtemburg, Germany, 

in which country he 
Lord Milner. received his early edu

cation, afterwards pro
ceeding to King’s College, London, whence he 
went to Balliol, where he* was soon looked upon 
as one of the coming men.

Leaving Oxford, he was called to the Bar, 
but did not practise, taking up journalism 
instead, and becoming sub-editor of the Pall 
Moll Gazette, under the editorship of Mr. Stead. 
On leaving the Pall Mall Gazette he stood for 
Harrow as a Liberal, but was defeated. 1° 
1887, he was private secretary to Mr. (now 
Viscount) Goschen, and showed such a marked 
ability for financial affiairs that, in 1889, he was 
sent out to Egypt to look into the finances 0 
that country, and it was his hard work that 
presaged a new era of prosperity for her. L°rcl 
Milner made Britons proud of Egypt, whereas 
formerly they had been rather ashamed of the
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country. In 1892 he became Chairman of the 
Inland Revenue. This much-coveted post he 
relinquished five years afterwards to take up 
the position of Lord High Commissioner in South 
Africa, an office he held until 1905. During 
the Boer War he nobly upheld the prestige of 
Britain, and, as the Times said, carried on all 
that is best in the Rhodes tradition, inspiring 
" the best minds in South Africa with something 
of his own courage and hope.”  •

Lord Rosebery has aptly described his 
colleagne as “  the union of intellect with 
fascination which makes men mount high,” 
and he well merits the description, being, at the 
comparatively early age of fifty-three, one of 
the most potent figures in the Empire, and 
destined to write his name still larger on the 
scroll of fame as one of Britain's greatest sons.

^  T. W. Spik in .

T hat Elizabeth Barrett Browning has been 
justly called “ a princess among the poets ” 

no one will deny, though 
Elizabeth B a rre t t  as to her claim to the 
Brow n I n f ,  b o rn  title of the greatest poet 
M arch  6, 1806. of her sex there must 

always be a certain 
opposition. However, her genius is incon
testable. From birth Fate had been harsh 
to her, but her early troubles were soon forgotten 
after her glorious marriage.

Considering her own misfortunes, it is 
hardly to be wondered at that much of^her best 
work was performed in behalf of those with 
whom Fate had dealt unkindly. “ The Cry of 
the Children ” is a striking illustration of her 
intense and sympathetic feeling in the cause of 
those in any way badly treated. Her poems are 
Sharacterised throughout by that tender and 
profound sympathy which has seldom, if ever, 
been excelled.

Mrs. Barrett Browning’s genius had two 
sides—lyrical and dramatic. In lyrical com
position she was perhaps greater than either 
Campbell or Tennyson, though the former, on 
many occasions, proves himself her equal. 
In the greatest of her dramatic works, "  Aurora 
Ceigh,” she has been condemned by some

E L IZ A B E T H  B A R R E T T  B R O W N IN G . 

From a sketch. Photo. Riscbgitx Collection.

for creating improbable situations, and using 
somewhat unconventional expressions ; . but 
it must be acknowledged that in none .other of 
her works is there such variety of humour, 
such pathos, such depth of feeling and power 
of description as are here portrayed. Com
pression would, no doubt, have improved the 
poetic force and popularity of many of her 
earlier poems ; and the length of her poems 
is one of her critics' favourite weapons. The 
letters which passed between Elizabeth Barrett 
and Robert Browning, besides adding to the 
renown of the writers, form valuable additions 
to the literature of the nineteenth century.

Her writings were always enthusiastically 
received, except perhaps by her father, and 
it is in no small degree to this favourable recep
tion that the world owes her best works, for had 
her early works failed, the shock to her frail 
constitution would possibly have been fatal.

F rederick  John N e a l . .



In S earch of S mith,
A  Romance o f  Unexplored Australia.

By JOHN MACKIE. '
Author ol “ The Rising of the Red Man,” “ The Heart of the Prairie," &c.

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  R.  C a t  on W o o d V  t i l e *

The patty in search of Smith is much concerned one morning by finding that Madge 
has disappeared. Sir Donald, Dr. Payne and Maitland are endeavouring to locate her 
whereabouts— their only guide being a woman’s coo-ee that they have heard— when their 
progress is arrested by a gap which has been deliberately made in the cliff path which they 
are traversing. Maitland therefore begins to hew footsteps in the cliff-side, so that he may 
thus gain the far side of the gap. Madge, it will be remembered, has fallen into the hands 
of Hawker, the outlaw, to whose lair this path leads. .

CHAPTER X IX .— (continued). 
in h aw ker ’s clutch .

IN a few minutes Madge’s grim host returned. 
“ Yernag has gone cavoorting down that 
old creek like mad/’ he explained, as if 

pleased with the fact. “ I jest clapped a burr 
under its crflpper, an’ no dog with a tin can 
to its tail ever started away in better shape. 
Guess it’ll be ’bout a hundred miles from here 
by this time.”

“ It will go right back to camp,” thought the 
girl, but she said nothing.

Hawker bustled about, put the billie on the 
fire, drew a bush baking-board— a square of 
leather— from a pack bag, untied a small bag of 
flour, and finally turned to Madge.

“ Now, my dear,”  he said, “  it’s soon t ’ ask 
ye to begin yer domestic dooties, but I ’ve 
promised myself a treat. Will ye bake some 
Johnnie cakes, enough for the tew of us ? "

It was better than being obliged to eat bread 
he had made. Moreover, Madge had a healthy 
appetite, despite her distress of mind, and did 
not feel at all like starving. In a very few 
minutes the desperado, with the aid of a short 
stick, was turning over the cakes she had flung 
on the sweet, hot charcoal. He insisted on 
her taking the only pannikin, while he used the 
lid of the billie. It was an extraordinary 
sight, the pretty and refined girl, and the grim 
desperado and murderer, seated opposite each 
other *on that ledge between heaven and earth, 
breakfasting together.

“ I have meat,”  he observed apologetically,

noting with evident concern the girl’s appetite, 
“  only it’s wallaby, and I fancies you wouldn’t 
much care for that.” -

“  I shouldn’t imagine it's in your power to 
vary your diet much in these parts,” commented 
Madge, who felt called upon to make a remark 
that no exception could be taken to. ,

Just then a rifle shot, with a remarkable 
series of echoes, rang out far down the valley. 
Madge started to her feet.

“ Sit down, my dear. That ain’t of any con
sequence,” said the outlaw, calmly.

Two or three times that day the searchers for 
Madge were actually within hail of her, but on 
each occasion Hawker was at her elbow, and 
ordered her into the gallery that ran back from 
the ledge.

She had the run of that long winding gallery, 
but she found that just where it reached a point 
some fifteen feet or so from the summit of the 
cliff, it broke abruptly off, and there was no 
hope of escape in that direction.

At last, evening came on, and it grew dark. 
Hawker threw the remaining firewood over the 
cliff so that she might not be able to make a fire 
with it and thus attract attention. To her 
entreaties that he should now allow her to go, 
he turned a deaf ear. She told him that her 
uncle would not only make him a solid con
sideration, but would guarantee secrecy regard
ing his whereabouts.

Hawker did not seem to hear her. The 
mint could hardly be-expected to weigh with* 
man who knew the scaffold stood between him 
and the spending of even a penny.
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Later on, when the moon rose, he took a 

prospector’s pick from a corner, and, bidding 
her follow him, descended the fragile path. It 
was so narrow that she realised that, had it been 
daylight, and she could have seen farther, 
she would surely have become giddy and lost 
her foothold. Ascending and looking upwards 
was another matter. Before they reached the 
narrowest and most dangerous part, he told 
her to stop and prepare to go back. Then he 
deliberately turned and demolished the slender 
foothold between them. He retired -back
wards, and destroyed several yards of it.

“ You can’t come furder,” he said, “ so 
you’ll have to go back. I t ’ll be a bit of a job 
for me to get to you again, but I ’m a cat, I
__ . *iam.

Horror-stricken, and trembling in every 
limb, Madge made back to surer foothold. 
She was surely cut off from all succour now. 
The only thing left for her was to wait until he 
got some distance away, and then coo-ee for 
help in the hope that some of her party might 
be in the neighbourhood and hear.

It was the most terrible night she had ever 
spent in her life. She called again and again,until

she thought her voice must fail her altogether. 
Far down the valley she had seen a red glare in 
the sky, and she knew that a great bonfire 
was burning on top of a high rock. How 
she was ever to get down now, even if help came, 
goodness only knew. She noted that a gentle 
breath of wind was passing from west to east, 
and she opined that that would convey the sound 
of her voice in the right direction. Then, despite 
the cold and the peril that menaced,she lay down 
on the shelf and went t6 sleep until awakened by 
the sound of Maitland’s pick.

It was slow work, but at the end of a quarter 
of an hour Maitland had worked his way 
several feet from where we stood. I could 
hardly, understand how he managed to cling 
to the cliff. He reminded me of a fly negotiat
ing a pane of glass.

Just at that moment the first rays of the 
rising sun glanced athwart the cliff tops. The 
thin mist that hitherto had hidden the depths 
beneath lifted. A drop of some hundreds of 
feet revealed itself. And then it was as if 
what occurred was indeed a nightmare, for 
round the bend of the rock and down the

*' you can’t come furder,” he said.

\
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down THE NARROW PATH CAME THE LOST ONE— MADGE !

narrow path that ended the other side of the 
gap came the lost one— Madge !

When I look back upon that scene now, the 
thought of it almost stops the beating of my 
heart, as it did at that moment.

Our first impulse was to cry out, but the 
thought and sight of Maitland, whom it seemed 
a breath of air would dislodge, held us silent. 
I cannot say what Sir Donald did, but I know 
I lifted one hand wamingly and pointed to the 
plucky man whose life was in the balance. He 
had struck a piece of hard rock. He was 
making little or no headway, and it was im
possible for him to retreat.

Madge realized the situation at a glance, and 
I could see her face pale as Maitland looked up 
at her. He cither could oi dared not speak.

“ Rest for a minute or two,” she cried to 
him with unnatural calmness. “  I ’m all 
right, and there’s no need for you to hurry.”

I heard Sir Donald behind me thank God, 
but he did not trust himself to speak further.

The girl looked round, and then her gaze 
rested on the rope that Maitland earned coiled 
over one shoulder.

*' If you could manage to throw me one end 
of that rope, Mr Maitland,” she said, " there’s 
a jutting piece of rock, I think, would hold it 
at this end.”

It was a risky thing to do, but with one hand 
Maitland lifted the coil ftom his shoulders 
and, gripping one end in his teeth, threw the 
spare of the rope to her. She caught it deftly.

“  Tie it fast round your body,”  she directed. 
*' But first hold on to it tightly, and let me make 
it secure at this end.”

She slipped her end twice round a jutting 
pinnacle of rock, and he made his fast round his 
body.

A few minutes later he stepped on to the 
opposite ledge. Madge caught him by both 
hands. Neither of them spoke a word; it 
was a situation beyond speech. As for Sir 
Donald and myself, we have both tacitly 
agreed to forget what we actually did say or 
do within the next few minutes.

Having assured himself of the fact that he 
and Madge would have to descend by the way 
he had climbed up, Maitland threw us the en 
of the rope, which Sir Donald and 1, lying fia
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0n the ledge, held on to. Then, availing them- 
sejves of the rope’s trusty aid, Maitland and* 
Madge at length succeeded in joining us.

There was no parade of emotion when, safe and 
sound, the girl confronted her uncle— no matter 
what both of them must have felt. To hide his 
feelings the General abruptly turned his back 
on his niece, and imperilled the safety of the 
entire party by violently shaking hands with 
Maitland. This accomplished, he led the way 
down the terrace. .

CHAPTER XX.

HOLT AND BIRD SHOW THEIR COLOURS.

ASKING innumerable questions and an
swering them, we followed down the 
shaded bottom of the dry watercourse 

that hugged the cliff. Once more we entered 
the tree-clad arena in which the fortress-like 
rock rose up sheer and grim. We skirted it on 
the north side so as to gain the place of ascent. 
It was broad day now ; the laughing jackass 
had ceased his noisy cachinnation, and the 
organ-magpie instead chanted his beautiful 
song. Suddenly^ as we forced our way through 
a thicket of golden wattle, we heard a cry from 
a human throat, such as I devoutly hope no 
one who reads this tale may ever hear.

" They’ve quarrelled amongst themselves, 
and are murdering someone,” cried.Sir Donald, 
rightly interpreting the situation.

Telling Maitland to stay behind with Madge; 
Sir Donald and I pushed through the thicket. 
We were too late. In the distance we could 
see two or three disappearing forms. On the 
ground was a prostrate figure. Coming up to 
it, the ghastly situation was plain.

There lay the dreaded desperado, Hawker, 
on his back, with wide-open eyes staring 
fixedly up at the inscrutable heavens. He 
was hatless, and a great gash, terrible to 
look at, parted his grizzled head, obviously 
caused by the tomahawk we found alongside 
him. I recognised that tomahawk in a moment. 
It was Bird’s— a large B. was burned into the 
handle.

"We can’t do anything here,” I said. 
"Let’s get back to Madge. The sooner we 
are in camp the better. There’s danger in the 
air.”

As I spoke, a bullet sent the bark flying from 
a tree close to Sir Donald’s head. Following 
close upon it a volley from unseen foes 
awakened us to the extreme danger of our 
Position.

There’s no questioning your point,”  cried

Sir Donald. “ Let’s circle so as not to draw 
their fire in the direction of the others. Run 
low, and dodge.”

I do not suppose two middle-aged men ever 
made better time than we did. It would have 
been folly to have attempted a stand and to 
return their fire. In a few minutes we had 
rejoined Madge and Maitland.
■ “ Come on, my dear,” Sir Donald cried to 
the girl. “  Hawker is dead, and Holt, Bird 
and Company have hoisted their colours.”

We needed no incentive. We forced our 
way from clump to clump of undergrowth, 
and the mutineers pressed us hard. Our 
position had become one of extremest danger 
when bang, bang, bang, and we realised that 
for the moment, at least, fortune was in our 
favour.

“ Hurrah ! ” cried Sir Donald. ” It’s Jack 
and Bailey. I hope to goodness they’ll take 
care of themselves and not be rash. We can’t 
afford to lose men ! ”

As we pressed on to join t̂hem, we caught 
sight of Jack incautiously galloping out into 
the open as if to make for our assailants. 
Sir Donald bawled at the top of -this 
trumpet-like voice to stop him, but it was 
of nouse. Bailey was also shouting to him.

“ Confound the b o y ! ”  cried Sir Donald, 
beside himself with vexation and grievous 
apprehension ; “ he’s riding to certain death. 
When will an Englishman learn to fight with his 
brains ! ”

It was only too true. Jack, like many more, 
was mistaking foolhardiness for courage.

Forgetting our own peril, we rushed 
forward just in time to see Bird step boldly 
from behind a tree-trunk and cover the rash 
youth with his rifle. All Jack could do was to 
try and control his horse, when it was too 
late.

Doubtless it was this questionable and other
wise ill-judged action that saved him, for his 
steed, violently checked in its career, and 
startled by the sudden appearance of a human 
being from behind a tree, swerved and plunged 
violently. A t the same moment Bird fired. 
Even at the distance at which we were, we 
could see the horse flinch as the traitor’s bullet 
caught it fair on the jugular. It came down 
on its knees, and the blood gushed from the 
wound. Jack half slipped, and slid to the 
ground. Up went Bird’s gun again to his 
shoulder, and he moved a step or two to one 
side so as to get a better shot. But before he 
could draw the trigger, I managed to cover him 
and fire. He dropped his rifle and slapped 
his hand to the side of his head. I had shot off
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an ear— a lucky fluke, if any one will have it 
so !

Jack must undoubtedly have been shot had 
not another distraction occurred at that 
moment. There was a drumming of horses’ 
hoofs, and we knew that Bailey and Martin had 
come upon the scene. These old hands knew 
better than to rush right into the lion’s mouth. 
They stopped in the neighbourhood of some 
boulders and opened fire on the mutineers. In 
the surprise and confusion that followed, 
Jack managed to make good his escape.

sharp-eyed black boys, filled us with new 
dismay. Streaming up the valley through the 
gorge, like a swarm of black ants, was a band of 
wild blacks. They were literally in hundreds 
and darkened the ground as they came. Even 
at that distance we could see they were armed 
with spears and shields.

It was Madge who interpreted the situation. 
It astonished me to find how remarkably coolly 
she took the terrifying position of affairs.

“ I t ’s our friend, Crocodile,”  she explained, 
“ and he’s staked his all in facing his tribe

U P  W E N T  BIR D’ S GUN AGAIN.

We joined forces with the relief body, and 
then engaged in a running fight with the 
mutineers. Maitland, with praiseworthy fore
sight, had insisted on Madge’s making for the 
camp, and himself accompanied her.

There were now Sir Donald, Jack, Bailey, 
Martin, and myself, against Sam Holt, Bird, 
and Brock ; and that without reserves in the 
shape of Maitland and Parker at the camp. 
Surely we would be more than a match for the 
enemy !

We had no sooner succeeded in reaching the 
camp and taking up our position at the neck 
of the plateau on the top of the rise, than a 
certain announcement, shouted by one of the

again. They have spared him because he has 
told them about us.

“ Get out the ammunition boxes, Bailey, 
yelled Sir Donald, “ and that case with the red 
circle on it. We’ll give them something more 
than they have bargained for.”

CHAPTER X X I.
SMITH AT LAST !

THE case Sir Donald referred to was 
quickly opened, and to our intense 
satisfaction disclosed a small quick

firing Colt’s machine-gun in perfect work
ing order. In a few minutes more it waS
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mounted behind a schanze, or low wall of rock, 
and ready for developments. Sir Donald | 
himself was the gunner, and doubtless it was a 
unique position for a British general to occupy.

Ten minutes more and the situation was one 
that would have appalled a less stout-hearted 
little band. It was, indeed, a providential 
thing that we were entrenched in such a position 
of natural defence. Had we been in the open, 
with all sides liable to attack, our fate would 
have been a foregone conclusion.

The sun shone fiercely down and the shadows 
of the trees and overhanging rocks stood out 
black as jet. There was a great stillness 
everywhere ; only some irrepressible and 
garrulous grasshopper raised at intervals a 
spasmodic din, and, failing to find support, 
subsided into resentful silence again. This 
waiting for hostilities to begin was, as is usual 
in such cases, even more trying than the 
actual combat. Then we heard the stentorian 
voice of Sir Donald, who had been looking 
through his field-glasses, sing o u t:

“ Now then, all, here they come. Don't 
fire a shot until I give the order. We can’t 
afford to throw away powder against such 
odds.”

In all truth, what we saw was terrifying 
enough. Up the inclined plane they came—  
singly, by twos, and threes, and in scattered 
groups. Some affeqted cover behind the high 
boulders and tree-trunks, while a black mass of 
human beings pushed on quickly up the dry 
bed of the watercourse. It was a confused 
vision of glistening ebony limbs, shaggy mops 
of hair, and quivering spears. If any white 
men were with them, they were lost sight of 
amid that ever-changing host.

“ The confounded fools ! ” I heard Sir 
Donald say. “  It seems a pity to take advan
tage of their ignorance. Snowball, tell them to 
stop and jabber a little.”

Snowball bawled to them at the top of his 
voice, but it was of no use. In another moment 
spears were fixed in womeras, or throwing 
sticks, and our coloured driver of the spare 
horses was obliged to duck his head, while a 
veritable shower of whirring and dangerous 
"ussilcs rattled on the rocks in his immediate 
neighbourhood with a decidedly nerve-up- 

'Jin* Sir Donald had incautiously 
ed his head a little too high the better to 

0 êrve the situation of affairs, when bang, zip, 
an a bullet, glancing off a rock, sent his high- 
downed hat spinning into the air. The 

uhneers were with the blacks after all, and 
°n tless urging them on. There was only one 

to be pursued.
XV1._5I.

"  Now then,” cried Sir Donald, “  each one 
his man and shoot straight! ”

Pom, pom, pom, pom, pom— pom— pom t 
The Colt’s gun had gone mad, and a stream 
of lead fairly hailed upon the mass of black 
humanity struggling up the watercourse, 
paving it with dead and dying. ’

Bang, bang, bang, tick— took, tick— took !  and 
the Martini Henris and Parker's Mauser, which 
he had managed to smuggle under his master’s 
nose all the way from ttje Tugela, bellowed and 
rat-tatted an accompaniment to the Colt. 
Could flesh and blood stand up against such a 
hail of death ? _

Pom, pom, pom— pom, pom— pom, pom / 
The quick-firing gun mowed them down like 
grass before the sickle. Would nothing stop 
them !

On they came, hardly wotting of the unseen 
thing that spirted flame and lea.d at them. 
They were up to the breastwork now—*-they 
had struggled up and over a pathway of dying 
and dead, right in the teeth of the blood-red 
flash and ghoulish bark of rifle and Colt’S gun.

Each man stood to his post ready and 
determined. I saw Sir Donald, his face 
grimed and scorched, working the gun witfi a 
masterful celerity that even then compelled my 
admiration. Still, he did not like the work. 
It was only dire necessity that made him fight 
those infatuated savages. He told me after
wards that such work sickened him of soldiering. 
But it was forced upon him, and had to be done.

Smartly serving the gun, and barefooted and 
bare-headed, Parker waited on his master. He i 
skipped about nimbly, and there was a light 
in his eyes plainly denoting that if the look-out 
were blue, he at least was in his proper element.

Maitland was another revelation; he had 
boldly pushed forward, and, with a smartness 
that surprised me, was literally pumping the 
lead into the advancing enemy. Once I saw a 
huge black, who had somehow crept up unde
tected, and was actually past our line, turn on 
him with a great jagged club raised high above 
his head; The tutor had fired the last cart
ridge in his magazine, but he promptly clubbed 
his rifle, and, so as not to break the stock, drove 
the butt right into the left side of his assailant’s 
face. The burly savage went down all of a 
heap. Thus will men fight when at b a y !

As for Madge, I had observed her once as, 
coming right up to the breastwork, she joined 
the ranks of the defenders, and used her repeat
ing rifle with a coolness and dexterity that 
surprised me. I had now lost sight of her, and 
somehow a prescience of impending danger 
possessed me. We were still keeping the.
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attackers at bay, and I could safely look around 
for her. She was not anywhere in the firing
line. I ran round to where the waggons were, 
and there on the edge of the cliff I saw some
thing that turned my blood cold.

Some of the enemy had actually scaled it, 
and were being actively engaged by Martin and 
Bailey. The traitor Bird, who must have known 
of this weak spot, was struggling with Madge. 
He had succeeded in catching her rifle and was 
wrenching it from her grasp. They were 
swaying on the very edge of the cliff. I ran 
swiftly up to them. •
. “  Let go your rifle, Madge,” I cried. “ Let 
it g o ! ”

She did so, and Bird, suddenly released, spun 
sideways for a yard or two. Madge stepped 
backwards. Quick as thought, Bird threw her 
rifle from him and, clubbing his own heavier 
one, swung it upwards to bring it down on my 
head.

" Too late, Bird ! ”  I cried, dealing him 
a blow on the chest that sent him reeling 
backwards over the cliff.

I sprang to the brink, and, with Madge’s

help, loosened a huge boulder and sent it 
crashing down on top of the invaders. That 
settled the business so far as the contingent 
was concerned. I left Madge on the brink 
and ran round to the front again.

It was a hand to hand fight now, and a few 
minutes more would decide our fate. The 
advancing tide of human beings was bearing 
us surely backwards, and away from our only 
shelter. What chance had we against such a 
h o st!

“  Where is Madge ? ” shouted Sir Donald, as 
he caught sight of me. ”  Send her to me at 
once.”

His voice sounded like the death-knell of our 
hopes. I knew what he meant and dared not 
answer him. That certainly was the most 
terrible moment of my life.

And then something occurred that even now 
sends the blood pulsing through my veins with
the very thought of it. Far down, near the base
of the cliff, we heard the sharp crackle of a re
peating rifle. Nearer and nearer it came. It was 
like a new lease of life to us, and with broken 
cheers we made a desperate rally and recovered
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our, lost ground. It  was the psychological 
moment of the fight, and we knew that every
thing depended on it. It was a desperate 
game of bluff, and it imposed on the enemy. 
The attackers wavered and began to draw back. 
Crack, crack, crack, and the savages, unable to 
account for this new mysterious force behind 
them, and fearing to be hemmed in, lost heart. 
Some of them became panic-stricken, threw 
down their weapons, and fairly bolted. And 
this when victory had been well within their 
grasp!

“ Hooray! ” cried'Parker, jumping over the 
breastwork and making straight for a gigantic 
savage, whom he promptly bowled over with 
his fists. He had flung his rifle from him— it 
had jammed— and, being fleet of foot, he 
started in to make the most of vanishing 
opportunities.

“ Hold on, men,”  cried Sir Dohald; "keep 
together and don’t go farther than the foot of 
the kopje. I wonder what relief party that i s ! ”

“ There’s only one man,” cried Madge, 
“ and it’s Smith— a party in himself !— I’m 
sure it’s Smith !— Hurrah! ”

As we caught sight of that tall, gaunt, ragged 
figure with an old battered helmet on his head, 
standing out fearlessly and alone near the foot 
of the ascent, punishing the savages with 
nwthodicaj; and dire effect, we had no doubt as 
to his identity.

We had come thousands of miles to find him, 
and now he had unexpectedly turnecLup and 
found m s ,  and just when we most wanted 
finding! '

In a body we ran down the slope, firing upon 
the now thoroughly demoralised enemy. The 
savages made straight for the entrance to the 
valley.

And then, from among the fleeing blacks, we 
saw a white man, Sam Holt, detach himself, 
and, raising his rifle, aim point-blank at our 
deliverer. Next moment we had levelled our 
rifles at him, but we were too late.

“ Don’t fire ! ”  cried Sir Donald. “ You’ll 
shoot them both.”

Our apprehensions were short-lived, for 
just at that moment a burly savage, speeding 
swiftly in one direction and looking in another, 
ran full tilt into the traitor. The impact 
reminded one of the meeting of two express 
trains, and Holt had the thinner skull. He 
never rose again. And then as Crocodile 
—for he was the savage— doubtless feeling 
dazed, recovered himself, Parker was right in 
alongside him. The recognition was mutual. 
Crocodile gave him a quick look of hate and fear 
from under lowering brows. He remembered

one occasion when, after meeting with fistic 
punishment from this man, he had thrown a 
stick at his head with such force that the white 
fellow must have seen more stars than there 
were in the heavens. And then it was his— 
Crocodile’s— turn when he caught him napping 
beside the prostrate form of Hatoker and, as he 
thought, finished him. But now, here surely 
was the ghost of the irrepressible white man 
who had such a curious weakness for fighting 
with his hands! He had never tackled a ghost, 
but he would try.

With courage that was beyond question, and 
promptitude indeed admirable, he stopped and 
picked up a goodly sized stone. Had the man
servant not ducked, he would beyond doubt, 
have been a ghost in another minute. Parker 
rushed in upon him. Click, and Crocodile 
probably never knew what happened, for the 
blow right under the jaw sent him spinning 
backwards ; his heels caught on an outcrop 
of rock, and he shot head-foremost over the 
bank of, the dry creek. He landed on the back 
of his head on the stony bdlttom some fifteen 
feet or so lower down. And that was the end 
of the dangerous savage who tried to run with 
the hares and hunt with the hounds. - ,

The blacks had fled helter-skelter through 
the gorge. So as Sir Donald, and indeed all of 
us, considered that they had paid dearly enough 
for their aggressiveness, and that it was exceed
ingly unlikely they would rally, we turned our 
attention to the strange man of whose odd, 
elusive ways we had heard such queer stories 
that, at times, we were almost inclined to place 
him outside the human pale.

He stood, a gaunt, eccentric-looking figure, 
silently regarding us, with the butt of his rifle 
resting on the ground between his feet, 
which were wide apart, while his two hands 
grasped the muzzle. It was a strange idea, 
blit he gave me the impression of one who. 
despite his assumption of sang-froid, was 
in reality so shy that he would have bolted from 
our presence even then could he have done so.

He had undoubtedly a good face. His 
naturally fair complexion was darkened by sun 
and weather. There was a curious admixture 
of alertness and thoughtfulness in his blue eyes 
which denoted a life accustomed to ceaseless 
watchfulness, and to over-much communion 
with its own thoughts. He suggested a 
modernised Don Quixote, wearing a battered 
old pith helmet instead of a metal one. In 
place of a coat of mail, a ragged and faded 
blue print shirt covered his spare body. The 
sleeves had been torn off at the elbows, probably 
for the sake of convenience. A pair of muddy
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brown moleskin trousers, secured by a heavy 
cartridge belt, covered the lower part of his 
body, while hobnailed boots in the last 
stages of dissolution, only held together 
by a clumsy but ingenious arrangement of 
string and green hide, encased his feet. A 
bandolier full of cartridges was slung over one 
shoulder,- while a capacious leather bag, that 
bulged in a mysterious and extraordinary 
manner, hung from the other side. When we 
afterwards discovered that this bag contained 
his entire wardrobe and commissariat, we 
ceased to wonder.

We approached him, and I think it was a 
sense of the great significance of this meeting 
that kept us strangely silent.

As for Smith, his self-repression and seeming 
coolness under the circumstances were extra
ordinary. Parker, who happened to be nearest 
him, was the first to speak,

“  Good-morning, sir ! ” he said and touched 
his hat. Then, staring harder, and like one who 
could not believe the evidence of his own senses, 
the man-servant brought his heels together, 
sprang to attention and saluted. His thoughts 
were beyond speech.

“  Good-morning ! ”  said the gaunt stranger, 
eyeing Parker critically and acknowledging 
the salute. Then, as Sir Donald and I came 
up, he addressed himself to us.

“  Glad to see you, gentlemen,” he said. 
"  Sorry you’ve had some unpleasantness with 
my neighbours. Can’t understand i t ; I’ve 
lived here for several months and they’ve 
always given me a wide berth----- ”

“  Smith ! ” interrupted Sir Donald, rushing 
up to him. “ Don’t  you know me, Smith ? 
Goodness, man, I ’ve been searching the wide 
world for you ! ”

And Sir Donald, obviously brimful of emotion, 
seized him by both hands.

" Bless my heart, the dear old General! ” 
cried the ragged one, and the recognition was 
complete.

Sir Donald introduced him to Madge, and 
the courtly sweep that battered old helmet 
described would have thrilled Cervantes and 
fascinated Dor6. Then in turn we men-folk 
were taken up and formally presented to him.

“ I ’m sorry, gentlemen, that having been 
from home these last few days,”  said Mr. Smith 
comprehensively and apologetically, “ my larder
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isn’t such -tha t I  ca n o ffe r y o u — e r— the  s o rt of 
hospitality I 'd  lik e  t o , b u t -------

" N o n s e n s e ! ”  in te rru p te d  S ir  D o n a ld  a t 
this p<>>n t * “ Y o u ’ re o u r guest n o w , S m i t h !  
You always w ere an e x tr a v a g a n t s o rt o f c h a p , I  
can rem em ber. Y o u ’d  spend n o  e nd of m o n e y  
in entertaining a ll sorts o f p e o p le , a n d  y o u  
never seemed to  care a  r a p  a b o u t w h a t y o u  ate 
or wore y o u rs e lf.”

Those o f us w h o  co u ld  b lu she d  a t  th is  o u t 
spoken in d ic tm e n t as w e n o te d  th e  e x tre m e  
shabbiness of th e  h u m a n  scarecrow  b efore us. 
But S m ith  d id  n o t  seem  to  m in d  in  th e  le a s t.

“  W hen y o u ’ v e  g o t n o  m o n e y ,”  he said 
reflectively, a n d  w it h  a re tu r n  o f t h a t  fa r -a w a y  
look in his eyes, “  th e n , y o u  w a n t  to  lo o k  as if 
you had som e. B u t  if  y o u ’ ve  g o t lo ts , I  d o n ’t  
see that it  m a tte rs  a  p e n n y  w h a t  y o u  lo o k  lik e , 
because y o u ’ v e  g o t i t ,  y o u  k n o w .”

From  w h ic h  sage re m a rk  w e  ga the re d  t h a t  
Mr. S m ith ha d  n o t  a lw a y s  v a lu e d  m o n e y  as he 
ought to h a ve  d o n e , w ith  th e  re su lt t h a t  w h e n  he 
wanted i t  he h a d  fo rm e d  a c o rre c t e s tim a te  
of the va lu e  o f a pp e aran ce s. B u t  n o w , his 
speech suggested t h a t  he considered h im s e lf a 
millionaire.

Before he w e n t b a c k  to  c a m p  w ith  us he 
took us to  th e  p a r tia lly  b a r e d , w e ll-d e fin e d  
reef we had e x a m in e d  a d a y  o r t w o  b e fo re , a nd  
which show ed such re m a rk a b le  prospects. 
Smith to ld  us w e  co u ld  a ll peg o u t  claim s on 
it. H e  him se lf w o u ld  ta k e  u p  a  P ro s p e c to r’ s 
Claim. T h e re  w a s  m o re  th a n  e n o u g h  fo r  a ll.

Our casualties in  th e  g re a t fig h t w ere r e m a r k 
ably slight. S o m e  b an d a g e s w o rn  fo r  th e  n e x t  
few weeks d u rin g  o u r le isu re ly m a rc h  b a c k  to

c iv ilis a tio n , a n d  th e  e x h a u s tio n  o f m y  e n tire  
sto ck o f s tic k in g -p la s te r— m o no po lise d  la rg e ly  
b y  P a r k e r — w as fo rtu n a te ly  a ll t h a t  h a d  to  be 
d ra w n  o n  fr o m  th e  m edical stores.

W e  le ft  th e  v a lle y  t h a t  v e r y  sam e a fte rn o o n , 
a n d  S m it h  acco m pa nie d  u s. B e fo re  d o in g  so, 
i t  w as o n ly  w it h  th e  gre ate st d iffic u lty  t h a t  
S ir  D o n a ld  in d u c e d  t h a t  g e n tle m a n  to  d o n  a 
spare s u it o f his o w n  in  place o f th e  rags he 

" w o re . I t  w as o n ly  w h e n  th e  p le a  o f  decency 
w as u rged t h a t  he c a p itu la te d . B e fo re  le a v in g  
th e  v a lle y , we a ll fo rm a lly  s ta k e d  o u t  claim s 
o n  S m it h ’ s line o f reef. I t  is n o w  one o f th e  
richest g o ld-m in e s in  th e  N o r t h e r n  T e r r it o r y  
o f S o u th  A u s t r a lia , a n d  e v e ry  one o f o u r p a r t y  
has a  b a n k in g  a c c o u n t such as he o r she n e ve r 
d re a m e d  o f h a v in g .

T h e  e vil-d o e rs h a d  com e to  th e  u n re g re tte d  
e nd o f all such s h o rt-s ig h te d  m o rta ls — a ll save 
B r o c k  o f g a s tro n o m ic  a s p ira tio n s , a n d  as he fled 
w ith  th e  c a n n ib a ls , i t  is m ore th a n  lik e ly  t h a t , 
w h e n  th e y  h a d  leisure to  t u r n  th e ir  a tte n tio n  to  
h im , his p u n is h m e n t fitte d  his crim e s.

W h e n  J a c k , o n  his re tu r n  *to E n g l a n d , passed 
his e x a m s , w ith  fly in g  co lo u rs, M a it la n d , the  
o n e -tim e  a g n o s tic , entered th e  C h u rc h  a n d  is 
n o w  a  p o w e r fo r  good in  C h ris te n d o m . T o r ,  
w h e n  face t o  face w it h  N a t u r e  in  th e  w ilderness, 
he h a d  been im pressed w ith  one g re a t t r u t h —  
t h a t  la w  a n d  o rd e r, a n d  n o t ca p rice , m u s t be the  
a t tr ib u t e  o f th e  su pre m e st intelligence ; t h a t  
a ll th e  w e a lth  a n d  b e a u ty  o f N a t u r e  is b u t  a 
v o ic e , a  re v e a lm e n t a n d  a n  app e al o f th e  B e n e 
fic e n t a n d  E t e r n a l  B e in g  to  m a n .

A s  fo r  M a d g e — can a n y  one guess ?

T h e  E n d .

A  N E W  S E R I A L  E N T I T L E D
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SCHOOL ESSAY SOCIETIES
By O. C. WILLIAMS.

A N Y  o f the  re m a rk s  w h ic h  I  m a d e  u p o n  
d e b a tin g  societies d o  n o t a p p ly  to  
essay societies. T h e  c o n s titu tio n  o f 

essay societies is o f  a  d iffe re n t n a tu r e , th e  
procedure m o re  s im p le , a n d  th e  qu a litie s  
called in to  p la y  in w r itin g  essays are as a rule 
h ig h e r th a n  those re q u ire d  fo r  d e b a tin g . I n  
th e  first place. I  a dvise those w h o  w ish t o  fo u n d  
an essay so cie ty t o  a p p ro a c h  som e m a s te r 
a nd  g e t his h e lp  and  his in t e r e s t : his presence 
c a n n o t pro d u ce  th e  sam e feeling o f diffidence 
as in  a d e b a tin g  s o c ie ty , fo r  th e  re ad e r o f the  
essay has o n ly  to  d e liv e r th e  w o rd s  w h ic h  he 
has w r itte n  w ith  confidence in  his o w n  s t u d y , 
w h ile  a  m a s te r w h o  is inte re ste d  w ill be a v e r y  
good g u a rd  ag a in st slackness a n d  d is s o lu tio n , 
s y m p to m s  o f w h ic h  a p p e a r m u c h  m ore q u ic k ly  
in  societies w h e re  stre n u o u s e ffo rts are ne e d e d. 
A g a i n , i t  is a lm o s t im p ossib le fo r  a single H o u s e  
to  pro d u ce  e n o u g h  b o y s  w it h  s u fficie nt re a d in g  
a nd  a b ilit y  in  c o m p o s itio n  t o  be efficient 
m em bers o f  an essay s o c ie ty . N o n e  b u t  those 
in  th e ir  t w o  la st years can hope t o  h a v e  a cq u ire d  
th e  necessary k n o w le d g e , a n d  e ven in  th e ir  
la s t t w o  ye a rs  there are m a n y  s a d ly  in c o m 
p e te n t to  u n d e rta k e  a c o m p o s itio n  o f  a n y  
v a lu e . T h o u g h  m o s t a d m ira b le  essays are 
o fte n  read before school societies, th o se  w h o  
w ish to  fo u n d  a s o c ie ty  w ill fin d  t h a t  there 
w ill n e v e r be m ore th a n  ju s t e n o u g h  m e m be rs o f 
th e  school w o r t h y  t o  jo in  its  r a n k s , a n d  t h a t  
some o f these are u n w illin g  t o  g ive  th e  tim e  
and  tro u b le . M u c h  d epends o n  th e  o rig in a l 
m em bers o f a s o c ie ty , a n d  th e  fo u n d e rs  sh o u ld  
p u t  a w a y  a ll p re ju d ic e  a n d  personal feelings 
in  o rd e r to  g e t m em bers w h o  w ill be in d u s trio u s  
a nd  n o t  d ro p  a w a y  a fte r  th e  firs t e n th u sia sm  
has d ie d  d o w n . S p ecialists in  science a n d  
m a th e m a tic s , unless t h e y  are also fo n d  o f 
lite r a tu r e , sh o u ld  be a d m itte d  v e r y  s p a rin g ly , 
as a  m a n  w h o  has read  n e ith e r classics, n o r 
h is t o r y , n o r m o d e rn  lite r a tu r e , is useless. W i t h  
a ll respect t o  m o d e rn  “  s id e s,”  th e re  is n o  
co m p a riso n  b e tw e e n th e ir  essays a n d  those 

* pro d u ce d  b y  a classical sid e , a p o in t o n  w h ic h  
m o s t h e ad m aste rs agree. A  b rillia n t m a n , 
i f  v e r y  l a z y , sh o u ld  o n ly  be asked t o  jo in  if  
his fellow s t h in k  th e y  can k e e p h im  u p  t o  th e  
m a r k , fo r  th e  seeds o f  slackness spread  w ith  
incredible quickness in  a n  essay s o c ie ty . W h e n  
th e  s o c ie ty is fo rm e d  i t  is a d vis a b le  in  case o f

em ergencies to  elect officers, b u t  th e y  will 
h a v e  v e r y  little  to  d o . T h e  subjects for essays 
a re , o f  course, u n lim ite d  ; y e t  i t  w ill be found 
t h a t  lite r a ry  subjects are m o s t po p u lar, for 
i t  is v e r y  seldom  t h a t  th e  s c h o o lb o y has enough 
special kno w le d g e  to  w rite  o n  o th e r subjects. 
E v e r y  o n e , h o w e v e r, in  his leisure reading 
s h o u ld  h a v e  a cqu ire d  som e know ledge of and 
ideas on E n g lis h , o r e ve n  o n  L a t i n  and Greek, 
lite r a tu r e . E s s a y s  o n  fo re ig n  authors are 
seldom  successful if th e  a u th o r c a n n o t be quoted 
in his o rig in a l la n g u a g e , a n d  such quotation is 
useless unless all th e  m e m be rs are. acquainted 
w i t h  t h a t  to n g u e . I t  is u s u a lly  the ,case  that 
th e re  are v e r y  fe w  good lingu ists in  a public 
scho o l, and  t h a t  th e  average b o y  has only a 
sm a ll k n o w le d g e  o f F r e n c h . T h e  exception, 
th e re fo re , th o u g h  he is to  be p itie d , had better 
d e fe r w r itin g  o n  D a n t e , o r  H e in e , or Victor 
H u g o , till  he goes t o  th e  U n iv e r s ity . In 
w r itin g  a lite r a r y  e ssa y, t h a t  is , a n  essay on some 
p a r tic u la r  a u th o r o r b o o k , one o f tw o  styles 
m a y  be ta k e n — d e sc rip tive  o r  c ritic a l. I f  the 
re a d e r o f th e  essay is in tro d u c in g  a work 
w h ic h  is n e w , as he th in k s , to  th e  society, 
e la b o ra te  criticis m  is c le a rly  o u t  o f place: 
w h e re a s , a  d e sc rip tio n  n o t to o  d e ta ile d, with 
p le n ty  o f w ell-chosen q u o ta tio n s , w ill arouse 
g re a t in te re s t, and  lead the hearers to  read the 
w o rk  fo r th e m s e lv e s . O n  th e  o th e r hand, if 
som e v e r y  fa m ilia r s u b je c t is ta k e n , such as 
D ic k e n s ’ w o r k s , th e  reverse is the  case ; for 
e v e r y b o d y  w ill h a v e  read D ic k e n s , b u t very 
fe w  w ill  h a v e  e ve r th o u g h t o f his style and 
m e th o d  in  a  critica l s p ir it . F o r  one who is 
w r itin g  on an a u th o r , i t  is n o t  sufficient to have 
read one o f his w o rk s  ;  p o in ts  w h ich  are only 
f a in t ly  b ro u g h t o u t  in  one w o r k  o fte n  appear 
s tr ik in g ly  in  a n o t h e r ;  a n d  a n  o p in io n  formed 
o f a n  a u th o r fro m  one o f his w o rks is nearly 
a lw a ys  u n s o u n d . I n  fo rm in g  his o p in io n , the 
w r ite r  o f th e  essay S h o u ld  d o  his best to  think 
fo r  h im s e lf, a n d , w h e n  he has come to  definite 
conclusions, s h o u ld  e n d e a v o u r t o  com pare them 
w it h  those held b y  w e ll-k n o w n  critics. If 
he find s his o w n  vie w s  d iv e rg e n t, there is no 
reason w h y  he s h o u ld  im m e d ia te ly  give them 
u p . I f  on re fle c tio n , a fte r re a d in g  the  opinion 
o f a  w e ll-k n o w n  c ritic , he s till prefers his own, 
b y  a ll m eans le t h im  s tic k  to  i t ,  and in  his paper 
t r y  t o  b rin g  o u t  th e  reasons w h ic h  led him to
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differ. T h u s  th e  w r ite r  o n  “  R o b e r t  L o u is  
Stevenson ”  sh o u ld  read th e  criticism s o f S ir  
Leslie Stephen a n d  P ro fe s so r S a in ts b u r y , b u t  
if after d o ing so he s till prefers t h a t  a u t h o r ’s 
essays to  his n o v e ls , w e ll a n d  g o o d . E v e r y  
opinion if s u p p o rte d  b y  a  s o u n d  a rg u m e n t is 
worth h e a rin g . T h o u g h  q u o ta tio n s  fro m  the  
work or w o rks fo rm in g  th e  s u b je c t o f  th e  essay 
are admissible a n d  necessary, care m u s t be 
taken not to  c o p y  fro m  o th e r b o o k s . I f  m u c h  
information has to  be s u p p lie d  fro m  o th e r 
sources, let th e  w o u ld -b e  e ssayist d ige st th is  in 
his own m in d , assisting his m e m o ry  w it h  s h o rt 
notes on p a p e r, a n d  th e n  re p ro d u ce  a ll t h a t  is 
necessary in  his own words. I n  w r itin g  o f an 
author, do n o t s ta r t o ff w it h  an ela b o ra te  
biography w i t h  ane cdo te s, unless t h e y  are 
necessary to  th e  idea y o u  w is h  to  d e v e lo p , o r 
influenced the a u th o r ’s o w n  w r itin g s . I t  seems 
to be the s to c k  w a y  o f b e g in n in g  such a n  essay 
to introduce th e  s u b je ct in  a  little  pre fa c e , and 
then to la u n c h  fo r th  in t o  th e  in te re stin g  fa c t 
that “  W illia m  M akepeace T h a c k e r a y  was
bom on -------- a t  --------, ”  w i t h  m a n y  o th e r
family d e ta ils, w h ich are useless a n d  dis
tracting to  th e  a u d ie n ce , w h o , i f  reduced to  
apathy a t th e  o u ts e t, w ill re m a in  a p a th e tic  
during the w h o le  essay.

The reading o f an essay is n o t so e a sy a 
thing as it  m a y  a p p e ar a t  firs t. T h e  re ad e r 
must kn o w  it  w e ll h im s e lf, a n d  m u s t, a b o v e  a ll, 
be able to  re a d ,h is  o w n  w r it in g . T h e  c o m m o n  
faults are re a d in g  to o  fa s t a n d  read ing- in  to g  
low tones. T h e  b ra in  o f  th e  listener m u s t 
always catch th e  co n n e ctio n  "ra th e r s lo w ly , 
and so a pace w h ic h  a pp e ars a b s u rd  t o  th e

re a d e r is u s u a lly  ju s t  r ig h t  fo r  th e  liste n e rs . 
L e t  th e  re ad e r s it w e ll u p , a n d  p itc h  his tones 
ra th e r  h ig h e r th a n  those o f o r d in a r y  co n ve rsa 
t io n . A n  essay s o c ie ty  a m o n g  its  o th e r e xc e l
lences includes t h is , t h a t  i t  p ro v id e s  a field 
in  w h ic h  tho se  u n fo r tu n a te  beings a fflicte d  
w i t h  s ta m m e rin g  can s h o w  th e ir  ta le n ts , fo r  
th e y  c a n  a lw a y s  g e t a  frie n d  t o  read th e ir  
essays fo r  t h e m . L a s t l y , as to  th e  discussion 
fo llo w in g  th e  essay. I t  is b e st t o  a llo w  i t  to  
b ecom e g e n e r a l: th e re  -is n e v e r so v e r y  m u c h  
t o  s a y , a n d  i f  th e re  is t o  be o n ly  one speaker 
a t  a  t im e , th e  odds are t h a t  n o b o d y  w ill s a y  
a n y th in g . E v e n  a t  th e  U n i v e r s i t y , w here 
fo rm a l discussions are necessary a n d  o fte n  g o o d , 
th e re  is a depressing a n d  Q u a k e r lik e  silence fo r 
se ve ra l m in u te s  a fte r  th e  su bje ct is o p e n  to  
d iscu ssio n , t ill  som e b o ld  s p ir it  is “  m o v e d  ”  to  
s p e a k . B u t  if  th e  discussion becom es m o re  a 
c o n v e rs a tio n , o f  w h ic h  th e  re ad e r is th e  c e n tre , 
people are m o re  re a d y  to  s ta te  th e ir  vie w s  a n d  
o b je c tio n s  in  a fr ie n d ly  m a n n e r, a n d  to  ask 
q u e s tio n s . I f  th e  discussion d rifts  r ig h t a w a y  
fro m  th e  essay, n o  h a rm  is d b n e , fo r  a t  school 
b o y s  h a v e  v e r y  fe w  o p p o rtu n itie s  fo r  discussing 
w it h  one a n o th e r th e ir  vie w s  on lite r a r y  s u b je c ts .

H e r e  m y  fe w  h in ts  m u s t com e t o  a closeT I  
t h in k  t h a t  b o th  d e b a tin g  a n d  essay societies are 
necessary in  a  s c h o o l, a n d  t h a t  i t  is q u ite  
possible fo r th e m  t o  flo u ris h  *‘ lik e  th e  green 
b a y - t r e e .”  A n d  e ve n  i f  th e  speeches p ro d u c e d  
d o  n o t r iv a l J o h n  B r i g h t ’s , or th e  essays cast 
M a c a u la y ’s in to  th e  s h a d e , y e t th e  b e n e fit t o  
th e  a c tu a l speaker o r a u th o r  w ill be m o re  th a n  
he w o u ld  g e t fro m  re a d in g  th e  w h o le  o f  e ith e r 
g re a t m a n ’s w o rk s .

HOW TO WRITE AN ESSAY.
B Y  H E D L E Y

OF  the m a n y  im p o r t a n t  p o in ts  t o  be c o n 
sidered in  e s s a y -w ritin g , th e re  are tw o - 
which ta k e  precedence o f a ll o th e rs , 

and they are :
(i)  T lie s u b je c t-m a tte r, a n d
(2) T h e  m ode o f e xpre ssing t h a t  m a t t e r .
Thus we k n o w  t h a t  to  w r ite  a n  essay w e ll one 

« nius*; f ° r  a  s ta r t h a ve  a f a ir l y  c o m p le te  a n d  
connected idea o f  th e  s u b je c t t o  b e  in tro d u c e d  ; 
while to present t h a t  m a tte r  in  a p le a s a n t a nd  
readable m a n n e r, o r , in  o th e r w o rd s , t o  w rite

V .  F I E L D I N G .

w it h  style, one m u s t p a y  a tte n tio n  to  fo rm  and  
m o d e .

P ro s e  has b e e n d e fin e d  as "  G o o d  w o rd s  in 
th e  b e st o r d e r ,”  p o e tr y  as “ T h e  b e st w o rd s  in 
th e  b e st o r d e r .”  A  g o o d  a u th o r  w h e n  w r itin g  
prose u s u a lly  selects those w o rd s  w h ic h  are 
m o s t e xp re ssive  w h ile  a t  th e  sam e tim e  m o s t 
re a d ily  u n d e rs to o d  ; w h ile  i f  he w e re w r itin g  
p o e tr y  o n  th e  sam e s u b je c t he w o u ld  p r o b a b ly  
e m p lo y  w o rd s  a n d  expressions a lto g e th e r 
d iffe re n t.
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I t  is a  c o m m o n  m is ta k e  a m o n g s t no vice s 
in  th e  a r t  o f  e s s a y -w ritin g  t o  suppose t h a t  the  
o fte n e r lo n g , obscure w o rd s , L a t i n  o r G r e e k  
q u o ta tio n s , figures o f speech, a n d  so o n , are 
e m p lo y e d , th e  “  fin e r ”  th e  c o m p o s itio n . T h is  
is q u ite  w r o n g . T u r n  t o  a n y  o f M a c a u la y ’ s 
essays a n d  y o u  w ill be s tru c k  a t  once b y  th e  
d ignifie d  s im p lic ity  o f th e  w r it in g . I n v a r ia b ly  
is an a rg u m e n t w o rd e d  c le a r ly ,s im p ly , d e fin ite ly , 
and  in  s h o rt, s h a rp  sentences c o n ta in in g  n o th in g  
b u t  w h a t is to  the  p o in t , a n d  com posed o f w o rd s  
ca lcu la te d  t o  c o n v e y  m o s t re a d ily  th e  m e a n in g  
in te n d e d .

O f  course, we c a n n o t all be M a c a u la y s , b u t  
w e  can g re a tly  im p ro v e  o u r s tyle  b y  closely 
o b se rvin g  his a n d  t h a t  o f  e q u a lly  n o ta b le  w rite rs , 
b y  b e ing ca re fu l to  a v o id  using “  flo w e ry  ” —  
w h ic h  are in v a r ia b ly  w e a k — sentences, a n d  b y  
not im ita tin g  th e  gre at D r .  Jo h n s o n  (w h o , 
h o w e v e r, w as a genius a n d , th e re fo re , n o t 
s u b je ct t o  o rd in a r y  rules !) w h o , c o n te n t to  
use S a x o n  w o rd s a t  once p u re  a n d  fo rc ib le  in  
c o n v e rs a tio n , g e n e ra lly re s o rte d , w ith  a pen in

his h a n d , to  those lo n g  L a t i n  fo rm s  which his 
soul lo v e d .

F i n a l l y , no te  th e  fo llo w in g  s u m m a ry  of the 
chie f p o in ts  t o  be o b se rve d  in  e s s a y -w ritin g :

( 1 )  N e v e r  use w o rd s  o r phrases of which
y o u  d o  n o t  p e r fe c tly  u n d e rs ta n d  the  mean
in g . .

(2 ) D o n ’ t  use unnecessary w o rd s .
(3 ) A v o i d  “  fine ”  w r it in g  a n d  lite ra ry  affec- 

t a t i o n 'i n  gene ral.
(4 ) D o n ’ t  “  k n o c k  o ff ’ ’ a n  essay. Only 

geniuses can a ffo rd  t o  do t h a t , a n d  n o t always 
t h e y . U n le s s  th e  s u b je c t is o f immediate 
in te re s t o n ly , p u t  y o u r  w o r k  b y  fo r  a time 
a n d  la te r lo o k  a t  i t  a g a in , w h e n  y o u  will be 
surprised h o w  y o u  c a n  im p ro v e  it .

(S') K e e p  to  th e  p o in t , a n d  express yourself 
th r o u g h o u t as b rie fly  as is c o m p a tib le  w ith  clear
ness a n d  fre e d o m  fr o m  a b ru p tn e s s .

I f  these h in ts  are fo llo w e d , a n d  y o u r  subject 
is o f su fficie n t in te re s t, y o u  w ill n o t  have long 
to  w a it  b e fo re  it  w ill b e  your t u r n  to  be accepted 
a n d  to  “  g lo w  in p r i n t .”

A D I N N E R  S O N G  I N  T H E  S T O N E  A G E .  

Drawn by F. K. Batter*.



AS H C R O F T ,  B e ll , a n d  M a c G re g o r s p ra w le d  
la zily  in  “  lo n g  sleevers ”  o n  th e  
ve ra n d a h  o f the  C h o ta p u r  C lu b . A  b o x  

of cigars was close a t  h a n d , a n d  a  S u r th i w a ite r , 
in spotless w h ite  a ttire  w ith  T u r k e y  red 
cummerbund, h u n g  a ro u n d  to  dispense d rin k s . 
The conversation w as s p r ig h tly  e n o u g h , b u t  
all three w ore th e  serious expression o f  m en 
discussing th e  o c c u lt a n d  m y s te rio u s . B e ll 
had directed th e  t a lk  to  th is  ch a n n e l b y  re c o u n t
ing some e x tr a o r d in a r y  c o n ju rin g  tric k s  he 
had lately seen, a n d  th e n  th e  h o rro rs  m u ltip lie d . 
Tales of m u rd e rs , ro b b e rie s , deeds o f v io le n c e , 
and sudden d is a p p e a ra n c e s , w it c h c r a ft , su p e r
stition and h y p n o tis m , c ro p p e d  u p  fo r  re c ita l 
and discussion, u n t il  th e ir  nerves w e re tig h te n e d  
up to s n a p p in g -p o in t.

The club-house w as s itu a te d  a b o u t h a lf  a 
nulc from  the s ta tio n . I t  w as a n  u n p re te n tio u s  
building of th re e  ro o m s , w i t h  a b ro a d  v e ra n d a h  
around three^of its  sides. T h e r e  w as n o th in g  
particularly in v it i n g  a b o u t it  e x c e p t its  “  e x 
clusiveness.”  T h e  b u n g a lo w  its e lf w a s  set 
back in a g a rd e n  o v e rg ro w n  w i t h  c ro to n s , 
roses, and s h o w -flo w e r s h ru b s , a n d  hedged 

• r°und w ith  t a l l , im p e n e tra b le  p r ic k ly  pe a r 
cactus. S e ve ra l larg e  trees a d d e d  a  fu r th e r  
gloomy aspect t o  a m in ia tu re  w ild e rn e s s . I n  
the heat of th e  d a y , h o w e v e r, th e  g a rd e n  w as 
cool and teem ed  w it h  t h a t  sm all life  w h ic h  
seeks covert in  ta n g le d  g r o w th  a n d  le a fy  u m -  

rage- L iz a r d s  c re p t o u t o n  t o  th e  p a t h  a n d  d is 
ported them selves— som e tim e s a s n a ke  w rig g le d  
across and w h e n  th e  silence w as deepest th e  
? y  mongoose g a m b o lle d  a b o u t in  th e  sheer 
I°y of in v itin g  d e te c tio n . .

Vol. XVI.-.3,.

J u s t  before d a r k , th e  o u tlo o k  fr o m  the  
v e ra n d a h  w as p a r tic u la r ly  so m bre  a n d  de
pre ssing, a n d  w a s  ca lc u la te d  to  m a k e  th e  m o s t 
che e rfu l s p ir it  ca st a b o u t fo r a su bje ct o f con
v e rs a tio n  in  k e e p in g  w it h  th e  s u rro u n d in g s . 
O n  th is  p a r tic u la r  e v e n in g  a pe cu lia r stillness 
a n d  stu ffiness, p r e g n a n t w it h  a la rm in g  possi
b ilitie s , in te n sifie d  t h a t  d is p o s itio n . T h e  sun 
h a d  set in  a s k y  t h a t  glo w e d  lik e  a fu rn ace  ; 
a ll d a y  th e  h e a t h a d  been te rrific , a n d  th e  
e a rth  cra cke d  lik e  a  p a rc h e d  and  fe ve re d  to n g u e . 
T h e  s h o rt t w ilig h t  w a s  tin g e d  w ith  a  s ic k ly  
ja u n d ic e d  h u e , a n d  th e  a ir clo u d e d  w ith  m y ria d s  
o f  flu tte r in g  insects a ttra c te d  b y  th e  stra nge  
lig h t . T h e n  a little  spe ck o f v a p o u r ca m e  u p  
fr o m  th e  h o r izo n  o n  th e  s o u th -w e s t. A t  its  
a p p e a ra n c e , th e  c a ttle  w e re d riv e n  in , a n d  m e n , 
w o m e n , a n d  c h ild re n  h u d d le d  them selves u n d e r 
th e  eaves o f th e ir  h u t s . T h e  m o n so o n  w as 
a b o u t t o  b r e a k , a n d  th e  in d ic a tio n s  w ere t h a t  i t  
w o u ld  b u r s t  w it h  a  te rrific  s to rm .

“  S o m e th in g  is c o m in g  t o  a h e a d ,"  A s h c r o ft  
in te rje c te d  in  th e  course o f a  d ra m a tic  n a rr a tiv e  
o f a se nsation al m u rd e r in  th e  B e r a rs , w h ic h  he 
h a d  ju s tT e tu r n e d  fr o m  in v e s tig a tin g . B e ll  a n d  
M a c G r e g o r , a lm o s t electrified w it h  h o r r o r , w ere 
lis te n in g in te n tly ,w h e n  th e la tte rs u d d e n ly  s ta rte d  
u p . “  L o o k  ! ”  he e x c la im e d . “  W h o  is t h a t ’ ? "  

A  d a r k  fig u re  h a lf  em erged fr o m  th e  s h a d o w  
o f  th e  v e r a n d a h  e n tra n c e  a n d  c u r t ly  s alaa m e d . 
A s h c r o ft  d id  n o t  m o v e  a  m uscle, o r change th e  
e xp re s sio n  o f h is  fe a tu re s . “  D o n ’ t  b e tr a y  
y o u rs e lv e s  b y  a m o v e m e n t ,”  he d ra w le d  m o n o 
to n o u s ly , lo o k in g  s tr a ig h t b e fo re  h im . “  W h o  
is i t  ? ”  h e  in q u ire d  in  M a h r a t t i , w it h o u t  so 
m u c h  as g la n c in g  a t  th e  in tr u d e r .
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“ S o m e  one w h o  wishes t o  sp e a k  t o  A s h c r o ft  
s a h ib ,”  cam e th e  r e p ly  in  a  lo w  to n e .

“  C o m e  r o u n d  to  th e  side o f  th e  h o u s e , a n d  I  
w ill le t y o u  i n .”  A s h c r o ft  rose a n d  le isu re ly  
le ft  th e  v e r a n d a h . H e  h a d  h a r d ly  passed 
th r o u g h  th e  d o o r o f th e  re a d in g -r o o m  w h e n  a 
lo u d  peal o f  th u n d e r  crashed in  th e  h e a ve n s a n d  
re v e rb e ra te d  in  ro llin g  echoes a m o n g s t th e  
a d ja c e n t h ills . A  su dden gale  o f w in d  e x t in 
guished th e  v e ra n d a h  la m p , a n d  h e a v y  d ro p s  o f 
ra in  began t o  sm ite th e  le ave s o u ts id e . A s h 
c r o ft  tu r n e d . “  C o m e  in s id e , b o th  o f  y o u ,”  he 
s a id . “  I  w a r r a n t  y o u ’ll h e a r s o m e th in g  in t e 
re s tin g  t o - n ig h t .”

A  ta ll m a n , closely m u ffle d , s te a lth ily  slid in  
w h e n  th e  side d o o r w as o p e n e d . H e  a p p e a re d  
d isconcerted a t  his large a u die nce  a n d , f o r  th e  
space o f a  m in u te , d id  n o t  s p e a k . T h e n , 
lo o k in g  a t  A s h c r o ft , he a s k e d , “  C o u ld  I  see y o u  
a lo ne  ? ”

“  Th e s e  safdbs are m y  frie n d s . S p e a k  if  y o u  
h a v e  a u g h t t o  s a y . I t  is s a fe ,”  A s h c r o ft  
re p lie d . )

“  T h e  m a t t e r  is u r g e n t ,”  th e  m a n  e x c la im e d , 
th r o w in g  o ff his c lo a k  and  s q u a ttin g  in  a co rn e r 
w it h  his b a c k  a g a in s t  th e  w a ll , “  o th e rw is e , I  
s h o u ld  n o t b e  here o n  th is  w ild  n ig h t . H o w  
i t  th u n d e rs  a n d  ra in s ! T h e  riv e rs  w ill b e  in  
flo o d  b e fo re  d a y  b re a k s .”  H i s  eyes searched 
th e  fe a tu re s  o f his a u d ito r s  succe ssive ly. 
“  W h e re  is M r .  C u m m in g s  ? ”  he in q u ire d  in  
e xce lle n t E n g l is h , a  sm ile lig h tin g  u p  his fine 
in te lle c tu a l fa c e , t h a t , w i t h  its  fa ir  s k in  a n d  
h ig h , s m o o th  fo re h e a d , p ro c la im e d  h im  to  be a 
B r a h m in  o f th e  sacerdotal class.

“  I n  E n g l a n d ,”  B e ll  re p lie d . "  D i d  y o u  
k n o w  h im  ? ”

“  I  was his head c le rk  f o r  a b o u t s ix  m o n th s . 
M y  n a m e  is B u l w a n t  R a o , a n d  I  w o rk e d  o n  th e  
r a ilw a y  fo r  t h i r t y  y e a rs . -W h e n  m y  fa th e r  d ie d  
he le ft  m e  considerable p r o p e r t y  a t  P i m p r i , 
th e  v illa g e  across th e  r i v e r , a b o u t te n  m iles 
f r o m  here. Y o u  k n o w  it  ? ”

B e ll n o d d e d , “  W h o  does n o t  ? ”
T h e  B r a h m in  c o n tin u e d : “ I t  is a  n o te d  

p la c e , fo r  i t  co n ta in s  th e  s h rin e  o f th e  te rrib le  
g o d , M u t h . M y  fa th e r w a s  a n  a t te n d a n t  a t  
th is  te m p le , a n d  a t  his d e a th  I  to o k  h is  p lace . 
Y o u  w h ite  sahibs d o  n o t b e lie v e  in  o u r  g o d s . 
N e v e rth e le s s , M u t h  w a s  a g o d  to  be fe a re d — a  
g o d  o f p u n is h m e n t a n d  ve n g e a n c e , a n d  w h e n  
he w as o n  e a r t h , pestilence a n d  fa m in e  s ta lk e d  
th r o u g h  th e  la n d . A  th o u s a n d  y e a rs  a g o  
th e  ca ve  te m p le  o f P im p r i w a s  e x c a v a te d  fo r  
h i m , a n d  in  i t  he has d w e lt e v e r since, p la c a te d  
b y  c o n s ta n t p rie s tly  service a n d  v o t iv e  o ffe rin g s . 
T r a d it io n  has i t  t h a t  w h e n e v e r M u t h  ha s been 
w r o t h , he ha s s p o ke n  in  a  vo ic e  lik e  to  th e

th u n d e r  o u ts id e , a n d  th e n  a ll w ith in  hearing 
fe ll s tric k e n  w ith  p a in s  a n d  disease. H is voice 
h o w e v e r, has n o t been he a rd  w ith in  the memory 
o f  liv in g  m a n , fo r  n e v e r w e re  his worshippers 
m o re  d e v o te d  t h a n  tho se  o f th e  present genera
t io n . B u t  w ith in  th e  la s t tw o  m o n th s  misfor
tu n e  has b e falle n  th e  sacred te m p le  ; untoward 
e v e n ts  h a v e  h a p p e n e d , a n d  w e  fe a r th a t Muth 
is ju s t ly  a n ge re d. T h e r e  is a grave  danger 
o v e rs h a d o w in g  th e  te m p le — his id o l has been 
th re a te n e d  w it h  d e se cratio n  a n d  violence, and 
w e  fe a r, unless w e  c a n  c ir c u m v e n t our foes, 
t h a t  his a w fu l voice w ill a g a in  be h e a rd . There
fo re , fo r  o u r  o w n  sake s, fo r  y o u r  sakes, for the 
sake  o f o u r  little  o n e s , I  h a v e  tra ve lle d  many 
m iles t o  speak to  th e e , A s h c r o ft  sahib, to
d a y .”

H e  p a u s e d . A  te rrific  th u n d e rc la p  seemed 
t o  re n d  th e  h e a ve n s , th e  w in d  increased in fury, 
a n d  th e  ra in  fe ll in  a p e rfe c t deluge. The 
B r a h m in  raised his vo ice  t o  a s h o u t and pro
ceeded. “  T h e  te m p le  o f M u t h  stands about 
s ix t y  fe e t a b o v e  th e  r iv e r  w h ic h  i t  overlooks, 
a n d  has b e e n c a rv e d  o u t  o f th e  solid rock. 
F r o m  th e  b a c k  o f th e  v illa g e  a flig h t of two 
h u n d re d  steps leads u p  to  th e  entrance, and 
th is  is th e  o n ly  a p p ro a c h . A  steep stairway 
has also b e e n c u t in  th e  face o f th e  ro ck y bank 
d o w n  t o  th e  w a te r ’ s e d ge , a n d  is used by the 
prie sts o n l y , to  re a ch  th e  g h a t fo r  their daily 
a b lu tio n s . D ir e c t ly  in  f r o n t  o f th e  cave mouth 
th e re  g ro w s  a  huge b a n y a n -tr e e , u nder which 
th e  te m p le  d evotees are w o n t  to  s it in theday- 
tim e . T h e  ca ve  its e lf co n ta in s  tw o  rooms. 
T h e  fir s t , a  fa ir ly  larg e  one containing the 
id o ls o f v a rio u s  d e itie s , is used d a ily  b y  a large 
c ro w d  o f  w o rs h ip p e rs . T h e  second, a much 
s m a lle r o n e , im m e d ia te ly  b e h in d , contains the 

. im a g e  o f M u t h , a n d  is reached b y  means of 
a  n a r r o w  a lle y  w a y  o p e n in g  in to  th e  left side 
o f  th e  m a in  ro o m . A f t e r  m id n ig h t no one 
re m a in s  in  th e  te m p le  b u t  a  single priest whose 
d u t y  it  is t o  keep g u a rd  a n d  replenish the oil 
in  th e  s m a ll b u tte e  w h ic h  c o n s ta n tly  burns 
b e fo re  th e  shrine o f  M u t h . T h e  image, I 
m u s t te ll y o u , is a  la rg e  s to n e  o n e . T h e  eyes 
are fierce a n d  g lo w  lik e  h o t  coals. T h e  month 
is closed , e xc e p t w h e n  a n  o ffe rin g  o f precious 
c o in  o r je w e lle ry  is m a d e , a n d  th e n  the god 
p ro tru d e s  his to n g u e , u p o n  w h ic h  th e  offering 
m u s t be p la c e d . I f  i t  is a c c e p ta b le , the god 
sw a llo w s i t — a sign o f  forgiveness and favour. 
I f  i t  is re je c te d , th e  to n g u e  does n o t return to 
th e  m o u t h , a n d  th e  p rie s t p io u s ly  removes the 
o ffe rin g  a n d  casts i t  b a c k  to  h im  w h o  placed it 
th e re . T h i s  re lu ctan ce  o f th e  god is a sign o 
w r a t h , a n d  w o e com es to  h im  w h o  meets with 
su ch d is fa v o u r . H u m b l e r  g ifts  such as grain,
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sweetmeats or c o c o a n u t are u s u a lly  
placed at the base o f th e  im a g e .

» Exactly tw o  m o n th s  a g o , a b o u t 
an hour a fte r m id n ig h t, t w o  m en 
entered the h o ly  te m p le  a n d , accost
ing the p rie st,d e cla re d  th e y  w ished 
to make an o ffe rin g  to  M u t h . O n e  
was a tall m an dressed lik e  a w e ll- 
to-do village p a te l, th e  o th e r was 
a mere coolie w h o  carried a sm all 
jute bag. T h e  p rie s t re m o n s tra te d  
because of th e  lateness o f th e  h o u r , 
but the patel w o u ld  n o t b e  d e n ie d .
‘ I am jo u rn e yin g  t o  th e  c o a s t,’  he 
said, ‘ and m u s t le a v e  P im p r i  w ith in  
an'hour. R e p o rts  spe ak o f th e  
presence of robbers a n d  d a c o its , a n d  
I dare not tra v e l w it h  th e  treasu re 
I possess in th e  d a y tim e . T a k e  
my oblations or le a ve  t h e m .’

“ The priest consented a n d  led 
the way to  the  in n e r s h rin e . H e  
trimmed the b u tte e  .w hile th e  p a te l 
opened the b ag . T h e  p rie s t to o k  
the first g if t , a  g o ld  m o h u r , a n d  
prayed to the  g o d . Im m e d ia te ly  
the tongue o f M u t h  p r o tr u d e d .
As soon as the  gold  w as placed o n  
it, the m o u th  closed w ith  a  s n a p .

"T h e  patel la u g h e d  lo u d  a n d  
impiously. ‘ T h e  god  is h u n g r y ,’ 
he said, ‘ b u t  I  \h a ve  w it h in  this 
bag more th a n  w ill appease his 
appetite,' and he placed a fine g o ld - 
studded bangle o n  th e  to n g u e  o f 
the god when i t  s h o t o u t  a g a in .

" ‘ Laugh n o t ,’ th e  p rie s t said w a r n in g ly , ‘ lest 
the god destroy th e e , th o u  m o s t s in fu l m a n  ! 
The god is h u n g ry  because t h y  sins are g re a t—  
great sins require g re a t sacrifices. F r o m  th e  
hands of the d e v o u t the  g o d  req u ires b u t  little  ! ’ 

‘ I  am t r u ly  a s in fu l m a n ,’ the  p a te l re p lie d , 
hut in K h a n d e is h , w h e nce  I  h a il , I  h a v e  

®any rice-fields, a n d  g o ld  can e x p ia te  a ll 
sins.’ A n d  he h a n d e d  th e  b a g  to  th e  p rie s t.

‘ Feed h im ,’ he said ; ‘  m y  h a n d  is u n w o r t h y , 
maybe.’ O n e  b y  o ne  th e  p rie s t place d  th e  g ifts  
on the tongue o f M u th -—b a n g le s , nose rin g s , 
anklete, bracelets, finger rin g s , m a n y  o f th e m  
^ t  with precious ge m s, d isap p e a re d  in to  th e  
interior of the  g o d . T h e  b a g  a t  la s t w as q u ite  
emP ty , b u t M u t h ’ s to n g u e  s till lo lle d  g re e d ily  
°nt. I t  was a .s e rio u s  p o r t e n t . T h e  g o d  w as 
j*°t satisfied, a n d  co u ld  n o t  g r a n t co m p le te  
orgiveness. B u t  th e  p a te l o n ly  la u g h e d  

^ouder than before* a n d  w i t h  a  jest o r  t w o  to o k  
o leave. H e  w a s  a s tra n g e , a  v e r y  s tra n g e , 

n§ ai*d godless m a n .’

IM M E D IA T E L Y  TH E  TO N G U E O F MUTH P R O T R U D E D .'1

“  T h e  v e r y  n e x t  d a y , a n  old frie nd  o f m in e , 
V i n a y a k  D e o , a  B r a h m in  o f g re a t p ie ty  a n d  
e x a lte d  c h a ra c te r, p a id  th e  te m p le  a v is it . 
V i n a y a k  p e rio d ic a lly  m ad e a pilg rim a g e  to  
P i m p r i ,a n d  his presence in the  te m ple  in v a r ia b ly  
increased th e  n u m b e r o f w o rs h ip p e rs. I t  w as 
k n o w n  t o  a ll t h a t  V i n a y a k  possessed m o re  th a n  
o r d in a r y  w is d o m  a n d  could see b e y o n d  th e  
scope o f h u m a n  e y e . W h e n  he saw  the  im a g e  
o f M u t h  his fe a tu re s  s h ra n k  w it h  fe a r, a n d  he 
e x c la im e d , ‘ W o e  t o  us a ll— th e  g o d ’s face is* 
s o u re d .’

“  ‘ W e  h a v e  b e e n c o n s ta n t in  o u r d u tie s ,’ I  
s a id .

“  H e  closed his eyes fo r a m in u te  o r tw o  a n d  
t h e n , o p e n in g  th e m  a g a in , spoke th u s  : ‘  I  see
w it h  th e  eye o f  v is io n . T h e  g o d ’ s face is 
s o u re d — i t  is soured because his sto m a c h  is 
s o u re d . L a s t  n ig h t he was m ad e  an o ffe rin g . 
T h e  g ifts  w ere g o ld , je w e lle ry , a n d  precious 
stones. T h e  m a n  w h o  g a ve  th e m  w as a r o b b e r , 
a m u rd e re r, a p d  his o b la tio n s  w ere illg o tte q
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T h e y  are as b it t e r  gall w it h in  th e  b e lly  o f ’ 
M u t h . W o e , w o e , to  th e  te m p le  o f M u t h ! 
a n d  V i n a y a k  b e a t his b re a st in  a m a d  f r e n z y  
a t  these w o rd s , fin a lly  fa llin g  senseless t o  th e  
g ro u n d . W e  ca rrie d  h im  o u ts id e , a n d  place d  
h im  u n d e r th e  b a n y a n -tr e e . I n  a b o u t h a lf a n  
h o u r he r e v iv e d , w h e n  w i t h o u t  so m u c h  as a 
w o rd  he rose a n d  s lo w ly  d e p a r te d .”

T h e  B r a h m in  paused f o r  b r e a th . B e ll a n d  
M a c G re g o r, w i t h  s ta r tin g  e ye s, sighed a u d ib ly . 
T h e r e  w as a s tra n g e  e xpre ssio n  in A s h c r o ft ’ s 
fa c e , a n d  a self-satisfied sm ile lu r k e d  a b o u t 
his t ig h t ly  closed lip s . O u t s id e , th e  elem ents 
jo in e d  in  a fierce c h o ru s .

"  N o w ,”  c o n tin u e d  th e  B r a h m in , “  I  com e 
t o  th e  m o s t d re a d fu l stage o f m y  s t o r y . “  I  
d id  n o t see V i n a y a k  D e o  a g a in  w h e n  I  re tu rn e d  
t o  th e  v illa g e , a n d  on m a k in g  in q u irie s  I  le a rn e d  
he h a d  crossed th e  r iv e r  fo r C h o ta p u r . E a r l y  th e  
fo llo w in g  m o r n in g , as is m y  w o n t , I  proceeded 
t o  th e  te m p le  so as t o  co m p le te  m y  d e v o tio n s  
b e fo re  th e  v illa g e rs  a rr iv e d  to  com m ence

th e irs . T o  m y  h o r r o r , I  fo u n d  th e  priest, who had 
re m a in e d  o n  w a tc h  d u rin g  th e  n ig h t , stretched prone 
o n  th e  to p m o s t s te p . H e  w as d e a d , a n d  his body was 
a lre a d y  s tiff . T h e r e  was a d a r k  m a r k  ro u n d  his throat

a n d  I  k n e w  he h a d  been strangled! 
S ic k  w it h  d re a d , I entered the 
te m p le , a n d , lighting an oil- 
la m p , w a lk e d  ro u n d  to the shrine 
o f th e  g o d  M u t h . Th e  eye oi 
th e  g o d  g la re d  fiercely at me, 
a n d  I  t h o u g h t his lips trembled. 
I  searched a b o u t for the cause 
o f his displeasure. Th e  figure 
o f a  m a n , d o u b le d  up as if in 
a g o n y , la y  a t  th e  foot of the 
g o d . T h e  s k u ll was bashed in, 
as i f  w it h  one terrific blow ; a 
larg e  iro n  h a m m e r, such as is 

; used fo r  b re a k in g  stones, with 
i th e  h a ft  b r o k e n , was within a 

s p a n  o f  his outstretched arm. 
I  s to o p e d  a n d  looked into the 
face o f th e  corpse— it was Vina
y a k  D e o  1

“  H o w  he cam e b y  his death 
! i t  is n o t  fo r  m e  to  say. He was 

a  h o ly  m a n , b u t  people have 
said  he w as a n  avaricious one. 
W h a t  t h in k  y o u , Ashcro ft sahib ? 
D i d  h e , t h i n k  y o u , go mad with 
g re e d , a n d  s te a lth ily  return to 
th e  te m p le  t o  plunder the god ? 
W a s  i t  he w h o  strangled the 
a t te n d a n t  p rie s t ? D id  the god 

.  M u t h , in  his anger and displea
s u re , deal h im  t h a t  fatal blow ?" 

A s h c r o f t  d is re g a rd e d  these questions. “  What 
b ecam e o f th e  b o d y  ? ”  he aske d  severely.

T h e  B r a h m in ’ s face p a le d  and his lips 
tr e m b le d . “  B e  n o t  a n g r y , O  great Presence. 
I  m u s t confess a ll , else th o u  w ilt  refuse to help 
m e in m y  g re a te r n e e d . I  w a s  too horrified, too 
s tric k e n  w i t h  g r ie f, to  g ive  p ro p e r instructions. 
I  d id  n o t t h in k  o f  th e  S ir k a r ’s ru le. The bodies 
s h o u ld  h a v e  been le f t  u n to u c h e d , and the 
m a tte r  re p o rte d  to  ftie  police. Th e  neglect 
is m in e . T h e  o th e r priests w ere afraid and acted 
s e c re tly . B o t h  b odies w e re  burned at night" 
f a ll . H a d  th e  v illa g e rs  k n o w n  the truth, they 
w o u ld  h a v e  d eserted th e  desecrated temp e> 
a n d  th e n  M u t h , d e p riv e d  o f  his worshipped 
w o u ld  h a v e  lifte d  his vo ic e  in  anger, and all o us 
to g e th e r w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n d e s tro ye d .”  

A s h c r o ft  eyed th e  spe a ke r cu riou sly, 
is m ore t o  be t o l d ,”  he s a id . “  Continue.

"  I  o b e y , m o s t w ise O n £ ,”  said Bu 
R a s . “  Y e s t e r d a y  e v e n in g  a  stranger visi 
th e  te m p le . H e  c ra w le d  u p  the  steps on

« Them
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hands and knees, v e r y  s lo w ly , lik e  a d y in g , 
beast H is b o d y  was co ve re d  w it h  lo a t h 
some sores,and his fram e w as te r r ib ly  e m a c ia te d .
He asked to be a llo w e d  to  w o rs h ip  the  go d  
Muth, and I ,  k n o w in g  his e n d  w as v e r y  n e a r, 
led him into the in n e r s h rin e . T h e  face o f th e  
rod was frig h tfu l to  lo o k  u p o n  as th is  m a n  
made his obeisance. I  k n e w  th e  god w as 
angry, and the gro ve llin g  w re tc h  k n e w  it  to o . 
Raising himself to  his knees, he cried o u t in  a 
very loud and b itte r  v o ic e , ‘ O  gre at god  
Muth hear me ! L i f t  t h y  curse fro m  off m e . 
Thou hast racked m y  lim b s  w it h  u n s p e a k 
able pain. M y  end is n e a r, b u t  h a v e  m e rc y , 
Great O ne , and tro u b le  n o t  m y  s p irit w h e n  
I lay this w eary b o d y  d o w n . H e a r  m e ! I t  
was I who was in  a tte n d a n c e  on t h a t  w icke d  
man who gorged thee w ith  th e  fru its  o f p lu n d e r 
and crime. F o r  th is  sin th o u  h a s t a m p ly  
punished me. I  w ill do th e e  a  service if th o u  
wilt remove th y  curse. T h o u  a rt in  d ang e r—  
in danger of desecration a n d  v io le n c e . T w o  
hours after m id n ig h t, on th e  s ix th  d a y  a fte r th e  
moon is fu ll— ’ T h e  m a n ’ s vo ice  b r o k e , a n d  a  
deep gurgle came fro m  his t h r o a t  as he fell face 
forward at the fo o t o f M u t h . W e  rush ed to  
raise him u p , b u t he w as d e a d .”

The Brahm in glanced a t  each o f his audience 
in turn. “ T h a t  is a l l ,”  he s a id . “ T o - n ig h t  is 
the sixth d a y  a fte r th e  fu ll m o o n . I t  w a n ts  
three hours for m id n ig h t. I n  fiv e  ho u rs fr o m  
now the holy te m ple  o f M u t h  w ill be a tta c k e d . 
This is as certain as th e  re s t o f  m y  s to r y  is tr u e . 
Ashcroft sahib, w ilt  th o u  h e lp  us ? W e  fe a r 
not for M u th , fo r w h o  ca n p re v a il a g a in s t a 
god ? B u t we tre m b le  lest his vo ic e  a w a k e n  
the mountain echoes w ith  his w r a t h . T h e n  
we all will die, e ven as t h a t  w re tc h e d  coolie 
who carried the p a te l’ s b a g  o f lo o t , d ie d , in  »  
torment of b o d y  a n d  s p ir it . T h e  n ig h t is a 
wild one. T h e re  w ill be m u c h  w a te r in  th e  
paddy-fields, a n d  tra v e llin g  w ill be h a rd  a n d  
dangerous. B u t  th e  w h ite  m a n  cares n o t fo r
discomfort, and he revels in  th e  fierce j o y  o f 
battle. W ilt  th o u  com e ? ”

" * wi'l com e,”  said A s h c r o ft  s im p ly .
Bel want R a o  rose, "  I  w ill w a it  on th e  

verandah,”  he said, “  till th o u  a r t  r e a d y .”
I would like to  a c c o m p a n y  y o u , A s h c r o f t ,”  

acGregor said, “  if  y o u ’ v e  n o  o b je c tio n . I  
<?k w ill com e t o o .”

Delighted to  h a v e  b o th  o f y o u ,”  A s h c r o ft  
replied. “  W e ’l l  h a v e  s u p p e r fir s t , th o u g h . 

, er^.*s t ' me. I  m u s t send ro u n d  fo r  a  s qu a d  
police. W e  can w a it t ill  t h e y  a r r iv e .”

can t  make m u c h  o u t o f th e  m a n ’ s s t o r y ,”  
exclaimed. "  I t  is a  case t h a t  w ill t a x  a ll th e  

0US y ° u possess  ̂ A s h c r o ft , to  piece to g e th e r,”

“  T h e re  is n o th in g  in  it  t h a t  m ystifie s m e ,”  
said A s h c r o ft , lo w e rin g  his vo ice  a n d  b e n d in g  
fo rw a rd  in  his c h a ir . “  V i n a y a k  D e o  b e in g  
im p lic a te d  has m ad e  e v e ry th in g  p la in . I  
t h in k  I  h a v e  s po ke n  to  y o u  before o f t h a t  in 
fa m o u s, o ld  w re tc h . N o  m a n  desferved th e  h a n g 
m a n ’s ro p e  m o re  th a n  h e . H e  h a d  been asso
ciated  w it h  T a n t ia  B h e e l fo r  y e a rs , b u t  la tte r ly  
tu rn e d  t r a it o r , a n d  b y  his c u n n in g  h a n d e d  
T a n t ia  o v e r to  m y  c u s to d y — fo r  a s h o rt tim e . 
T h e  circum stances o f th e  case are these. V i n a -  
y a k  D e o  w as ro b b e d  o f his ill-g o tte n  treasures 
w h ils t a tte m p tin g  to  reach C h o ta p u r to  escape 
th e  vengeance o f th e  d aco its he h a d  q u a rre lle d  
w it h  a n d  b e tr a y e d . T h e  v illa g e  p a te l w h o  
m a d e  th e  o ffe ring to  t h a t  harm less id o l M u t h , 
w as T a n t ia  h im se lf— th e  coolie w h o  accom 
panied  h im  w as one o f his tru s te d  fo llo w e rs ! 
I t  m ig h t h a v e  been m ere caprice t h a t  m ad e  
T a n t i a  dispose o f th e  s to le n  articles as d e 
scrib e d . I t  m a y  be said t h a t  F ie ld in g ’ s b e in g  
close o n  his heels fo rce d  T a n t ia  t o  select 
M u t h  as th e  b est receptacle erf th e  b o o ty  fo r  a 
tim e . H o w  V i n a y a k  D e o  escaped d e a th  a t  
T a n t i a ’s h a n d  it  is d iffic u lt to  conceive ; h o w  he 
d isco ve re d  w h e re  his p r o p e r ty  h a d  been h id d e n  
is e q u a lly  h a rd  to  u n d e rs ta n d . V i n a y a k  D e o  
w a s , h o w e v e r, a m a n , o f p re te rn a tu ra l c u n n in g . 
H is  holiness w as o n ly  a  c lo a k  a t  all tim e s , a n d  
his soljcitude fo r  th e  god b u t  a device to  
re co ve r w h a t  he h a d  lo s t. H e  w as d e te rm in e d  
to  regain possession o f his treasures a t  a n y  
p rice . T h e r e  can be n o  d o u b t t h a t  V i n a y a k  
D e o  stra n gle d  th e  te m p le  prie st a n d  t h a t  th e  
h a m m e r fo u n d  beside his corpse w as h is , ta k e n  
th e re  fo r  th e  pu rpo se  o f  sm ashing th e  stone 
id o l o f M u t h . I  believe V i n a y a k  w as surp rised  
in  th e  cell, ju s t  as he w as a b o u t t o  com m ence his 
im p io u s  t a s k , b y  some one w h o  w as b e n t o n  a 
s im ila r e rra n d . V i n a y a k  D e o  w as slain n o t  b y  
th e  god M u t h r b u t  b y  T a n t ia  B h e e l ! T o 
n ig h t T a n t i a  is re tu rn in g  t o  th e  te m p le , a n d  
unless w e forestall h im  i t  w ill be safe t o  assert 
t h a t  all t h a t  is le ft  o f  M u t h  in  th e  m o rn in g  w ill 
b e  an u n d ig n ifie d  heap o f ru b b le  ! ” ”

“  Y o u  are m a rv e llo u s ,”  B e ll cried a d m ir in g ly . 
“  I  n e v e r once th o u g h t o f t h a t  clever d a c o it 
c h ie f. W e  are in  fo r  a n  e x c itin g  tim e . W h a t  
w o u ld  C u m m in g s  n o t g ive  t o  b e  here ! ”

T h e  c lu b  b o y  entered w i t h  a te le g ra p h  
message in  his h a n d , addressed to  A s h c r o ft . 
I t  was in  c ip h e r, b u t  A s h c r o ft  read  i t  a lo u d  : 
“  Guard (he Chotapur bank of the P im p ri River 
opposite the temple shortly after midnight. 
Tantia worships there between twelve and two.—  
F ie ld in g .”

M id n ig h t , th e  ra in  p o u rin g  in  to rre n ts , a n d
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th e  lig h tn in g , in  v i v i d  flashes, illu m in a tin g  
th e  so dd e n la n d sc a p e . T h e  p a d d y -fie ld s  la y  
u n d e r a  sheet o f w a t e r , a n d  e v e ry  little  ru n n e l 
and  g u lly  fo a m e d  a n d  e d d ie d , b r im fu l in  its  
co u rse , to  P im p r i  R i v e r , n o w  in  fu ll flo o d . T h e  
m o u n ta in  b e h in d  th e  v illa g e , s w a th e d  to  th e  
s u m m it in  dense-m asses o f c lo u d , ru m b le d  in  
echo to  deep th u n d e r crashes. I t  w as an 
aw esom e n ig h t. U n d e r  a m a n g o -tre e  a lm o s t 
o p p o s ite  to  th e  c a ve  te m p le , A s h c r o ft , M a c 
G r e g o r , a n d  B e ll, d re nche d  to  th e  s k in  despite 
th e ir  w a te rp ro o f o ve rco a ts a n d  leggings, k e p t  
th e ir  w e a r y  v ig il . T h e  s h iv e rin g  n a tiv e  s e p o ys, 
p r o p e r ly  posted u n d e r less fa v o u ra b le  c o n 
d itio n s , cursed T a n t i a  B h e e l a n d  all o u t 
la w r y .

O n e  o ’ c lo c k , a n d  n o  sign . T w o  o ’ c lo c k , th e  
p o s itio n  u n c h a n g e d . T h r e e  o ’ c lo c k , th e  w in d  
c a lm e r a n d  th e  ra in  less v io le n t , b u t  n o t  a 
s o u n d  fro m  th e  te m p le . H a d  th e  d aco its 
a b a n d o n e d  th e ir r a id , d e te rre d  b y  th e  incle
m e n t w e a th e r, o r h a d  F ie ld in g  a n d  A s h c r o ft  b o th  
been gu lle d  b y  laplse re p o rts , le a v in g  T a n t ia  a 
free h a n d  elsewhere ? B y  to u r o ’clo ck th e  ra in  
h a d  e n tir e ly  ceased, a n d  th e  clouds liftin g  
s lig h t ly , show ed a sm all e xpanse o f b la c k  s ta r ry  
s k y . F i v e  o ’ c lo c k , e v e ry th in g  p e rfe c tly  s till 
a n d  a leaden g le a m  o f d a w n  co m in g  u p  in  th e  
s k y . H a lf - p a s t  fiv e , th e  clouds g a th e rin g  fo r 
a n o th e r-jie rc e  o u t b u r s t , a n d  th e  te m p le  .across 
th e  r iv e r  s h o w in g  b lu rre d  a n d  in d is tin c t in  th e  
so m b re  lig h t . A s h c r o ft  rose fro m  his d a m p  
seat o n  a gnarle d  e xpo sed  ro o t a n d  y a w n e d ,

“  I ’ m  g o in g  t o  cross the  r iv e r , B e l l ,”  he said 
im p a t ie n tly . “  N o  good sto o p in g  h e re . T h e  
m o n so o n  has u p s e t T a n t i a ’ s p la n s , a n d  he has 
p r o b a b ly  s p e n t a  fa r  h a p p ie r n ig h t th a n  w e  . 
h a v e . W e ’ ll ta k e  th e  fe r r y  across.”

B e ll lo o k e d  a t  th e  little  p u n t  to ssing on th e  
se e th in g  flo o d  a n d  je r k in g  a t  th e  fra il p a in te r b y  
w h ic h  i t  w a s  a tta c h e d  to  th e  w ire  rope stre tche d  
fr o m  b a n k  t o  b a n k . •

“  Is  i t  safe to  h a u l ourselves across b y  t h a t  ? ”  
he said n e rv o u s ly .

“  O h , i t ’ s r ig h t  e n o u g h ,”  A s h c r o ft  a n sw e re d, 
le a p in g  in to  th e  p u n t . B e ll fo llo w e d , a n d  the  
w a te r gushed o v e r th e  side as th e  p u n t  ro c k e d . 
T h e  deep silence a fte r  th e  tu r m o il o f  th e  n ig h t 
w as o n ly  b ro k e n  b y  th e  sw irl a n d  sw ish o f th e  
s w if tly  ru n n in g  r iv e r .

"  I ’ ll s t a y  b e h in d ,”  M a c G re g o r s h o u t e d ;
"  th e  p u n t  w ill o n ly  h o ld  t w o . B u l w a n t  R a s  
a n d  I  w ill fo llo w  la te r .

“  B e  c a re fu l, s a h ib s ,”  B u l w a n t  e xc la im e d  
tim o r o u s ly . "  S h i v a  ! w h a t ’ s t h a t ! ”

A  fe a rfu l y e ll , lo u d , p ro lo n g e d  a n d  b a r b a ric , 
w e n t  u p  fr o m  th e  te m p le  b e y o n d  a n d  ru m b le d  
in  h a rs h  echo a m o n g s t th e  b e e tlin g  he ig h ts a b o v e .

T h e  w in d , as i f  p e n t u p  a n d  w a iting such a 
s ig n a l, b le w  in  a n  im p e tu o u s  g u s t, and a wall 
o f  w a te r , lik e  a  tid a l w a v e , bore down upon 
th e  c o c k lin g  p u n t a n d  w renched it from its 
fa s te n in g . A  b lin d in g  s to rm  o f rain beat into 
th e  faces o f th e  m e n  lik e  a sho w e r of lead, and a 
v o lu m e  o f w a te r w h ic h  to p p e d  the river bank 
a t  th e  s p o t w h e re  M a c G re g o r and  Bulw ant Rao 
s to o d , m ad e  th e m  b e a t a h a s ty  re tre at. Above 
th e  f u r y  o f th e  elem ents B u lw a n t  R a o ’s voice 
w as he ard  : “  M e r c y , m e rc y  ! the god hath
s p o k e n  in  his wrathe \ S p are  m e and mine, 0  
M u t h , spare m e a n d  m ine ! ”

“  S ile nce , y o u  o ld  id io t ! MacGregor 
y e lle d , as he s tra in e d  his ear to  catch what Ash
c r o ft  was s h o u tin g , fro m  the  p u n t , w hich, bottom 
u p w a rd s , w a s  s p in n in g  s w iftly  dow n stream. 
H e  tu rn e d  a n d  rushed along th e  b a n k  to render 
his frie n ds a n y  assistance possible.

Across th e  riv e r cam e fierce yells and rifle 
sh o ts. A s h c r o f t ,. clingin g desperately to the 
p u n t  b o t t o m , sm ile d  fa in t ly  and nodded 
e n c o u ra g in g ly  to  B e ll. T h e y  were in a twenty- 
k n o t  c u r re n t a n d  th e  o u tlo o k  was black. The 
p u n t  h a d  been carried o v e r to w a rd s the Pimpri 
b a n k , a n d  w a s  a lm o s t o p p o site  to  the bathing 
g h a t a t  th e  fo o t  o f th e  te m p le .

“  T a n t i a ’ s in  a  b a d  w a y ,”  Bell bawled, 
s h a k in g  his head like  a w e t retriever. “  A h ! 
w h a t ’ s t h a t  ? ”

S o m e th in g — s o m e b o d y p lu m p e d  into the 
w a te r fro m  th e  o v e rh a n g in g  c liff, and with a 
co u p le  o f p o w e rfu l strokes reached the punt and 
g rip p e d  i t .  T h e  lig h t w as still treacherous, 
a n d  th e  speed o f th e  c u rre n t was making him 
d i z z y , b u t  A s h c r o ft  recognised th e ir comrade in 
distress— it was Tantia  Bheel /
■ T a n t ia  recognised A s h c r o ft  alm ost instantly. 

H e  s p a t p u t  a m o u th fu l o f  w a te r and grinned, 
“  W e  go t o  o u r d o o m  to g e th e r, sahib—out
la w  a n d  p o lice  officer. I t  is all the same to 
th e  r iv e r  ! ”

A s h c r o ft  fe lt  fo r  his re v o lv e r , b u t hastily 
g rip p e d  th e  p u n t a g a in  w ith  b o th  hands. The 
r iv e r  w as to o  s tro n g  fo r  h im  to  retain his hold 
w it h  o ne . B e sid e s, his a m m u n itio n  was wet.

“  N e v e r  s h o o t a  d ro w n in g  d o g ,”  Tantia 
e xc la im e d  b it t e r ly . T h e y  h a d  turned the bend 
o f th e  r iv e r  a n d  w e re te a rin g  m a d ly  along to the 
n e x t , h a lf a  m ile a w a y . .

"  I ‘ m  g e ttin g  c r a m p ,”  B e ll cried, in a quie , 
resigned v o ic e . “ I f  w e d o n ’ t  strike the ban 
a t  th e  n e x t  b e n d , I ’ m  d o ne  fo r . Never min 
m e , A s h c r o f t ,”  he a d d e d , as the big ®an 
a tte m p te d  to  get close e n o u g h  to  support hnm 
"  I t ’ s e v e ry  one fo r  h im s e lf n o w .”  .

S w ifte r  a n d  s w ifte r w i t h  th e  increasing 
v o lu m e  o f w a t e r , th e  c u rre n t bore them a ong'
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The light was im p ro v in g * 
but the speed a t  w h ic h  
t e y  were tra ve llin g  re n 
dered objects o n  th e  
bank blurred a n d  h a z y . 
The punt was close to  
the left bank n o w  a n d  
looked as if i t  w o u ld  
strike it at the b e n d .

Crash! the p u n t  h a d  
struck the bole o f a  tre e , 
blown down b y  th e  t e m 
pest and half subm erged 
it, the river. A s h c r o f t  
gripped a b ra n ch  w ith  
one hand and w i t h  th e  
other caught B e ll, as th e  
latter was d riftin g  h e lp 
lessly aw ay. A  m in u te  
later both stood o n  la n d  
once more.

Tantia had  gaine d 
terra firtna first. H e  
stood a few y a rd s  a w a y  
and laughed iro n ic a lly . 
"Adieu,”  he e xc la im e d , 
"till a more fittin g  o cca 
sion. G ive  m y  salaam s 
to Fielding s a h ib ,”  a n d  
he turned on his heel.

But for once he h a d  
been too co n fid e n t. A s  
he turned, he trip p e d  
over a root of th e  tre e  
that had been felled b y  
the tempest, and n im b ly  
as he recovered h im s e lf, 
Ashcroft, for all his g re a t 
bulk, was qu icke r. B e ll , 
forgetting his m iserable 
plight as he w a tch e d  th e  
struggle w ith p a rte d  lip s , 
saw a knife flash fro m  
the outlaw’ s g ird le  ; 
but again A s h c ro ft w as

SOMETHING— SOMEBODY PLUMPED INTO THE WATER FROM THE 
OVERHANGING CLIFF.

as good as his m a n . T h e r e  w as a  c ra c k , 
and the knife fell fr o m  th e  d a c o it’s nerveless

Ashcro ft h a d  b ro k e n  his w r is t w it h  one^ 
sharp wrench. T h e  t w o  fo rm s  w r ith e d —  

against w h ite . N o w  one w as u p p e rm o s t, 
now the other. A t  le n g th , ju s t  as B e ll  w as 
staffing forw ard to  re n d e r w h a t  assistance he 

d, the huge E n g lis h m a n  s p ra n g  t o  his fe e t

g ra s p in g  T a n t i a  b y  th e  w a is t. H e  s w u n g  
th e  o u tla w  a b o v e  his h e a d , a n d  th e n  w ith  a ll 
his s tre n g th  dashed h im  t o  th e  g r o u n d .

T a n t i a  B h e e l la y  s till a n d  m u te  ; a n d  as 
th e  tw o  E n g lis h m e n  hastened t o  b in d  h im  
w i t h  th e ir  b e lts , F ie ld in g  a n d  his m e n , w i t h  
s h o u ts  o f s a tis fa c tio n , cam e h u r r y in g  d o w n  th e  
h i ll .

T h e  E n d .



A  Soldier’s Life. By P. J, Thorpe.

,  V I.— LIFE ON A  T R O O P S H IP .

TI M E  w a s, in  th e  d a y s  o f th e  o ld  sailing - 
ship s, w h e n  a  v o y a g e  o n  a tro o p s h ip  
lasted fo r  s ix  m o n th s , w h e n  th e  m en 
settled the m se lve s d o w n  as th e y  

w o u ld  o n  shore, a n d  w h e n  p a rad e s, g u a rd s , a n d  
d u ties w e re carried o u t ju s t as th e y  w o u ld  be in  
b a rra c k s . _

B u t  th e  m arch  o f science b ro u g h t steam ships 
in  its w a k e , a n d  th e  old  tra n s p o rts  disappeared 
fro m  o ff th e  face o f the  w a te rs , o r , if  a n y  o f 
th e m  are s till a flo a t, it  is as ho spital h u lk s  a t  
som e o f o u r n a v a l tra in in g  d epots.

T h e  tro o p s h ip  o f to -d a y  revels in  lu x u rie s

ONE OF THE PLEASURES OF LIFE— ON A 
TROOPSHIP.

co m p a re d  w ith  its  com pe e r o f o th e r d a y s , a n d  
if  th e  soldier n o w a d a y s  g ru m b le s  to  h im s e lf 
a t  his c ra m p e d  a c c o m m o d a tio n  a n d  his s h ip ’ s 
fa re , he can ta k e  c o m fo rt in  th e  th o u g h t t h a t  he 
e n jo ys  a d v a n ta g e s  t h a t  his b ro th e r-in -a rm s  o f 
th e  s ailing -ship pe rio d  n e v e r e ve n  d re a m e d  
o f.

A s  soon as soldiers e m b a rk  th e y  are to ld  
o ff in to  messes, each mess b e ing a llo tte d  t o  a 
m e ss-ta ble , w h ic h , d u rin g  th e  in te r v a l b e tw e e n 
m e a ls, is raised fr o m  th e  flo o r a n d  rigge d  u p  
o ve rh e a d  o u t o f  th e  w a y . E a c h  ta b le  is 
su pp lie d  w ith  a  m e s s-k id , tin  p a n n ik in s , a n d  
p la te s . T h e  m ess-kid  is a large t in  vessel o f a n  
o v a l s h a p e , v e r y  lik e  a k itc h e n  b o ile r in  a p p e a r
a n ce . I t  serves th e  d o u ble  purpose o f a recep
tacle fo r  c o n v e y in g  th e  m e n 's  te a  fr o m  th e  
c o o k ’ s g a lle y a t  b re a k fa s t a n d  te a  t im e , a n d  
th e ir d inne rs a t  th e  m id -d a y  m eal.

T h e i r  rifles are ta k e n  fro m  th e  m en as soon 
as th e y  ste p o n  b o a rd  a n d  deposited fo r  safe

c u s to d y  in  th e  s h ip ’ s a r m o u r y , where they 
re m a in  u n t il  th e  v o y a g e  has ended. Helmets 
are also w ith d r a w n  a n d  locked  u p  in the helmet- 
r o o m , th e  soldiers w e a rin g  instead their forage 
caps o r th e  sto ck in g -sh a p e d  caps served out to 
t h e m  in  th e ir  s e a -k its .

B o o ts  are p ra c tic a lly  discarded and the men 
p r o w l a b o u t th e  s h ip ’ s Seek a ll d a y  in their bare 
fe e t, w ith  trousers ro lle d  u p . Indeed, apart 
fr o m  th e  d is c o m fo rt o f w e aring boots at fca 
th e  decks o f a  tro o p s h ip  are so constantly 
b e in g  w a she d  d o w n  a n d  sw a b b e d , that they 
w o u ld  soon becom e sodden a n d  fa ll to  pieces.

B r e a k fa s t ta k e s  place a t  a n  e a rly hour in the 
m o rn in g , u s u a lly  a t  h a lf-p a s t fiv e , in order to 
clear th e  decks fo r th e  m a tu tin a l washing down. 
L o n g  b e fo re  t h a t  h o u r m a n y  o f th e  men are on 
th e  u p p e r d e c k , e n jo y in g  th e  lu x u r y  of a bath. 
A  sail is rigged u p  a n d  half-filled  with sea 
w a te r , a n d  in  th is  th e  b a th e rs  disport them
selves a t  w ill .

B e fo re  th e  T o m m ie s  h a v e  w ell dressed them
selves t h e y  hear th e  c ry  o f “  Scaldings! ” 
w it h  w h ic h  w a rn in g  th e  o rd e rly  m en dear a 
passage fo r  the m se lve s as th e y  rush along 
fr o m  th e  c o o k ’ s g a lle y , c a rry in g  heavily laden 
m ess-kids fu ll o f  s te a m in g  te a  o r cocoa.

B r e a k fa s t itse lf is a fru g a l m e a l, consisting 
o n ly  o f te a  a n d  b re a d  o r  s h ip ’s biscuits, and is 
soon d e m o lis h e d . T h e n  begins the business 
o f th e  d a y . T h e  tables are washed down and 
slu n g  u p , th e  flo o r is s w e p t, port-holes are 
o p e n e d , a n d  th e  hose-pipes are tu rned  on.

T h e  tro o p -d e c k  soon becom es a miniature sea, 
a n d  th e n  th e  sw abb ers g e t to  w o rk  with their 
sw abs a n d  squeegees. A n  unusual amount of 
s w e a rin g m a y  b e  h e a rd  g o in g  o n , for the jack 
ta rs  h a n d lin g  th e  hose-pipes are not very 
p a rtic u la r a b o u t a s k in g  th e  crow ded Tommie 
t o  get o u t  o f  th e  w a y . M o re  often than not 
th e  firs t in tim a tio n  th e  la tte r  g e t is a stream 
o f  w a te r fu ll  in  th e  fa c e , and  there is no 
re m e d y  fo r  i t .  I f  t h e y  re m o nstrate , it only 
serves t o  b rin g  o th e r hose-pipes playing 
th e m , a n d  th e  o n ly  th in g  fo r  it  is to  hop out o 
th e  w a y  as q u ic k ly  as possible. -

T h e  cu rsing T o m m ie s  are chased abou 
fro m  one d e c k  t o  th e  o th e r , and  there is no 
peace fo r  th e m  u n t il  th e  sw abbing is fioi5 . 
a n d  th e y  are a llo w e d  d o w n  th e  gangway agaim 
T h e ir  firs t care is t o  g e t re a d y  fo r the morritnS 
p a ra d e , w h ic h  is g e n e ra lly  a m edical inspects > 
o r a m ere fo rm a l ro ll-c a ll to  hear the orders o
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the day read, o r to  liste n  t o  p re ca u tio ns to  be 
taken in case o f fire  o r collisio n.

Companies are to ld  o ff in to  w a tc h e s , each 
watch being obliged to  k e e p o n  th e  u p p e r d e c k , 
jay and nig h t, in  a ll w e a th e rs , to  help th e  
sailors in case o f ne e d . E a c h  w a tc h  is o n  d u t y  
for four hours, a n d  a t  n ig h t , w h e n  th e  tim e  
arrives for the re lie f o f  th e  w a tc h  o n  d e c k , 
there is no end o f tro u b le  a n d  m u c h  a m u se m e n t 
caused b y the h u n t  fo r th e  relief a m o n g s t th e  
huddled sleepers b e lo w .

After the m o rn in g  p a ra d e , a n d  th e  te llin g  o ff 
of the companies in to  w a tc h e s , th e re  is  n o th in g  
more in the shape o f  d u t y  to  be p e rfo rm e d  fo r  
the remainder of th e  d a y . I n  fine w e a th e r th e  
soldiers loll about th e  u p p e r deck all d a y  lo n g  
and far into th e  n ig h t , som e re a d in g , some 
snoozing, but th e  g re a te r p a r t  o f th e m  g a m b lin g . 
Although gam bling o f  a n y  d e scrip tio n  is s tr ic tly  
forbidden by  the K i n g ’ s R e g u la tio n s , i t  is carried 
on with im p u n ity  o n  b o a rd  a tro o p s h ip , n o r d o  
the naval or m ilita r y  officers on b o a rd  m a k e  th e  
slightest a tte m p t t o  s to p  i t .

At m id -day th e  “  ta p s  ”  (d in n e r-b u g le ) is 
greeted w ith a che e r, a n d  a  ru s h  is m a d e  d o w n  
the gangway to  th e  m e ss-table s, fo r  a “  life o n  
the ocean w ave ”  arouses a ll t h a t  is g re a t in  a 
soldier’s a p p e tite . D i n n e r  consists o f e ith e r 
salt-pork, salt j u n k  (p ic k le d  b e e f), b o u illi- 
beef, or m u tto n , w i t h  a n  occasional ra tio n  o f 
fresh meat. T o  th is  is a d d e d  p o ta to e s , p re 
served vegetables, p ic k le s , a n d  a sm all a llo w 
ance of lime-juice t o  k e e p  a w a y  s c u r v y . I t  w as 
customary a t one tim e  t o  a llo w  e v e ry  soldier 
onboard a p in t o f p o r te r d a i ly , b u t  th is , I  u n d e r
stand, has been a b o lis h e d , a n d  soldiers h a v e  n b w  
to purchase th e ir beer fr o m  th e  s h ip ’ s c a n te e n .

The interval b e tw e e n  d in n e r a n d  te a -tim e  is 
passed in the same w a y  as th e  fo re n o o n , b u t  a t  
night singing a n d  in s tru m e n ta l m usic are in 
dulged in on th e  f o ’c ’ sle, w ith  a n  occasional 
variation in the w a y  o f a  ste p -d an ce  o r a

re c ita tio n . A b o u t  tw ice  a w e e k th e  re g im e n ta l 
b a n d  get th e ir in s tru m e n ts  o u t o f th e  h o ld  a n d  
discourse sweet m u sic, a n d  n o w h e re  does th e  
s o ld ie r v a lu e  his b a n d  so m u c h  as a t  sea.

B e fo re  d u s k , h a m m o c k s  are served o u t t o  th e  
m e n . E a c h  m a n 's  mess n u m b e r is m a rk e d  o n  a 
w o o d e n  t a b  a tta c h e d  t o  th e  h a m m o c k s , a n d  
th e  seam an issuing th e m  calls o u t th e  n u m b e rs  
so m a rk e d . E a c h  m a n  claim s his h a m m o c k

THE NAVAL OFFICER GOING ROUND.

a n d  m a k in g  fo r  a c o n v e n ie n t s p o t, soon 
fastens i t  to  th e  h o o ks o v e rh e a d . T h o s e  
f o r  whose h a m m o c k s  n o  a c c o m m o d a tio n  can be 
fo u n d , h a v e  to  c o n te n t them selves w it h  sleeping 
o n  th e  de ck b e n e a th .

D is c ip lin e  is v e r y  s tric t o n  b o a rd  s h ip , a n d  a t 
“  t a tto o  ”  e v e ry  m a n , e xc e p t those o n  w a tc h , 
ha s to  le a ve  th e  u p p e r d e ck a nd  b e ta k e  h im 
self to  his s le e p in g -b e rth , th e  n a v a l officer o n  
d u t y  g o in g  ro u n d  s h o rtly  a fte rw a rd s  to  s a tis fy  
h im s e lf t h a t  th e  m e n  h a v e  tu rn e d  in .

T h is  is th e  usual ro u tin e  o f a so ld ie r’ s life a t 
s e a, v a rie d  occasionally b y  a fire -a la rm , w h ic h  
is o n ly  g ive n  a b o u t tw ice  o r th re e  tim es 
d u rin g  th e  v o y a g e , in  o rd e r to  a ccu sto m  th e  
m e n  h o w  to  a c t in  th e  e v e n t o f a re al fire

V  Xvi. - 5
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S Y N O P S I S .
After Erpingham meets a friend, of his named 
Burton at Daly’s Theatre, a surprising change 
ccmes over him. He brightens up generally and 
astonishes F irm in  by playing football and put

ting on the gloves in  the gym. A t footer he shows himself to be as good a player as Mcrdamt, 
and with the gloves he lowers the colours of Kent, hifherto considered the best boxer at Harford. 
“  They teach ’em how to box at Stonehurst," sneers E l l is ,  a friend of Kent's, to Bimtin, and 
F irm in  immediately determines that he w ill get to the bottom of the Erpingham mystery.

C H A P T E R  X X V .  
e r p i n g h a m ’s  s t o r y .

WH E N  D i c k  cam e o u t o f  the  dressing- 
ro o m  he w a s (in h ig h  fe a th e r. T h e  
d e lig h t o f  b a ttle  w as s till on h im  
and spoke in his eyes a n d  in the  poise 

o f his he a d . K e n t  was o n  his heels, a nd  fo r 
the  life o f m e I  co u ld  n o t  resist a sneer w hen 
his b u r ly  figure fra m e d  itself in  the  d o o rw a y . 
“  W h y  do y o u  g e t E llis  to  do y o u r  d ir t y  w o r k , 
K e n t  ? Y o u  s h o u ld  h a v e  seen th e  th in g  
th ro u g h  y o u rs e lf.”

“  W h a t  d o  y o u  m e a n , T o o t h p ic k  ? ”  said 
K e n t  s h o rtly .

“  C a n ’ t  see a n y  difference b etw een y o u r  
ra k in g  u p  E r p in g h a m ’ s p a s t, a n d  y o u r  egging 
E llis  on to  do it  fo r  y o u — e xc e p t i t ’s m e a n e r,”  

“  D o e s  E llis  k n o w  ? ”  asked K ^ n t .
"  I s n ’t  A s h f o r d ’s b e a u ty  y o u r  c h u m  ? ”  I  

asked v e n o m o u s ly .
"  L o o k  he re , F i r m i n ,”  said K e n t , d ra w in g  

m e aside and  s p e a k in g  s lo w ly , as th o u g h  he 
m e a n t I  should m a k e  n o  m is ta k e  in w h a t he 
h a d  to  s a y , “  w h e n I  ta ck le  E r p in g h a m  I ’ ll 
t h a n k  n o  one to  do it  fo r m e . I  d id  n o t te ll 
E l l i s . I  d id  n o t  k n o w  he k n e w . B u t ,  y o u  
see, th e  first H a r f o r d  fe llo w  w h o  dips in to

' W is d e n  ’ is b o u n d  to  notice i t .  T h e n , if he’s 
no cause to  lik e  E r p in g h a m — has Ellis  ?—hecan 
m ak e  in q u irie s — like m e . B u t  a nyhow , after 
t o -n ig h t’ s w o r k  I ’m  n o t ta k in g  a ny hand 
against E r p in g h a m . H e ’s a sm ug, and he’s 
‘ p i/  b u t  h e ’ s a m a n , w h a te v e r his Stonehurst 
record w a s .”

“  T h e n  s to p  t h a t  fe llo w ’ s m o u th .”
W illia m  K e n t  c o n te m p la te d  m e for a moment 

c u rio u s ly . “  N o ,  T o o t h p ic k . 1  w on’t . Ellis 
can d o  as he th in k s  f it . H e  should not have 
in te rfe re d  w i t h  m e , a n d  I  a llo w  others what I 
claim  fo r  m y s e lf— lib e r ty . B u t  m ind , I  have 
n o th in g  to  d o  w ith  i t .  S p e a k  to  Ellis your
s e lf,”  said B i l l ,  tu rn in g  o n  his heel.

S p e a k  to  E llis  ! M y  gorge rose at that. 
W h e n  one s p o ke  to  K e n t , o ne  spoke to some’ 
one w h o  h a d  th e  a ttrib u te s  o f manhood, but 
E llis  1 C o u ld  a fe llo w  o f his kidney do Dick 
a n y  h a rm  ? A  feeling o f  pride in m y friej* 
m ad e  m e flin c h  in s tin c tiv e ly  from  doing *® 
th e  dis-service o f discussing him  w ith ,s' 
L e t  t h a t  cad d o  his w o rs t.

D ic k  s a id , a lm o s t as soon as he saw mCi 
“  F r a n k , J a c k  B u r t o n  is com ing down to
m o rr o w . K e e p  yo u rs e lf free if  you can.

“  T h e  m a n  w e  m e t a t  D a l y ’ s ? ’
“  Y e s . W e  m u s t s h o w  h im  round.
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“ Serene. I ’ll com e a lo n g  w it h  y o u  to  
Harbour’s now. I ’ v e  g o t s o m e th in g  t o  te ll

ttyou. •
“ Im p o r ta n t? ”  a ske d  D i c k .
“ Don’t know. Y o u ’re the best ju d g e  o f 

that, but a certain c a d — E llis  to  w it— thinks 
it rather im portant.”  .

" A h ,”  was all D i c k  s a id , b u t  he s tro d e  o n
more quickly.

In Erpingham’s ro o m  we s a t op p os ite  each 
other. “  D ic k , there are one o r tw o  fellow s 
here who know y o u  cam e to  H a r f o r d  fro m  
Stonehurst.”

Erpingham p a le d , b u t  he k e p t his eyes o n  
me steadily. “  G o  o n , F r a n k .”  .

“ I learned it  q u ite  a  lo n g  tim e  ago via B o b  
Leaf, he via Y o la n d e  w h o , o f  course, k n e w  
through your cousin. Y o u  d id  n o t  seem keen 
on speaking of y o u r  p r e -H a r fo r d ia n  d a y s , so 
I said nothing a b o u t i t ,  a n d , in d e e d , it  w as n o  
aflair of m in e ." . L e a f  g o t in to  tro u b le  o v e r  his 
share of the k n o w le d g e .”

Here I sketched o u t  th e  P o o l in c id e n t, a n d  
Dick’s pallor van ish e d. “  W h a t  a b ric k  y o u n g  
Bob is ! A n d  w h a t a cad K e n t  ! F r a n k , 
on my honour I  d o n ’ t  u n d e rs ta n d  ju s t  such a 
fellow as K e n t .”

“ Well, never m in d  K e n t : i t ’s n o t h im  w e 
are dealing w ith . K e n t  d id n ’t  get i t  o u t  o f 
Bob, but he fo u n d  o u t  th r o u g h  ‘  W is d e n .’ 
That was the n ig h t b e fo re  y o u  a n d  I  w e n t t o  
the Yorkes’ . H e re  is K e n t ’s p a rtin g  s h o t to  
me.” I handed E r p in g h a m  B i l l ’ s n o te . ”  I  
don’t understand i t ,  o f  c o u rse .”

My friend read the  le tte r , a n d  w h e n he cam e 
to the end the p a llo r c re p t o v e r his face a g a in . 
Kent’s poisoned gibe a b o u t cripples fo u n d  its 
mark. I could see t h a t . H e  ha n d e d  it  b a q k  
to me, and I  th re w  it  in to  th e  fire.

" G o  on. F r a n k ,”  he said h o a rse ly.
"W e ll, when we cam e b a c k , K e n t , as y o u  

know, went to  h o s p ita l w it h  his fo o t , a n d  w h e n 
he returned he to ld  m e he w as n o t go ing to  
trouble about y o u .”

“ W hy ? ”
" Because yo u  co u ld  p la y  fo o te r. . . .  A  

pretty rotten reason, as I  to ld  h i m .”
Hick stared a t m e a n d  th e n  b ro k e  in to  a 

grim smile. “ C u rio u s .”
Then to -n ig h t, h a lf an h o u r a g o , E l l i s , 

at cad from A s h fo r d ’s , the fe llo w  y o u  d u c k e d  
® the tench p o n d , com es sneering u p  and  

athes the w ord ‘ S to n e h u rs t ’ in m y  ear. 
atred and malice w ere w r itte n  in his face, 
c has got hold o f y o u r  a n te ce d e n ts , D ic k . 

1 have come to tell y o u  t h is .”
’ ck sprang u p  a n d  g rip p e d  m y  h a n d .

“  F r a n k , y o u  are th e  b e st fe llo w  in the  w o rld . 
T r u e r  frie n d  n o  m a n  e v e r h a d .”  H e  lo oked  
d o w n  u p o n  m e , his eyes s h in in g , “  F r a n k ,
I  a lw a y s  m e a n t t o  te ll y o u  w h y  I  cam e to  
H a r f o r d . T o  d o  so w o u ld  h a v e  been h o rrib le  
to r tu r e  o nce , b u t  n o w , th o u g h  I  ca re , i t  is o n ly  
because y o u  are y o u .”

“  N e v e r  m in d  m e , D i c k ,”  said I  h a s tily .
"  D i c k , does i t  m a tte r  w h a t K e n t  m ay' k n o w , 
a n d  E l l i s  w ill , s a y  ? ”

D i c k  snapped  his fingers in  u tte rm o s t con
t e m p t . “  T h a t  fo r K e n t  o r E ll i s — now. Since 
Y o la n d e  h a d  th e  id e a  o f go ing to  D a l y ’s I  care 
fo r  n o  o ne ’ s o p in io n  e xc e p tin g  y o u rs . F o r  
t h e y  c a n n o t k n o w .”

“  Y o la n d e  ! D a l y ’ s ! ”  I  e xc la im e d . “  H o w  
d o  t h e y  coine in  ? ”  B u t  in  a flash I  recalled 
o u r e v e n in g  a t  th e  th e a tre  a n d  s a id , ”  H a s  
B u r t o n  a n y th in g  to  d o  w it h  it  ? ”

“  W e ’d  b e tte r b o th  s it d o w n , F r a n k , h a d n ’ t  
we ? M y  ta le  isn’ t  s h o rt, a n d  B u r t o n  does 
com e in —ra th e r ! ”  •

I  s a t d o w n  and  D i c k  screw ed h im s e lf in to  
his c h a ir. H e  spoke r ig h t o n , lo o k in g  fo r 
th e  m o s t p a r t  in to  th e  fire , b u t  n o w  and  then 
fix in g  his eyes o n  m y  a n xio u s  face.

“  I  suppose I  w as really" a  good little  chap 
w h e n  I  w as a y o u n g s te r ; a n y h o w , w h e n I  le ft 
m y  p r e p a ra to ry  school near M a id e n h e a d  to  
go t o  S to n e h u r s t, I  w as ra th e r near th e  m a r k  
o f th e  fe llo w  ' w h o  n e v e r g a ve  his p a re n ts  
a m o m e n t's  a n x ie t y  in  his life .’ P e rs o n a lly , I  
d o n ’ t  va lu e  th e  breed v e r y  m u c h , n o w . H o w 
e v e r, there it  w a s . I  w e n t to  S to n e h u rs t w ith  
a ll sorts of good te s tim o n ia ls  as to  ch a ra cte r, 
w as to p  o f th e  lo t  w h o  to o k  the  entrance 
e x a m in a tio n , a n d , in  a m a n n e r o f sp e a k in g , 
w e n t in to  th e  school w ith  flags fly in g . I  came 
b a c k  a t  the t e r m ’s e n d  w ith  S to n e h u rs t’s ditto 
ditto t o  all t h a t  M a id e n h e a d  h a d  said a b o u t 
m e . I  d o n ’ t  k n o w  h o w  it  w as a fte r t h a t , 
h o n e s tly  I  d o n ’ t .  P e rh a p s  I  g o t conceited 
a n d  s la c k e d , perhaps I  ha d  been pushed on a  
little  to o  q u ic k  a n d  w as suffering fro m  th e  
re a c tio n , a n d  perhaps in  m y  house th e  ju n io rs 
w ere yo u n g ste rs ra th e r m o re  th a n  o rd in a rily  
fu ll-b lo o d e d , ra th e r m o re  th a n  o rd in a rily  
w e ll-tip p e d , a n d  ra th e r m ore th a n  o rd in a ry  
' good fellow s ’ w ith o u t to o  m u c h  b ra in  b ehind  
th e  good fe llo w s h ip , y o u  u n d e rs ta n d , F r a n k . 
W e ll , w h a te v e r i t  w a s , m y  n e x t  te r m ’ s re p o rt 
w as n o t q u ite  so g o o d — no b ig  d ro p  th o u g h —  
a n d  th e  n e x t  a  b it  w o rs e , a n d  the  n e x t  a b it  
w orse a g a in . I  w as s lip p in g  d o w n . I  w as on 
th e  slope , a n d  fo u n d  it  easier to  ro ll d o w n  
th a n  to  c lim b  u p . A l l  th is , th o u g h , w ith o u t 

,  consciously sla ckin g  ; I  th o u g h t I  was d o in g
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a ll r ig h t , b u t  so m e h o w  I  w a s n ’ t  q u ite  so k e e n , 
a n d  life a t  S to n e h u r s t w as jo lly  p le asa n t 
w h e th e r y o u  w o rk e d  o r  n o t. M a te r  w as u pse t 
each tim e  m y  re p o rt a r r iv e d , f o r  I  b e lie v e , like 
a ll m o th e rs , she fa ncie d  I  w a s  a little  d o n  in 
k n ic k e rb o c k e rs , a n d  p a te r g o t q u ite  g ru ff 
w h e n  I  tu rn e d  u p  a t  m y  second C h ris tm a s  
w i t h  w h a t  I  m a y  fa ir ly  s a y  w as a h a n g in g  
r e p o r t. T h e  t r u t h  is , a fte r  t h a t  C h ris tm a s  I  
w a s  glad to  g e t b a c k  to  S to n e h u r s t, a n d  a fte r 
a tim e — th o u g h  I ’ d  n e v e r h a v e  b e lie ve d  it  
possible o nce , a n d  hope i t  n e v e r w ill be possible 
a g a in — I  w as s o rr y  to  le a ve  school t o  go h o m e .
I  to o k  in v ita tio n s  w h e n  I  co u ld  m a n a g e  th e m  
f o r  p a r t o f  th e  h o lid a y s , a n d  curled u p  s tu b 
b o r n ly  a t  h o m e  fo r th e  re s t. I  fa n c ie d  I  w as 
b e in g  h a r d ly  tre a te d , because th e  p a te r said 
w h a t  he th o u g h t. T h e n , I  suppose, I  re a lly  d id  
s la c k , a n d  c o n triv e d  t o  get in t o  m o s t school 
ro w s , b u t  as I  m anaged to  g e t in to  a ll k in d s  o f 
elevens a t  th e  same t im e , I  h a d  q u ite  a  sm all 
fo llo w in g  o f fellow s w h o  lo o ke d  u p  to  m e as 
a  ‘ s p o r t.’ A n d  so o n . W h e n  I  w as in  L o w e r  
F i f t h  I  h a d  a  ce rta in  re p u ta tio n . I  m a y  as 
w e ll s a y  ju s t w h a t  it  w a s . I  w as lo oked  u p o n  
as th e  c o m in g  ‘ m an ’ in  S to n e h u rs t's  gam es : 
fo o te r , c ric k e t, g lo ve s , a  fe llo w  w h o  c o u ld  w o r k  
if  he w o u ld , a n d  th e  p ro u d  possessor o f -a 
b e a s tly  te m p e r . T h e  seniors a n d  th e  m o n ito rs  
le f t  m e a lo n e , as th e y  w ill  a fe llo w  o f t h a t  s o rt 
■— a ll e xc e p t o n e , J a c k  B u r t o n — the  fe llo w  
w h o  is c o m in g  here to -m o r r o w .

“  J a c k  B u r t o n  was c a p ta in  o f S to n e h u rs t—  
th e  o n ly  fe llo w  w h o  tre a te d  m e o n  m y  m e rits .

, H e  to ld  me. c a n d id ly  e n o u g h  I  w as little  s h o rt 
o f  an ass, fo r w h ic h , th o u g h  i t  w as u t t e r  t r u t h . 
I  d id n ’ t  like h im . I  w as his e q u a l a n d  was 
tre a te d  as such on th e  fie lds, b u t  once o ff the  
t u r f  I  was D i c k  E r p in g h a m , L o w e r  F i f t h ,  
a n d  p o o r F i f t h  a t  t h a t , and  he w as J o h n  B u r t o n , 
S i x t h , m o n ito r , c a p ta in  o f S to n e h u r s t, e v e n 
h a n d e d  dispenser o f ju s tic e , v e r y  m u c h  a t  m y  
service. I  w a s  c o n s ta n tly  co m in g  u n d e r his 
n o tice  a nd  fin a lly  he h a d  m e u p  t o  th e  H e a d  
w h e n  th e  u p s h o t m ig h t h a v e  been e x p u ls io n —  
a t le a s t, I  th o u g h t so. 1  was s tru n g  u p  fo r  s ix 
w eeks in s te a d , and d u rin g  t h a t  s ix  vyeeks 
I  nu rsed  m y  dislike in to  a  fe ste rin g h a tre d  o f 
B u r t o n . W h e n  m y  tim e  w as u p , th e  v e r y  
S a tu r d a y  I  w as free t o  p la y  fo o te r , t o  h a u n t 
th e  g y m ., I  w a s  chosen to  p la y  fo r  th e  R e s t 
a g a in s t th e  S i x t h . I  ste ppe d  on to  th e  field 
w i t h  one idea in  m y  h e a d —t o  m a k e  an ass o f 
B u r t o n . I  fe lt  m ys e lf capable o f i t .  I  was 
c e n tre  fo rw a rd  a nd  he p la y e d  b a c k , a n d  th e  
lo n g  a n d  s h o rt o f  i t  w as I  fo u n d  i t  h a rd e r to  
m a k e  a n  ass o f  J a c k  B u r t o n  th a n  I  h a d  th o u g h t .

S u c h  fellow s as lie are n o t easily made as 
o f. H o w  m a n y  tim e s I w e n t fo r him j  câ  
s a y , b u t  he w as b ig g e r, stronger, heavier 
th a n  I — he w as n e a rly  three years older—and 
I  rolled o ff h im  in to  th e  m u d . Some of the 
R e s t w h o  k n e w  m y  feelings a bo u t Jack, told 
m e n o t  to  m a k e  a n  e x h ib itio n  o f myself and 
this r e m a r k , w h ic h  show ed m e I  had * only 
m ad e  a n  ass o f  m y s e lf, lifte d  m y  hatred to the 
b o ilin g -p o in t. I  would la y  B u r to n  out before 
w e w e n t o ff. P i g  t h a t  I  w a s , I  thought of 
n o th in g  b u t  seeing h im  w i t h  his face in the 
m u d . ^

“ A l l  in  a m o m e n t I  becam e quite cool: a 
cold v in d ic tiv e n e s s  to o k  th e  place of my 
fe ve ris h  h a t e : I  m a d e  u p  m y  mind quite 
c le a rly , c a lm ly , w h a t  I  w o u ld  d o —something 
I ’ d  n e v e r done b e fo re , som eth ing fellows of 
o u r r u n  d o  n o t  d o . I  w o u ld  bring Burton 
o v e r ne ck a n d  c ro p  b y  a d ir t y  fo u l.

“  I  b id e d  m y  t im e , a n d  a t . last the chance 
ca m e . T h e  b a ll cam e t o  B u r t o n : he went 
s trid in g  fo r  i t  fu ll p e lt a n d  I  w e n t too.”

D i c k  p a u s e d , a n d  as he to o k  his eyes of! the 
fire a n d  lo o ke d  a t  m e , his face was deadly 
w h ite . “  A t  th e  la st m o m e n t, Frank, I 
c o u ld n ’t  d o  i t .  S o m e th in g — decency, breeding, 
in s tin c t, call i t  w h a t  y o u  like — held me back 
a t  th e  v e r y , v e r y  la s t second. I  drew back. 
I  was to o  la te . B u r t o n  a n d  I  met, and he 
rolled o v e r n e c k  a n d  cro p  in to  the mud. That 
was n o t  a ll. A b o v e  th e  shouts o f the fellow 
I  h e a rd  s o m e th in g  t h a t  sounded like the 
s n a p p in g  o f a  d r y  s tic k .”

I t  w as som e m in u te s  before Dick could 
go o n . “ T o  m a k e  a  lo n g  s to ry  short, one of 
B u r t o n ’s friends cam e to  m y  room  before bed
t im e  a n d  to ld  m e  to  m y  face I  was a cad. 
J a c k  B u r t o n  w as unconscious, and if he lived 
h e ’d  be a  cripp le  fo r  life .

“  I  c u t  o u t  o f  S to n e h u rs t th a t  night.
“  I  d eserved  a ll I  su ffe re d , F r a n k , but I can 

s a y  I ’ d  a lm o s t ra th e r die th a n  live over again 
those n e x t  fe w  m o n th s . P a te r ran down to 
S to n e h u rs t. I  w a s  to ld  b rie fly  that Burtons 
th ig h  w as b r o k e n , a n d  th e  look of contempt 
a n d  s o rro w  o n  th e  p a te r ’s face makes me shiver 
w h e n  I  t h in k  o f  i t ,  y e t . D a y s  went on, awfu 
d a y s . T h e r e  w as n o th in g  to  do but think— 
a n d  I  th o u g h t . I  lo o k e d  u p o n  myself as being 
the  m u rd e re r o f  B u r t o n ’s life , and the o y 
little  g ra in  o f c o m fo rt I  h a d — and how sm 
a grain  i t  seem ed y o u  ca n judge, Frank-—-*3* 
t h a t  a t  th e  v e r y  la st I  d id  n o t  try to fou • 
d o  w a n t  y o u  t o  see t h a t , F r a n k .

“  O n e  d a y  p a te r  s p o ke  his m ind, 
sent m e t o  H a r f o r d , w o u ld  I  w o rk  ? or w0U
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I eo into a business house in  th e  C i t y  ? I  ha d  
a day to think it  o v e r. I  said I ’d  go to  H a r f o r d . 
Pater made His co nd itio ns : W o r k  : s o m e th in g  
tangible to show fo r  it  a t  th e  e n d  o f  th e  t e r m , 
and until he gave th e  w o rd  I  h a d  n o t  to  to u c h  
bat or ball or gloves. I  saw  F o r d e r  t o o , a nd  
be made his co n d itio n s also. F r a n k , t h a t  
was why I had to  s p lit on M o r d a u n t : in  F o r d e r s ’ 
eyes I saw m arching orders if I d id  
not speak the u tte rm o s t t r u t h .

« Then Yo la n d e  to o k  us t o  th e  
theatre. There I  m e t B u r t o n . H e  
was, as you s a w , s tro n g  a n d  h e a r t y , 
and far from being a cripp le ; he w a s , 
in your own w o rd s , ‘ a  re m a r k a b ly  
fine specimen o f E n g lis h  y o u t h .’ N o  
one but myself can k n o w  h o w  m u c h  
this meeting m e a n t to  m e . I  k n e w  
what a load o f m is e ry  I  h a d  been .
carrying when th e  load rolled o ff a t  
Daly’s. I spoke to  B u r t o n , a n d  o n  
my honour he seemed as glad to  see 
me as I was to  see h im — so. H e
absolved me fro m  all b la m e . H e  h a d  
slipped his knee before I  crashed in to  
him, and w hether I  h a d  been his 
bitterest foe o r dearest fr ie n d , fa llin g  
as he did, the result w o u ld  h a v e  been 
the same. H e  had  le ft S to n e h u rs t a t  
the end of the te r m , b y  w h ic h  tim e  
he was well enough to  be m o v e d , a n d  
had never dreamed I  w as b la m e d  fo r  
the accident. H e  w ro te  m e , th o u g h , 
to say ‘ G o o d -b y e ,’ th in k in g  he ow ed 
me one after all o u r ro w s , b u t — w e ll,
I never got th a t  le tte r. I f  I  o n ly  
had!

" I wrote pater im m e d ia te ly  I  g o t 
home from Y o r k e ’s, and  he to ld  m e 
I could play if I  w is h e d . H e  w as 
satisfied that I  h a d  h a d  m y  lesson.
The rest you k n o w . Now ,  F r a n k , I  
care not one stra w  fo r w h a t  a n y  one 
can say about m e. I  a lw a y s  h a d  
that one grain o f hope t h a t  a fte r 
“  ? was n° t  responsible fo r  B u r t o n ’s 
accident, and B u r to n  has cleared m e .
1 am clean. L e t  E llis  d o  his w o r s t.”

clasped D ic k ’ s h a n d — a n d  fo r  a m in u te  o r
® 0ur behaviour was v e r y  u n -E n g lis h . "

,, P 11 a certain d ate  in F e b r u a r y  I  shall d r in k  to  
health of Y o la n d e  Y o r k e , o f  F r a n k  F i r m i n ,

, J ack B u rto n , w h e re ve r I  m a y  b e ,”  said D i c k ,

”  A n d  n o w , F r a n k , there is ju s t one th in g  
m o re ,”  resum ed D i c k , c u rio u s ly  sh y a ll in  a 
m o m e n t. “  W h e n  I  fished A n s o n  o u t o f  th e  
w a te r a n d  fo u n d  y o u  o n  th e  b a n k , I  saw  t h a t  
y o u  w e re lam e. Y o u  were w h a t I  d re a m e d  
so o fte n  and th o u g h t so c o n s ta n tly  B u r t o n  
w o u ld  a lw a ys  b e . I  fe lt— ■— ”  ’  £

I  s to p p e d  D i c k . I  k n e w  w h a t he fe lt , I

solemnly. • l e t t e r  frie nds n o  one e v e r h a d .’ 
And L e a f.”  said I .

Vthdnfsf' ’ Said DiCk> pCnitCnt at hiS

HE ROLLED OVER NECK AND CROP INTO THE MUD.

h a d  seen it  in his eyes. “  B e a s tly  s o rry  fo r 
m e ,”  I  said. “  I  ca tch t h a t  lo o k in  the eyes o f 
a ll m y  frie n d s , in  J i m ’ s, in  Y o la n d e ’s , in  h e r 
m o th e r ’s , in  Crosse’s, in  F o r d e r ’s . I  a lm o s t
w a tc h  fo r it  co m in g . I ------- ”

H o w  D i c k  a n d  I  ja w e d  t h a t  n i g h t ! I t  
w as p r e t t y  near lo c k -u p  w hen I  w e n t h o m e , 
a n d  I  d ro p p e d  o ff to  sleep k n o w in g  fu ll w e ll 
t h a t  o n  th e  m o rro w  th e  g lo o m y  d o u b ts  w h ic h



c lu n g  to  E r p in g h a m  w o u ld  be lifte d  fo r  
e v e r.

F o r  I  h a d  m y  plan c u t  a n d  d rie d  to  polish o ff 
M is te r E llis  a n d  a n y  o th e r o f his breed th e re  
m ig h t be a b o u t . »

C H A P T E R  X X V I .

ELLIS’S BOMBSHELL.

T  b re a k fa s t o n  th e  m o rro w  G a le  cam e 
t o  m y  s t u d y . “  F r a n k , I ’ v e  ju s t  
h a d  an in te rv ie w  w i t h  E l l i s — th a t  A s h 
fo rd  fe llo w . H e ’ s been a -m u rm u rin g  

m u rd e r, tre a s o n , m a im in g  a n d  h e a v e n  k n o w s  
w h a t  a b o u t y o u r  frie n d  E r p in g h a m . Is n ’ t  i t  
tim e  all these f ilth y  ru m o u rs  w ere nailed  to  th e  
c o u n te r— if y o u  can n a il th e m  ? /  d o n ’ t  
b e lie ve  ’ e m , fo r  o ne . B u t  in  E r p in g h a m ’ s i n 
te re s ts , d o n ’ t  y o u  t h in k  w e ’ d b e tte r settle w it h  
E l l i s  and K e n t  once fo r  all ? ”

“  M a k e  a n y  proposals t o  E ll i s  ? ”
“  I  w a n te d  to  see y o u  fir s t , b u t  I  d o  propose 

t o  h a v e  i t  o u t . W h a t  d o  y o u  s a y  tp  E l l i s ’ s 
e x p la in in g  to  o u r seniors a fte r  d in n e r to -d a y  ? 
W e  could le t E r p in g h a m  k n o w .”

“  G o o d  id e a , G a le . T e ll  E llis  to  h a v e  his—  
w h a t ’ s th e  F r e n c h  ?— dossier— all c o m p le te . 
H e ’ ll need i t  v e r y  b a d l y ,”

“  Y o u ’ ll be there ? ”
“  W o n ’ t  I  j u s t ! ”
I  to ld  D i c k  ju s t h o w  m a tte rs  l a y . H e  w as 

fo r  co m in g  across, m u c h  as he d isliked th e  
o rd e a l, b u t  I  w as n o t  a n x io u s  th a t  he s h o u ld . 
“  L e t  m e stag e -m a n a g e  th e  business, D i c k . I ’ll 
co o k  E l l i s ’ s goose fo r h i m .”

“  I t  is a  fu n n y  coincidence t h a t  B u r t o n ’ s 
c o m in g  d o w n  t o - d a y .”

“  W e ll , r a t h e r ,”  I  said a lo u d . T o  m y s e lf, I  
a d d e d , “  B u r t o n ’ s th e  m a n  I ’ll show  Crosse’ s .”  
( D i c k  m ig h t h a v e  o b je c te d  to  th is .)

B u r t o n  cam e d o w n  t o  H a r f o r d  b y  th e  m o rn in g  
t r a in , a n d  he and  D i c k  a n d  I  p o tte re d  ro u n d  
th e  old p la c e . I  asked h im  to  call o n  m e .w h e n  
he h a d  lu n c h e d  a t  th e  Q u e e n ’ s. “  A b o u t  t w o  
w o u ld  s u it , I  t h in k . T h e n  w e ’ U go o n  to  H a r 
b o u r ’s and  p ic k  u p  D i c k .”

“  T h a t  f it  in fo r  y o u  ? ”  asked B u r t o n , 
tu r n in g  t o  E r p in g h a m .

“  C o u ld n ’t  be b e t t e r ,”  said D i c k .
T h e n  I  fo u n d  B o b  L e a f  a n d  p rim e d  h i m . 

“ B e  in m y  s t u d y , B o b , a fte r d in n e r , a n d  if  
a n y  one ca lls , briri£ h im  d o w n  to  H a l l .”  .

A l l  r i g h t ,”  said B o b , c a lm ly . '
“ t i t ’s a b o u t E r p i n g h a m .”
‘ | I  s a y , F r a n k ,”  s ta m m e re d  B o b , “  is i t  a ll 

r ig h t ? ”  .

"  Beurt if i l l ,”  said I ,  a n d  I  to ld  Bob the whole 
ta le  there a n d  th e n .

“  T h a t  cad E llis  w ill g e t w h a t he deserves to
d a y ,”  he said e x u ltin g ly .

“  H o p e  n o t , B o b . T o r t u r e  is rather out oi 
fa s h io n .”

W h e n  d in n e r w as o v e r a n d  the juniors had 
g o n e , th e  seniors fid dle d  w ith  their knives 
w o n d e rin g  w h a t on e a rth  th e y  were to hear! 
G a le  s a id , “  E llis  o f A s h fo r d ’ s house thinks 
he has s o m e th in g  t o  s a y  a b o u t Erpingham 
w h ic h  w e  o u g h t to  h e a r. I  propose we do, and 
once fo r  a ll see h o w  m u c h  t r u t h  is behind his 
u g ly  ru m o u r s .” '

“  I  second t h a t ,”  said I  p ro m p tly .
B i ll  K e n t  g a ve  m e a p u zzle d  glance, and when 

E ll i s  cam e in  a n d  B a r r y  d re w  him  out a chair, 
B i l l  s a id , “  ' S h u t  u p  ’ is m y  t ip , F r e d .”  4 

“  N o t  a  b i t ,  B i l l ,”  said E llis , truculently. 
“  I ’ v e  g o t s o m e th in g  to  s a y , if yo u  haven’t .”

“  A l l  r i g h t ,”  s a id 'B ill . “  T h e n  look out.”
“  N o w , E l l i s ,”  said G a le . “  W e ’ re waiting.” 
“  F i r s t , t h e n ,”  said E l l i s , leering blandly 

ro u n d  o u r  m ess, “  E r p in g h a m  was at Stone- 
h u rs t b e fo re  lie cam e h e r e .”

E l l i s ’ s first s h o t to ld . Crosse’s seniors looked 
a t  one a n o th e r w it h  som eth ing approaching 
s tu p e fa c tio n . “  H e  w as a t  Stonehurst until 
he w as k ic k e d  o u t .”

“  L i e  n u m b e r o n e ,”  said I ,  flaming despite 
m y s e lf.

“  S h u t  u p , F i r m i n ,”  said G a le , savagely. 
"  W e ’ ll hear y o u  la t e r .”

E llis  sm iled a large sm ile , ignoring my in
te r r u p tio n . “  H e  was a t  Stonchurst until 
he w as k ic k e d  o u t . W h y  w as he kicked out? 
I n  fu ll lig h t o f d a y  he la id  him self o u t to injure 
a fe llo w  a n d  succeeded. T h a t  fellow, Jack 
B u r t o n , e x -c a p ta in  o f S to n e h u rs t, is a cripple— 
a c rip p le  fo r  life .”

Crosse’ s seniors stared a t one another with 
u n d ilu te d  h o rro r in  th e ir faces. I  said nothing 
fu rth e r ju s t  th e n , b u t  k e p t m y  eyes on Ellis. 
T h e  fellow s to o k  theirs o ff h im  and one another 
a n d  tu rn e d  th e m  on m e . A t  that moment I 
sh u d d e re d  a t  a  q u ic k , d a rtin g  thought which 
cam e to  m e . H a d  this been true !

“ G o  o n , E l l i s ,”  said G a le  hoarsely, ‘ ‘ and 
be v e r y  sure t h a t  w h a t y o u  sa5r is true.”

I t ’-s tru e  e n o u g h ,”  said E llis , blandly con
fid e n t.
. “  H o w  d id  i t  happ e n ? ”  demanded G e,
s te r n ly . . ,

“  I n  a  fo o te r g a m e . H e  deliberately f°u 
B u r t o n , o p e n ly , n o  hole in  a corner, mind, aa 
B u r t o n , as I  s a y , is a crip p le . I  had this m 
a fe llo w  a t  S to n e h u rs t w h o  was thereat e



T H E  I N F O R M E R . 6 1 9

time, 
the pair-

There a lw ays was b a d  b lo o d  b etw een
H e re ’s th e  le t t e r .”  G a le  le t i t  lie 

~ though it contained  so m e th in g  po iso n o u s. 
“ Well, there’s n o th in g  m o re — s h o u ld n 't  t h in k  
you wanted a n y — b u t  I  b e lie ve  B ill  K e n t  can 
back me up so f a r .”

"Can you ? ”  asked G a le .
"T h a t was w h a t I  h e a r d ,”  said B i l l  s lo w ly . 

" But all the same y o u  all he ar m e s a y  I  h a v e  
nothing to do w ith  b rin g in g  th is  f o r w a r d .”  

"There's n o th in g  m ore to  E r p in g h a m ’ s side 
of the question,”  resum ed E l l i s , “  b u t  s u re ly 
there's something to  be said o n  ours ! ”

“ Say i t ,”  said I ,  sneering.
" I  mean t o , F i r m i n . Y o u  all k n o w  his 

history at H a r fo r d . H e  spies fo r  F o r d e r  
—hf, this cripple m a n u fa c tu re r, s p lits  on 
Jim------”

“ Drop t h a t ,”  said J i m , h a lf rising 
angrily. " M y  affairs a re n ’ t  in  ques
tion.”  *

“ E r —er—splits on M o r d a u n t ,”  
purred Ellis  sw e e tly , “  fo r  some 
thing that is q u ite  m ild  
compared w ith  his o w n  
performances. H e  poses 
partly as a s a in t, p a r tly  
as one of the reading g a n g , 
and, covered b y  F i r m i n , 
contrives to keep u p  his 
end. Then F o rd e r m akes 
him a m onitor, sends h im , 
this broken-winded s a in t, to  
show Harbour's house a 
continuous good e xa m p le , 
and we are expected to  
show deference to  h i m .”

“ Never saw a n y  one p a y  
such deference to  a n o th e r 
15 you did to  E r p in g h a m  
at the tench p o n d ,”  I  o b - 
S3rved.

He had his tu rn  th e n  ;
™ne's no w , T o o th p ic k . 
pUm about is fa ir p la y , 

lit, without beating a b o u t
bush a ny lo n g e r, m y  

0 is to make H a r fo r d  to o  
„ t0 hold h im . W e  h a v e  

here for d am aged

d id  not fo u l B u r t o n . B u r t o n  is not a 
c r ip p le .”

“  P r o o f  ? ”  said E llis  e ven m ore c h e e rfu lly  
th a n  b e fo re . “  B i l l , ju s t te ll th e  fellows t h a t  
y o u r  in fo r m a tio n  is the  sam e as m in e .”

”  I ’ v e  said i t  o n c e ,”  said K e n t  q u ie tly .
“  A n d  if  G a le  w ill read t h a t  note I  passed

h im  a m in u te  ago------- ”
G a le  t o o k  u p  th e  le tte r g in g e rly . “  D o n ’t , ”  

said t ,  * '  E v e r y t h i n g , b a r  o n e , th a t  E lli s  has 
said a b o u t E r p in g h a m , I  re p e a t, is a m iserable 
lie . I  d o  n o t qu e stio n b u t  t h a t  E ll i s  believes 
o th e rw is e . I  d o  h im  t h a t  ju s tice . B u t  w h o  
is he to  m a k e  him self p ro te c to r o f H a r f o r d ’ s 
m o ra ls ? S u b lim e  s p e c ta c le ! E l l i s ’s le a v in g

A s h f o r d ’s, t h a t  h o m e
o f all th e  v irtu e s , a n d  
E l l i s ’ s posing as o u r 
w h ite  k n i g h t ! W h y  has 
he com e o u t ? Because 
E r p in g h a m , th a n  w h o m  
a n o b le r fe llo w  n e v e r

Ashford
Gale s m an sat d o w n .

slowly 8--pC m e , a lo°-k  a n d  1 roS( 
but aii ii. i l r P m gbam  was a t  S to n e h u r s t, 
1 with +u ,CSt is a m iserat>le lie ,”  's a id  
P in e h a m 6 utm ost s o le m n ity . ‘ ‘ E r -  

6ham not k ic k e d  o u t . H e " erpingham was Jvor kicked out.”
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cam e to  H a r f o r d , tre a te d  h im  lik e  th e  c u r he 
is ! ”

I  s a t d o w n  a m id  th e  tro u b le d  silence o f 
Crosse’s seniors.

L e a f ' h a d  th e  tru e  d ra m a tic  in s tin c t. H is  
k n o c k  o n  th e  d o o r a lm o s t p u n c tu a te d  m y  la st 
w o r d . H e  p u t  his head in  a n d  s a id , “  M r .  
B u r t o n  to  see y o u , F i r m i n .”

J a c k  B u r t o n  w a lk e d  in , s tra ig h t as a la n c e , 
a n d  I  pushed b a c k  m y  ch a ir a n d  w e n t to  m eet 
h im . W h e n  B o b ’s h ig h , clear “  B u r t o n  ”  
reached th e  ears o f th e  seniors, th e y  slewed 
ro u n d  as one m a n . W a s  th is  m a n  E l l i s ’ s 
c rip p le  ? I  glanced a t  K e n t .  H is  m o u th  w as 
pursed u p  in  a sile n t w h is tle . E l l i s  w as 
scarle t. A  c u r , a w h ip p e d  c u r , i f  e v e r th e re  
w as o ne .

B u r t o n  looked ro u n d  Crosse’s seniors, ra th e r 
p u z z le d , a n d  n a t u r a lly , as to  w h y  I  h a d  h a d  
h im  b r o u g h t to  th e  d in in g -h a ll. I t  w as an 
im m ense la c k  o f ta ste  o n  m y  p a r t , o f course, 
b u t  w h e n  one deals w it h  such as E l l i s , w h ite  
k id  gloves a re n ’ t  th e  best w e a r.

G a le  g o t u p  a n d  said to  m e , “  Is  th is  M r . 
B u r t o n , E l l i s ’ s m a n  ? ”

“  Y e s ,”  said I .
T h e n  G a le  s a id , “  V e r y  s o rry  to  tro u b le  y o u , 

M r . B u r t o n , b u t  w e h a v e  been h e a rin g  a b o u t 
y o u  in  co nne ctio n w ith  E r p in g h a m . I n  fa c t , 
we w ere discussing y o u  ju s t n o w .”

"  A h , ”  said B u r t o n , lo o k in g  q u ic k ly  a t  m e . 
"  I  see. W e ll , I  can p u t  t h a t  m a tte r  r ig h t . 
I  ow e i t  t o  E r p in g h a m .”

“  H e r e ’s m y  c h a ir ,”  said G a le , d r a w in g . i t  
o u t . “  V e r y  s o rry  t o  tro u b le  y o u , y o u  k n o w , 
b u t  i t  is v e r y  im p o r ta n t to  us— a n d  E r p in g h a m .”  

V e r y  q u ie tly  J a c k  B u r t o n  to ld  his ta le . I t  
w o u ld  ta k e  to o  lo ng to  w r ite , a n d , besides, y o u  
k n o w  i t  fr o m  E r p in g h a m ’s p o in t o f  v ie w  
a lre a d y . H is  final w o rd s  w e re so m e th ing lik e  

these : ”  I n  t h a t  g a m e , u n d o u b te d ly , I  d id  
. m y  b e st to  b o ttle  u p  E r p in g h a m , a n d  I  t h in k  

he w ill a d m it  he d id  as m u c h  as he le g itim a te ly  
could to  s to p  m e . B u t  th e re  it  e n d e d . M y  
a ccid ent h a d  re a lly  n o th in g  t o  do w it h  D i c k . 
I  slip pe d  m y  knee w h e n  I  w as fiv e  y a rd s  
a w a y  fr o m  E r p in g h a m — I  h a d  done i t  once 
o r tw ic e  before— a n d  I  s h o t o v e r th e  to p  o f h im  
in  a h e a p , a n y h o w . I  c o u ld n ’t  help m y s e lf. I  
d id  n o t  k n o w  a n y th in g  fo r  h o u rs  a fte r I  fe ll. I  
d id  n o t  e ve n feel th e m  se t th e  le g . I  le f t  
S to n e h u rs t as soon as I  w as w e ll e n o u g h  to  
g e t u p , a n d  I  d id  n o t k n o w  t h a t  D i c k  h a d  
been b la m e d  fo r  th e  a c c id e n t : I  d id  n o t  e ven 
k n o w  t h a t  he h a d  c u t o u t  o f S to n e h u rs t w h e n  
he w as to ld  I  w as p r e t t y  b a d . I  w ro te  h im  o n  
o th e r m a t t e r s , b u t  I  fa n c y  th e  address w a

w r o n g , as he n e ve r g o t m y  le tte r. However I 
h o p e  I  h a v e  p u t  the  th in g  rig h t w ith  you all’at 
H a r f o r d , a n d  the re  w ill be a letter in my old 
school m a g a zin e  w h ic h  w ill p u t the matter 
r ig h t th e re — as fa r as i t  can be p u t right. In 
a  n u ts h e ll, E r p in g h a m  has been suffering for 
m o n th s  u n d e r a charge o f m aim ing me—and 
I  a m  n o t m a im e d , y o u  see— while as a matter 
o f  fa c t  he h a d  n o th in g  w h a te ve r to do with 
m y  a c c id e n t. I f  I  h a d  crashed into my 
d e are st frie n d  u n d e r th e  same circumstances 
th e  re s u lt w o u ld  h a v e  been ju st the same 
T h a t  chance m eeting^ w ith  Erp in g h am  at the 
th e a tre  is th e  h a p p ie s t e v e n t of m y life. Are 
y o u  q u ite  satisfied ? ”  asked B u rto n , turning 
to  G a le , w h o  w as s ta n d in g  a t his elbow.

“  I  a m ,”  said G a le . “  A n d ,”  facing the 
assem bled seniors, “  those w h o  agree with me 
t h a t  E r p in g h a m  is c le a re d , absolutely cleared, 
o f  t h a t  h o rrib le  ch a rg e , please s ig n ify .”

“  D o e s  t h a t  s u it y o u , F ir m in  ? ”  said Burton, 
s m ilin g  to  m e .

“  I  n e ve r d o u b te d  E r p in g h a m ,”  said I .
E llis  s lu n k  o u t , b u t  w h e n he was at the door, 

G a le  said s o ft ly , a lm o s t co o in g ly, “  Ellis, you've 
fo rg o tte n  y o u r  le t t e r .”

E l l i s  cam e b a c k  a lm o s t w rith in g  in self-abase
m e n t, a n d  p ic k e d  u p  his le tte r. H a d  he not 
done so, I  k n o w  e n o u g h o f G a le  to feci sure that 
A s h f o r d ’s m a n  w o u ld  h a v e  been brought back 
b y  th e  scru ff o f  the  n e ck.

T o g e th e r , B u r t o n  a n d  I  w e n t o u t of Crosse’s, 
le a v in g  th e  seniors in  little  knots discussing 
m a tte r s . B ill  K e n t  w a tch e d  our departure, 
a  chastened sm ile p la y in g  o ve r his face.

C H A P T E R  X X V I I .
HARRIS MAKES A SPEECH.

S  I  e xp e c te d , E llis  ha d  spread the news 
B B  o f E r p in g h a m ’ s supposed pre-Har- 
■ 1  fo rd ia n  a tro c itie s, and  it  had travelled

th r o u g h  th e  school w ith  the haste 
u s u a lly  ascribed to  e v il tidings. Ellis ha 
o p e n ly  th re a te n e d  t h a t  D ic k  w ould be drum® 
o u t  fro m  a m o n g s t u s , and  to ld  all and sundiy 
o f th e  m e e tin g  o f C rosse’s seniors to cons er 
th e  m a tte r . W e ll , th e  m eeting took ph«> 
a n d , e x c e p t fo r  the  one o r tw o  poor creatui« 
w h o  lo v e  th e  scent o f scan da l, the school heav 
a sigh o f re lie f a t th e  re s u lt. t( ,

“  W h a t  a g h a s tly  lie ! ”  said Harford.  ̂
E r p in g h a m  p o u n d  E ll i s  in to  powder ? as 
th e  ju n io rs  w it h  b a te d  b re a th . ( .

Afld 99, a fte r  b e in g  a seven days’ won (
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the Erpingham m y s te ry  passed o u t  of H a r f o r d ’ s

^At first school in  th e  m o rn in g , th e  s ix th
crowded round E r p in g h a m  a n d  c o n g ra tu la te d  
CfUW ___ . - 4s\t>
him, not on the resu lt o f  Crosse’ s m e e tin g , fo r
the fellows had ta ste  if  I  h a d  n o t , b u t  o n  his 
wonderful appearance a t  th e  g y m . “  I  should 
say you stand a decent chance o f  b rin g in g  th e  
Heavies to H a r fo r d , E r p in g h a m .”

Dick looked u p  in  surprise. "  I ’ m  n o t go ing 
to Aldershot, M a c p h e rs o n .”

« w h a t ! ”  said G a le . “  N o t  go ing ! ”  
h No fear. I  entered ju s t t o  m a k e  th e  e ven 

number and a vo id  a s p a rrin g  ro u n d . A n d  
even if I were keen on i t ,  th e re ’ s a  b e tte r fe llo w  
iD Harford than I — K e n t .”

“ Hear, hear ! ”  said I .
“ W hy, F r a n k  sees as m u c h ,”  said  D i c k , w ith  

a sly glance a t m e .
The S ixth looked a t  one a n o th e r g u ilt ily . 

Was this the fellow  th e y  h a d  w a n te d  t o  h o u n d  
out of Harford !

My win o ve r K e n t  w as a sheer flu k e . H e ’ d  
lick me six times o u t o f  s e ve n , a n d  so I  to ld  
Marston.”

“ You’ve told M a rs to n  d e fin ite ly  y o u  w o n ’ t  
go > ” asked B u ll.

“ O f course.”
Bull m urm ured, “  ' W e  shall n o t  see his like  

again.
“ Does B ill k n o w  ? ”  asked som e o n e , tu rn in g  

to Mordaunt.
" N o , he doesn’ t , ”  said J i m , w ith  a  curious 

look at D ick . “  I  believe h e ’d  ra th e r p u ll o ff 
the Heavies than ta k e  a ll the  w ick e ts a t  L o r d ’s .”  

When Jim  in fo rm e d  B ill  t h a t  E r p in g h a m  
regarded his w in  a t th e  trials as a flu k e , a n d  
had told M a rsto n he w o u ld  n o t  accept th e  
honour of representing H a r f o r d  a t  A ld e r s h o t, 
Bill Kent had stared a n d  g ive n  his silent w h is tle .
" I believe K e n t rocked u n d e r w h a t he calls 
Erpingham’s generosity m ore t h a n  he d id  u n d e r 
Erpingham’ s rig h t on th e  j a w ,”  J i m  to ld  
me.

Dick and f, now  a t  la st re a lly  a n d  t r u ly  free 
from all anxieties, w e n t o u r u s u a l s te a d y  g a it 
for the A r ts , and J i m  g ro u n d  h a rd  fo r th e  
Brownjohn. K e n t , in  losing J i m , h a d  ta k e n  u p  
with Ellis—a slight change !

Easter came a nd  w e n t. D i c k  a n d  I  re ad  
steadily: now a t Crosse’ s, n o w  a t  H a r b o u r ’s. W e  
attended a t Meads o n  S a t u r d a y , w h e re  J i m  w as 
“ is own inim itable self b e h in d  th e  s tu m p s , o r , 
bat in hand, treated th e  b o w lin g  on its m e rits . 
Ip5 Saturday gam e w as his sole slack fr o m  

e Drownjoiin. O n c e , as th e  th re e  o f us s a t 
watching the school “  ta il ”  w a g g in g  v a lia n t ly ,

' ' o t . X V l . - j .

F o r d e r  cam e a n d  d ro p p e d  in  betw een D i c k  a n d  
J i m . I  t h in k  o u r “  ju s t  old  beast ”  w e n t o u t o f  
his w a y  to  be g r im ly  c iv il to  M o r d a u n t. B ill  
K e n t , w h o  passed b y  d e m u re ly , g a v e  us a  
b lig h tin g  lo o k . “  L o o k  o u t , T o o t h p ic k ,”  he 
s a id , w i t h  a sw eet sm ile to  m e as I  tu rn e d  in  
t h a t  n ig h t , "  o r y o u  fo u r  w ill d r if t  in to  k is s -in - 
th e -rin g  before lo n g .”

Crosse’s ju n io rs  held a  m e e ting th e  d a y 'a f t e r  
w e g o t b a c k  to  H a r f o r d . Business : election 
o f c a p ta in  o f  Crosse’ s Second C ric k e t X I .  
K i n g  w a s  resigning th e  h o n o u r j h e , lik e  a wise 
m a n , p u t  i t  t h a t  w a y , fo r F a w c e tt  h a d  dis
covered t h a t  there w as sm all like lih o o d  o f his 
frie n d  b e ing re-elected. “  T r u t h  is, o ld  m a n , 
y o u ’ v e  g o t in to  th e ir b la c k  b o o ks. A  fe llo w  
w h o ’ s g o t  such a s m a rt to n g u e  as y o u r ’ s p u ts  
th e ir  backs u p .”

“  L u m m y  ! "  said K i n g  a g h a s t, “  I  d id n ’ t  
fa n c y  I  m ad e  ’em  s q u irm  to  .th a t e x t e n t .”

“  W e ll , w h a t  can y o u  e xp e c t w h e n y o u  tell 
’ em  th e  t r u t h , the  co ld  t r u t h  ? ”
. “  W h y , R u d g e  w as a lw ays g ro w lin g  a t  
’ e m .”

“  G r o w l, y e s , b u t  he n e ve r g o t in  u n d e r th e ir 
w a istco ats as y o u  d o . R e m e m b e r h o w  y o u  
spoke u p  to  F a u ld e r  fo r  le ttin g  B o ttle  score the  
w in n in g  goal ? ”  *

“  W e ll , h a d n ’t  I  to ld  F a u ld e r  f if t y  tim e s  t o  
field th e  b a ll instead o f ta k in g  fly in g  k ic k s  ? 
W h a t  goal-keep er does t h a t  w hen th e re ’ s loads 
o f tim e  t o  clear ? ”

“  R i g h t  O  ! B u t  F a u ld e r  has fe lt green e ve r 
since y o u  p u rre d  to  h im  in  th e  dressing- 
r o o m .”  (

”  W h a t  d id  I  say ? "
“  Inter alia,’’ said F a w c e t t , w ith  a  cough o f 

a p o lo g y  fo r th e  L a t i n , “  t h a t  he re m in d e d  y o u  
o f a  m o n k e y  y o u ’ d seen a t  th e  Z o o , o n ly  t h e y ’ d  
fo rg o tte n  t o  p u t n e ttin g  q u ite  a ll ro u n d  
h i m .”

“  I  m u s t h a v e  been w a x y  ! ”  said K i n g .
"  M y  a u n t , b u t  F a u ld e r  w a s .”
“  T h e n  F a u ld e r ’s a t  th e  b o tto m  o f this ? ”
“  Y e s , a n d  I  ra th e r fa n c y  he's b id d in g  fo r  

th e  v a c a n t p la c e .”
"  L o o k  h e re ,”  said K in g  w r a th fu lly , "  I ’ ll 

prqpose y o u , old  m a n .”
“  N o ,  y o u  w o n ’t .  G a le  lo o ke d  a t  m e in  a 

s o rt o f  w a y  to -d a y  a t  d in n e r, a n d  I ’ m  o n  tr ia l 
fo r  Crosse’s F i r s t  to -m o rr o w . So are y o u . H e  
asked m e t o  te ll y o u .”

”  M y  e y e , here’ s p r o m o tio n . R e a lly  ! W e ll , 
n o w  I d o n ’t  care a h a n g  a b o u t th e  c a p ta in c y , 
b u t  I ’D  t a lk  to  F a u ld e r  b etw een n o w  a n d  
h o lid a y  tim e , see if I  d o n ’ t . ”

“ Here’s a tip. Propose some one else. I’d
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s a y  L e a f . I ’ll second h im , a n d  w e ’ ll ta k e  the 
w in d  o u t  o f  F a u l d e r ’s sails lik e  t h a t .”

“  A n d  B o b ,”  said K i n g , “  w o n ’ t  s ta n d  
F a u l d e r ’ s r o t  a n y  m ore th a n  I . ”

“  W e ll ,’ n o w  t h a t  w e ’ re t o  p la y  fo r  th e  F i r s t , 
B o b ’ s o u t  a n d  a w a y  th e  b est o f th e  old g a n g . 
A i n ’ t  I  m o d e s t ? H e ’ d  s ta n d  a  good c h a n c e .’ *

“  W h a t  a b o u t F a u l d e r ’ s ? ”
“ W e ll , n o t  v e r y  b r ig h t . I f  i t  ha d  been in 

m id  te r m  a n d  he’ d  s to o d  teas a n d  ices fo r  a 
w e e k o r s o , h e ’ d h a v e  h a d  a fig h tin g  chance. 
B u t  w e ’ re a ll flu sh  n o w .”

S o  w h e n  Crosse’ s ju n io rs  m e t, F a w c e t t  
a n d  his c h u m  h a d  th e ir  p la n  o f c a m p a ig n  c u t 
a n d  d r ie d , a n d  K i n g  to o k  c o m m a n d  s tra ig h t 
a w a y .

“ I  propose o ld  R u d g e  to  th e  c h a ir ,”  he 
b e g a n .

“ I  s e c o n d ,”  said F a w c e t t  p r o m p t ly , a nd  
R u d g e  w as dragged o u t fro m  th e  b a c k , g r u m b 
lin g  as u s n a l. H a r d l y  w as he in  his seat t h a n  
K i n g  w as on fo o t . “  W e ’ re a ll here to  elect a 
c a p ta in  f o r  o u r Second X I .  I  h a v e  ju s t  h e a rd ' 
fr o m  G a le  t h a t  h e ’s t r y in g  m e fo r  the  F i r s t  t o 
m o r r o w , a n d  y o u  k n o w  w h a t t h a t  m e a n s .”

“  G a le ’s an a ss ,”  said F a u l d e r , p r o m p t ly .
"  W e l l ,”  said K i n g , s u a v e ly , “  I  w o n ’ t  dis

p u te  P a t r ic k 's  k n o w le d g e  o f asses. H e  sees 
one e v e r y  tim e  he looks in  his glass, o r follow s 
his o w n  s h a d o w , or keeps g o a l. D o n ’t  h o ld  him  
d o w n , H a r r i s .”  H e re  ensued a pause in  M r . 
K i n g ’ s address— w h a t tim e  H a r r is  a n d  B a y lis  
la id  re s tra in in g  h a n d s  u p o n  F a u ld e r . "  M r . 
C h a ir m a n ,”  resum ed K i n g , tu rn in g  t o  th e  
b lin k in g  R u d g e , “  I  w as go ing to  s a y , w h e n  t h a t  
u n m a n n e rly  in te r ru p tio n  to o k  p lace , t h a t  I  
desire to  resign th e  c a p ta in c y .”

"  W e  m e a n t to  k ic k  y o u  o u t , a n y w a y ,”  
s h o u te d  H a r r is .

“  P i t y  y o u  d id n ’ t  get in  y o u r  k ic k , B e r t ie ,”  
p u rre d  K i n g , a n d  w e n t o n  : “ I  d id  m y  b e st as 
c a p ta in  la s t y e a r . W e  w ere h a n d ic a p p e d  b y  the 
absence o f B o b  L e a f — w h o  h a d  u n fo r tu n a te ly  
t o  su ffe r fro m  th e  im b e c ility  o f  F a u ld e r  a n d  his 
cronies— a nd  som e c o n fo u n d e d  ro tte n  fie ldin g 
a t  c o v e r— I  a m  s o rry to  m e n tio n  P a tr ic k  a ga in 
— b u t , o n  th e  w h o le , I  d id  as w e ll as w as to  be 
e x p e c te d .”

“  H e a r , h e a r ! ’ ’ said F a u ld e r , v e n o m o u s ly .
“  W i t h  such a r o tte n  c o v e r ,”  w e n t o n  K i n g . 

“  B u t  n o w , w e ll, I  re sig n, b u t  I  sho u ld  lik e  to  
p ro po se  th e  n e w  c a p ta in .”  •

“  F a w c e t t , o f course ! ”  ch im e d  in H a r r is .
“  W a i t  till  t h a t ’s p u t  t o  th e  m e e tin g ,”  crow ed 

F a u l d e r , w it h  jo y fu l a n tic ip a tio n .
“  W e ll , I  d id  t h in k  o f F a w c e t t , b u t  he said 

he c o u ld n ’t  see his w a y  clear— considering th e

lamentable way you bossed young Bottle’s shot 
last term  and lost us the final Junior—

“  T h a t  w as fo o te r ,”  alm o st shrieked the 
o u tra g e d  F a u ld e r .

“  T h a t ’s ju s t w h a t i t  w a s n ’t ,  P a t . But even 
a t c ric k e t F a w c e t t  ^ u l d n ’ t  re a lly  stand some 
o f th e  o ff fie ld in g . C o u ld  y o u  ? ”

“  N o  fe a r ,”  said F a w c e t t , p io u s ly . “  Besides 
G a le  has to ld  m e to  go d o w n  to  the First nets' 
t o o , a n d  I ’ m  tire d  o f b u rb lin g  kids, any 
w a y .”

“ S o  I ’ v e  g o t a n a m e  to  propose to you” 
K in g  w e n t o n , “  th e  nd m e  of a fellow who has 
been tre a te d  p r e t t y  b a d ly  b y  some of us in the 
p a s t, a n d  o f th e  b e st cricke te r b y  miles and 
miles o f those o f th e  o ld  X I  le ft— B o b  Le a f.”

"  I  second t h a t ,”  said F a w c e tt , promptly. 
H e  ra n  a q u ic k , d is c rim in a tin g  eye over the 
ju n io rs  a n d  saw  t h a t  B o b ’ s nam e was received 
w it h  n o  d is fa v o u r, especially as w h a t his chum 
h a d  said a b o u t B o b  w as tru e  enough. “  Put 
th e  q u e s tio n , T e d d y ,”  whispered Fawcett, 
w it h o u t  w a itin g  fo r  a n y  o th e r nam e to be pro
posed, R u d g e , w h o  h a d  been chosen chairman 

* b y  th e  t w o  friends fo r  a v e r y  deep-seated 
reason— th e y  c o u ld  b u stle  h im —departed 
fr o m  th e  accepted procedure o f meetings at 
H a r f o r d  a n d  p u t  th e  qu e stio n fo rth w ith  without 
w a itin g  fo r  a n y  o th e r nam e to  be proposed. 
“  T h o s e  w h o  are in  fa v o u r  of Bob ? ”  said 
T e d d y , s lo w ly . .

U p  w e n t th e  h a nd s ro u n d  the dining-tables, 
a n d  in  a  m o m e n t, w h a te v e r m ig h t have been 
his p r iv a te  a m b itio n s , w hich K in g  and his 
frie n d  assum ed as p r o v e d , F a u ld e r saw that 
m ore th a n  h a lf  h a d  v o te d  fo r m y  fag. Rudge 
g r a v e ly  co u nte d  t h e m , a n d  m oved King and 
F a w c e t t  to  unch astened la u gh te r -by asking 
F a u ld e r  if  his h a n d  w as u p .

“  Y e s ,”  said P a t r i c k , alm o st frantic at the 
chuckle o f th e  cronies.

“  H e  c o u ld n ’ t  v e r y  w e ll v o te  for himself, 
said F a w c e t t  to  n o b o d y  in particular, bat 
reaching th e  p ro p e r person all the same.

“  A h  ! w e ll, t h a t  ends th e  m a tte r ,”  said King, 
le a n in g b a c k  a n d  sm ilin g  genially all round the 
b o a r d . “  Y o u ’ll .g e t y o u r  chance next year, 
P a t — pe rh a p s — if y o u ’re g o o d .”

W h ile  B o b  w as e n jo y in g  him self and his new- 
b lo w n  d ig n ity , H a r r is  g o t u p . “  I f  old Radge 
h a d n ’ t  p u t  B o b  L e a f ’s nam e in such a blessed 
h u r r y , I  sh o u ld  h a v e  g o t u p  and support 
K i n g ’ s m o t io n .”

“ D o n ’t  b e lie ve  y o u ,”  said K i n g  cheerfully, 
a n d  B o b  stare d  a t  his new  supporter.

“  E v e r y b o d y  k n o w s  t h a t  L e a f  was the 
m a n  in  th e  te a m  a fte r  R u d g e  left, and 1
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common know ledge t h a t  w e m ad e  
mistake in sending h im  to  C o v e n tr y —

“ Hear, hear ! ”  fr o m  K i n g .
"An d  in m a k in g  K i n g  c a p t a in ,”  w e n t 

on Harris, b lith e ly .
“ Hear, hear! ”  shouted  

Faultier.
" When B o b  L e a f  cam e 

into the X I , ”  w e n t o n  
Harris, “ I  stood d o w n  
willingly — (general g u f- 
{awj _ and w ent b a c k  to  
scoring. I  scored in 
twenty-five games la s t 
year, but it isn ’t  h a lf 
such good fun as p la y in g .
And you can’t  do y o u r  
house much good t h a t  
way, either ; the o th e r 
scorer won’t u su a lly ta k e  
my word for the  ru n s 
without a lot o f ja w —
(prolonged ro a r)—so I ’ m  
tired of scoring. A n d  
now since Le a f's  c a p ta in  
I hope he’ ll g ive  r m e a 
fair trial.”

“ I w ill, H a r r is , I  
will," said B o b , n e a rly  
weeping w ith la u g h te r, 
and Crosse’s ju n io rs  
poured out of H a ll  feel
ing they had done th e ir 
duty and enjoyed t h e m 
selves immensely.

Bob came to  m e a nd  
told me of his new  
honour. I co ng ra tu la te d  
him, and pu t in a w o rd  
for t h e  e nthusiastic 
Harris. T h a t  y o u t h  
amused me. “  T a k e  h im  
down to the nets, B o b .
Sweat him no e n d . H is  
catching’s a w fu l, isn ’ t  . . .  
balls and sky th e m  fo r  h im .
“ after of practice.”

I meant to  go o v e r  t o  W h ite g a te s  th is  
ternoon, b u t if y o u ’ ll te ll th e m  I ’ m  co m in g  

o-morrow after d in n e r I ’ ll ta k e  H a r r i s  in  h a n d
afternoon. N o  g o o d  b e in g  slack w it h  y o u r

Not a b it ,”  said I > a lm o s t c ro w in g .
. that afternoon D i c k  a n d  I  w e n t to  W h it e -  

y  . ' found M r s . Y o r k e  k in d  as e v e r , a nd  
*°lande—well, Y o la n d e . .

‘ I don’t leave my pals in the lurch.'

i t  ? W e ll , ta k e  tw o  
F ie ld in g  is a

C H A P T E R  X X V I I I .
KENT : THE LAST ACT.

H E N  th e  d a y  o f th e  B r o w n jo h n  
cam e ro u n d , i t  fo u n d  J i m  pa le  a n d  
a n x io u s — th e  re su lt m e a n t so m u c h  
to  h im . Crosse’ s seniors called in  a t  

M o r d a u n t ’s s t u d y  a n d  w ished h im  good 
lu c k , a n d  w h ils t I  w as c h a ttin g  t o  h im  
a b o u t e x a m s , in  g e ne ra l, w it h  a  little  e x tr a  
stress o n  w h a t  I  considered th e  re q u ire m e n ts 
o f th e  B r o w n j o h n , D i c k  cam e in . D i c k , as
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u s u a l, so u nde d  a che e ry n o te , a n d  I  ra th e r 
fa n c y  t h a t  his fe w  w o rd s , g ro u n d e d  p la in ly  o n  a n  
im m e nse  f a it h , steadied M o r d a u n t a n d  g a v e  h im  
h e a rt o f  grace. I  d o n ’t  t h in k  B i l l  K e n t  called 
in  u p o n  his o ld  frie n d  ; b u t  i t  w o u ld  be v e r y  
lik e  K e n t  if  he h a d  fo rg o tte n  th e  v e r y  e x is 
tence o f t h a t  m o m e n to u s  t h in g , th e  B r o w n -  
jo h n .

T h e  t w o  d a y s  passed ; th e  e x a m in a tio n  w as 
o v e r . W h a t  th e  ca ndida te s h a d  w r itte n , th e y  
h a d  w r itte n . T h e  re s u lt w as o n  th e  knees o f 
th e  go d s. M o r d a u n t ’s face p la in ly  show ed he 
h a d  h a d  e n o u g h . H e  cam e in  t o  tea in  m y  
r o o m , a n d  s a id , as he s a n k  in to  m y  best c h a ir , 
“  O u f  ! i t ’s o v e r .”

“  B a r  Crosse’s s h o u tin g  w h e n  w e h e a r, o ld  
m a n .”

“ I f  I ’d  h a d  a n o th e r m o n th , F r a n k  ! B u t  
I ’ ll say no m o re . A f t e r  te a  I ’ m  g o in g  fo r a d ip  
— a n d  the n to  bed in  blessed d a y lig h t . I  h a v e n ’ t  
sle p t fo r  a  w e e k .”

O n  th e  S a t u r d a y , J i m  a n d  D i c k  and  I  h a d  
a n  in v ita tio n  to  d in n e r fro m  F o r d e r . 'W h e n  
th e  d in in g  w as o v e r , a n d  th e  H e a d  h a d  ta k e n  us 
in to  his s t u d y , a n d  his cig ar w as in  easy t r i m , 
o u r “  ju s t  old beast ”  d ro p p e d  his m a s k  a  
little . I  had  n e ve r hoped to  he a r h im  te ll th e  
s to r y  o f his o w n  school d a y s — th e  d a y s  o f 
H a r f o r d  f o r t y  ye ars a g o , o f o ld  schoolm asters 
dead a n d  g o n e , o f  old  school cu sto m s dead a n d  
gone t o o , a n d  th e  w e e k ly  fig h ts , as m u c h  an 
in s titu tio n  th e n  as th e  duels are to -d a y  in 
G e r m a n y . “  B u t  th o u g h  we w ere m ore savage 
th a n  y o u  are n o w , H a r f o r d  tu rn e d  o u t scholars 
t h e n .”  S o  t h a t  w e sho u ld  n o t th in k  h im  
laudator tempotis acti, he g a ve  us nam es o f lads 
w h o  to o k  to  th e  ’ V a r s it y  m ore classics th a n  
m a n y  degree m en n o w  ta k e  a w a y . A n d  th e n  
he d re w  us o u t ;  th e  b rillia n t J i m , the  s te a d y  
E r p in g h a m , m y s e lf.

C o n s e q u e n tly , w h e n  w e le ft F o r d e r ’s i t  w as 
p r e t t y  w e ll ne ar m id n ig h t. F o r d e r  him self le t us 
o u t , a n d  th e n  th e  H e a d , te m p te d  b y  the  b e a u ty  
o f th e  q u ie t n ig h t , p u t  on his h a t  a n d  came w ith  
u s . J i m  a n d  I  w a lk e d  o n  a little  a h e a d , a n d  
F o r d e r  a n d  D i c k  d ro p p e d  b e h in d , t a lk in g . 
E v i d e n t l y  th e  H e a d  w as go ing t o  see E r p in g h a m  
as fa r  as H a r b o u r ’s d o o r. T h is  b e ing so, J i m  
a n d  I  w e re  fo r  g o in g , to o . S o  w e  tu rn e d  o u t 
o f  th e  H i g h  d o w n  th e  q u ie t litt le  b y -s tre e t 
w h ic h  led to  H a r b o u r ’ s a n d  A s h f o r d ’s. W h e n  
w e  cam e in to  i t ,  u n d e r th e  shade o f th e  trees 
o p p o s ite  A s h fo r d ’s house we c a u g h t s ig h t o f 
t w o  fig u re s. R a th e r  w o n d e rin g  w h y  people 
s h o u ld  be lo ite rin g  in th e  shade a t  t h a t  tim e  o f 
n ig h t , w h e n  w e  cam e le ve l y/e glanced c u rio u s ly  
across the road,

J i m  w h isp e re d  to  m e , "  T h a t ’ s uncommonly 
lik e  K e n t ,  F r a n k .”

“  A n d ,”  said I ,  "  the other is E llis . There's 
som ething w rong.”

W e  b o th  stepped  across th e  w a y . Ellis had 
one h a n d  o n  th e  ra ilin g , a n d  K e n t , who had him 
b y  th e  a r m , w as w h is p e rin g  something to his 
c r o n y . E l l i s  re p lie d  in  a  sing-song whine ol 
e x p o s tu la tio n .

T h e  h u d d le d , p ro te s tin g  fig u re , stubbornly, 
y e t  a im le s s ly , g ra s p in g  th e  fence, suggested 
o n ly  o n e  th in g  t o  u s. ^

“  W h a t ’s th e  r o w , K e n t  ? ”  said Jim .
K e n t ,  fo r  i t  w as in d e e d  h e , turned round. 

“  E l l i s  is s c re w e d .”
“  W e l l , fo r h e a v e n ’ s sake g e t him in. For

d e r’s n o t  f i f t y  y a r d s  b e h in d .”
“  F o r d e r  ! ”  said  K e n t ,  th ic k ly . “  Where ?” 
“ C o m in g  a lo n g  th e  H i g h . H e ’ ll be herein 

a m in u t e . L e t ’ s h e lp  w it h  th is  beast.”
“  ‘  B e a s t ! ’ ”  said  E l l i s , in d ig n a n tly . “  Who's 

a b e a s t ? L e ’ go m y  a r m , K e n t . I ’m all 
r i g h t .”

“  Y o u ’ re  jo lly  w e ll a ll w r o n g ,”  said Kent. 
“  F o r d e r ’ s c o m in g .”

“  F o r d e r  ! ”  w h in e d  E ll i s  pro te stingly. "  I'm 
a ll r i g h t . I ’ v e  g o t a n  exeat. L e ’ go my arm, 
M o r d a u n t .”  A n d  E l l i s  c lu n g  desperately to 
th e  r a il .

“  A n  exeat w o n ’ t  save E l l i s , K e n t ,”  said I, 
a n x io u s ly  k e e p in g  m y  eye o n  the  end of the 
r o a d . "  Y o u  ca n d o  n o  good w ith  this fool. 
B e t t e r  g e t in  y o u rs e lf. Y o u ’ ve  tim e . Comeon.'

K e n t  s h o o k  o ff m y  grasp rou g hly enough. 
“  H a n d s  o f f , T o o t h p i c k .”

“  H e r e ’ s F o r d e r ,”  s a id  J i m , in  a tense whisper. 
“  Y o u  c a n  d o  i t ,  B i l l .”

“  N o  f e a r ,”  said K e n t .  “  T h is  idiot went to 
G le a m  because I  asked h im . I  d o n ’ t leave my 
pals in  th e  lu r c h . I ’ m  n o t a ‘ pi ’ -monger, 
b u t  I  c a n  s ta n d  b y  a  frie n d . D o n ’ t you thint 
y o u ’ d  b e tte r  g o , b o th  o f y o u  ? ”

J i m  a n d  I  w e re h u r r y in g  a w a y  fast enoug > 
b u t  F o r d e r ’s v o ic e  called us b a c k  before we M 
gone a  d o ze n  y a r d s .

"  W h a t ’ s th is  ? ”  s a id  th e  H e a d .
K e n t  s a lu te d  s o le m n ly . “  E llis  is not very 

w e ll, s ir ,”  he re p lie d .
F o r d e r  said n o th in g . I  saw  him fum 

in  his p o c k e t, a n d  th e  n e x t  m om ent a luci er 
fla re d  a n d  s p u tte re d . T h e  H e a d  held the ny 
lig h t  b e fo re  E l l i s ’s fa c e , th e n  threw  away tn 
m a tc h  w it h  a gesture o f  unutterable c“ ŝ us' 
“  T h e  b o y  is d r u n k ,”  he s a id . One loo* • 
E l l i s ’ s v a g u e , a im le ss, p ro te s tin g  attitude, 
s ta r in g  im b e c ility  o f  his fa c e , th e  glassy on? 
e ye s, h a d  been e n o u g h ,
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Kot one of us said a  w o r d . K e n t  lo o k e d  th e  
Head defiantly in  th e  fa ce .

How ’s th is , K e n t  ? ”  asked F o r d e r , a fte r
a tense silence. . ^

“  I t  is m y fa u lt , e n tir e ly , s ir. W e  h a v e  been 
to Gleam. I  asked E ll i s  t o  c o m e , a n d  he d id  
so unwillingly. I  a m  v e r y  s o r r y , b u t  E U i s  w as 
not to blame. I  pe rsu ad e d  h im  a g a in s t his
better ju d g m e n t.”  - •

“ Had you an exeat ? ”  said F o r d e r , s te r n ly . 
A t the w o rd exeat, E l l i s  m u r m u r e d , w i t h  a 

flare of stupid e n e rg y , “  ’ Z e a t , s ir , y e s , s ir ,”  
and leaving hold o f his b e lo v e d  rails he fu m b le d  
wanderingly in his p o c k e ts , a n d  a fte r  a  p ro r 
longed search fished o u t  a  c ru m p le d  piece o f 
paper. Fo rd e r to o k  i t ,

'* And yo u rs, K e n t  ? ”
“ I haven’ t  o n e , s ir ,”  said B i l l ,  w it h o u t  

flinching in his s te a d y  s ta re .
" H o w  did y o u  propose to  g e t in t o  y o u r  

house, sir ? ”  asked th e  H e a d .
Kent answered n o th in g .
Then w ith o u t a w o rd  m o re , g o o d  o r b a d , to  

either Ellis o r K e n t , F o r d e r  tu rn e d  t o  us. 
"Mordaunt and  E r p in g h a m , ta k e  E l l i s  to  his 
house, and y o u , F i r m m , go w it h  K e n t .”  T h e  
Head turned on his heel, a n d  w e s a w  h im  sw itch  
out into the H ig h  th e  v e r y  e m b o d im e n t o f 
anger. D ick  and  J i m  io r m e d  E l l i s ’ s “  gu a rd  
of dishonour,”  a n d  m arch e d  h im  o ff , p ro te s tin g  
feebly to the la st, w h ils t B i l l  a n d  I  w e n t to w a rd s  
Crosse’s. ,

“ M y last n ig h t a t H a r f o r d , T o o t h p i c k ,”  said 
Kent, laughing s o ftly .

“ I ’m sorry, K e n t ,"  s a id  I .
“ W hat a h y p o c rite  y o u  a re , F i r m m  ! ”  said 

he, with a savage sneer. .
Five minutes a fte rw a rd s  J i m  cam e in . “  B a d  

business, F r a n k ,”  he s a id . “  B i l l  w ill h a v e  to
go"

And on the m o rro w  it  w as s o . K e n t  w e n t 
away by the m id -d a y  t r a in , b u t  he said g o o d -b y e  
to one person o n ly — D i c k  E r p in g h a m . I  a m  
very sure H a rfo r d  n e v e r h a rb o u re d  a m o re  
dangerous fellow th a n  K e n t ,  a n d  I  a m  ju s t  as 
sure that she n e ve r sheltered a  b r a v e r . I  
nave said th a t b e fo re , h a v e n ’t  I  ? I n  K e n t ’s 
listed  code of h o n o u r th e  m eanness o f c o w a rd - 
joe had no place ; a  m a n  w h o  w ill la y  d o w n  his 

e for his friend— a nd  K e n t  w o u ld  a ss u re d ly —  
*? Very  far re m o ve d  fr o m  m o ra l s h ip w re c k , 

e we not w o n d e rfu lly  m a d e  ?

Kent’s expulsion sent a  thrill through H a r -
his ^ len ^ * s w e n t, a n  h o u r o r t w o  a ft e r , 

did not come e ve n  as a n  a n t i-c lim a x . W e  
Were glad to  see h im  g o .

K e n t ’ s e xp u ls io n  a n d , p e rh a p s  m ore th a n  
t h a t , his p ro u d  c u ttin g  o f his o ld  frie n d  a t  th e  
la s t, w o rrie d  J i m  v e r y , v e r y  m u c h . H e  ta lk e d  
o v e r th e  m a tte r w i t h  m e v a nd  a t  th e  conclusion 
sa id , “  I  never u n d e rs to o d , F r a n k , y o u  k n o w , 
w h y  F o r d e r  le t m e  o ff. H e  h a d  n o  m e rc y , on 
B U I , y o u  see.”

“  H e  kn o w s y o u r  m a te r , J i m . I f  y o u  had  
been fire d  o u t--------”

“  H a s n ’ t  B U I  a m o th e r, to o  ? ”  said J i m  
h o a rs e ly. -

“  W e l l ,”  said I ,  “  y o u  w ere n o t  q u ite  so o v e r
w h e lm in g  as B U I K e n t , a fte r a U .”

“  W a s n ’ t  I  ? D o n ’ t  see a n y  d iffe re n c e .”
“  W e ll , F o r d e r  p r o b a b ly  d id , f o r  he’s a ju s t 

b east a fte r  a ll. B u t ,  J i m , I  t h in k  E r p in g h a m  
h a d  s o m e th in g  to  d o  w it h  i t ,  t o o ,”  I  a d d e d . 

“ E r p i n g h a m ! ”  echoed J i m .
“  D i d n ’ t  y o u  m e e t h im  as y o u  w e n t t o  see 

F o r d e r  t h a t  n ig h t ? ”
“  Y e s .”  '  •
“  W e ll , i t ’ s o n ly  m y  id e a , a fte r  all ;  the re  

m a y  b e  n o th in g  in  i t . ”
J i m  w a s  sUent fo r  a little  tim e . “  N o w , w h y  

d id  E r p in g h a m  s p lit , F r a n k  ? O n  m y  h o n o u r, 
I  w o u ld n ’t  h a ve  done i t .  K n o w in g  D i c k  as I  
d o  n o w , t h a t  s till re m a ins a m y s t e r y .”

“  W e ll , D ic k  cam e here u n d e r a c lo u d . H e  
ow ed a  d o u ble  allegiance to  F o r d e r  fo r ta k in g  
h im . H e  p a id  i t .  I t  w o u ld  h a v e  been so easy 
to  s a y , ' I  did n o t  see M o r d a u n t , s ir .’  C o m e  

_ to  t h in k  o f  i t  r i g h t l y , J i m , E r p in g h a m  show ed 
s o m e th in g  fa r h ig h e r th a n  o u r  s c h o o l-b o y 
h o n o u r th e n , eh ? A n d  besides, th e ' ‘ b e tra y a l ’ 
— shall w e  call i t  ?— was d e lib e ra te ly  e xa cte d  
b y  F o r d e r . T h e  o ld  m a n  was p u ttin g  D i c k  
th r o u g h  th e  fu rn a ce  to  t r y  his m tfta l, t o o .”

J i m  w a s  s U e n t, a n d  a fte r a little  w h U e  w e n t 
o u t . B e fo re  lig h ts  o u t he cam e in to  m y  den 
a g a in . .

“  I ’ v e  seen D i c k , F r a n k . O n  t h a t  n ig h t he 
to ld  F o r d e r  he w o u ld  c u t o u t o f  H a r fo r d  if  I  
w ere e x p e lle d ."

"  W h e w  ! th a t  w o u ld  ta k e  som e s a y in g — to  
F o r d e r ,”  said I .

“ A n d  I  believe t h a t  w e ighed w it h  F o r d e r , 
F r a n k , as m u ch as a n y th in g .”  *

“  F o r d e r  likes E r p in g h a m , J i m , as m u c h  as
i t  is his n a tu re  to  lik e  a n y  o n e . S o p e rha ps--------”

“  A n d  I  h it  h im  in  th e  face h a lf an h o u r a fte r. 
H e  said I  w o u ld  re p e n t t h a t — a n d  I  d o .”

“  E r p in g h a m , J i m , is a  re a lly  good fe llo w ,’ * 
said I  s o le m n ly . “  B u t  to  finish u p  this b u s i
ness once a n d  fo r  a ll, F o r d e r  w a s  to ld  y o u  had  
gone t o  E p s o m . H e  need n o t  h a v e  asked 
D i c k , r e a lly .”  '

“  W h o  ? ”  said J i m , b la n k ly ,
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“  M iss Y o la n d e  Y o r k e .”
“ D o n ’ t  k n o w  th e  la d y , F r a n k ,”  said J i m ,  

t a r in g .
“  T h e n  y o u  jo l ly  w e ll s h a ll,”  said I .  '

C H A P T E R  X X I X .*
CONCLUSION.

W H E N  w e assem bled in  B ig  Scho o l on 
th e  m o r r o w , F o r d e r  said n o th in g  
a b o u t  K e n t  a n d — n o t  t h a t  w e e x 

pected  i t — n o th in g  a b o u t E l l i s . B u t  th e  H e a d  
h a d  in  his h a n d s  som e b lu e  p a p e rs , a n d  in  a ' 
m o m e n t all th e  seniors becam e as s till as d e a th . 
T h e  B r o w n jo h n  results w e re t o  h a n d . I  
glanced across a t  J i m . M o r d a u n t  w as to y in g  
n e rv o u s ly  w it h  his w a tc h  c h a in , b u t  he k e p t 
his ga ze  on th e  H e a d  as th o u g h  he w o u ld  read 
his fa te  in  those c o ld , g re y  eyes.

“  T h e  results o f th e  B r o w n jo h n  E x h i b i t i o n  
are as fo llo w s : Ja m e s  M o r d a u n t  : F i r s t .”  
F o r d e r  g o t n o  f a r t h e r 'ju s t  th e n . A  s to rm  o f 
cheering b ro k e  fo r th  t h a t  m ad e  th e  v e r y  walls 
o f B ig  S c h o o l s h a k e . H a rfo r d ia n s  saw th e ir 
hero safe a n d  s o u n d , a n d , lik e  th e  R o m a n s  w h e n  
H o r a tiu s  ‘ in  th e  b ra v e  d a y s  o f old ’ reached 
th e  fa rth e r shore o f T i b e r , show ed th e ir j o y  
in a n  ecstasy o f a p p la u s e . F o r d e r  w a ite d  
g r im ly  u n til i t  h a d  s u b sid e d , th e n  to o k  u p  his 
pa rab le  a g a in . “ Ja m e s  M o r d a u n t , firs t, 3 18  
m a rk s  ; A r c h ib a ld  M a c W liir t e r , second, 3 11 ; 
R o d e ric k  B a r r y , t h ir d , 285 ; a n d  F r a n k  C u rs ito r , 
f o u r t h , 209.

“  N o w  y o u  h a v e  s ho w n y o u r  feelings in th e  
m a t t e r , I  a m  g o in g  to  express m in e . F i r s t , I  
m u s t express t n y  s y m p a t h y  w i t h  M a c W h ir te r  ”  
— J i m  led th e  ch e e rin g  here— “  w h o  has so 
v e r y  n e a rly  ta k e n  th e  sch o la rsh ip ;  s e c o n d ly, 
I  c o n g ra tu la te  M o r d a u n t on w in n in g  i t .  M a c - 
^ h i r t e r ’s pap ers w ere o f u n ifo rm  q u a lity  
t h r o u g h o u t, th e  re s u lt o f s o u n d , s te a d y  w o rk  
a n d  sch o la rsh ip . M o r d a u n t's  w o r k  was in 
accu ra te  a n d  e xce lle n t b y  t u r n s . I  w ish  t h a t  
M o r d a u n t  h a d  d is p la ye d  th e  s a m e  c a p a c ity  
fo r  h a rd  w o r k  d u rin g  th e  la s t y e a r as he has 
s h o w n  th e  p a s t fe w  w e e ks. I  sincerely hope 
he m a y  m a k e  th e  b e st use o f  th e  scholarship 
a t  O x f o r d .”
^  M r s . M o r d a u n t  cam e d o w n  t o  H a r f o r d  t h a t  
a fte rn o o n . S h e  was ra d ia n t a t  J im 's  success, 
a n d  sm iled h a p p ily  u p o n  “  th e  f i r m ,”  M o r 
d a u n t , E r p in g h a m , _ a n d  F i r m i n , gathered 
to g e th e r fo r  a c o m p a n y  te a  in  J i m ’s ro o m . 
S h e  s a id , “  P o o r  M a c W h ir t e r ! ”  w i t h  a h a p p y  
if  e n ig m a tic a l sm ile , a nd  I  said to  m ys e lf 
(q u o tin g , o f  co u rse ), “ ‘ A h ! those m o th e rs !

T h e y  w o u ld  s k in  th e ir  d earest friend to 
th e ir  d a rlin g  a  p a ir o f g lo v e s .’ ”  H e r hapr,! 
“  P o o r  M a c W h ir te r  ! ”  seemed to me rather 
c ru e l. I  d id  n o t  k n o w  A rc h ib a ld  very weil 
b u t  pe rh a p s  th e  loss o f the Brownjohn 
m e a n t as m u c h  to  h im  as i t  w o u ld  have meant 
to  J i m .

M r s . M o r d a u n t  sailed o u t o f  Crosse’s with 
J i m  in  t o w , a n d  D i c k  a nd  I  parted  from them 
a t  F o r d e r ’ s g a te . S h e  shook hands w ith us both 
a n d  to ld  us w e  m ig h t e xp e c t to  see her every 
S a t u r d a y  fo r m o n th s  to  c o m e . "  T h a t’s very 
good o f y o u ,”  said I ,  *  b u t  J i m  will be shining 
a t  O r ie l th e n , y o u  k n o w .”

S he sm iled he r h a p p y  e nig m atical smile again. 
“  P e rh a p s , F r a n k , p e rh a p s .”

J i m  h a d  a rran g e d  t o  go o n  the  river with us 
a fte r  his m o th e r had  been seen safely off to 
t o w n , b u t  we w a ite d  a n d  w a ite d  and he came not. 
I t  w as n o t u n til i t  w as to o  late to think of 
sculling a n y w h e re  t h a t  he tu rn e d  up. “  Where 
h a v e  y o u  b e e n , y o u  B r o w n jo h n  Ex h ib it ?" 
said I .

“  M a c W h ir t e r ’s ,”  said J i m , w ith  his mother’s 
h a p p y  sm ile.
. “  C h e e rin g  h im  u p  ? ”  q u o th  D ic k , gravely.

“ W e ll , r a t h e r ,”  said J i m , eagerly. "H e  
w as w r itin g  t o  his people to  say he’d just 
missed th e  B r o w n jo h n . I  to ld  him to tear 
u p  th e  le tte r a n d  s ta r t a  new  one telling them 
he w as th e  one a n d  o n ly  Brow njohn E x 
h ib it io n e r .”

“  W h a t  ! ”  said D i c k  and  I  in  chorus.
“  I ’ m  n o t ta k in g  i t , ”  said J i m . “  I ’m here 

y e t  till  C h ris tm a s  a t  a n y  ra te — possibly till next 
y e a r a t  th is  t im e .”

“  I  d o n ’ t  u n d e rs ta n d ,”  said I ,  blankly, “ but 
h u r ra h  ! a n y h o w .”

“  G o o d  ! ”  cried D i c k . “  B u c k  up with it, 
J i m  ! ”

“ W e ll, i t ’ s ju s t  th is . W h e n  m y  uncle died, 
th e  solicitors fo u n d  his a ffa irs , w hich also meant 
m y  m o th e r ’s , in  c o n fu s io n  ; t h a t ’s the correct 
c o n v e n tio n , I  t h in k . W e ll , w h e n  the affairs had 
been s tra ig h te n e d  o u t , m a te r ’s first alarm 
p r o v e d  groundless. W it h o u t  being exactly 
m illio n a ire s , w e ’re  n o th in g  lik e  paupers. Ergo, 
t h a t  jo l ly  o ld  B r o w n jo h n  is n o t required to 
ta k e  m e to  O x f o r d . I t  w ill ta k e  a better man. 
O l d  F o r d e r , to  w h o m  lo ng life  and happiness, 
asked m e to  te ll M a c W h ir t e r .”

“  H u r r a h  ! ”  cried D i c k . ■
H o w  w e  th re e  ja w e d  t h a t  n i g h t ! The con

clu sion la y  w it h  J i m . “  A w f u ll y  glad mater 
a n d  I  h a d  t h a t  false a la rm . I t ’ s done me a 
w o rld  o f g o o d . F r a n k , o ld  b o y , y o u ’ll nev 
ca tch m e slacking to o  lo ng again. And now,



before I cut in , here’s a n o th e r surprise p a c k e t. 
I ’m monitor again— F o r d e r  has b u rie d  his 
hatchet.”  .

This put the c o pin g-sto n e  o n  o u r d a y , th e
rilded roof on o u r j o y .
6 ( • • • •

When the A r t s  e x a m in a tio n  cam e r o u n d ,. i t  , 
found Dick and m e re a d y  fo r  i t ,  in  one sense, 
at least. W e  w e n t u p  t o  to w n  fo r  th,e t im e , a n d  
came back w ith  chastened hop es. B u t  L o r d ’s 
followed sw iftly  on th e  heels o f o u r t r i a l , a n d

h a d  h a d  E r p in g h a m  in  th e  X I .  a t  L o r d ’s , w e 
m ig h t h a v e  w o n  b y  a n  in n in g s . N o t  m a n y  
fellow s w o u ld  s ta n d  d o w n  fr o m  t h a t . I  offered 
h im  his c o lo u rs . H is  b a ll is m a rv e llo u s ly  lik e  
K e n t ’ s .”

“  D i c k  cam e here to  w o r k , G a le , a n d  he has 
p u t  in  one solid y e a r o f i t .”

"  D o e s n ’ t  seem to  h a v e  d o ne  h im  a n y  h a r m ,”  
said G a le .

“  W o r k  n e v e r h a rm e d  a n y  o n e ,”  said I  
s e n te n tio u s ly . .  ■

i

THE LAST WE SAW OF WHITEGATES WAS YOLANDE'S HANDKERCHIEF
WAVING FAREWELLS.

^ecause H a rfo rd  puffed i t  o ff a g a in , e a sily  th is  
®e, our riotous w e e k -e n d  in  to w n  m ad e  us 

orget exams, and e xa m in e rs . T h e n , fo r  th e  
si 1 .0rtn.'Si1t  o f th e  te r m , w h a t a delicious 

g time we ha d  ! D i c k  tu rn e d  t o  c ric k e t, 
earned H a r b o u r ’s p ra c tic a lly  o n  his o w n  
, lrito the s e m i-fin a l, w h e n  Crosse’ s house 

® and the rest lo w . G a le  said t o  m e , 
to v Watc^ cd D ic k  tossing u p  s e d u c tive  slows 

J lnb who was n e a rin g  his c e n tu r y , “  I f  we

O n  th e  last d a y  o f  the  te r m , D i c k  a n d  J i m  
a n d  I  w e n t to  W h ite g a te s  to  s a y  g o o d -b y e  to  
th e  Y o r k e s . W e  fo u n d  q u ite  a little  p a r t y  o f 
H a rfo r d ia n s  th e re , L e a f  a n d  A n s o n , K i n g  a n d  
F a w c e t t — and  H a r r is . H a r r is  w as m o n o 
polising Y o la n d e , a n d  p o u rin g  in to  he r w illin g  
ear stories o f  c ric k e ta n ia —C rosse’ s , o f co u rse . 
W e  h a d  te a  ju s t o ff th e  la w n  u n d e r th e  huge 
copper beech a n d  ta lk e d  o f L o r d ’s a n d  th in g s  
H a r fo r d ia n  u n til i t  w a s ,tim e  to  go b a c k . T h e
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la s t w e  s a w  o f  W h ite g a te s  w as Y o la n d e ’ s 
h a n d k e ic h ie f w a v in g  fa re w e lls.

A n d '  n o w  f o r  th e  fin a l w o rd s . K e n t , w e  
h e a rd ; e n te re d  th e  a r m y . W h a te v e r  is g o o d  
in  K e n t  w ill com e o u t  th e re , I  a m  v e r y  su re .

D i c k  a n d  J i m  a n d  I  w e n t b a c k  t o  H a r f o r d  
a n d  h a d  a n o th e r y e a r in  th e  o ld  p la c e . T h a t  
y e a r is h isto ric  as fa r  as gam es are c o n c e rn e d . 
D i c k  c a p ta in e d  th e  fo o te r X I  a n d  J i m  c a p ta in e d  
th e  c ric k e t X I ,  a n d , th o u g h  th is  m a y  be p re 
ju d ic e , I  fa n c y  those X I s  rep resented  H a r f o r d ’ s 
h ig h -w a te r m a r k . M o r d a u n t  succeeded G a le  
as c a p ta in  ; th e  m o n ito rs ’ v o t in g  w as u n a n im o u s  
o n  th is  p o i n t , a n d  F o r d e r  co n firm e d  i t .  A n d  
— this is w i t h o u t  p re ju d ic e — th e  o ld  school 
fle ve r h a d  a  b e tte r  c a p ta in . F i n a l l y , b o th  
D i e t  a n d  I  passed th e  A r t s  e x a m , w it h  fly in g  
co lo u rs. A n d  w h e n  w e a ll th re e  le ft f o r .O x f o r d ,

fu ll  o f  H a r f o r d ia n  h o n o u rs , o u r friendship re
m a in e d  th e  sam e in  th e  c ity  o f  spires. Th e  firm 
o f M o r d a u n t , E r p in g h a m , an<J F ir m in  exists still.

M a y  I  re p e a t w h a t  I  h a v e  a lre a d y written ?
“  A n d  n o w , w h e n e v e r H a r f o r d  comes to my 
m in d , I  a lw a y s  see h e r as D i c k  a nd  I  saw her 
c o m in g  h o m e  across th e  m e a d o w s. I  see again 
th e  g re y  school b u ild in g s , th e  chapel spire prick
in g  in to  th e  s k y ; th e  H o u s e s  a m o n g  th e  broad- 
b o so m e d  tre e s , th e  lig h ts  ju s t  beginning to 
t w in k le  in  th e  studies as th e  fellow s came home 
fr o m  field a n d  r iv e r  ;  M e a ds w ith  the flight 
o f  p a v ilio n  seats g lim m e rin g  g re y ly  in the ! 
t w i l i g h t ;  th e  p la y in g -fie ld s  ro llin g  u p  to the 
s h a d o w y  elm s ;  th e  w a te r m e a d o w s, and the 1 
d a r k , g le a m in g , s ile n t r iv e r  b e tw e e n .”

A h  ! those h a lc y o n  d a y s  !

T h e  E n d ,

7 7



THE ROYAL PHILATELIC SOCIETY.
The Men who have Made it, and the Work it has Done.

/N  N o v e m b e r la s t th e  P h ila te lic  S o c ie ty  o f 
L o n d o n  re ce ive d  a n  official in tim a tio n  
th a t his M a je s t y , K i n g  E d w a r d  V I I . ,  h a d  

signified his pleasure t h a t  th e  S o c ie ty  s h o u ld  
in future be s ty le d  “  T h e  R o y a l  P h ila te lic  
Society, L o n d o n .”

This w e ll-d e se rve d  h o n o u r c ro w n s  a  c o n 
sistent life o f  th ir ty -s e v e n  y e a rs , a n d  em phasises 
the fact t h a t  th is  p re m ie r association o f s ta m p  
collectors can b o a s t o f a  p ra c tic a lly  u n b ro k e n  
series of m eetings since its  fo u n d a tio n  in  1869.

I t  began in  a v e r y  sim ple  a n d  u n p re te n tio u s  
way w ith a m e e tin g , o n  S a t u r d a y , A p r i l  1 0 ,1 8 6 9 , 
of a few o f th e  w e ll-k n o w n  p h ila te lists  o f t h a t  
day, a t 93 G r e a t  R u s s e ll S tr e e t , L o n d o n . 
Sir Daniel C o o p e r occu p ie d  th e  c h a ir , a n d  th e  
Philatelic S o c ie ty , L o n d o n ,w a s  d u ly  s ta rte d  w i t h  
the follow in g se t o f  ru le s as a  p ro n o u n c e 
ment of its o b je cts a n d  a n  expression o f its  
hopes : • 1 * 3 4

(1) T h a t the Society shall be called " T h e  
Philate! ic Society, L o n d o n .”  .

U) T h a t the objects of the Society be to collect 
all passible inform ation respecting stam ps; the 
prevention of forgeries; the facilitating and spread- 
in ;  of Philately ; and the facilitating the acquisition 
and exchange of stamps am ong members.

(3) T h a t all amateurs be eligible fo r election as 
members of the Society.

(4) The mode of election is to be as follows : 
candidates fo r admission to be proposed in w ritin g 
by a member, and elected b y  ballot b y  m a jo rity  of

(5) The annual subscription to  be 6s. to  be paid in 
advance on being adm itted a m em ber o f the Society, 
and annually on Decem ber 1.

(6) 1  he business o f the Society to be conducted b y  
a Committee composed o f a  President, a V ic e 
resident, a Secretary, a Treasurer, and five other 
members. Three members to constitute a q u o ru m . 
, '7 1  The election o f the Com m ittee of Direction 
“ take place b y  ballot at the annual m eeting o f the

’ to on first S a tu rd a y  in  M a y .
(8) A  m onthly meeting to  be held at 3 p,m, on the 

Vol, xvi,—jj, *

first S a tu rd a y  of every m o n th , a t such place in 
Lo n d o n  as the Com m ittee m a y  a pp o int.

{9) T h e  Secretary to conduct the correspondence 
of the Society.

(10) T h e  funds o f the Society to be in  the hands 
of the Treasurer, w ho is to  present the balance 
sheet of the Society to the C om m ittee in tim e th a t 
it m ay be audited and laid before the Society a t the 
annual general meeting in the m o nth of M a y .

S ir  D a n ie l C o o p e r w as a p p o in te d  first P r e s i
d e n t. O f  th e  officers elected a t  t h a t  fir s t 
m e e tin g  in  1869 , th e  P re s id e n t d ie d  a t  th e  age 
o f  81 in  19 0 2 , a n d  D r .  C .  W . V i n e r  a t  th e  age 
o f  94 in  190 6, a  c o lle cto r t o  th e  la s t. J u d g e
F .  A .  P h ilb r ic k  is s till in  harness as a C o u n t y  
C o u r t  J u d g e .

SIR D. COOPER, BART., K.C.M.G. 
The First President of the Philatelic Society.
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F o r  m a n y  ye a rs  th e  .S o c ie ty  w as co n fin e d  
to  a  s m a ll coterie m e e tin g  a t  each o th e r’ s houses, 
o r  c h a m b e rs , t ill  in  1866 a  ro o m  w as engaged 
in  th e  S a lis b u ry  H o t e l , S a lis b u ry  S q u a re , E . C .  
I n  1892 a m o re  p re te n tio u s  m o v e  w as m a d e  to  
a  fine  s u ite  o f ro o m s  in  E f f in g h a m  H o u s e , 
A r u n d e l S tr e e t , W . C . ,  in  th e  h o p e  t h a t  th e  
m e m b e rs  w o u ld  m a k e  th e  n e w  h o m e  a  s o rt of 
C lu b  re n d e zv o u s . A s  th e  id e a  d id  n o t  seem to  
c o m m e n d  its e lf to  th e  m e m b e rs , th e  e xp e n s ive  
ro o m s w e re  g iv e n  u p  a n d  th e  p re s e n t ro o m  in 
S o u th a m p to n  R o w  w as engaged fo r  th e  f o r t 
n ig h t ly  m e e tings o n l y , a n d  th e re  th e  S o c ie ty  
c o n tin u e s  its  w o r k . F r o m  1869 th e  S o c ie ty  has 
h e ld  a  p ra c tic a lly  u n b ro k e n  series o f m eetings 
th r o u g h  each w in t e r .

I t  has h a d  a d is tin g u ish e d  ro ll o f P r e s id e n ts : 
S ir  D a n ie l C o o p e r filled th e  c h a ir fro m  1869 
to  1 8 7 8 , J u d g e  P h ilb r ic k  fr o m  18 78  t o  18 9 0 , 
th e  D u k e  o f E d i n b u r g h  fr o m  1890 t o  18 9 2 , 
th e  E a r l  o f  K in g s to n  fr o m  1892 to  1896, w h ile  
his R o y a l  H ig h n e s s  th e  P rin c e  o f  W a le s , .the 
p re se n t a c tin g  P r e s id e n t, w as elected in  18 9 6 . 
M r . T .  K .  T a p li n g , M . P . ,  w h o  le ft  his g re a t 
c o lle c tio n  to  th e  n a t io n , t o  b e  housed a t  the  
B r it is h  M u s e u m , fille d  th e  p o s t o f  V ic e -P re s id e n t 
fr o m  1881 till  his d e a th  in  1 8 9 1 . M o re  th a n  
a n y  o th e r m e m b e r o f th e  S o c ie ty  he ra ise d  th e  
s ta n d a rd  o f  its  w o r k , a n d  p e rs o n a lly  d ire c te d  i t  
a lo n g  lines o f  m o re  th o ro u g h  scientific a n d  
h is to ric a l research. F o r  te n ye ars he w as the  
life  a n d  soul o f th e  S o c ie ty , a n d  w h e n  he d ie d , 
in  th e  h e y d a y  o f his m a n h o o d , som e o f  the  
m e m be rs fe a re d , in  th e ir  d e s p o n d e n c y , t h a t  
th e  S o c ie ty  w o u ld  com e t o  a n  e n d ; b u t  it  
s tru g g le d  o n . T h e  o ld , th o r o u g h  m e th o d s  o f 
w o r k , h o w e v e r , g r a d u a lly  fe ll in t o  disuse. 
R e fe re n c e  L is t s  in  T a p li n g ’s d a y  w e re  c a re fu lly  
c o m p ile d  jo i n t ly  b y  th e  m e m b e rs , each m e m b e r 
h a v in g  b e fo re  h im  his c o lle c tio n  o f th e  s ta m p s  
u n d e r c o n s id e ra tio n . B u t  soon a fte r his d e a th  
th e  R e fe re n c e  L i s t  w o r k  w as d is c o n tin u e d , a n d  
th e  m e m b e rs  th e n c e fo rw a rd  c o n te n te d  t h e m 
selves w i t h  m ere d is p la y s  o f th e ir  co lle c tio n s , 
w it h  n o te s , a n d  occasional p a p e rs .

A  fe w  ye ars a fte r  its  e s ta b lis h m e n t th e  
S o c ie ty  se t its e lf th e  ta s k  o f p u b lis h in g  m o n o 
g ra p h s  o n  th e  p o s ta l issues o f th e  w o r ld , a n d  i t  
m a d e  a s ta r t in  18 78  w i t h  a  m o d e s t litt le  lis t  
o f  th e  s ta m p s  o f S p a in . T h e n , a fte r  a lapse o f 
te n  y e a r s , i t  p u b lis h e d  a  v e r y  fine w o r k  o n  th e  
s ta m p s  o f th e  B r it is h  C o lo n ie s ifi O c e a n ia  ; t w o  
ye a rs  la te r  fo llo w e d  a w o r k  o n  th e  B r itis h  
C o lo n ie s o f N o r t h  A m e r ic a  ; in  18 9 1 i t  p ro d u c e d  
a s till m o re  a m b itio u s  w o r k  o n  th e  p o s ta l issues 
o f  th e  W e s t I n d i a n  C o lo n ie s ; in  1892 it  
p u b lis h e d  a w o r k  b y  M r . B a s s e t H u l l ,  a n  
A u s tr a lia n  p h ila te lis t , o n  th e  p o s ta l issues o f

T a s m a n i a ; in  1892 w e  h a d  th e  “  Stamps of 
B r itis h  I n d ia  a n d  C e y l o n ” ; th re e  years later 
a p p e a re d  th e  firs t v o l. o f  th e  B r i t i s h  Colonies in 
A f r i c a ;  in  1899 a magnum opus o n  the stamps 
o f th e  B r it is h  Isles b y  M essrs. W rig h t and 
C re e ke  ; th e n  in  15100 w e  h a d  v o l. i i . ; and in 1906 
v o l. i i i . ,  c o m p le tin g  a  v e r y  fine w o rk  of the 
B r it is h  Colonies in  A f r ic a . M o s t o f these works 
h a v e  lo n g  since b e e n o u t  o f  p r in t  and now 
fe tc h  fa n c y  prices a t  a u c tio n s .

T h r e e  im p o r t a n t  P h ila te lic  E x h ib itio n s  have 
been h e ld  in  L o n d o n  u n d e r th e  auspices of the 
S o c ie ty —one in  1890, th e  n e x t  in  18 9 7, and the 
la s t in  1906— in  th e  H a l l  o f th e  R o y a l H o rti
c u ltu r a l S o c ie ty  a t  W e s tm in s te r.

M a n y  changes are c o n te m p la te d  under its 
new  regime as a R o y a l  S o c ie ty . T h e  first 350 

m e m be rs are to  be th e  firs t F e llo w s  and to  have 
th e  r ig h t  to  place th e  le tte rs  F . R . P . S . L .  after 
th e ir  n a m e s, a n d  a fte r  th is  first ro ll is complete 
n e w  F e llo w s  w ill be elected o n ly  to  vacancies 
as t h e y  o ccu r. B u t  th e  change t h a t  will most 
in te re s t m y  y o u n g  frie n d s  w h o  read T he 
C a p t a i n  is a p ro v is io n  fo r  th e  adm ission of young 
collectors w ith in  th e  sacred a n d  exclusive por
tals o f th e  p re m ie r S o c ie ty  as “  associates."

“  Pe rso ns b e tw e e n  th e  ages o f sixteen and 
tw q n ty -o n e  are t o  be eligible fo r  election as 
associates w it h o u t  p a y m e n t o f  an entrance 
fee a n d  w it h  a n  a n n u a l su bscriptio n  of ten 
shillings a n d  s ixp e n c e . T h e s e  associates," 
so ru n s  th e  official a n n o u n c e m e n t, “  are to have 
th e  r ig h t  t o  a tte n d  o rd in a r y  m eetings of the 
S o c ie ty  a n d  a ll th e  privile g e s o f an ordinary 
m e m b e r (in c lu d in g  th e  re ce ipt o f  the Society 
jo u r n a l) e xc e p t th e  r ig h t  o f  v o tin g  and of 
re c e ivin g  su ch p u b lic a tio n s  as are supplied 
e ith e r g r a tu ito u s ly  o r a t  reduced rates to 
o r d in a r y  m e m b e rs . T h e  associates are to have 
th e  r ig h t to  becam e fu ll m e m be rs on attaining 
th e ir  m a j o r i t y .”

T h is  t a r d y , b u t  im p o r t a n t, concession to the 
y o u n g e r ge n e ra tio n  o f  s ta m p  collectors, should 
be m a t t e r  fo r  c o n g ra tu la tio n , fo r  it  is no light 
p riv ile g e  to  be a llo w e d  t o  a tte n d  the  meetings 
a n d  insp e ct th e  g ra n d  collections th a t are 
h a n d e d  ro u n d  a n d  e xp la in e d  b y  the eminent 
specialists w h o  m a k e  u p  th e  program m e of 
th e  f o r t n i g h t l y  g a th e rin g s .

Reviews.
Whitfield King's Catalogue.

M e s s r s . W h it f ie l d  K in g  a n d  Co. send 
us fo r  19 0 7 th e  s e ve n th  e d itio n  o f th e ir excellent 
“  U n iv e r s a l S ta n d a rd  C a ta lo g u e  o f  the Postage
S ta m p s  o f th e  W o r l d .”  In their endeavour to,
m a k e  th is  th e  b e st sim p lifie d  catalogue for the
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general co lle cto r th e y  h a v e  e xc lu d e d  fr o m  th is  
edition the L u x e m b u r g  s ta m p s  p e rfo ra te d  w i t h  
the word “  o ffic ia l,”  th e  T u n is  sta m p s  p e rfo ra te d  
“  T  ”  and a ll th e  c o n fe d e ra te  S ta te s  lo c a ls , a n d  
the Postm asters a n d  C a rrie rs ’ s ta m p s  o f th e  
United S ta te s , a n d , a ll in  g o o d  t im e , th e y  w ill 
be com pelled to  e xc lu d e  a ll b u t  o rd in a r y  
postage sta m p s  sold to  th e  p u b lic  fo r  p u b lic  use. 
The com piler tells us t h a t  he finds t h a t  th e  to ta l 
number of s ta m p s  issued to  d a te , as in c lu d e d  in  
this ca talo g u e , is 2 0 ,4 9 6 , o f  w h ic h  6 15 3  are 
apportioned t o  th e  B r it is h  E m p i r e , a n d - 14,343 
to the rest o f  th e  w o r ld . E u r o p e  ha s issued 
4361, As ia  38 56 , A f r ic a  4 4 6 9 , A m e r ic a  46 8 8, th e  
West Indies 1 6 5 7 , a n d  O c e a n ia  148 5.

Scott's Catalogue.
The s ta n d a rd  ca ta lo g u e  fo r A m e r ic a n  co l

lectors is k n o w n  as “  S c o t t ’ s C a t a lo g u e ,”  c o m 
piled b y  th e  S c o tt S t a m p  a n d  C o in  C o . o f  N e w  
York. I t  is p u b lish e d  a n n u a lly , a n d  w e  h a v e  
received th e  e d itio n  fo r  1 5 0 7 . I t  p ra c tic a lly  
governs prices th r o u g h o u t th e  U n i t e d  S ta te s , 
but so far as B r itis h  C o lo n ie s  are c o nce rne d  i t  
is generally u n d e rs to o d  t h a t  i t  a cce pts th e  
authority o f th e  G ib b o n s ’ C a ta lo g u e , th o u g h  i t  
seems to p u t  m a n y  o f th e  prices lo w e r th a n  
Gibbons’ , a m u s in g ly  so in  som e cases, especially 
in single C A s  ; fo r in s ta n c e , th e  scarce C a y m a n  
Islands is. is priced  a t  8 1 .2 5 , a b o u t 5 s ., w hereas 
Gibbons’ p ric e  is 7 s . 6d. (th e  la te s t s e llin g  price 
has been a d v a n c e d  t o  1 0 s .) , a n d  I  a m  assured 
it sells re a d ily  a t  1 5s. in  th e  S ta te s . O t h e r  
prices are m u c h  o n  a p a r . B u t  in  th e  case 
of Am e rica n s ta m p s  S c o t t ’ s is th e  u n d o u b te d  
authority. I t  is p le a s a n t t o  n o te  t h a t  i t  does 
not follow G ib b o n s ’ in  lis tin g  th e  m ass o f bogus 
rubbish of so -calle d  P ie te rs b u r g  s ta m p s .

The Stam p M arket,
We have received N o . 8 o f Messrs. B rig h t and 

Son’s ■ M o n th ly  Philatelic A d v is e r ”  fo r Ja n u a ry , 
in which the collector is advised th a t "  Greece is'a  
country in w hich yo u  can specialise at q u ite  a small 
rest. There is a splendic} range of shades, papers and 
printings. Take all-you can get. T h is  c o u n try  gives 
you an o p p o rtu n ity of picking up^really rare stamps 
for a few pence, so few collectors understanding 
•nese stamps.”  In  the single C A  w a te rm a rk K in g ’ s 
Head list, the C aym an Islands is. is offered at 6s.,

a t w hich price i t  should.be cheap. F r o m  the same 
firm  we have also a "  Lust of N o velties for 190 6-7,”  
sets of stam ps, packets, albums, & c.

A  v e ry  useful little publication for buyers of N e w  
Issues is “  A p p le to n ’s W e e k ly ”  in w hich e ve ry 
stam p priced is in stock a t the tim e of going to press. 
T h e  publisher is M r. T .  C  Ap p le tp n , 53 N o r th  Parade, 
B ra d fo rd .

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
H . E. C. (R o c k  F e r r y ) .— Y o u  had better not b u y  

Japanese, however cheap, unless you understand 
w h at yo u  are b u yin g , fo r-th e  im itations sold in 
sheets as described b y  y o u  are calculated to deceive 
all b u t specialists. A l l  officials of G re a t B rita in  
have been discontinued.

A. R. H . (H a fto n ) .— T h e  black penny of G re a t 
B rita in  is catalogued a t 25s. to 40s. unused, and 6d. 
to 8d. fo r used copies.

B, B. (K e lvin sid e ).— See reply to A .  R .  H .  T h e  
stamps of Form osa are not recognised b y  Gibb o ns’ , 
b u t S c o tt’ s (Am erican) Catalogue prices them , the 
green at $8 and the rose at $5. Pe sonally I  would 
not give a farthing a piece for them . T h e y  are said to 
exist used, b u t they are no t excluded from  G ibbons’ 
w ith o u t sufficient reason,

J . B. H . (Lew es).— T h e  10c. deep green U . S .A . ,  of 
the 1861 series, is priced by Gibbons' at 15s. unused, 
and 9d. used.

P. H . H . (T re la w n e y).— Sec reply to B . B .  above 
about Fo rm o s a  stam ps. T h e  other stamps you 
inquire a bo u t are, I believe. Japanese local or fiscal 
stamps ; th e y  are n o t ordinary postage stamps.

A n x io u s  In q u ire r  (B rond esbu ry).— T r y  a ny 
of the dealers in the S tra n d , b u t as the stamps are 
com m on I d ou bt if yo u  will find a ready purchaser.

H. A. E. (C la p to n ).— T h e  i d  A r m y  Official mis
spelt “  o f f i c a i  ”  is catalogued unused at 30s., and 
used at 125. 6d. G ibbons’ for advanced collectors 
and W h itfie ld  K in g 's  for young collectors.

A. W. M. (Cape C o lo n y ).— T h e  “ large oblong 
yellow  stam p ”  you say the Boers issued for their 
despatches and lettered “  O n  Com m ands B r ie f,”  
are not recognised as postage stam ps. I  remember 
seeing copies a t the tim e , but after in q u iry they have 
t  een excluded from  the catalogue.

Q . Q . H . (Cape C o lo n y ).— S ta m p  Auctions are 
held e ve ry week d uring the w inte r m  Lo n d o n , and 
the catalogues include all stam ps issued.

Y o u r  G ibbons' w hich does no t include the V ictoria 
Fa lls  set of B ritish  Sou th A fric a  m ust be an old 
e d itio n. T h e  stam ps were issued in 1905, too late 
to be included in the 1905 edition, b u t they are fu lly 
listed and priced in the 1906 edition. I  quote the 
list o f prices for you .

s. i.
ni. red.................................................. o a
lid. ultramarine............................. 0 4
id. c la re t................................... 0 7
is. blue-green . . . . . .  1 4
2J. 6d. black........................................ 3 3
ji. m a u v e ................................................... 6 6

M r. Nankivelfs next article w ill deal with “  The Stamps of the Congo Free State."
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HEN old Warriner gets started on 
a subject he is good for half an 
hour, a fact which the Fourth 

Form at Millwood know well, and encourage. 
Warriner being the form-master, it is a dis
tinct advantage that occasionally, say in the 
middle of a history lesson, he breaks off to 
give us an interesting lecture on Courage. It 
is the one Redeeming feature of Warriner’s 
character.

One morning we were doing French transla
tion when we came across George Washing
ton. That started Warriner. For the rest 
of the hour we heard all about George 
Washington and Truth. Every one was 
pleased, because even Truth is better than 
French. But no one took it really seriously 
except Dolan. Now, Dolan is the craziest 
of all the; fellows in the Fourth, and there 
are some bounders in our form, I can tell 
you. When Dolan starts he is worse than 
Warriner. It .was Dolan who tried to con
vert the form to vegetarianism, and nearly 
starved for a week, It was Dolan again 
who joined the No-Hat Brigade, until the 
authorities heard of it and sat on him But 
there is no time to tell of all the crazes 
Dolan took up. He was Irish, very Irish, 
and when the Irish begin a job, they don’t 
leave go in a hurry. • <

But the craziest thing Dolan took up was 
this craze for truth. I was his first confidant, 
so I know what I am talking about. He 

. stopped me just as I was going down to 
Grubwell’s to get some refreshment.

" Say, Hassall, what did you think of 
Warriner this morning ? ” he asked.

I smiled benignantly on Dolan. He is 
little and round; I am tall. .

“  It was all right,” I answered, quite 
enthusiastically. “ It saved me a slating, 
I expect.”

“ No, but I mean seriously—what he 
said about Truth, the whole truth.”

I know Dolan, so I said: ‘ ‘ It was fine;
Coming to have a ginger ? ”

He agreed and we went off to Grubwell’s.
Dolan merely tasted his stone ginger, then 

commenced ggain.
“  Speaking seriously, old man, Warriner 

talked a lot of sense this morning. I've 
made up my mind to speak the whole truth 
always in future. I thought perhaps you 
would do the same.”

I felt quite angry. “ Do you mean to 
insinuate, Dolan, that I’m a------”

“ No, no ! What I mean is to speak the 
whole truth straight out. and not keep any
thing back like we do sometimes.”
. I could see Dolan had got another attack, 

so I finished, the ginger-beer and left him.
It was really very annoying of Dolan to 

talk like he did. His insinuations were 
unpleasant, and, what was more, untrue. 1 
always do tell the truth. But I was not 
going to join in any of Dolan's games. I 
had had quite enough of his “  Poor Dumb 
Animal League ”  (which is another Dolan 
story). He carries things too far.

I had quite forgotten‘about the business 
next morning. We were taking French again 
with Warriner, when the first scene occurred. 
Warriner had given us a piece to prepare 
the day before, but I had been too busy 
in prep, the previous evening to attend to it. 
Of course, Warriner dropped on me to begin.

“ Hassall, traduisez la premiere para- 
graphe, s’il vous plait,” he said.

I got through the French with only two 
sarcasms from Warriner, but I knew I was 
floored when I came to translate. “ ‘ The 
boatman, knowing that—’ ” and I finished.

“ Yes, Hassall, continue.”
I couldn’t. So I looked at W a r rin e r for a 

minute in a pathetic manner, and then at the 
book. “ I don’t quite understand this next 
piece, sir. It doesn’t seem to make sense in 
English. I couldn’t understand it last night.

/
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This was the truth, because I did glance at 
it in prep, and saw straight away that it was
a b o ve  m e .

“ Of course it makes sense, HassaJl,” 
Warriner said. “ Dolan, you proceed, and 
Hassall, just attend very carefully to this 
part.” _

It was really too funny, that was. Listen

Dolan never hesitated. “ I was amusing 
myself, sir.”

“ W h a t! ” Warriner got off his chair, and 
stood up. He was staggered. “ What were 
you doing, Dolan ? ” he gasped.

“ I was amusing myself; sir.”
“ You dare to tell me that! You were 

amusing yourself f Do you mean to say

to Dolan translate ! I did translate four 
words, but Dolan was floored at the first.

“ Go on, Dolan, let us have your transla
tion.” said Warriner.

Then Dolan's Truth Crusade commenced. 
“ I can't translate it sir.”
Warriner stared. “ Cannot translate ? Why

not ? “ , .
“ I have not prepared the piece at all, 

sir.”
" Indeedj How is that ? You were in 

preparation last night. What were you 
doing ? ”

you have not prepared the lesson at 
all ? ”

" Yes, sir. I did no preparation last night.” 
Dolan was anxious to be exact.

“ But were you amusing yourself all the 
time ? Have you no excuse to make ? ” 
Warriner could not believe it yet.

" I  am telling the truth, sir. I have no 
excuse.”

Warriner gasped. We smiled.
“ This is preposterous; I never heard of 

such a thing ! ” Warriner walked across the 
room and back again. “ You will write out
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a translation of the whole chapter for this 
day week. If I did not think you had taken 
leave of your senses, I should treat the 
matter .more seriously. I never heard of 
such impertinence.”

“ Yes, sir,” said Dolan and sat down. 
Warriner glared at him again, but said 
nothing, and the class continued. The piece 
was a stiff one, and several others failed for 
various reasons. Gorman had spent too 
much time at Euclid ; Gilmore had devoted 
the evening to a quiet study of Algebra, 
while Wilson had become so absorbed in 
arithmetic as to forget the time altogether. 
This was quite natural, as Warriner did not 
take us in mathematics. Others later on 
confessed that the first portion had taken 
up all their time. They were very sorry, 
but it was a rather long piece. Warriner 
put on one or two of the swots, and the lesson 
concluded happily.

I sat next to Dolan in prep, that evening, 
and pointed out to him the folly of his way. 
He smiled in a superior manner and continued 
to draw. He was illustrating the front page 
of his Euclid with a new design— two axes 
crossed with blades coloured red, supposed 
to be exact copies of .the one used by George 
Washington. Underneath was written, 
“ Truth, the whole truth.” It looked rather 
well. I was just admiring his drawing, when 
Denison came behind. Denison was in 
charge of prep, that,week, and he is very 
fond of strolling round.

" Get on with your work, Hassall,” he 
said. “ What are you doing, Dolan ? ”

" Drawing, sir,”
" Indeed ! And what are you drawing ? ” 
" Please, sir, it’s a design for a book-plate.” 
“ Oh, and this is how you spend your time 

in preparation, is it ? ”
" Yes, sir,” answered Dolan truthfully. 
Denison looked at him sharply, but Dolan 

was innocent of any attempt to cheek.
“ Well, I think you had better have a 

change and try a little writing. Do me 
fifty lines for Friday.”

Dolan commenced early next day. We 
were all going to morning school, and it being 
about the time when pea-shooters were the 
fashion, several of us indulged in a little 
practice. Gillibrand of the Sixth was just 
ahead of us. Being a prefect he wore a cap 
like a master, and this made an excellent 
target. Suddenly he turned round. “ Who 
is shooting peas ? ” he snapped out.

Now, it was a perfectly absurd question to 
ask. No one was shooting peas. Several

had been doing so, but we are very particular 
about grammar in the Fourth and, therefore, 
did not reply to Gillibrand. He glared at the 
crowd for a minute, and was going to con
tinue his stately stalk, when Dolan chirped 
out:

" Please, Gillibrand, I was.”
Gillibrand turned back and took hold of 

Dolan by the ear. “ It was you, was it ? 
What do you mean by it ? ”

Dolan could not think quickly and it took 
him some time to decide what the truth was. 

" It was only in fun, Gillibrand.”
This merely annoyed Gillibrand. “ You 

think it was fun, do you ? Come to my 
room at half-past twelve, and I’ll show you 
something very funny.”

When Gillibrand had gone, "we told Dolan 
what we thought of him. We pointed out 
that if he had said nothing, he would have 
been quite true to his principles.

“ Yes, I know, but ”— here Dolan struck the 
“ heroic Washington ” attitude— " I am not 
like you fellows. I tell the truth, and always 
the tFuth.”

We could not stand that. As many as 
could lay hold of him, did so, while the others 
encouraged. Warriner came in and stopped 
the row, but Dolan was a wreck. His collar 
was torn, also his tie, and his golden locks 
(they are red really) were-somewhat ruffled. 
Warriner gave him fifty lines for creating a 
disturbance, and sent him out to get dressed 
again. .

By the end of the week Dolan was in a 
bad, way. He had broken all records for 
lines. Denison doubled his dose on Friday 
because he had not had time to do them. He 
had got lines from nearly all the prefects 
for giving cheek, and two of them had 
licked him. Warriner, threatened to report 
him to the Head ; old Schneider, the Germ an 
master, had given him a dose of verbs to 
write out, with a promise of various penalties 
if they were not done in time. Blain, the 
gym. instructor, had put him on drill for 
impertinence— Dolan simply told him the 
truth. We had rftobbed him daily for his 
wickedness. On Sunday night I thought it 
my duty to remonstrate with him again. 
It was a case of social suicide, as the papers 
say.

“ You are on the wrong tack altogether, 
old man,” I said in sympathetic tones. 
I can be very sympathetic at times, and 
I realised the gravity of the situation. 
“ Speak the truth by all means, but do it 
tactfully; use a little diplomacy. We ah
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speak the truth, but you carry it to an 
extrem e; you are simply trying to make 
a martyr of yourself.” I had thought this 
over, and it struck me as being a rather nice 
little speech. But Dolan was not impressed 
by it; he smiled that awful smile of his.

“ You don’t understand, Hassall. I am 
going to reform the school before I finish.

do something else. It was Black-letter day J 
the day when the Head held the mid-term 
exam. Dr. Patten, ” our respected Head,” is 
a terrible man. He has a nasal twang, an 
eagle eye, a Wellington nose, and a voice 
which sends cold shivers down your back 
every time he speaks The mid-term exam, 
is far worse than the Inquisition. There was

W A R R IN E R  c a m e  i n  a n d  s t o p p e d  t h e  r o w .

You will all realise it later, and you will 
admire me then.” ‘

This is the worst feature of Dolan. He 
gets a craze, and, when trouble comes, 
instead of learning sense he consoles himself 
with the thought that all great men have 
suffered. This is all right, of course; I 
feel like that myself sometimes, but still—  
Dolan is an ass.

Monday morning dawned as mornings 
ŝually do But there was not a fellow in 

tne Fourth who did not wish that this 
morning would break the usual habit and

no larking and no jokes when we went" to 
the class-room that morning. Even the 
swots were unhappy.

The first hour was passed peacefully in 
mathematics. It was a written exam., and 
the Doctor was not present. He was to 
take us the last two hours in French and 
history. At length he arrived. The Fourth 
trembled, and in two minutes the slaughter 
had commenced. The worst of the Head is 
that if you answer correctly, he is not satisfied. 
He. asks a harder question, and if that is 
answered correctly he scowls and says,
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" Right! Sit down,” as though you had 
done him a personal injury.

We did fairly well for the first half 
hour. I answered my first question, but the 
second floored me. I saw Warriner look at

4

me and knew that he would wax sarcastic 
afterwards, but that did not trouble me. 
The Doctor said nothing, and seemed 
satisfied with my performance.

“ Dolan,” the Head called out, and the 
Great Reformer stood up.

“ Can you tell me the third plural im
perfect subjunctive of the verb vouloir ? ”

We all saw that Dolan was absolutely 
floored. Still, he might have made a guess, to 
show he had some idea. But not a bit of it! 
He paused for a second, and then answered 
quite frankly, “ No, sir.”

I expected to see the Head go 
wiki, but he kept quite calm. 
He asked Dolan another verb 
just as difficult. Dolan is not a 
great scholar ; he paused for a 
second before he sorrowfully 
answered : “ I don’t know, sir.” 

The Head looked at Dolan 
When Patten looks at water, it 
freezes— at least, that is what 
is said.
. “ Have you never learned
these verbs ?-” he asked.

I do admire Dolan’s pluck. 
He answered the Head straight 
back : “ No, sir.”

You should have seen the 
Head gasp " then. “ What ? ” 
and then again he shrieked 
“ What ? "

Warriner thought it was time 
to interfere ; he stepped up to 
the Head and spoke to him. 
When the Doctor spoke next 
his voice had that hard metallic 
touch which means danger.

“ Mr. Warriner tells me you 
had both these verbs to prepare 
last Wednesday. Is that so ? ” 

Poor Dolan looked quite 
pathetic as he said, “ Yes, sir.” 

The" Head blazed again. 
“ Then what do you mean by 
telling- me that you have not 
learned them ? ”

"  Please, sir, I didn’t learn 
them.”

We shook in our shoes for 
Dolan. We were really sorry 
for him. The Head glared at 
Mr. Warriner and then at Dolan. 
Warriner seemed quite stupefied, 
and Dolan looked as if he wanted 
to cry. It took the Head a few 
minutes to recover himself; 

when he did speak it was in a tone of mild 
astonishment.

“ I don’t quite understand you, Dolan. 
What did you do in preparation on Wednes
day evening ? ”

“ I 'was drawing book-plates and—and 
amusing myself, sir.” .

“ What! ” The Doctor almost lost his
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breath. " You dare—you dare to tell me 
this! I will see you at twelve-thirty. 
Come to my room at twelve-thirty. I will 
know the meaning of this impertinence. Sit
d o w n ."  1 .

T h e  rest of the exam, was scrambled 
t h r o u g h . Some made mistakes and some 
a n s w e re d  correctly, but the Head seemed to 
be in a dream. In history the form did 
well, but I noticed that Dolan was asked 
no questions.

I had an opportunity of speaking to 
D o la n  before he went to see the Head.

“ Now, old man, be careful,” I warned 
him. -

“ Thanks, I shall tell the truth,” and he 
went to be interviewed.

He 'did not appear at dinner. Gilmore 
and I went up to the study Dolan shared 
w ith  us, and found him lying on the couch.

‘‘ D i d  you convert the Head, Dolan ? ”

Gilmore asked .by way of opening the con
versation. ''

Dolan sat up. “ Patten,” he said, speak
ing very slowly, “ is a beast.” .

We agreed. “ And Warriner— ” I sug
gested. \

“ Warriner isn’t a beast—he’s a pig,” 
which, as you will observe, is real Irish. - 

“ But didn’t you tell them about George 
Washington ? ” ,

“ Washington ! ” Dolan snorted. "Wash
ington didnt tell the truth like me. But 
truth isn’t appreciated here, and I’m not 
going to make a martyr of myself for such 
a rotten lot.” . .

We left him, but we knew that Dolan 
was saved. He still tells the truth,, but 
tactfully and gracefully. No one can tell 
the truth (in a diplomatic manner) better 
than he can, and he hurts no one’s feelings. 
But his hero is no longer George Washington.

537

■ - ■ . . ~ I . *

AT SCHOOL. ,

T school the great endeavour seems 
Tq get the pupils pat in 
Not French or German— O dear no ! - ' 

But ancient Greek and Latin.
These tongues are taught (to give them tone) 
Before they’ve learnt to spell their own ! .

In modern youth for ancient lore
An interest is kindled ; ■ , •. , .
He soon explains where Tomi was,
And how old Ovid dwindled—
Tho’ quite unable, poor young chap,
To point out Berwick on the map.

The youthful mind is sternly trained 
In tricky mathematics. '
They give the future business man 
Stiff doses of quadratics—  ’•
He’s apt to get a nasty knock"
When face to face with Preference Stock 1.

And then his youthful brains are stuffed . 
With history, and addled , '
With doubtful tales of King Canute—r ' .
Viz., how that sportsman paddled. . 1 • 
They take great care to teach our sons ; 
How “  good ” King Alfred burnt the buns.

They love to tell of crafty John 
Whose reign was scarcely tinless ;
Of some old King who lost a son—
And from that date was grinless.
Strange not to teach, it seems to me 
What one day will be history ! -

_ R .  C ,  T h a r p .

V o l  X V J . - J 6 ,



B u llfin c h e s* — I am glad to learn that 
S. Castle-Smith’s (Kenley) bullfinches have 
thrived well on the treatment I recommended 
for them some time ago, I cannot give the 
address of a German firm from which a bird- 
organ could be obtained ; but I should imagine 
that one of the better-class bird-dealers, such 
as Green’s Aviaries, Covent Garden, would 
get one to order. I have no experience 
of training Bullfinches ‘ ' to pipe tunes after the 
German method,” but I am afraid my corres
pondent -has left the course of teaching till too 
late : the Germans begin it long before the birds 
commence to whistle— when" they are only 
about a fortnight old, in fact. In crossing, 
I believe it is usual for the Bullfinch to be 
a hen bird and the canary a cock. Canary- 
seed was not mentioned, because it is not 
considered a good food for these birds ; but a 
little may be given to breeding birds in spring.

O u r in g  Skins.— John Nightingale (Chester) 
asks for a recipe for curing rabbit skins, and 
would like it sent direct. It is only in quite 
special cases that I answer direct, and I do not 
undertake to do so in any case. In this matter 
J. N. could have got the required information 
at once by looking through a few back numbers 
of T he Captain for we gave instructions for 
preserving skins in this Corner not many 
months ago. The O. F .’s regulations discourage 
repetitions of these answers, so I must ask 
my correspondent to look up the previous 
reply.

Aviary.— W. G. Hay (Oakley Sq., N.W.) 
proposes to construct an aviary in his garden, 
and sends me a plan with details for my opinion. 
The position, facing south-west and backed by 
a wall, is good, and the general arrangement 
satisfactory ; but there is no provision for a 
roosting-house. The length (15 ft.) is suitable, 
but the depth from back to front (3 or 4 feet) 
should be doubled. There will almost certainly 
be trouble with rats or mice, though my 
correspondent has not hitherto seen any of these

creatures about, and steps must be taken to 
exclude them whenever there is a chance of their 
tunnelling under. For the same reason the 
perches must be suspended from the roof. 
Wagtails and moorhens would, I fear, be 
found unsuitable occupants on account of 
the animal nature of their food, which is not 
easily obtained in London, especially in winter. 
The wire netting should not exceed \ inch in 
mesh. The ivy would not be a disadvantage; 
rather the reverse. The pond W. G. Hay 
mentions would not be deep enough for the 
purposes he has in view. If he will invest a 
shilling in Greene’s “  Popular Parrakeets" 
(Upcott Gill), my correspondent will find in the 
introduction some most valuable hints on 
aviary construction by a breeder of great 
experience. By the way, some of the birds 
described in the same book— such as budgeri
gars and cockatiels— will prove far more satis
factory inmates than some of the birds W. G. 
Hay names. I never recommend dealers; 
that would not be fair. Names are sometimes 
given of business firms where the things desired 
can be obtained, but this is not to be taken as a 
recommendation. In the case of bird-dealers 
and London correspondents, even this is quite 
unnecessary, for every quarter of London has its 
bird-shops, where one can see what one is 
buying.

P u s s -M o th — D. H. MacLay (Deal) acknow.

T H E  P U S S - M O T H .

/■
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ledges much help about moths and flowers 
from reading this Corner and my books, and 
sends a photo, of the Puss-moth, which I repro
duce herewith. He says the insect “ was bred 
from an egg, and I photographed it about 
twelve hours after it came out ” — a necessary 
interval to . allow its wiags fully to expand. 
From the position of the forewings, the moth 
appears to have been already killed, but D. H.
M. has avoided the mistake of pinning it. 
The left forewing is not so well in focus as the 
right. But for that the photograph would be 
a very good one.

Nam es o f  P la n ts .— Miss S. Sykes (Ather- 
stone, Warwickshire) sends me three dried 
plants, with particulars of the localities where 
they were found, &c., and asks for their names. 
No. i is the Bog Asphodel (Narthecium ossifra- 
gum); No. 2 the Lesser Dodder - (Cuscuta 
epithymum) ; No. 3 the Lesser Water Plantain 
(Alisma ranunculoides). W ith'regard to No i,

BOG ASPH ODEL.

what Miss Sykes took forclosed flowers are really 
seed-vessels. No.. 2, she says, has no flowers, 
but really all that can be seqn in the dry speci
men are clusters of the small flowers. It is a 
thread-like parasite twisting about the branches 
of furze, and if the next time my correspondent 
finds it she will examine the thick clusters with a
lens she will see they are made up of a number 

of little bell-shaped 
blossoms. No. 3 is 
rather scrappy for 
identification, but I 
have little doubt it 
is the species named 
above. No, we do 
not ask for coupons 
or stamps for this 
Com er; we only 
stipulate that in
quirers shall be 
moderate in their

demands, and khall 
send us adequate 
materials upon which 
to work. —  H. J.
White (Rugby), who 
also sends three spe
cimens to be named, 
sets me a more 
puzzling task, for 
these are mere twigs 
of foreign coniferous 
trees, and only one 
of them bears cones.
The number of these 
trees that have been 
in tro d u ced  7 in to  
British parks and 
plantations is so 
great that it is very difficult to determine 
species without seeing the tree, or at least having 
more material than H. J. W. is able to send me. 
I have done my best with it, but would not 
like to say I am absolutely sure as to the 
correctness of my identification. No. 1 appears 
to be the Californian Incense Cedar (Libocedrus 
decurrens), a native of Oregon and California; 
No. 2 (with cones) Prince Albert’s Fir (Tsuga 
albertiana), from California and British Columbia; 
No. 3 the Santa Lucia Fir (Abies bracteata), from 
South California.

Bird Queries^— R. C. A. (Rosscarbery, ro. 
Cork) sends the remains of a bird, much 
mutilated by shot, and asks for its name. He 
says, “  It seems to me to have the appearance 
of both Tom Tit and Wagtail, but is not either.”  
Specimens for identification, as I have frequently 
insisted, should be complete and fresh as 
possible, to avoid errors ; but I do not think 
there can be any doubt that my correspon
dent’s enclosure is the Long-tailed Tit.— H. 
West (Leek) sends for identification an addled 
egg, which has burst since he found it last May. 
(I wonder if the O. F. realises what I have to put 
up with from these remains in various stages 
of highness!) The changes set up by the 
decomposition of an unblown egg affect its 
colour as a rule to an extent that makes identifi
cation untrustworthy. But with the descrip
tion H. West is enabled to give me of the bird 
and its nest, I think I can safely pronounce 
the egg to be that of the Wheatear. Can I 
say if the egg is rare and worth much ? The 
egg is not rare, though it cannot be classed with 
the commonest sorts, but no egg that has been 
put into the cabinet and allowed to blow itself 
has any value.— F. W. Holder (Southport) 
wants “ a standard book on British Birds and 
their eggs; also the price.”  Books of thisl e s s e r  d o d d e r .
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kind are necessarily expensive, and F, W. H. 
gives me no clue as to what would be-within his 
means Howard Saunders’ “  Manual of 
British B ird s” (Jackson and Gurney, 21s.) 
gives figures of all the species, with clear descrip
tions,' but the eggs are not shown. The best 
cheap book on the eggs with figures is Canon 
Atkinson's “ British Birds’ Eggs and Nests ”  
(Routledge, is. plain, 3s. 6d. coloured).

L o n g h a ir e d  C a t .— S. Pentelow (Hunting
don) wants advice respecting a valuable long
haired kitten whose coat is “  always getting 
matted up with fat of some sort.”  Combing and 
brushing have proved ineffectual. The kitten 
must be washed before combing. Fuller’s earth

must be liberally used with good yellow soap 
which ingredients should be dissolved in a little 
hot water and added to a sufficiently warm bath 
in which the kitten should be held whilst the 
fur is thoroughly well wofked from head to 
tail. When the fur appears to be'quite freed 
from dirt, the patient should be transferred 
to a vessel of clean warm water in . which all 
the soapy mixture should be well washed out 
by a similar manipulation. The kitten should 
be dried with soft towels in front of a fire 
and the fur then carefully combed out, when 
if the washing has been thorough, all the 
matted tufts will come loose. The kitten 
should be kept warm until thoroughly dry,



I
T happened simply enough.. Private 

Macrae’s company was out “ cholera 
dodging”— quitting the regular quar
ters in cantonments and moving about 
in the open by way of shaking off the 
infection— and had halted one after
noon in a tract of broken and densely 
wooded country. The camp had 

been set up on the bank of a sluggish,- and, 
at that season, greatly shrunken sfjfejun 
that came crawling across the parodied 
levels like ail exhausted serpent.. And as 
several bands of jungle-wallahs, or outlaws, 
were known to be in thfe neighbourhood, the 
camp guard had been Strengthened by half 
a dozen patrol, or “ (lying,” sentries. Of 
these sentries was Ifacrae, and about 
midnight he left the guard tent to search for 
objects of legitimate suspicion.

On this occasion he went much farther up 
the stream than when on his previous round, 
and so came to a point from which he could see 
what looked like the ruins of a palace, or 
temple, on the other side of the river; a 
building immediately surrounded by low 
trees and standing in the centre of what had 
at one time been extensive gardens, but which 
were now only bare, britwn spaces, heavily in- 
vadecl by encroachingfiungle growths. Here 
and there the fantastic outline of a broken 
fountain, or the raised edge of a marble tank, 
glimmered in the beams of the moon, but in 
all else the once gay gardens had merged them
selves in the surrounding wilderness, while des
olation’s very self seemed to have descended 
upon the central pile that stood outlined so 
sharply against the black forset wall beyond.

Stanng idly at the ruins, there came back 
to Macrae’s recollection the part he had 
taken once in storming a somewhat similar' 
place, and how, after the fight was over, he 
and his fellows had found about a waggon
load of valuable loot hidden under the floor 
of the great central hall. This incident had 
led him to associate ideas of treasure trove 
"nth t-very ruin he saw, and it was that 
Rental association which was now urging 
™n to cross the river and do a little ex

ploring for his own strictly personal satis
faction. The extreme unlikelihood of 
anything of value, that was at all portable, 
being allowed to remain in such a place 
with so many native thieves about, he sim
ply did not think of. Nor did it occur to 
him that he would probably find more 
trouble than treasure in the course of his 
hunt. He wanted to visit that ruin, and 
meant to have his way.

But how to get over ? Scanning the course 
of the stream both above and below where he 
stood, he at length succeeded in locating a 
spat at which, as it appeared to him, a cross
ing might be effected by an active man. This 
was where, from under a steeply shelving 
bank, a reef, or ledge, of rock ran obliquely 
across the course of the stream. During the 
rainy season the whole ridge would doubtless 
be deeply covered, but just then, an irregular 
line of flat or roughly rounded heads of rock 
arose above the surface, offering a risky but 
still practicable path, and one that, after 
some little hesitation, he resolved to take.

With several minor slips, and at least one 
narrow escape from a plunge in the river, he 
reached what was almost the end of the ledge, 

; there to find, however, the.biggest and ugliest 
jump of all confronting Him. The take off 
was the round k̂nob of rock upon which he 
stood, and that offered little or no grip for his 
feet, while the landing-place was a great flat 
stone that sloped steeply ■ down into the 
water and was covered all tiver with dried 
slime of- an olive-green colour. And between 
lay six or seven feet of scarcely moving black 
water, repulsive enough in itself, even if he 
had not known that the river swarmed with 
muggars, as the gavials or Indian crocodiles 
are called by the British soldiers.

While he stood surveying the big jump 
and nerving himself to attempt it, a slight 
sound, like a half-suppressed cough, made 
him look behind him— and next second, 
uttering a startled shout, he had leaped sheer 
out towards the flat stone on the river bank.

He landed squarely, slipped, stumbled, and 
fell on his knees, but instantly recovering
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to Macrae’s recollection the part he had 
taken once in storming a somewhat similar' 
place, and how, after the fight was over, he 
and his fellows had found about a waggon
load of valuable loot hidden under the floor 
of the great central hall. This incident had 
led him to associate ideas of treasure trove 
with every ruin he s$w, and it was that 
Rental association which was now urging 
l11111 to cross the river and do a little ex
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anything of value, that was at all portable, 
being allowed to remain in such a place 
with so many native thieves about, he sim
ply did not think of. Nor did it occur to 
him that he would probably find more 
trouble than treasure in the course of his 
hunt. He wanted to visit that ruin, and 
meant to have his way.

But how to get over ? Scanning the course 
of the stream both.above and below where he 
stood, he at length succeeded in locating a 
spot at which, as it appeared to him, a cross
ing might be effected by an active man. This 
was where, from under a steeply shelving 
bank, a reef, or ledge, of rock ran obliquely 
across the course of the stream. During the 
rainy season the whole ridge would doubtless 
be deeply covered, but just then, an irregular 
line of flat or roughly rounded heads of rock 
arose above the Surface, offering a risky but 
still practicable path, and one that, after 
some little hesitation, he resolved to take.

With several minor slips, and at least one 
narrow escape from a plunge in the river, he 
reached what was almost the end of the ledge, 
there to find, however, the biggest and ugliest 
jump of all confronting Kim. The take off 
was the rouncfcjknob of rock upon which he 
stood, and that offered little or no grip for his 
feet, while the landing-place was a great flat 
stone that sloped steeply -down into the 
water and was covered all hver with dried 
slime of- an olive-green colour. And between 
lay six or seven feet of scarcely moving black 
water, repulsive enough in itself, even if he 
had not known that the river swarmed with 
muggars, as the gavials or Indian crocodiles 
are called by the British soldiers.

While he stood surveying the big jump 
and nerving himself to-attempt .it, a slight 
sound, like a half-suppressed cough, made 
him look behind him— and next second, 
uttering a startled shout, he had leaped sheer 
out towards the flat stone on the river bank.

He landed squarely, slipped, stumbled, and 
fell on his knees, but instantly recovering
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HE L E A P E D  S H E E R  OTJT'TO W AR D S TH E F L A T  STO N E  ON TH E R IV E R  BANK.
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himself, rushed up the bank and gained the 
level ground above. There he turned and 
swung up his clubbed rifle— just as a long, 
lean, yellowish body fell through the air upon 
the rock he had just quitted, and crouched 
at once for a fresh spring.

No-need to ask what it was. With the very 
gist glance he knew that he was face to face 
with one of the most ferocious and dangerous 
brutes in all the jungle. His antagonist was 
a black panther— so named from its markings 
—and its action in following him across the 
river placed its murderous intention beyond 
doubt.

All this was rather felt than thought by 
Macrae, so little time had he in his predica
ment either to think or act, for without the 
loss of a second the fierce beast sprang again, 
this time accompanying its onset with, a 
snarling yell that made the windless ‘ air 
tingle. As the animal rose towards him, 
all blazing eyes and gleaming fangs, the 
sinewy Highlander made the rifle-butt whistle 
circling round his head, and then brought it 
down on the nearing skull like a sledge-ham
mer. He heard the mechanism of the breech 
snap and jingle like breaking glass under the 
tremendous impact of the blow, but the stout 
stock held bravely, and its iron-shod butt 
smashed the panther’s head as a spoon 
cracks an egg. Feebly clawing the air, it 
rolled down the bank into the water and sank, 
only a few crimson bubbles on the surface 
and a blotch of blood on the rock remaining 
to tell that it had been there.

While Macrae stood recovering his breath, 
he busied himself trying to find a reason for 
the very singular action of the panther. 
Unless provoked, these animals do not, as a 
mle, attack man, and although man-eaters 
are not wholly unknown among them, such 
instances are very rare. Had he known 
then what he learned afterwards, that the 
panther he had slain had a den, a mate, and a 
couple of month-old whelps in the immediate 
vicinity of the ruins, he would have under
stood it all, even to the reason for both the 
parent brutes being abroad after nightfall, 
which reason may be given in one word 
■ -water. When cubs are in evidence, the 
female seldom leaves them during the first 
month or two, and then only for water, and 

the day, the den being less likely to 
** invaded then than at night by hungry and 
Prowling enemies. As for the male, at such 
periods he is seldom in the den at all for any 
We worth mentioning. H6 has to hunt for two 
eoth by day and night, and sleep where he can.

Ignorant as yet qf all this, Macrae found 
the solution of the problem a little beyond 
him, and began to turn his attention to other 
and more urgent matters. The panther he' 
had killed was a female, and if, as was 
probable, she had a mate about, the sooner 
he got back to camp the better. That blood 

, on the stone, or rather the scent of it, would 
give the recent killing away, and then— well, 
a fiend from the pit would be a less terrible 

, antagonist than, that particular panther.
Realising that he could not return by the 

way he had come, he resolved to go down the 
bank till he reached a point opposite the camp 
where he could receive aid in recrossing the 
river. And as his rifle was now useless for 
shooting, he drew and fixed his bayonet ere 
quitting the scene of the recent decisive 
encounter, .

He had scarcely more than started when 
his eyes fell upon the ruined palace, which 
he had in the interval forgotten. Most men 
in his position would have continued to forget, 
or at least ignore, the ruins, but he did not 
look at it in that way. He had crossed the 
river to inspect those ruins, and with the 
mingling of slow obstinacy and reckless 
courage characteristic of the man, he resolved 
to carry out his original intention and take 
the risk.

Strangely weird, uncanny, forlorn, the 
desolated pile looked in the flooding light of 
the tropic moon. The walls, built of light- 
coloured stone, towered up white and spectral 
in the wan radiance, while the utter absence 
of sound or sign of life in it deepened the 
ghostly atmosphere that hung over the 
whole evil place. There was no wind, not 
even a breath, to nod the tall grasses or stir 
the heavily hanging leaves of the trees, and 
the only sound heard, other than the dull 
‘gurgle and lap of the shrunken river, was 
that faint, far-off whispering and moaning 
that fills the jungle at night with an atmo
sphere of awe, even terror. .

Passing under the broken arch of what had 
once been the main gateway, Macrae traversed 
courts and passages innumerable, all dimly 
dark or at best only faintly lit by fitfrl 
shimmers of moonlight falling through rents 
and cracks in the crumbling masonry. As 
for sounds, none save the hollow echoes of his 
own footfalls kept him company, although 
now and again a bat flitted noiselessly past 
overhead, or a snake glided across a patch of 
moonlight on the floor.

At length he reached the innermost court 
of all, and while poking about in it began to
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realise the rashness and folly of his action in 
Wandering about such a place, at such a 
time, practically unarmed, seeking he knew 
not what, and with . . .

The sound he had heard was very faint, 
but as he stood listening it came again, and 
this • time it was much nearer. It was a 
broken, whimpering half-scream ; the call, 
he knew, of the black panther— and it came 
*rom the direction of the river.

Thoroughly alive now to 
the folly that had pUt 
him in such peril, Macrae 
glanced swiftly around in 
search of some place of 
vantage that would secure 
him against being attacked 
from behind in the coming 
fight, for that a fight was 
now inevitable he knew. 
From one wall of the court 
a series of broken steps pro
jected, the remains of a 
stairway the outer sup
ports of which had fallen 
away. These, steps, though 
confessing a gap here and 
there, ran right up to a 
square exit giving on to 
the palace roof, but their 
point of attraction for Mac
rae was that at a height of 
ten or twelve feet from the 
floor they ran past a deep 
recess, in the mouth or 
entrance of which sat, cross
legged, a huge idol.

“ The very place," he 
muttdred, and made for the 
stair at once, scrambling 
upward at a speed that 
showed how completely he 
apprehended the danger 
threatening him. And even 
as he went, there burst 
through the silence a new 
cry—a sound so full of 
brute madness and wrath 
as to assure him instantly 
that the panther had found 
the blood on the stone by 
the river’s edge. His face 
grew very grim as he 
reached the recess and took 
up a position behind the 
idol, with his rifle thrown 
forward, spear fashion. 

Stout-hearted though he was, the interval 
of waiting that followed tried his nerves 
severely. There had been no repetition of
that fiendish shrieking from the river, and
the silence remained unbroken till a faulty 
rattling noise, like that made by small stones’ 
falling from a slight elevation, reached his 
ear. He tightened his grasp on the rule, 
keeping his eyes fixed on a low archway a 
the other side of the court, from which tn 
sound had seemed to come. *
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S u d d e n l y , and just as he began to feel as 

though he were being mesmerised, there 
shone o u t  of the darkness under the arch two 
balls o f  fire, lambent, greenish, glaring ; and 
he h a d  n o  more than observed them before 
the p a n t h e r  launched itself straight at him, 
s p littin g  the air the while with its hideous 
scream. He saw the lithe, tawny body flash 
across t h e  moonlit patches on the floor ; saw 
it rise f r o m  that floor like a slung stone till it 
clutched and clung, half in, half out, of the 
recess. In its desperate efforts to make good 
its f o o t in g , however, it directly frustrated its 
own intention, as it caught at and overturned 
the i d o l , precipitating both to the floor of the 
hall, it s e lf  underneath.

As they fell, Macrae shook off the stupor 
of amazement created by the preternatural 
fury of the attack, and sprang forward to 
hold the top of the stair. The beast, he saw, 
was a full-grown male, not at all likely to be 
daunted by the blow of the falling idol, 
heavy though the latter was. Nor was he 
mistaken, for the furious brute was not 
checked for so much as an instant, but with 
a savage yell and shake of the head, came up 
the stair like a whirlwind. Had the latter 
run straight out, the weight and impetus of 
the panther’s charge must have carried it into 
the recess, despite opposition, but as it was, 
it had to slow down at the angle, and seizing 
the advantage thus offered, Macrae lunged 
savagely at it, striking it on the shoulder. 
The keen, double-edged blade struck a bone 
and glanced upward, tearing a deep gash 
and throwing the panther over into the court.

First round for the man. But the relief 
was only transient, for in even less time than 
before the fierce and raging'beast was back, 
on this occasion gaining the recess itself in 
spite of several deep wounds inflicted by the 
now dripping bayonet. It was only when, 
clubbing his rifle as the beast reared up at 
him, he dealt it a stunning blow on the head 
that the desperately fighting Highlander 
won the second round in that jterrible duel. 
But he had not gone scatheless. The steel
like claws had found his left forearm and 
shoulder, while the snapping fangs had come

only too close to his right thigh, cutting like 
knives. He could feel the blood soaking 
and sprea'ding all round the wounds, as with 
the labouring breath hissing through his 
clenched teeth he braced himself to meet the 
next attack; .

That came at a longer interval, as also 
reduced speed, both showing that loss of 
blood was telling on the panther's strength. 
Yet its courage and ferocity were in no way 
lessened as it again ascended and strove to 
close with its equally exhausted foe.

A fierce struggle ensued—one productive 
of added wounds to both, and that ended in 
both losing their footing on the slippery stair- 
top and rolling down the steps, struggling 
hideously. How Macrae got clear at the 
bottom he could never afterwards tell, but 
get clear he did, and, staggering to his feet, 
dealt what he felt was his final thrust at the 
unconquerable beast half-stumbling, half
crawling towards him. Driven home with 
the last strength of desperation, the long, 
keen blade struck and sank. But the pan
ther reared up against the bayonet, and as 
Macrae strained on the butt, a furious blow 
fell on his wounded arm, snapping it like a 
twig. Then, with the rifle gripped hard in 
his right hand, he tottered backwards and 
fell.

When his senses returned he found himself 
lying on the floor of the court. The panther 
was stretched a few yards off, plainly near its 
end. It lay with its head on its fore-paws, 
watching him, and the moonlight revealed 
to the startled soldier a thing that haunted 
him for many a day— the look of solemn 
wonder, of patient questioning, in its eyes. 
Then its sinews relaxed, a strong shudder 
shook it horribly, and the brave, fierce rover 
of the jungle was dead. ’

Macrae had had a very narrow escape 
indeed, and was three months in hospital 
over it, the result of losing pretty nearly all 
the blood he had in his body before the 
search-party found him. But it cured him, 
and that thoroughly, of his craze for treasure
seeking among ruins.

57Vol xvi.-
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?, Peers and Their Peculiarities.
h By “ SCRIPTOR.”

rt-jHHE House of Lords, which has been 
K| (1/ described by Lord Campbell as “ a 

place in which you feel you are 
addressing dead men by torchlight,” and 
more recently by Viscount Goschen as 
"a place, like the land of the lotus-eaters, 
where it is always afternoon ” — their lordships 
seldom sit more than two hours— has many 
virtues, and its members many peculiarities.
It will, for instance, take a holiday on the 
slightest provocation. Of its members, 
many never attend ; of those who come, few 
say anything ; of those who say anything, 
few say much; and of that which is said, 
very little can be heard owing to the de
fective acoustic properties of the chamber.

A sartorial critic would describe the Upper 
House as a well-dressed assembly. An at
mosphere of superiority pervades the entire 
chamber. Every attitude is an attitude of 
repose, and every one seems perfectly at ease 
and well satisfied with himself^ Of course, 
the dull uniformity of aristocratic manner 
is here and there relieved by such touches of 
individuality as are bound to show them
selves in every assembly of cultured men.

The late Lord Salisbury, for instance, 
directly he entered the HouSe, had what a 
Scotsman would call a brief “ crack ” with 
the Lord Chancellor, and the laughter which 
invariably ensued when Lord Salisbury took 
a seat for a few moments on the Woolsack 
alongside Lord Halsbury would seem to '  
show that convivial stores rather than 
matters of moment connected with the State 
were discussed. At any rate, it was the 
tradition of the House that Lord Halsbury 
always had the advantage of hearing from 
the then Prime Minister ” the very latest.”

This brief conversation over, it was the 
invariable custom of Lord Salisbury tp take 

seat on the Government Bench, place 
ms hat beside him, insert in that hat his 
somewhat massive “  fist,”  and give the gol
gotha. a number of twirling motions from 
nSht to left. Later on, lifting up his piece 
™ headgear, he seemed somewhat surprised 

hnd that its appearance gave the idea that 
1 had been ironed the wrong way. 

k°r<l Loreburn, the present occupant of

the Woolsack, makes a most impressive and 
dignified Lord Chancellor, and has already be
come extremely popular y ith  peers on both sides 
of the House. He has on more than one occasion 
taken part in .their Lordships’ deliberations 
and given remarkable proof of his powers as a 
debater. The story goes that the Lord Chan
cellor, then Sir Robert Reid, took a prolonged

THE LATE MARQUESS OF SALISBURY,
l py perpiaston of Vanity Fair. •
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promenade in the metropolis on Mafeking night 
with another “ limb of the law ” who has since 
entered the Cabinet as President of the Board of 
Trade. The frequent “ tickler ” used by the 
crowds reduced Sir Robert to a state bordering 
on fury, but Mr. Lloyd-George boyishly enjoyed 
the fun.

The Leader of the House of Lords—the Mar
quess of Ripon— looks back, as no other living

V ISC O U N T K ITCH E N E R  OF KH ARTOUM . 

B y  permission of Vanity Fair.

peer can, upon more than fifty years of public 
life as a consistent Radical. He preached 
co-operation to the masses before the Stores 
converted the classes ; and his advocacy of 
Home Rule is not due to his religious sym
pathies, for it is notorious that the Duke of 
Norfolk and other Roman Catholics are its 
most active foes. The Marquess of Ripon has a 
good many smiles left in him yet. He can 
smile when he thinks of the predictions of 
England's downfall he heard during the old

debates on Parliamentary reform, and when 
he recalls the threats that India must be lost 
to us because he himself, as Viceroy, returned 
the salutes of natives in the streets of Calcutta 
and did not exclude their lawyers from the 
Bench.

The Duke of Devonshire is a man of the 
most melancholy behaviour. He is never 
known to smile, and sits through the breeziest 
afternoon chin on chest, and hat well pulled 
down over his face. The “ bobbies ” at the 
Palace of Westminster mark him out as the 
only peer who does not return their respectful 
salute.

Lord Lansdowne, by-the-bye, has not only 
a salute, but a smile, for Robert, and he has 
been known to bestow upon the humble police
man such tokens of favour as have made the 
latter’s lot for the moment a completely happy 
one.

The young Duke of Marlborough has, in 
spite of a somewhat weak appearance, a ringing 
voice, and conveys the idea of much-suppressed 
virility.

The Duke of Bedford is, perhaps, the fastest 
speaker, his rate of delivery being approxi
mate to two hundred words a minute.

If it is not irreverent to say so, the bishops 
may be compared to those chorus girls in 
comic opera who have only to look their part. 
It is not often that the ecclesiastical members 
of the House interfere in debate. Last session 
was quite an exception in this matter. Arrayed 
in lawn sleeves, they occupy a bench to them
selves on the right of the throne, look picturesque, 
and say but little save when the debate con
cerns them closely. The late Dr. Perowne’s pre
decessor in the bishoprick of Worcester, Dr. 
Phillpotts— uncle of the novelist— only attended 
the-House to vote on the Deceased Wife’s 
Sister Bill.

Jack Falstaff was horrified at the idea that 
he should be suspected of raising his hand 
against the Heir-Apparent. The Earl of 
Wemyss may be described as a man who 
ought to feel pangs of remorse in that he almost 
assailed with his fist no less a personage than 
King Edward VII. Lord Wemyss is one of 
the most picturesque figures and eloquent 
debaters in the House of Lords, and his pet 
themes are the Militia ballot and the rights 
of property.

On one occasion during the session of i*9°' • 
his Majesty— then Prince • of Wales—’ 
seated right in front of Lord Wemyss on the 
cross benches, and the proximity now and tn 
was embarrassing. Lord Wemyss ha5 
fine, free gesticulation of a man of an eanier'
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robuster, and more historical period ; and on 
the night in question, when he was describing 
the advantages of the ballot with what Barrie 
would call “ rocking arms," he inadvertently 
struck, with a sweep of his arm, the tall hat of the 
King. There was a general titter, and Lord 
Wemyss courteously, and with the fine grand 
manner of the courtly noble, tendered his 
apologies, which, needless to say, were accepted 
with that grace which is the distinguishing 
characteristic of our Sovereign.

B A R O N  L O R E B U R N .

B y  permission of Vanity Fair.

Such little incidents in the life of the House of 
Lords are by no means uncommon. It is a 
Popular delusion that the House of Lords is 
always deadly dull, I cannot, from the sheer 
exigencies of space, recite here all the cele- 
rated scenes which have taken place in that 

•ustoric chamber, but only two interesting 
wcidents which have, to use Shelley’s phrase, 
come within my own ken.

1 well remember the great night in March

1898, when Lord Roberts made his famous 
speech as to the best and wisest policy 
to adopt in regard to our relations with 
the tribes on the North-West Frontier of 
India.

The advice given by one who spoke with 
authority as to the real secret of oratory, 
“  have something to say, say it, and sit down,” 
was certainly followed by gallant “ Bobs.” 
Speaking without a single note, and with his 
mind full of his subject', he delivered a speech 
which rose to the dignity of an oration, so 
full was it of fact, point and pith, and so 
thoroughly did he convince his hearers of his 
sincerity.

It was splendid to see the hero of a hundred 
fights addressing the nobility of England on 
a subject of such vital moment at that time, 
and even now, to the welfare of the Empire at 
large.

Another soldier, whose name is writ large 
in modem English history, has-also engrossed 
his title in capitals on the roll of their Lord
ship’s House. I happened to be in the chamber 
when Lord Kitchener of Khartoum, in scarlet 
and ermine, took the oath on his elevation to 
the peerage.

I noticed that the motion of his arm as he 
wielded the quill had something about it as 
though he were flourishing his sword, and 
I had the curiosity afterwards to glance at 
the roll to see the result. The signature 
ran right across the scroll, and it is, perhaps, 
the largest arid boldest signature appearing 
thereon.

The serenity of the House of Lords was broken 
recently by a peer dropping of! to sleep and 
snoring loudly. This is an incident not with
out precedent. Many years ago the predecessor 
of the present Duke of Norfolk was sound asleep 
in the Gilded Chamber and peacefully snoring 
when a Bill was brought up from the House of 
Commons. “ This, my lords,” said the Lord 
Chancellor, “  is a Bill relating to Great Snoring ” 
— and the noble and learned Lord put immense 
emphasis on “ Great Snoring ” — “ to which the 
Commons desire your Lordships’ concurrence.” 
The loud laughter of the peers woke the Duke 
of Norfolk from his slumber, and when, on 
inquiry, he was told that the object of the 
measure was to enclose the commons of 
Great Snoring— a parish* in Norfolk— he
guessed the reason for the mirth and joined 
in it heartily.

Nervousness among young peers is by no 
means uncommon, and in recent years Lord 
Lovat, whose great service during the South 
African War in raising arid commanding, with
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distinguished success, the corps known as 
Lovat’s Scouts, will long be remembered; and 
Lord Dundonald, grandson of the fine old 
warrior who fought Napoleon, and who himself 
had the honour of riding into Ladysmith 
at the head of Buller’s army, have both been 
compelled to resume their seats without being 
able ,to complete the observations they rose to 
make.

“ My lords,” said a noble earl who shall be 
nameless, rising many decades ago to make his 
maiden speech, “ my lords, I rise for the first 
time— the very first time. My lords, I divide 
my speech into four branches.”  Here there 
was an embarrassing pause of some seconds. 
“ My lords,” the noble earl then ejaculated, 
“  if ever I rise again in this House, you may 
cut me off root and branches and all for 
ever.”

A singular breach of decorum was committed 
in the House of Lords during the last few 
months that Lord Selborne was at the Admiralty.

THE DUKE OF DEVONSHIRE!
By permission of Vanity Fair.

TH E M A R Q U ESS O F  LA N SD O W N E . ~

B y  permission of Vanity Fair.

The First Lord had just concluded an im
pressive peroration which apparently appealed 
directly to the sensibilities of Lord Brassey, 
for that noble lord, having brought with him 
some slight touch of Colonial warmth, applauded 
the sentiments of the First Lord of the Ad
miralty, not only with the orthodox “ Hear, 
hear,”  but with loud hand-clapping. I shall 
never forget the look of horror which showed 
itself on the face of Earl Spencer, who, clu tch in g  

Lord Brassey by the arm, brought him back 
to a due sense of the undemonstrative atmo

sphere of the Upper Chamber.
During the same sitting Lord Heneage 

w wound up a flowery peroration by sitting 
down on his hat.

Seeing a member of the House of Lords in 
his place, to all intents and purposes but a 
counterpart, in many respects, of his brother 
peers— speaking, voting and acting in an 
almost automatic manner— one would never 
suppose that outside the Gilded Chamber each
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LO R D  S T A N L E Y .

B y  permission of Vanity Fair.

one is marked by a strong individuality, and 
has pursuits, pleasures, and characteristics of 
a most unique kind. -

A gipsy caravan, for instance, is the last place 
in the world in which one would expect to find a 
poor of the realm. Y et the late Duke of 
Bedford often spent months together travelling 
from place to place in what he termed his “  land 
yacht.” The Duke of Newcastle used at one 
time to be an enthusiastic amateur “ cara- 
vanist,” and the late Duke of Portland had 
hvo or three vans specially designed and built 
for him, the cheapest costing over £600. 
Unique among pleasure caravans was that in 
which Lord James' of Hereford was a frequent 
traveller and resident.

Everybody knows that in the House of 
Ammons there constantly occur quaint figures 
°i speech, curious comparisons, slips of the 
tongue, and “ bulls ’’ galore. Not often are 
su.ch things noted in the House of Lords, but 
*t«l, they constantly occur there.

«
One of the most famous " bulls ” of recent 

i years was that made by the Marquis of London
derry during the discussion on the second read
ing of the Irish Land Bill of 1896. "T h is,” 
he declared, with great vehemence of gesture, 
“  is the keystone of the Bill. Are you going 
to kill it ? ’’ • ~

In the course of the same speech he threw 
the House into roars of laughter by stating 
that “  this is the reason why you have failed 
to settle the Irish land question in the future 
as you have done in the past.”

Noble lords sometimes enliven debates by 
appealing to the sight as well as the hearing 
of Parliament. When Lord Stanley was carrying 
the Pistols Bill, he illustrated his argument 
by pointing a cheap revolver at members 
opposite ; and on another occasion Lord 
Playfair handed round pots of oleomargarine 
for members to smell and taste.

It is the usual thing for noble lords engaged 
on Committees to fortify themselves for an 
arduous day’s work by a semi-surreptitious

THE MARQUESS OF LONDONDERRY.
By permission of Vanity Fair
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“ pull ” at a flask, or more open recourse to 
sherry and sandwiches.

Very few people who daily eat sandwiches 
are aware that it is to an ancestor of the 
Earl of Sandwich that this popular form of 
food owes its name. The story runs that the 
Earl in question was very fond of pjaying 
cards, and in order to prevent having to stop to 
eat he used to have a slice of meat put between 
two slices of bread, which he consumed as he 
played. This got to be called a “ sandwich,” but 
gradually the inverted commas were dropped 
as the word became an accepted one in the 
language.

The venerable Lord Brampton, beneath 
which title Mr. Justice Hawkins hides his 
identity in these days, ever had a passionate 
love for dumb animals, from horses and dogs 
to pet birds, and in his room at the House of 
Lords, where until the last two or thiee years

he was a regular attendant, he kept a bag af 
maize wherewith to feed the pigeons which make 
the Palace of Westminster their home.

If you want a peerage, don’t get married! 
It is recognised as a very sound qualification 
for a peerage to be a confirmed bachelor, or 
being married, to be childless. To all intents 
and purposes the honour is in these cases a 
life-peerage, and such cases have of late years 
been in great favour in high quarters.

There are' some offices which are traditional 
stepping-stones to the peerage. A retiring 
Speaker, for instance, is always made a vis
count. A Chief Whip may always, if he chooses, 
end up in the House of Lords. Any man who 
has once been in the Cabinet, or near it, but 
who, for any reason, does not continue in office, 
is generally given the refusal of nobility. The 
process is flippantly known as being “ kicked 
upstairs.” '

T H E  PIR A TE.

T was a desperate pirate
Who slouched upon the shore,

(It’s called the Strand); I’ve often seen 
The rascal there before.

His clothes, I can’t describe them,
They weren’t what you’d expect ;

He wore no pistols in his belt,
Or none I could detect. - ■

No cutlass dangled at his side : *
I noticed at a glance

He didn’t look the least bit like 
“ The Pirates of Penzance.”

And yet he had as cutthroat look
As any one I’ve seen ; i ’ . ‘

Perchance the last of Morgan’s crew—  < 1 
At least, he might have been ;

But then it was but yesterday 
I passed this ruffian by,

And Morgan’s dead so long, our friend 
Could prove an alibi.

Besides, although the cunning rogue 
No doubt was doing wrong ;

His ship’s but " hardship,” and his trade 
The piraicy of song.

He carries cargo, contraband.
Good current notes (of sound);

The only “ high seas ’’ that he knows 
In music may be found.

“ Pieces of eight ” he never saw,
Or yet a gold “ doubloon ; ”

Your “ twopences ” are all he seeks; 
(They’ll give him two months—soon).

He doesn’t sail “ the Spanish main,”
It’s not our pirate’s game ;

(A Spanish onion’s more his “ marque,” 
Which isn’t quite the same.)

No " long Tom ” e’er could wrong him 
Like ” Bobbies ” on their beat;

And when these deadly foes “ give chase 1 
He “ scuttles " — up the street.

Such foes were made to " walk the plank ”
In days of long ago ;

A plank-bed is the only plank
This pirate’s like to know ! ,

R eginald  R ig b y .
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IV.
THE << MIRANDA » MYSTERY.

HAT is the matter ? ”  “ What
has gone wrong ? ”  “  Why
are we stopping again ? ”  

Such were the questions 
which ran from stem to stern erf the ss. 
Miranda.

They were asked by the Chief Officer, who, 
with his men, had been absorbed on the 
fo’c’sle head in the important task of catting 
the newly weighed anchor. They were 
asked by the engineers on watch down in 
the heart of the' ship, and by the stokers who 
had been strenuously feeding the glowing 
furnaces to give the vessel a good head of 
steam for a buoyant start on her long voyage. 
They were asked by the stewards who were 
setting the tables for luncheon in the saloon, 
and they were asked by the hundreds of 
passengers promenading the decks and taking 
their last close view of land for a season.

Why was the M ira n d a  stopping so soon 
after cutting her last connection with land 
on this side of the Atlantic ?

Her final port of call had been touched 
it; the tender from the shore had hove 
alongside; passengers, mails and baggage 
had been embarked ; and, giving an extra 
hUip to the animated scene, a pack of fox
hounds—bound for sport in a distant 
Wintry — had sprawled, yelping and 
affrighted, up the slippery gangway, wonder- 
ln§ at their new and strange surroundings.

The Agent and the various Government 
officials, after going below to despatch 
business and drink “  a prosperous voyage,” 
"ad taken their departure, and^the little 
vessel conveying them had hauled away, 
^'dst ringing cheers from those on the
Voc XVI.—jj '

huge liner. Everything on the M iran da  
had quieted down again. The telegraph 
sang “ Full speed ahead.”  There was a sigh 
of relief, and all was over.

She was fairly off on her far seabound 
journey. And lo f she had barely got good 
way on, when she was stopping again, much 
to the surprise and curiosity of the large 
number of people who made up her little 
world. . ‘

On board ship it does not take much to 
make an event, and here was one quite 
unlooked for, and coming, too, so soon after 
a commotion that had so pleasantly broken 
in upon the monotony of marine life.

Had some important passenger or mail 
bag been left behind ? This last query was 
suggested by the fact that the Captain and 
the Third Officer—both lieutenants of the 
Royal Naval Reserve—had turned their 
glasses in the direction of the coastguard 
station, from whose flag-staff there hung a 
stream of bunting. Yes ; it was a signal.

Something unexpected had occurred at 
the last moment, and it must be a very 
grave affair to necessitate the stopping of a 
royal mail steamship, which, like an express 
train, once officially despatched, is bound 
to proceed swiftly on her way, and not to 
be hindered by lesser impediments than the 
inevitable accidents of the sea.
. A h ! The tender is putting out again 

and drawing near. She, too, has a signal 
flying-

The wonder of those on the M iran da  is 
now intense. Even the Captain is a victim 
of it, if a calm one, as behoves the attitude 
of the chief magistrate of a floating kingdom.
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The Agent has 
come back, wear
ing a serious look. 
The officials > are 
there also, but 

they have more the aspect of interested 
spectators than of men personally concerned 
fn what is going on.

The purser—quiet but alert—now emerges 
from his office on the promenade deck. He 
has been too much engrossed in piles of 
despatches to bother about outside events, 
but the tooting of the tender has reached him.

After a few words, he and the Agent and a 
newcomer from the shore— a man of strong, 
fipooth countenance and piercing eye—repair

to the bridge, and, accompankd 
by the Captain, enter the chart- 
room.

In a few minutes they re-appear 
and in stentorian tones the Com
mander shouts out an order to the 
Chief Officer, still expectantly wait

in g  on  th e  fo’c’sle 
head :

“  Let go your anchor, 
Mr. Smith; give her 
forty-five fathoms.” 

“ Ay, ay, sir; forty- 
five fathoms it is,” 
comes back the ringing 
response, and the heavy 
cable rattles out.

The Purser sends for 
the Chief Steward.

“  Mr. Bremner, mus
ter your men, please, 
and tell them to ask 
all the passengers to go 
to their several quar
ters. And have them 
kept there. We’re going 
to have an inspection, 
and not a soul must 
be missed. Post hands 
at the companions, and 
allow no .one to pass 
till we come along.”

“ And let them be 
lively about it,” added 
the Captain, who looked 
annoyed, as though the 
matter in hand were 
little to his liking.

Then came a time 
of ordering, pushing, 

scrambling, and growling all being more 
anxious to know the reason of than to 
comply with the request- But the decks 
were soon cleared.

Meantime, the Captain, Purser, Agent, 
and the sharp-visaged stranger _ conversed 
earnestly in a group apart. It was surely 
something momentous and private, for no 
one else was allowed to share their counsels, 
not even the ship’s surgeon, who stood by 
the ship’s rail with a puzzled look on W6 
face. ,

"  The Chief Steward’s compliments, sir. 
And|the ..passengers are now all in their 
places,”  was announced to the quartette 
standing near the door of the chartroom.

"  All right; go ahead, Mr. Anson,” said 
tfre Captain tq  the Purser. “.You don’t pp#

THE PASSEN G E R S W ERE  
P A S S E D , TN SIN G LE  

F IL E , U P  ON D E CK .
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me. I hope”— to the keen-eyed person—  
“that you may be successful. I’ll get the 
F o u r th  Officer to post the sailors and have 
ropes stretched to keep them grouped 
together till you are quite satisfied. Of 
course, I’m anxious to startuas soon as 
possible, but everything that lies in our 
power must be done for his lordship.”

" Will you take another look ? ” said the 
detective— for such he was—as he handed 
to Mr. Anson a photograph that had already 
been passed round amongst those in the 
secret. Then the Purser, the Agent and 
he went off to investigate.

Beginning forward, the passengers were 
passed, in single file, up on deck, every face 
being closely scanned by the eager searchers. 
In this fashion, every group in the steerage, 
the second cabin and the saloon, was 
examined, but without result.

Next, the crew were mustered and in
spected, and the accommodation was peered 
into. Not a likely corner where any one 
could be concealed was overlooked, but 
the person wanted was not found, and it 
was with a baffled look that the detec
tive rejoined the] Captain, the others] follow
ing him.

"  It is very strange,” said the detective, 
who was a man of superior intelligence and 
great experience.

“ Are you quite certain your information 
is correct ? ” asked the Captain.

“ There can be no doubt about it. You’ve 
seen the letter, and our trace led direct to 
this ship, although we were just a little too 
late in getting word."

"  I don’t see what more we can do.” said 
Captain Reed. “ I’ve acted up to my 
instructions from the owners; and, of 
course, we can’t keep the ship here in
definitely.”

" No, Captain. You’ve done all you 
can. I must follow the scent elsewhere if 
d can be found in any other direction ; but 
f’m so sure of my ground, that I almost feel 
inclined to make the trip with you. How
ever, you know how to act should anything 
transpire during the voyage. Goodbye, and 
a safe voyage. I’ll acquaint his lordship 
ĵ th the kindness of yourself and ĵMr.

The passengers, now released, and burning 
^h curiosity, pressed around and plied the 
officers with questions as to the cause of the 
extraordinary proceedings, but their in- 
quisitivongss was met with a firm silence.

the tender, for the second time, steamed

away ;. the anchor was again weighed ; the 
telegraph once more indicated “ full speed,” 
and th e , M iranda  plunged forward to make 
up the., delay. The temporary whirl was 
over, but food for endless speculation 
remained. .

Why had the ship been stopped and 
everybody on board so closely examined ? 
Somebody was wanted : who could it be ? 
Was it a thief ? Was it a murderer ? Was 
it some heavy defaulter— an embezzler, a 
forger, a cashier, a company promoter ? 
So the questioning ran in every community 
of this city of the sea.

Mr. Purser, what is it ? ” “ What’s
up ? ” “ What does it aU mean ? ” were
the enquiries which assailed that official 
during the remainder of the day, but not a 
word of enlightenment was elicited. Even 
the most influential of the saloon passengers 
found their keen desire to be let into the 
secret met with a respectful and emphasised 
“ No ! ” on the part of Mr. Anson.

“ I’m sorry, Doc.,” said the latter, that 
evening, when the surgeon and he were 
enjoying a cigar together, "but I can’t 
explain this morning’s proceedings even to 
you. The Captain and I are pledged to 
secrecy. It is the strangest and biggest 
thing of its kind I’ve ever come across, 
and there are big people and issues behind 
it. Nothing more regarding it may transpire' 
so far as this ship is concerned, and that 
is why the Old Man and I have been 
requested not to reveal what we know. I 
can go so far as to say that a person of 
importance is missing, and it was thought 
that this person might be on board. But I  
don’t see how such a thing can be possible, 
although the detective was dead certain of it, 
and his proofs seemed to be sound enough. 

.If it should happen that the person is 
really with us, disguised or in hiding, which 
I deem very unlikely after our search of this 
morning, then, while the others must still 
be kept in the dark as much as possible, I’ll 
let you know all about it, when you’ll find 
the affair extraordinary and romantic enough, 
and will perceive the need of present 
secrecy.”

A few days passed, but nothing occurred 
in connection with the mystery. Curiosity 
died down, and affairs flowed on in their 
wonted monotonous course. It seemed as 
though the incident had become forgotten.

There was one person, however, who had 
it ever in mind. Mr. Anson’s preoccupied 
look indicated that his thoughts were busy.
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He had much less to say than usual when 
he appeared amongst the passengers, and 
the manner in which he moved, restless and 
keen-eyed, over the ship, turning up in the 
various sections of the accommodation at 
all sorts of unexpected times beyond the 
official daily inspection, showed that he was 
on' the look-out for somebody or other, as 
the members of the crew remarked amongst 
themselves.

On the morning of the fourth 
day out he sent for the Chief 
Steward. "

“ Mr. Bremner, Miss Hawkins 
then senior second cabin stew
ardess, doesn’t seem to be quite 
herself this trip. She appears to 
have something weighing on her 
mind. Has she met with any 
bereavement or other trouble, do 
you know ? ”

^  “ Not that I am aware of, sir.”
■  “ Have you observed what I
™ refer to ? ” .

“ I can’t say I have; but, of 
; , course, I haven’t been paying 

particular attention.”
. “ Well, I wish you would keep

an eye upon her, and let me know 
what you think. But, be politic, 
and don't let her see you are 
watching her. I’ve a good reason 
for wishing to know if anything 
is disturbing her. But meantime, 
not a word on the subject.”

“ All right, sir. I’ll look round 
to-day, and have a talk with her 
about her passengers. If there 
is anything bothering her, I shall 
notice it, I think, for I understand 
her fairly well, and she’s not very 
good at hiding her feelings.” 

That evening, he reported at 
the Purser’s room.

“ Yes, there is something 
troubling Miss Hawkins. I’m 
sure of it, although I can’t 
think what it is ; and, of course, 
it wouldn’t have done to put it 
straight to her, after your warn
ing. I asked her how all was 
at home, and she said her folks 
were well.”

“ Then it would appear that 
the trouble does not lie in that 
direction. How was she the day 
before we sailed ? Was ŝhe 
bright and chatty as usual ? ” 

“ Yes, she was particularly cheerful, I 
thought.”

“ Ah ! quite so. Her cause of disquietude, 
whatever it is, lies aboard, and has occurred 
since we left port. I thought so. C o n t in u e  to 
keep your eyes open, but remember, ‘ mums 
the word.’ ” And Mr. Anson looked qu»e 
bright, as though he had found a clue. .

It was a pale and tearful Miss Hawkins 
that left the Purser’s  office an hour later,
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after a ten minutes’ interview, but whatever 
the conversation, it had ;not greatly en
lightened Mr. Anson.

The next day the Fourth Officer came and 
reported that a stowaway had been dis
covered.

The Purser sprang to his feet. , “ When 
and where ? ” he asked, eagerly.

“ A few minutes ago. I was passing along 
the quarter-deck, and noticed what I was 
sure was a strange face. After that great 
inspection, I know them all pretty well. 
This was a mighty good-looking young fellow, . 
fairy well-dressed, and I felt he didn’t 
belong to the passengers. He confessed he 
was a stowaway. He seems to be of the 
better class, and, do you know, sir, I— I—  
have a notion that— that— it is—perhaps 
it is too absurd to mention, but----- ”

“ Mr. Raymond,” broke in the Purser, 
now considerably excited, “  you’re a sensible 
chap, and can keep your mouth shut. Was 
it your notion that the stowaway was a 
young woman ? ”

“ It was. It was that that caught my 
eye.”

11 Then you’re right, I do believe, and 
we have with us, after all, the very person 
we were looking for so anxiously. But we 
must act very discreetly, for she is a very 
important young lady indeed. Go at once, 
in a quiet manner, so as to attract as little 
attention as possible, and ask the stowaway 
to come here, that I may get his name, 
according to the usual regulations. Not a 
word to a soul, mind.”

While the Fourth went off to find the 
stowaway, the Purser hurried to the chart- 
room.

That afternoon, a spare state-room in the 
saloon accommodation had an occupant, 
who never left it in the daytime during the 
remainder of the passage, but who, closely 
veiled, took a long promenade nightly, 
after most of the passengers had retired, on 
the arm of Mr. Anson.

" Here, Doctor, is the very singular story 
of our fair and romantically disposed stow

away, as far as I know it,” said Mr. Anson 
on the evening of the day of the impor
tant discovery. “ You’ll keep it quiet, of 
course.

“ Lady Evelyn Kennet is the daughter 
and only child of the Marquis of .Trentwater. 
She is a young lady of great spirit, fond of 
outdoor sports, and given to adventure and 
wayward escapade. She lost her mother in 
infancy. Through the will of an uncle she is 
very wealthy in her own'right, and will have 
uncontrolled use of her riches when she is of 
age. She is now about twenty. While she was 
still but a young girl, her father planned for 
her. a marriage with a man of his own choosing, 
whom she describes as ' odious.’ Engrossed 
in the pursuit of her pleasures, she gave 
the matter little thought. But as the 
event drew near, there came awakening and 
revulsion.

" Her entreaties were of no avail against 
the stem attitude of her father. The 
wedding was to have taken place this week, 
but Lady Evelyn determined to flee. Her 
maid is a sister of Miss Hawkins, whom she 
joined two days before we sailed. She hid 
in the stewardess’ room during our search. 
She had provided herself, against contingen
cies, with male attire, and, fearing I might 
have Miss Hawkins’ room searched, after 
my interview with the stewardess last night 
she donned the masculine garb, and came 
out on deck this morning. She says that, 
she was dying for exercise and fresh air, and 
was willing to chance the consequences.

" Woman-like, she had written telling her 
maid of- her intentions. The latter, con
science-stricken, revealed what she knew 
to the Marquis, and a detective was 
despatched to trace the fugitive, and conduct 
her home.

“ That, very briefly, is the story of our 
fair stowaway, whose action has, happily, 
caused her father to cancel the engagement.”

When the M iranda  arrived at New York 
there was much despatching and receiving 
of cablegrams. And eventually, with Miss 
Hawkins for her companion and maid, Lady 
Evelyn returned home in another vessel.
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THE SHIPS OF OUR NAVY—— *
By A NAVAL OFFICER.

*
<$>.

H .M .S. "  BEN B O W , TW IN -SCR E W  BATTLESH IP. 

Photo, b y  T. Thompson.

H .M .S. "  R ACEH OR SE ”  TO R PED O  BO AT DESTROYER, k 

Photo, b y W. M. McWalters. Q

O^HESE form a subject about which 
{ £ )  so little is really known, at a time 

when people take such a keen 
interest in the Navy, that I may 

be excused in attempting to set to rights the 
would-be nautical man in the street.

I have so often been asked, “ What boat 
are you on ? ” or have heard the remark, 
“ What a magnificent boat! ” (because the 
ship in question happened to have four

H .M .S. T R A IN IN G -B R IG , "  N O R TH AM PTO N ."  

Photo, b y  W. M. McWalters.

funnels) ; or " His ship (a third-class 
cruiser) must be a sister ship to yours (a 
battleship), because they both have two 
funnels.” This latter, incredible though it 
may seem, is, nevertheless, a fact. Finally, 
I have been asked, " Have y<5u ever been 
on a torpedo ? ”

In the first place, I would point out 
that the term boat is only correctly applied 
to' torpedo craft, and small boats such 
as skiffs, dinghies, gigs, &c, All other

vessels are ships. Never speak of a man 
being on a ship; he is in  a ship. Never 
judge a vessel’s fighting capacity by the 
number of her funnels; you will be very 
much out if you do. Yet this is often done. 
Be careful to find out beforehand what a 
man’s ship is ; because if you call his ship, 
which may be a battleship, a gunboat, 
you will hurt his feelings. My reply to 
the question, “ Have you ever been on a 
torpedo ? ” is emphatically “ No.” Nor has 
any one of my acquaintance..

A torpedo is a fish-like missile, about 
twenty feet in length, which consists of a 
hollow steel body, with an explosive charge 
in the head. This body is propelled by an 
engine driven by compressed air. The 
torpedo, in various ways, is discharged or

H .M .S. " D R A K E ,"  FIR ST-CLASS CRUISER.

B y Melville M, Pierey.

“ fired ” into the water, where, b y  means of 
an automatic apparatus, the engine m 
interior is set working, and d n v e s j f l  

propeller at the rear end of the torpw -
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H.M.S. " S C Y L L A ,”  SECO N D -CLA SS PR O TECTED  
CR U ISER . ~

Photo, b y  W. M. McWalters.

When a torpedo hits its mark the explosive 
charge in the head is exploded by means of 
a detonator. So we see that a torpedo’s 
explosive power does not depend on the speed 
at which it is travelling through the water, 
for so long as its head strikes an obstruc
tion, the force of explosion is the same.

The first consideration and the prevailing 
factor in naval warfare is the battleship, such 
as the Dreadnought, K in g  Edward V I I .,  Queen, 
&c. These are large vessels which have heavier 
guns and thicker armour than any other

H.M.S. "  H A N N IB A L ,”  B A TTLE SH IP.

Photo, by Geo. Herbert.

type of craft. Their armour is from 6 in. 
to 12 in. in thickness on their sides, and they 
possess one or two steel decks of I in. to 
4 jn. in thickness. In tirfie of war battle
ships would be used for pitched battles at 
sea, bombarding forts, or for blockading 
an enemy’s fleet in a harbour. At the 
present time there is no such thing as a 

ônd-class battleship in the British Navy. 
Iney are all first class.

We will now pass on to cruisers. These 
d(!vid^  into two kinds— “ armoured ” 
“ protected,” and each kind is sub- 

SJvided jn£0 first and sepond classes. Aq

armoured cruiser is one which has a thick 
belt of armour on its sides, and also a steel 
protective deck. A protected cruiser is one 
which has no side armour, but which relies 
for protection against gun-fire on a steel 
protective deck, varying from 4 in. to 
5 in. in thickness, which is flat on the 
top, and slopes down to below the water
line at both ends and sides, and also on the 
arrangement of her coal bunkers, for it may 
be roughly estimated that 2 ft. of coal are 
equal to 1  in. of armour. This form of 
protection is only used to defend the ship’s 
vitals from the fire of small guns. The first 
and second classes divide the larger and

H.M. TO R PE D O -B O A TS "  SU N FISH  ”  AN D " R A N G E R ”  
IN  DOCK.

Photo, b y W. F . Manse.

faster from the smaller and slower vessels 
of each kind of cruiser.

Our modern armoured cruisers are almost 
equivalent in fighting value to battleships. 
Protected cruisers would only be used in 
warfare as scouts to the battle squadron, 
against small craft, or for commerce destroy
ing. Both battleships and cruisers carry 
means for discharging torpedoes.

Gunboats may be divided into two 
classes— those attached as tenders to gunnery 
schools, and torpedo gunboats. The former

fl.M.S. "  COLLINGWOOD,”  BATTLESHIP,
. Photo. by.W. M. McWaltcr*.
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are fitted with any number and any class 
of guns, and are used for firing practice in 
the training of men and officers attached to 
gunnery schools. Torpedo gunboats are 
small, light vessels of moderate speed, fitted 
with torpedoes and guns of light calibre, 
which in the event of war would be used 
for commerce destroying, blockading small 
seaports, running despatches, and for river 
work. They would also be used, in conjunc
tion with torpedo craft, for torpedo warfare.

We now come to torpedo-boat destroyers. 
It would, however, be better to begin with 
torpedo-boats in order to trace the origin 
of the destroyers. With the invention of 
the Whitehead torpedo it was found necessary 
to build small vessels to carry two or more 
of these weapons, which vessels could creep 
about at night, almost invisible to an opposing 
fleet, and discharge the torpedoes at the 
enemy’s large vessels. These torpedo-boats 
were designed for a speed of about twenty 
knots per hour. It was then felt that a 
battle squadron required some type of 
vessel, small, but stronger and faster than 
a torpedo-boat, to protect the battleships 
from attack by torpedo-boats. Hence the 
torpedo-boat destroyer.

Scouts are small and very fast vessels 
whose duty in time of war would, as their 
name implies, be to act as scouts to the 
main squadrons.

From the foregoing it will be seen that
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though varied as are the construction and 
duties of the units, collectively they form 
the finest fighting force in the world—the 
British Navy.

“  L’ E N T E N T E  C O R D IA L E .”

Admiral Caillard’ s flagship, Mtusena^ leaving Portsmouth Harbour after i
the visit of the French Fleet, August 1905.

Photo, by Frank H. Pitts,



The Jamaica Earthquake.
[A “ Ca pta in ” R eader’s E xperience.] ’

J
jj a recent number we asked K. R. 

Brandon, of Kingston, Jamaica, to 
send us an explanation of a Jamaican 

stamp desigh. We little dreamed that his 
reply woidd take the shape of a description 
/one of the most appalling catastrophes 
of the past hundred years. Captainites 
who have written to Mr. Brandon must not 

expect answers from him, for all their letters . 
have been lost. Mr. Brandon tells us that 
he is one of the few persons in Kingston who 
possess writing materials, and pathetically 
adds that he trusts we shall not form an 
estimate of his character by his present 
handwriting !

A b o u t 3.30 p . m . (he says) on Monday, 
January 14 , I wTas at work in the Audit 
Office, when I felt the place shaking terribly, 
and at once realised that an earthquake was 
upon u s . This being no new experience,
1 merely stood up and waited, never thinking 
that the earthquake would do any damage. 
But in this case, clouds of dust such as I had 
never seen before fell from the house-tops, 
and the place became as dark as night. I 
could not distinguish anything, but realising 
that all were leaving the building, I managed 
to find my way out, being the last to leave.
I should state that the Audit Office is built 
of wood, and is one of the oldest erections 
in Kingston, a fact which had often been 
commented on in the papers in no compli
mentary terms, but as a more substantial 
building would have probably collapsed, 
those of us who were engaged therein have 
cause to be thankful. When I reached the 
street all was confusion. Trams, ’buses and 
other vehicles were lying underneath houses 
which had fallen on to them. Men were 
rushing about here, there, and everywhere, 
helping out others from beneath the debris,
I saw men lying under stones and walls, and 
heard women shrieking, while even men were 
weeping. When the dust had subsided, I 
observed that huge buildings had fallen, 
and that in the business part of the city not 
a single place was left intact— and all this 
within a few minutes. Cries of " Fire! ” arose, 
and conflagrations broke out in many places.

A few yards in front of me, among the 
mins of a house, I saw a friend lying. He—  
a Captainite:— had fallen from an upper 
n°or along with, the wall, and was partly 
nried. Another friend, also a Captain 

reader, helped me to extricate him. Fortu- 
VolXvi, - ,59.

nately, he was not hurt, although much 
bruised.

My next thought was home, and as I went 
along the streets I saw the same sights 
everywhere— ruin and death. Here were 
'bus-drivers, horses, and vehicles, lying in a 
confused heap on the ground, and there men 
buried beneath bricks, and calling for help 
that never came—or came too late. As I 
went on I was frequently asked by anxious 
relatives if I had seen So-and-so, but I was 
never asked for any one I had seen. At last 
I reached what was once my home. Only 
a part of it was left standing, and that 
almost ready to fall at the slightest move
ment. I am glad to say that every one had 
escaped without serious injury.

People were hurrying to the race-course 
to escape the fire, or conveying loved ones 
to the hospital for attention. Many of the 
latter were apparently beyond human aid. 
All this time prayers were being shouted, 
if prayers they were, and still desolation 
and disaster were witnessed.

On my way home I saw people I had known 
lying lifeless. It was hard to believe that a 
man I had spoken to in the morning was no 
more; and that a friend with whom I had ar
ranged to go boating that afternoon was dead.

Later, the question was, “ Have you 
heard that So-and-so is dead ? ” But the 
former hopeful inquiry was still made.

Fires were now raging in several parts of 
the city, and the fire-engines could not get 
to them as, with but one exception, all the 
horses had been killed, and so the fires 
spread. Soldiers came down from their 
camp to render assistance, and in conjunc
tion with the firemen eventually overcame 
the flames. Fortunately, there was no wind, 
or the whole of Kingston—or rather what 
was left of it—would have been burnt to the 
ground.

The following day I traversed the scenes 
of the fires, and saw corpses that had been 
roasted, while in some cases only skeletons 
remained. . . .  It was awful, and I shall 
never forget the sight as long as I live.

Very few buildings have escaped destruc
tion, and death and starvation stare survivors 
in the face. All have suffered, rich and poor 
alike. Help is expected from the other 
islands, from England, and from the U.S.A. 
But here I will stop, and hope that you will 
never experience an earthquake followed by 
fire. Either is terrible, but both. . . .



C O M P E T IT IO N S  FOR MARCH.

Last day for sending in, March 18. (Foreign and Colonial Readers, May 18.)

NOTTOE,—At t h *  top o fth a  first p a c t  tha ftollow- 
in g portlexlo.ro m ust l»o elaarlg wrlttan, th u si

Competition No. ----- , Class ----- , Name -----
Address ----- , A g e----- .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with 
competitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.
Wfite only on one side ol 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.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t io n s .— Any competitor who 
has been honourably mentioned twelve times, may 
apply for a Certificate of Merit.

Address envelopes as follows: Competition
No. -----, Class----- , T h e  C a p t a in , Southampton
Street, Strand, London, W.C.

All competitions should reach us by March 18.
The Results will be published in May.
A g e  R u l e  : A  Competitor may enter for (say) 

an age limit 21 competition, so long as he has 
not actually turned 22. The same rule applies to 
the other age limits.

In every case the decision of the Editor is final, 
and he cannot enter into correspondence with un
successful competitors.

No. 1.— " Rivers o f  the World. " — On one of
our advertisement pages you will find twelve 
pictures. Each picture is intended to represent 
the name of a river in some part of the world. Write 
the name under each pietpre, fill in your name, age, 
class, and address, tear out the page, and post to 
us. Prizes: Three No. 2 " Scout ” Cameras, 
manufactured by Messrs. Houghtons, Ltd. (See 
Prizes page.) _ r

Class I. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III. . . Age limit: Twelve.

No. 2.— "C riticism  o f ' T h e  Informer. ' " —
Send an essay, not exceeding 400 words, criticising 
'* The ■ Informer.” For the best criticism sub
mitted in each Class we will award a Cricket Bat mad e 
by Messrs. Benetfink and Co. (See Prizes page.)

Class 1. . . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 3.— "  Drawing C om p etition *—This month 
we are going to adopt the suggestion of several 
readers, and make competitors illustrate an actual 
passage in T h e  C a p t a in . The passage to be 
illustrated will be found on page 543, in " The 
Second Panther : ”  "A s  the animal rose towards 
him, all blazing eyes and gleaming fangs, the sinewy 
Highlander made the rifle-butt whistle circling round 
his head, and then brought it down on the nearing 
skull like a sledge-hammer " We have chosen this

subject because in the full-page picture accompany
ing this tale you will see how the Highlander was 
dressed, what the rifle was like, and what a panther 
is like. All you have to do is to put each object 
in a different position. Pictures should be executed 
in Indian ink on cardboard. For the best drawing 
in each Class we shall award a prize of ios. 8 * *

Class I. . . Age limit: Twenty-five,
Class II. . . Age limit: Eighteen.
No. 4.— "  Photographic Competition. "—Send 

a print from your best negative. Photographs 
musttbe original, >i.e„ not "copied ) from the work 
of others.. Neatness in mounting'^will be taken 
into consideration. Prizes : Photographic materials 
to the value of 7s. 6d.

Class I. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II. . . Age limit: Sixteen.
No. 5.— " Mis-spelt W ords-"— A schoolmaster 

has been good enough to send us the following list 
of spelling mistakes which have occurred in the ex
amination papers of his pupils. Make a list of these 
words, and write opposite to each the word which 
you imagine the pupil had in his mind.

armons guimazeam
assiliam hake
assmer hoping cauj
banert istle
buiscet kemacit
bazier kouire
cerples phifon
Chatichem quieries
Chrismatch ruebob
enichels sizers.

They are all English words, we may add! The 
Prize will be a splendid Pocket-Knife. (See Priies 
page.)

One age limit: Twenty-one.
No. 6.—"  Dest Twelve Short Stories is 

Volume X V I ." — Send a list of what you consider 
to be the best twelve short stories in the volume 
which is concluded with this number. A shod 
story is a story which is completed in one number. 
By way of showing our appreciation of his talents, 
we shall forward to the author of the story which 
tops the. list, Volume XVI., suitably inscribed. 
Prizes: Three Boxes of Water Colours, mant̂  
factured by Messrs. George Rowney and Co. P* 
Prizes page.)

Class I. a . No age limit.
Class II. . . Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. . . Age limit: Sixteen.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS 
are invited to compete. In their case the 
time limit is extended to Map ’ *■  " us’ 
tralian readers being allowed ten days longer. 
By " Foreign and Colonial ” we refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no Op 
limit. One prize of 5*. will be awarded to the 
sender of the best entry in each Competm011; 
Envelopes should be marked : " Foreign an 
Colonial March Competitions.”

Coupons must not be sent loose.



Tais part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the Captain Club, to which anybody who 
is a regular purchaser of T he C aptain may belong. Contributions 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 o f the Magazine. -

Books b y  C a p t a in  a u th o rs  are a w a rd e d  to  
ail the c o n trib u to rs  t o  th is  m o n t h ’ s “  C a p t a in  
Club”  pages. E a c h  p r ize -w in n e r is requested 
to select a b o o k .

Dr. Haig-Brown.
By th e  S is t e r  o f  a  P r e s e n t  C a r t h u s ia n .

was w ith  th e  deepest re g re t t h a t  a ll 
f  arthu sians —  p re s e n t a n d  o id  —  h e a rd  
on J a n u a r y  11  la s t , o f  the d e a th  o f  th e ir  

beloved old H e a d m a s te r , th e  R e v e re n d  W illia m  
H a ig-B ro w n L L . D . ,  a t  th e  age c f  e ig h ty -th re e . 
As this su bje ct m a y  be o f in te re s t t o  o the rs 
besides those in t im a t e ly  connected w i t h  th e  
school. I  v e n tu re  t o  w r ite  these lines.

W illiam  H a ig - B r o w n  w as b o rn  in  18 23 . H e  
was educated a t  C h r is t ’ s H o s p it a l , a n d  P e m 
broke College, C a m b rid g e , re m a in in g  a t  his 
college as F e llo w , T u t o r ,  and  D e a n  u n til  1 8 ^ 7 . 
In this y e a r h e  m a rrie d  M iss A .  M .  R o w s e ll, 
and became h e a d m a s te r o f  K e n s in g to n  S c h o o l. 
Id  1863 he w as elected t o  the  H e a d m a s te rs h ip  
oi Charterhouse— a  p o s t he a b i y  fil ed u n til  
*897. w hen he re tire d , as M a s te r o l C h a rte r
house, to  th e  L o n d o n  C h a rte rh o u s e . I n  1864 
hf received th e  degree o f  L L . D . ,  in  1891 w a s  
made H o n o r a r y  C a n o n  o f  W in c h e s te r, a n d  in  
'*99  was elected H o n o r a r y  F e llo w  o f P e m 
broke. .

The greatest a c h ie v e m e n t o f his h e a d m a ste r 
ship was th e  tra n sfe re n ce — a fte r m u c h  o p p o s i
tion—o f th e  school fr o m  L o n d o n  to  G o d a im in g , 
and its increase fr o m  n in e ty  to  o v e r  fiv e  h u n d re d  
toys /Vll t h a t  re m a in s  o f C h a rte rh o u se  in 
tondon n o w  is th e  h o s p ita l fo r  th e  pensioners, 
Old H a ll , a n d  M a s te r’ s L o d g e . H e r e , D r .  
Haig-Brown s p e n t th e  la s t n in e  years o f his

life , keep ing in  to u c h  w it h  C h a rte rh o u se  in 
S u r re y  a n d  ta k in g  also th e  greatest in te re st 
in  his o ld  school—^Christ’ s H o s p it a l , T h e  
h e a d m a s te r e x e rte d  a  s tro n g  influence o v e r  the  
w h o le  school, his rigid  d iscipline b e ing te m 
pered  w it h  a fa th e r ly  k in d lin e s s , and i t  w as

THE ARMOUR WORN BY NED KELLY, THE 
NOTORIOUS AUSTRALIAN BUSHRANGER.

It will be remembered that the principal character in " The 
Track of Midnight,” a serial in our last volume, wore 

armour underneath hie clothing.
Photo, by L. Baggallay.
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g ra p h e d  a c o p y  o f th is  b o o k . W hen the 
D o c t o r  re tu rn e d  th e  b o o k , he wrote 
s a y in g  he h a d  p u t  in  ‘ ‘ an inscription 
w h ic h  is v e r y  d e a r t o  m e .”  O n  the 

. fly -le a f, in  th e  o ld  h e a d m a s te r’s neat 
a n d  s c h o la rly  h a n d , w e re  the  words: 

Floreat tslernum Carthusiana domus, 
W m . H a i g - B r o w n .

THE FIRST XV, EMANUEL SCHOOL, WANDSWORTH COMMON.
This school plays “nigger ” during one winter term and *■ soccer ” during the other.

Photo, by Mr. P. F, Davis.

n o d d le  b o a s t " th a t o f  th e  fiv e  h u n d re d  a n d  s ix t y  
fellow s he k n e w  e v e ry  one b y  s ig h t a n d  som e
th in g  a b o u t each o f th e m . H e  m a d e  a deep 
a n d  la s tin g  im p re ssio n o n  all his p u p ils — fo r 
i f  a b o y , w h ile  a  ju n io r , sto o d  in  aw e o f “  the 
D o c t o r ,”  w h e n  he rose in  th e  school a n d  cam e 
in to  closer c o n ta c t w ith  h im , th is  aw e changed 
t o  a n  a ffe c tio n a te  re g a rd .

D r .  H a ig - B r o w n  ha d  a  g re a t fu n d  o f h u m o u r , 
a n d  m a n y  are th e  anecdotes to ld  a b o u t h im .
S o o n  a fte r  his a p p o in tm e n t as h e a d m a s te r, an 
e n th u s ia s tic O l d  C a rth u s ia n  c o n g ra tu la te d  h im  
a n d  re m a rk e d  t h a t  he w as th e  firs t h e a d m a s te r 
w h o  w as n o t  a n  O .C .  “  H o w  a b o u t th e  firs t 
h e a d m a s te r ? ’ ’ w as th e  re a d y  r e t o r t . O n c e  a  
p a re n t w ro te  a sk in g  h im  t o  “  in te r  ”  his son a t  
C h a rte rh o u s e . T h e  D o c t o r  w r o te  b a c k  t h a t  
he w o u ld  be m o s t h a p p y  “  to  u n d e rta k e  th e  
b o y ."

D r .  H a ig - B r o w n  w as one o f th e  fe w  m e n  to  
w h o m  m e m o ria ls h a v e  been raised d u rin g  th e ir 
life tim e . S a u n d e rite s  w as presented  b y  old 
S a u n d e rite s  w i t h  a staine d  glass w in d o w  to  
c o m m e m o ra te  his lo n g  ru le  o f t h ir t y - f o u r  years 
in  th e  h o u s e , a n d  o u tsid e  C h a p e l, o v e rlo o k in g  
G r e e n , is his s ta tu e  in  b ro n ze .

T h e  D o c to r  w as a b rillia n t scholar in  a n cie n t 
a n d  m o d e m  la ngu ag e s— m a n y  o f  his p oem s h e  
tra n s la te d  in t o  L a t i n ,  G r e e k , F r e n c h  a n d  
G e r m a n . H e  also w r o te  *‘ C h a rte rh o u s e  P a s t 
a n d  P r e s e n t,”  a n d  ‘ ‘ S e r tu m  C a r th u s ia n u m .’ ’
T h e  re m a in d e r o f  his p o e tical w o rk s  w e re , in  
19 0 s , collected b y  one o f his d a u g h te rs  in to  
a  v o lu m e  e n title d , “  C a rth u s ia n  M e m o rie s .”
L a s t  M a r c h , a t  th e  re q u e st o f a  p re s e n t C a r 
th u s ia n , D r .  H a ig - B r o w n  v e r y  k in d ly  a u to 

** Meteors”  of the Football 
World.

N E  o f th e  c h ie f characteristics 
o f th e  A s s o c ia tio n  code of foot
b a ll is th e  m eteoric manner 

in  w h ic h  m a n y  o f  its  exponents 
a ch ie ve  fa m e . A lm o s t  w e ekly we 
hear o f som e p la y e r  exhibiting 
e x c e p tio n a l fo r m , b u t  it  often hap
pens t h a t  w h ils t w e  are watching 
the  d e v e lo p m e n t o f  th is  or that 
p e rfo rm e r o f  p ro m is e , w e  are suddenly 

su rp rise d  t o  fin d  a n o th e r p la y e r , w h o m  we 
had  n o t  t h o u g h t w o r t h y  o f n o tic e , springing 
in to  p ro m in e n c e  a n d  b e c o m in g  a t  once a shining 
s ta r in  th e  fo o tb a ll w o r ld .

D u r in g  th e  season 19 0 4 -5  m a n y  y o u n g  players 
ach ie ve d  fa m e  in  tr u e  m e te o ric  s tyle . First 
a n d  fo re m o s t cam e C h a rlie  R o b e rts , now 
c a p ta in  a n d  c e n tre -h a lf o f  M a n ch e ste r United, 
w h o , a fte r  re c e ivin g  th e  u s u a l "  polishing ”  of 
a  r a w  re c ru it a t  G r im s b y , w a s  transferred by 
th e m  t o  M a n c h e s te r fo r . th e  th e n  record fee 
o f i,7 50. H is  debut w it h  th e  “  United ’’ 
was no tice a b le  fo r  som e re a lly  clever exhibi
tio n s , a n d  ere th e  season h a d  advanced very 
fa r he w a s  m e n tio n e d  o n  e v e ry  side as En g la n d ’s 
c o m in g  c e n tre -h a lf. A n d  so i t  pro ve d  to be. 
T h e  sam e season he a tta in e d  th e  honour of 
fig u rin g  in  all E n g l a n d ’s in te rn a tio n a l contests,

SOME FOOTBALL POSES. 
Drawn b y  F. R. C. Newnham.
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Old  B il l y  {the short-sighted villager, watching 
the local lacrosse team) ; "  ’ A n g  m e , if them yo u ng
fewls h ’a in t a 'b in  chasing th a t there b u tte rfly  this 
last half-h our, b u t they ain’ t  caught ’ im  y e t .”

Drawn by R. M. Robertson.

and also p layed  w ith  grea t d istin ction  in 
the Inter-League m atch  a t  G lasgow .

The same season also g a ve  ra p id  fa m e  
to young H a m p t o n , o f  A s t o n  V i l l a , whose 
rise was even q u ic k e r th a n  t h a t  o f  th e  
Mancunian “ s k ip p e r .”  U p  to  th e  tim e  o f 
the now historical c u p -tie  b e tw e e n  th e  V illa  
and Newcastle U n i t e d , H a m p t o n  h a d  o n ly  
been known as th e  c e n tre -fo rw a rd  o f  th e  
“ V illa ”  te a m  a n d  n o th in g  m o re . B u t  
on the day w h e n  his side co n q u e re d  th e  
Tynesiders a t  th e  C r y s ta l P a la c e , H a m p t o n  
shone re fu lg e n tly  a b o v e  his confreres, n o t 
only playing the gam e  o f his fo o tb a ll career, 
but scoring t w o  re a lly  m a g n ific e n t g o a ls, 
which gave his side v ic t o r y  a n d  m a d e  fo r 
himself a n a m e  w h ic h  w ill e v e r b e  re 
membered in  th e  h is to r y  o f “  so cce r.”

The 1904-5 season also b r o u g h t in to  
great prom inence a n d  fa v o u r  C o n lin , o f  
Manchester C i t y ,  a n d  S h e p h e rd , o f  B o lt o n  
Wanderers, each b e in g  chosen, to  re p re 
sent E n g la n d . C o n lin , a lth o u g h  o f  d im in u t iv e  
stature, is s till one o f  th e  fine st o u ts id e -le ft 
forwards in th e  k in g d o m , w h ils t S h e p h e rd  y e t  
retains the n a m e  o f b e in g  one o f  th e  b est go a l- 
getters k n o w n  to  th e  g a m e .

During th e T] first fo u r m o n th s  t h a t  h a v e  
elapsed at th e  tim e  o f w r it in g , th e  goddess o f

PUNJABI BEGGARS.

fa m e  has shed h e r sm iles p r in c ip a lly  u p o n  
H il s d o n , th e  C helsea c e n tre -fo rw a r d , w h o  
before these lines reach th e  p u b lic  e y e , w ill 
h a v e  a p p e a re d  in his fir s t I n te r n a tio n a l, i.e., 
E n g l a n d  v. Ir e la n d , a t  L i v e r p o o l . F o r  a  
y o u n g s te r o f  t w e n t y , th is  is a ss u re d ly an 
h o n o u r o f th e  highest degree !

E n o s  E . H a r w o o d .

■ The Kafirs.

/A M  w r it in g  to  p o in t  o u t  several in 
accuracies w h ic h  occu r in  th e  article  

e n title d  “  T h e  K a f i r s ,”  w h ic h  a pp e are d  in 
y o u r  D e c e m b e r n u m b e r . T h e  a u th o r calls 
th e  y o u n g  w o m e n  umfazis,  a n d  th e  m a rrie d  
w o m e n  intombis. T h is  is w r o n g , fo r  th e  o rd e r 
s h o u ld  be re ve rse d , inlombi m e a n in g  a g ir l , 
a n d  umfazi a  w ife . The se  w o rd s  b elong to  th e  
Z u l u  la n g u a g e , b u t  I  t h in k  all th e  races o f 
K a firs  use th e  sam e o r s im ila r te rm s .

T h e  w r ite r , p e rh a p s , refers to  the n a tiv e s  in  
D u r b a n  o r som e o th e r t o w n , w hen he m e n tio n s  
th e  fa c t o f  ric k s h a  b o y s  b e in g  o u t till  m id n ig h t. 
I n  J o h a n n e s b u r g , a ll n a tiv e s  are re q u ire d  to  
b e  in d o o rs b y  9 p .m . unless th e y  are n a tiv e  
p o lice , o r are in  possession o f “  Special P a s s e s,”  
g iv e n  to  th e m  b y  th e ir e m p lo ye rs .

I  can second e v e r y th in g  th e  w r ite r  says 
a b o u t these “  b o ys  ”  b e ing l a z y , b u t , as he 
re m a rk s , th e re  are o d d  ones w h o  can be tru s te d  
t o  w o r k  w e ll, th o u g h  t h e y  are fe w  a n d  fa r 
b e tw e e n .

One of the many types of Indian religions devotees. 
Photo. by.G. J. Spaxkes-Madge.

H .  V .  G il b e r t  
(Jo h a n n e s b u rg ).
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Euclid At Home.

OF  E u c l i d ’s p r iv a te  life , a  lin e  
M a y  n o t  be o u t  o f  p la c e .

■ S o  fr o m  his w o rk s  a “  p o in t  ”  o r t w o  
A b o u t  th e  m a n  w e ’ll  “  t r a c e .”

W e  m a y  be su re  t h a t  E u c l i d ’s life  
W a s  “  p la n e  ”  a n d  m o s t p a r tic u la r  ;

H e  n e v e r d r a n k  to  g re a t excess 
B u t  k e p t  his “  p e rp e n d ic u la r.”

H e  liv e d  b y  rules a n d  a x io m s , '
H is  speech w as n e v e r r a n d o m ,

B u t  based o n  s tric t h y p o th e s is —
“  Q u o d  e ra t d e m o n s tr a n d u m .”

O n e  k n o w s  a fe llo w  b y  his frie n d s ,
So d o u b tle s s  y o u ’ re a w a re  

H is  “  circle ”  o f  a c q u a in ta n c e s  
In h a b ite d  a  "  s q u a re .”

O n  s p o rt o u r frie n d  w as m o s t “  a c u t e ,”
A  lin e  h e ’ d  o f t  be d a n g lin g ,

A n d  w i t h  his c h u m  Isosceles
H e ’d  c o n s ta n tly  “  t r y — a n g lin g .”

T h a t  N o a h  w as his a n c e s to r,
W e  m ig h t , w i t h  t r u t h , r e m a rk  ;

F o r  E u c lid  s u re ly  u n d e rs to o d  
T h e  s tru c tu re  o f a n  “  a r c .”

I f  m a n y  sch o o lb o ys h a d  th e ir  w a y ,
W e  m a y  be w e ll assured 

H is  life  w o u ld  th e n  h a v e  been c u t  o ff 
M u c h  s h o rte r th a n  a "  c h o r d .”

J .  V .  G .

The Black Watch.

? E R H A P S  o f a ll th e  fa m o u s  regiments in 
o u r  a r m y  th e  B la c k  W a tc h  is most con
spicu ous fo r  its  b r a v e r y . I t  was made 
a re g u la r re g im e n t in  1 7 3 9 , and first saw 

a c tiv e  service in  F la n d e r s , ch ie fly  a t Dettingen, 
w h e re  i t  fo rm e d  th e  re a rg u a rd . I t  afterwards 
s a w  a c tiv e  service in  C a n a d a , a n d  in the attack 
o n  T ic o n d e ro g a  w a s  a lm o s t a n n ih ila te d . Then 
in  1 7 7 6  th e  re g im e n t sailed to  Am erica, but 
w as ta k e n  c a p tiv e  a t Ja m e s to w n , and held 
th e re  f o r  t w o  y e a rs . W e  n e x t  hear of 
i t  a t  G u ild e r m a ls e n , w h e re  i t  recaptured two 
g u n s . T h e  B la c k  W a t c h  fo u g h t against 
N a p o le o n  a t  A le x a n d r ia  in  E g y p t ,  and in the 
P e n in s u la r W a r  a t  C o r u n n a , F u e n te s  d ’Onoro, 
N iv e lle  a n d  o th e r places. I n  1 8 1 5 , a t Quatre 
B r a s , th e  re g im e n t lo s t 298 k ille d  and  wounded. 
A t  A l m a  S ir  C o lin  C a m p b e ll ga ve  it  the place 
o f h o n o u r , a n d  addressed its members as 
fo llo w s  : ”  N o w , m e n , th e  a r m y  w ill  watch us. 
M a k e  m e p r o u d  o f th e  H ig h la n d  Brigade.’’ 
T h e  B la c k  W a t c h  w as in I n d ia  a t  th e  tim e of the 
M u t i n y , a n d  sha re d  in  th e  R e lie f o f Lucknow, 
w h ile  in  E g y p t  i t  fig u re d  in  th e  b a ttle s  of Tel-el- 
K e b i r , E l - T e b ,  a n d  T a m a i. I n  S o u th  Africa 
th is  fa m o u s  re g im e n t fo rm e d  p a r t of Lord 
M e th u e n ’s fo rc e , a n d  w as a t  Magersfontein, 
w h e re  i t  su ffered  g re a t losses, a n d  a t  Paardeberg, 
w h e re  i t  a d d e d  fresh laurels to  its record. 
T h e  B la c k  W a t c h  is th e  oldest o f the six 
H ig h la n d  re g im e n ts  in  o u r  a r m y , and in 
a d d it io n  t o  its  courage is p a rtic u la rly dis
tin g u is h e d  fo r  its  e xc e lle n t discipline. Surely 
S c o tc h m e n  h a v e  s o m e th in g  to  be proud of 
w h e n  t h e y  re ad  o f  th e  d o in g s  o f th is  celebrated 
re g im e n t! F .  C . L .

THE'DEATH OF SIR RALPH ABERCROMBIE AT THE BATTLE OF ALEXANDRIA, MARCH 21, l 80I. 
‘ From.the Painting by De Loutberbourg. Photo, Rischgitx Collection.
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" PICTURE GALLERY COMPETITION.” 
A Book Title: “Hard Times.” (Dickens). 

Drawn by H. G. Evans.

re p re s e n t S c o tla n d  in  th e  s e ve n tie s, e ig htie s 
a n d  n in e tie s . I n  a ll h e  fig u re d  in  t w e n t y - f iv e  
In te r n a tio n a ls , th is  b e in g  th e  S c o ttis h  re c o rd . 
A l t h o u g h  th e  S c o ttis h  U n io n  h a v e  n o t  seen 
th e ir  w a y  th is  season t o  b e s to w  one o f  th e  
c o v e te d  “  c a p s  ”  o n  a n y  m e m b e r o f  th e  t e a m , 
t h a t  th e  p re s e n t S c o ttis h  c h a m p io n s  a re  s till a  
p o w e r t o  be re c k o n e d  w i t h  is seen b y  a  glance 
a t  th e  league ta b le . T h e r e , in  c o n ju n c tio n  
w it h  th e  G la s g o w  A c a d e m ic a ls , th e  E d i n b u r g h  
A c a d e m ic a ls  o c c u p y  .t h e  le a d in g  p o s itio n , 
h a v in g  o n ly  s u sta in e d  one d e fe a t t h r o u g h o u t 
th e  season 1 9 0 6 - 7 .

R .  B .  F o rgan .

The Pioneers of Rugby in Scotland.

S C O T L A N D  u n d o u b te d ly  owes m u c h  o f 
he r pre -e m in e n ce  in  R u g b y  fo o tb a ll to  
th e  E d i n b u r g h  A c a d e m ic a ls . T h i s  c lu b  

can boast o f b e in g  th e  pioneers o f the  g a m e  in 
Scotland, h a v in g  been in s titu te d  in  1858 . 
That it  has g o o d  reason t o  be called  “  S c o tla n d ’ s 
Premier C lu b  ”  is e v id e n t, w h e n  w e  re m e m b e r 
that a t one tim e  a n d  a n o th e r i t  has h a d  f o r t y -  
seven In te rn a tio n a ls  p la y in g  in  th e  te a m , w hose 
collective appearances in  these tria ls  re a ch th e  
huge to ta l o f  2 3 7 . O f  th e  clu b 's fa m o u s  
members, firs t a n d  fo re m o s t com es th e  
late D r .  R .  W .  I r v in e . P ic k e d  fo r  th e  
first In te rn a tio n a l m a tc h  in  1 8 7 1 , before g iv in g  
up the gam e  he created th e  g re a t re co rd  of 
having p la ye d  a g a in s t E n g l a n d  te n  tim e s , a n d  
captained th e  S c o ttis h  side fo r  s ix  y e a rs . N o  
other p la y e r has to u c h e d  I r v in e ’ s te n “  caps ”  
against E n g l a n d , b u t  M a c la g a n  conies n e x t  
with n in e , w h ile  M c M illa n  a n d  M a r k  M o rris o n  
tie w ith e ig h t. I r v i n e ’ s c lu b m a te , M a c la g a n , 
could' b o a s t' ’t h a t  he h a d  been th o u g h t fit  to

“ picture gallery competition.” 
" The Passing "of Arthur ” (Tennyson). 

Drawnjby J. H. Martin.

" PICTURE GALLERY COMPETITION.”
“ Robbery under Arms ” (Boldrewood).

Photo by M. E. Nolan,

The Chequers as an Inn Sign.
T H I N G  n o t  g e n e ra lly  k n o w n  is the  

o rig in  o f  th e  n a m e  C h e qu e rs g iv e n  to  
a n  in n . I t  o rig in a te d  as fa r b a c k  as 

th e  re ig n  o f W illia m  I . ,  w h e n  th e  E a r l  o f W a r r e n , 
w h o  a c c o m p a n ie d  th e  C o n q u e ro r t o  E n g l a n d , 
h a d  e xc lu s iv e  p o w e r t o  g r a n t licences t o  sell 
m a lt liq u o rs , a n d  in  o rd e r t h a t  his agents m ig h t 
m ore e a sily  collect th e  m o n e y  p a id  fo r  licences, 
th e  d o o r-p o s ts  o f th e  in n s ' jw erc p a in te d  in 
ch e q u e rs , v i z . ,  c h e e k y , o r , a n d  a z u r e , w h ic h  w ere 
th e  a rm s  o f  th e  E a r l  o f  W a r r e n .

G. P. Je w itt .



SOUTHAMPTON STREET, 
STRAND, LONDON.

T a les  o f  M ean People.—This w as 
a v e ry  am using, b u t at the sam e tim e a  v e r y  
d ifficu lt, com petition  to  ad ju d icate . Som e 
extra o rd in a ry  sam ples o f m eanness reached 
us, and the opinions of the S ta ff differed as 
to 'w h ic h  w as th e  m eanest person o f the lo t. 
I t  w as a  com p etition  in w h ich  th e  E d ito r 
had  to be called  upon to  g ive  th e  castin g  
vo te . I, therefore, am  aw ard in g  the L ouis 
W ain  p icture to  E . G aw an  T a y lo r  (aged 17), 
4 H arew ood H ill, D arlington, becau se o f a ll 
th e  anecdotes su b m itted , his has th e  m ost 
genuine ring ab o u t it. O ne can im agine th e  
th in g  a c tu a lly  h appening. H ere is the s to ry  :

T h e  m eanest person of whom  I have ever heard 
was the ow ner of a  certain sweet shop in a Yorkshire 
village. O n e  of m y  aunts, when she was a girl, 
w ent in to b u y  a  pennyw orth of sweets. A ft e r  
carefully placing a num ber of the required sweets 
in the scale' pan, the shopkeeper, finding th a t 
they did not quite make the necessary w eight, 
carefully chose another sweet and added it to 
the pile. B u t , u n fo rtu n ate ly, the sweet- proving 
heavier than he had expected, the arm of the 
balance containing the sweets slowly descended. 
So he took the offending sweet off the pile and 
actually bit it in two, placing one half back in the 
bottle and the other in the paper bag into which 
he em ptied the pennyw orth. T h e n , w ithout a 
w ord of comment on this extraordinary performance, 
he handed the bag to m y  a unt.

This s to ry  w as run close b y  one sent b y  
Jam es B lan d, 6 W indsor S treet, G lasgow , 
w ho tells us th a t it is copied w ord for w ord 
from  “  A  Course c f  F rench  C om position,”  
b y  L . Jan ton , B .A .

A n  old m an , well know n for his avarice, w rote 
once a letter to a friend, and wishing to save the 
stam p, he ordered his servant to take it  to its 
address. N o w , the d a y  was bad, it was raining, 
and the girl wore a new dress that she was afraid 
of spoiling. She looked into the street, saw a bo y 
she knew , and calling out to h im , she said : "  C a rry  
this letter for m e, and I  shall give you a p e n n y .”  
T h e  miser heard the offer, and quickly said : ”  G iv e  
me the p e n n y,' and I  shall carry the letter m yself.”  
A n d  he' did so."'

T his am using ta le  tak es a  Consolation 
Prize, an d  another C onsolation  Prize goes 
to  M ary B a ll, 23 G range A ven u e, Chapeltown 
R o ad , Leeds, w hose anecdote, like  that of 
the prizew inner’ s, has a  flavo u r of reality 
ab o u t i t— in fa c t, Miss B all says that she 
can  furnish  the nam e and address of the 
b u tch er concerned. T h is  is her tale  :

A  la d y o f fairly good position, living in one of 
the Suburbs of a large to w n , went to her butcher 
w ith  a basket filled w ith  wooden skewers. She 
told him  she had saved them — that they had been 
weighed to her as m eat, and th a t she had brought 
them  to receive their w eight back again in m e a t!

A  th ird  Consolation Prize is awarded to 
F lorence H oare, 10 H illm arton  Road, N„ 
w ho says th a t she w as on ce w alk in g  through 
a  ch u rch yard  in S co tla n d  when she noticed 
a  grave w hich w as d estitu te  o f headstone 
or m em orial o f a n y  kin d. Passing on to 
th e  n e x t m ound, w h ich  w as distinguished 
b y  an ancient m on um en t boasting many 
inscriptions, she read am ong the latter the. 
follow ing :

S a c r e d  t o  t h e  M e m o r y  of 
J A N E ,

W if e  o f  J oh n  Ql a n c a r t y , 
a g e d  38.

B u r ie d  in  N e x t  G r a v e .

M uch astonished, Miss H oare made in
quiries o f a  co u n trym an . “  W eel,”  says he, 
“  y e  see, grave  stones t a k ’ a b it  0’ siller, so 
he got perm ission for a  trifle to  p u t that on, 
and saved the expense.”

Now we com e to  th e  H onourable Men
tions, w h ich  anecdotes h ard ly  possess the 
ring o f th e  genuine m etal. F o r instance, 
H arold  W ontner s a y s  th a t  e a rly  one morning 
a  b rick la y er w as goin g u p  a scaffolding with 
a  hod o f bricks w hen he fell to  the ground, 
su sta in in g  a broken leg  and other injunes. 
T h e  m aster-builder, w h o  was notorious for 
his close-fistedness, v is ite d  the hospital to
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which the poor fellow  h ad  been taken , and 
approaching th e  la tte r ’ s, bedside, observed, 
“ How on earth  d id  yo u  m anage it, .Jim ? ”
“ Sheer accident, sir— I  slip ped,”  replied the 
sufferer fa in tly . “  O h, w ell, y o u  know , 
you should h a v e  been m ore carefu l,”  said- 
the master-builder. “  E v e r y  b r ick  in th e  
hod was b r o k e n ,, and I find b y  the tim e
sheet that yo u  had not earned enough to  
pay for them, b u t  as yo u  are in ju red  I w on ’ t 
press the m a tter  fu rth er— you m a y  p a y  for 
them gradually w h en  yo u  reco ver.”

It is possible, o f course, th a t th is  s to ry  is 
true, but the n e x t  is, I  am  sure, pure in ven 
tion. It is from  R a ym o n d  A shm ore :

I know of no meaner person than the man who 
stole the sugar out of the blind canary’s cage.

That fa ith fu l C aptain ite , Mr. A lb ert A . 
Kerridge, one o f our “  old  b o y  ”  readers, 
tells a true s to ry  about rabbit sk in s. Som e 
may say that his anecdote deserves a prize, 
but it will be ob served  th a t  th e  ta les I h ave  
given prizes to  re la te  to  persons w hose m ean
ness was of an ex tra o rd in a rily  p e t t y  d escrip 
tion. Mr. K e rrid g e ’s hero w as m ean, b u t 
mean on a larger scale th an  th e  heroes of the 
anecdotes q u o ted  abo ve. A s is w ell know n, 
at Christmastime, in th e  rem ote p arts  o f the 
country, the b ig  landow ners o ften  d istribu te  
large quantities o f gam e am o n gst th eir 

. tenants, and so it  fell o u t th a t  to  a  resident 
of a certain v illag e  w ere d esp atch ed  one 
hundred and fifty  rabbits to  be d iv id ed  
among his fellow  villagers. T h e ta le  goes on •

The person receiving them had a reputation for 
parsimony, but few were prepared for what actually 
followed. Before delivering the rabbits to the 
cottagers he had each one skinned, in order, as he 
•aid, that the parishioners might be saved the 
trouble of skinning them I

Well, well— perhaps he was in league w ith  
* manufacturer o f  im itatio n  fur co ats  !

This Com petition p ro vid ed  a  plen
tiful crop of ch estn u ts. F ra n k  H . H a llid a y , 

instance, tre a ts  us to  th at w h ite-b eard ed  
yarn about the r ich  m an w ho le ft  his m on ey 
equally to an E nglishm an, an  Irishm an, 
^  a Scotchm an, on condition  th a t each  
deposited £5 in his grave. M an y o f you, of 
ijjorse, will k n o w  how  th e  s to r y  goes on. 
the Englishman p u t a  five-p o u n d  note in 
^  grave, th e  Irishm an five  sovereigns, 
V™ the Scotchm an w rote o u t a  cheque for 

^ d, placing this, in th e  g rav e , took  o u t 
, hve-pound n o te  and the sovereigns as 

change,”  rem arkin g  w ith  a  w a g  o f his 
****’ "A h , w eel, I ’ ve  done m a d u ty .”

'A n o th e r  effo rt w h ich  is n o t, I  fa n cy , as 
fresh as it  m ig h t be tellfe of how  H a rry  
W illiam s w as a  b o y  w ho w an ted  to  get 
above T h o m as Jack so n  in class. W hen J a ck 
son w as asked  a  question, he had a  trick  
of fu m b lin g  w ith , the b o tto m  b u tton  o f his 
w aistco at. B efo re  school one d a y  H a rry  
W illiam s, w ith o u t being noticed  b y  Jackso n , 
cu t off th is  b u tto n , and w hen poor Jackso n  
w as asked  a  question  and fo u n d  no b u tto n  
to  tw ist, he grew  em barrassed an d  w as 
unable to  rep ly , w hereupon W illiam s w en t 
up ab o ve  him . V ery , v e r y  m ean o f W illiam s, 
w asn ’ t i t !

W ho know s som e m ore ? — W ell,
this is not w h at I should call an unsuccessful 
com p etition , b u t a t th e  sam e tim e I am 
rath er surp rised  th a t m ore genuine cases of 
m eanness h av e  not com e to  h an d. P erhaps 
readers w ill send som e fu rth er m ean tales to 
T he Captain C lu b  Corner. A  nice book 
for each  accep ted  an ecd o te— see “  T h e 
L atest ”  fo r fu ll list to  choose from .

. T h e la te  Dr. H aig-Brown.— F rom  
all p arts  of th e  E n glish -sp eakin g  w orld, 
w h erever his ‘ ‘ o ld  b o ys”  h a v e  pen etrated  
(writes “  M a rtia ” ), w ords o f  regret and sorrow  
are reaching us a t  the loss of th e  o ld  “  C h ief,”  
D r. H aig-B ro w n , for th irty -th re e  years H ead  
M aster o f  C harterhouse School. A  loss of 
a  friend, indeed, le a v in g  in m an y hearts 
a  gap  im possible to  fill. -H is interest in the 
school, beginning in the y e a r  1863, ended 
on ly w ith  his death , though  he resigned the 
H ead m astersh ip  in 1897 w hen he w as ap 
pointed M aster o f the L ondon Charterhouse 
an d  H osp ita l. O f the thousands of boys who 
passed th ro u gh  his hands, he cared for and 
took  a  personal in terest in a ll, from  the 
school m onitors to  the m ost insignificant 
“  new b u g .”  A ll fe lt  in stin ctive ly  th a t  
there w as a stren gth , sy m p a th y , and ju d g 
m ent in their H ead  to  w hich all had equal 
right, an d  could  appeal in tim e o f need. 
T h e bo n d o f union betw een him  and his 
m asters w as e q u a lly  strong, an d  his genial 
m anner an d  dignified presence p ecu liarly  
fitted  h im  fo r his w ork. T h e  obedience, 
self-co n trol, and tru th  he urged m eant 
stren gth  to  th e  co m m u n ity . W h eth er it 
w as class-room , w orkshop, or p laying-field , 
the D o cto r ’ s keen  interest in  each  w as an 
in cen tive  to  ex ce l. H is rem em brance o f his 
old boys w as phenom enal. A  yo u n g  officer 
accosted  him  one d a y  : "  I am  afra id , sir,
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yo u  w on ’ t rem em ber m e.”  “  L e t  m e see,”  
said  th e  D o cto r, lo ok in g  a t h im  closely . 
“  Y e s , I  kn ow  you. Y o u  w ere in H odgson- 
ites, an d, y e s !  y o u r fa th e r  w as a  surgeon 
in— ”  and h ea rtiest greetings follow ed. 
Y e t  th is O. C. h ad  le ft  th e  school years 
before, an d  h a d  n ever been in th e  D o cto r ’s 
form , or a  b o y  o f h is house. A n b th er in 
stan ce  : A n  O . C. req u irin g  a reference for 
a  m astership , w ro te  for i t  to  D r. H aig- 
B row n , and received  a  le tte r  enum eratin g 
not o n ly  his successes w hen a t  th e  school, 
b u t w h a t he h ad  done a t  O xfo rd , & c., both  
in exam s, an d  ath letics. H e fo llow ed  th e  
careers o f his old pupils w ith  an  interest 
e x tra o rd in a ry  in a  m an o f e igh ty . ^

A s tes tify in g  to  his wonderful powers oj 
discipline, one well-rem em bered inciden 
m ay  be related . O n M arch 14, 1894, it 

"arranged th a t  th e  w h ole school, some: 3 5° 
bo ys and th irty -fiv e  m asters, should be phow* 
grap h ed  in  a  b ig  group. A  gigantic stand 
erected — som e th ir ty  fe et high, j
m assive beam s, firm ly  nailed. When thew ere in th e ir  p laces, and the photo, on 
p oint of being tak en , w ith ou t warning, 
w hole s ta n d  collapsed, and structure  ̂
b o ys w ere a  confused heap, suggestive 
m ass o f dead  or m aim ed youn g bodies- ^

w ords, b u t th e  D o cto r on the instant 
o u t th a t  no one w as tp move.

shoots 
Then, i»

t
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regular m ethod, beam s w ere ntted, and 
layer by layer th e  b o ys w ere ex trica te d , for 
the order t o ' lie  still had  been im p lic itly  
obeyed, and there w as no panic. M ovem ent 
would have sh ifted  tim bers, and terrib le 
nails would h ave  w orked -fu rth er h av o c, 
but under P rovid en ce, and th an ks to  the 
quiet endurance o f th e  bo ys an d  their strict 
obedience of “  the M aster’ s ”  order, the 
accident resulted in not a  sin gle  d eath , or, 
indeed, serious in ju ry .

In conclusion, it  m a y  be noticed how 
powerful for good th e  D o cto r ’ s influence 
has been on m an y  lives. H is w ords of 
commendation or encouragem ent are a  
treasured m em ory. “ H e w as a  m a n ; 
take him for all in a ll, w e shall not look  
upon his like again .”

“ The Second Panther.”—A s I
forge m y w ay  th ro u gh  m asses of M SS., the 
thought often occurs to  m e th a t qu ite  
promising ideas are sp o ilt  b y  w riters not 
taking the tro u b le  to  s tu d y  th e  “  a r t  ”  of 
short story w ritin g. T h e  b e st artist is the 
man who enchains the interest o f the read er—  
who holds th e  read er in a  spell. A  v e ry  
good specim en o f th e  s to ry  w hich  fulfils 
this qualification is Mr. J. D ougall R e id ’s 
"Second P an th er,”  w h ieb app ears in th is 
number. From  first to - 'la s t  the read er’ s 
interest is held tig h t. A n d  th e re  is som e
thing more th an  m ere ex citem en t in this 
tale. There is th o u gh t. T a k e  th a t  little  
paragraph a t th e  en d  :

_ I f  lay w ith its head on its fore-paws, watching 
him,* and the m oonlight revealed to  the startled 
soldier a thing th a t haunted him  fo r m a n y a d a y — 
the look of solemn w o nder, of patient questioning, 
in its eyes.
You may read a  h undred  ad ven tu re  stories, 
a hundred stories a b o u t m en sh ooting w ild  
animals, w ith ou t com ing across a  to u ch  of 
this sort. This w riter has a  h eart. A lth o u gh  
his hero was bound to  k ill th e  p an th er, y e t 
the narrator can  find sy m p a th y , great 
sympathy, for th e  poor beast th a t  so g a lla n tly  
f la v o u r e d  to  aven ge th e  d ea th  o f its  m ate.

Patient questioning.”  Y e s , the p an th er 
could not understand w h y  a ll th is h ad  com e 
about. A t one fell b lo w  it  h ad  been robbed 
°f its mate an d  o f its  ow n life, and its  cubs 
vtTt left w ith ou t fath er or m other. I t  is a  
real tragedy o f th e  jungle.

■ ce-Hockey In C a n a d a .—T h e y  
to p lay  h o ck e y  in  a  liv e ly  w a y  in 

^ a d a . A  C anadian C ap ta in ite  sends m e

a  cu ttin g  from  a  new spaper, describing how 
O tta w a  p la yed  M ontreal' a t  ice-hockey, from  
w h ich  I e x tr a c t  the fo llo w in g  :

There have been m a n y rough hockey matches 
in  the past, b u t a t them b o th  sides ' m ixed it  up 
in the heat o f b attle, and the fouls th a t were 

~ com m itted were com m itted because the men lost 
their tem per under the strain of a hard-fough t* 
m atch , b u t on S a tu rd a y  the b ru ta lity  was all one
sided, and men deliberately, skated the w id th  of

. the rin k  to  knock out another m an...................S p itta l,
the p o in t, lifted his stick like an a b a tto ir butcher 

* w ould lift his a xe  to deal a poor unfortu nate ox 
the death b lo w , and let Blachford have it  right 
on the top of the head. j j i i

Blachford dropped as if  he had been pole-axed, 
and when he was carried o ff, a trail o f blood showed 
the direction the procession took to the side.

O ur R u g b y  footb all, it  w ould  appear, is 
a  g irl’ s p arlour gam e com pared w ith  Canadian 
ice-hockey. ' ____

School D e b a tin g  Societies.—I t
w ill be rem em bered th a t  I suggested  in a  
foo tn o te  to th is article , w h ich  appeared  last 
m onth, th a t  a ll th e  m em bers o f a  house 
sh ould  be ad m itted  to  its  debatin g  society. 
Mr. O . C. W illiam s, th e  au th o r o f the paper, 
disagrees w ith  me. “  I th in k  a  debatin g 
so ciety  sh ould  be sm a ll to  be effective,’ ' he 
w rites, "  and th a t se v e n ty  m em bers is too 
b ig  a  num bers for th a t  atm osphere of confi
dence to  p re v a il w h ich  is ab so lu te ly  necessary 
for the school-boy. M oreover, I cannot see  
how  li t t le  b o ys of tw e lv e  or th irteen  can 
p ossibly  jo in  in a d eb a te  on equal term s 
w ith  those o f eighteen or nineteen years 
I t  is cru e lty  to  force them  to  sp eak, and 
p erp etu ally  silent m em bers are n o t w an ted .”  
In re p ly  to  th is, I  m a y  p oint o u t th a t th row 
ing open a  d eb atin g  so cie ty  to  e v e ry  m em ber 
o f a  house does not necessarily  m ean th a t 
e v e ry  m em ber will a tten d . I t  is u n like ly  
th a t  b o ys o f tw elve  or th irteen  w o u ld  w ish 
to  jo in , b u t even  if th e y  d id  there is no 
reason w h y  th e y  sh ould  be forced to  speak. 
A gain , if juniors joined, th e y  w ould  n o t do 
so w ith  the id ea  of bein g  p erp etu ally  silent. 
I m ust repeat th a t I  th in k  a  d eb atin g  so cie ty  
sh ould  not be confined to a  sm all, select 
b o d y ; indeed, im ita t io n s  to  be present 
sh ould  be free ly  e x ten d ed  to  m em bers of 
o th er houses. ____

Th e end o f  T a n tla  Bheel.— In
this num ber “  T h e E x p lo its  of T a n tia  
B h eel ”  com e to  an end w ith  the capture 
o f the o u tlaw  b y  A sh cro ft, th e  g igan tic  
p olice officer. I t  is v e r y  probable th a t 
T a n tia  escaped '-again,* and continued to  
harass M essrs. F ield in g, Cum m ings, B ell,
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an d  A sh cro ft. B u t  th a t, even tu a lly , he 
w as cau gh t and execu ted  is, h ow ever, v e ry  
certain , for a correspondent bearing th e  
th o ro u g h ly  B ritish  nam e of Jo h n  B u ll 
encloses an old p hotograph  w h ich  his fath er 
b ro u gh t hom e from  India m a n y  years ago. 
on th e  b a c k  o f w h ich , in the h an dw ritin g of 
Mr. B u ll’ s fa th er, ap p ear th e  w ords : “  Tantia 
Bhil. A noted Dacoit. Hung at Jubbulpore
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So died T a n tia  .B h eel, m eeting the violent 
end w h ich  m u st com e sooner or la ter to 
m ost m en 'w h o liv e  b y  violence.

“ Critic's Handwriting*"— In  the
N o vem b er num ber we reproduced the h an d 
w ritin g  o f a  critica l correspondent, and 
in v ited  C ap tain ites to  read his ch aracter, as 
in d icated  th ereb y. M any excellen t a ttem p ts 
a t  a  genuine delineation  w ere received , and 
o f th ese th a t  sent b y  J. W . M andefield w as 
aw ard ed the prize, as agreeing m ost n early  
w ith  o u r graphological e x p e rt ’ s  opinion.

A ccord in g  to  M r. M andefield, “  Critic ”  i$ 
“  ob servan t, tru th fu l, p roud, sarcastic, not 
v e r y  m usical, and w o u ld  m ake a good 
la w y e r ”  ; w ith  a ll of w h ich  particulars our 
exp ert agrees, adding th a t “  C ritic ,”  although 
u n d em on strative, is affectionate, kind- 
hearted , an d  possessed o f litera ry  and artistic 
ab ility . T h e  deduction s of D . J. Jones, to 
w hom  a consolation  prize w as awarded, 
coincide in the m ain w ith  Mr. Mandefield’s, 
though, in addition , this com petitor informs 
us th a t  “ C r it ic ”  is “ n o t v e r y  religious,” 
an d  “  w o u ld  m ake an id eal ed itor ”  ! L. J, 
H odgson, an o th er co n solation  prize-winner 
hazards a  guess th a t  “  C r it ic ”  is a Scotch
m an. M an y an d  diverse are the qualities 
accorded to  “  C ritic  ”  b y  those competitors 
w ho received  honourable m ention, all of 
w hose a ttem p ts  evinced  an expenditure of 
m uch ca refu l th o u g h t on th e  subject. One, 
for in stan ce, declares th a t  “  C r it ic ”  is "not 
v e ry  fond o f fem ales, b u t likes dogs; ” 
another terse ly  declares th a t  he is inclined 
to  be “ r a t t y ” ,; a th ird  avers that he 
“  m akes h im self m ost agreeable to  the fair sex, 
an d  is v e r y  fond o f ou r E nglish  lakes ; ”  while 
in the opinion o f a  fifth  he “  can  m ake himself 
charm ing— on occasions, an d  vice vetsd.”

Volum e XVII.— F o r  ou r next volume I 
h ave  secu red  tw o  v e ry  fine serials. One is 
b y  Mr. P . G. W odehouse, already highly 
p op ular w ith  ou r readers. Its title is 
"  Jackso n  Ju n ior,”  an d  its m ain theme is 
crick et. T h a t  is all I. m ean to  tell you 
a b o u t it, th o u gh  I m a y  ad d  th a t the story 
is fu ll to  th e  brim  of th a t  easy , jo lly  humour 
w hich  m akes a ll Mr. W odehouse’s work so 
read able. T h e  oth er seria l— “  The Fatal 
L ist  ” — is from  the pen o f Mr. Herbert 
H a yen s, w h o as a  w riter o f b o y 's  romances 
h as no superior. In this ta le  Mr. Hayens 
tells o f th e  grim  horrors o f the French 
R e v o lu tio n , as w itn essed  b y  a  boy living 
a t  L yo n s, w h ere the scene o f the story is 
la id . T h is  th rillin g  n a rra tiv e  will make Mr. 
H a yen s a  firm  fa v o u rite  w ith  Captainites 
— if, indeed, his w id e ly  read  books have not 
a lrea d y  accom plished th a t  desirable end.

A N S W E R S  T O  CO RRESPO N D EN TS.
[ A s  w e r e c e iv e  a  f r e a t  n u m b e r  o f  U tt e r s , o u r  Ci'rres^ M t t ,  

a r f  r e q u e s te d  to b e a r  i n  m i n d  t h a t  w e  c a n  o n ly  comment 

c o m m u n ic a t io n s  t h a t  w e  c o n s id e r  to  b e o f  S e n e r , . , M,[t se 
R e a d e r s  r e q u i r i n g  in f o r m a t io n  q u ic k ly  shou ld  
s ta m p e d  e n v e lo p e s  o r  p o s tc a r d s , a c c o r d in g  to toe 
o f  th e  a n s w e r  d esired .'}  ,

“ H o w R Iid e n  Played ftorAbbey«W*
Dr. A. N. Malan writes: "W ith  reference 
correspondent’ s charge of anachronisms



THE OLD FAG- 5 7 3

talei I plead gu ilty to have taken some liberties 
«liich 1 hoped m ight be condoned as an a u tho r’ s 
privilege. T h e  game we played a t Abbeyside in 
the old days contained the rudim ents from  which 
Rugby was evolved. M e m o ry is somewhat d im , 
but I seem distinctly to recollect ‘ passing,’ and 
the ‘ maul ’ was draw n from  life, as it struck ah 
insignificant onlooker w ho had b u t a meagre 
knowledge of the Rules. A s  regards the corvine 
vaticinations, it  m ay interest yo u r readers‘ to  hear 
a remarkable coincidence. I  had just finished 
writing the yarn, and one early m orning, before 
the school-bell sounded, I  heard a rook give three 
aws, followed b y  a pause, and then two caws. I t  
happened that m y  boys were going to  play a foot
ball match in the afternoon. I  jotted in m y  note
book, as I went to  breakfast, Three goals : two 
goals. A n d , sure enough, th a t was the actual 
result of the m atch in the a fte rn o o n .”

The Old Fag’s M o n e y-b o x .— I n  addition to 
those acknowledged last m onth the following 
amounts have been received : "  B r o w n ,"  3s. ; J. D .  
Moore, 2s. 6d. ; N e lly  L u p t o n , is. 9d. ; W . R .  C ., 
is. 6d. ; “  G u n d u lf,”  is. 3d. ; A lb e rt A lb ro w , "  A  
Curious B la k e y,”  M . H .  S . G . ,  is . each ; “  N e v in ,”  
“ Mousie,”  A m y  A .  T a y lo r , "  F o il ,”  F .  L .  S .. 
“ Walkley,”  “  E x o n ia ,”  A .  J .  K ershaw , J .  D .  
Shepherd, C . W . C ., T .  B a rcla y, "  Pack "  " A .  
Scotch Lassie,”  “  G e o ff,”  D o ro th y  Cooper, “  H o p e  
ful,” " L e o ,”  “ E a g le ,”  “  P o m p e y .’ “ D u m m y ,”  
“ Twig,”  “ T h e  B e e ,”  “ B o b ,”  , r Old D u n sto n ia n ,”  
Evelyn Palethoip, “  Pansie,”  “  E v e lin a ,”  “  Le c - 
trice,” An na  Friedrichs, Basil P .  B o th a m le y , 
"Sceptic,”  L .  H .  A . ,  N .  C . Th o rp e , “ A n n ie ,”  
"Heligoland,”  F .  C . B e rry , R .  C . M orris, “  E r ic a ,”  
Cecil Mathew, "  Seum as,”  “  Gallicus,”  W . P . H . ,
L. A. Mou bray, 6d. each. T o t a l :  £1 14s. 6d.

“  N e v i n ” — I  don’ t believe in a fellow going to 
a colony if he can possibly get a nyth ing to  do at 
home. There is alw ays room  in this co u n try for 
a good man. C e rta in ly there are m a n y scholastic 
openings for U n iv e rs ity  graduates in the Colonies, 
but you are taking a doleful view o f the fu tu re  if 
you are already beginning to  th in k th a t you m ust 
rely on the Colonies fo r a decent b illet. Y o u r  hand
writing is not particularly good, b u t it  is fa r better 
than many specimens I  have seen. Y o u  should 
always endeavour to  w rite y o u r signature as p la in ly 
as possible. I am  often troubled w ith  illegible 
signatures at the end of quite legible letters.

“ 8 a n d y  ”  (N o v ia  Scotia).— Before you can e x 
pect anything like a criticism from m e, you must 
submit a really carefully executed draw ing. Y o u  
tan learn drawing in a fashion b y post, b u t personal 
“ritruction is w h a t a student should tr y  to  get. 
Pencil sketches can be reproduced, h u t they 
®ake such unsatisfactory pictures th a t no editor 
dreams of publishing them unless th e y  happen to 

out of the note-books of W histler or Phil 
May, or some one o f th a t order.

«■  t .  B r a d b u r y . —See answer to “ S a n d y .”  I f  
you want to have a draw ing reproduced in T h e  
'-aptMN, you m ust send one of a specially interest- 
w* u ture- A  horse’ s head, however well d ra w n , 

P articularlY  interest our readers.
— W h a t yo u  must understand is 

“at our competitions m ust appeal to the great 
ajonty of our readers. N o w , the great m a jo rity  • 

readers are n o t lite ra ry , nor have th e y  got 
~'"®Plete sets ofjTHE C a p t a in  from  the first volum e, 

moreover, cannot o btain them , as the first 
an volumes are o u t o f  p rin t. A n  exam ination

THE SHRINE OF OSIRIS. 
A Weird Sketch by T. Renton.

paper on the conten ts of T h e  C a p t a in  from N o. 1 
sounds all right, b u t as o n ly  a  lim ited  num ber of 
readers could enter for it, the great m a jo rity  would 
h ave cause to  grow l. Still, I w ill keep your sugges
tion  b y  me, as it m a y  lead to m y  setting a com 
petition  of a  kindred but more practicable nature. 
Y o u  were clubbed all right.

L .  Q . —Y o n  will see tha t I  have adopted yo u r 
proposal, v i z . ,  th a t the drawing com petition should 
take the form  of illustrating a passage in T he 
C a p t a in . T h e  idea had already been suggested 
to me. Y o u r  drawing is as y e t v e ry  crude. G o  
in for our com petitions, and if you gain a prize o r an 
honourable m ention you m a y  take it tha t you are 
getting o n , for we don’ t  give honourable mentions 
to  a nyth ing th a t does not show promise. Y o u  
must do yo u r w o rk on cardboard in Indian in k . 
I t  w ill be quite fair on y o u r part to recommend 
T h e  C a p t a in  to yo u r friend in T rin id a d , which 
already possesses a nice little coterie of Captainites.

“ R a th e r T h in .”— I  cannot be always repeating 
m yself. I  have told correspondents over and over 
again how  to get strong, so please look through 
yo u r back num bers, o f  course yo u  w o n’ t get much 
stouter while yo u r are growing. W hen you stop 
growing yo u  w ill fill o u t. T a k e  care tha t while 

■you are growing yo u  don’ t over-exert yourself. 
I f  yo u  are n o t particularly strong, don’ t  go in 
fo r exercises th a t mean great exertion, such as 
cycle-racing, w eight-lifting, A c . Send a stam ped, 
addressed envelope if you w a n t more inform ation.

H. R. S im p so n  says th a t there is no doubt that 
C a p t a in  readers like school stories b etter than 
an yth in g else, and w an ts to know  w h y I don’ t 
p rin t m ore of them . I am q uite aw are that w h at

L
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G e n t l e m a n  (inquiring price of coal): “ A n d  h o w ’ s 
the coal to -d a y , P a t  ? "  •

P a t  : "  Sam e as it  was yesterday—b la ck as e ver.”  
. Drawn b y Sidney W. Freeman.

Sim pson says is true, b u t m y  difficulty is th a t I  
can’ t  get hold of all the good school stones I  should 
like to . C ontributors had better m ake a note of 
Sim pson’ s h in t. M r . W odehouse contributes one 
of hiS ra ttlin g  school yarns to  our new volum e, and
alongside o f it  w ill ru n  a story b y  M r . H e rb e rt 
‘ layens of the v e ry  first degree of m erit.

Q. L. tells me th a t D a g m a r H ouse School;
H a tfie ld , an account of whose football doings we 
recently published, has an equally good cricket 
record. D u rin g  the last tw o  seasons it  played 
tw e n ty -tw o  matches, w inning tw e n ty , drawing one, 
and losing one b y  the narrow  m argin Of three runs. 
A l l  I  can say is th a t D a g m a r House m u st have an 
exceptionally fine lo t of athletes under its roof, as 
I  understand th a t the schools it  plays are no t 
weaklings, because, though o nly a preparatory
school, it  takes on gram m ar schools and __
teams of th a t ilk .

O. F. W . Lo d g e .— Y o u r  com plaint is v e ry  
reasonable, b u t of course I  cannot enter into 
explanations w ith  a reader as to  w h y  
p a rticu la rly I  p u t in  certain articles or 
d o n ’ t p u t  in certain articles. R u n n in g  a 
m agazine is a business concern.. Th e re  are 
reasons w h y  some things m ust appear, and 
others need n o t. Th e re  w ill be cricket 
articles all the sum m er, and football articles 
n e x t w in te r. Y o u  m ust rem em ber, how ever, 
th a t "  rugger ”  players are just as keen on 
"  rugger ”  articles as y o u  are on “  soccer ”  
ones.

“  G o g g l e i . ’ ’ — Y o u r  ”  Springbok ”  ode is 
too long, and is n o t e xactly topical. D o n ’ t 
w rite  parodies ; th e y  lead too m uch to  im i
ta tio n . D o n ’ t c opy Gibson heads and Gibson 
girls ; do something o u t of yo u r own head.
A s  regards yo u r football d ifficulty, if  I  were 
y o u  1 should consult the captain of tfie F irs t 
X V .  I t  is certainly hard luck th a t although 
yo u  have ple n ty o f pace y o u  cannot see yo u r 
passes ow ing to y o u r short sight. T h is  being

so, I  fear there is h a rd ly  a n yth in g  for it but to m 
in to  the scrum or take to  “  soccer.”  8

F. O .  W h ite  sends a  p h o to , of M r. Thomas 
E n s to n e , w ho is 104 years of age, on a tricycle. 
U n fo rtu n a te ly , M r . En s to n e , w h o  wears a dark 
coat, has been photographed against a dark back
ground, w ith  tne result that_ his figure is barelv 
distinguishable, and in a reproduction would be 
less so. M r. En s to n e  m ust be a wonderful old man.
I hope F. C . W h ite  w ill recommend T he Captain * 
to  h im . H e  w ould indeed be an “ old boy” 
reader 1

8. J . — I  wish yo u  well, a n d , judging by your ' 
le tte r, I  should say yo u  w ould do w ell. Personally,
I  consider th a t the course o f training for the priest
hood (of a n y  creed) should include a wide study of 
hum an nature as well as theology. Practical 
advice w ith  regard to  their m undane difficulties is 
w h a t every priest should be qualified to give to 
members of his congregation, in addition to spiritual 
instruction.

“  G w e n d o le n ," the first reader to ask me to tell 
her character fro m  her hand w riting , suggests that 
-I should get m y  graphological expert to read her 
h a n d , and then compare the latte r’ s opinion with 
the guessing one w hich I  gave. I  am quite willing 
to do this, and "  Gw endolen ”  m a y  look out for 
o u r expe rt’ s reading in our n e x t number. I will 
p rin t it alongside m y  little  effort. The result 
should be amusing.

C e rtific a te s  ro f> M e rit.— A . Scott, Jnr.,sug
gests th a t w e should m ake o u r rule about certificates 
retrospective. T h is  I  am qu ite  willing to do, and 
so our com petitors w ill k in d ly  take notice that 
a n yb o d y w ho has been honou rably mentioned 
tw elve times m a y  a p p ly  fo r a certificate, giving, at 
the same tim e, fo r o u r guidance particulars of his 
m entions.

M . B a n k s .—T h e  tricks described b y M r. Devant 
were o f the most simple description, and you ought 
to .find p le n ty more in a n y  shilling book on conjur
ing. T h a n k s  for y o u r k in d ly  assistance. I wish 
e ve ry present subscriber to T h e  C aptain  would 
m ake a po int of getting us at least one new reader. 
A p ril w ill be a splendid num ber to start with, as 
it  will be full of good things.

TH R E E  M EM BE R S OF T H E  FO R CE. 

An’ lnjpresslonist Sketch b y Dyke White.



THE OLD FAG.
“  S e t s e r o .” — Sequels are generally'failures, and 

so 1 do no t th in k  it  w ould be wise o f M r . Sw ain son 
to try to write a sequel to the “ T h e  In fo rm e r,”  

, relating the doings o f his principal characters at 
the U n ive rsity. I n  "  T h e  In fo rm e r ”  the chief 
interest is the m yste ry about E rp in g h a m  ; in  a 
sequel that m ystery w ould no longer exist. • 
i Bound V olum es fo r  V illa g e  L ib ra ry .—  
Any Captain  readers w ho have bound volum es of 
magazines fo r which th e y have no fu rther use are 
invited to forw ard the same to  Miss H e le n  C . 
Tancock, the R e c to ry , L it tle  W a lth a m , Es se x. 
They should be sent, carriage pa id , to Chelmsford 
Station, G . E .  R .

O. K. H o lm es.— O u r  correspondent, “ Com m on 
sesse,”  doesn’ t object to boys and girls being 
friends, b ut he considers, and rig h tly , th a t they 
ought not to meet each other w ith o u t their parents' 
knowledge. More of this sort of thing goes on 
than parents imagine, and. the result is detrim ental 
to the character of b oth b o y  and girl.

“ Am bitious.”— Sketches show prom ise, b u t 
there are m any thousands of young people w h o  can 
do work just am good as yours. T o  succeed n o w a 
days, one’ s w o rk m ust possess distinction of an 
outstanding kind . There is no reason, of course, 
why yours should n o t possess that distinction some 
day.

M. M. A.—Y o u r  poem is not distinguished, b ut 
it has m erit. I t  seems incomplete. Y o u  ought 
to end it up b y  showing how the m artyrdo m  of 
those Christians set their fa ith  on a firm  foundation. 
You should avoid such aw kw ard sentences as “  A  
storm of cheers breaks fo rth ,"  and "  T h e  m ultitude 
that throngs the tiers.”

Ja n u a ry  11 E d ito ria l.”—1 have to acknow 
ledge a num ber o f appreciative letters from  school
masters and others referringjto observations I  made 
in the Jan u a ry num ber. These letters, I  can assure 
my correspondents, have given me great pleasure.

C haracter fro m  H a n d w rit in g .— W here 
possible, delineations have been sent b y  post. 
Replies to those applicants w ho o n ly gave a nom-de- 
plume will be inserted as space perm its, or sent 
direct on receipt of a stamped addressed-envelope.

“ B row n.” —A  v e ry  sensible letter, I  have p u t 
your suggestion before M r. N a n k iv e ll. Also , acting 
on your proposal, I  am printin g in “  T h e  La te s t ”  a 
hst of Captain  serials which have been republished 
in book-form.

E. E. 8 .— I am no t a t all surprised to hear that 
you have not learned painting, judging b y  the speci
men you enclose. I f  yo u  are fond of it , yo u  had 
better start taking lessons a t once. I f  you will copy 
other people’ s w o rk , do not copy silly postcards.

“ E s p e r a n t o . ” — I have received several letters 
on this subject. 1 shall refer to them  next m o n th , 
as limited space does not perm it of m y  doing so in 
this number.

A New  H o w le r.— S . E .  K .  sends me a howler 
which I have n o t heard b e fo re : Q . : W h a t is the

m eaning o f equivoque ? ”  A .  : “  N e ig h  ”  {equi
vox).

W. W e lg h a ll .— T h e  epitaph is q u a in t, b u t I  
am  n o t p articu larly keen on p u ttin g  epitaphs in 
T he Ca pta in . W e 'v e  got one in already this 
m o n th . -
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A PEEP AT ARRAN MOUNTAINS. 
Another Tree Study by M. Barnes.

J. P at on K e r.— 1 m uch appreciate y o u r letter. 
Y o p  w ill have seen th a t we have corrected th a t 
R u g b y  error.

A. V. T in k le r .— I do n o t know  of any Captain 
C lu b  in Liv e rp o o l. T h e  “  A th le tic  C o m e r ”  will 
be reinstated in M a y .

D a vid  R oth.— 1 am glad to  hear th a t Crusoe’s 
island was n o t destroyed, as suggested b y  our 
C lu b ite .

A le x a n d e r Scott, Jn r .,  w ants to know  
whether I  can s a y , “  T h e  L e it h  police dismisseth os.”  
W o n ’ t  t r y , thanks. Tongu e too hard-w orked already.

M. D. R. L.— E v e r y  co ntribu to r to  the “ C l u b ”  
pages receives a book.

Letter*, &C., have also to  be acknowledged 
from  ; C , J .  B ro o k s , “  S t . M u n g o ,"  L .  H .  B u r k e t, 
W . J .  W .,  C . M ullins.

T H E  O L D  FAQ.

The attention of all readers is called to advertisement page xii., where they will find full pariicu- 
w s  of a novel and liberal scheme of Accident Insurance specially devised for their benefit.
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Results of January Competitions.
Na  I.—11 Famous Painter*."

CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
Wramn or H Gradidge and Son’s “ I nternational Match ” 

F ootball : A. C. Brandi, 86 North Side. Clapham Common, S.W.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to : ]. C. Matthew 

to Mamhead View, Exmouth.
Honourable Mention : Eleanor Silsbv, H. B. Port eons, A. B. 

Stewart, C. Wakeford, M. M. Coombes, D. E. Tyler, I. de R. Phillip, 
W. E. Gibbs, W. H. Gill man, F. A. Rogers, W. S Leeming, W. 
Ringham.

CLASS 11, (Age limit; Sixteen.)
W inner of H. Gradidge and Son's “  International Match ”  

F ootball : Richard F. Le Feaux, 98 Sebert Road, Forest Gate, E.
A Consolation P rize has been  awarded to : Cyril Cole, 29 

Barkston Gardens, South Kensington, S.W.
Honourable Mention : H. G. Harris, F. Tingle, ]. A. Brain, 

W. D. Gallowav, W. A. Bum, J, H. Mumlord, R. M. Parry, W. 
Barrett, J. Silcox, F. N. Ballard, E. R. A. Russell, F. W. R. Green- 
hill.

CLASS III (Age imit: Twelve.)
W inner of H. Gradidoe and Son’ s ** I nternational Match ”  

F ootball : Alec Thomson, Lynwood, Carnoustie, N.B.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to i H. R. William

son, 10 Dingwall Road, Croydon. ,
Honourable Mention : Doris Attride, H. Mellalieu, R. C. 

Wynter, Frank Walkey, H. S. Roberts, A, H. Blair, B. Storey, 
G. H. Roberts, A. H. Warm, R. Ljwe, F. Mills, P. Douglas, H. 
Richardson.

No, II.—"Tale* o f Moan People.”
No age limit.
W inner of Pr iz e : E. Gawan Taylor, 4 Hare wood Hill, Dar- 

Ington.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Florence Hoare, 

10 Hillmarton Road, N.; James Bland, 6 Windsor Street, Glasgow ; 
Mary Ball, 23 Grange Avenue, Chapel town Road, Leeds. '

Honourable Mention : Gerald Brown-Westhead, Raymond 
Ashmore, T. W. Spikin, A. A. Kerridge, Elsie N. W. Leigh, F. H. 
Halliday, Blanche Clarkson, Graham Moorcrolt, L. Spero.
No. III.—“ Certlflcate o f Merit Drawing; Com* 
petition."

Winner of Messrs. W. C. Huches’ Maoic L antern : George 
W. Kemp, 42 George Street West, liirifimgham.

Consolation Prizes have been  awarded to : B. Frederick 
Oldham, 79 Lancashire Street, Belgrave, Leicester; William 
Ringham, 173 Weds Road, Bristol; W. H. Campbell, 182 Lower 
Clapton Road, N.E.

Honourable Mention : Stanley W. Leieaux, L, MacDonald 
Gill, Richard Baxter, Jnr., GregorJMcGregor, Jnr., J. S. Prothepe, 
James Clayton,-,Williain Borthwick,'rJ. C.sMatthcŵ D. Stannus 
Giay, Fred. Baron, Christopher Artindale O, Lewis.

No. IV.—(l Captain Roadore."
CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of George Rownet and Co.’s Box of Water-Coloum; 

basil Labrow, 10 Hillmartou Road, Camden Road, N. ' -
Honourable Mention : T. W. Spikin, Blanche Clarkson. :
CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.) ;
Winner of George R ownet and Co.’s Box of Water-Colours 1 

R. Hyde, 4 Thornhill Grove, Bamsbury, N. ' j
Honourable Men tio n : F. H. Halliday, Muriel Applegate .-'i 

Reginald T. Brice, Sybil Vincent. "1* t
No. V.—Set " Comments.” , .

No. VI.—“ Stamp Collectora' Competition." '
CLASS I. (Age limit: Eighteen.)
W inner of Bright and Son s Stamp Album : William Alexander 

97 Joppa Road, Joppa, N.B.
Honourable Mention : T. Stokes, T. Aiming, J. A. Birkenhead,

L. C. Durran, G. C. Harryman, J. M. Jamison, G. D. Shilson,. R 
Howes, L. F. Milner, A. J. Duncan, P, H. Hanbury, N. Hamnett.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner of B right and Son’ s Stamp A lbum : Alex. V. Ander

son, 66 Arduthie Road, Stonehaven, Kincardineshire, N.B. 
Honourable Mention : G. Nicholson, G. W. Daman, R. Butlei,

M. Child, J. H. Rose, H. Alexander, C. W. James, B. Pasco, W. S. 
Robinson, E. Suxon, H. Storey, H. Davey.

Foreign and Colonial Roadere.—November.
No. I —W inner of 31. : K. C. Bumess, 34 McKenzie Crescent, 

Toronto, Canada.
Honourable Mention : George S. Chuter (India), G. Callender 

(South Africa), Charles Golding (South Africa), B G. Try cross 
(Cape Colony), Walter S. Nailer (India), K. Bailey (Cape Colony),
J, Hawken (Cape Colony), F. W. Molesworth (Canada).

No. II.—Winner of 5s.. G. P. Cass*, 6 Victoria Road, Sea . 
Point, Cape Town, South Africa.

Honourable Mention : Leslie H. Buiket, H. J. Chuter (India), i 
Dudley Davis (Cape Colony), S. B. Arte (India), K. Bailry (Cape 4 
Colony), Audrey Wells, M. V. Hearn (Jamaica), Walter Nailer, j 
Charles Oehlcv (Natal), J. Hawken. I

No. Til.—W inner ' of 5s.: E, F. Leplastrier, Linton, Moriarty , 
Road, Chats wood, New South Wales, Australia.

Honourable Mention : Dorothea Mackellar (Australia), C 
Mayes (India), Merlin T. Flint (Cape Colony), J. Hawkeo, Alec. J. 
Branch (Canada).

No. V.—W inner of ; s. : Leslie H. Burket, Blue Bonnets, near 
Montreal, P.Q., Canada.

Honourable Mention : Dorothea Mackellar, J. Hawken, 
Frederick J. Ewius (Natal). Edgar A. Fearnbead (South Africa), 
loseph Gomes (Trinidad), Fiederick Ives (U.S.A.), George G. 
Proctor (Trinidad), Margery C. Huxson (Barbadoes), D. A. Turpin 
(India).
■ • No. VI.—W inner of js. : Norman Vivian Tonkin, P. 0. Bex 
136, Germiston, Transvaal, South Africa.. -

Honourable' Mention : G. P. Cass*, E. Seon (Barhadoes),
C. Mayes, Hugh F. Mackie (U.S.A.), George G. Proctor, Cassidy 
Gibb (Cape Colony).

W in net3 o f Confutation P rises are req nested to inform the Editor Which theft would prefer— a  Volume o f one 
o f our m agasiues. or one o f  the follow ing books t  '* C o s ’s  C o u g h -D ro p s.”  The D u ffer,"

" T h e  R isin g  o f  the R ed M on,”  " T h e  G old D o t.”  "  J .  O. J o n e s ."

C om m ents on th e January C om petitions.
No. I.—There were a large number of entries for this, out of 

which a good many bad the correct list and were chosen finally 
according to neatness ; much was to be desired, however, in Class 
III. in this respect. Not nearly so large a proportion of competitors 
sent correct lists this time. No, IL seems to have been the most 
difficult to solve, for which alternative suggestions were Hassall, 
Caryl), Llnnell, Elmore, and Havel!.

No. II.—A popular competition. See “Editorial.”
No, III.—As was the case last month, the drawings submitted 

were, speaking generally, either very good or else very poor. The 
prize-winning designs and those honourably mentioned were far 
and away ahead of the remainder. The Art Editor would again 
urge competitors to make a special study of the subject set, and, 
where possible, draw from life.

No. IV.—For some reason or other, this was not a popular com
petition,jtmt competitors should remember that in the less attrac

tive or more difficult competitions the field is snuilei, and conse
quently the chance of a prize is considerably greater.

No. V.—So carefully does ” Cox’s Cough-Drops ” appear to have 
been written that not a single Captain reader was able 
an error in it. Curiously enough the only real mistake m t* 
story was pointed out to us, firstly, by a newspaper reviewer, any* • 
secondly, by a chance caller at the office. The mistake was tnai 
bringing his master back to town the author made the cnl™Iv7. 
reach Mr. Cox’s residence by way of Shepherd’s Bush, Notting ni 
Gate, Kensington High Street, and Bayswater Road, an ltrae|™j 
which Would necessitate a flying leap over the h o u s e - t o p s  

Notting Hill Gate to Kensington High Street, and another bac* 
Bayswater Road. . .

No. VI.—Anothei popular competition, bat not such an -I
one as it appeared to be. The prize winners are to be congranu* j
on the extreme neatness of their entries. _ :

T he Competition Echo*- <
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p a safe to say that nobody, from youth to age, is 
auanble to the charms Working Models give.

I We have devoted many years of careful study to 
Fperfection of models, and wonderfully faithful 
Mms of the Engines of various Railways is the 
H-nodels that W O P k . The above is a repre- 

of the latest type of Great Western Railway 
hand is magnificently finished.

I Tkeinmsement to be extracted from these hand*
Kawutures is intense, whilst the knowledge of 

yhjch they afford is of inestimable value, 
a no business to-day more lucrative and 

DR than engineering.

See Catalogues
rvJ?N A.—Model Locomotives, Coaches,Wagons, 
I j?oJs, stations, Rails, Points, Electrical Goods,
fcnnu . Post Fr?e* *<*• ■®*“~Horirontal and Vertical Engines,I Ll. l_ " T ” " ° : lr(>ntal V e r t ic a l E n g in e s ,
I s£!*u 1 %l'tr Fittings. Pre-sure Gauges, 

cveTt  description ofIE ; ?**> Tub*». and every description 
fcnnuV”  Îodel Engineers. Post Free, sd.
1 s; • ,~a* Model Locom lives. Permanent 
I Wi8°ns> ai,d Railway Supplies for1 wutoor Railways, &c. Post Free, 3d.
I istest Book on M odel E a flo te r la g

['MODEL R A I L W A Y S ”
J Bjr w - i .  B A S S E T T -L O W K E
Lr.v p?" choice of Mode! Locomotives and*»» b~ • “,nc cooice of Mode! ....... . .......

Demy 8vo, 72 paees. ' Over 80 
•dons. Now ready. Post Free, 7d.

LLJ- BASSETT-LOWKE & CO., 
■̂ anufaetureps, NORTHAMPTON
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GAMAGES
T H E  W O R L D ’S  G R E A T E S T  A T H L E T I C  O U T F I T T E R S

Everything for eVery W inter Sport and "Pastime
A  Vew Feature In 

F ootball A ttire  
QAMAQE’8 NEW 

THREAD JERSEY
cLARGE SPORTS AND GAMES CATALOGUE POST FREE

'V QAMAQE'S
'  POP1J1

FOOTBALL 8TOCKINQ8
Carnage's New St ipe Top, Plain Ribbed 
Legs, Black or Navy Blue. Tops to turn 
down. Plain Legs, 2j- pair ; Ribbed Legs, 
2/6. A Special Line in Navy or Black, 1/9.

The Latest, 2/11
With Laced Fronts, smart 

and serviceable. 
Plain Coloured Body, self 
or coloured Ribbed Neck, 

2/11 each, 30/. dor. 
With Buttoned Fronts, 

2/3 each, 24/6 dor. 
Large selection of Colours. 
Special Colours executed 

promptly.

The Famous 
“ QAMKICK” BOOT, 

8/6.
Boy’s sizes, a to 5, 7/6. 

Designed to give ea-e. 
Very pliable, great sup
port to ankles, enables the 
player to have a firm grip 
of the ground, ensuring 
great kicking power. 
Scotch Chrome. Water
proof Soles, Solid Hide, 
Blocked Toes, Cane 
Waists, Bars or Studs.

POPULAR 
FLANNELETTE

8HIRT8

a in. S lipesor Halves, all 
Colour-, 2/3. Belter 
quality, 2/11. Hard wear
ing S h n s  at Moderate 

■ Prices.

KNICKER8, as illus
trated on Player, suitable 
for Fooiliall, Hockey, 
Rowing,&c. Strong Navy 
Serge, 30 to 40 inch wai.t,
1/4,1/10,2/11,3/11,5/11
pair. Boys, 24 to 28 
m, waist. 1/4, 1/8, 2/8, 
3/8, 6 /8 . Black Serge, 
2/11, 3/11. Boys, 2/8, 
3/8. Strong White 
Swansdown, 1/4, 1/10 & 
2/10 pair. Boys, 1/4, 
1/8, 2/8. 1 For flintier' 
qualities see Games List.)

SHIN GUARDS
____  Strong Linen Canvas,

— e  * V Cane Protected, contmu-
FOOTBALL NET81 Brodte’s Patent. Regulation Size. Set I ous Straps and Buckles, 
of Two Nets complete with Ash Pegs and Strong Hemp Headlines. I gijg,; Leather, 1/-*, lined 
Special Cheao Line, Steam Tarred, suitable for Junior Clubs, 31/-. I Chamois,1/6  ; J an Lape, 
Strong Laid Hemp 33/-. -Very Stout Hemp Laid Cord, Steam Tarred, I |jnc(j Chamois.2 3 ; Best 

--- " _____ ) Sole Leather. 2/6.A3/-« Carr**"* ext»*a.

The most perfect ball made, eight 
sections, each well hammered and 
stretched before being made, 
welted seams. Best “ Referee" 
extra strong Bladder. Association 

or Rugby, 1 0 /6* post free.

A. W. GAMAGE, LTD.,

Made of the best quality cowhide, 
handsewn, fitted wifi best quality 
Red Rubber Bladder, 7 /6  $ post

age, 4fl.
A good Ball at a Moderate Price.

Associadonor Rugby, strong Cow* 
hide, complete 6/6$ postage. 4d. 
The patterns ofthevarious pieces— 
six in the Association.aml fourin the 
Rugby shape—are $o contrived as 
to do away with the enrtsorcaps&s

Association only. Strrmc, 4 
tanned Leather. Sire a. 2/0 ; 3' ‘L ; 
4. S/C; 5. Match Stic. 8 8 '

Suiubl'e'for'juntor Clubs.
ut ui|m«u

previously made.
HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C
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OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

CLOCKWORK, STEAM  AND ELECTRIC MODELS A  SPECIALITY
CATALOGUES POST FREE

CHARLES MORRELL
3 6 8 - 3 7 0  O X F O R D  S T R E E T ,  W .
a n d  a t
B U R L IN G TO N  A R C A D E

<2)

BOYS! BUILD!
BOYS! “  BUILD! 
BOYS! BUILD!

H & r b u t t s  .
PI.ASTICINE

v B U I L D E R " '

TOR THF. YOLIStVT^CtllTCCT *_ MODELLf-R.

t h e  p l a s t i c i n e  b u i l d e r

You fa&ke your own bricks and tiles out of Plasticine with the 
apparatus provided in the bo*. The box is complete in itself— 

oolt, Trowel, Roller, Boards, and Plasticine in Five Beautiful 
Colours. Build yourself a Model Collage, a Castle or Church. Quite 
***** Price 6/ -; post free, 5/6, tram all dealers, or direct from

W. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A.
20 B A T H A M P T O N . B A T H .

THE GREAT LANCASHIRE SPORTS 
DEPOT

SOLID WATER
PROOF HIDE 
FOOTBALLS,

Rugby or Assoc., 
6/3, 6/6, 7/6 to 

11/6.

We supply all 
League Club 

CoIoups, Shirts 
and Jerseys, 

16/-, 20/-, 24/6 
to 38/- per dozen.

CATALOGUES TOST FREE
U f l  I |  A  O. UP YORKSHIRE CTREETWILLS tt COi. OLDHAM.

‘V A S E LIN E ’
PREPARATIONS

Anti-Corro&ivo in , o* tin* . 3d. In lit), tins . r-
P a s t e ,  ■■ •' - M ’■ oib.ttns . s.«

G u n  and Bicycle Grease. Tubes 3d. 
Bicycle Chain Lubricant. Tuoes 3d. 
VETERINARY • VASELIN E’

For the treatment of injuries artd Diseases of Animals; Mange, 
Loss of Hair, Arc, A Specific for Scratches, Sprains, Wounds, Ac. 

xlbs Cans, price 1/-, sib. Cans, price 3/fl (hermetically Sealed). 
SOLE PROPRIETORS AND SOLE M A K E R S :

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
Proprietor* of ‘ Vaoollme,’

43 HOLBORM VIADUCT, LOKDOH, E.C.



GAMAGES
T H E  W O R L D ’S  G R E A T E S T  A T H L E T I C  O U T F I T T E R S

Everything for every W in te r Sport and Pastime
A  Vew F ea tu re  in  

F o o tb a ll A ttir e  
GAMAQE’S NEW 

THREAD JERSEYcLARGE SPORTS AND GAMES CATALOGUE POST FREED
FOOTBALL STOCKINGS

Gamaee's New Stiipe Top, Plain Ribbed 
Legs, Black or Navy Blue. Tops to turn 
down. Plain Legs, 2/- pair ; Ribbedl Legs, 
2/6. A Special Line in Navy or Black, 1/9,

The Latest, 2/11
With Laced Fronts, smart 

and serviceable. 
Plain Coloured Body, self 
or coloured Ribbed Neck, 

2/11 each, SO/- dor. 
With Buttoned Front', 

2/3 each, 24/6 dor. 
Large selection of Colours. 
Special Colours executed 

promptly.

The Famous 
“ GAMKICK” BOOT, 

8/6.
Boy’s sires, r to 5, 7/6. 

Designed to give ea>e. 
Very pliable, great sup
port to ankles, enables the 
player to have a firm grip 
of the ground, ensuring 
great kicking power. 
Scotch Chrome, Water
proof Soles, Solid Hide, 
Blocked Toes, Cane 
Waists, Bars or Studs.

GAMAGE’8
POPULAR

FLANNELETTE
8HIRT8

2 in. S 1 ipes or Halves, all 
Colours, 2/3. Better 
quality, 2/11. Hard wear
ing Shuts .at Moderate 

PKces.
KNICKER8, as illus
trated on Player, suitable 
for Fool liall, Hockey, 
Rowing,&c. Strong Navy 
Serge, 30 to 40 inch wai.-t, 
1/4,1/10,2/11,3/11,5/11 
pair. Boys, 24 to 28 
in. waist. 1/4, 1/8, 2/8, 
3/8, 5/8. Black Serge, 
2/11, 3/11. Boys, 2/8, 
3/8. Strong White 
Swansdown, 1/4, 1/10 & 
2/10 pair. Boys, 1/4, 
1/8, 2/8. fFor flintier" 
qualities see Games List.)

FOOTBALL NETS: Brodie’s Patent. Regulation Size. Set 
of Two Nets complete with Ash Pegs and Strong Hemp Headlines. 
Special Cheap Line, Steam Tarred, suitable for Junior Clubs, 31/-, I 
Strong Laid Hemp 33/-. _Vcry Stout Hemp Laid Cord, Steam Tarred, I

43/-. Carr-a^e ext*-*.

SHIN GUARDS
Strong Linen Canvas,

\  Cane Protected, conimu-
I ous Straps and Buckles, 
1 9 'd . ;  Lrather.l/*!

Chamois,1/6 ; * a” Cape, 
lined Chamois.2/3; Best 

Sole Leather, 2/6.

The most perfect ball made, eight 
sections, each well hammered and 
stretched before being made* 
■ welted seams. Best •* Refereew 
extra strong Sadder. Association 

or Rugby, 10/6* post free.

Made of the best quality cowhide, 
handsewn, fitted wit! best quality 
Red Rubber Bladder, 7 /6 ; post

age, 4d.
A good Ball at a Moderate Price,

A. W. GAMAGE, LTD.,

Association or Rugby, strong Cow
hide, complete 6/6 S postage, ad. 
The patternsoffhevarious pieces— 
six in the Association,and four in tlie 
Rugby shape—are so contrived as 
to do away with the ends or caps as 

previously tnade.

Association only. St roiiv, „
tanned Leather. Sizes. 9/8- 3-» ; 
4, 3 /8 ; 5. Match Size. *;»•

postage. *d.
Suitable for Junior Cluos.

ic• tuusî  mmic. ——
HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C.



THE CAPTAIN. 1

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

CLOCKWORK, STEAM  AND ELEGTRIG MODELS A  SPECIALITY
C A T A L O G U E S  P O S T  F R E E

CHARLES MORRELL
3 6 8 - 3 7 0  O X F O R D  S T R E E T ,  W .
a n d  a t
B U R L IN G TO N  AROADE

(j)

BOYS! A™Zr‘ BUILD! 
BOYS! “  BUILD! 
BOYS! !Plasticine. BUILD!

. H & r b u t t s  .
• g l S r  P L A S T I C I N E  '

'  B U I L D E R ' "

fOR THF YOlNG \̂PTH[TC(_T MODtLLF.R

P L A S T IC IN E  B U IL D E R
*Tiake your own hricV* and tiles out of Plasticine with the 

apparatus provided in the box* The box is complete in itself— 
ooli, Trowel, Roller, Boards, and Plasticine in Five Beautiful 

Colours. Build yourself a Model Cottage, a Castle or Church. Quite 
t4sT- Price 6/ -; post free, 6/0, Irons all dealers, or direct from

W. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A.
*0 B A TH A M P TO N . B A TH .

r -  "
THE GREAT LANCASHIRE SPORTS

DEPOT
SOLID WATER- f t We supply all

PROOF HIDE ■ ■ l League Club
FOOTBALLS. V x Colours, Shirts

Rugby or Assoc., and Jerseys,

6/3, e/e, 7/6 to 16/-, 20/-, 24/6
11/6. to 38/- per dozen.

CATALOGUES POST FREE
l l l l l  I C R .  A a  « b Yorkshire street 
■ r a lL L D  O l U v h s  OLDHAM.\

‘VASELINE*
PREPARATIONS

In S os. tins , ilb. „ . 3d.
64. In lib. tins , 

„ Slb.thu .
Anti-  Corrosive 

Pasta,
Gun and Bicycle Grease. Tubes 3d. 
Bicycle Chain Lubricant. TuDes 3d. 

VETERINARY ‘ VASELINE1
For the treatment of injuries and Diseases of Animals; Manse 
Loss of Hair, Ac. A Specific for Scratches, Sprains, Wounds, «c 

db. Cans, price 1/-. sib. Cans, price 2 /0  (hermetically sealed). 
SOLE PROPRIETORS AND SOLE M A K E RS:

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
Proprietor* of ‘ Va—line/

<2 HOLBORN VIADUCT, LOITDOB, B.C.



THE CAPTAIN

1 f l f l  DIFFERENT IUU STAMPS FREE
S p e c ia l  O c t o b e r  O f f e r  .

To all applicants, asking for our Approval Sheets, we will send 
FREE, a packet of too different sumps. Good discounts from 
sheets.

N O  R U B B IS H .
A s k  f o r  our 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 , & c . ,  p o s t  f r e e  

o n  application*

BUY OUR "ABC” 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.

GOOD V A L U E

unsurpassed

A  . .100 varletlM, British Colonials 
only including S. Nigeria, Malay,
Fiji, Barbados, Bermuda (Docks),

&c. Free 1/-
50 varieties, King's Head Colonials (no English), 

value, Free r/6.
No Rubbish In those Packets, *

Price List King’s Head Stamps and Cheap Packets free on receipt 
of a post card,

Collections and loose stamps bought.
W. B KIRKPATRICK, 157 Strand, London, W.C.

Why pay 6d. or is. 1000 for Mounts, when you can get

1000 “  X L  A L L ”  “  P EEL OFF”  STAM P MOUNTS for 30.
'/hey are tht best an the market, bar none. PeeUtble, Pure Cum, Standard 

St*c. W ill not damage the most delicate Stamp or A/bum.
As an advertisement I will Rive all purchasers of icoo Mounts (3d., postage id. 
ext ra) making a bond fide application for a Selection of Stamps on Approval a

S ET  S  STRAITS SETTLEM ENTS KINC FREE,
Be*. I0C-, 25c., 30c. ft BQc. (All Single CA watermark, obsolete, very scarce* 
worth 25. 6d.) Also purchasers of acoo Mounts (6d., post extra)on above eondr 
tions, will receive in addition a $1 8TRAIT8  Uat. 4s.) FREE. This is without 
a doubt the greatest advertising cjfer made in the " Capfatn.'

~ --------------  11 To * ‘ “  ~ "  *I. CAMSINO, 1 1  Todd B tn e t , H&ncheatOP.

5 0  8 t a m p s ,  2 /7  - r ^ n n S u A r  B Colonials 6d. In
B. Oeloaial Packet p u d  □ r r h U r  A t  section j :

a n  COTinNS European & Fore!
11-

WAiiTtS.loutf'JJnee. C M E C T I O M S
lions and useful parcels o fO w i ^ " ! —  ------in  */-
Stamps (old types and high R**®- PEARCE 4  STAMFORD,

Foreign
discount.

values). 7 Katharine Bt,, Croydon.

The ‘‘A l »  3dL.
90 Genuine Stamp#, all different, including Mauritania 1906 
(plotureeque Frenoh African Colonial), Roumanla 1906 (hand- 
seme nominemorattve leeue, King Oharlee), lartaidoee 1906 
(ptotureequoNotaonOommamoration). Travancore, Hyderabad 
Deccan, Patiala State, China, Guatemala (Exhibition issue), Servia, 
Bolivia (pictorial), I.R. Official, Nicaragua, U.S.A. “ Omaha 
Exhibition" (team of horses), Tasmania (Mount Wellington), 
Malay States (Tiger), Exceptional Set ef 10 Rueelan Empire, 
U.9. Amerloa “ Special Delivery" (Meeeenger Boy on Bioyole), 
AO. Ao. ; also a very picturesque set of

10 B ELG IA N  PAR CEL8 PO ST,
these large and handsome stamps alone art catalogued at 
1/B the set of 10 It I
DM In order to circulate our Artletlo Prloe List and Quids to 
Stamp Collecting, we offer the above picturesque packet for 3<f., 
postage 16. extra (Oolonlae and Abroad 4d. extra): Only one 
packet supplied to each person. See our Lists for great bargains 
in Albums, Sets end Packets. All prices, ad. to ,£45.

ERRINGTON & MARTIN, South Hackney, London.
T H E  B E S T  O F F E R .

The "8. HELENA" packet, roo different postage stamps, price 3d., postage 
id. extra. It includes 8. HELENA (ptcroriall, TUNIS (pictonkM, Straits Settle
ments (King), Jamaica (Anns), Natal'King), Federated Malay States (obsolete), 
HAYTI (new provisional), Mexico, Canada (maple leave*), Tasmania (view), 
many others, and in addition if you ASK FOR APPROVAL SHEETS (and pur
chase the packet) I will send free a BET OF CAFE OF GOOD HOPE UNO'S
HEAD (including i/«). __

FEW AFFROvAL SHEETS ready. Selections o< all countries. 50 percent. 
Discount, Fine copies. Splendid variety. WRITE FOR A SELECTION TO
DAY. NEW BEAB0N'B SPECIAL LIST OP PACKETS ready. Latest and 
best bargains. ASK FOR IT. NEW PRICE UST OF SETS, ALBUM8. See. 
Sec., post free everywhere. Correspondence and exchange desired with all 
Colonies.
F. 0 - R O W S (formerly of Bath), S  Dwborough Road. PLYM OU TH

___ X  WABYBX.LOUB PR ESEN T
TH IS */- “ S U P E R B " FOUNTAIN P IN

Complete with xii JAB & DINLITCIIOHS, each one in a HANDSOME Q in  
GIVEN A W A Y  A B SO L U T E L Y  FREE  

To EVERY APPLICANT for our
« L  " C O L O N IA L " PARCEL OT STAM PS, Ac. « .
It contains A  PACKET OP 128 OEHTTD1E STAMPS inciu&iae C Ait ADA 

(JuWee Issue) two hr ads, OKAltSE RIVER COLOItY (anielop, and bu™? 
RATAL (Q. iSflo, olisolcw], CAPE OP GOOD HOPE (new Issue) JAMAICA 
IQ. 1885. obsolete). HORG KONG IK., new issue), NEW SOUTH WALES I,

« 2 H K P * DAjg g ° ’$>. aroehtutr(oWlcteJ^8BT of THREE UNITED STATES of 

JA,'f
PACKET of the CELEBRATED “ SDPERB

(pictorial, (d. and id.), BET of FOUR IHDIA, 
QANADA. A'f Ap. Arrof THREE CANADA, Arc. Ac. &c.

»  teewARA ui me v u t u i u u u  'f lu r u u "  STAMP MOUNTS a 
PERFORATION GAUGB (mathematically correal, and THE BEAUTinrf.LT 
DESIGNED “ SUPERB" STAMP CASE made of LEVANT MOROCCO LL&Trn 
with GOLD LETTERING, and fitted with linen pockets (this is a newlv 
designed case and Is an invaluable companion for collectors, alone worth n 1 

THIS MAQMPIOKHT PRESENT Is'oiVER AWAY in outer to ,ro,e»&lv 
circulate our BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED HEW SEASON'S PRICE 
and GUIDE (as per illustration), which, in addition to being a very handsome

hnnk_ h fu tn ri in  a  c l i f f  r e d  rA S .it, . mj( n  ̂11 ■-- .itically rie.rignrd meckl, is full of EAR SAIN 8 in PACKETS 
and BETS, contains much useful information lot 
Collectors, and from It you will leant where to 'ey

BRINGS IT

• *na lr0IT111 you wil1 leant where to ley STAMPS IN THE CHEAPEST MARKET. DOST 
KISS THIS CHANCE, RDT SEND A POSTAL ORDER 
POR SIXPENCE AT ONCE TO PAY FOR THE 
ABOVE PARCEL and postage, Ac., and you will 
receive by Return  of POST icarefully packed) this 
SPLENDID FOUNTAIN PEN, with accessing 
ABSOLUTELY FREE. Under no circumstances *ui 
two pens be supplied to the same applicant.
_Collections and loose stamps bought BEST
PRICES PAID.

• HENRY ABEL A CO., WALSALL.

SUDAN STAMPS FREE
For a Fmited time we are giving free a packet of 60 different Foreig 
Colonial Stamps, including New gu,* * - -■  -**

re are giving free a packet of 60 different Foreign and 
luding New Sudan (Camel trooper) unused. New Zealand 
I, East Indian Official, Venezuela (profile Bolivar). Argea*. UL QuenvUand, East Indian Official, Venezuela (profile Bolivar). Argen- 

t>ne (Rtvadavia), Old Japanese, obsolete Philippine Islands, old Mexican and 
flfty-O&e other different stamps. To obtain the packet, you have only to ask 
us to send a selection of our cheap stamps on approval and undertake to return 
It within the time we mention on the sheets. We have tbOTUindl of rare 
Stamps to sell cheap. Our offer is extraordinary. Write to-day.

ALFRED GILBERT St CO., Weat0n-8uper-Mare.
OCTOBER BARGAIN^ 3d. only to those asking for Sheets.postfree. 

Sheets, CoTomats, keenest prices, tio different, including Set 3 Old
Hungary. Brazil. Canada, old German 3 marks, old Indian (small sire’. Vene
zuela, Uruguay, Transvaal told). 250 Mounts, not given to any who have had 
Sheets before and bought less than js. Bright's Catalogue, is. 9d.; Kings, 
is. 6d ioc different, 8s. gd. ; atttoari, 9s. 9d.

C. A* M cAU BLAN ft CO., Steppe*, n ear GLASGOW.

T he NEW COLONIAL 
n PACKET► D, 150 

D IFFER EN T
Contains ISO DIFPERENY STAMPS, includinv many interesting and obsolete 
i«n c uf PAl.xi.atmTHT.awna anMAULAHD, Philippine Islands. Sweden 
Service, Cuba, Spain, GOLD COAST, Finland, Chili. Mexico, SET OP M 
AU8TXIAN, Portugal. Canada. Argentine, Turkey, set of Egyptian Dccjaa. 
Brazil, scarce obsolete high value Costa Rica. Venezuela, set ot 8 Get™*" 
Empire. Great Britain Official. Ac. Ac. Price 3d., postage Id. extra (abroad, sa.) 
This packet would be a marvellous bargain at double the price, out

WN Q I Y I  PRBH to every purchaser of the New Colonial Paekst a

S e t o f  30 BRITISH COLONIALS
indudlng^SCABCB PENCE ISSUE MAURITIUS, pictorial New ZeaUnd^'- 

al, pic
scarce Indian Official, ftc. ______ , . . _al,v

This Set of Oolonlid* would be cheap at ONE SHILLING ; In f«t, oi T 
dealers could not sett it at the price; we only make this stupendous otter to 
every collector to write for our list of bargains.

f o r ___

i YM1VA U0UB M auiuisuB . ps\.auta<ai n v -  __lM ,t
JUBILEE, Ceylon, British Guiana, Queensland. Traasmu 
i. Orange River Colony. MALAYA (Tiger '"Jung£, 

Victoria, Natal, pictorial Trinidad, New South Wales, Cape of Good Hope-
badot, CANADA 
Western Australia,

ONE (Vmpic Games fesue. lara. Turkey. Japan, uuwjj 
United States (Ironclad), Hyderabad, Spvn,

D B h l l U V  States (Columbusl. Ac., or we will send yac«" *" r C I X I l T  ABSOLUTELY FREE If ynu ask US to send 
on approval with a promise to return in to days and then no postage tite -

L A R G E S T  and V E S T  I L L U S T R A T E D  L IS T  in 
th e  World, s e n t p a st fr e e .

BUTLER BROS., CLEVEPON^

I O O O  well-assorted Foreign Stamps 7° '
9 paokata, l/-t 8  pachate, 8  3, poet free. 

EDMUND P. TATHAIH {The North or n stamp Cihh 
Pex-l Aieorance Balldln (e. Market St., Bradford *Yo

x 'S k i .  Stanm“  » *



THE CAPTAIN. w

COLOSSAL PACKET, No. ^.—Colossal in  itt quality, w hith is  
the thing that tells- • . ■

For a start, it contains a magnificent Mt of 10 different Australian 
/including a N.S.W. Centenary); a Orange River, 3 Transvaal and 6 
India aU King's head: a fine set of 6 Cape, Malta (Queen), 1 Eftfllata 
Officials (obsolete), 3 Natal. Ceylon, 4 Hong Kong (Oueenand Kuw). 
â rce TnraBCOro, Straits (multiple C.A.I. Jamaica (Watenallj. 3 Brit. 
gaJVns (Ship), Canada. Argentine, Brarii, 3 long French. Mexico, 

Old Austrian, French Levant, the ao kop. Russia. & Luxera-
sheets, we present

_ _ 3 Hong Kong, single CA watermark. Our dis*
counts are 74  and 8d. in the shilling, and you Bare money by dealing
ot us. for we do not advocate “ fancy prices.___

f  affections (any sire) and loose stamps WASTED. Cash or Exchange. 
^  yrgngLL A Co,. 3S Barrington Bond, Brtxton, London. S w.

1D BLACK ENGLISH FREE
With Packet No. 216. Contains aearoa Hayti Provisional ic. on 
90C new Dutch Indies. Barbados Britannia, provisional Java, 
British Guiana, English oSIClal, Chinese Imperial Poet, Old Greece, 
Indian 3 plea Klipff, N.S.W. Jubilee, pictorial New Zealand, old 
Trinidad, Egypt “ Service da I'etat.” Price 4d. Postage extra-

THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY. BRIGHTON. 
2/6 K IN G ’S  H E A D , E N G L IS H , G IV E N  A W A Y  I
To BonS-fide applicants for Approval Selections, enclosing stamp for postage. 1 will present gratis a poatally used copy of the current 2/0 ENGLISH, RING'S 
SEAT. Do not miss tms. but write at once l
GRAHAM MORRIS, Twickenham.

1 0 0  Different Good British 
Colonials, price 1/6; Set of 
Dominican Republic. 1903 
issue, catalogued 3/-, our 
price 1/3; Ecuador. 1897 
Issue. 1. 3, to, so and 50 
cents; 1899 issue, », 3, 10, so 
and 50 cents the two sets 
catalogued 7/9, our price »/• 
the two sets; set of 7 Nyassa 
(Giraffe), price yd.; set of 6 
Crete, price ad. The 0 King 
William" Pocket duplicate 
book, oblong shape, doth 
cover, toholrfover soostamps 
post free 3d. The best i/- 

oblong album on the market, containing spaces for 3600 stamps ; this includes 
packet of 50 different stamps and perforation gauge, the lot post free >(3 
Price List Post Free. Collections and rare stamps purchased. Approval 
Selections sent at 50 per cent, off current catalogue. Tel C083 Gkkraril
LEWIS MAT ACO., IB King William Btr—t. Strand, W.C»

A P P R O V A L  S E L E C T I O N S
of stamps of all countries, In good condition, at very 
low prices. Large discount. 100 page Price List free. 
BBIPCEB & KAY, 65 B18HOP8CATE Street Without, Lomboh, I.C

F R E E !  F R E E /  F R E E /
A MARVELLOUS OFFER IN FOREIGN STAMPS.
Write at once for my World-famed Approval Sheets, and enclose a stamp for 
Postage, and 1 will send you ABSOLUTELY FEES, ihe following packet : 
Spain, new issue (1905). 3 fine Sweden Official Stamps (oblong). A Grand 
Fetsi&hiew issue. Lion and Sun). India (King's head). Russia. Newfound
land- New Zealand, pictorial. Finland (Russian type). 1 Chinese Empire. 
4 Japan. Cape. U.S.A (Irondad). Portugal, and a fine bi-colourcd Belgium 
Parcels Post Stamps. Foreign and Colonial Postage on this Packet ana the 
Approved Sheets ts tyd. ONLY ONE PACKET free to each applicant, extra 
packeth can be supplied at la. each.
H. C WATKINS, "  Maitlandi,”  Granville Road, Hlgti Barnet.

J .  W . J O N E S
STAM PS

SPECIAL BARGAINS
1000 Colonials, &c., dif

ferent. Including rarities, 
15s. 13 Alfonso Spain, 
current type. Is. Id. 
Black English, 4d.
List of 600 Sets FREE

K in g 's  H eads and all other 
Stam p s a t  L o w e st R a te s

444 STRAND  
LONDON

Brice Is. 6d. post free. The Sixth 
Edition of the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
POSTAGE STAMP 
CATALOGUE.

Fully Illustrated, and including all Postage 
Stamps issued up to date of publication, with 

BfKirvww price of each, unused and used: also a PB O - 
V O C A B U L A R Y  of the names of stamp-issuing countries.

TH E “ STANDARD” POSTACE STAM P ALBUMS.
Entire new series for 1906, quite new and up-to-date. Fully illustrated, and 

spaces numbered to correspond with Catalogue. Many different styles ami 
prices. Also the “ PARAGON ** Albums with movable (eaves on a new 
system. Full details and prices will be found in the advertisement pages at 
tne end of the catalogue, or. as a separate illustrated booklet, which, together 
with a 68-page pricelist ‘  ' ‘ ' . . . .  -

NOUNC1NG

. . . .. .. .... ue__
of packets and sets of stamps, may be had free for thel-page price u _  ̂ ^

asking. H o& ilily N o velty  Llst^ 6d, par u o a m ,  pout frae.

W H IT F IE L D  K IN O  &  CO ., Ipsw ich .
SAVE YOURSELF MONEY.

This ILLUSTRATED 
BOOK SHOWS you 

how to Buy IW 
Stamps to the 

best advantage.

UNIQUE BARGAINS 
In

Albums, Packets 
and 
Sets.

8EHT FREE OH RECEIPT OF. A POSTCARD. OUR PACKETS ARE UH- 
RIVALLED FOE VALtFS. AH collectors should secure the following great 
bargain, which is honestly worth 2/-. THE ** HAYTI,** 3d. 70 genuine stamps 
including HAYTI 1906 unused. Provisional re. on 30c. GUATEMALA (Parrot). 
TUNIS 1906 (Picturesque Landscape), SENEGAL 1906 (General Faidherbe). 
Splendid set of FOUR MEXICO, including latest issue. Pictorial New Zealand. 
Cuba. Japanese Empire, Brazil, Indian Native States, Cape ot Good Hope, 
Victoria. New South Wales, Ottoman Empire. Chili, United States (Warships), 
Set 7 RUSSIA, Queensland, Arc, Arc, PRICE 3d., pos-age id. Colonies ana 
Abroad, gd, WE WILL PRESENT FREE with the above packet a Handsome 
SET of SIX ROUMAKIA including asosed 1006 issue PORTRAITS OF 
ROUMANIAN MINISTERS. DON'T MIBB THIS CHANCE. BEND AT ONCE.
KING B R O S., Ltd., Stamp Importers, BIL8T0H 

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH. “ o t p b S it11’
SO Argentine 
TO Austria .
SQ Bulgaria . ,
10 Costa Rica .
30 Honduras . -
10 Ecuador . .
30 Nicaragua .
45 Salvador . .
30 French Colonies 
40 Germany

s. ft. 8 9ft Greek 
30 Mexico .
10 Peru .
30 Roumania 
50 Spain .
50 Cuba .
30 Serria ,
V  Persia .
30 Turke1c750 United States

r. d.6
56 8 
91 0 0

1 3 810

s, d. 0 117 Lileria .
48 Holland .
60 Portuguese

Colonies 2 0  
30 Java . . I G
30 Venezuela . 7
38 Sweden . . J
16 Chili . . 0
43 Italy . . »

1 10 Bosnia . . 0
0 0 0  varieties of Stamps, 2 ' f t  lO O  different Colonial, I t .  IO O  different.

South America, I f9 * List of hundreds of sets and packets free.Only dddress ■. MIDLAND STAMP 00.,CASTLE BROMWIuH,BIRMINGHAM

6 D-
In consequence of the stupendous success last 

season of our 6D -

Package of 1000 unsorted Stamps, we have succeeded in 
obtaining an enormous consignment of stamps collected by religious 
missions from a Spanish Monastery. These are even better than the 
marvellous assortment of last season. The stamps have been 
collected from alt over the world by missionaries, and any collector, 
even advanced, will find many really good stamps, cataloguing 6d. 
or more. The beginner will have a collection ready made, ana the 
medium collector can fill many spaces at practically no cost. We 
ask every collector to test this package. # Price of the “ Bumper ’* 
(new assortment) is 6d., post free (Colonial, 6d. extra), and cash 
instantly refunded if dissatisfied. No reducti< n for a quantity 

Purchasers desiring Approval Sheets receive gratis 10 OLD* 
AUSTRIA.

PERRIN BROS.,
Stamp Importers, Harlesden, London, N.W.

Absolutely Free. 20 Indian Stam ps
All different will be sent gratis to every applicant for our World-Renowned 

Selections of Stamps in good condition at low prices. Large

63  WE8T 8T. 8HEFFIELD.
oust. Note new Address:

J. W. 8 POWART A CO.,
To all bona-fide Applicants applying for my Approval Sheets— 

enclosing 3d. for postage and packing—will receive the following 
packet: IOS DIFFERENT, including Gold Coast, Trinidad, 
Jamaica (Waterfall), Egypt, Newfoundland, Costa Rica, Dutch 
Indies, Western Australia, Argentine, &c. he.

JAM BS SEE D  .21 B roadgate, Preston.



I V THE CAPTAIN.

P A C K E TS  »  S T  AM PS 11
S E T  O F  N Y A S S A  (Giraffe) F R E E .

We offer the following 3 special Bargain packets at 8d.» 4d.t and 
Sd* each, and in addition to those who send Postal Order for Is. 
(or 13 stamps) for the 3 packets we give away free to each purchaser 
a set of 4 unused Nyassa (Giraffe). This set cannot be purchased 
for less than 6 i.

No. 11 contains 100 Stamps, including following scarce:— 
Bolivia (unused, catalogued is.), Labuan (Stag’s Head, rare), Mauri
tius (old issue), Ceylon, Sweden Official, Argentine Republic, Spain 
(old issue), Ecuador (Jubilee issue, worth 3d.), Deccan (Native 
Indian), Western Australia, Roumania, Newbouih Wales, Canada, 
United State-* &c &c. Post Free, 3d,

No. 16 contains 100 Stamps, including following scarce:— 
Hayti (large stamp), Surinam (rare), Peru (189*7 issue), Travan- 
core (Native Indian), Trinidad (old issue), Spain (1870), British 
Guiana, Cape of Good Hope* Roumama* Mexico, United States 
(unpaid issue), Columbia Republic, Ceylon, Brazil (old Head of 
Emperor), Porto Rico, &.c. &c. Post Free, 44.

No* 17 contains 100 Assorted Stamps* includingLabuan 
(4c. Monkey, very scarce). Reanion (scarce), Switzerland (scarce), 
Switzerland (unpaid issue), South Australia (£d. green), Cuba* 
Argentine, Jamaica (id. largê waterfall), Venezuela, Turkey, China 
(tare), Egypt, Chile, Constantinople, Segaatasse, Sweden (old issue), 
Canada (rare 8c. grej), Guatemala, Straits Settlements* &c* See, 
Post Free, 5d.

APPROVAL SHEETS.—Our sheets are known all over the world 
for their marvellous cheapness. All collectors should send for one 
to inspect. Discount 6d. in Is*.

Also books of Stamps for advanced collectors.
SPECIAL BARGAINS IN SETS. —Borneo, 1894 issue, complete 

set of 9, price 9d. Borneo, 1897 issue, set of 6, price 6(1. Borneo, 
surcharged Postage due ic. to 8c., price 6d. per set, Labuan, 1897 
issue, set of 6, ic. to 8c., price 6d., or complete set, price Is. 4d. 12 
different San Salvador, fid. 12 different Nicaragua, 6d. 20 different 
Spain, fid. 20 different French Colonics, 7d. 6 different China, 4d. 
10 Persia, fid. 10 Bolivia, 8d. 6 Zanz.bar, Is. 9d. 25 Spanish 
Colonies, 8d.

N E W  S r i  R C A  I N  L I S T  Post Free on application.

EDWARD COOPER & CO.,
14 A R C H W A Y  R O A D , H IQ H Q A T B, LONDON, N .

(N ' ZOO PA CK ET

4 D .
P O S T  FR EE

___ _ 50 DIFFERENT 8TAMP8
BORWEO (monkey), Persia (lion), surcharged i n i i u  (camelt, yellow Mexico (eagle), Mozambique (elephants), oblong r ,

{SrtKfcS M i S S S g :  C hi-W W  Buigaria (Uon). H'fdSgt
T „0» o f r S ! es 150 iliustratitoi

ERHEST WOOD 4 CO., Chorlton-cmn-Hardy, Manchester,

TH E ‘ GOAL.’ ™ 4Di
m Qenuine Foreign Ittnipfl, all different, including Ccld 

Gout, Mauritius, British Guiana, Gaps of Good Hopt
Venezuela, 3 Mtxloo, 4 Brazil, 3 Argentine, 3 Wurtembure, i  
Turkey* 4 Canada, Egypt, New Zealand, New South Wales,Victoria, 
6 U.S.A.*,India, 4 Portugal,Japan, large Belgian Paroel Poet* See.

Every putchaser of this Packet also purchasing from our Approval 
Sheets is presented Gratis with a fine Set of 8 Luxemburg. Only 
one Packet to each applicant. Special arrangements for 
advanced oolleotore.

Large Illustrated Catalogue and Guide gratis and post free.

CAPE & CO., Stamp Importers. BRISTOL

®$e
PACKET OP STAMP MOUNTS AND A PERFORATION GAUGE FREE to i£
who send us a penny stamp for postage and ask to see our Approval Books. 
The Stamps in our Approval Books are marked from Id. upwards and a 
discount Is allowed. No fancy prices. This PRESENTATION PACKET OF CD 
DIFFERENT FOREIGN STAMPS Includes TASMANIA, FRENCH ODJfSO 
CgBTA RICA, A  SET OF JAPAN. NEW ZEALAND, I W  6OT7HWaS  
(JT7EE5 8 LAHB, VICTORIA, WEat AUflTRAT.TA Sc. S c . Write today asj 
mention The CAPTAIN. 500 Different Stamps, 3/6; 1000 Different Stamps, otf: 
50 British Colonials, 6d.; too British Colonials, 1/3; 100 British Colonials. &1 

300 British Colonials. iof6. Fast Free.
BT AJt LB TtJLN DBRSON A Co., Stamp la p ste n . 

NEWCASTLE-vPON-TTNB. Wholesale Liit to Dealers only.

" T H E  C A P T A I N "  *  

C O M P E T IT IO N  No. i

OCTOBER 1906

" T H E  C A P T A I N "  

C O M P E T IT IO N  No. 2

OCTOBER 1906

" T H E  C A P T A I N " . 

C O M P E T IT IO N  No. 3 

OCTOBER 1906

.

" T H E  C A P T A I N "  

C O M P E T IT IO N  No. 4

OCTOBER 1906

" T H E  C A P T A I N "  

C O M P E T IT IO N  No. 5

OCTOBER 1906

> • ■ : J

" T H E  C A P T A I N "  

C O M P E T IT IO N  No. 6

OCTOBER 1906



T H E  C A PTAIN , v

BILLIARD TABLES FOR EVERYBODY
On A p p roval. Carriage Paid. Our Risk. Best Make. Satisfaction Guaranteed.

G A S H  O R  E A S Y  T E R M S .
THE CLUB 

TABLES.
O n  S in . se le cte d  
le y s ;  11in . b y  Z |in
■  i d e s :  h e a v y  
S la t e  b e d . g u a r 
a n te e d  d e a d  le v e l  
C o v e re d  su p e rio r  
b i l l ia r d  c lo th , s ix
■  o l i d  m a h o g a n y  
c u s h io n s  m o u tile d  
b e s t  fr o s t  • p ro o f

ru b b e r , in v is ib le  p o c k e t  p la te s ,  w h i t e  c o r d  n e ts  w i t h  ac c e sso rie s .

F a ll Slaw, 12ft. by e f t . ....................*30
l i f t ,  b y  5 f t  71 in . o n  s ix  le s s  ...................................................... * 2 9  O  0
10f t  . .  Oft. l | l o .  o n  s ix  l e g s .................................................... - 2 4  1 0  0

O ft „  4 f t .  7 i l n  o n  s ix  le g s  . .  . .  ............................ 9 1  O  0
9 f t  „  4 f t  7 i i a  o n  fo u r  l e g s ......................................................  2 0  0  0
8f t  „  4 f t  l j i n .  o n  f o u r  le g s  . .  . .  .  . .  1 6  1 0  0
" f t  . .  S f t  7  in . o n  f o u r  l e g s .................................................... .. 1 4  Q  0

PORTABLE TABLE.
A  B i l l ia r d  t a b le  t h a t  c a n  b e  p la c e d  on 

a n y  d in in g  ta b le .  G r a n d  v a lu e . In  
■ olid O a k . M a h o g a n y , o r  h a n d so m e ly  
f ig u r e d  P it c h  • p in e  w i t h  a c c e sso rie s . 
A l l  k in d s  in  s to c k .

3 f t  lO in . b y  2 f t  l l n .  . .
4 f t  4in . 2 f t  4 ln . . .
4 ft . lOin. „  2 ft . T in . . .
O f t  t in .  .. 2 f t  JQln. . .
6f t  4in . „  3 f t  t in .  . .
7 f t  4in . „  3 ft. lO in . . .
8f t  4in . „  4 f t  4 in . . .
9 f t  4 in . . .  4 f t  l l i n .  . .

9 10f t  4in . . .  O f t  t in .  . .
S ta n d s  fo r  a b o v e  t o  m a t c h  t a b le .  N o . 
N o . 0. 4 7 6 .  6 d . |  N o . 6, 5 5 5 . ;  N o . 7, i

S is e o f
B a lls .

J iln , ,
l l i n .  .
l l i n .  .
l j l n .  .
3lln . ..
l l i n .  ..
S in .
fin. .
2 M 6th  in . 

3. S 2 s .  6 d .

Cq^IMce
A 2  1 5  O 

3  2  6
3  10 0
4  2  6  
4  1 7  3  
6  1 6  O 0 15 0

1 3  O  0  
I S  1 5  0  

N o . 4. 3 7 * .  6 d . ;

BILLIARD & DINING TABLE (Combined)'
N o t h in g  to  g e t  o u t  o f  o rd e r . P e r fe c t io n , e a se , a n d  s im p l ic i t y  

o f  c h a n g e . A  p e r f e c t  h a n d 
so m e p ie c e  o f  f u r n itu r e ,  
B u p p U ea in  O a k . M a h o g a n y , 
o r  c a re fu lly  s e le c te d  P itc h -  
p in e. P le a s e  s t a t e  w h ic h  
re q u ire d  w h e n  o rd e rin g . 
S ta n d  o f  goo d  s o u n d  t im 
bers, m o u n te d  o n  f o u r  o r  s ix  
■ tout le g s  a c c o r d in g  t o  s ite . 
S p e c ific a tio n  o f  t a b le  a s  
ab o v e  w i t h  lo o se  D in in g  
T a b le  T o p  t o  s n t i r e ly  c o v e r  

B i l l ia r d  T a b le .  T h  ese ta b le s  a r e  s e n  t  o u  t  com  p le te . A n y  h a n d y  
p e rs o n  c a n  f i t  u p ; s im p ly  b o lt  to g e th e r .

f t  in . f t l n .  f t  in . f t  in . f t  in .  f t  In. 
S iz e  o f  B i l l ia r d  T a b l e . .  5 4 b y 2 1 C . . 6  t b y 3  4 . . 7  t b y S I O  
S ix e  o f  D iu in g  T a b le  . . 5  8 ., 3 2 . . 6  8 3  8 . . 7  8 . .  4 2

C a s h  P r ic e  . .  . .  A 9  l O  A 1 0  1 0  A l l  1 0  
S ix e  o f  B il l ia r d  T a b u . .  8f t .  t in .  b y  4f t .  t i n . . . 9 f t  t in .  b y  t f t  I l i a .  
S ix e  o f  D in in g  T a b le  ... 8f t  8in .  .. t f t  B in . . .9 f t  8in . .. 5 f t  S in . 

C a s h  P r ic e  . .  . .  A 1 7  1 0  * 2 2  1 0

t  N o . 8, f a n * )  N o . 9, 6 5 s l  

S E N D  F O R  I L L U S T R A T E D

THE'1 EMPIRE” BILLIARD A DINING TABLE.
A  h a n d so m e  a n d  s u b s t a n t ia l  {d e cs  o f  f u n i t o r s .  I t  w i l l  b o  

■ ~en a t  a  g la n c e  t h e  s im 
p l i c i t y  a n d  s u p e r io r i ty  o f  
t h is  ta b le  o v e r  a l l  o th e r s .
M a d e  e x p r e s s ly  fo r  u s e  
w h e r e  a  ro o m  c a n n o t  b o  
sn a re d  f o r  a  b il l ia r d  t a b le .
E q u a l  in  c o n s tr u c t io n  t o  a  
f u l l  s ix e  ta b le . I t  ra n  b e  
c h a n g e d  fro m  b i ll ia r d  t a b le  
t o  d in in g  t a b le ,  o r  true w rs d , —
in  a  fe w  s e c o n d s  w it h o u t  r e m o v in g  top . T h is  i s  a n  a d v a n ta g e  
o v e r  a lt  o th e r  ta b le s . N o  c o m p lic a te d  m a c h in e r y  t o  g e t  o u t  o f  
o rd e r . M a h o g a n y . U a k , o r  s e le c te d  P itch -p in e ,

A s  D in in g  T a h te  T f t  b y  t f t .  Oin, . .  £ 1 4  O  O
A s  D in in g  T a b le  8f t  ,, 4ft . 6in . . .  . .  1 8  O  Q
A s  D in in g  T a b le  Bft „  5f t .  Mo. . .  M O O

C A T A L O G U E .

Also particulars of soiled second'band and returned from hire Tables. Genuine Bargains.

E M P I R E  B I L L I A R D  C O . ,  755, Old Kent Road, London, S.E.

S e n d  f o 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 ,  4 1 6  p a g e s .  
P r i c e s  2 5  t o  5 0  p e r  c e n t ,  b e l o w  o t h e r  h o u s e s .

SPAM-BOOF GREENHOUSE.

S u b s t a n t ia l ly  c o n s tr u c te d . P a in t e d  a n d  
c o m p le te  w i t h  g la s s , s ta g in g , v e n t ila to r s ,  e tc .

7ft. b y  5 f t ....................................... * 2  1 7  6
9ft. b y  M t ........................................ 3  1 5  0

1 0 f t  b y  T f t ........................................ 4  l O  O
12ft. b y  8f t ........................................  5  1 3  0
lflft. b y  9 f t  . .  . .  7  l O  O
20ft. b y  I f t f t ........................................ 9  1 5  O
t o f t  b y  1 9 ft ...............................................1 3  O  O
F o r  n u m e ro u s  o t h e r  d e s ig n s  s e e  I l lu s t r a t e d  

L i s t

•*IN V IN CIB LE” H O T *W A T E R  
A PPAR ATU S.

R e q u ir e s  n o  
b r ic k  s e t t in g . 
C o s t  o f  c o m 
p le t e  a p p a r a 
tu s  f o r G r e e n -  
h o u see , w i t h  
t ln .p ip e t . f io w  
a n d  r e t u r n  
a lo n g  o n e s id e , 
c a r e  f u l l y  
p a c k e d  o n  
r a i l :  B is s  o f  
h o u se . 7 f t  b y

------------  8ft . , * 2 1 5 s . ;
9 f t  b y  6f t ,  A S ;  10f t  b y  7  t .  * 3  S o .  6 6 *; 
l i f t  b y  B t .  * 3  S o . ; 1 5 f t  b y  1 0 f t .  * 4  5 a . ; 
aofL b y  10f t . ,  * 5  O e . ; 2 5 f t  b y  1 0 f t .  * 6  5 a .

e f t  b y  t f t  . .
6f t  b y  3 f t  6tlL
t f t .  b y  8f t  . .
3 ft . b y  2 f t

G A R D E N
L I G H T S .

S t i le s  2ln . b y  f i n . ,  
m o r t is e d  a n d  p in n e d  
t o  te n o n e d  r a i ls .  
2io .  b a rs .

G la s e d  
21ox. 
9/0im 
6 0  
4 0

TJnglaxed.. 2/8 
. 2 6  
.  2 , 3  .1/6

p o r t a b l e  i r o r  b u i l d i m g s  o p
E V E R T i DESCRIPTION*¥ ------

C h u rc h e s , C h a p e ls , S c h o o ls . O ffice*. C o tta g e s , 
B u n g a lo w s, S t a b le * .  L o ose B o x e s, £ c.

N o. 901.— O o tta g e , a s  I llu s tr a t io n , c o n ta in in g  
t  ro o m s, c o m p le te  o n  r a i l .  * 4 5 .  F o t  o th e r  

d e s ig n s  see L i s t
FAVOURITE POULTRY HOUSES.

M a d e  In  se ctio n s , 
r e a d y fo r  e re c t io n . 
H a s  ra ise d  flo or, 
w h ic h  fo r m s  d r y  
r u n  u n d e rn e a th , 
n e s t ,  p e rc h , la d 
d e r , e tc .  3 f t  b y  
2f t  f i n . .  1 5 / 6 ;  
t f t  b y  t f t .  
*1  la. Sd.; 

5f t  b y  4 f t ,  * 1  8 »* 6 d * ; f i t  b y  t f t .  A t So-; 
7 f t  b y  5 f t ,  * 1  1 6 a . :  8f t  b y  6f t ,  * 3 .  F o r  

o t h e r  d e s ig n s  see l i s t

M ELON  A CUCUMBER F R A M E S.

T h o r o u g h ly
w e ll  • m a d e , 
l i g h t s  f in .  
t h j c k g i u e d  
21 o s . g la ss .

____  P a in t e d  tw o
E f i r "  c o a ts .

1-L i g h t  F r a m e s  ] M i g h t  F r a m e s  
3f t .  6in . b y 3 f t  A O  1 5  0  I 6f t  b y  4 fL  R 1  1 0  O
t f t  b y  3 f t  . .  0 1 6 0  8f t  b y  i j t  1 1 6 0
6f t  b y  4ft. 1 8 O [ 8ft. by« 9  10 0

BUILDINGS*

l f l f t  b v  O ft  * 7  1 0  O  
I f l f t b y i o r t  9  1 5  0  
9 0 .L h y l 8 f t  1 1  5  O

PORTABLE
S u i t a b l e  

f o r  W o r k 
sh o p s, D w e ll
in g s , S to r e 
ro o m s, e tc .
D o o rs  a n d  
" W i n  d o w s  

c a n  b e  
p l a c e d  l a  
a n y  p o s itio n .

7ft. b y  3 ft. * 2  1 7  6  
8ft . b y  6f t  8  5  0 

1 0 ft  b y  T f t  4  1 0  0  
12f t  b y  8f t  S  1 5  0

HIGH-CLASS IROM-FRAMBD 
PIANOS.

D ir e c t  fro m  F a c t o r y  
t o  t h e  P u r c h a s e r .  
E v e r y  I n s t r u m e n t  
w a r r a n t e d  f o r  10 
y e a r s .  C a sh  P r ic e .  
R 1 4 1 4 * .  < U s u a l ly  
s o ld  a t  20 G u in e a s .)  
O r  b y  E a s y  P a y 
m e n t s .  D e liv e r e d  
f r e e  u p o n  r e c e i p t  o f  
f ir s t  p a y m e n t  o f  10/6. 

S p e c if ic a t io n : W a ln u t  C ase, I r o n  F r a m e , F u l l  
T r ic h o rd . M a r q u e te r i*  P a n e l,  P e d a ls ,  a n d  
Sco n ces. I n c o m p a ra b le  f o r  P r io s  a n d  Q u a lit y .  
F o r  o t h e r  d e s ig n s  o f  p ia n o s  a n d  O r g a n s  

.  s e e  C a ta lo g u e .

W . C O O P E R ,  7 5 1 , O l d  K e n t  R o a d ,  L o n d o n ,  S . E .



vi THE CAPTAIN.

&ir$t Jbarge Edition

Exhausted before Publication . 

Second Impression ffow Ready.

The White Plumes of Navarre:
A Romance of the Wars of Religion 

B y  S . R .  C R O C K E T T
Author of 4* The Raiders,” ** The Lilac Suobonnet,” Ac.

W ith x6 Illustrations by W . H , M A R G E T SO N

Large crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 6s.

Mr. Crockett’s characterlration is superb, and he makes one feel that 
he Is right in the midst of all the stirring incidents narrated. "THE 
WHITE PLUMES OF NAVARRE" is a tale of the Inquisition under 
Philip II. of Spain, and the scene is laid in Paris and the South of 
France, and also in Spain. From beginning to end the story throbs 

with life and love.

A n n u a l  G i f t  B o o k s
“  J i  Magnificent $ift 5Book.”

The Boy’s Own Annual for 1906
832 pages o f Reading and Pictures. W ith  12 Coloured or Tinted 

Plates, and upwards o f 500 other Pictures.

Large demy 4to,* 8s ., in handsome cloth, gilt.

T H E  ANNUAL contains LONG STORIES hy Louis Be c k s ; Ur. G ordon 
*  S t a b le s , r.n., G eorge Eth elbert  W alsh, W alter  M. G allichan , F rank 

C urzon B r it t e s  m.a., and others. 50 SHORTER TALES by well-known writers 
for Boys. The Annual ” also contains 30 Adventures; 30 Football and Cricket 
paper!; 30 Outdoor and Indoor Amusements, and hundreds of eye-opening, mind
forming idle-hnod employing, helpful papers such ac will attract and elevate the readers.

“ Ideal %ift for any Gnglisf)speaking $irl”

The Girl’s Own Annual for 1906
832 pages o f interesting and useful Reading, profusely Illustrated 

with Tinted and other Pictures.
Demy 4to, 8s., in handsome cloth, gilt.

'T'HE ANNUAL contains Mrs. G. de H orne V a ' zev’s story, “ Betty Trevor"; “Odette, 
1 Soprano, a Tale from the Life," by a New Writer ; "For the Faith !" by the Lady 

M argaret M ajenmie; “ Barty's Marriage,” by N orman G a l e ; “ Ruth Thorntons 
Wanderj.hr,” by J ean A. O wen ; many shorter tales by well known writers, and some 
scores of patters rut Music Painting, Dress, Ho sehold Economy, Needlework, and other 
Indoor and Outdoor Employments: the Girl’s 0*n Guild of Sympathy and a treat variety 
of other hclplul papers for sensible girls.

Sold by all Booksellers
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The Committee of The National Art Union
has arranged to hold a

Great Art Drawing
On Wednesday, November 21, 1906, at the Queen's Hall, Langham Place, London, W., 
tor the special benefit of the Readers of “  TIT -  B IT S,”  “  THE STRAND MAGAZINE," 
"T H E  GRAND MAGAZINE," and "WOMAN’S LIFE." The Prizes will be as follows

First Prize 
Second Priz  
Third Prize

-  Value £500
-  Value £250
-  Value £WO

Three Prizes of £ 5 0  Value each. | Five Prizes of £ 2 0  Value each, 

AND 5,000 OR MORE OTH^R PRIZES.

T h e  above am ounts w ill be p ro vide d  and expended b y  the C om m ittee o f the N a tio n a l 
A r t  U n io n  in accordance w ith  the  A r t  U n io n s  A l t ,  g and xo V i d t .,  C . x lv ii i ., a nd  the 
pictures w ill be selected b y  the m  (g ivin g  the winners a choice) from  pain tings in the R o y a l 
A c a d e m y ; the E x h ib itio n s  of T h e  R o y a l S ociety o f Pa in te rs  in  W a te r C o lo u rs ; T h e  
R o y a l Society o f B r itis h  A r tis ts  ; T h e  In s titu te  of O i l  Painters ; T h e  C ity  A r t  G a lle ry , 
M a n c h e s te r; T h e  R o y a l Society o f  A r tis ts , B irm in g h a m ^  o r a n y  other A r t  Society con
trolled b y  a C o m m itte e , a nd  not organised b y  a person or persons fo r private profit.

T O participate in the Drawing for these very valuable prizes, you have only to cut out one or 
more of the Coupons which will appear in each issue of the above publications up to the 

end of October, and send one penny stamp or two halfpenny stamps with each Coupon.
Each Coupon as received will be numbered, ana small cardboard slips containing the 

numbers will be placed in the

Great Competition Wheel of the National Art Union.
On the occasion of the Drawing, the wheel will be rotated until the slips are thoroughly 

mixed, when the prize numbers will be drawn in the presence of the Managing Committee 
approved by the Board of Trade.

The Drawing will take place publicly, and all competitors will be entitled to be present.

E ve ry  re a d e r w h o  sends in f ifty  C o u p o n s in  one b a tc h  a n d  
does n o t w in  a n y t h in g  w ill receive a  C o nso latio n  Prise.

F o r  fu ll particulars a n d  conditions o f  C o m petition see

T I T - B I T S
NoW on Sale,

T H E  PIONEER A N D  8 T IL L  T H E  
B E 8 T  P EN N Y  W E E K L Y  PAPER.

Price One Penny.
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Famous “British Statesmen” Competition
See "  Captain "  Competition for October, Page 84
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RUDGEWHIIWORTH
Easiest to ride, Easiest tobuy, Easiest to pay for

L i g h t  &  

\ L i v e l y

is a  true description o f B R I T A I N ' S  B E S T  
B I C Y C L E i  T h is  means also they are the easiest to 
drive. T h in k  how  much labour you save when riding 
a R u d g e - W h i t w o r t h ,  o f which the average weight 
is 25  lbs. to 30  lb s ., compared with the weighty machines of 
other makes which average over 35  lbs. and often exceed 40  lbs.
A t  the same tim e R u d g e - W h i t  w o r t h s  are the strongest and most durable 
because they are the only machines manufactured under the control o f Chemical 
and Physical Laboratories and practical riding tests.

E v e ry  R u d g e - W h i t w o r t h  guaran 
Paid , from  S 5  to  £ 1 5 ;  b y  1 2  equal m on th! 
charge. N o  references or deposit required. * "

teed 4 years. 84 m odels, Packed F ree and C arn age 
' ' tayments a t  catalogue prices w ithout extra

discount (2s. in S) for cash w ith  order.
hly payin' 
10% cash

The Great 64 page Art Catalogue Post Free from
RUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd., Dept 212, COVENTRY.

' LONDON:—ISO Tcttemhju* Ccsrt Read; 160 fittest Stmt, V .; 23 Belbora Visdsct, E.C

F a t  Q u a lity  
f i r s t  an d  t a n  

M on ey In th e  end.
f  No fault is ever found with
f H R r  B .S .A .  Q u a lity .

Read the Handbook for reason*. 
FREE. B.S.A.Co. Ltd., Birm’ham.

P R O T E N E ,
TUft cnly British Milk Proteid. Twenty tlnrs more 

nutritious than milk. Can be added to either liquid 
or solid f  ods, the nutritive value of which it will 

increase to any desired extent. 84. per lib., 
“ "  perjlb., 3/9 per lb. By post 104., 1/8, aflA, 

end for Booklet o f ' Protene Preparations,
post free.

THE PROTENE CO..Ltd.. 36 WclbeCk St, 
New Cavendish St., London, W.

W hat’s you r hobby for th e  com ing lo n g even in gs? D raw in g w ith  W a te r  Colours 
Would be g r e a t. T h e re  s pleasure in the w o rk  and pride in the results—if you nse

By Appointment to 
Queen Alexandra.

good m aterials. T r y  yonr hand w ith  a  box o f our colours 
— th e y  w ill do ju stice  to  yonr ability. E veryth in g  a rtists  
require can be bought a t  "  T h e  A r t  S h o p " w ith  the ad van* 
ta g e s  o f reliability  and low  prices. "  ■

Send for Free Art Catalogue. (Estd. 1835.)

6 2 /llG H  / I o ib o r /n
LONDONw

A h D B K ANC Me S  -
SHOP
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'W W V W V V W V W

a CAPTAIN” COMPETITION PRIZES
ARE ALL O F T H E  B E S T Q U A LITY

See Page 84

■*t*sess&3 ,
T h i s  N E W  C O L U M B I A  G R A P H O P H O N E ,  va lu e  
£2  5 s ., is  aw arded to  the w in n e r o f  the  “ S p e llin g  

R e f o r m ”  C o m p e titio n .

I f  y o u  w a n t one o f these Post 
C a rd  A lb u m s , see “  H a n d 

w r itin g  C o m p e titio n .”

I f  y o u  w a n t one o f  these 
F o o tb a lls , m ade b y  M e s s rs . 
H .  G ra d id g e  &  S o n s , e nte r 
for the  “ P h o to g r a p h ic ”  

C o m p e titio n .”

See “  D r a w in g  C o m p e titio n  ”  
i f  y o u  w a n t  one o f  these 
“ S c o u t ”  C a m e ra s , b y  M e s s rs . 

H o u g h to n s , L t d .

T h r e e  o f these Footballs, 
m ad e  b y  M essrs. A . 6. 
S p a ld in g  &  B r o s ., are the 
P r iz e s  in  “  F a m o u s  British 

S ta te s m e n  ”  Competition.

T h r e e  o f these ro/6 “  S w a n  ”  F o u n ta in  Pe n s are aw arded fo r E s s a y s  o n  “ T h e  G re a t Heat.

See “ C O M P E TITIO N S  FOR O C TO B E R " on page 84.
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS
Manufacturers and E xp orters of a ll A rticles used in F O O T B A L L , H O C K E Y , & c .& c .

Makers of th e F a m o u s “  IN T E R N A T IO N A L ”  F ootballs an d  "  IM P E R IA L  D R IV E R ”
H o ck ey  s t ic k s .

f o o t b a l l s
•“ International” • - 10/6
41 Special” ■ • • 10/8
The “R. A.” • • - 9/6
The “ C r o w n ”  . . . 8/6
Ordinary quality, cap or 

capless . . . .  7/6

Boots, 6/6, 7/6, 8 /6 ,10/6,12/6 .

Jerseys, Button fronts, 2/6, 8/6, 
4/6.

„  Lace fronts, 2 /9 ,3 /9 ,4 /6

Shirts • • from 2/3

Knickers, Blue Serge, 1/9, 2/-, 
2/3, 2/6, 3/3, 4/

,, Suransdowo, 2/-, 2/6, 
________  3/6.

Coal Nets, Hose, Shin guards, 
Inflaters, Elastic Anklets and 
Kneecaps, LaclngAwls, Whis
tles, Haul-caps, Goal Gloves, 

Kit Bags.

. H O C K E Y  8 T IC K 8
“ Imperial Driver”  . 10/0 
Leather Grip . . . 9/6
Cork „  . . 8/6
Cane and Rubber . . .  7/6
All Cane , .  . . 6/6 & 6/6
All Ok above have bulger heads 

and best Sarawak cane handles.
Ash Sticks . 2/-, 2/6,3/6
Weights from 18ozs.to26ozs.
Hockey Goal Nets, Gloves, 
Shin and Shin and Ankle 

Guards.
Balls—Corapo, 1/-, 1/6 and 2/-. 

Reg. Leather, 2/6 and 4/6,

Price Lists and Quota
. Hons free.

AH Goods sent Carriage 
Paid.

Special Terms to Ctabs.

Factory: Artillery Place, W oolwich, S.E.

WHAT
Y0W  PRO SPECTS

I f  your prospects are not good, i f  yo u  do not fe d  sure of 
earning a good salary, we can change this for you. W e  
can ensure you a first-class position w ith good pay as an 
Electrical Engineer. W e  have lifted thousands of people 
from poor positions to good positions in the Electrical 
W orld. W e ca n  do  th e  sa m e  fo r  yo u . W e  
train-^you b y  P o s i , direct to your home, to enter this 
paying, up-to-date profession of Electrical Engineering, 
Mechanical Engineering, M otor C a r Management, Electric 
Lig h t and Pow er, Electric Tram w ays, &c. P R O O F  
F R E E . Send a postcard to-day and we w ill send you 
f r e b , our book, “ H o w  to Become an Electrical or 
Mechanical Engine e r.”  I t  tells you all about our system.

W rit*  now to
E L E C TR IC A L  EN G IN EE R  IN S T IT U T E  O F  

C O R R E S P O N D E N C E  IN S T R U C T IO N ,
494 Norwloti House, Southampton Street, Holborn, London!
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BILLIARDS AT HOME
K ILEY’S

Billiard Tables
(To place on your own Dining Table).

Imtantly Rtmontf. Can ba stared against wall, win 
(It any tlsa ol Tabla.

Superior Billiard Table, In Solid Mahogany, 
French Pollehed, Beet Slate Bed, Adjust
able Feet Rubber Shod, Low Frost-proof 
Rubber Cushions, Two Cues, Rest, Ivory 
or Orystallate Balls, Ac.

£ 5  5s. Cash Price
or £B lOs. divided in 13 Monthly Payments 
of 8/6, being only j per cent, above Cash Piice.

8ize 
Oft. 4 ln. 

b y
3 ft. 4 ln.

(All other Sizes, from 3ft. to 8ft. See List) 
Or folding Bagatelles from 50/-.

Delivered carriage paid to any Railway 
Station at our Risk. No charge for Packages.

LIST FREE

RILEY’S Billiard and Dining Table
(COMBINED).

Fitted with Riley’s Patent Action for Raising, 
Lowering, and Levelling. Unequalled for sim
plicity and ease. A girl can work it. Perfect freedom 
for knees when seated. Ahandsomepieceoffumi- 
ture as a Dining Table, and a high-class Billiard 
Table. 1

Made in Mahogany, Oak, Walnut, &c. All 
shades to match your furniture, and supplied 
with Cues, Ivory or Crystallate Balls, Rest, 
Marking Board, Frost-proof Cushions, &c. &c.

SEE LIST

Cash Prices and Sizes Sort Size c 4' by 2' 10" - 6' 4" by 3' 4" 7 ' 4 "  by 3' 10" 8' 4" by 4' 4"
Mahogany ,Round) f o g  J g f e 4 £ 1 8 1 0 S .  £ 2 4  10S-

Billiard Table and Dining Or in 13 Monthly Instalments plus 5 per cent, on above Cash Prices. Also in 18
Table are both same Size I Monthly Payments. See List.

FULL DCTAIL8 IN LIST SENT ON APPLICATION

E. J. RILEY, Ltd., have supplied 31 Full-size Billiard Tables 
to John Roberts (England’s greatest player) for his Rooms at 
Leeds. Roberts’ largest break—821 (the World’s Record)—was 

on RILEY’S TABLE.
Send far large List of FalLsiee Tables, t ie .  

REPAIRERS IN EVERY DISTRICT

London Show room s: 147  ALDERSGATE STREET  
AU Correspondence to Works—

E. J. RILEY,Ltd., H e  Premier Billiard U s ,  ACCRINGTON, LANCS
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A  t o r  B s^ ps gaadl © Id  B o y s .

(With which is Incorporated the ‘Public School Magazine")

Contents for October 1906.
A SUGGESTION . . . . . . . . . . .  B a c k  o f  F ro n tisp ie ce
ERPIHGHAM'S RIGH T Aiyvi W ENT IN STIN CTIVELY ACROSS HIS CHEST AND HIS 

LEFT SHOT OUT . . . . . . . . . .  F ro n tisp ie ce

THE INFORM ER. (Chaps. I.— V.) . . . . . . .  F red . Swainson
Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitw eli..

OCTOBER CELEBRITIES . . . . . . . R eaders of  “ T he Captain  ”
With Illustrations.

NATURALISTS’ CORNER Edward Step, F.L.S.
With Illustrations.

THE E X P LO ITS  O F  T A N T IA  B H E E L . (No. i .— D obson’s L u ck .) . T. S. G urr 
Illustrated b y  G eorge S oper.

THE CYCLING CORNER. (About Car riers.) . . . . . .  A. W illiams
With Illustrations.

THE SONG OF TH E  B A L L  . . . . . . . .  Mabel  R ichards
AT HICKSON’S. (The E arth quake .) . . . . . . . F. L. Morgan

Illustrated b y  A lfred  P ear se .
(F u r th e r  C o n ten ts  o n  n ext p a g e.)

FACE
1

2
3

19

25

2 7

34

37
3 »

“  id ea i
- \

Fovnt&it
Pen

Writing Becomes 
A  Jest

to the busy worker with a Waterman* i 
Id eel. Too don’t need to hwaonr ft, fbr 
Waterman's Ideal hae no ldloeyncradea to 
which 700 mast pander. Waterman’* Ideal 
fete right down to kuetoese when jou want 
It, and while 70a want It It keepe right 

down to bnilnw, too. Ooseeqqentlj

W ork Simply Skips Along.
From 1 os, 6d, upwards. In Silver and Gold for 

Presentation. Of Stationers, Jewellers, &c. Cata-. 
lô ue, post free, from L, & C. H ardtmuth , 12 
Golden Lane, London, E.C. r
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C onte n ts— continued.

A T  C A M P .......................................................................................................... ..............  . .  . .  W . T ownend t T
T H E  S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R .  (The Stamps of the Bahamas.) . . E .  J .  Nankivell

W it h  Illustrations.
S T O R I E S  O F  S T O W A W A Y S . ( N o . t . — Caught in a Death-Trap.) Andrew Henry L o w e  

I llustrated b y  E .  S . Hodgson.
“ T H E  C A P T A I N ’ ’ C A M E R A  C O R N E R .  (The Handy-Man in the Dark-Room.) A .  Williams . .  

W it h  Illu strations. .
C A P T A I N  M A Y N E  R E I D .........................................................................................................  . A .  G . C h e v e r t o n  5r
A  S O L D I E R ’ S L I F E .  ( I .— The Recruit’s Debut.) . . . . . P . J .  T horpe 5$

'W it h  Illustrations.
IN  S E A R C H "O F  S M IT H . (Chaps. I.— I V . ) ........................................................John MaCkie 60.

Illustrated b y  R .  Caton Woodville.
O U R  B O O K  C O R N E R .......................................................................................... ........................................................................................ ........
T O O  M U C H  O F  A  J O K E  . . . ............................................................................A rthur Stanley 7i

Illustrated b y  T .  M . R .  Whitwell. .
T H E  O L Y M P I A N  G A M E S : A N C I E N T  A N D  M O D E R N .............................................................A .  E .  Johnson 7&

W it h  Illustrations from  Photographs.
C O M P E T I T I O N S  F O R  O C T O B E R .................................................................................................................................................................g4
“  C A P T A I N  ”  C L U B  C O N T R I B U T I O N S .................................................................................................................................................. g5
E D I T O R I A L  .  . .  . . . . . . . .  . T he O ld F ag g^
A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .................................................................................................................................................................93
R E S U L T S  O F  J U L Y  C O M P E T I T I O N S ................................................................................................................................................................96

T he Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, George New nes, Limited, 3 to 13 Southampton Street, Strand, 
London, England. Subscription price to any part of the worlu, 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 it. 9d. 
direct from the Office. Vols. XI., XII.,'XIII., XIV., and XV. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 6d each.- Vols; 1. to X. are out 
of print. American Agents in the United States: The International News Company, 83 and 85 Duane Street, New York.

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he 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  C a p t a i n ,  i z  Burleigh Street, Strand, London, V V .C .

Originator 
of the 
C lease ARE YOU SHORT?

Or otherwise physically imperfect.
By thfr "Clease-Extensop”  Method you 
may qulekly increase your height from l 
to 2i ins. It not only lengthens the figure, 

but gives it Health, Strength, 
and Symmetrical Proportion. 
Hundreds o f  Mr. Clease’sstudents 
testify as to the efficiency o f  his 

method. Read the following 
Extracts:—

I  h a v e l D c n a a a d  m y  1 l a i | h t  a b o u t  4  i n i .  
A l t o g e t h e r  f e e l i n g  a  d i f f e r e n t  b e i n g . — 

M r .  H .  B p.  C b o r l e y *  1 1 7 r o e . w

T h e  r e e n t t e  o f  tay t h r e e  m o n t h ' s  
c o a r s e  a n  i - t l  I n c h e s  I n e r e a s e  I n

h e i g h t ,  6  I n s .  d e c r e a s e  I n  a b d o m e n .  
9  I n * ,  i n c r e a s e  I n  B o a t ,  J t e . ,  A c . —  
M i a n  G . ,  R e n f r e w s h i r e ,  J u l y ,  'O S .”

_ Hffrijnett I  vithold the full names and addretses 
tnd will jurnish same, and others, i f  seriously desired.

N o t h i n g  o o a l d  b e  s i m p l e r —n o th in g  m o re  n a t u r a l—  
fh a n  th e  “ C l e a c e - B x t e n s o r ”  M e t h o d .  I t  in fo u n d e d  

on a  ae fe m lfto  b a sis  o f  P h y s ic a l  D e v e lo p m e n t, a d a p t e d  t o  
i n d i v i d u a l  n e e d s  an d  w il l  n o t  o n ly  In crease  h e ig h t ,  b u t 

. Im p ro v e  p e rso n a l ap p e a ra n c e  in  t h e  s p a c e  o f  a  fe w  w e e k s . T o  L a d l e s
, I t  I m p a r t s  a  B e a u t y  o f  F i g u r e  a n d  G ra c e  o f  C a r r ls g e  w h ic h  c a n n o t  h o t  e n h a n c e  

t h r l r  ch a rm . O n ly  a f t e r  m a n y  y e a rs  c lo se  a n d e o n tln u o u a  s tu d y  o f  t h e  H u m a n  F ra m e  
h a i l f r  C le a e e  b een  e n a b le d  t o  d e v e lo p  b is  u n iq u e  S y s te m . I t  s t a n d s  a l o n e  a s  a  

n e w  d e p a r t u r e  I n  P h y s i c a l  S c i e n c e ,  a n d  is  t o t a lly  d is s im ila r  fro m  a n y  o th e r  
m e th o d  n o w  b efo re  th e  p u b lic .  I f  y o u  a r e  I n t e r e s t e d  w r i t e  f o r

a n  e l a b o r a t e  a n d  in t e r e s t in g
BOOK OF 96 PAGES.

C U T  T H IS  OUT.

. 106 
P*t ■ work X  against 

rat of the following in 
retard to which yo, de- 
*irt special improvement.
Too Short, 
le n d  Skoal dm.
Flat Chest.
Head Sloop.
Weak Back.
Protndint Abdomen.
Constipation.
Indigestion.
Lung Trouble. 
Carratare of Spine. 
Too This. . 
Prominent Hips.
This But.
Is your Figure or 

Health otherwise 
imperfect. 

Occupation.
What is your Age ? 
Sex.

All correspondence is 
strictly confidential.

P O S T  TO  M E.

P. Meredith Clease, PK.L.D., 74 New Bond St., London.
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"SCIENTIFIC NOVELTIES
FOR T H I

LONG W INTER EV EN IN G S

WE 8 U P P L Y  TH E NECE8 8 A R Y QOOD8 
FOR TH E8 E F A 8CINATINQ HOBBIES, viz.:

MODEL EN GINES AND  
ELECTRIC APPARATUS

The above Illustration  it a  reduced P h oto  o f  
our M.R. E x p ress Locom otive, w ith a ll th e  very 
latest Im provem ents, and is an e x a c t  rep ro 

duction o f  th e  la rg e r  L o cos now in use.
No. 2 G auge . . . £ 2  17 0 C a r r ia g e  P aid ,
No. 3 „  . . £ 3  9  0 „

Our Gitalogue of Enables and Electrical Goods, contain
ing n o  pages and 650 Illustrations, sent Post Free on receipt 
of 3d. in sumps (to cover cost o f postage). Our Latest 
Novelties Supplement will be ready shortly, and will be sent 
Post Free on receipt of name and address. Our prices are 
RIGHT and our goods of the very best quality.

RIQHFORD & CO.
(Bept 1), 163 FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.

Also at jaa High Ho lbo r k , W .C

THE
EMBEE
FOOTBALL

As used in the Semi-Final and Final Ties of the 
English Cup, Season 1905*6 .

8/6 each. Lined, 9/6. 3  for 27/'
Also the McBRIDE FOOTBALL as used 
the Final Ties of the Lancashire Cup.

Cup, and Army Cup. 7/9 e a c h . 
M arigold Bros*. Manufacturers, Preston 

(Or from alt Outfitter*./
LIST O F BALLS, S H IR T S , AND BOOTS 

ON APPLICATION.

BY USING 
OUR

NO N O IS E

L E A R N  T O  B H O O T  S T R A I G H T

C E L E B R A T E D  G E M  A I R  G U N
ALWAYS CLEAN 

ALWAYS USEFUL
ALWAY8 

INSTRUCTIVE

No S M O K E

NO S M E L L

SENT CARRIAGE PAID, CO M PLETE 
.WITH 8L U Q 8, D ARTS A  TA R G E TS,

FO R I B / -  ON LY.
SPECIFICATION.— B lued  Steel Barrel, p la ted  air cham ber, s o lid  walnut s to ck , p la ted  heel p la te. 

A ccu rate ly  sigh ted  : wiU c a n y  40 yards.
Please Note, no  Price L ist  issued.

T h e D A ISY  AIR GUN, com p lete  with 8 Iugs, D art* an d  T a r g e ts , 3/- p o s t  paid.
T h e  KING ,, m ft vt $r it

A hr** assortment of Air and Saloon Cun*. Arc., can be seen at either of our depot*. Address j

ERNEST BELL & CO., 107 King Street, Hammersmith; 3 Newington Butis.
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BENETFINK
&  C O ., L td .

H O CKEY STIC K S. 
T h e  “ G R E E N ’’ pattern 
Hockey Stick, square toe, 
as used by the Inter

national players.
AU Cane Handle . 5/6 
Double Rubber and 

Cane Handle . 7/6 
T h e  “  E a lin g  ”  

round toe, double 
rubber and cane 
handle. . . 7/6

T h e  “ Pirn”  Bulger 
double.rubberqnd 
cane handle . 8/6

G R EN VILLE’S
“ Pickering St. George”  

Bulger, 8/6 
BEN BTFIN K’S

Regulation Asb, Bound 
Handle, weight up to 

• 8 ozs.,
2 / -each, 28/- dor. 

Super do., all weights, 
2/6 each, 29/- dor. 

D o., do., bound Cane 
Handle.

3/- each,
83/- dor.

♦ /- each,
45/- dor.

All above, Postage Free.

The “  Eug > used1 English Champion " as u 
English Cup Final, 1905. 

Willi Lace, 10/6 ; Laceless. 11/6  
BRYAN’S “  Grasshopper " 10/- 
Wilh Button End, or Buttonless.

THOMLINSON’S
Eight-panel Match Ball . fl/_

. BENBTFINK’S
“  S tar”  . . . .
“  1st Practice.”  fuU size 
“  The Match,” No j  ,
Youth 's No. 4 . . .

A ll Footballs Post Free.

8/6
71-
7/6
6/3

F O O TB A L L  o r H O C K E Y  JE R 8 E Y 8  a n d  8H1RT8
The New Association Jersey, with laced front. Plain Colours, 2/6,3/3 i 

Stripes, 1/11 .2 /9 , 3/6 eifch. •
The “ Aston YU1&” Jersey. Plain coloured body, sleeves and neck 

of different colour, 2/9, 3/3 each. For colours in stock see Catalogue.
Club orders o f 1 doz. 3/- less.

8 H IR T 8 .
Special Quality Flannelette, Stripes, Halves, 

or Plain Colours............................................
The new *' Twillette ’ ’ Shirts, Plain, Stripes, 

or H a l v e s .....................................................
Flannel, all Wool, Plain Colours or Halves .

__________________ Carriage Pa;d

Boys’ 1/8 each 
Men's 1/10 „  
Boys' 2/6 „
Men’s 2/9' „  
Boys' 4/9 „  
Men's 5/6 „

doz. 
18/- 
20/- 
27/- 
80/- 
65/- 
63/■

F O O TB A L L  o r  H O C K E Y  K N IC K E R 8
White Swansdown 
White Lambskin 
Blue Serge . 
Ditto, all Wool 
Best N avy Flannel

Boys'
. . 1/4

. 2/- 2/8
1/5 1/9 2/4
. 3/6 4/6

Men's 
. • 1/6 
. 2/2 2/10 

1/6 1/10 2/6 
3/11 4/11 

■ • fi/11
N .B .— Allowance on taking 1 dozen knickers, 2/- 

Postage free.

BROD IE’S P A T E N T  A S S O C IA TIO N  
F O O TB A L L  G O AL^N ETS.

Per Set of Two Nets, with Steel Rope sad Iron Pegs.
No. 5.— Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred . . 36/-
No. i .— Very Stout Hemp, Steam Tarred . . 45/-
No. 8.— Cheaper Fittings ditto Steam Tarred . . 31/-

Carriage paid to any Sutton in England or Wales.
N .B .— The above prices include everything except the 

actual Goal-post*.

“ T H E  C L U B ” GOAL*POSTS
Four Posts, 8 ft, above ground, two 24 ft. Cross Bars

31/-to fold up, painted one or two colours _ _
Ditto, with Iron Shoes . . . . . .  . 30/6

Carriage paid to any goods station within 50 miles.-------- -T7-. — ^  lg/.  ^Carriage paid to any g
CH EAPER G OAL-POSTS

•SPECIAL” and “ LEAGUE.”

F O O T B A L L  a n d  H O C K E Y
The "  Special ”  Best White Chrome, as illustration 
The ** L e a g u e ,"  Scotch Chrome, waterproof sole, 

as illustration . . . . . . .
The •* Fovwarp,”  Scotch Chrome, Spring Heel, with 

Heel and Instep Grip, as illustration . . .
The " C h am pion/  Tan Chrome Calf, with Heel 

and Instep Grip, as illustration . . . .
The *'Ri g b y . Russet Calf, very light and 

pliable . .
The "  All Black 

metta Calf .
Tne ** Cert/ '  Russet Hide . . . .
Chromo D i t t o ............................................
The “  Leader/ '  Scotch Chrome, waterproof; 

special value . . . . .

H O CKEY BOOTS. Benetfink’s I mproved design, 
with Rubber protection, as supplied to all leading 
player;. Tan Calf, 10/6; White Chrome Calf, 12/6

Carriage paid.

FO O T B A LL
CATALOGUE

P O S T  FREE

S H IN  QUARDS
No. 3,— Superior Strong Leather, 

with Continuous Straps, 
per pair, 1/6 net. 

Cheaper quality, 1/-, 1/3 
Postage, a J* extia

Rugby, Black Chro-
10/6
6/11
8/6

“  FORWARD ”  A "  CHAMPION”

1 0 7

1 0 8 CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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th e  DWARF OF  
OLD LONDON

The Moat Extraordinary

VIVACIOUS MANIKIN
e v e r  s e e n .

“ NEVER T IR E D ”
When working, a  ve rita b le  livin '!  

c re ata re .
Will perform the following feats:—
Dances, Scotch and Irish Reels, 
Cake Walk, &c Jum p, Splits, 

Bows, Walk on Knees, Sc. S c .
CtBMS LAUGHTER, FUN, MERRIMENT. 

Price 1/6. Post Free, 2/9.

Hamley's Racing Yachts
14*0. Cutter, with aSaiJsand 
Rudder, Price?/6 ; 17 in. do., 
9/9. 19m. do. with 3 Sails, 
Price w/0. 331*1, Cutter, with 
Mainsail, Foresail, Topsail, 
Jib and ? Rudders. Price 21/- 
271*1. Cutter, Price 30/-. 30m. 
do. Price 42/-. 36m. do. Price 
79/- Case and Carriage extra

Balling Boats. 
Prices. 6d., 1A, 

2/-. and 2/6. 
Cutters and 

Bchooaeri, 
with Sails to 
take up and 
down, nicely 
finished, 2/6.
3 6.6/6,6/6.8/6, 
10/6, 15 6, 2 1 -, 

and 42/-

CRYSTAL GAZIMa BALL AND BOOS.
A look into the future. Price 2/9: Post 
Free. 3/1. Also larger sizes. 5/6, 10/6. and 
116each. P r̂tUgeextra. Book.postfrce.7d.
BAMBOO BOAT HOOK. Very strong 
Price M. PORTABLE BOAT HOOK. Very 
useful for travelling. Price 1/6 and 3/6. 

Postage extra.

THE LATEST NOVELTY. 
COUNTERBALANCE TOP
The Longest Spinning Top in the 
world. Will spin as long as you like 
on a plate. The Topis made strongly 
of metal, and is very easy to spin. 

Price M. Post Free, 3d.

HAMLETS Speciality 
Boxes of Surprises*
Box containing 1 Flying 
Sausage, t Flying Snake, 
a Howling Babies, a Coons, 
t Balloon, _ 1 Blow • out 
Cigar, t Fifi, 1 Flying Ser
pent. All of these blow out 
and squeak, causing roars 
of laughter. Price !/•;

Post Free, 1/8. 
Smaller Box, containing 7 
Surprises. Price 66.; Post 

Free, 76,
Bjxes of Flying Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours
Price $6-; Post Free, 76. 
Serpents 16.each; Post Free, 

26.

SAMLET’S
BRANCHES

f 510  a , 5 1 2  O x fo r d  S t r e e t ,  n e a r  M a r b l e  A r a b !  8 9  X. a d  g a t e  B U I ;
\ 2 0 2  R e g e n t  s t . ,  n e a r  O x fo r d  C i r c a * ;  5 9  X n l g b t t b r l d g e ,  n e a r  A l b e r t  G a t e ;
l 8 6  A  8 7  H l g h H o l b o r n .W .C .  (w h o le * a le  a n d  r e t a i l ) ;  3 5  N e w  O x fo r d  S t r e e t ,  W . C . ;

LONDON.

P r i n c i p a l  t B E R N A R D  D X3 B E ^ A B
{ L a te  E x a m in e s  L o n d o n  C h am b er o f C .n m o r c e )

LAR GEST AND M O S T SUCCESSFUL < 
COM M ERCIAL SCHO O L IN T HE WORLD

Individual Instruction in all subjects. Students may commence attendance at any time. Inclusive quarterly fves, 
or separate subjects at fired fees. The School’s poweiful influence in Banking, Insurance, Shipping and Business Circ es 
enables it to place all its efficient students in excellent progressive appointments, rood Vacancies at disposal annually,

Over 30,000 already placed.
Rapid Effective Examination Coaching. The School secured 
first P lace In the Kingdom at last Boy Clerk’s Exam.

WRIT* PILL OR TELEPHONE for PITMAN’S PROSPECTUS, 64 pages illustrated, sent gratis and post 
.d N. ,1 T S . M .TI.OPOUT.- KMOOL,

Southampton Row, W.C. Telephone: 83a Central.



T h e  Latest Ice -breaker.
k  T h e  vessel show n in th e ab o ve  illu stra tio n  is 
th e  new  ice-b reakin g  an d  su rv ey in g  ^steam er, 
Lady Grey, re ce n tly  launched from  -M essrs. 
V ick ers, Sons, an d  M a xim ’s y a rd  a t  B arrow . 
She has been b u ilt  fo r  th e  C an ad ian  G overn 
m en t, and is sp ecia lly  design ed an d  con stru cted  
to  cope w ith  th e  ice in  th e R iv e r  S t. L aw ren ce, 
and th u s keep  i t  open fo r  n a v ig a tio n  du rin g th e 
w in ter. W hen n o t en gaged in  th is  her p rim ary  
d u ty , th e  Lady Grey w ill b e  used b y  th e  M arine 
and Fisheries B o a rd  for su rvey in g  th e c o a st and 
chan nels in n a v ig a b le  w aters, and she is fitted  
to u n d ertake  sa lv a g e  w ork  sh ould  occasion 
arise. H er p rin cip a l dim ensions are : len gth  
b etw een  p erpen diculars, 172 ft."; b read th
m oulded, 32 ft. ; d ep th  m oulded, 18 ft .  ; d ra ft 
norm al, 12 ft. ; d ra ft m ean w hen b reak in g  ice, 
13 ft .  ; d isp lacem en t, 105 5 ton s ; speed, 14 
kn ots. T h e  h ull is d iv id ed  in to  w ate r-tigh t 
com p artm en ts to  serve  as b a lla st ta n k s  and 
a d m it o f th e "  trim  ”  o f th e vessel bein g  altered , 
w h ich  w ill g re a tly  assist her in rid in g  o v er broken 
ice. A  large stee l deckhouse, provides accom 
m odation  for th e  officers and engineers, w hile  
th e  crew  are housed in  th e  forecastle  an d  else
w here. T h e Lady Grey is  in sta lled  th ro u gh o u t 
w ith  e lectric  lig h t an d  carries a pow erfu l search 
ligh t.

T h e  Late st Roof G ard en .
T h e  p h otograp h  reproduced^below  shows the 

.garden recen tly  opened on the roof o f an elec
tr ic ity  tran sform in g  sta tio n  in W est London. 
T h e  roof, w hich is ap proached  from  the street 
b y  sto n e steps, has been sp ecia lly  paved, .and 
th e  flow era-beds arran ged  alon g  either side, 
to g e th e r w ith  th e  tu b s con ta in in g  trees and 
shrubs, com bine to  m ak e a  refreshing little 
oasis am id a  d esert o f bricks an d  mortar.

London’s latest roof garden. 
Photo. Paul,



ASSOCIATION & RUGBY FOOTBAtL 0UTFITS
AS SUPPLIED T O  T H E  ILEADING CLUBS

_____________THE CAPTAIN. ' _____________xix

5 3  5 5  f £ T T £ K  L A N E ,  L
F a c t o r y  s PU TN E Y W HARF, 8 .W .

, E.C.

T‘sV, LIVING PICTURES'
with the new P O R T A B L E  I

C I N E M A T O G R A P H ,
T H E  “ K IN O ”

a most ingenious and wonderful invention. Gross we ght l̂bs. (Eire 6in, by
6in .  b y  3 i a . )

Price £ 1 0  l O s .  Complete.
Simplicity itself—yet most effective. Every Picture Perfect No trouble 

to woi k or reproauce.
WRITE FOR BOOKLET X, which contains directions for use.

CHAS. ZIMMERMANN & CO.,
9  a n d  10 S t . M a ry -a t-H H I, L o n d o n ,  E.C. *

— — ^ ^
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UPPER TOOTING HIGH SCHOOL BOYS AT BISLEY,' 
Photo, by C. Lancaster.

T h e  Boys’ Bisley.
T h e  first B o y s ’ B is le y  w as h eld  th is  y e a r  

from  J u ly  30 to  A u g u st 4, and b o th  in  p o in t o f 
num bers and resu lts w as a  g re a t success. I t  
w as confin ed to  b oys of p ub lic  seco n d a ry  schools 
w hich possess no un iform ed c a d e t  corps and 
w as a tten d ed  b y  339 b o ys  and 29 m asters, 
rep resen tin g  23 schools. F o r p urp oses of in 
stru ctio n , w hich  w as g iv e n  b y  N .C .O .s  of th e  
B rig a d e  o f G uards, th e  b o ys  w ere  d iv id ed  
in to  fifteen  section s, ajid  w ere q u a rte re d  three 
to  a  te n t  and p rovid ed  w ith  cam p  eq u ip m en t. 
T h e  earlier p art o f th e  w eek w as d e v o te d  to  
rifle d rill and p ractice , p h ysica l an d  co m p a n y  
drill, te n t  p itch in g  and strik in g , com p etitio n s 
in  each  bein g afterw ard s held, 
and on th e  la st d a y  o f the 
C am p th e  “  F ra n k fo rt ”  C h a l
lenge Shield  w as sh o t fo r  b y  
team s o f e igh t boys. T h e 
shield w as won b y  R e tfo rd  
G ram m ar School w ith  394 
poin ts, S t. D u n sta n ’s C ollege.
C atfo rd , and D u n stab le  G ra m 
m ar tie in g  for second p lace 
w ith  388 points each, w hile 
D a rtfo rd  G ram m ar School 
cam e th ird  w ith  374 points.
In  ad d ition  to prizes offered for 
com p etitio n  b y  the B irm in gh am  
S m all A rm s Co., th e  Lon don  
S m all A rm s Co., and M r. L in 
coln  Jefferies, “  B rita n n ia  *’ a ir 
rifles w ere presented b y  Mr.

C. G. B onehill, o f  B irm in gh a m ,a n d  won by ®cn>. 
bers of th e  U p p e r  T o o tin g  H igh  School, Mercer’s 

School, H olb orn , and S u tto n  V alence School.

T h e  Latest A lp in e  T u n n e l.
F ollowing on  the op en in g o f the Simplon 

T u n n el, i t  is  now  proposed to  pierce the 
B ern ard  A lp s under th e  L oetschberg, in order 
t c  p lace B ern e in d irect ra ilw a y  communication 
w ith  the n orth ern  end o f th e  Simplon Tunnel 
a t  B rig . T h e  new  tu n n el w ill be about eight 
m iles in len gth , and w ill ta k e  five years to 
con stru ct, an d  a  m atter  o f ^3,500,000, the 
entire cost w ill be borne b y  th e Canton Berne 
and p riv ate  in d iv id u a ls .

T h e  Late st S h ip  o f  th e  Desert.
T h e  a cco m p an yin g  p h otograp h , reproduced 

b y  th e c o u rte sy  of M essrs. Singer and Co., 
C o v e n try , illu stra te s  th e  m otor tricar built to 
th e  order o f th e  E g y p tia n  Governm ent as 
a  d esert-in sp ectin g  m achin e. Designed for 
jo u rn ey s  u su a lly  u n d ertaken  b y  camels, the 
veh ic le  possesses severa l sp ecia l features. To 
p ro vid e  am p le c learan ce, ow in g  to  the rough 
n atu re  o f th e grou n d  o v e r  w hich  the tricar will 
h a v e  to  tra ve l, th e  fro n t  w heels are of 36 in. 
d iam eter and fitte d  w ith  h e a v y  Clincher car 
ty re s , w hile th e  rear w heel is o f 28 in. diameter 
an d  o f sp ecia l design , being fitted  with twin 
ty re s  and shod w ith  n on -skid  bands. A  wooden 
sh ad e is p laced  o v er th e  to p  o f th e  water-tank 
to  shield i t  from  th e  su n ’s rays , and on each side 
o f th e fro n t s e a t  lun ch eon  b ask ets are fitted, 
w h ilst boxes in  o th er p osition s ca rry  the neces
s a ry  tools. T h e  m ach in e h as three speeds 
fo rw ard  and reverse, an d  as th e  tricar will have 
to  n egotiate  a t  tim es d r y  riv er  beds and other 
rough su rfaces i t  is geared low .

A TRICAR BUILT FOR USE IN THE EGYPTIAN DESERT.



THE CAPTAIN. xxi

S O L I D  F A C T !

T h i r t y  p in ts  o f  f r e s h  m i lk  . 
m a k e  o n e  p o u n d  o f  . . .

P L A S M O N
(Nature's food for old and young)

P L A S M O N ,  P L A S M O N  C O C O A ,  
O A T S ,  B I S C U I T S ,  C H O C O L A T E

Brimful of Nourishment Try for yourself
Of all Grocers, Chemists, and Stores

—

BRITISH B U TTER FLIES .
MarbfoJ white, brimstone, speckled wood, grayling. ringlet, silver studded, 

Clifton, chalkhih, brown argus, Little blues, dingy, grizzled, Large and small 
(tippers—Id. each. Dark green, high brown, silver washed, marsh fritillanes, 
luyt tortoiseshell, peacock, painted lady, purple hairetreak, silver-spotted 
'tipper—2d. each, white admiral, Lulworth, and new skippers—3d. each. Pale 
douded yellow. Mack-veined, white, valeaina—6d. each. Purple emperor {males} 
-la 3d., box and postage, 3d. extra. Special cheap list of 700 kinds—Id,, post 
fret. 12 Drawer New Butterfly Cabinet, 78/-; storeboxes.

Mr. JL. FORD,
South View, West Southboume, Bournemouth.

i7». Our B ritish  M ade 

FAMED WORKING *£££!: 8TEAM ENGINES
As supplied by us to the Principal Railway Companies*

Prices to B u 't  Everyone. Similar to illustration. Length 3ft 
m,,*c Boiler fitted with T u b e*, Flues, Smoke-Box, Q laxs

Gauge, Steam Whistle, B te a m  Pressure Gauge, Regulator
’ro,n 1 w . correct design, and lined and enamelled tn colours of 
Ln.s hngine represented.

imd«r Sleatn and Guaranteed. Only to be had from us, 
PhcJ *» - 1 0 -S, carriage free. .
B*iu l̂Cia dia. circle of Rails for above Locos., lOjB* Straight 
*•*“ 8  9 perdoz. r4{n. lengths

t a**° supply as described above Working Models.
4-coupled Jubilee Class Express Engine, C-R. 

pnrri Class Passenger Engine, G.S. W, R. ^coupled Express Passenger 
“ *£«• }■  & N.W.R, 6-coupled Express Engine, *• Experiment.”

°ur Illustrated Catalogue of above and all kinds of Engines,

No»2 1̂c H01*1 Model Racing Yachts, Fittings, Launch Motors, Scientific 
«c,( FREE to CAPTAIN readers 0 0  receipt of stamp for

>» * * <Utl01k Room 6  Experimental Workshop, lift Argyll Bt.
cI*TDE MODEL DOCKYARD AMD ENGINE DEPOT* 

Model Yacht Builders, Engineers, A Electricians.
AROTI.Ii ARCADE. GLASGOW, SCOTLAND.

ACCUMULATORS,
EXTRAORDINARY VALUE. 

Made of Finest Materials in our 
Own factor. In London. Speci
fication—4 volt Celluloid Case, 
Two Plates per Cell. Splendidly 
finished. Will burn H.E. Lamp 
4 to 5 hours. Price only 2/6 

each ; postage, 3d.
T H E  FLEET LIQHTINQ SET, 
comprising Celluloid 4 volt 
Accumulator, 4 CANDLE 
POWER 08MI LAMP, oneway 
8witch, 3 yards 8Hk Flex, price 

Price only 2/6 each ; complete only 5/9 ; postage, 
postage, 3d. 8d. extra.

Our Catalogue of Accumulators, Odd Platts, Terminals, Volt-
m etes, O smi L am ps, & c , P o s -  F ree .

D i n u r n o n  0  n n  Accumulator Specialists,
If lunrUIfU & UU,j us Fleet St., London, Co.

Pupils’ Drawings Placed.
Send Stam p fo r  /Hast. Prospectus.

asa saw nnsb*f«lt Ofuirt Nmv fir
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A RAILWAY INSPECTION MOTOR-CAR.

Th e  L a te s t Use fo r th e  M o to r-C a r.
T h e  , p h otograp h  reproduced a b o v e  d ep icts  

tn e  in sp ection  c a r  used b y  th e  E n g in eer S u p er
in te n d e n t o f th e W estern  D iv is io n  o f  th e L o n d o n  
B rig h to n  and S o u th  C o ast R a ilw a y . I t  co n 
stitu te s  an o rd in a ry  p etro l m otor-car fitte d  
w ith  sp ecia l w heels w hich en ab le  i t  to  b e  used 
on th e  p erm an en t w ay . T h e  car  tra v e ls  under 
p recise ly  th e  sam e con dition s as an  o rd in ary  
tra in , an d  is eq u ip p ed  w ith  a ll th e  d istin gu ish 
in g  signs carried  b y  locom otives, one of w hich  
is sh ow n  in  th e illu stra tio n . In stea d  o f  th e  
steam  w h istle  w ith  w hich  an  engine “  sp e ak s,”  
th e  in sp ection  car  is supplied  w ith  a p a rtic u la r ly  
sh rill horn. T h e  use o f a  m otor-car in  th is  
c a p a c ity  possesses m an y u n iqu e a d v a n ta g e s  
o v e r  th e  old  sy ste m  in t h a t  b ein g  so e a sily  
h an dled  i t  g re a tly  exp ed ites th e  su p erin ten d en t’s 
w o rk  an d  en ables h im  to  m a k e  im p rom p tu  in 
sp ection s.

T n e  L a te st T o a d  Story*
A  rem arkable  case o f a  

D a ily  Chronicle) sleeping 
tw e n ty  years  is reported  
from  Ston e, in S taffordsh ire. 
T w e n ty  years ago M r. G eorge 
Lewis b u ilt  a  house th ere, 
and in  fro n t w ere large ston e 
step s. T h is  w eek  the step s 
w ere rem oved, and im 
prisoned in  th e ston ew ork w as 
foun d a  toad  in a  com atose 
s ta te . I t  soon b ecam e a c tiv e  
w hen rem oved  in to  the su n 
shine.

toad  (says th e

T h e  Latest Bedstead.

A  luxurious bedstead, for 
an  E astern  R a ja h  of India 
has been m ade in Birmingham 
I t  is claim ed to  be the most 

orn ate  ever m ade in that 
c ity . I t  is i s  f t . high, and 
has four bronze figures, sym
b olisin g th e  seasons at the 
fou r com ers. A t  the head 
is an elab orate  floral bronze, 
w ith  p o rtra its  o f  the King 
and Q ueen, th e  Prince and 
Princess o f W ales, and little 
P rin ce E d w ard , while the foot 
is adorned w ith  pictures of 
L ord  B eacon sfield, Mr, Glad
stone, L ord  Salisbury, Lord 
R o seb ery , M r. Balfour, and 
M r. C ham berlain . Above this 
are  a  b ig  m irror and a hand

som e c lo ck  barom eter, w ith  inscriptions detailing 
th e  titles o f th e  g re a t ow ner of th e bedstead.

T h e  N o v e m b e r “ C a p t a in ” will con
ta in  a  n u m b er o f good sh ort stories. David 
K e r  is rep resen ted  b y  a  sh o rt b u t  thrilling 
a d v e n tu re  ta le  e n title d  “ In  a  Crocodile Pit.’1 
“  A  N ig h t A lo f t ,"  b y  W  W y a n d , 'is a most 
e x c itin g  s to r y  o f a  school-b oy w h o  climbs the 
scaffo ld in g  th a t  has been erected  round a church 
steep le. T h e re  is also a  story, o f  a  motor-car 
th a t  tra v e lle d  dow n  th e  P yren ees a t  a hundred 
m iles an  h our. T h e  second “ T a n tia  Bheel" 
y a m  co n ta in s a  v iv id  description  of a duel 
b etw een  th is  fam ous d a co it an d  an English 
officer. Remember the Date— O ctob er 22.

A  “ B o g e y ” Bos.t.
T h e  te rr ify in g -lo o k in g  o b je c t  shown in our 

illu stra tio n  is th e  Toga, a  N ew  Zealand racing 
m o to r-b o at, fa n ta s tic a lly  p a in ted  to  represent 
a  drago n  o f th e  deep. W h ilst cruising off the 
co a st i t  a c tu a lly  th rew  th e  n a tiv e s  into spasms 
o f fear w hen  th e y  beheld i t  tor th e  first time]

GROTESQUE MOTOR-BOAT THAT FRIGHTENED MAORIS. 
R ran  P op u la r I4 cchan,cs
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3SH0V.X0UT O F FOUR
For ACOURAOYI 

FINISH! I 
CHEAPNESS 111

The KING AIB 
GUN

Mario by a  
ten  ye a r  old 
boy who sa y s  l

. *' It Is a  splendid
IjbootfT----- We stood
[ 2 0  yards away, and 
the photo Is of m y first 
four shots. Uncle Harry 
thinks It is  yery good."

,2 &'«!kbZ?iL
^ A R K T  &  C O . , 6 p ,n / r5r y d e c

ThU
1s an actual Photo

graph of my New Model of the 
GREAT.WESTftHN RAILWAY CO.'S « ClTY 

OP BATH" locomotive. So correct a reproduction of 
the original locomotive is it, that this Photograph of the Model Is 

only with difficulty distinguished from that of the actual locomotive, It is 
entirety of British manufacture, and (its "Gauge)** Track. The Driving 
Wheels are mounted on actual working Springs. Inside Slide Valve Re
versing Cylinder. Fuel earned In Tender, £ 3  ic*.: for complete details see 
Hy WFage Catalogue, Illustrated with, Actual Photographs, which will 
k  sent Poet Free, and contains particulars of Mod all of nearly every 
appliance pertaining to all phaa— of Model Railway Engineering. Write 
far Catalogue to

W. F. BOND, M fi, Bauton R oad, London, N,W , t or 
____ 89, BilhoBtfatN Bit. W ithout, London, E.C.

H.NI.S.“ CONWAY” SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN T H E  MEREEY*

Designed to give a sound GENERAL and TECH NICAL EDUCATION 
tetoysdesiroubof enteruuj the Mercantile Marine or other professions. Annual 
ftanuution* to R,N, College, Dartmouth. Special attention paid to boys 
oftering for Naval Cadetships, two years on the "Conway6 counts for 
apprenticeship as one year s sea service. Carpenter's and Enginefitter's Shops, 
4c Extensive Flaying Fields on shore. For particulars apply to the 
Cmmander. LJEUT. H. W. BRO AD BtN T, R.N.R..

School Ship " Conway," Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

LEATHER
u the t o u g h e s t  
U ather k n o w n .

ALWAYS KEEPS 
ITS SHAPE. . .

Uch Football 
li Branded with 
fsc-slmile o f this 
Illustration.

u  Dealer*.

Mottuf/ictunrs,
t  F. A C. MARTIN,
Baltic Leather Works, 

QLAgQOW.

V  900 want 
(Fir, Humour, 
and Interesting 
In fo r m a tio n , 
rood . . . .

Tit-Bits



President^ SIR F. C. GOULD. Vice-Presidents f TH E  ARCHDEACON OF LONDON* SIR A, CONAN DOYLE.

LEAGUE NOTES FOR OCTOBER.

T H IS  page is open e v e ry  m o n th  for th e 
in sertion  o f reports and an n ou n cem en ts 
con cern in g the n um erous b ran ch es of 

th e  B o y s ’ E m p ire  L eagu e. C lub  secretaries are 
requ ested  to  send such n otices to  th e r O rgan isin g 
S e cre ta ry , B .E .L .,  a t  56 L u d g a te  H ill, E .C ., b y  
th e 26th o f e v e ry  m onth. F o rm s for th is  
purpose can  be ob ta in ed  on a p p lica tio n  to  th e  
S ecretary . .

T h e  S e c re ta ry  w ould be pleased to  hear from  
Captain readers in all p arts o f th e  E m p ire  on 
m atters o f general in terest, and p a rtic u la r ly  on 
th ose a ffectin g  th e  doings and w elfare  o f the 
L eagu e and its  bran ches. U p  _to th e  presen t, 
th e success o f th e  C olon ial Correspondence 
S ection  h as exceeded  our exp ectatio n s, b u t  
th ere  is still room  for exten sion . F u ll p a rtic u 
lars of th is  bran ch  can be o b ta in ed  b y  w ritin g  
to  h ead q u arters  as a b o v e . R ead ers o f th e  
Captain, on becom ing m em bers o f th e B .E .L .,  
can  now  b e  p u t  in to  com m un ication  w ith  m em 
bers of th e  L eag u e  in a lm o st e v e ry  p a rt o f  th e  
E m p ire.

K id derminster.— T h is bran ch  has to  re p o rt 
an oth er in stan ce of the kindness exten d ed  
to  i t  b y  M r. A d am , its  esteem ed P residen t, 
in  an in v ita tio n  to  te a  a t  h is b u n galo w  in W y re  
F o rest. Q u ite  a  g ood ly  n u m b er accep ted , and 
a  v e ry  p lea sa n t o u tin g  w as e n jo yed  in  th is  
h istoric  ar.d d eligh tfu l sp ot. M ore re ce n tly  th e  
m em bers p a id  a  v is it  to  W orcester, tra v e llin g  
b y  sp ecial tra in  to  S to u rp o rt. H ere th e y  
em b arked  on th e  B ona Vista  steam er, w h ich  
to o k  th em  u p  th e  r iv e r  to  th e  "  F a ith fu l 
C ity .”  A fte r  te a  th e  p a r ty  b ro ke  u p  in to  sm all 
grou p s, and v is ite d  th e  ch ie f p laces o f in te re st 
in  th e  c ity . T ru ly  “  K id d e r  ”  m em bers k n o w  
h o w  to  e n jo y  th em selves.

North W alsham.— T h is  is one o f the o ld e st 
an d  has p roved one o f  the sta u n ch est bran ches 
o f th e  L eagu e. A lth o u gh  i t  has rece n tly  lo st

its  old H on . Sec., Mr. W . M ace, i t  continues, 
under th e  guidan ce o f M r. S. Juniper and a 
hard -w orkin g C om m ittee, to  m aintain its proud 
position , and to  uphold a ll th e traditions for 
w hich  th e  L e a g u e  w as form ed. During the 
sum m er som e m o st en jo yab le  crick et matches 
h av e  been p la y e d  b y  th e B .E .L . Club. Last 
m onth  th e  an n u al sw im m ing races were held 
in  d eligh tfu l w eath er, th e  prizes being pre
sented b y  th e R e v . M acD erm ott, Vicar of 
N o rth  W alsh am , w ho ta k e s  an active  interest 
in th e League.

Cairo, E gypt.— S everal individual mem
bers h a v e  re ce n tly  jo in ed  th e  League, and I 
should b e g lad  i f  m ore readers would do so 
w ith  a  v ie w  of fo rm in g  a  bran ch  o u t there.'- I 
sh all be pleased t ?  g iv e  them  e v e ry  infoimation 
an d  w h a t assistan ce I can .

T rinity, Neweoundland.— A fter  a long 
absen ce in a d is ta n t p a r t  of the Island, the 
H on. Sec. h as now  return ed home, and 
w ould  be g lad  if  a ll m em bers w-'uld arrange 
to  m eet him  w ith  a  v ie w  o f resuming the 
w in ter session.

S ierra L eone.— D u rin g  the past summer 
I  h a v e  h ad  n um erous letters from individual 
m em bers resid in g  in th e  G old C oast Colony. 
T h is  en ta ils  tw ic e  the a m o u n t of correspond
ence th a t  i t  o u g h t to . O f course, I am not 
fu lly  acq u ain ted  w ith  th e  geography of the 
p lace, b u t  I  su g g est th a t  th e scattered districts 
should arrange am o n gst them selves as to the 
ap p o in tm en t o f a  C en tra l Secretary, through 
w hom  th e  w hole o f th e  com m unications should 
pass, an d  be p ro p erly  b ro u g h t before regular 
m eetings. T his is th e w a y  branches are 
co n d u cted  in E n g la n d  and other parts of the 
E m p ire, and I  su ggest to  our comrades in 
W e st A fr ic a  th a t  th is  is th e o n ly  satisfactory 
w a y  in  w hich  to  co n d u ct the business of the 
le a g u e .

T h e  O rganising Secretary.



MILLITA’
C L U B  A I R - G U N
Unquestionably one of the most 
superior A ir  G uns now upon the 
market is the new  ** M il]ita." N ot only 
is it superior in construction but it shoots 
stronger and more accurately than do 
most A ir Guns. Its sim plicity, too, should 
commend it to every .  member of 
a Shooting Club. Insist \  on getting 
the genuine M iliita  Club \  Gun and 
accept no imitation.

H eavy w e ig h t ,  3 5  - 
U ght w e ig h t ,  25 -

Smdfor Illustrated Catalogue

MARTIN PULVERMANN 
AND CO.,

3) MINORIES, LONDON.

ONE FILLING lasts for DAYS. 
ONE ‘ SWAN * lasts lor YEARS.

M ake a 'S W A N ’ FoantainPeneour constant com 
panion and it Will remain the friend o f

Every Pen 
is

fatty
guaranteed 

or
money 

returned.

Send 
lor 

Catalogue.

Sold by 
all

Stationers 
and 

Jewellers.

a lifetim e.

Every hand 
suited.

In 3 sizes, 
10/6, 16/6, 
. and 25/-, 

up to 
£ 2 0 .

MABIE,
[t o d d &

BARD,
79 & 80, 

High 
Holborn,' 
London, 

W.C.

G o o d  N e w s  f o r  T e a c h e r s
in the British Isles 
and the Colonies.

GEORGE NEWNES, LTD., have purchased “ T H E  SC H O LA R S’ OWN ” f.om ihe 
proprietors of the " Schoolmaster ’’ newspaper and have commenced a new series with the

S E P T E M B E R  NUMBER.
With the exception of the title it is

A Brand New Magazine
which both boys and girls will read from beginning to end with pleasure and profit. 
As an Inset for the purpose of forming a School Magazine, teachers will find it unrivalled. 
Teachers should put it On the Requisition List, and use it as a Recreative 

School Reader. The Scholars will like it better than Playtime.

" Newnes. London." finds "TH E  SCHOLARS' OWN." Send 3d. in stamps for the 
September and October Numbers, post free, and show them round the classes.



J O H N  P I G G O T T , L = U 7 & 1 ia L O N D O N X c . ^
T H E  B E S T  H O U S E  IN L O N D O N  FOR YO U R  F O O TB A L L  OUTFlTft

F O O TB A L L S
in Iiest Makes.

each
The Crown Fuutball, 5/- 
„  C i.ub „  5/9
„  Goal „  8/6
„  Britqn „  7/6
„  K tkopii „  8/11
„  J .P . Cup T ie Ball, 

made of Finest Cowhide. 
Specially selected,

9/9 each

TO
COMMENCE

YOUR
SEASON

A S S O C IA T IO N  G O A L  N E T S
Specially Steam Tarred Hemp Cord, complete, 30/*; 

9uperior quality, 37;6 ; Extra quality, 4 8/-. Carriage extra*

SEND
FOR

O U R  N EW

1 9 0 6 -7

FOOTBALL

* »Clip. S a  Onfê i
Makes, Sl|eNlsd0PB, 11 ^ 3/3. t,
*'■ reductjon̂ on'i do®Boy’s siit, KLpii,^
FOOTBALL BOOH
J-P. FORWARD BOOT Russet Calf 0, Out*. 

«/0 and 8/11 pei piT

Other Qualities,
* ,1 1 . 5/11, 7 /3 .

LIST
SENT POST FREE

T9, in, 
3 /-

S H IN  G U A R D S
F O O T B A L L  B A G S . i 94,. H id ., 1/*. IB . 2 7 ,

d 3,3 per pair.>4 In. 16 in.3/6 . a n
Postage, 6 d.

18 in, 1 
4 6 and

Postage 3d.

T O  A N Y  A D D R E S S  ON 

R E C E IP T  OF P O S T C A R D

A GOOD S TA R T  and A GOOD FINISH
Are assured to all who commence their daily course w ith  a pure, wholesome, and h igh ly nutritive food beverage such as

CADBURY*
It gives strength and staying power to the athlete, as w ell as 
reliable nourishment to those whose duties call lor much 

m ental or physical exertion,
Tfle Lance! describes CA D B U R Y ’S COCOA as “ the standard ol highest 

V erity at present attainable in regard to cocoa/'

CADBURY’S—ABSOLUTELY PURE, therefore BEST.

Children’
Treat.

A Pure Sweet gives not only pleasure but nourishment to 
growing children All the ingredients used in making

CALLARD & BOWSER’S 
BUTTER-SCOTCH

are pure and Wholesome, It is as nourishing as it is delicious*
dtlC cC u jr (c/u^ j

Every Packet bears .their 
Trade Mark,

Manufactory: London, w x

A

S E EK IN G  A PROFESSION

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

Premium Moderite
e™ p& aLtS . T ,‘

have obtained
in H.H-
caotlle

For terms a net full
offty!ecox & co.

' endioeers’S ShipM** 
Docks, Ironworks a Dock Head Foundry, FALMOU ’

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWS*5’ 
__________________ 3-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

GftOKGB NSWNKS, LTD.



M E M B E R  I DO SCHOOLBOYS WORK TOO HARD!
--------------  B y  “ T H E  OLD FAG."

A  M A G A Z I N E  
F O R  B O Y S  & “O L D  B O Y S '. '

EDITED BY “ THE OLD FAG.”

XVI. No. 92. NOVEMBER, 1906

E n e r g y  &  

E n d u r a n c e

are essentials to the 
warrior, the worker, 
& the student. If 
you would possess 
these qualities, drink

van [joutenV

f t

:ocoa
It supplies stamina 
& vigour, &  is the 
most delicious of 
all beverages.

4 COCOA YOU CAN ENJOY.

■̂Wished Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 3-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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G A M A G E S  
FOR B O X I N G

And all GYMNASTIC REQUISITES.

LARGE CATALOGUE  
POST FREE.

B O X IN G  G LO V E S
The '* Holborn, ’ a popular, 
well - made glove, Buff 
chamois, with finger-grin, 
4/6 ; Youths* size, 3/6;
post 4d. The “ Jeffries/* 
gold cape, stuffed horsehair, 
ventilated palms 9/- set ; 
Youths' size, 6/3 ; post 4<J. 
The “ Referee," Regd. 
The most perfect glove in
vented. The formation of 
the glove is so arranged 
that the padding is brought 
over from the back of the 
hand to the inside of the 
fingers, passing over the 
tips of the same, and ex
tending to above the second 
joints. All danger of the 
injuries so often caused by 
the unprotected finders ts 
entirely avoided. Price U/9 
set; Youths', 10/9.

PUNCHING
BALLS

The “ Referee *’ 
Regd. st raus iiom 
ceiling to floor. A 
ball necessitating 

quick work. 
Selected sheep
skin cases, hand- 
sewn welled 
seams, rubber 
spring, stout 
straps top and 
bottom. Best red 
bladder. No. 5, 
23in.l6/6; No. 6, 
301 n. 19/6; No. 7, 
3?i n. 21,6; Nr. 8, 
34m. 25/-; No.'g,

36m. 28/6. 
Cheaperqualities 
No. 5,10/6& 13/6 
Larger sizes. 17/6 
The ‘ Army * Ball 
the best for hard 
work. Grained 
cowhide, with 
strap and swivel 
for fitting to 
board above 
striker's head. 

No. 6,12/9; 
No. 8, 15/. ~

The Glove Par Excellence, 
The « N.S.C.," 14/6.

Special Ditto, 16/6- Full 
particulars in Catalogue.

KNICKERS. — Sateen, 
elastic round waist, taped 
seats, full leg*. Boys', 22m. 
to 28m. waist, 1/2. Men’s 
sizes, 1/3. Wool cashmere, 
all colours, 2/II. China 
silk, to order, 18/6. Colton 
web breeches,in navy .black, 
or white, 5/-,

VESTS.—White gauze, 
with short or no sleeves, I/-. 
White cellular sleeveless, 
2/-. Extra stout white 
wool, short sleeves, 1/6 and 
2/6.

For Dumb-bells, Bar
bells, Clubs, Jiu-Jitsu Out
fits, and all Gymnasium 
Requisites, see Our GAMES 
CATALOGUE, post free.

A. W. GAMAGE, LTD., " K § R ;  E.c.

A u to m a tic  
- T r a v e l l i n g  

^  P o s t  O ffice

BOND’S
IVf O D E L 8

A remarkably real Model. It performs every operation of an actual 
K.M. Travelling I'.O. entirely without audition and with the train 
travelling at any speed, tan  be attached to any standard gauge, 
steam, or clockwork trai •, and is made to run on standard ‘-O'* or 
** 1  ’ tptuge track. Complete bet consists o» mail car (as illustrated*, 
one section of track fitted with collecting platform, and one with 
receiving net. Prices: Gauge *• O." 12/6 s Gauge ‘•l,’’ 15/8. 
Carriage Paid in U. Kingdom My 28-page illustrated Cataloguecon> 
tains particulars of nearly every appliance aupertaming 10 Model 

Railway Engineering. P st free from W . BOKD, 245 
E u & ton  Road. L o nd on . N .W  ; op 8 8  BlshopsgaU 

S tr e e t  W itho ut* L o nd on , E.C*

LARGE COLOURED PLATES
LO CO M O TIV E  E NGINES

L A T E S T  D E S I G N S  
The Proprietors of “ The Railway Magazine ” have just publish 
a New Series of Twelve Colo Jre 1 Plates of British Locomotives.
GREAT CEN TRAL ...................................................No. 258
GREAT E A 3TE R N  ...........................................
GREAT N O R T H E R N ...................................
aR E A T  W E STERN  . . . . . .
LAN CASH IRE &  YORKSH IRE . . .
LONDON &  N O RTH -W ESTERN  . .
LONDON &  SO U TH -W ESTERN  . .
LONDON, BRIG H TO N  &  SO U T H  COAST
M ID LAN D  .............................................................
N ORTH  B R I T I S H ...........................................
N ORTH  EA8TE RN  . . . .
SO U TH  EASTERN  AN D C H A TH A M  .

1863
1300

40
1421

06
330
37

1000
866
730
504

BEAUTIFULLY PRINTED 1.4 TEN . 0L0UR8. Size of each 
acxiz inches. Magnificent Pictures for framl"!* 
particulars of dimensions given. Price per Plait, P®*1 
rolled and enclosed in tube, 6t>. . C-*.

SPECIAL OFFER. The Complete Set of Twelve Plates, rest '  
5s. to readers of "The Captain,” in any part of the 1-jt

NOTE.—These are Sixpenny Plates, and no extra charge 
for p o s t a g e . _________

RjiUay Magazine Office, 30 Fetter Lane, Fleet 8L, Londeh.f"

U



T H E  C A P T A I N . 1

[CHARLES MOflRELL.|

O R R E U L S
M ECHANICAL 
MODELS

R e a l  S p o r t
is afforded during the Autumn and- 

Winter nights by Morrell’s Models. 
What a fascination they have— real models, identical 
in principle with those that do the world's work. 

Steamships that realistically plough the water, Steam Cranes that realiy 
hoist, Engines that run as you wish on complete Railway Systems, 
Steam Fire Engines that run along and pump voluminously, Sub

marines that float and dive, Gun Boats that automatically fire in best 
Japanese style. All those and many more1 are

Illustrated in my Catalogue. Sent Post Free.
All the Newest Developments. ’

--- * A '
. : 0  v  ..

■ • - ' \  •£.>;. -
f  . v  ‘

BUI L D
BUI L D
BUI L D
ANewand Original 
Box for Home 
Amusement in the 
Winter Evenings.

u Nothing like it
You m*ke Bricks and Tiles of Plasticine with the apparatus 

id the Box. Every Box complete in itself. The finished model will 
not fall to pieces. 5 Colours. Ask for

HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE BUILDER
Price 5/*; Post Free, 6/8.

From all A rt, Toy and Fancy Dealers or direct from

«• 1M B U IT, A R .C .A , 20 Batbampton, Bath.

.. t l ^ r b u t l s  - i ,
flsr PLASTICINE I

' BUILDER*-

r4-I I >v-
'OK THF. Y o l  N t i n P i  rllT L C T  ^  MODELLER

A n  A dm irable Food for 
C yclists, F ootballers, G olfers.

G R A T E F U L -C O M F O R T IN Q .

COCOA
and a ll engaged in  outdoor 

sports and pursuits.

‘VASELINE
PREPARATIONS

In 3 OX tf—  . 9L 
„  fib. .. . Id.

In lib. tins . 1A 
„  Sib. tins . M

Anti-Corrosive 
Paste.

Gun and Bicycle Grease. Tubes 3d. 
Bicycle Chain Lubricant. Tuoes 3d. 
V ETER IN AR Y 1 VA8ELIN E ’

For the treatment of injuries and Diseases of Aoimals; Manse, 
Loss of Hair, See. A Specific for Scratches, Sprains, Wounds, See. 

ilb. Cans, price 1/-. 51b. Cans, price 2/0 (hermetically sealed). 
SOLE PROPRIETORS AND SOLF. M A K E RS:

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
ProprUton of ‘ Vw.Ua*.'

M  H O LB O R N  V IA D U C T , CONDOM, B.C
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B p  e o ia l N o n m b e v  O ffe r

100 DIFFERENT
STAMPS FREE

To all applicants, asking for our Approval Sheets, we will send 
FREE, a packet of 100 different stamps, or, if preferred, a 
beautiful s?t of 6 unused Costa Rica stamps. Good discounts from 
sheets.

N O  R U B B IS H .
A s k  / o r  our la te s t  l i s t  o /  N o v e lties ,  S e ts , P a c k e ts , & c . ,  p o s t  f r e e  

on ap p lica tio n ,

BUY OUR “  ABC ” CATALOGUE OF ALL 8TAMP8
In One Volume, 650 pp., post free 1/9 and

BY DOING 80 8AVE Y0UR8ELF MONEY.

BRIGHT & SON, 164 Strand, W.C.

GOOD VALUE
100 varieties, British Colonials 
only including S. Nigeria, Malay,
Fiji, Barbados, Bermuda (Docks),

&c. Free ij-
JSO varieties, King's Mead Colonials (no English), unsurpassed 

■ value, Free 1/6.
N o R u b b is h  in  t h e s e  P a c k e t s .

Price List King's Head Stamps and Cheap Packets free on receipt 
of a post card.

Collections and loose stamps bought.
W. B. KIRKPATRICK, 157 Strand, London, W.C.

STAM P S! S TA M P S !!
T J n p & v a l l e d  f o r  D e s i g n  a n d  V a l u e

Send at once and secure ooe of our selected packets. 125  Colonial and 
Foreign, including Tasmania, PICTORIAL HEW ZEALAND, Canada,

iami, w w a p u r n  A & rviu iiw .cs^  w uww nooc, w r m v  1 1 tgerp, uuajia*
LOtTPE | ative Scenery) British Guiana (Brig), Ac, Arc. Price id. Postage 
id. extra. Ooloalet and Abroad, 51. Try our Buperior Stamp H oad . 
4«L per 1000.

A. CHAPLIN &  CO., Foreign Stamp Dealers, BIL8T0M

W R IT E  FOR A C O P Y  O F

AM ABTODND1HO 
OWBRim 

V I  GIVB TOD 
ABSOLUTELY

FRBE1
Our

'ZOOLOGICAL • PARCEL OF STAB Pa.
&c. It contains ; ^

111 GENUINE STAMPS
unusedl.

t A MASon). Great Britain 1841, ORANGB U m
___  ___W r (antelope and bison). France vE+,ir

(latest issue), .Set of NEW ZEALAND (|d. and id.), TRANSVAAL 
Holland, CAPE of GOOD HOPE, Germany (high value), CANADA in '
Belgium, INDIA, Switzerland (latest issue), U.S. America (oortrai 1 L urai>.  
AUSTRALIA (swan), ’ ***

A  MAGNIFICENT BET of SEVEN JAPAN (alone worth od ) Ac. Ar 
A PACKET of the CELEBRATED “ SUPERB” STAMP MOUNTS '
A PERFORATION GAUGE (mathematically correct), and '
TEE BEAUTIFULLY DESIGNED STAMP CASE (as per illustration) which 

is made of Levant Morocco leather, ha« gold lettering, and is invaIuahtTt«
Collectors.__ __ __  ____  w

WE MAKE NO CONDITION WHATEVER for you to obtain this GENUINE 
PRE8 ENT, you have only to write to us and ask for our Price List and Qpm 
to 8 TAMP COLLECTING (as per illustration) and enclose a ad, stamp to ra* 
for postage, &c,, and we shall vend yon by RETURN OF POST this MAfllt 

F1CENT PRESENT ABSOLUTELY FREE II 
WE MAKE THIS ASTOUNDING OFFER been se 

we are convinced tliat when you have seen nu
PRICE XJ8 T with its MARVELLOUS BARQAlS
tliat we shall have to add your name to the tboo* 
sands of REGULAR CUBTCMERB already 00 our 
books.

DONT MIBB THZ8  CHANCE, but send at qbcc 
and find out lor yourself that you are buying la the 
CHEAPEST MARKET when buying from

J3 -
POST! 
CARD: 

BRINGS IT
H E N R Y B E L  S t  CO .,

W H l s a l l .

1s 6D FOR NOTHING
We think there are still possibly some collectors who have not yet 
seen our Word Famous Approval Rh.ots. We will therefore 
present fr e, to each applicant for a SOlOCtkn who encloses 
po.ta e. a icaro/mlnt British Coonial catalogued at 1c,M. 
Our St ffips are priced at half lo a quart Of usual Catalogue 
rate * Highlit prices paid For loose stamps and codwtionL 
New list now ready.

THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY, BRICHTON.

FREE! FREE!! FREE!!!
To everyone applying for one of our Approval Sheets, amt nientknrag 

CAPTAIN, wu will present GRATIS a Set of Seven Jipan and a Set uf Five 
Russia, POBT FREE. Postage abroad extra.

T H E  B E L L E  8 TA M P  CO ., Forest Hill, Kent

“ APPLETO N ’S W EEK LY”
Hundreds o f  bargains in K ing's Heads and 

■ Recent Issues

T . C. A P P LETO N
63 N O R T H  PARADE, B R A D FO R D

Telephone: 1559 Bradford 
Telegrams: Optical, Bradford

“ H. JEYPORE P a cke t”
so "KHK1 IS. 4d.

Including Oblong JEYPORE (sacred car), 
large oblong Mwrttaitla, MohMi, Ecuador,
Gaboon, Martinique, 4 Finland, Turkey, Senegambia and Niger* 
Senegal, Colombia, Reunion, Guinea, Argentine, Cuba (pictorial) 
Transvaal, New Caledonia, Alexandria, IndoCbina, Mexico, oblong 
Guadeloupe view, set of 9 Roumania, fite. Only 4d., post free.

Otr Now 72-Paga List, illustrated with over 200 full-size blocks 
of stamps, is sent free on application. It contains thousands of 
bargains in sets, packets, albums, &c. “ Utile" Albums.

E R N E 8 T  W O O D  &  OO m
C h o r l t o n - c u m - H a n d y ,  M a n c h e s t e r .

Absolutely Free. 20 British Colonials
AM different will be Rent gratis to every applicant for our World-Renowned 
Approval Select!obi of Stamps in good condition at tow prices. Large 
Discount. Stamps wasted for Cash. Note new Address:
J . w* 8P O W A R T  Sk CO., B5 W R 8T  8 T „  SH EFFIELD.

ABSOLUTELY FREE
To Stamp Collectors who write to me, asking to see a 'election o stanpsea 
auprovw , ami enclosing a penny *taniLi for postage, I wi l send, free, i f m  
of 70 different Foreign Stamps, including NEWFOUNDLAND. OeMOM* 
Argentine KepuUic, a set of to U.S.A., Jaikan (set), Brazil (set). Chili pcil» 
Tasmania, a-c. &c. Stamps in my APPROVAL SHEETS are priced way 
low, a id J allow a di count.
CHEAP LONG BETS 50 different Austria, xs.; 50 different Hungary, a ;  
50 different Be.gium. is. 6d .; 35 different Denmark, xs. ; 50 different Fine*, 
6d. ; 900 different stamps from the British Colonies. 5s. ..
Mixed European Sumps. 1000 for 6d, ; lo.coofor as, 6d. ; Stau.p 

*d. per 1000. POST FREE.
JO H N  M ILLER, 2 T h e  S id e , WEWCAITIE-UPOH-Tnlt

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
ot stamps of all countries, In good condition, at very 
low prices. Large discount. 100 page Price List w**' 
BRIDCEB & KAY, 65 Bishopscate Street Without, Lomdow. tC.

D O N ’T  M IS S  T H I S  BARGAIN
8 5  THE “ MENAGERIE’’ PACKET ""

STAMPS RECORD VALUE *
THU PACKET INCLUDES STAMPS BEARING UTSBESTINQ K * ® " 
OF VARIOUS AHIMA1S. BU SS. Ac. Comprising LIBERIA 
GUATEMALA (Bird). OUIHEA (Ant-eateri, PERSIA (Lionl, M «ATSTM » 
(Tiger), Mexico JVukureJ, Orange River Colony- - v, , <A
Australia (Swan), CONGO (Leopard). New South Wales (Emu).
(Team of Horse*), B irliadoe^lSei* Horses). CHINA (brag;onl. IHHF CAU*
D0NIA (Eagle). &c. Ac. Price M. Postage 14. A t road 4d.

W E W IL L  P R E S E N T FREE
To every purchaser of the above packet A SPLENDID

8 E T  O F 16 B R ITIS H  COLONIALS
Only fine packet and set supplied to each customer. ASB FOB 0U» mgr., 
TRATED FEME LIST. Full of Bargain!. A  FEW SPECIAL 0FF»* 

SO ASIA all different . . . b-
«0 AFRICA .............................................
SO AUSTRALIA . . ■  !'*
M WEST DUMA ............................................. £
to SOUTH AMERICA ...................................If
80S VARIETIES "  mounted . . *■  m
MOUNTS. SUPERIOR QUA1ITT. PRICE M. u d M - P ' "STAM'

KING BROS, Ltd, B IL S T O N



THE CAPTAIN. in

PACKETS "  S TA M P S  I!
SET OF NYASSA (Giraffe) FREE.

We offer th; folio ving 3 specul Bargain packets at 3d., 4d., and 
54,each, and in addition to tho,e who send Postal Order for Is. 
5̂ ,3 stamps) for the 3 packttswegive away free to each purchaser 
asetof 4 ur.used Nyassa (Giraffe). This sec cannot he purchased 
for less than 6 .1.Ho, 11 contains 100 Stamps, including following scarce:— 
Bolivia (unused, catalogued is.), Labuan (Stag's Head, rare), Mauri- 
tius(olti issue), Ceylon, Sseden Official, Argentine Republic, Spain 
laid issue), Ecuador (Jubilee issue, wor.h 3d,), Deccan (Native 
India!]). Western Australia, Roumania, New South Wales, Canada, 
Ked Staies &c Post Free, 3d.
No. 16 contains 100 Stamps, including following scarce 

Hiyti (large stamp), Surinam (rare), Peru (1897 Travan-
pve (Kaiive Indian), Triuidad (old issue). Spam (1870), British 
Guiana, Cape of Good Hope, Roumania, Mexico, United States 
(uopaid issue), Columbia Republic, Ceylon, Brazil (old Head of 
Emperor). Porto Rico, &c. &c. Post Free, 4d.
No- 17 contains 100 Assorted Stamps, including Labuan 

(,C. Monkey, very scarce), Reunion (scarce), Switzerland {scarce), 
Smuerland (unpaid issue), South Australia (Jd. green), Cuba, 
Argentine, Jamaica (id. large_waterfall), Venezuela, Turkey, China 
jure), Egypt, Chile, Constantinople, Segnatasse, Sweden (old issue), 
Cauda (rare 8c. grej), Guatemala, Straits Settlements, Ac. Ac. 
Post Free, 5d.
APPROVAL SHEETS.—Our sheets are known all over the world 

(ortheir marvellous cheapness. All collectors should send for one 
to inspect. Discount 6d. in Is.
Also books of Stamps for advanced collectors.
SPECIAL BARGAINS IN SETS.—Borneo, 1894 issue, complete 

set of 9, price 9d. Borneo, 1897 issue, set of 6, price 6d. Borneo, 
uncharged Postage due ic.to 8c., price 6d. per set. Labuan, 1897 
issue, set of 6, ic. to 8c., price 6d., or complete set, price Is. 4d. 12 
different San Salvador, 6d. 12 diflrrent Nicaragua, 6d. 20 different 
Spain, Sd. nodifferent French Colonies, 7d. 6 different China, 4d. 
10 Per-ia, 6d. 10 Bolivia, 8d. 6 Zanz.bar, Is. Sd. 25 Spanish 
Colonies, 8d.

NEIK B A R G A IN  L I S T  Post Free on application.

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  A  C O .,
14 ARCHWAY ROAD, tllQHGATB, LONDON, N.

“ CAPTAIN ” EYE OPENER PACKET, 100 different. 3d.
intliee. including Argentine Cyprus. China Gibraltar, Venezuela, Jamaica, 
iftd Mexico, 750 Mo .nits, aiul 3 Official Jriû ica. The above packet vjven 
Jij to applicants for sheets. 9d. to all others. 1 /- each abroad. SMetls con- 
i&uidtiirabU Colonials, no useless sUtfi, 2000 different, 8 / 6  post free.
L C NcAUSLAM ft CO., Btappei, star Glasgow. Est. » years.

Price Is* 6d* post free. The Sixth 
Edition of the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
POSTAGE STAMP 
CATALOGUE.

Fully Illustrated, and including all Postage 
Stamps issued up to dale of publication. With 
price of each, unused and used; also a P R O 

N O U N CIN G  V O C A B U L A R Y  of the names of stamp-issuing countries.

THE ‘ ‘ STANDARD" POSTAGE STAMP ALBUMS.
Entire new series for 1906, quite new and up-to-date. Fully illustrated, and 

spaces numbered to correspond with Catalogue, Many dmerent styles and 
prices. Also the *• P A R A G O N  ** Albums with movable leaves on a new 
system. Full details and price* will be found in the advertisement pages at 
the e id of the catalogue, or, as a separate illustrated booklet, which, together 
with a 68-page pricelist of packets and sets df stamps, may be had free tor the 
asking. M o n th ly  N o v e lty  L is t ,  6 d. pep a n n u m , p oet free .

W H ITF IE L D  K IN O  A  C O ., Ip sw ich .

MIDLAND STA M P  CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

3)*Argentine . 
33 Hungary . 
15 Bill via . 
50 Belgium . 
2L Brazil . 
20 Bulgaria . 
IS Chin . 
IS Colombia .
11 Costa Rica
12 Guatemala
30 Hollaud . 
20 Honduras . 
19 Ecuador * 
70 Austria . 
M Chili . .
10 China . 
30 Ecuador . 
2t  Egypt ■ 
00 Sweden . 
00 Nicaragua 
1 2  Paraguay . 
U  Salvador

d.
20 French Colonies 5 
45 Germany .
2 1 Wurtemberg
91 Greece ,
20 Mexico .
2 1  Nicaragua
15 Peru .
16 Luxemburg 
M Portugal .
30 Roumania 
15 Finland • ,

30 Cuba. .
29 Switzerland
20 Turkey .
40 United States
21 Salvador ,
20 Venezuela.
10 Borneo .
20 Canada .
16 Cape Good Ho
27 India .
10 Newfoundland 
12 Paraguay 
14 Mauritius .
17 Newfoundland
20 Orange Colony 
9 Seychelles

90 Sir its .
1 0  Transvaal
2 1  Victoria ,
10 West Australia 
10 Johore .

x. <f. 
7 
6 
5
5
6
7 
•  
6

e 9 
6
8

1 0 
1  0  2 9 
1 9 
1 6 
1 6 

9
1  0  

19 
1 9

20 Servia
50 Spain « ,

4 10 Siam . . .  1
2 50Cuba. . . 1
0 16 Philippine . . 9
3 20 U ruguay , . 7
0 1 2 1  aiiLiica . , 8
0 30India. . . 1 0
0 10 Labuan , . 10
0 20 India

_  - 0 Native States 1 0
600 varieties of Stamps, 2/6. 200 different Colonial, •/-. IOO different 

South America. List of hundreds of sets and packets free.
OtUt/ 4rirfrf**-CASTLE BROMWICH, BIRMINGHAM-

2/6 KINC’8 HEAD, EHCLISH, GIVEN AWAY I
To Bona-fide applicants for Approval Selections, enclodiw^m p for posjage. 
1 will presem gratis a porUlly wad copyuf the current I/t EHSLIBH,XDIS'S 
HEAD. Uo not miss this, but write at once I

GRAHAM MORRIS, Twickenham.

IOO Different Good British Colonials, price 1 /6 ; Set of Dominican ^  ., K| William" Pocket duplicate book. 
Republic, 1903 issue, catalogued V*. ourpnee t/j; Ecuador, 1897 issue.
x, ». to, ao and 50 cents; 1699 issue, 1 . 2, 10, jo and go cents, the two oblong shape, cloth cover, to hold over
sets catalogued jfo, our price if- the two sets; set of 7 Nya^sa /Giraffe), 
price 7 d .; set of 6 Crete, price ed. The best i/« oHong album on the 
market, containing spaces for 3600 stamps; this includes packet of 50 
different stamps and perforation gauge, tne lot post free 1/3- Frice List 
Post Free.! Collections and rare stamps purchased. Approval Selec
tions sent at 5 0 |*rr cent, off current catalogue. Tel. £083 GtKRARD.

LEWI 3 M AY & CO.,
1B KINO W ILLIAM 8T R E C T , STRAN D, W.C.

500 stamps, post free yd.

m*

i o o o  w ell-assoned Foreign Stamps 7 ° ‘
2 p a ck e ts , 1  /. | 8  p a c k e t* . 2  S, post from.

CDMUND p. T A T H A M  ( T h e  N o r t h e r n  S t a m p  C o .) ,  
hart AuuraaM Buildings, Earkat BL, Bndfenl, York*.

ruHi, aiAiwu. i
WANTED—OLD 

tions and useful parcels 
Stamps (old types and high 
valuesl.______

3d. In 1/- 
ForeignI r  A-rinidt European St Forel

;]i S E L t C  nU^?.8d. In 1/- discount.
Medium to Ra1*- PEAA0E *  BTAJCFORD,

QD T H E  QD
0 “ W O N D E R ” Parcel. 0
p̂uitts 250 well-assorted Stamps, including Ivory Coast, 1006 

Wjjwwque), Newfoundland Malta, laiwgal, loot (Oonoral
'riffherb*), Transvaal, China, Nicaragua. British Guiana, Costa 
,112-1 Finland Guatemala, Sweden Official (Lions), Fronoh 
•JW* (Panther), Cuba, to to f10 Brltioh Colonial*, Packet of 260 
.*-Mt Stamp Mounts, correct Perforation Qauge, Splendid 
"» Mst with over too Illustrations and Guide to Stamp 
acting, a Oood Stamp Album, 1906 edition, strongly bound 

“kin covers of artistic design, well illustrated : space* for over 
'ho stamps.

**"The Entire Paroel (well-worth as.) now offered as an 
ryWisement, and in order to encourage young collectors, price 

'■  FWtage 3d. extra. (Colonies aDd abroad, is. extra postage.)

*̂(7 ONE 11 Wonder " Parcel will be supplied to each person.
E 5 R l N G T O N  a  m a r t i n ,

SOUTH H A CK N EY, LONDON, N.E.

63 D IF F E R E N T FO R EIG N  8 TA M P 8  FR EE.
We will send S3 DIFFERENT FOREIOH AKB COLONIAL STAMPS, A 

PACKET OF STAMP MOUNTS AND A  PERFORATION OAUQS FREE to all
who send us & penny stamp for postage and ask to see our Approval Books. 
Stamps in our Approval Books are marked from 4d. upwards, and a 
discount is allowed. No fancy prices. This PRESENTATION PACKET OF 63 
DIFFERENT FOREIGN STAMPS includes BOMALI COAST (Palm Trees 
and Buildings). CUBA, BOLIVI , BRITISH GUIANA, MEXICO, JAMAICA, 
VICTORIA, OOBTA RICA, QUEENSLAND and other good Ua • p& Write 
to-day and mention THE Captain , ioo British Colonials, 1/3 ; aoo British 

Colonials. 5/-. Post Free.
B T A N L R T , A N D E R S O N  ft Cto-StempImporters, 

NEWCASTLE-UPON-TTifX.

MAKES BURE OF IT.
“  HEW ZEALAND " PACKET, 4d.. post free, 100 DIFFERENT POSTAGE 

STAMPS, including SET OF NEW ZEALAND (view of Pembroke Peak. Sacred 
Huia birds and otbersi. India (King's head, Q.H.M .S .M O R E LL Ceylon 
(King). Travancore. BARBADOS (NELSON CENTENARY). ROUMANIA mew

or this packet who a a a  run  a r r a u v a i  s a a a n  receive a v m  wl 
COLONY ON CAPE (alone worth 4 6 .). WRITS TO-DAY. NEW APPROVAL 
SHEETS ready. 50 percent. Discount. Selections of all countries, WRITE 
FOR A  SELECTION NOW. None better. NSW BARGAIN LIST of packets 
and 9>pagc list of sets and albums. &c.< post free on request. Exchange desired
with all Colonies. Collections purchased. ______
F. G. ROWS (formerly of Bith),BD«abONB#i Road, PLYMOUTH.



IV THE CAPTAIN,
M O M 8 TE R  F R E £  O F F E R

Send a id, stamp (abroad 6d.) and we wil send you a SAMPLE OP •GUI 
K A I f l l lHB quite free. The MOMBTER packet contains 120 diflerert samps 
mcludii g  handsome pictorial Guinea sea ce Ch na, a tbeautiful pictorial Nyas&a. 
a fine s t of 10  Smith Colonials in- mding pictorial issues, Turkey, Indian 
Native St te. Natal, Cape Colony, New South Wales, sc ,rce old Pmlipi ines, 
obsolete French, Chili and many others, too numerous to mention. Usuwl price 
6d.,but du mg this month we send it FREE to any boi.A fide collector applying 
for one of our approval selections and pron isingto return the selection within 
fen days. \\ e have THOUSANDS OF BARGAINS to offer,

ALFRED CILBERT £  CO., Weston-Super-Mare.

In Consequence of the stupendous success last 
season ol our

B U M P E R
Package of 1000 UHSOFtod Stamps, we have succeeded in 
obtaining an enormous consignment of stamps co'lected by religious 
missions from aSpanUh Monastery, These are even better than the* 
marvellous assortment of last season. The stamps have been 
collected from all over the world by missionaries, and any colleci or, 
even advanced, will find many really good stamps, cataloguing Id. 
or more. The beginner will have a collection ready made, and the 
medium collector tan fill mary spaces at practically no cost. We 
askevezy collector to test this package. Pi ice of the “ Bumper" 
(new assortment) U 6dM post free (Colonial, 6d. extra), and cash 
instantly refunded if dissati&ficd. No reduction fer a quantity.

Purchasers desiring Approval Sheets receive gravis 10 OLD 
AUSTRIA.

P E R R I N  B R O S . ,
Stamp Importers, Harlesden, London, N.W .

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
I buy Collections and loose lots of Postage stamps and pay the very highest 

prices tor same. Cash sent by return for suitable parcels. Fiscals also bought.
I have a splendid Assortment of Approval Books of British Colonials and 

Foreign Stamps, priced to allow 50 per cent. |0d. in the Is.) discount. Full of 
bargaus.

C O A TE S  &  M ARSH,
19a BOROUGH HIGH ST., LONDON BRIDGE, S.E.

E s t a b l i s h e d  1879

J . W. JONES
S TA M P S

SPECIAL BARGAINS
1000 Colonials, &c., dif

ferent. Including rarities, 
15s. 13 Alfonso Spain, 
current type. Is. Id. 
Blatk English, 44.

List c f  600 Sets F R E E
K in g's H eads and all other 
Stam ps a t  L o w e st R a tes

444 S TR A N D  
LONDON

1000 “  X L  A L L ” "  PEEL-OFF” STAMP MOUNTS 6 ° >  
and 1000 UNPICKED STAMPS, all for Post free

The Stamp Mounts are pronounced the finest in the world. The tooo Stamps 
consist of Stamps from all parts o f the world, FOREIGN and COLONIAL, and 
are GUARANTEED UNPICKED. These arc NOT obtained from Continental 
Monasteries, but collected in ENGLAND by BRITISH subjects. In sample 
thousands used hy ourselves. we have found many scat re stamps catalogued 
from  ad, tost, each, A trialwiH make you waut more. Very Cheap Approval
Sheets sent I6d. in i*. discount!. ___  ___  _
4 1)  DIFFERENT “  OLEOTTFE M beautifully QOLOREDfPICTURE POST* A 1  n 
| A  CARDS of MANCHESTER VIEWS. Aotcommon Germanprints, L  2 
but genuine id. Postcards. Post free.

Is CANBIKO, 11 T odd  8 tp*et [Victoria Approach), M an oh fitter.

PICTORIALS FREE
Ash to sss my approval sheets, mention “  Captain,’’ enclose a 
■tamp for postage, end I will send you F R I I  the following 
P IC T O R IA L atam ps:—PARAGUAY(lion), NEW ZEALAND 
(mountain#), NEW  CALEDONIA (now lesus, bird), CAPE 
(vt-w, obsolete), U .S.A, (Ironolae), D JB O U TI (fort), M AD A
GASCAR (bull and monhoy). W E ST AU STRALIA (ewan), 
JAM AIO A (arms, new issue), P. GUINEA (ant-eater, unused.) 

M. C. Watkins, Stamp import! r, Oranvllle Road, B ARN E T.

CHEAP

POSTAGE STAMPS
S en d  for m y n ew  Bargain L is t o f  Special offers 

and current prices o f  K in g 's  heads

A lt  applying this month and mention'ng the 

44 C A P .  A I N "  w ill  receive gratis my nno  

Pocket P<rforation Gauge

W. H. PECKITT
47 STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

Price List o f sets and packets, Post Free- 
on application

Telephone: Telegrams and Catles i
3204 Gerrard ” Pcckilt, London”

3/■ worth ©C Stamps for 3dr
In order to Advertise our cheep Approval Sheets we will give a

B a r g a i n  P a c k e t  o f  115 F o r e ig n  a n d  C olon ials
Including following; X-B^a Hftfcdi, Canada, India, Cape, Natal. Cejou 
Grenada. O.R.C., Hong-Kcng, Strai-s, Transvaal, A c .: also Perfoiaiion Gam?. 
100 Stamp Mounts,and particulars of our Great Prize Scheme. This packet 
sent to applicantsfor >heets only.—Send 3d., abroad 6d. extra.

Agents wanted—lx>th shops and private persons *A pproval Sheets |d- Stamps 
upwards- Colonial* that are iacreaaiiig In value, no tuelen ■ tarn pi on nr 
sheeta, only dean picked itampi.

B U T T  &  C O . (Est. 1878), G U E R N S E Y , C.k

T H E

EX C ELS IO R
C O N TA IN S

150 D IFFE R E N T
Stamps including TEH PICTORIAL Stamps of CONGO ^  
(harbouri. New Zealand iMcmnt Cook). Cape of Good Hope, Ŵ st en np pry* 
Egypt. PERU (Llaiirasl, Trinidad, United States, Hungair. A 8 EI w  “  
FLHLAHD, Transvaal, Greece. Hyderabad. Set of s liufi.i, scarce h'lth 
Costa Rica. A  BET OP FIVE OBLONO SWEDEN BEE VICE It** 
used only on offic al letters), many interesting issues of Argentine. cn»; 
South Wales. Natal. Turkey, Spain, Portugal. Rus ta, Dei.mark 
Christian] many obsolete European, AND A

S E T  of 20 Different ROUMANIA
including scarce unpaid and issues with and without watermark. 1i?bedic*P 
postage id. extra (abroad 6d,). The sets mentioned in this -sker Suwp*
at si* times the price charged for the packed, but there arei® ^
which, if purchased separately, would cost at least 4s. Su<-na 0 TO&
le< tion cannot be bought anywhere In the world at the price » :n flium the
don’t think you have a good bargain. return the packet ami * e
amount paid, we cannot make a fairer offer. .

ABSOLUTELY FREE
BARGAIN *04 ^

contains 75 itijfermt stamps, it,chiding pictorial F ohnni*
Turkey, United States (ironclad), japan, sat of 5 Oreece. J.t 
games. Russia, Hyderatvid, obro ete Spain, switi'-rM""- „  
iColunibusI,. and many other inlet, sting staui| s. _if voo.uk us*’■in} s. •«_ if  ynaitth10'
WiVK MOKE Y for this pai ket. We Will s; ndit Quite trtdai'
send a selection of cheap stamps on approval, And proini>« to C0j|eCtjm;,
LIST POST FREE- Full of ilhui ration* and coma ns » guule -1®,, JJrJJf $,*.&* 
We can supply anything at lowest prices. W rite or partic 

Albtnns.

B U TLE R  BROS., OLEVEDON
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IM PORTANT TO ‘ CAPTAIN’ READERS
Messrs. THOMAS NELSON & SONS

Have just issued two books of exceptional interest 
by well-known “ Captain ”  authors. Readers of this 
Journal will revel in the exciting incidents of the first, and 
hail with delight the scientific information in the second.

B y  R . S . W A R R E N -B E L L

T h e  D u f f e r  5/ -
With S ix  Coloured Illustrations, cloth extra 
beautiful colour design, gilt top. F iv e  Shillings.

T H O U G H  nicknam ed “ T h e  D u ffe r"  b y  his 
classm ates, the hero of this capital story 

sh ow s in after life that he is ready and capable of 
p lay in g  the man. School life he detests, and 
m an ages to get expelled, but an a rtist friend suc
ceeds in bringing out his latent talents. T h e  rdle 
o f villain  is  filled m ost capably b y  B lack  Jack, 
w h ose doings cause m any a thrill o f  excitem ent.

By A. WILLIAMS

H o w  I t  W o r k s  3/6
Profusely Illustrated. Beautiful Coloured 
Cover. Three Shillings and Sixpence.

JU S T  the book for boys, or for the boy who 
wants to know how it is done, the boy who 
breaks open h is toys to find out how they 

work, or the genius who cuts open the bellows to 
find out where the wind com es from. Here a boy 
will have a never-failing fund of interest, and will 
learn w hat m akes the wheels of his watch go 
round, or what are the principles o f wireless tele
graphy or of a petrol m otor.

OF ALL BOOKSELLERS
THOMAS NELSON & SONS, 35 &  36 PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON, E.C.

EDINBURGH, DUBLIN & NEW YORK

"TH E CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. i

NOVEMBER 1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 2
NOVEMBER 1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 3
NOVEMBER 1906*

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 4

NOVEMBER 1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 5

NOVEMBER 1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 6

NOVEMBER 1906

■ ’s' - _
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G R E A T  F R E E

PRIZE DISTRIBUTION
N o t  a  G o m p o t l t l o n ,  b u t  a  F r o o  G i f t  S o h o m o m  ■

THIS AUTUMN we are opening several NEW DEPARTMENTS for the sale of goods re
quired, sooner or later, by every person in the kingdom, rich and poor alike. To 
enable us to get our New Department Catalogues into circulation we nave included in 

our' advertising scheme a large sum to be distributed amongst our customers, and sre 
issuing to every applicant for one or more of our New Department Catalogues a Numbered 
Coupon entitling each customer to a prize. "

®re to this enormous expense to get our Catalogues into circulation, feeling
assured that the goods therein being at such extremely low prices and of such extraordinarily 
good value, that it is only necessary for you to see the illustrations, specifications, and prices to 
make you our customer at the first opportunity.

E v e r y th in g : u p  t o  d a t a .  F r o m  t h e  F a c t o r y  t o  t h e  P u b l i c  A T  W H OLESALE
H t T T  CASH PRICE&

State which Catalogue or Catalogues are required.

DRESS AND MILLINERY DEPT.
N n  I contains Costumes, Dresses, Skirts,

* * Coats, Mantles, Millinery, Blouses, 
Furs, Umbrellas, Ladies’ Boots, etc., at prices 
hitherto unheard of. Complete Costumes 
from 8s. lid . Must be seen to be believed. 
Sample of materials and self-measurement

form sent with each catalogue.

CLOTHING DEPT.
Nft II contains Clothing. Men’s Suits 

’ * from 188. 6d„ made for good hard
wear, nothing to touch them at the price yet 
on the market; Overcoats from 17s. fid., 
usually sold at 32s., made from specially- 
selected Tweeds and Overcoatings ; Boots 
from 8s. fid. Better value than anything 
yet advertised.
Samples of cloth, self-measurement forms, 

and tape measure sent with each catalogue.

JEWELLERY AND PLATE DEPT.
Nfl 111 contains Jewellery. All latest 

* Novelties, Watches, Clocks, 
Sterling Silver Goods, Electro-plate, Cutlery, 
Purses, Brushes, Combs, Perfumery, Bags, 
Pencil Cases, Fountain Pens, Cigar and 
Cigarette Cases, Toilet and Shaving Requisites, 
Opera, Marine, and Field Glasses, Musical 
Instruments, Walking Sticks, Toys, Um
brellas, Cigars, etc., etc.

FURNITURE DEPT.
N o . I V . contains inexpensive Household

* * Furniture at Manufacturers’ prices,
being 25 to 75 per cent, below usual figures, 
viz., Drawing, Bedroom, and Dining-room 
Suites, Bedsteads, Bedding, Folding Chairs, 
Hall Furniture, Library and Office Furniture, 
Overmantels and Toilet Glasses, Wicker and 
Windsor Chairs, Dining, Kitchen, Fancy, and 
Card Tables, What-nots, etc., delivered to 
any part of the United Kingdom.

PIANO AND ORGAN 
DEPT.

N o . V contains Pianos and Organs direct 
.rom the Manufacturer at Whole

sale prices Cash or Terms. We supply a 
piano at £14 14s. Od. cash, or send home on 
first payment of 10s. fid. Usually sold at 
25 guineas. Compare our Prices, Materials, 
and Woikmanship before deciding elsewhere.

BILLIARD TABLE DEPT.
No. VI. contains Billiard Tables, Port- 

_ * * able, complete with stands ;
Billiard and Dining Tables ; Special Cheap 
Tables for Working Men’s Clule ; Cannou 
and Bagatelle Tables, Bagatelle Boards, and 
Accessories ; all best make. Cash or Credit. 
Also particulars of Shop-soiled, Secondhand, 
and Tables returned from Hire. Genuine 
Bargains.

HORTICULTURAL DEPT.
No. VII. contains Conservatories, Green

* * houses, Vineries, Forcing
Houses, Wall-Covers, Melon, Cucumber, 
and Garden Frames, Portable Wooden Build
ings, Studios, Dark Rooms, Pavilions, Huts, 
Stables and Coach Houses, Loose Boxes, 
Shelters, Cycle Houses, Workshops, Incubators 
and Foster Mothers, Poultry Houses, Duck 
Houses, Coops, Pigeon Houses, Rabbit 
Hutches, Rustic Houses, Arbours, Tennis 
Houses, Garden Arches, Seats, Vases, Chairs 
and Tables, Garden and Stable Barrows, 
Churches, Chapels, Mission Rooms, Hospitals, 
Club Houses, Bungalows, Offices, Billiard 
Rooms, Church Furniture aud Stoves, Dog 
Kennels, Heating Apparatus, Horticultural 
Timber, Glass, Horticultural Manures, Lawn 
Mowers, Rollers, Syringes, Wire-Netting, 
Coppers, Garden Hose, etc., etc.

The Outtajm, Mot., 190*.
P lea se  se n d  m e N u m b er s .,,.......

P a r ticu la r s  o f  y o u r  F r e e  G if t  S ch em e.

A d d r ess  .................................... ....... ....... ..................................... .. .................................... ...............................

WM. COOPER, Ltd 737, O L D  K E N T  RD., L O N D O N , S.E.
*| W ork* cov er 5 s e re s  ad join in g .



T H E  C A P T A I N .

Famous “British Soldiers” Competition
' See "  Captain “  Competitions for November, Page 1 7 4

yiii
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BILLIARDS AT HOME
R I L E Y ’ S

Billiard Tables
(To place on your own During Table).

Instantly R m m t .  Can k : < to red against Wall. Will 
B1 any H i: of T ir e .

S u p e r io r  B i l l ia r d  T a b l e ,  in  S o l id  M a h o g a n y ,  
F r e n c h  P o l le h e d ,  B e a t  S la t e  B e d , A d ju s t 
a b l e  F e e t  R u b b e r  8 h o d ,  L o w  F r o s t - p r o o f  
R u b b e r  C u s h io n s ,  T w o  C u e s , R e s t , 
M a r k in g  B o a r d ,  Iv o r y  o r  C r y s t a l la t e  
B a lls , &C>

S is e
S f t .  41 n . 

b y
3  ft . 41 n.

£ 5  5s. Cash Price
or £ 6  IQs. divided in 13 Monthly Payments 
of8/6, being only 5 per cent, above Cash Pi ice.

(A ll  o t h e r  S iz e s ,  f r o m  3 f t .  t o  8 f t .  S e e  L is t .)  
O r f o l d i n g  B a g a t e l l e s  f r o m  5 0 /-.

Delivered carriage 
Station at our Risk.

paid to any Railway 
No charge for Packages.

LIST FREE

RILEY’S Billiard and Dining Table
(COMBINED).

Fitted with Riley’s Patent Action lor Raising. Lowering, and Levelling. Un- 
equallrd for simp'icity and ea-e. A girl can work it. Perfect freedom for knees 
wild seited. A handsome pece of furniture a< a Dining-Table, and a high-class 
Bil iard Table. Made in Mahogany. Oak, Walnut, &c. All shades to maich 
your furniture, and Supplied with Cues, Ivory or Crystallate Halls, Rest, Marking 

Board, Frost-proof Cushions, Ac. «c. See List.
C a s h  P r i c e s  a n d  S iz e s  f o r  S o l id  M a h o g a n y  ( R o u n d  L e g s ) ,

Billiard Table and Dining Table are both same size.
Sue jfi. tin by 

2ft. icon.
6ft. tin. by 

3ft. t:n.
7ft. tin. by 
3 ft. loin.

8ft. tin. by 
4ft. tin.

£ 1 3 1  O s . £ 1 5  £ 1 8 1 0 $ .  £ 2 4 1 0 $ .
Or in 13 Monthly Instalments plus 5 per cent, on above Cash Prices. Also in 

rS Monthly Payments. See List.

AS A BI .LIARD TABLE.
F u ll D e t a i ls  In  L is t  s e n t  o n  A p p l i c a t io n .

E J. Killy, Ltd., have sjpplied 31 Full-size Billiard 
ldb.es to John Roberts (England’s greatest player) for his 
Rooms at Leeds. Roberts’ largest break—821 (the World’s 

Record)—was on RILEY’S TABLE.
S e n d  far targe L ist o f  F a ll-size  Tables, C c .  .

R E P A I R E R S  IN E V E R Y  D I S T R I C T .

Landon Showrooms: 147 ALDERSQATF, STREET
A tl C orresp o n d en ce to  W o rk s— AS A DINING TABLB.

E.J. RILEY,Ltd o  The Premier Billiard K ills, ACCRINGTON, LANCS.
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“ CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION PRIZES
ARE ALL O F T H E  B E S T  Q U A LITY

n

m

Sec “  Character from Hand
, writing Com petition”  if you

See “  Picture Gallery C om petition”  i f  you  want to win one want this «« Flash ”  Camera,
o f  these “  H obb ies”  Fretwork Outfits, value ios. 6d. by Messrs. Benetfink & Co,

T h is  T w o -a n d  -  a -h a lf  G&inea 
“ B O N H E U R ”  W atch , supplied 
by  R obh  H. Ingersoll St B ro., is 
awarded to  the winner o f  " N o n 

Repeat Com petition,"

Three o f  these Footballs* 
by John Piggott, Ltd , 
are thePrizes in “ Famous 
British Soldiers Com 

petition."
T w o o f  there Handsome 
Postcard Albums are 
awarded in "  Turn-About 

Competition. ’

T w o o f  these 10/6 “  Swan ”  Fountain Pens are awarded for "O ld  Sayings in V erse.”

See “ C O M P E TITIO N S  FOR N O V EM B ER ” on page 174.

,VW-I



THE CAPTAIN xi

H. GRADIDGE & SONS
M anufacturers a n d  E x p orters  o f  a ll A r t ic le s  used  in F O O T B A L L , H OCKEY, & c. & c.

Makers o f  th e  F a m o u s  “  IN T E R N A T IO N A L ”  F oo tb a lls  a n d  "  IM P E R IA L  D R IV E R ”
H o c k e y  S t ick s .

F O O T B A L L S
"International”  . . 10/6
"Special” - • • 10/6
The “ R. A.”  . . .  9/6
The “ Crown”  » . . 8/6
Ordinary quality, cap or 

c ip lc s s  . . . .  7/6

Boots, 6/6, 7/6, 8/6 ,10/8,12/6.

Jerseys, Button fronts, 2/6, 3/6, 
4/6.

„ Lace fronts, 2/9,3/9, 4/6

S h irts , from 2/3

Knickers, Blue Serge, 1/9, 2/-, 
2/3, 2/6,3/3,4/- 

„ Swansdown, 2/-. 2/6, 
________  3/6.

Goal Nets, Hose, Shin-guards, 
inflaters. Elastic Anklets and 
Knee caps, LaclngAwls, Whis
tles, Haul-caps, Goal Gloves, 

Kit Bags.

H O C K E Y  8 T I C K 8

“ Imperial Driver”  . 10/6 
Leather Grip . . .  9/6
Cork „ , . 8/6
Cane and Rubber . • 7/6
All Cane t . . 5/6 & 6/6
AH' the above have bulger heads 

and best Sarawak cane handles.
Ash Sticks . 2/-, 2/6, 3/6
Weights from 1S ozs. to 26 ozs
Hockey Goal Nets, Gloves, 
Shin and Shin and Ankle 
' Guards.
Balls—Compo, 1/-, 1/6 and 2/-- 

Reg. Leather, 2/6 and 4/6.

Price Lists and 3 uofa« 
tions free.

AU Goods sent Carriage 
Paid.

Special Terms to Clubs.

Factoiy: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S;E.
Established 17M . Our British Made
FAMED WORKING 8TEAM ENGINES

As supplied by us to the Principal Railway Companies.

A t  P r ice *  to  Bu t  E Y lty o o e , Similar to illustration. Length aft. 
Gauge ni.<=?iin. Boiler fitted with Tubes« Flues. Smoke-Box. Olaan 
W a te r  G auge, Steam Whistle, S te a m  P reeatire  Gauge* Regulator 
reverses from l  ab. correct design, and lined and enamelled in colours of 
Railway Co.’s F.ngine represented.

Tested under Steam and Guaranteed, Only to be had from us. 
Price A 5-1O -0, carriage free.

Special 8 $fr. dia. circle of Rails for above Locos.. 108. Straight 
Rails. 3/9 per doe. uin. lengths. .

We can also supply as described above Working Models.
L. &r N.W.R. 4-coupled Jubilee Class Express Engine. C.R. 

4-coupted Class Passenger Engine. G.S. W.R. 6-coupkd Express Passenger 
Engine. L. &  N.W.R. 6*coupTed Express Engine, M Experiment.M

Send for our Illustrated Catalogue of above and all kinds of Engines, 
Rails, Rolling Stock.

Clyde*Built Model Racing Yachts, Fittings. Launch Motors, Scientific 
Novelties, P R 1 1  to Ca pt ain  readers on receipt of stamp for 
postage.
Haw addition Tasting Room A ExpartaaataJ Workshop, 145 Argyll St. 

CZ .TD B  M O D E L  D O C K Y A R D  A N D  E N G IN E  D E P O T . 
Modal Yacht Bnildara, Engineer*. A Electrician*. 

A R G Y L L  A R C A D E , G L A S G O W , S C O T L A N D .

The roly British Milk Proteid. Twenty tint s more 
nut rid ota than milk. Can be added to other liquid 

orsottd f  ods, the nutritive value of which it wtw 
• increase to any desired extent. JJ* P «  lib., 

L i  per |ib.« *0 per lb. Bv post IDA, U  W . 
“ - ^ d  for Booklet of Protene Preparations,

post free,
THH PROTBNB CO..Ltd.. 36 WeTbeck S t, 

New Cavendish St., Laadoo, W.
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NEWNES’ PUBLICATIONS
T I T - B I T S The pioneer and still the best of the popular penny 

weeklies. T it -Bits is a national institution.

THE STRAND MAGAZINE
Is now in its 32nd volume and 
is more popular than ever. It 
is still the premier Illustrated 
English Magazine. Sixpence.

WIDE WORLD MAGAZINE
Unlike any other Magazine in 
the Wide World. Its contents 
are derived from the records of 
actual experience. Numerous 

Illustrations. Sixpence.

T H E G A R D E N The best and most instructive penny weekly for both 
amateur and professional gardeners. Beautiful 
coloured plates presented every alternate week.

C. B. FRY’S MAGAZINE
An Illustrated Monthly of Sports and Outdoor 
Life. Every Sportsman should read it. The 
practical, the physical, the amusing side of 
recreation. Stirring tales by the best authors. 

Numerous Illustrations. Sixpence net.

THE CAPTAIN
A  Magazine for Boys and “ Old Boys,” is the 
most human magazine in the World. It looks 
at life in a broad and wholesome way, and acts 
like a draught of ozone on the minds and hearts 

of its readers. Sixpence.

T H E  G R A N D  M A G A Z I N E
The most topical magazine ever published. The aim of the editor is to amply justify the statement that every page 

of it Is interesting. Nothing like it has ever been'attempted in any country. 4$d. net

THE SUNDAY STRAND
Holds first place amongst the numerous 
Religious Monthlies for its brightness, its 
crisp, interesting articles, its excellent fiction 

and artistic illustrations. Sixpence.

COUNTRY LIFE
As its name implies, a Weekly Journal devoted 
to country life, and is the best printed and 
most sumptuously produced paper in the world. 

Sixpence.

W O M A N ' S  L I F E Is the best and most popular of all the women's 
penny papers published. Paper Patterns Given 
Away. Useful paragraphs. Excellent “fiction.

THE LADIES’ FIELD
T I I E  P R E M IE R  L A D I E S ’ W E E K L Y .

A  Society and Fashion Paper of the 
best type, sumptuously produced 
and beautifully printed. Sixpence.

THE DAFFODIL NOVELS
1 Weekly : One Penny.

Complete Novels by well-known authors. 
Well printed, and enclosed in tasteful and 

1 attractive covers printed in two colours.T H E  S C H O L A B S ’ OW N A  Penny Monthly Magazine for Boys and 
Girls. Edited by A. B. C.

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , L IM IT E D ,

3 t o  12, S o u t h a m p t o n  St r e e t , S t r a n d , L o n d o n , W .C .
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The “ Onoto ” Self Filling and SafetyFoun- 
tain Pen is the Up-to-Date Fountain Pen, 

because in addition to all the best points 
of the ordinary fountain pen it 

contains the three unique 
features enumerated below. 

cf»n \  The “ Onoto” is the 
jtMtoaer*. X  o n i y  p C n jn  the world 

in which this 
combination 

exists.

or an
BUtioner*-

S E L F  FILLING 
AND S A FET Y

FOUNTAIN PEN
Fills itself in 5 seconds 

without the aid of tube and 
teat. M Shut off Valve—Stops 

flow of ink thus preventing leakage. 
Regulating Screw—Allows flow of 

ink to be regulated to suit any band. JC 
interesting booklet will be sent free 

by the makers.

Thos. De La RUE & Co., Ltd.,
(Dept 72) BUNHILL ROW, E.C.

I P O R T  F O R  T H E  W I N T E R
Send a stamps fur our 
pew 6o*page Catalogue 
of Novelties and Speci
alities in NoiselessGuns 
and Rifles. AU shapes 
and patterns. Folding 

^  Guns. Cyclists* Guns
and Rifles. Walking Stick Guns, Air Guns. Arc. No noise, no smoke, no 
recoil. The Wonders of the age. Special Line. Noi&eles? Rabbit Rifle . 
with too Not>ele*s Cartridges. 6d„ range 100 yards,—B E LL BROS., 
WJiolesale Cunoiaktrs, Offices. 9 3  Waterloo St.. Glasgow. Mention paper.

Noiseless ShoqtwCi

Newnes’ Library of Recreations.
A selies of useful and delightful amusements for Girls and Boys. 
Profusely Illustrated. Square crown 8vo, cloth extia, gilt edges, 

6s. net each.
What a Girl can Make and Do.

By L in a  B e a r d  and A d e l i a  B. B e a r d ,
The Girl’s Handy Book. '

by L in a  Be a r d  and A d e l i a  B. B e a r d . 
The Boy’S Handy Book. By D. C. B eard .
The Jaok of all Trades. By D. C. B e a r d . 
Handicraft and Recreation for Clrls.

By L i n a  B e a r d  and A d e l ia  B. B e a r d . 
Outdoor Handy Book. By D. C. Be a r d .

Netvcasti* Daily Journal.—“ Should be an unfailing resource to the lads 
who are fortunate enough to have it for refere. ce."

Irish News—" A book about games and pastimes for the open air that is 
certain to attract boys," ____ ______

GEO RGE NEW NES, LTD .,
3 to 12 Southampton S reet, Strand, London, W .C.

MODEL BOILER FITTINGS
The chea 
carried.

pe? t and best house in the world.
Superbly made and finished. It j> , 

mount common German fittings to their engines or boilers.

A full stock 
pays no (me to

Send two stamps for our little booklet, *'The Amateur 
Mechanic,*' and see lor yourselves what &plendidlydesi£ned 

goeds we mkkf.
L IV E R P O O L  C A S T IN G S  St T O O L  8 U P P L Y  CO ., 

5  CH U R CH  LA M E . LIV E R P O O L .

I f t m n o f f s m m
There are tw en ty  p a ves of D raw in g and S k etch in g  M aterials in our large  catalogue.
You can g e t  nothing b e tte r  outside our sto ck  for w ork or pleasure. W h a te v e r  you

wish to  pay w e have the best a t the price. You can rely 
upon our goods sent through the post, whether you send for 
a pencil o ra  pentagrapb, com passes or draw ing board. W e  
have sold D raw in g M aten ala  since 1835.

By Appointment to 
Queen Alexandra.
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The
.Magazine that Readers keep to hind.

READ 
THE 

NOVEMBER

The“ Strand”  is bound so that it opens flak
S T R A N D

M AGAZIN E
Som e o f  th e  prinolpal C o n te n ts  o f  th e  N ovem ber N um ber e r e

a e  fo llo w sSir Nigel. By A . Conan Doyle.
A long instalment of the most powerful Romance of the year.Some Further Exp erlences of an Irish R .M .

By E. CE. Somerville and Martin Ross. '

On a Foggy Night.
By C, C. Andrews.

▲  delightful story of love and a woman.

A1 at Lloyd’s.
An interesting description, profusely illustrated, 
of the inner working of Lloyd's, of which the 
average reader hears so much and knowi so little.

A Day at the Zoo.
This is the second of a scries of articles, every 
one of which contains reproductions of no fewer 
than one hundred photographs 1 From an educa* 
tional poi > rf view, if for nothing rise, this series 
should ax>, t with the greatest appreciation. '

Mrs. Teddy’s Indiscretion.
B y  M*yn« L ln d tty ,

Choral Societies.
Illustrated with numerous photographs, being 
reproduced here for the first time.

“ My Best Picture.”
Tht seventh of i  remarkable Art Hiia. The 
pictures, which are choften by the artist! them
selves, are beautifully reproduced.

Some Carious Inventions. ’
An entertaining article describing some out-of- 
the-way inventions which are more noteworthy 
for their eccentricity than their i«M*iti«—■-Every issue of the “  Strand ”  Is a notable event

A n d  manp otfur Good Things.

NOVEMBER
ISSUE 

Ready Nov. 1st. 
Price SIXPENCE.

Remember I November 1st means another “ Strani”
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GAMAGES
F O R  E V E R Y T H IN G  FO R

H OC KEY .
EVERY WINTER 

CAME COM
PREHENSIVELY 

CATERED 
FOR.

Football

Lacrosse

LARC E SPOR TS AND 
C AK ES  L IS T  

PO ST 
F R E E .

Posh Ball

Ac. 4c.

H O C K E Y  S T IC K 8
Gamage’s famous ’ ‘Referet** 

iRegrlj Stick. Best English 
all cane cricket bat hand'e. 
He.vls polished to keep out 
the damp. In all weights. 
4/6 c<ich : 53/** dozen.

New Bulged Head, 5 /6 each? 
63 - Bozen

The” iuijior Referee." cane 
hand! \ bulged heads, special 
for schools and junior dubs, 
3,6 each ; 40/- dozen.

The “ A.W.G.- Selected. 
Cam* and rubber spring 
handle, and polished bulged 
head. All weights. 5/11 
each; 68/- dozen. With cork 
handle. 6/6 each: 75/-dozen.

The "Gamage " Champion. 
Selected ash. double rubber, 
spiked handle, improved 
doub.e binding. AH weights. 
7;3 each; 64/- dozen.

b>und Oak Sticks, very 
string. l/-eacb ; 11/3 d zen.

Regulation Ash Hockey 
Sticks. All weights. 1/6 
ea-h; 36/- dozen,

O.k -nd Ash Hockey Sticks, 
Ash. 4d. e ich ; 8/0Bent

doz<»n Bent Oak, 5d . eaeh; 
4f6 dozen. Extra stout, TJ, 

1; 6/6 dozen.
Postage 3d. on single sticks.

H O C K E Y  B A L L S
Tne^Club* I.eath t. *?egu- 

Ution. three seams. Best White 
Hide, 3/6 each: 40/- dozen.

The "Referee1'' (Regd.l, 
L a.her. Regulation, three 
seams, white. s| qzs, 4/6 
each ; 51/- dozen. Ladies*, 
4/- each ; 45/- dozen.

Composition Balls, 9&* and 
3/- each.

String Covered Balls, 
aitn,, od. each; 4/6 dozen, 
aim.. 6d. each; 6/- dozen. 
2 ttn., 9d* each t 8/- dozen, 
3111-, 1 /- each; 1 1 /- dozen.

Q LO V E 8
White Buck, felt back, wi h 

strip felt protected fingers. 
1/114 each.

Gold Cape Hockey Gloves, 
horse-hatr stuffed fingers.very 
light, but giving ample pro
tection, 9/6 each. Lady's 
Chamois, with cape palms, 
9/3 each.

8 H IN  G U A R D S
Leather, cane prate ted, for 

wearing under ‘ toefcing, 1 /- 
per pair* Cork lined. 1/6 per 
pair.

The New GuaM, stout 
leather, continuous straps and 
buckler 9/6 per.rah; extra 
long, 3/6 per pair.

H O C K E Y  N E T 8
Tcegulat 0 0  size, fou.r poJes. 

guys and runners, strong 
hemp cord, steam tarred, set 
of two nets,coznplete.98/- set

Best stout hemp. 36/6 set
Netting only, 8 /- less per

set. Carnage extra.

EDsaW

!

N

A  FURTHER 5 SHILLINGS 
WHEN. THE CYCLE IS 

READY, AND BALANCE 
BY EASY MONTHLY 

P A Y M E N T S . T H A T  IS 
OUR NEW EASY 

PAYMENT SYSTEM IN A  
N U TSHELL

FOR A COPY OF THE CATALOGUE 
OF THE LATEST IM PER IAL  
M ODELS OF THE FAMOUS

Cycles of highest excellence, finest material, 
work and finish, unequalled for lightness, 
speed, easy running, reliability and dura
bility. Sold on tbe easiest and fairest easy 
payment system ever offered.

ONLY FIVE PER CENT* ADDED TO THE
CATALOGUE PRICE FOR EASY TERMS;
AND A DISCOUNT OF TEN PER CENT*
ALLOWED IF YOU PAY CASH*

This Catalogue also contains full details of 
our latest marvel in Two Speed Bicycles, 
entirely new models under the name of the

IM PERIAL TWO SPEED

Being shown fitted with the renowned Hub 
Two Speed Gear, Two Rim Brakes, First 
Grade Tyres, Plated Rims, at the pheno
menal price of

£ 8  : 1 5  :  0
SUBJECT TO TEN PER CENT FOR 
CASH OR EASY TERMS AS ABOVE.

TH E NEW HUDSON GYCLE CO., LTD.
9 P A R AD E M IL L S , B IR M IN G H A M .
LONDON: 148 CRAV'D INN ROAD, W.O. ; 

183 LAVENDER HILL, W. 
RRIBHTON: 8 WESTERN ROAD, HOVE.
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F o r  W o r k  
o r  P le a s u r e .

For private or commercial use. at all 
times the Jewel Fan is a P=r cct U*1"- 
I combines the good points ol all o her pens, 

and lor all round excellence acknowledges no rival.
The flow is ev it and sure—it is tilted with 

Duplex feed. It is clean and trustwor hy and satis
fies the most exact writer, 

th e  gold na, can be had either fine, medium or broad. 
Post Free, »/-; Mounted. 7/0; ot Stationers and Sole 
makers. Jewel Pan Co. iDept. icol.

103 Fen ch u rch  B troet, LON DON, B.C.

TH E CHEAPEST ATHLETIC SUPPLY 
STORES IN ENCLAND

NICHOLS & CO., Ld.,Union St., Plymouth
( C a t e r e r s  t o  H . M .  N a t t y  a n d  A r m y )

W ill supply Athletic Goods to Schools, Clubs, and 
private customers at Lowest Prices for Cash. Cata

logues post free.
S pe c ia l it y .— Association (or Rugby) Ball. “ The 
League Champion,’ ’ 9 /6 , carriage paid. “  Special 
League,” 7 /6 , carriage paid. Never lose shape. Most 
durable Balls on the market. Shirts and jerseys at 

Special Prices. "

W HAT YOU SHOULD AIM FOR 
IS JUST THAT WHICH 
YOU SHOULD AIM WITH

W. W. GREENER’S
Celebrated “  Club ” Rifles, the cheapest reliable 
really British make are the standard rifles in hundreds 
of Rifle Clubs throughout Great Britain and the 
Empire. They have proved themselves the most 
accurate in the only Public Competitive Rifle Trial 
for these weapons when they beat all the best American 
and Continental makes at both 50 and 100 yards. 
They are n o t  t o y s ,  nor do they look like them in any 
respect.

The “ SHARPSHOOTER’S CLUB’"Rifle, £3 3s.net.
For too to §00 yards.

The “ MINIATURE CLUB,”  £2  12s. 6d. net.
For 25 to too yards.

NOTE.—W. W. Greener is offering £5 not only to ANYONE, but 
EVERYONE who can beat the wincing diagram in tbe Public 
Rifle Trials at 50 yards. Send for particulars and for special 
Illustrated catalogue of small bore practice rliles which Will 
be sent free to any address.

ESTABLISHED
1820W. W. GREENER

G U N  A N D  R I F L E  M A K E R
(Authorised Manufacturer of the War Office New Cadet Rifle)

68 Haym arket, London; and 
St. M ary’s Sq., Birm ingham .

T A K E
Y O U R

OWN

“ RinA”

LIVING PICTURES
with the new P O R T A B L E

C I N E M A T O G R A P H ,
T H E  “ K IN O ”

a most ingenious and wonderful invention. Gross weight 4-lbs. (£izc6ia. by
6in. by 31a.)

P r i c e  £ l O  l O s .  C o m p l e t e .
Simplicity itself—yet most effective. Every Picture Perfect- No trouble 

to work or reproduce.
WRITE FOR BOOKLET X , which contains directions for use.

CHAS. ZIM M ERM ANN & CO.,
9  a n d  10 S t . M a r y -a t -H il l ,  L o n d o n ,  E.C.

ZUG
LEATH ER
IS THE TOUGHEST 
LEATHER KNOWN.

ALWAYS KEEPS 
ITS SHAPE. . .

Each Football 
is Branded with 
Facsimile of this 
Illustration.
From aR Dtalws.
SoU  M eunt/oetunrs,

I L F . A C .  MARTIN,
Baltic Leather Works, 

GLASGOW .

ACCUMULATORS.
EXTRAORDINARY VALUE.

Made o f  Fin est Materials in ourl
own factory In London. Specri 
fleation— 4 volt Celluloid Case. I 
Two Plates per Cell. 8plendidlr| 
finished. Will burn H.E. Lampi 
4 to 5 hours. Price only

each ; postage, 3d. I 
THE FLEET LIGHTING 8E^I

rcTuPS o , C e 4U'°CA4N ^  
POWER 08MI LAMP, onewafl 
8witch, 3 yard* Silk Fle*\, 

P rice only 2/6 tack • complete only 5/9; I
pottage, 3d. 6d. extra.

Our Catalogue of Accumulators, Odd Plates, Terminal*. 0 
meters, Osmi L am ps, & c., P ost  F u se . . „

RIGHFORD &  GO., lBa’fSeet^U Sondon, “1
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w  . n a n ,  ™ ,

(With which is Incorporated the “Public S chool M agazine”')

i£ N a n k iv e ^ ] _
■ ^ iIa fe !ic E d iM =

Contents for November 1906.
, PAGE

SH.^DE OF G U ID O  F— “ A N D  TH IS IS FA M E  ! ”  . . . . Back of Frontispiece  97
TW'TIA H AD S U P E R IO R  H EIG H T. B U T  FIELD IN G . T O  E V E R Y  O N E'S SU R P R IS E ,

' N U LLIFIED  IT  W ITH  H IS M A R V E LLO U S A G IL IT Y  . . . Frontispiece  98
THE E X P L O I T S  O F T A N T I A  B H E E L . (N o . 2.— Tantia’s D u e l — a n d  A f t e r .) T. S. G urr  99 

Illustrated by G e o r g e  S o p e r .
TO THE B L U F F E R ....................................................... . . .  A rth u r  St a n l e y  104
HOW OUR FISH  IS CA U G H T . . . ............................................A. E. J oh nson  105

With Illustrations from Photogiaphs,
THE IN FO R M ER . (Chaps. V I.— X .)  . . . . . .  F r e d . S w a in so n  108

Illustrated b y  T. M. R. W h itw ell .
OSTRICHES O F  T H E  D E S E R T  T A K IN G  T H E IR  F IR S T  O B SE R V A T IO N S OF A N EW

WORLD . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  122
THE CYCLIN G CO R N ER . (How a C y c l e  is  M a d e .) . . . . .  A. W illiam s  *23 .

With Illustrations from Photographs.
THE DIGGER’S D R E A M ............................................................................ ..........  . A. C. Y o r k e  128
IN THE CR O CO D ILE P I T .......................................................................................D a v id  K er  129

Illustrated by John de Walton.
{Further C ontents on n ext page,) -

WJBASSETT-bOWKE 9  GDI

RAILWAYS BY POST
The LATEST METHOD 

o f Shopping is to 
Buy Direct from the 

-  MANUFACTURER
Model 2-inch Gauge G.N.R. ** Atlantic."—Having made the production ot working models our special study, 

?,ia equipped our works with the latest machinery, we are able to o8er the very best goods at a moderate cost, and can 
ni up a complete Model Railway for a Drawing Room Table, or a Miniature Radway to carry passengers round a Park.

Forfait particulars see oar latest Catalogue-
Section A.—Model Locomotives, Rails, Coaches, Steamboats, Yachts, and Electrical Sundries. &c. Over wo pages, 

fully illustrated, post free, 4 d . Ready in December.
Section B.—Horizontal and Vertical Engines, Boilers. Boiler and Engine Fittings, Sheet Metal, Rods and Tubing, 

Pressure Gauges, Tools, &c. See. Over 130 pages, fully illustrated, post free, 4d. Ready in January, 1907.
Section C.—Ss>b Model Loros, Permanent Way, Sigaals, Wagons, &c. Printed on art pager, over 50 pages, post 

. “eo. da. Ready in November.

O R T H A M P T O A T
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Contents — continued.

A S O L D IE R ’S L IF E . (II.— T ommy in E x ce lsis . ) ........................................... F. J, T horpe
W ith Illustrations.

“  T H E  C A P T A IN  ” CAM ER A CO R N ER . (Develo pin g  F ilms : W inter W o r k .) A. W illiams 
W ith Illustrations. ,

A  N IG H T “  A L O F T  ” .............................................................................................................. B. W yand
Illustrated by E dgar A. H o llo w ay .

T H E  STAM P CO LLECTO R . (T he Stamps of Eg y p t .) . . . , E. J. N ankivell
W ith Illustrations.

N A T U R A LIST S' C O R N E R  . ..................................................................E dw ard  St e p , F.L.S.
W ith Illustrations.

IN SEAROH O F  S M IT H . (Chaps. IV.— V I . ) ............................................... John Mackie
Illustrated by R. Caton W o o d ville . •

OUR B O O K  C O R N E R  . ‘ .............................................................................................................
T H E  L A T E ST  IN P IC T U R E  P O S T C A R D S ....................................................................................... ’

W ith Illustrations.
DOW N T H E  P Y R E N E E S  A T  A H U N D R ED  M ILES AN  H OUR . S y d n e y  H . B erry 

Illustrated by Alfred  P ea r se .
CO M PETITIO N S FOR O C T O B E R ......................................................
N O VEM BER  C E L E B R I T I E S .......................................................R eaders of “  T he Captain

W ith Illustrations.
“  C A P T A IN  ” C L U B  C O N T R I B U T I O N S .................................................................................................
E D IT O R IA L  . . . . . . . . . . . .  The Old Fag

A N SW E R S TO  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S ............................................................................................................
R E SU LTS O F SE P T E M B E R  C O M P E T I T I O N S ......................................................................................

PACp
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139

146
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•54
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167

170
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181
185
188
192

T he Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, George Newnes, Limited, 3 to 12 Southampton Street, Strand. 
Lqndon, England. Subscription price to any part of the world, post free, for one year, 8s. 6d. Entered as Second Gass 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. 94, 
direct from the Office. Vols. XI., XII., XIII., XIV., and XV. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 6d each. Vols. I. to X. arc out 
of print. American Agents in the United States: The International News Company, 83 and 85 Duane Street, New York.

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed lie 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 he Ca ptain , 12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London, W.C.

HAVE YOU SEEN

8D.
N E T

ST NICHOLAS?
A N EW  V O LU M E C O M M EN C ES  W ITH  T H E  

NOVEM BER ISSUE 1
Begin the New Serials

THE NEW JUNIOR
A SPLENDID SCHOOL STORr

B y R. H. BARBOUR
Author of

"The Honour of the School,*’ &c.

NATURE and SCIENCE and 
ST. NICHOLAS LEAGUE will 

continue.

PRIZES will be offered for 
the best Stories, Photos, &e.

A  SERIAL STORY
BY

A LIC E
HEQ AN  RICE

Author of
“ Mr*. Wigg; of the 

Cabbage Patch.*'

FAIRY ^TO R IE S
BY

FR A N C E8 H. 
B U R N E T T

Author of "  Little 
Lord Fauntleroy,” &c.

PINKEY PERKINS
OR, JUST A BOY

Will continue his Adventure* 
through the New Volume'

8 * N E T

There are heaps of good 
things inS T . NICHOLAS,
too many to enumerate.
BUY A COPY AND SEE FOR 

YOURSELF.

F R E D E R IC K  W ARNE S  G O ., CHANDOS H O U S E , B ED FO R D  S T R E E T , STRAND
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SCIENTIFIC NOVELTIES
FOR T H E

LONG W INTER EVEN INC S

WE S U P P L Y  TH E N E C ESSA R Y GOOD8  
FOR TH ESE F A 8 CINATINQ HOBBIES, viz.:

MODEL ENGINES AND  
ELECTRIC APPARATUS

The above Illustration  is a  red u ced  P h o to  o f  
our M.R. E xp ress Locom otive, w ith all th e  very 
latest Im provem ents, an d  is an e x a c t  re p ro 

duction o f  th e  la r g e r  L o cos now  in u se.
No. 2 Gauge . . . £ 2  17 0 C a r r ia g e  P aid.
No. 3 „  . . £ 3  9  0 „  „

Our Catalogue of Engines and Electrical Goods, contain
ing n o  pages and 65a Illustrations, sent Post Free on receipt 
of 3d. in sumps (to cover cost of postage). Our Latest 
Novelties Supplement will be ready shortly, and will be sent 
Post Free on receipt of name and address- Our prices arc 
RIQHT and our goods of the very best quality.

RICHFORD & CO.
(Dept 1), 153 FLEET 8TREET, LONDON, E.C.

. Also at 53a High Holborn, w.c.

THE GREAT LANCASHIRE SPORTS 
DEPOTSOLID W A TER PROOF H ID E FOOTBALLS,

Rugby or Assoc., 6/3, 6/6. 7/6  to 

11/6.

We supply all 
League Club 

Colours, Shirts 
and Jerseys, 1 6 /-, 2 0 /-, 2 4 / 6  

to 3 8 /e. per dozen.

C A T A L O G U E S  P O S T  F R E E

WILLS & Co.,
120 YORKSHIRE 8TREET

OLDHAM.

MACIC LANTERNS, CINEMAT0CRAPH8.
P A K L O U R  B I O S C O P E S ,  £ 3  S a  c o m p l e t e .

Cheapest and best In the Word.
COM PLETE LA N TE R N  OU TFIT 

LANTERN, 3 dostti Coloured Slides, (terrier. 
4 5 /*. Splendid Value, Unsurpassed. 

(Moored Lltfao Slides, 1/* dozen.

PICTURE POSTCARD 
LANTERN

for showing on the sheet the ordinary pictorial 
p's* cards, in colours, by reflection. Complete 
with 6 Sheaths, 2 Incandescent Burners, 1 7 /6 . 
latest invention.
Grind Illustrated Catalogue, free, 6d. 60,000 

fNlorp. k , - Slide List, free, 8d. I^rge Illustrated Cine-
List. free. Sd. Great Sale Second-hand Apparatus and Slides.

*** P a a Phengo*, the best of Oil Lanterns, reduced to A3 ft*.

C. HUGHES & CO.. Aê  spasssr "—■ ,tTtttr Home, 8t Mortimer Road, Kipgsland, London, N.

J U S T  T H E  BO OK
Y O U  AR E W A I T I N G

The W orld’s 

Locomotives.
By uH .R LES S. LAKE 
Tnis splendid book'con- 
laius 380 pages of iofor- 
maticn on the latest loco
motives ell over the world. 
There are eight folding 
jlates of working dratr- 
i: gs, and over 300 photo
graphs, including a col-o- 

type frontispiece.
T h e Engineer  S i vs : 

“ No more delightful 
volume could be giver 10 
a toy with a turn for 
mechanics. Here be will 
find all th„ t his soul can 
d..ire about loot motives, 
and the power conferred 
of teingable to set every 
other boy right about the 
engines of all the railways 
he is ever likely to see." P ric e  IOt. 6d. net. 
Post Free. British, 
Its., Abroad, its . 9d.

Loeo*oT,vES

. .1 K V'' ‘
■ t J *  ‘ 

■ /' &  ■- ^

' ,'fi _. •; -f

Complete L is t  0/ Books, on M echanics, Elm tricity, 
M odel-M aking, Woo* • IVor kirn?, Photography, and  

Scientific Hobbies p  st f r e e  on application.

PERCIVAL MARSHALL &  CO.,
2 9 ^Poppin^Court^FIee^t^joedon^^C^^

I l f s
ft* M l  L O T A
C L U B  A I R - G U N
Unquestionably one of the m ost1 
superior A ir  Guns now upon the 
market is the new “  Mlliita." 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 V  on getting 
the genuine Millita Ciub \  Gun and 
accept no imitation.

H e a vy  w e ig h t, 35/- 
Liffht w e ig h t, 25/-

Send f o r  III  n itrated  Co talogut

MARTIN PULYERMANN 
AND CO.,

31 MIHORIES, LONDON.
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BENETFINK
S c  CO., Ltd.

F O O T B A L L  o r  H O C K E Y  J E R S E Y 8  a n d  S H I R T 8
The New Association Jersey, with laced front. Plain Colours, 2/6 , 3/3  ; 

Stripes, 1/11, 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.
I Club orders of t dor. 3/r less.

8 H IR T8 .
Special Quality Flannelette, Stripes, Halves, j Boys’ 1/8 each 

or Plain Colours.................................................1 Men’s 1/10  ,,
The new “  Twillette " Shirts, Plain, Stripes, J Boys' 2/6  ,,

or H a l v e s .......................................................1 Men's 2/9  ,,
Flannel, all Wool, Plain Colours or Halves . j Men's 5 6  ”

Carriage Paid.________________

HOCKEY STICKS. 
“The “ GREEN”  pattern 
Hockey Stick, square toe, 

-as used by the Inter
national players.

All Cane Handle . 5/6 
Double Rubber and 

Cane Handle . 7/6
The “  Ealing ”  

round toe, double 
rubber and cane
handle. . . 7/6

The “ Plm” 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, 23/- dor. 

Suocr do., all weights, 
2/6  each, 29/- dor.

Do , do., bound Cane 
Handle.

3/- each,
33 , - dor.

4/- each,
45/- dor.

All above, Postage Free.

The "  Engjish Champion " as used 
in English Cup Final, igos. 

Wiili Lace, 10/6  ; Laceless, 11/6 
BRYAN S •* Grasshopper " 10/- 
With Button End, or Buttonless.

, THOMLINSON’S
Eight-panel Match Ball . 0/

BENETFINK’S
“ S ta r" . . , . 8/6
"  1st Practice," full sire . 71-
“  The Match," No. 5 . . 7/6
Youth's, No. 4 . . . 6/8

All Footballs Post Free.

doz.
18/-
20/-
27/-
30/-
55/-
63/-

F O O T B A L L  o r  H O C K E Y  K N I C K E R S

While Swansdown 
White Lambskin 
Blue Serge . 
l>itto, all Wool 
Best Navy Flannel 

N.H.—

1/6

Boys'

2/-1/9
3 /6

1/4
2/8
2/4
4/6

1/6

Allowance on taking i dozen knickers, 2/- 
Poslage free.

Men's 
. . 1 6  
. 2/2 2/10 

1/10 2/6 
3/11 4/11 

. . 5/11

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 . , 36/-
No. 1.— Very Stout Hemp, Steam Tarred . . 4 5 /-
No. 8.— Cheaper Fittings ditto Steam Tarred . , 3 1 /-

Carriage paid to any Station in England or Wales.
N.B.— The above prices include everything except the 

actual Goal-posts.

“ 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 er two colours . . .
Ditto, with Iron Shoes . . . .  . .

Carriage paid to any goods station within 50 miles.
------------ O A L -P O S T r -  -CHEAPER G

3 1 /-
36 /6

POSTS 12/- 18/- set

Tan Chrome Calf, with Heel 
, as illustration . _ . . .
Ruwet Calf, very light and

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 „  10/6 
The “  L eague,”  Scotch Chrome, waterproof sole, '  

as illustration . . . . .
The “  Forward,’ Scotch Chrome, Spring Heel, with 

Heel and Instep Grip, as illustration 
The ‘ ‘ C hampion,’'  Tan Chrome Calf, 

and Instep Grip, as illustration 
The "  Rugby, ,v Rn«*t C alf vr 

pliable
The "  Ai.l B lack ”  Rugby, Black Chre- 

metta Calf . . . . . .
The “  C ert,"  Russet Hide . . . .
Chromo Ditto . . . . . .
The ”  L e a d e r , "  Scotch Chrome, waterproof 

special v a lu e ..........................................
HOCKEY BOOTS. Benetfink’s I mproved design, 

with Rubber protection, as supplied to all leading 
players. TanCalf, 10/6 ; White Chrome Calf, 12/6

Carriage paid.

FOOTBALL
CATALOGUE

P O S T  FREE

S H I N  G U A R D S
No. 3.— Superior Strang Leather, 

with Continuous Nraps, 
per pair, 1/8 net. 

Cheaper quality, 1/-* 1/3 
Postage, 2d. extra.

FO R W A R D

C K E A P S I D E ,  L O N D O N ,  E .C
m
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t h e  d w a r f  o f
OLD LONDON

The Moat E x tra o rd in a ry

VIVACIOUS MANIKIN
E VER  BEEN.

“ N E V E R  T I R E D ”
When working* a  veritable living  

creature.
Will pt'rf  m i  the fo llo w in g  f a t s ;—  

Dances, S c o t c h  a n d  I f i s h  R e e ls ,  
Cake W a lk , &c J u m p ,  S p l i t s ,  

Bow s, W a lk  o n  K n e e s ,  & c .  &c. 
Clasts LAUGHTER, FUN, MERRIMENT. 

Price 2 '6. Post Fret*, 2/J.

CifSTAL GAZING BALL AND BOOK, A look 
nut) the future. Price 2 9 ; Post Free. 3 I. Also 
Ltnfersures. 5 6, 10 6, And HUeach. Postage extra. 

Book, post free, 7d.

H A M L E Y ’S  N O V E L T IE S .

HAMLEY‘8 Speciality 
Boxes of Surprises.
Box containing i Flying 

i Sausage, x Flying Snake, 
2 Howling Babies, a Coons, 

I i Balloon, i Blow - out 
Cigar, i Fifi. i Flying Ser
pent. All of these blow out 
and tqueak, causing roars 
of laughter Price 1/-;

Post Free. 1/3. 
Smaller Bov, containing 7 
Surprise?. Pii^eUd.; Post 

Free, 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours
Price 6d.; Post Free, 7(L 

Serpents 1 ̂  .each; Post F ree,
I 2d.

AMUSEMENTS FOR WINTER EVENINGS
.hahleyIs-.

Beth

TWENTY-FIVE HEADS

C H A F E A U G R A P H Y , Or &  
Heads under 1 Hat. Price 6d. Post 
Free. 7d. A complete set r>f Appa
ratus. Book, Ac. Ac., for Chapeau- 
fraphy* An immense success for 
Public Entertainments, Private 
Tantes, Bazaars Penny Readings, 
&C. &c. Price lr/6, complete, Post 

Free, 11/-.

Boxes of Cord ariis Tricks, 19, 2,9, 
6 -, 11/3, 16 *, 22 0. Post Free. 

CablneU of Card Tricks, 11  6/.. 13 .
22;-, 13 6, Po'st Free.

Boxes of Puoles, 29, 6/-, 113, .2/6, 
616, Post Free.

Cabinet of Coin Tricks containing 9 
Tricks. 6,9. Pest Free. 

Cabinet of Amusing Jokes, T̂ aftst 
Novell . very Funny and Laughable, 
containing i* surprises. Price 10/1 . . 

Past Free.
Cabinet of Fireworks, for Drawing

room. 1.3, and 29, Post Free. 
Cabinet of Chemical Experiments, 
13, 2 9, 63, 9 3. 116. 22/-, H-,

Post Free.

Small Catalogue, Post Free, id.

T R O U B L E  W IT . Latest Novelty
It wiM . tr tne ..caning Fea.urear 
•very Entertainment the coming 
Season. Very amusing and c ever. 

Price 3/6, Post Free, 29 .

A Complete Set of ** SHADOW * 
O R A P u Y ,”  containing everypiece 
ofa paratm named in the book,̂ There 
are about 30 different pieces, anc' 
exactly the same us used oyTRBWEY 

, Price only 26 . Post Free, 3/9. Lool 
1 only 6jd„ Post Free.

HAILEY’S / 
BRANCHES \

2 0 2  R e g e n t St., W . i  510 a, S1 2  o x fo rd  S tree t, m a rb le  A rc h *  f
S9 X n lg lits b rld g e , 8 .W .,  n e a r A lb e r t  C a te ; 35 M e w  O xford  S tree t, W .C . ;  [LONDON. 

2 9  R a d  gate H i l l .  E .C  ; 86 A  87  H ig h  H o lb o rn . W .C .  (H e a d  W a re b o n -e ). J *

LAR GEST AND M O S T SUCCESSFUL  
COM M ERCIAL SCHOOL IN T H E  WORLD

Individual Instruct ion in all subjects. Students may commence attendance at any lime. Inclusive quarterly fees, 
or separate subjects at fixed fees. The School’s paweiful influence in Banking. Insurance, Shipping and- Business Circles 
e tables it to place all its efficient students in excellent progressive appointments. 2000 Vacancies at disposal annually,

Over 31 ,000  already placed.
Rapid Effective Examination Coaching. The School secured 
first place In the Kingdom at last Boy Clerk’s Exam.

WRITE, CALL, OR TE L E P H O N E  To r P ITM A N ’S PROSPECTUS, 64 pages illustrated, sent gratis and post 
free. Address (mentioning No. 3|. T h e  S e cre ta ry, P ITM A N ’S M E TR O P O L ITA N  SCHOOL, 

S o u th a m p to n  Row, W.C. Telephone: 834 Central.



THF. K H E D IV E ’ S Y A C H T "  M AH ROUSSA,”  O R IG IN A LLY  A  T W O -F U N N E L L E D  PADDLE-STEAM ER,
NOW  A N  U P -T O -D A T E  T U R B IN E  V E S S E L .

Photo. Robinson.

T h «  L a t e s t  T r a n s f o r m a t i o n .
O ur heading illustration this month depicts 

he Khedive of E gypt’s yacht, the Mahroussa, 
which has just undergone a unique and re
markable transformation. Built in 1865 as a 
paddle-steamer, the vessel has recently been 
reconstructed and fitted out as an up-to- 
date turbine yacht by Messrs. A. and J. Inglis, 
of Pointhouse, Glasgow. The reason for this 
unusual conversion is probably that his High
ness had grown so attached to the Mahroussa 
that he preferred to have her altered to 
conform with the latest advance in mari
time propulsion rather than hand the vessel 
over to the ship-breaker and have an entirely 
new yacht built on modem lines. Before 
the alteration the speed of the Mahroussa 
was only ten knots per hour; with her new 
turbine engines she is capable of attaining a 
speed of seventeen knots.

T h e  L a t e s t  A m b u l a n c e  f o r  H o r s e s .
T he problem of transporting sick and 

injured animals easily and painlessly has long 
occupied the attention of the veterinary world, 
and it has at last been solved by Messrs. Price 
and Kigg, the well-known veterinary sur
geons, with signal success. Th^ new ambu
lance designed and built under their auspices is 
larger and heavier than the vehicles employed by 
the Dumb Friends’ League, previously referred 
to in these pages, while it is replete with every 
possible improvement calculated to ease the 
lot of suffering animals. One of these improve
ments is a travelling mattress which, when the 
patient is in position on it, is hauled by means 
of a winch and rails into the van. As will be 
seen from the accompanying photograph.

the ambulance is provided with buffer pads to 
prevent the quadruped bruising itself, and 
by means of slings animals too weak to stand 
on their feet can be suspended. The floor 
space of the new ambulance is the largest ever 
provided in such a contrivance. So commo
dious, indeed, is the interior that elephants 
have on occasion been transported across 
London by means of the van, while lions and 
bears and other savage beasts are not infre
quent passengers/""

TH E  IN TE R IO R  OF TH E N EW  HORSE
^SHOWING TR A V E LLIN G  MATTRESS, S 

B U FF E R S, AN D  SLINGS.

: Photo. La veil.
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FOOTBALLS AND HOCKEY BALLS
AND EVERY REQUISITE FOR THESE POPULAR PASTIMES

A8)0CIATI0N  |
No. 1 . . 12/6  |
No. l a  . . 10/6
No. 2 . . 13/-
No. 2 a  . . 11/-

RUCBY
No. 5a . . 10/-
Rugby No. B . 7/6

HOCKEY
No. 7, “  Grand 

P rlx "  . . 5/6
No. 8.

“ Favourite”  4/6 
Best Quality Com
position Balls, 1 /- 

and 1/6

All Leading Inter* 
nationals use our 
Hockey Sticks and 

Balls.

All our Balls ar- HAND8EWN, and we use ONLY 
THE FINEST QUALITY LEATHER procurable, 

without any regard to pri.e.

W rite for Illu stra ted  Catalogue No. 4. Post Free

53 55, F E TTE R  LANE, LONDON, E.C FACTORY:
PUTNEY WHAR , i.W.

W E ARE T H E  LAR G EST A T H L E T IC  O U T F IT T E R S  IN T H E  W ORLD

m
By Appointment to H.M. The King.

BOVRIL
IS BRITISH

3 S H 0 K  0 U T OF FOUR
For ACCURACY!

FINISH II 
CHEAPNESS III
The KING AH 

GUN
Made by a
ten year old 
boy who sayat

u  It Is a splendid 
shooter.. .  .W e stood 
2 0  yards away, and 
the photo h a l  m y first 
four shots. Uncle Harry 
thinks It is very good.”
, 8 0  W IL L  Y O U .
Further Partioulare from

M A R K T  & C O . , 6 fVnY bS & I V c V
mi, »* **

T H E  FA S C IN A TIO N 8  O F  
ELEC TR IC  M O D EL M AKING
We send on receip t o f  p o l l  card 
o u r il-ustrated 8 8 -page ca ta 
lo gu e  o f  la test E lectric  Novel 
ties. T o o ls  and P a rts to  m ake 
every d 's c r lp  Ion o f  E lectric  

M odels, such a s

B E LLS , M OTORS, DYNAM OS,
SHOCKIMC COILS, ACCUM ULATORS,
B A T T E R IE S , T ELEP H O N ES , WATER 

M OTORS, ELECTRIC  LAM PS.
Send .it once for our 88-page Illustrated Catalogue.
UHIVXMAL ELECTRIC BUPFLT 00.,

13 Brook Street, lEenchestor.
Eitablished t4 Y*'art.
Contractors to H.M. Government.

1
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TH E  N EW  GERM AN LO CO M O TIVE, SA ID  TO  BE TH E  LA R G E ST IN TH E  WORLD.

From a photo.

T h e  L a t e s t  G e r m a n  L o c o m o t i v e .
I n  previous issues we have alluded to the 

great strides which have been made in the 
construction of railway locomotives in this 
country, the most recently referred to being 
the work of French and British engineers re
spectively. This month we give a striking 
example of Germany’s latest mammoth loco
motive, which is said to be the largest thing 
on wheels in point of both size and speed. 
Its enormous proportions may be gauged by 
the figure of the man who is shown standing 
alongside one of the driving wheels. All 
parts of the locomotive which would offer 
the slightest resistance to the wind— viz., fire

box.^-r boiler, fUBne| 
outside cylinders md 
boiler-dome— have beta 
built wedge-shaped. On
a recent trial the rt. 
mirkable speed of i5o 
kilometres (about 95 
miles) per hour was 
attained. So that, at 
the time when it seems 
that Germany is about 
to lose the blue ribbon 
of the Atlantic, the ap
pearance of this monster 
promises to secure her 
pre-eminence on land.

The Latest in Fire
works. .

E very year sees many 
wonderful additions to 

the already lengthy list of masterpieces ot 
the pyrotechnical art. We have received 
from Messrs. James Pain and Sons, pyro
technists to his Majesty the King,’ 121 
Walworth Road, London, S.E., a handsome 
brochure, from which we are enabled to 
reproduce an illustration of one of their 
latest and most popular set pieces—“ Loop
ing the Loop.” Messrs. Pain supply boxes of 
fire-works varying in price from half a crown 
to ten guineas, so that those of our readerswho 
intend to commemorate the three-hundred- j 
and-first anniversary of Guy Fawkes’ Lay | 
in the usual way should write for a cata
logue.

" L O O P .N G  TH E l o o p ”  IN FIR EW O R K S, A R EM A R K A B LY  E F F E C T IV E  P IE C E  BY  
M ESSRS, JAM ES PA IN  AN D  SON S. -

From a photo.
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N o t o  /  A b o u t  C o c o a  ?

The chilly Autumn nights and mornings call for something warm 
and comforting. For this there is nothing better than a cup of 
Cocoa, but

P O O R  O R D IN A R Y  C O C O A  IS N O  USE.

A few minutes’ warmth and then— a feeling of desolation and emptiness.

A Cup of Delicious
PLASMON COCOA

furnishes sufficient nourishment for several hours, because, con
taining a high percentage of P L A SM O N

(Nature's Perfect Food)
it provides just that sustenance that is lacking in ordinary kinds.

BRIMFUL OF NOURISHMENT.

O f ail Grocers, Chemists and Stores. Dainty Sample Free for Stamp,

PLASMON HOUSE, 66 FARRINGDON STREET, E.C.

BRITISH B U TTER FLIES .
Marbled white, brirastoec, speck!ad wood, grayling, ringlet, silver studded, 

Clifton, chalkhill, brown argus, little blues, dingy, grizried. Uige and sniall 
dippers—Id. each. Dark green, high brown, silver washed, marsh fntiUanes, 
iujfe tortoiseshell, peacock, painted lady, purple hairsueak, silver-spotted 
skipper— ad. each. White admiral. Lulworth, and new skippers—3d. each. Pale
cloudedyellow, black-vcined. white, valeaina—6A each. Purple emperrjr (males) 
-la 3d., box and postage, 3d- extra. Special cheap list of 700 kinds—Id., post
free. ia Drawer Sew Butterfly Cabinet, 75/*; storaboxes.

Mr. A. FORD,
South View, West 8outhboume, Bournemouth,

BUY FROM THE MANUFACTURERS
fPe ore the only firm  exclusively  devoted to the p ro 

duction  o f  high-class models*

OurL. & N.-W, Ry, M Experiment,1* holds the iccord for pulling* 
gauge Engine halt pulled 130 lbs. Fitt d wii h cylinders* 

> Joy’s valve gear, Ac., as in ieal engine. Beautifully finished. 
'uppLitd̂  Pr*ce ^’stl F05t r̂ee* Castings aid nutirials

JAMES CARSON & CO., LTD .
51 B U M M E R  R O W , B IR M IN G H A M

THE McBRIDE FOOTBALL
as used in the Final Ties of the Lan* 
cashire Cup, Irish Cup, and Army Cup.

■77® each.
ME B1G0LD BBOS.JU*iftcturtr*, 

P M I T O N .
L ift o f Ball** Shirt*, and Boot* 

free on application.

The P R E S S  A R T  8 CH 0 0 L
gives thorough instruction by P O ST  
tn all branches of Magazine and 

Newspaper illustration.

Pupils' D raw ings Placed.
Sen d  Stam p f a r  I llu it .  Prospectus.

See.. 128. Drakefell Road, New Cross, London.

LARGE 1906 CATALOGUE
W A IT IN G  F O R  Y O U

68 pages, 250 Iliu Orations 
sent

POST FREE

2/•
POST FREE

WRITE NOW I

J u s t  a  p o s t c a r d  

w i t h  y o u r  a d d r e s s .

THE ECONOMIC ELECTRIC CO.,
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TH E  LA T E ST  N O V E L T Y  IN N O S E -B A G S . 

Photo. Twycrosi-

•£>

T h e  L a t e s t  E l e c t r i c  C r a n e .

B y  the courtesy of Messrs Vickers, Sons and 
Maxim, we are enabled to publish a photograph 
of the new 150 ton electric 
crane recently erected at ? their 
ship-building yards a t ’ Barrow- 
in-Fumess. This crane is con
siderably larger than the one at 
Dublin, illustrated in our July 
number, and some idea of its 
size may be gathered by com
paring it with the submarine 
which it is shown in the act of 
lifting. The crane is 180 ft. in 
height, and has a working radius 
of 150 ft. It is designed to take 
a load of 150 tons at 71 ft. 
radius, the weight of the load 
being reduced as the radius 
increases, until at the extreme 
radius of 153 ft. the greatest 
weight it will raise is 53 tons.
All the motions of the crane—  
lifting, slewing, and traversing 
— are manipulated by elec
tricity from the operator’s house, 
which is situated on the under
side of the lifting jib, and the 
structure is balanced by means 
of a cantilever arm which 
takes the hoisting and tra
versing machinery counter* 
weight.

T h e  L a t e s t  U s e  f o r  T o p  H a t s .
T h e r e  is living in South London an oldman 

who collects cast-ofi top hats from ’bus-drivers i 

and others, strips off their brims, and converts ■ 
them into nose-bags for costermongers'donkeys I 
as depicted in the photograph reproduced here
with. This ingenious old merchant charges one I 
penny each for his curious feeders, and, as may i 
be supposed, he has no lack of patrons. j

o  j
T h e  L a t e s t  F o o t b a l l s .  i1

In the manufacture of their “  Zug ” footballs, 
Messrs H. F. and G. Martin, of the Baltic 
Leather Works, Glasgow, employ specially 
adapted and powerful machinery which, they 
claim, imparts a special resiliency and unusual 
waterproof qualities to the leather used, 
rendering these balls particularly suitable for 
play in wet weather, when so many balls become 
sodden and lose their shape and bounce.

<0
T h e  L a t e s t  P e s t c a r d s .

M e s s r s . .F r y  a n d  S o n s , L t d ., o f  B ristol, in
fo rm  u s t h a t  th e y  w ill b e  p le a se d  to  send a 
p a c k e t  o f  th e ir  p ic to r ia  ’ p o stc a rd s  to  any school 
te a c h e r  on  a p p lic a tio n

M ESSR S, V IC K E R S , SO N S A N D
H O ISTIN G  A SU B M A R IN E  

From  a photo.

M AXIM ’ S N E W  ELECTR IC CRANE
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F R O M  "  T H E  C A P T A IN ’ S  ”  B R O T H E R S  A N D  SISTE R S.
A n  I m p o s s i b l e  F e a t .

T h e  gentleman in the photograph seems to 
be performing the impossible— if such a phrase 
be allowable. As a matter of fact he is lying, 
not uncomfortably, upon his back with his 
head against an over-turned chair. The floor 
beneath him has been covered with some strips 
of wall-paper while the picture was added to 
enhance the general effect. The camera was 
supported on a scaffold— a table and some 
piled up boxes vertically— its lens looking 
down upon the recumbent figure— From the 
November Strand Magazine.

A  R a c e  w i t h  D e a t h .
T h e  story of a boy’s wild run for life on snow- 

shoes, with a pack of ravenous wolves in hot 
pursuit. “  On and on he raced, the perspiration 
dripping from his face, his muscles straining, and 
his breath coming in great sobs from the fearful 
effort. At last he saw the white plain dip away 
before him and his flagging spirits went up with 
a bound. Only two hundred yards more and 
he would be speeding away again, momentarily 
increasing the distance between himself and the 
snarling brutes behind. Only one hundred more

— and then with a sharp snap one of his ^  
straps broke and he went head over heels on the 
frozen snow, the disabled shoe sliding awav 
ahead! ”  It seemed that nothing but a miracle 
could save him— how the miracle came to pass 
is told in an exciting narrative under the above 
title in the October Number of the 11% 
World Magazine.

•c*
T h e  W a y  t h e y  h a v e  i n  t h e  N a v y .

"  T h e  naval cadet, on joining his first ship 
soon finds out that he has still much both to 
learn and to unlearn. An old custom, which 
still survives in some ships, is, for its very 
absurdity, worth describing. The sub-lieu
tenant, who is the president of the gunroom 
mess and the terror of all young " Snotties ’’ 
(as midshipmen are invariably called at sea), 
sends for the newly joined officer and gravely 
asks him if he has been measured for a spoon. 
On the bewildered youth replying ‘ No,’ he is 
at once handed over to a senior midshipman, 
with instructions to take him to the ship’s 
steward. That individual being found, the sub
ject’s mouth is gravely measured with a pair 
of calipers, and the function is ended.” This is 
but one of the unwritten laws of the British 
Navy described in an amusing and instructive 
article in the Grand Magazine for October.

o
S o m e  N o t a b l e  C o t t a g e s .

At Fowlshiels, near Selkirk, are still to 
be seen the ruins of the cottage in which Mungo 
Park, the intrepid explorer, first saw the light 
on September 10, 1771. In January 1805 he 
set sail from Portsmouth with instructions from 
the government (by whom the expedition was 
equipped) “  to pursue the course of this river 
(Niger) to the utmost possible distance to which 
it can be traced.” On November 19, in one of 
the last letters that he penned, he wrote: "My 
dear friends, Mr. Anderson and likewise Mr. 
Scott, are both dead, but though all Europeans 
who are with me should die, and though I were 
myself half dead, I would still persevere, and if 
I could not succeed in the object of my journey 
I would at least die on the Niger.” —Fr0® 
the current issue of the Sunday Strand.

■ o
H o w  t o  W a l k  U p s t a i r s .

Woman’s Life (Oct. 6) quotes a physician who 
says : “  Usually a person treads on the ball 0 
his foot in taking each step. This is veJ? 
wearing to the muscles. Your feet should 
placed squarely down on the step, heel and al ■
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fET BOAT

■ for running Model 
I  Boats, e a s ily  f it te d ,
L  each; Special Accumulator for
|above, 15s. each.

DARTOIM’S

MONARCH”
DYNAMO

1 0  V o l t s , 3 A m p s .
S P o lc D r u m  A rm a 

tu re  and R ockin g  
Brush G ear, s u it
a b le  fu r  either  
E lectric  L ig h t or  
c h a r g in g  A ccu m u 
lators.

£ 2  5 s . e a c h .

I or ALL ELECTRIC HOUSES OR OF THE 80LE MAKERS

F. BARTON &  C O ., 1 4 2  S t .  J o h n  S t . ,  L o n d o n .

Illustrated Electric List Free

C l u b  S e c r e t a r i e s ,

and all those who write much, will 
find in a “  S W A N  ”  a practical 

and ever ready helper. Writing 
will become easier and more 

pleasant. Try one. and if 
you are not satisfied we 

will return your money.“ Sw an" 
is an in
comparable 
present

1 0 / 6  upwards 
Sold by all 
Stationers and 
Jewellers

Insist on **

See Catalogue 
Sent post free

SWAN

MABIE.TODD&BARD
79  & 80  HIGH HOLBORN, W .C*;

93 Cheapside. E.C. j 
95a R egent Street, W ., L O N D O N ;

3 E x ch a n ge Street* M A N C H E S T E R , and at 
B R U SS E L S * P A R IS , N EW  Y O R K  and CH ICAGO

^MACMILLANS
SECURE A  BARGAIN NOW

9

During November And December we arc ottering our lull s:nck nl the f.itmms J 
X ng Edward "  Class of un to tlaie Locomotive .it jjrent reduction* to clear

foment year * new design*. These hngines.irc beautifully finished and complete 
' * " ‘ ’ •' " 4 ' ' *’ * t up Chimney. Strong Builerswith S.V, Cylinders, Reversing Gear, Eshaust up Chimney. .. .. ,

with .ill fittings Holies. Coupled Driving Wheels, Perfect Running. Prices 
Gauge i, do ins. 1mg, «8;6 ; Gainje ?, as ins, loin', 45 *: (iau^e 3. -5 ij^

58*: Gauiie 4. 2ft. 3 ins. lon .̂ 75 . Cars. Rails. Points. Switches, Stations to 
suit above, clearing at half price. WRITE T0*DAY lor Bargain List of Mode, 

Vertical, Horizontal. Launch and Locomotive engines, Model Boat* Dynamo*, 
Electric Motor*. Castings, Fittings ami Novelties. Unclose nl. stamp for 

postage.
W. MACMILLAN & CO., (C  A d v t . )  Mar St., ALLOA, N.B.

| BY USING 
OUR

L E A R N  T O  S H O O T  S T R A I G H T

CELEBRATED GEM AIR GUN
p> NOISE 

NO SMOKE 

rO S M E L L

ALWAYS CLEAN 
ALWAV8 USEFUL

ALWAY8 
INSTRUCTIVE

SEN T CARRIAGE PAID. CO M PLETE 
WITH SLU GS. D A R TS &  TARG ETS,

FOR X » / -  ONLY.
SPKCIFICATION.—Blued Steel B m l plated air rli.-inl.r r,

AcC'irately -iyhled : will carry J 
Pika sk  Noth, \ o I’kici: L ist Issi kd. 

T ha r>AISY AIR GUN, com p lete  with S lu gs, D arts and T a r g e ts , 3/- post p ,id . 
JU_,„ T h e KING „  >. >, ■> .. ,,
h l ̂ L***Ar*t1u‘,,t °r Air and K.ilmu. Cams. can l*c*een at cither of our depots. Address:

olid walnut slock, plated bed plate, 
yards.

| '•A-'AXSnrtmi
F in e s t B E LL & C O ., 107 King Street, Hammersmith; 3 Newington Butts.

in



F R O M  "  T H E  C A P T A IN ’S  "  B R O T H E R S  A N D  SISTER S.

A n  I m p o s s i b l e  F e a t .
T h e  gentleman in the photograph seems to 

be performing the impossible— if such a phrase 
be allowable. As a matter of fact he is lying, 
not uncomfortably, upon his back with his 
head against an over-turned chair. The floor 
beneath him has been covered with some strips 
of wall-paper while the picture was added to 
enhance the general effect. The camera was 
supported on a scaffold— a table and some 
piled up boxes vertically— its lens looking 
down upon the recumbent figure— From the 
November Strand Magazine.

A N  E F F E C T IV E  PH O TO G R A PH IC IL L U S IO N . '

A  R a c e  w i t h  D e a t h .
T h e  story of a boy’s wild run for life on snow- 

shoes, with a pack of ravenous wolves in hot 
pursuit. “  On and on he raced, the perspiration 
dripping from his face, his muscles straining, and 
his breath coming in great sobs from the fearful 
effort. At last he saw the white plain dip away 
before him and his flagging spirits went up with 
a bound. Only two hundred yards more and 
he would be speeding away again, momentarily 
increasing the distance between himself and the 
snarling brutes behind. Only one hundred more

— and then with a sharp snap one of his toe 
straps broke and he went head over heels on the 
frozen snow, the disabled shoe sliding awav 
ahead I ” It seemed that nothing but a miracle 
could save him— how the miracle came to pas 
is told in an exciting narrative under the above 
title in the October Number of the Wifo 
World Magazine.

o
T h e  W a y  t h e y  h a v e  I n  t h e  N a v y .

“ T h e  naval cadet, on joining his first ship 
• soon finds out that he has still much both to 
learn and to unlearn. An old custom, which 
still survives in some ships, is, for its very 
absurdity, worth describing. The sub-lieu
tenant, who is the president of the gunroom 
mess and the terror of all young " Snotties ” 
(as midshipmen are invariably called at sea), 
sends for the newly joined officer and gravely 
asks him if he has been measured for a spoon. 
On the bewildered youth replying ‘ No,’ he is 
at once handed over to a senior midshipman, 
with instructions to take him to the ship’s 
steward. That individual being found, the sub
ject’s mouth is gravely measured with a pair 
of calipers, and the function is ended.” This is 
but one of the unwritten laws of the British 
Navy described in an amusing and instructive 
article in the Grand Magazine for October.

o
S o m e  N o t a b l e  C o t t a g e s .

At Fowlshiels, near Selkirk, are still to 
be seen the ruins of the cottage in which Mungo 
Park, the intrepid explorer, first saw the light 
on September io, 1771. In January 1805 he 
set sail from Portsmouth with instructions from 
the government (by whom the expedition was 
equipped) “  to pursue the course of this rivet 
(Niger) to the utmost possible distance to which 
it can be traced.” On November 19, in one of 
the last letters that he penned, he wrote: "My 
dear friends, Mr. Anderson and likewise Mr. 
Scott, are both dead, but though all E uropeans 

who are with me should die, and though I were 
myself half dead, I would still persevere, and it 
I could not succeed in the object of my journey 
I would at least die on the Niger.”—Fr0® 
the current issue of the Sunday Strand.

H o w  t o  W a l k  U p s t a i r s .
Woman’s Life (Oct. 6) quotes a physician who 

says : “  Usually a person treads on the ball 0 
his foot in taking each step. This is veJT 
wearing to the muscles. Your feet should 
placed squarely down on the step, heel and a ■



IT BOAT 
MOTOR

0r ru n n in g  Model 
ioats, easily fitted, 
9s. each; Special 
ibove, 15s. each.

Accumulator for

D A R TO N ’S

M O N A R C H

DYNAMO
V o l t s , 3 A m p s .

»

8  Pole D rum  A rm a 
tu re  and R ocking 
B rush Gear* su it
a b le  fo r  e ith er 
E lectric  Light o r  
ch a rg in g  A ccu m u 
lators.

£ 2  5 s . e a c h .
OF All ELECTRIC HOUSES OR OF THE SOLE MAKERS

DARTON &  C O ., 1 4 2  S t .  J o h n  S t . ,  L o n d o n .

Illustrated Electric List Free

C l u b  S e c r e t a r i e s ,

and all those who write much, will 
find in a “  SW AN  "  a practical 

and ever ready helper. Wrjting 
will become easier and more 

pleasant. T ry one, and if 
you are not satisfied we 

will return your money.

See Catalogue 
Sent post free

A
“ Swan" 
is an in
comparable 
present 

1 0 / 6  upwards 
Sold by all 
Stationers and 
Jewellers

Insist on <fSW AN's

MABIE, T0DD& BARD
79  &  80  HIGH HOLBORN, W .C .;

9 3  Cheapslde. E X .;
95a R egent Street, W ., LONDON ;

3 E xch a n ge  Street, M A N CH E ST E R  and at  
B R U S S E L S , P A R IS , N EW  Y O R K  and CH ICAGO

^MACMILLANS
SECURE A BARGAIN NOW

During November and December we are offering our full s:ock «>l the famous 
*' K-Itg Edward M Class of up-to-date Locomotive .a great reductions to clear 

for next year'snew designs. Tltesc hngines.ire b e a u tifu lly  finished and complete 
with S.V. Cylinders, Reversing Gear. Exltaust up Chimney. Strong Boilers 

with all fitting’. Bogies, Coupled Driving Wheels, Forfeit Running. Prices— 
Gauge i. ao ins. long, 18/6 j Gauge a* ins. long, 45■ - : Gauge 3, 25 ins. loag, 1 

58 ■ ; Gauge 4, 2 ft, 3 ins, long. 75 . Cars, Kails. Points. Switches, Stations to 
suit alvm-e. clearing at half price. WRITE TCkDAY for Bargain List of Mode,

Vertical, Horizontal. launch and Locomotive bngines, Model Boats Dynamos,
Hlcctric Motor-,, Castings, Fittings and Novelties. Enclose id. stamp for

€  MACMILLAN & CO., ( C A d v t . )  Mar St., ALLOA, N.B.

• 1 1

USING
OUR

L E A R N  T O  S H O O T  S T R A I G H T

CELEBRATED GEM AIR GUN
H0 N O IS E  
NO S M O K E  
*0 S M E L L

ALWAY8 CLEAH 
ALWAYS USEFUL

ALWAY8 
INSTRUCTIVE

SPKCtFlCATION.—Blued Steel Jt rrel. plated air rhrmhrr. «n1id walnut Stock, plated hurl plate. 
Acc ir.itely lighted ; will carry 40 yards.

P i.k a s k  No t h , No p r ic k  L ist  i s s t h u
T h e D A ISY AIR GUN, co m p le te  with S lu gs, D arts and T a rg e ts , 3 / -o o stp « id . 

IIjm. .. T h e  KING ,» «« m n i« •» 11
x Assortment of A ir  and Salrm h Guns, A c . ,  ta n  1>e se en  at c ith e r  of our depots. A d d r e s s :*>v «sonm

ERNEST BELL &  CO., 107 King Street, Hammersmith; 3 Newington Butts.

1 1 1





JOHN PIGGOTT L t d .
A T H L E T I C  &  S P O R T S  P R O V I D E R S

117 & 118 CHEAPSIDE, AND MILK ST., LONDON, E.C.
QFNnFOROUR NEW
5>tHUSPORTSLlST

POST FREE ON RECEIPT OF CARD

F O O T B A L L  O U T F I T S
F O O T B A L L  
J E R S E Y S  

Jeneys. •Vertical 
Stripe, button or lace 
fronts, Superior nualiiy, 
3 9 each, 4 2  - do*. 
Cheaper iiuahty, 2 9 

each, 30 ,- dor. 
Postage, 4d .

F O O T B A L L S  
“  T h e  J P." 

C ap  T ie  B all.
Finest Cowhide. 
Match sue. 9  9 

1 The ‘ •'Crown.” 5  - J The “ Goal." 6  6TKo 44 Ttrifa.n M I
Flannelette Shirts.
2 in. Stripes or Harle

quins, 110. F'orido* 2 ■* reduction, 
Po;»ta;;e, 3d. eatli.

The “  Britain.*’ 7  6 
The “  Kiko|»h.H8 11 

Postage, 4d .

G Y M N A S I U M
B O X IN G

G L O V E S .
Ordinary Youilis, 

3  6  per set. 
Superior Sttitfed 

M.iir. 4  3  per set. 
Men's (lit o„ 5  6 . 

I’o-tagc. 4d.

o u t f i t s  -»*
DUMB-BELL8

IRON DUHB-BBLLI
-'L,s- 3'* 1". 4ii»a* 6a. Pd 1 • per 1*1 

Carnage e»n. 
Postage not paid on ftimb-B 

Scepires and Chin,

L / U

S tro n g  N a v y  Serge 
B E L T L E S S

K N IC K E R S
With Elastic and Patent . 
C'ip. 2  3. Ordinary I 
Makes, 1 ,4 .1 9 .2 9 .3 9 .  
While Swansthiwn, 1 4.
2  2. 3 3. Posiage. 3d.
2 - reduction on i doaen. 

Hoy's skee. 2d. ] air less.

SCEPTRES 
FOR SCHOOL QBE

No. O I 2 -
Old. lOld. 1.1 U| f. 

Carriage extra.

F O O T B A L L  B O O TS
EP, I-URWAkl) BOOT. 
Russet Calf or Chrome, 

9  6  and 9 /11  per pair.

A S S O C IA T IO N  G O A L  N E T S
Specially Steam Tarred Hemp Cord, complete, 3 0  - ;  

Superior qual ty. 3 7 /6  5 J.P, Extra t|uality. 4 5  Carriage extra

B O Y S ' A Y O U T H S ' G Y M N A S T IC  CLOTHING
White Kiiick**rs, 1 ,4*2 2 ,3  3  per pair Gym. Vests. White Gaure, |.»rtd 

Flannelette Trousers, 3  8  l 1 rimmed Red or>iitj
Hanncl Trollers,4  8* 5  6 ,6  6 1 6 tach.

. £hoes (Whiiel, 111  p« pi
iCreyl. 2 3 

Posla*: 31I

What a Famous FootbaDa says of Cadbury’s Cocoa
" I  have tried Cadbury’sCo« 

and can personally testify to 
giving stamina. It has go 
qualities for all who like a 
self participate in Football 
imparts vitality without on 
heating,”

E R N E S T  NEEDHAM.
Caflaiit Shtffitfd t ttiUil FootMl l-; 

I f t  it/it rt oj the bullish Cvf>

S E E K I N G  A P R O F E S S I O N

S T U D E N T S  t o  E N G I N E E R I N G  
AND N A V A L  A R C H I T E C T U R E

Premium Moderate.
Exceptions! Advantages for 

Training as above.
Btudent* from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
post! in H M Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
fo r  terms anti f u l l  particulars 

apply to

COX &.C0.
Engineers & Shipbuilders. 

Docks, Ironworks £ Dock Head foundry, F A L M O U T H .

The Children’s
Treat.

A Pure Sweet jives not only pleasure but no“r'*|,niert 
growing children All the ingredients used in nw'fw

CA LLA R D  &  BOWSER’S 
BUTTER-SCOTCH

•re pure and wholesome. 11 is as nourish"1® 45 “ '*  ̂ |

"iPUajtup-
E v e ry  P a c k e t  b ear*the,r 

T ra d e  M ark.

Manufactory: London, W*®*

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWH*S*

CKORGB NEWKES, LTD.
3-12  SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.
I



ECEMBER C H R IS T M A S

XVI. No. 93.

A  M A G A Z I N E  
F O R  B O Y S  & MO L D  B O Y S  .'

EDITED BY “ THE OLD FAG.”

DECEMBER, 1906

M o d e l s

SCAM
Ie a l
(CHRISTMAS 

P R E S E N T S
ONE “ n re»J the life stories of the great

lti vm. without being more than ever
Cfc'Wmin -h'UIh °f ,.he old id»R‘  thit “ the boy 
t*10 cdebf.iiiSt as Ilm ts George Stephen- rbrteod ii,„  j  engineers ol times gone by, were 
N'l.iotk.L jVclted 10 anything which savoured 

t̂at>swrt*Î <̂ ern youth wh° exhibits a fondness 
Stott, «i tk.A . anT s*’ 1Pe or form may be a cele- 
•hfolti. l. j  Ur,e' 1D>f in » similar degree become 

IT01 to a u*n<* ri"  to *im * and fortune 
I *,°i tn r in .i’ n0,*’ ’nK oan be more suitable than 

tn one or other of its many forms.

to'ticnlars tarn fo onr A dvertisem ent 
on cage i t ,

^JjSSETT-LOWKE &  CO., 
->*• NORTHAMPTON

L̂ llJhtdj*onth|y &y GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 3-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



GAMAGES
FOR

BILLIARDS
N O T E  O U R  P R  IC E S  1

GAM AGE’S

Miniature Slate Bed Billiard Tables
For Standing on Din;ng Table. Fitted with adjustable Screw 
Legs for Levelling. Rubber Cushions, Ivoey Balls, Two 
Cues, Marking Board, Chalk, Spirit Level, Rules, &c.

e  ft 4  In. by 3 ft. 4 in. . . . £ 4  IB l. od.
T ft. 4  In. by 3 ft. 10 In. . . . £ 8  103 Od.

T w o  Leading Lines.
Larger Sires at equally icasonabic Prices.

le ]

GAMAGE’S COMBINED BILLIARD & DINING TABLES
Simple l • Construction. Fitted with Screw Toes, whereby a p-rfect level can be obtained. 

Rubber Cushions, West of England Cloth, Ivory Balls and all Ar.cessoiics.
Billiard Table. Dming Table. Pric*.

6 by 3 fi. . 7 by 4 ft. . Stained and Polished . £ 1 3  17 6
7 by 3 ft. 6 m. 8 by 4 ft. 6 in. „  „  „  . 19 7 6
8 by 4 ft. - 9 by 5 ft. . „  1t ,, , 24  7 6

Half Size and Full Size Tables a 
Feature. Full Particular, i General 
Catalog j c  sent Pc**t Frc_- to any 

Addres-..

BAGATELLE BOARDS, &c.
Polished Mahogany Folding Bagatelle Board, lined green cloth ; complete with Cue, Mac*,

BaHs, Rules and Peg'
5 ft. by 15 in. a-d t in. Balls . . 31/- I 6 ft. by 18 in. with i l  in. Balls
5 ft. 6 in. by 16 1 . and t in. Balls . . . 35/- I 7 ft. by 2t in. with i l  in. Bails

Carriage Extra on all Billiard Tables aud Bagatelle Boards.

Bridge, Nine Ivory

40/-
S4/6

A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., Holborn, London, E,G.

GAMAGES
H O CK EYFOR . . .

EVERYTHING
FOR . . .  _________________

LAPSE CATALOGUEOF ALL WINTER 
GAME8 POST FREE.

HOCKEY, FOOTBALL, LACROSSE. Ac.

HOCKEY STICKS
Carnage's famous ••Referee*’ IRegd.l Slick* 

Be*t English. all cane cricket bat handle. 
Heads policed to keep out the damp. In 
all weights. 4 6  each ; 52  - per dozen.

New Bulged Head. 5 ’6tach; 6 3  - dozen 
The “Jun-or Referee.” cane handle, bu'ged 

heads. social for schools and junior clubs, 
3  6  each ; 4 0  - per dozen.

The •• A.W.G." Selected Cane and rubl»cr 
spring liamlte, and |>olisheri lulgtd head. 
All weights. S I 1 each; 6 8 - dozen.

With rork handle. 6 6 each : 7 5 '- dozen.
The “ Carnage ” Champion. Selectcfl ash. 

double ruhlmr, spliced handle. improved 
doub e !« ding. All weights. 7  3  each; 

6 4  - dozen.
Hound Oak Sticks, very strong.

1 /- ear h ; 11 /3  dozen.
Regulation Ash Hockcv Sticks. 

All weights. 1 .6  each; 2 0  - 
C dozen.
3 O k '• nd Ash Hockey Sticks. 

y * Z \  Bent A*h. 4 d . each : 9  9
V v J  dozen. Bent <>ak, 5 d. each;

4 8  dozen. Extra stout, 7 v* 
each; 6 6 dozen.
Postage 3d. on single sticks.

The World’s 
Greatest ATHLETIC 

____________  OUTFITTERS
H O CK EY BALLS

The “ Club” leathir. Rcytilation. d'f®* 
seams, enamelled white, 3.6 
dozen.

The ••Referee” fRegdd, Lcaiher. 
lion, three reams.’ white, si 4 “
each: 5 1 - dozvr>. Ladies', 4 - cac*11 
45  - dozen.

Composition Balls, 1 - and 2  • each.
String Covered Halls, 2$in.. 5d. eac" ! L̂® 

dozen. ?{in.. 6d.fr ch; 5  - <iozen. fl®;- 
9 d. each ; 8 - dozen, jin.. 1 - each; J*.* 
dozen.

QLOVE8 J . ^
White Bock, with strip felt protected ftn?e,v 

1/114 each. , . ,ll(r*i
Gold Ca|»e Hockey Gloves, horse-ha r 

fingers, verv light. Imt g*»mg 
tection, 2 6 eacii. l ady's Chamois* 
cape [tain s. 2 3  «ach.

SHIN  GUARDS ^
Leather cane prote< ted. for wearing .

locking lOid. and 1 3  l*r FMir'
T h r ^ w B̂ . ',* lr*,ou, leather, 

straps anil buckles. 2 6 |*r I*1 3 * *'* 
long, 3 6 per pair,

H O CK EY GOALS
Regulat on size, with poles. K'W* t«o

strong hemp cord, steam tatted, set 
nets, compete. 26  - set-

Bcst stout hemp 25  6 set.
Netting only, 8, - less [>er set, Carfiig*6**11,

A, W, CAMACE, Ltd., Holborn, London,Jj»



THE CAPTAIN. i

M ORRELLS
M E C H A N I C A L  
M O D E L S

R e a l  S p o r t
is afforded during the Autumn and 

Winter nights by Morrell's Models. 
What a fascination they have— real models, identical 
in principle with those that do the world's work. 

S team sh ip s  that realistically plough the water, S team  C ranes that realiy 
hoist. E n gin es that run as you wish on complete R a ilw a y  S ystem s, 

S team  Eire E n g in es  that run along and pump voluminously, S u b- 
£.jt\ m a r in e s  that float and dive, G un B oats  that automatically fire in best 

Japanese style. All those and many more are

« w -

Illustrated in my Catalogue. Sent Post Free.
A ll  the Newest "Developments.

YOUR X M A S P R E S E N T
should be a

REAL
RIFLE

made by
W .  W .  G R E E N E R

(The E t t l i i k  G e t a i k t t )
t h e y  a r e  n o t  t o y s  n o r  d o  t h e y
COOK LIKE TOYS IN ANY RESPECT

The Celebrated “  C lu b ” Rifles are the cheapest re
liable really British make, and the standard rifle* in 
»h°L'rCĉ  0 Clubs throughout Great Britain and 
we Empire. They have proved themselves the most 
jjeurate in the only Public Competitive Rifle Trial for 
wseweapons when they beat atl the best American 
^Continental makes at both 50 and 100 yards.

The "M IN IA TU R E  C LU B ," X.* I ts .  6*. »«t 
F o r 1 5  to 100 yards 

Greener is  also licensed to m anufacture 
I *  W A h  O F F I C E  M IN IA T U R E  R ifle , 
"mplete biith p a ll through, £ 2  5 s. net . .

vnnf’E; ESTIMATED FOR, BUILT AND 
BURNISHED WITH TARGETSCOMPLETE

Special Catalogues Free.

W .  W .  G R E E N E R
68 HAYMARKET, LONDON 

Works Address, simply BIRMINGHAM

‘V A S E LIN E ’
PREPARATIONS

In 3 ol tins . 3d.
ilb. .. . 6d. In lib. tins 

„  Sib. tins ,
A n  f/*  Corrosive  

Paste,
Gun a n d  Bicycle Grease, Tubes 3d. 
Bicycle Chain Lu b rica n t, Tubes 3d. 
V ETER IN A R Y ‘ V A S E L IN E ’

For the treatment of injuries and Diseases of Animals ; Manse, 
Loss of Hair, &c. A Specific for Scratches, Spraius, Wounds, &c. 

iId. Cans, price 1/-. 51b. Cans, price 2,-'6 (hermetically sealed).
S O L E  P R O P R IE T O R S  AN D  S O L E  M A K E R S  :

CHESEBBOUGH MANUFACTURING CO ,
Proprietors of ’ Vaseline.'

43  H O LB O R N  V IA D U C T , LO N D O N , E .C .



11 THE CAPTAIN.
Special December1 Offer?

100 ”r  FREE
T o  all applicants, asking for our Approval Sheets, we will send 
F R E E , a packet of too ciffeient >tamps, or, if  preferred, a 
beautiful set of 10 unused Cuba stamps. Good discounts from 
sheets.

N O  R U B B IS H .
A s k  /or our latest Use o f  Novelties, S ets, Packets, d̂ cr., post fr te  

on application.

BUY OUR “ AB C” CATALOGUE OF ALL 8TAMP8
In One Volume, 650 pp., p o i  fr.e 1/9 and

BY DOING 80 8AVE Y0UR8ELF MONEY.

BRIGHT & SON, 164 Strand, W.C.

KINGS HEAD
STAMPS (Unused).

Cayman Is.. Mult, wink., }<!• td. -
,, ,, „ 2p1.
„ .. .. 6(1. .

Id*

7<t.
19

Granada, Mult, wink • sd. * 5d. Gold Coast. MiiIl , 6d* . 7d.
•> •• 6). 7d. 2/6 • 2 11

Gold Coast, Mult,,
»'• . 1 3 Gambia, Single C A. r/6 . 2 3

id. . ltd. 2/6 . 3 0
7&. . 3d, >. ,, V* . 4 .3

.. .. 3>b • 4 d. Images .. aid. . 1/-
K in g 's  Head P rice  List Free.

W. B. KIRKPATRICK, 157 Strand, London, W.C.

r n r r i  s t a m p  c o lle c t o r s) note t h is

r V I L L !  REMARKABLE PRESENT) FREE!
A  HANDSOME COLLECTORS' POCKET CASE

A PACKET OF SUPERIOR 8TAMP MOUNTS

A  GRAND SET OP FOUR NEWFOUNDLAND
(Royal Portraits)

The whole o f the above will be GIVEN FREE to Collectors send- 
lap lor the following bargain P A C K E T :

125 Genuine Foreign and Colonrai Stamps, including Haytl 1906 
(tc. on 20c. Provisional unused), Tunis (5 cent.), New South Wales 
(new issue), Greece, Natal (King Edward VII.), Cuba, Mexico 
(statue), Congo (Tiger), Victoria, South Australia, United States 
(various issues), Queensland, Brazil (scarce), Egypt, Canada 
(obsolete), Argentine Republic, M ad aja so ar (cow and monkev), 
Transvaal 1906 Cape of Good Hope. Price 2d. Postage 1d. 
Abroad 6 . This Packet atone Is worth 1>.

K I N G  B R O S ., L t d . , Tnf-0ar PS B I L S T O N

Absolutely Free.20 British Colonials
All different will be s?nt gratis to every applicant foT our World-Renowned 
Approval Selections of Stamps in good condition at low prices. Large 
Discount. Stamps wanted for Cash. Note new Address:

J . W. 8POW ART &  CO., 65 W E8T 8 T „  SH EFFIELD .

In consequence of the stupendous success las 
season of our

Package of 1000 unsorted Stamps, we have succeeded in 
obtaining an enormous consignment of stamps collected by religious 
missions from a Spanish Monastery. These are even better than the 
marvellous assortment of last season. The sumps have been 
collected from all ever the world by mifs cnaiies, and any collector, 
even advanced, will find many really good stamps, cataloguing 6d. 
or more. The beginner will have a collection ready made, and the 
medium Collector can fill many spaces at practically no cost. We 
ask every collector to test this package. Piice of the “  Bumper " 
(newassortment) is 6d., post free (Colonial postage, 6d. extra), and 
cash iostantly refunded if dissatisfied. No reduction for a quantity.

Purchasers desiring Approval Sheets receive gratis 10 OLD
AUSTRIA.

S ta m p  Im p orters , H arlesden , L on d on , N .W .

THIS PEH GIVEN AWAY FREETTl

To more widely circulate our
SEASON’S PRICE LIST, bound in stiff red cover aiid ***
Kold, full of BAIL CAINS in PACKETS and SETS, and is certain ? 
CATALOGUE GIVEN AWAY FREE by any swum mer“ S ,s  V. '  
astounding offer of GIVING A "  AY A bBOLUi ELY TREr 1 ’ '  lla** ibis
4/- A  " S U P E R B "  F O U N T A I N  PEN a ,.

Complete with FILLER an INSTRUCTIONS, each one in a HANrunji 
CA.BE, to every applicant for our OT01Q

“  S U P E R B  ”  P A R C E L  O F  S T A M P S  a *.
made up of EXTRAORDINARY VALUE, and when seen will convin? * tC# vou liavt* foLinrt th.-n^FAPCtff* m  Apr c*r .« .. L. COflviocc

tnciuaum WWW (leopard, unused). New South Walev JAWiSr 
[waterfall1, U.S. America (Columbus’, Naial, Russia. ARQEKTTVe< 
Holland, GUATEMALA (bird), Germany (hi ĥ valû L VENE7TTFT 
û edl. Spain, Victoria (latest issue;. Belgium. NEW Z t A T . i w s T . 1̂ . 1111, 

SET OP MEXICO III SET OP CANADA 11! IpicioeiaJj.
BEAUTIFUL BET of SEVEN JAPAN 11 ! Arc. &c.
A PACEET of the CELEBRATED <‘BUPERBM STAMP Mottm 
A  PERFORATION QAU9 E (id itnomat tally correct) and 
THE BEAUTIFULLY DESIGNED STAMP CASE (a* per illustration! fittM 

l‘“lderS- and î -lurble
■ .■ JS^J1188 1X18 OPPORTUNITY, as giving a.ay this MAOKTPmrw. 
PRESENT is coslnn; us an ENORMOUS BUM and nuiyNETlE 
AGAIN Send a POSTAL ORDER lor SIXPENCE to pay Ibf tiirX!* 
PARCEL and DostaKc. and you «n.l RECEIVE BY RETURN OF pS tI T '  
L u f e r a P 18 CONTAIN PEN wuh a c c J s ^ ^

WE PAY THE BEST PRICE FOR COLLECTIONS OR 
LOOSE STAMPS, CASH PER RETURN.

Henry Abel & , Co., 
Walsall.

B A R B A  S > O S .

( est Australia, India (King, H.M.S.i, Egypt, 
i (new issue Kingl. Orange River Colony (King). U.S. America 

[Columbus). Ac., and if you ASX FOR APPROVAL SHEETS (and porch** 
the packet). vou receive free a SET OF BARBADOS. NEW APPROVAL 
SHEETS. Selections of all countries. 50 per cent. Urscoum. WRITE FOR 
A SELECTION NOW. None better. NEW BARGAIN LIST OP PACKETS 
and 8-np, list of Sets, Albums, Ate.. post tree on application. EXCHANGE desired 
with all Colonies. COLLECTIONS purctiased.
F, G. ROW E (formerly of Bail*). 22 D«aborough Road, PLYMOUTH.

5 0 0  S T A M P S  FREE
We wiil send 500  Foreign and Colonial Stamps Free io 
all collectors who send us a penny stamp for postage and ask to see 
our Approval Books. This wonderful offer is made because we 
wish to regi ter the names of all Stamp Collectors in the BfUbh 
Isles, a id are prepared to do it at considerable cost. We know 
that when collectors have once seen our cheap Approval Selections 
business will follow. This mixture is a really good thing, art 
includes such countries as Salvador, Cuba, Costa Rica, Cape 
Colony, Natal, New Zealand, Queensland, &e. &c. Write to îy, 
enclosiog a penny stamp for postage, and mention the Captain. 
Only one parcel supplied to each customer. This pa*cel cannotbe 
sent to the Colonies exceptirg on receipt of a Post Office Order 
for is. 500 Different Stamps, ŝ. 6d.; 1000 Different Sumps* 
9s. 6d.; 100 Different British Colon a Is, is. 3d.; ?oo Different 
British Coloniak, 5s.; 300 Different British Colonials, 10* M., 
looo “ S. A.M Stamp Mounts, 4d.; Handsome Cloth Bound Album 
with 1060 Illustrations, is. 64. ; Album with spaces for 8300 
stamps, 5*. All post free.

S T A N L E Y ,  A N D E R S O N  & CO.,
Stamp Importers, Newcastle-upon‘ Tyne.

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

3D Argentine. 
33 Hungary . 
lft Bolivia . 
50 Belgium . 
21 Brazil . 
90 Bulgaria . 
16 Chifi . 
15 Colombia . 
13 Costa Rica 
12 Guatemala 
30 Holland . 
90 Honduras . 
19 Ecuador . 
70 Austria . 
M Chill . .
ID China . 
90 Ecuador . 
M Egypt . 
50 Sweden * 
9D Nicaragua 
12 Paraguay . 
45 Salvador

j .  d .  

.  8. 8

. 9
90 French Colon 
4ft Germany .
21 Wurteml>erg 
94 Greece ♦
20 Mexico .
21 Nicaragua 
lft Pern .
16 1 -uxcnibourg 
94 Portugal .
90 Roumauialft Finland .
90 Servia •
50 Spain .
10 Siam . .
50 Cuba . .
16 Philippine .
20 Uruguay .
12 Jamaica .
30 India, •
10 Labuan .
20 India

Native States

s. d.
5
7
6 
6 
ft 6 
6 
6 
6 
6 
ft 
6 
91 0 1 6
8
7
8

1 910

30 Cuba. -
29 Switzerland
20 Turkey •
40 L'micri State
21 Salvador .
90 Venezuela- 10 Borneo .
90 Canada .
16 Cape Good Hope 
27 India -10 Newfoundland 
12 Paraguay 
14Mauntiv<-17 New foundland
10 < itange Colony 
9 ScycneUe*

90 Str its .IQ Transvttl 
94 Victoria .
10 West Aastn» 
10 Johore

I I
i I1 I9

1 •

5 0 0  varieties of Stamps. 2 8 .  9 00
‘ States 1 0  |0*diWent
different Colonial*Ss, 1 1  aoo different colonial,

/B, List of hundreds of sets and packets
O n ly  A d d r e s s - C A 8 TLK  BRO M W ICH, DlRMlHOn
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NOTE TH IS GREAT BARGAIN.
DON’ T  M IS S  T H IS ,  B U T  S E N D  A T  O N C E .

Ho. 72 Packet contains 100  Stamps, including all the
following scarce : Bolivia (large stamp head, scarce), ilc Jador(1896 
tout), Labuan (Stag's Head), Martinique (scarce), New South 
Waleŝ d- Captain Cook), Tasmania (large picture stamp), Sweden 
Missile), Dutch Indies, Honduras (high value), Suriname (very 
««ce), Luxemburg, Mozambique (surcharged, and very scarce), 
Tolima (4c. green, rare), Cape Colony, Roumania (old issue), and 
ocher stamp?- Post free, 4Jd. 

jend for oar new sm a ll Bargain L is t. Enorm ous 
Redactions.

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  &  C O . ,

14 ARCHWAY ROAD, H IQ H Q ATC, LO N D O N , N.
(E s t a b l is h e d  1878.)

THE CHAMPION
flt Stamps, all different, including Soudan (Camel), Persia  
(USB), Orange Rive* Colony, Argentine, Chili, Egypt, Set of 5 
Portugal, Set of 5 Spain, Set of 6 Japan, Set of 5 Finland, Set of 8 
India Set of 5 Cuba (unused). Set of 12 U.S. Ame-ica, including 
“ Ironclad,” "Express Train,” “ Columbus," & c , Set of 10 
Australian Colonials, Set Of ID Sweden, Including oblong Service, 
lleiico (Eagle), Turkey, &c. Ac , also

HANDSOME SET OF 8 GUATEMALA
iitduding picturesque 1882 issue (Parrot), Exhibition issue 1887, 
Pictorial 1902 issues, &c.

VT  The whole Collection com plete 3d , poetage Id. extra .
(Colonies and abroad, gd. extra.)

Only O N E  P a cket supplied to each person.

Bargains in Sets, Packets and Albums. See special offer this month

ERRINOTON & . MARTIN,
S O U TH  H A C K N EY , LO ND O N, N.E.

, In 1/-50 Stamp8,2/7 b colonials ed.
I  Colonial Packet, grand I I | * r llU  V Section a :
-!*‘!£ *bro.»A2 5 i. n r i  C P T t f lN S  European & ForeignStLtu * __8d. In 1/- discount.

Medium to R «e-

WASTED. —OL D collec 
boas and useful parcels of 

(okj types and highnines). PEARCE *  STAMFORD, 
7 Katharine S t, Croydon.

"H. JEYPORE P a cke t”
5 0  d if f e r e n t  Pott Aft 
J U  STAMPS, Free, ‘ H I -

Including Oblong JEYPORE (sacred car)*
«ge oblong Mauritania, Mohell, Ecuador’
wboon, Martinique, 4 Finland, Turkey, Senegambia and Niger, 
jfcMsal, Colombia, Reunion, Guinea, Argentine, Cuba (pictorial), 
taosvaal, Ne* Caledonia, Alexandiia, lndo€hina,Mexico, oblong 
rJi MUpe v,ew» sc* of q Koumaoia, ac. Only 4d., post free.
W  New 72-Pftf* Liti, illustrated with over 2oo full-size blocks 
stamps, is sent free on application. It contains thousands of 

Bttgimsin sets, packets, albums, &c. M Utile” Albums.

E R N E S T  W O O D  &  O O .

Price Is. 6d. post free. The Sixth 
* Edition of the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
POSTAGE STAMP 
CATALOGUE.

Fully Illustrated, and including all Postage 
Stamps issued up to (Ute of publication, with 
price of each, unused and used; also a PRO

N OUNCING V O C A B U L A R Y  of the names of s:amp>i>siung countries.

T H E  “ S T A N D A R D ” PO STAG E STAM P A LB U M S .
Entire new scries, quite new and up-to-date. Fully illustrated, and spaces 

numbered to co*respond with Catalogue. Many different styles and prices. 
Also the 14 PARAGON "  Albums with movable leaves on a new system. 
Full details and price* will be found in the advertisement pages at the 
end of the catalogue, or, as a separate illustrated booklet, which, together 
with a 68-page price list of packets and sets of stamps, may be had free for the 
asking. M onthly N ov elty  L U k  «d, per annum , poet free.

W H I T F I E L D  K IN G  &  C O .,  I p s w i c h .
M D E C E M B E R ”  B A R G A IN , 3d. only to those asking for Sheets, post 

free. Sheets, good Ce/onia/s, keenest prices. Over too different, including 
Set 3 Old Mexico. Brazil, old German a marks, old Indian (small size). Vene
zuela, Uruguay. Only ad., post free. Not given to any who have had Sheets 
before and bought less than is. Bright's Catalogue, is. 9<cL; King's, is. 6d. 
logo different. 8s- 9; abroad. 9s. qd. Never before so cheap.

C. A . M 0A U 8 LAM A CO„ Steppes, near 6 L A 8G O W .

20 DIFFERENT INDIA GIVEN AWAY
With Packet No. 217 contains British Bechuanaland on Great 
Britain, B arb ad o s £d.. British Guiana on red,iyprus (green and 
carmine), Gold Coast (KiitR). old Im part. Greece, Jamaica Arms, 
British South Africa, obsolete Bulgaria, Egypt “  Send o s  d ,  
I' ta t,*  cld Bosnia, Italy a eg n a ta stu , Newfoundland Queen. 
Alexandra, old Persia, obsolete Peru, Uruguay (Monument). 
Ptioe 3d Postage e xtra  8tam p i bought.

T H E  PREM IER STAM P COM PANY, BBICHTON.
O L D  E N G L I S H  G I V E N  A W a a Y I
To BonA-fide applicants for my Approval Selections, enclosing stamp for 
postage. 1 will present gratis the following € OLD EHGLI8K (catalogue valve 
1/5); 4d. venmhun, 1862, watermark Garter ; the same stamp with “ hairlines'"; 
2}<{. blue (March i88t), watermark Crown; 6d. violet, 1867.9, watenuark 
“ Spray.” Write at once. You will not regret it.

G R A H A M  M O R R I S ,  Twickenham.

N O VEL SCHEME
6 0

D IFFER EN T

at cveiy Stamp Coll _
the RARE STAMPS, we are now offering at ]__
8APT PRICES, we will (or the presc it SEND’ 
QUITE FREE our M CHALLENGE11 racket to every 
collector applying to us for a selection of stamps on 
approval, and undertaking to return it within ten days. 
The packet isa marvellous collection of60 all different..

Sweden foJEciatl.
Australia, Canada 
Japanese. Sic. Sic, 
costs you nothing.—ALFRED

includiiig such good stamps as Guatemala provisional 
issue unused, many British Colonials, King's heads, 
and obsolete, Orange River, Hyderabad, Natal. 

India (official}, Egypt. U.S. A. (pictorial issue). West 
(obsolete), old Mexico, obsolete Argentine Republic, old 

YnuVe lookingfora cheap firm. Test us or. our merits. It 
GILBERT A Cu., Werto-n-super-Mare.

IOOO veil-assorted Foreign Stamps 7D>
3  p u k t ta ,  !/ •; B p a ck e t., 8 3 , poet I m ,

E D M U N D  P. T A T H A M  (T h e  N o rth e rn  S ta m p  C o .)
P«krl A u u n o c ,  B u lld ln ,., M arket Si.. Bradford, Yorka.

• PICTORIALS F R E E ^
C h o r lt o n -c u m -H a p d y ,  M a n c h e s t e r .

14 ASIATIC KINC’S HEAD COLONIALS (Single C. A. < / 
Th, fe * S ' * r ks)* CATALOGUED AT 9.  9d. POST FREE FOR 1 / "
Cm?,v - J°P n,ark of *»•*■ ■ ■ » that will ever be offered in the 
*fn * rr«.V* ’/  loiei?  to ^ ^ r t i t e  *»y w ry cheap approval selections 
F«kw Vj court tries, at 6<L m  i/♦  discount. Purchasers of above
b O O B ^ n Order will also receive 5 0 0  M X L  A L L  ”  STA M P

two XL A LL”  P EE L A B LE ” S T A M P  MOUNTS FOR 3 D.
'*">i S ?  f al',y mount, ow t / have received hundreds o f  testimonials o f  
'• °UU remar i ‘lt’ly hm  price. They are exactly sim ilar

*  rtter.firms at td. and is. p« r  r.ooo. Postage on mounts extra.
^ ^ T o d d  S t . )  M B n o h e s t e i 1*

flsk to see my approval sheet, mention •• Captain,' encloas a 
stam p tor p o e tjg e , and I will send you F R E E  the following 
P IC T O R IA L  B'ampe . P A R A G U A Y  (lion) NEW  Z E A L A N D  
(m ountain*). NEW  C A L E D O N IA  new ie*ue, bird C A P E  
v.xw.obeolete- U.S.A iironclaa , D J B O U T l 'to rn  M A D A 
G A S C A R  (hull and monkey), W E S T  A U S T R A L IA  .w a n ,, 
JA M A IC A  iarm * new ittue), F. Q U IN C A ia n i aat*r, unueea.) 
EH  C. Wathln*. ttam p  Importer. C rw t .il*  le a d , M A R N E t A

APPROVAL S E LE C TIO N S
of stamps of all countries. In good condition, at very 
low prices. Large discount. 100 page Price List free. 
BRIDCER &  KAY 65 Bishopsgate Street Without, London, E.C-

C H R I B T M A B  P R B B E N T 8 .
1 0 0  Different Good British Colonials, price 1/6; aoo different Foreign and 
Colonial, price i/-; 300 different, price a/-; 500 dirterent. price 5/-; 1,000 
different, price is/- ; all above packets contain excellent value. Complete 
set of 13 Nya'sa (Giraffe). used, price a/6; set of used Sudan, 1, 2,3 and 
5 in, surcharged Army Service, price 1/*; Indian Queen's head, 2, 3 and 5 
rupees, postally used, and fine copies, price 4/- the set of 3 ; set of ai 
Crete, price 1/6. Finest quality stamp mounts, price 6d. per box of i.ooo. 
The best album on the market, containing spaces for 3,600 stamps; this 
includes packer of 50 different stamps and perforation gauge, price 1/3 
post free. Selections of stamps sent on approval at half Gibtkons* cata
logue prices. Collections duplicates and rare stamps purchased, highest 
pnees given. Price List Post Free, Patent Grip Tweezers, post free. 1 /*. 
LB V i a  M A Y  A CO.t IS K in *  W illia m  Street* Strand. W .C .

The " King William” Pocket duplicate book, 
oblong shape, 6 pages and 24. slits, doth 

cover, post free, 7d.

TeL £063 Gerhard. 3 doors from Gttti'a 
Restaurant,
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T H E  !SUPERIOR ! P A C K ET
A SPECIAL OFFER OF 125 GENUINE 8TAMP8-in cluding 
A Magnificent Set of Guatemala (comprising 6c. 
Palace, 2c. Horseman, ic. Bird (blue), ic. Bird (green & 
violet), Cold Coast. British Guiana, French United 
States (warship), Germany, Cape of Good Hope, 
Jam aica (waterfalls), Tunis, Swiss, Holland (various 
issues), Deccan, Austria, New Caledonia Pictorial, 

rare old Great Britain, &c. &c.
P r i c e  2d.; P o s ta g e ,  Id . ; A b r o a d ,  4d .

W e  p r e s e n t  f r e e  w ith  a b o v e  
A  P A C K E T  O F OUR SUPERIOR STAM P M OUNTS AND A  
PER FO R A TIO N  CAUCE MATHEMATICALLY CORRtcrwiTH DIRECTIONS 

S E L E C TIO N S  ON APPROVAL.
WE PAY GOOD PRICES FOR COLLECTION'S.

No. 40 SPECIAL
Contains 100 Foreign Stamps, Post Free, 31

Includes Stamps from all parts of the World as follows* p—, 
(Surcharged Head of Bermudez), Gold Coast, South AustralialS* 
green), Brazil {Head of Liberty), British Guiana, Jamaica 
Picture Stamp), Columbia, Bolivia (a rare stamp catalogued atit) 
Ecuador (Jubilee), Germany (i mark, Rare), Porto Kici, Suain’ 
Argentine, Deccan, lnd*a, Roumania, China, Mauritius Canada' 
Cape Colony, &c. &c. Post free, 3 d . ’ 1

APPROVAL SHEETS.—Our sheets are known all over the world 
for their marvellous cheapness. All collectors should send for oae 
to inspect. Discount 6d. in Is .

Also books of Stamps for advanced collectors.
O u r P r ic e  L is t ,  P o st F r e e  on  A p p lic a tio n . Undoubtediv 

th e  C h e a p e s t  L is t  In th e  T ra d e .

A .  C H A P L I N  &  C O . ,  Stamp Importers, B I L S T O N .

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
We buy Collections and loose lots of Postage stamps and pay the veryhighest 

prices for same. Cash sent by return for suitable parcels. Fiscals also bought.
we have a splendid assortment of Approval Books of British Colonials and 

Foreign Stamps, priced to allow 50 per cent. (6d. in the Is.) discount. Full of 
bargams.

C O A TE S  &  MARSH,
19a BOROUGH HIGH ST., LONDON BRIDGE, S.E.

E s ta b lis h e d  1879

J. W. JONES
STAMPS

8 P E C I A L  L I N E S

1000 DIFFERENT, INCLUDING 
MANY RARE, 15/-

Id. B la c k  E n g lish , 4 d . ; 
S e t K .H . T r a n s v a a l,  Id . 
to 1/- (7) 1/-; S e t  F re n ch  

M ilita ry  (3), 4d.
L ist o f  600 B a r g a in s  p o st 

f r e e  on a p p lic a tio n . 
K in g ’s H ead s a n d  a l l  
o th e r  s ta m p s  a t  lo w e s t 

r a te s .

444 S TR A N D  
LONDON.

THE “  PICTURESQUE ” PACKET OF
1 5 0  S T A M P S

A PACKET OF "BEST” MOUNTS ANDA PERFORATION CAUCE

A B S O L U T E L Y  F R E E
To Stamp Collectors who write to me asking to see a selection of, 
stamps on approval, and enclosing a penny stamp for postage, I 
will send fr e e  the “ P ic tu re sq u e ”  P a c k e t  or 150  F oreign  
Stam ps, a  P a ck e t o f  “ B e s t”  Stam p Mounts and Perform- 
Uon Gauge. This Packet includes Som aliland (buildings), 
Tunis (buildings), C u ba (palm trees). Mew Z ealand (Lake 
T a u p o a n d  Mount Cook), T asm an ia  (Mount Wellinetrn), 
UNITE!) STATES (Colum bus, O m aha and Buffalo), 
G uadeloupe (view), Jamaica ( Falls), New South Wales (view), 
* C’ u* to-day, enclosing a peony stamp and I will send
you the above Packet by return of post. M ixed c« mm on stamps, 
ioo° ( o f  6d .; io,ooo for 2s. 6d.; Stamp Mounts, 4d. per 1000. 
Post Free.

JOHN MILLER, 2 The Side, NEffCASTLE-UPON-TYNE.
3 / "  w o r t h  o f  S t a m p s  f o r  3 d .

In order to advertise our cheap Approval Sheets we will give a
B a rg a in  P a ck e t o r  11B Fo re ign  a n d  C olonia ls

Including following: King's Bud*. Canada. India. Cape. Natal, Ceylon. 
Grenada, O.R.C.. Hong-Kong, Strain. Transvaal, Arc.; also Perforation Cause, 
too Stamp Mounts,and particulars of our Great Prise Scheme, This packet 
sent to applicants for sheets only.—Send 3d.. abroad 6d, extra.

Agents wanted—both shops and private persons. Approval Sheets Id. Stamos 
towards. OoloaUis that are increasing In Tains, no n s i l f  stems* on omr 
abets, «aly dean picked stamps. * * — m w m n x
BUTT & CO. (Est. 1878), QUERN8EY, 0 .1.

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  &  CO.,

14  A R C H W A Y  R O A D , H IO H Q A T g, L O NDON. N.

CRAND XMAS PRESENT FREE
Splendid 2/6 Packet of 130 Stampi

A LL D IF FE R E N T, GIVEN AW AY GRATI8.
ThU is a truly magnificent and geruin offer to readers of the 
C a pt a in , and contains the following : CuideJoupe I cent unused, 
M ad agascar x cent unused, set of 5 U.S.A. landing of Columbus, 
&e., Costa Rica, N.S.W. id. and 2d., Set of 4 India, Victoria, ,\tw 
Zealand (pictorial) Cape of Good Hope, Queensland. Spain i;c., 
Violet Queen’s Head (obsolete). Set of Canada. Jamaica (W tei- 
falt), the 1916 issue of Roamanla, Port a its of Roumanian 
M inister!, See. Stc. This -plenoid packet is offered in order 10 
biing before you our W orld-fam ed Approval Sbeels with shich 
no others can compare. Liberal Discount Allowed. >pcml 
bargain list is enclosed with each packet, and also Perforation 
G auge with full instructions. Romwnbor all the above It Fret 
Of Coot. Only one lot to each applicant, extTa 1* ts 2s. 6d, each. 
Applicants must send two xd. stamps for p stage, i c . ; abroad 6d. 
WE BUY COLLECTIONS, PAY BEST PRICES, and and 
Gash by return post.

ARTHUR LENNARD &

FOR BARGAINS IN STAMPS 

. SEND FOR A  COPY OF .

‘Appleton’s Weekly’
S PEC IAL BARGAIN OFFERS TO 
R EAD ER S  O F “ TH E  CAPTA IN "

Morocco Agencies, the rare Kiog's Single, C.A. Watermark, 5°t  
x and 2 pesetas, the Mint set for 32s. 6d. Usual price of thi> ** 
is 49s. These ^amps are extremely rare, for instance, of Lhe 5?° 
there were onlv 3120 primed, and as you will understand this is a 
very small quantity to supply the whole world This set make** 
handsome Xmas present, and would be highly appreciated byac? 
collector.

Grand Collection Packet of 1000 aU different Foreign and ColonUj 
Stamps. Every stamp is a picked copy, perfect and clean. AW 
arc guaranteed different. Post free, 10s.

SPECIAL.
The above fine and rare set and this large and superb packet 

be sent post free and registered for 40s.. and with every oiw 
received for this 40s. parcel 1 will PRESENT FREE ®n* 
Album, 1000 Perfection Stamp Mounts, and one Ideal Pertoraiw 
Gauge. These stamps will only be supplied at above pn 
ordered before December 31, 1906.

T . C. APPLETON
5 3  NORTH PARADE, B R A D F O R D .

Telephone 1559 Bradford Telegrams: “  Optical,
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free SPECIMEN COPY OF BUTLER’S STAMP OIRCULAB (contain
ing interesting notes and news on stamp matters, particulars of

_, of -- —— —— ■ — - —- -■ — — ■ - -. — — - —- j — ..— —- — —
iSco. H?ypt, Congo (Tiger), Ac. Ac,, will be sent for id. postage
Utffood dd.K • __
IIIA n r r C D  19GT COLONIAL PACKET contains ISO
HU U r i t n a  DIFFERENT STAMPS, including pictorial
it HELENA, S# den, Serria, Cuba, S|nin Finland, PARAQUAT, Spain, 
n» Of M AU8TBXAN, Portugal, Canada, Argentine, Turkey, Set of 
tKfttiaD, scarce high value Costa Rica, Venezuela, set of 8 German Empire, 
Creece, Chili, AND A

SET O F  3 0  B R I T I8 H  C O L O N I A L S
toladtR£ CANADA JUBILEE, pictorial Barbados, Trinidad. Guiana. Western 
Atfralil MALAYA (Tiger in Jungle). SCARCE PENCE IBSUE MAURITIUS. 
Vxtorii. Tw i^Vtal, Orange R ver Colony, New South Wales, Cape of Good 
Hope, scarce Indian Official, Ceylon. Queensland, &c. Arc.

P r ic e  3d* Postage id, extra (abroad 6d.)
TEE BET of British Colonials given in the packet, would be cheap at ONE 
tTTT.tJim and many firms could not offer it at the price. We only make this 
ejndous oiler totempt every collector to write for our List of Bargains. 
U I D I T P  now for particulars of the Excelsior Stamp Albums, of which 
IT I ll I E  we are sole publishers. During the past few months new 
frjinnm ■ ave been published from if• o ;s/» each, and the sales have surpassed 
all previous rec rdv Upwards of FIFTY editions have been published.

WE CAN SUPPLY YOU BETTER AND C - EATER than any other 
firm in the world.

BUTLER BROS., CLEVED O N
S T A M P  e x c h a n g e : .

Ifroa want to dispose of your DUPLICATES quickly and to your best 
tfastage, and obtain stamps at a th ird  of the usual pr ces. or less, write for 
pnkalare of the ROYAiu STA M P EXCH ANG E CLUB*

Apply early. Few vacancies only.
BEKETAEY-L. E. SHOKMAN, 10 &OMOLA BO AD, HERNE HILL, 8.S.

M f l U l  W  oo different stamps, including Nica'agua (to Pesos), 
f  UHL I s  Peru (Llama), old Germany »nd Austria (High Values).

Brazil, lava, uld Greece, Venezuela, Ac. Postage, id.; 
Abroad, $d. extra. Only one pack t to e eh applicant asking for Sheets. Extra 
press. 9d. each. Cheap approval Sheets. Stamps, }d. and id. each.

G. B. CLA R K E, SB Hampden Strreet, N o ttin gh am .____

CHEAP

P O S T A G E  S T A M P S
Send for my new  Bargain L ist o f  Special offers 

and current prices o f  K ing's heads

M applying this month and mentioning the 
C A P T A IN "  w ill receive gratis my new  

Pocket Perforation Gauge

W. H. PECKITT
47 STRAND, LONDON, W.C.

^•ce L ist of sets and packets, Post Free  

on application

«

Stanley Cibbons, Ltd .
S p e c i a l

X m a s  '

P r e s e n t s

99For Readers of the “ Captain.
If you w a nt to make a ripping Xmas 
Present, send for one of our

GRAND COLLECTION PACKETS
Whioh oan be had at piioes from  6d. to £5.

No. 6S| 500 V & rio tiM
And is strongly recommended as the cheapest col lection of 500 different Stamps 
ever offered—the Stamps could not be tx>ught separately for three times tne 
marvellously low price at which it is now offered. The Stamps. Ac., are clean, 
picked specimens, fit for any collection. The best 500 varieties in the trade. 
Price 4/-; poet free, 4/L

No. 6 T f IOOO Varieties
This packet contains 1000 different Stamps (and no Envelopes, Rands, and 
Cards), ami is the CHEAPEST PACKET ever offered by S. G.. Ltd., satisfaction 
being absolutely guaranteed. The price it is offered at is the lowest ever, 
quoted or such a collection, embracing as it does scores of scarce varieties, 
provisionals, new issues, and many very fine and obsolete varieties. Price 11/-, 
poet tree and registered.

No. 68,1600 Varieties
Each specimen is in perfect condition, and the 1500 different Sumps form a 
n >ble start for any one. A large number of lealiy rare and valuable Stamps 
are contained in tnis collection; but it is impossible to enumerate them, as we 
are constantly adding New Issues and Older Stamps when we purchase such. 
Satisfaction is guaranteed. Price £1 16a., pod free aad registered,

The following packets do NOT contain any Post Carils. cut Envelopes, 
Fiscals, or Reprints, and are well recommended as good value, and are only a 
small proportion of die Catalogue value of the single stamps contained in 
them.

“No. Price. Post Free.
70 contains BOO Stamps of Europe, all different 7/6 7/8
7*
73
73
74
75

77

IS
I SIS
IS
IS

100

100

7/6 7/7
Africa „ 7/6 7/7
Australia 7/6 7/7
West Indies 7/6 7/7
South America, all

din era it 7/6 7/7
North America, all

different 7/6 7/7
Central America.

ah different 7/6 7/7
This set of eight packets, containing 130B varieties, bought at one

time, will be supplied at the special reduced price of A5/-. . Postage abroad* 
?|<L extra for each 125 s.amps.

A L B U M S
T H E  IDEAL ALBUM

In this Grand Album, specially designed and profusely illustrated for 
beginners, all the countries of the world are compressed into one handy 
volume.-all vexatious varieties ate excluded and collecting made easy and 
pleasant. Price 10/9 post free, or interleaved to prevent any chance at 
stamps rubbing. 18,9; post free.
A Q ra n d  X m M  Prai ant la T H E  IM PERIAL A LB U M

YoL L British Empire, poet free, 109.
VoL IL Europe real iti Caloalee, port free. 1? 9.
VoL m . Foreign 0 /ontrlm (except Europe), post free, 109.

APPROVAL S H E E T8
Made up of {ricked Copies and arranged in over sixty differing Sheets, so that 
a Collector who goes through them all wid have had the chance ot making his 
selection from more than six thousand different stamps. Discount of A- off 
each xx  purchased. _

GIBBO N S1 PRICED CATALO GUE
Fart. L British Empire, poet free, 19.
Fart EL Forties Coon tries, poet free, 1,9

N EW  ISSUE SERVICE
Only 10 per cent, over face for all new stamps.

f̂epbooe: 
Gnrard

Telegrams an1 Cables: 
u Pcckilt, London n

S TA N L E Y  GIBBONS, Ltd.,
3 9 1  S T R A N D ,  L O N D O N ,  W .C ,



T H E  C A P T A I N .

8 d «  i n .  t i r e  1 / -

D IS C O U N T
O ff Current Catalogue

HAVE YOU TRIED OUR APPROVAL SHEETS.
‘W e offer an immense variety of nearly all Countries 
in used condition at above rate, including fine copies 
o f stamps catalogued up to 10,-  each. Please write, 
stating Countries especially desired, and we will 
forward you a good selection. Equally advantageous 
terms for better stamps. References required if not 
■ on our books.

- . A SPLENDID . .
CHR ISTM AS P R ESEN T

Album containing One Thousand Varie
ties of British Colonials only (no 
English), post free, Five Guineas. Most 
exceptional value ever offered.

H. E. HAWORTH & CO , Ltd.
4-5 ALD6ATE HIGH STREET. LONDON. E.

C H E A P PACKETS*—too different varieties, id .; 50 different British 
Colonials, id. ; too different Colonials. l/~ : so unu-ed stamps, id. 

'CH EA P BETS*—10Brazil, 3d.; 7 Chili.3d.; 10 Portugal, id.; 10 Mexico.
2d. ; to Uruguay, id.; 6 Luxemburg. 2d. ; 10 Sweden (official), 31. ; 5 

* Philippines, id .; 7 Turns. 3d.; 48 Spain, id. ; 6 Turkey, 2d.; 35 India, V-; 
7 Victoria 1901. id. to6d.. 2d.

fettW A R D  R O BER TS, 82  Bine Beil I H ill Road. Nottingham .

2 5  B E A U T IF U L L Y  FIN ISH ER H IGH -CLABS P IC iO R I A L  
POST C A R D S. Irish Views and Subjects, post free lor postal order, 1/-.

FOREIGN AND  CO LO N IAL STAM PS.-Special Approval Sheets 
now ready, splendid value, 8d. in 1/- discount. Post free on application.

BICKERS, R ich m o n d  T e rra c o , CORK, Ire la n d .

B O O K S  F O R  BOYS
By F .  T. V U L L E N , F.R .C.S . 

F R A N K  BROW N, Sea-Apprentice
W ith Coloured I'lustrations. Ex. cr. 8vo, 6s.
The Captain  writes “  A rattling good story, full of I if, 

adventure . . .  a book to bt thought of when piesents are btm]! 
selected.” *

D a ily  M a il  writes:—" Here Mr. Hu'len is at his best and*, 
should set this book down as the most read.ble he has written since 
the publication of • The Cruise of the Cachalot. " ’

By GO RDO N S T A P L E S , MV. ,  RN.

THE C IT Y  A T  THE POLE
W ith 8 Illustrations. Ex. rr. 8vo, 3s. 6d.

Dat'/y Telegraph writes:—" A  book sufficiently thrilling to 
satisfy the most exacting appetite.” •

0 .  V  C A IN E 'S  Popular Works 
With Coloured Illustrations. Large cr. 8vo, 2/6 each 
F A C E  T O  F A C E  W IT H  N A P O L E O N

The Spectator.—“ A really excellent story, well furnished both 
with well-drawn characters and striking incident."

IN  T H E  Y E A R  O F  W A T E R L O O
D a ily  Chronicle.— ” A better story o( its kind has not coureonr 

way.”

W A N D E R E R  A N D  K IN G
St. Jam es's G azette.— A capital story . . . The interest never 

flags . . . There i.n ota  dull pagein the book."

S O N S  O F  V I C T O R Y
T  mes.— “ Is alb>gether of a superior order to the average 

sensational Christinas book.*'

J. N IS B E T  & CO. L T D ., 21 B e r n e r s  S tr e e t , W.

CORRECT SOLUTION OF THE
FAMOUS “  BRITISH STATESMEN ”  COMPETIIIOI,

(OCTOBER, 1906).

x. WALPOLE a. COBDEN % HASTINGS

4. B U R L E I G H  5. C A N N I N G  6.
. . _ ■  i

W f

7. PALMERSTON 8. W A L S I N G H A M  9. TOu'NSH END

ro. BRIG H T It . CLAREN DO N  sa. DISRAEU 
S E E  C O M P E T IT IO N  R E S U L T S .



T H E  C A P T A I N

The Very Thing! Just w hat we are looliing for. 
JOHN THRIDGOULD &  Co.’S

1

s. Christmas Cards4$- Noveltiesand
Seasonable

i DON’T  MISS THI8. 1
Merer before has such a  Shillfngeworth been offered. 

Nothing prettier or better could be wished for.

CHRISTMAS &
NEW YEAR PRESENTS
YOU GET THE WHOLE OF THE FOLLOWING 

SPLENDID NEW ASSORTMENT
A most charming selection of 

TWENTY-FOUR CH RISTM AS and NEW YEA R  
CARDS. PO ST-CARD S, CALEN D ARS. &c.
All most beautiful folding and embossed designs. 
Published value, id., 2d., 3d., 4d., and 6d. each. 
Among the Novelties will lie found —

CHARMING FLORAL STUDIES. Fragrant Flowers 
in pretty Glass Vases.

THE ART GEM PENDANT. Three fold Floral Card. 
A very taking design.

PRETTY CHICKS AW AKENING—or “ Does your 
.Mother know you're out?”

MY FRIENDS’ MOTOR CAR. An ingenious tri-fold 
C ard— “  I’ve arrived I ”—-with Christinas Greetings. 

PEACE AND GOODW ILL CALENDAR. Entirely 
New Design. Three Panels Decorated with charming 
Floral Designs, to hang.

WISHING DAYS OF HAPPINESS.
SIX PICTURE POST-CARDS. Comic Cheque Book 

on the Hank of Good Fortune. A wealth of humour, 
just the thing to cause fun and amusement.

THE JEW ELLED  PO SY CARD. Tri-fold design, 
executed in a very tasteful manner.

THE FOROET-M E-NOT LEAFLET. A very superior 
card and is finished with silk cord and tassels.

S W E E T  M ELODIES. Jewelled Musical Card and 
Wihhes, by Messrs. Raphael Tuck &  Son.

COMICAL FACES. Very humorous design.
Turn me ro*ind and then you'll see,
My face is smiling sweet on thee.

WHAT, MORE? Yes; last, but not least, is our 
ANNUAL FREE GIFT, comprising a very Superb 
Card, published at 6d. alone. Delicate Floral Sprays, 
Leafteucd, and finished with Silk How of Ribbon.

INDEED A CHARMING GIFT.

In all Twenty-four Preeente—a  fascin atin g  assortm ent 
that, if bought In the ordinary way, would cost a t  

least Five Shillings.
Tht t oftole o f  the ahore 7trill fie sent, securely packed, on 
receipt o f  P .O , fnr  ts, a n d  Two Stam ps to defray postage, 
°r P 'o  different assorted Parcels, P .O , 28, a n d  3d. 

f o r  P a rcel Post.
Packet of Large Envelopes to Fit Cards, 3d. extra.

Shopkeepers should send fo r Wholesale Cata
logue and Samples of Christm as Cards, 
Novelties, etc., poet free 3 Stam ps. Cheapest 
House In London.

J O H N  T H R ID G O U L D  &  C O .,
>8 «nd ao, S ID N E Y  S T .,  C O M M E R C IA L  R D „  

LONDON, E . [E sta i. t 8$ t.

vii
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m

The Most Sensible

XMAS or NEW YEARG I F T .
O n e  th a t  w i l l  b e  a p p r e c ia t e d  b y  

y o u n g  a n d  o ld  e l i k e .

Kodak. Photography
i s  s o  s im p le  t h a t  a n y b o d y  c a n  m a k e  
s u c c e s s f u l  p i c t u r e s  a f t e r  h a l f  - a n  • 
h o u r ’ s  s t u d y  o f  th e  K o d a k  M a n u a l.

B e a r  in  m in d  th a t

NO DARK ROOM 
IS  R E Q U I R E D ,

lo a d in g  a n d  c h a n g in g  d e v e lo p in g  a n d  
p r in t in g  b e in g  d o n e , in  d a y l ig h t .

KODAK HAMPERS
c o n t a in in g  a  C o m p le t e  P h o t o g r a p h ic  
O u t f i t  c a n  b e  p u r c h a s e d  a t  f r o m  2 1 s ,

"Th e  Kodak in Winter “  
sent free, gives fall details.

Kodak, Ltd., 57-11, Clsrkeawell-rd.,

£ 3

London, E -C .; t}6, Bold Street, Liverpool; 
72-74, Buchanan Street, G la sg o w ; 59, Brompton  
Road, S .W .; 60, Cheapside, E .C .; 115, Oxford  

Street, W .; 171-173, R egent Street, W .;
40, Strand, London, MkC., and all Dealers.



T H E  C A P T A I N .4*4vm

T h e Finest Christmas Number ever published 
is the DECEM BER

Strand M agazine.
HERE ARE SOME OF THE CONTENTS

SEVEN PAGES OF FAMOUS PAINTINGS,
Reproduced in colour, by A lma-T adema, L eighton, M illais, 
O rchardsox, B riton R iviere, etc.

TR IC K S  FOR AM ATEUR  CONJURERS.
By the World’s Celebrated Prestigiators.

EM O TIO N S  AND T H E  PIANO.
By M ark  H ambourg. An article of peculiar interest to 
musicians, particularly to piano players.

MY O PER ATIC  HEROINES.
By A delina  Patti. Illustrated with photographs of the great 
singer in all her stage characters.

OUR “ lO O -P IC TU R E” GALLERY.
A Century of Famous Beauties.

PHIL MAY AND HlS WORK.
By A rthur M orrison. Illustrated with many hitherto unpub
lished sketches.

T H E  B E S T GAMES EVER PLAYED.
(1) BRID GE. By W. D alton, Author of “  Dalton on Bridge,” etc.
(2) CHESS. By J. H. B lackburne, British Chess Champion.

CU R IO SITIES  O F COM PENSATION.
By T. C. B ridges. Some'extraordinary claims for damages.

S H O R T STO RIES by W. W. Jacobs, M ax P emberton, 
W. B. M axwell, A rnold B en n e t t , Perceval G ibbon, 
H. A. V achell, C. C. A ndrews ; the first of a series of Motor 
Stories by C. N. and A. M. W illiamson, Authors of “ The 

Lightning Conductor,” etc. ; also the first 
of a series of stories for children by 
E. N esbit, Author of “ The Psammead,” eta

*e. A c. &c.

A Magnificent ShillingswortL

R E A D Y  o n  D E C .  1 s t .



T H E  C A P T A I N IX

FROM THE FACTORY TO THE PUBLIC
A T  N E T .  W H O L E S A L E  P R IC E S .

W E  S A V E  Y O U  FROM  l i  to N  par c u t  IN C O M P A R A B LE  FOR PRICE A N D  Q U A L IT Y .
TRAM S FROM A L L  TUB B R ID G E S P A S S  THE DOOR. O IVB V S  A  C A L L .

Vie stake our 25 years' Reputation as your Guarantee of Sterling Value in Material and Workmanship. Your money will be returned in
full if you are not perfectly satisfied.

SPECIMENS Of OUR BARGAINS:
F. 208.—Japanned and Deco
rated Bedroom Suite, or in 

Art Colours, A 3  2a*

✓
A.
S

Send for full Illustrated Catalogue, poet free.
WRl Model 294. 3/3.
Postage 5d. extra. Girl's Sailor Dress, veir 
neat and serviceable, well trimmed with braid, 
skirt cut full, made in good heavy Black and 

Navy Blue Serge.
S ize: Iftin. 21in. 23in.

33 3/6 3/9
List and Patterns post free.

T H E  M ECH A N IC , FARM ER, 
o r GAM EKEEPER’S B O O T.
Made from Chrome-grain Hide, sewn 
throughout, solid leather soles, guaran
teed for good hard wear. 8 4 .  Carriage 

6d. extra. Send for Catalogue.

-M l SM A R T V E LV E T TO Q U E . 
Modal 390.

Gathered velvet brims, draped chiffon. 
In  the following colours: (Crimson. Mole, 
Brown, Navy Blue, Mock, Wine. Black, and 
Prune. Splendid value. 2  11. Carriage 

6a. extra. Send for List.

Model 269.
2/11, m

Model 298. MM*
Postage fid. extra.

Cut fuH. inverted pleat in back, 
with bottom turned up in cloth. 
Made in heavy Black, Navy Blue, 
Brown, Grey, and Myrtle Merges. 

Send for Patterns, Post Free.

*WM Model 310, S/11.
Pos*age 6d. extra.

Very smart welltnade Ladies' Chesterfield, 
tab pockets, fashionable sleeves and kney 
cuffs full swing back, seams well bound 
and neatly finished, 36in_ long. Made in 
Black. Vicuna and Cooper's Tweed (Grey, 

Fawn, and Black and Whitei 
Designs and Patterns post free.

Model 396. MM*
1 /1 1 . Postage 4d. 
extra. Very becom
ing Blouse of Flannel
ette, Made to fasten 
in front, large box 
pleat, with ten rows 
o f pin tucks, fashion
able sleeves. Colours: 
Sky Green. Cardinal, 

WCL ttoyal
Model 346. MM* 

3/8.
Carriage Paid.

Very Styliato Necklet. In 1 
Bla. k and Imitation \ 
Sable, with Four Bushy 
Tails, Length tfin. Send 

for List
■ MM Model 263. 8/11.

Postage fid. extra. 
Perfect fitting Costume, 
Coat Chesterfield from, 
gauntlet cuffs, fancy tab 
pockets, Skirt cut very 
full, with or without 
pleated hack. Made in 
Black and Navy Blue 
Serges, and Cooper's spe
cially selected Tweeds. 
Every aise in stock. List 
of ltesigns and Patterns 

post free.
81/J.— fret.
Gold, set 

with 
Pearls,

Rubies. Ac.
6/9, post 

free.
O u r F a m o u s  

C H E S TE R  OVERCOAT* MM*
Made from specially selected Overcoating. 

Latest Fashion. Smart style. Cannot be beaten. 
In Blue and Black Serges and Tweeds. 
17 /6 . Carriage 6d. T ha  W in d s o r  L o u n g e  
B olt* made in smart style from anedally 
•elected fabrics. In Blue and Black Vicunas, 
Serges, and Tweeds, 18/6  complete suit. Car
riage 0d. Tailor-maile in our own workshops. 
Patterns, Illustrations, and Self-Measure meat 

• Form post free.

BILLIARD TA B LE .
A Table that 

or"  be placed on 
any dining table.

GREENHOUSES.
Portable tenant's fixture.
Subrtantially constructed.
Complete with door, lock 
“ >d key. Ventilators and 
«wns for opening same, 
stage* each side for plants and gusa 
wady for erection. '

Tong.ft

1012
LI

Wide, 
f t  

. 5. 6 
► 7. 8

Band
Send for Catalogue, 

fo r  I l ln i lr a U d
Hundreds of Illustrations.

C a ta lo g u e , P o s t  P roa . T h o u sa n d *  o f  I l lu s tra t io n * . 
F R E E  P R I Z E  D IS T R IB U T IO N .

SILVER  
W A TC H E S
Heavy Cases.

beautifully 
finished excel* 

lent time 
keepers. 84/J.— 
Silver key.esa 
Gents’. 1 0  6. 
Ladies'. 6/6. 

Poet free. 
-JewelleryOatA' 
logue post free.

P a rticu la r* o f c

W. COOPER, Ltd., Tf>« E m p ire ’s  
V ro tld trs,

W o r k *  c o v e r  5  a c r * *
737, Old Kent Rd.. London, S.E.

idjolnlng.



T H E  C A P T A IN.FIFTEEN STORIES AND ARTICLES,

See the CHRISTMAS

W IDE W ORLD
MAGAZINE i

Now on sale. SIXPENCE, as usual.



THE CAPTAIN.'

Tinie Shews
that the “  Self-Filler," "  Regulating Screw "  
and a^Shut-off • Valve " ; (the three uniqtie^l 
featureaoithe  "O noto" Pen^ are necessary'  tol 
the U P -T O -D A T E  Fountain Pen. ,

As the “ Onoto" Self-Filling and Safety Pen is 
T H E  O N LY  PEN IN T H E -W O R L D  in whict 
this combination1 exists, it therefore follows! 

■that the only up-to-date. fountain pen is, 
tthe "Onoto.” w

Of mil Jttattonart, tOBanel upwitrffw.Ms4* In EMjtsrHfty ' . ‘ ■ '  ” "
TH O S . DE L A  R U E  &  Oo.. L td .

(O e p t^ ^ ), Bunhlll Row, J.ondon. E.O. . .

interfiling booklet on lie  “  Onoto ”  Fountain Pa  
- mill fie tent fret,.

URGE COLOURED PLATES
l o c o m o t i v e  e n g i n e s

l a t e s t  d e s i g n s

Proprietor. of “  T h e Tattw ay Magazine ** have Just published 
1 "ew Series of Twe ve Oo'o r«1  Plates of British Locomotives.
MtAT CENTRAL............................................................No. 258

„ 1853
„ 1300
» 40„ 1*21 
„ 86 
„ 330
„ 37
„ 1000 
„ 868 
„ 730

804

JJJ*T EASTERN . . . .  
« * » T  N O R TH ER N  . . .
f « i T  W ESTERN  . . . .  
LANCASHIRE A  YO R KSH IR E . 
WNOON &  N O R TH -W E S TE R N  
WNDON &  S O U TH -W E S TE R N  
S*pON, B R IG H TO N  A  S O U TH  
J lp U N D  . . *. . . .
J®«TH B R ITISH  . . . .
g « T H  E A S T E R N ...............................
WUTH EASTERN  AN D  C H A TH A M

COAST

BUY FROM THE MANUFACTURERS
W e are the onlp firm  e ic ta s iv e lp  devoted to the pro

duction o f  M gh-ctass m odels.

OiirL. &  N.-W. Ry. "Experiment," holds the record for pulling, 
A s(in. gauge Engine has pulled 130 lbs. Fitted wilh cylinders, 
crank, Joy’s valve gear, Sec., as in real engine. Beautifully finished. 
Illustrated Price List, ad., post free. Castings and materials 
supplied. Special sets of machined parts.

JA M E S  CAR SON &  CO., L TD .
81 SUMMER ROW, BIRMINGHAM

The Anglo-American School 
of Art Reproduction

Stadias Open 10 till 6
EVEN1NQ CLASSES TUESDAYS and 

THURSDAYS, 6 till 9

KMITIFULLY PRINTED IN TEH f 0L0UR8. Site of each Plate, 
* * 1 2  inches. Magnificent Pictures for fram ing. Full 
F^JicuUra of dimensions given. Price per Plate, Post Free, 

^ fo iled and enclosed in tube. Ad.
"WAL OFFER. T he Complete Set of T w elve  Plates, Post Free, 
Kin fo,re*der* of ** The Captain,”  in any part of the world. 
^ r^ T h e s e  are Sixpenny Plates, and no extra charge is made 

,or postage.

Magazine Office, 30 Fetter Lane, FI ret S’., London, E.O.

Telephone t No. 10,156 Central

Lessors given in all blanches of Blaek-and-White and Colour 
Work. Fashion designing, Newspaper, Showcard, Lithography, 
and Poster work by practical and up-to-date methods under 
Principal’s personal supervision at Studios, or practical lessons sent 
by post. Readers of T he C aptain  are invited to write for tenns 
and booklet of students' work.

S e c r e t a r y — Art. C., II Red Lion Square, Holborn, W.C.
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There is no doubt th a t the Royal Road to  Success in Business ft 
is th a t  o f Knowledge, fo r, now as ever, K now ledge is Power. |

FOR IN S TA N C E —
IT IS NECESSARY thatevery Merchant and Business Man should have a knowledge of which Countries 

are producing the com m olitiis in wh:cb he traies, as also which Countries or States 
are th e  la r g e s t  B u y e r*  o r  C on su m er* .

k f l k  T W  i t  is imperative that he possess a  knowledge of the Quickest and Best Routes to and from th e  Princinal 
“ M a l l e i  B u s ln e a *  C e n tre s  o  th e  W orld .

i V I t  *  n  1 T M  It is an absolute necessity that he understand the Definitions of Trade and Technical Terms. 
A l l i l  A U A l l t  Also, that he know something oi the Fluctuations of the Markets during recent years.

NOW all this and much else of Benefit to Every Business Man is Presented in a  Clear, Concise, and Graphic

THE

ATLAS S  WORLD’S COMMERCE
Edited b y  i/. G. B A R TH O LO M EW , F .R .S .E .

1000 M A PS and D IAG R A M S, with Voluminous Text.

T o  b e  com p leted  in 22 P a rts . P u b lish ed  F o rtn igh tly . P a rts  I to  14 a re  now  ready.
T h e  p rice  o f  each  P a rt is 6 <f. net. It m ay be ob ta in ed  to  o r d e r  fro m  a ll B ooksellers.

A  SP EC IM EN  P A R T W ILL B E  8 E N T  P O S T FR EE ON M E N TIO N IN G  “  C A P TA IN ."

I
GEORGE NEWNE8, Ltd., 3  12, S ou th am p ton  8 tre e t, 8 tran d , London, W .C.

"TH E CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. i

DECEMBER 1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 2

DECEMBER 1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 3

DECEMBER 1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 4

DECEMBER 1906

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 5

DECEMBER 1906

•

"THE CAPTAIN" 

COMPETITION No. 6 

DECEMBER 1906
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Warning to “ Captain ”  Readers!
IF  you wish to go to bed early 
IF you hate anything exciting 
IF  you don’t like a stirring, rattling, rousing story, 

On no account choose for a Christmas Present one of

ONE OF CUVES 
HEROES

m

sr HEBtEKTSnm

HERBERT
STRANG’S

NEW STORIES
There are three of them ; 

note their names !

JA C K  HARDY

/ >s T

6 / -

5 -

O N E  O F  C L IV E ’S H E R O E S  : a Story of the Fight for India.
(N .B. This will keep you up till midnight.)

SA M B A  : a Story of the Rubber Slaves o f the Congo.
(N.B. You will not be able to leave this till you finish it )

JACK H A R D Y  : or a Hundred Years A go. 2/6
(N.B. This is full o f Smugglers 1 Desperate F e llow s! 1 Keep clear o f  them I ! 1)

The Great £i00 Prize Story
This Story won the 

“ Bookman ”  Competition.

EXCITING ROM ANCE 
HARD FIGHTS 
HEROIC C H A R A C T E R S

FOR T H E  A D M I R A L : 
a Story of Huguenot 
Times.

B y  W .  J .  M A R X .  6 / -

F O R  T H E  
ADMIRAL

T W O  B O O K S  O F  

R E A L  A D V E N T U R E
B y  E . E . SPEIGHT &  R. MORTON 
NANCE.

T H E  ROM AN CE OF TH E  
M ER CH A N T VEN TU RER S

B R ITA IN 'S  SEA S T O R Y

Thrilling Stories of the Old Sea 
Dogs, told In their own words.

Illustrated 5 / "  each.

T H E  A D V E N T U R E S  O F  B IL L Y  T O P S A IL
By NORMAN DUNCAN

A  breezy story by one of the greatest sea writers. Crowded with adventure. An ideal book for 
every boy who loves the sea. ® /“

ALL T H E  A B O V E  B O O K S  A R E  B E A U T I F U L L Y  I L L U S T R A T E D .

HODDER &  STOUGHTON, LONDON.
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'F R Y ’S Magazine is giving away

“ Fry’s Magazine’* is also giving away hundreds of 

other valuable gifts ranging in value from £ 10 to 1 Os. 

The gifts include BICYCLES, GOLF CLUBS, 

HOCKEY STICKS, TENNIS RACQUETS, 

CAMERAS, RAZORS, RIFLES, FIELD 

GLASSES, FISHING TACKLE, etc., etc.

For full particulars see the DECEMBER issue of

FRY’S Magazine,
PRICE SIXPENCE NET.

N O W ON S A L E .

A  NEW HUMBER CAR
IS B E IN G  G IV E N  A W A Y .
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this New HUMBER CAR Value
with

Accessories£350

The above is an illustration of the 4-cylinder 10-12 h.p.Coventry Humber Light Motor Car which we 
shall present F R E E *

It is constructed to carry four persons comfortably. The measurement overall is 11ft. 9ins. long, 
5ft. wide, wheelbase 8ft., track 4 ft .; petrol capacity 10 gallons : driven by Cardan shaft from gear box 
to live axle ; three speeds forward, one reverse ; range of speed on road, 6 miles to 30 miles per hour, 
brakes—double-acting foot brakes of large proportions and special design fitted to driving shaft, band 
brake on road wheels, self supporting, actuated by hand levers ; wheels— Artillery. 810 by 90 mm. ; 
Dunlop heavy tyres ; body—double phaeton, side entrance. For full particulars and specification

See FR Y’S MAGAZINE for DECEMBER.
~ NOW ON SALE.

With the above we shall include two extra tyres, a Stepney wheel, lamps, motor horn, and repair
outfit.

This car runs 20 miles to the gallon ! so cost of petrol works out very small per 1,0C0 miles.

W e selected this I0 '12 h.p. Humber for our Gift Car because it is British made. W e  know from 
personal experience that it is a splendid light touring car. It is silent, reliable, and fast, and the control 
beautifully simple. It is an excellent hill climber. W e are sure that whoever gets it will derive 
unbounded satisfaction from it.

A  car such as this gives one the freedom of the United Kingdom.

IT IS A  BEAUTIFUL CAR for a LADY DRIVER

The Editor’s decision in all cases of dispute must be considered final.

VALU E Accessories £ 350 .
See F R Y ’S M A G A Z I N E  F O R  D E C E M B E R , N O W  O N  S A L E .
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STILL AHEAD
in the manufacture of all that appertains to Model 
Engines. We would especially draw your attention to 
our New Scale Model Locomotives described in Section 
" C ” Catalogue. This contains particulars of models of 
the latest type Locomotives.

We supply full sets of castings, parts and drawings 
for these models, which are all made at our Northampton 
Works.

Section “ A ” Catalogue contains particulars of new Clockwork Tank 
Locomotives, Electric Tram ways, Scale Model Express Locomotives in

i t  In, Gauge, A c . Ac.

«
Latest productions in 2 in. gauge G.N.R. " A tla n tic ”  type Locomotive* 

See Catalogue, Section " C n

SECTION A.— Model Locomotives, Coaches, Wagons, Rails, Points, 
Crossings, Bridges, Signals, Stations, Sec, &c, Over 140 pages. 
Post Free, 4<i.

SECTION B.— Horizontal and Vertical Engines, Engine and Boiler 
Fittings. Pressure Gauges, Dynamo and Motor Castings Sheet 
Metal, Tubes, and every description of Sundries for Model Engine 
Building. Over 130 pages Post Free, ad,

SECTION C.— Seals Model Locomotives, Permanent Way, Wagons. 
Signals, Electric Locomotives, Light Railway Locomotives. 
Castings and Parts, and other Railway Accessories of a more 
expensive kind than those described in Section A  Over 60 pages. 
Printed on Art Paper. Post Free, 4d.

T he la t e s t  B o o k  00 M odel 
E n g in e e r in g

“ MODEL RAILWAYS”
By W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE

A  Handbook on the choice of Model 
Locom otives and R ailw ay Equip
ment. D em y 8vo, 72 pages. Over 

80 Illustrations. Tost free, 7d-

W .  J .  B A S S E T T - L O W K E  &  C O . ,  NORTHAMPTON
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B ritain's Best
A Light Bicycle 

Makes a Perfect Holiday
O ver-exertion  spoils any holiday, and m any 

cyclists  tire them selves to  death  by pushing pounds 
o f  useless m etal about.
M o st b icyc les  are  far too  h eavy, and the reason 
is that it is ch eap er to m ake them  h eavy.
V e ry  few  cyclists  w eigh their m achines and 
know  how  h eavy  they are.
T h e  average b icyc le  weighs 35lbs. to  4olbs., 
w hereas no reliable b icyc le  scien tifically  
b u ilt o f  tested m aterials n eed  w eigh 
m ore than 281bs. to  3olbs. 
com plete.
Y o u  can  g o  further an d  keep  
fresher on a light b icycle  
— on a R u dge-W hitw orth  
the lightest bicycle 
obtainable.

Every Rudge-Whitworth guaranteed 4-years. 84 models. Packed Free 
and Carriage Paid, from £5 to £15, by 12 equal monthly payments at 
catalogue prices without extra charge. No reference or deposit required* 
10 per cent, discount (2/- in the £) for Cash with order.

The Great 6 4 -Page Art Catalogue Post Free from ‘

R U D G E -W H IT W O R T H , Ltd., Dept. 212, C O V E N T R Y
LONDON—230 Tottenhea Coart Hoad; 160 R tf tat Street, W . ; 23 Holbore V iU u t , E.C.
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b o o k s  t o  n o t e ;
By Captain F. S. BRERETON,

6/- ROGER THE BOLD. A  T ale  o f  the Conquest
o f  M exico. Illustrated b y  S t a n l e y  L . W o o d , Crown, 
8vo, cloth elegant, olivine edges.

By Captain F. S. BRERETON.

5 - WITH ROBERTS TO CANDAHAR. . t„,-
of the T hird  Afghan W ar. Illustrated b y  W , R a in e y ,
R .I. Crow n 8vo, cloth elegant, olivine edges. r

By ALEX. MACDONALD.

6/- THE LOST EXPLORERS, a s«»y .<
Trackless D esert. Illustrated b y  A r t h u r  H . B uck- l a n d .  L arge crown 8vo, cloth elegant, olivine edges.

By MARRY COLLINGWOOD.
5/- ACROSS THE SPANISH MAIN, at^

Adventure. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth elegant, 
olivine edges.

By G. A. HENTY.
3/6 WITH CLIVE IN INDIA: o , T he Beginnings of

an Em pire. Illustrated, N e w  E d it io n .  Crown 8vo, 
cloth elegant, olivine edges.

N-W.—Att " Captain "  readers should send a post card to Hlackie & Son, asking for a set 
of their beautiful Catalogues illustrated in colours.

B L A C K I E  Sl SON, Limited,
50 OLD BAILEY, E.C.

LIVING PICTURES
with the new P O R T A B L E

C I N E M A T O G R A P H ,
T H E  “ K I N O ”

a most ingenious and wonderful invention. Gross weight 4lbs. (Size 6in. by
6in. by 3in.)

P ric e  £ I O  l O s .  C o m p le te .
S o  troubleSimplicity itself— yet most effective. E very Picture Perfect 

to work or reproduce.
WHITE FOR BOOKLET X, which contains directions for use.

CHAS. ZIM M ERM ANN & CO.,
9 a n d  10 St. M ary-at-H lll, London, E.C. >

L E A R M  T O M O O T  B T R A I O H T
B Y  U S IN G  

O U R

NO NOISE

C E L E B R A T E D  GEM  AIR GUN
ALWAYS CLEAN 

ALWAY8 USEFUL
ALWAYS 

INSTRUCTIVE

NO SMOKE
\

NO SM ELL

8 E N T  C A R R I A G E  P A I D , C O M P L E T E  W IT H  8 L U G 8 , D A R T S  &  T A R G E T S .F O R  I S / -  O N L Y .SPECIFICATION.—Blued Steel Barrel, plated air chamber, rolid walnut stock, plated heel plait. Accurately sighted : will carry 40 yards.Pl e a s e  n o t e , n o  Pr ic e  L i s t  i s s u e d .T h e  D A I S Y  A I R  Q U N , c o m p le t e  w ith  S l u e * ,  D a r t *  a n d  T a r g e t s ,  3 /- p o s t  p a id .T h e  K I N G  , ,  „  , ,  , ,  , ,  , ,  , ,A  large assortment e f Air and Saloon Guns, S c ,,  can be seen at either of our depots. Address:
ERNEST BELL &  CO., 107 King Street, Hammersmith; 3 Newington Butts.
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THE FASCINATIONS OF 
ELECTRIC MODEL MAKING
We send on receipt of Post Ĉard our ; 
ILLUSTRATED 88-PAGE CATALOGUE 
of latest Electric Novelties, Tools and 
Parts to make every description of Electric 

Models, such as

BELLS, MOTORS, 
DYNAMOS, SHOCKING 
COILS, AC CUM ULA
TO R S , B A TTE R IE S , 
TELEPHONES, WATER 
MOTORS, ELECTRIC 

LAMPS.
Send at once for our 88-page Illustra’ ed

Catalogue. '

UNIVERSAL ELE C TR IC  SUPPLY CO.
60 Brook Street, Manchester.

E sta liishtd  14 Years. Contractors to I I .M . Government.

ou
1 Estaliisi

i »»

( J T H

M I L L I T A
CLUB AIR-GUN
Unquestionably one of the most — 
superior A ir  Guns n ow  upon the 
market is the new  ** M illita." N ot only 
is it superior in construction but it shoots 
stronger and more accurately than do 
most A ir  Guns. Its sim plicity, too, should 
commend it to every .  member of 
a Shooting Club. Insist \  on getting 
the genuine M illita C lub \  Gun and 
accept no imitation.

H e a v y  w eight, 35/- 
t.*ght w eight, 25/- 

Stn/ifor lU m tm te d  Catalogue

martin pulyermann 
and co.,

31 MINOftlES, LONDON.

PLEASAN T
PR OFITABLE

O CCU P ATIO N
For the Long Evenings.

A. U N IQ U E  CO M  P E T I T I O N .

CASH PRIZES OF

And many other awards.T in ;  I.ITISGATE. FIN E  A R T  COM I-a NY  offer the above prizes in connection with an easy ami fascinating Competition to
TINT-EASIpreparation for colouring Post Cards Photos. Prints Maps, Arc. The outfit supplied toeach competitor consists of a neat bos containing Ten Bottle* of Specially Prepared i  aims In 

the following C lours:
IIGHT GREEN, YELLOW, LIGHT BROWN,
DARK GREEN, MAUVE. DARK BROWN,
BLUE, RED, PINK, TURQUOISE.

Together with a Paint-Brush and Full Ins tractions for use. TheLttdgute Fine Art Co. also send to each applicant Three Heal Photo Post Cauls, and Prizes will be awarded to those who colour same in the most artistic style.Full particulars arc enclosed with each box. THR ONLY CONDITION tfKING THAT THK COMPETING CARDS MUST UR COLOURED WITH "  T IN T -E A S I.”
1 / 6

SEND W ITHOUT D ELAY 
PO STAL ORDER FOR w r

TO TltE MANAGER
T H E  I.U D G A T E  F IN E  A R T  CO.,

(Dept. 11) 4 LUDGATE CIRCUS, LONDON, E.C.and you will rrceive by return the outfit described above, also Three Twopenny Photo Post Cards. Ac. The outfit is in itself unique value. Foreign a n d  C olonial Orders, is. extra.The Winners' name" and addresses will be announced in The  
iiy  Atari and The D a ily  Xents of December 17.

‘̂VWWV-WWWWWWW'S

If you want W it, 
Humour, and Interesting 
Information, read . . .

The price is still only 
O N E PENNY.
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NELSONS
NEW BOOKS FOR “ CAPTAIN” READERS

A t  5 S .
A Captive of the Corsairs. B y J o h n  F in n e m o r e .

Hi Six Coloured Illustrations.
Firelock and Steel. By H a r o l d  A v e r y . With Six 

Coloured Illustrations.
The Duffer. By R. s .  W a r r e n -B e i .l . W ith Six Coloured

Illustrat ons.

A t  3 s .  6 d .
How it Works. B y  A .  W i l l i a m s . Profusely Illustrated. 
Play the Came. B y  H a r o l d  A v e r y . W ith  Four 

Coloured Illustrations.
A 8ea Queen’s Sailing. By C . W . W h is t l e r . With 

Four Coloured ll.ustrations.

A t  2 s . 6 d .
The Fen Robbers. By T o m  B k v a n . W ith Two Coloured 

Illustrations.
Donald. B y  E . L .  H a v b r f i e l d . W ith  T w o  Coloured 

Illustration s.

O F  A L L  B O O K S E L L E R S .

THOMAS NELSON & SONS, 35 & 36 PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON, E.C. 
EDINBURGH, DUBLIN & NEW YORK.SUN DOW’S SYSTEM. ■

Cheapest and Best

"STRENGTH AND 
HOW TO OBTAIN
IT .” W ith Charts 
and Tables of Exer
cises. 2/6.

London: GALE & POLDEN, LTD.,
2  A M E N  C O R N E R .

MAGIC LANTERNS, CINEMATOGRAPHS.
P A R L O U S  B IO SC O P E S, £ 3  5* . c o m p le te .Cheapest and best in the World,C O M P L E T E  L A N T E R N  O U T F I T  STANDARD LA ITT R if, Wit2k Lamp, 3 dozen Qo oared Blldea, Carrier. 35/-.Splendid Value, Unsurpassed. 

Coloured l i t  ho BUdN, 1/- dozen.
I P I C T U R E  P O S T  C A R D  

L A N T E R Nfor showing on the sheet the ordinary pictorial post cards, in colours, by reflection. Complete with 6 Sheaths, aliuandexent Burners. 87/0 * LA test Invention. Great attraction for home. Grand Illustrated Catalogue, free. 6d 60.000 Slide List, free, Sd. Large Illustrated Cinematograph List, free, Sd. Great Sale Second hand Lanterns and Slides. T h e  P a m p h e n g o e , the best of Oil Lanterns, reduced to £3  5 a .
W .  C .  H U G H E S  &  C O . ,  '^ g S S E E T '
Brewster House, 82 Mortimer Road, K lo g sla n d , London, N.

T H E  L A T E S T

PHOTOGRAPHIC NOVELTY
‘ Glazeit ’ and Picture Post Cards
The following testimonials for “  Glazeit ” are convincing 

proof of its value to Post Card users.

. 6 RlBBLESDALR ROAD, HORNSEY. N.S*pt. 24. 1906.D e a r  SIRS,—I beg to thank you for your quotation for “ G l a z e i t ,** in bulk, to hand.Some little time ago 1 tried a if-  bottle, as I had seen it adver* tised, and I found It far surpassed anything I bad ever tried— f«  it not only Imparts to the prioes a gloss of exceptional brilliance —but it reduces the trouble of preparing glass plates, Ac., toaminimum anil moreover, prints which nave wen soaked in•*GLAZBIT,“ dry very much more quickly than those which are squgeed straight from the washing water.Having considerable experience of Post Card work in large Quantities, J may say that where formerly it was a think of glaring several hundreds, it now becomes—by tneaid01 “ GLAZEIT”— something akin to pleaatire.—Yours faithfully.M. D A K TO N . Phttigtaphtr*NORTH END STUDIOS. HEMEL HEMPSTEAD.
Stpt, »5, 1906.G e n t l e m e n ,—Having used M G l a z e it  "  for some thousand of Post Cards during the past twelve months, we think it on£ fair to you to state that we have not had a single failure due w prists sticking to the plates.—Yours truly,C U L V E R H O U S E  A SON.

Beware of Im itation! that cause fading- O f  all Dealers, r/* 5 or Post Free, 1/3, from the Factory.
1 4  C A P E  H I L L ,  B I R M I N G H A M
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W e  offer to the man w ho 
thinks o f  his future a Free Book, 

which tells him how to enter a  pro
fession, th at will ensure a  good position 

•with good  salary. If you are interested, 
write for th e  Free Book n ow . which 

explains how  w e  can train you by POST, 
direct to your hom e, to becom e an Electrical 
Engineer. T h e re  are splendid positions now 
vacant in this profession. W e  have qualified 
thousands, an d  we can do the sam e tor you, 
no m atter w here you live, or w h at is your 
age or education. If you w ant a  good 
position with good pay, write for the Free 
book. “  H ow  to  Becom e an Electrical 

Engineer,”  to

Electrical Engineer Institute of 
Correspondence Instruction,

4M Norwich House, Southampton 81,
Holborn, London.

P R O T B N E .The cnly British Milk Proteid. Twenty tim-** move nutritious tlian milk. Can tie added to cither liquid or solid f  ods, the nutritive value of which it will increase to any desired extent. 8d, per Jib ., 
1/1 per (lb.. 16 per lb. By post 10d .. 1« , 110. Send for Booklet of Protene Preparations, post free.THEPROTF.NF.Co..Ltrt.,36 Welbeck St* New Cavendish St., London, W.

THE GREAT LANCASHIRE SPORTS 
DEPOT

SOLID WATER
PROOF HIDE 
FOOTBALLS,

Rugby or Assoc., 

5 3, 6 8, 7/6 to 
11/6.

W e supply all 
League Club 

Colours, Shirts 
and Jerseys, 

16/-, 20/-, 24/6 

to 38/- per dozen.

C A T A L O G U E S  P O S T  F R E E

WILLS & Co.,129 YORKSHIRE STREET
OLDHAM.

CAS ENGINE 10/6New m design and principle. Sire 6 x 3 : weight 3 lb .; *00-500 revolutions a minute. Complete with piping. Ask for the ** PARADOX ’' f r o m  
all Ned«l Dspots. Described in our Art Eatalogue oi Model Specialities — « d .  THE BIN - 
■IH D H AN  K O D IL  BNOf- 
MEERIMG CO.. «  North- 
wood Street* B'hjun.

1
’'LA R K S

1
The moat •ncctttfnl College In the 

World for

CIVIL SERVICE EXAMS, and 
BUSINESS TRAININGNearly 30.000 Positions gained by Students. Day. Evening and Postal Classes. Youths and Young Indies. Positions found Free. Students can join any time. Large Illustrated Prospectus, No, K , Free.V  a *  3 CHANCERY LAN E, LONDON, W .C.

'  ----------------

0LLEGE

Splendid value L o c O tto tlV S  with Tender. Longoxydtserl brass Boiler, finely polished; dome, safety valve, whistle and wheel rims nickel plated ; short funnel; Tender filled, most realistic imitation coal. An exceedingly fine modetj 12 inches long, gauge o. i j  inches. P r ie s  8/6, p o st fires, with full inductions. G u a r a n t e e s .
O u r fu lly  illu stra ted  lis t  o f  both cheaper 
a n d  more <xpensive mode/ Locomotives, 
Carriages, t a u s, S ig n a ls, R ails, 

Motors, d r . ;  a ti th is  year's patterns. Reasons too Tvhy 
tvo can save y ou  moitcy. O u r Oners are u n u su a lly  tow. 
W rite h o w . « .  H U N P H R Y B  A  S O M . E s t a b lis h e d  1840 .  15  P e c k h a m  R y e *  L o n d o n , S .E *
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Fo r Work 
or Pleasure.

f  For private or conunctciul use. at all r lime, the J e w e l P en  is a perfect gem.I combines the g..od (mints tit all other pen*, and for all round esc.lienee acknowledges no rival.The flow is even anil sure—it is fitted with Duplex feed. It is clean and trustworthy and satisfies tit: most exact writer. .H ie gold nib can be ha I either fine, medium or broad, 1 
P o s t  T re e , S -  : M ou n ted , 7 8 ; ot Stationers a td Sole makers.

J e w e l  P e n  Co iDeot. t-o . „  -
1 02  F en c ltu rch  S tr e e t , L O N D O N , E . C.

Gives you no option. 
You Must Laugh.

The price is still only 
ONE PENNY.

D R A W I G / I f f l M S
B O Y S  C H O O S E  Y O U R  P R E 8 E N T S ! Make an effort to secure a 
Case of Drawing Instruments, which we have In Mahogany Boxes from 3s. 3d. to 

£ *  a*., all English made. They will please you Decause 
- A .  Mt yfTS' *. they are workmanlike—trustworthy in every detail. Or 

I perhaps you would like a tin of Water Colours. Every 
'tfiSbaMNlwBBdtwuir description of drawing and artist's materials can be bought 

w with advantage at “  The Art Shop.”
a Send fo r  o u r  Froo /N u a tra te dC a ta/o guo

S T  _ AMD
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^FREDERICK WABHE & CO.’S CHRISTMAS BOOKS-
T H E  B E S T  G I F T  B O O K S  F O R  B O Y S

Large Crown 6to . Cloth gilt. Vrice 3s. 6d.

THE SECOND FORM MASTER 
OF S t. CYRIL’S

By H. ESC OTT-1NMAN.
W ith  16 O rigin al Illustrations by R a y m o n d  P o t t e r .

Mr. In m a n s school stories are a lw ays sure o f  a 
welcom e. Hoys will find an increasing fund o f enjoyment 
in following the ad\em ures a n d  school life depicted in 
these volumes.__________________________________

Large Crown Svo. Cloth gilt. Price 3s\ 6d.

K ID N A P P E D  B Y  P IR A T E S
By S . W ALKEY.

W ith  num erous Illustrations by P a u l  H a r d y .
A  stirring story for boys o f  pirates and hidden treasure 

on the Spanish M ain. T h e  hero is kidnapped by a  band 
o f  desperadoes an d  carried off to their haunt, where he 
meets with most excitin g adventures, from which, it is 
needless to say, he escapes unscathed.

Large Crown Svo. Cloth gilt. Price 3s. 6d.

L O Y A L  A N D  TR U E
By H. ESCOTT-INMAN.
W ith  16 O rigin al Illustrations.

\ most excitin g  story, each chapter provid ing fresh 
■ entertainment. T h  -se books will be read with breathless 
interest for boys an d  girls.

Large Crown St)o. Cloth gilt. Price 3s. 6d.

C L IV E  O F  C L A R E  C O L L E G E
By J. HARWOOD PANTING.

W ith  16 O riginal Illustrations b y  R a y m o n d  P o t t e r .
C live , the hero o f  this story, certainly has more adven

tures than fall to the lot of m ost schoolboys. H e is, 
however, a healthy-m inded youth with plenty o f  anim al 
spirits, w hile not lackin g moral courage to carry him 
through his difficulties.

m Best and Brightest of all the magazines
For the Younger Members of any Family Circle.

Whatever magazines you buy for your own use, do not forget

Now

Published Monthly 

at 8d. net.

FO R TH E F I R S T  TIM E.

r p H E  year 1907 sees St. XicAolas 
L  one-third o f a  century old with 

an outlook never m ore prom ising than 
now. Som e of the m ost popular lead
ing writers of fiction w ill be  repre
sented by deligh tfu l serials. Frances 
Hodgson Burnett, who wrote "  L ittle  
Lord Fauntleroy ” for S i.  N ic h o la s ,  

will contribute a  charm in g set o f  fairy 
stories; M rs. R ice, the author o f 
"  Mrs. W ig g s o f  the C ab bage P a tch ,"  
will write a  serial story for boys.

Make a Year's Subscription 
to St. Nicholas 

your Christmas Gift.

ANNUAL

SUBSCRIPTION,

Post Free.

Price 10/6.

K a te  D ouglas W igg in , author of 
“  R ebecca," &c., contributes a  
special story for girls in the ^  
Christm as N u m b e r; R alp h  '  
H enry Barbour, and m any 
others are on the list.
T h e  L ittle  Folks' 
departm ent will be <jC5i 
revived.

.

London: FREDERICK WARNE & CO., Bedford S t , Strand.

AT t\



x x : v THE CAPTAINFamous “ British Sailo rs”  Competition
See  " Captain " Competitions for December, Page 2 7 3

1.........................................  2.........................................  3.

10. 11.
Name

Age... C  ass

Address

12.



THE CAPTAIN XXV
LATEST INDOOR GAMES.
VIZIT,
A New Mechanical Football 
Game, 5/- and 12/6 each.

Players select their sides, 
when each in turn spins 
the top. causing the ball 
to shoot with great rap id
ity towards the goals, g iv
ing the goalkeeper repre
sented by the player plenty 
of work to defend his goal 
and save the gam e.

PUFFEtTE.
For 2 Players, 10/-each 
Fori „ 15/- „
The game is played on a  

large board wit h pneum atic 
tnf&tors, and the object is 
to puff the cork ball into 
the opponent's goal by 
means of the indators.

LEACUE
FOOTBALL

12/6,21/ ând 31/6  each, 
according to size.

A  T a b le  G am e w hich is  
the n earest approach t o  
th e field sport yet put ot> 
the m arket. F ou r or m ore 
players can  jo in  in th e 
gam e, an d  the passes o f  
the b a ll from  player to  
p layer are  very fast, a n d  
great skill can  be exercised  
in a tta ck  an d  defence.

To be bad o f alt Dealers in Sports' Requisites, or from the Manufacturers

The Eclipse Works,
74 Mansford St., Hackney Road, LONDON, N.B.

MECHANICS' '
MADE EASY

EMott & Hornby's 
Patent.

WUog,£aWs” tS°f 3 variety of mec l̂4nIcal mttal parts Tor building

5 - Box crakes Cranes. Windm Us. Trolleys, Sec. The SB Box in 
tH6't ttV ,2£CS 1M.*veU,‘n* Crane* Elevator*, Arc. The* i* * * ®°xe* w,,l make everything of a constructional-c5lhCfc T aW?r Br,4jK«- I he Bijf Wheel, and a perfect u.odel of the aox1h V0* ' ,  An illustrated book of instructions sent with each’ aT aI‘ dealer* for free list and particulars ol Competition. Complete 9>pa?e book instructions, 44,  direct from Patentees, 18 Jam ec

J- “ >«■ »»* *  son, <1

You’re shaky a trifle.
Perhaps, with the riue,

You may not know much about drill; 
But II you play “  Bounce, ”
You can tell to an ounce 

The worth ol your tactical skill.

BOUNCE A GAME OF STRATEGY
F O R  T W O  P L A Y E R S

Isfinite in variety. Gives unlimited scope for skill and finesse. 

T H E  G A M E  T H I S  S E A S O N

Price - - 2s. 6d.
S O L D  E V E R Y W H E R E

KPORT F O R  T H E  W I N T E RSend 9 stamps for our new Co-page Catalogue of Novelties and Specialities in Noiseless Guns and Rtftes. All shapes and patterns. Folding Guns, Cyclists' Guns_  __ _  No noise, no smoke, r.orecoiL” The Woncfeis of the a^e. Special Line. Noiseless Rabbit Rifle-, with ioo Noiseless Cartridges. 7s. 6d., range 100 yards.—B E L L . B R O S., Wholesale Gunmakers. Offices, 93 Waterloo S l . Glasgow. Mention paper.and Rides, Walking Stick Guns, Air Gunv Sec. tefe

ZUG
LEATHER
II THE TOUCHEST 
LEATHER KKOWN.

ALWAYS KEEP! 
ITS SHAPE. . .

Each FootbaU 
is Branded with 
Facsimile of this 
Illustration,
From all Deaton.
Sole Manufacturers,

H. F. a  C. MARTIN,
Baltic Leather W orks, 

QLA8QOW.



XXVI THE CAPTAIN.

“ CAPTAIN”  competition PRIZESj
ARE ALL OF T H E  B E S T  Q U A LITY

T h r e e  o f  th e se  Com pendium s of 
G a m e s, m an u factu red  by Messrs. 
F . H . A y r e s , L td ., are awarded in 

‘‘ B e s t  R e v ie w ”  Com petition.

See “ C O M P ETITIO N S  FOR D E C E M B E R ” on page 273.
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H. GRADIDGE & SO N S
HOCKEY SPECIALISTS. Every Requisite for the gam e. . .
Makers of the Famous “ IMPERIAL DRIVER”  Hockey Sticks

The Imperial Driver Stick* 
)0'6 each. Other Sticks, 6/6 
7/6, 8,6 and 9 /6  each. Bulge 

or flat heads.

Hockey Boots, with
rubber studs, as sketch, 
or with pneumatic rubber 

pads, 12/6 per pair.

Beg. Balls, compo, 1/-, 2/6, 
3/6  and 4/6]rach.,

Cloves, 
Rubber 
Rings, 

Shin and 
Ankle 

Guards, 
Nets, 

Jers eys, 
Knickers, 

Hose.

New heads 
to old 

Handles.

Regula
tion bound 
Ash Sticks 
for School 

Use. 2/9, 
Unbound, 

21:

Price Lists and Quotations free, Alt Goods sent Carriage Paid.

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.

A • XMAS • C o m p e t it io n
Design and BUILD a Model of

a good F O O T B A L L  P A V IL IO N  

with H A R B U T T 'S  New Box, The

PLASTICINE BUILDER
Send us a photograph o f it on or before February 1, 1907. For 
the best model (not necessarily the best photograph), we wilt 
award a Prise of One Guinea. T o  the next four Five Shillings 
each, and to the next ten a cop y o f our Beautifully Modelled 

A lphabet Book.

15 PRIZES
H p n a u T T s  P l a s t  i c i n t

"  B U I L D E R
, s o x .

■hw-’TStSkSsb£i

f atpe , O  -ns

THE BUILDER BOX contains Brick M aker, Tile Cutters* Trowel, 
Tools, Illustrated Book of Instructions, Roller and Plasticine in Five 
Colours. The Competition is quite a new one, and YOU will stand 
as good a chance o f  First Prize as any one else. The A g e  Lim it i6 
16 Years, Send your name, age and address. W e reserve the right 

o f keeping the successful Prints, and purchasing any others at 5$. 
each, for advertising purposes. Winners’ names will appear in *• T hk C a i -t a i n  ”  in due course, aad also illustrations of the Prize Models.

THE COMPLETE BUILDER BOX will be sent Post Free 

for 5/6 from

1 .  HARBUTT, A.R.C.A., xx. Bathampton, Bath
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The Library of Romance
W ith  m any Illustrations. E xtra  crown 8vo, 5s. each.

“  This series has won a well deserved reputation."— Guardian.
N E W  V O L U M E STHE ROMANCE OF PLANT LIFE. B y  Prof. G . F. 

S C O T T  E L L IO T .THE ROMANCE OF EARLY EXPLORATION. B y
A R C H IB A L D  W IL L IA M S , F .R .G .S .THE ROMANCE OF ANIMAL ARTS AND CRAFTS. B y 
H. C O U P IN , D .S c., and JO H N  L E A , B .A .THE ROMANCE OF MISSIONARY HEROISM. B y  the
Rev. J. C . L A M B E R T , D .D .THE ROMANCE OF POLAR EXPLORATION. B y  G.
F IR T H  S C O T T .

P R E V I O U S L Y  P U B L IS H E D —
By A. WILLIAMS, F.R.G.S.
THE ROMANCE OF MODERN 

MECHANISM

THE ROMANCE OF MODERN 
EXPLANATION

TH E ROMANCE OF MODERN 
ENGINEERING

THE ROMANCE OF MINING

THE ROMANCE OF MODERN 
INVENTION

B y  E. S E L O U S  
THE ROMANCE OF INSECT 

LIFE
THE ROMANCE OF THE 

ANIMAL WORLD 
B y  C. R . G IB S O N  

THE ROMANCE OF MODERN 
ELECTRICITY 

B y  A G N E S  G I B E R N E  
THE ROMANCE OF THE 

MIGHTY DEEP

The Library of Adventure
W ith 16 Illustrations. E xtra crown 8vo, 5s. each.
•*As stirring as any story of fictitious adventure.**

Glasgow Herald,ADVENTURES IN THE GREAT DESERTS. B y  H . G.
H Y R S T .ADVENTURES ON THE GREAT RIVERS. B y  R.
S T E A D .

L o n d o n : S E E L E Y  & C O ., L td ., 38 G reat Russell St.

JIU-JITSU and other Methods of Self-Def.,
B y P ercy Longhurst. Profusrly Illustrated. prjce . ***•
post, is. ad, IS.; by

WRESTLING.
A Practical Handbook. By P e r c y  L o n g h u r s t , winner in a . 
Light-weight Competition, G.G.S., 1899. Profusely 111.,.
Price i s . ; by post, is. 2d. ‘ “ l

THE FOX TERRIER ; and all about it.
B y Hugh Dalziel. Fully Illustrated. Price is .; by post, is ad

POSTAGE STAMPS : and their Collection.
By O liver Firth. Profusely Illustrated. Ia cloth trill nrir. 
as. 6 d .; by post, 2s. tod. 6 ”  “

MODERN PHOTOGRAPHY FOR AMATEURS
By J. E aton F earn. Revised and Enlarged by 1. MacIrtimu" 
Secretary to The Royal Photographic Society. Price is ■ bv 
post, is. 2d. ‘ ’ y

MODERN MAGIC LANTERNS.
A Guide to the Management of the Optical Lantern. By R. 
Child B a y l e v . Price is .; by post, is. 2d.

GENERAL MANAGEMENT OF RABBITS.
Including Breeding, Feeding, Diseases, Treatment. Illustrated 
Price is. ; by post, is. 2d. * '

CONJURING WITH CARDS.
Being Tricks with Cards, and How to Perform Them. By Prof. 
E ll is  Stan yo n . Illustrated. Price i s , ; by post, is 2d

FANCY MICE.
Their Varieties, Management, and Breeding. In coloured 
wrapper. Price i s . ; by post, is. 2d.

PIGEON-KEEPING FOR AMATEURS.
A Complete Guide to the Ama eur Breeder of Fancy Pigeons. 
B yJ . C. L yell. Illustrated. Price is  ; by post, ts. 2d.

POPULAR DOG KEEPING.
A Guide for the Amateur. Illustrated. Price is. ; by post, 
is. 2d.

WOOD CARVING FOR AMATEURS.
For all Varieties of Ceryings. B y D. Denning. Illustrated. 
Price i s . ; by  post, is. 2d.

GLUES AND CEMENTS.
On Making and Using Glues, Cements and Fillings. By H. J.S- 
Cassal. Illustrated, Price i s . ; by post, is. 2d.

L o n d o n  :  L , U P C O T T  S I L L ,  B a z a a r  B a iid tn g t, D ru ry  Lane, W.C.

E s t a b l i s h e d  1 7 * 9 . Model Mabere to the Admiralty, ate.

B£*T&H WORKING MODEL STEAM ENGINES

Made to lea l* u  supplied by ns to the Railway Companies. TESTED UNDER STEAM AND GUARANTEED. ONLY TO BE HAD PROM US.
CAltdonlan Railway Company's Psmad Moo. 49 and 90North British Railway Company*! la te st flyer. B oiler 

w ith  Water TabM, Flues, Smoko and Fire Boxes, In 
tern a l Flame. P a ir  pow erful Slide Valve Cylinders w ith  
R ev ertin g  Eccentrics, Glaaa Water Gauge. S a fety  V alre . 
Dom e. Steam Pressure Gauge, etc. S p irit T a n k  fitted  la  
T en d er regu latin g •apply o f S p ir it  to  Lam p. G auge I L L - ^ i a ,  

L en gth  *2Sit. P rice  £ 90« carriag& free.
D itto . sm aller, B oiler fitted  w ith  Cross Tubes. Flues, etc ., u p h o v e  
described. G auge I I I . — 2i in . ,  length  over 2ft ., as illu stra ted . 

Com plete. Price £ 6  15m* fld., carriage free,

W e  can also  su pp ly  Model No. 902 class C .R . and L . ft N .W .R . 
“ Ju b ilee  C la ss" E xpress E ngine w ith  p air 8 .Y . Inside Cylln- 
oers»fittedaa above w ith  Reverting Gear worked from C a b ,  
e tc . Gauge I I I .— 2$1n.. length  2 f t  I*rice £ 5 5 a . 6d~« c a rr .fre e .

London ft North-Western Railway Company's M odel 
o f  Bxpresa 4-Coupled Passenger Engine, ••P recu n fir," 
R o ller w ith  W a te r Tubes, In tern a l Flam e. In sid e D .A .S.V . 
C ylin d er and Reversing Eooentrla, G lass W ater G auge. S afety 
V alve. Steam  Pressure Gauge. T an k  for S p ir it  in  Tender, w ith  
C o ck  to  regu late supply to  Patent L am p com plete. G au ge H I .—  

2^1u,, len gth  21in. Price £ 3 *  carriage free.

Glasgow ft Booth -  Western Railway Gomi 
Famed No* 994 Clasa 6 -Coupled Hnglne. P o w erfu l 
Insflle  S lide V alve  C ylin der w ith  Ravening Booentrlo, B o iler  
fitted  w ith  Cross T abes. Steam  Pressu re  G au ge. G la ss  W a te r 
G au ge, T h ro ttle  V alve, etc ., as illu stra ted , (m ugs H L —2Jin., 

length Sift, P rtre  £ 4  1 0 a . Gd*. carriage  free.

Class e - Coupled express Bnguies. w ith  p air inside Double 
A ction  Slid e v a lv e  C ylinders, Link Motion ReversingGear* 
B oiler w ith  W ater Tubes. Sm oke an d  F ire  Boxes, etc. B tu am  
Pressure Gauge, S a fe ty  V a lre , Dom e, Glass Water Gauge*
etc ., ex a c tly  as Illustrated , G auge T IL —21in., length 2 jft.

P rice  £ 3 0 , carriage  free.
S im ila r to  above, b u t s lig h tly  im & ller, w ith  powerful Tumble 
A ction  Slid e V a lv e  C y lin d e r placed Inside, w ith  L i n k  M o tion  
Reversing Gear, B oiler w ith  W ater Tabes, Glass Hater 
Gauge. S a fety  V alve, Steam  Pressure G au ge, etc. Tank with (va'k 
in  Ten d er for regu latin g  supply o f S p ir it  to  la m p . Gauge III.— 

2RtL, length  21ft. Price £ 6  lOs, 6d „  carriage free 
SPECIAL RAILS m ounted on Sleepers suitable for ilo v e  
Engines. d ia m eter C ircle, lO/6» lW t. d iam eter Circle. 12 -. 
O ra l R ailroad s, 8 | ft  b y  1 2 ft. 13/6.* 10 ft b y  lflffc., 19 S. S ere i^ t 
R a ils , I4|in. lengths, 8/9 p er d o t .  a l l  carriage free i f  order*!

w ith  Engine. ,
C heaper G u aran teed  W o rkin g  S team  E n gines o f  a ll kinds in to  

9 ,6  u p w a rd s  .
Repairs, Steam and Clockwork, ite„ iitcotsd- 

Sen d to-day for o u r New Complete Illastrated Catalogue. 
C o n tain s over flOO ITlustratisns o f ab ove and Engines o f a ll itw i* . 
M arine, H o t A ir. G as. E lectric, C lo ckw o rk, etc .. Ooaohe'*. M arson*, 
and  a l l  ro llin g  sto rk  correct design and colour*, Signal*, Kails. 
P oin ts. Stations, T unnels, Bridges, C lyd e  B u ilt  Model IbiriM 
Y a ch ts , Ships’ and E n gine F ittin gs, C astin gs of Engines snd 
D ynam os, L aunch  Motors. C o U sT E le ctria u  A pparatus, .Sn^'tifw  
an d  E x p erim en tal C abinets, and a l l  th e  la t e s t  Novelties. To 

** Strand "  Readers, 6d. poet free. ‘

jih r iifa e r f IU n M ra iM  Cafoiopae o f  E n g in e s. T ra in * . R oU in p  
R a il* , P o in t* , M o to r* , etc., port f in e  o n  r e c e ip t  o f  e ta m p fo r

New Additional Testing Room and Experiments! 
Workshop, 145 . 'Argyll Street. Enquiries Invited.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD A  ENGINE DEPOT, Model Yaoht Builders, Engineers A  EleotrfclaM,
ARGYLL ARCADE. GLASGOW, RCOTLARD. _____________
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W hen you buy O rdinary O ats
you are paying for husk and 
indigestible woody fibre.

Plasmon Oats
contain neither: and thus go 
twice as far.

Delicious porridge in 4 minutes

Also P L A SM O N  C O C O A .
TH E FOOD C O CO A .

S a m p l e  f o r  s t a m p .

PLASMON LTD., Farringdon Street, London.
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11 TO GIVE AWAY A WATERMAN’ S IDEAL 
IS  TO MAKE A FRIEND FOR L IF E .”

fir. 8. R, • rockett, the eminent novelist, 
whom we quote, based hts statement on his 
own personal experience of the pen. This 
Christmas affords yon an opportunity of 

proving the troth of his assertion

W ATERM AN’S 
ID EAL SS’™-

Is one of the gifts ttat live on like happy 
memories — the difference Is that the 
pleasure is not within th? mind hot actually 
In the ftngen—a tangible, njeftd indies* 

tion of your kindly thought.
From lftC In Silver and Gold for Presentation. 
Of Stationers, Jewellers, drc. Catalogue, post 
free, from L. dt C, Uardtmuth, xa Golden 
Lane, London, E.C.

MODEL ENGINES
These Engines are the best value yet before the public; 
British built throughout. Price and description of 
No. 8g B. Powerful S.V, Cylinder with connecting rod 
and eccentric, referring, spring borne wheels coupled* 
large boiler— 4 71n ite r  tu b e s . Length 21 inches.

Price £ 3 .

“ Tessted” Rails
& new rail with large curves, patent locking device, in 
all gauges from 3 d . per long length ; Standard gauge 
rail from 2'6 dozen p u c e ; ; Point!;, from 1/3 each

A sk  a t  all Model Depots far ”  T e s s t e d  “  
Engines a n d  halls

Complete Art Catalogue 4d. from the Makers

T H E  B ’H A M  M O D E L  E N G IN E E R IN G  C fti  
4 2  N o r t h w o o d  S t r e e t ,  B ’ h a n t
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A
LIBERAL 

ED U CATIO N
IN ALL COMMERCIAL SUBJECTS 
. CAN BE G A IN E D  A T  T H E  .

CUSACK
IN S T ITU TE
C O M M E R C IA L  S U B J E C T SBusiness Methods, Banking, Stockbroking', 
Accountancy, Typ ew riting, Bookkeeping, 

Foreign Languages, Shorthand, A c.

THOROUGHLY TA U G H T 
ORALLY OR BY POST 
BY RECOGNISED EXPERTS

T H E Cusack Institute aim s at a rapid 
and efficient preparation of all 
Students, to equip them for coni' 

mercial life. Excellent results have been 
obtained in public exam inations— Sixteen 
Medals and Prizes w ere gained by the ■ 
Institute in  1906. Students can join at 
any time. T h e  New Correspondence 
Courses are rapidly fillin g . If you cannot 
attend the Institute, you should join the 
Correspondence Classes at once.

Prospectus on A pplication to

THE CU SACK IN STIT U T E
White Street,Moorfieldt, London, E.C.

f e —  -  - .......... - T - =

CJ U S T  T H E ' BOOK
Y O U  A R E W A N T IN G

The W orld’s 

Locomotives.
B y CH ARLES S. LAKE
This splendid book con
tains 380 pages of infor- 
maticn cn the latest loco- 
mot ive s all c  Ver the world. 
There -are eight folding 
plates of working draw
ings, and over 300 photo
graphs, including a collo

type frontispiece.
The /engineer says : 

“  No more delightful 
volume could be given to 
a boy with a turn for 
mechanics. Here he will 
find all that his soul can 
desire about locomotives, 
and the power conferred 
of beingable to set every 
other bo y right about the 
engines of all therailways 
he is ever likely to see." 
Price 10s. 6d. net. 
P ost Free. British, 
I ls .f Abroad, Its. 9d.

THE
W0«L!yS ,_c N LoeoMomES'

■ J i } -

Complete L is t  o f  Books oft Mechanics* Electricity, 
Model-Making, /Vood- Working Photography* and 

Scientific Hobbies post free  on application.

PERCIVAL MARSHALL CO.
29c Poppins Court, Fleet St., London, E.C.

p N D |

BOND’ S  MINIATURE ELECTRIC TRAMWAY SYSTEM S.
NEW 1907 MODEL CATALOGUE NOW READY.T his Sketch is actually drawn from one of my 1807 Model ELECTRIC 

MUNICIPAL T&AX CAR8, and is not a misleading picture drawn from a public car. It has i he characteristic of all Bond's Models, it is so real, that its picture can only with difficulty be distinguished irom its original. The decorative and distinc* “  tive detail';, accurately reproduced,even the FUre Lights at the ends are 
real and light up Brilliantly.The Car Reverses, and by an ingenious derice thi* is done without handling it, by a switch at a distant pan of system.Each Car is complete with an Oval Electrified Track, 

BMALL SIZE CAR
T In* lontf, fl9/6i 

LARGE SIZE CAR,
81 In . lon g . 3 5  8 . Similar Sets v.trying tndetail.10/6 and lS/6i Accumulators to run above, B/- For fuller descriptive details and photograph write for 

M Y  N E W  28  - P A G E  
CATALOGUE* I L L U S 
TRATED wltb ACTUAL  
PHOTOGRAPHS contain* ing every form of fleUntiflO 
Modal. Sant Free,Model Locomotives (both Steam and Clockwork), Rails, R o l t i n g S t o c k ,  an d Plant, Mbdet Factory-Engines and Machinery, Hot Air Engines, &x.. to

W M . B O N D ,
345 A 247 Eli ( t o o  Rd., N.W.

W Blehopogmto S t WithoutAt either of which addresses tba Models may be inspected and «pen running.
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BENETFINK
" . =  Sc C O ., L td . .

SPECIAL LINES in M O D EL LOCOS. & STEA M  ENGINES
StEAH TURBINE

Fitted with Lever Safety 
Valve, Working Pressure 
Gauge, Steam Whistle, 
Water Gauge, Outlet 
Tap, about 8000 revolutions 
per minute. io$iu. Jong, 
910. wide, 14m. high, 26/9 ; 
n jin . long, qin. wide, i,in . 
high, 38/-. Carriage Paid.

W R IT E  F O R
IL L U S T R A T E DC A T A L O G U E  No. 5
POST FREE

A USEFUL 
PRESENT FOR 

•‘ SISTER *•

MODEL SEWING 
MACHINES

MODEL VERTICAL 
STEAM ENGINE

I'.rass Cylinders, Oxydised 
Brass Boiler, Safety Valve, 
Reversing Gear,Nickel Plated 
Fittings, Steam Whistle and 
Water Gauge Glass. i3iin. 
high. 5/8 ; i6In. high, 8/10. 

Carriage Paid.

MODLL SEWINC
MACHINES

5/9, 10/8 , 15/-

HORIZONTALSTEAM 
ENGINE. Double-action 
Slide Cylinder, Oxydised 
Bias* Boiler, Safety Valve, 
Whistle, fittings finely 
Nickeiled and Polished. 
T4iin. high. 9/6 ; xfi&in. 
high, 12/3 . Carriage 
Paid.

t h e  “ S I M P L E X ”
T Y P E W R IT E R

An Aid to Reading and Spelling

STEAM LOCO
MOTIVE WITH 

TENDER
Brass Boil er, FixedSlide 
Valve Cylinders, Re
versible Gear, Flange 
Wheels, Dome with 
SafetyValve, Hand Rail 
and Steam Whistle, 
Japanned Tender, ele
gantly finished; 15m. 
long, including Tender. 
Gauge 1, 20/6 . 

Carriage Paid.

A  perfect miniature Typewriter, simple, 
instructive and interesting.

No, i  S im p lex.............. 6/- carriage paid.
No. *1 „  .............. 12/6 „
N o. s ..................... 26/- „  „

t h e  “ O D E L L II

'T Y P E W R IT E R
WITH METAL TYPE 

37/6 . Carriage Paid.

STEAM LOCOMOTIVE WITH TENDER. Great Northern Model. Two Fij*1
Cylinders. Cylinder Oilers, Flame Guard, Nickelled W heels. Oxydised Bras*
Steam Whistle, Safety Valve, Two Domes, Connecting Rod, Brass Hand 
Buffers, with reverting Gear, exhaust steam passing through the funnel, l^nterti,
‘ .............................wheel, aain. long, including Tender. Gauge a (a£ men).ing Cock with Haud ,

without rails, 52/3 . Gauge 3, 66/-. Carriage Pai l.

107
108 CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
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th e  d w a r f  o f
OLD LONDON

The Mdat Extraordinary

VIVACIOUS MANIKIN
EVER SEEN.

“ N E V E R  T I R E D "Whan working, a  veritable living 
creature.

Willpcrfjrm Ike follcnping f e l t s '.—
Dances, Scotch and Irish Reels, 
Cake Walk, &c. Jump, Splits, 
Bows, Walk on Knees, &c. &c. 

bunts LAUGHTER, FUN, MERRIMENT- 
Pnce 2/0. Post Free, 1/9.Cm TAL GAZING B A L L  AND BOOK. A look rathe future. Price Post Free,. 3/L Also larger sizes, 5 6, 10/6. and llV each . Posugeextra. Book, post free, 7d.

HAMLEY’S NOVELTIES.
AMUSEMENTS FOB WINTER EVENINGS

Bozaa of Gunjobig Trick., yt, u  (/-, U/S. O f-, s i  Post t-ree. 
ibwu of a*rd Trick. */., U/3,“  U/t, Post Free.uln. *v »/., u/s :ytM i, Post P'ree.

CftW&et of (Join Tricks. containing 8 Tricks, 6/9, Post Free. 
Cabinet of Awmmng Jokes, Latest Novell*, very Funny arid Laughable, containing i t  surprises, Price HD/li, Post Free, i
Cabinet of Flx«work*/or Draw ng- ruom. 1/3 , and 2/9, h*»st Free. 

Cabinet of Chemical Experiments, 
1/3, 3/9, 6/3, 6/S, 11/6, 2A-. H -  Post Free.

Small Oatalagie, Port Frre, id.

HAMLEY’8 Speciality 
Boxes of 8urpri868.
Box containing i Flying 
Sausage, i Flying Snake, 
a Howling Babies, a Coons, 
i Balloon, x Blow • out 
Cigar, i Fifi, i Flying Ser-1 
pent. All of these blow out] 
and squeak, causing roars' 
of laughter. Price 1/- ;

Post Free, 1/3, 
Smaller Box, containing  ̂
Surprises. Price M .; Post 

Free, 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours
Price 6d.; Post Free, 7d, 

Serpents 1 tf.p ach; Post Free, 
2d.

THOUlfLB W IT. Latest ’ToraltyIt win be the Leading Feature at every Entertainment the coining Season. Very amusing and c ever. Price %*, Post Free, 2/1

Counter Balanoe Top.
A clever little top, when spun 
on a plate or Saucer, will keep 
up for a long time. Price 2d. 

Post Free, 3d.

The Camera 
Obicara.

Very amusing 
and interesting.

Price 1/• 
Post Free, J/4 6 owxn&v .?*U H a P H Y ,  containing every piece of apparatus namea in the l-ook. There are about so different pieces, and exactly the same us used byTRBWBY# Price only 3A  Post Free, Book 

o n ly  s j i ,  T  “, Post Free.
THE BOOK OF BUTTERFLIES

; >i\ 1 i f

K U I  L l l , S

The idea is to produce Butterflies in Colours by 
the ose of water-colours manipulated after tin* 
Method of “ Ghosts of M y Friends,*’ vis., by 
j«cing the moist colours upon the paper, folding 
“fcpage, and pressing down with knife supplied.

P R IZ E  C O M P E T IT IO N  
wthe best Butterflies sent in by Friday, March j, 
g°7r consisting of Three Prizes, as follows : Fir*t 
{ * * .£ 10; Seewid Prize, £S ; Third Prize, £2. 
Bach book is packed in cardboard boxf with the 

necessary tubes o f water colours and knife.
. _____ Price 2/«. Post Free. t/4.

^ 5  CHRISTMAS PUDDING. When uncovered 
11 immediately rises to the ceiling. Price 

_ Postage 3d. extra.

T H E  G U E S T  BOOK
When visits, dinners, luncheons end. 
This book is brought to every friend. 
One is sot asked fine prose to write, 
Or yet a poem to indite ;
One only needs his eye to close 
And draw a Pig from tail to nose.

Price SI- Post Free, SI9

Chinese 
PuH e.

This puzzle is quite 
new, nd all puzzle 
love s wi'l appreciate 

it. Price fid. 
Post Free, Sd.

Wild Oats P a u ls .
This puzzle is so 
named, because of 
the difficulty nf 
causing the five little 
balls to stay at homes 

Price td.
Post Free, 91.

NOUGHTS
AND

CROSSES
A little book arranged 
for Children to play 
this interesting game 
in, and to keep a 

record of refults, 
Price 1/».

Post Free, 1/4.

O H E A P  IN G E N I O U S  P U Z Z L E S  
Tha Balky Balt Paula. Price 4id. Post Free, did. 
Domino P an ic. Price 49. Post Free, Idi 
Pelllltal P a n ic. Price 4d. Post Free, fid.

HAMLEY’S NEW PU ZZLES A LL REGISTERED
The Pag and Ball P ra ia . This clever puzzle consists of 

thre- pegs, different colours, and three balls coloured 
to correspond with the pegs, the puzzle is to get each 
ball on to the same colour pegs. Price td. 
Post Free, Sd.

The Bawling Green Pazzh. This puzzle comists of a 
bowline green and a certain amount of quicksilver, 
which has to be rolled so as to fill up each hole. 
Price fid. Post Free, fid.

lU L E I ’S /HmciBs{
S l O a  f t  B 1 2  O x f o r d  S t r e e t ,  w . ,  SD  X n l g l x t a b r l d f f e ,  8 . W .

2 0 2  k a f e a t  B t . ,  W . i  SB- V e w  O x f o r d  S t r e e t ,  W . C . i  
2 D & v d | b t a  M i l l ,  B . O . ;  S O  f t  0 7  H i g h  H o l b o r n .  W . C .  ( B e a d  W a r e h o u s e ) . )LONDON.



T h e  F o r l a n i n i  H y d r o p l a n e .
T he peculiar craft shown in.our heading illus
tration is the hydroplane invented by an Italian 
engineer named Forlanini. It is a motor-boat 
possessing many of the features of a flying- 
machine ; and as such may be considered the 
latest experiment in the way of solving the pro
blem of aerial navigation. The motive-power is 
applied by an electric motor of 70h.p. to the pro
pellers, which revolve in the air instead of in the 
water, so that while the weight of the vessel is 
torneby the water, airisthe medium of propulsion. 
During experimental trips over Lake Maggiore 
the hydroplane attained a speed of 70 kilometres 
(■ = 34 miles) an hour, and even when travelling 
against the wind kept a remarkably straight 
course, hardly touching the surface of the 
water. When the present difficulty of over
coming air-resistance has been surmounted, 
Signor Forlanini hopes to apply his system to 
the construction of a dirigible flying-machine.

' I

A Q i g a n t i c  C h a i n  O a b l e .
Messrs. Brown, Lennox and Co., of Ponty

pridd, who made the recording-breaking chain 
cable for the new Cunarder Mauretania, have 
beaten their previous undertaking in the manu
facture of a chain cable for the Japanese 
Government. The accompanying photograph 
gives an adequate idea of the size of the links 
comprising this leviathan chain. Each link 
is 2 ft. in length, 14 in. in vridth, and weighs

nearly 200 lb .; each end link weighs 300 lb., m 
the shackles weigh 563 lb. each ; while the metal 
from which they are forged is 4 in. in diameter, 
The total length of the chain is 136 ft. Two 
links similar to those used in its construction 
are to be placed in South Kensington Museum.
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FOOTBALLS a n d  HOCKEY BALLS
AND EVERY REQUISITE FOR THESE POPULAR PASTIMES

ASSOCIATION
No. 1 . . 12/6
NO. la  . . 10/8
No. 2 . . 131-
No. 2a . . 11/-

RUGBY
No. 6a . . 1 O'
Rugby No. B . 7/6

HOCKEY
No. 7, “  Grand* 

P rix”  . . 5/6
No. 8.

“ Favourite” 4/6 
Best Quality Com
position Balls, 11- 

and 1/6

Alt Leading Inter
nationals use our 
Hockey Sticks and 

Balls.

All cur Ball* ar HAHDBEWH, and we use ONLY 
THE FINEST QUALITY LEATHER procurable, 

without any regard to price.

I

W rite  fo r  Illu s tra te d  C a ta lo gu e  No* 4. P o s t F re e

53 55, F E T TE R  LANE, LONDON, E.C F A C T O R Y :
PUTNEY WHARF, 8.W.

W E A R E  T H E  L A R Q E 8 T  A T H L E T IC  O U T F IT T E R S  IN T H E  W O R LD

CASES OF BEAUTIFUL TROPICAL 
RUTTERFLIES

Espccdally suitable for Xmas Presents. 2 /6  and 3 /6  each ; postage, 
tJ. Special Cheap Clearance List of British Butietflies and Moths, 
Cabinet', he., free from

M r .  A .  F O R D ,
I r v i n g  R o a d ,  B o u r n e m o u t h  _

■ 0

POSTCARDS OF RAILWAY LOCOMOTIVES RAILWAY TRAINS RAILWAY STATIONS RAILWAY ACCIDENTS RAILWAY SCENES

o
> a» >
?  TJ
■u Zo "
CD -

3 8
S N
■  "X

BRITISH ANV FOREIGN LISTS FREE

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLI8HIHC CO., Limited
3 A m e n  e a r n e r , P a t e r n o s t e r  R o w ,

_________L O N D O N , E.O .

Y O U  I N T E R E S T E DMaking t If so. then send for a Pull Set of Best Brass Castings, withForging*, and Drawing to build this Fine Hoviaonial Steam Kngme, packed and c m age paid as follows; Bore 4 in. | in. |  in. t in.Stroke tin , tin.  ijin . gin.
Price 3/0 4/3 « /-  lO/-The Cylinders Bored, and the Flanges Turned and Faced, also Flywheel and Bearings Bored F R L E , for those naming the CAPTAIN.

k e .  ’ Sen d fo r F u ll/  Illustrated Copyright C atalogue of
and E lectric Sets, and P A R T S . P ost free, id.

SCOTT-HOH1 R, ORADLHY, Staff*.

u
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M. archdeacon mounting his aerocyclette. 
■ Photo. Topical

F o r  W i n t e r  E v e n i n g s .
In order to introduce “ Tint-easi,”  the latest 

medium for colouring photographs, &c., the 
Ludgate Fine Art Company, 4 Ludgate Circus, 
E.C., have arranged an interesting competition. 
With each box of “ Tint-easi," price 1 s.6d. post 
free, containing ten phials of colour and a 
brush, three photographic picture post-cards are 
given, and a prize of £5 is offered for the set 
which is most neatly - coloured.

1

T h e  L a t e s t  V e n t i l a t o r .

T h e  photograph reproduced herewith illus
trates the new Fountain Ventilator which was 
shown" by Messrs. James Keith and Blackman 
and Co., Ltd., at the International Engineer
ing Exhibition held at the London Olyinpia a 
few weeks ago. It has the appearance of an 
enormous candle in a gigantic candlestick. 
The modus operandi is as follows : the foul 
air is drawn into the apparatus by means of a 
fan in each side of the octagonal base, forced 
up through the shaft, and, on emerging from 
the top part of the structure, passed through 
the water-jets, being thus returned whence it 
came in a cool and purified condition. The 
Ventilator of which we give a picture is 
•essentially very elaborate, but the apparatus is 
made in all sizes and will no doubt before very 
long be in use in many hotels and private 
h»use». , • «

T h e  A e r o c y c le t t e .

The Hydroplane on the 
water has its counterpart 
on the road in the Aero- 
cyclette, —  a motor • cycle, 
the engine of which ro
tates a large fan in front 
of the steering-wheel. The 
designer, M. Archdeacon, 
attained a speed of fifty 
miles an hour on his trial 
trip, with an engine of 6 
h.p. twirling the fan 1100 
times per minute. His ex
periments on the Aero- 
cyclette were made to gather 
data for the designs of a 
flying-machine.

Our January Number,
In next month's Captain 

we are publishing an excit
ing balloon story, founded 
on fact, entitled, “ A Mad 
Wager," by George Simpson; 

a thrilling tale of Indian hill warfare, entitled, 
“  The Three Messengers," by Captain R. T. 
Halliday ; a " Stowaway ” story, by Andrew H. 
Lowe, and anothei “  Tantia Bheel” exploit

T H E  F O U N T A I N  V E N T I L A T O R  R E C E N T L Y  EXH IB11®

A T  O L Y M P IA , 

ffeoto. Park
1
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J  J 42*8===== \̂ymiip

Principal: BERNARD DE BEAR
(Late Exam iner, London Chamber o f  Commerce)

* “  S P E C IA L  E D U C A T IO N A L  T R A IN IN G  IS  Q U IT E  A S  N E C E 8 S A R Y  
T O  T H E  F U T U R E  B U 8 IN E 8 8  M A N  A 8  T O  T H E  D O C T O R  O R  

T H E  LA W YE R .”
P IT M A N ’S  C O M M E R C IA L  C O U R S E  prepares youths for the best openings in business life. The subjects 

include S h o r th an d , B u sin ess  R o u t in e , Bo o k -K e e pin g , T y p e w r it in g , W r it in g , A r it h m e t ic , G r a m m ar , 
S p e l l in g , F ren ch , G e r m a n , S p a n is h , E t c . Inclusive quarterly fees or separate subjects at fixed fees.

T H E  S C H O O L 'S  influential connection with leading London banks, insurance and shipping offices, merchants, 
brokers, etc., enables it to plate all its efficient students into suitable posts. '

U P W A R D S  O F  3 5 ,0 0 0  P A S T  S T U D E N T S  A L R E A D Y  P LA C E D .
Over 2000 Y acancles as disposal annually.

Send n o s  for PITMAN <8 SCHOOL PROSPECTUS grails and post bee  
W R IT E , C A L L , O R  T E L E P H O N E  ( m e n t i o n l n *  N o . 3), T H E  S E C R E T A R Y ,

P IT M A N ’8  M E T R O P O L IT A N  8 C H O O L , S O U T H A M P T O N  R O W , W .C . Telephone:  83a Central,

CAPTAINS ALL!
W rite f o r  oa r targe 1 9 0 6  C a ta lo g u e , 2 5 0  
Illu str a tio n s , s e n t  P O S T  F R E E  im m ed ia te ly .

W R ITE NOWe s t a b l is h e dIBM. ESTABLISHED 1 BOO
THE

ECONOMIC ELECTRIC CO.
TWICKENHAM, LONDON.

Pupils* D ra w in g s  P laced .
Send Stamp fo r  Ulust. Prospectus,

Sec., 128, Drakefell Road, New Croes, London.

^ M A C M I L L A N S
Duri" IN 

SECURE A CHRISTMAS BARCAINnfi? November and December we are offering our fun stock of the famous g cow ard" Class of up-to-date Locomotive' at great reductions to dear_  - - -Jass of up-to-d__________________  B_______________year's new designs. T n e» Engines are beautifully finished and complete v**'n J 5̂ V. Cylinder, Reversing Gear, £xhaust up Chimney. Strong Boilers * ** ’ ”  pled Driving Wheels, Perfect Running. Prices— Awith all fittings. Bogies, CoupledDriving Wheels, Perfect Running. ______Gauge t, ao ins. long. 18/6; Gauge *, aa Ins. long, 45/. t Gauge 3. 35 ins. long, 58/-; Gauge 4. eft. 3 ins. tour, 75/.. Cars, Rails. Points. Switches, Stations to suit above. clearing at half price. WRITS TO-DAY for Bargain List of ModeL Vertical. Horizontal Launch and Locomotive Engines, Model Boats. Dynamo*, Electric Motors, Castings, Fittings and Novelties, Enclose id , stamp for
O iC M lL L iN  4 CO., ( C A d v t .)  Mar S t, ALLOA, N.B.

H i

Si
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A R E M A R K A B LE  CLO CK .

A  R e m a r k a b l e  
C l o c k .
The handsome time
piece illustrated here
with is the handi
work of an American 
gentleman. It has 
been cut with a fret
saw out of ordinary 
roofing slate, and is 
noteworthy for the 
extreme delicacy of 
the workmanship en
tailed. The clock is 
4 ft. in height, 2 ft. in 
width, and at night
time is illuminated 
by nine three-candle 
power incandescent 
electric lamps of dif
ferent colours.

S_i>

L o n d o n ’s  L a t e s t  T u n n e l .
T he photograph reproduced herewith gives 

an overhead view of the air-lock at the Wapping 
end of the new tunnel now in course of construc
tion under the Thames between Wapping and 
Rotherhithe. The tunnel is being bored from 
both ends towards the middle by means of 
shields such as were first used in the making ©f 
the Blackwall Tunnel. In addition to ac
commodating the two shafts through which the 
excavated earth is con
veyed to the surface, and 
supplying a current of 
pure air to the men work
ing below, the air-lock 
contains a room wherein 
the “ shift” of men pro
ceeding below wait while 
the pressure of the air 
therein is raised until it 
corresponds to that in 
the tunnel, and thus 
greatly minimises the 
chances of their being 
overtaken by that pain
ful malady known as 
" the bends," arising 
from a sudden pas
sage from the open air 
to the high pressure 
of pneumatic boring 
shields.

Similar air-locks are being used in the boring 
©f the tunnel to take the Pennsylvania Rail! 
road Company’s trains beneath the North 
and East Rivers from New York City to New 
Jersey, which when completed will be the largest 
subaqueous tunnel in the world. The first 
section of this tunnel is almost ready, but it is 
not expected that the whole tunnel will be 
finished until early in 1909. It is matter for 
no little congratulation to know that this 
undertaking— estimated to cost close upon 
twenty millions sterling— has been designed 
by, and is being carried out under the super
vision of, British engineers, and that British 
plant is exclusively used. ’

A  C o m p e t i t i o n  f o r  M o d e l  M a k e r s .
On an advertisement page will be found par

ticulars of a competition which is being held 
in connection with Harbutt’s “ Plasticine 
Builder.” It is open to boys and girls under 
sixteen years of age, and should afford many 
of our younger readers a pleasant occupation 
for dull days.

" Z u g  L e a t h e r ”  F o o t b a l l s .
Messrs. H. F. and G. Martin, of the Baltic 

Leather Works, Glasgow, desire "us to state 
that this is the correct name by which their 
footballs are known. In referring to these foot
balls last month, we erroneously omitted the 
word “ leather.”

THE A IR -L O C K  a t  TH E  W A P P IN G  E N D  OF T H E  N E W  TH AM ES TUNNEL,

Photo. Park.
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RICHFORD & CO.’S ELECTRICAL NOVELTIES

The liver* Kc^dy Electric Pocket Lamp, giving Thousands of flashes, 1/-, Post ad.Nickel case, i/6, Post ad.Reiter Quality,2 0, 4 8j 7/8 upwards

RICHFORD & CO., (dept, d

Che O riginal Doueltp stores,153 FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.
And at 52a High Holborn. W.C.

03M I V. JIM PS SPECIAL SEDUCED PRICES.
2 V O L T  r.5 C D  1/4, Post ad. ' | 6-V O LT, 4 C D  1/6. Post ad.

1/6, ad. 2/. 2d.

Our own make Celluloid Case Arc u mu tator 4-volt burning H. E . La-ny, 4-5 Hours. Pnceonly 3 /8 ,  Post 3d, The F l e e t  Light Set.con- sb-tingofCellu. l o i d  C a s e  Accu m u ) ator 4-volt Osrai LampTumbler Switch. Lamp Holder and wire. Complete set 6/3, Post 6d.
LATEST NOVELTY.Model Central Station Plant, consisting of Water-driven Motor—coupled direct to our Novelty Dynamo. Ready for connecting to watertap. speed regulated by turning water tap. Price of both Machines, Connections, tam p and Lamp holder. Price 31/- set. Carriage 8d. Best English make throughout.

OUR NEW M ATLANTIC ”  TYPE LOCO.

Scale Model, G .N .R . Express Loco. English Made Throughout Solid Brass Boiler, Double Action. Slide Valve, Cylinders, Reversing Gear, 6cc. Length overall. 234 in. Height, in. No. 3 Gauge.
S ent C arriage P a id  in  B r it is h  Isles on receipt o f  price, M

Oar llO-P&ge Engine end Electrical LUt of 
Novelties sent post free on receipt of 3 penny 
stamps. This List comprises Locomotives In 
Steam and Clockwork and ai! Railroad 
Accessories* Stationery and Hot Air E nglnu, 
Wireless Telegraphy Sets. Dynamos, Motors 
Accumulators, Cutlery, Watches, Tools, Air 
and Saloon Guns, Ac. Ac. Bend to-day for this 
splendid L ist j It *~tll repay you.

Our Novelty 
Dynamo A Lamp | 

combined.No brush gear to get out I of order. Runs well l and takes very little I power to drive it. Price complete with volt lamp, only 10/6 each.

The Pleasures of Painting
Our colours enable you to do your very best with tht 
brushes. Those offered here are splendid for students and 
beginners; they are rich and of a good working consit* 
tency. Palming is a fine hobby for boys, and if  you have 
not tried it, do not let this winter go by without.

Boxes of Moist Water Colours 
for StudentsNo. 29. FIVE-SHILLING BOX OF MOIST WATER COLOURS IN CHINA PANS (as illustration)

A Japanned Tin Box, with Ring, fitted with Three Camel 
Hair Brashes in Plated Ferrules, and Iwenty-one 
Moist Colours in China H alf Pans. •

We also have several Mahogany Boxes o f Water 
Colours for Students, and a description of a few 
I* given below.

No. _ Each
17. Containing to Twopenny Moist

Pans, Brushes, Stc. . . . 2/6
18. Containing 10 Twopenny Moist

Pans, Brushes, &c , ar 1 China 
P a l e t t e ..................................3/0

19. Containing 14 Twopenny Moist
Pans, 1  Tubes, Indian Ink, 
China Slab, Brushes, &c., in 
Polished Mahogany Box . . 5/0

so. Containing 16 Twopenny Mo st 
Pans, 3 Tubes, Indian InV, 
China Palette, Drawing Pins, 
India Rubber, Brushes, &c., in 
Polished Mahogany Lock B o x . 7/6

And at 10/S and 15/-.

I l l u s t r a t e d  L i s t  F r e e  o n  a t i  l iCa t i o s  t o
GEO. ROW NEY & CO .

61BROMPTOH ROAD, LONDON, O.W. ( E . t d .  1 7 M 1
HoM Hew Address ‘
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T H E  C H R I S T I E  D I R E C T  A C T I O N  M O T O R - C A R . 

Photo. Spooner, New York.

T h e  L a t e s t  M o t o r - c a r .
T h e  automobile shown above is the Christie 

Direct Action Motor-Car which recently broke 
the record for four-cylinder cars, covering a 
mile in 35  ̂ seconds. The construction of the 
car is unique in that the motive-power acts 
direct on the front wheels, behind which there 
is no machinery whatever. This does away 
with all transmission gear, and makes the 
Christie car, power for power, the lightest in 
the world.

N e x t  M o n t h ’s  “ C a p t a i n ”
will contain a very informative article entitled 
“  How to Find One’s Way by the Sun, Moon, 
and Stars,”

T h e  L a t e s t  Q a m e s ,
“  S h e r l o c k  H o l m e s  ” is a game for three 

or more players in which cards bearing the 
words “ burglar,”  "  thief,”  &c., are chased by 
others representing the “  police,” “ clue," 
and the great detective himself. It is published 
by Messrs. Parker Bros.', Lovell’s Court, 
London, E.C., at the price of 2s. "League 
Football ” and " Puffette ” are two table games, 
published by Messrs. Woolley and Co., 74 
Mansford Street, Hackney Road, London,
N.E., into which the main features of our winter 
sport is introduced. In the first game the 
‘ men ” are attached to flexible rods and propel 

a ccrk football over a board representing the 
“ field ”  ; while in the second game the object 
is to blow the cork ball into the opponent's 
goal by means of hand inflators.

T h e  L a t e s t  C i n e m a t o g r a p h .
I n order to be his own cinematographer 

from start to finish the amateur should be able 
to make film negatives, develop them and take 
positives from them. Cheap projectors have 
been on the market for^some time. But the 
films* for these have" had to be bought.* Many 
amateurs will, therefore, welcome the “ Kino, 
a handy,, little machine occupying a space 0 
6 x 6 x 3  inches, and weighing only 4 lh.. w^c, 
takes the negative, prints the positive, an 
projects the finished picture. For further in
formation about this interesting device e 
rea'". r is referred to the pamphlet issued by the 
sole Agents, Messrs. Chas. Zimmermann an 
Co., 9 and 10 St. Mary-at-Hill, E.C. _

T H E  " K I N O  I N  O P E R A T I O N .
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BILLIARDS AT HOME
RILEY’S

Billiard Tables
(To place on your own Dining Table).

Instantly Rtmovad. Oan bi stored against Wall. Will 
m any tin  ol Table.

S u p e r io r  B illia r d  T a b l e ,  In  S o l i d  M a h e x a n y ,  
F r e n c h  P o lis h e d , B e s t  81 a t e  B e d , A d j u s t 
a b l e  F e e t  R u b b e r  S h o d , L o w  F r o s t -p r o o f  
R u b b e r  C u s h i o n s , T w o  C u e s ,  R e s t, M a r k 
i n g  B o a r d , Iv o r y  o r  C r y s t a l l a t e  B a lls , A c .

£ 5  5s. Cash Price
or £ 5  10s. divided in 13 Monthly Payments 
of 8/6, being on lyj percent, above Cash Ptice.

S i s o  
6 f t .  4 in . 

b y
3  ft . 41 n .

<AII o t h e r  S lz e e , f r o m  3 f t .  t o  8 f t .  S e e  L is t .)  
O r  fo ld in g ; B a g a t e l l e s  f r o m  50/-.

Delivered carriage paid to any Railway 
Station at our Risk. No charge for Packages.

, LIST FREER I L E Y ’S  Billiard and Dining Table
(COM BINED).

Fitted with Riley’s Patent Action for Raising* 
Lowering, and Levelling. Unequalled for sim
plicity and ease. A girl can work it. Perfect freedom 
for knees when seated. A handsome piece of furni
ture as a Dining Table, and a high-class Billiard 
Table.

Made in Mahogany, O ak, Walnut, &c. All 
shades to match your furniture, and supplied 
with Cues, Ivory or Crystallate Balls, Rest, 
Marking Board, Frost-proof Cushions, &c. &c.

SEE LIST

C a s h  P r ic e s  a n d  S iz e s  fo r \  Size s 4' by 2' 10" - 6' 4" by 3' 4" 7' 4" by 3’ 10"
80^ M a h c g a n y  (R o u n d  ^ 1 3  1 Q s  ^ 5  1 0 S .

B illia rd  T a b l e  a n d  D i n i n g  [ Or in 13 Monthly Instalments plus 5 per cent, on above Cash Prices. 
T a b le  a r e  b o t h  s a m e  S iz e  i M onthly Payment?, See List.

F U L L  D E T A IL S  IN  L IS T  S E N T  O N  A P P L IC A T IO N

8' 4" by 4' 4"
£ 2 4  10s.

Also in 18

E. J. Ril e y , Ltd., have supplied 31 Full-size Billiard Tables 
to John Roberts (England’s greatest player) for his Rooms at 
Leeds. Roberts’ largest break—821 (the world’s Record)— was 

on Ril e y ’s  T a b l e .
Send for large List o f  FalU site Tables, 6 c .

RFPA1RERS IN EVERY DISTRICT

London Showrooms: 147 ALDERSQATE STREET 
A ll Correspondence to Works—

E.J. RILEY,Ltd * )  The Premier B illiard Hills, ACCRINGTON, LANCS.
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D R . W A L L IS ' D E V IC E  T O  P R E V E N T  S ID E -S L IP S . 

Photo. Newnes.

T h e  L a t e s t  A n t i - s k i d  D e v i c e .

A Staines doctor— Dr. Wallis —  is respon
sible for the invention of a device which bids fair 
to end the terrors of the skiddy motor omnibus. 
Like most efficient inventions, it is essentially 
simple in idea— a trailer running on two light 
free wheels about a foot in diameter, attached 
to the rear axle of the vehicle by a rod ending 
in a universal ball-and-socket joint. This rod 
has on it a cross-piece, to the ends of which are 
attached two Bowden wires operating the valves 
of sand-boxes on either side of the vehicle, 
just inside the back wheels. When a skid occurs 
the trailer rod is no longer perpendicular to the 
axle ; the cross-piece pulls one of the wires, 
the valve operated by it is opened, and sand 
falls under that wheel which is approaching 
the line of the trailer. On the car returning 
to its normal line of advance the trailer re
sumes its position midway between the rear 
wheels, and the flow of sand is stopped.

8 h o o t i n £  a t  P u b l i c  S c h o o l s ,

Spea k in g  at the recent distribution of 
prizes at Dover College (this year’s winners of 
the Ashburton shield), Lord Methuen strongly 
urged the advantages of military training in 
schools. “ It taught a boy discipline— how 
to command, how to obey, and how to use a 
rifle. And,” added his lordship, “ the time 
might come when his knowledge of such things 
would be of service to his country.”  It has 
been left to the Australian Commonwealth, 
however, to be the first to give official sanction 
to compulsory military training for boys of 
over thirteen years of age ; for in assuring a

deputation of Victorian headmasters of 
department’s co-operation in this matter, 
Minister for Defence expressed a hope that the. 
boys might be taught how to shoot as well

o

A  B r i t i s h  “ H i c k s o n ’s . ”

A school for the co-education of boys ah$ 
girls has been established at Harpenden, 
Hertfordshire. It will be opened in January' 
to provide accommodation for both boarders 
and day scholars. The Headmaster, the Rev. 
Cecil Grant, M.A., has been for eight years in. 
charge of a similar school at Keswick. The- 
ages of scholars will vary from eight years tip. 
wards, and the curricula extend from kinder
garten for the youngest scholars to University 
preparation for the oldest. All the pupils, 
will reside under one roof, and both sexes will 
meet at meals, attend classes and chapel 
together, and mix in the playing-field, with the 
exception that while the boys will play football 
the girls will play hockey.

A  G y m n a s i u m  f o r  E t o n .

T he powers that be have decided that‘Eton 
College is to have a gymnasium, and this is. 
now being erected on a piece of vacant ground 
near "  Common Lane.” It will be a substantial 
brick building 115 ft. long and 56 ft. wide, and 
as the result of consultation with experts and 
visits to the best gymnasia in Sweden, the gym
nasium when completed will be the most up. 
to date in the world.

«£»

T h e  L a t e s t  M o d e l  L o c o m o t i v e .

We have from time to time published in, 
these pages photographs of the most recent 
railway locomotives as they were put into- 
service by the respective companies. This.

month we are enabled to illustrate a £ in- 
1 ft. scale model of the North B r i t i s h  Railway 
Co.’s Aberdonian Express recently constructed: 
by the Clyde Model Dockyard for exhibition 
in the booking-hall at the Waverley Station, 
Edinburgh.
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BOOKS for BOYS
. -'rtlfMS

MONITOR AT MEGSON’S :
A Master, a Schoolboy, and a Secret.

By Robert Leighton
With 8 Full-page Coloured Plates. 3s. 6d.

KING BY COMBAT :
A  Fight for Power in a Wild Land.

By Fred Whishaw
W ith 8 Coloured Plates, 3s. 6d

THE WOLF-MEN :
A Tale of Amazing Adventure in the Under-World.

By Frank Powell
W ith 8 Coloured Plates. 3--. 6d.

FOLLOW MY LEADER:
OR, THE B O YS O F  TEM PLETON.

„  By Talbot Baines Reed
W ith 8 Coloured Plates. 3--. 6d.

CHUMS YEARLY VOLUME
With 12 Coloured Plates and over 1000 Pictures. 1040 pages cloth gilt, 8s.

Contents.—Eight exciting Serial Stories by Robert Leighton, Fred Whishaw, Henry Frith, Arthur 
Rigby, Arthur J. Daniels, Alfred St. Johnston, Reginald W ray, and Tom H. F ow ler; over 150 Complete 
Stories ; upwards of 100 Chatty Articles on subjects of special interest to boys, &c. &c.

THE NEW DEERFOOT SERIES
By Edward S. Ellis

Three B,oks. 2s. 6d. each. The titles are : 

D E E R F O O T  IN TH E FO R E ST  

D E E R F O O T 'O N  TH E PRAIRIES 

D E E R F O O T  IN THE M OUNTAINS

SURVIVORS* TALES OF GREAT
EVENTS. Retold from Personal Narratives.

By Walter W ood
W ith 8 Illustrations. 3s- 6d.

BRITAIN’S ROLL OF GLORY:
or, The Victoria Cross, Its Heroes and Their Valour.

By D . H . Parry
New and Enlarged Edition, with 8 Full-page 
Illustrations. 6s.

CASSELL &  CO., LTD., LONDON j AND ALL BOOKSELLERS.



From “ The Captain’s ” Brothers and Sisters.
A  T a l e  o f  T w o  T i g e r s .

A G overnment official in the Deccan, 
attacked in his bungalow by tigers, went 
through an appalling series of events, eventually 
disposing of one of his assailants with a lucky

B L IN D L Y  IN TO  T H E  G A P IN G  JA W S — F IR E D  
BO TH  B A R R E L S .

shot. Before he could settle accounts with 
its companion the “ brute swept into the bath
room and sprang at Wicks through the hole 
in the door intervening!

“ Blindly into the gaping jaws— with the 
muzzle of the gun almost inside them— Wicks 
fired both barrels. Down crashed the door 
torn from its hinges, and roar after roar rent 
the air. Wicks ran headlong into the next 
room and got behind the bed." For what 
happened next we invite the attention of 
readers to the thrilling yarn by T. H. Tripp 
in this month’s W ide W orld M agazine.

t

H o w  t o  W r i t e  N o v e l s .

" I t  is impossible to say exactly why 
the public likes any book and what are the 
qualities necessary for the production of success
ful books. For myself, I am inclined to think 
that the great capacity is one of telling a good 
story in simple language. I do not believe that 
any real first-rate plot told intelligently ever yet 
tailed to win a public.— Mr. Ma x  P em berton, 
in The Grand M agazine.

S h o u l d  W o m e n  T a k e  m u c h  I x e r c i s e ?

T h ere  is no doubt that women run easily 
into excess. They will either take no exercise 
and sit huddled over a fire, or doubled up in a 
chair, or they will suddenly walk until they 
drop, as they expressively phrase it. Each 
is bad, says W om an's L ife. Exercise, to do 
good, should be gentle and regular. Never 
walk when tired. So many women force them
selves Ato walk when perhaps they are fagged 
out by a hard day of domestic work or worry 
or maybe from a day’s work in an office or 
shop. A walk should only be taken, for choice, 
when the body is alert and untired, and the 
spirits are good, or at least the brain, mind, and 
body are not heavy with fatigue.
" H a i i n g . ”

In some American'colleges, perhaps only a 
few, new students have to pass the sand test 
before being admitted a member of the various 
game clubs. The test consists of running 
down a long double line of students, each one 
of whom is provided with a bag of sand with 
which to strike the lad who is to be initiated. 
With luck and quick feet a lad will pass the test 
without being much hurt, but should he chance 
to get a blow that dazes him so thoroughly 
as to make his progress slow at the outset of 
his trial, the odds are he receives such a “ haz
ing ”  that his qualification to join in the games, 
is not much good to him for a week or two— 
T it-B its. [A very stupid and cruel custom —
O.F.]
T r y  i t .

He r e  is a rough sketch of something that 
certainly is not so easy as it looks. The prob
lem is to bring the fingers from the position in 
Fig. i into that of Fig. 2 without separating

first "and third fingers in a, and without the 
help'of the thumb or little finger. The revose 
is still more difficult. Of course, when holding 
the first and third fingers together i n 1 
with the help of the ot her hand, the P953! 
of the task will be proved.— From "  Curiosities 
in The Strand M aga zin e.



OIRTON’S  
(T  B O A T  
MOTOR

jr running Model 
âtst easily fitted, ^
s. each; Special Accum ulator 
iove, 15s. each.

for

!)
D AR TO N ’S

MONARCH
DYNAMO

10 Volts, 3 Amps.
8 Pole Drum Arma
ture and Rocking; 
Brush Gear, suit
able for either 
Electric Light or 
charging Accumu
lators.

£2 58. each.

*M.L ELECTRIC HOUSES OR OF THE SOLE MAKERS

DARTON & CO., 142 St. John St., London.

Illustrated Electric List Free-

Club Secretaries,
and all those who write much, will 

find in a ** SWAN " a practical 
and ever ready helper. Writing 

will become easier and more 
pleasant. Try one, and if 

you are not satisfied we 
S w an ”   ̂ wfil return your money.

is an in 
comparable 
present 

1 0 /6  upwards 
Sold by all 
Stationers and 
Jewellers

Insist on “ SW AN”

MARIE, T0DD& BARD
79 &  80 HIGH HOLBORN, W .C . ;

0 3  C h ea p a ld e , E C ; f | /y*
95a R e g e n t  S tre e t , W ., L O N D O N ; 11/0

3  E x ch a n g e  S tr e e t , M A N C H E S T E R ; a n d  a t 
B R U S S E L S . P A R IS , N E W  Y O R K  a n d  C H ICAGO.

See Catalogue 
Sent post free

J 500
THE A M U  s h o t

AIR RIFLE
M A K E 8  A N  ID E A L

Price 1 X M A S  
6 / 0  ei x P R E S E N T

T O  A N Y  B O Y

Insist
on having a 
genuine “ KING” 
end accept no 
substitutes.

SOLO E V E R Y W H E R E

Length 34 in. Weight 2 lbs.

Write for Literature to Sole Importers

m a r k t  & CO. (D? )
Rd., Finsbury Sq., London, E.C.

IT  SHOOTS 
500 TIMES 
WITH ONE 

LOADING.

EDWARDS’
SPECIAL TRANSPARENCY 
PLATES

FOR LA N TER N  SLID ES AN D  
TR A N S P A R EN C IES  IN T H E  

CAM ERA.

Gives the richest and most delicate tones from 
Red to Black with perfect certainty.

PRICE 1/- PER DOZEN.

 ̂T ra d e  X L  M ark.

B. J . E D W A R D S  &  C O . ,
C a stleb ar W orks,

E A L I N G ,  L O N D O N ,  W .

m



O F  C O U R S E  

Y O U

D O N ’T  K N O W  

W H A T  T O  G E T  F O R

CHRISTMAS
PLEASURE . .

. . FOR CHILDREN
T O Y S  OF ALL KINDS.

RAILWAYS. BARROWS.
MOTORS. BEDSTEADS.
SWITCHBACKS. PERAMBULATORS. 
HORSES. FRETWORK.
DOLLS. BRICKS.
CIRCUS. MECHANICAL TOYS

BAZAAR
O P E N  D E C .  1

C O M E  A N D  S E E  
O R  S E N D  F O R  L I S T

U N T I L  Y O U  SEND F0R

P IG G O T T ’S

BAZAAR U8T
'W v w v w w Wvwyy^Wyv-^

INTERESTING AND 
USEFUL FOR ALL

BILLIARDS. DRESSING GOWNS
CHESS. FANCY VESTS.
DRAUGHTS.’  RUGS. BAGS.
CARDIGANES. FITTED CASES.
MAGIC LANTERNS. MUFFLERS. 
PHONOGRAPHS. UMBRELLAS. 
MUSICAL BOXES. GLOVES.

'VV'Vv'W V^A^MfVWWVbV^

JOHN PICGOTT.lti
11 7  &  118 Cheapside

. AND .

M i l k  S t r e e t , LONDON

P t T L R ’ S
^  THE ORIGINAL) 

C-THE BEST
S W I S S  

M IL K -- 
C H O C O L A T  &

S E E K I N G  A  P R O F E S S I O N

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
A™ NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

Prem ium  M oderate.
E x c e p t io n * !  A d v a n ta g e s  fo r 

T ra in in g  a* above.

S tu d en ts  from  th e ie  W o rk !  
H ave o b ta in ed  IM PO R TAN T 
p o sts  In H i t  N a v y  and M er

ca n tile  M arin e

r\-r /r a n d  f i t l i  f a  rtu a ia  rs
a f f i x  t-

COX & CO.
Engineers A Shipbuilders, 

Docks, Ironworks A Dock Head Foundry, F A L M O U T H .

The Children’s 
Treat.

A  Pure Sweet gives not only pleantre but n^"''’hraem °  
growing children All the ingredients used in m*« "*

CALLA R D  &  BOWSER S
B U T T E R -S C O T C H

arc pure and wholesome. I* it a* nourishing »*,r *

"ift&aiufr uAriJcms.
Every Packet bear* their 

Trade Mark.
Manufactory: London,w*

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT 
______________________________________________ g -1 2  SnilTHAMPTHM STREET STRAND. W .r ._______

.,oeorg*»*»*5 S



THE MEN WHO DISCOVERED THE WORLD

lelicious to taste, 
'Economical to use.i /

,4

* Pure and Unmixed.”—  ,
T H E  LA N C ET.-

In flavour it is perfect."—
T H E  B R IT IS H  M ED IC A L J O U R N A L

G O E S F A R T H E S T .

V ^Wished Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 3-12 Sou!^8knpton Street, Strand, W,C.

A  B U C C A N E E R



GAMAGES
C A T A L O G U E  
P O S T  F R E E , E v e r y t h i n g  f o r  

B o x i n g  e n d  

P h y s i c a l  C u l t u r e ,

London's Lending House.

B O X IN G  G L O V E S .—Tile “ Holborn." A
well made Gl^ve in iiuflT Chamois, with finger 
grip. 4/9 set. Postage 4d.

Gam age 's Famous “ Referee” (Regd.).-Differs from all 
other Gloves in the following rtsi^cts : The fcrma* 
lion of the Glove is so arranged that the padding is 
brought over from the back of the hand to the 

inside of the fingers, passing over ihe tip* of the same, and 
extending to above second joints. The thumb is padded in the 
»amc manner.

A d v a n t a g e s  : The fingers being protected by ihe padding, all 
danger of the injuries so often caused by t^e unprotected 
fingers is entirely avoided.- Extra  Fine Gold Care, Ventilated, 
vtry  strong. M en ’s, 11,9 per se t; Youths*, hO 9. Postagt^d. 

AMERICAN GLOVES (Imported Direct).
No. 4*- M en 's  Green K id  Gloves, filled with best ho se hair, 

laced palm and wrist, and patent bar grip  .. .. 10,6
No, 99. Finest selected Tan Glove, K id, very superior finish, 

with laced palm and wrist, and patent bar grip ... 2 L -
No. 41. 5 02. or 8 oz. Men’s Selected Green K id  Globes filled

with best hair, laced palm and wrist, patent 1 ar p ip  with 
side pads and padded wri-t ... ... 18 G Postage free,

'See Cat a lugues f o r  fu r th e r  tun Aft 
P U N C H IN G  B A L L S ,- The “ Refute../ (Fegd.) strap!

Irom ceiling to floor. A  ball necessitate 2 quick work. 
Selected Sheepskin Ca>es, ha. d-scun wtlttd seams, rubber 
spring., stout straps top and bot.torp. Rest ted bladder. No. 5, 
28 in,, IB  6  : No. 6, 30 in., 19 6 ; No. 7, 32 ir.. 21 6 1 No. 8. 
34 in., 25,'- 1 No. 0, 36 in , 28.6 Cheaper qualities: No. 5. 
10 6  and 13 0 Lareer sires, 17. 6  

The  -  A rm y "  Hall, the best for hard work. C ram-d Cowhide, 
with strap and swivel for fitting to 'board base striker s head. 
N o  6, 12/9 ; No. 8. 15 . ‘

IN D IA N  C L U B S  (Champagne shaped).— The pair weighing 
I  lb., per pair, Oiled ... 8d. Polished, 10)o-
albs. ,, „  ... l id .  „ [ t  ■
^Ibs. . .. I 1 ,, 1 4-jd.

Overabme weights. OilcVl. 4d. H>. FolWietl. 4}d. Il». Postage4d.ll*., albs. W,
D U M B  B E L L S . — Re' 1 dua 'ity, Black, Ball Heads, made

In weights ilb . & undfr albs. 3 lbs. 4 lb v  6lbs. 81 <■ 
Unpnli-htd, per pair ... 16«I. 1 1 4 1.9 2 6
lu .sh cd  . -  r  13 19 2 2 3 3 9

PcMAi'f. 4'1 lb. ? II'-. 5'1. 3ll»: <5‘l

B O X IN G  K N IC K E R S .
— Sateen, elastic round waist, taped 
seams, full lees. Boys*, 22 in to *8 in, 
waist, 12. Men’s si2c*. 1 3- Wo* I 
cashmere, all colours, 2 11. China 
silk, to order, 18 6. Cotton we'i 
breeches, in navy, black * or white, 3/

VESTS* — W hi*e Gauze, with 
short or uo sleeves, 1 White cellu
lar sleeveless, 2. -. Eetra none white 
wool, short sleeves, 1 6*and 2.6.

Ordinary Iron numb Bells, ib l.lb . Corri.»*4< extra. 1 .father Covered Handle's 3 -1. 11*.
SHOT LOADINC DUMB B E L L I .Weight ^Veujb*Size empty. when fail. Pnce-in. Its,. !l*.6 3<> 5°  • 12  6

7 40 t o  - I S8 56 130 18
9 64 180 2 0 -10 76 250 2 7

12 140 400 3 b. -

A L L  S A N D O W ’S  
S P E C I A L I T I E S  

IN ST O CK .
■—:c*:—For G ym nastic Apparatus 

< f  all kinds.

<=« CrraWnr. »’°st ^

A .  W . C A M A C E , L t d . ,  H 0 L B 0 R N , L O N D O N , E . C . ;  &  V I C T O R I A  R D . ,  A LD ER S H O T



THE CAPTAIN.

[CH A R LE S MORRELL.

O R R E l X S
M E C H A N I C A L  
M O D E L S

SEE HT GRAND
EXHIBITION OF XMAS NOVELTIES,

a palace of endless delights. Th e re  you will see a 
wonderful variety of Models, Gam es, T o y s , & c ., includ

ing all the latest, cleverest, and most amusing from  all over the w orld. There 
are some for sheer enjoyment and nothing else, from  a tumbling m onkey to a . 
shadow theatre. T h e n  there are those that instruct as well as interest: Tele

phones with real batteries, & c ., Telegraph Apparatus, complete Railw ay 
Systems, Steam F ire  Engines that run along and pum p volum inously, Sub

marines that float and dive , Gunboats that fire in best naval style, Steam 
Cranes that really hoist, and many other models. I f  you cannot come be 

sure and write for MY ILLU S T R A T IO  CATALOGUE- I t  shows you all the 
above toys and models and hundreds of other things for you and 

everybody in the fam ily. I  will send it post free if  
vou write.

A n Adm irable Food for 
Cyclists, Footballers, Golfers.

Q R A T E F U I__ C O M  F O R TIN G L

COCOA
and all engaged in  outdoor 

sports and pursuits.

‘V A S E L IN E ’
PREPARATIONS

Anti-Corrosive in s«  a. am  i<-
P a s te .  -  * lb- - u .  ,. m a u u  . * «

Gun and Bicycle Grease. Tubes Sd. 
Bicycle Chain Lubricant. Tubes 3d. 
V E T E R IN A R Y  ‘ V A S E L IN E ’

For the treatm ent of in Junes and Diseases of A n im als; Manze, 
Loss of Hair, 4 c. A  Specific for Scratches. Sprains, Wounds, 4 c. ilb. Cans, prvcc 1 /-, 5HX Cans, price ft/A [hermetically seated).

SALE PROPRIETORS ANP SOLE MAKERS :
CHESEBHOUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,

Proprietors of ‘ VaaeUM .’
U  HOLNOJtN VIADUCT. LONDON. E.C.
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Great Christmas Gifts
To every applicant we will present GRATIS a packet o f 100 

different stamps, or 4 beautiful unused Zanzlbars cata
logued at l / l .  id. stamp must be enclosed Jor reply. (Packet

Every purchaser of not less than 2/- worth of stam ps from 
oar Approval Sheets will receive GRATIS 10 unused British Colonial Stamps.

Every purchaser of nOtleSS than 5/- Worth of stamps from 
our Approval Sneets will receive URATfS a British Colonial 
Stamp catalogued by Gibbons at 2/6.

Bve ry  purchaser of not less than 30/- worth of stamps 
from our Approval Sheets will receive GRATIS a Stamp cata
logued by Stanley Gibbons at 40/-. Tne above offer holds 
go jd  untJ Ja uary 31st. 1907.G O O D  D I 8 C 9 4 J N T  F R O M  8 H E E T 8 .  N O  R U B B I 8 H .
BRIGHT & SON, 164 Strand, W.C.

Mention “ C a p t a in . "

COOP VALUE
100 yarlettoft, British Colonials 
only including S. Nigeria, Malay, 
Fiji, Barbados, Bermuda (Docks), 

&c. Free, i/*
SO varieties, K in g 's  Head Colonials (no English), unsurpassed 

value. Free, 1/6.
No R u b b ish  in th e se  Packets.

Price List K in g 's  Head  Stamps and Cheap Packets free on receipt 
of a post card.

Collections and loose stamps bought.
Vi. B. KIRKPATRICK, 157 Strand, London, W.C.
Our WORLD-RENOWNED APPROVAL SELECTIONS
o f  British and Foreign Stamps a re a  treat. Ode In It. dbCMTlt. 
In  replying mention C a p t a i n .  Loose Stam ps and Collections 
purchased. __
J W. SPOWART & CO , 55 W est St., Sheffield.

FR EE. FR EE. FR EE.
THE “ PICTURESQUE PACKET” OF

140 STAMPS
W ill be sent b y  us to all Collectors who send us a penny stamp for 
the postage of the same. This Superb Packet includes the 
following interesting Picturesque Stam ps: Uruquay (girl), 
Costa Rica (landscape), Tasmania (both Mount Welling
ton and Hob*rt>, Cape Colony (Table Mountain), Jamaica 
(waterfalls), French Guinea (native), New South Wales 
(view), A Grand Set o f United Stales (large stamps),
jfcc. &C. & C. Th is  offer is made because we wish to circulate our 
Approval Sheets and

N E W  IL L U S T R A T E D  P R IC E  L I8 T .
These are full of genuine bargains.

JA M ES RUSSELL & CO .
FOREIGN STAMP IMPORTERS.

V IC T O R IA  B U IL P IN Q 8 , G A T E S H E A D .

APPROVAL S E LE C TIO N S
of stamps of all countries, In good condition, at very 
low prices. Large discount. 100-page Price List free. 
BRIOCER &  K A Y , 85 BUHOPSCATE STREET WlTH"UT, lOHPOH, I.C

11N. JEYPORE Packet.”
en DIFFERENT Pert Art O U  STAMP*, Free, *** ■ •

Including Oblong JEYPORE (sacred car)* 
large oblong Mauritania, Mebeli, EataJer1 #
<iabo »n, Martinique, 4 Finland, Turkey, Senegambia and N iger, 
Senegal, Colombia. Reunion, Guinea, Argentine, Cuba (ptctonal), 
Transvaal, N ew  Caledonia, Alexandria, Ind oC h ina , Mexico, oblong 
Guadeloupe view, set of q Roumania, &c. O n ly  post tree.

Oar HtW 72-Ptfl List, illustrated with over 200 full-size blocks 
o f stamps, is sent free on application. It  contains thousands of 
bargains in sets, packets, albums, die. *4 Utile** Albums,

E R N E S T  W O O D  &  C O .
Chorlton-cum-Hardy, ManehMtar,

C A R O  
B R IN G S  IT ’

GIVEN A W A Y  FREE I I I
OUR MEW GUIDE TO

S T A M P  C O L L E C T IN GOust Published for 1907). 44 pages;.It is handsomely Illustrated (by soeciaJ nrr*«:c,-_ of .he Board of In and Revenue),’ f ' J S *  much useful and interesting information for c , , _  Collectors, and not only is it the PWE8T b So k J J J J
GIVEN AWAY ABSOLUTELY FREEby any ST AM P M EB CK A FT8. being huidsomel. bound and illuminated m gold, but It M A N Y  MARVELLOUB B A k O A D fS, andseen will convince you that you have fuund the

C H E A P E S T  M A R K ET m WHIOH TO B U Y STAMPS.To ensure E V ER Y BTAMF COLLECTOR having a copy we shall 
PRESENT ABSOLUTELY FREE to EVEH Y A PPLICA N T for the ABOYE BOOK out
C O L O N I A L  P A C K E TWhich contains 115 GENUINE ST AM PS, Including Splendtd Set oI 3 MTV SOUTH W ALES. Set of 3 VICTORIA, New Zeal md (pictorial), Jamaica O (obsolete), Japan, Canada, Natal (obsolete), Queensland, Q .ll South Iralta. O .S .A . Columbus, BET OP ROUM ANIA (head of President) SET OF M EXICO ((at.st issuesl. SPLENDID BET OF IN D IA , Ac, Ac 4 c Send your name and address with a  ad. stamp IA broad odd to cover cost of postage. Sic.. and you will receive the above MARVELLOUS PRESENT hv f I T S S S  0 F ™ T „  BEBT P R IC E B  PAID  for COLLECTIONS and LOOSE |T A M W  m A H Y  QUANTITIES. I f  you are a STAM P COLLECTOR it will dA V L  lO U  MONEY by writing at once to
HEHRY ABEL &  CO ■ f IMPORTERS WALSALL
WHHESALt BARGAIN LIST POST FREE Tt NONA FIDE DEALERS 8MLT-

THE CHAMPION
180 STAMPS, all different.

Inc lud ing Soudan (Camel), Persia (Lion), Orange River Colony.
Argentine, Chili, Egypt, Sec of 5 Portugal, Set of 5 Spain, Set ol 6 
Japan, Set of 5 Finland, Set o f  8 In d ia  Set of 5 Cuba (unused), Set 
of 12 U.S. Am edca, including “  Ironclad," “ Express Train,” 
“ Columbus,’’ &c., Set of to Australian Colonials, Set of 10 
Sweden, Inducing oblong Service, M exico  (Eagle), Turkey, &c. 
Ac., also '

HANDSOME SET OF 8 GUATEMALA
including picturesque i88a issue (Parrot), Exhibition issue 1887, 
Pictorial 1902 issues, Ac.

fM~ TIM whole Collection complete 3d., postage Id. extra.
(Colonies and abroad, *d. extra.)

Only O N E  Packet supplied to tack person.
Bargains in Sets, Packets and Albums. See special offer this month.

E R R I N G T O N  Ac M A R T I N ,
SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON, N.E.

COLLECTIONS WANTED.We buy Collections and loose lots of Postage stamps and pay the tery highest prices for same. Cash sent by return for suitable parcels.We have a splendid assortment of Approval Boons of British ColoiuaJs aoa Foreign Stamps, priced to allow 50 per cent. I0d . In tlie Is .)  discount. MW 0 bargains, ^
C O A T E S  &  M A R S H ,

19a BOROUGH HIGH S T ., LONDON BRIDGE, S.E.E s t a b l i s h e d  1 8 7 9  _______
PRICE LIST FOR 1907 NOW READY

BEND FOR B A R G A I N 8  in  S E T S ! !WITHOUTD ELAT.
SENT FREEON

B A R G A I N 8  In  P A C K E T S ! !  “ g®1
B A R G A I N S  In  A L B U M S  f I fobtcardOur New lis t  Is much enlarged and augmented by many new issues (vet*and single stamps). It is thorough y  up-to-date, Stamps issued as w** ** * .1906, will be found listed. Combined with the List is a  useful C.>nillectt. g vlng interesting information about Rareties, Coinage of the H or,<L * ^short fiistorical resume of the hobby. To bring this list t|iL f |the readers of T H E  CAPTAIN, we make the following bcsptionaJ W J  wl 1 m d  Gratis to applicants for this list a  Splendid Collector * rarMi, raining i «  Genuine Foreign and Colonial Stamps, including Turns L „. .wiirA, Phil ppine Islands, New South Wales, Cape of Good H°Pe\. u Victoria, Brltlih  Booth Atacsfscaree;’obsolete). Queensland. India. • p ’_r0f4_ Mexico (1895 statue). Bec. & c.’, a  packet ol superior Stamp M o u n & Gu*. tion Gauge, with full Instructions: a  h a 'd iD B i OoUDCtor** D&P. _ mieel indispensable *0 both beginners and advanced Collectors. Til* » . ."liferwill M  Bent FREE 11 Send your name and address, and two peony ”  postage, Arc. Only one parcel sent to each applicant.

K IN O  B R O W , L td ., S t a m p  I m p o r t e r * , BILSTO*-
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NOTE THIS GREAT BARGAIN.
DON'T M ISS THIS, BUT SEND A T ONCE,

m0 72 Packet oontalns 100 Stamps, including all the following scarce : Bolivia (large stamp head, scarce). Ecuadt>r(t896 
issue) Labuan (Stag’s  Head), Martinique (scarce), N ew  South 
Waks fod- Captain Cook), Tasm ania (large picture stamp), Sweden (old issue), Dutch  Indies, Honduras (high value), Suriname (very 
scaice), Luxemburg, Mozambique (surcharged, and very scarce), TolimaUc. green, rare), Cape Colony, Roum ania (old issue), and 
other stamps. Post free, 41d.

Send /or oar new smalt Bargain List. Enormous 
Redactions.

EDWARD COOPER 4c CO.,
I« ARCHWAY ROAD, HIQHOATE, LONDON, N>( E s t a b l i s h e d  1878.)a w orch O f S t a m p *  fo r  3d . In order to advertise our ch ap Approval siinb we willgiv a Bargain Packet of IIS Foreign and Colonials. Including ujjowinv : King's Heads. Canada, India, Cape. Natal, Ceylon. Grenada, O .K .C ., liixi.-S iiL' straits, Transvaal, & c.: also Perforation Gauge, too Stamp Mounts, and particulars Great Prize Scheme. This packet, sent to applicants for Uinets o-iiv — Send ad., abroad 6d. extra. Approval Sheets Id. Stamps , ' Colonials th at mr - lncreaalng In n in e , no m elon  atampe on our

' I n n  B U T T  A  C O . (11 st. 1878). G U E R N S E Y ,  C .I .uanted to purchase, good The “ King William” Pocket duplicate book, collections; highest prices Oblong shajw, 6 pages and 34 slits, doth ifiven. Good Colonials sent cover, post free, 71L«i approval at 50 per c e n t . --------------------------------------off Gibbons. Set of 9 Bosnia, jhowin̂  handsome views of surrounding country, price iK The rare 3/* Gambia, single watermark, unused, price 6/-. Price List Free.
L E W IS  M A Y *  CO..

15 K ing W illia m  S t r e e t ,  — ; .. .  T e l  £063 GliLRRARD. 3 doors from Gattis
Strand, W .c .  Krttaurant.

I O O O  veU -assorted  Foreign Stam ps 7 D -
3 p a c k e t * , 1 - ;  5  p a c k e t s , 3 ,3 ,  p e a t  fre e .

EDMUND P. T A T H A M  (T h e  N o rth e rn  S t a m p  Co.). 
Pearl A e su ra n c e  B u ild in g . ,  M a rk e t  St.. B rad fo rd , Y o rke .

i  n GREAT EM PIR E P A C K E T  OF RARE BR ITIS H  C OLO N IALS .■ I* * This Great Bargain Packet, includes among many others, Stamps from ■  British Colonies as Boathern Nigeria, Victoria. yu*ensl*ml.Scarce Queen. Pictorial W eft Indian. South African. West African.\ortli and  South American Colonies. Kare S t  L a d a  Queen. High Vame 8trtiu Settlement* {k 'tng—C A  water wurA\, Very scarce
BRITISH EA S T  A FR IC A  AN D UCANDA P R O T EC T O R A T E S ,fine Surcharged Gibraltar Queen, S a f e r  I '/.roiuuu’Ji Newfoundland, Princessof Wilts, Australasian Settlements, & c„ 4d .. Postage id. extra, 1'urctiaxcrs xuilyitie for approval Sheets receive .  — _V ery  R a p e  Jd.-lOd. M a u r i t i u s  1 8 7 7  F r e e ,1,030 1 ‘ TT. A L L ”  STAM P MOUNTS. 3d. CANS1NO. T odd St.. Manchester.

50 S ta m p s , 2 / 7  n t n D R n v A f  f
ilontal P a ck e t, gra n d  f l r r n U I r 1^  V-

a^Ahro .̂ 2 r  S t L t C T 10H S fd
B Colonialvalue, A . _  WANTED. O L D  cuUoc- ttons ami useful ftarccl-s of Sompb (ola types and highvaliif4i. Medium to K ^ u*

Section i :
Colonials 6d. in  1/-Section 3:

European & Foreign
‘ in \t- discount.PEARCE A  STAM FORD. RathaiineJH^OTojrilOB

A. HAPPY N EW Y E * R

UA iMItg-L. ------ -----------  r w -- . • ..Jfirdi. BOSNIA mew pictorial), Travancore, Germany 11880 sopf.f, L .S . America iob$ofctc and current), France (set. obsolete and current), Ceylon ikingi. Mauritius, Victoria rid. green'. K u'-sit no kopec), N , S . Wales lid .I  Ac, ;Uh1 if you A B K  FOR APPROVAL SHEETS (and purchase the packet) vou receive FREE A  BET OF JA M A IC A . Grand series ol A PPROVAL SHEETS A 4 OOR8 . Splendid variety. flOper cent. DIBCOT7HT. Write for AsrWtif'n now. Ask fur my MEW PRICE LIST of Sets, Albums, A c ., and 
1AH0AIN LIST of packets, post free anywhere. Latest and best offers. Collm hoini purchased. Exchange desired with all Colonics.P.G R O W E  (formerly of lU th). 22 D « a b o ro u g h  B o n d , P L Y M O U T H *

N O V E LSee the R A RE 8TAMP1

8 C H E M I

d i f f e r e n t

See the R A RE STAM PS, we are now offering at B A R - QA O f PRICES. We will for the present SEKD QUITE FREE our ' * CH A LLEN G E' * Backet to every collector applying to us for a election of stamps on approval, and undertaking to return it within ten days. The Packet is a marvellous collection of to all different, including such ^ood sumps as Guatemala provisional issue unused, many British Colonials, King's heads, c and obsolete, Orauge River, Hyderabad, Natal,®*etlen (official), India (official). Egypt. U .S .A . (pictorial issue). West * uvtraha, Canada (obsolete!, old Mexico, obsolete Argentine Republic, old Japanese , Ac. &c. NEW BAROAZH d R O U lA R  Jtttt  FabltoAod* W rit* for It I 
_ * l F R g p  Q l L B E R T  J k C O . .  W e a t o n - B u p « r - M a r ^ .CHEAP P A C K E T S .—too different varieties, ftd.; 50 different British ru « c£>ni,1K  ^  ; «co different Colorials. 1> : so unused stamps. 41S E T S ____Brazil, 34. ;  7 Chili. 3d .;  10 Portugal. Sd .; 10 Mexico.* • ;  to Uruguay. 44. ;  6 Luxemburg. 3d. ; to Sweden (officialI, 3d. ; 5 Philippines, 4 7 Tunis, 3d .;  48 bpaiii, Bd. ; 6 Turkey, 3d .; 25 India. L-1901, id. to6d.« 3d.
C»VARD ROBERTS. SB Blua Boll Hill Road, Nottingham,

Th e  New 1 9 0 7  Catalogue
Price Is. 6d. post free.

The Seventh Edition of the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
POSTAGE STAMP 
CATALOGUE.

Fully illuztrated and completely revised to date, including 
all postage stamps, official stamps, postage dues, &c., issued 
right up to the end of 1906, with price of each unused and 
used also a P B O N O U N C IN Q  V O C A B U L A R Y  
of the names of stamp-issuing countries. This is the latest 
and most up-to-date Catalogue published and the only one in 
the simplified form which is suitable for the general collector.

No minor varieties.
No' perforation measurements.
Simple and most easily understood.
Prices average lower than those in any other catalogue.

i i i

T H E  "  STAND ARD  ”  PO S TA G E STAM P A LB U M S
are a great success, they have given satisfaction in every 
instance as is proved by the large number of testimonials we 
have received. •

They are fully illustrated on a new system and contain 
spaces for all stamps issued to date of publication, each 
space numbered to correspond with the above catalogue.

Full details and prices of these, as well as the 
“ PARAGON " and other Albums, will be found in the.adver
tisement pages at the end of the catalogue, or as a separate 
liooklet, which, together with a 68-page price list of Packets 
and Sets of Stamps may be had free (or the asking.

Monthly Novelty Llat, 8d. per annum, post feat.
W H IT F IE L D  K IN G  Sl C O ., Ip s w ic h .

, AM INTRODUCTION.
250 FOREIGN AND COLONIAL BTAMF8 inn LngNsh!. including the follow• m g:—Gold Crust (Kingsi, Canada, Tasmania View, Mauritius iiinuseri1, i raail, Malta View, uranpe River Colony. West Australia. Newfoundland, l’eru, 
3d ., Post Free. Every fifth applicant receives an unused Colonial, every ?sth ■1 plicant receive* a fttengotor Cape. Approval Books of Stamps with good • l Mount.INTERNATIONAL STAM P COMPANY, 9 Salem Street, So., Sanderlasd.T H E  “ H U G E  M P A C K E T *  Jtig v a lu e  im eta d o/p a y in g  a su m / o r
larger $pa*.e. 3tf. only, post / r t f .  Appr& vat Sheets, prices cu t to />noest, 
^iturca ry racket, 100 titter  cut, arf.. au ludtm ? Ceylcn s, U ibrailat k  ing's,

htrint fciMjjfs, U.S, Cohtmfijis i a n d  a , ,  W e s t. i  n stralia, VeH csuclo. a decided 
ha g a u t, post fr te . o r a  m l Collections, 500 different, 4s. : lore* a n d  A lb u m ,  lot b«., ftce  in la n d . C . A .  M c A U B L A M  A  C O „  S t « p s  R o a d , G L A S G O W  l-.stab 'ishtd  20 *'ears.

y .B .— Above pac&et only supplied to those ordering She f  is.

N E W  Y E A R ’S G IF T  I Approval Selections en* doting stamp for po*tOge, I will present C iR A T lS :—New Zealand 6d. rose 1 Pictorial), cataloged 4d. ; Cape of Good Hope i/> King, cata o>jue<J 3d., both used poSidliy. A genuine odcr to att act busmc&s. Suu Varieties including in.iny t*carcc. %•. '
G R A H A M  M O R R I S ,  T w ic k e n h a m .0 PICTORIALS FREE '

Sak to see my approva l sheet* m ention  "  C apta in ," enclose a 
s ta m p  to r  p o sta ge , and I will send  you F R E E  the rollcw ini? 
P I C T O R I A L  s ta m p s  : P A R A G U A Y  (lion; N E W  Z E A L A N D  
(m ounta in s). N E W  C A L E D O N I A  |n*w issue, b ird  C A P E  
iview, otxolbte , U .S .A  uronclad;, O J B O U T I  .tortl M A D A 
G A S C A R  1 bull and monkey). W E S T  A U S T R A L I A  sw an,, 
J A M A I C A i a r m t  new issue  , F. G U IN E A  isrti aater, unutea.i 
O h . C. W atkins, Stam p importer, C rsiW iRe  B *aa, B A R N E T  A

20 DIFFERENT AFRICANS FREE
iV iih  Packet No. 218 contains unused onf.derate State# rB6z. 

Louronoo,Marquee, Switzerland franc, provincial Deccan, U .S.A - 
Columbus, Omaha and Pmn-Amsrtoan issues, Spain 1870, larpc 
Chill Telegraphs, English  Official, Cold Coast, Venezuela 
(Bolivar), new Dutch Indies, Straits Settlements, China, old 
Persia, Germany I mark Urge, old Ceylon, Trin idad 1896. Price 
3d. Postage extra. Stamp* bought.

T H E  PREM IER STAM P COM PANY, BRIGHTON.FINE USED N. S . Wales. Wrok. Cr. A , id ., ad.. 4d.. 6d,. Sd. and is.. Set to : Mnrocco (King), Sit«flc C A . 5c., ioc-, aoc. and »sc.. Set 6d . ; Mauririu> (Anns). 14 different, M . ; Ceylon (King), ac. to 75c.. Set to. 4d ; t>enmark |Kh g , Lluistiko), t, 10, 90* as and 50 ore. Set I d . ; Grenada, St. Vincent, t *i\i Coast, or Malta (Kingl* Single C A , |<L to 3d., >et )d. to 3d,, to  Rare *un>ps pur- chawd.
3 AMES RHODES, "  MaItom," FalaUne Road. Wftfc}often. ManchMter.
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No. 40 SPECIAL.
Contains 1 0 0  Foreign Stamps, P o s t  Free, 3 d .

I n c lu d e s  S t a m p s 'f r o m  a l l  p a r t s  o f  t h e  W o r ld  a s  f o l lo w s :  P e r u  
( S u r c h ir g e d  H e a d  o f  B e r m u d e z ,  G o ld  C o a s t ,  S o u th  A u s t r a l ia  ( i d .  
g r e e n ) , B r a z i l  I H e a d  o f  L i b e r t y ) ,  B i i t is h  G u ia n a ,  J a m a ic a  ( L a r g e  
P ic tu r e  S ia m o ) , C o lu m b ia ,  B o l i v ia  (a  r a r e  s ta m p  c a t a lo g u e d  a t  i s .) ,  
E c u a d o r  ( J iib n e e ) ,  G e r m a n y  ( i  m a r k , R a r e ) ,  P o r t o  R i c ) ,  S p a i n ,  
A r g e n t in e ,  D e c c a n , Ind  a , R o u m a n ia ,  C h in a ,  M a u r it iu s ,  C a n a d a , 
C a p e  C o lo n y , & e . & c .  P o s t  f r e e ,  3dL

A P P R O V A L  S H E E T S . — O u r  s h e e ts  a r e  k n o w n  a l l  o v e r  th e  w o r ld  
fu r  th e ir  m a r v e ll  .u s  c h e a p n e s s . A l l  c o l le c t o r s  s h o u ld  s e n d  fo r  o n e  
to  in s p e c t . D is c o u n t  6d. in  Is*

A ls u  b o o k s  o f  S t a m p s  fo r a d v a n c e d  c o l le c t o r s .

Our Price List, Post Fpee on Application. Undoubtedly 
the Cheapest List in the Trade.

EDWARD COOPER Jk CO.,
14 AKCHWAY ROAD, HIQMOATB, LONDON, N.

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

30 Argentine.
33 H un gry .1$ Bolivia .SO Belgium .
21 Brazil .
20 Bulgaria .
16 Chili .
13 Colombia .
13 Co&ta Kica 12 Guatemala 
30 Hollaivl .20 Honduras .
19 Ecuador .
70 Austria .
2ft Chili , .
10 China ,
30 Ecuador *»* Egypt .H  Sweden .
90 Nicaragua 
12 Paraguay *
60 Salvador , 
5 00  varieties of South Ame

d.X  French Colonies 5
40 Germany , 721 WurtCiin>erg . ' 6
2ft Greece . . 6X  M,exico . . 5
21 Nicaragua . 6
19 Peru . . 6
16 Luxcnitiourg . €
2ft Portugal . , 6X  Koumaiiia . 610 Finland . . 0X  Servia • . 6
60 Spain . . 9IQ Stain . .  . 1 0X  C u b a . . . 1 6
16 Philippine .  , 8X  Uruguay . . 7
12 Jamaica . . 8
30 In dia. . . 1 010 Io n ian  \ . . 10X  IndiaNative States

30 Cuba .X  Switzerland . X  T urkey , .
40 Unitcc! State* . 
21 Salvador . .20 \ enezucla , 10 Borneo . .X  Canada . .
16 Cane Good Hoj«c
27 India . .
10 Newfoundland . 
12 Paraguay .
14 M auritius . ■
17 Newfoundland. 
10 Orange Colony
9 Seychelles .X S t r  its . .

10 Transvaal .
2ft Victoria . .
10 West Australia lOjohore .

s. 'd. 
7

1 6 
91 0 101 0_ 1 0  tamps 2 ’ft. 300  different Colonial. 4 /- IO O  different icu, 1/9. List of hundreds of sets and packets free.

O n > y  / t d d r e m - C A S T L C  B R O M W I C H ,  B I R M I N G H A M

PRICE LIST
1 9 0 7

Ready a b o u t Dec. 27
F U LL O F  C00D T H IN C S .packet contains 

190 DUhreat stamps, including Ten Pictorial scamps, 
such as Congo Fro State (ttaruour), New Zeauad (Mouut Coo f. Cape of Good Hope. Western A  u at* alia. Egypt. Pern iLUiua^i I  nmdad Lulled Stales. Hungary, A  bet of Pare Obion^ Uweden Service (the scarce issue u»eo only on olfic a! let-ers^many interesting issuesof Argentine. Cnui, New South Wales, Natal. « ur- key, bLiain. Portugal, Russia, Denmark (Head of King L-liristian).And a  Bet of 200liferent Koumanla. Price <L Posuge id. extra (aoroad 6d.). The sets in this packet would be chc,ip at six tunes the pnee charged lor the

1

packet, but there iso other stamps which would cost 4/- if purcliased sepa* rately, IF  you dont think you have good bargain, return the packet, and we will r< tundthe price paid

are

This LJ<t is crammed from cover to cover with the biggest bargains in the stamp world, and contains offers of the latest novelties at he lowest prices. It is well illustrated. and gives par- ticul .jrs of everything a Stamp Collector can rejuire. A  NXW GUIDE fn ST aM P  COLLECTING is also included, this h s bi^n sp.ciaUy written for our
1907 PRICE LIS Tby an expert Philatelist.

IT  IS FR EE T O  A L L

k

r OtHSBb a b q a ihOne Peim*r lAbroad6d,j -Packet 507 con- *a ns70I>ifler**t including scare* surcharged t t n  
m Set of Bla Japan, 

JHvd^abau. McHoJ m T r  Vl’sultl'  ->rit.»n Lo onials. a S«R* i*idia, piciorulhK>[>'. Grew, Ph lipp ne Islands, Lhiti ^weuen, & c. &c. Pott. On Fenny. Of it•  ill be B « u  Fret with, out any charge whatever M yon ask us to send a ieJ-ction of our chean* aiups on approval, aid at the same tune promise 10 reium in ten daw l his oner does not apply to collectors abroad.1 7 *  e x c e l s io rSTAMP ALBUM.The cheapest book on earth. We sold over ■ Fifteen Hundred In one week, It contaius J44 pages, and spaces for 
40W Stamps, B uod in Cloth &  well Illustrated at the top of each age. A mass of informal ion is also given.

BUTLER BROS.
CLEVEDON.

Established 22 Years*

P£e,

5 0 0  S T A M P S  F R E E
We will send 500 Foreign and Colonial Stamps Free to

a ll C o lle c to r s  w h o  s e n d  u s  a  p e n n y  M a m p  to  c o v e r  p o s t a g e , a n d  a ls o  
a s k  to  s e e  o u r  A p p r o v a l  B o o k s . Tills wonderful offer is  m a d e  
b e c a u s e  w e  w is h  to  b r in g  o u r  c h e a p  Approval Books b e fo r e  a l l  
Stamp Collecting Readers o f  T h « C a i *t m n . \ V e  th in k  t h a t  
th e re  mus> s t i l l  b e  m a n y  w h o  D a v e  n ot s e e n  th e m , a n d  w e  w ish  th e m  
to  d o  so , a s  w e  k n o w  th a t  w h e n  C o l le c t o r s  h a v e  o n c e  seen  o u r  
A p p r o v a l  S e l e c t io n ,  b u s in e s s  w i l l  fo l lo w . T h e  a b o v e  m ix tu r e  is  a  
r e a i ly  g o o d  th in g  a n d  in c lu d e s  m a n y  Colonial a n d  o th e r  u s e fu l  
- ta m p s , i> e lu d in g  Brazil, Argentine, Canada, Barbados, 
India. Jamaica. Denmark, Egypt, Cape Colony, Chill, 
Jap*n, South Australia, & c .  & c .  & e .  W r i t e  to - d a y , e n c lo s in g  
a  p e n n y  stam p fo r  p o s ta g e  a n d  m e n tio n  T h e  C a p t a i n . O n l y  o n e  
p a r c e l  s u p p lie d  to  e a c h  c u s to m e r . T h i s  P a r c e l  c a n n o t  b e  s e n t to  
t h e  C o lo n ie s  e x c e p t  on r e c e ip t  o f  a  P o s t a l  O r d e r  to r  a  S h i l l in g  to  
c o v e r  th e  e x tr a  p o s t a g e ,  & c .

STANLEY, ANDERSON & CO.
STAMP IMPORTERS,

N E W C A S T L E -U P O N -T Y N E .

I n  c o n s e q u e n c e  o f  th e  s tu p e n d o u s  s u c c e s s  la s t  
s e a s o n  o f  o u r

B U M P E R
P a c k a g e  o f  1000 unsortod Stamps, w e  h a v e  s u c c e e d e d  in  
o b ta in in g  an  e n o r m o u s  c o n s ig n m e n t  o f  s ta m p s  c o l le c t e d  b y  r e l ig io u s  
m iss io n s  fro m  a  S p a n is h  M o n a s t e r y . T h e s e  a r e  e v e n  b e l t e r  th a n  th e  
m a r v e llo u s  a s s o r tm e n t o f  la s t  s e a s o n . T h e  s ta m p s  h a v e  b e e n  
c o l le c te d  fro m  a l l  o v e r  th e  w o r ld  b y  m is s io n a r ie s , a n d  a n y  c o l le c t o r ,  
e v e n  a d v a n c e d , w i l l  fin d  m a n y  r e a l ly  g o o d  s ta m p s , c a ta lo g u in g  fid . 
o r  m o re . T h e  b e g in n e r  w i l l  h a v e  a  c o lle c t io n  r e a d y  m a d e , a n d  th e  
m e d iu m  c o l le c t o r  c a n  fill m a n y  s p a c e s  a t  p r a c t ic a l ly  n o  c o s t. W e  
a s k  e v e r y  c o l le c t o r  to  te s t  th is  p a c k a g e .  P i i c e  o f  th e  ** B u m p e r "  
( n e w  a s s o rtm e n t)  N  fid ., p o s t  fr e e  ( C o lo n ia l  p o s t a g e ,  6 d . e x tr a ) , a n d  
c a s h  in s ta n t ly  r e fu n d e d  if d is s a t is f ie d . N o  r e d u c t io n  fo r  a  q u a n t it y .

P u r c h a s e r s  d e s ir in g  A p p r o v a l  S h e e t s  r e c e iv e  g r a t is  10 O L D  
A U S T R I A .

P E R R I N  B R O S . ,
S t a m p  Importers, H a r l e s d e n , London, N . W .

Stamp Collecting as an 
Investment.

From a real sound investment point of view you 
cannot beat king’s heads. Many of them have 
advanced enormously as it is, but they are good for a 
few fine jumps yet. If you are interested send for a 

copy of A p p l e t o n ’s  W e e k l y .
A  F E W  S P E C IA L  LIN ES.

A L L  K I N G ’ S  S I N G L E  C A ’ S .

• C e y lo n  R  t.5 0 , f in e , u s e d , 9 s.
„  R  3 .25, „  „  10 s,
„  O n  S e r v ic e  s e t  o f  6 m in t, 2 5s.

C y p r u s  m in t s e t, I  p i. to  45 p i . ,  60s.
E  A O  U g a n d a  m in t s e t , $ c . to  3 c . t tfis.
M o r o c c o  A g e n c ie s ,  30 c . ,  1  a n d  2 p .  m in t, 32s. 6d.

„  „  M u se d , 35s-
G r e n a d a  2 s ., 5«., 10 s. m in t, 32s.
N a t a l  2S. 6 d .,  f in e , u s e d , 3s.

, ,  i s . ,  a s . ,  2S. fid , 5 s . ,  fin e , u s e d , 8s. ^
, ,  x s ., a s  , a s ,  6 d . ,  5 * .. 10 s ., £ t ,  f in e , u sed , 2 7 s .60.
„  O ff ic ia l 3 d . m in t, fin e , u s e d , 4s.

N .  N i g e r i a ,  $ d. to  i s . ,  m in t s e t ,  6*. fid.
£ d . to  i s . ,  fin e , u s e d , 5s. 9d .

S ie r r a  L e o n e , i f d .  m in t , 1*.
,, is . „  7 s . 6 d .
„  2S. „  12 s. fid.
„  S«. .* 1 7 s . 6d .
„  £ *  „  34s *

T .  C .  A P P L E T O N ,

5 3  N O R T H  P A R A D E ,  B R A D F O R D .
T e l e p h o n e :  1 5 5 5  B r a d fo r d . T e l e g r a m s :  “ O p tic a l, Bradford-
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STAM PS ml907 'acih STAM  PS

DO NOT M18S TH IS  SPLEND ID  C O LLEC TIO N .
A G R A N D  S E T  O F  4  L U X E M B U R G .125 Cenulne 8tamps including China, British 8outh 

Africa ( Lions), Costa Rica (scen t), 2 United States 
(old issues), New South Wales, Egypt, Barbados (Sea
Horses). A  Grand 8et o f  4  Japanese (obsolete), 
Germany (old issue), 2 Mexico, New Zealand (pic
torial), IndO China (unused), Russia, Argentine 

Republic, &c. &c.
P r ic e  2 d .; P o s ta g e , Id .; A b r o a d , 5d .

We present free with the 1907 Packet 
A PERFORATION QAUCE MATHEMATICALLY CORRECT WITH DIREC
TIONS, AND A  P A C K ET  O F OUR SUPERIOR STAM P MOUNTS 

8ELECTION8 ON APPROVAL.
WE PAY GUOD PRICES FOR COLLECTIONS.

A . C H A P L IN  &  C O . ,  SUmp Importers, B I L S T O N .

THE “ KING EDWARD ” PACKET OF
1 5 0  S T A M P S

A  PACKET O F “ B E S T ”  STAM P M OUNTS AND A  
PERFORATIO N  CAUCE

A B S O L U T E L Y  F R E E
T o  Stamp Collectors w h o  w r ite  to  m r  a s k in g  to s e e  a  s e le c tio n  
of Stamps on Approval, a n d  w h o  e n c lo s e  a  p e n n y  s ta m p  fo r  
p o stag e , I w ill se n d  tree th e  *» King Edward "  Packet of 150 
F o r e i g n  and Colonial Stamps, a  P a c k e t  o f  •• B e s t  ”  S ta m p  
M ounts a n d  a  P e r fo r a t io n  G a u g e .  T h is  P a c k e t  in c lu d e s  s ta m p s 
from the fo llo w in g  c o u n tr ie s , b e a r in g  portraits o f His Majesty 
K i n g  Edward VII., v ir . :  Newfoundland, Canada, India, 
Cape Colony, Hong-Kong, Straits Settlements, Orange 
River Colony, Natal, Transvaal, Ceylon, S ee. T h e  o n ly  
eoudiiions a r e  h a t  y o u  s e n d  a  p e n n y  s ta m p  fo r  th e  p o s t a g e  o f  th is  
Splendid P a c k e t  a n d  a s k  to  s e e  m y  A p p r o v a l  B o o k s .  W r i t e  to - d a y , 
and you w ill  r e c e iv e  th e  a b o v e  P a c k e t  b y  r e tu r n  o f  p o s t . * 1

There are good appointments vacant every day for 
persons who have received the tight training in 
Motor-Car work, M otor Engineering, &c. O u r 
system trains you by post, direct to your home, to 
secure one of these good situations. W e  have 
trained thousands of people, and can do the same 
for you.

INTERESTING BOOK FREE
Send a postcard to-day, and we will send you, 
Free o f Charge, our interesting book on Motor 
Engineering. It  tells you  how you can qualify 

"  * enter this up-to-date
to

yourself, b y  post, to 
profession. W rite now

ELEC TR IC A L EN G IN EER 
C ORRESPONDENCE

494 Norwich House, 
Southampton Street, 
Holborn, London.

IN S T IT U TE O F 
IN STRU C TIO N,

A  G O O D  
P A Y I N G  
P R O F E S S l°i

JOHN MILLER, 2 Tte Side, HtWCiSTlE-UPOH-TYIIE.

REMARKABLE OFFER OF FREE GIFTS
STAMP COLLECTORS’ COMPETITION.

See “ Captain”  Competitions for January, page 370.Cuhan, J avan,FErfUVLkN, Chilian, \Ja i-c Colon <W.,and 1 *ri|J ab«*>‘ut100 OENTTZK l Stamps, including all the following r a r itie s Z A N Z IB A R , PERoXAR, Transvaal, F A T iA L A , Uruguayan, Roumanian, ‘ je Colony. HEWFOUKDLAJTD, Ac. A*c. post free cly F R E so i charge a set of 5 A  E BOLIV IA N. 4 PERFORATION GAU GE, and 990 8UPEBI0 B STAM P  MOUKTB to EVERTimrcl-iaser of the above imcket. This is a GENUHIX offer of GENUINE STAMPS. SEE K T  APPROVAL SHEETS, the VERT CHEAPEST and BEST.
1 will -send a < dollar ST RA IT S Kin# single watermark fur 5s. post free, u«ual price £  1; other stamps equally cheap.
W .  b M O F I V ,  I I  R h l p  B t „  B r i g h t o n .

Printed I s  U rg e  c le a r  ty p e , tad m an y or th em  D liu tra te d  b y  th e  m oet 
ce leb ra ted  B la ck  and W h ite  A rtle te  o f  th e  day.

Newnes’ Sixpenny Novels
The follow ing a re  a  fe w  o f  th e  m oet re c e n t volum e* l i n e d  in  t h i .  e e r ie . :

H SETON MERRIM AN—F L O T S A M , T O M A S O S  FO R T U N E - I ROM O X li  G E N E R A T IO N  T O  A N O T H E R . T H U  SOWER.*-. IN K E D A R S  T E N T S . W IT H  E D G E D  T O O I.S . RO D EN  S CORN ER. T H E  G R E Y  I.A D V . DARI A SC II OK T 1IE G L'A R D . . .  t h e  V U L T U R E S , T H E  IS L E  O F F N R E S T .H RIDER HAGGARD T H E  1'E O P I.E  OE T H E  M IST. SHE’.II'SS: A Slory of the First Boer Wur, NADA T H E  L IL Y . _  lA S B E T HP. T. B U L L E N - T H F . C R U I« F . O F  T H E  C A C H A L O T .W IL L IA M  L.E Q U E U X - S E C K E T S  O F M O N T E C A R L O . R IC H A R D  H A R B H - T H E  D E A T H  W H IS T I.E .■ A X  P E M B E R T O N - T H E  H O l’SE  U N D E R  T H E  SE A .*■  C O N A N  D O Y L E -  A D V E N T U R E S  O F S H E R L O C K  H O L M E S. MEMOIRS OF S H E R L O C K  H O L M E S . T H E  SIGN  O F F O U R . RODNEY ST O N E . T H E  E X P L O IT S  O F B R IG A D IE R  G E R A R D . TIIK W H IT E  C O M PA N Y . T H E  G R E E N  F L A G .„  UN CLE BURN AC. T R A G E D Y  O F T H E  K O K llSK O .
W.H. PITCHBTT. I. L.D.—F IG H T S  l-OR T H E  F I.A G .
«U Y  B O O T H  B Y - A M IL L IO N A IR E S  l.O V E  ST O R Y .M YSTERY OF T H E  C L A S P E D  H A N D S.
®RANT ALLEN -  M ISS C A Y L E Y 'S  A D V F N T U R E S . H it .D A  W ID E . W IIA T ’S B R E D  IN H I E  BON E. AN A F R IC A N  M ILLIO N A IR E .*  C L A R K  R U B B E L L - T H E  R O M A N C E  O F A M ID SH IPM A N , 
r - A N S T K Y - V I C E  v e r s a . A F A L L E N  I 1RIE.
.Ik u if  o f th e  foregoing N o v e l, ap p eal p a rt ic u la r ly  to  yo u th fu l re a d e r , 
h b h n  ***“  p op u lar sen e e  w i ll  be te a t ,  ou appU eut.on to  th e

S O L D  H V  A L I .  B O O k 'S L L L lK S .

P r l o a  S I X P E N C E  e a c h ,  o r  M  p o u t  f r e e  f r o m  
BEOkG; NLTTXES, L td ., S-U S outh am pton  S tre e t. S tran d , London, W  0.

Cut out the discs ia  the above design and replace them in the 
stamps from which they are taken.
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F o r W ork  
o r Pleasure.For private or commercial use. at all times the J e w e l  Pen is a perfect gem.It combines the good points ot all other pens and for all round excellence acknowledges no rival.The flow is even and sure—it is fitted with . Duplex feed. It is clean and trustworthy and sitis- fies the most exact writer.. 'lhe gold nib can lie had either fine, medium or broad.^ 

Post Free, 5 /- ;  Mounted. T '6 ;• Ot Stationers and Sole makers.
Jewel Pen Co. inept. ioo\ ____

102 Fenchurch Street. LONDON, E.C.

The Book is FREE
T O  A L L  Readers 
of this Advt.
Ask for the 
B. S. A  
H and- 
kook. « 5 «

First 
Expense 

is the last. 
It is built with

B.S.A. FITTINGS
by the Local Maker. 

B.S_A. C o. Ltd. Birmingham.

E N T E R T A I N I N G  B Y  M A Q l CInstructive particulars of howto entertain try magic, the latest and incur .  natii.g of Society hubbies. Can be mastered by anyone procuring t h .i i -  appliance*; and per. b l»c«av«;e»snnal or specially valu- f kable and illustrated m  A  ~  — _______ ___________ -  __ *mail instructions from 
4 DUKE 8TREET,A LE LP K I.LONDON, W.O.Apply now. This may not appear a^nin.

H .M .S .‘ CONWAY’ SCHOOL SHIP
M O O R E D  I N  T H E  M E R S E Y .

Designed prim arily to give a sound G E N E R A L  and T E C H 
N IC A L  E D U C A T IO N  to boys desirous o f becoming Officers in 
the Mercantile M arine  Service. Annual Nom inations to R.N. 
College, Dartmouth. Special attention paid to boys entering for 
N aval Cadetships. Tw o years on the “ Conw ay” counts for 
apprenticeship as one year’s sea service. Carpenter’s and Engine 
Fitter’s  Shops, &c. Extensive P lay in g  Fields on shore, 

. Moderate Terms.
F o r  Prospectuses apply to the Commander, Lieut. H„ W. 

R R O A D B E N T ,  R .N .R . ,  H  M .S .  '  Conway,’* Rock Feny, 
Cheshire.

"THE CAPTAIN” 

COMPETITION No. i

JANUARY 1907

"THE CAPTAIN” 

COMPETITION No. 2

. JANUARY 1907

' -__________ :--------------------

"THE CAPTAIN” 

COMPETITION ‘ No. 3

JANUARY 1907 .

f* ,

"THE CAPTAIN” 

COMPETITION No. 4

JANUARY 1907

"THE CAPTAIN” 

COMPETITION No. 5

JANUARY 1907

‘ - '

"THE CAPTAIN” 

COMPETITION No. 6

JANUARY 1907

. ................... ...  ^
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I D E A L

P R E S E N T S

OUR LA TES T PRODUCTION
Is a Scale Model C lo c k w o rk  
“ P e ck e tt”  Saddle T a n k  Loco
m otive, i i  in. gauge, w hich we 

illustrate below.

Price 15s. 6d. carriage paid.
F u ll particulars o f  this s a d  other M odtls w ill bo 

found la  our N ew  Catalogues described below.

S e c t io n  A.— Models, Locomotives, Rails, 
Coaches, Bridges, Signals, Steamboats, Yachts, 
&c. Over 140 pages, fully illustrated, post 
free, 4 d  <

S e c t io n  c.— Scale Model Locomotives, 
Electric Locomotives. Permanent Way, Signals, 
Wagons, & c . Printed on art paper, over 50 
pages, post free, 4 d .
W. J . BASSETT-LOWKE & CO.,

N O R T H A M P T O N .___________ J

Newnes’ Library
of Recreations.

A  series of useful and delightful amusements for G irls add Boys. 
Profusely Illustrated. Square crown 8vo. cloth extra, gilt edges 

6s. net each; post free, 6s. 4d.

What a  Clrl can Make and Do.
By L ina Beard and Adelia B. Beard.

The Cirl'8 Handy Book.
By L ina Beard and Adelia B. Beard.

TheBoy’e Handy Book. By D. C. Beard.
The Jaok of all Trades. By D. C. Beard.
Handicraft and Recreation for Cirls.

By L ina Beard and A df.lia B. Beard.
Outdoor Handy Book. By D. C. Beard.
Hew Carnes and Amusements.

By M eredith N ugent.
The Field and Forest Handy Book.

(New Ideas for Out-of-Doors.) By Dan Beard.
Things worth Doing (and how to do them).

By Lina and Adelia Beasd

GEORGE NEWNES, LTD.. 
Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.

THE GREAT LANCASHIRE SPORTS 
DEPOT

W e supply all 
League Club 

Colours, Shirts 
and Jerseys, 

16/-. 20/-, 24/6 
to 38/- ptr doxen.

CATALOGUES POST FREE

wills & co.r'oS:'1"

SOLID WATER
PROOF HIDE 
FOOTBALLS.

R u g b y  o r  A s s o c . ,  

6/3 ,  6 / 6 , 7 6  to  

11/6.
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“ F a m o u s  P a in te r s ” Com petition
See " Captain "  Competitions for January, Page 370

7. 8. 9.

10.

Name
A g e... C  ass

11.
Address
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XOUNT 
YOUR 

[SALARY!
J O W i

I f  yducount your salary to-day, ana iount it m  ra months, will there be an increase? W l  can show you bow- in double your salary. We can train you by p o st, in your spare tin e, at liitle coat to yourself, to en er the paying profession of Elvorical Engineering, and its Branches. We have littcd thousands of people to -^ood sltuat ons. We can do the same for y o n *  P r o o f  t r e e ,  ''end a  postcard to u> now, and we will send you F r  e  of charge our book, “  How to become an Electrical or Mechanical Enginer.* It teds you all about the good positions. .
ELECTRICAL ENGINEER INSTITUTE  

OF CORABSPONDB'llE INSTRUC
TION. 4 M  Norwich UoQMt 

Southampton St*
Holborn,
London

AND
rc o u H r

IT IN
1 2

,MONTHS,

• O D i
I

I
There is no doubt th a t  the Royal Road to  Success in Business 
is th a t  of Knowledge, for, now as ever, K now ledge is Power.

FO R  IN S T A N C E —
I T  TC W U P T C C  A B V  thatevery Merchant and Business Man should have a knowledge of which Countries 
A A t O  l l  u V /ia O i9  A l l  I  are prolu ing the commo Juiis in wh,ca he trades, as al»o which Countries or States

are the largest Buyers or Consumers.
A P  A TXT It is imperative that he poisess a knowledge of the Quickest and Best Routes to and from the Principal 

A u A I H  Business Centres of tne World.
AGAIN 1iS an absolute necessity that he understand the Definitions j>f Trade and Technical Terms.

I

I

NOW

Also, that be know something of the Fluctuations of the Markets during recent years.
all this and much else of Benefit to Every Business Man is Presented in a Clear, Concise, and Graphic 
Manner in

T H E

• A T L A S  £  W O R L D ' S  C O M M E R C E
E d ite d  b y  J .  G . B A R T H O L O M E W , F .R .S .E ,

1000 M A P S and D IA G R A M S, with Voluminous Text.

To be completed in 22 Part*. Published Fortnightly. Part* I to Ifl are now ready.
The price o f each Part i* 6 d . net. It may be obtained to order from  all Bookseller*. '

A S P EC IM EN  PART W IL L  BE S E N T  P O S T FREE ON M E N TIO N IN G  »  C A P TA IN .”

QEORQE NEWNE3 , Ltd., 3 12, Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.

You're shaky a trifle,
Perhaps, with the rifle,

You may not know much about drill; 
But It you play "  Bounce, ”
You can tell to an ounce 

The worth of your tactical skill. '

B O U N C E  STRATEGY
FOR TWO PLAYERS

Infinite in variety. G ives unlimited scope for skill and finesse. 

THE GAME THIS SEASON

Price - -  2s. 6d.
S O L D  E V E R Y W H E R E

THE CHEAPEST ATHLETIC SUPPLY 
STORES IN ENGLAND

NICHOLS & CO., Ld., Union St., Plymouth
(Caterers to H.M. NaVy and Army)

W ill supply Athletic Good to Schools, Clubs, and 
private customers at Lowest Prices for Cash. C ata

logues post free.S p e c i a l i t y . — Association (or R u g b y) B a ll. ‘ ‘ T h e  
League C h a m p io n ,”  9 /6 ,  carriage paid. "  Special 
League,”  7 /6 ,  carriage paid. N e ve r lose shape. Most 
durable Balls on the market. Shirts and Jerseys at 

Special Prices. "
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‘ C A P T A I N ”  c o m p e t it io n  P R I Z E S

T h i s  S u p e rio r M a g ic  L a n t e r n , va lu e  £ 4  4 s ., 
m ade b y  M e s s rs . W .  C . H u g h e s , is  awarded^ 
fo r the  best design fo r a “ Certificate- o f  

M e r it .”  See C o m p e titio n  N o . 3 .’

C a s h  P rize s  are aw ard ed  for essays 
p o in tin g  o u t a b lu n d e r in  “  C o x ’s 

- C o u g h  D r o p s .”  See C o m p e titio n  
|  N o .  5. .

Y-V W V V W W t/VVi'VV*VVVV VV*A»VVVV V\»VV-

'  T w o  o f M e s srs . B r ig h t &  S o n ’ s 
A lb u m s  fo r “  T h e  S ta m p s  o f G re a t 
B rita in  "  are aw arded in “  S ta m p  

C o llectors’ C o m p e titio n .”

$ A  P ic tu re  b y  M r . L o u is  W a i n , £ 
> supplied and fram ed b y  M essrs. 

M u lle r  &  C o ., 62 H ig h  H o lb o rn , 
W . C . ,  is aw ard ed  in “  T a le s  o f |  

M e a n  P e o p le ”  C o m p e titio n . ^

$

v

I f  y o u  w a n t one o f  these 
F o o tb a lls , m ade b y  M essrs. 
H .  G ra d id g e  & S o n s , enter 
for the “  F a m o u s  P a in te rs  ”  

C o m p e titio n .

T w o  o f these B o x e s  o f  W a te r  
C o lo u rs , m an u factu re d  b y  M essrs. 
G e o rg e  R o w n e y  &  C o ., are awarded 
in  C o m p e titio n  N o . 4 > “  ‘ iCaptain ’ 

R e a d e rs .”

See “ C O M P E TITIO N S  FOR JA N U A R Y ” on page 370.
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R .  G R A D I D G E  &  S O N S
HOCKEY SPECIALISTS. Every Requisite for the gam e. . . 
Makers of the Famous “ IMPERIAL DRIVER”  Hockey Sticks

LTÊ 'fc3Dj3EBM!
m

The Imperial Driver Stick, 
) 0'6 each. Other Sticks. 6/6, 
7/6, 8/6 and 9/6 each. Bulged 

or flat heads.

Hockey Boots, with 
rubber studs, as sketch, 
or with pneumatic rubber 

pads, 12/6 per pair.

Reg. Balts, compo, I/-, 2/6, 
3/6 and 4/6 each.

Gloves, 
Rubber 
Rings, 

Shin and 
Ankle 

Guards, 
Nets, 

Jerseys, 
Knickers, 

Hose.

New heads 
to old 

Handles.

R egula-. 
tlonbound 
Ash Sticks 
for School 

Use. 2/9. 
Unbound, 

2/-.

Price Lists and Quotations free. Atl Goods sent Carriage Paid.

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
E s ta b lis h e d  1739. M o d e l M a k e rs  to  the A d m ira lty , <&c.

B R IT IS H
M A D E WORKING M ODEL STEAM ENCINES

Mads to Seals i I n . - l  ft. from the Official Drawings* and art as tuppllsd by a t  to ths Railway Companies 
TESTED UNDER STEAM AMD GUARANTEED. ONLY TO BE HAD FROM US

N o r t h  B r i t i s h  R a i l w a y  C o m p a n y 's  latest flyer. Boiler with 
W a  s r  T u b a s .  Flues. S m o k o  a n d  F i r *  B o x u ,  Internal Flame. I iir pnverfut S l l d s  Y a l v s  C y l i n d e r s  with Reversing Eccentrics, 
G l a s s  W a t e r  G a u g e ,  Safety Valve, Dome, B t a a m  P r o s s u r o  
G a u g e , A c. Spirit Tank fitted In Tender regulating supply of Spirit to 

I .amp. Gauge T I T . m .  I.ength a! ft. Price £90. carriage free, liittfi, smaller. * Boiler fitted with Cross Tubes. Flues, A c ., as above (l.,v ribed. Gauge I I I .—ut in.. length ovet a ft., as illustrated. Complete. Price A O  16a .  6 d „  carriage free..We can also supply Model No. o n  class C R .  and L  A* N. W , R . *'Jubilee Class " Express Engine with paiT i . Y *  I n s ld s  C y l lu d s r s , fitted as above with Reversing Gaar workod from Cab, &c. Gauge m . - * i  in., length a f t  Price £ 5  B * . 6 d „  carriage free.

Calsdonlan R ailw ay Company's Famed Nos, 49 and 50  
Class 6-Couplod Exp MS Englnss. with pair inside Ihv Lie Action Slide Votive Cylinders. Link Motion Reversing Osar* Boiler with Water Tul'es. Smoke and Fire Boxes. Arc. Steam 
Pressure Gauge, Safety Valve. Dome. Glass W ater Gauge. & c.( exactly as illustrated. l U .—’ l in., length al ft.Price £90. carriage free.Similar to above, but Slightly smaller, with powerful Double Action c i:j .  f - i . . -  ----- 1-----1 with Link Motion ReversingSlide Valve Cylinder placed jnside. 
Gear, Boiler with W a ‘_______Glass Water Gauge. Safety Valve,Tank with Cork in Tender for regulating

Glasgow A South-W estern R ailw ay Company’s Famed
Mo. S H  Claes 0-Coupled Engine Powerful Inside slide Valve “  ' ---------e & l o . ................................... ......Cylinder with Reversing Steam Pressure Gauge, G 1

_____________  Boiler fitted with Cross Tubes,’lass Water Gauge. Throttle Valve, Ate., as
. AS 10s. -^carriage!Steam Pressure Gauge, Glass Water Gauge. Throttle illustrated. Gauge i l l . — in., length a) f t  Price .  Icarriagc free.

____, ____ ____ _  a t e r  T u b s s ,Steam Pressure Gauge, * c .  Tank ........ - --- -  ... . .supply o: Spirit to Lamp. Gauge 111.—ai in..length af ft.Prite C 6  lO s .  6 d ..  carri»Kre free.
S P E C I A L  R A I L S  mounted on Sleeper, sultalde for ahoveF.n||Jn«. 8k ft. diameter O r  le. 1 0  6. to ft. diameter Circle, 12  Ova] Kail* roads, 81 by i t  ft.. 12 6 . to ft. by 18 fu. 1 *  6 . Straight Rails, Ml in. lengths a  •  rer dor., atl e a r r l a * ,  IP—  if ordered wi;h Engine. Cheaper Guaranteed Workin • Steam Engines of all kinds from 

9/6  upwards.
R e p a i r s .  B t s a m  a n d  C l o c k w o r k ,  A c ,  e x e c u t e d .  

J U S T  P U B L I S H E D . —Our new complete illustrated Catalogue, over 6go Engravings of above and other Engines of a l l  k fn d S -  Engine and BoilerPans and Castings. Rails, Signals. Coaches, Trucks, and all Rolling Stock. Correct Designs. Clyde Built Model Racing Yachts, Ship's Fittings, launch Motors, Dynamos and Castings. Electrical a n a  Scientific Apparatus and Latest Novelties.
T o  M C a p t a i n  "  R s a d o r t .  6 d „  p o s t  f r s s .

New Additional Teitlnr Room and Experimental 
Workshop, 145 Argyll Street, enquiries Invited.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD A  ENGINE DEPOT, Model Yaoht Guilders, Engineer* and Electrtotanft,
. ARGYLL AROADH, GtAMGOW, SCOTLAND. _____̂  .
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RICHFORD & CO.’S ELECTRICAL NOVELTIES

The Ever-Ready Elec* tnc Pocket Lamp, giving Thousands o f Hashes, l/-» Post 2d.1 Nickel case. 1/6. Post 2d. | Better Quality.
I 9'6* 4/6* 7/6 upwards.

RICHFORD & CO., (d e p t , d

Che Original Poueltp Stores,
153 FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.

And at 5 2 a High Holborn, W .C .

OSH I LAM PS-SPECIAL REDUCED PRICES.
% V O L T  1.5 C D  1 /*, Post 2d, I 6-V O LT, 4 C D  1/6, Post cd4 „  4 „  1/6, „  2d. I 8 , ,  6 2/- 2d

LATEST NOVELTY*Model Central Station Plant, consisting of oupled direct to ourWater-driven Motor-Novelty Dynamo, Ready for connecting "to watertap. Speed regulated by turning water tap.Price of both Machines. Connections. I jtn p  and Lamp Itolder. Price 91/- set. Carriage 8d, Best English make throughout.

OUR HEW ** ATLANTIC ** TYPE LOCO.

Our La teat ,  Pattern ■Accumulator4-volt 5 amp- hours, bumii-g our H. fc. Lamps forp-^io Hours. Price 6/6 post free.S nd for de- tails,The Fleet Light Ser.con- siit ngofCcUu- 1m id  C a s e  Accum u ! ator 4* volt OsmiLampTunibler Switch. Lamp Holder and wire. Complete * • ' ^  set 6/3, Post 6d.

Scale Model, G .N .R . Express Loco. English Made Throughout. Solid Brass Boiler, Double Acuon Slide Valve, Cylinders. Reversing Gear & c  Length over all. ?84 in. Height, j i  in. No. 3 Gauge. '
S tn i Carriage P a id  m B r itish  lsics on rtm ipt <>f p rice, £ 4

Oar Novelty Dynamo & Lamp 
combined.No brush gearto get out ■ of order. Runs well I and takes very little | power to drive it  Price complete with 6- volt lamp, only 10/6 | each.

ssp*

Oar HO-Page Engine and Electrical List of 
Novelties sent post free on receipt of 3 penny 
stamp*. This List complines Locomotlvee In 
Steam and Clockwork and a  ] Rellroad 
Accessories, Stationary and Hot Air Engine*. 
Wireless Telegraphy Set*. Dynamos* Motors, 
Accumulators, Cutlery, Watches, Toole, Air 
and Saloon Guns, Ac. Ac. Send to-day for this 
splendid List ; It will repay you.

D k A W I G / j n E E R l S
N E W  Y E A R  G I F T S .—How about a box of Drawing Materials for a New 
Year’s Gift? They are always us # * . . .  *

By Appointment to D *“ "
Queen Alexandra, !> A en tf to ro u r  F re e  illu s tra te d  C ata logue

_ useful for pleasure or work, and we have good sets 
at moderate prices—in Mahogany Boxes from 3s. 3d. to 
£ •  as., all English made. Our boxes of W ater Colours 
are good too, in fact, every description of Drawing and 
Artist's Materials can be bought with advantage at "T h e 
Art Shop."
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A  fi© ir M i d i  “ < 0 M  B < § £ p ?

(With which is Incorporated the “Public School M agazine.

j £ N a n k i v e l E ^ j [ .
/Matelic E dtM

C o n te n ts  fo r  J a n u a r y  1907

"G O !” ......................................................................................................................................................
A MAD W A G E R ....................................................................................

Illustrated b y  J ohn d e  W a l t o n .
THE CRY OF THE SENIOR W R A N G L E R ....................................
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (The S t a m p s  o e  N e w f o u n d l a n d .) 

W ith  Illustrations.
A SOLDIER’S LIFE. (IV. I n  C a m p . ) ..............................................

With Illustrations.
IN S E A R O H  O F  S M IT H  (Chaps. X .— X V I . ) ...................................

Illustrated b y  R . C a t o n  W o o d v i l l e .
T H E  E X P L O IT S  O F  T A N T I A  B H E E L  (No. 4.— A s h c r o f t  S a h i b .) 

Illustrated b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r .
THE MEN WrHO DISCOVERED THE W ORLD . . . .  

With Illustrations from Old Prints. ,
( 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 .)

. F r o n tisp ie c e  

G e o r g e  S impson

P A G E  

290 
29 i

. . T .  G. 0. 
E .  j .  N a n k i v e l l

29 s
296

. P. J. T ho rpe 300

. J ohn Ma c k ie 302

. T .  S. G urr 315

W a l t e r  D e x t e r 322

I '  0  V  %

B U I L D
B U I L D
B U I L D
A  New  and Original 
B o x  f o r  H o m e  
Amusement in the 
W inter Evenings. 
N o th ing  1»ke it 

before. You  make B ricks and Tiles of Plasticine with the apparatus 
in the'Box. Eve ry  B ox  complete in itself. The finished model will 

nol fall to pieces. 5 Colours. A sk  for

HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE BUILDER
Price 6/ ■; Post Free, 5/6.

Front all A rtt Toy and Fancy Dealers or direct from
W. HARBU1T, A.R.C.A., 20 Bathampton, B a ll.

.. M a . r b u t t 5  • » ,
f ! £ r  p U S T I C I N E  L '

' BUILDER*

Fo r  THF YOI v  r ^ R C n i l X C T  A, MODELLER

Is your pencil a1
K0H1 N00R

. o r  o n l y

an imitation?
KOH- -NOOR PENCILS a re  4dL e a ch , 3/6 pep  
dox., e v e ry w h e re . Oi Suuuhicts, Arosu* 
C o lo u tm e n . t h o to g r a u h ic  D e a le r s ,  &c, BookUt frecjrbm L . dt C . H A R D T M U T H .

12 Oolau L u i ,  LOMDok, E.C.
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C o n te n ts — continued.

STORIES OF STOWAWAYS. (No. II. W h e r e  A r e  T h e y  H id in g  ?) A n d r e w  H e n r y  Lowe 
Illustrated by E. S. H o d g s o n .

TH E MATCH THAT F A I L E D ...........................................................................R e g i n a l d  R i g b y

JANUARY CELEBRITIES . . . . . .  R e a d e r s  of  “  T he  C a p t a i n  ”
With Illustrations.

TH E TH R E E  M E S S E N G E R S ............................................................... C a p t a in  R. T. H a l l i d a y

Illustrated by E d g a r  A. H o l l o w a y .
“  SANS DIEU RIEN ”  . . . . . . . . .  B e a t r ic e  M o l y n e u x

OUR BOOK C O R N E R ...............................................................................................................................
NATURALISTS’ CORNER ...............................................................  E d w a r d  S t e p , F.L.S.

With Illustrations.
AMATEUR T H E A T R I C A L S .................................................................................... E. C. H u d s o n -

With Illustrations. ’ *
T H E  IN F O R M E R  (Chaps. X V . — X IX .) . . . . . • . F r e d  S w a in s o n

Illustrated by T. M. R. W h i t w e l l .
COMPETITIONS FOR J A N U A R Y .........................................................................................................
“  CAPTAIN ”  CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS . ' ....................................................................................
E D I T O R I A L .................................................................................................................... T he  O ld  F ag

ANSWERS TO C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .........................................................................................................
RESULTS OF NOVEMBER COMPETITIONS . ...........................................................................

I'AGE
3^8

333334
339
345
34b
351

353
356

3/~o
371375
380
384

T h e  C a p t a i n  is  p u b lis h e d  m o n t h ly  b y  th e  p r o p r ie to r s , G f.o r g e  N e w n e s , L im it e d , 3  to  1 2  S o u t h a m p t o n  S t r e e t ,  S tra n d , 
L o n d o n , E n g la n d . S u b s c r ip t io n  p r ic e  to  a n y  p a r t  o f  th e  w o r ld , p o s t  fr e e , fo r  o n e  y e a r ,  8 s. 6 d .  E n t e r e d  a s  S e c o n d  C la s s  m a t t e r  a t  the 
N e w  Y o r k ,  N . Y . ,  P o s t  O ffic e . C a s e s  fo r  b in d in g  a n y  V o lu m e  m a y  b e  o b ta in e d  fr o m  B o o k s e lle r s  fo r  i s  64. ;  o r  p o s t  f r e e  fo r  i s .  g d .  
d ir e c t  f r o m  th e  O ff ic e . V o ls .  X I . .  X I I . ,  X I I L ,  X I V . ,  a n d  X V .  a r e  n o w  r e a d y , p r ic e  6 s ., o r  p o s t  f r e e  6 s. 6d .  e a c h . V o ls .  I .  t o  X .  a re  out 
o f  p r in t. A m e r ic a n  A g e n t s  in  th e  U n ite d  S t a t e s : T h e  I n t e r n a t io n a l  N e w s  C o m p a n y , 83 a n d  8 5 D u a n e  S t r e e t ,  N e w  Y o r k .

T h e  E d i t o r  d o e s  n o t  h o ld  h im s e lf  r e s p o n s ib le  fo r  a n y  M S S ., p h o t o g r a p h s , o r  d r a w in g s  s u b m it t e d  t o  h im , b u t  when 
S ta m p s  a r e  e n c lo s e d  h e  w i l l  e n d e a v o u r  t o  r e t u r n  th o s e  c o n t r ib u t io n s  o f  w h ic h  h e  c a n n o t  m a k e  u s e .

M o s t o f  th e  o r ig in a l  d r a w in g s  o f  th e  i l lu s t r a t io n s  in  t h is  M a g a z in e  a r e  fo r  s a le . T e r m s  m a y  b e  h a d  o n  a p p lic a t io n  t o  the) A rt 
E d i t o r ,  T h e .  C a p t a in ,  S o u th a m p to n  S t r e e t ,  S t r a n d ,  L o n d o n , W .C . ‘

SAHDOW’S 
SYSTEM .■
Cheapest and Beat

"STRENGTH AND 
HOW TO OBTAIN
IT .” With Charts 
and Tables of Exer
cises. 2/6.

London: GALE & POLDEN, LTD-,
2 A M E N  C O R N E R . .

p r o t e n e .The 'n iv  British Milk Proteid. Twenty tim-s more mitruious titan milk. Can be added to eithw liquid or solid f  ods, the nutritive value of which it wul Increase to any desired extent. M . per 
U i  per i lb .. M  per lb. By post 10d ., l i t ,  * 10. Send for Booklet of Protene Preparations, post free.T H E  P R O T E N E  C O .,L td ., 36 Weibeck St,. New Cavendish St., London, W.

Kristal Lantern Slide
Competition.

v / *  . ■
The following Cash Prizes are offered for the best 

| sets of lour slides, made on Edwards’ Kristal 
Lantern Plates:

1st Prize ■ £5 5s. 
2nd Prize ■ £5 3s. 
3rd Prize ■ £ 1 1  s. 
4tl) Prize = £1 is.

, AND '

|10 Prizes of 10/6 eacD.
For further information and entry forms 

apply to

B. J .  E D W A R D S  &  C O .,
I C a s t l e b a r  W o r k s ,  E A L I N G ,  W .
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A
LIBERAL 

EDUCATION
IN A L L  CO M M ER CIAL SU B JECTS  
. C A N  B E  G A I N E D  A T  T H E  .

CUSACK
I N S T I T U T E
C O M M E R C I A L  S U B JE C T S

Business Methods, Banking, Stockbroking;, 
Accountancy, Typewriting;, Bookkeeping;, 

Foreign Languages, shorthand, &c.

T H O R O U G H L Y  T A U G H T  
O R A L L Y  O R  B Y  P O S T  
BY RECOGNISED EXPERTS

TH E  Cusack Institute aim s at a rapid 
and efficient preparation of all 
Students, to equip them  for com

mercial life . Exc e lle n t results have been 
obtained in  public exam inations—Sixteen 
M edals and Prizes w e re gained by the 
Institute in  1906. Students can jo in at 
a n y  tim e . T h e  N e w  Correspondence 
Courses are rap idly fillin g . I f  you cannot 
attend the Institu te , you should join the 
Correspondence Classes at once.

F a r ttc o la n  01 Pr»« C om p atitlra  Bcholarahlp* on ap p licatio n . 

P ro jp K lm  on Application to

THE CUSACK IN STITU TE
White Street.Moorfields, London, E.C.

cJ U S T  T H E  BO O K
Y O U  A R E W A N T IN G

T h e W orld’s

Locom otives.
B y  C H A R L E S  S .  L A K E  

T h i s  s p le n d id  b o o k  co n * 
t a in s  3S0 p a g e s  o f  in  for* 
m a t io n  o n  th e  la t e s t  lo c o 

* m o t iv e s  a l l  o v e r  th e  w o r ld . 
T h e r e  a r e  e i g h t  fo ld in g  
p la t e s  o f  w o r k in g  d r a w 
in g s ,  a n d  o v e r  300 p h o t o 
g r a p h s ,  in c lu d in g  a  c o llo *  

t y p e  fr o n t is p ie c e .

T h e  E n g i n e e r  s i t s  :  
** N o  m o r e  d e l ig h t f u l  
v o lu m e  c o u ld  b e  g iv e n  to  
a  b o y  w i t h  a  tu r n  fo r  
m e c h a n ic s . H e r e  h e  w i l l  
f in d  a l l  t h a t  h is  s o u l c a n  
d e s ir e  a b o u t  lo c o m o t iv e s ,  
a n d  th e  p o w e r  c o n fe r r e d  
o f  b e in g a b le  t o  s e t  e v e r y  
o th e r  b o y  r ig h t  a b o u t  th e  
e n g in e s  o f  a l l t h e r a i lw a y s  
h e  is  e v e r  l i k e l y  to  se e .* ’ 

P rice fOs, 6d. act- 
P o st Free. B r itish , 
t ie . ,  Abroad, i t s .  9 d»

C o m p l e t e  L i s t  o f  B o o k s  o n  M e c h a n i c s .  E l e c t r i c i t y .  
M o d c l - M a k i n g . W o o d  - W o r k i n g \  P h o t o g r a p h y ,  a n d  

S c i e n t i f i c  H o b b i e s  p o s t  f r e e  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n .

PERCIVAL MARSHALL CO.
2 9 c Poppins Court, Fleet St., London, E .C .

CORRECT SOLUTION OF THE
FAMOUS "B R IT ISH  SOLDIERS" COMPETIIIOH,

( N O V E M B E R ,  1906).

. BADEN-POWELL 3 . CARDIGAN 3. BLACK PRINCE

M i f i £ m

4. WHITE 5. HENRY V. 6. LYTTELTON

<r
O

7 HAVELOCK 8. Duke of CONNAUGHT 9. FRENCH

f ^ R , ^  fu *f0,HUU7 __ _

a c .  PLUMER 1 1 .  MOORE 12. BURNABY
•SEE COM PETITIO N  R E SU L T S.
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/•FREDERICK WARNE & CO.’S CHRISTMAS BOOKS-
T H E  B E S T  G IF T  B O O K S  F O R  B O Y S

? /  *

Large Crown 8Vo. Cloth gilt. Price 3s. 6d.
THE SECOND FORM MASTER 

OF ST. CYRIL S
By H. ESCOTT-INMAN.

W ith 16 Original Illustrations by Raymond Potter.
Mr. in n un s school stories are always sure of a 

welcome. Boys will find an increasing fund of enjoyment - 
in following the adventures and school life depicted in 
these volumes.

Large Crown 8V o . Cloth gilt. Price 3s. 6d.
K ID N A P P E D  B Y  P IR A T E S

By S. WALKEY.
W it h  numerous Illustrations b y  P a u i . H a r d y .

A  stirring story for boys of pirates and hidden treasure 
on the Spam-h Main. The hero is kidnapped by a band 
of desperadoes and carried off to their haunt, where he 
meets with most exciting adventures, from which, it is 
needless to say, he escapes unscathed.

Large Crown 8vo. Cloth gilt. Price 3s. 6d.

L O Y A L  A N D  TR U E
By H. ESCOTT-INMAN.
With 16 Original Illustrations.

A  most exciting story, each chapter providing fresh 
entertainment. These books will be read with breathless 
interest for bovs and girls.

Large Crown 8to. Cloth gilt. Price 3s. 6d,
C L IV E  O F  C L A R E  C O L L E G E

By J. HARWOOD PANTING.
With 16 Original Illustrations by R a y m o n d  P o t t e r .

Clive, the hero of this story, certainly has more adven
tures than fall to the lot of most schoolboys. He is, 
however, a healthy-minded youth with plenty o f animal 
spirits, while not lacking moral courage to carry film 
through his difficulties.

Che Best and Brightest or all the magazines
For the Younger Members of any Family Circle.

Whatever magazines you buy for your own use, do not forget

Now

Published Monthly 

at 8d. net.

FOR THE FIRST TIME.

ST . N IC H O L A S  ought to be in 
every home in the land. If there are 
growing children in your household, 
it ought to be in Y O U R  home, be
cause healthy-minded young folk want 
it, revel in it, and "  scramble for it," 
as Rudyard Kipling said he did when 
he was a boy, and also because it is 
universally acknowledged to be T H E  
V E R Y  BEST M AGAZINE for boys 
and girls. T H E  B E ST  AU TH O R S 
write for it ; T H E  B E ST  A R T IST S 
draw for it.

Blake a Year's Subscription 

to St. Nicholas 

your Christmas Gift.

London ; FREDERICK WARNS A  CO., Bedford 8L, 8trand.

A N N U A L  
S U B S C R I P T I O N ,  

P o s t Fre e .

Price 10/6.

{ate Douglas Wiggin, author of 
•Rebecca,” &c-, contributes a 
ipecial story for girls in the 
3hri‘ tmas Number; Ralph 
Henry Barbour, and many 
others are on the list. ^
The Little Folks’ 
iepartmtnt will be (
•evived.

S J  /  /  /  /

W & / / / /
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TH E DWARF OF  
OLD LONDON HAMLEY’S NOVELTIES.

AMUSEMENTS FOR Wl NTER EVENINCSOf Ooaj wring Trick*, 1/3,  3/3 , d S  11/3, 1? - ,  S 3 , Post Free. 
Cabiaet* of Caid Trick*, 3/3,  •/-. U/3. 

43/3,  Post Free,
Boxes of Ponies, 3/9, €/•, U/3, l i f t  

H/0, Post Free.
Gabtaetof Oofa Trldi containing 8 Tricks, 1/9, Post Free,
Cabinet of Amazing Jokee. latest Novelti, very Funny and Laughable, containing 13 surprises. Price 10/10, Post Free.
Cabinet of Firework*, for Drawing, room, 1/3, and 3>9, Post Free.
Cabinet of Chemical Experiment*,

Small Oata-ogue, Port lYee, id.

1 1  U  U

T b i Most Iz iv u r d lA t r y
VIVACIOUS MANIKIN

■ V 1 B  U E H .
MN E V E R  T I R E D ”

Whan working, a  veritable living 
o mature.

W i l l  p e r f o r m  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  f e a t s : —

Dances, Scotch and Irish Reels, 
Cake Walk, &c. Jump, Splits, 

Bows, Walk on Knees, S c . 4c. 
C a u se s  L A U G H T E R , FU N , M E R R IM E N T .

P r ic e  t / S .  P o s t  F r e e , 1/ i .

HAMLEY'8 Speciality 
Boxes of Surprises.
B o x  c o n t a in in g  1 F ly i n g  
S a u s a g e ,  i  F l y i n g  S n a k e , 
2  H o w lin g  B a b ie s . 2 C o o n s , 
1 B a llo o n , 1 B lo w  * o u t 
C ig a r ,  t  F i f i ,  1 F l y i n g  Rer* 
p e n t . A U  o f  th e s e  b lo w  o u t 
a n d  s q u e a k , c a u s in g  ro a rs  
o f  la u g h t e r .  P r ic e  1/ - ;

P o s t  F r e e , 1/3. 
S m a l le r  B o x , c o n t a in in g  7 
S u r p r is e s , P r ic e  M . : P o s t  

F r e e ,  7d.
B o x e s  o f  F ly i n g  Serpents, 
c o n t a in in g  7  different

c o lo u rs .
P r ic e  M .  | P o s t  F r e e ,  7d. 

S e r p e n ts  1tf .e a c h ; P o s t  F r e e , 
2d.

& 11,3,ree. H/-,
T R O U B L E  W I T .  L a tm t H o v tltyIt will be the Leading Feature at ; every Entertainment the coining Season. Very amusing and c ever | Price M , Pi st Free, 1/9.

" C H E A P  IN G E N IO U S  P U Z Z L E 8
v T h ,  B a lk y  S a f l  P x x z le .  P r i c e * * * ,  P o s t  F r e e , * * * .

D  W in *  P m t e .  P r i c e  4* .  P o s t  F r e e ,  ( * ;
P e l lt t c a l  P i z t t e .  P r i c e * * .  P o s t  F r e e ,  * * .

HAW LEY’S NEW P U Z Z L E S  A L L  REG ISTER ED
T h e  P * g  t f id  B a l l  P „ n J f .  T h i s  c le v e r  p u z z le  c o n s is ts  o f  th r e e  

p e g s ,  d if fe r e n t  c o lo u r s , a n d  th r e e  b a l l s . c o lo u r e d  to  c o r r e 
s p o n d  w ith  th e  p e g s ,  t h e  p u z z le  is  to  g e t  e a c h  b a ll  o n  to  t h e  
s a m e  c o lo u r  p e g s  P r i c e  P o s t  F r e e ,  M .  . . .

T h e  B a w lin g  B ra o n  f u z k  T h is  p u z z le  c o n s is t*  o f  a  b o w lin g  
g r e e n  a n d  a  c e r ta iu  a m o u n t  o f  q u ic k s i lv e r ,  w h ic h  ha's to  b e  
ro lle d  s o  a s  to  AH u p  e a c h  h o le . P r ic e  Cd. P o s t  F r e e ,  • * .

W H * O a b  P l l i x l t .  T h is  p u z z le  is  so  n a m e d , b e c a u s e  o f  th e  
d if f ic u lt y  o f  c a u s in g  th e  f iv e  l i t t l e  b a lls  to  s t a y  a t  h o m e . 
P r ic e  I d .  P o s t  F r e e ,  8 * .

C h lM M  L t * * * r  P a z g 'i .  T h i s  p u z z le  is  q u it e  n e w , :  n d  a l l  p u z z le  
lo v e  s w ill  a p p r e c ia te  it .  P r ic e  M .  P o s t  F r e e  >1

HAMLET'S /  
BRANCHES!

S S  A  8 7  H i g b  H o l b o r n ,  W . C .  ( B e a d  W a r e h o u s e ) ;  a *  Z a a d g a t e  I f l l ,  B . C . ;  T

S l O x  &  S 1 2  O x f o r d  S t r e e t ,  W .  |  5 9  X n l g h t s b r l d g e ,  P . W . ;  [LONDON.
2 0 2  R e g e n t  t b ,  W . ;  3 S  B « v  O x f o r d  S t r e e t ,  W . C .  J '

Principal: BERNARD DE BEAR
( L i f e  E x a m i n e r ,  L o n d o n  C h a m b e r  o f  C o m m e r c e )

“ SP ECIAL E D U C A TIO N A L TR A IN IN G  IS Q U IT E  AS NECESSARY  
T O  T H E  F U T U R E  B U SIN ESS MAN AS T O  T H E  D O CTO R  OR 

„ . T H E  LAWYER."
P ITM A N 'S  C O M M ER CIA L C OURSE p r e p a r e s  y o u th s  fo r  t h e  b e s t  o p e n in g s  in  b u s in e s s  life . T h e  s u b je c ts  

in c lu d e  S h o r t h a n d  B u s i n e s s  R o u t i n e , B o o k - K e e p in g ,  T y p e w r it i n g , W r i t i n g , A r i t h m e t i c .  G r a m m a r , S p e l l i n g ,  F r e n c h ,  G e r m a n , S p a n i s h , E t c .  I n c lu s iv e  q u a r te r ly  fe e s  o r  s e p a r a te  s u b 'e e r s  a l  f ix e d  f i t s .

T H E  SC H O O L’S in f lu e n t ia l c o n n e c t io n  w ith  le a d in g  L o n d o n  b a n k * , in s u ra n c e  a n d  s h ip p in g  o ffic e * , m e rc h a n ts , 
b r o k e r s , e t c . ,  e n a b le s  i t  t o  p la c e  a l l  it*  e ffic ie n t s tu d e n ts  in to  s u ita b le  p o s ts .

U P W A R D S  O F  3 5 ,0 0 0  P A S T  S T U D E N T S  A L R E A D Y  P LA C E D .
Over aooo Vacancies at disposal annually.

Band now for P IT M A N 'S  SCHOOL PROSPECTUS, gratia and poet rmd 
W R ITS, CALL, OR TS L E P H O N B  (m e n tio n in g  No. 3), T H E  SECRETARY,

P ITM A N ’S M E TR O P O L ITA N  SCH O O L, S O U TH A M P TO N  ROW, W O T e l e p h o n e :  8 g t  C e n t r a l .

■ a s



L a te s t .

T H E  F R E N C H  M I L I T A R Y  D I R I G I B L E  B A L L O O N  "  P A T R I E * ’ 

Photo. Topical

The Latest Dirigible Balloon.
O u r  h e a d in g  illu s tra tio n  th is  m o n th  gives a 
s trik in g  v ie w  o f th e  n e w  F r e n c h  m ilit a r y  
d irig ib le  b a llo o n  Patrie, w h ic h  has successfully 
passed th r o u g h  a series o f severe tests re c e n tly  
im p o se d  b y  th e  F r e n c h  M in is tr y  o f  W a r . E v e n  
u n d e r u n fa v o u ra b le  c lim a tic  c o n d itio n s , Le 
Patrie, a t  a n  a ltitu d e  o f  t w o  h u n d re d  a n d  f i f t y  
fe e t, ca rrie d  o u t e v o lu tio n s  o v e r a prescribed 
a re a , a n d  p r o v e d  itse lf t o  be th e  m o s t p e rfe c t 
n a v ig a b le  b a llo o n  y e t  in v e n te d .

o
A Coaching-Tank Tor Oarsmen.

A s  th e  rive rs  a v a ila b le  fo r  practice  are 
fr e q u e n tly  fro ze n  o v e r  d u rin g  th e  w in t e r , m o s t 
A m e ric a n  ro w in g  clubs possess a t a n k  fo r  th e  
use o f th e ir  m e m b e rs , b u t  th e  
T h a m e s  R o w in g  C lu b  is the  
o n ly  c lu b  in th is  c o u n tr y  so 
e q u ip p e d . T h e  r o w in g -ta n k  of 
w h ic h  w e  g ive  a n  illu s tra tio n , 
p ro v id e s  th e  m e m b e rs  o f the  
T h a m e s  R o w in g  C lu b  w ith  
e v e n in g  p ra c tic e  d u rin g  the  
w in t e r , w h e n  s h o rt d a y s  p re 
clu d e  th e  use o f th e  riv e r .
T h e  fix e d  b o a t a cco m m o d a te s 
fo u r  o a rs m e n , a n d  each h a lf 
o f  th e  t a n k  has a  c e n tra l p a r 
t it io n  ro u n d  w h ic h  th e  w a te r 
is d riv e n  b y  th e  a ctio n  o f th e  
o a rs . O r d i n a r y  oars w o u ld  
re n d e r th e  w o r k  to o  h e a v y , 
and  so special oars h a v in g  
"  g rid iro n  ”  bla de s are use d.
T h e s e  k e e p  th e  w a te r w e ll on 
th e  s w in g , a n d , p r o v id in g  o n ly

a slow  s tro k e  is a tte m p te d , m a k e  practice in 
th e  t a n k  n o  m o re  severe t h a n  t h a t  experienced 
in  a p a ir-o a re d  tu b  o n  th e  r iv e t . T h e  tank 
is also p a r tic u la rly  u se fu l in  teaching novices, 
as th e  g a n g w a ys  a lo n g  e ith e r side o f the fixed 
b o a t  enable th e  coach t o  com e close to  his men 
a n d  d e m o n s tra te  his wishes in  a w a y  th a t is 
n o t  possible in  o r d in a r y  r iv e r  practice.

An Eton Record Broken.
I n  th e  a n n u a l "  w a ll gam e  ”  Collegers v. 

O p p id a n s , p la y e d  a t  E t o n  a  fe w  weeks ago, a 
m e m b e r o f th e  fo rm e r s id e , a fte r  a close struggle 
b e tw e e n  th e  t w o  te a m s , scored a “  shy ”  during 
th e  la s t fiv e  m in u te s , a n d  th u s  w o n the game 
fo r th e  C ollegers, th e ir firs t v ic t o r y  fo r ten years.

T H E  T H A M E S  R O W I N G  C L U B 'S  C O A C H I N G - T A N K .

Photo. Topical
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B O X I N G  G L O V E S
are endorsed and used by the majority of the lead
ing authorities, such as: The Sporting L ife  (London), 
Jim Jeffries, Bob Fitzsimmons, Ben Jordon, Jabez 
White, Jack O’Brien, and a host of others, amateurs 
and professionals.

The material and workmanship are of the highest 
quality.

Prices from 5/* (Boys’), up to 15/- and 21/- 
(Men’s).

Write for New Illustrated Catalogue for 19 0 7, 
No. 2 , Post Free; or Post 6 d. in stamps for our 
famous B o x in g  G uide, containing over 70  pages 
of illustrations, so described that anyone can easily 
become proficient in all the latest blows.

53-55 Fetter Lane, London, E.C.

ZUG
LEATHER
II THE TOUSHEST 
LEATHER KNOWN.

ALWAYS KEEPS 
ITS SHAPE. . .

Each Football 
is Branded with 
Facsimile o f this 
Illustration. 
fr*m all Daalars.
Stle Manufacturers,

H. F. & C. MARTIN,
Baltic L e a th e r  W o r k s , 

QLASOOW.

THOROUGHLY
WATERPROOF

Gives you no option.
- You Must Laugh.

The price is still only 
O N E PENNY.

T o  b e  t h o r o u g h ly  f it  

to  e n j o y  a n  e v e n i n g  

a f t e r  a  “ g o o d  g a m e , ”  

t r y  a  b a t h  to  w h i c h  

h a s  b e e n  a d d e d  a b o u t  

a  ta b le s p o o n f u l  o f

D. S. F.

Mustard
Reg, S.H .B .
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The Latest Fountain Pen.
I t  is n o t  g e n e ra lly  k n o w n  t h a t  th e  

sam e im p o r t a n t  prin ciple s— auch as c a p il
la r y  a ttr a c tio n , surface te n s io n , g r a v it y , 
in e r tia , & c ,— w h ic h  a ffe c t g re a t engineer
in g  p ro b le m s , are in v o lv e d , th o u g h  in  an 
in fin ite s im a l d egree, o f  course, in  th e  c o n 
s tru c tio n  o f a  fo u n ta in  p e n . T h a t  th is  is 
so is e vid e n ce d  b y  th e  delicate te s tin g - 
m a c h in e ry  used in its  m a n u fa c tu re , as 
a  v a r ia tio n  o f  m o re  th a n  one s ix -h u n 
d re d th  renders im possible th e  pe rfe ct 
a d ju s tm e n t o f  th e  v a rio u s  s m a ll p a rts  
t h a t  com prise a m o d e m  fo u n ta in  pe n ,
T h e  *' O n o to  ”  S e lf-F illin g  F o u n t a i n  P e n , 
re c e n tly  placed o n  th e  m a r k e t b y  M essrs. 
T h o m a s  de la  R u e  a n d  C o ., L t d . ,  n o  
B u n h ill  R o w , L o n d o n , E . C . ,  includes a 
fu r th e r  a d v a n c e  in  fo u n ta in  pen construe- 
tio n  in  t h a t , as its d e sc rip tio n  im p lie s , 
th e  use o f a  separate filler is dispensed 
w ith .
Scientific Novelties.

M e s s r s . H .  J .  R e d d in g  a n d  C o . ,  3 A r g y ll  
P la c e , R e g  m t S t r e e t ,L o n d o n ,W .,h a v e  c o n 
s id e ra b ly  ">dded t o  th e ir  s to c k  o f  w o rk in g  
m odels o f  b o a ts , engines, &c.. fu ll p a r 
tic u la rs  o f  w h ic h  are c o n ta in e d  in  th e ir  n e w  
c a ta lo g u e .
Malls and Motors.

M o s t  r a ilw a y  com panies h a v e  a lre a d y  
a va ile d  the m se lve s o f th e  services o f th e  m o to r 
in  d e a lin g  w i t h  s h o rt-d is ta n c e  passenger tra ffic , 
b u t  one o f th e  le a d in g  A m e ric a n  ra ilw a y s  has 
been th e  firs t t o  a d o p t th is  s y s te m  in  th e  
c a rr y in g  o f .m a ils . T h e  illu s tra tio n  b e lo w  
show s th e  firs t o f  th e  specially c o n s tru c te d  va n s  
to  be d e v o te d  e x c lu s iv e ly  to  p o st office w o rk .

T H E j "  G Y R O S C O P E "  A T  T H E P A R I S  C A S I N O . i 
Photo. Topical.

The Latest Parisian Fad.
T h e  a c c o m p a n y in g  illu s tra tio n  shows the 

“  G y ro s c o p e ,”  one o f th e  re c e n t attractions at 
th e  P a ris  C a s in o . T h e  c y c lis t rides round 
th e  in n e r edge o f  a  w h e e l, sqm e tw e lve  feet in 
d ia m e te r, s o m e w h a t re s e m b lin g , o n  a small 
scale a n d  m in u s  ca rs, th e  G ig a n tic  W heel at 
E a r l ’ s C o u r t — n o w  in  course o f demolition 
a fte r h a v in g  b e e n fo r  u p w a rd s  o f te n years one 
o f L o n d o n ’s m o s t fa m ilia r  la n d m a rk s —while 
th e  "  G y ro s c o p e  ’  itself is also in  revolution.
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Cold Shivers!
are best avoided by careful feeding.

P L A S M O N  C O C O A
Builds up the body

■ because it contains a much higher proportion
o f actual nourishment than ordinary cocoa.

P L A S M O N  O A T S .
free o f every particle o f husk and fibre, furnish 
perfect nourishment with only 4  minutes' boiling.

It takes 30 pints of fresh milk to make lib. of Plasmon.
THE PROOF LIES WITH YOU.

CASES OF B E A U TIF U L  TR O P IC A L  
B U T T E R F L IE S

Especially suirable for X m a s  Presents. 1/6 and 3/6 each ; postage, 
<d. Special Cheap Clearance l is t  of British Butiei flies and Moths, 
Cabinets, 4c., free from

M r .  A .  
I r v i n g  R o a d ,

F O R D ,
B o u r n e m o u t h .

EU STO N
RCMD

m m

Send for my new sfc-page Catalogue, I L L  U f l  -  
T i l T l P  with ACTUAL PHOTOG R A P H S  containing every form of S o la n  ttfle  
Modal.Model Locomotive* (both Steam and Clockwork). Rails, Rolling Sto.k, and Plant, Model Factory-Engines and Machinery, Hot Air Engines. Ac.The Electric Munidpal Tram Car here illustrated is just like the real thing—even the Flare 
Idgkta at the tads an real and light up 
tfluiantiy.

The Car Serenes without handling it. by a switch ai a- dwtant part of systetu. Each Car b> complete w.th an Oval Electrified Track.
SMALL BIZB CAR 7 in. lend. FS/6.
LAROB BIZB GAR, Si In. loaf, f 5/S. ,  Similar Sets varying in detail. 10/S and 13/0* * Accumulators to run above 5b

w m . B O N D ,
948 a  94T  E l  s t o n  Rd., N.W I o r  toSB B M JO p O g a te  S t  W ltho 1 .Models may he inspected and seen running at both addressee.

■ p o r t
Send a stam ps fo r our 
new 6o-page Cal ‘ 
o f  N ovelties and S| 
alitiesin  N oiseless i 
and Rifles, A ll  shapes 
and patterns, Folding

.  . n Guns, C yclists' Guns
•* "  R« W alking S tick  Guns, A ir  Guns, A c- N o  noise, no sm oke, t o  

W onders o f the ag e . Special Line- N oiseless R abbit Rifle .fecoiL
too N otselestC artridgesTyv 6dl, range too yards.— B E L L  B R O S ., 

w naesala Gunmakeia, P la ce s , m  W aterloo S l . Glasgow. M ention paper.

T h e  PRESS ART v v n u v s
gives thorough instruction by P O S T  
•« all branches of Magazine and 

Newspaper illustration.

Pupils’ D raw ings Placed.
S e n d  S t a m p  / o r  I l l v s t .  P r o s p e c t u s .

Bee.. 198. Drakefell Road. New Cross, London.

CAPTAINS ALL!
Write for oar large 1907 Catalogue, 400 Illus
trations, 94 pp.^ent POST FREE immediately

W R ITE NOWESTABLISHED ESTABLISHED

THE

ECONOMIC ELECTRIC CO.
TW ICK ENH AM , LONDON.
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The Latest Christm as Crackers.
A l w a y s  u p -t o -d a te , M essrs. T o m  S m it h  a n d  

C o . h a v e  n o t fo rg o tte n  L ’Entente Cordiale 
w h ils t p r o v id in g  th e ir  usual v a rie d  a s s o rtm e n t 
o f crackers fo r th is  y e a r ’ s C h ris tm a s  fe s tiv itie s . 
T h e  “  A n g lo - F r e n c h  ”  b o x , w h ic h  w e  illu s tra te ,

is o n ly  one o f m a n y  ta s te fu l boxes fr o m  ^which 
one m a y  choose. I t  costs e ig h te e n p e n ce , a n d  
each c ra c k e r, m ad e  in  th e  colours o f th e  t w o  
n a tio n s , c o n ta in s  a n  a p p ro p ria te  “  surprise ”  
in  th e  shape o f a L o n d o n  o r P a ris ia n  n o v e lt y .

O '

The L a test Balloon Record.
I n  his b a llo o n  Vivienne IV . ,  M r .  Le s lie  

B u c k n a ll, th e  w e ll-k n o w n  a e ro n a u t, tra v e lle d  
la s t N o v e m b e r  fr o m  W a n d s w o r th , L o n d o n , t o  
N e v e y , in  S w itz e r la n d , a distance o f  n e a rly  
420  m ile s , in  s ixte e n  h o u r s , th u s  b e a tin g  th e  
re co rd  established ju s t  s e v e n ty  ye ars p r e v io u s ly , 
w h e n  th e  g re a t N a s s a u  b a llo o n  jo u r n e y e d  fro m  
V a u x h a ll , L o n d o n , t o  W e ilb u r g  in  G e r m a n y  
(a b o u t 400 m ile s ), in  e ig hte e n h o u rs .

o -
Mean People.

D o  y o u  k n o w  a  f u n n y  ta le  a b o u t a  m ean 
person ? See “ 'C o m p e titio n s  fo r  J a n u a r y .”

o

A  “ O ox” Error.
T h e  a u th o r o f Cox’s Cough-Drops m ad e  

a  h u m o ro u s  b lu n d e r in  the course o f  de
ta ilin g  his h e ro ’s a d v e n tu re s . T w o  m o n e y  
p rize s  are offered f o r  s h o rt essays des
crib in g  i t .  See “ C o m p e titio n s  fo r J a n u a r y .”

Electrical Novelties.
T h o se  o f o u r readers w h o  are interested in 

e x p lo itin g  th e  a m a te u r  uses o f e le ctricity  in the 
m a t t e r  o f  fix in g  electric b e lls , in s ta llin g  model 
lig h tin g  s e ts , a n d  e x p e r im e n tin g  w it h  miniature 
m o to rs  a n d  d y n a m o s , & c .,  s h o u ld  send to  the 
U n iv e r s a l E le c t r ic a l S u p p ly  C o .,  60, Brook 
S t r e e t , C .- o n - M ., M a n c h e s te r, fo r  th e ir latest 
c a ta lo g u e , w h ic h  c o n ta in s  m u c h  o f interest.

o
The Latest Photographic  
Competition.

I n  o rd e r t o  e n c o u ra g e  th e  u s e o f th e ir  “ K ris ta l”  
L a n t e r n  P la te s  d u r in g  th e  w i n t e r , Messrs. B , J .  
E d w a r d s  a n d  C o .,  C a s tle b a r W o r k s , p a lin g , W ., 
are o ffe rin g  cash p r iz e s ,v a r y in g  fr o m  fiv e  guineas 
to  h a lf  a  g u in e a , fo r  th e  b e st sets o f slides made 
o n  these p la te s .

o \
Photography by Telegraph.

A f t e r  fo u r ye a rs  o f e x p e rim e n tin g , Professor 
K o r n , o f th e  U n iv e r s it y  o f  M u n ic h , has per
fe c te d  th e  m a rv e llo u s  a p p a ra tu s  w h ic h  enables 
h im  t o  tra n s m it re p ro d u c tio n s  o f photographs 
b y  e le c tric ity  o v e r  g re a t distances. A t  an 
in te r n a tio n a l conference to  be held in  Paris this 
m o n t h , Pro fe sso r K o r n  w ill g iv e  a  dem onstration 
o f  his re m a rk a b le  in v e n t io n , a n  e v e n t which is 
lo o k e d  fo rw a rd  to  w i t h  no little  inte re st.

O '

The Latest Puzzles.
M e s s r s . H a m l e y  B r o s ., L t d ., 510a and 512 

O x f o r d  S t r e e t , L o n d o n ,W .,  h a v e  ju s t published a 
series o f fo u r  in g e n 
io u s p u z z le s , v i z . ,
T h e  “ W ild  O a t s ”  
p u z z le  (9d., p o s t
fre e ), th e  “  P e g  
a n d  B a ll  ”  p u z z le  
(8 d ., p o s t-fre e ),th e  
“  C hinese L a d 
d e r ”  p u z z le  (8 d ., 
p o s t-fre e ), a n d  th e  
“ J i u - J i t s u ”  p u z z le  
( i s.  2d., p o s t
fre e ). A s  a  m eans 
o f w h ilin g  a w a y  
a w e t a fte rn o o n  
d  u rin g  th e  h o lid a y s  
w e can re c o m 
m e n d  th e  s o lv in g  
o f  these p u z z le s , a  
m a t t e r  c a llin g  fo r 
th e  d is p la y  o f an 
in fin ite  a m o u n t o f 
p a tie n c e .

J ^ t h e  " p e g  a n d  b a l l

.P U Z Z L E . 'j,

T H E  " C H I N E S E  L A D D E R
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H. J. REDDING & Co.’s
AM U 8IN G , S C IE N TIF IC , IN S TR U C TIV E , 
E N TE R TA IN IN G  A N D  U S E F U L  . . .

NOV E L T IES
REDDING’ S "  EUREKA ”  INEXPLOSIBLE ENGINE

With. In sta n ta n e o y s  S team  G enerator.The Ideal of atl Amateur Mechanics has always been to obtain a Model Engine of small dimensions, capable of driving dynamos for the production of ELECTRIC LIGHT. At last this ' b. en accomplished in Redding'* New Engine.All that ts necessary is to fill the tank with cold water, light the burner, and start the engine.The action then works automatically. The «Mer U pumped into the boiler, where it is instantly transformed into steam. Them is not 
the Smallest Element of Danger* as it 
i$ capable of resisting a pressure of *5 to 30 atmospheres. Full particulars on application.Extract from Representa

tive# of Art, Industries, and 
Commerce of the XX. Cen
tury.— "  Always something new. The stock of articles displayed at this firm's premises. and illustrated in their 
eteellent dialogue, is of remarkable comprehensiveness, and we know of no other establishment in the Metropolis which exhibits a greater variety 01 Scientific Novelties.’*

W rit* atone* tar our Now Illustrated Catalofa«« of Motors. Dynamos. Colls, Vacuum Tubas. Electrical Machines 
and Experiments. Bell, Batteries, Accumulators and Pocket Lamp*, Microscopes and Telescopes, Makic Lanterns and 
Slides, Working Models. Stationary And Locomotive Engines of all kind* and all U10 latest Scientific and A matin* 
Hovel ties, POST FREE ON APPLICATION. *

H. J. R E D D IN G  & C O ., 3 ARGYLL PUCE, RECENT ST., W. a £ S ! t,K ,? !K ir„ ,

Style A S  
from 4/-

JAEGER PURE WOOL
Protects from Damp and Chill,

BOYS’ SWEATERS
Made in various weights to suit all requirements.

Stand up or Lay Down Collars- 
Colours— P la  l n,White,Navy, Red, Sky, &c.,or Stri pes.

The Jaeg.r Natural Stockinet Underwear 
for Ladies, Men and Children is guaranteed 

against shrinkage. Style A L O  l
fro m  4/6

H'rr’te for Illustrated Price List (No. iS), Post Pree.

LONDON : 126 Regent Street, W.
456 Strand, Charing Cross, W.C. 115 Victoria Street, S.W.
30 Sloane Street, S.W. 85 & 86 Cheapside, E.C.



From “The Captain’s” Brothers and Sisters.
The Olvil Service a s  a  Profession.

"  F or a  la d  w h o  m eans t o  succeed, w h o  
re g a rd s  th e  first fe w  ye a rs  o f u n in te re s tin g  w o r k  
— a n d  X w a r n  h im  t h a t  i t  w ill be u n in te re s tin g —  
as a n  o p p o r t u n i t y  fo r  fit t in g  h im s e lf fo r  b e tte r  
th in g s  t o  w h ic h  he is d e te rm in e d  t o  a t t a in , th e  
B r it is h  C i v i l  S e rvic e  o f  t o - d a y  o ffe rs, in  m y  
o p in io n , as g o o d  prospects as a n y  o th e r p r o 
fession w h ic h  does n o t , like  b a n k in g , o r  a 
m e rc a n tile  ca re e r, re q u ire  th e  possession o f 
c a p ita l to "  s ta r t  w i t h .”— T h e  R t .  H o n . Sir 
F rancis Mow att, G . C . B . ,  L . C . C . ,  in  th e  Grand 
Magazine.

“  S I X T E E N  A T  A  S I T T I N G . ”

Portraiture Extraordinary
T he wobbling camera which, in the hands of 

the inexpert photographer, produces such queer 
results is not responsible for the accompanying 
freak illustration which we take from the 
Strand Magazine. A  faceted glass ornament 
interposed between lens and sitter is capable, 
as here, of producing the most curious exaggera- 
toins, possessing neither rhyme nor reason.

The Rhodesian “ Cow-Puncher.”
P l e n t y  o f a d v e n tu r e , s p o r t , a n d  fresh views 

o f  life , e xpe riences w h ic h  c a n n o t be valued in 
p o u n d s , shilling s a n d  p e n ce , e nte r in to  the 
d a y ’ s w o r k  o f  th e  c a ttle  d e a le r in  Rhodesia. 
L a n d i n g  steers in t o  a  b a rg e  is one of the 
o p e ra tio n s  w h ic h  a rou sed  th e  ad m iratio n  of 
R a l p h  A .  D u r a n d , w r it in g  in  th e  Wide World 
Magazine;  “  M y  h e a d m a n  suggested that
w e  s h o u ld  t r y  th e  m e th o d s  t o  w h ich  he was 
a c c u s to m e d . H e  d re w  th e  b arge  to  a place 
w h e re  th e  b a n k  slope d  g r a d u a lly  in to  shallow 
w a te r , a n d  th e n , c a llin g  his m en together, 
singled o u t  a  b e a s t a n d  m a d e  a rush at 
i t .  T h e  m e n  seized i t  b y  th e  horns, tail, 
legs, o r  a n y w h e re  t h e y  c o u ld , dragged it 
b e llo w in g  in to  .t h e  s h a llo w  w a te r , a n d  hoisted 
i t  b y  m a in  s tr e n g th  in t o  th e  b a rg e , where one 
m a n  s a t o n  its  h e a d  w h ile  th e  o th e rs returned to 
re p e a t th e  o p e r a tio n . I n  te n  m inutes the 
barge w as f u l l .”

o

Avaunt Lonff Paces.
Physicians h a v e  said t h a t  n o  o th e r feeling 

w o rk s  so m u c h  g o o d  t o  th e  e n tire  hum an body 
as t h a t  o f  m e rr im e n t. A s  a  digestive it is 
u n e xc e lle d  ; as a  m e ans o f  e x p a n d in g  the lungs 
th e re  is n o th in g  b e tte r . I t  keeps the  h e a it and 
face y o u n g . I t  is th e  b e s t o f  a ll tonics to  the 
s p irits . I t  is , t o o , th e  m o s t enjo yable  of all 
sensation s. A  g o o d  la u g h  m ak es us better 
frie n d s  w it h  o u rse lve s a n d  e v e ry b o d y  around 
u s , a n d  p u ts  us in to  closer to u c h  w ith  what is 
b e st a n d  b rig h te s t in  o u r lo t  in  life. I t  costs 
n o th in g . A l l  o th e r m edicines a -e  m ore or less 
e x p e n s iv e .— T it-B its .

<r>

8hould Qirls Play Billiards.
B illiards is d e c id e d ly  a  fem inine game. 

W o m e n  possess d e lic a c y o f  to u c h  in a far greater 
degree t h a n  m e n , a n d  m o re o v e r, the training 
a n d  p ra c tic e  a d d s  grace a n d  suppleness to the 
fig u re . A  b illia r d  t a b le , i f  o n ly  a small one, 
w o u ld , w i t h o u t  d o u b t , be a  beneficial ac
q u is itio n  t o  e a ch  o f  th e  th o u sa n d s of girls 
social a n d  a th le tic  clu b s w h ic h  have been 
e stab lish e d  a ll o v e r th e  c o u n tr y .—From 
Woman’s Life .



PARTONS 
PET BOAT 
MOTOR

(or running Model 
Boats, easily fitted, 
3s, each; Special 
above, 15s. each.

Accum ulator for

D A R T O N ’S

MONARCH
DYNAMO

10 Volts, 3 Amps.

))

8  Pole D ru m  A rm a 
tu re  and R o ck in g  
B ru sh  Gear, su it
ab le  fo r either 
E lectric  L igh t o r 
c h a rg in g  A ccu m u 
lators.

£ 2  5 8 . e a c h .
DF ALL ELECTRIC HOUSES OR OF THE SOLE MAKERS
.DARTON &  C O .,  1 4 2  S t .  J o h n  S t . ,  L o n d o n .

Illustrated Electric List Free

P r ic e

’ 500 
SHOT

AIR RIFLE
M AKES AN ID EAL

X M A S
PRESENT

T O  A N Y  B O Y

Insist
on having a 
genuine “ KltfC” 
and accept no 
substitutes.

SOLD E V E R Y W H E R E
Length 34 In. WeigM 2 lbs.

Write for Literature to Sole Importers

m a r k t  &  co. (Drv
6 City Rd., Finsbury S q , London, E.C.

IT SHOOTS 

500 TIMES 

WITH ONE 

LOADING.

SWAN " PENS
U s e fu l a s  w e ll a s  O r n a m e n t a l .

Prices from 10 6. Sold by Stationers 
and Jewellers. Catalogue Post Free.

M A B I E ,  T O D D  &  B A R D ,
T9 A 80, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.

93, Cheapside, E . C . ; 95a, Regent Street, \V., London. 
3, Exchange Street, Manchester.

A n d  at Brussels, Paris, New York, and Chicago.

Xmas or 
New Year 

G ift
A  REAL 

POCKET
CAMERA.

T H E MOST 
COM PLETELY 

EQUIPPED 
OF ITS S IZE.

N ot a tov. like m m y pocket 
camera;;, but a complete, effi
cient camera, filled with many of 

the latest ‘mprovement^. Has h 6*8 
A p i an a t L e n s  specially select d 

for u, an A u to m a tic  F in d er, and 
D o u b le  E x te n s io n . Model “ A ” 

will work to t-300th, and Model "  H ** 
to 1-100th of a second. M ade of wood 

and aluminium, with nirkeHed fillings and 
red leather bellows, ci.i>iue covered with 

real morocco leather.

D E L  “ A ”  double extersion £ 5 - 5 - 0  
M O D E L  “ ft ”  single extension £ 3 - 3 - 0

S o l e  A g e n t s :

CHAS. ZIMMERMANN & CO.
t  *  t o  S T  M A R Y - A T - H I L L .  L O N D O N , E .C .



JOHN PIGGOTT, L t d .
A T H L E T I C  &  S P O R T S  P R O V ID E R S

117 & 118 CHEAPSIDE, AND MILK ST., LONDON, E.C.

SEND FORO“Ro t n u  g e n e r a l ,

S P O R T S  LIST
POST FR EE ON RECEIPT OF CARO

G Y M N A S IU M S  F I T T E D  T H R O U G H O U T
B E N D  f o r  o u v  G y m n a s i u m  L i s t

BOXING
QLOVB8Ordinary Youth*’,3 6  per set.Superior Stuffed Hair.4  6 per set.Men * ditto, 5 /6 «

“ J.P. ■ ’
BANTAMBest Gold Cape,White Palms,I .ace Wrists,
10 6 per set.
D U M B

BELLS
Q d M . ,  1/-,

1 3  per pair.
BOY8 V A  YO U TH S’ 

GYM NASTIC CLOTHINGWhite Knickers, 1 4 ,  2  3 ,  3 3  per pair. Flannelette Trousers. 3  6 , .  '.. Flannel Trousers, 6  6 , 0/6  per pair . Postage 3d.C.ym, Vests, White Gauze, 1/- each... Trimmed Red or Navy, 1 6  each „  Shoes (White), 1;11  per pair.»  . *• (Grey?. 2 3  ..Postag s<l

T h e

No. 1
3 2

' J  P .”  1906-6 R U 8 S U N  IRON LAN TER N SIN  BON W IT H  1 2 S L .D E S  iA SSO R TED )No. 2 No. 3 No. 4 No 5 No. f>
4 - •- 5 - 6 8 96 14 6

POLISH EO 
INDIAN 
CLUBS

Pe-|air 
>-lb- 10W.2-lb. 1'.
3* .  l !3
4-lb. 1 ,6-lb.Mb. 3 .
SCEPTRES(ForScbod Use).Per pair I No. 0 91d No. 1 10|d No. 2 11No. 3 W  Postage not paid.on Sceptres and I nd an Cuba

GYM. 8H0E8BEST MAKE,1 11 and 2 3 per pair.
8PECIAL L IN EL A N T E R N  S L ID E  3$ in. x .ii  in. I.ift* ami Death of Queen V ;ctmrra. Life of Edward V IL  First and Second Scries. 36 slides, complete, 2 6̂« Postage 6d .

GYM. B£LT8(3 in. widei.
D id .postage ad

Mr. LAUNCESTON 
ELLIOT Jt

The famous 
Athlete, re
ferring to 
Cadbury’s 
Cocoa, says:

" J  find  nothing
so  strengthening 
a n d  nourishing 
a fte r  a severe 
fe a t  o f  strength."

S E E K IN G  A vP R O F E 8 8 IO N

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE

r Premium Moderate.
Exceptional Advantages fer 

Training as above.
Students from these Writs 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts In E M. Nivy and Met- 

cantlle Marine.
rCt’ ttrn  • fti .d f\tllfx trtic iu a r s  af'piy to

COX & CO.
’ Engineers & Shipbuilder.

Docks, Ironworks A Dock Head Foundry, F A L M O U T H .

*The Children’s 
Treat.

A  Pure S w e e t g ives n ot o n ly  pleasure but n0£Jf’*Jwn̂ nl 10 
g r o w in g  ch ild ren  A l l  th e  in gred ien ts used in making

CALLARD 81 BOWSER’S 
BUTTER-SCOTCH

a r e  p u re  »nd w h o leso m e. It is as nourishing ,s

nAdJem s.

Every P acket bears their 
T rad e Mark.

M a tm ta c to r y ' London.w.C.
A

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR "THE CAPTAIN" should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGENEWN^Vj A v n t i r  r



I B R U A R Y  I HOW WE RAISED THE WIND
By M. STR IC K LA N D

A  M AGAZINE  
FOR BOYS &  “OLD BO YS7

EDITED BY “ THE OLD FAQ.”
XVI. No. 95. F E B R U A R Y , 1907

J t

M o d e l s

[ T I L L  A H E A D
in the Manufacture 
of all that appertains 
to Model Engines.

ôr ^  Particulars ot our latest productions see 
our latest Catalogues described below.

^  Model-, Locomotives. Rails, Coaches, Stcam-
jfn. Electrical Sundries, Sec. Over i«o paces,
'g ra ted , :>ost free, 4d.

Scale Model Locomotives, Electric Locomotives, 
tt0 W lv. Signals, Wagons, &c. Rr.nted on art paper, 

pest tree, 4d.

1  J. BASSETT-LOWKE & CO.,
N O R T H A M P T O N .

A N  IN C ID E N T  A T  A  B U L L -F IG H T  (See E,Utcriai)

Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 3-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.
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iGAMAGES
C O M P A R E  P R IC E S .

N O T E  T H E  D IF F E R E N C E .

Miniature Slate Bed Billiard Tables
e

For Standingon Dining Table. Fitted with ndjujtaM* Ferew L e a  for , ,  . ... , „  „ ...Leveling. Rubber Cushions, Ivory Balls. Two Cues. Markin* Board ^ al1 *>l2- and FullCti&lh. Spirit Level, Rales, dc. Tables a Feature Full
ft. 4 in. by 3 ft. 4 in. .. £4 19s. Od. \ TWO LEADING P;,r"c><Ursm<..-..traiCata- 

7 ft. 4 in. by 3 ft. 10 in. n  £8 10s. Od. / LINES.
l.a ryer  s u e t  ttf equally reasonable Prices.

lojjue sem P.*t Free 
any Address.

DAMAGE’S COMBINED BILLIARD & DINING TABLES«“  *  d B
Hilliard l able. I lining falJc. ' Ptice

6 It. by 3 ft. . .  7 ft. b y 4 ft. . .  Stained and Polished . ,  £ 1 3  17 6
7 ft. by 3 ft. 6 111. 8 ft. by 4 ft. 6 in. „ „ M .. 19 7 6
8 ft. by 4 ft. .. g It. by 5 ft, .. „ „ .. 24 7 6

B A G A T E L L E  B O A R D S. Ac.-PoUibed Ma rgany Folding Bagatelle Board lined green 
doth, complete with Cue, Mace, Bndg«. Nine Ivory Bala, Kulee and r- g>

5 ft. by 15 in. and 1 in. Kails .. .. .. ,, j j  Q
5 ft. 6 in. by 16 in. and t in. Balls .. .. ,. . .

6 ft. by 18 in. with i j  in. B a l l s .................. . £ 2  '  C
7 ft. by at in. with t l  in. B a l l s ....................2 14

C a rr ta ic  extra an a l l  B illia r d  Tables 
a n d  B aiatetie Boards.

m u

1 15 0
A v o

GAMAGEf; 
\  L T D . , "  

LEOBN,
o N d o n X e c "
\ \ \ X \ \ \ X X \ x ^

GAMAGES
EVERYTHING FOR BOXING 
AND PHYSICAL CULTURE . .

B O X IN G  G LO V E S . — T h e  “  H o lb o r n ."  A  w e ll m a d e  G lw ve  in Uufi 
C h a m o is , w i lh  fin g e r g r ip . 4/9 s e t. P o s ta g e  j d .

G a  m a g e ’s F a m o u s  * ‘ R e fe r e e  ( K e g d .) .—  D if fe r s  from  a l l  o th e r  G lo v e s  in  t h e  follow  * 
ir«g r e s p e c ts :  T h e  fo rm a tio n  o f  th e  G lo v e  is  so  a r r a n g e d  th a t  th e  p a d d in g  is  b ro u g h t 
o v e r  fro m  th e  b a ck  o f  th e  h an d  to  th e  in s id e  o f  th e  fin g e rs , p a s s in g  o v e r  th e  tip s  o f  the 
s a m e , an d  e x te n d in g  to  a b o v e  s e co n d  jo in ts . T h e  th u m b  is p a d d e d  in  th e  sam e m anner.

A d v a n t a g e s  : T h e  f in g e r s  b e in g  p r o te c te d  b y  th e  p a d d in g , a l l  d a n g e r  o f  th e  in ju ries 
s o o f le n  c a u s e d  b y  th e  u n p r o te c te d  fin g e rs  is e n t ir e ly  a v o id e d . E x t r a  F in e  G o ld  C a p e . 
V e n tila t e d , v e r y  s tr o n g . M e n ’ s , 11 9 p e r s e t ; Y o u th s ’ , 10 9 . P o s ta g e  * d .

A M E R IC A N  G L O V E S  (Imported Direct).— N o . 4*. M e n ’ s  G re e n  K id  G lo v e * , 
f i l le d  w ith  b e s t h o rse  h a ir , la ce d  p a lm  a n d  w r is t ,  a n d  p a ic n t  b a r g r ip ,  1 0  6 .

.W Catalogue* f o r  fu r th er  uutkts.
B O X IN G  K N IC K E R S . — S a te e n . c la r t ic  ro u n d  w a is t , ta p e d  s*atns. 

fu ll  le g s . H oys*, 72 m . 1 0 7 8  in. w a is t ,  1/2. M e n ’ s  s izes, 1 3 . W o o l ca s h m e re , a ll 
c o lo u rs , 2 / 1 1 .  v e s t s . — W h ile  G a u / e , w ith  sh ort o r n o  s le e v e s , 1/ - . E x tr a  
s to u t w h ite  w o o l, s h o r t s le e v e s , 1 '6 .

P U N C H IN G  B A L LS . — T h e  11 R e fe r e e  ’ ’ . ( R e g d .)  s tra p s  from  c e ilin g  to
flo o r . A  hall n e c e s s ita t in g  q u ic k  w o r k . S e le c t e d  S h e e p s k in  C a s e s , h ai.d -sew n  
w e lte d  s e a m s, ru b b e r  s p r in g , s to u t s tra p s  to p  a n d  b o tto m . B e s t  re d  b la d d e r . N o . 5« 
28 in .. 16/6 ; N o . 6 , j o i n . ,  19,6 ;N o . 7, 32 in . ,  21 6  ; N*>. 8 , 34 in .,  25 . l N o . 9 , 3 6  
in  , 28/6 . C h e a p e r  q u a lit ie s  : N o . 5 , 10 6  a n d  13 6 . L a r g e r  s iz e s , 17/6
.IN D IA N  C L U B S  (C h a m p a g n e  sh a p e d ). — T h e  p a ir  w e ig h in g  I lb  . p e r  pair, 

o ile d , 8d . ; p o lis h e d , 10J«i. a l b s . ,  p e r  p a ir , o ile d , l i d .  ; p o lis h e d , I I T  3 lb s., 
p e r  p a ir , o ile d , 1/1 ; p o lis h e d , 1/4TOver above weights, oiled. 4d. Il»,; polished, j l i l . lk  Postage 41!. Hi., a lbs. 6d.

D U M B  B E L L 8 . —  H est q u a l i t y ,  H lacfc, B a ll  H e a d s ,  m a d e  to  w eigh ts.
i l b .  &  u n d e r  a l l s .  3 lb s. 4 lb s. 6 lb s . 8 lbs. 

U n p o lis h e d ," p e r  p a ir  . . .  lO d . 1/- 1 4  1/9 2 6  3 "
P o lis h e d  ................................  1/ -  1/3 1 9 2 2 3 -  3 9Postage, 4tl. II*., all>s. sd., 3 lbs. 6d Ordinary Iron Dumb Hells, ltd . lb. Carnage e\ira.Leather covered Handles, id. lb.j W rite to-day for Catalogue. Sent post fr e t  to a n y  address by return.______ |

A. W . G A M  A G E , L td ., Hot b o rn , Lon do n , E .C .
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[CHARLES MORRELL

ORRELLS
MECHANICAL | Invite You

j t . l i S  to come and see my grand exhibition of Models, Toys 
and Games. There you may see all the latest novelties 

that have been invented in the world’s chief toy and model centres, and the old 
favourites that you never tire of. I can show you some for your amusement 
only, and others that interest and instruct and that would fascinate you 

for hours. My stock of mechanical models is wide and up-to-date—Cranes, 
Telegraph Apparatus, Railway Engines, Complete Railway Systems, 

Steam Fire Engines, Gunboats, &c. If you cannot come be sure 
and write for MY ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE- It shows you all the 

sJSgRS. above toys and models and hundreds of other things for you and 
... everybody in the family. I will ,en d  it  p o st  f r i t  if

you write.

II!
. . • f t - ’-

‘V A S E L IN E ’
PREPARATIONS

Anti-Corrosive i „  3 oz tin *  u .  in  m> t i u  . t».
P a s t e ,  -  S1*- ■■ M  51b .tin s  . 3 8

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  ’

F or th e  t r e a tm e n t  o f  in ju r ie s  a n d  D is e a s e s  o f  A n i m a ls ;  Manure, 
L o s s  o f H a ir . ficc. A  S p e c i f ic  fo r  S c r a t c h e s ,  S p r a in s ,  W o u n d s , S ec. 

ilb. Cans, price 1 51b. C-<n>. price 3 6  'herm etically teaie<1i.

SO LR  PK < »VK IK IO K $ A M * S O L E  M A K E R S  .

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
P ro p rie to rs  o f  ’ V aseline.*

43 H O L B O K N  V I A D U C T ,  L O N D O N . B .C .

S E E K IN G  A P R O F E S S IO N

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
an° n a v a l  ARCHITECTURE

P rem iu m  M od erate.
Exceptioa*l Advantages for 

Training as above.
Students from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
poets in H.M. Navy and Mer

cantile Marine

F or term s anH f u l l  p a rticu la r s  
Apply to

COX & CO.
Engineers & Shipbuilders. 

Docks, Ironworks A Dock Head Foundry, F A L M O U T H .
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Great New Year Gifts
T o  e v e r y  a p p lic a n t  w e  w i l l  p r e s e n t  GRATIS a  packet Of 100 

different stamps, o r  4 beautiful unused Zanzibar's cata
logued at 1/1. I  a .  s t a m p  m u s t  b e  e n c l o s e d .  J o r  r e p l y .  (M e n t io n  
P a c k e t  N o .  3 4 . )  E v e r y  p u r c h a s e r  o f  not less than 2/ -  worth b f  
s ta m p s  fr o m  o u r  A p p r o v a l  S h e e t s  w ill r e c e iv e  GRATIS 10 unused 
British Colonial Stamps.

E v e r y  p u r c h a s e r  o f  not less than 6 / -  worth o f  s ta m p s  fro m  
o u r  A p p r o v a l  S t e e l s  w i l l  r e c e iv e  GRATIS a  British Colonial 
Stamp catalogued by Gibbons at 2/6.

E v e r y  p u r c h a s e r  o f  not less than 30/ -  Worth o f  s ta m p s  
f r o m  o u r  A p p r o v a l  S h e e ts  w i l l  r e c e iv e  GRATIS a  S ta m p  c a ta 
logued by Stanley Gibbons at 40 /-. T n e  a b o v e  o f le r  h o ld s  
g o  d  until F e b r u a r y  28 , 19 0 7 .

GIVEN AW A Y FR EElTl
OUR HEW GUIDE TO

ST A M P COLLECTING(Just Published for 1907b 44 pages.It U handsomely Illustrated (by special permission of (he Board of In and Kevenue), and ft contains much useful and interesting information for Stamu Collectors, and not ouly is it the FINEST BOOK ever
POSTI

c a r d -
BRINGS IT'

Cl YEN AWAY ABSOLUTELY FREEby any STAM P M EKCHARTS, being handsomely l>ound and illuminated in gold, but It contain* SCANT M ARVELLOUS B ARG AIN S, and whenseen will convince you that you have found the
C H EAPES T M ARKET IN WHICH TO BUY STAM PS.

COOD DI8C0UNT FROM 8HEETS. NO RUBBI8H.
Just Published. ALBUM FOR GT. BRITAIN STAMPS.

Tu ensure EVERY STAM P COLLECTOR having a copy we shall
PRESCNT ABSOLUTELY FREE

B e a u t i f u l ly  b o u n d  a n d  i l lu s tr a te d , p o s t  fr e e , 6 / 6 , 8/0  a n d  10/6 .

BRIGHT & SON, 164 Strand, W.C.
M e n t io n  “  C a p t a in . ”

COOD VALUE
100 V ir t f t t lM , B r it is h  C o lo n ia ls  
o n ly  in c lu d in g  S . N ig e r ia , M a la y ,
F i j i ,  B a r b a d o s , B e r m u d a  ( D o c k s ) ,

& c .  F r e e , i f -

BO v a r ie t ie s ,  K in g ’ S Head C o lo n ia ls  (n o  E n g l is h ) ,  u n s u r p a s s e d  
v a lu e .  F r e e , 1/6.

No R u b b ith  in these Packets.
P rlo  List King's Head S ampi and Cheap Pao eta fr e e  o n  

r e c e ip t  o f  a  p o s t c a r d .

Collections and loose stamps bought.W. B. KIRKPATRICK, 157 Strand, Loudon, W.C.
Onr VORLD-RENOUHED APPROVAL SELECTIONS
o f  B r it is h  a n d  F o r e ig n  S t a m p s  a r e  a  t r e a t . M L In 1*. tttCMRt. 
In r e p ly in g  m e n tio n  Ca p t a in . I*o o se  S t a m p s  and C o lle c t io n s

It w HsPOWART &  C0-, 55 West St., Sheffield.

to EVERY APPLICANT (or the ABOVE BOOK our
COLONIAL PACKETWhich contains 115 GENUINE STAM PS, includin’  Splendid Set of 3 NEW SOUTH W ALES, Set of 3 VICTORIA, New £eat-tid ipicmsai), Jamaica O(obsolete) Japan, Canada, Natal lob^oleteL__Oueensland. 6  Ir„ SouthAustralia. U .S .A . Columbus. SET Or ROUM ANIA Ih-adof President), SET OF M EXICO (Lat .st Issues). SPLENDID BET OF IN D IA. Ac. Ac. Ac.Send your name and address with a stamp (Abroad 6d.i to cover cost of  postage, & c., and you will receive the MARVELLOU8 PRESENT livRETURN OF POST- BEST PRICES PAID for COLLECTIONS and LOOSE ST AM PS in A N Y  QUANTITIES It you arc a STAM P COLLECTOR it will 8AVE YOU MONEY by writing at once to
HENRY ABEL & CO., WALSALL
WHOLESALE DAIOAIB LIST FOST FREE TO tORA FIDE DIALERS IDLY-

“ N. JEYPORE Packet.”
E A  DIFFERENT P«rt Agi 
w U  STAMPS, Free, ***■.

I n c lu d in g  O b lo n g  JEYPORE ( s a c r e d  c a r ) , 
la r g e  o b lo n g  Muritsxila, Mobcll, Eeuadcr,
G a b o o n , M a r t in iq u e , 4 F in la n d , T u r k e y ,  S e n e g a m b ia a n d  N ig e r , 
S e n e g a l ,  C o lo m b ia , R e u n io n , G u ia e a ,  A r g e n tin e , C u b a  (p icto n a l), 
T r a n s v a a l ,  N e w  C a le d o n ia , A le x a n d r ia ,  I n d o C h i n a ,  M e x ic o ,  oblong 
G u a d e lo u p e  v ie w ,  s e t  o f  9  R o u m a n ia , & c .  O n l y  4 d ,, p o s t  free.

Om New 72-Page Utt, i l lu s tr a te d  w i th  o v e r  200 fu ll-s ize  b locks 
o f  s ta m p s , is  s e n t  fre e  o n  a p p lic a t io n . I t  c o n t a in s  th o u s a n d s  o f 
b a r g a in s  in  s e ts , p a c k e ts , a lb u m s , & c . M U t i l e  ”  A lb u m s .

60 DIFFERENT FOREIGN STAMPS FREE
We will send 60 Different Foreign and Colonial Stamps

Free to  all Collectors w h o  s e n d  us a  p e n n y  s ta m p  to  c o v e r  p o s t a g e ,  
a n d  a ls o  a s k  to  s e e  our A p p r o v a l  B o o k s . This Wonderful offer 
is  m a d e  b e c a u s e  w e  w is h  to  b r in g  o u r  Cheap Approval Selec
tions u n d e r  t h e  n o tic e  of a l l  Stamp Collecting Readers of T he •Ca p t a i n . W e  t h in k  th e re  m u s t s t il l  b e  m a n y  w h o  h a v e  n o t y e t  s e e n  
th e m , a n d  w e  w is h  th e m  to  d o  so , a s  w e  k n o w  t h a t  b u s in e s s  w i l l  
fo l lo w

T h e  Presentation Packet of 60 Different Stamps in c lu d e s  
Japan, (Silver Wedding) Salvador, Guadeloupe, Peini. 
Finland. Guatemala, Reunion, New South Wales, Bavaria,
Uruguay, & c. W r ite  to - d a y ,  e n c lo s in g  a  p e n n y  s ta m p .

O n l y  o n e  p a c k e t  s u p p lie d  t o  e a c h  c u s to m e r .

S T A N L E Y , AN D ER SO N  &  CO.
STAMP IMPORTERS,

N E W C ASTLE-U  PON-TYNE.

E R N E 8 T  W O O D  &  C O .
C h o r lto n -c u m -H a r d y , M a n ch ester .

COMMEMORATION STAMPS FREE
A grand s e t  o f  5 V e n e z u e la  "Miranda ”  g iv e n  free w ith  P a ck et 

No. 2tD.—C o n t a in s  I n d ia  eurohargeo l a  o n  { a ,  obsolete A rg en 
t in e , C a p e  (Table Bay), British south Africa, A u s t r ia  (1 krone), 
B r a z i l  (high value), euroharged B u l g a r ia  (10 on 16 stot), C u b a 
(Palme), D u tc h  I n d ie s , E g y p t  ”  Poetage Due,”  Old Greece, Japan 
"Imperial Wedding,” N a t  1 (King), P o r to  R ic o ,  old P eista , 
piotorlal T a s m a n ia .— Prloe 3d. Postage extra Stamp* bought.

T H E  PREM IER S T A M P  C O M P A N Y, BRICHTON.S/- w o r th  o f  8 U u n p «  fo r  8 d . In order to Advertise our ch ap Approval Sheets we will give a  Btrgkta Picket of 110 Foreign ta d  OolonUla.' following: Xing8 Hindi. Canada. India, Cape. NataLCeylon. Grenada. O .K X .. Hong-Kvttg. Straits, Transvaal, Arc.: also Perforation Gauge. 100 Sump Mounts, and particulars Qmat Prixi Behime. This packet, sent to applic^its ** sheets only.—Send 3d., abroad 6d. extra. Approval Sheets $d. htaap* upwards- OrioMlata that ar lacnMiBg in Tain*, no useless stamps an ov 
sheets. B U TT  A CO. ( £ ^ 1878), OPEBNBRY. C.L_______

BEST & BIGGEST BY FAR
76 pages, 7 by  5 inches.

Most up-to-date & original
The “  get-up”  without parallel. 

W r it e  fo r  it , and C O M P A R E  with 
any other Stamp L is t ; if you do you 
will g a in  m u ch  m o n e y .

ERR1HGT0K & MARTIN'S
Champion Packet, 180 stamps, 
all different, including Sudan, 
Persia, set o f  8 Guatemala, and 
9 other sets, all for 4d-. post free 
(abroad 7d .). Only one to each
applicant.
Price List free on application

1000 S E T S  and SIN G LES from 
id. to £ 9 .

Over 100 different PACKETS
unequalled for low p r i c e s  and quality, 

from 3d. to 9s.
M O U N T E D  C O L L E C T IO N S

from 3s. 3d. to £ 3 0 .

All at incredibly LOW PRICES

1907 STAMP PRICE LIST
New Edition ALBUMS, iust 
published. 6d . to n s . New Inter 

J changeable and P e r m a o e n  

Albums for 1907, from 15s*

STH. HACKNEY, LONDON.



THE CAPTAIN.

A SPLENDID BARGAIN fo r COLLECTORS
T H E  “ R O Y A L ” P A C K E T

Contains 125 GENUINE 8TAMP8 and FOUR 
BEAUTIFUL 8ET8, only 3d.Containing 4 Newfoundland (Portraits of Royal family). 7 Canada. 6 Mexico t including latest issue) 6 Roumania (King Ch*rie*l, Gold Ciwst, Argentine Republic. Japanese Empire, In iia. Orange River Colony. Congo (Lco|>arcl). Pictorial New Zealand, Egypt, IvoryCOMt, United States iOmaha), Venezuela. British Guianal Cape of Good Hone, Queensland, Culm, Malay Btatea iTigeri, Greece {latest issues), Hyderabad, Pent (obsolete). I ulgar.a, Victorii. Jamaica .obsolete), Switzerland, Natal (King Edward VII,}, Transvaal, Ceylon (King), 

Guatemala (statue), United State of Colombia (unused), Brazil (scarce), Philippine Islands (obsolete). &c. &c. The lot well worth is. 6d. Price 3d., postage id. extra, abroad 6d.
Don’t m iss this Bargain. Send at onoe.

New Price List for 1907 now ready.The but pnMUhed. Fully Illiutnted and containing scons of Bargains. 
Thoroughly up-to-date.

KIN Q  B R 08., Ltd ., S ta m p  Im p o rte rs , B IL8 TO N .

Price Is. ftd. post free. The Sixth 
Edition of the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
POSTAGE STAMP 
CATALOGUE.Fully Illustrated, and including all Postage Stamps Issued up to date of publication, with price of each, unused and used; also a P R O N O U N C I N G  V O C A B U L A R Y  of the names of stamp*issuing countries.

T H E  “ S T A N D A R D ” PO STAC E S T A M P  ALB U M S.Entire new series, quite new and up-to-date. Fully illustrated, and spaces numbered to correspond with Catalogue. Many different styles and prices. Also the “ P A R A G O N * *  Albums with movable leaves on a new system, FuU details and prices will be found is the advertisement pages at the end of the catalogue, or, as a separate illustrated booklet, wmen, together with a 68-page price list o f packets and sets of stamps, may be had free for the asking. M o n t h ly  M u v e lty  L is t*  M .  p e r  a n n u m , p o s t  fr e e .
W H IT F IE L D  K IN G  &  C O ., Ip s w ic h .

FR EE. FR EE. FR EE. 
THE “ PORTRAIT ” PACKET OF

T h is  O ffer la N ow  Closing.

6 D-
In  consequence of the stupendous success last 

season of our

140 STAMPS
W ill be sent to all Collectors who send us a penny stamp for the 
postage of same. Th is  packet includes stamps bearing portraits 
o f  the rulers o f the following countries, v i z . Gibraltar, 
Grenada, Newfoundland, Bulgaria, Costa Rica, Cuba, 
Chill, Natal* Canada, Cape o f  Good Hope, Victoria, &c.

Th is offer is made because we wish to circulate our Approval 
Sheets and

N E W  IL L U S T R A T E D  P R IC E  L IS T .
These are full o f genuine bargains.

Th is  free packet will not be sent to those who have had Approval 
Sheets before and bought nothing.

JA M ES RUSSELL & GO.
FO R E IG N  S T A M P  IM P O R T E R S ,

V IC T O R IA  B U IL D IN G S , Q A T E 8 H E A D .

APPROVAL S E LE C TIO N S
of stamps o f all countries, In rood condition, at very 
low prices. Large discount. 100-page Price List free.
BRIDCER &  KAY, 65 BlSHOPSCATi STREET WITHOUT, LONDON, E.G

F O U N DThe most valuable collection of stamps ever GIVEN AWAY That every Sump Collector may be induced to see the a A RE STAMPS we arc now •fferinj at BARGAIN PRICES, we will for the present SECT) QUITE 
FREE our “ CHALLENGE” racket to every collector applying to us lor a selection of stamps on approval, and undertaking to return it within ten (lays. The packet Is a marvellous collection of 6oall dinemtt, including such good Mamps as Guatemala provisional issue unused, many British Colonials, King’s heads, and obsolete. Orange Kher. Hyderalrad, Natal, Sweden (official), India (official], l£gyt>i, U .S .A . (pictorial issue). West Australia, Canada (obsolete), old Mexico, obsolete Argentine Republic, old Japanese. Ac. A c. You're looking lor a cheap fum. Test us on our merits It costs you nothing.

HEW BARGAIN CIRCULAR Jut Out, Best Poet Free. '
ALFR ED  G IL B E R T A  CO ., W e*ton-8uper*M are.

5 0  8 t a m p s , 2 / 7
B Colonial Packet, grand 

▼ alee. Abroad, 9 I ; 
WANTED.- O L D  collections and useful parcels of Stamps (old types and high t .dues).

' Section t :
APPROVAL L c°0,1°nials ,n 1/- 

S E U C T I O H S 8d. In 1/- discount.Medium10 Raf<* PEARCE A STAMFORD, 
Katharine St., Croydon.

COLLECTIONS WANTED.W e buy Collections eml loose lots of Postage stamps and pay the veryhighest prices for same. Cash sent by return for suitable parcels. Fiscals also bought.We have a splendid assortment of Approval B o o k s  of British Colonials and Voreien Stamps. Special offer this month. Set of 6 unused German Officials all different, face value i/6 for jd . post free.
C O A T E 8  &  M A R S H ,

19 BOROUGH HIGH ST ., LONDON BRIDGE, S .E .
I r t a b l i ih e d  1BT9

u n i q u e :  o p p o r t u n i t y .To bund fide applicants for my famous Approval Selections enclosing stamp for postage. I will present G R A T IS :—A Set of 10 Argentina Republic, and a fid. New Zealand Pictorial (Apueryxi, catalogued 4d. Colonials wanted luf Cash or Hxchin^c.
G R A H A M  M O RRIS, T w i c k e n h a m .

Package of 1000 unsorted Stamps, we have succeeded in 
obtaining an enormou* consignment of stamps collected by religious 
missions from a Spanish Monastery, These are even better than the 
marvellous assortment of last season. The  stamps have been 
collected from all over the world by missionaries, and any collector, 
even advanced, will find many really good stamps, cataloguing 6d. 
or more. The beginner will have a collection ready made, and the 
medium collector can fill many spaces at practically no cost. W e 
ask every collector to test this package. Price o f the “ Bum per’* 
(new assortment) U  6d., post free (Colonial postage, 6d. extra), and 
cash lostantly refunded if dissatisfied. No  reduction for a quantity.

Purchasers desiring Approval Sheets receive gratis 1 0  OLD 
AUSTRIA.

^  A  ^  " A K
Stamp Importers, Harlesden, London, N.W.

THE * ST. LUCIA’ THREEPENCEA  new packet containing too different postage stamps, price 3d,. po-tage jd. extra; it includes BY. LUCIA (King). BIRM00R (kajahh Natal. Paraguay. Bulgaria (head), GRENADA <K mgj, GUADELOUPE iiiictoriah. MONACO (unpaid new,, Set of Spain (Alphonso), Jamaica (FalUi. japan lU'eddingi. Dutch Indies (surcharged). A c., and if you ASK FOR APPROVAL SHEETS land purchase the packet), you receive FREE A BET OF N S. WALES (including Cunt. Look). NEW APPROVAL 8HEET8, Selections of all countries. M eudid  variety. 90 per cent. DISCOUNT WRITE FOR A BELECTION 
TG»DAY\ Ask for my NEW PRICE LIST of Sets, Albums, A c ,, and 
BARGAIN LIST of packets, post Irce anywhere. Latest and best offers. Collections purchased. Exchange desired with*]) Colonies.
F. O. H O W ! (formerly of Bath), H Pwnborough Read, PLYMOUTH.

THE M HUGE *' PACKET. B ig  v a lu e  instead ofp a y in g  a big su m  fo r  
la rg er space. id . only, post fr te . A p p ro v a l Sheets, prices cut to lenvest. „■ an u a ry  Packet, roo different, v i.,  in clu d in g  Ceylon A’tu ffs, Gibraltar K ing '*, 
India k i n g s ,  i  \S. Colum bus i a n d  ar.. W est A u stra lia , Yenesne/a. a decided 
ba*gaiu, post free. G ra n d  Collections, 500 different, 4*. ; io<« a n d  A lb u m , w  in land. C. A . McAUBLAN A CO., Btapi Road,
GLASGOW, fcstablishcdso Years.

iS'.B.— Above packet only  supplied to those ordering Sheets.bee Mr. Nankivelfs article on the stamps And this number of the C a o f Newfoundland in List month'> 
APTAlN and get aand triLs number of the c a p t a i n  and get a

S E T  O F NEW FOUNDLAND R O Y A L PO RTRAITS FR EE(including Princess of Wsjss, &c.j, offered to those applying fo r a  selection 0,1 op pro:al a t bd . in  ts. discount, a n d  p u rch a sin g  the No. i 
GREAT PACKET OfBRlTlSH COLONIALS, containing stam ps f r o m  such  
colonies a e NORTHERN HIQERTA, 3 R upees India (fiscal), new issue 
M n Transvaal. BAHAMAS ISLANDS <Ou«*eni. picturesque Barbados. 

| i u'  new HONG K0NQ, torebarfed GIBRALTAR iQtiecnf.tearcw LA008 ■  vtuiv called South X igeria— no m ore la g o s  stam ps to be ust.edu  
ORANGE RIVER COLONY, very rare

BRITISH EA ST AFR IC A  AND UGANDA PR O TEC TO R ATES,pictorial bi colour ad West Indian, &*c„ fid, postage* id. extra.
1,000 <*XL ALL’• STAMP MOUNTS, 3d. C ansino . Todd St.. Manchester.

I O O O  well-assorted Foreign Stamps 7 ° ’a  p a c k e t , ,  l / .  | s p a c k e t s , 3,3, peat fre e . 
ID M U N D  P. T A T H A M  (T h e  N o rth e rn  S ta m p  Oo.) P e a r l  A a a u r a n o e  B u ild in g s , M a r k a t  S t . ,  B r a d fo r d , Y o r k , .0 PICTORIALS FREE '
4sk  to see my approval sheet, m ention ' Captain, ' enclose a 
stam p  fo r  po sta ge , and I will send  you F R E E  the fo llow ing 
P I C T O R I A L  sta m p s : P A R A G U A Y  (lion-, N E W  Z E A L A N D  
(m ounta ins). N E W  C A L E D O N I A  inew issue, b>rs C A P E  
vi-w , obsolete , U S . A  , ironclad , D J B O U T I  f ort  I. M A D A 
G A S C A R  (bull ana  m onkey’. W E S T  A U S T R A L I A  swan , 
J A M A I C A  i a rm s new issue  i, F. GUINEA {ant-eater, unused, i 
WM C. W atkins, Stam p Importer, Cra m ie  lead. B A R N E T ^
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NOTE THIS GREAT BARGAIN.
l>ON*T M I S S  T H I S , BC/T OJVCE.

No. 72 Packet contains 100 Stamps, including all the 
tallowing scarce : Bolivia (large stamp head, scarce). Ecuador (1896 
issue), Labuan (Stag's H e id ), Martinique (scarce), N ew  South 
VValcs (4d. Captain CooV), Tasm  mia (large picture stamp), Sweden 
(o li issue), Dutch Indies, Honduras (high value), Suriname (very 
scaicc), Luxemburg, Mozambique (surcharged, and very scarce), 
Tolim a (4c. green, rare), Cape Colony, Roumania (old issue), and 
other sum p s. Post free, 4Jd.

S e n d  fo r  oar new sm a lt b a rg a in  L is t . £normoaj 
R e d a ctio n s .

EDWARD COOPER & CO.,
14 ARCHW AY ROAD, H IG H O A TE , LO N D O N , N .

(E s t a b l i s h e d  1878.)

BARGAINS TO BE FOUND IN OUR APPROVAL BOOKS
BESIDES  THE DISCOUNT ALLOWED  

A . Selection for Medium Collectors. B. Selection for Advanced Collectors. 
INTERNATIONAL STAMP COMPANY, 9 Salem Street, Bo , Sunderland.

f r e e : i f r e e T : f r e e : : :Minianre allium. }K.rforatton gaui(i'. bet of 5 unused Czema* woda and a jacket of 50 different $tani|s> to all apjm* cants for our well . known P**ckct Duplicate Book as per illustra'ion. Pike 7d.. post free. Special collection nr 1 0 different British Colonials, price « .  Collections and rare stamps purchased for cash. British Colonials sent on approval at 50 |*r  cent. 00 t^bbons. Price last free. ]Tel. €083 GHKkARD.
LEW IS M A Y  A CO*, 15 King William Street, Strand, W X.

The •* King William " Pfpcket duplicate book, oblong shape. 6 jvages and 24 slits, cloth cover, post free, 7d.

BARGAINS
No. 1 « » a d .  1907 COLONIAL PACKET

Containing 120 different stamps, including PICTOEIAX 8T. HELENA. Costa 
Kica, PAEAO0 A Y , scarce Sweden, scarce Venezuela, SET of 10 AUSTRIAN 
pictorial Cuba, pictorial SOM ALILAN D, Finland, Turkey. Mexico, IX>ccaii 
Chili, Argentine Republic Cul»a, Spain, Egypt. Set of German Einnbc Ac 
ike. PRICE 3d, td. extra postage. AND FREE TO EVERY PURCEA8ER
A SET OF 30 BRITISH COLONIALS

Including SCARCE PENCE I88UE MAURITIUS. pictorial British Guiana 
New Zealand, Barbados, Western Australia, CANADA JUBILEE. Vic oria 
obsolete Natal. Orange River Colony. Cape of Good Hope, Transvaal New 
South Wales, official India, obsolete Canada. Arc. &c. ’

THIS SET would be cheap at three times the price charged for the 
packet alone. We have an enormous stock that has been accumulating for twenty 
y***'*. a«d *o are able to offer such a large collection, even much below the 
wholesale prices of the present day.

B a rg a in  N o . 2  S P R I C E  LIST 1907
SENT FREE TO ALL. This list is entirely revised, and contains 52<?pages of 
the cheai>est offers ever made, Particulars are given of the latest novelties, 
beautifully' illustrated, A Guide for Stamp Collectors, which has been specially 
written for this ILs. by an export Philatelist, is also included.

D O N 'T  B U Y  U N T IL  YO U  HAVE 8EEW OUR LIST.

FREE. Bargain No. 3. FREE.
No. 505 Bargain nacket contain* 75 different Stamps, including RARE 

provisional BERM  DA, pictorial is*ue of New South Wales, New Zealand. 
Tasmania. South Africa, British Guiana, Western Australia, also SET OF 5 PHILIPPINES. Transvaal. Chili, Natal, India, Mexico, Egypt. Queensland. 
Ax. This packet will be FREE to any stamp collector writing to us for a 
selection of cheap stamps on approval, with a promise to return in ten days. 
We giie a large discount off catalogue prices. If you wish f̂ r Bargain 505 
and da not desire approval selections, it is 6d. Postage abroad is always extra.

B U TLER  BROS., C LEV ED O N

FOREIGN POSTAGE STAMPS
SPECIAL OFFER. Set of 4 Victoria “  Postage Due ** Id. id.. 2d, and 41I. for 4(1. |M>st free. CHEAP PACKET,
75 different, used and unu*e<1. including AIKinia. Barltfdos. Bermuda ri on is. t. 
Chili, China. Egypt, OtiatetnaG, Gwalior, Jamaica (official’, Lahuan. Mexico, 
Malay bin. New Brunswick. Paraguay, Peru, Victoria, Ac. and a aet of 10 
Sweden Official, post free, 8d.
HOWARD ROBERTS, S3 Blue Bell Hill Rond, NOTTINGHAM.

T H E  “ Q U E E N  V IC T O R IA ” P A C K E T  O F

. 150 S T A M P S
A PACKET OF “ B EST " STAMP MOUNTS ANO A 

PERFORATION CAUCE

A B S O L U T E L Y  F R E E
To Stamp Collectors who write to me asking to see a selection 
of Stamps on Approval, and who enclose a penny stamp for 
postage. 1 will send free ih .  “ Queen Victoria "P a c k e t or 150 
Foreign and Colonial Stamps, a Packet o f “ B est” S u m p  
Mounts and a Perforation Gauge. T h is Packet includes stam p, 
from the following countries, hearing portraits of our late 
Queen, vir: Grenada, Newfoundland, Old British, 
Queensland, Jam aica, Natal, Ceylon, South Australia. 
Canada, India. Ac. The only conditions are that you send a 
penny stamp for the postage of this Splendid Packet and ask In see 
m y Approval Books. W rit: to-day, and you will receive the above 
Packet by return of post.

JOHN MILLER, 2 The Side, NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE.
MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.

CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.x. 4. rf.
90 Argentine. 8 20 French Colonies 5S3 Mung;»ry . 8 45 Germany . 7
19 Bolivia . 9 &  Wurteiu' cT  ̂ . 6SO Belgium , 9 94 Greece . . 6SI Brazil . 6 SO Mexico . . 5SO Bulgaria . 6 &  Nicaragua . «IS ChUi . 6 15 Peru . . «
19 Colombia . 6 16 t.uxcmbouig . 6
13 Costa. Kica 4 34 Portugal . . 6
13 Guatemala 6 90 Kouinama . 6
90 Holland . 4 15 Finland . . 8
3) Honduras . 8 30 Servia • . 6IS Ecuador . 6 50 Spain . . 9
10 Austria . ’ 1 4 10 Siam . . . i 0M  ChUi- . . . 1 3 00 Cu b a. •. . 1 6
10 China . . 1 0 15 Philippine . 3
td  Ecuador . . 1 3 SCM ruvfuay . . 7SI Ejfyj>t . . 1 0 IS Jamaica . 8S i Sweden . . 1 0 30 India . . 1 0SO Nicaragua . 1 0 10 Lalmiin . 10IS Paraguay . . 1 0 SO IndiaM Salvador . . 1 0 Native States 1 0•OO varieties of Stamps, •  6 . tO O  different ColoSouth America, l/D. List of hundred* of sets

30 Cuba .SO Switzerland . SO Turkey . .
40 l imed States .
21 Salvador . .SO \ cnezuel* . 
10 Borneo . .
30 Canada . .
16 Ciive Good Ho|*c 
37 Imlia . .
1 0 \e«rf. midland . 
lSPeroguiv . 
14 Mnur tius . .
IT Newfoundland . 
10 * ’ range Colony 
9 Seychelles . SO Str its . .

10 T nmsraal . 
94 Victoria . .
10 West Australia 
10 J oho re . .

s, d  
7

\S 1 0

O n ly  A d d r e s t—C A S TLE  B R O M W ICH , B IR M IN G H AM

A  Special Offer o f 125 Genuine Postage Stamps,
used and unused. This splendid collec'ion contains 
Chili, Malay states (Tiger), India O .H .S ., Cape of 
Good Hope, Victoria, Queensland, Canada, a  m agni
ficent 86t of Six Roumania, Greece, Venezuela, 
Ecuador (unused). '

Price 2 d .; Postage, Id .; Abroad, 5d.

W e present free with the above 
A PERFORATION CAUCE MATHEMATICALLY CORRECT AND A 

PACKET OF OUR SUPERIOR STAMP MOUNTS.

A. CHAPLIN St CO., Stamp Importers, BILST0N.

The Library
of Recreations.

A  series o f useful and delightful amusements for Girls and Boys. 
Profusely Illustrated. Square crown 8vo, cloth extia, g ill  edges, 

Ss. net each ; post free, 6 s. 5d.
What a Girl oan Make and Do.

By L ina Beard *nd Adelia B. Beard. 
The Jack of all Trades. By D. C. Beard. 
Handicraft and Recreation for Girls.

By L ina Beard and A df.u a  B. Beard. 
Outdoor Handy Book. By D. C. B eard.
Hew Carnes and Amusements.

By M eredith N ugent.
The Field and Forest Handy Book.

(New Ideas for Out-of-Doors.) B y D an Beard. 
Things Worth Doing (and How to do Them).

By L ina Beard and A delia Beard. N e w c a s t l e  D a i l y  J o u r n a l . — “  Should be an unfailing 
re.ource to the lads who ace fortunate enough to have it for 
reference/*

I rish New s,— “ A book about games and pastimes for the 
op n air that is certain 10 attract boys.”

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , L T D .,
3 to 12  Southampton Street, Strand, London, W .C.
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SPECIAL OFFERS
King’s Head Stamps

2  pias Cyprus, single wink,, ined 
1/- Lagos „ „  . . . . .
2 /" Natal ,, >, n •••
5 /~ » .» »> «
10/" )> T> tj 11 •••
2 a East Africa and Uganda,

single wmk., used 
3 a ,, ,, ,,
•4 a ,, ,, ,,
8a ,, ,j ji
1 rupee „  „
2  ,, ,, 15 •) 11 15
1 8 c Seychelles, single wmk., used 
3 0 c 
4 5 c
7 5 c ..
Set of 2C, 3c, 6c, 12c, 15c, iSc, 30c, 45c 

and 7 5c, all used

)t
99
55

95H 95 
J 9

93 
J 9 
99 
39

11♦ 1

31 ) 9 
11 
99

3 / -  
2/6 
1/6 
2 / 9  
4  9

9 d.
3 1 -

9 d.
4 

3 , 6
5  - 
1/- 
1/- 

1/6 
2/-

Selections o f other stamps sent on approval

EM ERSON & SON,
39 Eastcheap, London, E.C.

H.M.S. ‘ CONWAY’ SCHOOL SHIP
M O O R E D  IN  T H E  M E R S E Y .

Designed primarily to give a sound GENERAL and TECH 
N1CAL EDUCATION to boys desirous of becoming Officers u. 
the Mercantile Marine Service. Annual Nominations tô R.N. 
College, Dartmouth. Special attention paid to boys entering for 
Naval Cadet-hips. Two years on the “ Conway ” count, (or 
apprentice ship as one year’s sea service. Carpenter’s and Engine 
Fitter's Shops, &c. Extensive Playing Fields on ihore 
Moderate Terms.

For Prospectus apply to the Commander, Lteut. H- W.
HROADBENT, K .N .R ., H ALS. ‘ Coaway/ Rock Ferry, 
Ghcslurc.

WILLIAM COOPER’S
19th A N N U A L  O L E A R A N C E  SALE

S e n d  fo r  S a le  Catalogue- P ost Free-

BILLIARD TABLES FOR EVERYBODY.The l>ed is of thick Mate thoroughly seasoned, and with per fectly Hat ground surface, covered with superfine West of England cloth. Shunted on stout harawood trarne, fisted with adjustable screw feet by the aid of which a  perfect level can always be obtained. The cushions are mounted with the best frost proof rubber new low pattern. SLx screw-top brass pocket plates uitn strong white cord nets, well . leathered. Trench polished andfinished in a fust-class manner. The accessories supplied include two-slide mahogany marking board, surmounted with ornamental pediment, polished to match table, two ash-cues, spirit level, chalks, tips, wafers, good rest, rules of the game, and 3 large ivory balls.
PRICES OF PORTABLE BILLIARD TABLES.

No.

3
456 
7 
A 
9

ft. in. ft. in. 
-3 10 by 2 1 
4 4 .. 2 4. a 7 

1 3 10 
. 3 4 . 3 *0 . 4 4 , 4 1 r 
► 54 .

Balls- Usual Price.£ s- d.
3 7 «
3 i5 «
4 5 05 10 o 6/76 900 11 10 o 1500

a 1 16 f8 18

Sale Price.i* £7 to 
a t? 
3 °
3 *54 ia
o 58 is

S. d.

Sixscial Stands for same with four atnut legs, handsomely polished to match table. Sale price : No. 3. 35 - j No. 4. 40  • ; No. 5. SO -  ; N«». 6 
57  0  5 No. 7, 67 j 6 : No. 8. 80  -  : No. 9 j with six stout Ic^sl, 97 , 5 .

EMPIRE BILLIARD CO.
755 O L D  K E N T  R O A D , S .E

CO RRECT SO LUT IO N  OF TH E

FAM OUS " B R IT IS H  S A IL O R S ”  C O M P ETIIIO K ,
__________  (DECEMBER, 1906).

f l i

' M K r -£ p jta r  Ji

u DRAKE 3. DUNCAN it COCHRANE

e S
4. HAWKINS 5. BENBOW 6. St. VINCENT

i H
7. BYNG S HARDY g FREMANILE

■ rtm cowmaHTtOM Vi or ir*T Era

SEYMOUR it TRYON u. SHOVEL 
SEE COMPETITION RESULTS
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A C C I D E N T  I N S U R A N C E

A new scheme for our readers which offers wonderful 
advantages. A  £500 Insurance for sixpence, registered and 
good for a year.

H E  proprietors of T he C aptain have entered into an arrangement 
with The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Ltd. 
(founded 1871), whereby any reader between the ages of twelve 
and seventy may obtain an Insurance, for ^500, payable, 
subject to the terms and conditions of the Insurance, to the 

legal personal representative of the holder if he or she be killed by an accident, 
within the United Kingdom or the Channel Islands, to any railway train, 
omnibus, tramtar, or cab, by which he or she is travelling as a ticket-bearing 
or fare-paying passenger, or as the holder of a free pass.

The Insurance will hold good for one year from its date, and will be 
despatched on receipt of the subjoined Application Form, filled in with the 
name, address, and occupation of the Applicant, accompanied by, a postal 
order for sixpence and an addressed envelope. *

No person may hold more than one of these Insurances in respect oF the 
publication in which this announcement appears.

The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Ltd., 36 to 44, Moorgate 
Street, London, E.C. Funds, ,£1,452,925 (at 31st December, 1905); Claims 
paid over ,£5,500,000. Insurances against Accident and Illness, Burglary, 
Fire, Employers’ Liability, etc. Guarantees of Fidelity.

Form of Application fo r  £ 5 0 0  Insurance
To be detached at dotted line and forwarded to

T H E  O CEAN  A C C ID E N T A N D  G U A R A N TE E  CORPORATION, LTD . 
3 6  t o  4 4  M O O R G A T E  S T R E E T , L O N D O N , E .C .

I request you to forward to me, in the accompanying addressed envelope, the Insurance 
above described, and to register my name, as below, as the holder of such Insurance, for which 
purpose I also enclose a Postal Order for 6d.

Full Nam e____________________________ ___ —------------------------------------------------------------- -
Address________ _____ _____________ ______________ _______________________________ -
Occupation   __________________ —  D a te---------------—— --------- ------------------------

Postal Orders should be made payable to “  The Ocean Accident and Guarantee 
Corporation, Limited,” and crossed.

PLEASE WRITE PLAINLY.
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Rudge -Whiiworih
B r ita in ’s Best Bicycle
for 1907 has a Certificate attached by Seal 
to each machine guaranteeing it for lO  years

Prices-
P a c k e d  F r e e  

a n d
C a r r i a g e

Paid . £ 5  to £ 1 5
No Extra  

C h a r g e  f o r  
MONTHLY

Pa y m e n t s ,

LO N D O N
LIVERPOOLM A N C H E ST E R

Branches-2jo ToHcnli'Oii Conn K<m J .  W 
23 Ilolboru \‘iailuct. b C . .  . .  t6o Recent Street. W

13 The Broadway. liertie Hill. 
.. . .. lot Hold Street, .  . , ,  k)4 DeanMjalcL E E D S  0 New Station Street. S H E F F IE L D

m  pinstune Street. S U N D E R L A N D28 Vine Place, Borough R J .  N E W C A S T L E14 Grainger Street West. B IR M IN G H A M8 Victoria Square.

B ranches-L E IC E S T E R  . .  . .  , ,  . .  68 Granbyit Lichfield.............................16 George. .  SJt A  232 High
.. .. ..17 Oueen'stu8 St. Mary St ect.16 West Nile Street, t Stephen's Green.14 Lombard Street.LO N D O N D ER R YGreat James Street. W A T E R F O R D  Henrietta Street.

W O LV E R H A M P T O N  O X F O R D  E X E T E R  B R IS T O L  
CARDIFF 
GLASGOW D U B LIN  
BELFAST

Street.
Street,
Street.Street.Road.

64-page Catalogue, post free, 
from

RUDCE-WHITWQRTH
Ltd.,

Dept. 212,
COVENTRY.
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“ C i t i e s  o f  t h e  W o r l d ”  C o m p e t i t i o n
S e e  "  C a p ta in  “  C om petitions for F eb ru ary, P age 4 7 2

I. 2. 3.

£ r a.
c-rts

6.

8. 9.

10. 12

C l a s s

Name
Aoe...

11.

Address
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XOUNT 
YOUR 

[SALARY! 
JO-DAY,

If yotlcount your salary to-day. ana count it is is  months, will there be an increase! V l  can fhow you how to double your salary. We can train you by post, in your spare tiu.e, at little cost to yourself, to enter the paying prole&siou of Electrical Engineering, and its Branches. We have lifted thousands of people to good situations. We can do the same for y o n . Proof fro*, send a  postcard to us now, and we will send you F r e e  of charge our book, ”  How to become an Electrical or Mcciianical Enginer." It tells you all about the good positions,
ELECTRICAL ENGINEER INSTITUTE  

OF CORRESPONDENCE INSTRUC
TION. I M  Norwich Houses 

Southampton S t*
Hoi born*
London

AND
rCOUNT 

IT IN
1 2

.MONTHS,

JR

\ \ --------------------------------------------------------------------------

TIT-BITS

I N S U R E S  
Y O U  F O R

Every traveller should read 
“ T I T -B I T S ”— the brightest and 
most entertaining periodical 
published. It contains scores 
of rich humorous tit-bits ; tit-bits 
of valuable and interesting in
formation ; tit-bits of the Ser
vices, Parliament, Railways, 
Literary Lore, &c., & c.; short 

and serial stories.

You cannot be dull when y o u  
read ‘ T IT -B IT S .”

ONE PENNY W EEKLY



X T H E  C A P T A I N .

a CAPTAIN”  COMPETITION PRIZES

T h is  “  C ista file  ”  O utfit, v a lu e  £ 3  3 s , , m a n u fa ctu red  b y  
M essrs. L a w n  & B a rlo w , is  aw arded  in  C om p etition  

N o . 2 , “ M y  S ta m p  C o lle c tio n ."

g  A u to g ra p h  C op ies 
£  o f  “ L o v e  A m o n g  

5  th e  C h ick e n s,”  b y  

|  P . G . W o d e h o u se*  
are aw ard ed  in 

C o m p e titio n  N o. 6 , 
“ Q u a in t R em arks 

A b o u t S p o rt,"

i
$
$
I

D ra w in g  M a te ria ls , su p p lied  b y  £ 
M essrs. M u ller & C o ., 6 2  H igh  
H o lb orn , W .C ., are aw ard ed  in 

“  D ra w in g  C om p etitio n

., 0 2  n ig n  \ 
aw arded  in £ 
ilition ." |

i/W vw uvw vA

“  S u n n y  M em ories ”  A lb u m s, 5 

su p p lied  b y  M e ssrs . A . W . > 
G a m a g e , L td ., are aw ard ed  in f  

"  P h o to g ra p h ic  C o m p e titio n .”  \

1

»/• fi
f

T w o  “ M id g e ”  H a n d  C a m era s, 
va lu e  £ 1  is  , su p p lied  b y  M essrs. 
W .  B u tc h e r  & S on s, are aw ard ed  in 
C om petition  N o . 3 , “  D o g  S to ries .”

T h re e  o f  th e se  B o x e s  o f  W a te r  
C o lo u rs, m a n u fa ctu re d  b y  M essrs. 
G eo rg e  R o w n e y  & C o ., are aw arded  
in C o m p etitio n  N o . t, “ C itie s  o f  

th e W o r ld ,"

See “ C O M P E TITIO N S  FOR F E B R U A R Y ” on page 472
■  ^
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H. GRADIDGE & SO N SManufacturers and Exporters of all articles for Cricket, Lawn Tennis, Football, Hockey, Racquets, Fives, Badminton, Polo, &c.Makers of the famous “  Imperial Driver ” Cricket Bats, made in the following sizes: Men’s College, 6, 5, 4 and 3, as used by all the leading batsmen in University, Public School, County and Club Cricket, both at home and abroad.

H. G. &  Sons have now a very large and excellent stock of this bat in all sizes, and urge intending 
purchasers to place their orders_sarly to avoid disappointment. Re-blading a speciality

P r ice  L is ts  
and  #

Q uotation s  
free.

The Special 
Gradidge 

Tennis B a t- 
frame of best 

English ash 
(rent), strung 

very best 
English red 

and white gut, 
shoulders 
bound.

Price 21 - each

A lt  G oods  
sent

Carriage
P a id .

Factory: Artillery Place, W oolw ich, S.E,

ARE YOU SHORT
Or otherwise physically imperfect.

?

CUT T H IS  OUT.By the “ Clease-Extensor”  Method you 
may quickly increase your height from 1 
to 2i ins. It not only lengthens the figure, 

but gives it Health, Strength,
"  and Symmetrical Proportion.

Hundreds o f Mr. Clease’s students 
testify as to the efficiency o f his 

method. Read the following 
 ̂ Extracts:—

A  \ A  “ I have Increased my Haight about 4 Ina.
^ \  Altogathar feeling a different being. -  

C f r V  Hr?H. B., Chorley, i s  7 , OB.-

“ The results of my three month’s 
course are: 3! Inches increase In 

height, d Ina decrease In abdomen.
3 Ina Increase In Bust, to.. B o.-  

r  Mlat O.. Renfrewshire, July, 06. 
y  H yrtqurtt Iw itholdthe tM  iminel nod nddreuet
^ ul irilJ lu n U h  inme.aed olftert, i f§ tr  ictut, denned.

Nothing could be simpler-nothing more netnr.1- 
then the •’ Cleaee-Eatensor Method*

■ V on e MienHile heel, of Physical Perelopinent. adapted to
_______  IndlTldual need* end sill not only incraaaa iwight. bm

I Improac personal appearance in the spec, of a lew.* “ **• T ?
tt Imparts a  B e a u t y  of Figure end Grace of Carriwe which cannot bnt enhance 

' thrir charm. OnlyalMrmanr year*elose andenntlnuom studyof >he Humanilramo 
'  han Mr Cleat* lieen enabled to derelop hla aniqne 8 y*t»m It etends alone a« a  

, new  departure In Physloal Belence. end la totaUr dlmhnllar from any other 
ineihod now Ufore the pnblle. If you are Interested write for

A N  E LA B O R A T E  A N D  IN T E R E S T IN G  
, B O O K  O F 96 P A G E S.

F . M ered ith  Cle&se, PK.L.D., 7 4  Hew Bond St., London.

loe
Pst a Bark X  agaiatt

any of the following in 
regard to which yos de- 
tirt special iayrcTtncnt.
Too Short.
Bound Shoulders.
Flat Chest.
Head Sloop.
Weak Back.
Protrsdiag Abdomen.
Constipation.
IadigestiOB.
Lung Trouble. 
Carratnrt of Spine.
Too Thin.
Prominent Hips.
Thia Batl.
Is your Figure or 

Health otherwise 
imperfect. 

Occupation.
What is your Age ? 
Sex.

All correspondence is 
itricUy coafidential.

POST TO ME.
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SCIENTIFIC NOVELTIES^
FOR T H E  I

LONC WINTER EVENINGS |

WE 8UPPLY THE NECE88ARY QOOD8 
FOR THE8E FASCINATING HOBBIES, viz.:

M O D EL ENGINES AND 
ELEC TR IC  APPARATUS

The above Illustration is a reduced Photo of 
our M.R Express Locomotive, with all the very 

* latest Improvements, and is an exact repro
duction of the larger Locos now in use.

No. 2 Gauge . . . £ 2  17 0 Carriage Paid.
No. 3 „ . . £ 3  9 0 „ ,,
_ Our Catalogue of Engines and Electrical Goods, contain
ing no pages and £50 Illustrations, sent Post Free on receipt 
of 3d. in stamps (to cover cost of postage). Our I a'est 
Novelties Supplement will be ready shortly, and will be sent 
Post Free on receipt of name and address. Our prices are 
R IG H T and our goods of the very best quality.

RICHFORD &  CO.
(D ept 1), 153 FLEET 8TREET, LONDON, E.C.

SANDOW’S 
SYSTEM . .
Cheapest and Best

‘'STRENGTH AND 
HOW TO OBTAIN
IT.” W ith Charts 
and Tables of E xer
cises. 2 /6 .

L o n d o n :  G A L E  &  P O L D E N ,  L T D . ,
2 A M EN  CO R N ER .

T H E  G R E A T  L A N C A S H I R E  S P O R T S  

D E P O T

SOLID WATER
PROOF HIDE 
FOOTBALLS,

Rugby or Assoc., 
5/3, 6/8, 7/6 to 

11/6.

We supply all 
League Club 

Colours, Shirts 
and Jerseys, 

16/-, 20/-, 24/6 
to 38/- per dozen.

CATALOGUES POST FREE

WILLS & CO.,
129 YORKSHIRE STREET

OLDHAM.

C o u n t y  o f  L o n d o n .

COURSE OF TRAINING FOR THE 
TEACHING PROFESSION . .

T he London County Council offers facilities to boys and 
girls to be trained lor the teaching profession at little or no 
expense to their parents. Candidates may join the course 
o f training at any one of the following stages, each of which 
begins after the summer holidays, 1907 :

(a) A t  t h e  a g e  o f  14 o r  15, when they are eligible 
for probationer scholarships, which provide free education 
at a secondary school for two years, and a maintenance 
grant of ^ 15  a  year. Candidates must be resident in the 
County of London. T he last day for receiving applications 
is Saturday. February 16, 1907.

( i)  A t  t h e  a g e  o f  10 o r  17,  when they are eligible to 
become pupil teachers for a  period of two years tor in certain 
cases for one year), receiving free instruction and practice in 
teaching and the following grants for the first and second 
years respectively : Boys ,£32 and /  39; Girls ^20 16s. and 
£ 2 6 , together with ,£18 (boys) or ^ 15  (girls) on entering a 
training college after at least one year's service as pupil 
teacher.

The last day for receiving applications is Saturday, March 
16, 1907, for candidates who take the Councils exami
nation, or Friday, M ay 31. 1907. if the candidates are 
otherwise qualified.

(c) A t  t h e  a g e  o f  18 o r  19, when they can lie ad
mitted to a  training college for two years, or in certain cases 
for one or three years, receiving free training and grants of 
the value o f ^25 a  year (men) and £20 a year (women) 
Candidates must have pissed one of the-examinations set 
out in ApDendix A  (I) of the Regulations for the Training 
of Teachers, published by Messrs. Wyman & Sons, Fetter 
Lane, E .C ., and obtainable Irom them or Irom any book- 
st Her, price 5 ^ .

Applications should be received not later than January 
31, 1907.

For further particulars candidates are referred to the 
Council's Scholarship Handbook, Chapters III. and XN... 
to be obtained front Messrs. P. S. K ing &  Son. 2 and 4 
Great Smith Street, Victoria Street, Westminster, S .W , 
price ii/., post tree, 1.

After being trained at college a man can commence as an 
assistant master in a London Elementary School at a salary 
of j£ i o o , rising by two yearly increments ol £ s  ancl twelve 
of j£7 103. to a  maximum of £ 2 0 0 ,  and a  woman as an 
assistant mistress at a  satary of ^90, rising by yearly in
crements o f £ 4  to a maximum of .£150 i subject in each 
case to a  satisfactory report on the work.

Assistant Masters and Mistresses after a  few years ser
vice, are eligible for appointment to the Council s promotion 
list, from which vacancies for head teacherships are filled-

H ead Masters and Head Mistresses of ordinary elemen
tary schools receive salaries up to £ 40 0  and £ 3 ° °  a ' e‘̂ r 
lespectively. .

Candidates should apply for forms of application 
the Executive Officer, Education Department, \ ictoru 

Embankment, W .C.
G . L. G O M M E ,

Clerk of the London County Council.

County H all, Spring Gardens, S .W .
D e c a n te r  2 1, 1906,
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A l

(With which is Incorporated the "Public School Magazine'^

S F a n k lv e O S - . &

C o n te n ts  for F eb ru ary  1907.

IN SE A R C H  O F  S M IT H  (Chaps. X V I  — X I X .)  . .
Illustrated  b y  R . C a to n  W o o d v i l l e .

TH E S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R . (The S tamps of N e w foun dla n d  
W ith  Illustrations.

G O O D  A D V I C E .................................................................................
S T O R IE S  O F  S T O W A W A Y S . (No. III . I n H o l d  N o. 4.) . 

Illu strated  b y  E. S. H o d g s o n ,
IN A N  IN D IA N  ■ C O M P O U N D ” ..............................................

Illustrated  b y  E d g a r  A . H o l l o w a y .
C H E A P  M O T O R I N G .....................................................................
H OW  W E  R A IS E D  T H E  W I N D ..............................................

Illustrated  b y  G o r d o n  B r o w n e , R.I.
D IV E R S  A N D  T H E I R  W O R K ..........................................................

W ith  Illustrations from P hotographs.

(F u rth er Contents on n ext p a g e.)

. . J ohn Mackie
PAGE
3*7

. E. J. N a n k iv el l 39 >

A ndrew  H e n r y  L owe
4 0 0
401

4 0 7

. R eginald  R ig b y  

. M. S trickland
4 1 1 
414

H arold J. S hefstone 4 1 91AHKS
The most roecmful College in the 

World for

CIVIL SERVICE EXAMS, an d  
BUSINESS TRAININGNearly 20.000 Positions gained l>jr Students^Pay. livening and Postal Clashes. Youths and Young Lillies. Positions found Free. Students can join any time. Large Illustrated Prospectus, No. F , Free.

1, 2 A 3 CHANCERY LANE, LONDON, W.C.

OITEGE
Cycles tfcrWin
HIGHEST PRAISES 
FROM RIDERS
AfcE BUILT BY
LOCAL MEN 
W IT H  TH E  
FAMED

The
WELLERS 
found It 
difficult to 
write

Even on St. Yalentine’s Day.
Had the elder W eller used a  W aterm an’s 
Ideal he m ight have altered his opinion 
about w ritin g—even If he dldn t ch arge 
with regard  to widows, the fa ir  sex, and 
valentines generally. The modern man 
who m arks the occasion Isn t content to 
send the crude valentine o f Sam s day. 
He sends a dainty W aterm an s Ideal 

for the Chatelaine.From 10 6 upwards- to Silver and Gold for Presentation, O f Stationers, Jewellers, & c. Catalogue post free from 
T &  c H a r u t m UTH, 13 Go den Cane, London, t  C . , ’  (New York : 173 Broadway).
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Contents— continued.

T H E  E X P L O ITS  O F  TA N T1A  B H E E L  (No. 5. T h e  D i s a p p e a r a n c e  of C u m m i n g s .)
Illu strated  b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r . T . S. G urr

F E B R U A R Y  C E L E B R I T I E S .......................................................... R e a d e r s  o f  “  T h e  C a p t a i n  ”
W ith  Illu stration s.

B A R H A M 'S  C H I M N E Y .....................................................................................................................B. W y a n d
Illu strated  b y  E d g a r  A . H o l l o w a y .

A  S O L D I E R ’S  L I F E . (V. T o m m y  as  a N i m r o d . ) ............................................... P. J. T h o rpe
W ith  Illu stration s.

O U R  B O O K  C O R N E R ............................................................................................................................................
N A T U R A L I S T S ’ C O R N E R ..................................................................................E d w a r d  S t e p , F .L .S .

W ith  Illustration s.
D E B A T I N G  S O C I E T I E S ............................................................................................. O. C. W illiam s
A B O U T  B U L L  F IG H T S  . . . .

W ith  Illu stratio n s from  P hotographs.
T H E  IN FO R M E R  (Chaps. X X I .— X X IV .)

Illu strated  b y  T . M. R . W h i t w e l l .
A  S A F E  C R O S S I N G ..............................................
T H E  A M E R IC A N  “  S A N D H U R S T  ’ ’ . .
“  C A P T A IN  ”  C L U B  C O N T R IB U T IO N S  .
C O M P E T IT IO N S  F O R  F E B R U A R Y  . .
E D I T O R I A L ..........................................................
A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S  . .
R E S U L T S  O F  D E C E M B E R  C O M P E T IT IO N S  .

•-NKigUE DE u r i j a l v a  

F r e d . S w a in s o n
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The Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, G e o r g e  N e w s e s , Limited. 3 to 12 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 64.; or post free for it. ad. 
direct from the Office. Vols. XI., XII., XIU., XIV., and XV. are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 64. each. Vols. I. to X. arc" out 
of print. American Agents in the United States: The International News Company, 83 and 85 Duane Street, New York.

The Editor does not bold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stumps 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 hid on application to the Art 
Editor, T h e  C a p t a in , Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C. ’
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A
LIBERAL 

EDUCATION
IN ALL COMMERCIAL SUBJECTS  
. C A N  BE G A I N E D  A T  T H E  .

GUSAGK
I N S T I T U T E
C O M M E R C I A L  S U B JE C T S

Business Methods, Banking, Stookbroktaig, 
Aooountanoy, Typewriting, Bookkeeping, 

Foreign Languages, Shorthand, Ac.

THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
ORALLY OR BY POST 
BY RECOGNISED EXPERTS

T HE Cusack Institute provides a rapid 
and efficient preparation of all 
Students for commercial life. Record 

results have been obtained at 1906 
public exams. — Thirty Medals, Prizes, 
and First Places were gained, including 
Two Gold Medals Students can join at 
any time. The New Correspondence 
Courses are rapidly filling. If you cannot 
attend the Institute, you should join the 
Correspondence Classes at once.

FirtieoUn of Fr*t Competitive BchoUrthipa on Application. 

Prospectus on Apptlcotion to

THE CUSACK INSTITUTE
White Street,Moorfields, London, E .C .

c
J U S T  T H E  BOOK
Y O U  AR E W A N T I N G

The W orld’s 

Locomotives.
By CHARLES S. LAKE 
This splendid book con
tains 380 pages of inf or 
ination on the latest loco 
motives all over the world. 
There are eight folding 
flates of working draw
ings, and over 300 photo
graphs, including a collo

type frontispiece.
The Engineer siys • 
No more delightful 

volume could be given to 
a boy with a turn for 
mechanics. Here he will 
find all that his soul can 
desire about locomotives, 
and the power conferred 
of being able to set every 
other boy right about the 
engines of all therailways 
he is ever likely to see. 
Price IQ*. 64, act. 
Poet Free, Britieb, 
lie. t Abroad lie. 94,

IH£ '
ÔSLO'S
êOMOTlVES.

■ m .
I r-s- I ■<!

- V w j i '  ■ 'V:;

r

{

Complete List of Books on Mechanics, Electricity, 
Model-Making, IVood'Working, Photography, and 

Scientific Hobbies post free on application.

PERCIVAL MARSHALL ff CO.
29c Poppins Court, Fleet St., London, E .C .

EVERYONE WHO HAS USED IT SAYS:—
“ It Im a perfect tree* a re mad would 

be cheap at Five Shillings.' ’

T H E  . . .

HANDY TOURING ATLAS 
OF THE BRITISH ISLES

By J .  G . BARTHOLOMEW, F.R .G .S.

Being the Ordnance Survey of Great Britain and 
Ireland in miniature, contained in 12 0  Coloured 
Maps. Specially prepared for Cyclists, Motorists, 
and Travellers, showing all Roads, Villages, and 
Hamlets, with Topographical and Orographical 
Features. Red need by permission from the 
Ordnance Survey. With T ext giving 10 0  Route 
Itineraries.

AN ID EA L  POCKET ATLAS,
Size, 6  in. by 4  in.

Cloth, is. net. Lim p lambskin, 2s. net. 
Postage 2 d. extta.

SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS.

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , L td ., 
Southampton St ., Strand , L ondon, W .C .
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C O L D S  ! C O L D S ! C O L D S !
The Best Remedy is an extra blanket on the bed and 
a basin o f  milk gruel (taken in bed) made from

RO B INSO NS
P A T E N T

G R O A T S
IN  P O W D E R  FORM

Nursing Mothers and Invalids may derive benefit by taking 
Milk Gruel at least twice a day.

KEEN, ROBINSON & Co., Ltd., London, E.
- Makers of Robinson’s Patent Barley.

S e e  th e  J a e g e r  
N am e or 

T r a d e  M ark on 
e v e r y  G a rm en t.

It is but a step from a chill to influenza. To go from a heated 
room into the damp and cold may mean weeks of pain and ill- 
health, if the body is not kept at a comfortable and equable 
temperature by JAEGER Pure Wool WEAR. However un
expected, varied or trying the conditions, Jaeger Under and 
Outer wear by day, and by night, Jaeger Night wear, pure wool 
Sheets, Blankets, &c., afford sure protection.
Write for Price List (No. 18) containing Patterns and 230 Illustrations, Pest Free.

LONDON : 126 Regent Street, W.
456 Strand, Charing Cross, W.C. 115  Victoria Street, S.W.
30 Sloane Street, S.W. 85 & 86 Cheapside, E.C.



T H E  DWARF OF 
O LD  LONDON

Thft Most Extraordinary

V I V A C I O U S  M A N I K I N
EVER SEEN

“ N EVER  T IR E D ”
When working, a  varltabla living 

creators.
Will perfrm the following feots’.—

Dances, Scotch and Irish Reels, 
Cake Walk, 4 c. Jump, Splits, 

Bows, Walk on Knees, 4c. Ac. 
Causes LAUGHTER, FUN, MERRIMENT. 

Price 2/4. Post Free, t/t.
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HAMLEY’S NOVELTIES.

. * ■

i
HAMLEY’8 Speciality 
Boxes of Surprises.
Box containing 1 Flying 
Sausage, i Flying Snake, 
a Howling Babi's, » Coons, 
i Balloon, i Blow * out 
Cigar, i Fin, i Flying Ser
pent. All of these b .»w out 
and squeak, causing roars 
of laughter. Price !/- ;

Post Free, 1/3, 
Smaller Bor, containing 7 
Surprise*. Price M,; Post 

Free. 7 i
Boxes of Flying Seroents, 
containing 7 different

colours
Price M.; Post Fre% 7± 

Serpents I d.each; Post F ree, 
U*

AMUSEMENTS FOR

Cttt&tt* of Card Trlcka, AT I/-, 11% I n/% 13%  Post Free.
Boxes of Patel**, ?% 8-, 11/3, £2/8, $8/8, Post rice .
Cabinet of Coin Trick* containing 8 Tricks, 8/9, Post Free.
Cabinet of Aaulng Jokes, L̂ tea Novelty, very Funny and Laughable, containing it surprises. Price 10/10 Post Free.
Cabinet of Fireworks, for Drawingroom, 1/3, and 2%  Post Free.
Cabinet of Chemical Experiments, 
1%  1, 9, 8/3, 1/3, 11/8,  &/-, $$/.,Post Free.

WINTER EVENINGS
Small Catal̂ gne, foci /Ym, 11

TROU BLE WIT. Latest WoreltyIt wiD be the (.ending Feature *t every Entertainment the coming Season, very aTmiiing and cever. Price %% P st Free. J/9.
C H EA P  IN Q E N IO U 8  P U ZZLES

The Balky Ball Puili. Price 414. Post Free, I|1 
D mtno FlPb. Price 44. Post Free. 84.
PtllUcal Pans. Price 44. Post Free, U.

HAMLEY’S NEW PUZZLES ALL REGISTERED
Tha Peg tn4 Ball Razzia. This clever puzzle consists of three 

pegs, different lo lours, and three balls coloured to corre
spond with the pegs, the puzzle is to get each ball on to the 
same coltur pegs. Price 44. Post Free, 84.

Tha Bowling Sraan Razzia. This puzzle consists of a bowling 
green and a certain amount of quicksilver, which has to be 
rolled so as to fill up each hole. Price 14. Post Free, 84. 

WiM 04l Razzia. This puzzle is so named, because of the 
difficulty of causing the fire little balls to stay at home. 
Price Id. Post Free, 84.

CMnasa Ladder Razzia. This puzzle is quite new, ;nd all puzzle 
love s will appreciate it. Price M. Post Free 84.

HANLEY'S/
BRANCHES'!

2 0 3  Repent St., W .i SB A 8 7  High Holborn. W.C. (Head Warehouse); 
SlOa Jk 8 X2  Oxford Street, W .; 8 9  KnlihUbrldge, S.W .;

2 9  Xndrata Hill. B.C.; S3  B e e  Oxford Street, W.C.

Principal: BERNARD DE BEAR
(Lot, Examiner. London Chamber of Commerce’s

“ SPECIAL EDUCATIONAL TRAININO IS QUITE AS NECESSARY 
TO THE FUTURE BUSINESS MAN AS TO THE DOCTOR OR 

THE LAWYER.”
PITMAN’S COMMERCIAL COURSE prepares youths for the best openings in business life.. The subjects 

include S h o r t h a n d , Bu s i n e s s  R o u t i n e ,  B o o k - K k e p i n g , T y p e w r it i n g . W r it i n g , A r i t h m e t i c .  G r a m m a r . S p e l l i n g . F r e n c h ,  G e r m a n ,  S p a n is h , E t c  Inclusive quarterly fees or separate subjects at fixed fees.
THE SCHOOL'S influential connection with leading London banks, insurance and shipping offices, merchants, 

brokers, etc., enables it to place all its efficient students into suitable po>ts
U P W A R D S  O F  3 5 ,0 0 0  P A S T  S T U D E N T S  A L R E A D Y  P L A C E D .

Over MOO Vacancies at disposal annually.
Send now for P ITN A N 'B  SCHOOL PROSPECTUS, gratis and post free 

WRITE, CALL, OR TELEPHONE (mentioning No. 3), THE SECRETARY,
PITMAN'S METROPOLITAN SCHOOL, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, W.C Telephone: 832 Central.



TH E N E W  SA N D -P U M P  D R E D G E R , “ S A N D P IP E R ,”  FO R  U SE ON TH E H O O G H U .

Photo. Robertson. *

T h e  Latest D red g er.
T h e  vessel shown in our heading is the new steam 
dredger, Sandpiper, built to the order of the 
Calcutta Port Commissioneis by Messrs. Simons 
and Co., of Renfrew. She is the largest and 
most up-to-date dredger afloat, having a 
capacity for dredging no less than thirty thou
sand tons per hour, and will be used on the 
Hooghli river, in India. Her crew, which 
consists principally of natives, includes the 
comparatively large complement of six en
gineers and seven firemen. The Sandpiper is 
fully equipped in every detail, and during her 

•recent trials attained a speed of fourteen knots 
per hour. _

T h e  L a te st T o y . ,
T h i s  Christmas, Mr. A. G. Vanderbilt,, the 

American millionaire, established a record 
in the way of expensive toys by pre
senting his’ five-year-old son with a perfect 
model of a motor-car, which, although only just 
large enough for its recipient to ride in, cost 
nearly twice as much as an ordinary car. It 
is complete in every detail, possessing batteries, 
levers,,speed notches, and bells. .

o
T h e  N e w  W a r Office.

T h e  foundations of the new War Office were 
laid in 1899, and a few weeks ago the building 
was complete and ready for occupation. It is 
an imposing edifice, trapeziumform in plan, 
and has four fort frontages— that to White
hall, of which we give an illustration, being 
500 ft. long, while the lengths of the other 
three are 370, 320, and 250 ft. respectively. 
To accommodate its huge staff, which includes 
between seven hundred and eight hundred

clerks and messengers, the building contains 
640 rooms and offices, all of which are steam- 
heated by means of three large boilers situated 
in the basement. The Secretary of State for 
War has a handsome room on the first floor. 
The main staircase of this new Government 
establishment is particularly tasteful in design. 
The steps are of Piastracci marble, the balusters 
and imposts of alabaster, and the coping of 
Brescia marble. Throughout the building there 
are 5904 electric lamps, the lighting of the main 
entrance-hall being very graceful in effect.



XIX-T H E  C A P T A I N .

ROLLER SKATES Sold on the same terms as all ouF 
athletic supplies, i .t . ,  subject to 
return at our expense If on examina
tion you are not entirely satisfied 

with them.

C LIM A X SK A TE .
KboniredAdjustable from 7! to 10 incbe-.

Wheels. Per pair, 3/-. -
Other qualities up to 24/..

Send for Complete Illustrated Catalogue No. 4.

A. G. SPALDING & BROS.
5 3 - 5 5  F e t t e r  L a n e ,

LO N D O N , E.C . -
F a c to ry  -  -  P U T N E Y  W H A R F , S .W .
All oar Goods or* male to stand :bsso at wall as 

■m ; we were beys m  seises once.

C L U B  ROLLER S K A TES.
WITH HEMACITE WHEELS.

Cold Rolled Steel, bright finish, plain Bearings. 
No. 1. Plain Bearing Men’s All Cjamp, adjustable from 

10 to ti| inches . . , . , per pair
No. 2. Plain Bearing Men’s Half Clamp, adjustable from 

10 to nj inches . . . . . per pair
No. 3. Plain Bearing Ladies* and Girls’ All Clamp, adjustable 

from 7] to 94 inches . . . .  per pair 
No. 4 Plain Bearing Ladies’ and Girls' Half Clam 

adjustable from 74 to 9! inches . P-per pair

51

6/-

51

51-
Cold Relied Steel Plates and Fittings, Nickel Plated, Tempered Steel 

Ball Bearings
No. 1 BB Ball Bearing Men’s All Clamp, adjustable from 

10 to til inches . . . .  per pair
No 3 BB. Ball Beari g Ladies’ and Girl*' All Clamp, 

adiustaHe from 7I to 94 inches . per pair

14/-

14/-

Some of the best athletes 

in the country have learnt 

that they can soon get 

over all the ill effects of 

a hardly-contested game 
by adding to their bath 

about a tablespoonful of

Colmatfs
D. S. F ..

Mustard
Reg. S.H.B.



T H E  C A P T A I N .

A MOTOR-CAR FITTED WITH A CAMPING-OUT 
EQUIPMENT. -
Photo. Lafitte.

A M o to r O a ra va n .
T he popularity of the motor-car as a means 

o f locomotion when touring has led to the 
introduction of what may be termed "  motor- 
caravans,” which carry on them all that is 
necessary for camping-out purposes. The 
photograph reproduced herewith depicts one 
of these cars when halted for the night. The 
equipment, which folds up and is carried on 
the top of the car when travelling, includes 
a bedroom, a photographic dark-room, camp 
stools, a table, and a covering for the car.

' fc o  i
T h e  V ery L a te s t in  P h o to g ra p h y .
(^R em arkable  as it may seem (says the Daily 
Telegraph), a French scientist has invented 
an apparatus lor photograph
ing the human voice. By 
speaking into a microphone 
attached to the Pollak-Virag 
transmitter, an instrument re
cording 40,000 words an hour, 
and referred to in “ The 
Latest ”  some time ago, the 
voice is registered according 
to special wave-like signs 
somewhat resembling short
hand which are subsequently 
reproduced at the other end 
of the wire,

■ <?
W ireless T e le g ra p h y  
In  W ar.

T h o u g h  i t  is h a r d ly  te n  
y e a rs  s in ce  M arcon i p a te n te d  
h is  sy s te m  o f  w ire less te le 

graphy, at the present time most of the world’s 
navies and armies are equipped with apparatus 
for the transmission of aerial messages. A 
few weeks ago, too, the G.P.O. completed 
the installation of the De Forest system across 
the Wash, between Hunstanton and Skegness, 
to be used for official purposes. Experiments 
in the use of wireless telegraphy as an adjunct 
to military operations were made in the French 
army some eight years ago, but the first time 
this means of communication was put to actual 
use in warfare, was during the Herrero cam
paign, in 1905, when the German troops had 
with them several apparatus, which proved 
of such great service that the Teutons were 
not. slow to take the fullest advantage of the 
experience thus gained. German experts have 
recently designed a wireless telegraphic equip
ment for use in the field, the whole apparatus 
for which may be carried on the backs of two 
horses— the transmitting apparatus on one, 
and the receiving apparatus on the other, 
while the signalling mast, 85 ft. long, is made 
in sections and distributed between both. 
The necessary electro-magnetic waves are 
generated from a motor, propelled by an 
operator who sits astride a contrivance much 
resembling the frame of a bicycle, as shown 
in the accompany ing photograph— a view of 
the transmitting station during the progress of 
operations.

A Good E x a m p le ,
D r . J ames, of Malvern College, is having built 

a covered miniature rifle range for the use of 
Malvernians, It will cost /500.

THE TRANSMITTING STATION OF HE GERMAN FIELD WIRELESS 
TELEGRAPHIC SECTION, WITH FOOT-DRIVEN MOTOR.

P̂hofe* EraakL



T H E  C A P T A I N .

W o r t h  K n o w i n g  J u s t  N o w .

N O T H I N G  C A N  E Q U A L

P L A S M O N  C U S T A R D .

P L A S M O N  B L A N C  M A N G E .
The “  last word "  in dainty delicious food.

P A C K E T S ,  4 d .  "

P L A S M O N  C O C O A .  The food Cocoa.
Ten times more nourishment than ordinary cocoa.

P L A S M O N  O A T S .  The four minutes porridge.
No husk, no fibre. Only four minutes boiling.

O f  a l l  G r o c e r s ,  C h e m i s t s ,  a n d  S t o v e s .

SPORT FOR THE WINTERSend a stamps for our newfip-page Catalogue of Novelties and Sped* ahtiesio Noiseless Guns ami Kifl s. AU shapes and patterns. Folding Guns, Cyclists' Guns No noise, no smoke, no Noiseless Rabbi* Rifles, ‘ B E L L  B R O S., Mention paper.and Rifles. Wall Stick Guns. Air Guns. &*c.with 100 Noiseless Cartridges. 7s. 6d.. rangu 100 yards. Wholesale Gumnakers, Offices, 93 Waterloo S l , Glasgow.

STOCKTAKING SALE.
Established 1789. Model Makers to the Admiralty, &%.

Our British Made Famed 
Working »o d ti Steam EnginesAs supplied by us to the Principal Railway Companies.*-
i

At greatly reduced prices. Send for our ’Discount Sheet. Send for om Illustrated Catalogue, over 600 Splendid Enjfravings of above ami all kinds of Engines. Rails,.Rollmg Slock, Clyde-Built Model Racing Yacht*. Fittings. Launch Motors. Scientific Novelties, &c. Post Free. fid.
New addtlion Tes&tf Room & Experimental Workshop, 14.5 Argyll St
CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AMD ENGINE DEPOT

Mo d e l  Y a c h t  b u il d e r s , e n g in e e r s  and  E l e c t r ic i a n s , 
A R G Y L L  ARCADE. GLARQOV. SCOTLAND.

Let us send you a copy of our 
L a rg e  Illu stra te d  1007 

C a ta lo g u e
Contains 99 pages and upwards of 
350 illustrations. The most com
plete Electrical Catalogue ever 

published.
W H Y  N O T
Contains useful advise illustrated 
by diagrams on Wireless Tele
graphy, Telephones, Wim&hurst 
Machines, Dynamos, Motors, 
Tools, Volt and Ammeters,

‘ Osram •' Lamps, &c.
Post Free.

T H E  EC O N O M IC  ELECTR IC  CO.,
TWICKENHAM, LONDON. Established <

I

The PRE88 ART 8CH00L
gives thorough instruction by POST 
ui all branches of Magazine and 

N cirs pa per illustration.
W o v i O Y n o  i» « t to d p »v*.

Pupils’ D raw ings Placsd.
Send Stamp for Illusi. Prospectus.9«0u 1» ,  DnUtsfell Road, New gross, London.



X X I I T H E  C A P T A I N ,

^H E “ P I C C A D I L L Y "  T U B E  R E V O L V IN G  S T A IR C A S E  A T  
, H O L L O W A Y  R O AD .

! t ' Photo. Park. .

Lo n d o n 's  L a te st T u b e . '
|Th e  “ Piccadilly,”  as London’s new under

ground electric railway is called for short, is 
nine miles in length, and is at present the 
lqngest line of its kind in the metropolis.
A’t the Holloway Road Station an in
teresting innovation is being tried. This 
is: the revolving spiral staircase, shown 
in our photograph, an ingenious contri
vance by ..means of which passengers who 
prefer not to use "the lifts or ordinary stairs 
may ascend from and descend to the trains 
without effort. It consists of a series of con
tinuous chains, covered with slots, and a moving 
handrail. Passengers take their stand on the 
footway, and are carried to and from the 
surface on the staircase itself.

T h e  “ Id e a l” F o u n ta in  Pen.
T h e  la t e s t  im p r o v e m e n t in  th e  W a te r m a n  

“  I d e a l  ”  fo u n ta in  pen  is th e  in tr o d u c tio n  o f  a  
“  sp o o n  fe e d ,”  w h ic h  c o lle c ts  th e  s u r p lu s  in k  t h a t  | 
m a y  flo w  fro m  th e  b a r re l o f  th e  p e n , a n d  r e ta in s  
it until-it is c a r r ie d  o ff b y  th e  o r d in a r y  a c t io n

of the pen-point when writing; thus prevent
ing the formation of any blots. Full par
ticulars of Waterman’s “ Ideal ”  fountain pen 
may be had from Messrs. L. aAd C. Hardtmuth, 
t 2 Golden Lane, London, E.C.

o
T h e  L a te st P u b lic  Scho o l M iooion.

O l d  boys of the City of London School willing 
to take part in the formation of a mission in con
nection with the school are asked to communicate 
with the Rey. Arthur Chilton, the headmaster. 

•o
T h e  L a te st in  T o u rs .

A n e w  monthly feature in the shape of “ person
ally conducted tours”  makes its appearance 
in the Wide World Magazine for March (pub
lished; on February 22). Tlflh .feature should 
commend itself to every boy interested in the 
subject of foreign travel. The articles will 
consist of chatty descriptions of journeys about 
the globe, each itinerary being illustrated with 
at least one hundred photographs. The first of 
these tours concerns the British Empire, and 
the trip lies across the Dominion of Canada, 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific."

' o  .
A N o ve lty  In M odels.

T h e  “ Peckett ”  clockwork model locomotive 
recently placed on the market by Messrs. W. 
J. Bassett-Lowke, of Northampton, is unique 
in that it is the first scale model of its kind 
to be made for use on so small a gauge as 1J in. 
The model, which -we illustrate, is fitted with 
reversing gear and brake, and enamelled in 
the colours of the Metropolitan Railway. Full 
particulars of this and other models— loco
motives, submarines, trams, yachts, &c.— and 
accessories are contained in Section “ A ”  of 
Messrs. Bassett-Lowke’s catalogue, which may 
be had on application to them at Kingswell 
Street, Northampton.

W . J . B A S S E T T -L O W K E  A N D  C O .’S  M OD EL 
“  P E C K E T T  ”  S A D D L E  T A N K  

L O C O M O TIV E ,
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K EARTO N
S T E R E O S C O P I C  

S T U D I E S 1

, Of W ILD BIRDS and BEASTS at HOME. 
W ONDERFUL and LIFELIKE.

Write for a Prospectus (mentioning this paper) to the 
NATURE STEREOSCOPIC CO., I45 Fleet Street, _ 

London, E.C. 1

Fo r W ork  
or Pleasure-For private or comoocreixl use. at all times the Jewel Pen is a perfect fcem , It combines the good points ol all other pens iind for all round excellence acknowledges no rival.The flow is even and sure—it Is fitted with Duplex feed. It is clean and trustworthy and siUs- fies the most exact writer.1 he gold nib can be had either fine, medium or broad, \ 

Post Free. 5/- t Mounted, 7/6;Ol Stationers a*® Sole makers,
Jewel Pen Co. (Dept. ioo\ . . . .

103 Fenehunoh Street* LONDON, E.C.’J

Books for Winter Evenings

T H E
BOYS’ MODERN 
PLAYMATE

A Book of Sports, Games 
and Pastimes. With 600 
Original Illustrations. Price

In small crown 8vo, cloth gilt and gilt top, 3s. 8d.

CHESS NOVELTIES AND THEIR LATEST DEVELOPMENTS
A comparison of the progress of chess openings ol the past 
century ami the present, not dealt with in existing work-. By 
H. E. BIRD. With upwards of 70 Diagrams of Notable 
Games.

This little work $ devoted to the illustration of Key Moves and 
Forms of Play in'the Openings of Chess, that can be and are 
regularly played with safety and advantage, though unrecognised, 
unnoticed, or condemned by all previous books upon the subject.

THE GIRLS'
HOME COMPANION

A Book of Fasti nes in 
Work and Play. With 300 
Illustrations. Price 3a. 8d.
With specially written 

Articles on:
3a. 0d.

With up-to-date Article, on : 
Cricket, Football, and all 

Outdoor Qamea 
Indoor Qames, Children's 

Qames
Parlour Qames, and

Qames o f Skill 
Card and Conjuring 

Tricks
Gymnastics and Athletics 
Cycling. Riding and

Driving
Boating, Sailing and

8wimming
Photography and Sketch

ing
Rabbits, 8qulrrels, Dogs, 

Ferrets and Pets of 
all kinds

Chemistry and Electricity 
Microscopy and Botany 
Entomology and Philately 
Carpentering and Fret

work
Turning and Engineering 
Fishing and Shooting

CARD TRICKS WITH APPARATUS
By Professor HOFFMANN. With original illustrations and 
diigrams. Crown 8vo. 1t»

CARD TRICKS WITHOUT APPARATUS
By Professor HOFFMANN- With original illustrations and 
diagrams. Crown 8vo. Is.

Professor Hoffmann in these two volumes covers a very wide 
range of card conjuring from drawing-room tricks, to stage trick*, 
and alt necessary instructions that any novice may need on sle ght 
of hand, Ac. If these are followed carefully, always with a pack of 
cards in hand, there will be no difficulty that close attention will 
not speedily remove.

Demy Svo, cloth gilt, price 3s« 3d.

T H E  POPULAR ELOCUTIONIST AND RECITER
An Extensive Collect-on o' Speeches, Dramatic Scenes, 
Dialogues, Soliloquies, Readings, and Recitations selected from 
the Best Authors, Past and Present. With an Original and 
Practical Essay on Elocution and Reciting. By i. E, 
CARPENTER, M.D., Ph.D.

“ The collection of pieces gathered together in this volume with 
mos' excellent judgment embrace, the finest and most effective 
portions of the literature of the century, suitable for recitation or 
public reading.”

Indoor and Outdoor 
Game* for Girls 

Calisthenics and Gymnas
tics for Qirls 

Aquaria, Seaweed, 8hells 
Hobbles o f all kinds 
Home Occupations 
Needlework of all kinds 
Domestic Management 
Sick Nursing and Ambu

lance
Cookery for the Sick Room

The work embraces the 
latest rules and information 
relating to every outdoor sport 
aud indoor recreation at 
present in vogue. Whilst 
every endeavour has been 
made to supply the latest 
particulars on all the many 
topics treated of, it is believed 
nothing of interest or practical 
use has been sacrificed in 
making room for the numerous 
additions.London: FREDERICK WARNE & CO., Chandos House, Bedford Street, Strand.

P R O T E N E .
The fitly British Milk Proteid. Twenty tim s more nutritious titan milk. Can be added to either liquid or solid f  od&, the nutritive value of which it will increase to any desired extent. M . per ilb „ 

1/i per *lb . 2/6 per lb. By post 10d .. 1/6, * 10. Send for Booklet of Frotene “  '*post free. Preparations,T H E  PROTRNB Co„Li&, 36 Welbeck St,* New Cavendish St.. London, W.

C A S E S  O F  B E A U T I F U L  T R O P I C A L  
B U T T E R F L I E S

Especially suitable for Xmas Presents, 2/6 and 3/6 each ; postage, 
4<3. Special Cheap Clearance List of British Butterflies and Moths, 
Cabinet*, 5rc,,free from

M r . A . F O R D ,
Ir v in g  R o a d , B o u rn e m o u th .

1 T H E  W AR O FFIC E M IN IA TU R E RIFLE
Made by the

B. S. A. _
Co., Ltd., P r ic e  45/- e a o h

B IR M IN G H A M .
(The Birmingham Small Arms 

Co I td.) Special Twins to Schools and (Ms.

Shoots ths -22 oal. rim 
fire cartridge.

Write for List “  F,” post 
free.



From “The Captain’s” Brothers and Sisters.
Stamp Collecting Extraordinary.

T h ere  is in Sw itzerland an orphan asylum  w hose 
revenue is con sid er.b ly  augm ented b y  the sale o f 
used postage-stam ps collected by ym pathisers In 
all parts of E urope and in N orth  A m erica. T h e 
stam ps are forw arded to the asylum w here th e y  
accum ulate until there are sometimes o v er th ir ty

half a ton of postage  sta m ps.

tons in stock, T h e  m anager of the institution  
sells the stam ps b y  the ton to wholesale stam p 
dealers, and the ph otograph represents a  sm all lot 
of h a lf a  ton being m ixed up on the prem ises of 
Messrs. W hitfield K .n g and Co., of I pswicn. The little  
h e lp  shown in  the photograph contains over seven 
m illion stam ps and, retailed  a t 2 s. 4 d. p er pound, 
represents a  va lu e o f ab ou t a  hundred and th ir ty  
poun ds .— Strand M a ga zin e .

Physical Culture as a Feminine 
Profession.

H e a l t h y , bright girls, looking out for a 
profession, have a  lu cra tive  and interesting 
on e open to them in the teaching of ph ysical 
culture. Those w ho wish to take up this 
career should be of good physique and con 
stitu tio n , not below  average heigh , and 
n ot youn ger than seventeen years. T h e y  
should possess a good general education. It 
is an ad van tage— and in som e cases necessary 
— to  be the holder o f one of the certificates 
o f the O xford or Cam bridge H igher Local 
E xam in ation s or the London M atriculation. 
— F ro m  W o m a n ’s L ife  for January 1 9 .

Is Shorthand a bar to Commercial 
Success ?

•* S peak in g  from fifty  years’ experience I  have 
no hesitation in expressing .my opinion th at a 
knowledge of shorthand to a clerk of decent 
abilities is most valuable. I  have known many 
instan ces of men rising to the highest positions

from th at of shorthand w riter.— Mr. H . B . Brain 
S ecreta ry  o f the P roviden t Clerks and Genera 
G uarantee Association, L im ited, in T it-B its .

The Baboo Barrister at Work.
F or h igh  flight o f fa n cy  th e follow ing, w hich is 

part o f the argum ent of a  learned pleader for an 
appeal, would be hard to  b e a t : ’

“  M y learned friend w ith  m ere w ine from  a 
teap ot thinks to b row b eat me from  m y  legs. B ut 
th is is m ere gorilla  w arfare.' I stan d  under the 
shoes o f m y  client, and o n ly  seek to  place m y  bone 
o£ contention  clearly in yo u r honour’s'^eye. My 
learned friend v a in ly  runs am uck^upon th? sheet 
anchors of m y case. . . .  I  am  sorry  to  say, though 
this witness is a man o f m y  ow n feathers, th a t there 
are  in m y  profession black sheep of every  com 
plexion , and som e of them do n ot a lw ays speak 
gospel tru th . U n til the witness exp lain s what 
has becom e of m y clien t’s nos leath er he cannot 
be believed. H e cannot be allow ed to raise a 
castle  in the air b v  beating upon bush.” — J. H,
S ettle  in the G rand M a ga zin e.

The Perils of Walrus Hunting.
H ere {is an incident ifrom the experiences of 

a  veteran  A rctic  explorer and h u n ter— Captain 
W a lter  Jackson.

“  1 w as clim bing up the lee side o f a  pile of icc 
w hen a  great b ru te o f a w alrus su d d en ly  stu ck  his 
u g ly  head up from  th e  oth er side. W e stared at 
each  other like  a  couple o f fools, and then I proved 
m yself the bigger o f the tw o b y  firing m y  shot-gun 
a t  the anim al, th e  resu lt being th a t he tried  to get 
a t  me, b u t I p ro m p tly  m ade for the b oat and jum ped 
In. H e w as into the sea a fter m e lik e  a  flash, how
ever, and before W idlem ark could  get his harpoon 
from  the sling in th e  side o f th e b o at he attacked  
us, and  d rove his ta sk s  through th e side o f the 
craft as it it were paper. H is barkin g and aspect 
were aw fu l.’

This episode and w iiat follow s - goes to  prove 
th a t the pursuit o f the m igh ty  w alrus in his haunts 
am id the eternal ice is an excitin g  and hazardous 
business.— E rnest R . Siiffling in th e Wide World 
M a g a zin e . ■

HIS BARKING AND ASPECT WERE AWFUL,
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'"“ Mil k  C h o c o l a t e

P r i c e

6 / 6  each

J  5 0 0

SHOT
AIR RIFLE

M AKES AN IDEAL

PRESENT
T O  A N Y BOY

I n s i s t

o n  h a v i n g  a  

g e n u i n e  “ K I N G ”  

a n d  a c c e p t  n o  

s u b s t i t u t e s .

S O LD  E V E R Y W H E R E  
Length 34 in. Weight 2 lbs.

Write for Literature to Sole Importers

M ARKT &  CO. CT)
6 City Rd., Finsbury Sq., London, E.C,

IT  SHOOTS
500 TIMES 
WITH ONE 

LOADING.

A REAL

OPEN

POCKET 
CAMERA

THAT REALLY 

COES IN 

THE POCKET. 

THE HOST 

COMPLETELY 

EQUIPPED 

OF ITS SIZE.

N ot a tov, like many pocket 
cameras, bin a complete, effi
cient camera, filled with many of 

the latent ;mprovement«. Has F  6*8 
A p lan at L e n s  specially e le c t 'd  

for ir, an A u tom a tic  F ind er . and 
D ou ble  E x te n s io n . Model " A "  

will work to i-3oo'h, and Model “ 
to i-looth  of a •-eco'td. Made <»f wood 

and aluminium, with mckelled fining* and 
red leather bellows, outside covered with 

real morocco leather.

MODEL “ A ” double extension £ 5 -5-0  
MODEL “ B ” single extension £ 3 -3 -0

S o l e  A q e n t s ;

C H A S .  Z I M M E R M A N H  &  C O .
B ft lO  S T . M A R Y - A T - H I L L , L O N D O N , E .C .



The following are Leading SALE LINES 
in a few  o f  our Departments.

CLOTHING DEPT.

| A Manufacturer’*  
Stock of Boy*’

| Sl Youths’ Suits. 
Overcoats and 

Knickers.

ATHLETIC TRUNK DEPT.
AND —

CAM E8 DEPT. Too Lato for— Shipment.
Boxing ClOVt* Large

Came*. Quantity of
Toys. Tin Trunks.

CYOLIHC DEPT.

Accessories and 
Machines. 

Waterproofs 
and Suits for 

Cycling.

117 a n d  1 1 8  C H E A P S I D E ,  a n d  M I L K  S T R E E T ,  L O N D O N .

Mr. LAUNCESTON 
ELLIOT

T h e  famous 
A th lete, re
ferring to 
C ad b u ry 's  
C ocoa, says:

" /  find nothing 
so strengthening 
and nourishing 
after a severe 
feat of strength."

: ^
- CONNOISSEURS OF COFFEE DRINK TH^

RED

* BLUE
Dlllclons for Breakfast & after Dinner.

Id making, use less quantity,-It being so mucb 
stronger thin ordinary C O F F E E .

r The Children’s 
Treat.

A  Pure Sweet gives not only pleasure but nourishment to 
growing children A ll  (he ingredients used in making

CALLARD & BOWSER’S 
BUTTER-SCOTCH

ere p tr r  and wholesome. It is as nourishing as it is delicious.

ifltaXta- u/irSJjms.
E v e r y  P a ck e t b ears their  

T rade M a rk .
Manufactory: London, w.c.y A

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNBS,
3-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET. STRAND. W .C.



Peers and Their Peculiarities 
Tales of. Mean People

A  M A G A Z I N E  
F O R  B O Y S  & ‘‘O L D  B O Y S '. '

E D ITE D  BY “ TH E O LD  FAQ.”

L X Y I .  N o. 96. M A R C H , 1 9 0 7

Delicious to taste, 
Economical to use.

“ Pure and Unmixed."—
THE LANCET.

"In  flavour it is perfect."—
THE BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL.

BEST &  G O E S  F A R T H E S T .

A  C H E L S E A  P E N S IO N E R

Published Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 3-12 Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



___

^ G A M A G E S
C O M P A R E  P R IC E S . ___- Q

N O T E  T H E  D IF F E R E N C E . '

Miniatnre Slate Bed Billiard Tables °
Por SUnding on Dining Table. Fitted with adjrutatil. Screw htsrt for ,, „

Levelling. Robber Cushions, Ivory Balls. Two Cues. Markin* Board Half S tz: and Full Stze 
Chalk Spirit Level, Rule*, dc. ’ Tables a Feature. Hull

/oin "  i*  ^  } TW0. fWEA DING7 H* 4 by 3 y* i^# *• 10S* Ou. / L IN E S *  any* Address.
Larger s is ts  at equally reasonable Prices*

D A M A G E ' S  C O M B I N E D  B I L L I A R D  &  D I N I N G  T A B L E S
Simple In Construction Fitted with Screw Toe*, whereby a perfect level can be obtained Best 
Bobber Cushion*, West of England Cloth. Ivory Balls, and all Accessories * ,wHilliard Table. Dining Tabic. * Price6 ft. by 3ft. 7 ft- by 4 n. .. Stained and Polished .. £13 17 6  _____ .

7 ft. by 3 ft. 6 in. 8 ft. by 4 ft. 6 in. u „  ,, .. 19 7 6
S ft. by 4 ft. .. 9 ft. by 5 ft. .. „ „ "  24 7 6

BAG A T E L L E B O A R  D S, a e .—Pollilud Mahogany Folding Bagatelle Board lined "recn ________
cloth, complete with Cue, Mace, Bridge, Mine Ivory Belle. Suit, u d  Pegs N  .  \  . . .  '

5 ft. by 15 in. and 1 in. Balls .............................  £ 1 1 1 0  v A ', \ \ W
5 ft. 6 in. by 16 in. and 1 in. Balls .. .. , r 1 t c  n  x ,  a  ■  s  a  d " . P  x

J / / /  6 ft. by <8 in. with i£  in. B a l l s .................... £2  " C 0 L i  A i « A A \ I . f c » i V
7 ft, by at in. with i j  in. B a l l s .................. . 2 14 B  \  X f  ,T 'T \  N

Carriage extra ou a lt  B illia r d  Tables ' O ' ' i s  _  ^  ^  *7 and Bagatelle Boards. '  \  H Q L B 0R N  \ S \  '

G A M A G E S
EVERYTHING FOR BOXING 
AND PHYSICAL CULTURE . .

B O X IN G  G L O V E S . —The “ Holborn,'' A well made Glove in Buff 
Chamois, with finger grip. 4/9 set. Postage .td.

Gamage’s Famous “Referee” {Regd.).—Differs from all other Gloves in the follow
ing respects: The formation of the Glove is so arranged that the padding is brought 
over from the hack of the hand to the inside of the fingers, passing over the tips of the 
same, and extending to above second joints. The thumb is padded in the same manner.

Advantages :Thc fingers being protected by the padding, all danger of the injuries 
so often caused by the unprotected fingers is entirely avoided. Extra Fine Gold Cape, 
Ventilated, very strone_ Men’s, 11/9 per set; Youths’, 10/9. Postage 4d.

AMERICAN GLOVES (Imported Direct). — No. 4A. Men’s Green Kid Gloves, 
filled with best horse hair, laced palm and wrist, and patent bar grip, 10/6 

See Catalogues fo r  Ju rtiier  m akes.
B O XIN G  K N IC K ER S .—Sateen, elastic round waist, taped seams, 

full legs. Boys7, sain to 18 in. waist, 1/2. Men’s sizes, 1/3. Wool cashmere, all 
colours, 2/11. VESTS* — White Gauze, with short or no sleeves, 1/-, Extra 
stout white wool, short sleeves, 1/6.

P U N C H IN G  BALLS. —The “ Referee” (Regd ) straps from ceiling to
floor. A bail necessitating quick work. Selected Sheepskin Cases, hand-sewn 
welted seams, rubber spring, stout straps top and bottom. Best red bladder. No. 5* 
28 in.. 16/6 : No. 6, 30 ir.. 19/6 ;No. 7, 32 10.# 21/6 : No. 8, 34 in., 25/- : No, 9,36 
in., 28/6. Cheaper qualities : No. 5, 10/6 and 13/6. Larger sizes, 17/6.

IND IAN C L U B 8  (Champagne shaped) ‘The pair weighing I lb , per pair, 
oiled, 8d.; polished, lOJd. 2lbx, per pair, oiled, lid. ; polished, 1/1}. 3 lbs., 
per pair, oiled, 1/1 ; polished, 1/4}Over above weights, oiled. 4<1. lb ,; polished, 4^!, lb. Postage4<i. lb., a lbs. 6d.

D U M B  B ELLS. — Best quality, Black, Ball Heads, made to weights.
tlb. & under albs. 3 lbs. 4 lbs. 6 lbs. 8 lbs.

Unpolished,'per pair ... lOd. 1/- 1/4 1/9 2/6 3/-
PolTshed ................. 1/- 1/3 1/9 2/2 3/- 3/9Postage. 4<1. lb., a lbs. sd., 3 lb*. 6ct. Ordinary Iron Dumb Bells, i|d. lb. Carriage extra.Leather covered Handles. 3d. lb

i f  “rite to-day for Catalogue, Sent fiost fr ee  to a n y  address by rtturn. |
A. W. GAM AGE, Ltd., Holborn, London, E.C.
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T H E  C A P T A I N . i

S E E K IN G  A PR O FESSIO N

STUDENTS to ENGINEERING 
and n a v a l  ARCHITECTURE

Premium Moderate.
Exceptions! Advantages for 

Training as above.
Students from these Works 
have obtained XKPORTAKT 
posts In H.X. Nary and Mer

cantile Marine.

F o r  term s a n d f u l l  / a  rticuia  rs
■ afipty 1°

COX & CO.
Engineers & Shipbuilders, 

Docks, Ironworks St Dock Head Foundry, F A L M O U TH .

A n Admirable Food for 
Cyclists, Footballers, Golfers.

G R A T E F U L -C O M F O R T IN G .

C O C O A
and all engaged in  outdoor 

sports and pursuits.

B R O O K S
S A D D LES

Are H IG H E S T  
G R A D E .

Ask for our Art Saddle Manual1 
Writ* Dept. 1

J . B. BROOKS &  CO., i m r a f f f i N K S S S

‘V A S ELIN E’
PREPARATIONS

Anti-Corrosive m 3 o* tim . m . i* ub. u u . v-
Paste. •• »lb- *• • «• •• ab Un* • m

Gun and Bicycle Grease. Tubes 3d. 
Bicycle Chain Lubrlcttnt. Tubes 3d.
VETERINARY * VA8ELIN E ’

For the treatment of injuries and Diseases of Animals; Mange, 
Loss of Hair. &c. A Specific for Scratches. Sprains, Wounds, ate. 

iib. Cans, price 1/-. jib. Cans, price 9/8 (hermetically sealed),
SO Lb PROPRIETORS AND SOLS MAKERS:

CHESEBBOUGH MANUFACTURING CO.,
Proprleten of 1 Vaeettae,’

«  HOLBORH V IA D U C T, LONDON. B.O.



i i T H E  C A P T A I N .

100 D IF F E R E N T
S T A M P 8 FR E E

to all responsible collectors sending id. for postage, and men
tioning Packet No. 47, or, if preferred, a rare unused NICARAGUA 
OLD ISSUE (catalogued b y  Gibbons at 4s.) Every 60th
Applicant will receive 
stamp catalogued by -Gib

Buy our “  ABC ”  C atA ,
eluding all varieties of 
marks, &c. In One 
free 1/9, and 
y o u rself 

Just
P u blished. A E t * '164; s t r a n d .

G R A T IS  a rare unused 
bons at £2.
logue or a ll Stamps, in

Perforations and Watei- 
Volume, 650 pp , post

doing so Save 
Honey. . 

Just
Published.

ALBUM FOR GREAT BRITAIN STAMPS.
Beautifully bound and illustrated, post free, 6/8, 8/6 and 10/6.

BRIGHT &  SON, 164 S trand , W.C.

GOOD VALUE
Special New Packets, 60 varieties* 
King's Head Colonials (no 
English)* unsurpassed value* 

Free, */6.
100 varieties, British Colonials, including new Malay, Barbados, 
Nelson, Bermuda (Docks), Cyprus, New Zealand Exhibition, See. 

Post Free, r/-
N o R u b b ish  in  th e se  Packets,

Prior List King's Heed Stam ps and Cheap Packet* Poet Free. 
Entire Envelepse end Poet Card* very Cheap.

Collections and loose stamps bongfit.W. B. KIRKPATRICK, 157 Strand, London, W.C.
THE

PICTORIAL

r

70 D IF F E R E N T  S T A M P SIncluding  A  WONDERFUL 8 ET 07 TEH PICTORIAL 
ISSUES, which includes such interesting specimens as new Issue ROTTMAinA, atJATKJCAlA, grand view of Tasmania, fegypt (picture ot the Sphinx), British Guiana (brig in fail sail), New South Wales (Sydney view), TunisiMohammedan Mosque), New Zealand (Mount Cook), 
’uba (palm trees), also scarce and valuable varieties from 

japan, VcdCz m U, United States, Ac., and A QEAND BET 
07 TEH EKITIBE COLONIALS, including obsoletei&sues 
of Queen Victoria and newest Issues of King Edward type. 
A WAMDATlf AT ONE SHILLING, BUT WE WILL 8 EJD 
THIB MAGNIFICENT PACKET PORT TREE FOR 
TWOPEHOE*
A LFR ED  GILBERT A CO

50 Stamps 2/7 -^gQnnuir B Colonials 6d. In 1/-
I ,  OoUmUJ F K t l t | M 4  a y r n u o m * -  Secliona:
■. TAino. Abn>*d, 1 1 ;  r p T in M S  European & ForeignW A H t t o . - O U T t C l l U n U  gd_ in 1;.  discount,
tions and useful parcels of V " " ----- --------------tions and useful parcels 
Stamps (old types and high 
values). Medium âre' PEARCE A STAMFORD. 

Katharine St., Croydon.

/j.0. GREAT “ XL ALL'* PACKET of RARE BRITISH COLONIALS. 
Tnis great bargain contains such a> STRAITS SETTLEMENTS, 

m King oingle C.A., North and South American Colonies, JAMAICA 
{B i-co lo ured C re st o f  th e  Colony  ■ •now obsolete) and other West Indian as
RARE PICTURESQUE ST. CHRISTOPHER AHD HEVIS ISLANDS
{not id. v a lu e s). B rian  AMIH* Egypt (mot com m on red).

h m
{in clu d in g  Orange River}, Australasia, N.S.W. Jubilee.
Vt«T SCARCE BEW «SIE IA«IllAt-EASt AFRICA fIIT|(T|RATfrAc.. H . postage id. extra. Purchasers applying for approval selection receive
VERV RARE » V -1Q o . MAURI TI US 1 87 7  FREE1,000 “ XL A l i  lTilOMOUHTS, 31. CANSINO. Todd Si.. Manchester.

I OiOOO stamps at H  eacb and upwards
Bm  oop fcppronl nelnetlonn. Dlnooont 4d< la the Is. 

E D M U N D  P. T A T M A M  (T h e  N o rth e rn  S ta m o  C o .)  
P u r l  A h o p u n  In U d lH fK, Market S t ,  Bradford, Yorks.

A M A Z I N G ! ! !
This and other similar exclamations have been made by BTAMF COLLEC

TORS who have already availed themselves of the opportunity of securing one 
of our BEAUTIFUL BOOKS entitled the

GUIDE TO STAMP COLLECTING.
This excellent book lias been produced by us, at great expense, lor the ex

clusive .benefit of STAMP COLLECTORS. It is handsomely bound in a red 
cover aail artistically designed in gold, contains:

A BIOGRAPHY of the ORIGIN of STAMP COLLECTING:
INSTANCES of HIGH FRICE8 PAID for RARITIES:
EXPLANATION o  TERMS used in PHILATELY;
PARTICULARS of INSCRIFIONB on various stamps as an aid to Identification: and
HINTS ON COLLECTING;
A FULL DESCRIPTION of THE MOST VALUABLE. SCARCE, and recent 

issue o f a
G R E A T  B R IT A IN  P O S T A G E  S T A M P

—a specimen of which we had the honour, in September last, of supplying to
H I S  R O Y A L  H I G H N E S S  T H E  P R IN C E  O F  W A L E S.

r Many scarce and beautiful specimens of obsolete COLONIAL STAMPS are 
reproduced in this much sougbt-for book, it has 44 pages, and without hesitation we claim that it is

THE FINEST BOOK ever GIYEN AWAY ABSO
LUTELY FREE by any STAMP MERCHANTS.

A Postcard brings this l>ook to you. and if you will 
enclose »d. stamp for ixtsiaee we will GIVE YOU 
ABSOLUTELY FREE: A SCARCE (OBSOLETE) 
VENEZUELA POSTAGE 8TAMP (UNUSED). Cata
logued at T 1 0 SHILLINGS.

DON'T MISS THIS CHANCE. SEND AT ONCE. 
Large Collections wanted for Cash. Best Prices paid 
and no Collection too large for us to handle.

P0 STI 
CARD- 

BRINGS IT
HENRY ABEL &  GO., W ALSALL
Bona-fide Dealers should seeonr w a wo  a  nr T.TBr

APPROVAL S E LE C TIO N S
of stam ps o f a ll countries, in good condition, a t  ve ry  
low prices. L arge discount. 100-page Price List (Tee. 
BRIPCEB & KAY, 85 BiSHOPiOATt Street Without, Londoh, E.C.

8/- w o r th  o f S ta m p s for  3d. In order to advertise our cheap Approval 
Sheets we will give a Bargain Packet of 115 Foreign and Including
following: Xing’s Heads. Canada. India, Cape. Natal, Ceylon, Grenada. O.R.C., 
Hong-Keng, Straits, Transvaal, Ac.;also Perforation Gauge. 100 Stamp Mounts, 

-i-nd particulars Great Price Scheme. This packet, sent to applicants for 
-afceets only,—Send 3d,, abroad fid. extra. Approval Sheets }d. Stamps 
upwards. Colonials that are Increasing in nine, no inlees stamps on omr ■beets. B U T T  A CO. (Esc. 187$), GU E R N SE Y, C*I#

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

s . d.
8

s. d.
20 French Colonies 0 
45 Germany
21 WurtemUerg 
24 Greece .
20 Mexico .
21 Nicaragua
15 Peru .
16 Luxembourg 
21 Portugal .
30 Roumania ,
15 Finland .
20 Servia .
60 Spain .
10 Siam . .
60 Cuba. .
14 Philipnine 20 Uruguay .
11 1 amaica .
30 India, .
10 Labuan ,
20 Indi _

Native States 1 0

30 Argentine 
33 Hungary , , 9
15 Bolivia , 9
60 Belgium . , 9
21 Brazil . . €
90 Bulgaria . . 6
14 Chifi « . 6
15 Colombia . . 4
13 Costa Rica . 4
13 Guatemala . 6
30 Holland , . 4
90 Honduras. . 8
12 Ecuador . . €
70 Austria , . 1 4
9ft Chili . . . 1 2
10 China . . 1 0
30 Ecuador . . 1  3 30 Uruguay . . 7 30 Straits . . 1 4
9ft Egypt . . 1 0  12 Jamaica . . 8 10 Transvaal . 2
50 Sweden . . 1 0 30 India. . . 1 0 9ft Victoria » 1 0
50 Nicaragua . 1 0 10 Ln!>uan . . 10 1» Wc# Australia 18
11 Paraguay. . 1 0 01 Indi . lOJohore . . 1 0
46. Salvador . . 1 0  Native States 1 0
BOO varieties of Stauips. S/R 800 different Colonial, d /. 100  different 

SouthrAmenca, I/O. List of hundreds of sets and packets free.
O nly  A rfrtre..—C A S T L E  B R O M W IC H , B IR M IN G H A M

Our W O R L D -R E N O lH E D  APPR O V A L S ELEC T IO N S
of British and Foreign Stamps are a treat, fid. In 1$. dllCONt. 
Iq replying mention Captain, Loose Stamps and Collections 
mrenased.

30 Cuba. . _
99 Switzerland . 
90 Turkey . .
40 United States .
& Salvador . .
90 Venezuela . 
10 Borneo , •
90 Canada . .
14 Cape Good Hope 
37 India . .
10 Newfoundland . 
12 Paraguay . 
14 Mauritius . .
IT Newfoundland. 
10 Orange Colony 
2 Seychelles . 

30 Straits . .
10 Transvaal • 
9ft Victoria . »
10 West Australia 
lOJohore • .

s . d. 
7

5 W. SPOWART & CO., 55 West St., Sheffield.
The Greatest Offer 

ever made to 
Stamp Collectors. S A L E Stamps Retail 

at
Wholesale Prices.

Having jpurchMed the entire Stock.of K e m . James Russell A 0o„ the well-known stamp dealers of Victoria Buildings, Gateshead, we have decided 
to clear their Approval Sheets at a reduction of 50 per cent, off the marked prices, which are very low to start with. We will also include OUT present 
Atocg or Approval BOOM tad Sheets la this sale, as we are arranging our books on a new system for next season.

There are 1M )B ooM m 4 Sheeta, con tain lug about 10,000 varieties of rare and medium stamps. Sections will be sent to all Collectors who ask to 
see them, at the above hitherto unheard of terms, during the sale. A postcard will bring them. Write to-day, as s ch an offer may never be made again. 

NOTE,—The 00 per eemt, discount is on oar prices, which are in many cases much below Catalogue prices, and NOT on Catalogue prices.
No. 1 Bargain F sd st for Beginners. —This packet contains 900 different varieties, and mil be sou, post free, for 6d. (This offer is made up to March 31 only.}

Stanley Anderson & Co. (.JX), Newcastle-upon-Tyne.



T H E  C A P T A I N . m

THE “  PICTORIAL ” 3°
no Genuine Stamps, all Different,

Including Newfoundland, Cabot Celebration Issue 
{Cape Bona vista), Bosnia and Herzegovina 1906
(large pictorial), Tunis 190C (Mosque), Jamaica (Dan* 
doverv Falls), Somali Coast (Native Villagê  U.S.A. 
Buffalo Exhibition (Express train), Bolivia (Mountain), 

Malta (Gunboats and Forts), Guatemala (Palace of Minerva), 
British Guiana (Ship), Belgian Parcels Post (pictorial), Costa Rica 
(view of San Jos£), Cape Colony (4‘ Hope”), TJ.S.A. War Revenue 
(Ironclad), Guadeloupe (large pictorial), New South Wales (Sydney 
Harbour), Mexico (Priest and Temple), Tasmania (Mount Welling
ton), Egypt (Sphinx), Cuba (Lion, Castle, &c.), Guatemala Exhibi
tion issue 1887, New Zealand (Mount Cook), U.S.A. Columbian 
Exhibition. Canada (Map of World), Senegal 1906 (General 
Faidherbe), Mew South Wales Centennial 1887 (Captain Cook), 
dec. &c, also a

PICTORIAL S E T  OF 10 NICARAGUA 1C. T O  50c.
Including Columbus on Flagship*' (Mountain Scenery, &c,) 
This handsome Set of ten unused pi:turesque envelope and wrapper 
stamps from Nicaragua is valued by any catalogue at over zr> ! t!

|M As an advertisement, and in order to circulate our New 
Prfloe List and Quids to Stamp Collecting’— 26th Edition—200 
illustrations. (The best and biggest by far!) 7$ pageo Of bargains 
In New 1607 Albums, Sets and Packets from M . to £30 each. 
We offer the above Pictorial Packet complete, for 3d., postage Id. 
extra (Colonies and Abroad 4d. ex.’ro). Only one packet supplied 
to caoh person. __________________________

E R R IN G T O N  &  M A R T IN , South Hackney, London. 
I 5 i i  “ GIANT PACK E T ”  m i lIn  order to enable us to bring before readers of the CAPTAIN our special bargain lists for 1907. just issued, we ar • making this astounding off r. The "Giant Packet" contains 130 Genuine Stamps, all a Lfferent, n o  rabbis a, and 
la catalogued at k  Undermentioned are ft few of the stamps included, viz., 
Guadeloupe 1 unused pictoriil), Madagascar (obsolete unused), Jamaica (waterfall), set of 5 U .S .A . Landing of Columbus, & c.. N .S .W . 1 and 2, set of 
4 India, New Zealand (pictorial), CostaKica. Cape of Good Hope, Queensland. Spain 15c Violet Queen's H e »d (obsolete), set of Canada, scarce o d France, A c . A c. Perforation Gauge guaranteed mathematically correct. Applicants have only to send a  ad, stamp Tor postage, &c.» and the packet will be sent by return post. Abroad 0d. Wanted to  buy Colonial used stamps,any quantity. Collections and rare stamps. Best price paid and cash sent on receipt 
ARTHUR LENNARD *  00., 8 Dept, 15 Chrahlte Boad, SMETHWICK. 12

SPECIAL OFFERS.post free, 35 different Victoria, •ones. Price M ., post free. 12 different Guatemala (1897 to 1909) including surcharged ic, on 5c, Price 5d. including “ Postage D ue"ana other good

N O W  R E A D Y . 4 P r i c e  1 / 6  p o s t  f r e e .
The Seventh. Edition of the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD 
POSTAGE STAMP 

CATALOGUE 
FOR 1 9 0 7 .

420 pages and 31000 illustrations, includes all postage 
stamps, official stamps, postage dues, &c. issued to 
December 1906, with price of each, unused and used. 
This is the latest and most up-to-date Catalogue published 
and the only one in the simplified form which is suitable for 
the general collector.

N o minor varieties. _
No perforation measurements.
Simple and most easily understood.
Prices average lower than those in any other catalogue.

THE “ STANDARD” POSTACE STAMP ALBUMS
are the latest and most up-to-date published and are 
compiled and illustrated on a  different system to any other. 
Spaces are provided for all stamps issued to date of publi
cation. every space being numbered to correspond with the 
number of the same stamp in the catalogue.

Full details and prices of these, Us well as the 
"  P A R A G O N " Albums with interchangeable leaves, will be 
found in the advertisement pages at the end of the catalogue, 
or as a  separate booklet, which, together with a  68-page 
price list of Packets and Sets o f  Stamps, may be had free for 
the asking.

Monthly Novelty List, ad. par annum, podt tn a.

W H IT F IE L D  KIN G  Sl CO., Ip sw ich .
MARCH ••TEST” GIFT, post free. (Over 50 different to test if CAPTAIN Readers are "live." Including Cuba, Porto Rico, Canada Bill, old Mexico, Jama ca View; U .S . Pictorial ana Card Entire. N ot grvett to an y  who 

have h a d  sheets before and bought Mxrw ix. Open M arch <m-y. O ur sheets 
contain only stam ps that w ilt tuerease in  v a lu e; no useless A m ericans. 1000 different, 8s. od. Never before so cheap.
C* A* ■ o A U IL A i* 1  Steps Road, GLA8 GOW, Estab. ao years.

1D W A R D  ROBERTS, 83 Blue Ball Hill Road, NOTTINGHAM

BARCAIN8 TO BE FOUND IN OUR APPROVAL B00K8
B E S ID E S  T H E  D I 8 C O U N T  A L L O W E D  

All sow Applicant* receive 5 obsolete unused OOlOKTAU- 
UfTEKNATIONAL STAMP COMPART, 9 Salem Street, So., Sunderland.

O f f e r  i a  N o w  F i n a l l y  C l o s i n g .
In consequence of the stupendous success lastQD. season of onr

6 D-

• PICTORIALS FREE *
Ask to see my approval sheets, mention " Caotam," enclose a 
stamp tor postage, and I will send you FR EE the tollowing 
PICTORIAL stamps : PARAGUAY(lion). NEW  Z E A LA N D  
(mountains), N EW  C A L E D O N IA  (new issue, bird, CAPE  
view, absolute', U.S.A iironclad:, D J B O U T I  ,'tort) M A D A 
GASCAR (bull and monkey), W E S T  A U S TR A L IA  swan , 
JA M A IC A  (arms, new issue;, F. GUINEA(Ant-eater, unused.i 
p H  C. Watkins, Itamp importer, C ru v ils  toad, B A R N E t A

Package of 1000 unsorted Stamps, we have succeeded in 
obtaining an enormous consignment of stamps collected by religious 
missions from a Spanish Monastery, These are even better than the 
marvellous assortment of last season. The stamps have been 
collected from all over the world by missionaries, and any collector, 
even advanced, will And many really good stamps, cataloguing 6d. 
•or more. The beginner will have a collection ready made, and the 
medium collector can All many spaces at practically no cost. We 
ask every collector to test this package. Price of the *‘ Bumper” 
(new assortment) U 6d., post free (Colonial postage, 6d, extra),and 
cash instantly refunded if dissatisfied. No reduction for a quantity.

Purchasers desiring Approval Sheets receive gratis 10 OLD 
AUSTRIA.

PERRIN BROS.,
Stamp Importers, Harlesden, London, N.W.

COLLECTIONS WANTED.We 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,We have a splendid assortment of Approval Books of British Colonials and Foreign Stamps. SPECIAL OFFER TEDS MOUTH. Set of 40 used Italian, •all different, 6d., post free. Our speciality is used English.
C O A TE S  &  MARSH,

19 BOROUGH HIGH S T ., LONDON BRIDGE, S .E .
Esta b lish e d  1S79

B n r e  O l d  E n g l i s h  G i v e n  A w e ;  1 I I
To intending purchasers applying for Approval Selections (sheets and sets), enclosing stamp for postage, I yill present gratis 4 scarce old English, vlx. 

id. vannlllon, IMS; id, vermilion, 1868, watermark “  Garter" ; M.violet, 
1837, watermark “ Sp ray"; ts. green 1887. Also 500 best quality Stamp 
Mounts. The English alone catalogued over t«. Plenty of Bargains. 

W RITE AT ONCE. GRAHAM MORRIS. Twickenham.

GIVEN AW AY  FR EE
WITH

THE S. T .  PACKET

A PAIR OF STAMP TWEEZERS.
A M AGNIFICENT SET OP 7  BOOTH AFRICANS. Toevery purchaser of the S, T . packet we will present FREE the above useful present. One pair only of tweezers to each applicant. This Offer is made solely to circulate our approval sheets for lSoT. The Collection comprises 

I S  HSHDUIS 8TAMF8 , China, Natal, Guadeloupe (native scenery), British Guiana (brig), Barbadoes (sea lions), Argentine (portrait), raiLLPFlMlS (unused), Mexico (statue). United States (ironclad). Japan, New South Wales. Tasmania (pictoriali, Ac. & c. Wa also PRESENT with each COLLECTION 
A  PERFORATION GAUGE mathematically correct with directions, which enables collectors to tell the value of their stamps. Bead 6  penny 
■ tamps for the above bargain. Abroad, Ed. .

TRY OUR SUPERIOR STAMP M0UHTB, «  par 1000.
V E  PAY A  GOOD PRICE FOR COLLECTIONS.

A .  C H A P L I N  &  C O .  B I L S T O N .



I V T H E  C A P T A I N ,

NOTE THIS GREAT BARGAIN.
DON'T MISS THIS, BUT SEND AT ONCE.

No. 89 P acket contains 100 stam ps, including all the 
following scarce : Bolivia (large stamp head, scarce), Ecuador(1896 
issue), J.abuan (Monkey scarce), Reunion (Rare French Colonial), 
New South Wales (,d. Captain Cook), Tasmania (large picture 
s'amp), Sweden (old issue), Dutch Indies, Honduras (Columbus 
issue), Suriname (very scaice), Luxemburg, Mozambique (sur
charged, and very scarce), Tolitna (4c. green, rare), Cape Colony, 
Roumania (old issue), and 01 her stamps. Post free, 4jd.

S en d  for  our neb) sm all Bargain L ist, E norm ou s  
■ Reductions. -

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  <& C O . ,
14 ARCHW AY ROAD, H IQ H G A TE , LO N D O N , N ,

(E s t a b l i s h e d  1878.)

M A R C H  B A R G A IN S
No. f . —The “ British Colonial P a c k e t”  contains 50 

DIFFERENT British Colonial Stamps, Price 3d. post free.
No. 2.—The “ W ideW orld Packet ” contains 2 0 0  stamps, 

including Argentine, Barbadoes, Brazil, British Guiana, 
Cape, Ceylon, Chili. Costa Rica, Cuba, Egypt, Finland, 
Greece, Grenada, Jam aica, Japan, Mauritius, Natal, 
Newfoundland, New South W ales, New Zealand, &c. &c.
&C., 4d. post free. Both No. 1 and 2 will be sent on receipt ol a 
postal order (or 6d.

A P P R O V A L  B O O K S
Collectors who ask to see my Cheap Approval Books, and 

who also purchase one of the above packets, will be presented 
with a  set o f 10 different Argentine, and a  set o f 10 
different Bulgaria.

J O H N  M I L t E R
2  T h e  S i d e ,  N e w o a a t l e - u p o n - T y n e

K IN G ’S H EA D  SIN G LE CA. SP ECIAL OFFER.HoteCCO A a OAcIc i— i peseta, mint, cat. S. G . 4/6. my price 3s, each, or block of 4. 12&* ' E x it  A/tic* and Uganda,—i anna mint. cat. S. G» 8d„ my price 6d. i-acb, or 2s. block of 4. The above arc absolutely m nt, never mounted,
H. ti W ATTS. ABN EY CHRADLE. CHBSHTRB*

F R E E  I F R E E  ] IThe King William " Pocket duplicate book, oblong shape, 6 pages and 24 slits, 1 doth cover, post free, 7<i.
-TO

^  ^

III'id. Btafck English given to all

I
 applicants for our special packet of too different Foreign and Colonials. Price 6<1. Best prices given for old Collections. Send for one of our Approval Sheets at 50 per cent, oil Gibbons, Price List of Sets and Albums post free, Tel. 6083 Gerrard,

LEW IS H AY A CO., 15 King WUllara Stroet, 8 tria d , W.C.

A n  U n p r e c e d e n t e d  B a r g a i n  I

THE “ ATLAS”  PACKET. Only 2d.
1 ,5  G E N U IN E  STA M P S. RECORD VA LU E .

Including picturesque New Zealand, Germany 1 Mark (view of 
General Post Office, New South Wales {View of Sydney), Tunis 
1906 (Landscape), Victoria, Chili (Columbus), India O.H.M.jS., 
U.S.A. (Columbus issue, 1 and 2 cents), Mexico (Statue), Argentine 
Republic, Egypt (Salt Tax, 500 Mils). Philippine Islands, Roumania 
(King Charles), Cape of Good Hope, Western Australia (scarce ad , 
yellow),Natal (obsolete), Java (scarce), Ceylon (King Edward VII.),. 
Cold Coast, Tasmania, Greece (latest issues), Switzerland, Cuba 
(obsolete), &.C. &c. Pnce 2d., postage id.; Abroad 4-d.

2 F  A  SPECIAL GIFT.— Every purchaser of the above packet 
will receive FREE, A  GRAND SET OF I4 CANADA (including the 
scarce jubilee and Maple leaves issues). This set would cost is. to 
buy. This remarkable offer is made to ensure all collectors receiving 
our 3007 Bargain Catalogue, which is admittedly the best and most 
descriptive list in the trade. DON'T M ISS TH IS OPPORTUNITY OF 
OBTAIN ING THE ABOVE (R AT 1S SET, 1 HE C FFER  W IL L  NOT 
BE  PRESENTED AGAIN.
KIN G  BROS., Ltd ., S ta m p  Im p o rte rs , B IL 8 TO N .C H E A P  U S E D  B E T S . Cyprus (King), jop. 1 & sp-, 3d„ Morocco- (Oueems, to, 20 & 25c., fid, {»r*ece, 1906, Olympic, t. 2. 3, 5. 10. 20 & 25!., Id. Siam, 12 different, Is, different South American, 4d. 50 different British Colonials, Id. Servia (King Peter), 1, 5. to, 15 & 25p.» 4d* Argentine (cimem).1. 2, 3. 4, 5, 6. 10 J2, 15, 20, 24, 30, 50c. & i peso, Id . Hong-Kong (King). 1 r 2. 4, 5, 8, to and aoc.. 6d. Nicaragua, 1906, *, 2. %, 4, 5,10, 1$. &  10/3C., Id . 
JAMES RHODES. “ Melroie," Falatiae Rd., Withlsgton, MANCHESTER

T O  G E T  GOOD V ALU ESend for my TOKO A  PACKET. It contains 114 different postage stamps. Including TONGA, 8 UP AN iCAMELfl), set of Russia. Trinidad, Jamaica, Ipicturei. Spain (old issue). IN D IA  (1 on i  an.). B. Guiana. Bavaria (apf,). Straits Settlements (KingJ, U.S. America (1883), GUADELOUPE (pictorial*, Arc. &c.; price 3d.. ixwtage icL extra, and if you ASK FOR APPROVAL SHEETS (and puichase the packet* vou receive free a 8E T 0F HOHG-KOWQ- (King). FINE SERIES OF APPROVAL SHEETS. Splendid variety, so per cent, discount. W RITE FOR A SELECTION TO-DAY. None better. NEW FARO  A IN  LIST F  PACKETS R EA D Y, post free everywhere. W RITE FOR IT. Col ecrions purchased, fcxkh;inge desired with all Colonies,P . G  R O W E  (formerly of Both). 22 D e tb o ro u g h  B o n d , P L Y M O U T H .
“ R .  J E Y P O R E  P a c k e t . ”  i

E ( |  D IFFEREN T  Part A i f  
o u  STAMPS, Free, *HI.

Including Oblong JEYPO RE (sacred car), 
larre oblong M turn tan taM ohe ll, Ecuador,
Gaboon, Martinique, 4 Finland, Turkey, Senegambiaand Niger, 
Senegal, Colombia. Reunion, Guinea, Argentine, Cuba (pictorial), 
Transvaal, New Caledonia, Alexandria, IndoChina, Mexico, oblong 
Guadeloupe view, set of 9 Roumania, &c. Only 4d., post free.

Olir New 72-Page Lift, illustrated with over Zoo full-size blocks 
of stamps, is sent free on application. It contains thousands of 
bargains in sets, packets, albums. &c. ** Utile” Albums. .

E R N E 8 T  W O O D  &  CO.
Ctaorlton-cum -Hapdy, M anchester.

T H E  N E W  P E R F O R A T E D  S T A M P  H I N G E
(Patented by STAFFORD SMITH A CO.)

Box of 1 0 0 post tree V L  Samplu sent free far Id, Strap.
C. L. H Q A TH C R , 16 COBD CN  HOAD, B R IG H TO N .A  I O -  i T A M P  A B S O - U T E L Y  F R E E .Our "King Edward" packet contains fiO different KIND'S HEADS, including Rr\ J*. Africa, Cyprus, Gambia, .Lagos N. & S , Nigeria. St. Lucia, St. Vincent. Ac. Post ree, t/6. King's Head Catalogue ?}■  to every fifth purchaser. 

Stamp Catalogue 10/- to every ninth purchaser. Finest approval sheets, at 6d„ in 1A discount. Wholesale and Retail Lists Free.
H. W . GARRARD, 19 Fairholma Rond. BARROW .

1 3 0
D I F F E R E N T

S T A M P S

P R I C E

5 d .
P O S T A G E

1 1 1 -
E X T R A

SIX  ORANGE RIVER COLONY FREE
(INCLUOINQ 8 IXPEN CE A N D  8MILUNQ, 1868)

This magnificent jet of old ORANGE R1VBR COLONY issued 1868, will be 
given free to all purchasers of following packet of

130 DIFFERENT STAMPS
including British Levant King surcharged, Zanzibar 2( annas Head of 
Sultan, obsolete, Ecuador Jubilee ra re  50c. la rg e  Issue, used, Ceylon 
Kia 'sHead, fine set of4 India King O.H.M.S., Natal King, St. Helena 2J sur
charged on 6 . old Issue, rare , Guatem ala la rg e  handsome Issue, head 
o f President, high value 1 peso surcharged, Jamaica new issue, Transvaal 
King new ssue. U.S.A. Columbus, old issue Victoria, scarce British South 
A frica, old Japanese. British Guiana Jubilee la rg e  view  stam p,catalogued 
a t 1/-. British Bast A frlea  King, v e r y  scarce, obsolete Canadian, New 
Zealand Universal issue, Great Brkain King Army Official, set of to different 
’-'reach inclu ing old Empire issue, surcharged Laotian S ta g ’s Head, British 
North Borneo picture stamp and many other good stamps.

P rice  Sd. P o sta g e  id . e x tra . '
Collections and rare stamps bought, highest prices given.

H E R B E R T  M A C K  &  C O . ,  1 5 3  C H E A P S I D E ,  L O N D O N

S I X

O R A N G E

R I V E R

C O L O N Y

G I V E N

F R E E

W I T H  T H I S  

P A C K E T



T H E  C A P T A I N . I X

Rudge-W hilworih
B ri± a .in ’s .B e s l - B ic y c le

Good News for Cyclists—.| 
A Ten Years’ Guarantee.

By Appointment

E very  19 0 7  Rudge-W hitw orth has attached to its frame b y a seal a  Certificate o f 
Guarantee for Ten Years. T h is has been made possible by the great improvements in 
b icycle construction discovered in the Rudge • W hitw orth Chem ical and Physical 
R esearch L aboratories at the Great C oventry W orks, the only Laboratories devoted 

exclusively to the perfection of the bicycle.

T h e Ten Y ears’ Guarantee is backed by all the possessions 
o f the Rudge-W hitworth firm — upwards o f £ 50 0 ,0 0 0  in value—  
a ll o f which is security to riders of Rudge-W hitworths.

Price £ 5  to £ 1 5 .  Packed Free and Carriage Paid. No 
extra  charge for M onthly Payments.

The N ew Art Catalogue (64 pages), fully illustrated, is now 
ready, and w ill be sent post free on application to

Rudge-Whitworth Ltd.
Dept. 212, Coventry.

I O
YEARS
Guarantee;

London—

230 TOTTENHAM
COURT ROAD; 

160 REGENT STREET; 
23 HOLBORN VIADUCT.



IV T H E  C A P T A I N .

KOTE THIS GREAT BARGAIN.
DON'T MISS THIS, BUT SEND AT ONCE.

No.. 89 Packet contains 100 Stam ps, including all the 
following scarce: Bolivia (large stamp head, scarce], Ecuador(i896 
issue), Labuan (Monkey scarce), Reunion (Rare French Colonial), 
New South Wales (4d. Captain Cook), Tasmania (large picture 
stamp), Sweden (old issue), Dutch Indies, Honduras (Columbus 
issue), Suriname (very scarce), Luxemburg, Mozambique (sur
charged, and very scarce*, Tolima (4c. green, rare), Cape Colony, 
Roumania (old issue), and other stamps. Post free, 4Jd.

S en d  for  our new sm all Bargain L ist. E norm ous  
Redactions.

EDWARD COOPER & CO.,
14 A R C H W A Y  R O A D , H IQ H Q A T E , L O N D O N , N .( E s t a b l i s h e d  1878.)

M A R C H  B A R G A IN S
No. 1 .—The “ British Colonial P a c k e t”  contains 60 

DIFFERENT British Colonial Stamps, Price 3d . post free.
No. 2.—The “ Wide World P a c k e t”  contains 2 0 0 stamps, 

including Argentine, Barbadoes, Brazil, British Guiana, 
Cape, Ceylon, Chill, Costa Rica, Cuba, Egypt, Finland, 
Greece, Grenada, Jam aica, Japan, Mauritius, Natal, 
Newfoundland, New South W ales, New Zealand, &c. &c.
&c., 4-d. post free. Both No. 1 and 2 will be sent on receipt of a 
postal order for 6d.

. APPROVAL BOOKS
Collectors who ask to see my Cheap Approval Books, and 

who also purchase one of the above packets, will be presented 
with a  set o f 10 different Argentine, and a  set of 10 
different Bulgaria.

J O H N  M I L L E R
S t Time: Side, Newo aatle-upon-Tyne

K IN G  S  H E A D  S IN G L E  C A . S P E C IA L  O F F E R .Morocco Agencies—1 peseta, mint, cat, S . C. 4/6. my price 3s, each, ot bbek of 4, 12s. \ Ea*t Africa and Ugand*.— i  anrui mint, cat. S. G . 8cL, my price 6d. each, or as., block of 4. The above arc absolutely 111 nt, never mounted.
H. L . W ATTS. ABN EY CHEADLE, CHESHIRE.

F R E E  l F R E E  11 ST O ISB IUThe "K in ^  William " ■ Pocket duplicate book, oblong shape, 6 , pages and 24 silts, • cloth cover, post
i am, rifik am.
1

t e \  ***.free.
*id- Blatk English given tc all applicants for our special packet of 100 different Foreign and Colonials, Price 6d, Best prices given for old Collections. Send for one of our Approval Sheets at 50 per cent, on Gibbons. Price List of Sets and Albums post free.Tel. 6083 Cerrard.

LEW IS H A Y  A CO.. 10 King W illiam S t m t .  Strand, W.C.

An Unprecedented Bargain t

THE “ ATLAS”  PACKET. Only 2d.
145 G E N U IN E  STA M P S. RECORD V A L U E .

Including picturesque New Zealand, Germany 1 Mark (view of 
General Post Office, New South Wales (View of Sydney), Tunis 
1006 (Landscape), Victoria, Chili (Columbus), India O.H.M.S., 
U.S-A. (Columbus issue, 1 and a cents), Mexico (Statue), Argentine 
Republic, Egypt (Salt Tax, 500 Mils). Philippine Islands, Roumania 
(King Charles), Cape of Good Hope, Western Australia (scarce ad,, 
yellow),Natal (obsolete), Java(scarce), Ceylon (King Edward VII.), 
Gold Coatt, Tasmania, Greece (latest issues), Switzerland, Cuba 
(obsolete), &c. Sic. Price 2d., postage id.; Abroad 4d.

g)B“  A 8PECIAL GIFT.—Every purchaser of tbe above packet 
will receive FREE, A GRAND SET OF 14 CANADA (including the 
scarce Jubilee and Maple leaves issues). This set would cost is. to 
buy. This remarkable offer is made to ensure all collectors receiving 
our 1007 Bargain Catalogue, v bich is admittedly the best and most 
descriptive list in the trade. DONT MI&8 THIS OPPORTUNITY OF 
CBTAININQ THE ABOVE l  RATH SET, 1 HE CFFER WILL NOT 
BE PRESENTED AGAIN.
K IN G  B R O S.* Ltd>i S t a m p  Im p o r t e r s , B IL 8 T O N -C H E A P  U S E D  8 E T B . Cyprus (King), ^op. 1 & ?p., 3d., Morocco "'ueeni 5, 10, 20 & 25c., 6d. (Ireece, 1906, Olympic, 2, 2. 3, 5, io. to & 55]., 86,(Q<_ „____ _________ __ ,... ___  - .. „ ....Stain, ja different, la. so different South American. 4d. 50 different British Colonials, 46. Servia (King Peter). 1, 5. 10, 15 & asp., 44.  Argentine (current), f, 1, a, 3, 4, 5, 6. 10 12, 15. ao. 34. 30. 50c. w « peso, 64. Hong.Kong (King), 1. 2. 4. 5. 8; 10 and 30c., 6d, Nicaragua. 1006. r, 3, 3, 4. 5* 10, 15. & lo/jc,, 6<L JA M E S BHODEJB, “ H elroie," Pontin e B d .. Withlngton, MANOHESTER
T O  G E T  G O O D  V A LU ESend for mv TONGA PACKET, It contains 114 different postage stamps* including TONGA* SUDAN iCAMELB), set of Russia, Trinidad, Jamaica, 
(picture), Spain (old issue). INDIA If on B. Guiana, Bavaria (apf.).Straits Settlements (King). U .S . America (1883), GUADELOUPE (pictoriali, 
&rc, &c. pnee 3fl.. |jostage id. extra, and it you ASK TOE APPROVAL 
SHEETS land purchase tlie packet! von receive free a SET OF H0B6-E0K6 (King). FINE SERIES OF APPROVAL SHEETS. Splendid variety, so per cent, discount, WRITE FOB, A SELECTION TO-DAY None better. NEW 
FARO AIN LIST F PACKETS READY, post free everywhere. WRITE 
FOR IT. Col ectjoits purchased, fcxehange desired with alt Colonies,
F. G. ROWE (formerly of Bath).32 Daaborough Road, PLYMOUTH*

“ N . J E Y P O R E  P a c k e t . ”

M DIFFERENT Part A ji  
STAMPS, Free,

Including Oblong JEYPORE (sacred car), 
large oblong Manritanla, Mohell, Ecuador,
Gaboon, Martinique, 4 Finland, Turkey, Senegambia and Niger, 
Senegal, Colombia. Reunion, Guinea, Argentine, Cuba (pictorial), 
Transvaal, New Caledonia, Alexandria, Indo-Chtna, Mexico, oblong 
Guadeloupe view, set of 9 Roumania, &c. Only ,d.. post free.

Offr New 72-Page Lilt, illustrated with over 200 full-size blocks 
of stamps, is sent free on application. It contains thousands of 
bargains in sets, packets, albums. &c. “ Utile” Albums.

E R N E S T  W O O D  &  CO.
C h orlton -cu m -H ardy, M anchester.

T H E  N E W  P E R F O R A T E D  S T A M P  H I N G E
(Patented by BTAFFOBD SMITH 4  CO.)Box of 1( M p o s t  free 1/t. Sim ples teat fr e , for Id . Stamp.

C . L  H O A T H E R , 16 C O B D E N  R O A D , B R IG H T O N .

A  10/- tT A B P  A B S O -U T E L Y  FREE.Our “ King Edward " packet contains 60 different KING'S HEADS, including Br. K. Africa. Cyprus. Gambia, .Lagos N . & S, Nigeria, Si. Lucia, St. Vincent, tfx. Post ree, t/6. King’s Head Catalogue 2/. to every fifth purchaser. Stamp Catalogue 10/- to erery olntti purchaaer. Finest approval sheets, at 6d. in 1/* discount. Wholesale and Retail LSsts Free.
H. W. GARRARD* 19 Fairholme Road, HARROW.

TIT-BITS IN£RESY0UF0R
1 3 0

D I F F E R E N T

S T A M P S

P R I C E

5 d .

P O S T A G E

Id.
E X T R A

SIX  ORANGE RIVER COLONY FREE
(INCLUDING S IX PEN C E  AND 8HILLING, 1868)

This magnificent set of old ORANGE RIVER COLONT issued t868, will be 
given free to all purchasers of following packet of

' 130 D IF FE R E N T 8 TA M P 8
including British Levant King surcharged, Zanzibar 2) annas Head of 
Sultan, obsolete, Ecuador Jubilee rare  60c. la rg e  Issue, used, Ceylon 
Kin 's Head, fine set of 4 India King O.H.M.S., Natal King. St. Helena 21 sur
charged on 6. old Issue, rare, Guatem ala la rg e  handsome Issue, head 
o f President, high value 1 peso surcharged, Jamaica new issue, Tnnsvaal 
King new ssue. U.S, A. Columbus, old issue Victoria, scarce British South 
Africa, old Jaoanese, British Guiana Jubilee large  view stam p,catalogued 
a t 1/-. British East A frica Ring, very  scarce, obsolete Canadian, New 
Zealand Universal issue. Great Britain King Army Official, set of 10 different 
French indu -ing old Empire issue, surcharged Labuan S ta g ’s Head, British 
North Borneo picture stamp and many other good stamps.

P rice  fie. P o sta g e  id . e x tra . *
C ollection s and rare stam ps bought, highest p rices given.

H E R B E R T  M A C K  A  C O . ,  1 5 3  C H E A P S I D E ,  L O N D O N

S I X

O R A N G E

R I V E R

C O L O N Y

G I V E N

F R E E

W I T H  T H I S  

P A C K E T



T H E  C A P T A I N . IX

Rudge-W hilworih
B r ita lx i’s^B e sl B ic y c le

Good News for Cyclists— 
A Ten Years’ Guarantee.

By Appointment
'ETC

Every 1907 Rudge-Whitworth has attached to its frame by a seal a Certificate of 
Guarantee for Ten Years. This has been made possible by the great improvements in 
bicycle construction discovered in the Rudge ■ Whitworth Chemical and Physical 
Research Laboratories at the Great Coventry Works, the only Laboratories devoted 

exclusively to the perfection of the bicycle.-

The Ten Years’ Guarantee is backed by all the possessions 
of the Rudge-Whitworth firm—upwards of £500,000 in value— 
all of which is security to riders of Rudge-Whitworths,

Price £ 5  to £ 1 5 . Packed Free and Carriage Paid. No 
extra charge for Monthly Payments.

The New Art Catalogue (64 pages), fully illustrated, is now 
ready, and will be sent post free on application to

Rudge-Whitworth Ltd.
Dept. 212, Coventry.

London—

230 TOTTENHAM
COURT ROAR; 

160 REGENT STREET; 

a  2 3  HOLBORN VIADUCT.

I O
YEARS

, Guarantee^



X T H E  C A P T A I N

“CAPTAIN” c o m p e t it io n  PRIZES
Two Prizes of ios. are 
awarded for the best 
drawings illustrating a 
passage in one of our 
stories. See Com peti

tion No. 3.

Three of these ** S co u t”  
Cameras, by Messrs. 
Houghtons*, Ltd., are 
awarded in Competition 
No, 1, “  Rivers o f the 

W orld.”

See Competition 
No. 2 i f  you want 

one o f these 
“ Benetfink” 

Cricket Bats.

See “ C O M P E TITIO N S  FOR M A R C H ” on page 562.
t 'V W W V 'W / W 'W W 'W 'W 'W 'V W V 'W



T H E  C A P T A I N . xiii

Y O U R  C Y C L E  I S  N O T  P E R F E C T

“  X L ' A L L  ”  s p :

IF. IT IS NOT FITTED WITH PATENT 
R I N G  F O R K S  a n d  S P R I N G

Without them a machine is
LIKE A CATTLE TRUCK COMPARED TO A SALOON CARRIAGE.

These excellent devices can be fitted to any cvcle.
Fork Attachments, 10/6. Spring Saddle, 15/-.

We will convert your old bike and make it like new again—plating and enamelling throughout 
lor 26/• to 30/- extra. Or we can supply you with one machine at TRADE PRICE,

£6 8S. mfd. for £t 17s. 6d. ; £8 8s for £6 10s. ; £10 10s. for £7 10s.; £12 12s. {3 speeds)
lor £9 15s., &c.

All these cycles are FITTED WITH OUR PATENT SPRING FORKS and SADDLES FREE* as an advertisement. 
The best machines made are not to be compared to them for easy and comfortable riding. Write for list to-day. DO IT NOW.

“ X L ’A L L ” C YC LE CO-, 20 Martineau Street, Birmingham.

N O  M O R E  T O R N  P R I N T S

‘^ L A Z O F i
A S  USED B Y  T H E  LEA D IN G  P O S T C A R D  PUBLISHERS.

" A  veritable God-send.”— Focus.
««Glazeit ’ will appeal to those who delight to squeegee their prints.”

Am ateur Photographer.
' Prints treated with ■ Glazeit ’ simply refuse to stick, and the surface is so beautiful that they look like 

the very highest quality enamelled prints. All who want gloss should use' Glazeit.’ Camera H om t Journal.

Sufficient for 300 prints, 1/- of all dealers. ^^FactOiTni^l^^AP^HILL^^^^^BIRMINCHAM.

D H t a w F i G / p a E e a g
r IF  Y O U  W A N T  D R A W IN G  M A T E R I A L S  that arc accurate 

and a pleasure to use get ours. W e keep nothing but the best, but sell tnem 
at moderate prices—in Mahogany Boxes from js. 3d. to 
£•  as., all Eogliah made. Our boxes of Water Colours 
are good too, m fact, every description of Drawing and 
Artist’s Materials can be bought with advantage at “  The 
Art Shop.”

Send for our Freo Illustrated CatalaguoAppointment to
. Alextadn*

6 2 /llG H nO IB O R /N
L O N D O P S  w.

AMD B K  A M C I i t S
SHOP



M is c e lla n e o u s  A d v e r tis e m e n ts .x iv ______________________________ T H E  C A P T A I N ,

jCS?" Approved MisceUaneout Advertisements are accepted /or insertion 
in this column &t the tote o f  3d- par word* A ll  advertisements should 
be addressed to the Advertisement Manager. The CAPTAIN, 3-ia 
Southampton Street, Strand, London. IV.C, Announcements should be sent 
'with remittance by the 25th o f  th. mouth prior to the date o f issue.

U JA B JT E n  __ April Captain 1904 One Shilling offered.—
W f i l l  I BU * Box 50, c/o Capt a in  Office, 12 Southampton
Street, Strand. W.C.

T H E  W R ITE R ’ S  RICH T HAND
tain Pen. Ever ready, Darable—mechanically perfect. From 
10/6 upwards. O. stationers, jewellers, £rc.

V A S E L I N E  —Know all that Vaseline Preparations are 
T A o S b IIVE good for. Six sample* for 6d.—Chesebrough 
Manufacturing Co,, 42 Hoi born Viaduct, EC.

T H E  H AN D Y TO U RIH C A T L A S  f iS - S S K
Motorist’s aod Cyclist’s Companion.*’ Containing 120 pages of 
Fully*Coloured Maps by J, G. Baitholomew, showing all Cycling 
and Motoring Hoads, with text giving Route Itineraries. Cloth, 
is. net 1 post free, is. 2d. Limp Lambskin, 2s. net; post free, 
2S. 2d. The Press says: “ This little Atlas is a perfect Gem of 
Cartography.**—3-12, Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.

F R Y ’ S  C O C O A S  AN D C H O C O LA TE S
—Fry[s Pure Concentrated Cocoa aids digestion; betters physical 
conditionf creates mental and bodily vigour. Fry’s Malted 
Cocoa, specially introduced at the request of the medical profession 
for those of enfeebled digestive power. Fry’s “  Five Boys ” Milk 
Chocolate, unrivalled as a chocolate confection.
U fA T B D  P H I  fY||DC—Every description of Artists’ 
n n i c n  I fU L U U n O  Materials can be bought with 
advantage at “  The Art Shop,’ ’ Muller & C j ., 62 High Hulborn, 
W.C. ‘

F R A M E - F f l A n —A strengthening breakfast and supper ■ wAIII dish for everyone, as well as the best 
food for baby. Sold in large ts. tins. Sample tin free if you 
mention T he C a pt a in .— Frame-Focd, The Famous Factory, 
Southfields, London, S.W.

CO R R ECT SO LU TIO N  OF T H E“ FAMOUS PAINTERS”  COMPETITION.
(JANUARY, 1907.1

g E R

. . .
m

I IM» VALUASU L__■  i plot m  ^■  fotiftAcato MjSRnaa scut PMUtAmHIWPreftTHS ISTtMIOM

x. TURNER 3. LEADER 3. MORLAND

S i
J | t | \

4. LANDSEER 5. HERKOMER '6 , LEIGHTON

9 0 V * ( f t ]

7. BURNE-JONES 8. TENNIEL 9. CONSTABLE

i H

. W

*--

to. GAINSBOROUGH it ,  LEECH 12. COX
S E E  COMPETITION RESULTS-

“ Newnes” *
Famous Novels 

at 6d. each.

H. Rider H aggard 's
T H E  PEOPLE OF T H E  M IST 
SHE
JE SS: A Story of the First Boer W ar
NAD A T H E  LILY
LYSBETH
Dr . T H E R N E
PEARL-M AID EN
T H E  W IT C H 'S  H EAD

A. Conan Doyle's
AD VE N TU R ES OF SH ERLO CK  HOLM ES 
M EM OIRS OF SH ERLO CK  HOLM ES 
T H E  SIGN OF FOUR 
RO D NEY STONE
T H E  EXPLOITS OF BRIGADIER GERARD 
T H E  W H IT E  COM PANY 
T H E  GREEN FLAG 
U N C LE BERNAC
T H E  TRAGEDY OF T H E  KOROSKO 
M ICAH C L A R K E

H. S. M errim an's
T H E  SLAVE OF T H E  LAM P 
FLOTSAM
TOM ASO’S FO RTU N E
FROM ONE G EN E RATIO N  TO  AN O TH ER
T H E  SOW ERS
IN K ED AR'S TEN TS
W IT H  EDGED TOOLS
RODEN’S CORNER
T H E  GREY LADY
BARLASCH OF T H E  GUARD
T H E  VU LTU R E S
T H E  ISLE OF U N REST
T H E  LAST HOPE
T H E  V E LVET GLOVE

F. T .  Bulien's
T H E  CRUISE OF T H E  CACH ALO T

W. W. Jacobs'
A T  SU N W IC H  PO RT ,

COMPLETE LIST OF OVER 100 TITLES ON APPLICATION.

Sold by all Booksellers and at all the Railway 
Bookstalls, PRICE SIXPENCE EACH, or Post Free 

Elghtpence, from

GEORGE NEW NES, Ltd.,
3-12 Southampton St., Strand, London, W.C.
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BETTER QUALITY, MORE 
IMPROVEMENTS, SMALLER 
PRICES & GREATER VALUE

TEN PER CENT. Than can be obtained in other EASY TERMS
CASH DISCOUNT makes, are the special features WITHOUT ANY
OFF ALL OUR of our 1907 Models as set out in ADDITION TO

CATALOGUE our latest 1907 Art Catalogue of CATALOGUE
PRICES the famous PRICES

These splendid bicycles combine exceptional excellence of quality with 
remarkable moderate prices. They include the latest and best improvements 
in every detail, and their reputation for lightness, speed, easy running, reliability 
and durability, satisfies the keenest experts and the most renowned riders.

R A C E R S  %
As used by Mr. ,

M A N U FA C TU RED  BY T H E  NEW  
HUDSON C YC LE CO., L TD ., T H E  
SECOND LA R G E S T  MANUFAC
T U R E R S  IN T H E  WORLD, CON
TRA C TO RS TO  H.M. G O VT, 
T H E  G.P.O., WAR OFFICE, INDIA 
OFFICE, CAPE GOVT. RYS., 
MIDLAND RY., EG YPTIAN GOVT., 
LONDON C O UN TY COUNCIL, 
AND MANY O TH ER  PU B LIC  

BO DIES

C O A S T E R S

Fitted with the 
latest and best 
New Hudson 
Coaster Hub 

from

£7 7s .  6 d .

J o h n  o ’  C r o a t ’s  T w o  S p e e d s
As u*ed by Mr. Q. A. OLLEY In his famous 
record ride from Land's End to John o' Qroai'e 

. In 3 days, 20 hour*, IS mins. From

£ 9  9 s .  O d .

N e w  H u d s o n  T h r e e  S p e e d s
Built under license from  Patent*'7796/05 and 
18,396/05. A* used in C. Q COOPER'8  WOO 
miles record ride on h'lly British roads in 

4  days, 15 hours, 55 mins. From

£ 9  12s .  6 d .

TH E  NEW H UDSON C Y C L E  C O ., L T D ., 9 P a r a d e  M i l l s ,  B i r m i n g h a m
LONDON: 148 CRAY’S INN ROAD, W.C. 146a SEVEN 8I8TER8 ROAD, HOLLOWAY, N. 

BRICHYON: 6 WESTERN ROAD, HOVE. CAPETOWN I S3 LONG 8TREET
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SCIENTIFIC NOVELTIEŜ
FOR THE I

LONG W INTER EV EN IN G S  |

WE 8 UPPLY THE NECE8 8 ARY GOODS 
FOR THE8 E FASCINATING HOBBIE8 , viz.:

M ODEL ENGINES AN D 
ELEC TR IC  APPARATUS

The above Illustration is a reduced Photo Of 
our M.R Express Locomotive, with all the very 
latest Improvements, and is an exact repro

duction o f  the larger Locos now in use.
No. 2 Gauge . . . £ 2  17 0  Carriage Paidi
No. 3 „  . . £ 3  9  0  „  „

Our Catalogue of Engines and Electrical Goods, contain
ing i to pages and 650 Illustrations, sent Post Free on receipt 
of 3d. in stamps (to cover cost of postage). Our Latest 
Novelties Supplement will be ready shortly, and will be sent 
Post Free on receipt of name and address. Our prices are 
RIGHT and our goods of the very best quality.

RICHFORD &  CO.
(Dopt 1), 153 FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.

Also at 53a High  Holborn, W.C. ^

P R O T E N E .
The m ly British Milk Proield. Twenty titn s pore 

nutritious titan milk. Can be added to either liquid 
or solid f  ods, the nutritive value of which it wiU 

increase to any desired extent. Ad.
1 /J per jib., %(9 per lb. By fjost lOd., 1/A. f/10. 

SeDd for Booklet of Protene Preparations, 
post free,

THE PROTF.NR CO.,Ltd.. 36 Welbeck St,* 
New Cavendish St., London, W.

B .^ M o n th iy . 8 E N T  0N APPROVAL, FREE
on Rails Norwich. Send no
deposit. Special Offer. A high 
grade Cycle for Cash, £ 4  10s. 
Victory’s, Swift’s, Singer's,

Premier’s, Centaur’s, Triumph’s, Rudge-Whitworth’s. 
Humber’s,&c. ios.tOj£8 1 os..and from 5s. monthly,
Write for terms. Derehamroad Cycle Co., Norwich

The F. H. AYRES’ IMPROVED

“ International
Cricket

(REGISTERED)

F I T T E D  W IT H  
T H O R O U G H L Y  

S E A S O N E D  
A N D

S E L E C T E D  
B L A D E S .

*11 can safely 
say that I have 
never used a Bat 
which has given 
me such thorough 
p le a s u r e  and 
satisfaction."

M. A. N O B LE .

“  For driving power 
your Bats are not to be 
beaten."

A. C. M A C L A R E N

This celebrated Bat has 
a reputation of many years’ 
standing, and no effort has 
been spared to maintain it 
as one of the finest bats it is 
possible to produce.

Gbe

Special Double Croton
Cricket 

Ball
E xtra finish and 

guaranteed 
hand-made 
throughout.

Every Cricketer should read 
A Y R E S ’ C R IC K E T  C O M PA N IO N , 6d.

F. H. AYRES, Ltd.
Manufacturers of all Sports and Games,

111 A L D E R S C A T E  S T .,  LONDON.
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( W it h  w h i c h  i s  I n c o r p o r a t e d  t h e  P u b l i c  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e ! ^

^ N a n K i v e l ^ B - .  __ .. ^
T  ^ ^ y C h e  O ld  F a&

Contents for March 1907.
| PAGE
TH E END OF TH E C H A S E ............................................................. C a p t a in  F r a n k  H. S h aw  483

Illustrated by E. S. Hodgson.
MARCH CELEB R ITIE S . . . . . . .  R e a d e r s  of " T he  C a p t a in  ”  488

With Illustrations.
IN S E A R C H  O F  S M IT H , (Conclusion.) . . . . . .  J oh n  Ma c k ie  492

Illustrated  by R. Ca to n  W o o d v il l e .
SCHOOL ESSAY S O C I E T I E S .................................................................................. O . C. W il l ia m s  502
HOW TO W RITE AN E S S A Y ..............................................................H e d l e y  V. F ie l d in g  503
T H E  E X P L O IT S  O F  T A N T IA  B H E E L . (No. 6.— A s th e  D a w n  B r o k e .) . T. S. G urr  505 

Illustrated  b y  G e o r g e  S o p e r .
A SO LD IER’S LIFE. (VI.— L if e  on  a  T r o o psh ip .) . . . . .  P. J. T h o rpe  512

With Illustrations.
T H E  IN F O R M E R . (Conclusion.) . . . . . . .  F r ed  S w a in so n  514

Illustrated by T. M. R. Whitwell.
(Further Contents on next page.)

J u s t  N o t i c e  T h i s  P l e a s e ! ! !
«  I e ST QUALITY INDIA RUBBER STAMPS, IN CLEAR. ATTRAC- 9  T1VE TYPE MOUNTEDON SOLID BRASS HANDLES. SUITABLE 
FOR MARKING NOTEPAPER. CARDS, LINEN. BOOKS. &c., 
CONSISTING OF
TOUR NAME IN FULL. TOUR MONOORAK IN TWO \ FOR 
LETTERS. YOUR ADDRESS Complet* with EVERY L g / g  
ACCESSORY for u ln g  the Above. InciQjmr TWO tluds of f ,  
iak, pads, box, dtc,, sod foil dlrecttou. ' I)OSt free-

A GOOD FOUNTAIN PEN GIVEN FREE TO 
EACH PURCHASER OF THE ABOVE OUTFIT*

Stamps supplied singly at following rates 
NAME or MONOGRAM .. ..  1 f% each complete, post free.
ADDRESS STAMP ..  r. 3>/( complete, post free.

M an ufacturer,
146 HERTFORD ROAD, KINC6LAND ROAD, LONDON, N.

ALL KINDS OF RUBBER STAMPS AT LOW PRICES.
AGENTS WANTED; 50  per cent, commluloo. Price Lists and Terms 

sent for Id. stamp,

L A N C A S H I R E  W I L L O W ’  
C R I C K E T  B A T  c

What a pleasure it is to wield] 
" such a bat as a 41 Lancashire I 

W illow ** t
They are made from the 

finest matured willow. Beautifully 
' straight-grained, and in construction 

full of points that help a batsman. 
Testimonials ecrrvtd fi-ort* Balmoral Castle* 

the Margins o f Linlithgow, &r. &e.
C L U B B . — Save 25 per cent by buying from o& 

II ustrated Catalogue post free. 
COLONIAL ORDERS A  SPECIALITY,

.WILLS&C? l?9.Y0RK5HIRt 51
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Contents— continued.

TH E  STAMP COLLECTOR. (The R oyal Philatelic Society.) . . E. J. Nankivell
W ASHINGTON M I N O R .................................................................................. R eginald H. Poole

Illustrated by Gordon Browne, R.l.
A T SCHOOL . .......................................................................................................R. C. T harp
NATURALISTS' CORNER . . . . . . . .  Edward Step, F.L.S.

With Illustrations.
TH E  SECOND P A N T H E R ........................................................................ J. Dougall R eid

Illustrated by John de Walton.
PEERS AND TH E IR  P E C U L I A R I T I E S ..............................................................“  Scriftor ”

With Illustrations.
TH E  PIR A TE  . . . . . . . . . . .  R eginald R igby
STORIES OF STOW AW AYS. (No. IV .— T he M ir a n d a  Mystery.) Andrew Henry L owe

Illustrated by E. S. Hodgson.
TH E SHIPS OF OUR N A V Y ........................................................................A Naval Officer
TH E  EAR TH Q U AK E IN JAMAICA ....................................................A “ Captain ” Reader
COMPETITIONS FOR M A R C H .................................................................................................................

CAPTAIN ” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS .............................................................................................
ED ITO RIAL ..................................................................................................................T he Old Fag
ANSWERS TO C O R R E SPO N D E N TS......................................................................................................
RESULTS OF JAN U ARY C O M P E T I T I O N S ..................................................................................

PAC*
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537
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546

552
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558
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568 
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T he Captain is published m onthly by the proprietors, G eorge New kes, Lim ited, 3 to n  Southam pton Street, Strand, 
London, England. Subscription price to any part o f the world, post free, for one year, 8s. 6d. Entered as Second Class m atter a t  the 
New Y ork, N .Y ., Post Office, Cases for binding any Volume m ay be obtained from  Booksellers for is  6 d .;  or post free for Is, 9d. 
direct from the Officer Vols. X I., X II ., X I I I .,  X IV ., and X V . are now ready, price 6s., or post free 6s. 6d. each. Vols. I. to X . are out 
of p r in t Am erican Agents in the U nited S tate s: The International News Company, 83 and 85 Duane S treet, New Y ork .

The Editor does not bold himself responsible for an y  MSS., photographs, or drawings subm itted to him, but when 
stam ps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which be cannot m ake use.

Most of the original drawings of the illustrations in this Magazine are for sale. Term s m ay be had on application to  the A rt 
E ditor, The Captain, Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.

See the Jaeger 
N ame or 

Trade Mark on 
every Garment.

It is but a step from a chill to influenza. T o go from a heated 
room into the damp and cold may mean weeks of pain and ill- 
health, if the body is not kept at a comfortable and equable 
temperature by JAEGER Pure W ool W EAR. However un
expected, varied or trying the conditions, Jaeger Under and 
Outer wear by  day, and by  night, Jaeger Night wear, pure wool 
Sheets, Blankets, See., afford sure protection.

Write for Price List (No. 13)  containing Patterns and 230 Illustrations, Post Free.

LONDON : 126 Regent Street, W .
456 Strand, Charing Cross, W.C. 115 Victoria Street, S.W.
30 Sloane Street, S.W. 85 & 86 Cheapside, E.C.
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and am the only dealer in 
the world who does so.

Before ordering a cycle 
from anyone at any price, 
get a quotation from me
tric stupendous reductions 1  
make will astound you.

There's no necessity to 
pay exorbitant prices for 
bicycle* nowadays. 1 offer 

you the pick of the cycle market, giving you greater value for
less money than anyone else. __
I sell A L I. the leading Coventry makes—ROVERS, COVENTRY 
CHALLENGE. TRIUMPHS, HuHBEKS. PROGRESS. SWIFTS, 
SINGE&8 , PREMIERS d  CENTAURS, on Easy Terms, at 
Pounds below Makers* and Agents' Cash Prices*

LatMt Modal RUDOE-WHITWORTH as low as £5.
Don't be persuaded to buy until you have seen my Lists.

A HIGH-GRADE COVENTRY-MADE CYCLE

For £4 108; Cash, or 5s. Monthly.
Machines sent on approval, and 12 years' guarantee given.

Write for Free List
T O - D A Y

T X k M I L ltd

The world’.  L u g eft Cycle Dealer (Dept. C IS), Coventry.

H.M.S. ‘ CONWAY’ SCHOOL SHIP
M O O R E D  I N  T H E  M E R S E Y .

D esigned prim arily to  give a sound G E N E R A L  and T E C H 
N I C A L  E D U C A T IO N  to boys desirous o f becoming Officers in 
the M E R C A N T I L E  M A R I N E  Service. Annual Nominations to 
R .N . C O L L E G E , Dartmouth. Special attention paid to boys 
entering for N aval Cadetships. Tw o years on the 14 C o n w a y " 
counts for apprenticeship as one year's sea service. Carpenter's 
and  Engine Fitter's Shops, A c. Extensive Playing Fields on 
shore, M oderate Terms.

For Prospectus apply to the Commander, Lieut. H , W , 
B R O A D B E N T , R .N .R .,  H .M .S. 14 Conw ay/' R ock Ferry, 
Cheshire.

T i t b i t s
INSURES YOU FOR £1,000

\ JU S T  T H E  BOOK 1

I Y O U  ARE W A N T IN G
The World's 
Locomotives.
By CHARLES S. LAKE. 
This splendid book con
tains 380 pages ot infor
mation on the latest loco
motives aU over the world. 
There are eight folding 
plates of working draw
ings, ,and over 300 photo
graphs, including a collo

type frontispiece.
The Engineer says : 

“ No more delightful 
volume could be given to 
a boy with a turn for 
mechanics. Here he will 
find all that his soul can 
desire about locomotives, 
and the power conferred 
of beingable to set every 
other boy right about the 
engines of all the railways 
he is ever likely to see/' 
Price 10s. 6d. net. 
Post Free, British, 
U s ., Abroad Us. 9d.

C o m p lete L i U  o f  B o o ks on M ech a n ics, E le c tr ic ity ,  
M o d el-M a k in g , IV o o d -W er h in f, P hotog rap hy , a n d  

S c ie n tific  H obbies p o st f r e e  on  ap p lica tio n ,

P E R C I V A L  M A R S H A L L  C O .29c Popping Court, Fleet St., London, E.C.

Cross off the word “ Failure ”  from 
your list and substitute Success. W e 
can train you by P O S T  direct to your 
home, to enter the paying, up-to-date 
Profession of Electrical Engineering, 
which will make you a success in life. 
Thisprofession guarantees you a good- 
salaried position. W e have qualified 
thousands of people and can do the 
same for you, no matter your age or 
position. W rite now for our FRE£ 
book, “  How to become an Electrical 
or Mechanical Engineer.”  It tells you 
all about it. Don’t delay ; but write 
for the FREE book NOW  to 

Bleetrieal Engineer Institute of 
Correspondence Instruction,

494 Norwich House, 
Southampton Street, 
Holborn, London. ©
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BENETFINK
..1^-1 &  C O ., L td . —  = —

THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, ETC.
C O M PLETE O U TF ITS  and EV ER Y  R E Q U IS ITE  FOR C R IC K ET. 
RUNNING. T E N N IS . CYCLING. AND A L L  SPO R TS  AND GAMES.

Boys’, H alf C ane, No. 4 ,3 /3  
No. 5 ,3 / 8 ;  No. 6, 4 /6  

D o ., A ll Cane (as iltus.)
No. 5, 6 / 3  ; N o. 6 , 61- 

D itto , “  Resilient,”  Selected, 
No. 5, 7 /3 ; No. 6 , 8 /3

M en’s, All Cane ... 6/-
D itto, ditto, $uper 8 ,5
D itto, ditto, Selected 9 / 6  
Clapshaw's “  R esilient”  1 4 /6  
W arsop’s “  C onqueror,” 

Im p r o v e d ...............  1 8 /8

C R IC K E T  B A T S -
W isden’ s “  Crawford’s

E xce ller”  1 6 /9 , 207 -  
Odd’s “ F lex ib le”  2 0 /-
G radidge’s Selected

“  Imperial ’ Driver 2 0 /- 
Gardiner’s “  B e st”  2 0 7 -
D ark ’s Cork Handled

1 8 /6 , 20/- 
Cobbett’s “  J ubilee ”

Driver 1 6 /3  
A yres1 International

1 4 /6 , 1 6 /8 , 2 1 /-
Single flat sent Post Fret,

Benetfink’s “ CONCENTRIC ” Cricket B at; a marvel
lous driver, full size, 2 1/-, fu lly guaranteed.

Harrow sire, 1 6 /6

C R IC K E T  B A L L S .
D u ke's S u p e r  . . .  5/3
Dark's C r o w n  . . .  5 / -
W isden's C r o w n  . . .  5 / -
Grasshoppsr ... 6 /-

B Benetfink's Practice,
3*seam 3 /6  

D itto, B .C . B.( W  arranted) 4 /6  
D itto, ditto, B oys’ ... 3 /1

W isden's Special
School Boys* 3 /1 0  

P o s t  F r e e  

“  E c l i p s e  m Compo.
Qz.t t /9

Composition ... 8d«, 1 0 d ,
P ostage, 2 d .

LEG  G U A R D S .
Boys1 W hite T * i l l ....................  3 /3

D itto, Canvas V en tilated ... 4 /6
D itto, le a th e r  ... ... 5 /3

Ditto, Super W hite Leather ... 0/6 .
M en’s W hite T w ill... ... ... 3 /6

D itto, Canvas V entilated... 4 /9
D itto, Leather ... 6 /9 * 6 / 3

D itto, Super W hite Leather 7 /3 , 7 /1 1
D itto, W hite Leather Skeleton ... 7 /9 t
D itto, ditto, Featherweight .

Skeleton 9  h
A ll Postage Free.

C R I C K E T  S T U M P S . ,
B o y s . Mens .

Polished Ash . . . 1/6 , 1 /1 1  2 /6
Brass Ferrules ... 2 /4 , 2 /6  8/-
D itto, Steel Shod —  4 /-

Postage, 7d.
Solid Brass Tops —  5 /3 , 6/6, 1 0 /- 
D itto, Revolving

Tops ... ... —  7 /-, 8/-
__________Postage free.___________

C R IC K E T  B A G S .

CRICKET NET8 (Men’s) W
B A C K  N E T S  O N L Y . W ith  Poles, Lines & Pegs. 
18 ft. by 6 ft. 18 ft. b y  7 ft. 18 ft. b y  8 ft.

7 /9  9 /- 9 /9
W IT H  S I D E  W IN G S  (as illustration). W ith 

Poles, Lines, and Pegs.
42 f t  b y  6 ft. 4a ft. by 7 ft. 42 ft. b y  8 ft.

1 7 /9  1 9 / 1 0  2 1 / 9
ST E A M  T A R R E D .

1 9 /6  2 1 / 6  2 3 / 6
For Cheaper Nets, see L ist-

P0ST FREE.

Please mention

“ THE CAPTAIN."

C R IC K E T  T R O U S E R S .
Boys*. Men's.

W hite Flannel, shrunk,
4 /6 , 6/6, 7 /6  4 /1 1 , 5 /1 1 . 7 /1 1

Best Q uality  Flannel, well shrunk, 9 /1 1
Best W hite Doe Cloth, guaranteed

London Shrunk ... ... ... 1 5 /6
Plain G rey o rS trip ed  Flannel ... 7 /6 , 1 0 /6
W hite Drill ...........................  5 /1 1 , 7 /6

Postage free.

C R I C K E T  S H IR T S .
Boys’ . Men’s.

W hite Oxford M att 1/9 ,  3 / 3  1 /1 1 . 3 /6 , 4 / 6  
W hite D uck ... 2 /3  2 /6
Fine W hile T w ill (“ Th e C o u n ty ” ) 4 /1 1
Flannel ... 3 /-, 4 /- 3 /3 . 4 /6 . 5 /1 1 , 6 /1 1
U M P IR E S ’ C O A T S  ... 4 /1 1 , 6/fl, 8/6, 1 0 /6  

Postage free.

Fancy Carpet ...........................  6 /1 1 , 6 /1 1
Plain ditto ... ...........................  3 /1 1 , 8/-, 8 /1 1
Ditto, ditto (as illustration) ........................... 8 /3
Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather E nds 1 3 /- 
A 11 Leather ... 2 1 /-, 2 2 /-, 2 4 /-, 2 6 /-, 2 7 /6 , 3 0 /-

Cartiage tree in  LowUm.and Suburbs.

M E N ’S  B A T T IN G  G L O V E S .
Padded Fingers ...............  2 /1 1 , 3 /3 , 3 /6 . 6/ pair
G rey Rubbered ... ........................... 4 /3 , h i - „
D itto, B oys’ .......................................4 /-, 4 /9  „
“  Surrey " Shields................................................... 4 / 3  ,,
Ditto, Boys’ ............................................................... 4 /- „

Postage free.

C R IC K E T  B O O T S .

The “ U n iv e r s a l ”  
W hite Canvas, 

Leather or Red 
Rubber Sole 4 /1 1

The “  S pecial,”  W hite Moek Buck, Spiked, 
equal in wear and appeal ance to  real 
Buck (as illustration) . ■

The "  M ar vlebo n k ’’ Buck Dressed P y ra 
mid Spikes (Round or Square lo es) ... 

W hite Canvas Boots, Rubber Sole ... ...
Whitt; Canvas Shoes, Rubber Sole ... ...

Postage free.

8 /11

10/6
2 /11
2 /3 1

A ddress 
(Dept. “ V.” )

107 a 1081
CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C,
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T H E  DWARF OF 
O LD  LONDON

The l o > t  Extraordinary

V IV A C IO U S  M A N I K I N
EVER SEEN

“ N E V E R  T I R E D ”
Whan working, a veritable living 

creature.
IVill perform the following feats'.—

Dances, Scotch and Irish Reels, 
Cake Walk, 4c. Jum p, Splits) 

Bows, Walk on Knees, 4c. 4c. 
Causes LAUGHTER, FUN, MERRIMENT- 

Price 2 /8 .  Post Free, i/ 0 .

HAMLEY’S NOVELTIES.

HAMLEY’8 Speciality 
Boxes of Surprises.
Box containing i Flying 
Sausage, i F lying Snake, 
? Howling Babies, t  Coons, 
i Balloon, i Blow - out 
Cigar, t Fifi, t F lying Ser* 
pent. A ll of these blow out 
and squeak, causing roars 
o f laughter. Price 1 /- ;

Post Free, 1/3 . 
Smaller Box, containing 7 
Surprises. Price Q4 * ; Post 

Free, 7 d.
Boxes o f F lying Serpents, 
containing 7 different 

colours.
Price 6 4 . ; Post Free, 7 4 . 

S erepn l s 1 d.eac h; Po s t F ree, 
2d.

T H E  M A G IC  F L O R IF E R
A  charming novelty for teaching children the art o f making various 
paper fl>wers, it being both simple and inexpensive, and they can 
w ith little practice produce a beautiful bunch o f flowers. E ach  
box contains material, wire, &l i .> for making 4 dozen flowers, and 
contains full instruction. Price, It. 64  . Post.Free Is. 2 d*

E xtra packet of Flowers, Price 3 d. Post Free, 4 4 .

C H E A P  IN G E N IO U 8  P U Z Z L E S
The Balky B ill P l iz le .  Price Aid. Post Free,* Cjd.
Domino Puzzle. Price Alt. Post Free, 8d.
Political P azxlt. Price Ad. Post Free, 5 d.

HAMLEY’S NEW PUZZLES A L L  REGISTERED
The Peg and Bail Pdzzta. This clever puzzle consists of three 

pegs, different colours, and three balls coloured to corre
spond with the pegs, the puzzle is to get each ball on to the 
same colour pegs. Price 64 . Post Free, 8 4 .

The Bowling Green Puzzle. This puzzle consists o f a  bowling 
green and a certain amount o f q u icksilver,'which has to be 
rolled so as to All up each bole. Price 64 . Post Free, 84 .

W ild Oats Puzzle. This puzzle is so named, because of the 
difficulty of causing the five little balls to stay at home. 
Price $d. Post Free, 8 4 .

Chinese Ltddor Puzzle. This puzzle is quite new, and a ll puzzle 
lovers will appreciate it. Price 6 4 . Post Free, 8 4 ,

T H E  J O K E R
Liquid Pistol, nickel p lated; reliable, durable. Will stop the 

most vicious dog, &c., without permanent injury.
Price fs . Post Free, Is. 3d.

T H E  AIR B A L L O O N  B U B B L E R
M ade o f finest rubber in beautiful colours. The greatest T o y  for
Boys or Girls. Price 1*. Post Free, I t .  Id. Complete in B ox,
i Pipe and a Bubblers.

| SEND FOR LIST OF EASTER NOVELTIES.

HAM LEY’S / 
BRANCHESl

5 1 2  O x f o r d  S t r e e t ,  W . i  5 9  X n l f f b t a t o r l d g e ,  8 . W . ;  
2 0 2  R e s e n t  I t .  W . j  3 5  N e w  O x f o r d  s t r e e t ,  W . C . ;

2 9  X i u d g a t e  B i l l ,  B . C .  __
8 6  6 .  8 7  H i g h  H o l b o r n  W . C .  ( B e a d  W a r e h o u s e ) .

] LON DON.

M E TR O P O LITA N  SCHO O L

m

COM PLETE COM MERCIAL EDUCATION
Shorthand, Book-keeping, Bttsinesss Routine, W riting, Arithmetic, 

Spelling, Grammar, Typewriting, Languages, &c.
Inclusive quartetly fees, or separate subjects at fixed fees.APPOINTM ENTS ON COMPLETION

Th e School’s influential connection with leading London Banks, 
Insurance and Shipping Offices, Merchants, Brokers, Ac., enables it to 
p late all its efficient students in suitable posts.

Over 2000 Vacancies at disposal annually.
U pwards o f 35,000 past students already placed.

W R I T E F O R  P I T M A N ’S P R O S P E C T U S
Gratis and Post Free

A d d r e s s  (mentioning N o. 3 ) , T h *  S e c r e t a r y ,

V //A

a = J i » l T M A N S  • M E T R O P O L I T A N  • S C H O O L
S O U T H A M P T O N  • R o w  • L 9 N D ? N  • W  • C  -

Z



«The Latest®
O N E  O F TH E  F IV E  G IA N T LO CO M O TIVES B E IN G  B U IL T  FO R  A SOUTH  AM ER ICA N  R A IL W A Y  C O M P A N Y .

T h e  L a r g e s t  L o c o m o t i v e s  in  t h e  
W o r ld .

T he illusti*ation forming our heading this 
month depicts one of the three huge “  Decapod ” 
railway locomotives recently constructed by 
Messrs. Robert Stephenson and Company, of 
Darlington, for the Argentine Great Western 
Railway Company. These locomotives, two 
more of which are being built, are the largest 
in the world, and are expressly intended for 
hauling heavy trains across the Andes into 
Valparaiso, So gigantic, indeed, are these 
leviathans of the railroad that they had to be 
taken to pieces prior to being conveyed over 
the London and North Western and North 
Eastern systems, from Darlington to Liverpool, 
for shipment to South America ; and even 
then the “  overhang ”  of the parts, loaded 
on Specially devised trucks, was such that the 
set of metals on either side of the track traversed 
b y  the train carrying them, itself drawn 
by two powerful locomotives, had to be kept 
clear during their transit. The journey of 
150 miles was consequently undertaken 
on a Sunday. These giant locomotives 
have a heating surface of no less than 2440 
sq. ft., and a working pressure of 180 lb. per 
sq. in., and with their tenders, which possess 
a  capacity for 5000 gallons of water, 4 tons of 
coal, and 450 cubic feet of wood, turn the scale 
a t upwards of 125 tons.

c?*

T h e  L a t e s t  S c h o o l  O a d e t  C o r p s .

A c a d e t  corps is being formed at King 
Edward’s School, Birmingham, and the strength 
of the first company will be one hundred 
members. A  captain and two subalterns 
have already been appointed, and structural 
alterations to provide an armoury and minia
ture rifle range are being carried out in the 
school cloisters.

T h e  N e w  “ O ld  B a i l e y . ”

W e publish below a photograph of London’s 
new Central Criminal Court, or, to give it a 
more familiar title, “  Old Bailey,”  which will 
be opened with due ceremonial b y  King 
Edward on February 27, A  gold key, 
studded with diamonds, costing ^100, will be 
presented to his Majesty for this purpose, and 
a sum of 1500 guineas has been voted by the 
authorities for the expenses ■ connected with 
the function.

TH E  N E W  " O L D  B A I L E Y ,”  LO N D O N .
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TOM HAYWARD
(O F  T H E  SURREY X I.)

WILL BE PLEA8ED TO 

SELECT FOR YOU AND 
END0R8E WITH HI8 

SIGNATURE THE

H 'T

IN ENGLAND
A  S p e c i a l i t y  is  m a d e  o f  C l u b  T r a d e

. Price 25/- each.
• .. 226 „
• .. 21/- „
• »» * 7 /6
• »» 16/“ ,,

Others in smaller sizes down to 6/- each. The most perfect iine of Gloves, 
Gauntlets, Bolls, &c., ever listed.

S e n d  f o r  I l l u s t r a t e d  A r t  C r i c k e t  C a t a l o g u e  N o .  4 ,  p o s t  f r e e .

The Hayward “ R ecord”  Bat . 
The'H ayw ard *• Century” Bat 
The “  Grand Prix ”  Bat . .
The •* County Special ”  Bat . 
The “  London Club ”  Bat .

A .  G .  S P A L D I N G  &  B r o s .
53, 54, 55 F E T T E R  LANE, LONDON, E.C.

Factories: PUTHEY WHARF, 8.W .; and at W00D8T0CK, OXFORDSHIRE.

A s supplied to the K ailw ay  Coys.

FAMED CLYDE-BUILT MODEL 
RAGING YACHTS

Built by w  0 1m practical workmen. Test d 
and Guaranteed. Mad to-day for our com

plete Illustrated CatA'ogue containing 
over 500  splendid engravings of above 
and all kinds of Engines, Separat-i 
Farts. Eagine Caning*, Trucks, 
Coaches, and all Rolling Stock, 
t orrect design. Rails, Signals, 

- -  . 4*, Ship’s
\ Mo

Stations. _
Fittings, Dynamos. launch I

Batteries. Electric Light Se's, Bell*. and all the 
latest Scientific and Electrical Novelties and Inven- 

’ tiors. post free, fid.
CLTDR IO D 1 L  DOCKYARD AN D  1N O IN I DRPOT 

ARGYLL ARCADft, GLASGOW, SCOTLAKD
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T h e  L a t e s t  F ly i n g - M a c h i n e .

Some interesting experiments have 
been carried out with the aeroplane, or 
“  aerocurve,” as he calls it, invented 
by M. Bellamy, the eminent Italian 
aeronaut. The machine consists of a 
light framework and four rectangular 
supporters, somewhat resembling huge 
cells, into each of which a propeller is 
fixed. These establish and direct the 
movement of the aeroplane at the will 
of the operator, and are driven by a 
specially constructed motor of fifty horse
power. Two of the propellers revolve 
from right to left, while the other two 
revolve in the opposite direction, and thus 
a centre of gravity is obtained. In his 
first experiment, during which his in
vention was borne on a motor-boat, the 
aeroplane raised itself in the air when a 
speed of about twenty miles per hour had been 
attained ; while in the second the craft was 
suspended from a balloon, as shown in our 
illustration, and covered a considerable dis
tance by its own motive-power. It has

M A R C O N I'S  N EW  R A D IO  TE L E G R A P H IC  S TA TIO N . 

Photo, Topical,

yet to be proved whether M. Bellamy’s 
aeroplane can, unaided, attain the height 
necessary for its propulsion through the 
air, and the experiments to this end to be 
shortly carried out will be followed with great 
interest.

< 7

T h e  L a t e s t  in  W ir e l e s s  .
T e l e g r a p h y .

' " H e r e w i t h  we illustrate Signor Marconi’s new 
rodio-telegraphic station, which consists of an 
automobile, designed and patented by the 
Signor’s secretary, Marquis Solari, in which is 
carried a special apparatus by means of which 
the motor may be utilised either for purposes of 
locomotion or for generating the electric current 
necessary for the transmission of radio-tele
graphs. The apparatus also automatically 
extends the pole attached to the car, as shown 
in our photograph. The chief advantage of 
this invention, which is primarily intended 
for service in the Italian army, is that it does 
away with the use of balloons, an important 
consideration in boisterous weather. It will 
also prove of great utility in cases of breakdown 
occurring to the ordinary methods of telegraphic 
communication, in that it readily affords 
relief radio-telegraphic lines at such times 
of emergency, as the apparatus occupies 
only ten minutes to put in perfect work
ing order, and operates over a distance of 
about ninety-three miles. Messages can 
also be sent over shorter distances while 
the vehicle itself is travelling at about half 
speed.
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PLASMON COOKERY
D IF F E R S FROM

A l l  y o u  r e q u i r e  i s : —

A  L I T T L E  P L A S M O N

A  L I T T L E  W A T E R  

A  L I T T L E  F L A V O U R I N G  

A  L I T T L E  S A U C E P A N

T o  m a k e  a  S o u p  o r  a  S w e e t  a t  p le a s u r e  in  a  f e w  m o m e n t s .  

Brimful o f Nourishment ( 3 0  p i n t s  o f  f r e s h  m i l k  m a k e  l i b .  o f  P l a s m o n . )

A N Y  OTHER CO O K ER Y
S e n d  P o s t c a r d  w i t h  N a m e  a n d  A d d r e s s  f o r  F R E E  S A M P L E  t o

BOX 174, PLASMON HOUSE. FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON.
The Splendid new NavaI War Game

(PATENTED)
3 0  small metal bm leship s, cruisers. &c. ; large map, battle-tables, 
dice, rules, & c., all complete, 0 / 6  post Tree.

A p p ly

Clover Cottage, Deganwy, Llandudno.

L e t us send you a copy o f our 
Large Illustrated 1907 

C atalogu e
1 Contains 9a pages and upwards of 
r 350 illustrations. Th e most com 

plete Electrical Catalogue ever 
published.

W H Y  N O T
| Contains useful advise illustrated 
I by diagrams on Wireless T e le 

graphy. Telephones, W imsburst 
M achines. Dynamos, M otors, 

l Tools, Volt and Ammeters,
' "  Osram " I amps, See.

Post Free.
T H E  E C O N O M I C  E L E C T R I C  C O .,

T W IC K E N H A M , L O N D O N . Establhhed i»96

C A S E S  O F  B E A U T I F U L  T R O P I C A L  

B U T T E R F L I E S
Especially suitable for Xm as Presents. 2 / 6  and 3/6 each ; postate, 
4d. Special Cheap Clearance List of British Butieiflies and Moths, 
Cabinets, See., free from

M r .  A .  
I r v i n g  R o a d ,

F O R D ,

B o u r n e m o u t h .

T h e PRESS ART SCHOOL
gives thorough instruction by P O S T  
m all branches o f Magazine and 

Newspaper illustration.

P u p ils ' D ra w in g s P laced .
S e n d  S ta m p  f o r  I llu s t .  P rospectus.

geo., 12$, Drakafell Road, New Drees, I

I"! B.S.A. 
AIR RIFLE.
Price 45/- and 

each.
50/-

Splendld weapon for killing small birds and game, 
and for very cheap and accurate target practice. 

Pellets only 1/2 per thousand.
Write for Illustrated Booklet “  F 1,” post free.

T H E  BIRMINGHAM SMALL ARMS GO. BIRMINGHAM,
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T h e  L a t e s t  T u r r e t  S t e a m e r .

B y  the courtesy of the Editor of The Model 
Engineer and Electrician we are enabled to 
publish an illustration of the new turret steamer, 
Royal Sceptre, recently built by Messrs. William 
Doxford and Sons, Ltd., of Sunderland— a firm 
which, b y  the w ay, turned out vessels at the 
rate of one a fortnight last year— for Mr. J. L. 
Knott, of Newcastle-on-Tyne. The advantages 
of the turret type of steamer include special 
facilities for loading and unloading from and 
into lighters at such ports at which quays or 
docking accommodation are not available, a 
difficulty sometimes met with round the Cape, 
Natal, and Madras coasts, and an ability to 
convey large dead weight cargoes on exception
ally light draughts. The Royal Sceptre, the 
latest craft of this kind, is built with clear holds, 

without beams or stanchions, a fact which 
greatly expedites the stowage of cargo, and 
has a capacity of about 370,000 cubic feet, 
while she draws only 21 ft. 8 in. of water. The 
vessel is 350 ft. in length, 50 ft. in width, and 
26  ̂ ft. in depth.

T h e  L a t e s t  N a v a l  W a r  G a m e .
Most up to date and interesting is the 

highly ingenious naval war game invented by 
Mr. Henry Lees, an Old Reptonian. Miniature 
“  fleets,”  comprising battleships, cruisers, 
and gunboats, are moved across maps specially 
prepared by having a system of triangles 
printed on them to indicate the direction of

the “  moves ”  ; and when an opponent’s  
vessel comes within range, recourse is had to a 
throw of the dice, the result of which determines 
the result of the encounter. Apart from the 
healthy amusement it affords, “  Vivid ”  cannot 
but foster a keener interest in the navy— and 
thus repay the inventor for the amount of 
time and thought he has expended with that 
object in view in the compilation of the game. 
”  Vivid ”  can be obtained, price 5s. 6d., post 
free, from Mr. Henry Lees, Clover Cottage,. 
Deganwy, Llandudno;

o

1 O a p t a ln "  S e r i a l s  In  B o o k  F o r m .

F ollowing the suggestion of a  reader, we 
append a list of Captain  serials which have 
since been published in book form ;

Cox’s Cough-Drops. Warren Bell. 3s. 6d. 
The Duffer. W arren Bell. 5s.
J . O .  Jones. Warren Bell. 3s. 6d.
Tales of Greyhouse. Warren Bell. 3s. 6d. 
Jim  Mortimer, Surgeon. Warren Bell. 3s. 6d. 
The Heart of the Prairie. John Mackie. 

3s. 6d.
The Rising of the Red M an. John Mackie. 

3s. 6d.
Acton’s Feud. Fred Swainson. 3s . 6d.
Tales of St. A ustin 's. P. G. Wodehouse. 

3s. 6d.
The Gold Bat. P. G. Wodehouse. 3s. 6d. 
The Three Scouts. Fred Whishaw. 2s. 6d.
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T H E  BOYS’
M ODERN
P L A Y M A TE

A  Book o f Sports, Games 
and Pastimes. W ith 600 
O ig io a l  Illustrations. Price 
3 s. 6 d ,

W ith up-to-date Articles on : 
Cricket, Football, and all 

Outdoor Games 
Indoor Games, Children's 

Games
Parlour Games, and

Games o f  Skill
Card and Conjuring 

Tricks
Gymnastics and Athletics 
Cycling, Riding and

Driving
Boating, Bailing and

Swimming
Photography and Sketch

ing
Rabbits, 8 quirrets, Dogs, 

Ferrets and Pets o f  
alt kinds

Chemistry and Electricity 
Microscopy and Botany 
Entomology and Philately 
Carpentering and Fret

work
Turning and Engineering 
Fishing and Shooting

HO W  T O  
REM EM BER

By EUSTACE H. MILES

“  M em o ry  is  the g o ld en  

th r e a d  l in k in g  a l l  the  

m e n ta l g i f t s  to g eth erl'

Crown Svo. cloth gil . 2 s  6d.; 
post free, 2 s  9 d.

Extract from Preface.
*' My pirn has been to  find 

undoubted examples of 
things which all or most of us 
remember very  easily or 
su re ly ; to exam ine w hy  we 
remember them ; and then 
to see w hat m ethods a n d  
m ean s  of remembering m ay 
be suggested b y these 
exam ples . . .  I  have sug
gested for consideration just 
a  few  ideas which m ay help 
readers to find out for them* 
selves w h at are the truest 
and best lines of m em o ry  
culture f o r  th em . I t  remains 
for them  to develop and to 
im prove upon these ideas, 
and to tell me where and w hy 
X am  wrong.”

C H ESS
N O V ELTIES
AND THEIR
LATEST DEVELOPMENTS

A  comparison of the pro* 
gress'of chess openings of 
the past century and the 
present, not dealt w ith 
in existing works.

By H. E BIRD
W ith upwards of Jo  Dia* 

grams of N otable G-imes. 
In small crown 8vo, cloth 
gilt and gilt top, 3s. 6d.

This little  w ork is devoted 
to the illustration of K ey 
M oves and Form s of Flay 
in the Openings of Chess, 
that can be and are regu
larly played w ith  safety 
and advantage, though un
recognised, unnoticed, or 
condemned b y all previous 
books upon the su bject.”

*

T H E  GIRLS’ 
HO M E
COM PANION

A  Book of Pastim es in 
-  W ork and Play. W ith 300

Illustrations. Price 3 s . 6d

W k h  specially w ritten 
Articles o n :

Indoor and Outdoor 
Games for Girls 

Calisthenics and Gymnas
tics fo r  Qiris 

Aquaria, Seaweed, Shells 
Hobbies o f  all kinds 
Home Occupations 
Needlework o f  all kinds 
Domestic Management 
8 lck Nursing and Ambu

lance
Cookery fo r  the 8 ick Room

The w ork embraces the 
latest rules and information 
relating to every outdoor 
sport and indoor recreation 
at present in vogue. W hilst 
every endeavour has been 
made to supply the latest 
particulars on all the many 
topics treated of, it is believed 
nothing of interest or prac
tical use has been sacrificed 
in m aking room for the 
numeious additions.

T H E  A R T OF 
TH IN K IN G

ByC.SHARPER KNOWLSON

“  T h in k e r s  are a s scarce 

a s g o ld ."

Small crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 
g ilt  top, 2 s . 6 d.

Or i neat folded wrapper, 
I s . n e t ; post free, I s .  2 d.

Press Notices
“  Is a  sensible and well- 

arranged little  book, which 
should be in the hands of 
every  young man, and par
ticularly, we m ay add, of 
every journalist."

Literature,

" T h e  book is one that 
should appeal to m any, and 
if it  does not- teach them 
how to think it w ill show the 
w ay and quicken the desire.

D a ily  T eleg rap h.

Th e  ABBEYS, CASTLES,
AND ANCIENT NALL8 
OF ENGLAND AND WALES

T H E IR

Legendary Lore and Popular History
By JOHN TIMB8 & ALEXANDER CUNA

In 3 volu ties, medium 8vo, cloth gilt, gilt top. ios. 6d. 
per set, com prising: Vol. I. The South; Vol. II. T he 

Mi d ia h d : Vol. III. T he N orth.

T h e  w hole I llu s tr a te d  w ith  12 F in e  P h o to g ra v u re  P la te s .

Tnese volum es contain a great deal of curious and valu
able inform ation; h  description is given of the most 
striking places ol interest in each County, w ith such details 
of historical and legendary m atter as teed to give addi
tional interest to the traveller and antiquarian.

T h e  F i e ld  s a y s ; "  The debt owed to them b y  writers 
about, and visitors to, the historical and picturesque

Elaces, the legendary lore and pop ular history o f which 
ave been so carefully embodied in these pages (a total of 

over 1700), cannot be over-estimated, and the plan of the 
work is such that the m atter is never really o u t of date. 
The volum es, handsomely produced, arc sent out in a  case, 
tbe set costing half-a-guinea.”

" O n e  of the best books 
of the kind that we know. 
- . . The introductory 
chapters on the A rt of 
Elocution give in a limited 
Space almost all th at can 
profitably be learnt on this 
subj -ct from a book. Great 
discrimination has been 
shown in the choice o f the 
passages, and as far as 
possible each extract is 
complete in itself.’’

S c h o o l G u a rd ia n .

The collection of pieces 
gathered together in this 
volume embraces some of 
the most effective portions 
of the literature of the 
century, suitable for read
ing or recitation.

POPULAR 
ELO C U 
T IO N IS T  & 
R ECITER

An E xtensive Collect!™  
o f Speeches,Dramatic 
Scenes, Dialogues, 
Soliloquies, Readings 
and Recitations se
lected from  the Best 
Authors, Fast and 
Present.

By J. E. CARPENTER
Large crown 8vo. cloth gilt,

A  complete Catalogue of Books may be obtained on application to 
London : FREDERICK W ARN E & CO., BEDFORD STREET, STRAND, W.C.



From “ The Captain's” Brothers and Sisters.
A  T e r r i b l e  O r d e a l.

Sergeant Daley of the United States army, has 
been through an ordeal which few men would have 
survived. He was a redoubtable Indian fighter

A M BU SH ED  . . . A N D  C A R R IE D  O FF.

during the protracted struggles between whites and 
reds for possession of the territory lying between 
the Missouri river and the Pacific Ocean, and 
during a skirmish with the ̂ Cheyennes he was 
ambushed by his painted 
enemies and carried off.]

While Daley did not 
know what form of death 
he was to face, he knew 
enough of his captors to 
know that it iwas death in 
some cruel and lingering 
shape that ay before 
him.

Travelling at their best 
speed, it was a week 
before the Cheyennes
reached their villages on _
the edge of the Big Horn Mountains in Wyoming.

For what followed, torture in which his foes 
exercised their diabolical ingenuity to the utter
most, the trial at the fiery stake and the miraculous 
rescue of the almost dying sergeant at the last 
moment, we refer readers to the current number 
of the 1Vide World Magazine. *

W h y  E v e r y b o d y  W r i t e s  N o w a d a y s .
T he desire to see oneself in print comes to most 

men and women at some time in their lives, and this 
desire is fostered in many instances by the demand 
for all sorts and conditions of "  copy.” Editors 
clamour for short stories, tales of travel and adven
ture, personal experiences and anecdotes, while 
even the paragraphist has a wide field open to him 
for the distribution of his wares. With so many 
editors showing a polite desire to carefully consider 
any and every kind of MS. submitted for their 
perusal, it is not surprising that the number of 
would-be authors is steadily increasing.— From 
The Grand Magazine. ■

S t u d ie d  B o w l i n g  i n  B e d .
For a number of years Shaw, the great Notts 

cricketer was, by general consent, the best bowler 
in England, among his most remarkable perform
ances being that against Gloucester in 1884, when 
he performed the “ hat trick ” in each innings, and 
on five occasions in the match took two wickets 
with successive balls. ” If I could help it, 1 never 
bowled two balls alike,” he once confessed, "and 
in my earlier days I used to lie in bed studying 
how to get batsmen out. That was how I came 
to be able to break both ways, t o cultivate the 
‘ dropping ball,’ and soon.” — From Tit-Bits.

A  P o s ta g e -S ta m p  
S n a k e .

It contains from fifteen 
to twenty thousand post
age-stamps. The head is of 
black velvet, while eyes 
and teeth are of white 
beads, and the fang is 
simply a match. The 
snake is the work of a 
lady and occupied her 
leisure for about three 

years. Its length is four feet nine inches. i
Those of our readers who were interested in the 

"  Half ton of Postage Stamps ” illustrated in our 
last number will find an even more striking phase 
of philately in the accompanying picture which 
we again reproduce from tne pages of the Strand 
Magazine.

P H IL A T E L IC  Z O O LO G Y .

P h o to g ra p h y  fo r  G ir ls *
Every  girl should own a camera— and use it. 

Thanks to the ingenuity of photographic experts, 
the pastime no longer calls for strength of an 
unusual'order to carry the necessary apparatus as 
in the days of the old wet plate, and the time is 
coming when the manipulation of the camera will 
be as important a feature in school curriculum as 
drawing now is. There is no medium like photo
graphy for encouraging a love of the open air, and 
the girl who spends a generous portion of her 
leisure in seeking material for "  pictures ”  is not 
only enlarging her artistic knowledge [but she is 
at the same time storing up health. We reproduce 
from the Ladies’ Field  a prizewinner’s effort in a 
recent competition which is a popular feature of 
the paper. The photograph affords a striking 
example of the possibilities of trees as “ subjects.”
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T J / d jz J & Q G O G U

" ■ M i l k  C h o c o l a t e

EDWARDS’
ISOGHROUATIC AND ORDINARY

X L
P L A T E S

T H E  B E S T
fo r  speed.

T H E  B E S T
fo r  q u a lity*

T H E  B E S T  .
f o r  ease of m a n ip u la t io n .

T H E  B E S T
fo r  d e lic a c y  o f d e ta il.

T H E  B E S T
fo r  c o p y in g .

T H E  B E S T
fo r  e v e ry th in g .

T H E  B E S T
f o r  k e e p in g .

QUALITY. CELERITY. ECONOMY.

From all Dealers or
B. J. EDWARDS &  CO.,

Castlebar Works, Ealiag.
, L _ _____________________________________ _______

PHOTOGRAPHERS
SHOULD ALWAYS DEVELOP WITH

RODINAL
The most simple, powerful, effectual 
and economical developer extant.
Only requires diluting with water to 
produce any desired result.
Can be used over and over again 
until exhausted, and does not fog or 
stain when development is forced. 
Unsurpassed in cases of over or 
under exposure.
For Brilliancy. Softness, Detail, 
Gadation.

For Plates. Lantern Slides. Bromide 
Paper.

302., 16; 802., 3 '-; 1602., 5/-
S o l e  / g e n t s  :

C H A S . ZIM M E R M A N N  &  CO .
9  &  1 0  S T .  M A R Y - A T - H I L L , L O N O O N , E .C .

Ill



JOHN PIGGOTT, L t d . 117  &  118  C H E A P 8 ID E , a n d  
M IL K  S T R E E T , L O N D O N , E .C .

t w f :  g r e a t  c r i c k e t  a n d  s p o r t s  p r o v i d e r

Running Outfits

Plain Sateen DRAWERS
Any colour 1/- per pair, 11. 6 per doz.

Best Quality. 1/5| per pair, 
15/6 pertloz.

Ditto, stripes down sides and 
bottom , 1/11 per pair.

RUNNING VESTS
Plain White, 1[~ each, 

Superior, 1/6*
Plain Coloured, 1/6,

White, Red Necks & Arms. 
1/0 with y*?»hape o bu ton 
between crutch. Postag , 2d.

RUNNING SHOES
Spiked. 0/11 and 6/6 

per pair. Po a age 3d.

TOOTHS4 CRICKET 
8M0E8 '

'hit * Canvas with Leather 
4es 4 1 1  and 8-6 per prir.

CANVA8 CRICKET BOOTS
Flu led s- les, a l l  per pair. 
Plain K-jMjtr 5 1 1  ..

ORICKET BALLS
a./., 3/3 . * 1 1

each.

S’ i  BOUNDARY'
BALLS

6/3 each. 30/• perSEND half-dozen.

AT 
ONCE 
FOR 
OUR

SPECIAL CBICI(ET BAC8 
CRICKET

C R IC K E T  B A T S

COMPOSITION
BALLS

ad.. 10d., 1 / 8 .1 9
each

«

a*s>u
n *

K
S s

_ *r\

rvi

CRICKET STUMPS
1/11, 2/6. 8/ to 6 9 

per set.

WHITE BUCK8KIN BOOTS8 / 1 1 .1 0  8. 1 8 .6 ,1 *  8 perpair.l 
, Postage 6d. !

LIST
'- O

POST 
FREE 

TO'ANY ; 
ADDRESS

V0UTH8* WHITE 
FLANNELETTE 

TR0USER8
3/6 per pair.

Ditto FLANNEL
6/-/ 5/8 8 6 / 1 1  per 

pair. Postage *4

fWHITE
I FLANNELETTE 
! 8HIRT8
! 1/ 1 1  each.

Ditto FLANNEL
3'6and 4/11 each.

T h e " J.F."
Surrey 

Driver
m -

Recommended 
by all GckhI 

Piayeis for the 
Wonderful 

Grip obtained 
by the oeculiir 
construct i-on of 

the handle, 
together with 

its perfect 
balance and 

driving power.
Absolutely

The Real __
Bat of gfS&ii

the D ay
Men’s Full Size,

1 5  0
Our Special 

Double-Spring 
Handles, 18.0 

Specially 
selected. ̂ i  •
Youths* No, 6 

12  0
Other Bats.

4/11,. 6 9. 8 0,
10/6, 1 3  © each.
Men’s lull size.

What
C, B. FRY 

• says: -
" J ohn p ig c o t t s  * Su r r e y  Dr iv e r * 
is a good Ivu.' — Captain.

AN IDEAL BAT TON DRIVING

O i
n 
< 
n  1 
<

SWEATERS
2 6. 2 11 . 8/11, 4/11 each. Postage 3d.

: i

CONNOISSEURS OF COFFEE BRINK THE

RED
W H ITE

8-B LU E
Delicious for Breakfast A  after Dinner. -J

In miking, use jest qnantltj, It being so much 
linmflr then ordinary C O FFE E, a

Made with tfce sapie unfailing care 
fo r half-a-century.

Callard & Bowser’s 
Butter-Scotch

' besides*being delicious and nourishing 
is an absolutely pure sweet.

* T h t  Lancet says —  "  Really wholesome 
confectionery."

WORKS-LONDON. W.C.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR -THE CAPTAIN" should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NE WNKS, LIMITS 
_____________  3-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

/-jnurr.C .1 j .n
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" P A R  E X C E L L E N C E *  

‘T he most W ELC O M E ,A R TIS TIC  & U P -T O -D A T E *

»  UNAPPROACHABLE ”
I* the verdict of the Entire Pres*.

EVERY PACKET OP 
“ T U C K ’S ”  P O S T-C A R D S  
No matter what Style or Subject 
IS ELIGIBLE FOR ALL THREE 
PRIZE COMPETITIONS.

RAPHAEL TUCK A SONS, Ltd,,
The Trade Mark. “ Baaal mad P a h tte "  and 

the Royal Coat o f  Arnta ara Imprinted on
EVERY GENUINE "T U C K " POST-CARD, 

And all other “ Tuck”  Publication*.



C O M P B T I T I O N  A .

T u ck ’ s  P o s t -C a r d  C h a in .
5 0  PRIZES ot the total value of £ 2 , 5 0 0
are ottered to as many Hospitals, Nursing Homes, 
Scholastic and other Public or Semi-Public 
Instttotfons tor whom the longest Chains have 
been welded, that is. to whom the largest number 
at "Tack's" Peat-cards have bean sent by 

Contributor*. ■

BOO PRIZES of the total value of £ 1 , 7 2 1  1 4 a .
wMI bo awarded to the BO Originators ef, and the «BO 
Contributors to, the BO successful Post-card Chains.

A POST-CARD CHAIN may be Started in favour of any 
Hospital, Church, School, Educational or other Public or semi
public Institution, b y  a n y  peroOlb who thus becomes the 
"ORIGINATOR.” Anyone desiraotOf becoming an Originator 
Bends a "T uck” Post-card to the Institution he proposes to 
benefit and asks his friends to do likewise. They in their turn 
make the same request to their friends, and so on. The Institution 
receiving the largest number of “  Tuck’s ” Post-cards is awarded 
the FIRST PRIZE, the Originator of this First Winning 
Chain secures the Originators* First Prire, and the same in rotation
with the second and all the other Prizes. The friends, or others, 
who have assisted by contributing one or more "Tuck" Post-cards 
tethe BO successful Institutions are termed "CONTRIBUTORS,” 
sad have no less than 4 8 0  Contributors’ Prices reserved to them. 
This is the whole, simple scheme, worked by complying with the 
MU owing instructions:

The ORIGINATOR purchases from a Retail Dealer three packets, each 
eentabling six Tuck* Bpst-cards In the original '‘ T u c k ” Envelope. The 
dftjpnator posts one of the Post-cards addressed to the Institution for 
when benefit he (or she) proposes to start ths Chain (copy as Oi).

A second of the “ Tuck " Post-carda the originator sends to Messrs. Raphael 
Took A Boos. Ltd., Raphael House, City, London, (copy as Oa,) and tht 
rsmatflfhg iA Post-cards to 16 friends (copy as O3 ).

The friend receiving one of theee Cards on com plying w ith the request 
becomes k Cetrtrlbntor. He (or she) purchases a packet of six Tuck’s 
Ptot-mrds, and posts one Card to the Secretary of the Hospital or Institution 
mentioned by friend, (copy as C l,) and ths rem aining five cards to fivs 
Mend* (copy as Cs).

The Originators and Csntrlbutors must retain the Tuck Post card 
SufAlopes (Upon which the dealer must have stamped his name and date 
m tht purchase) sad also the names ef ths friends written to.



TUO N 'S PO ST -O A R D  C H A IN ^ o o n V I^
O R IG IN A T O R S  I  b a re  only to w rit* tb *  following.

ctnnv 01 ' On FIRST P o st-C a rd , se n t  b y  O rigin s
— " -------- 1 to p  o f  C hain  t o  S e o m ta r y  o f  H ospital

o p  o th e r  In stitu tion  se le o te d  b y  O rigin ator.
"Please retain  this first Pc^t-card in ‘ T u ck 's ’ Post-eard Chain, w hich I 

* start tor yo u r Institution, and num ber consecutively every ‘ Tuck ’ Past- 
“ card that reaches you  from Contributors to  tb it  Chain. Th is m ay secure 
“ tor your Institution £1,000 Prise, or one of 49 other Prizes."

(S ig n )  Nam e Address

On S eo on d  P o st-C a rd , s e n t  b y  O rtgl- 
n a to r  o f  C hain  f o  R aphael T u ck  A  S o n sCopy O S,

“  I have this day started a 'T u c k ' Post-card C h aln in  favour of (here give 
"Name and Address of Institution^. Have posted 1 6  Cards to 1 8  Friends, 
“ The Cards w ere purchased from  (1,ere give N at..e and Address o f Dealer 
“ from whom  the Cards have been bought;."

(Sign) N am e Address ,  -

r „ „ „  n s  I On P ost-C a p d s se n t  b y  O rig in ator t o  c o p y  era. | S ix te e n  Frlende.
"  P l e a e e  h e l p  (give Name and Address of Institution' by buying a 

" packet o f six T l ic e t  Post-cards and contribute to the ‘ Post-card C h ain ’ 
•fo r the above Institution to help it to £1,000 Prize, and £50 for yourself. 
“ Post the Cards according to Rules supplied F R E E  by all Dealers."

(Sign)  Nam e Address

C O N T R I B U T O R ? !
h a v e  o n l y  to  w r i t e  t h e  

f o l l o w i n g .

Copy C 1. [ On P o st-C a rd  se n t  by  C o n trib u to r  
t o  S e c re ta r y  o f  H oepltal o r  In stitu tion  

m e n tio n ed  by Friend.
“ Please num ber and add this Card to your Chain of Tuck 's Post-cards. 

“  Have posted five Cards to five Friends. Th e Packet w as bought from 
“ (here Jive the Name and Address of Dealer).”

(Sign) Name Address

r _____ | On P o st-C a rd s  se n t  b y  C on trib u to r  t o
[C opy C 2 .1  Five Frlende.

"  p l e a s e  h e l p  (give Name and Address of Institution) by b u sin g  ■  
“ packet of t lx  Tkscffs Post-cards and contribute to the ' Post-card Chain’ 
“ for the above Institution to help it to £ i .000 Prize, and £50 for yourself. 
“ Post the Cards according to Rules supplied F R E E  by all Dealers.

(S ig n)  Name . Address

These F rien ds in  their turn, w hen  complying, become C O N T R IB U T O R S  
e n d  the C h a in  i t  thus continued in  the some m a n n er  u n t il the cleee 0/ th it  
Competition, November 30th, ip o j.

It la not a s M o a r y  to reoelve a  saqasat In order to boootno a Con
tributor, A jijo aa  may at oneo become a Contributor to a Chain 
g h a d r  opened In S t o o u I any Institution, s r o t H d  a  packet ol B it 
^ «tV P o k t-c a rd  s la pnrehaaad and aaat aa fakirs eted above.



t h e  G R E A T

T U C K ’ S  P O S T - C A R D

Prize Competitions
DIVIDED INTO THREE COMPETITIONS.

C o m petition '.

A ,  TUCK’S POST-CARD CHAIN.
B . HOME DECORATIONS.
Cm A TOUR (Real or Imaginary).

ILLUSTRATED BY TUCK’S POST-CARDS.

1 , 2 6 0  P r i z e s

T o t a l l i n g  £  6  9  6  6  6
Competitions B and C trill close July 8th, 1907, and, in accordance with the 

rules, the entries in these two Competitions will be exhibited In the
G A LLE R IE S OF THE ROYAL INSTITUTE 

OF PAINTERS IN W ATER COLOURS.
PICCADILLY, LONDON. W.. 

and the Pares will be awarded by the following eminent Judges:
Sir Luke Fildes, R .A. Frank Dlcksee, R, A. J. McWhlrter, R.A. 
Marcus Stone, R .A. -S. J. Solomon, R .A . John H. Bacon, A.R.A* 

And three Directors of Raphael Tuck St Sons, Ltd.
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle. Alfred Parsons, A .R.A. 

Adolph Tuck, Managing Director.

Alt T h ree  C o m p e titio n s  a re  open  Free t o  A ll.
Full particulars of all Throe Competitions Gratis of all Foshan id 

Saalart, er posted frea, II appRcalRmjs made on a “ Tuck" Post-card, 
to Raphael Tick & Sons, Ltd., Raphael House, City, I/jndon.

Publishers to their Majesties the King and Queen.



Y o u r  N u m b e r is BK -6 3 4 S*

|--- - T IT - B IT S ----
Gill BMIOTOI

KEEP THIS CIRCULAR,
I IT MAY BE WORTH

a / ;  c i .  € 5 .  < 3 0 ,
OR

£ IO O .
4 4 4 * 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 » 4 « » 4 .»»4 4 » .« » + 4 4 4 » > » » 4 » 4 4 4 » » » 4 * » * * 4 4 4 » » * 4 » » » 4 4 4 » » » 4 » »

SEE THE GREAT PENNY WEEKLY:

X IX - B I T S .
I PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY.

Carefully note the Num ber printed at the 
top of this Circular .

8 T  N O T E .— This has nothing to do with tho Art Union 
Drawing, details of whloh are printed on the other side.
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A r t  W i t h i n  t h e  R e a c h  o f  A l l .
A N  A M A Z I N G  S C H E M E ,

T h e  N a t i o n a l  A r t  U n i o n

M o n s t e r  A r t  D r a w i n g
The Committee oi the National Art Union ha* arranged to bold a

G R E A T
ART DRAWING
On W EDNESDAY, the 21st NOVEMBER, 1906, at the Q UEEN ’S H A LL . 

LANGHAM PLACE,LONDON W., for the special benefit of the Readers of

T I T - B I T S ,
T H E  S T R A N D  M A G A Z I N E ,  
T H E  G R A N D  M A G A Z I N E ,  a n d  
W O M A N ’S  L I F E

The Prize* will be a* follows :—
F IR S T  P R IZ E  . . . . .  V a l u e  £ 5 0 0  
S E C O N D  P R IZ E  . . . . .  V a l u e  £ 2 5 0  
T H IR D  P R IZ E  .  -  ' -  .  .  V a l u e  £ 1 0 0
THREE PRIZES OP £S0 VALUE EACH. I FIVE PRIZES OP £20 VALUE EACH 

AM P 5 ,0 0 0  O R  MO R E  CTTMEH P R IZ E S .
The above .wimmt* will he provided and expended hr the Committee ef the Natirmal Art Union la 
aceoraaase with the Art Union* A c ,9  tod JO Vita, c. xlvilL. *ad the pirtnm will be selected by them 
(mvine the winner* achcace) bxfnoaiatfag* in the R ow  Academe; the Egbibiticeisof the Rcynl Society 
of Painter* in Wnter Colour*; The Roysl Society of British Artiste; The Institute of Oil Psiotp*; 
The City Art Gallery. Maacfiester: The Royal Society of Artiitx. Birmianham: or any ether Art Society 

contra lied by a Committee, and not organized by a person or persec* for private profit.
To participele in the Drawing tor these very valuable price* yon have only to cm out one or more of the 
Coupon* which will appear in each issue of the above publications up to thaeu of October, udsmyl ooe penny 
■ tamper twuhalfpenny stamps with each Coupon. A  reader may send in any number ofCoupons. Coupons may 
be cut from any issue or issues cf either of thepubfication*. There is no occasion to seed in s c«n ,>lete set. Each 
Coupon at received will he numbered, sod nail cardboard slip* containing In* eomber* will be placed tnlha
G r e a t  C o m p e t i t i o n  W h e e l  o f  t h e  N a t i o n a l  A r t  U n io n .
On the occasion of the Drawing the wheel will be routed until the slip* an thoroughly mixed, when 
the prize number* will be drawn in the pretence of the Meaaomg Committee approved by the Board of 
Trane. The Drawing will take place publicly, and all compedtor* will he entitled to b. present.
Every reader w ho aenela In fifty  o ou p o n i In o n e  b a tch  en d  d oee n e t  

w in a n y th in ! w ill reeelve as C onsolation Prise.

For Fud Particulars and Conditions of Competition see this week's

TIT-BITS
THE PIONEER. AND STILL THE BEST PENNY WEEKLY PAPER

N o w  o n  S a l e .  P r i c e  O N E  P E N N Y .


