


//!u,/lalion sltau:J /Itt 2az 
Ba,ttJ/1 Flat 'Cin, 11 Ills 
toru.Jtnitntlvm/a /lttJadr.tlar 
h1p poe/tel, ma/tlnf a patu:lt 

The way to fill your Pipe: 
Try filling this ·way. Don't use the forefinger-use the 
third or little finger of the right hand. Fill a little at a time. 
Take care. The difference between pipe-joy and pipe­
disappointment is worth a triRing trouble. 
To give a perfect smoke, the pipe-bowl needs to contain an �v�n 
pressure of Tobacco lhroufhout its depth. The tight-and-slack 
method, produced by care ess "fore6nger" 6lling, means many 
matches, much waste of good tobacco. and little smoking satisfaction. 

Of equal importance with 6lling is the Pipe and the Tobacco. Get 
a good Pipe- an old Briar preferably. Fill it with Barney's in 
this Barney's way. Light thoroughly. Unless your case ia very 
exceptional, you will th�n real ae the deep joy of the Pipe-that 
continuous, recurring, �ndurlng pleasure which smokers of cigarettes 
and cigzu:s so rarely encounter. 

Barney's 
ltlfu® ll@®� lf©fw�©© 

is a subtle blend of cool-smoking, even-burning. rare-flal'oured 
p-owths. It is coanely cu� of medium strength and rich amber­
and-black colour. Being moisture-free, it "bulks,. ow ell to the 
ounce. In the Tin, and in the Pipe, ita aroma is inviting. Punch­
bowie (full strength) and Paraons' Pleasure (mild) are the varl.tions 
of Barney's. 

8ar11ey'a ia aold by the beat ,.hop• in I If you r regular T obacconiat doea not 
.ta three strellttha under the Malcerl I already atoclc. he can obtain auppliea 
•uarantee (endo.ed in each 1iul to in the atren11th you wi1h, :r�cMIIJ for you. 
���� ... C;ir,:fu�"l th��s�·�d����jp�::��- r�.._c�� aOnltd; ��nO�.Dt.�:� packetS and 

TO THE TRAD£.-Supp/i� af Barnr:iJ (mdium). Puncltbow't (/vii 
�a':.nf!/��,r:�:::t��::��(Jt�:u�lt:Ju:!'<tv�ai�;!r;:�· o�n�ir:� �;::;t�t, c�f:���� 

JOHN SINCLAIR, LTD., 
National Sales Bureau, 24, Holborn, E.C.l 
(II) Alao at Edinburgh. Factory, Newcastle-on-Tyne. ® 

TO THE . 
SMOKER. AND 
T OBACCO 
DEALE RS. 
OVERSEAS 
Barney'•-Britain's win­
ning Pipe Tobacco-is making rapid h�adway 
Ov�n�as. True it is that 
good ttuff travels far. 

Canad •. U.S.A., India 
and China, N01 way, Holland, Denmark, etc., 
are a're•dy receiving sup­
pli�s. We invite inqui­ri�s from Tobacco Dealers 
in th�se Countr1�1. and in 
all others where the need 
is felt for somerl.ing rl!all, 
good in Pipe Tobaccos. 
Smok�n abroad who wish 
to try .. cheery, chummy 
Bnruey's from the 
Nortl• CornJ/rJ•.'' can 
hue a 2.lb. Tin sent 
ex-bond at a cost of 20/­
plus posta�Ze, either direct 
or through the V.P.P. or 
C.O . D. Bystems. 
To order : send name and 
addreu dearly wrillen with remittanc� fur £I, 

::d,��d t:u��;� 
o
�r;:.d�� 

(allow for Sib. gross 
w�ight) ; or instruct simi-��Z.o�''" V.P.P. or 

Addreu: "Expo rt 
Dept. S.M.6," John 
Sinclair, Ltd., Inter­
national Sales Bureau, 
24, Holborn, London, 
E .C.l, England. 

Ex-lumdt11 irts tDr!'uudz­bcncm ( (t;/1 sl,enJ:I�) am/ l'anons' l'let�.rtnt. (tht mild H,u·m/s) art tht 
same as (Or mtrlium 
Barnty's, a"11tl n/>f.)' ou.'J' 
toordrrsuut..II}INlrian.i o( no/ itsr tiratt 2-/h. 'l iu 
Home r,.,., t of /Jm my"s am i ils A'"''"',; 7't�fi,,,,os 
is 1/1 tht ouurefort,l(h and a·t')' ounrt. 
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" 01 8£ GLAD 01 BE MADE l or��··! 
The' Complete Modeller' 1 

Outfits, 4/9 and 6/9, Post Free. l t,· We shall be- pleased to send full 
Particulars on l"eceipt of stamp. ; HAIBU'TTS PUSnCJNE. ltd.. 3. Ba\h111ptoa, BATH. 1.........-------- ··· --' 

Digitized by Coogle 

SEE WITH THE EYES OF YOUTH 
by wearing 

KRYPTOK 
Invisible Fused Bifocals. 

The modarn KRYPTOK Fused Bifocal. 

r 
�-
L __ 

NO!�,'f��)��;:c ?r�����;:>��;l����������n,;JRe�:·e;bi;� 
bifoc�s. di�RY;���·JK ���en:���rC:n �fu! 11��he�lclh�':�'

,
io�,l��� 

dbtinction 10 rour appc:n;�ncc, :�nd ai"' give )'OIL !he 
i�::�\1�1)�t��i�e;h�f di�,::,1,���:��: :\�:te,�;a�;�:ri�������� 
f:.ce.� l�ing of unbroken curV:IIUII:, tll�rc is nothinJ,:: to 
indicate 10 obser\'ers th:n the we:uer h:�� re:ll'he<l middle 
age. All Oculi�l�and Optici:�ns p!escribe �hern. 1-'or Snmt>l" TA!ht a11d full INKril•li•v l.ittr"t•n·t trritt to 
KRYPTOK, LTD., Advertising Dept., 
Letchworth Garden City, Herta. 
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������������� f[tl\'J�I f�r'' ����Wi������� 

Carriage 
paid 

on all 
Orden 

tn 
Gt. Britain. 

¥Jg!g� ··- :' ' ginl yov .\·carl! and yt"IU"ll uf _ 
llclightfl'll l'omfor·t. And n&£"ful ScrdCt'. l.ii..ICra.lly Gpho18tcn:tl 
on a sturdy we!I-�Wa.soned frl'mc. with 11pring.�. �<tufting. 
1\nd wt>bbing of thoroughly dependa.hll· qualities. tho · ·  \"ictor " is without quc11tion the fine11t EMy 01R.ir \'a.lue on the M&rkct. to-day, and we ba,·e no hesit&tion in offer­
ing It to you on A.]>pr<n·al torme. lf on ��.rrh·Aol you a.ro 
dii!Miil!.fied with the C11air it <'&ll Le rcturrwd Bnd we will 

:',':;'8/!�l��h':f:�=t )J���:ai��ney. \\"e l"'Y CArril\go to 

Pattcrn.o/Cow.rinrsst.nl/tct.. 
H.,il!lll ol chair lWI Int. 1�11111 of drlllr S11ln._ ' \VI,lth of duolr :t:Jiul. 
Wlohh of-t I� IIIli. lh:l"hl of ��11.1. lflln1 Oepth of M'llt :!:I in•. 

'Ike STYLCRAFf 
WARDROBE. 

'Jlrc Stylcn.It. Wardrobe i11 a uo,•el 
��ond mcxpcnAive 81lbst.il.ul.e for th•' ordim\r·y high-pr·iccd wooden \\'iird. rc•be. It gin"�! idenlically llu· same 
Mlnice. 1\1. 11. friW"Iinn of the cosl. 1\nd 
imp&rf8 to the Bodroom an "ir t.f 
delightful frt10httt'l'.ll and charm. ('on· 
Ki8tA of folding wootl fmnw wrlh 

bottom JHI.rl. �helf, 1u1d row of 
hnok11. Dra.ped in beaut i. 
ful Cretonne. EMily di8· , man! led. Sir.e 3ft. wi�e. 77 6 PJ•ttcm!l post free. Prrre 

All «ood• carefully pac:lted ond •ent 
c;orrio«e paid in Great Britain. 

Soti�fodion 1uarontuJ 01 monty boc�. 

.4 Sette. by day and a BcJ by niaht. 

Established 

lor 

nearly 

a 

century • 

Just the thln1 for t.unplo•a. oottace��. Rmall I lOUie&. ami where beolroom •�llll!ldatiou illimille(l. F.:rtremd,. U.il'ful fnr 

�r��\����rU ug:�c�� f��-�lj��'!· h:� �t;�,;�"C ����h���:d:'J�e �����l(�f .:;,r·:!�·::: .. :t���(i1l t�:e�n���u_!!f.��������.:�rt� flne-qualltr Ttuue Crt-tonne w cu�wmer·• o•n .election. Book of l'ar.ttmR tent free on II.IIPIICIItlon. PRICE £7 1 7 : 0 ONLY. 

C. DOWNING & SONS, LTD., o.,.�·"£0g,��-N�:. � 
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Fascinating 
Freesia 

A dream of entr
'
ancing loveliness. 

The delicious fragrance of the 
Freesia Rower, with all its alluring 
and captivating beauty. A 
delightful perfume for Handker­
chief or Spray. 

The Free•ia Serir• ofJo Includes Face
' 

'PowJrr, Fact Cream ']Jalh Sn!IJ, :J)rjf. 
flonllnt, <t" oleum Powder, and "C'ailcl Soap. 

PRICES: 
Perfume, 5/-, 7/6, 11/6, 17/6. 
Powder,3/6. Face Cream, 1/9. 
Bath Salt Tablets, 3/- per d oz. 

Yardleys 
�4'Y'�JFree§Jla 

Per/umen, and StoreJ, onJ from 

Street, London, W.l. 

Double Soles 
Double Wear 

Box Cnlf lJf'th)• Root. double 
.;ole 11M fiuinj;t, lc�thcr lined, :.nrl Extraorrlinarily Good V:�lue. The Double Sole en• 

COLDS Incipient coneump. 

-�,;;,. ___ _,;;""! :;.��u':'a�ac���'".,:,":. 
tlem, cout, dl•••••• o'f tho liver, the 
kidney•, and the ekln, and many other 
Ill• due to Impaired excretion and con· 
eoquent poiMnlnc o'f tho eyetom by 
accumulation O'f wa•te matter-are all 
cured by tho "Gem" -th Cabinet tho 
flne•t homo Turki•h Bath ever devittOd. 

sure' Genuinr Comrort, 
Douhle Wear, and Dr)' Feet 
Alway!!. Po#.agc 1/3 t:rlra. CataiOI)tu P01t Free. 

The .. G .. m" l�th hr..• 1\ \'llh'n l •llf••lv lito�trr thi\1 t•l"l•li•lo·• 
hot-air •·at>Our. m<.�lk'l\1'•1 auol tocrfuun�l l�"lth•. a110l <�•nf•·l"'o 
All the dell�ht-o� of thenn:�l !�tiling "ith tlw l!'rr:•te•l n•ro 
\'Cnlen'-"lAU<I All!'O)uh• llllfo•ty, H.�'COIUIIII•!Hit'.l i>.)" i)octo .... 1111<1 
thouand•ofu!!enl. l'll.rtlcniAn fr�. TH& QE. SUPPLIES CO,. LTD. ll>ept. U.l. 11'7, Bou.,hwark 8lNe�. London, a.E.t. .I 

!Jere lire �orne Dnrobelle texlure�-
p.-.llern� \o:mW free :-

('a.&o"lll"lll(,ntht.:\liu. .. 19! to 311\ 
n.-.h�';;·Qhl'<·��;��n. ;-- : : : ::r.�1:1 
F1a1"'1 l•llnua�k� ' 11 .. S II 
Ti\l><"'lri-. . .. 1�11 .. �il 
l!o'fl'lloiii\)IAttlnFS 1'11 .. lllfl 
J•,,1,un, .. .. 111 ,.108 
lh<lnuo Mu,.Hn� .. . .. . 2'111 .. IIIII 
Artllldnl Stlk )!lxturn . . 11 .. IS 6 

SUI":-;V CASEMEl'TS 
hrou�hl lhe wonderful 

Ourobell� clye its early renown. The \'ears of its pro\'en tiC'rtU�· 
nt:ncC: 0f cnlour h:we discn\'ered 
:md d�,·�J,rpcri �n infinite \'arit'ly of Ucte", f,r eacb of which th�rc 
is lo·day ,\ nurnbclle malenal 
just right in'te:cture, attmctive J J ALLEN LTD 
in p•ice, un•ivalled in beauty • • • ·• 
of tjnt and design: Dept. A. BOURNEMOUTH. 

---·---::;:;:d-by G-o�gle ------- -u-N:E·Rs�� i�� ����NEsorA 
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Half-Doz. Stainless Knives 
f 12' 9 Get your Cutlery direct from 

Sheffield at half tho usual prices 0 r Give yourself a gift of stainless knives. Don't eO\'\' 
those who can afford beautifully· tinished stainlesS 

cutlery which everybody :�.dmires. Uon't be content to rub, scour and polish. Buy 
the best stainless steel that money can buy, at less than half the price p.1.id by your 
friends. We cut shop prices in two by selling you a bo:c of genuine guarantee-d uain· 
Jess cutlery at a IDWtr prire tllan you u·ould .have to pay for orai'ttary J:mvu. This 
bargain is only possible because we manufacture and sell direct. 

Every Knife made from Firth's Stainless Steel 
-the most fa.mou� ru !less st«l in the world. Guaranteed untarnish.,ble with fruit, ptdde, &auce 
�1i1tif.�c� ��!o;':C,iu� -�AU��H��· st.i�l:f K'���

wi
!: ::i�Te:;e;t ':� ... �� �h�"�.

re 
Th:; ��= 

aiWI)'S clean, nnd will ret.'\in their cuuing edge as well as any ordin:lr)' steel £nik ";a�ily 
•barpened •ben n�ry. 

Save 10/- on every half-dozen by buying direct. 
!ni k���������

e
: -:bh�guna

l
l ��v�' �� �·o:;,.;:!";: j;�

r
�.t�� k��":·tr ;��

in
�;�!. it I?����:���� 

thorOUi;hly delil\ht::J' with t� bo• of fine cutlery and t�e beautifu{ de�ign and ��i�h. wt- rtfuod your monte)' m full, wnhout argument or dday. 

- .. . -.;;. - . ' 

� -�� �- --

ORDER NOW �D
OD��b�:kti::rm:: 

thi� way. You cannot afford to mis5 thi, bargain. Put 1219 in an envelope: NOW. Add 9(1. pvstnge and your 
name and .tddre:u. Your cutlf'ry comes b)· return. I)05tal 
Order and Cht-que� �houhJ he trosscd '' & Co.," and 
made payable It) British Table Requi�ite�, Ltd. Semi 
Treasury Xote:s by reJistered p.>-.t. Per 1 Joot.: Desert ' 
Knivf's, 12/9; Table Knhes, 1419. Poc;t:ljl:t- C)ll. 

BRITISH TABLE REQUISITES, Ltd .. O.pt. B, 83, Headlonl Str .. t. SHEFFIELD. "' r,;g:,������-;:::;"; A
���;;

a
r��

ue of hc.1utiful 

The Perfect ed 
Food for Babies & 
Nursing Mothers. HOUSEHOLD and Privatf' Orders our SPECIALITY. 

S!Jiendid IJ."U"gains in China, Pottery, and GIM�. Tea, 
Dinner, and Toilet Sets from 12 9. Complete Home Outfiu 
from 57/8. CATERING CROCKERY Outfiu from 75/•, Made from pure 

Dorset and Somer· 
se� milk in a model 
factory, Cow &. Gate Milk Food 
is absolutely pure. 

Digitized by Coogle 

CENTURY POTTERYC0y 
ADJ!T '>LRSLEM. 5TM�S 

Original from 
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Settee and 
Two Easy Chairs 3-PIECE SUITES 

ln Tapestry to customers' selection. Patterns on application. 

EASY PAYMENTS £3 down and 
25/- monthly or 2J · in the £ discount (or cash. 

>."';f� :· � . � .. 
i'' ·�� 

THE "HENDON" £32 : 10 : 0 
THE "ETON" £42:10:0 
Carriage paid to railway station 

nearest your residence. 

If not approved of can be returned 
and money refunded. 

/ 
/ 
/ 
/ 
/ 
/ 
/ 
/ 
/ 

Pound• will bc.•aved in Furni•hing by applying for our Complete Furni$hing Guide. / 
/ 
/ G L 0 BE Furnishing Co. (Deot Pembroke Place, 

J. R. GRANT. Pmpr;etor. El. LIVERPOOL. 
/ / / / / /: 

Digitized by Coogle 

A room 
Warm 
and 
Cosy 
for ld. 
an hour 

T
HAT is all 11 coqs to 
enJOV the healthful warmth 

frorn a Lawson odourleu 
Gas Heater-even with gas 
at 5/- per 1,000 feeL The La'"son is odourleu 
It need, no nue and can be placed anywhere in the 
room. Artistic, compact and convenient, it can be u,ed 
�y day in a living room, at night in a bedroom. There is no open Rame \\ith the Lawson. 

Strr,.,hnd Sl;;.r �� tH. x 1' tn. f," '' J.· /,,,,, "' J),l 1\'id.·, .· limsl: 48.> .• /'.• lfh,,• 
Ni("�d/in!slt, 54I : p,,,,_w·, Ji,fs/j, 6}1. Cor ,.,( Ul" 11 • .\/,J(};;t,/ rrf :JI'II.I•If/1/f fJ/ llr-•/'J It """' d.jjlcU.tl· tn ·btf!."JII,.,::, �l·n·tr /,,_ 

LAWSON MANUFACTURING CO .. LTD .• 323. Caledonian Road. London. N.l TeUpluuu _ Noll It '2p5l �t.}amusJs-
Original from 
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Get this Double Sole-Double Wear Boot 

• Ou«r· 30, Po"••• 
-·· Extro. 

By Post from Barratts at Factory Prices. 
Whf pay the middleman's profit for bis totally unnecessary 11 handing 
on.' Order by 

r;
st direct from the maker at the same factory 

�
rice 1 he 

�����
��T���:�

u
� u������de!���:�r:·��:� a�!���� ���a�e�: � 11 :a s���--

Note the " Barra" Chrome Leather 
Guaranteed Waterproof Sole. 
This sole is waterproof, double-wen, aod noo-slippi.,g. It not only makes the boot :�bwlutel

t 
w:ueqwoof, bu1 sto/:: '1i���e�'P �Vh��g S:e ��r��'!ri� r'e;ti;��:'.

i
.'��ae:raa!ld�r: 

can be eMily remo� by the rcp;�irrr without ripping 
th.;h�!'l!��k=��k�i��� �h�';�,% ��i��i�g ����h�l� 

'I�1.,J:�i�tol!:!�dB��i�cn�: a'?','!c ��!i'i�e�I,S:�j 
c
c;r;��;y�-.1pe�

in
������ei�1�h�a,��"::"!:c'on��t��i 

boot yet made. 
24 Fittings.-���� s ;�, '1,<.�; Three width\: medium, wide. C\IT.l wide. 

Srnd u�ual site or �haP" of foot, got by ruri;�,,y��ci��;:,�
d it while If rest 

Barratts Guarantee. 
-Perftct sati"'faction with 

fit, m:uerial, and wear . 
I �:t"'���k�torri :.��. vlu� all cxpen-.e' rc· 
turned withoutdrnmr. Order Now-This Way. S.nd Jd. ,., Banau State str lt! ••••. Give sile And ('OC]O"C' IOO·page Cat:�lo�IIC of Loo. for Bor-r-o Cb1>:ror • IC!n�y Or-�er for fu�l price c'Ore0C� d •· Foot�h;tpe� ·· for the M&�,.:" s:i/y :Close 1jQ7. d!�i: o�l)•�pe��d-irect -�� · r er"': fam•ly. 

W. BARRA'IT t. CO .. Ltd •• 20. "Footsbape" Boot Works. Northampton. England. 

THB "ROSSMAC" 
is the last w ord in 

waterpfoof production. h is 
guarant��d ab:wlut�ly watu­
proo/, weighs less than a pound, 
and CAn euily be folded and 
carried in one· s poclcel. 
THE "RO S S M A C'' is 
smartly cut in sev�r11! styles, is 
�:c�h�i

o
���fl::

ll
d�=��·a�d

w
i� 

1ruly a wonderful production. 
Fawn shade only. 

Price, Ladies' or Cent's, 

3716 
Post Free. 

Size• St�lred: 
Che•t. 34'. 361, 381• 40'. 42'. 44'. 

Lenaths in propon.._ 
'i;�'llll""�llll .. Money returned In full i/ not 
• · entlr�/y 3ali3fi�d. 

Alexander Ross & Co., Ltd" 
ladia Rabher Ma•ufactuten &: Waterproofut:, 

(Dept. S.M.), 6la, LONG ROW, Phoae 3956. NOTTINGHAM. 

Digitized by Coogle 

(J}ft¢ I(OU t/At4" 
OU. qo .bJ 

�"' � � �us• THE LIFE OF ALL KINDS Ill"'" OF CLOTHING CAN BE DOUBLED � BY HA \'lNG THEM DYED OR CLEANED Ill"": BY THE FAMOUS PULLAR PROCESSES. A =:: GREAT ECOr\OMY FOR A SMALL OUTLAY. � 
All minor repairs carduUy attended to : � best 1\'0rkmansblp and nn.lab guaranteed. 

� St•tl t• ••1 P•lloY 8r-11'MA 0./ic. •r- Attffey, , wPuttlir-«1,. 
PULLARS of PERTH 

IArttll Cletnti1ft tltfti Ibeint WorWs iH the World 
Original from 

UNIVERSITY OF M I N N ESOTA 
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It is so easy to mistake 

CiltO 'PeciiLl6 
for the real gems 

that clients frequently bring to our notice amusing incidents of miQaken identity or 
inRated offers made to them for their Ciro Pearls. 
�ite recently a dient was offered ten times the price he paid for his Ciro Scarf Pin, 
and a lady of repute advised us of an occasion when it had been necessary to 
call in an expert to identify a Ciro Neddet from a valuable real one, which had 
been put beside it for the purpose of comparison. 

OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 
��p.������� ����rij:��l ��i.��� :,t1t�1=J�1rf. !������!���;t����:1!!ft�rr:Jt��ll:�t���ifil�j;i ={�'e t!jt{ �nl�1�ty�uru�10����1 to the onner or lutJerlor to th� latter, return them t.o UJI within lrt dart, 

���;:.r=k;.e:�u���(t!!::l�tf����J�'N����:t'���f!hC:�:�t.��i[�)�h. Special tolld Gold Safety 

CJRQ PEARLS, LTD. �����h�2.!;n!'!�a:!1���:�:1���.!�1� o���it�!:l�!��' E!Jd). 

says:-

•• I think Pond's delightful Toilet 
Requisites (including Pond's Vanishing 
Cream and Cold Cream) most excellent." 

You will think them "most excellent" 
too-especially Pond's (the Original} 
Vanishing Cream, which gives the 
skin of the face, neck and hands a 
dainty texture and the complexion a 
beauty of colouring. Apply Pond's night 
and morning and occasionally during the day 
-it vanishes instantly-and so save yourself 
from chapped hands, cracked lips or other 
blemishes caused by winter wind and rain. 

" TO SOOTHE AND SMOOTH YOUR 

Digitized by Coogle Original from 
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"Well! No. 20 knows 
a thing or t wo any· 
way- he wea rs 
Paton's Laces." 

A Boot J .ace to most people 
is a small matter till it 
breaks, or the tags come off, 
then it becomes a nmsance. 

But take a tip from No. 20. Buy 
Paton's Laces. Made strong and 
lasting, having patent tags that 
won't come off, ;1nd dyed with the 
best dyes, Paton's Laces give last­
ing wear, save worry and annoyance, 
and look smart and attractive to the 
end. Let it be added, too, that 
a Paton Lace once tied never 
comes undone. 

PATON'S 
BOOT &Z SHOE 

LACES 
If you are unable to obtain them 
from your Bootmaker, Repairer, 
or nearest Store, write to theM ills. 

WM. PATON, LTD., 
JOHNSTONE ---- SCOTLAND. .p, 

1111!1111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111111 
Digitized by Coogle 

'Saxone' Value 
STYLE 

1017 

In Black Box Calf,119si�es and half sizes. 

A • Sax one' boot at 30/- is good news 
to the many wearers of Saxone the 
world over. The boot is made the 
Saxone way, with the Saxon1 fit and 

quality. Such a boot at 30/- repruents a 
sound value-for-money offer. Why not send 
for a pair? 

ORDER BY POST 
if there is not a Sax on-e shop near. Send to 
the address below. Give the outline of 
your foot on paper. \\'e will aend you 

your exact fit. 

SAX ONE 
JII&GD. TRADK MARK 

Saxooe Shoe Co. Ltd., Kilmarnock, 
Scotland. 

"COLONIAL" 
WATCH Sent l'011t ... ree and lnlUrtd 

t<>an,Jt.<ld�lnthe•orld. 

Yull rnMfiJ' wlllln!!:lY re· 
tumeo"l If 'lll'&kh 1� not I.PPf'Ol"�l. 
A M..-ulftoent. Timeli:eelloef. 
OU&Tant-.1 fora\\ Clln1atn. 
SolldSih·erF.NGLISR-rnade 
eue. )'ullyjewelled \OlM!T 
movement. Com!M'nMtlon 
balanoe. Bn.qtu•t �pnm•. 
�l1the -.me mo•en1ent 
ill I.Uprolllld In II and lllcL 
Cfflld. Rolled Ck>ld, ud nlY•ll�l a-. Prlef:l<>n "fllllkatlon. £5 5 0 Writt; for lllu,.trt.tM Oata· 
IO('IIe- of.lt.:we\lery, t:h:ct.ro 

• • Plate. de. (�m. Oratll and 
l'011t Freel, to-

35G. LIVERPOOL STREET. E.C. 69, CHEAPSIDE. E.C. 

Original from 

UNIVERSITY OF M I N N ESOTA 
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In the long roll 
of AccOuntancy 
encouragement to 

of successes 
Students 

train for 

achieved by School 
your 

posts, 

S
ET before you on this page 

is definite, legally-certified 
. evidence proving the enor­
mous advantage and money value 
of School of Accountancy Training. 
This e•idence will convince you, by 
ihe extreme diversity of the ex­
ample! reproduced, that no man of 
:werage intelligence who puts him­
�Jf under the guidance of the 
School of  Accounrancy can possibly 
fail to benefit, provided only that 
he conscientiously applies himself 
to the training planned for him. 

Up to BOO% incr•a••• in 
Salory aclaieo•d UJitlain 
T w•IH 111011tla. of enrolment 

A Q.us/UmNJirt which we seJtd out 
to our studenu who have com­
pleted their training asks for 
answers to three questions :-

Ca) IVIuu tiiG.I �,. BtuiiUII Pt1sitit��� 
at ti.U o/ 1,.rttlm11fl 11111 Stwlntt' 

(6) Wlrat u _ytntr B•niUII Pt11iliM 
tiMiay' 

(c) Tt1 fllluJIIXflllt 11"""""'? lfu 71"'" 
.ltWJ'7 t1r �r"jf/.1 a'MriiiUti li�CJCI IM 
ti�AII P" '"""'"" Ill II Sffltillll , 
lkt Sc,NU 

The followin& are �me of the replies re­
._�j,·ed, all of which lave been examined 
hy 0:\vid Paterson, Ch:utered Account· 
ant, 135, Wellington Str«t, Glaqow, 
wbo cmi6es that they are genuin� . 

1 C•) Insurance Arent ; (6) Ac�ountant, 
A.L.LA.; (c) :us�� p.A. tnc�ase. 

t (a) Cashier and Audit Clerk ; (6) Secre­
tary aod Acco)Untant to .Multiple Shop Cmnp.'\ny; (c) 6ooi. p.a. inaeASe with 
&OOti pr01pecU a&e 2,5. 

you 
the 

will imd 
higher-paid 

3 (a) Foreman; (6) Chief Book·keeper; 
(c) .C �� p.a. incrf'l\!ie. 

4 (a) Clerk ; (h) General J\lanaJer; 
(c) I have now more than ten umes 
the �lary I had when I first enrolled. 

I (a) Junior Clerk; (h) Chartered Ac· 
C•)Untant; (c) S:x>% p.a. incr�a!ie. 

I (a) Clerk ; (6) Accountant and F.cono· 
mist ; (c) From C18 p.a. to C3oo p.:�. 

7 (a) Clerk in a Law Officf' ; (/t) Ac­
count:�nt ; (c) About 200°0 p.a. increase. 

I (a) A Clnk doing general office work ; 
(6) Account:mt employed in the Audit 
Department of a big indu�trial concer:1; 
(c) By C 1 50 annul\lly. 

I (a) Stores I '-drer Clerk; (6) Acting Company Accountant ; (c) !oo �1, p.a. 
• · mcreA.�. 

ID (a) Shorthand Typist ; (6) Rul'inell� 
Accountant; (c) Ahout 6o% p.a. 

• 

an�. 
ft (a) A.uistant Book-ket:per at £I ;o 

p .a.; (6) Chief Accountant at £tk,o 
.p.a.; (c) .C6so p.a. increAs«<. 

12 (a) Employ« at £ • so; (�) At:count• 
:mt at £4SO; (c) .C3oo p.a. tn�rea!le. 

t3 (c) AssiMant to l..and Agent, Auc­
tioneer and Valuer ; (6) Same, with 
prospect ol participating in busines.' ; 
(c) £•oo increaw plu11 another l.r.o in 
a month. 

11 (•) Commercial Corre spondent ; (6) 
Secretary of Limite:l Comp.1ny ; 
Cc) Constderably over 100% p.a • 
• 1ncrea.se. 

II (a) lunior of Six udger Clerks; (6) ccountant ; (c) :tsc-% p.a. inaease. 
Why not .. raise younelf 
to a Profesiionel status P 
Out of a total of 15 Hononr5 Cer tificates 
for the June, 1921, Examinations for the 
London Associntion of Accountants, 12 

were won by the School of Accountancy 
!'tudents, who, during the past six yeare, 
have set:ure(\ nearll• all First Places and 
Priles. At the Chartered Institute ot 
Secretaries Examinations our showing 
jo; 90 �r t:ent. pas.�� in the I ntermedi:ate 
and 100 per cent. in the Final. Achieve­
"'""" at the Examinations of the lnsti· 
tute of Chartered Account:\nts and 
Scx:iety of lncorpor;�tcd Account:mts 
are equally rem;• rkah le. In all com· 
mercia! Examinations our record � one 
lon& string_ of First Places, Medals, 
Prizes :and Di,tinctions. 

• Send for this 
FREE BOOK 

It CIJ,.It1i1U usr­
fw/ ;,.(',,.,,., i1J11 
ailtnlt hwsi11111 a11d 
6w1l11111 lrai,U,.z, pws jarllc•lar1 
D/ all tlflr C tlflrses 
,.,.a Tn-m1, t111ti 
i�CJCI.uies /a c t s 
tv , ,. e J, "' i i I "'( ti1ji11l11/y Ct1,.Vi11Ct " 
Ytlfl that tlflr 
1 t1 s t • I tra ;,.,-"K 
UJi// (/WIIiilj Vtlfl 
tt1 fill a reslt',.sl6k 'xrcutiw �t11ltlmt. 

WRITE FOR A COPY TO·DA Y. 

THESCHOOLOF 
ACCOUNTANCY 
t, Weet ••&ent lb eet. Qtae .... 
11.'111K lb eet. ltrand, Lon.,.. W.O.t 
Millgate Buildings, Long Millgate, 

�IA�CHF.STER 
62, Dale Street • • • LIVERPOOL 
Post Office Hou!ie,lofirmarySt., l.F.F.DS 
8, Newhall Str�t • RIR�IINGH:\�1 

Digitized by Google Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA 
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Pup;alr 
Rcrul�tlon Hea .. ,.,.·clght - 9/­
htl'll Fine l.lsht-wd&ht • Ill­
Extra l'"mc Ltghl Stddc • I Z/· 
t..dt"' Puncu. · \Vnh Spats 12/8 

(dcuochabil� t/· utra) 
Wnhout Sp111 • • • 7/8 

�!any hundreds of people, Abroad and at 
Home, have endorsed our" RING BOOK'' Way of buying RINGS. This recent Testimony came from a London purchaser:-" . Til• Ring luu t:ivw the Jrrtafrst satufnc· 

"tron . . . It lltu bun much eas ie r/or me to lr11ve 
(4) :: ��t;,/��� �u0•�l� t'ut,'��t /,�1�:�{o�

o
n;, :·�r:c ;;�l1�: @ "fwttght 1t 'UTJI'·fhe-cowltu ' here in /.on.lou." 

Write for the" RING BOOK.'' h uplains the •ofe and et:Uy way of Rln11·buyin.. We Mnd it FREE to thoR 

::�:.m&�:!�"!:dR,!.�11n�uR��;;e_·o �!����;·,'h!, 1y2o� �:;•t·� be choosin• from tbe actual Rinlls. The " RI;..'G BOOK" Way Ri\CS 14 days' appro,· .. I, then 
::���\�rl ���: 1;::; �I� : ;,!ro� i �� � ��-U!I��d R i ��; '({�� a;�::,r.;',·���·�� ·: � 
; 1\';:j�����·�L';,_h �...!��·o ��'i\.,.,,7"!'!,�'1:,:�:: .. $",1;� ".,If: t�,:�,�: -·\\:'"'1 
The NORl,'HERN GOLDSMITHS Co. "The RING SHOP fo, the WORLD." 

6. COLDSM1THS' HALL,NEWCASTLE-oo-TYNE,En:. 

Digitized by Coogle 

"Out of doors" 
FOX'S PUITEES 
are a first essential. 

The most hygienic leg­
con·ring, gi' ing full \\Cather 
proh!t..·tion -always neat and 
comfortahle. The spiral fit 
and non-fray edges cn"'--re 
tht:'ir always smart ap�arance, 
and the super-quality material 
guarantt."CS their long wear. 

. . . . . . � ..... . . . . . 
CAUTION. 

�. � li1at the name • FOX' II on the : 
i me�:�ldi.!ICI(rlghtand Jtft),alltothcd ; 
; to c-vcrygcnutncpalr J1'!i'\ If'\. : 
: of fOX's New Non- \Uf \11,1 : 
I--�-�! _s���-�-��-���---·············j 

QNtherivcr,lalcet. 

the Elyj�RlJD£ 
Dttac:.hable Motor i1 ideal hun be shPr-ed on to the 1trru of any 
rowbo.t-your o .... -n or 
h1red�whic:.h al once 
ruuttrtl her illl" a ttunb·. n:liahlt little lhotvr i*L 11 noqnln., '"'Akl\\• ... 1 
kn·••l.....,..torstl<'lll,.·ll 
smltluet'\)oo.lvfnu•u•l\1 
i1 fnaf'\.1,....,1 \'"llr -�J' mun1�l m lull 
lfn• .t•tldt'll l�,t€�����k;;;"'"u,�O:!"f./�� {'��.\ � /NJl J)UI'/UNIUn 

liPid J)rlt!"• 

Original from 
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at 
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Tlte Ottrrlntr, Bahy.Rwr 
11.1 a PrniM C«Jn" 

Asn. Ct:�I CIIW:P'Id 

t!:.1if )1i'fni As dl Nw�.sb•� 'Vraf' 

� 
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From .\ct ual 
J•hoto : 
fringed ends . . .  Si..:e : 30in. br .)6i tl. 

- � �-
I t  stands for m uch ! The Raby R ug 'o ident i fied 
contains nothing but pure new \Vool-the soft, cosy, 
neck-and-shoulder Wool from the very finest Cheviot fleeces. 
The manufacturing process, right through, faithfully follows 
the honest traditions which han;: pre\'ailed, un broken, since 
the first \Vm. Waddell founded the Otterburn hand-loon· 
!
"
ndustr'y in  1 8 2 1 .  

l\Iore than 25,()(X) :'\ I  others h:we h•mght OtteriJurn lhby Rugs �ince tht:ir 
introduction 10 years a�o, The Wtlrf/ thaL they can !-hlY of the111 i'> tlmt 
' ' they won't wear out. ' They imp1.r..•e \\ith \\as.hing and v. car fur ) cars. 

BobyRu1n made in imitation of the Otterbu,.n may not be all that they 
appear. For th• •oke of Baby'• Health a11d your ow11 la•tif111 •ati•­
factiof1, it i• wi•� to look for the Iobel o11d to •e11d dir�ct to th� Ott�r­
burn Mill• rather than accept any Rug which i• not on Ott•rburn, 

Every hour in Bab)•'s daily life 
gives 1he Oltet burn a chance 10 tbow how u�ful and nece� .... uy 
it j, �ltere lh.Ly ,,elfare is the 
5tudied suhject. The Ubgr,,m, :u l�ft Ju�gest i1, princip.•l 
uo;e.,, the piclure ��ve give'l an 
idea of its warmth PnU C<Kine'l<, 
hut q�/y i� Bel �tal 1111' can you realise how good anU �•11•l It 

!hr���r R��t:;��' �)�� .�:�� ��� 
a'10ut Ouerlmrn Baby Ru�:� :--

From Devonport. Seot. 8121. "1 ""' M d'UfJIIt� tr'rl.-\ 1M! u,.!J, R�fl r<.i "  . �  . .  t m e  
" LIIITI I fUU ,..,.,,.,.!/ tu nat /lfl� h •  •end m� onoth�r 
" ill ,\'ar, Ill�<!. for ll'".lttco\ I tndou U fJ." 

From Wo.'thom•tow. Sept, 13121. 
" l"rrJ '"""�I ritA Otto:rbtcn. all-r«<l //"loll Ruv 

• r-<'('O'n<f'tt , • .,, .. ltt'J. PlmM •�nd two more :::!�f.�.:MOII•SGxt�fft, Oil<! Bit>cHit. Ht�!Mllt.-11.-q ... 

From Wil'�>"· Lmc•. s�pt. 20121. 
" 1 1"'11 t "  tn<'ION 1'.0. ll,l'�/tt<' ..-.\(co\ Jol·"�� • .,,,,,,. 

"'"' lf'tlh n Jlab11 R1111 1n ·''"'II Ulu". I ""'� fi�UII!I 
· ,>l.:n�l with th� lo•t on• I rrf"i�." 

Sold by good Drapers throughout the Country, in �rey, Crt:am, Sa.xc, Sky, 
Rose, Navy, nnd lliscuit sel(.colours . In cnse of difficulty, send P.O. 15 6 
with your Draper's name and address and your own (state colour needed) 
to OTTERBURN .\Tt l.!.  LTD., OTTE RRURN, Northumherland. 

Digitized by Coogle Original from 
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STANWORTHS' .. 

'y)t/i!� 
UMBRELLAS. 

Just Wrap Your 

OLD UMBRELLA 
in paper, lie to a !J..x\rd or 
stidc, nrxl l)r•�t 10 u tll­
tl��oywith 1'.0. for 10'·· 8, 
next post ia will come 
back """ &ood " ne", ·• ft: • COVCH!'d w i t h  VIII 

"Defiance" Uuion and 
.securel)' p-•Cketl. 

Postage on F01eiin Q,d .. ,. r/· utra. A po�tcard .. il 
IJring )'OU our illustrated 
Ca1alogue of " Defi:toce 
Un1brellas, nnd p:\tlt:llb 
for re-covt-rinc nmL,e\1"" 

from 6/· upw:ud�. 

J. STUWDRTH & CO. ,  
Royal Umbrella Worka. 

BLACKBU RN. 

I I N OT only wtll )'OU 11 experience Fre11t ..!11-.l!.oll""iM:OIIV' comfort m w�nr-)\ l ing them but you w �ll 
'j 6nd that )OUr hose wtll 

{ l11\l longer. due to their being 6tted v. ith the 
u Grip that Grips and never Slips." 
and does not lear the 1 hnest Ho�e. 
They appeal to every 
woman b«au� they 
are thoroughly reliable. 
Thetr o;tronR elastics 
are full of vitality. 

,ld •Hr ltruJWf' IO fWI•IiJ, "' '"''" '' ·'-!JI�· .... ...... ,.,.,.t,.. SPHERE SUSPENDER CD. LEICESTER. 
" Stlure " c,.rters ,.,,/ 
/inrcn /iu· /1/ur's tl'ltH ,. ,,. su;ptinl ill ll•fl111' 11rflf tr,.,/ nllr�tif� til'it£11s nn.l " S/'Itr•l'" Brrnu11its . 'i"s fvlltlrrs ID• J.;ttll' 1·-/}s 

Digitized by Google 

MAOE to measur� in 

a s  s u ��al
l 

i���� �r;tc� 
Admirahy, or in White 
D1ill, cor responding in C\Ct) detail 10 the uni-

��;;�ftrs ''nr�f -b�·le���!: 
mcnt )'Qim and lllu tra· 
t ions on request 

We ��ell the Reaulation 
Serae b,. the ,.ard, and 
other qualiti• 1uitable 
(or Ladie��', Cent.•s, and 
fr��r

e
2�6 

w
�:r :;s,�ee:_ 

yard, 30 in•. to 56 in1. 
wide. Tweeds, Cheviota, 
and Gabardine• in all 
eoloun for ladiee' wear 
and Cent.'• auitina1. 
Writ• for Pattin Book 37, frte. 

1\hy lt'l lht mldtlteman. lhe •hlpaJoer, aml 
h<'II\J" �hut• ut•ktlf't• ota:-rmooe the quality 

• · au,l .-.tooetho· l•ri� uf yourclotheaP · Write to Hoddersrield for 
· I 00 Pallerns, Post Free, 
� r2:.!i1F::£����i:�rt�-�·:�:icEt;�1�' 

. .  •·� �tyJ..- Hook tXJIIaln• our Uuanul�.et�l · · �If Mta<Ou!'t' Joly�t"m 8ulll 011 appronl 
or m011eY hack Wri� nmr. 

Groves & LladleJ, Mtrdaut Tailon, 
114, Tbe Lion. Haddersrield. 

Original from 
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Watch Them 
These delightful effects on teeth 

You are welcome to this 
ten-day test, and every effect 
will delight you. Then you 
will know the modern way to whiter, cleaner teeth. 

M il l i o n s  now use this 
method. Leading dentists 
everywhere advise it. The 
benefits are too apparent to 
dispute. If you do not know 
them, let this test bring them 
to you. 

That dingy film 
Your teeth are coated with 

a viscous film. You can feel 
it with your tongue. It clings to teeth, enters crevices and 

remains. Old b r u s h i n g  
methods do not effectively 
combat it. So mu�.:h remains 
to threaten dfLmaKe to the 
teeth both night and day. 

Film absorbs stains, making 

i:���e����i�fYbr�r�ft�� 
holds food substance which 
ferments and forms acid. It 
holds the acid in contact with 
the teeth and the acid may 
cause decay. 

Now we combat it 
Dental science, after diligent 

research, has found ways to 
combat film day by day. 
Careful tests have amply 

proved their efficiency. Now 
they are widely adopted, half 
the world over, - largely by 
dental advice . 

. The methods are embodied 
in a modem tooth paste­
Pepsodent. And gHstening 
teeth seen in every circle 
indiCate its users. 

Essential aids to 
Nature 

Pepsodent brings three other 
·effects Which might come 
from proper diet. But the 
a7erage diet is defective. A 
tooth paste should help rectify 
the defects. 

Pepsodent stimulates the 
salivary flow-Nature's great 
tooth-protecting agent. It 
multiplies the starch digestant 
in the saliva, to digest starch 
deposits. 

It multiplies the alkalinity 
of the saliva, to neutralize the 
acids as they form. Pepsin 
is also included. Thus every 
application fights film, the 
starch-coats and the acids as 
old ways never did. To 
millions it has brought a new 
dental era. 

See them whiten 
Send this coupon for a 

10-Day Tube. Note how 
clean the teeth feel after 
using. Mark the absence of 
the viscous film. See how 
teeth whiten as the him-coats 
disappear. You will know 
then what really clean teeth 
mean. 

Cut out the coupon now, 
before you forget it - and 
learn what these ber.efits 
mean. 

640 1?.�-esodent 1 0-DA Y TUBE FREE. 
The New-Day Dentifrice 

The acieatific film
· 

combtatant, which brines 
fiwc d..ired effect.. Approved by modern 
authoritin. and now adriaed by leadin1 
dentist. ....,-where. AU drua:ai.t. supply the 

larae tubes. 

S. AlricaK didribu,or-• : 
Vurilkl�r-, Ltd •• UJ6. Adtkr-lr� Sired, CaP. Toum, lo •hom S.A. r-�•tkr-& ma� •efUI. co.,i'cm. 

Digitized by Coogle 

THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 

Dept. 131,  Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C. l .  

Mail 1 0-Day Tube o f  Pepaodent to-

�ante • . . . . . . . . . . . . . • . • • • . • . . • • • • . . • • • • • . • • • • • • • •• • • • . . . . .  

.Adtlrc�"·· · · · · · · · · · · ··························;  . .. . . . . . .  . 

Original from 
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ALKIA SALTRATES 
THE KEY TO H EALTH 

DISSOLVES 
URIC ACID 

Chimney• 
:.W:.:i:!:P.:;�ng 
:���(�, f,��:=l�·ouses, 
Country Mansions, Hotel , 
Farms, etc. They are "hvays 
useful, and last a lifetime. 

W. A G. ASHFORD, 
11, Lower Essex Streat. BIRMINCMAM. 

An Ideal 
New Year Gift 

"Spic,.lt" •uorantecd Leather Foldin� Slip· Pf'n an (;rey or Brown make a dchshtful New Year sift. Packed Oat in pouch of aamc lca�her, all in .• decorative boll:. for 
Sf �r pa1r. Two pa1n q19 Tan or Black 9-lac�. 7/?,per/iair. Twopair• l4/9,poft free. u.Sf;e�'! Br�w

/
n

. 
�ot,�:r 't::J:. Sl

f1:;�� 
(pla•n) .Brown Suede o!'Jfy;. 6/11 per l!•ir, or two pa•r• for 1 3/6. Laoac1 orGent.'l Hrown or Blac.�Glacc Leather, 8/ll. Two paira l 7/6. 
State IIJ.:C. colour. and whether for Lady or Cent. Money returned il not aatidadory. 
Send for oo,. Cata/o•u• of 1uitab/c IIOIOnab/c aif11 ina/1-/catltcr, poll free: 

COLLEGE LEATHER CO. (Dept. S.M. 9). 
· CASTLE STREET. 

NORTHAMPTOK 

��-�\\,\\ , , I l l ' , , , , ik ih/{ 
1 ����B'ff t � � j/'/jl'lfl 'lf / ' I \ I ' I  \1'1\1'\�� 
KI:EP8 YOUR BRA88 AND COPPER 
BRIGHT WITHOUT POLISHI NG. 

Do � final ruh-up to-clay 1 Clean all your 
Urass and Copper-ware. and then apply a 
coating of " I.AKKEIUT." This will S.'\\'C 
,·ou hours of I.II>Our \�t_·causc " LA K K ERIT '' 
kcepo; the mclal bright and shining for many 
months wi1hout fur:her polishin�. Send (ortriallrl2 {t po.tfree. Motuyrt/llndfflift10( lfltUM<J, 

BELFRAGE & BENTLEY (Oepl. 5). 1 00. Cowcadden• Street. GLASGOW. 

PRICE 
219 

lt.Wi•11: endle!l� time. ere·slr:�in �nd bltaur. \\'ill l:ht :.. lifetime, being �non;. :.nd well m:..de or hi�h· 
gr:.de met:�\ lluoul!hout. Supplieol in nel4t ho'( .,. ith ea.;)' illuqr.tted dire.::ti,ms. Usu.1l price J (). 
Reduced to 2 9 (post:.gt 3d. extr;o). Send now 'll· P.O. to w 
E. J. R. Co. (Dept. 18), 682, Holloway Rd., London, N:I 9 
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"A Wonderful Lamp "-" Just the Light w e  have always longed for. " 

SO SAYS EVERY WORRIED HOUSEWIFE WHO HAS HAD DAILY TO PUT UP 
WITH THE TROUBLE AND ANNOYANCE OF INEFFICIENT LIGHTING SERVICE. 

WE CLAIM TO OFFEa YOU THE MOST BRILLIANT LIGHT IN THE WORLD. AND THE 
GREATEST HOME LIGHT EVER PERFECTED. 

Olla EVIDENCE· THE ABOVE PHOTOGRAPH WAS TAKEN BY THE LIGHT OF 
THE LAJ'1P WITH A TWO AND HALF MINUTE EXPOSURE. 

WHAT MOaE CONVINCING PaOOF COULD BE DESiaED ? 

THE QUICK-LITE GENERATES ITS OWN GAS FROM ORDINARY PETROL-AND LIGHTS 
WITH COMMON MATCHES-NO S�OKE OR ODOUR-ABSOLUTELY SAFE-CONVENIENT 
-CLEAN-ECONOMICAL-WARM-cOSTS HALFPENNY PER HOUR-NEEDS FILLING 
ONLY ONCE A WEEK-NO DAILY CLEANING NECESSARY-A JOY IN THE HOME. POST FREE COMPLETE. 

CQ307 RIBBED SHADE - 79/6 CQ3 1 8  DECORATED SHADE • 90/6 
CQ329 AS ILLUSTRATED 82/6 HURRICANE LANTERN (Wind & Stormprool) 70/-

BRACKET LAMPS. CHANDELIERS. 
LIGHTING SYSTEM. 

THE COLEMAN QUICK-UTE CO., LID., I,  ELECTRIC PARADE, WEST NORWOOD. S.E.27 . 

�KF.��tm����AOLR���l'o\�APlr.N�r:;r�Rt�ET. S<.'OTJ,.\�n-�� �g8f�,t�f:E����k-T��-ASOOW 
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Food economy 
with highest nutritive value, 

"ATORA" Refined Beef Suet raises the standard of 
nourishment ; reduces the cost of living ; and saves 
time and trouble. Try these recipes for satisfying and 
delicious puddings ; then send us your name for a post 
free copy of the 100 " Atora " Recipe Book. 

GINGER f'UDDING. l ib. Flour. 4 oa. Shredded A to.-.. Pineh of Salt l ib. Uol1ltn Syrup. 
I IarKe teaapOOn(ul Jl'round lilnMer. 

Tta•J)OOnfol 8ak1n1r l'owl!tr 
1 ER'I: (opti•m•ll. A little rnilk. 

�i:��:��i':::rth��r��
o 
:�:;fh �h� 

ayru 11  Add tliUr. or milk. mix wi!cll, put into 
•"""!Ia! baain, eo•er with lln!Ned paper, 
awam for 4 hours. 

SAGO FRUIT PUDDING. 
4 oa. Small S•ao. K pint Water. 
8 o&. Hreliodcrumt.. a os Curranta. lt..iaina, 
P'lira. or Du� 2 va. Shredded AtOra. 
2 o&. Hrown8�eU.�I!nata of sJ!. tuapc,MX�(ol 

Soa.lr. tha ••Fo oYamhrht In the water. II 
ualnlt I nil'• (1'\nt, cot h up. Ureak up the._ .. 
with a fork 11nd mix with lheolht:!r lnlil!"HHienu, 
aUd_enoul(h milk tomalr.aa fa\rly atltf mbtun, �� mtoa buttered buin and ateam Sor t buare. 
Turn out and MrY11 •ltb or •itbout � 

AT ORA 
Refined Beef Suet 

used daily i n  the kitchen means appetising food and 
a better nourished family. 

'�AJ��0';;�� ���!/���=;���Fn�t1��=� tl! �'11'4 
Sole M&��uf•eluren -- HUGON 4 CO., Ltd. -- Op•a•b•w. MANCHESTK&. 

••• 

TWILIGHT SLEEP NURSING HOMES 
Twilight Sleep painless Maternity is a boon which should be accorded to eveq mother and child. 
Prospective parents arc invited to call or write for Illustrated Booklet of the leading Twilight Sleep Home 
in Great Britain. Resident physician. Best equipped. Most comfortable. Ten acres of beautiful grounds. 

1trcommenJeJ by MeJicGI Pro/ruion 1807. B U  

lias 35 Yqn; Re-putahon. 
1/6, 3/ - & 5 6 bottle. 

OF AI./. CJIF..lf/.!'JI'S L ... STORES. 
KOKO MARJCOPAS Co., Ltd., 16 Be•i• Ma.rka, London, E.C 3. 

• • • • • • • • • • • •  

Digitized by Coogle 

f �CJENCE ha!l, ftt laott, come-

" '(' �on :� 
t�e ����� �����:�,��i':� U cream. doing away with the ' d:wger and un<'ert 1int)' of drug:s 

and dJO'tin�. qmdd\" rerno•·� 
dou1>1e chin•. no:�ku thick ankles 
s;paccful aud «lender ; TO'dnrc« 

r�il�!i��11e���� .. �:��d :�;;,1��: 
RODIOD SUCCEEDS! 
\'tm ra n  H'!1!1 5 • tnr ll 1 .. ,� '1'0 1 •4.Y with •l»<>lut• ,...,nflolo·n<'f' (l"'a[n •rat•J�f.l Mont1rtfanded 
ia fvll if not perftctb ... tUfif.d. 

lttl)JIUII ( .... 1. l�ta \ H > I I I: " ' •  
r._ :\r• 1\<"nStant, l""''"'' W I  
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STRONGFORT The Perfect Man 

Many Statu bne paned flrinqent 
:�.:

i
:. 'b:h ':���"\:r:-:·��:��:i; 

IKente can be iaued. Thote who are 
not phytically 6t ..re forbidden to marry. 
How do you A--nd � Can you meet the 
reoauiremC'nlt ol chi• bw � Arc you a 
dean-blooded hulthy, villOf'OUI •�cimcn 
ol Yila\ nunhood � Or are you a ddec­
hYe, lorn and wracked by touthful crron and uc.e.w:s.? Will you be forb,ddo:n 
to m.rry the tweeteA. purdt a•rl '" 1he 
wbole wotld and be doomed 10 the miter)' ola !.fetime ol rearch and lot'lil· 
iall ? Doe. it look hope\en to you­
Cheer up-l c•n help you. 
STRONGFORTISM - The Modern 
Science of Health Promotion­
will aid Nature in restoring your 
flan:lng Powus and Manhood, 
and Fll you for Marriage and 
Parenlbood. I Guarantee 11 I 
SEND FOR MY FREE BOOK 
:\lentlon the Wt'llkiLC'tlll IIIJ<I "thu.-nt• •lll 
fu����ro�· ::rt ::i'al" fti�·tl·:,,·;:�·' d�·: 
tCAmrOII t.ohelll paJ' J)(>fotaJ:"e "umy fr•-.· huuk • 
.. Promotion and Con•ervaUon of 
Hea.Uh, Strength and Men ta.l 
Enerclf•" It" I a IUIUI·Ioui\tlt•r !Uitl a llfe­
•'l'er. Send for It Rllht folow. 

LIONEL STRONGFORT 
Ph)'•lc:a.l and Haahh BIM!C:la.II•C. 

(Dept. AU). Newark. New dereey, U.S.A. 

Rmd and Write with " EMERAUTE." 
Emeralite-the lamp with the restful green 
shade-the most artistic and practic<J I lamp 
made. Is distinctly beneficial to tll::! eyes 
be-cause of its per-fect light distribu t ion . Hai1d· 
some i n · appearance, it adds dig-n;ty and 
attractiveness to any oOice or hor•w. The 

shade is :.djustable 
to any angl �. 

Satin Brass Finish, 
complete with Emerald 
Glass Shade, pull chain 

socket, adaprerand silk cahle, �0.0-
�lade in �\'eral varie1ies. Please call or write for Hooklet. 

:n.. gJob�':\�rniek� c:'o Std. 
London :-44, Holbon Viadact, E.C.l ; 98, Bithoptgate, E.f..Z ; 82, Victoria 

Str ... , S.W.I. 
Maac.hester : - 13, Vidor-it! itred. 

aleo from 
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H. SA MUEL 
31, MARK,!Y ST., MANCHESTER O?'tr 85 ':m,dus, 

WOOLWICH : 40 �nJ t�t. Powi� Sncct. 
DROYDO H :  r6, Nur n End. 
NEWCASTLE : :r, Cr •iu�>:tr Street, W. 
PORTSMOUTH : r Cummercial Road 
CLASCOW : •J4·1  �]�'::.;___-• 
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I CURE WEAK NERVES I 
I cordially invite every reader of the STRANII 

M Ar.AZtNK who suffers from nerve weakness or ill­
health of nny description to write at once for my 
FREE BOOK on ncn·e trouble. 

I C.'\n pMitive� cure sleeplessneS!I, the wor
? 

habit, irritabilit)', 
rn�

i
:.IE�"RT,d

 N�:RVhE�s;os.;o�I�CSH 0T�OtBLk�11 fact, 
If )'Oit tue pessimistic, !�eking in Rmbition, or without the 

enera�· to carry out )'OIIr amhition!l or perform your work �atis­
factnnly, if everything s�ms a trial ;�nd n care instead of a 
joy and plealiure, it is a sure si��;n that you have become ,.,wrns­tlrnrit:. In such CA'IC, you cnnnol possibly become the social or 
lm�iness success you were meant to be until )'OU h11ve regAined 
hl"allh and fitness. 

Thf"rc is only one sure and certain method in the world I<Hiay 
-'fliE INCH HOME TREATM Jo::NT. Plea�·uu an•l 
inexpensivt-, with ruulu PERJifANENT, it is -.•orth it-. 
�i��h����rT�����s "�i:�o�� !:tis;ae;,����:u!t";�r, ... �r,!,�'.' !��i:: 
TO-DA Y-th:H is tht- kind of case I like to get. 

I hold thouor.andi of teJtimonials froon p::ui.-nt� who conltl nnt 
la�t through an t"ntertainment or St:l)' in a crowd until th�y 
cau1e to me. l\1)• ttt"atmt"tH was put to a severe te�l durin� the 
w:.r with number� of shell-shock ca!>t"s-the wor�t furm of 
ut-ur:.sthenia it is pos.�ible 10 have, Remembt"r, without tre:.tmt-nt, nen•e trouble usuallY. �nd" in 
a nervous brt-akdown, after which a cure ia more thffi<.. u lt 10 
obtain. 

TO THE MIDDLE-AQED. I hold extraordinary tt"stimonials from pupils ll\'er the <tge of 
i
i
��� ��

��0 ;�,�r:·��d,h!u :ir:j�;·�"'Ji
t
;�i�Jk:�

r
:d orP.�:��;:���d'�t 

the <;,"lmt" lime gi•·e them rent-wCd ••igour. All letter� treated in 
Sltict confidence. No charge for diagnosi� or opinion. 
1111�1�;;:t;�;��� knR

ttEfoB(JQiK'iET �!!vited LO send a 3d. stamp 

" HEALTH, STRENGTH, AND DEVELOPMENT." 
The abovc i<; the title of an illustrated Uooklt-t "ho" inc how 

hl"alth, Strength, and development c:tn he impro••td nut of :all 
knowledge. Thi" J)."Uticulnrlr. :�ppeals to the !iportsm:�n. the 
�;��i�t��� �����i:�:prT�7e "!. �� ��D�:. ��}��:;��

i
���!�r����7x;�: 

�;�
v
cl�e�lt:�;.�;1'

e
c:',���u��f=�� 'i��������lr1h�rh�i;�e1� shoulders, 

Onllf One Booklet eent to each applicant. 
Ple:�� make it �rfectly clear which hooklet is refjllired, 

Write to-day-" Health is the fir�t wealth .. " 

l�.�.��� .. .�.��t'J. P��na.�t��!�l����.� 
Digitized by Coogle 

Original Sketching ! 
Copying is not Drawing-reall y ! 
Drawing consists in the ability to 
picture- what)io" see as you see it. 
Copying is imilation. Drawing is 
creation. 
l�ress Art School Po&tal Courses t�ach Ori.(IMI Dl"llwlng- this Sketch is an 
example by a former Pupil. Pupils of 
all ag�s are1tudying at Home. Below, I reprOduce a recent comment from the 
father of one of my girl Pupils. lie says: 

" f  UHI dl'lil{loiC'rf ,_..ill! �O,.r 1&'0r. IUtd it. :: �::;��;�:."· 1 ":::r/•.:t: ;;�7r,.;;t� .. o:. 
"' bolhtr-I'Mfl llo,..e \\'or• from lt<'r D.l7· 
'�ltool. u .. d '"orr to •lo W>ilh 70Nr-0t'l'raJI 

"4Nrf lrtfor-'";"1 ltachiM/l." 

If Drawing int�re�ts you, either u a 
pleasant Hobby or a possibl� Career, I 
c��!��

e
,rh

o
�
u
y 1�e��b��t.!g�!!t 'Il:��i�:� 

sincerely and succe!ls�lly, and the 
method!! are fully described in my 
FREE DRAWING PROSPECTUS 
Beginners will find the PREPARATORY 

�3��;.�-: T�:
o
AO\}��cs�D

tc
���lSE 

teaches Technique. It is designed as a 
����:��"f:,'l"ll?v�

u
b� r:���ile0�:'u�l�i! work. 

Write for my Prospectus. If you send 
sk���� �� ��� ���g::.��i

l ·o;� ��c����: 
ferred), l wl ll sendyou ahelpfu\ Cnticlsm 
free as wrll as tbe Prospectus. Address 
me personally:- Percy V. Bradshaw. 
THE PRESS ART SCHOOL (DtpL s.M.ll), T..._ Hall. F.- Hill. U.%3 
7 YEARS' WEAR I J "'" ""'" '"' "'"'" '"""' 

t h a n  II. U J  otl1 e r 1. i'l u l t.  e<ptal\y Holik. Shop, or any 
Indoor work. )lr. Hiacklhaw, 
Tyuygon1l, aas • :  

.. JA il  r)Ciir-o�::u� �� 
��':t�;R<l: 
)faldatone, 

,..,., ,  do IM'tltotd I.W.,. � Prleee #volt fre-tl, U. K. ('hll<tren'•· J .. dle��'. t;euu·. 
4'· C/8 4 8  .,. 5110 - • •  7 3 n.-a, . .  . .  .. .. •• e.e t o e  

" ldc-.1 � for Bhlpl.l()ll.nl In any CllfM'cltJ. 
.Jute Shoet� ehcsJ-t whlle lt:ather .. • •tt:�tr. F..aaler t.o feet-. ldtol � Jqr &Ju� Drill. IJuhlllltiolll . .tt. No 1mil1. 

Three p�tln at one time. Ill. IIC.t )lAir oft': ah; p��.ln. :!1.1. Ynll llsL. 2d 
PATENT CANVAS SHOE CO .. I, STEPS ROAD. �tear GUSGOW. 

'0 yc-.1'11' AdTerthers. Coolnt for Dot Climates. &ont ahro.d on reoeivt of M.O. ami l'areel P01t&M& 

These Series of Pens 
write as smoothly 
as a Lead Pen­
c i l .  N e i t h e r  
S c r a t c h  n o r  
S p u r t ,  t h e  
Points being 
r o u n d e d  
by a Spe­
c i a I 
P r o ­
c e s s. 

A t  t en· 
t i o n  is 

also drawn 
to our 

BIRMINGHAM. 

Original from 
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Spec i a l ised 
Postal Training in 
ACCftata.c::r • •  c-.--m� c.rr... .,..._.,, looUeepiq, Aadit­i:ar. Offia rc....,.-L Co.tiq aN Fad_,. O.l'luiut-. Mtr­
c .. tile: Law, · I.-. B. Co-. Detnt. s.u.t,rial p,..cttc._ c ..... , Law. B._ Ora: .. i­.._tioa. SIM.rtoa.d, c--..c·aJ 
'-rledrt, Prutic.al.Unrtiaiq, t.c.- Tu. u.-..iea. Baakiq, 

.. � 

Write To - day 
lo: this 

FREE BOOK 

C.reers in SlCR.ED.n'.SH I P """'� • BANJUNo • 
• t'OKMlll<1 • 

THE STRAND MA GAZINE. 

s 
u 
c 

A. C 
METROPOLITAN COLLEGE 
B The climb to high position in business need no S 
TI longer be a protracted and tedious process. With s 

the advent of Special ised Postal Training in every 
department of present�day commerce e g . •  par I excellence, the spare-time study provtded by the 
METROPOUTAN COLLEGE it can 

Q fairly be claimed that the attainment of SUCCESS 

N has at last been reduced to the precise terms of 
a recognised science 

First comes AM BJ1 10N, the desire to succeed. 
with TRAINING as the next vital a!ep ; but it is well 
to tread warily here : be sure that YOU take the Right Step. Emol w;th the M ETROPOLITAN 
COLLEGE lor a course of Individual Postal Training 
under the personal direc�ion of the most highly 
qualified Tutorial Staff in the United Kingdom. 

This famous 'Varsity of Commerce-founded in 1 9 1 0  - can advance your prospects further in tw'elve 
months than mere plodding would achieve in as many 
yean. and the privacy of the training (taken in leisure 
hours. in home surroundings) makes it as attractive 
to th: busy man of 40 as 'o the youth of 16 or upwards. 

Beat in mind that it is the " Ordmary Man " 
who, when TRAINED, becomes the " Big Man " 

,.. in modern business, and write lo-day for the 

" STUDENTS' GUIDE," 
Free on Application. 

The College has to its credit the longest and mo�t 
impressive list of examination successes recorded by 
any commercial training mstitution in the United Kingdom, 
whether postal or oral. 

METRO PO LIT AN COLLEGE, 
Dept. S, St. Albans. 
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l llnllll ';· ;::·n� l r ;J:111J I ''*" ' P ::lllll ' JHf,1[:r��· � � �� "lE ' " ! ' '' " I ' ' '/il���i"O':'I I I I \I\ I I � \ "'' ;,rl l��tmfl,; ����� J l lfi��Mft��fi'Jitlll�lfletWt.rJ., , , , , . . ,,,, , , . , , , , ,,Y,, , ,  

Hu�;��5ti�-7� ��i���fl5 ��; (OC"" .fOUr NeedFes, and are truly the be_o;t qual1ties obtainable. The 8alll1 arc spe· ciaUy wc,und to retain the cl:isticity and loftine\ of the supcr·exccllcn\ T.H. qualitiu and to prevent tanclinl whilst in use. You can cet 
practically any &hade ol colour in these. ucellent Wools. Endose. �tamped envelope for p.1tterns. 

.. A perfect Wool for every pur'J)Cne." 

THOS. HUNTER, Ltd., The World·known Wool Shop. Newcastle-on·Trne. 

AIM at , Godortk. &ad HtalM. 1'r11d1 Lld . • .Vt'lffllt41t 

Learn to Draw Pa•blons-lt Pays. l.ondon'l r-llnt F .. hlon Artltt• •Ill t...Jn TQ!I b7 poU In thlt lu. ,.. 
th·• •11. •orll, and u.t•t yot• w wU 
t������r::::�J.:ne�t.c!;,ki��.fi,. 
�\I'\ (,f Fu.hlot: l>rawln.r,' �nt pol!t tfft. 
.Add� JOOf en'lnil'7 w :-
Mr. J. lATON BLAIR (Prfnclpal), Studio 38. 
Associated Pasblon Artists, 

Digitized by Coogle 

A life = long 
service for 8/6 l 

Tile Porl•ble " AI ph " No. Z • Trouser Press & Sail Haaa:er ,. (Pat.! perlertl.J � an.l at� 
U"'tden 1.nd lea""' -t and Tft& •rinkl�h�. •ua or h&l'd wood 

�� w��s�.�!.������:!ffi:�� 
:".!:,l,�it c��=�:..•nd enonare ! Br1Uab &hroulfhou&, 8 6 (PoR. Frf'e In U.K.) j 

Wider �l.1hf!li Walnut Slat&. E:ctra 110•er / I " ALPHA" Mo. 2 DB LUXE. 1 5  6 1 I !'c:C:k.prinp and P�ll'::"nJ!::.;:�� (Pi:"l.� 

The Camel, known as the " Shi� 
of the DeM:rt," stofet water 

for Th'; ,����E]�f; 
F o u n t a i n  Pens 

store ink ror 
many days' 

writing. 

Original from 
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Are You ? For The Job Seek • 

WE TEACH BY POST We IJM!odall� In 1111 t::tiUDI. oonDect«< with these •nhil!oDU­
Archlteotural Dra�ntr J- lllaa6ne Engineering 

•ulldlng Censtruotlon MattMmatloe 
Olertl of Worill' DutiH Matrloulatlon Alrlatlen ·� . Metallu'l(J' ..._. .........,..... Mining 

....... .....,.. Motor EnglneerlnK �etry • • Naval Architecture 
Olvtl E'nglne.rintr Patt..-n Making 
Conorata and ltul laktemanehlp 
Draughtamanahlp sanitation 
Elecb1olty Shlpbulldlna' 
Engineering Structural Englneerlna-Founclry Work lunarlng and Lewelling 
lnt..-nal Oombuetlon Talel(nphy A Telephony 

EnRineJ Wlrel ... Teleatraphy 
I"CIAL OOUISE FOR APPIIINTICIEI. 

���)::',.�JI'�t�ubu�:r�;���� eQ��Ji};i,/! 
Diploma or Ce•tilicate, signed .by the Prof.,s�io•Hll Sta;f. i.s a pcooi of efficieoq•, and a v;t,luable anet in seeking a nmu•H:rative position. 

C H A L L E N G E  w� are J)fep:ued 10 prorluce on demand 6,000 unsoliciu'.d 1es1imouUh from successful siUdcnL� or pay f.1oo to any ���;,i;_>' !e��P�:�ltYo��viJf ,.�'::; i�·,:O�!�i���i� 
��� :�rhjF:t .. :"E11iiQO'KtgE*.e 51��;�;� :\s����;e :��: ���� ADVICE FREE.. Parenu should seek our advice ror tteirSons. 

���Y���i!� - - --wam.r.. KbcJo7, Oak. and GilL Make• rich'"' 
t�u11 a fuclnattns and vrofttal1le pullme Ju.t ¥:- ���or .. :,.�'W:-e �j���n;•1•. H<' 

A.dl: JO!lt Pt.otornpl.ic DeaJer or Statjonu tor 
�� Picture Bindin� VAccessories 

PR&B.-Pull llhatrated PfctoUl!·Fnunh\11.' Tn•tnlr tklft � �en� t.o •UT addffM �·ree. l........,..n� claib in r¥tU�lJon Artl aDd Orafu at our I.JOml<>n addf'f'lllo \\rite to-�'!u..,�.IM. 
(DepL 1). '52, K..inpway, London, \V.C.2. 
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A. A. R. A I M S  A T  
RETIRING WHEN 
55 YEARS OF AGE. 
This Plan will enable him to do so. 
Meanwhile it safeguards the ·f) nanciill 
comfort of his wife, should he not 

reach that age. 

T
HIRTY-FIVE years of age �nd little headway 
made in the mauer of saving ! £-:zoo or £Joo, 
th:.tl was all. Very little financial provisio1: 

for his wi£�: also-if anything happened to him. One 
or two small Insurance Policies, all helpful, but not 
sufficient to keep her in anything like the comfort he 
would desire her to enjoy. That was the situation 
last year. 
This rear. how different !  A.A. H.. has added no 

less a sum than £2.000 to his prospects for ret irement 
at the age of fifty·fivc, und more than £2.ooo has been 
added to the financial provision for his wife. should he 
be taken from her. This has been done without :uw 
undue sacrifice and, i£ all �oes well, the Plan will be 
carried through just as easily as paying the rent. 
A.A.R. deposits £r to per annum with the Sun Life 

of Canada for twenty years only. On his income tax 
he gets abatement of £ t 6  tos. od. (a �ift from the.• 
Go,•ernment}, which really reduces the deposit to 
£93 lOS. od. 
J£ A.A.R. dies any time before the Bond (for £2.000. 

with profits) matures. his wife will reCeive the full 
amount of £::.ooo together with so per cent. of all the 
deposits that have been made up to that time. Thus, 
if death occurred after payinj:! five deposits of £1 10, 
his wife would recei,•e £2.275· 
I£ he lives the full period, he himself will draw out 

f'l.ooo when he is fifty-five, together with profits. 
which arc cono:ervatively estimated at £i40. Therefore 
his Capital will be increased by no less a sum than 
£l.J40. As he has only deposited £1 ,870 net, he makes 
a proftt of £8;o on the transaction. 
lf·he needs money at any time after making three 

deposits he can obtain an advance up to 95 per cent. 
of a guaranteed Surrender value. I£ he fmds he cannot 
keep up the deposits he can exercise any one of sc,·eral 
generous options. 
Why not adopt this plan yourself ? It is uot only 

the lx-st method o£ saving. but i t enables you at the 
same time to safeguard the future of your Dependanu. 
lt can be adopted at any age and for an}' amount ; 
your deposits may be about £1o if you cannot spouc 
more. or £-:zoo or £2.000 i£ your present income permits. 
The term may be for ten, t,,.enty-fivc, or any number 
or years. 
The plan is issued by the Sun Life Assurance 

Company of Canada, one of the most procressive 
Companies in the world. 
The i\"sets of the Sun Life o£ Canada excet.'tl 

£2J.ooo.ooo :md the Comp:uly is under strict Govern· 
ment supervision. Anyone i11tercstOO should write at 
once for full particulars. givin� his or her age and the 
amount it is proposed to invest annually. All com· 
munication" treated in confidence. Enquiri<.'S to J. F. 
Junkin ptan3j:.!er), Sun Life o£ Canada, 6, Canadl! 
House, Norfolk Street, London, W.C.2. 
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BY 
r e a s o n  o f  i t s  

careful  manufac­

ture from the 

v e r y  fi n e s t  

you 

F r y ' s  

the 

b e a n s ,  

gtves 

rich aroma and 

" c h o c o l a t e "  

fl a v o u r  o f  a 

perfect Cocoa. 

51:t Breakfast 

Pure 'eoeoa,. 

Digitized by Coogle 

Quick relief to 

BRONCHiAL 
SUFFERERS 

the effective treatment for Whoopin1 Cough, 
Colda, Influenza, Spasmoc:lic Croup, A.thm.a, 
Couaha, Bronchitia, and Na .. l Catarrh. 
Vapo-Cresolene is in\'aluable to mothers with young 
children, and a boon to sufferers from Asthma. 
Sold hy CJumists. Sn•d !Joslcnnf fo,. ducnpliw &Mkld 14 
ALLIN A HAMIUIYI, LTD,, Lombard ltrMt, London, I;O• 

AND SAVE POUNDS 
SEND FOR OUR P.A.TTERNS 

Gaaruteed ud Made to Meua� c..tu •• Skirt. - 5/-
Raiocoab 20/-
lllukot ot Fria. Coat.- 1 9/6 

SUIT AND COSTUME LENGTHS. Aho SPECIAL UNES IN KIDDIES' GARMENTS. 

ACTUAL M.H tKRS: 

ST. PAUL'S MFG. CO. 33•• st. Paul'a S't,...t, LEEDS. 

Writa for llluunued Ou.alocue !So. 911981. 
THO& BRADFORD & CO., Makcra, Ul-142. HIGH llOI.BORN, l.ONDO�. 
130, Bold Bt., Llni"J))OI ;  1. Deanapte. M•nrh8ter. 

Original from 
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THE STRAND MAGAZINE. 

" To make cakes 
a n d  p u d d i n g s 
more easily -

more cheaply, and better, 
use BIRO'S Egg Substitute." 

Every tin of Bird's Egg Substitute is a tin with a purpose. 
Bird's send it out to make the housewi fe's task lighter ; to make 
home-made cakes, puddings, buns, etc., less expensive, more 
enticing, of finer flavor, and wholesome. 

19 a fine golden powder which raises, flavors and imparts 
lightness. It also gives that rich, appetising appearance 
which is the sure sign of good h•king. 

Use Birtl'• BRII Sub.tihde in �lac• o/ Bgll�- II ;s picker. l('s.t exPen•iw! 
aml nhl'a)'• reUable. No baking Powder or ul/·raisint /lnu,. requtred. 

HOTE L PLAT E POq 
HO USE H O L D  USE 

Solid White 
Metal Tea­
Set. from 

£ 1 : 0 : 0 Po.t Free 
WiU Wear a Life 

time. 

Writ• for lllu•trated Pric• Li•t. 

FOR AN� MIA 
(Poorness o f  Blood) 

SHOWN BY 
SHORTNESS OF BREATH, 

TIREDNESS, WEAKNESS, PALLOR, 
TAKE 

lronJ�Doids 
Th ree tin1es a day 

2J 

A. FATTORINI c·��WO HARROGATE l /3 O F  ALL C H E M ISTS 1 /3 
Digitized by Coogle Original from 
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71/E ST N.-IND ,1/.1 6".-/L/XE. 
THE 

You C8/l huy any of the 32 
Models on the Deferred Jl,yments Plan MONARCH 

CATCHER 

The bl,-be��t.-cl ... gt'lluiO­IlbOtle In tb� world. A •nrdal blfhtll k'<rrf! 
���·� 1::��a�fn��j :��ion,\�h•;o�� 
J)f'ml\eT cr .. mophona. Tlld Model " CAPRICE," C.tla Pri« £33 . •  • 
O:e�/ oi01�1!J/��: 
IW.fonbus1ncMJilBmro­
phone he fll� you hear tbe Sonora. lt.il wood"r· 
tul tone <»-a.tlnt.et all ·-� St:H for C.talocve. C.ala Prica. 'ud Dd'tl'ftd Tu..a few all . M*h.. 

(Patent No. t6oz<)SI. 
Specially deahtned to catch large 
numbers, and Ia the moat aucc.euful 

R AT T R A P  
ever invented. Compact and inexpensive. 
����T�n IT�!Li�r:S:d ���: �ibR� or 
can bc c:..ug�t :'l.t one time. A' supplied 
to H.l\1. Govcrnmf'nt, Docks, Farm�, 
Estate, Private Dwellir>gs, etc., 
all over the Kin&dOfll. Prices 21/· & 35/•. 
C11rriagco p.1id. Pauicu· Iars free. 

Three Days' 
Trial Offer. 

\\�,. rtfund payment 
wnhout hesiunion if 
:fi�r r�;:�;� d:';!!a��?;r. 
STONE BROS., Dcf->1. 

KEITH, PROWSE & CO., Ltd. (.J.'rl'i ) 
162, New Do ad Street, Lo•don, W. l ;  48, C b e a p a lde, L o n d o n, E.C.Z. 
- and Branches all over London. -

All the Leodin6 Deo/e,• •to.::J. the "Sonora." 

STUDY DRAWING 

NeVer Scratch 
or Spurt. 

The Sec:rct of 
Eaay Writing 
ia found on 
Every Point. 

G ET TO K N OW IT. 
A sure and permanent cure (or FALLING HAIR, DAN­
DRUFF, AND H A I R  T U R N I N G  GREY. A home 
treatment which only takes three minutes a day. 

PRICE 1 9 /-, OR POST FREE 2 1 /­
T A. R  POMADE, for Seurf, Dan�ruff. IJTitation oE the Sealp, 512.. 
TAR SHAM POO POWDER, hy1icnic, refreahin1. 1/5. 
TAR LOTION, the wonderful Hair Tonie a.nd Beautifier, 7/61 14/61 POST.FREE. 

Beware of imitation.. See the name CAMILLE acrou every label 
Tar Tr�alm�nl can be obtained from Storu anJ Ci!�mbl$, Jlrccl from 

.,. JEAN HENRY ET CIE. 44) 
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THE STRAND MAGAZINE. 
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Napoleon said that an army marches on its stomach. . . . 
And any doctor will tell you that the most important 
function of your daily life, next to breathing, commences 
within a few moments of your taking a meal ! 

Your stomach controls your life, the care of the stomach as the 
affects your mental outlook and sole effective remedy . . . .  And, 
makes or mars not only your to care for the stomach, you can 
own happiness, but that of do no better than take Bisurated 
those near and dear to you. IVfagnesia, that long-established 
Trace back almost any disorder remedy prescribed by doctors 
and you will find it commences and used in hospitals. It stops 
in the stomach ! Even heart- stomach pait� INSTANTL Y ;  
palpitation may arise through a prevents ferme�ttation ·a nd 
distended stomach pressing the quicklv restores the digestion to 

vital organ out of place. Kidney health and stret�gth. Bisurated 

attacks, liver twinges, pains Magnesia is used the world around; 

af · d · h · h it co!'tS but 1/3 a package at any ter eahng or urmg t e mg t, chemist's for either powder or tablet 
gastric troubles ; these and a form, and is the stomach sufferer's 
hundred other ailments call for staunchest ally. \Vhy not try it to-day ? 

The u•o• tl .. BISURA TBD" ia boldl� �rinted 
on n•ery />ackale for �Of4r f>rot-tction. Lora! on. N. \\".I 

Digitized by Goog le Original from 
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MechaniC\ WILL have 

F L U X I T E  b«auJe it 

SIMPLIFIES SOLDERING 
All H"rdw�re ::r.nd lronmongcry S1ore<� sell Fluxil" in 
tin , �ice &d., 1 4 & 2 8. BUY A TIN 70-DA Y. 
Afk JOOt lfOWDOI:l.I'U or Uard•ue o.ler t.o 1how J'OU tt». o-.t Utlle FLUXITE SOLDERING SET. 
It iJ PlrfecO.r llmple to nte. and will lut for JNn In 

r:;:.a;•,t,h':on b��::;'���r��
l
�;:·���i�'� ��'i'!�� Fhurlt.e, Solder, �lA' .• and full lnttructlont. 1•11C"e 10 8, 

tLlf.�t� l��-�� ��·w:�'"&:nuooWe,. 7 WAYS TO INCREASE INCOME 
at once for intellis:ent people of either lU in the most 
eff«ti¥e method uf Aellina k!K)wn 10 Comm�rce. 
Ab"'"'bing, crc:uivc, home or offiec WQrk, nchly 
remuneralil'C, o

.

ffcrinJ;: 5trca1cr KOpe 1h."n other 
profcnions. E:l"Y to learn and follow. Phenomenal 
IOUCCe<!<oe' CA�h Henetiu Guar-anteed. n·hour Course under 8n1:ai'1 ' Finest TUior. Details quite 
Free Send str:�.izht o.way. 
S. M. JACK. Ill. M.n-r.. Cr••e. t...do.. S.E.Z2. 

Or TH 
U N S I G H T L Y H I G H  
BOOTS ABOL I S H E D. 

APPLIANCEI NOW BEINC SUPPliED TO WOUNDED 
SOLDIERS UNDER OOYEANMENT CONTRACT. Pa.mJ>hl•t PRBB to •II mer�thmlul' Tent 8TILUD )f•&UI'IL 

S.nd r-rtl•·••l.rt ol J'OUr I"'Uot-- AddreM · 
THE O"CONNOR EXTENSION CO .• LD, 

SURGICAL BOOT SPECIALISTS. rBooklet N•, 
I, BLOO.BBURY BTRBBT, LONDON, W,C, 

Di� itized by Coogle 

WAITEo SON. 
Cr.o.ftsmen in Gold 

CHELTENHAM. ENGLAND 
...... .__ .. _ _  � 

DIAMOND RINGS SET IN PLATINUM 
BY RING EXPERTS 

AT ROCK BOTTOM PRICES. 

SPECIAL OFFER of the popular 

LACING 
BROGUE 
SHOE 

AT REDUCED PRICES. 
8tyll•h and Scrvlcoo.blo 'for Town 
and Country, Walkln�t, GolflnJ[, &c. ����::-·�.!,':�oft.��� 0�b:!!" t!:c!"nJ:r��� 
1'1�\n�l l•fl('t'tl hi df'af, TIL . B��!;�!�r,':'.''h '"'" 33/6 pair ��··�·�·�1Yr:¥������c��!N�1';���- aJ\d 

Don't delay. Send your order now. 
C'anhr,. 1«!.1 In I K J<'nn-forn ,_.""-" u·tnL. 1'1111 '"' lolld 
In all •ir� �·I l'lu •·r f>utlhHI of foot :uul P<Mtal ''rder 

Trial ordar provaa t.ha " Ptra  .. marlt. 
OAiol_,.. o( " Nr � 1'001l!N'tfr _, 001 rcq.ut. 

A. T. HOGG, 
No. 84, BTRATHMICLO. PIFII, Th� PIOIIH!r and 1.-ltr of the " Boo� hT Pon � 'l'nd.L 

Original from 
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THE STRAND .ffJACiAZINE. 

BURBERRYS , 
1 9 2 2  S A L E  

During January and February 
The severe trade depre�aion during 
1921 will prove. to· haye benefited 
those· who annually visit Burberrya 

during their Sale. 

LOUNGE SUITS 

Cheviots, L o v �t t  
M i x t u r c s  :.r.d 
Striped Sallonys. 

B U R  B E R R Y  
GOWNS. 

Chcviou; Urbitor 
C o a t i n g s  a n d  
Homespuns. ).tin. 
to •pin. bu"­
Usua1Price,t4Gns. 

SALE PRICE, 

7 Gns. 

STOCKS 
OF 

GOODS IJt .. loud thoq. he fail· an J , .. World' a .an- ..Bets .... .... 
BOLDLY 

W R I T T E N  
DOWN, ... a..n..n.. .. .... - - -

·:D, = � lowuiar Price� wia::i coai.,· 
.., ,  ..... 

lllaatrated 
Cot a/ope, fall Liat of 
Sale, now 
ready, ••nt 
on reque.r. 

B U R  B E R R Y  
W'E'A T;H£'R ·  
PROOFS. 

c·ab:udinc C o m ·  
bine. Proof without 
He:u, Warm witb· 
out Weight. 

SALE PRICE, 

84/-
BURBERRYS Lid., Hayooarket, 

S.W.I, LONDON. 

Digitized by Google 

· For Sore, Tired, Tender 
Feet, Corns, Callouses, 
.an d  a l l  · Bad Foot 
T rou b l e s, u s e  H ot 

Saltrated Water. 
Grandmother's old-fashioned home treat­
ment ? Yes! but it is the ooc quick, sure, 
N(c aod paiolcsa way to permanently 

cure bed foot afflictions. Try it t 

" Dancing is always very, very bad for the feet. So, to dance well one must first learn to koep all 
foot troubiM away, juRt as ono must learn to 
breathe right before learning to sing. Such 
mfllht.ura M corns and aches would make dancing 
painful to pctfom1 and not pleM&nt to soo. This is why good dancers can­

not alford to have bad 
feet, and so they do nol have them. But why is it 
that so few others know 
how to take the right 
care of the foot, when it 
is so easy to keep them 
we l l  and beautifu l ! 
Ordinary saltra.ted water 
quickly softens even the 
very deepest corns so they Pluto 1-'oH/Mmll.t Bm•fttld. come right out, root and 

all, leaving only a tiny hole that soon closes/' 
says a beaut.Jful French dancer. 

Tbc following extract from a recent intcreAting 
article explains how anyon('l can not only obtain 
perfect foot comfort immediately, but also kt.ep 
the feet sound and healthy, exactly na pro­
fessional dancers do. 

" I am telling you a secret of the theatrical 
profCSRion. You merely ask for about half a 
pound of Rcndcl Bath Saltratcs, eMily obtained 
at slight cost from any chemist. A small hand­
ful dissoh·cd in a foot-bath medicates the water 
like nt the famous Cont,inental spas, anct it is at 
once filled with oxygen which you can fool acting on tho skin. I find it Oh ! so fra-grant, rof�hing, 
and--invigorating is the word, is it not 1 When 
the feet ar'l) tired. aching. or calloused and swollen 
from walking or dancing, a snltratcd foot bnth 
quicJ;:ly refiCYCS 

EF:::��� ���· · 
The •km be- · t/� 
comes trts lis$t., so clt'nr nnd 
beautiful. G'"l 
txtraordinaire.'' 

Original from 
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•t�•5P"OMl 0' .. .... ,.ur.o,cn..-:t•s STOC:;ll 
Beautifully finished . Exfm 
Stout 9 Carat English 
Ha l l - marl<ed Solid 
Gold Cases Celebrated 

" MOVADO'' IS Screw 
Jewel Compensated 
lever Movement a d ­
justed and bmed in 
four positions 9 Carat 
Sol1d Gold Expandi ng �sa/1� . � -

10 YEARS WRITTEN GUARAN T E E  G I V E N  

'lies. ll.&kh' flrocelels are e'lual lo olliers sold a! .£/s 115 1-�n/ 011 <?lo/'n>Y· a/ CJs/, reilnxled tf)'OU 
a� no/ compkk?-sah$/t;,d 

Digitized by Coogle 

S IMILAR WOVEM&:HT 
IN 18 CARAT 

• c o �.- o  

£7�s'-

J"-....l��P o.k.t  .... c..;.ew,. . m.:-��=- ! . 
ftl �-.1'- RANTEE &.hat 

THE " MEMPHIS " MAGICAL COURSE 
will enable YOU to become 

A TALENTED MACICAL ENTERTAINER. J\'o 11(1/l(rn/ s/:il/ or /HOIOII,f'�tf S/IIJ)' "f'CUSIII)I. �!£��;!�e�1��·�����::tl::;:�.tif%i::J��OC: �!�::er���� 
�·11>«ial Ol�r- :-To all th()(IIL tnqu\ren 'lll'hO care t.o  tllclOk with 
������l'"l!f:i:.:t:�k, •t1��m��ct:'::,':.!t�!l�ll'd' d:.�1':d '1����0: 
tiom ffJf the J)f'rlornlllnceof" •ta.rtllnl( new mactcal effect, 

Write Dept. D.:ill, •· ME"MPHJS " MAGICAL ACADEMY, 
1 1 1 ,  Ell(ln A, enue, Ma.ld& V&le, w.e. 

Original from 
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THE STRAND .JfA GAZJNE. 

ARTISTIC FURNISHINGS. 
D e c o r a t i v e ,  

Curtain Fabrics, 
Tapestries. 

Greatly Reduced 
t'n Price. 

!:drgecoro��eng�r s��:t: 
for Curtains and Covering 
Furniture, from 3/IJl to 
29/11 per yd. 

Empress Cord 
Velvet 

��l=a11r0d�ed14j��u� 
8/9 per yd., soin. wide. 
Excellent Curlain Fabric. 

I n e x p e n s i v e .  
Wonderful Value. 20,000 u t rds of Cretonne 

tu be cleared al 

Greatly Reduced 
Price•. 

Suitahle fnr Curtains and 
UlOSe Ctn-ers, from l/4i J><r )d. 

Casement Cloths 
in a lArge variety of 
colourings and qualities, 
from 1/0� per yd. 

Botton Sheeting, 
soin. wide, from 2/6 
J><r yd. 

Palt•rn• Upon 
Application. 

Write for " THE HOME BEAUTI FUL'" 
William110n & Cole'• Book on Aniatic. Furniahinl'. 
fu.lly illu1tratcd in colour. Cratia and Po1t Free. 

Pattern• Upon 
Application. 

Just what you have 
been looking for in a 
cifardte ease. It con· 
tams everything a 
cigarette smoker is 
likely to need. Holds 
I 0 cigarettes, a 9-cl. = 
gold-mounted holder, 
and has pockets for 
matches, Yisiting cards 
and stamps, also an 

ingeniouJ device for lifting up the cigarettes. It ia at1'on.ly made over a metal frame in varioua 
lr:inda of leather, which malK.ea it a really hand.ome 
ea.-e, and inatantly aupeat.a itaelf u an ideal 
e fe.N:nt. The C&le to hold 16 cigafettu is not 
fitted with card and atamp poclreta. 

Prices are : 
Shup SIUn 
Vch•et Hide 
Velvet Calf Morocco • .  
Pi• Sir.in . .  Croc.. Crain 

To hold 10 To hold 16 9/9 1 2/-.. 1 0/9 1 2/6 
:: HI� a�� .. 1 2/6 1 4/9 1 3/6 Cuh wllh Ol'dar. W• PG• ,_,,.._ (" 1M U•il.., Klfi41CI01n ncl r1/nd 

,..r "'"" l/ roa .,.. HC �t(Nl� to.lf41td, 
Leeds Novelty Co., 
4 S.T, Duncan Street, Leeds. 

Digitized by Coogle 

i.._rve •he duut"ol huloler. 1\u,�t with U 'I .fj<>i•l 
= Nih, lri<llnm tiPI""'l, :0..\IA to ault all wrih•ra. ���r;._�:,.�-,/����S� } 51-To be Amf of �toU001n-•. '71'" 11014/r«/rvntMilr mn!�r• .JEWEL PEN Co.9 Ltd., (Dept. 31, 76, Newcate St., London, E.C. l .  � 
•;:m ·i;� ���9ti]lnnrnn·��:  lri�'lfli"lll.,_. 

• •  ���;,qm• 

laca.Oatul Petrcd Gu l.a•p. L.isllts with •atc:ltu. 
1So mtthylaLNI �1\rits �nil"('(\. I 

r- ont Ia� dur'!lble manti ... 300 ca.adle pawn- at a 
c:o.t of �d. pef Mar ,., , .. 

PRICF.!o! · 

"'!:���,:::i/1> �::::. t:::tn · .. g 
�o:oncl f<rr lJ•t �huwlnl' 
all ol..,.tm• f��r out<ln(•"l" 

IIIJ<I tm)onr ll.-htln.-
THE QUICKLIT LA.P CO., 61, Lower Modtt Str.t, Ma.dlnter, 

Pllf'ff"' · I�NII 1-Wl 

Original from 
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TO PUT ON FLESH 
There is no better \\:\)' of putting on firm llt:sh and increasing 11cig,ht 
th:m by taking: pUle .... hole,omc 
milk-gruel at least once each tby. 
Dr. Ridge's Food makes the 
nicest gruel you have C\'er tasrctl, 
and taken TCJ:Ularly will impro\'e 
your health and increase weighl. 

A cup full for supper e\•ery ni:,!ht 
soothes the nerves, promotes .S••und 
sleep, :tnd wards ofT COLDS & Ct!I LI.S. 

60 YEARS' TEST. 
STILL THE BEST. 

Jnslet on having Dr. Ridge's Food and accept no other. 
Tins 9d., 1/6, 3/- & 6/-

R�val Food Mills, Lotuion, N. /6. 

IF .'l�)u:hK� ��-r "lr ";:� !�.;m[h! �;;- UC�1�"n"��ii���� �:���:111�,-� 
r!�.\'!,t�l�"t!�:11t1h�1�:::n�� )�� 
COIIIOltllt'<' to 11 l'ltr thl� 11]•11\IIUI('tl 
J'l'll CN..., to �Uiff'r anr cnlloiHTII""' 
nwnt il' yo11r T R 0 U 8 E R 8 
A L W A Y S  H A N G  STRAIGHT. 
Bm• - l""' nr.- a d .. to lment t•• ).ouint"'f, aro�>il your J>it"!laaiT"'', Ami lUI" • moi-arwl' ahrll.)�. · 
Tlob hlll:o·nlon� &f'l<llAnN' •Ill mnl.f' :fMi fll•l"'"r HMhtht h"��Jrl.'d. for your 
T R O U S E R S  W I L L  H A N G  
PERFECT. 

11",/lrr.o><t ��j{!,:�n\;'\1.:�. 
t'AfY to ut.� off. 

ll'rtlf/07' lll�Ur1dtd Booltld IS Jf.l FREE rtltd a.rnl 11mltr cvttr I� 
THE B.L. APPLIANCE CO., 

Saffron House. Charterhoua.e Street. E.C. 

Digitized by Coogle 

Don't Wear 
a Truss. Broob' A!'llllanee 11 a uew td�UUk: dlt­

ror.ery whlo 1111t<•matk 11ir cn�hlotu that 

�'h:;,•�l�"l�"':..k.:;:\J"!r::"r.!k:,'l\�,�i�_•nl\1 1�11r!: 
::�'.�� ���;�'· ���z.·:·,���f��?Jr'�'f. :::� 
cdnf.,rme to• I'H'I'f lll<>,.emuH uf the ���ts wltloout dualh�.g ur hurtlu ... " " mAke 
I<> J ""r "'"fLourtc. and te•ntl It lO .fllll f>u a 
•lrld �:woo'l'rllt'\' uf ��atioffwrl•·n ,or .,,.,,".) 
r..tuu•ltd. •nol .,. h,.o·e JHIIo•ur prk'l' "V Io\1' th;ot IIIIJ '""l.r. n('h (.'r !>uor. ran '•tl.f It ltt'mNnlc, ..-.... make II tO ���r,:;.�:�i'i, :;:;.� 1�w �:U.�:1o�;�f,i'n·f'.����l',.'!,����tu.��.�� 
the "llJ' "" tl<> hutln ...... al..-ll.f• at ... Jiutely on t.he IKlu.&re-llOtl we 
ha"" ,..,J,J w thuu•nll• of I""'Pie thl1 WA.f for the IIU"t ten 3't1n-.. �t .. m"!''Ut-r . ..-... l1ll'l' no Min:•' 110 han1-. no Ilea. no fakea. We Jtlat i'"'" )"UU • Hralrht tmwlutt.t deal at a �ab\e l)rlce. 

Brooks Appliance Co., Ltd., w"",:::.'" lts6o F), 80. Chancery Lane, Loodon, W.C.2. 11{�:" 

SHORTENS CONVALESCENCE. 
PeMI!IANE!NfLY SUE"OfiH!NS TIIB ENTIU� SYST,IUI 

LII.E C O M M E N D E O  BY T H E  MEDICA'l PROFESSION 

FOR NEURALGIA. INSOMNIA. FA TIGUE. BRAIN FAG. ANA: MIA, 

NERVOUS INDIGESTION. LACI( Of CONCENH.ATION. 

TRY VINO- FOSFA TO-DAY l't\llll'le houle e e pc:MI't frM 

From HARRODS and leading Store• and 
Chemiata throushout the Country. 

Whole•le Agents : MAQRATH A 00.1 L•mlna-ton. 

TOBACCO HABIT r 
I offer a genuine I(UIU"&fttHd Remedy 
fur toloaco.:o or snuff habit in 12 hour-.. I t  is tnild, plens.·ont, sTrengtheninit. Oo• .. rcome that peculiar nervouan"• ancl cr;l\"ing for cigarettes, OIKar-s, 
plpa. ohe""'"K tobaooo, or anurr ; th··r ;ne poisonous and seriou-.ly 
Injurious to health, cau11ini:' such di�oroleu. as n"' ''OU!I- d)·s�p.�ia, aleep­
leaanees, i:'liS l.ekhin�. gnawlnK, ..,r ::>ther ooncom(,,,,ah!e seno...-ation in 
stomach ; c:on11tlpat1on, headache, 
weak ey .. , loa• of vigour, red apote 

on skin, throat Irritation, aethma. bronchltla. he�rt 
failure, luna trouble, catarrh, melanoh�ly, neurM�hem:o, 
impotenq•, Ins� of menJOry ;.n'l. w

_
tll JlO"'e� .. 1111pure (poisoned) 

hlood. rheu,oa.tiSIIl. lu•nl,a�::o. SC!:"lllCrt. neurHIS, 
�e�����:�t!-o:::�,l�vn�·,�:,�:;.'t�!���:!�i��� S T Q P 
�����b!::��· �������� of.�·a;;· �����;;-�, :�� RUINING 
torturing to atlen:opt to cure ronrs�lf of 

:,�;:��cd0or i 1s.nun:, .�:h ' �e�1); \e�e���. s��ir��:tk YO U R  
�;��� 

i:h������111:���!�en��co�1��!'n .. �e<>��·r.� L I F E 
irrit:�teJ meml>Ta.ne� ..,,,.d nern:�. ;on.:\ 1!1!11\ll:lt:l)' 
0.-.�rcm11e tile cra.-in?. \'uu cnn J;:�•·e up. to�a.cco :ond t:nj")' 
�,0111,"1f a thuus.�nd ume� l>t:ller, wht!e feehnJ! on robust ht-llhll. 

�ly FREE Book tdls all about the wonderful 
S E C R E T  ��::'

se�:::-
M����:�or 1 ��;�!;::��:.��· 1:�/:{�bl�� 

FREE �{��.����:. ��-���ir.� ���- ���':':!g;;.ba:��� ��� 
Snuff Habit, sent in plain wr:�pper FREE. 

Don't deln)'. Kt-ep this : s�ow it to others. 
Edw. J. Wooda, Ltd., 181, 8trand (353T.U.Y.), London, W.C.2. 

Original from 
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THE STRAND MA GAZINE. 

S, ... u� . ...... ) tine ecco STI CKS 
EVERYTH I N G  

One application will effectively repair a 
torn cover, broken binding or loose folio. 
Invaluable for photo-mounts and ia 
frehi'Ork. Always keep a tube handy. Sold E•er)'where 4ld., td. and •d. sfk Nutnif,."•r"': M'C1w, Sleven son & Orr Ltd •uu1 and ]219. Hi1h Holl10rn, London, w:c.1 ., 

UIHIIUnnnmllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllnlllll 
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Bargains in Real IRISH 
HOUSEHOLD LINEN. 

HOME NEEDLEWORK. 

T�n�r�::r::��/i,.0urc!!fui'H�.:�i�e;_ �:;;i�=�h� 
ec:on·mic v1luco of 1hc:.e bundl the beA 
qualilr of Pillow Linen 10 Cate. ti:re 
20xJO ins., 211- Rcmn��nt Art Linen (Of' Ahtmoon Tea Cloth., . nil per 
bundle. Rcmnanl Bundloel ol ris inen Huck•b.ck 
Towcllinlil sufllcicnt to m1ie tix full-si�:ed �droom 
T c;.wc:t.. 12(1 poer bundle. Remnant Sundin of coloured 
Art Linen for Cushion Covd's 1nd F1nc.y Needlework. 
I, I per bundle. P�aae oa one bundle. 9d. UIISTITtiED IIISB LINEN 8.4.NDUIUIEfS 

Mal'ftiJ.a nl• U. pc�reiU.. Ht•Ritdted HaMkerd.iefa.' 
ladiet' tire. II inche. . . · . 711 per dozen 

., E•tra 6ne quality. 12 inl. t111 .. 

MeNn'• :: �: :: :': : 19i . 2211 .. IRISB LINEN SBBETS. 
FU.t Jri .. LiMa SM.b., ""' HIMrior ,aality. 

Sin S4 • 90 int.. 42 e � pair Size 2 • 3 ,d ... to/- �r pair 
M S4xl00 M 411 9 � H " 2h3 .. 111- .. .,o Extra l.a!'le tire. 6ndt quality, 3 • Ji yda., 15111 pd" pair, 

Safe dclivtfY of parcelt t"Uatanl� For 
all ordett under 201- add 9d. for po&ta11r. 

OUR CUARANTEE-;!:7,r;;,�.:�� ;'tt"';•;_ rlurng<'tfD,.HII'urry rr/lln•(oi Writ.• now ror Pr•• Cat.alofue. 

v� _+r� , .. 95. M.;. -. � Lam. IRELAND. 

Original from 
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Invaluable for 

ASTHMA, CATARRH,COUGHS,t•e 
Travellers. lawyers, Auctioneers. Miller1, 
Minen, En8'ineeu. Warehou�emen. Speaker .. 
Sinven, Teaehen. and all who have vocal exenion. at well 11 tho.e tubiect to vitiated 01 
duaty alm01phere 01 char��et from heat to 
cold. lind 1peedy bendit from Pro:tor't 
Pinelyptut Padille1. re:cosni.ed all the world 
over 11 invaluable for Throat, Chett, Voice. 
Bronchi• I Irritation, Catarrh, Cou11h, At�hma, 
Hay Fevef', etc:. They act like a charm. 
�!;,':1::�•

t 
'R��rec.!!f:J'b;���F�

o
c
n
u j�:. 

Canllnal \"•ulfhRn wrot t' :  .. I hanl alwr�.y1 
Jc>und 1'1'\.M!tor'tl'im:lTJitm• l'anlll� erTit.'lldu•�." 

Sir ChP.rl..,. S..ntlcy : " l'rvNor'• l'incJ,·I•lut 
l'uLilll'll are •A«llcnt for thc tlmo:H .. ·· 

;\hd•rnt! �11.rah Bemhardt : .. l'..e� I'I"'("t<Jr'• 
:;:�{.''�'h���"!�!�t1C:ot��l�mf��n��:;�;� ���� 
frientb tn u.'le them." )lill!l t:llcn T .. rry : " t 'on•IJ.·n Proctor'• IPiru:l.n•t•u l'ru<tilltlll hctl-t!r th11.11 ftliY other 
IVZ<lngc or pa..•tillo: for th,. •·ot� ... 

"' 

Ill PER BOX fro• aay CHEMIST OR STORE. PrO'Iol"'• Prr��l�'''"' /horooC. Nt!lt'('(VI/� ..... . rK"'· 

••o' 1 0 "  L "PTU s PINE PA S T I L L e S  i��'-;.!E&�.?�,��� Machine� imprO\'t ugl)• noses of all kinds. 
Send stamped enYelope for p��orticulan and 
te�timonials. 

RED NOSES. - My lonJiC • e..�tnblisbed 
tre;�tmenc al�lutely curd. Recommended 
by medic.1.l authorit)'· •1-post free. Foreign, 1/8 extra. 

C. LK81 R A Y. lOB, C•n&ral Cha.mbe ... , Lhr•rpooJ. 

TAY L O R S  for 

miseries through 
Neurasthenia, Morbid , ... ,.., NeuritJa or Neuralgia. 
Chronic caatrttla and Ooll«a,. Ohronkl Cout. Artarlo� 
Sclerosis, Ohronto •heumatlam., Diabetes, Craves• 
Dl ... ae, Chronic Plies, Chronic Asthma, Chronic 
lronchttla, Chronic lczema, Acne, and other Chronic 
Heart, Lung, Nerve, Skin, Dlgeattve, Uric Acid. 
IUdner, Bladder and Prostate Troubles, when gentle, 

almple, )'tit thoroughty reUab .. 
SYSTEMATIC TREATMENT 

�� ��!. ii;' ;c 1c � r,;��:e ;;� v:�� k::: r e :�e c�;�;t It���::�,�;,·;���� 
tried man)' paten t  mediciru•$1 nnd nre Mill uncured, order 

at onr..:e and read lil'ithout del:t)' � .. 

6 6 IE.VIE.IRnfWA Y 
<C IHI IR( <0 NIT CC 
OOAILAII» IT IE.� ' '  

TJr,;,.. CnJISU, c�u,..u, ""d c,_,..e, 
By MAURICE RRNJ.:ST, LL.D., 

1/omU"oj>atlll"c Cot�sttlftr"l. 
Nearls �111>11�;1��!�1�tmted. 2/-The :tnthor, Dr. f-. Iaurice Erne.!it (or Ernst), or OS, 

C!'om .... e\1 Road, London, is an unorthodo,.. Tnedical mnn 
who .lr:•s gi,\'ell more though� to, A!"d tharlln,to hi.!i l:ngc: 
�!:�.' ;��" t'C'h��n i�o·;,,,j;z;�e:h:n ·��� l' 1 ��.;,! t':! ::;�.��� it;� 
His !rook will show you how Sy.!item:•tic Tne:�tment can 
curt' nlmo�t any Chronic Ailment. Thou.<•nnds of Cluonic Sufferers h:we benefited by "Ervrytlay C/u·o,ic�!f1illmiir's." 

lend at once 2/· {Po�tlll Order or St:unps) to the Puh· 

t:�Mw.�:t.A��Mth� e!� �'t":::i,!xt� r���; retum ; or orJer it at the bookstall. 

TYPEWRI T E R S  
Model Universal Keyboard 
for Self·Teachlnl{ Typing, 12/6 eaoh, poet r .... e. 

ALL MAKES on HIRE, HIRE PURCHASE on EASY TERMS, 

�- BOUGHT REPAIRED and EXCHANGED. 

THE " ROOM TO ROOM " 
PATENT CINDER SIFTER 

A USEFUL PRESEN� 
Liaht and euily urri"'d No dua. 01 wo�Ae. 
Snu labour and fuel Will hold 1iftin�r• 

from 10 otdinao. fire vatu. Dhnet�Jiont. 1:! ln. by lll lu. Weight ahout 
7 lb JMtiiLitllt'll Black. 

����� 1 2/6 �:r�i��:. 
COOMBER BROS., 

Sole Aaenh, 
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Rudge -Whitworth Ltd. 
Maker• of 

8icyclea. Motor Bicycle-.. 
Steel Balls & Ball Bearinga., Detachable Motor Car Wheela, 

COVENTRY BIRMINGHAM, LONDON 
... .. ,._..,_., c,.,� loluc� 10 

It \1 O.fl\f, OI'OMUL 

The " Grey Hair" 
Problem 

Specialized 
Training 

Solved by 
a New 
Discovery 

Colour 
Restored 
Gradually, 
Permanently, 
Safely 

���cedi�:�� ea
r0y. 

e�·1hf�t 
gradually restore• the 
colour to the Hair. without 
Oyein!J, howevel' grey or 
faded the l-lnir may be 

c .. aranteed not to contain 
Sulphur, Lead, or M,Y other 
injurioua i n g r e d . e n t s  
Everyone who hall tried 
.. Nuc'one .. ia delighted 
with the reauhL U you!' 
H .. ir ia goi� grey, or even 
���� � t:��- �r!'�:�i!�:�! 
to day : 6/6 D"at free. 
" uctone" for Dark Hair. 
" Ncctrme " Eclaire for 
Fair Hair, 

Jas. Stewart, H a S r  S p e c i a l i s t .  

225, Regent St., 
LONDON, W.l .  

Digitized by Coogle 

for 
B e t t e r - Paid 
Business Posts 
can 1)1.: anp111o d in \our lt·i..,un: l1utu-.. 
liy 1111 ;111'- . ,f \\'!1\'t:)' l bll  J'. ,:-.tal ( 'uur..,�-, in  \Ct<lllll!illlC\ , };,,, l..-l.:�xpin�;, C'D:-Iil•g. Sn n. :t.u i.tl \\ u1 l.. , Ti•lll'V' • f l ,  
Fo11�·i�11 Trade, Cmup:lll) l . a \ \ 0  et..: , 
yuu c.an. in a f�..: '' :..bon molllh�. 'l uahf� 
fnr rrtpid prnm•1tinn m a lugger job. 
fi. \Vohcy I !all  ;d.;u prmidl's 1\,..,ta\ { 'uur..,�-:-. f,ll. lht: lt·ading ,\ccuunl· 
ann and �cCictarial E)t.aminations . 

Our
. 

unirp1�: rq•ut:otiun fo� succ.e·�ful P•"· p;uativu h.>t t!•t.: L .. ml•lu Unn·.-r,it� l>egree in 
( . .  mmercc ;, :� �urc r;:u.•r;�ntee a� tu the dfi 

uo:uq· uf ;,]] uuo l11�lu·r C'vnmu rtial Com..c:ot. 11 Yuu h:�• e • '·" thiu� tv b:.in, anll nothing 
lu lo..e, b)· �•-notin� lo•t ot\lt 

Free Guide 
:�nd _ Speo im_�n 1 ... "•<111 . \\_rote t •• ,\. y, 1111:11· 
I I  >IIIII\: ''' ·JI;f I ill ""ilh llllt't<:•hll 1(1 1\1<: 

Director or Commerce. Dept. S9, 

Original from 
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Are You a Victim to 

DEADLY OATARRH P 
(Ch ronic Cold In The Head) 

H you have nny doubt a Lout your ailment, 
IL"k your� If the fol'owing questions : 

Ia my voice huakyf 
Do I enoozo f'requontl y t  
D o  I catch cold oaally 1 
Ia tho noao stopped u p  t 
Ia rny hoarln« afFected f 
Docs my throat f"ool dryt 
Do 1 f'ool tired on rlalnc t 
Docs m y  noao dlachar&o t 
Do I suffer f'rom headache 1 
Do cruets f'orm In tho noao'l' 
Do I expectorate f'requontly t 
Ia m,- ecnao of' amoll afroctod f 
Ia thoro f'Uinoaa In tho throatt 
Docs phlo�rm drop Into my throat? 
Do I auffer from noleea I n  tho head f 
Do I aufrer 'from ahortn ... of broa t h t  
Dooa a chana-o In t h o  weather afFect m e t  
Do I have t o  ctoar t h o  throat frequently t 
Ia there a pain botwoen or over tho oye. t 
Ia thoro a 'fUino- or p ..... ure In tho head t 
If you •t wcr " Yes " to any thrroe of the foregomg you re in the f{rtp of Catarrh, " di11eMe which not only 

:�· ���.e;����tr�r!����::·��':�/".� �c��;h bU:1 °��! 
StomACh nd dreAded Con.llumt»ion. Moroovcr, the 
OOIUlant IIW llowing of the fet•d mucta during 11leep 
11luwly but 1urely poi.110n1 the lltom&eh, lin•r, kidnen, 

nd olbcr organ11. You need not. howl'n'r, ,.u(Ttn 
"nother hour if you will only carry out the eimple 
homo-trc"tment which cured me �even years ago, and 
hu, sinoo then, curt"(.) hundmdA of oth�r11. With my treatment, known ae tho " Shirley System." 
rcl�f 111 ap))3.rt'Dt. from tho v�ry fint application. The 
nose �mce clt'An>r. the mocue no longer drope into 
the back of tbe throat, the frontal heAdaches dieappt',ar 
:O�fmb� m��';,i"��:� t l�ti =.��li�0: o;il�!!:g

i�
n ��� 

th t life 111 mdi'Ott "'orth lu •mg. No mo.ttcr how many treatruenhl hrwe been u!IC.'d. do 
not COMider your ra.se hopelt:N until you hl\ve tr�ed the 
wonderful " Shirley Ryetem ... 

'llli11 treatment luWI proved 80 rcltlArkGI:.Iy l'tlracsdul, 
twcn in the wort�t form.• of chronio l'a.tarrh. Dca.fllf'M, Head Nm , l:c .• tha.t the Di "''verer. Elmer Shirley, 
w11l p;la.dly 't('nd 1L en ten da)'11' tria.! to any sufft'rer on 
the thstinct undcr��tAnding that if no b;>nefit ill derived no C:Cpt'DMC of any lund will be mcurred. Write to-dAy 
(a Jl'O'lcard will do) to Mr. Jo..:lmer Shirley (C.IO-l), b2, Gra.y'e l1m HoOO, London, W.C.I. 

See How Simple It Is ! 
The A·L PORTABLE TABLE LAMP 

IACETYLENF.) 

A Brill iant LIKht 

Nearest to SuniiKht. 

Easily Worked. 

Sa�e and Odourlesa. Prlc.., pa.ekd and da.llvu.d r... 
In o,..._t BrltaJn, 

42/6 to £6.0.0 . 

..#lfei:rLloePsiye L1d. 108, Victoria Street, S.W. I. 

Digitized by Coogle 

Dixon's " Eldorado '' is the com­
plete and final answer to the call 
for the best pencil for any purpose 
a lead pencil can serve-a pencil 
in which the purest graphite is 
used, with every particle of grit 
eliminated. 

17 DEGREES. ONE FOR EVERY NEED OR PREFERENCE 
G'Each 5'6 P.r Dozen Of All St.tionon 

L.G. SLOAN. LTD .. KI�����-'\�,;�:;-�.w.c 2 

AR FASHION DRAWING. 
LBUN T H I S  INTBaBSTIN� 
AIT AND EAIN I" MONEY I'OITta, ...... C.. ,t.)IDto'I!IIITa, .f'Oa1' 1U.Ut• 
TaATI'fO abo LaQCht., LIE!UOlft 011'01 at. 
�tudlot :WomlnJ. Att.enNlOG cw Jl:1'eo· 
ln1 r..- I•J' poM.. Help rl'fl!n t.o 10011 
))QIIItloo . �ket.chN l.oouPt. and loLL 

Teno•:-8rrca.nA•'· 
THE COMMERCIAL ART SCHOOL 
lit A: ll. UuuiTu 8ra1n. 81'1-t)l" 
J..o�DO , W .0..!. JUt. tJt'lll, 

WEAR A SALMON ODY �ti:tusKs 
trhlch. unlike an elutlt lru.. ai1'et jn11t tltf' rlrht rotl-lalot 
PftNU"' r� the 4.'Ufl. l're- _._. �,..,.,.,__ IK'rll� u lhe IJC'III. ti'Will hT 
emlnent. IUI"'f«<<'MI for nn•r • 
tttltUrJ' l .. rtknlan fft'C 
8AL.ON ODY, LTD, 

t F..rt..lHI•IMool l� l'...,.,. 1, Hew (b.fm Str.tt. W.C.I. 

Original from 
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FOR THOSE WHO CANNOT 
TAKE COD LIVER OIL 

ILU.'t�·,.!• .. L&L 

1 -- l'ltoiiCI, '-- LC. 

AI 1M l.-loo Mollal EW11it .... lleld OctoMr, 19ZI, .... , ,.u.eot ,Jtni-tiut uprtUtd tka opiaMMa 
.... " !Wt.lio. "  ....Jd M .a apprecia.tecl J., lMH k.wiq • nla­.W. ,...,.me. of Ced Unr Oil, kt wM are uallle to take it. 
Those requiring :l rich, 
palatable prep.uation 1<t 
promo�e incrc:nr in 
wciabt, robust appcotr· 
ance, rmd general im· 
pro\-ement in health, H. cannot do beue• thMto r.-: try"Maltoli.e. .. the mQ!it 
5uca:ssful ahcrnativt! 
for Cod Liver Oil. 

Pric:o 3/- pe< &«I• 

· from Chemists & Sto1c..,, 
Of" dirK� from 

.. M�:t�; �!!�� 
Lo."-. E.C.I. 

lend Stamps 8d. for a 
TRIAL PACK� Cf. 

LEARN TO WRITE 

THE RECENT INSTITUTE (DepL 1 29EJ. 
22, Bedlord Street. Strand. London, W.C.2. 

5itR.Pln tAan Sl.ortluutd, 
Lqihla .. Lorqleand. .. All Aboqt lt ... Ptut Frn 2J, 

SQ�2!�!�T �slly leamt an 30 days. 
Til• Little Leeeoa Book, 2/6. Post•te 2d 
Wtit�·�,����J La�� �����-�iety 
New T&a»--Classes bqin Jan. J· sa. only per week. 
Y. wrttee ln 8oftoecriptt 
;� ';;t:.".'� .I.�J ,�:I/ �':'JG�u=f,� !�ri��"! WI"¥ tO.IJI anJ /aKJ,atlnl 1u6}ed ... 

C. wrlt:ee In a.noecrlpt r "'I ltoJ '"-n /earnln1 SltortltartJ; 6ut baH quilt. fiHII 
:��.:: ;J rc!:,tt/: ;:.,q�:�'YJ:s,s;,r::::f!! '" 

Digitized by Coogle 

In 1 800 they hired 
Lanthorn Bearers 

1""' H E  city streets of 1 :leo were 
unhealthy after sundown. 
\\"indows were t ightly 

shuttered, doors barred, and those 
who were abroad were not to be 
trusted. Belated oravellers had 
link boys to li,;ht the way, 
and by the uncertain gleam of a 
rude lamp made their way to 
shelter with al l  speed. 

It's a far cry from those dis· 
mal streets to our well - lighted 
cities-from the c1  udc Jan thorn 
to the Royal 11 Ediswan.'' 

Switch on " Edi�"an " - the 
lamp of to·day fur your use­
NOW. The Royal " Ediswan " 
is the acme of motlern l ight ing : 
efficient, economical, and con· 

t"U..."':-�' venient. 

From all Electr ical Conlradors, 
lrollii/OIIJ:trs and Sto1 es . 

Fuliyl;ull•l'll ullliLrf',folls lh•s. !,14!/'J/W, lO!JUJ/13, 11'"' ollu•rs, 

OASF'ILL&O AND VACUUM E LECTR I C  LA M PS fo Homt. lr�dwstrial arul J,fol.orlArLig41i"l 
Original from 
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How Doctors 
Avoid Colds "A lreJol Pb7t•c:ltn .. td M ne¥er bold • Cold 

�:11:.��:::� ';�t�Jrt�'��� 
sepuea." V.ril, Mfllt. OdoM'r' Ifill, ""· To avoid 'Colds and Innuenza, use 
Dr. MACKENZIE'S 

SMELUNG BOTTLE 

TREAS U R E  BATH ,.;;;;J;�, 
The fme5t Penctl m the \\ Ol'"lll lor Or:mghu· 
mf'n, Arti�a. and General uo;c, �use of i�t 
�nulOthnu� llnd 

r
cat dur"bility. Mtde in all 

:!J.:,'n '':::::{.' ��j�� �\J;;i,:0��an�:J; ��d'.�F;IrnJhpf'��r'�v��kv:'il��tc�ils�fv: 
�������u:°Kr���� ��k':" sf�:.�h:�lj

c
b; �il 39 8. SJlOn�ote hol1ler, 3 8. 

�'elld '"'1 dar-t' ft/IJW""I. wrr 1Ht- "' [' 1\· 
The TREASURE COT CO., Ltd., StationerY.. 124, Victoria Stroot (DepL U.l), London, 

HERE'S HEALTH FOR YOU 
A HOME CURE B Y  NATURE'S REMEDY. 

Dnn't wa�te your 1imc In ing tn cure a chronic ailmen: hy doping your 
... ystem with stimulants and poisons. Such complaint') a-. lack or vigour, r hcum:uism, lumbago, ncumlgJa, sci;uica, and 'ltomach, liver, kidney, and 
bladder troubles arc due tu A. ''eakene::l cond ition of the nerves nnd vital 
org;ms. Vour i)()(ly needs new strength and ''i tal it �·, .m<l that IS what you 
must have hcfurc you can �ct well. Tnking d 1 U!;'> inlt t  du: stomach won't 
help yuu. You know that 1f ynu1\'c tried them . They really lt::l\'t: yuu in 
a wor-,c :)!ate tlmn t:' cr. 

Elcctricit)', prupcrly applic(l. Yo i l l  rcMurc the :)\rcngth ancl :teti\•ity of 
every wt-ak, :)luggish o11:an of �our IM.tch. .>\pply the " ,\j " "  Uattcry 
fur one hour dni\y. 1l is the only succc..,.sful Oody appliance made, and 
the only one that infuc:es the current into the �ystem in the ri�hl volume. 
to effect a cure. Under its JX>"erful in tluence your pnins nnd aches "anish 
like mists before the morn ing: o;un. The blood cour!)cs throug:h your veins 
wuh renev.ed vigour. The glow nf l Jealth return<; to }"OUr cheek<>, and you 
fed the thrill of new l ife th:u come uith increased \'it�tl ity and nen•c power. 

The " Aj:t'l: " Brxl)· Bat!cry ii easy to u ... c. Tbere i"i no char:;iog: to do, no bother of :my kind. Just put it on ami lie down. The current is then 
absorbed in its ent irety. The sensation i:) plca.'>.·un, exhilarating. £,·eryone 
1\ ho u ... es the 0 1  Ajax 11 Uattcry reconuneud!) i t . l..ecause it i:) un honest remedy 

anrl does grand work. FREE TO YOU 
Ou,. 96-tm:e /xxJ�· ,,/"'ut elutJ it 11 elltnunt iJ :v1 ill en in pt.,;, hmellnpe, oud nicely '1/us/lattd. It rontninr mull!' ftltti you slw111d Jmow t�htmt lllt .-aure ami ctu·e of 
direau. It is FNF:E to I"'"' Ill''' tJII ln<omen. /)on't ?vrrit tJ miuute-send mnv. 

TH E B R IT ISH ELECTR IC  I N STITu'TE 
(Dept. 17), 25, HOlBORN VIADUCT, lONDON, E.C.1. South African Branch . 70, PRITCHARD ST. (P 0. Box 7222). JOHANNESBURG. 
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::ro..._,.A. 
Don't Miss the Joy 
" It'• •imply wrand to enjoy a joke again. I have not 
lau6h•d •o much for years. La•t night '• enjoyment 
alon• &UG• wo,.tlt the prit:e." 

That is an extract from a ll'tlcr we han· j u  ... t n•t.:cin_·d. 
Th<' Oanjhill Earphone will do this for you also. It i..: 
Wonderfully Powerful. It will enablf' a deaf pt·r.-;on to 
he;tr perfectly in Church or Theatre, and enjoy t ill' 
d<'lights of Conversation i n  a perfectly clear natural 
to•1e. Beautifully ti nishcd in Alu111inium and unbreak­
able. \Viii last a lifetime. \\'rite now. 1\lr. l'crcr 
Skinner is back in town and will be plt.:a�t·d w �c£• yo�' 
or users of the Danjhill Earphone. 

Let the Danjhill 
Earphone make 
YOU happy. 

The DanJhlll 
I N V I SI B LE 
EA R P I E C E  
Attachment 
1 1/- E x t ra­

POPULAH MODEL-

A.U daat d - el it. 
D. A J. HILL, Ltd., 204, DujiUU H .... , 267, Gnoy'o 1u Rood, Kiar'• c....., W.C.J. Don't NJY it'• too ch•op to bf! •ood-Try it ! 

WHY BE TOO FAT ? 
Regain Yonr Health and Beauty. 

If Y"" aoe a -<ufTf'rer
. 

from 01...-,it )' :�.nJ it• Jre.oJo::d con•e· 
quf'•W::e,, re:\d the Collowuoj.! lelleni and take h(':'lrt. No !ittffeu:r 
,hould (lela)' treatnoent, ot take wet�ko:uin)! ouiu,•r,•l lleatmenh, 

::d.i::!:,,�hed����m ,����PO":.ri�'t�r�: 
'"• and Pka�·un. :and i-J compoundrd oi l••� vur�.,t ''eJ!ei�Lie in�:redient.,, :rnd i� 

in f:ll.• N \TURF:� RE.MED\' FOR 
OHP.'IT\·. 

�,'!:f':jj,n��������!���.'!.-m�eFT�� r:::���tahtt�?�·�J; � :�� =� 
� l>a�.r .,.fr_ I lUll i•lt'IU!ell to tdl JOn Jllllr 

A11tl1••n IWU�•tulrf'MJftil tn� l h•r(' l�l:)ol-�d\,':;: !!lj:=r�':1i!'r��u!.:��'::; 
f�I TQuo·h llf'tti'T •rtd ttronct1' In "tTl .-.y T_..,. r.Jthf<�lls. IWr I F ... •· o�Jnt. Vl'l.l •Ill ht:lut.cen!"lftl t.n knowt.IMIIL I 
rtWif' • 11� In Wl''-hL of 13):1• ill Lim"' 
W•. af!OOml•nll'ol lrJ" "'"· ���� tn l'rth " 

Rrrnember Antipon h:t..• !'0 )'�"· repu· lalio...n, and i. the only Mf", AUre, and 

�1
han :tof�e�tu'�a 0=u��io�0oftoz.�� 

1lh. fn a ain&lc day and n�t. Sold in 
:;�, C�!�!v.��:�, ��h:"�� 

Price 3/· and sl·· or powdn fi.M m. •·-;o'- . . ,.,.-"'dir���roSt��: ASt'!::� 
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A" Riley" Billiard 
Table in you r home 
Billiards-the ideal game for long winter even­
ings-can be played in your home. No matter 
what size the room is, there is a Riley • '  Home " 
Billiard Table to fit it. The!'c tables are in ac­
curate proportions and give the same scientific 
game as the famous full-size 1 1  Hiley " Tal>les. 

£Hry table aent on aeuen day•' free frial-anJ you plczy a• you pay. 
RILEY'S " HOME " 

B I LLIARD TABLES 

To rest securely o n  any dining-table. Solid 
mahogany, French-polished, ur ook, with lx:st 
slate bed, low frost·proof cushions, crystalate 
balls. and all accessories included. 
Si��e ,. (f. 4 i"- X 2jt. -t ill. £8 0..} Dr ill 8/8 ,. s it. 4 iii. X 'J /I.to ilf.. £10 0.. t8 tl/ 

to 6/t. 4 iii. X J /1. 4 ill, £12 10.. "UJII/It/.f 111r. " 7 /l- 4 i"- X J (I.to i,.. &t1 De. �J'"t�lfls2018 
,. 8 /l. 4 i11, X 4 fi, 4 i1t. £28 0., D/ 27/8 
RILEY'S "COMBINE" 
BILLIARD - AND - DINING TABLES 
Handsome as a dining-table and perfect as 
a Billiard Table. Solid mahogany or ook ; 
low frost-proof rubber cushions ; best slate bed ;  patent automatic raising and lowering 
action. Dining·taLle top of highly po l ished 
mahogany or oak. 

Siu s /1. 4 ;,_ X 2_(/. 10 ;,, £27 tOe. 
" 6 ft. 4 in, X J.fl. 4 hr. £32 tO.. :: '�: : �:: � !�: ·; �::: ... = :  
11 Qf/. 4 /11. X 4 /1. 10 i1f • •.. £88 0.. 

Or in 13 ilr 20 molfllrly insta/mt:111s. 
Delivered c:arri.1.ge p:�.id to any addreslll within one mile of nearest railway statioo in United Kingdom at Riley's 
risk. Write to-day lor illu•troted li•t. 

E. J. RILEY, Limited, 
Crane Worlu, ACCRINGTON. LIHifflm Slur.JJrotl"ff : :147 Alders,rt�le SJ., E.C., 
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Suit•Made to Mea•ure, 
os lflu.Jrallon,{rom l l 2 -

Spring, 1 922. 

E. B., Ltd., 

are in a polUion to 
offer their 

"Royal" Navy Serges at 
much lower prices. 

Suits to Measure, 

:}.(_oted now as always 
/or their Quality, 
Distinctive Style, and 
thorough/]! reliable 
character. 

In Weight• to auit 
all climates. 

'Pollun&, Tailoring Style& 
and 'Price LiJIJ, MeoJure 
Form&, etc., on requed. 

Egerton Burnett, Ltd., 
L Dept., Wel/inllton, Somerset, £n11. 

The" Champagne of Old England "in its 
finest form ,----...J 
Golden u. ........... ., ..... 

;\ �m1•le Cue CO-'flt.A\ninl! • oii>V'n "'Pnlf!u l>lnt.�o •lll lMl put. 
f.o.lo. •nr llritl'h l'ort fnr ";"t•'· CIUih •·ith order. ·lklt.t(N and 
oo.oeo lndwled. SIMofauoe :t.! x l • x l :l i nrllft.. We(8ht. I.UII"' 

llluh'tlt<ld Bookld, de.. P<Jft �rN. ForritJfl --411"!l41 Wa•t«l. 

WIWAM EVA� A CO. Ltd. (0.,0. SJ. w--..... HonlwL Al.o10 Jn:L�:. UE\"0�. ll·:,rtat•l\!ht_•\ ls.'oll.t 

l�>tul"n All't·nll<: WAI.!IIoll !: ,lohn,;on. N<>. 2 ufl't""'· U, Ulllltcr 
1'111"'�·1- \,ouo\,.n. f.. I' :1. 'T'•·h•J•Iwnfl :or;,, !!1!.1.'10 ,\,CIHI<>. 
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How to make perfect Gravies 

� 

Gravies are seasoned to perfection 
by adding Lea & Perrins • Sauce. 
Try it in place of herbs & spices. 
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THE STRAND AIA GAZINE. 

INEBRIE·TY and DRUG TAKING 
These diseases are c omple tely e radi cated 
by the Keeley Treatment in from four to six weeks-
fO .;e,7

e���;�re�c� /·�::�c��:ru ���\!�·���'[ ��:�::���� h�� 
thou.iands of c:tscs of Inebriety anti Drug Taking. 
Dnclor�. scientist�, and prominent !Jusiness men h:wc 
personally examir.crl the Institute's recunls, and after 
11itncssing: the Treatment in operatinn, ha\'C dcclarcil 
1 hcmselvcs as satisf1ed that here at last is a pcrm:mcnt, 
111>0-injurious cure for the unfnrtunate \'ictim of drink 
and drugs. " Truth " itself recently investigated the 
Keeley Treatment, and in a subsequent four-page 

���J�J
m

:\�-���
e� �r:r�

kl
{� }���; ����� i�

su
1�1e �;: 

o)f Inebriety and five to six weeks in victims of 

drug habits." The Secretary of the Institute will 
he glad lO furnish proof th:u the Keeley Treatment 
tlefinitely removes the te,-,·ihle {rflViu% for akoltol, 
opium, morphine, lruulnnum, l'hlora/ and simit'olr 
alw.es. The patient is nnt subjected to discom· 
fort and incorwenienct.', :mtl while in residence at 
the Institute enjoys petfcct freedom to come and 
go at will. There are all the amenities and the 
exc.:ellent cuisine of a first · class hotel. \·Vithin 
a few days the desire for stimulants disappear!'. 
the health l>e�ins to improve, the will · power i.., 
restored, and m four to six weeks a {OIIIplete cult. ;s establisher/. 

PROSPECTUS and " TRUTH " 4-page SUPPLEMENT 
sent free on application. All communication• in confidence. 

Honor�;; · c���;;;��·;=.· LoRD .... MONTAG·u--oF-\ 
BEAULIEU, LORD FORSTER OF LEPE. 
and the REV. R. J. CAMPBELL. M.A. j 

Arran•cmcnb can be nnde If n_,. for the Treat· 
n1ent to btl adrnini.tered at home, cw few a doctor 
to tra .. cl with the patient while t&kin• dae cure. The Tre&tn�ent i. alwaJ'I admini•tered b,. one of our 

own phY•idanL 

THE KEELEY INSTITUTE <Dept. 7). 

9, West Bolton Gardens, LONDON, S.W. CTelepboae : lleaalagtoa au.) 
"mllri:III:IW:I:I:II:!IIIII"I!IIII'IIn:ll"" 
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PATENT AUTOMATIC 
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� �\��� -���·i·�ni�:��ti•�;:•;�, :��d����;�·;;�;:: � 
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"No full supplv no pav. " 
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The Vindication of Louis de Rougemont. 
NEW LIGHT ON A TWENTY-YEAR-OLD MYSTERY. 

T
IVEN T Y  odd years ago T H E  \.Yt o E  \·VoJ� L D  i\IAGAZJ N E  published 
a narrative that e/ectrzfied the world - · The A dventures of 
Louis de Rougemont. ' '  It was traus/ated 'into every cwzlued 

la�uage, and Louzs de Rougemont became the uwsl·lalked-of maJI of 
th.e day. A lmost immediately, however, his statc meuts were attacked, 
and finally, certain ducrepancus bei ug discovered, the p�tbllc coucluded 
that he was an imagwative zmpos/or. lVe/1-n igh heartbroken , Inti stz/1 
protestrng he had spoken the truth, and that some day the fact would be 
revealed, De Rortgemo,ll disappeared into obscm·ity. During the long 
years that ensued, whenever Ius name cropped up, 1/ was always greeted 
wzth rzdzcule. Even when-the poor old man dred-in Jttne of /as{ ')ltar­
somc of his former cnllCS thought fit to make final sneer.s at Ins veracity. 

A nd 1lOW, after close on a quarter of a century, comes h is triumphant 
vindrcatiou-surely onl' of the most unrque aud dramatic incidents in the 
h fstory of jounz(lhsm I 

The dia.rzes and p!toto�rap!t.r; of an 1'mportant cinematograph 
expcdftion which has just returned from the far North- l.Vest of A ustraha. 
following practically in the wanderer's footsteps, prove indisputably that, 
1n many of his most fiercely-criticized stories, De Rougemo11t told nothi11K but the truth ! The full story of these fascinali11� new discoveries w-ill be 
found in the January W I D E  \VoRLD l\1AGAZI:o-;E, which lS now on sale e1teYywhere. 
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THE SI N I ST E R  QU E ST 
OF NORMAN ·GREY ES I • f -

4 
E·PHILLIPS 
OPPEN HEIM 

/LLUSTRATFJ? 11\. CII,IRLF .. S CR.ON/J/1.:: 

N9 2."TH E KISS OF JUDAS" 
S1r Norman Greyes, the chief fiRure in this thrilling series of detective stories, 
having resigned his high position at Scodand Yard. makes a practice of 

srudying the criminal world from the outsider's poim of view. 

ON the evening of my return from 
the Riviera after a three months' 
holiday, l was accosted in the 
lounge of Marridge's Hotel by a 

middle-aged man of inconspicuous .appear· 
ancc. who had been seated in a corner alone. 
It was some few seconds before I could 
recaU him to my memory, but curiously 
enough a crowd of unpleasant associations 
gathered them•el ves together in my mind 
even before I recognized him. 

" You haven't forgotten me and our golf 
do'vn at Woking, Sir :-lorman ? " he aske<l. 

I knew all about him then. 
· ·  �1r. Stanfield, isn't it ' " I said. " Xo, 

I ha'•en't forgotten." 
I wac; a few minutes early for my party, 

and l accepted the offer of a cocktail from 
my golfing acquaintance. 

" That was an extraordinary interruption 
to our first game," he remarked. " I never 
fanci('(] my little house much afterwards. l 
gave it up, in fact, within the year." 

" I heard you had left, " I told him. 
" Have you still your model domestic ? " 

" She left me soon afterwards." he replied. 
regretfully. " You had no luck in your 
investigations, Sir Norman ? " 

" I had no luck at all," I confessed . 
" Yet I don't despair. I always have the 
fancy that some day or other I shall solve 
that my-,;tery. "  Th e  waiter brought the cocktails. and we raised our glasses. 

" I drink, then, to that day, Sir Norman, "  
my companion said.  

· 

" I am with you," I declared, heartily. 

\o\"c talked idly of various matters for a 
few moments-principally of golf, which I 
had been pla)�ng regularly in the South of 
France. There were several dinner-parties 
being given in the restaurant that evening, 
anrl some very beautiful women were in 
evidence. One in particular attracted my 
attention. She was tall, and, though slim, 
beautifully made. Her complexion was 
perfect, although a little colourless. Her 
strange-coloured eyes had a na.mclec-s attrac­
tion. Her hair wa.-, just the shade of brown 
which appealed to me. She bowed to my 
companion as she passed, and joined a little 
group at the farther end of the hall. The 
last thing I noticed about her was her 
wonderful string of pearls. 

" That is a very beautiful woman," I 
remarked. " Do vou know who she is ? " 

" A South American widow-De Mendoza, 
her name is." 

" You k"llow her ? " 
· ·  My humble ap._1.rtment is on the same 

floor as her suite," my companion replicrl. 
" She is graciOU') enough sometimes to 
remember the fact that we meet occasionally 
in the lift." 

My frirnds arrived, and I made my adieu 
to my erstwhile gol fing acquaintance. SomC'­
how or other, my meeting with him had left 
an unplea.�nt impression behind it. It had 
forced my thoug-hts back to the humiliating 
recollection of the fact that the murderer of 
Richard Ladhrooke still remained undis­
rovercd, and that the man who had c;tll(.'(\ 
himself Pugsley had "..-alked :twa v from 
detection under our very eyes and never Vol. b·iii.. -1. Coprrizht, I Q ? I ,  h)' E. Phillips Oppenheim. 
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The Sinister Quest of Norn1an Greyes 
ht't'tl hc:tnl of si nee. :\ mongst my fellow­
g ut·:-ts was an oftit:ial of tlH' Home Ofti�t·, 
. md our coJwer'-'ation naturallv drifted into 

• 

tl)t! su hj<.·�t of st>cial onkr . 
· ·  Your connection with Scotland Yard 

ha \'ill� Ion� �ince c<.·;tsed, Sir �orman, · •  he 
rt·markecl to me, " ,·ou will not lx' over-

• 

scnsiti\'e a� to facts . The epidemic of crime 
which wa-; raging about two years ago 
"'t·ems to han· broken out aga in with c:xactly 
t he sanw rl'sults. There are four undt.'tected 
m 1m ler:-> and t1,·c gn.·a.t rohheri<.'S up to the 
, It-hit of �·our late tkpartnwnt. Your people 
lH'lit'\T that the :->amc person is at the head 
oi them who planned all those robberies 
t·ighkt.·n months ago, and escaped arrest by 
..;hooting the inspector. " 

I ati t·cted to take onh· a casual interest in . 
the i n format ion, but, <L'i a matter of fact, I 
W<L" considerablv moved. I f  the man who . 
had last conccal�d hi-; identity under the 
name of Pu�slev, hut whom I stronglv ... ... ... 
..;us pected to be the notorious :\li•:hael 
�a�·ers, had reall�· come out into t ht" open 
tltlt:e more, life would possess a ll<'W inter<"St 
for me during the next few months. 

\\'e were a party nf six that ev<'ning-a 
celebrated criminal lawyer and his wife; my 
friend from the Home Offin•, with his wife 
and sister-in-law, an<l myself. The crimina) 
law�·er, who was our host, heard �craps of 
our conv<"r�ation, and leaned forward . 

" You did well to leave Scotland Yard 
when your reputation stood high, Sir 
�onnan , "  he said. " A new era of crime 
has dawne<l, and the struggle is no longer 
equal. It ic;;n 't the riff-raff of the world 
to-da�: who take to murder and burglary. 
The skilled and conc;cienceless scientist has 
taken their place. The criminal of to-day, 
i n  nine cases out of ten, is of higher mental 
calibr<" than the detective opposed to him. "  

" The stru�gle should he- the more inter­
eo;;t ing," I remarked, vaguely. 

I t  was a fancy of minP. that my continued 
intC'rc·st in my profession should remain as 
litt !e known a.c; possible. and I talked for 
--ome timt' on indifferP.nt subjects to the lady 
who wa.c; seated bv mv side. \Ye admired . . 
'rr .... De :\lenrloza aml her gorgeous rope of 
pearls. :\ly host intervened. 

" It is women like that." he commentf'd, 
" who r.hoose to deck their hodi<"s with 
jewels of fabulous value, who encourage 
crime. Roughly spealdng, I dare say that 
nee ldac.e is· worth eighty thousand pounds. 
F_or purposes of theft it could probably he 
' li"flO!'C'd of for fifty thousand. \Vhat . a 
haul for th� scientific thief ! If it is reallv 
true that Pugsley ic; once more e1t work, 
what an opportunity ! .. 

" A woman mu�t be very brave. "  my 
ho-.tcs� c led a rt"d, " to run such risks ." 

•• The jewels are prohahJy in the hotel 

Digitized by Google 
-

�aft· most o1 the time," I sugg('stcd . ·• I 
don't suppose she g(.)('S out in them." 

Our ho:->t smiled . 
· ·  I can imagine Pugsley finding a few 

min ut t'S in the hotel quite sufficient," he 
nlherved. . . 

He or his successors, whoev<'r 
t hc�· may lx•, would t hink little ('Jlough of 
human life by t he side of, say, fifty thousand 
}XHmds. The modern maxim of the thief 
Sl'enh to be all or nothing. By kill ing at 
�i�lit they certainly increa<;e their chances 
of t•scapc. " 

T
HAT closed our conversation upon the 
subject. \Ve sat about in the lounge and 
drank cotke and liqueurs, danced for a 

time, and smoked a few cigarettes. The party 
hroke up as the light-, in the lounge were 
ht•i ng lowered. I wa'i the . only one of our 
little gathering remaining in the hotel, and 
1 was talking for a few moments to the 
head-porter, who was an old acquaintance 
of mine, when a man made a somewhat 
hurried entrance through tpe swing-doors. 
and seemed on the point of proceeding to 
the ofllce. As he saw me. how�vcr, . he 
he-.it at<"< I . and! turning aside, adrlres&e<J me. 

" Excuse me, but are you Sir Norman 
Gre,·es ? " he ac;ked. . 

I admitted thE' fact. · 

" Can I a"k you to _give me five minutE'S 
of your time on a matter of urgent busi-
n"' • co :> " ""s .. � . 

He ' . drew a card from his po<'ket and 
handed it to me. 

I �tcpped underneath one of the electric 
standards and looked at the card :-

Jf,-. Stanlry Delchesle,, 
and underneath wa.'i the name of a famous 0 
insurance company. l motioned · him to 
follow me into the deserted lounge. 

'' :\I any years ago, Sir Norman,., he 
reminded me, " when you were t>�cially 
engaged at Scotland Yard, you saved our 
firm .a g-reat loss in the matter of t�e Hatton 
Garden emerald theft." 

" I remember it quite well,.,  I admittf'd . 
•· \Ye understand," mv visitor continued, 

� 

• ·  th:tt you have now resigned from the 
Force, hut we hoped that you might 'be­
inclined to nndertake a small  commic;sion 
for us. 1 t  came to the ears of our chief 
quite ml<'xpcctedly that you were staying 
here, and he sent me after vou at oncP." 

• 

" I can at )('ast hear what the business is:' 
I replird. 

" Thrre is staying in this hotel , "  the insur­
anc<"-agent proceeded, " a Mrs. De Mendoza, 
the reputed widow · of a fruit-merchant in 
Buenos Ayr�s. She is the fortunate �­
se�sor of a very wonderful pearl necklace, 
which she has insured with our finn for a 
hnnclrcct thousand pounds. Our acceptance 
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.. Can 1 ask you to give me five minutes o[ your time on a matter o[ urgent business ? "  
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6 The Sinister Quest of Norn1an Greyes 
of the policy was a grave error, which we 
n.·\.· . ,gnized almost llll llH:diatdy afterwards. 

\\·e know nothmg of the Jadv, and in 
.. . 

t llo:-.c cin .. �u nbtaiH.:es i t  1'> against our busi-

rlt's:o, policy to acc<- pt t he nsk. \Ve ha,·c 
c lune our be . .;t to protect oursl"h·es, however. 
�i nee the policy wa.-; 1ssued we h;n·e kept in 
cun:-:tant touch with the lady, and 111 dati�· 
communication wit h the hotel dt'tect i vc. 

I ;�- to-night's post, hmn'n·r, we had a 
messrl.ge from t he latter to say that he was 
dt home ill, and that during his absence his 
duties would be taken over by the mght­
wa t c hman. The lX>Ii<:y ha.s only one more 
"·e�'k to run, ami wil l  not, under anv con--

ditions, be renewed . \\"e want to know if. 
for any f•:-e \\·hich you care to name, you 
,,·ill  do vour lx·st to guard the necklace for 

- . 

us during that week ? " 
· '  Ha ,·e vou had a.n y intimation of thieves 

,,·orkin� iti this ne ighbourhood ? " I a-.ked . 
· ·  :\one whatever," he replied. " 1 will 

be perfectly frank with you. It is not an 
ordinary robbery of which we are afraid. 
For -.ome rea-;on or other, our mquiry 
department has formed a dubious opinion 
ot .\lr�. De .\lendoza herself." 

" I sec," I remarked. " You are afraid of 
cl hogus theft ? .

, 

•· Preci�ely ! Direct! v we received the . -

letter from the hotel detecti ,.e we rang up 
the manager here. All that we could learn 
was that the illness was altogether unex­
pected, and that the man had been compelled 
to go home at a �10ment's notice. In reply 
to our request that a trained detPctive 
might take his place, the management 
a.ss!1red u-; that they consiclered nothing of 
the sort necessa!"y. �o robl-.ery of jewels 
had ever taken place .from this hotel, and 
they considered their night-porter fully 
competent to watch over the interests of 
their guests." 

I considered for a moment. 
· ·  Sir \Villiam Greave-.. our manager, 

,lc.:;ired me to suggest a fee of two hundred 
guineas," my visitor concl uded . 

· •  l will accept the commission ." I pro­
mised. 

T
HE next morning I interviewecl the 
manager of the hotel, to whom I was 
well known. He showed some irritation 

when I SlX>ke of .\lrs. De .\fendoza's neck­
h�ce and her nervousness concerning it. 

" To be quite frank with �·ou , "  he con­
fe.;;sed, • ·  although .\Irs. Df.• .\femloza i5 a gO<Xl 
dient, and pa�·s her accounts regularly, I 
am inclinecl to be sorrv that we ever let her -

the rooms . " 
" \Vhv ? " I asked. 
' ' People with valnahle jewellery should 

;�r:<'cpt its pos<;cssion with a certain resigna­
tion." he replied. " Thi� is the Jac;t hotel 
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in London where a jewel robbery would be 
li kely. The lady herself, I understand, 
takes every possible care and caution. She 
wears her necklace nowhere except in the 
restaurant and lounge, and every night it is 
deposited m the hotel safe. I cannot see 
that slw has the slightest cause for anxiety, 
nor do I understand the nervousness of the 
insurance company .  However, you may 
rl'l�· upon it, Sir �orma.n. that every facility 
will be given to you 111 your task. 1 wou ld 
suggest that you pay a visit to the lady 
her,(• I f ."  

The 1dea had alreadv occurred to me, -

and la ter in tL<' day I sent up my card to 
.\irs. l >e .\lendoza., and was at once in\-ited 
to enter lwr s1tting-nx>m. I t·ound her 
writing letters, simply dressed in a black 
negltgec and wearii1g the pearls. I was 
struck once more by the extreme elegance 
of her heari'ng and figure. As she turned 
and inviterl me to seat myself, she stirrro in 
my memory a faint suggestion of remi­
ni-.;cen ce. 1 was not sure �ven then, how­
(•vcr, whether it were a real person or a 
pict ure of which she reminded me. She 
listened to the few words with which I 
introduced myself, and smiled dPprecatingly. 
" I t is true that I am very foolish," she 

admitted, " but then, I have always been a 
person of superstitions. I have owned m y  
necklace for some years, and I have had it 
with me in quite lawless places. I have 
never, however, felt just the same amount 
of apprehension as I do at the present 
moment . " 

· · That certainly seems strange," I replied_ 

•• The servants at this hotel are more care­
fully cho"en than at any other hotel in 
London, and. the guests are, in nearly every 
case, old clients." 
" Apprehensions such as mine," she said, 

" are not hased upon reason. However, I 
muc;:;t confess that I feel more comfortable 
now that the insurance company has engaged 
your services. \Yould vou not like to 
. � 

examine the pearls ? " 
She came over to my si<le and, without 

undasping the necklace, let it rest in my 
hand�. The pearl-; were all marvellou�ly 
matche<l, all of c,msidcrable sizP, and \\ith 
that milky �oftnPss which she pointed out 
to me as h!>in� a proof of their great per­
fection . As we stood there, necessarily 
do"{' together, a "isp of her hair touched 
my forehead . Something in the timbre of 
hf·r low laugh a.c;; she brushed it back induced 
me to look up. There were qualiti� about 
her smile, and the peculiar expression of her 
eyes, which gave me a momentary thrill. I 
understood . at once why men turned their 
head-. alwavs to look at her. 

" Do yon admire my pearls ? " she asked, 
softlY. 
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1 let them slip from my .palm. 
· They are very wonderful , ' '  I admitted. 
She moved slowly away. 1 breathed more 

easil \' as the distance increased between us. 
She ·looked over her shoulder unexpectedly, 
and 1 believe that she realized my sensation. 
The slight frown passed from her forehead. 
She was obviously more content. 

· ·  Tell me hvw you propose to guard my 
treasures, Sir Norman,"  she inquired, as she 
sank into an easy-chair. · Shall you stand 
behind my chair at dinner, disguised as a 
waiter, and lie on my mat at night ? It 
giv�.;; one quite a shivery sensation to think 
v1 such espionage t " 

· · .Believe me," I assured her, · I shall not 
be in the least obtrusive. I understand that 
you send your pearls down every night to 
the hotel safe ? " 

· ·  I have always done so, " she answered. 
. o,) you think it would be better to keep 
them up here ? \Vill you promh�e to sit in 
this easy-chair, with a revolver on your 
knee, all night, if I do so ? " 

• Not for the world," I declared. " The 
hotel safe is much the better place." 

' ·  I am glad to hear your rlecision," she 
said, with a slight smile. • ·  I should sleep 
very little if I thought that my pearls were 
near me-and that you were sitting here, 
on guard. The idea would be disturbing." 

· · One cannot guatd against miracles," I 
observed, " but I think you can make yqur 
mind quite easy about the necklace. If 
you should need me at any time, the number 
of my rO<Jm is four hundred and thirty-two." 

• · On thi c; floor ? " 
. .  On this floor." 
· · Tell me," she asked, a little abruptly, 

as I rose to take mv leave, · ·  who was the 
• 

man with whom you were talking last night 
in the lounge-a slim, middle-aged man 
'\\-;th a very hard face ? I am always seeing 
him in the lift." 

· · A man I know sc.:'lrcely anything ot ". I 
rcphro. · · His name, I believe, is Stanfield. 
I once played golf with him down at \\·oking." 

·· Stanfield ? " she repeated. · · \Vas it in 
hts grounds near \Voking that a murder wac;; 
committed-a policeman was found shot 
th�re ? " 

I nodded. 
· · I wac; playing golf with Mr. Stanfi(;>ld 

t\t the time. " I told her. 
" And the murderer was never dis-

CO\·ered ? ''  
' .  ?\' e\'er ! " 
" I wonrler you didn't take an interest in 

the cac;;e vourself." she remarked . 
• . .  I clid, "  I told her. 

She made a little grimace. 
• �Tv fears for my necklace are 

reawak<'ned, "  she declared. " Surely it 
ought to have been an ea.c;y task for a 
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clever man like you, one who used to be 
called a really great detective, to discover 
the murderer ? " 

. .  It is beyond my powers to bring him to 
justice, at any rate," I replied. • There are 
many criminals walking about to-day of 
whose guilt the police are perfectly well 
awa!'e. They cannot be arrested, however, 
for lack of evidence." 

" How thrilling ! " she murmurerl. " \Vill 
you ask me to dine with you one night and 
tell me some of your adventures ? " 

..  I shall be charmed," I assented. 

A B?UT seven o'clock a note was brought 
j-\. mto my room :-

Dear Sir Norman,-
A lady and her husband who were dining 

have disappointed me. Can you, by any 
chance, be my guest ? If so, let us meet at 
eight o_'clock in the lounge.-Hopefully yours, 

BLANCHE DE MENDOZA. 

I scribbled a line of acceptance. I felt, 
as I descended into the lounge that evening, 
a premonition that life for the . next few 
hours was going to be very interesting indeed . 

At eight o'clock precisely Mrs. De Mendoza 
came into the lounge. Her entrance made a 
mild sensation. Mr. Stanfield, who was seated 
in his accustomed comer, drinking his cock­
tail, watched our meeting and departure 
into the restaurant with obvious surprise. 

.. The little man was there again, who 
stares at me so much-Mr. Stanfield, I 
think you called him ? " she remarked, as 
we took our places. 

I nodded . . . I dare say he was surprised to see us 
together," I said. " I asked him who you 
were, on the night of my arrival here." 

" Why ? "  
" For the same reason that a great many 

other people ask the same question," I 
replied. 

She made a little grimace. 
• '  You are determined to pay me no 

compliments this evening, and I am wearing 
my favourite gown." 

· ·  I admire your taste," I assured her. 
·· Anything else ? " 
· · You are the best-dressed and the best­

looking woman in the room." 
' · Too impersonal," she complained. 
I turned the conversation to the subject 

of the necklace. The pearls were collected 
for her, she told me, by her husband, some 
in India, some in the Malay States, some in 
Paris, some in Rio. She spoke of him quite 
frankly-a prosperous fruit-broker who had 
achieved sudden opulence. 

" It was quite as much a change for me 
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as for h im . "  she remarked. " I was a 
typist in Buenus Ayres hdore we were 
married. 1 have known what 1t is to he 
pc 10r. " 

She answered all my quest ions without 
n'st"'rn�. and I began to feel that I had been 
mi:-.takcn with regard to her, \\"e took our 
coffee in the lounge afterwards. In the back­
ground, my golfing friend, :\lr.  Stanfield, was 
�eated, smoking a cigar in a retired corner, 
and having the air of · st udymg everyone 
who pa�sed . 

" He is quaint, that little man." m y  
cc)mpanion remarked once, as he glanced 
ov<:r towards us. " He reminds me of 
those im pos�ihlc characters one reads about 
in magazines, who detect crime for the 
pleasure c,f it ,  and disc(1ver hidden treasures 
in absurd places." 

" He is, as a matter of fact," I told her, 
· ·  a retired City merc.hant with a passion for 
geM-at least. that is what the golf secretary 
at \\"oking told me." 

The music was seductive, and presently 
we danced once or t\vice. I n  the ballroom, 
howen'r, my companion showed signs of 
renewed nervousness. The fingers of one 
hand were nearly all the time straying 
around her neck, as though to assure her· 
�elf that the necklace was still there. 
Presently she drew me away with an apolo­
getic little laugh. 

" I am quite mad," she confessed, · •  but 
I have a fit of nerves to-night. I am going 
up�tairs early. Do you mind ? " 

" Of course not," I told her. " Let me 
see you to the lift." 

· '  I am going to ask you to do more than 
that," she said, as we crossed the hall. " I 
am going to ask you to come up to my 
�itting-room and escort my maier down to 
the office when she takes my necklace there. 
As a reward, you can come back afterwards, 
if you will, and have a whisky-and-soda with 
n1e." . . I shall be very pleased , " I acquie5ced. 

I RA�G for the lift, and we ascended 
together to the fourth floor. She handed 
me her kcv. and I unlocked the door of 

her charming ·little salon. She pointed to the 
evening paper and an easy-chair. 

· · Please make yourself · comfortable for 
five minutes." she begged, looking back 
from the threshold of the inner room. • ·  I 
!'ha11 just let Annette help me out of my 
gown. Then I will give her the jewel-case 
<:lnd she shalJ can for you." 

She nodded and disappeared . I stood for 
a moment looking after her. The door wa..c; 
closed softlv. I heard her call to her maid 
in the farther apartment. 

Those next few seconds seemed to heat 
themselves out in my brain, charged with a 
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strange and almost amazing significance. 
I am convinced that I acted from impulse. 
There was nothing detinite in my mind when 
from behind that closed door I conceived the 
sudden idea which prompted my action. I 
crossed the floor of tht> sitting-room and 
opened the door which led on to the corridor . 
There was no one in sight, and it seemed to 
me that fewer of the electric lights were lit 
than usual. I sto<xl there, every nerve of 
my bod�· riveted upon an attempt at dual 
listening. I l istened for the return of :\Irs. 
De :\lendoza, and I listened for the opening 
of either of her doors. Presentlv, what I had 

"' 

divined might happen came to pass. TI1c 
door of her bedroom, in a line with the one 
behind whi�h I was lurking, opened . I 
peered through the crack. Annette, the 
maid, a trim, dark figure, had crossed the 
threshold .  She stood for a moment ,  
listening. Then, without even glancing 
towards the sitting-room, she walked swiftly 
along the corridor and turned to the left 
towards the lift and staircases. In a couple of 
stealthy strides 1, too, had reached the comer, 
and, peering round, watched her movements. 
To my surprise, she passed the lift and 
turned the other corner of the corridor 
towards the staircase. As soon as she was 
out of sight I followed . As I reached the 
farther angle every light was suddenly 
extinguished. There was a little gurgling 
cry, the sound of a heavy fall upon the soft 
carpet. In a second or two I was on the 
spot. I could dimly see where Annette was 
lying, gasping for breath, apparently halt 
unconscious. By her side lay the jewel-case, 
open and empty. 

I did nothing for a moment towards 
rai-;ing any alarm. I bent over the girl 
and �atisfied myself that she wa..q not 
shamming-that she had, in effect, been 
subjected to a certain amount of violence. 
I glanced at the transoms over the doors of 
the bedrooms opposite. There were three 
of them between where I was and the tun1 
to the lift. Suddenly the farthest door was 
opened, softly but not �tealthily. A figure 
ap�red and, leaning down, threw a pair 
of boots upon the mat. I suppose that I 
was dimly visible in the semi-gloom, for the 
man suddenly left oft wpjstling and turned 
in mv direction. . .  Halla, there ! " he called out. 

I drew from my pocket the little electric­
torch which I had heen keeping in readiness, 
and flashed it upon him. It was my friend 
.Mr. Stanfield, in striped yellow-and-white­
pyjamas, a cigarette between his teeth, his 
feet encased in comfortable slippers. 

" \Vhat the devil are you doing out 
there ? " he demanded. · • And who's turned 
the lights out ? " 

" Better turn them on, and you may sec, ' '  
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I repliN.l . . .  There's a switch close to your 
door." 

He found it after a second or two's 
fumbling, and stared at us in amazement. 
The maid, \vith her fingers still to her 
throat, had recovered sufficiently to sit up, 
and was leaning with her back to the wall, 
ghastly white and moaning to herself. The 
empty jewel-case told its own story . 

. .  Jerusalem ! " Jlr. Stanfield exclaimed, 
breathlessly. " A robbery ! " 

" Ring your bell," I directed. 
He disappeared into his room for a moment, 

lea,ing the door open. Presently he re­
appeared. 

· '  I 've rung all three," he announced. 
" Then the wires have been cut," I 

answered, pointing to the register lower 
.town, which had not moved. " Go  to the 
lift and see if you can get anyone." 

He was gone for about half a minute. I 
leaned down towards the girl, who was 
beginning to cry. 

·• Did you see who attacked you ? " I 
asked. 

•• �o." she sobbed . " All the lights went 
out suddenly. Someone came up from 
behind. I did not hear a sound-just the 
clutch at my throat and the choking." 

• • \Vhy did you not wait for me, or go 
down by the lift ? " I demanded. She looked a little puzzled. 

··  I never go by the lift," she replied. 
• · \Vhy not ? ., 
. .  Fred, the second-floor valet, generally 

meets me on the floor below, " she explained, 
reluctantly, ' '  and " 

'' I see, "  I interrupted. '' But didn't 
your mistress tell you to wait and go down 
with me ? "  

The girl seemed surprised. 
..  lly head is queer," she admitted, . .  and 

I cannot remember much, but madam said 
nothing to me except to tell me to hurry 
do,vn. "  

The silence of the corridor was suddenly 
hroken. �1r. Stanfield reappeared, followed 
hy a little army of servants and the manager. 

. .  Semt everyone away except two men 
whom you r..an trust, "  I begged the latter. 
" �Irs. De Mendoza's necklace has been 
!"to) en." • 

· 

There was a murmur of consternation and 
excitement. The manager selected two of 
the servants and dismissed the. rest. He 
posted one by the lift and one by the stair­
case. I explained in a few words what had 
hap�ned. 

" Do you think the thief has got away ? " 
he asked. 

•• One cannot tell," I replieil. • •  I want 
to know about these three rooms." 

He glanced at the numbers. 
•• The farthest one is occupied by Mr. 
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Stanfield," he announced. . . The other two 
are empty." 

" You are sure that this one," I a!itked, 
pointing to the door close to where we 
stood, · · is unoccupied ? " 

" Certain, "  was the confident reply. 
.

. Take my keys and see for your�clf. "  
I was on the point of doing so when :\Irs. 

De :Mendoza appeared . She was clad in a 
wonderful light-blue wrapper, and the touch 
of excitement seemed to add to her beaut\' . 

" �ly necklace ! " she gasped . " Don't 
tell me that it is gone ! • ·  

" Madam, "  the manager began, · ·  I regret 
to say " 

· ·  What were you doing, then ? • ·  she cried, 
turning to me. .. Do you mean to say 
that it wa.c; stolen whilst Annette was with 
you ? "  

" Annette was never with me," I replied. 
· ·  She left your bedroom with the jewel-case 
without coming near the sitting-room . "  

' ·  Is this true, Annette ? " her mistress 
demanded. 

" But why not, madam ? " Annette 
faltered . " You said nothing to n1e about 
going into the sitting-room. I did not know 
that monsieur was to accompany me." 

• ·  The girl is telling a falsehood, "  l\Irs. 
De Mendoza declared, angrily. 

" Could these matters wait for a moment ?" 
I intervened . " Our immediate ta�k is to 
try and recover the necklace. I wish every­
one to leave this place--except you, sir, " 
I adclecl, addressing the manager, " and 
myself. "  

• 

T
HE manager was a person of determina­

tion, and in a moment or two the 
corridor was empty. Mr. Stanfield 

lingered on· the threshold of his room . 
· ·  Can I remain ? " he inlJ_ttirf'd. · •  In a 

wav I am interested, as my room is so near." 
The manager waved him back. 
" I desire to hear what Sir Norman has to 

sav, alone," he insisted. 
'Mr. Stanfieirl reluctantly withrlrew. \Ye 

first of all entered the room opposite to us . 
It wal'\ empty, and apparently undisturbed. 
There was a connecting door on the left. 

· · \Vhere does that lead to ? " I asked. 
The manager unlocked it. It led into a 

similar room, also empty. The room on the 
other side was Mr. Stanfield's, also con­
necting. The outlook of all three was on 
to some mews. 

\Ve withdrew into the first one we had 
entered. · 

. .  \Vill you lend me that master-key of 
yours ? " I begged . 

The manager detached it from his chain 
and handed it to mE>. 

" If vou should be instn1mental in re-
• 

covering the necklace, Sir Norman, "  he said, 
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10 The Sinister Quest ot Norman Greyes 

" ' My nocklace I '  she gasped. ' Don't tell me that it is  

" the hotel authorities wonld appreciate all 
p:>ssi ble reticence in the matter.·'  

I nodded. 
" I t  is hard to keep anything out of the 

Press, nowadays," I reminded him, · · but so 
far as I am concerned you may rely upon 
my discretion. "  · 

T
HE few days that follo.wed were filled 

with hysterical and irritating ap(*.als, 
complaint-:;, and inquiries frOm Mrs. De 

Menrlo1.a herself, the insurance compan y, and 
the management. No efforts on our part could 
keep the affair out of the newspapers, and 
the disappearance of the n.ecklace became 
the universal subject of cohversatiun. On 
the •ixth day after the rohbery, I felt that a 
brief escape wa'i necessary. I pruposerl to 1\'lr. Stanfield, whom I met in the ha11 of the 
hotel, that we went down to \Voicing and had 
a round of golf, an arrangement to which he 
agreed with avidity. VYc lunched at the club­
house, and, as on the previous occasion, we 
played a careful anrt hard-fought game. I t  
w as  o n  the eighteenth tee when one o f  those 
unexplained moments of inspiration came 
to me which serve as the landmarks of life. 
\.Ye had spoken of that grim tragedy which 
had interrupted our first game. I thought 
of poor Lad brooke lying there with a bullet-
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hole in his forehead ; Janet, the maid, 
serene and secreti\"e, with the strange eyes 
and unruffled manner. The memory of 
these things came hack to me as I stood 
there, with the wet wind fluttering in the 
leaves of the trees and Stanfield filling his 
ptpe by my side, and it seemed as though my 
faculties were suddenly prompted by a new 
vigour and a new insight. SupJX.Ising it had 
been the maid who had killed the prying 
stranger ! \Vhat was ht'r motive ? V\'hom 
was she tr::-oing to shield ? Could it be her 
master ? And if her master's name werl:' not 
Stanfield, might it not be Pugsley ? The 

two men were of the same height and build, 
and the one thing which Rimmingtvn had 
always insisted upon wac; Pugsley's genius 
for disguise. The pieces of my puzzle fell 
together like magic, and with them the 
puzzle of the nf'ckl:tce. I turnerl back to 
the tee, and I was suddenly consciou� of my 
companion·s intense gaze. His eyes seemed 
to be boring their way into the back of m y  
hearl. I knew that something i n  my face 
had given me away. 

" Your honour, " he said, tersely. 
I topped my drive miserably. 1\'fy com­

panion's drive went sailing down the course, 
and he hah·ed the match in a perfectlv-played 
four. \·\·c walkr-cl together to the club-house. 
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E.  Phillips Oppenheim I I  

gone I • ' Madam,' the manager began, ' I regret to say-- · " 

" A  whisky-and-soda ? " I suggested. 
" I 'll change my shoe� first," he answered, 

turning towards the dressing-room. 
I drank my whisky-and-scxla, exchanged 

greetings with a few acquaintances, and paifl m,- bill. Then I went to look for Stanfield. 
I might have spared myself the tro11ble. He 
an<l the taxi had alike disappeared. I had 
to wait whil"'t they telephoned for another, 
and I travelled up to London alone . 

T
H E  game was pla�·ed out in 4uite the 

grand fashion. On my arrival at the 
hotel, I found the representative of the insurance company waiting to see me, 

and I wa.c; told that Mrs. De l\lendoza was in 
her room. Accompanied by the manager, we made our wav thither. 1 think that 
she wa;;,; well prcp.:-ircd for what was coming, 
or rather one part of it. She received us a ·  
littlP imp...'l.tiently . 

·· 
I have been waiting to hear from your firm all day." she s..1.id, addressing DelchestPr. 

" :\ly je\.vellers who valued the pearls, and 
my legal adviser, have helped to make out 
my claim. I am anxious to know when I 
may expPct your cheque." 

" ! am tha'nkful to sav, ma<iam. that that will not be necessary, " the manager announced, �tepping fon\'ard. " Here jo; your necklace." 
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He handed i t  to her. She stared at it l i ke a woman transfixed. There WPTC no �igns 
of joy in her face. She seemed, indeed, for 
the moment stric ken with consternation . 

" \Vhen was it found ? " she demanded, breathlesslv. 
" About. fuur o'clock on the morning after 

the theft. " I tuld her. 
" But where ? " 
" If you will.come with me," I replied, " I 

will show you." 
I led the way down the corridor to the 

exact !'opot where Annette had been attacked, 
and opened the door of the nearest room. 
I saw Mrs. De \lendoza start when she saw 
the hcavv bolt which had heen fitted to the communi"cating door. 

" I came to the concl u�ion, "  I explained, 
" that the theft was committed by someone 
hiding in one of these three rooms, and to 
the further conclusion that the necklace had 
been hidden on the spot." 

" How did you guess that ? " she inquired. 
" Bcrausc the thief made a slight blunder," 

I an"'wercd. " For a single moment, as I 
stood bv Annette 's side in the darkness out­
.:;ide, I �saw a light flash out through the transom of this room. I must admit, how­
ever," I went on, " t hat it took me four 
hours to find the necklace." 
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l .Z  The Sinister Quest of Norman Greyes 
. ,  \Yhere was it ' then ? ' '  she asked, 

curiously . 
• I turned up the rug. In one of the planks 

of the wooden floor was a knot. I took a 
little corkscrev.· gimlet from my pocket, 
bored through it, and drew it out. Then I 
made Df>lchester push his finger through. 
There was a hook fastened in the underneath 
side of the floor. 

" The necklace was hanging there," I told 
him. " I imagine it would have been found 
later on by someone making a point of 
occupying this room. As a matter of fact, 
I believe it was booked for the first week in 
June." 

" By whom ? " Mrs. De Mendoza de­
manded . 

· •  By 1\fr. Stanfield,"  I replied. · •  He is 
paying a return visit in June, and he appears 
to prefer this room to the one he is occupying 
at present. 

There was a brief silence. Delchester 
held uut his hand. 

'' \Ve are very much obliged to you, Sir 
Norman, "  he declared. " Our insurance, as 
you know, expired at midday to-day. I 
need not say that it will not be renewed. 
I wish you all good afternoon." 

He took his l<'ave. The manager appealed 
to me. 

' '  Sir Norman, "  he said, " there is a great 
cleat in this matter which it is harrl to under­
stand. I hope that you will not consider it 
a case for the police ? " 

I turned to Mrs. De Mendoza. 
" Do you wish to prosecute ? " I asked. 

" There is a certain amount of circumstantial 
evidence which might be collected." 

" Against whom ? " 
" Against the gentleman whom we have 

known as Mr. Stanfield." 
She laughed scornfully. 
" That funny little man who �its about 

in the lounge ? I would as soon believe 
that you yourself were the thif'f, Sir Norman I 
I have my necklace back, and that is all I 
care about," she concluded. 

THE managt:>r departed, very much re­
lieved. l\lrs. De Mendoza beckoned me 
to follow her to her suite. Arrived in 

her sitting-room , she closed the door. She 
had rather the look of a tigress as she turned 
and faced me. Never wa<:; a. woman born of 
more �plt:>ndid courage. 

" :\nrl the epilogue ? " she asked. 
' · I fear," I replied, " that the epilogue 

must be postponed. It was only to-day, on 
\Voking golf links, that a certain little scene 
of eighteen months ago became recon-- . 

structed in my mind. I saw a motivel�s� 

crime explained. 1 realized by who�e hand 
that bullet might have found its way into 
Ladbrooke's brain, and for whose sake." 

" Yet you let him go ! " she cri<'<l . 
" If I had ureamed," I said, slowly, " that 

it was possible for him to esca�. even for an 
hour, I would have wrung the breath fron1 
his body first. As it is, I must admit that 
he has scored a trick. Dut vou mu�t 

-

remember, or P�-'rha� you have yet to find 
out," I went on, " that the world where 
such a man can live is a very small place." 

" And what about me ? " she asked . 
" From the mom<'nt when I heard that you 
had gone out with him alone, I coukl foresee 
what was coming. Yet I wa'\ not afraid. I 
waited for you." 

· 

I looked at the necklace and shrugged n1y 
shouldt:>rs. 

" It is hard to leave a hundred thousand 
pounds," I pointerl out, " and so far as you 
realized , the game was not up. Not a soul 
in this hotel knew that the necklace was in 
the manager's safe. Yet you had courage 
to remain and see the thing through. I 
admit that." 

She came a little nearer to me. The green 
lights in her eyes were soft. I felt the 
at traction of her as she meant mf' to. 

" \\rhere I Jove. �· she said, " I have 
courage, and my love has every quality 
which the devil ever distilled, except con­
stancy. Are you afraid of m�. Sir Norman, 
because I killed a man who " 

.. A confession," I mutterffi. 
She laughed. ' 
" No witnesses," she reminded me. " After 

all, it wac:; you who once said that murder 
was the easiest of crimes. \Vhat you know 
and what I know will never take me to the 
dock. \Vould you put me there if you 
could, my enemy ? " 

I rlrew a little away. Her breath was 
almost upon my cheek, her lips harl taken 
to themselves the curve of invitation. 

' '  I ·would put you there without a 
moment's hesitation, "  I retorterl . " You 
�-ill�d a man in cold blood to shield a mur­
derer apd a. criminaL The hand of j ustice 
is slow, CSpE'Cially where evidence is scanty, 
but in the end it grips." 

She laughed scornfully. 
" You speak in ignorance," she declarf'd. 

" At lea<:;t be friends," sh<' wrnt on, " until 
�··ou can drag me to the gaJlows. I shot him 
with my right hand." 

She heJd out her left fingers. I raised 
them to my lips. 

" The kiss of Judas," I warned her. 
" Yon will need more than his cunning, •• 

she answered. 

Next month : " The 1\fenwood Roa.d Bank Robbery. " 
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WITH REPRODUCTIONS OF HIS PAINTINGS 
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I �lUST say I like bright colours. I 
agree with Ruskin in his denunciation 
of that school o{ painting who " eat 
slate-pencil and chalk, and assure 

e,·erylxxly that they are nicer and purer 
than strawberries and plums." I cannot 

pretend to feel impartial about the colours. 1 rejoice with the brilliant ones, and am 
genuindy sorry for the poor browns. \\.'hen 
I get to heaven I mean to spend a consider­
able portion of my first million years in  
painting, and so get to the bottom of the 

Vesuvius, from Pompeii. 
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Painting as a Pastime 
subject. But then I shall require a still 
gayer palette than I get here below. 
expect orange and vermilion will be the 
darkest, dullest colours upon it, and beyond 
them there will be a whole range of wonderful 
new colours which will delight the celestial 
eye. 

Chance led me one autumn to a secluded 
nook on the COte d 'Azur, between i\larseilles 
and Toulon, and there [ fe!l in with one or 
hvo painters who revelled in the methods of 
the modern French school. These were dis� 
ciplcs of Cezanne. They view Nature as a 
mass of shimmering light in which forms and 
surfaces are comparatively unimportant, 
indeed hardly visible, but which gleams and 
glows with beautiful harmonics and contrasts 
of colour. Certainly it wa.;; of great in�erest 
to me to come suddenly in contact with this 
entirely different way of looking at things. 
I had hitherto painted the sea tlat, with long. 
smooth strokes of mixed pigment in which 
the tints varied only by gradations. Now I 
must try to represent it by innumerable 
small separate lozenge-shaped points and 
patches of colour--often pure colour-so 

that it looked more like a t<'ssellated pave. 
ment than a marine picture. It sounds 
curious. All the same, do not be in a hurry 
to reject the method. Go back a few yards 
and survey the rC'sult. Each of these little 
points of c0lour is now playing his part in 
the general effect. Individually invisible, 
he sets up a strong radiation, of which the 
eye is conscious without detecting the cause. 
Look also at the blue of the Mediterranean .  
How can you depict and record i t  ? Cer­
tainly not by any single colour that was ever 
manufactured. The only way in which that 
luminous intensity of blue can he simulated 
is by this multitude of tiny points of varied 
colour all in true relation to the rest of the 
scheme. Difficult ? Fascinating ! 

Nature presents itself to the eye through 
the agenry of these individual points of light. 
each of which sets up the vibrations peculiar 
to its colour. The brilliancy of a picture 
must therefore depend partly upon the fre­
quency with which these point� are found on 
any given area of the canvas, anrl partly on 
their just relation to one another. Ruskin 
says in his " Elements of Drawing," from 

The Valley of the Brora, Sutherlandshire. 
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The Rt. Hon. Winston Churchill 1 5 

1\'hich I have already fl.UOtcd. " You wil! not, 
in Turner's largest oil pictures, pcrh::tp'i six or se.ven feet long by four or five high, find onC' 
�pot of colour as l arge as :t grnin of wheat ungradated . "  Rut the gradations of Turner 
differ from those of the modern French 
schi'Xll by being gently and almost imper­
Cfptiblv evnlved one from another instead of heing lx>ldl y and even roughly �eparated ; ancl the hrus:h of Turner fol lowed the- form of the objects he dcpictec!, while our French 
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friends often seem to take a pride' in directly 
oppo<;ing it. For inst�nce, they would 
prefer to paint a sea with up nnd down 
strokes rather than with hori7.ontal ; or a 
tree-trunk from right tn left rather than up 
and down. Thic;; , I ('Xfl(;'Ct,  is due to falling 
i n  love with ·one's theories, and making S;l.cri­
fi-:cs of truth to them in order to demonstrate 
fidelity and admiration. 

But surelv we owe a deht to those who 
have so won(lcrfully \'i,·ified, hrightenf''!, and 
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Painting as a Pastime 
illu minated modern laml:�capc painting. 
Have not l'vlanct and Monet, CCzanne and 
1\latisse, rendered to p�.inting somrthing of 
the same service which l<eatc; and Shelley 
gave to poetry after the solemn and cere­
monious literary perfect ions of the eighteenth 
century ? They have brought back to tho:­
pictorial art a new draught of jfJie de vir·re ; and the beauty of their work is instinct with 
gaiety, and floats i n  sparkl ing air. 

I do not expect these masters would par­
ticularly appreciate my defence, but I must 
avow an i ncreasing attraction to their work. 
Lucid and exact expression is one of the first 
characteristics of the French mind. The 
French language has been made the instru­
ment of that admirable gift. Frcnclunen 
talk anrl write just as wdl about painting as 
they have done about love, about war, about 
diplomacy, or, we may add, cooking. Their 
terminology is precise and complete. They 
arc therefore admirably equipped to be 
tt"achers in the theory of any of tht?se 
arts. Their critical faculty is so power­
fully developed that it is perlmps some 
restraint upon achievement. But it is a 

wondt!rful corrective to others as well as to 
themselves. 

My French friend, for instance, after 
looking at some of my daubs, took me round 
the galleries of Paris, pausing here and there. 
\Vhercver he paused , I found myself before a 
picture which I particularly admired. He 
t::hcn t"Xplained that it was quite easy to tell, 
from the kind of things I had been trying to 
do, what were the th ings I liked. Never 
having taken any interest in pictures till 
I tried to paint, I had no preconceived 
opinions . 

I just felt, for reasons I could not fathom, 
that I likt"d some much more than others. I 
was astonished that anyone else should, on 
the most Cl!rsory observation of m y  work, 
be able so surely to divine a taste which I 
had never consciously fonnc>rl. My friend 
says that it is not a bad thing to know nothing 
::�t all about pictures, hut to have a matured 
mind trained in other things and a new strong 
interest for painting. The elements arc 
there from which a true taste in art can be 
formed with time and guidance, and t here 
arc no obstacles or imperfect conceptions in 

On the Rance, near St. Malo. 

Digitized by Coogle Original from 
U N IVERSITY OF M I N N ESOTA 



The Rt. Hon. Winston Churchill ' 7  

The Ten ace, Lympne. 

the way. I hope this is true. Certainly the last part is true. 
Once you begin to study it, all Nature is 

equa!ly interesting and equally charged with beauty. I was sh0\\."11 a picture by Ci·za.nne of a blank wall of a house, which he had made 
inc:.tinct with the most delicate lights and colours. Now I often amuse myseH when 
I am looking at a waU or a flat surface of 
any kincl by trying to distinguish all the d1ffercnt colours and tints which can be dis­cerned upon it, and considering whethri­th� arise from reAections or from natural hue. You woukl be astonished the first 
time y\ J tried this to sre how many and what beautiful colours there are even in the 
most commonplace objects, and the more 
car�fu!ly and frequently you look the more 
vanat10ns do you perceive. But th�e a.re no rcason3 for limiting one­
self to the plainest and most ordinary objects 
and scenes. Mere prettiness of scene, to be 
surt>, is not ncedt>d for a beautiful picture. 
In fact, artificially macle pretty places are very Oftf'n a-hindrance to a good picture. 
Nature ,,;n hardly stand a double J.�ro� of VoL lxiii.-2. 
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I:>Pautificettion : one layer of idealism on top 
of another IS too much of a good thing. 
But a vivid scene, a brilliant atmosphere, 
novel and charming lights, impressive con· 
trastc.;,  if they strike the eye all at once, 
arouse an interest and an ardour which will 
certainly be reflected in the work which you 
try to do, and will make it seem easier. 

Jt would be interesting if some real 
authority im .. -estigated carefully the part 
which memory plays in painting. We look 
at the object with an intent regard, then at 
the palette, and thirdly at the canvas. The 
canvas receives a message dispatchC>d usually 
a few seconds hefore from the natural object. 
But it has come through a po•t·office en route. It has been transmitted in code. It 
has been turned from light into paint. It 
re-aches the canvas a cryptogram. Not until 
it ha'i been placed in its correct relation to 
everything else that is on the canvas or that 
has yet to he put upon the canvas can i t  be 
deciphered, is its meaning apparent, is i t  
translated once again from mere pigment into 
light. And the light this time is not of 
Nature but of Art. The whole of this 
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1 8  Painting as a Pastime 
conside"rable process is carried through on the 
wings or the wheels of memory. ln most 
cases we think it is the wings-airy and quick 
like a butterfly from flower to fiower. But 
all heavy traffic and all that has to go a long 
journey must travel on wheels. 

I n  painting in the open air the sequence 
of actions is so rapid that the process of 
translation into and out of pigment may 
seem to be unconscious . •  But all great 
landscapes have been painted indoors, and 
often long after the first impresc:;ions were 
gathered. l n a dim cellar the Dutch or 
Italian master recreated the gleaming ice of 
a Netherlands carnival or the- lustrou� sun­
shine of Venice or the Campagna. Here, 
then, is required a truly formidable memory 
of the ocular kind. !'-lot only do we develop 
our power-. of observation, but also those of 
carrying the record�{ carrying it through 
an extraneous medium and of reproducing 
it, hours, day�. or even months after the 
scene has vani"hcd or the sunlight rliCll. 

I wa.:; told by a friend that when \Vhistler 
guided a school in Paris he made his pupils 
observe their model on the ground fl<>?r, and 

t hen run upstairs and paint their pict: u re 
piece by piece on the floor above. As thev 
became more proficient he put their ea.sef.;;; 
up a storey higher, till at last the �hi.: '\.Vere 
scampering with their decision up six fiigb ts 
into the attic-praying i t  would not eva�'"l­
rate on the way. This is, perhaps, on!y a 
tale. But it sh?WS effectively of "·h a t  
enormous importance a trained, accura te , 
retentive mcmorv must be to an artist ; and 
conversely wha( a useful exercise pai n t i n g  
m a y  l>e for the development o f  an accura t c  
and retentive memory. 

Tht�re is no better exercise for the woul d -be 
artist than to study and devour a pictu re. 
and then, without looking at it again, tu 
attempt the next day to reproduce i t .  
Nothing c n n  more exactly measure t h e  pro­
gress both of observation and memory. 
It is still harder to compose out of n1any 
separate, well-retained impressions, aided 
though they � by sketches and colour note-s, 
a new complete conception. But this is the 
only way in which great landscapes have been 
paintcd�r can be painted . The size of the 
canvas alone precludes its being handled 

(ghtham Moat. 
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The Rt. Hon. Winston Churchill 1 9  
out o f  doors. Th� 
fleeting light im­
p o s e s  a r i g i d 
time - limit. One 
canlltlt go back 
d a y  a f t e r  d a y  
without the pic­
ture getting stale. 
The painter must choose between a 
rapid impression , 
fresh and warm 
and living, but 
probably deserv­
ing only of a short 
life, and the cold, 
profound, in tense 
effort of memory, 
knowledge, a n d  
will - power, pro­
longed perhaps lor 
weeks, from which 
a masterpiece can 
alone result. It is 
much better not 
to fret too much 
about the latter. L e a v e t o  t h e  
m a s t e r s of art 
trained by a life­time of devotion 
thewonderful pro-

of pict ure­
bailding and pic­ture--crea tton. Go oat into the sun­
lipt and be happy 
with w h a t  y o u 

Painting is com­plm a.' a distrac-tion. I know of 
nothing which , without exhausting the body, more entirely absorbs the mind. What-

the worries of the hour or the threat• of the future, once the picture has begun to 8ow a!ong there is no room for them 
in the mental screen. They pass out into 

badow and darkness. All one's mental lipt, such as it is, is concentrated on the Time stands respectfully aside, anrl it ill Gilly after many hesitations that luncheon 
kDocb gruffly at the door. When I have 

to ata.nd up on parade, or even, I regret 
to .. ,.. iD church, for half an hour at a time, 
I ban always felt that the erect position is . lllltaral to man, has only been pain fully 
�. and is only with fatigue and diffi-

maintained. But no one who is fond 
?I painting finds the slightest inconvenience m standing to paint for three or four hours 
at &o time or for seven or eight hours in a d'Y· Not, at least, as long as the interest 
holds. 
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Thunderstorm : Nice. 

Lastly, k·t me say a word on painting as a 
spur to travel. There is really nothing like 
it. Every country where the sun shines and 
every di'itrict in it has a theme of its own. 
The lights. the atmosphere, the aspect, U1e 
spirit , are all different ; but each has its 
native charm. Even if you are only a poor 
painter you can feel the influence of the 
scene, guiding your brush, selecting t he 
tubes you '5CJUCcze on to the palette. Even 
if you cannot portray it as you see it. you 
feel it, you know it, and you admire i t  for 
ever . \.Vhen people rush about Europe in 
the train {rom one gl i t terin� centre of work 
or pleasure into another, pa.<;sin�-at cnor· 
mons expense-through a series of mammoth 
hotels and blatant carnivals, they little know 
what they are missing, and how cheaply 
priceless things can be obtained. The 
painter wanrlers n.nd loiters contentedly from 
place to place, always on the look·out for 
some brilliant butterfly of a picture which 
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20 Painting as a Pastime 
C..-:1.11 be caught and set up and carrietl safel y 
hume. All he asks for is sunshine, and jf it be really true that we are to have thirty-five 
years of drought, t here Ol1ght to be no cliffi­
� u l ty about supplying that. C6te d'Azur, 
COte d'Argent, COte d 'Emcraude all present 
to him their world-famed beauties, which 
nt:ither crowds nor casinos are needed to 
f•nhance. 

Sir \Villiam Orpen advised me to visit 
Avignon on accnunt of its wond�rful light, 
and certainly there is no more delightful 

ever interpreted its lurid splcndours ? But 
after all, if  only the sun will shine, one does 
not need to go beyond one's own country. 
There is nothing mo:-c intense than the bur­
nished steel and gold of a H!gbland stream ; 
and at the beginning and close of almost 
every day the Thames displays to the citizens 
of London glories and delights which one 
must travel far to rival. I end where I began ; I hope sincerely 
that these notes and sketr:.hes may encourage 
others to find out whether they have not got 

At the Pyramids. 

centre for a would-be painter's acti\·ities : 
then Egypt, fierce and brilliant, presenting 
i n  infinite variety the single triplex theme of 
the �ile, the de�ert, and the sun ; or Pales­
tine, a land of rare beauty-the beauty of 
the t urquoise and the opal-which well de­
"erves the attention of some real artist, and 
has never been portrayed to the extent that 
is its due. And what of India ? \.Yho has 
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within them that love of colour and fac ult'\� 
of observation which will enable them tO 
enrich their leisure with the delightful 
amusement of painting. At any rate 1 shall 
dwell in the comfortable expectation o f  
stirring some slumbering gfmius i n t o  action, 
or at lf'ast of investing a modest l ife 
with a new sense of f u llness, security, and 
independcncP.. 
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T�:S'�� � EDGAR 
ing-r!�)��: WALLACE scnger delivered 

brief, and Curly 
Boyd, his oppo­
nent, had him­
self to thank for 
such an early 
ending to his 

a l e t t e r. His 
seconds and his • • 
rna n a g e  r pro-tested against his reading 
anything which might well 

/LLUSTRATED B Y  
STEVEN SPl/I?RIER I? 01 

rosy dreams . . He 
· • • had detected, as 

he thought, a 
certain unsteadiness in 

be disturbing at such a critical + 
moment, for the li�tle man was fighting for his title, and Curly Boyd, the 
aspirant to championship honours, had 
knocked out four successive opponents 
terorc he c laimed his right to a meeting 
with the world champion. 

·· Let me sec i t , "  said Snub, and he was 
something of an autocrat. 

The letter wa5' typewritten and was signed 
by two reputable men whose names were 
honoured in the sporting world. 

SnUb read the letter slowly. 
" A  challenge," he said, tersely, " for 

ten thousand pounds a side." 
" Who is the feller ? " asked the manager. 
" They call him ' An Unknown '-he wants 

to meet the winner of to-night's fight. Send 
a wire and say I accept. "  

The manager grinned. 
" Better wait till after the fight ? " he 

suggested. 
" Send i t , "  said Snub, curtly, and put on 

his dressing-gown and that queer grimace 
of his at one and the same time. 

Snub Reilly's " fighting face " was not 
pretty. I t  wrinkled up his nose and twisted 
his mouth to a sneer. Some say it was 
designed to scare the opposition ; some 
explained it as " nerves . "  Snub was sensi­
tive on the matter, for even fighters have 
their amiable , .... caknesses. He was never 
photographed except in the ring, so that the 
world knew Snub by such snaps and films as 
showed a puckered face, a mouth awry, and 
the dishevelment of hair which comes from 
the strenuous exchanges of the ring. 

This night the public glimpse of him was 
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Snub's leg movements and a 
hint of anxiety showing through 

his grimace. So Curly, relying 
upon his excellent fitness. had put everything 
into a projected left and right. Incidentally 
he was fighting the greatest ring strategist 
of his day, and when he uncovered his jaw 
for the fraction of a second--

" Eight-nine-ten--out ! " said a far­
away voice in Curly's ear. Somebody shook 
him by his gloved hand, and he heard above 
the roaring in his head a louder roar, and 
dropped his head wearily to catch a glimpse 
of a figure in a flowered dressing-gown, 
slipping through the gangway into the gloom 
behind the ring seats. 

It was a fine thing for Snub, because the 
eyes of the world were on that fight--outside 
the building limousines were parked twenty 
deep--and before he reached his dressing­
room the news of his victory was quivering 
in dots and dashes on every line and cable 
that ran from the city. 

Ten minutes after the fight he left the 
building by a side door and mingled with 
the thousands who crowded about the 
entrances. Modesty was Snub Reilly's 
favourite vice. 

The echoes of such a combat were not to 
die down in a day, for Snub was something of 
a national hero. This champion, who never 
gave interviews, who was so taciturn and 
secretive that his very seconds did not meet 
him until the day before his fights, appealed 
to the popular imagination as no other ring 
favourite had done. And when at the end 
of the Press description it was announced 
that " An Unknown " had challenged the 
winner for a purse of ten t housand pounds, 
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2 2  Fighting Snub Reilly 
and the challenge had been accepted, there 
was an added value to the news. 

Even staid and sleepy Rindle, dedicated 
to the education of youth, was excited, 
wildlv exc ited for Rindle. The headmaster 
r<.>ad ·the ac.:cnunt of the fight at breakfast, 
and hummed and hawed his approval of the 
iightning �troke which laid the presumptuous 
Curly Boyd so low. 

And on the opposite side of the breakfast 
t able, Yera Shaw, nineteen and beautiful, 
hid a newspap<'r on her lap, read furtively, 
and wa� thril led . :\ group of l.x>�·s en route 
from their dormitories to prayers and 
morning school gathered about one daring 
,,>ul who had broken all school regulations 
;tnd purchased forbidden literature, and 
\\ hooped joyously. 

I t  was natural that Barry Tearle, the 
:nathematical master, should stop in the 
midst of correcting exercises, hitch up his 
�own at the neck for comfort, and sit back 
to study the account. Natural, because he 
was also games master and instructor of the 
noble art to Rindle Sch�>l. 

· 

He put clown the paper with a thoughtful 
frown and went back to his exercises , l ighting 
his pipe mechanically the while . Presently 
he gathered the papers together and rose. 
The bell was clanging the warning for prayers 
in Hall. He was hurrying across the quad­
rangle and under the archway, when he heard 
his name called . 

He turned quickly, startled almost, and 
"wept off his cap. It was Vera. 

" I saw you come home this morning." 
· •  Did did you ? My car had a break­

down near Northwood-! hope I didn't 
disturb \'OU ? " 

� 

No errant boy called to his ·study to explain 
a delinquency could have �ooked more 
patently guilty than he, and she laughed, 
and when Vera Shaw laughed it required all 
his self-possession to behave sanely. 

· ·  No, you didn't disturb me. I couldn 't 
�lrep and was sitting at the window approving 
the moon when you sneaked into the quad. 
-there is no other word for it . . Did you see 
t he fight ? " she asked suddenly, and he 
gasped. 

· · �o. I did not see the fight. " he said. 
severe) y. • · and I'm surprised " · · 

· · Pooh I ' ' She flicked her finger at him. 
" I 've read every bit about it. Do tell m.e 
who is · An l " n known ' who is going to fight 
that darling Snub run, you'll be late ! " 

He was the first to leave after the final 
" Amen. "  She was standing where he had 
left her, but Sellinger was with her, and, 
forgetful of the admirable charity toward all 
men which he had so recently intoned, Barry 
c:ursed Sellinger most heartily. 

John Sellinger lived in Rindle ; his 
ancestors had founded Rindle School, and 
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he himself assumed the style and manner and 
mental attitude of hereditary patron saint tu 
the school. He was tall, overtopping Baay 
by six inches, florid, well-fed, and prosperous. 
He was �ood-looking, too, in a hea ,.y. 
aquiline way. And he made no secret that 
his patronage of Rindle might extend to 
acquiring relationship with its headmaster. 

. .  �lorning, Tearle. I suppose you didn't 
Sl'e the fight ? " 

" �o. I didn.'t sec the fight," said Barry, 
savagely. " Have I nothing better to do ? 
l >id you ? " he a..-;ked suddenly. 

. .  Yes, rather-·-! was j ust telling Vera all  
about it. \Vonderful fellow, Reilly. Smaller 
even than vou ." � 

" Is it possible ? " asked Barry, affecting 
an e xtravagant surprise. " Could · you SL'e 
him ? " 

· �  Don't be sarcastic, " said Mr. Sellinger. 
' ·  Of course vou could see him. He isn .-t a 

� heauty, I can tell you-lop-sided face--
you·,.(> seen the picture in the papers ?-but , 
boy, he 's a fighter ! " 

· · So I 've heard, " said Barry, weari 1 y. 
• •  As to the u·nknown idiot who wants to 

11�ht him •· 
" Good · morning:• said Barry, shortly, 

and, with a lift of his hat, went on. 

" CCHIOUS fellow, that." Sellinger shook 
his head . " Can 't quite make hin1 
out. Vera." 

" Mr. Sellinger.'' Her tone was vcrv 
-quiet . • 

" Yes, Vera ? " 
" \\' ill you pl<>ase not call me by my 

Christian name ? ' '  
He was surprised and hurt. 
" But mv dear child " 

. -

.. But I'm not your dear child.' '  she said , 
in the same voice. " I'm not even a child." 

" Of course, if you wish it, Ve Miss-er­
Shaw, by all means. I'm sorry if I 've 
offended you ." 

He wac.; not sorry, except for himself. of 
course ; but it wac; the kind of reply that a 
representative of the oldest family in t he 
county should make. 

" You haven 't offended me only I .don "t 
like it. \Vhy do you think that Mr. Tearle 
is curious ? " 

" \\'ell ," he hesitated, " a schoolma"ter 
i"n 't the best paid professional in the world, 
and \'et Tearle lives in stvle, has a car of },is 

. � 

own, is alwavs dressed well." -

She looked at him in that weary, pati(>nt 
way which women can make so offensive. . 

.. Other people have J\lOney-you have 
money and yet it isn't curious," she said. 
coldly ; · ·  or do you think it is curiou� 
because you hav(>n't got it all ? " 

He smiled inrlulgentlv • 
• 
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Edgar Wallace 
" How like you to defend him ! " he said, 

and before indignation could permit an 
appropriate reply he we-nt on : · · Did your father say whether the School Extension 
Committee was meeting at the usual hour ? " 

She shook her head and half turned to go. 
" I wish-- " he 

began, an<\ stopped. 
•· You wish ? • · " \\'cU-- " This 

time his halt o[ speech 
was..Jcss natural .  •· I 
wiSh that other ar­
rangemenl'i would be made about-- " 

" Alxmt what ? " 
She was exa.o;;per­

ated by his studied 
b('Sitations. but she 
was curious. 

' Ahout the money 
that ha'i been rai�e<l 
[or the School Ex­
tension. It is a tre­mendous sum for a 
-well, for an ill-paid 
master to handle." 

He knew he had 
marle a mio;take be­fore the words were 
out, for the girl's lace had. gone from 
crimson to whitE' as 
the drift of his mean­
ing appeared. " Do you " - she was breathless, and 
her voice sounded strange even to -her­self; · · do );Ou-mcan 
to suggest that Mr. 
T e a r l e-g e t s  h i s money for motor· 
cars-Qh, it's too 
absurd-too wicked ! How dare you ! " He blinked at her in amazement. He had never regarded 
her as anrthing but 
a soft. fluffy, kitteny 
thing and a possible 
o r n a m e n t  to his �loomv house. He 
looked aghast upon 
a fury ; her grey e �'CS, d a r k  w i t h  
p a s s i o n, her lips 
straight drawn and 
unbecoming. 

" �ly dear--" he began. 

think such things," she flamed, " I hate you ! " 
He stood as a man petrified until she had 

disappeared through the porch of Dr. Shaw's 
study. 

" \'ery unbecoming," he spluttered to 

" You must have an evil mind to 
" Vera was standing where he had left her, but Sellinger was 

with her." 
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Fighting Snub Reilly 
himsdf, fuming ; .. very unladylike - very 
unnccc::;suv--,, 

-

D
R. SHAW came in to lunch ten minute" 

l'arli�·r th:\11 Vera had expecte<l, and 
brought St.-llingcr with · hun, to the 

girl's intense annoyance. 
•• I 'v<' a� ked Sellinger to stay to lunch, 

Vera, " he said. • •  \Viii you tdl l\lrs. Burdon 
to put another place at the table ? \Ve ha n_· 
;l meet ing of the"! Ext<.'nsion Cqmmitt <·e this 
;t ft<'rnoon ancl I cannot st'nd .Mr. Sellinger 
all the wa ,. bac k . "  

.\ more sensitive man than Sdlim!t'r mi�ht 
have lx'en hurt hy t ht' apology for his inv!ta· 
tiun ; hut St·llinger was not that kind of 
man. He smiled graciously upon tht' girl, 
and i n  that smi le conve�'('d a tacit agn'<'ment 
that what had happened that morn ing should 
be overlooked and forgotten . 

Fortunate!\· for Vera. th(•rc wa..s little ne<'cl . 
for her to speak. for the conv<.'rsat!on C<'ntred 
about the a ftC'rnoon committee m{·eting. 
\Vhen Tearle 's name canw into the conversa­
t ion it was Dr. Shaw who was responsible. 

' ' There was rather an unplea"ant little 
incident this morning in town, "  ht' said-

. and when those of Rindle School referred to 
• ·  town · ·  the�· meant all that part of Hindle 
which wao; not school. • •  I don't know what 
started it, but I 'm quite sure the ooy was 
not in the wrong." 

" Is one of the boys in trouble, father ? " 

asked Vera, quickly. 
• •  \\'ell, not exactlv in trouble. You re· 

J 

member--do you know the man Cricklc\·-. . 
he has a tumh1edown shanty on the Jamaica 
Roacl ? " 

She nodded. 
. .  An awful ruffian." she said : ·· he was at 

court last year, and he drinks, doesn't he ? " 
" I should imagine he had been drinking 

this morning. He was going through the 
town with his unfortunate wife, and ap� 
parently something she said <lisagTced with 
him-at any rate, the brute hit her first with 
his stick, and although I don't su ppose he 
hurt her very much, one of the lx>ys of the 
fifth-young Tilling, to be exact-who 
happened to be passing, interfered " 

·· Good for him ! " said the girl, her eyes 
sparkling. 

Dr. Shaw smiled. 
" I t  looked like being bad for him, " he 

said. " For the blackguard turned his at­
tention to the bov, and had him by the scruff 

� . 

of the n('Ck, according to account�. when 
Tearle, who was going over to the higher 
mathematical set, came upon the scene. I 
Hnderstand he asked the man very civilly to 
release the boy ; whereupon he certainly 
loosed his hold of the boy, but he struck at 
Tearle. ' '  

The girl opened her month in consternation. 
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•• Was he-was he hurt ? •· she asked. 
•• No, I don't think he was," the doctor 

chuckled, quietly. • ·  Tearle, you know " 
he turned to Sellinger, · •  is our games master, 
and a rattling good instructor in lx>xing. I 
!'aw the captain of the school , who witnessed 
the encounter, and he is most enthusia�tic 
about wh:lt followed ." 

" Did he strike the man ? Was there a 
brawl ? " asked Sellinger, ready to h-? 
shocked. 

· ·  1 don't think there was much of a brawl, 
but he certainly struck the man," said t tw 
dodor. dryly. " Crickley had to be assistt·1l  
awav." 

Sdlingt'r shook his head heaYily. 
. . I don't know whether that sort of thing 

is good for Rind1e," he said, in his capacity 
of patron saint. 

· · Nonsense ! " said the doctor, sharply, 
and the girl beamed upon her father. . . A 
most C'xcellC'nt le�son and example to the boys. 
It means. of course, that the boys in Tearle ' s 
form will give themselves airs, but it is what 
I would term a most excellent thing to ha \'e 
happened . " 

Sellinger was discreetly silent on th 1s 
conclusion. 

" I TALI\:ED to Tearle after school,' '  Dr. 
Shaw went on. " Of course, Tearle was 
most apologetic." He paused a n d  

frowned. ' '  Do you know, Vera," he said, 
" I had the most extraordinary impression 
when I was speaking to Tearle. I n  this 
morning's pap<'r-which, of course, you 
haven 't read, my dear, at least not the part 
that I am referring to there was a reference 
to a challenge which had been issued by a 
certain t'nknown to the boxer, Snub Reilly." 

" You don't mean that " she said. 
bn.·a th lessly. 

" Yes, I had that impression-that Tearle 
was the t'nknown. You see, I mentionerl 
the fight of the previous evening. and I talked 
to him about the challenge, just as I might 
talk to Sellinger here in an ordinary, matter­
of-fact way. And do you know that h e  
went as red as a beetroot ? " 

Sellinger laughed loud and heartily. 

" That would · be  too absurd," he said . 
contemptuously. " I gTant that our friend 
Tearle may be an excellent lx>xer, but a n  
excellent amateur has no earthly chance 
against even a third-class professional, and 
Snub Reilly is at the top of his class." 

Dr. Shaw shrugged. 
· '  I agree it is ridiculous," he said. 
" Besides," Sellinger went on, enlarging 

his argument, " before that match can occur, 
somebody has got to find ten th.ousan<l 
pounds, and ten thousand pounds is a Jot of 
monev '' . 

\'era was looking at him, and their eyes 
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met. She saw in his the dawn of a great 
suspicion, and her hand gripped the handle 
of her bread knife murderously. It was 
Sellinger who changed the subject abruptly, 
but the girl knew that he was far from re­
linquishing his theory. 

Sellinger went out to telephone to his 
house, and the girl was left alone with her 
father. 

· ·  Daddy.'• she said, · · do you like :\Ir. 
Sellinger ? " 

He looked at her over his glasses. 
· ·  No, dear, to be candid," he said, slowly. 

· · I think him a most unmitigated bore ! ' '  
She held out her hand solemnly and her 

father gripped it. 
· '  I think you are the most wonderful 

father in the world," she said. " And all 
this time I was thinking that you loved him ...  

" I loathe him," said her father, frankly, 
" in so far as it is possible for a person of my 
profession to loathe anybody. But the 
Sellingers are a sort of traditio� at Rindle, 
and one has to be civil to them." 

· · I 'm going to tell you something." 
She walked over and shut the door which 

Selli nger had left open. 
" Do you know what h� suggested to me 

this morning ? " 
" \Vho, Sellinger ? , 
She nodded. 

• 

" He suggested that the School Extension 
Funds are being stolen by �Ir. Tearle." 

Dr. Shaw jumped up, pink with anger. 
" How dare he ? It is a monstrous sug-

gt:stion ' " he said. " I shall tell him '' 
·· )\ o, you '11 tell him nothing," said Vera, 

hastily. · ·  What is the use of n1y giving you 
m�· confidence ? I am only telling you for 
your guidance. •• 

Dr. Shaw sat down in his chair again. 
· ·  A disgraceful suggestion," he mumbled, 

· · and palpably stupid. Certainly Tearle, as 
treasurer, has control of the money " 

" Is it cash ? I mean, could you go into a 
room and take so many hundreds or thou­
�ands from a box ? '' asked the girl, and 
Dr. Shaw laughed. 

• · Of course not. The money is represented 
hv certain securities-stocks in various 
industries and railways. Tearle has the 
handling and the care of these stocks-he is 
a capital man of business. But to suggest 

-- � " he fumed, and it needed all the 
girl's power of persuasion to bring him back 
to a condition of calm. 

llr. Sellinger went home that night deep 
in thought, and sat up until two o'clock in 
the morning writing letters to his friends. 
One of these friends was an editor of a news­
papt:r dosely identified with sport, and from 
him in a few days he learnt more particulars 
of the challenge which had been issued to the 
�reat Snub ReiJJy. The ten thousand pounds 
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bad to be deposited by the fifth of the 
following month, the sum being lodged in the 
bank i n  the name of three prominent sports­
men, one of whom was the writer. 

\Vhere would Tearle get his ten thousand ? 
He was absolutely certain that Tearle was 
the challenger, and the news he had from the 
school confirmed him in his opinion. Further 
confirmation came one day at a eommittee 
meeting when Tearle had taken some papers 
from his pocket. Amongst them Sellinger 
saw a somewhat gaudy print. I t  \vas 
strangely familiar to him, but it was not until 
he got home that it flashed upon him that 
the print was a programme of the Reilly­
Boyd fight ! So Tearle had been a spectator 
after all ! And he had sworn that he had 
not seen the fight I 

The master, too, was in strict training, and 
once, looking from his bedroom in the dark 
hours of the morning-�llinger was not a 
good sleeper-he saw a figure in white vest 
and shorts run past the lodge entrance, and 
recognized Barry Tearle as the runner. 

The weeks that followed were for �Ir. 
Sellinger weeks of interest and investigation. 
At a meeting of the Extension Committee, 
which gathered once a week to transact 
formal busines..:;, he asked for and secured a 
list of the securities held by the treasurer. 
And with this in his possession he bided his 
time. 

T
H E R E  arrived at this period an un­

obtrusive individual who took lodgings 
in the village and appeared to have 

very little to do except to loaf about the 
school and watch the boys and the masters 
go in and out. He was a charming man, 
who made friends with the postmaster, and 
was on g<><Xl terms. with all the tradesmen 
before he had been in the village three 
days. One night Sellinger was finishing his 
dinner when a visitor was announced. It 
was the stranger who greeted his employer 
deferentially. 

" Well, �lr. Sellinger," he said, with satis­
faction, " I have a few items of information 
for you which will interest you . ' '  

" Have you got him ? " asked )lr. Sel­
linger, eagerly. 

" I wouldn't like to say that , "  said the 
• 

detective, " but I rather fancy that if we 
haven't got him we've put him in a very 
tight comer . ' '  

He took a note-book from his pocket and 
turned the leaves. 

" Yesterday afternoon Tearle sent a regis­
tered envelope to Taylor and Grime, the 
brokers. I got the address, because I'm a 
friend of the postmaster's ·anyway, that 
was easy. I went straight u p  to the City 
by the night train and called on Taylor ami 
Grime the next morning, and it couldn't have 
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happened better for me, because there's a 
clerk in the office whom I know very well. 
As a matter of fact, I saved him from a whole 
lot-of trouble a couple of years ago." 

" What was it that Tearle sent ? . " asked 
Sellinger, holding his breath. 

· · Five thousand shares in the Rochester 
and Holbeach Railroad. One thousand 
shares in the Land Development Syndicate, 
and a thousand shares in the Newport Dock 
Corporation." 

· · \Vait a moment," said Sellinger, hastily, 
and went to his desk. He came back with 
a list. · Read the names of those stocks 
over again," he said, and the detective com-
plied. · · 

· •  That's it ! " Sellinger nodded . " All 
these shares are held by Tearle on behalf of 
the School Extension Fund ! " 

The defeCtive looked at him ·curiously. 
" Well, what are you going to do pinch 

him ? " he asked, and Mr. Sellinger smiled. 
· ·  No," he said, softly ; • •  I don't think we 

need arrest him yet awhile." 
He paced up and down the room. 
" I'll tell you what I 'll do," he said. • · I ' m  

having the masterS up to dinner to-morrow 
night. It is a practice that the Sellingers 
have always followed since the foundation 
of the school-! suppose you know that 
Rindle School was founded by one of my 
ancestors ? " 

The detective did not know, but bowed 
reverently. 

· ' Tearle lives with old Mrs. Gold in the 
High Street," Sellinger went on. " She's as 
deaf as a brick and I believe goes to bed every 
night at nine o'clock. His rooms are a long 
way from where she and the servants sleep, 
and, anyway, she's so deaf that she wouldn't 
hear you." 

" What's the idea ? " asked the detective. 
" Whilst I have Mr. Tearle here "-Sel­

linger emphasized his words with a regular 
thrust of his finger into his hireling's waist­
coat-'' you will make a very careful search 
through Tearle's papers." 

The detective nodded. 
" I get you," he said. · But how am I to 

find my way into the house ? " 
. .  The front door is always unfastened 

when Tearle is out at night," said Sellinger. 
' He was telling the Head last week that he 
never carried a key, and most of the houses 
leave their doors open-there is no crime in 
Rindle." 

· '  Except what we commit," said the 
detective, humorously. 

• ·  That," said Mr. Sellinger, gravely, " is 
an impertinence. This is not a crime. I am 
acting in the best interests of justice." 

The Sellinger dinner, which, as Mr. Sel­
linger said, was a feature of Rindle School 
life, was a deadly dull affair to two of the 
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guests. For the host, with commendable 
foresight, had so arranged the seats that 
Vera Shaw sat at one end of the h9ard on his 
right, and Barry Tearle at the oth.er end of 
the long table, on Dr. Shaw's right. This 
arrangement suited 1\lr. Sellinger admirably, 
because he had a proposal to make to Vera, 
the terms of which had taken a good day's 
thought. The girl, who would never have 
attended but for the fact that the three 
mistresses which Rindle boasted were present, 
was openly bored-a fact which Mr. Sellinger 
did not observe. 

· 

• 

THEY were half-way through dinner when 
Sellinger exposed his grand scheme. 

" Miss Vera,'' he said (he had com­
promised .to that extent), " I want to make a 
suggestion to you and I wonder how you'll 
take it ? " 

·• TJlat depends upon the suggestion, "  she 
said, coolly. 

· ·  It may shock you," he began, cautiously. 
lowering his voice. ·· But-how would you 
like to see the fight ? " 

.. See the fight ? " she repeated, startled. 
" Do you mean the fight between " 

· ·  Between Snub Reilly and the Great 
Unknown," he said, joc-ularly. 

She thought a moment. 
" I hardly think I 'd like to see it at all, •• 

she said. " I do not approve of women 
attending such exhibitions." 

" Suppose the Gr�t Unknown were a 
friend of yours ? " he said deliberately, and 
her face went pink. 
. • ·  How absurd ! Do you suggest ? " 

" I not .9nly suggest, but I know," he said. 
" You must promise not to tell Tearle, be­
cause, if my surmise is Correct, he would be 
upset by your knowing, and maybe the 
thing would peter out ! " 

· · But it's nonsense," she said, contemptu­
ously. " How could Mr. Tearle find ten 
thousand " She bit her hp. 

·· He may have friends," said Sellinger, 
suavely. 

There was a silence. 
· ·  Do you think he could win-supposing 

he were-the Unknown ? "  
.. \Vhy not ? " lied Sellinger. " I'm told 

he is a very brilliant boxer, and I'm not so 
sure that Snub Reilly couldn't be beaten. "  

He saw the girl's head turn slowly, and. 
as if obeying a common impulse, Barry 
Tearle raised his head at that moment. 

" Why do you want me to go ? "  she asked 
suddenly. 

But he was prepared for that : it was i n  
framing the answer to such a question that 
he had spent the morning. 

" Because," he said, stoutly, · · I think he 
will win. And, what is more," it cost him a 
greater effort to deliver this sentiment than 
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" ' I rather laney,' said the detective, ' that if we haven't got him we've put him on a 
very tight corner.' " 

to carry out the rest of the scheme-" be­
cause I 've an idea that Tearle is fond of you. "  

She turned quickly away and did not 
reply for some minutes. 

· · I 'll go on one condition , "  she said, · ·  and 
I think that it  can be managed. ! have to 
g() to town, and my aunt has asked me to 
!=tay the night-] can easily pretend that 1 
am going to a theatre. Who wiJI take me ? " 

· ·  I. of course," said Mr. Sellinger, gaJ­lanth·. and she nodded. 
·· \\'hat is the condition ? " he asked. 
" That if you find you are wrong, and the 

-the l·nknown is not l\lr.-Tearle-you will 
take me away." 

· · Of course." said Mr. Sellinger. heartily. 
" ·] wouldn't dream of · allowing you to see 
the fight unless dur friend was involved. 
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Now remember, l\liss Vera, it is absolutely 
necessary that you should not mention this 
matter to 1\lr. Tearle. Let it be a surprise 
to him. I can imagine, " he went on, " how 
delighted he would be, how nerved for the 
-er-com bat. ' '  

" Don't let us talk alxmt it a n y  more, " 
she said. 

To Barry Tearle's intense disappointment 
she left with her father, and scarcely spoke 
two words to him. He was puzzled. \Vhat 
had she and Sellinger been talking about so 
earnestly, he wondered. Did they know ?­
he went pale at the thought. 

He walked back to his lodgings, a greatly 
worried young man. 

The last guest had hardly departerl before 
the detective was ushered into s�llioger's 
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Fighting Snub Reilly 
library� and one glance at his face revealed 
to that gentleman the measure of his ·success. 

•· We've got him, sir," he said, exultantly. 
. .  Here you .are ! " He laid a sheet of paper 
before the other. 

• 

" What is this ? " 
" I've copied it from a letter which I 

found on his table." 
Mr. Sellinger picked up the paper and 

fixed his glasses. It was from a City bank, 
and acknowledged the receipt of ten thousand 
pounds which had been paid into Barry 
Tearle's account. But it was the second 
extract which filled Mr. Sellinger with joy. 
l t wa..c;; merely three lines copied from the 
rountcrfoil of Barry Tearle's cheque-book, 
which showed that the sum of ten thousand 
pounds had been made out in favour of the 
Fight Committee ! 

Mr. Sellinger rubbed his hands. 
" You've done splendidly, my friend, 

splendidly ! " he said. ·• Now, what shall 
we do ? '' 

• · You ought to have him arrested at 
vnce," said the detective, shaking his head . 
• •  Unless you take immediate steps, you'll 
never recover that money." 

" No, no," said Sellinger. 
He knew something better than that, but 

this he did not explain to the detective. He 
was going to see Tearle beaten and some­
body else was going to· see him beaten, too. 
And when the fight was over, the comedy 
would develop into drama-and melodrama 
at that. 

· ·  I want Somebody to have a lesson," he 
said solemnly, · · a lesson which they will 
never forget in their lives, and which may 
have a lasting beneficial effect upon their 
future. To the uninitiated, my act may 
seem a cruel one ; but it is often necessary, 
my friend, that one should be cruel to be 
kind." 

. . But what about the money ? " asked the 
puzzled but practical detective. " That is 
going to be lost." 

· ·  I don't think so," said Mr. Sellinger. 
·· If it is, then I am happily in a position to 
make good to the school the amount that 
this man has stolen.'' � 

He might have kept his secret, he ntight 
have maintained his outward calm to the 
grand denouement : but it was impOssible 
that he could keep his knowledge pent up so 
long. The girl left for town early on the 
morning of the fight, and Barry, when he 
learnt she had gone, and had gone without 
seeing him, felt as though life held no further 
interest for him. He himself went up by 
the afternoon train, having secured per­
mission from the Head. An hour before he 
left, Dr. Shaw sent for him, and the doctor 
was obviously ill at ease. 

• · You wanted me, sir ? " said Barry, 

Digitized by Go 

coming into the study, and the Head looked 
round with a start. 

" Yes er-yes, Tearle," said the doctor . 
uncomfortably. " S1t down, will you ? I 
wanted to say to you-that I wish you luck." 

He put out his hand. 
• · I'm a little worried, you know, Tearle, 

about it all, and it seems to .me that you 
haven't a ghost of a chance." 

· ·  \Vhat do you mean, sir ? " 
·· I mean, I believe you .are the Unknown 

who has challenged this boxer, �nd somehow 
I wish you hadn't. It is not that I disap­
prove of boxing, and although there is certain 
to be a little trouble if the truth comes out 
that you are the challenger, we can get over 
that. No, it's the fear that you have risked 
your own private fortune " he hesitated. 
" unless, of course, you persuaded your 
friends to assist you ? " 

· ·  No, sir, it is all my own money," said 
Barry Tearle, steadily. 

·· I hope you win." Dr. Shaw shook him 
cheerfully by the hand. . . You 're a good 
fellow, Tearle, and-and I hope you win, 
and I'm sure if my-if my girl knew, and of 
course she doesn't dream that you are taking 
part in this contest, that she would echo 
my wishes." 

Barry \\Tung his hand in silence and left 
with a little lump in his throat. 

IT was a grand adventure for the girl. All 
day she had thought about nothing else, and 
alternated between .hope and dread. Some­

times it was dread of the spectacle she would 
see : sometimes-and more often-it was 
the picture of Barry Tearle's failure which 
made her shiver. The faithful Mr. Sellinger 
arrived at nine o'clock in the evening. He 
was in his most jovial mood, as he had 
reason to be, for he "had just parted from two 
Central Office detectives after putting them 
in possession of the vital facts . 

He had arranged that the girl should 
arrive at the theatre where the fight was 
taking place in time to miss some of the 
minor encounters which precedoo it, and it 
was wrJ.le they were waiting in the vestibule 
for one such contest to finish that he was 
hailed by a friend and left her for a moment. 

Vera was feeling self-conscious and un­
comfortable. It did not bring ease to her 
mind that there were other ladies presen t.  
She felt ashamed A.nd furtive and mean, and 
for the first time she began to have serious 
doubts as to what effect her presence would 
have upon the man whose victory she desired . 

-

She still told herself that SeJlinger was 
mistaken, and that the challenger was some 
other person tha� Barry, but in her heart of 
hearts she knew that she would see the man 
she loved within that cruel ring, and the 
thought of it set her heart thumping wildly. 
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• ·  Talk to me later, Johnson. I'm going 

to get my seat," she heard Sellinger say, and 
then he took her ann and led her down a long 
aisle . 

The theatre was in darkness save for the 
brilliant lights which hung above a square, 
white platform. 

So that was the ring ! It was smaller 
than she had expected. She looked round 
.-t t the spectators in the gloom, and thought 
.... he had never seen so many thousands of faces 
:-:o close together. She was seized with a 
panic as to what all those thousands would 
�'1Y if Barry wa.c;; defeated. \Vould they 
·:heer ? She stopped, gripping fast to Sel­
linger's ann. She couldn't bear that. 

. . I don't thjnk I '11 go in," she whispered, 
" I reallv don't think I can stand it." 

• 

· · Come along," said Sellinger, soothingly, 
an(l led her down to a ring seat. 

She was too near. She knew that she was 
too ncar. She would rather see this thing at 
such a distance as made it jmpossible to 
distinguish between one fighter and the other. 
But she was there now and she must stay. 
And then it was that Sellinger conld keep his 
.::ccret no longer. 

There was some delay, they learned. 
Snub had not arrived, but had telephoned 
that he wa.c; on his way. But for the delay 
and the opportunity which it gave him, 
Sellinger might have maintained his silence 
to the end. But now he bent over the girl, 
atld step by step traced the progress of his 
Investigations, and she listened, chilled with 
horror. She coulcl not evf'n find the words 
to prote'it. 

He might have noticed her distress and in 
pity have toned down his lurid recital, but he 
·was hot with triumph, and found a joy in his. 
brutalitv. And then the clima.x came, when 

-

the girl ;�·as clutching the arm o� her -chair, 
half fainting. 

The man to whom Sellinger bad spoken 
in the vestibule came up and said Snub had 
arrh•ed . �-fr. Johnson was' stout, red-faced , 
anfl white-haired. 

" Is the Unknown here ? " demanded 
Sellinger with a grim smile. 

· ·  Oh, yes, he's here. I'm told he's going 
to ''  

•• He's going nowhere," almost shouted 
SeJiinger. " I 've got a couple of detectives 
waiting for him, my friend." 

..  Oh, don't, don't," said Vera, whit� to 
her Jips. · 

•· A cou pie of detectives ? " The man 
hJOked from one to the other. ' '  \Vel1, I 
think that 's rotten of you, SeJiinger. The 
man has had his punishmPnt. \Vhy �hould 

· he have more ? You know him, then ? ''  
· · 1 know him vPry well indeed," "aiel 

Sdlinger. " I don't know about his punish-

mcnt. " 
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" He ha�l two years' imprisonment for 
forgery in Australia. He was one of the 
best lightweights we've had in this country 
for years. I told them that they ought to 
have come out boldly and told the public 
that it is Kid Mackay who was challenging, 
but the men who are behind him insisted on 
introducing him as ' An Unknown '-an 
idiotic piece of tactics." 

The colour was coming back to the girl's 
face as her eyes were fixed upon the other . 

. .  \Vho is he ? " she whispered. 
' '  Kid 1\Iackay, madam," said Sellinger's 

friend, and went on, " one of the best lads in 
the ring three years ago " 

" Then it is not Tearle ? " wailed Sellinger. 
Such a look of bewilderment was on his 

face that she could have laughed. Then 
with a �tart she remembered. 

" You must take me away. You promised 
that if it was not " 

Her words were interrupted by a roar. A 
man was coming down one of the aisles in a 
purple dressing-gown . As he swung np 
between the ropes, his broad, good-humoured 
face all smiles, one half the audience recog­
nized the Unknown as the erstwhile champion, 
and understood the reticence that his backers 
had shown. 

· But now a greater roar shook the building. 
Another figure moved amidst his seconds, 
and leaping lightly up to the ring, dodged 
through the ropes. From every part of the 
vast hall came a shout I 

" Snub-Snub Reilly ! " 
" Snub Reilly ! " Mr. Sellinger's voice 

was hollow, and then Snub Reilly turned, 
and the girl half rose from her seat. 

The man whose face ,..,.as distorted with 
his characteristic grimace was staring down 
at her, then slowly the wrin.kles and pucker­
ings smoothed out and the mouth went 
straight and she looked up into the startled 
eyes of Barry Tearle. 

Mr. Sellinger sat, stricken dumb, his mouth 
agape. A� for the girl, she looked on a.c; if 
in a trance. She saw the preliminariec;, 
watched the opening of the first round, her 
eyes never leaving the lithe figure that 
leaped and lunged. She could hear the thud 
of the gloves as they struck, but whose 
gloves they were and who wa.c; strnc k -she 
could not tell. It was at thP beginning of 
the second round that the " t:nknown " 
forced the fighting, in spite of the injunctions 
and prayers of his seconds to remain strictly 
on the defensive for the first eight rounds. 
Right and left flashed Snub's terrible fists. 
The Unkno\\-'11 staggered. A second blow to 
the jaw landed, timed to the fraction of a 
second. 

The fight was over. It wac; over. too, for 
Vera Shaw, and Barry Tearle leapt the ropes 
in time to catch her as she fainted. 

• 
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so Fighting Snub Reil ly 

IT was i n  the Head's study the next 
morning that Barry Tearle, unmark<>d 
by his exertions the night before, tolrl  

his story. 
My father was a boxer, ' '  he said. H e  

used t o  travel the country fairs, and every 
penny he made he put into my education . 
He did something more--he taught me the 
game, as no man knew it better than he. H e  
died whilst I wa.o; a t  the University, and it 
looked as though my education was going to 
stup short. I loved my studies and 1 loved 
the life I had planned for myself. But I 
wanted money. I had no friends or influence. 
One morning at breakfast I saw in the 
sporting press a challenge issued on behalf 
of a man whom I had seen fight and whom 
I thought I could beat. I pawned every­
thing I had to cover his modest stake, and, 
adopting the name of Snub Reilly-Reilly 
is my second name-! fought him and won. 
As I became better known 1 was terrified 
lest 1 should be recognized. It was then 
that I adopted what the papers call my 
· fighting face.' It  was difficult to keep it 
up, but my f1ghts have been so short--" 

The doctor cleared his throat. 
· Vera has told me something of Mr. 

Sellinger's accusation. You sold some 
bonds ? "  

Barry nodded. 
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" Right and left Raahed Snub' 1 terrible 
6sts. The Unknown staggered. A 
second blow to the jaw landed. The 

6ght w�• over." 

· · They were my own bonds," he said. " l 
had to raise ten thousand pounds to cover 
this challenge. They were bonds similar 
to those which we held for the Extension 
Fund." 

· · Naturally," Dr. Shaw nodded, · ·  you 
would buy the best stock, both for the school 
and for yourself. " 

He was looking down at his blotting-pad 
thoughtfully. 

·· You have fought your last fight ? " he 
said. 

Barry nodded. 
" Yes, sir. From now on, Snub Reilly 

disappears. I have made a considerable 
sum, quite sufficient for my needs. "  

" Nobody a t  the school Jmows you are­
Snub Reilly ? " 

·· Except �lr. Sellinger, · · said Vera. 
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· ·  1 do not think )Jr. Sellinger will  be 
anxious to talk about the part he has played 
in a business which is only <.Jiscreditable i n  f O  far a s  h e  has been concerned , "  said Dr. 
Sh..'lw. 

For the second time in twenty·four hours he put out his hand. · ·  I rather think," he said, ·; I should hke 
to have seen that fight. \Vouldn 't you, 
\"era ? " 

The girl shuc.Jdered and shook her head. 
· ·  Of course not, of course not. How 

could I ask such a thing ? • ·  said the doctor, tenderly, and he dropped his hand on her 
shoulder. " You couldn't imagine my little 
2:1rl in that sort of an atmosphere, could you, 
Tearle ? "  · 

:\Jr. Barry Tearle shook his head. He and 

Digitized by Coogle 

\"era went. out together into the old-world 
quadrangle, and neither spoke. 

· 

·· I must go into the house now, Barry, · ·  
she said. · You-you weren't very inuch 
hurt last n ight ? • ·  she added, anxiously. 
· ·  Oh, my dear, I was so happy when you 
won." She laid her hands impulsively on 
his breast. · · And I've qu1te forgiven your 
little lie ! · ·  " :\ l y  little lie ? " He was astonished . 

. . You said you had not seen the fight that 
night . "  

H e  smiled. 
. . I didn't see i t , "  he insisted. " I felt it 

-hut I didn't see it.''  
Since the class-rooms overlook the quad­

rangle, what followed would have been 
witnessed by the whole of the Fifth Classical 
form but for the tact of the head prefect 
ol School House, who happened to be 
standing by the window and closed tt with 
a bang. 
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LA�DON RONALD· 
These selections from Mr. Landon Ronald's Reminiscences are published by a.rrangemem with Messrs. 
Hodder and Stoughton, who are shordy issuing " Variations on a Personal Theme ..  in volume form. 

VARIATION I. 

Mainly Autobiographical. 

I HAVE constantly been asked to write 
my Reminiscencc-s, but have always 
re!used--chieHy becau!'e I keep no 
diary and 1 have a very bad memory 

for dates. No one, however, who has been 
hefore the public since he was sixteen and 
has met every kind of person, inte-resting or 
otherwise, can fail to have had some amusing 
experiences and a few anecdotes to tell. [ can at least lay claim to having had 
a sense of humour all my life. Again and again have I been saved from utter lx>redom 
at stodgy committee meetings, at dull rnter· 
tainments, or on long railway journeys by 
seeing the funny side of things. I probably 
inherited this from my father, who ,..,·as 
a great ,-aconteur', loved a joke, and had a 
splendid sense of the ridiculous. As a lx>y 
at home 1 was considered the " funny man," 
and can boast at the age of ten of even 
amusing my family-and, as 
we all know, the familv i'i 

only gave me my first pianoforte lessons, 
but in every way guided and helped me 
in my stuclit'$, selecting my masters and 
even standing over me with infinite patience 
to sec that I performed my allotted tash.� 
at home. Oddly enough, I was a lazy lx>V, 
and would always shirk work if [ cOu ld : 
This is all the more curious when it is 
rem em be red that Jrom the age of seventeen [ have been an indefatigable worker, a�nd 
that to-day I never glve up unless ill=he3.lth 
compels me to do so . .  Everything in ' m-li.siC 
came remarkably easy to me, espeeii\lr:Y 
writing songs. [ was trained, however, to 
IJP.r.ome a pianist and violinist, but heartily 
disliked having to practise either instrument. 
At the_ age of fourteen [ wanted to give up 
lx>th in order to become a conductor, a com­
poser, and a mu�ical critic, and wrote this 
fact to my mother. It may seem odd to 
have writtf"n it instead of saying it to her, 
but Dr. Johnson never said a truer saying 
than · •  A letter cannot blush." This was 

just my case ; I was too shy 
to tell her, so I wrot� a. note not given to laughing a·t or 

encouraging home-grown pro­
ducts as a rule. Corney Grain 
and George Grossmith were 
my two idols, and I was filled 
with an ambition to give an 
entertainment at th� piano­
forte similar to theirs. This 
ambition has never been real­
ized. From the age of four 
or five I gave sur.h obviou� 
signs of being exceptionally 

. ··-.'�· :•.:·. . .;!;, .,;(} · . .  ··.·· . · . 

and crept upstairs and placed it carefully on her dr�ing­
table. She met me with a 
very definite ref usa!, partly be­
cause she quite rightly deemed 
my desire as a mere excuse to 
escape the necessary work tha.t 
all pianists and violin�sts have to do. To those two instru . 
tncnts I was therefore kept. and 
after somP. six months' private 
tuition under Lady Thompson 
for composition, F r a n k l i n  
Taylor for pianoforte. and 
Henry Holmes for violin, I w<ts 
P.ntered as a student at the 
Royal College of Mus;c. I 

,, , 
musical that never Jor one 
instant was the possibility 
entertained of my ever be-

' 
coming anything but a musi­
cian. l\'Jy dear mother not Mr. Landon Ronald. 
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should like to add here in parentheses that 
Lady Thompson was the wife of the cele­
brated surgeon, Sir Henry Thompson. and wa.� in her early days known as Miss Kate 
Loder, a brilliant pianist. In her old age . 
she was paralyzed, and couldn't move hand 
or foot. She was a magnificent musician 
and the kindest of friends, and her influence 
on my early m usical days was deeply marked. 

On one of my journeys to the Royal 
College of Music on the Underground Rail­
way an absurd incident occurred which I 
still remember with great clearness. I was 
standing on Praed Street Station platform, 

Ronald 33 
arrived addressed to me. I n  the greatest 
excitement I opened it, and it turned out to 
be at least a couple of hundred religious tracts 
of all kinds, with a very cheap edition of the 
Bible and some Ancient and Modern Hymns. 
This was the old man's way of showing his 
gratitude. 

I LEFT the Royal College of Music at the 
age of sixteen and a half, being a very good 
pianist, a fair violinist, a composer of some 

pretty tunes, and equipped with a thorough 
knowledge of the orchestra and orchestral 
music through having played first violin in 

" When Moul asked what my terms would be, with a beating heart but without a 
moment's hesitation I replied : ' Ten pounds I ' • · 

when I noticed an old man in a huge fur coat 
smoking a pipe. Some ashes of the pipe fell on his coat and it began to burn. I ran up 
to him and informed him of the circum­stance. He seemed greatly perturbed, and thanked me in the most effusive terms, and 
said that he would never forget my action. 
He would not leave me, and would not stop 
thanking me, and travelled with me ar.; far as South Kensington Station, asking 1ne all 
about myself. He took my name and ad­dress and said that I should hear from him, as he wished me to have a little souvenir of an action he would never forget. I heard nothing for wme days, though, with child­
hke curiosity, I anxiously awaited the knock 
of tbe postman I One day a huge parcel 

VoL biii.. -3. 

Digitized by Coogle 

the college orchestra for a considerable 
period. Among those who were {�;"llow­
students of mine and who have since made 
names for themselves were Robert Hichens, 
Hamish �lacCunn, Howard Talbot, W. H . 
Squire, and those excellent accompanists 
Me<Srs. F. A. Sewell and Liddle, besides 
many otlv�rs who hold prominent positions 
on the concert platform and as weJI-known 
teachers. 

My first engagement followed soon after 
I left the college and came about thus : I 
received a letter from a fellow-student 
saying that a piani5t was wanted to play the 
difficult pianoforte part ot " L'Enfant Pro­
digue," a musical play without wor<is which 
had j u�t �n produced w1th enormous 
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�ucl'e�s at the Prince of \\·ales Theatre. I 
was a�ked to go and see �Jr. Alfred �Ioul, 
who wa� then a theatril'a1 agent and Jatt:r 
i. '<'came c ha irma n of thf' Alhambra Theatre. 
J did �o. and mv interview with h i m  wa� 

• 

decided!\· amusing, and both he and I often 
. -

laughetl aLout it in after years. I was an 
in<lt-pendcnt, �omewhat s<'lf·satisli<'d yout h, 
<•n(l he was the practical , very husy man. 
with little time and few words to waste. He 
jnfonncd me very curtly that a trial of 
} •ianists was being held the next day at the 
t heatrt', and that if I cared to attend I cou ld 
d()  ">O. I was living at home at this time 
<md my fat her allowed me a few shillings a 
week pocket-money, and I didn 't fe<'l that 
there was any urgent necessity for me to 
t<arn anything. But I went to t he theatre 
more out ()f a desire to pro\·c to �Ir. l\loul 
t !·.at J \\as considerably better than he 
im<u�ined than for anv other reason. The 

·- . 

t ompn ser, Andre \Yormser, was there : 
Charles Lauri, who was running the piece, 
�!ld �lr. )Joul, and behind them there were 
a hout tw�nty pianists all waiting to oc heard. 
�ly turn camt', and 1 play<'d a very showy 
rhapsod y  by Liszt. ::\ly success was very 
marked, and 1 was at once asked to play 
from sight some of · • L 'Enfant Prodigue," 
which I did with the greatest case. Charles 
Lauri was so carried awav with enthusiasm 

� 

that in a loud whisper I heard him tell Alfred 
�loul not to let me go out of the theatre and 
to settle with me there and then. I had no 
idea of my value, and scarcely realized what 
" weekly salary meant. \\

.
hatever they 

offered to pay me I knew I should have for 
pocket-money, and before 1 overheard Lauri's 
remark I began to see visions of two golden 
�o\'ereigns per week to spend as I liked. 
\Vhen Moul, therefore, took me aside and 
t:)ld me that he was instructed to offer m·e 
the joh and asked me what my terms would be, 
with a beating heart but without a moment's 
hesitation I replied, ,. Ten ·pounds •· ! \Vhat 
possessed me to do . so, or how I had the 
<'ffrontery, still remains a mystery. But 
when my suggestion was immediately agreed 
to and I was not kicked out of the theatre, · 
�s I had feared I should be, I was scarcelv 

, 

able to find· my voice to say " Thank you." 
I played · · I..' Enfant Prodigue •· over three 
hundred times, and went on tour .with it 
through England and ScotJand. . 

Playing the piano in · · L'Enfant . .  Prodigue '' 
proved to be my first and practically my last 
appearance as a pianist. It is true that I 
have playe(l in public on a few rare occasions 
since, but my dropping the idea of ever 
making a career as a pianist dates from the 
last performance of · L'Enfant Prodigue " 
many, many years ago. I made up my mind 
to become a conductor, although my youthful 
appearance was a great drawback, ac; I found 
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that managers were shy of trusting such a 
boyish-looking individual, and that orchestral 
men had little or no respect for me. I 
eventually succeeded, however, in obtaining 
a.n engagement to conduct comic opera on 
tour. This I did for a year or two, obtain­
in� invalunble experience, though the re: 
muneration was small and the life a n  un · 

pleasant one. Naturally, I could not afford 
to live at hotel'i, and very often I would 
arrh·e on a Sunday fairly late in the evening, 
leaving my baggage at the station and 
having to hunt for rooms in a large town 
without knowing my. way about. Having 
obtained them, 1 often experienced the most 
horrible l'OOking, and more often !o;Ufiercd 
from dirt. I rem em her passing a most 
terrible night in one of the big northern 
cities through finding the bed crowned with 
horrible insects. On upbraiding the land­
lady about it the next morning, it was ex­
plained to me that an actres..c;;. had been sleep­
ing in the bed the previous \\·cek, and had ac; 
her companions two pet dogs. Incidents 
such as these were innumerable, although I 
am led to unde�tand that present-day con· 
ditions ha\'e vastly improved, and that the 
life of an actor or actress on tour can be made 
extremely comfortable without going to 
expensi\·c hotels. 

Signor Boito, the famous composer of 
• •  M�fistofele " and the man who arranged 
the libretti of · ·  Otello �· and .. Falstaff • ·  for 
Verdi, was over in this country, and I was 
invited to a party given by Mr. Albert Viset.ti 
to meet him. It was on this occasion -that I 
met and made friends with the well-known 
conductor of Covent Garden Opera, Signor 
Luigi l\lancinelli. Chiefly through the influ­
ence of Signor Mancinelli and my father, I 
was engaged by the f3:mous impresario of 
that time, Sir Augustus Harris, who ap· 
pointed me to take up the duties of coach 
and repetiteur at Covent Garden Theatre. 
Although for the next few years I was 
destined to have some of the most heart­
breaking experiences, some of the most 
awful snubs, and some of the hardest work 
that has ever fallen to the lot of a young man 
of nineteen, I still look back on those days 
as being the most interesting, the most 
valuable, and the most influential of my life. 
I had to be at the theatre every morning at 
ten o'clock, and seldom got away before mid­
night, while regular meals were literally an 
unknown quantity. During the Opera season 
I believe I did everything except sweeping 
the floors and keeping the place clean. I 
was at everybody's call, and all the work 
that other coaches didn't want or care to do 
was put on my shoulders. By the time six 
months had passed I really felt that I had 
mastered my job. 1 was sent on a pro· 
vincial. operatic tour which Harris had 
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arranged, the company including th.e Sisters 
Ravogh (who had created such a furore in 
" Orfeo "), Lucile Hill ,  David llispham, 
Joseph o·�Jara, and about twenty other 
artistes of all nationalities, a large chorus, and 
orchestra. The tour was a financial failure, 
but it gave me fresh and valuable experience. 
It seems extraordinary, considering the 
enormous success that opera is to-day in 
the provinces, that this tour with such fine 
artistes and a really first·class chorus and 
orchestra should have been a failure. At 
so-called " musical Manchester," 1 can 
remember that the night we gave the first 
production of the · •  Meistersinger," that Albert 
Chevalier was giving one of his recitals next 

door at the Free 
Trade Hall. The 
H Meistersinger " 
scarcely drew five 
hundred people ; 
C h e v a l i e r  w a s  
absolutely packed 
out, and hundreds 
r e f u s e d  at the 
doors. 

My second season at Covent Garden proved 
in every way eventful. I was then beginning 
to be recognized by certain of the great 
singers as a capable coach, and l\'lr. Arthur 
Collins (the present Managing Director of 
Drury Lane Theatre), Augu�tus Harris's 
stage manager, was extremely kind and took 
the warmest interest in me. He used to 
allow me privileges which he would grant 
to but few, one being that I was permitted 
to stand in the " prompt corner " to watch 
the performance when I had nothing else to 
do, so that I could note how all the great 
singers phrased and interpreted their dif­
ferent rO!es. This was the period when the 
De Heszkes were at the height of their fame, 
and the list of artistes engaged includ�d 
almost all the greatest singers of the world. l have a list before me now as [ write, and 
find that amongst those who wc·re announced 
to appear during this season were l\Iesdames 
l\lelba, Albani, Calvl·, Nord11:a, Ternina, 
Emma Eames, Ella Ru�sell, l\taric Brcma, 
and Schumann-J-IC'ink ; and Messieurs Jean 
and Edouard de Reszkc, Tamagno. Van 
Dyck, Al varez, !\laurel, Van Hoo�'. Plancron, 
Renaud, Ancona, and De Lucia. l remember 
that the cast that usually appeared in the 
prod uction of ' · Romeo and Juliet " in­
cluded �lclha, Jean de Reszkc, Edouard de 
Reszke-, and Planc;on , and l can recall a 
unique performance or · ·  Carmen " with Jean 
de Hrszkc as Don JosC, Calve as Carmen, 

" The tenor repeated the mistake and nearly put out the en lore orchestra. Mancinel:i 
shouted to him in a raucous voice : ' You are very beast I • •• 
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Jll /l a ll') J f tcat'la, and Ancona as Esca­
milln. .\ugustus Harris cc•rtainlv did thi ngs - . . 

i n  the grand manner. He gave the British 
p u l>lic ca..;ts whidl undoubt edly have never 
l l('("n <>quallt·d since ; casts which, alas ! 
would be f1nanciall�· prohibiti\·e nowadays. 
e\'en �uppo-.ing such supreme artistes were 
<t\'ailahle. Singe:>P; are proverl>ij\lly the most 
dif11cult p<>ople to dt•al with, but Augu�tu� 
Harris had the special gift of getting them 
t o  do anything and everything he wanted . 
H e  commanded their atlection as well as 
their respect. I worked under him for close 
on t•ight years, and still have in my posses-.ion 
my first three years ' contract at a salary of 
four pounds, five pounds, <lnd six pounds per 
week. H i.;; early and unexpected death was 
a great !oss to the operatic world, and left a 
void I do not consi<ll·r has ever been filled. 

On nne occasion at. Drurv Lane Harris· had . 

p<•rsu aded :\lancinelli to direct a few o�ras 
during the English Opera season. He was 
rehearsing •• Lohengrin " with a certain 
English tenor on the morning of the per­
iormance, and he could not he persuaded to 

sing one particular phrase in time. Man­
::inelli. after much swearing in I talian and 
.French {he spoke no English), eventually got 
the unfortunate singer to do it correctly, and 
made him promise to practise it well be(ore · 

the night's performance. Sure enough, at 
the performance the tenor repeate'd the mis­
take he had made in the morning, and nearly 
put out the entire orchestra. Mancinelli, 
getting very red in the face, shouted to him 
i n  a raucous voice, " You are �ry beast. ! "­
a literal translation of •• Vous etes tres bete." 

His anger was very violent and short-lived, 
and he had a curiously penetrating, good­
natured laugh, amazingly like the bleat of a 
nanny-goat. I remember an incident that 
occurred when the Sisters Ra vogli were 
cramming the house with their performance 
of GlUck's • ·  Orfeo. " Harris had the notion 
that it would be very realistic to have some 
real nanny-goats on the stage in the scene 
depicting the Elysian Plains . I was sitting 
in the stalls with Harris, just behind 
Bevignani, who was conducting, and we 
were eagerly awaiting the effect the stage 
picture. would create. Our expectations 
were surpassed I In the middle of Sofia 
RavogJi 's solo the nanny-goatc; began to 
bleat all over the stage ; the audience 
tittered and laughed, and the dramatic effect 
was ruined. Harris told me to rush round 
"to Arthur Collins and get the nanny-goats off 
the stagP. as quickly as ever he could. After 
much signing and pantomime to the fat 
I tal ian choristers, these wretched animals 
were eventually pulled off amidst a roar of 
laughter from the audience. I went hack 
to mv seat to find Harris furious. However, 

• 

things settled down again, but to our horror 

• 
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we heard the bleat in the dist:mce about a 
quarter of an hour after we bad believed the 
episode to be closed . Harris got up and 
went · on the stage himself. · using unparlia­
mentary languag� to Arth ur Collins and 
asl"ing why the nanny-goats had not been 
taken entirely out of the building. Collins 
a$sured him that they were out of the build­
ing, when another bleat was heard . Harris 
shou ted furiously, " \\'hy, I can hear one of 
those wretched beasts now ! " " Oh, no . . . 

said Arthur Collins : • •  that's Signor ?\Ian­
cinelli laughing• at some story which Calve 
ha-; just told him." It was so. . 

.:\Iancinelli could only speak a few sen­
tences of broken English, but he was only 
one of tnany members of the company who 
made the most humorous mistakes. I was 
present when the immortal sentence of 
Arcliti was shouted bv him to a second violin 

• 

who had been arguing with him : · • Don 't 
shpoke. If you no Jike, you went ! .. 

To digres.� from this period for a 
moment, one of the funniest expt-ri­
ences in connect.i<.,n with foreign pro­

nunciation of the English language I had 
in comparatively recent years was when 
I was vainly endeavouring to teach Victor 
Maurel, the famous French baritone, a 
son·g of mine entitled " Away on the Hill 
there Runs a Stream...  His great diffi­
culty was to aspirate the h in · ·  hill, " and 
although I studied it with him for hours 
he would sing " ill " instead of " hilL" 
Eventually, two days before the concert. we 
got it fa i!ly right, although of course he took 
the usual exaggerated deep breath before 
the aspirate. The day of the concert 
arrived, and I was accompanying him. 
Ima�ine my agony of mind when, as I was 
playing the introduction of my song, I saw 
beads of perspiration on Maurel 's forehead 
as he began to sing. I knew that something 
terrible was going to occur, and it did ! 
He took a deep breath, looked round appeal­
ingly to me, and at the top of his voice 
shouted for all he was worth : ..  Haway hon 
the eel ! , . 

In 1895 Mme. :Melba engaged me as 
conductor of her American tour, notwith­

standing that up to that time I bad chiefly 
acted for her as accompanist. We went 
right thro ugh the States and part of Canada 
carrying an excellent orchestra, and in 
addition to a concert progTamme perforrned 
scene'; from operas in the second half. I 
was away about six months in all, and on my 
return to London received a lesson which 
I shall ever remember. I was then twenty­

two, so I shall be forgiven if I say that per· 
haps I returned with what I may describe 
as a . . swollen bead.' '  I had certainly hoped 
that the success I had achieved in America 
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\\'ith the 't\•orld 's  greatest singer would be 
known over here. I was soon to be dis­
iUusioned. The first man who met me said, 
sympathetically, •· My dear Ronald, how nice 
to see you again. Have you been ill ? I 
haven't seen you for months ! "  Another 
acQuaintance was curious to know · • :vha/ I had bun diling in A merica," and on my enter­
ing Drury La11c Theatre I found that another 
coach and conductor had lwen engaged for 
the English Opera season in my absence. 
All  this helped to teach me that nobody is 
really missed, that everyone can 
easily be replaced, and tbat people 
really do not take any interest in 
any s uccess that one may make 
abroad. I think for a 
young artiste to leave 
London for any length 
of time until his or her 
position is actually as­
sured is a great mis­
take. The budding 
y o u n g  prof ional 
rna y do well to 111ake 
a note of this. 

The follow­
ing year my 
acco m pa n y ­
ing led m e  to 
undertake the 
preparation of 
most of the 
great m usical 
parties that were 
g i v e n  a t  t h a t  
period, and I met 
many v a l u a b l e  
and useful friends 
and incidentally earned a g'XXI deal 
of money. It was 
about this time 
that I remember 
being present at 
a large dinner· 
party ; my host 
was a bachelor, a 
verv famous miln 

firmer tonE's. The answer was the same, 
only more so. ' '  Constable," said the magis­
trate, very much perturbed, • · what is this 
man charged with ? " " I  don't know, yer 
worship, ' "  was the reply, " but I should think 
soda-water !" My host, who had listened 
with great attention, never smiled and seemed 
amazed at his guests' laughter. After an 
awkward silence of about three minutes, he 
turned to me and Silid, " Now tell me, 
Ronald, what was that man's name, really ? • ·  

One ot those who were present on the 
occasion and revelled in my host's 
lack of humour was Sir Arthur Sullivan. I well remember my ti.rst 
meeting with this charming and 
remarkable man, who later in life 

became such a kind and g(l()(] 
friend. I had written a little 
operetta (to which [ shall 
refE'r later) with the undis­tinguished title of " Did you 

Ring ? " and 
it had · been _ ....... ___ ". , accepted for /.. productionat 
the P r i n c e  o f  \-\' a l e s  
Theatre. I 
was to have 

?. bout �ixteen or 
eighteen in the 
orchestra. Now, I had learnt to 
score for a large 
orche-stra from my 
Ucloved master, 
S i r  (t h e n  D r . )  
H u b e r t  Parry, 
during my student 
davs. But he harl 
ne\rer thought of 
teaching me to 
write for a small orchestr:.a -· some­
thing much more 
rlifficult t o  d o  
really 1vell. So I 

in sOciety, who en· 
tirely lacked any 
sense of humour 

" At the top of his voice he shouted for all he 
was worth : ' Haway hon the eel ! ' " 

got , a letter of 
in troduction to Sir 
Arthur Su!Jivan, 
who, I was told, 

whatever. I always loved making people 
laugb-I do 'till to-day-and I told a little 
story on that occasion at my end of the table 
which i.-; a " chestnut " to-day, but in those 
day� and on this particular occasion caused 
much laughter. It was as follows · -

A man was brought up for stealing. The 
magistrate, addressing- the prisoner, said, 

\Vhat's your name ? " The prisoner re­
plied by making a noise somewhat resem­
bling a sneeze, or the �cape of gas. " If." !tat's 
your name ? . . repeated the magistrate in 
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would be willing to help me. I kept my 
appointment with the great little man in feilr and trembling. He received me de­
lightfully, placed me at my ease at once, and 
almost made me feel that I was a brother 
colleague of his ! I explained my mis-sion, 
bnt he told me in the kindest manner that 
he never taught, and advised me to go to a 
friend of his, an admirable musician named 
Er11est Ford, which eventually I did. As I 
was taking leave of Sullivan he asked me if 
I was going to the next Richter concert. I 
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replied in t h e  aft\rmative. " \Veil," he said, 
· · t he wor.derful 1\lozart G m inor Svm­
phony is being performed . Go and bu)r a 
pianoforte �opy of it : take it with you to 
the concert, listen well to the orchestration, 
a �1<.1 next morning score 1t yourself from th{" 
pianoforte cop!·· Then go and buy �lozart's 
full score. compare 1 t  wit h yours, and yoll'll 
learn n111ch ! " It was the most wonderful 
advice. Hv the time J had finished com­
paring ::\Ioiart 's scoring with mine l felt I 
would never again attempt to write for 
on.:hestra, small or big ! This advice stands 
as good Jar to-day as i t  did man�' years ago, 
and I hope 1f these l i nes meet thf" eyes of any 
mu�ic st ud�nts that th<'y may 
beneht as nwch from Sir Arthur's 
ad vice as I did. 

The vf'ry last time I saw Sullivan \\as a t  a big pri vate concert g1 ven 
by the late Lord Astor 111 Carlton 
House Terrace, when the grcal 
composer w::t.s nearing hts end . l ie 
came to me and insisted , rallwr 
petulantly, that I should call my­
�lf Sir Artl".ur Sullivan and 
he was to caU himself Landon 
Ronald for the rest ot the 
evening. 1 t was a joke that 
placed me in an awk\vard 
position, and which tell 
very flat. I pointed out 
the incongruity of i t  all to 
him, 3Jld he left me ouite 
in a pet, afurming that I had 
sense of humour a:;d would never 
enter into ·a joke. Alas ! I never 
saw him again. 

VARIATION II. 

Storie• Again•t Myself. 

I LOVE telling stories against 
mYself. Here are one or two 
fo; which ] can vouch. 1 sauntered into mv club one 

hot afternoon and looked into the 
reading-room . which ·was empty 
save for tn o men--one a famous 
pianist, the other a stranger and one 
of the very ugliest men I have ever set eyes 
upon in my life. I scanned the columns of a 
lew newspapers, rtnd was about to leave the 
room, when my pianist fr·iend called me, · 
saying, •• Let me in troduce you to my friend, 
Mr. X--:· We shook hands and I thought 
him uglier than ever. He immediately began 
talking about my work at the Albert Hall 
and the Guildhall School of Music in the 
k indest and most flatte-ring terms, and 
indeed there set>med little of my professional 
life of which he was ignorant. .�o\fter about 
ten minutes of this I got rather " fed up," 
and, pleading that I had to go and telephone, 
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1 asked him to excuse me. He at once burst 
forth, " 1  can't tell you how delighted I a m ,  
:\ J r .  Landon H:onald, t o  have m e t  you, as tor 
yt•ars I have been a great admirer of vours. 
Quite apart from that, I must tell yoU that 
1 was very anxiouo; to. know you, as 1 atn a/o( 'ays hewg uns!aken for you I " 

The ugliness of njy physiognomy has more 
than once been brought home to me, but 
never more forcibly than by a certain 
photographer. And it happened thus : I 
had j ust been appointed Principal of t he 
Guildhall School of 1\'l usic, when one of t h e  
weekly il lustrated papers {for t h e  life of me 
I cannot remem ber which) wrote a n d  a'iked 

\ 
" Back he went to 
his camera, placing a 

black cloth on his 
head, when I heard a 
plaintive little voice 
ejaculate : ' Oh, my 
Gawd, no I That"s 
worse than ever 1 ' •• 

me if they might include me in a series of 
•· Celebrities at Home " interviews they were 
publishing, and that if 1 consented they 
would send one of their own photographers 
to take portraits of myself, my study. etc. l agreed to all this and the appointment was 
duly made. Punctual to the minute, a little 
red-nosed man arrived on a very hot J une 
day, dressed in a long black coat, whlte 
waistcoat, green tie, brown boots, and a 
sailor's hat ! He got to work quickly, taking 
portraits of various nooks and comers of my 
house, with obvious satisfaction to himself : 
Jixed his t:amera in my study, and informed 
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me that now it was_ my turn to be taken. 
The poor little chap posed me in every 
imaginable position, made me sit down and 
stand up, placed me against the mantelpiece, 
asked me to 'mile, to fold my arm,, to look 
serious, and after each atteri1pt sighed and 
murmured, " Oh, dear ; oh, dear." I began 
to feel C'JUite unhappy and uncorntortahle 
myselt, '"''hen I saw a light rome into his eyes and, with a triumphant smile and a 
Cockney accent, he said, " I 've got it ! Go 
to· your desk, Mr. Ronald, sit down with 
some manuscript paper before you, and look 
as if you were a-trying to make u p  one of 
those pretty little songs of yours." I was 
out to get this trying interview · over, so 
promptly did what he told me, with the 

result that my profile was turned to him. 
Back he went to his camera, placing a black 
cloth on hio; head, when I heard a plaintive 
httle voice ejaculate : " Oh, my Gawd, no ! That's worse than ever ! " The interview 
ended by my giving him a portrait l had by me and begging him not to trouble any more. Many of the musical public of to-day, who only know me either a.c; conductor or <:om�r. or as being the head of a school of 
music, may be surprised to hear that twenty years ago I held a prominent place among 
the a.ccompanists of that period. From 1904 to about 1910 I was the sole accom­
panist of Dame Nellie Melba, and I believe 
1 am right in saying that she deeply regretted the fact that my other work made it impos­sible for me to continue playing for her. 
About two years had elapsed since I had 
accompanied her. when one day I had a tele­gram from her asking me to call. Site in­formed me that she was going on a tour with 
her impresario (Mr. Percy Harrison) through 
the English provinces and that her accom­panist from Paris was unable to come, and wanted to know if I could possibly go along 
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with her, just to play her numbers and do 
nothing else. As a bait, she informerl me she 
was singing a gmall group of my songs in the 
middle of the programme. She was far too 
dear and precious a friend for me to fail her 
when she really wanted me, so I agreed at 
once. 

Scenes of triumph were repeated in every 
town we visited-with one notable excep· 
tion. Wild horses would not extract the 
name from me, but I may just add that the 
town in question is better known as a great 
industrial centre than for its cultivation of 
music. Not that the people didn't crowd to 
hear l\lelba. They literally p�cked the hall, 
and extra seats had to be placed on the plat· 
form, right next to the grand piano : but 
the great enthusiasm was lacking, and :Melba 
knew it. She bowed very coldly and wac; 
received very coldly. Her first item was 
" A fors e lui, " from " Traviata. "  The 

applause was dignified and re� 
strained : so was Melba's acknow­
ledgment. After expressing her 
opinion of the audience to me in 
no uncertain terms, I thought [ 
would comfort her by saying, 
" \·Vait until you sing my group of 
songs ! You won·t get a hand." 
My prophecy, alas ! was fulfilled, 
and I left the platform feeling like 
the criminal d{)("S when he leaves the 
dock after the jury have found 
him " Guilty." Her last item was 

the l\lad Scene from " Lucia " with flute obbligato, and I think I may safely say that 
no unc ever sang this aria in any way 
approaching Dame Nellie 1\lelha. The result 
was electrical. even on this stodgy audience. 
They shouted and stamped . and roared and 
cheered, until, after bowmg five or six times, 
she consented to sing Tosti's " Good-bye. " 
Now, I must just explain here that I had 
played this song for years by memory for 
her, just as I played my own songs without 
music, so that I didn't dream of tal<ing the 
m usic with me on this particular occasion. I 
sat down at the pianoforte and was just aOOut 
to hegin, when a woman sitting very near 
me on my left said, in a very raucous voice, 
" Eh, lad, it's a shame ! We're going to 
'ave more of 'is stuff ! " 

WHEN I succeeded Mr. Mylanarski as 
conductor of the Scottish Orchestra 
in :t\ ovember, I9HJ, I made my dibut 

in Glasgow with many mjsgivings and fears. 
I harl only paid flying visits there, and 
had heard that the Glasgow people were 
slow in making new friends. However, 
everything went off with great tclczt, and 
I felt it wouldn't he very long he fore 
the audience and mvself would be on 
the friendliest terms. 

· 
That has certa inly 
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turned out to be the case, as is pro\·ed 
hy the fact that on the last ni ght of the 
�ea�on the entire audience sang · · For He ·s a 
Jolly Good Fellow ' '  and " .\uld Lang Syne . "  
This was tht• first exper:ence 1 had e\'er J.ad 
of the kind, and it touched me deeply. 
Heturning, ho\H'\'Cr, .to th:lt first en·ning, 
I had shaken hand� and S3id good- bye to the 
committee, and was just about tn enter m y  
taxi, wlwn two little girls, with very red hair. 
askf"d me to sign their autograph book. " I 
shall have to do it in pencil," sa id I .  " That's 
all right," sa id the elder, with an accent yon 
could cut with a knife. The hook being dul y 
�igned, I ret urned i t  to the girl . who, aft<>r 
lc>Oking at it,  asked me i n  a \·cry disappointed 
ton<>, " Aren 't \·ou :\Ir. �lylanarski ? "  " l\o, ' '  

. . 
said I,  with m y  most amiable smile ; " m�· 
name is Landon Ronald ."  The girl turned 

• •  

to her companion ancl said, " Have you got 
the india-rubber, Jean ?"  

AXOTH EH story which I am vcrv fond of 
j-\ telling against myself, and which I han· 

recounted c:;o often in publ ic that I fear it 
will be a ' · chestnut " to many, occurred to me 
�oon aftt>r 1 was appointed Principal of the 
Guildha11 Sc!lPOI of :\lusic. All the Citv 

• 

Compani<·s \'ied with one anot!1er to enter- • 

tain me, a kindness which I deeply appre­
ciated. I received an invitation to attend 
a Lanquet given in honour of the Fine Arts-
1 believe by the Drapers' Comp.·my. Sir 
Alexander :\lackcnzie (the Principal of the 
Hoyal Academy of �lusic) had promi�ed to 
propose the toast of " J\1 usic. ' · and I was to 
be in that blissful [>O"ition of not having to 
�peak at all.  On my arrival at their superb 
hall, I was met on the staircase by the clerk . 

• 

who informed me that Sir Alexander 
�lackenzic had sent a wire saying that illne-s-; 
prevented his attendance, and that it. dc­
\'Ol\'<>d on me, as an official of the City, to 
propose the toast in his stead . This catne 
as a great shock, and incidentally spoilt my 
appet ite. Howe,·er, with the help of some 
adm irable food and some good Scotch whisky, 
I was l)('ginning to feel · · fit for the fight " as 
the time drew near for me to speak. I had 
written down certain notes on the back of 
the nwnu, and was just taking my final " wee 
drappie, " when the l\laster of the Cere­
monies, who was an enormous man with a 
long black lx·ard, came and touched me on 
the shoulder and said, in a fairlv audible -

wh!spcr. " �Jr. Landon Ronald , will you 
make your speech now, or let the guests en;oy 
tlzcnl.o:;l'fvt'S a little longer ? " 

Next month's ·· Variations "  will be : " The First Time I Conducted "­
" On Accompanying at Windsor and Balmoral." 

I 
I 

COMING ATTRACTIONS. 

Next month· s numher of "" The Strand Ma�tazine •• will contain 

u The Prohlem of Thor Brid�te.·· 

a splendid new SHERLOCK HOLMES STORY 

by A. CONAN DOYLE. 

Other important features in early numbers will be :-

1 .  . .  The Lift,'' by A. CONAN DOYLE. Descnbed as " a real 
scalp .. raiser:· 

2. ·· Taking Pains, · · by W. W. JACOBS. 

3. ARNOLD BEN NETT'S new series of articles, entitled .
. How to Make the Best of Life.'' 

The .. )EEVES " series by P. G. WODEHOUSE UJill be relumeJ next 
month UJilh a !/)ecia/ly amusing story . 
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THE features 
of �lr. Hart­
ley P o p e , 
sitting back 

in the corner of 
a first-class com­
partment on the 5·47 p.m. down to 
\Voldington, bore 
an expression of 
dignified reserve. From 10 a . m .  to j.JO p.m. each 
day - with per­
haps a s I i g h t 
relaxation during 
the luncheon in­

;;_ 
silk stockings, and 
v e r y  c u rsori l y  
glanced a t  her 
face. 

It was while he 
was studying her 
features that she 
l o o ked up and 
caught his eye. 
;\I r. Pope hl ushed. 
They had travelled 
together on that 
train each evening 
for six " months, 
but h a d  never 
spoken. But to 
cover up his con­

H .� 
LEGGETT 

ten·al - that expression rarely changed. 
.\lany years before he had adopted it, 
together with a morning coat, a collar with 
"·ide flaps, a sUk hat, and a brown . leather 
dispatch-case, as, so to say, part of the livery in which he conducted his business. 

As the result of long usage, it had tended to encroach 'on his private existence, and although his sister, who kept house for him, 
had never been deceived, many other of his 
associates were inclined to the view that l\lr. Pope was a rather unapproachable indivirlual. 

It was not the truth. :\Jr. Pope was as 
human as the most human of us. His 
favourite drink w.as bitter, his favourite 
newspaper ,._..as a picture one-though he 
read the Fina·ncial Tuues-his fa,·ourite form of theatrical entertainment, the revue. 
He had an eye for a pretty woman and a 
great relish for anecdotes-that story about 
the barmaid and the jockey (you remember ?l 
was part of his social stock-in-trade. In the corner obliquely opposite him sat a 
�irl. She was clothed in a neat tailor-made 
of striped navy cashmere, a small hat of brown velvet, brown shoes, and, over shapely ankles and equally shapely calves, brown silk 
stockings. Without appearing to do so, 
Mr. Pope had observed her ankles and her 
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fusion :\Jr. Pope 
the carriage :­

observed pleasantly across 

" A nice evening ! " 
The girl received his overture in chilly 

silence, and Mr. Pope blushed more deeply 
still. He was hurt and humiliated. A 
young officer next to him giggled. Mr. Pope 
raised his paper, and for a time pretended 
to be engrossed in a particularly gruesome 
murder . . story " on the front page, 

But his thoughts were elsewhere. He 
was wondering angrily what he had done to 
deserve such treatment. If  that fool of a 
young officer next to him had made the 
remark it would, he was sure, have been 
received in a very different spirit. 

Yet this was only one of many incidents 
that had occurred recently to disturb Mr. 
Pope's serenity. He was being made to 
realize that he had reached the age when a 
man is supposed to have finished and done 
with the lighter, pleasanter things of life­
neat .ankles and silk stockings, trim figures 
and pretty faces-all that goes to give 
zest to the game of living-in a word, 
romance. 

He was supposed to have finished with all 
that-had his fling and settled down-he, 
i\!r. Pope, who had hardly ever thought of 
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Dinner at Seven-Thirty 
such a thing-never, in fact, since that day, 
twelve years ago, when--

The train ran into a station-its only stop 
until it reached Woldington-and all the 
other occupants of the compartment alighted. 
Mr. Pope generally had his 
carriage to himself thence 
onwards, for the 5·47 was 
a · · fast " train. He fol­
lowed \vith his eyes the 
young lady of the ankles as 
she walked along the plat­
form, until the train began 
to move again. Then he 
turned half-reluctantly to his Evetzitlg Standard. 

Outside on the platform 
somebody shouted, and the 
next moment the door of his 
carriage was flung open. A 
young man, rather excited 
and very breathless, stumbled 
in, without bothering to shut 
the door after him, and, fling· 
ing a brown leather case he 
carried on to the rack, dropped 
into the opposite corner. Mr. 
Pope himself pulled the door 
to. 

· ·  Cut it rather fine. " the 
young man observed, cheer­
fully. He was rather a 
pleasant-looking young fel­
low, about twenty-four years 
of age. He was wearing a 
straw hat, a light grey suit, 
which showed signs of wear, 
soft collar, and brown brogue 
shoes. A bank clerk possibly, 
Mr. Pope thought, or perhaps 
an architect's draughtsman or 
an authorized clerk on the 
Stock Exchange. Mr. Pope 
preserved his expression of 
aloofness and murmured · -

. .  A h  I Yes." 
The young man glanced 

round. 
" George ! . . he 

" I'm in a First." 
aced. " With a 
ticket." 

remarked. 
He grim­

third-class 

The young man sat up with a jerk. 
" Woldington ! " he exclaimed. 

this the London train ? " Isn't 

The f]uest!on being so obviously futile, he 
diet not wait for an answer. 

Mr. Pope decided at once 
that he was neither a bank 
clerk nor a draughtsman nor 

" r m gomg to pull the communication-cord. It would be 
a Stock Exchange clerk. He might he a 
gentleman or he might be a bumble employe 
in a commercial counting-house. None of 
the other possibilities would have so frankly 
admitted that third-cia" ticket. Mr. Pope 
felt a slight glow of approval. 

" Since we don't stop till \o\'oldington, "  he 
observed, . . you won't be worried by ticket· 
inspectors for a little while, anyhow." 
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· · George ! " he said. " What an ass ! ''  
1\fr. Pope opened out his paper. ' "  Rather 

awk-ward , "  he murmured, non-committally. 
The young man stood up. •· I say ! " h e  

observcrl, · · it's worse than that. It's a bally 
tragedy." Dismay was written all ov�r him. 
He thought for a minute. Then he looked at 
Mr. Pope. 

'" I tell you what," he said. '" I'm going 
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to pull the communication-cord. It  would he cheap at five pounds. � 've got a most 
i m portan t appointment in town at half-past 
�ix, with dinner a.t seven-thirty." He pu t  u p his hand. 

· · I could jump ont before the train 
stopped, "  the young man interrupted. 

�lr. Pope drew down the corners of his 
mouth , a facial contortion pecnliarly effec­
tive, and the young man allowed his arm to 

cheap at five pounds. I've got a most important appointment in town at half-past six." 

· · I don 't think I should do that if I were you, "  :\lr. Pope remarked. " It would 
probably mean more delay. They'd arrest you and want to know all about it. They 
might take you along to the next station and 
lock you up fqr the n;ght." 

The young man hesitated. " D'you think 
they would ? " " I knew a man once-- " )Jr. Pope began. 
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drop to his side. He looked out of the 
window, and �lr. Pope knew he was wonder­
ing what his chances were if he leapt from 
the carriage on to the permanent way. 

l\lr. Pope dismissed the young man and 
resumed the broken thread of his rumina­
tions. 

Twelve years ago Mr. Pope had, by the 
narrowest of chances, missed a romance of 
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44 Dinner at Seven-Thirty 
his own. Her name was julienne Ferris, 
and sht> lived near l\lr. Pope, but in a very 
much smaller house. She lived with her aunt, 
and l\lr. Pope met her occasionally in the 
afternoons at the local tennis club. Several 
times he had accompanied her home. 

No more than that. Mr. Pope had been 
rather shy as a young man in the presence of 
ladies. Besides, he knew what his parents' 
views would have been on the subject of an 
alliance-a misalliance-with Miss Ferris. 
Nevertheless, after a terrific emotional and 
mental storm which lasted a week, he had 
resolved to throw prudence to the winds and 
declare himself-to offer to Miss julienne­
he called her julie in his thoughts-his hand 
and heart, and by no means insignificant, 
though prospective, fortune. 

A week hefore, however, julie, who was 
partly French, and spoke the language like a 
native, had accepted a post as English mis­
tress in a Belgian girls' school, and on the 
day Mr. Pope reachffi his momentous 
decision she left Englanrl. 

1\lr. Pope remembered the day almost as 
though it had been yesterday. It was in 
November, and a thick fog overspread 
London. julienne had been accompanied 
to Victoria by her aunt-her sole surviving 
relative and there handed over to the 
Belgian lady who had engaged her. On her 
way from Victoria to Charing Cross, after 
seeing her ni<>ce off, the aunt harl been 
knocked down by a brewer's dray and killed, 
and, as she alone had julienne's address and 
appeared to have trusted to her memory to 
retain it, Mr. Pope was prevented, at least 
for the time being, from even writing to 
her. 

He had heard nothing of her since. Such 
things frequently occur. A single broken 
link in the chain of circumstance that binds 
us one to another, and a friend may be com-

• 

pleteJy lost sight of for many years, if not 
for ever. A short time after wards his 
mother and father had died within three 
months of each other, leaving his sister 
to keep house for him. He had taken a 
seat on the board of the company with 
which his chief investments were concerned, 
and had rapidly found the business to 
demand a large part of his day. He had 
taken a commission in the Territorials. 

From the age of twenty-when julie had 
gone away-up to the time when the war 
came-1\:lr. Pope had led an extremely active 
and fuJI life. During the war, too, his 
thoughts had been pretty weJI occupied. 

It was only since his return that this sense 
of something lacking-this consciousness of 
the passing of the years and of opportunities 
lost-had begun to lx>ther him. 

If only he had not let J nJie go ! I f  he had 
not so confidingly trusted to luck to re-
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establish communication with her I If he 
had not dallied so long over making up his 
mind I 

H
E sat up with a jerk to realize that his 

fellow-traveller was addressing him. 
· · Reach Woldington ? " he echoed, 

in response to the other's question. · '  Let 
me see, six-thirty, I believe. Yes, of course. 
six-thirtv. * 

" Surely your friends will wait ? " he 
added. 

The young man leaned forward. 
·• It isn't friends," he said, mtserably. 

" It's a friend, a lady. I was to meet her by 
the bookstall. You can't leave a girl stand­
ing by a bookstall for an hour or more al� 
alone. Why, anything might happen I She'd 
have men speaking to her ! Why I "  

" It is awkward, " Mr. Pope agreed. 
The young man's cheerful, boyish face had 

become almost haggard. ' Why, some bally 
porter or something might ask her to move 
on ! " He looked out of the window again. 
" Besides, she wouldn't wait.' • 

· ·  \\'ell," Mr. Pope suggested, · ' perhaps, 
after all, in the circumstances " 

The young man was on his feet again. 
" Good God ! " he exclaimed, passionately. 
" that's just the point-the circumstances, I 
mean. If it weren't-if this had happened 
at any other time-1 wouldn't mind. At 
least, not so much. Rut to-night ! " 

•• Sit down," Mr. Pope said. He ttung his 
paper on to the seat and the young man sat 
down obediently. '' Now let's think what 
can be done. There's an up train leaves 
\Voldington about five minutes before this 
train gets in. After that there's not anothe�: 
train for half an hour. Unfortunately, the 
up train is a slow one. Still ' '  

He leaned fonvarrl . " Just outside Weald­
stone Road-that's the station before \\7old­
ington-we shaH slow up crossing the points. 
We always do slow up there-it's an awkward 
bend. If you could manage to jump out 
you'd just be able to get back to Wealdstone 
Road in time to catch the up train there. 
That would get you up before half-past 
se\·en . "  

The young man shook his head. Plainly 
he was itching to be communicative-to 
Ia y his heart and soul bare with the dis­
arming ingenuousness of youth. He saw his 
opportunity now. 

' ·  I t 's awfully decent of you to be so 
interested, "  he said, " and perhaps you 
think I'm kicking up a frightful fuss about a 
little thing. But the fact is " 

He looked at Mr. Pope and flushed youth­
fully. 

" I t  isn't as though I was just taking her 
out somewhere for the evening," he said. 
•· The fact is, we're to be married to-morrow . 

• 
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Only her old brute of· a father won 't hear of 
it. And she's running away." 

:\lr. Pope looked rather more severe than 
he bad looked for the past ten minutes. 
Running away this evening and getting 
married to-morrow was not in accordance 
with his views of the right order of events. 
He didn't so much object to the running 
away. Indeed, the idea rather appealed to 
him. It was solacing to think that even in 
the twentieth century romance was not 
entirely dead. But you had to draw a line 
somewhere. 

The young man may have divined his 
sauples, for he explained hurriedly :-

" I 'm taking her along to a married sister 
of mine for the night, and we're to be married 
at a registry office first thing to-morrow 
morning." 

:\lr. Pope's features relaxed. 
" The devil of it is," the young man went 

em, " she's n9t the sort of girl to be left about 
on a station for an hour.'' 

., She wouldn't stand for it ? " Mr. Pope 
suggested, and the looseness of his phrase­
ology was the measure of his warm personal 
interest in the affair. 

•• Yes, that, and-well, you know, she 
i�n't the sort of girl a man passes without a 
second glance. Jolly nice looking and smart, 
and all that sort of thing.,. 

" Distinguee," Mr. Pope hinted. 
" Yes. Just that. There are women, you 

know • ·  
•· Yes. "  Mr. Pope suddenly found himself 

thinking of Julie. She was certainly dis­
tinguee. Very. The sort of woman you 
r.ould be proud of being seen with. If she'd 
1)nly a father to oppose the match, Mr. Pope 
fe�t he'd quite enjoy running off with her. 

The young man was enlarging on his 
theme. •• Such a sporting kid, too," he was 
saying. • •  I'm as poor as a church mouse. 
\ly governor kicked the bucket Ja.c;t year and 
left me pretty much on the rocks. · And her 
governor's quite well off. That's the silly 
part of it. Wants her to marry a Iiltle 
hlighter of a chap in the margarine trade, 
just because he's got a bank balance as big 
as the North Sea. So you can understand 
I feel pretty sick at Jetting her down .'' 

Mr. Pope suddenly crossed his legs and 
picked up his paper. He had just had a 
brilliant inspiration, but it was not his habit 
to betray his excitement. 
. .. I suppose this young lady you refer to­
If she knew what had happened- would 
manage to keep herself occupied tin you 
arrived ? " 

For a moment the young man looked 
startled. " Why " he began, and then 
hastily substituted : " Oh, of course ! " He 
adrled : " What I'm afraid of is that when I 
dnn't turn up she'll be in such a stew that 
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she'll simply clear off home again. And 
she'll never forgive me. You can quite 
understand it, can't you ? She's supposed 
to be staying the night· with a friend of the 
family, but the friend doesn't know anything 
about it." 

He became very miserable. " I say, it's 
jolly decent of you to be so sympathetic and 
all that, " he observed, · '  but I don't really 
see-- " 

" You think you'll be able to jump out of 
the train all right when. we slow down, and 
catch the other at Wealdstone Road ? " Mr. 
Pope interrupted. 

• •  Lord, yes ! ' ' the young man replied, · ·  if 
it slows down to anything below ten miles an 
hour. But I don't see " 

" Then," said 1\-lr. Pope, ·: suppose when 
I get to \Volclington I call up the Station 
Hotel at the other end and get the head-waiter 
to find your friend and tell her what's hap­
pened ? How would that do ? '' 

HE turned over his paper casually, while 
he waited for the acknowledgment of 
this brilliant suggestion. It came, and 

it was adequate. The young man's face ex­
pressed wonder, surprise, conviction, relief, 
joy, and thankfult:tess in rapid succession, 
and when he found his voice it was to utter 
' ' By Jove ! "  with such an abandonment of 
admiration that Mr. Pope was more than 
satisfied. 

., Tell me," said Mr. Pope, .. what she will 
be wearing. I shaH have to describe her. 
Fortunately, I know the head-waiter at the 
Station Hotel, but I'm afraid I could hardly 
ask him to interrogate any young woman who 
happened to be waiting at the bookstall." 

Again, for a moment, the young man 
looked unaccountably perturbed. " Well, "  
he said, hastily pulling himself together, •· I 
expect she'll be wearing the togs she's to be 
married in. Sort of fairly light grey costume 
with buttons, grey suede shoes and stockings. 
and one of those topping little hats with quill 
things sticking out-green, I think it is." 

He looked a little doubtfully at Mr. Pope. 
" I think I could describe her better than her 
clothes," he observed. 

Mr. Pope nodded absently. He was re­
calling Julie as he had seen her for the last 
time. Julie had been fond of grey a light 
grey, smart and well tailored-but, of course, 
in her day suede shoes had not been generally 
worn. And hats were large then. He liked 
large hats. Not but that some of these small 
toque things were quite effective. He remem­
bered having seen Julie in a toque once a 
toque of grey fur. She had been perfectly 
adorable. He felt rather superior when he 
recaiJed the young man •s very vague descrip­
tion of his .fiancle's clothes. He remembered 
that when he had been for a walk with Julie 
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he could describe her apparel down to the 
number of buttons on her jacket. It had 
been expected in those days. But now·--

. .  Not that she's thin, either," he heard 
the young man droning on. I But she's not 
the sort ever to get fat." 

The young man looked at Mr. Pope 
earnestly. I Oh, but hang it all I " he said, 
in a sudden burst of irresistible frankness, 
• '  a fellow doesn't fall in love with a girl's 
figure, does he ? As long as she's not a bso­
lutely a frump f The thing is the girl her· 
self, the way she looks at you, the way she 
thinks about things, the funny little thrill 
you get when her hair just brushes across 
your face or when she puts her hand on your 
arm to prevent your doing some damn silly 
thing or other. I tell you, since I 've known 
Pippa-that's my name for her, you know, 
Pippa Passes sort of thing-since I 've known 
her I 've done things I never thought I could 
do. I 've practically knocked off swearing, 
I 've " 

Mr. Pope looked at his watch osten­
tatiously. The young man's confidences 
made him the slightest bit uncomfortable. 
He questioned if this were not carrying 
ingenuousness a step too far. 

The boy saw the movement. ' I  Where 
are we ? " he asked . 

· 

The engine's whistle sounded shrilly and 
they flashed through a station. Then the 
speed began perceptibly to slacken. 

·• Thought so," Mr. Pope said. · · Now's 
the time." He looked at his companion. 
• ·  D'you think you'll manage it ? " he asked, 
anxiously. He was surprised to find himself 
getting quite worked up. • There's a board 
beside the line which says something about 
· five miles an hour when passing over points.' 
But it's a bit of a jump." 

The young man was supremely confident. 
· ·  Trust me," he said. He reached up to the 
rack above Mr. Pope's h�ad and took down 
the case. Then he held out his hand. • •  You 
don't know how much I'm indebted to you," 
he said. · · I hope ' ·  

Mr. Pope shook his head perfunctorily. 
' You'd better . take the other door,' '  he 
remarked. " The guard will be watching 
on this side. 'Ware the up train. I think 
now is just about the moment." 

• 

THE train had dropped into a crawl, 
and jerked as it passed over the 
poin�. Mr. Pope opened the farther 

door of the Cel;rriage and stepped aside for 
the other to . pass. The young man twisted 
himself out of the door on to the footboard 
and coollv closed the door after him. 

� . 

Mr. Pope put his head through the open 
window. · By the way," he shouted-for 
the engine's exhaust was being passed 
through the furnace as the train began to 
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gather speed again-" hadn't you better tell 
me your young woman's name, so that the 
waiter " 

The young man, on the point of jumping, 
shouted something that .Mr. Pope did not 
catch, and leapt. 

Mr. Pope involuntarily shut his eyes for a 
second. When he opened them he saw the 
young man stumble to his knees in the track 
between the two lines of rails below, stagger 
to his feet, wave a hand towards the train, 
and then tum and begin to run. 

Mr. Pope dropped on to the seat and passed 
his handkerc hiet across his perspiring brow. 
Then he noticed a slip ot paper on the floor·­
evidently pulle:i out ot his pocket by the 
young man. He picked it up. It was a 
rather pressing demand from a tailor for a 
long overdue account, and was directed to 
Mr. Gregory Haviland at an address in 
North-west London. Mr. Pope smiled, and 
put the slip of paper in his waistcoat pocket. 

, .  Plucky young beggar f " he muttered. 
What it was to be young I Not, of course, 
that he himself was old. ·Far from it. Five 
years older than · Julie ? Ah, but after 
thirty a man aged so much.more sl09.1y than 
a woman. A man was as young as he felt, 
and Mr. Pope felt very young just then. -

He compared himself with George Sitwell, 
his next-door neighbour, left a widower on 
the birth of his first-and therefore only� 
child. Sitwell couldn't be much over thirty­
five. Yet Mr. Pope could give him points 
in all directions. Sitwell was the Head 
Master at the County School in WoJdington. 
and his sole interest in life outside of school 
lay in his collection o� foreign stamps. That 
very afternoon Mr. Pope had attended a sale 
on his behalf and paid out the ridiculous sum 
of three hundred pounds for a set of a dozen 
examples of the Bagdad Occupation issue. 

Sitwell, good Lord ! Imagine SitweJI in 
the situation Mr. Pope had just handled with 
such resourcefulness I The fellow would 
simply have sat stock still in his place and 
looked lugubrious. Foreign stainps ! ·sitwell 
lacked mental vigour, that was what was the 
matter with him. And he could give Mr. Pope 
a good six years in point of age ! ' 

At Woldington he got out and crossed 
the footbridge. By the booking-office on 
the · up side . there was a telephone call­
box. Mr. Pope entered, placed his bag on 
the floor, lifted the receiver, and gave a 
number. It was the number of the Station 
Hotel. Mr. Pope knew · it. He had stayed ·. 
at the Station Hotel on a number of occ�­
sions when he had missed the last train . in 
the evening after a theatre. Also when he 
had wished to catch a very early trairi down 
to the South Coast at Easter and such times. 
There was, indeed, a small private dining­
room at the Station Hotel that M.r. Pope had 
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' " Mr. Pope involuntarily shut his eyes. When he open.d them he saw the young man 
stumble to his knees bet ween the lines ol rails below." 
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Dinner at Seven-Thirty 
engaged for the evening on two occasions 
during an otherwise blameless twelve years. 

Mr. Pope asked to be permitted to speak 
to Saunders, the head-waiter. Saunders 
came to the 'phone, and .Mr. Pope briefly 
outlined to him the little contretemps he 
counted on Saunders to put right. 

And as he was talking a brilliant idea came 
to him. 

· · Oh l And look here, Saunders," he 
remarked, ' ·  these young people are er­
sort of proteg�es of mine. I'd like to do 
something to give them a sort of send-off, 
you know-because I can't be there per­
sonally." The last was a hasty extemporiza-
tion for Saunders's benefit. 

-

• So, I say, Saunders, I want you to give 
'em a nice little feed at my expense-you 
know, perhaps a few oysters to begin with 
wouldn't be a bad notion. And a bottle of 
that Chateau Loudenne. I leave it to you 
to do them well. "  

He chuckled to himself. This was a good 
scheme. He could see himself repeating the 
story-to his sister first of all when he felt in 
a provocative mood, and then to one or two 
men who went up in the morning by his 
train. Then, perhaps, to his co-directors 
after the next board meeting. Ah ! and to 
old Sitwell. It would make a good story. . 

A further refinement suggested itself as 
peculiarly appropriate to the occasion­
though he thought he'd miss this out in 
repeating the story to his sister. 

· ·  You there, Saunders ? Well, look here, 
suppose you serve them in that little private 
room on the first floor. You know. The 
room with the piano. Put a few flowers on 
the table and the sideboard. And perhaps, 
instead of the claret, you might make it 
champagne. Eh l \\'hat•s that ? No, I 
haven't fini..<ihed ! Damn ! " 

Mr. Pope's expletive fell harmlessly into 
the unresponsive mouthpiece. He had had 
his three minutes and the line was dis­
connected. 

For a moment or two he hesitated. There 
were several things he had wan ted to explain 
to Saunders. As to tips And, of 
course, his name had better not be men­
tioned. And then--

f:'OR the third time that evening Mr. Pope 
r had an inspiration. Why should he not 

run up to town and join the little party ? 
--eeven if he only got in at the death. After all, 
he was the host, and it was hardly in keep­
ing for him to remain absent from the whole 
proceedings. Besides, might not his presence 
do something towards enlivening the occa­
sion ? It has alreadv been observed that 
Mr. Pope was not entirely without those 
arts of social intercourse that may do so 
much to banish the twin demons of boredom 
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and restraint when two or three are gathered 
together round a festive board. 

.Mr.. Pope imagined himself proposing a 
toast-' · The bride and bridegroom of the 
morrow l "  He revolved in his mind a few 
felicitous phrases suitable to the occasion. 
Nor would he neglect the more serious side 
of the great undertaking in which these two 
young people were about jointly to engage. 

While he wandered up and down the empty 
platform waiting for the next up train he 
thought again of his own life and itS blasted 
promise, and a well-worn couplet occurred to 
him :-

'Tis better to have loved and lost 
Than never to have loved at all. 

He would quote that to them ; but he would 
round it out, complete it, with a couplet of 
his own composed on the spot-which had 
the additional merit of rhyming :-

'Tis better still to love and keep, 
Though joy and sorrow both you reap. 

The train came in as he hit upon the 
second line, but most of· the way up to town 
his thoughts were occupied with alternative 
rhymes, thus :-

• 

'Tis better still to love and keep 
Till life is rounded with a sleep. 

Finally, however, he decided that his first 
choice was the best and most appropriate to 
the circumstances. 

When at length the train drew into the 
terminus Mr. Pope could hardly restrain his 
eagerness to meet his young prot�gks, as he 
chose to consider them. Hurrying pa<it the 
ticket-collector, he made straight for the 
Station Hotel. In the veStibule he buttoa­
holed a passing waiter without ceremony or 
preface. . 

" Where's Saunders ? " he demanded. · ·  I 
want Saunders. Send him to me." 

· He stood there restlessly tattooing with 
his foot on the floor-a rather excited, 
flurried Mr. Pope, with his silk hat not quite 
straight, his bag and umbrella in one hand 
and his evening paper, very crumpled and 
creased, in the other. Very little of his 
habitual austerity of appearance remained. 
And the sparkle of anticipation in his eyes 
gave him an almost youthful look that some­
how did not completely fit in with the more 
impersonal elements of his exterior. 

After a few moments he was made aware 
of Saunders's presence at his left elbow by a 
deferential · •  Good evening, sir." 

He turned sharply and drew the head­
waiter into a more secluded part of the foyer. 

" Ah !  Saunders, good evening. Er-you 
attended to that little matter, Saunders ? " 

Saunders was perfectly imperturbable. 
· •  Yes, sir." 
· •  Everything all right, eh ? They cut us 
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off in the middle. I hadn't finished. I 
wanted to tell you, Saunders, not to accept 
anything in the way of tips. I'll see to 
all that. And 'perhaps, if you haven't 
mentioned it  already; it would be as well 
to keep my name out of it. You see, 
Saunders " 

Mr. Pope broke off in some confusion, 
realizing that by some means or other he was 
not maintaining strict consistence. Saunders 
helped him out. 

·· Just so, sir. But I'm sorry, sir, the lady 
wouldn't listen to me until I mentioned your 
name." 

· ·  Really ! " 1\Ir. Pope could not conceal 
his surprise. 

" Yes, sir. But as soon as I said Mr. Pope, 
sir, she became, as you might say, another 
person. Quite pleasant and affable. · Mr. 
Hartley Pope ? ' she inquired, and when I 
said that was your name she smiled, and 
came with me quite docile. She said she 
didn't know what it was all about, but if it 
was 1\lr. Hartley Pope it was all right." 

Mr. Pope remained bewildered, but he did 
not choose that Saunders should observe it, 
and he murmured, hastily :-

·• Ah, no doubt. She would recognize the 
name. Knows the company probably­
Hartley Pope and Knight.'' 

He broke off. 
· · And the young man, Saunders ? I sup­

pose- "  he inquired, suddenly. 
" He hasn't turned up yet, sir. The 

young lady's up there alone, waiting for him. 
The room's all ready, sir, just as you said, 
and I asked her if she'd like anything to 
drink just to pass the time like, but she said 
· No.' So I gave her some magazines and 
she seemed quite happy, sir, sitting on the 
settee. · •  

.. Good heavens r Saunders ! "  Mr. Pope 
interposed, .. you don't mean to say she's 
been waiting all this time up there alone ? " 

" \Vell, sir " Saunders was mildly 
indignant at the suggestion of rebuke in Mr. 
Pope's voice. He pointed out that he could 
hardly have offered to keep her company, 
besides having his duties to attend to. 

·• That's quite all right, Saunders," Mr. 
Pope remarked, consolingly. · •  I'm not 
blaming you. But it's very unfortunate." 

He pondered a moment. " I think I 'd 
better go u p  and see this er-young 
woman . " · . , 

Saunders led the way, but at the door of 
the private dining-room Mr. Pope paused. 
·· You've made no mistake, Saunders, I 
�ope ? " he said. " The description was a 
httle vague and loose, I'm afraid ." . . 

Saunders looked at him stolidly. . .  Green 
�t. grey costume, neat figure, silk stock­
tngs," he said. · •  That's what you said, sir, 
as far as I remember." 

Vol l1iii. C. 
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· ·  Quite right, Saunders," Mr. Pope re­
sponded. · ·  By the way, did fOU notice her 
age ? She should be about twenty-four, I 
suppose." 

He had given up all attempt to deceive 
Saunders as to his familiarity with the Jady. 

Saunders shook his head sagaciously. " 1 
never was no good at guessing a lady's age, 
sir," he remarked. · ·  She might be twenty­
four-or then, again, she might be thirty­
six." 

· · Thirty-six, Saunders r " 
·· She might be. I don't say she is." 
Sa_unders was more stolid than · ever, and 

Mr. Pope was rapidly becoming a bundle of 
nerves. He drew out a pocket-handkerchiei 
and blew his nose loudly. 

· I think I 'd better go in nov•, Saunders," 
he said, in a slightly weary tone. " Perhaps 
you'll announce me." 

Saunders opened the door and steppecl 
inside, his form blocking out Mr. Pope. 

· ·  Excuse me, miss," he said, •• Mr. Pope 
has arrived and is here." He spoke rather 
pompously, then stood aside for Mr. Pope to 
enter, and rapidly withdrew. 

THE little room in which Mr. Pope found 
himself wac; not, as has been explained , 
entirely unfamiliar to him. But he had 

never seen it so attractively arranged as this 
evening. The small round table was set 
for two, and glittered and shone with white 
damask and polished cutlery. In the centre 
stood a tall vase of yellow and purple irises, 
and about the room were smaller vases of 
sweet-peas, while on a table under the window 
stood a huge bowl of roses. The room was a 
riot of flowers and glittering tableware and 
cut glass, which the six shaded electric lights 
made to shine and gleam. 

And yet Mr. Pope was aware at first of 
only one thing in the room, and that was the 
splash of bright green over on the farther 
side, which was the hat of the lady sitting 
on the settee. She held a magazine on her 
knees· ·and sat there, motionless, as patient 
to all appearances now as she had been an 
hour and more ago when Saunders had first 
installed her there. 

Mr� Pope, after hesitating the fraction of a 
second within the doorway, stepped forward, 
a phrase of profound, abased apology on his 
lips. 

It  was never spoken. ' He stopped midway 
across the room and passed a hand swiftly 
across his forehead .. , 

• 

" Julie ! " he exclaimed. 
And then :-
" Julie, my clear ! " 
He rushed forward, his hands outstretched . 

With the slightest possible jPrk of her knees 
she shook the magazine off on to the floor 
and took his hands in he�, smiling serenely. 
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Then she stood up. She was dressed in a 

plain costume of grey, neatly pre�sed and 
titting like a glove, but the least bit thr<'acl­
b.."l.re. Her shoes were of grey suede and 
her stockings of grey silk. But the gloves 
:-;he had left lying on the settee had been 
darned in several places, and the hand hag 
that lay be<5ide them was slightly worn at 
the edges. 

.Mr. Pope, however, noticed none of these 
things. All he did notice were the little 
lines at the corners of her eyes and behind 
their brightness the tired, almost frightened 
look in the eyes themselves. 

• ·  :\Iy dear ! " he said again. 
She gave a little rippling laugh that was 

music to him. 
• •  \Veil, you wonderful man," she ex­

claimed, " how on earth did you discover 
me ? I've only been in England twelve 
hours. II 

She looked at him, and she did not try to 
hide the fact that she was glad to see him, 
nor that • .  mingled with her p1easure, was a 
certain admiration at what she believed to 
be his astuteness. 

" 1-1 " :\:Ir. Pope stammererl. To 
hide his confusion he turned and waved his 

• 

arm at the table. 
" Let's eat," he said, with a sudden courtly 

masterfulness. " The feast is prepared . "  
He found the bell and pressed it. · • I'm 
sorry to have kept you so long. Explana· 
tions can follow. "  

IT was not until they reached the coffee 
that the explanations were concluded. 
Then, as he held a match to Julie's 

cigarette, :\lr. Pope observed :-
. •  Poor beggar ! I wonder if she waited. 

\Ve shall never know, I suppose. "  He 
was referring to the young man in the 
train. Out of the fullness of his heart he 
sighed. 

And JuJie sighed , too, very prettily. " I 
can't bear to think of their not being happy 
together after having made us so happy. 

I I  
she observed , from which it will be gathered 
that the meal had not been entirely devoted 
to the other couple. " But I'm sure she 
waited. A woman always does. I waited 
for twelve years. "  . 

::\Ir. Pope caught her fingers and lifted 
them to his lips. Then he looked at his 
watch. 

" Agnes goes to bed at eleven." he said. 
•• I think we'd better be moving. " . · 

He had risen and was looking for his bag, 
which he had dropped just inside the door. 
• •  Have to give 'em a cheque," he e'Cplainerl. 
He found the bag as Saunders arrived with 
his bill. 

Placing the bag on his kne{'s, he inserted 
a kev in the lock. But the key would not 
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turn, and when he pressed back the catch he 
found that it was not locked. 

. .  By Jove i " he rema�ked, " that was 
pretty careless. "  He dropped the keys into 
his pocket and opened the bag. 

julie, who was attending to her hair in the 
glass over the mantelpiece, turned at hi� 
amazed ejaculation. 

He was taking from the bag a sheaf ot 
newspapers. When they had been removed 
nothing remained . He shut the bag and 
turned it over curiously. Gradually the 
light of understanding spread over his 
features and he sprang to his feet, hi� 
hands clenched and his face quickly became 
purple. 

" \Veil, of all the impudent, dastardly 
swindles ! " he burst out. " Under my very 
nose ! " Too overcome for coherent ex­
pression, he pointed to the bag lying open 
and empty on the floor. •• Changed it right 
under my own eyes ! 1 1  he spluttered. • ·  Of 
all the shameless I I  

He caught Julie's eye. There was the 
suggestion of a smile in it, and Afr. Pope 
stopped dead in the middle of his outburst. 
But he could not easily overlook the outrage 
that had been played on him by the young 
man in the train. 

· ·  Three hundred pounds' worth of unique, 
irreplaceable foreign stamps-as well as my 
cheque-book !  " he growled. " He must 
have followed me from the sale-room. A 
complete put-up job. The police will have 
to know about this. 11 

Julie's smile spread . 
" Am I too expensive at three hundred 

pounds ? II she inquired, demurely. 
" Good heavens, my dear child ! " ' �lr. 

Pope exdaimed . And he, too, began to 
smile-grudgingly at first, and then without 
restraint as the amusing side of the affair 
struck him. He picked up his bill from the 
table. 

· You'll have to help me out with this, at 
all events," he obRerved, with mock solem­
nity. 

Julie picked up the rather threadbare bag 
and took out two one-pound notes. 

. .  All I have in the world," sh� remarked. 
as she handed them to him. . .  So you can 
understand a certain tenderness on my part 
towards your youn� friend." She shrugged 
her shoulrlers. • •  C'est Ia t•ie I ·"' 

• ·  Eh ! " exclaimed Mr. Pope. He was 
looking rather stupidly at the notes. " Oh, 

f • ,, yes, o course : 
He drew from his waistcoat pocket the 

tailor's bill he had picked up in the carriage 
after the young man had gone, and, tearing 
it into small pieces, . dropped it into the grate. 

" Of course," he repeated, .. as you 
·observe, c'est Ia vie I "  

He picked up the bag and carefully closed 

Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA 



H.  W. Leggett 5 1 

" ' Well, you wonderful man,' ahe exclaimed, ' how on earth did you discover me .} ' " 

it. " I can stop those cheques all right in 
the morning," he said, " but" won't old 
Sitwell be mad ! " He thought about that 
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for a moment and chuckled. · He'll never 
see the joke," he remarked. 

He never did. 
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�DKCW.KIMMINS� 
(Chief Inspector of the Education Department of the L.C.C.) 

HAT a sense of humour is a priceless 
possession is generally acknow­
ledged. In all the important crises 
of life, the ability to bring to bear 

on a difficult situation the eternal spirit 
of childhood is a very great solace which is 
denied to those in whom the sense of humour 
is lacking. An investigation of the sense of 
humour in children at different ages, and 
the conditions which are favourable to its 
full play and development, becomes, there­
tore, a matter of more than ordinary interest. 
For this purpose the writer has analysed 
some thousands of funny stories and jokes, 
which were obtained from children in response 
to the following questions :-

( I )  Give an account of the funniest story 
you have ever read or heard . 

(2) Of all the jokes that you can remember, 
give an account of the one which made 
you laugh the most. 

For children who were too young to give 
written answers, oral methods were adopted 
bv careful observers. 

• 

ANALYSIS OF RESULTS. 
During the inquiry the points to which 

most attention was given in the records of 
funny stories and jokes were those dealing 
with the type of story, the element of 
superiority in which the stupidity of the 
object is emphasized, playing with words, 
boisterous fun (ragging and playing the fool), 
the misfortunes of others, and the nature of 
the element of surprise in the joke. 

The changes noted from age to age can 
only be roughly approximated, as some of 
the elements are constant in their appeal. 
There are, however, certain elements which 
predominate at particular periods of the 
school life and can be clearly distinguished. 

CHILDREN OF FIVE AND SIX YEARS 
OF AGE. 

At the ages of five and six children are 
amused bv action, noise, and dramatic effects : -

someone falling down, funny dancing, bump-
ing into each other, grotesque faces and 
figures, things upside down and inside out, 
rlressing up when they take part, and funny 
sounds. ] okes told to young children only 
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appeal through the dramatic instinct and 
depend for their effect on the inflections of 
the voice and the facial expressions or 
actions of the narrator. Verbal or written 
fun, without dramatic action, can only be 
appreciated when children can read fairly 
fluently. One observer read in an ordinary 
voice some of a well-known comedian's most 
obvious stories to the children in an infant 
school without raising a smile. Funny or 
grotesque illustrations drawn in front of the 
children by the teacher, which they are 
afterwards al�owed to reproduce, greatly 
delight small children, probably due to the 
actions and discussions produced as the 
picture grows. . 

The appreciation of humour by young 
children must not be confused with 
children's smart and witty sayings. These 
are said without any intention of their being 
humorous. It is na'iwt� pure and simple. 
Sully in his Essay on Laughter records the 
case of a child of three who, having heard 
his mother say that Mr. Fawkes was coming 
to lunch, said, •• Will Mrs. Knives come 
too ? " A child of five, who had been placed 
in Class 2B by his teacher, on being asked by 
the head mistress what class he was in, said 
•• 2B," and then said quite distinctly to the 
boy next to him, " or not to be " ;  but cases 
of puns of children under seven are very rare. 

As examples of naivetA may be quoted :­
(a) A clever child wrote a play which was 

acted by children. In the first act there was 
a wedding, and at the end of the ceremony 
the husband said, · •  And now, my dear, I 
must leave you and go abroad and make m y  
fortune." In the second act he returned, 
bringing bags of gold and beautiful presents 
for his wife. Recording his adventures, he 
concluded by saying, . .  I have had to work 
very hard." " Yes, my dear," replied his 
wife, " and I also have not been idle," and 
drawing aside a curtain she presented him 
with four children. 

(b) A father, entering his little son's bed­
room, overheard this portion of the boy's 
evening prayer : • ·  If I should die during· the 
night, please excuse me corning to heaven 
in my pyjamas." 

The Punch and Judy Show, which is a 
• 
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very great favourite with children, is uni­
versal i n  its appeal. In some form it is to be found in all highly civilized communities. 
When a good performance of this type is 
analysed, it is found to embrace practically 
all the essential elements of mirth-production. 
The University professor and the street 
urchin vie with each other in their apprecia­
tion of the Punch and Judy Show, provided, 
of course, that a good standard of production 
is reached. 

The irresistible appeal of Charlie Chaplin 
to young children is due to the fact that he is 
breaking all the usual conventions of society 
and is doing, in a very amusing way, the very things that children are forbidden to do. The continual movement, variety, and change 
o£ action, so dear to the child mind, increase 
the effect. 

SEVEN YEARS OF AGE. 
The records of children of this age mark 

the transition from the purely visual type of 

other ages, associate stupidity with the boys, 
but there is no reciprocal action in the case 
of the boys. The favourite fairy story is 
still the three bears. There is a marked 
increase now in domestic stories. Those of 
boisterous fun are far more common with the 
girls than with the boys. A great falling off is to be noted in cinema stories. 

NINE YEARS OF AGE. 
Here there is a very great change. The 

intelligent child of this age has, to a large 
extent, overcome the mechanical arts of 
reading and writing, is a voracious reader, 
and is rapidly acquiring a fair background 
of useful knowledge. Boys and girls of this 
period are particularly interested in funny 
stories and jokes. The good fairy story is 
still very popular, especially with girls. The 

domestic story is im­
proving, and accounts 
of comic incidents 
from w e l l - k n o w n  
b o o k s  a r e  quoted. 
One girl of nine says : 
" The funniest book I 
have ever read is Mr. 
Shakespeare's Comedy 
of Errors." The feel­
ing of superiority is 
increasing, and stpries 
and jokes of amusing 
mistakes a r e  v e r y  
popular. 

The story of the 
w o m a n, t h e  deck­
chair, the oranges, and 
the shark, which has 
a gn�at vogue among 
chil_dren, appears a� 
this stage. 

humorous situation to 
an elementary playing 
with word�. At this 
stage there is a very 
marked difference be­
tween the boys and 
girls. The stories of 
the boys mainly con­
sist of cinema and 
fairy tales, and many 
of the jokes have for 
their basis the misfor­tunes of others. On 
the other hand, the 
stories of the girls 
are almost exclusively 
fairy tales·, a large 
percentage of which 
are about the story 
of the three bears, 
which retains its ap­
peal to children far 
longer than II\ight 
have been anticipated. 

" A  sense o( humour is a priceless possession."' 

There was a storm 
at sea, and in order to 
lighten the ship, the 
s a i lo r s  threw over­
lx>ard a fat woman, a 
'box of oranges, and In the girls' records there are many riddles 

and much play upon words, but these 
element-; are missing from those of the OOys. Humorous situations, based on the 
misfortunes of others, do not bulk so largely 
in the girls' as in the boys' records. 

EIGHT YEARS OF AGE. 
At th1s stage the mi�fortunes of others 

and .fairy stories, includmg those about 
talking animals, are very common in the 
records of boys and girls. The boys now take an interest in riddles and playing with words. but in this respect are far behind the 
girls. The feeling of superiority makes its 
appearance in the accounts of mistakes of 
younger children. The girls 'here, as at 
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a deck-chair. The storm having abated, 
a large shark was caught and was hauled 
aboard. On cutting it open the woman 
was found sitting. in the deck-chair selling 
oranges at three a penny. , 

An amusing story, or one cons_iQered to be 
amusing. by the children, spreads rapidly 
through the school and from school to school. 
Riddles and play upon words still maintain 
their positi11h at this age, but the popularity 
of the misfortunes- of others, as a source of 
merriment, is ceasing to interest, and soon 
disappears entirely. 

TEN YEARS OF AGE. 
The children are still very keen, and books 

of jokes and comic papers are eagerly bought 
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and read. The power of graphic description 
has improved. Funny stories from good 
hooks are incrcasin!;: in number. " Alice in 
\Vonderland , "  " Helen's Babies," " Three 
�len in a Boat," and " Tom Sawyer " arc 
often quoted. At this age much attention 
is given to the affairs of the class-room as 
affording suitable material lor the gratifica­
tion of the sense of humour. The inspector 
is the subject of much ridicule ; e.g. :-(a) An inspector was writing out his 
report on the �chool in an empty class­
room. Being disturbed by a great noise in an adjoining room, he rushed in, seized 
the person who was talking more than 
the others, took him into his room, refused 
to hear any explanation, ordered him 
to sit quietly on a chair, and went on , .. ·ith 
his report. Shortly afterwards a knock 
was heard and a small boy entered the room. 
" \¥hat do you want ? " said the inspector. 
· ·  Please, sir, you've got our 
teacher," said the boy. (b) An inspector was testing 
the arithmetic in a class, and 
inverted the numbers given by 

" The Punch and Judy Show ts universal 
in its appeal." 

writing them on the blackboard ; e.g., if  the 
children said 26, he would write 62 ; if they 
said 87, he would write 78, and so on. At 
last a rude boy said, " 33-now muck about 
with that." 

The teacher who explains the meaning of 
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a word, and asks the children to construct 
sentences containing the word, gives much 
scope tor laughter ; e.g. : -(a) A teacher, i n  reply t o  questions, ex­
plained that " trickling " was another word 
for running, and that the word . . anecdote .. 
meant a short tale. He then asked the 
children to construct a sentence containing 
these words. One of the answers was, " A 
dog was trickling down the street, with a 
tin-can tied to his anecdote. "  

(b) The children were told t o  make u p  a 
sentence containing the word " notwithstand­
ing," to which a boy replied, · · My brother 
ha� shiny trousers, but notwithstanding. " 

The appropriate attitude of the children 
to the teacher is also a subject of merriment ; e.g. :-

(a) A teacher explained that the word 
" heirloom " meant something which de­
scended from father to son, whereupon a lx>y 
said, " WeB, teacher, that's the funniest 
word I 've ever heard for a pair of trousers. · • lb) The subject of "the Flood was under 
discussion, and the children were asking 
what the people in the Ark were doing all the 
time the water was going down. The teacher 
ventured the suggestion that muC'h of their 
tim£' was spent in fishjng, but a boy refused 
to accept this theory on the ground that there 
were only two worms in the Ark. 

Such incidents satisfy the requirement of 
the feeling of superiority, which is still a very 
important factor. At this age the fairy 
story still retains its hold and boisterous fun 
is kept .within its proper limits. Riddles 
are on the decrease, hut the play upon words 
is increasing and improving in quality. 

ELEVEN TO THIRTEEN YEARS OF AGE. 

The stories and jokes of the boys and girls 
of nine and ten years of age give evidence of 
a considerable advance in the appreciation 
of amusing incidents. Naturally the mate­
rial is of a primitive type, but it was impro­
ving rapidly and appeared to give promise 
of important developments, especially in the 
play upon words and in the selection of funny 
stories from good literature. At the ag� 
under consideration, however, there is a 
very marked deterioration, especially at 
twelve years of age, when the sense of 
humour seems to have disappeared entirely. 
This period appears to mark quite clearly 
the parting of the ways. Great physical 
changes are taking place ; rapid growth is 
in progress and reaches its maximum in­
crease at twelve years of age. when, accord­
ing to the most trustworthy figures, the boy 
increases in height by seven and the girl by 
nine centimetres, after which the curve of 
growth tends to flatten. Associated with 
these physical changes there is a tendency 
for the children to break away to a certain 
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extent from established authority and to 
think out things for themselves, and the 
appreciation of good literature is weakened. 
The funny story is now of a more personal 
nature ; it is a story they have heard rather 
than one they have read. Their own ex­
periences bulk largely. The element of 
superiority runs riot and they delight in 
extravagant stories of stupidity concerned with adults rather than children. American 
exaggeration and Irish stories are very 
popular, a.nd the sayings of parrots are the 
sole survivors of the earlier animal 
stories. As examples of exaggera­
tion stories the following may be 
mentioned :-

(a) An American passing the Law 
Courts in a bus asked the conductor how long it took to put up " that 
block of buildings." The conductor 
replied, " Oh, about seven years. "  
" I n  our country, " said the Ameri· 
can, " that would have taken about 
seven weeks . "  Later on the bus was p.c'lssi n g  \Vestminster Abbey, and 
the American inquired what was the 
name of the building. The con­
ductor replied that he didn't know, as it wasn't there when he passed 
in the morning. 

(b) A man was shaving when a sudden 
knock was heard at the door ; this startled 
him, and he had the misfortune to cut off 
his nose. In his excitement he dropped his 
razor, which cut off one of his toes. A 
doctor was called in and bound up the 
wounds. After some days the bandages 
were removed, when it was found that the 
nose had been fixed on to the foot and the 
toe on to the face. The man made a com­
plete recovery, but it was very awkward, 
because every time he wanted to blow his 
nose he had to take his boot off. 

Of the Irish stories, the Maryhill incident is the most popular :-
An Irishman who had never been on a 

railway journey before was told to take his 
ticket at the booking office in the same way as the other passengers. I n  front of him a 
lady goin g  to Maryhill said to the booking 
clerk, " Maryhill, single " ;  and the Irishman 
followed with " Pat Murphy, married. "  

This i s  the age when many stories are 
related of the idiosyncrasies of the English, 
Scotch, and Welsh, a very popular one being 
the nature of the presents taken home by 
representatives of England, Scotland, and 
Wales. · 

The Englishman brought home " A tea­
cosy from Cork, "'  the Welshman · • A tea-pot 
from Dubli n , "  and the Scotsman " a  cup and 
saucer bearing the inscription • The Great 
Western Railway Company.' • •  

The boys' football stories are singularly 
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bad, and betray an inadequate sense of 
humour. The boisterous fun element comes 
into a larger proportion of stories than at 
any other period, and consists mainly of 
ragging stories and somewhat crude practical 
jokes. 

Among those 
of the girls of 
eleven years of 
age the falling­
o f f  i s  m o r e  
clearly marked 

u Please, sir, you've got our teacher." · 

than in those of the boys, which in many 
cases show a slight improvement on the 
ten·year-old stories. The story of the woman 
who slipped on the polished ,late of the Vicl01'y marking the place where Nelson fell, 
and who told the guide that she was not 
surprised that Nelson fell on this spot for 
she nearly fell there herself, is often quoted. 
Far and away the loweSt point in the 
material which affords amusement is reached 
with boys and girls at the age of twelve. 
Towards the close of the thirteen-year-old 
stage there is, in the case of girls, a 

recovery ; but there is no indication of thi� 
in that of the boys. With them it is not 
reached until the age of fourteen and, in 
some cases, fifteen years. 

During the eleven-to-thirteen . period the 
riddle practically disappears and is not 
revived at later ages. 

The great change during this period is the 
diversion from fun found in childish incidents, 
in the fairy story, in books of some literary 
merit, and in the affairs of the class-room, 
which are so common during the ages of nine 
and ten, to adult material of an inferior kind, 
much of which is imperfectly understood. 
\Vhen the revival comes there is a far greater 
resemblance to the material of the ten-year­
old child than to that of children in the 
serious gap from eleven to thirteen, and there 
is far less of the boisterous element, Irish 
stories of stupidity, and those dealing with 
American exaggeration. 
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The Sense of Humour in Children 
FOURTEEN TO EIGHTEEN YEARS 

OF AGE. 
During this period a very great improve­

ment takes place. In the selection of funny 
stories, a much larger percentage comes 
from the work of well-known writers. The 
stories of \V. W. Jacobs and Ian Hay (" Happy-Go-Luc ky " especially) arc very 
popular. Of individual stories, " Three :\len 
in a Boat," " Daddy-Long-Legs , "  " �Irs. 
Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch , "  " The Young 
Visiters, " "  Huckleberry Finn," " Tom Saw­
�'Cr," " Helen's Babies , "  and " Alice in 
\Vonderland " are much quoted. The cult ure 
:>f a good home has a great influence on the 
choice and variety of stories ; whereas the 
very poor child relies on the school and the 
comic papers for his material. Stories for 
which originality is claimed by the narrator 
are mainly natvett stories of young children. 
Their personal contributions, however, in­
crease in value, and some of them give 
considerable promise of future witticisms. 
The children quote lc" and less of the old 
stories. 

At seven teen 
a n d  e i g h t e e n  
years of age there 
appears to be a 
still further im­
provement, a n d  
some of the stories 
a n  d j o k e s are 
remarkably good. 
The boisterous fun 
element is gradu­
ally disappearing, 
and is of a very 
different character 
from that of the 
eleven-to- thirteen 
period. 

DOMESTIC 
STORIES-

mother, Paddy's dead. " " But I told you 
so at breakfast time," said the mother. 
" I didn't understand you, mother," replied 
the child. ·· I thought you said Daddy . "  

( b )  A child was admiring h e r  mother's new 
silk dress : her mother, interested in natural 
history, explained to her that all the beautiful 
silk came from a little worm. " Was that 
Daddy, mum ? " asked the child. 2 .  Those in which the child deals ";th 
visitors who have to be infonned that the 
mother is out, whereas she is in, and by 
stupidity the child reveals the fact ; and 3· The sayings of young children, some of 
which are said to be original ; for example, 
a child had noticed that ber father, in pre­
senting his books to his friends, always wrote 
in them, " With the Author's Compliments. "  
O n  receiving a birthday present o f  a Bible 
from her little girl, her mother found on the 
first page the inscription, " With the Author's 
Compliments." 

THE VALUE AND FUNCTION OF 
LAUGHTER-

There can be no question of the great 
physiological value of laughter. It causes 
deep inspirations, which result in improving 
the aeration of the blood, quickens tbe cir­
culation, and increases the joy of life. The 

sense of humour requires a joyous 
atmosphere for its operation. I t  
would be a great mistake t o  tell 
funny stories to a person suffering 

from sea-sickness. 

T h e  h o m e ­
stories are princi­
pally o f  t h r e e  
types :-

" Opportunity should be given for practical jokes." 

There would be no 
suitable response 
and the stories 
would be wasted. 
After a period of 
restraint the con­
ditions for laugh­
ter a r e  h i g h l y  
f a v o u r a ble. A t  
Church p a r a d e  
laughter is readily 
produced because 
it follows a period 
o f  r e s t r a i n t  

would have been 1. Those in which the father is the object 
of ridicule, such, for example, as :-(a) A child had a favourite dog called 
Paddy. One night an accident happened, 
and Paddv was killed. The mother broke 
the news to the child the following morn­
ing. and was !'urprised to find that so little 
notice was taken of it. Later on the 
mother heard screams coming from the 
nursery, and the child cried out, " Oh, 

during which laughter 
unseemly. 

In young children laughter within limits 
should be encouraged, and opportunity 
should be given for the full exercise of the 
spirit of play and practical jokes. Later on 
visual humour will be followed by play upon 
words, and with intelligent children" this may 
be succeeded by playing with thoughts in the 
form of witticisms. 

" The Vindication of Louis de Rougemont : New Light on a Twenty-year-old .Mystery." 
SEE IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT ON BACK OF FRONTISPIECE. 
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I.  
"THE boat train was 

drawing into Victoria, 
"n:.t.USTRATED BY When his luggage had been 

S·SEYMOUR LUCAS arranged un and about two 

and Kressler, seated in the corner 
of a smo!Ung carriage and strapping 

a bag, was finishing a conversation about 
orchids. 

The party of the second part in this con­
versation, a stout little man looking bored 
and stiff, was exchanging a travelling cap for a howler, trying to arrange his thoughts 
in a fitting manner to meet London after a 
fifteen years' absence in India, and, at the 
same time, not to appear rude. " Of course," said Kressler, " all those 
variations taking the forms of insects and 
beetles and so on are due simply to modifica­
tions of the pieces of the floral envelopes. 
The envelopes are constructed irregularly 
upon a ternary type and have three exterior 
and three interior pieces. The exterior 
pieces are less brightly coloured than the 
interior, and the two lateral ones are often of 
a somewhat different form from the other. 
If I had a pencil and hit of paper I could 
explain better." 

" It don't matter," said the little man, 
hurriedly. " I take your meaning. \Veil, 
here we are a t  last . "  He let the window 
dt'lwn on the platform side and, as the train 
came to a standstill, hailed a porter. 

Kressler did the same. 
.. Not that," said Kressler. " I 'll  take 

that myself . "  He referred to a parcel in 
the rack overhead, a brown canvassed parcel 
that bore the stamp of the East as well as 
the initials " J. K." 

taxis, Kressler got into the 
first, disposed the J. K parcel on one uf the 
front seats, tipped the porter half a crown, 
and said : ·• 26A, Pont Street. "  

Kressler was forty-seven years of age ; a 
lean, tanned, nervous individual with a heavy 
moustache and the e-ves of a fanatic : he 
had one idea with a double string, and one 
hobby-the Orchidace;e and the Coleoptera. 
. His glass-houses at Kniveton, down in 
Bucks, covered acres, his town house at 26A, Pont Street, had almost the atmosphere 
of a glass-house, due to the heating of a 
great conservatory at its back, a conservatory 
where choice specimens of the terrestrial 
ophryde;e of Pleurothallis, Cattleya, Vanillere, 
MaxiJlaria Cypripedium, and other marvels 
held court and received old pre-w;u German 
professors from Tubingen, orchid fanatics 
from America, men from J{ew. His collec­
tion of beetles was unique. Men laughed at 
Kressler for diverting part of his great 
wealth into the collection and cultivation of 
these forms ; had he taken up with race­
horses, or broken himself over theatres. they 
would have reckoned him sane enough, but 
for a man to devote his life to bectlf"S and 
orchids ! Maybe they were right, seeing that 
J{rP.Ssler devoted to these things an ambition 
that might have made him Prime Minister, 
had it been properly coupled \\�th his will­
JX>Wer and wealth-seeing also that he was 
married to a charming little fluffy-headed 
woman whom he left now and then for 
months and months, whilst he was off on Cop)·rigbt, 192r, by H. de Vere Sl:tcpoole. 
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ss Did Kressler Kill His Wife ? 
one of his mad slants in pursuit of his heart's 
desire. He was just bac k now from the 
Solomon Islands, by way of India, after an 
absence of nine months. 

The cabs stopped at No. 26A, Pont Street. 
Kressler ran up the steps, rang, and was 
admitted by Burden. Burden, though of 
the breed of the old English side-whiskered 
butler, had still something floral about him, 
caught, maybe, from his environment. In 
form he suggested a bulb ; his colour was 
even more florid than the interior pieces 
of :\laxillaria Cypripcdium. 

" Got my wire ? " asked Kressler. 
" Yes, sir, " replied Burden, taking his 

master's hat and making to take the parcel 
he carried. 

" Don't bother, " said Kressler. · ·  \Vhere's 
your mistress ? " 

" The mistress said she'd be back hefore 
you came, sir. She went to the New Bur­
lington Art Club reception." 

" Tea-party thing ? " asked Kressler. 
" Yes, sir, I believe so." 
Kressler looked at his watch : it pointed 

to ten minutes past five. 
• •  Well , "  he said, " you can tell her I'm in 

the library when she comes. See to my 
luggage, and have those cases of specimens 
put somewhere dry. " 

He crossed the hall, and Burden, slipping 
before him, opened the door of the library. 

It was a pleasant room with a window 
giving upon the conservatory. On the centre 
table lay a pile of letters. Letters, circula�. 
seed catalogues, bulb catalogues, a monstrous 
pile that had already been dealt with by his 
secretary. 

Kre�Jer pointed to the letters. 
. .  Shove those on the side. table, "  said he. 
Then, placing the parcel he carried on the 

table before him, he sat down and drew a 
penknife from his pocket whilst Burden 
closed the door. 

Kressler opened the penknife and began 
carefully to rip the sewing of the canvas 
cover. This done, and the cover removed, 
he came upon a layer of dried moss, bound 
around with thin strips of bamboo. Some­
thing of the sun and mystery of the tropics 
seemed to emanate from the vaguely-scented 
bundle which Kressler now began to work 
upon with his knife, dividing the bamboo 
strips and tearing the moss apart till he 
reached the core a huge bronze-coloured 
beetle, the wing edges bright as gold:·brilliant 
as when alive, owing to the preservative 
properties cJf the barea moss. 

Gathering the moss together, he threw 
the canvas cover into the fireplace. Then, 
turning to the table, he sat down before the 
beetle. 

There were plenty of beetles in the packing­
cases that Burden was unshipping from the 
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taxis, but there was no bcetJe like this for 
beauty and strangeness, either in th� packing­
cases or the whole known world. 

He repacked the thing carefully in the 
moss, placed it on top of a bureau by the 
window, and, taking his seat on a chair to 
rest, he fell into a momentary reverie. He 
saw again the sunlight of the South, smelt 
again the perfume of the forests, the heady, 
dank, dreamy smell of Iiantasse in swinging 
cables, cassi in golden flower, vanilla beans, 
and earth that, like a red magician, lurked 
behind the gorgeous arras, building treEs, 
twisting vine cables, painting flowers, globing 
fruit, creating insects of the strangest pattern. 

The door opened, and to the dreamer thus 
engaged little Mrs. Kressler came in. 

She wore a broad-brimmed hat and she 
held the programme of the New BurJington 
Art Club in her hand. 

II .  
" MARY ! " cried I<ressler, rising to meet 

and kiss her. 
" I knew I 'd be late," said she. 

" I left in time-. but the taxi broke down and 
I had a di5pute and oh, John, how brown 
you are f Let me look at you in the light­
brown as a coffee-berry, and so tired-looking. 
Have you had tea ? " · 

" No." 
" Then come along-I 've tons to tell you." 

She had. Over the tea-cups in the dining­
room she had ordered an egg to be boiled 
for his tea-she told him the kitchen chimney 
at Kniveton had taken it into its head to 
smoke ; how the Lacys were going to be 
divorced, how Uncle George's rheumatism 
was, and how much she had paid a new 
modiste for the gown she was wearing one­
fifth of what Paquin would charge. 

John listened, wiping the tea from his long 
moustache, and interested, despite himself 
and the fact that she was not talking about 
orchids or the Coleoptera. 

Nine months in the wilder places of the 
earth give one an appetite for things homely 
and simple, and the doings of the great, even 
of the gteatest, would have had but little 
appeal for Kressler, who found such interest 
in the doings of the sweep at Kniveton and 
the misdoings of the Lacys. 

After tea they went to the drawing-room, 
where she played for him whilst he smoked 
a cigarette, then they had dinner, and after 
dinner they 'phoned for the electric brougham 
and went to the Gaiety . .- · · . -

Going to bed, Kressler peeped into the 
library to see that the beetle was all righ t ; 
he did not lock it away, it wanted plenty of 
air after its journey, dry, warm air, such a s  
that of the library. He fetched a newspaper 
and folded it into a sort of mattress so that 
air might get to the under side of his treasure : 
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then, having smoked a last cigarette, he 
went to bed. 

The most extraordinary thing about the 
Kresslers, or perhaps the most ordinary 
thing. was the fact that 1\lrs. Kressler existed 
i n  a different world from her husband. They 
lived together, laughed, walked, talked, and 
ate together, but they didn't think together. 
This little woman, who had something of the 
comfortable appearance of a dormouse, had 
scarcely an idea of the ambitus or object of 
Kressler's activities ; he went sometimes to 
foreign places to collect "' specimens," his 
orchid houses were the finest in England, he 
\Vas very proud of them-this she knew, nor 
searched for further knowledge, content with 
the fact that he was a good, if sometimes 
absent, husband, never bothering about her 
commonplace doings, and allowing her seven 
hundred a year for pin-money. 

So it came about that next morning at 
nine o'clock, and just after her husband had 
left the house for Kew on important business, 
:\Irs. Kressler, floating into the library, and 
seeing some dirty-looking moss lying on an 
old newspaper on the bureau, and some 
canvas in the grate, called the housemaid, who 
'vas dusting the hall, and told her to remove 
thent. 

III .  

K
RESSLER came home for luncheon at 

one o'clock, bringing Professor Skeines 
with him. 

::\Irs. l{ressler was out, attending a sale at 
Derry and Toms, so they had the table and 
the conversation to themselves, with a 
bottle of old lladeira. 

Skeines's conversation was about as inter­
esting as the contents of a bulb catalogue 
to the uninitiated, but Kressler seemed to 
enjoy it, even though it was not all about 
orchids. 

He listened with seeming . interest whilst 
Skeines puHed Professor Pullman's mono­
�taph on the He�andria to pieces, pointing 
out with devilish derision his inclusion 
amongst the Liliacece of a rush that had no 
place there-with seeming interest, for sud­
denly in a pause of the talk he prised Skeines 
from his subject as one prises a limpet from 
a rock and fastened him on to the Coleoptera. 

' ·  And now I '11 show you something worth 
seeing," said Kressler, rising from the table. 
He left the room, leaving the door ajar, and 
old Skeines, pouring out another glass of 
Madeira, heard him cross the hall to the 
librarv. Then he heard the voice of Kres.c:;ler 
crying aloud for :Mary, whoever Mary might 
lx-, and the voice of a female making answer:-

.. The missus told me to throw it out; sir." 
Skeines pricked his ears ; a long silence 

foJJowed the simple announcement. Then 
came Kres..c:;ler's voice :-

" Told vou to throw it out ! " 
-
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· '  Yes, sir ; that and some old stuff that 
was in the grate. "  

" Told�you-to throw-it out I Where 
to ?-\Vhat !-Which ! \Vhere the where 
did you throw it ? " 

" All the rubbish goes into the dustbin, 
sir ! " 

" All the rubbish-but this was not rub­
bish ! Can't you understand-the only 
golden stag in the world-Great Scot ! 
\Vhere's the dustbin ? " 

" In the area, sir, but it will have been 
emptied by this." 

" Emptied, where ? " 
" Into the dust-cart, sir. " 
" What dust-cart ? " 
" The one that comes every day, sir." 
' ·  \Vhere does it come from ? '' 
" I don't know, sir. '' 
· •  Great Scot ! Great Scot ! - ''·here's 

Burden ? ' '  
" The missus sent him to Harrods, sir, to 

match some Japanese lamp shades." 
" Lamps, lamp shades !-Great Scot I 

Does the cook know ? Run down and ask 
her, quick; tell her what's happened quick." 

Old Skeines, vastly interested, and withal 
amused as one at a tragic play where the 
acting is perfect, poured himself out another 
glass of Madeira and sat listening to the 
uneasy footsteps in the hall. 

Skeines was unmarried, and his always 
faiT estimate of his own wisdom was not 
diminished either in volume or intensity by 
the domestic tragedy unfolding to his ears. 

He thought of the Lilium Skeinesensi 
which a foolish wife might have boi1ed, 
mistaking it for an onion. Of his essay 
" On the relation of the stamen to the calyx 
as determining the poisonous nature of certain 
plants," of which matrimony might have 
made jam-pot Jids. 

Then suddenly came the voice of Mary. 
" Please, sir, the cook says the dustman 

called at twelve as usual and she doesn't 
know where he comes from, but it's the 
London County Council does the work, she 
believes, and " 

• ·  \Vhere·s mv hat ? " 
-

· ·  Here, sir." 
Skeines heard the hall door opened, a pass­

ing taxi being hailed, Kressler's \'Oice crying 
" Spring Gardens," and the hall door shut. 

He was not annoyed at being forgotten in 
this manner by his host-he �new him too 
welL He finished the Madeira, smoked a 
cigarette, and then he, too, departed . 

IV.  

IT was not till four o'clock on the following 
day that Kressler returned home for 
good. After definite knowledge of the 

fruitlessness of his quest had come the 
recognition of defeat and a fceHng of 
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'' ' All the rubbish goes into the dustbin, sir.' ' All the rubbish-but this was not 
rubbish I Can't you understand-- "' 
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abandonment. He .had dined at . his club, 
reviewing-as he ate the food he could not 
taste-the men he had interviewed, high 
officials and dustmen, the things he had seen, 
from dust carts to dust destructors, and the 
great fact that his quest was hopeless. He 
drifted into the Alhambra, and returned 
home at one o'clock in the morning. He 
listened to the easy breathing, speaking of 
the sleep of the j ust, that came from his 
wife's bedroom, then he stole off to his own 
room, and after early breakfast next morning, 
started for Richmond, where Skeines lived. 

He did not want to meet his wife. He 
dreaded what he might say. He recognized 
that it was not all her fault, not her fault 
that she had been born with a mind destitute 
of interest in the things that really mattered, a commonplace frivolous mind-yet he did 
not want to meet her. He did not want to 
think of her. If she had destroyed the thing 
in a temper he might have forgiven her more 

'ly than he could forgive her for this 
passionless, stupid crime, born of want of 
interest in his aspirations and doings. 

Luncheon with SkciJles and a blow in the 
Park, however, had a cooling effect, and by 
the time of his retuUl home, about four 
o'clock, he was not only able to think calm l y alx>ut his wife, but he was actually anxious 
to meet her. To meet her and punish her, by tellin g  her exactly what she had done and 
in language that a child could understand. 

..  The mistress is in the drawing·room, sir," 
said Burden. 

She was. Placid and content. Tea had 
just been brought in, and as J{ressler entered 
';he was in the act of pouring out a cup. Calm, and evidently without any sense of 
o;pecial wrong-doing. 

" John," said �Irs. Kl'essler, as though 
suddenly remembering, " I 'm so sorry. 

lary tells me that old thing you left in the 
library and that old canvas in the grate ougbfri't to have been thrown out-! told 
her to-- "  

•• I know," said Kressler. , .  It w a s  a 
tle-there's no use in bothering about it 

-two lumps, please. "  
H e  took his c u p  and sat down, and �Irs. 

Kressler, nothing loth, turned the conversa­
tion in another direction. She knew nothing 
of the wild incidents of yesterday ; :\lary had 
simply said that the master had seemed put 
out. He still seemed put out, so she started 
to draw him away from himself with light 
Rossip and \.\rith such apparent �uccess that �he was surprised when, tea being over, 
Kressler. returning· to the subject like the 
Biblical dog, said :-

· • I want to talk to you, i\Iary, about that 
thing ; sit down here beside me on the sofa. 
I want to tell you the story of it so that you 
may see what it meant to me." 
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" Yes, dear," said Mrs. Kressler. Fetching 
the half-knitted jumper she was at work on, 
she sat down beside him on the broad com· 
fortable sofa, and he began. 

v. " you remember, or maybe you don't · 
remember, that before starting I 

. had engaged a collector .to meet me 
at Rangoon. "  

" I remember something about that," 
said .i\Jrs. Kressler, •· because you got so 
angry with me \vhen I asked you what he 
was going to collect." 

" If I got angry , "  said Kressler. " it was 
simply because the fact was obvious that the 
expedition being i n  search of new specimens 
of certain endogenous plants grouped under 
the name Orchidacere and certain new forms 
of life, we were going to collect those, if 
possible. Well, I met this man at Rangoon. 
Simmonds was his name. I had engaged 
him on good credentials ;  an hour's conversa­
tion with him confirmed them. Here was no 
hired collector-would you mind putting 
those knitting needles aside, dear, their 
movements rather interrupt me ?-here was 
no man paid for doing a job ; here was a man 
with a passionate attachment to his subject, 
a man whose life bad been spent in the wiJder 
places of the world in pursuit of science. H e  
was a remarkable man, even i n  personal 
appearance, not unlike Burden in figure and 
face, if one can imagine Burden with an 
intellect and some inches shorter in stature ; 
but the thing that struck me most was his 
head. It was very large, quite enonnous, 
making him a subject of ridicule, indeed, to 
boys and dull-witted persons. 

" He had already obtained for me an option 
upon a schooner of sixty tons, the Madras, 
Q\vned by a Dutch gentleman of the name of 
Papenhayne, resident in Rangoon ; having 
inspected her I signed the contract for a 
year's hire. A week later we had obtained 
our crew, and the provisions and water having 
been brought on board, we started, shaping 
our course for Borneo. 

" One might ask · me, ' Why pass the 
Andaman and Nicobar Islands, those well­
known haunts of the orchid ? ' and I would 
reply · Over-done.' Robbed by innumerable 
collectors of the rarer specimens, these islands, 
small in area, are over-done. Simmonds 
"'ell knew that, and, led by his sagacity, we 
discarded the obvious, steering, as I said, 
for Borneo. 

" Reaching Sarawak we put in to Igan, 
which is situated on a bend of the Rejan�; 
river. Between here and l\'luka we made 
our hunting.ground, and · here, led by Sim­
monds, I secured a rich harvest. Half the 
contents of those packing-cases. Think of 
it, in that small tract of country disdained hy 
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6z Did Kressler Kill His Wife ? 
collectors I secured all those, simply because : 
I was led by a man of knowledge and genius." 

" It's something like shopping, isn't it ? " 
said Mrs. Kressler. • ·  Sometimes in side 
streets you find shops that arc much better 
and cheaper than the big shops-if you know 
the ropes." . 

.. Just so,'' said Kressler, pleased at this · 
sudden flash of intelligence in his spouse. 
" Simmonds knew the ropes, as you put it, 
and, having exhausted this piece of country, 
we re-cmbarked and set sail for Sandal Wood 
Island in the Sunda group. It is quite a 
small island, but very rich in its flora and 
fa una and strangel y neglected by collectors, 
and having secured a fairly good haul, we 
left for Ma.Jiicollo, in the New Hebrides, 
stopping there only for water and leaving 
the next day for a small island to the south 
which Simmonds had marked down, and 
where our luck still held good. We spent a 
fortnight there, and on the eve of our de­
parture for Suva Simmonds made a proposi­
tion to me. 

.. It seems that somewhere about a year 
before a Dutchman named Van Horne had 
given him information of the possibilities of 
Malaita in the Solomon Islands. Van Horne 
was a collector, and he had marked down 
a special bay to the west of Malaita where 
the woods were extraordinarily rich. The 
only difficulty was the natives. The natives 
of Malaita are head -hunters to a man ; 
crafty, subtle, and sly, they are the most 
dangerous people in the Eastern world. 
Civilization has never really touched them. 
They are cannibals, but they kill really less 
for food than for the strange passion that has 
come down to them from immemorial times, 
the passion for securing and collecting heads. 
Head lust, one might call it. 

.. Well, Simmonds proposed to me that 
we should sail for Malaita and, risking the 
natives, explore the woods spoken of by Van 
Horne. Such was his devotion to me, that, 
though he wa.c; only my paid agent who 
could have chosen safe places, he put every 
personal consideration aside-you quite aJr 
predate that fact, don't you ? " 

· ·  Yes-go on," said Mrs. Kressler, nestling 
close to him as if for protection against the 
head-hunters. " '  I quite see, they'd want to 
get his head, wouldn't they ? -you said it 
was so big." 

•• I wasn't thinking of that-1 meant risk 
of life. He was ready to risk his life for my 
sake and f<li the sake of the objects of our 
search. Yow see that clearly ? " 

" Yes, qu�te.'' . 

.. ELL, I accepted his suggestion, after 
due consideration, and next day we 
set sail for Malaita, favoured by fine 

weather, and in due course we arrived at the 
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bay indicated by Van Horne. It was a narrow 
bay protected by a reef and backed by dense 
groves of coco-nuts, pandanus, bread-fruit, and 
other tropical trees, but sign of natives there 
was none. Everything seemed in our favour, 
and then, all of a sudden, bad luck came, for 
on the morning after our arrival I was 
troubled by an attack of fever. I must have 

• 

taken it at 1\lalhcollo. However that may 
be, it quite prostrated me, and, despite large 
doses of quinine, I was helpless and unable 
to land. Then it was that Simmonds showed 
himself again in his true colours. He de­
termined to go ashore alone, taking with him 
two Kanakas we had picked up at MaHicollo. 
I pointed out to him the risk attending the 
landing of such a small party, but he was 
quite determined, and I was too weak to 
argue with him. So he went, taking pro­
visions sufficient for three or four days, an 
automatic pistol, and the tin collecting box 
which he always carried slung across his 
shoulder by a strap. 

• •  On the evening of the next day one of the 
Kanakas returned, hailing the ship from the 
beach. A boat put off for him, and he came 
on board bearing a note from Simmonds. 
The note briefly stated. that he had discovered 
what he called the wonder of the world, the 
golden stag he called it · a beetle absolutely 
unknown to science. He gave a short de­
scription, and finished by saying that he was 
pushing farther into the woods ·and would 
return on the following day. You can fancy 
my feelings. The fever quite left me. I was 
myself again. My appetite came back, and 
that night I slept soundly, though dreaming, 
indeed, the most splendid dream, in which I 
walked with my friend amongst groves where 
the flora was of almost impossible beauty. 
Next day I could scarcely rest watching the 
beach for his return, but evening came and 
passed and night fell without a sign of him. 
Next morning was the same. No sign ; the 
day passed and night .was falling when a hail 
from the beach reached us, but it was not 
Simmonds. · 

• •  It : was Ramua, the second Kanaka, 
returned without his master. When we got 
him on board he was too exhausted to speak, 
then, after a while, when we had given him 
some food and brandy, he recovered enough 
to be able to tell his tale. 

· • He said that shortly after leaving us they 
had struck a part of the forest where ' Master 
with the big head,' that was the name he 
employed, speaking in the native, had ex­
pressed great joy over an insect which he had 
collected, and placed it in his tin box. He 
had sent the other Kanaka back with a note 
to me, and then he and Ramua had pushed 
on, seeking more things but finding little of 
importance, though, indeed, the forest was 
filled with plants and insects not inferior in 
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'" Ye•-ao on," laid Mrs. Kressler, nestling dose to him as if lor protection."" 

Go gle Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA 



Did Kressler Kill His Wife ? 
looks to the one which had given his master 
such delight. 

" Of course, I knew at once the truth, that 
Simmonds, as so often happens after a big 
find, had struck the commonplace again, and , 
spurred by his first success, had pushed 
on farther and farther. Ramua's narrative 
bore me out. Simmonds had indeed pushed 
on, making towards the north so as to a void 
the hills, and that night, as they slept, he 
and Ramua had been seized by natives, 
bound,and carried captive to a village situated 
in a clearing and close to the shore. 

" Ram ua on the way had managed to 
loosen his bonds, and, struggling free of 
them, had broken away and escaped. He 
could not tell what the natives had done to 
Simmonds, whether they had killed him or 
whether he still lived. He had made his way 
back to the ship by that beast instinct 
common to primitive man, and he declared, 
on being questioned, that he could find the 
village again if I cared to lead a relief expe­
dition and take him as guide. 

'' OF course, ·I determined on that course 
of action at once. There were seven 
of us. Myself, Masters, the captain of 

the schooner, three sailors, one of whom 
acted as bo'sun, and the two Kanakas. 
We had four repeating rifles and four 
revolvers on board, and plenty of ammuni­
tion : these we collected, with enough pro­
visions to last us four days, and, having 
given Ramua six hours in which to rest 
hiinself and sleep, we started just as day 
was breaking beyond the hills. 

.. We landed without opposition or diffi­
culty, and, leaving a man behind to take the 
boat back to the schooner and keep watch, 
we struck inland, led by Ramua, through a 
forest where the cable lianas swung overhead, 
and the tree tops, moving in the land breeze 
that had just sprung up, showed the sky lit 
with morning. 

. .  As the light grew stronger I could see 
what a paradise for the collector this was 
likely to be, but, filled as my mind was with 
the fate of Simmonds, I was blind to the 
possibilities around me. I had but one idea, 
to push on. 

.. At noon we halted for a rest and some 
food, and two hours later we resumed the 
march, Ramua still leading with the unerring 
instinct of a dog, till we reached a part of 
the forest where only bread-fruit grew, 
interspersed. with great patches of the 
Mammee apple. 

" Here Rcvtllla called a halt and whispered 
that we were within earshot of the viJlage. 

• •  It was just sundown and darkness was 
coming through the trees. He said that our 
plan was to wait a few hours till the moon 
rose, then, the village being asleep, we could 
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prospect the place, free Simmonds if be were 
still alive, perhaps without giving the alatm, 
or, if necessary, attack the place with better 
chance of success in the moonlight than we 
would have now that dusk was full upon 
us. He said that if they intended killing 
Simmonds they would have done so by this. 
We fell in with his plan and, lying down, 
rested ourselves whilst darkness came on 
and the forest turned black with night. 

· ·  Presently a faint green light began to 
glow above us. It was the light of the rising 
moon. It grew stronger and, as it grew, the 
whisper came from Ramua that it was time 
for us to move. I ordered the men to look 
to their arms, see that their spare ammuni­
tion was all right, and walk softly ;  then. 
following Ramua in single file, we moved off. 

•• It was easy going, and the ground, 
covered by a growth of low fern between 
the Mammee apples and the bread-fruit 
tracts, gave no sound to our footsteps. Ten 
minutes passed, then, Ramua halting, w e  
spread out and, peeping through the bushes, 
saw the native village in its clearing, the 
moon full upon the grass-thatched huts and, 
full in the moonlight in the open space around 
which the huts were grouped, a little fire 
burning and sending its smoke to the sky. 

,. Three sticks in the form of a tripod were 
placed over the fire and from them some­
thing hung on a string, twirling in the smoke. 
Beside the fire squatted an old man feeding 
the flickering flames with dried leaves and 
bits of tinder, the smoke rising in volumes at 
every handful so that sometimes the thing 
that was being smoked was invisible. Not 
another soul was in sight : the village slept 
well and soundly, and the reason of its sleep 
was evident in the embers of a greater fire 
just dying out and the bones ar�iind it. The 
village was gorged. · 

" Ramua, who was beside me, plucked m y  
sleeve, pointed out the old man by the fire 
and whispered : · Devil-devil doctor.'  Then 
he held up a finger and whispered : · \\'ait I '  

" He rose, slipped away through the trees, 
and presently returned with something in 
his hands. It was a fathom of tough ground 
Iiana as thick as whipcord. Then, holding 
up his finger again, be glided away. 
Presently he reappeared in the full moon­
light, crossing the open space Jike a ghost, 
towards the old man, approaching him from 
behind. 

" The devil-doctor heard and saw nothing. 
Then suddenly the Iiana was round his neck, 
twisted tight, and be was lying on the ground 
kicking, and, in a moment, dead. Not a cry 
had broken the stillness of the night to alarm 
the village, nothing but just the faint sound 
of the old man's brief struggle that might 
have been the sound of a bush pig in the 
undergrowth. 
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Henry E. Dudeney 
· · Then Ramua removed the thing that 

was hanging from the tripod and picked up 
something that lay beside the body of the 
devil-doctor, something that shone in the 
rnoonlight. It was Simmonds 's collect­
ing box-the other thing; which he had 
removed from the tripod, was Simmonds 's 
head. 

· · Coming back to us bearing these things, 
one in each hand, he whispered us to follow 
him, and striking through the trees we left 
the sleeping village behind us, reaching the 
beach as dawn was breaking and setting sail 
an hour later. 

PERPLEXITIES. 
579.-FOLDING A PENTAGON. 

I AV reminded of my promise in the issue for last 
June to present another puzzle in paper folding of a 

rather more difficult cha­
racter than the Hexagon 
example that we then 
considered. Let us. 
then, try our hands at 
this. If you are given 
a perfectly square piece 
of paper, how are you 
to fold it so as to in­
dicate by creases a 
regular pentagon, as 
in our illustration, all 
ready to be cut out ? 
Remember that you 

must use your fingers alone, without any instrument or 
measure whatever. 

5So.-EXPLORING MOUNT NEVEREST. 
PROFESSOR WALKlNCHOLME, one of the exploring 

party, was allotted the special task of making a com· 
plete circuit of the base of the mountain at a certain 
l�·el. The circuit was exactly 100 miles in length and 
be bad to do it all alone on foot. He could walk 20 
miles a day, but he could only carry rations for two. 
days at a time, the rations for each day being packed 
in sealed boxes for convenience in dumping. He 
walked his full 20 miles every day and consumed one 
day's ration as he walked. What is the shortest time 
in which he could complete the circuit ? This simple 
question will be found to form one of the most fasci· 
nating puzzles that we have considered for some time. 
It made a considerable demand on Professor Walking· 
holme's well-known ingenuity. The reader who can 
find the correct solution may congratulate himself. 
The idea was suggested to me by Mr. H. F. Heath. 

sSr .-TIMING THE MOTOR-CAR. 
•• I WAS walking along the road at three and a half 

mi1a an hour," said Mr. Pipkins, " when the motor-car 
dashed past me and only missed me by a few inches." 

•• Do you know at what speed it was going ? '' asked 
his friend. 

•• Well, from the moment it passed me to its dis· 
appearance round a comer I took twenty-seven steps, 
and walking on reached that comer with one hundred 
and thirty-five steps more." 

.. Then, assuming that you walked, and the car ran, 
each at a uniform rate, we can easily work out the 
spud." 

Vol t.iii.-5. 
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" We buried the remains of mv friend at � 

sea, and the golden stag for which he had 
risked his life-for which he gave his life­
went to a London dustbin. To a London 
dust destructor ; that is all I wanted to tell 
you-now you know." 

Kressler paused, but Mrs. Kressler said 
nothing. The cruel fatality of the whole 
business seemed to have stricken her dumb 
as she sat there, her head reclining against 
his shoulder. Kressler, half-shocked with 
the effect of his revelation, looked down at 
her face-she was asleep ! 

. 

By Henry E. Dudeney. 
What was the answer ? This is a good trap for the 

youthful arithmetician, who will imagine all sorts of 
difficulties. such as the unknown length of the man s 
steps, but it is absurdly simple when properly grasped. 

582.-A MUSICAL ENIGMA. 
HERE is an old musical enigma sent to me by a 

correspondent (" K. L."). The solution is not known, 
anti I have not hit on it. Perhaps readers can make 

__._ 
�. 1--

. 
I'll 

1� f' c:. "" .� ' � 
-.1 

. . 
. 

I . 

< '� • . • 

some suggestions. I give it as received in facsimile, 
and assume that the omission of the Oat in the vertical 
clef · is intentional. My cor.respondent's ·old copy is 
in violet ink, which may not be material to a solution, 
but had better be mentioned. 

5s3.-A NEW ALPHABET PUZZLE. 
IT was shown (in our issue for May, 1918) that a 

sentence may be formed from the twenty-six letters of 
the alphabet and only two repeated letters. One of 
the examples given was BLOWZY FRIGHTS VEX 
AND JUMP QUICK, where the U and I are repeated. 
It has been suggested to me to form words (not neces• 
sarily a sentence) by using as many letters of the alpha· 
bet as possible (no repetitions). and it is obvious that 
by striking out the word QUICK above and substi· 
tuting DANK for AND we get a solution with only the 
letters C and Q omitted. Can you· fonn words with 
only a single letter dropped ? 
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SOLUTIONS TO THE PUZZLE CRANKS� SYMPOSIUM. 
REDUCTIONS IN PRKE. 

IT is evident that the salesman's rule was to take off 
three-eiqhths of the price at everv reductinn. There­
fore, to be consistent, the IIIC)tnr-car should be offered 
at £78 2s. 6d. after the next reductim1. 

SO)IE WORD PtZZLE�. 
THE first wMd is SK ILL-KILL-ILL, and the 

second TELEGRAPH. )lr. Winglef•ml's last question 
is answered hv PO:o;T)f:\�. for no matter how man\' 

' . 

letters you �nay take fr•)m him he �till remains a 
ptJstman. 

THE CIRCtiLATI�G )IOTO K-CAR. 
As the outside wheels went twice as iast as the 

inside ones the circle thev described was twice the 
len�th of the inner circle: Therefore nne circle had 
twice the diameter of the other, and, siucc the wheels 
were 5 feet apart. the diameter of the larJ.!Cr circle ''",\S 
20 feet. �lultiply 20 feet hy TI4 16 (the f;uniliar 
approximate \·aluc fnr " pi '") and we gl't 62·8,�2 feet 
as the length of the circumference of the larger circle. 

RAI LWAY �H l ' ;\TI�G . 

MAKE a rough sketch like '-'ur diagram and usc five 
counters marked X, L. R, A. and B. The engines are 
L and R, and the tW•) cars on the ri�ht A and B. The 
three cars on the left arc never st-parated. �o we call 
them X. The side track is marked S. ;\ow. play as 
follows : L to S, R A B to lcit (a" far as necessary), 

L off S to left, A B L to right. R to S, A B L to left, 
X A B L to right, R off S to left, R to right, R X A to 
left, R takes A to S, R X to left, R X to right, R to left, 
R to A, R A to left, R A to right. R A X B to left, R 
takes B to S, R A X to left, R A X to right. R A to left, 
R A to 8, and both trains right away. There are thus 

• 

, \, & : \ I '­' ; .�; J l  
I � 

I I 
. ·  \ ·� r ,. \ 

. .. 

.� 

24 moves. but first 
two moves involve no 
change of direct inn. so· 
number of moves ac­
cording to conditions 
i-; 22. The last move, 
· · trains right away," 
dnes require a change 
of direction on the 
part of R. 

D ISSECTING THE 
)100� . 

T n E illustration 
shows that the five 
cuts can be so cun­
ningly made as to 
produce as many as 
twenty-one pieces. 

A POLISH 
GA�fl�LE. 

AT t.he start of play 
Wobblcstaff put £z6o 
on thetable. the Baron 
£8o, and the Count 

£140· After the three games it will be found that each 
player was left with £r6o and Wobblestaff had lost £too. 
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PAWNS AGAINST PIECES. 
· r. P takes Kt (a) and P takes Q P, ch. (b), r.  R 

takes P ;  2. P to R 6 a·nd P to R 7, 2. P to Q Kt 3 (c) ; 
·'· P to ){ 8 (Q) and Q to R 6, cb., 3· K to B 2 ; .f. Q 
takes .Kt P and Q to R 7, ch., 4· B to Kt 2 (d) ; 5· Q 
takes ll and Q t o Kt 5, 5· Q to K 8, ch. (e) ; 6. K to 
ll sq. and .K takes Q, 6. R to K 2, ch. : 1· Q to K 2 
and Q takes R, ch., etc. (t). 

(a) t .  P takes Q would be fatal to White•s chance of 
winning. (b) P takes .Kt P would also be bad for White . 
(r) If 4·• Q  to R 7 ;  5· P to R 8 (Q) and Q takes Q ­
(J) If Black K moved, 5· Q takes R and Q takls Q ! 
(t') If Q to .Kt 5· ch. ; 6. P to R 3 and P takes Q !  <J) It 
will be seen that if White once gets a Q and can hold it 
for one tlliJ\·e the game of Black is invariably hopeless. 
ArHI Black in the posi t ion grven could not prevent 
White queenmg. There are slightly better last moves 
on both sides� but I have selected those that afford 
instructive examples of play. In no case coold Black 
save the gan1e. 

BRUIN GOES SHOPPING. 
WIIAT the bear wanted was muslin•. 

A CURIOUS LEGACY. 
As it is evident that Catherine, Jane, and Mary 

received respectively £122. £1 32, and £r42, making 
together the £396 left to the three wives, if John Smith 
receives as much as his wife Catherine. £a 22 ; Henry 
Snooks half as much again as his wife Jane, £r«j8 ; and 
Tom Crow twice as much as his wife Mary, £284 : we 
have correctly paired these married couples and 
exact ly accounted for the £r,ooo. 
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THE CIRCLE AND DISCS. 
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IN  our diagram the dotted lines represent the cir· 
cumference of the red circle and an inscribed pentagon. 
The centre of both is C. Find D, a point equidistant 
from A, B. and C, and with radius A D  draw the circle 
A B C. Five discs of this size will cover the circle if 
placed with their centres at D, E, F, G, and H. If the 
diameter of the large circle is 6 inches, the diameter of 
the discs is a little less than 4 inches, or 4 inches .. to 
the nearest half-inch." It  requires a little care and 
practice correctly to place the five discs without 
shifting, unless you make some secret markings that 
would not be noticed by others. 
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� JOSEQH GOLLOMB 
/.LL USTRATED BYJ . IF you read the story E· VERPILLEUX He had read of Robm 

of H ugo BrettwJsser Hood, and he !ouncl h1s 
in the dry recorcts of hero. I don't mean to say 
the Vienna police, as that if he hadn't come 

I glanced at it. you woulrl across the story of Robin 
find no mention of him as Robin Hood, Hopd he would have stayed a good citizen. 
the gallant outlaw of Sherwood Forest who No, the character and destiny of the man 
robbed the rich to give to the poor. But if were there early in life. and he planned his 
yon were to hear the story, as I hf'ard it, career with the same care, detail, and 
from the lips of h"pector Johann Rapp, the thought that his fond parents devoted to 
simple policeman who has made the Crime preparing him for mechanical engineering. 
Museum of the Vienna police both an art ·· Indeed, it was at his own urging that he 
collection and a marvellous school for hunters was sent to the University of Gratz to stu ely 
of criminals, you would feel the thrill of his engineering. Not that he wanted to learn 
picture of both Robin Hood and Raffles the profession for itself. But he knew it 
coming to life in one man and living in him- would ·give ·him considerable training in tool­
self the best stories you had read about them. making, knowledge of tensile strength of 

We were standing in the room of burglar metals, or the construction of vaults and 
exhibits in the., Crime Museum, Inspector safes, of the action of acids and gases on iron 
Rapp and I, when he turned to a specially- and steel. You see, he was going to college 
constructed case full of some sort of para- to study burglary : and he was planning his 
phemalia. . own college course. It is the only case I 

" It is the tool-chest of Hugo Breitwisser: ." have ever heard of a criminal preparing for 
Inspector Rapp said, proudly. • ·  He was his profession in the same way that a lawyer 
the·fEdison of burglars, the Robin Hood of or a doctor prepares for theirs. 
the modern world, the Raffles of fiction come " His single-mindcdness as a young man 
to life. He drew on fiction for his life, and in the university was that of a genius. He 
in the living improved on fiction. \\;lien he took lessons in wrestling and ' j iu-jitsu,' just was killed two years ago he was only twenty- as young policemen learn the�e things-and 
eight. Had he lived ten more years such as for the opposite reasons. He kept away 
he Jived since leaving the university, his from dissipation because it took off the edge 
name would ring round the worlrl and go of keenness of nerve and mind. He · clubbed ' 
down in romance as the supE"r·burglar in all and made friends with all sorts of men, 
history. But-judge for yourself. because it is with all sorts of men that a 

" He was the son of culturert parentc; of super·criminal would have to deal. 
excellent reputation," he went on. " How · · One day during a hard winter soon he came to shoot off on his tangent of ('.rime after Breitwisser left the university a big 
you must ac;k whatever powers r.reate the coal dealer was visited in his office by a de� 
genius and the monster. · Even as a strip- corously-dressed, serious-minrlcd young man. 
ling Hugo knew what his career was to be. " · I am the secretary of a gentleman of 

Digitized by Coogle Original from 
U N IVERSITY OF M I N N ESOTA 



• 

''  Raffies " in ·Vienna 
considerable mearts,' the visitor said. ' He 
is moved by the plight of the poor this winter . 
There are leeches of coal dealers who take 
this opportunity of raising the price of fuel 
to prohibitive prices ' 

" • \Vhat do you want ? • the coal dealer 
interrupted him, sharply. His prices were 
highest of all. 

.. • l\Jy employer wishes to distribute a 
large quantity of coal to the poor. But he 
wants to remain anonymous. So if your 
prices are reasonable I am em powered to 
on ler from you. You w j)l also have to fur­
nish a list of about one thousand names and 
adllrcsses of the poorest people in the city 
and deliver the coal in your wagons. For 
all this you will be paid in cash.' 

. .  The coal dealer stared. But, smarting 
under the characterization of • leech,' he 
l:>Pga n by a�king the top price. To his great 
astonishment and delight, the young man 
accept�d. and gave him a large order, paying 
for it in cri�p new bills. The only conditions 
imposed were that deliveries were to be made 
at once, and tbat no effort would be made to 
find out who the anonvmous donor was. 

J 

" The joyful merchant gladly accepted 
them and proceeded to carry them out at top 
speed . All day and night hundreds of poor 
families were roused to find sacks of coal 
dumped down on their thresholds, sent, as 
they were told, by some unknown lover of the 
poor. The next day the newspapers were 
iull of the handsome charity. 

. . 

" THE other item that fiiJed the news­
papers that day was an account of a 
highly successful burglary of the coal 

merchant's safe the night before. All the 
money he had received from the ' secretary 
of the anon ymons benefactor of the poor ' 
had been taken, aml another sum in addition. 
The two e\·ents, united apparently by acci­
dent, stirred the public. The police found 
the burglary an extraordinarily skilful per­
formance, with not a trace as to who had 
done it. 

· ·  It would have remained a complete 
mystery to this day had not the newspapers 
received, a few days later, copies of an 
anonvmous note. It read : -

. 

" · \Vhat I took from the safe of coal-
dealer Metz on Monday night was largely my 
own money, which I had paid him that day 
for deliveries of coal to the poor. The sum 
above that was the ten per cent. I paid myself 
out of his money for the trouble of making a 
leech disgorge the blood he had sucked from 
the veins of the poor.-RoBJN Hoon.' 

' '  It was not till several years Ia ter, '• 
continued Inspector Rapp, .. that we found 
in Hugo Breitwisser the man who had robbed 
the coal dealer and befriended the poor. 
But· from the day of the appearance of the 
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note in the newspapers his deeds began to 
fill the imagination of the public. 

" As for the police, we began to see in a 
whole series of expert burglaries the work of 
some ont" man. Thanks largely to Professor 
Gross and his school of criminologists, we 
soon learned a great deal about this master­
burglar's methods. But we did not, could 
not, ke�p up with his new ones. No sooner 
did we solve one method of his and each 
one was in advance of those used by other 
burglars-than he developed something ne\v. 
I t  was usually his own invention a specially 
effective explosive, · · a sensitive device to 
register the working of the tum biers of safes 
too strong to blow up, or a gas torch of irre­
sistible power. 

• · But we were helped by Breitwisser him­
self. He confined himself almost exclusively 
to robbing notorious exploiters of the poor ; 
and almost immediately after each robbery 
whole districts of poverty-stricken people 
would receive gifts of food, clothing, and 
fuel, or, most frequently of all, money. All 
this gave us plenty of clues in our hunt, and 
several times the police of Vienna caught 
glimpses of him. 

· · But it was a serious matter for some of 
them. Hugo Hreitwisser had learned from 
the American cnminal a great readiness to 
shoot when cornt"red . The first time this hap­
pened was when we had laid a trap for him. 
We -' planted ' a story in the newspaper that 
a certain wholesale butcher, who had the 
reputation of being a hard creditor, had just 
closed · a ·  big deal with the : Government and 
had bought a lot of jewellery in celebration. 

" For two weeks we had our men hidden 
every night on the premises of this dealer. 
One night Breitwisser came. We did not 
know he had effected an entrance into the 
house until he was actually in the room 
where the safe was. It was pitch dark. 
Our first intimation that he was there was 
the sight of a tiny electric light moving about 
the room. Two of our men hurled them­
selves at what we thought would be the man 
behind the light. Our hands onJy found a 
long, slender collapsible rod, with Breitwisser 
himself somewhere six feet behind it. 

" By the time one of our men found the 
switch and turned on the lights Breih\"'isser 
was at the window. As it was three storeys 
above the ground, with nothing to break the 
leap, they thought surely they had him. So 
our men jumped for him, not thinking it 
necessary to shoot. But he had a revolver 
in his hand, and shot down two of our men, 
kiJling one and morta11y wounding another. 
Vlhat we did not know-and he did-was 
that at the window there was a patent rope 
fire-escape. Before we could seize him he 
had jumped from the window, the end of the 
rope about himself. 
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" With the chain as a weapon, Breitwisser knocked the sentry unconscious." 

" He landed safely-but in the arms of 
our men. They talk to this day of the 
terrific fight he put up. Nevertheless, they 
landed him in jail that night. They had 
caught · Robin Hood ' at last. , -

" The newspapers were full of him next 
day and for two weeks thereafter, while he 
was awaiting trial for robbery and murder. 
With what we thought pardonable vanity. 
he asked for copies of every newspaper that 
said anything about him. He got them ; 
and the prison keepers thought it not at all 
curious that he should want to keep them all. · · But one day his cell was found empty. 
Somehow or other he had concealed a phial 
o( some acid, with which he hnd burned 
away the e n d  of one of his window bars and 
twisted it so that it gave him an opening. 
Hanging from the other bars was found a 
rope-<>{ paper. He had so twisted a Jot of newspapers that they formed a continu�:ms 
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rope, tierl with strings of mattress-covering, 
so that the paper did not untwist again. 
Once on the ground, he made good his 
escape.' '  

I t  seemed incredible, what Inspector Rapp 
was telling me. But he turned to the 
Breitwisser exhibit, and there was the 
" rope " itself. Like the egg which Columbus 
caused to stand on end, it seemed a simple 
matter once you saw it. 

" Soon afterwards the war broke out," 
Inspector Rapp continued. ' · In the great 
tUmult Breitwisser was almost forgotten. 
But one day a squad of hunters for army 
evaders caught him in their net. They 
didn't know who he was, and thought him 
an ordinary slacker. So they took only 
ordinary precautions. He escaped from the 
military prison with ridiculous ease. 

" But in a land where every abJe.bodied 
young man was in the army it was difficult 
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70 ''  Raffles " 
for llreitwisser·· to remain hidden. &-sides, 
there was alwavs in the man a hardihood, a 

• 

thirst for adventure, a love of thrill that 
tempted him into danger. So that he was 
captured ag-ain by the military authorities, 
this time known as a deserter. 

" He was put i n  chains, and after a speedy 
court·martial sen tcnccd to be shot. An 
hour before the tiring sq uad came for him 
llreitwisser hung the chain that bound his 
hands and legs in one strt1nd on a hook in t h e  
wall. He then turned and manreuYred until 
the chain was twist<'d tight. Somehow he 
managed to end ure the agony as the twisted 
chain dug into his wrist. And with a final 
whirl l1e put such a strain on the twist that 
a weak link snapped-and Breitwi!"s<·r's 
hands were loose. 

" He called out as though in pain. The 
sentry came into the cell, thinking Breit­
wisser was still bound. \Vith the chain as a 
weapon, Breitwisst.·r knocked the sentry un­
conscious. \Vrappcd in the sentry's great­
coat, the young devil stole into the prison 
yard, and lay hidden for days in a pile of 
scrap material. At that time our army was 
breaking under a sudden oftensi \·e of the 
Russians. In the general preoccupation that 
followed he escaped-and we heard no more 
of him until the great climax to his story. · · 

••  The war ended with Austria prostrate. 
But, as Vl;lltures prey on prostrate bodies, so 
poor Austria has suffered from schie/Jer­
protiteers." who made swollen fortunes from 
illegal tradin� in food. One of these-=-let 
us call him Schwartz-made the acquaint­
ance of a dashing young artillery officer. He 
thought the meeting accidental. It wasn't. 
It was of Breitwisscr's planning. 

' ' He had planned . it, - inspired by the 
character of the English gentleman-burglar 
of fiction-Raffles. The officer, who called 
himself Reinhar�; .was an ('Xceedingly charm· 
ing fellow and a gay companir:m. Schwartt., 
like all the newly-rich, didn't know how to 
play enjoyably, ·ami was most anxious to 
Jearn. Reinhard was . a genius at playing. 
So Schwartz became a most eager pupil. 

·c It was · at Reinhard's suggestion that 
Schwartz gave a gay costume party at his 
house. The young officer, \\1th characteristic 
boldness and imagination, chose to dress as 
Robin Hood, in doublet and hose of Lincoln 
,::!ref'n. The party, consisting of other pro­
fiteers and their female friends, proceeded .to 
get as drunk as onlv such a crowd can. 

• · Reinhard took his host a�ide. · Some of 
your frienrls are getting to be a little well, 
exhilarated. If anv of them should lose 

� 

their jewellery while dancing it would not 
·he at all pleac;ant. Why don't you suggest 

. to them, while they are still sober, that they 
Jet you put their jewels away in your safe ? ' 

· •  Schwartz thought this a good idea, and 
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Vienna tn 
so did his friends. They were all a· bit 
timid, an)rway, as people with uneasy con­
sciences are. So into Schwartz's compeh.'nt 
safe went their jewellery and pocket- books. 
And into the room where the safe was 
wandered Reinhard, clad in Lincoln green, a 
little more than staggering, singing at the top 
of his voice the current cabaret favourite . 

The servants thought nothing of it-he had 
been living with Schwartz for some davs, 
and had the free run of the house. 

· 

·· Rut once inside the room, Reinhard, 
without stopping his singing, lost his stagger. 
Going to Schwartz's bed-it was t he 
profiteer's own bedroom-Reinhard dragged 
out the mattress. From Schwartz s own 
cu pboard he took out a complete set of para­
phernalia, which he had devisE>d after a studv 
of th(' wall safe. Shoving his black mask 
ov('r his forehead and adjusting his other 
mask of steel and glass, he blew holes in .-the 
st('el door with his torch. Never for a 
moment, however, dirl he stop singing or 
was · shouting ' the better word ? 

· ·  Into the hol�s he stuffed his most im­
proved explosive. \Vith Schwartz's o\\•n 
mattre�s he muffierl · the expJ�ion. Five 
minutes later. when he emerged again, 
staggering, and re-E'ntered the ballroom, 
there was over twenty thousand pounds' 
worth of jewels stuffed in hie; Robin · Hood 
waiJet. Soon after he drifted out of th� 
crowd and was gone-." 

AS Inspector Rapp spoke I wa!(sure I 
� caught a n_ote·- of admiration, almast 

Jikin·g, for the romantic young '  robber 
he was describing ; and there seemed to me 
something like regtet as he told of the cloSe of 
his career. · •. 

• 

· • •  \Vith the proceeds of the haul," he went 
on, •• Breitwisser reti.red . ·into hid�ng·: He 
took a house in a small vi1Jage and quietly 
fitted it up to his needs · and tastes. ' To 

: �gin with, he had accumulated .
. · a � 

library-the man was a passionate :-reader. 
Little · by little the book-; found tneir '\vay 

. into the fine room · he had built· for' · them. 
Then he . fitted up ·a -. laboratory, ·  and ·a 

· machine shop · with· - · electrkal pow�r. · ·f11e 
finest tool·grinding machines, and costly 
scientific apparatus of all kinds. Here he 
lived quietly, studying, experimenting, de­
veloping new technique in his profes!"ion, 
minding his own business ; friendly with his 
humble neighbours ; generous, but not to 
an extent that would draw attention to him. 
He did everything that was careful .  

" The one thing that led to his undoing 
was that he had been-too careful. He had 
chosen too small a town. Neighbour.:; hegan 
to speculatE', to talk, to pry. Their spE"Cula­
tions !=prcad. One day a whisper reached 
us. Five of our men put on the garb of 
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" Without warning, both sides opened fire, and Breitwisser toppled over his bicycle�dead." 

peasants and strolled down to his cottage. 
He was in the yard cleaning his bicycle. 
Our men knew his readiness with the revolver, 
and had theirs ready. ·· It is hard to tell who' became suspicious 
first, Breitwis.qer or our men. At any rate, 
without warn!ng. both sides opened fire, 
and Brei twisscr toppled over his bicycle­
dead. "  
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The Austrians ha v� their folk tales, and 
thrn:e who befriend the poor are often im· 
mortalized in them. Whether a robber can 
become the hero of such a legend, as Robin 
Hood became the hero of earlier days, it is 
impossible to tell now. But certain it is 
that fiction can find material in this man. 
who went to fiction as a guide to living, �md 
then outstripped his guide. 
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W ITH hands behind his ILL USTRATED BY said Father Daly, sorrowfully. 
back, Father Daly UGO J\fATANlA ' Even now it is very difficult 
stood looking out of for me to reconcile his character, 
the window. The Governor of as I see it, with what we know he has done." 

the prison sat at his desk, reflectively " I can't understand him a bit." 
smoking a long, thin cigar. For several " �or 1 . "  
minutes neither had spoken. " When he sent for you last night I hoped 

The Governor blew a cloud of smoke to he was going to talk, " the Governor 
the ceiling, i nspected the end of his cigar admitted. 
critically, drummed fingers on the desk. He " He did talk, very freely." 
glanced at the clock, peered over his shoulder " \·Vhat about ? " 
at the chaplain, and cleared his throat. Father Daly smiled faintly, and sat 

" \Vas he quiet when you left him ? " beside the desk. " Everything," he said. ·· Perfectly calm, " replied Father Daly, a " Himself ' " queried the Governor, look-
trifle abstracted, ·• and I believe he'll stay ing up quickly. 
so to the end." " :-Ia. That seems to be the only subject 

The Governor threw away his cigar, but he isn't interested in . "  
took another from the bo x  o n  his desk. H e  The Governor leaned o n  his desk with 
was verging toward sixty, and his responsi- both elbows. 
bilities had printed themselves in italics on " He still won't give you any hint as to 
his countenance. His brown hair and bushy who he really is ? " 
eyebrows were heavily shot with grey ; " �ot the slightest. He doesn't intend to, 
there were deep parentheses of wrinkles at either. He intends to die as a man of 
the corners of his mouth, and innumerable mystery to us. Sometimes I wonder if he 
fine lines about his eyes. His bearing indi- isn't just as much of a mystery to himself." 
cated that he was accustomed to rank as a ' '  Oh, he's 'trying to shield somebody, 
despot, and yet his expression wa.'i far from that's a11. James Dyke isn't his right name 
that of an unreasoning 'tyrant. The Governor -we know that ; and we know all the rest 
believed that in each of us there is a constant of his story is a fake, too. Well, where is 
oscillation of good and evil ; that all evil his motive ? I'll tell you where it is : it's 
should justly be punished in this world, and to keep his family and his friends, wherever 
that all good should be generously rewarded they are, from knowing what has happened. 
-in the next. Lots of them have the same idea, but I 

" You've got to admit he's plucky," the never knew one to carry it as far as this 
Governor said. " I never saw such nerve in before. All we know is that we have a man 
all my life. I t  isn't bluff, and it isn't a trance, under sentence of death ; and we don't 
either, like some of them have-it's plain know who he is, or where he comes from. or 
nerve. "  He shook his bead in frank anything else about him, or any more than 
admiration. we did four months ago." 

" That's the pity of it-that a man with Father Daly stroked his chin reflectively. 
all his courage hasn't a better use for it," He was a slender, .white·haired priest of 
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somewhat more than middle age, dressed in 
:-lightly shabby clericals. His face was 
calm, intellectual, and inspiring ; but just 
at this moment it gave evidence of a peculiar 
depression. 
" It takes moral courage for a man to shut 

himself away from his family and his friends 
like that," he said. " They could have com­
forted him." 
" !\ot necessarily," said the Governor, 

getting up, looking at the clock, and glancing 
out of one of the windows. · • I believe I'm 
getting too old for this sort of thing. An 
execution didn't bother me so much years 
ago, but every time one comes along nowa­
days, my nerves seem to become raw. This 
time it's ten times worse than ever." 

•• It certainly isn't a pleasant duty, even 
with the worst of them," agreed Father 
Daly, grimly . 

" But," said the Governor, wheeling back 
abruptly, • ·  what bothers me is why I should 
hate this one more than any of the others. 
The boy is absolutely guilty." 
'' Yes :  he killed a man." 
" And he pleaded guilty. So he deserves 

just what he's going to get." 
·· That is the law. However, has it ever 

occurred to you that every now and then 
when a criminal behaves in a rather gentle­
manly fashion to us, we instinctively think 
of him as just a little less of a criminal ? " 
" It has," agreed the Governor. '' But 

all the same, this attitude of his makes me 
curiously nervous. He pleaded guilty, but 
he doesn't act guiltily. I feel just as if at 
eight o'clock this morning we were going to 
do something every bit as criminal ac; he 
did. I can't help it. And when I begin to 
feel like that, why, I suppose it's pretty 
nearly time I sent in my resignation." 
" His whole attitude has been very re­

markable," said Father Daly, reflectively. 
" "'hy, only a few minutes ago I found 
myself comparing it with the fortitude that 
the Christian martyrs carried to their death, 
and vet " 

. 

" He's no martyr ! " 
" I  know. And he's an:yihing in the 

world but a Christian. That wac; just what 
I was going to say." 
" Has he any religious streak in him at 

all ? " 
" I'm afraid not. He listens to me very 

attentively, but "-the chaplain shrugged 
his shoulders-" it's only because I offer him 
companionship. Anybody else would do 
quite as well-and any other topic would 
suit him better." 
" \Vell, if he wants to face God as a 

heathen, we can't force him to change his 
mind." 

" )io," agreed Father Daly, with gentle 
reproach : " but WP. can never give up trying 
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to save his immortal soul. And his soul to­
night seems dark and foreboding. Yet I 
haven't given up hope." 

" No you wouldn't." 
.. I must go back to him . Are you going 

to talk to him again yourself ? " asked the 
chaplain. 

T
HE Governor opened a drawer of his 
desk, and brought out a large envelope. 

" There's three hundred pounds of his 
in here," he said. " If he'll only tell me who 
to send that money to, the mystery will be 
half solved. But he won't. He hasn't done ' 

so up to now. Anyway, I'm going to have 
another shot at making him talk." 

.. Shall I go with you to see him, or do you 
want to see him alone ? " 

The Governor sat deliberately with one 
hand at his forehead and the other hand 
tapping the desk. 

" Father," he said, ·• you h�ve given me 
an idea. I believe I'm going to do some­
thing now that's never been done before in 
this prison ; that is to say-not during the 
twenty-eight years that I've been Governor." 
.. And that is ? " 
• ·  Instead of our going to see him, I 'll have 

that boy brought into this· office and let 
him sit here with you andrme." 

" All right," agreed the chaplain. " But 
what is your idea, exactly ? " 

·• Perhaps," said the Governor, tapping 
the desk with his knuckles, " perhaps if he 
sits here awhile with just you and me, and 
we tackle him properly, he will feel different 
and tell us about himself. It ·will be quite 
different from being in his cell : it'll be so 
much less formal, and maybe he'll weaken." 
He rang a bell. " Jones," he said to the 
warder who appeared, · •  I want you to fetch 
Dyke here." The jailer stared blankly at 
him, and the Governor's voice took on an 
added note of authority. " Fetch Dyke here 
to me." 

" Yes, sir," said the warder, disappearing, 
just as the telephone on the desk rang . 

A few moments later the Governor 
mopped his forehead with a handkerchief as 
he hung the receiver up. 

" That was Querk, the K.C .• " he said. 
" He says there's a girl on her way here with 
a special per mit from the Home Office to see 
Dyke. She thinks he's her long-lost brother. 
She's due here any minute." Again he 
looked at the clock. 

" Poor girl ! " commented the chaplain. 
Dyke and three warders appeared at the 

door. The condemned man halted, waiting 
pas..cnvely to be told what to do next. He 
had a lean, pale face, with high forehead, 
good eyes, and a strong chin. His mouth 
was ruled in a firm, straight line, and his 
wavy hair was prematurely grey. His 

• 
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" The Governor leaned back and surveyed the prisoner thoughtfully. ' Dyke." he nid, ' I  want 

figure had the elasticity of youth, but he 
might have passed among strangers either 
as a man of forty, or as a man of twenty­
five, depending upon the mobility of his 
features at a given moment. 

" The escort will remain there," said the 
Governor. " Come in, Dyke. Sit down . "  

DYKE went directly t o  the chair indicated 
and sat down. 

" Thank you, sir," he said, simply. 
The Governor leaned back and surveyed 

the prisoner thoughtfully. 
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" Dyke," he said, " I want to tell you that 
from first to last all the time you've been 
here you have behaved yourself like a 
gentleman. "  

" \\"hy should I cause trouble ? " the man 
asked. His manner was vaguely cynical 
without being in the least impertinent. 

" \:Veil, you haven't caused any trouble, 
and I've tried to show what I think about 
it. I have made you as comfortable as the 
law would let me." 

" You have been very kind to triC," he 
said. Then, glancing over his shoulder at 
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maybe yo" don't understand why it doesn 't 
g�ve me much of a thrill ."  

" �ly son," said Father Dah· . .  the 
Governor is only trying to do you Q;,c more 

kindness. "  
· '  I know h e  is, Father ; 

but there really isn't very 
much of a gamble in it for 
him. From now on , one 

to tell you that all the time you've been here you have behaved yoursell like a gentleman.' " 

the chaplain, he added : " And you, too, 
Father." 

· •  I have had you brought in here to 
talk." Dyke looked inquiringly at the 
Governor. " To talk with Father Daly 
and me.'' . .  AU right," replied Dyke, carelessly. 

" You don 't seem to understand that I 'm 
doing something a long way out of the 
ordinary for you, " said the Governor, a 
trifle piqued at this cool reception of a very 
distinguished favour. 

" Oh, yes, 1 do," said Dyke ; '· but 
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place is about the same as another-from 
my point of view." 

· · What do you mean . ? " asked the 
Governor. 

' Why, I mean, "  said Dyke, his voice very 
faintly sarcastic, " that I'm just as much a 
condemned prisoner here as when 1 was in 
my cell." 

· ·  \Vould you rather wait in your cell ? '' 
asked the Governor. 

" Oh no · this is a little pleasantcr, 
except-

'
- " ' 

" Except what ? " 
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" In my cell I could smoke ." 
" \Vhat do you want -

• 

cigar or 
cigarette ? ' '  

" Thank you," said Dyke. " A cigarette, 
please." 

The Governor opened a drawer of his 
desk, took out a box of cigarettes, removed 
one and handed it to Dvke. Then he struck 

• 

a match, held it while Dyke got a light, and 
carefully put out the match. 

• ·  Thanks. You're a good host," said 
Dyke, smiling faintly. 

" Before it's too late," said the Governor, 
" I wish you'd think over what Father Daly 
and I have said to you so many times." 

" I've thought of nothing else," replied 
Dvke . 

• 

" Then-as man to man-and this is your 
last chance-who are you ? " 

Dyke inspected the cigarette. 
" \Vho am I ? James Dyke-a mur­

derer." 
" That isn't your real name," the Governor 

protested. 
" You're not going to hang a name­

you're going to hang a man, " said Dyke. 
" What difference does it make whether you 
call me Dyke or something else ? " 

" You had another name once. \\'hat 
was it ? " 

" If I had, I've forgotten it." 
" Your mind is made up, my son ? " put 

in the chaplain. 
· ·  Yes, Father. I t  is." 
" You see this pile of letters ? " said the 

Governor. 
" Yes, sir," replied Dyke. 
" Every one of them is about the same 

thing, and altogether we've had many 
hundreds of them. These are just a 
few sam pies." 

" What about them ? "  asked Dyke. 
• ·  \Ve've had letters from all over the 

British Isles." 
• ·  Well ? " murmured the condemned man. 
• · Do you know what every one of those 

letters says ? " the Governor asked, im­
p�essively. 

· · No, sir." 
" Who are you-and are you the missing 

son--or brother--or husband or sweet­
heart ? " 

Dyke flicked his cigarette ashes to the 
floor. 

" Have they been answered ? " he asked. 
" '  No ; and that is your fault." 
" How's that ? " asked Dyke. 
" How can we tell them who you are ? 

Can't you see you ought to make it clear ? " 
" No, sir, " said Dyke. " I can't exactly 

see that. Suppose you explain it to me." 
• ·  You're trying to shield somebody, aren't 

you ? "  broke from the Governor suddenly. 
" Yes-no. I 'm not ! , . 
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The Governor glanced at Father Daly and 
nodded with elation . 

" \Vho is it ? " he asked. '" Your family ? " 

., I said I'm not," Dyke persisted. 
" But first, you said you were." 
· '  That was a slip of the tongue." 
" Just listen to me a minute, Dyke," said 

the Governor, persuasively. • ·  Don't be 
narrow ; look at this thing in a big, broad 
way. Suppose you should tell me your real 
name, and I publish it, it will bring a n  
awful lot of sorrow, let's say, to ·one family. 
one home, and that's your own. That is 
probably what you are thinking about. Am 
I right ? You want to spare your family, and 
in one way I don't blame you. On the sur­
face, it would look like a fine thing for you to 
do. But look at it this way : suppose you 
tell the exact truth, you might put all that 
sorrow into one home-your own ; though 
at the same time you'd be putting a tremen­
dous amount of relief into hundreds of 
others. Don �t you understand that ? Don't 
you see you owe something to all these other 
people ? '' 

" I do not," replied Dyke. 

FATHER DALY, who had been pacing 
to and fro silently, suddenly halted. 

" The Governor is absolutely right, • •  he 
said. ' •  You do owe something to the other 
people-you owe them peace of mind ; and 
for the sake of all those hundreds of poor 
distressed women, who imagine God knows 
what, I beg of you to tell us who you are . "  

" Father, I simply can't do it," replied 
Dyke. 

" Think carefully, my boy ; think very 
carefully. \Ve're not asking out of idle 
curiosity," the chaplain urged. 

" I know that, Father," said Dyke ; • ·  but 
please don't let's talk about it any more. 
It's quite simple to tell the writers of those 
letters that I'm not the man they're looking 
for. That will be the truth, too. Because . .  

I haven't any mother or father or sister-
or wife or sweetheart. That's fair enough. 
isn't it ? " 

Father Daly sighed wearily. • ·  As you 
will, my son," he said. 

" There's one more thing," put in the 
Governor. 

" Yes, sir." 
The Governor took up the envelope from 

his desk. · ·  That belongs to you. Three 
hundred pounds." 

" Good-looking, isn't it ? " was Dyke's 
only comment. 

• ·  \Vhat do you want us to do with it ? " 
the Governor asked casually. 

' Well, I can't very well take them with 
me ; so, under the circumstances, I 'd like 
to put them where they'll do the most good," 
replied Dyke. 
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··  \Vho do you want us to send it to ? " 
the Governor .asked, more casually yet. 

Dyke laughed quietly. 
· ·  :r\ow sir, you didn't think you were going 

to catch me that way, did you ? " 
The Governor frowned. ,. Perhaps some­

body would be glad of the money," he said. 
Dyke crossed his legs and tossed the en­

,·dope to the desk. 
" I don't know," he said. .. I'll think of 

something to do with it. I '11 tell you in-in 
time. Is there anything else ? " 

" Not unless you want to make some sort 
nf statement." 

· No ; I think I 've said everything. I 
killed a man, and I'm not sorry for it-that 
i�. I'm not sorry I killed that particular 
pen;on. I " 

Father Daly raised his hand. 
. .  Repentance ''  he began. 
· · Father," Dyke interrupted, " I have 

heard that repentance is the sick-bed of the 
soul and mine is very well and flourishing. 
The man deserved to be killed ; he wasn't 
fit to live. It was my duty to kill him, and I 
did it. I had never struck a man ·in anger 
in all my life, but when I knew what that 
fellow had done, I knew I had to kill him, and 
I did it deliberately and intentionally-and 
carefully. I knew what I wa.c; doing, and I 
haven't any excuse-that is, I haven't any 
excuse that satisfies the law. Now, I learned 
pretty early in life that whatever you do in 
this world you have to pay for in one way or 
another. If you kill a man, the price you 
have to pay is this "-he made a gesture 
which swept the entire room-" and I'm 
going to pay it. That's all there is to say 
about that. And in less than an hour from 
now, while my body is lying dead, if a couple 
of angel policemen arrest my soul and take 
it up before the Creator " 

" Hush, my boy," protested the chaplain, 
profoundly shocked. . · ·  I beg your pardon, Father. I don't 
mean to trample on anything that's sacred 
to you, but what I do mean to say is this : 
if 1 've got to be judged after my death for 
the crime of murder, I'm not afraid ; be­
cause the other fellow will certainly be there, 
too, won't he ? And the whole story-both 
sides of it-will be known. You never heard 
it and never will ; and they never heard it 
in court either. I n  the circumstances, I'm 
quite willing to take my chance. That's 
how concerned I am about the hereafter. 
And, if it'll make you feel any better, 
Father, why, I do rather think there's going 
to be a hereafter. I read a book once th�t 
said a milligram of musk will give out per­
fume for seven thousand years, and a milli­
,-am of radium will give out light for 
'evenly thousand. Why shouldn't a soul­
mine, for instance-live more than twenty-

seven ? But if there isn't any hereafter-if 
we just die and are dead and that's all-why, 
I'm still not sorry and I 'm not afraid, 
because I 'm square with the other fellow­
the law is square with me, and it's all 
balanced on the books." 

A \VARDER knocked at the door. 
" Well ? \Vhat is it ? "  asked the 

Governor. 
" Visitor to see you, sir. \Vith a note 

from the Home Office." 
..  A girl ? " 
.. \" es, sir." 
" Have her thoroughly searched, and then 

wait till I call you. Dyke," he added, turning 
to the condemned man, • •  a young woman 
has just come to see you do you want to 
see her ? ' '  

1 1  I don't think so. \Vhat does she want ? " 
• •  She thinks perhaps she's your sister, 

and she's come hundreds of miles to find 
out." 

" She's wrong. I haven't any sister." 
The Governor hesitated a moment. Then : 

• • Shall I tell her that, or do you want to 
tell her yourself ? " 

•• Oh, you tell her. But-just a second­
she's come hundreds of miles to see me, did 
you say ? " 

.. Yes ; and she's got special permission 
from the Home Office to talk to you." 

" And a year ago," said Dyke, .. nobody'd 
have crossed the street to look at me. Now 
they come hundreds of miles I " 

Father Daly turned to him. 
" This is one of .your debts to humanity, 

Dyke. It wouldn't take you two minutes to 
see her ; and, if you don't, after she's made 
that long journey in hope and dread and 
suffering " 

.. \Vhere can I talk with her-here ? "  
• ·  If you wish," said the Governor. 
" Alone ? " 
" Father and I will leave you with her and 

two armed guards.,. 
" I haven't the faintest idea who the girl 

is," said Dyke ; ·• but if she happens to be 
some poor, misguided, sentimental fool, with 
a dose of cyanide of potassium for me, she's 
wasting her time. I wouldn't cheat the law 
in this matter for anything in the world­
not even to please a young lady." 

The Governor went into the next room. 
• · Has she been thoroughly searched ? " he 

asked a warder. 
·• Yes, sir." 
" Everything all right ? " 
•· Yes, sir." 
" Bring her in, then," he said, throwing 

away his cigar. 
A young girl appeared on the threshold, 

and cast about in mingled curiosity and 
apprehension. She was fresh and wholesome, 
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and rather pretty ; but her manner betrayed 
a certain spiritual aloofness from the ultra­
modem world. Her dress was not quite 
old-fashioned, yet it hinted at the taste and 
repression of an old-fashioned home. 

She was neither timid nor aggressive, but 
was self-unconscious. She looked at the 
Governor squarely, yet not in boldness, nor 
in feminine appeal. Rather she had the 
fearlessness of a girl who had lost none of her 
illusions about men in general. Her ex­
p:-ession was essentially serious ; it con­
veyed, however, the idea that her seriousness 
was due to her present mission, and that 
ordinarily she took active joy in the mere 
pleasure ot existence. 

The Governor, who had expected a very 
di fferent type of visitor, coughed slightly. 
· · All right, \Vilson," he said ; and the 
warder went out. 

• ILL you sit down ? " 
' · Thank you," the girl said, 

taking the chair beside his desk 
and regarding him trustfully. He was 
palpably affected by her youth and inno­
cence, and not quite sure how best to 
proceed, but eventually made an awkward 
beginning. 

· ·  You want to see Dyke, I understand ? " 

" Yes:-1 hope I'm not-too late." 
· · No, you're not too late.'' He was 

appraising her carefully. · ·  But I want to 
ask yo� a few questions beforehand. I just 
want to make it eas1er for you. not harder. 
Where do you live ? · 

· In Wheatley�.a Cum berland village.'· 
· And you live there wtth your father and 

mother ? . .  . . . . 
· No : just my mother and I.  

father died when I was a Jlttle babv. · '  -

My 

· Why drdn't yo.u: mother come here her-
self. in$tead of sending you ? · ·  

· She couldn't She's ill. · ·  
· I see. Have you any brothers or 

sisters ? · •  . 
' Just one brother-thi� one. He and I 

were the only children. \Ve were very fond 
of each other. · She was a shade more at 
her ease now. · 

· �  He_ was constderably older than you ? " 
asked the Governor. 

· · Oh, yes. Ten years older." 
. ·. Why did he leave home ? " 
" I don't really know, except that he just 

wanted to live in large towns. \Vheatley is 
very small. ' ·  . 

· •  How long is it since you last saw him ? " 
· Eight years." 
· As long as that ? " 
The Governor's voice was almost paternal. 

" H 'm ! And how old are you now ? " 
· · Almost eighteen." 
• · Almost eighteen," the Governor repeated 

slowly. · H'm ! And are you sure after au 
this time that you would r«:eognize your 
brother if you saw him ? " 

• ·  \Veil ''-she looked down, as if embar­
rassed to make the admission-'' of course, I 
-I think so ; but perhaps 1 couldn't. You 
see, I was only a little girl when he went 
away. He wasn't a b_ad boy ; I don't think 
he ever could be really bad. But if this is 
my brother, he has been in a great deal of 
trouble, and you know that trouble makes 
people look different." 

' '  Yes, it does. But what is it mak� you 
think this man Dyke may be your brother­
and why dido 't you think of it sooner ? The 
case has been in the papers for the last six 
months." . 

• ·  It  wasn't until the day before yesterday 
that mother saw a photograph of him in one 
of the papers. It  did look just the least little 
bit like him, and mother wanted me to come 
and find out for sure. ·•  

· ·  I see," said the Governor. · · It's too 
bad she couldn't come herself. She would 
probably know him, whether he had changed 
or not." : 

" Yes ; but I '11 do the best I can." 
· · \Vhen was the last time you heard from 

him, and where was he, and what was . he 
doing ? " · · 

· ' 

· ·  \\'hy, it's about six or seven .years.since 
we had a letter from Joe. He was in N-ew 
Zealand then.'' . 

· ·  \\:hat .doing ? " 
" I don't remember. Before he left home, 

though, he, worked in a library.· - He liked 
books." � · . .  \\'by do you suppose he didn't write 
home ? "  asked the Governor, suspiciously. 

" I - I couldn't say. He was just-
thoughtless.'.' . ·v · .. \\1asn't in trouble of any kind ? " .. Ob, ·.no I Never. That is-unless he's-
here now." 

� _ 

The Governor deliberated. ·  Then :-. .  How are you going to identify him ? 
You say that it is quite possible you wouldn't 
know him even if you saw him ; and I 'll 
guarantee this man Dyke won't help you out 
very much. How do you think you're going 
to tell ? Suppose he doesn�t want to ·be . re­
cognized by you or. anybody else ? Suppose 
he's so ashamed of himself that he ? " 

· " I had thought of that," . the girl broke 
in. · ·  I'm just going to. talk to . him-ask 
him questions-about things he and I used 
to do together. I'll watch his face; and if he 
is mv brother I am sure L ean tell." 

The Governor looked at her with tolerant 
doubt. 

· · What did you and your brother ever do 
together that would help you now ? "  

" He used to play games with me when I 
was a little girl, and tell me stories : that's 
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" ' Dyke, this is the young lady who has come all the way from Cumberland to see 
you.' Dyke inspected her coldly from head to foot." 

what I 'm counting oil mostly-the stories." 
" I 'm afraid--" the G<lvemor began. 
" Especially Shakespeare stories," said the 
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girl. " He used to get the plots of the plays -all the Shakespear• plays-out of a book 
by a man named Lamb, and then he'd tell me 
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the stories in his own words. It was 
wonderful ! " 

The Governor shook his head. 
" Why do you do that ? " she asked. 
" I 'm afraid this bov isn't vour brother. - -

I '11 Jet you see him for yourself, only you 
might as well be prepared. If he turns out 
to be your brother-which he won't-you 
can have, say, twenty minutes with him. If 
he isn't, please cut it as short as you can." 

The girl's lips trembled. 
" You see," she said, " I must tell mother 

something perfectly definite. She has always 
worried about him, and-and now the sus­
pense is terrible for her. It would be awful 
for us if this is Joe ; but even that would be 
better for mother than just to stay awake at 
nights, and wonder and wonder, and never 
know what became of him." 

" Come along then," he said, and took her 
to his own office. 

· 

" Dyke, this is the young lady who has come 
all the way from Cumberland to see you." 

Dyke, who had been talking in an under­
tone to Father Daly, raised his head quickly. 

� ·  Yes, sir ? " 
The girl had risen, breathless, and stood 

fixed. Dyke inspected her coldly from head 
to foot. 

" Thank you," he said to the Governor. 
" It won't take long." 

The Governor had been scanning the 
girl's expression. Now, as he saw that she 
neither recognized Dyke nor failed to recog­
nize him, he made a little grimace in con­
firmation of his own judgment. , Then he 
and Father Daly left them with the armed 
guard. 

DyKE and the girl faced each other ; 
Dyke, well-poised and insouciant, 

. giving the impression of complete 
indifference to the moment. The girl, on 
the other hand, was deeply agitated, and 
her agitation was gradually increased by 
Dyke's own attitude. · 

�· Mother sent me to see you," she declared, 
after several efforts to speak. 

" Yes ? " He was politely callous. 
•· You see, we haven't seen or heard of 

my brother Joe for ever so long, and mother 
thought-after she saw a picture of you in 
the paper " 

• ·  That I might be your brother Joe ? " 
• · Yes, that's it," she declared, obviously 

relieved. 
... Wen, you can easily see that I'm not 

your brother, can't you ? " 
· She was looking hard at him now. 

•,• I'm not sure. You look a little like him, 
just as the picture in the paper did : but 
th,en again, it's so long " she crinkled her 
eyebrows dubiously-" and I thought of Joe 
s6 differently " · · 
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" As a matter of fact " he said " I • • 
couldn't be your brother or anybody else's 
brother, because I never had a sister. So 
that rather settles it." His manner had 
become somewhat indulgent, as though to 
a child. 

" Honestly ? " she exclaimed. 
· �  Honestly." 
The girl, however, was unconvinced, and 

became more appealing. 
" \Vhat is your real name ? " 
" Dyke-Dyke James Dyke." 
" You mean that ? " 
· · Certainly. You don't think I'd tell a lie 

at this stage of the game, do you ? " 
· '  !\ o, I don't believe you would. \\'here 

do you come from-1 mean where were you 
born ? "  

" In London ; but I've lived all over the 
place. "  

· · Didn't you ever live in Cumberland ? " 
she asked quickly. 

· •  No. Never." 
• •  \Vhat kind of work did you do what 

was your business ? " 
I · Oh, I 'm a sort of Jack-of-all-trades. I 

have been everything a man could be­
except a success." 

" 'Do vou like books ? ''  -
" Books ? "  
" Yes-books to read." 
. " I don't read when there's anything 

better to do." 
" Did you ever work in a library-for a 

living, I mean ? " 
· •  Oh, no:• 
The girl was growing confused. 
" I  hope you don't mind my asking so 

many questions," she said. " But I " 

" No-go on, if it will relieve you," said 
Dyke. 

" Did you ever want to be an actor ? Or 
were you ever ? " 

·• No." 
I • Do you know any poetry ? " the ques­

tion came, helplessly. 
" Not to speak of." 
She paused a moment ; and then. ·watching 

him very earnestly, recited just above her 
breath :-

•• I Thou knowst the mask of night is on my 
face, 

Else would a maiden blush bepaint my 
cheek 

For that which-- ' " 

Realizing that Dyke's expression was one 
of utter vacuity she faltered and broke off, 
but continued to watch him unwaveringly. 

" Don't you know what that is ? "  she 
asked. 

" No . .  To tell the truth, it sounds silly to 
me. Doesn't it to you ? " 

She gathered courage and put him to one 
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more test, though her intonation had become 
slightly forlorn :-

. • · Good nigllt, good night, parting is such 
sweet so,ow 

That I shall say good nrght till 2t be 
morrow.' " 

•· Eh ? " exclaimed Dyke, his mouth 
twitching in apparent amusement. · . 

· · \Vhat comes next ? " she asked. 
•· Good Lord I I don't know." 

• 

She gazed intently, almost imploringly, at 
him, as though making a struggle to read his 
mind. Then she relaxed and held out her 
hand . . .  Good-bye. You-you're not Joe, are 
you ? I-I had to come and find out, 
though. I hope I haven't made you ·too 
unhappy�" · 

Dyke ignored her hand. 
" You're not going now ? " he asked. · 
• •  Yes," she said, spiritless. · '  I promised 

the is he the Governor_:t�t man · in 
th.!re ? I said I should not · ·stay if you 
weren't my brother. And you aren't, 
so--, 

. .  You're going back to your mother ? " 
·· Yes," she said, quietly. 
" I'm surprised that she sent a girl like 

you on a sorry errand like this, instead 
of " .· . • ·  She's ill." 

··  Oh, that's too bad.'' 
" She's very ill. "  said the girl, twisting her 

handkerchief. '' And most of it is from . . . . 
worrying about Joe." · · · · ·  ···: · 

" Still , " ·  said Dyke, • ·  when . you t�ll her 
that her son isn't a murderer-at least, that 
he isn't this one that \Vlll comfort her a 
good deal, won't it ? " 

" yes, I think perhaps it will,'' she ad-
mitted reluctantly ; " only " 

. . • ·  Only what ? " .. I don't think mother will ever be really 
well again until she finds out for certain 
where Joe is and what has become of 
him . "  

Dyke shook his head compassionately. 
• ·  Mothers ought not to be treated like 

that," he said. • ·  I wish I'd treat� mine 
better. By the way, you didn't.tell · me what 
your name is." 

•• Josephine Paris.". 
•• Paris ! " Dyke had become suddenly 

attentive. " That's an unusual name. I've 
heard it somewhere, too." 

" Just like the name of the city-in 
France. ' '  

· •  An
.
d your brother's name was Joseph ? " 

Dyke queljed, knitting his brows. 
•· Yes-they used to call us Joe · and 

Josie : that's funny, isn't it ? " . . 
:· No," said Dyke, thoughtfully. " l don't 

think it's so very funny-I rather like it." 
V ()1. lxiii. -8. 
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He passed his hand over · his forehead, as if 
trying to coerce his memory. 
I ' HAT'S the matter ? " she asked. 

· ·  I was thinking of something,' '  
said Dyke, frowning. : ·  Now, what 

on earth was that boy's name I \Vait a 
minute, don't tell me-wait a minute­
I've got it I " He punctuated his triumph 
with one fist in the palm of the other hand . 
• ·  Joseph Anthony Paris ! " 

The girl stared at him, amazed. · · Why," 
she declared, ..  that's his name I That's 
Joe I How did you ever ? " 

" Wait I Now listen carefully to what I 
say, and don't interrupt me, because we've 
only got a minute or two, aitd I want you to 
remember this correctly.''  His manner had 
suddenly become very forcible and con� 
vincing. · ·  I want you to tell your mother. 

· During the war I was in Frante for four 
. years. Early one morning we'd made a big 
. treneh raid, and there was an officer who'd 

. -�� . wounded coming back, and· was lying 
out there in a shell-hole under fire. The 
Germans were getting ready for . a raid on 
their own, so they were putting down a 
barrage. · This officer was lying right in the 
middle of it. Well, all of a sudden a young 
fellow I knew by the name of Cox dashed 
out of our trench and went for that officer. 
He had to go through a c·urtain of shells and, 
more than that, they opened on him with 
rifles and machine..:.guils. The chances were 
just about a million to one against him, and 
he must have known it, but he went out just 
the same. He got the officer in his arms and 
started back, but he'd only gone a few yards 
when a shell burst close to them. � We got 
them in, but the youngster died an·houi' later; 
I had a few words with him, and just before 
he died he was telling me ho:w he'd enlisted 
under a wrong name-that his real name was 
Joseph Anthony Paris.  I was going to take 
a message for his folks at home, but the Ger­
mans came over then. And when I got back 
Cox-that is, Paris-was dead." 

The girl put both hands to her breast. 
" Oh ! , she breathed softly. . .  If that was your brother's name,'' said 
Dyke, .. then you can tell your mother that 
he died like a brave man and a soldier, in 
France. "  

· ·  Joe-my brother Joe is dead ? "  the 
girl said, slowly. 

" On the field of battle. It was one of the 
wonderful heroic things . that went almost 
unnoticed, as so many of them did. . If an 
officer had seen it, there would have been a 
decoration for your mother to keep and re­
member him by.'' 

•· And you were there and saw it ? "  
" I w� there and saw it. It was five 

years ago now. That's why you and your . 
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mother haven't heard from him. It cer­
tainly ought to make your mother happy 
when she knows that her boy died as a 
soldier and not as a criminal." · 

· · Yes, yes ; it will I ' '  the girl d�ared, 
transfigured. 

" And does it make you ·happy, too ? "  
Dyke asked. 

" Yes. So happy-after what we were 
both afraid of-I can't even cry-yet." 
She brushed her eyes with her handkerchief. 
" I can hardly wait to take the news to 
her." 

• 

prison, you're the first girl I've seen. I 
didn't ever expect to see one again. I'd for­
gotten how much like angels women look. 

· I've been terribly lonely, this morning es­
pecially, and if you really do want to do 
something for me for your brother's 
sake you see, you're going to leave me 
in· · just a minute and-and I haven 't any 
sister of my own, or anybody else, to say 

. g�-bye to me-so, if you could-really 
say good-bye " 

She looked at him for a moment, under­
stood, flushed, and then slowly moved into 
his outstretched arms. He held her close to 

D
Y�E was struck by a sudden inspira- him, touched his lips to her forehead twice, 

t10n. and then · released her. 
" I want to give you 90mething else · •  G6od-bye, my dear, " he said, thickly. 

to take to her," he said, picking .up from the ' " Good-�ye." She endeavoured to smile, 
desk the envelope 'COntaining the money. but her VOice CaUght in her throat. . ' Good-
• · I want you to give tlti� to your mother from · bye." · _ . me. Tell her it is froin a man who saw how " What is it ? " Dyke asked, impulsively. 
your brother died, · so it's a sort of memorial �� N.:_nothing;-''• she answered. 
for him." He touched her ann as. she ' . .  ": Nothing-? H .  . • 

absently began .to · ·t ear open the envelope. " l was thinking," she declared, clutching 
" No ;  don't you open it-let her do it." her handkerchief -tight in her palm, ·· I was 

" \Yhat is it ? Can't I know ? " she thinking what I used to �y to my brother-
asked. for gOOd night." · She very nearly broke 

" Never mind now," said Dyke, " but give down. " If I only could have. have said it to 
it to her. It's aU I have in the world and it's him. just once more for good-bye." 
too late now for me to do anything else with · � ·  What was it ? " Dyke's mouth twitched. 
it. And get your mother to buy a litfle gold " I-I told it to you once, and you said it 
locket to wear for her son-and you ·get ot\�. was silly." 
too, and wear it-here ! u He touched his " Say it again," asked Dyke, gently. 
heart. " \\'ill you ? " She could not quite control her voice . 

. .  Yes I will , ' '  she said. " And yet 
somehow I shall almost feel that 1 'm wearing 
it for you, too." 

" Oh, no ! You mustn't ever do that. 
I'm not fit to be mentioned in the same 

· breath with a boy like your brother. And 
now "-glancing at the clock-" I'm afraid 
it is time for .you to go. I 'm sorry, but­
you'd better. I'm glad you came before it 
was too late, though. "  

" Good-bye, and thank you," she said, 
giving him her hand. " You've done more 
for me and mother-than I could possibly 
tell you. And-and I'm so sorry for you­
�o truly sorry-1 wish I could only do some­
thing to make you a tiny bit happier, too. 
Is there anything I could do ? " 

Dyke stared at her and by degrees became 
wistful. 

· · \\'by-yes, there is." he said. " Only 
1--" He left the sentence uncompleted . 

· · \Vbat is it ? " she asked . 
• •  I can't tell you, ' '  said Dyke, looking 

away. •• I never should have let myself 
think of it." • 

•· Please tell me," the girl pleaded. " I 
want yo_u to. For-for Joe's sake, tell me 
what I can do." 

· ·  \Veil "-Dyke's voice was low and deso­
late " during all the months I 've been in . . 
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" • Good night, good nzght, parti trg is sttc h 
sweet sorrow 

Tl1at I shall say good night till 11 l;e 
·morrow.' " 

She went uncertainly toward the door, 
hesitated, almost turned back, and then with 
a little choking sob hurried away. For 
several seconds Dyke stood rigidly intent 
upon that doorway ; until at length, without 
changing his attitude or his expression, he 
spoke very tenderly and reminiscently :-

. .  • Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, puree z n  
thy breast .' 

lVould I were sleep and peace, so Si.cet'f 
to Yest . '  " 

T
HE Governor and Father Daly came in 

quietly, and as they saw Dyke, rapt 
and unconscious of them, they looked 

at each other, questioningly. The Governor 
glanced at the clock and was about to inter­
rupt Dyke's solitary reflections, but Father 
Daly quietly restrained him. 

Dyke turned at last, as though unwillingly, 
from the door. There were depths in his 
eyes, and his thoughts were evidently far 
away. He sat heavily in the chair and 
leaned outward. his right hand on his knee. 
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" He held her close to him, touched his lips to her forehead twice, and then released her." 

He put his left hand to his throat as though 
to protect it from a sudden pain. Then 
gazing straight ahead into the unknown, he 
spoke in reverie :-

· • ' Of all the wondns that I yet have heard, 
It seems to me most slrauge that men 

should je:Jr ; 
Steiug that death. a necessary n1d, 1Vill come when it will come.' " 

He stopped, musing for a time. while 
the Governor glanced perplexedly at 
Father Daly to discover if the priest could 
interpret this. Father Daly's face was 
illuminated. 

Again Dyke spoke :-

. . ' Cowards die many times before their 
dtaths ; 

The valiant never taste of death but 
ouce. ' " 

He stopped again and shuddered a trifle ; 
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his head drooped and he repeated, barely 
above a whisper :-

.. · The valtant 11ever taste of death but 
once. '  " 

The door opened noiselessly. It was but 
three minutes to eight. There was a moment 
of dead si lencc ; Dyke lifted his head and 
caught sight of the grim figure at the open 
door. \Vith a quick intake of his breath, he 
started half out of his seat and stared, fas­
cinated ; he sank back slowly, turned his 
head to gaze first at Father Daly and then at 
the Governor. The Governor averteP. his 
eyes, but Father Daly's expression was of 
supreme pity and encouragement. In­
voluntarily, Dyke's hand again went creeping 
upward tm ... ·ard his throat, but he arrested it. 
He grasped the arms of his chair and braced 
himself. Then, rising, he stood very erect, 
in almost the position of a soldier at attention. 

" All right, let's go, " he said, his voice 
low and steady. 
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M R .  THRELFALL, of the firm of 
Smiles, Threlfall, and Threlfall, 
solicitors, of Lincoln's Inn Fields, 
was returmng from a week-end in 

Hampshire \\ith a celibate aunt. 
The holiday had not been altogether a 

success, for the weather had been bad, the 
old lady's temper uncertain, and Mr . .Thrclfall 
had had the misfortune to sit on Roger, the 
cat : so that, on the whole, Mr. Threlfall 
reflected, so far as recreation went, he might 
just as well have stayed ::tt home. 

He was now alone in a first-cla..'i-5 raih\·ay 
carriage, absorbed in the Times, when, just 
as the train was leaving East Croydon, the 
door was flung violently open and an incH­
vidual clambered in-an individual whom 
Mr. Thrclfall still tells his friends about and 
whom he will probably never forget to his 
d)�ng day. 

The stranger was a ruddy, middle-sized 
man wearing a taU white hat. This does not 
sound unorthodox, but literally no one ever 
does wear a taB white hat except a Paris 
cabman, and this was sno\v-white with a 
green band. The new-comer's clothes would 
have offended the sense of propriety of a 
music-hall knockabout comedian, consisting 
as they did of baggy grey tweeds with a 
white spot pattern like dominoes, with 
trousers preternaturally wide i

_
n the flank 

and tight at the ankle, terminating in black 
spats and white tennis shoes. He wore a 
pink collar. a huge flowing pink tie, and a 
yellow rose in his button-hole. An oblong 
t, ,rtoiseshell-framed eyeglass was wedged 
into his right eye and secured by a green 
silk ribbon an inch wide. But all these 

Digitized by Coogle 

sartorial details made less impression on 
:Mr. Thretfall than his felJow-passenger's 
taste in whiskers, for although a compara­
tively young man-probably not more than 
thirty-he sported a curiously-trimmed chin­
beard, bright tawny in colour and made more 
incongruous by an absurd inch and half wide 
· ·  tooth-brush tuft " on his upper lip. His 
blond hair was brushed forward i n  the 
familiar mode of 1 86o or the . .  bobbed " style 
of certain young ladies of to-day. 

" fine morning ! " volunteered the stranger, 
cheerily, disposing his feet on the opposite 
cushions and proceeding to mop his brow 
with a. capacious apple-green handkerchief. 

Mr. Threlfall was too startled to speak. 
\iVas this fcHow who thus dared to invade 
his privacy, the privacy of a first-class com­
partment, a professional clown, an itinera n t  
mummer, o r  a n  escaped lunatic ? M r .  Threl­
fall seemed to remember dimly some such 
apparition as this in a disreputable vaude­
ville show of his youth-or was it on the 
sands at :1\'largah:! ·? But the whiskers­
these were tangibly, palpably, lamentahh·, 
startingly real, and the whole lenue, although 
revolting, was new, clean, and costly. The 
lunatic tfor, of course, he must be a lunatic) 
momentarily turned his attention to the 
parcel of newspapers he had previously 
thrown down on the seat at his side, and 
Mr. Threlfall, while pretending to be absorbed 
in his Times, glanced furtively at their titles. 
He made out the Beekeeper's Journal, the 
Economist, the A uctioneer's Record, and the 
Taxidermist. There were also three or four 

small bound books which Mr. Threlfall a t  
first took for popular novels, b u t  which 
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turned out to be • 

· 
How to Speak Russian in 

Three Months," ·• The Amateur Joiner, .. and 
the . · " Elements of Biology." Observing 
Mr. Threlfall's interest, the stranger suddenly 
remarked :- · 

·· \Vell, old man, do you like my get-up ? " 
" H'm 1-a little eccentric/' murmured Mr. 

Threlfall. i . 
· ·  It's a free country, ain't it ? " asked his 

companion, sharply. 
·• Quite," agreed Mr. Threlfall. 
·· I'm a free man, ain't I ? " 
" I  suppose so," assented Mr. Threlfall. 
" You bet I am, old man." 
Mr. Threlfall resented being addressed so 

familiarly by a perfect stranger, b�t in 
dealing with a lunatic from whom there is 
no immediate escape it is necessary to be 
tactful, so he smiled weaklv. 

• 

·· I can dress as I like, eat what I like, say 
what I like, and do what I like. I'm not a 
slave any more. I'm a man I " 

Mr. Threlfall would have liked to have 
corrected this teun to maniac, but he only 
murmured, ' '  Quite so." . 

·· You bet your life ! My name's Slade­
james P. Slode of Blue Wing, Manitoba. 
You don't happen to have been an offi�er, 
do you ? "  

.Mr. Threlfall shook his head. 
" I remember an R.T.O. at Bertincourt 

that looked as like you as two peas. \\''ere 
you in the war at all ? " 
· Mr. Threlfall flushed slightly. . .  I-1 wasn't accepted for active service 
-abroad. I did my bit at home. In the 
�lilk Control Office-and elsewhere." 

" Say no more, old man. I served four 
years and a quarter-at the front. I'm free 
now. I went home, found my section 
turned into a Government chemical works, 
and Blue Wing grown into a small town. I 
sold my real estate for eighty-:five thousand 
dollars, cash, and took the next express train 
east. They wanted to keep me there a spell ; 
but I told them I was a free man and so I am, 
by gum ! I'm going to do what I like. No 
more orders and regulations for me. No 
more verbotens and defend:us, neither." 

Slode., produced a cigar-box from his ca­
pacious coat-pocket, remqved a rubber band, 
and opening the lid disclosed several dozen 
Jarge cigars '\\-ith green and gold bands. He 
offered the box to Mr. Threlfall and, upon 
that gentleman politely declining, he selected 
a couple himself, closed the box, and returned 
it to his pocket . 

. , I tell you,· old man, it's a great thing to 
do anything you like, to be absolutely in­
dependent. Simply great I " 

·· How ? " asked Mr. Threlfall. 
" Well-no rules. No ruddy conventions. 

Do as you damn well please." 
As he spoke, Slode ignited a vesuvian, 

Digitized by Google 

which exploded so loudly that Mr. Threlfall 
involuntarily j umped ; and lit a cigar which 
he puffed for a few · seconds · ruminatively. 
'rhen, when he had ascertained it was burning 
well, he remov�d it, lit the second · cigar, 
adjusted the pair in opposite corners of his 

_ mouth, and calmly resumed his .puffing. · 
You would have thought that :with his 
handicap articulation would have been 
difficult ; but Slode managed it. 

" Ever seen anyone do this before ? "  
.. Never," asseverated Mr. Threlfall. •· Why 

do you do it ? " 
· ·  Because I can afford it," replied Slode. 

.. Any fool can smoke one cigar at a time. 
Hallo, what's that ? " 

" What is what ? " inquired Mr. Threlfall, 
following his ··companion's eye. There was a 
framed and glazed notice on the wall of the 
compartment. It read :-

To STOP THE TRAIN 

PULL THIS CORD. 

PENALTY FOR IMPROPER USE, £s. : 
.· ' 

. 
I 

As Slode's gaze rested on this announce­
ment his cigar-laden countenance became 
still further contorted . He became so much 
amused at last that he removed the cigars 
and laid them carefully in the ash-tray by 
the window-sill and chuckled loudly. He 
passed his apple-green handkerchief over his 
forehead. 

" I could stop this blessed train, if I 
liked." 

·• You'd better not," ejaculated Mr. Threl­
fall. 

" Why not ? "  asked Slode. And then, 
before · the other could interfere, he rose, 
reached up quickly, seized the suspended 
cord, and pulled it vigorously. 

• •  Good heavens, man I "  cried 1\fr. Threlfall, 
in horror, " what have you done ? " 

Instantly both felt the sensation of brakes 
applied, of violently interrupted movement, 
the cacophonous grinding of metal, and the 
train came to a standstill in the midst of open 
country. Scores of heads were thrust from 
carriage windows, passengers began to alight, ' 
and a couple of guards were observed running 
along the footboard, glaring into the carriages 
and shouting at intervals . 

.. Who pulled the cord ? \Yho's stopped 
the train ? " 

At last a train official was heard approach­
ing very close to SJode's compartment. 
Slode, who was standing by the window, put 
his hand smilingly into his breast-pocket, 
took out a thick roll of notes, selected one, 
and returned the remainder. 
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86 An Individualist from Blue Wing 
" Are you the guard of this train ? " he 

demanded. 
" Yes, sir." The poor man was breathless 

with his sudden exertions. 
" Is there much excitement ? " 
" \Vhat do you think ? Train stopped 

dead three mile short of Hale Junction. 
Someone pulled the cord. First time such 
a thing's happened in twenty years, to my 
knowledge." 

Slode fairlv beamed. 
" Splendid·, " he murmured, " really fir�t 

rate. \Veil worth it. Every dam windo\V 
full o' heads. \Vin<l up and no mi'stake. 
\Vell, here you are, guard ! " 

· 

Slode leaned from the window, extending 
a five-pound note. 

" Take it, my lad. It's worth it. I don•t 
grudge the money." 

The guard took the note, recognized · its 
denomination, and stared blanklv. 

• 

" \Vhat's this for ? " he demanded . 
" \Vhy, ' penalty for improper use, £5 . '  

It's all right-good money.'' 
The guard exploded. · " Did you pull that 

cord ? " 
" Yes. I certainly did. You needn't 

bother about a receipt. I just wanted to ·see 
if the machinery worked all right."  

The assistant guard was now alongside. 
" Says he pulled the cord," explained 

�o. 1 ;  ' ' look here, mister, this five-pound 
note ain't no good to me. I'll just trouble 
you for your name and address.'' Then to 
)lo. 2 he said, " ut's get on, Bill. You'll 
pay for this," he resumed hotly to Slode. 
" You'll jolly well pay for this.".  

· •  Ain't I offering to pay ? I'm giving you 
good money." 

" \Vhat the deuce d 'ye mean by stopping 
the train ? " 

" I didn't stop the train. You or p'r'aps 
the engineer-stopped the train. I'm paying 
the statutory amount, ain't I ? You did it 
well and I'm quite pleased with you, my 
ntan." 

The train was now on the point of' re­
suming its journey, the guard clinging to the 
footlx>ard. 

" You look to me like a ruddy· circus 
freak. You must be insane ! " ' 

" Come inside and have a chat," suggested 
Slode. affably. 

· ·  You'll hear from me at Waterloo. "  
" Ain't that what \Vellington said. to 

Napoleon ? " 

MR. THRELFALL, who had during this 
colloquy been sitting in the far corner 
of the compartment, trembling lest he 

should be implicated in this disgraceful epi­
sode, saw with relief the official disappear. 

Slode broke into unrestrained laughter. 
•• :\-I \'-now that is what I call a real 

pleasant interlude ! " he exclaimed. 
" Thoroughly enjoyable. Far better than a 
front seat at a prize-fight at twice the 
money." 
· ' '  You have singular ideas of humour I " 

" Right, every time, old man ! I recognize 
the kind of entertainment I want and go 
straight for it. I hadn't been an hour at 

: Southampton when I crossed the railway track. 
· finding I was on the wrong platform. The 
. porter stopped me. • How much ? ' I asked. 

· · Forty shillin·gs,' he said. I counted out the 
money · and crossed the track. I was j ust 
stepping up on the platform when another 
porter stopped me. ' You can't come this 
way. Go round and take the subway.' 
' How much to cro5s · the track again ? ' 
He said there was no charge. so I crossed 
deliberately in the presence of about a 
million people,· sO it only 'cost twenty shillings 
a trip." � - · · · " If you're not �reful you'll find yourself 
in jail or the lunatic asylum," observed )Jr. 
Threlfall, · fretfully. .. · : ·. 

" �ot while my money holds out," retorted 
Slode, confidently; ". people make allowances 
for a sportsman who can afford to back his 
fancy. I'm just wondering how much of 
that five pounds will find its way into the 
pockets of the railroad ci>mpany ? • •  

Slode's wonder was perhaps not unjustified, 
· for the train eventually steamed into 

\Vaterloo and Slode alighted and lx>isterously 
hailed a porter, unabashed and unimpeded. 
As for Mr. Threlfall. with his heart in his 
mouth, he hurried away, with Slode's vale­
dictory " So long, old man I Hope to see 
you again," sounding dim-inuendo in his 
ears. 

• •  A confounded lunatic," he muttered to 
himself. ·• The fellow's upset me for the dav. 
Heavens, what an experience ! " 

· 

�lode·, collecting his luggage, a large 
Saratoga trunk painted a bright pink, with 
" J.  P. Slode " in lx>ld black letters on its 
front, got into a taxi, tipped the porter half 
a crown and a cigar. and drove to the Oxford 
Palace Hotel. His arrival naturally created 
a sensation ; but he managed · to settle with 
the driver without too great a congestion of 
the traffic, enter the portals, and make his 
way to the desk. Instantly the transaction 
of affairs was arrested at the sight of this 
highly eccentric individual who seemed to 
have mistaken the public entrance of the 
Oxford Palace Hotel for. the stage-door of the 
Palladium. 

Slode stuck his glass into his right eye and 
stroked his egregious beard. 

" I wired for a first-class room from 
Southampton," he explained to the clerk. 
The clerk took a single look at him, a look 
which embraced the staring white hat. with 
its green band. the pink collar, the beard. 
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� The guard exploded. ' Did you pull that cord ? '  ' Yes ; I just wanted to see if the 
machinery worked all right.' •• 
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88 An Individualist from Blue Wing 
and the domino-spotted tweeds, and accom­
plished an involuntary ingurgitation of 
breath. · 

· ·  \Vhat name ? • ·  he asked. 
Slode told him. The clerk excused him­

�clf, and the next moment reappeared with 
the manager. The latter grasped the situa­
tion on the spot and wasted no time in 
:leprecatory language. 

" Sorry," he said, absolutely full up ! " 
" Full up ? " echoed Slode. · ·  Look here, 

mister-understand me-expense is no object. 
I'll pay ten pounds in advanct-. I " 

. . Stand a"'ide, plea."c. These other gentle­
men are waiting. Sorry we can't oblige you. 
Good day ! "  

Slode's sublime self-confidence, although 
he felt himself thus summarily elbowed aside, 
did not desert him. 

" Right you are, old man I But I guess 
there are others. You're losing mort>'n 
I am." And raising his preposterous white 
topper in the direction of the startled group 
by the reception desk, he retraced his foot­
steps to the door. The hall-�rter, pocketing 
a generous tip, gave him the name of another 
hotel, and summoned another taxi for him. 
Slodc hied himself there ; but alas ! his 
reception at the Royal Charles was like his 
reception at the Oxford Palace, and-to cut 
a long story short--the brisk and ridiculous 
individualist from Blue \Ving, Manitoba, who 
wanted to do what he liked, went from 
caravanserai to caravanserai for several hours 
with no more success than that of the camel 
who sought to pass through the eye of a 
needle or the rich man who tried to get into 
heaven, all because he was not garbed in the 
conventional raiment which a tyrannical 
fashion prescribed for male mem hers of the 
human species who seek hospitality west of 
Aldgate Pump. He had, however, left his 
pink Saratoga with the hall-porter of the 
Oxford Palace to be called for ; and he 
eventually contrived to procure an apology 
for a meal at the Charing Cross Railway 
Buffet. But at nine o'clock that evening it 
was rather a weary and d1spirited Slode who 
broke away from his ribald pursuers in 
Villiers Street, turned sharply to the left, 
and, in the gathering dusk, entered the 
Embankment gardens. He told himself he 
had had a great day and cocked his hat 
with renewed bravado. He admitted that 
his refusal at the hotels wac; a check, but only 
a temporary one, and a man who has slept 
for four years in barns, cellars, and dug-outs 
can make light of a JittJe thing like that. I t  
�howed the force of prejudice and convention 
in this silly old country. They wanted to 
crush out a man's individuality : all he had 
to do was to wear a maclcintosh and a golf 
cap and they'd take him in fast enough. 
But he wouldn't give in to them ! They 

were not going to dictate to him, James P. 
Sl<xle, what sort of clothes he was going to 
wear or how his whiskers should be trimmed 
-not by a long chalk I No, sir-ee I · •  I'm 
not going to give in, and become a ruddy 
slave again I I can do as I like now, bcca usc 
I've got the money to pay for it." 

IT was, he told himself, as he mechanicaU v 
took a sea� upon a bench, different when 
he was Private J. P. Slode, No. A.D. 195·2, 

C.E.F. Then he had to do as he was told : 
and what a dog's life he had led ! Cowering 
under the glance of every paltry little pip­
squeak, just because he called himself an 
officer, bullied by the sergeant-major, hauled 
over the coals if there was a button undone 
or the string of his puttees untied-Gad. 
what a life I 

He had sworn then he'd be a free man 
some day, free to do just what he pleased and 
not care a hang-not if he was reclining on a 
feather bed in the middle of a barrack square, 
with a jug of beer in each hand and Field-
1.-larshal Sir Douglas Haig came barging 
along I And now he was free-he didn't 
g1ve a hang for anybody's opinion, and tor 
two cents he'd curl up and go to sleep on this 
very bench, yes, this very--

He turned. Up to now he had almost 
been unaware that he was not the onh· 

. 

occupant of the bench. There was another, 
a girl, plainly but neatly clad. A pretty 
girl, too, though rather pale ; she was reading 
a letter and seemed so engrossed in it that 
she paid no more attention to Slode than he 
had paid to her. Yet a single glance at her 
profile somehow transfixed Slode, instantly 
arresting all his fugitive fancies. 

\Vhere had he seen that profile before ? 
Was it not could it be ?  Even before she 
had turned and confronted him, a wave of 
emotion had passed through Slode, and his 
growing mood of languor became exchanged 
for a lively eagerness. He jumped up fron1 
the bench, with outstretched palm, ejacu­
lating :-

. Snakes alive I it's Elise-Elise Lebrun 
of Hersin-Coupigny I Don't you remember 
me ma'm 'selle ? , , 

The girl, still seated, surveyed the fantastic 
figure before her in mingled astonishment 
and alarm. 

· No, m'sieu, I am sure I have nevairc 
seen you before ! " 

Slode recollected himself and laughed 
loudly. 

·· No, of course of course, you wouldn't 
recognize me. But you are Ma'm'selle Elise, 
are yon not ? Don't you remember Jim­
Jim Slode, the Canadian soldier-1oth bat­
talion-Jim of Blue Wing-who was sick:­
billeted at your house at Hersin-Coupigny 
during the \Var ? Have you forgotten, yon 
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-you gave me this a keepsake just before 
the last push in August, '18 ? " 

And Slode pulled out of his waistcoat­
pocket an ingeniously chased pencil-case, 
fashioned out of an empty ca1 tridge., with a 
silver top and . an inscription in silver 
filagree :-

.. E. le B. � Jim. En souvenir, 1915-18." 
On his companion's features, now no longer 

pale, laughter and perplex.ity struggled for 
mastery, as she gazed alternately from the 
modest little trinket to Slode. Suddenlv a 

• 

light seemed 'to break in upon her, and with 
merry vivacity she took Slode's extended 
hahd. 

•• Forgive me, :\I'sieu Jim. I am so stupid 
and your disguise oh, it is so clevaire ! 
You also you go to the ball-and I nevaire 
guess. Your costume, it is superb...__ 
ipatant ! " 

She withdrew a st�p in which to survey 
him more completely-from the snow-white 
hat to the shoes, now alas t not so white : the 
onginality, audacity, and arresting salience of 
what in her native tongue is called the taut 
ensemble-and then no longer could she 
restrain her mirth. The longer she looked at 
Slode the more she laughed. 

.. To think that you are M'sieu Jim-le 
brav' soldal, Jim Slode, that my mother and 
my little brothers are so fond at Hersin­
Coupigny ! Oh, but you are funny-but 
funny ! You will take the great prize. You 
will have un succes fou at the ball." 

Slode stroked his ridiculous beard thought­
fully, and Elise shrieked with laughter. 

·· Look here, Elise," he said, " what ball ? "  
" \Vhy, the ball you attend to-night. 

:\lany gentlemen at the hotel also go. It is 
at Covent Garden, is it not ? " 

They had left the bench and were walking 
now side by side. 

" Ma'm'seJle Elise," resumed Slode, after 
a pause, · · what are you doing in London ? " 

" Oh, I came over six months ago. I have 
a very good situation. It is in a big hotel, 
where the housekeeper is French and a great 
friend of m y  mother. See, the letter I have 
is from mv mother ; it tells me all the news 

• from poor Hersin-Coupigny and Lens and 
Bethune. Some of it is very sad. I am so 
sorry for the poor �ople. But I am very 
happy in m y  place in the bureau where I 
assist in the accounts and write man v letters 
in French for the manager." 

-

Slode pondered. 
" Look here, ma�m'selle, about that ball 

this evening-how would you like to come 
with me ? I am alone, you see." 

She turned and regarded him with her 
large grey eyes opened their widest. 

• ·  But, jim ! ' '  she cried, · ·  how is it possible ? 
l ba\'e no costume de bal. I have not even a 
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pro�r dress. Et puis, alors, I must ask 
Madame's petmission. If 1 were not back 
at twelve o'clock, what would she think ? "  

•• Don't you be a slave, Elise I What does 
it matter what she thinks ? Ain't I an old 
friend of your mother's ? I'll look after you. 
You're not afraid of me, Elise ? '· 

" No-o. But · " 

He seized her hand and drew it through 
his ann. An empty taxi was passing ; he 
hailed it. A strange feeling was creeping 
over him, a feeling he did not stop to analyse, 
the feeling of a S\\;mmer who has been 
battling overmuch with the breakers and 
who finds his feet at last touching a sandy 
bottom, the feeling of an amateur actor who 
after his first ordeal before a hostile audience, 
sees the grateful curtain descending. At 
last he had struck a friend, reviving sweet 
and gentle memories, the only sweet and 
gentle memories which had found a lodgment 
in Slode's bosom for six years or so. In 
spite of aU his bounce and bluff Slode began 
to wonder if he had not, after all, been a bit 
" off his chump " lately ! \Vhat if this 
charming girl at his side knew the truth ? 
\Vhat would she think of him ? \Vouldn't 
she run away and leave him as if he were 
really a ruddy lunatic ? 

\Veil, anyhow, she had given him the 
means of escape which otherwise his pride 
would have scorned . He must keep up the 
illusion. 

" Driver, where can a lady buy, hire, 
or steal a fancy dress at this hour of the 
evening ? '' 

The taxi-man grinned. 
•· Reckon Claxton's would be open, sir. 

Open till ten or eleven when there's a Covent 
Garden ball on. Shall I drive there, sir ? '' 

" As  quick as you know how, my lad," 
returned Slode, assisting Elise into the 
vehicle. 

• •  If only we could get even a domino," 
murmured the girl, ecstatically, " it would 
do. I have always longed to see a great bal 
masqut in your beautiful ] ardin de Cot4vent I " 

SLODE had brought ofl his coup, but still he 
wasn't wholly happy. Something seemed 
to have affected his mentality. In spite 

of the triumphant success of his own get-up 
(an exquisite Charles I.  had slapped him 
exuberantly on the back and assured him 
that he was an •• absolute peach "), notwith­
standing Elise's radiant joy and her own 
dainty prettiness as a red, white, and blue 
vivandi�re, something seemed to have snapped 
inside Slode. His recent self-confidence was 
replaced by a strange diffidence. \Vhen 
Elise insisted on his mingling with the other 
dancers he did so to please her, and immedi­
atel y afterwards showed a preference for 
quiet corners behind screens or palms where 
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h e  could take her little hand in his and make 
her -talk to him about old times at Hersin­
Coupigny, where he had taught her English 
or halma, and she had played a wheezy piano 
" pinched " from a ruined mansion in Arras 
or mended his and his comrade's socks and 
underwear. 

AFTER a champagne supper (where Elise, j-\ timidly sipping the wine, pronounced 
it not nearly as S\ ... cct as the cham­

pagne renomme to which Jim had once treated 
her at the Coq d 'Or, in her native village) 
Slodc's spirits greatly improved ; but he still 
shrank from the gaze of the crowd. 

" Don't mind me, little girl. I ·n sit here 
and you go and fox-trot with Uncle Sam or 
Richelieu. Don't mind me. I just like 
watching you. To me, you're just the 
sweetest thing that ever happened. No 
other girl here is a patch on you . "  

Elise's sheer joy radiated. 
· •  Oh, Jim, I have ncvaire been so happy ! 

I could almost cry when you say the othaire 
girl is not 'one patch.' That is how you 
speak to me five years ago when we prome­
nade together in the Grand Place of Hersin­
Coupigny and shop in the marchC." 

" I meant it then, too ! " declared Slode, 
and the next moment he had surrendered his 
little vivandit!re to the am1 of Dick \Vhitting­
ton and stood watching the couple thread their 
saltatory way through the maze of dancers. As he stood there he was made perpetually 
aware that he attracted attention. Such 
phrases reached his car, as : -

" Good Lord, dear, look." 
" Did you ever I What's he supposed to 

be ?-the Mad Hatter ? " 
He frequently rubbed his forehead with 

Ills finger-tips, as if suffering from headache 
or feverishness. Sometimes his restless eye 
fastened itself upon his giant-spotted trousers 
strapped down to his wltite tennis shoes, with 
the black spats, and at such times you would 
have sworn it was a look of disgust which 
crept over his features. It was as though he 

were being awakened from a dream and were 
trying to realize what had happened to him. 
He regarded the Paris cabman's hat in his 
hand as if i t  were an unclean thing which he 
would like to pitch across the great ball­
room. 'He ran his lingers through his tawn y 
beard and visibly shuddered. The thought 
occurred to him, " I expect if I 'd been a 
different sort I might after what I've been 
through have taken to drink. But I took to 
clothes instead aqd got drunk on 'em. I've 
been on a tremendous bust and I guess J 'm 
just sobering up." 

He gazed down at his habiliments rue­
fully. But Elise returned and he brightened 
up at once. He fetched her an icc, and then 
another. A quarter of an hour passed, and 
then a slim young gentleman in correct 

" No longer could ahe restrain her mirth. The 
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e,zening raiment approached the pair where 
they sat and made a bow. 

· · Excuse me," he said, deferentially, " but 
are you ' A.D. 1952 ' ? " 

Slode was on his feet like an electrically­
worked automaton, just as in the old days, 
eyes front, chest out, fingers touching the 
seam of his trousers, and only pulled himself up in time before · giving the regulation 
salute of the private in the ranks when 
accosted by an officer. 

' Ye-es, sir," he stammered. ' ' How did 
you-- ? "  

The slim young man laughed pleasantly. 
" I thought you would like to know that 

I have just seen the winning list and you are 
awarded Gentlemen's First Prize." 

" Wha-a-at ! " ejaculated Slode. Elise 
clapped her hands joyfully. 

" There, Jim, what did I tell you ! No_w 
you can be happy. You need not be anxious 
any more. You have done it. It is splendid -sple11ditl ! " 

Slode collapsed into his seat and closed 
his eyes, while the young man went on 
talking. 

•· I represent the Jlllor-ning Gleaner and 
would take it as a great favour if you would 
tell me how you happened to think of this 
particular costume. Of course, yow have 
made a great hit. 1 see from the judge's 
list that you call it ' Anno Domini H) 52. ' " 

Slode roused himself. 
" But I don't call it ' Anno Dam--' " .1\ 

light dawned upon him. " Good Lord, 1 Elise � l see what's happened. \\'hen I came 
in they asked me to give 'em my name-and 
-and I wrote it down for 'em and must have 
added my regimental numbcr-A.D. (Am1y 
Details, you know} one nine five two. This 
beats am·thing I ever heard of. If I stay 
here much longer, I 'll--" 

An elderly gentleman, wearing a crimson 
rosette, advanced, for whom the crowd of 
dancers made way. Behind hjm came a 
couple of waiters laden with various objects 
which attracted much attention. 

" Allow me-�lr. Slode, I think ? ' A.D. 195 2,' Gentleman's costurne. I am happy 
to inform you that the j udges have awarded 
you first prize, a fitted dressing-case, value 
£so. Pray accept this with our congratula� 
tions. l\Iay I at the same time express the 
hope " (the gentleman was just a trifle 
pompous} " that-er-your prognostication 

longer she lool<ed at Slode the more she laughed." 
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92 An Individualist from Blue Wing 
of the dress of our er-immedia te pos­
terity must not-ha, ha !-be accepted too 
literally ? " 

Slode and Mlle. Lebrun stood up. It was 
Elise who took the beautiful dressing-case. 
Then there ensued a blinding flash, the 
shutters of half-a-dozen cameras went snap, 
followed by universal peals of merriment. 

The Master of Ceremonies, still smiling at 
his jest, and the waiters pas..� on. 

• '  ARE you feeling better now, Jim ? " 
� Slode nodded . He looked at his 

watch-an ancient gold turnip-and 
saw that it was nearlv two o'clock. 

� 

·• Do you mind if we go now, Elise ? " 
" Oa .. no, Jim ! It is terribly late. I hope 

Madame will never find out. My domino 
will cover everything . . You can put my 
street dress in here." Elise roguishly held 
up the beautiful dressing-case. 

•• HAVE you far to go, Elise ? \\'hat is 
the name of your hotel ? " 

. • ·  Ma foi, Jim, have I not told 
you ? It is the Oxford Palace." 

••  The Oxford Palace I " 
• ·  Yes. Why are you so surprised ? What 

is your hotel, Jim ? " 
· ·  Mine ? " returned Slode, grimly. " Oh, 

mine's a mighty long way off. Ever hear of 
it-the Hotel de Bivouac ? " 

" Nevaire. But why do you not take a 
room for the night at the Oxford Palace ? 
It is so late and vou could move to-morrow, 

� 

if you liked. I can arrange it for you with 
Martin, the night-porter. He · is a great 
friend. of mine." 

The taxi duly dre� up in front of the 

entrance of the hotel where not so many 
hours before had been witnessed Slode's 
rebuff. The door was closed, · but Elise 
pressed the bell and it swung open, 
revealing the muscular, rubicund, efficient 
person of Martin, the Swiss night-porter. 

• ·  Bon soir, M. Martin, .. observed Mlle. 
Lebrun, affably. 

" An, c'est uous, · mademoiselle I "  ex­
claimed the surprised Martin, surprised and 
pleased, for was not mademoiselle a general 
favourite in the famous caravanserai ? 

••  Monsieur Martin, let me introduce to you 
my fiancl. We have just returned from the 
ball at Covent Garden." 

" Enchante, monsaeur." Mr. Martin grinned 
and bowed. 

" I think there is a room vacant, is there 
not·, M. Martin ? ' '  

·!·.Yes, mademoiselle. One-twenty-eight." 
As she spoke Elise removed her belongings 

from the dressing-case. 
" Very good. Show Mr. Slode into it. 

Good night, Jim, dear. Thank you so much 
for a very pleasant everiing." 

The big porter's back was turned. Slode 
again seized his opportunity. He caught 
Elise in his arms and kissed her . 

.. Good night, little girl," he said, tenderly. 
\Vhile closing the receptacle his eye fell 
eagerly upon the contents ranged within, 
the various implements in their neat morocco 
leather sheaths� .. Good night, and ·.�: pro­
mise you 1-1 '11 be my old self to-morrow." 

'He watched her bound lightly up the 
broad staircase. 

. . Thank God, she'll never; know t " he 
muttered softly to himself. • A.D. 192 1 's 
good enough for me, now I " 

A C R O S ·T I C S . 
DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 102. 

(TM Second of IM Smu.) 
Tms is the old-time Be'MOn of N�l ; 
That brings ·you cheer from thOIM.'I who wi�th you w«.>ll. 
I. A calling this, high-ROunding. but plebc.>ian. 
2. An epitht•t of darkness Tart1�rean. 
3. Mere blue or grey, or colour red a.s ro8t'8, 
4. Cut out-a ('Ustom that our state im}X*'a. 
o. The verdant green, making the Wild Weet amill'. 
6. Write down in lAtin Md curtail meanwhile. 
7. A rt'alm that, in its oentl'(', owns the king. 
H. No end to this, unle88 it be a sting. . EDI. 

----

.tht.!t«T8 In Aao«ic No. 102 81umld � addrt.,�d to tltt 
ACN>Mac Editor, Tuz STRAND MAOAZINE, SnulluJmplan 
Bind, Strand, London, W.C.2, and mu.tl arrit� not lal("r 
1M" by the {ir6t po8t on JantuJry lOth. 

To ttH!ry light one allrrnatir� aMt«r may bt. Btnl ; it 
Mould be written al IM 8ick. At tM fool o/ hi• an6Wr tt·ery 
801""' 81lould writt hu pM"udonym and M4hing eltt. 

A.4'iSWER TO DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 101. 
SoLVERS and readers, o� and hro 
This C,'hri11tmastido we wiah to you. 

1. Ria ship with this the sailor guides. 
2.. Sensation Scottiah loch provides. 
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3. Who picked a peck ? Firat. name ie ht>rc ; 
4. Now let his second name appe-ar. 
6. A British tribe when Rome held sway. 
6. A character in Shakespeare's play. 
7. River in Frnn<'E' must Jose ita hf'ad ; 
8. And here ita tail mUBt go instead. 
9. Your daughter's brother and hie net 

In fourte«.>n linee of verse are mt't. 

1. H t' l  M 
2. A w I!: 
3. P fl t e  R 
4. P i p e  R 
5. I c e o  I 
� N .Y M 
7. E J D E 
8. 8 e i  N 
9. S o n  n e  T 

PAX. 

Nons.-Lighta 3, 4. PetAtr Piper picked a peck of 
pickled pepper. 6. Henry V. 7, 8. Seine. 

In No. 99 "  Galahalt " (a knight of the Round Table) i.e 
aooepted for the first light. The third light wu inaocarate : 
Arthur wu grandson, not son, of a king. The A.E. macb 
"'greta the error, and tbinka that all anawen to thia Ught 
mu•st be aooept«<. 
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" They put the glorious 
scenery of Devon into it so they put 
in the good, rich, Full Cream Devon­
shire J\lilk - and Chocolate. And 
that, I'm told, is why they call it 
• The Glory of Devon in a Packet.' " 

ScL. IOd. 6: J/8 Calr.:e .. and Sd. &. lOd. Pac.L.:et• 
(Neapolitan•}. 

Of Confectioners EvetyWhere. 

James Pascali, Ltd., London, S.E. 
1ojau ewd of To.i.. 
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A M B R O S I A 
DEVONS H I RE FULL CREAM 

MILK CHOCOLATE 
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HEALTHY WOMEN 
mu•t •ear " healthy " Conet.a. aQd the 
" Z.,.,uun.l t.:ue" conet I• th11 m06t 

�\�\t�Tnl������\�1 tf:�"gu;;,.�r 
u-::':n:t 

d!!IICMUI line. of frtnln\ne llni.Ce they 'fUlls lmprot'e tbo health .. 

The CORSET of HEALTH The Natural Ease Corset, lty._ 2. 

8 1 1 1  pair. 
BACK TO PRE.WAR 

PRICES. 
Complete wUh Special 
Dat.aohabla Bnapendan. 

lt.ockad In all a11aa rrom 20 to 
ao. Mada ln nnaalt:�uallt.7 Drill. 

8P.CJA&. POit'tT8 or J M ·  
TaRaiT, - "o bonaa o r  
ataala to driLl, hurt. o r  
break. Ho laolnl a t  U 1 a  back. 

•••• of au·onl, dura. 
bla drill offtnaat. qual­
u,., wUh apaolal aua-
r.aada.... dat.aohabla 

or w .. hlnf purpoaa• 
H Ia Jacad at &ha aldaa wnh 

::::�o
b

���;'h�!.
.

� npand fi'MIF 
ll Ia nued wUh adjual&bla 

ahouldar at.rapa. ll haa a short {8 In,) buak In front. whtab anauraa • 
parlaot. ahapa, and h faatanad at. t.ha top and boUom 
•lt.h non•ru.•llni' Hooll• and S:r••• U can be •a.ll:r wa•h•d a& hom•, havlni' no&hlni' &o 
ru•& or &;a,nl•h. 
Tl1f!H (.'orae� are �lleciallr fl"'''ftlruemllld tor ladle� trbo en,Jo.r 
qc:llnr. �nnll. o.lanclnx, rulf. k .. a• lii PI'e It nothlnlf t,& hurt or brtoalt. Mln�ers. At't� •uul ln• allolt will tlntl wondtrful ...ttt­
IUlt.'e, u lhe.r ..,uable them to l·�the with !<erfl'd. fre<'doru. The.r 

(!'�ts
'r:f��e

e:� t't:":�:���\�!u��� .. }:''l;!;:,,•t:!a: '!� F.\'•:ltY STITCH BRITI�IL tluwon. Uri Lith women worken aud 
reduce unemvlorment. 

Saffl) POll YOURS TO·DA�. 

The Greatest Invention for lhe Comfort of Women Made In thl'f:e tiU'I: Loni'cloth 8 l1 t 
Cambric 'f 8; CallulaJ' 1 0  81 olap 
81111 1 0  e A 1 1  81 CNpa da China 
•• • •  , • .  , ,...,.,.,.:w, The w11lerproof It -mi-. non·ruhhtr. 
11.11o.l "·lll wa..h ln looilln!f 1,..Ut, ,.,.p.•nd 

loll'f'<'hin• mdll. Slochll b, flU t.lie I«Jdt"9 IAdid O.tctlcr•. Do nOl!Wt'fll(.lmlu.. 

• LABODEX ' };a!' .. -; ;;�������� �.�:!"J��� �� PROTECTIVE KNICKERS r.,�8b'u-::h ���=�:.:;����: 

WISE WEDLOCK 
�enJ of • ' The Strand 11 h&v� often read a.n.nouncemcnta 
o( our clean IK'X boolal, and wiU admit. their exceedingly 

hj,�� ��d:�; volume-" \Visc Wedlock .,-the author, Dr. 0. Umrtcnlly BetWc. hu given hia best. It ia undoubt· 
edly the molt romplete book ever published on quest ion• 

�t::� ::t
r
k�r:.�:�.�!':'h� 

l:!__::t:;o;:!!ri:�:�:
��� 

&rticle.J on B1rth Control which "re bringing hundroda 
of enquiriei. Thitt pro\'CI th&t the $re-&teet ntcd in Sex 
Literntum to-da.y II! " frank. unequn·ocal volume which 
will gn·e the &tUwenl to thoee quest iona in a dear and 
clean ma.nner. You will find all t.be inform&tion you 
ha,,·e long sought in 

WISE 
WE DLOCK 6 / 9  

Poet Froo 

HEALTH PROMOTION, LTD., Dept. S9, 19 /Z l . LIJDGATE BILL. LONDON, E.C.ol. 
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For SEA SICKNESS 
& TRAIN SICKNESS 
MOTHERSJLL'S has recci,·ed the un· 
qualified endorsement or the leading 
papers or the world, and the finest testi· 
monials from the world 's greatest men, 
women and institutions. Among these are 
Bishop Taylor·Smith (Chaplain General 
of the Bntish Forces) , Doctors. Bankers, 
Polytechnic Tours, Salvation Army, etc. 

Sold under a Positive Guarantee 

to Prevent and Cure Sea or Train 

Sickness or Money Returned. 

MOTHERSI LL'S is guaranteed not 
to contain Cocaine, Morphine, Opium, 
Chloral, or any of the coal·tar products. 

No Bad After Effects. 
OJ all Cll•mists tllro,gllout til• World. M O T B E R S J L L  R E M E D Y  C O . ,  L T D. ,  1 8, S t .  B r i d e  S t r e e t, Lo ndon , E . C .  

� 
HAIR TINT FOR CREY OR FADED HAIR 

Estnbllsbcd 
o\l'er 100 )'Cars. 

Ti•us are)• ot raded h11ir any natun.l 
sh11de duired-brown, d:ulc-\..rown, light· luown, or black. I t  i' prrmanent and 

washable, hat no Jtrf"aw, :md does 
not burn the hnir. It i� 11kd by O\·e,. 
lhree-quartert or n million people. 
Medical certilic:ue :.ccomp:1niu encb bottle. Or :11! Cheu:ist,, 

StOC'es, and Hair<hes.-••t:n. 2(8 the 
Flask, or direct rrom IIINOJo:S, 
Ltd .. 1. Tnbern"lcle S1reet, Cit)', 
London. 

� lth11 t:*C:7l.:/d:.��JQr,: :S! � 
t.oailed tofOIII t..tlrtlr /r« O/ dl� 

It instantly kills all nita 
and vermin in the hair. 
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. The New 12-Guinea 

' AE O L IAN VO C ALI ON ' 
brings the claasic gramophone within the reach of .all. THE world-wide reputation of the 1 Aeolian Vocalion,' the classic gramophone, has 

undoubtedly been built up on its marvellous tone. In the new model · C , '  this character­
istic tone has be-en retained in a11 its perfection, whi le the entirely new method of case 
construction combines handsonie appearance witl� absolute cfl-iciency. 

A table-grand, making an eloquent appeal to both 
eye and ear, the ' A'eoli&.n Vocalion ' Model ' C,' at 
the popular price of £ 1 2  1 2&. Od., is undoubtedly 
the beat value in the gra1111ophone world to-day. 

' VOCALION ' RECORDS. · 
{For all Gramophone..) 

Manufactured under the vutly imorovei:l ' Vocal ion' proces•. the�e recorda reproduce every musical tone 
With marvellous fidelity. Gramophone owners who have not yet heard the Vocalion' Recorda should 
take an early opportumty to test them. 
It is not nece ... ry to have ezpert knowledee. The 6rst • V ocalion · Record you hear will make you 
a ' Vocalion ' enthusiast. · 

RECORD CATALOGUE and BULLETINS. toeether with nearest Acent"a name and address. will be sent free on application . 

... �·•o••nwr,.1' 1'o EASY PAYMENT TERMS FOR ALL ' VOCALIONS.' , .. �'"01"'"'r,.,. ,.o 

Call or write }or Illustrated Catalogue 7. :z: 

THE AEOLIAN CO. , Ltd. , 
AEOLIAN HALL, New Bond Street, W. l. 
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C..kellll or U.cooked. O.r Ow• C•ri•t· Eueptiou.l Qu.litJ a��d V.J-. 
M ELTON MOWBRAY P.,� o.-PJES-v,.t611om ..... hlp�ied 14 Rornlll 

Order from your Store• or direct from-Writo iMU.t J. MELTON WORKS, LEICESTER. ����I��������� 
no medlcln••· Or"dln&l')l' habh:• HlalnU. , 
Send ttawp for t•rtleulan, t.Nt.lmot'llalt. and � 
Ouanu1ter, to PROP.ISOR PROWBB,folpeda..llst lo the Jnen!Pe or llehcht.. 4. Oak House, Parkhu.-.t Road, N.7. N. B.-Ladl" 1houlfl .eud ttall'lp for mr Hei(ht and 

'---------�·�� .. ·�·�"";·��;. .. � .... -- � 
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'!'/IE STRAND AIACAZINE. 

The STOUT WOMAN - knows 
that she cannot grace a smart gown 
" \\'ha.tever you do, Madame, don't get stout. It is  impossible fora\voman to look smart when fat . "  Such was the advice g1ven by a lcad mg corsctiCrc to one of her smarte .. t 
chents, and there is nota drcs�makeror tailor in the world who would not echo her senti­
ments. Now, though she might not be w1lhng td acknowledge 1t, the -,tout woman is quite aware of this cruel fact. She knows that she has relinquished all claims to grace 
and beauty, and re-.J.Iising-as C\"Cry woman muo.;t-that beauty i-; the greatest asset 
to a woman, she is willing to endure all,  to conqw.:r hl'T ll•ndcncy to Olx-si t y .  A Word in  Your �r. Mtsd�mes. no you wish to reduce y o u r  weight , t o  grow s h m  and 
graceful. youthful and atlrachve once more ? Tl1l'n Llkc ;1 lew ((� nul Rerri�l>- You 
need not change your daet, neither nectl you !'lpcnJ hours in wearisome exercise. All that is necessary is to take one of tlwsc I a  ttl!! brown l>crncs three tunes a day, 
after meals. No one ncec.J know ynu are taking them. They �.:an l>e earned Ill the 
hanUba� and eaten without anyone being the wi ... cr. Cjynol Berrie§ 
Do tbt·•r v.-ork lborougbly. Once )UUI wo..:1ghl i-. n·du .. ..-d yuu Lo�nlcJ\l'•Jff 
them V�"lthout lear of o.ga.i.n losing your f1gun, for . 
lbe t:-ouble and not only reduce the we1ght, but ObelitJ'. They reduce �;ratlually and c.o tone up 
�fut�1�h�b�infi��� t�;!:!o ���:Xt�.L"!�Ib,?o J:�t: •kut cle11tc1 and .!mootiKr, for Clyool Bt:rth.� h.nL o� mn�t effect on the entire system. Ask }>lJfr thnnul for "" box of Clrrtol Btma. PrK, 6/6. PARKER BELMONT 0 CO .• 37, Gra7's Inn Road, London, W.C.t. (Dtarbonl, Lid., Prof>rit101'S.) 

T W I L I G H T  S L E E P : 
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T HE STRAND MA GAZ/iVE. 

The Truth about 
M A R R I AG E  

it conveyed ln a new volume in a plain yet 
dipifaed manner which muat appeal to all 
lerioua-minded people. This remarkable book 
ia an authoritative treati�e on a subject which 
hu perplexed mankind. While it it obvioualy 
intended for tho• who are married or con­
template marriaae, there ia not a paae in the 
book that could harm the youn1HL 

It deals with the psychological and socioloc:ical 
side or married life. It points out the pitfalls of 
unhappiness and th� ce�tain way to obtain

. 
and 

increase perfect marned bhss. It 1s an c:xtraordmary 
guide to engaged and newly married couples, and 
those married for some time yet who have not 
succeeded in more than " rubbing along together." 

The foUowiDg ia an abbreviated aJDopais of the 
work, •• Matrimony : Ita Obliaationa and Privi­
lea:�" price 3/· post free, with a copy of 
the monthly mas:azine " Health and Efficiency," 

CHA.-r.Jt 1-Whlr .-ople m&l'f7, CHAPT•It n.-•ant&�• Ia otber Jan.., �:!,�!�!!!;::::: l�el:.�e1l�� 1':�1r��t!l;,�{j 
lOI�ther CHAPTBa JV.-Whom to lll&l'l7• CHAPT&JI Y.-The maUaC Ume i-Auttunn wf!dt!inp­t'hwlt.le 

_
tAl k •-The 1�erflll't lo,·er-l.ll'tla"!u,..,-)lental .rrankn�­

IJttl" ritt•- H ouour aud humour-K�1>1111 ncb other I l.etU!Jer­
)IArrio.l "irt.-Uonjup] eundo.leratl011. 

�!!�·r�rit�.!:i;;��·rlt!'t01r.�fl���:�w���."�·r:-!!f!u!t�,.il�: ��t,!:l;- �"�\!i�Z::J''rftual-J)Qctorl tlllnumu-The .ucla! K"OUrts 

�tt���· �!!th�·e ;r��nfe..!�-:_�,�:;���:'�r�� 
WorklnJI-Playln,ll-l"reparatlon-Coura,e an d ruhne.- Wornm wOO lmow. CHAPT.It Ylii.-BJ: their fraiU 1-The nalura.l lolrtb-

=���:1� :;t:1i:t�Jd":�&'n11!t'�:!:;�'��:i�,l��t�h,ld� 
hood-The prh'll� or manhood-The •nclit7 of motberbood­Sodal dut7 •· matemal-{..1Jild lesi•latlou. ���t,V:�EW!��f,dr!!'�n.'�b�;.Dl:r:e����:!i! 
unfalthfu1ne��� woman·� �-Lowerll1(the lt&ndard-Po.ibllltlee 
In Ellllilh di,on:e l .. r&. 

���".,.!f:' ,!i-!��� S��"� ':J:!:���rre!�!i!:ue•'!!:"�::: 
1-\u·ert,- at t.he •loor-•'ool•' u.,.\np- lllrrlal women'• -.lary-l.te m.rrl�-llaniare a c:a.mll'r-Honn�·maken. 

To obt.in the above BoY and Mapziae. our 
readen ahould aead • poataJ order for 3f .. to 

HEALTH PROMOTION, LTD., 
Dept. 39, 19. Ludgate BIJl, London. E.C.4 

BAD LEGS 
(.'ured by lhc New Method. Pain i s  banilllhffl. Rest 
ill UnnecM�Wory, \Vork il un:nt.errupWd., Opcmtion.'J 
aro a.bolidbod, lteilult.a are permanent. and each CMU ia �teparately treated, U Docton1 bo.vc bilcd, if 
Sl)('('io.liitb hrwc failcd, i£ H08pitals have fo.iled, it 
ma.ttcrs not. 'J'n·ruol Treatment, the new Therapeutic 

:�:?e i�u�e.��i� :.rtd�; rt; �b:nT:��·r:;� 
book, " Ct�roe by the Cured," �!. free. 

NATIONAL INFIRMARY FOR BAD LEGS 
(Ward E.P.), Great Clowea Street, BrouahtoD, 

MANCHESTER. 
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I 
I was hom in 1852. and just as my photograph shows, 

I now have a full growth of hair. Yet. thirty ye:us ago, 
I found scurf upon my scalp and my hair began to f:LII 
away until after a while I "11.5 classed as a "  bald·head." 01.11 it  vanity i£ you will, it was displeasing to me to 
remain bald. Furthermore, I believe it  is our birth­
right to have plenty of hair upon our heads. 

Seeklna a Hair Growtb. 
It is scarcely necessary for me to state that. in the 

hope of growing new hair. I had experimented with one 
thing and another-the usual array of lotions. pomades, 
shampoos, etc.-without getting any benefit. At that 
age I looked older than I do now. Later, when I 
became a trader in the Indian Territory of U.S.A., 
some of the 01erokees jocosely called me " the white 
brother without a scalp· lock." 

Amerlean Indian• Ne-.er Bald. 
I never saw a bald Cherokee Indian. Both braves 

and squaws almost invariably use tobacco, eat irregu­
larly, frequently wear tight bands around their bends, 
and do other things which are commonly ascribed as 
causes of baldness. Yet they all possess beautiful hair. 
What, then, is their secret ? 

Being on the spot-most of the time at Tahlequah­
and upon very friendly terms, it w-as easy for me to 
gain information from the usually taciturn Cherokees. 
I learned exactly how American Indians grow long, 
luxuriant hair, avoiding baldness and eliminating scurf, 
or dandruff. 

My Hair Grew Aaatn. 
Then I applied th0110 lfeetet8 to mYIJClf. and my hair bcg•n to grow. l'hcro wM no mo:usin.g or trouble about it. 

'Tho new h��oit!J emanatt..-d frum my scalp M profusely IWI grMS groWR on a properly kept lawn. J ba\'D had Itt plenit-ude of ha.ir e\·er since. 
Numerous friend& o( mine in Philadelphia Md c.lse\\'here 

askOO me what hOO performed snch a. mimcle, and I gave 
them t.be Indian El:xir. Their ha.ir 110011 grew over lH�ld 
spota. Scurf ditmppoored. wberc,·er it exh•tcd-and it 
never returnad. That the&e person.ll were amazed and 
delighted is stat-ing the fact mildly. 

Thc hair that grow!' is strong and silk·like. It hM bea.uti­
ful luatre and imparts the appearance o! health and vigour, 

A Testtna Box for You. 
To any pcn10n who writ(�� a requcet for it a.ncl enclc»ee 

��Joo":e!� ;!:tm�iJ�
r 
�c�f,��·:T'II�����.o���.

t
:�� 

;'
d 
a1rT ����:

i
J�· L��u�:· P:��:��

u
c'�i

t
l���� LOXDON, W.l. After u4ing the testing package, when 

;�� ��
r
�t:���fd

o
��rh;!����� �b�:�7�� 

supply u.t a wudicum. 
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THE STRAND MA <IAZINE. 47 
WHY DOCTORS RECOMMEND 

CURATIVE ELECTRICITY 
For NEURASTHENIA, DEBILITY, 

and NERVOUS DYSPEPSIA. 

T
I IAT y()u are not asked to make any risky 
experiment in undergoing trerltmenl by elec­
tricity is proved both hy the wonderful success of 

the Pulvermacher Electrolugical Treatm�nt in a great 
num�r and variety of ailments, and by the fact that 
these successes have completely won O\'er medical 
mc:n in its favour. This cflm'ersion is the more 
remarkable because there is no more conservative bodv of men. 

• RECOMMENDED BY THOUSANDS. 

. Thous::t.ndi of medic:al men now re-commend an.l ad"i.�e the 
Puh·ermacher Electrological Treatment in all oLstinatc and 
chronic fuuctional �iln•ent<;-especi.11ly in neura.uhenia and 
uc:rvous disorder!I-Uec.,usc : (•) lt:s !iUCCo$i in thous:•ml� uf c�sell incurable by other methods 

ba.\ proved its effic.acr. 

F.lectricalt.reat�t.. tkilhdls diN<Ud. �'& 
��� ������ 
IWI<che appliances ..,.. 

!� �����:= f�� 
runLtln d«:tridt7. en· 
donot:\1 tt,. 0� tlfl7 
l�lfi.M ck>don and IJT the Oft'iebl Academ7 
of lledldoe of Part.. 

(11) II make!i cltctric.11t�eatment at 
home and without melliLal 

(;;) lt 
i
t:i�:Yn;:\be';;l\�f�(p!i� ����7;e

e�foi�t.���!_Y
ing clec· (4) It is su�rior to all medication-llruis containing no ••ital 

power in themselves, while el�ctndty pos.sc�s powet 
(s) I t  1;i:.�:���

r
=�::kt�

e
t�� ';;s�e�',':

a
�nJ'i�

e
r;�llowed by no 

violent re:\ction. (6) It is N:uure'.s own stimulant for every weak and enfeehled 
organ a'ld every fla�;ging function. 

indudlllf io!rb, Beard, Loch. and hundreds 
� that eleetrlc.l treatment. 
will re"ltalille depletA:C-1 rwn•c and nerrou ds!lioe!JSIIIJ. retit-lll"tl 

anti fo"'n'U(! the d��ollyan<l 1>-r:r elimination <>f the "ute product� tbat. U unellminllted, Are 
the�teort ll<)UJ'Ce of alldl-... 

OYERWHELMINC MEDICAL EVIDENCE. 

Digitized by Coogle 

Scale " Practice " is 
only a Superstition. 
The people who aim at becoming good pianists 
are still undt"r lhe impression thal the only way 
to aclti�o:ve that oLjt!Cl i:; Uy the traditional methods 
of a hundred years ago. Do you submit to the 
grinding, tearing practice day in, day out, over a 
dreary pc::riod of years ? Your submission is no 
longer necessary, as there is at hand lhe ' ' FROM 
BRAIN TO Kl::YBOARD " System :ohelp 
you quickly, interestingly and cheaply 
to your goal. Like m'lsl J;:rt·at 
things this system is distin�· 
g:uisht d by its simplicity and 
sound common sense. R..d ., illutratN kolt:. '" Ua:it - Pia.fwt• 

Pla,U.a." 
1 4,000 

This uplain� fully 
U)���!i�a�� �';,�ti.:� 

th(! :;�l;·r:�!�!l'.�: rcr;���,'��;io�� 
. Sir �'l'l.'lh:rlck Bridge Allll other emiaeut 

mu�ici��ou� hl(lhb re<'Ofllmen<i aud tile tht� 
'f�tcm. No •V!lllr!l.lUJQr �Jlt.'d lll muJh:nl'Ct"!l· 

>Ut;d��·�� ;{�'k!r ::;tlb:,l�{.�..!:;!:�. method ,..1111 
.\vtJI:r for book to-d..,.. but do nol. omll to 

1tah· whether ••·er.f.!!"e or ad•·an� pll\yer. or. If a t ... ogluuer, whether you cau or cannot t'l" at �llfht a �irnplo.: hyn111 tune. The hook "Ill l�oe ��:ut free of rh:ol'll'l' 
aud !'C<��t free. -1. Macdonald Amltta., to, IICMMMbur')' lq., London, w.o.1. from 13Pain to ltetJboard 

Macd:r.�:�=��th�r.�r:��m of 

DR I NK  HABIT 
Conque red i n  3 days. 

. Yea,.. have pas .. d �ince I W:IS r.eed from the drink h.:r.Lit. 
S1t>e .. theu I h.,"e.been the menns ofairli1tg thouaandsof men 
and women to J;l\'e up alcohol. Some have willin�ly taken 
trc.IIIIIC:llt, utl1er:; h:tve ·�b�n d�t�

e� �;!���odi����;:i�� :��d isu;:: 
placed by a more norm:\\ Co)ndition of 
appetite, nen·c<;, etc. The lmpren• 
ment In the health of an e."(.Jrinkl:'r 

����•1•1a�';J���·�;�·��1;i��'i ���
h
;: 

more dally are �afd)• anol efrcLti•·C"I}' 
stopp-ed. No danl(er to health, but 
a steady Impr-ovement manlfeeb 
ltae�f rrof!t day to day. There i" 
no mchn:otton for :'llcohol ; the former 
drinker ii surprised :111J deli!;IUed at 
the great change. 

The legions of teetlmonlal., with 
photograph� which conte to n:"' from all over !he world, o!Ter 
ttrefutable ev.dence of the �terhng merit of my trt':llment. I semi :-�mple proof to every inquirer. Thru d"••s' G"'mrnntu·d mrtlt"'f. 
ex����! �����f'�o�0 r':!�::� :!e ��:el��r1����h�:�1y ;\{;:;� is a g•nulne, reliable, and safe treatment, th:u can be taken in one':� own home fcri•·:..tdy. The 

��':'t':.i�nt �� ����i�u�����:;ri������ua(����l F R E E friend!\ Er the thou�:�nds--men and wllmen BOOK who are known w me onl)• b)• corre...,;pon. 
dence-who praise the Woods Tre;nment 
for the benefit it l1as done 1hem, or other:'� near and dear. 

I will eend you my book in pbin, !!'ealed envelope promptlr, 

:ho!e P.�·�'o 
o
\�:�

ei
p!a���

ou
�����.

es�n I i�-:;J:c�lv:"���rie�: 
Correspondenc� stricti}' confidential. Addre!iS : 
ldw, ol. Wood., Ltd.1 1871 ltrand (353 A.R.). London. W.0.2. 
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1"HE St"RAND .lfAGAZINE. 

A G reat Chan ce of 

a Golden Future 
£ 1 , _0 0 0  

IN CASH 
��\;i�: 'i:,�::c:;n�)�� �,',:J �i

i�J:' �� :��;:7�\�:· ::����.'(:�r�:,�o:�: JOining Clark',. Cvllt·,�:e for a "tipulatcd C<.mr"c of iu�tructiu11. 
NEW TERM 
JAN. 2nd, 1 922 
Strrt.lcrrt� t:rkin�.: CI.A R K'S COLLEGE Corre"pondcnccCourses 
:.rc .• l..u eligible uuder ccn,iu conditions. 
'] ]re ll.oinilli; gi\CII 10 Wr" am) gjfl, ill tht' mo..l efficient !'!htf , .. , .. ,.,.fu\ c\·er \1-:,•i,.-d. Fir-t..:la•• po-.ition' will l.oo: offered to all pruti ... icnt �tuJeuh. �u-=s,' �OESs.l>'(C:J'Fii: ��a��N1ViC��h�:,�)· HiG:t ik s�tnr;. 
Write to da)• for Pru•tJCci!IS (Ku. , .. ), 1\Ud full information with 
regarJ lu the i'l'ite uffcf. 

CLARK'S COLLE:GE, LTo. 

The 

1 26, CHANCERY LANE, W.C.2. 

" Housewife's Darling ;, 
WASH ING MAC H INE  

(The Marvel of Efficiency) 

Wringer 
\Vringer -

Carriage Pairl. 

£8 
£6 

1 5  0 
1 0  0 

\\' E G U A I..:.J\NTEE lhat this n1;tdtinc will 11a.sh 2 blanket:,, 3 sheets, 5 )>hirt ... C J f  (1jUal bulk of tluthc:., nu matter ltow dirty, PE I..:.FECTL\' CLE.-\i\' IN  8 M i N UTES, with le�:�s than l1alf the bbuur and :.1•ap of the old metl•t•d. 
GIVE IT If yuu ;u� nut satistiecl send il 
A .... RIAL I back , carnage forward,

. 
and we I refund your money m full. 

7 hi• Machine i• one of the mo•t marVellou• 
little invention• of tlie preieht Jay, anrl. will 
•ave you mone�� time anrl worry. Catalogue S. M. Jent Po•t free. 

JOHN ROBINSON & CO. (Skelmersdale), Ltd., 
SKELMERSDALE, LANCS. 
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THE , STJ<AND MAGAZiNE. 

Mother is s«:n lucking up the liule ones, and the Good-night Kiss is All the 
swe-eter in anticipation of the piece of Toffee-de-Luxe promised for the morrow. 

In 4 .. Jb. Fe.mily Tins, Small Tins,; and loo.e by wei&ht, 
Confectioners everywhere are selling tlie original 
delicious quality of ToHee de-Luxe at 8d. per � -lb.­
a price reduction that is entirely benefieial. the 
quality of T offee·de-Luxe remaining the be.t pOa,ible. 

£wa and Cream-de-Luxe. Chocolate Toffee-de-Luae, and .U the fla•ours are fa•ouritn with e•eryane, e•eiywhere. 

Jl!tukinlosh's 7'uJ!te·de-luxt ltm tlte largest Jale in tlu worM. 

MACKINTOSH·s 
T o f f e e - d e - L u x e  

Digitized by Coogle 
- the Quality Sweetmeat 
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so THE STRAND ,)fA GAZINE. 

f"'(l "R"'·N···EMD uti C•rut-t "Jut Lille Piew." C..rriap PaWl 0.. Wa.,. 
llr lh�nrtclnl.l llnd Tum ('locb,.. 't'aiiQI"a. •.:.td.l!Kn. We rec.aiu o,·er to of nur I'IUlA.XIM':n. f )l•·.,lhm T� SI.NI>td M'IJ.9I'U'!-.) 

WALTER CURRALL a CO., 8, Bf'Oa.dway, 
LudCal.e Hill, London, E.C.4. 

T'd(J)low; �tm.I ISIIL Tdtgi"(UII#: ' 7'v�o.:o-,O.,.t. �· 
" The Friends You Seek 

Are Seeking You. " 
fi:i!:,":;lt C:..�e;!:t ��d·rr..l'elJo� �=�����·r: duclory m�ium f<W ladin and gentlemen ol like •rm�thiet 
residina �ith« at home « abto.�d (not matrimonial). F« par· 

ticulan and intet"e•lih8 Brochure write SECRETARY. 16 S.D .. Cambridee Slteet. l.oadoa. S.W.I, encl011ina tlamped address-ed 
enft:l 

L T.·COL. RICHARDSON'S 
AIREDALES Special),.- Tra.ined for Prote:tioa A.pi.,t 
BURGLARS, For LADIES' GUARDS, Etc.., 

from 10 Gns., Pups 7 Cna. 

� :!� ;R� ='fiU'!r;::f,:: \�''o1:�r:::nro�':��';; 1!!�k!� 
it. fame re.u on the' tolid !oml•lallon of rft\CA('J" 

LIIMral FNe Trial on Receipt or 2d. &lamp. 
Ti ne • .1/D, 2 8, and c 8, poe& free. 

THE MAOKILL ASTHMA CURE CO., BATHCATE, N.B. 

G ������:,p�!��-� 
���t'in�t•ts��� ���•em:::,�� �� � ���:.· ��:� :l.!i g];�s�.5 nrc to the <')'f'"-. ln\'i�•blt-, Comfonnblt. '\'orn tuontlt'< wtthout remo.,al. Ellplnn>�lOry Pnmphlt:t Ftec. THE H. 1. WALES CO., 171. NEW IOHD IT., LONDON, W.l. 

We Buy Old Jewellery 
-DlamofH'III. t:rneralda. Pearb. l'lntinum. Goltl. Sih·l'r, t>tr .• 11nolo•r a 
!air 1\nrl t'Otll'ellio�llt Olethool .,.hirlo •·nm� !""'"'"' !"'""'''"' nf lht' 
���� ]:���:� 1!J;��,_,r:;!t:'f\; A)'T�f':� �:!i!�:;;� .\: :,'::;;;.','.�� 1� 1�: ,;·{ \:1�,i ;:·,: '. ,'t.::,�•,'j 
10 Yl'll t�"'t fr""' It olf�no :. fn>t:. f:.lr. c�t"'rt ulo111tlon. :.uol .J,,.,,, 
you lui"' t<l n>t>Li.<oe •af�IJI, Writ-e for tJ,,. :O:tro .. ·t Hookl••t loo'!fut-,. Y"ll ••·ll 

s:•;.!,!�!�'� n1.�n.i't�;�11�Ve;;���u;:� ""-�'U\\·J1�Tikj] ... ,n>u�·�>.r·�'\ �: E!lt.'ll,lllllu!!l !!:1 Jetl-l'S. 
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£100 MATERNITY � !Fin • PatenUI-adjWitable anJidcd. 
• FREE P IZES . • !tOO, £50. ''\! Two £25 28 Consolation Prizes. 

Wriwo for 1•rtlculln., al10 
, t'llE·� Wti�IHml?UL HAllY BOOK l'uhhotlr llu.llrtln. and l"at�m• of l.atM. )lat.ulab. 

Skirts from 1.5 11 Gown• h'oa1 421· CorHI.a from 14/11 
Jlm..q F'i'ftc.ud tf •(I( flfli{IIIUJd. 

FINLAY'S, ��lh-:!uJtf':r0l�c�&-:��� 

HOW TO BECOME A· SINGER 
1-m to 11111 PROPERLY whllerou are aboo1t ft.  bT 
tht' Jtud1 of mr hooklt>t. •hlch ,P� a perfect aDd ltmple �}llh·m of VOICI!l PRODUCTION. M,1 mabod 
�:,•,';:lt��:_t' t': :n�uJlr:.�IJ'.,:���lrT�� 
A I D  OF A TEACHER. Failure lmi'(Wthle. No 

t�hnlcal t.truu uMd. AII N � N A  8 0.  
Price complete ts., all 1\'nJ.•StJ��,.Is, .&..i· 
stalts, ,,� . . or P.'tJ. t/J /rtt1H F. FORTESCUE, c1o Dollard PrUatinr HOVM, Ltd, Welli•t1 .. Our. D.Wiao 

M 1:T:������Y wg_�;� 
Accouchement Seta .. HS -
Maternity Coraeu .. . 22 11 
Mater-nHy Belu . . , .. 12 8 
Compte&e Layet&ea . . .. 85 -

All Neceaauo)' Requlahea. l'nlll'rto•. ('"lnlogtl'el n.wf Stl/·11-nmfttl ror .. •t p,..,_ 
WOOD BROS.IMatt!naitrS,ec:iaJi•t•). :_cA�'c:�l�E�: 
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THE STRAND JIIAGAZINE. 

Chairman 
To smoke CHAIRMAN is to enJoy the Pipe 
at its best. 

Every pipeful, whether at morning, noon or 
night, is the same - fragrant, cool and 
enjoyable. 

To the robust qualities of finely blended 
American Leaf are added the delightful frag­
rance, subtle 8avour, . and the desired coolness 
of certain Eastern Tobaccos. 

Combined as they are, they make an harmo­
nious whole, ·giving to the smoker a charm in 
his smoking that adds to his enjoyment, and a 
coolness that ensures it with every pipe. 

A brief trial will clearly prove to many, 
if not most, smokers that there is a 
greater enjoyment in pipe smoking than 
an all American tobacco can give-and 
that it is to be found in Chairman. 

Digitized by Coogle 

BOARDMAN'S is the same, but 
milder, and RECORDER the same 
but fuller· in Ravour. 

Sold by good class Tobacconists in l 
and 2 ouoce lead packets, at 1 1 1 per 
ounce, and in larger tins . 

.Jirade and Guaranteed by 

R. J. LEA, LTD., REDDISH 
Nr. MANCH ESTER. 

Original from 
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TBE STRAND .�JJA GALJN.E. 
- - - - - - .. -

Parts 1 to 3 No'W" Rea 

• The 

EDITED BY 

-

Professor d.  ARTH U R  THO SON 

• 

THE AIM OF THE BOOK IS TO GIVE 
IN PLAIN LANGUAGE AN OUTLINE 
OF THE MAIN SCIENTIFIC IDEAS OF 
TO-DAY. THOUSANDS OF READERS 
WHO HAVE NOT THE TIME NOR 
OPPORTUNITY FOR SPECIAL STUDY 
WILL WELCOME THE INFORMATION 
WHICH THIS BOOK GIVES THEM. 
THE NEW KNOWLEDGE IS LARGELY 
THE RESULT OF THE COMPARA­
TIVELY RECENT DISCOVERY OF 
THINGS LIKE THE X-RAYS, RADIUM, 
AND THE ELECTRON. 

PART ONE introduces us to the great story of Evolution, 
beginning with the stars and the solar system. Here we 
get the latest facts and speculations carefully and most 
pleasantly set forth. 

PART TWO contains the conclusion of the story of the 
Heavens. The present day view of the great Nebular 
Theory and the speculations it gives rise to are fully 
dealt with. 

PART THREE deals with the ' ' Ascent of Man, · '  It 
explains clearly the accepted facts of to - day, and 
corrects many wrong ideas. 

OVER 800 ILLUSTRATIONS. 
40 PRINTED IN COLOURS. 

• 

TO BE COMPLETED IN 
20 FORTN IGHTLY PARTS. 

2 COLOURED PLATES IN EACH PART 
Parts 1 to a now on sale at all Bookshops, and Bookstalls, 
1s. 2d. per part ; or the fi rst three parts post f'ree 4a. f'rom the 
Publishers, QEORQE N EWN ES, Ltd. (P. Dept.), 8•11, Southampton 

Street, Strand, London, W.C.2. 
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Stop using Oil Lamps! 
Adopt Clear, . Portable Acetylene Gas 

-t h e n e a r e s t  
approach to Day ­
light that Science 
has yet discovered. 

The DARGUE 
Patent 

Ji����;;;�ACETYLENE � Table Lamp 

Sen t ........ ... 
��-It. ..... -

It .elt-crontalned. euy and el�n to Ol't'rav, 
ab-oluttly ..ale, I'C'OnOtnic:al In u�. aud ol 
h&lkltonlt deAI£n In ""Lid br..,..., llchn a 
.oft. �hlte ll1ht for f1Ye to elcl•t hou"' f'o 
I lltel, or ;1 to 1'2 hoora I�O. '.1 •l�r lrom 
one t!J.&r�te L M"COrdlnfi:lo lbe ol ho rner u ... dl 
- -.nd liOh·ea t he l l tt"h tlni! QUeoi l lon ln r O•er-
-�. Cam!'ll, Parma. 1\un�;alnw�. !;hooting 
&110811, Golf Club houtu, ete., a.ltua�d a•••Y from Town Ou Supplle.. 

Dar•u• Acetylene L&tnP a: 
Burner only, without FU.tlnlil• No. I tltt, 30 •. No. 'l alte, 48 ... 

The Dargue Acetylene Gas Co., Ltd., 
No.1, Dartue Chlmbe"' ClNJ lt., Newcastle-on-Trne.EnC. 

Digitized by Coogle 

Prevent your 
L l  N O  from 
wearing out ! 
Before it goes too 

. . far.' pmtect the surface by 
pohshmg It with RONUK. A bove all, stop scrubbing, which rots tbe Rbr-tQJ5 
FLOOR POLISH (-L_E'!.O!_!:!�· T-HELIFE OF--LINO ) 
Has a very pleasant smell, is an effective 

safeguard against disease germs R.nd keeps 
the floor perfectly clean and healthy. 

SOLO EVERYWHERE . WM�t bllrf"g ltONUK. �a.t to C4!1 •• 1/llrt VH),.derftd l11bo•r. Ml!niii.Q 
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. . . . . POL/SIIEII, or m•-1 for J.Ur ducriplir.- le4foll, to RONUK Lid.. ,......._ s-. 

• .$pri•gv. U9irt 11nd llfDtrtig/tt" 
For Cold, Damp Days I 

Enwlcbcrl Sab•olu. fixed with the rubber 
•o/ution •applied fru with each pair, will 
moAre your boot• ob•olatcly chill and 
water-proof. 

Lll&llteat Ia WeiCilt - Loa•eat Ia Wear. 

DalatJ aad Darable - S•.rr aad Sll'oa.:. 

If )'till cnl'flftll 11/otni11 fltntr f•·o,, t'OIIIr l'�,t-ulnr d((r/,-.-, sntd 111 /lis 
lffi�>U n11d "ddr,-ss, ,.,. fl't' t••i/1 /li>'U'(I>'.f II pnir tof.':iNIJSD/f'S, t!•if/t f•.u ,,.,. .. ll( soiutimr, P.•sr jtl'r /Dr 4 ·6 (Curt :s) D,. 3 • ( Lmlir1·). Pl�tH� 1/aU .1iu v,J,_,, ord.-ri�tg. 
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To i l et  Da i nties  

are 
Distinguished and Delightful 

They comprise 
%!cum Powder Wlnishin.g_ Croom 
Complexion Powder Shauin.g Powder 
Soliaified Brilliantine Shaum!J, Stick 
Brilliantine tl?i'l-uicll %oth Powder 

Co rode n t a if"" a�.,.;,.!l D'"'"' Plat.sJ 
%oth Paste 

'llso to be ohtained in charmi'!'l 
Presen tation C?aslads suitable 
fir either Ladies or Gen{/emer. 

Thr Crown Pe>rfumery Co. Ltd.• London. P•ris J!nd Netv York. 
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