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Hustiation shows the 2o:z.
Barney's Flot Tin: it his
conveniently intn the jacket or
hip pocket. making a pouc
unnecessary

s is also sold in | oz
Lead packets and 4,8. & 1 60z.
Tins at 111 the oz. throughout.

Harneys

e /Jtll Vﬂﬂlt‘([

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 trifling trouble.

To give a perfect smoke. the pipe-bowl needs to contain an even
pressure of Tobacco lhroughoul iu dcplh The tight-and-slack
method, produced filling, means many
matches. much waste of good lobncco and little smoking satisfaction.

Of equal importance with flling 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 is very
exceptional. you will then realse the deep joy of the Pipe—-that
continuous, recurring, enduring pleasure which smokers of cigarettes
and cigars so rarely encounter.

the ldeal Tobaeed

is a subtle blend of cool-smoking, even-burning. rare-flavoured
growths. It is coarsely cut, of medium strength and rich amber-
and-black colour. Being moisture-free, it “bulks' well to the
ounce. In the Tin, and in the Pipe, its aroma is inviting. Punch-
bowle (full strength) and Parsons’ Pleasure (mild) are the variations
of Barney's.

Barney's is sold by the best shops in | [f your regular Tobacconiat does not
.ts three strengths under the Makers' already stock. he can obtain supplics
guarantee (enclosed in each size) to in the strensth you wish, specially for you
replace free any out-of condition pack 1 the oz.: in oz, packets an:
age and refund the Sender's ['osiage. 2. 4.8 and l6oz. Tins.

TO THE TRADE . —Supplies of Barney’s (mefium). ,’un:hbuul full
srength), Parsons’ Pleasure (the mi/d Barney's), and of Barney's Cigarelies
can obtained through wvour usual Wholisaler, or direct from the A ’aken:

JOHN SINCLAIR, L1,
National Sales Bureau, 24, Holborn, E.C.1

(l I) Also at Edinburgb. Factory, Newcastle-on-Tyne. @

Google

TO THE . ..
SMOKER, AND
TOBACCO
DEALERS,
OVERSEAS

Barney's—Britain’s  win-
ning Pipe  Tobacco—is
making rapid headway
Overseas.  T'rue it is that
good siuff travels far.

Canads, US.A., India
and  China.  Norway,
Holland, Denmark, etc.,
are a'ready receiving sup-
pllc: \Y'e invite Inqui-
ries from T'obacco Dealers
in these Countries, and in
all others where the need
is felt for something reaily
good in Pipe Tobaccos.

Smokers abroad who wish
totry “cheery, chummy
Barney's  from the
North Country,” can
have a 2.lb. Tin sent
ex-bond at a cost of 20/-
plus postaze, either direct
or through the V.P.P. or
O.D. systems.

To order : send name and
address  clearly wriiten
with remittance for £I,
and add the cost of postage
to the Country of order
(allow for 5lb. gross
weight) ; or instruct simi-
larly per V.P.P. or
C.0.D.

Address: “Export
Dept. S.M.6." John
Sinclair, Ltd., Inter-
national Sales Bureau,
24, Holborn, London.
E.C.1, England.

Ex-bondpricestorunch-
bozwie (f1ll strength ) and
Larsons' Pieasure (the
miid Barney's) are the
same as  Jor  medium
Barney's, and arply on'y
10 orders sent Ab)oad anid
of not ess ihan 2-/0. 1ie
Home price of Barney's
and its Kingreid Tobaceos
is 11 the ounce for each
and eve:y onnce.
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neist on  having ;
CONCORD o

“KING'S HEAD,"
CHIGWELL,

e * Maypole Inn " of Dickens
cribed as **an old

a
ent day is more :\|h it, and |-k~ tor

W.H Chaplin

43, MarkLane,
London, K.C.3

pesese

* O BE GLAD Ol BE MADE

of PLASTICIHE!
The ‘Complete Modeller’

Outfits, 4/9 and 6/9, Post Free.

We shall be pleased to send full
Particulars on receipt of stamp.

HARBUTT'S PEASTICINE.

Ltd., 3. Bathampton, BATH.

Digitized by GO Sle

SEE WITH THE EYES OF YOUTH

by wearing

KRYPTOK

Invisible Fused Bifocals.

The modarn I(IIYPTOI( Fused Bifocal.

!
|
{

entirely r.« from the ugly seams and ridges which
se disizuring to the wearer of the old-fashioned
cals, KRYDPTOK Lenses, on the other hand, add
nction to your appearanc d_also give you the
que advantages of « *hifocal.” The reading lens is
invisibly fused in the distatice lenc, and, the_exterior sur-
faces being of unbroken curvature, there is nething to
indicate 10 observers that the wearer has reached middle
age. All Oculists and Opticians prescribe then,

For Sample Lews and full Descriptios Li
KRYPTOK, LTD., Advertising Dept.,
Letchworth Garden City, Herts.

3

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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VICTOR [Er=

&asy Chair i

Hereis a Chair that you will be
proud to own—a Chair that will
give yop vears and years of
delight™l Comfort and  useful
Service.  Liberally Upholstered
on a sturdy well-seasoned frame. with springs. stufling.
and webbing of thoroughly dependahlc qualitics. the
= Victor " is without question the tinest Easy Chair Value
on the Market to-day, and we have no hesitation in offer.
ing it to you on approval terms. If on arrival you are
dissatisfied with the Chair it can be retarned and we will
nnniediately refund your money., We pay carriage to
nny Station in Great Britain,
Patterns of Coverings sent free.

Height of chuir sains.  Denth of chair 38ina. ~ Wiith of chui
Wihith of weat 19 ins. Height of seat 1 fns  Depth of sent

ERURURYRLRER %ﬁﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%%ﬁ%ﬁ%gﬁ%

The ﬂe STYLCRA['T

% WARDROBE.

The Stylcraft Wardrobo is a novel
and nexpensive subatitute for the
ordinnty high.priced wooden Ward.
robe. It givee identically Ihe same
service. at a fraction of the cost. and
imparts to the Bedroom an air of
delightfnl freshness and charm,  Con-
nista of folding wood frame with
bottom _part. shelf, and row of
hooks. Draped in beauti
ful Cretonne.  Easily

wantled.  Size 3 1, wide, 77'6
Parteins post free.  Price

R
YRERYRER

The Btanley Reclining Chair.
adyustable to three positions.  All goods carefully packed and sent
carriage paid in Great Britain.

Sotisfaction guaranteed or money back.

Brown, Fawn, Green, Grey,
or Red Corduroy.

R R R R R R R R
E_
i

Carriage Established
paid for
on all I
Us Orders neaLy,
& in 8
Gt. Britain, century,

eUELe)

= 0
el

The MALDON Settee Bed.
A Settee by day and a Bed by night.

Just the thing for bungalows. cottages. small houses and where heiroom accommexds mited. Extremely wseful for
(ﬂn up Ilﬂ(l'%tc(ld visitors. An attructive and handsome p‘r(‘ of Fumitiure as wel |l‘"lhl(ul|] cumfortalide hed
nll' Onk. ize § . 6 Ina_by 2 ft. 3 ins. tnclodes wire I|)r|I|l wool mattress, and two pillow.cushions, covensd in

fine-quality Tiesuo Cretonne to chstomer's own selec Book of Patterns sent free on application.

PRICE £7 57 10 ONLY.

C. DOWNING & SONS, LTD ";’f"*' °b&°""°" ROAD,

gﬁ%’_;ﬁﬁgﬁﬁ%%!ﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁﬁ YRURYRYRYR!

T

YRARYRERYAYRY
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Google
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... [Fascinating
Freesia

A dream of entrancing loveliness.
The delicious fragrance of the
Freesiaflower, with all its alluring
and captivating beauty. A
delightful perfume for Handker-
chiet or Spray.

The Freesia Series also includes iace
Powder, Face Cream Bath Salts, Bril.
liantine, Talcum Powder, and Toilet Soap.

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

Yardleys
gy Freesia

Of all Chemists, Perfumers. and Stores, and from

YARDLEY & CO., Ltd., 8, New Bond Street, London, W.1.

° . |
“Easiephits” poibie 37c ®

Box Calf Derby Root. double
«ole and fitting, leather lined,
and  Extraordinarily 0od
Value, The Double Sole en.

sures  Genuine  Comfort,

incipient consump-
’ tion, muscular and
ar
tism, gout, diseases of the liver, the
kidneys, and the skin, and many othcr

Double Wear, and Dry Feet
Always.
Postage 1/3 extra.
Calatogue Post Free.

ills due to impaired excretion and con-
sequent poisoning of the system by
accumulation of waste matter—are all
cured by the “Gem"” Bath Cabinet the

1 finest home Turkish Bath ever devised.

GREENLEES |. The *“Gem " Kath has n patent safury Heater that provides

hot-air vapour. meldicated aml perfumed baths, and anfens

all the delichte of thermiad batning with the greatest con

venience and abrolute safets, Recomtuended by Devtors wnid

thousandsof users. Particulara free. THE GEM S8UPPLIES

€O, LTD. (Dept. H.), 87, Bouthwark Street, London,
8.B.1,

REPLACED FREE
if Colours Fade.

Here are some Durobelle textures—
patterns loaned free :—

SUNX\' CASEMENTS

brought  the  wonderful

The years of its proven nperma-
nence of ealour have discovered
and developed an infinite variety

apest,
Repw a

riee 5
nd Mattings
Popline ..

H
.
i
'
'
H
| Durobelle dye its early renown.
'
'
.
'
P

of uses, for each of which there
is to-day a Durabelle muterial
just right in texture, attractive
in price, unrivalled in beaaty
of tint and design.

oques vy GOOGlE

Madras Maxlina
Artificial 81k Mixtures

J. J. ALLEN, LTD,
Dept. A, BOURNEMOUTH.
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Get your Cutlery direct from
Sheffield at half the usual prices
or G:\e yourself a gilt of stainless knives. Don’t envy

those ‘who can afford beautifully - tinished stainless
cutlery which everybody admires. 1don’t be content to rub, scour and pelish. Buy
the best stainless steel that money can buy, at less than half the price paid by your

friends. \We cut shop prices in two by selling you a box of genuine guaranteed stain-
less cutlery at a lower price than you would have to pay for ordainary kmives. This
bargain is only possible because we manufacture and sell direct.

Every Knife made from Firth’s Stainless Steel

—the most famous rustless steel in the world. Guaranteed untarnishable with fruit, pickle, sauce,
vinegar or any other food or lubsuno( A damp cloth wipes away every teace of use and restores the
brillan, lasting polish. ** Allbright "' Stainless Knives are stainless all the way through. They are
always clean, and will retain their cutting edge as well as any ordinary steel knife. Kasily

sbarpencd when necessary.

Save 10/- on every half-dozen by buying direct.
The manufaciurers’ one snn“ rofit saves you 10f- on every six knives. Think of it—your cutlery
ulLaveksoen: aotorber T Seoplet alilen ar baltiihe price. 17 you are not
Thoroughly delsahiediwiils this Uan.of Grefcutiery and. the baatEfil design and Ariish, we rofndIyont

ORDER NO

this way. You cannot aflord to niss this bargain. Put
12/9 in an envelope NOW. Add

will be equal to anything

money in full, without argument or delay

name and address. Your cutlery comes by return. Postal
Orders and Cheques. should be crossed - & Co.” and

a 2
Knives, 1219 ; Table Knives, 14/9. Postage ol.

40 - P tation .

Box of ?::I'o‘ry for l 7/6 only.

Contains balf-dozen * Allbright “Swinles BRITISH TABLE REQUISITES, Ltd..

Dept. B, 83, Headford Street, SHEFFIELD, g

viously sold under 40/-. Our price 17/6 FREE CATALOGUE.—Our At Caualogue of beautiful

Cutlery Is fre= for postage (2d.). Werite for your copy.

Knives and half-dozen extra heavy
“B.T.R. Silver" Forks. Never pre

(Table Size, 2/6 extra), postage 1/-.

on satisfaction or
money-back terms,

. postage and your

h Table Requisites, Lid, Send
ered post. Per § doz. : Dessert

The Perfected
Food for Babies &
Nursing Mothers.

Made from pure
Worsetand Somer-
set milk ina model
factory, Cow

Gate Milk Food
is absolutely pure.

A Free \rxm(lr will be
sent with pleasure onm
receipt of 3d. in stamps
1o cover postage. Write

CgW & GATE
GUILDFORD

HOUSEHOLD and Private Orders our SPECIALITY.

Splendid Bargains_in China. Postery, and Glaxc Tes,

Dinner, and Toilei Seis from 1 omplete Home Ouifits

from 876, CATERING CHOGKERY Outtis from 75/,
BPECIAL UNBREAKABLE QUALITY
China for Kitchen, Camp, Barrack, Hospital Use.

ONLY 28/9 g

This beautiful Tea Service. Splendid Quality. Tea Bervice,
8 persons. 18/8. Dinner Servic PR

R, e po t saves e Cloth,
et ‘l‘vrl‘:\nnh»ﬂl Perfect.

PATENT NON-DRIF
Our own invention and manufacture
Successful, Economical
Satisfaction Guaranteed, AU Prices Redueed
Send Postcard To-day for Complete
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE

CENTURY POTTERY Cor

ADVT EXIASLRSLEM. STAFFS

UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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AN A D S O

m W\w

or 2)-

g DESCRIPTION :—Both lunesgre of

fortable, full size. The

to)
ﬂ. the largest, has also loose down
m-—um are upholstered in
E tapestry of serviceable
quality and artistic designs—interior

E work is soundly carried out, care bein;
taken that wur_l_hnnd tear is well

against best of springs.
- wdnndmmonl; belngoul'e?i r.‘AlI
pieces being

mounted on reliable

Pounds will be.saved in Furnishing by applying for our Complete Furnishing Guide.

GLOBE Furnishing Co. ., Pembroke Place,
J. R. GRANT, Proprietor. E» LIVERPOOL.

NHLA AT,

In Tapestry to customers’ selection.

ASY PAYMENT

in the &£ discount for cash.

LS NIRRT R R IR K I R A 0 AN 0 SN D A

w
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-PIECE SUITE

Settee and

Two Easy Chairs
Patterns on application.

£3 down and
25/- monthly

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.

.\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\

I have taught thousands.
I WILL TEACH YOU.

During twenty years I have taught thousands
by post to Play the Fiano brilliantly. 1f you
are a person of ordinary every-day intelligence, aud
1 accept youas a pupil, l:vlvnn!ﬂ' toteach nu H..
difference is in INT simple a .
absorbingly-interesting Met/ If a beg nm
are trained right; if airead ;I ayer, you
right—technical difficulties di
saulless, mechanical pmult_ttv\lnhxhe\lf o sane o
that grips with interest all the time. YOU shall ]r' ay
in a third the time, with a quarter the work, at

I can tell you of thousands of past pupils,

the expense.

from to_profes- Y

o Yo Bac e, < |A FREE COPY
Clever Planist, hearing "" "'i Book. M.,,d_

monthis before that, pupil aid

BEducw  oote, Lyt 4t was

true! HY NOT YOU?

A nooa “Your | Blementary

qi-n has e ont n-n for me JAdvanced, t
It

ense.
Intensely interesting !

\ Ir. H. IEGI(!R, e e oot

Digitized by GO 8[6

A room
Warm
and
Cosy ~
for 1d. _4

an hour

"TTHAT s all a costs 1o

enjov the healthful warmih
from a Lawson odourless
Gas Heater—even with gas
at 5/- per 1,000 fcet. The Lawson is odourless
It needs no flue and can be placed anywhere in the
room.  Artistic, compact and convenient, it can be used
by day in a living room, at mght in a bedroom.
There is no open Aame with the Lawson.

Lawion

ODOURLESS Gos Heater

w

LAWSON MANUFACTURING CO. LTD,
323. Caledonian Road. London, N.1

Telephone : Novth apsz

Telegrams: Okeebo, L.

S7 Jamess 15,

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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By Post from Barratts at Factory Prices.

Why pay the middleman’s profit for his totally unnecessary ‘‘ handing
on.” "Order by post direct from the maker at the same facory price the
middleman would have Iu‘ray—savt one-third at least, and get the super-
value of Barratls unique idea of Double Sole, Douhle Wear Extra Sole.

Note the * Barra” Chrome Leather
Guaranteed Waterproof Sole.

This sole is waterproof, double-wear, and non-slipping. Tt
not only makes the boot .‘\bio]lllcl‘ waterproof, but sto
ihe damp getting to and rotting the weltstitches and the
insole, © When the boot nreds repair the " Barra ™ Sole
can be easily removed by the repairer without ripping
the stitches, breaking the insol=, or straining the boot.
The boot itself, without the extra <ale, is worth the
full price. Pest Black Box Calf Uppers: solid
leather insoles and_stiffeners at toe and heel, and
correctly-cut Iininfl: neat. handsome, gentle.
manly shape. Absolutely the most economical
t yet made.

H Sizes 5 0 13 (1

24 Fittings.—; 0, 7))

Three widths : medium, wide. extra wide,

Send usual size or shape of foot, got by

running pencil round it while it rests
tightly on paper.

Barratts Guarantee.
—Perfect satisfaction with

fit, material, and wear.
If not satisfactory, send
boats back. _ Voney

Direc
by Post—Post Free

Postage
30/-%

Extra.
Order Now—This Way.

State Sl{le 1614. Qive size and enclose

plus all expenses re-
turned without demur.

Send 3d. far Harratts
100-page Catalogue of k;:'h"‘:: li:::;

Cheque or Money Order for full price where Cash 1
on }J:Iive?' is not in operation. C.O. D, Orders: hf,,‘,’]"),‘_‘h“m fouthe Extra Sole.
enclose 10/- deposit only. Post direct to—

W. BARRATT & CO. Ltd., 20, “Footshape” Boot Works, Northampton, England.
—  r——

“Rossmac” c-
> ou
- Whon you X

THE “ROSSMAC”

is the last word in

waterproof production. It 1s o
guaranteed absolutely water- Y

proof, weighs less than a pound,
and can easily be folded and
carried in one’s pocket.
THE “ROSSMAC” s
smartly cut in several styles, is
exceptionally well made, down
to the smallest detail, and is
truly a wonderful production.
Fawn shade only.

Price. Ladies’ or Gent.'s,

37/6

Post Free.
Sizes Stocked :

Chest. 34", 36", 38", 40°. 42°. 44°.
Lengths in proportion.
Money returned in full if not
entirely satisfied.

RECAUSE THE LIFE OF ALL KINDS
OF CLOTHING CAN BE DOUBLED
BY HAVING THEM DYED OR CLEANED
BY THE FAMOUS PULLAR PROCESSES. A
GREAT ECONOMY FOR A SMALL OUTLAY.

All minor repairs carefully attended to:
best workmanship and finish Ruaranteed.

Send to any Pullay Branck Office or Agency,
or Pest direct to

PULLARS of PERTH

Cleaners and Dyers

SASSNASNANNNENNNNNNNNNY

FETERIIRRINIERIRRRRRIIIS

Alexander Ross & Co.,Ltd.
India Robber Manufacturers & Waterproofers,
(Dept. S.M.), 61a, LONG ROW,
Phone 3956. NOTTINGHAM. larzest Cleaning and Dyeing Works in the World

Digitized by 600816 UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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Pond's vanishing Cream
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It is so easy to mistake
Cino Peaa
for the real gems

that clients frequently bring to our notice g of miftaken identity or
inflated offers made to them for their Ciro Pearls.
Quite recently a client 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 Necklet from a valuable real one, which had
been put beside it for the purpose of comparison.

OUR_UNIQUE OFFE

On_receipt of Ope GGuinea we will send you a 18-inch Uiro Pearl Neviklet with snap. or a Ring. Rrooch. Far.
ringm o1 any other Ciro I'earl Jewel (complete with case). [f. after vorutmring them with real or cther artificial
penrls, the = aralnet found enual to the former or superior te the latier, return them to us within 16 days,
anl we will refund Four mouey.

Above necklet supplied in any other length at an additional cost of 1/4 ;-er lnrh Bpecial solid Gold Rafety
Clasps, 26 each. New descriptive booklet No_12 just published (sent post

CIRO PEARLS, "™

2. Only address
wrooms are on the

S

% Miss Lily Brayton

says ~—~
"l think Pund’l delightful Tm'let
(¢ Pond’s

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 \ v

beauty of colouring. Apply Pond's night \
and moming and occasionally during the day ¥ § , :
—it vanishes instantly—and so save yourself R
from chapped hands, cracked lips or other ;
blemishes caused by winter wind and rain.

PUNDS extRA(])

\/ANISN"“ |
“TO SOOTHE AND SMOOTH YOUR SKIN.” REAL )
B8 Meodhome Opal Jars with” Aluminium Screw Lids, 113 ana 2/6, and Collapsible L U]
Tubes, 9d. (handbag size) and 113, of all Chemists and Stores. 1/ you cannot oblain the \/
new tube from your Chemist to-day, send us 9d. and we will despatch it per return post fre f q
POND'S EXTRACT CO. (Dept. 30), 71, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C.1 )

Original from

Go 816 UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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“ Well / No. 20 knows
a thing or two any-

way — he wears
Paton’s Laces.”

A Boot Iace to most people
is a matter till it
breaks, or the tags come off,
then it becomes a nuisance.

small

But take a tip from No. 20. Buy
Paton’s laces. Made strong and
lasting, having patent tags that
won't come off, and 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
i Paton Lace once tied never
comes undone.

PATONS

BOOT & SHOE

LACES

If you are unable to obtain them
from your Bootmaker, Repairer,
or nearest Store, write tothe Mills.

WM. PATON, LTD,,

JOHNSTONE SCOTLAND.

IllI!IHIlllllIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIHI|||IIIIIIIIIlIlIIllIlIIlIIlIIIIIIImﬁf
Go gle
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‘Saxone’ Value

STYLE
1017
In Black Box
Calf,119sizes
andhalfsizes.

3()/-

“Saxone ' boot at 30/- is good news

to the many wearers of Saxone the

world over. The boot is made the

Saxone way, with the Saxone fit and
quality. Such a boot at 30/- represents a
sound value-for-money offer. Why not send
for a pair ?

ORDER BY POST

if there is not a Saxone shopnear. Send to
the address below. Give the outline of
your foot on paper. We will send you
your exact fit.

SAXONE

Saxone Shoe C:.“ID.::.: Kilmarnock,
Scotland.
TRuhs Carlins PO
eachisCurliins FghiRs
S goodsat Sule Prices. \.mn.h.mi:fnm{;-'

Swiss, Madras Curtains, Madras Case:
nent Dllltnlln Household L Inen Tnhle D‘
= Inusk, Sheets. Towels, Down Quilts, Blankets,
Underwear. Goods with unique reputation for lasting qualitien.
Reduced to clear. B

S.PEACH & SONS, 112, The NOTTINGHAM

“COLONIAL™
WATCH

Sent Post Free and Insured
to any addresa in the world.
Full meney wiiiingly re-
turned i watch is not
approved
A Magnificent Timekeeper.
Guaranteed forall Climates.
§] Sotid Silver ENGLISH.made
case. Fully jewelled lever
movement. ‘Compensation
balance. Brequet sprung.
Practly the mme movement
1s supplied in 9 and l6ct.
Gold. * Rolled Gold, and
Oxsdised casen, Prices on
application.

\\ rl(c lnr instrated Cata.
{ dewellery, Electro
- - l’lth ew r-em Gratis and

356. LIVERPOOL STREET. E.C.
69, CHEAPSIDE, E.C.

Reduced
Size.
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"In the ldi:g roll of successes achieved by School
Accountancy Students you will

of

find

your

encouragement to train for the higher-paid posts.

ET before you on this page

1s definite, legally-certified

. evidence proving the enor-
mous advantage and money value
of School of Accountancy Training.

This evidence will convince you, by
:he extreme diversity of the ex-
amples reproduced, that no man of
average intelligence who puts him-
s-|f under the guidance of the
School of Accountancy can possibly
fail to Lenefit, provided only that
he conscientiously applies himself
to the training planned for him,

Up to 800% Increcses in
Salary achieved wrthin
Twelve monthe of enrolment

A Questionnasre which we send out
to our students who have com-
pleted their training asks for
answers to three questions :—

(a) WAat was your Business Position
al datle of enrolinent as a Student ?

(8) What 15 your Business Position
to-day ¥

(c) 7o what exient annnally has your
salary or profits incveased since the
dutle you envolled as a Siwdent oy
the School?

The following are some of the replies re-
ceived, all of which have been examined
hy David Paterson, Cbartered Account-
ant, 135, Wellington Street, Glasgow,
who cevtifies that they are genuine—

1 (a) Insurance Agent; (4) Accountant,
A.LLA. ; (c) 225", p.a. Increase.

2 (a) Cashier and Audit Clerk ; (&? Secre-
tary aod Accountant to Multiple Sho‘E
Company; (¢) 6007 p.a. incvease wi
gool prospects-—age 2S.

3 (a) Foreman; (6) Chief Book-keeper :
(c) 104 pa. incCrease.
4 (@) Clerk; () General Manager

(c) | have now more than ten umes
the <alary I had when 1 first enrolled.

8 (a) Junior Clerk: (4) Chartered Ac-

countant ; (¢) 8o0% p-a. increase.

8 (a) Clerk ; () Accountant and F.cono-
mist ; (¢) From £78 p.a. to £3co p-a.

7 (a) Clerk in a Law Office; () Ac-
countant ; (c) About 200°, p.a. increase,

8 {(#) A Clerk doing general office work ;
(6) Accountant employed in the Audit
Department of a hi% industrial concera ;
(c} By £1s50 annually.

® (a) Stores ledger Clerk: (8) Acting
mpany Accountant; (c) roo %, pa.
increase,

% (a) Shorthand Typist; (8) Business

Accountant ; (c) About 60% p.a.
increase,
11 (a) Assistant Book-keeper at f:i:0

p-a.; (6) Chief Accountant at £B8co
P.a.; (c) £650 p.a. increase.

12 (a) Employee at {is50: (8) Account.
ant at £450; (c) L300 p.a. increase.

13 (a) Assistant to land Agent, Auc-
tioneer and Valuer ; (8} Same, with
prospect of participating in business ;
(¢) £100 increase plus anather 4o in
a month.

8 (@) Commercial Correspondent: (8)
Secretary of Limited Company;
{c) Considerably over 3700% p.a.
inCrease,

8 (ug luniov of Six ULedger Clerks;
(8) Accountant ; {c) 26¢% p.a. incTease.

Why not .raise yourself

to a Professional status ?

Out of a total of 15 Hononrs Cer ifica es
for the June, 1921, Exaniirations for the
London Associmion of Accountants, 12

Google

were won by the School of Accountancy
<tudents, who, during the past six years,
have secured nearly all First Places and
Prizes. At the Chartered Institute ot
Secretaries Examinations our showing
s gO per ¢einl. passes in the Intermediate
and 100 per cent, in the Final. Achieve-
ments at the E.xaminations of the Insti-
tute of Chartered Accountants and
Sociely of Incorporated Accountants
are equally remarkable. In all com-
mercial EKxaminations our recaord s one
long string of First Places, Medals,
Prizes and Distinctions.

Send for this
FREE BOOK

[t comntarns 1use- |
ful  informatios
about business and
Obnsiness rraining,
ves particwlars
of aill our Courses I
and Terms, and
includes facts
whick wiril
definttely convince '
you tAhat ouy .
postal traiming

will ogwalify vou

to il a vesponsible exrcuteoe position.

WRITE FOR A COPY TO-DAY,

THE SCHOOL OF
ACCOUNTANCY

2, West GBagent Street, Clasgow
9, Eseex Street, Strand, London, W.0.2
Millgate Buildings, Long Millgate,
MANCHESTER
62, Dale Street - - . LIVERPOOL.
Post Office House, Infirmary St., LEEDS
8, Newhall Street « BIRMINGHAM




Regul:ion Heavy-weight -

Extra Fine Light-weight

Extra Fine Light

Ladics' Puttees : With Spats 12/6
{detachable 1/- extra)
Without Spats - - - 7/6

Patentee

FOX BROS. & CO., Ltd. (Dept. F
Y Wellington, SOMERSET.

and Sole Manufacturers ¢

“F.LP."—Fox's Improved Puttees. ‘

STRAND MAGAZINE.

“ ’
Out of doors
FOX'S PUTTEES
are a first essential,

The most hygienic leg-
covering, giving full weather
protection — always neat and

comfortable.  The spiral fit
and non-fray edges ensure

their always smart appearance,
and the super-quality material
guarantees their long wear.

C/\UTION

Sec that the name * FOX ' is on the
metal discs (rightand left), atrached

to every genutnc pair
of FOX's New Non- ® @
Fray Spinal Putices.

Agents for United §

The MANLEY & ) mwn.u.xmuvrmn,
260, West Broadway, New York, U.S.A.

* Non-Fray Spiral "

weights and :hadn.

RING - BUYING
over-the-Counter

i1s not so
handy as
this

“RING
BOOK"Way

Many hundreds of people, Abroad and at
Home, have endorsed our ** RING BOOK "' Way
of buying RINGS. This recent Testimony came
from a London purchaser :—
. The Ring has given the greatest satisfac-
“‘tion ... It has becu much easier for me fo have
(4)  “made tuis purchase with you - from Newcastle L3
*—than u would have been for me to have
“bought tt ‘vver.the.counter ' here in London."
Werite for the  RING BOOK." It explains the safe and
easy way of Ringbuying. e send FREE to theose
contemplating a Ring purchase. It .Ilu-trntec 122 Engage-
ment. Dress and Men's Rings so naturally that you seem 10
be choosing from the actual Rings.
The “RING BOOK ' Way gives 14 days’ approv.l, then
money back il you wish. Andatanytimeaftes pu:chae,
we will buvback your hmh mul«r Ring Book cenditions. at
' than wht 'y e 1 for_the T LING LOOK © and
VINLER SIZEE CakD Anlvem nAat Ruvers say of this new Way,

The NORTHERN GOLDSMITHS Co.
** The RING SHOP for the WORLD. "
6. GOLDSMITHS HALL,NEWCASTLE ca TYNE, Enz.

Google

. Cheque enclosed for 5 * Pioneer* Coats,
same as you supplied we with previously. It
was a godaend to me in my work ar a Transport
Oficer during the awful weather.

Qilskins Any outdoor job is a dry job
as last. always inside a Beacon Oilskin.

'he ** Ploneer ™ Iu nmm!h 1, ht'ewht (Ioul»l- (l(llkln with a blizzard
M. for e s all rain out—always,

5 more
Beacon

lnr Outdoor Men,
J BARBOUR l lﬂllli,

19. n Buildings. So.

N the river, lakes,
broads. s sen
the EVINRUD
Detachable Motor is
ideal 1t canbeslipped
on 10 the stern of any
rowbost-=your own or
hired—which at un:c
converts ler into
. preliane littio

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESQOTA
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Sold Supplied direct, post free for price, by )
at Makers if you cannot obtain locally. FFrom
= E \ctual
15,6 PPhoto :
fringed
by ends...
Drapers, Sie
etc. Suin. by
Jbin,

PURE WOOL

REGS TRADE MARK.

It stands for much! The Baby Rug so identified
contains nothing but pure #eww Wool—the soft, cosy,
neck-and-shoulder Wool from the very finest Cheviot fleeces.
‘T'he manufacturing process, right through, faithfully follows
the honest traditions which have prevailed, unbroken, since
the first Wm. \Waddell founded the Otterburn hand-loon:
Industry in 1821.

Wl i More than 25.000 Mothers have hought Otterburn Baby Rugs since iheir

as a Pram
e worst that they can say of them is that
They fmproze with washing and wear for years.

*“they won't wear ‘,)u(

BabyRugs madeinimitationof the Otterbarn may not be all that they
appear. For the sake of Baby's Health and your own lasting satis-
1 is wise to look for the label and to senddirect to the Otter-
rather than accept any Rug which is not an Otterbarn.

Every hour in Baby's daily life From Devonport. Seot. 6/21.

gives the Otteiburn a chance 10 “I am so delightsd with the Buby Rugyou smdine
show how useful and necessary “that L am writing to«skyouto send me another
it is where Baby welfare “in Naey litue, forwhich ] enclosa 15 B.”

swdied subject. *The diagrans | o Walthamstow. Sept. 13121,
ipal

at left suggest its p pal Very pleased with Ottorburn allwoot Hrhy Rug
uses, the picture above gives an “vecrived pesterday. Pleass send two more
idea of its warmth #nd cosiness, " Rugs, onsSoxedlue, one Bisenit. Hevercthehoqus
hut only in actwal wse can you " for3u”

realise how good and sound | From Wigan, Lancs. Sept. 20/21.

is. Many F«m'e huy two and U iwy to enclose PO, 13K, for whick plras aupill
three. Read whai these users say wie iwth @ Faby Rug in Sary Rive. ] ¥

about Otterburn Haby Rugs :— * pleaend with the last one | receivad.”

/ JcLer urn

Made from pure new Cheviot Wool

As a Nwrsing Wrap

Sold by good Drapers throughout the Country, in Grey, Cream, Saxc, Sky,
Rose, Navy, and Biscuit self-colours. Incase of difficulty, send P.O. 156
with_your Draper’s name and address and vour own (state colour needed)

HER SR Stecnt to OTTERBURN AMILL, I.TD., OTTERRURN, Norhumberland.

Original from

Digitized by GOOglC UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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STANWORTHS'; v e

o o
A llﬁ'g b
E UHBRELLAS.

Just Wrap Your
OLD UMBRELLA

in paper, tie to a buard or
stick, and past 10 us to-

dagwith 1.0, for 10/-. By
next post it will come
back ‘‘as good as new,”
re.covered with om
“Defiance” Union and
securely prcked.
Postageon Foreign Qudwrs
1/-extra. A postcard wil
bring you our illustrated
Caralogue of " Defizace
Unmbrellas, and pattems
for re.covering umbiellas
from 8/~ upwards.

J. STANWORTH & CO.,

Royal Umbrella Works,
BLACKBURN.

Regulation

SAILOR SUITS

From Britains Naval Port

ADE 10 measurein
Real Navy S"ie,
as supplicd to the
Admirally, a in White
Diill, corresponding in
every detail 10 the uni-
forms worn by LML
Sailors.  Self - Measure-
ment IForm and Tllustra.
tiens on request

We sell the Regulation
Serxe by the yard, and
other qualities  suitable
for dies’, Gent.'s, and
Children's wear at p rices
25/- a

. to 56 ine. |

and Gabardines in all |
colours for Ladies' wear |
and Gent.'s suitings.

Write for Pattern Book 37, free. |

A ngth cut and sent
Carriage Paid in

The Real Navy Serge Warehouse

J.D.MORANT L™
PORTSMOUTH

g,
y

SUSPENDERS

OT only will you
experience great
comfort in wear-

ing them but you will

find that your hose will
last longer. due 1o their
being fitted with the

* Grip that Grips

and never Slips."

and does not tear the
finest Hose.

They appeal to every

woman because they

are thoroughly reliable.

Their  strong  elastics ||

are full of vitality.

ith " Spher

SPHERE SUSPENDER CO. |
LEICESTER. |
‘

" Tailored to Measure in £4 10 i
Guaranteed Tweeds for - oy

\thy let the middleman. the shipper, and « *
heavy shop Whkeel decrease the quality &
and raisethe Lrice of soarclothes? .

Write to Huddersfield for :
100 Patterns, Post Free,

> am) nute 1he salue got by direct ordertng [
from the world's biggest cloth centre

S Uveraeas tuen particularly well s H
Frie Styles hook explaing our Guaruntel ©

© Self-Mcnsure System.  Buits on approval :
or money back.  Write now.

Groves & Lindley, Merchant Tailors,
114, The Lion, Buddersfield.

3
2

’?L

DEPT. 5.7

po & ST ’
or w
‘ S ESTBOURNE GROVE Lmﬁ E
y-N=1-

UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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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.

Millions now use this
method. Leading dentists
everywhere advise it. The
benefi s 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 teetg, enters crevices and

remains. Old brushing
methods do not effec ively
combat it. So much remains
to threaten damage to the
teeth both night and day.

Film absorbs stains, making
the teeth leok dingy. Itoften
forms the basis of tartar. It
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 modern tooth paste—
P dent. And glistening
teeth seen in every circle
indicate its users.

Essential aids to
Nature

_ Pepsodent brings three other

efects which might come
from proper diet. But he
average diet is defective. A
tooth pasteshouldhelprectify
the defects.

Pepsodent stimulates the
salivary low—Nature’s great
tooth-protecting agent. It
multipliesthe starch digestant
in he saliva, to digest starch
deposits.

It multiplies the alkalinity
of he saliva, to neutralize he
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 film-coats
disappear. You will know
then what really clean teeth
mean.

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

10-DAY TUBE FREE."

Papsadénd

The New-Day Dentifrice

The scientific film combatant, which brings

five desired effects. Approved by modern

suthorities, snd now advised by leading

dentists everywhere. All druggists supply the
large tubes.

8. African distributors :
Vervinder, Lid., 106. Adderley Siveet, Cape Town,
to whom S.A. readers may send coupon.

Google

THE PEPSODENT COMPANY,

Dept. 131, Holborn Viaduct, London,E.C.1.
Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to—
Name

Address, oiirecieireenriccerccereereneeedsasanen.

G ess. Write plainly.
Only one tube to a family.

Sraawp Mac/Jan.
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ALKIA SALTRATES

THE KEY TO HEALTH

DISSOLVES FLUSHES THE CURES ANY
URIC ACID KIDNEYS RHEUMATISH
——— ——— ——

Promptly Rids the Blood of All
Pain-cavsing Acids or

Other lmpurities & Poisons.
Thoroughly Cleanses, Sweetens
& Purifies tﬁeﬁntlm&gesbve Tract.

b ly pure. safe, sure and always reliable.
When added to plain water it instantly forms a
kling zﬂervmem and pleasant-tasting drink.
ially I b it is so highly
rated that the necessary doses are
xtemely small. Try a pinch in your tea
vdry morning for a week. There will be no
ble taste from it  Guaranteed satisfac-
urLor money back without a word.

Js¢d and highly recommended by Horatio
ley, George Robey, Jimmy Wilde,
rpentier, Joe Beckett, Billy Wells,
and bundreds of other

An Ideal
New Year Gift

“Spick guaranteed Leather Folding Stip.
r

rs in Grey or Brown make a delightful

ew Year gift. Packed flat in pouch of
aame leather. all in o decorative box. for
5 per’un Two paire 9
(‘.I-ce
Spi

Tan or Black
16 perrulr Twop.m 14/9.post free.
Leather Hoase Sli pers.
Brown or Grey Suede. ent.’s
Brown Sucde only, 8111 ber pair, of
s for 13/6. L-me- orGent.'s Brown
or BlnckGI-ce Leather. 8711, Two pairs | 7/6.
State size. colour. and whether for Lndy or
ent. Money returned if not satisfaory
Send for oar Catalogue of suitable,
seosonablesiftsinall.leather, post free.

COLLEGE LEATHER CO. (Dept. SM.9),
CASTLE STREET,
NORTHAMPTON.

emists. Price only 3/3 a large bottle,
sufficient to last the whole family for weeks.

BOR PRIVATE HOUSHS N /,///,/////

75/- \1- AL RERLT

PER SET.
/////’///’l/! AW
KEEPS YOUR BRASS AND COPPER
BRIGHT WITHOUT POLISHING.
Do a final rub-up to-day ! Clean all your
Brass and Copper-ware. and then apply a
coating of *“ LAKKERIT.” This will save
vim hours of libour tr-cause “ LAKKERIT ™
keeps the metal bright and shining for many
wmonths without further pelishing.
Send fortrialset 2 9 postfree. Money refunded i not satis fied

BELFRAGE & BENTLEY
(Depr. S). 100. Cowcaddens Street. GLASGOW.

2D

Chimney-
sweeping and
Drain-clearing
Machines. Specially
designed for Private Houses,
Country Mansions, Hotels.
Farms,etc. They are always
aseful, and last a lifetime.

W. & G. ASHFORD,
#, Lower Essex 8treat, BIRMINCHAM.

THE “STAR"

Jaming 1) ARNING MACHINE

ﬁ&a“‘a LIKE A SMALL LOOM—MENDS ANYTHINC
< FROM UNDERWEAR TO LACE CURTAINS.
With this wonderful hand darning machine vou can do the work
of an hour in a few minutes, Perfecily even darn is smo-thly
woven right into fabric, leaving no |

he Greatest Boon

to the busy housewife everln\enled wmhI\ puts fre
-l or toe in stocking and neatly

.Mx\ etc, etc.  The *Star "' Wi i doit

~elf, and is YO T a sewing-machine atra hment. It

simple to work that by its aid even a child can darn quic cter aud better than an expert
by Band alos MAKES DARNING A PLEASANT RECREATION,
saving endless time, eye-strain and labour.  Will lact a Hfetime, being strong. and well made of high-
grode metal throghout. Supplied i ncat hot with eacy fiusrated directions. - Usual price 3 o
Reduced 10 2 9 (postaige 3d. extra).  Send now 3/- P.O.

E. J. R. Co. (Dept. 18), 682, Holloway Rd., London, N.19

Google
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MOST BRILLIANT LIGH
IN THE WORLD

300 CANDLE POWER;
. BURNS 95/ AIR, B/ PETROL.
BLIGHTS WITH MATCHES

»”

“A Wonderful Lamp ”"—* Just the Light we 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 OFFER YOU - THE MOST BRILLIANT LIGHT IN THE WORLD., AND THE
GREATEST HOME LIGHT EVER PERFECTED.
OUR EVIDENCE- - - - - THE ABOVE PHOTOGRAPH WAS TAKEN BY THE LIGHT OF

THE LAMP WITH A TWO AND HALF MINUTE EXPOSURE.
WHAT MORE CONVINCING PROOF COULD BE DESIRED?
THE QUICK.LITE GENERATES ITS OWN GAS FROM ORDINARY PETROL—AND LIGHTS
WITH COMMON MATCHES—NO SMOKE 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.

CQ%7 RIBBED SHADE - 79/6 CQ318 DECORATED SHADE - - . 90/6
CQ329 AS ILLUSTRATED 82/6 HURRICANE LANTERN (Wind & Stormproof) 70/~
BRACKET LAMPS. CHANDELIERS.

LIGHTING SYSTEM.

THE COLEMAN QUICK-LITE CO., LTD., 1, ELECTRIC PARADE, WEST NORWOOD, S.E.27.
IKELASD—& LOWFER ORMOND QUAY. DURLIY. SCOTLAND-10. BOCHANAN STREET. GiASGOW

Original from
Digitized by GOOSIQ UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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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 PUDDING. SAGO FRUIT PUDDING.
11b. Flour, 4 0z, Bhredded Af 4 08 Small Ssgo. % pint Water.
Pinch of Sal “11b. Golden ‘\yr\xp 6 o Breadcrumba. @ oz Currunt. Kaisins,
| free teaspoontul ground Ginger Figs. or Dates 2 ox. Sheoddod Atora.
Teaspoonfol Baking l'um e 2 3. Brown Sugar. /i teaspoonful
1 Egg (opticnali. little mi ‘Bicaranate of Soda.

Put the syrup into a basin to warm: Soak tha sago overnight in the water. 1f
the fiour, winker, Balt. baking pow. using large {ruit, cut it up. Hreak up thesago
Atoru thoroughly toge ther and put -mh lhe with a fork and mix with the other ingredienta,
ayrup  Add egg. or milk. mix well, vut into  addenoukh milk tomakea fairly stiff mixture,
wreused baain, cover with grcased paper, putintoabuttered basin and steam 3ocd bo houre.
ateam for 4 hours rn out and serve with or withoot

ATORA

Refined Beef Suet

used daily in the kitchen means appetising food and
a better nourished family.
EHREDDES eady For ves for_ues I B Poadings, px’u’n..”é"P‘.".J v el Kise S8 eoa
LOCKS for frylog and cook!
Sole Manufacturers HUGON & CO.. Led. Openshaw, MANCHESTER.

. TWILIGHT SLEEP NURSING HOMES

Twilight Sleep painless Maternity is a boon which should be accorded to every mother and child.
Prospective parents arc invited to call or writefor Illustrated Booklet of the leading Twilight Sleep Home
in Great Britain. Resident physician. Best equipped. Most comfortable. Ten acres of beautiful grounds. s
Recommended by Medical Profession Telephone : Kingston 1807 N
MATRON (B.L.), BUSHEY LODGE TEDDINGTO'\ MIDDLESEX. =

Science & the Over-Stout

'. to
: hie 1
J \} 3\
.:;::)‘ Y [ W

Has 35 Years Reputation.
1/6, 3/- & 56 2.

KOKO MARICOPAS Co., Ltd, J

RODIOD SUCCEEDS!
\

in full if not perfectly satisfied. <A
16 Bevis Markas, London, E.C3 ‘e

Google




OR TO BE MARRIED?

Many States have passed firingent
e'mgenic laws requining phymcal exami-
nation of both Dlﬂltﬁx‘mz a mar rage
license can be issued. Those who are
not physically M are forbidden to marry.
ow do you &nd ? Can you meet the
requirenients of this law 2 Are you a
clean. healthy, viRorousspecimen
of vital manhood? Or are you a defec.
tive, torn and wracked by youthful errors
and excesses? Will you be forbidden
to roerry the 1weete®t, purest girl ia the
whole world and be doomed o the
musery ofa lifetime of regrets and long-
ing? Does it look hopeless to you—
Cheer up—I can help you.
STRONGFORTISM - The Modern
Science of Health Promotion—
will aid Nature in restoring your
Flagging Powers and Manhood.
and Fit you for Marriage and
Parenthood. 1 Guarantee I}

SEND FOR MY FREE BOOK

Mentlon the weakness and nilments on
which you want mpecial contidentisl i
tortuation and mend  with  three 24,
stampe tohelp pay pastage onim ¥ free hook

Promotlion and Conservatlon of
Strength and Mental
1t's a man-builder and o life-

STRONGCFOR saver. Bend for it Right Now,

N T

The Partecs man LIONEL STRONGFORT
Physical and Health Specialist

(Dept. Al12), Newark. New Jersey, US.A,

Read and Write with “ EMERALITE.”

Emeralite—the lamp with the restful green
shade—the most artistic and practicatl lamp
made. Is distinctly beneficial to thz eyes
because of its perfect light distribution. Hand-
some in' appearance, it adds dignity and
attractiveness to any office or home. The
shade is :.djustable

-
o any angl:.

GREEW

Satin  Brass Finish,

mplete with Emerald
Glass Shade, pull chain
socket,adapterandsilk cable, £4.0.0
Made in several varieties. Please call
or write for Bieoklet

lnndon :—44, Holborn Viadact, E.C.1;
98, Bnlmpl(l!e, E.C.2 ; 82, Victoria
S(reﬁ S.W.1.

Maaocbester : - 13, Victorir treet.

also from
pmtrtbgc & Cooner, Ltd.
5 London : 192, [leet Street,

E.C.4, and 50, Queen Victoria
Street, E.C.4.

Google
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< SlobeWar nicke Qo g |

and get this wonderful
Money-Saving Free Book
of Faotory - Price
Bargains !

THOUSANDS ARE
WRITING for this

remarkable guide
to enormous
saving ! Write for

your Free Copy
now ! It shows
you the immense
advantage of buy
ing direct from the

EMPIRE’S LARCEST
WATCH AND JEWEL
FACTORY,

splendid

FREE PRIZES ﬂ”

for all buyers !

70/-

OVER 500
DESICNS IN
FREE BOOK!

ROLLEDCOLD
KEYLESS
LEVER.
Perfect time-
per, * fully

BRACELET WATCH

67/6 it

VIIH\\
warranted for . i
Flegnnt expanding Bracelet

A FULL MONTH'S TRIAL
allowed with every art.cle.

SEND A POSTCARD NOW !

H. SAMUE'L

31, MARK T ST., MANCHESTER

including :

;Ful:

WOOLWICH :
CROYDOM:
NEWCASTLE : Ww.
PORTSMOUTH :
CLASCOW :

Argyle Stever
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1CURE WEAK NERVES!

1 cordially invite every reader of the STRAND
MAcAzINE who suffers from nerve weakness or ill-
health of any description to write at once for my
FREE BOOK on nerve trouble.

1 can positivel curedeeplessnzss, the worr habn rritability,
palpmnon sudden ex nusuon heaviness of limbs, or, in fact,
any HEART, NERVE, STOMACH TROUBLE

I you are pessimistic, Iac ing in ambition, or without the
energy to carry out your ambitions or perform your work satis-
factorily, if everything seems a trial and a care instead of a
joy and pleasure, it is a sure sign that you have become newras.
thenie. In such case, you cannot possibly become the social or
husiness success you were meant to be until you have regained
health and fitness

Thereis only one sure and certain method in the world to-day
—THE INCH HOME TREATMENT. Pleasant and
inexpensive, with results PERMANENT, it is worth ity
weight in Treasury notes 10 the nerve sufferer. If you have
tried other methods without satisfaction, dow't Aesitate, write
TO-DAY—that is the kind of case I like to get.

1 hold thousands of testimonials froin patients who could not
last through an entertainment or stay in a crowd until they
cametome. My treatment was put to a severe tezt during the
war with numbers of shell.shock cases—the worst form of
neusasthenia it is possible 1o have,

Remember, without treatment. nerve trouble usually ends in
a_nervous breakdown, after which a cure is more difficult 10

obtain,
TO THE MIDDLE-AGED.

1 hold extraordinary testimonialsfrom pupils over the age of
sixty as to the wonderful rejuvenating powers of my treatment.
I can add yeurs to the life of all vmd(rg aged patients, and at
the same time give them renewed vigour. All letters treated in
strict confidence, No charge for diagnosis or opinien.

All interested in the foregoiniave imvited to send a 3d. stamp
and ask for * NERVE BOOKLET.”

‘“HEALTH, STRENCTH, AND DEVELOPMENT.”

The above is the title of an illustrated booklet showing how
health, strength, and development can be improved out of all
knowledge. This pasticularly nppeals to the sportsman, the
golfer who would improve at hic game. the tennis player. hox er,
cyclist. or motorist.  The S.D.” system guarantees im-
praved development and perfect health, cir es rounded shouiders,
flat chest, spinal curvature, and increases the height.

Only One Booklet sent to each applicant.

Please make it perfectly clear which hooklet is required.
Write to-day—** Health is the first wealth.”

THOMAS INCH, Health Specialist

\Dept. S'. 74, Clarendon Road, Putney, London. 8.W.15,

Google

Original Sketching'

Copying is not Drawing—really!
Drawing consists in the ability to
picture whatyon see as yousee it.

Copying isimitation. Drawing is
creation.
Press Art Postal Courses teach

originai Drawing— this Sketch is an
example by a former Pupil. Pupils of
allagesarestudying at Home. Below,
reproduce a recent comment from the
falhero{oneof my girl Pupils. lesays:
I am delighted with your work and its
“poaibilitien, capecially your mcthod
“and ideas. | wish my girl had leas
* bothering Home Work from her
school. and more to do mn- yourbreesy
“and informing teachin,
If Drawing interests you, either as a
pleasant Hobby or a possible Career, |
would like you to investigate my Postal
Courses. They teach orij nat Drawing,
sincerely and successfully, and the
methods are fully descnbc in my

FREE DRAWING PROSPECTUS

Beginners will find the PREPARATORY
COURSE a short-cut to Sketching
ficiency. The ADVANCED COU] 'iE
teaches Technique. It is designed asa
"ﬁnhhms Course for the young Artist
who can Draw, but is unable to sl
work

Write for my Prospectus. If you send
a copy of this old P“'l‘“ " Dowager""
Sketch or an original Drawing (pre-
ferred), | willsend you a helpful Criticism
free as well as the Prospectus. Address
me personally:— Percy V. Bradshaw.

THE PRESS ART SCHOOL

(Dept. S.M.78), Tador Hall, Ferest Hill, S.E-23

7 YEARS’ WEAR!

Jute Soles lnst. u)llcl\ Ionll‘r
lhll\ ANy o l uit
iy House. Shiab, or any
fndoor work. )n m.em..-.

Tynsgongl, say
* La ot pair umu i Ny
il good.~

Mm C— 7,
Hackney Rd,
Maidstone,
anye

(‘m-vwl do without them,™

fpoat. free. UK.
Tadies’. Gents'.

o com fortable for standing long howrs.
siza and Colour. Prices
Colour—Bro Childrens:
i Bes (w et Serm q.| ngi B
D. Leather Fittines ias per fliustration) .
Supertor Blocked (no strapping)
Leather Soled Ca
Tleal for Ohipboard in pacity.
Jute Shioea clieapeat while Teather s tear.  Easier to feet.
7 School Brill, Institutions, dc. No nails.
Three pairs at one time. L. per pair off: six pnm. 2l Pull list, 31
PATENT CANVAS SIIOE CO. 1 STEPS ROAI GLASGOW.
™ Advert Coolent for Hot Climates.
\enl. nhro-d on recewl of M.O. and Parcel Postage.

These Series of Pens Ao
write as smoothly hBon
as a Lead Pen- alsodrawn
cil. Neither toJour
Scratch nor APNA'I"II.FNT
Spurt, the BLOTTING
Points being PEN.
rounded
by,‘ Spe- Assorted Sample
c1la Box of either Series
- for 104d. in Stamps
s:uo.. from the Works,
BIRMINGHAM.

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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Specialised

Postal Training in
Accousntancy, Commercid) Corre-
spondeace, Bookkeeping, Audit-
ing. Offiee Manazement. Costiag
nd Factory Organisation, Mer-
cantile Law, B.
acia)  Practice,
Company Law. Busiaess Organi.
atice. Shortaand. Comwerc'al
Koawledge, PracticalAdvertising,
lacome Tax. Emu. Banking.

To - day
this

FREE BOOK

A
METROPOLITAN COLLEG

B
[
il

O
N

The climb to high position in business need no
longer be a prolracled and tedious process. With
the advent of Specialised Postal Training in every
deparlmenl of present. day commerce e g., par
excellence, the spare-time study provided by the
METROPOLITAN COLLEGE it can
fairly be claimed that the attainment of SUCCESS
has at last been reduced to the precise terms of
a recognised science

First comes AMBITION, the desire to succeed,
with TRAINING as the next vital step : but it is well
to tread warily here: be sure that YOU take the
Right Step. Enrol with the METROPOLITAN
COLLEGE for a course of Individual Postal Training
under the personal direction of the most highly
qualified Tutorial Staff in the United Kingdom.

This famous ‘Varsity of Commerce—founded in
1910 - can advance your prospects further in twelve
months than mere plodding wouldachieve in as many
years.and the privacy of the training (taken in leisure
hours. in home surroundings) makes it as attractive
to the busy man of 40 as ‘o the youth of 16 or upwards.

Beat in mind that it is the" Ordinary Man”
who, when TRAINED, becomes the ' Big Man ™

»in modern business, and write fo-day for the

“STUDENTS' GUIDE,”
Free on Application.

The College has to its credit the longest and most
impressive list of examination successes recorded by
any commercial lrammg institution in the United Kingdom,
whether postal or oral.

Lwuoumohawm

METROPOLITAN COLLEGE,

Dept. S, St. Albans.

1
Google
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i ) Soap. Protects from Infection |

T “*

THTHT iR

I

T
o
'..Ummmw ;, 'umm: of &
§& . You cannot buy A llfe=long

service for 8/6

a better w°°l The Portable “Alpha™ No. 2

Troaser Press & Suit Ranger
HUNTERS TH. Kniting Wools (Pat.) perfectly cremses and stretches

are supplied in 1oz Ball ready toumr end lesres coat and vem
for your Needles, and are truly the best

t hard
nd spring » atent i it peactiong

qualitics obtainable. The Balls_are spe: a <
cially wound to retain the elasticity and Alliferng b “'u;:ﬂ';‘ﬂ;‘; pliline
loftiness of the super-excellent T.H. qualities Siih y0u anywhara and fmeire

ent tangling whilst in use. You can get 2 $TDATL Anit erery morning.

ny shade of colour in these excellent Wools. Britan throughout, 8/8 (Pot Free 1n UK
tamped envelope for patterns. .
o TALPHA™ Wo DE_ LUXK. E‘

A perfect Wool for every purpose. Wider n.mdw.xmu m.u Fxtra-power 18 i

THOS. HUNTER, Ltd, oo T R duerne oA TR

The World-known Wool 8hop. N.m'ﬂ,-n" Tyne. "heque or P.O. " London Je lhl Oity & Midland Bank.”
' Also at Susderland, Whitley Bay, Gonforth. ad Heato Dept.) 3. TUDOR ST,
quiries to Thot. B Neweastie. | VMAY & CO (» 'LONDON, E.C.4

The Camel, known as the * Shnp
of the Desert.” stores water
for many days’ wravelling.

The “éAMEL"

Learn to Draw 3 Sizes. Fountain Pens
Fashions—it Pny- Fl"rdM!thl store ink for
old Nib, with many days’

London's Leauling Fashion ints A
will train you by post. in lhl- Tucra 3 ( old Top-feed.

tive art work, and aasist you to sell N}
~ vd | | 5/-,6/-,47/6

Every Pen Guaranteed.

writing.

Of all Stationers, or poat free from—

Mr. J. EATON BLAIR (Prinolpal), )
Stadio 38. ORMISTON & GLASS,
Contractors to H.M. Government,

Associated Fashion Artists, i 2o | | | snow HILL . FONDON, EC.

Google
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Are You Qualified 9
For The Job You Seek ¢
WE TEACH BY POST

fulise in all Exams. d with these auhi
Arehltwturll Drawing \ Manine Engineering
Bullding Construotion Mathematios
ork of Works' Duties /| Matrioulation
Metallurgy
Mining
Motor Engineering
Naval Architecture
Pattern Making

)emanehip
Draug
Ejsctrioity Shipbullding
Engineering 3tructural Engineering
Foundry Work
Internal Oomhuotlon

Engin ees Telegraphy
SPECIAL GIIIIIIE FOH APPIIEIOYI ICES.

proof do you nn;g? Your word 1o an employer is
you are rfhicient, but a Colle;

is a proof of efficiency, and a valuable asset in seeking a
remunerative position.
CHALLENGE

W= are prepared to produce on demand 6,000 unsolicited
testimontals from successful students or pay £100 to any
charity you appoint. Having helped 6,000 1o pros perity
surely we can help Y 1f you are interested in any of
thrse sub;cc( te, namlng the su and we will send
you our EE BO LET. [‘e.’ne State your age.
ADV nﬂ_ Parents should seek our advice for their Sons,

n

Walnat. Ebouy, Makes picture.
a ll.ldrutlnw and pmﬁlulvle wunw Just

phs. mern. ete.

'wl louh tke r(r\l mnul:lln .

Ask your Photographic Dealer or Stationer for
. .

) 0
Picture Binding &Accessories

FRER.—Full Illastrated Picture mehu Tnstruc
tioo Leattet sent to -n! addceens Lexaons
daily in brnnhnn and Craftx nL uur London
addreve.
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A.A.R. AIMS AT
RETIRING WHEN
55 YEARS OF AGE.

This Plan will enable him to do so.

Meanwhile it safeguards thefl nancial

comfort of his wife, should he not
reach that age.

HIRTY-FIVE years of age and little headway
T made in the matter of saving! f200 or {300,
that was all.  Very little tinancial provision
for his wife 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 year. how different! A.A.R. has added no
less a sum than £2,000 to his prospects for retirement
at the age of fifty-five, and more than £2.000 has been

added to the financial provision for his wife. should he

be taken from her. This has been done without any
undue sacrifice and, if all goes well, the Plan will be
carried through just as easily as paying the rent.

A.AR. deposits £r10 per annum with the Sun Life
of Canada for twenty years only. On his income tax
he gets abatement of £16 10s. od. (a gift from the
Government), which really reduces the deposit tu
£93 108, ol

H A.AR. dies any time before the Bond (for £2.000,
with profits) matures. his wife will receive the full
amount of £2.000 together with 50 per cent. of all the
deposits that have been made up to that time. Thus,
if death occurred after paying five depusits of {110,
his wife would receive £2.275.

If he lives the full period, he himself will draw out
£2,000 when he is fifty-five, together with profits.
which are conservatively estimated at £340. Therefore
his Capital will be increased by no less a sum than
£2.740.  As he has only deposited {1,870 net, he makes
a profit of £850 on the transaction.

{f*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. If he finds he canunot
keep up the deposits he can exercise any one of several
generous options.

Why not adopt this plan yourself > It is not only
the best method of saving, but it enables you at the
same time to safeguard the future of your Dependants.
It can be adopted at any age and for any amount ;
your deposits may be about £ro if you cannot spare
more, or £200 or £2,000 if your present income permits.
The term may be for ten, twenty-five, or any number
of years.

The plan is issued by the Sun Life Assurance
Company of Canada, one of the most progressive
Companies in the world,

The Assets of the Sun
£23.000,000 and the Compuny is under strict Govern-
ment supervision. Anyone interested should write at
once for full particulars. giving his or her age and the
amount it is proposed to invest annually. All com-
munications treated in confidence. Enquirics to J. F.
Junkin (Manager), Sun Life of Canada, 6, Canada
House, Norfolk Street, London, \W.C.2.

Life of Canada exceed
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reason of its
careful manufac- r
ture from the
very finest
beans, Fry’s L
gives you the
rich aroma and

”»

‘chocolate
flavour of a

perfect  Cocoa.

%’y :1 Breakfast
Pre SQocoan

STRAND MAGAZINE.

Quick relief to
BRONCHIAL
SUFFERERS

The old-fashioned method
of  treating  inflammatory
diseases of the air passages
by the roundabout route
of the stomach is obsolete.

The modern way, the easy way, the SURE way, is npomad

Esr. 1879.
the effective treat
Colds, Infl S di
Coughs, Bronchitis, and Nasal Catarrh.
Vapo-Creselene is invaluable to mothers with young
children, and a éoon to sufferers from Asthma.

Sold by Chemists. Send postcard for descriptive bookict to
ALLER & HANBURYS, LTD., Lombard 8treet, London, E.C.
3

BUY DIRECT from MAKERS

AND SAVE POUNDS
SEND FOR OUR PATTERNS

Guaranteed and Mld: to Meunre
Costume Skirts 5/-
20/-
Blanket or Fnzu Cn-l-- 19/6
SUIT AND COSTUME LENGTHS. |
AlsoSPECIALLINES INKIDDJES'GARMENTS.  |§f -
ACTUAL MAKERS:

ST.PAUL’S MFG. CO.

33s, St. Paul’s Street, LEEDS.

Wash-day Endedi

orries—

No more hard work. and the washing e
done. in_ half  the usyal time

old “tub and scrub’

method is sum_rscded

No internal mechanism.
Will wash all kinds of J§
Linen Curtains.

Blankets, etc.
Easy in operation, anc
will last a Jifetime.

Carriage Free to Railway Station. Special Discount.

LABOUR-SAVERS for the HOUSE.

BUTTER CHURNS, BUTTERWORKERS.
‘“ Everything for the House and Dairy."

THOS. BRADFORD & CO., Makers,
141-142. HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON.

Google
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“To make cakes
and puddings
more easil

more cheaply, and better,

use BIRD'S Egg Substitute.”

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

g‘ s ubstztu te

‘““One spoonful—one cake!” |

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

Use Bird's Beg Substitute in placeof Bggs. Itss quicker.lcas expensive
ES.13a and always relsable. No baking powder or self-raising flour required.

HOTEL PLATE|| ., AN/EMIA

Ho USEﬂo LD USE (Poorness of Blood)

R SHOWN BY
Mol To SHORTNESS OF BREATH,
o o s TIREDNESS, WEAKNESS, PALLOR,

£1:0:0 TAKE

1 Post Free
! Will Wear a Life on p OI S
e
Wnu Iuy liustrated Price List.

A.FATTORINI (*&'=%) HARROGATE Three times a day
Go gle
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Youcan buyany of the 32
Models on the Deferred Fayments Plan

THE INSTRUMENT OF QUALITY

oT;
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THE

MONARCH
CATCHER

(Patent No. 160298).

Specially designed to catch large
numbers.and is the most successful

CLEAR AS A BELL e
vered 1O
» Model deliver!
“ cAPRICE
Th on pay- ever invented. Compact and inexpensive.
our home RESETS ITSELF and cannot get out of
¥y = £2-17-9- order. In places infested 100 or floRE
ment can becaughtat one time. Assupplied
.M. Government, Docks, Farms,
Estates, Private Dwellings, etc.,

all over the Kingdom.
Prices 26/- & 36/-.
Carriage paid. Particu:
lars Free.

phone in _ the world,

Three Days’
Trial Offer.
We refund payment
without hesitation  if
not found satisfactor
after three days R

ST

This Model * CAPRICE,”
12 monthl
ments of 42213

Beforebuyingansrramo-

fal tane mbunu- all

Sondlor(.::m'(:: e Light of the Future.”
Terms for all. Models. STANLEYS Candle Power

Cheapest and Best. id. per hour,
One Lamp will illuminate a Barnyard 600
feet Square, So Btgles to Choose from,

KEITH, PROWSE & CO., Ltd. (5%

162, New Bond Street, Lomdon, W.1; ite for Lis
48, Cheapside, London, E.C.2 'he Lights uml “Heaters that, never fail.
—and Branches all over London. — @ H";’IMS;AAN'L‘E;;" and Economical
f o » Dept. (Stratford),
All the Leading Dealers stock the * Sonora. Loadon, E'15, & 357,Oxford St v, wid~
" vl No. 210 Table Lamp. 60/ Storm anl Lante

. 1f you areanxious to

l l DON'T STUDY DRAWING
s under any Kind of tutor—that way leads BALL. P0|NTED PENS

toons, fashions, ete..
in demand, write ln(n:nl*)‘dm\ !
prospectus, describing the NSP.D.

BALL-POINT Never Scratch

r Spurt.

courses. Th uur‘-unn writ 1| by ten of MAGNIFIED
the most eminent artists in Gt
The book will help you to appr The Secret of

exact_possibilities in drawing
superh production printed fn full eol ur,
and is an art education in itse
FOR BEGINNERS.—I have a special
preparatory course in head, face, figure
drawing, etc. Pe ive, light and
shade, etc. Fee is ONE GUINEA only
(Postage abroad 2/6 extra).
me pvrmn\“\”rI
M i

Easy Writing
is found on
Every Point.

Ask your Stationer for a 6d.
Assorted Box, and choose a
Pen to Suit your Hand.

.| ard,
.»1 of Press Drawil

e, Boboon. ORMISTON & GLASS, Contractors for Pens
Snow Hill, London, E.C. to H.M. Covernment

Dr. MAVELLET'S Prescription)

GET TO KNOW IT.

A sure and permanent cure for FALLING HAIR, DAN-
DRUFF, AND HAIR TURNING GREY. A home
treatment which only takes three minutes a day.

PRICE 19/-, OR POST FREE 21/-
TAR POMADE, for Scurf. Dandruff. irritation of the Scalp. 8/2.

TAR 8BHAMPOO POWDER, hygicnic, refreshing. 1/5
TAR LOTION, the wonderful Hair Tonic and Beautifier. 7/6, 14/6, POST FREE.

Beware of imitations. See the name CAMILLE across every label.
Tar Trcafmenl can be obtained from Stores and Chemists. or direct from

it JEAN HENRY ET CIE. (Labora!oru 44)

unv_

14-16, Buckingham Palace Road, LONDON, S.W

Original from

Digitized by GOOSIe UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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Napoleon said thatan 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!

~own happiness, but

Your stomach controls your life,
affects your mental outlook and
makes or mars not only your
that of
those near and dear to you.
Trace back almost any disorder
and you will find it commences
in the stomach! Even heart-
palptitation may arise through a
distended stomach pressing the
vital organ out of place. Kidney
attacks, liver twinges, pains
after eating or during the night,
gastric troubles; these and a
hundred other ailments call for

the care of the stomach as the
sole effective remedy. . . . And,
to care for the stomach, you can
do no better than take Bisurated
Magnesia, that long-established
remedy prescribed by doctors
and used in hospitals. It stops
stomach pain INSTANTLY ;

prevents  fermentation A nd
quicklv restorces the digestion to
health and strength.  Bisurated
Magnesia i1s used the world around;

it costs but 1/3 a package at any
chemist’'s for either powder or tablet
{form, and is the stomach sufferer’s
staunchest ally. Why nottry it 1o-day ?

The word “ BISURATED"'' 33 boldly prinfed

[ S ——

-

Goog

on every package for your pProtection.

London. N W'

25
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THE
ANTI-WASTE sowumr_

ANTI- WASTE

This is the time when household eccnomy is King of
Anti-Waste and Fluxite his Prime Minister

Many a good Pot or Pan is discarded and an inferior
one purchased simply because that hole or leak was
not treasted with Fluxite.  Fluxite will resair any
ole or leak in a minute —no trouble — no fuss—

Mechanics WILL have

FLUXITE

because it

SIMPLIFIES SOLDERING

All Hurdware and Ironmongery Stores s=ll Fluxite in
ting, w.ceaa.uc& . BUY A TIN TO.D.
Ask yoor Irvnmouger or Hard ware Daaler to show you the

FLUXITE SOLDERING SET.

[ (3" wrfectly simple to wsa and will last for years In
constant ime. It aing » special **small »
1ror thn ¥

X Rolder, etc
mple Ret, podt pald. l'nll«] KJ
XITE. LTD.. 160_Bevlagton

WAITE & SON.

+ Craftsmen in Gold

CHELTENHAM. ENGLAND

BANNERS - UOVDS BNk LT

s ovin

DIAMOND RINGS SET IN PLATINUM
BY RING EXPERTS
AT ROCK BOTTOM PRICES.

Send for the interesting Booklet * Gold and Gem Jewellery * post free 6d.

WAYS TO INCREASE INCOME

at once for intelligent people of either sex in the mast
effective method of selfing known to Commerce.
Absorbing, creative, home or effice work, richly
temunerative, offering greater scope than other
professions. Eacy 1o learn and follow. Phenomenal
successes.  Cash Benefits Guaranteed. _12-hour
Course under Britain s Finest Tutor. Details quite

Free. Send straight away.

S. M. JACK. 133, Melbmrus Grave, loadon, SE22

UNSIGHTLY HIGH
BOOTS ABOLISHED.

APPLIANCES NOW BEINC SUPPLIED TO WOUNDED
SOLDIERS UNDER COVERNMENT CONTRACT.
Pamphlet PRBR o all mentionlne Taz Srzaxp Maaerive

Bend particulars of your mse. ress

THE O'CONNOR EXTENSION CO., LD,

SURGICAL BOOT SPECIALISTS.
Boeklet N),
9. BLOOMSBURY STREET. LONDON, W.C.

Distinction in Dress

does not necessitate frequent and
costly tailors’ bills.

Periodical renovation of clothing is alone essential to maintain the im-
maculate appearance demanded in modern business and social circles.

Chersy . Sirvico has over 80 years” repotation. 1t offers upique
aeilitie lmlnh and 1
t

¢ th

rendering them worthy of long and
Costumes cleaned & tallor pr
Gent.'s Sults

Raincoa
Other art

d earriage pa
Make CHERRY'S—the firm with over 3 years’
reputation—YOUR renovators.

CHERRY'S*" 257" BURNLEY

SPECIAL OFFER

of the popular

[

LACING
BROGUE
SHOE

AT REDUCED PRICES.
8tylish and 8erviceable for Town
and country, Walking, Golfing, &c.
We have a large stock of our lacing Brogues. hest
‘‘‘‘ lts. and are ~' um them for a Umlkzpﬂio“lt
reducwi rices to clear, viz

33/6

hout Tawse Tongue. 1 6 prr_palr lem
) |m.u.n, made fron: hest materials. Walking fole, and
1 Frel. Finest Black and Tan Lenthers.

Don't delay. 8end your order now.

Trial order proves the * Fite " morit.
Catnlogus of ** Mife" Footwenr sent om request
A. T.

)
No. . STRATHMIGLO. FIF
The Pioneer and Leasler of the * Boota hy Pw. “Trade.

Google

Original from

UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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BURBERRYS
1922 SALE

DuringJanuary and February

The severe trade depression during
1921 will prove to have benefited
those who annually visit Burberrys
during their Sale.

STOCKS

tlmm;ll the fail-
are of the World's

varicus markets

bave been
BOLDLY

WRITTEN
DOWN,

and_ Babwvyy ‘are
dealing  with these
mere

URBITOR
TOPCOATS.

Proofed Tweeds,
Urbitor  Coatings
and Lovats.

Usual Price,10Gns.

SALE PRICE,

5 Gns.

LOUNGESUITS XE

Cheviots, Lovat
Mixtures ard

Striped  Saxonys.
Usual Price,12Gns.
SALE PRICE,

6 Gns.

RUSITOR
OVERCOAT.
Fleece and other

Warm  Coatings.
Lining quilted to0
waist.

Usual Price,14Gns.

BURBERRY  SALE PRICE,
GOWNS.
Cheviots,” Urbitor 7 Gns.

oatings an

BURBERRY
W'EATHER-
PROOFS.

Gabardine Com-

Homespuns.  34in. Illastrated  bine. Proof without
10 47'in. bust. Catalogue,  Heat, Warm with-
UsualPrice,14Gos. fall List of °% Weight.
SALE PRICE, S:'l;, now  SALE PRICE,
ready, sent
7 Gns- on rc’quelt. 84/ -
Ltd., Haymarket,

BURBERRY S.W.1, LONDON.
Google

‘For Sore, Tired, Tender
Feet, Corns, Callouses,
.and all Bad Foot
Troubles, use Hot

Saltrated Water.

Grand her’s old-fashi d home treat-
ment ? Yel! but it is the one quick, sure.
safe and 1 way to per

cure bad foot afflictions. Try it!

Good Advice to Dancers by
MLLE. YVONNE ARNAUD

* Dancing is always very, very bad for the feet.
So, to dance well one must first learn to keep all
foot troubles away, just as one must leam to
breathe right before learning to sing. Such
malheurs as corns and aches would make dancing
painful to perform and not pleasant to sce. This
i8 why good dancers can-
not afford to have bad
feet, and so they do not
have then. But why is it
that so few others know
how to take the right
care of the feet, when it
is 80 easy to keep them
well and beautiful!
Ordinary saltrated water
quickly softens even the
very deepest corns so they
come right out, root and
all, leaving only a tiny hole that soon closes,”
says a beautiful French dancer.

Photo: Foultham & Bunfleld.

The following extract from a recent interesting
article explains how anyone can not only obtain
perfect foot comfort immediately, but also keep
the feet sound and healthy, exactly as pro-
fessional dancers do.

“1 am telling you a secret of the theatrical
profession. You merely ask for about half a
pound of Reudel Bath Saltrates, casily obtained
at slight cost from any chemist. A small hand-
ful dissolved in a foot-bath medicates the water
like at the famous C'ontinental spas, and it is at
once filled with oxygen which you can feel acting
ontheskin. Ifindit Oh! so fragrant, refreshing,
and— invigorating is the word, is it not 7 When
the feot arv tired, aching, or calloused and swollen
from walking or dancing, a saltrated foot bath
quickly relieves
these and even .
more  painful
foot troubles. ¥
The skin be-
comes (rés lisse,
so clear and
beautiful. C’est
extraordinaire.”
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(DISPOSAL OF A MANGFACTURERS STOCK)

Beautifully finished. Extra
Stout 9 Carat English
Hall-marked Solid

Gold Cases Celebrated

=

-

o

o

—
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>

*

“MOVADO" IS Scew [l
Jewel Compensated i
Lever Movement ad- X
Justed and timed in :o:

four positions 9 Carat
ohd Gold ExEondmg

~ Bracele

>

<

=~

<<

W
5/5/- N
Those Woteh Bracetets Wil
are c-qua/ lo others sold N
af L15715"Sent on V- ”‘
af (bsﬁ refunded /(} ' you 'Q
rolr;a/e/eé sahstied ‘
SIMILAR :Q‘
MOVEMENT "
IN 18 CARAT I
el

| LUDGATE HILL ¢ 157-
_ I

SHORTHAND

free illustrated )14 db

Um ial Parliamentary Reporting \nﬂ

\\\ 8|oan-Duplnyan
Headquarters

(Dept. A). Ramsgate.

AnExtra Bed "always ready

with this handsome

SETTEE BED novelty.

Adapted in a
Moment
Gives an extra bed with-

when use.
Daubly economica

does for both settee and
nt or unexpected visitc

Solid fumed oai, iron frame
b packs flat. Complet
flock squab in cretonne, two cretonn

can

‘We GU2RRANTEE that

THE * MEMPHIS” MACICAL COURSE

will enable YOU to become

A TALENTED MACICAL ENTERTAINER.

No natural skill or proionged study mecessary.
Wrlle at once for FREE M ppr. ok, “ MAGIC,” which giv ee an
ituminative discourse ot th: fsto 223 of Magic, togetherwith a
dvlnllu] asnojwis u( the ' Memphis” Courve
om. enquirers who rare to enclose with
l ven id uunPl will be nent. fn addition
> t! 3 wiete appamtis and detailed fnatrue-
n-n-n for the r-rlormnm eu(a startling new magical effect,
Write Depl D.2,"MEMPHIS MAGICAL ACADEHY |
Ellln A\ enue, Malda Vale, W.!

OLD HATS MADE NEW

And REMODELLED to PRESENT FASHION

The cost is trifiing, so don't throw away your old Hat.

VELOUR, FELT & BEAVER

HATS REMODELLED Incredible results have been accom:
st A, Wright's Hat Rannvnunl

hcmry Dept. t Road,

SEF D YOUR
H/.T NOW,

Satisfaction nuranleed or_money re'undrd
A. WRIGHT (Dept. 20), Albert Road. LUTON.
—_

Original from

UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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Telegrams :
“Greatly, London.”
Telephone :
Battersea 300

(4 lines).

ARTlSTlC FURNlSHlNGS
Decoratlye, Inexpensive.
= i Wonderful Value,

20,000 vards of Cretonne
to be cleared at

Greatly Reduced
Prices.

Curtain Fabrics,
Tapestries.

Greatly Reduced
tn Price. |

Large range of designs
and_ colourings suitable
for Curtains and Covering ‘
Furniture, (rom 3/I1} to
29/11 per yd.

Empress Cord
Velvet
in specially dyed colours,
redoced from 14/11 tof
8/9 per yd., 50in. wide.

Suitable for Curtains and
Loose Covers, from 1/43
per yd.

Casement Cloths
in a large variety of
colourings and qualities,
from 1,03 per yd.
Bolton Sheeting,
soin.  wide, from 2,6

G nfttric. . Window Treatments s Speciality. per yd.
Write for "THE HOME  BEAUTIFUL"
* Patterns Upon Williamson & Cole's Book on Artiatic Furnishing. Patterns Upon

Application. fully illustrated in colour. Gratis and Post Free. Application.

LOOSE COVERS

cut and fitted

by experienced
men.

{::l what you have
n looking for in a
cigarette case. ltcon-
tains everything a

3 = | S (arge size chased holder. Sttesl with 14 . Gold
cigarette smoker is = | = Nib, trldium- tippel. Nitw to sult all writcrs
likely to need. Holds = : ‘RED GIANT' STVIA PEN )

Y Can be, exrvial ia any ponition. § 5/-

10 cigarettes, 2 9-ct. 70 be Aad of Stationers, or posifreefrom sole makers

gold-mounted holder, = JEWEL PEN Co., Ltd., =
and has pockets for : [Dept. 31, 76. Newsate St., London, E.C.1.
mllchcs.vlsllm?curds = | o Mo i
and stamps, also an — — -
ingenious device for lifting up the cigarettes.
It is strongly made over a metal frame in
hnd. of leather, wlu:h makea it a really han.
. and _instantly sts_itself as an :de.l
resent.  The uu to :old 16 cigarettes is not
rned with card and stamp pockets.

Prices are:

To hold 10 Tohold 16
Sheep Skin .. _9/9 .. 12/-
VelvetHide . 10/9 .. 12/6

. ﬁé:’;} The New QUICKLIT

lacandescest Petro! Gas Lamp.
Lights _with _matches.

300 candle power al s
cost of id. per hour

Velvet Calf .. 1 e .. 139 for foel.
ngtco .e - }g,-e . 14/3 PRICES
'S in .. - . 14/ A Table La £3
Croc.Grain .. — .. 13/ = e e a3
Cash with Order. = HAS AUTOMATIC
L£ poutage in the United Kingdom and =
B e o cra nck cntirels " suitifods BURNER CLEANER

\ Send for List showing
| alt dextsma far outdoor )
1] "and indear Hxhting.

|| THE QUICKLIT LAMP CoO.
61, Lower Mosley S reet, Mntbuler

Leeds Novelty Co.,

4S5.T. Duncan  Street, Leeds.
A i

GO Sle UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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TO PUT ON FLESH

There is no better way of putting on
firm flesh and increasing  weight
than Ly 1aking pue wholesome
milk-gruel al least once each day.

Dr.  Ridge’s Food makes the
nicest gruel you have ever tasied,
and taken regularly will improve
vour health and increase weight.

A cup full for supper every night
soothes the nerves, promotes sound
sleep, and wards off CoLns & CHiLLs.

9

—»
FOOD

60 YEARS’ TEST.
STILL THE BEST.

msist on having Dr. Ridge's Food
and accept no other.

Tins - 9d., 1/6, 3/- & 6/-

Roval Food Mills, London, N.16.

Don’t Wear \

a Iruss.
Brooks' Appliance fsa neweclentisic dls
covery witli automatic air cnshions that

Brooks Appliance Co., Ltd., "0
{1560 F), 80, Chancery Lane. London, W.C2, [Lustrated

€RVES

SHORTENS CONVALESCENCE.
PEKMANENTLY STRENOTHENS THE ENTIRE SvsTem
RECOMMENDED BY THE MEDICAL PROFESSION
FOR NEURALGIA, INSOMNIA, FATIGUE. BRAIN FAG ANAMIA,
NERVOUS INDIGESTION. LACK OF CONCENTRATION,

TRY VINO-FOSFA TO-DAY
Sample hottle @ @ Post free
From HARRODS and leading Stores and
Chemista throughout the Country.
Agents: MACRATH & 00., Leamington.

¥ af all Stationers
In 17 Blacklead
Gradations 6B-9H
5 Styles Copying

Blacklead, 8d. each
Copying, &d. each

ARE YOU
s BOW-LEGGED ?
3 F h

[F . there 1n no neml to worry
ahout ft. fur {f suu wear the
D/ B.L, nprdinnce o hich acts i evers
way like an onlinary gurter) ho une
exvept soursell will know sou are
bow.legged. From the moment sou

TROUSERS
ALWAYS HANG STRAIGHT.

TROUSERS WILLHANG
PERFECT.
With
Writefor Bookiet {S.){) FREE under cover to

THE B.L. APPLIANCE CO.,

Saffron House. Charterhouse Street. E.C.

Google

TOBAGGO HABIT

CONQUERED IN 3 DAYS.

lofferagenuine guaranteed Remedy
for tobacco or snuff habit in 72 hours.
It is mild, pleasant, strengthening.
Overcome that peculiar nervousness
and craving for cigarettes, cigars,
pips, ohewing tobacco, or snuff;
they e polsonous and seriously

injurfous to health, causing such
disorder: netvous dyspepsia, sleepe
lessne: a5 Lelching, ENAwing, or
other ncemfoitable  sensation  in
stomach; constipation, headache,

weak eyes, loss of vigour, red spote
on shkin, throat irritation, aethma. bronohitis, heast
failure, lung trouble, catarrh, melanoholy, neurasthenia,
impotency, loss of memery and_ will powsr. impure (poisoned)
blood. rheumatism. lumbago. sciatica. neuritis,
heartburn, torpidiiver,lossof appetite, i.:d ST o P
teet)). foul breath, enervation. Lisitude. lack
of ambition, falling out of hair, buldness, and
many other disorders. it 18 unsafe I?"l( RUIN'NG
torturing to attempt 1o cure yourself of
tohacco g snuff habit by merely stopping— Yo UR
don't do it. The gentle, safe, agreeable
way is to eliminate the nicotine polson LI F E
from the svstem. <rengthen the weikene
irritated wembranes and nerves. and genuinely )
overcome the craving.  Veu can give up, tobacco and enioy:
yourself & thousand thnes heuter, while feeling in robust health.
My FREE Book tells all abeul the wonderful
SEc RET three days' method. Inevpensive, relinbic.
Al Secrat Method for conquering habit in
another without his knowledge. Fuil puar-
FREE ticubus, including my Book on Tobaoco and
Snuff Habit, seac in plain wropper FREE.
Don'tdelay. Keep this: show it to others.

Edw. J. Woods, Ltd., 167, 8trand (3537.T.V.), London, W.C.2.

-

"
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texture of this |
m(l and carmme

and quite

pa
well-proportioned ane
nishes a pals

bleand nutritious

SIMPLY DELICIOUS

vou will say after just one g After the twen
tieth piece, you will repeat it jl! st as em ,hw ally. Each
plece is as " creamy in flavour
as the last, Take some ho you to-day The Best
e obtainable. If any difficulty is experienced in obtain
lease send us name and address of your confectioner

as rich, sr

SOLD LOOSE

9 per -lb.,

and In Tins, in Dulntl'y
rapped Pleces.
llkCDn ectionerto-day.

) \xf\

. fore

PDREECHES

MADE TO MEASURE.
Breeches to be -umcwry must be cut to indi-

vﬁ.l\nl measures. e to measure in
Bedford Cords, Whlp(\)n.ll. Rldlng Tweeds,
Drills, ete.. from 38/~ to 80/~ per pair, and

FOR Il RIDING BHEEGHES co.

oxhrd ll.. hndon. W l

Bargains in Real IRISH
HOUSEHOLD LINEN.

HOME NEEDLEWORK.

THE demand for our R emnant Bundles of pure linen is
daily. Careful Housewives aporeciate the

tme

(Regd. Trade Mark.)
STICKS

e EVERYTHING

One application will effectively repair a
torn cover, brokenbindingor loose folio.
lavaluable for photo-mounts and in
fretwork. Always keep a tube handy.
Sold Everywhere
4id., 6d. and 9d.

Momafacturer s: M'Caw, Stevenson & Orr. Ltd,,
St High Holborn, London, W.C.

IIIHINI'I"llfflllllnllll1IIlIIlllHlIIIllIlIlI\IHIlllllI|I|III|I|1lllIllll||I|I|I!I|I|I|I|lﬂ|l|ll

Google

ccon-mic value of these bundles. Remnants of the
qu-luy of Pillow Linen 1o make six Pillow Cases nize
ins. 20~ _Remnant Bundles of White Art Linen
lor Afterncon Tea Cloths, Tray Cloths, etc.. 1/8 per
bundle. Remnant Bundles of Irish Linen Huckaback
ane ling sufficient to make six full-tized Bedroom
Tewels. 126 per bundle.  Remnant Bundles of coloured
Art Linen for Cushion Covers and Fancy Needlewark.
8.6 per bundle.  Poftage on one bundle, 9d.
HEMSTITCHED IR1SH LINEN BANDKERCHIEFS
Marvelloas value in pure linen Hemsti'tched Handkerchiefs.
L.dne- size. |l inches /8 wdoxen
xtra fine qualny |2m( 11 [

Men's b
" . lq‘ . 22 6. -
lllsl LINEN SBEETS. .

Fine Irish Linen Sheets, very superior quality.
Size 54 x M ins. 42 6 per pair Size 2 x 3 yds.. 80/- per pair
S4x| e x3 . 76
Extra large size. fine quality. 3x 3§ yds. 1678 per pair,
Safe delivery of parcels guaranteed  For
all orders under 20/- add 9d. for postage.

OUR_GUARANTEE "7, 57, 127!
——chan ged ormioney vefunded
Write now for Free Catalogue.

Larne, [RELAND.
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Invaluable for

ASTHMA, CATARRH,COUGHS k...

Travellers. Iawyers. Auctioneers, Millers,
iners, Engineers, Warehousemen. Speakers,
Singers. Teachers. and all who have vocal
as those subject to vitiated or
osphere o changes from heat to

cold find -oezdy benefit from Pro:tor's
us Pastilles, recognised all the world

8

valuable for Throat, Chest, Voice.
Bron(hul lmunon. Catarrh, Cough, Asthma,

Hay Fever. etc. They act like a charm,
One taken at bedtime relieves respiration and
helps slecp. Recommended by the Faculy

Cardinal Vaughan wrte: ° 1 have always
Sound Proctar stinels pos Pastilles etieaciou

3ir Charles Suntles: * Proctor's Pindybtas
Pastilicn are o.scellont for the thruat

Madame Sarah Bernhandt: * Uses Proctor’s
Pinelyptus Prstilles with great sacoew for
throat, cheat, aml volce, and revonunends her
friends to use the

Miss Fllen Terry: “Considers Proctor's
Pm-lurluu Pastilles tetter than auy other
e or pastille for the votee

PROCTOR S

PINELYPTUS

), PASTILLES
1/3 PER BOX from any CHEMIST OR STORE.

[rocior's Pinelu)tua lepot. Newcastle-m Tyne.

UGLY NOSES

UGLY NOSES. — My Patent Nose
Machines improve ugly noses of all kinds.
Send stamped envelope for particulars and
testimonials.

RED NOSEB.—My long gc\nbhsh:d
treatment Rec
by medical authority. 4/-poszfree
1/8 extra.

es.

Foreign,

WHY SUFFER

miseries through

Neurasthenia, Morbid Fears. Neuritie or Neuraigia,
Chronic Gastritis and Oolitis, Chronic Cout, Arterio-
8olerosis, Ohronio Rheumatis Diabetes, Graves’
Disease, Chronic Piles, Chronic Asthma, Chronio
ironnhm., Chronic Eczema, Acne, and other Chronio
rve, 8kin, Digestive, Uric Acid,

der Prostate Troubies, when gentle,
simple, yet thoroughly reliable

SYSTEMATIC TREATMENT

might quickly relieve and surely cure these Chronic

Maladies ? 1f ;you have taken the usual presariptions,

tried many patent medicires, and are stiil uncured, order
at once and read without delny

“EVERYDAY
CHRONIC
MALADIES"

Their Causes, Course, and Cnre.
By MAURICE ERNEST, LL.D.,
Homaapathic Consultant.
Nearly 300 hages Hluatmted.
10 Edition

The author, r)r Maurice Ernest (or Ernst), of 93,

Cromwell KRoad. london, is an unorthodox medical man

who has given more thought to. and thanks_to his large

ractice gained more experience in, the treatment of

gm,d«) Chionic Muladies than any diving authority.

His book will show you how Systematic Tieatment can

cure aimost any Chronic Ailment. Thousands of Chronic

Sufferers hive benefited by “*Everyday Chronic Maladies.”

8end atonoe 2/- (Postal Order or Stamps) to the Puly-

lishers. M. A, ADAM & 00., New Oxford Street,

London, W.0.3, and the hook o arrive, post free, by
return; or order it at the bookstall.

Kldn-y. Bl

/

C. LEES RAY. 10E, Cantra! Chambers, L

TAYLORS for TYPEWRITERS

Model Univereal Keyboard
for Self-Teaching Typing,
12/6 eaoh, post free.
With instructions.

MSS. Typed.
rite for LIST No.

TAYLORS Ltd., 74

Est. 1884,

Aulhou

CON DHIND OFFICE IURNITURE.

ALL MAKES on HIRE, HIRE PURCHASE on EASY TERMS,
BOUGHT, SOLD, REPAIRED and EXCHANGED.

TYPEWRITER & OFFICE SUPPLIES AT BARGAIN PRICES.

Letters duphaud Oak Typewriter & Office Tables £2 12s.
. 11 of Typewriters, Duplicators, and Calculating Machines.

6d. each.

Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2.

Tel.: Holborn 4810—4 lines.

THE “ROOM TO ROOM”
PATENT CINDER SIFTER

Recp. No. 10461

A USEFUL PRESENT.

Light and easily carried. No dug or waste.
Saves labour and fuel. Will hold «iftings
from 10 ordinary fire grates
\\k. ight about

Dimen| mell 2 in. by 114 in,

Japannel Bl
Retail Carriage

Price 1 2 6 Paid U.K.
COOMBER BROS.,,

Sole Agents,
G14, Beckwith St, Liverpool.

/ Directions supplied with each Sifte

Motion Picture Shows

the biggest money, makers in the world, - Start, with the right

very latest are the new model Brew phs.
. i outwear anyotber motion ploturs

Colours an Reverses il
s -

nd flickerless.

power, 67/~
Brewster Hous:

100 ﬂIFfEHEITv ERITISH Cllll]NIAl STAMPS, DIlY 1/-

ntains 100 alfferent st nps
Ju rinidad and

At d Uganda.
Hyderabad. W
Xt 6. ).

Leeward Is.
Australia, ete.,
IAL

2th Baition © A
®rally illystrated
Write artic

BRIGNT & SDN (I’ stal U [\t ) IM STRAND, LONDON, W.C.2.

British Emy
a8 post

WELCOME ALWAYS -

GRANTS MORELLA

KEEP IT HANDY
CHERRY BRANDY
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Write for Mustrated Catalogae
post free from Dept. 201,
COVENTRY

| .
1~ / ’\\{ :
5 Wlu\levér your WALK:

oud much better

“Kudge it}

Rudge -Whitworth Ltd.
Makers of
Bicycles,
Steel Balls & Ball Bearings,
Detachable Motor Car Wheels,
COVENTRY BIRMINGHAM.LONDON

Motor Bicycies,

&y Avrowimcar
Crcte “Marery to
W WINCRERNe

J

The “ Grey Hair”
Problem

Solved by
a New

“Nuctone ”
new

is an entirel
iscovery. whic

gradually restorea  the
DISCOVCI’)’ colour to the Hair. without
yeing, however grey or
faded the Hair may be
Colour There is no sudden change
Restored from  greyness 1ot
nat
Gradually, 2200 ‘D"‘T.‘.Iﬁ“ e e,
pﬂ'mal\el\tly. comes gradually, but per-

manently and safely

Safely

Guaranteed not to contain
Sulphur. Lead. or any other
injurious ingredients
Everyone who han tried
“Nuc'one” is delighted
with the results. 1f your
Hair is going grey. or even
.ln is grey altogether, senil
%old-

f “ Nuctone

lo dny 6/6 nnst free.

Nuctone for Dark Hair,

“Nuctone™  Eclaire  for
Fair Hair,

Jas. Stewart,
Hair Specialist,

225, Regent St.,
LONDON, W.1.

—Specialized—
Training

for
Better-Paid
Business Posts

can be acquired in your leisure bours,
By mams of Walsey  [lall - Pasul
Courses in Accontaney, Loe kekeeping,
Costing, Scaretarial Waork, Transport,

Foreig “rade, kumpm\ Ling, ele.,
you can, in i [c\\ short months, quanlﬂ\
for rapid promotion or a bigger job.
( Wolsey 1all

Courses for  the

also provides Postal

leading  A\ccount-
ancy and Scawclarial  Examinations.
Our unigue réputation for successful pre
paration (or_the Lundon University L)e)(r:cm
Commerce is a sure guarantee as to the «ffi
ciency of ull our Higher Commercial Courses.
€. You have »vrything to gain, and notbing
1 lose, by <ending for our

Free Guide
and Spedmen Lesson.  Write tiday,
tomng sulject 0 which interestad

men.
to the

Director of Commerce, Dept. S9,

—Tdolsey Hall, Oxford—

Digitized by GOOS[Q

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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Are You a Victim to

DEADLY GATARRH?

(Chronic Cold In The Head)

If you have any doubt abeut your aihnent,
i~k yourself the fol'owing questions:

Is my voice husky?

Do | sneeze frequently?

Do | catch cold easily ?

is the nose stopped up?

is my hoaring affected ?

Docs my throat feel dry?

Do { feel tired on rising ?

Doecs my nose discharge?

Do | suffer from headache?

Do crusts form in the nose?

Do | expectorate frequently?

is my scnse of smell affected 7

is there fulness in the throat?

Docs phlegm drop into my throat?

Do | suffer from noiees in the head?

Do | suffer from shortness of breath?
Does a change inthe weather affect me?
Do | have to clear the throat frequently?
is there a pain between or over the eyes ?
is there a fulness or pressure in the head?

If you answer ** Yes” to any three of the foregoing
you are in the grip of Ustarrh, a disease which not only

wpm your vitality, kills ambition and energy. but only
o frequently terminates fatally in Catarrh of the
Stomach and dreaded Consumption. Morcover, the

constant awallowing of the fetqd mucue during sleep

slowly but surely poisons the stomach, liver, kidnevs,
and other organs. You need not. however, sufler
another hour if you will only carry out the simple

home-treatment which cured me seven years ago, and
has, sinoe then, cured hundreds of others.
With my treatmwnt, .

known as tho * Shirley System.”
rclief is apparcnt from tho very firat application. The
nose becomes clearer. the mucus no longer drope into
the back of the throat, the frontal headaches disappear
as if by ruagic. and that * tired feeling " on rising in the
mwrning complctely passen away. You will again fecl
that life is indeed worth living.

No matter how many treatments hiave been used. do
not conmder your case hopeless until you have tried the
wonderful ** Shirley System.”

This treatment has proved 8o remarkably sacocssful,
even in the worst farms of chronio Catarrh, Dvafness,
Head Noises, &c.. that the Dis-overer, Elmer Stirley,
will gladly send it cn ten days’ trial to any sufferer on
the distinct understanding that if no beneh't is derived
nuo cxpenso of any kind will be incurred. Write to-day
(a postcand will do) to Mr. Elmer Shirley (C.104),
82, Gray's Inun Road, l.ondon, W.C.1.

THE STRAND MAGAZINE.

FLboraDO

The master drawing pencil

The name to look for on
the pencil you buy

is the com-

Dixon's * Eldorado ™
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.

17DEGREES. ONE FOR EVERY NEED OR PREFERENCE
€°Each 5%6 Per Dozen OF All Stationers

LG.SLOAN. Ltp. Kmoécmsm (ONDONWE 2

————————=
FASHION DRAWINC.

LEARN THIS IN‘I’IIRSI‘ING
ND EARN

ingor 1 He
K o ;‘:::kb"l!lsh‘lnd sold.

TNE CDHHEHCIAL ARY SCHOOL
Huymerra

. Breanin
Vosven, W05 o8, 1800

WEAR
SALMON 0DY ¥&"08S
which ugltke wn_ elasis trom. sives just me right cwwtant

century Particulars free.

SALMON ODY, LTD e
| Eataldished 190 years

7, New Oxford Street, W C.L

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

(ACETYLENF}

A Brilliant Light
Nearest to Sunlight.
Easily Worked.

Safe and Odourless.
Prices, mkod and dellvered free
in o,

Great Britai
42/6 to £6.0.0.
Catalozue Post Free on application

FAltanLibersidge LB

108. Victoria Street. S.W.1.

Thousands of one-time
sufferers I
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ey keep a box
of ZOX at hand, and
relieve the pain as soon
as it starts.
FREE TWO ZOX
POWDERS

¥ IIF) if you mention
thi

Stores in 1/8and 3/-
boxes, or post free
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Google
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FOR THOSE WHO CANNOT
TAKE COD LIVER OIL

At the Lamdoa Medical
Exhibition, held October,
1921, maay emineat physi-
cians expressed ths opinion
that “Maltoline™ woald
be wach appreciated by
thass kmowiag the vals-
able properties of Cod
Liver Oil. bat who are
anable to take it.

Those requiring a rich,
palatable preparation te
promote  increase  in
weight, robust appear-
ance, and general im-
provement in health,
@nnot do better thanto
Uy “ Maltoliae,” the most
sucoassful  alternative
for Cod Liver Oil.

Price 3/« per Botile
o from Chemists & Stores,
or direct from
NALTINE Mfg. Co. Ltd.,
9 (S), Halbore Vigdnct.
Londou, EC.1.

| 8end Stampa 6d.fora
TRIAL PACK2Ce.

—LEARN TO WRITE—

Earn wmle xou Learn.

GHORT storfes and articles are commanding big prices, ad the
demand for contributions grows . . You mln!nuului under

to earn_money by your pen. and to make your
tahle. Learn the secrets of successful writers !
Course of the Regent Institute will o u
In a series of clear, pract

interesting lesons will he taught )w' to write
...I"n'.'.

e personal to
miny r.h use of an Ad

vmu N(W\ for & frre copy of -+ How to
ter,” an interesting bool
MD.L REE Lt ‘hkh xlafrﬂ-- the openings v..,.‘ bew
writers, unique ostal course which ix
lxﬂnl-nm.ndv:‘:nnu: Ties the i of copy that editors
want—and to ¥ .

THE RECENT INSTITUTE (Dept. 129E),

“How to

STRAND

22, Bedford Street. Strand, London, W.C.2.

Smwla than Shorthand., “All Abont It.”
gible as Longhand. Post Free 2d.

ONOSCRIP

The New Universal Speed-writing
Easily learnt 1n 30 days.
The Little Lesson Book, 2/6. Postage 2d
Write ** Scribe B. P.”  The Sonoscd SI( scc.uy
55 and 36 Chancery Lane, Londan,
Nzw ‘l‘ur—-c\-m begin Jan. 3. ss only per week

Y. writes in Bonoecript:
=1 have only had twwo heurs’ sludy prior o wriling
this letter. . . . a rainy Sunday a/lernoon spent on a
very easy and fascinating subject.”
C. writes in 8onoscript:
“1 hod been learning Shorthand; but bau Quite gioen
vl op, as | d write as quickly in Sosz in
e dops & | sould in a year with the Shorthan

Google

MAGAZINE.

In 1800 they hired

Lanthorn Bearers

’l\llE city strects of 18co were
unhealthy after sundown.

Windows  were tightly
shuttered, doors barred, and those
who were abroad were not to be
trusted.  Belated 1ravellers had
link boys to light the way,
and by the uncertain gleam of a
rude lamp made their way to
shelter with all speed.

It's a far cry from those dis-
mal streets to our well-lighted
cities-——from the crude lanthorn
to the Royal * Ediswan.”

Switch on “Ediswan” — the

lamp of to-day for your use—

NOW. The Royal “ Ediswan”

is the acme of modern lighting :

efficient, economical, and con-
st venient.

4

o ROvAL
EDISWAN

Fromall Electrical Contractors,
Lronmongers and Stoses.

Fuliylicened under Patents Nos.
23699/09, 10018/13, and otlicrs,

GASFILLED AND VACUUM

ELECTRIC LAMPS
Home. Industrial and Motor Car Lighting

UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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reasure Cot

/How Doctors
Avoid Colds

"A great Physician said he never had a
alihough_ constantly n the way of Infects
siply becouse he KKPT HIS NOSE |
OkDoR. ™ Another prescribed inhaitn anti-
sepuice.” Dirils Mail, Octoder 14ih. 1919.

To avoid Colds and lnﬂuenz-. use
Dr. MACKENZIE'S
/ SMELLING BOTTLE
Of U Chem’sts & Stares 2/-or post free in UK for 2/3 (stamps)
Dr. Mackenzie's Arsenical Soap.

Ideal for the complexion.

Company LTYD.

The Cot is
ldell for

able,Folds up

No. 0
Plain Wood.

5",‘;‘?;‘:;,_ John Taylor's Oxygen Tooth Powder,
36 6 In boxes 74d.. 1/3, 2/6 and 4/-
MACKENZIE'S LABORATORY, READING,
No.2 White
Easeel
39/6 FOREIGN PENCILS ?
Post Paid
[(;.lncpy WOLFF §
rapery
o Royal Soverelgn =
Writefor 50 ARE "lYISN MADE =
oy =
Catalogue. g
EVERYTHINC
far RABY and QEFUSE ALL IMITATIONS ?E

T % The fmm Pencil in the Worrld for Dranghts-
men, Artists. and General use, because of its
smoothness and great durability. Made in all
dexsecs by The Royn] Sovereign Pencil Cas
1ad.. Falean Pencil Works, Battersea, S.W.
Famouc over 100 verrn  Hy sppointment to
HAM. the King.  Price 6d. e e Soid by Al

qll\(lunt\'&

TREASURE BATH

I'lated tap. Folds u
l'l:uu 34/8. ‘White enamrl
396, 3e.

Sent on7 day# apimoval, carr pd. wn U7 K-
The TREASURE COT CO., Ltd.,
124, Victoria Street (Dent. U.1), London, S.W.1.

HERE'S HEALTH FunYllU

A HOME CURE BY NATURE'S REMEDY.

Don't waste your time ming to cure a chronic ailmen: by doping your
svstem with stimulants and poisons.  Such complaints as lack of vigour,
theumatism, lumbago, neuralpia, sciatica, and stomach, liver, kidney, and
bladder troubles are due to a weakened condition of the nerves and vital
organs.  Your body needs new strength and vitality, and that 1s what you
must have before you can get well.  Taking diugs inlo (he stomach won't
help you. VYou know that if you've tried them. They really leave you in
a worse state than ever.

Electricity, properly applicd, will restore the strength and activity of
every weak, sluggish organ of your hody.  Apply the **Ajw” Battery
for one hour daily. It is the only successful budy appiiance made, and
the only one that infuses the current into the system in the right volume
to effect a cure.  Under its powerful intluence your pains and aches vanish
like mists before the morning sun. The blood courses through your veins
with renewed vigour. The glow of health returns to your cheeks, and you
fecl the thrill of new life that comes with increased vitality and nerve power.

The “* Ajax” Body Batlery is easy to use. There is no charging to do,
no bother of any kind. Just put it on and lie down. The current is then
absorbed in its entirety. The sensation is pleasant, exhilarating.  Everyone
who uses the '* Ajax” Bautery recominends it. Ixcause it is an honest remedy
and does grand work. o o

FREE TO YOU
Our Qb-page bool: akout eiectric treatment is wi ilten in plain language, and nicely
lustrated. It contains many facts you shouid know about the canse and cure of
disease. Itis FNEE (o both inen andwomen. [on'twait a minute—send non

THE BRITISH ELECTRIC INSTITUTE
(Dept. 17), 26, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C.1.
South African Branch. 70, PRITCHARD 8T. (P O. Box 7222) JOHANNESBURG.

Original from
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Don’t Miss the Joy of Laughter

‘“It’s simply grand to enjoy a joke again. [ have not
laughed so much for years. Last night’s enjoyment
alone was worth the price.” Let the Danjhill
Earphone make

YOU happy.

That is an extract from a letier we have just received.
The Danjhill Earphone will do this for you also. It is
Wonderfully Powerful. It will enable a deaf person to
hear perfectly in Church or Theatre, and enjoy the
delights of Conversation in o perfectly clear natural
tone.  Beautifully finished in Aluminium and unbreak
able.  Will fast a lifetime.  Write now. Mr. Perey
Skinner is back in town and will be pleased to see you
or users of the Danjhill Earphone,

The Danjhlll

POPULAR MODEL—

\ Unique trial

terms.
INVISIBLE : Write for ful partlcn
lars NOW before you

EARPIECE @ 5 U5 m,g.n’y.ff L
Attachment VS;MFREEbyrunrn
18/- Extra. :°freet

D. & J. HILL, Ltd, 204 Du]hll Hoase,
267, Gray's Inn Road, King's Cross, W.C.1.

Don’t say it's too cheap to be good—Try it!

=1
All that is seen of it.

WHY BE T0O FAT?

e

A WONDERFUL PEN.

o A pen specially desiined fur rapid writen
Regain Your Health and Beauty. who want estra legilitiny.  Delightfully
oath, with point cut sliginly aslant ~can ¢

Ifyon are a <ufferer from Obesity and its dreadecd conse.
ad the following letters and take heart. sufferet
y treatment, or take weakening mincral treaiments,
ar tuin _the system with mmponnds ot

Hebilitating drugs. ANTIPON is Safe,

teh o iz o the paper. A D
pen winde by the world's best pen maker

JOSEPH GILLOTTS

WELCOME PEN

gm—rmlT? RSN REAMEDY FOR Stcked by all statio 84, poat free.
8A| PL!
T the A otipo lum-m] —1n lm\ oasee!
AR (A L1y T v, o fown 1o f

my wrmal w rt‘h hlﬂ lost ln[ 'Alh. dAne

hine ntipon T am larlln‘ = well no

akinx ft. ors truly. 1. 8.

Nmr Nir—1 IX\I Weasen] o tell yon Saur
| uitecurv) me. 1 have lostist.

0 nel normal weight. [ have ineiy
Taking lretal op till a few dags g, and
Foe] eI Tt ter s SEnEPT In CverT waT
Yoars faithfully, i%ir) E.

i You aill he luterestel toknowt fint |
muadde o decrews- Iy weight of 13, in e
days, accumpaniel hy éin. decresw: in girth *

Remember Antipon has 70 years' repu-
tation, and is the only safe, sure, and
pleasant remedy for overstoutness. No
«hange of diet, but a reduction of £oz. 10
sb. in a single day and might. Sold in
powdes or liquid by Roots’ (600 hranches),

all Chemists and Stores the world
wer. Price 3/- and s/-. or powder form,

India Rubber Hot Water Bottles
) One quality only —
THF BEST.
10 x7-10x 812 x 8-12x10

)\

in plain wrapper, direct from the Antipon
(Desk 3)v 27, Store Street.

& 5 - Powder or Liquid.

L nndon

w5 5--5%6-6'67°6

RED 5’3.6’3.7’6.8’6.
Srra1'6°19-2--2%-

:;w.‘zed (dh/upu( of Sick

Applianc on application.

The Surglcal Manufacturing G 1+

83-85.MORTIMER STRE LONDON W 1
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A Riley” Billiard
Table in your home

Billiards—the ideal game for long winter even-
ings—can be played in your home. No matter
what size the roomis, there is a Riley *“ Home"

Billiard Table to fit it. These tables are in ac-
curate proportions and give the siane scientific
game as the famous full-size * Riley " Tables.
Every table sent on seven days’ free trial—and
you play as you pay.

RILEY’S “HOME”
BILLIARD TABLES

To rest securely on any dining-table. Solid
mahogany, French-polished, or oak, with best
slate bed, low frest-proof cushions, crystalate
balls, and all accessories included.
Sise 4 /4 in.x3/2 4 in. £8 Os.
w $/f 4in.X3/t.10 in. £10 Os. 8
w 6/0.4in. X3/t 4in. BAZ 108 o wionthly 18Je
N T A im X3 /Er0 im. £1T OB, Ipa)mulxﬂ)l‘
n B/l 4in X4/t 4in. £23 Os o 27/6

RILEY’S “COMBINE”
BILLIARD - AND - DINING TABLES

Handsome as a dining-table and perfect as
a Billiard Table. Solid mahogany or ocak ;
low frost-proof rubber cushions; best slate
bed ; patent automatic raising and lowerin,
action. Dining-table top of highly pohsheg
mahogany or oak.

or in

Size 5/( 4w X 2 M 10in ... £27 108
w 67 4in. X 314 qim. .. £32108.
" g/f 4in. X 3./t 10in. .. £39 08
w B/lain ¥ 4.1, 4in .. £49 Q&

n 9/ 41m X 4 't o £69
Or in 13 or 20 monthly instalments,
Delivered carriage paid to any address within one mile
of nearest railway station in United Kingdom at Riley's

ke Write to-day for illustrated list.

E. J. RILEY, Limited,
Crane Works, ACCRINGTON.

London Shoomooms :
:47 Aldersgate St., E.
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E. B, L.,

are in a position fo
offer their

W ‘Royal’ Navy Serges

much Iower prices.

Suits to Measure,
N oted now as always

for their Quality,
Distinctive Style, and
thoroughly  reliable
character.

In Weights to suit

all climates.

Patlerns, Tailoring Styles
and Price Lists, Measure

SuitaMade to Measare, 0,0 etc., on request.

as i{lustration,from 112 -
| Egerton Burnett, Ltd.,
L Dept., Wellington, Somerset, Eng.

T i S
The'Champagne of
Old England mits

finest form ————

Golden Pippin Cider

S
From glowing apple to the crystal
clear contents of the bottle, every pro-
cess in the making of GOLDEN PH’PIN
Cider-de-Luxe is the fruit of the perfection of
Cider-making art through 70 years of experience.
Drink GOLDEN PIPPIN for good cheer and
good health—drink it for its clean flavour and
delicate bouquet, its refreshing, thirst-quenching
excellence.
4 dozen reputed pints 47/-, or a 9 gallon
cask -, sent duty free and carriage
paid England and Wales. 15/-
allowed for, and carriage paid on
returned empty casks or bottles

A Sample Case containing 3 dozen reputen binta will be put
fol. nny Hrithsh Port for 70~ ensh with order. - Bottles and
e included. Bizeofcane 32 x14x 13inches. Welght 1451he
Iitustyuted Bookiet, etc.. P ost Free. Foreign Agents Wanted.
WILLIAM EVANS & CO. L1d. (Dept. S), Widemarsh, Hervford.
Alw HELE. DEVOX. (Ftallished 1560.)

lostdon Agent. alson & Johnson, ufrm t4, Bllliter

siret. Landon, B¢ Tel No K0 Avoniue.
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How to make perfect Gravies

Gravies are seasoned to perfection
by adding Lea & Perrins’ Sauce.
Try 1t in place of herbs & spices.

I
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INEBRIETY ana DRUG TAKING

These diseases are completely eradicated
by the Keeley Treatment in from four to six weeks—

F()l{ well over 30 years the Kecley Treatment has  drug habits.” The Secrclary of the Institute will

been completely successful in the treatment of  beglad w furnish proof that the Keeley Treatment
thousands of cuses of Incoriety and Drug Taking.  dehnitely removes the terrible craving for alcokol,
Doctors, scientists, wnd prominent business men have  oprinm, lm?l/’/l/ll(, lanedanum, chloral and simiiar
personally examir.ed the Institute’s records, and after  arugs. The  patient is not subjected to discom-
witnessing the Treatment in operation, have declared fort and inconvenience, and while in residence at
thewmselves as satistied that here at last is a permanent,  the Institute enjoys perfect freedom to come and
noa-injurious cure for the unfortunate victim of drink  go at will.  There are all the amenities and the
and drugs.  ““Truth ” itself recently investigated the  excellent cuisine of a first-class hotel.  VWithin
Keeley Treatment, and in a subsequenl four-page a few days the desire for stimulants dlsappear<
Supplement stated frankly that *“The usual time the health begins to improve, the will - power is
needed to effect a cure 15 four weeks in the case  restored, and in four to six weeks a complete cuse
of Inebriety and five 1o six weeks in viclims of  7s established.

PROSPECTUS and “TRUTH?” 4-page SUPPLEMENT
sent free on appllcatlon. All communications in confidence.

Arrangements can be nude if ne=mary for the Treat-
dmi at _home. or for a doctor

ile taking the cure. The
ered by one of our

Honorary Camm:mr —LORD MONTAGU OF—-‘
BEAULIEU, LORD FORSTER OF LEPE, |
and the REV. R. J. CAMPBELL. M.A.

THE KEELEY INSTITUTE @ept .
9, West BOltOI'l Gardens, LONDON, S.W. (Telepbone: Kensington 813.)
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The Vindication of Louis de Rougemont.
NEW LIGHT ON A TWENTY-YEAR.OLD MYSTERY.

i WENTY odd years ago Tne WinE Wortn MacaziNe published
a narrative that electrified the world — ' The Adventures of
Lows de Rougemont.’ It was translated imto every civilized

language, and Louis de Rougemont became the most-talked-of man of

the day. Almost immediately, however, his statcments were altacked,
and finally, certain discrepancies being discovered, the p:blic concluded
that he was an imagwnative impostor. Well-nigh heartbroken, but still
protesting he had spoken the truth, and that some day the fact would be
revealed, De Rougemont disappeared into obscurity. During the long
vears that ensued, whenever his name cropped up, t was always greeted
with vidicule.  Even when-the poor old man died—in june of last year—
some of his former critics thought fit to make final sneers at fus veracity.

And now, after close on a quarter of a century, comes his triumphant
vindication—surely one of the most umque and dramatic incidents in the
history of journalism !

The dianes and photographs of an important cinematograph
expedition which has just veturned from the far North-West of Austraha,
following practically in the wanderer's foolsteps, prove indisputably that,
i many of his most fiercely-criticized stories, De Rougemont told nothing
but the truth ! The full story of these fascinating new discoveries will he
found in the January WiDE WORLD MAGAZINE, which 1s now on sale
enerywhere. -
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THE LOOK OF A TIGRESS AS SUFE TURNED AND FACED MIE”

(See page 12.)
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THE SINISTER QUEST
OF NORMAN GREYES

e
E-PHILLIPS
OPPENHEIM

1L l/%fk/iTtD 3%
CHA CRO‘/B//

A A 4
b 4

N92."THE KISS OF JUDAS"

Sir Norman Greyes, the chief flgure in this thrillin
having resigned his high position at Scotland

series of detective stories,
ard, makes a practice of

studying the criminal world from the outsider’s point of view.

IN the evening of my return from
the Riviera after a three months’
holiday, I was accosted in the
lounge of Marridge’s Hotel by a

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

** You haven't forgotten me and our golf
down at \Woking, Sir Norman ? ** he asked.

I knew all about him then.

* Mr. Stanfield, isn’t it > " I said. ‘' No,
I haven’t forgotten.”

I was a few minutes early for my party,
and I accepted the offer of a cocktail from
my golfing acquaintance.

** That was an extraordinary interruption
to our first game,” he remarked. ‘I never
fancied my little house much afterwards. [
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 ?

“1 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 mystery.”

The waiter brought the cocktails, and we
raised our glasses.

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

*“ I am with you,”

Vol lxiii —1.

I declared, heartily.

Google

\We talked idly of various matters for a
few moments—principally of golf, which I
had been playing regularly in the South of
France. There were several dinner-parties
being given in the restaurant that evening,
and 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 nameless attrac-
tion. Her hair was 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 you know who she is ? **

** A South American widow—De Mendoza,
her name is.”

“ You know her? "

‘ My humble apartment is on the same
floor as her suite,”” my companion replicd.
** She is gracious enough sometimes to
remember the fact that we meet occasionally
in the lift.”

My friends arrived, and I made my adieu
to my erstwhile golfing acquaintance. Some-
how or other, my meeting with him had left
an unpleasant impression behind it. It had
forced my thoughts back to the humiliating
recollection of the fact that the murderer of
Richard Iadbrooke still remained undis-
covered, and that the man who had called
himself Pugsley had walked away from
detection under our very eyes and never
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been heard ot since. Amongst my  fellow-
cuests was an othelal of the Home Othce,
and our conversation naturally drifted mto
the subject of soctal order.

“Your connection with Scotland  Yard
having long <ince ceased, Sir Norman,'’ he
remarked to me, *vou will not be over-
sensitive as to facts,  The epidemic of erime
which was raging about two vears ago
<cems to have broken ont again with exactly
the same results. There are tour undetected
murders and five great robberies up to the
Jdebit of vour late department. Your people
helicve that the same person is at the head
of them who planned all those robberies
cighteen months ago, and escaped arrest by
<hooting the imspector.”

I atiected to take only: a casual iterest in
the information, but, as a matter of fact, 1
was considerably moved. If the man who
hiwd last concealed his wdentity under the
name of Pugsley, but whom 1 strongly
suspected to be  the notorious Michacl
Savers, had reallv come out into the open
once more, life would possess a new interest
for me during the next few months.

We were a party of six that evening—a

celebrated crimimnal lawver and his wife; my
friend from the Home Oftice, with his wife
and sister-in-law, and myvself. The criminal
lawver, who was our host, heard scraps of
our conversation, and leaned forward.

'You did well to lecave Scotland Yard
when  vour reputation  stood high, Sir
Norman,’” he said. “* A new cra of crime
has dawned, and the struggle 1s no longer
cqual. It i1sn’t the riff-raff of the world
to-dav who take to murder and burglary.
The skilled and conscienceless scientist has
taken their place. The criminal of to-day,
in nmine cases out of ten, s of higher mental
C dhhr(‘ than the detective opposed to him.’

' The struggle should be the more mtcr-
e<sting,”” I remarked, vaguel\

It was a fancy of mine that my continued

interest 1in my  profession should remain as
little known as possible, and 1 talked for
some time on indifferent subjects to the lady
who was seated by my side. \We admired
Mr<. De Mencdoza and her gorgeous rope of
pearls. My host mtervencd.
“ It 1s women like that.” he commented,
who choose to deck their bodies with
icwels of fabulous value, who encourage
crime. Roughly spealang, 1 dare say that
necklace 1s worth eighty thousand pounds.
[‘'or purposes of theft it could probablv be
lisposed of for fifty thousand. \What a
haul for the scientific thief! If it is reallv
true that Pugslev 1s once more at work,
what an opportunity ! ”

A woman must be verv bhrave,” my
hoctess declared, ' to run such risks.”

‘The jewels are probably in the hotel
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safe most of the time,” I suggested. 1
don’t supposc she goes out 1o them.”’

Our host smiled.

"1 can mmagine Pugsley finding a few
minutes 1 the hotel quite sufhcient,”” he
observed., " He or his successors, whoever
thev may be, would think little enough of
human life by the side of, say, fifty thousand
pounds.  The modern maxim of the thief
scems to be all or nothing. By kiling at
siglit  they certamly increase their chances
of escape.™

HAT closed our conversation upon the
T subrject, \We sat about in the lounge and
drank cottee and hqueurs, danced for a

time, and smoked a few cigarettes. The party
bruke up as the lights in the lounge were
being lowered, 1 was the only one of our
hitle gathering remaining in the hotel, and
I 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 the swing-doors,
and scemed on the point of proceeding to
tlic ofiice. As he saw me, however, he
hesitated, and, tuming aside, addressed me.

" Excuse me, but are you Sir Norman
Greves ? "’ he asked.

I admitted the fact. -

*Can I ask vou to give mc five minutes
of vour timc on a matter of urgent busi-
ness ? "

He drew a card from his pocket and
handed 1t to me,

I stepped underncath one of the electric
standards and looked at the card :—

My. Stanicy Delchester,

and undermncath was the name of a famous
insurance company. I motioned " him to
follow me into the deserted lounge. .

“Many vears ago, Sir Norman,” he
reminded me, “ when you were offcially
cngaged at Scotland Yard, you saved our
firm a great loss in the matter of the Hatton
Garden emerald theft.”

‘I remember it quite well,’”” 1 admitted.

“ \We understand,” mv visitor continued,
'that vou have now resigned from the
IForce, but we hoped that you might be
incline/! to nndertake a small commission
for us. It came to the cars of our chief
qute mexpectedly that you were staying
here, and he sent me after vou at once.’

‘ 1 can at least hear what the business is,’

I replied.

" There is staving in this hotel,”’ the insur-
ance-agent proceeded, *a Mrs. De Mendoza,
the reputed widow of a fruit-merchant in
Bucnos Avres. She is the fortunate pos-
sessor of a very wonderful pearl necklace,
which she has insured with our firm for a
hundred thousand pounds. Our acceptance
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“Can | ask you to give me five minutes of your time on a matter of urgent business?”
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of the policy was a urave error, which we
recognized  almost mmmediately  afterwards,
We  know nothing ot the lady, and n
those circumstances 1t 15 against our busi-
ness pohey to accept the rnisk. We have
JJone our best to protect ourselves, however,
Smce the policy was 1ssued we have kept in
constant touch with the ladyv, and in daily
communication with the hotel detective,
3v- to-might’s  post, however, we had a
NIessdayve from the latter to sav that he was
«t home ill, and that during his absence his
dduties would Dbe taken over by the mght-
watchman. The pohcey has only one more
week to run, and will not, under any con-
(ditions, be renewed. We want to know if,
for anv fee which you care to name, you
will do vour best to guard the necklace for
s durmﬂ that weck 7

‘Have vou had any intimation of thieves
working i this neighbourhood ¢ "' | asked.

' None whatever,” he replied. [ will
be perfectly frank with vou. [t 15 not an
ordinary robbery of which we are afraid.
l'or some reason or other, our inquiry
(leparument has formed a dubious opinion
ot Mrs. De Mendoza herself.”

‘I see,”” I remarked. ** You are afraid of
a bogus theft 2

“ Precizely ! Directlv we received the
letter from the hotel detective we rang up
the manager here. All that we could leam
was that the illness was altogether unex-
pected], and that the man had been compelled
to zo home at a moment’s notice. In reply
to our request that a trained detective
might take his place, the management
assured us that they considered nothing of
the sort necessary. No robbery of jewecls
had ever taken place from this hotel, and
they considered their mght-porter fully
competent to watch over the interests of
their guests.”

I considered for a moment.

*Sir Willam (Greaves, our manager,
destred me to suggest a fee of two hundred
suineas,”’ mv visitor concluded.

“I will accept the commission,
mised.

9

I pro-

HE next morning I interviewed the

manager of the hotel, to whom I was

well known. He showed some irritation
when I spoke of Mrs. De Mendoza’s neck-
loce and her nervousness conccmino 1t.

“To he quite frank with vou,” he con-
fessed, ** although Mrs. De Mendoza is a good
cHent, and pavs her accounts regularly, I
am inclined to be sorrv that we ever let her
the rooms."”

“\Why 2 " T askerl. )

' People with valuable jewellery should
ACe opt 1ts possesston with a certain resigna-
tion.” he replied. ‘' This is the Jast hotel
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in London where a jewel robbery would be
Iikely., 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 1t 1s
deposited m the hotel safe. I cannot see
that she has the shghtest cause for anxiety,
nor (o I understand the nervousness of the
imsurance  company. However, you may
relv upon at, Sir Morman, that cvery tacility
will be given to you m your task., [ would
suggest “that you pav a visit to the lady
her~cif.”

The 1dea had already occurred to me,
and later in the day I sent up my card to
Mrs, 1)e Mendoza, and was at once invited
to center her sitting-room. I found her
writing letters, simply dressed in a black
neghoée and wearmy the pearls. I was
struck once more by the extreme elegance
of her bearing and figure. As she turned
and invited me to secat myvself, she stirred in
my memory a faint suggestion of remi-
mscence, 1 was not sure even then, how-
ever, whether it were a real person or a
picture of which she reminded me. She
listened to the few words with which I
introduced myself, and smiled deprecatingly.

It 1s true that 1 am very foolish,” she
admitted, * but then, I have always been &
person of superstitions. I have owned my
necklace for some vears, 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-
fullv chosen than at any other hotel in
[.ondon, and_the gucsts are, in nearly every
case, old clients.”

* Apprehensions such as mine,” she said,
'are not based upon reason. However, I
must confess that I feel more comfortable
now that the insurance company has engaged
vour services. \Would vou not like to
examine the pearls ? ”

She came over to my side and, without
unclasping the necklace, let it rest 1n my
hands. The pearls were all marvellously
matched, all of considerable size, and w-ith
that milky softness which she pointed out
to me as being a proof of their great per-
fection. As we stood there, necessarilyv
close together, a wisp of her hair touched
myv forehead. Something in the timbre of
her low laugh as she brushed it back induced
me to look up. There were qualities about
her smile, and the peculiar expression of her
eves, which gave me a momentary thnll. I
understood at once why men turmmed their
heads always to look at her.

“ Do von admire my pearls ? '’ she asked,
softlv,
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I let them slip from my palm.

' They are very wonderful,”” I admitted.

Sh¢ moved slowly away. I breathed more
easilv 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 how 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
gives one quite a shivery sensation to think
o! such espionage ! ”

' Believe me,"”’ I assured her, * I shall not
be in the least obtrusive. I understand that
vou send your pearls down every night to
the hotel safe ? ”

' I have always done so,’”” she answered.
‘ Du you think it would be better to keep
them up here? Will you promise to sit in
this easv-chair, with a revolver on your
knee, all night, if Il doso ? ”

** Not for the world,” I declared.
hotel safe i1s much the better place.”

“ I am glad to hear your decision,” 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 guaid against miracles,’”’ I
observed, ‘' but I think you can make your
mind quite easy about the necklace. If
vou should need me at any time, the number
of my room is four hundred and thirty-two.”

* On th:s floor ?

** On this floor.”

** Tell me,” she asked, a little abruptly,
as | rose to take myv leave, ** who was the
man with whom you were talking last night
in the lounge—a slim, middle-aged man
with a very hard face ? I am always seeing
him in the lift.”

A man I know scarcely anything of,” I
replicd. °° His name, I believe, 1s Stanfield.
I once played golf with him down at Woking."”

" Stanfield ? ”’ she repeated. ‘' Was it in
his grounds near Woking that a murder was
committed—a policeman was found shot
there 7 ™

[ nodded.

1 was playing golf with Mr. Stanfield
at the time,”’ I told her.

'*And the murderer
covered ?

“ Never!"”

“ I wonder you didn’t take an interest in
the case yourself,”” she remarked.

“Ichd,” I told her.

She made a little grimace.

‘*Mv fears for my necklace are
reawakcened,”” she declared. ** Surely it
ought to have been an easy task for a

‘* The

was never dis-
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clever man like you, one who used to be
called a really great detective, to discover
the murderer ?

" It 1s 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
aware. They cannot be arrested, howecver,
for lack of evidence.”

" How thrilling ! "’ she murmured. ** Will
you ask me to dine with you one night and
tell me some of your adventures ? **

'* I shall be charmed,” I assented.

BOUT seven o’clock a note was brought
into my room :—

Dear Sir Norman,—

A lady and her husband who were dining
have disappointed me. Can you, by anv
chance, be my guest ? If so, let us meel at
eight o’clock in the lounge.—Hopefully yours,

BirLaANCHE DE MENDOZA.

I scribbled a line of acceptance. 1 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 corner, 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.

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

(3] “'hy ? 0

‘“ 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 quitc
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 him,” she remarked. "I was a
tyvpist - DBuenos Ayres hefore we were
murriml. I have known what 1t 15 to be
pn()r

She answered all my questinons without
reserve, and I began to feol that 1 had been
mistaken with regard to her, We took our
cottee 1n the lounge afterwards. In the back-
ground, my golfing friend, Mr. Stanheld, was
<scated, smoking a cigar in a retired corner,
and having the air of -studymg everyone
who passed.

"' He 1s quaint, that little man.” my
companion remarked once, as he glanced
over towards us. * He reminds me of

those mmpuossible characters one reads about
N magazines, who detect crime for the
pleasure of 1t, and discover hx(l(len treasures
n absur(l places.”

“ He 15, as a matter of fact,”” I told her,
" a retired City merchant with a passion for
golf—at least, that 1s what the golf secretary
«t Woking told me.”

The music was seductive, and presently
we danced once or tivice. In the ballroom,
Llowever, 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 mc¢ 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
upstairs early. Do you mind ? "’

“ Of course not,” I told her.
sce you to the hft.”

*“1 am going to ask vou to do more than
that,” she said, as we crossed the hall. ' I
am going to ask you to come up to my
citting-room and escort my maid down to
the officc when she takes my necklace there.
As a reward, vou can come back afterwards,
if vou will, and have a whisky-and-soda with
me.”

"I shall be very pleased,’”’ T acquiesced.

* Let me

together to the fourth floor. She handed

me her kev, and I unlocked the door of
her charming little salon. She pointed to the
eV cmng paper and an easy-chair.

' Please make yourself comfortable for
fwe minutes,”” she bhegged, lonoking back
from the threshold of the inner room. *' I
shall just let Annette help me out of my
cown. Then I will give her the jewel-case
and she shall call for you.”

She nodded and disappeared. 1 stood for
a moment looking after her. The door was
closed softlv. I heard her call to her maid
in the farther apartment.

Thase next few seconds seemed to beat
themselves out in my brain, charged with a

l RANG for the lift, and we ascended
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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 i1deca which prompted my action. [
crossed the floor of the 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 eclectric lights were lit
than usual. I stwxi there, every nerve of
my bodyv riveted upon an attempt at dual
listening. [ Dhistened for the return of Mrs.
De Mendoza, and 1 hstened for the opening
of either of her doors. Presently, what I had
divined might happen came to pass. The
door of her bedroom, in a line with the one
behind which I was lurking, opened. 1
pecred 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 turmmed to the left
towards the lift and staircases. Inacouple of
stealthy strides I, too, had reached the corner,
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 hait
unconscious. By her side lay the jewel-case,
open and empty.

I did nothing for a moment towards
raising any alarm. I bent over the girl
and <satisfied myself that she was not
shamming—that she had, in eftect, 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 turn
to the lift. Suddenly the farthest door was
opened, softly but not stealthily. A figure
appesred 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 whistling and turned
in my direction.

* Hallo, there ! *’ he called out,

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

“*What the devil are you doing out
there ? ”’ he demanded. ‘' And who’s turned
the lights out ? ”’

' Better turn them on, and you may sce,”’
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I rephedd. ** 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, with 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 jcwel-case told its own story.

" Jerusalem ! " NIr. Stanfield exclaimed,
breathlessly. ** A robbery ! ”

“* Ring vour bell,” I directed.

He disappeared into his room for a moment,
leaving the door open. Presently he re-
appeared.

** I've rung all three,”” he announced.

** Then the wires have been cut,” 1
answered, pointing to the register lower
{own, 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 ? " 1
asked.

** No,” she sobbed. ‘* All the lights went
out suddenly. Someone came up from
behind. I did not hear a sound—just the
clutch at my threat and the choking.”

** Why 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.

* Why not ? “

‘* Fred, the second-floor valet, generally
meets me on the floor below,’’ she explained,
reluctantly, ** and——-"

“1 see,” I interrupted. ‘‘ But didn’t
vour mistress tell you to wait and go down
with me ?

The girl seemed surprised.

** My head is queer,”” she admitted, ' and
I cannot remember much, but madam said
nothing to me except to tell me to hurry
down.”

The silence of the corridor was suddenly
broken. Mr. Stanfield reappeared, followed
bv a little army of servants and the manager.

‘“* Send evervone away except two men
whom you can trust,” I begged the latter.
“ Mrs. De Mendoza’s necklace has been
<tolen.’’ _ )

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
happened.

““ Do vou think the thief has got away ? "’
he asked.

“ One cannot tell,” I replied.
to know about these three rooms.”

He glanced at the numbers,

* The farthest one is occupied by Mr.

*] want
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Stanfield,”” he announced. ° The other two
are empty.”

“ You are sure that this one,” 1 asked,
pointing to the door closc to where we
stood, ‘' is unoccupied ? ”’

'* Certain,”” was the confident
" Take my keys and sce for yoursell.”

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 beauty.

“ My necklace!’ she gasped. ‘' Don't
tell me that it 1s gone ! ™

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

** What wcre you doing, then ? ** she cried,
tuming to me, * Do you mean to sav
that it was stolen whilst Annette was with
you ? "’

** Annette was never with me,"”” I replied.
" She left vour 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 nie about
going into the sitting-room. I did not know
that monsieur was to accompany me."

“The girl 1s telling a falsehood,” Mrs.
De Mendoza declared, angrily.

'** Could these matters wait for a moment?”
I intervened. ‘° Our immediate task i1s to
try and recover the necklace. I wish every-
one to leave this place—except vou, sir,"”
I addecl, addressing the manager, '" and
myself.”

reply.

HIE manager was a person of determina-
tion, and in a moment or two the
corridor was empty. NMr. Stanfield

lingered on the threshold of his room.

“Can I remain ?”’ he inquired. "' 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. Stanfield reluctantly withdrew. Ve
first of all entered the room opposite to us,
It was empty, and apparently undisturbed.
There was a connecting door on the left.

** Where 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.

We withdrew into the first one we had
entercd.

"“Will you lend me that master-key of
yours ? ' I begged.

The manager detached it from his chain
and handed it to me.

“I1f you should be instrumental in re-
covering the necklace, Sir Norman," he said,
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* the hotel authorities would appreciate all
possible reticence in the matter.”

I nodded.

“ It is hard to keep anything out of the
Press, nowadays,” I reminded him, * but so
far as I am cencerned you may rely upon
my discretion.”

HE few days that followed were filled

with hysterical and irritating appeals,

complaints, and inquiries from Mrs. De
Mendoza herself, the insurance company, and
the management. No effortson eur partcould
keep the affair vut of the newspapers, and
the disappearance of the necklace became
the universal subject of conversation. On
the sixth day after the robbery, I felt that a
brief escape was necessary. 1 proposed to
Mr. Stanfield, whom I met in the hail of the
hotel, that we went down to Woking and had
a round of golf, an arrangement to which he
agreed with avidity. \Welunched at the club-
heuse, and, as en the previous occasion, we
played a careful and hard-fought game. It
was on the eighteenth tee when one of those
unexplained moments of inspiration came
to me which serve as the landmarks of life.
\We had spoken of that grim tragedy which
had interrupted our first game. [ thought
of poor Ladbrooke lying there with a bullet-
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My necklace!’ she gasped. "Don't tell me that it is

hole in his forehead; Janet, tke maid,
serene and secretive, with the strange eyes
and unruffled manner. The memory of
these things came back to me as I stood
there, with the wet wind fluttering in the
leaves of the trees and Stanfield filling his
pipe by my side, and it seemed as though my
taculties were suddenly prompted by a new
vigour and a new insight. Supposing it had
been the maid who had killed the prying
stranger ! \What was her motive > Whom
was she trying to shield ? Could it be her
master 2 And if her master’s name were not
Stanticld, might it not be Pugsley ? The
two men were of the same height and build,
and the one thing which Rimmington had
always insisted upon was Pugsley’s genius
for disguise. The pieces of my puzzle fell
together like magic, and with them the
puzzle of the necklace. I tumed back to
the tee, and I was suddenly conscious of my
companion's intense gaze. His eyves scemed
to be boring their way into the back of my
head. I knew that somcthing in my face
had given me away.

“ Your honour,” he said, tersely.

I topped my drive miserably. My com-
panion’s drive went sailing down the course,
and he halved the match in a perfectly-played
four. \Ve walked together to the club-house.

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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gone !’

*“ A whisky-and-soda ? ’ I suggested.

*“I'll change my shoes first,” he answered,
turning towards the dressing-room.

[ drank my whisky-and-soda, exchanged
greetings with a few acquaintances, and paid
myv bill.  Then I went to look for Stanfield.
1 might have spared myself the trouble. He
and the taxi had alike disappeared. I had
to wait whilst they telephoncd for another,
and { travelled up to London alone.

HE game was plaved out in quite the

grand fashion. On my arrival at the

hotel, I found the representative of
the insurance company waiting to see me,
and I was told that Mrs. De Mendoza was in
her room. Accompanied by the manager,
we made our way thither. 1 think that
she was well prepared for what was coming,
or rather one part of it.
little impatiently.

* 1 have been waiting to hear from your
firm all day,” she said, addressing Delchester.
“ My jewellers who valued the pearls, and
mv legal adviser, have helped to make out
my claim. [ am anxious to know when I
may expect vour cheque.”

“Tam thankful to say, madam, that that will
not be necessary,” the manager announced,
stepping forward. *‘ Here is your necklace.”

Google

‘ Madam,’ the manager began, ‘I regret to say

She received us a-

He handed it to her. She stared at it like
a woman transfixed. There were no signs
of jov in her face. She seemed, indeed, for
the moment stricken with consternation.

‘“\When was it found ? ' she demanded,
breathlessly.

** About four o’clock on the morning after
the theft.” 1 tuld her.

“ But where ? ™

“1f vou will,come with me,” I replied, * 1
will show you.”

I led the way down the corridor to the
exact spot where Annette had been attacked,
and opened the door of the nearest room.
I saw Mrs. De Mendoza start when she saw
the heavy bolt which had been fitted to the
communicating door.

*I came to the conclusion,” I explained,
** that the theft was committed by somcone
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.

* Becausc the thief made a slight blunder,”
I answered. *““ For a single moment, as [
stood by Annette’s side in the darkness out-
side, I saw a light flash out through the
transom of this room. [ must admit, how-
ever,” I went on, ‘‘that it took me four
hours to find the necklace.”
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2 The Sinister Quest of Norman Greyes

‘*\Where was 1it, then?”
curiously.

1 turned up the rug. In one of the planks
of the wooden floor was a knot. I toouk a
little corkscrew gimlet from my pocket,
bored through it, and drew it out. Then I
made Delchester push his finger through.
There was a houk fastened in the underncath
side of the floor.

* The necklace was hanging there,”’ 1 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.”

a4 By
manded.

' By Mr. Stanfield,” 1 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.
held out his hand.

“ We are very much obhged to you, Sir
Norman,’ he declared. ‘ Our insurance, as
vou 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 leave. The manager appealed
to me.

** Sir Norman,’’ he said, ‘' there is a great
cleal in this matter which it is hard to under-
stand. I hope that you will not consider it
a case for the police ? ”

I tumed 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 sits about
in the lounge? I would as soon believe
that you yourself were the thief, Sir Norman !
I have my necklace back, and that is all I
care about,” she concluded.

shie asked,

whom ? "’ Mrs. De Mendoza de-

Delchester

HE manager departed, very much re-

lieved. Mrs. De Mendoza beckoned me

to follow her to her suite. Arrived in
her sitting-room, she clused the door. She
had rather the look of a tigress as she turmmed
and faced me. Never was a woman born of
more splendid courage.

" An-d the epilogue ? ”’ she asked.

“1 fear,”” 1 replied, ‘' that the epilogue
must be postponed. It was only to-day, on
\Woking golf links, that a certain little scene
of eighteen months ago became recon-
structed in my mind. I saw a motivelass

crime explained. 1 realized by whosc hand
that bullet might have found its way into
Ladbrooke’s brain, and for whose sake.”

“Yet you let him go !’ she cried.

““1f I had dreamed,” I said, slowly, *“ that
it was possible for him to escape, even for an
hour, I would have wrung the breath from
his body first. As it is, I must admit that
he has scored a trick. But vou must
remember, or perhaps 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.
“ I'rom the momoent when I heard that you
had gone out with him alone, I could foresee
what was coming. Yet I was not afraid. I
waited for you.” )

I looked at the necklace and shrugged my
shoulders.

** It 1s hard to leave a hundred thousand
pounds,” I pointed out, *‘ and so far as you
rcalized, the game was not up. Not a soul
in this hotel knew that the necklace was 1n
the manager’'s safe. Yet you had courage
to remain and see the thing through. 1
admit that.”

She came a little nearer to me. The green
lichts in her eyes were soft. I felt the
attraction of her as she meant me to.

‘““Where 1 love,!” she said, “1I have
courage, and my love has every quality
which the devil ever distilled, except con-
stancy. Are you afraid of me, Sir Norman,
because I killed a man who——"

“ A confession,’”’ I muttered.

She laughed.

‘““ No witnesses,” she reminded me. ‘“ After
all, it was vou who once said that murder
was the easiest of crnmes. \What you know
and what I know will never take me to the
dock. Would you put me there if you
could, my enemy ? ”

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

“I would put you there without a
moment’s hesitation,”” I retorted. ' You
killr~d a man in cold blood to shield a mur-
derer and a criminal. The hand of justice
is slow, especially where evidence is scanty,
but in the end it grips.”

She laughed scornfully.

“ You speak in ignorance,”’ she declared.
‘“ At least be friends,” she went on, ‘' until
vou can drag me to the gallows. I shot him
with my right hand.”

She held out her left fingers.
them to my lips.

“ The kiss of Judas,” I warned her,

“ You will need more than his cunning,*’
she answered.

I raised

Next month > ' The Menwood Road Bank Robbery.'’
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WITH REPRODUCTIONS OF HIS PAINTINGS

Part II.

agree with Ruskin in his denunciation
of that school of painting who ** eat
slate-pencil and chalk, and assure
everybody that they are nicer and purer
than strawberries and plums.” 1 cannot

I MUST say 1 like bright colours. 1

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

Vesuvius, from Pompen
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subject. But then I shall require a still
gayer palette than I get here below. 1
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 Céte d’'Azur, between Marseilles
and Toulon, and there I fell in with one or
two painters who revelled in the methods of
the modern French school. These were dis-
ciples of Cézanne. 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 harmonies and contrasts
of colour. Certainly it was of great interest
to me to come suddenly in contact with this
entirely diffcrent 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

14 Painting as a Pastime

that it looked more like a tessellated 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 result.  Each of these little
points of colour is now playing his part in
the general etfect. 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 vou depict and record it? Cer-
tainly not by any single colour that was ever
manufactured. The only way in which that
luminous intensity of blue can be simulated
is by this multitude of tiny points of varied
colour all in true relation to the rest of the
scheme. Difticult ?  Fascinating !

Nature presents itseif to the eye through
the agency 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 points are found on
any given area of the canvas, ancd partly on
their just relation to one another. Ruskin

says in his ‘* Elements of Drawing,” from
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Rt. Hon. Winston Churchill 15

which I have already quoted. ** You will not,
in Turner's largest oil pictures, perhaps six or
seven feet long by four or five high, find one
spot of colour as large as a grain of wheat
ungradated.” But the gradations of Turner
differ from those of the modern French
school by being gently and almost imper-
ceptibly evnlved one from another instead
of being boldly and even roughly separated ;
and the hrush of Turner followed the form of
the objects he depicted, while our French

Digitized by GOOS[€

Mells, Somersetshire.

friends often scem to take a pride in directly
opposing it. Ter instance, they would
prefer to paint a sea with up and down
strokes rather than with horizontal; or a
tree-trunk from right to left rather than up
and down. This, I expect, is due to falling
in love with'one's theories, and making sacri-
fices of truth to them in order to demonstrate
fidelity and admiration.

But surely we owe a debt to these who
have so wonderfully vivified, brightene, and
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16 Painting as a Pastime

illuminated modern landscape painting.
Have not Manet and Monet, Cézanne and
Matisse, rendered to painting something of
the same service which Keats and Shelley
gave to poetry after the solemn and cere-
monious literary perfections of the eighteenth
century > They have brought back to the
pictorial art a new draught of joie de virre
and the beauty of their work is instinct with
gaiety, and floats in sparkling air.

I do not expect these masters would par-
ticularly appreciate my defence, but I must
avow an increasing 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. Frenchmen
talk and write just as well about painting as
they have done about love, about war, about
diplomacy, or, we may add, cooking. Their
terminology is precise and complete. They

are therefore admirably equipped to be
in the thcory of any of these
faculty is so power-
perhaps some

But it

teachers
arts.  Their critical
fully developed that it is

restraint upon achievement. is a

: v
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wonderful corrective to others as well as to
themsclves.

My French friend, for instance, after
looking at some of my daubs, took me round
the galleries of Paris, pausing here and there.
Whercver he paused, I found myseif before a
picture which I particularly admired. He
then explained that it was uite easy to tell,
from the kind of things I had been trying to
do, what were the things 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 liked some much more than others. 1
was astonished that anyone else should, on
the most cursory observation of my work,
be able so surely to divine a taste which I
had never consciously formed. My friend
says that it is not a bad thing to know nothin
at all about pictures, but to have a matureg
mind trained in other things and a new strong
interest for painting. The elements are
there from which a true taste in art can be
formed with time and guidance, and there
are no obstacles or imperfect conceptions in

.
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The Rt. Hon. Winston Churchill 17

The Terrace, Lympne.

the way. I hope this is true.
last part is true.

Once you begin to study it, all Nature is
equally interesting and equally charged with
beauty. I was shown a picture by Cézanne
of ablank wall of a house, which he had made
instinct with the most delicate lights and
colours. Now I often amuse myself when
I am looking at a wall or a flat surface of
any kind by trying to distinguish all the
different colours and tints which can be dis-
cemed upon it, and considering whether
these arise from reflections or from natural
hue. You would be astonished the first
time y« 1 tried this to see how many and
what beautiful colours therc are even in the
most commonplace objects, and the more
carefully and frequently you look the more
variations do you perceive.

But these are no reasons for limiting one-
self to the plainest and most ordinary objects
and scenes. Mere prettiness of scene, to be
sure, is not needed for a beautiful picture.
In fact, artificially made pretty places are
very often a-hindrance to a gond picture.
Nafure will hardly stand a double process of

Vol Ixiii—2.

Certainly the
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beautification : one layer of idealism on top
of another 1s too much of a good thing.
But a vivid scene, a brilliant atmosphere,
novel and charming lights, impressive con-
trasts, 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.

It would be interesting if some real
authority investigated 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 dispatched usually
a few seconds before from the natural object.
But it has come through a post-office en
voute. Tt has been transmitted in code. It
has been turned from light into paint. It
reaches the canvas a cryptogram. Not until
it has been placed in its correct relation to
everything else that is on the canvas or that
has yet to be put upon the canvas can it be
deciphered, is its meaning apparent, is it
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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18 Painting as a Pastime

considerable process is carried through on the
wings or the wheels of memory. In most
cases we think it is the wings-—airy and quick
like a buttertly from tlower to tlower. But
all heavy traftic and all that has to go a long
journey must travel on wheels.

In 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 impressions were
gathered. In a dim cellar the Dwutch or
Itaiian master recreated the gleaming ice of
a Netherlands carnival or the lustrous sun-
shine of Venice or the Campagna. Here,
then, is required a truly formidable memory
of the ocular kind. Not only do we develop
our powers of observation, but also those of
carrying the record—of carrying it through
an extraneous medium and of reproducing
it, hours, davs, or even months after the
scene has vanished or the sunlight diecl

I was told by a friend that when \WVhistler
guided a school in Paris he made his pupils
observe their madel on the ground floor, and

then run upstairs and paint their picture
piece by picce on the floor above. As they
became more proticient he put their easels
up a storey higher, till at last the é/ite were
scampering with their decision up six flights
into the attic—praying it would not evapo-
rate on the way. This is, perhaps, only a
tale. But it shows etfectively of what
enormous importance a trained, accurate,
retentive memory must be to an artist; and
conversely what, a useful exercise painting
may be for the development of an accurate
and retentive memory.

There is no better exercise for the would-be
artist than to study and devour a picture,
and then, without looking at it agamn, to
attempt the next day to reproduce it.
Nothing can more exactly measure the pro-
gress both of observation and memorxy.
It is still harder to compose out of many
separate, well-retained impressions, aided
though they be by sketches and colour notes,
a new complete conception. But this is the
only way in which great landscapes have been
painted—or can be painted. Thesize of the
canvas alone precludes its being handled

Ightham Moat.
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out of doors. The
fleeting light im-
poses a rigid
time - limit. One
ca oot- go back
day after day
without the pic-
ture getting stale.
The painter must
choose between a
rapid impression,
fresh and warm
and living, but
probably deserv-
1 gonly of a short
life, and the cold,
profound, intense
effort of memory,
knowledge, and
will - power, pro-
longed perhaps for
weeks, from which
a masterpiece can
alone result. It is

much better not
to fret too much
about the latter.
Leave to the-
masters of art

entlrely absorbs the mind. What-
e worries of the hour or the threats
€ future, once the picture has begun
v along there is no room for them

ie-mental screen. They pass out into
dow and darkness. All one’s mental
fsuch as it is, is concentrated on the
Time stands respectfully aside, and
‘after many hesitations that luncheon
grufily at the door. When I have
nd up on parade, or even, I regret
a church, for half an hour at a time,

ly

al to man, has only been painfully
‘and is only with fatigue and diffi-

ing finds the slightest inconvenience

standing to paint for three or four hours
at'a time or for seven or eight hours in a
diy. Not, at least, as long as the interest
holds.
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Thunderstorm :

ays felt that the erect position is.

Hon. Winston Churchill 19

Nice.

Lastly, let 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 district in it has a theme of its own.
The lights, the atmosphere, the aspect, the
spirit, are all different; but each has its
native charm. Even if you are only a poor
painter you can fecl the influence of the
scene, guiding wvour brush, sclecting the
tubes vou squeeze on to the palette. Even
if you cannot portray it as you see it, vou
feel it, vou know it, and vou admire it for
ever. \When people msh about Europe in
the train from one glittering centre of work
or pleasure into another, passing—at enor-
mous 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 wanclers and loiters contentedly from
place to place, always on the look-out for
some brilliant butterfly of a picture which
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can be caught and set up and carried safely
home. All he asks for is sunshine, and if it
be really true that we are to have thirty-five
vears of drought, there ought to be no ditfi-
«ulty about supplying that. Cote d’Azur,
Cote d'Argent, Cote «'Emeraude all present
to him their world-famed beauties, which
neither crowds nor casinos are needed to
enhance.

Sir William Orpen advised me to visit
Avignon on account of its wonderful light,
and certainly there is no more delightful

ever interpreted its lurid splendours ?  But
after all, if only the sun will shine, one does
not need to go beyond one’s own country.
There is nothing more intense than the bur-
nished steel and gold of a Highland stream ;
and at the beginning and close of almost
every day the Thames displays to the citizens
of London gluries and delights which one
must travel far to rival

1 end where I began: | hope sincerely

that these notes and sketches may encourage
others to find out whether they have not got

B T
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b

centre for a would-be painter’s activities:
then Egvpt, fierce and brilliant, presenting
in infinite variety the single triplex theme of
the Nile, the desert, and the sun; or Pales-
tine, a land of rare beauty—the beauty of
the turquoise and the opal—which well de-
serves the attention of some real artist, and
has never been portrayed to the extent that
is its due. And what of India? Who has
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At the Pyramids.

within them that love of colour and faculty
of obscrvation which will enable them to
enrich their leisure with the delightful
amusement of painting. At any rate 1 shall
dwell in the comfortable expectation of
stirring some slumbering genius into action,
or at least of investing a modest life
with a new sense of fullness, security, and
independence.
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FIGHTING ©

SNUB REIL Y

EN minutes
before Snub -
Reilly left
his dress-
ing-roem, a mes-
senger delivered
a letter. His
seconds and his
manager pro-
tested against his reading
anything which might well
be disturbing at such a critical
moment, for the little man was
fighting for his title. and Curly Boyd, the
aspirant to championship honours, had
knocked out four successive opponents
teforc he claimed his right to a meeting
with the world champion.

“ Let me see it,” said Snub, and he was
something of an autocrat.

The letter was’ typewritten and was signed
Ly two reputable men whose names were
honoured in the sporting world.

Snub read the letter slowly.

“ A challenge,” he said,
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
awireand say I accept.”

The manager grinned.

“ Better wait till after the fight? "’ he
suggested.

" Send it,”” 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. It 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 weaknesses. 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

tersely, * for
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brief, and Curly
Boyd, his oppo-
nent, had him-
self to thank for
such an early
ending to his
rosy dreams. He

OB a4 detected, as
he thought, a
certain  unsteadiness  in

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
1o 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 thousand pounds,
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22 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 cducation of youth, was excited,
wildly excited for Rindle. The headmaster
read the account of the fight at breakfast,
and hummed and hawed his approval of the
ightning stroke which laid the presumptuous
Curly Bovd so low,

And on the opposite side of the breakfast
table, Vera Shaw, nineteen and beautiful,
lid a newspaper on her lap, read furtively,
and was thrilled. N group of bovs en route
from their dormitorics to prayers and
morning school gathered about one daring
~out who had broken all school regulations
and purchased forbidden literature, and
whooped joyously.

It was natural that Barry Tearle, the
mathematical master, should stop i1n the
midst of correcting exercises, hitch up his
csown 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 School,

He put down the paper with a thoughtful
frown and went back to his exercises, lighting
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
swept oft his cap. It was Vera.

' 1 saw you come home this morning.”

“Did—did you ? My car had a break-
fown near Northwood—-l hope I didn't
Jdisturb vou ?

No errant boy called to his study to explain
2 delinquency could have Jooked 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
«lcep 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
the fight ?’ she asked suddenly and he
gaqpcd

No, I did not see the ﬁght " he sal(l
severely, “and I'm surprised i

“Pooh | She flicked her finger at him.
“I've read every bhit about it. Bo tell me
who is “ An Unknown ’ 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
cursed Sellinger most heartily.

John Scllinger lived in Rindie; his
ancestors had founded Rindle School, and
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he himsclf assumed the style and manner and
mental attitude of hereditary patron saint to
the school. He was tall, overtopping Barry
by six inches, flond, wcll-fed, and prosperous.
He was good-looking, too, 1in a heavy.
aquiline wav. And he made no secret that
lus patronage of Rindle might extend to
acquiring relationship with its headmaster.

* Morning, Tearle. I suppose you didn’t
sve the fight 7 "

“ No, | didn’t sec the fight,”” said Barr,
savagely., " Have I nothing better to do ¢
Did vou ? ' he asked suddenly.

" Yes, rather---1 was just telling Vera all
about it. \Vonderful fellow, Reilly. Smaller
even than vou.”

' 1s 1t possible ? ** asked Barry, affecting
an cxtravagant surprise. ‘' Could ‘you sce
him ? "

" Don’t be sarcastic,”” said Mr. Secllinger.
“ Of course vou could see him. He isn't a
beauty, I can tell you—-lop-sided face—-
you've scen the picture in the papers ?—but,
bov, he’'s a fighter! "

* So I've heard,” said Barry, weanly.

** As to the unknown idiot who wants to

tiwrht him '
Barry, shortly,

" Good moming,” said
and, with a lift of his hat, went on.

his head. * Can’'t quite make him
out, Vera.”

“ Mr. Sellinger.”” Her tone
quict. ’

“Yes, Vera?”

““Will you please not call me by
Chnstian name ? ”

He was surprnsed and hurt.

* But, my dcar 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 was not sorry, except for himself, of
course ; but it was the kind of reply that a
representative of the oldest family in the
county should make,.

“ You haven't offended me-——only I don't
ke it. \Why do you think that Mr. Tearle
is cunous ? "’

*\Well,”" he hesitated, ‘*a schoolmaster
tsn’t the best paid professional in the world,
and vet Tearle lives in style, has a car of las
own, is alwavs dressed well."”

She looked at him in that weary, patient
wav which women can make so offensive.

* Other people have money—you have
money—and yet it isn’t curious,’” she said,
coldly; " or do you think 1t 1s curious
because you haven’t got it all ? *’

He smiled inclulgently.

ve CURIOUS fellow, that.” Sellinger shook
was Vvery

my
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“ How like you to defend him! " he said, think such things,” she flamed. ' I hate
and before indignation could permit an you!”

appropriate reply he went on: * Did your He stood as a man petrified until she had
father say whether the School Extension  disappeared through the porch of Dr. Shaw's
Committee was meeting at the usual hour 2 study.
She shook her head and half turned to go. * Very unbecoming,’” he spluttered to
*1 wish " he

began, and stopped.

“ You wish ?

“ Well " This
time his halt of speech
was.less natural, “ 1
wish that other ar-
rangements would be
made about: o

*“ About what ? "

She was exasper-
ated by his studied
hesitations, but she
w<as curious.

* Ahout the money
that has been raised
for the School Ex-
tension. It 1s a tre-
mendous sum for a
—uwell, for an ill-paid
master to handle.”

He knew he had
made a mistake be-
fore the words were
out, for the girl’s
face had. gone from
crimson to white as
thedrift of his mean-
ing appeared.

“Do you ' —she
was breathless, and
her voice sounded
strange even to -her-
self; **do you—mean
to suggest that Mr.
Tearle—gets his
money for motor-
cars—oh, it's too
absurd—too wicked !
How dare you !

He blinked at her
in amazement. He
had never regarded
her as anything but
a soft, fluffy, kitteny
thing and a possible
ornament to
gloamv house. He
looked aghast upon
a fury; her grey
eves, dark with
passion, her lips
straight drawn and

unbecoming.

"My dear ' he
began.

“You must have “Vera was standing where he had left her, but Sellinger was
an evil mind to with her.”

Original from
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himself, fuming;
unnecessary -

* very unladylike — very

R. SHAW came in to lunch ten minutes
D carlier than Vera had expected, and

brought Sellinger with “hun,
girl’s intense annovance.

‘ I've asked Sellinger to stay to lunch,
Vera,” he said. * Will you tell Mrs, Burdon
to put anotlier piace at the table 7 We have
4 meetine of the Extension Committee this
afternoon and I cannot send Mr., Sellincer
all the wav back.”

A more sensitive man than Sellincer might
have been hurt by the apology for his invita-
tion ; but Scllinger was not that kind of
man. He smiled graciousty upon the girl,
and i1n that smile conveved a tacit agreement
that what had happened that morning should
be overlouked and forgotten.

IFortunately for Vera, there was little need
ior her to speak, for the conversation centred
about the afternoon committee mecting,
\When Tearle’s name came into the conversa.
tion it was Dr. Shaw who was responsible,

‘“There was rather an unpleasant little
incirtlent this morning 1in town,” he said—
and when those of Rindle School referred to
‘“town ' theyv meant all that part of Rindle
which was not school. ‘' I don’t know what
«tarted it, but I'm quite sure the bny was
not in the wrong."'”

** Is one of the boys in trouble, father ? "’
asked Vera, quicklv.

“ Well, not exactly in trouble. You re-
member-—do vou know the man Crickleyv—
he has a tumbledown shanty on the Jamaica
Road ?

She nodded.

** An awful ruffhian.’” she said : * he was at
court last year, and he drinks, doesn’t he ?

'] should imagine he had been drinking
this morning. He was going through the
town with his unfortunate wife, and ap-
parently something she said disagreed with
him—at any rate, the brute hit her first with
his stick, and although I don’'t suppose he
hurt her very much, one of the boys of the
fifth—yvoung Tilling, to be exact—who
happene(l to be passing, interfered——"

Gond for him! " said the girl, her eyes
sparkling.

Dr. Shaw smiled.

“ It looked like being bad for him,” he
said. ** For the blackguard turned his at-
tention to the bov, and had him by the scrufi
of the neck, according to accounts, when
Tearle, who was going over to the higher
mathematical set, came upon the scene. 1
wnderstand he asked the man very civilly to
release the boy; whereupon he certainly
Inosed his hold of the boy, but he struck at
Tearle.”

The girl opened her mouth in consternation.

to the
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“ Was he—was he hurt ? " she asked.

* No, 1 don’t think he was,” the doctor
chuckle(l quietly. * Tearle, you know
he turned to Sellinger, ** is our games master
and a rattling geod instructor in boxing. I
saw the captain of the school, who witnessed
the encounter, and he 1s most enthusiastic
about what followed."”

“Did he strike the man ?
brawl ? "' asked Sellinger,
shocked.

1 don't think there was much of a brawl,
but he certainly struck the man,” said the
doctor. dryly. ‘' Crickley had to be assistel
awayv.’”’

Scllinger shook his head heavily.

"] don't know whether that sort of thing
1s good for Rindie,”” he said, in his capacity
of patron saint.

“ Nonsense ! said the doctor, sharply,
and the girl beamed upon her father. °* A
most excellent lesson and example to the bovs.
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 have
happened.”

Sellinger was discreetly silent on this
conclusion,

Was there a
ready to U»

u TALIKED to Tearle after school,’”” Dr.
Shaw went on. ** Of course, Tearle was
most apologetic’”” He paused and

frowned. “ Do vou know, Vera,” he said,

I had the most extraordinary impression

when I was speaking to Tearle. In this

morning's papcr—which, of course, vou
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 Unknown to the boxer, Snub Reilly."”

“You don’t mean that " she said.
breathlessly.

“ Yes, 1 had that impression—that Tearle
was the Unknown. You see, I mentione«]
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 he
went as red as a beetroot ?

Sellinger laughed loud and heartily.

* That would be too absurd,”” he said,
contemptuously, ‘1 grant that our friend
Tearle may be an excellent boxer, but an
excellent amateur has no earthly chance
against even a third-class professional, and
Snub Reillv 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 thousand
pounds, and ten thousand pounds i1s a lot of
money v}

Viera was looking at him, and their eves
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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
Setlinger 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.

** Daddv,” she said, ' do you like JMIr.
Sellinger ? '’

He looked at her over his glasses.

** No, dear, to be candid,” he said, slowly.
“ 1T think him a most unmitigated bore! "

She held out her hand solemnly and her
father gripped it.

‘*] think you are the most wonderful
father in the world,” she said. ** And all
this time I was thinking that you loved him."”’

** 1 loathe him,” said her father, frankly,
" 1n so far as it 1s possible for a person of my
profession to loathe anybody. But the
Sellingers are a sort of tradition 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
Sellinger had left open.

‘“1)o you know what he suggested to me
this moming ? ”*

" \Who, Sellinger ? ”’

She nodded.

** He suggested that the School Extension
Funds are being stolen by Mr. Tearle.”

Dr. Shaw jumped up, pink with anger.

* How dare he ? It is a monstrous sug-
gestion ! "' he said. *' I shall tell him—"’

* No, you’'ll tell him nothing,” said Vera,
bastilv. * What is the use of my giving you
nn confidence ? 1 am only telling you for
vour 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 i

‘“Isit cash ? 1 mean, could you go into a
room and take so many hundreds or thou-
sands from a box? " asked the girl, and
Dr. Shaw laughed.

** Of course not. The money is represented
by certain securities—stocks 1n various
industries and railways. Tearle has the
handling and the care of these stocks—he is
a capital man of business. But to suggest

girl’s power of persuasion to bring him back
to a condition of calm.

Mr. 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-
paper closely identified with sport, and from
him in a few days he learnt more particulars
of the challenge which had been issued to the
great Snub Reilly. The ten thousand pounds
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'"”" he fumed, and 1t needed all the -

had to be deposited by the fifth of the
following month, the sum being lodged in the
bank in the name of three prominent sports-
men, one of whom was the writer.

\Where 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 committee
meeting when Tearle had taken some papers
from his pocket. Amongst them Sellinger
saw a somewhat gaudy print. It was
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-

Bovd fight! So Tearle had been a spectator
after all! And he had sworn that he had
not seen the fight !

The master, too, was in strict training, and
once, looking from his bedroom in the dark
hours of the morning—Sellinger 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 Mr.
Sellinger weeks of interest and investigation.
At a meeting of the Extension Committee,
which gathered once a week to transact
formal business, he asked for and secured a
list of the securities held by the treasurer.
And with this in his possession he bided his
time.

HERE arrived at this pcriod 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 bovs and the masters
go in and out. He was a charming man,
who made friends with the postmaster, and
was on good 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
deferentiallyv.

“Well, Mr. Sellinger,” he said, with satis-
faction, “ I have a few items of information
for you which will interest you."’

** Have you got him ? "' asked Mr. Sel-
linger, eagerly.

“1 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 up to the City
by the night train and called on Taylor and
Grime the next morning, and i1t couldn’t have
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happened better for me, because there's a
clerk in the ofiice 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.”

* Wait 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 i1t! " Sellinger nodded. ‘' All

these shares are held by Tearle on behalf of
the School Extension Fund !

The detective looked at him -curiously.

* Well, what are you going to do—pinch
him ? " he asked, and Mr. Scllinger smiled.

' No,” he said, softly; ‘1 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—I 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 1 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,”
detective, humorously.

** That,’' said Mr. Sellinger, gravely, ‘' is
an impertinence. This is not a crime. [ 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

said 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 board on his
right, and Barry Tearle at the other end of
the long table, on Dr. Shaw’'s right. This
arrangement suited Mr. 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.

HEY 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 1 wonder how you’ll
take it ?

** That 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, jocularly.

She thought a moment.

1 hardly think I'd like to see 1t at all,*’
she said. '*1 do not approve of women

attendmg such exhibitions.**

‘ Suppose the Great Unknown were a
friend of yours ? *’ hé said deliberately, and
her face went pink.

‘" How absurd ! Do you suggest 2"

** 1 not only suggest, but I know,” he said.
“You must promise not to tell Tearle, be-
cause, if my surmise 1s 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 ? ”’

“ Why not ? ”’ lied Sellinger. ** I'm told
he i1s 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 obeyving 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 in
framing the answer to such a questxon 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 fancy,’ said the detective, ‘that
very tight

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.

*“ 1'll go on one condition,” she said, ** and
I think that it can be managed. T have to
go to town, and my aunt has asked me to
<tay the night—I can easily pretend that I
am going to a theatre. Who will take me ? "

* L of course,” said \ir. Sellinger, gal-
lantly, and she nodded.

“ \What is the condition ? " he asked.

* That if you find you are wrong, and the
—the U'nknown is not Mr.—Tearle—you will
take me away.”

" Of course.” said Mr. Sellinger, heartily.
“1 wouldn’t dream of "allowing you to see
the fight unless our friend was involved.
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if we haven't got him we've put him in a
St
corner.” "'

Now remember, Miss Vera, it is absolutely
necessary that you should not mention this
matter to Mr. Tearle. Let it be a surprisc
to him. [ can imagine,” he went on, " how
delighted he would be, how nerved for the
—er—combat."’

* Don’t let us talk about it any more,”
she said.

To Barry Tearle's intense disappointment
she left with her father, and scarcely spoke
two words to him. JHe was puzzled. \What
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 departed before
the detective was ushered into S:linger’s
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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 vou 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. Secllinger 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 i1t was the second
extract which filled Mr. Sellinger with joy.
{t was merely three lines copied from the
tounterfoil 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
wedo ? ” e

“You ought to have him arrested at
once,’”” 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.

" 1 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 eftect upon their
tuture. 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."’

1 don’'t think so0,” said Mr. Sellinger.
** It 1t 1s, 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 might
have maintained his outward calm to the
grand dénouement ; 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,
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coming into the study, and the Head looked
round with a start.

“ Yes—er—yes, Tearle,”’ said the doctor,
uncomfortably. ** Sit 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.”

' What do you mean, sir ? *

** I mean, I believe you are the Unknown
who has challenged this boxer, and 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,’
Barry Tearle, steadily.

* I hope you win."”” Dr. Shaw shook him
cheerfully by the hand. "' Youre 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 wrung his hand in silence and left
with a little lump in his throat.

said

T 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 preceded it, and it
was while 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 fceling self-conscious and un-
comfortable. It did not bring ease to her
mind that there were other ladies present.
She felt ashamed and furtive and mean, and
for the first time she began to have serious
doubts as to what eftect her presence would
have upon the man whose victory she desired.

She still told herself that Sellinger was
mistaken, and that the challenger was some
other person than Barry, but in her heart of
hearts she knew that she would see the man
she loved within that cruel ring, and the
ttiought 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 arm and led her down a long
alsle,

The theatre was in darkness save for tlc
brilliant lights which hung above a square,
white platform.

So that was the ring! It was smaller
than she had expected. She luooked round
2t the spectators in the gloom, and thought
~-he had never seen so many thousands of faces
<0 close together. She was seized with a
panic as to what all those thousands would
<ay if Barry was defeated. \Would they
~heer 7 She stopped, gripping fast to Sel-
linger’s arm. She couldn’t bear that.

I don’t think I'll go in,” she whispered,
‘“ I reallv don’t think I can stand it.”

* Come along,” said Sellinger, soothingly,
and 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 impossible to
listinguish between one fighter and the other.
But she was there now and she must stay.
And then it was that Sellinger could keep his
<gcret no longer.

There was some delay, they leamed.
Snub had not arrived, but had telephoned
that he was 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,
ahd step by step traced the progress of his
1investigations, and she listened, chilled with
norror. She coul<l not even find the words
to protest.

He might have noticed her distress and in
pitv have toned down his lurid recital, but he

was hot with triumph, and found a joy in his

brutality. And then the climax came, when
the girl was clutching the arm of her chair,
half fainting.

The man to whom Sellinger had spoken
in the vestibule came up and said Snub had
armived. Mr. Johnson was' stout, red-faced,
ane«d white-haired.

““Is the Unknown here?”
Sellinger with a grim smile.

* Oh, yes, he’s here. I'm told he’s going
to——"'

‘“ He's going nowhere,” almost shouted
Sellinger. °‘* I've got a couple of detectives
waiting for him, my friend.” :

‘““0Oh, don’t, don't,” said Vera, white to

demanded

her lips.
‘A couple of detectives? ” The man
lookedd from one to the other. *‘ Well, I

think that’s rotten of you, Sellinger. The

" He had 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,

** Who is he ? ”’ she whispered.

*“ Kid Mackay, madam,” said Sellinger’'s
friend, and went on, ‘* one of the best lads in
the ring three vears ago——"

““ Then 1t 1s not Tearle ? " wailed Sellinger.

Such a look of bewilderment was on his
face that she could have laughed. Then
with a start 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 up
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 |

“ 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 was distorted with
his characteristic grimace was staring down
at her, then slowly the wrninkles 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. As for the girl, she looked on as if
in a trance. She saw the preliminaries,
watched the opening of the first round, her
eves 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 was striick she
couvld not tell. It was at the beginning of
the second round that the ** Unknown ™
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 Unknown staggered. A second blow to

man has had his punishment. Why should
- he have more ? You know him, then ? ”

* 1 know him very well indeed,” sairl
Sellinger. “° 1 don’t know about his punish-

ment.”’

the jaw landed, timed to the fraction of a
second.

The fight was over. It was over. too, for
Vera Shaw, and Barry Tearle leapt the ropes
1n time to catch her as she fainted.
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g0 Fighting Snub Reilly

T was in the Head's study the next

morning that Barry Tearle, unmarked
by his exertions the night before, toll
his story.

* My father was a boxer,”” he said. " He
used to 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. He
died whilst I was at the University, and it
looked as though my education was going to
stup short. I Joved my studies and I loved
the lifc 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. 1 pawned every-
thing I had to cover his modest stake, and,
adopting the name of Snub Reilly—Reilly
is my second name—I 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 difiicult to keep it
up, but my fights 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 flashed Snub's terrible

fists. The Unknown staggered. A

second blow to the jaw landed. The
fight was over.”

* They were my own bonds,” he said. ** 1
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. I'rom now on, Snub Reilly
disappears. 1 have made a considerable
sum, quite sufficient for my needs.”

“ Nobody at the school knows you are—
Snub Reilly ?

" Except Mr. Sellinger,* said Vera.
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1 do not think Mr. Sellinger will be
anxious to talk about the part he has played
in a business which is only discreditable in
+o far as he has been concerned,” said Dr.
Shaw.

For the second time in twenty-four hours
he put out his hand.

1 rather think,” he said, ‘! [ should like
to have seen that fight. \Vouldn't you,
Vera?

The girl shuddered 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
airl in that sort of an atmosphere, could you,
Tearle ? .

Mr. Barry Tearle shook his head. He and
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Vera went out together into the old-world
quadrangle, and neither spoke.

* 1 must go into the house now, Barry,"”
she said. ~ You—you weren't very inuch
hurt last night 2" she added, anxiously.
‘Oh, my dear, I was so happy when you
won.” She laid her hands impulsively on
his breast. * And I've quite forgiven your
little lie! ™

My little lie? ' He was astonished

* You said you had not seen the fight that
night."

He smiled.

1 didn't see it,” he insisted.
—but 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
of School House, who happened to be
standing by the window and closed 1t with
a bang.

1 felt it
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LANDON RONALD

These selections from Mr. Landon Ronald's Remimscences are published by arrangement with Messrs.

Hodder and Stoughton, who are shortly issuing

VARIATION I
Mainly Autobiographical.

HAVE constantly been asked to write
I my Reminiscences, but have always

refused—chiefly because I keep no

diary and [ have a very bad memory
for dates. No one, however, who has been
before the public since he was sixteen and
has met every kind of person, interesting or
otherwise, can fail to have had some amusing
experiences and a few anecdotes to tell.

I can at least lay claim to having had
a sense of humour all my life. Again and
again have I been saved from utter boredom
at stodgy committee meetings, at dull enter-
tainments, or on long railway journeys by
seeing the funny side of things. [ probably
mherited this from my father, who was
a great racontewr, loved a joke, and had a
splendid sense of the ridiculous. As a boy
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 family is
not given to laughing at 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 the piano-
forte similar to theirs. This
ambition has never been real-
ized. From the age of four
or five I gave such obvions
signs of being exceptionally
musical that never for onc
instant was the possibility
entertained of my cver be-
coming anything but a musi-
cian. My dear mother not
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*Variations on a Personal Theme ’

Mr. Landon Ronald.

* in volume form.

only gave me my first pianoforte lessons,
but in every way guided and helped me
in my studies, selecting my masters and
even standing over me with infinite patience
to see that I performed my allotted tasks
at home. @ddly enough, I was a lazy boy,
and would always shirk work if I could:
This is all the more curious when it is
remembered that from the age of seventeen
I have becn an indefatigable worker, and
that to-day I never give up unless ill: health
compels me to do so.. Everything in music
came remarkably easy to me, espeeially
writing songs. [ was trained, however, to
become a pianist and violinist, but heartily
disliked having to practise cither instrument.
At the age of fourteen [ wanted to give up
both in order to become a conductor, a com-
poser, and a musical critic, and wrote this
fact to my mother. It may seem odd to
have written it instead of saying it to her,
but Dr. fohnson never said a truer saying
than ** A letter cannot blush.’' This was
just my case; I was too shy
to tell her, so I wrote a note
and crept upstairs and placed
it carefully on her dressing-
table. She met me with a
very definite refusal partly be-
cause she quite rightly deemed
my desire as a mere excuse to
escape the necessary work that
all pianists and violinists have
to do. To those two instru-
ments I wastherefore kept, and
after some six months' private
tuition under Lady Thompson
for composition, Franklin
Tavlor for pianoforte, and
Henry Holmes for violin, I was
entered as a student at the
Royal College of Music. I



, Landon

should like to add here in parentheses that
rady Thompson was the wife of the cele-
brated surgeon, Sir Henry Thompson, and
was in her early days known as Miss Kate
Lnder, 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 [riends, and her influence
onmy early musical 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,
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arrived addressed to me. In the greatest
excitement I opened it, and it turned out to
be atleasta 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.

LEFT the Royal College of Music at the
age of sixteen and a half, being a very goed
pianist, a fair violinist, acomposer 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 | replied: ‘Ten pounds!’"

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
te him and informed him of the circum-
stance. He seemed greatly perturbed, and
thanked me in the most eftusive 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 as far
as South Kensington Station, asking me all
about myself. He took my name and ad-
dress and said that I should hear from him,
as he wished me to have a little souvenir ot
an action he would never forget. I heard
nothing for some days, though, with child-
like curiosity, I anxiously awaited the knock
of the postman! One day a huge parcel
Vot 1xiii -3,
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the college orchestra for a considerable
period. Among those who were fellow-
students of mine and who have since made
names for themselves were Robert Hichens,
Hamish MacCunn, Howard Talbot, W. H.
Squire, and those excellent accompanists
Messrs. F. A. Sewell and Liddle, besides
many others who hold prominent positions
on the concert platform and as well-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 pianist was wanpted to play the
difficult pianoforte part ot * L’Enfant Pro-
digue,” a musical play without words which
had just been produced with cnormous
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<uccess at the Prince of Wales Theatre, |
was asked to go and see Mr, Alfred Moul,
who was then a theatrical agent and later
ecame chairman of the Alhambra Theatre.
} did so, and my interview with him was
deciderdly amusing, and both he and I often
laughed alout 1t 1n after vears. 1 was an
ndependent, somewhat sclf-satistied  yvouth,
nd he was the practical, verv busy man,
with little time and few words to waste.  He
infoormed me very curtly that a tmal of
paanists was being held the next day at the
theatre, and that if 1 cared to attend I could
do so. I was living at home at this time
ond my father allowed me a few shillings a
week pocket-money, and 1 didn’t fecl that
therc was any urgent necessity for me to
carn anvthing. But I went to the theatre
more out of a desire to prove to Mr. Moul
that I was considerably Dbetter than he
immagined than for anv other reason. The
composer, Andre  Wormser, was there ;
Charles Lauri, who was running the piece,
aund Mr. Moul, and behind them there were
about twenty pianists alt waiting to be heard.
My turn came, and [ played a very showy
rhapsody Ly Liszt. My success was very
marked, and I was at once asked to play
from sight some of **L’Enfant Prodigue,”
which I did with the greatest case. Charles
].auri was so carried away with enthusiasm
that in a loud whisper 1 heard him tell Alfred
AMoul 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
a weekly salary meant. Whatever they
offered to pay me I knew [ should have for
pocket-monev, and before 1 overheard Lauri’s
remark I began to see visions of two golden
sovereigns per week to spend as I liked.
\When Moul, therefore, took me aside and
told me that he was instructed to offer me
the yob and asked me what my terms would be,
with a beating heart but without a moment’s
hesitation I replied, ' Ten pounds ! What
possessed me to do so, or how I had the
ctfrontery, still remains a mystery. But
when my suggestion was immediately agreed
to and I was not kicked out of the theatre,
as I had feared I should be, I was scarcely
able to find my voice to say '* Thank you.”
I played = I.’Enfant Prodigue " over three
hundred times, and went on tour wmith it
through England and Scotland.

Playing the piano in "~ L’Enfant Prodigue "
proved to he my first and practically my last
appearance as a piamst. It i1s true that I
have playe:d 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, althongh my youthful
appcarance was a great drawback, as 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. 1
eventually succeeded, however, in obhtaining
an engagement to conduct comic opera on
tour. This I did for a year or two, obtain-
ing 1nvaluable experience, though the re-
muneration was small and the life an un
pleasant one. Naturally, I could not atiord
to live at hotels, and very often I would
arrive 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 c¢noking, and more often suflered
from dirt. I remember passing a most
terrible night in one of the big northem
cities through finding the bed crowded with
horrible insects. On upbraiding the land-
lady about it the next moming, it was ex-
plained to me that an actress had been sleep-
ing in the bed the previous week, and had as
her companions two pet dogs. Incidents
such as these were innumerable, although I
am led to understand that present-day con-
ditions have vastly improved, and that the
life of an actor or actress on tour can be made
extremely comfortable without going to
expensive hotels.

Signor Boito, the famous composer of
'* Mefistofele '’ and the man who arranged
the libretti of '* Otello ” and * Falstaff ”* for
Verdi, was over 1n this country, and I was
invited to a party given by Mr. Albert Visetti
to meet him. It was on this occasion that I
met and made friends with the well-known
conductor of Covent Garden Opera, Signor
ILuigi Mancirelli. Chiefly through the influ-
ence of Signor Mancinell and my father, I
was engaged by the famous impresario of
that time, Sir Augustus Harris, who ap-
pointed me to take up the duties of coach
and répétiteur 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. ! was sent on a pro-
vincial operatic tour which Hams had




Landon

arranged, the company including the Sisters
Ravegli (who had created such a furore in
* Orfen '), Lucile Hill, David Bispham,
Joseph O°Mara, 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
“Meistersinger "’
scarcely drew five
hundred people;
Chevalier was
absolutely packed
out, and hundreds
refused at the
doors.

“The tenor repeated the mistake and nearly put out the entire orchestra.
shouted to him in a raucous voice: ‘ You are very beast!’"
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My secend 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 Mr. Arthur
Collins (the present Managing Director of
Drury Lane Theatre), Augustus 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 yé’es. This was the period when the
De Reszkes were at the height of their fame,
and the list of artistes engaged included
almost all the greatest singers of the world.
I have a list before me now as I write, and
find that amongst those who were announced
to appear during this season were Nesdames
Melba, Albani, Calvé, Nordica, Ternina,
Emma Eames, Ella Russell, Marie Brema,
and Schumann-Heink; and Messieurs Jean
and Edouard de Reszke, Tamagno, Van
Dyck, Alvarez, Maurel. Van Rooyv. Plangon,
Renaud, Ancona, and De Lucia. | remember
that the cast that usually appeared in the
production of *‘ Romeo and Juliet’ in-
cluded Melba, Jean de Reszke, Edouard de
Reszke, and Plangon, and [ can recall a
unique performance of ** Carmen " with Jean
de Reszke as Don Jos¢, Calvé as Carmen,

Mancineli
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NMcla as Mwcacla, and Ancona as Esca-
millo.  Augustus Harris certainlv did things
in the grand manner. He gave the Dritish
public casts which undoubtedly have never
been equalled since ; casts which,  alas!
woeuld be financially prohibitive nowadavs,
cven supposmg such supreme artistes were
avallable. Singers are proverbially the most
difticult people to deal with, but Augustus
Harris had the special gift of getting them
to do anything and everything he wanted.
He commanded their attection as well as
their respect. 1 worked under him for close
on ¢1ght years, and still have in my possession
myv first three years' contract at a salarv of
four pounds, five pounds, 2and six poundds per
week.  His earlvy and unexpected death was
a great loss to the operatic world, and left a
voird T do not consider has ever been filled.
On one occasion at Drurv LLane Harris had
scrsuaded Mancinellr to direct a few operas
during the English Opera season. He was
rechearsing  “ Lohengrin ** with a certain
English tenor on the morning of the per-
rormance, and he could not be persuaded to
sing one particular phrase 1in time. Man-
~inelh, after much swearing 1in Itahan and
t-'rench (he spoke no Englhish), eventually got
the unfortunate singer to do it correctly, and

made him promise to practise it well before -

the night's performance. Sure enough, at
the performance the tenor repeatced the mis-
take he had made in the morning, and nearly
put out the entire orchestra. Mancinell,
getting very red i1n the face, shouted to him
i1 @ raucous voice, ** You are very beast ! ''—
a hteral translation of ** Vous étes trés béte.”

His anger was very violent and short-lived,
and he had a curiously penetrating, gcod-
natured laugh, amazingly like the bleat of a
nanny-goat. | remrember an iIncident that
occurred when the Sisters Ravogh were
cramming the house with their performance
of Gliick’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. 1 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! In the middle of Sofia
Ravogh's solo the nanny-goats 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 stage as quickly as ever he could. After
much signing and pantomime to the fat
Itahan choristers, these wretched animals
were eventually pulled off amidst a roar of
laughter from the audience. I went back
to myv seat to find Harris furious. However,
things settled down again, but to our horror
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we heard the bleat in the distance about a
(quarter of an hour after we had believed the
cpisode to be closed. Harris got up and
went on the stage himself, using unparha-
mentary language to Arthur Collins and
asking why the nannv-goats had not been
taken entirely out of the building. Collins
assured him that they were out of the build-
ing, when another bleat was heard. Harris
shouted furiously, ** Why, I can hear one of
those wretched beasts now!” * Oh, no.”
saild Arthur Collins; °*‘ that's Signor Nlan-
cinetlh laughing+at some story which Calveé
has just told him.”” It was so. :
Mancinelh could only speak a few sen-
tences of broken English, but he was only
one of 1many members of the company who
macde the most humorous mistakes. I was
present when the immortal sentence of
Arditt was shouted by him to a second violin
who had been arguing with him: ** Don't
shpoke. If you no like, you went!

O digress from this period for a
moment, one of the funniest experi-
ences in connection with foreign pro-
nunciation of the Enghsh language I had
iIn comparatively recent years was when
I was vainly endeavouring to teach Victor

Maurel, the famous French baritone, a
song of mine entitled *“ Away on the Hll
there Kuns a Stream.” His great difh-

culty was to aspirate the h in ' hill,"”” and
although 1 studied it with him for hours
he wouid sing ‘' 1ll’° instead of *' hill.”
Eventually, two days before the concert, we
got it fairly right, although of ¢ourse he took
the usual exaggerated deep breath before
the aspirate. The day of the concert
arrived, and I was accompanying him.
Imagine 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 Amcrican tour, notwith-
standing that up to that time I had chieily
acted for her as accompanist. We went
right through the States and part of Canada
carrying an excellent orchestra, and in
addition to a concert programme performed
scenes from operas in the second half. I
was away about six months 1n all, and on my
return to IL.ondon received a lesson which
I shall ever remember. 1 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 head.”” 1 had certainly hoped
that the success I had achieved in America
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with the world’'s greatest singer would be
known over here. 1 was soon to be dis-
illusioned. 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 *' what I
had been doing in America,” and on my enter-
ing Drury Lanc Theatre I {found that another
coach and conductor had been 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 that people
really do not take any interest in
any success 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
young professional
may do well to make
a note of this.

The follow-
ing year my
accompany-
ing led me to
undertake the
preparationof
most of the
great musical
parties that were
given at that
period, and I met
many valuable
and useful friends
and incidentally "
earned a good deal
of money. It was
about this time
that I remember
being present at
a large dinner-
party ; my host
was a bachelor, a
very famous man
in society, who en-
tirely lacked any
sense of humour
whatever. 1 always loved making people
laugh—I do still to-day—and I told a little
story on that occasion at my end of the table
which is a ** chestnut " to-day, but in those
days 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,

What's your name ? " The prisoner re-
plied by making a noise somewhat resem-
bling a sneeze, or the escape of gas. ** Il "'hat's
your name ? ** repeated the magistrate in
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“ At the top of his voice he shouted for all he
was worth: ‘Haway hon the eel!
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firmer tones. 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 rcply, *' but I should think
soda-water I’ 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 said, ‘' 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 rcmember my first
meeting with this charming and
rcmarkable man, who later in life
became such a kind and good
friend. 1 had swritten a little

o operetta (to which [ shall
refer later) with the undis-
tinguished title of ** Did you
Ring ? "’ and
it had been
accepted for
productionat
the Prince
of Wales
Theatre. I
was to have
zbout sixteen or

eighteen in the
E orchestra. Now,
=¥ I Lad learnt to

score for a large
orchestra from my
beloved master,
Sir (then Dr))
Hubert Parry,
during my student
days. But he had
never thought of
teaching me to
write for a small
orchestra — some-
thing much more
clificult to do
really well. So I
got. a letter of
introduction to Sir
Arthur  Sullivan,
who, I was told,
would be willing to help me. I kept my
appointment with the great little man in
fear 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 mission,
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
Ernest 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 the affirmative. ** Well,” he said,
*the wonderful JMozart G minor Syvm-
phony is being performed.  Go and buy a
pianoforte copy of it: take it with vou to
the concert, listen well to the orchestration,
and next morning score 1t vourself trom the
pianoforte copy.  Then go and buy Mozart's
full score, compare 1t with yours, and vou’ll
learn mnch!” It was the most wonderful
advice. By the time 1 had hnished com-
paring Mozart's scoring with mine 1 felt 1
would never again attempt to write for
orchestra, small or big! This advice stands
as good ter to-day as it did many years ago,
and I hope 1f these lines meet the eves of any
music  students  that  they may
benetit as much from Sir Arthur's
advice as 1 did.

The very last time 1 saw Sullivan
was at a big private concert given
by the late Lord Astor in Carlton
House Terrace, when the great
composer was nearing his end. He
came to me and insisted, rather
petulantly, that I should call my-
selt Sir Artliur Sullivan and
he was to call himself L.andon
Ronald for the rest ot the
evening. It was a joke that
placed me in an awkward
position, and which tell
very flat. 1 pointed out
the incongruity of it al! to
him, and he left me quite
in a pet, afirming that 1 had no
sense of humour a:d would never
enter into a joke. Alas! 1 never
saw him again.

VARIATION II.
Stories Against Myself.

LOVE telling stories against
myself. Here are one or two
for which I can vouch.

1 sauntered into my club one
hot afternoon and looked into the
reading-room. which ‘was empty
save for two men—one a famous
pianist, the other a stranger and one
of the very ugliest men 1 have ever set eves
vpon in my life. [ scanned the columns of a
tew newspapers, and was abeut to leave the

room, when my pianist friend called me,-

saying, * Let me introduce you to my friend,
AMr. X " Weshook hands and [ thought
him uglier than ever. He immediately began
talking about my work at the Albert Hall
and the Guildhall School of Music in the
kindest and most flattering terms, and
ndeed there seemed little of my professional
life of which he was ignorant. After about
ten minutes of this 1 got rather ™ fed up,”
and, pleading that I had to goand telephone,
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I asked him to excuse me. He at once burst
forth, ** I can’t tell you how delighted 1 am,
Mr. Landon Ronald, to have met you, as for
vears | have been a great admirer of veurs.
Quite apart from that, I must tell you that
I was very anxious to.know vou, as I am
alivays being mistaken for vou !’

The ugliness of ny physiognomy has more
than once been brought home to me, but
never more forcibly than by a certain
photographer. And it hLappened thus: I
had just heen appointed Principal of the
Guildhall School of Music, when one of the
weekly illustrated papers (for the life of me
I cannot remember which) wrote and asked

“Back he went to
his camera, placing a
black cloth on his
hcad, when l hea[d a
plaintive little voice
ejaculate : ‘' Oh, my
Gawd, no! That's

worse than ever!' "™

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.
1 agreed to all this and the appointment was
duly made. Punctual to the minute, a little
red-nosed man arrived on a very hot June
day, dressed 1n a long black coat, white
waistcoat, green tie, brown boots, and a
sailor’s hat! He got to work quickly, taking
portraits of various nooks and corners of my
house, with obvious satisfaction to himself :
fixed his camera 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 smile, to fold my arms, to look
serious, and after each attempt sighed and
murmured, ** Oh, dear; oh, dear.” I began
to feel quite unhappy and uncomfiortable
mysell, when 1 saw a light come into his
eves 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 up one of
those pretty little songs of yours.” 1 was
out to get this trying interview over, so
promptly did what hc told me, with the

result that my profile was turned to him.
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!
That's worse than ever!” The interview
ended by my giving him a portrait 1 had by
me and begging him not to trouble any more.

Many of the musical public of to-day,
who only know me either as conductor or
composer, 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 accompanists of that period. From
1904 to about 1910 I was the sole accom-
panist of Dame Nellie Melba, and I bclieve
Iamright in saying that she deeply regretted
the fact that my other work made it impos-
sible for me to continue playing for her.
About two years had elapsed since I had
accompanied her. when one day I had a tele-
gram from her asking me to call. She in-
formed me that she was going on a tour with
her impresario (Mr. Percy Harrison) through
the English provinces and that her accom-
panist 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 informed me she
was singing a small 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 hLorses 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 Melba. They literally packed 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 was
received very coldly. Her first item was
““A fors & lui,” from °‘ Traviata.” The
applause was dignified and re-
strained ; so was Mlelba’'s acknow-
ledgment. After expressing her

opinion of the audience to me in
no uncertain terms, [ thought I
would comfort her by saying,
* Wait until you sing mv group of
songs! You won't get a hand.”
My prophecy, alas! was fulfilled,
and I left the platform feeling like
the criminal does when he leaves the
dock after the jury have found
him ‘* Guilty.”” Her last item was
the Mad Scene from ‘' Lucia " with flute
obbligate, and 1 think I may safely say that
no one ever sang this aria in any way
approaching Dame Nellie Melba. The result
was electrical, even on this stodgy audience.
They shouted and stamped and roared and
cheered, until, after bowing five or six times,
she consented to sing Tosti's ** Good-bye.”
Now, I must just explain here that I had
playved this song for years by memory for
her, just as I played my own songs without
music, so that I didn't dream of taking the
music with me on this particular occasion. I
sat down at the pianoforte and was just about
to begin, when a woman sitting very near
me on my left said, in a very raucous voice,
‘ Eh, lad, 1t's a shame! We’re going to
‘ave more of is stuff 1"

HENXN I succeeded Mr. Mylanarski as
\x conductor of the Scottish Orchestra

in November, 191¢), I made my début
in Glasgow with many misgivings and fears.
I had only paid {lying visits there, and
had heard that the Glasgow people were
slow in making new friends. However,
evervthing went oft with great éc/af, and
I felt it wouldn't be very long before
the audience and myself would be on
the friendliest terms. That has certainly
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turned out to be the case, as 1s proved
by the fact that on the last nmight of the
season the entire audience sang ** For He's a
Jolly Good Fellow ™ and ** Auld l.ang Syne.”
This was the first experience 1 had ever had
of the kind, and 1t touched me deeply.
Returming, however, (o that first eveming,
I had shaken hands and said good-byve to the
committee, and was just about to enter my
taxi, when two little girls, with very red hair,
asked me to sign their autograph book. 1
shall have todoi1tin pencil,” said 1. That's
all nght,” saxl the elder, with an accent yon
could cut with a knife. The book being duly
signed, I returned 1t to the girl, who, after
looking at 1t, asked me 1n a very chsappointed
tone, '* Aren’'t vou Mr. Mylanarskr 7"’ “* No,"
said I, with my most amiable smile ; “ myv
name i1s l.andon Ronald.”” The girl turned
to her companion and said, ‘* Have you got
the india-rubber, Jean ?"”

NOTHER story which 1 am very fond of
A telling agammst myself, and which 1 have
recountad so often in public that 1 fear 1t

will bea "' chestnut ** to many, occurred to me
<oon after 1 was appomted Prinapal of the
Guildhall School of Music.  All the City

tain me, a kindness which I deeply appre-
ciated. I received an invitation to attend
a banquet given in honour of the Fine Arts—
1 belheve by the Drapers’ Compimy. Sir
Alexander Mackenze (the Prnincipal of the
Roval Academy of Music) had promised to
propose the toast of ** Music,”” and I was to
be n that bhssful po<ition of not having to
speak at all. On my arrival at their superb
hall, I was met on the staircase by the clerk,
who 1nformed me that Sir Alexander
Mackenzic had sent a wire saying that illness
prevented his attendance, and that it de-
volved on me, as an official of the City, to
propose the toast in his stead. This came
as a great shock, and incidentally spoilt my
appetite.  However, with the help of some
admirable food and some good Scotch whisky,
I was heginning to feel ** fit for the fight '’ as
the time drew near for me to speak. I had
written (own certain notes on the back of
the menu, and was just taking my final ** wee
drappie,” when the DMaster of the Cerc-
monies, who was an enormous man with a
long black bcard, came and touched me on
the shoulder and said, in a fairlyv audible
whisper, “ Mr. lLandon Ronald, will you
make vour specch now, or let 1he guests enjoy

Companies vied with one anether te enter- . themselves a liltle longer ?

Next month's ‘“ Varnations '

will be:

“The First Time | Conducted "—

“On Accompanying at Windsor and Balmoral.”

scalp-raiser.”

COMING ATTRACTIONS. |

Next month's number of ** The Strand Magazinc " will contain J

*The Problem of Thor Bridge.”
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. Described as “ a real

2. “Taking Pains.” by W. W. JACOBS.

3. ARNOLD BENNETT'S new series
“How to Make the Best of Life.”

of articles, entitled

The “JEEVES " series by P. G. WODEHOUSE will be resumed next
month with a specially amusing story.
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HE features

of \Mr. Hart-

ley Pope,

sitting back
in the corner of
a first-class com-
partment on the
5.47 pm. down to
Weldington, bore
an expression of
dignified reserve.
From 10 a.m. to
530 p.m. each
day — with per-
haps a slight
relaxation during
the luncheon in-
terval — that expression rarely changed.
Many years before he had adopted it,
iogether with a morning coat, a collar with
wide flaps, a silk 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 Mr.
Popewas a rather unapproachable individual.

It was not the truth. Mr. Pope was as
human as the most human of us. His
favourite drink was bitter, his favourite
newspaper was a picture one—though he
read the Financial Times—his favourite
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 ?)
was part of his social stock-in-trade.

In the corner obliquely opposite him sat a
girl. 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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silk stockings, and
very cursorily
glanced at her
face.

It was while he
was studying her
features that she
looked up and
caught his eye.
Mr. Pope blushed.
They had travelled
together on that
train each evening
for six “months,
but had never
spoken. But to
cover up his con-
fusion Mr. Pope observed pleasantly across
the carriage :—

" 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,
Mr. Pope, who had hardly ever thought of
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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 547 was
a ‘' fast’ train. He fol-
lowed with 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
Lvening 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 therack,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. NMr. Pope
preserved his expression of
aloofness and murmured ' —

"Ahl Yes.”

The young man glanced
round.

" George !’ he remarked.
“TI'm in a First.”" He grim-
aced. '* With a third-class
ticket.”

Mr. Pope decided at once
that he was ncither a bank
clerk nor a draughtsman nor
a Stock Exchange clerk. He might be a
gentleman or he might be a humble employé
in a commercial counting-house. None of
the other possibilities would have so frankly
admitted that third-class ticket. Mr. Pope
felt a slight glow of approval

" Since we don't stop till Woldington,” he
observed, " you won’t be worried by ticket-
inspectors for a little while, anyhow.”

“p X
m going
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Dinner at Seven-Thirty

The young man sat up with a jerk.

‘* Woldington! " he exclaimed.
this the London train ? **

The question being so obviously futile, he
did not wait for an answer.

“ Isn't

to pull the communication-cord. It would be

‘ George!” he said. ' What an ass!”’

Mr. Pope opened out his paper. ‘ Rather
awkward,”” he murmured, non-committally.

The young man stood up. “1I say!” he
observed, ‘" it's worse than that. It's a bally

tragedy.” Dismay was written all over 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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It would
I've got a most

to pull the communication-cord.
be cheap at five pounds.

important appointment in town at half-past
six, with dinner at seven-thirty.”
He put up his hand.

cheap at five pounds.

* I don’t think I should do that if I were
vou,” Mr. Pope remarked. ‘It would
probably mean more delay. They'd arrest
vou and want to know all about it. They
might take you along to the next station and
lock you up for the night.”

The young man hesitated.
they would ? **

1 knew a man once

“ D’you think

"' Mr. Pope began.
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‘I could jump out before the
stopped,”’ the young man interrupted.
Mr. Pope drew down the corners of his
mouth, a facial contortion peculiarly eftec-
tive, and the yvoung man allowed his arm to

train

I've got a most important appointment in town at half-past six.”

drop to his side. He looked out of the
window, and Mr. Pope knew he was wonder-
ing what his chances were if he leapt from
the carriage on to the permanent way.

Mr. 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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his own. Her name was Julienne Ferris,
and she lived near Mr. Pope, but in a very
much smaller house. Shelived with her aunt,
and Mr. 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
allance—a mésalliance—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 ofter to Miss Julienne—
he called her Julie in his thoughts—his hand
and heart, and by no means insignificant,
though prospective, fortune.

A week before, 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 reached his momentous
decision che left Englancl.

Mr. 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 ladv who had engaged her. On her
way from Victoria to Charing Cross, after
seeing her nicce off, the aunt had 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 i1t, 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-
pletely lost sight of for many years, 1f not
for ever. A short time afterwards 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 twentv—when Julie had
gone away—up to the time when the war
came—N\Ir. Pope had led an extremely active
and full life. During the war, too, his
thoughts had been pretty well occupied.

It was only since his return that this sense
of somecthing lacking—this consciousness of
the passing of the years and of opportunities
lost—had begun to bother him.

If onlv he had not let Julie go! If he had
not so confidingly trusted to luck to re-
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establish communication with her! If he
had not dallied so long over making up his
mind !

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-thirty.

‘“ Surely your friends wil wait? " he
added.

The young man leaned forward.

* It isn’t friends,”’ he said, nfiserably.
“ 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! She’d
have men speaking to her! Why [

" It 1s 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.”

* Well,”” Mr. Pope suggested,
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—I wouldn’t mind. At
least, not so much. But to-night "

* Sit down,”” Mr. Pope said. He flung 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
Woldington about five minutes before this
train gets in. After that there’s not anothet
train for half an hour. Unfortunately, the
up train is a slow one. Still——"'

He leaned forward. ** Just outside Weald-
stone Road—that’s the station before Wold-
ington—we shall slow up cressing 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
seven."’

The young man shonk his head. Plainly
he was itching to be communicative—to
lay his heart and soul bare with the dis-
arming ingenuousness of youth. He saw his
opportunity now,

'* It'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.

**It 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.

' perhaps,
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Only her old brute of a father won't hear of
it. And she’s running away.”

Mr. Pope looked rather more severe than
he had 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
scruples, for he explained hurriedly :(—

“1I'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
morming."’

Mr. Pope’s features relaxed.

' The dewvil of it i1s,” the young man went
on, * she’s not 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-
nlogy was the measure of his warm personal
mterest in the affair.

“Yes, that, and—well, you know, she
1sn't the sort of girl a man passes without a
second glance. Jolly nice looking and smart,
and all that sort of thing.”’

" Distinguée,”” Mr. Pope hinted.

“Yes. Just that. There are women, you
know AR

" Yes."”” Mr. Pope suddenly found himself
thinking of Julie. She was certainly dis-
timguée. Very. The sort of woman you
could be proud of being seen with. If she’d
only a father to oppose the match, Mr. Pope
felt he’d quite enjoy running off with her.

The young man was enlarging on his
theme. *‘* Such a sporting kid, too,” he was
saving. ' I'm as poor as a church mouse.
My governor kicked the bucket last 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 liftle
blighter 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
1 feel pretty sick at letting her down.”’

Mr. Pope suddenly crossed his legs and
picked up his paper. He had just had a
brilhant 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 till you
armived ?

For a moment the young man looked
startled. ** Why " he began, and then
hastily substituted : ** Oh, of course !’ He
added : ** 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 supposecd
to be staying the night with a friend of the
family, but the friend doesn’t know anvthing
about it.”

He became very miserable. ‘1 say, it's
jolly decent of you to be so sympathetic and
all that,” he observed, "' but 1 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
1t slows down to anything below ten miles an
hour. But I don’t see——"

“* Then,” said Nr. Pope, ‘' suppose when
I get to Woldington 1 call up the Station
Hotel at the other end and get the head-waiter
to iind your fnend and tell her what’s hap-
pened ? How would that do ? ”

E turned over his paper casually, while
he waited for the acknowledgment of
this brilhant suggestion. It came, and

it was adequate. The young man’s face ex-
pressed wonder, surprise, conviction, relief,
joy, and thankfulness in rapid succession,
and when he found his voice 1t 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. 1 shall have to describe her.
Fortunately, 1 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, * 1
expect she’ll be wearing the togs she’s to be
married in. Sort of fairly hight grey costume
with buttons, grey suéde 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 suéde 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
He felt rather superior when he
recalled the young man’s very vague descrip-
tion of his fancée’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. ‘' But she’s not
the sort ever to get fat.”

The young man looked at Mr. Pope
earnestly. * Oh, but hang it all | ** 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 abso-
lutely a frump! 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,
['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.
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 head and took down
the case. Then he held cut 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.”

" Where

HE train had dropped into a crawl,
and jerked as it passed over the
points. Mr. Pope opened the farther

door of the carriage and stepped aside for
the other to pass. The young man twisted
himself ot of the door on to the footboard
and coolly 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 furmace 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 turn and begin to run

Mr. Pope dropped on to the seat and passed
his handkerchiet across his perspiring brow.
Then he noticed a slip ot paper on the floor—
evidently pulled 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!’ he muttered.
What it was to be young! 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 slowly 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 Woldington,
and his sole interest in life outside of school
lay in his collection of 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 Sitwell in
the situation Mr. Pope had jyust handled with
such resourcefulness! The fellow would
simply have sat stock still in his place and
looked lugubrious. Foreign stamnps! 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 occa-
sions when he had missed the last train in
the evening after a theatre. Also when he
had wished to catch a very early train down
to the South Coast at Easter and such times.
There was, indeed, a small private dining-
room at the Station Hotel that Mr. Pope had
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*“Mr. Pope involuntarily shut his eyes. When he opened them he saw the young man
stumble to his knees between the lines of rails below.™
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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! And look here, Saunders,”” he
remarked, ‘' these young people are—er
sort of protégées 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 Chiteau 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 moming 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! What's that? No, I
haven’t finished! 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 wanted to explain
to Saunders. As to tips And, of
course, his name had better not be men-
tioned. And then

R the third time that evening Mr. Pope

had an inspiration. Why should he not

run up to town and join the little party?
—even if he only gotin at the death. Afterall,
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 tumself proposing a
toast—'* The bride and bridegroom of the
morrow | '’ He revolved in his mind a few
felicitous phrases suitable to the occasion.
Nor would he neglect the more senious 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-wom 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 altermnative
rhymes, thus :—

"Tis better still to love and keep
Till life 1s 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
eagermness to meet his young prorégées, as he
chose to consider them. Hurrying past the
ticket-collector, he made straight for the
Station Hotel. In the vestibule he button-
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 tumed sharply and drew the head-
waiter into a more secluded part of the fovyer.

** 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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of in the middle. I hadn’'t finished. 1
wanted to tell you, Saunders, not to accept
anything in the way of tips. I'll see to
all that.t And perhaps, if you haven't
mentioned 1t 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 ! > Mr. 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
saild that was your name she smiled, and
came with me quite docile. She said she
didn’'t know what 1t was all about, but if it
was Mr. 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. Ikknows the company probably—
Hartley Pope and Knight.”

He broke off.

" And the young man, Saunders ? 1 sup-
posse—— "’ he inquired, suddenly.

“He hasn’'t turned up yet, sir. The
voung lady’s up there alone, waiting for him,
The room’s all ready, sir, just as you said,
and I asked her 3f she’d like anything to
drmk 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! Saunders! ' Mr. Pope
interposed, * you don’'t mean to say she's
been waiting all this time up there alone ? *’

" Well, 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 up and see thns—-er—-——yﬂung
woman.”’

Saunders led the way, but at the door of
the private dining-room Mr. Pope paused.

“You've made no mistake, Saunders, I
hope ?” he said. “ The description was a
little vague and loose, I’'m afraid.” |

Saunders looked at him stolidly. ‘* Green
bat, grey costume neat figure, silk stock-

ings,” he said. " That’s what you said, sir,
as far as I remember.”’
Vol Ixiii —4.
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 Quite right, Saunders,”” Mr. Pope re-
sponded. By the way, did you 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 lady.

Saunders shook his head sagaciously. ‘I
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-
s1x.”’

* Thirty-six, Saunders 1 **

 She might be. I don't say she i1s.”

Saunders was more stolid than ever, and
Mr. Pope was rapidly becoming a bundle of
nerves. He drew out a pocket.handkerchier
and blew his nose loudly.

I think I'd better go in now, Saunders,"”’
he said, in a slightly weary tone. *° Perhaps
you’ll announce me."”

Saunders opened the door and steppesl
inside, his form blocking out Mr. Pope.

'* Excuse me, miss,”” he said, ** Mr. Popc
has arrived and is here.”” He spoke rather
pompously, then stood aside for Mr. Pope to
enter, and rapidly withdrew.

HE little room in which Mr. Pope found
himself was 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 llghts
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 exclalmed

And then ;—

‘* Julie, my dear!”

He rushed forward, his hands outstretched.
With the slightest possible jerk of her knees
she shook the magazine off on to the floor
and took his hands in hers, smiling serenely.
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Then she stood up. She was dressed in a
plain costume of grey, neatly pressed and
titting like a glove, but the least bit threac-
bare. Her shves were of grey suéde and
her stockings of grey silk. But the gloves
she had left lving on the settee had been
damed in several places, and the handbag
that lay beside 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 1n the eyes themsclves.

‘“ My dear!” he said again.

She gave a little rippling laugh that was
music to him,

“Well, you wonderful man,” she ex-
claimed, ‘‘ how on earth did you discover
me? I've only been in England twelve
hours.”

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 pleasure, was a
certain admiration at what she believed to
be his astuteness.

" I—I > Mr. Pope stammered. To
hide his confusion he tumed and waved his
arm at the table.

" Let's eat,” he said, with a sudden courtly
masterfulness. ** The feast i1s prepared.”
He found the bell and pressed it. ** I'm
sortry to have kept you so long. Explana-
tions can follow.”

T was not until they reached the coffee
that the explanations were concluded.
Then, as he held a match to Julie's

cigarette, Mr. Pope observed :—

‘* Poor beggar! 1 wonder if she waited.
We 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 ]Julie sighed, too, very prettily. “‘1
can’t bear to think of their not being happy
together after having made us so happy,”
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. 1 waited
for twelve years.”

Mr. Pope caught her fingers and lifted
them to his lips. Then he looked at his
watch.

‘““ Agnes goes to bed at eleven,” he said.
“ 1 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 explained.
He found the bag as Saunders arrived with
his bill.

Placing the bag on his kneecs, 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!’ he remarked, °' 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 his
amazed ejaculation.

He was taking from the bag a sheaf ol
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, his
hands clenched and his face quickly became
purple.

"* \Well, of all the impudent, dastardlyv
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 ! "’ he spluttered. ‘' Of
all the shameless——"'

He caught Julie’s eye. There was the
suggestion of a smile in it, and Mr. 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 myv
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.”

Julie's smile spread.

“Am I too expensive at three hundred
pounds ? *’ she inquired, demurely.

“ Good heavens, my dear child!’ NMr.
Pope exclaimed. 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 observed, with mock solem-
nity.

Julie picked up the rather threadbare bag
and took out two one-pound notes.

* All I have in the world,’” she remarkecd.
as she handed them to him. ‘' So you can
understand a certain tendermess on my part
towards your young friend.”” She shrugged
her shoulders. ‘' C’est la vie! "

“Eh!1"” exclaimed Mr. Pope. He was
looking rather stupidly at the notes. °‘* Oh,
yes, of 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
1t into small pieces, dropped it into the grate.

“Of course,’”” he repeated, ‘' as you

observe, c'est la vie ]l "’

He picked up the bag and carefully closed
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Well, you wonderful man,’ she exclaimed, ‘how on earth did you discover me?

it. I can stop those cheques all right in for a moment and chuckled. * He'll never
the morning,” he said, ‘ but won’'t old see the joke,” he remarked.
Sitwell be mad ! ”’ He thought about that He never did.
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{Chief In:pector of the Education Ocpartment of the L.C.C)

HAT a sense of humour is a priceless
possession 1s generally acknow-
ledged. In all the important crises
of hfe, the ability to bring to bear

on a difhcult situvation the eternal spirit
of childhood is a very great solace which is
denied to those in whom the sense of humour
15 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 :—

(1) Give an account of the funniest story
vou have ever read or heard.

(2) Of all the jokes that you can remember,
give an account of the one which made
yvou laugh the most.

For children who were too young to give
written answers, oral methods were adopted
by 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 1s emphasized, playing with words,
boisterous fun (ragging and plaving 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,
dressing up when they take part, and funny
sounds. Jokes told to young children only
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appeal through the dramatic instinct and
depend for their effect on the intlections 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 1llustrations drawn in front of the
children by the teacher, which they are
afterwards allowed 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 naivelé 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, ** Wil Mrs. Knives come
too? " A child of five, who had been placed
in Class 2B by his teacher, on being asked bv
the head mistress what class he was in, said
* 2B,” and then suid 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 naiveté 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 my
fortune.”” In the second act he returmned,
bringing hags 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.

() A father, entering his little son’s bed-
room, overheard this portion of the boxv's
evening praver : * If I should die during the
night, please excuse me coming to heaven
In my pvjamas.”’

The Punch and Judy Show, which is a
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very great favourite with children, is uni-
versal in 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 heis
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
of 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
humorous situation to
an elementary playing
with words. 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 misfor-

tunes 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 might
have been anticipated.
In the girls’ records there are many riddles
and much play upon words, but these
elements are missing from those of the
boys. 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 this stage the misfortunes of others
and -fairy stories, including 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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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 well-known
books are 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 are very
popular.

The story of the
woman, the deck-
chair, the oranges, and
the shark, which has
a great vogue among
children, appears at
this stage.

There was a storm
at sea, and in order to
lighten the ship, the
sailors threw over-
board a fat woman, a
‘box of oranges, and
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 considered to be
amusing. by the children, spreads rapidly
through the school and from school to school.
Riddles and play upon words still maintain
their position 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. Iunny stories from good
books are increasing in number.  ** Alice in
\Wonderland,”” ‘* Helen's Babies,”” ** Three
Men in a Boat,” and " Tom Sawyer” are
often quoted. At this age much attention
is given to the affairs of the class-room as
affording suitable material for the gratifica-
tion of the sense of humour. The inspector
is the subject of much ridicule ; ¢.g. '—

() An inspector was writing out his
report on the school 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 with
his repert. Shortly afterwards a knock
was heard and a small boy entered the room.
““\What do you want ? "’ said the inspector.
** Please, sir, you've got our
teacher,” said the boy.

(6) An inspector was testing
the arithmetic in a class, and
inverted the numbers given by

“The Punch and Judy Show is universal
in its appeal.”

writing them on the blackboard ; c.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 teachker who explains the meaning of
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a word, and asks the children to construct
sentences containing the word, gives much
scope for laughter; e.g. -1 —

(7) A teacher, in reply to 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 to make up a
sentence containing the word ‘' notwithstand-
ing,” to which a boy replied, ** My brother
has shiny trousers, but notwithstanding."

The appropriate attitude of the children
to the teacher is also a subject of merriment ;
eg. i—

(a) A teacher explained that the word
** heirloom "' meant something which de-
scended from father to son, whereupon a boy
said, "' Well, teacher, that's the funniest
word I've ever heard for a pair of trousers."’

() The subject of the Flood was under
discussion, and the children were asking
what the people in the Ark were doingall the
time the water was goingdown. The teacher
ventured the suggestion that much of their
time was spent in fishing, 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, but 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 sclection of funny
stories from good literature. At the ages
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, and 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, * @h, about seven years.”
“In our country,” said the Ameri-
can, “‘ that would have taken about
seven weeks.”” Later on the bus
was passing Westminster 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. In front of him a
lady going to Maryhill said to the booking
clerk, ““ Maryhill, single ** : and the Irishman
followed with * Pat Murphy, married."

This is 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 Dublin,” 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-
off is more
clearly marked

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 Plate of the
Victory 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 this
in that of the boys. With them it is not
reached until the age of fourteen and, in
some cases, fifteen years.

During the ecleven-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 inferror kind,
much of which is imperfectly understood.
When 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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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 \W. \W. Jacobs and lan Hay
(** Happy-Go-Lucky * especially) are very
popular. Of individual stories, ** Three Men
mn a Boat,” * Daddy-Long-Legs,” ' Mrs.
\Viggs of the Cabbage Patch,” ** The Young
\iisiters,” ** Huckleberry Finn,” ** Tom Saw-
ver,” ' Helen's Babies,”” and ' Alice in
\Vonderland "’ are much quoted. The culture
>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 naiveté 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 less and less of the old
stories.

At seventeen
and eighteen
vears of age there
appears to be a
still  further im-
provement, and
some of the stories
and jokes are
remarkably good.
The boisterous fun
element is gradu-
ally disappearing,
and is of a very
different character
from that of the
cleven-to-thirteen
period.

DOMESTIC
STORIES.

The home-
stories are princi-
pally of three
types :—

1. Those in which the father is the object
of ridicule, such, for example, as :—

(@) 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 surprised 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,

* Opportunity should be given for practical jokes.”

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."

(&) A child was admiring her 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 with
visitors who have to be informed 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 her father, in pre-
senting his books to his friends, always wrote
in them, * With the Author's Compliments.’”
On receiving a birthday present of 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 the cir-
culation, and increases the joy of life. The
sense of humour requires a joyous
atmosphere for its operation. It
would be a great mistake to tell
funny stories to a person suffering
from sea-sickness.
There would be no
suitable response
and the stories
would be wasted.
After a period of
restraint the con-
ditions for laugh-
ter are highly
favourable. At
Church parade
laughter is readily
produced because
it follows a period
of restraint
during which laughter would have been
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 Lonis de Rougemont: New Light on a Twenty-year-old Mystery.”
SEE IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT ON BACK OF FRONTISPIECE.
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DID KRESSLER

KILL HIS WIFE /

A
H.deVERE STACPOOLE

\When his luggage had been
arranged on and about two

ILLUSTRATED 8BY
) HE boat train was S-SEYMOUR 1LUCAS
drawinginto Victoria,

and Kressler, seated in the corner

of a smoking 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 bowler, 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 bit of paper I could
explain better.”

‘It don’t matter,”” said the little man,
hurriedly. *'I take your meaning. Well,
here we are at last.”” He let the window
down 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 ]. K. parcel on one of 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 eves of a fanatic; he
had one idea with a double string, and one
hobby—the Orchidace® and the Coleoptera.
. His glass-houses at Kniveton, down in
Bucks, covered acres, his town house at
264, 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 of Pleurothallis, Cattleya, Vanillea,
Maxillaria Cypripedium, and other marvels
held court and received old pre-war German
professors from Tubingen, orchid fanatics
from America, men from Kew. 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 beetles and
orchids! Mayvbethey were right, seeing that
Kressler devoted to these things an ambition
that might have made him Prime Minister,
had it been properly coupled with his will:
power 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

Copyright, 1921, by H. de Vere Stacpoole.
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one of his mad slants in pursuit of his heart'’s
desire. He was just back 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 brced of the old English side-whiskered
butler, had still something fioral about him,
caught, maybe, from his environment. In
form he suggested a bulb; his colour was
cven more florid than the interior picces
of Maxillaria Cypripedium.

“ Got my wire ? ' asked Kressler.

“ Yes, sir,”” replied Burden, taking lus
master’'s hat and making to take the parcel
he carried.

“ Don’t bother, "’
your mistress ? "’

“ The mistress said she’d be back before
vou came, sir. She went to the Ncw Bur-
lington Art Club reception.”

** Tea-party thing ? *’ asked Kressler.

** Yes, sir, I believe so.”

Kressler looked at his watch:
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, circulars,
seed catalogues, bulb catalogues, a monstrous
pile that had already been dealt with by his
secretary.

Kressler 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;-bnlliant
as when alive, owing to the preservative
properties of 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

saild Kressler. " Where's

it pointed
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taxis, but there was no bcetle like this for
beauty and strangeness, either in th2 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 smeil of liantasse in swinging
cables, casst in golden flower, vanilla beans,
and carth that, hike 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
cngaged little Mrs. Kressler came in.

She wore a broad-brimmed hat and she

held the programme of the New Burlington
Art Club in her hand.

II.
‘e ARY ! " cried IKressler, rising to meet

M and kiss her.

“I knew I'd be late,’ said she.
* I left in time. but the taxi broke down and
I had a dispute and—oh, John, how brown
you are I Let me look at you in the light—
brown as a coffee-berry, and SO tired-looking.
Have you had tea ?

f4 \O ()]

" Then come along—1I'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 thev ‘phoned for the electric brougham
and went to the Gaiety.-

Going to bed, Kressler peeped into the
hbrary to see that the beetle was all right ;
he did not lock it away, it wanted plenty of
air after its journey, dry, warm air, such as
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
Kressiers, or perhaps the most ordinary
thing, was the fact that Mrs. Kressler existed
in 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
scarcelv 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
was 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,
Mrs. 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
was dusting the hall, and told her to remove
then.

III.

RESSLER came home for luncheon at
one o’clock, bringing Professor Skeines
with him,

Mrs. Ikressler was out, attending a sale at
Derry and Toms, so they had the table and
the conversation to themselves, with a
bottle of old Madeira.

Skeines's conversation was about as inter-
esting as the contents of a bulb catalogue
to the uninitiated, but Kressler seemed to
enjoy 1t, even though it was not all about
orchids.

He listened with seeming interest whilst
Skeines pulled Professor Pullman’s mono-
graph on the Hexandria to pieces, pointing
nut with devilish derision his inclusion
amongst the Liliace@ 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’ll 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
library. Then he heard the voice of Kressler
crying aloud for Mary, whoever Mary might
be, and the voice of a female making answer:—

** The missus told me to throw it out; sir.”’

Skeines pricked his ears; a long silence
followed the simple announcement. Then
came Kressler’s voice :—

" Told you to throw it out!*

Google

** Yes, sir; that and some old stuff that
was in the grate.”

‘*“ Told—you—to—throw—it out !
to »—\Vhat '—Which !
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 !
Where's the dustbin ? '

“In the area, sir, but i1t will have been
emptied by this.”

‘“ Emptied, where ? "’

‘““ Into the dust-cart, sir."”

* What dust-cart ? ”

‘“ The one that comes every day, sir.”

“ Where does it come from ? "

“ I don’t know, sir."’

' Great Scot! Great Scot! — where's
Burden ? *

* The missus sent him to Harrods, sir, to
match some Japanese lamp shades.”

“ Lamps, lamp shades |—Great Scot'!
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 foowsteps in the hall.

Skeines was unmarried, and his always
farr estimate of his own wisdom was not
diminished either 1n volume or intensity by
the domestic tragedy unfolding to his ears.

He thought of the Lilium Sheinesenst
which a foolish wife might have boiled,
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 hds.

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
I.ondon County Council does the work, she
believes, and——"'

“ \Where's myv hat ? ”’

"* Here, sir.”’ -

Skeines heard the hall door opened, a pass-
ing taxi being hailed, Kressler's voice crying
‘* Spring Gardens,’”’ and the hall door shut.

He was not annoyed at being forgotten in
this manner by his host—he %knew him too
well. He finished the Madeira, smoked a
cigarette, and then he, too, departed.

Wherec
Where the—where

1V.
T 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 feeling of
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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 tbings he had secn,
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 just, 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 wite. 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
easily than he could forgive her for this
passionless, stupid crime, born of want of
interest in his aspirations and doings.

Luncheon with Skeines and a blow in the
Park, however, had a cooling effect, and by
the time of his return home, about four
o’clock, he was not only able to think calmly
about 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 I{ressler entered
gshe was in the act of pouring out a cup.
Calm, and evidently without any sense of
specal wrong-doing.

> John,” said Mrs. Kressler, as though
suddenly remembering, *“I'm so sorry.
Mary tells me that old thing you left in the
libra and that old canvas in the grate
oughfn’t to have been thrown out—1 told
her to——""

1 know,” said Kressler. ‘It was a
beetle—there’s no use in bothering about it
—two lumps, please.”

He took his cup and sat down, and Mirs.
Kressler, nothing loth, turned the conversa-
tion in another direction. She knew nothing
of the wild incidents of yesterday; Mary 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 with such apparent success that
she was surprised when, tea being over,
Kressler, returming: to: the subject like the
Biblical dog, said :—

* T want to talk to you, Mary, about that
thing ; sit down here beside me on the sofa.
1 want to tell vou 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.
* OU remember, or maybe you don't
) remember, that before starting I
had engaged a collector to meet me
at Rangoon.”

1 remember something about that,”
said Mrs. Kresslet, * because you got so
angry with me when 1 asked you what he
was going to collect.”

“1f 1 got angry,” said Kressler, * it was
simply because the fact was obvious that the
expedition being in search of new specimens
of certain endogenous plants grouped under
the name Orchidace® 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. 1 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 wasa man
with a passionate attachment to his subject,
a man whose life had beenspent in the wilder
places of the world in pursuit of science. He
was a remarkable man, even in 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 enormnous,
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,
owned 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 byinnumerable
collectors of the rarerspecimens, these islands,
small in area, are over-done. Simmonds
well 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 Rejang
river. Between here and Muka 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 by
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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 ropces.”™

'* Just so,
sudden flash of intelligence in his spouse.
“Simmonds knew the ropces, as you put it,
and, having exhausted this piece of country,
we re-ecmbarked and set sail for Sandal Wood
Island in the Sunda group. It is quite a
small island, but very rich in its flora and
fauna and strangely neglected by collectors,
and having secured a fairly good haul, we
left for Mallicollo, 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 1n 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 was only my paid agent who
could have chosen safe places, he put every
personal consideration aside—you quite ap-
preciate 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

t 2

get his head, wouldn't they ?—you said it

was so big.”

* 1 wasn’t thinking of that—I meant risk
of life. He was ready to risk his life for my
sake and fag the sake of the objects of our
search. Yoa see that clearly ? *

** Yes, qmte -

e 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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said Kressler, pleased at this’

bay indicated by Van Home. 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 armival I was
troubled by an attack of fever. I must have
taken it at Mallicollo. However that may
be, it quite prostrated me, and, despite large
doses of quinine, I was helpless and unable
toland. Then 1t was that Ssmmonds showed
himself again 1n his true colours. He de-
termined to go ashore alone, taking with him
two Kanakas we had picked up at Mallicollo.
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, speakmg 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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““Yes—go on," said Mrs. Kressler, nestling close to him as if for protection.”
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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 avoid
the hills, and that night, as they slept, he
and Ramua had been seized by nativcs,
bound,and carried captive to a village situated
in a clearing and close to the shore.

‘* Ramua 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 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
hirnself 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 Rayynua called a halt and whispered
that we were within earshot of the village.

‘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

6 OF course, I determined on that course
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prospect the place, free Simmonds if he were
still alive, perhaps without giving the alarm,
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 nising
moon. [t grew stronger and, as i1t 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.

¢ Jt 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, we
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 stichs 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 around it. The
village was gorged.

'** Ramua, who was beside me, plucked my
sleeve, pointed out the old man by the fire
and whispered : ‘ Devil-devil doctor.” Then
he held up a finger and whispered: * Wait!*

““ He rose, slipped away through the trees,
and presently returned with something in
his hands. It was a fathom of tough ground
hhana as thick as whipcord. Then, holding
up his finger again, he glided away.
Presently he reappeared in the full moon-
light, crossing the open space like a ghost,
towards the old man, approaching him from
behind.

** The devil-doctor heard and saw nothing.
Then suddenly the liana was round his neck,
twisted tight, and he was lying on the ground
kicking, and, in a moment, dead. Not acry
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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" 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 i1n the
mnoonlight. 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.
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** We buried the remains of my 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 !

—— =

579.—FOLDING A PENTAGON.

I A 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 Ilexagon
example that we then
considered. Let s,
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 ntagon, as
in our illustration, all
ready to be cut out?
Remember that you
must use your fingers alone, without any instrument or
measure whatever.

80.—EXPLORING MOUNT NEVEREST.
PROFESSOR WALKINGHOLME, one of the exploring
party, was allotted the special task of making a com-
te circuit of the base of the mountain at a certain
evel. The crcuit was exactly 100 miles in length and
he had 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.

5s81.—TIMING THE MOTOR-CAR.

“ I was walking along the road at three and a half
miles an hour,” said Mr. Pipkins, * when the motor-car
dashed past me and only missed me by a few inches.”

“ Do vou know at what speed it was going ? '* asked
his friend.

*“Well, from the moment it passed me to its dis-
appearance round a comner 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
w ”"”

Vol. Ixiii.~5.
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PERPLEXITIES. 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 mans
steps, but it is absurdly simple when properly grasped.

s82.—A MUSICAL ENIGMNA.
[IERE 15 an old musical enigma sent to me by a
correspondent (* K. L.”’). The solution is not known,
and I have not hit on it. Perhaps readers can make
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some suggestions. | give it as received in facsimile,
and assume that the omission of the flat in the verticul
clef -is intentional. My correspondent’s -old copy is
in violet ink, which may not be material to a solution,
but had better be mentioned.

§83.—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 forin words with
only a single letter dropped ?
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SOLUTIONS TO THE PUZZLE CRANKS' SYMPOSIUM.

REDUCTIONS IN PRICE.

IT 1s evident that the salesman’s rule was to take off
three-eighths of the price at every reductton. There-
fore, to be consistent, the mmotor-car should be nfitered
at £78 2s. 6d. after the next reduction.

SOMIE WORID PUZZLES.

THE first word s SKILL—KILL—ILL, and the
second TELEGRAPH. Mr. Wingleford's last question
is answered by POSTMAN, for no matter how many
letters you nay take from him he still remains a
postman.

THE CIRCULATING MOTOR-CAR.

As the outside wheels went twice as fast as the
inside ones the circle thev described was twice the
length of the inner circle. Therefore one circle had
twice the diameter of the other, and. since the wheels
were 5 feet apart. the diameter «f the targer circle was
20 feet. Multiply 20 feet bv 31416 (the familar
approximate v 1luc for * p1 ) and we get 62:8 32 feet
as the length of the circtimference of the larger circle.

RAILWAY SHUNTING.

MAKE a rough skeich like our diagram and use five
counters marked X. L, R, A. and B. The engines are
L and R, and the two cars on the richt A and B. The
three cars on the left are never separated. =0 we call
them X. The side track is marked S, Now, play as

follows : L to S, R A B to left (as far as necess'try)
L
X L to nght, R oft to left, R to right, R X A to

off S to left, A B L to ng ht R to S, A B L to left,

AB
left, R takes A to 5. R X to left, R X to right, R to left,
Rto A, R Atolett, R A to richt. R A X B to left, R
takes BtoS. R A X to left, R A X to right, R A to left,
R A to B, and both trains right away. There are thus
24 moves. but first
two moves involve no

number of moves ac-
cording to conditions
15 22, The last move,
“trains right away,”
does require a change
of direction on the
part of R,

DISSECTING THE
MOON.

THE llustration
shows that the five
cuts can be so cun-
ningly made as to
produce as many as
twenty-one pieccs.

A POLISH
GAMBLE.

AT the start of play
Webblestaff put £260
on thetable.the Baron
£80, and the Count
After the three games it will be found that each

£t 40.
player was left with {160 and Wobblestaff had lost £100.

Google

change of directian. so

PAWNS AGAINST PIECES.

-1. P takes Kt (a) and P takes Q P, ch. (4), 1. R
takes P; 2. PtoR6and PtoR 7, 2. PtoQKt3(c),
3. PtoR8(QQ)and QtoR 6,ch,, 3. KtoB2,; 4. Q
takes Kt Pand QtoR 7, ch., 4. BtoKt 2 (d); 5 Q
takes B and Q1o Kt 5, 5. Qto K 8,ch.(¢); 6. K to
B sq. and K takes Q, 6. RtoK 2,ch.; 7. Qto K 2
and Q takes R, ch,, etc. (j).

(a) 1. P takes Q would be fatal to White’s chance of
winning. {(b) P takes Kt P would also be bad for White.
(') If 4.Qto R 7; 5. PtoR 8 (Q) and Q takes (.
(d) If Black K mo»ed 5. Q takes R and Q tak:s Q!
(e) It Qto Kt 5.ch..6.P to R 3and P takes Q! (J) It
will be seen that if White once gets a () and can hold it
for one move the game of Black is invariably hopeless.
And Black m the position given could not prevent
White queenmg. There are slightly better last moves
on both sides, but 1 have selected those that afierd
instructive examples of play. In no case could Black
save the game.

BRUIN GOES SHOPPING.
WHAT the bear wanted was muslin’.

A CURIOUS LEGACY.

As it is evident that Catherine, Jane, and Mary
received respectively £122, £132, and £r42, making
together the £396 left to the three wives, if John Smith
recetves as much as his wife Catherine, £122; Henry
Snooks half as much again as his wife Jane, £198 ; and
Tom Crow twice as much as his wife Mary, £284 : we
have correctly paired these married couples and
exactly accounted for the £1,000.

THE CIRCLE AND DISCS.

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 othezs.
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IF you read the story

of Hugo Breitwisser

in the dry records of

the Vienna police, as
I glanced at it, you would
find no mention of him as Robin Hood,
the gallant outlaw of Sherwood Forest who
robbed the rich to give to the poor. But if
you were to hear the story, as I heard it,
from the lips of Inspector Johann Rapp, the
simple policeman who has made the Crime
Museum of the Vienna police both an art
collection and a marvellous school for hunters
of criminals, you would feel the thrill of his
picture of both Robin Hood and Raffles
coming to life in one man and living in him-
self the best stories you had read about them.

We were standing in the room of burglar
exhibits in the,Crime Museum, Inspector
Rapp and I, when he turned to a specially-
constructed case full of some sort of para-
phemnalia.

" It is the tool-chest of Hugo Breitwisser,’”
Inspector Rapp said, proudly. ‘*He was
the,Edison of burglars, the Robin Hood of
the modern world, the Raffles of fiction come
to life. He drew on fiction for his life, and
in the living improved on fiction. When he
was killed two years ago he was only twenty-
eight. Had he lived ten more years such as
he lived since leaving the university, his
name would ring round the world and go
down in romance as the super-burglar in all
history. But—judge for yourself.

“He was the son of cultured parents of
excellent reputation,” he went on. “ How
he came to shoot off on his tangent of crime
you must ask whatever powers create the
genius and the monster. Even as a strip-
ling Hugo knew what his career was to be.
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e had read of Robin
Hood, and he feund his
hero. I don't mean to say
that if he hadn’'t come
across the story of Robin
Hood he would have stayed a good citizen.
No, the character and destiny of the man
were there early in life, and he planned his
career with the same care, detail, and
thought that his fond parents devoted to
preparing him for mechanical engineering.

* Indeed, 1t was at his own urging that he
was sent to the University of Gratz to study
engineering. Not that he wanted to learn
the profession for itself. But he knew it
would give him considerable training in tool-
making, knowledge of tensile strength of
metals, or the construction of vaults and
safes, of the action of acids and gases on iron
and steel.  You see, he was going to college
to study burglary; and he was planning his
own college course. It is the only case I
have ever heard of a criminal preparing for
his profession in the same way that a lawyer
or a doctor prepares for theirs.

* His single-mindedness as a young man
in the university was that of a genius. He
took lessons in wrestling and * jiu-jitsu,’ just
as young policemen learn these things—and
for the opposite reasons. He kept away
from dissipation because it took off the edge
of keenness of nerve and mind. He " clubbed *
and made friends with all sorts of men,
because it is with all sorts of men that a
super-criminal would have to deal.

“ One day during a hard winter soon
after DBreitwisser left the university a big
coal! dealer was visited in his office by a de-
corously-dressed, serious-minded young man.

“*1 am the secretary of a gentleman of
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considerable means,’ the wvisitor 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—— '

“*What do you want ? ° the coal dealer
interrupted him, sharply. His prices were
highest of all.

“*Mv emplover wishes to distribute a
large quantity of coal to the poor. But he
wants to remain anonymous. So 1f your
prices are reasonable 1 am empowered to
order from vou.  You will also have to fur-
nmsh a hst of about one thousand names and
addresses of the poorest people in the city
and delhiver the coal 1n your wagons. lor
all this you will be paid in cash.’

* The coal dcaler stared. But, smarting
under the characterization of * leech,” he
began by asking the top price. To his great
astonishment and delight, the young man
accepted, and gave him a large order, paying
for 1t in crisp new hills.  The only conditions
imposed were that deliveries were to be macde
at once, and that no effort would be made to
1ind out who the anonvmous donor was.

' 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
noer. The next day the newspapers were
full of the handsome charity.

a HE other item that filled 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 anonymous benefactor of the poor’
had been taken, and another sum i1n addition.

The two events, 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.

‘1t 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 : —

**>What I took from the safe of coal-
clealer 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 monev for the trouble of making a
leech disgorge the blood he had sucked from
the veins of the poor.—RoriN Hoob.’

‘“ It was not till several years later,”
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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in Vienna

note in the newspapers his deeds began to
fill the imagination of the public,

'* As for the police, we hegan to see 1n a
whole series of expert burglaries the work of
some one 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, keep up with his new ones. No sooner
did we solve one method of his-—and cach
one was i1n advance of those used by other
burglars—than he developed something nesww.
It was usually his own invention—a specially
cffective explosive, a sensitive device to
register the working of the tumblers 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
ghmpses of him.

** But 1t was a serious matter for some of
them. Hugo Breitwisser had learned from
the American cnminal a great readiness to
shoot when cornered. 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 only 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 Breitwisser
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,
killing one and mortally wounding another.
What 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
of some acid, with which he had burned
away the end 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—of paper. He had so twisted a lot of
newspapers that they formed a continuous
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rope, tied with strings of mattress-covering,
so that the paper did not untwist again.
Once on the ground, he made good his
escape.”

It 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 able.bodied
young man was in the army it was difficult
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for Breitwisser-to remain hidden. Bui(les
there was alwavs i1n the man a hardihood,
thirst for adventure, a love of thrill that
tempted him nto danger So that he was
captured again by the military authoritics,
this time known as a deserter.

** He was put in chains, and after a speedy
court-martial sentenced to be shot. An
hour before the tiring squad came for him
Breitwisser hung the chain that bound his
Ihands and legs 1in one strand on a hook in the
wall. He then turned and manceuvred untii
the chain was twisted tight. Somehow he
managed to endure the agony as the twisted
chain dug into his wrist. And with a fmal
whirl he put such a strain on the twist that
a wecak hnk snapped—and Breitwisser's
hands were loose,

“ He called out as though in pain. The
sentry came into the cell, thinking Breit-
wisser was still bound.  With the chain as a
weapon, Breitwisser knocked the sentry un-
conscious, \rapped i1n the sentry’s great-
coat, the young devil stole into the prison
vard, and lay hidden for days in a pile of
scrap material. At that time our army was
breaking under a sudden ofiensive of the
Russians. In the general preoccupation that
followed he escaped—and we heard no more
of him until the great chmax to his story.

‘“The war ended with Austria prostrate.
But, as vultures prey on prostrate bodies, so
poor Austria has suffered from schicher—

profiteers, who made swollen fortunes from

illegal trading in food. One of these—let
us call him Schwartz-—made the acquaint-
ance of a dashing voung artillery officer. He
thought the meeting accidental. It wasn't.
It was of Breitwisser’s planning.

** He had planned . it, inspired by the
character of the English gentleman-burglar
of fiction—Raffles. The ofhcer, who called
himself Reinhard;, was an exceedingly charm.
ing fellow and a gay companinn. Schwért?,
like all the newly-rich, didn’t know how to
play enjovably, and was most anxious tn
learn. Reinhard was a genius at playing.
So Schwartz became a most eager pupil.

' It was -at Reinhard’s suggestion that
Schwartz gave a gay costume party at his
house. The voung officer, with characteristic
boldness and 1magmatlon chose to dress as
Robin Hood, in doublet and hose of Lincoln
creen. The party, consisting of other pro-
fiteers and their female friends, proceeded to
get as drunk as only such a crowd can.

‘* Reinhard took his host aside. ‘ Some of
vour friends are getting to be a little—well,
exhilarated. If any of them should Ilose
their jewellery while dancing it would not
be at all pleasant. Why don’t you suggest
to them, while they are still sober, that they
let yon put their jewels away in your safe ? *

* Schwartz thought this a good idea, and
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so did his friends. They were all a' bit
timid, anvway, as pcople with uneasy con-
scicnces are.  So into Schwartz's competent
safe went their jewellery and pocket-beoks.
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 tfavounte.
The servants thought nothing of it—he had
been living with Schwartz for some days,
and had the free run of the house.

* But once i1nside the room, Reinhard,
without stopping bhis singing, lost his stagger.
Going to Schwartz's bed—it was the
profiteer's own bedroom—Reinhard dragged
out the mattress. From Schwartzs own
cupboard he took out a complete set of para-
phernalia, which he had dcvised after a studv
of the wall safe. Shoving his black mask
over his forehead and adjusting his other
mask of steel and glass, he blew holes in the
stcel door with his torch. Never for a
moment, however, did he stop singing—or
was * shouting ’ the better word ?

* Into the holes he stuffied his most im-
proved explosive. With Schwartz's own
mattress he muffled - the explosion. Five
minutes later, when he emerged again,
staggering, and re-entered the ballroom,
there was over twenty thousand pounds’
worth of jewels stuffed in his Robin Hood
wallet. Soon after he drifted out of the
crowd and was gone.”

A S Inspector Rapp spoke 1 w'é_s';"su_re I
caught a note-of admiration, almost
liking, for the romantic young robber

he was describing ; and there seemed to me

. something like regret as he told of the close of

his career.

“** With the proceeds of the haul,” he went
on, ‘ Breitwisser retired into hldmg He
took a house in a small village and quietly
fitted it up to his needs and tastes. To

'bégin with, he had accumulated 'a gnod

library—the man was a passionate ‘reader,
Little by little the books found their "way

into the fine room hc had built for them.

Then he fitted up a- laboratory, and a

‘machine shop “with “electrical power, " the
filegt tool-grinding machines, and ‘costly

scicntific apparatus of all kinds. Here he
lived quietly, studying, experimenting, de-
veloping new technique in his profession,
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. Neighbours began
to speculate, to talk, to pry. Their specula-
tions spread. 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, Breitwisser or our men. At any rate,
without warning, both sides opened fire,
and Breitwisser toppled over his bicycle—
dead."”
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The Austrians have their folk tales, and
those 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, and
then outstripped his guide.
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stood looking out of
the window. The Governor of
sat at his desk, reflectively

the prison
For several

smoking a long, thin cigar.
minutes neither had spoken.

The Governor blew a cloud of smoke to
the ceiling, inspected the end of his cigar
critically, drummed fingers on the desk. He
glanced at the clock, peered over his shoulder
at the chaplain, and cleared his throat.

* Was he quiet when you left him ?

* Perfectly calm,” replied Father Daly, a
trifle abstracted, “ and I believe he'll stay
so to the end.”

The Governor threw away his cigar, but
took another from the box on his desk. He
was verging toward sixty, and his responsi-
bilities had printed themselves in italics on
his countenance. His brown hair and bushy
eyebrows were heavily shot with grey ;
there were deep parentheses of wrinkles at
the corners of his mouth, and innumerable
fine lines about his eyes. His bearing indi-
cated that he was accustomed to rank as a
despot, and yet his expression was far from
that of an unreasoning ‘tyrant. The Governor
believed that in each of us there is a constant
oscillation of good and evil; that all evil
should justly be punished in this world, and
that all good should be generously rewarded
—in the next.

* You've got to admit he's plucky,” the
Governor said. ‘' T never saw such nerve in
all mylife. Itisn’t bluff,anditisn’ta trance,
either, like some of them have—it’s plain
nerve.” He shook his head in frank
admiration.

" That’s the pity of it—that a man with
all his courage hasn’t a better use for it,”
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said Father Daly, sorrowfully.
‘ Even now it is very difficult
for me to reconcile his character,
as I see it, with what we know he has done.”’

“ 1 can’t understand him a bit."”

** Nor 1.”

* \When he sent for you last night I hoped
he was going to talk,” the Governor
admitted.

* He did talk, very freely.”

** \What about ? ”

Father Daly smiled faintly, and sat
beside the desk. ‘‘ Everything,’ he said.

* Himself ? ”’ queried the Governor, look-
ing up quickly.

**No. That seems to be the only subject
he isn’t interested in.”

The Governor leaned on his desk with
both elbows.

*“ He still won’t give you any hint as to
who he really is ? **

‘* Not the slightest. He doesn’t intend to,
either. He intends to die as a man of
mystery to us. Sometimes I wonder if he
isn’t just as much of a mystery to himself.”

““Oh, he’s ‘trying to shield somebody,
that’s all. James Dyke isn’t his right name
-—we know that; and we know all the rest
of his story is a fake, too. Well, where is
his motive ? TI'll tell you where it is: it’s
to keep his family and his friends, wherever
they are, from knowing what has happened.
Lots of them have the same idea, but I
never knew one to carry it as far as this
before. All we know is that we have a man
under sentence of death; and we don’t
know who he is, or where he comes from, or
anything else about him, or any more than
we did four months ago.”

Father Daly stroked his chin reflectively,
He was a slender, white-haired priest of
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somewhat more than middle age, dressed in
slightly 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.”

* Not necessanly,” said the Govemnor,
getting up, looking at the clock, and glancing
out of one of the windows. ‘1 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 1sn’t a pleasant duty, even
with the worst of them,” agreed Father
Daly, grimly.

* But,”” said the Governor, wheeling back
abruptly, ** what bothers m¢ is why I should
hate this one more than any of the others.
The boy i1s absolutely guilty.”

*Yes; he killed a man.”

““ And he pleaded guilty. So he deserves
just what he’s going to get.”

" That i1s the law. However, has it ever
occisted 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
cuniously nervous. He pleaded guilty, but
he doesn’t ac? guiltily. 1 feel just as if at
eight o'clock this moming we were going to
do something every bit as criminal as 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.
“Why, 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 anything in the
world but a Christian. That was just what

I was going to say.”

}“Ha.s he any religious streak in him at
all 2 v

“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
stit him better."

“Well, if he wants to face God as a
heathen, we can’t force him to change his
mind.”

" No,”” agreed Father Daly, with gentle
reproach ; ** but we can never give up trying
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to save his immortal soul. And his soul to-
night seems dark and foreboding. Yet 1
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.

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 malking 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 have 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 2"

** Instead of our going to see him, I'll have
that boy brought into this office and let
him sit here with you and me.”

** All right,’’ agreed the chaplain.
what i1s your idea, exactly ? "’

“ Perhaps,” said the Governor, tapping
the desk with his lmuckles, ‘‘ 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 ; 1t'll be so
much less formal, and mavbe 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 Govemor’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 Govemnor
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 permit 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
passively 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

“ But
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“The Governor leaned back and sutveyed the prisoner thoughtfully. ‘ Dyke,” he said, ‘ | 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.”

YKE went directly to 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 Jast all the time you've been
here you have behaved yourself like a
gentleman."

““\Vhy should I cause trouble ? ”’ the man
asked. His manner was vaguely cynical
without being in the least impertinent.

“ Well, 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 me,” he
said. Then, glancing over his shoulder at
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to tell you that all the time you've been here you have behaved yourself like a gentleman.’

the chaplain, he added: “ And you, too,
Father.”’

**1 have had you brought in here to

talk.”” Dyke looked inquiringly at the
Govemor ** To talk with Father Daly
and me.”

* All 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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maybe yor don’t nnderstand why it doesn't
give me much of a thrill.’

"My son,” said Father Daly, ' the
Governor is only trying to do yeu onc more
kindness.”"

1 know he is, Father;
but there rcally isn't very
much of a gamble in it for
him. IFrom now on, one

place is about the same as another—from
my point of view.”

*What do you mean ? "’
Governor.

* Why, I mean,” said Dyke, his voice very
faintly sarcastic, *'that I'm just as much a
condemned prisoner here as when I was in
my cell.”

** \Vould you rather wait in your cell 2 ”
asked the Governor.

**Oh, no; this
except

* Except what ?

asked the

is a little pleasanter,
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**In my cell I could smoke."

“VWhat do you want — cgar 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,”
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.

“Who am 1I? James Dyke—a mur-
derer.”

““ That isn’t your real name,’” the Governor
protested.

“You're not going to hang a name—
youre going to hang a wman,”’ said Dyke.
“ What difference does it make whether you
call me Dyke or something else ? *’

“ You had another name once.
was it ? "’

“If I had, I've forgotten 1t.”

“ Your mind is made up, my son ? "’ put
in the chaplain.

"* Yes, Father. It i1s.”

“You see this pile of letters ? '’ said the
Governor.

‘“ Yes, sir,” replied Dyke.

* Every one of them is about the samre
thing, and altogether we've had many
hundreds of them. These are just a
few samples.”

"* What about them ? ** asked Dyke.

“ We'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-
pyessively.

** 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 ! "

said

What
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The Governor glanced at Father Daly and
nodded with elation.

“ Whoisit ? *’ 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,"" saicl
the Governor, persuasively. *“ Don't be
narrow ; look at this thing in a big, broarl
way. Suppose you should tell me your real
name, and I publish it, it will bring an
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 t4is 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
pcople ? ”

**1 do not,”” replied Dyke.

[

ATHER DALY, who had been pacing
to and fro silently, suddenly halted.
“*The Governor 1s 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. We'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.
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,
only comment.

“ What 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.

" As you

isn't it? " was Dyke's
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* VWWho do you want us to send it to? "
the Governor .asked, more casually yet.

Dyke laughed quietly.

** Now 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-
velope to the desk.

* 1 don't know,” he said. ** I'll think of
something to do with it. I'll tell you in—in
time. Is there anything else ? "’

** Not unless you want to make some sort
of statement.”

* No;
killed a man, and I'm not sorry for it—that
1s, I'm not sorry I killed that particular
person. I !

Father Daly ratsed his hand.

“ Repentance——"" he began.

“ I'ather,”” 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 was doing, and I
haven’'t any excuse—that 1s, I haven't any
excuse that satisties 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. |

1 beg your pardon, Father. 1 don’t
mean to trample on anything that's sacred
to you, but what I do mean to say is this:
if I'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. In 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,
FFather, why, I do rather think there’s going
to be a hereafter. I read a book once that
said a milligram of musk will give out per-
fume for seven thousand years, and a milli-
rram of radium will give out light for
evenliy thousand. ¥ Why shouldn’t a soul—
mine, for instance-——live more than twenty-
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I think I've said everything. 1 |

seven ! But if there 1sn’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 1s square with me, and it's all
balanced on the books.”

“Well ? What is it?’ asked the
Governor.

* Visitor to see you, sir.
from the Home Office.”

(X A girl ? )

“ Yes, 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 ?

‘"I don’t think so. \What does she want ? ”’

‘* She thinks perhaps she's your sister,
and she’s come hundreds of miles to find
out.”

'* She’s wrong. 1 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! ”

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 ™

* Where 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
1s,”” saild 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,

A WARDER knocked at the door.

With a note
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and rather pretty ; but her manner betrayed
a certain spiritual aloofness from the ultra-
modern 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-
pression was cssentially 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
plcasure ot existence,

The Governor, who had expected a very
different type of visitor, coughed slightly.
' All right, Wilson,”” he said; and thc
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—I hope I’'m not—too late.”

“No, youre not too late.” He was
appraising her carefully. * But I want to
ask you a few questions beforehand. I just
want to make it easier for you, not harder.
Where do you live ? °

' In Wheatley—a Cumberland village.”

" And you live there with your father and
mother ? o

“"'No: just my mother and L
father died when I was a little babv."’

" Why didn't yon: mother come here her-
self. instead of sending you ¢

* She couldn't She’s i1l.”

"1l see. Have you any brothers or
sisters ? | |

" Just one brother—this one.
were the only children.
of each other.
her ease now.

* He. was considerably 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. \Wheatley is
very small.’

* How long is xt 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

My

He and I
We were very fond
She was a shade more at

v Google

slowly. * Hm! And are you sure after ali
this time that you would recogmze your
brother if you saw him ?°

‘* Well "—she looked down, as if embar-
rassed to make the admission—"' of course, I
—1I think so; but perhaps I couldn't. You
see, I was only a little girl when he went
away. He wasn’'t a bad boy ; I don’t think
he ever could be really bad. But if this 1s
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 makes you
think this man Dyke may be your brother—
and why didn’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'll do the best I can.”

" When was the last time you heard from
him, and where was he, and what was he
domg i '

" Why, it’s about six or seven years. since
we had a letter from Joe. He was in New
Zealand then.”

! \’\’hat‘.doing E" ¢

‘] don’'t remember. Before he left home,
though he. worked in a library. He liked
books T o=

" Why do you suppose he didnt write
home ? "’ asked the Governor, suspiciously.

‘T — 1 couldn't say. He was just—
thoughtless |

*Wasn't in trouble of any kmd ? o

** Oh, n0! 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—— 1 ”

“ 1 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 my brother I am sure I can 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 ot mostly—the stories.”” girl. ‘‘ He used to get the plots of the plays
m afraid ’* the Governor began —all the Shakespeare plays—out of a book
* Especially Shakespeare stories,” said the by a man named Lamb, and then hcd 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'll let you sec 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 1sn’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 alwavs
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 ofhce.

““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 FFather 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 Govemnor.
“ It won’t take long."”

The Govermor 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.

YKE 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 u

“ That I might be your brother Joe ? ”’

“Yes, that’s it,"”” she declared, obviously
relieved.

'* Well, 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
then again, it’s so long "’—she crinkled her
eyebrows dubiously—'* and I thought of Joe
so differently——"'

Google

‘“ 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.

“ What 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 ? *

*“No, I don’t belicve you would. Where
do you come from—I 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.”

“ What kind of work did you do—what
was your business ? "’

‘Oh, I'm a sort of Jack-of-all-trades. 1
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.

“1 hope you don’t mind my asking so
many questions,’”’ she said. ‘ But I e

‘* No—go on, if it will relieve you,” said
Dyke.

** Did you ever want to be an actor ?
were you ever ? "’

X NO...

* Do you know any poetry ? *° the ques-
tion came, helplessly.

** Not to speak of.”

She paused a moment ; and then, watching
him very eamnestly, recited just above her
breath :—

Or

T hou knowst the mask of night is on my
face,
Else would a masden 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 might, good night, parting ts such

sweel soryow
That 1 shall say good might il 1 be

[ N

MOorryow.

“Eh?” exclaimed Dyke, his
twitching in apparent amusement.

** What comes next ? *’ she asked.

“ Good Lord! 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 ?
though.
unhappy.”

Dyke ignored her hand.

“ You're not going now ? *’ he asked. -

‘“ Yes,” she said, spiritless. ‘' I promised
the—is he the Govemor—that man- in

mouth

You—youre mno¢ Joe, are
I—I had to come and find out,
I hope I haven't made you too

thare ? 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 surpased that she sent a girl like
you on a sorry errand like this, instead
of i -

‘* She's 1ill.”’
** Oh, that’s too bad.’’
“ She’s very ill,” said the girl, twisting her
handkerchief. * And most of

it 1s from
worrying about Joe.” U

** Still,” said Dyke, 'when you tell her
that her son isn’t a murderer—at least, that
he isn’t ¢his one—that will comfort her a
good deal, won't it ? *’

*“Yes, I think perhaps it will,”” she ad-
mitted reluctantly ; “‘ only b

Only what ? "’

‘I don’t think mother will ever be really
well again until she finds out for certain
where Joe i1s 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 treated 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,’

** And your brother’s name was Joseph ? *
Dyke queried, knitting his brows.

" Yes—they used to call us Joe and
Josie ; that’s funny, isn't it ?

‘“No,” said Dyke, thoughtfully. ** I don’t
think it’s so very funny—I rather like it.”

Vol. Ixiit —6.
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_years.
.trenth raid, and there was an officer who'd

He passed his hand over his forehead, as if
trying to coerce his memory.

" HAT'S the matter ¢ "’ she asked.
** I was thinking of something,”
said Dyke, frowning. ‘° Now, what
on earth was that boy’s name! Wait a
minute, don’t tell me—wait a minute—
I've got 1t!1 " He punctuated his triumph
with one fist in the palm of the other hand.
* Joseph Anthony Paris! ”’

The girl stared at him, amazed.
she declared, ’'‘ that's his name/l
Joe! How did you ever {

“ Wait| Now listen carefully to what I
say, and don’t interrupt me, because we've
only got a minute or two, and 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 Franee for four
Early one moming we’'d made a big

' Why..l
That’s

been 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 curtain of shells and,
more than that, they opened on him with
rifles and machine-guns. 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 hour later.
I had a few words with him, and just before
he died he was telling me how he’'d enlisted
under a wrong name—that his real name was
Joseph Anthony Paris. 1 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 1s, 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 ? ”

“1 was 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
soldxer and not as a criminal.”

‘Yes, yes; it wialll "’ the gu'l declared,
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.” | |

YKE was struck by a sudden inspira-
tion.

“I want to give }ou somethmg else
to take to her,” he said, picking up from the
desk the envelope -containing the money.
‘]I want you to give this to your mother from
me. Tell her it is from a man who saw how
your brother died, so it's a sort of memorial
for him.” He touched her arnn as she
absently began tot! ear open the envelope.
““No; don’t you open it—Ilet /scr do 1t.”

“What 1s it? Can't 1 know?”
asked.

‘ Never mind now,”” said Dyke, ** but give
it to her. It's all I have in the world and it's
too late now for me to do anything else with
it. And get your mother to buy a litfle gold
locket to wear for her son—and you get ofie,
too, and wear it—here ! He touched his
heart. ‘' \Will you? ”

“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 vou. And—and I'm so sorry for you—
<0 fruly sorrv—I 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.

“\Why—ves, there is,”” he said. ‘' Only
I—"" He left the sentence uncompleted.

“*\What is it ? ** she asked.

“1 can’t tell vou,” said Dvke, looking
away. “ 1 never should have let myself
think of it.” :

“ Please tell me,” the girl pleaded. ‘‘1I
want you to. For—for Joe’s sake, tell me
what I can do.”

** Well ’—Dyke’s voice was low and deso-
late—'* during all the months I've been in

she
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prison, you're the first girl I've seen. 1
didn’t ever expect to see one again. I'd for-

‘gotten how much like angels women look.

L

r

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
- just a minute and—and I haven’t any
sister of my own, or anybody else, to sayv
good-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
him, touched his lips to her forehead twice,
and then released her.

** Good-bye, my dear,” he said, thickly.

‘“ Good-bye.” She endeavoured to smile,
but her voice 'é:aught in her throat. °' Good-
bye ‘

‘ What is it ? "’ Dyke asked, impulsively.

** N-<nothing,”' she answered.

-~ ‘““Nothing-? * . -

‘“1 was thinking,” she declared, clutching
her handkerchief tight in her palm, ** 1 was
thinking what I used to say to my brother—
for goéod night.” ° She wvery nearly broke
down. ' If I only could have—have said it to
him just once more—for good-bye.”

** What was it ¢ ©’ Dyke’s mouth twitched.

** I—I told it to you once, and you said it
was silly.”

'* Say it again,” asked Dyke, gently.

She could not quite control her voice.

)

Good night, good might, parting is such
sweel soryow
That I shall say good night till 1t le

1 »

MIOYYow.

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, peace in
thy breast :
Would I were sleep and peace, so siect
to vest.'”’

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 wonders that I yet have heard,
It seems to me most strange that men
should fear ;
Seeing that death. a necessary end,
Will 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
mterpret this. Father Daly's face was
illuminated.

Again Dyke spoke :—

* " Cowards die many times before thew
deaths ;
The valiant mnever taste of death but

once.

He stopped again and shuddered a trifle ;

Google

his head drooped and he repeated, barely
above a whisper :—
“* The vahant mever taste of death but
once.” "’

The door opened noiselessly. It was but
three minutes to eight, There was a moment
of dead silence; Dyke lifted his head and
caught sight of the grim figure at the open
door. With 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 averted his
eyes, but Father Daly's expression was of
supreme pity and encouragement. In-
voluntarily, Dyke's hand again went creeping
upward toward 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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R. THRELFALL, of the firm of

Smiles, Threlfall, and Threlfall,

solicitors, of Lincoln's Inn [Fields,

was returmng from a week-end in
Hampshire with 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. Threlfall
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 at home.

He was now alone in a first-class railway
carriage, absorbed in the Times, when, just
as the train was leaving East Croydon, the
door was flung violently open and an indi-
vidual clambered in—an individual whom
Mr. Threlfall still tells his friends about and
whom he will probably never forget to his
dying day.

The stranger was a ruddy, middle-sized
man wearing a tall white hat. This does not
sound unorthodox, but literally no one ever
does wear a tall white hat except a Paris
cabman, and this was snow-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 in 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
vellow rose in his button-hole. An oblong
tortoiseshell-framed eveglass was wedged
into his right eye and secured by a green
silk ribbon an inch wide. But all these
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sartorial details made less impression on
Mr. Threlfall than his fellow-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 in the
familiar mode of 1860 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.
Was this fellow who thus dared to invade
his privacy, the privacy of a first-class com-
partment, a professional clown, an itinerant
mummer, or an escaped lunatic ? Mr. 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 Margate ? But the whiskers—
these were tangibly, palpably, lamentably,,
startingly real, and the whole tene, although
revolting, was new, clean, and costly. The
lunatic (for, 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 Beekceper's Journmal, the
Economist, the Auctioneer's Record, and the
T'axideymist. There were also three or four
small bound books which Mr. Threlfall at
first took for popular novels, but which
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turned out to be ‘ How to Speak Russian in
Three Months," **The Amateur ]oiner, * and
the " Elements of Biology.” Observing
Mr, Threlfall’s interest, the stranger suddenly
remarked —

* Well, old man, do you lnke my get-up ? ”

'"H'm !—a little eccentrxc murmured Mr.
Threlfall :‘

" It's a free country, ain’t it ? ¥ asked his
companion, sharply.

“ Quite,”” agreed Mr. Threlfall.

“I'm a free man, ain’tI ? "

" I suppose so,”’ assented Mr. Threlfall.

“"You bet I am, old man.”

Mr. Threlfall resented being addressed so
familiarly by a perfect stranger, but 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 /" |

Mr. Threlfall would have liked to have
corrected this term to maniac, but he only
murmured, '* Quite so.”

“ You bet your life! My name’s Slode—
James P. Slode of Blue Wing, Manitoba.
You don’t happen to have been an ofhger,
do you ? "’

\Ir Threlfall shook his head

“1 remember an R.T.O. at Bertincourt
that looked as like you as two peas. Were
you in the war at all ? ”

Mr. Threlfall flushed slightly.

" I—I wasn’'t accepted for active service
—abroad. 1 did my bit at home. In the
Milk Control Office—and elsewhere.’’

" Say no more, old man. I served four
vears 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 defendus, neither.”’

Slode. produced a cigar-box from his ca-
pacious coat-pocket, removed a rubber band,
and opening the lid disclosed several dozen
large cigars with 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 !/’

" How ? ’* asked Mr. Threlfall.

" Well—no rules. No ruddy conventions.
Do as you damn well please."

As he spoke, Slode ignited a wvesuvian,
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which exploded so loudly that Mr. Threlfall
involuntarily jumped ; and lit a cigar which
he puffed for a few seconds ruminatively.
Then, when he had ascertained it was burning
well, he removed it, lit the second' cigar,
ad;usted 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

* Because I can afiord 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 CoRrp.

PENALTY FOR IMPROPER USE, (5.

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.

*1 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 ! "’ cried Mr. Threlfall,
in horror, ‘‘ what have you done ? *’

Instantly both felt the sensation of brakes
applied, of violentlv 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 ?
the train ?

At last a train official was heard approach-
ing very close to Slode’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.

\Who's stopped
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" Are you the guard of this train ? '’ he
demanded.

‘“ Yes, sir.”” The poor man was breathless
with his sudden exertions.

““Is there much excitement ? "’

“ What 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 fairly beamed.

“ Splendid,”” he murmured, *‘ really first
rate. Well worth it. Every darn window
full o° heads. \Wind up and no mxstake
Well, here you are, guard !’

Slode leaned from the window, extendmg
a five-pound note.

** Take 1t, my lad.
grudge the money.” -

The guard took the note, recognized its
denomination, and stared blankly.

“ \Vhat'’ J this for ? *’ he demanded.

“\WWhy, * penalty for 1mproper use, f5.’
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
No. 1; " look here, mister, this five-pound
note a.in't no good to me. I'll just trouble
vou for your name and address.”” Then to
No. 2 he said, “ Let'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 ?
good money."

““ \Vhat the deuce d'ye mean by stopping
the train ? ”

" I didn’t stop the train. Yow—or p'r’aps
the engineer—stopped the train. [I'm paying
the statutory amount, ain’'t I 7 You did it
well and I'm quite pleased with you, my
man.” |

The train was now on the point of re-
suming its journey, the guard clinging to the
footboard.

“You look to me like a ruddy circus
freak. You must be insane ! "

“ Come inside and have a chat,”
Slode, affably.

" You'll hear from me at Waterloo."

" Ain't that what Wellington said to
Napoleon ? ™’

It's worth it. I don’t

I'm giving you

suggested

R. 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-
saode, saw with relief the official disappear.
Slade broke into unrestrained laughter.
“ Mv—now that is what I call a real

v Google

"for the

from Blue Wing

pleasant interlude!’” he  exclaimed.
*“ Thoroughly enjoyable. Far better than a
front seat at a prize-ight at twice the
money."

“ You have singular ideas of humour | "’

“ 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 whenI crossed the railwaytrack,
finding I was on the wrong platform. The
x porter stopped me.

" How much ? ° I asked.

' Forty shillings,” he said. I counted out the
money ‘and crossed the track. I was just
stepping up on the platform when another
porter stopped me. ‘ You can’t come this
way. Go round and take the subw-av.

* How much to cross the track again?’
He said there was no charge, so I crossed
deliberately in the presence of about a
mxlllon people so it only cost twenty shillings
a trip.

" If you're not ca.reful you’]l find yourself
in jail or the lunatic asylum,” observed Mr.
Threlfall, fretfully. =" ° °

** Not 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 company ? *

Slode’s wonder was perhaps not unjustified,
train eventually steamed into
\Waterloo and Slode alighted and boisterously
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! Hope to see
you again,” sounding diminuendo in his
ears.

A confounded lunatic,”” he muttered to
himself. ** The fellow’s upset me for thedayv.
Heavens, what an experience !’

Slode, collecting his luggage, a large
Saratoga trunk painted a bright pink, with
““ J. P. Slode " in bold 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.

“] 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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and the domino- -spotted tweeds, and accom-
plished an involuntary ingurgitation of
breath. -

'* What name ? ** he asked.

Slode told him. The clerk excused him-
self, and the next moment reappcared with
the manager. The iatter 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 1s no ob}ect
I ll pay ten pounds in advance. 1

' Stand aside, please, These other gentle-
men are waiting. Sorrv we can't oblige you.
Good day!"”

Slode’s sublime self-confidence, although
he felt himself thus summarily elbowed aside,
(id not desert him.

' Right you are, old man! But I guess
there are others. Youre losing more'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-porter, pocketing
a generous tip, gave him the name of another
hotel, and summoned another taxi for him.
Slod¢ 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 Wing, 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 1n the
conventional raiment which a tyranmcal
fashion prescribed for male members 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 i1t
was rather a weary and dispirited Slode who
broke away from his ribald pursuers in
Villiers Street, turned sharply to the left,
and, in the pgathering dusk, entered the
Embankment gardens. He told himself he
had had a great day and cocked his hat
with renewed bravado. He admitted that
s refusal at the hotels was 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 littie thing like that. It
showed the force of prejudice and convention
in this sillv old country. They wanted to
crush out a man's individuality : all he had
to do was to wear a mackintosh and a golf
cap and they’d take him in fast enough.
But he wouldn't give in to them! They
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were not going to dictate to him, James P.
Slode, what sort of clothes he was going to
wear or how his whiskers should be trimmexi
—not by a long chalk! No, sir-ee/ ' I'm
not going to give in, and become a ruddy
slave again ! I can do as I like now, because
I've got the money to pay for it.”

T was, he told himself, as he mechanicallv
took a seat upon a bench, different when
he was Private J. P. Slode, No. A.D.1g52,

C.E.FF. Then he had to do as he was told :
and what a dog's life he had led! Cowerning
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 iife |

He had swom then he’d be a free man
some day, free to dojust 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-
Marshal Sir Douglas Hailg came barging
along! And now he was free—he didn't
give a hang for anybody’s opimon, and tor
two cents he'd curl up and go to sleep on this
very bench, yes, this very

He turmed. Up to now he had almost
been unaware that he was not the only
occupant of the bench. There was another,
a girl, plainly but neatly clad. A prettyv
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.

Where had he seen that profile before ?
Was it not—could it be? Even before she
had turned and confronted him, a wave ot
emotion had passed through Slode, and his
growing mood of languor became exchanged
for a lively eagerness. He jumped up from
the bench, with outstretched palm, ejacu-
lating :—

- Snakes alive!l it's Elise—Elise Lebrun
of Hersin-Coupigny ! Don’t you remember
me, ma’'m’selle ? '

The gir], still seated, surveyed the fantastic
figure before her in mingled astonishment
and alarm.

" No, m'sieu, I am
seen you before!

Slode recollected himself and
loudly.

* No, of course—of course, you wouldn't
recognize me. But you are Ma’'m’selle Elisc,
are vou not ? Don’t you remember Jim—
Jim Slode, the Canadian soldier—1oth bat-
talion— Jim of Blue Wing-—who was sick—
billeted at vour house at Hersin-Coupignv
during the War ? Have you forgotten, you

sure I have #nevaire

laughed



Edgar

—you gave me this—a keepsake—just before
the last push in August, ‘18 7 ”

And Slode pulled out of his waistcoat-
pocket an ingeniously chased pencil-case,
fashioned out of an empty cartridge, 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
male, laughter and perplexity 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
hand.

** Forgive me, M'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—
epatant !

She withdrew a stép in which to survey
him more completely—from the snow-white
hat to the shoes, now alas! not so white: the
onginality, audacity, and arresting salience of
what in her native tongue is called the tou?
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—I/e
brav’ soldat, 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 succés fou at the ball.”

Slode stroked his ridiculous beard thought-
{ully, and Elise shrieked with laughter.

" Look here, Elise,”’ he said, ** what ball ? "

“\Why, the ball you attend to-night.
Many gentlemen at the hotel also go. It is
at Covent Garden, isitnot? ”

They had left the bench and were walking
now side by side.

* Ma'm’selle 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 my mother. See, the letter I have
is from myv 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 people. But I am very
happy in my place in the bureau where 1
assist in the accounts and write many letters
n French for the manager.”

Slode pondered.

“ Lnook here, ma’m’selle, about that ball
this evening—how would you like to come
with me ? 1 am alone, you see.”

She tumed and regarded him with her
large grey eyes opened their widest.

“ But, Jim ! '’ she cried, "' how s it possible ?
I have no costume de bal. 1 have not cven a

r
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proper dress. Et! puis, alors, I must ask
Madame’s permission. If 1 were not back
at twelve o’clock, what would she think ? ”’

* Don’t you be a slave, Elise! 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 fecling he did not stop to analvse,
the feeling of a swimmer who has been
batthng overmuch with the breakers and
who finds his feet at last touching a sandy
bottom, the fecling 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 swecet and
gentle memories which had found a lodgment
in Slode’s bosom for six years or so. In
spite of all his bounce and bluff Slode began
to wonder if he had not, after all, been a bit
‘*off his chump” lately! What if this
charming girl at his side knew the truth ?
What would she think of him ? Wouldn’t
she run away and leave him as if he were
really a ruddy lunatic ?

Well, 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, " i1t would
do. I have always longed to see a great bal
masqué in your beautiful Jardin de Conwent ! *’

39

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
vivandiére, something seemed to have snapped
inside Slode. His recent self-confidence was
replaced by a strange difidence. When
Elise insisted on his mingling with the other
dancers he did so to please her, and immedi-
ately afterwards showed a preference for
quiet corners behind screens or palms where

SLODE had brought off his coup, but still he
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he 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 plaved a wheezy piano
‘" pinched " from a ruined mansion in Arras
or mended his and his comrade's socks and
underwear.

timidly sipping the wine, pronounced

it not nearly as swcet as the cham-
pagne renommé to which Jim had once treated
her at the Coq d'Or, in her native village)
Slode's spirits greatly improved ; but he still
shrank from the gaze of the crowd.

* Don’t mind me, little girl. ['ll sit here
and you go and fox-trot with Uncle Sam or
Richelieu. Don't mind me. I just like
watching you. To me, youre 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 nevaire 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 marché.”

‘1 meant it then, too!’ declared Slode,
and the next moment he had surrendered his
little vivandiére to theamiof Dick \WVhitting-
ton andstood 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! \What's he supposed to
be ?—the Mad Hatter ?

He frequently rubbed his forehead with
his finger-tips, as if suffering from headache
or feverishness. Sometimes his restless eye
fastened itself upon his giant-spotted trousers
strapped down to his white tennis shoes, with
the blackspats, and at such times you'would
have sworn it was a look of disgust which
crept over his features. It was as though he

QFTER a champagne supper (where Elise,
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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 it were an unclean thing which he
would like to pitch across the great ball-
room. e ran his fingers through his tawny
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 and got drunk on ‘em. I've
been on a tremendous bust and I guess I'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 ice, and then
another. A quarter of an hour passed, and
then a slim young gentleman in correct

“No longer could she restrain her mirth. The

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA



Edgar

evening raiment approached the pair where
they sat and made a bow.

* Excuse me,” he said, deferentially, ' but
are you * AD. 1952’ 2"

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.
vou— 2"

* How did

Mi]ne 91

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! Now

you can be happy. You need not be anxious
any more. You have done it. It is splendid
—splendid !’

Slode collapsed into his seat and closed
his eves, while the young man went on
talking.

"1 represent the Morning Gleaner and
would take it as a great favour if you would
tell me how you happened to think of this
particular costume. @f course, yow have
made a great hit. 1 see from the judge's
list that you call it * Anno Domini 1952."

Slode roused himself.

" But I don't call it * Anno Dom A
light dawned upon him. " Good Lord,
Elise ! I sce what’s happened. \Vhen 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 number—A.D. (Army
Details, you know) one nine five two. This
beats anvthing I ever hcard of. If I stay
here much longer, I'll

An elderly gentleman, wearing a crimson
rosette, advanced, for whom thé crowd of
dancers made way. Behind him came a
couple of waiters laden with various objects
which attracted much attention.

“ Allow me—NDMIr. Slode, 1 think? ‘' A.D.
1952, Gentleman’s costume. I am happy
to inform you that the judges have awarded
you first prize, a fitted dressing-case, value

£50. Pray accept this with our congratula-
tions. May I at the same time express the
hope ” (the gentleman was just a trifle

pompous) ' that—er—your prognostication

longer she looked at Slode the more she laughed.”
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of the dress of our—er—immediate 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 passed on.

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 ?
“Ok, no, Jim! Itis 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.

** QRE you feeling better now, Jim ? *

L AVE you far to go, Elise ? What is

H the name of your hotel ? *’

‘* Ma foi, ]Jim, have 1 not told
you ? 1t is the Oxford Palace.”

‘* The Oxford Palace !’

‘*Yes. Why are yousosurprised ? 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 vou not take a
room for the night at the Oxford Palace ?
It is so late and vou could move to-morrow,
if you liked. 1 can arrange it for you with
Martin, the night-porter. He is a pgreat
friend of mine."”

The taxi duly drew 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 soty, M. Martin,'’ observed Mlle
Lebrun, affably.
‘““ Ak, c'est vous, -mademosselle |’ ex-

claimed the surprnised Martin, surprised and
pleased, for was not mademoiselle a general
favourite in the famous caravanserai ?

‘** Monsieur Martin, let me introduce to you
my fiancé. We have just returned from the
ball at Covent Garden."

** Enchanté, monsieur,”’ 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 everting.”

The big porter’s back was turmed. Slode
again seized his opportunity. He caught
Elise in his arms and kissed her.

** Good night, little girl,”’ he said, tenderly.
While closing the receptacle his eye fell
eagerly upon the contents ranged within,
the various implements in their neat morocco
leather sheaths. °*' Good night, and -1: pro-
mise you 1—I°ll be my old self to-morrow.”’

‘He watched her bound lightly up the
broad staircase.

** Thank God, she’ll never know !’ he
muttered softly to himself. ‘ A.D. 192r1’s
good enough for me, now ! ”

——

ACROSTICS

DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 102.
(T he Second of the Serves,)

Turs is the old-time eeason of Noél ;
That brings -you cheer from those who wish you well,
A calling this, high-sounding, but plebeian,
An epithet of darkness Tartarean.,
Mere blue or grey, or colour red as roses,
Cut out—a custom that our state im
The verdant green, making the Wild West smile.
Write down in [atin and curtail meanwhile,
A realm that, in ita centre, owns the king,
No end to this, unless it be a sting.

KIS TP 3N

EDIL.

Answers (o Acrostic No. 102 should be addressed to the
Acrostic Editor, THRE STRAND MacazINE, Southampton
Street, Strand, Londan, W.C.2, and must arrive nofl laler
¢han by the first post on January 10¢A,

To every light one allernative answer may be sent, «t
ohould be writlen at the side. Al the foot o) Rss anewer erery
solver should write his pecudonym and nothing else,

ANSWER TO DOUBLE ACROSTIC No. 101,
Sorvers and readers, one and fuo
This Christmastide we wish to you,
1. His ship with this the sailor gunidea.
2. Seasation Scottish loch provides.

Google

Who picked & peck t Firat name is here;
Now Iet bis second name appear.

A British tribe when Rome held away.

A character in Shakespeare’s play.

River in France must lose its bead ;
instead.

CENDH B

And here its tail must go
Your daughter’s brother and his net
In fourteen lines of verse are met.
PAX.
el
w
ete
ipe
cen
I
in
ei
onne

Nores,—Lights 3, 4. Peter Piper picked & peck of
pickled pepper. 6. Heory V. 7, 8. Seine.

In No. 99 ** Galahalt ” (a knight of the Round Tabie) is
accepted for the first light. The third light was inaccarate :
Arthur was son, not son, of a king, The A.E, much
regrets the errvor, and thinks that all anawers to this light

must be acocepted.
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AMBROSIA

DEVONSHIRE FULL CREAM

MILK CHOCOLATE

s

“They couldn’t put the glorious
scenery of Devon into it so they put
in the good, rich, Full Cream Devon-
shire Milk — and Chocolate. And
that, I'm told, is why they call it
*The Glory of Devon in a Packet.'”
5. 10d. & 1/8 Cakes, and Sd. & 10d. Packets

eapolitana).
Of Confectioners Everywhere.

James Pascall, Ltd., London, S.E.

Tofaceendof Trat.
Original from
GO gle UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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HEALTHY WOMEN

must wear ° hulth) Corseta. and the

“Natural Ease” Uorset is the most
healthy of atl N ry Wenrer says eo.
While ‘mouliing the fizure to the most
delicnte lines of femninine xrace they
vastly Improve the health.

The CORSET of HEALTH

The Naturat Ease Corset, Style 2.

8’ 11 pair. i
BACK TO PRE.WAR
PRICES

ng

m. ides  witl
to expand fml'
1th  adjustable

eh
It hae a short (9 In.) busk In f which ensures a
perfect shape, and ts fastened lt the top and hottom
ng Hooks and Eye
y washed at homa: having nothing to

y recommended for ladles who enjoy
f. Ac. there is nothing to hurt or

In, remics and (nyalids will nd wonderful assist-
ahco, a8 Thes cuable them (o brenthe with herlect frecdom.  They
leld freely to erery_ marement uf the Uody, and whilst giving

beauts of f ot comforrable Corxets mrer worn.
VLY BTITCH BRITISH.  Bunpors British women workers sod
reduce unemployment.

BBND FOR_YOURS TO.DAY.

HEALTH CORSET COMPANY (Dept. 85,
Morley House, 26/28, Yiaduct, B.C.
e —————————

For SEA SICKNESS
& TRAIN SICKNESS

MOTHERSILL'S has received the un-
qualified endorsement of the leading
papers of the world, and the finest testi-
monials from the world's greatest men,
women and institutions. Amongtheseare
Bishop Taylor-Smith (Chaplain General
of the British Forces), Doctors. Bankers,
Polytechnic Tours, Salvation Army, etc.

Sold under a Positive Guarantee
to Prevent and Cure Sea or Train
Sickness or Money Returned.
MOTHERSILL'S is guaranteed not
to contain Cocaine, Morphine, Opium,
Chloral, or any of the coal-tar products.
No Bad After Effects.

Of all Chemists throughout the World.

MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO., LTD.,
19, St. Bride Street, London, E.C.

The Greatest Invention
for the Comfort of Women
Made in three sizes: Longctoth 8/11:

C-mhr {0 Cellular 10 6: Jap
lms: Crepe de Chi
& 31 - Postage:
waterpt 0of s seamless. non. ml-”!v
il will wash in \mlm: Water. hoD.

llenching sorln. ol by all e mi./mp
ladies OutAtters. Do notacceptimita-
tlona, wiich will voly im iguint you

¢ LABOI)EX !

MAD Alf't’:‘iﬂxd;m £ LACOTE,
MAD. COT
PROTECTIVE KNICKERS 17 Gnu Barpes 3

WISE WEDLOCK

Readers of * The Strand ™ have often read aanouncements
of our clean sex books, and will admit their exceedingly
high standard.

In_this new
Dr. G. Conrtenay Beale. has given his best.
edly the most complete book ever publizhed on questions

volume—** Wise \Wedlock "—the author,
It is undoubt.

aff-cting raarringe relationships. In our monthly magazine,
** Health and Efficiency,” we had recently some instructive
articles on Birth Control which are bringing hundreds
of enquiries. This proves that the greatest necd in Sex
Litorature to-day 1 a frank. unequivocal volume which
will give the aaswers to theee questions in a clear and
clean manner. You will find all the information you

6/9

PostFree

but_in
W

have long sought in

WISE
WEDLOCK

Other books have

touched the fringe of the sul
our

all ¥

¢ g o
» ok will reach 'y y_return
Health and Effici will be

HEALTH PROMOTION, LTD;. Dept. 39,
19,21, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C4.

Google

HAIR TINT FOR GREY OR FADED HAIR

Tints grey or faded hair any natursl
shade desired—brown, dark-brown, light-
tiown, or black. It is permanent and
washable, has no grease. and does
not burnthe hair. It i used by over
three-gnarters of u million people.
Medical certificate accompanies
each bottle.  Of :ll Chemists,
Stores, and Hairdiessers. 2.8 the
Flask, or direct from 1HIND.
Lad.. 1. Tabernacie Street,
London.
Send a yostcard 1»«1«. fm« o9 of
Aids to the Houdow 1wl be
wailed toyox entirely /m of charge

HEAD OINTMENT

nourishes and beautifies
the hair, is pleasant in
use, and will not injure
the most delicate skin.

Ind4ad.,8d.and
1/3 sices, of
all Chemists.

. It instantly kills all nits
Establi d . . .
over 100 years. and vermin in the hair.

RANKIN &CO.,Kilmarnock,SCOTLAND.,e
UM O D

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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‘AEOLIAN VOCALION’

brings the classic gramophpne within the reach of all.

HE world-wide reputation of the ‘Aeolian Vocalion,’ the classic gramophone, has

undoubtedly been built up on its marvellous tone. In the new model * C,' this character-

istic tone has been retained in all its perfection, while the entirely new method of case
construction combines handsome appearance with absolute efliciency.

A table-grand, making an eloquent appeal to both
eye and ear, the ‘Aeolian Vocalion’ Model ‘C,’ at
the popular price of £12 12s. Od., is undoubtedly
the best value in the gramophone world to-day.

‘VOCALION’ RECORDS.

{For all Gramophones.)
Manufactured under the vastly improved ‘Vocalion' process. these records reproduce every musical tone
‘with marvellous fidelity. Gramophone owners who have not yet heard the 'Vocalion' Records should
take an early opportunity to test them.
It is not necessary to have expert knowledge. The first *Vocalion® Record you hear will make you

a 'Vocalion' enthusiast.

RECORD CATALOGUE and BULLETINS, together with nearest Agent's name and address.
will be sent free on application.

*""4a "0 EASY PAYMENT TERMS FOR ALL ‘VOCALIONS.’
=y Call or write for lilustrated Catalogue 7.

THE AEOLIAN CO., Ltd.,

AEOLIAN HALL, New Bond Street, W.1.

mimey,
Rl s,
& [ G

Google
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You can Earn Money

8, Sport
Garm: and Clothing on the
FOSTER Cold Medal KNITTER.
Easily learnt. 28 medal awands.
Over 10,000 sold. Write for cash,
ire. or work terma. - Wools whole
sale.Sample

W. l..'l FOIT!R (Dept. H),

ASTHNA CURE

or Cnlurrh Ordlnw Col&

Works, Preston.

Whick are you,

SHORT OR TALL? ©ou
you like to be?

Just as modern dentistry can remove the drw ack of deficient
teeth, so a deficiency in height can rapidly be made good by the
Girvan Scientific Treatment, if you are under 40. Students report
from 2 to § inches increase.  Successfully practised by business
men, ladies in Society, actors, »ul«lln\. and all to whom height
and ‘appearance count. Nine years' unblemished reputation.
Send a postcard for particulars and our £100 guarantee, to
Enquiry Dept. S.M., 17, Stroud Green Road, london, N.4.

DIAGONAL SEAM CORSETS

PROVED RELIABILITY.
Correct sbapes for every figure.

Y& N Bl I Wh

Favourite numbers, 1360, 1117, 1136,
olesale Houses, or
for Catalogues apply—

11&12,PORTLAND SQUARE, BRISTOL
e ———————————————————

LIFE’'S SECRET

TO be in bnmcny with the Law of Life. is to enjoy life and
health. very moment awake is a real joy—work is
welcomed to absorb the overflowing energy. This ideal o
being is sought for in vain through tonics. nerve foods, e
trical and mental treatment. etc. "he Joy of Life ™ tells bow
1o grow health to perfection without drugs, exercises. or fads. It
contains ~ secrets " that know no failure.

copy 1o day._ ). SCOTT, 47, Huddleston :._.imd R g
RHEUMATISM CURED.

To further advertise our marvellous Galvanie Ring, which

absolutely cures Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Gout, Nervous

Disorders, and all kindred complaints, we have decided
to give a quantity away. Write
to-day for size card, ‘»mm nials,
particulars of free offer, &c.—

GALVANIC RING CO.,
(Dept. 36), Kew, London.

DO YOU SING?—DO YOU PLAY?
1f you do. and would like to give and take
doing so, you should endeasour to nequire a fulc

Amm ation wl

the Art and Language of Music.

DO YOU GO TO CONCERTS?

Mere listening

is 8o meaningless, and so many have no definite
rvein Appr
at
o ugh, alwags enjoyable
Write my.m ulars to The Secretary,
The Wardrop Correspondence College,
ford Lon W.

ﬁ ‘ YORK HAMS

(,\« Y \\"a% N ook or Unacoked t’o...:n’o;;. Curing.
‘(\ ,90) MELTON MOWBRAY
Pork or-PIES-V¢al&tam
Order from your Stores or dir::t‘;‘:’g;im fopets

Write forList . MELTON WORKS, LEICESTER.

HEIGHT INCREASED

By adopting my simple system. you can pat inches
on o your hvli\ll ln t :n: months aratus,

PROPIB!ORPKOWIB'SIEdlﬂlL
1o the lncmrt of Helght,

Parkhurst Road, N.7.
nd stamp for my Helghtand

aty Course. - -

Google

rocbien. At ail Chen
| CURED MYSELF

STAMMERIN } GAN SuRE You.

My Rational Mothod is most successful, and gives
a thorough and permanent cure.

Treatment personally or by correspondence.
Write for Free Particulars.
E. E. BARKER, 3, Lime Crove, Handsworth, Birmingham.

BE A BRILLIANT PIANIST

wirnoct Drepceny, FaTiors on Yeans or Stoor.
.d C-d-:u‘ by a MUSICIAN.
o feen obtained by my
method. YDII. too, ﬂmll »u- v\-«l if you let me guide
Don't w mu..mn at once

rd Diagram and m,

Diploma grant,
Flease state It Mrs Mot or Miss,
R. WRIGHT-HIGGINS, -0.0-. L.Mus.,
T 9, Oak House, Parkhurst Road,
l.ondon. N.7.

Are You Deaf

WILSONS COIION SENSE EAl DllllIS

A new scientific invention. entirely different in construction
from all other devices. Assist the deaf when m..n.c. devices
fail. and where medical skill has given no relief. They are soft,
couifortable, and Invisible s have 1o wire o string attacbment.

Wi rou Pasruver, Mention this Magasine.
British Agent. D. H. WLLSON,
50, Raeburn Place. URGH.

GREAT MUSICAL DISCOVERY.

A BRITISH INVENTION.
S Pocket Instru-

ment that plays in

all keysas perfertly

C3 |.|.,1';n -lmun“.;

the luborious st

of scales. The

British-made Pocket Instrumen

Post tree, with 'Illlh-

¥
Tnlulnx v. Tes

~ CHELLA-PHONE
PAT 12363

Range 3) Octaves. structions, 1/9. Better quality 3/9,
from R. FIELD |Dept. 23), Hall Avenue, HUDDERSFIELD.
e e e e e

DAINTY ANKLES

Dear Madam,—1I enclose 5/ please n
nie_one more Jar of NKELLINE.'
find its effect maryellous.” This is nm‘nri
s of testimonials from grateful
ANKELLINE, the
hinrmiess, p?\lh‘n\\:l cream

blatn wrspper. fll di s, or stamp
ress. REGENT cn:-u:u. co.
ne.

NEHV DUSNESS

Is tho greatest lh‘l“\nzk in life to any e
lack -.! nﬁ wroa,
kw:

trengthening
an. nmlmn..-
M.sand D.CM's.
oTT- sml‘ru. Ltd.,

te Circus, London, E.C.4.

24

ODFRY ELLIO
491, Imperial Buildings, Lud

nly 6 Rules and 20 Cha
af R e M rausie you to BARN
heory Learned in 24 Hours. Send
Booklet and N|I‘l|lnﬂ| Jesson o
UTTON'S COLLEGE (Desk ") ll( B.&
London: #2.Gt Russell St W.C. L M chester:Vic St. \l

UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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The STOUT WOMAN - knows

that she cannot grace a smart gown

*“Whatever youdo, Madame, don't getstout. Itisimpossibleforawvoman tolook smart
whenfat.” Such wastheadvice given by a leading corscti¢re to one of her smartest
clients, and there is nota dressinakeror tailor in the world who would not echo her senti-
ments. Now, though she might not be willing td acknowledge 1t, the stout weman is
quite aware of this cruel fact. She knows thatshehasrelinquished all claims to grace
and beauty, and rc.xllsmg—aa cvery woman must—that beauty is the greatest asset
to a woman, she is willing to endure all, to conquer her te ndency to Obe Sity.

A Word in Your Ear, Mesdames. 1o you wish to reduce vour weight, to grow slim and
graceful, youthful and attractive once more? Then take u few Clhnol Berries.  You
need not change your diet, neither neecd you spend hours in wearisome exercise.
All that is necessary is to take onc of these little brown berries three times a day,
after meals. No one nced know you are taking them. They can be carried n the
handbag and eaten without anyone being the wiser.

Clynol Berrie

Do their work thoroughly. Once your weight is reduced

them without fear of again Josing your figure, for these berries attack the r
the t-ouble and not onily reduce the weight, but Cure the Tnndcncy towards
Obesity. They reduce gradually and up the muscles a
beneath t he skm that there is no labby flesh, no loose and wrinkl

Gradually the figure becomes Sfimmir, the flwh firmer, an
skin clearer and smootber, for Clynel Bermies have a most tonic
eflect on the entire system. Ask your chomsst fer un vriginal
box of Ciynol Berries. Prics 6/6. 4
PARKER BELMONT & COo.,
37, Gray's Inn Road, London, W.C.

{Dearborn, Lid., Propriciors) \

TWILIGHT SLEEP:

Painless Childbirth at Streatham Manor, the oldest established, best
equipped and best conducted Twilight Sleep Home in England. We !
have had over 700 successful cases. The mother is in the constant care |
of the relndent‘rhync-un Guy's-Hospital-trained Matron, and specially |
certificated staif of Guy's Hospital nurses. Write for terms |

Bhe Loadon Hame of Twllight Sleep, Streatham Manor, London, S.W.16 l

Original from
bigitized by (GO 8[6 UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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The Truth about

MARRIAGE

is conveyed in a new volume in a plain yet
dignified manner which must ap to all
serious-minded people This remnrluble book
is an authoritative treatise on a luluect which
has perplexed mankind. While it is obviously
intended for those who are married or con-
template marriage, there is not a page in the
book that could harm the youngest.

It deals with the psychological and sociological
side of married life. It points out the pitfalls of
unhappiness and the certain way to obtain and
increase perfect married bliss. It s an extraordinary
guide to engaged and newly married couples, and
those married for some time yet who have nnt
succeeded in more than *‘rubbing along together.”

The following is an abbreviated synopsis of the
work, * Matrimony : Its Obligations and Privi-
leges,” price 3/- post free, with a copy of
the monthly magazine * Health and Efficiency.”

CHAPTER I.—Why people marry.

CHAPTER ll.—lmll‘- in other lnn-ls.

CHAPTER I11.—When urx' Jaste au! disaster— Boy.
and K{{l marnnges—Danger in d.l-y 1ageard lover—Gro wing ofd
toget

CHAPTER IV.—Whom to marry.

CHAPTER V.-The mating time:_Autumn weddings—
Firwlde talks—The perfect lover—Reticence—Mental franknew—
Little rﬂuvl(unour and humour—_Keeping each other's tewper—
Marriel ugal unnlidzﬂ!l

GNAP‘I‘IR vl 'nu nde 1-The marluge trinity—
Hiermmal_guri rial nn..q.w Woman'a 1 esponmutlity -
Mlt;:ll lu!l‘l ﬂ{ lr'lllll Ductors’ dilemmas—The soclal scourges
—W o bl

CHA"II Vll.—'l'h ‘waltl
1 nenac means death—The simple life—
\\'orking Playlng— Preparation—

CHAPTER VIIL —By thelr
Frevenusile pmin-Cowantice~Twil
bheauty uuhu choose
hood—The_privi
Soclal duty o.

—Pain means disease—
R!ll.hag Washing—Feeding—
Courage and rashness—Women who

fruits:—The nstural birth—

he tlewm—Thinking heaith st
uwter ity — of child-

e ety i JCR-1

ol 1\od
-um-1—1 'hlhl lednula
‘r'.T.LT"‘o'f"“‘ Unnl’:unl

)

he standard - Posdbllit fes

ma;
In English dlrom laws.
CHAPTER X.-The
Mind, Ixdy and extate -Courting  days—Vampi

Poverty at lhe door—| l’D\)]l sav lug- ~Mars rlul women's -hly—l‘ltc

pearfact \mlonx—'l'be t.rl;i_le nllhnw—-

To obtain thc above Boqk and Magaziae. our
readers should sead a postal order for 3/- to

HEALTH PROMOTION, LTD.,
Dept. 39, 19, Ludgate HilL London, E.C.4

BAD LEGS

Cured by the New Method. Pain ie banished. Rest
in unnecessury, Work is uninterrupted, Operations
are abolishe, Resultsare permanent. and each case
is scparately treated. If Doctors have failed, if
Specialists linve failed, if Hospitals have failed, it
matters not. Tremol Treatment. the new Therapeutio
discovery for Bad Legn, is cert amto cure you, and
may save your life. Write to. dayfor the illustrated
book, **Cures by the Cured,” post free.

NATIONAL INFIRMARY FOR BAD LEGS
(Ward E.P.), Great Clowes Street, Broughton,
MANCHESTER.

Google

MAGAZINE.

I WAS BALD

Iwas born in 1852, and just as my photographshows,
I now have a full growth of hair. Yet. thirty years ago,
1 found scurf upon my scalp and my hair began to fall
away until after a while I was classed as a ** bald-head.”

Call it vanity if you will, it was displeasing to me to
remain bald. Furthermore, I believe it is our birth-
right to have plenty of hairupon our heads.

Seeking a Hair Growth.

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 usualarray 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 Terri!ory of US.A,
some of the Cherokees ]ocosely called me * the white
brother without a scalp-lock.

American Indiane Never Bald.

1 never saw a bald Cherokee Indian. Both braves
and squaws almost invariably use tobacco, eat irregu-
larly, frequently wear tight bands around their heads,
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 was 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 Again.

Then I Appll?d thesc secrets to myself, and my hair
began to grow. There was no messing or trouble about it.
The new haits emanated from my scalp as profusely as

grows on a properly kept lawn. I havo bad a
plonitude of hair ever since.

Numerous friends of mine in Philadelphia and clsewhere
asked me what had performed such a miracle, and I gave
them the Indian ElLxir. Their hair soon grew over bald
spots. Scurf disappeared whercver it exizted—and it
never returnad. That these persons were amazed and
delighted is stating the fact mildly.

The hair that grows is strong and silk-like. It has beauti-
ful lustre and imparts the appearance of health and vigour,

A Testing Box for You

To any person who writes a request for ‘it and encloses

sixpence in stampe (or a P.0.), a testing box of Kotalko

1l be sent post paid. Mention Mrs., Mr., Miss, Re v.. etc.,
nnd sign name plainly, Kindly address your letter to
J. HART BRITTAIN, LTD.. 2. Percy Street (201 A.M.),
LONDON, W.I.  After using the testing package, when
you obecrve that your hair is beginning to grow—even it
you have been bald for yeas—yeu wmay obtain s farthes
supply st a modicum.
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VIHY DOGTORS REOOMMEND
CURATIVE ELEGTRICITY

For NEURASTHENIA, DEBILITY,
and NERVOUS DYSPEPSIA.

HAT you are not asked to make any risky

experiment in undergoing ireatment by elec-

tricity is proved both by the wonderful success of
the Pulvermacher Electrological Treatment in a great
number and variety of ailments, and by the fact that
these successes have completely won over medical
men in its faveur. This conversion is the more
remarkable because there is no more conservalive
body of nen.

RECOMMENDED BY THOUSANDS.

Thousands of medical men now recommend and advise the
Pulvermacher Electrological Treatment in all obstinate and
chronic functional ailents—especially in neurasthenia and
nervous disorders—because :

(1) Its success in thousands of cases incurable by other metbods

as proved its efficacy.
2) [t makes electricaltreatment at
bome and without medical
or nursing super-
vision safe, cheap,
and convenient.

macher ces are
the only invenlions for
the aimioistration of
aunu.irz electricity, en-

n..» l)ﬂ\dnl Academy
of Medicine of Paris.
(5) It is the most perfact way yet discovered of applying elec-
1ricity for the relief of pain and cure of illnes<
@ superior to all medication—drugs containing no vital
icity power
mnitsell transferable to the human systein.
(s) It gives no o to the system, and is followed by no
violent reaction.
(6) Itis Natuie’s own stimulant for every weak and enfeebled
organ and every flagging function.

REVITALISES DEPLETED NERVE CENTRES.

The test neurologists, including Krb. Beard, Loeb, and hundreds
of the foremost muliml thnker- now agree that electrical treatment,
skilfully and scientifically directed, will revitalise llelﬁlr(cd TV

ecentres (as in nenmihenh, debility, and nervous al, restore
sound digestion, invigorate the circulation, and jp~rease lhe dailyand
necesary elimination of the waste producta that. if uneliminated. are
thegreatest source of alldisenses.

OVERWHELMINCG MEDICAL EVIDENCE.

Scale “Practice” is
only a Superstition.

The people who aim at becoming good pianists
are siill under the impression that the only way
to achieve that objectis Ly the traditional methods
of a hundred years ago. Do you submit to the
grinding, tearing practice day in, day out, overa
dreary period of years? Your submission is no
longer necessary, as thereis athand the ** FROM
BRAIN TO KEYBOARD ” System tohelp
you quickly, interestingly and cheaply
to your goal. Like most great
things this system is distin-
guished by its simplicity and
sound common sense.

d
illustrated
14,000 boopi:.l “lign
oa {}
Successful o Playior.”
This explains fully

System

Les-

how [ teach the
Ly a series of Podal

o~
Pupils. "
o*

© suns, and gives particulars of
Wb thever y reasonahle fee for tuition.
M sir Frederick Bridge and other emigent
& unx highly recommend and use the

xsutem. No npparntixor special muste neces
st an ensily acquired method wlth
cker and better results,

/ Apply for book todas, but do not omit to
state whether averige or advanced plasoer. or. if a
boginner, whether vou can or cannot play atwighta

simple h!nmtune Tln, hoek will he seut free of churge

and pos

nmm-.w. Y 84., London, W.C.1.

}mm Brain to Keyooard

Macdonald Smith’'s stem of

ianoforte Playing.

DRINK HABIT

Conquered in 3 days.

Years have passed since I was ficed from the drink habit.
Since then | have been the means of aiding thousandsof men
and women 1o give up alcohol. Some have willingly taken
treatment, others have been d without knowing the cause.

The drink ciaze disappears, and is re-
placed by a more norm'\l condition of
appetite, nerve c. The improve-
ment in the health of an ex.drinker
ismaryellous when h= gives up aleohol.
Men drinking a bottle of whisky or
more daily are sulely and effectiveiy
stopped. No danger to health, but
a steady improvement manifeets
rtlall frnm day to day. There is

on for alcohol; the former
dnnLer is surprised and delighted at
the great change.

The Ieglonl of teetimoniale, with
photographs, which come to me from all over the world, offer
irrefutable evidence of the sterling merit of my treaunent. 1
send ample proof to every inquirer. Zhrec dnvs guaranteed
metiod.

It costs nothing to recelve my book. It tells of my own
experience and of how you may suve yourself or another. " Min=
is a genuine, rellable, and safe treatment. that can be

ln a most lnrgre-w.ln‘ little book entitled ** A Guide to Health mu|
fferer from

nr kkfv‘lt! trvuble& rheumnllm and gout, anmemia. heart wmkmw

any nervous or functional dl.lonl(-r should get

lnd rml ntn tha least interesting feature is the convincing and over-

whelming mass of medical and scientific evidence supporting the
methods employed in the Pulvermacher Electrological Treatment.

This fascinating and helpful little hook will gladly be sent to anyone

post cai ueutinx a free copy to the

rological lnltltl‘lu.

, Ludgate Hlll landﬂll; I.C

w. invite you, h you m-m an, to call and, without

acher Appll-nu-,

Mn ‘will be given byth.

Head lﬂp.nnundnnt. between the honu ©of 9.30 and

Google

taken in one's own home rn\ ately.
supplied under e-'alguav'mlee,
fvoiing no obnoxious ecricions 1 eonnt I R E E
friends hv the thousands—men and women
who are known to me ouly by correspon- BooK
dence— who ise the Woods Treatment
for the benefit it has done them, or others near and dear,
1 wiil eend you my book in plais, sealed envelope promptly,
post paid, on receipt of your reques appeal especiall v
those who have wasted money on incflective remed ies
Correspondence strictly” confidential.  Address :
Edw. J. Woods, Ltd., 167, Btrand (3563 A.R.), London, W.0.2.
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A Great Chance of
a Golden Future

£1,000

IN CASH

This Price, the largest ever given 1o Stadents, is oftersd fo com
petition hetween hovs and girls between the ages of 14 and 13,
Joining Clark's Cullege for a stipulated course of instruction,

NEW TERM
JAN. 2nd, 1922

Fh:den\ tuking CLAKK 'S COLLEGE CorrespendenceCourses
zue b eligible under certain conditions.

lhc tiaining given to buys and gitls is the most eflicient and
successTul ever devised,  Finst-chss positions will be offered to
.Ix proficient Students.

.00 suceeses huve Leen dieady ecured by quu(,.m"
.Ublellhsk CIVIL SERVICK aud HIGHER EXAM
Write to day for Prospectis (No. 14), and full information ‘llh
1egard tu the Price ullet,

CLARK’'S COLLEGE, L.

126, CHANCERY LANE, W.C.2.

=

The “Housewife’s Darling”

© WASHING MAGHINE

(The Marvel of Efficiency)

With 16in. Wringer - - - - £8 15 O

Without Wringer - - - - - £6 10 0
T Carriage Paid.

WE GUARANTEE that this  machine  will wash
2 Lluankets, 8 sheets, 8 shirts or cqual bulk of clothes,
no matter how dirty, PERFECTLY CLEAN IN
8 MINUTES, with less than balf the labour and
- svap of the old methad.

GIVE IT If you are not satistied send it
back, carriage forward, and we
A TRIALI refund your wmoney in full
This Machine is one of the most marvellous
g little inventions of the present day, and will

save you money, time and worry. Catalogue
M. sent post free.

JOHN ROBINSON & CO. (Skelmersdale), Ltd.,
SKELMERSDALE, LANCS.

Google
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(Haleyon Days||
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J Days of Childhood

Mother is seen tucking up the little ones, and the Good-night Kiss 1s all the
sweeter in anticipation of the piece of Toflee-de-Luxe promised for the morrow.

In 4-1b. Femily Tins, Small Tins, and loose by weight,
Confectioners everywhere are selling the original
delicious quality of Toffee de-Luxe at 8d. per {-lb.—
a price reduction that is entirely beneficial. the
quality of Toffee-de-Luxe r ining the best possibl

Egs and Cream.de-Luxe. Chocolate Toffee.de-Luze, and
all the flavours are favourites with everyone, everywhere.

Mackintosh's  Toff ze-de-Luxe has
the largest sale in the world.

-~the Quality Sweetmeat

Original from
Digitized by GOOgle UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA

MACKINTOSHS

Toffee-de-Luxe
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OVERCOAT, 42/-; 8UIT, 50/- ; LADV'S BOSYUML 65.-;

ED

Paid One Way.
B theoriginal and Tuml’lutl-m"[nﬂm- Fad.1901. We rotaln
over 907, of our customers. | Mention T AeStrand Magarine.)
WALTER CURRALL & CO.. 6, Broadway.
udgate Hill, London.
T drphons: Contrat 1008, Teleyramss TurncionGmt. London’

“The Friends You Seek
Are Seekmg You.”

Congenial and intellectual friendships are formed through the
Unwersal Comespoudence Club (Faid  1900), - sclect niro.
ductory medium for ladies and gentlemen of like nymvnlnn
residing either at home or abroad (not_matrimonial).

ticulars and interesting Brochure write SECRETARY, I65 D
C-mbudee Street. London. S.W.I, enclosing uumped-ddreued
gnvelope

aad Guaranteed “ Just Like New.”

» £100 MATERNITY

(Finlay's Patenta—adjustable zn!'d-d

}.. FREE, PRIZES £100. £50.
ll {‘ Two £28 . u (Canlallatlan Prizes.
i ) FRER ONRERFUL HARY BOOK

Fashiuns Bulletin,and Patternsof Latest Materlals.
| 8kirts from 1511 Gowns from: 42
Corsets from 14/11

FINLAY'S, 87 rouisimorit stent 1o VL\.

OW TO BECOME A: SINGER

laaru to sing PROPERLY whileyou are abont it by
the study of m¥ hooklet. which gives a perfect and simple
of VOICE PRODUCTION.

My method
one to dag hesutlfully and rorrretle with
WITH

tone, In & oy ‘l' THE
AID OF A TEACHER. l’lllu!vv lmpm!l g Ne
technical terms used ] a8 €RKY as A
Price complete, 1s., att A«m,.mz
i om F. FORTESCUE,
¢'0 Dollard Printing Hoose Ltd., Wellington Quay. Dublin

LT.-COL. RICHARDSON’S
AIREDALES
B Specially Trained for Protection Agaiast
BURGLARS,
For LADIES' GUARDS, Etc.,
from 10 Gns., Pups 7 Gns.
Wormley Hill, Broxbourne, Herts.

ATERNITY WEAR

Self-Adjusting Skirts Foon 1811
wns and Costumes . 8e3-
Accouchement Seta .. " 18-
Maternity Coraets .. U ogan
Maternity Belts . g 12 6

Complete Layettea 85/~
Ali Necessary Requlaites
Patterns, Catalognas and Seif. M easurement ¥ ofu

WOOD BROS. (Maternity specialiots), Lh5¢!

Tel : %2 Broxbourne.

30 mins. from Liverpool Street. G.E.R
=

Mackill's Asthma Cure

A sure and reruedy for this distressing affiic tion. Mackili's
ts b NEW cure. hut has been in operation lnr over 30 yearw and
e reats on the solid foundation of efficac

FinestFrench

p FacePowder,
IE 10id. 19, & 36

From all Chemists

THE MAOKILL ASTHMA CURE CO., lAYNnA'rE, N.B.
silent action. The strongest Shooting
made artic! Cannot be surpassed for target and bird
FRANK CLARKE (Record

lecrll Frae Trial on Receipt of !d Bllmp
———
The ““Titan’ Air Pistol
Air Pistol ever made. New departure
shooting. Packed with supply of darts and slugs.
List of Air Guns, etc., free. Be suye‘x:‘zddre\s “Record " 'f»epv-

The New Patent

SOUND DISCS

Completely overcome Drartiess and
HeAD NoISES, no mater of & m long
stamding.  Are the e ot cars
as glasses are to_the cyes. Invicible,
Comfortable.  Worn wouths without

EA temoval. Explanatory Pampblet Free.

THE M. 8. WALES CO., 171, NEW BOND BT., LONDON, W.1.

We Buy Old Jewellery

- Dlamands, Emeraids, Pearis, Platinum. G
fair and convenicnt methed whi

high values mw_ rutiag, T
Brockure. The mum ot

Tins, 1/6. 29. and 4 8, post
A magnificent little weapon; quick,
from the cheap feeble shooting foreign- 25/‘
Price 2B/ cach. From gunemiths or direct lrnm mak

Silver, ete.. undera

Y, ivh we \M\l-nnl
o you post free BT A -
sou Imw o voulive afely, W, nu- Tor tire: street u-klu hefone yenu s
5t n . cwellers.—STREET & (0., il wel  Duyors. 4,
Slrzltl I\ml«an Westgate Road, l\Y\\L:\S‘lLE UPUN- TYNE.
Estallished 55 years.

HHC Sloan~Duployan
Accountancy

Sec: 65, Holborn Hall College,London,W.C.1
To obtain
for the Deaf
DEAFNESS | write or call-

and Stores, or from
DE LUZY,
Perfumeur,
3, London Wall
Avyenue, E.C.2.
Shorthand
Auditing, Com. Law
EARLUX]
the latest
7 DAYS FREE TRIAL T Wigmors 8t

‘NEW RAPID’ POSTAL TRAINING
Book~ keeping
"UNDDF Send for Free Handbook.
DEFEATS scientific aid

tages and incre
success whick
oo Il witing ot o g
ou. 1 can teach you hy post,
quickly and efficiently, hy
casy, interesting nunmd m your
spare time, Sen
"Booklet 190 and. term
Broadbent's Col eze

Burnley, Lancs.

VAMPING AT A GLANGE

The most wonderful Musical Discor
Ao T e oo nlag vhe Pla aentitay
h) Ear, and Vamp to |lu usands of Song<, in al
Kers with ONE HOUR'S PRACTICE,
without  the Allxh(h( knowledge lhl

B 1880

delighted
l' not as
T l’ov—lnPlRlAL PUBLIBHINQ co.
SLI 25. SOUTH CASTLE STREET,
LIYI Established 1872,

Google

IT'S CHEAPER TO MAKE
YOUROWNSUEDEHATS
AND DOROTHY BAGS.
LADIES ! SAVE MONEY.

1sell Nice Leather in all
colours at 1/3 square ft.
stamped addressed envelope
for full set of Patterns :—

A~E. CATT, Leather Merchant, Northampton

Original from
UNIVERSITY OF MINNESOTA
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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 flavour, 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.

BOARDMAN'S is the same, but
milder, and RECORDER the same

but fuller in flavour.

Sold by good class Tobacconists in !
and 2 ounce lead packets, at /] per
ounce, and in larger tins.

Nade and Guaranteed by

R. J. LEA, LTD., RepDisH
Nr. MANCHESTER.
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Parts 1 to 3 Now Read

SCIENCE |

EDITED BY

Professor J. ARTHUR THOMSON

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
eavens. 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. 20 FORTNIGHTLY PARTS.

2 COLOURED PLATES IN EACH PART

Parts 1 to 3 nowon sale at all Newsagents, Bookshops, and Bookstalls,
1s. 2d. per part; or the first three parts post free 4s. from the

Publishers, GEOHGE NEWNES, Ltd. (P. Dent.), 8-11, Southampton
Street, Strand, London, W.C.2.

TO BE COMPLETED IN

e —————————————————ee e —

Piinted by THE COR E\\'.\I@Ndjif-‘-. IgT@ii Garden, Stamford St., 8. K., for the :*';}qpriu:mra; GLORGE NEWNES, LTD,

= —

i



for
and

reputation
cooking

it by using an
“ONWARD?" Roaster. The “ONWARD™

ensures a well-cooked dish ezery time, aund

)
the way it makes tough old fowl as crisp
and tender as a chicken is simply magical.

There's no fear of a spoiled dinner if vou usc

an ‘“ONWARD.”

If your dealer cannol supply you, we will
‘

send vou an “ONW ARD"' (size 12in. by

It cooks to a *“turn.”

[ lin.) direct for 6/6 fcarr. paid)

May be obtained from any Ironmonger, or from
atentee and Sole Maker :
EDWIN CHAMBERS, LTD.,
“S" Dept., " Onward " Works, Leeds Rd.. BRADFORD.

Prevent your
LINO from
wearing out!

Before it goes too
.. far, protect the suitace hy
polishing it with RONUK. Above
all. stop scrubbing, which rots the

RONUK

FLOOR POLISH

[ LenoTHENS THE LiFE oF Lino ]

Has a very pleasant smell, is an effective
safeguard against disease germs and keeps
the floor perfectly clean and healthy.
SOLD® EVERYWHERE.
When duping RONUK. ask to see
that  Wonderful labour . saring
device, the RONUK HOME
POLISHER, or send for fully
descriptive leaflcts, to

RONUK Litd.. Portalsde, Sesacz.

Stop using 0il Lamps!
Adopt Clear, Portable Acetylene Gas

—the nearest
approach to Day-
light that Science
hasyetdiscovered

The DARGUE
Patent
ACETYLENE
Table Lamp

{8 self.contained. casy and clean to oj<ratc.
lutely

ab safe al in use. mnd of

handeome design in solid brass. ligives a

soft, white light for five t eiglit hours (N,

1 12 hours (N ize) from
Size. B

complets,
w th 15-ineh Silk
Shade. ... 110/

ligi
scas, Cambs, Farme , Shosting
Boxes, Golf Club houses, etc., situated away
™ TowD Gas Supplies.
Dargue Acetyleans Lamp &
Burneronly, without Fittinds

No. 1 gives
% e.p. for §

. 40 e
for 6§ hr No. 1 sive, 30'-. No. 2 size, 48/~
o7 50 &. p. for

3 hrs. Other fisi -

/i
trated.” Ne. 1 size. 636

Money refunded if

hrs.: 3
for 10 hrs et

is 5

The same lamp
ei.

[ Gorirhen %

Bent Giwstvared ihed in ot
uking FREE BOOK ON LAMPS
Eats FOR COUNTRY LIGHTING
abi Send a posteard for it to.day

The Dargue Aceylene Gas Co., Ltd.,

| No.1. Dargue 3, Grey 8t., on-Tyne.Eng.

Google

dis-
satisfied. Over 15,000 sold.

ENGLEBERT
2ESUBSOLES#
“Soningy. Light and Watartight®
For Cold, Damp Days!

Englebert Subsoles. fixed with the rubber
solution supplied free with each pair, will
make your boots absolutely chill
water-proof.

Lightest im Weight — Longest in Wear.
Dainty and Danrable — Smart and Sirong.

7/ you cannol obtain thei ivom
vour regular dealer, send ws his
name and adidress, o e will
orward a pairof Nubsoles, with
vee tube of soiution, post prec

r 4/6 (Gent.'s) or 3/-(Ladies’).

Please state size when ordering.

ENGLEBERT TYRES, Lud.,
101, Bolsover Street,

81, Downing Street,




Toilet Dainties
are
Distinguished and Delishtful
Tbey comprise

Jalcum Powder Vanishing Cream
Complexion Powder Shaving Powder
Solidified Brilliantine Slmuinj Stick
Brilliantine Liguid Dooth” Powder

Corodenta (e clesning Dental Platen

Tooth Paste

9lso fo be obtained in charmin
Presentation Caskets sut'{aél‘éq
or erther Ladies or Gentlemer.

The Crown Perfumery Co. Ltd.* London. Paris and New York

Google




