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The Gaiety Star

THE sweetest of sweet things,
Sharp’s Super - Kreem Toffee
captures all hearts with its irresistibly
delicious flavour, and plays a leading
art in making life gayer for young
and old. Wholesome and pure—
the sweet with millions of admirers.

Sold loose by weight or in 4-1b. decorated
R tins—also in I -, 1 6 and 29 tins.
If unobtainable in your district kindly

per send posicard, giving the name of your
1 lb confectioner.

4 E. SHARP & SONS, LTD.. MAIDSTONE.
The Largest Manufacturers of Toffee in the W orld.

*“ Speaks for Itself!”
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Encyclopeaedia Britannica

New Handy Volume Issue at Half Price.

There is no book or collection of books which, for any man or any woman, can com-

pare in value, in interest, and in lifelong utility with a set of the Encyclopzedia Britannica.

It is a work which will be of daily service in a hundred ways, of the greatest practical help

in any career in life, of endless interest during leisure time, and an educational and
intellectual inspiration which nothing else can take the place of.

EACII volume contains 1,000 pages, and yet,
thanks to the fineness of the India paper
(the toughest and best book-paper ever produced),
each' volume is only one inck thick! The entire set
of 29 volumes occupies less than a single cubic foot of
spuce, and can be supplied in a Handsome Polished
Bookcase, which you can secure Free ¢f Cost.
“The - 41,000 articles are contained in 29 com-
pact light volumes containing 30,000 pages and
44,000,000 words, and are beautifully illustrated
by more than 15,000 black-and-white and coloured
illustrations, diagrams, maps, plans, etc.
By sending the coupon g
you will receive—freeand
post free—a most inter-
esting illustrated booklet
containing not onlyactual
specimen pages and illus-
trations from the Britan-
nica(with exact specimens
of the types used in both
issues), butalso facsimiles
of the various bindings
from which you wmay
choose. Inits 5oattrac-
tive pages the booklet
gives you a foretaste of
the interest and pleasure
you and your family will
derive from the Britan-
nica itself—will give you
a glimpse of the vast
world of information and
instruction, of wonder, of
intellectual  enjoyment,
that opéns up to the pos-
sessor of this great work.
The - booklet, more-
over, names a few of the 1,500 great men—scholars,
scientists, experts in business, champions in sport,
explorers, engineers, art critics, and distinguished
journalists—who have actually written the Encyclo-
paedia Britannica. It enables you to appreciate the
authoritative character of the information it gives.

THE GREATEST OF ALL LIBRARIES.

There is no other set of books—no library (unless
it is a library of hundreds of volumes)—that can
provide you with the information, assistance, amuse-
ment, interest, and intellectual occupation that you
will derive from the Encyclopzedia Britannica. Unless
you see the volumes for yourself you cannot possibly
tealize all that they contain. Every subject is so fully
and so attractively dealt with by experts and scholars
that vou gain more from the Britannica upon that sub-
ject than you would from the average text-hook.

. ‘Each subject receives a/ the space that its import-
ance requires. You can go to it at any time with
full confidence that, whatever you require to know,
you will find it in the Britannica. Remember always
that the 1,500 men and women who have written
the Britannica are the world’s acknowledged masters
in their special branches of knowledge.

That is why the Britannica is everywhere accepted
as the “final Court of Appeal ” on any disputed point.

Get this Fascinating Boolklet.

Only recently Mr. Lloyd George in Parliament, hav-
ing had his facts disputed, said with confidence :—
¢“1 refer those who challenge it to that impartial
authority, the Encyclopedia Britannica.”

In the Law Courts, in_ the clubs, in the library,
in the study, in the workroom, in the office, the
schoolroom—wherever men pursue . knowledge or
enter into discussions with each other, reference

to the Encyclopadia
/ Britarnica settles all dis-
putes. That is true not
only of Britain and the
# British Empire, but even
inforeigncountries. Con-
tinental scholars admit
that no other country has
produced a work so com-
prehensive, so accurate,
so reliable, and with
facts so accessible as
the Encyclopazdia
Britannica.

You can have the
entire 29 volumes
despatched to you
upon a first payment
of only 21/-.

FILL IN THE
COUPON printed below
and post it to us, and we
will send you an interest-
ing booklet, beautifully
illustrate¢ and giving you
a full description of the
Cambridge Issue and of
the TALFCOST Handy
Volume Issue of the Encyclopadia Britannica
(rith edition). The booklet contains specimens
of the exact sizes of pages and of Type in the
two issues, with many pages reproduced from
the Britannica as well as fascimiles of the
various bindings.

Post this Coupon to-day.

To the
ENCYCLOPADIA BRITANNICA,

125, High Holborn, London, W.C.1.

Pleas¢ send me your Illustrated Booklet describing the

Encyclopredia Britannica (11th edition), and giving fuesimiles

of the bindings and sizes of type and page of the Half-Price

Handy Volume and the Cambridge issues, together with

specimen pages. Also an Order Form showing the small
monthly payment plan.

ADDRESS
57-1
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If you will

responsible position in

Accountancy

HEN we undertake to
train a man to qualify

for an executive position, or
to pass an independent
examination which confers
a  recognised  professional
status, train  that
until he succeeds.

we man

Six to twelve months is the

time usually taken by our
postal  students to complete
their courses and qualify for

the positions they set out to
attain ; but there is no fixed
time limit.  The fee remains
the same irrespective of time.

Facts that are more
wonderful than fiction

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

G Hial was your Business Position

al date of yowr enrolment as a
Student ¢

(/u Whar is your
ro-dav?

Brviness Position

(Y Towlat ex? lend aionually ias yorr
Saary or pr. Lncreased since tie
date you enrolled as a Student or
20 School? ’

The information obtained revealed an
unbroken list of really fine successes,

make an

effort to qualify for a
business the School of

will stand by you until you succeed

Up to 8009, Increases in
Salary  achieved within
Twelve Months of enrolment

Read for yourself a few of the answers
received :—

I.

(a) Cashier and Audit Clerk; (8) Secre-
tary and Accountant to Mu]llple— Shop
Con\pwny (¢) 6007, p.a. increase with
good prospects—age 23.

(@) Junior of Six led”er Clerks: (&)
Accounmnt to Lxmned Compm) ; (©)
,30 umcrca\c

(a) A Commnsxoned Officer in H M.
Army. I had no business experience ;
(%) Professional Publu_ Accountant
(c) Estimate £400 p.a. increase.

4.

(@) Junior Clerk to Chartered Account-
ant; (4 Chartered Accountant : ()
820% increase. -

(1) General Clerk';. (1’)

Assistant Ac-
countant ; (¢} 2c0°

increase.

(@) Clerk; (&) Lnenex i Manager; (o)
have now more than ten times the
salary T had when I first enrolled.

(2) Assistant Book- ke«*pel at f1zo pa
(&) Chief Accountant at 4800 poa.: ()
4630 p.a increase.

/ e originals of these Questionnaires
qaze been ex miined by David Paterson,
Chartered Accountan:, 135, Wellington
Street, Glasgow, w040 coritfies thas they
e genuin

The whole testimony affords conclusive
evidence, in flk,t: of which no man c¢an
possibly  remain  unconvinced of the
enormous advantage and value of School
of Accountancy Postal T raining,

Why not raise yourself to
a Professional Status ?

Out of a total of 15 Honours Certificates
for the June, 1921, Examirations for the
London " Associntion of Accountants, 12
were won by the School of Accoumanc}
students, who, during the past six years,
have ﬁet‘ured nearlv qll Fir:t Places and
Prizes. At the Chartered Institute of
Secretaries’ Examinations our showing
is g3 per cent. pa«m in the Intermediate
and 100 per cent. in the Final.  Achieve-
ments at the Kxaminations of the Insti-
tute of Chartered Accountants and
Society of Incorporated Accountants
are equally remarkable. In all Com-
mercial Examinations our record is one
long string of First Places, Medais,
Prizes and Dmmcnons

* This Valuable
Business Guule—FREE

It contains  use-
71l intos mation
aloxt business and
eSS 7/1/’/1’/
; S partic wiar x
o il owr Conrses
and  Terius, and
luchindes /:zci:
whlich awiil
definiiely convince
vou shar our
postac vrarning
il qualify you .
2o iUl @ vesponsible execurive position.
WRITE FOR A COPY TO-DAY TO

THE SCHOOL OF
ACCOUNTANCY

2, West Regent Street, Clasgow
10, Essex Street, Strand, London W.C.2
Millgate Buildings, Lorw Milleate,

MANCHESTFRR
62, Dale Street - - L [VFRPOOL
Post Office Houvse, Infirmary S, LEEDS
g, Newhall Street . HH\\]I\( HAM-
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Sir Ernest

Shackleton wrote:
April 27th. 1921,
“Messrs. The Bavis Con. pay.
Basings. oke.
Replving to your enguirvy,
1 am pleased to state the
Bavis Uppers and * Dri-
ped’ Soles gave particular
satisfaction.  There was
no complaint at any time.
Should these findings, aj-
ter such severe conditions,
be o) any service to vou,
Jou are-quite at liberty to
use them in any way vou
may desire.
E.H SHACKLETON

Our
Quest

ended last Friday

‘ ,/ il l

il %\\\ \

(,,(/ &

at 2.15 p.m.—when we all trooped into the boot-shop
and Dad said, “ We all want fitting up with “Dri-ped’ Soled
Footwear.” “Like Shackleton’s,” emphasized Billy.

Mother said we <hould have © Diri- “Our quest for

So pow mother says

ped’ because she had read about its —and wee
double-wear, and counted the saving
it would mean on the footwear bills.

When Dad read Sir Ernest Shackleton's
Jetter in the * Dri-ped” advertisement,
the question was settled - there was no
peace in the house until he promised we
should all have ‘Ini-ped’ Soled Footwear.

We found our bootman stocked just the
sizes we wan'ed with ‘Dii-ped ™ Soles.
He showed uws the ¢ Dri-ped’ purple
diamond stamped every few inches on
each sole, and said, ““ThalUs to show
iU's genuine ‘ Dri-ped’ and  guaranteed
to wear twice as long.”

the best footwear is ended ™
all as proud as can be.
Your footwear dealer stocks
‘Dri-ped’ SoledFootwear inall
stylesandsizesformen,women
and children. Itis guaranteed
double - wearing, guaranteed
absolutely water- proof, the
best and most economical
footwear you can obtain.
NOTE.—Your repairer can re-sole
the shoes you are now wearing with
dowble - wear  C DRI-PED  — the
super-leather for soles.

ID)R(=]2],)D)

The Super-Leather for Soles

Guaranteed
Double-wear

In case of difficulty write to

@By

FOOTWEAR

‘ CAUTION:

All DRI-PED® Soled

Footwesr —as re-
commended by Sir
Ernest Shackle on—
bears the word ‘ DRI-
PED’ in the famous
‘DRI-PED’ purple
diamond, stamped
every few inches on
each sole. Look for
thz diamonds when
you buy-—trey are
thex:e for your pro-
tection.

Firmly refuse
chrome (green)
leather and other
substitutes offered
as ‘‘just as go >d.”
Genuize ‘DRI-PED’
is the world’s best
sole leather -- guar-
anteed to give
double wear.

DRI-PED

REC®

DRI-PED, LTD., BOLTON, LANCS.
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TIR /zs breakfast appetite
Swith a new delicacy
to-morrow—try him with “Tyne
Brand” Herrings ! There’s some-
thing wesy inviting about these
fine, plump fish—full of flavour,
- tender as chicken.

Only the very dest fish are
selected for ‘““Tyne Brand,”
cleaned and packed into spotless tins
with a toothsome tomato sauce.” 7%en
the lids are sealed on and the *“ Tyne
Brand ™ cooking process preserves all
the concentrated goodness and flavour :
makes even the bones soft—eatable—
nutritious, '

** Tyne Brand ” errings are equally M
delicious, hot or cold. Try them 4
to-morrow—you will have discovered M
a different breakfast ! é

4

IN OVAL TINS at GOOD GROCERS.

1-1b. net .. 1/3% i-lb. net .. 9d.
Standard size. Trial size.

]I’ your Grocer does not yet stock ¢ Tyne

Brand” send his name and address
to TYNE BRAND PRODUCIS
(Dept.  1.21), 329, H\gh Holborn,
London, W.C.x

U Proprietors:
LoNhelds Tee apd
Lol Storage
H Limited.

D Not connéctad
Dowith oy other
Consh im0 com
: hine

B aport Sals

LoOfier 0% 1
Tower  Stro.t "
Lowdn, £

WA GA/ [/VE

“Tyne ])1 -and’

Herrings in .lomato Sauce

Paste this in your
Recipe Book.

NCE you realise what a ver-
satile  food you have in
“Tyne Brand ” Herrings, you

won't slop at serving them
straight - from - the-tin. ~ You'll
stast at that point.

For remember this: ¢ Tyne
Brand” Herrings lend them-

selves to numberless appetising
combinations, all economical—
and all easy to-prepare.

Two .such recipes are printed
here. Others are .in a little
green booklet which will be
given free to you whenever you
buy ‘“ Tyne Brand.”

“Tyne Brand’ Herrings
a la Milanaise.

Ingredients.—1b. Tin' Tyne Brand”
1ler rings, ¥ 16, macaroni or spaghetti,
2 ozs. butler or margarine, 2 os3s.
grated or thinly sliced cheese.
Sufficient for 4 persons ; cost 2 -.

Mernon.—Thoroughly heat an unopened
tin of ' Tyne Brand " Herrings. Boil the
macaroni in salt water, drain well and
add hutter, stirring gently over fire. Open
the tin and separate the sauce from
herrings, placing latter on hot dish. Keep
sauce hot, add to macaroni and cheese
at the last moment, and pour over the
herrings Rice may be used instead of
macaroni. Serve hot.

Brand 7’
Grenades.

‘““ Tyne Herring

Ingredients. — 6-8 mm’z wnr  Sised
potatoes, 1 lb. tin or “Tyne Branda.’
@ little butter, salt, and prpper.

MetHOD.—Bake the potatoes in their
xkins.  When brown take them side up
and ent off a piece to make them hoat
shape. Remove the inside. leaving enouch
to line the skins well. Open a tin of

I'yne Brand” Herrings and turn out
the contents.  Separate the sauce from
the herrings, cutting the latter with a
sharp knife into pieces which will easily
go into the empty skins.  Mix the rest of
the potato pulp with hutter, st and
pepper. and place in skins. » the
erenades so formed in a very hat oven for
Afew minutes, and serve hot.

Try“Tyne Brand”’
at 0-U-R Risk.

Buy a Tin—take it o e—
open it—eat a '/‘ DL vou
donot gind 0 ¥ NE
BRAND yeally Jdeic ous,
ceally tender, seally appe-
Ning—BEITER in ct Tery
.uayt/mn any o:lier 1ervings
in Tomato Sawuce — re f[n n
the Tin to your Grocer and
he will vefund your

neoney in full, ,’
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3-PIECE SUITES Susari = 7

In Tapestry to customers’ selection. Patterns on application.
EASY PAYMENTS £8%ma
25/- monthly
or 2/- in the £ discount for cash.

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.

The * Hendon.”

DESCRIPTION :—Both suites are ot
comfortable, full size. The “Eton”
being the larges*, has also loose down
cushions—same are upholstered in
woollen tapestry of serviceable
qua‘ity and artistic designs—interior
work is soundly carried out, care being
taken that wear and tear is well
guarded against The best of springs,
flock and canvas only being used ‘All
pieces being mounted on reliable ¢ The "Eton”
castors.

Pounds will be saved in Furnishing by appiyirg for our Compiete Furnishing Guide.

GI OBE Furnishing Co. (... Pembroke Place,
J. R. GRANT, Proprietor. E). LIVERPOOL.
I WA WA S S N 0 SN SIS A K N 2% W KT S 4

) How many Teapors COSY WARMTH for EVERY OCCASION

HE Lawson Odourless Gas Heater radiates

have you broken in

heat. From its glowing heart warmth spreads all

hd thelast 12 months 7 | round. [t is entirely odourless.
The Lawson is portable and needs no flue. It is
Th: Cubz is a teapot de- artistic, compact, and easily moved.  There is no open
signed nol to get chipped. flame. No dustor dirt. It is surprisingly economical —
You carn’t afford to be with gas at 5s.a ],000 feet 1t costs less than 1d. an hour.

without it.  Write for our
fre: booklet, *“The Ro-

Details n/m;r Presenzaiion
Scheme v, Tery e, y
Seleme with czery i _./ ODOMESS Gd.’ﬁedter

ROBERT JOHNSON & CO.(Leicester),LTD. Neanderd Size 14 in. x 11 ine Black Lead o Dl
don Road, Nickel pinish. A8s.;  Polished Nickel sinish, S54s.;

(Dept. S). London Lnanel rinish, 635, Cali and sec it. Stacked at ih -
LEICESTER. sands of shops. A1 any difiicuity inobtaining qwsite to —

LAWSON MANUFACTURING CO. LTD.,
323, Caledonian Road, London, N 1.
Telrams o Okeebo, London. Telephosnr - Norvth 266 =,
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GREAT WINTER SALE OF

WITNEY BLANKETS

GREAT OFFER BY THE WITNEY BLANKET CO., LTD., WITNEY
PATTERNS SENT FREE FOR YOUR INSPECTION,

Every British Home to Share in this Free Viewing Offer.

HE World's Best and Warmest Blankets at Bargain Prices. Bargain

hunters have here a great and_wondertul chance to get their homes
stocked with genuine Witney Blan- e~
kets. Buy all you want,"buy more DIRECT FROM OUR FACTORY,
than you want while the Sale Offer 7~ 0
from the New Factory is prevailing.
Unprecedented Chance for Genuine
Witney Blanket Bargains.
THE WITNEY BLANKET CO..
1td., have now ureater facilities for i
dealing  with their world - wide
“Direct from Witney” scheme of Sell-
ing Witney Blankets—the World's
Best — on the System of ** Seeing
Before Buyin which has

bheen so popu]:‘u‘ for
ANy years, E

This is a splendid WINTER SALE OFI'ELL
WITNEY has been FAMOUS for BLAN
KETS for CENTURIES, and :
for upwards of half a
century THE WIT-
NEY BLANKET CoO,,
Ltd., have becn send-
ing their Blankets to
all parts of the
world on the system
of ‘‘Perfect Satisfac-
tion or Money Back in
Full.” Take advantage
now of this splendid
offer — viz., Genuine
Witney Blankets
Direct from the
Factory at Bargain
Prices.

Direct from the
Looms to Your
Home.

This is * Everybody’s Best Way ” to Buy Blankets.

PATTERNS FREE.

WITNEY BLANKETS ARE PROTECTED BY LAW,
No Blankets made elsewhere can be called Witney
Blankets, The Witney Blanket Co., Ltd., deal only direct
with the public. Therefore your orders should be sent to
The Witney Blanket Co., Ltd., direct, who have no agents.

THE WITNEY BLANKET CO.. Ltd., Witney, Oxfordshire, allow
you to view, free of all cost or obligation, samples (Dainty Miniature
Blankets) of the actual articles.

Thousands of Bundles of Dainty Miniature Blanket
Samples ready for Distribution.

#ill in the Coupon helow, Direct from Witney will come a parcel
of Dainty Miniature Blankets as samples of the actual articles, reveal-
ing to you in your own home the guality, variety, and value of the
Witney goods.

*“WINTER SALE COUPON-+

For Patterns & Particulars of Witney Blankets direct from Witney
To THE WITNEY BLANKET CO., Ltd.,

Manufacturers, WITNEY, Oxfordshire.
Please send e Post Free Miniatare Blankets as patterns of

}{)l:\u\x'k;-l\' divect from Factory iwhich I will return within FOUR
N

:THE WITNEY BLANKET CO,, Ltd.,

SHrttes WITNEY, Oxfordshire. +++++444440

Saxone Shoes
b

y
POST

Style 1134,
119 sizes & half sizes.

30,- In Box Calf
Here is an opportunity for those who have no
Saxone store near to purchase this fine shoe.
The Saxone service of perfect fit, reliability
and comfort is brought to your home. Your
order by post will receive the same attention
as if you walked into a Saxone store.

ORDER NOW,

The shoe illustrated is a marvellous example of
Saxone value. Made the handsewn way, with a welted
sole, it is as pliable as it is strong. When ordering send
outline of foot and size. Carriage paid anywhere
British Isles.

‘Write for illustrated Folder.

SAXONE

(Regd. Trade Mark,)
SAXQNE SHOE CO. LTD. (DEPT. §2),
Kilmarnock. Scotland.

SHOULD ONE SPEAK TO
STRANGERS?

CASES WHERE ADVICE MIGHT BE
OF REAL USE.

How often one feels that one could really help com-
plete strangers. if only convention had not made it an
impertinence to address them.

I'was travelling up in the tube the other morning.
Opposite me sat a young woman, whose dark, lona-
lashed eves and- pale amber colouring suqqcst&l
Spanish or South American descent. I watched her
covertly, for she interested me.

The upper part of her face was entirely charmino,
but the lower was ruined by a heavy growth of dark
hair at the corners of her mouth. ~Apart from this
dreadful disfigurement her mouth was pretty, with
red curved lips and white teeth. But this onlv accen-
tuated the horror of the real “ moustache ™ which
spoilt her so entirely.

In half’an hour I could have transformed that
into the beauty Nature intended her to be. If only I
could have told her to buy an ounce of powdered
pheminol at the next chemist’s shop she passed ! The
action of this drug when mixed with a sm .
of. water and applied to superfluous hair is almost
miraculous. In a few minutes the latter is bleachéd
and loosene_d and_ comes away absolutelv painlessly
froIm the lsl:'lln. \\-hujh is l?ft r}ear and smooth. ’

watched the little Spanish airl regretfully as she

got out at her station. Will her pr i
¢ - her st . dretty fa
disfigured for life » pretty face remain

airl

all quantity



THE STRAND MAGAZINE.

Training

for
Better-Paid
Business Posts

can be acquired in yowur leisure hours.
By means of Wolsey Tlall Tostal
Courses in Accountancy, Book-keeping,
Costing, Secretarial W an Transport,
]ncmnc Tax, Company Law, etc.,
you can, in a few short montbs, qualify
for rapid promotion or a bigger job.
@ Wolsey Hall also provides Postal
Courses for the leading Account-
ancy and Secretarial Iixaminations.

Our wnique reputation for successful pre-
paration for tie London University Degree in
Commerce is a sure guarantee as to 1he effi
ciency of all our nghu Commeicial Courses.
@. You have everything to gain, and nothing
to lose, by sending for our comprehensive

Free Guide

and Specimen Lesson. Write to-day, men
tioning subject in which interested, to the

Director of Commerce, Dept. S9,

—@dolsey BHall, Oxford—

Specialized—

Babys
Garments

OUGHT TO BE
WASHED WITH
THE BEST SQAP.

You cannot do better than use the 1l
7§ Perity

'NEW-PIN-TRIPLET 3%

Manufactured by

THE BRITISH SOAP CO., LTD,,

Experience

or

Experiment?

ATURALLY, every purchaser,
however small the purchase
made, prefers atried and trusted article
to an experiment. The product ol a
specialist represents the result of many
years experience in the man facture
of the speciality, and the purchaser
benetits thereby.

We specialise in the manufacture

of pearls, and our accumulated
and expert knowledge produces the
realism which makes

Cino Peards
stand alone, with a world-wide repulalion,
as the most faithful reproductions of
Oriental pearls. Ciro Pearls copy nalure
—others attempt to copy Ciro's. When
buying pearls consult a specialist who has
made a life study of reproducing the genuine
gems. Be wary of firms of mushroom
growth whose knowledge of pearls is
merely amateur.

Inexperience  cannot  compele  with

expenence.

OUR UNIQUE OFFER,

On receipt of One Guinea we will send you a 16-inch

iro Pear] Necklet or a Ring, Brooch, Ear-rings, or any
other Ciro Pearl Jewel (complete with case). ~ If. after
comparing them wi'h real or other artificial pearls they
are not found equal to the former or superior to the latter,
return them to us within 15 days and we will refund

your money.

Above necklet supplied in any other length at an
sdditionad cost of | 4 per inch. Special solid Gold
Safety Clasps 2 6 each.

Latest descriptive Booklet No. 12 sent post lree.

WILMINGTON, HULL.

| ALLIED WITH THE BRITISHOIL& C \I\F MILLS, LTD.

CIRO PEARLS, Ltd.

No connection with auy other Soap muakers.
& — = =

e =

(Dept. 12), 39, Old Bond Street, London, W.1
(Pizcadilly Endi,

Our Showrooms are on the First Floor, over Lloyds Bank

—

—— ——

e ————

|
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Press the
Button—
that's all.

REAL REST.

Stinply press the button and
the back declines or automa-
tically rises to any position—
release the button and the
back is securely locked. The
Lez Rest adjusts to various
¥ inclinations and can also lLe
used as a footstool. When
not in use it slides under the
seat.

Catalogue 3 of Adiust-
able Chairs Post Free.

J.FOOT & SON, Lid.
171, NEW BOND ST..
LONDON, W.1.

Post 4/ FrEeg

Aiso - . . 2/4 anp 8/3

“Novlart” Pictures are a great
success this winter - They are proving
a real wet-weather Hobby.

NO KNOWLEDGE of DRAWING NECESSARY.
RESULTS ARE CHARMING,

HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE, Ltd.,
3, BATHAMPTON, - - BATH.

* Twiddley Bits” or
*Much in Little Stories.”

PR

‘,/4‘
2>

All the Winners,
Football Team,
Instead of Dinners,

TOFFIEKREEM.

TOFFIEKREEM

THE PERFECT TOFFEE

It is made from sugar, and rich,
wholesome cream : so if you want a
toffee-treat buy Murray's Toffiekreem.

Sold in tins or by weight.
Of all Confectioners.

This may be
the secret of
your friend'’s
immaculate suit

The famous Portable “ALPHA ™
Trouser Press and Suit Hanger

ises and stretehes trousers
and Jeaves whole suit wrinkle - free,
Made of hard wood and spring
steel. it packs into 2 x 2 x 20 ins, and
weighs ooz, British throughout.
“ALPHA” No. 2 DE LUXE.
Polished Walunt Slats, Extrea-power Nick-
elled Sprines,  Hanes on har or hook

@

’, x .
2t 8/6v%.

56 | i

(Poxt
in U.K.)

~ London Joint City & Midland Bank.”
3.Tudor Street,

tross Chieque o PO

Beacon . Theré';a Beacon for each member of the family,

. - from the tiny three-year-old 1o full. -
ollsklns door men like Father, and eacci\ an%.r(f\"il(;hz‘igs
for All .

too, has a finish that cannot stick. and is guaran-
teed absolutely Waterproof, or money - back.
Hlustrated List Post Free.

Men’s
Send a p.c. to-day for ** Weather Comfort Coats,
ideseribing  Beacon Oilskins for all to 21 - to

J. BARBOUR & SONS, Ltd., 1a. Beaeon 926
A

Buildings, South Shields, Envland.
Ladies'. 326 up

Kiddies' Oilics.
21.- upwards.




THE STRAND JMAGAZINE. 0

ree !

Two-weel triul of .
Gibbs D ntifrice
and a wonderful
airy boor for the
children—send
coupon below.

Set your
Children
on the Highway to Health

AVE you noticed that happy, healthy, rollicking youngsters
generally have sound teeth?

Those sound teeth are usually the cawse of the good health
aud high spirits.  And sound tceth must be c/ean teeth !

How important, therefore, to teach  defended against attacks of Giant Decay

children to wan! clean teeth ! and his imps.

Gibbs Ivory Castle Fairy Book hasalready  To let your children read the Ivory Castle
set thousands of children on the high-  Fairy Book is to make them wazzs to clean
way to health. their teeth. To let them use Gibbs

It has taught them to treasure their teeth  Dentifrice is to ensure that the cleaning is
as beautiful, precious structures, to he  done efficiently vet with absolute safety.

Your teeth are Ivory Castles -Defend them with

Tubes,

Popular size, 7hd.: De Luxe size, 1/6
781, and 1/-.

Refills jor De Luxe 1/-.

Both the Fairy Book and a sample of r'_POST COUPON TO-DAY—

ibbs Dentifrice will be sent you free. .
Gibls Dentifric y To Messrs. D & W. Gibbs, Ltd. (Dept. 103),

Just send 2d. stamp to cover postage. Cold Cream Soap Works, London, F.1.

Fill up the coupon now !

Please send me a copy of Gibbs Ivory Castle Fairy

1
D. & W. GIBBS, LTD. (DepT. IOS), I Book and sample of Gibhs Dentifrice.” T enclose ad.
1

stamp for postage.
P ]

COLD CREAM SOAP WORKS,
e LONDON, E.1.

Name o

Address oo

Q] T
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Seven Great Guarantees

are given with
THE “ACME” POLICY

of
THE STANDARD LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY

(1. GUARANTEED SURRENDER VALUES.

(2) GUARANTEED LOAN VALUES.

(8) GUARANTEED PAIL-UP POLICY VALUES.

4) A GUARANTEED SURRENDER VALUE at end of 20 years of at least all

tabular premiums paid. -
5) A GUARANTEED BONUS added at the end of 20 years of 50°, of the Sum Assured.
6) AGUARANTEED PAID-UP POLICY at end of 20 years of £150 for each £100 Assured.
(79 GUARANTEED DISABILITY BENEFITS in event of permanent total disable-
ment, viz. :—
(a) Cessa'ion of Premiums.
(b) On. -tenth of Sum Assured paid each year for 10 years.
(c) Payment of Sum Assured in full at death.

All above Benefits are Guaranteed and Inserted in the Policy.
“THE HIGHEST DEVELOPMENT OF LIFE ASSURANCE.”

WRITE FOR EXPLANATORY LEAFLET "H. 18" TO

THE STANDARD LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY
(ESTABLISHED 18.5),
Head Office : 3, George Street, EDINBURGH.
LONDON : 110, Cannon Street, E.C.4 ; 15a, Pall Mall, S.W.1. DUBLIN : 59, Dawson Street
S 0 B a0 0 0 S A 0

1=

- ®
Drawing is easy!
To the trained man or woman, Drawing is natural
and easy. It expresses thought and idea more
readily than writing. In fact, Drawing was the
first form of writing—in the long ago.

The Press Art School teaches Drawing, successfully and
conscientiously, throughthe Post. Evidence of its accompli-h-
ment, can be found in my Prospectus, which reproduces
work and testimonies from past and present Pupi.s. The
illustration in this advertise ment is a two-minute Caricature
of one of my Collaborators. It
was drawn by a former Pupil
who is now a prospering " front.
age” man working for the
%Veek]y Topical Press.
My teaching is divided into two
Courses:—The PREPARA-
TORY COURSE for absolute
Beginners and the DVAN.
CED COURSE for those who

Profitable
Poultry Farming.

Don’t encourage waste by using an §
unreliable brand of fencing. Fence §
your farm on sound scientific lines §
and save money in the long run. |

EMPIRE 2z

WOVEN

WIRE

means economy and security for farm,
stock, pocket. Easily erccted on anv
gradient ; stays taut, stands straight
and true year m, year « ut. A user writes:
** The Fence is giving me great sati fac:ion."
Write for our NEW lllustrated List
E.F.60, withspeciaily reduced prices.
Parker. Winder & Achurch, Ltd.,

Fencing Contractors, Birmingham.

can_draw but who cannot sell,
(" Punch,” “alone, has bought
and published over 500 Draw-
ings by my Pupils to date.)

ILLUST'D PROSPECTUS

sent post free. It deals fully
with both Courses and is a
free Drawing Lesson in itself.

If you copy this former Pupl's
Sketch, or send me an original
Drawing (preferred), | will for-
wa~d you a helpful Criticism,
as well as the Prospectus post
ree. A p.c. alone will bring you
the Prospectus. rite to me
personally :—Percy V. Brad-
shaw, Principal,

PRESS ART SCHOGL,

(Dept. S.M, 79),

Tudor Hall, Forest Hill, S.E.23
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MEN OF BIG BUSINESS

The Qualified Accountant
and Chartered Secretary

are indispensable to all
large business undertakings

of a Secretary,

hope to obtain.

| £593,189,032

represents the Capital of the 11011 new
Limited Conpanies .
Thousands of new companies are formed each |
year, every one of which requires the services !
and usually of
Accountants, highly paid appointinents such
as only Zrained and guaified applicants can

registered Iin 1920,

several i

~ Simple Addition
YOUR ABILITY, plus
Specialised Postal Training
under the Metropolitan College =

In the pursuit of Success, plodding is no sub-
stitute for training. It is slow, but not sure.

The Metropolitan College offers you a
choice of many Business courses of outstanding
excellence and proven thoroughness, each of
which leads Directly and Quickly to a definite
goal. viz.—

Qualification, in spare time, at home,
for a remunerative Accountancy, Secre-
tarial or Commercial appointment.

At recognised Professional examinations, the
successes of the Metropolitan College Students

“The men who
hold the reins.”

£1,000/£2,000-a-year capacity

are phenomenal. To record them here is im-

possible, for several pages would be required,

but they are stated frankly in the

132-page ‘‘Students’ Guide,”

a handsome volume, free for
' the asking.

Thouse‘mds of ex-students of the Co“ege are
now holding highly paid positions of trust with
important firms and companies whose names
are household words. Emulate their success-
ful example, and write to-day for the free
Students’ Guide to the Secretary.

 METROPOUTAN COLLECF.

Dept. ,

St. Albans.
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Regulation

SAILOR SUITS

From Britains Naval Poré ‘

STANWORTHS

'

REGY

UMBRELLAS.

ADE to measure in
Real Navy Serge,
as supplied to the
Admiralty, or in White
Drill, corresponding in
every detail 1o the uni-
forms worn by H.M.
Sailors.  Self - Measure-
ment Form and Illustra-
tions on request

Just Wrap Your
OLD UMBRELLA

in paper, tie to a board or
stick. and post to us to-
day with P.O. for10'-, B

next post it will come

»

We sell the Regulation
Serge by the yard, and
other qualities suitable
for Ladies’, Gent.s, and
Children’s wear at prices
from 2/6 to 25/- a
yard, 30 ins. to 56 ins.
wide. Tweeds, Cheviots,
and Gabardines in all
colours for Ladies’ wear
and Gent.'s suitings.

btack ““as good as new,
re-covered with our
*‘Defiance”™ Union and
securely packed.
Postage on Foreign Oiders
1/- extri. A postcard will
bring you our illustrated
Catalogue of ““Defiance”
Unmibrellas, and patterns
for re-covering umbiellas
from 5/- upwards.

J. STANWORTH & CO.,

Royal Umbrella Works,
BLACKBURN.

Write for Pattern Book 37, free.

Any length cut and sent
Carriage Paid in U.K.

The Real Navy Serge Harehouse

-J D.MORANT L*®
PORTSMOUTH

OLD HATS MADE NEW NS\ S\ 774
, AND REMODELLED TO PRESENT FASHION S ’&
’|Save yourselffrom10/-to 30/ - /,/: bz&[ K@D 'j T; \\

by sending your old YELOUR, FELT or [r—

e BEAVYER hat to the Renovating Expert— S0 , ’ N

‘ y  A. WRIGHT (Dept. 20). Albert Road 777427280 F AR E AR RANNNANN\
{ Luton. His (le\e!-‘ band of wenxx‘-ken will // / / / ’| \ \ \ \\
l quickly transform your old hat—completely KEEPS YOUR BRASS AND COPPER
renovate, re-model, re-trim, and return it BRIGHT WITHOUT POLISHING.

to you indistinguishable from a brz and new

B expensive West End Creation.  Send for
Free Catalogue of 80 styles of latest shapes. Do a final rub-up to-day' Clean all vour

From this list ladies can choose the Brass and COpPEI -ware. and then "PP]\ a
S design to which they wish their old e Thi
hat remodelled and made fashion- coating  of LAKKERIT.” s will save
able. The C;’“I‘s only 31‘ to ‘:6; you hours of labour because “ LAKKERIT
(If vequived, hats can be ve-dyed N
. to darker colowrs, preference  shonld keeps the metal bright and shining for many
R be W'l;e" lolﬂ}ﬂg’;va A‘"”;{l-} or'CNf!t’f{?v‘.h ’tlt months without further polishing.
. N X S . xent. s ats . .
"""""""" OV ﬂ{iﬁ;{l‘offm" 39 Lﬁ"&/a (cx,-t»;‘,( mwfer Send fortrial set2 9 post frec. Money refunded if not satisfied
- or silk hats
‘..l.{ft...}!g‘.'v...' Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded, BELFRAGE & BENTLEY
A. WRIGHT (Dept. 20), Albert Road, LUTON (Dept. S). 100, Cowcaddens Street, GLASGOW

THE “STAR"”

a’/z&aéww LIKE A SMALL LOOM—MENDS ANYTHINC
FROM UNDERWEAR TO LACE CURTAINS.
With this wonderful hand darning machine you can do the work
of an hour in 2 few minutes. Per(eu]) even darn is smonthly
woven right into fabric, leaving no lumps. The Greatest Boon
to the busy housewife everinvented. Speedily puts fiesh
heelor toe in stocking and neatly repairs table-linen, curtains. fine )
silk goods, etc., etc.  The “Star ™ Duarnin d(_hIHEI\ complete
in |t~e|f, 1nd ix NOl‘a sewing-machine attachment. Itis so very
simple to work that by its aid even a child can darn quicker, neuter and better than an expert

by hand aloie. MAKES DARNING A PLEASANT RECREATION,

saving endless time, eye-strain and labour.  Will 1ast w lifetime, being strong, a

nd wel -
grade metal throughont.  Supplied in neat box with easy lllu\lnlid (hle\_non(\ Uamide Of high
Reduced to 29 (postage 3d. extra).  Send now 3/- P.O to

Usual price 3'6.

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

‘does three
things for the
dyspeptic—

it gives complete nourishment ;
it allays the craving of the stomach ;

it helps to win back the natural digestion.

Benger’s Food is so highly nutritious that athletes use
it in training, so delicious that invalids and aged persons

An explanation of DYSPEPTIC conditions.

Mental or physical overstrain—overwork or worry—sedentary work. or
shortage of exercise—over-indulgence—unsuitable, or unsuitably balanced food
—sudden weather changes —chill—are among the causes that bring about
dyspepsia, ?.e., disturbed digestion. Persons suffering from it are in the state
that the digestive functions are not properly or adequately doing their work,
notwithstanding that the bodily system may be urgently requiring sustenance.
Food not properly digested undergoes fermentative changes, resulting in flat-
ulence and pain, and a disturbed state of health ensues.

The immediate requirement is to supply nourishment that the system can
take in with little digestive effort. Benger's Food is expressly devised to meet
such conditions to nourish and sustain in weakness and illness, and to overcome
the evils of malnutrition which arise from digestive complications or weakness,
whether temporary or long-standing.

is sold in tins by Chemists, etc. ———  _ everywhere.
Prices — Size No.0—1/4; Size No.1—2/3; Size No.2—4/-; Size No. 3—88
The Booklet of Benger's Food contains duinty recipes which
give relief from the sameness of milk and similar diet These

are so light as to give nourishment with digestive rest.
Post free on request from

BENGER'S FOOD, LTD.,, —— Otter Works, —— MANCHESTER.

NEw Yoxk (U.S.A.): go, Beekman St. SypNEY (N.s.w.): 117, Pitt St Depots throughout CANADA.

T T T OT T T T 3
\\\\\\\\(\'\’\,\,\'\'\/’
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You can’t possibly get wet in the

(’ﬂ (Reg’d.) ,,

Feather weight Stormproof.

A Mattumiae T as identical in appearance with the usual five-guinea
Weatherproof.  In o utility, also, it equals its muecih more cuslb:
Competitor. It wears long, weizhs one-third, and is 8;‘)501111'-‘1.\
Waterproof.  Though light and compact-folding, it is Wind and
Chill proof as well as Wet proof, and can be used ’ 3

additionally as a light Overcoat for
Driving, Motoring, Watching the
Football Match, ete.

WEIGHT

19 ozs.

FOLDS INTO
THIS SIZE.
Fits the jacket

pocket or

Attaché Case.
(Reg’d, Trad
Mark.'

14

42/-

f S For Man, Woman, and
3 Child. .Aflso made for

Equestrian, Military. «nd Sport-

ing Wear,

“Matta” Fabric is exceedingly compact.

The Coat worn by the 6-ft. man beneath,

when folded, just made this handful.

This is an actual photograph of his hand and the

S Mattaae” ke wears, folded to fit snugly into his jucket pocket,

3 OZS. HEAVIER THAN AN UMBRELLA
You can carry a ** Mattamac” as easily as a newspaper Yet it gi

complete weather protection—at less than half the cost and onethird
the weight of ordinary Weathercoats.

19 Velckr 42/-

Belted Models (214 0z.), &7 6,

Belted

Spor
Spoiting MHodel.

{1902,)
Model.

42/-

s

Colowrs . —
Fawn, Olive,
Tan., Greu.
Black, and 3lue
Shdes.

1nfantry
(19 0z.)
Model,

42/-

Cavalry
wide-
skirted
22 02.)
Model.
Fawn and
Khaki only.

39/6

With Belt.

Hllustrations ure divect drawings from
photos of stock ** Mattamac”  Storne-
provls costing 82 -, Belted Models, 87/6.
Made in 6 shades, 11 Models, and 40 sizes.

MADE FOR EVERY OUTDOOR PURPOSE.
Town and Country Models, in Fawn, Olive, Grey, Tan, Black,
and Blue Shades, 42 -; Belted Models for Ladies, Civilians, and
Military, 47 63 wide-skirted Equest 1 Models from 59:'6; and
Child s Madels for all ages at size prices. Made entively from the
genuine, havd-wearing, all-weather-proof * Matta ™ (Reg'd. Fabric,
with wind-cutts, perpendicular pockets, lined should Raglan sleeves,
roomy under arms, and the famous cut of Conduit Street.

“MATTAMAC" ART BOOKLET POST FREE,
illustratingsAdult and Children's Models. A p.c. brings Booklet and
6 colonr Patterns of ** Matta™ Fabric, or you can safely send yonr
order now, without awaiting it.

SENT OUT ON SEVEN DAYS' FREE APPROVAL.
You buy withont risk,  Send ehest measurement over waistcoat
(Ladiex measure over Blous

and your * Matt

abroads. 1f you a

o, height, and remittance, stating colour,
will be sent post free in Great Britain (extra
not fully satistied, you can return it within 7 days
of receipt, awd get your money back
in full. Write for Booklet ** 26 T*
and colour patterns of ** Matta ™
Fubrice, Ordering Forms, ete., to
the Sole Makers of ** Mattamac”
Stormproofs; or inspect Models
at our London Showrooms :—

Kingston House,
CONDUIT STREET,
5 LONDON, W.1.

THE “MATTAMAC" TRADE

MARKN e vegstered  thromgh-

out  the aworid, (COPYRIGHT
RESERVED.

The Best Cloths That

Britain Produces are

Tailored To-Measure in
“Lion”  Suits - By - Post.
There are no better cloths than
thowe Groves & Lindley put in
their 47 1os. Lounge Suits. Only
the finest Hudderstield Worsteds
and Scotch Tweeds are used by
them, and each suit is individually
cut and tailored. The large num-
ber of suits made and huge cloth
orders placed direct with manu-
facturers enable Groves & Lindley
to cut out niddlemen’s profits and
reduce the co~t to you—the wearer.
Why pay more thun their

HIGHEST PRICE

fora l:;ilor.m;u’.?
Lounge Suit o £7 10
» thefinest quality s.
cloths produced in England and
Scotland ?  They also offer excel.
lent  pure wool qualities at
considerably under this price.

Write for 100 Cloth
Patterns, Post Free.
Npecially selected for Home or Over-
seas men, with Fashion Guide and full
of simple self - measure
tisfaction or Cash Refund

system.
Fully Guar

Suit Lengths 53y

Of roves
Lindley’s super-cloths.  Write for
Free Cloth Patterns now.

GROVES & LINDLEY, Merchant Tailors,

114, “The Lion,” Huddersfield, England.

OFFICERS "5
- BOOTS -
This is an unrivalled offer, for these Boots

were sold for 50, - pair during the War.

19/-

Postage 1 /- extra.
Foreign Postage
2'6 extra.

In Black or Tan, with double soles. They are guarantuved all
leather and waterproof, and as a sound wearing medinm-
weight hoot you cannot get a better at double the price.
Sizes 6 to 11 19/- pair.
ize 12- . . 1'- extra.

Postage 1 - extra.

Send to-day. and if_you are not perfectly satisticd we will
refund your money immedintely.

Also write for profusely lilustrated Catalogue

0. 1. It gives our comnplete range of

Ladies’, Men’s, and Children’s Boots.

John Needham

ALL LEATHER WORKS,

98, Sparkenhoe St., LEICESTER
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Mustrated Art Catalogue

of 1922
Rudge - Whitworth Aero - Special

Ladies’, Gent.’s, and Sporting Bicycles

Rudge@Multi)
and Chain Driven Motor Bicycles

FREE.

Call at The Bicycle Shop, 230, Tottenham Court Road, W.1, [RUdge'm})nh Lid.
’ )

. . . . ere
see our new Models, and obtain a Catalogue, which is also Bicycles, Motor Bicycles,
. Stecl Balls & Ball Bearings,
sent post free for asking from Dept. 201, Coventry. Detachable Motor Car Wheels,

COVENTRY,BIRMINGHAM,LONDO
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Buy These Fine Brogue Shoes by Post

Direct from Barratts Northampton Factory for 30/

The middleman retailer would be compelled to charge you at least 10/- more, for he
could not buy shoes of this quality for less than 30/-  Why pay him this extra
charge when he cannot possibly increase the value of the shoes, and must
increase the price to you—the wearer? Your order by
post to Barratts puts you on equal factory terms with
the middleman, obtains for you a guaranteed shoe,
and raises the buying power of your cash by one-third.

Consider These Super Qualities

All Leather of Best Quality. Uppers: Finest tested Black Box
Cal-, well-conditioned, cut from best portions of selected skins, softas
kid, crack-proof and damp-proof. Soles: Solid English oak-tanned
sole lcather, best the world produces. Insolesand stiffeners in toe
and heel also solid leather. Shoes are leather lined. Expert
Trade Union Craftsmanship. Soles stitched to weltson

hand-sewn principle, ensuring flexible tread. Blocked toe,
correctly placed heel, and perfectly moulded heel-back to
prevent slipping. High-grade Design and Finish.
Photograph from actual shoe shows smart brogue
pattern, neat punched ornament, and gentle-
manly appearance.  This shoe is a great
favourite with golfers everywhere, and will
give thoroughly satisfactory service for

Direct by Post

30/

Post Free smart walking wear. Style 1682.

ers vatra. | 141 8 sizes (5,6, 7, 8, 9.
Postage Overseas eatra. . 32 Flttlngs, 11\.‘?‘&2;, (;nd fgm “2(1;;]2
Rich Brown Willow Calf, 35:-. State R (narrow, medium, wide, extra wide). Give

i i usual size or * Footshape,” obtained by
Style 1482 if these “are  required. outlining stockinged foot with pencil,

.- Simply tion Style 1682, enclose cheque or : ~ s
HOW to Order' Homb’ . mlg#:y) ([)y:file]rl }'or 30/- I(size li.»tz/- extra), and S‘ZO:):S::M rest with normal pressure on
post to O erse . With Cash on Delivery orders, send 10/- deposit only. .
Barratts. v as. Pay when shoes arrive.  Where C.0.D. is not in If not approved, return unsoiled.

operation, enclose full amount and postage, Weight (packed) 4 lbs. Money refunded without hesitation.

W. BARRATT & CO., LTD,, 20, “Footshape,” Northampton, Eng‘lang

W ite for Barratts 115-page {llustrated Catalogue for 1922 (postage 3d.).

The “ Grey Hair”
Problem

Solved by “Nuctﬁqe" is an enti}:?]
2 New nex«é lnscovery. whic

. gradually  restores th
Dlscovery colour to the Hair, withouet

veing, however grey or
faded the Hair may be.

- T . bl . h gOISOtu:' d ;Fhere is no sudden change
Foot Troubles Vanish. || Bestored = o’ oo i
radually, as with Dyeing. The colour

Dr. Scholl’s Bunion Reducer is made of soft surgical rubber, duaii

and instantly relieves the inflamed area from pressure, pre: Permanently, xcxi):\g\tlg;aa:g ss-:{fell’;.t per
vents shoe bulging, and gradually reduces the enlargement. Safely

Men’s and Women’s Sizes, rights and lefts. Price 2/6 each.

DrScholls

Foot Comfort Appliances

Guaranteed not to contain
Sulphur, Lead, or any other
injurious ingredients.
Everyone who has tried
Nuctone is delighted
with ‘the results. If your
,H?‘".' is going grey, or even
if it is grey altogether, send
for a bottle of " Nuctone "
to day : 6/6 post {ree.
uctone’ for Dark Hair,
luctone”  Eclaire  for
Fair Hair.

Comprise 38 different types for giving instant relief and permanent
correction to all foot ailments. ade on strictly anatomical lines
from only selected materials, ** Scholl ™ Appliances are universally
supported by the medical profession. They can be adjusted
to your individual requirements. Your safezuard against substi-
tution is the name * Scholl” on every Appliance and Speciality.

Dr. Scholl's Foot Book free on request.

THE SCHOLL MFG. CO., LTD.
2, Giltspur Street, London, E.C.1.

| Wadek yourFeel |

Jas. Stewart,

Hair Specialist,

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




Riley's “Home”
Billiards

—a never-ending source
of enjoyment for the
long dark nights.

THERE’S a desire lurking in the heart of every
member of your home circle—especially the boys
—to play billiards, and why shouldn’t it be gratified
at home ?

A “Riley” Billiard Table in your home will provide
thorough enjoyment throughout the long winter
nights. An irresistible fascination, a wide field for
the training of hand and eye, and a never-ending
feeling that there is *“more to be learned,” makes
billiards the most interesting and endurable of all
indoor games.

Send 15/- P.O. to us this evening,
= 2nd within a few days the £12 10s.
size Riley *“ Home” Billiard Table

will be despatched. The balance

DOWN you pay in 17 monthly instalments

of 15/-. There dre sizes to fit on any ordinary
Dining-Table. :

Seven Days’ Free Trial

(R A resiing on
** Home™ ‘ 7 Yy ordinary
Billiard Table Dining Table.

RILEY’S “HOME” BILLIARD TABLES
Solid mahogany or oak, French-polished, best slate
bed, low frost-proof cushions, and all accessories
included.

Size 4 ftegin, x 2/t 4 .. £8 O0s. or in 9/6
by 5/ gin. X2 ftavin. ... £10 08, 18 11/9
N b/t qin X 3/t 4 .. £12108, monthly 15[=
g X 3 twin . E1T 08| payments 20/6
L8t aine X 3 St g .. £283 08. of 27/68

RILEY’S “COMBINE” BILLIARD-AND:.
DINING TABLES. A handsome dining-table
and a perfect Billiard Table; patent raising and
lowering action ; complete with highly polished top;
all accessorics included.

Size § fto 4 1t x 2 flo10 00 £27 108,
R S A W SO N ... £3210s.
7 Stan x 3/t oin. ... £39 0s.
o Bt o 4 Jt g ... £49 Cs.
v QSt o4 in. - g Jt 10 ... £59 0s.

Or in 13 0r 20 menthily instalnients,

Every ta! le sent ready for play, fREE Send to-day for Cata-
carriage paid to any address ML logue ofeitker ‘‘“Home”
within one mile of any railway | Billiard Tables or ¢ Combine”
station in United Kingdom. | Billiard-and-Dining Tables.

Riley's are makers of the welihn wn " Riley” 1ull-

Size Tables. Al repairs carricd out, and accessories

of every description supp.ced. 117 ite for particulars.

E. J. RILEY, Limited,

Crane Works, ACCRINGTON.

London Showrooms: 147 Aldersgate Strect, E.C.1 @Ii
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A posteard to T1. SAMUEL’S

Iuge Factory brings you
- by return a wonderful

money-saving

FREE BOOK &5iens -
—splendid Watches and beauti-

ful Jewelleryat Factory Prices !
Write now! See the lists of

FREE PRIZES

for all buyers.

OVER 500 DIAMOND &
AND GEM RINGS.
Set with selected

i 15)- §

SOLID GOLD BRACELET
WATCH. High-grude
jewelled movement, 10
years’ warranty. Per-
fect timekeeper.

\ Extra heavy case.

W A FuLL MONTH'S

\\ TRIAL

ALLOWED

GOLD NECKLET AND
PENDANT, new design,

set 3 Pearls and 25 /-

Aquamnarine.

——————
OVERSEAS ORDERS 1

receive  the  promst J

Compensa- attention of a special ¥
tion balance] \\ / manager.  Catalogue
Nickel Sil- 9 malicd free.

v 22 B2 SEND YOUR NOW!

POSTCARD

H.SAMUEL

31, MARKET ST., MANCHESTER

Owver 85 Branches, including : Teredl 1ist
WOOLWICH : 40 :nd 42, Powis Street. in the
CROYDON: 16, Nurth Ind. Bie Free
NEWCASTLE : », Grainger Street, W, /\;(m/(
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Get this Box of Stainless
Cutlery for 19/6

BUY IT DIRECT FROM SHEFFIELD
AT MAKERS’ PRICE.

Give vour friends or give yoursell a box of ¢ Neva
stain” Knives.  Learn the unspeakable

relief of abolishing rubbing, scouring,
and polishing. Iave cutlery as nice as
any of vour friends. Use stainless steel
at every meal, and your table will look
as handsome as any you have seen. Our
price is manufacturers’ price—direct
from Sheffield to you, at factory cost.

Extraordinary Bargain Offer.

The box of cutlery pictured above would cost you £z in any shop.  Our
price is 19/6 only.  Postage 1/- extra, Every knife is made from genuine
Firth’s Stainless Steel —the wonderful metal which nothing in existence can tarnish or stain.  Stainless
is not a coating—it goes right through, and a damp cloth removes every trace of use and leaves the
brilliant surface like new. The square white handles retain their colour
with ordinary care, and the forks are made from extra weight B.T.R. Nickel
Silver. *‘ Nevastain’' knives sharpen easily when necessary. No matter who
you are or where you are, you cannot afford to pass this balf-price offer. Get
we will send half-a-dozen * it NOW—secure Sheffield’s Brightest Bargain—give yourself a £2 gift for
from the case above (des- 19/6—put a pound in your pocket and cut out rubbing and cleaning for ever,

sert size) for 15/.. Table on these satisfaction or money-back terms: Put £1
size, 18/6. Postage g9d. ¢ NOW WRITE Treasury Note and six penny stamps in an envelope.

Add your name and address, register your letter. and post. Your cutlery
ART CATALOGUE FREE. : (,nmeq by return in a useful box.  If you are not thoroughly delighted, send
: Our Art Catalogue of . i back and we refund your money in full. Make P.O.’s and cheques
+ beautiful Cutlery is free : payable to British Table Requisites, Ltd. Prices : Dessert size, 19/6 3
for postage (2d.). Get « Table size, 24/-. Postage 1/- extra. &

. T -day—N .
: yourcopy to-day—NOW. o sy cps T ABLE REQUISITES, Ltd., Dept. B., 83, Headford St., SHEFFIELD,

. Another Half-price Bargain.
If you want knives only

ceesseneranns

@\ BIG CATALOGUE

~ JE\OF MONEY SAVING
: CHINA

~3BARGAINS

. : UNDREDS OF DESIGNS
Earn a reputation for IN ACTUAL COLORS

perfect cooking  and GlFTs 'FOR ALL BUYERS

keep it by using an HOUSEHOLD and _Pri
S N £ 3 ate Ord .
“ONWARD” Roaster. The “ONWARD?” e Dot i Chiina, Poreary, o Gt e

ensures a well-cooked dish every time, and }3;?;’2;,?2({ T@r{gf{fﬁg"hﬁ&%}(fﬁ;}%ﬂe-H,Orme Outfits
the way it makes tough old fowl as crisp SPECIAL UNBREAKKABLE Q:;;t;l;oym 78/
and tender as a chicken is simply magical. China for Kitchen. Canup, Barrack, Hospital Use.
There’s no fear of a spoiled dinner if you use

an “ONWARD.” 1t cooks to a *‘turn.”

If your dealer cannot supply you, we will
SoNwarDdr

send you an “ONWARD"" (size 12in. by
e I'lin.) direct for 616 (carr. paid).

o ,
ONWARD Roaster

ONLY 28/9  pAckeEp
Thi if FREE
This beautifnl Tea Service, ~Splendid Quality. Tea Service,
R 6 persons, 18/3, Dinner Service, 39 3.
gA}‘LA\"l‘ NON-DRIP TEAPOTS. The pot that saves the Cloth,
ur own invention and manufacture.  Guaranteed Perfect
" Successful, Bconomical. '
Satisfuction Guaranteed. AU Prices Reduced.
Send Postcard To-day for Complete

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE
CENTURY POTTERY Cov
ADVT.EXENBURSLEM. STAFFS.

May be obtained from any Ironmonger, or from
Patentee and Sole Maker :

EDWIN CHAMBERS, LTD.,
“8" Dept.. ** Onward ” Works, Leeds Rd..BRADFORD.
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You're carrying a dangerous

as well as an winnecessary

load if you have. Don't drift;

get rid of vourburden asthou-

sands of others have done!
Digestive trouble may manifest itself in
many ways and may be termed indigestion,
dy spepsi‘l, gastritis and manyother things,
but it alw ays starts in the stomach, and is
due to excess and harmful acid.  That's
the key to the whole situation, for if you
can get rid of this dangerous acid you
can get rid of the whole disorder!

. And you can get rid of the excess

acidity simply and with ease and safety—
by taking Bisurated Magnesia. The in-
stant this preparation enters the stomach
all trace of discomfort goes and the
digestive organs, relieved and thereby
strengthened, proceed with their work
normally and healthily.
The Dbenetits  derived  from  the
Bisurated Magnesia are noticeable from the
outset; not only in the absence of pain,
but in the quicker step, the brighter eye
and the more cheery glow in the cheeks.
There's health for dyspeptics in every bottle
of Bisurated Magnesia; it is the stomach-
cufferer’s sure aid and stand-by.

taking of

Doctors  recommend  Disurated  Magnesia ;
hospitals use it and chemists e\er\whexe sell
it av 1/3 a package for either powder or tablet
imnvx when buying, it is wise to look for the
name ' BISURATED,” as this insures your
getting the one thing that WILL do you good.

Bismag, Ltd.

London, N.W.1.
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(oleman QuicklLite

LAMPS AND LANTERNS.

MORE THAN TEN THOUSAND BRITISH
HOMES ENJOY ITS SIGHT-SAVING
BRILLIANCE — DECIDE NOW THAT
YOU, TOO, MUST HAVE THIS FINEST
LIGHT KNOWN FOR READING.
SEWING, AND GENERAL USE.
NO OTHER LAMP GIVES YOU SUCH
A STRONG, STEADY SHINING LIGHT -
SOFT AND NATURAL AND RESTFUL
TO THE EYES.

A WONDERFUL LAMP.
COSTS HALFPENNY PER HOUR.
BURNS ORDINARY PETROL
LIGHTS WITH MATCHES
NO TORCH REQUIRED
300 CANDLE POWER
(Post Free Complete)

CQ 307

Ribbed Shade 79/6
CQ 329  As illustrated 82/6
i 88 g%ﬁ} Decorated Shades... 90/6

ABSOLUTELY STORM PROOF
W 1Q 327

4~ HURRICANE LANTERN.
T D
THE COLEMAN QUICK-LITE CO.,

70/~

LTD.,
1, Electric Parade, West Norwood, S.E.27. "["houns.
[Streaitene 525,
SCOTLAND: 140, Buchanan Street, GLASGOW
IRELAND: 6. Lower Ormond Quay, DUBLIN

WAITE&SON,

+ Craftsmen in Gold
CHELTENHAM, ENGLAND

ESTABLISHED OVER 100 VEARS BANKERS.- LLOYDS BANK LTQ

\\\\

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

Send tar the interesting Booklet * Gold and Gem Jewellery ® post tree od
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The finest Face Cream
in the world

Make it a daily habit to use foamy—fragrant—
non-greasy Icilma Cream. For that is the secret of
keeping your skin and complexion perfect.

.
BN
NG

W
=

ZNe

=\

The wonderful natural water in Icilma Cream stimu-
lates the skin to natural beauty, keeping it young

and fresh.
Caught
admiring After using Icilma Cream complete your toilet with
Beauty. Icilma Bouquet Face Powder.

Two nice Shampoos
for the Hair.

A Shampoo with an Icilma
Shampoo Sachet \WET) 4s :
far and away the nicest way
to wash the Hair. It cleanses :
—preserves—beauiifies. Then :
between times, or when 11con- |
venient have a dry Shampoo |
with Ictlma Hatr Powder
(DRY). Both sold in 3d
packets.

~~~~~~~~~~~~ ' Use it daily and look your best
e

£100 MATERNITY
Treasure Cot

(Finlay's Patents—adjustable any sxze}
Company L¥bs -

Price 1/13; large pot 2/-, everywhere. Flesh-tinted
Cream. 119 per pot. lIcilma Bouquet Face Powder
(two0 tints — Naturelle and Créme), 2/6 per box.

FREE PRIZES £50.
> Two £25. 26 Consolatlon Pnzes
Write for particulars, also
FREE WONDERFUL BABY BOOK,
Fashions Bulletin, and Patterns of Latest Materials,

SKIRTS from 1511 GOWNS from 42 -
CORSETS from 1411
Moriey rvefunded if not delighted. . i
FlN LAY;s 67, Houldsworth Street (Top
9 Oldham St.), MANCHESTER.

GIVES QUICK RELIEF
TO SUFFERERS OF

WHOOPING
COUGH,

Colds, Spasmodic Croup,
Bronchitis, Coughs & Influenza. =
~The air carrying the antiseptic vapour inhaled
with every breath makes breathing easy, soothes
the sore throat, and stops the cough, assuring
restful nights.

Eee tennine
l:umm Cot has
the sed stamped on
the ley.
This Dainty Cot is so Cosy and IWarm—
Hygienic, Washable, Well-balanced, Light
to Carry, Folds up.

. EsT. 1879.
No. (. P]u!|\ Woad, .. .. .. .. 346) Canopy . . . .
m L :\‘_;Illli.‘mh\‘\iomx‘ PO gg g‘ I)ra[ueru 15 invaluable to mothers with voung children
.2 ¢ Enamel .. .. . i extra A N
: and a boon to sufferers from Asthma.
Geods sent on 7 days’ appro. carr, paid in UK, © thma
I Wirite for 64 page beantiful lus. Calalogue, l Sold by Chemists. Send P.C. for descriptive booklet to—
~EVERYTHING for BABY and NURSERY.” ALLEN & HANBURYS, Ltd., Lombard St., London, E.C.3.
{Dept.U.1),124,Victoria St.
Treasure Cot Co.,Ltd. Loy iotorlaBt., @ 2.
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The Same Teeth

With film removed.

This ten-day test will show
you something of what film
removal means. Hew it
beautifies the teeth—how it
cleans and gives better pro-
tection.

You should make this test.
It is free and delightful. To
millions it has brought a new
era in teeth cleaning.

Film dims the teeth

You feel on your teeth a
viscous film. It clings to
teeth, gets between the teesth
and remains.

MARK

Pepsadend

See what a change

Brushing teeth in old ways
does not end it. So count-
less teeth brushed daily still
discolour and decay.

It is film-coats that dis-
colour, not the teeth. Film
is the basis of tartar. It
holds food substance which
ferments and forms acid. It
ho'ds the acid in contact with
the teeth and the acid may
cause decay.

Now two combatants

Dental science has now
found two effective film com-

batants.  Able authorities
have amply proved them.
Now leading dentists every-
where advise their daily use.

These methods are (m-
bodied in a dentifrice cal'ed
Pepsodent. With it, count-
less people, night and morn-
ing, now combat that film.

Other essentials

Certain aids to Nature are
also embodied in Pepsodz:t.

Pepsodent stimulates the
salivary flow. It multiplies
the starch digestant in the
saliva. That is Natu.z2's
agent for digesting starch
deposits. It multiplies the
alkalinity of the saliva—
Nature's neutralizer of the
acids which may cause tooth
decay.

Thus every use aids Nature_
to protect the teeth,

Watch the change

Send the coupon for a 10-
Day Tube. Note how clean
the teeth feel after using.
Mark the absence of the vis-
cous film. See how teeth
whiten as the film-coats dis-
appear. Watch the other
good effects.

You will see and feel what
Pepsodent is doing. And
you will realize quickly what
it means to you and yours.
Cut out the coupon now.

10-DAY TUBE FREE.

TRADE

The New-Day Dentifrice

A scientific film combatant, whose every
application brings five desired effects. Ap- \
proved by highest authorities, and now ad- B

vised by leading dentists everywhere. All

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

. Address
druggists supply the large tubes. e
S. African distributors: e senees vesraaeees
Verrinder, Ltd., 106, Addericy Strcet, Cape Town, Give full address.  Write plainly.
to whom S.A. readers may send coupon. Only one tube 1o a family. STRAND Mau. Feb

S—
e
S ———
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W M | | Self-generating Gas
Lamps for the Home

Dargue Patent Acetylene Lamps are portable, ab-
solutely safe. easy to clean and operate, economical
in use, and of handsome design in solid Brass.

DARGUE PATENT ACETYLENE TABLE
LAMPS: MADE IN 2 SIZES & 5 FITTINGS

They give a soft white light for five to eight hours (No. 1
size) or seven and a half to twelve hours (No. 2 size) from one
charge (according to size of burner use )} and solve the lighting
quzstion for Overseas, Camps, Farms,
Bungalows, Shooting - Boxes, Golf
Club-houses, etc., situated away from
Town Gas Supplies.

Dargue Acetylene Lamp and
Burner only, without Fittings,
No. 1 size, 30/-; No. 2 size, 48/-,
Other fittings exiva; jitted complete, as
llustrated,

No. 1 SIZE. ' No. 2 SIZE,

Fitted complete, Fitted complete,
are. | 60/6.

Gives 50 c.p. for 73

Gives 50 c.p. for ;
hours, 4o c.p. for 10

hours, 40 c.p. for 61
hours, or 30 candle- | hours, or 30 candie-
power for 8 hours, | power for 12 hours,
Unless otherwise crdered, we fit 50 c.p.
Burner, Sent post free U.K.; extraabroad.
Money refunded if dissatis-
fied. Over 15,000 in use.
The same lamp is supplied with
special fittings jor Drawing Room,
Hall, Kitchen, B droom, Corricor,
Garage, Stable, etc., all of whick
are descrided and illus: rated trn our

FREE BOOK ON LAMPS

FOR COUNTRY LIGHTING
Send a postcard for it to-day.

Dargue Acetylene Gas Co., Ltd.,

IT

M 13 e "
1S the Orlg lnal 1, Dargue Chambers, Grey St., Newcastle-on-Tyne, Eng.

LN TR TR

Chocolate Flavour [|[- e

of Frys Pure

Breakfast Cocoa

that really satisfies
the taste.

IJJHWHIIHH:‘IHH!!!U\l\ it

3

A R
Conversing with
the Deaf.

You can enjoy the genial company
of friends at home—in Club or
Theatre—in fact. anywhere and
under all conditions, with an
CEARLUX,” the most efficient
electiical aid to hearing.  Small
and compact, the “EARLUN?”
instruments are a marvel of science
and ingenuity.

9
Trys
PURE BREAKFAST

Cocoa~
| |

Send for particulars of 7 days’ Free Trial to—

THEOPHTHALMIC & CHEMISTS’ SUPPLY Co.,Ltd.
(Earlux Dept.), 77, Wigmore Street, London, W.1.




GIOE=__JGIOE=—[GISE—=[GISE=—=Glo ="

RETWOR

These long evenings are very liable to hang on one’s hands if there is
nothing to do except read ! For very little outlay one can take up the
hobby of fretwork, and rot only spend the time pleasantly, but also
profitably, It is no mere “kid’s play " to get out some of Hobbies
Designs, and their use as well as decoration makes them a source
of admiration and enjoyment. It is indeed a delightful hobby which
anyone may take up with interest.

———

——

SI-OI—VII:Z OF THE THINGS YOU CAN MAKE

! TOYS, CLOCKS, BAROMETERS, MODELS,
CHAIRS, CORNER CABINETS, ' STOOLS,
1 MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS, OVERMANTELS,

E=—1G0=——IGO=——"I[|GID=—

By getting a Hobbies Outfit, you have
OUTFIT PRICES: every loolnc[cessary for a start t<:]be made.
T A They are all ready for use and fixed to
;\10' ;“; o ";éﬁ Post Free g;g cards by patent clips which form a per-
NO' 2 é/ﬁ oo 17/3 manent tool rack for them. Be sure and
NO' 32 /= vV 9/- obtain Hobbies, for they are British
NZ' 31 . 9/8 v 10/6 made throughout and real
N '4“’ . 11/6 . 1276 value for money. Cheaper
NO' 41 - 13'/_ o 14{/_ foreign goods are much in-
Ng. 5}2 1476 oo 15/6 ferior and cost more
TP R in the long run.
The Al 176 , ., 18/6 in the long
The A3--32/6 . . 33/9 A design is ‘.”,j" fm
The \4- 23/6 . . 24/9 e e it
. g obbies, price
The A6—27/6 ., ., 28/9 2d. weekly.

Write for Specimen Hobbies and Free Lists to

HOBBIES, LTD. -
Dept. 59, BEREHAM. .

65, New Oxford St. London, W.C.; 147, Bishopsaate,
london, EC.; 79, Walworth Road, london. S.E.:
26, Arayle Sireet, Glasgow : 10a, Piccadilly, Manchester ;

9a, High Street, Birmingham : 15, County Arcade, |.ceds.




24 THE STRAND MAGAZINE.

[ CURE WEAK NERVES!

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

1 can positively cure sleeplessness, the worry habit, irritability,
palpitation, sudden exhaustion, heaviness of limbs, or, in fact,
any HEART, NERVE, or STOMACH TROUBLE.

If you are pessimistic, lacking 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 nexras-
thienic. In such case, you cannot possibly become the social or
business success you were meant to be until you have regained
bealth and fitness.

There is only one sure and certain method in the world to-day
—THE INCH HOME TREATMENT. Pleasant and
fnexpensive, with results PERMANENT, it is worth its
weight in Treasury notes to the nerve sufferer. If yon have
tried other methods without satisfaction, don't Zesitate, write
TO-DAY—that is the kind of case I like to get.

1 hold thousands of testimonials from patients who could not
last through an entertainment or stay in a crowd until they
came to me, My treatment was put to a severe test during the
war with numbers of shell-shock cases—the worst form of
neurasthenia it is possible to have.

Remember, without treatment, nerve trouble usually ends in
a nervous breakdown, after which a cure is more difficult to

btain,
**" 70 THE MIDDLE-AGED.

1 hold extraordinary testimonials from pupils over the age of
sixty as to the wonderful rejuvenating powers of my treatment.
I can add years to the life of all middle-aged patients, and at
the same time give them renewed vigour.  All letters treated in
strict confidence. No charge for diagnosis or epinion.

All interested in the foregoing are invited to send a 3d. stamp
and ask for “NERVE ROOKLET."”

‘“HEALTH, STRENGCTH, 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 paiticularly appeals to the sportsman, the
golfer who would improve at his game, the tennis player, boxer,
cyclist, or motorist. The ** H.S. D.” system guarantees im-
proved development and perfect health, cures rounded shoulders,
flat chest, spinal curvature, and increases the height.

Only One Booklet sent to each applicant.

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

THOMAS INCH, Health Specialist

(Dept. S}, 73, Clarendon Road, Putney, London, 8,W,15.

EYES NEED OCULYSOL,
When the
letters begin

«* then it is time to bathe

AN your eyes with ‘¢ OCU-
\ilsp Py },Ysgu’:i 'Itzhe T%nhw

40 == or Tired Eyes. is
= wonderful lotion in-
stantly refreshes and strengthens. Use 1t' regularly night
and morning, and keep your eyes in perfect health and
condition—bright, clear and youthful,

(Pronounced oc - u - ly - sol)

THE TONIC FOR TIRED EYES
Oculysol is obtainable at all Chemists and at all the
branches of Bools'.
send for FREE Sample Bottle to—

THE OPHTHALMIC & CHEMISTS’ SUPPLY CO., LTD,

77, Wigmore Street, London, W.1.
FREE

SAMPLE

Please send me a free sample bottle
of **Oculysol.”” 1 enclose 4d. in
stamps for postage and packing.

**S.M." Feb. 1922.

My regular Chemist is:

Name
Address

which - the little
“MAB” can be manipu-
lated makes it the ideal Razor
for the self-shaver. It removes
the toughest beards smoothly and
safely, and makes shaving a

pleasure.  Finest Shemelq
steel. Twenty-five years'
reputation,

ces :

Dwarf size, 4/6. Medium, 5/8.
Pairs in Cases, 12/6 and 13/6.
Of all Cutlers, etc., or direct post free

The MAB CO., 73A, Newhall Streat,
BIRMINGHAM.

BOOKLET ON SHAVING-PQST FREE ON REQUEST

‘MABwrrRAZOR
‘EVINRUDE

=

. EVERY sportsman—every lover of the
open—every man who appreciates the
river should have an Evinrude. ltisa
sturdy little Motor which is quickly and
easily attached to the stern of any rowboat.
The trouble of rowing is cut out, 1t takes
you there and brings you back. and the cost
of running is fractional.
Write to - day for
Catalogue “F,
with full particulars.

LY

I km "

"EVINRUDE MOTOR C[ENG/TS
107 WATERLOO RD
=2, LONDON SE!
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[REUDEL BATH SALTRATES)
THE BATH PREPARATION PAR EXCELLENCE

Cures Corns or
Callouses &
All Foot
Troubles

Price 2/ & 3/ S (ovsie s1z¢)

Stops Rheumatic
e Aches & Pains
| Within Ten

SIR HARRY LAUDER

PHYLLIS

MAY
MOORE MONKMAN CONSTANCE
DUPREZ WORTH

oN
A/LL HENSON

DORMER 3 N ‘4 OSWALD ' K
- T S WILLIAMS : ING

SRLTRATES

Unrivalled
for Gout
Lumbago
Sciatica,Neuritis
& All Uric Acid

Disorders,SkinDiseases, Etc.

Obtainable at Alf Chemists.
TH EY ALL USE & HIGHLY RECOMMEND

REUDEL BATH SALTRATES

as also do EUGENE CORRI, J.B. HOBBS, ERNEST BEARRY,ABE MITCHELL,
GEO. CARPENTIER, T. DESCAMPS, BILLY WELLS, JIMMY WILDE, JOE
BECKETT, ALFRED SHRUBB, TOM PAYNE, and hundreds of other prominent pecple.

To produce a pain-relieving and refreshing medicated and oxygenated bath or foot bath having
curative powers, merely dissolve Reudel Bath Saltrates powder in plain water.

\VIOLET LORAINE MAIDIE SCOTT
a GEO. ROBEY -

Chilblains,Eczema, 8
Rashes, Insect Bites
& Similar Tortures.

wonderful
This saltrates compound exactly reproduces in concentrated form the essential constituents found in
the well-known medicinal bathing waters of Carlsbad, Aix les Bains, and Buffalo Lithia Springs.

I SALTRATES LIMITED, Euston Buildings, London, N.W.1. I

|

Photos by Hana, Lorothy Wilding, Yevonde, Fielding, Northland Studios, Valerie, Swaine, Foulsham & Banneid, Lebson, ' Baily tiestch,’Stage BhotoOo
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out.

skin,

POND'S EXTRACT CO. (Dept. 30),

=R ETRE=E=E(

Miss Lilian Braithwaite

““ Pond’s Vanishing Cream is an old and respected .
friend of mine and one that I could not do with-
Pond’s Cold Cream is excellent.”’

To keep your skin and complexizn youthful-
looking use two creams—Pond’s (the original)
Vanishing Cream on every possible occasion @
during the day to give an appearance of soft,

colourful, unblemished delicacy— Pond's Cold [Lﬂ

“TO SOOTHE AND SMOOTH YOUR SKIN.”

Of all Chemists and Stores, in handsome Opal Jars with Aluminium Screw Lids, 1/3 and 2/6.
NOTE REDUCED PRICES for TUBES, 74d. (handbag size) and 1/-(reduced from 9d. and 1/3).

71, SOUTHAMPTON ROW. LONDON, W.C.i.

o}

(2

says i—

gB% @@g

(O)

<@<3

Cream before retiring to rest to cleanse the
pores and supplement the natural oil of the
thereby preventing
Pond’s Vanishing Cream is absolutely free from all

lines and wrinkles.

grease—it vanishes instantly and completely. This )
double treatment will protect your skin from roughness Q
and redness, cracked lips and chapped hands. - @

. O A MR

Bargains in Real IRISH
HOUSEHOLD LINEN.

HOME NEEDLEWORK.

Remnant Bundles of the begt quality Pillow Linen to make
six Pillow Cases, size 20x30 ins., per bundle 21/ Remnant
Bundles of Whie Art Linen for Afternoon Tea Cloths,
Tray Cloths, etc.. per bundle 119, Remnant Bundles of
Irish Linen Huckaback Towelling sufficient to make six
Bedroom Towels, per bundle 12°6. Remnant Bundles
of Coloured Art Linen for Cushion Covers and Fancy
Needlework, per bundle 8/6. Pogtage on one bundle, 9d.

UNCRUSHABLE DRESS LINEN.
Uncrushable Dress Linen fer Spring and Summer wear, all
pure linen, dyed perfe@ly fag colours in Sky. Light & Dark
Saxe, Navy, Shell Pink. Pink, Strawberry, Helio. Mauve.
White, Ivory, Cream, Champagne, Tussore, Tan, Primrose,
Myrtle, Sea Green, Slate, Brown and _Black.
36inches wide, 4 - per yard. Tc-day's value 6/6 per yard.

REAL IRISH HOMESPUNS.
We offer one ot of Real Irish Homespuns at half price.
These Homespunsare all pure wool of close texture. They
are particularly well adapted for Ladies” and Children’s
wear. Excellent for Golf and Walking Skirts, Sports and
Travelling Coats, 28 ins. wide, 3 6 per yard. ne Skirt
length, 3} yds.. for 10 '6 ; Threc Skirt lengths for 313 One
Coat length, 41 yds., for 15'=; Three Coat lengths for 44/-

Wo hare also nutn remorkable bargaing in
REAL IRISH HOUSNE LINEN

Safe delivery of parcels guaranteed For
all orders under 20/- add 9d. for postage.

GUR GUARANTEE—-'IM coods not approved

can be retirned to be ex-
clanged o money refunded
Write now for Free Catalogue.

¥ . 95, Main Street,
Larne, IRELAND.
ST e

il

[

The Greatest Invention

for the Comfort of Womern
Made in three sizes: Longcloth 5/11
Cambric 7.6; Cellular 10 6; Jaj
Silk 106 & 126; Crepe de Chine
18.6 & 21/, Postage 3d
The waterproof is seamless, non-rubber

\ %3 and will wash in boiling water, soap, anc
Patent N e bleachine soda.  Stocked by ali the leuding

314t i,_mlies' Oullril‘ters, Do not accept imita-
. . ions, which will only disappoint you,
LABODEX 1f any dificulty in obtuining, write §0<

MADAME CLAIRE DE
PROTEGTIVE KNICKERS 17 Cituiren Ren: Banrs LAGOTE
rch Road. Barnes.S.W.13

ash-day Fnn |
orries—— Eﬂded_

No more hard work. and the washing 3
one in half the usual time. The

old “tub and scrub
method is superseded
by —

ADFORD'S
R

‘VOWEL

WASHE

No internal mechanism,
\‘Vil! wash all kinds of §
Linen Curtains,

_Blankets, etc.
-asy in operation, and
will last a lifetime.

Carrivee Fi N
i Peecto Rufinag Station. special Discount

BUTTER CHURNS, BUTTERWORKERS.
. LABOUI_?—SAYERS for the HOUSE.
Everything for the House and Dairy."

Write for Ilustrated Catalogue (N
ate it > (No. 099B).
THOS. BRADFORD & CO., Makers,
- I_l;l-lf.ﬂ. HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON ’
W0, Bold St., Liverpool; 1, Deansgate, M:mcixester.
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Telephone :
Battersea 300

&

Casement Clothg, 3lins. wide, Cretonnes, 3lins. wide, from

| ;gg ;I/(l)}hper yd. ; 50ins. wide INEXPENSIVE ;ﬁéuper yd;; 5:)?:& ‘Z\:‘ife from
per yd.

Boiton as:mnng rom2zerer Curtains & Loose Covers shadow Tissues, siins. wide.

from 3/114 per yd.
MIJ'?;! Rep, 3/11% per yd., 50ins. wide; Tapestries from 3/11}t029/11 peryd.
8

Yelvets from 8,8 per yd., 50ins. wide
CIngalee Cloth, 3/6 per yd.. 50ins. Satin Cloths from €/11 per yd.
wide; 34 shades.

Ser, 1 3/6 d.
Lace Nets, 48ins. wide, from 2/11 per y ges from per y )
M'a.drasdl!!uslins.dm;ns. wid:, fro. Patterns Post Free.
. ; 52ins. Wi 2/6% M
2/34 peryd. ; 52ins. wide from 2/64 per yd. THE * CHARLECOTE » GHAIR.

Patterns Post Free.
THE ‘‘ GRAFTON ’ CHAIR.

WONDERFUL VALUE [N CHAIRS & SETTEES, <

4 The ‘'‘Grafton” Chair. — Comfortable, well-
upholstered Chair with lonse cushion seat. covered
in Cretonne of rich effect, as illustration, £8 10 9
The *‘Charlecote’” Chair.—Inexpensive, com-
fortable Chair, covered in verdure Cretonne, as
illustration, 79/6.
Write for “The Home Beautiful,” an inter-
esting book containing the latest ideas in Window
Treatments, Carpets, Curtains, Loose Covers, and
Artistic Furnishing generally. Gratisand Post Free.

L

b

LOOSE COVERS
cut and fitted
by experienced

Experienced repre-
sentatives sent to
advise and

estimate.

B[R RS

0 The “ADAPTA' Bed-Table

Attach

CASH’S WOVEN NAMES

to your household and personal linen.
Woven on fine cambric tape in fast turkey red,
black, green, gold, helio, sky ornavybluelettering.

DOUGLAS HAIG

-~

a«" Can be instantly raised,
s _ lowered, or inclined. It

")*‘5 -y 7 extends over bed, couch,
. v‘,ag‘,,}/ or chair without touching
.&'}*’4 it, and is the ideal Table
for reading or taking
meals in  bed with ease
and comfort. By pressing
a button the top can be
adjusted to various inclin-
ations. It cannot over-
balance.  Comprises Bed
Table, Reading  Stand,
Wiriting Tuble, Bed Rest,
T Cd Table, ete. British

aalaBE EC L

Prices: ~
WHITEKE GROUND, BLACK GROUND.

=X
(P(l(:‘ll/v'/i/\ B /

12 odos B o don 6 made. ) =
o, 39 [N 4/6 No. 1.—Enamelled Metal Parts, with Polished
30 2/9 BT 3/6 Wood Tl‘)l‘ Adiab S T £3150
- No. 3.—Ditto, with justable  Side ray,
Supplied by nlfl D?pe“ :t:;ie Outfitters at a = Automatic  Book  Holders, and .
Léw cays n - Polished Oak Top (as illustrated) £5 10 0 =

A Special and Finer Tupe can now

be supplied for  marking  Hund-

kerchiefs and small  articles

Sampies and full list of Stvles FRIT
on applicarion ro

J.&J.CASH, LTD.,

Dept. 5, COVENTRY. TRADE MARK

= No. 5.~ Complete as No. 3, but with Detach-

- able Candle Sconce, and all Metal

. Parts finished Polished Brass .. £710 -

Carriage Paid (n Great Rritain. Write for Booklet A3, -
J. FOOT & SON, Ltd.,

171, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W.1

S O S AR 2
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If they cannot take Cod Liver Oll

Send stam

all Children like

which is the most successful alternative for Cod Liver Oil
MALTOLINE is a nice palatable preparation, which promotes
increase in weight, robust appearance and general improvement
in health. Readily taken by the most fastidious child.

for a TRIAL PACKAGE

Mllfolme

PRICE 3/- per bottle
from Chemists and Stores.
THE MALT[NE MFG. CO., LTD.,
9 (S), Holborn Vnaduc!
London, E.C.1

(Sixpence)

RHEUMATISM

You Must Remove the Acid-Cause
and Make the Blood Good.

Hood’s Medicine not only drives out from the blood
all poisonous acid—the accumulation of which at the
aching part causes the pains of Rheumatism, Sciatica,
l\um'w, ele.—but converts all the good in vour food
into pure health-giving, body- bulldm" blood, which
prevents acid funmm and
saves waste. lHood’s “Medi-
cine is made from fourteen
Ilerbal ingredients printed
on every botile, and has
¢iven entire satisfaction to
three generations in  the
treatment of Eczema, Psori-
asis, Ulcers and Bad Legs;
in Indigestion,  Anwemia,
Catarrh  and  Goitre, and
more especially in cases of
Rheumatism.

M.
““I had a severe attack of rheumatism in my arm.
doctors in the district. also electric battery, but got no reiief

Thos. E. Nash. of so, Gibson Street, Beljast, writes:

Tried all

untii I tried Hood's Medicine, which cured me, That was ten
years ago, and since then have had no return of 1theumatism.”

NO CURE-—NO PAY

Th= Proprietors have so much confidence in Hood’s Medicine
that they will send particulars of ** No Cure—No Pay " Offer,
Six Duys’ Trial Tablets, and Home Doctor Book, 100 pages,
postage paid, for 1s.  Address C. I, HOOD & CO., Ltd.
(Dept. S.1.16), Cecil House, Holborn Viaiuct, London.
You will not be pestered with letters urging you to bu)

e

WL Deingg [\)

imitations.
can

Beware of
Treatment

Conxult or
write—

Tar

iDr.

Don’t Wear \

a Truss.

Brooks' Appliance is a new scientific dis-
covery with antematic air cushions that
draws the broken parts together, and binds
them as you wonld a broken limb. It abso-
tutely holds firmly and comfortably and
never slips. Always light and cool, and
conforms to every movement of the body
without chafing or hurting.  We muke
to your 1 it to youona
‘tion or money
nd we have put our price s0 low
that anybody, rich or poor, can buy it. Remember, we make it to
your unln —send it to you—you wear it—and if it doesn't su WLisfy you,

d it back to v nd we will refund your money. That is
always absolutely on the square—a
of veople this way for the past ten
Rummhu we use. no salves, no | ess. no lies. no fakes.
just give you a straight business deal at a reasonable vrice.

Brooks Appliance Co., Ltd., """

eArs
We

Jor our
(1360 I), 80, Chancery Lane, London. W.C.2. mz:::t/);ztegd

sure and permanent cure for
RUFF, AND HAIR TURNING GREY.

treatment which only takes three minutes a dav

PRICE 19/-, OR POST FREE 21/-
TAR POMADE, for Scurf, Dandruff Irritation of the Scalp, 5/2.
TAR SHAMPOO POWDER, hygienic, refreshing, 1/5.
TAR LOTION, the wonderful Hair Tonic and Beautifier, 7 6, 14/6, POST FREE

See

be obtained from

JEAN HENRY ET CIE. (Laboratory 44)
14-16. Buckineham Palace Road,

MAVELLET'S I’rescipti0n>

GET TO KNOW IT.

P ad

a

Why suffer ?

You can get almost im-
mediate relief with ZOX.

FREE.

TWO ZOX IO\\ DERS

e u)nlom
ZOX POWDERS uye
sold by Clemists anl
Stores in 16 unl 3«
bo.ces, vr post free at
these prices from
THE Z0X CO,
11 Hatton Garden, London,E.C.1
J

FALLING HAIR, DAN-
r\ home

the name CAMILLE across every label.
Stars  and  Chemists, or direcd from

LONDON, S.W.1.
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One spoonful
of this N,

golden powder—-

BIRD

CORCENTRATED

EGG

SUBSTITUTE

goes all the way to ensure success even to beginners in baking. Itis
an absorbing interest for growing girls to begin to make small cakes,
rock buns, lunch cakes, puddings, etc., with Bird’s Egg Substitute.

It is a good start in housewife training, because with Bird’s
Egg Substitute, what was once anxious and uncertain work, is now
simple and successful.

replaces eggs, and saves time and money. It also imparts
lightness and richness to all kinds of cakes, buns and
puddings. No baking powder or self-raising flour required.
The Recipes in every tin of Bird’s Egg Substitute are an
introduction to successful, econoraical home baking. Buy a tin
to-day, and begir to save money on cakes and puddings.

r—LEARN TO WRITE— O The New QUICKLIT

T
E LJ ! Incandescent Petrol Gas Lamp.
- Lights with matches.

No methylated spirits required.)

Earn while you Learn.

HORT stories and articles are commanding big priees, and the X
demand for contributions grows daily. You culn qualifg under Uses one large durable muntle,
expert guidance to earn money by your pen, and to make your
fl!):\rc hours profitable.  Learn the secvets of successful writers ! 300 Cafnd]ls power hat a
he Journalism Course of the Regent Institute will show you cost of .d. per hour
how to achieve success.  In a series of clear, practical, and for fuel.
interesting lessons you will be taught how to write und what PRICES :
to write about, and helped to produce saleable work as early i
tll\ possible. The instruction will be personal to YOU, and from Table Lamp .. X£3
he very start you will enjoy the uxe of an Advizory Sepvice,
The moederate fee is inclusive, . Storm Lantern ... £3
Interesting  Write NOW for a free copy of “How to HAS AUTOMATIC
aninteresting book- BURNER CLEANER.

Succeed as o Writer,
Bo°k|et FREE ]ot‘ which deseribes the openings for new
writers, and the unique advantages of a_postal course which is
training men and women to write the kind of copy that editors
want—and to carn while thev learn,
THE REGENT INSTITUTE (Dept. 129E),
22, Bedford Street. Strand. London. W.C.2,

Rend for List showing
all designs for outdoor
wnd indoor lightine. A —

:| THE QUICKLIT LAMP CO.,
:| 61, Lower Mosley Street, Manchester.
) "Phone s Cento 136
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7/:(’ /Vu!mlm/ Dosk Lam/)

Read and Write with * EMERALITE.”

Your eves are priceless.  Protect them.  The
most satisfactory Electric Lamp for reading
or writing, either al home or the office, is
Emeralite—the lamp with the restful green
shade.  The light distribution in Emeralite is
perfect, and its appearance invites the admira-
tion of all. The shade is adjustable to any angle,
Getthegenuine KEmeracite
—theoriginal Desk Lamnp
of this type.

Satin  Brass Finish,
complete with Emerald
Glass Shade, pull chain
socket, adapterandsilk cable, £4.0.0.

Made in severat varieties. Please

Call or Write for Booklet

Partridge & Cooper, LD,

London: 192, Fleet Street, E.C.4,
and 50, Queen Victoria Street, E.C.4.
’ also from

7he SlobeWar nicke Co st

London : — 44, Holborn Viaduct, E.C.1;
98, Bishopsgate, E.C.2 ; 82
Victoria Street, S.W.1.

Manchester :—13, Victoria

Tf/E STRAND MAGAZINE.
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the loorld cudd ,'

A Canadian purchaser wrote:

.

3\

«...after seemg the Ring, I was more than s
i ever sure tha! I could not have done so well

" by dealing in a small town . . . . you givein
every way just what you advertsa,

Thousands of peoplz, Abroad and at Home, have bought:
their Rings from the Northern Goldsmiths. You mlghl‘
d> worse than follow their example.

The RING BOOK, which we will send to yo-,
describes the method which has made Ring Buying sa{e
for all the World. It contains numerous teslm,on':s.
from satisfied buyers.

Our method of Ring selling enables you to select from 122
different styles of beautiful Gem Rings in your own Home.!
We send the Ring you have chosen fully insured, on a fortnight's
free approval. If, within the 1 days, you wish to change your
mind, we will either exchange the Ring, allowing full value for it,

o you can re'urn it cnd receive your money back in full. If you

decide to keep the Ring, you do so on this understand ng:—
Whenever you wish, after one year or ten
years, we will repurchase your R/ng, under
Ring Book Conditions, less 10% of its cost.

This is the fairest method of Ring- Se”xng krown. The RING

BOOK tells all about it. We send it and FINGER SIZE
CARD, POST FREE, to an:one intereste ! in Engagement, Gift,
Dress and Men's Rings, priced from £5:5:0 up to £325.

The NORTHERN GOLDSMITHS Co.
“The RING SHOP for the WORLD,"

No. 6, GOLDSMITHS' HALL, NEWCASTLE-upon- TYNE,
ENGLAND (Estd. 1892), (2)

DON'T STUDY DRAWING

under any kind of tutor—that way leads
todisappointment. If youare us
produce humorous sketches,
trations, advert. designs, posters
toous, fashions, ete.. which are sol
in demand, w
prospectus,
courses. The ¢
the most emine
The book will h A
exact possibilities in duw n\nu,——lt is a
superh production printed in full colour,
and is an art education in itself.

FOR BEGINNERS.—I have a special
preparatory course in head, face, figure
drawing, etc. Perspective, lh;ht and
shade, etc. Fee is ONE GUINEA only
(Postage abroad 2 6 extra).
Write fo me pn:mnll enclosing sd.
(postage),
return post
Northern

L § Jute Soles last much longer

7 YEARS WEAR than any others. Suit

equally Hmwc Shop or any

indoorwork. Mr. Blackshaw,
Tynygongl, S

" Last paiy

et in nge
nd sl quod.™

Mrs, C—, 7,
H ukn(\y l{d
M

Says:
0 conn furtubly tor stending long hours.  Cannot do without thew,
Say size and Colour.

[\ olum—]m wi, Black, or White

» Plain Shoes thout Stry apping . 3
D. Leather 1 per illnstration: . 5 8 510
Superior Blocked, pping (Boots 1s. FExtra 69 73
Leather-Soled Lany 86 108

“ldeal  for \hnvlmud in any ('\mmtv
lutv Shoes eheavest while leather sodear. B
Sldeal " gor Neliool Dritl, Institutions
Three pairs at one time. 1. per pair off:
PATENT CANVAS SHOE CO., 1. STEPS ROAD, near GLASGOW.
40 years” Advertisers, Coolest for Hot Climates.
Sent abroad on rveceipt of M.O. and Parcel Postage.

, e, N neils,
Six pairs, 24, Uuli list, 24

"Al? Aboat It.”
Post Free 2d.

Simpler than Shorthan.i.
Legible as Longhand.

ONOSCRIP

“he New Universal Speed-writing
Izasily learnt in 30 days
The Little L.esson Book, 2/6. Postage 2d
Write “ Scribe B. P.” ‘The Sonoscript Society
55 and 56 Chancery Lane, LLondon, W.C. 2
New Teru—Classes begin Jan. 3. ss. only per week,
Y. writes in Senoscript:
“I have only had two hours' study prior to wriling
this letter. . . . a rainy Sunday afternoon spent on a
very easy and fascinating subject.”

c. writes in Sonoscript:
“I had been learning Shorthand ; but have quite given
it up, as { could write as qu:c/([y in_Sonoscript in
two days as I could in a year with the Shorthand.”

FOR PRIVATE HOUSES

75/-

PER SET.

Dlease write tor
Descripiive
1O A,
Ghimney- ‘ I
sweeping and
Drain- -clearing
Machines.  Speci: ally
designed for Private Houses,
Country Mansions, Hotels,
Farms,etc. They are alw ays
useful, and last a lifetime.

W. & G. ASHFORD,
1, Lower Estex Street, BIRMINGHAM.
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°  ° for CIVIL SERVICE APPOINTMENTS
l lent After a Iz;.psle] of two years it has been decided
c to again hold open competitive examinations

for Government D’ositions.

Only those young people who are thoroughly
trained by the right methods can hope to

° °
Tralnln ;)\Cle: 1 50,000 successes in

BUSINESS, GIVIL SERVICE
AND HIGHER EXAMS

vouch for the remarkable efficiency of the training
given, and the exceptionil proficiency attained by
students.

JOIN ANY DAY.

Business Students joining now are eligible to compete

Write for Prospectus (14) for the Clark’s College 41,000 CASH PRIZE.
and full particulars of the

£1,000 CLARK'S
it seems COLLEGE Ltd.

...................................... 126, Chancery Lane, W.C.2.

Suburban Branches : Provincial Branches :
HOLLOWAY—BRIXTON & NORWOOD—EALING~FOREST GATE— CARDIFF —~ LEEDS — SOUTHEND
CATFORD & NEW CROSS—PECKHAM-—PUTNEY—WO0OD GREEN—~ ON-SEA —PORTSMOUTH—BRISTOL—
CRICKLEWOOD — STAMFORD HILL — CROYDON —SURBITON— BRIGHTON—GUILDFORD.

WALTHAMSTOW.

ST AT RN P AV G TR DAV TR DAV AN DAV A AV AN T DAV AN AV AN DAV -.uﬂuo.-=

[
‘i THE ORIGINAL PERMANENT DYE

N ‘the fabrics of a hundred uses.’

i QUNNY CASEMENTS brought the wonder-
s ful Durobelle dye its early renown. The
ﬂ vears of its proven permanence of colour have . fou! ;

e d d d d i d . ﬁ . iet { Here are just a few "

o Iscovered an eveloped an Inhnite variety o Durobelle textures —

..-!v uses, for each of which there is to-day a Duro. writeforpatterns

y= belle material just right in texture, attractive in Durobelle Plain Casement Cloths'n

g \ s
‘. price, unrivalled in beauty of tint and desigon, creamh éussoreﬂ]andla number zf efxqﬁun;n;le
‘ art‘s ades, l,/osey wove:\ an §ot nish.
E ( Remember Allen’s guarantee to replace free S ide :,f,'*y‘f,gf“*’ 30 ins. wide,
H o Durobelle Bolton Sheetings, in cream
any length of Durobelle that fades, either through Pu e Demntital coloar B e o
washing or exposure, and think of the many curtains, loose covers, cushons, ete. 50 ins.

. . . wide. 3/11% to 6/ per yard.
purposes in your home for which these unique ‘Dtilljobegeﬂ Dm;ks i?\s_vﬁ(rioqs ((se]f})]
- . rellls an ora S1gNS, & §
fabrics ought to be chosen. and will drape gracefully, 50 ine. wide,
4/11 to 8/11 per yard.

Durobelle Tapestries. Delightful cxam-

ples of classic and floral desians in ric

g 'N Dept. A, BOURNEMOU I H. (mixed) colourings, for hanginas and uphol-
g 1 1 It

! Tondon Showrooms : 188, Sloane 8., £ W, Home & Over- K ry. 50 ins. wide, 12/9 to 27‘6. p(‘rvyavd.

scas Post Orders or enquiries direet to Bournemouth. t:o Durobelle R ps,Poplins, Satins.Canvas

and Corded Cloths, Coloured Muslins, etc.
PAV G D A N DAY G DA S P AV LTS P AV S S AVt R AV AN S R T AV TS

TS ST A AN
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Mothers

please note
L]
this
No food in the world could be better for your
children than a pure and wholesome suet puddmg
served with treacle or golden syrup. It satisfies

and nourishes them. Let us persuade you to try
our famous tested recipe to-day.

TREACLE PUDDING.

8 oz. Flour. 4 oz. Shredded “ATORA.” Pinch of Salt.
+ Send us a Post Curd Teaspoonful of Baking Powder.

L for the CATORA™ (Treacle, or preferably, Golden Syrup.)

i “Booklet of wearly 1w Mix dry ingredients together with cold water into a stiff
_fU r o paste and roll out thin. Line greased basin with paste, put layer
puddings, piles, of syrup into basin, then sprinkle over a few breadcrumbs, then
savouries, ete. : cover with another layer of paste ; repeat until basin is filled, paste

* being at top. Cover with greased paper, and steam for 3 hours.

ATORA
Shredded BEEF SUET

is just pure Beef Suet coated with rice flour to keep the shreds apart. The rice
flour also protects the suet from the air and preserves it. No adulterant inany form
whatever is used by us in refining “ATORA,” and 1 %-lbs. equals 2-1bs. raw Suet,.

All Grocers stock “Atora,” SHREDDED for Puddings,
Pies, ete., in BLOCKS for Frying and all Cooking purposes.

HUGON & CO., LTD.,, ————— Openshaw, ——— MANCHESTER.
The originators of Refined Beef Suet.

“The Light of the Future.”

5 ™ STANLEYsaoo Candle Power

Cheapest & Best.
T Laomp will illaminates

id. per hour.
Burt A 600, ~y.
60 Styles to Choose from. Woete for
The Lishts and Heateis that never
Guaranteed Safe, Clenn. and Economiceal.
Dept. 81, STANLEYS (Stratford), Ltd.
o Mail Orders to Carlton Works, Daubeney Rd. o
| London, E.50 Wholesale & Repair Shops
' ¥ Ceres Wor 56, Warton Rd.. London, £
]I\I.llxmnn & Demonstration Rooms, Oxford St.

60~

jfﬁEAL FLOWERS -
ARE COSTLY

Why not make
your own ?

All ﬂlhr\l;:h the late antumn and
winter it is possible to have your
home alizht with the glow and
of towers,  Just a few
a4 supply of Dennison
minutes”  study  of
ated lhlu(lnl)\
©to nn
datlod S lnlun a. carnations.
ehrysanthemuns, Lnerites, ete.

Ask Your Sfa‘honer for

g(‘l}' NCE has. at last. come
~ o the resciie of the over.
stout. A unique fat- leduun"
cream, doing away with the
danger and uncertainty of drugs
and dieting, quickly” removes
douhle (hm\ makes thick ankles
gracetul and slender 1 reduces
prominent hips. ete. Wonder.
fully simple. chean and effective.,

RODIUD SUCCEEDS!

You can send 8- tor a hox TO-
DAY with alwolute confidence
(Plain wrapper) Money refunded
in full if not perfectly satisfied.
l(()l‘l()l) CO. (STianp Derr.y,

VEw Bonp Streer, Losnox, W1

S

For Flower Making
B\ rite tor instructions on Flower Makinge Post Frea, M

Marufochuing Go. Lt

THE Ta manzRy

Kin WoCn
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Are You Quallfled
For The Job You Seek *®

WE TEACH BY POST

We specialise in all Exang, connected with these subjects—

Architectural Drawing Marine Engineering
Building Construction | Mathematics
Clerk of Works’ Duties) Matriculation
Aviation Metallurgy
Boiler Engineering Mining
Boiler Making Motor Engineering
Chemistry Naval Architecture
Civil Engineering Pattern Making
Concrete and Steel Salesmanship
Draughtsmanship Sanitation
Electricity Shipbuilding
Engineering Structural Engineering
Foundry Work Surveying and Levelling
Internal Combustion Telegraphy & Telephony
Engines Wireless Telegraphy

SPECIAL COURSE FOR APPRENTICES.
‘What proof do you carry ? Your word to an employer is
‘not proof that you are efficient, but a College Qualifying
Dlploma or Certificate, signed by the PlOf&S\lO‘)'\l Stwﬁ
is a proof of efficiency, and a valuable asset in seeking a
remunerative position.

CHALLENGE

We are prepared to produce on demand 6,000 unsolicited
testimonials from successful students or pay £roo to any
charity you appoint.  Having helped 6,000 to prosperity
surely we can help YOU.  If you are interested in any of
these subjects write, naming the subject, and we will send
you our FREE BOOKLET. Please state your age.
ADVICE FREE. Parents should seek our advice for their Sons.

SHEFFIELD

BRIGHTY’S APPROVAL SELECTIONS OF FOREIGN STAMPS
are World-renowned for their splennid wvalue, great variety,
good condi ion, and Liberal discounts. TR
8d. in the 1/- discount. Ask for Book Al (1d. to 10--
8d, in the 1/- discount. Ask for Book A2 (Id. to 5
3d, in the 1/- on sluz\lll Ask A4 A
purchases. | A6 el eachy, ATi8d
4d.inthe - on 10" netormore - A9(6d. cach' Alui9d g
6d. in the 1.- if whole book | A12 (13 to 10-, also sheets Al
kept. J Books b, and M. (all id. to 6d J
FREE,—To applicants for any of the above Appln\ al Selections
mentio ing Gift No. M 11 and enclosing 2. postage, abroad 6d., a grand
set of 25 different ROUMANIAN STAMPS
BRIGHT & SON (Postal Dept.), 164, STRAND. LONDON, wW.C 2.

.\‘Nf'HNHHIIJIHIIHIIHHHHHIIHIH N R [ RN

JEWEL of a PEN

Large size chased holder, fitted with 14.ct. Geld
Nib, Iridium - tipped. Nibs to suit all writers
‘RED GIANT' STYLO PEN ) I_
Can be carried tn awy position. § i
To be had of Stationers, or post free frum sole mukers
JEWEL PEN Co., Ltd.,
[Dept. 3], 76, Newgate St., London, E.C.1.

L RINDS REPAIRED.

EVERY PEN GUARANTEED. Al o =T
O A A i

BREAKFAST
PEEVISHNESS

Dispel the qualms with
just a little <O.K.

Delicious with Grilled
Bacon, Haddock, Fish,
Kidneys, Poached
Egg, Ham, Rissoles,
Sausage, Meats, etc.

REDUCED PRICES,

;,7\J ‘
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Drummer

d

EACH
COMPLETE,
The Reliable

Dye for all
Fabrics

The 4d. Drummer is the "bes't:
‘Home Dye obtainable

.. . the best value and the best dye; the
proved reliable home dye of highest quality.
Requires no preparation, needs no addition—
no salt, no vinegar, etc.—nothing but hot or -
boiling water for perfect home-dyeing results

You spend most wisely in buying
Dyes
Complete— absolutely ready for use,

Just follow the simple instructions on the packet, and
you may rely on splendid results. Send to Edge’s,

*

3
!
!
i

Bolton, for Free Booklet on. Drummer-Dyemg, *

Drummer Dyes Even and Fast : uniform depth of *

colouring and equal success secured on all mate-
rials  Silk, Cotton and Wool, mixture fabrics of
Cotton and Wool, Silk and Wool, etc.

Sold by all Grocers, Stores, Oilmen, and Chemists,
Sole Makers: WM. EDGE & SONS, Ltd., Bolton.

|

NAYY BLUE
4°EACKH

W R W

SHORTHAND

Send for free illustrated handbook
and lesson of the rapidly-acquired
S1LOAN - DUPLOYAN  system.
The only simple system used on the
Official Parliamentary Reporting Staff.

\h

Invaluable for

ASTHMA, CATARRH, COUGHS, ..

Travellers, Lawyers, Auctioneers. Millers,
Miners, Engineers, Warehousemen, Speakers,
Singers, Teachers, and all who have vocal
exertion, as well as those subject to vitiated or
dusty atmosphere or changes from heat to
cold, find speedy benefit from Proctor's
Pinelyptus Pastilles, recognised all the world
over as invaluable for Throat, Chest, Voice.
Bronchial Irritation, ¢ “atarrh, Cough, Asthma.
Hay Fever, etc. Theyv act like a charm.
One taken at bedtime relieves respiration and

Sloan-Duployan
Headquarters
(Dept. A). Ramsgate.

o —

helps sleep. Recommended by the Faculty.
Cardinal Vaughan wrote: T have always
found Procto! inelyptus Pastilles eflicacious.”
Sir Charles Santley : ** Proctor’s Pinelyptus

Pastilles are excellent for the throat.

Madame Sarah Bernhardt: ** Uses Proctor’s
Pinelyptus Pastilles with great success for
throat, chest, and voice, and recommends her
friends to use then.”

Miss Ellen 1 “ Considers  Proctor’s
Pinelyptus Pastilles hetter than any other
tozenge or pastille for the voice,”

PINELYPTUS

1/3 PER BOX from any CHEMIST OR STORE.
Proctor's Pinelyptug Depot, Newcastle-on-Tyne.

DRUMMER DYES

BRwNNER

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

{ACETYLENE)

A Brilliant Light -
Nearest to Sunlight.
Easily Worked,

Safe and Odourless.

Simplest Design on Market.

Prices, packed and delivered free
in Great Britain,

42/6 to £6.0.0.

Catalocue Post Free on application,

TAllenLidersdge L)

108, Victoria Street, S W.I.

(X
" CAMEL]|
e ————
The Camel, known as the * Ship
of the Desert,” stores water
for many days' travelling.
The “CAMEL?”
Fountain Pens
store ink for
many days’
\ writing.

3 Sizes.

Fitted with 14-ct.
Gold Nib, with
Gold Top-feed.

5/-,6/-,8 7|6

Every Pen Guaranteed.
OF all Stationers, or post frev from—

ORMISTON & GLASS,

Contrctors to H,M. Forcrnment,

SNOW HILL, LONDON, E.C.
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TURNWRIGHT'S

you will say after just one golden piece!
tieth piece, you will repeat it Jtht as emphatically.
piece is as delicious, as rich. smooth, and creamy in flavour
as the last.
with you to-day.
Co..
difficulty is experienced, please send us p.c.

"SIMPLY DELICIOUS"

After the twen-
Kach

The Best Toffee obtainable. Take some home
Obtairable from Harrod's, John Barker &

Ltd., Seears’ Branches, and all confectioners, Ifany

—_—
% FREE AND || SGLD LOOSE
POSTPAID. | o) 1
Send postcard for an in. |} per _'lbo
teresting small Painting | v
> /// Book, with conditions on iami in Tins, in Damtily
N\ ///~ back page of a toy distribu. l Wrapped Pleces.
\_M tion. Mention STRAND Mag, { Ask Confectioner to-day. /\\

Makers : TURNER & WAINWRIGHT, Ltd.

(Dept. A), BRIGHOUSE, YORKS. |

HEALTHY WOMEN

hcxlth)' (‘ors« ets, and the
most
50,
nost

they

must wear
* Natural
healthy of v
While moulding the fir
delieate lines of feminine
vastly improve the health.

The CORSET of HEALTH

The Natural Ease Corset, Style 2.
abroad

8/11 pair. i

BACK TO PRE-WAR
PRICES.

Complete with Special
Detachable Suspenders.

grace

Puostage

ad] ustable

Stocked in all sizes from 20 to
30. Made in finest quality Drill.
SPECIAL POINTS of IN-
TEREST. — No bones or
steels to drag, hurt, or
break. Nolacing at the back.
\ Made of strong, dura-
N ble drill of finest qual-
_%}q ity, with specfal sus-
penders. detachable
for washing purposes.
It is laced at the sides with
elastic lacings to expand freely
) when breathing.
St It is fitted with
shoulder straps.
It has a short (8 in.) busk in front which ensures a
perfect shape, and is fastened at the top and bottom
with non-rusting Hooks and Eyes.
It can be easily washed at home, having nothing to
rust or tarnish.
These (‘mnet< are specially munmnondul for ladi
¢ Img n there is not
ids will fir
them tu hreathe with per X
el v movement of the haody, v nN wiving
beanty of figure are the most comfortable erer worn.
BVERY ST1 'l'LH I%Rl’l‘IbH Support British women workers and
veduce unemployment.
SBEND FOR YOURS TO-DAY.
HEALTH CORSET COMPANY (Dept. 65),
Morley House, 26 28, Holborn Yiaduct, London, E.C,

ENGLEBERT
#ISUBSOLEST®
For Gold, Damp Dayo:

ENGLEBERT"
YRES

Englebert Subsoles, fixed with the rubber
solution supplied free. with each pair. will
make your boots absolutely chill and
water-proof.

Lightest in Weight —
Bainty and Durable -

Longest in Wear.
Smart and Strong.

17 you cannol obtain them from
your vegular dealer, send wus his
name and address, o we cwoill
Jorweard a pair of Subsoles, with
Sree tube of _m/u/mu nr Sree
for 4°6 (Gent.s) or 3 Y/Jh{l"z‘_s").

Please state sise when o feriog,

ENGLEBERT TYRES, Lud.,
101, Bolsover Street,
Great Portland Street,

LONDON, W.1.

And at 81, Downing Street,
London Road, Manohester.
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A CURE WITHOUT DRUGS

(Nature’s Remedy Restores Health.)

TO people who suffer from chronic troubles of any kind

—rheumatism, nervous complaints, lost strength,
debility, weakness in any form, or stomach, kidney, or
liver disorders, we offer a cure at a price within the
reach of all.

We have no drugs to sell you. The remedy we offer is
electricity. That’s Nature’s medicine. It is impossible
to cure any ailment by doping the nerves and vitals with
stimulants or poisons. Your body needs new life and
strength. Our ‘“Ajax” Dry-Cell Battery gives that.
It helps Nature by restoring the energy and activity of
every weak, sluggish organ of the body. The ““ Ajax”
Battery is a scientific device for saturating the nerves
and vitals with a steady, unbroken current of electric life
! without the least shock or unpleasant sensation. The
\ "\ J ‘“Ajax” Battery builds up vitality and strength, and

gives to every weak and inactive organ the power to
do its work properly as Nature intended. When your body has sufficient electric energy
to satisfy the demands of Nature, weakness and disease cannot exist.

GIVEN FREE —1It you cannot call, just send us your name and address, and we'll

*  post you free our llustrated Book whick tells all about it, how
it cures and what it costs. This book is illustrated and explains many things you should know
regarding disease. Wi ite t0-day.

THE BRITISH ELECTRIC INSTITUTE (Dept.17), 25, Holborn Viaduct, LONDON, E.C.1.

South African Branck :—70, Pritchard Street, P.O. Box 7222, Johannesburg.

TAYLORS for TYPEWRITERS

;ggdsjélg_r}iggmlig?;'mfg‘j ALL MAKES on HIRE, HIRE PURCHASE on EASY TERMS,
12/6 each, post free.
With instructions.

Write for LIST N

"o ANEMIA

(Poorness of Blood)
SHOWN BY

SHORTNESS OF BREATH,
TIREDNESS, WEAKNESS, PALLOR

TAKE

lronJellmds

Three times a day
OF ALL CHEMISTS

BOUGHT, SOLD, REPAIRED and EXCHANGED.
TYPEWRITER & OFFICE SUPPLIES AT BARGAIN PRICES.

Authors’ M3S. Typed. Letters duph:ated Oak Typewriter & Office Tables £2 12s. 6d. each.
.1 Typewriters, Duplicators, and Calculating Machines.

TAYLORS, Ltd 74 Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2.

Egt. 1884, NEW & BECONDHAND OFFICE FURNITURE Tel.: Holhom 4810—4 lines.

These Series of Pens

Atten-
write as smoothly tion is
as a Lead Pen- also drawn
c11 Nelther to our
gcratch nor Al’Nl}l"gENT

purt, the ;
Points belng pBELI:?TTlNG

rounded

by,a Spe' Assorted Sample
cial Box of either Series
Pro- for 104d. in Stamps
cess. from the Works,

BIRMINGHAM.

wucom: ALWAYS KEEP IT HANDY
.GRANT'S MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY
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MY £1,000 LIFE INSURANCE IS NOT

COSTING ME

T have just taken out a 41,000 Policy to give turther
financial support to iny wife should she survive me, or
to benefit both of us if I live to be §5. The insurance
-—for £1,600, to be paid even if I die to-morrow—costs
me nothing.  For the rest, it is simply putting by a
fixed sum of money each year until I reach the age
of 55. I pay no Income Tax on this money, which
is a Government indication that I am protecting the
Nation’s interests as well as my own by adopting this
form of thrift.

ONE PENNY.

£55, Twas insured for £1,000, plus half the deposit
[ had made. If I were to die to-morrow my wife
would receive 1,027 10s. If I die, say, after making
four deposits, she will receive £1,110. This increasing
value of the insurance is a great feature of this policy ;
indeed, it is unique. In the event of death. half the
deposits that have been made are added (o the policy.
This is guaranteed.

The policy is remarkable also in other ways. For
instance, on the back of it I learn exactly what the

My age is 35. ‘I have undertaken to deposit £55
a year for 20 years with the Sun Life of Canada. But
I save in Income Tax through this arrangement the
sum of £8 §s. per annum, so that wy net deposit is
really and truly £46 15s.

If I live to be 55 I shall receive from the Company
£1,000 plus pronts, which on a very conservative
estimate will be £370, making a total of £1,370,
against my net deposits in the 20 years of £933.
shall, therefore, receive by way of interest or dividends
no less than £435, and I do not pay any Income Tax
whatever on this accumulated dividend !—a further
important Government concession. It is therefore
equivalent Lo a profit of £621 10s. on an ordinary
investment subject to an Income Tax of 6s. in the £.
This is quite a good net return from the investment
point of view, especially taking into consideration that
the Capital cannot depreciate, that there are no market
fluctuations to bother about. .

Now for the Free Insurance, or, in other words, the
financial protection for my dependents, which is not
costing me one penny.  Directly I deposited the first

Brogues that are “making good” in
~all parts of the world

“] have never had shoes to wear as your brogues have done,” says a letter from the Transvaal, dated
;

27tk October, 1921...... “ Needless to say, I need exper ment with makes of shoes no longer,” sayvs another
from Michigan, U.S.A., November 19, 1921......

The sterling qualities of Norwell’s ¢ Perth ’ Brogues, their 9
splendid wear-resistance, shape-retention and comfort, -No}'wells

s »

Derth Brogues

. continuously ULring such appreciation from
“ Direct from Scotla-d.”

policy is worth at any period after it has been in force
three years : (1) In cash (if I want to make an end ta
the transaction), (2) what loan on the account I can
obtain, (3) the financial worth of the policy if I cease
payment altogether and treat the back payments as
full deposits for completely paid-up policy.

The Plan holds good for larger and for smaller
amounts, at any age and for any fixed number of
years. It therefore appeals to everyone.

The Company issuing this most advantageous policy
is the Sun Lile of Canada (the leading Company for
annuities), whose assets amount to no less thun
£23,000,000.

Why not Investigate? Write, giving exact age,
and learn of the many other advantages connected
with this Investment-Insurance Plan.

All communications treated in confidence. Write
to J. F. Junkin (Manager), Sun Life of Canada,
6, Canada House, Norfolk Street, London, W.C.2.

The Sun Life of Canada is, of course, the smie
Company awhich specialises in Annuitics.

every corner of the British
Isles and from Overseas.

Every purchaser 1s covered by
The Norwell Guarantee @
To give entire satisfaction or
to refund the purchase
money in full.

Gent.’s ‘““ Murray,”’ Style 18a.—
Exceptional value—Uppers of selected
Calfskin, welted as hand - sewn—tough-

wewring and most

flexible.  Cleverly
Black, 36/6 m:u?g, perfect
Brown, 37/6 fitiing: of

medinm weight.
POST FREE Puilt to stand
. hard wear,
Lady’s ‘ Carnoustie,”’ Style 32b, is a general
favourite. Uppers cut to «nsure a perfect heel grip
—the sensible shape gives delightful freedom to the
pers from best quality of skins, Black
or Brown Calfskin : hard-wearing Scotch tanned soles,
welted for flexibility and inside smnothness.

When ordering state size or half-size usually worn;
perfect fit assured.
Foreivn orders

Trust

wit [ postage abroad extra. © ) A single brogue is gladly sent anywhecere jn rhe

sehind|| Catadogrue, mrntioning . . f 94 t

4 || NORWELL'S‘PERTH'FOOTWEARLtd.,  British Isles on appro. on reccipt ol , postage.
l 4. || parth Scotland. P
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HE health value of Thermal (Hot Air or Vapour) Bathing is an established
fact. Nothing else is so effective in preventing sickness, or for the cure of

Colds, Influenza, Rheumatism, Sciatica, Blood, Skin, Liver, and Kidney
Complaints. It eliminates the poisonous matters from the system, increases
the flow of blood—the life current—freed from its impurities, clears the skin,

recuperates and revitalises the body, quiets the nerves, rests the tired, creates
that delightful feeling of invigorated health and strength, insures perfect
cleanliness, and is helpful in every way. i

Every form of Hot Air, Vapour, or Medicated Baths can be enjoyed privately
at home with our Patent Safety Cabinet. When not in use it folds into a
small, compact space.

Complete, with SAFETY OUTSIDE HEATER, &c.

Write for Bath Book, B 3, Post Free.

J. FOOT & SON, Ltd. (Dept. B 3), 171, New Bond St., London, W.1.

ARE YOU
g BOW-LEGGED?
. . [F

8o, there is no need to worty
about it, for if you wear the
W % B.L. appliance (which acts in every

3 N \\\
ST
AN
A . | \
W
A \
way like an ordinary garter) no one
except yourself wil know you are
bow-legged. From the moment you
commence to wear this appliance
W you ceasc to suffer any embarrass-
N ment, as your TROUSERS
ALWAYS HANG STRAIGHT.
Bow-legs are a detriment to business,
spoil your pleasure, and are a
nuisance always.
This ingenious appliance will make

, w N\ ”ﬁ |
; N -

W
e ) i you appear straight-legeed, for your
LR TROUSERS WILL HANG
< PERFECT.
Easy to put on, easy to take off,
Without. weighs only 13-ozs. - With.

Write for Ilustrated Bookiet (S.M.) FREE and sent under cover to

THE B.L. APPLIANCE CO.,
Saffron House, Charterhouse Street, E.C.

66 H 99 4 s
The “Titan’’ Air Pistol
A] magniﬁcemTlinle we:\ponéhquick, - = )
. . M silent action. he «t gest ooling I )
Comfort for tired bodics. Air Pistol ever made. . New departuie
from the cheap feeble shouting foreign-

2 J
SELF - ABJUSTING EASY CHAIR made article,  Cannot be surpassed for targeénd Lird

shooting. Packed with supply of darts and slugs.

in solid oak. Back and seat self-adjusting to Price 25/~ each. From gunsmiths or direct from makers—
any position, No need to get up to change the {E,Aor;l&r%[;“ﬂtﬁf (rlr‘:;“"' Dept.), 6, Whittall St,, Birmingham,

Be sure to address '* Record ” Dept,

Build Your Own Boat

We supply all Timber and other Parts, also Fittings

and Accessories, for Dingheys, Motor Boats, ete.
COURTNEY & BIRKETT,
Yackt and Boat Builders,

Southwick, near Brighton.

ang'e. Finished in rich Jacobean colours. Cushions
covered with grey, green, or brown corduroy

velvet. S'rong, well-constructed frame. 39 6
Just the thing for the week-end lounge.
Carefully packed and sent carriage paid, 36 extra.

RAY and MILES,

(Established 1864.)
London Rd., LIVERPOOL. ¢

——

WHY BUY FOREIGN PENCILS? ===

WOLFF'S ——

Royal Sovereign —

PENCILS ARE BRITISH MADE

Y

S

from BLONDE to BLAC
AUBURN or GULD
soid in all colours,
lfcclly harmless, con
P § N

s H ADE l N E ;lﬂnytilﬁfl?l’tl?;::tl

The finest Pevctl 1 the Worli tor Draughis-
men, Artists, and General use, hecause of its
smoothness and vrear durability  Made in all
degrees hyv The Roval Sovereign Pencil Co..
Ltd., Falcon Pencil Works. Battersea, S.W.
Famous over 100 vears. By apnointment to
H.M. the King.  Price 6d. each. Sold by all

Stationers,

1/&,post 178

]
A é 6, post 2/11 3 3/9, post 4,6
. w SHADEINE CO.
&
Ny %7

UMY

|
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RITISH GOVERNMENT

HIGH GRADE
LEVER WATCHES.

(150 ONLY REMAINING )

Superior 15 Jewel
compensatled lever
movement, Hmed
and adjusted espe-
cially made for the

ROYAL ARTILLERY
as BARRAGE TIMERS
Recased in Extra Stout
English Hall-marked
Solid Gold Cases

SENT ON APPROVAL = CASH
IO YEARS WRITTEN GUARANTEE GIVEN  ieedvely e S4T30
Vé\ﬂ‘z’%%f . Neurate &
ave The \ Dhrable the
M Rravington &
rkman;h¢ : alue in 1
and Finish. » Jyperlative,

296-298 PENTONVILLE ROAD,
ICINGS CROSS ~i& 71 LUDGATE HILL ecs

CKING'S HEAD,” isthe " Maypole Inn” of Dicke
CHIGWELL, it is deseribed as “an old hous

excellentexample of i hostelry the

< Barnaby Ruildze,” whers
old house.” 1t is an
ations of god Port
drinkers have frequented. But where the Isth centary giest
called for a glass of the best Port, the customer of the
present day is more explicit, and usks for “CONGURD

wa, by voting 3\ @ @
Wine and  Spirit A\ / | ¢

Merchants  every- WY , v .

where, and obtain- N -~

al'e at Hotels and ) AP b Chnien

Clubs, Asgk for and \ g Iy

insist on having v \ 45, Mok .

CONCORD . Lo, F.C.3

— ‘ J
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IF YOUR

BACK ACHES

% RHEUMATISM. GOUT, SCIATICA £xJ

DISORDERED KIDNEYS|

DO NOT NEED
— DRUGGING.

Act Quickly
i1t may be WNidney disordar and
naglec{ of this leads to Rheumatic
and Uric Acid bl i bt

NO O7THER

h ) ed a thorough flushin
:n;’e?:a!v;‘:g. Nature will then ¢5
what no medicine can.

YOU CAN FEEL LIKE THIS TOMORROW
- anas _

IF YOU FEEL LIKE THIS TODAY
o

LIKE IT

LKIA SALTRATES is a curative

famous mineral springs.

money back immediately and without question.

,SALTRATES LIMITED (Dept. 61J),

It enables you to enjoy the benefits of spa treatment in your own home.
acts naturally by guickly dissolving, neutralising and washing out of your body the uric acid and other impur-
ities that directly cause Rheumatic or Gouty torture, Kidney disease, etc. etc. ! .
been sold during the past ten years, every bottle under our unqualified guarantee of absolute satisfaction to every user or
i he sale is increasing daily. 3 .
The price is but 3/3 at all Chemists everywhere: A liberal supply (special 1 /9 trial
size) will be sent free on receipt of sixpence to cover postage, packing, etc.
EUSTON BUILDINGS, LONDON, N.W.1.

(LOOK FIT—FEEL FIT—BE FIT

the ial medicinal constituents found in the waters of
i Alkia Saltrates

Millions of bottles of Alkia Saltrates have

This means something.

UGLY NOSES

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

RED NOSES. — My long - established
treatment absolutely cures. Recommended
by medical authority. 4/-post free. Foreign,
1/6 extra.

C. LEES RAY, 10H. Central Chambers, Livervool.

e

AT
\:\‘.,"//‘ll\l‘»l

AST !!
UNSIGHTLY HIGH
BOOTS ABOLISHED.

APPLIANCES NOW BEINC SUPPLIED TO WOUNDED
SOLDIERS UNDER COVERNMENT CONTRACT.
Pamphlet FRER to all mentionine Tug STRAND MAGAZINE.

Send partienlars of your ease. Addiress:

THE O’'CONNOR EXTENSTON CcO, LD,
SURGICAL BOOT SPECIALISTS.
(Booklet. NI,

2, BLOOMSBURY STREET, LONDON, W.C.

L

——

TOBAGGO HABIT

CONQUERED IN 3 DAYS.

| offer a genuine guaranteed Remedy
for tobucco or snuff habit in 72 hours.
It is mild. pleasant. strengthening.
Overcome that peculiar nervousness
and craving for cigarettes, cigars,
pipe, chewing tobacco, or snuff;
they  wre  poisonous and  seriously
injurious to health, causing such
disorders as nervous dyspepsia. sleeg-
lessness, gas belching, gnawing, or
sther uncomfortable  sensation in
stomacht constipation, headache,
weak eyes, loss of vigour, red spots
on skin, throat irritation. asthma, bronchitis, heart
failure, lung trouble, catarrh, melancholy, neurasthenia,
impotency. loss of memory and_ will power. impure (poisoned)

blood. rheumatism, lumbago. sciatica. neuritis,
heartburn, torpld liver,loss of appetite, had s T o P
teeth, foul breath, enervation. lassitude, lack
of ambition, falling out of hair, baldness. and
many  other disorders, It is unsafe and RUIN'NG
torturing 10 attempt to cure yourself of
tobacca or_snuff habit by merely Stopping— YOU R
don't do it.  The gentle, sufe, agrecable
way is to eliminate the nicotine poison Ll F E
from the system, strengthen the weakened,
irritated membranes and nerves, and genuinelv
overcome the craving.  You can give up tohacco and enjoy
yourself a thousand times better, while feeling in robust health,
Ay FREE Book tells all about the wonderful
SEGRET three days’ method. Inexpensive, reliable.
Also Secret Method for conquering habit in
FREE another without his knowledge. Full par-
ticulars. including my Book on Tobacco and
. Snuff Habit, sent in plain wrapper FREE.
Don't delay.  Keep this: show it to others, :

Edw, J. Woods, Ltd., 167, Strand (353 T.C.W.), London, W.C.2.
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NEURASTHENIA

(NERVE WEAKNESS)
CURED BY ELECTRICITY.

To-day the conditions of life are causing a serious
increase in Neurasthenia and other Nervous and
Funcuional Disorders.

The symptoms of Neurasthenia are many and
varied. They are mainly mental or nervous, and
often the victim is quite unaware of the fact that he
or she is travelling rapidly towards Nervous Exhaus-
tion and Nervous Prostration.

ARE YOU NERVOUS
LIKE THIS?

IF S0,
CURATIVE
ELECTRICITY
WILL PUT
YOU RIGHT.

The Pulvermacher Appliances arc the only inventions for the
administration of curative electricily, endorsed by over fifty
leading Doctors and by the official Academy or Medicine in
Paris.

HAVE YOU ANY OF THESE SYMPTOMS ?

Are you Nervous, Timid, or Indecisive?
Do you lack Self-Confidence?
Do you dread open or closed spaces?
Are you wanting in Wil Power?
Are you ‘“‘fidgety,” restless, or sieepless?
Do you blush or turn pale readily?
Do you shrink from strange company?
Are you subject to sudden impulses?
Do you crave for stimulants or drugs?
If su, you can_safely assume that you are suffering from

Neurasthenia, The neurasthenic also often suffer from
Indigestion, Liver Troubles, Constipation, Palpitation,

Loss of Appetite, Excess of Appetite, and a host of other
disorders due to faulty functioniug of v.rious organs. Klec-
tricity is the only force that naturally supplies this deficiency of
Nerve Force, and restores tone to the whole nervous system.
To-day you can be

CURED IN YOUR OWN HOME BY ELECTRICITY

by simply wearing the Pulvermacher Appliances, which are
light, easy, and comfortable to wear. They give no shock, but
all the time they are being worn they supply the nerve centres
with a continuous flow of electricity, naturally stimulate the
circulation of the blood, and increase nerve nutrition.  This is
the natural and physiological treatment of Neurasthenia, which
drug treatmments can never cure, The Pulvermacher Treatment
has cured the most obstinate cases of Neurasthenia and Nervous
Disorders when all other methods have failed.  If you are suffer-
ing from any form of Nerve Lrouble, or if you huve any of the
symptoms as described above, write to-day for a book that may
well prove of incalculable health value to you, yet it costs you
nothi g. Itisentitled © Guide 1o Health and Strength,” and
will be sent post free, Those who can call personally are
cordially invited to do so, when Free Advice and Demon-
stration will be given absolutely free of charge and with.ut
obligation between the hours of 10 and 5 30 duily.

FREE COUPON

By posting this FREE FORM TO-DAY you will receive
the “Guide to Health and Strength.” You
place yourself under no obhigation by applying for this book
and particulars of the Puivermacher Appliances.

Post to the Superintendent, Pulvermacher. Ele
Ltd., 56, Vulcan House, 56, Ludgate Hill, Londoi
The Strand Magazine,

ITH a clatter of hoofs

and a rumble of wheels
the coach pulls up. The
inn door is flung wide, and
coach, driver, passengers
and steaming horses are
bathed in a stream of golden

light.

Lightis hospitable. Instead
of the oil lamps and wax
tapers of a century ago, the
Royal “Ediswan,” the lamp
of to-day, shines a message
of welcome from homes
and hostelries. Convenient,
efficient, economical—there
1s a Royal “ Ediswan ” Lamp
for every lighting purpose.

From all Electrical Contractors,
Ironmongers and Stores.

s Made by
The LEdison Swan FElectric Co.,
b Lwd., Ponders End, Middlesex.
"EDISWAN'

Fully licensed wnder
Patents Nos. 25499 o6,
105185113, and others

vt

GASFILLED AND VACUUM

ELECTRIC LAMPS
for Home. Industrial and MotorCar Lighting
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Electrical Engineering Internal Combustion
Wireless Telegraphy Engines
Electrical Installations Draughtsmanship

Workshop Practice
Machine Tools

Electric Welding
Mathematics
Commercial Engineering
Motor Engineering
Boiler Inspecting

Alternating Current
Lighting (Electric,Gas,etc.)
Telegraphy

Telephony

Power House Operation
Mechanical Engineering

H Electrical Control Cear

ANMILAL.

Write for this Book to-day.
career.

OLDER MEN, but also to A\PPRENTICES, and to Parents of lads leaving school.

EXAMINATIONS.—We specialise in the following Exams. :

Board of Trade Marine 2nd Class, 1st Class, Ea
‘Ielegraphy, Telephony, etc.

It may mean the turning point of yousr

Do not forget to mention the subject which interests you.

The Technological Institute of Great Britain, Ltd., ,q, 5 o35 Fhanst House, o o

Tell us which subject
mentioned below interests you, we will
then imwediately post you on a very
interesting FREE BOOK pointing out
vour chances of success and explaining
how we can give you just that knowledge
to qualify you fora BETTER JOB. We
also belp to place you in a good position
with high wages. II'E 7EACHBY I’0ST
in your spare time und in your own home.

The Directors of the Institute highly recommend
— each of these Postal Courses not only to the

Electric Motor Car Ignition, Aero Engines
Starting & Lighting Sys- Structural Engineering
tems Civil Engineering
Engineers’ Quantities and Municipal Engineering
Estimating Surveying and Levelling
Marine Engineering Reinforced Concrete
Naval Architecture Building Construction
Ship Design Sanitary Science
Boiler Making Plumbing
Aeroplane Design Heating and Ventilating

AL Mech.E.; AMULE.E. ;A M.Inst. C.E.;
a 1st Class; City and Guilds Examinations in

15, Thanet House,

The New Patent

SOUND DISCS

Completely overcome DEAFNESS and
Heap Neises, no matter of how long
Are the same to the ears
as glasses are to the eyes. Invisible,
Comfortable.  Worn months without
removal.  Explanatory Pamphlet Free.

THE H. S. WALES CO., 171, NEW BOND ST., LONDON, W.1.

standing.

Are you brezthing clean, fresh air,
or dust germs and other impurities ?

CROMESSOL
The Fragrant Disinfectant

is exactly like a charming perfume. It 1s
also Economical-—a small bottle makes One
Quart.  Test this invaluable preparaticn
now. Send for complete outfit, consisting
of Cromessol and Bottle Spray, post free
6/-. Money refunded if not satished.

CROMESSOL CO. (Dept. S),
323, Paisley Rd. West, Glasgow.

A WONDERFUL PEN.

A pen specially designed for rapid wiiters
who want extra  legibility.  Delightfully
smoth, with point cut slightly aslant—can't
scratch or dig into the paper. A first-class
pen made by the world's best pen makers.

.JOSEPH GILLOTTS

WELCOME PEN

Stocked by all stationers. Sample box 6d. post free
SPECIAL SAMPLE OFFER.~ Jos. Gillott & Sons
will send asample box, containing a /arae axsort-
neent of their Pens, for s penny stamps, A wonder-
ful varicty of nibs - any hand can he suited, Write
toadry. S JOS. GILLOTT & SONS (Dept. 1, 6.
Thavies tun, Holborn Civeus, London, F.C 1

e

JRe W‘km&-\s?m&mmmw
|

THE * MEMPHIS ” MAGICAL COURSE

will enable YOU to become

A TALENTED MAGICAL ENTERTAINER.

No natural skill or proionged study necessary.
)\'rilu at once for FREE 16 pp. book, * MAGIC.” which gives an
illum ¢ discowrse on_the history of Magic, together with a
detailed synopsis of the " Memphis ™ Course.

Special Offer: -To ail those enquirers who care to enclose with
their applications seven 2d. stamps will be sent. in addition
to the FREE look. the complete apparatus and detailed instruc-
tions for the performauce of a startling new magical effect.

Write Dept. D.3, * MEMPHIS ” MAGICAL ACADEMY.
111, Elgin Avenue, Maida Yalo. Woa. ’

SPECIAL OFFER

of the popular

LACING
BROGUE
SHOE

AT REDUCED PRICES.

Stylish and Serviceable for Town '
and Country, Walking, Golfing, &c. I
We }mw a large stock of our Lacing Brogues, hest
quality, and r them for a limited peviod at

reduced pr ar, viz.,

fan, witn . .
se ‘T'ongue, pey 33/6 pair 1
Without Tawse Tongue, 1 6 per pair less.

Npile m'lnll_\' made from best materials, Walking Sole, and
Cuban Heelo Finest Black and Tan Leathers.
Don’t delay. Send your order now.
Carri ¢ opadd in UK. Foreimm postage extra, Can be had
inall sizes. send size or ontline of foor and Postal Order.
: Tpial order proves the *‘ Fife " merit.
Catiogue o Pife * Footwear s nt on reguest.

A. T. HOGG,

" No. 64, STRATHMIGLO. FIFE.
I'he Pioneer and Leader of the * Boots by Post ~ Trade.
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‘Can yon speak Interestingly, Force-
fully, and Convincingly ?

Can you speak Pleasingly and Cor-
rectly 7

Can you speak well under ordinary
or. trying conditions, whether in
business or social life 7 And do you
know just what to say and how to
say it ?

These questions become all-im-
portant if you desire to express your-
self well, whether in speceh, writing,
or gesture.

Correct speech increases the ability
to perform better work—it has made
careers. Correct speech enhances one’s
gocial attractions—people are ever
ready to listen to an interesting and
engaging talker.

Can you recall any splendid oppor-
tunities missed through your inability
to find just the right words to say at
the psychological moment ? Do you
remember those vexing ‘“ what might
have beens  that would have been
avoided had you been able to express
yourself properly ? Perhaps not,
perhaps yest! In any case, we feel
sure you are not unwilling to interest
yourself in any scheme that will
greatly increase and improve your
powers of speech.

It you have not heard of Dr.
Frederick Law’s Course on Business
and Social Talking and Public Speak-
ing, entitled ‘“ Mastery of Speceh,” we
strongly urge you to study the follow-

ing :
This splendid Course is composed of

eight lessons, in which the whole
secret ot effective speaking is disclosed.
Tt is written in an extremely simple and
interesting style, can be learned in
your own home and in yourspare time.
No hard, grinding study is necessary ;
far rrom it—you get, interested from
the first page, realize its simplicity,
and study becomes a pleasure.

It doesn’t take long, cither;
students have written appreciative
letters in which they tell us the sceret
was mastered by them in one evening.
What they have done, you, too, can
accomplish just as easily.

Here is a briet outline of what
Dr. Law’s Coursc enables you to
master : The art of correct and pleas-
ing speech. How to wuse words
correctly. How to speak well under
alt ordinary or trying -conditions.
How to speak in business and_private
life, and in public places. How to
find material for talking and speaking,

The Principals place such implicit
confidence in this Couse, that th3y are
willing to send it to you for FREE
EXAMINATION. The'rason prompt-
irg this generous offer lies in the fact
that they are confident of the result
once you have an opportunity of sceing
in your own home how you can apply
the principles  of cffective speech.
You cannot fail to appreciate the
powerful advantages this Course offers
vou.

" Pon't send any money. Merely
write a post card, and the ccmplete
Course will be sent, post paid, at once.
If you are not entirely satistied, send

it back within threc days of receipt,
and yvou will owe nothing.

If vou arc satisfied, send only 35s.
n full payment. You incur no risk,
there is everything to gain, so write
at once before this remarkable offer
is withdrawn ; address your applica-
tion to the Principal,

LAW’S MASTERY OF
SPEECH COURSE

The A.B.C. Correspondence Schools
(Dept. 215), Paternoster House, E.C.4

[EETRER OTHER COURSES ...... .

: The Principals of the A.B.C. Correspon- :
. dence Schoolsg will also he pleased to send .
: youany of the following first 5 famous :
. Courses on 3 days’ upproval, Yon pay .
: only if you are satisied, and then only
. 35., the full price of the Course. No .
: offer_could be fairer. Put a X where ;
. required.

1’ SUPER-SAT ESMANSHIP
{1 JUDGING CHARACTER

[] VOICE PRODUCTION

or ask for a Prospectus of
1 AB.C. METHOD r)F DRAWlNG
1 RAPID PIANO COU :
1 JOURNALISM & STORY WRITING -
1 PIANO SIGHT READING .
1] PICTURE PLAY-WRITING
| PUBLIC SPEAKING
1 CARTOONING

DULCITONE

The Dulcitone, because of its beauty

THE HARP-TONED
LIGHT-WEIGHT.
PIANO
THAT NEVER
NEEDS TUNING

(Regd.)

JACOBEAN STYLE

LOOSE LET IN SEAT

FOOT REST

Designs from £2 16 6—all on approval.

PIERCED REST
FOR TUMBLER ‘

SOLID OAK FRAME
~

SPRING UPHOLSTERED ——— —

Ask for ‘s Colour Booklet ”’ of the

LOOSE HYGIENIC
ASH TRAY QCUSRION on BACK

ATTACHMENT

3POSITION BACK
Simple rod adjustment]

N
BROAD ARMS
Shaped *or Comfort

- D(\NES oF SILENCE™
flted to*he feet

of tone, and the fact that it weizhs no
more than a suit-case and can be easily
moved about, is the most suitable instru-
ment for children practising at home.
It has keys and touch just as in a good
plano but the sounds are produced by
tuning forks in-tead of strings, therefore
it will resist conditions that would ruin
an ordinary piano.

Price £30 net.
Terms: £10 down & 11 monthly payments of £2
It s the iueal Instrumicnt
for the Coonies or Abread.

THOMAS MACHELL & SONS

.49, GREAT WESTERN ROAD, GLASGOW 2. ®
L

(Sdes under seatt

As a cosy “intimate  chair, adjustable to your every
mood, you wiil be charmed withthe Meorton” Morris
Chair (developed from a suggestion of illiam
Morris). lts high-class quality and cunstruction will
also appeal to you, and there are several pleasing
d« signs—all show 1 in actual colours in our Booklet,
for which we cor: hally invite you t» write,

A f vourite model is “No. 3" with the Nine Notable
Features specified above. Its price(inchoice corduroy
velvet, brown, green. mole or red) is £5 13 6; or
withoat footrest, £4 9 6 (Ash Tray Anachment

1/9 extra). Other models fr m £2 16

We supply (direet ouly) o approval, cavringe peid i UK
and undertake to aceept return at our expense and to refund
the price if any chair <hould fail to snit on reecipt,

Write to-duy for Booklel, or, if in London, e¢dil 19 to 6303

Nets. 9 Lo 1),

MORTONS (Chair Department),
18, Highbury Place, London, N.5.
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— LT.-COL. RICHARDSON'S
"y AIREDALES

Specially Trained for Prote:tion Against

BURGLARS,

For LADIES’ GUARDS, Etc.,
from 10 Gns., Pups 7 Gns.

Wormley Hill, Broxbourne, Herts.
30 mins. from Liverpocl Street, G.E.R.

MELTON MOWBRAY
Pork or—PIES —Veal 6 Ham

As supplied to Royalty.

YORK HAMS

Cooked or Uncooked. Our Own Curing.
Exceptional Quality and Value.

Order from your Stores or direct from—

Write for List . MELTON WORKS, LEICESTER.
GREAT MUSICAL DISCOVERY.

A BRITISH INVENTION.

A Pocket Instru-
ment that plays in
all keys as perfectly
s a violin without
the laborious study
of scales. The only

h-made Pocket Instrumenton
the market. Post free. with full in-
structions, 1/9. Better quality 2/9,
from R, FIELD (Dept. 23, Hall Avenue, HUDDERSFIELD.

ATERNITY WEAR

Self-Adjusting Skirts From Ig 11

Tl : 52 Broxbourne.

Gowns and Costumes . .. "
Ac:ouchement Sets .. .. .. . 1311
Maternity Corsets .. . . " 911
Maternity Belts . .. .. w 126
Complete Layettes .. w 35

All Necessary Requismes.
Patterns, Catalogues and Self-Measurement Foris Free.

wo 0 D BR os , (Maternity Specialists), }‘?Asl.‘tbgaﬁrg-rs]—ﬂsf{':

are the Liggest money makers in the world. Start with the right

ine. The very latest are the new maodel Brewstergraphs.

umv'v\t to operate, will outwear any other motion picture

ine. Brilliant and flickerless. Colours aind Reverses all

Educational Bioscopes. F)Ims at halfpenny per foot,

Linema List, 1/-3 Lant ; Slides, 2.-. The mar

< “LUNA” LIGHT for 300 candle-
power. 67 - W. C. HUGHES & C

Brewster House. 82, Mortimer Rd., ngsland, London.

WAYS TO INCREASE INCOME

at once for intelligent people of either sex in the most
effective method of selling known to Commerce.
Absorbing, creative, home or office work, richly
remunerative, offering .greater scope than other
professions. E'\\) 1o learn and follow, Phenomenal
successes. Immediate benefits, money-back guar.
antee 12-hour Course under Britain’s Finest Tator.
Details quite Free. Send straight away.

S. M. JACK, 133, Melbourne Grove, London,

IAR

S.E.22.

FASHION DRAWING,

LEARN THIS INTERESTING
ART AND EARN BIG MONEY

G LESSONS G 'tt
Studios Morning. \fu-nmnu or Even-
ing, or by |m\t Help given to good
positions. tches hnug,ht and sold,
Terms :—XeerETARY,
THE COMMERCIAL ART SCHOOL
12 & 13, HexiakrTa STREET, NTuasn,
Loxpox, W.(2 3L 1000,

é
OFF 0 RD’S Featherwelght Bodleh'

Wonderful value for Fords ang §
all small Chassis. 18 different
styles,

Catalogues Fiee,

OFFORD & SONS, Ltd.,
67, George St., Portman Sgq..

—e)
; ﬂr\‘ London. 'Phone 99 Paddington

LADIES, be up to date and have

S SOLID OAK STAIR RODS

I They give better tone to your stair carpets. and save labour, too,

\v‘

Only 16 6 per dozen, complete with Antique Coppered
Fittings and Serews.  Packed in hoxes and Carriage Paid.
Money willingly returned if in any way not satisfied.
Saomples of Rods & Fittings 6d., Lo cover cost of packing & postage,
THE MILBORNE MFG. CO
Dept. S., 412, Stockport Road, MANCHESTER.

AMPING AT A GLANGE

The most wonderful Musical Discovery of the
Age. Tt teaches you to play the Piano beautifully
by Ear, and Vamp to thousands of Songs, in ail
Keys, with N HOUR’S PRACTICE,
without the ° <lightest knowledge of music.
Simple as A.B.¢. 168,000 soid and everyone
delighted.  Success pmmnteed Money returned
if not as stated. Complete, post free, 2s. 8d.
(per P.O.).—IMPERIAL PUBLISHING CO.
(B Dept.), 28, SOUTH CASTLE STREET,
LIVERPOOL. Established 1872.

OVERCOAT, 42/-; SUIT; 50/-; LADY’S COSTUME, 55/-3

TURNED

and Guaranteed ** Just Like New.” Carriage Paid One Way
By the original and Turn Clothes Tailors. Fstd.1903. We retain
over 907 of our customers. ¢ Mention The Strand Magazine. )
WALTER CURRALL & CO., 6, Broadway,
Ludgate Hi'l, London, E.C.4.
Telephone: Central 1816. Telegrams: " Turncloze, Cent. London,

REECHES™ ¢

MADE TO MEASURE.
Breeches to he satisfactory must be cut to indi-
vidual measures.  We make to measure in
I Bedford tords, Whipcords, Riding Tweeds,

Drills, ete.. from 25 - to 80/- per pair, and
guarantee perfect fit from your own measures or refund
cash. Patterns and self-measure instructions sent free.

BEDFORD RIDING BREECHES CO.

{Dept. M.S.} 29, Gt. Titchfield St.,
Oxford St., London. W.1. mss

S—
Speak and Write
rammatically!
Lmoy thei immense social advan
s and increased prospects of
E ess which correct speech and
cood letter-writing alone can give
you, I can teach you by post,
quickly and _efticiently, by an
sy, interesting method iu your
spare  time. Send 2d.  for
Booklet 190 and terms.
Broadbent's College,
Burnley, Lancs.

WEAR A

SALMBN onv BALL & SOCKET

TRUSS
unlike an elastic truss,

pl e for e st t gives just the right constant
seribed as the best truss by
eminent surceons for over w
century.  Pavticulars free.
SALMON ODY, LTD.,
(Establixhed 120 years),

@ New Oxford Street, W.C.1.

You can Earn Money

by making Stockings, Sports’
carments and Clothing on the
FOSTER Gold Medal KNITTER.
Easily learnt. 28 medal awards,
10,000 «old. Write for cash,
or work terms. Woolx whole-
ale. Samples free

Ww. & J. FOSTER (Dept. H),
,t\ Market St. Works, Preston.

For cleamncr ‘n er. Elccmu Piate &c.

late Powder

Sold everywhere 6¢ I 2% & A%

J. GODDARD & SONS,
Station Street, Leicester.
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LET US HELP YOU TO HEAR

HE DANJHILL EARPHONE is enabling
hundreds of deaf persons to hear in church and
theatre, to enjoy conversation and music. Tt is
doing this for others—why not you ?

PRICE 422/~

Don’t say that it cannot be done or that it's too
cheap to be good. 75yt We know a trial
will convince you—Our popular model at 42/- is
the ercatest bargain cver offered to the deaf.
It has succeeded where aids at six times
the price have failed—

TRY IT FIRST.

ev

atisficd. Even then you can purcha
stalments, We could not do this unl
confident, the Danjhill Earphore will do wh:

. Oy nt stock w e e ey
Don’t Delay' a short time. Write wow for THE DANJHILL IN-:
Rpecial trial terms. A postcard will bring full particulars, ¢ H

:VISIBLE EARPIECE:

Sent Free by Returngof Post.
204, DANJHILL HOUSE, 267, GRAY'S INN :Attachment 18/~ extra.
D. & J. HILL, LTD,, ;50 KINGS tRoss: LONDON, W.C.1. i oo T

20N BTN e 0 TSI 0N Y 6 STl @ £} Y ey,
JDONT DELAY ~ WRITE _NOW 19 230)

O U, M @ AL N« BN iy =3

" paTns | (A

IN THE PRIVACY OF HOME A Fullsize Sachet of

The Gem Cabinet is the simplest, safest, and . I ISTRESS
most satisfactory means of obtaining hot

air, steam, medicated or perfumed baths. REG TRADE MARK
These baths cleanse the system thoroughly,

and remove impurities which causeill health. .

Invaluable for treatment of Rheumatism, pERFUMEp SHAMPOO
Sciatica, Liver and Kidney Troubles, Eczema, Sent on receipt of 2d. stamp.

ete. NUMEROUS UNSOLICITED TESTIMONIALS,

BOOKLET POST FREE.

THE GEM SUPPLIES CO.,

LTD. B C. A. STOKES & CO. LTD.
L (Dept. H ), 67, Southwark St., London, S.E.1.

) 30, ECLIPSOL WORKS, BPISTOL.

So writes a satisfied customer of

olden Pippin

""CIDER DE-LUXE .

every bottle of which is guarant-ed to be made so'ely from the pure undiluted juice
of the fine<t vintage apples grown in the West of England. ) o

4 doz. reputed pints 47/-, or a 9-gallon caxk &2 - sent duty free sand carviage paid in Eneland .;md
Wales. 15/- allowed for, and carriage paid on veturnied empry casks or hottles and cases by nakers

AN ILLUSTRATED TREATISE ON CIDER POST FREE.
Wm. Evans & Co., Ltd. (Dept. S.), Hereford, also Hele, Devon.
Londori Agents :” Watson & Johnson, No 2 Office, 14, Filliter St , E.C.3. Tel. 8330 Avenue. Bt srr e 1o
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This
is the
wrapper of

WRIGHT’S

COAL TAR

SOAP

For nearly 60 Years it has had the recommendation

the
7d. per Tablet.
BATH TABLETS——(Double Size)—1/=

of

MEDICAL PROFESSION.
Box of' 3 Tabs.
PER TABLET.—BOX OF 3 TABLETS 3/-

1/9.

ﬁ‘*

o

Spring, 1922.

Arrangements are

Made

E. B., Ltd’s
S Reliable Fabrics at
" Economic Prices

FOR SUITS

Our Universally Known
“Royal” Navy
erges
Take the Lead.
All Wool.
Guaranteed in Wear & Colour.
Special Offer.

For Men and Boys. Specially

Stout, Hard-Wearing Navy
" Serge 56-in, wide, 7/113.
Patterns, Tailoring Styles
and Price Lists, Measure
Forms, efc., on

Egerton Burnett, Ltd.,
L. Dept,, Wellington, Somerset Eng

‘@ 15
SuitsMade toMeasure,
as illustration, from 1 12/

request. ||

MANSFIELD’S

PATENT AUTOMATIC

Water & 0il Finders

ue used by leading Governments, Rail-
way  Companies, Land Companies
Well - Boring Engineers, und other

A Colonial Engineer writes:
“"8Bince purchasing the Instrument
I have selected 300 sites, most of
which 1 have either bored upon with
our own plants, or had hored by sui-
contractors. In every instunce we
have been successful.”

Prices of Water Finding Instrunientsare:

£50 locating at all depthsup to  20c0ft.

£15 "o wo sooft.

£125 ' \ 1.000ft.

Prices of Water and Oll Finding In-
struments are:

£200 ivcating at all depths up to 3,z00ft,
a £27 "o s 4.500ft.
5375 » "o 1, 6,000ft.
" Delivery at  Colonial or  Foreign

R Scivorts £3 extra,

We undertake the location of sites
aha (\‘I‘HI at Illll\p um prICE: uuuer
2unrantee 0'

““No full supply no pay.”

Particuiars on anplicacion ro

W.MANSFIELD & CO.,1; Shuisice sr.
LIVERPQOL.

[akers of Well-Boring Plant, Pronpg, Windmills, 0l Engines,
nd even/!luug connected with ll ater Supply and Irrigation.

ableg: " ManTrLes, Liverroor,.” Telephone No.: 1392 Bank.

L T R A T e ey
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=
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Days with the Boys and Girl

Daddy pays his weekly visit to the village tuck-shop to the
unconcealed delight of the children ... for it means the
weekly tin of Mackintosh’s Toffee-de-Luxe.
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In 4-1b. Family 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 remaining the best possible.
Ege and Cream-de-Luxe, Chocolate Toffee-de-Luxe, and

all the flavours are favourites with everyone everywhere.

dackintosh's  1offee-de-Luxe  has
the largest sale in the world.

MACKINTOSH'S

Toffee-de-Luxe

--the Quality Sweetmeat
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¢“‘IT TOOK SOME VIOLENCE TO DO THAT, SAID HOLMES, GAZING AT THE
CHIP ON THE LEDGE. WITH HIS CANE HE STRUCK THE LEDGE SEVERAL
TIMES WITHOUT LEAVING A MARK. ‘VES, IT WAS A HARD KNOCK.””

(See page 103.)



NEW
SHERLOCK HOLMES STORY

OMEWHERE in the

vaults of the bank of

Cox and Co., at Charing

Cross, there is a travel-worn and bat-
tered tin despatch-box with my name, John H.
Watson, M.D., Late Indian Army, painted
upon the lid. It is crammed with papers,
nearly all of which are records of cases to
illustrate the curious problems which Mr.
Sherlock Holmes had at various times to
examine. - Some, and not the least interest-
ing, were complete failures, and as such will
hardly bear narrating, since no final
" explanation is forthcoming. A
problem without a solution
may interest the student,
but can hardly fail to
annoy the casual
reader. Among
" these un-

ACONAN DOYLE

finished

tales is that of Mr. James
Phillimore, who, stepping
back into his own house
to get his umbrella, was never more seen in
this world. No less remarkable is that of
the cutter Alicia, which sailed one :¢pring
morning into a small patch of mist from
which she never again emerged, nor was
anything further ever heard of herself and
her crew. A third case worthy of note is
that of Isadora Persano, the well-known
journalist and duellist, who was found stark
staring mad with a matchbox in front of him
which contained a remarkable worm, said to
be unknown to science.. Apart from these
unfathomed cases, there are some which
involve the secrets of private families to an
extent which would mean consternation in
many exalted quarters if it were thought
possible that they might find their way into
print. Ineed not say that such a breach of
confidence is unthinkable, and that these
records will be separated and destroyed now
that my friend has time to turn his
energies to the matter. There remain
a considerable residue of cases of
greater or less interest which
I might have cdited before
had I not feared to
give the public a

surfeit  which
might react
upon

Vol, lxiii.—7.

Copyright, 1922, by A. Conan Doyle.



06 The Problem of Thor Bridge

“the reputation of the man whom above all
others I revere. In some I was myself con-
cerned and can speak as an eye-witness,
while in others I was either not present or
plaved so small a part that they could only
be told as by a third person. The following
narrative is drawn from my own experience,

It was a wild morning in October, and I
observed as I was dressing how the last
remaining leaves were being whirled from
the solitary plane tree which graces the yard
behind our house. I descended to breakfast
prepared to find my companion in depressed
spirits, for, like all great artists, he was easily
impressed by his surroundings. On the
contrary, I found that he had nearly finished
his meal, and that his mood was particularly
bright and joyous, with that somewhat
sinister cheerfulness which was characteristic
of his lighter moments.

“ You have a case, Holmes ? ”’ I remarked.

“ The faculty of deduction is certainly
contagious, Watson,” he answered. * It
has enabled you to probe my secret. Yes, 1
have a case. After a month of trivialities
and stagnation the wheels move once more.”

“ Might I share it ? ”

‘“ There is little to share, but we may
discuss it when you have consumed the two
hard-boiled eggs with which our new cook
has favoured us. Their condition may not
be wunconnected with the copy of the
Family Hevald which 1 observed yester-
day upon the hall-table. Even so trivial a
matter as cooking an egg demands an at-
tention which is conscious of the passage of
time, and incompatible with the love romance
in that excellent periodical.”

QUARTER of an hour later the table

had been cleared and we were face

to face. He had drawn a letter from
his pocket.

“ You have heard of Neil Gibson, the Gold
King ? "’ he said.

“You mean the American Senator ? ”’

“ Well, he was once Senator for some
Western State, but is better known as the
greatest gold-mining magnate in the world.”

" Yes, I know of him. He has surely lived
in England for some time. His name is very
familiar.”

“Yes; he bought a considerable estate in
Hnnpshlre some five years ago. Possibly
you have already heard of the t1 agic end of
his wife ?

- " Of course. I remember it now. That
is why the name is familiar. But I really
know nothing of the details.” ’

Holmes waved his hand towards some
papers on a chair. I had no idea that the
case was coming my \\a\ or 1 \hould ha\e
had mv extracts 1('1(1\ said he. * The
fact is that the problem, though exceedingly

sensational, appeared to present no difficulty,
The interesting personality of the accused

does not .obscure the clearness of the
evidence. That was the view taken by the
coroner’s jury and also in the police-court

proceedings. It is now referred to the
Assizes at Winchester. 1 fear it is a thankless
business. I can discover facts, Watson, but
I cannot change them. Unless some entirely
new and unexpected ones come to light I do
not see what my client can hope for.”

“ Your client ? ”

* Ah, I forgot I had not told you. I am
getting into your involved habit, Watson, of
telling a story backwards. You had best
read this first.”

The letter which he handed to me, written
in a bold, masterful hand, ran as follows :—

CLARIDGE’s HoTtEL,
October 3rd.
DEArR MR. SHERLOCK HOLMES,—

I can’t see the best woman God
ever made go to her death without doing
all that is possible to save her. I can't
explain things—I can’t even try to explain
them, but I know beyond all doubt that
Miss Dunbar is innocent. You know the
facts—who doesn’t ? It has been the
gossip of the country. And never a voice
raised for her! It’s the damned injustice
of it all that makes me crazy. That woman
has a heart that wouldn’t let her kill
a fly. Well, I'll come at eleven to-morrow
and see if you can get some ray of light in
the dark. Maybe I have a clue and don't
know it. Anyhow, all I know and all I
have and all I am are for your use if only
you can save her. If ever in your life you
showed your powers, put them now into
this case.

Yours faithfully,
J. NEeiL Gissox.

 There you have it,” said Sherlock Holmes,
knocking out the ashes of his after-breakfast
pipe and slowly refilling it. “ That is the
gentleman I await. As to the story, you
have hardly time to master all these papers,
so I must give it to you in a nutshell if you
are to take an intelligent intecrest in the
proceedings. This man is the greatest
financial power in the world, and a man, as [
understand, of most violent and formidable
character. He married a wife, the victim of
this tragedy, of whom I know nothing save
that she was past her prime, which was the
more unfortunate as a very attractive
governess superintended the education of
two voung children. These are the three
people concerned and the scene is a grand
old manor house, the centre of an h]stoncal
English estate. Then as to the tragedy.
The wife was found in the grounds nearlv
hali a mile from the house, late at niglhit, clad
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in her dinner dress, with a shawl over her
shoulders and a revolver bullet through her
brain. No weapon was found near her and
there was no local clue as to the murder.
No weapon near her, Watson—mark that |
The crime seems to have been committed
late in the evening, and the body was found
by a gamekeeper about eleven o’clock, when
it was examined by the police and by a
doctor before being carried up to the housc.
Is this too condensed, or can you follow it
clearly ?’

It is all very clear.
the governess 7 )

Well, in the first place there is some very
direct evidence. A revolver with one dis-
charged chamber and a calibre which corre-
sponded with the bullet was found on the
floor of her wardrobe.” His cyes fixed and
he repeated in broken words, ** On—the—
floor—of—her—wardrobe.” Then he sank
into silence, and I saw that some train of
thought had been set moving which T should
be foolish to interrupt. Suddenly with a
start he emerged into brisk life once more.
" Yes, Watson, it was
found. Pretty damning,
eh? So the two juries
thought. Then the dead
woman had a mnote upon
her- making an appoint-
ment at that very place
and signed by the gover-
ness. How’s that ? Finally,
there is the motive. Senator
Gibson is an attractive per-
son. If his wife dies, who
more likely to succeed her
than the young lady who
had already by all accounts
received pressing attentions
from her employer ? Love,
fortune, power, all de-

But why suspect

pending upon one
middle-aged life.
Ugly, Watson—
very ugly ! ”

" Yes,
Holmes.”

"~ Nor could she
prove an alibi.
On the contrary, she had to
admit that she was down near Thor
Bridge—that was the scene of the
tragedy—about that hour. She couldn’t

indeed,

deny it, for some passing villager had seen
her there.”

* That really seems final.”

" And vet, Watson—and yet ! This bridge
—a single broad span of stone with balus-
traded sides—carries the drive over the
narrowest part of a long, deep, reed-girt
sheet of water. Thor Mere it is called. In
the mouth of the bridge lay the dead woman.
Such are the main facts. But here, if I
mistake not, is our client, considerably before
his time.”

Billy had opened the door, but the name
which he announced was an unexpected one.
Mr. Marlow Bates was a stranger to both of
us. He was a thin, nervous wisp of a man
with {rightened eyes, and a twitching,
hesitating manner—a man whom my own
professional eye would judge to be on the
brink of an absolute nervous breakdown.

" You seem agitated, Mr. Bates,” said
Holmes. * Pray sit down. I fear I can
only give you a short time, for I have an
appointment at eleven.”

*1 know you have,” our visitor gasped,
shooting out short sen-
tences like a man who
is out of breath. ‘“Mr.
Gibson is coming. Mr.
Gibson is my emvloyer.
I am manager of his
estate. Mr. Holmes, he
is a villain—an infernal
villain.”

“The wife was fcund
in the grounds, late at
night, with a revolver
bullet  through  her
brain.”
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* Strong language, Mr. Bates.”

“1 have to be emphatic, Mr. Holmes, for
the time is so limited. I would not have
him find me here for the world. He is
almost due now. But I was so situated that
I could not come earlier. His secretary,
Mr. Ferguson, only told me this morning of
his appointment with you.”

“ And you are his manager ?

“ 1 have given him notice. In a couple of
weeks I shall have shaken off his accursed
slavery. A hard man, Mr. Holmes, hard to
all about him. Those public charities are a
screen to cover his private iniquities. But
his wife was his chief victim. He was brutal
to her—yes, sir, brutal! How she came by
her death I do not know, but I am sure that
he had made her life a misery to her. She
was a creature of the Tropics, a Brazilian by
birth, as no doubt you know ? ”’

“No; it had escaped me.”

‘“ Tropical by birth and tropical by nature.
A child of the sun and of passion. She had
loved him as such women can love, but when

her own physical charms had faded—I am’

told that they once were great—there was
nothing to hold him. We all liked her and
felt for her and hated him for the way that
he treated her. But he is plausible and
cunning. That is all I have to say to you.
Don’t take him at his face value. There is
more behind., Now I'll go. No, no, don’t
detain me ! He is almost due.”

With a frightened look at the clock our
strange visitor literally .ran to the door and
disappeared.

“Well! well!”” said Holmes, after an
interval of silence. ‘“Mr. Gibson seems to
have a mnice loyal household. But the
warning is a useful one, and now we can only
wait till the man himself appears.”

QHARP at the hour we heard a heavy step
s upon the stairs and the famous millionaire

was shown into the room. As I looked
upon him I understood not only the fears and
dislike of his manager, but also the execra-
tions which so many business rivals have
heaped upon his head. If T were a sculptor
and desired to idealize the successful man of
affairs, iron of nerve and leathery of con-
science, I should choose Mr. Neil Gibson as
my model. His tall, gaunt, craggy figure
had a suggestion of hunger and rapacity.
An Abraham Lincoln keyed to base uses
instead of high ones would give some idea of
the man. His face might have been chiselled
in granite, hard-set, craggy, remorscless,
with deep lines upon it, the scars of manv a
crisis.  Cold grey eyes, looking shrewdly
out from under bristling brows, surveyed us
each in turn. He bowed in perfunctory
fashion as Holmes mentioned my name, and
then with a masterful air of possession he

drew a chair up to my companion and seateq
himself with his bony knees almost touching
him.

“ Let me say right here, Mr. Holmes,” e
began, “ that money is nothing to me in thi
case. You can burn it if it’s any use j
lighting you to the truth. This woman g
innocent and this woman has to be cleared,
and it’s up to you to do it. Name vour
figure ! ” ’

““ My professional charges are upon a fixed
scale,”” said Holmes, coldly. *“ I do not vary
them, save when I remit them altogether.”

“ Well, if dollars make no difference t,
you, think of the reputation. If you pull
this off every paper in England and America
will be booming you. You’ll be the talk of
two continents.”

‘“ Thank you, Mr. Gibson, I do not think
that I am in need of booming. It may sur-
prise you to know that I prefer to work
anonymouslv. and that it is the problen,
itselt which attracts me. But we are wastiny
time. Let us get down to the facts.”

“1 think that you will find all' the main
ones in the Press reports. I don’t know tliat
I can add anything which will help you.
But if there is anything you-would wish more
light upon—uvell, I am here to give it.”"

“ Well, there is just one point.”

“ What is it ? ”~ - ’ S

*“ What were the exact relations between
you and Miss Dunbar ? S

The Gold King gave a violent start, and
half rose from his chair. Ther" his massive
calm came back to him.

“ 1 suppose you are within your rights—
and maybe doing your duty—in asking such
a question, Mr. Holmes.” o

“We will agree to suppose so,” said
Holmes. ’

** Then I can assure you that our relations
were entirely and always those of an employer
towards a young lady whom he never con-
versed with, or even saw, save when she was
in the company of his children.”

Holmes rose from his chair.

1 am a rather busy man, Mr. Gibson,”

said he, “ and I have no time or taste for
aimless conversations. I wish you good
morning."”’

Our visitor had risen also and his great
loose figure towered above Holmes. There
was an angry gleam from under those
bristling brows and a tinge of colour in the
sallow cheeks.

“ What the devil do you mean by this,
Mr. Holmes ? Do you dismiss my case ? ”

" Well, Mr. Gibson, at least I dismiss you.
I'should have thought my words were plain.”
_ “Plain enough, but what's at the back of
it 2 Raising the price on me, or afraid te

tackle it, or what ? I've g right to a plain
answer "’
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:‘I sprang to my feet, for the expression upon the millionaire’s face was fiendish in its
intensity, and he had raised his great knotted fist. Holmes smiled languidly ard
reached his hand out for his pipe.” ‘
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““ Well, perhaps you have,” said Holmes.
“ TNl give you one. This case is quite
sufficiently complicated to start with, without
the further difficulty of false information.”

* Meaning that I lie.” )

“Well, I was trying to express it as
delicately as I could, but if you insist upon
the word I will not contradict you.”

I sprang to my feet, for the expression
upon the millionaire’s face was fiendish in its
intensity, and he had raised his great knotted
fist. Holmes smiled languidly and reached
his hand out for his pipe.

**Don’t be noisy, Mr. Gibson. 1 find that
after breakfast even the smallest argument
is unsettling. 1 suggest that a stroll in the
morning air and a little quiet thought will
be greatly to your advantage.”

With an effort the Gold King mastered his
fury. I could not but admire him, for by
a supreme self-command he had turned in a
minute from a hot flame of anger to a frigid
and contemptuous indifference.

“ Well, it's your choice. I guess you
know how to run your own business. I can’t
make you touch the case against your will.
You’ve done yourself no good this morning,
Mr. Holmes, for I have broken stronger men
than you. No man ever crossed me and
was the better for it.”

“ So many have said so, and yet here I
am,” said Holmes, smiling. ‘‘* Well, good
morning, Mr. Gibson. You have a good deal
yet to learn.”

Our visitor made a noisy exit, but Holmes
smoked in imperturbable silence, with dreamvy
eyes fixed upon the ceiling. ’

‘ NY views, Watson ? ”” he asked at last.
“ Well, Holmes, I must confess that
when I consider that this is a man
who would certainly brush any obstacle from
his path, and when I remember that his wife
may have been an obstacle and an object of
dislike, as that man Bates plainly told us, it
seems to me——"" ‘
“ Exactly. And to me also.”
* But what were his relations with the
governess and how did you discover them ?
“ Bluff, Watson, bluff! When 1 con-
sidered the passionate, unconventional, un-
businesslike tone of his letter, and contrasted
it with his self-contained manner and
appearance, it was pretty clear that there
was some deep emotion which centred upon
the accused woman rather than upon the
victim.  We’ve got to understand the exact
relations of those three people if we are to
reach the truth. You saw the frontal attack
which T made upon him and how imper-
turbably he received it. Then I bluffed him
by giving him the impression that I was
absolutely certain, when in reality T was
only extremely suspicious.” )
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‘ Perhaps he will come back ? ”

““ He is sure to come back. He murst come
back. He can’t leave it where it is. Hy|
isn’t that a ring > Yes, there is his footstep.
Well, Mr. Gibson, 1 was just saying to D,
Watson that you were somewhat overdue,”

The Gold King had re-entered the roop
in a more chastened mood than he had lejt
it. His wounded pride still showed in hjs
resentful eyes, but his common sense had
shown him that he must yield if he would
attain his end.

“ I’'ve been thinking it over, Mr. Holmes,
and I feel that I have been hasty in taking
your remarks amiss. You are justified in
getting down to the facts, whatever they
may be, and I think the more of you for it.
I can assure you, however, that the relations
between Miss Dunbar and me don’t really
touch this case.”

*“ That is for me to decide, is it not ? ”

“Yes, I guess that is so. You're like a
surgeon who wants every symptom before
he can give his diagnosis.”

* Exactly. That expresses it. And it is
only a patient who has an object in deceiving
his surgeon who would conceal the facts of
his case.”

“ That may be so, but you will admit,
Mr. Holmes, that most men would shy off a
bit when they are asked point-blank what
their relations with a woman may be—if
there is really some serious feeling in the case.
I guess most men have a little private reserve
of their own in some corner of their souls
where they don’t welcome intruders. And
you burst suddenly into it. But the object
excuses you, since it was to try and save her.
Well, the stakes are down and the reserve
open and you can explpre where yvou will.
What is it you want ? ”

‘** The truth.”

The Gold King paused for a moment as
one who marshals his thoughts. His grim,
deep-lined face had become even sadder and
more grave.

I can give it to vou in a very few words,
Mr. Holmes,” said he at last. '‘ There are
some things that are painful as well as
difficult to say, so I won’t go deeper than is
needful. [ met my wife when I was gold-
hunting in Brazil. Maria Pinto was the
daughter of a Government official at Manaos,
and she was very beautiful. I was young
and ardent in those days, but even now, as
I look back with colder blood and a more
critical eve, I can see that she was rare and
wonderful in her beauty. It was a deep rich
nature, too, passionate, whole-hearted, tropi-
cal, ill-balanced, very different from the
American women whom I had known. Well,
to make a long story short, I loved her and I
married her. It was only when the romance
had passed—and it lingered for years—that



A. Conan Doy]e

I realized that we had nothing—absolutelv
nothing—in common. My love faded. If
hers had faded also it might have been easier.
But you know the wonderful way of women !
Do what I might nothing could turn her
from me. 1f I have been harsh to her, even
brutal as some have said, it has been because
1 knew that if I could kill her love, or if it
turned to hate, it would be easier for both
of us. But nothing changed her. She
adored me in those English woods as she had
adored me twenty years ago on the banks of
the Amazon. Do what I might, she was as
devoted as ever.

“Then came Miss Grace Dunbar. She
answered our advertisement and became
governess to our two children. Perhaps you
have seen her portrait in the papers. The
whole world has proclaimed that she also is
a very beautiful woman. Now, I make no
pretence to be more moral than my neigh-
bours, and I will admit to you that I could
not live under the same roof with such a
woman and in daily contact with her without
fceling a passionate regard for her. Do you
blame me, Mr. Holmes ? ”’

I do not blame you for feeling it. [
should blame you if you cxpressed it, since
this young lady was in a sense under your
protection.”

" Well, maybe so,” said the millionaire,
though for a moment the reproof had brought
the old angry gleam into his eyes. ' I'm
not pretending to be any better than I am.
I guess all my life I've been a man that
reached out his hand for what he wanted,
and I never wanted anything more than the
love and possession of that woman. I told
her so.”

* Oh, you did, did you ? ”’

Holmes could look very formidable when
he was moved.

I said to her that if I could marry her I
would, but that it was out of my power. I
said that money was no object and that all
I could do to make her happy and comfort-
able would be done.”

“ Very generous, I am sure,” said Holmes,
with a sneer.

‘“ Sce here, Mr. Holmes. I came toyouon
a question of evidence, not on a question of
morals. I'm not asking for your criticism.”

“ It is only for the young lady’s sake that
I touch your case at all,” said Holmes,
sternly, I don’t know that anything she
is accused of is really worse than what you
have yourself admitted, that vou have tried
to ruin a defenceless girl who was under your
roof. Some of you rich men have to be
taught that all the world cannot be bribed
into condoning your offences.”’

To my surprise the Gold King took the
reproof with equanimity. )

“ That’s how I feel myself about it now.
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I thank God that my plans did not work out
as I intended. She would have none of it,
and she wanted to leave the house instantly.”

“ Why did she not ? 7 —

" Well, in the first place, others were
dependent upon her, and it was no light
matter for her to let them all down by
sacrificing her living. When I had sworn—
as I did—that she should never be molested
again, she consented to remain. But there
was another reason.  She knew the influence
she had over me. and that it was stronger
than any other influence in the world. She
wanted to use it for good.”

‘“ How ?

“ Well, she knew something of my affairs.
They are- large, Mr. Holmes—Iarge beyond
the belief of an ordinary man. I can make
or break—and it is usually break. It wasn’t .
individuals only. It was communities, citics,
even nations. Business is a hard game, and
the weak go to the wall. 1 played the game
for all it was worth. I never squealed
myself and I never cared if the other fellow
squealed. But she saw it different. I guess
she was right. She believed and said that a
fortune for one man that was more than he
needed should not be built on ten thousand
ruined men who were left without the means
of life. That was how she saw it, and I guess
she could see past the dollars to something
that was more lasting. She found that I
listened to what she said, and she believed
she was serving the world by influencing my
actions. So she stayed—and then this came
along.”

* Can you throw any light upon that ? "

HE Gold King paused for a minute or
more, his head sunk in his hands,
lost in deep thought.

“ It’s very black against her. I can’t deny
that. And women lead an inward life and
may do things beyond the judgment of a
man. At first I was so rattled and taken
aback that I was ready to think she had been
led away in some extraordinary fashion that
was clean against her usual nature. One
explanation came into my head. 1 give it
to you, Mr. Holmes, for what it is worth.
There is no doubt that my wife was bitterly
jealous. There is a soul-jealousy that can
be as frantic as any body-jealousy, and
though my wife had no cause—and I think
she understood this—for the latter, she was
aware that this English girl exerted an
influence upon my mind and my acts that
she herself never had. It was an influence
for good, but that did not mend the matter,
She was crazy with hatred, and the heat of
the Amazon was always in her blood. She
might have planned to murder Miss Dunbar
—or we will say to threaten her with a gun
and so frighten her into leaving us. Then
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there might have been a scuffle and the gun
gone off and shot the woman who held. it.”

““ That possibility had already occurred to
me,” said Holmes. ‘‘ Indeed, it is the only
obvious alternative to deliberate murder.”

““ But she utterly denies it.”

“ Well, that is not final—is it ? One can
understand that a woman placed in so awful
a position might hurry home still in her
bewilderment holding the revolver. She
might even throw it down among her clothes,
hardly knowing what she was doing, and when
it was found she might try to lie her way
out by a total denial, since all explanation

was impossible. What is against such
a supposition ?

* Miss Dunbar herself.”

“ Well, perhaps.”

Holmes looked at his watch. ‘I have no

doubt we can get the necessary permits.this
morning and reach Winchester by the evening
train. When I have seen this young lady,
it is very possible that I may be of more use to
you in the matter, though I cannot promise
that my conclusions will necessarily be such
as you desire.”

HERE was some delay in the official pass,

and instead of reaching Winchester that

day we went down to Thor Place, the
Hampshire estate of Mr. Neil Gibson. He
did not accompany us himself, but we had
the address of Sergeant Coventry, of the local
police, who had first examined into the affair.
He was a tall, thin, cadaverous man, with a
secretive and mysteriQqus manner, which
conveyed the idea that he knew or suspected
a very great deal more than he dared say.
He had a trick, too, of suddenly sinking his
voice to a whisper as if he had come upon
something of vital importance, though the
information was usually commonplace enough.
Behind these tricks of manner he soon showed
himself to be a decent, honest fellow who
was not too proud to admit that he was
out of his depth and would welcome any
help.

“ Anyhow, T'd rather have you than
Scotland Yard, Mr. Holmes,” said he. * If
the Yard gets called into a case, then the
local loses all credit for success and mav be
blamed for failure. Now, vou play straight,
so I've heard.”

I need not appear in the matter at all,”
said Holmes, to the evident relief of our
melancholy acquaintance. “ If I can clear
itup I don't ask to have my name mentioned.

“ Well, it’s very handsome of you, I am
sure.  And vour friend, Dr. Watson, can be
trusted, T know. Now, Mr. Holmes, as we
walk down to the place there is one question
I should like to ask you. I'd breathe it to
no soul but vou.” He looked round as
though he hardly dare utter the words.

The Problem of Thor Bridge

“Don’t you think there might be a ¢
against Mr. Neil Gibson himself ?

“ 1 have been considering that.”

“ You’ve not seen Miss Dunbar. She jsq
wonderful fine woman in every way. He
may well have wished his wife out of the
road. And these Americans are readie
with pistols than our folk are. It was jjs
pistol, you know.” :

“ Was that clearly made out ? ”

“Yes, sir. It was one of a pair that he
had.”

““One of a pair ? Where is the other? "

‘“ Well, the gentleman has a lot of fir-
arms of one sort and another. We never
quite matched that particular pistol—but
the box was made for two.”

“ If it was one of a pair you should surely
be able to match it.”

“ Well, we have them all laid out at the
house if you would care to look them over.”

‘“ Later, perhaps. I think we will walk
down together and have a look at the scene
of the tragedy.”

This conversation had taken place in the
little front room of Sergeant Coventry's
humble cottage, which served as the local
police-station. A walk of half a mile or so
across. a wind-swept heath, all gold and
bronze with the fading ferns, brought us to
a side gate opening into the grounds of the
Thor Place estate. A path led us through
the pheasant preserves, and then from a
clearing we saw the widespread. half-
timbered house, half Tudor and half Georgian,
upon the crest of the hill. Beside us there
was a long, reedy pool, constricted in the
centre where the main carriage drive passed
over a stone bridge, but swelling into small
lakes on either side. Our guide paused at
the mouth of this bridge, and he pointed to
the ground.

“ That was where Mrs. Gibson’s body lay.
I marked it by that stone.”

“ I understand that vou were there before
it was moved ?

“Yes; they sent for me at once.”

“Who did ?

“ Mr. Gibson himself. The moment the
alarm was given and he had rushed down
with others from the house, he insisted that
nothing should be moved until the police
should arrive.”

“ That was sensible. I gathered from the
newspaper report that the shot was fired
from close quarters.”

“ Yes, sir, very close.”

“ Near the right temple ? ”

“ Just behind it, sir.”

*“ How did the body lie ?

" On the back, sir.  No trace of a struggle.
No marks. No weapon. The short note

from Miss Dunbar was clutched in her left
hand.”



“ Clutched, you say ?

“Yes, sir; we could hardly open the
fingers.”

" That is of great importance. It excludes
the idea that anyone could have placed the
note there after
Jeath in order to
furnish a false clue.
Dear me! The
note,as I remember,
was quite short. ‘I
will be at Thor
Bridge at nine
o’clock.-—~G. Dun-
bar.” Was that not
R

“ Yes, sir.”

“Did Miss Dun-
bar admit writing
it?”

“Yes, sir.”

“ What was her
explanation ? ”

“Her defence
was reserved for the
Assizes. She would
say nothing.”

“The problem is
certainly a very in-
teresting one. The
point of the letter
is very obscure, is
it not ?

“ Well, sir,” said the guide, *‘ it seemed, if
I may be so bold as to say so, the only really
clear point in the whole case.”

Holmes shook his head.

““Granting that the letter is genuine and
was really written, it was certainly received
some time before—say one hour or two.
Why, then, was this lady still clasping it in
her left hand ?  Why should she carry it so
carefully ?  She did not need to refer to it
in the interview. Does it not seem remark-
able ?

' Well, sir, as you put it, perhaps it does.”

I think I should like to sit quietly for a
few minutes and think it out.”” He seated
himself upon the stone ledge of the bridge,
and I cculd see his quick grey eyes darting
their questioning glances in every direction.
Suddenly he sprang up again and ran across
to the opposite parapet, whipped his lens

from his pocket, and began to examine the -

stonework.

“ This is curious,” said he.

“ Yes, sir; we saw the chip on the ledge.
I expect it's been done by some passer-by.”

The stonework was grey, but at this one
point it showed white for a space not larger
than a sixpence. When examined closely
one could see that the surface was chipped
as by a sharp blow.

“ It took some violence to do that,” said

A. Conan Doy]e
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* That

LYY

“ Qur guide pointed to the ground.
was where Mrs. Gibson's body lay.

Holmes, thoughtfully. With his cane he
struck the ledge several times without
leaving a mark. ** Yes, it was a hard knock.
In a curious place, too. It was not from
above but from below, for you see that it is
on the Jower edge of the parapet.”

“ But it is at least fifteen feet from the
body.”

“ Yes, it is fifteen feet from the body. It
may have nothing to do with the matter, but
it 1s a point worth noting. I do not think
that we have anything more to learn here.
There were no footsteps, you say ?”

“The ground was iron hard, sir.
were no traces at all.”

“ Then we can go. We will go up to the
Lhouse first and look over these weapons of

There



104

which you speak. Then we shall get on to
Winchester, for I should Jesirc to see Miss
Dunbar before we go farther.”

R. NEIL GIBSON had not returned
from town, but we saw in the house
the neurotic Mr. Bates who had calied

upon us in the morning. He showed us
with a sinister relish the formidable array
of Arearms of various shapes and sizes which
his employer had accumulated in the course
of an adventurous life.

“ Mr. Gibson has his enemies, as anyone
would expect who knew him and his
methods,” said he. ‘ He sleeps with a
loaded revolver in the drawer beside his bed.
He is a man of violence, sir, and there are
times when all of us are afraid of him. ITam
sure that the poor lady who has passed was
often terrified.”’

“ Did you ever witness physical violence

towards her ?

““No, I cannot say that. But I have
heard words which were nearly as bad—
words of cold, cutting contempt, even before
the servants.”

“* Qur millionaire does not seem to shine
in private life,” remarked- Holmes, as we
made our way to the station. *‘* Well,
Watson, we have come on a good many
facts, some of them new ones, and yet I
seem some way from my conclusion. In
spite of the very evident dislike which Mr.
Bates has to his employer, I gather from him
that when the alarm came he was undoubtedly
in his library. Dinner was over at eight-
thirty and all was normal up to then. Itis
true that the alarm was somewhat late in
the evening, but the tragedy certainly oc-
curred about the hour named in the note.
There is no evidence at all that Mr. Gibson
had been out of doors since his return from
town at five o’clock. On the other hand,
Miss Dunbar, as I understand it, admits
that she had made an appointment to meet
Mrs. Gibson at the bridge. Beyvond this she
would say nothing, as her lawyer had advised
her to reserve her defence. We have several
very vital questions to ask that young lady,
and my mind will not be easy until we have
secen her. T must confess that the case
would scem to me to be very black against
her if it were not for one thing.”

The Problem of Thor Bridge

“ And what is that, Holmes? ”

" The finding of the pistol in her wardrobe

“Dear me, Holmes!” T cried, “that
seemed to me to be the most damnipg
incident of all.” °

“ Not so, Watson. It had struck me evey
at my first perfunctory reading as very
strange, and now that I am in closer touch
with the case it is my only firm ground for
hope. We must look for consistencv. Where
there is a want of it we must suspect de-
ception.”

1 hardly follow vou.”

“ Well now, Watson, suppose for a moment
that we visualize you in the character of a
woman who, in a cold, premeditated fashion,
is about to get rid of a rival. You have
planned it. A note has been written. The
victim has come. You have your weapon,
The crime is done. It has been workmanlike
and complete. Do you tell me that after
carrying out so crafty a crime you would now
ruin your reputation as a criminal by for-
getting to fling your weapon into those
adjacent reed-beds which would for ever
cover it, but you must needs carry it care-
fully home and put it in your own ward-
robe, the very first place that would be
searched ? Your best friends would hardly
call you a schemer, Watson, and yet I could
not picture you doing anything so crude as
that.”

“In the excitement of the moment

‘“ No, no, Watson, I will not admit that it
is possible. Where a crime is coolly pre-
meditated, then the means of covering it are
coolly premeditated also. I hope, there-
fore, that we are in the presence of a serious
misconception.”’’

‘ But there is so much to explain.”

“Well, we shall set about explaining it.
When once your point of view is changed,
the very thing which was so damning becomes
a clue to the truth. For example, there is
this revolver. Miss Dunbar disclaims all
knowledge of it. On our new theory she is
speaking truth when she says so. There-
fore, it was placed in her wardrobe. Who
placed it there? Someone who wished to
incriminate her. Was not that person the

»

actual criminal 7 You see how we come
at once upon a most fruitful Jine of
inquiry.”’

(The extraovdinary solution of this en'hralling problem will appear ncxt month.)

‘hﬁ* ;
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LOST BAB BALLADS

SOME NEW LIGHT ON

W. S. GILBERT

AND THE SAVOY OPERAS.
By H. ROWLAND BROWN and ROWLAND GREY.

The writers of the following article, who were friends in his later years of

Sir W. S. Gilbert, possess an unrivalled knowledge of the man and his

methods of work. The “Bab Ballads” here given, which are illustrated by

Gilbert's own drawings, were never reprinted in book form, and to most
readers will be perfectly new.

UR charming business here is to
draw upon Gilbert’s earliest contri-
butions of wit and satire, poured
forth in his literary youth, and to

show how surely the masterpieces of his
maturity have their source in those far-oft
golden years when all the town awaited the
weekly “ Bab.”

To revert to magenta-bound volumes of
the long-deceased Fu is not, however, a high
road to the discovery of the lost Gilbert.
Much he wrote in those pages is unsigned—
how much, only we fortunate possessors of
his own marked copies can be fully aware, for
there are notably countless paragraphs, rarely
without a characteristic initial letter, proving
him as eager to play the chivalrous champion
to the friendless and needy as to draw his
glittering rapier against pretence and vul-
garity. From the first ““his foe was folly and
his weapon wit,”’ his heart softer than many
guessed. When a girl employed by a fashion-
ablemilliner died of overwork, Gilbertattacked
her “murderer "’ by name with burning words.
Case after case did he castigate, till cowards
learnt to wince under the whip of Fun.

Coming events cast their shadows before
in such series as the ‘* Comic Physiognomist "
and *Men I Have Met ” irresistibly portrayed.
There is not a line uninteresting to the good
Gilbertian, because between them lurk the
origins of many a famous ditty. ‘‘ Bores are
of four kinds ” may be instanced :—

“1. Those who neither amuse nor in-

struct. 2. Those who amuse without in-
struction. 3. Those who instruct without
amusing. 4. Those who profess to com-

bine instruction and amusement.”’
For each of such * prosy, dull, society
sinners ” he was, later, to apportion the
pumishment to “* fit the crime.”

There are those alive who recall passing
the tuck-shop with stoicism in their youth
to keep the penny that would ensure a** Bab.”
Yet Gilbert excuses publication in book form
with his invariable modesty, on the ground
that the verses sub-titled ** Much Sound and
Little Sense ” *‘ seem to have won a sort of
whimsical popularity.” * They are not, as
arule, founded on fact,” he goes on, demurely.
“1 have wventured to publish the little
pictures with them because, while they are
certainly quite as bad as the ballads, 1 sup-
pose they are mnot much worse.” The
pictures are, indeed, beyond criticism. They
defy it. They may be technically all wrong ;
humoristically they are all right.

Alas ! it was Gilbert himself who com-
mitted the essentially Gilbertian sin of
tinkering these classics, for in the last
edition he edited during his lifetime
his *‘improvements” broke the spell of
cherished illusions. He perpetrated another
literary crime even harder to forgive in
condemning nearly twenty innocent ' Babs”’
to burial alive. They were not reprinted in
the book.

One such—a veritable *“ Bab ” in prose—
is ““ Our Own Pantomime. Harlequin Wil-
kinson ; or The Fairy Pew-Opener and
the Vicar of Pendleton-cum-Turnip-Top.”
Surely no great discernment is required to
find distinct suggestions, both of ‘“ The Sor-

“cerer ”’ and * Trial by Jury,” here.

It is sad that space lacks to quote
“« Gemma di Vergy,” “a five-act play in
blank verse suitable for Miss Bateman,”
for it' is noteworthy that Jumbles the
Jester gives a hint of the incomparable
Jack Point :—

“ Juria: A murrain on thee, thou fool !

“ JUMBLES (sarcastically) : Nay, it is thon
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that art the fool, and I, Jumbles the But, oh ! it was a rueful day
Jester, am a wise man. When he was taken to the play ;

! . The Christmas pantomime that night
o oridy o . ; amused : :
(’EM”;? l(;l‘ gilsl)r){reTxlzflisf Jester has amused Destroyed his gentle nature quite ;
me oft by £ -

And as they walked along the road

“ JUMBLES (feeling himself called upon to say That led to his papa’s abode,
something smart) : Then art thou for- As on they trudged through muck ang mire,
sworn, and I, the fool, am the wiser of He said. ** Papa, if you desire
the twain.” My fondest hopes and joys to crown,
Allow me to become a clown ! »
THE LOST “BABS.” I will not here attempt to show
To pass to the rhymed ““Babs.” which %ﬁ: g;g;;"g:g‘dg?i s‘:;(’i; dire
bave become lost because never re.pubhsvh.ed, Of Archy’s old andI feeble sire.
i1s at once to perceive their real hterar'\A im- “ Oh, Archibald,” said he, * my boy,
portance. Lear, Calverley, ““ Bon Gaultier, My darling Archibald Molloy !

Attention for one moment lend.

You cannot seriously intend

To spend a roving life in town,

As vulgar, base, dishonest c'own,

And leave your father in the lurch
Who aways meant you for the Church,
And nightly dreams he sees his boy,

‘ The Reverend Archibald Molloy * 1

That night as Archy lay awake,
Thinking of all he’d break and take
If he but had his heart's desire, ,
The room seemed filled with crimson fire :
The wall expanded by degrees,
Disclosing shells and golden trees,
Revolving round and round and rourd :
Red coral strewn upon the ground ;
And on the trees, in tasty green,
The loveliest fairies ever seen,
But one. more fair than all the rest,
Came from a lovely golden nest,
And said to the astonished boy,
 Oh. Master Archibald Mollovy,
I know the object of vour heart !
To-morrow morning vou shall start
Upon your rambles through the town
As merry mischief-making clown !

* * * £ *

Next day. when Nurse Amelia called,
To wash and dress her Archibald,
She opened both her aged eves

Lewis Carroll, produced flowers of airy fancy
which are perennial joys. These, however, are With unmistakable surprise

not flowers onlv. The  Babs ” bore fruit— To find that Archy, in the night,

the fruit of the jovous operas compact of the Iad turned all red and blue and white -
art that conceals art. ** The Story of Gentle
Archibald,” who wanted to be a clown, a
cautionary tale Mr. Belloe could not surpass,
is among the disinterred, * Archibald the
All-Right "' of ** Patience might have
written it, and its analogy with those dear
favourites of that opera, “ Teasing Tom "
and " Gentle Jane,” need no underlining,

My children, once T knew o bov
(His name was Archibald Maollov)
Whise kind papa, one Christmas-tine,
Took him to'see o pantomine,
He was a mild, delightiul boy,
Who hated jokes that caused annoy
And none who knew him could complain
That Archy ever gave them pain.
But don't suppose he was g sad ;
Or serious, solemn kind of lad : /M
Indeed, he wus a cheerful son. "?¢ / /’(' {4[

. "".11/{ It i:[‘-“

Renowned for mild, respectful fuy,

i \ L N\
VBRI
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Of healthy colour not a trace—

Red patches on his little face,

Black horsehair wig, round rolling eves,
Short trousers of prodigious size,
White legs and arms, with spots of blue,
And spots upon his body, too!

Said she, “ Why, what 1s this, my boy ?
My gentle Archibald Molloy ! =~
Your good j apa I'll go and tell,

You must be dreadfully unwell,
Although I know of no disease

With any symptoms such as these.”

The good old Tady turned to go
And fetch his good papa, when. lo!
With irresistible attack

He jumped upon her aged back,

Pulled off the poor old lady’s front,
And thrashed her, while she tried to grunt,
“ Oh, Archibald, what have you done ?
Is this your mild, respectful fun,

You bad, ungentlemanly boy ?

Fie on you, Archibald Molloy ! ”

Some dreadful power unseen, but near,
Still urged him on his wild career,

And made him burn and steal and kill
Against his gentlemanly will.

The change had really turned his brain ;
He boiled his little sister Jane ;

He painted blue his aged mother ;

Sat down upon his little brother ;
Tripped up his cousins with his hoop 3
Put pussy in his father’s soup ;

Placed beetles in his uncle’s shoe ;

Cut a policeman right in two ;

Spread devastation round—and, ah !
He red-hot-pokered his papa !

Be sure this highly reckless course
Brought Archibald sincere remorse ;

He liked a joke, and loved a laugh,

But was too well-behaved by half—
With too much justice and good sense—
To laugh at other folks’ expense.

The gentle boy could never sleep,

But used to lie awake and weep,

To think of all the ill he'd done.

“ Is this,” said he, ** respectful fun ?

and Rowland Grey

Oh, fairy, fairy, I would fain

That vou should change me back again !
Some dreadful power I can’t resist
Directs my once respectiul fist.

Change, and I'll never once complain,
Or wish to be a clown again!”
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e spoke, and lo ! the wretched boy
Once more was Archibald Molloy -
He gave a wild, delighted scream,
And woke—for lo! it was a dream.

GILBERT’S “REJECTED ADDRESSES.”

With possibly the exception of ** Blabworth-
cum-Talkington,” an infertor version of
“Sir Macklin,” and even more virulent
against the strait-laced opposers of Sunday
excursions and innocent outdoor pleasures,
‘Gi]bert’s “ Rejected Addresses "’ alone would
nave given popularity to a lesser light.
“Sir Conrad and the Rusty One” is an
instance, with Conrad’s battle-cry of * King
Harry and Aunt Jane,” as he had failed to
find a younger fair to dub him knight. ** The
Sensation Twins ”’ and " The Bandoline
Player,” *“ Sir Galahad the Goluptious,” are
men who should be met in handy volume
form. * Fanny and Jenny,” severally in
love with Spiers and Pond and Bertram and
Roberts, make the glad eye not unper-
suasively. ‘“ The Ghost and His Ladye
Love ” belong to * Ruddigore,” as will be
shown, and to the * Prince il Balenie ” it is
alleged peculiarly romantic interest attaches,
as written upon a wedding journey before for-
tune came to ‘ Bab.” It is hard to have to
pickand choose, yetsurely the portraitsof ** The
Three Bohemian Ones” are equal to any, their
story highly instructive :—

A worthy man in every way

Was Mister Jasper Porklebay ;

He was a merchant of renown

(The- firm was Porklebay and
Brown).

Three sons he had, and only three.

But they were bad as bad could be;

They spurned their father’s right-
eous ways,

And went to races, balls, and
plays

On Sundays they would laugh g

and joke, AN
I've heard them bet. I've known them smoke.
At whist they’d sometimes take a hand ;
These vices Jasper couldn’t stand.

At length the eldest son, called Dan,
Became a stock tragedian,

And earned his bread by ranting through
Shakespearean parts, as others do.,

The second (Donald) would insist
On starting as a journalist,

And wrote amusing tales and scenes
In all the monthly magazines.

The youngest (Singleton his name)
A comic artist he became,

And made an income fairly good
By drawing funny heads on wood.
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And as they trod these fearful ways
(These three misguided Porklebays)
They drew not on their father’s hoard—
For Jasper threw them overboard.

Yes—Jasper, grieving at their fall,
Renounced them one, renounced them all.
And lived alone, so good and wise,

At Zion Villa, Clapham Rise.

By dint of work and skilful plan
Old Jasper grew a wealthy man ;
And people said, in slangy form,
That Jasper P. would “ cut up warm.”

He had no relative at all

On whom his property could fall,
Except, of course, his wicked sons,
Those three depraved Bohemian ones.

So he determined he would fain
Bequeath his wealth (despite mortmain),
Freeholds, debenture stock, and all,

To some deserving hospital,

When his intent was known abroad,
Excitement reigned in every ward,
And with the well-experienced throng
Of operators all went wrong.

St. George’s, Charing Cross, and Guy’s,
And little Westminster likewise,
Bartholomew’s and Middlesex,
Combined old Jasper to perplex.

House surgeons, spite of patients’ hints,
Bound headaches up in fracture splints;
In measles, strapped the spots that come,
With strips of plain diachylum.

Rare leeches, skilled at fever beds,

For toothache shaved their patients’ heads;
And always cut their fingers off

If they complained of whooping cough,

Their zeal grew greater day by day,
And each did all that in him lay
To prove his own pet hospital

The most deserving of them all.

Though Jasper P. could not but feel
Delighted at this show of zeal,
When each in zeal exceeds the rest,
One can’t determine which is best.

In’erea, his reckless boys

Indulged in low Bohemian joys ;

They sometimes smoked till all was blue,
And danced at evening parties, too.

The hospitals, conflicting sore,
Perplexed poor Jasper more and more.
But, ah! ere Jasper could decide,
Poor charitable man. he died.

And Donald, Singleton, and Dan
Now roll in wealth, despite his plan :
So Donald, Dan, and Singleton,

By dint of accident have won.

Vice triumphs here ; but, if you please,
It’s by exceptions such as these

(From probability removed)

That every standing rule is proved.

By strange exceptions Virtue deigns
To prove how paramount she reigns
A standing rule I do not know

That’s been more oft established so.

Nonsense, perhaps, but ““Ab,
what precious nonsense!”
The world without the
“ Babs”’ would assuredly be
duller.

Gilbert had no ear for
music in the accepted sense.
He taught a wonderfully
clever parrot to whistle “God
Save the Queen,” or at least
his version of it, and it was
deplorably flat. But he had
a marvellous ear for rhythm,
as well as a marvellous
memory, and though there
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is said to be one single metrical error in
the operas, it is not easy to discover it. This
error was the crux of a Gilbert examina-
tion paper many years ago in the Ilest-
minster Gazette. Indeed, he was never so
happy as when quoting at length from the
old burlesque writers, of whom H. J. Byron
was his special favourite; and to the last
he could reel off an ** FEneid ”’ learnt at
school, and reams of Calverley’s extremely
difficult mnemonics. One who writes here
asked him where he got the quaint namcs of
the people of the ““ Babs.”” He did not go,
as did Balzac and his favourite, Dickens,
marking down the names over shops—the
Boftins, the Snodgrasses. He said the names
cam> naturally to the rhythm of his verses,
and a remarkable collection they are. The
illustrations were never begun before the
ballad was in form,
and from the days of
the * Pinafore” on-
wards—the days when
Lord Salisbury joined
in its choruses at
Hatfield with Disraeli,

noting ‘“Pinafore
Smith > among the
listeners—he provided

Sullivan with a choice
of lyrics over and
above those finally in-
cluded in the score.
Unfortunately these
extra pieces do mnot
appear to have been
preserved. Gilbert
was an inveterate de-
stroyer, and as soon
as an opera was com-
pleted, even the MS,,
if not given to the
prima donna or some
other fortunate artist,
was consigned to the
wastepaper basket.

For a time Gilbert’s
libretti were in form
more or less of the
old burlesque. The
first in collaboration
with Sullivan, *‘Thes-
pis; or the Gods
Grown OId,” is of this
type. It was written
and produced in a
month at the Gaiety.
But from that time
forward Gilbert created
his' own forms. "1
have translated three
farces or farcical
comedies Irom the
French,” he wrote in

Vol. Ixiii.—8. ’

‘.Some unpublished rough sketches by
W. S. Gilbert.

and Rowland Grey

1883, ““and I have adapted two English works
—mnamely, ‘ Great Expectations’ and ‘Ought
We to Visit Her ?” With these exceptions, all
the plays I have written are original.”
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THE FIRST OF THE FAMOUS SERIES.
“Trial by Jury” opens the triumphal
series. It is a skit on the then notorious
procedure of breach-of-promise actions.
The original ““ set ”” was adapted from the
chief court of the Clerkenwell Sessions House,
which had apparently a previous existence
as a place of entertainment other than that
afforded by Judge and Bar, who were the
particular targets for Gilbert’s arrows in
the pages of Fun. Some alterations had to
be made in the disposition of the dock and
barristers’ seats, but the scene as we see it
to-day is substantially that of the old court-
house closed last year.

‘

Then came “The
Sorcerer.””  Its cradle
is in the Christmas

number of a bygone
Graphic, and hints of
its development occur
in “The Cunning
Woman "—"* MacCata-
combe de Salmoneve
was her uncommon
name.” A long pro-
cession of churchmen
in the ' Babs,” gentle-
men all, are forerunners
of the * pale young
curate.”

And then the ** Pina-
fore,” fresh to-dav
after its joyous cruisc
. of four-and-forty
i years. Half-a-dozen
i " Babs,”’ among them
*The Martinet,” ** The
Sensation Captain,”
“Joe Golightly,”
supply the motive,
beginningwith Captain
Reece, commander of
the M antelpiece, who
still holds premier
pride of place in all
subsequent editions of
the Ballads. The
model ship from which
the set was made still
stands in the entrance-
hall of Grim’s Dyke,
and looking on it a
vision rises of a far-
away afternoon when
three naval captains
stood before it and
the voice of Jellicoe
pronounced the
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verdict, ‘“ Not a rope wrong.” Gilbert
enlisted the services of an old salt to

adjust the rigging once a year ; himself an
expert yachtsman, holding a master’s certifi-
cate, he was as familiar with the rigging and
equipment of a three-decker as those admirals-
to-be themselves. '~ Our saucy ship’s a
beauty,” and Captain Corcoran, who appears
Jater in * Utopia ” as Sir Edward Corcoran,
K.C.B,, still proudly walks her quarter-deck.
Yet another admiral inspected the doughty
warship on the first occasion of the revival
of *“ Pinafore,” and here is a letter, dated
“ Admiralty, December 14, 1887, to the
composer :—

“ My DEAR ARTHUR,—I was perfectly
delighted with * Pinafore ’ last night—quite
excellent. You told me to tell you any-
thing I saw which offended the eye of an
expert. Don’t be X. They are minor
details, but make the difference in per-
fection and not absolute perfection. [Then
follow suggestions on improved rigging,
manning the yards, etc. These are a few
details, the rest is quite excellent.

“ Yours ever,
* CHARLIE BERESFORD.”

Success at sea was clearly another link
between Gilbert and his great ancestor.

“ The Pirates of Penzance ™ in its incep-
tion is a travesty of the old melodrama
which survived the date of its production
principally in the toy theatres with card-
board characters Gilbert loved from his
earliest boyhood. We often discussed the
fascination of these “ penny plain, tuppence
coloured » sheets which emanated from the
purlieus of Old St. Luke’s, and the make-up
of the Pirate King was surely suggested by
the brigand chief who swaggered and strutted
before the tin cil-footlights in the Theatres
Royal of our youth.

GILBERT’S METHOD OF WORKING.

Gilbert’s love of the theatre, indeed, dates
from his earliest boyvhood, and he wrote the
plays for himself up to the cardboard charac-
ters. At school in the 'forties at Ealing, he
wrote and produced plays for his school-
fellows. Unfortunately there is no scrap of
paper containing these first essavs. But a
‘“ toy " theatre, or, rather, the stage, remained
part of his author’s stock-in-trade, and on it
were manceuvred and rehearsed the positions
of a little army of wooden blocks represent-
ing principals and chorus. Gilbert, indeed,
harking back to classic precedent, was the
first to assign intelligent interest and action
to the chorus. The chorus plavs a most
Important part in the operas, and is no mere
group of automatons swaving backwards
and forwards on one toe, wholly indifferent
to the actions of the persons of the drama.
The Policeman’s chorus in the ** Pirates ” is

Lost ¢ Bab Ballads”

a classic. The ‘* Babs ” abound in police.
men, for whom, both in prose and verse, he
had a marked partiality. A bishop and
head-master of a great public school have, t,
our knowledge, recently collaborated in 3
Latin version of ** When constabulary duty's
to be done,” and Gilbert often chuckled at
the idea of the sixth-form boy required to
turn his stanzas into hexameters and iambics.

** Patience,” the first of the operas to he
produced at the Savoy Theatre, is only linked
to the "* Babs ’ by ‘ Gentle Archibald,” as
aforesaid. It was inspired by the asthetic
movement of the time (1881), when Gilbert’s
friend, George dw Maurier, was holding up
South Kensington to gentle ridicule in
Punch—" good taste misplaced.”” The make-
up of the ladies after Botticelli in the later
revivals is therefore warranted, as well as
more effective than that adopted in the
earlier representations. Gilbert has been
criticized unfavourably as harsh to old age,
and the criticism is based largely on the song
put into the mouth of Lady Jane in this
opera. Anyone who takes the trouble to
read the lyric, ** Silvered is the raven hair,”
and others of similar nature, will find the
satire directed, not against old age, but
against the mature who play at youth—
mutton dressed as lamb. For this dish he
had no liking.

In ' Iolanthe,” the only opera of which the
original notes, sketches, and scenarios exist,
to our knowledge, Gilbert returns with re-
newed vigour to an idea crystallized in the
" Babs ” of a fairy wedded to a mortal,
whose offspring partakes corporeally of both
parents. In the * Babs ' the father is an
attorney ; in the opera, after several in-
carnations as stockbroker and attorney, he
blossoms out into the ' highly susceptible
Chancellor.” Gilbert invariably rehearsed
chorus and principals. We remember him
at the dress rehearsal of an ** Iolanthe”
revival imploring the procession of peers to
" wear their coronets as if they were used to
them.” It has been said that he never
entered the theatre after the first night. This
is as foolish a fable as that during first nights
he paced the Embankment in a state of abject
nervous excitement. As a matter of fact,
he was usually to be found at the Beefsteak
Club at such moments.

" Princess Tda *’ cannot be better described
than by the author himself. * A respectful
operatic version of Tennyson's Princess.”
He had already been attracted to the
Laureate’s poem in pre-Savoy days, making
of it ** a whimsical allegory.”

THE ALL-CONQUERING *“MIKADO.”

“ The Mikado " followed. It has no dis-
coverable prototyvpe in Gilbert’s realm of
topsy-turvydom, whether in the ** Babs " of
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elsewhere. It has been playved all over the
world and in many languages. A time-worn
telegram signed ‘ Malet (Ambassador)
anpounces its immediate success in Berlin,
as in Budapest. The only unoriginal lyrics
are the Japanese. These, or at lecast the
foundations of the choruses built to usher in
his Imperial Majesty, were furnished by the
Hon. B. Mitford, afterwards Lord Redesdale,
then in the British Legation at Tokio.

The brilliancy of ** The Mikado " perhaps
rather overshadowed ‘* Ruddigore.” At all
events, the run of the piece was shorter than
was customary at the Savoy. It has its
origin in one of the “* German Reed Enter-
tainments ”’ written by Gilbert in the ’sixties
—*Ages Ago,” where
ancestors also
stepped from their
frames. A forccast
of the famous
Ghost Song of the
second act occurs

in Fun, with a
characteristic  illus-
tration :—

Fair phantom. come!

The moon’s awake.
The owl hoots gaily from
its brake,
The blithesome bat’s
a-wing.
Come, soar to
silent clouds.
The ether teams with
peopled shrouds :
We'll fly the lightsome !
spectre crowds,
Thou cloudy, claminy
thing !

yonder

Two unpublished
sketches by W. S.
And there is a Gilbert.
further “ Bab” hint
in the ** Modest Couple,” descriptive of the
carryings on of Peter and Sarah Bligh.
To resume the ridiculous after the sublime,
when the ghosts have returned to their
frames, was evidently a matter of concern
to author and composer. On the day after
the production, January 22nd, 1887, Gilbert
writes :(—

* 38, Harrington Gardens,

“ 23vd January, 1887.

* DEAR SuLLIvaN,—I can’t help thinking
that the second act would be greatly im-
proved if the recitation before Grossmith’s
song were omitted, and the song reset to
an air that would admit of his singing it
desperately—almost in a passion—the
torrent of which would take him off the
stage at the end. After the long and
solemn ghost scene, I fancy a lachrymose
song is out of place, particularly as it is
followed by another slow number—the
duet between Jessie and Barrington. I

1II

fecl this so strongly that 1 send this by
hand, so that if vou are of my opinion the
matter could be put in hand at once, and
perhaps sung on Wednesday next. The
Observer is kindly.
“Yours truly,
“W. S, GILRERT.

“P.S.—I will call and talk it over this

afternoon at three if you like.”

GILBERT'S FAVOURITE OPERA.
Gilbert’s industry was as ready as his wit.
In “ The Yeomen of the Guard " he strikes
out in a new direction altogether. Confessedly
Gilbert’s favourite, it s.unds a note of
pathos wanting to its predecessors, but
by no means always to the Gilbertian
Muse. In it we have to deal with men
of flesh and blood, not delightful fairies
and whimsicalities; and the women are
real—a very rare occurrence in the operas.
Indecd, it is remarkable how the male
element predominates throughout the
series.  The ““ Yeomen ™ contains one of
the most exquisite lyrics in the language
—the song of Fairfax, *“ Is Life a Boon?”’
fit to rank high—a true Elizabethan—in
our selectest anthologies.

The sweet cerious mood did not last
long. In “The Gon-
doliers ” “ Bab”’ is
back at his old
pranks : changeling
babes —a constant
“Bab” motif —and
universal topsy-
turvvdom; the gon-
dolier boatmen-
monarchs  blacking
their own boots, and
Grand Inquisitors
cutting discreet
capers with pretty
contadine.

“AN ARTIST AND
A GENTLEMAN.”
Naturally reticent and proud, with the
artistic temperament brought to its highest
pitch, he had a reputation wholly unmerited
for aloofness and mordant bitterness of
tongue. True, he had a rooted hatred for
pretence and ostentation, a perfect disdain
for meanness and miserliness. In his library
there stood, and yet stands, a full-length
statuette of Thackeray, for whose character
and personality he had the deepest respect.
Indeed, to a great extent, as a voung man
he seems to have modelled his attitude
towards morality and art on that of the author
of “ Vanity IFair.”  Thackeray was detested
by the snob of his day—so was Gilbert.  But
he once said he never said a hard thing of
anyone who did not deserve the castigation.
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L be lord or steeple-

“ Y dear / I \ chase jock, poet or
Victor, GIL BE R profiteer, so long as

why not you go straight at

admit that your fences and don’t

you funked the place gallop more than abso-
—and let it go at lutely necessary over
that?” Naomi Braun- Farmer Thompson’s

ston flicked the lash
of her heavy hunting-
crop scientifically at a
twig in the leafless hedgerows, re-coiled the
thong round her hand, and trotted off—rising
squarely as a man from her man’s saddle—
into the gathering twilight.

For a moment her companion thought to
follow. Then, changing his mind, he walked
his t'red roan on up the hill. A flush deep
as the mud-flecked scarlet of his hunting-
coat mantled his wind-tanned cheeks. Under
the auburn of the cropped moustache, his
fine teeth bit on the lower lip. His eyes,
steel-blue beneath the black brim of the high
silk hat, were the eyes of a shamed schoolboy.

And perhaps it was schoolboyish for a
man of thirty-eight with Victor’s service
record to take such a remark seriously. But
when you happen to have been born in the
very centre of that particular England which
folk call ““ The Shires ”’; when, from the hour
you first straddled a Shetland pony no
bigger than the stable mastiff to the day you
came back twice wounded and four times
decorated from the conquered Rhine, every-
thing you thought worth living for (and
fighting for, and, if necessary, dying for)
has been comprised in the three syllables
of the word fox-hunting ”; when you're
* damned if you know what to de with your-
sclf " from the time of the stinking violets
to the time when the ‘“ dahlias are dead ;
when the only music you love is the high
note of hounds breaking covert on a breast-
high scent, and all the pictures you care to
see are the pictures a man may espy from
the back of a mettlesome horse as he follows
the speeding pack; when, all about you,
for forty hard-riding miles on either side,
neither man, woman, nor child worries if you
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wheat ; and when—in
addition to all these
things — you happen
to be Lieutenant-Colonel Sir Victor Plow-
right Lomondham, Baronet, Royal Horse'
Artillery (retired), of Lomondham Hall,
Leicestershire, and Charles Street, May-
fair, with thirty thousand pounds a year
inherited income, a moderate conceit of
yourself, and an immoderate desire to
share both with your neighbour’s daughter
Naomi—then, quite conceivably, you allow
that kind of remark, especially from her, to
rankle.

Besides—and this was the worst of it—the
remark happened to be true. Victor Lomond-
ham—as he now admitted to his private
soul—had funked not only the particular
place of which Naomi spoke, a double-oxer
with a nastyish ditch on the take-off side
and a still nastier one on the landing, but
half a hundred other leaps during the last
half-dozen weeks. Ever since the opening
meet of the season—to be perfectly frank
with himself—he had been *“ going like a pair
of boots.” Something, some Peculiar Thing,
seemed to have got hold of him. To-night,
riding at a snail-pace toward the lights of his
home, Lomondham knew, for the first time,
that the name of that Peculiar Thing must
be “ Fear.”

And at that he thought, grimly, “ Afraid!
Me! Good God, this won’t do—this won't
doatall.” It seemed almost incredible that,
after five years of warfare—years during
which, inwardly, he had so often scoffed at
others *“ getting the wind up "’—Fear should
have singled Zim out, in the hunting-field of
all places, for its victim. Vet the incredible
had to be faced. “‘ I am afraid,” he thought.
“ I'm scared stiff of my own gee-gees.”

All rights reserved.
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The roan, as though in confirmation of

his master’s newly-acquired self-knowledge,
stumbled—sending the rider’s heart into
his mouth. Lomondham damned the beast,
damned himself for his injustice (no horse
stumbles on purpose), and so came past the
lodge-gates of Llomondham Hall, round the
drive, into the great quadrangle of his stables.
As he dismounted a boy ran to take the horse,
and Walters, the stud-groom—a burly, clean-
shaven worthy who had been in the Lomond-
hams’ service all his life—approached with
touched cap and a deferentially cheerful :
“ How did it go after the change, Sir Victor?”’

“ Pretty fair, thanks, Walters.”” Lomond-
ham stamped his booted feet on the gravel,
and the pair of them followed the tired nag
under the stable archway—for the habits of
the Regular Army are not lightly discarded,
nor was the master of Lomondham Hall one
of those who leave the care of their horses to
underiings, however trustworthy those under-
lings may appear to be.

II.

UNTING over for the day, his hour in
H ““Stables "’ had always been Lomond-

ham’s supreme and particular joy. But
this evening—and weariness, even after the
hardest galloped run, was rare with him—
he felt weary, almost too weary to make his
usual round. Yet the physical fatigue in
him seemed paltry when compared with the
mental unease.

Breaking one of his own stable-rules, he
lit himself a cigarette, and began to pace—
the silent stud-groom at his elbow—dis-
consolately down the red - brick - floored,
electric-lit corridors, opening each door as
he came to it, entering here, merely peering
in there, while the rugged occupants of the
odorous stalls stamped and whinnied to his
known approach.

Two dozen first-class horses there were at
Lomondham Hall—as fine a string of hunters
as the poorest hunting-man ever dreamed of
in his poverty ; and master and stud-groom
visited two-and-twenty of them, from Quick-
silver, the chestnut pony with the white
stockings, who had leaped Little Overdine
Brook clean from poached bank to poached
bank on the day when Farmer Thompson’s
cart-horses and tackle-chains had worked
till dusk dragging bogged thoroughbreds from
the mire, past the two grey Arabs, Selim and
Ali, whose tails stuck up like gigantic ostrich-
feathers, and whose actions were smooth as
acat’s canter over turf, to the slim seventeen-
hand Nigger Princess, with her cars bent
wickedly backwards, the whites of her eye-
balls gleaming, and her hind hoofs itching
to lash out at the visitors.

It was on Nigger Princess—quiet as a lamb
once mounted but a devil unleashed in
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stables—that Victor, just before “ change of
horses,” had funked the * place " of which
Naomi spoke; and he stood watching the
mare for a long while, wondering whether she
too realized her master’s cowardice,

“ About to-morrow, Sir Victor ? * inter-
- rupted Walters, anxious for his tea.
““ Selim and Ali’s turn, isn’tit ? I sha'n't

need the car ” Lomondham stopped,
chewingat his moustache. To-morrow, thank
the Lord ! would be an easy day—the mect
practically at his own gates, the country
known to a post, Selim and Ali—rides for a
baby.

“Very good, Sir Victor.” Walters, his
duties almost over for the day, made a slight
movement towards the last two loose-boxes,
from one of which came the hiss and scrape
of the stable-boy cleaning the roan. But
his master halted him with a sharp,
‘“Walters! Did you have Mustard-Pot shod
this morning ?

“ Yes, Sir Victor.”

‘“ Good. I'll have a look at him.”

Master, a vague idea simmering at the back
of his mind, and man, concealing his annoy-
ance, made their way to the end loose-box of
all, clicked on the light, opened the high
grilled door, and passed in.

The first peculiarity which struck the
observer’s eye about Mustard-Pot was his
colour ; the next his size. Stripped of his
rugs, the enormous horse, standing pre-
historic in the glare of the naked light-bulb
above his manger, showed as near butter-
yellow as a steed can be and live. In build,
he might have been model to some equine
sculptor of the gigantically symbolic. Judg-
ing from the slope of his huge shoulders, from
the set of his lean pasterns, from the muscled
swell of his gaskins, and the sinuous perfec-
tion of his hocks, any man might have said
to himself—as Lomondham had said when
he bought him, preternaturally cheap at a
little-frequented show: ** Here is the leaper
of the world I ”

And as a fact, in cold blood, over schooling-
fences or the bar, Mustard-Pot could have
held his own, and more than his own, with a
kangaroo. As a show-jumper, he had no
equal ; as a hack, his paces and his temper
were no less perfect than his appearance was
bizarre. It was only in the hunting-field—
and possibly on the steeplechase course,
though Victor, who at that period of his life
hated racing, had never tried the experiment
—that Mustard-Pot became entirely unman-
ageable. Whether, according to stable-
legend, the animal had circus-blood in him,
and could only perform in a ring; whether
he suffered from that obscure human com-
plaint known as *‘ crowd-panic ' ; or whether,
in the words of Tom Sampey, the Little Over-
dine horse-breaker whom he had brought
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back white and shaking like a leaf after a
three-mile bolt up and down the stiffest
country in the Vale of Screever, * The
trouble with him is that he’s got a nose like
a hound and follows scent on his own "'—
appeared to Mustard-Pot’s owner, as he
ground one spurred heel pensively into the
ciean peat-moss litter, the most unprofitable
of speculations. Remained, as solid cer-
tainty, only the fact that if—instead of
Selim—he rode the yellow horse on the
morrow, nobody, not even Naomi, could
accuse him of funking.

“ I think I’ll give the Arabs a day off,”” he
said, tersely. ‘ We’ll make it Mustard-Pot
first, Quicksilver second’’; and leaving the
stud-groom to astonished speculation and
the re-rugging of the horse, strode off.

III.

HE dwelling-house of Lomondham Hall,

a vast brown-stone pile, tall of chimney-
stack and mullioned of window, backed

by the great oaks and green rides of Lomond-
ham Wood, and fronted, mile upon mile, by
the terracing down-sweep of Lomondham
Vale, is separated from the stables by a good
three hundred yards of gravel drive and
shrubbery-—distance enough, if a man take
it slowly, for him to change his mind more
than once. But Victor, having given his
order to the stud-groom, did not turn back.
He-came—a tall, powerful figure, the last

person in. the world one would have sus- -

pected of “ nerves "——between the tall opal
lights either side the open front door, up the
steps, and into the big square galleried hall.
He handed his hat, his gloves, and his
hunting-crop to his waiting valet; he sank
into his big chair by the blazing fire; he
permitted himself to be served with tea and
muffins from massive Georgian silver; he
patted  his rough-haired terrier with a
firm, capable hand; and went up the
balustered staircase to his warmed bath-
room as coolly as any other millionaire
aristocrat. without a care in the world save
his own enjoyment, -
~Yet, inwardly, .Sir Victor Plowright
Lomondham, of Lomondham Hall, knew
himself ‘all one shivering apprehension.
Dressing for dinner, in the beamed Tudor
bedroom, he remembered the Biblical phrase,
“* His, bowels turned to water ’; and found
it amazingly applicable to the morrow.
Dining, . alone with his gloomy pictured
ancestors, the men-servants manceuvring
like trained shadows behind his back, it
scemed to him that the foods were tasteless,
the wine soured in- his mouth. = In the

smoking-room—dinner over, whisky-and-soda .

at his elbow, a cigar between his teeth—he
fell to wondering why, for the past month,
he had never invited a guest.

.—and never slept a wink till 4 a.m.

Mustard-Pot—Matchmaker

Then he grew introspective; and in thjg
mood of introspection, a mood never before
experienced, he thought, suddenly, “I'ny
lonely, the most damnably lonely fellow in
the world.”

From which—and this, perhaps, furnishes
the psychological diagnosis that a nerve-
doctor, had Sir Victor ever dreamed of con-
sulting one, would have made on his mental
condition—the baronet’s thoughts switched,
longingly, to Naomi. Vividly and acutely he
became conscious of her—of the long lithe
limbs, breeched knees gripping saddle, booted
feet thrust home in the stirrup-irons; of the
broad shoulders and the deep bosom which
the riding-coat hid without concealing; of
the hands capable as his own; of the fine
little head, beclustered with darkling tresses ;
of the eyes, big and jet-black under jet-black
brows ; and the red ripe fullness of those lips
which had said to him: ** You funked th:
place—let it go at that.”

Followed, hot on the heels of this sudden
vision, a rage of self-questioning. Even
admitting that he had ** got the wind up ” in
the hunting-field, what the devil difference
did that make to his marrying Naomi?
Hadn’t hundreds, thousands of other-men
been forced—sooner or later—to. give  up
riding in the ** first flight ”’ ? Didn’t a man’s
nerve, naturally, break down when he reached
a certain age ? Weren't there cases of steeple-
chase jockeys, fellows cool as cucumbers in
the hell-for-leather leap-and-gallop between
the flags of a marked and prepared course,
who didn’t dare—simply didn’t dare—
ride straight to hounds across a couple of
miles of cut-and-laid and ridge-and-furrow ?
Didn’t a chap’s nerve come back, come back
quite miraculously, if only he took a really
good toss over timber? And, finally—
finally, wouldn’t Naomi, the very moment
she saw him on Mustard-Pot, realize that her
taunt had been. unjust, and apologize for it ?

That imagined apology, you. see, was the
real crux of the whole business. Lomond-
ham had been on the verge, on the very
verge of proposing. But a man, a man of
his temperament and outlook, couldn’t very

. well propose to a girl who—who. had the

whip-hand of him. In matrimony as in
life, the master of Lomondham Hall must
be.top-dog; capable of controlling his woman

- as of controlling his staff and his gee-gees.

Many a man, by the way, has broken lis
neck in the hunting-field for far less reason !

-1V,

EMONDHAM, according to custom, left the
smoking-room at half-past ten to the
tick; -dismissed his valet at ten-forty-

five ; got into bed at five minutes to eleven

Alter-

nately, through the long restless hours,
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“Good morning, Victor, So Tom managed to break Mustard-Pot for you, did he?™



116

Naomi, Nigger Princess, and Mustard-Pot
haunted him ; and when at long last he did
sleep, the yellow horse gallopaded through
his dreams—dreams in which he heard
himself praying, voicelessly to the heedless
gods, for a frost severe enough to stop hunting
for ever and cver, amen. Morning, however,
brought neither frost nor storm; but a
greyly perfect winter’s day, almost warm
and with hardly a breath of wind.

Morning, too, brought its mental reaction ;
so that it seemed to Naomi’s lover, sitting
down spurred and scarlet-clad to his ample
breakfast, as though the night had never
been. His mood of the moment was sheer
recklessness—that particular kind of reck-
lessness which is so often mistaken for true
courage. He thought, a little bombasti-
cally: '“TI'll show that saffron quadruped,
I'll show Naomi Braunston, who is master.”

And this mood of swaggering recklessness
—a mood as foreign to the real poised
Lomondham as the introspection of the
night before—endured all through breakfast-
time, all through his post-breakfast cigar
and his half-hour with his newspaper in the
bow-windowed library, right up to the very
moment when—at ten-thirty to the second
—Mustard-Pot’s big hoofs halted on the
gravel drive. Then, abruptly, *‘ nerves”
once more had their way with him.

Neither his hands, as—his gleaming silk
hat already on his head—he took his buckskin
gloves and his short-handled long-thonged
crop from his man ; nor his white-breeched,
top-booted legs—as he stood on the broad
steps looking down at the saddled horse—
actually trembled : yet, to prevent them
from trembling took every ounce of his scli-
control. He wanted to say to Walters,
whose curiosity had not been able to resist
the temptation of allotting himself the post
of second horseman for the day, and who was
even now wondering whether he should ask
permission or simply go back to the stables
and bring Quicksilver on: * I've changed
my mind.” He wanted to tell the stable-boy
at the horse’s head: ‘* Take that brute
away; and bring Selim round as quickly as
ever you can.”

Instead, he went slowly down the broad
stone steps; gentled the steady vyellow
muzzle ; cast a quick eye over girthing and
bridling ; let out a link of the burnished
curb-chain ; thrust his foot into the iron :
swung himself to saddle with a terse, ** You
needn’t hold his head as if he were going to
eat you, lad,” to the stable-bov; gave
Walters his orders about Quicksilver—and
set off down the drive as though the curious
domestic heads peering from the various
windows did not exist,

All the same, when Mustard-Pot—appar-
ently the gentlest creature ever foaled—
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stepped daintily between the lodge-gates
Mustard-Pot’s rider felt acutely self-conscious,
With his terror—for now that he was actually
astride that vast butter-coloured back, only
terror describes his emotion—mingled 3
peculiar pride. For the first time in his kfe
he wanted, not merely to do things for the
pleasure of doing them, but so that others,
particularly Naomi, should be witnesses of
his accomplishment.

Nor were spectators lacking to gratify the
man’s desire ! Already, a mile from Lomond-
ham Ruffs, immaculate limousines occupied
by immaculate sportsmen, fat farmers in
grunting Fords, slim farmers’ wives in smart
traps, grooms with two horses and grooms
with one, men in pink frock-coats and men
in black cut-aways, bowler-hatted girls
astride and top-hatted women in side-saddles,
boys on ponies and greybeards on cobs,
folk on foot and folk on push-bikes, came
crowding along the road and along the grass
at road-side.

But now, Lomondham’s thoughts were
all for the great horse. The great horse,
already conscious of the chase, had pricked
his ears. His neck arched to the reins. He
tossed at his bit. His clipped skin twitched
and twitched. His gentle walk became an
amble. He began to dance among the
crowd. The foot-folk drew to hedge-side.
A hunting-mother shepherding two flapper
daughters cursed ‘' that ass Lomondham,
who ought to know better than to bring
circus-horses into the hunting-field.”

Victor—his terror momentarily in abey-
ance—managed to simmer the horse down
just as Naomi on a big grey and her father
on a fat dun trotted slowly out of the bridle-
path from Little Lomondham on to the
high-road.

She greeted him easily : ** Good morning,
Victor. So Tom Sampey managed to break
Mustard-Pot for you, did he ? I'm so glad.
He is a topper.” Her father said : '* Hallo,
Lomondham. Going to give us all a lead,
what ?

Lomondham looked at the big black-eved,
black-moustached landowner, at his tall
black-eyed, black-tressed daughter; and
answering, “* Yes, it’s a good thing we've
broken him to hounds at last,” wondered
what the devil would happen when hounds
actually appeared.

Then Mustard-Pot began dancing again,
and he had no time to think, no opportunity
to observe that sudden flash of terrified
understanding in the girl's eyes.

V.

RO the western edge of Lomondham
Ruffs—a twentyv-acre patch of gorse
through which the green rides cut straight

as cricket-pitches—three hundred horsemen
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and horsewomen listened to the shrill music
of hounds to scent, listened for the twang of
the silver horn and the loud ‘“ Gone away ”
which signals a fox pushed from covert.
But the three-hundred-and-first horseman
listened not at all.

Mustard-Pot, at first sight of the pack
jig-jogging up the road, had been mad enough,
now, hearing them, he seemed to have gone
utterly crazy. The gentle hack had dis-
appeared ; in its place was a snorting,
plunging, rearing, buck-jumping, pig-jumping
saffron maniac whose one idea seemed to be
to fling his rider out of the saddle and join the
hounds on his own. Lomondham, wrenching at
the near reins as a man wrenches at the tiller
of a racing-yacht, had just managed to draw
away from the rest of the field; and was
still managing—though every leap of the
crazed animal sapped a little more of his
strength—to hold him from bolting into the
gorse. Curiously enough, the man’s terror
had disappeared. Clinging—thigh, knee, and
calf—to. the smooth ox-hide; cursing—as
only hunting-men can curse—at the back of
Mustard-Pot’s heedless ears; giving him
every inch of rein he dared, yet conscious
that the inch too much would mean disaster ;
swaying to him as he spun like a top;
leaning back to him as he buckjumped, and
forward, feet scarcely touching the irons,
as he reared—he thought only: ‘‘Why
don’t the fox break? Why the devil don’t
he break ? ’ Nerves, love, pride, self-con-
sciousness—all these had momentarily dis-
appeared from Victor’s mind. He was just
a horseman ; fighting for mastery; feeling
—with each pitched second—that mastery
at ebb from his hands and body ; feeling the
demon under him grow stronger and always
stronger to his own weakness; knowing
instinctively that his one chance, his one and
only chance of ultimate victory lay in letting
Mustard-Pot have his head and gallop till
the power went out of his jaw-bones.

Mustard-Pot gave one last frantic buck,
head between forelegs, hind heels high in
air—and abruptly, from beyond The Ruffs,
came the twang-twang of the huntsman’s
horn, the roared “ Gone away—gone away "
of a galloping whipper-in. Looking about
him, in the second of time his horse allowed,
Lomondham saw the rest of the field pre-
paring to follow—an orderly stampede_of
horsemen and horsewomen, thrusters pushing
to the front, second-flighters hanging back,
wise ones rounding the gorse and weak ones
making for road or bridle-paths. Then he
gave the yellow gelding his head.

It wasn't a case of “ cutting down the
field.” Mustard-Pot, once loosed, went past
the swiftest of them like a torpedo-boat past
fishing-smacks ; and as he went—green turf
thudding under him, black turf flying from
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his flying heels—panic, the sheer panic of
Things Uncontrollable, entered once again
into his rider. Instinctively, Lomondham
knew that the fox would make due east for
Saxenham ; instinctively, a map of the
country beyond The Rufts flashed through
his mind ; instinctively, he tried to steer
Mustard-Pot to the right, away from the
most dangerous line in all the Vale.

But Mustard-Pot’s long-cheeked curb might
have been a watering-bridle. Straight for
The Ruffs he made—his speed increasing
with every gigantic bound ; straight across
them he went—his rider, feet back, body
forward in the saddle—seeing rabbit-holes
and bramble slide under and past them as
ground slides past and under the mounting
‘plane.

ND now, as they flew for the far edge of
The Ruffs, all hope went from Victor.
At that pace no horse could hope to come
safe across the one stone wall in the Vale, and
up the big bank beyond the wall, and down
the bank into Tupper’s Lane. There was
nothing—nothing in all the world to do save
sit down, and sit still, and pray that the fall
would throw him clear. As for hounds,
fox, whippers-in, or huntsman—Lomond-
ham had forgotten clean about.them.

But Mustard-Pot had not forgotten.
Mustard-Pot’s keen ears heard, away beyond
the high thing his fiery eyves had just
perceived, the music of the pack. Lomond-
ham, still praying, felt the mad pace slacken for
the fraction of seconds; saw the jagged top
of the wall racing at him; felt the saddle
rise between his thigh-bones, as the horse
gathered hocks under belly for the leap;
glimpsed the jagged wall-top flash Dbelow ;
knew one danger safely over-past; was
conscious of the man-tall bank ahead, of
Mustard-Pot hurling himself to top of it,
of Mustard-Pot poised for the down-spring, of
the green lane below and a grey thorough-
bred checking in the lane, of his own
back touching Mustard-Pot’s croup as they
alighted, and of the twelve-foot bullfinch—
impenetrable as barbed wire—a bare six
inches from his nose.

How horse and rider went through that
bullfinch, Naomi, mud-splashed to the eyes,
never knew. She merely saw Victor’s scarlet
crop-arm fling up to shield his face, and the
yellow horse charge head down at the
interlaced thorns, buck his way into them.
and disappear to a crashing of wood and a
thudding squelch of steel plates among
rotten leaves and stagnant water. As for
Lomondham, he could see nothing. He
was conscious only of a million cats trying
to scratch the skin from his face, the clothes
from his body, and of a million claws trying to
drag him backwards over the cantle. Then
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—hat snapped from its cord, left spur
wrenched off its strap, one pink coat-tail left
in the hedge and the other torn to tatters—
he was through and in sight of the pack.

The pack, in full cry and so close on each
other’s sterns that they looked like one
hound, were three good fields ahead; the
huntsman and a whipper-in, alone in their
glory, one. A little of his old coolness came
back to Lomondham. The going—uphill
across the switchback of deep furrows
and high ridges which had been ploughland
in Cromwell’s day—steadied Mustard-Pot’s
stride ; and glancing over his right shoulder,
Mustard-Pot’s rider could see half-a-dozen
horsemen pelting to be level with him. He
thought, vaguely: “ By gad, that was a
short-cut with a vengeance. We're giving
’em all a lead.” Then he thought of Naomi’s
grey, checking in the lane—and shivered in
his saddle at the realization that he might
have jumped clean on top of it.

Followed realization of the fence ahead—
a double post-and-rails with a thorn-filled
ditch on the far side. Mustard-Pot gathered
speed, hurling himself across the ridge-
and-furrow. The wind of their going whipped
through Lomondham’s hair. Fifty yards
from the timber he took a pull at. his reins.
But the yellow horse raced on unheeding,
balanced himself in mid-career, and, clearing
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“How horse and rider went through, Naomi,

the obstacle with feet to spare, saw the two
scarlet coats ahead. *

No holding the lunatic yet! Still uphill,
still over ridge-and-furrow, he tore like a
steed possessed. The two scarlet coats were
coming back to them. Back and back!
Lomondham tried to steer round. But
the yellow horse held straight on and
shot between the galloping pair, missing
them by a hair’s-breadth, scattering his
clods in their faces. Victor heard the hunts-
man’s outraged blasphemy die away down
wind as Mustard-Pot took the next post-and-
rails in his stride.

And now—now neither hill nor fence nor
furrow checked them. For eight hundred
yards the ground underhoof was flat as a
racecourse. Across that flat ground, hounds
and quarry had gone like a flame—gone over
the brow of the rise—down into the heart of
the Vale. And desperately—desperately, as
though his red nostrils told him the way they
had travelled—desperately as a prairie-fire
leaps the crackling grasses—Mustard-Pot fled
after. No foam flecked his useless bit. No
sweat darkled on his striding muscles. He
was still fresh—fresh and fearless and strong
as the storm. But his rider was still afraid
—afraid of the ground to come. o

And suddenly, they were over the brow of
the rise; suddenly, Victor saw the Vale below
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mud-splashed to the eyes, never knew.”

—bad lands dropping terrace-like through
patches of leafless coppice to a grey road and
a brown, smoke-plumed village. Beyond
these, broad as a river, gleamed the Saxen-
ham Canal. ‘‘ Steady, you fool ! For God’s
sake, steady !’ roared Mustard-Pot’s rider,
shoulders back, knees iron on the saddle-
flaps, hands iron on the curb.

But Mustard-Pot heeded not a whit.
Mustard-Pot saw only the hounds—the
towling-rowling hounds that poured like a
cascade of black-white-and-tan down the
slope of the Vale.

Followed incredible seconds—seconds of
slip and slide and scramble, of plunge and
stumble and miraculous recovery—seconds
when it seemed to the horseman as though
no power on earth could keep him from
pitching yards over that enormous down-
stretched yellow neck—seconds when head,
neck, and shoulders reared up like a giraffe’s
before his eyes as Mustard-Pot glissaded
fifty sheer yards on his tajl-—seconds when
the loose iron-stone of the hill-side rained like
shrapnel from their hoof-strokes—seconds
when the tree-roots tip-tilted them at every
bound—seconds when it seemed as though
they left solid earth and flew, flew for dear
life down the whistling void.

Down Mustard-Pot went, and down,
scrambling through ditches, scrambling over

fences, scrambling among trees, scrambling
his rider’s heart in his mouth as a servant-
girl scrambles eggs in a pan.

Yet, even so, hcunds gained on horse.
Hounds made the grey road and flashed left
along the green grass at road-side five
hundred yards clear ahead of the pair
plunging like a scarlet-and-yellow plummet,
downhill. Hounds saw their fox streak dark
across the grey road and swing away from
the brown village just as Mustard-Pot—
sweating at long last—crashed through the
young larch plantation at hill - foot and
paused for the hundredth part of an instant,
ears cocking to the far music.

Lomondham, his face white as his hunting-
stock, sweat blinding his blue eyes, was oo
blown to take advantage of that momentary
pausing ; and before he could shorten rein
Mustard-Pot had leaped out of the plantation
__into the road—over the road—up the bank
and through the hedge on to ridge-and-
furrow again.

One minute later, Saxenham Village,
turning out to a man, cheered one ha less
horseman over the hedge of Farmer Thomp-
son’s paddock. Two minutes later, Saxen-
ham Village, turning out to a boy, called,
“ Yes, sir. Yes, m'lady. That way, Sir.
That way, m’ladv,” to the scattered field
who came, pounded and pounding, after
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him. Three minutes later, Saxenham Vil- up the slope behind, saw the dog-fox
lage, dashing, every mother’s son and lolloping red across the chocolate loam ‘tha‘t
daughter of it, through the churchyard and hid Farmer Thompson’s winter wheat and

of his astoundihg bseed. e\ynd— up th
himself as though
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howled to Naomi Braunston as she galloped
by, “ You keep to the left, missie. He’s
making for the canal.”

Taking the far hedge of the paddock,
Victor—a little of the breath back in his
body and a few of his wits back in his mind
—wondered how much longer the horse
under him could keep on bolting. He even
began to wonder whether the horse were
bolting at all. Mustard-Pot, for all that he
refused to answer the reins, seemed to know
his business. Foam-flecked, he still went
straight as a railway-train. Nothing stopped
him—neither the stile they cleared to a rap
of steel horse-shoes on sodden plank-—nor
the double-oxer with the ditch beyond—nor
the five-foot cut-and-laid on to the new-sown
comn. And “ God help Thompson’s wheat
to-day,”” thought Lomondham, as they hared
across it close behind the crazy hounds.
Then he, too, heard voices : ** You keep to
the left, sir. He’s making for the canal.”

Before the meaning of those voices pene-
trated to the hatless horseman on the foam-
flecked horse, Mustard-Pot was on turf
again, barely a hundred yards behind the
pack. But the pack, once off ploughland,
had the heels of him. They ran nearly mute

ba

to clear the moon.”

now, their sterns straight as ramrods, their
hackles up, fury in their eyes, and fire in
their blood. Tor their fox was in view.
Their fox sank as he ran—ran gasping for
the water they could smell when their
blood-frantic eyes lost him.

Lomondham, mute as the pack, watched
the beaten fox across the tow-path, saw him
tumble over the canal-bank ; watched
hound after hound tumble-over after him ;
remembered the ten-foot drop to the twenty-
foot water—and realized in one thrilling
spout of superhuman exaltation that all fear
had departed from him.

At last, at long last, the hot dashing
courage of Mustard-Pot was into Mustard-
Pot’s rider. At last, at long last, Sir Victor
Plowright Lomondham of Lomondham Hall
rode straight again—rode straight and
whooping for the kill. *Hallo! Hallo!
Hallo ! little bitches,’” he whooped—the reins
loose on his horse’s neck, the huntsman
behind him and the canal before.

And at that whoop, impossibly, incredibly,
Mustard-Pot cracked on the last ounce of
his astounding speed. No need to touch him
with crop or spur ! The very ground rocked
under his drumming hoofs. Bound on

nii—toiled the last eager hound. Then Victor was aware of Mustard-Pot gathering
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gigantic bound, he hurtled at the hazard.
The mud of the.tow-path was fifty -yards
ahead—twenty—ten. Below it—still T1ip-
pling to the passage of the pack—gleamed
the brown and the desperate water. Beyond
up the bank—toiled the last eager hound.

“ Yooi, yooi, yooi to him, Winsome,”
whooped Lomondham.
Then he was aware of Mustard-Pot

gathering himself as though to clear the
moon, of the tow-path dropping away, of
brown water scurrying under, of brown
water leaping up, of a bombshell splash that
flung white fountains high and high above his
drowning eyes, and of a Force, a Force enor-
mous and earthquake-like under his thighs,
driving him up and up through the desperate
waters. Then the fountains subsided ; and
Lomondham knew himself still in the saddle,
Iknew his horse swimming like a sword-fish
to be in at the death.

Dripping steed under dripping rider scram-
bled out of Saxenham Canal and up the far
bank of it just in time to see what came in
after years to be known as - Mustard-Pot’s
Fox " rolled over in the open.

VI.
Mustard-Pot’s fox had been torn and
eaten a good ten minutes, but belated

Mustard-Pot—Matchmaker

riders on blown horses were still clattering
across the canal-bridges, when Lomong.
ham—reins- over bridle-arm, the ‘wate
oozing over the tops of his boots—glanceq
up at a girl on a grey mare and remarkeq,
meaningly : “* I'm going to toddle home
Naomi. It looks to me as though Silver
Glory’s had about enough. You'd better
come, too.” -

He swung to saddle with a squelch, and
the yellow horse—after one regretful glance
at the blooded pack—stepped daintily away;
Naomi Brannston on a perfectly fit Silver
Glory following them as obediently as a
cavewoman her mate.

Mustard-Pot, from whom I first had this
tale one midsummer afternoon as he grazed
leisurely among the fragrant grasses of
Lomondham Park, assures me that his
master’s wife dropped her whip on tie way
home and that neither she nor Victor noticed
it. But Silver Glory, who usually grazes
with him, seems confident that Lomondham
heard that whip fall from Naomi’s hand just
at the very moment she confessed, * Victor,
you—you mustn’t ride like that again. It
frightens me.”

Silver Glory, being a grey mare, did not
approve.
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VARIATION IIL
The First Time I Conducted.

T was a curious concatenation of cir-
I cumstances which led up to my

becoming a conductor, though the

wish was always there and I was only
awaiting the opportunity. It arrived sooner
than I expected—and found me unprepared.
It all came about through that silly little
curtain-raiser called * D1d You Ring ? " for
which I had com-
posed the music.
The libretto was
by a Mr. J. W.
Mabson, whom 1
had met at Shef-
field, and he got
John Houghton
(the editor of a
paper called Fun,
long since defunct
but very weil
known at the
time) to write the
lyrics. Charles
Lauri, having
made money over
ruming ‘' L’En-
fant Prodigue,”
thought it would” ~
be a good idea
to mount another
play without
words.

I wonder how
many of my
readers remember
Charles Lauri in
the heyday of his
popularity, He

i

“He took my breath away by ]umpmg from the
top into his seat inside.”

Bert Thomas.

was the famous portrayer of the Cat in
the Drury Lane pantomime ** Dick Whit-
tington,” and perhaps no man ever imper-
sonated so many different animals on the
stage with the same consistent success. He
was a curious-looking little fellow oft the
stage. Short, clean-shaven, thin, very plain,
and amazingly agile. One day, when I was
seeing him into a hansom cab, he took my
breath away by climbing on to the wheel,
getting on the roof, and jumping from the
top into his seat
inside. The whole
thing took a few
seconds, and I
saw the cabman
rubbing his eves,
wondering if he
had lost his
senses. He loved
playing this sort
of joke, but there
was a serious side
to his nature, and
he was a pretty
good business
man, with a
natural instinct
for artistic things.
His choice of
* L’Enfant Pro-
digue”” proved
this, and his
second  produc-
tion, to which 1
am now coming,
was quite a de-
light, although it
was a faillure
with the public,
It was, like its
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predecessor, a play without words, entitled
“Ta Statue du Commandeur,” but it lacked
the simplicity, the charm, the pathos of
“ I’Enfant Prodigue,” and the music was
in nowise as good. It was superbly acted,
the chief part being taken by M. Tarride,
who, since those days, made a big repu-
tation for himself in Paris. The piece was
too short to fill'an entire evening’s bill, and,
in any case, curtain-raisers were all the
fashion and were looked upon as a necessity.
I had the very thing ready and waiting,
so trotted off with it one Sunday afternoon
to Charles Lauri’s house in Camden Town,
played him the music, read him the libretto,
and he accepted it there and then for produc-
tion at the Prince of Wales Theatre. It was
put into rehearsal immediately, with two
well-known artistes of that period, Templar
Saxe and Katie James, both of whom per-
formed it admirably. I have some sort of
idea that the theatre conductor asked me to
conduct the first band rehearsal of my little
piece, and that I tried to do so and completely
failed. But I am in no way certain of this,
so I would prefer not to count this as the
actual first time I had a baton in my hand.

* Did You Ring ? ” was received very well
by the Fress. It was on this occasion that
Pun-h thought fit to make the joke on my
name which has been used since in a hundred
different ways. * This lever-du-rideau,” said
Punch, * is a bright and well-written sketch
which should prove attractive. The authors,
Messrs. Mabson and Houghton, were fortu-
nate to Land on Ronald to compose the music.”’
After a run of about three weeks, Charles
Lauri thought he had dropped enough money
over the two pieces, so he informed M. Tarride
that he intended closing down. But that
didn’t fit in with Tarride’s plans at all. He
couldn’t afford to return to Paris as a declared
failure in London. Something had to be
done. He was a man of considerable means,
and made an offer to Charles Lauri to buy
him out lock, stock, and barrel, and run the
theatre himself. The terms were duly
arrange<d, and Charles Lauri vanished from
the scene. 1 had by this time become on
very friendly terms with Tarride, whom I
admired both as artiste and man, and at his
spectal request I would often go down to the
theatre and spend an hour with him in his
dressing-room. I sauntered in on the first
Saturday smatinée given under his own
management, and found everybody in a
state of excitement. Not getting anything
very coherent from the French members of
the company, I sought out the conductor
who was English, and he explained to mé
what had occurred. Tarride, being entirely
1ignorant of the way we ran a theatre in this
country, had failed to provide the necessary
cheque to pay the orchestra. It being

Personal Theme

Saturday, the doors of the Crédit Lyopng.
were closed, and it was impossible to obtajy
the money. The members of the orchestra
swallowed the tale with a lot of water, g
they had been caught by foreigners before,
Eventually, however, they were persuaded
to play at the matinée on the condition that
they should receive their salaries before the
evening performance began.

S far as I can remember, the sum
required was something between one
hundred and fifty and two hundred

pounds. Unfortunately, there wasn't twenty
pounds in the house at the mutinge. 1
took a cab to Charles Lauri’s house to
explain the position to him, only to find
that he was somewhere in IFrance. Tarride
knew literally no one in I.ondon, and as the
time approached for the evening performance
the outlook could not have been worse. The
meagre audience began to wander in, and
by eight-fifteen the few dozen people present
began to get impatient, hissing and clapping
and showing other signs of resentment at the
delay. The members of the orchestra stuck
to their guns and steadfastly refused to go
in. Eventually Templar Saxe went in front
of the curtain and announced that owing
to the sudden indisposition of M. Tarride the
performance that night could not take place,
but that all moneys would be returned on
application at the box-office. A few boos
and a few jeers, and the audience filed out.
I always have thought it fortunate that
someone had had the presence of mind to
lock Tarride in his dressing-room, as he was
a very powerful man, and was in such a
state of violent anger at the behaviour of the
orchestra that had he got anywhere near
any one of them there would undoubtedly
have been great damage done !

I bearded the lion in his den and calmed
him down and got him to talk rationally.
1 went with him to his hotel and we sat
talking and planning until midnight. : He
had made up his mind to reopen the theatre
on the Monday night, to pay off the present
orchestra and conductor on the Monday
morning, and not allow one of them in the
theatre again. He insisted that I should
in the meantime obtain another orchestra
for him, rehearse it Monday afternoon, and
conduct it in the evening. Although I had
not the remotest idea where a single orches-
tral player was to be found, and although I
was absolutely ignorant how to beat time
correctly, I cheerfully and willingly under-
took the job, and thought it all the fun in
the world. Such is the confidence of youth!
I announced most casually to members of
my family, just as if it were an everyday
occurrence, that I had been appointed ** the
conductor of the Prince of Wales.”” I was



Landon Ronald 1

asked by my
brother whether I
was referring to the
public-house in
Harrow Road, the
theatre in Coventry
Street, or the son
of Her Majesty the
Quecn. Some people
always will be
funny at the wrong
moment ! The thing
that worried me was
the fact that it was
Sunday, which
meant my waiting
twenty-four hours
before I could get
busy. I had duly
settled in my own
mind my plan of
campaign, and sure
enough on the
Monday morning I
was walking up and
down Bond Street
waiting for Keith
Prowse, Ashton,
and Hayes to open
their respective
doors. I had seen
various advertise-
ments of these
firms announcing
that they could
supply bands for
dances and parties, so why shouldn’t they
be able to supply me with one for a
theatre ? At all events, this is what I
had hoped and believed might be ar-
ranged | Disillusion, alas! was quickly to
follow. I shall never forget the expression
on the face of the first man to whom I confided
in a very meek voice that all I required was
an orchestra of forty musicians to be at the
Prince of Wales Theatre by three o’clock
that afternoon. He looked me up and down,
twirled his horrid waxed moustache, and
said in an airy, sarcastic tone, ** And are we
to deliver the goods packed in cases or will
you send the Royal carriages to fetch 'em ? ”
I pleaded with him seriously, only to elicit
the amazing retort, ** 'Ere, young fellow, "op
it, and don’t act the giddy goat.” I had
never heard the expression before, but during
the morning I heard many other expressions
which were new to me, but scarcely fit for
publication.

After obtaining two or three indefinite
promises that I should be supplied with some
sort of band, I wended my way to the
theatre after lunch, to find the stage door
entrance crowded with orchestral men holding
struments of every description under their
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“ Hundreds of ‘ unemployed * in the orchestral profession turned up
on chance of obtaining an engagement.”

arms or in their hands. It appeared that
the whole story had spread like wild-fire
throughout the orchestral profession, with
the result that hundreds of ** unemployed
turned up on chance of obtaining an engage-
ment. Entirely ignoring the fact that I had
ordered at least three Bond Street orchestras,
I promptly engaged forty men, who gave me
the most wonderful testimonials of their
respective abilities, and within half an
hour had taken my place at the conductor’s
desk and was endeavouring to rehearse them.
I doubt whether such weird and uncanny
sounds have ever been heard in a theatre
before or since. Most of the men turned out
to be ** duds,” who could neither read nor
play, and I, of course, could not conduct.
I was just asking a cornet player if he would
be so kind as to play in the same key as the
rest of the orchestra, when a message came
from the box-office that three orchestras
were on their way to the theatre. This was
unthinkable, but sure enough they came.
The Fates were very kind to me, as they all
proved to be Hungarians who could only
play czardas or a rhapsody. After being
extremely courtcous to them and getting
them out of the theatre, 1 continued



Variations on a

rehearsing till half an hour before the doors
opened, and conducted from that night till
the end of the run of the piece. It was the
first time I had ever held a baton, and I
caught the fever. Awful as the orchestra
was, awful as my conducting was, I loved it
all. Visions of conducting great concerts
and great orchestras floated through my
brain, though it was many years before
those visions were to be realized.

And thus it was that I became a conductor.
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VARIATION 1V,
Accompanying at Windsor and Balmoral.

T was in the year 1887 that I first had
the honour of appearing before Queen
Victoria—if playing second fiddle in a
students’ orchestra can be called ** appearing
before Queen Victoria.” I was just fourteen
years of age, but looked somewhat younger.
I was a student at the Royal College of
Music, where I was studying pianoforte as
my principal subject under Franklin Taylor ;
violin under Henry Holmes, and afterwards
under Mr. Gompertz; composition under
Sir (then Dr.) Hubert Parry; and counter-
point under Sir (then Dr.) Frederick Bridge.
I had incidentally to attend lectures and
play second violin in the orchestra under
Sir (then Dr.) Charles Villiers Stanford. The
students’ orchestra was commanded to
appear at Windsor at the great banquet
which was given either on the night of the
Jubilee or the following night. (I know for
certain it was either one or the other, but I
couldn't positively assert which.) I re-
member quite distinctly my great indignation
at my dear mother, because she would insist
on my wearing a velvet knickerbocker suit
which, for some ungodly reason, I possessed
‘at the time. We were all to leave from
Paddington Station in a couple of third-class
coaches attached to a special train. This
special train turned out to be the one which
was to take the various Rovalties to Windsor
Castle. I can still feel the thrills I ex-
perienced when I arrived on the platform
carrying my violin and was told by some
fellow-student, ** You see that couple there ?
Well, that's the King and Queen of Norway !
Just standing by them are the King and Queen
of Denmark. And you see these three men
grouped together ? Well, the old man is
the Kaiser, and the man with the beard is
the German Crown Prince (afterwards Kaiser
Frederick), and the youngster is Prince
Wilhelm.” I remember I was quite en-
thralled and felt very much the same as when
I was first taken to Madame Tussaud’s.

Only two outstanding memories remain of
what occurred at the Castle that night. The
first is that some kind official hoisted me on his
shoulder and let me have a peep at.the great
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banqueting-hall through a tiny little windgy
and told me to be sure and have a look at
the gold plate, which duly impressed e
The second is my intense nervousness and
anxiety lest I should play a wrong note, a5 |
was obsessed with the idea that Quee,
Victoria would at once detect it, and that
1 should be promptly sent to prison.

My next appearance before Queen Victorig
was a very different affair, but oddly enough
it took place on the evening of her Diamong
Jubilee (or, once again, it might have been
the night after). Signor Tosti (as he was
then) occupied the unofficial position of Court
accompanist. ‘Tosti was an extremely popu-
lar song-writer of that epoch, and will always
be remembered in this country by his setting
of Whyte-Melville's lyric, ** Good-bye,” which
Melba helped to make a household word.
He was a great favourite at Court. The
whole of the Royal Family were attached to
him, and Society followed suit. He and I
were friends for years. I knew him to bea
delightful humbug and a poseur of the first
order ; but he had a charm and fascination
all his own, and possessed many qualities
that endeared him to his friends. He could
accompany his own songs admirably, but
otherwise his powers in this direction were
decidedly limited. And he was clever enough
to realize his limitations.

Thus it came about that when Queen
Victoria commanded Mme. Albani and
M. Plangon (the greatest French bass of
modern times) to appear before her on the
night of her Diamond Jubilee, and also
commanded Tosti to accompany:them, he
suddenly developed rheumatism ~in: " the
hands, and asked permission to bring me
to play all the items excepting his own
songs. He further promised to turn the
pages for me! Naturally, I was mightily
pleased to get the opportunity, and sincerely
grateful to him for giving it to me. I can
see the whole scene as clearly as if it were
vesterday. We arrived at Windsor, and 2
Royal carriage was sent for Plangon and
myself to take us to and from the Castle
Hotel. Tosti and Mme. Albani were staying
at the Castle itself.: When we arrived there
we were first ushered into a small room, and
were then led to a large salon, where we
found members of the Court standing about,
with Tosti and Mme. Albani keeping near to
the grand pianoforte. There was a sofa for
the Queen near- the piano, and a small
table just by with a programme on it and 2
powerful pair of binocular glasses. I can
say without fear of contradiction that we
were all fearfully nervous. Nobody spoke
much above a whisper, and the whole atmo-
sphiere of the room was horribly depressing
and unnerving.

Ten long minutes elapsed before the
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Queen entered, and then everyone seemed
to me to be petrified. She advanced very
slowly, walking with a stick in her right
hand and leaning heavily on the arm of a
stalwart Indian attendant, who seemed
mightily proud of his job. She looked very
much like the pictures and portraits I had
seen of her, but was much stouter than 1
had imagined, and her expression was so
very stern that I got the impression (a wrong
one) that something had occurred which had
greatly annoyed her. T must conscientiously
admit that I was frightened to death of her,
although I had reached man’s cstate! I
probably never accompanied quite so badly
in my life as I did the first song or two, and
it was only after I found her bowing very
graciously to Plangon and smiling quite
sweetly to Mme. Albani that I began to feel
at all at my casc. The little concert only
lasted about three-quarters of an hour, and
at the end of it Mme. Albani, Plancon, and
Tosti were all presented to Her Majesty, who
appeared to be most gracious and aftable,
more particularly to Mme. Albani. Some
kind Equerry-in-Waiting noticed me stand-
ing by the piano alone, came up, and in the
most charming manner congratulated me on
my accompani-

‘ ments, and added :

o g “TI'll have you

presented in a
U ¢ minute.” When the

“I bowed low. and wished that the earth would open.”

Ronald

Queen had finished talking to Mme. Albani,
1 saw him approach her and sav something
in a low voice.  She took up the big pair of
glasses on the table and looked at me through
them (although T was only a few feet away)
and nodded her head. The Equerry promptly
came and, lghtly holding my arm, duly pre-
sented me. I bowed low, and wished that
the earth would open.  Tosti told me after-
wards that I went as white as the proverbial
sheet. My hopeless embarrassment was added
to by the fact that for some unconscionable
reason the Qucen kept the opera-glasses to
her cyves and stared at me through them'!
I suppose she did this for about ten seconds,
but it scemed to me ten years. It was just
bad luck, because it was certainly not a habit
of hers, as she had never been known to do
it before. She thanked me for what I had
done, and my reply was a low bow. A pause
ensued, and I didn’t know whether to retire
or stay where I was. Another ten years
passed, and she remarked, “ Accompanying
is a very great gift,” which elicited another
bow from me. Still another pause, and then
I was unmistakably dismissed from the Royval
presence by a very sweet smile. I had the
good fortune to walk backwards without
upsetting anything or anybody, and soon
recovered my spirits under the influence of
a delightful little supper-party, with TLord
I'arquhar as our host.

The next dav I received an enamel and
diamond pin as
a souvenir of the
event. The Vic-
torian  jewellery
could not be com-
pared with that
given bv King
Edward and
Queen Alexandra,
or the present
King and Quecn.
Some of these
designs are quite
beautiful, but the
pins and studs 1
had from Qucen
Victoria were all
ponderous and
big, and could only
be worn on very
special occasions,
Still, T was very
proud of this par-
ticular  pin,  and
am quite sure 1
should have
adorned mvsclf
with it every day
but for the fact
that it took the
form of a very big
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monogram V.R., and as my iritials are L.R.
I was afraid of my friends thinking I had
suddenly taken to wearing my own initials
as a scarf-pin.

Variations on a Personal Theme

went smoothly till my friend was unabje to
get any potatoes with his meat. Qnce he
asked, twice he asked, without any result,
Imagine p

This appear-
ance at Windsor
Castle as accom-
panist was the
forerunner of
many others,
which call for no
special mention;
but one experi-
ence in connec-
tion with a com-
mand to appear
at Balmoral is
worth recount-
ing. Others have
given their im-
pressions of Bal-
moral so infi-
nitely better
than I could
ever hope to do
that it is not my
intention to de-
scribe what ac-
tually occurred
there, but just
to narrate an
unforgettable
incident on the
way home. A
certain well-
known Ameri-
can baritone,
who was very
popular in this
country twenty-
five years ago,
had been com-
manded to sing
to the Queen on
this particular
occasion, and as usual 1 had to accom-
pany. He was fearfully pleased with him-
self ; indeed, the whole affair went to his
head, and on the return journey he bored
me unutterably by talking of nothing else
but of his * wonderful success,” and how
'“ Queen Victoria had never been known to
be so amiable to any other big singer or
artiste,” etc., etc,, etc. ! The luncheon-hour
arrived and we went into the dining-car,
which was packed with people.  Everything
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horror when he
got up and said,
in a very loud
voice, “ Waiter,
are you aware
! that I have just
i been singing to
Her Majest y
Queen Victoria,
and that you
have kept ‘me
waiting nearly
ten minutes for
a potato ?

It is well
known that
Queen Victoria,
besides being
very fond of
music, was quite
a good pianist

&_;3;., . herself. 1 was
Roral D told an incident
N » by one of the
in he Equerries, at
one of the many

C"\Nl""‘ supper  parties
. we had after a

-~ . Royal concert,

¢ which I think
worth relating.
Queen Victoria
had been told
that one of her
Ladies - in-Wait-
ing possessed an
extremely good
-+  voice and sang

very well. She

was asked by

the Queen one
evening to sing, and with fear and trembling
she at once consented to do so, choosing
a famous operatic aria which ended with a
long shake. The Queen expressed her sur-
prise that the performer never attempted
to end the aria as it was written. Her
Majesty turned smilingly to the performer’s
sister, who was sitting near her, and said,
" Doesn’t your sister shake, Lady X.? " to
which the lady promptly replied, ** Oh, yes,
ma’am ; she is shaking all over * |

-,
P

(To be concluded.)
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EE MR. AN-
THONY, the
solicitor, said
Mr. Patrick
Murphy, was one of
them men that hasn’t
room in their heads
for more than one idea
at a time. Him bein’
a solicitor, ye might think
it was law his head was
full of, but not a bit of it.

8
Outside of his own office, VK

or the Petty Sessions Court,
law never troublted him: he

gun; an’ I'd as soon
live single all my
life as give it up
now that I have
masthered it.”
““Masthered it, God
forgive ve!” sez I to
myself—an’ then out
loud: ** There’s no
doubt vou've come on cx-
traordinary well at it this
] last winter or two.”
A4 “ Haven't I, Pat?” sez
he, all pleased, ‘“ haven’t I
now? D’ye mind that grouse

just passed his final exam- I shot, last June was a
ination an’ then placed the I Y ear ? "

whole business in the hands NN ‘“ Wheesht, Mr. Anthony!”
of the divil. Sport was his sez I.

weakness. In the summer “1I don’t care a fig,” sez

he played tennis as if he
made his livin’ by it; an’
it was well for him he
didn’t, for with him bein’
so short-sighted he stopped
a deal more balls with the
pit of his stomach than
ever he did with his bat. But with the end
of the good weather he dhropped the tennis
like a hot potato an’ took to the shootin’.
An’ then the coroner sharpened his pencil ;
for when Mr. Anthony turned out a charge
of shot on the world only an all-seein’
Providence could tell where some of the
pickles would come to a full-stop.

I was standin’ whettin’ my scythe one
October evenin’ when JMr. Anthony comes
into the yard.

“ Pat,” sez he, “is there any wild duck
about that a body could shoot handy ? "

“ Lashin’s of them,” sez I. ‘“ Do you
want a brace or two ?

“I do,” sez he. ‘ The fact is, Pat,” he
goes on, ‘‘ Miss Livingston an’ I is a bit
friendly lately "

“Oh, well,” sez I, “what odds? If it
comes to a breach of promise ye can conduct
vour own defence.”

“I haven't got the length of a promise
yet,” sez he, *“ let alone a breach of it.”

“ What's holdin’ ye ? " sez I, “ that can
talk round a whole bench of magistrates, let
alone an innocent slip of a girl that might be
your daughter.”

“You're a liar,” sez Mr. Anthony. “ I'm
not even ten years older than her. It's
't‘he shootin’ is holdin’ me back,” sez he.

She’s clean death on my takin’ up a

ILLUSTRATED BY
FRANK GILLETTRI
h 2 4 4

“ Close season oOr no

he.
DO ' Ll 3 close season, didn’t the bird

rise up fornent me an’ just
ask for it! I never made
a prettier shot in my life.
Hang it; why wasn'’t it in
the month of August, when
I could ha’ told people! But that’s neither
here nor there,” sez he. *“It’s in my mind
to shoot a couple of nice ducks an’ send
them round to Miss Livingston. If she
had the wing and a bit of the breast of one
of them sittin’ before her on a plate she might
think betther of my shootin’.”

“ Does she not think well of it as it is ?
sez 1.

“ Well,” sez Mr. Anthony, lookin’ a wee
bit foolish, ‘* there was an accident happened
me one day lately when I was walkin’ across
the fields with her. A rabbit got up in
front of us, an’ I fired a bit hasty an’ missed
it.”

“Is that all?” sez I. *“She surely
wouldn’t expect even you to hit everything
you fire at.”

“ It wasn’'t that,” sez Mr. Anthony,
rubbin’ his chin. * The fact is, Pat,” sez he,
“ 1 hit her dog. It was that Dlasted wee
Pomeranian that goes along with its tail
arched over its back, as if it was as proud
of its hind end as it is of its face; an’, of
course, in the tail it got it. Curse the mis-
begotten little brute; if 1t carried its tail
decently out behind it like an ordinary dog
the divil a pickle it would ha’ got, an’ [
might cven have killed the rabbit.  However,
that's past prayin’ for now. Where do you
think I could get a pair of ducks ?
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“ Try the marshy ground where the Bally-
gullion’ river flows into the lake,” sez L
“It's clean alive with ducks, an’ most of
them flappers, an’ flyin’ very slow.”

“ Flyin’ slow,” sez Mr. Anthony, a bit
vexed. “ Flyin’ slow, is it ? What do I
care whether they're flyin’ slow or fast?
You’d think I was a novice to hear you
talkin’.” An’ off he goes in a huff.
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UT about three days afther, back he
comes again, an’ not near as cocky this
time.

“ Did she like the ducks ? ”’ sez 1.

“ T always thought this tennis playin’ was
bad for a man’s shootin’,”” sez Mr. Anthony.
“ Would you believe it, Pat, but I've been
down at the marshes these three evenin’s,
an’ fired away as many cartridges as would
fill a counsellor’s wig, an’ the divil a feather
I’ve brought down.”

“ Did ye not as much as wound somethin’?”’
sez I, chaffin’ him.

“ Well,”” sez he, ‘‘ there was one, a drake,
I think, that flew away very slow an’ heavy
afther I fired at him.”

“1 wouldn’t think much of that,” sez I,
‘““ He might have a touch of rheumatism.
sleepin’ in the damp. You’ll have to take
another evenin’ or two at them.”

“It’s no good,” sez he, “till I get this
infernal tennis out of my system. Besides,
I haven’t time. There’s a dinner party at
the Livingstons’ on Friday, an’ I wanted the
ducks for that.” -

“ Ye needn’t bother your head,” sez I.
“ My wife has a pair of young ones fattened
for them.”

‘* Has she ? ”’ sez he, lookin’ disappointed ;
‘“that’s a pity. Pat,” sez he, all excited,
“would she sell them to me? Hold your
tongue now; let her send word to the
Livingstons that the rats ate them ; an’ then
I'll come along with a pair just in the nick
of time. Don’t talk to me,” sez he, hoppin’
round as the notion took hold of him :
‘“ there’s not a bein’ about the place would
know a wild-duck from a wather-hen barrin’
Mr. Livingston himself, an’ sure they’ll be
plucked clean naked before they get his
length.”

“Ye’ve no sense, Mr. Anthony,” sez I.
“ Wouldn’t the very scullery - maid know
when a bird has its throat cut instead of
bein’ shot ?

““So she would,” sez Mr. Anthony.
“ That’s awkward. Wait now,” sez he,
“I'm not beat yet. Dhrive them through
the gap in the hedge there, one at a time, an’
I'll shoot them as they come through. What
about that, eh? It’s hard to get the
betther of me, mind ye, when I lay my
brains to a thing. Go on now an’ get them.
What are ye waitin’ for ?

Ducks”

“ It’s clean murdher, Mr. Anthony,” g,
I, ¢ forbye that ye might miss them.”

“ Miss them!” sez he, “ Miss them, ye
imperent ould vagabond! An’them walkin’|
Didn’t ye see me bringin’ down a woodcock
in the Drumnaquirk wood only last Fep.
ruary ?

“1did,” sez I; ** but you were aimin’ at
a wood-pigeon at the time. However, |
suppose I'll have to be as big a fool as your-
self. Away an’ post yourself, an’ I'll bring
the ducks. What size of shot are ye usin’?”

* Number three,”’ sez he.

‘“It’s too big,” sez I.
them.”

“It’s all I have,” sez he.
ducks with it before.”

“Ye have,” sez I, *“ an’ ye killed a terrier
dog of mine with it too. If Mr. Livingston
breaks one of them gold teeth of his on a
pickle of number three shot I wouldn’t give
much for your chance of marryin’ his daughter,
But have your own way. Ye'll have it any-
way, I know.”

So off I goes and brings the two ducks, an’
them quackin’ away as if they’d ten years
to live. Ye’d ha’ thought somebody had
told them what sort of a shot Mr. Anthony
was. \When I came back he was on the far
side of the gap with the gun in his hand.

“Are ye ready now ? " sez I. ‘‘ Here's
the first of them.”

‘““ Hold on a minit,” sez he, an’ I could
tell by his voice he was flusthered. ‘I want
a good steady shot. I'm goin’ to lie down
on my belly.”

“If one of them two-year-old bullocks of
‘mine steps on ye ye’ll get up again,” sez 1.

“ Bless my soul!” sez I to myself, as a
thought struck me: an’ I ran over to the
gap an’ peeped through. It was well I
looked at Mr. Anthony first. TIf I hadn’t
ha’ shouted I was a dead man.

“ Good heavens, Pat,” sez he, lowerin’
the gun, ** I thought it was one of the ducks.”

“ Ye didn’t think a duck had a pair of
nailed boots on it, did ye?” sez I. “Ye'l
do ten years for manslaughter vet. I
wanted to make sure the bullocks was out
of your line of fire.”

“Will ve dhrive out them dratted ducks
an’ have done with it?” sez Mr. Anthony
In a rage. “ Ye have my nerve near ruined
as it is.”

*“ Come on, then,” sez I. “ Blaze away!”

I whished the first of them through the
gap—keepin’ well to the rear myself, I may
tell ye. There came a terrible roar of a
report. When I run through the gap there
was as much smoke dhriftin’ down the field
as if the kitchen chimney was on fire, an’
M{i Anthony rowlin’ over an’ over in the
middle of it, an’ cursin’ most lamentable.

“ In the name of goodness, Mr. Anthony,”

“Ye’'ll damage

" I've killed



sez I, “ what’s wrong ? Did ye shoot out
of the wrong end of the gun ? 7 For troth
he was capable of it.

It was you, ye ould fool ve,” sez he,
risin’ to his feet an’ rubbin’ himself. " Ye
had me scared into thinkin’ I might miss
the beast, an’ 1 pulled the two triggers at
the one time. My back-bone is out of joint,”
sez he, reachin’ round between his shouldher-
blades. “ But I'll go bail I killed the duck,
any'“'ay. »

i

“There was as much smoke as if the kitchen chimney was on fire, an” Mr. Anthony
rowlin’ over an’ over in the middle of it.””

“ Where is it, then, if ve did? 7" scz I,
lookin’ all round. Ior there was no duck
to be seen.

“ Jt's the most extraordinary thing,” sez
Mr, Anthony, stickin’ the cyve-glass in his
eyve an’ lookin’ all round him. 'l swear
an’ kiss the book that T hit it.”

“ Tl tell ve what ve've done,” sez L
“ye've blew it to  pieces.”  An’ that's
what he had done.  We searched up an’

we searched down, but divil a all we ever
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discovered of the same duck but the neb an’
one of the feet.

“ Aw, well,” sez 1, at the last, ““ it had a
lovely death, even if there isn’t much eatin’
about the carcass. Will 1 dhrive out the
other one for ye now ? ”’

“ Dhrive it to blazes if ye like,”” sez Mr.
Anthony, fair boilin” over. ‘‘ Have ye any
whisky about the place ? Then come an’
rub my shoulder with some of it. An’ ye
may throw that blasted gun in the well,”
sez he, an’ stalks off into the house.

But by the time his shoulder was well
rubbed with the whisky an’ him had a good
jorum of it in his inside, he began to come
round.

** Say what ye like, Pat,”” sez he, ** it was
a great shot. Plump in the middle I must
ha’ got that duck.”

“Ye must have,” sez I, sootherin’ him.
“ It was only outlying bits like the neb that
we found. There’s no doubt ye have a very
straight eye.”

" Haven’t I, Pat ? ”’ sez he, swellin’ him-
self out. *“Haven't I now? Curse that
tennis,”” sez he; ‘if I had let it alone an’
practised with the gun all summer I could
shoot midges by now. Look here, Pat,”
sez he, “ I'll send Miss Livingston that
brace of wild duck yet. They'll be late for
the dinner party, but what matter ? ”’

“ They needn’t be,” sez I. ** Couldn’t ye
come out to-morrow evenin’ to the marshes ?”’

" Ican’t,” sez he. '* The Quarter Sessions
is on. It’s a pity, too, an’ me -shootin’ the
way I am. But I'm prosecutin’ in some
poachin’ cases an’ I must turn up. Look
here, Pat,” sez he, “ the ducks’ll be plentier
in a week or two, won’t they ?

“ With the first touch of frost,” sez I,
*“ there’ll be dhroves of them.”

" Very well,” sez he; “the next likely
evenin’ that ye see any plenty of ducks in the
marshes- send for me an’ I'll come should
it be rainin’ conveyances an’ snowin’ wills.
I’ve got the true knack of shootin’ this time.
Give me the neb of that duck till I show it
to my articled clerk. Ye’ll not forget, now,
to send me word.”
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O I promised I would not; an’ clean
forgot all about it till a fortnight
aftherwards, when I was out myself

lookin’ for ducks with the old muzzle-loader,
an’ Big Billy Lenahan of the Hills with me,
It was a fine frosty evenin’, with just enough
ice about to fetch the ducks to the open
water, an’ I knowed there’d be strings of
them comin’ down the river presently.

" Billy,” sez I, ““ this is just the very night

for Mr. Anthony. I must send him word.”

An’ then I remembered I was makin’ a

mistake.

“ Let him stay at home, the wee gas-bag,”
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sez Billy, with a growl. “ Five pound hy
long tongue cost me at the Quarter Sessions,
bad luck to him.”

‘“If ye let yourself be caught poachin’,
Billy,” sez I, ** ye needn’t blame Mr. Anthony,
He’s prosecutin’ solicitor, an’ he has his duty
to do.”

* T know he has,” sez Billy, “ but he needn’t
have done it that wicked. He promised me
he wouldn’t press the case; an’ then he goes
an’ gets himself all blew up with his own talk:
an’ I'm fined five pound through him, the vain
wee cockatoo. But take your time,” sez Billy,
* I’ll be even with him yet.” :

*“ Ach, don’t bear malice, Billy,” sez I
“ There’s no harm in Mr. Anthony.”

* There’s a deal too much of the blether
about him in a law-court,” sez Billy, still
very sore. ‘' He’s all gab and guts, like a
voung crow. But let him come. We'll
have some fun out of him, anyway.”

So we sent one of the young Robinsons for
Mr. Anthony, an’ Billy and I went on afther
the ducks. In about half an hour’s time he
come up behind us, an’ him an almighty
swell with a fur-lined coat an’ his evening-
dhress below it. :

" You're never goin’ to shoot ducks in that
rig, Mr. Anthony ? ”’ sez I.

“ 1 am not,” sez he, * worse luck. I'm
going out to dine at Miss Armytage’s of the
Hall. Have ye shot many ? ”

* Half-a-dozen up till now,” sez I; “ but
they’ll be coming along thicker presently.”

“ Well, bad cess to it,”” sez Mr. Anthony,
very savage. ‘‘ An’ just the evenin’ I can’t
get at them. You’d think they knew they
were safe.”

“ Away home an’ change vour clothes,”
sez I, *“ an’ send Miss Armytage word you're
not well.”

“ I can’t,” sez he. bitin’ at his nails ; * no,
hang it, T can’t. Miss Livingston is to be
there. - Between you an’ me, Pat,” sez he,
'* I’ve given her a hint that I'm goin’ to ask
her a question to-night. But do vou an’
Billy go on, an’ I'll walk with you. I've
been readin’ up about duck-shootin’ since I
saw you, and I might be able to give you a
wrinkle or two.”

** Come on, then,” sez I, for I seen some
very offensive expressions thremblin’ on
Billy Lenahan’s tongue.

A couple of minutes later along comes a
pair of ducks just barely within range, an’ I
fetched the near one down.

“ If ye’d waited till the two of them was
in line,” sez Mr. Anthony, ‘ the one shot
would have killed both.”

“If he could fly afther them, he could
catch them with his hands,” sez Billy, very
sour. ‘‘ It’s a pity it’s not you is carryin’
the gun.”

“ I 'wish I was,” sez Mr. Anthony. ** Bad
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cess to it, I wish I was. T could shoot to-
night, I know Icould. An’lookat the strings
of ducks comin’ along there, far out. Where's
that old pair of wadin’ boots I gave you,
Pat? If you were only out in the middle
there you could shoot rings round
you. Pat,” sez he, dancin’ round
with excitement, ““away home for
them, quick. Damme, I'll put
them on an’ have a shot myself.
Run; an’ don’t waste a minit.

1 must turn up at
the dinner. My
whole future life
might depend on
it. But I'd like
to have a couple
of shots before
I commit myself
to matrimony.
There’s no tellin’
what effect mar-
riage might have on my ~hoot-
in. Away with you now,
quick.”

" Ye’d betther wait till you've
come back from the dinner, Mr.
Anthony,” sez I. ““ The moonll
be up by then.”

“There’ll be two moons up
by then,” sez Mr. Anthony.
“Did you ever taste Miss Armytage’s port
wine >—Go on an’ get the boots. Gimme
your gun an’ the powder an’ shot. 1
be loadin’ the empty barrel while you're
away,”

- Betther let Billy load it,” scz I. ““You
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have no great experience with a muzzle:
loader.”

" Blethers,” sez Mr. Anthony, layin’ hold
of the gun. * You'd think I was a'beginner
I blew the nail off my

to hear you talkin’.

“In the name of goodness, what kept ye all this time ?

The toes is near froze off me.”

thumb with a muzzle-loader before Billy
was born.”

““ Keep an eyc on him while he's chargin’
her,” sez I to Billy in an undertone; * only
if you're wisc it’ll be from behind a tree. 1
be back before he has time to shoot much
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more than the dog.” An’ off I went, hot-
foot: for I knowed there would be fun
before the evenin’ was over.

HEN I got back he was sittin’ on a
\X/ stone in his stocking feet, waitin’.

“In the name of goodness, what kept

ve all this time ? 7’ sez he. ‘* The toes is near

froze off me. An’ there’s not less than five

hundhred ducks gone past us far out. Here,

puil the boots on me, the pair of you, an’ I'll
lean on the gun.” :

© If ye {ill the muzzlé of that gun wi’ dirt,
Mr. Anthony,” sez I, * all ye’ll kill this
evenin’ 'll be a solicitor; for the charge’ll
come through the near end of her.”

‘ Hang it,”” sez he in a splutther, ““am I
doin’ that ? Wait a minit, an’ I'll lean on
the butt.”

* Well, if you think I'm goin’ to pull on
your boots with the muzzle of a loaded gun
proddin’ me in the small of the back,” sez
Billy, “ youre mistaken. I'll hold him,
Pat, an’ do you pull. There you are. Away
ye go now ; straight in front of you.”

“ Where are ye sendin’ the man, Billy ? ~
sez 1. ** Come back, Mr. Anthony. You're
headin’ right for the main dhrain, an’ if ye
go in there it’s a submarine ye’ll need instead
of wadin’ boots. Keep to your left. Easy
now; don’'t fire! That’s only a coot
scutterin’ along the top of the wather.
Wade as far out as the boots’ll let ye. The
ducks is frightened of us on the bank here.”

* Bad manners to you, anyway, with your
main dhrain,” sez he. ‘' My nerves is all
janglin’ ! How will I know the main dhrain,
if I come on it ?

* You’ll know by goin’ in over your ears,”’
sez I. * But you’re not headin’ that way
now.”

So off he moves through the wather an’
mud, goin’ very cautious.

* Why didn’t ye let him go on the way he
was goin’,” sez Billy. There’'ll be no
sport with him now.”

* I never seen him go out with a gun yet
that there wasn’t sport,” sez I.  * He’ll shoot
somethin’ he oughtn’t to before he goes
home ; take care it isn’t yourself, ye black-
hearted ruffian. Wait; here, he’s comin’
back. What has he done now ? Listen to
the language of him. What’s wrong, Mr.
Anthony ? ”

“ It’s them cursed coots,”” sez he. ‘‘ The
wather was just lippin’ up to the top of the
boots when a couple of them came splat-
therin’ by, makin’ a wake like a steamer ;
an’ there’s about two gallon of mud gone
down the legs of my evenin’ breeches. An’
the moths has ate the seat out of the only
spare pair I have. Curse it, anyway,” sez
he. “ I may stay at home now.”

“ Such nonsense,” sez I. ““ Won’t your
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feet be undher the table? If it was your
shirt front was round your legs you might
be talkin’. Hurry up an’ try a shot. The
light’s goin’.”

“1 might as well let it alone,” sez he,
“ I'm goin’ to have no luck to-night. But
I'll have a try, seein’ I'm here.”” An’ off he
wades again.

“It’s the first time I ever went out with
him,” sez I to Billy, “ that he wasn’t cock-
sure he’d fill his game-bag with one shot.
It’'s a good sign. He’ll hit somethin” to-
night, see if he doesn’t. Do ye think he
loaded that second barrel all right ? »

*“ He did,” sez Billv. 1 kept'a careful
eye on him. Just a fair charge he put in,
an’ no more.”

‘“ Watch him, then, Billy,” sez I, “till we
see how he does. Juke down! There’s a
sthring of ducks comin’ between us an’
him. He doesn’t sce them, the wee donkey.
Shout to him, Billy.”

““ No, don’t shout,” scz Billy.
some beyond him as well. Is he never goin’
to shoot,” sez he, fidgin’. I could sec Billy
was near as excited as myself. ‘" He sces
them,” chuckles he. ** Look out for fun
now.”

Up goes Mr. Arthony’s g n ‘o his shoulder.
He fcllowed the ducks with the muzz'e till
I was near burstcd holdin’ my breath. I
cou!d s-e him bracin’ himself up as he pulled
the trigger.

* Now for a shower of ducks, Billy,” sez I,

There came nothing but the crack of a
cap.

“ Bad luck to it,”” sez I; **a miss-fire. I
knowed he wouldn’t load her right. Behind
you, Mr. Anthony!” I shouts, leppin’ up.
‘“ Behind ye !

He wheeled half round at the sound of my
voice, seen the second lot of ducks, up with
the gun again, an’ fires. There was a report
like the blastin’ of a quarry. Mr. Anthony
staggered back, recovered himself a bit,
clawin’ in the air, an’ then souse down he
went on the broad of his back, an’ disap-
peared.

“ Quick, Billy,” shouts I:
He'll be dhrowned! He’s
dhrain !

“ Easy,” sez Billy, quite cool, layin’ hold
of my arm. “ He’s fifty yards from the
main dhrain. There he is on his feet again.
Oh, great Christopher,” sez he, beginning to
laugh, * will ye look at him ?

An’ troth, though I was heart sorry for
the wee man, 1 could hardly keep my own
face straight. He was just like one of them
sea-lions bobbin’ up out of the tank at the
circus, only instead of havin’ a sealskin coat
on him he was one solid mass of mud an’
glar.. He turned round a couple of times,
gropin’ in front of him with his hands, an’

*“ There’s

““ follow me.
in the main



then he started
off straight
for the main
dhrain.

" This way,
Mr. Anthony,”
I calls out,
when I could
find my voice.
“Come this
way.”

He started to
come towards
the voice, all
the time gropin’
with his hands,
an’ wandherin’
here an’ there
as if he was
playin’ blind
man’s buff, an’
at last he made
the land. The %
only feature ye
could make out
in his face was
his mouth, an’
that only be-
cause he kept
spittin’ out mud
an’ bits ot bul-

-~

rushes.
" What hap-
pened to you
at all, at all,

Mr. Anthony? "
sez I, when we
got him a
sort of a way ¢
cleaned. * Did |
you trip on
anythin’ ? .
“Take me
home,” he
splutthers;
" take me home
out of this. An’
send word to
Miss Armytage
that I'm dyin’
of typhoid. I will be, too, before break-
fast time to-morrow,” sez he, spittin’ out
another mouthful of mud. °* There’s as
much sewage gone down my throat as
would give typhoid to a carrion-crow. It
was all that dratted old blunderbuss of
yours. I can handle an ordinary fowlin'-
piece with anybody,” sez he, "an’ well
you know it; but I won’t undhertake to
stand up again the kick of a field-gun.
By heavens, it has a recoil like a howitzer.
Take me home, I tell ye; an’ if ye ever

. e

“‘“Take me home, take me home out of this,” sez
he, spittin’ out another mouthful of mud.
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dig that old in-
fernal machine
out of the marsh
where it’s lyin’
this minit, by this
an’ by that I'll be
hanged for ye.”
An’ not another
word could we
get out of him
tall we helped him
into his own hall,
afther persuadin’
the housekeeper
that it was him.

[ walked down
the road with
Billy thinkm’ very
hard, an’ everv
now an’ then
takin’ a look at
his face. But he
was as solemn as
a judge.

“J.ook here,
Billy,” sez I. * Tell me the truth. Ihd
Mr. Anthony put only a fair charge into
the empty barrel of that gun ? ”

“ He put a fair charge in,” sez Billy.
“The only thing I wasn’t quite sure of at
the time,” sez he, backin’ away from me a
step or two, " was whether he was puttin’ it
into the empty barrel.” ‘

I suppose I shouldn’t ha’ done it, but
afther a minit or so I sat down beside Billy
an’ laughed till I minded that it was my gun
was lyin’ at the bottom of the marsh.
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HERE IS SOMETHING NEW!

the dramatic Green Bicycle Case.

Every reader will remember
Ronald Light was found

innocent, but the mystery remains—who shot Bella Wright ?
The writer of this story, after a most careful investigation,

here puts forward, in the novel

form of mingled fact

and fiction, his theory of what actually occurred.

THE GREEN BICYCLE

The circumstances of
this sensational trial will
be fresh in the memory
of all newspaper veaders.
Briefly, the facts were
these :  Late on the even-
wng of July sth, 1919, the
body of a young working
gwl, Bella Wright, was
found by a farmer lying
beside her bicycle in a
lonely  country lane in
Leicestershive. The
doctor first stated that
she had et her death
through a fall from her
bicycle, but the subsequent
discovery of a dead bird
(stated by the policeman
to have been either a vaven or a cvow, gorged
with blood ) led to a ve-examination of the
girl and the discovery that she had been shot
through the head. It was then ascevtained that
immediately priov to the tragedy the girl had
been seen cycling in company with a young man
riding a green bicycle. A hue and cvy avose,
lavish offers of reward werve made, but no trace
of the green bicycle or of its owner was found
until the following February, when, bv an
extraovdinary chance, pavts of the bicvele,
logether with an empty vevolvey-kolster, were
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taken on the spot

vecovered from the botiom
of a canal. The manu-
factuvers’ identification
numbers had been filed
off. but its ounership
was eventually traced to
one Light, who was ar-
vested and put on trial
for the wmurder. In the
witness-box  Light ad-
mitted he was the man
who was last seen with
the givl, that his were
the cvcle and holster, his
weve the cartridges found
in the canal—cartridges
which corresponded w.th
the bullet picked up in
the lane—and that he had
thrown the bicycle and holster into the canal
aftev filing off the numbers. Nevertheless, he
affivmed that he was innocent of the girl's death.
Pressed to explain why he maintained his long
silence, and why he took steps to hide the cycle
and holster, hz frankly said that, feaving the
non-acceptance of the truth of his stovy, he was
at first afraid to speak : from that he slipped
into a policy of concealment, and had to go on
with i, Light was acquitted, and the case was
written off as another = Unsolved Crime.””
These are the facts. 1V hat follows is fiction.

all human problems were reducible to

terms of mathematics. There were

times when he declaimed this faith to
his secretary in so vehement and violent a
fashion that, had Millicent Aeston been an
ordinary secretary, she would have fled from
his presence in ‘terror. To the girl *“ her
professor,” as she described him in the
intimate circle of her own family, had long
ceased to be an enigma. There were

I.
IT was Professor Bayne’s theory that

moments when he was a veritable Caliban
—there were times when he was a frolicsome
Puck. This was the side of him that
students of mathematics never saw, even
in his lightest lectures. These were the
occasions when Millicent realized with a
start that he was only thirty-five.

The Green Bicycle Case was one which at
first glance would not seem to be susceptible
to a mathematical solution, and vet

“ Love, hate, joy, grief, pain, pleasure,”
he said one evening, glaring up from the
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chess problem which was apparently occu-
pying his mind, * they are the logarithms
of emotion.”

The heavy oak table at which the pro-
fessor was seated was bare but for the
chessmen and board, a quire of square
drawing-paper, and a large, bronze ash-tray.
Around him on the walls of his large, lofty,
well-lit office were rows of books, from the
massive tomes of the ‘“Encyclopadia Bri-
tannica” on the lowest shelves to the thin
format of " Bayne’s Note on the Analysis
of Unconscious Cerebration.” It was a dead
Sahara of facts without a solitary oasis of
romance.

Here and there about the room hung
charts and diagrams of mysterious import,
and in a glazed cabinet in one cornet was
piled a medley of instruments—delicate
Ramsay scales detecting half-a-millionth of
an ounce, a bolometer that would feel the
heat of a candle half a mile away, a micro-
scope, a theodolite, <lectroscopes, Crookes
tubes, spectroscopes with lovely refraction
gratings with lines too close together for the
microscope to see—and a collection of
poisons enough to supply individual choice
of death to a whole Suicide Club.

To anyone who did not understand the
spirit of system that hid in it, the room was
a mess of tangled disorder. But out of the
pile of newspapers which lay on the floor
every little detail that was wuseful to
the professor would be carefully removed,
docketed, précised, classified, and sub-
classified, indexed and cross-indexed, and
not until every slip was tucked away would
that disorderly heap vanish.

The room symbolized his orderly and
efficient brain as much as his impetuous
scrapping of non-essentials. Life was too
short to be tidy so long as everything that
served a purpose was in its effective place :
his old, shabby coat and. tousled hair
expressed his contempt of vanity.

CALL had taken Millicent from the

room. When she returned it was with

that precipitancy which the professor
so detested.

“ Inspector Pell, of Scotland Yard, to see
you.”

This interruption breaking the chain of
his reasoning, the professor spun round in
his chair, glaring at her.

She waited a moment, and then :—

** Shall I show him in ? ”’

“Eh? Yes, yes,” he said, testily, and
retrieved his scattered chessmen.

Turning again at the sound of footsteps,
Bayne inquired of the well-set-up man who
had entered :—

* Well, inspector ? "’

The man seated himself at a motion from
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the professor, glanced at the girl, and made
no immediate reply. Divining the cause of
his embarrassment, Bayne said :—

~ This is Miss Meston, my confidential
secretary, and, I might add, my colleague.
She has my confidence, and may be entrusted
with yours. *

The man nodded.

" To come straight to the point, the Yard
wants your help. There have been too
many unsolved crimes.” The newspapers
are stunting’ ‘em and crying for scalps.
There are questions in the House. Some-
thing has got to be done to redeem our
prestige. But what, frankly, we don’t
know. Thought I'd look in and get vour
views about some of the crimes that've
beaten us. There was that Green Bicycle
case and ’

The inspector broke off abruptly, for the
professor’s attention appeared to be riveted
to his chess problem. Would he—could he—
help ?

It would have been a strange request to
have made of a professor of mathematics
had not Professor Bayne figured with such
prominence in the Moat Tower and the
Parkstone murder cases. In the latter he
had proved to fourteen places of decimals
that it was humanly impossible for the
accused man to have been the person whose
footprints were found.

The professor, apparently without having
listened, moved three pieces on the board.
Then :—

“ Well ? But one at a time, please. The
Green Bicycle case, you said? I seem to
remember something about it. Very un-

usual sort of case, wasn’t it 7 What was the
date of the trial ?

** It opened on June gth.”

* Get my cuttings from June oth,” called
the professor to the girl. Then to Pell he
saicd : " The tragedy happened more than
a year ago, didn’t it ?

The inspector nodded.

“ Unfortunate. 1 expect many possible
clues have disappeared by this time.”

Millicent returned to her seat, bearing a
pile of newspaper cuttings.

“Read!” commanded Bavne in his
lordly way, and lay back comfortably in
his chair, closing both eyes as he did so.
For one moment only during the long read-
ing did he move; then he sprang forward
in his chair and cried, sharply :—

“ A what ? Did yousay  crow ' ? * Gorged '
with blood ? Read that paragraph again !

She re-read the paragraph, and he
chuckled :—

“ Well, well, well!” Then: “ Go on,
plense ! ”

At the conclusion of the recital of this
absorbing narrative the professor aroused
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himself. turned to the inspector, and inter-
rogated him :(—

" Have you been to the scene of the
tragedy since it happened ?

“Yes.”

“ Have vou a plan of the place ?

““ No, but I saw the one at Headquarters.”

“ Just see if you can sketch it from
memory.”’

The man came to the table and sketched
the plan on a sheet of the squared paper.
The professor examined the sketch for a few
minutes, then :—

“TUmph! Was that all ?

“Yes, I don’t think there was anything
else on it.”

** No other measurements ?

*“ No, I'm sure of that.”

“ This road—is it level ? ”

*“ No. It slopes downwards in this direc-
tion,” and the inspector inscribed an arrow,
adding, ““ the girl was riding down the slope
when she was shot.”

“ Now, was Miss Wright tall or short ?

“1 believe she was about five feet two
inches.” b

“And this gate here—about how high
was it ? 7

‘1 don’t know. The police plan did not
give the measurement.”’

‘“1 suppose you cannot say anything
about the condition of the hedges here-
abouts ? ”’

“ 1 recollect that most of them had not
been trimmed for a long while; some of
them not since the beginning of the war.”

“Ah!”

The professor jumped up, strode to the
bookshelves, and deposited two volumes on
the table. . These he consulted, and then for
‘ten minutes engaged himself in inscribing a
mass of figures, svmbols, and diagrams on
the back of the plan. Suddenly he turned
to the inspector and exclaimed :—

“ All right, Inspector, I can clear this up.
If—if, mark vou—ithe gate’s mot morve than
fouy foot two and the vight hedge is thick and
hioh. Now, meet me at Great Glen Station
next Wednesday. I shall go up by the nine-
thirty. And bring with you the tenant of
the field to which the gate belongs. We’ll
deal with vour other little worries later on.”

II.

S Professor Bayne alighted on the
platform of Great Glen Station he
was met by Inspector Pell and a
weather-beaten farmer in fustian and heavy
boots. After introductions the trio drove
off behind a speedy little pony, skilfully

handled by the inspector.
After covering a few miles of country
the inspector, with a ““ Here we are, sir! "’
pulled up the pony, and the three dis-

The Green Bicycle Case

mounted from the vehicle. ILeaving the
pony to the care of the faimer, tag in hand
the professor, accompanied by Pell, at once
commenced his investigations.

* This is the gate, sir,” said Pell, pointing
to a very rickety-looking wooden gate open-
ing into a field on the right of the lane.

““Oh! And can you show me the exact
spot on the gate where the blood-marks of
a bird’s feet were found—they were men-
tioned at the trial ? ”

“ Just about here, sir,”” answered Pell,
placing his index finger on the top bar of the

ate.
g About ?  Wasn’t the position marked ?

*“ No ; but it was about an inch to the left
of this knot in the timber.”

The professor took from his bag a number
of metal pegs, each headed with a white
disc, two inches in diameter, and drove one
of these into the gate at the point the police-
man had indicated. Then with a tape he
carefully measured the height of the gate
at that place, and uttered a grunt of satis-
faction as he noted the measurement in a
pocket-book, followed by a veritable trump
of triumph as he glanced to the left of the
gate and saw a hedge, fully nine feet high
and eight feet wide, its untrimmed branches
extending beyond the end of the gate.

* It is four-two and the right thick and
high,” he chuckled.

The inspector then indicated the position
at which the body was found, and the
farmer, from the.pony’s head, confirmed it
with the words : ‘* Aye, that’s the place.”

Bayne noted that it was about two feet
away from the middle of the gate.

“And now can you show me where the
bullet was found ? ”’

“TI'm afraid I cannot say exacfly,” said
Pell, a little sarcastically, ‘ but this is within
a foot of it,”” and he took up a position
about six yards up the lane, and to the left
of the roadway. The professor drove a
second peg into the grass.

“ And where was the dead bird found ? ”

Again Pell gave the approximate spot,
and a peg was planted. Then Bayne said,
sharply :—

“ What happened to the bird ?
preserved ?

“No. I believe it was left on the ground.”

“ It is not here now, anyway, not even
the skeleton. I suppose it has been removed
by a field rat,” grumbled Bayne. *‘‘ Never
mind. Just help me with this tape.” and
with the aid of Inspector Pell the professor
carefully measured the positions of the pegs
in relation to the gate, as well as the height
and width of the hedge, and noted the
results in his book.

He then fixed the theodolite on a tripod
and surveyed the lane, sat on the grass by

»

Was it
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the roadside, and for five minutes studied a
mass of numerals and diagrams which he
inscribed in his notebook, at the end of
which he jumped suddenly to his fect,
looked over the gate, and ejaculated :
“Ha! Thereitis!”

Shutting his notebook with a snap, he
said :—

“ Hold the pony, inspector, and send the
farmer with me.”

Opening the gate he passed into the
field, followed by the farmer, and walked
up to a sheep trough which was lying in
the grass about twenty-five yards from
the gate. This he carefully examined and
measured, at the same time plying the
farmer with questions :—

“ How long had the trough been lying
there ? Did he feed his sheep in the
evening 7 When were the hedges of the
field last trimmed ? Was he responsible
for trimming the hedges and repairing the
gate ?

Then, again setting up the theodolite, he
said to the farmer :—

** Now will you please go back to the lane
and hold your hand up exactly over the
indicator which you will see stuck in the
grass ? ”’

The farmer returned to the lane, took up
the position, and raised his hand. Bayne
took an observation, then, shouting * All
right, that will do,”” unslung his camera and
snapped the tumbledown old gate. He
then turned round and walked across the
field. At the opposite side he stood for
some minutes contemplating a light, open
fence topped with barbed wire, then made
a circuit of the ficld, paving particular
attention to the hedges as he walked. This
done, he returned to the waiting men.

N the following day the protessor paid
two calls in Leicester. He first visited
one of those charming residences which

lend distinction to the suburbs of the city,
and after nearly an hour he emerged, disap-
pointment written on his face, for Sir Walter
Watson was not at home.

His second call was at the police-station,
where he arranged for a list of the licensed
owners of firearms in that district to be posted
to him.

On the third day he spent several hours
at Sir Walter’s residence, and his persistence
must have been rewarded, judging from the
manner in which he blithely packed his
traps, paid his bill, gave a generous tip to
the porter, and strode along to the station
booking-office.

One morning, about a month later, the
postman delivered to Bayne a sealed and
registered postal-packet, the contents of
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which occupied him for several hours,
They were entry forms for a rifle-shooting
competition, and each bore a number at its
head, whilst the gaps in the typed matter
below were filled with ink inscriptions by
various hands. The professor carefully
scrutinized each form, and deposited it on
one or other of two piles, a small one to his
right, a larger one to his left. He then
subjected the smaller heap to a second
scrutiny, at the same time comparing the
entries on the forms with the items in the
schedule which he had received from the
police. He then picked up the four only
which remained after this process of elimina-
tion, studied them, muttered ** My money’s
on No. 172, and entercd the numbers in
his notebook. Collecting these papers to-
gether, he repacked them, attached a label,
and called to Millicent in the adjoining room
to bring her shorthand notebook.

After giving orders for the dispatch of the
parcel, he commenced to dictatc :—

** The Shooting of Bella Wright. Con-
fession——" followed by a recjtal, the
sensational nature of which was evidenced
by the expression in Millicent Meston’s face
as she rapidly plied her pencil. Reaching
the end of the confession, he turned to her
and whimsically inquired : * And what do
you think of that ? ”

* You're wonderful !’ she replied. ** But
you haven’t given me the name of the
person who fired the fatal shot. Who was
it?”

He pondered for a moment, and then
said 1—-

" For the present we’ll call him No. 172.”

3y

111,
ROBABLY in no part of England is,
the sporting spirit stronger than in
the districts of which Leicester is the
centre; and in the hunting, football, or
cricket-field no one was more popular or
held in higher esteem than Major the Hon.
Sir Walter Watson, member for the T.eicester
Division. A wealthy man, an enthusiastic
patriot, a thorough sportsman, and a generous
benefactor of every worthy cause, it was
small wonder that whatever * Wally”
Watson took in hand the men of his con-

stituency would support.

Therefore, when the [.eicester Chronicle
announced that, in order to revive the
waning interest in riflemanship, Major Wat-
son had undertaken the promotion of a
Aidlanders’ Bisley, the success of the enter-
prisc was a foregone conclusion, and when
fuller particulars of the forthcoming event
were given in {he local papers and on the
hoardings, and a windowful of magnificent
prizes were exhibited at Harmer’s Stores
in High Street, local interest in the event
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seriously rivalled that taken in the fortunes
of the Leicester City football team. In
factory and on farm the  Bisley " was the
principal topic of conversation.

The meeting took place on the first
Saturday in September, and at nine o’clock
in the morning the first batch of competitors
arrived at the old Volunteer range.

Satisfaction radiated from the open,
healthy face of Major Watson as, sitting in
the shade of his shamiana, he explained to
Mrs. Lloyd, the Mayoress :(— .

“ You see, we were bound to enclose that
spacial range in order to secure the element
of surprise which is the essential part of that
test. We sought to reproduce the natural
conditions under which men are called upon
to use rifles. The competitors enter the
enclosure one by one, and are given a
sporting rifle. They lie down, up goes the
screen, and they have to get in a shot at
whatever they see moving before the screen
drops. The test calls for expert marksman-

- ship and an instant estimation of distance.
[t also tests the quickness of the senses.
Of course, it is hard lines on the spectators
here that they can’t see this snap-shooting,
but if the range were exposed, competitors
would be able to study the targets and
estimate the ranges beforehand, and so the
‘ surprise ' element would disappear.”’

BOUT four o’clock, when the stands
were crowded with spectators and the
relatives of the competitors, Inspector

Pell, his jacket off and his sleeves rolled up,
displaying arms on which were the marks of
perspiration, oil, and soot, quietly slipped
into the rear entrance to the enclosed range,
deposited a tray of tea, cakes, and bread
and butter before the coatless marker seated
at a small table to the right of the butts,
whispering, '* Here you are. Now we sha’'n’t
be long !’

The man addressed lifted his eyes from
the card upon which he was marking the
score of a competitor standing in front of
him, and revealed the tired features of
Professor Bavne.

“ 1 sincerely hope we sha’n’t,” he said,
with a yawn, as he rose and stretched him-
self, looked again at the number at the head
of the card in his hand, and muttered, ** 171.”

*“ Shall I pour out your tea > ” inquired
the inspector, solicitously.

There was an undercurrent of excitement
in Bayne's voice as he quietly said: “ No,
Pell. Not until the next one has finished.”
Then, under his breath, he added: * Just
go to the back there and clean a rifle. Or,
better still, slip behind that rifle-cabinet,
and don’t show vourself until I call !

With a puzzled face Pell retired behind
cover. Then Bayne handed the scoring-

The Green Bicycle

Case

card to the waiting competitor, anc
shouted :(— )

“ Next!”

Following this shout, through
the door stepped a youth of about
fourteen, dressed in a coarse, brown tweed
suit and a soft collar. He walked in with
the awkward diffidence of a country toy,

-met the professor’'s eyes with a sullen

glance, and produced his card.

*“Number 172. By George! you have
done well, my boy. If you keep this average
you ought to get one of the biggest prizes,”
said the professor, encouragingly, at which
the boy’s face brightened. He then ex-
plained the conditions of the contest to the
boy, warning him to focus his whole atten-
tion in readiness for the raising of the screen,
or he would not pick up the targets. He
then placed four cartridges in the magazine
of a rifle, handed the weapon to the boy,
and said, *“ Get ready !

As the boy stretched himself on the raised
turf, wriggled to secure a comfortable firing
posture, and then fixed his eyes on the white
screen before him, the professor slipped
quietly from his seat and sat on the floor at
the boy’s side.

* Ready ! ”

The boy strained his eyes along the barrel,
the professor pulled a signalling-cord, and
up went the screen to disclose, about a
hundred yards away, the figure of a running
hare.

“ Crack!” a puff of smoke as the boy
pulled the trigger, and down dropped the
screen. A few moments after a bell rang,
and Bayne said, “ Well done, bov!”

The youth smiled his gratification and
awnited the raising of the screen.

“ Ready ! ” N

The youngster stiffened to a rigid pose,
the screen was elevated, the form of a flying
partridge arose from the grass fifty yards
ahead and whirred upwards.
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“ The truth is out, sonny!

“Crack ! a puff of smoke, and down
came the screen.  Again the bell rang.

Another sharp command, ** Ready ! and
once more the boy’s body and mind centred
on the screen, his hand gripped the barrel
of the ritle, up went the screen, and two
hundred vards away the silhouctte of a deer
sped across the ficld of vision. Another
sharp ““ Crack!” Down came the screen.
“Tang ! rang the bell, and the professor
patted the boy's shoulder.

“ Hit the next one and you win the
Championship ! "

For the fourth and last time the professor
called “ Ready ! ” A slightly longer pausc
than before. The eyes of Bayne fastened
to the face of the boy as he tightened his
grip on the rifle, focused his eves on the
screen, straining like a hound in lcash, then
up rattled the screen—a sharp, awful shrick

Vol. 1xiii.—10.

You need not fear, but you must own up.”

of terror as the boyv'’s grip loosened from the
rifle, the weapon tumbled to the ftloor, his
body sagged, and his hands covered his face
to hide the horror of the view.

Before him, seventv-six feel away, stood an
old, broken-doin gate, framed at the vight by
the hedee, and on the gate sat a black bird.

Quictly the professor called  Pell,” and
then rose to his feet, bent over the vouth,
and said, gentdy i —

“The truth is out, sonny ! You nced not
fear, but vou must own up. You can’t
undo—that—but you can clear the character
of a misjudged man.”

Between them they picked the boy up.

V.
HE  following morning as  DMillicent
Meston  emerged  from  the lift at

Dover Street Tube Station her cye
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was arrested by a mnewspapcr scare-bill

announcing in large red capitals :—

BELLA WRIGHT CASE.

SENSATIONAL CONFESSION.

Securing a paper, she retired to a back-
water in the moving stream of workgoers
and read in the emotional electric phrases of
 Qur Special Correspondent ” the story of
the ** Bisley,” concluding :—

“ By courtesy of Professor

Bayne I am able to

William

The Green Bicycle Case

up one of the press-cuttings, he read:
< And P.C. Hall added the gruesome fact
that in an adjoining field was found a dead
crow or raven that had been gorged with
blood !’ That piece of °intelligence,’ the
validity of which passed unchallenged in the
court, and the tremendous significance of
which thev missed, was the key to the
problem, and the starting-point of my in-
vestigation.

*Had the police grasped its significance
they would not have started on a wild-goose
chase after a green bicycle. For what did it

publish  the sensa-
tional confession
which was signed by o
the boy after his 3
arrest :—

“*T1 confess that I
shot Bella Wright. It
was an accident. 1
took my father’s rifle
whilst he was away
from home, and went
into the fields. I en-
tered the field where
the accident hap-
pened, climbing
through a fence in the
corner, and walked to-
wards the gate lead-
ing to the road. As l
I approached the gate
1 saw a black bird |
standing on the top %
bar, near to the hedge k
on the right. I crept |
up to a sheep trough 1

WHERE 8ULLET WAS FOUND

which lay in my path,
about twenty-five
yvards from the gate,
lay behind it, rested
the rifle on it, took
careful aim, and fired.
As I pulled the trigger

a girl, riding a bicycle,
passed in front of the
fore-sight and crashed
to the ground by the gate. Frightened, 1
fled back home, cleaned the rifle, and
hung it up. I did not know that I had
killed the girl until the next dav, and 1
have since been afraid to confess.” ”’

" The whole thing was really absurdly
simple,” said the professor, looking nearer
to thirty-five than she had remembered him
looking before. “ And it proves bevond
doubt that the most abstruse of mvsferies
may be cleared up by the application of a
little commonsense and a little trigonometry,
The police had the truth staring them in the
face all the time! Here it is! " and taking

Plan showing where Bella Wright's body was found, and

imply ? Tirst, that a bird, with plenty of
food around it, would drink human blood.
Improbable, and contrary to all known facts.
Next, that in the very short time between
the tragedy and its discovery the bird could
gorge itself to death from such a meagre
source. That, also, was impossible. Finally,
that the effect of the * gorging ’ was so rapid
that before the bird could move from the
scene it fell dead! Well, now—I ask you.
And from this followed the finding of the
bullet, the hue and cry for the green bicycle,
the arrest, confinement, and nearly the
hanging of an innocent aan !

* When,” Bayne proceeded, “ I saw that
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paragra.ph I recalled the habits of the crows
which I had observed in India. I have seen
them gobble up Dewali flies until they could
barely flap away. I have seen them devour
carrion- as big as themselves, but I have
never seen a crow die from ‘ gorging,’ and
no naturalist has recorded such a decath.
The truth underlying this policeman’s state-
ment was clear to me. The bird had been
shot !

“ This point scttled to my satisfaction,”
the professor went on, “ 1 concluded that
if the bird and the givl had been shot at the
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both arc hit with one bullet, by all the laws
of probahility that bullet was atmed at the
smalley object 1"

“Yes, I see that,” said Millicent,
vou are assuming that the Dbird
stationary 7

Assuming ' retorted Bavne, indignantly.
“Didn't the policeman find the bloody
impression of a bird's feet on the gate 2

“ Of course. I had forgotten that.”

“ Such,” continued Bayne, pulling at his
pipe, ‘' such was the conclusion that I
arrived at from rcading the printed reports

of the trial—that Miss

bLut
was

illustrating Professor Bayne’s theory as to the cause of her death.

same time, then they must have been hit by the
same bullet.  The only alternative to such a
conclusion was that after shooting the girl
the murderer staved to shoot the bird, which
obligingly posed for the bullet within a few
minutes of the crime! The next question
which had to be settled was: of these two
objects, which was the one aimed at? ]'hc
crow or the girl ? T won’t bother vou with
the mathematics of it, but ”—and he placed
his pipe on the table and moved the !m‘gc
ash-tray to and fro behind the pipe to ilus-
trate ‘the proposition—'" given a small
stationary object, such as the bird, a'n(l a
large moving object, such as the girl, if

Wright had been acci-
dentally killed by the
person who shot the
bird.  But so far it
was only a theory, a
theory which was un-
sound unless ”’ — and
he ticked off each
point on his fingers—
‘“one, the position of
the bird on the gate
and the position of the
girl's head came within
the same elevational
line of the bullet’s
flight ; two, the girl’s
body lay between the
gate and the place
where the bullet was
picked up; three,
there was some object
between the crow and
the road which hid the
girl from the person
aiming the bullet up to
the moment that the
trigger was pulled; and
four, there was some
cogent reason for the
presence of the culprit
at a position in the
ficld bevond the gate,
from which the line of
fire and of vision satis-
fied a!l the forcegoing
conditions.  Each and all of these conditions
were essential to  the soundness of this
“accident 7 theory; if but onc was lacking
the theory was unsound.

“ At my request Pell drew from memory
a sketch of the very inadequate plan which
was submitted at the trial, but with one
exception it was of little service to me.
However, after questioning Pell on a few
minor points, T was so far sausﬁu.l that [
promiscd him an early and conclusive solu-
tion of the problem. At the same time, I
had a notion that I could find the culprit.

“ But,” he continued, taking a charted
paper from his bag, "1 admit T was more
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A photograph of the gate by which the body was found—taken from inside the field.
The figure outlined in white is firing at the bird on the gate, and the further course of
: the bullet is shown in the photograph on the opposite page.

than a little surprised, when I saw the scene the field—and there is the blessed sheep
of the tragedy, to find there not only the four  trough !

factors I required to establish my theory, “ Now look at the elevational sketch a
but also—why, there was the trough!” minute. To ascertain the position ot the
“ The trough!” echoed the girl. con- girl's head above the top line of the gate I
siderably mystified. was obliged to take
What has the trough various factors into con-
to do ? sideration — her height,

\With his finger tracing
each point on the draw-
ing before him, he ex-
plained :—

*This is the plan.
Here is the gate, and
here the crow. The gate
you'll see is four feet two
mches high. At the side
of the gate, near the crow,
15 a high and thick hedge
extending the whole
length of the field. Here
15 the place where the
lmllet. was found, on the the two points of contact
upposite side of the lane : which I had established
to the gate, and a few  An enlargement of the portion of  to-the beginning of its
_\‘fn'd.s higher up the slope. the above photograph shown in the flight, This was fairly
Now follmy the ('Iotted. white circle easy because, as you
h}le—that 1s, the line of ) see ’the course of the
flight of the bullet, extended from the point  bullet from the crow to the girl was an
where it was picked up, through the crow, upward one, and therefore the two objects
and for a distance of seventy-six feet across  were hit at the carly stage in the traverse;

the machine she was
riding, the fact that she
was riding down a slope
with the wind behind
her, and would therefore
most probably be sitting
back in the saddle with
head held up. All these
points were involved.
The position of the crow
was settled more easily.

" The next step was
to trace the course of the
bullet backwards from
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had it been downwards, then the bullet
would have come from a long distance. As
it was, it was a matter of a few moments to
figure out that the bullet had travelled only
about seventy-six feet when it hit the crow,
and, don’t you see—we are back to that
sheep trough again! Nouw, is that clear ?

She nodded.

*“1 would also ask you to note that the
line of fire so reconstructed is cxactly the
one at which the approach of the girl is
entively obscured by the hedge !

“ Why, of course !’ gasped Millicent,

“ So now you see that my introduction of
the trough into the confession was done on
something safer than guesswork ? ”

* Yes,” she conceded. *“ But how did you
surmise that the boy had entered the ficld
through the open fence ?

* Look at the position of it ! It is almost
in direct line with the trough and the gate !
After” settling the point from which the
weapon was fired, I said to myself, * Now,
what' brought the culprit to this trough ?’
and, turning round—why, there was the
fence !

* Just one more point, professor. How
could you deduce that the culprit was a boy ?
Surely that was a guess, at any rate ?

*“Guess ! ' the professor roared, perhaps
too'forcibly. “No, woman! Just common-
sensc ! “To lic on the grass behind a sheep
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trough and shoot at a sitting bird, to waste
ammunition on a uscless object and fire
across a public thoroughfare to the danger
of human life, was obviously the action of
a young and thoughtless boy. Also,” he
supplemented, **I remembered that the
accident happened on a Saturday evening,
when the grown-ups of those villages make
their weekly pilgrimage to Leicester.

*“ IFor the rest,” he went on, ** the strategy
1 adopted to force a confession The
story is soon told. Realizing that some
very great inducement would be necessary
to lure the culprit into the open, 1 persuaded
Sir William Watson to promote the * Bisley’
and introduce the snap-shooting test. I
baited the trap with irresistible prizes, and
framed a handicap that was particularly
favourable to the youngsters. The gate 1
used for the target was a copy of the real
gate, which I had made from a photograph I
took—omne gate looks very much like another
and the real terrorizer was the stiff bird
on top. Before the meeting all the entry-
forms, which gave names, addresses, and
ages, were submitted to me. I had no
difficulty in parting the men from the boys,
and by comparing the latter with a list of
the licensed owners of firearms within a
four-mile radius of Great Glen, I ecliminated
all the competitors but four-—and competitor
No. 172 was onc of those four ! ”

Wright on her bicycle.

A ph h f th f the tragedy, to which is added an outline of Bglla
oht oh Ler bicycl sceTn}Te owhite line indicates the course of the bullet after hitting

. the bird shown on the gate.
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casy chair, with only a cigar and mv

thoughts for companions, I am re-

minded of a little magical problem
that I have often tried to solve.

I want to do on the stage just what I am
then doing in my study, but, of course,
something else is to happen. The trick will
really begin—if ever I succeed in solving this
puzzle—when the smoke from my cigar
collects in a little cloud and remains a few
feet above my head. And as I sit there,
smoking and trying to convince the audience
that I am thinking, the little cloud of smoke
will drift slightly and, in moving, will
eradually form itself into a kind of “ smoke
statue ” of a woman. The smoke will
slowly disperse, and the audience will then
sec a woman floating in mid-air: she will
show by her expression and movements of
the hands and head that she is a living being.

When the audience have been convinced
that the woman is really a living being I
shall put down my cigar, stand up, and look
rather incredulously at the figure for a few
seconds. The figure will then dissolve into
a cloud of smoke which will disperse and
disappear altogether. 1 shall return to my

easy chair and my cigar, and the curtain wiil
fall slowly. .

SOMETL\IES, when I am sitting in an

This is not an " impossible " illusion by
any means, but I have not yet hit upon
method which appeals to me.

This illusion reminds me of another which
is rather more difficult. I imagine that
everyone has seen the illusion in which a
woman, reclining on a couch on the stage,
floats away from the couch and up above
the head of the performer. The magician
passes a solid hoop over the figure to prove
that the woman is quite isolated (and, in
passing, I may say that the hoop is exactly
what it is claimed to be—a solid steel hoop).
After a few moments the figure slowly sinks
down again to the couch.

This is a very effective illusion, but just a
little hackneved nowadays. I have always
thought, however, that the fact that the
illusion was presented entirely on the stage
seemed to rob it of some of its effect. How
much better it would be, I think, if the
figure, after rising in mid-air, slowly floated
away from the stage and passed over the
heads of the audience and returned to the
stage. )

Here, again, we have an illusion which is
not impossible, but I have not yet discovered
a way out of certain difficulties.

An illusion or trick which seems to be very
complicated is not always the most difficult
for the performer; on the other hand a
plain, apparently simple little trick, can be
very bothersome.

Here is an idea which was given to me by
a pupil of mine. It seems simple enough, but

though I have known of it for years I have

“The little cioud of smoke from my ciga{
‘ smoke statue
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not been able to find a good way ot doing the
trick.

The conjurer borrows half a crown, opens
his right hand, shows that he has nothing in
the hand, places the half-crown on the palm,
and closes the hand.  He then addresses the
owner of the money :(—

“You can have various kinds of change
for half a crown. What change would you
like 2

We will suppose that the reply is:  Two
scparate  shillings and a  sixpence.” The
conjurer immediately opens his hand and
shows two scparate shillings and a sixpence.

If the conjurer knew that he was going to
be asked for that change the trick would be
fairly casy, but that is not the trick. The
performer has to be ready to give any change
in silver without
opening his hand
until the end of
the trick. My
pupil kindly sug-
gested  that  to
make the trick
“really difficult ™
we ought to al-
low the owner of
the half - crown

will gradually form itself into a kind of
of a woman.”

147

tv choose part of his change or all of it in
coppers, but I gave an cmphatic “ No " to
that idca. Imagine what would happen if
some sweet child of nine, after a little calcu-
lation, prompted the owner of the money to
ask for a hundred and twenty farthings !
No, the trick is quite difficult enough if you
limit the choice to silver, and partly because
it 1s difficult it remains among the tricks I
want to do.

Here is another little eftect which scems
absurdly simple—till you try to do it.

The conjurer has a blotting-pad, some
paper, pens, and ink. He asks someonc to
come up to his table, sclect a pen, and write
anvthing he pleases in ink. The conjurer
holds the paper so that cveryone in the
audience can see it, and asks his volunteer
assistant to hold the
blotting-pad in a simi-

lar position. The con-
; jurer then blots the
. writing on the pad,

but when he removes

N
E N the paper the audience
. } see that the writing on
¢ the Dblotting-paper is

not reversed —as, of
course, it should be.
It seems to me that
the only way of doing
this  would be by
secretly detaching the
sheet of blotting-paper
from the pad and turn-
ing it over, but how to
o this without letting
the audience sce you
do it—to sav nothing
of the assistant who is
holding the blotting-
pad s bevond me at
present. The trick ap-
peals to me because it
s quite different from
any other trick with
which Tamacquainted.

Let us return to the
big stage fora moment.
I come on with a magic
wand (I have never
used one) and a small
handkerchief. T place the handker-
chief on the end of the wand and
start to twirl it round.  The hand-
kerchiel spins on the end of the
wand.  The audience see that the handker-
chicf gets larger and larger until finally it
becomes @ huge sheet, practicallv concealing
me from the audience, although the very
sharp people in the front rows of the stalls
will notice that my feet are still on the stage,

Somebody fires a pistol ) there is a crash
of cvmbals from the orchestra ;. the revolving
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<iieer disappears in a flash, disclosing four
~wing-boats. The audience then sec that
the wand which I used in the first place is
now a stout rod of iron and serves as the axis
on which the four swing-boats revolve.
There are to be two persons in each boat
and the whole structure is te be brilliantly
illuminated.

I once worked this out—on paper—and 1
believe my scheme would answer, but there
are two difficulties which I cannot get over.
The expense of making the apparatus would
be small in comparison with the expense of
carrving it about the country and paying
the small army of assistants who would be
required to work it.  The other difficulty is
the time which would be occupied in setting
and striking the illusion ; that difficulty is
msuperable unless you make the illusion the
nrst item on the programme, and I should
~trongly object to that idea.

I once mentioned this idea to a pupil of
mine.  He suggested that for the first little
cffect—spinning the handkerchiet on the end
of the wand—1I might have a pin on the wand
—just to make it easy. I thanked him and
asked him to continue with his solution.
The handkerchief is to get bigger while it is
in motion. . . . He is still thinking about it.
And, as a matter of fact, that is the chief
difficulty in working out the illusion.

NOTHER pretty illusion which 1 want to
do is down in my note-book as “ The
Bubble.” A large bubble floats on the

stage ; if vou think this would be too easy
vou can begin by blowing the bubble from a
pipe. After a few moments the audience
see the picture of a woman on the bubble,
which sinks down on to the table and
bursts, disclosing the woman standing on the
table.

This is rather a
sequel.

The woman is cressed in a plain white
frock. At my suggestion she walks down to
the audience, and two or three ladies are
asked to inspect her white dress and to
satisfy themselves that there is no trickery
about it.

The woman returns to the stage and lies
om a couch. I then ask the audience to name
any of the colours which thev saw on the
bubble—in short, anyv colour thev like. 1
ask them to watch the white dress on mv
assistant ;  the dress slowlv becomes dved
with the colour the audience have cho.\:en,
and to satisfy the audience that the effect is
not produced by coloured lights the assistant
walks down to the auditorium again.

Quite a pretty illusion—if I could do it !

Among the little tricks I want to do is an
entirely new card trick, but I have not the
<lost of an idea of what it is to be. Al T do

’

" teaser,”” and so is the

1Tricks I Should Like To Do

know is that it must be different from the
usual card trick.

And 1 have not got very far with another
little trick. I want to borrow some rings—
ordinary finger rings—from members of the
audience and put them in a glass, take them
out of the glass and show them all linked
together. Then they are to be unlinked and
returned to their owners.

Here is a little idea which forms part of a
trick. I have not yet decided on the com-
plete effect, but, roughly, this is the part
which forms the stumbling-block at present.

In the course of the trick I have to use an
empty cup. A cup is on the table and in the
centre of the table there is a tall glass vase.
When I am about to use the cup I pretend
to be surprised to find that it is full of water.
1 pour the water into the vase and put the
cup down again. Later on I want to use
' this empty cup,” but it is not empty; it
is again full of water, although there is
apparently no way of getting water into the
cup except by pouring it in in the usual way.
I empty the cup into the vase and start the
trick again, and again I find the cup full of
water, which I pour into the vase. The effect
is repeated for just as long as the audience
will stand it—or until the wvase is full of
water. Finally, I decide that I will do the
trick some other way, and I call an assistant
and ask him to clear away the things from
the table, but just as he is about to pick the
things up they clear themselves away by—
and there my notes stop.

The most difficult trick is not always the
most effective. I think the following would
be difficult and not very effective because
the end would be too long.

I have a number of cards about the size of
a double sheet of note-paper and some blue
pencils. I also have a very large letter file,
which I hand out to anyone in the audience
for a moment, so that everyone may be con-
vinced that the file is empty.

I then ask several members of the audience
to write any one letter of the alphabet on
each of the large cards, using the blue pencils
tor the purpose so that the audience may see
the -letters. 1 then take the cards, cover
them with a handkerchief for a moment, and
cause them to disappear. T go to the letter
case, and the cards are found in their right
places there,

After the first card had been shown the
audience would naturally guess that all the
other cards were in their right places, and so
vou would have a wearisome repetition of
the same effect, and for that reason the trick,
which would be very difficult, does not quite
please me. At the same time I want to do
it because T feel sure that when once 1 had
got on the track of the right method I should
find a way of bringing the trick to a sudden
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limax. In thinking out a trick you gener-
ally find that it is something like a jig-saw
puzzle. When you have got two little bits
done you generally see a way of joining them
and making them one big bit, and then the
rest comes to you.

I was asked some weeks ago how I could
make a two-legged man appear effectivelyv
as a one-legged man in a play. This is not a
trick which I particularly want to do myself,
but it reminded me of one which suggested
itself to me by my seeing a very handsome
tiger-skin rug in the house of
afriend. I said to him :—

“Wouldn't it be a fine
trick if I could just pick
up this rug, give it a
shake, and produce
a real, live tiger ! ”’

My friend paid me
a compliment. He
said :—

* Fine trick—very
fine, Would you mind
waiting till T get to the
cellar 2 7

FEvery schoolboy  has
seen the trick of taking
a cannon-ball out of a
hat. I have often said
to myself when I have
been doing this trick—it
forms part of another trick of
mine—"' Why am T doing this ?
Why am 1 taking a cannon hall
out of a hat? Why not out of
something else ? 7 So———

I take a large sheet of stiff paper,
twist it into a cone-shaped bag, and
produce a large silver ball, completely
filling the bag. I take it out z}nd it
drops on the stage; it is “Ob\'IO\l\',ly
quite solid. I repeat the effect many
times, until there is a pile of solid
balls {not solid silver !) on the stage,
all produced from the paper bag. At
the end I untwist the bag and show
the plain sheet of paper again.

An  exceptionally good or-
chestra at a music-hall un-
consciously suggested an illu-
sion to me. I was waiting
for the curtain
to rise one even-
ing and thinking
that my opening !
music seemed to
be much better
than usual when /v
it occurred to me ' -
I might make
a different en-
trance alto-
gether. I would

“T take a sheet of stiff paper, twist it into a cone-
shaped bag, and produce a large silver ball.
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dispense with all music, would do without the
customary *‘ chord on.” When I was in the
middle of the stage I would apologize for the
absence of the band and ask an assistant if
he had scen the lost band. The assistant
would reply by handing me a large box.
“What is that ? ”
‘““ A bandbox, sir.”
*Oh, T see—a band in a bandbox—little
joke, ¢h 2 "
But it would not be a meaning-
less joke because 1 should take off
the lid, and out would come the
missing band in a procession, with
their music and music stands, all of
them ready to take their places in
the orchestra, even down to—or
up to—the plaver of the double-
bass. I imagine that his instru-
ment would give me some little
trouble, but I am sure it would
be worth while. I should have
an illusion which people would
wish to see more than once.
Of all the illusions which
I ever feel I should much
like to do T think my
favourite is one which was
suggested to me by hearing
of a dream within a
dream ; a man dreamt that
he was dreaming. I wish
to present an illusion—or,
rather, a series of tricks
and illusions—which will
serve as a kind of frame
for my customary per-
formance.
The thing would be-
gin in this way. I
come on to a bare stage—no dra-
peries, no furniture, no " props ”’ of
any kind. I produce—well, we will
say a small handkerchicf. I'rom the
handkerchief I produce a small table.
More handkerchiefs are magically
produced, and T begin my regular
performance with some handker-
chief tricks.  When they are
over I produce from the hand-
kerchiefs all the materials |
require for the next trick,
and so I go on
until I come to
my largest illu-
sitons—bulky
things which are
not casily pushed

about the stage
by a couple of
. men. The mate-
rials  for each
separate  trick
and iltusion
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and our floor boards are covered with it
rather than the real material woven out of
the warp and the weft of life,
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HE person of Miss Constantia Martingale
is a casc in point. By reason of the
revenue coming in from the possession

of certain house property in the West-end of
London, she was able to afford the luxury of
respectability in one of the most respectable
sideroads off the Brixton Road.

I'rom the {front, No. 15 presented all
those unmistakable signs of starched and
ironed propricty which are to be found
expressed in stiff lace curtains, in the eternal
aspidistra standing in a glazed earthenware
pot in the front window, its leaves just
appearing through the space between the
curtains. The brass bell-handle was always
carcfully polished, the steps were always
scrupulously white and clean. If there were
any sounds of music on Sunday, they were
those of Miss Constantia plaving one or the
other of two hymn tunes she knew on an
ancient upright Collard and Collard piano’
from which you heard the sound of the
hammers striking, as well as the metallic
vibrations of the strings.

And at the back, although Miss Constantia
was no gardener, the little square of grass
with its surrounding laurel bushes was
rcligiously in order. A man {rom the
neighbourhood came once a fortnight for
two hours and attended to it.

In Morpeth Road, Brixton, Miss Constantia
Martingale was considered as respectable as
any of the twenty-five respectable families
which gave those places of residence an
atmosphere dear to the adherents of the cult
of the aspidistra. Those lace curtains, that
polished bell-knob, even the two hymn tunes,
and certainly that Sunday attendarice of
divine worship in her best apparel, had
become so close a habit in the life of Miss
Constantia Martingale that to have deprived
her of them would have been to bring the
whole world in dust and débris about her
ears.

Theyv were not, however, the complete
habits of her life.  One other she had which,
if the truth be admitted, would have wrought
by its absence as violent a cataclyvsm in her
life as the destruction ot that atmosphere in
Morpeth Road.

Once every quarter it was her invariable
habit to go up to the West-end to collect her’
rents.  She did this from motives of economy.
T.ong ago she had argued it all out satisfac-
torily to herself that it was foolish of her to
pay a percentage out of her livelihood to a
solicitor for collecting her rents when she
could quite casily do the business herself.
One day out of every quarter of the vear
was not so very considerable an amount of
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time lost from the desirable atmosphere of
Morpeth Road.

The rents to be collected were nearly all
from shops and close together—Nos. 15
to 21, all in one street. She had only
to walk from one to another, with her black
silk bag on her arm, as though she were a
customer out purchasing her necessities for
the day.

They were very polite to her. Un-
doubtedly they recognized her respectability.
Never once in all the time she had collected
these rents had she been met with discourtesy
or incivility.

‘“ Here’s the landlord,” they said amongst
themseclves, when they saw her arrive
punctually every quarter-day, but to her
face they always called her Miss Martingale,

She took her little sums of moneyv ; care-
fully she put each one in her black silk bag,
and she went away, not to be seen again by
them until the next quarter-day. Vaguely
they knew she lived in Brixton. Some of
them had her address when the occasion
of repairs necessitated their writing to
her. None had ever had the curiosity to go
down and see No. 15, Morpeth Road, or
they would have realized how accurate their
estimation of her respectability had been.

She went away, right out of that district,
generally on foot, and, it usually being then
about three in the afternoon, she made her
way to one of those small confectioners’ shops
where theyv supplement their trade in bread
and pastrics and cakes with the service of
lunch or teca, with no pretensions of aspiring
to the functions of a restaurant.

Seated at a table there in a back part of
the shop, where almost invariably she was
alone, Miss Martingale ordered two ham
sandwiches and a glass of port. It was cheap
port, immature, sweet, and strong. To
expect any other class of wine in a pastry-
cook’s is ill-advised. But Miss Martingale
was blind to vintage qualities. She liked the
pastry-cook’s port because it was so sweet
and so strong.

And while she consumed this refreshment

she laid the black silk bag on the table, with
the helo of a little notebook checking off the
various amounts of her rents and counting
them for the sccond time that day.
. Tor some time after the two sandwiches
and the glass of port were consumed she was
still at work. Finance was not a strong
point with her. Over and over again her
calculations proved incorrect. There were
division and multiplication and addition all
to be done, and her fingers played on the
American oilcloth-covered table, lending
assistance to her efforts until thev ached.

It was the most natural scquence of events
that, while in the throes of these calculations,
she should order another glass of port, It
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[ . .
It was the most natural sequence of events that, while in the throes of these calculations,
she should order another glass of port.”
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helped her to the completion of her work.
She felt the fire of it tingling in her blood.
1t scemed to make her brain so clear, alert,
and vigorous that addition, multiplication,
and division became almost child’s play to
her quickened perceptions. ‘

“1 don’t think I could manage it without
my second glass,” she often said to the
waitress who attended to her; and no doubt
it was true. The trouble lay in the fact
that. not only did it assist her in her mathe-
matical calculations, but left in its wake a
subtly enjovable feeling of lassitude: a
fccling that those back premises of the
pastry-cook’s shop were the most pleasant
she had ever known ; a feeling that it would
be a happy circumstance to stay there for a
very long time; that there was nothing in
the world so serious as to really matter one
way or another; that No. 135, Morpeth
Road, nice, quict, respectable though it was,
was a little dull compared with this, and that,
viewed through a mist of lassitude, it seemed
very far away.

Always for some little while she pondered
over these pleasant feelings; fingered her
empty glass again and again, but always in
the end she beckoned to the waitress, and
invariably, as though it were a decision not
completely arrived at, she said :—

“1I think I might have another glass of
port.”

NCE every quarter, before a certain
magistrate in one of the many police-
courts existing in the metropolis, they

bring a certain elderly spinster lady, who,
sitting on some pavement or gloriously dis-
porting herself in some doorway, has been
found intoxicated and incapable. She never
makes any disturbance. Though it may be
with difficulty, it is with no wilful obstruction
on her part that the policeman conveys her to
the police-station where she spends the night.

“ Whatever the old lady does,” said one
of the officers on one occasion, * she seems
to do it respectably.”

TFor the first three occasions she took it
sorely indeed when she found where she was
in the morning.  She begged them with tears
rolling heavily down her cheeks to keep it
out of the papers.

They laughed at her.

“One 'ud think vou was the wife of a
Cabinet Minister,” they said. * There are
thirty other cases like yours this morning.”’

“ But, vou sce, I live in Morpeth Road,
Brixton,” she explained through her tears.
“If they knew there, I don’t know what
would happen !

“Wait till yvou move to Carlton ’Ouse
Terrace, missis,” she was told. * Then you
can begin to fret about it.” ’
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She gave her excuses, still through her
tears, to the magistrate. He just had time
to listen to what she said, nodding his head
in quick comprehension.

“ Collecting rents—what you might call a
sudden rush of money to the head. Five
shillings. Next.”

It was cursory—it was abrupt.
sideration she was grateful for that. It drew
no attention to her case. But very possibly
it had the effect of belittling the enormity of
it in her mind. She said to herself as she
went home :(— '

“ They wouldn’'t take it like that in
Morpeth Road.”

Two or three quarters later, when she
appeared for the second time, the magistrate
looked at her sharply.

“ Sorrv to see you again,”
" Rents ? 7

“ Yes,” she replied, only whimpering this
time.

“Sch! Sch! Sch! Five shillings. Next.”

The third time, he just said, *“ Rents ? ”

And so every quarter it became the habit
of that court to try Miss Constantia Martin-
gale for drunkenness and incapability, and
every quarter-day, when she left No. 15
in the morning, it had become her habit
to sayv to her maid :—

* 1 shall stay with a friend of mine in
London to-night.”

And then one day, between the Michaelmas
and the Christmas quarter, to his consider-
able astonishment, the magistrate saw Miss
Constantia Martingale betore him.

" You ? 7 said he.

She bent her head.

“ But rents are not due in November.
What’s happened ?

I came up,” said she, tremulously, *to
see about a few repairs.”

The magistrate sat upright in his seat upon
the bench, and there shot from his eves a
severity that concealed his sense of the
ridiculous from those only who did not know
him well: ’

" Repairs ! "bsaid he. No—mno—we can't
have that. We allow that you may be a
creature of singular habit, but not of frequent
custom.  You will be coming up to buv a
latch for one of your back doors next.
There is no end to this. Rents—ves; but
repairs—oh, no!—oh, no! I can’t allow
vou repairs.  Three days without the option.
Next!”

When Miss Constantia returned after three
days to Morpeth Road she explained to her
maid how pressing her friends had been.

“ But I must not leave you alone so long
again,” said she. “ It’s not right. I’'m sure

it’s not right. T sha'n’t stay longer than one
night next time.”

On con-

said he.
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T gave me a nasty jar, I can tell you.
You see, what happened was this.
Once a year Jeeves takes a couple of
weeks' vacation and biffs oft to the sea

or somewhere to restore his tissues. Pretty
rotten for me, of course, while he’s away.
But it has to be stuck, so I stick it; and I
must admit that he usually manages to get
hold of a fairly decent fellow to look after
me in his absence.

Well, the time had come round again, and
Jeeves was in the kitchen giving the under-
study a few tips about his duties. I hap-
pened to want a stamp or something, or a bit
of string or something, and I toddled down
the passage to ask him for it. The silly ass
had left the kitchen door open, and I hadn’t
gone two steps when his voice caught me
squarely in the eardrum.

“You will find Mr.
saying to the substitute chappie, " an
exceedingly pleasant and amiable young
gentleman, but mnot intelligent. By no
means intelligent. Mentally he is negligible
—quite negligible.”

Well, T mean to say, what !

I suppose, strictly speaking, T ought to
have charged in and ticked the blighter otf
properly in no uncertain voice.  But I doubt
whether it’s humanly possible to tick Jeeves
off. Personally, I didn’t even have a dash
at it. I merely called for my hat and stick
in a marked manner and legged it. But the
memory rankled, if you know what I mean.
We Woosters do not lightly forget. At
least, we do—some things—appointments,
and people’s birthdays, and letters to post,

Wooster,” he was

and all that—but not an absolute bally
insult like the above. I brooded like the
dickens.

I was still brooding when I dropped in at
the ovster-bar at Buck’s for a quick bracer.
I needed a bracer rather particularly at the
moment, because I was on my way to lunch
with my Aunt Agatha. A pretty frightful
ordeal, believe me or beliecve me not.
Practically  the nearest thing to being
disembowelled. T had just had one quick
and another rather slower, and was feeling
about as cheerio as was possible under the
cires, when a muffled voice hailed me from
the north-cast, and, turning round, I saw
voung Bingo Little propped up in a corner,
wrapping himself round a sizable chunk of
bread and cheese.

“ Hallo-allo-allo !’ 1 said. " Haven't
seen you for ages.  You've not heen in here
lately, have vou 2 7

“ No. D've been living out in the country.

“Eh 2 1 said, for Bingo's loathing for the
country was well known.  ““Whereabouts ?

“ Down in Hampshire, at a place called
Ditteredge.”’

* No, really ?
got a house there.
met them 2”7

“Why,. that’s where I'm staying ! 7 said
yvoung Bingo. “ I'm tutoring the Glossop
kid.”

“\What for 7 7 I said. T couldn’t scem 1
sce voung Bingo as a tutor.  Though, of
course, he did get a degree of sorts at Oxford,
and 1 suppose you can always fool some of
the people some of the time.

i

I know some people who've
The Glossops.  Have vou

Copyright, 1922, bv P G Wodehuse.
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* What for ? Tor money, of course !  An
absolute sitter came unstitched in the second
race at Haydock Park,” said young Bingo,
with some bitterness, “ and I dropped my
entirc month’s allowance. I hadn’t the
nerve to touch my uncle for any more, so it
was a case of buzzing round to the agents
and getting a job. I've been down there
three weeks.”

“ I haven’t met the Glossop kid.”

“Don’t !’ advised Bingo, briefly.

“The only one of the family I really know
is the girl.” I had hardly spoken these
words when the most extraordinary change
came over young Bingo’s face. His eyes
bulged, his cheeks flushed, and his Adam’s
apple hopped about like one of those india-
rubber balls on the top of the fountain in a
shooting-gallery.

* Oh, Bertie ! ”” he said, in a strangled sort
of voice.

I looked at the poor fish anxiously. I
knew that he was always falling in love with
someone, but it didn’t seem possible that
even he could have fallen in love with
Honoria  Glossop. To me the girl was
simply nothing more nor less than a pot of
poison. One of those dashed large, brainy,
strenuous, dynamic girls you see so many
of these days. She had been at Girton,
where, in addition to enlarging her brain to
the most frightful extent, she had gone in
for every kind of sport and developed the
physique of a middle-weight catch-as-catch-
can wrestler. I'm not sure she didn’t box
for the ’Varsity while she was up. The
effect she had on me whenever she appeared
was to make me want to slide into a cellar
and lie low till they blew the All-Clear.

Yet here was voung Bingo obviously all
for her. There was no mistaking it. The
Jove-light was in the blighter’s eves.

“ 1 worship her, Bertie! I worship the
very ground she treads on !”’ continued the
patient, in a loud, penctrating voice. One
or two fellows had come in, and McGarry,
the chappie behind the bar, was listening
with his ears flapping. But therc’s no
reticence about Bingo. He always reminds
me of the hero of a musical comedy who
talkes the centre of the stage, gathers the
bovs round him in a circle, and tells them all
about his love at the top of his voice.

“ Have vou told her 7

“No. T haven’t had the nerve. But we
walk together in the garden most evenings,
and it sometimes seems to me that there is
a look in her eves.”

“1 know that look.
major.”

* Nothing of the kind!
goddess.””

“ Half a second, old thing,” I said. ** Are
vou sure we're talking about the same girl ?

Like a sergeant-

Like a tender

Scoring Off Jeeves

The one I mean is Honoria. Perhaps there’s
a younger sister or something I've not heard
of 27

“ Her name is Honoria,” bawled Bingo,
reverently.

‘* And she strikes you as a tender goddess?”’

‘* She does.”

“ God bless you ! 7 I said.

““She walks in beauty like the night of
cloudless climes and starry skies; and all
that’s best of dark and bright meet in her
aspect and her eyes. Another bit of bread
and cheese,”” he said to the lad behind the bar.

* You're keeping your strength up,” I said,

“This is my lunch. I've got to meet
Oswald at Waterloo at one-fifteen, to catch
the train back. I brought him up to town
to see the dentist.” .

“ Oswald ? Is that the kid ?

‘“ Yes. Pestilential to a degree.”

‘“ Pestilential ! That reminds me, I'm
lunching with my Aunt Agatha. I’ll have
to pop off now, or I'll be late.”

N Society circles, T believe, my Aunt

Agatha has a fairly fruity reputation as

a hostess. But then, I take it she doesn’t
ballyrag her other guests the way she does
me. I don’t think I can remember a single
meal with her since I was a kid of tender
years at which she didn’t turn the conversa-
tion sooner or later to the subject of my
frightfulness. To-day, she started in on me
with the fish.

‘“ Bertie,” she said—in part and chattily—
‘it is young men like you who make the
person with the future of the race at heart
despair !

“ What-ho ! 7 I said.

“ Cursed with too much money, you
fritter away in selfish idleness a life which
might have been made useful, helpful, and
profitable. You do nothing but waste your
time on frivolous pleasures. You are simply
an anti-social animal, a drone " She
fixed me with a glittering eye. ‘ Bertie,
vou must marry !’

“No, dash it all 1 ”

“Yes! You should be breeding children
“No, really, T say, please!” I said,
blushing richly. Aunt Agatha belongs to
two or three of these women’s clubs, and
she keeps forgetting she isn’t in the smoking-
room.

“ You want somebody strong, self-reliant,
and sensible, to counterbalance the deficien-
cies and weaknesses of your own character.
And by great good luck I have found the very
girl.  She is of excellent family—plenty of
money, though that does not matter in
your case. She has met you; and, while
there is naturally much in you of which she
disapproves, she does not dislike you. I

to
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know this, for I
have sounded
her—guardedly,
of course—and
I am sure that
you have only
to make the first
advances '

“Who is it?”’
I would have
said it long
before, but the
shock had made
me swallow a
bit of roll the
wrong way, and
I had only just
finished turning
purple and try-
ing to get a bit
of air back into
the old wind-
pipe. “Who
isit?”

“Sir Rode-
rick  Glossop’s
daughter, Hon-
oria.”

“No, no!” 1
cried, paling
bencath the
tan.

“Don’t be
silly, Bertic.
She is just the
wife for you.”

“Yes, but
look here "

“She will
mould you.”

“But I don’t
want to be
moulded.”

Aunt Agatha
gave me the
kind of look she used to give me when I
was a kid and had been found in the jam
cupboard.

* Bertie !
troublesome.””’

“Well, but T mean "

“Lady Glossop has very kindly invited
you to Ditteredge Hall for a few days. 1
told her vou would be delighted to come
down to-morrow."”’

“I'm sorry, but I've got a dashed impor-
tant engagement to-morrow.”

“What engagement 27

“Well—cer a

“You have no engagement.  And. even
if you had, you must put it off. I shall be
very seriously annoved, Bertie, if vou do not
go to Ditteredge Hall to-morrow.”

“ Oh, right-o !~ I said.

Vol. Ixiii. —11.

I hope vou arc not going to be

*“ There was no mistaking it.

The love-light was in the blighter’s eyes.”

ALAN mayv be down, but he is never out.
It wasn’t two minutes after I had parted
from Aunt Agatha before the old fight-
ing spirit of the Woosters reasserted itself.
Ghastly as the peril was which loomed before
me, 1 was conscious of a rummy sort of
exhilaration. It was a tight corner, but the
tighter the corner, T felt, the more juicily
should I score off Jeeves when I got myself
out of it without a bit of help from him.
Ordinarily, of course, I should have con-
sulted him and trusted to him to solve the
difficulty; but after what I had heard him
saving in the kitchen, T was dashed if T was
going to demean myself. When 1 got home
I addressed the man with light abandon.
©oJeeves,” D osaid, I'moin a bit of a
dithiculty.”
 I'mosorry to hear that, sir.”
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“ Yes, quite a bad hole. In fact, you
might sav on the brink of a precipice, and
faced by an awful doom."”

“If 1 could be of any assistance, sir

“ Oh, no. No, no. Thanks very much,
but no, no. 1 won't trouble vou. I've no
doubt I shall be able to get out of it all right
by myself.”

“ Very good, sir.”

So that was that. I'm bound to say I'd
have welcomed a bit more curiosity from the
fellow, but that is Jeeves all over. Cloaks
his emotions, if you know what [ mean.
Wears the mask and what not.

ONORIA was away when 1 got to

Ditteredge on the following afternoon.

Her mother told me that she was
staving with some people named Brayth-
wayt in the neighbourhood, and would be
back next dayv, bringing the daughter of
the house with her for a visit. She said I
would find Oswald out in the grounds, and
such is a mother’s love that she spoke as
if that were a bit of a boost for the grounds
and an inducement to go there.

Rather decent, the grounds at Ditteredge.
A couple of terraces, a bit of lawn with a
cedar on it, a bit of shrubbery, and finally a
small but goodish lake with a stone bridge
running across it. Directly I'd worked my
way round the shrubbery I spotted young
Bingo leaning against the bridge smoking a
cigarette. Sitting on the stonework, fishing,
was a species of kid whom I took to be
Oswald the Plague-Spot.

Bingo was both surprised and delighted
to see me, and introduced me to the kid. If
the latter was surprised and delighted too,
he concealed it like a diplomat. He just
looked at me, raised his evebrows slightly,
and went on fishing. He was one of those
supercilious striplings who give you the
impression that vou went to the wrong school
and that vour clothes don't fit.

 This is Oswald,” said Bingo.

“ What," I replied, cordially, ““ could be
sweeter 2 How are vou ?

“ Oh, all right,” said the kid.

" Nice place, this.”

© Oh, all right,”” said the kid.

~ Having a good time fishing ? »

* Oh. all right,” said the kid.

Young Bingo led me off to commune
apart.

Doesn't jollv old Oswald’s incessant
low of prattle make vour head ache some-
times ? 7 T asked.

Bingo sighed.

“IU's a hard job.”

“ What's a hard job ?

" Toving him.”

" Do vou love him * ' T asked, surprised.
I shouldn't have thought it could be done.

Scoring Oft Jeeves

“1 try to,” said young Bingo, ““ for Her
sake. She’s coming back to-morrow, Bertie,”

“So I heard.”

““ She is coming, my love, my own

““ Absolutely,” I said. ** But touching on
young Oswald once more. Do you have to
be with him all day ? How do you manage
to stick it 2 7

“ Oh, he doesn’t give much trouble,
When we aren’t working he sits on that
bridge all the time, trying to catch tiddlers.”

“Why don’t you shove him in ? ”

* Shove him in ? ”

“ It seems to me distinctly the thing to do,”
I said, regarding the stripling’s back with a
good deal of dislike. ‘It would wake him
up a bit, and make him take an interest in
things.”

Bingo shook his head a bit wistfully.

“ Your proposition attracts me,” he said,
* but I'm afraid it can’t be done. You sec,
She would never forgive me. She is devoted
to the little brute.”

© Great Scot!” I cried. *“I've gotit'"”

I don’t know if you know that feeling when
vou get an inspiration, and tingle all down
vour spine from the soft collar as now worn
to the very soles of the old Waukeesis ?
Jeeves, I suppose, feels that way more or
less all the time, but it isn’t often it comes
to me. But now all Nature seemed to be
shouting at me *“ You've clicked!” and I
grabbed young Bingo by the arm in a way
that must have made him feel as if a horse
had bitten him. His finely-chiselled features
were twisted with agony and what not, and
he asked me what the dickens I thought I
was playing at.

“ Bingo,” 1 said,
have done ?

" How do you mean, what would Jeeves
have done ? ”’

““T mean what would he have advised in
a case like vours ? I mean you wanting to
make a hit with Honoria Glossop and all
that. Why, take it from me, laddic, he
would have shoved vou behind that clump
of bushes over there ; he would have got me
to lure Honoria on to the bridge somechow ;
then, at the proper time, he would have
told me to give the kid a pretty hefty jab
in the small of the back, so as to shoot
him into the water; and then vou would
have dived in and hauled him out. How
about it ? ”

“ You didn’t think that out by vourself,
Bertie ? ” said young Bingo, in a hushed sort
of voice.

“Yes, I did.
with ideas.”

“ But it’s absolutely wonderful.”

“ Just a suggestion.”

“The only objection I can see is that it
would be so dashed awkward for you. 1

1

“what would Jeeves

Jeeves isn’t the only fellow
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mean to say, suppose the kid turned round
and said you had shoved him in, that would
make you frightfully unpopular with Her.”

“1 don’t mind risking that.”

The man was deeply moved.

“ Bertie, this is noble.”

“No, no.”

He clasped my hand silently, then chuckled
like the last bit of water going down the
waste-pipe in a bath.

“ Now what ? 7 I said.

1 was only thinking,”
said young Bingo, ‘ how
fearfully wet Oswald will
get. Oh, happy day!”’

DON’T know if you’'ve

noticed it, .but it's

rummy how nothing in
this world ever seems to be
absolutely perfect. The
drawback to this otherwise
singularly fruity binge was,
of course, the fact that
Jeeves wouldn’'t be on the
spot to watch
me in action.
Still, apart
from that
there wasn’t
a flaw. The
beauty of the - - -~
thing was, N
you see, that N
nothing could 5
possibly go . /
wrong.  You
know how it
is, as a rule,
when you .
want to get R
Chappie A on
Spot B at
exactly the
same moment
when Chappie
C is on Spot
D. There’s
always a
chance of a
hitch. Take
the case of Aoy,
a general, I
mean to say,
who’s  plan-
ning out a big movement. He t_ells one
regiment to capture the hill with the
windmill on it at the exact moment when
another regiment is taking the bridgehead
or something down in the valley: and
everything gets all messed up. And thc!l,
when they're chatting the thing over m
camp that night, the colonel of the first
regiment says, ‘“ Oh, sorry ! Did you say

“*Jeeves, | said, ‘I'm in a bit of a difficulty.” ™
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the hill with the windmill ? T thought you
said the one with the flock of sheep.” And
there you are! DBut, in this case, nothing
like that could happen, because Oswald and
Bingo would be on the spot right along, so
that all I had to worry about was getting
Honoria there in due season. And I man-
aged that all right, first shot, by asking her
if"’she would come for a stroll in the grounds
with me, as I had something particular to
say to her.
She had ar-
rived shortly
ﬁ after lunch in
the car with
the Brayth-
wayt girl. I
was intro-
duced to the
latter, a tall-
ish girl with
blue eyes and
fair hair. [
rather took
to  her —she
was so unlike
Honoria —
and, if I
had been
able to spare
the time,
I shouldn’t
have minded
talking to her
for a bit. But
business was
business — 1
had fixed it
up with Bingo
to be behind
the bushes at
three sharp,
so I got hold
of Honoria
and steered
her out
through  the
grounds 1in
the direction
of the lake.
“You’'re
very quiet,
Mr. Wooster,”
she said.
Made me
jump a bit. I was concentrating pretty
tensely at the moment.  We had just come
in sight of the Jake, and [was casting a keen
eve over the ground to see that everyvihing
was in order.  Evervthing appeared to be as
arranged.  The kid Oswald was hunched up
on the bridge: and, as Bingo wasn’t visible,
I tool it that he had got into position. My
watch made it two minutes after the hour.

. A
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vou.  You’ve been seeing too many moving-
pictures. 1 suppose the next thing you
would have done would have been to set the
house on fire so as to rescue me.” She
looked at me in a proprietary sort of way.
“ I think,” she said, * I shall be able to make
something of vou, Bertie. Itis true yours has
beenawasted life up to the present, but you are
still young, and there is a lot of good in you.”

“ No, really there isn't.”

“Oh, yes, there is. It simply wants
bringing out. Now vou run straight up to
the house and change yvour wet clothes
or vou will
catch cold.”

And, if you
know what I
mean, there
was a sort
of motherly
note in her
voice which
seemed to
tell me, even
more  than
her actual
words, that 1
was for it.

S I was
coming
down-

stailrs after
changing, 1
ran 1mmto
voung Bin-
<o, looking
festive to a
degree.

© Bertie !
he said.
“Just the
man [wanted
tosee. Ber-
tie, a won-
derful thing
has hap-
pened.”’

“You bligh-
ter!” Tcried.
“What be-
came of vour

Scoring Off Jeeves

those bushes when the most extraordinary
thing happened. Walking across the lawn
I saw the most radiant, thec most beautiful
girl in the world. There is none like her,
none. Bertie, do you believe in love at
first sight 7 You do believe in love at first
sight, don’t vou, Bertie, old man ? Directly

I saw her, she seemed to draw me like a
magnet.
We two were
and sunshine.
conversation,
Bertie — Daphne

I seemed to forget everything,
alone in a world of music
I joined her. I got into
She is a Miss Braythwayt,
Bravthwayt.  Directly
our eyes
met, I real-
ized that
what I had
tmagined to
be my love
for Honoria
Glossop had
been a
mere  pass-
mg whim,
Bertie, you
o believe
in love at
first sight,
don’t you?
She is so
wonderful,
=0 sympa-
thetic. Like
a tender god-
dess "
At this
point I left
the blighter.

WO days
later 1

got a
letter  from
Jeeves.

© . The

wcather,” it
cnded, ¢ con-
tinues  fine.
1 have had
one exceed-
ingly enjoy-
able bathe,”

Do Vv ou I gave one
]m‘t‘)\\' : . ) of those hol-

Oh, vou Oh, Bertie, you are funny!" low, mirth-
mean about less  laughs
being in those bushes > 1 hadn’t time to tell  and  went  downstairs 10 join  Honoria.
vou about that.  It's all off.” I' had an appointment with her in the

“Aloff ¥
" Bertie, I was actually starting to hide in

Next month

drawing-room.
Ruskin to me.

She was  going to read

“Siv Roderick comes to lunch.”
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PERPLEXITIES. wenry £ Dubeney.

584.—THREE DOMINO FRAMES.

IT will be seen that with six dominoes I have formed
a frame so that the pips add up 6 on every side.  Now,
from the remaiing dominoes
form two new square frames
in cxactly the same manner
(with six dominoes each) so
o | that the sides of one shall add
up 12 and the other 18. Re-

L] ® Y

.
. ° member that the three frames
have to be built up at the
% L e | ® , e same time from one set. so
* no domino can be repecated.
P!

and you must place 1 against 1,
2 against 2, and so on, in the usual way.

585.—A CLOCK PUZZLE.

Tue following very intere~li1w little clock puzzle
is sent 1o me by Mr. N. O. ]1sper There is onlyv
one possible solution 10 it. At what time are the
two hands of a clock so situated that. reckoning as
minute points past XII, one is exactly the square
of the distance of the other ?

586.—AN AMUSING DEFINITION.

SOMETIVMES it is quite perplexing to identifv a
common object from a quaint, though quite accurate,
description of it. A iriend suddenly sprang this on
me: I have just seen something with two heads,
one tail, four legs on one side and two legs on the
other. What was it # 7 (Can the reader guess ?

587.—MONKEY AND PULLEY.

HERE is a funny tangle sent to me by a correspondent
(L M), Tt is a mixture of Lewis Carroll's * Monkev
and Pulley,” Lovd’s  How old was Mary ? ™ and
some other trifles.  But it is quite easy if you have a
pretty clear head.

A tope is passed over a pulley. Tt has a weight at
one end and a monkey at the other. There is the
same length of rope on cither side and equilibrium i~
maintained.  The rope weighs 40z. per {oot.  The ace
of the monkey and the uge of the monkev’s mother

together total 4 vears. Ihe weight of the monkey
Is a5 many pnum]\ as the monl\e\ mother is vears
old.  The monkey's mother was twice as old as the
menkey was when the monkeyv's mother was half as
old as the monkey will be when the monkey is three
times as old as the monkev's mother was ‘when the
monkey's mother was three times as old as the monkev.
The weight of the rope and the weight at the end was
half as much again as the difference in weight between
the weight of the weight and the \\emhl aned the
weight of the monkev.  Now, what was the length ot
the rope ?

Solutions to Last Month‘s Puzzles.

570.—FOLDING A PENTAGON.

Torn A B on itsell and fined the mid point F. ol
through E ¢, Lav E Bon B C and fold o as ta oet
EFand I' . Make ¢ II cqn alto C G Find K, lh:.'
mid point on B II, and muke € L u|u.1l to BK. Bt
is suid to be divided in medial seetion, and we have
found K L. the side of the pentagon. Now (see
second diagram) Tav K M and L N equal to K L.

that M and N may lie on B A and C D respectively.
Fold P Q and lay MOand N O equal to K M and L N.
A 1 D A 2 e D

'S

~

N

B K FH w < 3 K Q [ c

Then K M O N L is the pentagon required.  For this
solution T am indebted to a little book, ™ Geometrical
Exercises in Paper Folding.” by T. Sundara Row
(Madras, 1893).

580.—-EXPLORING MOUNT NEVEREST.

Duae 5 rations at go mile point and return to base
(5 davs). Dump 1 at 93, return to base and dump 1
at go, stopping there (1 day).  Dump 2 at 8o and return
to go (2 davs). Tetch one from g3 and dump it at 3o,
stopping  there (r
dav). Dump 1 at
70 and return to 8o
(1 day). Return to
base (1 day). We
have thus left 1 at
7o and 1 at go.
Now dump 6 at 10
and 1 at 15, return-
ing to 10 (7 days).
Dump 2 at 20 and
1 at 23, returning to
20 (3 days). Dump
I at 3o, returning to
20, picking up 1 at
25 (1 dav). Fetch
rat 15 to dump at 30 (1 dayv).  March to 50, 70, and
0o (3 (l‘\'\ s) March to base (& dayv). These 26} days
cannot, T thiak, be reduced.  If the route had been
in a straight line of roo miles across a desert, T believe
the shortest thme necessary is 104 days, but the reader
will find it difheult.

BASE

¥ —TIMING THE MOTOR-CAR.

As the man can walk 27 steps while the car goes
162, the car is clearly golng six times as fast us the
man.  The man walks 33 miles an hour @ therefore
the car was going at 21 miles an hour.

82—\ MUSICAL ENIGMAL
I #AVE no solution vet, but suspeet it has something
todo with = Don't be flat. - Be upright and be nataral.”
This is @ mere sugaestion.

83—\ NEW ALPHABET PUZZLE.
Tie following is a solution : DUCKS, FROG VIENL
JIBOWALTZ NYMPHL A the Qs alwaes followed

I:\ two vowels it must be the Jetter omitted.

72— ANOTHER VICTORIAN ENTGAL
Scorks ol correspondents have siacested EAIPTY,
and 1 think this is probable the fntended answer. 1
have seen e ther wond anvthing like o vood,
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N Editorial
note at
the foot of
an article

on the above sub-
ject in the Aungust
number of this
magazine inviting
correspondence
has resulted in an
abundant shower
of letters, sufficient
I think to make a
good-sized volume,

places still farther
removed. The
narratives received
relate to a great
variety of animals, and perhaps the most
interesting, as showing the power to reflect
in our poor relations, are about pet monkevs
in India and Africa. Some of these may
find a use at a future time ; at present I can
only express my warm thanks to those who
have placed so much good material in my
hands. In the small space available herc I
must confine myself to the subject of cats
and their ability to think.

Quite a large number of the letters contain
accounts of Lats that have found out by
observation and practice how to do difficult
things, as, for instance, the opening of doors
by hddhn" at the handle or latch until they
have masterrd the trick. Or, when this has
been impossible, of finding out a way of
communicating their wishes to the people
of the house. In one instance the cat,
unable to get a door open himself, would
always go to the big dog of the house, who

canld Aanan mact danvas o and dha da a0

WHHUDSON

from all. over the (Auihor of (Juuz Mansions,” ~ Adecitures Among (lo.gs.. It was by
land, with others Birds,” © The Purpls Land.” ctc.. of) thinking ’ghe cat
from Continental made the discovery
countries,and some . i ~ that by assuming
from outlandish LLUSTRATED BY this unnatural pos-

TOMN PEDDIE

know just what he
was wanted for,
and was pleased to
render this small
service to his
{riend.

It came as a sur-
prise to me to find
that more cats than
the one I described
in a former paper
have acquired the
habit of begging
from seeing it in

ture a readier at-
tention would be

11 given to its wants.

The cat acquires
the wrick from the dog, but begs in a different,
a more cat-like, a less obtrusive way. The
dog can never understand why there is not
an instant response to its begging. The cat
who has not been taught the trick, but has
learned it himseli, sits up vertically with its
forepaws hanging down like arms, and remains
m  this posmon without a sound, and as
patient and still as when waiting and watcbing
for a mouse. The expected or hoped-for
morsel, like the mouse, will come in due time :
if not, not.

There are other curious instances of cats
finding out a wayv of calling attention to their
wants, One relates to a cat in Scotland,
named Major, a small, compact, powerful,
and very natural cat, \\ho would not sit or
lic close to the fire, but preferred sitting on a
table some distance from it. He was a great
rat-hunter, rats being very numerous in the
place, and \\hen he was old and had lost
i

1 . 1T L et
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quickly by biting, it was observed that he
dragged a struggling rat he had captured to
the stone steps of the house and pounded the
rat’s head on the stones until it was dead.
As an act of this kind, which is common
enough in birds, is not instinctive in the cat,
it can only be set down to observation and
experience,

The way this cat had discovered of in-
dicating his desire to be fed was most
remarkable. He invariably appeared in the
dining-rcom at meal times, and if no notice
was taken of him he would trot off to the
kitchen where there was always to be found
a dish of hard crusts put by for another pur-
pose. With one of these crusts in his mouth
he would return, and jumping into a chair
so as to make his presence conspicuous to
the diners, he would begin gnawing, or rather
pretending to gnaw, the hard crust, and
making as much ado over it as possible until
some food on a plate was put down for him,
whereupon he would immediately drop the
crust and concentrate on his dinner.

Now, I should have thought, and so, [
believe, would any reader of the above
instance, that no second cat in the land could
have hit upon so original and far-fetchcd a
device as this Scotch animal, but I have
received a similar instance from Chard, in
Somerset, and in this second one the cat
goes onc better, since he performs the trick
without the crust. This one also has the
habit of attending at all meals, and scats
himself on a chair so as to command a view
of the table.  As soon as the eating is in full
swing he begins grinding and clicking his
tecth, and if this
demonstration
brings no re-
sponse, or is not
immediately
noticed, he goes
on to imitate all
the motions of a
cat cating. He
screws up hiseves,
moves  his  head

“The cat acquires the trick of begging from the _Eiog. but
begs in a different, a more cat-like way.

Hudson

from side to side as if laboriously trying to
masticate a tough piece of gristle.

Another amusing instance of a greatly
favoured cat-getting what he wants in an
indirect way comes from Gloucestershire.
He was particular, not to sav fastidious,
about his foed, and always had it in a plate
put on the floor. One day he came in and
sat down bhefore the plate, but declined to eat.
The housekeeper, know-
ing what was in his
mind, told him sharply
that he would get no-
thing more till he had
eaten that. One can
only suppose that Puss
knew what was in hAer
mind, After a while
he stood up and trottec
out of the room and
returned by-and-by fol-
lowed by the cat from
next door, an underfed
animal glad to devour
anything he could get.
He quickly licked the
plate clean, and then
his. entertainer was
rewarded with the
more delicate fare
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he had desired,
and concerning

which his olfac-
tories had given
him notice. On
no other oc-
casion did he
ever allow this neigh-
bour cat to come into
the house,
Vi Now we come upon
5 another aspect of the feline
character.  We are familiar
with the fact that they hunt
for others as well as for them-
selves.  Their manner of life
in a state of nature has made
them  comparatively  solitary,
but they are not more unsocial
on this account than is the
human hunter in the wilderness
or the angler by the brook.
Everyone acquainted with the
cat knows that heis as capable of
disinterested atfection and grati-
tude as anyv so-called gregarious
animal—the wolf and the jackal,
let us say, and their not very
nice relation, the domestic dow.
A lady  correspondent has
suppliecd me with a charming
imstance  in a4 cat  named
“Jim,” o osad poacher whose
poaching  was  finally  his
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undoing. One day he ate some poison in-
tended for vermin, and came home appar-
ently in a dying condition.  She administered
a dose of brandy and castor oil and he crawled
off and disappcared for several hours.  Then
he reappearcd, quite recovered, and laid an
offering at the lady’s fect—half of a rat—the
tail half. He had never brought her any-
thing before and never did again. She
adds that he probably intended giving her
the whole rat, but was hungry after his illness
and was unable to resist the temptation of
eating a part himsclf.

I have known many cats both in this
ccuntry and in South America that have
rcgularly  or frequently brought in their
captures to the master or mistress of the
house, and as the hunting cat often confines
bimself to certain species he has found out
how to circumvent—a rabbit or partridge,
let us say—-his gifts in such cases are grate-
fully accepted. But the cat’s tastes in food
do not always correspond with those of his
human fellow-creatures, so that his presents
of game are not invariably appreciated.
The main point in the foregoing instance is
that the cat was of a selfish disposition and
hunted for himself alone, and that in this
casc his gratitude to his mistress overcame
Lis greed. The higher nature conquered.

More instances of this kind, which are
very common, need not be given. As a rule

Do Cats Think ?

who had her kittens in a cupboard down-
stairs, and after some days took them one
by one upstairs to the drawing-room to give
them a change and exhibit them to the
family. After allowing them to play for
half an hour on the carpet, she laboriously
carried them all down again to their bed.
This task was repeated every day: then on
one occasion the lady of the house, seeing
puss struggling with one of her kittens on
the stairs, took pity on her and carried them
all down for her. From that time onward
she would not carry the kittens down herself,
She would bring them up as usual with much
labour, and after they had had their half an
hour's play on the carpet she would take them
one by one to her mistress, and, laying them
at her feet, insist on having them carried down
for her.

Another interesting case of this kind is of
a puss who suffered intense pain in bringing
out her first litter, and who in some way
was relieved by her mistress. There were
many more litters to follow during this cat’s
life, and she never suffered again as on the
first occasion, but invariably when her time
came she would go crying as if terrified at
the prospect before her, to her mistress, and
insist on her attendance in the room until
the anxious business was over.

There are some anecdotes about the
different effect cn cats of seeing themselves

“The cat from next door quickly licked the plate clean —

the cat is readier tc take than to give, as
he no doubt knows that the beings he lives
with in a domestic state are the greatest of
all animals, able to compass all things, so
that the cat’s ministrations are not needed.
It is not, however, only in the matter of
food and shelter from the storm, with hed and
firing and caresses added, that he looks up to
us. Here, for instance, 1s an anecdote of a
cat prettily named Aspronla (modern Greek),

in a looking-glass, also about showing
portraits to a cat. As a rule it is not looked
at; it is simply a flat surface with marks or
colours on it which mean nothing. And
here the cat is, mentally, no lower than many
primitive human beings or savages. My
American friend and correspondent, Mr.
Charles Yinger, who edits a monthly called
All's Mell, has given me an account of a
boy in Tierra del F uego, who, for no reason,
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became attached to him and followed him
about like a dog during his rambles in that
outlandish place. Tinger showed a picture
or portrait of a woman to this boy and asked
him what it was. The boy was greatly
puzzled ; he held the paper or card before
him at all angles and distances, turning it
about, yet not able to say what it was.
Then, reproached for his stupidity, he held
it close to his face and stared again until the
tears actually came into his cyes. Finally
he had to be told that it was a representation
of a human being, a woman, and in the end
he managed to understand it. Yet this
same boy would pick up a flint which he
would instantly detect among hundreds of
flints as the one suited to his purpose.
With a few deft blows with another flint he
would shape it into a very small arrow-head,
then put it in his mouth and, turning it
about with his tongue, bitc the sharp edges
with his teeth, and in five
minutes therc would be the
finished arrow-head with ser-
rated edges.

The cat, too, like the Tuc-
gian boy, has his arts and
accomplishments, useful in his
feline state, but he is not, like
the monkey, a sccker after
useless knowledge. 1t is only
when the monkey has grown

rewarded

he had

was
fare

- -and then his entertainer
with the more delicate
desired.’

fo man that this idle curiosity begins to bear
fruit, as the author of that clever little
book, ‘“ Our Simian World,” has just been
telling us. )
But the cat’s mind is not always in the
condition of the Fuegian boy’s with regard
to pictures. A correspondent writes from
Chard, Somerset: ‘ Have you cver comc

Hudson
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anyinstance  of  cats  recognizing
photographs 7 My dear old Iluff was still
a kitten, although we had had time to get
attached 1o cach other, when I was sent from
home for a lengthy change of air.  Flufl was
found more than once standing on a chair,
his forepaws resting on the back of it, gazing

fixedlv up at a cabinet-size  full-length
portrait of mvsclf, recently taken, placed
on the wall above.  After this had been
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noticed my father would often take the cat
up and say, ' Where is your little master 7’
and instantly he would run, and, jumping
upon a chair, begin staring at the photograph.”

1t is hardly to be supposed that this young
cat understood the matter as we, with our
life-long training and perhaps higher in-
telligence, are able to do, but that he saw the
picture as his young master. The boy he
loved had vanished from his sight, and lo!
there he was, strangely diminished in size,
motionless and voiceless, stuck up against
the wall.

I believe the chief intcrest to readers of
the article in the August number of this
magazine was in the case of telepathy
described. I then said that it was the first
case I had encountered of telepathy between
a human being and a cat; that other cases
I bad met with concerned the dog, and one
between horse and man related by M. A.
Lower in one of his Sussex books. I have
now to thank one of my correspondents for
informing me of a second authentic case in
Everard A. Calthrop’s book, “ The Horse
as lriend and Companion,” an extremely
interesting work to everyone who knows and
loves the horse, and a valuable one to every
student of animal psychology. In this place
I can only deal with cases betiwveen man and
cat.

It is a somewhat delicate subject, and I
am obliged to dismiss from consideration all
those cases in which the facts may be
accounted for without the aid of this
mysterious faculty of the mind.

And here I must explain the reasons for
not having given the names and addresses
of my correspondents. In some instances
I have been asked not to publish these, and,
not to make distinctions, 1 think it best to
publish none, but to keep the whole of the
letters for future reference and to supply an
address to anyone who may want it.

One case sent me closely resembles the
one I gave in the first article, of Bishop
Barry’s wife and her cat. In this instance
the cat was left in a locked-up house in
Buxton after arrangements had been made
with the lady next door to go in and feed the
cat every day. The cat was a great favourite
and would have been taken by its mistress
but for the fact that it was about to become
a mother. A fortnight later the mistress,
stayving at Bordon, had a distressing drcam
in which she saw her cat drowning, fighting
for its life and unable fo climb out of the
water, while she struggled in vain to rescue
it, but was unable to reach it with her hand.
On her return she found her cat well and
happy, nursing a single kitten, but on relating
her dream to her neighbour she was told
that that very thing had happened on the
night of her dream. The cat had her kittens
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under the grid of the cellar, which was
flooded by a heavy downpour of rain one
night. The lady next door on waking at
midnight heard its cries, and jumping up
and hastily dressing, she went in the house
and found the cat plunging about in the
water with all her kittens in a half-drowned
condition. She succeeded in reaching the
cat and pulling her out, and after more
trouble she managed to save one of the
kittens.

Most of the undoubted cases of telepathy
we meet with are of this kind—the message
is from one in extreme peril and terror, or
in the agonies of death, to one it loves and
looks to for protection ; and the phenomenon
appears to be precisely the same between
man and man and man and animal. Other
examples of this kind I have received relate
to the dog, and have a close resemblance to
the familiar one recorded by Rider Haggard.

Y last case of undoubted telepathy is
the best, but as it comes into the life
histories of two or three cats, all of it

peculiarly interesting, I must give the whole
story in full. My correspondent writes from
North London, where she now resides, but
the history begins in the house in the country,
her former home. First of the three is
Pinnie, received as a present in its kitten-
hood, who grew up to be a great favourite.
She was, unhappily, of an excessively nervous
disposition, and had an ineradicable terror
of strangers and workmen in the house.
She would take refuge from them in a
disused chimney. In due time Pinnie became
a mother, and then many times afterwards.
One of her first litter, named Warder, was
preserved, and became her life-companion,
Warder was not a nervous cat, but was taught
by Pinnie from childhood to {ly to the refuge
in the chimney when workmen came into
the house. Pinnie could practise deception
on occasions.  Once there was a particularly
handsome kitten in a litter, and she appeared
not to like the amount of attention paid to it.
One day she was seen jumping through the
scullery window with ~ this kitten in her
mouth, and by and by she came back without
it. What had she done with it ? The whole
house was excited over the (uestion, and a
great search for the lost little beauty was
started, Pinnie herself going about with the
searchers, but without exhibiting any signs
of anxiety. At length someone heard a
feeble mewing irom the coal cellar, and there
the kitten was discovered, packed in some
dry straw, which the cat had taken there to
make it a bed. It was at once taken back
to its basket and placed with the others, but
quickly disappecared again, and was again
found in the cellar, And there they had to
leave it, )
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Pinnie had lived several vears and had
hrought many kittens into the world before
she came to her end. The great adventure,
‘he removal to London, was about to take
place, and it was decided that Pinnie could
aot be taken on account of her extreme
nervousness. The change to that thunderous
world swarming with strangers would be too
terrible for her. Nor couid she be left to the
care of others. The only way was to put her
to sleep.

One evening the family were at dinner,
Warder, but not Pinnie, being in the room.
My correspondent did not know that on this
day Pinnie’s life would end. Presently the
master of the house was called out to see
someone, and as this was not an unusual
thing no notice was taken of it. In a few
minutes he returned and, carefully closing
the door, resumed his seat at the table.
Suddenly Warder jumped up and rushed to
the door, uttering a series of unearthly cries,
and then furiously clawed at the door to get
out, and finally collapsed in a forlorn heap
on the tloor.

At this very moment, at the far end of
the house, Pinnie was being put to sleep
by the vet.

This is the first authentic instance
of telepathy between animal and
animal I have encountered. No other
explanation of what happened 15
possible.  No faintest sound was
uttered by the dving Pinnie, and at
that distance no
cry could have
been heard in the
closed dining-room.
Such cases may be
extremely common
in wild animal life,
for all we know to
the contrarv, but
it is only in domes-
tic animals and in
a4 rare concurrence
of favourable cir-
cumstances that
such a phenomenon
can be observed.

It onlyv remains
to add a few facts
concerning  War-
der's subsequent
history. Warderis
looked on as a verv
important cat, for
he is still living,
aged fifteen vyears,
and, my correspon-
dent adds, “ rules
the house.” He

“My father would often say, ‘ Where is. your
litte master 2° and, jumping upon a chair, .t‘he
cat would begin staring at the photograph.
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cannot open doors himself but makes others
open them for him by rattling the locks.
He had, atter losing Pinnie, one great friend,
Tipperary, a stray which he brought into
the house and delighted to honour. Every
day they were fed together, but each had a
separate plate, and invariably after eating
part of the food thev changed plates, and
from the time
that Tipperary
disappeared,
afterfourvears’
companion-
ship, Warder
has left a por-
tion of his food
on his plate at
every meal
That, however,
does not say
that he has a
distinct recol-
lection of his
lost friend
every time he
cats. Nodoubt
lie remenibered
him tor days
and weeks
after his disap-
pearance until
leaving some-
thing for him
on his own
plate became a sot-
tled habit.

One incident 1n
Tipperary’'s career
is worth recording
as an example of
the powerful eftect
of association. He
was eating his
supper one even-
ing, gnawing a
rabbit bone, when
the Silvertown ex-
plosion took place.
He jumped into
the air, then
rushed out of the
room. Irom that
time  the sight or
smell of rabbit on
his plate would
send him at a rmn
out of the room.
To cat rabbit,
according  to  his
idea, would cause
anothier Silvertown
explosion,
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N°3.“THE MENWOOD ROAD BANK ROBBERY "

Sir Norman Greyes, the chief figure in this thrilling series of detective stories,
having resigned his high position at Scotland Yard, makes a practice of
studying the criminal world from the outsider’s point of view.

By MICHAEL SAYERS.

T had taken months to collect all
I the necessary information and make

the preliminary arrangements, but the

moment had arrived at last. At
twenty minutes to twelve on a Friday
morning 1 descended from a rather shabby
Ford car exactly opposite Bailey's grocery
stores at the corner of Menwood Street, in
one of the northern suburbs of Leeds. It is
a neighbourhood of six-roomed houses and
long cobbled streets; a mneighbourhood
teeming with men and women when the
great factories close at hand are empty, but
at this particular hour of the day, before the
children’s schools have finished their morning
session, and whilst the men and a consider-
able portion of the women are still in the
mills, showing signs of something approaching
desertion. There was a handsome grey
touring landaulette containing two pas-
sengers, a man and a woman, drawn up on
the other side of the way, apparently to take
advantage of the shade of some tall advertise-
ment hoardings whilst the chauffeur filled
up with petrol. Otherwise, a careful glance
up and down the street convinced me that
not a soul was in sight.

I walked along a hot asphalt path, and
turned the corner into what was known as
the Boulevard almost unnoticed. On mv
left was a stretch of waste ground, black and
stinking with refuse, empty tins, and bottles,

abandoned even by the children as an unde-
sirable playground. On my right were more
houses in course of erection, deserted to-day
by reason of an opportune strike amongst
the masons. The only inhabited edifice was
the one where my business lay. A brass
plate upon the door indicated that this was
a branch of Brown’s Bank, planted out here
in this uncomely spot for the convenience
of the huge factories which dominated the
neighbourhood.

With my hand upon the swing-door I
glanced around. My luck was certainly in,
for there was still not even a child to be
seen. Inside, behind the counter, both the
manager and his clerk were busy counting
out bundles of Treasury notes. They looked
up inquiringly as I entered. Strangers in such
a place, I imagine, were rare. Such a stranger
as I was a rarity which they were never likely
to experience again in this world.

My plans were cut and dried to the last
detail. T wasted no time in any silly attempt

“to hold the place up, but, brief though the

seconds were, it was amazing how my brain
chronicled a host of varving impressions.
I saw the bland smile fade from the man-
ager’s lips, I saw the dawn of suspicion in
his eyes, the gleam of terror followed by
the spasm of pain as I shot him through the
right shoulder-blade. His assistant had not
the courage of a rabbit. White-faced,
gasping for mercy, he stood there with his
hands above his head and his knees shaking.
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1 am convinced that if I had left him alone
for another five seconds he would have
collapsed hopelessly without any inter-
ference-on my part. I was not able to take
risks, however, so, leaning over, [ struck
him on the point of the jaw. He fell in a
crumpled heap behind the counter. I then
helped myself to seven thousand pounds odd
in-bank and Treasury notes, and in about a
minute and- a half after I had cntercd the
bank I strolled back again the way I had
come.

At the corner of the street [ looked back.
There were no signs of life about the bank,
no one apparently on his way towards it.
There were a few children playing about
the unoccupied houses, and behind the
windows of the cottages in the street where
I now was were women intent upon various
domestic duties. One woman was scolding
her child just outside the door. She glanced
at me only in the most perfunctory fashion,
My panama hat was pulled well over my
head, a reasonable precaution with the sun
at its greatest power. A man was bending
over the open bonnet of the TFord car which
I had left at the corner. 1 passed him by
without a glance and stepped into the grev
touring-car behind. The engine was purring
gently, the chauffeur’s fingers were upon the
gear-handle as I appeared. I took my
place by the side of Janet. unrecognizable
beneath her motor-veil, and we glided off
northwards. There were no signs of any
disturbance as we shot into the broad main
street. We gathered speed up the Chapel-
town Hill, and very soon we were racing for
Scotland.

we had passed out of the suburbs. 1

shook my head.

“ You know that I never take anvthing
until one o'clock,” T reminded her. ** Why
should 1 drink in the middle of the morning?”’

1 fancied that T caught through her veil a
gleam of that almost worshipping fidelity
which had led me to trust this woman as |
had trusted no other in my life.

“ What a nerve ! she murmured.

“ 1 have no nerves,” I rejoined, ** neither
have I anv fear. By this time vou ought to
realize it.”

< All went smoothly ?

“ Absolutely  according  to  programnic.
A chance customer would have been the
only possible disturbance, and the position
of the bank rendered that unlikely.”

“What happened ? "

“1 shot the manager through the shoulder-
blade,” I told her. ** The heart woukd
probably have been safer, but the blinds of
the bank were all drawn to keep out the sun,
and my panama was as good as a mask.  His

]ANET handed me a silver flask soon after

" she asked.
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clerk was almost dead from fear before I
touched him. I had not to waste a bullet
there.”

“ And how much ? 7 she inquired.

“ Only just over seven thousand pounds,”
[ admitted. * It seems a pitiful amount for
so much planning and risk. Still, some-
thing had to be done.”

We were up on a stretch of moorland now,
well away from. curious eyes.  Janet and I
were busy for some ten minutes, making
three parcels of my stock of notes. Then
she looked at the map.

“ Arthington should be the next village,”
she remarked. )

I nodded. We descended a steep hill.
Half-way up the next we came upon a small
motor-car, drawn up by the side of the road,
the bonnet thrown open, its owner scated
in the dust. The latter rose to his feet as we
approached. I handed him the black bag
which I had been carrying, in which was my
panama hat and one of the packets of notes.
He raised his cap nonchalantly.

“ According to plan ? 7 he asked.

“ According to plan,” I replied.

We sped on for another twenty miles,
when almost a similar occurrence happened.
A man secated by the side of his motor-
bicyvcle rose to his feet as we approached.
I handed him the second packet.

“All well 2 he inquired.

¢ Perfectly,” T assured him.

We were off again in less than ten seconds.
Our third stop was at the top ‘of a hill forty
miles farther north, after we had partaken
of a picnic luncheon in the car. A man was
scated motionless in a large touring car,
headed in our direction.  He held out his arm
as we approached, and glanced at his watch.

“ Wonderful I he murmured. ' You are
three minutes to the good.”

I handed him the third packet. He waved
his hand and started up his engine. Soon
we left him, a speck behind us. 1 leaned
back and Iit a cigarette.

“ 1 have now,” [ remarked,
anxiety.”

“And that 27 Janet inquired, quickly.

“ About the greens at Kinbrae,” I confided.
“I met a man last yvear who told me that
they were apt to get dried up.”

She smiled.

““We had plenty of rain last month,” she
reminded me. I thought vou were going
to speak of our friend.”

I shook my head.

“ Norman Greves is in Norway,” T {old
her., 1 am not sure,” T went on, after a
moment’s  hesitation, whether 1 do not
sometimes regret 1t.”

" \Why 2

“ Norman Greves has made life incon-
venient for us for several years,” I sand

’

‘“only wne

0"
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“ One of our best men has had to devote the
whole of his time to watching him. We
have been obliged to stay away from places
which I very much wanted to visit. He has
that absurd gift—he alwayvs had-—of being
able to connect a particular undertaking
with a particular person. Ifor that reason
we have had to remain idle until we are
practically paupers. When we have paid
the expenses of this coup, and paid the staff,
there will be barely enough left to keep us
until Christmas. If we could get rid of
Norman Greyes, we could seek wider fields.”

“Why not?” she asked, indifferently.
“ He is only a man like the others.”

I pretended to be deep in thought. As a
matter of fact, I was studying Janet. No
creature or servant in this world could
render such faithful service as she has
rendered me, yet I am one of those persons
gifted with instincts. I know that she has
a strange mind, a strange, tumultuously
passionate nature. T have, so far, been the
man of her life. If it were not I, I sometimes
wonder whether it might not be Norman
Greyes.
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IE were to have one tense few minutes
before we reached our stopping-place
for the night. We had just passed

through a small town, and our silent chauf-
feur was preparing to let out his engine
again, when we were confronted by what
was, in the circumstances, a very sinister
sight. Two men on bicycles, approaching
us, dismounted and stood in the middle of
the road with outstretched hands. The sun,
even in the distance, flashed upon their
uniforms. We realized at once that they
were policemen. The chauffeur half-turned
towards me.

“ What shall you do ? " Janet demanded.

“Do?” I replied. ‘ Why, the natural
thing, of course. All this is provided for.
Oliver,” I added, leaning forward, ‘' those
policemen seem to want to speak to us.
Pull up.”

We came to a standstill a yard or two
away from them. The larger of the two
men, who wore the uniform of a sergeant,
mace a solemn and portentous approach.

“ Good afternoon, Sergeant,” I said. I
hope that we are not in trouble ?

He looked at me as he might have done at
a man whose hands were dripping with the
blood of his best friend.

“It's your number-plate, sir,” he an-
nounced.  ** They telephoned us through
from Ripon to stop your car and call your
attention to it.”

“ What is wrong with my number-plate ?
I asked.

“ Why, vou’ve been driving where theyv've
watered the roads freely,” the sergeant
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pointed out, “and it’s muddied it up entirely,
There’s no one can read a letter on it.”

1 felt Janet’s fingers clutch mine, and
they were as cold as ice. It was not a mo-
ment which I myself forgot, less for its
significance than for its effect upon my
companion. The chauffeur, the police-ser-
geant, and I solemnly inspected the number-
plate, and the former, with a duster from
his tool-chest, carefully rubbed it clean.

“ That will be all right now, Sergeant ? ”
I inquired.

“ That will be quite all right, sir,” he
admitted, taking off his helmet and wiping
the perspiration from his forehead. * It’s a
warm day, this, for they bicycles.”

It was my policy not to overdo the matter,
and, indeed, it was not necessary, for the
man’s eyes glistened as I deposited a couple
of half-crowns in his hand.

“I am sorry to have given you this

trouble,” I said. ** We tourists are pro-
verbially thoughtless about our number-
plates. I hope you will accept this and have

a drink with me.”

“We will that, sure, sir,” the sergeant
promised, saluting first me and then Janet.
" Come along, Jock,” he added, ‘“ we’ll pay
a little visit to the Widow MacGill on the way
back.”

So we drove off again northwards. My
chauffeur was an elderly man, who has
faced all that the world may hold of evil
with me many a time, but his driving for the
first few miles was erratic. Janet, I could
see, although outwardly she had recovered
herself, was on the point of hysterics. I
settled myself down in my corner, adjusted
my horn-rimmed spectacles, and drew from
the pocket of the car a new half-crown book
on the principles of golf, written by a late
beginner. So we travelled until we reached
the inn where we stayed for the night, and
late on the afternoon of the following day
we arrived at our destination. There was
just a bare white house, a lodge, the gate of
which was held open by a great, raw-boned
gillie, miles of what seemed to be intermin-
able moorland, and below, the sea. I looked
around with satisfaction.

“You're Sandy MacLane, the caretaker
here ? ” I asked, leaning out of the car.

He made a noise which sounded like *“ Qo
av!”

“ Which way might the golf links be ?”
I inquired.

He pointed with a long and hairy fore-
finger.

" The club-house is vonder,” he vouch-
safed; '‘a step across the road is the
fifteenth tee.”

I sighed with content,

“Come up to the house,” I ordered.
“ After tea I shall play a few holes.”
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By SIR NORMAN GREYES.

Y friend Rimmington called to see

me on the night of my return from
Norway. He looked around with an
air of dismay at my various travelling
paraphernalia.

“So you're really off, then?” he re-
“marked.

“ On the contrary, I've just returned,” I
told him. ‘“ It was too late in the season to
do any good, and I made a mistake in
changing my river. The whole thing was a
frost.”

Rimmington sighed.

“Well, I'm glad to see you back,” he
declared, sinking into my easy chair. * All
the same, London in August isn’t exactly a
Paradise !

“Tell me about Leeds?” I suggested.
“To judge from the newspapers, you seem
to be having a lot of trouble about a very
simple case.”

Rimmington frowned. He was silent for
several moments and, glancing across at
him, I noticed that he was pale and
apparently out of sorts.

1 think I'm stale, Greyes,”” he confessed.
*“The Chief pretty well hinted the same
thing, and worse, when 1 got back last night.
I really dropped round to see whether you
could help me.”

- If I can, I will with pleasure,” I promised
him. “ You know that.”

“ You read the bare account of the affair,
of course,” Rimmington went on. ** Two
fairly credible witnesses deposed to seeing a
man in a grey flannel suit, with a panama
hat pushed over his eves, drive up in a I'ord,
leave it outside Bailey’s grocery stores, wali
down the street and turn into the Boulevard
where the bank is situated, exactly at the
time that the robbery took place. Three
women and two children saw him pass up
the street two minutes later, and thirty
seconds after that he crossed the street and
entered Bailey’s grocery stores. The man
who served him with some marmalade, tea,
and bacon saw him climb up into the Tord
and drive away. The man was known at
the shop as Ralph Roberson. There is no
doubt that it was his car. Half an hour
after the robbery he was arrested at his
house—he was cleaning the car at the time
—and although he had changed his clothes,
the light grey suit which he had recently
worn was discovered in his bedroom, and
the panama hat, warm with perspiration, in
a cupboard. His excuse for changing his
clothes was that he put on older things in
which to clean the car, and his account of
his ‘morning was that he had driven straight
up to Bailey’s stores for some groccries, and
straight back again. Two witnesses are
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ready to swear that they saw him get out of
the Ford and go towards the bank: the
grocer’s assistant, who served him, is ab-
solutely certain that he was in the shop
within thirty seconds of the Ford pulling up
outside, and that when he left he drove
straight awav.”

" What sort of a man is this Roberson ?
I asked.

“ A man of bad character,” was the prompt
reply. “ He was once a bookmaker, but
failed. He has been in prison for obtaining
goods by false pretences, and there are hali-
a-dozen summonses for debt out against him
at the present moment. The only little
money he earns, nowadays, seems to be by
acting as a bookmaker’s tout. He knew the
neighbourhood well, and has once been
heard to remark upon the isolated position
of the bank. In every respect he is just the
man to have done it, and yet there are all

. my witnesses swearing to different things.

Furthermore, he had scarcely a shilling in
his pocket, and he confessed that he was
going to try and sell the car that afternoon
to raise a little money.”

** It seems to me,” I admitted, * that you
have been a little premature in framing your
case against Mr. Ralph Roberson.”

**So the magistrates thought,” Rim-
mington rejoined, dryly. * We managed to
get two remands. This morning he was
discharged.”

*If the grocer’s assistant is telling the
truth,” I remarked, ** Roberson could not
possibly have committed the robbery. What
sort of a young man is the assistant ?

* Highly respectable and very intelligent,””
Rimmington replied. ‘It would be quite
impossible at any time to shake his evidence.”

“So much for Mr. Ralph Roberson,” [
said. “* And now who clse is therc ?

“ That’s the difficulty,” Rimmington con-
fessed.  “ One doesn’t know where to turn.
The only other two people who were about
the spot at the same moment were a man and
his wife touring up to Scotland in a big
Daimler car. They stopped to make some
purchases at Bailey’s stores, but neither of
them alighted.”

“Any description of the man ? 7 T asked,

“Yes, the grocer’s assistant who went
out to take the order remembers him.  Fle
describes him as a sporting-looking gentleman
wearing a brown alpaca dust-coat and a
grey Homburg hat.  Such a person could
not possibly have left the cav and walked
down the street without notice.”

“ Any description of the woman 2 "

Rimmington shook his head.

“To tell you the truth,” he confessed,
“ 1 didn’t ask for one. There were guns,
golf clubs, and other luggaze on the top
of the car. The two were apparently
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motoring up to some place they had hired in
Scotland.”

N the face of it, there seemed no possible

connection between these tourists and

a local bank robbery. Yet the thought

of them lingered obstinately in my mind. A

man and a woman, a bank robbery, and the

fact that I was supposed to be safe in Nor-

way! I began to take up the pieces of the

puzzle once more, and fit them in according
to my own devices.

“You seem to have done everything
possible, Rimmington,”” I said, at last; * but
I think, as my Norway trip has fallen flat, I
shall go up to Scotland for a fortnight.
Would you like me to call over at Leeds and
sce if I can pick up anything ? ”

*“ Exactly what I hoped you would suggest,”’
he confessed, eagerly. “ I have brooded over
the affair so long that I can think of nothing
but the obvious side. The Chief will give

you a letter to the Leeds people. Would
you like me to come with you 7 ”

I shook my head.

“ Better not,” I told him. * Better for

me to go as a stranger.”’
That night I travelled down to l.eeds.
There was nothing about the neighbour-
hood which differed materially from Rim-
mington’s description. 1 paid a visit to the
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place at exactly the hour the robbery had
been committed, walked from the grocery
store to the bank, carefully timing myself,
and made some trifling purchases inside the
shop. Later in the day I tracked Roberson
to ground in his favourite public-house,
Choosing my opportunity, I addressed him,

““ Are you the man whom the police made
such idiots of themselves about in this bank
robbery ? 7’ I asked.

““ What the hell’s that to do with you ? ”
he answered.

His tone was truculent, but he obviously
only needed humouring. .

““ Just this much,” I replied. [ am a
journalist representing one of the picture
papers. It would be worth a fiver to you if
you would let me do a sketch of you.”

His manner changed at once.

“ You don’t want an interview ? ”’

* Not likely,”” I assured him, commencing
a rough sketch in a notebook which I had
put into my pocket for that purpose. ‘I
read the case myself. A fool could see that
you had nothing to do with it.”

He stopped drinking and looked at me
curiously. :

" If 1 were the police,” [ went on, “1
should want to know a little more about the
two tourists on their way to Scotland.”

* Then you're as big a fool as the police,”
he retorted, gruffly. * They hadn’t nothing
to do with it. They were filling up with
petrol and neither of them budged from the
car.”

<
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I saw the

flash of the man's gun, and | saw the

woman’s hand restrain him, heard the single
word whispered in his ear.”

“It was a curious moment.

I smiled in a superior way and went on
sketching. He watched me  with  thinly-
veiled anxiety.

* Toffs they were.” he went on, ** on their
way up for a bit of sport.”

“ Maybe,” 1 commented.
seem in any hurry about it.”

“ What do you mean ? ”’

* They didn’t
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" I don’t sce why they stayed at +‘he
Queen’s two nights,”” I remarked.

" Who said they did ? ” he demanded.
" They stayed one night, and grumbled ut
having to de that.”

" How do you know ? ” I asked, looking
up at him.

"I spoke to the chauffeur,” he replied,
sullenly. “ He told me my oil was leaking.”

I changed the subject, finished my ridicu-
lous sketch, and handed over the five pounds.
That night I caught the mail frain to
Scotland.

T took me less than a week to discover the
whereabouts of the man and the woman
who I learned were passing under the name

of Mr. and Mrs. Harold Grover. On the
morning after my arrival at the very remote
corner of Scotland where they had taken up
their temporary abode, I committed an
indiscretion. I donned a knickerbocker suit
and set out for a tramp over the moors, I
had just clambered up to the top of a little
ridge overlooking the sea, when I came face
to face with a little party ascending it from
the other side. The little party consisted of
the person I had known chiefly as Mr.
Stanfield, his wife, a villainous-looking
gillie, and two dogs. It was a curious
moment, full of the suggestions of tragedy,
afterwards ridiculous in its conventionality.
I saw the flash of the man’s gun, and I saw
the woman’s hand restrain him, heard the
single word whispered in his ear. 1 raised
my cap, he followed suit. His gun hung
idly under his arm. My hand was inside my
coat-pocket, clutching something hard.

" What an extraordinary meeting ! ”* Janet
exclaimed, with a faint smile. * So you
sometimes take holiday, also, Sir Norman ?

©oSometimes,” Tadmitted. I came home
unexpectedly from Norway. 1 was disap-
pointed in my fishing.”

“Are yvou aweer that you're trespassing,
mon 7 "' the gillic demanded, severely.

C I'm afraid I didn’t know it,” I replied.
** There were no notices.”

" It doesn't matter,” Janet intervened.
* We happen to be walking up a covev of
birds this way.”

* I put nothing up,” I assurcd them.

" How long are you staying in these parts,
Sir Norman ? " Stanficld inquired.

“About a week, if I like the golf,” 1
answered.

" I've taken the Lodge, down there,” he
pointedt out.  * Call and see us before you
Ieave.”

“Won't vou come and dine with us to-
night ? 7 Janet invited, with a challenge in
her eyes.

I hesitated.  The invitation appcaled to
me in one way as much as it repelled me in
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another. Stanfield watched me as though
he were reading my thoughts.

“ You need not take salt,”” he said, grimly.

“ I shall be delighted,” 1 assented.

I spent the afternoon wandering about the
moor, inspecting the golf links, and speaking
on the telephone. Punctually at twenty
minutes to eight I presented myselt at the
sombre-looking house. The summons of a
harsh bell was answered by an immaculate
butler. Janet, from the other ‘end of the
cool, white hall, came forward to meet me.
Almost simultaneously the gong rang. The
dinner was well cooked, the champagne of
an excellent brand, and my host, with a
twinkle in his eyes, called my attention to
the fact that it was opened in my presence.
As soon as the last course was concluded,
Janet led the way out on to the flagged
terrace. We sat in easy chairs, gazing over
a strip of moorland away to the sea.

* You are a brave man, Sir Norman,”’
hostess said, acruptly.

* Why ? 7 I asked. .

“ You know—and ycu alone—that I once
killed a man—although you don’t altogether
know why,” she went on, softly. *‘ How do
you know that I have not within me the
makings of a modern Lucrezia? 1 have
read quite a good deal about poisons—I may
be said even to have studied the subject—
and you have delivered yourself into my
hands.”

** Why should you poison me > "’ 1 argued.
* I will do both you and your husband the
credit to believe that you don’t bear malice.
Revenge is a senseless sentiment.  As regards
our last conflict, I probably prevented vour
drawing a matter of a hundred thousand
pounds from the insurance company for the
pretended loss of your necklace, but that
was all in the day’s work. I was paid to
match my wits against yours, and I did it.
There is no one particularly anxious to take
proceedings against either of vou for that
little-—error of judgment.”

My host leaned forward in his chair. His
face was solemn and brooding, his gaze was
hard and intent.

“ You have things against me dating from
before that,” he said.

I nodded.

 But I am in the same position as Scotland
Yard,” I reminded him. * For those things
[ have no case. For those misdemeanours
of which I suspect you in the past, I could
at the present moment go only so far as to
procure a warrant charging you with
teloniously wounding a police inspector.
For the rest, I suspect but I have no preof.”

“ You suspect what ? ”’ he asked

I shook my head.

* There are limits to my candour,” I
protested, mildly. “‘ You must admit that
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I am not secretive or unduly aloof, inasmuch
as I dine at your table, discuss your pecca-
dilloes, and pass on, like an ordinary guest,
What I may suspect in the past I keep to
myself. I am your enemy, and you know it,
If it pays you to attempt to murder me, I
imagine you will try.”

 Janet would desert me if 1 did,” he
declared, with a grim smile. * She finds
these little conferences with you so inspiring.”

She looked at me with that wonderful
smile of hers.

I do not like to hear you say that we are
enemies,”’ she murmured. ' I would rather
think that we are like the soldiers who fight
in two opposing armies. We fight because
it is our duty. So we are enemies because
it is our duty. Even that does not interfere
with personal feelings.” .

* That is true,” 1 admitted, carelessly.
1 could never absolutely dislike a man who
played such good golf as your husband.”

** And what about me ? ” she demanded,
with some simulated show of peevishness.

“ You drive me to be obvious,” I replied.
“ No one could possibly dislike a person who
contributed to the beauty of the world.”

She laughed softly. '

* Why, you are a courtier, Sir Norman,”
she declared. ** Your compliments and the
pertume of those roses and the flavour of
the Benedictine are getting into my head.
I begin to picture you as the serpent who
has crawled into this Utopian Paradise.”

" Talking about golf,”” her husband inter-
vened in a harsh tone, ** what about a game,
Sir Norman ?  Will you play me to-morrow
morning ?

** With pleasure,” I assented.

" At ten o’clock ?

“ I will be in the club-house,” 1 promised
him.

T five minutes to ten on the following
morning I watched Mr. James Stan-
field stroll across towards the club-

house. 1 waved my hand and stepped back
into the locker-room. Three or four men in
tweeds and golfing outfit were waiting there.
In five minutes my prospective opponent
entered. In five seconds the handcuffs were
upon his wrist and one of the three apparent
golfers had the matter in hand.

" You are charged,” he said,  with
feloniously wounding William Harmell, mana-
ger, and John Stokes, clerk, of Brown's
Bank, in the Menwood Road, Leeds, and
with stealing from the premises the sum of
seven thousand pounds. I should recom-
mend vou to come with us quietly and to
reserve for the present anything you may
have to say.”

Looking at him as he stood leaning a little
against his own locker, I could have sworn
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that there was no manner of change
in the face or expression of my
enemy. He ignored the others and
looked across at me.

“ This is your doing ? " he asked.

“ Altogether,” I admitted.

“ You knew it—last night ?

<« It was you who reminded me that
I need not take salt,” I replied.

“ The trick is to you,” he con-
fessed. ‘I am ready, gentlemen.”

He walked quietly out to a waiting
motor-car, with a burly policeman on
either side of him, and a very im-
portant man from Scotland Yard in
the party. Rimmington and 1 were
left behind, and presently we essayed
a round of golf. All the time my
eyes kept straying towards the Lodge.
No sign, however, came from there.

1 still,” Rimmington remarked,
as we waited for a few minutes on
the tenth tee, ** don’t quite under-
stand how you tumbled to this affair
so quickly.”

It was quite easy when you once
admit the possibility of the occupants
of the Daimler car being concerned,”
I replied.  Of course, Roberson was
in it up to the eyes. It was Stan-
field who drove up in Roberson’s
Tord and went direct to the bank.
The Daimler car was already there,
containing Janet Stanfield and Roter-
son, wearing a grey Homburg hat and
alinen duster. The chauffeur brought
into the store a small order which the
grocer’s assistant packed and took
out. The chauffeur was taking ad-
vantage of the delay to fill up with
petrol.  The moment Stanfield de-
scended from the IFord and made his
way to the bank, Roberson slipped
off his linen duster, produced a
panama hat which he pulled over his
eyes, and made his purchases in the
shop. He came out just as Stanfield
reappeared, and drove the Ford away.
Stanfield just stepped into the
Daimler, put on his linen duster and
grey Homburg hat, and off they
started. The idea was to confuse, -
and at first it succeeded. The whole affair
was ingenious, from the selection of that
particular bank, which is wickedly isolated,
10 the exact location of the Daimler car,
which made anyone on the off-side almost
invisible.”

“ It’s pretty generous of you to let me take
the credit of this,” Rimmington remarked

- If Stanfield turns out to be Pugsley, and
Tugsley the man I believe him to be,” I said,

I shall need no other reward than the joy
of having brought him to book.”

The Sinister Quest of Norman Greyes

*“*Hands up—Tlike lightning!’

“Do vyou believe him to be Michael
Sayers ? ”’ Rimmington asked.

“I am absolutely certain of
answered.

We completed our round, lunched and
played again. There came no sign from the
Lodge. Somehow or other, the silence
seemed to me ominous. Towards evening
I began to get uneasy. Just as we were
sitting down to dinner, I was fetched to th
telephone. '

** Inspector McCall speaking,” the voice 1

it,” 1
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heard declared.  * Arc vou Sir Norman
Greyes ? 7
“Yes,” I answered.
“ Have vou heard the news ? "
“1 have heard no particular news since
early this morning,” I replied.
‘“Stanfield escaped eleven miles
here,” the Inspector declared, gloomily.
“ Escaped ? Ridiculous !’ I exclaimed.
“He did it, anyhow. He shot both his
guards with an automatic pistol fixed in the

sole of one foot and worked with the toe of

from
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“If yeu are geing to shoot, let's have it over quickly,’ | answered.”

the other. JMr. Gorman from Scotland Yard
is scriously wounded, and one of the others
is shot in the leg. Stanfield then threatened
the driver until he released him from the
handcuffs and took him to within a mile of a
railway station.  There he tied the man up,
drove th> car on himself, and disappearced.
So far we have no news.”

I could make no intelligible reply. 1
muttered something to  the effect  that
Rimmington and I would come on to the
police-station the first thing in the morning.
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Then I walked outside, a little giddy, sick at
heart, furious with myself and Fate. I
stood looking towards the Lodge until at
last I yielded to an irresistible impulse. I
hastened across the few yards of heather-
grown common, crossed the road, made my
way up the straggling avenue, and rang the
great front-door bell. There was a suggestion
of emptiness about its rankling echoes, no
sound of anyone moving or stirring within.
I was indeed on the point of turning away
when the great door swung silently open.
Janet stood there, looking out at me.

1 freely admit that I lost my nerve. I lost
my poise, and with it all the gifts which
enable a man to face an exceptional situation.
For this woman showed no signs of any
mental disturbance. I had never seen her
look more beautiful. She wore a loose
white gown, open at the throat and tied
with a girdle at the waist. Her hair shone
like burnished copper, her eyes were almost
fiercely, yet softly, bright. She moved away
from the door.

“ Come in,”
expecting you.”

She led the way to the terrace, and sank
back on to the divan, where, apparently, she
had been resting.

‘ Judas ! ”’ she murmured.

“ You know, then ? ”’ I demanded, harshly.

“ Everything—even the last little episode.
What fools you policemen are ! ”

‘ He isn’t safe yet,”” I muttered.

She laughed mockingly.

“ I worry no more about him,” she de-
clared. ““ It is not an equal struggle. I
worry only about myself.”

‘ Alone—here ! ”’ I echoed, dimly conscious
of the fact that I had been aware of it all the
time.

She nodded.

‘ Harding, our butler-chauffeur and con-
federate, has taken the car—where, you can
guess. Our gillie broke his leg this morning
and has gone to hospital. I am not afraid
of burglars, but I am terrified of mice, and
the place is overrun with them. Also, I
simply loathe the idea of having to get up
and make my own coffee in the morning.”

I rose to my feet.

“ There are empty rooms at the Dormy
House,” I told her, ‘ where you could obtain
service and be made quite comfortable. I
am going back now. Shall 1 bespeak one
for you ? ”

‘“You would really have me there,” she
asked, curiously, ‘“ under the same roof as
your august and respectable self ? »

“ Why not ? ”

‘“The wife of a famous criminal,” she
reminded me, ““ the wife of the man whom

180

she invited. ‘I have been

of Norman Greyes

You and I share a

you have betrayed !
Would you vouch

secret, too, don’'t we?
for my-—respectability ?

I moved a step towards her. Her eyes
were filled with a mingled light, a light of
allurement and cruelty. Her lips were
moist and quivering—was it with anger ?
A long, bare arm was withdrawn from behind
her head. Then a voice fell upon the
throbbing silence like a douche of cold water.

“ Hands up—like lightning!”

I obeyed. I recognized the voice of the
man in Harding’s livery. It was Stanfield
who had crept in upon us, unheard.

“ A mixture of Lothario and Inspector
Bucket !’ he mocked. ‘‘ Any prayers to
say ? 7

“If you are going to shoot, let’s have it
over quickly,” I answered.

The woman slipped from the divan and
stood between us.

“ Don’t be absurd,” she said to the new-
comer. ‘‘“ We couldn’t afford to part with
Sir Norman. Life would be too dull without
him. Put him on parole. He is perfectly
trustworthy.”

Stanfield lowered his pistol.

"“You are right,”” he admitted. * Take
your choice, Greyes—twelve hours’ silence
or Eternity.”

“1 will be silent for twelve hours,” 1
promised.

He pointed to the door.

‘I cannot have the last few hours I may
ever spend with my wife disturbed,” he
said. ** Kindly leave us.”

I went without a backward glance. 1
opened and closed the front door and walked
down the straight avenue. In the woods
beyond, the owls were hooting. Bats flew
through the twilight before me, and a quarter
of the yellow moon showed behind the hills.
I realized all these things dimly. There was
a mist before my eyes, a cloud befogging my
brain. For those few moments, Stanfield’s
escape, the steadiness of his automatic
pointed directly at my heart, were vague
memories only. I was angry and humiliated.
I was filled with a man’s hatred of his own
weakness.

Rimmington was sitting in the porch
smoking when I got back. He moved his head
towards the Lodge. It was obvious from his
dejection that he, too, had heard from
McCall.

" What do you think about taking a look
round there ? ”’ he suggested.

I think that, if anything, 1 went beyond
the obligations of my parole.

‘“ Quite useless,” T replied, tersely. * Let’s
have a game of billiards and try to forget
the damned business.”

(Newt month : *“ The Honour of Monsieur Lutarde.”")
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Y old friend Wienershnizel-—I should
say Wynne, for that is how he pre-
fers nowadays to see his name

spelt—is the proprietor of one of
the oldest-established and most reputable

bucket-shops in Copthall Avenue. There is
no shrewder man of business in the City.
Never once has Wynne been in jail. I can’t
tell you how often they have tried to put him
there, but he has done them every time. Itell
you, he is clever. But it is not with Wynne
as a man of business that I am concerned.
He has another side.  You will never guess
what it i3, so I may as well tell you. Heis a
sportsman to the core of his being. Yes,
this astute, rapacious adventurer of the Stock
Markets is a sea angler of the most earnest
description. Not a Sunday passes from
January to December without witnessing the
arrival of my dear old Wynne, loaded with
his rods, his paternosters, and his bait-cans,
npon the point of Brighton, Deal, or some
other pier. He is as indefatigable as he is
regular ; always the first angler to arrive, he
is ever the last to depart.  You would hardly
know Wynne at these times.  He is no longer
the keen man of business, with an eve open
singly to the main chance ; he is the sports-
man, with a soul aflame for the capture and
destruction of dabs, gurnards, and starfish.
Business affairs, though in their way splendid
enough, are, after all, sordid when ‘compared
with the things (whatever they may be)
which occupy the thoughts of the sea angler.
That the thoughts of Wynne are not
sordid when he is fishing is pretty conclu-

sively proved by the fact that he never
catches anything at all except, now and then,
the girders of a pier or somebody else’s baits.
Never yet has he landed a fish. He is either
the most unlucky or most incompetent sea
angler in Great Britain; that is clear. But
what I say is, a man who can go on fishing
year after year, winter and summer, rain or
shine, storm or calm, freezing or boiling,
with never a fin to show for it, cannot—I say
he cannot—be actuated by motives of gain.
Such a man can be nothing but a sportsman
of the very purest ray. It is obvious.

I hope you won’t think that I reflect upon
his sportsmanship when I tell you that
Wynne has nearly all his life cherished the
ambition to obtain a prize in an angling
tournament. That doesn't dim his lustre
for you, I believe. It should, on the con-
trary, brighten it. If it were a mere suit-
case or tantalus that he was after, it might
dim him, I admit., But to think that would
be to wrong Wynne grievously. He has all
the suit-cases and tantaluses he can possibly
require. Prizes to a man like Wynne are
symbols merely.  They are glory in material
form. It has been glorv—reputation
that Wynne has been after all these vears.

He wants to be pointed out in Lothbury
as the man who, for example, came out top
of thirty thousand at Bexhill, or the man
who broke all the records for Pegwell Bav,
or the man who landed the higgest known
codling at Broadstairs in August, 1914.
That’s all he wants.  Anyone else may have
the barometers and the brandy-ilasks.
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I repeat, the man is a sportsman through
and through.

Now listen to this and then tell me if you
think there is anything sordid or material
about Wynne—Wynne the angler, I mean,
of course.

A few months ago the championships of
Goodwin's Bay were about to be held, and
Wynne (who belongs to every sea-angling
club in South-Eastern England) had entered
his name as usual and for everv event.
Some weeks before the date that had been
fixed he had what is at present called a
brain-storm. He had just made a hundred
and twenty thousand pounds, he and several
associates having engineered a highly suc-
cessful corner in calico. His thoughts were
naturally attuned to the engineering of
corners. And so, while he was furbishing up
his tackle one evening for the coming contest
at Goodwin’s Bay, he suddenly slapped his
knee and cried: ‘“ FEureka!” He didn't
know what Eureka means; he only knew
that it is the proper exclamation with which
to hail the birth of a bright idea.

And what was his bright idea ?

Nothing less than to go down to Good-
win’s Bay, just before the meceting, and
corner lug and rag.

What, pray, 1s lug ? What mav rag be ?

Lug, my poor friend, is an obscene and
hairy worm, about as long as vour foot,
which lurks in the sand and is dug up and
dragged out in hundreds by the longshore-
men and sold to sea anglers for bait. Rag
is another outrage of the same kind. It

differs from lug only in the degree of its
obscenity. Lug and rag are odious-looking
creatures, but the fishes love them, and the
sea anglers swear by them, beyond all other
baits. In fact, without a large supply of lug
and rag no sea angler will approach the
ocean with any kind of confidence. To be
without lug or rag is, to the sea angler,
almost what to be without cartridges is to
the gunner, or to be without beer is to the
vachtsman.

Do you grasp the significance of Wynne's
project now ? I hope so. You see—don't
vou ’—that if he could secure all the avail-
able supplies of lug and rag for the day of
the championships, he would be in an almost
unassailable position. No one else would
bave a chance against him.

I maintain, therefore, that for a brain-
storm Wynne’s brain-storm was something
like a brain-storm.

He did this thing. He turned over all the
bucket-selling to his partner, went down to
Goodwin’s Bay three clear days before the
date of the competition, and got into touch
with the entire bait-digging population of
the place. When, on the eve of the contest,
he rested from his labours, he had contracts
in his pocket covering the entire local harvcest
of lug and rag for the succeeding twenty-four
hours. This, I may tell you, cost him a good
deal in earnest moneyv; but what were
trouble and moneyv to Wynne when his
reputation as a sportsman was concerned ?
Nothing. Nothing whatever. :

You are to know that lug and rag can

‘He got into touch with the bait-digging population.”



! 'William Caine and H. M. Bateman

——

“ They begged for worms at any price.

only be delved out of the sands when the
tide is out. You are also to know that the
competition was timed to last from 10.30 a.m.
to 4.30 p.m. when there would be water
under the whole length of the pier, and, con-
sequently, over those sands where dwell the
worms aforesaid. Of all this Wynne was
well aware; indeed, his whole scheme de-
pended on it. He was quite certain of his
ground, becausc these tidal arrangements
are not accidental. The officials of Trinity
Housc decide them in consultation with the
editor of Whitaker's Almanack and the
secretary of the British Sea Anglers’ Associa-
tion. Oh! Wpynne knew exactly what he
was doing.

Day dawned upon the backs of a hundred
and fifty longshoremen howking out the lug
and rag from their holes. When the tide
flowed and interrupted their labours the
number of the worms which were held at
Wynne’s sole disposal staggers belief and
imagination.

Wynne, furnished with a large bag of coin,
stood at the foot of the pier; one by one
the longshoremen brought him their treasure
and pourcd it out of buckets into the bait-
cans with which Wynne had surrounded
himself. At last the final lug was delivered
up, the ultimate rag exchanged for copper.

Wynne, owner of every sand-worm in
Goodwin’s Bay, stood, master of the situa-
tion, to await the arrival of the sea anglers.
Their train was due in at 10.12. '

As for the longshoremen,  having nothing
more to do at the pier, these persons betook
themselves to the drinking-houses of Good-

win’s* Bay.
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In vain.”

The r1o0.12 arrived, the sea anglers pre-
cipitated themselves out of the station and
ran furiously to the pier, feeling in their
pockets for money wherewith to purchase
bait. They made no doubt, the unsuspect-
ing wretches, that they would, as always
upon this great day of the Goodwin’s Bay
vear, be greeted with the lusty cry, from a
hundred and fifty longshore throats, of
" Fine lug, gentlemen ; good rag, gentlemen.
Six a penny. Good lug. TFine rag. Thir-
deen fer tuppence.”

To their stupefaction there was not a
single worm-merchant in sight. Only Wynne,
the centre of bait-cans, stood by the turn-
stiles, hellishly smiling.

The sea anglers halted in a body, question-
ing with large eyes the meaning of this
sinister spectacle.  Then suddenly they real-
ized what had happened (for sea anglers
have brains, I may tell you), and at once
they werc again in motion, charging down
upon Wynne with shouts of ** How much the
lug »  What price the rag ?

Wynne waved them away and held up his
hand for silence. '* No price the lug,” he
said. " The rag is not for cale.”

A scream of anguish arose. Poor devils !
they knew Wynne’s City reputation and they
understood that they were up against it.
They wasted no time in supplication, but
began instantly to bid against one another
for the bait.

“I'll give vou sixpence a dozen,” they
shouted. ' T'll  give a shilling. Two
shillings.  Half a crown. T1ve bob.”

Now this is where the proof of Wynne's
perfect  sportsmanship appears. He  had
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these men at his mercy. They were crazy
for the lug and the rag without which their
angling must be a mockery. They were
losing their heads all round him, offering
shillings for penn’orths, bidding crowns for
what had cost him but a copper or two.
Yet he held to his purpose. He kept his
vision. He stuck to his worms.

After that I imagine that you won't be
inclined to think that there was very much
sordidness about Wynne—I mean always
Wynne the angler.

Presently the sea anglers understood that
they were losing their time with Wynne.
They began to scatter in search of long-
shoremen. The longshoremen were already
beginning to straggle, refreshed, out of those
places into which they had lately vanished.
The sea anglers prostrated themselves before

promptings of his mercantile instincts, He
bade them be silent. He gave up gold for
glory. Well, I say that was a fine thing,
finely done. That’s all. I only say that.
The pity is that Wynne should -have got
nothing out of it. He deserved a better for-
tune. The fact remains that, for all his
worms, he never caught a thing all day but
a pair of old trousers. Awful old trousers
they were, obviously discarded by a long-
shoreman, and a longshoreman, as is well
known, has to be practically arrestable
before he discards his trousers. :
Yes, that's all that Wynne fished out of
the sea, and with only a pair of trousers to
show he could qualify for none of the prizes.
Whereas (for no other sea angler, naturally,
caught so much as a button) if he had man-
aged to secure even a pale-green crab he
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“Wynne deserved a better fortune.”

those longshoremen and begged for worms
at any price. In vain.

Worms in Goodwin’s Bay were * off
until the tide should recede. And by that
time the competition would have been
fought out. Well, I don’t want to linger
over the sorrows of these poor men, and I
don’t want unduly to prolong this history.
I was, after all, only concerned to show vou
how sportsmanship can ennoble a man, how
it can purge him of all desire for material
gain. I suppose Wynne could have made as
much as two pounds ten, or perhaps even
three pounds profit, if he had listened to the

would have won cvery prize there was—for
the greatest number of fishes, greatest aggre-
gate weight, greatest average, heaviest single
fish, and fish in best condition, as well as all
the booby prizes for the smallest number,
smallest aggregate weight, smallest average,
lightest fish, shortest fish, and worst-con-
ditioned fish. But it was not to be.
However, he has the consolation that he
acted like a true sportsman. Of that Wynne
1s not to be robbed. And he is able, at any
rate, to be pointed out in Threadneedle
Street as the man who cornered worms.
That is, in a way, a distinction.
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Glorious Head
of Haipr

Nature intended your hair to be beautiful.
But unnatural conditions of living —in-
sufficient outdoor exercise, worry, overwork,
ill-health, &c., have robbed it of its natural
lustre, and made it brittle, dull, scurfy. If
you wish tomake your hair beautiful, vou
must daily rub into the scalp

ROWLAND'S
MACASSAR OIL

This beautiful natural oil, delightfully perfumed with
Otto of Roses, tlows quickly to the roots of the hair
and afiords the nourishment essential to the growth of

LUXURIANT HAIR.
Prepared in a golden tint for fair hair.

Sold in 3/6, 7- and 10/6 sizes by Stores, Chemists,
Hairdressers, or ROWLAND's, 112, Guilford Street, Gray's
Inn Road, LoNbON, W.C, (late of Hatton Garden).

VanHoutens

|| ~-the cocoa that
| for a century
has charmed
| mMILLIONS
| with its perfect//
flavour S

Best & goes
Farthest

—
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The  Stanley Reclining

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

R R R R R R R R M YR AR SR SR

Carriage
paid
on all
Orders
n

f
Gt. Britain.

putting up unexpected vis
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"M;:w?qze STYLCRAFT

% WARDROBE.

eeenenened The St‘ylcmft, Wardrobe is a nove!

Chair,

:(tljllﬁ(i]lble to thlrce positions. All goods carefully packed and sent
Strongly made and Stained Oal carri 7 i itai
Colour.  Upholstered  Seat, and age paid in Great Britain.

loose Cushion at back in  DBlue.

35/-

Just the thing for bungalows, co:\tagcs. small 1|0115|<e.]<. and where be lroom accommadation is limited.  Extremely useful for
I'S. n attractive and handsome piece of Furniture as well as adelightfally i
itting up rected i ! " ¢ E s ghtfully comfortable bed.
Made in Oak.  Size 6 ft. 6 ins. ‘h.v‘.’ ft. 3ins,  Includes wire spring. wool mattvess, and two pillow-cushions, CO\’:}::Oli.ein
fine-quality Tissue Uretonne to customer’s own selection. ook of Patterns sent free on :\pplicution'

C. DOWNING ' & SONS, LTD., Pet SM. 61 LONDON ROAD.
%ﬁgﬁ%gﬁ%ﬁ%%%%%Eﬁ%Hﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ%%%%%%%%%%Eﬁ%%%ﬁ%%ﬁ%%ﬁ%ﬁ%ﬁ

VICTOR | EDUCED
&asy Chair

Here is a Chair that you will be
proud to own-—s Chair that will
give you years and years of
delightful Comfort and useful
Service. Liberally Upholstered
on a sturdy well-seasoned frame, with springs, stuffing,
and webbing of thoroughly dependable qualities, the
“Vietor” is without question the finest 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 1eturned and we will
immediately refund your money. We pay. carriage to
any Station in Great Britain,
Patterns of Coverings sent free.

Height of chair 36 ins,  Depth of chair 36ins.  Width of chair 33 ins.
Width of seat 19 ins. Heicht of seat 14 ins.  Depth of seat 23 ins.

WRER e
SRERSRER

and inexpensive substitute for the
ordinary high-priced wooden Wad-
robe. It gives identically the samc
service. at a fraction of the cost, and
imparts to the Bedroom an air of
detightful freskness and charm. Con-
sists of folding wood frame with
bottom  part, shelf, and row of
hooks. Draped in beauti-

ful Cretoune.  Easily dis-
mantled. Size 3 ft. wide. 77 6
Patterns post free.  Price

Satisfaction guarantzed or money kack.

Established

for

nearly

a

Ly century.

The MALDON Settee Bed.

A Settee by day and a Bed by night.

PRICE £7 : 7 : O ONLY.

R L R R SR R R R R R R SR R L R R SRR LR R ER R AR ERERE AR

HRSRER

ChtR

o
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The Neﬁ 7\1 Z-Cuinea

‘AEOLIAN VOCALION’

brings the classic gramophone within the reach of all.

HE world-wide reputation of the ‘Aeolian Vocalion,” the classic grumoph()ne, 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 entircly new ‘method of case
construction combines handsome appearance with absolute efficiency.

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
a ‘Vocalion " enthusiast.
RECORD CATALOGUE and BULLETINS, together with nearest Agent’s name and address:

will be sent free on apphcalmn

‘Vocalion* Record you hear will make you

*PPOIN' MEny
g o

'°°';;,"‘"'r EASY PAYMENT TERMS FOR ALL ‘VOCALIONS.’
Call or write for lllustrated Catalogue 7.

AEOLIAN HALL, New Bond Street, W.1.  “-=o-#

EM. THE KINO
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WISE WEDLOGK

Readers of < 'The Strand ™ have often read announcements
of our clean sex books, and will admit their exceedingly
high standard.

Tn this new volume—¢ Wise Wedlock”—the author,
Dr. . Courtenay Beale. has given his best. It is undoubt-
ediy the most complete book ever published on questions
affecting marriage 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 need
in S»x Literature to-day is a frank, unequivocal voh:me
which will give the answers to these questions in a clear
and clean manner.  You will find all the information

vou have long sought in

WISE
WEDLOCK

PostFree
Other hooks have touched the fringe of the subject, hut in ** Wise
Wedlock " you will have all your questions answered. Write now

to address below, enclosing cheque or postal order for 69, and the
book will reach you by return post in sealed cover. A copy of
“ Health and Efficiency " will be sent with the book.

HEALTH PROMOTION, LTD., vept. 39,
19/21, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C.4.

No more Ugly Ears

Get the Claxton Ear-Cap and
let your child wear it in the
nwsery and during sleep, and
any tendency to outstanding
ears will quickly bLe corrected,
Keeps hair from tangling during
sleep and promotes nose-breath-
ing. Easy and comfortable in
wear and very effectual. The

CLAXTON EAR-CAP

gently moulds the cartilages while
pliable. Scientifically made in rose-
Supplied by all leading Department Stores,
-1 silk de luxe,
Send following measurements: Round head, just above

pink in 21 sizes.
Drapers, Chemists, and Outfitters. Mercerised, 5
10 6.
ears. and across head from lobe to lobe.—S. M. Claxton, The
Castle Laboratory, London. N.W.1.

HOW TO “GROW?” A NEW
COMPLEXION.

These are the days of * hustling.” In a week
we see and do more than our grandmothers did
in a vear. We are gradually turning nature to
be our servant ; we use her great forces against
hers-lf. We have conquered sea and sky, now
our doctors are fighting not only disease, but old
age. There is talk of rejuvenating human
beings by the injection of animal glands, but as
yet, only the few can avail themselves of the
treatment.

There is, however, one secret of perpetual
vouth that is in the reach of everyone. Scientists
now realise that the only way of keeping the
skin voung and fresh is to examine Nature's
methods and to find some way of imitating her.

SCIENTIFIC BEAUTY.

In order to explain the new method of keeping
the complexion perpetually youthful, one must
understand something of the nature of the skin.
A baby’s skin is always clear and smooth because
the outer layer is always invisibly peeling off,
and new layers are forming just as fast under-
neath, so that the exposed skin is always fresh,
unwrinkled, and *‘ new.”

For the first few years of our lives, this peeling
is a purely natural process, but as we grow older
we gradually lose the power of throwing off our
old soiled outzr skins, so that our complexions
become lined and yellow, and the new skin has
no chance to show itselt.

A few years ago a scientific chemist realised
that a littl:-known substance called mercolized
wax was exactly what was needed to “ keep
nature up to the mark.” It appears that this
substance, which is now universally obtainable,
cently and painlessly assists nature in throwing
off the soiled outer cuticle. The skin is thus
perpetually renewed, and a clear youthful com-
plexion can be preserved to any age.

TWILIGHT

Painless Childbirth at Streatham Manor. the o'dest established, best
Twilight Sleep Home in England. We :
2 The mother is in the constant care
Guv's-Hosp tal-trained Matron, and specially

equipped and best conducted
have had over 700 successful cases.
of the resident physic an.
certificated staff of Guy's Hospital rurses.

The London Home of Twilight Sleep. Streatham Manor, London, S.W.16

SLEEP:

Write for terms.

)
RANKINS 5522
Ointment
mmstantly kills all nits and vermin in
the hair, and is pleasant in use.

Mothers will find this unequalled
for keeping the children’s hair
in a clean and healthy condition,

In 4d., 8d., & 1/3 sizes

of all chemists.

RANKIN & C0. £

Kilmarnock  Scotland.
Established cver 100 years.

2 P

S Y
For SHATTERED)

SHORTENS CONVALESCENCE.
PERMANENTLY STRENGTHENS THE ENTIRE SYSTEM
RECOMMENDED BY THE MEDICAL PROFESSION
FOR NEURALGIA, INSOMNIA, FATIGUE, BRAIN FAG, ANAEMIA,
NERVOUS INDIGESTION, LACK OF CONCENTRATION.

TRY VINO-FOSFA TO-DAY

Sample bottle 6/8 post free .
From HARBODS and leading Stores and
Chemists throughout the Country.

%y

Wholesale Agents: MAGRATH & €0., Leamingten.
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Contents of the 136-page Glaxo Baby Book :

BEFORE BABY
COMES: Fresh air—
Food — Exercise — Cloth-
ing — No  strong  ape-
jients — Daily  Bathsx —
tare of the Breasts —
condition during preg-
nancy.

BABYS CLOTHES:
Proper clothing.
THE NURSERY:
air — Sunniest_room
prevent draughts — Five-
guard — Toys — Play pen

h

— Nursery gate — Bahy's
cot—Baby's hath.
WHAT 18 DUE ToO

YOUR BABY : Suitable
food — Regular feeding —
Bathing — Proper  cloth-
ing — Cleanliness — Boiled
water—Sleep

FOR THE PER-
PLEXED MOTHER:

Appetite during  preg-
nancy — Alcohol — Feed-
ing baby — Milk in the
breast — Castor  oil —
Nipple strings — Rup-
ture in a baby boy—
Solid food — After nine

months — Baby's Binder
—Baby in wet weather
- F'ub winds — Growing
pains,

BABY'S FoOD: Baby
at  the breast — Sore
nipples — Why baby is
unsatisfied — How to
satisfy  him — Insufti.
cient breast milk — Poor
quality lneast milk —
If baby is too weak —
Cleft palate — Tongue
tie— Too frequent feeds.
WHAT 1S GLAXO:
How cow's milk is
altered by being made
into Glaxo—Glaxo is not
a secret.

SCALE  OF QUANTI-
TIEN:  Directions for
Pro qnumg — Capacity of
baby's  stomach —- Glaxo
feeding  from  birth —
How to give hottle —
Over - feeding — Time
taken  over feed — To
bring up the wind —
Stomach  pains — Night
feeds—To ease the wean-
ing -— Premature bhabies
— Fruit juice — I udmz
hottles — To  pres
teats — Tdeal lelIll"
outfit.

BARYS GROWTH:
Testing  buby's  pro-
— How to  weigh
d — If haby does not
et on " — Height —

What baby's bowels
tell  you — When the
motion is right — Why
baby  becomes  consti-

pated — Rubbineg — Injec-
tions — What  you must

For 1/2 (P.O. or Stamps) w.

the new edition of the

you a copy of

136-page Glaxo Baby Book.
we will send to expectant
charge, a

“BEFORE BABY COM ES.”

without extra

NOT do — Why baby
has  wind — Why haby
vomits,

TO GIVE BABY HIN
BATH : Correct  tem-
perature — Eyes — Mouth
- Nose — Head — Ears —
Face—Body— Dressing.
SLEEP : Why  baby
criecs — The way to
master himm — Times for
sleep.

WHEN BABY GOBEN
OUT:  Protection from
flies and draughis -

Right kind of perambu-
lator,

BABY'™S PROGRESN :
The danger of the com-
forter — Baby's first
tooth — Treating the
mouth — Babhy off his
feed — Cleaning teeth.
BABY ON HIs
TRAVELN: Export
Glaxo — Clothes — Food
warmer — Prepaving
baby's food on train.

CHARACTER :  Baby's
brain — Obedience
the c¢radle — Unne

sary command
Foolish threats — Habits

acquired — Breathing —
Correct mastication —
Slovenly lolling -- Stam-
mering.

WHEN BABY IS ILL:
Report for the doctor
— Taking the tempera-
ture — Quack medicines
—Adenoids — Bleeding

from the nose — Bow
legs -— Bronchitis — Burns
and  scalds — Chicken-
pox — Chilblains — Cir-
cumcision — Cleft

— Club foot — Nagal
Catarrh  fcoldst — Colie

— Convulsions — Croup —

Cuts — Diarrhaa — Diph-

theria — Dysentery —

avache — Fezema — Lyv;
i

Janndice —

Measles - Mumps—
\emm wh — Pedienli -~
Poisoning - Quin:

Red Gum—Re
sleep -- Rbeuma

Rickets — Ringworm --
Rupture — Searlatina ior
scarlet fever!
tocks — Nt

— Tonxils —— Vaecination
— Vomiting -- Wetting
the hed —Whooping
cough — Wind — \\'ulms

we will send

In addition
mothers,

copy of
if they

ftate on the coupon the month Baby is
expected.

Send this coupon to-day !

As youlove your baby
send for this book

Do you realise, mother of a Baby, that into
yvour hands has been surrendered the most
wonderful thing in the world a tiny, helpless
morsel of humanity who must be clothed, fed,
washed and cared for with special under-
standing, so that he shall grow to adult life
with credit ?

It is in your power to lay the foundation of a
healthy body and an alert mind by correct
feeding and training in the first few months
of your Baby's life.

How to ensurc strong, straight limbs and a hea]thy con-
stitution is set out in the Glaxo Baby Book—136 pages
of mother-wisdom, so informative and so simply written
as to form a text-book on every phase of Babyhood from
infancy to three years of age. It is a book that no
mother of a Baby can possess too soon. Look at the
table of contents printed opposite. Nolice the range of
subjects covered—there is not a single aspec of Baby’s
life that is not dealt with in these wonderful mother-wise
pages. Every word of advice has been supervised by
an eminent child specialist.

Send the coupon below with 1/2 for your own copy of the
new edition of the Glaxo Baby Book. If you do not think
the book worth many times 1/2 we will refund your money.
A mother writes: ‘' Being quite inexperienced | followed

all Glaxo ingtructions, and to them 1 owe my great comfort
Thanking you a thousand-fold. .

and happiness.

Actual  size  of
Glaxo Baby Boor,
74 ins. by 3} ins.

I
: TO GLAXO (Dept.156), 56, OSNABURGH ST., LONDON. N.W.1 |
: 1 encloss 1’2 (P.O. or Stamps). for which please send me the :
H 136- page Glaxo Baby Book and other mother helps. as your special 1
: offer in * Strand Magazine.” February. 1922 Make P.O. pauable to
I “Glaxo,” and cross * & Co.”  Keep the counterfoil. :
1
{ I
B NVIIE e e e e e e 1
! I
i i
N ADD eSS ere s |
i I
]
! Tomer o Corny e |
1 |
! [
! [ hame @ Dby aged oo e !
H 1
] y H
LI 4 expect Baby fm.. o oo (crate vronth). :
!-l-------—---—--_—_————-——--—-‘---
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"ASTHMA CURE

The standard remedy for over 50 years
Gives instant relief from Catarrh, Astima, etc.
AT ALL CHEMISTS
4s. 3d. a tin
in social life,the

BEGOME BIG No plums go to the

man whose appearance leaves a favourable impression—that
is, the man who has height, and physique t¢ match it. It is very
easy to increase your height and iniprove your health, figure and
carriage by means of the Girvan Scientific Treatment, )‘:he
reliable method which has enjoyed public confidence for nine
years, and which carries a £1oo guarantee of genuineness,
Students report from two to five inches increase. If you are
under 40, <end a postcard for particulars to Enquiry Dept.
S.M., 17, Stroud Green Road, London, N.4.

Are YouDeaf?

If so. you can be relieved by using

WILSON'S COMMON - SENSE EAR - DRUMS

A new scientific invention, entirely different in construction

from all other devices. Assist the deaf when all otherdevices

fail, and wheve medical skill has given no relief. 'I'hey ave soft,

comfortable, and invisible ; have no wire or string attachment.
WRITE Fore Pax Mention this Magazine.

H British Agent, D. H. WILSON,

WI|SOI\ Eal’-bﬂlm 00.50‘ Raeburn Place, EDINBTRGH.

RHEUMATISM CURED.

To further advertise our marvellous Galvanie Ring, which
absolutely cures Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Gout, Nervous
Disorders, and all kindred complrints, we have decided
—— to give a quantity away. Write
to-day for size card, testimonials,
particnlars of free offer, &e.—

GALVANIC RING CO.,
(Dept. 36), Kew, London.

In business as

We Buy Old Jewellery

anonds. Emeralds. Pearls. Platinnm. Gold, Silver, ete.. undera
and convenient method which ensures prompt payment of the
now raline.  Phis method is thoroughly explained in our
e, Phe Street Way of Realising Jewellery,” which we will send
to you post free. It otters a free, fuir, _expert vaduation. and shows
you how to realise safely.  Write for the Street Booklet before you sell
anything in Jewellery. —STREET & CO., Ltd.. Jewel Buyers, 9,
Street's  Luilding, Westgate Road, NEWCASTLE-UPON-TYNE.
Established 65 vears.

(/aae\ | SELL NICE LEATHER

YOUR IN ALL COLOURS AT 1/3 SQUARE FOOT.

OWN LADIES! SAVE MONEY. MAKE

YOUR OWN GLOVES, DOROTHY

) BAGS, HATS, TABLE CENTRES, etc.
SAVE

MONEY.

Send 2d. stamped addressed envelope
A. E. CATT, Leather Merchant,

for fuil set of Patterns :—
“The Friends You Seek

NORTHAMPTON.
Are Seeking You.”

Congenial and intellectual friendships are formed through the
Universal Correspondence Club (Estd. 1901), a select intro-
ductory medium for ladies and gentlemen of like sympathies
residing either at home or abroad (not matrimonial). For par-
ticulars and interesting Brochure write SECRETARY, 16 S.D.,
Camlbridge Street, l_ondon. S.W.I, enclosing stamped addressed
envelope.

FinestFrench
FacePowder,
103d., 1/9, & 3/6
From all Chemists
and Stores, or from
DE LUZY,
Parfumeur,
3, London Wall
Ayvenue, E.C.2.

DO YOU SING?—DO YOU PLAY?

If you do, and would like to give and take greater pleasure in

doing so, you should endeavour to acquire a fuller Appreciation of
the Art and Language of Music.

DO YOU GO TO CONCERTS?
Mere listening is 80 meaningless, and so many have no definite
conception of the Music that a course in Appreciation is necessary.
Our Correspondence Courses in Appreciation of Music are care-

fully graded, very thorough, always enjoyable.
Write for particulars to The Secretary.
The Wardrop Correspondence C%lllecgti,,

21, Bedford Row, London,

Only 8 Rules and 28 Characters.
A Knowlcdgeuof Dutton’s Shorthand will enable yon to EARN

MORE MO Complete Theory Learned in 24 Hours. Send
Stamp for 20-page Illustrated Booklet and Specimen Lesson to
DUTTON’S COLLEGE (Desk H), SKEGNESS.

London:92,Gt. Russell St., W.C.1. M'chester: Vic. Bdgs.,St. Mary's Gate.

LIFE'S SECRET

TO be in harmony with the Law of Life, is to enjoy life and

health. Every moment awake is a real joy—work is
welcomed to absorb the overflowing energy. This ideal state
of being is sought for in vain through tonics, nerve foods, elec-
trical and mental treatment, etc. ™ Th= Joy of Life " tells how
to grow health to perfection without drugs, exercises. or fads. It
contains “secrets that know no failure. Send stamp for alfree

copy to-day.—J. SCOTT, 47, Huddleston Road, London, N.W.2.
I iy et Beeretidia Mo |

CLEANS CARPETS LIKE NEW,
One Tablet will Clean a
Large Carpet.

w Bample 2d. stamp.

F. CHIVERS & CO., LTD.
1, Albany Works, Bath.

by TRENCH'’S REMEDY. Simple home
treatment ; over 30 years’ success. Pamphlet
free fromUnionManfg. Co.,299,Elizabeth St.,
Melbourne ; Ellison & Duncan, Port Ahurin,

Napier, N.Z.; Stranack & Williams, 320,

West St., Durban, Natal ; Grocott
& Sherry, Grahamstown, S. Africa;
A. G. Humphreys, Casilla de
Correo 675, Buenos Aires ; Trench'’s

Remedies, Ltd., 107, St. James'
Chambers, Toronto; and TRENCH’S REMEDIES, Ltd.,
33a, South Frederick Street, Dublin.

DAINTY ANKLES

" Dear Madam,—T enclose 5/-, please send
me one more Jar of *ANKELLINE.

find its effect marvellous.” This is one of
thousands of testimonials from grateful
users of Ankelline. ANKELLINE, the
_world-famed, harmless, soothing cream
remedy, will reduce thick. puffed-up, ugly ankles and restore them
to theirnatural dainty shape. While reducing the ankles ANKEL-
LINE preserves the most delicate skin. Beware of injurious imita-
tions. Nend for 5/- Jar, plain wrapper, full directions, or stamp
for particulars. Manageress, REGENT CHEMICAL CO.,
7, Regent Bldgs,, Newcastie-on-Tyne. Overseas 1/- extra.

NERVOUSNESS

ig the greatest drawbn.qk. in life to any man or woman. Tf you are
nervous, timid, low-spirited, lack self-confidence. will-power, mind
coneentration, blush, or feel awkward in_the presence of others, send
’3_penny stamps fpr particulars of the Mento-Nerve Strengthening
freatment. Usedin the N from Vice-Admiral to Seaman, and in the
Army from Colonel to Private, D.8.0s, M.C.'s, M.M.'s and D.C.M.’s.
GODFRY ELLIOTT-SMITH, Ltd.,
491, Imperial Buildings, Ludgate Gircus, London, E.C.4.

HEIGHT INGREASED g

IN 30 DAYS.

5’ COMPLETE | N‘:“'RPPLIANOES. 4
- DRUCGCS :
COURSE. NO DIETING.
The Melvin Strong System NEVER FAILS
Full Porticulars Testimonials—Stamp, or
complete conrse by return of post for 5/- P.O.
Melvin S. Strong,Ltd.,24, SouthwarkSt.,London.

AFTER
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"YOUR GREATEST
CHARM.,

If only women would realize how much their
beauty depends on their hair! In Ingland
especially one sees everywhere ill-groomed, un-
kempt, lifeless Jocks.

Does no one realize what charim there is in a
woman's hair ?  Every great poct and novelist
delights in it. Every painter loves the delicate
lights and shadows of it. Think of the thick,
out-springing hair of Rossetti’s women : of
Yeats's phrase, “ cloudy blossoming of hair
of the rapture of Maecterlinck's Pelleas over the
loosenzd plaits of Mehsande.

Yet everywhere women throw awav one of
their greatest beauties. They spend  hours
trving to improve their features, which are un-
alterable, but take no heed of their hair, which
needs perpetual attention to keep it at its best.

Dyeing the hair is inartistic and ugly; the
wise woman knows that nature has pm\ ided
her with the exact shade that goes with her
complexion.

MAKE THE BEST OF WHAT
YOU HAVE.

Do not be discouraged because your hair is of
an ordinary brown. \\ hen properl\ and regu-
larly brushed and shampooed, it will reveal rare
and unexpected lights, quite as charming to an
artist’s eve as the more pretentious gold or
auburn of your neighbours.

For bringing out the natural lights in any hair,
however dull, there is nothing so good as a
shampoo every ten davs with stallax. A tea-
spoonful of stallax granules works up into a
splendid lather which thoroughiy cleanses the
hair and makes it wonderfully soft, bright, and
talive.”

The daily and nightly brushing must necver
be neglected, for that gives the brilliant, polished
look to the hair which is so essential to beauty.

5%

Break away from the OE:!}
Senseless “ Practising "’

ID you ever stop to think how hopelessly out-
of-date is the old method of teaching the
piano ? Constant practlsma is supposed to be indis-
pensable—but what is it?  Merely a short-sighted
attempt to bludgeon the mind into msermlnhlv
and to get the muscles to act automatical l).
Breaking away from the old senseless
¢ practising ” “which has ruined many
a lxuddmg musician, the Easy-System ////,,
—“ FROM BRAIN TO KEYBOARD " 4"' ‘

_dlspenses with all the «old heart- ,/'}/

brekag drudgery of practice. This
system 1s based upon the expe- g

rience of a practical pianist Read my

who has made the science l]lustrated

of easy pianoforte play- * Light

ing his life-study. P;anoforte
Playing.”

1 4‘,000 This explains fully

Successful how I teach the System
Pupil by a series of Postal Les-
uptls. sons, and gnes particulars of

thc\ery reasonable fee for tuition.
Sir hulmu k Bridge and other eminent
1y recommend and_use the
r special music neces-
sary--just s asily acquired method with
much quicker and better results,

Apply for book to-day, but 4o not omit to state

whethe age or advanced phyer or, if a beginner,

whether you carr mot play at sight a simple hymn tune.

The hook will be sent free nf charge and post free

J. Macdonald Smith, 19 Bloomsbury Sq., London, W.C.1.

Jrom Brain to Keyboard

Macdcenald Smith's System of
Pignoforte Playing.

CLOTH BY MAIL.

There is no finer cloth made than Huddersfield Solid
WORSTEDS. i

Benutiful Shades and Designs that always lonk

3 e, Any length cut. Special ranges of
Tropical Cloths on \p[lll(.t ion. Write to-day to

THE WEST RIDING WOOLLEN CO.,

8, Cloth Hall Chambers, HUDDERSFIELD.

AV BN/ 7A

"TWILIGHT SLEEP NURSING HOMES

Twilight Sleep painless Malernity is a boon which should be accorded to every mother and child.
Prospective parents are invited to ‘call or write for Illustrated Booklet of the leading Twilight Sleep Home
Best equipped. Most comfortable.

in Great Britain. Resident physician.
Recommended by Medical Profession

% MATRON (BL) BUSHEY LODGE,
@(TVJ\?\\?\]&? X XA HARASA KA,

NANINANARARASARAS AN A NANIS T

Ten acres of beautiful grounds.
Celephone: Kingston 1807.
TEDDINGTON, MIDDLESEX

AR ZONGZSNZAN

HAIR TINT FOR GREY OR FADED HAIR

Tints grey or fuded hair any natural
shde desired—brown. dark-brown, light
mown, or biack. It is permanent and

washable. has no zrease and does

notburnthe hatr. Ttis used bv over
three-quaiters of o million people.

<\ 3
// ) N Medical certificate i companies during the Great t\l ar. .nfln ();lmllqb Lz 9 i
Y “hiemsists. SINGLETON'S, <o post free o Foreien postuge 38—
A 4 '» Z:Z}legb:fl[(lie]{wig{rv:llex\(‘]’I;!”B‘:h\t S, GREEN, 210, Lambeth Road, London, S E.1
{ Flask, or direct from HINI IS, Fill up Coupon at once.
\{\ g ¢ Ltd.. 1, Tabernacie Street, City. N
W T.ondon. Nk
i 4 .\ \:mi a post-card to-dau for a m}w of ADDRESS ©o oo o e e e
\ NS Ards to the Bowdotr,” It will be
), mailed to you enturely free of charge, T )
————

~Are you suffering from___

EYE ILLN ESS"

i
nluu th. history of

ight,”

My book, " How to Preserve the
Singleton's Eye Ointment for 3
Cold, Styes, Uleers, Sore, Weak and Watery Eyes,
British Soldiers and Sailors with marve:lous succe?)s
Wt it must be

ars. Cures Inflanmation,
Used by

S AN NN /AN 7N AN QO’&;




56 LHE STRAND

Are You Troubled
by ASTHMA ?

Are you being almost suffocated
by that horrid strangling cough?
Are you kept awake night after g
night? Don’t suffer longer, but
get Potter's Asthma Cure. Gives
instant relief, and works wonders
in Asthma, Bronchitis, Croup,
Whooping Cough, and other lung
troubles. The best remedy for
bronchitis of childven.

POTTER'S Asthma Cure

is quite safe to use. It containg
no opiates, and neither causes
headaches nor bad after-effects.
Potter’'s Asthma Cure is supplied
by all chemists, herbalists and
stores for 1/8, or post free 1/9,
from Potter & Clarke, Ltd.,, 60,
Artiliery Lane, London, E.1.

A Free Trial of Totter's Asthma Cure, together
with a little book, ' Are you Asthmatic?" will
be sent if you forward a 2d. stamp and

Sign this Form To-day

and post to the above address.

NAME.

ADDRESS

VA GAZINE.

p,_]/?z@ ere

SUSPENDERS
OT only will you

experience great

comfort in wear-
ing them but you will
find that your hose will
last longer, due to 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 wiality.

Asl: your Draper to supply
now with ** Sphere” Suspenders,

SPHERE SUSPENDER CO.
LEICESTER.
“Sphere”  Garters and
Braces for Men's wear are
supplied in many neat and
atrractive  designs  and

e’

“Sphere” Bro'z’unr'szS_tz«v
. Strand Hagazne, & penders o Little Fo! ::,)
CURED MYSELF AFTER 20 YEARS. .
0000 0SS R

STAMMERING.

After Stammering terribly for 20 years and trying * teachers,’
schools, and advertised remedies in wvain, I at last dlsccvel‘ed
the real cure for Stuttering and Stammering (which is very
simple), and cured myself. Now no stranger could tell that
I had ever been a stammerer. YOU (or your chikl) can be quickly
cured in the same way. Thorough and permanent cure Guaran-
teed. Full particulars will be sent free privately if you mention
Strand Mopazine.—Mr. FRANK HUGHES, 7, Southampton
Row. London, w.C.1.

INVALUABLE TO THOSE WHO WOULD
MAKE THE MOST OF THEMSELVES.

JOHN O’ LONDON’S
—WEEKLY —

9D ON SALE EVERYWHERE. 9D

IMPORTANT PACKETS & COLLECTIONS

All stamps different and in fine condition. fully guaranteed.
Collectors remitting price for any lot are privileged to return
any specimens not required and «elen from other lots to value.
500 British Colonials, 18s. 6d.; 1,000 85s.; 1,500, £9 8s,
500 French Colonlals. 45s,; 1, ooo £8. 500 Port.uguese
Colomals. 50s.; 1,000, £9. 200 War Issues, 6s.: 5
20s.; 1,000, 605. 100 Ukraine Tridents, £6.
The World, 45s.; 3.000, £5 10s.; 4,000, £9: 5,000, £15,
Important exchange offers Wolcomvd—\\'hole-
sale and retail. Correspondence invited.

H. MecCRAIGHT. SOUTHEND-ON -SEA.
SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS

NERVOUSNESS

In Business Life and at Social Gatherings Nervousness,
Self-Consciousness, Blushing, spoil your chances. Don't be
content to see others prosper while you take a back seat hecause of
nervous trouble that can easily be conquered in 7 days by a
simple private _home treatment. A Guaranteed Cure, Full

particulars will be sent FREE privately if yon write at once and
mention STRaND MacazINE.
Address: S.M.D., 12, All Saints Road, St. Annes-on-Sea.

" THE
LONDON &

'LANCASHIRE

INSURANCE C*

e

Security, £10,051 ,479
FIRE MARINE
ACCIDENT

SPECIAL COMPREHENSIVE
POLICY FOR HOUSEHOLDERS

Chief Administration :
5 & 7, CHANCERY LANE,
w.C2.

B R R SRR R u“t\HHiIIHI\|IHH||l|HlI!||1IHlIIIIHIHlﬂllllllIIIIIIIUIIIIII%
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Stal't TO-day and

get rid of Your Skin Trouble

WHATEVER your skin trouble and however long vou have had it,
Antexema will cure it.  As water puts out fire, so Antexema conguers
skin illn ss.  Antexema succeeds when doctors, hospitals, and every
other treatment has failed. What is more, vou haven't to wait weeks o
months before gaining any benefit from Antexema. The first application stops
allirritation and arrests the further progress of your skin complaint. Pe:severe
with its use, and you will be thoroughly cured, and vured to stay cured.

Antexema conquers every skin illness, from the rashes, chafing and
tenderness of young children to the worst case of obstinate eczema of men
and women. Scalp troubles, rashes, bad legs, face spots, blackheads, chil-
blains, chapped hands, and every other sore, irritated, pimply, blotchy
condition of the skin quickly yields to Antexema. Skin sufferers ! The sooner
you use Antexema, the sooner will you be released from your misery.

Antexema is not a greasy ointment, but is invisible on the skin, and in
most cases a small bottle is sufficient for a complete cure. Antexema is a
British physician’s remedy of acknowledged therapeutic value, and cvery
bottle is made up in our own laboratory from his prescription.

Antexemacures every Skin Iliness

Don’t make the mistake of ignoring early signs of skin illness. Redness
or roughness of the hands, an eruption of pimples, or something similar may
not seem very important, and if you use .ntexema promptly the trouble
will soon bz over. Neglect these symptoms, however, and soon you will

find yourself suffering from serious skin disease.
ay. Supplied by :11[ chl:_mist.c and stores every

Do your duty to your skin and get Antexem
of Boots Cash Chemists. Army and Navy, Civil 8 ce Stores, Harroc elfridge’s Whiteley's, 1" Timothy
‘White's, Taylor's Drug Co., and Lewis & Burrows, and 13, the large ¢ being the more economi. or direct,
po:t free, 3-and 176, from Antexema, Castle Lahoratory, London, N.W.1.  Also throughout India, Australia, New
Zealand. Canada, South Africa and Europe.

here.  Also -

e

£100 SKIN CHALLENGE

FREE SAMPLE

TO PROVE that our New Method will give in-
stant relief and banish pain with the first appli-
cation, we will send FREE SAMPLE to all
sufferers from

VARICOSE VEINS,

Ulcers, Ringworm, Abscesses, Pimples, Piles,
&c. aand, furthermore in support of our claim,
we guarantes the SUM OF £100 against any
other cures

In permanently curing the most hopeless and un-

yielding cases by thi: New
Scientific Treatment, rest is un- i
necessary, work is uninterrupted ;
neglected cases often result in
cancer and lepro~y. Remove
these grave dangers, and call
or write NOW, mentioning this
magazine, for FREE SAMPLE.

CURE

éuifcrers from RUPTURE shouldalso send for Book-
let A and free sample and read how, by a -marvellous
and inexpensive treatment. RUPTURE CAN BE

PERMANENTLY CGURED without the aid of a
truss wi.h its torturing springs aud lumpy pads

’
Lo BRASSEUR SURGICAL MANF'G. CO., LTD.
(Dept. DA
90 & 92, Worcester Street, BIRMINGHAM
London lranch :
26, Sackville Street, Piccadilly, W.
Manch ster Branch ;
Princes Chambers, 26, Pall Mall,
Please stale clearly nature o1 complaint.

You can’t keep a
child tidy for long.
Al healthy children romp and
play—with not a thought for
their clothes,
New Suits and Frocks quickly
soil and become shabby
Send  their soiled elothes to
Digr- =& " Cherry's " to he cleaned, dyed,
gl vressed. or renovated.
Children’s Suits from 5/, Coats from 4.-,
Dresses from 3/6. All other garments at
equally reasonable prices.  Beautifully
cleaned and finished ready to wear.
Returned carriage paid.
Over 50 years' wnrivalled renutuation,
Our Service will veduce yons children’s
clothing costs, —

Art Dyers & Cleaners,

ok BURNLEY.

mouthful
in itself.”
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Positively prevented and cured by

Mothersill's

SEASICK REMEDY

Officially adopted by leading Steamship
Companies—endorsed by highest authori-
ties—and used by travellers the world over.
No Bad Aiter Eifects.
Of all Chemists throughout the World.
19, ST. BRIDE STREET, LONDON, E.C.

He Was

Themerchant, Mr. John Hart
Brittain, who was almost com-
pletely bald for several years,
found a wonderful, efficacious
hair-growing compound while
engaged in dealing with the
Cherokees, a tribe of Indians
noted for their long and
beautiful hair.

In a very short time the
large spot, hitherto bald, was
completely covered with luxuriant growth, which Mr.
Brittain retained, as shown in the photo. above.
Think of it t e was bald for vears, and had tried
many huir lotions and treatments without benefit.

HIS HAIR GREW

The mixture called *“ Kotalko 7 is prepared accord-
ing to the formula of the Cherokees, and contains
potent ingredients from Three Kingdows of Nature.
“ Kotalko” has proved itself a quick and reliable
hair-grower. It stops hair from falling out. It
eliminates scurf. Either sex may use it.  Legions
of testimonials.

A BOX FOR YOU

Any reader of this notice who would like a testing
box of ¢ Kotalko” may obtain one post paid by
sending six, ence in stamps or postal order to John
Hart Brittain, Ltd., 2, Percy Street (201 A.N.),
London, W.1. After using the testing package, when
you observe that your hair is beginning to grow, even
if you have been bald for years, you may obtain a
further supply at a modicum.

REAL HARRIS, LEWIS, AND
SHETLAND HOMESPUNS

DIRECT FROM THE MAKERS.
Any Length Cut and Carriage Paid.
Patterns Firee.
S. A. NEWALL & SONS (Dept. S.), Stornoway, Scotland
State shade desired and if for Ladies’ or Gents’ Wear.

Mackill's Asthma Cure

A sure and speedy remedy for this distressing afliction. Mackill’s
is no NEW cure, but has heen in operation for over 3o years, and
its fame rests on the solid foundation of efficacy.
Liberal Free Trial on Recelpt of 2d. Stamp.
Tins, 19, 29, and 46, post frec.

THE MACKILL ASTHMA CURE CO., BATHGATE, N.B.

YOU HAVE MUSIC IN YOU.

Let one of the workl's foremost musicians bring it
ont of you with a Lightning System, perfected after
the work of years. You will play with delizhtful
ease in half an hour, and become really brilliant in
a few weeks, without drudgery or fatigne of any
kind. Diploma when proficient. Particulars of
FREE Keyboard Diagram and hooklet ™" Training v,
Teaching ” on request.  Please state whether Mr.,
Mus., or Miss.

R. WRIGHT-HIGGINS, F.R.C.0., L.Mus.,
T.C.L., 9, Oak House, Parkhurst Road,
London, Eng.

BAD LEGS

Cured by the New Method. Pain is banished. Rest
is unnecessary. Work is uninterrupted, Operations
are abolished, Results are permanent, and each case
is separately treated. If Doctors have failed. if
Specialists have failed. 1f Hospitals have failed, it
matters not. Tremol Treatment. the new Therapeutic
discovery for Bad Legs, iz certain to cure yvou. and
may save your life, Write to-day for the illustrated
book, *Cures by the Cured,” post free,

NATIONAL INFIRMARY FOR BAD LEGS
(Ward E.P.), Great Clowes Street, Broughton,
MANCHESTER.

HEIGHT INCGREASED

By adopting my simple system. you can put inches
on to your height in three months. No apparatus,
no medicines. Ordinary habits retained.
Send stamp for particulars, testimonials, and £500
Guarantee. to PROFESSOR PROWSE,Specialist
in the Increase of Height,

4, 0ak House, Parkhurst Road, N.7.

N.B.—Ladies should send stamp for my Height and
Beauty Course.

ONSTRUCTIONAL
STEEL WORK FOR SALE

Consisting of gin. by 4in. and 6in. by 3in.
stanchions, goft.. 16ft., and 14ft. roof trusses,
with a large number of 12in. by 5in. and 6in.
by 3in. rolled steel joists, \'nrim'ls‘cleals, bolts,
angles, &c., and about § tons of corrugated iron.

The whole sufiicient to erect a huilding
approximately 356ft. long and 100ft. wide.

Approximate total weight, 100 tons. Ready

for immediate dispatch.

Apply The Manager, Newnes & Pearson Printing
Co., Ltd.,, Exmoor Street, N. Kensington, W.
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WHY SUFFER

miseries through

Neurasthenia, Morbid Fears, Neuritis or Neuralgia,
Chronic Qastritis, Chronic Cclitis, Chronic Gout,
Chronic Rheumatism, Diabetes, Graves’ Disease,
Chronic Piles, Chronic Asthma, Chronic Bronchitis,
Chronic Eczema, Acne, and other Chronic Heart,
Lung, Nerve, Skin, Digestive, Uric Acid, Kidney,
Bladder and Prostate Troubles, when gentie, simple,
yet thoroughly reliable

SYSTEMATIC TREATMENT

might quickly relieve and surely cure these Chronic

Maladies? I you have taken the usual prescriptions,

tried many patent medicines, and are still uncured, order
at once and read without delay

“EVERYDAY
CHRONIGC
MALADIES’

Their Causes, Course, and Cure.
By MAURICE ERNEST, LL.D.,
Homawopathic Consultant.

Nearly 200 pages 1llustrated.,
v nm': i{ldition. 2/'

The author, Dr. Maurice Ernest, of 93, Cromwell
Road, London, is an unorthodox medical man who has
given more thought to, and thanks to his large practice
gained more experience in, the treatment of Everyday
Chronic Maladies than any living authority., His book
will show you how Systematic Treatment can cure
almost any Chronic Ailment. Thousands of Chronic
Sufferers have benefited by *“ Everyday Chronic Maladies.”

Send at once 2/- (Postal Order or Stamps) to the Pub-
lishers, M. A. ADAM & CO., 85, New Oxford Street,
London, W.C.1, and the hook will arrive, post free, by
return ; or order it at the bookstall.

i

SIMPLIFIES (|li}
OLDERING

VS

/7 FLUXITE'T]

A DISASTER AVERTED

by the ever-ready FLUXITE. Leaking tanks,
burst pipes, and hundreds of those every-day
trials and troubles can be easily overcome by
keeping FLUXITE handy.

All Mechanics WILL have

FLUXITE

because it

SIMPLIFIES SOLDERING

All Hardware and Ironmongery Stores sell Fluxite in
tins, price 8d,, 1/4 & 2/8. BUY A TIN TO-DAY.
Ask your Ironmonger or Hardware Dealer to show youthe
neat little

FLUXITE SOLDERING SET.

It is perfectly simple to use, and will last for years in
constant use. It contains a special 'small space " Soldering
Iron, with non-heating metal handle, a Pocket Blow-Lamp,
Fluxite, Solder, etc.. and full instructions. Price 10 6,
Sample Set, post paid, United Kingdom.

UXITE, LTD., 160, Bevington St., Bermondsey, Eugland.J

DRINK HABIT

Conquered in 3 days.

Years have passed since I was freed from the drink habit.
Since then | hiave been the means of aiding th is of men

MAKE YOUR
MIND POWERFUL.

Be a clear and original thinker. Have Will-
Power, Concentration, Mental Energy and
Retentive Memory. Be Successful in
Business and Society. Send s5/- P.O. now
for Complete Mind, Memory & Will Course.
We Guarantee Satisfaction.
Address: The Director (Dept.1),Cranford
House, Parkgate, Cuiseley, Leeds.

and women to give up aicohol. Some have willingly taken
treatinent, others have heen saved without knowing the cause.
The drink craze disappears, and is re-
placed by a more normal condition of
appetite, nerves, etc. The improve-
ment in the health of an ex-drinker
is marvellons when he gives up alcobol.
Men drinking a bottle of whisky or
more daily are safely and effectively
stopp-d. No danger to health, but
a steady improvement manifests
itself from day to day. There is
no inclination for alcohol; the former
drinker is surprised and delighted at
the great change.

— The legions of testimonials, with
photographs, which come to e from all over the world, offer
nrefutable evidence of the sterling merit of my treatment. 1
send ample proof to every inquirer. T hree davs' guaranteed
method.

It costs nothing to receive my book. It tells of my own
experience and of how you may save vourself or another. Mine
is a genuine, reliable, and safe treatment, that can be
taken in one's owu home privately. The
treatment is supplied under ‘Ivi il gnarantee, F R E E
involving no obnoxious restrictions. T count
friends by the thousands—men and women BOOK
who are known to me only by correspon-
dence — who praise the Woods Treatment
for the benefit it has done them. or others near and dear.

1 will send you my book in plain. seal-d envelope promptly,
post paid, on receipt of your request. [ appeal especially to
those who have wasted money on ineffective remedies.
Correspondence strictly confidential  Address:

Reduced

“COLONIAL”
WATCH

Sent Post Free and Tnsured
to any address in the world.
Full money  willingly  re-
turned  if wateh s not
approved.
A Magnificent Timekeeper,
Guaranteed for all Climates,
Solid &ilver ENGLISH-made
caxe, Fully jewelled lever
movement.  Compensation
balance,  Brequet sprune.
Exactly the same movement
is supplicd in 9 and Ixet,
Gol Rolled  Gold, and
OXy carex,  Prices on
application.
Write for Hlustrated Cata-
logues of Jewellery, Eleetro
Ld [d Plate, ete, isent Grati

is and
Post Freen to—

AND 8. £5. E
SwE AS A ROON SSING TOMAN
.,:l:;j,”uaus WATCHES OF JOHN B KAN.".

1t

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

Edw. J. Woods, Ltd., 167, Strand (353 A.8.), London, W.C.2.




HUTCHINSON'S STORY OF

A feature of the work is the beautifully.-coloured
plates, each painted by a well-known artist and
worth more than the cost of the entire part.

Never before has a collection of British historical
paintings so wide in scope and various in :\‘ubjcct
been given to the reading public.  These pictures,
more than 2000 in number, include :

Tradz & Industry
Science & Discovery
Religion

Politics

Celebrated Men & Women
Naval & Military Battles
Arts & Crafts

Manners & Cust..ms
Valour

Fact is stranger and more gripping than fiction,
and this study of the life and work of our own
ancestors and the story of their times should prove
of more interest than the wildest romance.

It is a narrative of personal meaning to every
man and woman here and overseas, a picture of the
life of their ancestors for more tian three thousand
years,

The entire work, with its 2000 or more illustra-
tions, is beautifully printed on the finest art paper,
specially made for the work by & famous Engl sn
mill.

Hutchinson's “ Story or 11 Brivisst Nariox ™
will be & standard work, an invaluable asset for all
tine, a Iasrin:\r source of instruction and pleasure to
everyone, old and young.

*** Grdery ihoul s 25 e ey

s ily PEaried Sren

THE BRITISH NATION

Why vou should subscribe to Hutchinson's
STORY of the BRITISH NATION

I ‘It is the most sumptuous British
| History ever produced

: The book is ;;‘ifelAy new

[

«»

" The history of our ancestors appeals
to everyone
" The work is scholarly yet popular

| Written by eminent historians

It combines pleasure with instruction

N eV R

It is a standard and necessary work for
; : your home

8 - Some 2500 magaificent pictures are
H . included

9  Many paintings by famous artists
10 ~ Exquisitely printed on the finest
English art paper throughout

II * Many maps and diagrams appear

It is a work to read and disc 1ss

It will broaden your mind

"It is wonderful value ‘

I5  Costing over £50,000 to produce '.
16 | You can get it for Is. 3d. per Part

oy ot Jhe First Edition,
e griginal blocks

O

EDWARD T AND IS UNSCRUPULOUS FAVOURITE PIERS GAVESTON

Idward 1., one of the
pleasures and frivonty,
deposed, and shortly afterwards was

&3 rne s

rations g $his prospectus are areari
S M duihes. B erarcd thronyhout ow i Hosg Aef Hapor,
————

most incompetent of English Kings, aro iti
dward 11. : < E o8 used the oppos -
by entrusting the government to toreign favourites, such f o paated thetr toar® e

as Piers Gaveston, who passed their time in

Gaveston was so hated for his i

] aves as so he r his insolent behaviour that he w i

Sdw et : e was 32,
lidward continued to govern by favourites and reduced the realm to such S ered i

disorder that in 1327 he was

murdered at the instigation of hix wife lsabella.

reduced. e sire of the work s
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HE weekly difference in cost
between CHAIRMAN and

the lowest priced of Tobaccos is a
few pence.

The difference in enjoyment s the difference
between the best that Tobaccos can yield
and— otherwise.

Chairman

l\/hde ﬂnd GUCH'(H"C,‘L]

The delightful fragrance and altractive
flavour of CHAIRMAN are accompanied
by a coolness 1n smoking which saves the
tongue, and makes each pipe equally
enjoyable.

Very choice Eastemn Tobaccos, now again
at their best, are blended with the more
robust American Leal, and yield a smooth,
cool and fragrant smoke that 1s a constant
source of pleasure.

A few pence a week, but with a gamn that
means added enjoyment with every pipe.

BOARDMAN'S is the same blend, but

milder. and

RECORDER the same, but fuller in flavour

Sold by good-cluss “Gobacconists in I and 2 oz.

lead packets, at 11 per oz, and in laiger tins.

by R.J. LEA LTD. REDDISH, Nr. MANCHESTER.




