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TO0 OUR READERS.

This number marks the end of our
second year of publication. With each
successive issue this Magazine has in-
creased in size, in the number of cantribu-
tors, and in circulation. The Editor's
feelings in regard to his writers may be
summed up in an adaptation of a famiiar
phrase: “ The boys are splendid.” = We
feel constrained, under stress of irritation
at the incurable egoism of some of their
elders, to re-assert that ALL the poems,
stories, jokes, and articles that have ap-
peared in this Magazine are the wholfy
original, unassisted work of people in
their *“ teens.” They have been printed
exactly as received from the writers, ex-
cept for the deletion of personal referenres
on rare occasions. One of our conlri-
butors in this number has been invited by

the Editor of *“ Punch” to submit some of
his work, with a view to publication.
Whatever defects hypercritical ancients
may find in the writings of our contri-
butors, none can deny that they are in-
stinet with life and originality. If people
who are themselves unable to write {¢n
lines of readable English would only esor-
aise from their minds the delusion that the
mising generation is equally stupid, our
boys might receive the meed of appre ‘ia-
tion whicl is their due. In this connec-
tion we have to thank the Headmaster for
the generous latitude he has allowed us in
{he ndmission of scripts upon which the
dull might frown. And now, regretfully,
we come to “ King Charles’ Head.” The
cost of production of each copy of our iast
number was pounLe the price we charged.
Hence we have a considerable financial de-
ficit.  Much of the expense was incurred
over the illustrations. But this is a featnce
{hat we are most anxious to continue. We
therefore earnestly appeal to all of our
readers who are in sympathy with the de-
velopment of youthful personality to send
a donation to our Magazine Fund. ‘There
are no ‘ management expenses.” The
money is all applied to the printing of as
many meritorious performances in Latera-
ture or Art as our boys can produce. We
turn with relief fom the eternal £ s. d.
question to wish our readers ,a Merry
Christmas and an unclouded New Year.

EDITORIAL NOTES.

We extremely regret that, owing to tie
unavoidable absence of our two leading
caricaturists, No. 2 of the series, ™ Liur
Celebrities,” has to be postponed until onr
next number.
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The Editor desires to record his indebt-
edness and thanks to A, B. Wilson for
much valuable help in connection with
the issue of this number.

THE OLD BOYS' ASSOGIATION.

We again reproduce, by request, the
following notice:—The Committee of the
Association still experience great difficulty
after the gap of the War years, in getting
into: touch with many of the Old Boys,
and it is earnestly hoped that all readers
of this Magazine who come in contact with
Old Boys will bring to their notice the
revival of the Association. The Hon.
Secretary, Mr. A. B. Ollorenshaw, Red
Croft, Plane Tree Nest, Halifax, will be
very glad to receive names and addresses.
T'ha subseription to the Association is five
shillings peplennum. A copy of each
1ssue of this Magazine is forwarded to each
member.  Literary and artistic contribu-
tions to the Magazine from Old Boys will
be welcomed by the Editor.

SCHOOL NOTES.

Term began on September 16th, with
the largest number of gupils in the history
of the School, viz., 242.

At the same time came the pleasant
tidings that W. D. Lees, who was the
School Captain last Term, and Secretary
of this Magazine since its commencement,
had been successful in obtaining a high
Qlace in the first examination since the
Var, held for the Intermediate Civil Ser-
vice, in July last.

Our congratulations on a similar suc-
cess 1n the same examination go to G.

Harrop (Heath 1913-18).

We extend our hearty congratulations
to Alderman L. Hey, J .{’., who has been
one of our Governors for some years, and
who is an Old Boy of the School, on his

election as Mayor of Halifax.

We also heartily congratulate A. Dil-
worth on receiving this terms his colours
for ‘“soccer,” at Worcester College,
Oxford.

Likewise Kay, on recelving this Term
his colours for * soccer” at Magdalene
(‘ollege, Cambridge.

A three years' course has been oqgu.msav(:
for the Junior School, which 18 1no
divided into three Forms. -

In this connection we heartily wolc-qhmed
Miss Bayley, who came to us from
[1kley. S

But we feel that Mr. Seaton’s gain 18
the School's loss. At the same time WO
oxtend our heartiest congratulations to
Mr. Seaton, and our best wishes to Miss
Bayley, on their engagement.

Wo have also welcomed this term M.
Harrison, who came temporarily to con-
duct Captain Parker’s work. .

Weo deeply regret the L:ont.illued illness
of Captain Parker, The sincero 8 Ippabhy
of the whole School goes out to him and

 Murs. Parker in the suffering he has in-

curred by his devoted service to his coun=
try since September, 1914.

Another newcomer who was heartily re-
ceived is Capfuin Harrower. He has
organised our (ames with great zeal, and
we regret extremely that he is unable to
continue with us after this Term.

Next Term will commence at 10 a.m.
on January 18th, 1921.

OUR OXFORD LETTER.
Oxford,
December 4th, 1920,
Dear Mr. Bditor, -

It has indeed been an eventful
term, for has not the Union invited to
Oxford two of the world’s foremost intel-
lects, to guide our political minds into the
way of truth? I am sure you must envy
us the enjoyment of brilliant debates
adorned by such giants as Winston
Churchill and Horatio Bottomley! I feel
that even you could not have remained
unmoved in the presence of such talent—
heretic though you are, alas! in all such
matters.  Winston endeavoured to per-
suade us that the time was not yet come
for the dissolution of the Coalition, and
though there were some 350 members so
blind and senseless as to think it had,
we romped through with a majority of 300.
But really our visitor wasn't very impos-
g : his central theme seemed to be not so
much the Coalition in general as a cer-
fain Winston Churchill i particular; and
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if he is about the most brilliant speaker
in the House, and his efforts there are no
better than his speech with us—well, I'm
glad that I have no speeches to listen to
at Westminster!

: Horatio, however, was really great.
btmu]!ug before us as the Independent,
he pointed out the disastrous effects that
must follow a retuwrn to party politics—
how we ean * return ** to that system with-
out ever having actually left it may secem
to some to be a shicht difficulty, but what
does that matter? Our visitor spoke
fifth-—and last and, like the great
Horatio of old, leld the bridge alone,
* facing great odds,” ete., for not only
did he fight the epposition, but, with true
heroism, he dealt equally forcefully with
those who had spoken on the samo side
with himself. It was a fine performance,
mingling wit and humour with good
sense and severe criticism, the whole per-
vaded with o spirit of unbounded con-
fidence i the great H. Bottomley, M.P.,
When he had been Prime Minister a week
he would have removed 1001 (at least)
grievances: within a month after his ap-
pointment to the Excheguer (at a percent-
age on all he saved !) he would be able to
mval Carmemie in  benevolence and
liberality. These were bright sparks of
hope in these dark days! I had no idea
before that the world wuas within such
easy reach of salvation. . . And you,
Mr. Editor?

Still, it was the brightest and best of
the Union debates I have heard, and, as
there proved to be five or six hundred who
would deplore a return to Party politics,
and only some two or three hundred who
would welcome it, the result—combined
with that of the Winston debate—shows
that there is even yet some good sense in
our old University, and at least one “lost
cause '’ of which it is NoT the home.

It is now, however—and most unfor-
tunately—the settled home of a family of
female students. To see them flit to and
fro in academic garb is quite enough to
give one melancholia. Their gowns in-
deed are gowns, but whatever are their
caps? They have appropmately been
alled the “ Black and ‘Tams,”” but
would that these auxiliaries at any rate,
could be withdrawn! Next week Cam-
bridge is to decide whether there, too,

there is to be an invasion of these undesir-

able hordes; for Oxford's sake I hope they

take them in,—ofherwise what o flood of
them we must fear ! Dbut I doubt whether
they will be such fools. Up to the present
thore is only one women’s eight on the
river; il moy serve n useful purpose in
tending to improve the river vocabulary,
but at what o cost !

Oxford hos just sustained a pretty heavy
defent at the hands of Cambridge on the
running ground; we must look to next
weoek's footboll matches to retrieve our
yosition. They should be excellent gnmes,
out I trust that Oxford will manage to
prove her superiority.

The old Heathens up here continue to
flourish protty well; Riley has now ad-
vanced to the awe-ful status of Bachelor,
and is now, I believe, absorbed in the
attempt to ndd some mighty discovery to
the extensive realms of science. Jacobs,
wallowing in historical lore, seems to
have successfully shaken off the horrible
mathematics,—though their effect can still
be seen in his capacity for tea-drinking.
Dilworth and Thompson continue the even
tenour of their ways at Worcester, which
appears to “ carry on” pretty well, in
spite of them. Of the activities of present
]anthena we hear very little; surely they
will be represented in the coming scholar-
ship exams. up here? I sincerely hope
so, and wish all who come the very best of
Juck. I trust all goes well with the
school,—on the playing fields and in the
class room,—1I had almost added, * and on
the lawn,” but. of course, it 1s in no dan-
ger of sacrilegious treatment during the
winter terms,—and also in the debating
society with all its new endeavours.
hope 1ts younger members are a regenerate
body, and make the society a saner institu-
tion than it was, not so long ago.

‘Well, T must close, with best wishes for
continued prosperity for the Mag.,

Remaining, etec., ete.,
P. Q. R.

OUR DURHAM LETTER.

University College,
The Castle, Durham,
6-12-20.
Dear Mr. Editor,—

In accordance with a rash pro
I made a few months ago—that I w
write the Durham letter this term—1
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Apart from the freshers' wine at the
bocinning of the term, the only evenls of
interest as regards wllege life, were the
river races for Treial Pour, Challonge
Pairs, and President’s Sealls,  1n the fivst
of these we had two boats competing, hoth
of whieh were knocked out in the second
round : m the second event our boat wos
beaten by imches; and a UCastle man won
the Seulls fairly easily: so that we had
eur share of * excitement.’

Other interesting happenings, in the
Cathedral, this term include the enthrone.
ment of the new bishop, Dr. Henson: the
marriage of Lond Eustace Stanley to Lady
X.: and the presentation of the colours of
the D.L.I. At all of these the entire popu-
lation of the neighbourhood turned out en
regarding them as public holidays.

. Umiom here seems somewhat handi-
by lack of funds, but carries on

to do service also for a debating
whieh it is searcely large enough.
ve been some very good debates
such deep subjects as ““ The
past educational system :
iffe Press’” : and the “Present
President gave a
address, at the beginning of
of Zion,” which
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Hunter wishes to be remembered to all
he H.G.8.D. Society, and regrets that
ving to of work he is unable to
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Who Guestion of Ui liome will heve bees
sottlod,  That gquestion s whether ¥ i
moet and dght o admil wamen to wf))
membiershiip of the Universily, A gl
denl of rot hins appesred 15 the I amidlom
wosa an this tople,  Cambridgs seoms to
w vegnrded ne an antedilovian conservs-
tive monster foehly trying (o slem the tide
of 'll!-lrm- from purely selfish motives,
That no one objects (o the granting

degroes o women who take the swme lecs
tures and the same examinations ue we
was sufliciently proved last term, when
Union Sociely passed o motion in favonr
of this mensure by a majority of about
one hundred,  Yet a motion to support the
famour ** Report A.” was lowt by a similar
majority this term.

For * RTort A.” is absolutely all-in-
clusive, and admits women to every office
of the University. While “ always the
little gentlemen,” we feel a certain nmouﬂ
of rather natural panic at the thought «
women tutors and supervisors. And just
imagine women proctors and bull-dogs!
It is surely more reasonable to try Report
“B.” first, which is a much more modified
form, from which we can always on to

rt “A.,” whereas the o step
would be irrevocable.

In spite of this controversy, there is still
a little enthusiasm left over for the Inter-
"Varsity rugger and soccer maiches at
Queen’s Club on December Tth and 11th.
The Oxford people have the idea that the
brilliance of Waldock is going to beat us
at stand-off half - (shades of Clem Lewis!).
But there, some people do suffer from
these delusions, nnd are more te be pitied
than blamed. The soccer mateh, at any

rate, I think we ought to win,

““ﬂ' .“'g
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A b been tinguhr\: little in the
WY OF verriag this term, though we had
'Q!‘!".’h‘ Y nae affaiy (L5 .-.\rmistico lliﬂhl, and
A B ofot en the Oth. Rowing has
e At \muﬁ vietims, and boxing has
Suivaid greatly in popularity.  In faot,
hosars a8 womnd have been going on much
Sl and Hhere's no more to be said.

Yours very sincevely,
C. R Kay.

OUR WIGAN LETTER.
Wigan,
Last Naght.
s Gut Bade in

1 conmot say what

e % wtie vou a letter from one of the

preatent health resorts of England. 1 pro-

{'-" % give vou in this short epistle a

wondodge of Life comme of s wee at
“w

P e 11t recent ularity it is still
% st wown. At all hours one can sce
o e vlilage green the fiddler fiddling,
Do cvdier cobbling, and the millhand
- Rhewdng W hat santer scene than
s con be tmagmmed ¥ As I sit here, be-
Sore e Greven Man Inn, on a century-old
werde, searved with old carvings and just

ws the landiord tells me) received fresh
Soems Birwngham, from the maker’s hands

@ | sot here, after despatching a savo
dnbk of Waran cannel and lightning coug
e, washed down with a draughty tan-
Eard of Bealth Salt, T feel loth to leave it.

Fer many are its pleasures, as for in-
shumee. its feaming canal that wafts the
lafr barges o'er the swelling flood ; what
merw swe—mspiring is there than the well-
e ::uﬁitr of its mariners? And

2 withal they have all the old seaman’s

raditioms - for mstance_ they will not work
wn Foder. Saturday, Sunday, or Monday,
Bewnmse they comsider these days unlucky.
B is rumemved that they are deciding
whwiher Tuesdoy is unlucky or no.

Bat mow | must, with regret, finish my
Jetner It has been a task of love. My
sme phea = that your gratitude will not be
ses poofuse for | comsider my present
n_srree xnd ity to be due fo some
extent o Halifax.

Yours, in afiection and Wigan,
P. SvrcLiFrE.

leasure it givos

il g ol L R :.,.,r_;_;{“_...l.
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A SYNDIOCALISTIC STORY.

Ohapter I. (By K.0.G.)
THE KIND YOUNG MAN,

Out of the dagaling brilliance of the
front of the * Diadem * Theatro stepped a
young man, [t was bitterly cold, and as
ho stepped down the theatre’s Zeous
sten= the young man turned up the collar
of his huge fur coat, Shiveringly he sur-
veyed the landscape for any vestige of
taxi to whirl him homewards. Not a
vohicle scomed to be in sight, and the
Honourable Freddy cursed beneath his
breath. On top of the revue “Chin-Chin™
which Freddy had left at the second act
to evolve itself in its own inimitable way,
this second exasperation was acute.

“ Paxi?” he bawled at the top of his
v ' looking straight into the %qack sky
as though expecting if to rain taxis. |

“Maxi!” he shouted again, rather
idiotically.

The word had barely escaped his lips
for the second time, when a sound of
gently moving wheels was borne through
the winter air. Then there came suddenly
into the light cast by the “Diadem ”—a
bath-chair. It was self-propelled, and
the propellor was an old man, white-
haired and seemingly very feeble. Tt
seemed to be barely within his power to
move the huge wheels of his bath-chair,
much less to move them with any appear-
ance of celerity. Freddy stepped aside to
let the old man pass, but the bath-chair
stopped short.

“ Kind gentleman—’ began the old
man, in a thin, cracked voice, “at least,
you look kind; would you 4

“ Here you are! Will this do?” said
Freddy, as he pressed a shilling into the
old man’s hand.

“No, no,” said the old man, pushing the
coin away, “I don’t want your money,
kind gentleman. Only—could you—could
you—er—do me a little favour?”’

“What is it?” asked Freddy, just a
little impatiently.

“ T am old, and weak,” replied the other,
“T can hardly move this chair. T should
like just a little help. Could you—would
you push me a little of the way home.
will do miigest with the wheels. You
will be so kind, I am sure.”
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"‘m‘lllh-‘mk‘w“ hindly," sadd the ol man,
: n‘mm] nothing, but went on pushs
t;.g. Phe old man was of qQUite o roxpents
abie heaviness, an Mvedidy moon o iseovered,
Ax the bathaehinlr bowlsl nlong the even
1\:&\!1?:\\?“ ot a pood wpeed,  Froedidy  wos
;:ht ondy straok with o disturbing {dea,
SURpose someons whom he knew should
soe him i suoh o condition !

Heo turned up his collar still highaor, aud
pushed the batheohair still fastor. The
o man was silent, exoopt to indicate the
way now and then,  The neighbourhood
tltmlu‘rh which they were passing beoame
shabbior as they progrossed, and Freddy
had just a faint l\||‘ll of where they wore,

le was now, however, gquite warm and
comfortable, and glowed with the un-
wonted exertion,

“Down here,"” indicated the old man, as
vet displaying no hasto to propel his own
vehicle.  Freddy obediently steered the
chair down a dim badly-lit alley.

“"l‘hmugh‘ here," said the old man
again, and Freddy ¥uidul him into a still
darker court, or cul-de-sac. (

“ Look here—" said Freddy, at last
thinking it was time to leave the old man
to his own resources.

~ “ I'm home now !" declared the old man
in a voice as strong us an agitating orator's.
Then, to Freddy's astonishment, he gave
a terrific leap into the air, and descended
on to the cobblestones, erect and smiling.

“Well, 'm—”

“ T dare say you are,” said the old man,
in a jovial tone, and the next instant he
had seized Freddy's hand in a grip that
made him wince. The white wig was
hurled to the floor and no decrepitude of
age remained. The stranger knocked
thrice upon a dark door. Immediately it
opened, and Freddy caught a faint glimpse
of something in a gorgeous uniform.

“Take away the bath-chair, James,”
said the siranger, and the gorgeous person
stepped into the court and wheeled the
vehicle into some receptacle.

“ Now, my friend,” said the stranger to
Freddy, “ you are doubtless tired after
vour walk, and perhaps wish for an ex-
planation of my conduct. If you will
step inside, I will gratify your hunger
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room called to his

lips the Dhigroest exprossion of wonder and

nmogoment he hond ever uttered,

Chapter 11.  (By E.I.B.)

“ My holy aunt,” snid Freddy.

The scone before him was indeed amaz-
ing. Tho room was very large and very
high ; its walls were fantastically decorated
with Oriental designs in brlglll.ﬂll(] vivid
colours: the floor was covered with a thick
carpet in the same style. At the lower
end of the room was a large window of
variegated glass, through which could be
faintly seen waving palms. A fountain of
white marble sent up a jet of water that
arched into graceful curves and fell into a
shallow basin, its drops glinting in the
diffused light which emanated from
numerous shaded lamps cunningly hidden
in the recesses of the walls. From un-
seen instruments there was wafted a faint
and mysterious melody, which Freddy
soon recognised as being that of the latest
popular song. His guide led him to a
dinner table laid for one at the far end of
the room, and struck a silver bell, at
whose summons appeared from behind a
hitherto unnoticed curtain a silent-tread-
ing Indian, who bore the first course of
what eventually proved to be a sumptuous
eight-course dinner. The pseudo-hypo-
chondriac motioned Freddy to begin.

*“ Now fall to, my kind friend, and don’t
let me hear another word from vou until
you have finished,” he said. )

Freddy made several vain attempts to
object, but at last yielded to his host, and
fell to, not ultogeiior unwillingly.  The
same luxury was preserved in every course
and the Indian waited silently behind him
and finally went out at his master’s order

:
1
;
3
b
1
3
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to fetch cigars. On returning he whis-
ered a fow umntelligible words that
reddy only just managed to catch.

“ Sahib Dren!n‘n. Oriana bids me tell
thee that all will be ready in fifteen
minutes.”

“T am sorry that I shall have to keep
you waiting,”" Drenton (whose name
Freddy had heard for the first timo} re-
marked, “ but your curiosity shall be
satisfied finally in a quarter of an hour.
Meanwhile, have a cigar.”

_ By this time Freddy was getting oxceed-
mg%_v puzzled, and, taking a cigar, he
sald

* Now look here, I must thank you for
a very good dinner, but I wish you'd tell
me what the game 152"

* My dear chan.™ was the reply, *“ if you
can restrain your curiosity Em- another
fifteen minutes, I promise that it shall be
satisfied, and you will not be sorry either
that you helped the ¢ poor old man.’ "

Freddy shrugged his shoulders and sub-
sided. They smoked in silence for an-
other ten minutes. Then a bell rang in
the next apartment. Drenton jumped u
and led him to the curtain through whicE
the servant had entered. He pressed a
button in the wall, and of a sudden the
lights went out, and with a swirl the cur-
tains were drawn back, disclosing a
smaller and dimly lighted apartment,
furnished with even greater sumptuous-
ness than the first. In the further end of
the side wall was a door through which the
ex-invalid disapoeared, saying as he went,
and pointing to the far corner:

“ There shall your curiosity be satisfied,
for there is ORTANA.”

Chapter III. (By J.H.S.)

THE VOICE.

Here then was Freddy, wafted out of
the cheap glamour of the city into the
mystic Oriental splendour of the Arabian
Nights—and, what was more, left amidst
it all alone with the Unknown. Now,
though he did not lack courage, he was
not impulsive, but possessed that master-
mind, which even in a crisis can pause and
think. So instead of immediately rush-
ing across to the far corner, with the in-
tention of solving the mystery. or dying in
the attempt, he sank into a handy ottoman
and considered his position.

He first tried to pierce the gloom; but
tue light was of that dim varety which
throws just sufficient shadow to camou-
flage any object across a room the size of

this one. All Freddy could see in the far

corner was darkness of slightly varying
intensities,

But why had this fellow Drenton lured
him in this strange manner to this still
stranger place? Whatever his reason
there were two possibilities; the inten-
tion must be either good or bad. And the
blighter seemed quite friendly and he had
yrovided o most ripping feed.  Then
l"rodtly was carried back in thought to
his early yvouth and he remembered some-
body in a play by a fellow with an un-
steady name, saying that a man may smile
and smile and be a villain.  Yes, the
honourable one was not going to be caught
napping.  He had heard vague rumours
of how young men were trapped and
brought to terrible but nameless fates.
'Well, if it was his money they were after,
he'd only enough for a taxi home and some
fish and chips.  Begad, how he'd been
cursing that fact before!

Ah'! a fresh idea. . . Freddy wasn’t
here at all.  He'd merely fallen asleep at
the “ Diadem,” and all the rest and this
castern bosh was a dream, the result of
that champagne he'd had, followed by
“ Chin-Chin.” But careful pinchings in
sundry sensitive segments of his anatomy
caused only physical discomfort, without
an— corresponding change in his surround-
ings.

Instead i1t brought to him onee more
the recollection that he was in a room with
Oriana. DBut who the deuce was Oriana?
It struck him as being quite a good title
for a new opera. And again it attracted
him as being delightfully suggestive of
femininity.  Yet on the other hand it
might be a euphonious name for a man-
eating tiger. These eastern johnnies did
have such dashed queer ideas about pets.

Now he began to feel drowsy. It may
have been the effect of so much concen-
trated thought, or only the luxurious com-
fort of his position added to the monastic
gloom ; or—had he been drugged? Any-
way he didn’t care a d—, and if he didn’t
go to Oriana, perhaps Oriana would come
to him.

But he did wish his pal Philips were
with him. Philips was such a man of

g,

B L AP e e T
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action, and l]ust now Freddy couldn’t act;

he felt as though he h
S ad eaten of the
Lotus. There was a spell upon him, S

All this had passed through Freddy's
mind in a very short time, not more than
& minute at most, and he was just ponder-
g whether to arise and search for a
switch for another light, when his ear was
startled by a low growl. He sat up in @
hurry and said some profane things sotto
voce, his hair trying to free itself from
the Anzora, S0  Oriana  was some
wretched animal after all!

Just as he had bégun feeling round for
an exit, the first sound was superseded by
another, which captivated him. It was
the voice of a woman singing to the accom-

animent of a harp. Never had Freddy
reard such lovely music—and le had been
to most of the musical comedies—and for
the first time 1n his life he realised that,
with a harp and a voice like that, heaven
would be quite tolerable, even if you did
have wings to get in your way when you
fastened your back collar-stud. j

The words of the song were without
meaning to him, but his public school
training hel{)ed him to guess that they
might be Italian, Tyrolean, Spanish, Hin-
dustanmi. Imsh, or Hawaiian. But that
didn’t matter; it was the rendering of the
thing that counted, and Freddy instinc-
tively recognised that it was a love song,
and therefore the words could have no
meaning, whatever the language.

As the song continued, our hero made
up his mind that Oriana was the girl for
him, and all that little army of chorus-
oirls could go to—well, anywhere they
liked. He slowly advanced towards the
voice, preparing with the last note to cry
** Ormana,”’ and clasP his new-found trea-
sure in his arms. The trouble, however,

was that he hadn’t found her yet, for
though her voice grew nearer, her form
did not appear even in the dimmest

silhouette.

Then with the final trill that low, rau-
cous gr-r-r- sounded again quite close.
The Honourable Frederick was by this
time in the middle of the room and a state
of high mervous tension. At this rude
anti-climax he jumped sharply to the right
and came imto violent contact with a small
table. In his efforts to steady himself he

reached forward and embraced a peculiar
box-like cabinet.

THE HEATHEN.

[mmediately disillusionment came to

him.
his could not be Oriana, she must be

bhevond.
y '
For this was o gramophone:

By R.T.).

this annoying

Chapter LV.

Freddy’s first feelings at _
discovery were of intense (llsugp"mtment’
almost peevishness.  Durn those
divine but fow moments when he had b(l}lm;
held enraptured by the love-song of wha
e thought wus a beauteous Syren, Oriana,
his whole being had been “.mpor:m'llx
raised ' from this sorry scheme of things
into u higher etherial s]l)h(‘]'l‘, dominated
by one god-like figure, the, incarnation of
beauty and romance—Oriand. What 2
dream of bliss! What a precipitate descent
to carth again! DBut yet, the mystery was
not solved by any means.  Surely the
gramophone was not Oriana- that would
be a deceplion too heartless even for the
tantalising Drenton.  He pondered—or
to be oxact tried to. But somehow his
mental faculties scemed to have passed
from his own control—he could not think
he could not reason logically or gather to-
gether his thoughts on this engrossing
mystery. Lvery time, that haunting, yet
somehow soothing, melody forced itself
upon his senses, and in front of him arose
the beautiful illusion that obsessed him.
An idea suddenly presented itself to him—
he would leave the mysterious apartment,
if he were allowed, and demand an ex-
planation from the erstwhile invalid Dren-
ton. He turned and groped forward, look-
ing for the curtains tErngh which he had
entered ; but found that the whole room
was draped with, medieval tapestries, and
nowhere could he discover anything re-
sembling a door. He was not dismayed at
this discovery; not even surprised, for he
was beyond these emotions: and ever was
there the restraining influence of the
vision of Oriana, calling him back, draw-
ing him irresistibly to the neighbourhood
ot the gramophone, as if there he might
solve the puzzle. Suddenly the mysterious
1ns-t;*ument gave volce again, at first a low
canine growl, but then a melody, not how-
ever, cool and soothing, but wild and dis-
tracting, torn by fierce gusts of passion,
:l;:;;ég am} l{::l%mgi n :‘-u.wn";i1 ]-illtmg;utinns of
r and pleading. e wildered
Freddy stood .dumb, his face white as
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chalk, his brow clammy with o sickly,
fear-born perspiration. Yes, it was fear, a
subtle creeping fear that wus strengthen-
g 1ts grasp on the listener's heart. The
sluggish torpor that had shortly before
dulled his senses to any logical thought or
reasoning had been dispelled, or immensely
changed, by this awful soul-stirring riot
of sound, which left him now hot, now
cold, but never with a cool and indifferent
mind. The vision he conjured up before
him was no longer gentle and pacific but
fiercely passionate and indignant. And
then 1t ceased, as suddenly as it had begun.
Freddy sank into a convenient ottoman, a
gasp of relief bursting from his lips, and
for some time he made no move. Every-
thing was silent—the place might have
been a tomb; and it was a silence more un-
natural because of the violent sound that
had immediately preceded it.  Yet he
made a great effort to control himself,
meeting with some success, seeing that he
all but dismissed the panic that had bidden
fair to carry him away. Once more he
felt a strange and potent influence impell-
ing him towards Orana—and the gramo-
phone. Step by step he approached where
he thought the instrument stood. He had
apparently lost the direction for he walked
straight into the opposite wall. He turned
again, took a step Rero. a step there, wave
his hands furiously around him—but no
gramophone could he find. It had
vanished ! It had vanished spontaneously
into thin air! His senses reeled ; this was
surely beyond human contrivance. Then
to consummate the fear that was again
asserting itself in his overtaxed mind, a
beam of ghastly purple light burst forth
from somewhere in the wall, to fall upon
his terror-stricken countenance. Slowly
it grew until its gleam spread over the
whole apartment. The anguished watcher
suddenly raised his hands in front, took a
step forward, and with a sigh sank in a
swoon upon the floor.

Chapter V. (By W.D.L.)

On gradually regaining consciousness,
there grew upon Fred the conviction that
it was time to get up, for the soft Eastern
Axminster made the best imitation of a
bed. A sudden whirring over his head
confirmed his suspicious, and he groped
for his pillow to silence the supposed
alarm-clock. His search was abrulyilfr
ended, and his true condition remembered,

ton.

by the reappearnnce of the ghastly light,
which had previously appeared purple,—a
well-known symptom of intemperance.

The light shone vaguely on the opposite
wall. Then in the white patch made on
the tapestry appeared the mysterious words
“PART TWO.” They died away as
swiftly as they had come, and in their
place shone forth the surprising statement
STITME PASSES 2

Then it dawned on him. Where else
could these words appear but in a cinema ?
As Part 2 of a soul-stirring drama com-
menced with the highly magnified features
of Miss Halma Tallmidge in a smiling atti-
tude, his reflections were interrupted by
the raucous tones of the gramophone,
which proceeded to supply the words for
the drama. Ile endured the combination
for thirty seconds, then stuffed his coat
into the hole from which the light
emerged, foverishly struck a match, and
went in search of the gramophone, with
malice aforethought. On deserying it in
the dim light with difficulty, his attempts
to silence 1t were foiled by the opening of
a door behind the hangings. “ Why, ‘i[r.
Brothschild,” said Drenton, * aren’t you
enjoying it? My lady operator, Miss
Horner, said that you stopped the —ah,
allow me to introduce you : My, Brothschild
—Miss Aurelia Horner; we call her Aurie
for short.”

*“ What !" gasped Feddy, gazing at the
overdressed flapper before him, “Oriana 2”
and he sank for the fourth time upon a
fourth convenient ottoman.

“ I fear you're not well, Mr. Broths-
child,” said Drenton, solicitously leading
him into the noom he first entered.

** Curse you,” Freddy howled in frenzy,
“my name’s not Brothschild—it’s Robin-
son.”

On his host’s face the politeness faded: *
surprise, rage, and a troublesome cough
struggled for expression on his now sinister
visage. “Touch me if you dare,” cried
Freddy in alarm, “and T'll give you in
charge for not being licensed for the
cinema and for evading the amusement-
tax. Tell me all, and let me depart un-
molested, and your secret is safe.”

“Well, if T must, I must,” said Dren-
* Aurie, leave us.” ‘“ The fact of
the matter is, Mr. B—er, Robinson, I am
promoting a company for the manufacture
and sale of the Drenton Patent Wireless
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Cinema a R
Warmi; mll ?:m mophone Combination.”
g 1o his work he continued ‘with
‘\‘{n.d“ n l‘ 1. nla i L
o wde familiar by vepetition, **The
objeet of the (-nmimny \eEtoN tombat. the
present form of “ Picture House,” with its
I(‘.Hlll_lil.ll{ epidemic of juvenile crime, whils
hlm.r}( ing a healthy harmless educationsl
recreation in the comfort and high moral
slltmulur(] of the home circle at o small out-
ay, or in easy monthly instalments.”

§ P“lllltg himself up with a jerk he con-
tinued : ** Asg you are not Mr, }Smlhschild,
upon “'11990 kindness T relied in frying to
induce him to view my patent in opera-
tion, how the Hades you came to be on the
steps of the Diadem at the precise moment
when I had arranged a meeting for him
there with an imaginary member of the
chorus, I leave to your conscience. 1 will
now report my failure to the directors,
whom you see at a meeting in the .djoin-
ing room.”"  Freddy looked, and saw
through the large window of variegated
glass at tue lower end of the room (see
Chapter LI.) the faintly waving palms, as
a_distant voice murmured—‘‘in favour,
signify in the usual manner.”

CRIBBAGE.
A Poem with a Moral.

Four ages are there of mankind,
And every age a ‘ crib’ age.

The infant howling in his crib
’rotesting ’'gainst an o’er-tight bib—

Initiate to eribbage.

Il’en when advanced to early youth
Forsakes he not the ‘crib’ a

His weary seeking after tru

A crib assists, In very sooth
Inured is he to cribbage.

And so on reaching manhood’s prime
"I'is mow ‘ cracking a crib’ age.

Alas, those cribs to Greek and Maths,
Which set him on the downward paths,
The life of erime and cribbage !
Behold him now in age and want,
Warning ‘gainst every ‘ crib’ age,
Adolunlgin the workhouse halls,
Whose only pastime never palls,

Alas! it still is cribbage. :
& —N.B.G.
Moral ;: Do not attempt to pun.

THE HEATHEN.

HOW TO WRITE A NOVEL.

‘ it tnkes an uwfully
Most people Ll!:::l:l ;:uv‘(:l. Believe me,

: y n to wri !
;t!e({(t:s::!ill.] If he'll only follow a few :lm-
ple instructions, any silly ullllrt can ”um
them out. I've written severt myself, so
I ought to know. t :

] nt o oo

First and foremost, you Wi :

bvginning—-—snmcth'mg aturthngl that ]:r')!]
take your reader with a rush, anc glrlp ll:'n
straightaway.  Just for example, this
wouldl do — Heall 1 said the Duchess, as

she savagely flicked the ash from ber cigar.

Or this:—** Ruined ! gasped the Viear,
tlespt;eralely, as the Pink 'Un dropped from
his nerveless grasp. *

Or oven this: — No, thank you, sir,”
said the faxi-driver, I could not think of
accepting a gratuity for what is as much a
pleasure to me as it 1s a convenience to
yvou." :

You see, you've got your audience quiet
immediately, and the story has a much
better chance. Of course, the people you
start with need have no comnection what-
ever with the plot: they're only there for
effect. You can ship the Duchess off be-
fore the end of the chapter on a tour round
the world, or the Vicar may drop dead
from heart disease very early on, while the
taxi-driver might be recaptured by the
asylum attendants in the very first page.
In any case, their part is played.

Now vou want a theme. | should advise
a love story,--they're safe and easy. The
first thing to settle--and a most important
thing it is—1is the names of the characters
There are only three characters in a love
story, the hero, the heroine, and the vil-
lain, together with a few makeweights,

The hero must be called by some high-
sounding and uncommon name. It would
never do to call a hero John Smith. Your
readers would think that you were trying
{n ll(l‘(‘Ei\‘l‘ them, and that he was the
utcher's assistant in  disguise, Guy
Kingslake will do very well fs(ﬁ'uhim, whiile},
on similar principles, the heroine may be
called Millicent de Trafford. The villain,
of course, is easy. Jasper is the only name
possible for him,- that is, if he is to be «
really good villain.  Gerald might do
under some circumstances (as, for instance
if you weren't quite sure whether Jasper
had one ' s™ or two), but Jusper is much

better—Jasper Fordyce. Young
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sl_mu,!d ulso remoember that readers love a
villain who can swear.

You now put these characters through
the usual range of events, remembering,
however, to be thoroughly original in
your methods. Do not be content to be
one of a crowd of authors: outstrip the
others in everything. Where Jasper
threatens Millicent, the others will prob-
ably say that ““she smiled defiantly in his
teeth, and swept from the room.” How
she contrives to smile in his teeth I don't
exactly understand, but she manages it.
Then I can’t quite make out * swept from
the room,” unless the insertion of ** from "
a8 o printer’s error,  This i1s exactly what
the author is aiming at, to puzzle you.
But do not be outdone; instead of being
merely foolish, be absurd. Say something
like this: * Pausing only to take off her
boot and hurl it in his loering face, she
dashed up the chinmey.” To write a
tning like that will draw attention to you.
Remember that eccentricity implies per-
sonality.

Then, sooner or later, you will probably
want to conclude your story. Whether 1t
18 sooner or later will depend upon whether
you are being paid by the line or for the
whole thing, or whether you are baing
paid atall. “When you do reach this ~tage
the choice of three types of endings -
open to you. You may end on a trium-
phant note, on a quiet note, or on a tragic
note. If vou decide to end on the trium-
phant note, you must write something like
this: * Guy planted hig foot firmly on
Jasper's dead body, and withdrew his
sword with a wrench. (Not a spanner,
note.) Then he turned, and rushed to
clasp Millicent in a fierce embrace. At
last,” he said, ‘ my own, my very own, for
ever and for aye,” ”’

But the note of tranquility can be
touched very effectively in sonie way like
this :

*“ Two years afterwards we sece Guy and
Millicent sitting by their cosy hearth.
Millicent 1s crooning to sleep their baby
daughter with that beautiful lullaby, ‘Gott
straffe Charlie Chaplin, for it’s Christmas
Eve io-night,” while the pet spaniel
whistles an accompaniment. Guy gazes
across at his wife, and thinks tenderly of
the time when her mother came to stay for
a month, and choked herself on the first
day ("} H.-

If you decide to use the tragic note, you
will find it necessary to kill the heroine in
the last chapter but one. This 1s easily
done with a little ingenuity. She might
contract a fatal attack of foot und mouth
disease on a visit to the zoo, or she might
try to board a 'bus on its last journey of
the day. Anyhow, when Cyril hears
about 1t he is very cut up, very cut up,
indeed, poor fellow. This is the effect it
has on him :

* He staggered on amid the careless
thwong " ['ve nover staggered on amid a
careless throng myself, but I should think
it must be rather good fun—‘to where
the lights of the Kmbankment seemed to
beokon him. He leaned over, and gazed
on the dark, mysterious water. And as he

azed 1ls 1°ip]11]ing swish seemed to invite
ﬁim {o leave behind this world of care, of
disappointment . . . .

Guy must be rather a discourteous fel-
low at heart, for he refuses this invitation,
and flies to foreign climes, where he seeks
o refuge from lhas woes in & nionastery.
Here he spends the rvest of his life telling
beads— (I don’t know what he tells them)~—
and * eating out his heart for love of his
lost Millicent.”

I should think this habit of his creates
quite a stir among the local practitioners.
And he's been at it some time now: in
fact, there can't be much of it left to be
eaten. When he does get through, I don’t
know what he'll do. I suppose he'll start
eating his suspenders. - Kappa.”

THE RIDING MASTER.

The scene 1s a Riding School at the back

. of the Western Front, set in a valley of

green meadows bordered by files of plumy
poplars and threaded by a silvery stream.

The Riding Master wears a crown on
his sleeve, tight breeches, jack-bopts,
vicious spurs, and sable moustachios.

His victims, a dozen Infantry officers,
circle slowly round the “ menage.” They
are mounted on disillusioned cavalry
horses who came out with Wellington, and
who know a thing or two.

Suddenly the Riding Master clears his
throat and at the sound thereof the
chargers cock their ears and the riders
grab handfuls of leather and haar.
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Now gentlemen, ming the
Gently away—tra-a-at.” T
wto a slow jog tvot and
a cold perspiration.

\ .I{. AL : hli. gm\'n, sit up, ‘oller yer backs
even pace.  Number Two, Sir, Yoller yer
back ; don Usit ‘unched up like you'd over-
ate yerself. Number Seven don’t throw
yerself about in that drunken manner,
you'll m iss the saddle altogether presently.
:~\Im.“‘bl:" '1 hree, don’t flap yer helbows like
Bier . hegg e s’

§ §, ‘et p, eels down:
four feet from nose to croup, Number
One, k(‘l‘ll‘}‘(‘l‘ teet back, you'll be kicking
that mare's teeth out, you will. Come
oft s ‘ead;  this' ain’t'a monkev-"ouse.
Keep a light an’ even feeling of both reins,
back_of the ’ands foremost. Leggo that
mare's tail, Number Seven; you're goin’,
not comin’, and any’ow that mare likes to
keep ‘er tail to ‘erself. You've upset her
now, the tears is fair streamin’ down ‘er
face: 'ave a bit o’ feelin’ for a pore dumb
beast. 'Oller yer backs, even pace, grip
with both knees, shorten yer reins. Num-
ber Eight, restrain yverself, me lad, you
am 't shadow-sparrin’, you know. Ride—
walk—R7’ tur-r-rn—"Alt—'pare to s’mount
—smount. Dismount I said, Number
Five. No, don't dismount on the flat of
yer back, try to remember you're a hor-
ficer and look more dignified. Now listen
while I henumerate the parts of a norse.”

word.
he horses break
the riders into

*“ The 'orse ‘as two ends, a fore-end—so
called from its tendency to go first—and
an ‘ind-end. The ‘orse is provided with
two sets of legs, and as the horse does 75
per cent. of 'is dirty work with ’is ’ind
legs, it is hadvisable to keep clear of ’em.
The legs of the horse is very delicate, so
do not try to trim off any knobs on ’em

with a pole-haxe—a little of that ’as been,

know to ruin a norse for ever. Next we
come to a norse’s ‘ead. On the south side
of "1s ’ead we discover ’is mouth, with
which ’e minces 'is victuals. As the ‘orse
does the other 45 per cent. of ’is dirty work
with ’is mouth it is best to keep clear of
that too, and in fact that i1s why we place
the saddle hin the middle of ’is back. ﬁum-
ber Seven, what coloured ’orse are you
ridin’? No, 'e ain’t a chestnut nor never
was, nor a raspberry neither. ’Ow hoften
must I tell you that a chestnut is the colour
of lager beer, a brown ’orse the colour of
draught ale, and a black "orse the colour of
stout. Stan’ to your ‘orses, ’pare to

- There you go, Number

ount, mount. A R o
= : one side and down the other.
seven, up © s l ’g osing }'(‘ﬂl
You'll be ‘urted one day anc ']l) i
was to break your neck, w ]‘IK‘ ge bit of
trouble? Me, not you. QAR

: lease. Now
foel v or other people, p
consideration for oth S r-r-rn—walk

i y word. Iuide—r1 _
Fu..lil:-:!-:ll.llh .\\m-(l Holbows slightly brushing

the ribs——your ribs not the ‘m'af'-si N'u mber
Number Five, you perisher, you
ought to go in for ‘L-owboy §tunfls :elrli
the Movin’ Pictures. (mi.. a strain of wilc
Cossnck blood in you, eh?

“ Mhere ver are; now you've bin an gone
an’ fallen off. Nice way to repay me for:
all the patience and learnin” I"ve spent on
you "

“ Now, mind the word.
ter.”

He cracks his whip: the horses break
into a canter; the cavaliers turn pea-green
about the chops and let go the reins. The
leading horse gallops off and his comrades
follow, emptying saddles on their way.

The deserted Riding Master d-———s his
eyes and blesses his soul then sighs re-
signedly, takes a cigarette from his cap,
lights 1t and waddles oft towards his
favourite ** estaminet.” —S. L.L.

Six,

Ride. Can-

A SCHOOL DINNER.
By a Non-Diner.

I went to the house of the caretaker,
That of dinner I might be a partaker;
But I'm thaukful I'm only a rare taker
Of the food that was served up to me.
The soup was a soup square and rain water:
And I felt that the cook be slain ought ter,
But, considering ’twould be a vain
slaughter,
Decided that I'd let him be.
The meat was a regular hair-raiser:
What was needed was someome’s spare
razor,
And of swear words it proved a fair raiser
In the person who sat next to me.
Then was brought in some pudding—jam
stew roll—
And it really was like a —— shoe sole
And only at last with a bamboo pole -
I managed to break it in three.,

—E.R.B.
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ON FIRST LOOKING INTO
CHAPMAN'S FISH SHOP.

By W.A.S.

Much have I travell’d in the realms of fish,

-nd many goodly cod and herrings scen;

ligmml many western fish shops have I been

Whose possession ignorant men often wish.

Oft of one little fish shop had I been told

Ihat black-browed Chapman ruled as his
demesne.

Yet never did I smell its warm serene

Till T heard Chapman call me loud and
bold :

Then felt I like some dweller of the streets

When the chemical works dischargo their

gas.
Or “Pa" when with some rebuke he meets.
He stares at me—and while all lis hairs
an masse,
Stand up on end, I burn with fierce heat,
Gassed, upon the smoking fish shop's
humble glass. '

REFLECTIONS AT A SCHOOL
FOOTBALL MATCH.
By W.A.S.

I wandered to the field at about 2-45
p-m, and found to my surprse that our
burly warmors had already taken the field.
The touch line was crammed with specta-
tors but somehow or other they all wore
Almondbury caps, a most regrettable inci-
dent, I thought. I then sought the referee.
After an indefinite period he emerged from
the dressing room arrayed in a blue serge
suit, a velour hat, and a pair of patent
leather shoes. He was ('loscs.\‘ followed by
the still more burly Almondbury team.

At -5 p.m. the match started and Al-
mondbury soon took the offensive, urged
by the raucous voices of their valiant sup-
porters who had come nine miles to watch
them. Our halves were easily over-

wered, and ITaid low on the muddy plain,

ut not so the backs, the wily Jambes
forced the man to shoot and Bart, our
lamb-like goalkeeper, easily stopped a
most abominable shot. Heath roused from
their reverie by many shouts of dismay,
began a series of sharp-shooting tactics,
and at last our dashing centre-forward
scored from a rebound and the net(?)
shivered with the shock.

Heath continued these tactics until half-

time, but no further score resulted. The
Almondbury team refreshed themselves

with lemons, whilst poor old Heath feasted
tuemselves on each others grumblings and
myv fierce condemnation of Heath’s sports-
manlike turning up. The second half was
merely a repetition of the first, only Al-
mondbury urged by the now well-nigh
frantic appeals of i‘?l(‘.il' followers, scored
five goals, and towards the end of the disas-
trous and heart-breaking match it was
ovident that Heath were beaten by the
orowd ; for a team must be encouraged and
crowds nlong the touch [line are a very easy
and practical means of encouraging : also
wo should not have to put up with the
wrong judgments of an alien referce. This
article, 1 ﬁupo, will account for many of
iieuth’s lost matches both this seasop and
\8t.

MEMORIES OF A MUMMY.

[Being the account of an experiment
which took place in London on the
30th February, 1220.]

“Phew! do these go on for ever?”’
These words were spoken by Cyrus T.
Knowall, the famous Egyptologist, to has
friend, Dr. Darling, the celebrated phy-
sician. They were in the professor’s pri-
vate laboratory in London, and were
engaged in the tedious process of un-
wrapping an Egyptian mummy. They
had already unwrapped 2.6589 miles of
bandages, and were nearly ‘‘done up.”
(The professor had just discovered the
long-looked-for gland which would bring
dead people back to life, and was experi-
menting on this mummy.) After another
hour’s work they came to the end of the
bandages.

“Now then for it,” said the doctor.
Between them they tugged at the case
which covered the mummy. "With a jerk
1t came off, and the sight which met their
eyves 18 too gruesome to describe.

Quickly they removed a certain gland
from a hedgehog, and inserted the life-
giving gland info the Hgyptian’s big toe.
When signs of life shortly appeared, they
heaved a sigh of relief. They massaged
his body, and in a few minutes his eves
opened.
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- Quh:k! the brandy,” oried the pro-
fossar,  The doctor van to the bottle. Tt
Was omply ! The professor blushed, and

stammored, "Ohore— \ \
| ; Wver mind, whisk
will do” g ¥

They gave the mummy o goo of
whisky (postswar) and the Ii.mlr s((rlmtll:lm i(.,lu.\y
heard was the man smacking his lips.
. lhu'ump.. hf\ said, (N, B, ~“Burump”
1 vcolloquinl Bgypting for © good stufl.”)

1 wil ropeat tho ensuing conversation in
English,

> « () N
Professor C. T Knowall: “ Now, my
good man, what is your namo?”

"
Phe Mummy : ** Ra-nefer.”

Prof, K. : “ Now ploase tell us all about
yourself and the land you live in.”

The Mumuy: * Certainly, if you will
give mo some more of that nectar.”

The doctor gives him a good dose, and
he proceeds with his story.

* I was born at Medum, and lived there
all my life. My childhood was very
bappy, being for the most part, spent, to
quote a song which my father used to sing,
“On my mammy's knee, watching the
roses grow round the door.”” (He here re-
quired another dose of whisky.) After
the age of ten I was beaten twice weekly
by my father. When I was eleven years
old I was summoned for killing my school-
master, and was sentenced to six years’
impnsonment. After coming out of prison
I fell in love with the Princess, and
eloped with her, but her royal father
caught us, and I was sentenced to be
thrown to the crocodiles. Here his voice
trailed off, and they had to administer two
more big doses of whisky. “I (hic)
escaped, however (hic), and after a few
vears of wandering about, (another
dose)—I was again summoned for rousing
the army to revolt.” Here again he broke
off, and it took a whole bottle to revive
him. ‘I was sentenced to ten years penal
servitude (hic), but went on hunger-strike
and fasted for the whole of the (hic) ten
years ”  Another drink was adminis-
tered with disastrous effects, for his words
became quite unintelligible. Tn fact, he
was dead drunk, and they could never
waken him out of his drunken sleep. .

So they never heard fhe end of his story.
—Christian (late Heathen).
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PR NS,
PRIRVIEWING THE ANCIT
e ll'l. JULIUS CASAR.

By I'. C. ‘Sll'inlclnml.
{ho ¢ Meathen ™ tolo-

phoned from the Nix(h I_"nl:t};rllnmm't::l:;}:;
up in the Kifth, and Hilll(! "l:‘l‘l' '0‘;1. ne
to Cresnr and interview i, l‘f:l_mmh

trolling along by the Forum, 1)
:hlc:l Vuil:it-un, and. ¢ round " S Mark’s

“ Square,” | renched No. 13, .Mll‘““"”)i
Avenue, and found Ceesar, chewing w (ui
of S]mgiwlt'i. ) .

I immediately gol gOlNg by su)él[tﬁ;
“ Well, and how are Sabinus un(.]” 0
after Ambiorix put il acrorst em ¢

« Ah, are you ncquainted with Cotta? "

“Not ’alf,” I replied. “Alll know is
that two legions make a tortoise, one ang
a half centurions make o trench, three—

¢« What !’ roared Ceesar.

“ Oh—thatis—er!no!” I stut‘tcred, and
to change the subject I said * did you re-
ward Pulio and Vorenus with a 1.C.M.
or o C.P.0.?" (i.e., Centurion of First
Rank.)

¢ I—ah - forget, but Cicero was a good
man. Do you remember him? "

“Oh yes,” I replied, ‘‘he scored five
runs and seven  goals against Pompey's
team—— "

T beg vour pardon!” growled Casar.

“Oh no, he was the man who, the
‘death of Sabinus not having reached him,’
was attacked in his camp.® And what do
you think of the Britons you fought?”

“ A jolly tough crew,” snorted Ceesar —
in classroom Latin, i.e., Rotten. * That
bloke Casiwallaunus—well, [—he took
some Dbiffing, and those storms—brrr!
always wrecking my ships! ™

“Why did you write De Bello Gallico,
oh Caesar? "

“Ah, I thought some boys of future
generations would love to read thrilling
accounts of battles!”

“O—o—er!” I gasped, thinking of
some remarks made by a boy that morning
who had got a chapter to write out. '

“‘What did you say? ” asked Cssar.

* Nuffink,” I replied, and got out slick,
and leaning against the wall of No. 13,
gasped gasps of relief,

The Bditor of
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THE HOUSE WITH VACANT
POSSESSION.

By H. Wadsworth,

Singe 1 am now at liberty to reflect
on the events of yesterday, and since time
hangs heavily on my hands, 1 will relate
what happened to me on that partioular
day.

On the 830 train  from Slopton-on-
Puddle, I stopped into a first-class coms
partment, and was immoediately followed

y two other gentlomen, one, a hatchet-
faced, mut\lmi‘i\ng man, the other stout
and jovial-looking. The train steamed out
of the station, and the two gentlemen bes
gan the following conversation, interost-
mg to me, because it affected my condi-
tion at the time.

“Just think of it, man, no basement,
eight rooms on the ground floor, and
cight above, and three acres of land into
the bargain, all for £50 a year! " sad the
stout man. All these items he ticked off
on his fat fingers, and at each tick the
thin man gave a horible groan.

“I'd jump at it,” said the thin man, 2
only my wife would leave Slopton, but
sae won t, and you know what women are.”

“No, I don’t. I'm a bachelor, thank
goodness! ™ said the other.

Then the train stopped at Middleton,
and the fat gentleman stepped out, calling
his companion a silly ass for not accept-
ing such an offer.

Now, since I and my friend Castlewoud

had been trying to get a better house, I
thought I would try to * do it on him."”

I therefore followed Fatty outand over-
took him. Upon my touching him on
the shoulder, he said-—

* What's the matter?
anything in the train? "

“No,” said I, “* but I couldn’t help lis-
tening to your conversation in the train,
and thought perhaps you would let me the
house."

“Well,” he said, “ 1 want to get the
job off my hands, and so I don't mind
letting it to a respectable person.”

As I did not know where the house was
situated, he offered to take me to it. On
our arrival at the house, o magnificent old
place, he unlocked the door and we en-

Have I left
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tored. Wao viewed all the rooms on the
ground floor, and then went upstairs.

* We need only look at ono room,” he
suid.  “They are nearly all alike.” 5o
we went into one at the back. = “ Look
what o mganificent view,"” he .mn(l and
opened the window, so that I might belold
it the bettor,

[ then offered him a quarter's rent in
advance, and the deal was closed, he
giving his name ns Delddid. ~ Then, just
ax we were going out, he suid, * Oh, just
elose that window, please.”

I moved mochanically to do  his
bidding, when- click ! ~went the lock,
and I found myself locked in. I then tried
to shout for help, but the house was sur-
rounded by three acres of land, and I had
to give it up as o bad job, for no one
heard me.

[ was in this predicament for hours, and
wus just thinking of the prospect of spend-
ing the night there, when I heard voices.
Ater o while two men came upstairs and
began to unlock my door. II: thinking
it was the sanme man with his friend, de-
termined to make a rush for it, and so,
when they opened the door, I sprang out
at them, lashing out with my fists. Be-
fore they had recovered from their sur-
prise I was out of the house and away.

Next day, seeing my friend Castlewood
with a black eve, I asked him the cause
of it, and it turned out that the two men
who opened my door were Castlewood and
the real owner of the place. Of course
[ explained everything, and my friend
suggested that the name of the fat man

given as Delddid—if read backwards,
would read ** diddled,” a final touch of the
fat man’s humour. o

MERLANDO'S ASSASSIN.
Chapter I.:

In a little thicket of bushes and pine
trees, when the sun was sinking over the
Andes like a great ball of fire, a Peruvian
named Carlos Perve lay by his tethered
horse as he carefuly scanned the Cuzco-
Tima road, stretching like a carelessly
thrown lasso till finally it rose, dipped,
and disappeared from view behind a
wooded ridge. ‘

il
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THE
'1‘ lh\ sun

e sank
rapidity, 0 reet

with tropical
o \\’he\nﬂ:‘fu?t:‘::; ;qi\‘uw out ono by one,
ied away, the l‘orwlvLI © In the west had
horse ang - 0 mounted his

l‘lllllt']‘od awny
- the divection of qu%\o 461 the rond

u{\h“\‘ 1

1ad he left wh

3 - on :

man with hig mustang 3 a masked horse-

g, callope Jaded and foam-

in hﬂ \\‘uLo,l Past the thicket and followed
r‘.‘l { ™ - - - v

the Ranlet of Biagie, S RePUbligue, at

2y ~ .l ‘10 t‘. W 3 .

Cuzco, turned in hig L o8 i)

bad at two o'clool
> _ ‘ clook
SL::lt::;\ “m'll!img' awoke with a grunt and
) 3 1re was a persistent k '
818 nookin
at the door and o louc 3

? Vo100 > \
to open it or take the mnl;‘eq%?n!tl-g.o{ 5
** Perha s 1 had better admit the man.”
thought Yani, the innkeeper, * for he
oAy .l“‘ an mmportant rson, and what
does 1t profit a man if he sleeps through
the night and is shot in the morning ?
‘ereas this customer will pay for his

lodging and my poke will  be a little
heavier.

He jumped out of bed and hurried to

the door.

“ What do you want at this hour?” he
demanded with a curse, though he did not
open the heavily-barred door, for he
thought perhaps it was a trick of thieves.

~ A lodging for the night. I am on
Manella’s service, and yesterday I saw a
man shot for impeding one of his messen-
gers.  Perhaps yvou will open the door,
for if not you will surely be mentioned in

qﬁr next report,” replied the man out-
side.

At this Riani commenced to unbar the
door with great rapidity, and when he had

opened it, he saw a man holding his horse
by the bridle.

“My name 1s Carlos Perye,” he said,
and told Riani to prepare a meal and a
bed while he fed and stabled his horse.

Carlos partook of an excellent meal—
for his master, Manella, the new presi-
dent, was feared by all, and Riani wished
to please—and then he went to bed, but
did a very peculiar thing. He arranged
a bolster and pillow in the bed, so that
it very much seemed as if someone was
sleeping there, while he, himself, slept in
the darkest corner with a revolver lying
handy, for he was expecting a man known
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as Morlando's Assnssin, i mu]n“m the pay
of Merlando, Manella’s most b Ler enemy,
who wished to lay hands on uu.mti I pors
tant papers, that Carlos wis currying.

Chapter L :

Noarcoly had the Gielle chureh elock
struck three whoen CUnrlos nwoke nl o sound
outsido. o listened carefully, The sound
was ropoated, Someone was climbing the
inn wall, and moreover, directly under
his window, e gripped his revolver,
with his finger on the trigger,

Outside the man crawled along o lmlﬁg
till he reached Peryo's window, where
cautiously pushed open the casement.

Carlos watched carvefully. At a slight
sound from the street, the intruder
turned his head to see if danger threat-
ened from that quarter, n_ntl in doing 80
the moon shone full on his face. His
eyes and the lower part of his face was
covered with a black crepe mask, but be-
low o red beard showed. And it was the
beard of Merlando's Assassin.

The Assassin, balanced on the sill, drew
out a revolver and aimed at the bed. The
bullet went true, piercing the bolster in
i1ts centre.

Then Carlos ran
corner.

forward from his

“ Surrender!" he said, presenting the
revalver at the Assassin.

“Never!" he cried, and fired point
blank at Carlos, who instantly returned
the fire, as the shot only passed through
his sleeve, and the Assassin, shot through
the heart, fell with a scream and a sick-
ening thud into the road. —Pedro.

FLOOD IN WELL-HEADE FIELDE.
October, 1920.

[ have faced the stormie Calder.
[ have dar'd the ocean’s might,
The lashe of the blinding tide-wave,
And the long-drawne roller's bite:
I have gazed on fierce Loch Lomonde,
That the wilde blue mountains shield,
Yet worse than all these terrors
Was the Floode in Well-Heade Fielde.

e i o

2 s e

i *ilu- 1'-"“ gh-_l . T
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falsity, milwlod with low ounning. ‘s
the ship of Stato to be guided by the hand
of o etful idiot ¥ A speoch full of pyro-
teohnios, and enthusinstically received.
Hilbert, in supporting genius, said that «
succossful commoreial travellor must be
ablo to sell hay to o potrol merchant. Tay-
lor held that it was botter to be n penniless
genius that o millionaire tactician.  Spen-
oor made an admirably rensoned speech in
vindioation of genius.  Dalzell said taot
was the domestic assot which enabled the
husband to avoid the rolling-pin.  Ahe
molion was lost by 18 votes to 12.

On November 2nd the House debated an
'l \l‘lsh (Dominion) Local Government Bill
I'he Alinistry consisted of Spoencer (Pre-
wier), Hilbort (Foreign Secretary), Taylor
(Home Secretary), C. Wilson (Chancellor
of the Kxche uor{. Dalzell (Secretary for
War), T. W. Coghlin (Chief Secretary for
[reland), and P, Sufclifie (Education
Alinister). The Opposition Front Bench
was occupied by Jacobs (Leader), Wads-
worth, Gentle, Strickland, and Quarmby.
Question-time occupied an hour, and
Ministers emerged with eredit from their
fiercy ardeal. The Bill was hotly debated,
but underwent no serious amendment 1
Committee, and the third reading was car-
ried by 16 votes to 15,

On November 16th the motion was that
* Pleasure proceeds from within,”" pro-
posed by C. Wilson, seconded by Seed. The
opposition was led by Hopkinson, seconded
by Holroyd. All four spoke well, A. E.
Wilson very wittily chaffed the proposer
and his seconder. *Mr. Seed’s en-
Lightened and sentimental discourse proves
that his knowledge of the army, prison,
and love is nil.” Referring to a speech by
Sunderland he asked *“ Where is Mr. Sun-
derland’s British workman who toils untal
he is tired. Can it be that he 1s a school-
master? The British workman 1s not
moody except on Sundays, when his ex-
{ernul sources of pleasure are cut off or
much limited.” ilbert, in maintaining
that pleasure comes from within, pointed
out that whisky is no good when 1t 1s out-
side one! J. Lord desired another speaker
* to use a hair-restorer for his bald state-
ment.”” Lees was annoyed by the smug
solf-satisfaction evidenced in the motion.
It called up the picture of the man whose
smile won't wash off, oozing happiness
from ever pore, and arousing in others a
righteous desire to kick him. Jacobs,

Spencer, Brookes, and Taylor made 010!1"81',
highly argumentative speeches. — The
motion was lost by 16 votes {0 12.

On November 80th, a Parliamentary
olection was held, Twelve candidates con-
tosted seven seats. The result was: 1 Hil-
bort (Ex-Soldiers and Sailors), 24 votes: £
Taylor (Ind. Liberal), 20 voles; & Dalzell
(Conl. Unionist), 18 votes; 4 Sunderland
(Co-operative), 16 votes; 6 Wadsworth
(Irish Nationalist), 16 votes; 6 Blackmore
(Coul, Unionist), 10 votes: 7 A. 5. Wilson
(Prolibitionist), 14 votes. The reports of
the meeting of December 14th and of the
Soiree will appear in our next number:

SIC EST VITA.
(By Richard de Burgo.)

A bell clanged sharply and Toni woke
to the grey dawn of an Alpine day. He
sprang irom his feather pallet and dressed
quickfy donning his reachmidownshis and
his mallabidelis. He bound his velvet-
striped {rousers with a gold-spangled red
sash and thrust into his hip-pocket a gleam-
ing spaghetti. As, with a velvet-streamered
fur cap upon his head, he descended the
mountain path, Toni looked a virile speci-
men of the hardy hill-man.

He reached the mountain village where
the black-haired children were playing
rugbi on the green, and walked with firm,
steady strides to a towering building on
which wus a huge sign that read: Shedd
del Mountaneern (Mountaineer's waiting-
room). Toni entered and the gnarled,
weather - stained  [talians who  were
gathered there gave the young moun-
taineer a rousing cheer.

An old veteran who sat at the chimney-
corner drinking rumo del pinappli (pine-
apple rum), greeted him heartily in the
rough mountain fashion by spitting at
him. '

* Why have you come back from your
prosperous bizni (business) to become a
pol(;rd mountainero (mountaineer)®”’ he
aslked.

* Ah,” said Toni sadly, ** I have come
here to be far from the madding crowd: I
see the pettiness of man’s ambition: and
[ am going to live a poor man’s life in the
majestic shade of yon towering crests.
Why,” cried the young philosopher, his
breast heaving vritﬁ emotion, ** sooner
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remain i that smoky prison that they call
a aty I would stab m self wit TRELS
=T y with this good
The rough, simple men,
:'mbt‘l'eut‘l _hudtbettell' be dropped, and with
mistinelive tact they proposed’ that Toni
should stand them drinks.p e

L ] L E ] » »

Three weeks had passed, and Toni was
scated before his fire of hollywood. The
yYoung man was very satisfied with himself.
* Far from the madding crowd.” he mur-
mured—* alone in my glory."

There was a loud sound as of o rushing

wind and Toni sprang to his feet with a
thudding heart. What could it be?

Then he heard the sound of a brass band
playing the Krizmats Karil (the Christmas
(‘111_’01)- It was the United Mountaineers’
Prize Brass Band. At last the weird
shrieks of this terror died off and a gnarled
veteran rapped at the door. Toni wildly
pulled out a golden pundi and gave it to
the toothless hillman, who muttered to the
winds that ‘all funds were for the Moun-
taineers’ United F.C.’

Sweating, Toni returned to his fire.
* A mere interruption,” he said to console
lis previous placid thoughts. There was
a sharp knock at the door. The postman !
The young man tore open his letter. It
was brief :—

* Dear Sir,— You must depart from
this district as on all due consideration
we have been compelled to convict you
of being a blackleg to the Mountaineers’
Umion.—Julius Biagioni, Secretary.”
With a wild cry the young man drew

his spaghetti and thrust it into his velvet-
spotted veskid (waistcoat).

saw that the

SCHOOL CAMP.
July-— August, 1920.

This year's camp at Pateley Bridge be-
gan on the day after the school broke up
for the midsummer holidays. We were
conveyed thither by a handsome, newly-
painted char-a-banc and arrived at about
two o'clock. Disappointment greeted us,
however, with the news that the marquee,
which we lad hired, had not arrived; but
wo were fortunate in being able to procure
a small bell tent lent by one member of our
party, and this we erected without delay.
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he tent could mot

s alle
accommodate spent the night 1“]‘: “11(3(1:-
i blm}\.' (l(}tsp]llt; ntillll(::' t;lno.a ignmdise
mal noises. Next morning the

;.l‘::ll-m!-r kindly offered us his (mlt}(lz s!u;;l,
and many of us installed ()urselves] ;;’.Iﬁlwl(.’
On Sunday afternoon (August 18 :
walked to York's Folley, the remains z a
monastory compulsorily built for a cer u]}’
Duke of York by peasants who could 11({1
yay their taxes. On Bank Holiday thal a
‘m]pml to get the hay into the barn w ere
we had slept, and as there were about a
soore of us we did so in record time. It
was as well that we all helped as the next
day the rain came down in tm'l;{ints and’
the Nidd was in flood. On Thursda
(Aug. Hth) we erccted the marquee whic
had by now arrived, and some of us re-
moved® into it, leaving Mr. Collins, Capt.
Phoenix. and My. Seaton in the bell tent
and a select party in the uul]_musv; appro-
priately termed the © Better ‘Ole.” — One
day was occupied in visiting Brimham
Rocks about five miles from our camping
ground, and the outing was greatly appre-
ciated. These rocks are of peculiar shanes
and various legends are attached to them
concerning their formation.

The camping ground was changed this
year to lower down the hill, near to the
Paradise Farm mentioned above, and hence
was more convenient for going to P.B. On
the top of the hill were two quarries—one
i use, the other an old one, more or less
dilapidated. 1In the latter were many rab-
bits to be seen but they were generally too
sharp for our catapults.

On Sunday (August 10th) we walked to
Gauthwaite Reservoir which is one of the
witer supplies of Bradford.

As usual, the general ‘ feed ”’ was held
the night before our return home, and we
also enjoyed the camp-fire which was like-
wise a feature of the end of our holiday.

Time never flagged in the least. Foot-
ball and cricket were indulged in freely(
and the walks round about were much fr.-
quented by our enterprising pedestrians.

Once or twice' we observed robins el
blue tits, birds which one does not see
every day in summer: when, however, we
approached nearer they flow off apparently
not welcoming our presence. '

Numerous “raids” and

wolre ’curried out between
'Ole’

Those of us whom t

counter-raids
) the ** Better
and the “ Pig and Whistle,” the
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t:: ;‘ttt)ll bt:ningt lsitun't'e(ll the other side of the
ater, mostly on t 1 ]

A 1@ occasion of private

Several other exciting udventures

occurred during our sta ]
by the pm't.ukegg_ Y, appreciated only

In conclusion, let me say that we all owe
our best thanks to Mr. Collins for a most
enjoyable time and look forward (o an
equally successful camp next year,

—G. K. Roth.

2xp H.G.S. SCOUTS.
The Troop has been particularly active
this term. We have o]];tnined the use of

the upper storey of the gymnasium for a
club room, and having cleaned it up

33

offering our services where needed, and by
making ourselves generally useful.

As our numbers are still increasing, an-
other patrol has been added to the Troop-—
the Otters. This Patrol was not in being
during the war through want of numbers.
We have now, however, room for more
moembers in our Troop—the second to be
formed in this district—and those who are
thinking of joining should remember that
the Scout movement teaches you to be
healthy and strong, practical, useful and
to be capable of doing things yourself with-
out secking the aid of others. And what
18 the price of these things? This
and this only: by joining your School
Troop and having an enjoyable time as a
Scout, learning in as easy a way as pos-
sible, how to be

[By M. Donchoe.

Meccano Engine—the work of an H.G.S. Scout,

generally now hold our meetings there.
The addition of a stove is a great 1mprove-
ment, but we still lack a few chairs or
benches; recreation during the second half

of the evening is enjoyed in the gym.
Another feature of our activities was our

resence at the Infirmary Bazaar where we
Holped considerably by selling tickets,

Trusty, loyal, and helpful,
Brotherly, courteous, kind,
Obedient, smiling and thrifty,
Pure as the rustling wind !

If the cost of uniform is the means of de-
terring anyone from joining, a good second
hand uniform can be proc from ex-
Scouts. -

A
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We take part i ing 1

B LR mog g ‘m outdoor scouting in the
expeditions who has not enjoyed it
mnimum age for joining is '11. ar
cun remain in the Troop as long as you are
in the school. If you would like to know
more about Scouting, ask any member of

the Troop and he will be glad to satisfy
you.

, and you

-~G. K. Roth, Senr. P.L.

H.G.S. HOUSE COMPETITION,

1919-20.

. Heath. Queen’s. School.
Uncket il (1), Sl )) el )
Football ....... Ottt 110 e 20
Gymnasticaii & S8 SUe 00 G e o 5D
Pives (&0 £8% OF R ok Okt 1.0
OWININUNEESEESA il Gmis o ad

FOOTBALL NOTES.

Up to the time of going to press there
has been a marked improvement in the dis-
plays of the School eleven.
attributed to the fact that since the advent
of Captain Harrower as Sports Master we
have been favoured with more tuition and
opportunities for practice. In all we have
pfayed nine matches, out of which we
have won five, lost two, and drawn two.
The team did not commence the season
especially well, but since the revision of
the side has worked wonders.

At present the team consists of:

Goalkeeper:
Bartlam ;

Full-backs:
West and Townsend ;

Half-backs:
Strickland, Sutcliffe E., Dalzell, Thomas;

Forwards:
Tord S., Coghlin J. G., Taylor, Wilson
A. E., Brookes, Beatlie.
I will now proceed to give a detailed
account of the various matches.

L and there is no one who
4s been a member of one of our outdoor

The

This may be

{E . BLLAND SECONDARY
PR 2
Heath were slightly ogL:
played probably owing to 1;110 nfl fer Em.':ll,.\
of their back division. The forwar si
however, |)]nyml a vigorous. glu.m(:, :ulu
must be congratulated for their nﬂl goa r
Sunderland was intmoduced into the side
as inside loft for H'mi.h, and showed dis-
tinet promise, scoring one goal from a
corner kick. Lord S. 1)]ufmd with his
usual dash at centre forward, and scored
tho other two goals. Result: 3—6. L.

o 0 0 0 O
HEATH v. ALMONDBURY.

At Heath. Heath was represented by a
slightly altered team, West displacimg
Brookes as left half, the latter appearing
vice Sunderland at inside-left. Taylor was
played at centre-forward instead of Lord
S., as the latter was preferred at outside-
right. Heath were distinctly unfortunate
in being behind at half-time since they had
exhibited sparkling form. In the second
half Heath monopolised the play, no doubt
owing to the bl'(iji]]iunce of the revised for-
ward line, and eventually drew level from
a good shot by Strickland. Taylor was
responsible for Heath's other goal.

Result: 2—2. 1:

ORS00 OO

HEATH v. RISHWORTH.
© At Heath. The match was refereed by
Captain Harrower, and resulted in a vic-
torv for the home team. Heath's display
was rather disappointing atter the promise
shown in the previous match. Taylor and
Dalzell were the scorers.
Result: 2—0. V.

QU O & OB O

HEATH v. HALIFAX SECONDARY
SCHOOL.

At Thrum Hall. Heath absolutely out-
played their opponents, especially in the
latter stages, when it was clear that they
were the better trained side. The game
was witnessed by a rowdy yet nevertheless
enthusiastic band of Bmm?eyinns who had
come to watch the Cup-tie. Townsend
scored his first goal for the First Eleven
with a shot which gave the goalkeeper no
chance. Brookes (1), Taylor (3), Dalzell
(1), were the other scorvers for Heath.

Result: 6—-2. W,

At Blland.
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HEATH v. SOWERBY
. SOWERBY BRIDG
SECONDARY SCHOOL,

At Sowerby Bridge. The team was
u_gulm re-organised, West appearing at
right back, and Thomas at right-half,
Coghlin J. G. filled the inside-right, posi-
{:uln. while Dalzell was played at contre-
wlf.  The team fully justified the confid-
ence of the committee by winning a well-
fought game by the odd goal in nine. This
was plain proof of the improvement in the
Heath side since Sowerby Bridge, with
practically the same team, had defeated us
})‘v ten goals to one last year. Lord S. (1)
Laylor (2), and Beattie (2) were the scorers.

Result: 5—4. W.

¢ O 0 0 o

HEATH v. HUDDERSFIELD
COLLEGE.

At Huddersfield. Huddersfield were
rather superior, although not so markedl
as 1n former years. Coghlin scored Heath’s
only goal with a swift low shot from a
centre from Lord S. Result: 1—4. L.

o O 0 0 o

HEATH v. BELLE VUE SECONDARY
SCHOOL.

At Heath. Played in cold weather be-
fore a large crowd. Towards the end of
the game play became very exciting and
consequently rather rough, each side tak-
in~ the lead in turn. hlin J. G. scored
the winning goal for Heath about three
minutes before the final whistle blew.
Bartlam played exceedingly well between
the sticks, and was warmly applauded for
one or two magnificent saves. Tavlor (1),

and Beattie (1) scored the other goals.
" Result: 3—2. W.

o O 0 0 O

HEATH y. RISHWORTH.

At Rishworth. Played in a veritable
quagmire before an appreciative audience.
The team was sadly depleted owing to the
absence of Coghlin, Thomas, Beattie,
Strickland, and Lord S., but the reserves
fully justified their inclusion. Owing to
{he absence of the captain and vice-captain
it was left to Taylor to lead the side to
victory. Hilbert played very well con-
sidering that it was his first match of the
season. Result: 4—2. W.

HEATH v. RASTRICK GRAMMAR
SCHOOL.

At Rastrick. Owing to the excessive
rain the ground was decidedly muddy.
Bartlam was branded for life, diving full
length for the ball. TLord 5. was an
absentee from the side owing to indisposi-"
tion. This, however, was not sufficient to
give Rastrick the victory. Wilson A. E.
folt quito at home, and performed pro-
digies of valour ns inside left. Coghlin J.
(3. was again Heath's only scorer.

Result: 1-—1. D.

o 0O 0 0 O

FIVES.

HEATH v. COLLEGE OF THE
RESURRECTION, MIRFIELD.

On November 11th, Heath opposed the
College of the Resurrection, Mirfield, at
Fives. The Heath four, consisting of J.
H. Spencer (capt.), G. Dalzell, JEmGE
Coghlin, and F. H. Taylor, were on the
whole slightly outplayed, although they
subjected the visitors to a gruelling game.
Spencer and Dalzell opposed the Mirfield
first pair, while Coghlin and Taylor were
matched against the second. hen each
sot had played three games the players
inter-changed. The victory of the Mir-
field four can be attributed to the fact that
they were harder hitters than the Heaui
set.

On November 24th, however, Heath
obtained their revenge in no uncertain
manner, and decisively outplayed their
opponents.  Although slightly handi-
capped at first by the difference in size of
the Mirfield court, Heath, with the same
team as before, managed to Win six games
out of a possible nine. The last game,
however thich Heath lost), was finished

in semi-darkness.

Scores - —

Spencer and Dalzell : 1510,
15—=12, 12—16, 11—196%

Coghlin and Taylor: 15--10, 1512,
15--9, 16—11.

Heath, 126; Mirfield, 109.

13--15,
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THE DIVINE VOICE.
By E.R.B.

Behold her, single in the field
_ Yon solitary high-bred ass ’
Bating and neighing by hersolf;
Stop here or gently pass.
Alone she bites and eats her hay,
And neighs a melancholy neigh ;
Oh! listen, for the vale around
Is overflowing with the sound.

No Christmas waits did ever sing
So nel%rhmg to reposing breeks

Of travellers in some wayside inn
Among embroidered sheets.

a volice so neighing ne'er was neard

In term time from the Upper Third,

Breaking the silence of the noon,

Among the farthest Science Room.

Will no one tell me what she brays?
Perhaps the neighing numbers flow
For old and happy pre-war days
And thistles long ago.
Or is 1t some more humble neigh
Familiar matter of to-day?
Some stomachache or body pain
That has been and may be again?

Whate'er the theme, the ass did bray
As if her bray could have no ending.
[ saw her neighing at her tea
And o'er her fodder bending.
[ listened till T had my fill,
And when I mounted up the hill
The neighing in my ears I bore,
Long after it was heard no more.

POPULAR FALLACIES.
By Cincinnatus.

With Apologies to Charles Lamb.

1. That a bully is always a coward.
Ask a junior boy about the Fifth.

2. That ill-gotten gain never prospers.
Ask what happened when the stolen
form-ball burst in the thieves' hand.

3 That o man must not laugh at his

own jest.
Ask any amateur debater what he

does when no one sees the joke.

\HEATHEN.

d as a feast.

! h is as 80O
4. That enough 18 S

Ask a school-diner after
eaten the first course. .
5. That of disputants, the warmest 18
generally in the wrong:
Ask Mr. P. Illy what he says when
he is defeated in debate.

6. That the worst puns are the best.
Ask Horrocks whether the weather
suits him. 4
7. That we must not look a gift-horse

in the mouth.
Beware it might cough and lo:ose
its false teeth, but otherwise ask a

W.A.A.C.

8. That home is home though it 18
never so homely-
Ask Threbe about hér formi-room
on December 20th.

9. That you must love me and love my
dog. ;
This may be true, but not in the

case of “1fﬂ0mme de la maison.”

10. That we should lie down with the
lamb.
This is all mght for farmers, butl
we don’t like Lamb or his Essays.

11. That a rolllmg stone gathers no

N1OSS.
Maybe, but look at the play-
ground (?) H.G.S. There is no moss
there, but stones, stones, stoues
everywhere.

THE * HALIFAX GUARDIAN "
ALMANAGQ. :

We would specially commend to the
attention of our readers this very intersst-
ing and useful publication. Tt shouil
aPpeal to every ° Heathen,” Old and
New, because one of its special features s
a very full and well-written historieal
s!iotch of Heath School from its founda-
tion to the present time, written by Mr.
Leaper, of the * Guardian ” Staff.” The
price, 4d., brings it within the reach of
all, and copies should be sought eariy
from the “Guardian” Office, Georgse
Street, as we understand that only o
limited edition is being printed.
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THE BEATHEN PLAYERS.

¥he Heathon Players are an oft-shoot of
he Debating Seciety.  Their first pabli=
JpPpeiiniies were made at the Y. M. A.
bovture Hall of Clare Hall on Qet. 4th and
ek wader distinetly unfortunate circum-
‘mm.c\rm t'“ owing to the Sum-
wer Vasabion, were confi to a periol
wh bess than three weeks; the Producer {ell
M o few duys before the date: and the
wenther in the week of the performances

wih W bad. The programme
.\-aath:*ﬂ,p Ball, comprising “A
A Veblind,™ a tragie piece wort  the

Grand Guignol ”: “4Q,” a new by
Guphen Lewooek: and “ Fancy Dress,” a
omaly

The parts were sustained by , Cozh-
b J G, and Thomas, together with
Mea G Koy in the last-named piece
\ w:ir wems were alse given: songs by
M . Kay: elocutionary contributions
b Mr. K Formar: mp solos by
Spenver and Mr. C. Salmon, who also
woad s secompanist; and a humorous
masieal sketeh by Kay. On the first

nicht, under excrﬁaull virulont
wenther conditions, t auiienoe was

wmall. but on October 6th a full house re-
cwived the rml'nlmne with great enthusi-
ern All the Individual turns were
enwwred, and the actors received an ova-
twa for thewr ance of “ Q.” The
Plagery have mmvited to give two
pepent performances outside Halifax dur-
war the Christmas Vacation, and therr
plaas are well :::nud for an ambitious
Wwrimme 1 coming year.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

“ Rerax ™ eriticises the “Sixth.” When
he huw as good manners as they have,
we way be to hear from him.
Meantime, let him ponder over the story
of dwellers in glass edifices.

“ Paany.”  Your soubriquet flatters yonu,
ar i theomght ! ean we Lve
grown denae © » Office Boy comforts

as with a positive megative.
“ Bomer.” - We do sor recommend |
et R
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is t1 He
“ Vexed * has a new trouble this time..
has lost o fountain pen. He J-emﬁlrla
us of the servant who had bu (]5;'-
fingers,” and always excused herseif,
it was broke betfore.

* Please, mum ) :
One day she fell down the sg]_tau:. Jﬁ[nlg-

. ing, ‘‘Jan ¥
tress cmerges, corying J’ane 1%

Lk
you've broken your head.

plied as before.
“ Foxy."  Your joke is too vulpine for us.

“ Prier " sends us a_fourth unacceptable
contribution, and says he 18 st1
“ game."” But he is too *“ high *” for us.

 Poet.” - If you heard what our staff said
about your poem, your name would alter
to ** Pout.”

“ Tempus Fugit.”—We fidgetted badly
too before we read your contribution

through.

“Curious.”’—Don’t apologise for asking us.
We are delighted to inform you that
we think a football is a PLAY-thing,
i.e., a thing to play with (despite the
prepositional ending).

“ Philologist * asks us the derivation of
“steak.” Brick, if it's a landlady’s

* Josh."—Here is our Office Boy’s candid
verlict on your verses: ‘ By Gosh, it's
Tosh ! ™

* Little Boy.”—We are ashamed of you.
[t's cruelty to animals to keep minnows
in a jam-jar without changing the
water.

* Frozen.-—Cheer up! Who knows but
that the Art Room may yet send out
worthy successors to Cook and Peary!

* Disgusted ”’ loathes the ‘‘books for
boys 7 in the Library. But happily he
doesn't know the drivel that MEN read.

*“ Chessman ” wants to know how to ex-
change a pawn for a knight. He is
lucky in these days to have anything to
pawn, even for an O.B.E.

“ Glaxo " wants to know how to gel
water at 10-50 a.m. He can get xTo
hot water by annexing the poor, dear
little children’s football.

“IV.B-ite” wants us to suggest to him a
;ub;:fﬁt for a topical poem. De Pro-
undis.
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" Chemist ™ asks us for a suitable title for
an essay on the laboratory. How would
The Pathway to Smell ¥ do ?

Mathematician ** begins: “ If u boy and
a half .| . Ve are not cannibals,

* Humpty.”—We dump(ty)ed your poom
dnto the WP B, - oo B

* Bellringer.”—We don’t run to carols for
the change of lessons.

“ Stout Heart.”—Perusal of your MS.
leads us to the regrettable conclusion
that you have also a fat head.

L1

A FOOD HOG'S CONTENTMENT IN A
COUNTRY VILLA.

Here I live with as much of my hoard

As can be brought in a £50 Ford:

However mean my viands be,

They will content my Prue and me.

Ur tea or rum, or pea or beet,

Whatever comes, my sugar makes sweet,

Here we rejoice for the goods were sent

As a surety for money we had lent:

We are able to rest and never fear

The Comtroller confiscating our cheer.

Our hidden hoard does ne'er afiright

Our peaceful slumbers in the night.

We eat what we have, vet bargain for
more,

We leave the shops much emptier than
before,

But praise be to those whose flanks grow

great,
Swﬁled by the food of those who them
t1e.
We bless our fortunes when we see
Our own despised piracy;
And like our living, where we're known
To very few, or else to none.
— Flaviatus.

ALL FOR A FOOTBALL.

The day was dull, the air was full of sounds
dicting fight,

'l‘lgr({(”lti tlgey gto]e rEMOVE Form ball and
hid it out of sight.

Forthwith Removz, far far above such deep
dark deeds as these, ; ‘

Guvl: vent to war cries ‘gainst the V’th that
made their blood to freeze.

Our leaders three, as all could see, had

fists of deadly lead, b
Wo rushed the door, in dust and gore, Wi

Pimple at our head.
The dc}m‘ gave way : stained red and grey,

we rushed upon the foe, 3
Stout F'red’s 10 stones broke Percy’s bones

and rolled him to and ,f.ro.
Then came the bell, and ‘twas as well, the

V'th were eating dust,
But Dargue, the Dud, desiring blood, re-

solved a final thrust, )
He wot his palms, he bared his arms,

manly head ho bent,
And rushing through the door he nearly

killed o peaceful gent. ~-Aleph.

his

CHESS NOTES.

We started the season with heated dis-
cussion in the Debating Society; after
much irrelevant speaking, our amalgama-
tion was finally broken, and we became a
disjointed society. Our hard-working ()
secretary, Mr. Brookes, Jun., handed in
his resignation, which was not accepted.
A deputy was, however, appointed, and
to my disgust a non-Sixth boy was
elected.

At the instigation of several members a
knock-out tournament was started. The
prize of 5s. was kindly presented by Cap-
tain Phenix. #The first round was en-
tered upon by<eight-enthtisiasts. The
semi-final® was played as follows:

Dargue v. Wilson.
Hanson v. Collinge.

The latter game extended over a period of
47 minutes, Collinge eventually proving
victor. An exciting finish was in favour
of Dargue, who easily defeated the youth-
ful but ardent Collinge.

After all this dreary and detailed ac-
count of our doings, I will endeavour to
cheer you up by the following pieces of
good news :—

Our membership is 9.

Our funds in hand are 8s. 6d.

We have now four sets of beautiful
chessmen ; three other sets are also brought
by members, thus offering playing opvor-
tunities for five or six new members. But
don’t think six is the limit: 8s. 6d. will
buy another set, with a board.
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~ Our activities next term will be greatly
increased if you, members of 4a, 5, Re-
move, nnd‘ 6th, will only give us finanoinl
support. The subscription is 9d. a season.
~—** Knight of the Board.”

“JUVENILIA."

By Cincinnatus.

No. 1.—-THE ALPHABET.

A stands for 'Arry, your father's name,
perhaps.

B stands for * Bart,’ who doles out heavy
taps.

C stands for Cuckoo, a silly little bird.

D stands for D, which is too often

heard.

E stands for Eye, which makes a nose a
noise.

F stands b({)or Football, a sport beloved by

VS,

G stands for Goal, to which all should
attain.

H stands for Hurry, which often spoils
the aim.

I stands for Ink, which spoils a nice
new collar.

J stands for Juveniles, who always like
to holler.

K stands for Knight, that :akes n
Ccurious move.

I. stands for Learning, I've as much lore
as you've.

M stands for Magazines, of which this is

the best.

N stands for ’en, which sits upon its nest.

(O stands for Optic, which we have seen
before.

P stands for Polo, whose throat I'm sure
1S sOre.

Q stands for Cue, which makes a mighty
break.

R stands for Remove, a backward form
they’ll make.

S stands it'_or Seed, which is often thrown
afar.

T stands for Tommies, who often wsit
the bar.

U stands for You, who doubtless are
Unique.

y stands for Venus, so docile, sweet, and
meek.

W stands for Winter, a season you all
hate,

39

X stands for Xcuse, a strange event of

fate.
Y stands for Youngsters, whose cheek

cannot be borne. _ :
% stands for Zeal, with which I this

perform.

THE HISTORY OF THE HALIFAX
RIOTS OF 1926.
(By an Bye-Witness.)

[ romembor as distinctly as though it
were but yesterday that afternoon of June,
1925, which will be for ever renowned 1n
the annals of our country as the occasion
of the Halifax Riots. The blinding snow-
storms which in these latitudes generally
accompany the approach of summer :Tol-
stice had overpowered the well-meaning
but ineffectual efforts of the sun, and as
[ stepped out of a shop in Commercial
Street I buttoned up my overcoat with a
shiver. Nevertheless, with a quick step
and a watchful eye for slippery places, I
started upon my dreary anabasis (cata-
basis 2) to Salterhebble, for the prospect
of paying ls. Gd. for a tram-ride from the
town terminus to Salterhebble révolted my
principles of economy. Scarcely, however,
had T reached Horton Street before I be-
held in my path an immense mob, of all
ages and ranks, and of both sexes.

I am a shy man, and I hate crowds,
especially crowds with rolling-pins, nokers,
carving-knives, and frying pans. For a
moment—for a moment only—1I pondered
on this amazing happening. It was Satur-
day, and a match with Huddersfield was to
take place—had then the Huddersfielders
turned out ‘ en masse’ to support their
team? Or had the savage denizens of
Greetland and West Vale resolved to make
a civie shopping expedition to Halifax ?

My hesitation, I have hinted, lasted only
for a single moment. Then, with the

rapid decision which 1s a certain indica-
tion of true genius, I resolved to go home
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by train.  But to my amazement, as soon
as I sought to make my way down Horton
Street, 1 beheld in that thoroughfare the
*f\uclous of a throng which promised to be,
i possible, more ferocious in appearance
and threatening in aspect than the othor.
Thercupon, at a pace which made up in
celerity for what it lacked of dignity. I
shyly withdrew, and resolved to expend
half-a-crown in the purchase of postage-
stamps.

But before I could reach the threshold
of the Post Office, a third crowd, which ap-
peared to come from the direction of
George Square, had met me, and I, meek
and unresisting, was swept along by it.
The three crowds met, with a storm of
profanity, and the meeting entailed a cer-
tain amount of discomfort for the fore-
most files of each.

There were shouts of “ Where is 1t? "
and “ Which 1s 1t2 " but no one seemed
to know where it was, or which it was,
though everyone seemed unaccountably an-
noyed at everyone else’s ignorance.  For
a moment I dreaded a general battle be-
tween the enraged multitudes.

Suddenly, however, a cry of ‘“ Here it
18,”” from the extreme rear of my crowd,
freed me from fears of immediate injury.
With a wild, inarticulate howl, the mob
flowed back, and those in the rear showing
a strange unwillingness to move, there
was a certain unpleasantness manifested
towards them. We pushed with all our
might, and at last maintained against the
other two crowds a stationary situation,
which was tolerably near the object of our
desires. I looked eagerly to see what it
was that drew men, women, and children
as the magnet draws iron.

T was rather surprised that all seemed
to be gazing at nothing but a tobacconist’s
shop. True, it was a rather remarkable
tobacconist’s shop, for though, like every
other of its kind, it was closed, yet from
Joopholes in its walls peered the barrels or
rifles and machine-guns, while in the
street and before the door stood a tank of

the largest size—the whole fﬂ'ﬂm‘:‘d Oilfi ::om
the rabble by « triple cordon of police.

ss my nextneighbour.

He was, I should say, one who fancied
himself a dandy. At least, he wore ‘{
spocies of footwear which, from a fanciec
resemblance to some article of df"esa LSS
valent prior to 1914, was called I)OOtS-tl
They were never worn now except on 'B't"“f
occasions, or by dandies, since the uppers
wore made of inferior tissue-paper and
the soles and heels of some unknown sub-
stance which was linble to cripple the
wearers. Most of us, of course, wore

clogs.

“ Can you tell me,"” 1 nsk.ed, ‘“the reason
for (his astonishing behaviour on the part
of the usually self-controlled population
of Halifax?”

“ Well, they say,” he a'nswt'ared, ““ that
a consignment of shag has arrived at this
shop.”

I resolved to addre

*“ Impossible!” I exclaimed.

“ Tt must be true,” he said. * Look at
the precautions that have been taken.™

* Do they intend to try and make us
queue up?” I gasped, and glanced
around.

Every street in the neighbourhood was
filled with a surging, seething flood of
those whose bowels yearned after a smoke,
I could sympathise with them. My last
smoke had been on September 30th, 1924,
I remember it particularly from the
circumstances, for I smoked a nearly com-
plete cigar that I picked up in the street.
When I picked it up, I could not under-
stand what motive had induced the veriest
of plutocrats to throw it away only par-
tially smoked; when I had smoked it, [
could.

All the abled-bodied smokers in Hali-
fax were, I should imagine, assembled on
the spot—that is to say, practically all the
population of the town, from six upwards,
besides outsiders. The total number, I
estimate, could not possibly be less than
forty thousand, since, in spite of the rapig
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decrease in population since 1920, it is
supposed that in 1925 there were still
48,000 people in Halifax,

'l‘hg reasons for the startling exodus from
Halifax between 1920 and 1925 are, I
think, not far to seek, although they have
baffled some able enquirers.  The prim-
arv cause, [ believe, was the mtes, which
by 1925 had reached 42s. Gd. in the £.
Another cause was the power conferred
by Parliament on the munivipality of rais-
ing foreed loans for the execution of public
works. A third, which all previous writ-
ers have completely overlooked, was the
erection of the war memorial.

The occasion was indeed worthy of the
assembly. The tobacco shortage, which
was due to the fact that we were then at
war with all the tobacco-producing coun-
tres of the world, had at last become acute
-~ so acute that the people of Halifax were
drawn away from a cricket match by the
prospeet of getting a little shag.

Many a manly voice could now be heard
lifted up In protest agninst war and its
attendant horrors and privations, although
a yvear previously the good folk of Halifax
had been as quiet as lambs, in spite of the
fact that even at that time we were con-
ducting 178 wars of various sizes, besides
sending a naval expedition to bombard the
ports of Czecho-Slovakia. Such a display
of corporate action and enthusiasm had
not been seen 1n the town since the memor-
able day that the glorious news armved
that England, after being defeated 1n
every other branch of athletics, had at last
wrested the world championship in tiddley-
winks from Patagonia.

Presently the tobacconist opened his
door. and appeared a moment later in the
street, encompassed on every side by
sturdy, khaki-clad figures.  He then an-
nounced, in the midst of & great silences,
that the shop would be opened in an hour,
that an orderly queue must be formed, and
that five hundred of us could receive an
ounce each at 16s. per ounce.

For o moment the crowd, astounded
at this intelligence, which dashed to the
ground the hopes of 39,600 of them, did
not stir or speak.  Then, as the informa-
tion ran from man to mau, from rank to
rank, and from street to street, a kind of
vooar gradually arose, that swelled at last
to a foarful shout, which made the Hebble
curdle in his bed.

In o very little space of time everything
was in confusion. Attempts were being
mude to dislodge myself and my com-
punions from our favourable positions, but
as the pressure was roughly equal every-
where, we could not have abandoned our
situation even if we had wished, The net
result, therefore, of all the assaulis upon
us was to wedge us into about half the
space we had originally occupied. Never-
theless, our plight was somewhat unplea-
sant.

To be candid, what struck me most at
this phase of the riots, was a saucepan,
which dropped neatly on to my head. After
this my attention gradually began to wan-
der, and I assumed: a posture which was
as recumbent as circumstances permitted.
M+ waning interest, however, was even-
tually revived by someone who pushed me
into the gutter and trod on my face, in a
frantic but unavailing effort to escape a
flying poker.  The pain I suffered was
most exquisite, but what pained me most
was the fact that my assailant did not
apologise, though, as the poker had
knocked out four of his front teeth he
may perhaps be excused.

Atter a sanguinary encounter in rthe
strects, lasting between quarter of an
hour and twenty minutes, a lull in the
battle supervened. All eftorts on the part
of the police to suppress the riot had been
in vain; the special -constables were
ordered out, but with the exception of two
octogenarian non-smokers they were all
prominent leaders of the riot; and an
attempt to disperse the mob by handing
the hat round only resulted in the loss of
the hat.  Exhaustion, however, compelled
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the combatants to relax their efforts, and
the Town Council, taking advantage of
the brief cessation of confusion, manned
the upper deck of a tramcar, which slowly
made its way into the heart of the throng.

Not far from me, the tramecar drew up,
and the Mayor made a speech,  What he
said was no doubt very sensible and very
moderate, but as nobody heard a word of
his speech, its effect was negligible. He
was followed by another of the Council, in
whose speech the words ‘ British liberty,’
* Ordinary decency,” ‘‘ Law and order,”
and “ Moderation,” were distinctly audible
to everyone not more than a dozen yards
away.

The angry passions of the mob were by
now a little calmed, so that the third speai-
or (a well-known and confirmed Conserva-
tive) found his audience listening with all
attention. from his third sentence to his
eighth. At the latter point, however,
someone called out ‘‘ Bolshevik!” anl
then there was no hearing him.

The fourth speaker, a non-smoker, un-
fortunately hinted that the whole riot was
much ado about nothing. At this a
ery of * Yah! Pussyfoot!’ arose, and m
2 fow minutes a furious wave of human
beings surged over the tramcar. ‘When
tne storm had passed nothing was seen of
the vehicle but a heap of glass, wood, and
metal-work, and the Council had entirely

disappeared.

The struggle for a place in the queue
now began once more with redoubled fury,
both sides fighting with unexampled fero-
city. In the midst of the confusion,
however, upon a pile of debris which
marked the very centre of the melee, rose
the vencrable figure of the Rev. W. D.
Meadows, D.D., of Bradshaw, the
colebrated hymnologist.  In an impas-
sioned harangue, the fitting reflex of his
lofty mind, this gentleman appealed to the
population of Halifax not to sully the
fair fame of their ancient and famous town
by the disgraceful memory of a destructive
and sanguinary uproar. He besought

who might reasonably

would bring them the
t hopes, not %o

the fortunate few

hope that the future
full fruition of their deares

oxasperate the natural feelings gi ultf:
many by insults, or by an excessweby =5

tion, which, although justiﬁed E
greatness of the occasion, mlgl-lt neverthe-
less by overwrought imaginations be con-
strued as the expression of a contumelious

disregard for the feelings of others.

th anv who that day would re-
Ay e bitterness

turn to their homes full of _th
of disappointed hope, he said that they
must remember that as British sportsmen
they should bear defeat. with gmd_grﬂce
and self-control : that as British citizens
they should have learned to prefer the
lasting benefit of the commonweal to _the
transitory gratification of their own desires
as private individuals; and that their
duties to the State were accentuated bv the
discases and external enemies which
threatened the very existence of the body
politics.

This speech was heard from beginning
to end, but its effect on those to whom it
was principally addressed—the 39,500—
was somewhat diminished by the fact that
the reverend gentleman was himself very
palpably a member of the favoured five
hundred. They began to realise that
the Rev. W. D. Meadows was not as green
as his name implied, and their indignation
was not allayed when one of their numver
remembered that he had once seen Mr.
Meadows reading the ** Daily Herald.”
The attack on the luckless five hundred
was resumed with redoubled energy.

At this point, however, the Rev. Mr.
Meadows struck up a hymn, and soon all
we of the five hundred were singing it.
This completely discomfited our antagon-
i1sts, some of whom, in the extremity of
their panie, did not stop running “until
they had reached the very summit of
Beacon Hill.

_Befm-o the foe could recover from his
fright, the door of the shop was opened,
and we were invited to step in. Thereupon
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f,he disfappointed thousands took courage,
and_ with a howl of mingled rage and ae-
spair, surged towards us.

The first to enter the shop was not un-
naturally Sir James Hill, Bart., 0.B.E.,
AS.C., B.Sc., the well-known engineer,
and president of the Automobile Associa-
tion.  After some minutes, he issued
forth, tears of joy trickling down his
cheeks, and stood, dazed' by the tumult:
of emotions which agitated his breast, on
the edge of the kerb. A fence of bayonets
encompassed him on every side, and with
the escort he attempted to penetrate the
dense, struggling masses which once more
filled Commercial Street.

But nothing could withstand the ardent
impetuosity of the multitude, who tore
their way through the ring of soldiery in
their frenzied efforts, and the distinguished
scientist would have lost both his tobacco
and his life on the spot, had he not, with
great presence of mind, fallen on all
fours and made a noise like a motor-lorry.
Thereupon the crowd gave way, and Sir
James effected his escape.

V arying were the fates of the mnext
twenty or thirty. Some fell into the
hands of the mob: others escaped wun-
scathed, but all must have suffered
agonies of fear. At last, Lord John
Linley, popularly known as ‘ Candidity
Jack,” entered the shop, and came out
rolling a cigarette. 'With calm dignity
as his escort was just disappearing before
the onslaught of the mob, he lit the cigar-
ette. Overpowered by the fumes, some of
his antagonists fell to the pavement;
others reeled backwards in stupefaction;
and, taking advantage of the temporary
confusion, “‘Candidity Jack” disappeared.

After about sixty more had entered the
shop, purchased their ounce, and been
assaulted, the Rev. W. D. Meadows se-
cured his shag. But when he appeared
in the street, the clamour increased ten-

fold, and it became clear that the reverend
gentleman would have a stormy passage.

The crowd had improvised gas masks to

combat the fumes; they were armed with
weapons, rude but effective, varying from
lamp-posts to hat-pins. j3ut, just as a
hundred eager hands were about to grasp
his person, Mr. Meadows cried out in a
voice of thunder that he would not, by
being mixed in a street brawl, make him-
self a disgrace to his cloth, =~ With these
words he cast the packet of tobacco into
the thick of his foes, and while they
fought over it, the eminent Bradshavian
retired.

While we were wondering at the will-
power of the man who could thus—
“Throw away the dearest thing he
owed,
As ’twere a careless trifle,”

another personage had entered the shop.
This was “ Comrade ” Paolo Bruchese, an
Italian undesirable, who masked the dis-
semination of Communistic literature
under the cloak of plying his avocation of
organ-grinding. ]fe had just completed
two sentences (running consecutively) of
penal servitude, on the charges, first, of
having in his possession a  Hands off
Russia !’ pnmpﬁlet, secondly of attempt-
ing to murder the Cabinet by playing jazz
tunes in Downing Street.

When this notorious Bolshevik re-
appeared, several ladies, flourishing their
hat-pins, vequested him just to let them
get at him. At this, the modest organ-
grinder blushed as red as his Socialistic
tie.  Proclaiming, however, that in ac-
cordance with his principles he intended
to share his spoil with the mob, he thus
allayed their angry feelings somewhat,
and proceeded to the distribution. When
half of the shag was gone, such confusion
was caused by the struggling for it that
Paolo Bruchese was enubled to escape with
the other half.

It was with a feeling of mingled sur-
rise and delight that I eventually, as the
ast in the queue, stepped into the shop.
The door was closed behind me, and 1

swrveved the scene.

Behind the counter stood no less a per-
son that the Officer-commanding the
British Expeditionary Force in Commer-
cial Street.  Yet even he was but a satel-
lite—a mere acolyte, of the tobacconist,
who sat in a chair on the left of the dis-
tinguished soldier, fingering a little
packet which must contain
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MY SHAG!!!

Delirious with joy and gurgling with
pleasure, I approached the counter wuad
poured out upon it the contents of my
purse. Swiftly I counted the silver coins:
then I counted them again, and more
slowly this time; a third time I counted
them, and beads of sweat stood upon my
brow. There was a half-crown, eight shil-
lines eight sixpenny-pieces, and {wo
threepenny-bits—exactly fifteen shillings.

*“ There ought to be another shilling
somewhere,™ I gasped.

“ Exactly,” remarked the tobacconist.
unsympathetically, “ but there isn't.”

“ But by my caleulations there ought to
be just 16s..” I said; ““some beast of a
shopkeeper must have jewed me—I never
was sharp with change.”

* Maybe there's a hole in your pocket.™

There was not. A great silence fell up-
on us, Then the tobacconist remarked
that T had better be going and making
—uv for someone else.

*“But,” I exclaimed, © can't you weigh
out a drachm and keep that, while I take
the rest?®”

“Too much fag,” yvawned the lordly
tobacconist.

“What's that about cigarettes?” T asked
innocently.

The tobacconist glared at me. T
quailed before his glance, and realised
what I had done.

“J mav have a friend or relative in the
crowd., who might lend me a shilling,” T
suggested.

“ Unecle,
tobacconist.

That gave me an idea—a bright idea.

“Will you take something of mine
valued at a shilling ?”’ T asked.

“T won’t,” said the tobacconist. “IT
don’t think anything on you is worth a
bob.”

“ T admit that my appearance is some-
what disreputable,” T answered, “but that
is owing to my participation—my reluc-
tant participation—in the fray. —But
surely you can trust me to pay vou later,
% once I get home safely.  You must

e heard of me.”

That’s your name?”

likely,” snarled the

most

I told him; I expected it to be famllln.r
to him, but for some reason he seeme
quite unacquainted with 1t= this in s 1tct
of the faot that I was the author of four
axcellent novels of Thackerayan dimen-
sions. To be sure, I had never succoeded
in getting them publia.hed—wluch'perﬂmps
oxplaius the tobacconist's otherwise un-
accountable ignorance.

The .0., however, seemed faintly
interested, and proposed sm_]dmg an
orderly round to see if anyone in th(; gar-
mson had over hoard of me. To this the
tobacconist reluctantly assented.

Presently the orderly returned and said
he was bringing someone who had heard
of me. I could have shouted with delight.
Next moment a police-sergeant entered—
and I wished that the earth could swallow
me. For he was the particular police-
sergeant who ran me in on Armistice
night.

Naturally my cause was not much ad-
vanced by the recognition. The tobac-
conist hinted that I had better go.

With a heavy heart I prepared to gather
up the coins and depart. But as I picked
u- the first coin, something fell on to the
counter. I let go the sixpence I had
seized, and heard it jingle on some other
coin. Underneath dl(‘ sixpence was the
missing shilling.

I had been holding it between my thumb
an forefinger to count the other coins.

*Tut, tut,” I exclaimed, ‘‘how could
I make such a mistake? I had it in my
hand all the time!”

The tobacconist said: “——— (blue-
pencilled).

When he had said this, I leaned over
the counter and blandly asked, “ What's

vour handicap?”

However, the matter was amicably set-
tled at last, and I secured my tobacco.
Then I appealed to the C.0. for protection
ix.'gaidnst the mob, and explainerf where 1
ived.

' If you want an escort so far,” he said,
“ I am not empowered to give you one for
such a distance. You must fill in Form
AaB(CX)YZ143978amnd and send it in to
the War Office.”

!
I expressed my willingness to fill in the
said form, and an orderly went to fetch a
few copies. Mea-.nwhil{-, T resolved fo
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smoke a little of my shag, and, when I
found that, according to my want, [ had
no matches, I had the hardihood to ask
the tobacconist for a light.

Religion and morality forbid me to re-
peat his answer.

** Certainly,” I answered pleasantly,
“1 might get a light there, but stall~ "

Then the orderly returned, and I filled
in a form after spoiling several. The
questions were of a very varied nature.
There was one which inquired whether I
had any influential relations; if I had, 1
was to name them. Thereupon I set down
the name of a forty-fifth cousin who was
assistant-deputy-controller-and-overseer of
the rhubarb and turnip plantations of
Messrs. Marmer, Layde, and Jamison,
Ltd. Another was: ** Married or Single?
If married, state number of wives.”
Agamst this I was obliged to leave a
blank, as I could mot remember the
answer with any degree of certainty. The
other questions were quite matter of fact,
for example: ** What experience have you
had of railway officials,” and * What is
the number of rats in your tenement? If
below thirty, state average length of
whiskers and average stomach capacity.”
Just as I was appending a few kisses at the
bottom for the {{-‘e’ar Minister, it suddenly
occurred to me to ascertain what interval
of time would elapse before I should re-
celve an answer.

“ Well,” said the C.0., ** a fortnight if
yvou're exceptionally lucky: six months if
you've average luck; mnever if your
answers are correct and legible.”

I thought that there was a considerable
possibility of my getting an answer even-
tually, but decided that I could not even
wait a fortnight to be cooped up there by
the throngs who were yet waiting with-
out the doors and thirsting for my blood.
Besides, that effectual instrument of ter-
rorism, the armoured car, could not pos-
sibly come to my assistance, as all the
roads near Halifax were quite imprac-
ticable for wheeled traffic. What was to
be done ?

An idea struck me. I borrowed a
match off a certain sergeant of Scotch
ancestry—and a burly, hairy ruffian he
was, too, rejoicing in the mname of
Cromarty,—althoug he asserted that thas
wasg against his principles in two ways. -
first, his general principle as a Scotchman,

not to lend to anybody, except at interest;
secondly, his parlicuiur principle, as a
non-smoker, not to lend a match to assist
a smoker. Why he had any matches was
0 mystery.

Next, I sat down, lit my pipe, and
smoked the whole ounce of precious shag.
When at last I issued from 1,]10 shop, I had
aged forty years in appearance, so that,
being perfectly irrecognisable, I was able
to return home safely,

"‘"H.. P. !Ia

Thos. Smith & Co.,

IRONMONGERS.

— KITCHEN RANGES, CHIMNEY PIECES, —
INTERIORS, TILE PANELS, TILE HEARTHS.

22 & 24, Broad Street,
HALIFAX.
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