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TO OUR READERS.

At the outset we must apologise for
the number which did not appear last
term. Agnin very heavy pressure of
work has been responsible for our failure
Fortunately, however, this pressure, if it
has robbed our readers of a number of the
Magnzine, has had one happy outcome.
We refer, of course, to the success of our
Preasurer, J. H. Spencer, who will take
up residence at Queen’s College, Oxford,
next October.  On another page will be
found an appreciation of one of the
Magazine's most enthusiastic supporters

We anlso extend our heartiest congratu-
lations to J. A. Bdge, who has just suc-
ceeded in passing the final examination
for the degree of Bachelor of Science, at
the University of London. He is an old
boy, who left us early in 1918 to help in
the oxtinction of German submarines in
the Mediterrancan.

To come to less pleasant topies.  The
Magazine has always been produced
under difMiculties, mostly of a financial
nature.  Those difficultios are now multi-
lied by the illness of our Editor We
lmvc- always known him to be hard-work.
ing and long-suffering, but now his ab-

gence has made us realise still more
clearly the magnitude of the task he has
performed with such signal success We
hope that he will be able to be amongst
us again before long, urging us and hust-
ling us in his usual cheery way. .

In addition, our pecuniary troubles still
continue. To be quite ecandid, the
finances of the Magazine are in a very
bad state. We have struggled against ad-
versity, relying on money from the sale
of copies, from advertisers, and from
donations from well-wishers, but we are
still unable to make ends meet We
cannot increase our price on prineiple, and
we cannot inerease our  advertising
charges. We are therefore reluctantly
constrained once more to appeal to the
generosity of all those who have at heart
the glorious cause of Youth and the fus
therance of literary talent. I we were
millionaires and had the chuice of bestow -
ing money either on Princess Mary or on
* The New Heathen.,' we know which
alternative would be ours. The Staff ot
the Magazine has been seriously consider.
ing going round Halifax i as N
street band, in order to relieve our M‘ﬂ
cial embarrassment. So, if, while you
read this Magazine wmid an envirsmnent
of festive cheer, you hear Oﬂﬂﬁk’l‘ the
weird sound of combs and Jew s harps
remember our fearful warning Fepang
before it is too late

From motives of economy we ame
luctamtly compelled to reduce the sise
the Magazine somewhat  Wo hope that
this will anly be a temporary tnessurs. just
a small backward step for a safer sl
more magnificent leap in the future

However. it ill beboves us at this sessan
of the vear to end on this pessimistic
note So. with deep sincerity, we wish
our remders the merriest of YIL-“ and
the happiest of New Years
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MIS—ADYENTURES ROUND A BRIDGE
A BECK. AND BRADSHAW.
" One who has Mis-adventuroed.
Last dutumn 1 foun
0 a certaip village
called Bradshaw.

l!.\

I I must pay o visit
to the north of Halifax,
Now, by reason of the
‘: anger to limb, ang even life, incurred by
H:“‘,“““IIF on Hulifn'x tramways, | llt‘l"itl(‘t!
B0 t’“'”“_'l' by train, entraining at North
‘ridge Station, via Holmfeld

looked out « convenient truin, that is

One Suitablo to my time, and wended my
L4y to Nortl Bridge, one of Halifax's fow
I‘r“lﬂ(‘:%. which T had nevoer crossed before,
and never Will eross again if [ ean help it.
I.h“‘l nothing but pleasant thoughts for this
hitherto unvisited portion of Hulifax, for I
was taold that the bridge actually crossed o
Stream that rises in Bradshaw. It has its
source in a hill called CSwillill, ™ from which
appily Supposed it ** swillod Vet use
lhv‘ vernacular—down through Bradshaw,
On 1ts way to the sea. How intoresting |
And how romanticl—as I recalled this on
the Bridge—a noble bridge, wider even than
some of our main thoroughfares; 1 said
tll:lt ﬂ‘lt‘ll, I'lllt not now.

Eagerly I looked out for the stream. the
ever-moving link with Bradshaw, and saw,
mstead of the clear flashing waters I had
fondly imagined, horrible to relate— g
bilious-coloured flow of mud-water.  With
a hoarse cry, changed into a choking cough
for the benefit of the public, T lifed my oyes
out of that foul stream, to throw them de-
spondingly round on the grim, smoky build-
ings  that thronged the slopes. Thoy
tlighted on a station sunk away under the
svalanche of buildings, and in a weank state
I followed them.

Forgetting to book. forgetting evervthing
except my disappointment in the sordid sur.
roundings, which ten minutes before had
in my thoughts been happily wrapt in sen-
timental greenery, and purity, T stumbled
down several flights of stairs. and staguered
to the edge of the platform. Tt was a single
line, and at the other side a high wall rearcd
its black flanks.

I was stupefied ; for had T not seen  the
open platform of a station from the bridge,
and now I could see no further than a
hideous black walll T turned to a_porter
standing near by, watching me with cuori-
osity.  Just then, a train rearwd in. end T
gasped, ** A train? He noadded: Sus-
picious of my idiocy; and I serembled into

the earriagoe he opencd for me.

In a very short timo-—u fow Secongs
soemed to me, for my brain ywug ofy
verge of blankness—it stopped, g the
of ** All change! " T bundlugd out, y
gored up some stairs, to be ""“rf‘Ulltud hng_-
barrier and a ticket-collector, Y

As in o droam, I calmly hand hiiry
ancient tram-ticket from the cuff of MYy wogy
—only to be ferociously hauled 'Jlu'-k, lltuf
the right sum demanded. T paid hin the
required twopence as I slowly returneg g,

myself.
t]lU l'ut!e
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On reaching the outer u'!i'.
ll\\'lll(l‘l'lillg came, and the fulmlim'utuuch of
waiting cabs and taxis assailed me. | Wi
still in Halifuxl—in fact I was at the Ol
Station |

A toxi-driver, seeing me about ¢ faing,
officiously handed me into his taxi, I guve
him a ton-shilling note (I had uioney
burn, then!) and detormined to atterpg ghy
journey again. ‘' North Bridge Station
I wheezed, and he, for the sake of the note,
obeyed.

I shut my eyes to everything, even to
the possibility of reaching Bradshaw from
Old Station. The driver couteously nssist
me to the booking-office, but so fuddlod wp.
I that T nearly booked to Old Station again
" When is the train to Holmfield? | said
instead, and, being answered, ** In a few
minutes, " 1 booked to that place.

All though that weary wait the station-
master and porter hovered in my vicinity,
being very suspicious us to whether T was in
my right mind.  But, with eyes tight losed
I was endeavouring to re-compose myself
Then the bell signalled the train, and 1
opened my eyes with a sigh of relief.
Through the grey haze of that autunm
morning, I saw a choice pile of ruinous
buildings, amongst which the sight of a poor
laundry hurt me as much as anything else,
the train steamed in, and at last T was on
my way to Bradshaw,

To keep me from any imagery as to
Bradshaw's appearance, so fatal in the case
of the Bridge and stream. T pulled out a day
old paper.  To my horror, but not to my
surprise, T read of the death by suicide of a
man who had turled himself from North
Bridge into the murky stream below. He
was a man fallen on evil fortune, and a one-
time resident of Bradshaw. No wonde
I thought—and at once dismissed
thought until T should see what the
was like in Bradshaw.
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As the train mounted to the clearor air,

kmv.n'vd. and looked forward to my visit
With interest. 1 contemplated the pleasant
green fiolds, and the clear brook winding
down, and swilling '"—of course, this is
the reason of its dirtiness at North Bridge
—all ovil and uneleanliness out of this pure
mountail vilnafe.  Again how romantic!
How pat it fits in)

Alas! how many times now would 1 not
take back those romantie thoughts since 1
have seen Bradshaw, and—1I shudder!—the
brook in its infaney! My disappointment
knows no bounds, but my sorrow is greator.

Bradshaw is decidedly plain,with its semi=
green fields, girt around with sombre walls,
and its grim houses, all of a sameness, in
drab-coloured stone. The hill's name, 1
found, is really Soil Hill—pranouneed Swiil-
ill in the vernacular—and the birook creeps
down ane side of the valley in vellow, stag-
nant pools. The water is polluted by some
iron or other to a vile yellow, instead of
being sparkling in its clearness: and now 1
think T know why the unfortunate man com-
mitted suicide, because he saw all the ill-
features—remember, it was autumn—of
Bradshaw and its beck, reproduced ten-fold
in the gloom of North Bridge.

I need hardly add that. at the risk of my
life, T returned to Halifax by tram.

THE KING OF THE MILKY WAY.

Some talk of
Heracles,

Of Greg., the wild left-hander, from whom
the batsman flees.

Not 1! Not 1! Not 1!

I sing not a song of the wild, wild West,

Naor with voice of a 8b-ite am blest;

T whisper a tale of no chilling ghost,

Nor of wayside inn and of fat-faced host:

I sing you no song of the spouting whale,

Nor of highwaymen and the Wainstalls mail-

No romance of blighted love T bring,

Nor cross, nor erown, nor cook, nor king:

My song is no song of a joyful sound,

Nor in it will tears of joy be found.

T bring no cure for a broken head,

Nor glass to make the nose look red.

Not I! Not T! Not T!

My song is a song of the silvery moon,

That smiles on the land, and laughs at the
loon!

No feat of nights at ** The Arms,"’ T boast,

Fair, round-faced Luna is my toast—

Alexander, and some of

The moon! where the Cyclops never die

(Since they never were born, [ &'pose thut's
why!)

Where marrows grow as large ns Zepps.,

And shoot from the nieks in the palace
steps,

Where grapes hang down from a golden cord

And run with juice like a leaking Ford,

And, greatest of blessings! they have there
no monay,

But the streets on the moon flow with milk
and honoy,

And since all the people ride serpents or
hogs,

The strects are o series of marghes and bogs,

And yot in my mind a grave doubt often
larks,

As to whether there are any sewnge works.

[ remember T onee heard an old man sny

That they swept it all into the Milky Way.

The man in the moon, I was told, had four
daughters,

And so he divided the moon into quarters.

One quarter was swept, they said, each
seventh day,

When the honeymoon changed to the milky
way.

* So when the moon's yellow, she's full,
now you know,

And when she's empty, she's new; be it
80,

An old ;nnn once told me the weather wos
cold,

And told me in confidence that he was old ;

For seven long summers he'd worked and
he'd toiled,

'Neath seven summer suns he had frizzled
and boiled,

But now, as he shivered with cold, eold,
cold,

I felt what it was to be old, old, old—

And as T was talking T felt a great pain,

As though my whole body were splitting in
twain.

My right foot stood still as if weighted with
lead, ’

Whilst my left became lighter and leaped
o'er my head.—

They afterwards said that a certain moon's
quarter—

The one which was swept by the King's
youngest daughter,

Was subject, alas! to the sun's great attrae-
tion,—

(A fact which afforded me great satisfac-
tion!)

A second moon's quarter was just out of

reach,
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And 1, just by luck, had put one foot on
ot onch,
1l

v what was more sorious, one hall of
my hrain
Haud

dropped, and rofused to be drawn back
ngnin,

One day 1 walked into the torturing works,

Aud waw some small boys doing physical
Jorks,

Oune sinner was stood on his head, I per-
l'l‘i\'l'(l

Foarthwith in my braine~my half brain—I
voneeived

A wonderful notion. 1 went home to bad,

And practised until I ocould stand on my
hoad.

I went to that ill-omened place in  great
haste,

Where, some months before, half my brain
was displaced

I stoad on my head on the very samo spob,

And back slid my cerebrum into the slot.

Some woeks after this I was taking a stroll,

When my pet Gorgonzola got out of con-
tral.

Now, ane of the daughters of King Pott-ed-
Tong,

Whose beard and moustaches wero fifteen
feet long,

Was taking a stroll with her pet spotted dog,

Which bellowed and buzzed like a ship in
a fog.

She flew at my pet (not the princess, of

coursel)

And I whistled him off till my throat was
quite hoarse.

They yelled, squealed, and squirmed, th »
they grappled and growled,

Then mine got a hold, and the spotted one

howled.
The princess released him with Amazon
asp,
And said unkind things in a voice like a
rasp,

** Whence came you,’' she asked, and
where do you dwell?

* T have,”” answered I, ““ a strange story
to tell—

My name, gracious
Ceasar—

T came to the moon on a hot water geyser,

Which burst in the great public bath down
at Rome.

The first earth-bound meteor ghall take me
back home.

1f ever T go to be bathed any more,

1’11 see the Xth Legion is sent on before.

princess, is Julius

Six months have 1 lived in this lang at
gruu]'] lll'IGUBO,

And have lived on bananas, milk, hnney
and peas! "’ l

I know not what prompted these wondarfy
lies,

For naver on Rome had T planted my &

1 know nought of Cwsar, (nor wishad T
know) ,

Save what [ had read “‘de bello Gallien, '

The princess believed me. She t'hmlght
me a god,

In fact she quite worshipped the groung
that I trod.

Shoe blushingly asked me to come see the
king,

And begged me accept her large platinuy
ring.

And snid that whenever T had any wish,

['d simply to say to the ring “*Smellovigh ™

Tho palace was reached, but the gate wye
fast barred,

Whilst two Stilton cheeses were mounted
on guard.

“ Smell o’ fishl Smellofish! with a ven
geance! "' T said,

** Though it smells more to me like a Stil-
ton home fed."

The cheeses were chained, and we passed
through the gates, ,

And found the old king reading proverbs
and dates.

I looked in dismay at the chair he was sat in

And asked him in fear if he knew any Latin

The answer he gave was a regular freezer.

‘“ Yes, yes,”” he replied. ** The whole
family read ‘ Ceesar.’

My heart got entangled ‘twixt two of my
ribs—

The fIi’ln;il:u:eass would know T had been telling

s.

Well, well, T must try to act up to my
name,

I may as well try to keep on with the
game.

“ T'm Julius Ogwsar! " T suddenly cried;

My bosom was swelling with innocent
pride.

‘“You, Cesar! "
his daughter ;

“ T sees her,” says T. with my eyes full of
water. i

“ T know what you've come for,” he said,
‘“ you're too late— :

She’s just been engaged to our great h
weight. '

" Most honoured of kings,”” 1 began, *
protest—— ** »

LX)

he eried, with a look at
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" You needn’t,"" said he, ** you may just
lot it rest.'
he princess was sobbing; she soaked the
whole floor.
I shall never see you,' she cried, any
more. '’
Say not so,”" I murmured, then thought
of the ring.
1 said, ** Smell o’ fish! ** and, fiz! off went
. the king,
Two mora smells of fish, and the soldiers
bath went,
V}T}IIIHL over my princess I tearfully bent,
The shock was too great, and she fell in o
swoon,
And I was the King of the Silyery Moon.
e —Aleph.

THE DAWN,
By J. A. Chess.

The wanderer moves mechanically along
th road. His mation is not a simple walk
—it is too steady: he glides along, but yot
gives no suggestion of ghostliness, Ho soems
disconnected from and indifforent to all his
surroundings; it is only a coincidence that
he is in surroundings at all; they are
merely incidental, and entirely unnecessary
to him.  An unprejudiced observer could
not tell in the dim light whether he is mov-
ing along the road, or the rond is moving
backwards beneath him.

For it is late on a summer's evening, the
sort of evening when the atmosphere presses
upon the body, and the body conveys the
pressure to the brain, and to the very soul,
till all life is a burden; when absolute still-
ness seems essential ; but when there is an
irresistible, overwhelming, impelling force
ever driving you on in spite of yourself.
That force is driving the wanderer to his
fate ; he is a mere cog in the machinery of
the universe, driven by the omnipotent
power of Destiny; just a vibration in the
ether of space, continuing perforce in the
direction given by the great and mysterious
Source. His will refuses to work; it is
paralysed by the Will, which draws him
onward.

He is alone; not another being is within
the reach of his senses. Yot he i1s not
alone: he is surrounded by the Infinite, of
which he is himself a remote part; but he
is slowly and with monotonous regularity
approaching the Centre. )

The sun has set two hours ago. Ho still
keeps on. The sky is not black; it has a
dull leaden hue. At times it seems almost
phosphorescent—the sign of a decaying

world,  The stars are still wateling sadly,
far one or two of the brightest can be seen
just falutly glenming; the rest are hidden
by o shroud-lile veil,  Nature synipathises
with her child ; she will not pry too inguisi
tivaly upen him,

Thoe sun has set. Bl it is hot; and the
wanderor continues,  His cheeks are burn.
ing; he can feel they are hectic,  His long
hair hangs in wot strands, elinging elammily
to his flosh. o cores not for physical
discomfort; his senses nre numbed, snd
FPate still drags him on.

At last he comes to the Bridge. Its
parapot looms shadowy before him, 8o in-
slgnificant In the world! Man made it, but
n greater Power decreed it.  The wanderer
now lknows why. Ile is on the brink of
tho central vortex of lethal Tnfinity.  The
very atmosphare Is in o state of stroined
suspenso.  All nature, all matter, seems
to be waiting and holding its breath.

Tha wanderer leans over the parapet and
looks down, His mind works, but he does
not conseiously think; his brain obeys the
samo relentless, centripetal Force that his
bedy has done.  Below him is a plaeid,
m: notously smooth sheet of water. I
vaguely remembers that &till waters run
deep. This, then, is deep enough; for it
appears perfectly motionless save for 1 few
suggestive little eddies, Tt is only a fiw
fret beneath him—an insignificant distan: ¢
—negligible compared with the infinity of
gruace, but it may mean everything.

I'wenty yards ahead the water ceases ()
be smooth. The wanderer can see a white
line and hear a constant rumble. Beyond
is shaded blackness. With the roaring of
the water there is another sound just be-
ﬁinning. A distant, low murmur of thun-

er.

Time ceases to be. The wanderer leans
further over the parapet; his head and arms
hang lIimp:

There is a form in the water, the placid
water. Tt moves slowly towards the line
of white, so slowly that it seems it will
never reach it. The form looks like that
of n wanderer, and it glides with a steady
motion, so steady that it might be still, and
the white, restless line moving towards it
At last the line and the form meet; for an
instant the white line is broken in the
centre and then joins up again. The In-
finite has claimed its own.

Just then comes a brilliant flash of light-
ning; the weir is eclipsed in the dazzling
light, and its rumbling drowned in a terrific
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peal of thunder,
Mo \\'Ill'l(lﬂl‘v]' aw
the vision of his
Should he follow
deereed ?

:[\‘llmt-hm‘. brighter flagh|

Q@ -

'l‘l::- :!::iihl:::";‘_‘;t‘“ . _tlu- tension r:-liv}'ml.
foely.  Whe o ifts himself up ‘uml thinks
Tt 7 should he n})vy Fate? He
e r-ur\l tmppwﬁt men in t;hp world. Fle
hiwe mo fr; (‘ibf‘ﬂl‘t him, no wife tu' WOrry
i) Tk ends to prove untruc. No one

0L him, no property ties him down to
one place. He is free to go where he
likes, without anybody troubling about him
or ﬂnbtt:l‘mg him.  Truly his life is a plea-
sant thing, fit for an immortal hero.  No
mundane trifles can bother him ; he has not
oven to deeide what he shall have for
breakfast—for there will be no bronkfast.

He streteches himself, and continues up
the Hill.  He walks now, does not stand
still, and let the road pass beneath him.
He has realised that his lot is enviable, and
life has become sweot again.  Besides, he
has cheated Fate.

The Bridge is passed and left behind.

At the top of the Hill he stands still and
gazes before him at the rising Sun.  The
S‘-tnrm has passed, and with it the oppfes-
sion. No longer is he flushed and heetic;
instead, his face is covered with a rosy glow
of comfortable warmth. ;

It is a good omen.

Time starfs again.

The wanderer strides forward over the
Hill, into the sunlight and the Future.

The Storm has arrived.
"kﬂﬁ_ from his trance ; but
Hoating spirit haunts him.

tho vision, as Fate has

A WORK OF HEART.
A Play with a Future,
IN TWO ACTS.
BY THE AUTHOR.

(Straight to the Newmarket.)
ACT 1.

Scene 1.

(The scene is laid in the London office
of a firm of publishers. Joseph Binding,
the head of the firm, is seated in a swivel
chair at a roll-topped desk. It is 10-30
am.. and he has just arrived, and to all
appeaances is very busy with the morning
mail. We may look round the roem in
which he is seated, without fear of disturh-

ing him, for, truth to tell, he is somewhat

deaf.
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Numerous prewures, n calendar, t
telophone directory adorn the walls, an
five upholstered and comfortable-lookiy
chairs are placed at irregular mtervaly g
a costly Brussels carpet. [n the X
contre of the room is the desk at which My
Binding is seated. : . :

Tt is not very casy ot first sight to assimi.
late tho salient features of Joseph Binding,
In fact, if we may divulge the
he was rather—well, portly.  On g
n wo find that he is shorg
1 of about middle age, .qhnrt:
ol to be irritable at the
least I)rn\-m-nl,im], His chief ('}lﬂ.l'ﬂt'tl'l‘iﬁti,.
appears to be his faculty for deluding people
that he is o hard-working man. [n fact,
he had almost come to believe it himself,
At this moment a knock interrupts our
moditation. Binding takes no notice. An.
other knock.  Binding works on. A series
ol knocks, Binding looks up.  Continu-
ous knocking Binding rises wrathfully to
open the door. Then enters unbidden a
being. We say being, because at first
sight we are unable to perceive that the
objoct is a man. The first impression which
is conveyed to the mind is that of an out-
raged colour scheme.  In addition to his
unkempt hair and beard, which threaten
shortly totally to obscure his face, he is
remarkable for a green waisteont, surmount-
od by a white collar and c¢rimson tie, and a
pair of ‘large-check blne and brown tweed
trousers. He comes forward impetuously,
and wrings Binding’s hand warmly. The
latter is at a los to account for this de-
monstration of friendship. and appears
somewhat annoyed.

Bind. (testily): Well, sir?

The Man: Pardon this unwarranted inter-
ruption, I beg of you, myv dear sir. but
so convinced am I that the matter on
which T have called to see you brooks ne
delay, that T hope you will not find it
too difficult to pardon me!

Bind: Well, and what is the matter, Mr.
—er—pardon me?

The Man (eagerly): Lamb. sir, FLamb,
added to which, as a Christian name, I
was, through the unaccountable capriee
of my god-parents, called Bar. T often
reflect for hours at a time on this eir-
cumstance, but T confess that as yet T
am at a loss to acecount for their motives
in giving me this name. Bar Lamb!—
hardly cuphonions, what? Ha, ha, ha!

Bind.: Really., Mr. Lamb, I have not &

Hsq.

sovroet,
¢loser inspectio
thick-set, a mar
sighted, and inclin
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groat deal of time to spare, and {f you
woulld waste no time in coninge—

Lamb . Certainly, centuinly. I quite ap-
preciate your position as head of a
family, Now I, wisely, in my own
opinion, have never ombarked on the
frail barque of matrimony, and consoe-
quently, [ :

Bind.: 1 believe you said you have some
IMPORTANT business to trausact with
mo?

Lamb (nervously) : Business? That is—oh,
Cr,—yes Quite so, my denr sir, ere-ar
==iu fact, quite so (precipitately) 1 hove
brought a play.

Bind. (going to the dosk us if to resumoe
work) : In that case, Mr.——er—=Mutton—

Lamb: Lamb, sir Lambl

Bind. : 1 beg your pardon, Mr.—er—TLamb.
As I was saying, 1 don't think I ean au-
copt your play at the present timeo.

Lamb (dismayed): But, sir, I thought that
1 should have no difficalty in disposing ¢ |
my work. I do not demand hard terms,
for, to speak the truth, T am in need of
money. And then, apart from pecuniary
considerations, reflect on the loss your re-
fusal will mean to the playgoers of this
country. They will,be deprived altogether
of a play which I honestly consider a
masterpiece of its kind.

Bind (who is elearly bored): Have you
worked any of the latest ragtime into 167
We must have opportunity for at least

thrée popular songs. I should sug-
gest——

Lamb (horrified) ;: Ragtime, sir?  No, cer-
tainly not! Why, I'd have you know,
sir, that T am, I honestly believe, a seri-
ous rival to the immortal bard of Avon!
Ragtime? No, sir, my play is destined
to rank among the paragons of English
literature.

Bind. (quickly): In that case your play is
no good to us, Mr.—er, er, er—Pork!

Lamb: Lamb, sir, -Lambl

Bind.: Quite right. I beg your pardon,
Mr. Lamb. Good morning, Mr.—er—er
—Lamb.

Tamb: But, sir—mv plav. Do you per-
sist in your refusal? Surely you are not
going to let glip such a work as T have
produced without even a reading?

(No answer. ) :
— (resignedly) Well, sir, you will have
cause to rue it! Alas. what hours haye
T wasted! What useless labour on my
heroic couplets!

Bind.: What's that?

Lamb: I was just regretting the time Lhave
spent in the production of this play—on
my heroic couplets. .

Bind: Is your play written in heroie coup-
lots?

Lamb: Certainly, sir,

Bind. : Of course that alters the whole mats

ter.  Why did you not tell me this at
first? Bo much unnecessary pain would
have been avoided. (Takes out his

watch).,  Unfortunately, I have not &
areat doeal of time to spare for it, but if
we commence straight away, we might
have it acted. :
(A nod from Lamb.)

Bind.: Wall, then, to work. Would you
mind summoning the charwoman, the
junitor, and as many attendants from
down below as you will require. My
idea ig to nssign the several parts in your
play to them so that it may be acted
forthwith. T consider that acting a
play gives one a much better idea of its
worth than merely reading it.  Are you
agreeable?  (Nod from Lamb.)  Let us
hurry, then, Mr.—er, er—Veall

Lamb: Lamb, sir, Lamb!

Bind.: Oh, yes. I beg your pardon, Mr.
Lamb.

(Curtain.)

- » L4

Act IT.:

(The scene is still in the interior of the
office of Joseph Binding. The office has
been altered to fit the requirements of the
play, which is to be enacted thervin. That
is, the office has been made to represent the
interior of the drawing-room of an English
suburban villa.  Muslin eurtains drape the
French windows, through which enter the
rays of a fierce December sun.  Numerous
chairs and a settee are seen ranged about
the room. A large table oceupies the
centre of the large room, which is scented
with the smell of decayed oranges. In
the centre of the table stands a vase filled
with spring onions.  On the walls are
numerous portraits of individuals whose
bodies are hunched up so as te oceupy the
least space possible, in the true Leverhulme
fashion.  On the left is a front door.  On
the right another door. At the table is
the Heroine, carefully arranging the spring
onions.  She starts guiltily at the ap-
nroach of footsteps. The rurtain rises
iust before the entrance of the Hero )
Heroine: O don't don't say, dear. veu've
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night. What do y

l‘ﬁt ‘mm&o.mutw gnd Cowboy: Como |

them. 1'm itehi

lhn lu I8 liojsiblo that | should. 18t """""{l.‘;:‘t;',ﬂ;?“ "ﬁ@

o (Th m-(]l are dealt; the
M&*ﬂu leseech thee, try to tempt EM‘ :m';;hnmrdly. and win Co

M Te concentrates on thoe g
{" ' m““ ulu‘l;nw&no to lose. At last, whoen th
-" U'Nl ane, kiss mo are  him out, the cowboys risg, iy

ding an affectionate udiou
Uk, "‘ ""“Mllnaohm yot closer to bod’ being present, the

to mllla nise. )

Huwal H Oh, my sninted mm
ml' W-ll If yon wust, you must, mlfaolfl’vtfilb"ﬂ?; ﬂﬂw .
?Mlnﬁdm{l And as for those hor bo,
sk | il tenr, they 're awfully mes 3
Hedios wune nl ,-um';:%‘h e 1 don't like this uounmy ) |
Horo 1 will endure 16, for thy sake, yoa, par;
Wil tore heside, And if there was
It in Whe end 1 may be sure of having to tear my

ﬂmul-ﬂdi And so to my bels
Heralne: As pmnl of my fidelity, T extract il T
fram this vase,
This spring ondon, to glve to you, al-
though 1t ls my ma's.
“! ulm; It altogether, ves, every bit for you!
oro mynumn.mdunagoul umn, (]
thro, and thro, gﬁ
Bo now, o long, my laved one, the dar- home.
ing of my heart— _
I'm glad this farewell's over, for my own

part
(They kiss each other, and part. —Exit
the Hero, umt.l-‘tinx the spring onion to
lhe tune of ©° Yankee Doodle ' In an agony
of despair, the Heroine throws herself on
the floor, but, finding it rather uncomfort-
sble, rises. and throws herself with in-
Lu,""s"h"“"“mh"“"’ oot g
very m to taste.
lies there moaning.
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Heraive ! TF you approach another stop, 11
= raise such an awful row!
Villlan: Pray, don't tnke the trouble, for
o it will be In vain
I'he door is boltsd, ax yoo soe.
: it yet again i
(Enter the Hero, unseen through the
window.  Tle has the alr of o wan wha is
resolved to put his foot down with a heavy
hand Ta look the woare fmposing he
stands on one of the riekety chalrs It
collapses under his weight, and he rolls on
the floor. The other two oveupauts of the
room turn round in alamn ot the soond of
his fall, whereupon the Flero raises Lim
solf to his full height, draws his  sword,
and slackens hix belt.)
Hero: Hald, then, yvou villain, and prepare
' o meet your doam,
And why do I, my bride-tobe, find you
in this room? '
Heroine: That wreteh contrived to carry me
away from my home——-
Hero:: How happily, then, have 1 arrived
from across the foam!
(Stabs villain. )
There, there, 'tis done: 1've stabbed him
to the heart:
And now, my dear, there is no cause why
you and I should part
(Thev embrace.)
Curtain.

11 bl

WHEN?

By ** Brb:*

Chapter I.:
I shall never forget the terible experience
I underwent at the death of wy friend. Pro-
fesor Chantley. and. although it occurred
two vears ago, every detail is as clear before
my eves as though it happened yesterday.
The drugs which he discovered, and which
incidentallv cost him his life. would have
revolutionised man's existence beyond the
dreams of the wildest imagination. In-
deed. we cannot in any way realise how ab-
solutely different. and as for as T can sece,
improved, the life of mankind would have
been. Bvervy day T wonder with mingled
feclings of fear and hope whether some
other scientist hitherto unknown, will per-
petuate his name throughout the ages by
the re-discovery of those wenderful drugs.
And vet. perhaps. the world is not vet
ready for them. and perbaps it was for this
renson that my friend was not sllowed to
publish his discoveries.  Be that how it

may, the u-um'nmibirm of those tlrui‘n iw In
estricably hidden in the safest of ol places

wethe memory of o dend mun
. L

One morning | recoived o letter from iy
friend, which asked me to coll ond see
him that night, adding that he had oo o
ltmportant discovery. Accordingly [ set
out about seven o'clock.  Half an hoor w
brisk walk brought me to his house, and he
recelved me immediately into his luboras-
tory.

Y1 have madoe the grentest discovery of
modero times,”’ he began, when our I
tullons waere avor,

* Why, have you discovered the elixir of
lfe? " 1 cried, in jost, for T was alwiys
rnthir scepticnl nbout the utility of science,
wlthoogh [ was greatly attached to the Pro-
fossor, and he wos grateful to me for hove
ing saved his life on one ocension.

' No, not exactly,”’ he replied, “‘but it
will nevertheless greatly improve the gen-
ral conditions of human existence

“ How? '" T asked.

“ Well, T have discovered a compound,
which, when drunk, will give to the mind
an accelerated impression of the actions of
the body. Just as certnin other drugs,
opium, for instance, stupefy the bmlf' and
direct the action of the mind to producing
fantastic ideas, so this will affect it in
another way. Its action is due to——

“* Please, do not give me n scientific lec-
ture,”” T interrupted, ** you know I could
nevar understand it.™

“ But it is really so simple,” he said.
Among his other failures, the Professor suf-
fored from the lack of a sense of humour;
and he viewed me with pity and perhaps o
little contempt, for my scientific ignorance.
and thought I ought to be glad to havs the
opportunity of picking up the words of wis-
dom that fell from his lips.

‘‘ Nevertheless, T absolutely refuse to
hear it,"’ T answered. ‘‘But what are you
going to do? When are you going to pub-
lish 1t? **

“T have discovered only half so far,” hg
said. ** What T require now is the oppo-
site—something that, to put it vulgarly,
‘makes time go slow.” T have taken a
small dose of the other drug, and T find
that its action, so far from diminishinz.
actually'increases as time goes on. I do
not know what will eventually happen. Tt
seems to be about a fortnight since I toak
the draught, while my assistant declares it
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n; IS quito & month.
e antidote quic
Wppen to me.

Unless 1 can discover
kly,something serious may
teack, bup T I think I am on the right
After .more Sonbh be absolutely sure.
promised 1 Lun\mrsutmp we parted, :}ml
during the 0 call on him some evening
e 8 the following weck, to see how ho
Was progressing. ' '
the ?\l::lgl my walk home ]"triml to visualisn
drugs ‘_0:1‘ ;131 1t would be if these two noew
harm ; -Bllt('tjt‘. usedidraaly without fear o
only % S l,u;ﬂ'i:l\gt“?l]’““dllillﬁ possibilities could
plied, Sed when it was universally ap

Chapter TI.

During the next few days I was too
occupled with my own private busihess 1o
8lve much attention to the professor's dis:
covery; and it was not till late in the weck
!zlmt, I found myself at liberty for an even-
mg. I can  remember distinctly overy
little detail of what happened that night—
my walk to the house, and all that the
Professor said and did in his room.

It was November, and the illumiati ms
o the City were just beginning to convat
the streets into a blaze of light, and tli2
vinemas and theatres to attract the people
from the wet and mud of the thoroughfares.
The house of my friend was in one of those
dark, silent squares, where every footfall of
a passer-by seems a desecration. The
distant roar of the city sounded confusedly
round about, but in the immediate neigh-
bourhood there was no sound. The gas
lamps threw circles of light on the ground,
and showed wet stones and pools of water.
In the sky an effulgence was diffused from
the countles unseen lights,
way I turned, but above me there was an
inky darkness.

My knock was answered by the old house-
kecper, who formed the Professor's only
household.  She was well acquainted with
me on account of my frequent visits.

*“ The Professor's in the laboratory, sir,”
she said, “ and he told me not to admit
anyone, but I suppose you're an exception,
sir. You know the way, sir.”

I proceeded along the dark passage that
led to the laboratory, and knocked at. the
door.

“ Come in,”” said a weak voice.

I entered, and found him bending over
some experiment, busyving himself with
various apparatus, which T Imew nothing
about. He motioned me to a seat, and

whichever *
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continued his work in gilence. T knew i
woll enough not to interrupt, and hag an
opportunity of ux!}lllilll“l-{_t'ht-‘ RoOM, adbl
been in it many times before, it is trug, bt
to-night it seemed especially gloomy —
was illuminated by a 9{“!—11*-' shadel veadiy,
Jamp, which threw its light on the Profegg,
and his experiment, and left the rosg of
the room in semi-darkness. EFle preferveq ¢,
work like this, and nover had any othep
illumination at night.  Certainly the long

acid-stained benches, the countlogs bnttlgé
and other apparatus, the long shelves qf
toxt and reference books, all half hidden iy
th gloom, with fantastic shadows shown on
them and the walls, were not calculated
inspire gladness of heart:

To-night, as T have said, the room seemeq
oxtraordinarily gloomy. Perhaps it was
the change from the solitariness of  fhe
crowdod streets to the companionship of thig
place of shadows, where one could imaging
everything, that produced this effect,

The professor aroused me from my re.
verie and shook my hand heartily.

“ I'm sorry to keep you waiting," he
said, “* but I think I have discovered the
other compound. When this mixture is
cool T shall drink it, and note what hap-
pens. I have made it fairly strong, so
that if it does not act in about a quarter
of an hour. T shall know ‘it will be a
failure. ™

He pourcd the stuff out—it was dark
brown in colour—and drank it at a gulp:
then he rinsed the vessel out with care, and
took out his watch and placed it on a beneh.
It was o cuarter-past seven.

““Tg it difficult to make or dear in price?”
T asked.

““No,”" he said, ** it can be made quite
easily, though the materials are rather difhi-
cult to obtain. T had barely e¢nouch to-
night. and have drunk up every drop I
made.”’

“ What effect did the other stuff have on
vou?' ' T asked. “ Did you feel any phy-
sical pain or anything? ™ .

“ Yos.”' he said. < Tt affected my head.
and it seemed almost like an ordinary head-
ache. T expect this will do the same—if it
acts, that is."”

We waited in silence for some time.
Twenty-seven— twenty-eight— twenty-nine
past.  Then the clocks of the city chimed
out in chorus, one overlapping the other.
and when the last echo died away, there was
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silence again.
CPwenty nine minutes to eight--twenty
cight—twunty soven.
“MTime sevms to go slowly,”  hae
" Hasn't the wateh stopped?”
I compared it with mine.
“No, l sald, " it's Just twenty-six to. '
Again sileneo. 1 vemamber my t.lluughlm
began to run on trivial matters. 1 notioed
the shape of the professar’s shadow on the
wall; it was enlarged immonsely and ap-
peared like a giant
"_It soemns a long time, '
again.
I did not answer; but then a thought
flashed upon me. 74 o0r meghth aating
Twenty-four minutes to eight.
1t ought not to be lang now '
* But it may be acting now, " I erled.
** No, 1 feel no pain, no difference. Only
it seoms to be a long time. ™'
A pause  Then 1 repeatod—
“ But den't you see that it may be act-
ing® "
*“No, it can't be."
Twenty minutes to eight Chantley's
forechead was covered with perspiration.
“T'm afraid it's no use,'’ he said, with
the air of a man whose hopes are suddenly
dashed to the ground. “°T still feel no-
thing. "

suld

sald Ohantley

* But it may aet without you knowing
it,” I said. *“ You say you feel nothing,
but time seems to pass slowly.  Well, the
suggestion is evident.''

““ Do you think so? Well,—perhaps—
but T am afraid not,” he repliel, leaning
back in his chair.

“Don’t you feel well? " T inquired.

““ No, not quite."’

“It may be the drug! "’

“Oh, no; that would have affected my
head—if it had aected.’’

His face was ghastly, and my knowledge
of medicine told me that the suspense and
apparent failure of the experiment on which
he had placed so much reliance,and through
which he hoped to beecome famous, was
affecting his  already weak heart. T
hastened to reassure him by reiterating my
former statement that the drug was really
acting—a statement concerning which T my-
gelf was very doubtful.

“ But it must bé acting,”” T said. ‘*“What
other effeet did you suppose it would have
had if it had acted? "’

my head. 1 think T should have fult somes
thing.

“But you do foel somothing.  You fosl
time go mare slowly. That's what it wight
to do. '

“Na, no.”  He tried to stand up, bet
sunl down exhausted

" My hearte "' he bogan.

I folt it; it was going like s steamn b
mer.

“ Koop quiet,”" T enjoined.
any brundy? "'

o pointed feebly to the other end of the
room. | waw in the darkness what looked
like o decanter. T hastened to feseh it
I had nearly reached it whon I heard u ery.

“ Tt's oeting, it's acting! T feel it! ™
rose his shrill voice “ Take down the
formuln, quick! I'm going! Quick! ™

1 rushed bock and seized a peneil and
paper that were lying on an ad jasent beneh.

“ Yos?'' 1 said.

‘* 20 cos Alpha-leueyl. . . . My God! ™
he eried, and fell back Jead /

" Hawe you

MY INTERVIEW WITH THE MAN WHO
WHO BROKE THE BANK AT
MONTE CARLO.

By A. Chopkinson.

The ** Daily Gasser’* had been frightfully
ghort of copy during the last five or six
days, and being rather fed up of giving the
names of all the prize-winners at age
flower-shows and third-class golf tourna-
ments, my editor suddenly conceived the
brilliant idea of an interview with Count
Rolli-Polli, the man who broke the bank at
Monte Carlo, and the coolest crook in
Europe even when the temperature is 101
degrees in the ghade. '

As T could only expect, as T was born on
n Friday with a soup-ladle in my mounth, 1
was dropped on to risk my life and Sunday
togs in what was most probably a wild
goose chase, to get butter out of a stene
Any way, I donned my concussion helmet
and rib-protectors (my own invention 7s 61
at any fishmonger’s, tobacconist’s, or retail
coal merchant's) and rode in the firm’s de-
livery Ford as far as No. 13, Thirteenth
Street, next to the Bank, where Count Roll
Polli hung out, with a view to hreaking the
Bank of England. Of course everyone
knows that there isn't enough space there to
fill one of those pocket money-boxes, bat

A=
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“ T am almost sure it would have affected  Count Relli-Polli breaks banks for wﬁ
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;:lul“t‘mur of it, and not for filthy lucre.
_hl‘nmltnnvmmly knoeking the bell
ringing the knoe d
and o state of |
step.  The do

and
ker, T stood in a cold swent
nild trepidation on the top
S 100r apened after a while, anl

Wl man with green side-whiskers and a
mortar-board, ‘‘an deguisement, ™ peered
out tl‘tmugh scarlet-tinted Rptlvt-e‘t.vh‘s.

ot cez ot vot you vant? Who are
You, and vere do you como from? " he
asked, at a hundred a minuto.

Offering him a weed from my casoe, | ex-
plained my mission. and heaving a sigh of
relief into the four eorners of the hall, %
wrung my hand. (Tt didn't need it, ns ig
was quite dry!)
. T thought vou vas zoo
tive, " he apologised, removit
" you haf zee intellige

Of course I pride m
thing in that line
I noticed that th

privato detoc.
12 his digguises,
nt face, so.”

yself on being some-
, and just at the moment
e Count was a singularly
handsome man. His nose revealed pimples,
and a nice curly green sear from ear to ¢hin
gave a pleasing effect—in  fact, his face
would extract a penny out of the haril-
heartedest city cent. going.

Ushering me into his sitting-room, he
motioned me to take a seat on a soap-hox.
while he himself sat on a pepper-castor. Th
my great surprise he did not wait to oo
pressed. but described at great length hic
epoch-making deed at that aueen of water
ing places, Monte Carln. (They water the
milk and the whisky therel) T will only
deseribe his adventure briefly, as T had only
my cuffs to jot it down on.

““My vater, he was zee Albanian-Chinese,
while my mother she vas zee BEgvptian cigar-
ette maker in Constantinople,”” began the
Count. ““ T was born in an Bnglish ship
in Nicaraguan vaters, and not knowing vt
T wvas, T decided to be a erook. T spent ec
first seven years since I vas started. as zoo
guest of zee King of Shermany—in zee stato
prison ; but ven T vas let loose did I forsake
my profeshun? No! TIn quick succession
I vas break into the Louvre, stole away zec
treasury of Spain, and bankrupted Rou-
mania and Montenegro. and T vact invest
all in zee Engleesh syndicate vich ran avav
with it.”’

Here the Count wiped away a furtive tear,
and T dabbled my optics in soulful sym-
pathy. T'd had ten bob on Tishy myself.

““ Vell,”' continued the Count, ‘““T fin-
ally drifted to Monte Carlo, and earned my

living at zeo Casino-—as .\\'imlnw- "I“ﬂnf'r,
and after 1 'ad seen zea fat t-rﬂl_llmfl'ﬂ u!{m-
ning zee fool--zee pauvres Anglmsl mnnm?ur
I make up my mind to hl"l:‘lll( zvul ank, \.(,“
night,"* he said tensaly, ** armed only wig),
a toothpick and a hod, T stole into zee room,
and vorking feverishment for twenty-thruq
mineots, I broke open zeée bank and rap
away mit a string of Ciro: pearls, a packe

: el '

of Voodbines, and 2 francs .':’H. But T vog

make zee name for myself. ]
““T vos not seck zee money. T ygg

chased all over France by zee police, who,
finding me too good for zem, gave meé zew
free passage into England, vera, Lh.t-.y #nid,
they eat their own children. And,"" he saiqd
in italics, ‘“ hore T vorl " :

“ Neverl " T said, admiringly, “you don’t,
look it! "

A few minutes later, the Count ughered
mo out, and embraced me for fifteen long
minutes on the doorstep, during which time
quite a crowd collected out of curiosity, and
all kinds of back alleys. Releasing me,
the Count whipped off my hat, and handed
it round, and was able that night to feast
on fish and chips on the proceeds, while T
got a free pass to the Alhambra for my
labours.  But of course T don’t réport for
filthy luere. T do it for the love of the
thing.

POOR YOUNG JOE;
Or, The Boy Who Carried Two Telegrams.

His post was in the Post Office,
His work was sure, tho' low
He was a sewer-man‘s only son ;
His name was Little Joe.
Arrayed in buttons, brass and bright,
He found a humble niche :
By day he carried telegrams,
By night ate chips and fish.
Alas, the turns of Fortune's wheol!
Joe did no work, until
One day he went two messages!
The word went round to kill, . . . .
He came into the Office-door
Without a trace of woe:
Flis mates sprang out upon him .
No more of Poor Young Joe.
But when the Christmas-tide draws on,
And the ruddy fires glow,
Upon the Office steps there strides
The Ghost of Poor Young Joe!

—Teague.

. and
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MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING.

(In the approved style of our blood-and-
thunder authors.)

By Ii.lJ-E.

i It was in the local knock-out o
The score stood at 99—100
Stead in play. ;
with a break of 5

ompetition.,
with  Harry
He fan out a good winner
: ; 2 unfinished, and thus de-
feated his malicious rival, Hermon Max-
well.  Hermon scowled on Harry with ‘n
look ful]‘ of bitter hatred, and ‘muttered
under his breath something which every-
body heard, but could not interpret, but
which meant, ‘* Revenge is swoot]

A week elapsed before the next round
took place. Harry was drawn with a crack
player, John Roberts.  Play began in very
poor style, cach player sceming to play for
safety misses rather than big brealks. After
half an hour the scores wero 64—d49, with
Hm'l:_\‘ losing, chiefly owing to a 25-break
of his opponent’s.  Harry seemed to im-
prove at this stage, and the score was 85—
99, Harry's lucky number, when a tele-
gram was brought for Harry.

It was worded, *‘Come at once. Mother
ill.—Father."’

Harry's play went from bad to worse:
he missed all the easiest of shots, and John
Raberts eventually won, 150 (in play)—126.
If Harry had looked round when he went
out, he would have seen Hermon Maxwell's
face, radiant with a venomous smile, and
he afterwards celebrated the event by treat-
ing his friends to a lime juice and soda at
the bar, anything stronger bing barred to
him on aeccount of his complexion. His
friends were very contemptuous, and said
s0 quite plainly. * Jolly good of you, old
man. What’s been happening? '*  Max-
well, now oblivious to his surroundings or
his audience, muttered, ‘“Ha, hal he losht!"’
which remark he delivered with a ghostly
cackle.

Harry arrived home flushed with hurry-
ing, and pale with anxiety. He rushed up
ta his father, and kissed him fervently on
the brow. and then. . . then for the first
time since his entry, he saw his moth(:.r
darning his football stockings in the chair
by the window. He collapsed helpless and
limp into the nearest chair, and called loud-
v for water. | Gt
" When he recovered under the healing in-
fluences of a bucket of cold water, he told
the tale to his astonished and thoroughly

fuchial "' ** O narcissus japonical ™

frightened parents. They exprossed their
thoughts on the matter in terms which
would have taken first prize at the Nou
Swearaers’ Oath Oommittee, '* O gladiola
The
only immediate offect was to drive Harry to
take refuge with the Bible behind the flour
bin.

When their anger had somewhat subsided
and their tongues become twisted beyond all
recognition, they took solace in looking out
of the window at the glistening rain-drops,
muttering from time to time, ** O dandelion
geraniums| "' *° O gtocks and asters! ' and
such similar phrases, introducing a multi-
tudinous number of flowers, both bulbous
and otherwise, according to the power and
gense of the word implied.

Harry, coming from his place of refuge
during a temporary lapse, made for the door
and, snateching up his straw hat, went out-
side into the glorious sunshine, hoping to
find some inspiration in the sight of his sod-
den and useless hat. He made his way
to the house of Hermon Maxwell to ask his
advice about the matter. Maxwell, seat-
ed in the window-bottom, smelling at the
onions growing on the window panes, seeing
Harry approaching, bolted inside and bolt-
ing the door and his bread at the same time.
stuffed his bolster in the key-hole and his
handkerchief in the letter-box. After these
precautions, he went out of the back-door
and to the railway station, where he booked
to Dotty-ville.

Seated in the train, he shivered like a
leaf at even the thought of Harry's angelie
face coming like a black, scowling spectre
down the street. He had determined
not to return, and he never did, for at
the next station he got out and went back
Harry, arriving at Hermon Maxwell's front
gate, changed his mind, and went to the
billiard hall, and, going up to the bar, drank
25 neat whiskeys and 17 brandies—for drink
gives relief from care—after which he
played Tnman, who happened to be there.
watching a game of patience played by
Smith, assisted by Newman, and won him
quite easily.

After hitting Tnman’s ball seven times in
succession in mistake for his own, he went
home at 11-80, and cut his throat on the
boot scraper outside his mother’s door. after
six vain attempts with his tie-pin.
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i Dy Guglivlimn.
- Rustessi rooin, In which
fgn Iepuses
Pagoall ved with boose
Ik pose s,
Bnterwniling youtly
; Wil posles §
Thew o dimpled mald,
Whose lhowe 1s
Milkon —ohooks m‘lgl m
Suslilng rowes, — -
Ma vames (o babind, . ' .Ifo"r’g’h Nows,

And closos
The door,

Youth begine to fidget,—
Knows his
Time has comae, and trembling,
Blows liis
Noso,«turnws redder than
. His posics,
Stamimersennd--in short,
Bl G
ays, his father's sure
And so's his
Mother, that true love's
All roses,
Andeor—I|

Ma looks daggers, and
Opposes.
I’a, obsessed with beer,
Composes
His bé-godden’d wits,
: And I'JOZ@;‘
Murmuring softly, il
i * Holy Moses!
Maiden whimpers ; youth
g it {1
‘haad besg retire,
SR b And loses
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m} n"l;.“‘??ef“ 3 L st Wil way
1

“And ¥ ¢ IRI‘O.[ {

: s deelsio ' -
ablu‘.;;:\; oxelui el Rl
- aluely, your Mujosty "

. Whﬂ“'r orad  the Indignant raler,
you dare to tall me that- - the ruin of m y
llt‘!ll'u‘ﬂt. sohemes, '

_“Ham," ankworod the Awlnssador with o
slight bow, ** the praspect of ineurrin yuuy
august displeasure is loss dreadful Tﬂ 14
than the exertion {nvalved In telling o lie

“But, exclulmed  Pomposus, 1y
soheme would have united I.lu-&lnyul Houses
of Lackadaisicalanin and Retehidania hy the
dmrqab of rorﬁmml ties, and nssured  (he
hlessings o perpatunl ponce o two grest
nations! '

~ Ib s said, " responded the avay, ““that
even relations by marrlage ocecastonally
quarrel " Mothers:in-law, for example,
are proverbial causes of strife. T do not
speak, however, from personal knowledge,
as I am not married ; danger and adventore
bave never possessod any attractions for
me.

*“ What reasons, my lord," asgked Pom-
posus in a calmer manner, ‘‘has the prin-
eess given for her decision?

The Ambassador seemed somewhat om-
barrassed.

“Well, your Majesty,”" he said, after
clearing his throat, '‘she—er, er—has—er—
seen the prince here further throat-
trouble seemed to supervene.

* And do you,'’ inquired Pomposus, with
some heat, ** suggest that to be a sufficient
reason for refusing the heir of Retchid-
ania?"’

“ Ah, no,”” exclaimed the Ambassador.
somewhat eagerly, ‘' she agrees with inc
that the atmospherical conditions of Retchi-
dania leave nothing to be desired. In fact
out of the thirty days of her visit, it has
rained continuously during no more than
eighteen—— "’

At this point the King interrupted Lim
with the request that he should not male
a fool of himself. Seeing that there wes
no possibility of persuading Pomposus 1o
Jeave off hig inconvenient questioring, {he
Ambassador gurveyed him with a loox !
lamb-like innocence in his eyes.

“ Without any further unseagonable and
whiskered je !}%?’ said t-he%(in ., ““tell me

truth. at does the fair princess
?ﬂgjnj thirk of the future King of the

(XY

RN s b R A

SRR ke e i

Wotelidanlans ?

Hire,” the wpway tede e, 1
'll}iu!-,- he Lus 10 b stiw ol sy s U

i

© And what did #v thiisdk he dhoend'd bave
hoon v pekad the King

“lithar o burgler o & heglee i
onswered the Lacked sl alosipn

Y lndesd! U ssid the Kig, e
nettled " Aud *lq did ol f pndl
disagreonble yications se Ax » by

rul -‘,:lww R

ol Majesly s &M; oy,
swored the uilms-",r ” L bawrgdars s Ux

waymen generally copduct o gttt
“Mr, @r--n
The King was most |
Tt iw perhups soarcely Bhkely to ssng B

situntion,”” he ssid, ** but | cannot rafeme
from observii j that the Priscess
would be mtl:ﬁriun the lubine, Bot
piety, but of humenity. were she
the veil."’

The Ambassador grioned fesbly
cilintory manner, and the King »
“Mowever, you mey besr this sessage
the Princess, that T will sonsent to her
parture on the fifth day from pow Nl
T trust that in the mesntime she =i
revise her decision.”” p

“ Your Majesty has my thesks = sid
the Ambassador, and bowed ki

II.:

onst
Tn the afternoon, an old witeh whe oo
sided a few miles from the King's 1.,“
King

J

7

. 3
tehd |}

was ushered into the royal presemce
made a profound obeisance before

Pomposus, who eyed her

i g?you have come,” ::ﬂ Wl 1
have important business to discass =ith
you.’l

“ Will there be any money for sae. in She
matter? '’ asked the old bag

“Cartloads,”” said he

The witch rubbed her bomy hunds, snd
answered, Srnk on, fair sir. the peor
old witch hearkens

greatest end of m Ty

allinnee of the Im{ldliw-lh--. wisl te
hand on to m 4
strengthenod by a Lackadaiss .
riage.  In other words. T wams -
marry the Princess Aramunta,
daughter of the King of 1

But my designs have been

AaslE.

._..I
| T
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whi : : :
t:-.hl}“ of a girl, for Araminta objects, There-
nh"\l‘ SOU st brew her g potion—a love-
lt Hire, which shall make her withdraw her
o \?vr{mlllh to m~\]' politie scheme. "
- And when do you w 18
: W 5
ATl \ ant  this

}mml‘:-.!?dhtl':m A8 possiblo—certainly within a
! Ours,

LI 8 ] .

22 l.ht:n 1 'Il‘ bring it round to-morrow
rning. Fhat means T ghall want time
:tpfl-:}»ha\lf for the night-shifts.

. Good, then.  ¥ou must put it fn Are-
Minta s goblet of wine, that she talkes before
she rises.  And look here—nono of vour cn'’
canny I shall pay you by results. S0
11&‘11_ by to swindle me with o second-rate
potion, whose effoct works off in o fort-
night. "'

© No. no,"  eroaked the hag, as ghe
shuffled out, “* T'll make such a strong one
that the effect will never wear off unless the
beloved smite the lovor over the face with
& leek.”  And she went out.

A moment later she re-appeared, and
cackled. *“ By the way, tell Princo Archi-
bald to take care he is the first man to see
Araminta after she has drunk the potion,
Anyone who drinks it falls in love with the
first person of the opposite sex he or she
happens to meet.”’

loves

1A ES

It was the custom of King Pomposus to
take a constitutional every suitable morn-
ing in his garden before breakfast. Neoxt
morning, therefore, he was doing after his
want. when the Queen came and joined him.

" Pomposus, dear,'’ she said, ‘‘the cook's
given notice. Won't you see her about
2"

~ Er—possibly—after breakfast."’

“ Now,"” ‘said the Queen, ‘‘ do it imme-
diately. After breakfast you'd say that you
preferred to wait a little longer still.”

** Well. then.” said Pomposus, “‘T'll go
straight away.”’

But as soon as the King was within the
eastle, he began to feel a horrible sinking
feeling. The hero of a hundred fizhis
leaned against a wall, took a deep hroitl:
gulped, saw that his sword was in workino
eondition, and started out again towards tlie
kitehen. On the way he saw a tray upen
a small table. Tt was Araminta's tray
The servant had left it a moment while she
went to feteh ithe fustomary dog-biscuit.
The King, however, did not know for whom
the flagon was intended, and drained it to

the dregs, in order to stoady his NPy gy,
Then ho went on his way to the Kitie g,
onee more.

Within the kitchen was tha cook, a portly
dame, engaged in frying the morning
sausage, Her back was turned to the King'
Suddenly the monarch's aspect e]mng“g’
The furtive expression left his countenanga
and was suceeoded by one of moony abstrye.
tion, which in turn guve place to a languigh.
ing smile,  Wigh a stealthy step he ap-
proached the cook, and then H}ldde_n!y cast
hig arms about her neeck, and imprinted an
asculatory salutation upon her medipayy
rheak,

With a yell of astonishment and terror,
the cook gurned upon Pomposus, grabbed
hold of the frying-pan,and brought that use.
ful article into violent contact with hep
ravereign's head.  The blow brought Pom.
posue to hiz knee.

* Lady! adorable one! have merceyl"” he
exclaimed.  ** Of what crime have T been
guilty save {hat, worthless as T am, 1 haye
dored to imprint upon thy incomparable
cheek the outward expression of the love
with which T burn? '

 How dare youi ' gasped the outraged
domesvic.  ““ And me the mother of fif.
teen! T'll murder vou!l

* Better to die by thy hand than to live
without thy love!l® exclaimed the amorous
swain, and, springing te his feet he made as
though to embrace the amazonian object of
his devotion. ~ Once more the frying-pan
descended, and Pon:posus collapsed.

But with indefatigable ardour the rula
of Retchidania continued to press his suit.
The cook fled before him, and in ths pur-
suit Pomposus tripped over his sword, and
brought over a table laden with crockery.
Nevertheless, Pomposus caught her at last.
cast his arms about two-fifths of the way
round her waist, and’ was preparing despite
her loud remonstrances, to repeat his
offence, when the Queen, atracted by the
incredible tumult, appeared in the kitchen
doorway. The good lady was naturally somo-
what surprised to seec her lord in such an
attitude, but surprise did not act as a de-
terrent upon immediate action. With
rapid strides she traversed the kitchen to
the hooks whereon the various instruments
of the culinary trade were hung, seized the
rolling-pin, came up behind Pomposus, and
smote that monarch a fearful blow.  The
cook extricated herself from his emhraces
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and cowered back into a corner.

Pomposus struggled to his feet, and the
Queen laid a restraining hand upon her in-
fatuated spouse.

* What does this mean, Pomposus? '* sho
inquired, in tones that would have given a
polar-bear double pneumonia.

Pomposus surveyed her without affaction.

* Woman,' he said, “ T lave thee not.
She only,”" pointing to the cook, ‘‘ iz tha
mistress of my affections,”

With that he made another dagh for his
adored, who, in pure self-defence, snatehed
up the nearest weapon, which happened to
be a loek, and struck Pomposus in the face
with it. The King halted ; thoe fire died out
of his oyes; he stared round the kitchen,
passed his hand once or twice ovar his foro-
head, then, seeing tho Queen, he roeled
towards her, and offered” his arm, which
she took with an air of noble forgiveness.
Together thev left the kitchen, and as they

weont Pomposus could be heard saying, ' |
was only trying to persuade her to stay.'
TV.s

Scarcely had the Queen succeeded in get-
ting her erring husband safely withing the
banquetting hall, than suddenly a rush-
ing sound was heard. This was followed
by a terrific convulsion that secemed to shake
the castle from top to bottom. The hall
rocked like a ship in a storm; the tables
were overset; the Queen fell upon her knees
and offered up a fervent prayer for deliver-
ance; while Pomposus himself, who had
managed to seize hold of a pillar, enter
tained serious doubts as to his sobriety, and
thanked his stars that the castle was not
jery-built,

It was long ere the place had resumed its
normal stability. The Queen rose trem-
ling from her knes; Pomposus picked up a
couple of chairs, and they sat down and
stared at each other.

Suddenly there was a sound of shouting
heard, and next moment Dandileonus
rushed into the hall with a wild and
startled appearance. He stared round, saw
the King, dashed towards him, fell upon
his knees (his own, that is to say, not the
King’s), and exclaimed :—

‘“ Sir, the Princes Araminta
appeared! "’ .

“ Disappeared! ' yelled the King. ““What
do you mean, Dandileonus? **

“ Your Majesty,”’ answered the T.ord
High Wheeler of the Bath Chair, * the

has dis-

Princess has vanished—whither 1 know
not! "’ %
““Do’ you know what you are saying?
bollowed the King. ** Are you aware that
his may involve international .(-'m'nph.c-n-
tions? ~ Where is the Lackadaisicalanian
Ambassador? ' _ e
' “T will go find him, your Majesty, said
Dandileonus, and disappeared at the double.
Presently he returned—alone. ;

““ Sire,”” he eaid, ‘‘ the Ambassador 18
drunk.’” j

‘““ Drunk!” cried the King, joyfully.
‘“then go and put him to bed, swathe h}m
in bandages, and when he recovers tell him
that ho has had a dangerous accident, and
is incapable of transacting business. That
will do away with the dangerous necessity
of telling him that the Princess is gone.’

Just as Dandileonus was about to execute
these commands, the wizened form of the
old witeh appeared. She crept furtively
along the wall, eyeing the King warily.

‘““Oh, while you are about it, Dandi-
Jeonus,"” said Pomposus, ‘‘ you will kindly
take that bag of bones and hang her, ™

Now the witch was not aware of the
kitchen episode, so she thought herself the
victim of 1njustice.

“ Your Majesty,’”" she cried, ‘‘your
royal word is pledged. You promised to
pay me by results, and T assure you that
the disappearance of the Princess has no-
thing to do with the potion.™ .

““ T’'m keeping my word absolutely,’” said
Pomposus, grimly. ‘° Only the high price
of fuel prevents your being burnt.”

Dandileonus, summoning up his courage
and the nearest guards, dragged the witch
out, but returned in a few minutes.

‘‘ Sire,”" he said, ‘* as it is washing-day,
all the cordage in the castle is used up.™

‘“In that case, put her in a dungeon,’’
said the King, ‘‘ and then deal with the
Ambassador. "

As Dandileonus went out at one door,
there entered by another no less a person
than Prince Archibald, the heir to the
Retchidanian throne. His Royal Highness
was distinguished by the beautiful colour
scheme he presented. Tis hair was a vivid
auburn, and of the door-mat variety: one
eye was pink and, the other green; his
nose the colour of tinned salmon; and his
teeth of a pearly whiteness, which revealed
the virtues of chewing-gum. He was, it
is true, bow-legged in one of his lower limbs,
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but as he was knoc od.in §

8 Kpock-kneod g other, the
f‘usu_lt. Wwas graceful ykgﬁnnwtri‘inl, . Thus
16 will be seen that the Prince Archibald was
8, youth capable of Ispiring t;}}g'wzlrlucsh
llffﬁctlm} i the heart of any maiden oxcapt
the fastidious Araminga v
" y son,”  gried

your future bride has

Les, © said Archibald, in o slightly
worried manner, ‘' | saw her go with the
dmsqn._ h!#t' badn't, time to ask her why she
was going. "’
m“ The dxtugqn["uyplped;l‘nmpnmm. “Do
JOu mean to say that a dragon | g od
her off? ' v thaha dragam,hag sai

~ Yes,”' apswored Archibald, ‘T was
hanging flbnul_a waiting to see hor, according
to your instructions, when that convulsjon
seized the place. At first I thought it must
be the furniture removers af. work, buf at
last-I ran on to the ramparts, and just saw
the dragon spreading his wings far flight,
with Araminta on his back. '’

- And what did you do then, Archibald?”
axclaimed his mother, expecting to hear of
some valiant, if, unavailing, feat of arms

I wayed my hat to her,’ said the gal-
lant youth, modestly.

“Look here, it's preposterous! It's a
case for the police! ** cried his father.

~ No, Pomposus,”” said the Queen, “‘let’s
put an advertisement in all the papers:
** Lost, a Princess, answers to the name of
Araminta; when last seen was 1D CoMpany
of dragon called "—what did yr_i}} say was
the dragon’s name, Archibald?’

“ T don’t kmow, mother. He wasn’t very
communicative.*’

““ No,"” said Romposus, ‘‘we must do this
in, proper style—send out the heralds call-
ing for a champion to seek out and ficht
this dragon. T’ll have that done this morn-
ing. Then we’ll call a Oabinet meeting in
the afternoon to cansider applications.’”

N8

At two in the afternoon, Pox:.uposus with
his two sons and his chief Ministers, sat in
council. Then Sir Ropert Smylie and Sir
Francis de Hodges were announced as de-
siring audience.

s SUSAINEL A oS Sl
King, ‘‘ show them in "
Two knights, sheathd in al“ﬂb{)}.‘n‘ from top

his fond father,
dispppeared.

. enterad the council chamber, and
ﬁ?,fgﬁ az? much as their boiler-plating
1“‘““” “‘llaw. . " L LN -

*“ Your Majesty,’’ said one, “ I am Sir

TR HEAT HENS

rt Smylie, and my companion is g
gg;?lfcitu de {Iodg'e& We are thg delogay
of the Trade Unlpn of Knights Frrant,
havo called to discuss the terms on whisy
we shall allow'orr ,r’nembern to rescue the
Irine Araminta,
lr'l‘ntiel?t:" anid Pomposus, ‘ Proceed, Sir

ohp
Kl}‘lg‘{fmur Majesty. 18 pr'?bnhly not un.
awaro, " said Sir Robert, “‘that we haye .
ways looked with favour on piece-work, No
wn':'k, no: pay, is our !nnbto. Thc rate fixed
from time immemorial as the just remungr.
ation of labour expended In reéscuing a prin.
coss from a dragon is the half of a kf‘n_g-

dom. "’ 3

The King gasped. ““What kingdom9"
ho asked. ‘* Mine or the Lackadaisical.
anian? "’ T

“ * T suspect, sire, that it will be yours, "
anid Sir Francis de Hodges. ,

Now, Archibald’s younger brother. hated
him, and wanted to have the kingdom in-
stead of him, So a wicked thought came
into his head. He sprang to his feet and
addressed the Council.

‘“ Gentlemen,’”’ he exclaimed, ‘ in the
interests of economy and of the political
unity of Retchidania, T propose that Archi-
bald slay the dragon.”’

An outburst of applause greeted this
patriotic proposal, for lots of people wanted
to get rid of Archibald. Thus pressed to
undertake the valiant feat of arms, the
Prince did not refuse, and amidst terrific
shouts of approval he swore an oath that
he would not touch water wuntil he had
fought with the dragon. Sir Francis de
Hodges rushed up to the youthful hero,
shook him by the hand, and insisted on
making him a present of a small handbook,
entitled *“ The Principles of Knight Erran-
ttl:]v: Simply Explained for Beginners. Price
2 -l’

VI.:

Towards the end of the afternoon, Prince
Archibald started on his fateful expedition.
In the meantime he had made his will and
received the good-wishes of everybody.

*“ How does one kill a dragon? ' he asked
the Secretary for War.  ““ Put salt on its
tail? *’

* Turn a hose-pipe on it first, T believe,"
was the answer, *‘ and then close hand to
hand.”’

The Court Physician offered to

azed, to, Rgoxkis
Archibald with pills which never

failed to
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kill; the Primo Minister gave him a volume
of his speeches with which to lull a dragon
to sleep; the Court Musician urged him to
employ a gramophone; and the Armourer
provided him with a sword that would cut
anything but a piece of war-bread. Crowds
of peaple pressed him for his autograph, and
he had to make innumerable specches.

At last he was ready, and clad in com-
plete armour.  Pomposus, who had been
in a bad temper the whole time, sentenced
a soldier to six months' 0.B. for observing
how well the Prince looked with his visor
down. Finally the Queen came, and
brought her darling a tape measure with
which to ascertanin the dimensiong of (lie
slaughtered monster.

Bscorted by numerous admirers. the
Prince proceeded to the gates of the capital.
After a little speech-making and mutual ex-
pressions of admiration, he and his attend-
ant crowd parted. As the great gates
clashed to behind him, and the cheering
grew faint in the distance, Prince Archibald
felt that his quest was really begun.

As he had not the faintest idea where to
look for the dragon, Archibald lot hig horse
have pretty much its own way. Presontly
however, he looked round and saw a hoary
old man by the side of the road. He scomed
the typical informant of a knight-orrant, <o
the Prince turned and spoke to him.

“ Good fellow,”’ he said, ‘‘ canst tell
aught of the dragon? Is't hereabouts or
nge

** Why, noble sir," said the aneient man.
“ ’tis but behind yon c¢lump of trees."

Archibald was aghast. Was his adventure
to come to a head so soon? Nevertholass,
with a beating heart, he rode up to the edg.
of the clump signified, dismounted, tied his
horse to a tree branch, and crept cautiously
round the edge of the grove.

Beyond the clump of trees was a pretty
little old-world hostelry, on whose front was
a board, bearing in large letters the legend :
“ ST. GEORGE AND DRAGON INN.™

Archibald heaved a tremendous sigh' of
relief.  All at once he became conseious of
an intolerable thirst.

VII. :

Next morning, Archibald tarmed' at a
cobbler's shop, and was fitted svith a pair of
seven-league boots, by means of whieh he
conveyed himself and his horse after many
misadventures; beyond ' the Retchidanian
frontier before evening. In a field just

over the border, he was obliged to halt, as
a nail was playing havoe with his foot, He
sat down and took the boots off, after
which he sat for a time admiring the varies
gated hues and redolemce of the vur{n_tln
flowors which decorated tho greenswird—
cornflowers, wallflowers, and ¢auliflowers.

His meditations were interrupted by the
advent of a mail-clad  knight, who canie
across the field towards the Retehidantn®
prince,

“ Sir knight,"' said the new-comer to
Archibald, * saw you not yon writing?"* ond
he pointed with his lance towards a notice-
bonrd which our hero had not scen:

Archibald walked up to the nnticc.. ox
paecting the familiar, ‘‘Tresspassers will b
prosecuted,' but instead he saw:

** Notice.—Knights-Errant not allowel

in except under proper control.”

*“ Sir,"" said Archibald, ** ‘tis an ungras
cious and unknightly rule ™

** Necessary, though,'' said the stranger.
** The last speeimen which: T allowed to
enter was love-sick, and did nothing bus
sing, which frightencd the game away, and
make dnigy-chains, which used wup the
flowers.  So, Sir Knight, T challenge vou
to mortal combat. "'

Archibald, without a word, leaped into
the saddle, and made ready. ‘The two
champions hurtled together, with o terrifie
cragh.  The knight-challenger smote Archa-
ald clear out of the saddle and dislocatec
his left shoulder, while our hero knoekexl
his antagonist’s false teeth down his throat
Ahl those were fierce, cruel times!

Archibald regained his feet, rushed at his
foe, and, while he was still in doubt
whether or na to swallow his false teeth,
swept him from the saddle. Out flashed the
truest steel in  Retchidania—the sword
which would cut anything but war-bread.
But the fallen man exclaimed between
coughs:

‘“ Withhold, fair sir ' (it must be re-
membered that Archibald had not yet raised
his visor), ‘‘ thou wert but n recreant to
slay me thus defenceless and distressed,

*“ T thought you challenged me to montal
combat?’’ said the wvictor.

** A slip of the tongue—a slip of the
tongue,”’ said the fallen champion, ‘* now to
mention the sglip of the teeth '

Archibald sufiered his vanquished foe 1o
rise.  “* Sir knight,’’ he said, ‘* when vou
feel better, we will resume our amieable diss
cussion.”” ‘ - :
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sw},‘,l.l:d ﬂtl:flnger made a wry face, but an-
nobla st 1 Acéapt your courteous offer,
S 8ir, but will you fill up the oup of
mY - gratitude by bringing me a drink of
\\'u'.t;or from yondoer well? **
: ll.lu.' uhlvnlroqa Archibald went to the well
;“‘l“'“tt‘d_by his opponent, and filled his
ll“ mes with water.  ‘When he camo bael,
the knight had vanished ;* so had the
Rmf'}'n‘].““gllo boots.
His cup of gratitude must have had o

hole in it somewhera, "' muttered Archiball.

VII1I, ;

After this Archibald made bis way «n

lmm.vbnuk in the normal manner, but in n
particular direction.  As ho had Spoant mast
of his money on the sovon-eague boots, li¢
had now some diffioulty in obtaining hospi
tality. The only thing he could do was to
annex the country in convenient portions,
and E-laim royal rights of entertainmoent. Ac-
cordingly his path might be traced by the
long line of public-houses which he had an-
nexed to Retchidania.
_ On the second day of his journeying
in this manner, he at last obtained inforni-
ation about a dragon which was the terror
of the neighbourhood, and had carried off n
princess recently.  Accordingly, Archibald
went on the road they had indicated, till a3
last he came to the edge of a howling v i
derness. There he met a countryman, and
asked for further directions. The man led
him to the top of a piece of rising ground.
and Archibald, looking through the dusk.
saw on the far horizon a fiery glow.

““‘Hello.”’ said the prince, ‘‘ is that a blast
furnace? *’

““ Nay! '’ said the man, ‘‘it comes from
the dragon’s nostrils! *’

“* What! "’ said our hero, ‘‘ is the dragon
addicted to the excessive use of alcohol 2’

*“ Nay, nay, sir knight,’’ said the tacfless
vokel, ““ knights-errant are his staple diet.”

Archibald groaned and annexed the near-
est publichouse.

T.ate at night, the heroic prince began his
journey across the blasted heath, which sur-
rounded the dragon‘s den. He was fightine
drunk, and several times burst into song.
Nearer and nearer he seemed to the mon-
ster’s fiery jaws: and the nearer he got the
less distant he seemed to be.  After a timn
the atmosphere grew warmer, and the veae-
tation thinner; there was as httilr: mOoss on
the boulders as there is on a politician. At
last Archibald was hard at hand, so that he

could seo the monster's ferocious, Breedy

oyes glaring at him, and feel itg ““ﬂkiug
ronth.

bu“l I wish,” said Archibald with a hijga

* that tho brute would keep off oniong '

Then he shouted his war-ery, and droye
his spurs into his horse's side. The T
bounded forward towards the dragon, iy,
vast jaws opened wide to receive the charg
Archibald couched his lance. )

But hig heroic intention of pinning
dragon to the ground was frustrated by g,
behaviour of his faithles steed, which eamg
to an abrupt halt.  Archibald spurred him
on once more, but the poor beast shied, and
threw his unhappy rider to the ground.

The Prince sprang to his feet. Mread}v
the deagon was beginning to take a kind of
post-prandial interest in him,while his hors,
had fled away. With great presence of
mind, Archibald, despite his armoyr,
gswarmad up a dead tree and perched on a
branch. Nearer and nearer drew the bale-
ful jaws of the dragon, till they gaped up
at Archibald from the foot of the tree. Our
hero had climbed up and up out of harm's
way.

At last he established himself upon a dry
and leafless branch of the huge tree. The
dragon, fortunately, had injured one of his
wing joints when he collided with the ram-
parts of the castle. He was now feeling the
full effects of his injury, so that he could
not fly or raise himself up. This gave Archi-
bald a great advantage, and the Prince,
when he saw he was not directly attacked,
began to congratulate himself on his good
fortune, when all of a sudden the lifeless
bough gave way.

Down, down, down!—no, Archibald did
not wake up in bed! He fell right into the
dragon’s jaws!!!

up,

1P

Next morning, a peasant arrived in the
nearest village, and informed the population
that the detested dragon was dead. The
people turned out, and viewed the corpse.
Tt lay on its back with a peaceful smile on
its face,quite dead. Great was the jov of the
beholders.

A post-mortem examination revealed the
presence in the stomach of a large foreien
body, which the doctor certified to be the
cause of death.  On extraction, the soid
foreign body was discovered to be a knight
clad in complete armour.  With the heln
of a tin-opener. Archibald was extracted.
unconscious, but alive.
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Meanwhile, other villagers had proceed ed
) L_h ave where the dragon kept his col-
bection of caplive prinbesses The Lacka-
badsds -l ian Aramiuta, lately labelled aud
piored in the books under the debit ac-
counh, was easily found. She was led forth
from e prison, und when sho recognised
the well kpown lineaments of her lover, her
melent aversion was swallowed up in ad-
wiration of his suecesshul valour and un-
waquerable Adelity She sank down be-
ile his prostrate form, murmuring ineo-
horent words of love in Bsperanto. . . . .

1t s weedless to add anything furthoer;
to sy that the s'nllph‘ returned to the Ret-
hiddanian Court as affanced lovers; that
eohibald s wicked sounger brother eaught
typhoid fever out of jealousy; that the
lowors were united in marringe amidst the
wolmmations of two kingdoms; that the
nwaptinks were distinguished by the usual in.
dnceritios - that Pamposus made a magni-
ent feast: and that everyone pretended to
be happy —even the people of whom Pom-
posass had borrowed the money to cover the
cxpenses.  All this the reader can guess for
s If

20 WERE BENDS THE NOBLE
ROMANCE OF
ARCHIBALD AND ARAMINTA.
H.P.J,

OUR CELEBRITIES.

111.—J. H. SPENCER.
By ** Tatcho.™

To glean some details of the redoubtable
object of this interview, we first of all buried
our nose in ** Who's Who.”" Herewith we
append, with due awe and ceremony, the
result of our investigations:— ‘° Spencer,
JH _ entered H.G S, 1914; Secretary of
War Savings Assoeiation, 1918; Treasurer
of Debating Society, 1919-20-21 ; Captain of
School Fives Four, 1920-21: Head of
Seience and Maths. Department and Junior
Prefect Recreations: Butterflies, bil-
linrds. and Clara Butt.™

Having kissed ©* Who's Who " good-bye,
we sped lightly up the stairs, and into the
dire inets of the Laboratory. We opened
o Stink Cupboard. As we expected, we
foomd Mr. S er curled up inside, inhal-
ing the hedlthful fumes of chlorine. Noticing
gt Wis face bore a peeuliarly beatific ex-
pression, we approsched him with eonfid-

ence.

23

Bravo! John HeA’BCPt

“ Pxcuse us,’' we said,  but—— "

There was a sudden explosion. Mr. Spen-
cer had sat back on a retort filled with gas.

““ Ag I thought,”” he said, ‘‘it supports
combustion. '

“ Yes," we said, gazing at tongues of
flame making their way up the chimney,
“ we shouldn't be surprised if it did ™

*“ Mind you,” he went on, looking at us
gravely, ‘‘ Soluble albumin would exercise
no considerable effect upon the precipitated
tituration of potassium ferrocyanide sub-
oxide,partly because the carbo-hydrate from
gaseous laevulose will rotate a ray of polar-
isod light 200 millimetres long, partly be-
eause the specific rotatory power of the
torrefacted dextrin is such as to be almost
negligible even at a temperature of 158 deg.
Fahrenheit. "’

““ That has been our opinion sinee child-
hood, '’ we said. ¢

e -&ﬂ.‘{-
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fichn ?)}: ‘;%UPBB,” he continued, *“ the hydra-
: ihe dextrin is in proportion to the
evaporation of the glucose and vice-versa to
n terms, '’

Strange,'’ we said, ‘‘how that never
stuck us before. By the way, wo came
here to interview you, Have you any
objection? **

" None at all,”” said Mr. Spencer. ‘“Pro-
coed. He drained a beaker of sulphur-
i{ttud magnesium at one gulp and wiped his
1ps.

- You are a professor of chemistry ' we
said, gazing at a stream of sulphuric acid
trickling down his coat.

" Shall we say a disinterested invesu-
gator? * he said, modestly.  ** There is a
difference.’’

' I suppose your avholo soul is wrapped
up in chemistry?

* You make a mistake,'’ said he, ** you
mean my subconscious sublunary aura.”

“We meant what you said all the time.
Pardon us.'’

Mr. Spencer gave a dignified gesture of
toleration.  ‘* Proceed,” he said, in tones
of condescension.’’

* We have also heard that you are in-
terested in butterflies and things of that
kind.”" Mr. Spencer looked affronted.

‘“Interested! "’ he cried. ‘‘* My dear Mr.
Tatcho, T am a connoisseur, Don't for-
get to tell your readers that T know a but-
terfly, from the end of its petella to the
subtratum of its capillary pigmentation.”

“We will,”" said we, as we jotted as
much down as we could remember in the
best shorthand at our command.

““ High finance has been one of your
principal hobbies,’”” we continued, glancing
at our notes. ‘‘ Now, do you think the
value of the Russian rouble will rise?

‘“ Ah,”” said Mr. Spencer, puckering his
bulging forehead. ‘“ That depends upon
three contingencies. First the condition
of Umptiwalden-Straffeslki——"

Here we cut Mr. Spencer short.

‘“ Ah, yes, that’s what the ° Morning
Post ’ said), isn't it? '* we said.

Mpr. Spencer drew together his Mephis-
tophelean eyebrows into ‘the hideous exag-
geration of a frown. e

‘“ That's what T say, and have always
gaid,’" he tombed.  ‘““As for the ‘* Morning
Post '—phshal > He snapped his bany

fingers.
i Just so,”’ we said, and snapped our

own fingers, ‘' but, to pass on to triviglj.
ties. What is your favourite athleti,
diversion? "’ . i

‘* Harpooning butterflies,
Spencer’s laconic rep‘ly.

* And after that?

“‘Fives,'' answered Mr. Spencer; “ |
considered extremely mnimble, agile, ang
fairy-like when I perform the requisite 6Vo.
Jutions in that four-walled construetioy
known as a fives-court.  But even hera |
manage to preserve my d:gnlty and the
stiffness of the spinal column, as befits ,
gceiontific student and a gentleman, '’

““ Is it possible that the two are reeon.
cilable? ' we said, in the innocence of oup
heart. At this juncture we noticed My
Spencer’s hand move towards a large re.
tort, so we bade our host a hasty “Goed.
bye! " and sped lightly to the more ¢ivi.
lised regions of the School.

Cheerio, John 'BErbert! the Disciple of
Law and Order, the Apostle of Water-tight
Compartments! May your upright shadow
never diminish, not even by the ten-thou-
sandth part of a millimetre! May yous
tutelary planet ever bestow its best favours
upon you, as it waltzes round the solar
gystem in parabolic curves. Here’s to-your
health in good HsO — 3 (cham.)!

And as we see you on your knees in
rapt adoration of Einstein, with a halo
round his head composed of the impalp-

was My

able’ mistiness of Exact Knowledge, may
we realise that cven Science produced
Great Men. d

“Out of the chemi-lab. came forth

stench: out of the stench came forth John
"Erbt **

WHAT’S IN A NAME?
By K.L.E.

The following are the very interesting
minutes of the ** Anti Semi-Independent
Coalition Lib.-Lab. Conservative Union of
Working Capitalists in Upton on Downing.
Mass., U.Say-So."

** A Preliminary Meeting of the enthasi-
astic men, women, and children constitut-
ing the lesser portion of the population of
Upton was held in the belfry of the Wes-
leyan Chapel on November 8ls, 1901. The
chair was taken by the loeal coal magnate,
Mr. O. I. . Wood.  Mr. Smith proposed
and Mr. S Mythe seconded that the society
should be called “'The Anti-Semi-Indepen-
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dent C&wilriﬂn ]l.il'l Lﬂh, (}m‘r\’lll-i\'l‘
Union of Waorking Capitalists in Upton.on.
Downing, Mass, U.Say.So." This pro-
posal, as culminating from such a master-
mind as Mr. Smith's, he being the locai
crossing-sweeper, could be met with no
serious amendments, and was forthwi'h
adopted as stated. Mr. Smith now pro-
posed, and Mr. S, Oap seconded, a vote
of thanks to Mr. S. i\i)'th(‘. Mr. S, I\'I.Vl,h.‘!
moved, as an amendment, a vote of 1haulks
to Mr. Smith, which Mr. I*. Ord geconde |
The Chairman, howoever, settled the mattor
which aroused much rival enthusiasm, by
saying that as neither gentleman concorned
deserved or expected any thanks, the mo-
tion fell ﬂ\mllglll.

The next business was to clect a prosi-
dent. Mr. O. 1. L. Wood was proposed,
but as no secunder was forthcoming, the
proposal fell through. Mr. C. 0. Muni.t
was now proposed and seconded, and as no
other nomination was proposed. he was
unanimously, with few dissensions, clected
to the noble and honourable office of presi-
dent.

Mr. O. I. I.. Wood now suggested that
four vice-presidents should be elected. Aftor
much discussion two were agreed upon, and
two nominations were at once made. Both
these worthy men, Mr. B. Ox and Mr, S.
U. Gar, were elected unanimously by a
large majority.

The Secretary was the next office to be
filled, after much discussion as to whether
it would be advisable to elect a treasurer
as a separate official or not.  After much
discussion it was decided that as the duties
of the two offices were so heavy and re-
quired so little thought or exhaustive leg
exercises, it would not be worth while to
elect two officers whose duties could na
done by six women, when one was enough
The proposer of this scheme was therefore
good enough to propose himself as a pros.
pective candidate, and he, Mr. F. Lour,
was eventually elected by a large majority
with an opposition of 49 per cent.

The meeting was now opened for any
proposals of reform that members required
to submit. Mr. S. Oap proposed that
there should be an entrance fee of three
shillings ; there was no seconder. Mr. B.
Ox proposed a vote of censure on Mr. S.
Oap for his ignorance of the ereed of the
Working Capitalists, who never in any way
take money from anybody. He ougat to
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know, he added, that the expenses Ult‘ n.u_ﬁ
work porformed on behall of the ml.'*
would have to be paid of of the 1;,-::«1:”,-lufnm:l1 ;
own pocket. His vote of censure mab v !
hearty approval, but as no seconder ‘;,ll::
fortheoming it fell through the chair ab
same time as Mr. B. Ox. i

No other matters being raised, 1t Was
proposed that the meeting u_hould bo here-
with closed. This proposition being ap:-
proved of, everyone departed at the carly
hour of 1045 p.m.

(Hignu!]) Me. 1. Lour, hon. sec.

Mr. O. 1. L. Wood, chairman.

Phe second moeting of the society W{;ﬁ
held on December 26th, 1900, Mr. 8. U
Gtar, in the absenco of Maessrs, C. 0. Mun-
ist, nnd 3. Ox, was in the chair. Tbe
Soecrotary read the minutes of bh_u last
meeting,  Mr. I, Ord proposed their adop-
tion ns read. Mr. 8. Oap seconded. Mr.
Smith proposed that the words ‘‘noble and
honourable ' immediately preceding “‘office
of President,”’ be deleetd. No scconder
was forthcoming, The question was put
to the vote, and the minutes passed as
read. Mr. S. Mythe proposed and Mr. O
1. I.. Wood seconded, that the loeal Anti-
Liberal Rate Payers’ Society should be ap-
proached with a view to umu]gnm{ttion."l‘hu
proposition met with overwhelming disap-
proval, but was passed unanimously. Mr.
S. Mythe was deputed to sce to the matter.

Mr. S. Mythe then proposed that as the
Anti-Libernl Rate Payers were entirely op-
posed to the wiews held by their soeiety,
the matter ought to be dropped. Mr.
S. Mythe was therefore dropped, on the
floor.

Mr. O. I. L.. Wood proposed that the il-
Jumination of the room should be incrensed.
This proposition met with great approval.
and Messrs. B. Eer, G. In, W. Hiskey, A.
Lee, and B. R. Andy were stood upon a
table in the middle of the room. so that
their glowing mnoses might not be hidden
under a bushel, but shed light upon the
proceedings.

Mr.S.Mythe proposed that members whe
came more than one second before the time
appointed for the commencement of the
meeting, should pay to themselves, as it
was against their views as Working Capi-
talists to accept money, a fine of not more
than one farthing, and not less than one
rouble.  Also that members who arrived
more than haf an hour after the commenee



26 THE HEATHEN.

ment of the meeting should receive u
voluntary gift of ten thousand roubles, to

be paid by themselves, according to the
creed of the society.

Mr. C. U. Rants now proposed that a cat
be kept on the premises to cateh any un-
suspecting mice, so that the poor of Upton
might not go unfed, Mr., M. Lk seconded.
tI'hc Chairman then asked Mr, C. U. Rants
if he had any suitable candidate to pro-
pose. Mr. C, U. Rants said that he
th(.mgllt- Mr. D. O. G. B. Iscuit would be
quite suitable. Mr. P. E. T. M. Ousc
seconded. Mr. D. 0. G. B. Iscuit was
clected unanimously, with few dissensions.

At this point Mr. D. 0. G. B. Iscuit was
seen to look at Mr. €. U. Rants with
look full of honour and admiration, and he
also promised to reward him in the courts
to the extent of 6,000,000 roubles.

Mr. O. T. L. Wood now asked Mr. W.
Hiskey if he knew Ophelia, the honourable
and illuminating gentleman replied that he
didn’t, whereupon Mr. O. I, L. Wood said
** O feel your pockets for a bottle.”” The
meeting herewith ended at the collapse of
all members except all those who didn't.

(Signed) Mr. F. Lour, hon. sec.
Mr. S. U. Gar, chaiman.

L L - L *

The third meeting of the society was
held on February 30th, 1906, with Mr. F.
Lour in the chair, in the absence of the
president and vice-presidents. Mr. B. Oy
proposed the adoption of the minutes as
read, but as there was no seconder, the
proposition fell through. Mr. B. Oy, as
being the only member present, then asked
the Chairman if he could account for the
absence of the other members. The Chair-
man said that a rival society had been
formed, which had an entrance fee of two
guineas, and that all the members were
probably to be found there.

The meeting closed with the arrival of
Mr. F. Ool, and the society wound up its
magnificent career by the collapse of the
Chairman’s chair.

(Signed) Mr. B. Oy, act. hon. sec.

In the decease of Mr. F. Lour.
Mr. F. Ool, chairman.

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR,

(To the Editor, *“ The New H.t-uthl.n_..)
Dear Sir,—As a staunch player of benn,
may I put forward the proposal thag Tunn?'

—at this school, at any rate—shoy|q
played all the year round. ** Mais oui|*
as Mdlle. Lenglen would say, ** 1 fullee A
prove of eet. " What could be more ‘-'Xhil:
arating on a day when the thermoniagep re.
gisters ten degrees of frost, than g game of
Tennis? It is far more exciting thap
Football, and one has a far greater shapg in
the game. Imagine four players arpg
in flannels (incidentallly matching the
sparkling snow on the ground) playing g,
gamo of their lives!  If goloshes were Worn
instend of tennis shoes I see no objection
whatsoever. Do you, Mr. Editnr?-_youn
fﬂ-ibllfu”y, ok Ardenth"
P.S.—T should like to hear other readerg’

views, as I cannot wait ** till de n'ex

magazine. ISxcuse the pun.—'‘A ™

(The answer to the question is in gl
affirmative.  We do not excuse the pun,
and our Sporting Editor is not exactly
puny.—Ed.)

(To the Hditor, *“ The New Heathen. )

Sir,—I have read with interest Oyeliste's
letter in your last issue, in which he adve-
cates the formating of a cycling club. This
interesting effusion provided me with an
idea which T flatter myself is of no mean
order. Why can we not form a Scooter
Club for the juniors and prefects? It would
give the members an affection for natural-
ism, and at the same time be beneficial in
ging all the members of the School whe
watch them a sense of humour. T would
like to hear your readers’ views upon the
subject, and remain, in suspense (though
not devoid of suspenders).—Yours,

‘ Scuta Vertens. ™

(We advise you to get a good start. and
be the first *“ scooter,”” before the prefects
get on your track.—Ed.)

INTERYIEWS WITH THE ANCIENTS
IV.—Vergil.

As all who read the last issue of the
Mag. will know, Mr. F. C Strickland. who
hitherto had conducted these interviews
was afflicted with a rather modern disesst
called ‘‘ taking the count.””  This &
through contact with two bulky and dustf
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voumes of the orations of Cicero. hurled
b_)- that \\'(fl"thy himsalf. After ;;his tor-
rible experience he vowed that he would
never again interview an ancient.

The Editor of this rag, being at a loss
how to fill up all those empty pages, and
not wishing to lose good copy, sent our
pugilistic secretary (turn to page 1, if you
don’t know him) for me. ‘Taking mo by
the scruff of the neck, he carried me to the
Editor's den, and there left me to his
chief’s tender mercies a?)‘ His first words
as abrupt as a busy Editor can make them,
** Go—interview Vergil—don't come back
till you've done it.""  With this ho dis-
mised me.  Tmagine my feelings 212!

Now you know all, so let’s to it.

The next morning I wandered wearily to
the city where brave Horatius kept the
bridge, and for which he swam the foaming
Tiber. Inquiring my way in the correct
Latin dialect, I was directed to a large
palace on the Palatine Hill.

There I saw my old pal reeling off Latin
Tambics forty a minute, to a crowded audi-
torium.  When he had finished the Geor-

gies, seeing the crowd rushing away, much®

as the audience at Thrum Hall does, 1
walked up and put the following question to
him :

‘** Tibi-ne est nomen Vergilius? "’

This T followed up keenly with ** If so, 1
have been sent by that flourishing journal,
‘ The New Heathen,” to interview you?"'

“1 am of that name,"’ he replied, sub-
dued by the famous name.

Whilst I pulled out my pencil and short-
hand note-book, I asked—

“ How many spondulicks did Augustus give
you for each time you mentioned ‘At Pius
Aeneas,’ in the Aeneid? "’

““ T reject that insinuation with the just
scorn it deserves,’’ ho replied, showing his
5ft. 4ins. to their best advantage, ‘* The
State only presented me with this house
and the sum of 10,000 sestertii as a small
remuneration for the services I performed
for it—a paltry reward.”’

““ Oan you keep a secret? ' he added ab-
ruptly.

On my swearing eternal silence, he re-
marked ‘a woix basse,””  Whilst T was
walking on the Appian Way to my office in
the Forum, I saw 15 crows on the left and
4 rooks on the right. This prophesied
something good for me, so I went to consult
the Sibylline books. By a judicious tip to

the keepers, I was allowed a glimpe at thu
Book of the Portents, and 1 t:II:scovarud-—-
but you can have three guesses.

* These were my attempts:—

(1) *“ A fish and chip supper. —Answer
negative. S

(2) A bottle of Old Scoteh.'—'* No

such luck! "'
(8) ‘Found & rich uncle on his death-

bed. "
** Quite right—jolly good guess. ~When

tho fortune arrives, I'm having a pea-an -
pic supper. Can you come? ™ ;

** T shall be delighted,"’ I answered in my
best Parliamentary manuer. I always did
like pea and pie suppers!

Then I asked: ** You seem to know a lot
about Hell. Wae it a personal visit or
purely guesswork, in the 6th Book of the
Aeneid? :

““ T beg your pardon! '’ he replied, with
his back as stiff as that of an angry cat,
“ Tt is the invention of a master mind! "

** Quite s0,"" I said, to soothe his proud,
hot spirit. ‘‘ How's the missus and the
kids? "' 3

“My friend,’’ he said, in a solemn voice,
“ T will tell a tale to thee. Don't weep at
the finish of it.”

‘“ Once, many years ago, there was a cer-
tain person called Vergil. —He was inex-
perienced in the sing and follies of the
world, so—but this will express it to a T~
square :—

In Rome there was a young boy,
Who once loved a maiden so coy,
She pinched all his serew.
He took * Mountain Dew,”
And drowned all his love in its joy.

Now you knmow my reason for perpetual
bachelorhood.’ *
‘“ Oh, well, in that case you have my

deepest sympathy. But time’s up. Cheerio
sonny. Keep smiling till that supper. ™

I arrived in Halifax still more weary. but

the Editor’s smile warmed the cockles of

my heart, and I felt repaid for my labour.
—A Seedy Bee

FROM THE UNIVERSITIES.
Oxford Letter.
Worcester College,
Oxford, 7,12,21
Dear Mr. Editor,—
I hope T may be forgiven for this very
tardy redemption of my pledge to you;

5



23

only through fear that it would be  re-
deemed too late by any further delay, am I
constrained to. write to-night—thae vigil, or
fast, or eve, or whatever it would be called
i religious eircles, of the Titanic struggle
of the "Varsitios on the Rugger field. It is
through no fear that tho issue my be un-
favourable to Oxford that I anticipate it,
butiit. would be foolish to be dogmatic be-
fore the ovent; such things still lie at the
knees of the gods,

The term has gone quickly, without any
groat events warthy of report.  Our first
excitement was a fire, in which the wholw
of the town and University alike was deeply
interested; a brilliant flare lit up the sky
for miles around; but the fine spectacle
could not compensate for the tragedy it in-
volved. It was o brewery fire, and words
of complaint rose loud unto the heavens
that such a fate should overcome so much
potential beer! I think the fire brigade
cannot have grasped the seriousness of the
situation, or they would doubtless have
risen above their usual sluggishness and
been spurred on to doughty deeds of hero-
ism in so noble a cause. Our last excite-
ment was a Pogo race, but alas! Cambridge
were before us, and it affords no subject for
scriblerous rapture!

I have found interest in other amuse-
ments also, having lately taken to the game
of ““ musical chairs’’—that variety in which
there is only one chair and nobody wants
it, although it is enticing in its luxurious
comfort. The villain of the piece attacks
the unfortunate player with miniature crow-
bars and electrified javelins, until he's had
enough ; then the vietim buys him off, at a
fair price—but it is worth it when you have
the toothachel

I am glad the School has gained the dis-
tinction .of a Hastings Hxhibition ; heartiest
congratulations to Spencer, to whose ap-
pearance at Queen’s next Michaelmas, I
am now looking forward. I trust there
will be others also to accompany him up
here, while one, of perverted or degencrate
taste, makes his way to Cambridge!  Be-
reft of Thompson and Jacobs I feel a lonely
Heathen, for Riley, in his new post of hon-
our, is rendered totally invisible.

I hope all is prosperity at the School,
and the Magazine flourishing according to
its wont.

Yours always,
*» * » L] -

AD.
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Cambridge Letter.
Magdalene College,
Qambridge,
Michaelmas Lerm, 21

Deour Sir,—This year there has beep one
topic of outstanding interest in Uumbridg,_._
It is a topic which has been worn so thregq.
bare by the London Press, that I shoy,
Lesitate to revive it were 16 net for the ey,
tremoly idiotic way in which it has begy,
wreated. 1 refer, of course, to the questioy
of women and degrees. You will remembpgy
the violent attack of hysteria which induee|
guch a comparatively sane paper as the
‘* Daily Chronicle " to reproduce the out.
pourings of Miss Jane Harrison—outpour-
ings which were, more or less, typical of the
tone of the entire Press.

What happened exactly was that the
Senate very foolishly fixed the day of the
vote in the middle of term.  Naturally this
was heralded by everyone as a glorious
chance for a rag—but a thoroughly good-
natured rag. At 8 p.m. it was announced
to a goodly concourse of humanity
assembled outside the Senate House that
the vote had gone against the admission of
women; and one of the dons was fool
enough to add, *“ Now go and tell Newn-
ham! '’ The result was a procession to
Newnham—one of the ladies’ colleges—
which resulted in some horse-play, i which
some bronze entrance-gates were damaged.

Terrific excitement in the London morn-
ing papers! °* Howling Gang of Under-
graduates. Deliberately ‘Tear Down Memo-
rial Gates! '’ ete. The damage was esti-
mated at £700; but, worse than that, was
the fact that the impression was given that
the whole thing had been done out of deli-
berate spite.  If I were not afraid of wast-
ing vour valuable space, I could fill pages
with the really funny things which were
said. Do you know, Mr.Editor, that under-
graduates were giving coppers to urchins to
shout ** Down with Newnham! "~ It must
be so, because Miss Harrison saw it hap-
pen? And this is only typical of yards and
yards of similar tosh. Believe me, sir,
even the priceless humour of the *° New
Heathen " would have paled into the most
insipid platitude beside it.

As a matter of fact, I never met anyond
who had known that there were any meomo-
rial gates in Newnham at all!  Better still.
the damage sank to £400 when the first
flush of excitement had passed, and was

L

T

e
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finally placed by an expert at £50! Against
the Newnham peoplo themselves we have
no grumble: they were quite splendid about
it all through. “But we do object to being
branded throughout the country as a sot of
hooligans becausoe of this thoroughly good-
tempered, though perhaps very foollsh, oo
currence, by a set of peoplo who know no-
thing whatever about the psychology of a
rag.  And, in conclusion, lest I should be
thought to be setting forth oxcuses to ense
Iy own conscience, let me add that I my-

self toak no part in these ovents. :
Other things have happened, of course;
but T am afraid T have no spaco left to de-
sceribe them. I must just tell you of o
tremendous meeting  on Spiritualism, ot
which Sir A. Conan-Doyle was down to
speak. It was billed all over the town ns
being organised by the Anglo-American
Psychical Society, and invitations were sunt
to all the ** big noises " of the town and
Varsity. Alas! for the gullibility of hunan
nature!  Sir Arthur failed to materinlise,
and a vast audience had to wend its way
homewards as a collection of sadder but
wiser, individuals.  And now, sir, cheerio!
—Yours very sincerely, C. B. Kay.

- ° * . - ;

Leeds Letter.

The University, Loods.
Dear Mr. Editor,— The term here is
nearly over, and during this time, one or
two worthy events have happened. Un-
happily, a Dental has not much spare time,
and even his half-day must be spent work-
ing. However, along with the Medicals,
we Dentals decided to stop work for a day,
and have a little diversion by way of a Rag.
To begin with, it took the form of the usual
march round, to the accompaniment of a
barrel-organ, a few combs, and a good many
drums (not to mention yells).  Tarzan and
his Ape had a gay time, especially with the
police.  Some of the Leeds unemployed
had a counter-demonstration in City
Square, and the orator (?) made cutting re-
marks about the ** eircus.”” A policeman
asked the offender t6 move on, but the ape,
from the top of a monument, called down
in a pitiful voice, ** Don't touch him; he's
my brother.”” The aim of the Rag was to
vollect for the “*Boots for the Bairns Fund ™
and when our demonstration was over, we
all took up our respective positions, and
managed to colleet £400. T did a tour of
the shops, and in the course of my tramp

e sl e

I went into more milliners and dressmalkers
shops than I have ever been in in my life
before (and I hope I never go into as many
ngain) |

The Christinas Vac. will soon be here,
but Univergity holidays don't apply to
Dentals, and &0 we manage to hava four
dags.  People will have toothache, so wa
must work.

Occasionally, I see our old friend, 5.
Lord, and o timo or two I have tracked him
down to the Fives Courts, where ho was
showing his prowess to a crowd of wonder-
ing first-yoar Medicals! P

I am looking forward to roceiving my
copy of ** The Fenthen," just to know that
overything ir going along swimmingly at
H.GL 8.

All' the old Fenthens here were very
pleasod to hear of J. FL Spencer's sucoess
in the Mastings exam. ,and send their hearty
eongratulations.

Yours very sincerely,

J. T, PERL.

FOOTBALL NOTES.
For the First and Second Teams.
By the Secrctary.

After two or three suceesful praetice
matches, the season opened with a se-
quence of three away matehds for the First
Team and three home matches for the
Second.

FIRST ELEVEN.

Huddersfield College, a.—The first team
played a magnificent game, undoubtedly
the best game ever played against Hudders-
field. Up to 15 minutes from time we were
winning by 2 goals to nil.  The College,
however, thinking they were going to lose,
an event which has never yet happenetl.
made a superhuman effort, and bustled our
backs off their hitherto unimpeachable
game, scoring their three goals in a few
minutes.  The result was L. 2—3.

Rastrick Grammar, a.—This game was
also of a very high standard. Rastriek
possesed an excellent pair of backs, who de-
feated all the efforts of the Heath forward
line.  But in the second half, with Heath
playing down the slope, one of the backs
mis-kicked under great pressure of the
dashing centre-forward, and left-inside, for
the last-named player to score. The re
sult was W. 1—0,
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llmondbury
noteworthy feat
Its  entire abs
was the fpe

Grammar, o — The most
ure, the more so because of
ence at our home matches,

t that there were one hundred
Spectators  who did not football

::fil;ringst themsnlt:os, but cheered and other-
~ ¢ off‘ltr(;c:-ltl.:ed their favourites to still groat-
5 . . The Almondbury forwards
bﬁ}({) too fast for our slow backs. The
tlac 19 1linust; learn to kick first timo, not let

@ ball bounce and then lose it.  Tho mar-
gin between the two scores is only so groat
because of the home team's nfagnif?oont
goal-keepens, who saved his sido times with-
Out number.  The result was I,. 1—8,

Halifax Secondary, h.—The result of this
gdme was never in doubt. Heath were
predominant the whole of the game, and
the the final result, was, W. 6—2. '

Belle Yue Secondary, h.—A remarkable
fea.t.ut_'o of this game was a goal scored by
our right-half from inside his own half, a
powerful, irresistible, dropping-shot.  Our
two wing men showed too much inclination
to wander_lnto the centre of the field: in-
deed, at times, the left-winger seemed to
be pl.n;;'mg centre-forward, The climatic
conditions were simply abominable—a con-
tinual downpour of icy water, The result
was, L. 83—7%. :

Rishworth Grammar, a.— At half-time
the score was 5—1 in favour of Heath, but
in the second-half Rishworth, encouraged
by the shouts of their well-nigh'  frantic
masters and confreres, scored three goals ;
through the inane antipathy of our goal-
keeper for running out even under the
greatest provocation. Our goal-keeper also
attempted to emulate a N.U. scrum.-
half, and creep furtively through the
legs of the hardy hill-toppers. T he result
was, W. 8—4.

Sowerby Bridge, a.—This game was as
usual of a very ding-dong nature. Both
sides scored two goals. Heath, as usual,
scored through charging the goal-keeper.
This is a tradition made in the dim past,
and it always seems to be maintained. The
Heath goal-keeper, a new one,
very good game, and made good at the
first attempt. The result was D. 2—9.

SECOND ELEVEN.

Huddersfield College, h.—This was the
first match of our second team, which is
quite a new institution. ~The goalkeepor
and backs were good, but the forwards were

played a
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weal, both individually and combineq.
5?:13 captain seored our nn_ly goal, the oghay
being scored by the opposing full-back, T},
result was, L. k ;

Rastrick Grammar, h.—This was a yory
poor game from the point of view Of_gnod
football.  Although our toam was Rhght]y
changed, there are still one or two profit.
able alterations which could be made. The
result was, W. 8—1.

Almondbury Grammar, h.—The team
was again changed, but Eleath failed migap.
ably in all departments, and lost badly,
.___liun.rly as badly as the first team. s
rosult was, L, 1—0.

Halifax Secondary, a.— A very imono.
tonous game, ralioved only by the humoraug
antios of the home goalie, who endeavoured
to play Rughby, and also vied with memberg
of the canine tribe in grovelling.  rom
ono of these escapades a free kick was

taken. Our player kicked both the ball
and the goal-keeper into the net. The

result was, W. 2—0.
* * » * "

The players who have played in the First
Team this season are:—
(Goal-keepers: Veitch, Hopkinson.
Full-backs: Coghlin, Nettleship, Radecliffo,
and Blackmore.
Half-backs: Thomas, Dalzell, Strickland.

Forwards: Sunderland, Culpan, Taylor,

Wilson, Wade, and Brookes.

The players who have played in the
Second Team this season are:—
Goal-keeper: Hopkinson.

Full-backs: Thirnbeck, Blackmore, Em-

mett.
Half-backs: Granger, Ross, Gledhill, Evans.
Forwards: Sunderland, Donohoe, Culpan,

Walker, Lingard, Compton, Turner.

A full individual report will be found in
our next issue.

THE WRITINGS OF OBI GUM,
ITSTUKPHAST!
Compiled by F. €. STRICKLAND.

I remember, T remember— ha, yes! I
remember the Great Benefit Mateh plaved
on Troy Lane Rugby field, the benefits
thus derived to go to Pluto.

These were the teams: Cicero: Achilles,
Demosthenes (capt.), Artaxerses, Cmesar:
ineas and Creon ; Ajax, Heetor, Diomedes
Milo of Crotona, Orion, and Horatius
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A\.ml alsﬁ: ~Xenophon; Yearchais, Mith-
r:ll:ttt_\s. Perseus and Cyrus; Pompey and
{r[ll)‘(:l"!l) tt‘a'q‘nl.): .(“urm]u‘pus. Ilannibal,
‘tt'tlllgtt»(ll'lk.‘ Ulysses, Tissaphernes, and
(‘rassus. .']:.svulnriu.v. was the ambulance
wan, and Thueydides, of the * Tyrian
}‘!n‘ll—)l‘l:. l“l"—d Herodotus, of the * .\'idt'm an

ink,” duly reported the match. Zious,
of Olympus, refereed.

At 2-30 by my clepsydra, Milo of Cro-
tona kicked off, and Mithridates ficlding
the ball, started a passing movement, bul
when the ball got to Tigranes, Hannibal
seized him by the neck and bowled him
into touch,  The serum being formed,
Milo happened to sueeze, and he was tlie
only man left standing up! Creon snapped
at the ball, throwing it out to .Eneas, who
passed to Demosthenes, who, having
dodged three men, was seized by Neno-
phon. :

After a lot of kicking, Cyrus seized the
ball, and, dodging Cwsar, had almost got
past his bhiedher Artaxerses, when Artax-
erxes put out his leg.  Cyrus shot head
over heels, and was carried off.

Some vory blood-curdling remarks were
passed an Artaxerxes, but Zeus, who had
been watching Juno on the grandstand, did
uot perceive anyvthing. The next imnci-
dent was a clever run throngh by Pompey,
who had only Cesar to beat. But Cesar
grabbed him low, swung him round his
head, and sent him flying. Pompey hit
the posts. and Esculapius came on, but
poor old Pompey was beyond his aid.

Cicero came tearing up, and made a
frichtful oration against (Cwsar, and was
duly sent off for obscene language.

Then Ulysses, Vercingetorix, and Crassus
made one of their famous forward rushes,
and peor Artaxerses was swept over and
left a mangled mass on the ground, while
[lvsses scored. Perseus failed to convert.

A regrettable incident took place, when
Vercineetorix was ordered off for stmking
Camsar. who was carried off. By this time
both teams were getting a bit snarly, n_ml
Tissaphernes, without a tremor of guilt,
deliberately tripped up Achillez, and
kicked him twice, but Milo, who was be-
Lhind hit him on the nose.

This put the tin lid on 1t: both teams
rose in their wrath and smote each nlhm_'.
Zous, perceiving that th.ings worel 't
coing well, went up aloft in a cloud of

smoke.
i

"SOHOOL NOTES.

Since the issue of our last number, we
have received news of the folowing distine-
tions of Old Boys, to all of whom we give
our very heartiest congratulations i—

G. C. Riley, B.So. (by thesis), Asggigtant to
Waynflote Profesor of Chemistry, Ox-
ford.

K. R. Jacobs, 2nd Class Fonours,
School of Modern History, Oxford.

C. B. Kay, 2nd Class Honours in the Clas-
sical Tripos (pt. 1), Cambridge.

E. T. Coates, Indian Civil Service.

W. D. Lees nnd A, Harrop, Intermediate
Civil Service.

G. D. Fleming, M.B. with honours, Houge
Surgeon at Jeeds.

P. G. E. Jolley and D. G. Mackay, Brd
M. B. Exam.

R. S. V. Marshall, 4th M.B. Exam.

E. C. Cox and C. E. Fox, appointed by
Lord Chancellor Panel Referees for York-
shire.

H. Mitchell,
Actuaries.
A. Hunter, 2nd year Honours, (Classics,

Durham University.

H. Dilworth, 1st year Monours,
maticg, Durham University.

H. H. Shepley, County Major Scholarship,
West Riding.

» *

Final

Associate of Society of

Mathe-

» - -

Term began on September 15th, with our
numbers once again increased, and our
strength renewed for another year.

* L * * -

At the end of last term, we gave our

parting blessings to Mr. Collins and Mr.

Harrison.
] * * * *

Also to J. I.. Peel and S. L. Lord, who
are now studying Dentistry and Medicine
respectively—and we hope respectfully— at

Leeds University.
* * L] L *

Our congratulations are due to H. Wads-
worth on his success in the London Matri-

culation examination.
* * * » *

The Gymnastic work has now been taken
over, along with the other athletics, by Mr.

Garret.
* L L ] L L ]

At the begining of term wo welecomed Mr.
H. G. Rhodes, from New College, Oxford.
who came to lead us in the thorny paths of
Tnglish and History. Tt is with regret
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that we have, in the same paragraph, to bid

him good-by '
; -bye, after i :
midst, only one term in ow

- - * » &

In his stead we hope, next term, to wel-
come A. R. Jacobs, one of our Old Boys,
whose succeses at Oxford wo have alveady
noted.  We trust he will find the Now
Heathen no tamer than the O1d.

L L] - L ]
03]_N0v0mhm' 17th we were honoured by
0 visit from the Ghairman of our Gover-
nors, the Speaker of the House of Com-
mons.  The School was not backward in
showing its appreciation, even by assem-
bling ten minutes before the usual time.
» * . L »

Next term is to be made memorable by a
concert to be held at the Y.M.C.A. Lecture
Theatre, Clare Hall. We must perforce
keep our readers in suspense as to details.
but are assured by the promoters of a good
programme.  So make a note of the dates,
Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, February
16th, 17th, and 18th. ' j

THE LOST WORLD; or PARADISE
REGAINED.

By A. Chopkinson.

I had a hazy idea that something was, in
vulgar parlance, ‘‘ up,’’ but I could not
get away from the fact that T was not
where T was before I was when I found T
wasn't when I was when I was last where
1 was—no, dash itl—but, you understand,
don't you, if you've ever ** met a few old-
friendsh dontcherknow at the club, ol
dear."’

Woell, to get back to business. The last
time I was in the world of sound healthy
mortals was when T was alone in my lib-
rary, engrossed in Professor Tvan Tvanoff's
treatise, which you are all thoroughly
acquainted with, ‘“ The Spirit World; or
Chats with a Whisky-Bogey."

T had got to the 3rd line of the 7th
column of the 8th page of the 9th chapter,
when suddenly—well, here I was, lying in
some six-foot grass umpteen miles from no-
where off the highroad. T felt my pockets
no, T had not been robbed! T tasted my
breath—no, T was not drunk!—no, dash it,
T never am, course not. Who suggested it,
nasty man!

Then, while T was gearing up the cog-
wheols of my mental apparatus, T felt a
cold shiver run down my back as a blast

of hot breath nearly peeled my skin off M
blood stood on end, and my hair rap eold
as I turned and gazed into the bloodshgg
oyes of some fierce monster. Ah, T had
fixed him! It was a full-grown iguanmlnn
and I comforted myself with the thoygpg
that it was not carnivorous, but an et
genarian, or a vegetarian, or something,
Anyway, the beastly reptile began browe.
ing off my hair and beard,but not liking the
lubricating, bolted off, foaming at ¢ha
mouth.

Re-nssembling myself, I pulled mysalf
together, I got up and walkod—stmight
into a stegosaurus, which was engaged in g
rough and tumble for the best five lives qug
of nine—with a six-horned dinoceras, and
turning, I did the hundred in four seconds
under record time,and pulled up as T turned
a corner, into a (pack—herd—flock—shoal)
of glyptodons, which had just overpowered
a brontosaurus and was wallowing about in
gore, which T first mistook for ink, as it wase
vellow, Sidling off, T made my way through
a wood, but catching sight of a swatherium
darted off at a tangent into the clutehes of
a machairodus, which, to my surprise, in-
stead of filing a hollow tooth with me, lead
me genthly but firmly down a well-worn
track into an open glade.

Here the sight which met my gaze
nearly knocked it out, for, seated or sprawl-
ing on huge rocks were a whole galaxy of
prehistoric animals, including pterodactyls,
archaegosauri, mastodons, ichthyosauri.
dinosaurs, megalosauri, ceteosauri, plesio-
sauri, and a sprinkling of mammoths and
ten foot gorillas.

My captor, the machairodus, leading me
into the midst, took his place on a rock,
strewn with bones, which T noticed were
marked with the stamp of Belle Vue
Museum (a cheese rampant). My sur-
prise was redoubled when a moth-eaten
ecteosaurus addressed me fluently in Latin,
with which, as Mr. Hardie can bear wit-
ness, I am fully conversant.

The climax was reached when the big:
gost archaegosaurus sugested that I should
stand the drinks, and T thinking of the vats
required to wet the copious pouch of any
one of them, demurred. They insisted. T
protested  They threatened = T resisted!
They sprang at me! I—fell out of the
arm-chair, and nearly flattened the knob
at the corner of the fender! My hair has
since regained its normal eolour!
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SHAKESPEARE; or, LLOYD

GEORGE,

By K.L.E.
g7 Come on, Hamlet!" shouted the call-
~ Hamlet came on attired in his new py-
jamas. .’l‘ho. crowded gods hissed loudly
—the object of their hissing was the call-
boy, who, somehow or other,had got pushed
on to the stage. He made a hurried oxit.
aided by Hamlet's boot.  Once behind the
scenes, he was passed from hand to hand,
S0 to speak, but really from foot to foot,
and finally on to the street. The sack!
Yes, the sack!

Yes, he knew where it was, amongst the
coals, full of rags und bones.  So ho wend-
ed his weary way towards his domiciliary
abode, and, taking off his boots, put his
slippers on his gaudily bedecked fect, re-
splendant in purple socks. He went to
bed at 10-80 p.m., and woke up next
morning covered with a cold sweat, having

passed through a Midsummer Night's
Dream. He went round the theatres next

morning, but nobody would take him on.
However, let us abandon the call-boy, as he
has nothing to do with the story, and return
to Hamlet.

When the play was over, he went home,
singing gaily “* All’s well that ends well."
After he had partaken of refreshment, he
went into his study, and taking out his
grease paints, proceeded to disfigure his
face beyond all recognition, and until he
was an exact double of Lloyd George. He
went down-stairs in an attitude depicting
serious mental inability, and his face cloud-
ed with a look of profound reflection. He
spoke seriously to his wife about the colour
of the wall-paper, the first time he had
spoken seriously in twenty-five years, on
anything except extinct jokes, which
were to him an abortion, and the worst
possible form of torture.

Going into the street, he graciously
allowed a policeman, commonly known as
the arm of the law, to hold open the door
of a taxi. He rewarded him with a short
summary of his views on ‘‘ Should Police-
men wear big boots or should they carry a
walking-stick? " The taxi rolled quietly
down the dark, cheerless lane in the heart
of Tondon, the moon shone through the ver-
dant, atticed vaults with a power altogether
new, although there was an eclipse due

within ten minutes, during which the sun
would obliterate the moon; presumably
with a wet blanket.

Lloyd George (alias Hamlet, alias Smith,
alias Bvans) jumped out of the taxi before
it stopped, leaving o halfpenny on the seat
for the fare, and went back home.

Next morning the papers contained start-
ling headlines: ‘“ Lloyd George Confides in
a Policeman! ' ** Lloyd Goorge Swindles
a Taxi Driver! ” ‘“ Lloyd George vies
with Bottomley in Swindling! " and many
other illuminating phrases.  Huamlet, read-
ing his broakfaust, ate the papers with a
amile on his face, which caused him to swal-
low & mouthful of hot cocoa and ehoke vio-
lently.

Part 1L, &

The Tempest, or Lord Nelson.

The next night, our practical joker went
(uictly down the Strand in his stocking-
feot, with his boots in his hand, and after
gsending all the policemen away to call the
fire brigade, he mounted Nelson's Column,
and, taking a hammer from his waistcoat
pocket, he knocked the statue off its pins,
so to speak, and taking out his grease
paints, proceeded to make himself just like
the honourable gentleman just now de-
stroyed. At last he was right, and he took
his place on the pedestal Next day Lon-
don was amazed. Lord Nelson stood glori-
ously on his colunin surveying all the world
with a smile on his face, his boots in his
hand, and his digits to his nasal. It 1s
useless for me to say what happened. Our
friend Hamlet mes his death, all the world
now knows, in the following manner. A
great storm arose, and he was blown from
his precarious position, and dashed to
picces on the ground below.

LITERARY SOCIETY NOTES.

The Society has had a highly successtul
session. The first meeting took the form
of a reading. We read with much relish
Arnold Bennett’s ‘‘ Great Adventure. ™
There was a good attendance, all active
members being present; they are Spencer,
Jacobs, Brookes, Taylor, Wilson, AE.. and
Wilson, C. The comments on Arnold Ben-
nett were not altogether flattering, and the
members are to be admired for their powers
of destructive criticism. Mr, Bennett was
effectually squashed out of all recognition.
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The next meeting was also in the form of
“_mﬁdll}'g, John Drinkwater’s ** Abrahata
Lincoln' being read. This work was sub-
Jected to rather more friendly oriticism, an |
In all ways more enjoyed. Mr. Jenkins is
t0 be commended on his beautiful nasal
sounds, made in imitation of the Americans.

Our last meeting was quite a novel affair,
and one might say that it was tho most suo
cessful meeting the society has ever had.
Each member read a short story of his own
composition ; I will not quote them, as thoy
al'l_ appear in this Magazine There was no
criticism: the work was of too high a stan-
dard to be adversely criticised, but eecrh
story evoked a storm of applause, espacially
the piece entitled * Love at Last,’’ written
by the Secretary.

Altogether the Society has had a most
successful season, and we are all looking
forward eagerly to the next session, which
commences next term. Application for
membership must be made to the secretary
(H. P. Jacobs). Each new member is re-
quired to give a paper on some work or
author, but the length is not fixed. *‘ Be
not afraid! ™’

DEBATING SOCIETY NOTES.

The session commenced with a humorous

and more or less frivolous subject, *° This
house deprecates the excessive welcome
given to film stars in this country.”” All

the old stagers were present, excepting only
J. G. Coghlin, R. Thomas, and E. R.
Brookes. There was a good turn-up of new
members and Old Boys. Mr. T. W. Cogh-
lin proposed with his usual wit and can-
dour; he regretted that Mr. Chaplin had
forsaken humour for pathos. He gave sev-
eral examples of the imbecility of public
personages, mentioning those young ladies
of subtle charm and marvellous agility who
succeeded in kissing him (Mr. Chaplin, not
T. W. Coghlin—‘ Worse luck! ” we hear
him say), and the P.M. for forsaking Tre-
Jand in order to grovel at the feet of a
money-grubbing, automatic puppet. M.
Chaplin was effectually sat upon.

The second meeting was of a more seri-
ous nature: < In the opinion of this Housc
the Anglo-Japanese Alliance is detrimental
to the best interests of this country.. We
had a very good debate about America and
Australia, England being a sort of by-pro-
duct or looker-on, so to speak. But as no
one knew much about the subject, the de-
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bate was rather apt to wander, The mof
was lost by a very narrow imargin, owj
to the influence of certain mfluentiy] L_un,l-!
talists in the Society, who saw thejy h(I,-):
schemes going wrong. Y

A Parliamentary debate was decideq upo,
for the third meeting, and a Bill g, tln
Botter Goevenment of Halifax was pug fulu
ward. 'There were many hostile amen(ll‘.
ments, and many biting comments on th:
sanitation, tramways, gasworks, and utrcut:
of this honuorable city, but the Bi|l Wi
thrown out, severely mutilated, by a larg,
majority.

As the municipal election of this town had
just taken place, we also decided to hold
similar meeting. We had seven candidates
who represented respectively Band of Hﬁpc'
Liberal, Labour, Conservative, Co-opery.
tive, Independent, and Ex-Service My
The successful candidates were: Band of
Hope, Independent, and Liberal.  We hyg
a very humorous ten minutes with the Bang
of Hope candidate, who showed visibls
signs of recent inebriation; indeed his lan.
guage often belied his sobriety.

At the last meeting up to going to Press
the House was regaled by a number of im-
promptu speeches ;many members expressed
the opinion that this was the best debate of
the sort yet held. @ The subjects range
from the ridiculous to the sublime—from

Binstein to a discussion of the relative
merits of jam and marmalade. A remark-

able feature was that all the members pre
sent spoke at least once.

This session has been a very successful
one from the point of view of oratory. The
new Remove members, to whom we accord
a hearty welcome, have quickly made good.
We congratulate them upon their rapid
assimilation of the principles of the Society,
and feel that after a little more practice,
they will be quite capable of sustaining the
highest traditions of the Society.

STOP PRESS.

" Heartiest congratulations to R. Thomas '
on winning an Open Classical Schalar-
ship at Magdalene College, Cambridge.



