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| Brayton’s Secret

BY
FRED M. WHITE,

Lawrcnce Brayton lay back in his chair
Iuxuriously. This was the kind of thing
that appealed to him—be liked the silken
luxury of it all, the flowers, the shaded
lights, the atatues, the suggestion of aloof.
neas all around him. There was no sulgar
chatter or merry laughter in the dining-
room of the Wellesley, no startling display
of the *‘human form divine ” as interpreted
by tho last audacities from Paria—they did
not cneourage powdered shoulders at the
Wellesley. It was all in the very best of
taste, quile subdued, with lights shaded and
just an occasional flaah from a tiara or a
coronet, in the purple, flower-laden lomp-
light. The coffee was excellent, the cigar
ette a dream, the liqueur a poem. DBray-
ton was quite glad to be alone in the quict
enjoyment of the picture. )

“I ought to have been born a rich man,”
he mnttered as he glanced across the tangle
of purple orchids oan the table. “Every
poet Eould have money. 1 wonder if 1
am a poet really. Anyway, I am blest, or
cureed, with the artistic temperament. Al)
the same, I've got to work in the city for
iny living. A commission agent! If I could
only have forescen it in the old Eton days!
Lord! to have money, and cut the City. To
be able to say to Gertrude Mallison—
Lawrence, my boy, you are a greater fool
than I took you for. Still, 1 suppose 1
have eomething to be thankful for.
}Eut my hands on a thousand pounds,
‘ve had a good dinner at Harrison Syme’s
expense without having to put up with the
colmpany of that briliiant bounder him.
self’

As a matter of fact, Harrison Byme had
been called away before the scup wae
finished. Somebody wanted to speak te him
on the telephone. He had gone off iu his
insclent, swaggering way; he had come
back looking white and uneasy, quite un-
like the finantier who was aup to have
made ove. a million of money in the past
four vears.

“Beastly nuisance, but I've got to go,
Brayton,” he muttered. “Most important
matter. I'll do my best to get back in an
hour. TYou get on with vour dimner; I've
ordered it, and I shall have to pay for the
eame in any case. If I don't get back I'll
ask you to call on me to-morrow. You
may have made something of the cipher by

" tbat time.”’

Brayton expressed himself quite correctly
and couventionally. As a matter of fact,
he was not disposed to quarrel with the
turn of events.

“Iet it go at that,” he said. “It looks to
ine like = variation of the Four-Ace Code.
t’s the code I've been using for years.”

Brayton smiled to himself. He was fond
of mysteries and puzzles, and on more than
one occasion had  been of considerable as
sistance to Scotland Yard. But then, at the
Yard, they knew what Syme was not aware
of—that the Four-Ace Code was Brayton's
own invention. He had seld it some yeara
ago for a trifle, not realising its value, and
now the code was one of the most popular
amongst businees men  The key-card could
be changed at pleasure. If the diamond ace

was the kef letter, then anybody familiar
with the clue could decipber. ut say a
man disirusted his confidential clerk and

clected to take hearte imstead, the clerk in
question was Teduced to impotemce. All the
moat precious seorets entrusted to the cable
came by the Fou-Ace Code.

Syme gulped down a large glass of brandy,
xancly departed.  Quite content to be alome,
Braston sat there puffing another cigarette.
On ‘one side of him was an ambassador, at
the table on his left a rsonage was
dining. It was all very pleasant and very
aoothing to a well-bred, ambitious young
City man possessed of the artistic tempera-
ment. He longed to have the money to do
this kind of -t%ing tegularly. And perhape
Gertrude—— -

Well, why should he not think of hert
He knew that she liked him, and she gener-
ally chose him as her partner at tennis and
in the mixed foursomes at Ranelagh: she
had told him once that his step surted her
to perfection. But then she was so beastly
rich and - he was a0 Dbeastly poor! She
wasn’t an ordinary type of girl either—she
had something besides money and beauty.
Une night, up the rTiver—yes, he bad seen
the glint in her cyes, the faint, unsteady
smile.- He had been very near speaking that
night. To have her for his wife, to order
out the motor and drop in here to a little
dinner, they two together. And to sit o©
posite that exquisite fuce and watch the
smile in those gloriows eyes

“I am the biggest fool in England,” Bray-
ton told himself. “Well, what is itt"

A telegraph-boy stood by his side, a pert
little messenger abeolutely at home tihere.

“Mr. Syme, sir?” he suggesied. “Thank
you. sir; geod mpight, sir.”

The orange ecunvelope was drop%d care-
lessly on the table, and the v had
varished. Evidently a telegram of Import-
anve, and one that Syme had expected, for
the eender of the message had known
exactly whers to find Syme and where he
could get him without delay. Very strange.
It did not seem quite so strang: when Bray-
ton Tecalled the fact that Syme dined at
the Wellesley most nizhts. Possibly Syme
did not want the cahle to go to his office,

“Wounder if I'd better open i, irarvton
said. “It may be very important. His own
man has orders to  open any telegram, I.
know. If it is important he’ll pitch into e
afterwards for not taking steps to get in
touch with him. I think I will.”

The envelope was barely fastened down.
There were ornly two words in it, and they
were in cipher. In an idle way Brayton
kpelt  them ever. What did jigshawspi
lemonnutznoseben mean® Brayton stuck the
eavelope down again and called one of the
waiters,

"“Here's a shilling for vou,” he said. “Try
gnd get Mr. Syme on the ‘phone. Try hig
clubs. When you get him, tell him to hold
the wire as I want to spesk to him.”

The waiter departed on his errand.
Brayton could see the gueer jumble of
words no longer, but he could bhave Te-
peated them by heart all the same. He had

the sort of memory hecessary to the solution
of cipher. And, in fact, iwo or three letters
in the jumble were oddly familiar. He won-
dered where he had seen them before. Sud-
denly the answer flashed upon him,

“By Jove, he muttered, “it's the Four-
Ace Code. And the cipher ace is clubs. 1
don't want to pry into auf‘ mau's #ecrets,
but I'd like to sec if I could work it out.”

He took a peneil from his pocket and
jetted the sequence of letters down with
absolute correctuess on the back of the
menu card. Then he proceeded to place the
ronsonants in two parallel lines. Now that
he had got the start, the rest was child's
play. He wrote the answer to the sum in
his" neat handwriting, so that the words
stood out like little letters of flame.

“Agricola main recf forly ounces, Blind.
Eighty years. Over a thowsand.”
To " the lay mipd even now it looked

-eryptic to a degree. DBut mnot to a man who
* had spent five of the best years of his life
in the City.

‘S0 Agricola iz a
Brayton mutiered.

“The Agricola mine that everybody mays
ia a swindle tnrns out to be a big thing in
& main reef, showing forty ounces of gold to
the ton.

“Nobody knew but the man who eent
this eable, and he has seen that the rest are
absolutely ‘ Blind." The life of the mine is
#ighty years, and the dividend shonld pan
put at over a thousand v cent. Well,
Syme is a greater rascal than I took him
for. It was only to-day that I ‘rea_d t_hat
Agricola was going in  for liquidation.

really big thing”

Shares a drug in the market at two for
three-haifpence. By Jove, if I can get into
the market before Syme I shall be—v T've
got a thousand pounds te play with. And
Z“hares to be had for mothing. Oh, Gertrude,
Gertrude—=" )
Brayton stretched ont a shaky hand in
the direction of the cablegram. )

“No, I won't,” he said betweon his teeth.
“1'] mot suppress it. I'll play the game.
&yme shall huve his cable if I can possibly
find him, but there is no occasion to tell
nim what I have discoversd. He couldn't
know thut any formn of ihe lI'our-Ace Code is
like an open book to me. Ile'll probably go
quietly to work sume time to-morvow, but
he'll be too late. By lunch time Agricola
will be all mine,” i

Brayton helped himsed to amother ligueur
sud lighted 'a cigarctte with o perfectly
steady hand. The whole thing  wus
deliciously simple. He had only to divide
hiz thousand pounds hetween two - brokers,
and give them instruetions to bny Agricolas
so long as the money lasted. They could be
had for practically ‘mothing. By thie time
to-morrow Brayton would be rich. People
would no doubt sav a gond many hard
things about him, but it was all in the way
of busivess. Let them do it. And Ger-
trnde——

I'he wiiter was some time away. He came
hack presently with the information that he
had got Mr, Syme on the 'phone at his club.
Mr. Nyme regretted that he was unable to
return to the Wellesley that night, as he
was detained on business of the utmest im.
portance, and that he had just gone home.

“You told him about the cable message?”
Brayton asked.

“He never gave me a chance, sir,” the
waiter exclaimed. “He wuas in a desperate
bhurry. He cut me off and hung up the re-
ceiver. I did all I could, air.”

“I daresay it will be all right,” Brayton
responded. “I'll take the message myscli
on wy way home, If a wman is so foolish a8
to—— That will do, waiicr, thank you.”

The  waiter  vanished, and rayton
leisurely dopned his hat and coat. Things
were going to be very different with him
from this night on. By this time to-morrow
He walked as far as his club, the one
extravagance he indulged in, feeling on the
best of terms with the world, It is not
every uight that a man etrolls down Tall
Mall with a secret in the back of his mind
worth two hundred thousand pounds. And
this was quite a moderate estimate, Brayton
thought.

It wus not very late as yet and the club
was full. Brayton dropped into his accus-
tomed seat in the emoking-room and blandly
inquired if there was any news. Three or
four men were discussing something eagerly
by the fireplace. It seemed to Brayton that
he caught Syme's name.

“What’s that you are saying, Doctor?” he

asked. ‘‘What about Syme?” . .
“Dead,” Doctor Gladstone said erisply.
“I've juet come from Syme's room. I'm bis

man, you know.
by motor half-an-hour ago.
got there.”

A little odd feeling played up and down
Brayton’s epinal column.

“4 sudden troublé with the heart?” he

They fetched me from here
Dead before T

gasped,

“Suieide,” Gladstone went on with
peeudo-cynical indifference.  “Shot himself
through the head with a revolver. Walked
in guite coolly and took off his hat. Called
for a drink and took every drop of it. ‘Then

he handed the glass back to his man, tock
a revolver from his hig-pocket, and shot
himself. Mad! Not a bit of it—man was
a6 xane as you or I. Another financial
bubble pricked. They say the Agricola
smush finished him off.”

Bra}yjton called for a drink himsell; he
felt that he necded it. 'The cablegram had
come too late; perhaps things had gone too
far for even the news from South America
to-save him. And Bravton was the one man
in the worid, with the exception of the
gender of the message, who knew that Agn-
cola was the best thing on the market at
the present time.

“lt's a bad smash,” another man eaid. T
met poor old Stansarsd this afterncon nearly
out of his mind. He’s been advising his
clients to put money into Agricola, He
bg&glau to tell me what one citent of his, a

s

“Is that_ Stannard, of Tircoln’s Inn, the
lawyer?’  Brayton asked. “Mr. Mallison
used to be his partner. If it's the same
man,'’

“Oh, it's the same man." the other said.
“What, are you going already, Brayton?”
Brayton muttered something to the cffeet
that he had work to do. He wanted to be
alone to think thiz maiter over. The float-
ing kaleidoscope of eveute bewildered him.
An hour or two agoe and he had sat humbly
in the Wellesley emvying Syme his money
and position, aud now Syme was dead, and
Lazarns had a fortune n hiza poclket, Not
a soul in the world knew except the sender
of the cablegrum. Theoe wouwla be | -ag
deal of poverty and distress, for the Agri-
cola had been a strong tip with the public,
who, a little while %.mck. had rushed for
cverything that Syme fathered. Scores of
these people wonld be ruined, but Brayton

did wuot _allow his mind to dwell on ‘that
point.  People of that class always lost
their  money—if  one  fraudulent “scheme

didn't have it another wounld.. Why couldng
thev be content with a safe interest?

“Oh, yes, a lot of ypeople would suffer.
But ople Jike old Stannard! It seemed
incredible that he should have been caught.
And that he should invest clients’ meney.
Goertrude Mallison was a client of hisy 1n
fact, he was her trustee. Suppose he had
lost all Gertrude’s money. Buppose she
had te turn out and get her uwu living.
And suppose Brayton was Tich, as he would
be soon. Gertrude, © Gertrude, those cyes
of vours have made a fool of me,”” he mur-
mured. *“Your father was not the man to
give his trustee much latitude in the way
of investments, Still —”

The papere were full of it next day It
was a tremendous smash.  Scetland Yard
had been after Syme; they had been lock-
ing for him the evening before with a war-
rant. He had played a desperate game at
the finish, but iortune was against him. It
was one of the inspectors of the Yard who
told Brayton all this. Syme could mot
afford to wait for that <cablegram from
South America. Doubtless, he had lingered
on till the last possible minute. The au.:
thorities had taken possession of Syme's
papers, and already a hopeless state of
affairs had been divulged. liverything had
been disposed of—HSyme did not appear to
have a share worth - keeping left. = There
was no oceasion to hold on to the Agricola,
‘seeing that in the ordinary course of events,
they could have beem bLought back for two
for ihree-halfpence.  Special meetings of
the various sharehelders would be called at
once, but the chance of saving anything cut
of the wreck was very remote.

Braytan stood impassively. The game
was absolutely in his owu bhands. There was
no occasion for any hurry., He took his
way leisurelv inte the City and commenced
operations. He was a buyer for cash. Hia
broker was frank to the verge of rndeness.

“My dear fellow, ~vou will lcse cvery
penuy,” he said. “ What on earth—"

“Never mind that,” Brayton said. “What
can you buy the shares for?”

Well, certainly for sixpence each. Ter-
hape less.” . :

“Then buy all you can for cash and the
account. I'll pive you a cheque for £1,000
now. That should secure 40,000 of the or-
dinaries. Oh, I'm not saying thers is any-
thing in Agricolas, but Agricolas may coun-
teract another thing that I shall get & per
cent. out of. It's a pure spec. on my vart,
but I've had a bit of luck lately, and I'm
Lacking it.”

“Come into a fortune?’ the broker asked.

“No, I haven’t,” Brayton eaid crisply.
“Buy all that you can get for the amount.

Goed-bye.’ )
He strolled off gunietlv. and patientle

awaited bis game. Hs had parted with gl
ais available capital, and 1 Teturn he
possessed  forty thousand Agricela ordinary
shares, with a possibility of as many more.
Within ten days he wouldl have to find a
further thousand pounds or carry over. But
the carrying-over would be casy enough, a:
Brarton very well knew. Within ten days
those shures would be standing at a pre-
miwm of at lesst five pounds, and he wan
pretty certain ¢6 make half a million of
money. A couple of days drifted by, and
Brayten was satisfied. There were no more
Agevicolas to be had. On Thursday morn-
iug they were asked for, or Thursday, al
rlosing time, as much as eight shillings were
bid. By midday on Friday the stock sinod
at par, and then the sceret  leaked out,
Whence it came nobody secmed to know or

tare. Syme's co-lircetors, barassed out of
their lives, cabled to the mine asking perti-
nent questions of their engineer. His little

conspiracy had failed; Syme’s tragic death
had pricked the bubble, and it lLehoved the
engineer to save his fuce. He was shocked
to find that Syme had suppressed his code
measage, or perhaps Syme had not received
it, At any rate, he begged to repeat his
cable, and did so. The directoms sighed
with relief. At any rate, their holdingas
were intact; the Agricola was a good thing,
and they prepared without delay to call the
shareholders together and tell them so.
The City rang with the stors.

On the day of the extraordinary general
meeting Agricolas stood at £4 10s. Brayton
turned into the Cannon “Street Hotel with
the easy mind and placid assurance of omc
who feela himself in the poisession of half a
million of money. There were sharshcldere
there who were not shareholders at ail
They had parted with their holdings, and
they came sadly curious 1o know how the
swindle had been worked. Byme was dead
and done with, but assuredly he had had
confederates who  hud  engineered the
swindle,  and who was going to henefit by it.
Possibly the chairman of direetors would be
able to tell them something.

Brayton glanced curiousls around him.
He began to wish that he had staved away.
Sonte of those faces were by no means plea
sant to look at. There was an old clergyman
with frayed coat aund a collar evidently
trimmed at the edges, a half-blind working-
man led by a little girl. And there was a
tall lady in deep black with two children
by her side. And there was Mr. Stannard
with a white, anxious face and a twitching
of the lips that told its own tale. And
last, there was Gertrude Mallison, grey-
lipped and forlorn, with an expression in
herIeersdtgat brought Brayton to her side.

LU g i

bhe stamngeréd. “I sincerely ho *
“0Oh, we are all ia the sime boat,” Ger-
trude smiled wistfully. “Orly, don't say

anything to Mr., Stannard. He is heart-

broken about it, Ok, ves, all my money.
He aays that he must have been mad. You
see, my father gave him absolute discretion.
And he meant to make me very rich—

ho——?"

What was going on? Oh, ves, the chair-
mau wus- speaking., But the chairman had
very little to say. He and ‘his colleagues
had not sold for various reasons. ‘Chey bad
lost mothing, But they were quite prepared
to pool their shares for the benefit of the
company generally. At the huge premium
at which the shares stood to-day, some-
thing substantial would be done to mitigate

the distress. There had been some dirty.
underhand work, and certain’ people had
benefited.  Those people were strangers,

and the chairman understeod that one of
them was in the room at the moment.
Perhaps he would like to say a few words
I not, then there was very little to be said.
Perbaps the Board of Trade-—

“You are alluding to me,” Bravton said.
“To be quite frank, I ho'd four-fifths of
the shares. I bought them tor very little on
exclusive infermation, Youi engineer be.
trayed you, and the exclusve information
dispatched for Syme’s benelit’ came upex.

eetedly into my hands. Why I kept the
information to myself I need not say. 1
could not give it to Mr. Syme, because he
bad gone to his account elsewhere. Neithor
am 1 going to explain why I lLought tiose
shares. If [ had not done so sponer or later,
there would have been a rush on the part
of the shrewd City speculator, and instead
nf one man to contend with you would have
had a hundred. As a matter of sheer busi-
ness my position is wnassailable. You can-
not touch me. But there is another way in
which you can touch me and vou have. 1
am touched by the appearance of certain
people here. Their silence is more eloguent
than werds. If 1 like to leave the room
with my bands in my pockets T can do so,
and mo process, legal or otherwise, can stop
me. But T am not going ¢¢ dn it. And b
am not going to have my motive questioned
either. Call it a tardy fepentance on my
part, eall it what you like, say that. I did
this to ~ave you from the City sharks, say 1
did it becanse a lady shareholder is a great
friend of mine, an I wanted above all
things to stand well in her eves. But I'm
going to give all those shares back to the
people who sold them to me, and the price is
exactly what I gave for - them., And—and
that's all.” )

Tho greatest fool in the City of Londen

walked ont ijnte Cannon Street feeling at
peace with all the world. A land was laid
ou his shoulder. He turned round to meet
Gertrude's eves, ;
. #2ly cab 15 here,” she saaid, “Please get
in. L am going to tuke ¥ou as far as my
fat. Did you suppose that I was going tn
let you run off in that fashion® Oh, I know
something about business. My father was a
busiess man, remember. We shall be quite
alone there, Please get in”

Brayton  obeyed mechanically  enough.
Right away to Kensington Gertrude kept
her face averted from him., She said no
word till the flat was reached. The tears
were in her eves still,

“Sit down in that chair,” she coinmanded

“And tell me everything.  Eyervthing,
ind ' . )
Brayton told the story. He omitted

notbing. It seemed strange that he should
he baring his soul to this girl in s0 free a
fashion. He spoke of his hopes and fears,
of the artistic temperament, of his loathing
for the City.

“And there it was, thrown st me, Mias
Mallison,” he said. **Especially—"

“Gertrude,” the girl said. “Call me Ger.
trude, please.”

“Well, Gertrude, darling. I could be
rich. Why should I consider other people?
I—I could ask the girl I love to marry me
without any chance of being called a  for-
tune-hunter,” :

“I+—is the pirl rich?” (ertrude whis
reved. "1 imean was she rich this morning?”

“VWell, she wasn’t,” Bravton said, “But
she is now, and I am poor, ond there is an
end of the matter. But, thank God, she
knows my story wow, and if she thinks none
the worse of me—" :

“Worse of you, Lawrence! Woree of you!
Oh, the boy is clearly mad. Why, you acted
splendidly. = You acted as few people would
have done, You gave everything back to
those poor poople, you were going to give

up the girl you loved so that—— What
nonsense, what delicious, romantic non.
sensc!  And what does it matter who has

the money eo long us it belongs to one of
the two?’

“I—I don't know what you mean,” Bray-
tord stammered.

“Yes, you do, Lawrence. Look at me.
Come here. Now put your arms round me
like that—and kiss me. And T'll put my
arms round you—like this—and TI'll YXiss
you. Oh, my dearest boy, have mnot you
seen for a long time that there was nobody
but you? I thought that I shounld have to
ask vou. But now that you have givenr me
back my fortune I must offer you something
i return. Well, 1 do, dear! ILet me hide
my face or your breast and so save
my blushes—"

not expect to see you here,”

J

ra

“I don’t believe you're blushing a  bit,
Gertrude.”
“Well, then, T'm not. I'm mnot a bit

ashamed of myself.
do for wou?”’ .
He bent down and kissed her lomg and
passionately.
[“Take me to the Wellasley to dinner to-
night,” he said, “With you opposite me
with that lovedlight in vour glericus eves,
even the artistic temperament wonld. have
no moere to ask for”

Lxwrence, what can I

THE HOUSING PROBLEM.

MINISTER'S ANNCOUNCEMENT.

Addressing  his Glusgow  coustituents on
the lousing problem, Air, Wieatiey (Minister
of Mealth) =said though unable us yet to
announce il Government policy on  the
watter, the difficultics iu the way of solu-
tion did not seem  to  him insurmountable.
The problem was how to bring idle men into
touch wih building materials tn the fage of
an army of people exploiting mational meces-
sitice. It might De possible to apply the
principles of the Trades Facilities Act 1o
ihe working classes, thus enabling them to
produce the necessaries of life. Previous
uvovernments had failed in the task because
they had applied wrong principles. They
st think of houses in millions.

SERVICE PENSIONERS CASES.

Mr. F. Q. Roberts (the uew DIensions
Minister) Nad a message for Nervice pen
sioners when. he addressed the Pavilion Race-
course Brotherhood at Nerthampton. “1I
mvst noi,” he suid, “for more than one
reason, attempt to outiine what ia likely to
be the policy of thie Government. I cun only
asgure you that so far as is humanly pos-
sible, aud so far as T can personally devote
myself to framing regulations to meet such

difficult coses, the fullest and most sympa-
thetie action will be taken. hen further
consideration has been given to the matter,

there will be definite pronouncements made
and proposals put forward by the Govern-
ment to meet some of the cases which are
undoubtedly deserving of a little more
ﬁegerous treatment than hitherio they have
ad.”

HOLLINS.

Sir Frank Hollins, Bart., one of the fore-
most figures in the coiton trade, who was
clhairmun of Horrockses, {rewdson, and (o.,
Ltd., the famous cotton spinners and imanu-
facturers, has died at Bridgnorth. He was
in lis eighty-first year.

The business of Horrockses, Crewdson,
and Co., which was formed by the amalga-
mation of three firms ip 1887, whe sold in
1939 to the Amalgamated Cotton Mills Trust.
The paid-up capital of the company was
£1,200,000,  and the purchase price paid
by the trust was 8,000,000. Sir  Frank
Hollins joined the board of the trust. “Hor-
rockses ” employ about 27,000 persons, and
its mills econtain 8,000 looms, comprising
450,000 spindles, The firm’s long-cloth 18
known all over the world. -

8ir Frank Hollins was created a baronet
in 1907, He was president of the Lancashire
County Cricket Club.

DEATH OF SIR F.

A “MYSTERY WOMAN.”

“This woman must be described as a mys.
tery woman, and 1 am afraid that she 1s
contemplating a very scrious erime.”

That statement was made by Police-
superintendent Davis, at Aldershot Police-
court, of Elizabeth Young (2Y), who was

cvnarged with wandering and net  giving a
goud acenunt of herseli. I'he superintendent
said letters found upon the” woman showed
that sghe bad independent mcans, was mar-
ried, and came recently from Glasgow. Uwntil
five or six days ago she was employed as a
dumestic servant in Aldershot, but she dis-
appeared, and was issing until recently,
when ghe was found asking for lodgings In
the Aldershot streets.
Aecused was remauded for inguiries.

MISCARRIAGE OF -JUSTICE
AVOIDED.

At the Téwer Bridge (London)
court, Edward Beiderman was accused of
being drunk and disorderly. e said he
worked an addition sum, wrote a sentence,
apd dil all the doctor asked him, finally
being teld that he was 'not drunk. The con-
stabie in the case said lhe was uot told that
the man had been scen by a doctor. -

The magistrate said: There might have
been u serious miscarriage of justice in this
ense, and I cannot understand why I  was
not informed of the fact that this map had
been examined by a doctor who had certified

Police-

that he was not drunk at the time of his
examination, though suffering from the
after cffects of drink. I think the police

should gee that the coury is made cognisant
of such faets in future. -
The defendant was discharged.

STRANGE CHURCH SCENE.

While the Dean of Wesiminster was pro-
nouncing the Blessing at the new church of
St. Mattliew at Porismouth. » man left the
congregation and walked wup tn the chancel

steps, where he took off his (nat and en-
-gaged in loud prayer. He wuas removed to
the vestry, where he claimed to be the

prophet Elijal.

FALL OF COLLIERY ROOF.

Three tons of roof fell at Cwmaman Col-
liery the other night, killing Mark Ashman

(40), married, and seriously injuring John
Williame (35), married, and  Jolin Isaac
Daniele, aged 16. The men were under the
fall some hours, the discovery neing made

by Daniels’ father, who went to the “level
where the fall occurred because the boy had
pot arrived hame at his usual time.

CONVICTIUNS QUASHED.

A Court «of Criminai Appeal quashed the
convictions of Hareld Malcolm Graham and
Thomas Anderson, who, at Leeds, were
feund guilty of uttering a- forged share
certificate, Graham being sentenced to seven
years and Anderson to three years.

The Lord Chief Justice said it was un-
fortunate that by an accidental means it
was made abundantly clear to the jury, even
betore the trial, that there was a list of con-
victions against one prisoner, while after.
wards evidence of convictions against both
was given.

The repost  of the inter-departmental-
comwittee appointed by Mr, Bonar Law jast
yenr 1o examine the existing arrange-
wuents for the grant of public assistance un
agcount of sickmess, unemployment aud
destitution has been issued as a Command
Haper. :

At Lambeth County Court Judge Parry

awsarded Ambrose Sanger, a mnewsagent,
4200 damages and costs for injuries re-
ccived through being knocked down und

run  over by a motor gully-cleansing
muehine belongiug to the Lambeth Borough
Council. '

NOTES ON NEWS,

A @Gilbert and Sullivan opera number
asserts that “a  policeman’s vt is uot a
happy one.” Be that as it may, there s
every reason to believe that the lot of the
Prime Minister of Great Britain is in these
days the very reverse of a bed of roses. Mr
Ramsay MacDonald takes wver a grave loud
of problems, not the least of these being the
diminished respect paid to the British poiut
of view on the Contizent, particularly 1a
Fraunge. Specifically British policy is faced
with a  devastated  Nullr,  dungerous
hooliganism in the Palatinate, the Gallivisa
tion of the Saar, and depreciated  curreu-
cies. At lhome, widespread unemployment
i still a -saddening and  disyuieting  fact.
while the tragic inadeyuacy oOf bousing ac-
commuodation  is  a  contivual  threat  to
nationa! lLealth and well-being. If 1he new
Government, with the help of the Liberals,
offects a definite improvement in any of
these particulars, it will evoke public grati-
tude. The difficulties are immense, but sv
nre the opportunities.

The Public and the Strike.

The public. iu and around Lopdon have
scemed 1o obe mwure deeply concerned about
the railway strike thun with the advent and
composition of the new Ministry. Though
the very extenmsive imconvenience and luss
caused by the suspension of more than hali
vur train facilities have been:endured with
characteristic patience, the apparent good
humour of this attitude must not be mis-
undérstowd. There Tias  been  strong  amd
ueneral condemuation of the enginemen who
ran away from the signatures of their re-
presentatives on the National Wages Board,
which was a nasty jolt to some people’s con-
fidence in collective bargaining. Generally
the principal sufferers have been the rank
and tile of workers in woffices, factories, and
shops, who although mno parties to the dis-
pute, unjustly enough had to bear the
brunt of it. One of the sorriest things
about the unfortunate Lusiness is the public
quarrel between the two railway unlons—
the charges, countercharges and recrimina-
tions. This. sort of thiny does trade
unionism a great disservice.

Fhe Experts and German Problems.

The two Committees appointed by the
Reparation Commission are now at grips
with their tough tasks.  though the newr
regarding their deliberatious is of a scanty
description. As Mr. Reginald McEenna is
chairman of the Second Committee, the
public may rest assured that all that
gearching analysis and vigorous recom-
mendations can accomplish will be done.
This Committee has the duty of inquiring
into the extent of German capital holdings
in foreign countries and the most praetical
means of bringing these sums into the con-

trol of the German Government, which
might then use them for reparation pay-
ments. It is stated that this Committee

will devote itself whole-heartedly to its task
without consideration of the political issues
which might depend upon its findings. The
first Committee hag been considering the
possibility of the establishment of a Ger-
man bank for the issue df gold and notes,
and tha'r speeial duty is to  deal with the

problems of German currency and the
balancing of the Budget.
Sidelights on Ministers.

Some interesting facts emerge from an

analysis of the careers of the members of
the Labour Administration. For instance,
Nonconformity is well represented.  Alr.
Arthur Henderson, the new Home Secretary,
Ias been aclively identified with the Wes-
leyan Methodist Chireh for 1inany years.

Mr. . G. Ammon, Parliamentary Secretary
to the Admiralty, is a Wesleyan local
preacher and Brotherhood advocate; and

Mr. J. J. Lawson, TFinancial Secretary to
the War Office, is also a Wesleyan local
preacher. For many years Mr. A. V. Alex-
ander, Parliamentary Secretary, Beard of
I'rade, was a Baptist lay preacher, while

Mr. W. Lunn, Parliomentary Secretary,
Overseas Trade Department, is a Primitive
Methodist. Mr. . H. ®lesser, K.C., the
Solicitor-General, is associated with the In-
dustrial Christian Fellowship and  the
Anglo-Catholic Congress. At the same

time, it is interesting to bear in mind that
Mr. A. Ponsonby, Under-Secretary for the
Colonies, amd  younger som of Gemeral Sir

H. Ponsonby, private secretary of Queen
Victorita, last year published an admir-
able anthology of English diaries, and
that Mr. Patrick Hastings, Attorney-

General, is author of a four-act play.
“ Bunty '™ Again.

One of the most welcome theatrical re.
vivals that have taken place of late is that
of *“Buniy Pulls the Strings,” at the
Garrick Theatre. For wecks after its first
uppearance a few years ago Lthc ticle of this
Play was in general use as' a synonym for
the managing ways of a certain type of
adroit woman. The aeting is as excellent
us ever. Miss Winifred Moffat as “Bunty,”
and Mr, Grabam Moffat as “Tammas Big-
gar,” are fine pourtrayals of Secottish echar-
acter. Once more the thouglitful
Southerner is made to marvel at what
appears to he the unfailing appeal of Scot-
tish customs and emotions, not to speak of
the dialect and tlie crinolinre, which dates
this particular comedy. Another interest-
ing revival is that of Barrie’s “Alice SKit
by the Fire” at the Comedy Theatre, with
a strong la3t. . .

Commission of Fine Arts.

It ia satisfactory to know that at
long last a Commission of Fine Arts for
England shas beew set wup. This advisory
body comsists of Lord Crawford and Bal-
carres, Lord Curzon, Sir Aston Webb,
P.R.A., 8ir Reginald Blomfield, R.A., Sir
Fdwin Lutyens, R.A., Mr. Alfred J. Gotch,
Mr. D. V. Cameron, R.A., Sir George
Prampton, R.A., and Mr. T. H. Marson.
All these appointments are lonorary anes.
The new commission has no powers of com-
pulsion, and is purely advisory. Little or
no imagination 1ia needed in order to
appreliend the mature of the services that
can be rendered by such an authoritative
body of experienced men of artistic know-
ledge and taste, for it is intended that a
very wide meaning ghall be read inte the
words “Fine Arts.” The Government and
municipal bodies higve now at call a perma-
vent standard of good taste in respect to
all the arts expressing public sentiments
and public requirements.

The Debt of Honour.
Some facts which should be generally

pondered were brought out in a letter to the
“Times.” by ®ir William Purchase, Chair-

man,  National Appointments Committee
{Ministry of Labour and Oflicers’ Associa-
tion). Their record of endeavour from 1918

to 1923 is as follows: total number of ex-
officers, ete., placed in employment, 76,354;
total placed during 1923, 3,316; average
weekly placings during 1923, 102, “Ln.
fortunately,” says Sir William, “there still
remain on the books 4,585 men, and the
debt which the nation owes to them can
only be honoured Ly the generous assistance
of emplovers and the public generally, and
1 earnestly hope this may be fortheoming
without delay.” Io epite of the depressed
state of many Dusinesses and industries,
vacaneies are already occurring, and if only
those who have the respomsibility of making
appointments will remember that a variety
of talent and ability is represented by the
4,685 unemployed ex-officers on the register
of the Appointments’ Committee, that num.
ber will rapidly decrease. The address of

this organisation is 824, Clement’s Iunm,
8trand, London, W.(C. 2,

EPITOME OF NEWS i

Dongrlas Barker, a schoolboy, was run over
and killed by a motor-lorey in West Hamp-
stead.

Mr. J. L. Paton is resigming his pust as
High  Muster of Maonclester Gramuwar
schosl

Mr, B, Ceoombes, of Hale (Cheshirej, after
dancing with his  daughter, suddesly col
Lapsed and died,

Penarth Mutual Buildirg fociety has’ ee.
cepted a contract for the building of #
Tiwuses at a cost of £80,4650.

Mr. Philip Coley, late director of the Co
operative Wholesale Society, died suddenls
on his doorstep at Sumderland,

Mr. Francis Draper, a friend of Charle
Dickens, lhas died at his residence 1t
Regent’s Park, at the age of 82,

The death is reported from Goeschenen ot
Carl Fenu, aged Y1, a well-known mountain
cuide, and the oldest in the Cantun of Uri.

The Rev. Dr. J. G. Jawes, minister, Vic
toria-road  Congregational Cliurch, South.
sea, died suddealy at Portsmouth, aged 87

As a consequence of heavy and continuou-
rainfall, the Thames has been tHooded at
many places between Uxford and Tedding.
ton,

Mr. J. H Thomas hns resigned the secre-
taryship of ilte Natienal Union of Rail-
wuaymen, oL acceptance of a Secretaryship
of State.

The rvestoration of the memorial w Charles
Dibdin (the song writer; in St. Martin s
gardens, St. Pancras, London, has now been
carried out. :

A man armed with a rifle ran amok in the
Botanic Gardens in Mclbourne and killed

two men and oue woman and wounded twc
other persons.

A public billiard salocn and 28 tables. to-
gether with a fruit amd banrana ripening
stores at DBurton.on Treut have been de
stroyed by ftire,

The Rev. E. T. Vernon, the newly
appointed minister of Willesden  Presby-
terian Church, has been goll cllampion of
Kinross for the past two vears.

The writing table at which Lord Morley
sat when at work on his lives of Gladstone
and Cobden was knocked down for thirty
guineas at the sale at Wimbledon.

The Duchess of Atholi, M.P., and Ladr
Astor, M.P., were among the epeakers at a
luncheon given to Mrs. Kellogg, at tle
Awerican Women’s Club in London.

Until recently a director of Lindoln City
Football Club, George Doughty, newsagent
of Lincoln, was fined £10 for wusing hue

premises for football coupon betting.
When “the ano¥gersary sermon

) on the
death of General on was preached at
Sandringham Church the offertory for the

Gordon Boys® Hume amounted to .£235,

~ The Hull trawler Pretoria has been sank
in a collision with the trawler Ellesmere in
the North Sea. The crew, pine in number,
were rescued and transferred to the trawler
Juliet,

The Rev. W. Pari Huws, minister of the
Welsh  Congregational  Church. Doigells.
and President of the Welsh Congregational
Union lias announced his intention to retire
in June.

Forty thousand pounds damage was
caused Ly fire which destroyed the main
building  at, the Co-operative Wholesale

Society’'s paint, varnish and colour works ir
Rochdale.

At Wald, Canton of Zurich, three child
ren, while walking in a street, were buriea
under a mass of snow which fell from the
ronf of a house., One wus rescmed, Lut the
two othicrs were killed.

The President and Directors of the Ren.
tenbank have informed the Berlin Govern-
ment that they object to further pavments
being made for the costs of the armies of
wecupation on the Rhiue.

Retwrning with troops from the East. the
transport Glengorm Castle landed most of
the soldiers at Portsmouth instead of going
o to Scouthbampton, where there is* no Lar.
rack accommodation.

The roof of a house. together with part of
the house itsclf, at Bentley, a colliery vil-
lage  near  Doneaster, collapsed early the
otiter morning. The occupants, who were Ir
bed. had narrow escapes,

Mr. Berkeley Crowe,
Castle Estate, Buncrana,
staggered into lis house the other nmight
suffering from a shot wound. He died
before his wife could fetch a doctor. -

Cyril Doutck, the well-known Guernsey
footLaller, on returning to Guernser  witl:
his bridé of a mouth, was detained on o
charge  of  embezziement. The sorrow-
stricken Dbride procecded home alome.

After an  iliness lasting two davs. Mr.
Johin Jones, a noted centenarian, of Pwlilheli,
has died.  Nine wonths ago the - inhabitants
of Pwilleli presented him with a cheque for
100 guineas to celebrate his. 100th birthdas.

The Government of the Indian Punjab
has decided to take over from the Lalore
Municipality the statue of Lord Lawrence,
the inscription on which has, for a vear past,
been made a ground for extremist agita
tion. -

Divisional  Commisaire Faralicy, of the
Frencit D'olice, laid a wreath on the Dolice
War Memorial at Scotland Yard on behalt
of the members of the Paris Gendarmerie
Athletic Club, who are guests at Scotland
Yard. ‘

“I have had a gowi run. I have doue ail
the golf clubs about here,” Benjamin Hills,
a Mitcham lszbourer, iz alleged to have said

land steward at
County Derrr.

when charged with  breaking into the
avilion of Pollards Hill Golf Club. Ner-
ury.

Parliamentary  confirmation is  being

sought by the Alberdare and Mountain Asl
Urban Ihstrict  Councils  te their recent
agreement to purchase (he, disused Aber
dare Canal. The eale: price is said to be
£2.3349.

The Scane Medallion and £130 for design
have been awarded to Mr. Jolhin Scott Kel-
sall, Kastbourne, and the Owen Jones
Studentship of £100 for ornament and
coloured decoration to Mr. J. H. SRexton.
Battersea.

A verdict. of “Death from strychnine
poisoning ¥ was returned at the inquest oc
the body of Walter Alder, of Winchmore
Hill, but the jury added that there was in-

sufficient evidence to show how it was
administered,

To the protest of the Coalville Urban
Council against the increased remt ot

council louses, the Ministry of Fealth las
replied that the decision of the tribumal is

final. Some tenants have refused to pay
the increase. -

‘Thle Convention  between the British
Empire and the United States permitting
the search, outside the three miles limit, of
vessels suspected of intending to infringe
the liquor laws of the United States was
eigned at \Washington. } *
Eraest Olisier, a  French eubject, owner
of the lost steamship El Kahira, was com-
mitted for trial ax ndon Mansion House
on a charge of having “aided and abetted 7
it fatling to provide the vessel with a
wircless installation.

Al a meeting of the Central Agian Societr
Sir Maurice de Bunsen, the chairman, pré—
sented tg Lieut.-Colonel A, C. Yate, on be-
half of the members, a silver bowl, suitably
inceribed, in appreciation of his services as
hon, secretary simeg 1918.
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CIAPTER X
THE REAL TRIM

have a geni
they are generally
most, and love, im
but too well.

Lomia— 1 ATOU~. sought _af
detinite plaee n her social

wifed hro real mame from
e

Come women

Whe dured YT lpul I.Pecau,--t'_
beginnin: of their friendshi
dCy on uts Juck and o dey
for heip.  Most women  wol
merciy  aatural to tell  him
before tiey had hetped Beim
f_.,:,.(-nugr;nulatnr_v.- plezsure

-god to the deservin
evided, becaure she
make him fec

a~~1-tant
merely d
1 u‘ol.lldhluul_\'l ke bim fo
g than e K
‘;l;b:fyf told him that she h
his post pot because, as she
puse. ~he bhad on-e been ty
1he head of the firm, but |
ped to be one of the comi
the day, a woman whore 11t
restige was unassailable.
Fergus Trent, the m;na
‘I'rent and Storme, u.t_ml
ciliously at 2 trpist’s reque
an Eng.ishman, who, 1t ap .
experience of busipess. ::»]d
seciied to possess RO CTedq
{riendship of 2 famous wemn
famous womah pleaded his
made the plea of dlﬂerePt ix
«\Well, you kprow. 3!‘15:;
pad drawled genially, “I'd
10 oblige you. 1 guess _\-otlt
racter all right. and you l'
Ti-hman has the right qualg
him & trial.  Miod, ot s
cap’t afford to employ men
their joh: even ocketeller
do it: it's bad for the who
<av vourfriend is straight
has grit- three fine qualities
one other. ~ense, 10 _tnﬂke
soon ree M be's got it
Touin. her eves dancing, b
praciousis.
T “There is one

last favo

‘#he raid rather hesitatingly.

mind not telling Mr. For
happen cver ta ask about me
kiows me only as Miss Wra
of my name.”

When ~he had gone, Trent
pu‘ed to be able to get the
“3 ater” ever born, crinkied
L ARt
"“Funny things women,
on.~" he =aid aloud 2t len

He had ~ent for Ba-~il on
ahe house the next day te ©

When he had yueetioned h
diswirsed him to his work
more lay hack . for a te
theuzht, He smiled a U
Ba-'1 explained away a good
myster:. he decided.

Tonia had found the dece
to keep up, even when the
lai~-1. Basil got on. the
apg arently, as well a- the o
slwavs gemerously ready to ¢
and conscicntiousness, had r
salary at the end of three
given him «ligh!ly more intg

Often Tonia had debate

shauld tell him or pot; her
s rather foolish if by an
so e muaguazine or  playhi

bapipen to deduce the truth.

»ot Wrav.Farringdon
cientls suggesthve of Tonig%
be never happened to wead
paragraph which bore more
mony to the personality of
Tonia was three vears old
ahe lbad discovered that long
three vears semiority had se
Ber ancient in ber own eves
thought about it at all, att
portance to it. At twent]
reven does mot suggest senild
save a2 woman older than the
- L - »

It w=s still quite  ear)
zeached the littke boarding-

Sbe went on to the lomg,
mcross which the sea wind s
and jay down in a loag wickd

She  had  got her  heurt’
loved ber.  =he  mever  for
doubted it: he had a-ked

bim. he had trusted her lo
the story of hi~ preople. and hé
that no act of disgrace had
firght from England. 1rust
sruonvmuous qualities with T4
are with mo1 women wha o
though!s ruced after the
Ba-il, «nfolding him with 1ex
most clever womnen. Tonia
rarily sinmpde in wealitv.,  She
tion bher happines, she =i
it. The  vavuest,  swoetest
through her mind, plans for
her life witl: Basil.  =he wo
littic +mile what he would
knew who she really wae
finitely glad for his ~ake 1b
snall assured income  besilles
from her plavs.  Bawit's desc
howe. bLis life in England, h.d
ehyucutly of the luxury aund
i been his, She couid give
in the same proportiou, a ce
that =ame iusury.

1u bis> reom Basil was sta

n witdow; the bricf emon
ai the ctation had left him, an
s#cous of 4 dull sevse of irrita
:\l‘ bat, Jn 1;; woment  of d
esperate longing  for gy
doue:  Tied lzgim-gell' up far 3-)\3
of whom he wae foud, and w
love. M. gave a dreary la
becu fooled unece, and bow b
He turned from the window
Slga‘rﬂlo. Lepay to piee uypoa

After all, had he dene. wn
thing* He was all alone. Le
spect of being able 1o go hom
2o home cither. The old serine
ger ewept over him as be
pvutlo. No, be had certainiy
buck to be condoled with or
ind patted iute a otate of aco
reed. L told you so, vow
tight ™

That he ehould misjudge b
itevitable,  (VBrian's easv
statement he had heen too i
prove had done more  brteg
than all Saudra’s  carcless
Bacil bis peopic’s attitude wa
it had bhumiliated bim to th
hape after dl. e decided. bhe
right thing. Touia war a dea
been most awfully kind to hi
as be rememberod the tne :ed
of her worde, “When did »
vou cared, too:*” With am
ture he rufled up his hair.
an impessible muddle—had 1
rate. It seemed almeet jucond
vear ago be had been d{: at
i career mapped out. the a
arranged. A ‘year agu be h
risively when Archie Cox, th
fax som, had fallen in love
girl. He bad “‘rotted”
Ppointed out what an ass be
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