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THE COMING EVENTS. 

from 

THURSDAY.—LIBRARY.—Open from g a.m. till 10 p.m., free. 
CYCLING CLUB.—Usual run to Woodford. 
ELOCUTION CLASS.—41 Open Night," in Lecture Hall. 

FRIDAY.—OPENING OF THE NEW TECHNICAL DAY SCHOOLS.— 
Reception at 8. 

LIBRARY.—Open from 9 a.m. till 10 p.m., free. 
LITERARY SOCIETY.—Usual Meeting. 
CHORAL SOCIETY.—Meets at 7.30 sharp. 

SATURDAY.—LIBRARY.—Open from 9 a.m. till 10 p.m., free. 
OPENING OF NEW CHESS ROOM.—At 7.0 p.m ; Match 

with Bow and Bromley Institute, 7.30 p.m. 
FOOTBALL CLUB.—First XI., at Wanstead. 
HARRIERS.—Opening Run of the Season, at 4. 
RAMBLERS.—To High Beech. 
CYCLING CLUB.—To Kennington Oval. Run 

Palace at 8. 
SUNDAY.—ORGAN RECITALS at 12.30 and 4. 

LIBRARY.—Open from 3 till 10, free. 
MONDAY.—LIBRARY.—Open from 9 a.m. till 10 p.m., free. 

DOG SHOW.—(First Day). Concert, Queen's Hall,at 8. 
SHORTHAND SOCIETY.—Usual Practice Meeting. 
SKETCHING CLUB.—First Annual Exhibition of Com

petition and Loan Sketches. 
TUESDAY.—LIBRARY.—Open from 9 a.m. till 10 p.m., free. 

DOG SHOW.—(Second Day). Concert, Queen's Hall, 
at 8. 

SKETCHING CLUB.—First Annual Exhibition of Com
petition and Loan Sketches. 

WEDNESDAY.—LIBRARY.—Open from 9 a.m. till 10 p.m., free. 
DOG SHOW (Third Day). Concert, Queen's Hall, at 8. 
FOOTBALL CLUB.—Run out from " Eagle and Child," 

at 8.15. 
RAMBLERS.—Adjourned Annual General Meeting, 

at 8.30. 

©roan IRecitats, 
On SUNDAY NEXT, OCTOBER 7th, 1888, 

IN THE QUEEN'S HALL. 

AT I2.3O AND 4 P.M. 

AT 12.30. ORGANIST, MR. ALFRED HOLLINS. 
Festal March Smart. 
Agnus Dei, from ist Mass Mozart. 
Toccata and Fugue in D minor Bach. 

j (a) Communion Grison. 
1 (6) Introductory Voluntary in A E . J .  H o p k i n s .  
<(a) Air, "But thou did'st not leave" \ % . . 
I ( b )  Chorus, " And the Glory of the Lord " } (Messiah) • • • • Handel-

AT 4.0. ORGANIST, MR. ALFRED HOLLINS. 
First movement from Sonata No. i in D minor .. .. Guiltnaiit. 
Air, 41 He shall feed His flock " (Messiah) Handel, 
Offertoire in G Wily. 
Andante Solencl, Evening Prayer Smart. 
Impromptu .. .. .. .. .. .. .. •• Hollins. 
Grand Chorus Salome, 

NOTE.—Will the various Club Secretaries kindly arrange 
to meet Sir Edmund Currie to-morrow (Thursday) evening at 
8 o'clock ? 

IRotes of tbe Meek. 
THOSE who arc interested in excellent workmanship and 

design should go and see the Arts and Crafts Exhibition 
now open at the New Gallery in Regent Street. There are 
splendid specimens of metal work, porcelain, book-binding, 
artistic wall-paper, lamps, and other items of furniture. The 
Exhibition should be a direct encouragement to the pro
ducers of decorative art, as by this means the producer and 
public are brought into immediate relationship. A course of 
lectures on the crafts represented will be given, and amongst 
the lecturers are Mr. William Morns and Mr. Walter Crane. 

A REALLY wonderful feat has been achieved by the 
authorities of the Polytechnic Institution. Mr. Robert 
Mitchell has actually succeeded in conveying sixty boys across 
Belgium, Switzerland, and Germany at a cost of £5 19s. 3d. 
apiece inclusive; the tour lasting twenty-five days. The 
exact figures are given in the Pall Mall Gazette of September 
29th, and Members of the Palace who wish to know how a 
cheap tour of this kind can be successfully organised, should 
carefully study the details given there. 

IT is quite obvious that the public will not be satisfied 
until Professor Baldwin has met with a similar fate to that of 
Mr. Simmons, the aeronaut, who lately met his death during a 
balloon ascent. These reckless feats involving a senseless 
waste of life, and producing no kind of pleasure to the 
public beyond a morbid excitement, are as barbarous and 
demoralizing as the old gladiatorial fights, and should 
be put an end to once and for all. Enterprises involving 
danger and loss of life are only defensible when there is some 
legitimate or necessary object in view. Professor Baldwin 
has escaped death this time, presumably to the disappoint
ment of the thousands who witness his ascents and know the 
tremendous risks. 

THE Graphic gives some interesting details about slave-
hunting, which, unhappily, still largely prevails in Africa. 
If the tribe is a strong and populous one, jtnd too powerful 
when united to be overcome by even a compact force armed 
with guns, the insidious Mohammedans will select one chief 
among many, supply him with arms, and bind him and his 
sub-chiefs to their interests with handsome presents, and 
then induce him to break up the brotherhood of the tribe, 
and attack and enslave their unsuspecting neighbours. So 
civil war is waged in the land, and whilst the natives are 
mutually slaying and devastating, the wily Arabs busily 
collect their required number of slaves; or they are too 
impatient and too strong to care to delay in bringing about 
this state of anarchy. The native community whence they 
desire to procure their slaves appears too weak to resist a 
determined onslaught. Creeping up through the long grass, 
gliding through the encompassing belt of forest, selecting no 
doubt a time when most of the fighting men are absent 
fishing or hunting, the slave raiders suddenly pounce on the 
doomed village which they rapidly encircle. The loud 
discharge of their guns paralyses the inhabitants with terror, 
and the panic is doubtless added to by .the firing of the 
thatched huts. The few men who attempt an ineffectual 
resistance with their spears and clubs and bows are pitilessly 
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shot down. The women, the boys, and such youths or young 
men as are easily overpowered are speedily secured : their 
hands are usually tied behind the back, and their necks are 
invested with the heavy forked sticks which the slave-raiders 
have previously cut and brought with them on the backs of 
their donkeys, or their slave porters. The British Trade 
Companies who are now trying to stop this iniquitous trade 
will, it is hoped, be successful. 

THE following are among the most interesting articles in 
the Magazines for October:—"Among the North Sea 
Trawlers," in the Contemporary Review, in which the writer 
graphically contrasts the miserable state of the fishermen 
twenty years ago with their present improved condition, 
which he illustrates by a little anecdote showing the influence 
of the Mission Ship ; it is well worth reading. Those who 
want to know more about the country that is now attracting 
much attention, "British East Africa," should read the article 
in the Fortnightly, by Mr. H. H. Johnston, the African 
explorer. Those who have read and laughed over that 
amusing book, " Baron Munchausen," should read Mr. 
Baring Gould's article on " The Original Munchausen," in 
the Gentleman's Magazine. 

Eavl\! Struggles. 

AS Dr. Samuel Smiles says, we only hear of those who 
succeed. Many fall by the wayside, trampled upon and 

down-trodden. In the walks of literature, imagine a Samuel 
Smiles or Thomas Carlyle going all over London with " Self-
Help " and " Sartor Resartus," the former never getting a 
publisher at all, and the latter only succeeding at the last 
moment, and not until he had become so disgusted, as to be 
on the point of leaving for America. In these early days the 
young author, if he is worth his salt, has a trying time of it, 
especially as regards his friends. They are willing enough 
to encourage him so long as he amuses them, but so soon as 
he aspires to be a teacher, they one and all resent what they 
consider to be an assumption. He is told not to write so 
loftily, to write what will go down with the public. It is 
agonizing indeed to be goaded on to perpetuate falsehood 
and weakness, or to dish up stale and profitless facts and 
fancies, when he is conscious that he holds a brief from the 
great Master of truth. He had better bury his wand and 
book like Prospero than follow such advice. Many a young 
writer is crushed by these baneful influences. He finds his 
best work misunderstood, while his feeble and debased work 
is applauded. The better his work, the greater his chance 
of failure, unless he have gold and influence to buy his way, 
or immense strength to hold on, and be true to himself until 
he triumphs at last. The artist who possesses real merit 
undergoes a precisely similar experience. His friends 
applaud his early efforts, but when it is discovered that he is 
anxious to raise his environment to his own level, and that 
he refuses to come down to the ideas of art by which he is 
surrounded, they shake their heads, and talk of the artist as 
" somewhat eccentric," or a "little mad." He is advised to 
paint that which will pay, to pander to popular taste. If he 
refuse, and find no sympathetic patron, he probably starves. 
He had better starve than debase his high calling. 

But so soon as fame dawns for the artist or for the author, 
the world, the little, ignorant, selfish, narrow world in which 
he moved, proclaims trumpet-mouthed, that it always saw 
the germs of genius, genius which, to do it justice, it was 
totally unable to see, and decidedly unwilling to take on 
faith. Then comes a rush to the studio of the artist, to be 
the first in the field to buy his early work, and then are many 
heard proclaiming aloud, far and wide, that a long friendship 
has subsisted between them and the artist, whom, they give 
the world to believe, they have been helping forward all 
along.—Jas. Stanley Little. 

Little Things —Life is made up of little things. He who 
travels over a continent must go step by step. He who writes a 
book must do it sentence by sentence : he who learns a science must 
master it fact by fact, and principle after principle. What is the 
happiness of our lives made up of? Little courtesies, little kind
nesses, pleasant words, genial smiles, a friendly letter, good wishes, 
and good deeds. One in a million, oncej in a lifetime, may do a 
heroic action. But the little things that make up our life come 
every day and every hour. If we make the little events of life 
beautiful and good, then is the whole life full of beauty and 
goodness. 

8 > a l a c e  B o t e s .  
o 

THE Boys of our Technical Day Schools, on Monday last, 
took possession of the beautiful buildings henceforth to 

be regarded as their own; and the "high halls" and roomy 
corridors had their acoustic and other properties pretty well 
tested, with, I believe, admirable results. The formal opening 
of these New Schools is dated for the coining Friday evening, 
On which occasion a goodly company will be the guests of 
the Trustees—who have invited the Master of the Drapers' 
Company to declare the Schools open. 

THE members of Mr. Hasluck's Elocution Class will give 
another " Open Night" to-morrow (Thursday) evening, when 
for the first time, the long-expected Lecture Hall will be 
used for this purpose. A good programme will be given, with 
the third act of Lytton's " Money." Admission by ticket only. 

THE Dog Show is due on Monday next, and the two 
succeeding days. The entries received are unusually large 
in number; and a still more successful Show than has hitherto 
been held at the Palace may be expected. 

A DINNER to celebrate the Opening of the Palace Institute 
and the work done therein is to be held on Saturday, October 
13th, at the Holborn Restaurant, at 6.30 sharp. In order to 
ensure as representative a gathering as possible, Members and 
workers of the Institute are requested to make an early applica
tion for tickets. Sir Edmund has promised to take the chair, 
and several of the Beaumont Trustees will also be present on 
this occasion. Tickets (price 4s. 6d.) may be purchased of the 
Hon. Sec., Mr. Alex. Albu; at the Journal Office; or of the 
Stewards, Messrs. H. T. Wad kin, J. Ford, Rosenway, and 
W. Marshall. Dress—entirely optional. 

READERS will be glad to hear that arrangements have 
been made for the morning papers to be seen as early as 
7.30 a.m. 

A NEW GRILL AND REFRESHMENT ROOM will be opened 
to the Public on and after Monday, October 8th, with Early 
Breakfasts and Low Tariff. 

AFTER a prolonged opening the Swimming Bath finally 
closed its doors on Sunday morning. On Monday evening, 
much to the joy of our gymnastic-loving youths, the 
renovated Gymnasium recommenced for the season. 

THE following, which has been crowded out of the Letter 
Column, has been sent me by one of our Members. He 
says:— 

DEAR SIR,—A word of explanation relative to my resignation 
of the Chairmanship of the Literary Society is due to its Members. 
Being unable to attend their meeting, I hasten to avail myself of 
your ever-ready columns for the purpose of ventilation. 

It must be apparent that sooner or later in the history of all 
Members, important business or professional calls will render them 
unable to satisfactorily perform the official work of the Society or 
Societies to which they belong. Where it can be shown that such 
claims have an especially important bearing upon one's future 
welfare and position in life, the Society thus thrown upon its own 
resources to so small an extent should consider the individual 
welfare of the retiring officer as above the collective well-being of 
the Society itself. 

Regretting my compulsory absence, I have felt greatly touched 
by the many sincere expressions of regret volunteered at last 
Friday's meeting; I would suggest to those who expressed resent
ment, that their energies, if rightly applied, will place the Society 
in an enviable position. 

To those, sir, with whom it has been my privilege to be 
officially or otherwise connected, I would say that my spare time 
will be honourably and agreeably employed upon future occasions 
in their service.—Thanking you, I am sincerely yours, 

HENRY T. WADKIN. 

A GREAT EXHIBITION of Canaries, Mules, British and 
Foreign Birds (open for Competition to the world), will be 
held on Friday, Saturday, and Monday, the ibth, 17th, and 
19th November. The judges on this occasion will be Messrs. 
J. Bexson, J. W. Thackrey, and T. F. Hills. Entries close 
Wednesday, November 7th. Clerk of the Show, Mr. G. F. 
Murdoch. All communications should be addressed to the 
Chairman, People's Palace, Mile End, E.; and marked 
" Cage Bird Show." SUB ED. 
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A S the Palace Gymnasium is expected to become, during 
"le coming season, once again the most popular resort 

of the Institute Members, a few general remarks and a little 
mfoimation may be of interest—at least to those who have but 
recently joined the Institute. 

Although but a temporary building, the Gymnasium is yet 
one of the largest and best of its kind in the metropolis. It 
is some 150 ft. long, by 50 ft. wide, and possesses all the 
advantages usually found in a good gymnasium. The initial 
display was given about twelve months ago ; when on the first 
of October, the gymnasts from the Regent Street Poly
technic opened the season with a grand display and assault-
at-arms. l'rom that date, however, the Palace Members 
have learnt for themselves, and under Sergeant Burdett and 
his Assistant, Mr. C. Wright, the work has gone on unceas
ingly with excellent results—no less than 1,500 male Members 
having received instruction during that time. The Lady 
Institute Members have not been behind-hand in the Gymna
sium ; and of the 300 whose names are enrolled in the Gym-
nasitim-books, a great number have won golden opinions 
fiom their critical instructor. Daily instruction has also been 
given to nearly 200 boys of our Technical Day Schools ; and, 
at intervals, to the boys and girls of the Stepney Jewish 
Schools. 

Perhaps the greatest event in the history of the Gymna
sium was the truly remarkable display given before H.R.H. 
the Prince of Wales, on the 10th of December last. So 
pleased was the Prince on that occasion that he stepped 
foiward and personally congratulated the representative 
Gymnasium Members—much to their delight. Since then 
displays have been given not only in the Gymnasium, 
but also in the Queen's Hall; and the excellent training 
of Serge;int Burdett has not failed to call forth the just 
appreciation of the spectators—amongst whom have been, 
on different occasions, the Duchess of Albany, the Duke of 
Westminster, the Earl of Rosebery, etc. The most famous 
of these displays was the Gymnastic Competition—Palace 
Members only—held in the Queen's Hall on the 3rd of July. 
The result was as follows :— 

Parallel Bars.— 1st, C. Pugh ; 2nd, W. Chapman ; 3rd, W. 
Anderson (Leader). 

Horizontal Bar.—1st, C. Pugh ; 2nd, A. G. Lammas ; 3rd, W. 
Chapman (Leader). 

Hand Rings.—1 st, W. B. Pentney ; 2nd, W. Anderson (Leader) 
Vaulting Horse (English).— 1st, C. Pugh; 2nd, F. A. Hunter 

(Leader). 
Vaulting Iiorsc (German).—1st, T. H. Hulls; 2nd, W. Chapman 

(Leader). 
It will be seen by these results that our best man was un

questionably C. Pugh, but as no Competitor could take more 
than one 1st Prize, he contented himself by carrying off 
the 1st Prize on the Horizontal Bar and 2nd Prize on the 
Parallel Bars, which, of course, brought the results as 
follows :— 

Horizontal Bar.—1st Prize, C. Pugh. 
Parallel Bar.—1st Prize, W. Chapman. 
Vaulting Horse (English).—1st Prize, F. A. Hunter. 

The present season, which began on Monday night, 
October 1st, will witness several innovations in the subjects 
taught; and also in the Gymnasium arrangements. For the 
future, the girl Members-—who have hitherto received a 
couple of nights' teaching in the Gymnasium—will obtain 
instruction in the commodious Queen's Hall. This arrange
ment will be extremely advantageous to the newly formed 
Junior Section, the Members of which will occupy the Gym
nasium 011 Tuesday and Friday evenings. Of this Junior 
Section—consisting of working lads between-the ages of 13 
and 16—great things are expected ; for a systematic course 
of gymnastic training will be given, for the nominal fee of 
One Penny per week. 

To meet the increased — and increasing — (lemands of 
the Gymnasium, the staff of instructors has been further 
augmented by competent teachers. The Gymnasium staff is 
composed of the following:— 
Director: Staff-Sergt. II. H. Burdett (late of the Guards and 

Harrow Schools Gymnasiums). 
Assistant Instructors : Mr. C. Wright and Mr. Nelson. 
Pianist: Miss N. Connor. 
Hon. Secretaries: Mr. J. H. Hulls (Leader) and Mr. A. E. 

Jacobs (Leader). 

Leaders: Messrs. W. Anderson, J. Bailey, A. Bowman, F. 
Box, W. Chapman, H. Ellis, J. Hummerston, F. 
Hunter, H. R. Jones, G. Josephs, A. G. Lammas, 
E. Norford, E. Nykerk, W. B. Pentney, H. Pope,. 
C. Pugh, P. Turtle, E. Tucker. J 

It must be distinctly understood that no private individual-
practice will be permitted in the Gymnasium during the time 
the Members are being instructed in Gymnastics or Musical 
Drills. 

The Gymnasium fixtures are as follows 

MEN'S NIGHTS. 
MONDAYS:—Bar-Bells and Marching, 6.30—7. Fencing, 7—8. 

Gymnastics, 8—9. Maze, 9—9.15. 
WEDNESDAYS:—Single Sticks, 6.30—7. Free Gymnastics, 

7—7-3°- Dumb-Bells, 7.30—8. Gymnastics, 8—9. Maze,9—9.15. 
THURSDAYS:—Free Gymnastics, 6.30 — 7. Bar-Bells and 

Marching, 7—7.20. Single-Sticks, 7.20 — 8. Gymnastics, 8—9. 
Maze, 9—9.15. 

SATURDAYS :—Fencing,6—7. Bar-Bells and Marching, 7—7.30. 
Dumb-Bells, 7.30—8. Gymnastics, 8—9.Maze, 9—9.15. 

GIRLS' NIGHTS. 
TUESDAYS:-—Free Gymnastics,6.30—7. Dumb-Bells, 7—7.30. 

Gymnastics, 7.30-8. Indian Clubs, 8—8.30. Bar-Bells and 
Marching, 8.30—9. Maze, 9—9.15. 

THURSDAYS:—Fencing, 6.30—7. Free Gymnastics, 7—7.30. 
Indian Clubs, 7-3°—8. Bar-Bells and Marching, 8—8.30. Dumb-
Bells, 8.30—8.45. Maze, 8.45—9. 

FRIDAYS:—Fencing, 6.30—7. Free Gymnastics, 7—7.30. 
Gymnastics, 7.30—8. Dumb-Bells,,8—8.15. Indian Clubs, 8.15— 
8.45. Bar-Bells and Marching, S.45—g. Maze, g—9.15, 

JUNIOR SECTION NIGHTS. 
TUESDAYS :—Bar-Bells and Marching, 6.30—7. Free Gym

nastics, 7—7.30. Dumb-Bells, 7.30—8. Gymnastics, 8—9. Maze 
9—9-I5-

FRIDAYS:—Free Gymnastics, 6.30—7. Dumb-Bells, 7—7.30. 
Bar-Bells and Marching, 7.30—8. ' Gymnastics, 8—9. Maze, 
9—9-I5-

Further information will be found in the Gymnasium 
Rules—a copy of which may be had on application to the 
Director (Sergt. Burdett) or at the General Offices. 

SUB-ED. 

Roman Mourning.—-It was a custom amongst the 
Romans to mourn ten months after the death of any near relative ; 
and during this period they considered it inauspicious to attempt 
any enterprise of importance. Bossu, the French critic, arguing 
from this practice, in his attempt to prove the duration of the 
.<Eneid, presumes that /Eneas did not leave Sicily until about ten 
months after the death of his father; because, as founder of the 
Roman Empire, it was his duty to give an example of the customs 
and rites to be used by his posterity, and, consequently, that it 
would have been inconsistent with such a character for him to have 
undertaken the descent upon Italy during the time of mourning for 
the death of Anchises. But is not Bossu arguing from a fact in 
support of a fiction ? Let the learned decide. 

Economy.—At a time of general scarcity, the great 
Emperor Acbar went to visit the tomb of a saint, buried at Corrub, 
near Delhi. On his return he alighted at a house on the road to 
rest himself; while conversing there with his vizier, he perceived 
at his foot a grain of corn ; the monarch, whose mind was con
stantly occupied with the sufferings of his people, took it up, gave 
it to his vizier, desired him to sow it, and to render him an account 
every year of its product. At the end of ten years it had so 
multiplied, that after making large distributions among the poor, 
the surplus, sold by order of the Emperor, was sufficient to defray 
the expense of building a mosque. Acbar erected it on the spot 
where he had found the grain of corn, wishing thus to render thanks 
to the goodness of the Omnipotent, and leave to posterity a monu
ment of the fruits of industry and perseverance. 

British Manhood.—The first element is trustworthiness 
of word and work ; the second, independence of other people's 
opinions, in not living for display, but for comfort, as, for instance, 
Sydney Smith at Foston; the third, respect for old rather than 
flexibility by new fashions ; the last, and the chief, such honour 
for women as would prevent their being driven from home to get 
their living how they could, or provoked to insist upon rights of 
which that home had bereaved them. 

Com petition.—Competition can only bring success to those 
who are able to hit hard blows, and to trample upon their weaker 
fellows. Superior brute force and innate selfishness are excellent 
cards to hold if success in life is to be gauged by mere outward 
prosperity. No doubt it is necessary for the happiness of others 
that every man should look after his own interests, and strive for 
his own advance ; but there are two ways of doing this. 
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Society anb Club Botes. 

[NOTE.—Any Club Report arriving after the LAST POST on MONDAY 
NIGHT cannot possibly be accepted for Vie current week.] 

BEAUMONT FOOTBALL CLUB. 
Club run out every Wednesday at 8.15 from Headquarters— 

" Eagle and Child." Gentlemen invited. 
FIRST ELEVEN V .  ST. PAUL'S.—These Clubs met at Wan-

stead on Saturday last, and, after a fast and exciting game, 
ended as follows:—Beaumont, 1 goal and 1 disputed, to 1 kicked 
by Bardo for the Saints. Hunt was the first to score, and after a 
splendid run down by Hendry, centring the ball to Griffett (who 
happened to be on the spot), he put it through the goal. This is 
the goal that is disputed, on account of our opponents, who claimed 
off-side, which our fellows declared was not. The following 
played well for the 'Monts ;—Hendry, Cook, and Hart. Team :— 
Jesseman (goal) ; Wenn, Hart (backs) ; Hennessey, Cook, Cowlin 
(half-backs) ; Hendry, Hunt (right), Griffett (centre), Cox, Gould 
(left, forwards). 

Match next Saturday at Wanstead v. Castle United. Kick off 
3-3° sharp. There will be no excuse of Members being unable to 

find ground same as last week. All Members ought to turn up 
sharp at time, and not make such an excuse after keeping our 
opponents waiting about for a quarter of an hour. Late comers please 
note. I earn :—Jesseman (goal) ; Douglas, Hart (backs) ; Hennessey, 
Cook, Wenn (half-backs) ; Hendry, Jesseman (right), Griffett 
(centre), Cox, Sherrell (left, forwards). Reserves—Shaw and 
Munro. 

SECOND ELEVEN V. POLYTECHNIC THIRD ELEVEN.-—A very 
pleasant contest took place last Saturday at Wimbledon, when the 
I'olyites succeeded in defeating the 'Monts by two goals to love. 
During the first half the game was rather evenly contested, both 
strongholds being now and again in danger. After changing over 
the Poly, forwards played up well, and were only prevented from 
scoring through the good play of our backs. Our right wing 
forwards also played a fine game, carrying the ball dangerously 
near our opponents' posts several times, but without success. 
About ten minutes before time the Polytechnic obtained their first 
goal, and soon after succeeded in registering a second goal. 

Polytechnic Team :—Cridlan (goal) ; Campbell, Crabtree 
(backs) ; Keeble, Slade, Saunders (half-backs) ; Harris, Maguire, 
Riders, Hallett, Evans (forwards). 

Beaumont Team:—Johnson (goal); Munro, Algar (backs); 
Cantle, Stapleton, Hawkins (half-backs) ; Moreton, A. Munro 
(left), Horseman (centre), W. Jesseman, Shaw (right, forwards). 

Team for next Saturday :—Mears, Algar, Hawkins, Cantle, 
Butterwick, Winch, Gould, Moreton, Horseman, A. Munro, 
Oscroft. Reserves—Helbing, Witham, Stapleton. 

T. MORETON, ) TI  ,, 
E. SHERRELL,| HON '  SECS '  

PEOPLE'S PALACE MILITARY BAND. 
After performing outside the Queen's Hall last Saturday evening, 

a meeting of Members was held in one of the School-rooms for the 
purpose of electing a Committee, Sir Edmund Currie kindly pre
siding. The following were electedMessrs. R. Erskin, J. Hilton, 
E. Fletcher (Librarian), W. Schermuly and G. Bate (Chairman). 

W. SHAW-CONSTABLE, Hon. Sec. 
W. SPILLER, Assist. Hon. Sec. 

o 
PEOPLE'S PALACE DEBATING SOCIETY. 

The first meeting of the Session of the above Society was held 
on Tuesday, the 26th ult., Mr. W. Marshall in the chair. The 
minutes of the previous meeting having been read and carried 
unanimously, the meeting then discussed the Rules as framed by the 
Committee for the future welfare of the Society. 

Members of the Palace wishing to join this Society should send 
in their names to either of the undersigned. Fee, is. for Session. 

A. L. LONDON,) IT  „ 
W. MAYNARD, J HON '  SECS '  

BEAUMONT HARRIERS. 
Opening run on Saturday next ; Photo, Tea and Smoker. 
Tiie second season of the above Club will commence on 

Saturday next, October 6th. The Club photo will betaken at 3.45, 
and all Members are earnestly requested to be in attendance early. 
The opening run will take place at 4 o'clock. Two packs will be 
started, fast and slow. The slow pack will be under the guidance of 
E. J. Crowe, while the fast will be piloted by E. C. Tibbs; a good 
muster is expected. Tea and Smoker will follow the run, when 
visitors will receive a hearty welcome. 

Gentlemen wishing to join the Club should apply to either of 
the Secretaries, who will gladly give any information required. 
The subscription for the year is 5s. Visitors welcome to all runs. 

J. R. DEELEY, Hon. Sec. 
E. J. CROWE, Assist. Hon. Sec. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE CRICKET CLUB. 
The First Eleven journeyed to Leyton last Saturday to play 

their last fixture for the season against the Eton Mission Cricket 
Club, the match resulting in a draw in favour of the last named. 
The Eton Mission had the advantage of winning the toss, and before 
they were disposed of had run up a score of 80 runs. The Palace 
had thirty minutes to bat, and in that time lost six wickets for 29. 
The light was very bad, which may account for their somewhat 
feeble display, though it is but fair to say they were but poorly 
represented. The following are the scores and bowling analysis :— 

ETON MISSION. 
J. Longhurst b Knight .. 6 
McGeorge b Asser .. .. 19 
Arlett b Hunter .. .. 25 
Barnard (Capt.) run out .. 11 
Hefferman b Carter.. .. 6 
Weston not out .. 3 
Humphreys run out.. o 
Cleminson b Carter.. .. 1 
French b Hones .. o 
Popkins run out .. .. 3 

Extras .. .. 6 

.. 80 Total 

PEOPLE'S PALACE. 
S. A. Asser c French b Arlett 4 
C. A. Bowman b Arlett .. o 
H. W. Byard b Arlett .. 15 
T. G. Carter (Capt.) run out o 
R. Hones b Arlett .. 1 
F. Knight b Arlett .. .. 1 
Wainman not out .. 5 
F. Hunter not out .. .. o 
e*»ldid not bat 

Total (for six wkts.) .. 29 
BOWLING ANALYSIS. 

Overs. Maidens. Runs. Wickets 
S. A. Asser 12 2 3° 1 
A. Wainman 7 1 11 0 
H. W. Byard 2 0 7 0 
F. Knight 4 0 13 1 
F. Hunter 5 1 6 1 
T. G. Carter 4 3 4 2 
C. A. Bowman. 1.2 0 1 0 

Through the kindness of the Trustees both teams were 
entertained at tea in the School-buildings; and the good things 
provided by Messrs. Pearce and Plenty soon vanished. After 
tea the tables were cleared, and a merry evening was spent in 
sing-song. The following gentlemen gave their services:—Messrs. 
Hunt, W. Weston, Fox, Byard, Knight, Fosh, Longhurst, Hunter, 
Jackson, Hefferman, W. Hendry, Wenn, Tibbs, Baker, and Claridge. 
Mr. Fosh officiated at the piano; and the evening finished up with 
counter cheers for the teams. A suitable room having been 
granted, it is proposed to hold a concert once a fortnight in con
nection with this Club; a limited number of tickets to be had from 
the Secretary. 

The Annual General Meeting of this Club took place on the 
21 st ult. in the Technical Schools, Sir Edmund Currie in the chair. 
The minutes of the previous meeting were read and confirmed. 
The Secretary then read the Balance-sheet, as signed by the 
Auditors, Messrs. Byard and Wand. The election of officers for the 
ensuing year then took place. 

President; Sir Edmund Hay Currie. 
Captain : Mr. T. G. Carter. 
Vice-Captain: Mr. A. Bowman. 
Honorary Secretary: Mr. T. G. Carter. 
Committee: Messrs. S. A. Asser ; H. W. Byard ; C. A. Bowman ; 

R. Hones ; W.Goodwin; Henry Marshall. 
A vote of thanks to the Chairman concluded the meeting. 

THIRD ELEVEN V .  COLET.—This match was played at Wan-
stead on Saturday, and resulted in a victory for the Colet. The 
Palace had a very weak team, whilst the Colet had their full 
eleven. Dodd and Fairweather scored for the Palace with 13 and 
8 respectively. 

T. G. CARTER, Hon. Sec. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE SWIMMING CLUB. 
The First Annual Meeting was held on Thursday week, as 

arranged, for the election of officers and other business. The follow
ing were duly elected as officers for the ensuing season :— 

President: Sir Edmund Hay Currie. Vice-President: Nathaniel 
L. Cohen, Esq. Hon. Sec. and Treasurer: Mr. E. C. Butler. Assist. 
Hon. Sec. : Mr. C. G. Rugg. Captain : Mr C. Lindseed. Vice-
Captain: Mr. J. Ashford. Committee: Messrs. Ashford, Carter, 
Claridge, Gretton, Mackenzie, and Karet. 

CONSOLATION RACE.—As the Bath has closed so early in the 
season, and thus curtailed our list of races, it has been ducided to 
hold a Consolation Race at the Whitechapel Baths. 

The race will be a handicap, and a prize will be given if suffi
cient entries are received by Saturday (or at the latest, Monday 
night, at 8 o'clock) to make it a success. 

Particulars will be duly announced in next week's Journal if 
sufficient entries are obtained. 

There will be no entrance fee, and all Members of the Club 
whose subscriptions are not in arrear at the time of starting, and who 
have not already won a prize, are requested to communicate with 
the Secretary at the Palace. 

There are several Members who have not paid the second halt 
of their subscriptions, viz., is. Will they kindly remit in stamps, or 
settle with the Secretary, who will attend on Monday night for this 
purpose. 

E. C. BUTLER, Hon. Sec. 
C. G. RUGG, Assist. Hon. Sec. 
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PEOPLE'S PALACE RAMBLING CLUB. 
On Saturday next, October 6th, ramble to High Beech. Members 

meetatBuckhurst Hill Station at 4.20, last train from Coborn Road 
3.40. Take excursion tickets to Buckhurst Hill. We shall return 
to Forest Lodge, Buckhurst Hill (Mrs. Guy's) for tea. 

On Wednesday next, October 10th, the adjourned Annual 
General Meeting will be held in the School-buildings at 8.30 p.m. 
Agenda.—To receive Report and Balance-sheet, and also other 
business. 

H. ROUT, Hon. Sec. 
W. MOODY, Assist. Hon. Sec. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE LITERARY SOCIETY. 

President—WALTER BESANT, ESQ., M.A. 

The usual weekly meeting of the Society was held on Friday 
last, at eight o'clock, Mr. Horace Hawkins in the chair. 

"1 he minutes of the previous meeting having been read, it was 
proposed by Mr. W. White, and seconded by Mr. Hendry, that 
they be accepted as read, which was carried unanimously. 

The evening entertainment consisted of the following contri
butions by MembersShakespeare and Wales," by Cy mm-am-
Cyth , ' i he Last of the Scaramouches," by J. Cenimore Fooper ; 
"A Ramble from Margate to Deal," by J. Whittick ; "Life," a 
poem (the most ambitious attempt this Society has yet received 
in the way of poetry)—by an East End Working Man. 

The above were criticised by Messrs. Hawkins, Whittick, 
Cayzer, Maynard, W. White, and Taylor. 

The proceedings closed at 9.45 p.m. 
A Committee Meeting will be held this (Wednesday) evening 

(3rd inst.) at 8.30 p.m., in the School-buildings. Members of Com
mittee please note. 

New Members enrolled every Friday evening. Subscription, 
Gd. per annum. 

All enquiries addressed to the Hon. Secretaries, People's 
Palace, will be promptly answered. 

An 41 open night " will be held shortly. All Members of the 
Palace are heartily invited to obtain tickets from any Member of 
the Literary Society, or of the sub-Editor. Notice will be given of 
the date in next week's Journal. 

A paper, entitled "Advice to Bicyclists," will be read by the 
author on Friday evening next. 

'  B. SEARLECAYZER,) T, „ 
W. KING RHODES,} N '  S" 

BEAUMONT SKETCHING CLUB. 
A Special General Meeting of Members of the above Club was 

held on Monday, 24th inst., Mr. L. M. Nathan in the chair. 
After the minutes of last meeting had been read and confirmed, 

the President, Secretary, and Committee were at once re-elected 
by the unanimous feeling of the meeting. The Secretary was 
instructed, on the motion of Mr. C. W. Fleetwood, to invite the 
new Art Master to accept the Chairmanship. On the motion of 
Mr. J. Nathan, seconded by Mr. C. White, Mr. C. W. Fleetwood 
was elected Assistant Hon. Secretary. 

Messrs. Hackett and Westwood were elected to act as Auditors 
when the Balance-sheet is produced after the Exhibition. 

There was one thing about the meeting which deserves to be 
placed on record, and that is the unanimous way in which the votes 
were carried, This speaks well for the confidence Members have in 
last year's officers. With the exception of the proposal of a 
gentleman desirous of seeing one lady Member on the Committee, 
not a single dissentient voice was raised during the whole of the 
proceedings, and a vote of thanks to the Chairman brought the 
evening's affair to a close. 

On Monday and Tuesday next the Members hold their First 
Annual Exhibition of Competition and Loan Sketches, to which all 
Members of the Palace are invited. 

T. E. HALFPENNY, Hon. Sec. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE CHORAL SOCIETY. 
Members of the above Society will kindly meet in the rooms 

behind the Queen's Hall on Friday next, at 7.30 p.m. sharp. Ladies 
are requested to bring their " Choral Bows." 

FREDERIC W. MEARS, Hon. Sec. 

BEAUMONT CYCLING CLUB. 
On Thursday last thirty-four Members carried out the run to 

Woodford, where a most successful Smoker was held—J. Dawson, 
D. Jesseman, and several friends obliging with' songs. The ride 
home was quite impressive, the line of lamps extending for fully a 
quarter of a mile. 

On Friday a General Meeting was held in Room 4 of the 
School-buildings, Mr. D. Jesseman in the chair. The following 
Rules, brought up from the Committee, were after discussion 
agreed to:— 

(1) " That no Member be allowed to enter for the General Race 
Meeting unless he has attended 25 per cent, of the Club runs up to 
the date of the Race Meeting." 

(2) "That no Member shall be eligible for the Time Medal 
unless he has attended 25 per cent, of the Club runs." 

Intending Members are requested to join at once for the season 
1889, so that their names may be included in the printed list, which 
will be published shortly. Entrance fee, is. ; subscription, 2s. 6d. 

On Saturday the Club was divided—part attending the Leyton 
Sports, whilst the others journeyed to Abridge to officiate in the 
race for the " Blue Boar," Abridge, Challenge Cup. 

In the evening an union was effected at the " Wilfrid," where a 
general harmonic was held, the artistes being Messrs. Jesseman, 
Nathan, Giles, Dawson, Kennard, Prentice, and Burley. At ten 
o'clock we were obliged to start, and were kindly accompanied home 
by Jupiter Pluvius. 

On Thursday next, usual run to Woodford. 
On Saturday Members are requested to attend at Kennington 

Oval. At eight o'clock the Club will leave the Palace for a short 
run (weather permitting). 

JAMES H. BURLEY, 
Hon. Sec. and Treasurer. 

o 
PEOPLE'S PALACE SHORTHAND SOCIETY. 

Our first meeting for the Autumn Term took place on Thursday 
last in the new Technical Schools. 

Subscription, 6d., now due ; please show tickets when paying, 
is. entrance fee to new Members. 

We have not yet all our payments in concerning-our outing, 
hence the delay in the Balance-sheet. 

We have to thank Mr. R. T. Lockwood for an addition to our 
Library—" Learning to Report." 

G. T. STOCK, Hon. Sec. 
H. A. GOLD, Librarian. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE GYMNASIUM. 
A meeting of the Gymnasium Leaders was held on Thursday 

evening, 27th inst., at 8 o'clock, for the purpose of making arrange
ments for the forthcoming season, and to discuss the proposed 
Time Table, Bye-Laws, and Regulations ; also to arrange for the 
voluntary assistance of the Leaders in connection with the J unior 
Section, which it may be here stated bids fair to be a thorough suc
cess. A copy of the Time Table, Bye-Laws, and Regulations will 
be posted on the Notice-board in- the Gymnasium, and it is desir
able that every Member should make himself conversant with the 
same to ensure the smooth working of the Gymnasium. 

The Leaders';badges are now ready for distribution, and can be 
obtained on application to the Director. 

As a series of Squad Examinations will take place as soon as 
practicable, it is necessary that Members should make as many 
attendances as possible. 

The Gymnasium will be open for visitors on Wednesday even
ings only-—special admission tickets being required, which may be 
had of either Sergt. H. H. Burdett, the Hon. Sees., or from the 
General Offices. 

Mr. A. Bowman has, with the kind permission of Sir E. Hay 
Currie, taken over the sale of gymnastic attire, and Members 
requiring either flannel trousers, sweaters, vests, belts, or shoes, will 
in future please apply to him. 

J. HOOPER HULLS,) TI  „ 
ALBERT E. JACOBS, [ HON 'SECS '  

EAST LONDON CHESS CLUB. 
Subscription:—Members of the Palace, is, per annum; Non-

Members, 3s. per annum. Scoring nights, Tuesday and Saturday, 
at 7 p.m. On and after Saturday next, October 6th, the East 
Ante-room will be at the disposal of Club Members every evening 
from 7 p.m. 

Date. 

1888. 
Oct. 6 

11 iS 

.. 23 
Nov. 27 
Dec. 4 

Jan. 

Feb. 

Mar. 

Club. 

Bow& Bromley Inst. 
North London, 3rd 

class 
* Exeter Hall 
* Gt.Western R'hvay 
* General Post-office 

* Ibis 

General Post-office.. 
Bow & Bromley Inst. 
* Polytechnic 
* St. Martin's-le-

Grand 
North London, 3rd 

class 
Metropolitan Board 

of W orks .. 

To be Played at. 

People's Palace 
206, Mare Street, 

Hackney 
People's Palace 

61, St. Paul's Church 
Yard 

People's Palace 

People's Palace 
Bow & Bromley Inst. 
309, Regent Street.. 
Oliphant'sCafe.Lud-

gate Circus.. 
People's Palace 

People's Palace 

No. of 
Boards. Time. 

10 7-3° 
10 7-30 

8 7-30 
8 7-3° 
8 7-30 

8 7-3° 

8 7-3° 
10 7-3° 
8 7-3° 
8 8.15 

10 7-3° 

8 7. 0 

A few more matches may yet be made, the dates of which will 
be given later on. 

Mr. I. Gunsberg will play twenty-four games simultaneously 
on Saturday, October 20th, at 7 p.m. 

E. J. SMITH, Hon. Sec. 
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tTaften from Hife. 
BY THE SUB-ED. 

o 

THERE is but little in the following story that is not true in 
substance and in fact. I have attempted no elaboration of 

detail whatever; but have simply set down events that have 
happened on the stage of Real Life. 

Martha Brown was born in July, 1838. She was the daughter 
of an elderly couple rather given to divinity, and was the one result 
of a ten-year-old marriage. Her parents were quiet country folk 
living in the village of Blotting: and the father gained his livelihood 
as a medical practitioner. In the process of time the child grew up 
and waxed strong and hearty, so that when she was eighteen she was 
as comely a wench as one would well desire to see. But she was 
simple. Simple—that is, not in ordinary intelligence or common 
understanding : but intensely young and inexperienced in the ways 
of the world. Most girls are at that age, 'tis true ; but Martha was 
sprung from an old-world, old-fashioned couple, which may perhaps 
have had something to do with it. 

But the mother died: and so great was the shock to her 
bereaved relict that he seemed to lose his understanding, and could 
not be trusted to continue his important calling. So the end of it 
was that father and daughter quitted the village for London—the 
hope of the outcast and the home of the wretched. A judicious 
expenditure of their slender stock of money—the savings of many 
years—enabled the twain to live passing well. Besides this, the 
father had an income of /30 a year, so that, on the whole, they 
got along pretty well. But at length the old man's health fairly 
broke down; and after a lingering illness he gave up the ghost. 

Then love in the shape of the stalwart figure of Joshua Steyne 
—a young fellow some three years her senior—smote the lonely 
bosom of Martha Brown. Steyne was a man well placed in the world : 
with an income inherited from his father and a good Government 
post besides. So after a time Martha was given in marriage to 
Joshua Steyne: they went away and communed with each other for 
two happy years. Now Joshua was the youngest of his family. 
Two brothers and a sister had he—each of whom were in com
fortable circumstances and wanted for nothing. But two years 
after Joshua's marriage his mother fell sick unto death and soon 
after died. Great, great was the astonishment of the family— 
Joshua himself included—-when it was found that the old lady had 
bequeathed every halfpenny she possessed to her youngest son : 
leaving the others entirely forgotten. 

A few months after the funeral the strange behaviour of her 
husband began to seriously alarm poor Mrs. Joshua Steyne: and 
at last in very despair she summoned a physician. It was as she 
had feared: the man was mad. Not an alarming, dangerous 
madness, but a harmless unsoundness of mind. In her dilemma 
poor Martha sent off hurriedly to her husband's relatives, who came 
quickly enough. A consultation was held, whereat the distracted 
woman had little or no voice; but as Mrs. Steyne strenuously 
objected having her husband removed to a private asylum, it was 
settled that the eldest brother—James—should come and stay in 
the house for a period of three months, and should be relieved 
at the end of that period by the second brother Philip. So 
he came, and with him came also his sister Margaret. Together 
they ruled the house completely: aud poor weak and simple 
Martha was as a stranger in her own house. Their lunatic brother 
they confined in a room upstairs, and never for one moment 
suffered him to quit that apartment. 

Matters went on thus for three months, at the end of which 
time Martha Steyne—-never at the best of times remarkable for her 
strength of mind—was completely subjected, by their infamous treat
ment, to her brother- and sister-in-law. Elsewhere this lady and 
gentleman had not been idle. Quite unknown to their brother's 
wife they had, by the help of a rascally lawyer, drawn up all kinds 
of legal deeds and documents, and had managed, by compelling the 
lunatic to affix his signature to each, to become the owners of all 
his real and personal estate. This you may be sure was not done 
without patience and artifice, for it is rather necessary nowadays 
to first blind people before rascality may openly flourish. 
Having thus obtained everything they coveted, they took a bolder 
step. They found their brother to be an encumbrance, and as 
they no longer cared to support the burden of their self-imposed 
responsibility, they resolved to be rid of him. 

So they endeavoured to induce the madman's wife—now 
utterly shattered—to leave town for the benefit of her health. But 
she would not go. She suspected something, and was courageous 
enough to refuse. She would not leave the house : so they took 
her boldly by the shoulders and turned her out—out into the bitterly 
cold night, away from the home which once had been so happy ! 

She never saw her husband again. 
Why, the reader will ask,—why did not the woman go and lay 

her story before the police ? My good sir, she did. But they 
laughed at her, almost insulted her ; and so she walked the streets 
all through that bitter night. Place yourself in similar circum
stances and see how much sympathy you will get from the police. 
Weary and wet and a pitiful-looking object she presented herself 
before the door—her own door—next morning and demanded 
admittance. Her brother-in-law admitted her in silence and fastened 
the door behind her. She said not a word : but staggered upstairs 
to her husband's room. The apartment was empty—her husband 
had gone. She made as much stir at the time as she was 

capable of doing, and her strange story was heard pretty well in every 
police-court in London, but somehow nothing ever came of it. They 
told her that her husband had broken forth into violence and that 
it had been found necessary to put him under immediate restraint. 
He was well cared for, they said, and well looked after, and with 
this explanation, strangely enough, she was forced to be content. 

Ten months elapsed during which time nothing was heard of 
her inhuman kin : when one day Martha Steyne received a 
strange communication. It ran thus : " Your husband is dead. 
If you want to see him buried be ready by Thursday morning, when 
a coach will be sent to take you to the cemetery." That was all. 
A cruel, unfeeling letter, unsigned by any : but the crushed and 
miserable woman recognised in the note the handwriting of her 
sister-in-law. What could she do—what had she done ?—Nothing. 
So Thursday morning dawned cold and wet, and punctually at ten 
o'clock a funeral coach drove up to the door accompanied only by 
the coachman and a mute. She entered the vehicle and was driven 
away—whither she never knew; but they came at last to an old 
burial-ground surrounded by houses and screened at one end by a 
church with a Norman tosver. Without a word she was conducted 
into the church—where, in all its awful reality, a small coffin lay 
stretched before the altar. Her husband's family were present— 
and the family lawyer. 

Somehow- a horrible suspicion seized the wife as she gazed upon 
the bier. The coffin, as I have said, was extremely small 
in size—for a full-grown adult : and it seemed to her quite 
incredible that the body of her husband could be enshrined therein. 
So with an hysterical outburst—the outcome of a pent-up agony— 
she accosted the officiating priest and loudly declared that 
the remains of her husband were not contained within that coffin. 
Consternation ensued, and the service was delayed : a messenger 
meanwhile being despatched to the undertaker's shop where the 
certificate of death was supposed to lay. 

The clergyman betook himself to the ground-keeper's lodge where 
a bright fire was burning, for it was an intensely cold day ; whilst the 
mourners, apparently unconcerned and quite at their ease, strolled 
amongst the tombstones leaving the agonised widow a prey to despair. 
The return of the messenger with the certificate settled all doubts. 
Then the dear brother here departed was hastily lowered into 
the yawning earth and the whole grim business came to an end. 
Never was a stranger funeral! Overcome with grief and almost 
prostrate at the events of the day the meek and unfortunate wife 
was driven away to the residence she had that morning quitted. 
Her husband was dead and buried—there was a bold brass coffin-
plate and a certificate to prove that such was the case;—but how a 
body nearly six feet in stature and broad in proportion could be 
comfortably stowed away in a diminutive four-feet-five shell is a 
puzzle which passeth all understanding. 

But another blow had yet to be struck. Arrived at her home 
a family formality was gone through : and the aforesaid lawyer, with 
a solemn look upon his rascal face, proceeded to read the last will 
and testament of Joshua John Steyne, deceased. It was not a 
lingering, complicated epistle such as a lawyer loveth, but a brief 
document of a few lines wherein he, the said Joshua John Steyne, 
being of sound mind, etc., left to his wife the legacy of five pounds. 
Then the whole thing came out, and they told her—or rather, 
did brother James, acting as the mouthpiece of his audience 
—how in a lucid moment her husband had made over all 
his property unto his brothers and sister, or failing them, to the 
heirs of their body lawfully begotten. Therefore all she could 
call her own in the world was the magnificent sum of five pounds! 

Twenty years have passed away since that dreadful day of the 
funeral—twenty long weary years. Does Martha Steyne, the 
legatee, yet live ? She does. Crushed and beaten by cruel 
adversity to a mere semblance of her former self she yet lives 
on. The effect of that will, read twenty years ago, served for a 
time to nerve her up to action. There is not a police-court in the 
whole of the metropolis at which Martha Steyne—by her real name 
— is known; but the machinations of her relations were too 
much for her. At first she created a little commiseration : for 
two daily papers made a slight enquiry into her case, and " poor 
thing "-ed her, and sympathised with her generally; but it all 
came to nothing. Each Lord Mayor who has sat upon the 
civic throne every succeeding year during that miserable score 
has heard of Martha and her Case—and, without understanding 
or seeking to know, has helped her a little from the alms-
box. She stills lives on—trying to get a fair hearing in a 
public court, but without success—for she is a nuisance, and the 
official back is turned upon her whenever she thrusts her head inside 
a justice room. Know her?—I should think they did! Ask 
the Lord Chancellor in the Jarndyce case if he ever knew Miss 
Elite. But what does she want ?—Prosecution against her per
secutors ? Hardly ; for they are dead and gone long ago, and their 
ill-gotten wealth has been handed down to their unsuspecting and 
respected offsprings. Prosecution ?—No; what she wants is an 
exhumation of that farcical coffin buried twenty years ago, and a 
competence sufficient to keep her in necessary comfort during her 
old age. She is a wreck : a perfect wreck—the result of long years 
of unceasing enquiry, and a scraping existence—but she lives on, 
as it were, with the Curse of Misfortune threatening to follow her 
down to the very grave. What became of the man she loved—the 
only friend she had in the whole world—she never knew ; but 
certain is she that his bones do not moulder beneath the turf of 
that city churchyard. 
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" S u c b  a  ( B o o b  f l f o a n . "  
BY 

WALTER BESANT AND JAMES RICE. 
(Reprinted by kind permission of Messrs. CHATTO & WINDUS from the 

volume of collected stories, entitled " 'Twas in Trafalgar's Bay."J 

CHAPTER II.—Continued. 

HENRY, is this real? " Real, Lavinia! Is this 
prospectus real ? Is this cheque-—pay to the 
order of Iheophilus Bodkin, Esq., one hundred 

pounds on Coutts and Co.—signed Addlehede—is 
that real ? Look at the cheque. Observe the 
Coutts and^ Co.—Coutts and Co.—Coutts and Co. in 
small writings all over this delicious and artistic piece 
of paper." 

"Oh, Henry ! " 1 here was a languishing softness 
in Mrs. Sampson's tones which suggested bygone 
passages. 
. " You look younger, Lavinia"—Mr. Bodkin stood a 
little way off, looking at the lady with a critical air— 
''younger than ever. There are some women who 
improve, like Stilton cheese, by keeping. Others, 
aSain, go off like—like beer kept standing in a mug." 

" And there are some men, Henry " 
" You think so, Lavinia ? Do you really think so ? To 

be sure, I am not getting bald, like some young fellows 
of five-and-forty. And I'm not very grey, considering." 

" Henry Bodkin, you are looking better and stronger 
than you did ten years ago when I saw you just before 
I " Here she put her handkerchief "to her eyes. 

" Before you married your second, Lavinia. " It was 
a cruel blow. I always looked forward to being your 
second." 

" We must blame fortune, Henry. It was just then 
that you failed in the coal agency line." 

Mr. Bodkin shook his head. 
" Pardon, Lavinia. The coal failure was before 

you married your first. On the last occasion, if you 
remember, I had just become bankrupt in my select 
Commercial Academy. Ah ! that scholastic institution. 
There, indeed, the corporal punishments were like 
Cook s Pours, because they were personally conducted, 
and always by the principal. It is an ennobling thought. 
But it is all real, Lavinia. The Society is as safe as 
the Bank. Lord Addlehede is good for the salary and 
the rent. Ri tol de rol If need be, I will hire a 
cabman, the most profligate of cabmen that can be 
found, and pay him by results, as he improves. We 
shall have the gratitude of all the Bishops on the Bench. 
And now, Lavinia, the obstacles are removed. For 
the first time in my career there is a permanent income 
before me. The first and the second are both gone— 
pardon my abruptness. Sensitive being! My Lavinia 
weeps. We will take a cottage on the banks of the silver 
Surrey Canal. There will our lives glide away " 

Mrs. Sampson rose to meet the ardour oi her glow
ing love, and fell, hiding her blushes, upon his shoulder. 

"Do you remember," he said, "when you heard my 
first declaration of love-—when I was twenty-four and 
you were twenty-two ? " 

"Eighteen, Henry. You are thinking of the 
second." 

" We were sitting by the edge of the canal, near the 
coal wharf of your late lamented papa, and the setting 
sun was streaking with rays of red and gold, like a 
mixture of beetroot and yellow lettuce, the cordage and 
sails of your papa's fleet, five splendid barges lying at 
anchor on the bosom of the pellucid stream." 

" I remember," murmured Mrs. Sampson. By this 
time she had resumed her seat and wonted tranquility, 
though she allowed her lover to hold her hand. " It 
was the sweetest moment of my life." 

" We compared the barges to the Spanish Armada. 
It was when I was beginning life, after a romantic and 

agitated youth, as travelling agent for Pipkin's Com
pound Patent Pills. ' Pipkin,' I said, when we parted 
—Pipkin was in temper, I remember—' Pipkin, the 
worst your worst enemy can wish for you is that you 
may take a box of your own pills.' " 

" I thought you were in the self-opening umbrella 
business at that time ? " 

" Afterwards, my dear Lavinia. At the moment I 
was saturated with pills ; I breathed pills; I dreamed 
of pills. If I made poetry, it was in praise of Pipkin's 
pills. You had to throw me over—your faithful Bodkin 
—and accept old Mr. Chiltern, with his five hundred a 
year—took the Chiltern Hundreds." 

Mrs. Sampson sighed gently, and wiped away a tear 
to the memory of the defunct. 

" Poor dear Mr. Chiltern ! He was the best, the 
gentlest of souls. We always helped him to bed, the 
cook and I, every night, after his fourth tumbler of gin 
and water. I shall never see such a man again." 

" I hope not, my dear. And when he was gone, 
when I was manager of the company for making new 
bricks out of old, you pledged me your hand again—and 
again the cup was dashed from my lip—for thecompany 
smashed up, and you married—Sampson." 

Again the pocket-handkerchief. 
"Poor Augustus!" she sighed. "He had bad 

temper, it is true. We all have our faults." 
" Temper ! " echoed Mr. Bodkin. " Was there a 

chair with four legs left when he broke a blood-vessel 
in a rage and went off ? Did a week ever pass without 
his being summoned for assaulting somebody, or break
ing the peace somehow? But we will not talk of 
Augustus Sampson, Lavvy; we will name the day— 
the blushing morn—that makes you mine." 

" Always the same—impetuous—eager-—Henry. 
Shall we say—when your Society is established and 
your position secure? " 

Love m a woman who has been twice a widow is 
never superior to prudential considerations. I believe 
that is a maxim held by all who know the sex. 

" That is already secure, Lavinia," he said. 
But she shook her head. 
"With my own two hundred settled on me by 

thoughtful Mr. Chiltern," she said, " and your five 
hundred, we could live in a fairly comfortable way, 
though the change from this abode of luxury would be a 
great loss at first. Still, for your sake, Henry 
And, besides, our dear Rose might marry—indeed, I 
think that Mr. Carteret is here toooften unless he means 
honourable proposals." 

Phrase of the more banalcs, as the French would say. 
But then Mrs. Sampson was not by birth, education, Or 
marriage, lifted above the phrases of vulgarity. And, 
indeed, Julian Carteret and Rose returned just then to 
the morning-room. It is well known that the gardens on 
Campden Hill are like the gardens of country houses 
for extent and beaut)'. No doubt they had been talking 
botany among the flowers. That is a science, it is well 
known, which brightens the eyes, puts colour in the 
cheeks, and lights the smiles that lie in dimples round 
girlish lips. At least it had that effect-upon Rose. , 

" He's gone," said Julian irreverently. " How did 
you get 011 with him, Bodkin ? Screwed a ten-pound 
note out of him for the new Society. Did you hear about 
the new Society, Rose ? " 

" Mr. Bodkin was just beginning when we went into 
the garden." 

" You see before you," Julian went on, '• the secretary 
of the new Society for the General Advance of 
Humanity. Formerly " 

"Never mind the formerly, Mr. Carteret," inter
posed Mr. Bodkin hastily. "We all of us have ourups 
and downs. This is an up. Yes, Miss Rose, behold 
the secretary—at your feet, metaphorically—of the new 
Society, of which Sir Jacob is one of the vice-presidents. 
Fellowship—open to ladies—one guinea per annum. 
Will you become a Fellow ? You can write on your cards, 
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Miss Escomb, F.S.A.H., or at full length, Fellow of the 
Society for the Advancement of Humanity. The letters 
will be much coveted; Sir Jacob Escomb, Baronet, 
V.P.S.A.H., will look well, I think." 

" If my uncle is a vice-president," said Rose, laugh
ing, " the' least I can do is to become a Fellow. One 
guinea ?" She took out her purse. " Will you take the 
money now, Mr. Bodkin ? " 

Out came note-book and pencil. 
" Certainly, Miss Escomb, certainly; with the 

greatest pleasure. Lord Addlehede will be much 
gratified. One guinea, Miss Escomb—-commission 
seven and a half per cent.—one shilling and sixpence 
three farthings." There have been days with Bodkin 
when that sum would have represented his dinner bill. 
Those days are gone by, happily; and yet their uncer
tainties were not without a charm. "Thank you, Miss 
Escomb. Receipt—signed, H. Theophilus Bodkin." 

" Theophilus !" said Julian; "it used to be plain 
Henry. Why have you changed your name with your 
trade ? When I knew you before " 

" Never mind before, Mr. Carteret; we live in the 
present. What is the past ? Gone—phew!—blown 
away. Let it be forgotten. WTe live entirely in the 
present. To be sure, Lav—I mean Mrs. Sampson— 
remembers me as Henry ; that is a name of childhood. 
We grew up together, Miss Escomb, Mrs. Sampson and 
I, among the violets and primroses of the Surrey Canal. 
I was Henry—she was Lavinia. I was Paul—she was 
Virginia. Excuse these early romantic recollections." 
He looked at his watch. " Half-past twelve ; and I 
have to meet Lord Addlehede at a quarter-past one at 
the office—our office—the new office in Queen Victoria 
Street, where five-and-twenty girls, all of them young, 
some of them beautiful, are at present addressing our 
wrappers at sixpence a hundred. I sit among them like 
the Sultan in his seraglio." 

" Henry!" 
" Lav 1 mean, Mrs. Sampson." 
" Remember that you are a Christian." 
" I do; I always shall, now that the Society is started. 

Good-morning, Miss Rose, lately elected Fellow— 
F.S.A.H. Good-morning." He bowed cheerily. " Mrs. 
Sampson—Lavinia," he whispered, " I may see you 
again—when ? " 

" I will walk with you, Bodkin," said Julian. " Au 
rcvoir, Rose ; I shall see yon this afternoon—at five ? " 

" Were I a married man, Mr. Carteret," said 
Bodkin, outside, " I would not bring a boy up as I was 
brought up ; I would make him learn a trade or pro
fession. I grew up, sir, a gentleman of general intelli
gence ; I have lived on my general intelligence ever 
since. Sometimes I have gone bankrupt on it. I 
should have shone, I believe, as a lawyer or a divine. 
My talents have been frittered away in coal offices, 
wine agencies, travelling on commission, commercial 
academies, and such vanities, which hold out delusive 
hopes of large and permanent income. However, I 
am landed—I believe for life—and, if I may be allowed 
to impart a profound secret to you, Mr. Carteret, I 
thifik I may say that I have landed on the island of 
Conjugal Felicity. Mrs. Sampson " 

" Say no more, Bodkin ; but come and let me drink 
your happiness at the nearest bar, and over a glass of 
bitter beer." 

CHAPTER III. 

IN THE CITY. 

"SIR JACOB ESCOMB." The name—by itself; no 
" and Company," no statement of trade or calling— 
was on as large a brass plate as you might see anywhere 
in the City. The plate was not one of those which 
modestly retire and seek to efface themselves from the 
sight of man ; it did not lurk in the shadow of a dark 
entrance hall or hide its presence on a staircase lighted 
only by windows never cleaned. Not at all. It stood 

well displayed facing the street, just below the level ot 
the average human eye, so that those who ran might 
read, and those who read might wonder. 

" SIR JACOB ESCOMB." Those who ran, those who 
walked, and those who lounged read the name and 
sighed with envy. Such as had with them country 
cousins or persons ignorant of the City would stop 
them, when they came to the spot, to point out this 
Plutocratic name. "Sir Jacob Escomb," they would 
say, in the trembling tone of reverence," is one of those 
men who began life with a fourpenny-piece." All men 
like Sir Jacob begin life on a certain day with a definite 
sum which becomes historic. " He was a factory hand, 
and he is not ashamed of it. Now he is worth, it is said, 
more than a million. Ah ! what a country we live in ! 
And such a good man ! Foremost in every philanthropic 
or charitable attempt. Did you read his speech at the 
Hammerers' Dinner last Thursday ? It showed how 
men of wealth who desired to do good must henceforth 
hand over to paid workmen the practical details of 
charity, and exercise for their own part a wise rule 
over benevolent and charitable efforts by means of 
cheques and donations. Such men as Sir Jacob can
not be expected to waste their time in personal 
investigations. As good as a sermon that speech was. 
A million of money, and all made out of nothing. Out 
of nothing! What a man ! And such a good man ! 
Hush ! There he is getting out of his carriage. Look 
at the bundle of papers in his hand. I have heard it 
computed that when he was constructing the railways 
for Two Eagle Land, he had as many as five hundred 
thousand men in his employ at once." 

Fortunate Sir Jacob ! 
His offices were built up to the brass plate, so to 

speak. Behind such a plate ordinary offices would 
have been mean. Your old-fashioned firms can afford 
to do their work in dingy rooms. A new house ought 
to proclaim its prosperity by its internal fittings. 
Those of Sir Jacob's consisted of three stories above 
the ground-floor. There the rooms were appropriated 
to clerks. On entering you found yourself opposite a 
mahogany counter, not intended, as in a shop, to 
exhibit merchandise, or, as in a bank, for the handing 
backwards and forwards of gold. It was solely for the 
reception of visitors. A clerk appeared behind the 
counter on your entrance: he stepped noiselessly—the 
whole house was carpeted with some thick and noiseless 
stuff—from his table, and took your card. Then he 
vanished, and you were left in a room fitted with one 
heavy table and a dozen comfortable chairs till he 
returned. Sometimes it happened that you had to go 
away, the press of previous appointments being too 
great; sometimes it happened that you were invited to 
see Mr. Reuben Gower, instead of Sir Jacob; but if 
you came by appointment you were asked to walk 
upstairs at the very moment of the time named. 

Upstairs you might see Sir Jacob himself, or you 
might be put off upon Mr. Gower. In the former case 
you were handed over to a clerk, quite a young and 
embryo sort of clerk, who took in your card and showed 
you into a waiting-room. There were three waiting-
rooms round Sir Jacob Escomb's private apartment, 
and the clerk was a Cerberus who protected each room 
from the invasion of those who had no appointment. 
The waiting-rooms—one was large enough for a depu
tation, and one was small—were furnished in the same 
way—one table, with leather top, blotting-pad, pens, 
ink, and paper, and massive chairs ; the windows were 
painted over because the view was bounded, the carpets 
were thick, fires were burning if the weather was cold, 
the chairs were like dining-room chairs in some great 
house, and the table was one of those regulation office 
tables made of strong and shiny mahogany. 

Suppose you had no appointment with Sir Jacob or 
your business was comparatively unimportant, you 
were turned over to Mr. Reuben Gower, his secretary. 
Mr. Reuben Gower was not the younger son of a noble 
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house, but the only son of an obscure house. As his 
father, too, was dead long since, there might seem no 
reason for maintaining his Christian name. Mr. Gower, 
plain, might have done. But it did not. Somehow or 
other the name of Reuben did not die out. Everybody 
called Sir Jacob Escomb's secretary, manager, or right-
hand man, Reuben—tout court. Even the clerks ad
dressed him as Mr. Reuben. It was the custom of the 
office, and as Reuben was not offended, no one else had 
the right to contain. Reuben Gower: he was of the 
same age as Sir Jacob, with whom he had grown up as 
a boy, with whom he had worked in the same factory, 
by the side of whom and for whom he had fought the 
battle of life. Reuben Gower, on the second-floor, had 
only one waiting-room. It is a theory among City 
people—-I mean, especially, City people in financial 
interests-—that if Smith and Jones both together want to 
see Brown, and if Smith sees Jones, or Jones see Smith, 
either will at once find out the other's business. Hence 
the three waiting-rooms round Sir Jacob's private 
office, where Smith, Jones, and Robinson would all lie 
hidden, each waiting his turn to see the chief. 

Above Reuben Gower's, on the third floor, is the 
Board-room, also used by Sir Jacob and his friends as a 
luncheon-roDin. A discreet door hides what is, practically, 
a cellaret. There are choice wines in that cupboard, 
and many a bottle of chablis, sauterne, champagne, and 
hock have been cracked with due solemnity in the 
luncheon-room, preparatory to or after serious business 
below. But it is very well known in the City that Sir 
Jacob will not take wine during business hours. A glass 
of sherry with a sandwich for luncheon if you like ; 
but, if you press him to have more, he will tell you with 
a soft, sad smile that he comes into the City on busi
ness, that he is occupied all day long on business, and 
that he cannot, most unfortunately, drink wine while he 
is attending to business. After dinner, on the other 
hand, it is notorious that Sir Jacob Escomb's finest 
speeches are sometimes made when lie has put away 
enough wine to make a Barclay and Perkins' drayman 
dead drunk. His capacity for wine is not the least of 
those qualities for which City men envy Sir Jacob. 

It was a house in which all the offices were solid and 
even splendid; well lighted, well furnished, well fitted; 
provided with an army of clerks, and surrounded with 
an atmosphere or halo of solidity and stability. Nor 
was it by any means a new office. Sir Jacob was between 
fifty-five and sixty; he had held the same offices for a 
quarter of a generation. They had not originally been 
so well furnished, nor had he held the whole house for 
that time, but a plate with his name had been on the 
same door for five-and-twenty years. 

In his private room Sir Jacob found that morning 
a mass of correspondence in addition to the letters he 
brought with him, open, noted, and arranged by Reuben 
Gower. With practised eye he ran over the letters, 
making a few notes as he went along. Then he leaned 
back in his chair, thoughtful. 

Sir Jacob in his private room was not like Sir Jacob 
on the platform, nor like Sir Jacob at home. In the 
domestic circle he was an amiable demi-god, whose 
word was law and whose wishes had to be anticipated. 
On the platform he was the cheerful expounder of a 
sunny philanthropy and warm-hearted Christianity 
which consisted wholly in giving money himself, persuad
ing other people to give it, and praising the glorious 
names of noblemen, bishops, and other illustrious 
men who were associated with himself—to praise your 
associates is to praise yourself—in what lie called the 
Movement. People talk now of a " movement," as if 
it was an object or an institution. They say that they 
have given money to the Indian " Movement " when 
they mean the Indian Famine Fund. There were few 
"movements" in which Sir Jacob's name was not 
prominent either as president, vice-president, or member 
of the general committee. In his private room, at his 
office in the City, however, Sir J acob's feat uressliarpened, I 

his great bushy eyebrows contracted, and his lips— 
they were the large and full lips which belong especially 
to men who habitually address audiences in great rooms 
—locked themselves together. There was not much 
benevolence left in his face after half an hour of work 
among his papers. 

Business was plentiful—on paper. There were the 
construction of a railway in Central America, orders 
waiting execution for his ironworks at Dolmen-in-
Ravendale, gasworks in a Russian city, waterworks in 
a Chilian town—fifty other things: all this looked well. 
On the other hand there were bills to meet, claims to 
contest, and, worse than all, a long and bitter strike in 
the North, and by that morning's post—a strike in which 
compromise promised for the moment to be impossible. 
And the moment was an important one. 

Sir Jacob, after a few minutes' reflection, put the 
matter for the moment out of his mind, and addressed 
himself to his correspondence. He wrote with great 
rapidity and ease, tossing each letter into a basket as it 
was written. It would be the duty of the clerk to 
collect and address those letters in the evening. He 
looked at his list of appointments. There was an hour 
to spare. In that interval he wrote twenty letters, all 
on different subjects, and every one commanding com
plete mastery of the matter. He read over each letter 
after it was written, approved it by a nod, and tossed it 
into the basket. It was one of the secrets of Sir Jacob's 
success that he could pass easily and rapidly from one 
subject to another, and not the least of his secrets, that 
while on a particular subject he could concentrate the 
whole of his attention to it. He was, in fact, a man 
who could work, and did habitually work. 

Then came the appointments. One after the other 
the men who had to see Sir Jacob called, stated briefly 
their business, received a reply, and went away. There 
was no waste of words, nor any exchange of meaningless 
amenities with Sir Jacob Escomb. Everybody knew 
that, and even a Russian diplomatist would have found 
it hard to get any waste of words out of this man of 
business. 

The morning appointments over, Sir Jacob looked 
at his watch. Half-past one—time for the sandwich. He 
took up a few papers ; he would go to luncheon, and 
talk things over with Reuben Gower. Reuben would 
be able to suggest something. 

He looked in at Reuben Gower's room as he went 
upstairs to the luncheon-room. He was engaged with 
a gentleman. 

" When you are at leisure, Mr. Gower," said Sir 
Jacob, " I shall be upstairs." 

" The great Sir Jacob ? " asked the visitor with awe. 
" No other," said Reuben Gower shortly; " and as 

I was saying " 
The secretary was, as I have said, a man as old as 

himself, or a little older. He had been with Sir Jacob 
since the day when, side by side, boys together, they 
had run through the mud and snow in the dark winter 
morning to get within the gates before the factory bell 
ended. Then they were comrades; now they were 
master and servant. Then they were friends who 
quarrelled, fought, and made it up again; now they 
were chief and secretary. But all along the weaker 
nature looked up to and reverenced the stronger. It 
was Jacob who always conquered in their fights ; it was 
Jacob who rose first to be a foreman, then had the 
courage, followed always by Reuben, to give up the 
factory and begin as a small contractor ; it was Jacob 
who, when the small jobs multiplied and became large 
jobs, took pity on the less successful Reuben and 
admitted him as clerk, foreman, superintendent of 
works, accountant—everything. A million men at 
least, at one time or other, had worked for the great 
contractor ; not one of them ever worked for him so 
long, reverenced him so much, or worked for him so 
well, as his old friend Reuben Gower. 

(To be continued). 
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^ f o o t b a l l .  
(RUGBY UNION.) 

o—-—-— 

FOOTBALL is the uncrowned king of games ; there may 
be a loyal enthusiasm for cricket, the hereditary 

sovereign, and a real admiration for its courtiers, but Foot
ball is the fit leader for strong and valorous persons. It has 
its own history, its traditions, its parliament, its opposition. 
I contend that its Premier and ministers are the Rugby 
Union ; those who follow Association Rules are out of office. 
The Rugby Union is the notable party; I find a greater 
soundness in its politics and polemics; so for those who are 
about to enrol themselves under its banner, may not a few 
words from an " old parliamentary hand " be helpful ? 

For you must not think that good play is easy ; fine things 
are hard to win; our game contains "many beauties which 
are too likely to escape the vapid and irreflective " observer. 
At school, I remember, we were shoved into the scrummage, 
and somehow learnt to play the game. Those were the days 
of tight scrummages; when a three-quarter got the ball, he 
had a clear run, but now it is different. The game is a fast 
one ; the " scrums " are loose. 

A good way for "adults" to learn Football would be to 
read the rules carefully, and then to see two or three first-
class class clubs play, say, Richmond, Blackheath, and London 
Scottish. Then they should play practice games among 
themselves, and get some good players to play with them. 

But I will take it that we have overcome elementary 
principles. Let me suggest a few things, which only experience 
with a big E can teach. 

As to forwards. The first duty of the forward is to shove; 
and there are two ways of shoving—the bad and good. The 
better way is to go into the scrummage straight from behind, 
and put one's head well down. You cannot shove unless you 
do put your head down. Again it is not enough to shove, you 
must be well on the ball; when the scrummage breaks, follow 
the opponents' three-quarters as quick as you can ; you will 
not collar the first, your duty is to be between him and his 
fellow three-quarters to intercept the pass. If you cannot do 
this come up to the ensuing scrimmage as fast as possible, 
and shove as soon as the ball is down. When you are getting 
the ball through the opposing forwards, you must not kick it 
hard, for that would send it through to the three-quarters and 
give them a clear run ; you must dribble it gently. Now the 
Football player may be made, but the dribbler is born. Again 
there must not be too much playing on the " wings." And 
now for the great rule for forwards. Never let the ball out 
behind in your own " 25," but form a tight scrimmage and 
work the ball away from goal. Of course when you are in your 
opponents " 25 " the opposite rule obtains. Work the ball 
towards their goal, and then let it out behind to give an oppor
tunity for a drop kick or a run in. Finally for forwards, you must 
do all you can to collar, and you must never, never get a try. 

As to half-backs. The function of the half-back is that of 
the middleman; he serves the three-quarters from the 
scrummage; he must be perpetually calling " right," left," 
or " centre," to show the forwards the locality of the ball in 
the "scrum," and to give them an opportunity of " screw
ing."* A clever throw out of touch is one of the signs of a 
good half-back. He must be unselfish, but it is a mistake to 
give the three-quarters all the work. It must be remembered 
that the half-back is the right person to make all appeals to 
the umpire as to "offside," etc. Nothing is more hateful 
than to hear the whole of the team screaming. 

As to three-quarters. The three-quarter must get off fast; 
he must be able to punt into touch, to drop well with either 
foot; he must pass neatly and at the right time ; unless he is 
a very fast man he must never run back; lastly he must collar. 
This is the whole duty of the three-quarter. 

As to the back. His is a part of really fine self-sacrifice; 
he sows, but others reap, yet his part is the most responsible. 
The good back is rare, he cannot be described, he is not 
made, he is not born ; I think a miracle is necessary, he must 
drop from the clouds. 

Just one word as to umpires. They must be implicitly 
obeyed, and remember, too, that the referee is never con
sulted unless the umpires are in doubt or disagree. 

As to the whole team. The necessary thing for members 
of the team is complete unselfishness ; the best team I have 
ever seen for really playing together is Blackheath. And 
each man must play his particular part well, too. 

As to the moral. It must not be thought that Football 
has not the foundation of a sound moral theory, and it is one 
which may not be unnecessary in the other business of life. 

* "Screwing," otherwise "wheeling," greatly resembles the "centralising" 
theory of Nelson and Napoleon, but it is utterly indescribable. It must be seen 
io be appreciated. 

The self-control and readiness to face your opponents, which 
are needful in a well-fought match, are things which may be 
unconsciously remembered later in life, as beautiful music is 
stored up and assimilated, and doubtless bears its fruit of sweet 
thought or consolation in time of need. If you want more 
morals—we perpetually hear of willing spirits but weak flesh. 
Our game makes the body strong to answer to the willingness 
of the spirit. Football may not make one stronger than 
other things, but then it does it in such a delightful way. Is 
strength nothing ? Why strength means sweet temper, 
helpfulness, cheerfulness. I find a good deal of Panta-
gruelism in Football; it gives a large view to life. Bullies 
cannot play Football, nor snobs, nor loafers; it only 
accepts perfect persons. Football is not the game for 
festhetic persons, or young men with "lovely" eyes, or those 
who indulge in love disappointments. For one of the un
written laws of Football is that its players should not marry 
till they are twenty-eight, then they will have enough to do to 
take care of their wives, and they may rest from their labours. 

Books to read. There is no mention of Football in the 
poets, they do not seem to have got beyond classical games 
yet, so they cannot be expected to touch on anything 
that interests sensible people. The book on I1 ootball in the 
Badminton Library should be read for the history, etc., and 
any one taking a real interest in the game should take in 
Pastime (2d. weekly), which contains accounts of all the good 
matches, and has notes about Football news. 

As to dress. Everyone should have bars on his boots. 
Never wear a cap; boots are preferable to shoes; black 
" breeks " to white ; a shirt to a jersey. When you play roll 
your sleeves up to your elbow, this gives style. 

H. N. M. (Middlesex WanderersJ 

letter to the Etntoi'. 
o 

(Any letter addressed to the Editor should have the name and address of the 
sender attached thereto—not necessarily for publication ; otherwise the letter 

will be consigned to the paper basket). 

"THE PALACE LIBRARY." 
Sir,—I read with great interest the remarks of Miss Low, 

concerning the Palace Library, which appeared recently in the 
Journal, and could not but feel sympathy with that lady's complaints 
as to the neglect to which our best authors are subjected by 
readers. But after all it is no matter for surprise that there is a 
rush on sensational authors. Until a reader's taste is properly 
educated, the principal demand will, no doubt, continue to be for 
books containing plenty of sensational incidents. Now, if during 
the coming winter, lecturers could be brought down to the Palace 
to point out the beauties of the comparatively unknown authors, 
much good might be done, and there would be a possibility of the 
demands of readers changing to such an extent that books of the 
highest literary merit would come in for a fair share of favour. 
But, sir, it is perhaps not always an easy matter to get a lecturer to 
favour us, and I should like to suggest that much good might be 
done in the columns of the Journal. Two columns a week might 
very well be devoted to short sketches of great writers, with some 
remarks on their works. Charles Lamb's delightful and whimsical 
essays and short stories, the essays both of Steele and Addison 
could be touched on, and some account of their careers be given. 
Then it might be pointed out that Goldsmith, besides his poems, 
plays, and " Vicar of Wakefield," wrote a number of essays of high 
merit, and that his "Citizen of the World," ranks very high for 
humour, wit, and wisdom. Nor should the claims of our novelists 
be ignored. Attention could be called to the fact that a great novel 
does not necessarily consist of an exciting plot which shall make 
the reader await the end with an almost feverish anxiety ; that a 
novel which interests us greatly in the character, and makes us feel 
how true to life are the portraits, is of the first order of merit. 
Articles might be given on Thackeray and his true pictures of life ; 
on George Eliot with her great power of sketching characters; on 
Frances Burney, who so delighted the great Dr. Johnson; on 
Richardson; on Jane Austen, with her flowing and good-hearted 
humour. The last mentioned novelist is, I suspect, very little in 
demand in the Palace Library, but I think it can only be because 
she is not sufficiently known. Nevertheless, she has called forth 
the admiration of two very great men in literature. Macaulay 
considered her next to Shakespeare in her power of portraying 
character, while Sir Walter Scott wrote in the following terms 
" Miss Austen has a talent for describing the involvements and 
feelings of ordinary life which is to me the most wonderful I ever 
met with. Her exquisite touch which renders commonplace things 
and character interesting from the truth of the description and 
sentiment, is denied to me." The names I have mentioned are but 
a few out of the large number of writers who only require to be 
introduced to readers to be appreciated. Then, as our acquaintance 
with these writers improves, so will it dawn on us what delights we 
have missed in not having read them before, and sensational novels 
will only be resorted to by way of a change. In the meantime, I 
trust, you will do me the favour of inserting this letter, and,— 
Believe me, Sir, your obedient servant, A READER 
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The Celebrated " BECM'iZ'JS" Boots and Shoes. 
SOLE HVE-A-N^TTTIF-A-OTTTIR/IEIE?.: 

— 9 
Wholesale Warehouse & Manufactory: 19,21 and 23, Bethnal Green Road, opposite ShoredM Goods Station, LONDON, E 

and at St. Michael's Road, NORTHAMPTON. 
Retail Boot d Leather Warehouse: 159 & 161, ROMAN ROAD, E. 

A family Trade is specially cultivated, and all Goods are recommended for their COMFORT, DURABILITY, ELEGANCE and ECONOMY. 
W E  C L O S E  O N  T H U R S D A Y S  A T  S  p.m. 

PEOPLE'S PALACE MEMORY LESSONS. 
Arrangements have been made for Members of the People's Palace to receive Courses of Prof. LOISETTE'S MEMORY 

TRAINING LESSONS for £1 Is. instead of £2 2s. First Lecture at 8 p.m. next TUESDAY, at 37, NEW OXFORD STREET. 

Mr. D. GREENLEAF THOMPSON (Author of "A System of Psychology," Longmans, 1884), Dr. W. A. HAMMOND (Author 
LOISETTE svstern icnr.'lan? £ HOLBROOK (Author of "How to Strengthen the Memory") testify that the 
the Medical Si-hnl-iet' 'gmal and of great value. Opinions of pupils who have passed Examinations and of members of 
the Medical, Scholastic, Clerical, etc., professions, post free from Prof. LOISETTE, 37, New Oxford Street, London. 

" BOVRIL " (or Beef Force) contains a perceptible powder, which 
is Albumen and Fibrine, the nutritious constituents of Beef; and by 
this powder it may be distinguished from clear Beef-Tea, which 
is devoid of staminal properties; one ounce of these constitutents 
is guaranteed to contain more real and direct muscle-forming 
nourishment than 50 ounces of Liebig's or any similar Beef 
Extract or Beef-Tea; and 200 Guineas will be paid to any charit
able object if this statement can be refuted. 

EDWARD HANLAN, Champion Oarsman, writes:—"I have used 
JOHNSTON s FLUID BEEF, or BOVKIL for a considerable time. It is the best muscle-
former I have ever tried. It is pleasant to take, and there is no trouble about 
its digestion. 1 

JOE SCOTT, Champion Walker of the World, writes :—" During the 
numerous important Pedestrian Contests in which I have been engaged the basis 
of my training diet has been BOVKIL, its muscle-forming and sustaining qualities I 
regard as simply marvellous. In Champion Contests, which tax the powers of 
endurance to the utmost, BOVRIL, or BEEF FORCE, seems at once to create new 
staminal vitality and staying-power when ordinary Beef-Tea is useless. My 
Tramer, my Backer and myself, now pin our faith to BOVRIL.—JOE SCOTT, Champion 
Walker of the World; ALFRED AUSTIN, Trainer; WALTER JARVIS, Backer 

PRICES.—JOHNSTON'S BOVRIL .. .. 1/2 2/- VQ 
JOHNSTON'S BOVRIL LOZENGES .. . ' Qd 
JOHNSTON'S BEEF FLOUR SOUP .. Id. & \ll 

To be had at the Palace. WHOLESALE : 30, Farringdon Street. 

Marvellous Mode 
of Advertising. 

No doubt the majority of persons who read the following 
startling offer will, at first, scarcely credit it, but nevertheless 
it is an absolute fact, that a well-known Manufacturer of an 
Infants' and Invalids' Food is prepared to send free, on appli

cation, post paid, a genuine 

S I L V E R  B R O O C H ,  
manufactured from a very pretty design. Persons are advised 
to apply at once in order that the stock on hand may not be 

exhausted when their application is received. 
Address—G. MELLIN, Infants'& Invalids' Food Manufacturer, 

Marlboro' Works, Peckham, London, S.E. 

BAYLEY'S REMEDIES FOR PILES 
Have been in use for upwards of 120 years, and are pronounced unfailing as a cure for this 
painful disorder. Dr. Andrew Wilson, editor of the " Heath," recommends this cure to all who 

are so afflicted. 

BAYLEY & CO. (Established 150 Years) 17, COCKSPUR STREET, CHARING CROSS, S.W. 

ADVERTISEMENTS for "THE PALACE JOURNAL" must be sent to 
A. I*. IfiTATT, Advertising Agent, 

2, PATBR1T OSTEIN SQUARE], ZE.O. 
TELEGRAPHIC ADDRESS—" LONGEVITY, LONDON." 

Advertisements received for all the London and Provincial Newspapers and Magazines. 
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EVERY FRIDAY, price TWOPENCE. 
YEARLY, Post Free, 10s. lOd. 

Of all Booksellers and Newsagents, and at Messrs. W. H. Smith & Sou's Bookstalls. 

HEALTH: 
A WEEKloY JOURNAL 

OF 

omi'.'ilic & ^ani(an) Maimer. 
EIDITIEID BIT 

DR. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E. 
" HEALTH " has been successfully established to supply a felt and growing demand for a Weekly Periodical 

which shall deal with all matters relating to THE PRESERVATION OF HEAL1H and THE PRE
VENTION OF DISEASE. 

NOW READY, Vol. X. (November, 1887, to March, 1888.) 
Handsomely Bound in Cloth, price 7s. 6d. 

CLOTH CASES for VOL. X. can be had, price 2s. Index for ditto, price 2d. 
Sets of the Back Numbers, containing completed serial articles on various important Health Topics, may be 

had on remitting cost of the numbers and stamps for postage. 
THE FOLLOWING SUBJECTS ARE TREATED— 

HOW TO BECOME THIN OR FAT. In Nos. 29, 30, 31, 32, 33, 34, 35, 36, 37, 38, 39. 
SLEEP WALKING. In Nos. 72, 73, 74, 75, 77. 79. 8o-
INFANTS. In Nos. 100, 101, 102, 103, 104, 105, 106, 107. 
PHYSICAL TRAINING FOR CHILDREN. In Nos. 94, 95, 96, 97, 98, 118, 119, 120, 121, 122, 123. 
TRICYCLES AND THEIR RELATION TO HEALTH. In Nos. 61, 63, 64, 65, 66, 68, 70, 71, 73, 74, 76, 78. 
DIGESTION. In Nos. 95, 96, 97, 98, 99, 100, 101, 102, 103, 104, 105. 
NURSING. In Nos. 92, 93, 94, 95, 96. 
WHAT TO DO WHEN FEVER INVADES THE HOUSE. In Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11. 
THE HAIR, SKIN, AND TEETH. In Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14. 
BURIED ALIVE. In Nos. 154, 155, 156, 157, 158, 159, 161, 163, 164. 
HEALTH AND HOLIDAYS. In Nos. 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 64, 65, 66, 68, 69, 70. 

yj 73, 74, 75' 77> 79) 8i» 
HYDROPHOBIA:' ITS NATURE, CAUSES, AND TREATMENT. In Nos. 20, 21, 23, 24, 25, 26. 
CALISTHENICS. In Nos. 44, 45, 46, 47, 48, 49, 51, 52, 54, 59, 61, 62. 
COTTAGE HOSPITALS. In Nos. 31, 32, 33, 34, 35, 36, 37, 38. 
ECONOMICAL MEALS. In Nos. 48, 49, 50, 51, 52, 53, 54, 55, 56. 
PUBLIC PARKS AND OPEN SPACES. In Nos. 57, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 71, 74, 76. 

Other Serial Articles are being published in " HEALTH." 
The price of Nos. 1—156 has been increased to 4d. each, as, in consequence of the great demand for them, they 

are now nearly out of print. Nos. 157 to date may be had, price 2d. each. 
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