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Mine host of the "Angler's Hest® caught the warning in the eye
of his visitor. Being a sensible men, he knew that an elderly mristo-
crat with a hawk nose and e square jaw was not to be tréfled with,
especially when, as in the present case, accoutred in the full pano-

ply of an Archdeacon. '

"Please do not forget for a moment" , ordered the ben‘.r nnroly,,

"that 1 am the vicar of the sdjoining parish." '

The words ceught the ear of s loudly-dressed youth, redoloa{'

rorse snd dog, who entered the tap-room st that moment with e lm "

, to
swagger, flung himself on,the settee in the bow window, and.called for

old ale, :

"Certeinly not, Dr. Bompas", replied the inn-keeper ro.poctfnll;
ee he hastened to serve the newcomer with @ tankard of the foaming
ember, <« ’ )

"it 13(53 act of ordinaﬁ courtesy", pursued the Archceacon, as
if no inteeruption had occurred, "thet has dicteted my visit, It apj

ed to me not improbable that a member of my own cloth might welcome

R

en introduction to the clerical society of the vicénity; end honrh“ g

ip the course of my matutinal remble, . thet one of your guests was in

Fply Orders, . determined to extend my peregrinations to this hontolry
S
The rubicund landlord passed his vllitor“ book ecross the b%




"1 cen't read the gentleman's writing", he explained; "1 never

hed any call to ask his neme,"

The calligraphy of the person in question presented no Aiffi-

culty to the arcré.'aconal eye. lie read the entry sloud with e throaty

relish, "Rev, Newman Justin Daly, Leamen's Home, The Ceuseway, Wapping."

He wiped his spectacles, onc remarked amiably that in his spare
morments it armsed him to play with tne fancy that he might heve made
ean excellent detective,

"1t affords much relaxation to my brein", he observed, "to pass
sn occasional hour in solving the pnézlea and rebusses, or even the
Chess and Draughts ﬁroblems, whictu occupy the eppropriate colm in
some of our higher-cless periodicels. . have frequently thought that
rmuch may be learned of a\man by so simple a method as oonlldorin’ fho :
import of his neme., Jn tue present instance, iir,Ladd", h#ntinuod, £ |
"it is clear that your guest is of irish femily, “e mey further deduce
en hereditary interest in sgcred metters, since not the 1nd1_v1¢1\h1
tut his perehts ere responsible for his beptismal appellgtions. From
the name Justin it is élear thn.t his femily was not ignorent of hegio-
logy.“ft might even be pleusible to hezerd the auggelt‘ton thot the '
nome nffoxds e clue to the day of hie mativity, Still more remsrkeble
indications occur to the mind in connection with the name Newman, It
is st least preobable thst the great controversies whicl egitated the -
finglican church in Victorien timesy ere responsible for the choice
of the sublime, if misteken, protegonist of the revivel of Homenism

in inglend es the first name of ry colleague, S0 mch',éoﬁcludod the .
%)

Archdeacon, with an amiable childlike -n\o,-, the ingenOjus mind may




discover from so apparently indifferent a detum s an entry in the

register of a Riparian Inn,."
The Herculean occupent of the settee lowered the sporting paper
behind whicn he had entrenched himself, and interrupted in a booming

bess which might have been magnificent if it had not been for his hoerse

Qnd surly intonation,
"£11 Sir Garnet", he growled; "but maybe that isn't hie neme, and
then where are you?"

“he Archdeacon turned almost fiercely, hesitating for s moment
whether to ignore the insolence of nfs critic or to crush him, lie de-
cided on the latter course, ) g

“To you presune to suggest", Le rasped put with acerbity, "that
r consecrated priest would condescend to an alias?"

The young man emptied his tankerd end repped on the t;bla for
more before replying. |

"Yerhaps he isn't a pr%olt“,‘came the slow malignant wo;dn.

“he Archdeacon was undeunted. lie countered with satirical light-

ness,

"®6 you consider it decent,sir, to put forward the hypothesis '

thet , in tyt{ age of education end progress, so blasphemoud e masque-
rade would be adopted by eny one calling himself & man?®

“his retort, stingimg as it was, merely drove his antagonist to
o third line of defence,

"Perhaps he isn't a man", grunted the contankerous youth;“d?it
blue eyes like plates and & mop of curly hair end no more beard then

J
» baby, ond he talks os if he were.atraid\iome one might heer him, "o




vou cell thet a man?"

The old clergyman sprang instantly to the defence of his colleogu.; ,

There was biting acid in the tone with which he replied.
"You will excuse me if I point out that there are different stan-
dords and ideals of manhood.," |
It was pert of the business of the worthy landlord of the Angler's
Rest, esbecially on Saturaay evenings, tp play tue.part of peacemaker,
There were moments when alcohol inflamed local entipathies to the point
of expression, or the jealousies of rival waltoniens ceused them to
| forget the obligatioms of Jiscatorial r&emonry. Lie hastened to in-
tervene, : . A ‘ '
"The young gentleman is certainly a rum'un, 1 cen't say molf
o= ¥ how I exactly cotton to him, if & men isn't a upo'rt-‘fna, bl..?t-.
me if 1 know how to teke him, And what could heve put it into‘ the head
>f thes hefe;_ Rev,Daly t> stay down here is more'n I know. He dnn't
fish - 4es for that, ur.:’owell,' no more do you, lie don't go out of the
house, not scergee once in a week. lis lamp's going all Mt ’nﬂtty
well, to judge by the oil he blrnl. : :
"Thetidnight 0il, the midnight 0il", purred the A?&_.dmon in e
mellow x:m.x'l'rmr(.f-J : i
"All he does," comtinued mine nost, "is reading. liis i-m'i full
of books, Latin and Greek, 1 dare say; i looked et ‘en, couldn't make
head or tail of the business, it's a queer sort of game, the way lnv
it," b Jiog : L i .
"srench novels, more l¢ikely", muttered Powell, half under his’
breath, - T - ) .




The Archdeacon indulged in a smile gently patronizing, "fow old.
would you say he is?

iine host sctatched his head. "4 bit of & boy", was his verdiet.
"Two end twaaty, most?like."

"Very good, very good", remarf§ed Dr, Bompes, "Fhe case is perfect-
ly clear, end represents no feature in the slightest negr:e unusual,
it ie obvious that iir.Dely lins come down_ here for a period of quiet
ai.udy end repose. Le ie probably engaged in prepering himself for some
exemination, or in composing e thesis." \

"he figure on the settee refused to be mollified. He discerded his
newepaper entirely, called for a furtuer supply of old ale, and took o
up the cudgels once more, ;

"Likely enough", he argued, "on what you know, It's what you m"'sf;
*now that upaet,e fevourites. iy room is next to your studious omu'l,‘
end whet he does after dark - well, 1'm not going to guess; but ﬁl&v
ever it is, [ know I lose ny alnp.

"lie hes ponibly formed the habit of reeding eloud to himbelfr,
auggelted the Archdeacon. "Such was my own case when absorbed in ny
- 8t ud’el. e ( - -

"uring thiJ/cJonverution Doctor Bompas haa been atunuvoly ob-
serving his ppponent, whose appe.mi?ﬁ:uu him not & little, For
hie age, enough of the hobbladihoy remeined to moke it certain that he =
wes 'xiot'yet twenty-one, His dress and menners denoted the stable; and 1
vet there was something in his carriage uhti/ch the observer instinctive- ]
ly recognized as not being that lof a nrv.utryo\rhapo he might ;c the :
son of a rich bookmsker, employed by his father to tout for the latest




news in haunts frequented by trainers and jockeys,

Yet what could a boy of this type be doing down here? lie had 'no-‘
ticed his name in the regiaﬁer - hkopgood Powell, 1, wellcome Crescent,
Upper Holloway - end he had apparently arrived at about the lamé time
a8 that very differfigt specimen of mankind, the mild young curate, At»
the Angler's llieqt, there wéa literally nothing to do but to fish, There
sere no hounds for meny miles, practically no séciety, nothing to shoot,
. scenery of the tamest - it was the most forgotten corner of inglend;
with only one merit, the excellence of the fishing. As to the quelity
of the young men's mind, the Archdencon\could diagnose dull obstinacy
mottled with patches of surly irritability. 4nd yet he‘ could not help
being impressed by the ingenuity with which Powell had found positid
however untenable, to reb_u‘t\his own cormon-sense speculatisan. He 40-
cided to draw the badger. - ;

o dell” .Jr. Powell", he said, with @ pleasant smile, "I'm a'orry
indeed thet you suffer from insomnia even in 80 ideal a haunt o!‘ ﬂ”
pe-this lnn. i imegine, 1f you‘ull perdon the curiosity M Mm
of sn old man, thet you came here yournlr with the very objcct of ﬂll-
-ing peace sond forgetrulneu. 'lerrlble, terrible: 1momill 1 have m
nt times Wue}rﬁa sufferer!" + ;

Jowegl heaved a Carguntuan sigh,

" Indeed" ; he said henvily,‘ "mine is & hidooﬁ story. You ere not ;
far from the truth, Yet that truth is worse tm the most gloomy fou-;
bodings pgm ﬁoulu imagine, You see me, young, robust beyond the avai-.g.';

my worldly circumstences are easy, my heart is unscarred by love, my

mind unburdened by thought of any dtl_criptiod'} i may boai/t hunmbdly t.int




my cénschence is as clear as cherry brandy, end being, like yourself,
en Anglican, my soul feels as safe as the most famous matarpioo‘e of
‘Griffith's. +«hat then ean..ail me? . rely frenkly on the intellectual
powers of which you have recently given so signal an example, ‘t.n di-
vine what doom has driven me to so desperate & deed as teking up my
residence in this infernél inn." :

It eppeared as if the Archdeacon hardly ceught the sense of these
remerks, he was 80 overcome with amézement at the sudden chenge in the -
character of Powell's delivery, Put before he could reply, thé situa-
tion '«as_aiterod by the appearance gf\r. newcomer who roered a heerty
greeting f‘roﬁ the doorway, The hnree men saw a hurly bronud .thin“
#ho might heve beea within two years of forty either way, ke wos d
ed in riding breeches upu\top boots, & gheck coat, a loni‘iit. w

end a hunting stock, hLe swung & heavy crop as he strode. Dr. Bompas

sent quickly to meet him,

"why, this is indeed & pleuuro" he chirped, "1 need M ﬂ
how is my deer old rrtend 5q‘1ro Rendell?" Le put out his h-‘ with
peculisr vigour; his keen eyes dartcd a look of pmmtm po-u- as J

“if to wern their objeot aguixut some .cuoa which luht um .lﬂ
toin dengn?,)hich the two m had in common, Lndood. there ltlnﬂ to
~be a nomentary hesitation, covered by t.m ox-;gontxon of the gru’;
but it passed like the flurry of a ltart‘\act Mnt.

"Good gad!" thundered the Squire, "You're looking in good shape
vourself, well, Mr,Ladd, cen you spere a drop of the old ale for s

thirsty mon?" : : B

‘n acute observer might heve remarked-a -_hude of Joubamnud




surprise in the manner of the iandlord, s he grasped the Squire's
extended hand before grOceed;ng to serve him,

. "Just rode over from the liall", cried Hendall; "couldn't pass
the old place without taking a drop gfor the good of the house, Eh,
could 1 now?"

The Archdeacon acquiesced, and remarked sljly that he thought

he might break his rule for once, that some of tne same would do him
no harm, -
It seened that Powell was annoyed by this mterruption to his
tmveraation. Lie Joxned the others at th} bar, _ ‘
"Three 1 have had", he groaned; "I.feel no better. However,I'11
‘ try what a fourth cen do." ; _ :
Bompas thought it bet.t'.e\r to introduce lowdl to the 5quiro’, end’
did so,
"de were talking , he went on, aft.er the men had shaken huq :
nnd glored at esch other the amd neutrality peculiar to new m
traces in Englend, "1 really cane here to look up & young eﬂ.lm of
mip€, and ir.Powell end I were diocunug the question as to what he
wns like, (Tear our young rrmm is a dad sceptic, uo threw m tl ;
all my t.hoorteﬁ.‘-J Le gave a little laugh as he added,"he even mm
thet Newman Dély, so far from being a pruot, was not even a ﬂ.
"Dely!" cried Handall, slepping his thigh; "thet settles the m-]
ness. dum; very rum, iur,., Powell! i'm sure you'll forgive me for m
thet even the youngest of us my sometime®s-drop dricks, By 011 t.h-t'l
wonderful, Newman laly! -/pm very run! Demn queer - bdeg vrdoa, Bom-
pas - how things happen, . wes diming with Blackett end his wife last




night - Blackett's our local Calen - we played bridge till all hours,
1 sculled back by mooulight?nd, bless my soul, what should I see. on
Warehan Reach dbut a punt with two men! The face of one shone bdbright in
the moonlight. 1 knew it - snd yet I didn't! You know what I mean? But
the minute you said Daly, why of course! lie doesn't know me, but.I know
him, He rowed six for Oxford two years ago; no, three years,
see he's a man, ir, Powell!" :

Hefutation of an id¥2 theéry could hardly account for the loot
of constemtion with which Powell rqveived this remrk end there
ed no explanation mgtever for the almost savege glance of reproof
#hich the iArchdeacon darted at the speaker, Lie ﬁutoud to turn the

conversation, But before he could speak, tLe young man burst out: -

"1 don't understdnd) Some mistake, laly doesn't know a Mi htl'l

fin row six for Qxford? - rats! That kid? Le isn't eigit stome four!
ind what onuld he be doing in a punt in the nl.l:ﬂ.o of the night?"
Bonpasly gave a dopfec‘tory c‘M "ur., Po?'oll" he said, 'm
auavely, "was telling his troubles lhoa you u-o i.n. He iﬁ" me to
formulate a theory as to their uturo but in un% deta he n.-
Vplied I frenkly confesa walf at o loss." ]
‘ljacccpted the challongo. "I.t may seem conic rether zm

E

Powel
tragic to men like you, who have faced life end conquered", he m
with n certain dignity. "You have no doubt oftem thought how dull uﬂ.

imbecile are the sorrows of the aortm., lhmlotn, end other young _-

-
who teke themselves and their woes seriously." : 5 :
The landlord stared, .unconpnhmm. &ho two other men nodded

ond sighed, as if to say that they too.hul hed their shere of sentimen-
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tal suffering.
“The world", continued the youth, "is like a backwater full of'
arainage, covered with slime, choked with sedge; no fish, hardly so

ruch as a water rat.,"

Dr, Bompas murmured soqething about Schopenheuer, and Handall ob=- |
served that he always felt that way after backing a loser, but that
Blackett imsisted on putting part of the blame on the. liver,

"lay 1 ask", interrupted Bompas in the sympethetic tone which he ;
ususlly reserved for widows or mothers of unmanageable offspring,"the ;
‘nnrticular applioation of this- aftliction'*‘ :

"1 could bear up sgainst personal griefs", replied Powell ‘ll l.
melencholy momotone; "1 elmost wish 1 hed @ne - o bullet to bite on,
ns vou might say. But worse lv{ck! The whole world seems such a rotten
show! lere, 1001»'- at this! This is the sort of thing!"™ !

He l\mbéred over to the settee snd returned with the mwr
His thick forefinger found a colm ueaded "Sried in the Cri*, rru .
contridutor known as Tom 'fhmb he second mmh ren tm;. he m:
it in a voice of toneless dupair. tbau;h it wes obvieusly M to 1
sparkle witk“tue sprightliest porlifl.;o, : a
"The you.ngm) bloods are musing over a problem l.n thoolou wucl

mignt have made Thomes Aquines wriggle on his chair, if Cod hll’. w

i

#ho help themselves, will he or won't he help the Nuke of Turham? We
ell love Dolly, end we miss hm- quite e lot, e also mourn for him;

rnd when we are through mourning, we wonder where he is, and why? tnd ;
¢id he fall or was he pushed? ke certeinly helped himself in sofe unlo,
nnd yet we fear that some one h.lpod to help hih‘ Ales, pOO{' "olly!



Teke him for all in all, we shall not look upon his like egein!

"By the way, as the aub-editorial hangman snarls over my shoul- 5
der, this column mey be read by somebody in Tesmania who will fail to
catch the drift of these remarks, and forget to remew his aubacription.
I deg to inform him, with apolog,iea, that Dolly Durhem is our most dnr-
ling duke; that he is a ward in Chancery, a legal infant who is liable
to be sent to penal servitude for life if he should wink without t.t_xe.
consent of the Lord Chancellor., Judge then of our anxiety at his elope-

ment #ith the fairest end most fescinating flapper of frivolous A“rllco, ;f
| Claire 5t,.lo, who danced her way into thunona dog-collar circles last -
year, and has broken her engagement at-the hlcazay as if it were a
men's heart, in order to commit matrimony with the aforesaid scion
strawberry leaves, “he a_le\tha of Scotlend Yard are bqtunl the t
ahich has already led them to Algiers; the Sahara Desert has been div
ded into aéétiona which ere being systematically patrolled by ae .
it can only be a matter of dayl beforo Dolly is brought back u lﬁhl 1
nnd sent to dbuild" bromatoro for his contempt of Court; mu na iﬂ-':
penion will, no doubt, be turned over to French Justice to mm- her
" ¥idneppiag in the climate of cnycm' | i |

"The 'V}uré is n dear,frijund of yours no doubt", lllid' the Arﬁhﬁ.-.
con sympathetically, 7 :

"Never met him in my life, ond don't expect to!"

Souire Rendall gave a chuckle. "Aha, you hed your eye on the

ledy, eh?" . v i N

"lo", said rowell, "I cean't say that 1 know the im:. A wuh.t&
: . 5

Duke joy of her." : S




he Archdeacon saw light "There is a sympathy of youth for youth" ,
he suggested pompously; "you feel their sorrows as if they were your
own, A very noble trait.,"

"There's something in what you say", returned Powell;"and yet thoro
isn't everything in what you say, uhat getn me is the rottenness of the
whole buaincu. why can't chaps leave a chap alone? Liere's ev:ryom,

from the Lord Chancellor and the police to this damned penn:'-linor and
his Tasmanian toad-in-the-hole, cm;’vyug this eilly Duke, instesd of

frying their own fish - to sey nothing of Claire uhatever-—her-nm-u-

gatting her claws in his fur, But he's the luckiest of the lot, I've
heard enough about T)oll,v‘ Durhem to risk o bob that Ae cean take ca:n .t '
Fimself, He rowed -4i® three yeers for Uxford, and there ien't a botm
heavy, bar pugs, in inglend. tle could dodge the devil hiuolt as u@ _
Oxford mon will tell you, He'll cleer the hurdles, And he's 8 got the fi-
nest girl that walks - clever and prettv aad -tru..ht as a die, !h'i
in luck, all right, .y synpethy ;oe- to her for being tied up to “
e walloping fish, having to wnto hernlt on stupid society -u tn -
thet. Oh, it's rotten, rott.en! it's o renk,rotten show! Let's forget
it. AnotherBf the same, Mr.ladd!" s

The quns)a.nd the parson exchanged bewildered glmom Pwou’.
explanation of his anxieties made them less intelligible M ever, dut
it was calculated to excite their curiosity to the highest point, The
Squire insisted. :

"§xcuse me, sir; but i rust deen wery stupid to you, bnt I really: “

)

cen't see where the shoe pinchu. Thies Dolly,. now" - o

<
Powell cut him short with an angry gesture, "I said, let's forget
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it!" he cried; "it's not to the point. 1 only took it by chence - one
cese in millions end billions, and all simply rotten, It's a rotten

world", he went on raising his voice,"a rank, rotten, ridiculous world!"

!

He stopped abruptly, end stuck his face into that of the outra=-
ged Archdeacon, "kine", he said with grim intensity, "is a hideous
story." |

iiis hearers began to wonder whether Powell was not one of tho.ov '
lunatics whose mild melancholie, finding no fécus, expresses itself 1'n
vague unreasoning -pessimism without even being éble to formulate @& f-'a-;
ciful grievance, ; \ , . 3

Wk

But the current of their thoughts wese diverted, “he door opea-
ed stealthily; with a gliding motion, without eudible foetfall, they - '-
were joined by §he slight q.l‘e{ical figure of’ the mysterious curate, ?i
pddressed the Archdeacon with & cherming modesty, free from embarrass-
ment or tmidity on the one hend, end from self-sssertion on the other,

ss he advenced, ﬁo-en withdrew to the window, abruptly vet ﬁ
cdroitly; the two elder men, facing the newcomer, oould not ptmiﬁ
the nxtravaga.nt vehemence of the geatm which sccompanied tb. mt.
The young elergyman could not hovo fanod to nouco this strange Oﬂ-
duct; but whetPﬂJ he 1nterpr0ted it es a threat, or e det’imo he m 3
not ellow himself to be betrayed into shewing the llight.nlt ﬂrpﬂn &

"Permit me to introduce myself", seid he in low clear tones 'v
whose rmusicel modulstion had nb touch of aftcctat.'ion or arttnolllty. ! ‘

I happened to see you pass my window, and resolved to meke myself known 3_

t> you es soon as 1 had oonplolod ny hour o:l' Patristic otw
+ith the same uponet.rublo cmiag of‘-mr tmt%d marked




-

.his retirement, the horegdy ‘youth swooped back to the bar, end stood
at the curate's elbow..h‘eixiistor sneer smouldered in his aidoiong
eyes, -

"1 am indeed glad to meet you", returned the other greshdmsly.
"1 am Archdeecon Bompas, the Vicer of the sdjoining parish. The ceuse
of mp visit wes indeed that 1 heard of your presence among us. 1 mey
sey t‘hnt you heve been the subject of our conversation,"

Before Daly could reply, Po@ll turned upon him with o sort of
melignant intensity.’ . .

"1 may as well tel] you", he \aaid with @ snarl, "1 have told
these gentlemen thet 1 think you ar¢ el impostor," . .

"he curste coloured and shrank back, lie tried to .poik;
seemed to fail him; Bomgns instently came to the rescue,

You rustn't wmind what ur,Powell says", he cried u-?tutl of ine
.ciskve ;n.athority. "Theé conversation .‘hAl mede it clear to ul.tm lﬂb »
Powell hes some very. peculi.ar end original idess, Very ntcmtu, Q
very 1nteresting,1ndned, i froely edmit ; thon‘.h i '111 m m
thet 1 am perfectly clear in nw wind es to their mot m in all
caseds" : 4 ; { 7 !

wig", seid Powell, 1'm not as dippy as 311 tm 1 saw m

thought 1 waes a bit balmy long a;o, oend so 1 ey be - 80 ny every
blooming one of us., “het's more, 1 believe we all ere! "het's ww
se, with six to the Ace-King-Queen, But I know & hawk from e h&l—ﬂ.
Look here! Just for the fun of the &iing, end no hard feelings - bm"

mv quid, <quire Rendall" --- ' ‘ 5
- J

He slapped a sovereign on the bdar, sPnt.v yours to that, Let the
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iArchdeacon there ask Mr,Daly & few streight questions, and if he is
not cleen bowled in the first over, you take the pot.,"

After a moment's hesitation on the part of the elder men, the
curete cdecided them to humour their eccentric ecquaintance,

"1 beg of you", he said firmly, "to feel no felse delicacy sbout
hurting my feelings, 1 demand &8s & right to vindicete ryself after so

open o challenge,.”

handall gove a queer laugh a8 1!‘ amused by something in-onpro-_
hensible to the others lie alapped his ataht on the bar snd shook Pow-
ell's hend, ‘with the -ordaﬁ:"{t'a a bet!" :

Tr, Bompas seemed far from comforteble, lie easéd his neck from
his collar '.;.1tt\ a fidgety forgf‘ingea, but seemed unable to ewgemb hil
cross-examination, exeept by repeatedly cleerfng his throet. : '

"Well,gir?" smiled Daly, who hed completely recovered his self-
rocsession. : . &

Bormpes collected his: raculﬁlql, end esked where ond when Dely
hed received Urders, o - S

—_
.

The enewers ceme as quickly as theé questions were M Br. 1
‘Bompes >rofenea himself -satiefied, But fouon protested et the perm-
tory cheracter of tie ingquiry, e pomted out that eny mputor ‘could o
invent nemes snd dates i in the absence or booke of reference,

: "'lry him on ,)ouzt.o of doctrine”, Le insisted. "Ee probably do'l.*
know 'he Thirty-nine Articles from the butt-end of e broomtick .
"Very good, very gaod » acqmelcod cﬁe Archdeacon, "The, amgu—
tion is timely - very much to tne poutt. Porhnpo\,ar.D.J.y, ycb)x -‘1’11 gin 1

ue yvour views on this metter of the Thirty-nine Articles?"




irchdeacon there ask Mr.Daly e few straight questions, and if he is
not cleen bowled in ine first over, you take the pot,"

After & moment's hesitation on the part of the elder men, the
curete cdecided them to humour their eccentric ecquaintance,

"1 beg of you', he said firmly, "to feel no felse delicacy shout
hurting my feelings, | demand es & right to vindicete myself after so
open e challenge,"”

Kandall gave a qmaer leugh, a=s 1f amused by something in.onpre-
‘hensible to the others. slapped his at\ke on the bar and shook Pow-:
ell's hend, with the words:"ft's a bet!" :

Tr. Bompas seemed far from comforteble, lie esked his neck t'm ;
his collar with a fidgety f‘orefingen, but seemed unsble to commo hu
cross-examination, except by Nepeatedly clearfng his throet. - ' ]

"well ,8ir?" smiled Daly, who hed completely recovered his self- ‘

rocsession.

Bompes collected his faculties, end esked where and when Dely

hed received Orders, o e

= The enswers émne a8 quickly as the questions were llbm. Dr.
Bompes proft'fuojy.mself satisfied, But lowell protested et the perM-
tory character ‘of the inquiry, Le pointed out thnt. any mpo.tor could .
invent nemes snd datea in the absence of booke of reference,

» "Try hin on poxnta of doctrine", he insisted. "Ee probably doou*
know tne Thirty-nine Articles from the butt-emd of & bromuck . : ’

"Very good, very good o acquiescehhe Archdeacon., "The su;goi— ;

tion is timely - very mmuch to fhe bout. Porhaan,adr.bnly.jo\; :-111 gfve
ue vour views on this matter of the Thirty-nine Articles?"
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".ith humble deference", said Daly, "1 believe them to be eaaential;.‘
very essential,"

Dr, Bompes evinced the liveliest satisfaction at these words, but
P#ll made the sour comment that they scercely bore witnese to eny pro-
fundity of knowledge of tlhe subjects involted.‘

"It's up to you", he acced, with insolent emphasis, "to give me a
run for my money, when l'm betting egainst yvour tf'riend,." -

"he old clergymen could not resent the remark, rude es it was, end
lendall himself banged his fist on the bar,

"Fair enough!" he abouted. »pPlough the beggar, if you can!"

“he Archdeacon seemed t‘o be racking his -brains, Thére wes & mo-
ment of silence, :

"1 rust ask you", he aaid-ét\ last, in severe accents, “to q;lot.
rour authorities f'or mointaining tune attitude, the wholly ahu‘ab].o at-
titude which you have expressed,"

¥ ela?.t

"he curste raised his hends and. lprend his slim white, fingers
to tigk off nxs points as he phra-od th-n. . . :

"1in this comgzxu end place", he began, "1 prefer to tnke fcr ”
ted nnmes 8o oucred'/ahg{.Aeter, st,, Paul, and St, John?"

11

"Yes, yes; by‘all means", concurred Bompas.

_ .
"In that cese | will begin #ith Llewkenbergius," He watched the 1
fece of his questioner with the keen slertness of & skilled fencer.

Uhet Le ‘yead in it seemed to satisfy him,

"Next, end perhaps greater", he continuéd, "we mey mention Dean

schwenck Cilbert, K refer to the fuhmu'mo in his letter tj) caénn

SI l » Vg
Leher in shich he refutes Habbi & . ; .
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Bompas nodded eppreciatively. :

"Third, ArchbiahOp Cranmer; After him, Kidley end Latimer's tract, |
*The Cendle'; luther's 'lLustige Witwe'; Pascel's incompareble 'V|ieﬁ,
Pou-poule', hkeed . enumerate the lesser lights®"

The young men's displey of learning appeared to overwhelm the m.
dencon, who grew more purple and more ill at ease etery moment, le re-
plied br an spoplectic nod.

*In my turn", pursued Dely, as if roused to the point of inviting
- n controversy, ';-mvy 1 uak you tn throw the light of your eécleaiaatic'llj_l
experience on a queatmn whiclh hes recently perplexed me?" _ :

"he burly Squire conceeled his uncontrolleblé uenght. at tho M‘
nff‘airs were taking in the huge pewter temkerd which Ladd had Jnlt m
plenished, Dr, Bompas aeemek to have been. struck apeechlell. . '

":hat precise meaning", went on the inexorable Daly, "“do you at-
toch to tm;t‘ remarkeble phrase of the twenty-sixth article, 'Th‘o"vnn-
dity of canonical exegeqis'ia‘neithor independent of, incompetible ﬂﬂl,
nor insusceptible rat, the coherent consubstentielity of mlmtul :
custom'?" . . » £ |
‘ "!‘;1/9 Archdencon smiled @ pitying smile, "Ah me, ny dear m
‘friend", he ﬁ:ered unctuoully, "there opeakl the voice of youth, !hl
well I recognize my own early entmn.-sl Surely you km that this
sublime pessage which troubles you has been the source of equal porE-' .
y;iexity to the very greetest minds in the inglicen hnrch? how-.cen yﬂ :
expect me to elucidete o difficult' -hk/ hes daunted men es unperwr ¢

}
to mveelf as Sir lsaec hevton t> 8 Chinese cgolte?"

o
it thie enswer the curete turned, with & glance of mild triumph,
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upon his sccuser,

Powell pushed grudgingly the two sovereigns over to Randali.

"Oh, well; you seem to be the real thing", he muttered., "But for
all that, there's lots of things sbout you that look t> me Jth a bit
off, «hat does a piller of learning snd the church, like you,want 1#
# punt when everybody's in bed except the prowling poacher and thn‘bﬁny
burglg;?"

"1 teke it", answered the curete with mild reproof, "that you
heve not been- privilefged to move, to any great extent, in 'hat 1 uq[
term University circles? You may not \e awere that night and solitude
smid scenes breething the peace of Kature, ere favoursble coadltte-l;
for the pious exercises of meditation,.,"

“Now l've pot youﬁ,\retorted Powell; "whatever el.;'yon tr,,f
you're a liér. You telk ebout solitude - how does the othar:lla in th§
punt fit in with that?" ' :

At this fierce onalaug?t; Paly seermed to shrink into h;lidfr, It
wos o8 if & pit hed Qbened unnweres benesth him, . :

But while the “og_yomr ‘an had b«n eonfrontu‘g'ueh' othcr,
the Areﬁdeacon hed teken Handoll quietly by the olocvc, end whispered ¢ 4
enrnestly Mu ear, 'lho&ﬂro saved Daly by lulnng up to Mll I&ﬂl
the demeanour of & provoked pvgnnt. He made hnrdly any ,nt.onoo of
politeness, saying point-blank

"It's ell very well for you, ur, 90"11 to pick holen in thl,,
conduct of Inorfonlivo strangers, but 1 want you to kno-, without II' .‘;
beating obout the bush, that you need to be expleined yourkelf " l

"Onh, do 17" growled the young man, "Rll right, -Jhat is it?
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cbugh up!"

Dr. Bompas intervened. ".e don't wish to create any ill feelings;,
he began in concilietory tones, "but, as you have yousself admitted,
you are rather a curious character,, with your somewhot aimless suspi-
cions (if you will pardon mr saying so), ond your incomprehensible dis-
sotisfection with the Universe, to sey nothing of the incongruity of
these psychologicel points with your physical appearance, But, beside .
ell that, your presence in this district is undeniably mysterious, In

réous it moy seem calculeted to arouse suspicion,"

default of en intelligible motive, I am bo to say that to the cenao-:;
J |

The young man gave é dreary laughf‘Aren't we ald in the luin »h‘&
he growled. "what are we any of us doing here, or aniwhart? A?nn't‘uo -
ell incongruous? lsa't all Lifq nysterious and menningldqa? Tcil me the
notive of anything in creetion. You know the church can't do 1t,y’ltll- f
sophy can'f d&lit, schence can't; why bothir with one penny ynszl.'ipqh ;
everything's a rotten rifldle™ ' 3
¥You exhibit r-larkable 1ngcnu1ty in evading our tnquillol'.
turned Baubus. "Excuse me if I press thn- . : |
i 'Anytﬁfig to please", replied the other, "I em a hul-n botn;allii :
born twenty yeens, eleven months ohd nineteen doys ago. Rf—f;;ﬁpr' :
o fewmem sort of farmer with‘e taste for sacing. Port of his life he
took some interest in soldiers end alllthat. iy mothier never did rmch
more them keep house rnd gossip. “:h’e eldest son, two brothers, one

went soldiering, one went to sea, ;hroo si'sters, two of 'em'mqrriod,

one to some kind of prenching’chhp,'t'othtr to a fellow inwgniala, or

one of those places; the youngest still.to lct.kln for myself, I got




the unuai sort of schooling. 1l'm rohd of anything in the open air, 1

drifted somehow up to London, dnq @ot married, like a young ass, to a
feirish sort of kid - nothing to talk about, 1 dare say. Lhe suits me
well enough, and that's the main thing." :

Dr. Borpas had pricked up his ears; he exchanged significant
glences with the burly Squire, whose expression indiceted that he had
suddenly aeen' a @reat Light,

Daly had listened to this speech with keen attention, es if to
see whether he (@uld-spy any opening for revenge, The last item, app@-
rently, suited him, ‘ \

"Forgive me if 1 ask how it comes, in that case,.thet you ere
here without your wife?" :

Almost in the seame b'reatti.\ the Squire bu_rat out: "You hlv.il't _ ,.
told us how you earn your living!" ; :

"y f‘athé;’left me a bit", explained P'o'oll, "ond 1 meke 8 bit 5
et cerds end on the ponies, 1 rub aloig somehow, A‘bout'w iifc - M'O
zhet 1'd like to know myself, If she isn' t here, why isn't lh- pm 1
Ah, you're right there - xtﬂnld be a -1« man that could t.ll me M ]
she's doing ne@!" o . .

. "You don't to take it much to heart", said Dr, Bompas,

"You don't seem to bde looking for her very hard", nn'mn' m
in, A .

*"You don't seem to have a proper semse of your rupouibtnt_iu o
ee 8 husbend", cried the curate sharply., (— :

*Oh, she's ell right", drwléd Powell lifelessly. "I ddn't'-brry
>ne bit ebéut her., [ can find her when 1 went to.‘*&b‘»out»w &(xty - that'




ell poppy-cock. ‘hen she complains, it's time enough for me to
fuss!” '

"he Archdeacon pursed his lips with displeasure, "You still aboid

ony direct answer as to the reason of your presence here,"

Powell gave & snort of inpatience, "dh well, oh well", he grum=-
bled; "if you,must know, I'm here because I like the place, I know this
pert of ZIngland pretty well. Une moment, n0w' where do" you live yourself,
shire?"

"here was a momentary pause, Bompas {laahed a coumnding glance
et his friend. : :

"Creenleigh hLall", z;nswered Hendall,-with obviohs unwillingness.

"Krising out of that answer", cried rPowell guickly, "whet m W
pened to Sir Archibald Bor‘kai"lk" i : . ’ '

The mct‘ superficiel observer could ‘hardly have failed to see
how in.onvenient a question hed been put, The Squire darted a W
glonco at hie friemd, who returnQd it with a subtle smile, The &1’10-
metic lendlord swept two glaasea to the floor, and began en incoherent
lvmentation, i

Rmdaf{took adventege of the confusion to go to the window, ond
extlaim that hi® horse had got ldbae. On thii pretext he ran out of the _,
room, leaving his friend to bear the br;lmt of this mupeoted counter-
atteck, For o full minute, his eyes met Powell's in & silent contest
of -v’ill'. Then the young man said in & low voice:

"Moy 1 have tne’ple'aam-c of & few words in private"

)

: - e
The other men assented with & certain suppressed engujull, and
: 8

followed Powell thréugh the winding pessages of the imn t> the large




bed-sitting room, overlooking a doep pool, where the young men was ;
nuartered, lts owner threw himself on a oouhh, and motioned his visitor |
to the huge basket chair. heithér of the men seemed willing to speak, .
The silence became oppressive, The soft noise of the eddying water be-
gen to get on their nerves, |

wI'1l see you", said Powell at last, "It may be a busted flush,
efter all, 1 have to know - put down your_carda.'

| "o this strenge speech the Archdeacon seemed at a loss to find

theé proper reply. }liq.a attenpt;ecl to gein timx. A

"1 don't understand", he said, helf engrily. :

The other yawned ae if to imply that assumed obtliseness wos a dt»ﬂé
nlomatic mistake. _ : . 4

"1'm not the kind", he said with a sort of haughty ueartni!., 'tﬁfé
give away something for nothing, end, as it happens, it's rsthnr hard ?
to evoic committing myself, even if 1 tell you whet you very -011 llgl';
thet 1 know sbout you." * @ = _ 7

"perfectly true", flashed bao'k Bompes, *but you've done it, you

see, in aaying thet, iou may as well put it plain,"”

"1'11 rukaﬁ- it doesn't n-tur s0 much after -11. 1 thuk 1
ng

canfgun-o the length of your foot within B fdw inches, 1 don't .‘.‘,
seying this much then, Of all the .'archaanm 1 know, you are mot the
most erchidiaconal."

'*hé other man looked hénestly pus:led;

"]l did expect a man in your line", péf;upd Powell, "ta-Jib et

-

)
Gilbert nnd Canon Lehar, even if you dtln't\tnclnde u}jﬂvenber-
in ygur repertory. You should, though; it's pitiful thet parsons
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don't model themselves upon Sterne,"

. Dr, Bompas perﬁitted himself something between a blush end a
wince, |

"1 know my limitations", he apologized; "but I mould hardly have
foreseen that 1 should have been called upon for quite such technicali- _.
ties, That swine let me in", he growled,

"1 observed that your colleague had his own senge of humour", smi-
ied Powell appreciatively. "lHowever, to put it plainly, cucu;lus non
fecit monachum," _ ' \

"Another dlind epot'j, confessed Bormpas, with the air of e convic-
ted bluffer, . ;

"Yce, a few Latin tegs would help out, e&s Thane Ccdrie dilmom
in his visit to front-de-Boeuk's castle. In. inglish, the collar, dos.‘
meke ‘the clergyman., You ere no more a priest than I em & poet, My lltth
boo* of verses nerely proves it," : & 3

"A11 right", said the ot.'nerg beginning to show irritation at the
rir of conte&uoua superiority hitl. which he was being treated. "But
lt‘ I'mnO-t ::clmoacon, #hat am 17"

"That 1 don't know", saigd aowoll, "and 1 certainly don't mean to
guess., But I dd/ant to know, end what'l nort. 1 jolly well nu to
know, what you're doing down here in this comic costume, and what you
went with my revenflpd neighbour, the curate?* v

Cwitye nothing to hide", came the answer in very decidéd eccents,
efter a peuse, as if he had mdu np' his mt’ia with en effort; "I'm dou‘
ny duty. 1 en officer of J\th.tcc = 1 have tbo\nord manchloxfW war- :

rent in my pocket, un informetion received, I ceme here with my colleague.
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We have been on a false trail, The people I'm after were pretty
spry with their red herriﬁg, It ceme to our eers that two very cuiioﬁli
cerds were staying here,We thought it worth looking into."

"Very interesting, I'm sure”, returned lowell nonchnlantly} stret-
ching himself end yawning, ".ould it bé impertinent to enquire wheth‘r
. may offer you ryv congretulations?"

Thé other man scratched his head., "1 con't say, 1'm sure", he éd— i
mitted. "You do look a bit like the party 1 want, end that fellow Dalg"t
might be the other, But what beats me is the way you talked, q‘ yan'r.
ny mon, we know you ure as clever as t\xey make 'em, Then why did m
start that hare sbout Daly being funny " .

"That might be explained on the principle of 'The Purloined
tut like 8o many other exg}anatxons, it woula be totally traug L

“uhy dom't you put your own cards down?" asked the othlr, ‘!inlit! 3
you are, there'a a lot about you that ‘1ooks pretty rum," :

“There is", sdnitted. the ydutp; "ue threshed out ell thet ii‘tﬁo
ber, But let's get to. business, If 1 were what you think, .mi about
L L e ' -

" I~8hould heve to do BV) duty onc¢ ask Yﬁnr Crace io‘nﬂmv ne
to l.om'ion_."("'J - _

The young men jumped up from the bed as if h§ hnd hnl‘the'tﬁriril;
of his life, "Jhat!"™ he cried; "you think I'm Dﬁrhnn! By jove, that's y
‘yveolly too rich, That's aonﬁthing to tell wy grnndohlldron! 1ou Qnd"f
reelly think snything so abauidr’ he gontinued nore oobbrLy;‘do tell iﬁ

PFow ever you got the idea," : T

The man in bleck soilnd staggered. ho“bxtvhio 11#%




“Spii it out, Sherlock!"cried rdwell.

"«ell, you see', said the oiher, "we know kis Grace likes his Jokei;
shen you were pudling my leg in the bar, you said some gueer things.
You told us a pack of lies; and yet, if you are nis Grace, they were
perfectly true. The late Duke was a kind of farmer -J30,000 acres was
about his mark., ke did have a fancy for horses - won the Derby twice;
and he was interested in soldiers - IFirst Life Guards, Colonel; ond He=
cretary for war efter that, The Duke's brotﬁers, same gome; end his siu-j
ters, tne married e Bishop vnd the other a Colonial Lord-Lieutenﬂnt."»

"Near me", that's e#ceedingly clever! But after all, it mey be on=- f
1v coincidence; far strenger‘things heve happpnedﬁrXou should resd ﬁp
tie trensactioms of tie S.0.H, it rust be one of the dengers of really
brillisnt detectives to rely too'Qmplicitly on ;heir fascihntlngnt.-
c.i‘ties.“ . ,

"You can't Qﬁt me off like thet", came the obstinate answer, " If
vou're not the Duke of Durhem, wko dre you?“ f%

"That's hnrdly your buaxneas, is it7? i'm not the Duke; why prolang
the agony®" i :

Before th¥ elder men could reg}y. Lis opponent nt09bod ﬁlﬁ with
sn inperious gest

"But about your duty? §s thet such & pill-dox? I Qen'£ went to in- :
sult you, but couldn't you put the glass to your blind eye if the other f
ave aa#'sohething pretty? This duke of yours seems pretty clever - why L;

not clever emough to meke your employers believe thet he fooled you?

Professional pride is pll very well in its wiy - but is it es good' ns, *

ehall we say, » thousend in cash?"




The ‘tempter's prospective victim paced the room in perplexity.

"That's plein talk, You've os good as sdmitted you're ceught,"

’ the 1€8t in the world. I'm only putting o case,"

"1 don't see why it matters so much" ,ana:!'red the old man, Another"
two weeks, vou come of ege, ‘he worst that cen heppen to you is to get.

e rap on the knuckles for contempt of court."

"Put «it.b'your customary acumen", seid the young giant, ".ith me ¢
it's merely a natter of persomal price, i object to being caught as much
ns the oldest trout im the pool here. Besides, i'm on my honeymoon, It |
#ould bore me extremely to break my routine o& daily dallience and ro-

rnrntic rambles after derk, The one thing i loathe is lawyers,"

" .ell", said the other, shortly, "if I did say 'yes', what price

Handell7® o \

"The seme price*, dffvled his antagonist co;)lly. "Tell you whlt_j",
I'11 go and get Him." :

The other man shook his head, '*'.!’ha‘t. gook won't fight, 1 know M.ll; -
he's a fonatic eabout duty, --hét's more', 1l wouldn't do it mu’. !.t"
not so rmuch the principle of th; t.hing‘,-‘but. if it ever came ont'-'.m 3
coresy is wothh/more then 9 tnousend pounds I.to me " .

o

"Ko harm in tgdking it over", repied Durham, "I'll go and éct him,
Cive me ten minutes; if I can't convince you by then, all rllght,'gb a- ]
hepd and srrest me," -

“Ithe a deal. 1'11 help you to fimd him,"

“he young men smiled to himself st the gimple-nindedness of t,.hin
humen bloocdhound, who knew so littx_c of the ways of the quarrj hc' spent

his life in stalking as to suppose that the Duke or Purham wou‘.{u condes-




cend to the ignominious expedient of escape,

‘4Tuey found Rendall cuatting célmly with the dermre young person :
with the big blue eyes, end the quartette returned to the\pléasant ri-
ver-side espartment, The Lrchdeacon b;yached the subject with almost inp
decent directness, "he indignation of)Landail was unbounded. ‘hen at’ |
last it found words, they gushed forth in & stutterging storm, The blond
figure in the curnte's costume positively quailed at the vehemence of .

Pendall's outraged integrity. The stipulsted ten minutes were fully oc= 7

cnpied by his unbdbridied eloquence, lt ceme to sn end only beceuse of

tle limits of physicel endurance, The hoese? yvouth's face fell like a

brrometer before a hurriesne, sna his accomplice's blue eyes were dim-

med despite all the efforts of resolution to repress emotiom,

*uell, it can't be helped‘\ said the baffled tempter, rtlilg to 7

b

put on-end to the scene, "It's a fuir cop, 1 believe is the correct ex= i

-

pression, 1'11l come guiet, i suppose you donft want to clap the Diftl!l f
on me?" : - : : ' _,;
Both men protested tuat they had not dared to drean of 1&{;10‘#."‘:

such an indignity.

"uill 1€ be ol viget, SO their victim, "if we go up to town

in My car?®" ¥
" liis captors consulted in uhi.porn.' ;
"Juite the proper thing", said Bompas, "We don't want ony fﬁllé
we went it to look quite natural snd friemdly."

The little party adjourned to the bari,where the pringlpn} defhn-‘

3

dent insisted on a finel round of drinks, ) :

o
"1 have persunded mr friends here", he -aié\to:thq lendlord, "to .




joiﬁ me in & little spin, axpect us when you see us,"

#The worthy host of f.he_ Angler's Rest effusively wished them ‘u
pleasant excursion. rfive minutes later, they were on the roed to London,
leughing and joking as if, by common consent, they had forgotten the se-
rious object of the journey. The Squire ralked his colleague with boy-
ish ebullience as they approached the "adjoining parish",

"50 ’theae are our pastures", said Handell, mockingly. "what a pre
"ty old church we heve! lave you preparéd your next lunday sermon, my

dear Doctor?"

"Oh yes," laughed back the other; n&y text is *The wicked flee

no men pursueth'", -‘ . : A

"1 didn't flee", the victim of this gibe retorted from the whe
Kand | could have got ewey olean if 1 hed wented to, I spotted you al-
most from the first. | don't want to be rude - I only say thl; to en-
cournge youvi’.but rour disguises are aut\ﬂw thin, Lou can't ‘Ot.t!n
‘style - no amount of perfectiott m cetail will moke a man look M he
isn't," :

"1 confess tie f'ailu;é", replieq.m-; "but, after dx. it serv- _
‘ed its turfi, The proof is thet we've got you. Besides, mh acute ob- '
aervers of lit\a)us Your Cruce are tue rarest of mortels, Jur dtm'
ure quite good enough to deceive ninety-nine men out of every W." 7’

The hund¢redth man gove an incredulous gesture,

- "Very good; 1 will prove it", replied the other with a shade et ¥
irritation in his tome., "stop when we come to the vtcarago. 4

4 delightful old house, in &n nd:nrlbly kept gardon, sthod Jnlt
beyond the church, The owner of the car obediently came m




to a atanﬁatill opposite the porch, hhoment. later, a dignified manser-
vent ceme down the pathway to tne; curb,

*Lunch for five, James, and tell Yarker to put this gentleman's
car in the garage."

The man aduressed as James, whatever he may have felt, menifest- ° ;
ed no mark of surprise, ile bowed and opened the door, In bewildered
smusement, the f.wo young people, arm in arm, followed theit seniors
towards the house, st the door stood smiling en elderly lady, who re=-
ceived the party as if the leadery were in fact the Archdeecon, which .
he was, |

*1 know yvou can keep a aécret, sllen", he said pleasantly, ".M.
this is a :‘riv‘q Council one, Let me present Their Craces the Duke
Duchess of Durhenm,"” ek |

"Mrs. Bompas received her romentic guests with unaffe@ted deu't
rnd asked Sir Archibald Berker after the health of his family,

*Lunch will be resdy in tuenty lii,nutoa"‘, promised the purring b
tess, after the first few counonplace complimntl, end direcited ﬂn
butler to put the best spare room ot the di;po.al of the new M

culprits, W,

; i el
“he heavy-toownj youth closed the door with exagyerated care,

eyes met those of his companion, and the room shook with innumerable
loughter. The blue eyes were the first to clear eway their mist,"we
rust keep it up", said their owner, setting his delicate jew with ex=
treme firmness, "It would break their hearts < they're enjoying'tho
time of their lives," L _ b

*
"Keep it up? You bet! 4 lark like this will go\trp&gbt to the pa=




