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FOREWORD
BY

THE EARL OF CAVAN, C.B., M.V.O., K.P.

I FIRMLY believe that the greatest secret of

our success in the war was the spirit of help-

fulness. With very few exceptions, I think,

every Commander was anxious to help his

subordinates, and without exception, every
man helped his fellow-man.

The opening of Talbot House, Poperinghe,

was one of the best examples of helpfulness,

for which many thousands have been and

many hundreds are intensely grateful.

This little book tells its own story. I can

only say from experience that Welcome met

me at the door. Happiness lived within, and

the Peace that passeth understanding could

be found by those who sought it in the Upper
Chamber.

CAVAN.

^46716





INTRODUCTION

In writing some words of introduction to this

little book I must point out how misleadingly

Talbot House was named. I did nothing but

get hold of the house, into which, as into a

mud hole, I drove a perfectly round peg— viz.,

the author. I knew that if I could find a

parlour he would prove the most Christian

spider in all the world (though the metaphor
is wrong, for the House was nothing if not a
"
liberty hall ").

And so it proved. When
we got the house we proposed to call it Church

House. But the staff of our Division saw a

scarecrow in the name and smelt tracts. So

they changed it from Church to Talbot House.

For the rest I might expatiate on Mr. Clayton,

but he would prefer that I did not. It is un-

necessary for me to commend him to those

who know him, and to those who do not I

think the following pages will themselves

vii



viii TALES OF TALBOT HOUSE
reflect something of the wit, the laughter, the

friendship and the love which radiated from

his great heart into the wilderness of war round

Ypres and **

Pop." As I claim no credit for

the House, and but gladly attribute it to one to

whom, under God, it is due, I can say that I

think Talbot House was the ideal Church Insti-

tute. Though it was "
dry," it suggests a future

for Christian public-houses. It was open to all

the world, was full of friendship, homeyness,

fun, music, games, laughter, books, pictures

and discussion. And at the top, in the loft,

obtruding upon no one, but dominating every-

thing, was the Chapel
—a veritable shrine, glow-

ing with the beauty of holiness. Thus above

and below, the House was full of the glory of

God. I predict that thousands will be glad of

this little record as a souvenir of many happy
hours, and that to not a few it will recall a

turning-point in the history of their souls.

Let us one and all think how the spirit of

Talbot House and the things for which it

stood may find expression in Blighty.

NEVILLE S. TALBOT.
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TALES OF TALBOT HOUSE

CHAPTER I

Somewhere in Stevenson there stands the

fine simile of a shipwrecked sailor, who, telling

his tale far inland, hears again in his soul, as in

a sea-shell, the confused tumult of the great
waters ; whereat his narrative dies away into

silence, for the very vividness of the echo

deafens and defeats him.

So, I suppose, it must be with most personal

recollections of the war, and it is certainly

true of the highly domestic chronicle I am
now set down to write. Here is no conjuror

with words, who can trick you into watching
the brave gaiety of a Flanders town in war-

time, or give you to breathe again the already
twice breathed air of the scarred poplar avenue

that leads to what once was Ypres. If this is

what you seek, you will be well advised to lay
1
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this little book down at once ; for it contains

merely the memoirs of a parson-publican,
written as a peace offering for those who
have visited his inn. If others there be who

persevere, it will be those who cherish some

letter of the million written therein, that told

perhaps of a meeting with a friend, or of a

Receiving of the Sacrament—which is the same

thing in another sphere. Even within the

Army at the close, the old house became

rather a back number in the back area, and

the Armistice generation had JNIeccas of its

own. Yet their elder brothers cheered the

sign-board

TALBOT HOUSE.

EVERYMAN'S

CLUB.

1915- ?

as they marched down the street, and Second

Lieutenant T. Smithkinson-Browne in 1917

would hark back half shyly to the haunts of

Rifleman Tom Brown of 1916, with the loyalty
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of an old schoolboy revisiting those grey
towers that nursed him in his teens. Divisions

trekking northwards from the Somme were

known to count proximity to Talbot House as

some measure of compensation for a return to

the Salient, for the boredom of the Somme
wilderness was a more fearful thing than fear

itself The Englishman, mainly town-bred,

loves light, noise, warmth, overcrowding, and

wall-paper, however faded. He is ofAlexander

Selkirk's opinion concerning solitude, and

John the Baptist in person would not have

attracted him to cross the Somme country out

of curiosity, after he had had to do so once on

business. Our wall-paperdom, therefore, was

half the secret of the drawing power of the

Talbot House. It was a house proper
—not

one large bare hall with a counter at one end

and a curtain at the other, but a house, like

home, with doors and windows and carpets

and stairs and many small rooms, none of

them locked ; so that you never knew whom or

what you might find next. Obviously the

place belonged to you in a home-like way,
and relied on your being kind to it in return.

There were pictures in frames, not patriotic
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prints either ; and vases full of cut flowers ;

and easy chairs ; and open fireplaces, with a

tabby cat to teach you how to see what you
wanted most by blinking into the golden glow.

Bother ! who was this coming in ? An officer

of some sort I 1 thought a padre ran the

show. What is this chap ? A Northumber-

land Fusilier captain. Have we got to stand

up ? No ! He says he's been sent round that

floor by the padre to see if the nibs are up
to scratch ! One fellow at the table says

that's just what his is, and indents on the

captain for a new one. Queer place this.

Mem, Must be looked into more closely

to-morrow night. Mem, Wash out that

estaminet crawl. That captain with the nibs

was a bit of a nib himself. Wish he was in

our Batt.



WENDY'S CROCKFORD

CHAPTER II

** Once upon a time," began Wendy.
" That means it never," said Peter caustically.

"Well," replied Wendy coldly, "to be

exact
"

In December, 1915, the old Sixth Division,

which had trekked up from Armenti^res in the

end of May and had gone out to a so-called

rest in November, came sadly to the conclusion

that they were in for a winter round Ypres.

The division, however, had a tradition that

compelled them to make the best of a bad

business, and faced the inevitable with that

cheerful grousing over minor points which

in their philosophy obscured the main misery
of the outlook.

While speaking in a black-edged tone, I

had better introduce you to the Church of

England chaplains of the Division at the

time. Neville Talbot, the senior chaplain

C. of E., who had taken over some months

before, was then busy breaking up the con-
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centration camp of chaplains* which had

been bequeathed to him, and in marrying off

the eUgibles into various battalions of their

brigade. The exception was H. R. Bates,

who was retained at the old chaplains' head-

quarters,! to continue his amazing pioneer
work with Church Army Huts. Several of

these he built near the camps, largely with his

own hands ; while forms and tables, stoves

and fuel, canteen stores and games, he juggled
with to such purpose that it seemed as if two

huts a mile apart shared without knowing it

a tea-urn and a table on the same day and on

the same side of it.

Meanwhile, Jimmy Reid was adopted by
the Queen's Westminsters, Hamer by the

Durhams, Wheeler by the York and Lanes.,

and Kinloch-Jones by 71st I.B., while P. B.

Clayton was foisted on to the Buffs and Bed-

fords, the latter being then out of the line and

at rest in Poperinghe.

Even at this stage of the B.E.F., the attach-

* The beloved Chaplain Doudney, of l6th Infantry

Brigade, had been killed at Ypres, November 2, 1915.

Rupert Inglis, who succeeded me in the same brigade, was

killed on the Somme in September, 191 6.

f Where our horses lived in the farm and we in the

stable, to deceive the Boche.
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ment of chaplains to battalions was still a

novelty. At first, all chaplains were attached

to medical units only ; and those who reached

the fighting line were truants from Field

Ambulances. Even when there, their task

was at the outset confounded with that of an

undertaker, and the minister of life was chiefly

called upon for burials. Meanwhile, in

hospitals, his sole obligation beyond this

function was the visiting of those on the daily

D.I.* List. Gradually the outlook widened,

an amelioration due in no small measure to the

example and idealism of Bishop Gwynne,
D.C.G. ; and the Brigade Chaplain made good.
He became at least connected in men's minds

with more cheerful rites, and a trench-going

padre made a church-going battalion. What
nobler definition of his place could there be

than that enshrined in the code of the Senior

Service—"the Chaplain . . . the friend and

adviser of all on board."
^ 5jp "p^ ^f^ ^

" Shall I fetch Crockford ?" said Peter with

a yawn.
" Rude boys go

*

^.'
"
said Wendy.

*
Dangerously ill.
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CHAPTER III

PoPERiNGHE, SO the Only guide book that

troubles itself with the little town tells us,

contains some 11,000 inhabitants, and no

features of interest for the visitor. The war

modified the accuracy of both these statements.

The population of the town and its immediate

environs has risen at times to a quarter of a

million, and has fallen to less than fifty. As for

features of interest, the orderly room clerks

could give the evidence of tens of thousands

of passes to the contrary. The name of the

town might as well have been printed in, for

all the correction it was likely to require.

The secret of this was that Poperinghe was

without a rival locally. Alone free for years

among Belgian towns, close enough to the

line to be directly accessible to the principal

sufferers, and not so near as to be positively
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ruinous, it became metropolitan not by merit

but by the logic of locality. In migrant and

mobile times, its narrow and uneven streets

filled and foamed with a tide-race of trans-

port. Year in, year out, by night and by

day, the fighting troops, with all the blunter

forces behind that impel and sustain their

operations, set east and west, with that rhythm
of fluctuation that stationary war induces.

Until the great switch road was opened, and

the railway track was doubled, every man and

every mule (whether on four legs or closely

packed in a blue tin) came up by one pair of

rails or one narrow street.

Moreover, before the camps were built,

troops billeted in the town itself in huge

number, prudently decreased as the thing

called bombing grew in ease and frequency of

performance.

Poperinghe itself consists of a Grande Place

preternaturally broad, and five streets preter-

naturally narrow. You could scarcely shout

across the Square ; you might all but shake

hands across the streets. The only road of

any breadth—the Rue de Boeschepe
—came to

a dead end twenty yards from the Square.
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The most vital thoroughfare (as in the Gospels)
was the narrowest ; and the lion in the way,

by no means chained, was an amphibious
civilian train that exhausted its steam by an

incontinent use of its whistle. Under such

provocation nearly every horse became a biped.

We must not forget, in describing the

amenities of the town, the system of half-

sealed streams, which, having lost all sense of

purpose or direction in the dark, devoted their

powerful energies wholly to the cultus of fever

germs and mosquitoes. Out of these pure
sources was pumped the brown bath-water

wherein we wallowed
;
and several experts

aver that the resultant fluid was drawn off

into casks and sold as Belgian beer. Other

authorities deny this insinuation hotly, on the

ground that the beer was far the lighter of the

two in texture ; in which case, the confusion

must have arisen through a similarity in taste

alone.

My only previous acquaintance with this

metropolis had been unpropitious. I had

arrived there one rainy autumn night, fresh

from a hospital chaplaincy at Le Treport, and
" never having witnessed any military operation
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more important than the reheving of the

Guard at Whitehall." The dismal train had

crawled cautiously into the much shelled

station at 2 a.m., depositing me with a plethora

of luggage at the R.T.O.'s office. Leaving my
baggage there in a hideous heap, and disdain-

ing offers of assistance, I had started to walk, as

I thought, into Poperinghe with a hazy notion

of finding some hotel. Outside, the night was

inky overhead and the road deep in mire.

Following the crowd of foot-passengers back

from leave, I had turned in the wrong direction

and stepped out along the famous pave cause-

way* that leads to Vlamertinghe and Ypres.

After half an hour's splashing, I began to think

the town a myth, and upon confiding my
doubts to two men in front was much humbled

to discover (1) that I w^as walking away from

Poperinghe, (2) that there were no hotels

anywhere, (3) that I had better go back, and

ask R.T.O. to take great care of me till called

for. This I sadly did, and the R.T.O., a most

kindly man (how is it that occasional 5*9's so

stimulate the lacteal duct of human kindness ?),

* This was before the grand old navvies of the 4th

Labour Battalion rebuilt the road.
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telephoned to such good purpose that before

daybreak some London Field Company folk

arrived with a mess-cart and removed me^to
the Chaplains' Camp.

My chief memory of the R.T.O.'s office

during the waiting was the odd sight of a

boy with a military medal marched in as a

prisoner under escort for return to England,

having so falsified his age that he had enlisted

at sixteen, and had been fighting for six

months ; which misdemeanour, as the younger
Mr. Pepys says,

" was very strange."

When I returned to Poperinghe, and joined

the Bedfords, the town was in a typically 1915

condition. There was a canteen in the Square,

run by a splendid Wesleyan chaplain, but

beyond this nothing but refugee shops, bright

behind their rabbit-wire windows, with their

eternal display of " real Ypres lace," untrust-

worthy souvenirs, and still more untrustworthy
wrist-watches. Of course there were estaminets

everywhere, good, bad, and of all inter-

mediate complexions. The "
Fancies," a great

divisional show, justly celebrated for Fred

Chandler's tenor voice, Dick Home's "Ro-

gerum" (a coon-song version of the Parable
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of Dives and Lazarus, with a magnificently

onomatopoeic chorus, which lifted the Sixth

Division along over many miles of mud), and

two Belgian ladies known respectively as

Lanoline and Vaseline,* who could neither

sing nor dance, but at least added a touch

of femininity, provided the sole real recreation

for officers and men. They lent us their hall

on Sunday nights, where, in front of a drop
scene painfully reminiscent of the Canal bank

in November, Neville preached the Gospel of

Faith and Freedom.

The town at the time was intermittently

shelled, but "nothing to write home about."

Some very heavy "stuff" had come in during
the early summer, when the fashionable area

of the town was in consequence continually

changing. One large shell had utterly de-

molished the original English Church house,

near the Square, and a brace had landed in

the orchard at the back of what was afterwards

Talbot House. One of these immigrants had

created a pond, in which its brother, a dud,

was committed to rest in a frivolous funeral.

*
Subsequently there was added, I think, a third artiste,

known as "
Chlorine," and a fourth called "

Glycerine."
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The wealthier civil population had moved into

France, and the remainder, chiefly refugees,

were busily engaged in amassing wealth under

circumstances adverse to the prosperity of their

insurance companies. One combined pastry-

cook and brewery concern was said to have

made £5,000 clear profit during four months.

Two of the four chief restaurants were

already in full swing, the best, cheapest, and

oldest, being that in the Rue de Boeschepe.*

Very much second came A La Grande Poupee,
behind a shop in the Square, where the thirteen-

year-old schoolgirl ''Ginger
"
had already estab-

lished her fame. Any defects in the cuisine or

in the quality of the champagne were more

than compensated by the honour of being
chosen as her partner in the exhibition dance

which she gave with the utmost decorum as the

evening drew on. Skindle's was not yet in

being, so far as I can remember, nor the ill-

fated Cyril's.

It was an odd, but not an evil, atmosphere
which prevailed in Pop. Every week some

shells landed somewhere, and some lives were
* The British Officers' Hostel, the proprietress being

Madame Camille Laconte Devos.
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lost; but the spirit of lightheartedness was

never quenched, nor was there, on the other

side, any outbreak of vice behind the gaiety.

In spite of the gigantic accumulation of

troops, rape was almost unknown, and seduc-

tion extremely rare—to the amazement, I

believe, of the Belgian authorities. War was

still a sporting event, and "living dangerously"
was salutary, as Nietzsche taught. The ethics

of home were not blurred by long absence, and

the Russian " steamroller" was not yet ditched.

No prospect pleased, but man was perfectly

glorious.
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CHAPTER IV

It was plain that it was up to the chaplains
to open a place of their own, an institutional

church, to provide happiness for the men, and

also, if possible, a hostel for officers going on

leave. This trouble, like all our troubles, was

taken to Colonel, now General, R. S. May,
then " Q "

of the 6th Division. Aided whole-

heartedly by him, we approached the Town

Major, who introduced us to M. Coevoet

Camerlynck, a wealthy brewer of the town,

who in turn led us to his great empty mansion,

the back part of which previously had been

struck by a shrapnel shell from the Pilkem

Ridge direction. We accepted this tenancy

joyftiUy at a rent which was subsequently

fixed at 150 francs a month, undertaking as

the conditions of our lease (1) to make the

house weather-proof, and (2) to remove from
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the small front-room a large safe, which,

on account of its immobility, had remained

when all the other furniture had been taken

away.

Strong in the consciousness of the British

Army at our backs, we made no bones about

the conditions, but took over the house forth-

with. Bowing the owner out, we started on

our inspection of the premises. The large

entrance hall was flanked on the left by a

highly decorative drawing-room with a dingy

dining-room beyond, and on the right by a

small office, the staircase, and the kitchen.

The conservatory beyond lay sideways along
the whole breadth of the house at the back.

It was in a bad plight, for the shrapnel had

gashed its leaden roof and brought down the-

plaster ceiling in a melancholy ruin upon its

tiled floor. The plate-glass was broken in all

the windows, and the rain came in freely both

sideways and from above. However, it's an ill

shell that blows no one any good, and this

had blown us a house which would otherwise

have been occupied as a billet. Upstairs, on

the first floor, reached by an elegant painted

staircase in white and gold, was the landing,
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four bedrooms, and a dressing-room; on the

second floor, a large landing, one huge nursery,

and three small bedrooms ; above this, reached

by a difficult companion-ladder, a great hop-

loft covering the whole area of the house. One
corner of this attic and the bedroom below it

had been knocked out by a shell.

We then descended to consider our other

liability. The safe was in the little fronL office,

and presented the appearance of a large brown

painted cupboard against the wall. Neville

gave it a friendly push, with no result what-

ever. My assistance made not the slightest

difference. I stepped round the corner for

the Bedfords. About sixteen of them came

in an S.O.S. spirit. As many as could do so

got near the safe and pushed perspiringly.

The faintest sign of motion was now visible.

Determined to see the matter through at once,

lest it should breed in us some craven super-

stition, we suborned certain transport folk to

send round their heaviest waggon and a team

of mules. Meanwhile we got ropes round the

safe, and some logs, as for launching a lifeboat.

With sixteen men on the rope the safe fell

forward on the rollers with a crash comparable
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only with the coup de grace the AustraUan

tunnellers gave to Hill 60. Crowds gathered
in the narrow street, and the waggon and mules

made heavy weather of backing into the

entrance of the house. Meanwhile we piloted

the safe into the hall. The mules were taken

out and led away that they might not see

what they were doomed to draw. The back

of the waggon was let down, the stoutest

planks were laid leading up to it, and the

drag-ropes were handed freely to all passers-

by. Vaguely it was felt by all who had no

precise knowledge of the situation that a

successful tug would in some way shorten

the war, and the traffic, now completely

blocked, added those homely criticisms for

which the British driver is justly notable.

Even the safe felt moved in its rocky heart,

and, surrendering to the impulse of a hundred

hands, found itself installed in the waggon.
It was no time for hesitancy now. Pressing
ten francs into the hands of the muleteers, we
told them the desired destination and saw

them and the safe no more.

Next day, about December 10, a party of

male housemaids from the Bedfords put the



20 TALES OF TALBOT HOUSE
inner house in order, while the London R.E.'s

repaired the outer wall and roof.

In the garden we found a carpenter's bench,

which was set aside at once as our altar for

the worship of the Carpenter, and carried up
to the first chapel, which was the big landing
on the second floor. This was our altar

always, whence tens of thousands have received

the Sacrament, many making their first Com-

munion, and not a few their last.

A table-top was also forthcoming from the

garden, apparently the floor-boards, in two

sections, of a small tent. These on some

solid legs with a wallpaper covering made

our first piece of domestic furniture, and

lasted all our time. Then Harold Bates

arrived, and casting his business eye upon the

premises, made a list of necessaries, and

supplied them without more ado. We bor-

rowed a small staff from the 17th Field

Ambulance, and on December 15 the House

opened.
^Esthetes of a later generation would

have smiled superciliously at our primitive

efforts at furniture and decoration, but they

served their turn well, and it was not a
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time when much was expected. Tables and

chairs and forms were readily if roughly made.

Cups and saucers and a few household utensils

could still be bought in Poperinghe in a half-

ruined shop opposite, where a Belgian boy
named Gerard and his mother and sister

carried on their business, though the staircase

and most of the first floor had succumbed to a

shell. Climbing one day on to what was left

of the second floor, I found and purchased
for three francs a crucifix, the figure (as often

locally) of white clay, with a hand splintered

by a fragment of the shell. This went to the

Chapel, and looks down in the post-card

picture from the loft.

On the following Sunday night we led the

congregation from the " Fancies
"
round to

the new House. Fortified by an "
agape

"
of

cocoa in four cracked cups, three basins, and

some jam-tins, we toured the House, and the

bold imagination of the conductor won sym-

pathy and assistance beyond his expectations.

It was a bad, wet night, and a quiet figure in a

Burberry went unnoticed, until pressed to

stay to supper. The Burberry removed. Major
Edmond Street of the Sherwoods, a Loos
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D.S.O., and one of the most gallant Christian

gentlemen a man could meet, began his friend-

ship for the House, which continued until his

death on the Somme. Colonel Buchanan-

Dunlop of the Leicesters, who organised the

carol-singing to the Boche on the first Christmas

Day, and Major Philbey of theYork and Lanes,

were also great quiet helpers of the infant

House ; but for the most part we had not many
mighty nor many noble. It was on the simple

loyalty of the ordinary officers and men alike

that the House was proud to lean.

Wait a moment. On that same Sunday

night we petitioned the congregation for a

piano, and as they passed out an unknown

gunner major volunteered the remark : "Padre,

if you want a piano, Lieutenant Robinson of the

47th Battery has three at least. Try and

scrounge one oiF him." Making a mental note,

on pre-Pelmanistic principles, of name and

number, I proceeded on the next day to attempt

to get in touch through Signals. I also incited

Kinloch-Jones, chaplain of the 71st Brigade, to

try his luck as well, two wires being better than

one ; with a result that on Tuesday night a reply

came through to him saying,
" Meet me at
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41st I.B.H.Q., 11.30 a.m., Wednesday." We
had not dared to mention a piano in our wire,

so that our victim was plainly unaware of the

purpose of our approach. Now 41st I.B.H.Q.

were on a part of the Canal Bank, outside our

divisional area, and Kinloch was going up the

line elsewhere that day. Armed, therefore,

only with the wire to him, and omitting the

pass then recently necessary, I went up alone

to the Canal Bank next morning in search of

one at least of the three pianos. At that time,

be it understood, pianos were lightly come by,

for Ypres was still standing, and the Ramparts

rang with the internal discord of thirty or so

played capriciously, each louder than the last,

so that the request was not so preposterous as

it would be now, when ownership is again a

commercial conception. Reaching the Canal

Bank I found the headquarters concerned, and

made bold to enter the mess. Here at first I

was made welcome, but on disclosing my
business was met with a request for a pass.

The fact, also, that I had no batman with me
told against me, this being a double infringe-

ment of orders, which were at that time in the

rigidity of recency. Producing my pink wire,
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I handed it across thoughtlessly, forgetting it

was addressed to Kinloch-Jones. The re-

assurance which this flimsy credential should

have brought was more than counterbalanced

by my obvious confusion when addressed as

" Mr. Kinloch-Jones." Moral weakling that

I was, I felt this further explanation would

undo me wholly. The total result was that

when 1 suggested telephoning to the still

absent Robinson, the Brigade Major signifi-

cantly detailed a subaltern to look after me.

Here again the atmosphere is lost to the Army
of to-day ; but then spies were far from

mythical. Of that era are the two stories, one

of the soi-disant officer who always replied,

when challenged,
**

Major Black, 49th Battery."

He was so important a person that, when

finally caught, he was sent down to Corps

Headquarters in a car. Secondly, there was

the picturesque legend of the spy so well con-

cealed in Ypres that he blew a bugle nightly

with impunity as the head of the transport

column reached Suicide Corner. As for the

stationmaster of Poperinghe, was he not shot

a hundred times ? Behold me, therefore,

struggling in the Signals dug-out to get in
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touch with my errant and overdue assignee.

Communication between an infantry brigade

and a battery was always difficult, but at last

we learned that Lieutenant Robinson had left

an hour back to keep his appointment, but as

there had been some shelling had probably

walked by byways. In point of fact, he was

at that very moment reaching the dead end of

the Canal, whence he came down towards the

rendezvous, bleating for a padre as he came.

Now it happened that Jimmy Reid and his

AVestminsters lay thereabouts. To him, there-

fore, Robinson was led, Jimmy appearing (as

he afterwards said) in no very Christian frame

of mind after a punishing night up yonder,

and saying beneath his breath :
**
Bother,

another funeral." Relieved humanely and

professionally to find it was not so, he accom-

panied Robinson on his search, and when I

heard his voice, 1 leapt out only to be greeted

by my proper name. At this point the

subaltern, my guardian, intervened with,
" Excuse me, not Clayton, but Kinloch-Jones,

I think," whereat we left him thinking. To
cut the story short, Robinson gave me not one

piano, but two, and I handed one over to
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Bates for a hut at Peselhoek—the worst one,

of course. The best was very good indeed,

and even in its old age, after three years of

constant strumming, retained its tone. More-

over, it had learnt things. If you so much as

sat down before it in 1918, it played
" A little

grey home in the West" without further

action on your part.

•jn«5 5X
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CHAPTER V

" Give me the luxuries of life, and I care

not who has the necessities," was the motto of

the young House. We had a piano, but no

dishcloths, to the great scandal of a visiting

A.D.M.S. But by degrees we accumulated

even these. A lady bountiful in Scotland sent

us crates of furniture without number, and

provisions without price. It is hard to re-

member the days when dainty food came

pouring out from home. A lady in Bristol

(with whose gardener I was fortunate enough to

strike up a friendship in hospital) showered

other good and useful things upon us. A
third in Brighton, and a fourth at Teddington,
found us in books and pictures. Curtains and

tablecloths, pots and pans, even waste-paper

baskets and clocks and flower-vases arrived in

illogical sequence. On the first night (Decem-
ber 15) I find by the visitors' book that one
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officer* going on leave, stayed with us and

from then onwards the doors were open day
and night. Men swarmed about the place

from ten a.m. to eight p.m., and officers flowed

in from seven p.m. till the leave trains

came and went. From each officer we de-

manded five francs for board and lodging, on

the Robin Hood principle of taking from the

rich to give to the poor. For this sum the

officers secured on arrival from the leave train

at one a.m. cocoa and Oliver biscuits, or before

departure at five a.m. a cold meat breakfast.

The bedrooms were communal, save for the

dressing-room, which we turned ambitiously

into the " General's bedroom," on account of

a bed with real sheets. For the rest, stretcher

beds and blankets provided more facilities for

sleep than a leave-goer required, or than a

returning officer expected. Those were the

days of simplicity ; and I can see now officers

waiting semi-somnolently in chairs until their

luckier brethren got up for breakfast and the

leave train, to play Box to their Cox, so that

Rev. Mrs. Bouncer had a grateful though

*
Curiously enough a namesake—Lieutenant Clayton

of the West Yorks,



EARLY DAYS 29

a sleepless task. The House was always what

the Canadians called a *' soft drink
"
establish-

ment, but no one resented this, lapping up tea

or cocoa or Bovril with thanksgiving. True,

they were mostly infantry officers, who had

learned such thankfulness in a rough school.

One noticed, moreover, the meticulous care

with which the old officer looked after the

needs of his servant and his horse before his

own. At no period of the war, I suppose,

were the officers of any army up to our standard

early in '16, when the flower of our amateurs

stood side by side with those regulars who had

survived both the hazards of war and the

temptations of tabs. The fact that the House

was, financially considered, a gift from the

officers to the men was characteristic of the

unity of spirit which possessed them both.

By a fortunate coincidence, no sooner was

the House established than it became

customary for one company of the Queen's

Westminsters to be billeted in rotation next

door. The alliance thus formed was never

wholly lost. The class upon which that

great regiment chiefly drew is that of the

suburban type, partly public school and partly
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the bank clerk world ; and however great the

alienation from the Church elsewhere, it was

not so with these. Critics truly of the Donald

Hankey school, philosophers who found

churchmanship too shallow, and athletes who
found it too deep, were plentiful among them ;

but with a great number, startled by their

terrible experiences out of a superficial apathy,

religion, and especially sacramental religion,

stood as a need confessed. There must have

been quite 200 Communicants in the battalion

at this time, and in the case of the 1st L.R.B.'s,

who were in Poperinghe that Christmas, over

500 made their Christmas Communion. The

Westminsters really adopted the House as

their own, producing debates and concerts

with astounding facility. Their machine-

gunners (who at that time were only specialists

within the battalion) were the prime movers

in the transformation of the big hop-loft into

the Chapel, being quick to grasp its artistic

possibilities. I can see them now fixing the

great red hangings which the Bishop of

Winchester had sent us from the old private

Chapel at Southwark. This accomplished, our

altar was removed upwards, and around it
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gradually gathered many memorial gifts of

exquisite taste, and many still more sacred

associations. It was a signaller of the West-

minsters, now an officer on the Army Staff,

who first sketched the Chapel. This sketch 1

sent home to my friend Mr. E. W. Charlton,

R.E., who made from it the etching"^ that has

often been produced without acknowledgment
in illustrated papers under such absurd titles

as " a Chapel in the front line trenches."

On December 19, four days after the House

was opened, the company of the Westminsters

which had just gone up into the support at

Potizje, having had their Christmas party,

and crackers to boot, in Talbot House the

day before, met a crisis characteristically.

That night a gas attack and a heavy bombard-

ment broke suddenly on our local lines.

Things looked quite dirty, and a message got

through to the company in support to hold

not only their support line but the Potizje

Road itself. For the latter task seven men
were all that could be spared. Five of these

crouched on the road itself, with one in the

*
Unfortunately, owing to its size, this cannot be

reproduced here.
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ditch each side. Beyond their rifles they had

one machine-gun, which they trained to sweep
the road. They wore stuffy P.H. helmets

with good cause, for that night the gas cloud

travelled further back than Vlamertinghe.
Here comes the inimitable Westminster touch.

They wore on the top of their masks their

paper caps out of the Christmas crackers, and

one rifleman insisted on brandishing a toy

water-pistol, which he was at pains to fill at an

adjacent shell-hole. This I heard at 2 a.m. on

the 23rd, when a company that had been

badly cut up came down to rest next door,

waking the sleeping street with their indomit-

able *'

Rogerum."
I have not yet explained the House's

name. It was Colonel May's doing entirely,

and nothing delighted me more than to find

that Neville also was a man under authority.

We had, after many wild suggestions,

agreed on some tame and non-committal title,

and having contrived six feet of stretched

canvas, were busy on the first letter of

" Church House," when Colonel May arrived

and announced that the House should be

closed there and then if we did not call it
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Talbot House. Despite Neville's protests, the

name was fixed forthwith. It had about it the

homely flavour of a village inn, and for its

deeper note there was the thought of the

commemoration of Gilbert Talbot, whose

grave in Sanctuary Wood held the body of

one who would have been to English public

life what Rupert Brooke began to be to

English letters.
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CHAPTER VI

During the spring and early summer of 1916

the young House throve greatly. The old

division at last went out, after keeping the

flag flying in the salient for a whole year on

end, and trained intensively for the Somme.
Just before they w^ent, on April 19, the

Bedfords had a company blown to bits on the

northern sector, and K. S.L.I, had to re-estab-

lish the so-called line. It was in the counter-

attack that my old school - fellow, Alec

Johnston, was killed, whose articles " from

the front
"
in Punch helped thousands to laugh

when else they would have cried. The night

before he had come into Talbot House with a

half humorous solemnity.

That was always one of the strange realities

of life at the House : you never knew whom

you would see again, Harold Bates left the

door one Sunday morning, and had his leg

shattered when just across the Square.





i.
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Major Street arrived to go on leave with ten

inches off his walking-stick, and his two

brother officers wounded by the same shell

as they were walking down through Vlamer-

tinghe. In the early summer, boastful of the

beauty of the garden, we put up a notice

saying: "Come into the garden and forget

about the war," and almost the first accept-

ance of the invitation was intimated by arrival

of a 5*9 which blew sideways into the House,

mortally wounding a Canadian who had come
in with his brother to write a joint letter

home. In point of fact, this was the only
fatal casualty within the House. During the

varying fortunes of the salient shells have

crossed and recrossed the roof from three

points of the compass at least. Bombs have

landed in the garden, in the street, in the

Magazin next door. One bright afternoon

in the summer of 1917, when there were close

on 700 men in the House and garden, a big
naval shell blew the house next door into a

cocked hat, but only sHghtly wounded one man
on our veranda. I do not comment on this,

but I have heard older soldiers than I ever

want to be say what they thought about it.
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It is not to be supposed, however, that

shelling was a daily affair. Until the Somme
battle began the town got something once a

week on an average. During the " third battle

of Ypres
"

it was bad enough to be closed to

troops for four days. During 1917 the pressure

on it was greatly relieved. Of more recent

days I may speak later.

But so far as possible, the House took no

interest in the war. On its walls were great

maps, not of the front, but of England,

Canada, and Australia. On the great map of

England, London and Liverpool are worn

away by much digital discovery, and a scientific

spy could tell the territorial locality of the

successive divisions by the superimposition

of the finger-prints. In all things so far as

possible the House maintained a civilian

standpoint, not out of any disloyalty to the

Cause, or to the distinguished soldiers who

made the House possible, but because its

whole ?aison d'etre was always to be an

Emmaus Inn, a home from home where

friendships could be consecrated, and sad hearts

renewed and cheered, a place of light and joy

and brotherhood and peace. The discipline of
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the House was therefore not enforced by

Army orders, but by light-hearted little

notions, that arrested the reader's attention

and won his willingness on the right side, e.g. :

"IF YOU ARE IN THE HABIT

OF SPITTING

ON THE CARPET AT HOME,
PLEASE SPIT HERE."

The waste-paper baskets are purely ornamental.
"
By Order."

'^ This is a library, not a dormitory."

"No AMY ROBSART stunts down these stairs."

TO PESSIMISTS, WAY OUT tm

or by use of the old advertising dodge of

mis-spelling :

" Down these stairs in Signal phial."

"No swaring aloud hear."

or to keep the billiard cloth from being cut

more than essential to enjoyment :

" The good player chalks his cue before he plays ;

The bad player afterwards."
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Over the door of the chaplain's room was

a legend, invented by a beloved physician who
for more than a year was treasurer of the

House. This scroll ran :
" All Rank aban-

don Ye Who enter Here." Under its

aegis unusual meetings lost their awkwardness.

I remember, for instance, one afternoon on

which the tea-party (there generally was one)

comprised a General, a staff captain, a second

lieutenant, and a Canadian private. After

all, why not ? They had all knelt together

that morning in the Presence. " Not here,

lad, not here," whispered a great G.O.C. at

Aldershot to a man who stood aside to let

him go first to the Communion rails ; and to

lose that spirit would not have helped to win

the war, but would make it less worth winning.

There was, moreover, always a percentage of

temporary officers who had friends not com-

missioned whom they longed to meet. The

padre's meretricious pips seemed in such cases

to provide an excellent chaperonage. Yet

further, who knows what may not be behind

the private's uniform ? I mind me of another

afternoon when a St. John's undergraduate, for

duration a wireless operator with artillery, sat
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chatting away. A knock, and the door opened

timidly to admit a middle-aged R.F.A. driver,

who looked chiefly like one in search of a five-

franc loan. I asked (I hope courteously) what

he wanted, whereupon he replied :
'' I could

only find a small Cambridge manual on palaeo-

lithic man in the library. Have you anything
less elementary ?" I glanced sideways at the

wireless boy and saw that my astonishment was

nothing to his. "Excuse me, sir," he broke

in, addressing the driver,
" but surely I used

to come to your lectures at College."
"
Possibly," replied the driver,

" but mules

are my speciality now."

This play-acting was of course to be expected
when the H.A.C. and the Artists were in the

neighbourhood, but there is scarcely a unit

that has not cases of it to smile at. A battery

was sent to the House one day to borrow

some prayer-books of sorts. I asked whether

they wanted to borrow a padre of sorts as

"well. A chit from the adjutant came back:

"No, thanks all the same. The Rev. and

Hon. Bombardier L always takes our

services for us." As this is not yet another

book on Christianity in the Army, the com-
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batant priesthood cannot be here discussed,

beyond stating (1) that the soldiers' sentiment

seems strongly against it—e.g,^ a debate in

which only two padres and two men voted for

it, and 200 against it. This may be mere

sentiment, but it is true. (2) None the less,

a combatant diaconate conferred on active

service would be, in the writer's belief, a really

prized position, and one invaluable as an

adjunct to the work of the brigade padre.

But the Church will never experiment until

its heart is set at liberty.

In point of mere financial standing, the

number of men in the ranks who own cheque-

books that do not run dry as quickly as Cox's

is a continual source of amusement. Talbot

House has, for instance, received quite £50 in

donations from one R.A.M.C. sergeant; and

another who took a leading part in our debates

took a triple first at Oxford in his time.

This mention of debates leads on to a word

or two about those that used to be held at

Talbot House, and, knowing as I do the

suspicion with which they are regarded in

some quarters, I affirm the more gladly that

if rightly shepherded, they are far from being
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subversive of discipline. The Englishman at

least is innately conservative, and the acme of

progress in his thought is the steam-roller

which has slowly reached the further edge of

a new layer of flints on a road, and then

proceeds majestically backwards. Given a

couple of men with a red and green flag, and

a horse that has to be led past on its hind-legs,

and his vision of Reconstruction is complete.

Extremists of course there are, but the very

fact of freedom of speech robs them of the

atmosphere of martyrdom which they love to

breathe ; and the playful badinage with which

the robust common sense of the majority

meets their propositions tends to tarnish their

denunciations. After much experience, I am

profoundly convinced that if put in possession

of the real facts, a British jury more nearly

approaches infallibility than any College of

Cardinals. The only trouble is that their

standard of general education is so low. Put

the product of the old elementary school side

by side with the men from overseas, and his

mental equipment is pitiful. He is perhaps
most conscious of this himself, and a sense of

ignorance is far more widespread than a sense
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of sin. The overseas man with his freedom

from tradition, his wide outlook on Hfe, his

intolerance of vested interests, and his contempt
for distinction based on birth rather than

worth, has stirred in the minds of many a

comparison between the son of the bondwoman
and the son of the free.

But the sense of justice is deep-rooted in

them both, and hardships only deepen the

comradeship between those who are mutually
affected by them. In really grim situations, if

shared in common, it is part of their code to

grouse only about the trivial inconveniences,

and to remain dumb as to the horrors. But

glaring inequalities of distribution, whether of

safety, leave, or pay out here, or of wealth in

secular or ecclesiastical life at home, provoke
them to a sustained indignation ; and the fact

that within its own household the Church fails

in equity as conspicuously as the State is a

running sore to the consciences not only of

many keen Churchmen, but also of many
bystanders as well. The Englishman with

a grievance makes a volcano out of a molehill.

Debates had rigidly to eschew all Army
topics—except that there was always a hardy
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annual on the progress of the war. The voting

on this was generally more instructive than the

speeches, so I tabulate the results as follows :

January, 1916. That this House is decidedly convinced that

the war will be over this year. Carried by
150 to 8.

„ 1917. That this House is firmly convinced that

the war will be over this year. Carried by
200 to 15.

„ 191 8. That this House is profoundly convinced*

that the war will be over this year.

80 to 80. Carried by casting vote.

which record provides the philosopher with

one more instance of the futility of prophecy,

though it must be remembered that the voting
was more an indication of morale than of

reasoning faculties. In 1916, all the speaking

practically was against the motion. It was

listened to with amused toleration, but when
it came to voting, the silent optimists stam-

peded the House.

*
Compare Mr. Ronald Knox's mot concerning the

current ecclesiastical synonyms for "
I think

"—
(1) The

Curate, "Men, I kiwTv." (2) The Bishop, "Weareprofoundly
convinced.^' (3) The poor old Vicar,

*' One does feel somehow,

doesn't one ?"
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More serious debates were concerned with

the Economic Position of Women, whereat

there was no trace of sex hostility, the

NationaUsation of Railways, the Drink Prob-

lem, the Ethics of **

Scrounging,"* Ireland,

Federation, etc. A debate most interesting,

both in its matter and its spirit, was on the

Colour Problem in the Empire, at which two
British West Indian sergeants made excellent

speeches in English to an audience largely

composed of Ausies and Canadians. Beyond
the formal debates, the House ran in 1916 and

1917 a series of lectures on Town Planning,
the Housing Problem, Back to the Land, etc.,

when officers with professional knowledge of

the questions received the keenest and closest

appreciation. Such enterprises, again, have

their pitfalls, and I remember my qualms at

one of these meetings when a man I knew to

be bitter got up in question-time. He said,

however: "I like the Army even less than

most of you here
"
(awkward pause),

" but I

can't go away to-night without telling the

* A word of unknown origin, commonly in use among

regular divisions, for which Territorials employ
*'

winning
"

or "
making

"
as a synonym.
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officer that it has made all the difference in

my outlook from henceforth to see he is ready
to come here at the end of his day's work and

put in an hour or so helping us to under-

stand rightly things we have so much at

heart." ,:'oi

This, by the grace of God, is an earnest of

the spirit of unity that the Army is bringing
home with them, and I was not less delighted

to find the obverse of it in a Hampshire village

I know well, where dwells in his old age a

staff colonel of the old school. He had, last

time I saw him, been reading Gerard's great
book on Germany. This had been subsequently
lent to the blacksmith, who, while politically

pestilent in the colonel's eyes, has redeeming
features as a village cricketer. The upshot
of the loan was not one but a series of con-

fabulations, which resulted in the verdict:

*'A damned socialist he is, padre, but upon

my word there's sense in some things he says."

So the great need of England—a unifying

principle based on a mutual appreciation
—is

less far from attainment than it was before

the war.
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CHAPTER VII

THE STAFF

The heading of this chapter sounds an

ominous one
;
but the word is here used in its

civiHan, not its military, significance, and my
purpose is to give a ghmpse of the various

crews and complements who signed on and

off the House. Only one besides myself has

been with the House from the beginning, and

I reserve what I dare say of him to the end

of this chapter.

At first the House was excellently staffed

by an N.C.O. and four men of 17th Field

Ambulance, but after four months these were

withdrawn to their units and replaced by
Guardsmen under Sergeant Godley of the

Coldstreamers. Some humourist on G.H.Q.
had arranged at the time—April, 1916—that

the Guards and the Canadians should occupy
the town together, and the result was as instruc-
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tive as it was amusing. In the Guards' area, to

a civilian encountering them for the first time,

the first feeUng was one of dismay. N.C.O.'s

and privates were unable to share the same

rooms, and when one returned from shopping
in their quarter of the town, the problem of

returning salutes while leading home a primus

stove, however lawfully purchased, was harass-

ing to the last degree. Ultimately I became

so nervous of these ordeals that I walked only

by night in the Guards' area, and then said

"Friend" hurriedly in the dark to the buttresses

of the church. In the Canadian area there was

no such shyness, though in their later days

saluting became, I believe, quite in vogue with

them as well. It was a liberal education as

well as a privilege to walk the Rue de Boeschepe
in company with Canon Scott, though his

extraordinary popularity made progress slow.

"Well, I'll be damned! it's Scott," an old

friend greeted him with. "
Sure, and I hope

you'll be no such thing, Jim. I don't know
what the Government pays me this enormous

salary for if you are," replied the canon. One

April day a popular Canadian major burst in

upon
" a bunch of boys

"
in their billet with :
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"
Boys ! get a move on ; the Guards are

drilling in the Square. It's a sight worth

coming over the water to see." A few minutes

later, in the midst of a happy crowd smoking
and laughing, he stood and pointed out the

most salient features of that majestic spectacle.

I can yet see that hving study in contrasts, and

thank God that the Empire is wide enough to

hold them both together. Yet the Guards

were not only admirable—they were actually

lovable. In no division that ever came our

way was there so strong a family feeling.

There was rivalry, but it was a rivalry towards

a common ideal. There was hard and minute

discipline, but the task was hard before them.

The officers would do anything for their men,

and the adjutant knew them and their home

circumstances sometimes to the third genera-

tion. Even the R.S.M. would unbend enough
to ask of a man returning from leave when Jim

would be ripe for Caterham, and how the old

man was doing. Of surviving Guardees who

were true Talbotousians I cannot speak freely,

but one of our best friends was Lieutenant

Guy Dawkins, of 2nd Scots Guards, who had

taken his commission thither from the London
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Scottish. A critic of men better qualified

would have been hard to find, for his reputa-

tion stood high before the war in the L.A.C.,

and he was so deeply possessed by the fighting

spirit that he died more of disappointment
than of his wound early in the Somme offensive.

It was he who discovered to me the fact so

hard for the civilian mind to grasp
—that in

the very fixity of the gulf between each grade
of command lay the scope for an intimacy and

mutual understanding impossible otherwise.

Elsewhere the younger officer might feel that

too much solicitude for his men might preju-

dice his caste ; but here, where he was

almost of another clay, he could, and indeed

must, take their comfort and welfare as his

supreme concern.

Of the many conquests of the Guards in

this war, none was more complete than that

of Talbot House. We dreaded their arrival,

but longed for their return. The House was

never so musical as when Quarter-Master-

Sergeant Reynolds brought in his glee-party
of Welsh Guards, so numerous that there was

scarcely room for the audience ; nor, in domestic

matters, were the floors ever so spotless, the

4
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lamps so well trimmed, or the garden so neat,

as under the regime of Sergeant Godley.
A few weeks before the Somme began, it

became clear that the House could no longer
stand the strain of its double obligation both

to officers and men ; so we bombed the officers

out, and, with the modesty characteristic of

padres, took over for the exiles the premises
of " A "

Mess of the Guards' Division in a

house hard by. Here and thus the Officers'

Club, Poperinghe, began under the control

of Neville Talbot. Subsequently, to meet the

manifold problems of catering, etc., in view of

the tremendous concentration in 1917, it was

handed over to E.F.C., who maintained it until

the evacuation in the spring of the following

year.

Scarcely was this new House opened than

the Somme swept Guards and Canadians alike

southwards, and the salient became for the first

time in its history a quiet spot for weakened

divisions to maintain. Hitherto the average

number of daily casualties passing through the

Casualty Clearing Stations in the district had

been seldom less than 200. From that time

till the following February even Ypres was a
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place comparatively well suited for open-air

exercise.

The Somme brought us an unexpected

blessing in the persons of two old Q.W.R.

friends, who, after their contribution to the

regiment's costly participation down south,

came up to recuperate in what was then known

as an entrenching battalion. By the courtesy

of the CO., the House was allowed to attach

them to its staff until they were fit to rejoin

the regiment
—

they are both now commissioned.

Needless to say, their presence cemented the

old associations and reintroduced the original

atmosphere. The library grew prodigiously,

so that the catalogue was always inferior to

the reality. Debates, whist-drives, classes, and

the standard of musical taste, leapt up as if by

magic. This was our happiest winter, for the

divisions in occupation at the time included

38th, 39th, 47th, and 55th, and among them

many enduring and undeviating friendships

were discovered.

With the coming of the spring, 1917, the

preparations for the Messines offensive brought
the House new friends as well as old. The
23rd Division, which subsequently went to
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Italy, counted its Talbotousians by hundreds ;

and in the ominous interval prolonged past
all endurance, while the Fifth Army and the

French came up for July 31, and everyone
said " Hush "

at the tops of their voices, the

House reached the zenith of its activity. In

a single day 500 francs was taken in Id. cups
of tea alone. Meanwhile the 8th Corps had

built us a concert-hall, ingeniously contrived

out of an adjoining hop-store. The lawns of

the delightful garden were brown with men

basking like lizards in the sun ; the staff of the

House was augmented to seventeen— its

maximum strength. The 18th Corps appointed
a committee ofmanagement, which did yeoman
service, under Major Bowes of the Cambridge-
shires ; and the 19th Corps headed our sub-

scription lists with 1,000 francs. The House

was repapered at least twice a week, and

repainted on alternate Tuesdays. A test tally

of ten minutes' duration at the front door

revealed the entry of 117 men; and thus we
lived through the summer, during which so

many of our best friends died, and came

with set teeth to that unforgettable autumn

when division after division went forward
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almost to drown, that those eternal slopes

might at last be won, which, had the weather

held, might have been ours in the first week of

August. With the late autumn there came

upon the spirit of the men a darkness hitherto

unknown, and the winter did not dispel it.

The Italian disaster, though spoken of with a

bluiF humour which I cannot quote, had its

commensurate effect ; only the fact that the

desperate fighting of the spring was directed,

for the most part, against ourselves saved us.

Had the German really understood our

psychology, he would have then struck at the

French. Further inaction would have shaken

us more than anything else. If anything
would have unmanned us utterly it would

have been the spectacle of a French debacle.

As it was, we had no time to think ; and it is

thought which unnerves the British, as it

inspires the French.

This chapter began as a history of the staff

of the House, but seems even more unfaithful

to its title than the rest. It had therefore

best be brought to a close with some account

of the one permanent member of the staff

besides myself. This can be done the more
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readily in that he is not one much given to

literary tastes, and I can thus sing his praises

more freely than I should else dare to do.

Permit me, therefore, to introduce you to a

real old soldier— " the General," as he was

universally knov^^n to three generations of

Talbot House clientele, and to all the children

of the neighbourhood. On and off the Army
has known him for thirty-one years as No. 239,

Pte. Pettifer, A., 1st The Buffs ; and though
now attached on grounds of debility to what

is vulgarly known as an Area Enjoyment

Company, the peak of his cap retains the

dragon that no right-thinking man would

desire to see replaced. He has refused to put

up his proper array of good-conduct badges,

as they would interfere with the set of his

sleeve over his elbow. For chest protection

he wears a Military Medal, an Indian Frontier

ribbon, the South African, and the so-called

Mons. He is sagacious past belief in the ways
and byways of the Army, which he entered as

a band-boy in the year of my birth. A certain

faded photograph of a cherub incredibly pipe-

clayed, and of a betrousered young warrior

with an oiled forelock emerging beneath a
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hat like an inverted Panatella box, repose

in his wallet, and may be seen by diplomatic

approach on the general subject of Brodrick

caps. Long ago he might have put up

sergeant's stripes ; yea, and have been by
now Q.M.S., or even R.S.M. ; but he would

not. Uneasy lies the arm that wears a

crown, and to be " the General
"

is honour

enough in his honest old eyes. There is,

indeed, a matter touching his proficiency

pay concerning which he does not rest

content. The correspondence whereby it is

finally to be exacted, as it has long ago been

deserved, now travels to and fro by parcel-

post, and at the time of writing* lies heavy on

the conscience (let us hope) of the instructor

in musketry at the depot, whose apostolic

predecessor should long ago have testified to

Pettifer's proficiency with a Lee-Enfield.

In the intervals of civilianism which he has

experienced "the General" has adopted a

mode of life as modest as any affected by the

great staff officers of la Grande Armee. One
is given to understand that, if country-bred,

* This part of the narrative was written in May, 1918.

Hence various painful inconsistences in these fitful pages.
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they have the habits of Cincinnatus ; if

town-dwellers, they have a penchant for the

trade of tobacconist. Pettifer, for his part,

lives in South Hackney, and drives a capacious

cart. Trust an old infantryman to find some-

thing in peace-time which keeps his feet off

the ground ! I wonder whether the demobili-

sation authorities realise this deep-rooted

desire for an antithesis, illustrated in the

other sphere by the story of the Navy man who

proposes to march inland carrying an oar until

he reaches a spot where he is challenged with :

*'What in hell is that thing on your shoulder ?"

Then, he says, he will plant the oar, and settle

down for life.

Pettifer's only walks abroad are with " the

Nibs
"— young Arthur in particular

— on

Sundays, when Hackney is left far behind.

Times are when Arthur is weary, whereupon
the following dialogue has been known to

ensue :

P. "
'R'you tired, Art ?"

A. " No, daddy, not tired ; but, daddy, do

carry me."

This anecdote, forthcoming at the end of a

long and rather rough journey near Ypres,
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breathes a philosophy of rehgion identical with

Herbert's :

" If goodness lead them not then weariness

Will toss them to my breast."

One might suppose that so old a soldier

could have no illusions left. But if, as some

would have us think, faith in human nature is

so to be classified, then is "the General" the

most offending soul alive. To him all men are

as incapable of sustained deceit as he is himself.

I have known him, however, wildly deceitful

for a whole half day on end—i.e., the morning
of April I, when it is prudent to avoid him.

One day in Hackney he took a stranger home
to share—or rather not to share—his dinner.

After which, the problem arose as to the

means whereby their guest might best return

to South Australia, whence he had mysteriously
been spirited to South Hackney. Seeing

perhaps incredulity in the face of Mrs. P.,

"the General" proceeded to lend his guest
five shillings towards the inestimable expenses
of the voyage ; and further recommended, with

much sagacity, a visit to the neighbouring
Home and Colonial Stores, who were persons,
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from their very title, obviously capable of

advising upon so Imperial a matter. "And

d'you know, sir," said Pettifer, when we had

reached this point, "I'm sure that young
fellow sailed on one of them ships that was

never heard of again ? I giv 'im my address,

and everything, but I never once had a line

from 'im from that day to this. An' the missus

didn't 'arf strafe, neither !" When this par-

ticular war broke out, Pettifer got down from

his cart, left the missus with one less dinner

to see to, and the nibs without their Sunday

escort, and rejoined the Buffs. In November

they arrived in France, and wintered in the

bracing locality of " Armonteeres," coming to

the salient in May, 1915. A year after his

landing he was told to report as batman to a

new and unknown chaplain ; but even this was

better than the listening-post job that he had
" clicked for

"
(and volunteered for) again and

again. Nothing had really impressed him during

the first year, except the occasion when he had

halted and refused passage to his brigadier.

What that distinguished officer said, what the

sergeant said, and what the sentry trium-

phantly replied, must be lost like the grouse
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in the gun-room. But by November, 1915,

there were only some twenty-eight of the

Buffs still with the regiment. A big new

draft, five hundred strong, had reached them,

selected, so the story ran, by the following

process. Some nine hundred would-be Hussars

were paraded somewhere at home; and the

following commands were given :

" Roman Catholics, one pace to your front."
" Church of England, stand fast."
" Other religions, one pace to the rear."

The Roman Catholics were drafted into

some Irish regiment, the Non-Conformists

into a Welsh formation, and the five hundred

who stood fast found themselves in the Buffs.

I cannot say that the ecclesiastical gain was

such as to recommend the revival of the Test

Acts. There is a story of a certain inebriate,

who, upon being thus reproached ;

" I thought

you were now a teetotaler," replied :
" So I

am, ma'am, but not staunch." Though the

gallant five hundred stood fast for their faith

on that question, they evinced no remarkable

churchmanship on their arrival. But they
were staunch enough in face of Fritz. It was
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one of their lieutenants, I think, who retailed

conversation overheard on a very bad black

evening ;
"
Well, if we're winning this

war, God 'elp the losers."

Pettifer, having at the first interview charac-

teristically announced his inability to meet any
domestic requirements, soon developed unique

capacities in that direction. Shortly after we
fetched up at Talbot House, his powers of

acquisition made themselves only too visibly

felt. Like Horace in the " Brass Bottle," I

became afraid to mention a need lest its fulfil-

ment should bring disaster and disgrace. I

was, for instance, overheard to say that a

carpet for the Chapel was most desirable.

Within an hour the carpet had arrived.

Enquiry revealed the painful fact that it had

come from next door. "
They won't be

wanting it, sir ; they do say the family are in

the sou' of France." It is incumbent upon the

clergy to take their stand at such moments

upon bed-rock principle.
"
General, I can't

say my prayers kneeling on a stolen carpet."

Silence hereafter for a space: then a bright

idea. " Well, sir, if yer won't 'ave it in the

church, it'll do lovely for yer sitting-room."
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When even this brilliant alternative is dismissed

as Jesuitical, and the carpet restored to the place

it came from, a few days elapse tranquilly. Then
" the General

"
scores heavily one morning:

" Yer remember that carpet, sir ?" I admit it.

'*
Well, the A.S.C. 'ave scrounged it now."

But God forbid that " the General
"
should

be thought anti-social or unneighbourly.

Nothing could be further from the truth.

This jackdaw trait is only in relation to things

lying useless and idle, which none will miss ;

and it is more than outweighed by a willing-

ness to give of his own cheerfully, whether or

not it can easily be spared. He is withal the

most adaptable of companions, and will find,

in the most unlikely places, neighbours from

Hackney who deal with the very same trades-

men. Failing this, he will inaugurate a dis-

cussion on that unfailing
" Ruy Lopez

"
of the

Contemptibles' conversation—what is the oldest

regiment in the Army ? He is never at a loss

in any British atmosphere, and in an incredibly

short space of time will effectively
" smarten

up the parade." In foreign society he is

equally at his ease, largely because he has

eschewed all attempts at their methods of
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speech, and continues, like so many of the best

EngHshmen, to regard their inabiUty to under-

stand him as a species of chronic deafness, to

be overcome by slower articulation, sedulous

repetition, and a raising ofthe voice in utterance.

It is certainly amazing what excellent results

may be thus obtained. There is, moreover,

not a child in Poperinghe whose face does not

light up at his approach. It is they who have

conferred upon him the title of "
le General,'

by which he is greeted in every narrow street.

And to many of the old folk as well he has

been a benefactor in dark days ; wheeling their

'* sticks
"
away to safety, or greatly concerned

for the still more difficult removal of the bed-

ridden. Fancy bed-ridden old in such a town

as this has been !

On March 23, 1918, just after midnight, a

great crash woke me. Before we had turned

in several heavy shells had landed somewhere

in the town, but none really near the House.

This one was, however, obviously fairly close,

and I lay unpleasantly half awake, waiting for

the nextone to decide meon my course of action.

As yet we had no dug-out worth going to, and

I was trying to summon up courage to go to
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sleep again when Pettifer entered, candle in

hand, a la Lady Macbeth. The old man was

more moved than I had ever seen him.*"

" There's a woman screaming somewhere, and

I can't-a-bear it," he said. With that he

turned, and I heard him go downstairs and

undo the front door. I got the staff into the

dug-out, such as it was (bad policy this),

while another landed—farther away this time.

Then I went out and found the street twenty

yards away blocked with debris. It was

Cyril's restaurant, which had been blown

bodily into the street. Up among the

wreckage, which was momentarily threaten-

ing to subside still further, Pettifer, assisted by

Jimmy, another *' old sweat," our cook, was

busy. A child, a man, and a woman came

out by some miracle alive and uninjured.

These were the only survivors from among
the eleven inmates, though at the time we had

hopes for more, as there were still groans to be

* On a previous occasion, when I had dared to leave my
bed and suggest to Pettifer some precautionary move

downstairs^ I had been soothed with the reply, "You just

stay where you are, sir. What I say is, if it's got yer, it's

got yer.
vti

'

;^»* 'f^i^S it
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heard. The man came down in his shirt only,
and besought me in a dazed way for leg

covering. 1 had a greatcoat over my pyjamas,
so he had my pyjama trousers then and there.

Recouped with a pair of drawers, and sending
across, as Pettifer required, the carpenter
with a saw to work up the staircase from below

if possible, I went to the Club and telephoned
for the fire-escape ladder, to reach the parts of

the house still standing ; and thence to the

A.P.M., our good friend Captain Straughan,
who dressed and came on the scene with his

men. Meanwhile the shelling had apparently
ceased for the night, but our increased resources

and the early morning light only revealed the

completeness of the catastrophe. Madame

Cyril was alive when reached, but died shortly

afterwards. Her husband's head could nowhere

be found until the following day, when it was

discovered in the house opposite
—blown by a

grim jest of death across the narrow street and

through a broken window. But these dark

details are only permissible if they serve to

set forth the profile of my hero the more

distinctly.

If, indeed, no man may be " a hero to his own
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valet," yet the converse is a proved event ; and
" A Dream of Honest Men-Servants, from

Saul's Armour-Bearer to Sancho Panza, from

Slop to Samuel Weller," would furnish a noble

theme. For if, on the one hand, the plush

Jeames descends from the melancholy Jaques,

Old Adam and Mark Tapley, on the other

hand, would acknowledge as heir to their spirit

many a humble batman who has loved his

officer like his own son—yea, and, if need be,

has proved it by the most incontestable of

evidence.
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CHAPTER VIII

It is one thing to trade in light reminiscence,

and that upon the friendhness of a voluntary
audience. It is another for a parish priest to

dwell openly on memories that do not grow
less sacred, as they recede into the background
of time. Truly, Talbot House had " a great

altar to see to," and no Chapel in B.E.F.,

joyous and noble as some were, can have

witnessed so many vicissitudes without, and

such continuity of worship within.

Let me try, then, to tell the story of the

Chapel in such sequence as is possible, inter-

rupting the recital only with reflections that

cannot be withheld ; and if the narrative grows

tedious, or begins to savour of the Cathedral

verger's
" We releads the roof once every

hundred years, we does," then—break gently
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with your guide, but only that you make your

pilgrimage in silence.

For the first fortnight, the Chapel of Talbot

House was on the floor below the attic. It

was Padre Crisford, of the L.R.B., who

insisted on its exaltation to the big hoploft

above. The difficulty of this step lay in the

fact that one wall of this attic had been holed

by a shell ;
and even when this damage was

repaired, the R.E.'s entered their caveat against

the soundness of the floor. There ensued a

series of consultations which grew gloomier in

ascending ratio of rank. First, two London

sappers danced on it, and assured us cheerily

that it would stand anything. So far so good.
But the lance-corporal in charge of them

shook his head with the pregnant pessimism
of Lord Burleigh himself. An appeal was

lodged with the sergeant over him, who

expressed the gravest doubts. Next, the

lieutenant immediately concerned tapped and

condemned the joists. His captain came in

one day, and verbally countersigned this adverse

verdict. The major of the Field Company
trod as delicately as Agag, and left us a prey
to an hourly expectation of spontaneous

L
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collapse. In despair, we appealed to Colonel

Tannet-Walker,* who, after personal inspec-

tion, had the details of the floor worked out

and presented in triplicate, proving conclusively

that the attic was wholly unsafe. After this

we asked no more questions, but opened the

Chapel therein without more ado.

Times were when it repented us of our

rashness, but we lived to repent of our repen-

tance. On Sunday nights, for years on end,

with a hundred and fifty full-grown men

squeezed in somehow, and twenty more upon
the stairs, the Chapel rocked like a huge
cradle ; until we were fain to ask a congrega-

tion drilled into habits of simultaneous move-

ment to kneel and stand in lingering succession.

On occasions of shelling or bombing, or (once)

of both these amenities together, the Chapel

might readily have carried the congregation

with it. On one Sunday night in July, 1917,

there were nearly a hundred casualties at

Poperinghe Station during Evensong in the

Chapel. On March 18, 1918, a Quiet Day
conducted by Archdeacon Southwell was held

* The originator afterwards of the elephant dug-outs in

the Asylum and on the Canal Bank.
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in spite of a slow methodical shelling. Several

'obus" landed within fifty yards of the Chapel,

but the Quiet Day went on. I can recall

Celebrations and Confessions with similar

accompaniments.
There was at such times a curious feeling of

comfort and peace in the complete impotence
which threw the mind wholly upon the

unknown will of God. It was so utterly

impossible to foresee the immediate future that

it ceased to be a matter of great concern ;*

and, for the rest, the tiny light that burned

above the altar shone with so tranquil a

significance that some men (and real men too)

preferred to go upstairs rather than down,
when the neighbourhood was unhealthy.

Be all this as it may, in the attic our altar

was builded, at the close of 1915. The Bishop
of Winchester sent us out some splendid old

hangings, dark red and dark green, which had

once been in use in the private Chapel at

Southwark. These were hung so as to form a

baldachino, beneath which was set the car-

penter's bench, raised on a rough dais.

* I speak as the most timid civilian that ever took

shelter in khaki.
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Perugino's
"
Crucifixion," cunningly framed

by a Queen's Westminster in the broken top
of a wicker table, with a lick of gold paint
round the bamboo edging, formed the altar-

piece. Subsequently this was replaced by a

splendid crucifix made and presented by 120th

Railway Construction Company, An exquisite

silver-gilt chalice, also a memorial, with a

veil of perfect Flemish lace from 6th London
Field Ambulance, came later, but may be

mentioned here ; as also may be the gift of a

Guards' officer, an altar-frontal of green and

gold, the noble work ofthe Sisters of Hayward's
Heath.

The weakness of the central space was so

pronounced that we left it carpeted, but open ;

thus bringing the sanctuary down into the

midst of the congregation, who were benched

on either side. From the king-beam of the

loft there hung a great gilt candelabrum,

which bathed the whole Chapel in a warm

glow of light, with sconces from the side walls

to complete the illumination. We avoided

that painful obsession of the modern church

furnisher, the handsome communion rail ; and

a strip of carpet, flanked by two black candle-
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sticks, emphasised the unity between mini-

strant and recipients. With a similar concep-

tion, many offers of R.E. Companies to

construct a pulpit were firmly set aside. All

through the three years gifts to the Chapel came

in. A Confirmation chair was given in memory
of a wonderful boy, Lance-corporal Archie

Forrest, who was baptised and confirmed and

received his Communion in the little Chapel
all in six short weeks, before he and many of

his comrades *
passed from war to peace in the

terrible summer of 1917. The great standard

candlesticks made out of old carved bedposts
were the gift of a Canadian gunner, in

memory of the Australians and Canadians

who worshipped with us. An oval silver

wafer-box, commemorating Rifleman Newton

Gammon, Q.W.R., supplied the bread of

blessing for those who knelt where he had

knelt before them. A beautiful old prie-dieu

bore the names of Arthur Mayhew (6thLondon)
and William Wellings Locke (133 Field Ambu-

lance). Many other dedications on pictures and

on candlesticks, Bible f and Missal, spoke of the

* P. Special {i.e. Gas) Company, R.E.

t The experimental experience of Talbot House found
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saints that had been of Caesar's household, and

Ufted the hearts of those that came after out

of the lonehness of their discipleship into a

fellowship with many witnesses.

This inventory of ornaments is, perhaps, a tale

of little worth in the judgment of those who

are accustomed to the lavish elegancies of a

home parish. Yet such will bear with me,

when they remember how far a little beauty
went amid such surroundings as ours. To live

day after day not only in danger but in squalor ;

to be gipsies in season and out, in a nightmare
fit for Cain ; to be homeless amid all that is

hideous and disheartening, habituated only to

a foreground of filth and to a horizon of

apparently invincible menace ; to move always

among the wreckage of men's lives and hopes,

haunted not only by a sense of being yourself

that Church notices, put together with forethought, were

valuable as an occasional alternative to a first lesson
; and

that the New Testament lesson gained greatly by a distri-

bution of books to all the congregation,
"
Weymouth

"

then being read aloud and followed intently. Half the

difficulties of the use of the Prayer-book are overcome, if

the number of the page is given out clearly. The un-

familiar are thankful for this guidance ; and those offended

are worth offending^
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doomed to die, but by an agony of mind which

cried out at every step against the futile folly

of the waste of time and of treasure, of skill and

of life itself—this is what war meant to a soul

sensitive to such impressions. Those at home,

who were sympathetic to such information,

heard with imaginative ardour of services held

in strange places, and from their cushioned

pews sighed for experiences so unconventional

and uplifting. But crudity, especially when

muddy, is a tonic that can lose its stimulative

value, and become merely repulsive. Thus it

was that the homely beauty of the Chapel, with

its inward gift of hope and fellowship, drew

many who learnt their hunger in the grimmest
school which the spirit of man has yet experi-

enced ; and eyes, hardened by indomitable will

to withstand the brutalising obscenities of war,

softened to appraise our simple seeking after

sweetness and light.

How far this contrast exists in civil life, and

whether its operation is likely to be similar in

effect, I cannot here inquire. Yet my rede

would be that the Church is indeed lacking in

a wise and wide conception of its task, if it fails

to employ its heritage of beauty in ceremony
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and ornament, in the midst of a civilisation so

squalid and so drab as ours. Yet it must

always be remembered that the task of the

Church is not completed, until this contrast

ceases to exist
; and that it is in the clubs, in

the schools, in the streets and homes themselves,

that we must no less be lovers of the beautiful.

Certain other relics there were in the Chapel
that had a pathos all their own—a figure of the

Virgin brought down triumphantly by a tired

man from a German dug-out beyond Pilkem,

early in August, 1917 ; a linen streamer

(visible on the picture post-card) that came

from Ypres Cathedral ; a wooden carving of a

monk, found in the ruins of Velu on the

Somme, and brought as a gift to the Chapel by
a delightful gunner,"^ who was killed before he

could deposit it in the place whither he had

brought it with such loving care. Even the

small semicircular windows were transformed

by the ingenuity of the 14th Motor Machine

Gunners into a passable semblance of stained

glass, and when the rest of the windows of the

house were blown in these remained intact.

Church music was an early problem of

*
Corporal Charlie Payne, 18th Siege Battery.
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pressing urgency ; and in January, 1916,

Major Street arrived back from leave with a

portable harmonium somehow blended with

his kit. This groan-box, though much given

to weakness at the knees, served us faithfully

for six months. In Holy Week, 1916, 1

managed to borrow Godfrey Gardner,* then

lieutenant in the Suffolk Regiment, for a week's

duty at Talbot House, and his skill on this

tiny instrument was a miracle of adaptation.

That first Holy Week, observed as it was

with a completeness never before attempted
in a place so near the line, taught us all much.

The daily services were full, and the Three

Hours Service conducted by Neville drew to-

gether a cluster of about fifty Christian men,*j*

intent upon a common homage to One whose

way of suffering they themselves now ap-

proached with a sympathy and admiration

born of their own experience. Only the day
before there had been bloody doings near the

Canal at Boesinghe, when a company of the

Bedfords had been blown by a whirlwind con-

* Killed on the Somme in July, 1916. He was organist
of the Royal Philharmonic Society.

t Among them the Corps Commander, seated between a

lieutenant and a private.
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centration out of a miserable travesty of a

trench—E.35, I think—and the tale of the

Agony and the Darkness fell upon our ears with

a new sense of kinship ; while the Easter mes-

sage in its turn lifted our hearts to the note of

a redemption of the world accomplished only

through sacrifice human and divine. Easter

Eve brought us gifts of spring flowers not only

gathered in the ruined gardens of Ypres and

Goldfisch Chateau by our own men, but also

great bunches of bloom from some Belgian

Nuns hard by. As an earnest of the morrow,

there also came large numbers of officers and

men eager to make their Confessions. Trained

as I had been to regard this practice as excep-

tional, nothing impressed me more than the

intense relief with which, throughout the three

years, hundreds of the most manly and noble-

minded came thus to the feet of Jesus; and

the voluntary humiliation, which is there sus-

tained, was not the penitent's alone; for the

glimpse of lives plunged into realities else over-

whelming, yet conscious more than ever of the

dominating reality of God Himself, could but

move the human assistant to a sense of awe

and self-reproach. It were easier not to say
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these things at all in the publicity of print, but

this omission would be false stewardship on

my part ; and I feel that it is the wish of those

who went thence, as some did, to their im-

mediate death, that the secret of their spiritual

strength should thus be known.

Easter Day, 1916, I shall always regard as

the happiest of my ministry. We had no past

evidence to assist in estimating the number of

Communicants to be expected, or the times

most convenient for their coming. Therefore,

as an act of hope, the Holy Week and Easter

Service list, printed long before in England,
announced ten Celebrations from 5.30 a.m

onwards. It was quite possible, especially in

view of the lively state of the line, that only

a few would be able to attend. The event far

surpassed our hopes. Not only was every

Celebration furnished well with joyful guests,

but so great was the throng, and so diver-

gent their estimates of time, that the whole of

the floor below the Chapel was full of con-

gregations waiting to replace that already

above. Singlehanded as I was, I could do no

more than Lift and Break and Give without

pause from 5.30 until after noonday, those that

I
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were fed being above four hundred men.* At
11.30 we sang Merbecke, greatly aided by

Godfrey Gardner in the further loft, and by
some of the Welsh G uards' choir. The congre-

gation had long ago overflowed its benches, and

men knelt where they could. Englishmen are

awkward and self-conscious, as a rule, in

worship, but there was a spirit there which set

them at ease. Hymns, during the long silences

of the administration, came with a quiet spon-

taneity, as though a voice had said "It is I :

be not afraid. Handle Me, and see."

At 12.30 Colonel Hutchinson carried

Gardner, myself, and the little groan-box

off to lunch at his group headquarters on

the Elverdinge Road. After an Easter ser-

vice there, we went on to one of his batteries

at Fantasio Farm. The afternoon was

spring-like, and a Boche aeroplane was

directing some target practice on Hale's

Farm a few hundred yards away, which was

used as a storehouse for the hand-grenades of

that name. The farm was alight, and its

* At Easter, 1917, these numbers grew to five hundred ;

at Easter, 1918, on account of the military situation, only a

hundred and sixty were able to come.
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contents were detonating in a staccato manner.

Our car swung round the narrow corner

beyond the brewery at Elverdinghe, and

awakened the malicious interest of the

observer, who bracketed on the road behind

and in front of us. By this time we were

almost alongside Fantasio Farm, and the

Adjutant ordered us to tumble out with the

harmonium, and make our way to our destina-

tion, while he piloted the car out of danger.

This we did, and, after a short respite in a

friendly ditch, proceeded towards the ruin

previously pointed out to us, carrying the

harmonium, hymn-books, and Communion
case. The farm looked deserted in the

extreme, but we were not a little cheered by
a notice-board on an adjacent tree-trunk

displaying the following, or something like it :

FANTASIO FARM. '' B.21.d.5-9.

LOST TRAVELLERS CARED FOR.

LONELY SOLDIERS CORRESPONDED WITH.

TEAS FOR TOURISTS AT SHORT NOTICE.

YOU MAY TELEPHONE FROM HERE.

k
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We were welcomed, first into the mess, and

then for reason of policy into the dug-out ;

for our arrival with the harmonium had

apparently been marked by the cherub up
aloft. When he gave over and went home
to tea we also emerged, to find that the

battery cow, already entitled to three gold

stripes on its foreleg, had qualified for a

fourth. After our two services had been

triumphantly held we sped back to Poperinghe,

arriving on the stroke of half-past six.

Pettifer met me at the door with the news

that the Chapel was packed for Evensong,
and that Colwell, a dear old orderly of the

House, had been badly hit in the lungs, and

was anxious to see me at No. 17 Casualty

Clearing Station on (or rather off) the Abeele

Road. With a heavy heart I went to Even-

song, asking the Motor Machine Gun captain

who was there to send me down to see the

boy at once after conclusion of the last

Celebration.* By 8.30 we were storming

* I cannot raise here, nor indeed would I wish to do so,

a discussion of the great problems of Reservation and

Fasting Communion. Talbot House began with a bias

against the first practice, and in favour of the second.
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along the Abeele Road, but neither of us

knew the exact position of the hospital. I

was, however, certain that the switch railway-

line led to it ; so, leaving the Clyno where the

railway crossed the road, I walked along the

track in the dark, only to find a train drawn

up on it, and that across a bridge so narrow

that the coaches overlapped it on either side.

It was no time for hesitation, so I crept in

under the train and so along across the

sleepers, a distance relatively short, but

rendered interminable in imagination by my
ignorance of the engine-driver's intentions.

Had I known my Belgian trains then as I

know them now, my fears would have been

After a while, and guided solely (as I believe we should be)

by the principle that no rule, however cherished, should

stand between the lay Communicant and a devout and

frequent Reception, these judgments were reversed in our

use. Reservation, for purposes of administration, links the

tired and lonely worshipper, deterred from attendance in

the morning by duty, to those who then remembered their

brotherhood with him. Evening Communion, from the

Sacrament thus Reserved, can come with a great silence

and peace, which the haste and bustle of the morning
often invade. The mere physical fasting is as nothing
in comparison with the preparatory vigil of the mind

and soul.

6
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dispelled. Once across the bridge, 1 crawled

thankfully out between two wheels, and found

the tented hospital, and the patient doing
better than I had dared to hope. When I

got back to Talbot House I was more than

grateful for my Sunday supper.

This rambling reminiscence must once more

suffice where deeper thoughts lie hidden. The

story of other Festivals would differ only in

detail, and of every Sunday only in degree.

For more than a year the little Chapel had

seldom less than a hundred Communicants

each week, and when London Divisions were

near at hand these numbers almost doubled.

Certainly more than ten thousand officers and

men have received the Sacrament in that

Upper Room. Some eight hundred have

been confirmed there, and nearly fifty bap-

tised. Some who read these lines will

remember witnessing a scene, like that in

the last chapter of " The House of Prayer,"

when three men of the British West Indian

Regiment, sponsored by three of their own

sergeants already Christians, received the sign

upon their foreheads. The congregation at

the time—a weekday Evensong—included
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Canadians, Australians, New Zealanders, as

well as men from the Old Country ; and a few

Chinese coolies, who had found their way into

the Chapel, watched with amazement actions

so simple yet so profound.

Canadian churchmanship impressed me not

a little. For six months in 1916 a Canadian

sergeant-major was the Vicars warden ; and

it was he most appropriately welcomed the

Archbishop of Canterbury
* on his memorable

visit to the House early that summer. Almost

the first Canadians I saw were two tunnellers,

who on a weekday morning set out from the

old French dug-outs beyond Vlamertinghe at

5 a.m., and arrived at the Chapel for the

Celebration (then at 6.30 on weekdays),

having heard that the service was held daily,

and being quite prepared to forego their

chances of breakfast at the end of a ten-mile

walk. The first Australian that came my way
turned up on a Saturday night, and, having
consulted the service-list, reproached me with

having no Celebration he could attend :
"
7.30's

no good to me, Padre ; I'll be on duty by then."

* Cosmo Ebor also honoured the House with a visit on
the eve of the 19 J 7 offensive.
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I offered to have a special Sunday Celebration

at 6.30 for him. " Now you're talking, Padre ;

I'll be there, and I may bring a bunch of boys

along." Next morning, at 6.30 a.m., behold

twenty - seven Communicants from one

Australian Field Ambulance ! Most overseas

men regarded their young countries as back*

ward only in religion
— " You see. Padre,

Australia's a godless place compared to the

Old Country." 1 hoped not: then there came a

little flood of light
—"

Bill, now ; why, he's not

much of a Churchman. Pays his church-rate

and mission-money, and it about ends there

with him." With how small a proportion of

C. of E. in England does it get as far as that

double free-will offering !

In justice, however, to the home Church,

and to the ministry of other denominations

as well, it may here be added that there were

very few men who did not know at home one

parson whom they liked. True, they often

regarded him as an exception to the general

rule, but that is the English way. Some

made delightfully naive comment on their

clergy, such as,
" Our Vicar, of course,

doesn't have much time for us. He has to
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go a lot into society"; or, "Our Vicar's very

High Church, and doesn't hold with open-air

preachings
"

; but for the most part, the work

of the old black-coated guard accomplishes

more than they ever know.

By an order or equivalent tradition of the

Regular Army, offertories are only of excep-

tional occurrence. But the Army, as it was

in Flanders, contained many who were rich,

either positively or by comparison, and

generous alike beyond all control. It was

largely upon the gifts of these, not forgetting

the continual help of some benefactors at

home,^ that the financial credit of the House

reposed. For three years the House collected

more than the yearly maintenance of an

adopted child for the Waifs and Strays

Society. This little girl, whom none of us

had ever seen, was the object of the most

affectionate solicitude among small and great.

The Military Police in the Prison at Ypres

*
Parents, on the spontaneous recommendation of their

boys, or in memory of sons " gone west/' sent us monies for

the welfare of the House
;
while publishers, such as the

Cambridge University Press and Dent's, supplied us freely
with invaluable reinforcements for the Library. -•
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collected eagerly on her behalf even during the

exceedingly rough period of April, 1917. Major

Harry Jago, D.S.O., M.C., of 2nd Devons,
asks anxiously for her in the last letter before

his death. One Lancashire lad, than whom
no more loyal friend could be met with, told

me for three Sundays in succession how his

officer was giving a prize for the best-kept

mules. And it was not until one night, when
he came in triumph and laid the prize-money
in my hand for the little girl, that I knew the

secret of his ambition. Yet another, having
lost his sole chance of leave, through its

closing down for the fighting time ahead,

paid in the hundred francs which he had

saved to spend at home. If any endowment

ever carried blessings with it, Hannah Mitchell

was blessed indeed.

But the Belgian children also profited by
the same spirit; and on three occasions we

feted them with incredible energy. Their

great day was always December 6, the Feast

of Saint Nicholas, on the eve whereof the

carrot is well and truly laid at the foot of the

chimney to win the favour of his donkey at

the conclusion of its precipitate downward





De H.H. Voorzitter en BestuurKfeden van Talbot House,
bestaande uit Officieren en soldaten van het Britisch leger,

begeerende hunne kleine Belgische vriendjes als naar oude

gewoonte de feestdag van St. Niklaas vrengdevol te zien

doorbrengen, hebben de eer.

M
uit te noodigen tot het Kindeifeest, welk zal gegeven worden

op 6 December om 1.30 Uuren namiddag in Talbot House,
85 Gasthuis straat.

Het feest zal bestaan uit allerhande spelen, verfrisschingen,

uit deelen van speelgoed en Cinema Vertooning.

Voor de kleinen welk op heden niet uitgenoodigd zijn wotdt

een tweede feesle op 1 Januari.

Het spijt ons dat de geringheid van plaats waarover wij
beschikken ons niet toelaat de ouders uit te noodigen. Degenen
die hunne kleinen na het feest willen naar huis leiden kunnen
ze om 4.30 Uuren namiddag komen halen.

THE INVITATION TO THE CHII.DRENS PARTY
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career. Our parties took a prodigious amount

of organising, and for weeks beforehand both

the A.M.F.O. and the post corporal had

their endurance greatly strained. Our first

fete nearly broke down at the outset, for on

the arrival of the school I approached a dismal

little boy, and asked him in French what he

would like to play, to which he responded
with a sad philosophy: "Belgian children have

forgotten their games." Sure enough, an

attempt at "hunt the slipper" was a miser-

able failure ; but the happy inspiration of an

apple, smeared with ration jam, and dependent
on a string, between our pensive philosopher
and a rival, both blindfold, quickly attained

international celebrity. Five hundred cups
of tea, after they were made, proved a novelty
not so palatable ; but the memory of this false

step was drowned in Fry's Cocoa, brewed in

supplementary buckets. After this, a Pathe

film of a real Belgian pre-war fete (happily,

yet honestly, come by) brought the school-

master to his feet with a speech more eloquent
than intelligible. How is it that all our Allies

are born orators, and we so slow at the uptake ?

The last children's party almost ended in
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tragedy, for before its completion bombing

began. No harm was done, and the children

were imperturbable—far more so than their

parents and their hosts. A rumour, however,

reached Blighty, with the result that some

melancholy Jaques in the House of Commons
starred a question as to the number of Belgian
children who had been massacred at a party in

Poperinghe by bombs dropped from an English

aeroplane !

Chief among other objects for which Talbot

House appealed was the Service Candidates

Fund, which indeed was opened by large

offertories from Talbot House, the first

donation being from Major Street's family.

And as the whole scheme for Service Candi-

dates, as it is now called, originated in Talbot

House, and some two hundred of the original

candidates enlisted there, some sketch of its

inception and ideals may well conclude this

chapter ; for there is no movement in the

Church to-day fraught with greater possibilities

for good, if led with vision and practical wisdom.

On the other hand, if through lack of these,

through class prejudice or inadequate financial

support, the movement is paralysed, then the
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Church will lose its hold on the loyalty of men

confident in the sincerity of its attitude towards

them ; and the memory of the failure will

darken all our days.

When it became obvious in 1915 that the

war was destined to be prolonged, the future

recruitment for the ministry of the Church

was a matter calling for considerable foresight.

Even before the war both the number and the

quality of the candidates for Orders had caused

grave misgivings. This was not due, as the

R.P.A. imagined, to a general intellectual

defection ; but rather to the miserable penury
which the richest Church in Christendom was

contented to consider adequate for the bulk

of its ministers, and to the narrow class of

society from which they were mostly drawn.

Now, every year of war meant a loss of at

least five hundred men to the ministry, and

though in some cases that loss was only a

postponement, in many more it was final.

The temper and tradition of the Church of

England are patriotic* to a fault. Both the

* It is interesting incidentally to observe that in the first

Canadian and Australian forces the Anglican percentage
was out of all proportion to the relative denominational

strength.
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old and new armies drew thousands of their

officers from the parsonage, and every cohimn
of obituary notices contained one or more

instance of the death of a young aspirant to

Holy Orders.

Now, a study of the aftermath of England's
last three wars showed that numbers of surviv-

ing officers in each case came subsequently
into the ministry. But in armies such as we
now possessed the class distinction as such

ceased almost to exist ; and in view of the

industrial outlook it would be folly indeed if

the ministry, alone among the professions,

refused to recognise the justice of the principle

of equality of opportunity. God forbid that

His Church should cling to a fallacy so crude

and so snobbish as virtually to deny that His

Call can come to men of other than public

school training ; and when we remember that

the oldest among these schools, and the senior

Universities into which they flow, were first

estabhshed not for the rich but for the poor

(and that by the Church's own generous

wisdom), the need for the reassertion of a

principle as old as the Christian ministry

itself, in a manner striking and unhesitating,
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becomes vitally important. The conception
of a Levitical tribe is purely pre-Christian ;

and the custom of the celibacy of the clergy,

though more questionable on other grounds,
at least prevented the stale inter-breeding of a

small class of the community M^hich is partly

responsible for so much clericalism being co-

existent with so little vital religion.

The war, with its reassertion of the vertical

divisions between nations, erased, or at least

softened, the horizontal divisions of class ; and

the time was ripe for a great forward njove-

ment on the part of the Church itself towards

the ideas already seen in the working at

Kelham and Mirfield. In the Challenge in

April, 1915, the vision of a great recruitment

from all ranks of the Army, resulting in colleges

of men of every type and social standing,

united by the experience of war, and called so

as by fire, was first set forth. And in Talbot

House the men were first enrolled. Later the

lists grew beyond the scope of private responsi-

bility, and were transferred to Headquarters.

Bishop Gwynne consulted the Archbishops on

the whole problem, with the result that the

authoritative sanction of the Church was given
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to the scheme ; and to-day over 2,000 officers

and men are candidates for preliminary training

and selection. ^

It is the very reverse of our aim to produce
an ill-equipped ministry, and the candidates

themselves are eager for a real and liberal

education. But the verdict on this vital point

rests with the financial authorities of the

Church, and behind them in the last resort

with the sympathy and steady assistance during

these ensuing years of Churchpeople at large.

No inanimate memorial can compare in the

sight of God with a living witness, trained and

equipped, and eager for his share in the task of

reconciliation both of man with God and of

man with man.

I cannot leave the old Chapel thus. I must

climb once more the steep and narrow stairs,

and find the lamp glowing above the altar in

that Upper Room. It is empty else, but indeed

I can people it at will. Here are many dear

friends and brave hearts. Arthur Cole will be

my Server, and Charlie Williams will lead the

singing. Bernard Stenning, Alfred Atkinson,

* At the amazing school for Service Candidates, now

estabhshed in the Prison at Knutsford, this dream is

coming more than true.
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Fred Burrows, Bertie Hoptrough, Cyril Russell,

Basil Laurence, Arthur Aked, Landels Fol-

kard, Percy Cooper, Bill Ogden, and a hundred

more will draw near to kneel where He, who
is invisible as they, may minister to them the

medicine of immortality. Here, in the times

of prayer, hearts have been open. Here the

blind have received their sight, the lame have

walked, and the lepers been cleansed indeed.

ye spirits and souls of the righteous ;
O ye

holy and humble men of heart ; O ye of the

furnace seven times heated
;
bless ye the Lord.

For it was with Him that ye walked unharmed

in the midmost of the fire.

Postscript.—On reading this chapter in proof, I find

that it conveys too rose-coloured an impression of the state

of religion, which those who had a finger on the spiritual

pulse of the Army for any length of time were far from

feeling. A League of the Mnspiritual War, had it ever

existed, would have mustered a large and influential

membership.

Secondly, there is no mention of party terms, an omission

1 do not regret. As the thing was, the open Prayer-

meeting was as natural a part of Sunday worship as the

Eucharist; and the House was Evangelical to the core,

whatever else it added. Many Nonconformists were
members of our congregation, for we all agreed to hold

by our affirmative principles, and the "
yeas

" of religious

experience do not conflict. Besides, what faith we found

was Galilean, and had the gift of dawn.
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CHAPTER IX
1918

The story of the House in 1918 must be

told with considerable restraint; for in the

two most critical moments of that year it found

itself in the bad books of certain local military

authorities, and it would be ill to use de-

mobilised freedom as a cloak of maliciousness.

It was not, of course, to be expected that those

concerned with issues then so vital could always

permit the individual to do what he thought
his duty ; nor, on the other hand, was I, who
had always regarded the Army rather as a

sphere of work than as a school of unquestion-

ing obedience, an individual worthy of such

consideration. The humorous element in the

situation is that from the point of view of

Talbot House the tremendous tides of the

year's campaign are chiefly memorable in their

domestic results, much as in "The White
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Company
"
the old bowman*s tale of Poictiers

leads his audience to doubt whether it was his

looted feather-bed or the kingly crown of

France that was most notably at stake.

The winter of 1917-18 was supremely
wretched. The defeat of our summer hopes,

and the full extent of our autumn losses, were

common, though whispered, knowledge. An
evil spirit for the first time troubled both

officers and men ; and in the inevitable stagna-

tion the phantom of failure, ridiculed before,

walked grimly abroad, and was not always

challenged.

Carlyle construes man's unhappiness to come

out of his greatness, and certainly this sense

of failure wounded most deeply where there

was most depth to wound. The Army, so

Roman in its outlook and traditions,* gave
under pressure of circumstance a certain

attention to this phenomenon, and treated

the decline in morale with a massage of enter-

tainments and longer canteen hours. A bolder

policy would have succeeded better, for the

soldier with a mind (and in this Army such

*
I am not referring to the Royal Army Chaplains'

Department.
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men were no negligible number) needed rather

light and leading. Desertion—that most pitiful

tragedy of active service—while always merci-

fully rare, became during these months less

rare than usual, so far as my experience went.

Four men in a single week gave themselves up
in Talbot House in the childish hope that I

could in some way undo what they had done.

Rancourand ill-feelingbetween officers and men
first then forced themselves upon my attention ;

and, with a sufficient audacity, we instituted,

to counteract some of these poisons, a series

of informal meetings called "
grousing circles,"

to which a nucleus of trustworthy friends

brought men with grievances, while a few

splendidly helpful officers dropped in to listen

and occasionally to advise. These meetings

were so manifestly good that, when reported to

the Army Staff, they were not only sanctioned,

but several local troubles were quietly adjusted.

The chief causes of complaint were simple in

the extreme—the admitted injustice of the

distribution of leave, the inequitable distribu-

tion of the bread and biscuit ration, in which

the infantry (as usual) came out the losers, the

absence of restaurant accommodation for men,
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the grotesque inequalities of pay, and so forth.

In the suburbs of war, where Poperinghe now
found itself, the pulse of brotherhood beat far

more slowly than in the slums—that is, in

the line itself; and throughout the world of

auxiliary forces (mechanical transport, etc.)

the strain could indeed be severe, but the

spirit of unity and sacrifice was lacking. As
for the West-End of Warfare, it was, from the

point of view of men who had experienced it

for a short while, conducted in the manner

of a mixed workhouse ; where the sins of the

worthless were visited upon the respectable, as

a deterrent which should reduce their visits to

a minimum. Even the cleavage between the

temporary and the time-serving Army was now
more marked than hitherto. The two variant

attitudes of mind may be summarised in two
sentences: the civilian soldier said: "I don't

mind the war so much, but I can't stick the

Army"; the regular replied:
** When can we

finish with this beastly war and get back to real

soldiering?" It is partlythe distaste for this"real

soldiering
"
that emptied the Army so early and

so fast after the armistice. A great exodus from
an ancient fraternity is always a melancholy

7
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spectacle, and impoverishing in the double loss

that it entails. The Church, after the death of

Wesley and the secession of his followers, found

its life for a generation bound in shallows, while

the seceders for their part have grown to feel

a sense of loss not the less real because so diffi-

cult of definition. So the great man-slide of

these last few months from the B.E.F. discovers,

perhaps, already in many hearts feelings of a

mutual understanding which in the time of

union were as hotly repudiated.

All this, while we stand still on the threshold

of the 1918 campaign 1 I kept a diary of sorts

during this last year for the first time ; but its

entries are often irrelevant, as the patient

reader of these chapters has cause enough to

conjecture. Notes of engagements and precis

of meetings are most strongly in evidence ; but

even these have interest. By example, on

January 17 Colonel Bushell,^ of 7th Queens,

arrived to beg for waste-paper and sandbags

of sufficient quality, if possible, to make gaiters

and snow-boots for his depleted battalion. He
and his major were both great friends of the

House, and we strove to meet his requirements

* A famous commander and posthumous V.C.
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with two or three bundles of sandbags, which

we had acquired by private influence from a

certain dump with a view to a dug-out of our

own. For the paper, several bundles of highly

patriotic leaflets which had recently arrived

seemed admirably adapted for the purpose,

being both hot and strong.

Other entries show the House proceeding

normally with not more than the customary
series of crises in each twenty-four hours.

Chaplains' conferences, journeyings to outlying

parishioners, daily services, concerts, debates,

whist-drives, etc., stretch out like the line of

spectral kings before Macbeth. All the winter

we were hard at work on education both civic

and scholastic, and, indeed, quiet talks on

housing drew more men than many a noisy

game of " House." We had, moreover, at this

time a dramatic party of our very own, which

acted, with amazing eclat,
" Detective Keen "

and similar dramas, complete to the last re-

volver and the dumbest telephone. As a spring

pantomime, we rose to " The Critic," in which

I regret to recall that I doubled the parts of

the Beefeater and Tilburina, an arrangement
at which Sheridan would have shuddered.
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On March 19 we even gave a performance

in the Y.M.C.A. just inside the Lille Gate at

Ypres, being (I think) the only theatrical party
that accomplished this. The New Zealanders

there paid courteous attention for a while ;

but the noble work of the master wit might
have found no purchase on their Caledonian

souls, had not the whispering whine of several

gas-shells without caused the heroine suddenly
to dart into the wings, reappearing thence with

a "
boxspirator

"
at the ready. This quite

broke the ice, and all went merrily henceforth.

The next day, I believe, a gas-shell pitched on

the billiard-table there, and a few days later

the hut itself was wrecked. Even as we spoke
the mocking lines,

"
England's fate, like a

clipped guinea, trembles in the scales," the

fact indeed was so.

Thursday, 21st (Vernal Equinox), is full of

notes of a conference on moral education, one

of a series we were holding in the House on

Thursdays. Down south the storm was then

bursting in its full fury, and locally we had cause

to guess as much, since the whole area had been

painfully lively for a week past ; and long-

range guns were distributing a daily massage
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of peculiar potency upon our back areas.

Both Cyril's crash and the Quiet Day elsewhere

referred to occurred in this week.

On Sunday, 24th, small congregations ruled

—
only twenty-six making their Communion.

The Sunday night was highly electric, and

Pepys refers to rats in the kitchen—which

means, I think, that he moved his bed down-

stairs. On Lady Day a confidential letter

came through from A.H.Q., conveying with

characteristic kindness a word of warning from

ipsissimus ipse against any concentration of

troops in Talbot House. *'

Ypres," so the

letter runs,
"
may soon be a far safer place

than Poperinghe." Two days later my beloved

Conductor for the Three Hours was prohibited

from coming ; the good reasons underlying
this bad news being inculcated during the day

by a tremendous daylight pounding of the

switch road near the Proven junction.

Pettifer and I came in for a pinch of this,

as we went down to scrounge lunch off the

Area Commandant of S. Jans der Biezen.*

* Colonel Lord Saye and Sele. It was said that an

M.F.P. once asked him in Poperinghe for his pass, and

upon its presentation asked hesitatingly :
'' Excuse me, sir,

but which of these gentlemen are you ?"
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A road normally more peaceful it would be

hard to imagine, and we began to bowl along

it, congratulating ourselves on the lorry that

had picked us up, when we ran into a heavy

entanglement of signal wires lying athwart

the road. Thinking no evil, we dismounted ;

when a roar like an excursion train full of

shouting holiday-makers, followed by a black

volcano of earth, opened our eyes to the

reason why H.M. Signals were awry. There

is no loneliness so depressing and yet so stimu-

lating as that of a road deserted on account of

shelling.

The bombardment continued throughout the

whole of the next day, being Wednesday in

Holy Week. On Maundy Thursday it was

intermittent; and I see that the Education

Conference tackled "Lessons in Biology." On
Good Friday there were only twenty at the

Three Hours Service, and, mindful of warnings,

we avoided a big evening lantern service in the

House. On Saturday, among other things some

Easter offerings of timber for the dug-out are

noted ; and on Easter Day at all the services

only a hundred made their Communion in

the House. Our Easter Sunday supper
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was a merry meal to which about ten,

both officers and men, sat down. These

small and wisely mixed Sunday suppers had

become by this time a regular institution,

the founders of the feast being chiefly a

Norfolk major, Harry Jago of the Devons, and

myself.

Jago was a great joy to us all at this

anxious time ; indeed, it is impossible to

imagine him anywhere at any time without

the same thing being truly said of him. He
had come in first as if by accident ; and from

that time onwards leapt by sheer splendour of

character into a great place in our common
life. I remember well one afternoon when
the Devons, down from Passchendaele the

night before, announced their return first by
the visit of two young West-Countiy lads,

who arrived with a present of books from a

faithful sergeant. A few minutes later they
were at tea, when the door of my room again

opened to admit their major. Seeing their

awkwardness, nothing would content him but

that he should seat himself between them and

draw them out both as their share in the past
week's work and their Devonian lore. Beneath
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a manner ; :o young and irresistible there lay a

nature deep and clear as crystal, with great

selfless ambitions, and a latent reserve of

strength such as is seldom encountered.

Talks far into the night let me see something
of this depth and intensity ; and when, later

in the summer, the news came of the

day when " the whole battalion, colonel,

28 officers, and 552 non-commissioned officers

and men, isolated and without hope of

assistance, held on to their trenches north of

the river, and fought to the last with

unhesitating obedience to orders,"* we knew

that all the trumpets had sounded for them on

the other side.

Concerning the lives of such men I know no

better epitaph than the great saying of Sir

John Smyth to Lord Burghley on the men in

Flanders (1589-90) :

" Consider the thousands

of brave English people that have been con-

sumed by sea and land within these few years ;

which have not been rogues, cut-purses, horse-

stealers, committers of burglary, nor other

sorts of thieves, as some of our captains and

 Citations from Orders of the Day, No. 371 of the

Fifth French Army.
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men of war, to excuse themselves, do report.

But, in truth, they were young gentlemen,

yeomen and yeomen's sons, and artificers of

the most brave sort, such as went voluntary to

serve of a gaiety and joyalty of mind ; all which

kind of people are the flower and force of a

kingdom."*
"
Gaiety and joyalty of mind . . .

the flower and force of a kingdom
"—of a truth

these are riches which constitute the true

wealth of nations ; and they who speak only
of the loss of life fail to realise how the

examples thus set of constancy and noble love

sweeten for ever the spirit of the country that

has bred them.

From Easter onwards the sky darkened as

the spring came in. But the spirits of the

Army rose to meet the emergency. Divisions,

weary and depleted, held grimly on. Training-
schools were broken up and their staffs rein-

forced their old battalions, or, merged into

some new and strange formation, stopped the

gaps. My old friends from Leamington,t

* I am indebted for this citation to a W.E.A. pamphlet
by R. H. Tawney.

t 213 (A.T.) R.E. Company, under Captain Pengelley,

M.C., who himself was killed.
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who for years had formed the choir, fought as

infantry in Tupper Carey's force at heavy
cost. Locally, as yet, the storm had not

broken ; but Poperinghe became less and less

attractive. Casualties in the little town

increased daily, and rumours of a general

retirement preyed upon our spirits. But even

in the very gravity of the situation certain

elements of humour were discovered. The

numbers selected by fancy for the rafts on

which we spoke of embarking, when our

flight reached the coast, and the imagina-
tive information as to pleasant moorings for

the summer months, became the fashionable

talk. Details of delightful billets, hastily

vacated by units of a retiring disposition,

formed a second topic of cheerful badinage.

On the night of April 12 some enormous

shells dug craters the size of cottages at the

junction of the Rue de Pots and the switch

road. On the following day the Proven Road

became impassable for hours on end. On

April 16 our line was withdrawn closer to

Ypres than ever before, dug-outs and roads

being blown up before abandonment. On the

26th Kemmel fell, and the great wave of
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battle surged against the foot of the chain of

low hills that had hitherto scarce heard an

echo of the war. Around Poperinghe, and

far back into the hinterland, lines of defence

were dug and even manned. An immense

engineering feat, no less than the construction

of a big strategic railway from St. Momelin

to Bergues, was swiftly and silently completed.

Great tracts of country between Dunkirk and

St. Omer were inundated, and the young

crops stood like slender bulrushes amid the

rising floods. The calamity of war fell lightly,

however, on peasants, who lost their labours

only for a season. Its full force came upon
those who now filled every road with a throng,

hapless and homeless, of every age least fitted

for such experiences, and contriving with a

dogged despair to burden themselves yet

further with belongings that none but the

poorest would thus essay to preserve. Hideous

and detestable as trench warfare was, a war of

movement, so glibly desired by the critics on

both sides, has for the civilian population the

terrors of a tornado, and tenfold its precipitancy

and power. Yet even here there were flashes

of fun to be had, as, for instance, in the story
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of the doings of a Scotch officer who received

an appointment with the unique title of Official

Persuader to the Corps. It was his diplomatic
task to persuade those peasants who clung to

their menaced homes that, while the British

Army was invincible, they would themselves

be wise to retire forthwith into France.'**'

Rumour said—obviously untruly
—that, find-

ing the Scots tongue useless in this labour, he

had recourse to more subtle means ; and that

the children were bribed with centimes to

cross the barrier into France in search of

hypothetic sweet stores. Once there, their

inability to return brought their parents after

them.

Poperinghe was now systematically evacu-

ated. Civilians were evicted as the casualties

among them were daily increasing, and institu-

tions such as cinemas were closed down. The

Officers' Club, to the great distress of Sergeant-

Major Hutton, its manager, was closed, and

the doors of Talbot House alone remained

open. Already we had received notice to quit,

* This crossing of the frontier just beyond Proven en-

tailed exclusion from repatriation during the rest of the

war. ifjl ,s?*!s^ ,4THi'> wi ^a r
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but this order had been postponed in operation

through the kind offices of the A.P.M., who,

knowing the situation on the spot, saw that

the existence of Talbot House was at this

juncture essential from a provost point of

view ; for, with all the doors shut, troops still

entering the town would be driven to disorder,

and for the matter of that the closing of an

institution so well known as Talbot House was

in a real sense harmful to the general morale.

Our staff was, however, reduced, and with

those left to us we prepared to stand a siege.

On Sunday, April 14, my opposite number
from Little Talbot House in Ypres arrived

late at night with his two orderlies and a

strange miscellany of sacred and secular salvage.

A few days later Dr. Magrath, of Y.M.C.A.,

Ypres,who longer than any living man survived

residence in that amazing city, joined forces

with us also. Between us we reorganised the

House's work to meet the new conditions.

The chapel was moved downstairs, entrances

and cellars were heavily tortified—again the

patriotic pamphlets were admirable for filling

sandbags. One shell carried away the stage
of the concert-hall, and two more landed in
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the garden; a bomb penetrated the water-

conduit ; but the House continued in the

greatest happiness to administer comfort,

natural and supernatural, to troops still

moving through the deserted town. The

most valuable fittings had already been re-

moved into safety, thanks to our friends in

the Railway Operating Department ; so that

if the Kaiser had succeeded in reaching the

town suddenly one morning for breakfast,

according to his announced intention, Talbot

House would scarcely have provided him with

suitable accommodation.

During these weeks the orders for our closing

were frequently repeated, but we put the

telescope to the blind eye. To close, when

there was still much to be done that there

was no one else to do, was a tragedy which

only the soul of a hireling could sustain. We
took every possible precaution for the safety

of our customers, whose gratitude increased

as their numbers grew less. Finally, on Whit-

Tuesday, May 21,we received imperative orders

to leave at once ; and so, with great sadness,

the doors of the dear old House were closed

for the first time in their happy history.
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And since this tale is of the House alone, or

at least desires to be so, there is no need here

to follow the fortunes of the exiles.

Of our subsequent re-opening on Septem-
ber 30, and of certain storms in certain tea-

cups which ensued upon our civiHan habit

of acting for the best without orders in writing,

the tale need not be told. In October the

House was left almost high and dry, and

though its work continued till January of this

present year, when its lawful owner re-occupied

it, those in whose service it had laboured and

whose love it had claimed were either far

beyond a border so long unbreakable, or across

a bourne whence no traveller may return. Yet

that they loved it is enough ; and that it is

true that they did so many letters witness, and

memories more than life-long.

To have known these men, to have thought
their thoughts, to have ministered in any way
to their few necessities, to have stood to them

as a symbol of home and joy in hours when

they else had neither—this it was given in a

measure to the old House to do, and to be for

three dark years a pupil-teacher in the school

of love.
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CHAPTER X
THE INNKEEPER

Bv L. F. BROWNE, Captain R.A.M.C.

" A semely man our hoste was with-alle

    *

Bold of his speech and wys, and wel y taught,

And of manhood him lakkede right naught,
Eek therto he was right a mery man."

Chaucer.

But what of Boniface himself ? The good
Prince of innkeepers would recognise mine host

of Talbot House as not the least among his

children. A history of the House would be

incomplete without some delineation of the

characteristics of the publican himself, so a

physician has taken up the task, despite the

objections of Boniface.

My only qualification for the task is that for

almost a year I was in daily contact with the

subject of this chapter. Having a practice of

a very suburban character among R.E.'s who
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were building broad gauge railways, I had a

certain amount of spare time which was devoted

to various forms of labour in connection with

the House.

My first sight of Boniface was early in

September 1916, when a little bowed old figure

celebrated the Eucharist in the Upper Room.

It was new to me to find one so absorbed in his

great task that he was obviously oblivious of

his congregation.

He had just returned from a few months'

convalescence at the Base, during which Talbot

House passed through many vicissitudes.

I had visited the House in August and found

it practically empty. Then Neville Talbot

appeared one Sunday and announced that a

most wonderful padre was soon to return to

the House which he had helped to create.

At that Communion service Boniface ap-

pealed for helpers. So I went and routed him

out in the Officers' Club next morning. There I

found that the little bowed old figure was really

a juvenile like myself. We sat in the garden
behind the Club and talked for hours. I dis-

covered very soon that the situation was rather

serious, for a fiat had gone forth that Talbot

8
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House was to be closed unless audited accounts

were produced w^ithin a fortnight. Apparently

Army Headquarters had different ideas about

finance from those which held sway in Talbot

House.

But who was to do this auditing of accounts ?

It seemed a simple undertaking at first sight,

so I offered my services. Investigation showed

how rash I had been ; I had rushed in where

any sensible angel would very carefully have

refrained from treading. The account book

was exhibited to me with pride, not unjustifi-

able so far as its size and material went. Within,

it was ruled after the approved fashion of the

modern account book. But there the re-

semblance ceased. Genius had ignored the

fettering lines and columns which bind and

hamper ordinary mortals. There were five or

six headings written across the page
—'' Furni-

ture,"
"
Garden,"

" House Expenses,"
" Enter-

tainments," and one or two other items which I

have now forgotten. Then there was a column

for receipts. In this column there continually

occurred the item *' Found in officers' box,"

20 frs. or 100 frs., and so on. At first sight it

appeared that a dishonest innkeeper was
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brazenly entering the results of his midnight

researches in the baggage of his guests.

Enquiry, however, showed that this really

referred to the money placed in a box by the

officers who used to stay the night at Talbot

House in early days. This formed a consider-

able source of revenue.

A glance at this amazing book was followed

by the enquiry,
" I suppose you have got

receipts corresponding to these entries?" " Oh

yes," replied Boniface,
" there is a whole cup-

board full of them," and he flung open a

cupboard in the wall as he spoke. Truly the

cupboard was full—full of scraps of dirty paper
with inscriptions in French and Flemish and

English. Old receipts from Hazebrouck, St.

Omer, Dunkirk, Bailleul, and Boulogne showed

how far the range of purchase had spread. But

there was no order or system in the whole.

Anyhow, Army Headquarters was informed

that the accounts were being audited and that

was the main thing.

A fortnight's work showed that the receipts

produced did not approach the expenditure by
some thousands of francs. A good many trans-

actions had evidently taken place by cash alone.
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Audited accounts could not, alas, be produced,
but fortunatelythe financial conscience at Army
Headquarters had gone to sleep again, so all

was well. Audited accounts were not produced
and theHouse was not closed. Most satisfactory.

But, strangely enough, further probing after

several months revealed the fact that the House
had been the gainer to a large extent by the
" defalcations

"
of the innkeeper.

While I am on the subject of finance I must

mention that bogeywhich constantlyhauntedus

when a full blown Committee came into being,

presided over by a Quartermaster-General.

Large purchases were constantly being made
from Gamages, and their bills were frequently

coming in. I would question P. B. C. very

sternly, ''Are you sure this is all we owe to

Gamages ?" An affirmative reply would send

me to the Committee with the assurance that

£30 would clear us entirely of debt so far as

Gamageswas concerned. The Olympians would

agree to this payment, with the severe proviso

that no more purchases should be made without

official sanction. I was so reduced in morale that

I was willing to promise anything. P. B. C. was

always kept out of the way of this Committee,
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as his life was not considered safe at the hands

of such dangerous men. A week or ten days

would elapse, when a plaintive voicewould greet

me with :
" Here's another bill from Gamages,

but it's only a small one, £20." " But I thought
the last bill brought us up to date ?"

'* Yes,

but this is for things which 1 ordered just before

the Committee meeting."
The old account book frequently contained

the entry, "Taken from cash box, 400 frs."

This meant that P. B. C. had managed to get a

lift to Boulogne one fine day. The correct

procedure on these occasions was to empty the

cash box, and sally forth to make purchases for

the House—the joy of acquisition was always
worth experiencing. The results of these ex-

peditions were always exciting, both from the

point of view of the wrecked accounts and

from the point of view of the wonderful things

produced.

Talbot House presented a most perfect

illustration of "a round peg in a round hole."

Those who know our innkeeper in the flesh

have realised how round the peg was. But

rotundity was no bar to activity : while activity

was no bar to rotundity.



118 TALES OF TALBOT HOUSE
A pair of spectacles with large black rimmed

glasses ; a short substantial figure ;
a rather

innocent expression on the kindly face—all

these combined to make a living embodiment
of Mr. Chesterton's famous Father Brown.

Clothing was always a trial—buttons would

persist in coming off, breeches would gape at

the knees, shirt cuffs would wear out—but after

all an iimkeeper of the highest order has no

time to dally with such details of artificial

civilisation, so my efforts to secure some sort

of average tidiness were in vain.

The House was generally a scene of great

hilarity, for Boniface was always full of fun.

At our tea parties in his room he would offer

some nervous youth a box of matches, in which

all the matches were stuck to the bottom of

the box. Another man would strike a match

which was only intended to smoulder. Concerts

and debates showed the innkeeper at his best,

when his deep voice sang rollicking songs,

or his quaint repartee rendered the House

weak with mirth. Always ready for a rag, he

found kindred spirits in many men who felt

the need of letting off steam in practical jokes.

I remember going with him on May-day 1917
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to Bergues, where he ran riot in the quiet old

town, and might have been seen walking

through the streets carrying a wooden horse

which he was taking back to Poperinghe.
^^

Some of the notices of the House have been

mentioned, but I must add one which is well

worth recording. A sapper had been helping

him with some job in his room one day, and by
mistake had left his own penknife behind and

had taken that belonging to Boniface. Next

day a notice appeared :

" If the Sapper who helped me yesterday, and left

his penknife in my room, will apply to me he will

receive two apologies
—

1. An apology for the trouble I am giving him.

2. The apology for a knife which he left behind.""

His energies and activities were so great that

he never rested. Whether he was making his

weekly pilgrimage to the " slums
"
to visit his

beloved batteries, or whether he was actually

in the House, his work never ceased. Occasion-

ally disaster overtook him in the shape of " a

temperature," and then my turn came. There

would be a battle from which I emerged

triumphant, while Boniface retired to bed.

Our great dread was '* evacuation to the Base,"
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so every endeavour was made to prevent his

being sent to a Medical unit. On two or three

occasions I looked after him myself, but once

the kindly CO. of a Field Ambulance, which

was billeted close by, lent us a nursing orderly

twice a day. But Boniface could never under-

stand why the stream of visitors should not

continue even though he was in bed. " Gunner

Smith is coming down from Ypres and I shall

be very disappointed if 1 do not see him ;
and

there is that splendid Sergeant Jones of the

R.E.'s who is coming in to tea." In the end

I had to put a notice on his door forbidding

anyone to enter. Then Boniface turned his

face to the wall in anguish of spirit, and I,

feeling that it had been better if I had never

been born, sat in the next room and read

Macbeth.

To make quite sure that no one could disturb

him when his temperature was about 105, I

put the old " General
"
on duty at his door to

keep out anyone who might ignore the notice.

On returning in the evening I was touched to

find the General *'

asleep at his post
"
in a chair.

He had probably been up all the night before,

but he wakened up covered with confusion,
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rather feeling that he had let down the tradition

of The Buffs. However, when 1 came back at

the same time next evening I was seized by
the arm in the dim light, while a hoarse voice

whispered :
" You can't go in, Sir ;

it's the

Doctor's orders." It was flattering to feel that

my instructions were being so faithfully carried

out after the lapse of the previous day.

During one of these spells in bed the Corps
Commander of the period arrived on a surprise

inspection. He was an officer of sanitary

instincts, and I had the pleasure of taking him

round. He made scathing remarks on the

insanitary condition of the House, as evidenced

by an empty matchbox lying in the garden.

I sympathised with him most heartily, and

experienced all the delights of being
'* Army

"

and not "
Corps," so that my connection with

Talbot House was entirely unofficial and irre-

sponsible. Then I suggested that he might
visit the patient, and the thrilling spectacle was

witnessed of a very self-possessed publican

being visited by a rather bashful Corps Com-
mander whose bedside manner was a trifle

stiff.

Only one who had no idea of time or space
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or money could possibly have carried on at

Talbot House. P. B. C. regarded time as an

arbitrary division of the day ; space was better

ignored. One of his favourite dicta, on which

he acted with great fidelity, was
" the only way

to arrive in time is to start out late : if you start

punctually you will probably never arrive."

Occasionally he actually proved this by

experience.

But it was this spirit which enabled him to

cope with hundreds ofmen without ever making

anyone feel that he was de trop. Many a time

I have sat in that room of his at Talbot House

and watched a succession of men coming in,

many of them tired and jaded after a tramp
from **

Wipers."
"My dear old man, how ripping

to see you." Boniface had the true spirit of

hospitality which put the most awkward man

at his ease, and made him feel that here was

one who really cared nothing for a man's stripes

but would be the same to all. Many a man

sore from some injustice, or homesick and

weary, has received the cup of cold water in

" His Name "
in that lower room, just as

thousands received the "Cup of Blessing" from

the same hands in the Upper Room.
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How much this welcome was appreciated by
those who received it is well shown by the

thousands of men who flocked to the House

every week. Shy lads from Devon and

Somerset, men from Northumberland and

Durham, awkward, but keen and intelligent,

self-possessed Londoners, men from Australia,

Canada, and New Zealand, all fell under the

same spell. Truly love is all powerful, and it

was the power of an unselfish love for them

which brought these men back to the House

over and over again. I remember one hot

Sunday afternoon in June while a lot of us

were sitting at tea in the House, a great burly,

red-haired Australian gunner arrived on a push
bike from Armentieres. He had only come to

see the padre for a few minutes. As a matter

of fact he had exactly half-an-hour, which he

had to share with other people, but he went

away with a light in his eyes which mirrored

the feelings within.

It is wonderful how the childlike spirit

appeals to men—or at any rate to the best men.

It seems to have the power of drawing out the

very best that every man possesses. An
infinite belief in human nature, especially in

'/ \ /.
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the men of the B.E.F., enabled P. B. C. to get
into the real "

back-shop
"
of most men's minds.

He was able to lift them up out of the sordid-

ness of their surroundings and set them on

their feet again. He was able to take them to

the top of the House as the sisters did to Chris-

tian in "the Palace, the name of which was

Beautiful," and show them " the most pleasant

country called Immanuel's Land." Indeed,

Talbot House was to the B.E.F. in the Salient

what the House Beautiful was to the pilgrims

in Bunyan's wonderful " Similitude of a

Dream."

From the House many a man, after resting

awhile in the chamber which is called Peace,

went on his way ready to fight victoriously

against Apollyon, the Prince of the Powers of

Darkness.

The B.E.F. rightly inculcated in men the

idea of caution, but at Talbot House we trans-

literated the familiar French warning and wrote

up :
"
Plaisez-vous, confiez-vous, les oreilles de

TAmi vous ecoutent."

And Boniface followed his men about and

visited them whenever he could. He felt that

his work at Talbot House was too safe, so he
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did what he could to share the hardships and

dangers of his customers.

The spirit of laughter and prayer filled the

House, and the innkeeper showed to his guests

the qualities of the Friend and Lord of the

House.

Is it too much to hope that London may
have its Talbot House with Boniface to

welcome all comers and cheer them on their

way?

Footnote by Boniface.—Confusion covers my face as I

read Chapter X. for the first time in proof. It found its

way in unknown to me by a kindly conspiracy between

Dr. Browne, Lieutenant E. G. White, and the publishers ;

and it would be churlish to eject it now. But that fisher-

man deserves to fail who allows his eager shadow to stand

between the sunlight and the stream.—P. B. C.
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SOME RELICS OF THE NOTICE-BOARD

Most of the notices that at various times dis-

figured the board in the hall of the House have

very properly perished. Here, however, are a few

survivors.

P. B. C.

UNWELCOME VISITORS.

Welcome yourself to Talbot House. We don't put
"salve'' mats on the doorstep, but have a salvage

dump next door to make up for it. But we want you
to feel it is true of your arrival just the same. For

you are surely not one of those who—
(1) Imagine the House has an off-licence for maga-

zines, stationery, etc.—e.g.^ I put a current number of

Nash's magazine in a cover, heavily stamped, on the

first floor last week. In twenty-four hours the cover

was empty. This is how misanthropes are made.

(2) Imagine we have the Y.M.C.A. or some unlimited
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funds at our back. At present we are trying hard (like

my Sam Browne does) to make two ends meet. Three

noble Divisions (55th, 39thj 38th) help us from their

funds. But otherwise we are in a bad way. My tie-pin

was in pawn long ago : and even the House is in Pop.

Writing materials for use in the Housejcost some £6
a month, so that he who departs with his pockets full

of envelopes is guilty of what Mr. Punch calls
" Teuton

conduck."

(3) Woe worth the imbecile, who begins three letters

one after another on three sheets of paper, with a fourth

to try nibs and fancy spelling on ; and with one large

boot on a fifth sheet, and the other on a pad of blotting-

paper, splashes ink about like a cuttle-fish (is it ?),
and

draws a picture (libellous, we hope) of "
my darling

Aggie
" on a sixth sheet, and then remembers that he

really came in to play billiards.*****
The House aims at reminding you a little tiny bit of

"your ain folk."" Hence pictures, flowers, and freedom-

Help to strengthen the illusion of being of a Club-able

spirit.

This is not a G.R.O., but just a G.R.O.U.S.E. by
the poor old Chaplain.
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NATIONAL SYMPTOMS
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OUR ANIMAL KINGDOM.

Have you been formally introduced to—
Kitten, one, white, camouflaged. Belgique by parent-

age, but British (as the catechism says) by adoption
and grace. It enjoys the war enormously, and is far

too busy getting dirty to have time to spare for getting
clean. It has a limited but vivacious repertoire of

performances and has betrayed several Scotsmen into

forgetting themselves so far as to smile.

The Love Birds. Their names " Hunter " and
" Bunter "

are, as Sam Weller said of the sausage,
"
wrapt in mystery.'"* Hunter is plain in appearance ;

Bunter is spot. They came from Boulogne in a five ton

lorry, and do nothing in particular, but do it very well.

The Jackpie or Magdaw. His name is Jacko ; and

his diet bully beef and collar studs. He came from a

reserve trench at Elverdinghe : we clipped his wings
on arrival, since when he flies much better than before.

No ! we decline to slit his tongue, in the hope that he

will talk articulately. He talks Welsh perfectly at

present.

April, 19] 7.
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RATS !

On the literary principle by which Mrs. Beeton is

said to begin her chapter on the cooking of apples with

a brief reference to the Fall of Man, this notice should

open with some reference to the anti-episcopal tendencies

displayed by rats in the lamentable food-hoarding case

of the late Bishop Hatto.

But our need is too urgent for literary allusions.

What the House has to face is a plague of rats, all

of them heavy or welter-weight, against Don Whisker-

andos, our cat, who is featherweight only, so can't be

expected to make good.
Wanted therefore ; the loan of a good ratting terrier^

ferrets^ or other rat strafing rodent. A rat seen last

night measured about four feet from stem to stern.

EXCHANGE AND MART.

A handsome, kindly, and middle-aged individual,

who prefers to remain anonymous, finds that his neck

is growing thicker during long years of warfare, with

the result that seventeen-inch shirts and seventeen and

a half collars produce a perpetual strangulation. If this

should catch the eye of any gentleman, upon whose

neck the yoke of the Army life is producing the

contrary effect, an exchange of wardrobe would be to the

welfare of both. Address, P. B. C. F., The Office, T. H.
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HOW NOT TO WIN THE WAR.

Scene 1 : Half way down the garden. Two chairs and

garden table ; with tin board and draughtsmen thereon;

also a rubbish box in foreground.

Enter two gunners with two mugs of tea and a paper

bag of fruit. One gunner upsets draughtsmen on to

the grass, and deposits mug on table. The other amends

this procedure by seating himself on the ground, turning

the half-full rubbish box upside down, and placing his

mug thereon.

Finally, enter Padre : tableau vivant.

Scene 2 : The first floor writing-room. Both windows

tightly closed. Various literary gentlemen busily en-

gaged in caligraphy.

Enter two R.A.M.C. representatives, afraid of too

generous a supply of fresh air on the balcony. Each

carries three magazines, and two books from the library.

These they deposit among the inkpots, pens, and blotting-

paper, and proceed to absorb in a slow but expansive
manner.

Enter more persons desiring to write letters. (Curtain.)

HOW THE WHEELS GO ROUND.
By "I"o"U"Corps.

For the next few days, the total staff of the House
is five, including Jimmy, the presiding magician of the

maconachie. A reasonable complement for the House,
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hall, and garden is eleven, including the canteen. So, if

the antimacassars aren''t watered, or the asphidistras

dusted, or the pot-pourri jars distributed for a few days,
don't think "there's something rotten in the state of

Denmark."

STOP PRESS.

A tidy draft of reinforcements in woolies— i.e., socks,

etc.—has reached T. H. from the ever-generous Mrs.

Fry of Bristol.

Applications for the same should be made to the

Chaplain. All queues prohibited by Sir A. Yapp.
Allotment, one sock per battalion.

January 14, 1918.

NOTICE.

UNSOLICITED TESTIMONIALS FROM PUBLIC MEN
TO TALBOT HOUSE.

The Kaiser wirelesses :

As our good old German Shakespeare says, in the
" Merchant of Vienna '**'

(sic !)

" A plague on both your Houses."
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HiLAiRE Belloc remarks, in his monumental work

"The War Hour by Hour, from every Possible and

Impossible, Human and Inhuman Standpoint." (Vol.

666, p. 999.)

''The psychological reasons which led to our long

tenure of the Salient are now increasingly apparent to

all soldiers ; they were not merely international, but

highly domesticy

Henry V. (per the late Lewis Waller) declaims :

" Talbot . . . shall be in their flowing cups freshly

remembered."

Lord Northcliffe dictates :

" Whatever sinister influences may operate at home,

patriotic ardour is, as ever, the temper of our vast

Armies. So eager are our gallant men to meet the

foe, that 1 myself have seen great queues of men

formed up in communication trenches, unable to find

room in the front line. The fierce light of Mars gleams

in every eye. Thus it has been found necessary to

establish counter-attractions to counter-attacks behind

the lines."

Horatio Bottomley speaks out :

" When I left the shell-swept area of General Head-

quarters, the dull reverberation of machine guns made

me, like an old soldier, wrap my gas helmet closer

round my knees. Haig
—

you may trust him—I say, you

may trust him—said to me :

'

Keep your napper down,
old man ; think what your life means to England.'

"



134 TALES OF TALBOT HOUSE

"On our way back, we motored through a small

town, which the General beside me especially asked me
not to specify to my two million readers. We flashed

past the gloomy doorway of a miserable House in a

narrow street. A smug and sour-faced parson stood

in the doorway of this so-called Soldiers' Club, with a

bundle of tracts in one hand and a subscription list in

the other. Mark my words. You know the type.

The so-called Church has not stirred a finger anywhere
in the war-zone for anyone.""*

From the Association of Licensed and Un-
licensed ESTAMINETS:

" We deeply resent the ruinous competition of this

detestable House, which wounds our tenderest suscepti-

bilities. The place must be put Out of Bounds at once.

Verboten Engang."

From an American Ally :

" Gee. Some shanty. What ? If we'd only known,

guess we'd have chipped in three falls back.'"

-p, JA STRAY OFFICER ll "

\a SHY PRIVATE:/

January 25, 1918.

Isn't this an Officers'

Club r

* A fortnight after this was posted, the great Horatio un-

wittingly avenged himself by a painfully laudatory article on

the work of Army Chaplains.



APPENDIX I 135

Scene :
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HOW TO FIND YOUR BEARINGS ON A
DARK NIGHT WITHOUT A COMPASS.

THIS IS AN OLD SCOUTS TIP :

Take a watch, not your own, tie a string on to it,

swing it round your head three times, and then let

go, saying to the owner :

" That's gone West.""

The points of the compass being thus established,

you proceed rapidly in the safest direction.

P. B. C.

HOW TO CHECK BAD LANGUAGE.

This is a splendid story, really requiring a Scotch

accent.

Once upon a time. Doctor Geikie, of Edinburgh, was

crossing the Atlantic on the same ship as a loud-voiced,

foul-mouthed American. One rough day, when every-

one was confined to the smoking-room, the American

told a series of filthy stories, and then turned insolently

to the old Doctor and said :

" I just reckon you haven't added much to our fun,

Doctor.''

"
A'weel," said Doctor Geikie,

"
I'll tell you a story

the noo. Once upon a time, there was a puir wee birrd

that had his nest in a tree by the roadside ; and one

fine day, after a horse passit by, he came to feed on the

droppings. An' when he had his fu', he just skippit
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back to the tree and began to sing. But a boy came

by wi' a wee bit gun, and shot him i' the lug as he sang."

Dead silence, broken by the American.
"
Waal, Doctor, if that is the best you can do, I

guess we don't think much of it. None of the boys
see any damned point in your tale at all."

"AVeel," said Doctor Geikie, "the moral, sir, is

surely plain enough to you. If you're full of s—t,

dinna brag about it." j^^ Q^

per P.B.C.

NOTICE.

EXCELSIOR!

The number of otherwise intelligent human beings
who hang about the hall, reading silly notices, and

catching well deserved colds, is most distressing.

An occasional straggler drags himself up the staircase,

generally in futile search for the canteen, which confronts

him in the garden.

Otherwise oil and fuel upstairs waste their sweetness,

and the rooms and pictures their welcome.

COME UPSTAIRS AND
RISK MEETING THE CHAPLAIN.

As Kipling so finely says :

" What shall they know of Talbot House

Who only the ground-floor know ?"
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NOTICE.

''to move or not to move^ that is the question."

Owing to the inconsiderate retirement of our old

neighbours, the Boche, Toe. H. is in a pretty fix. If

we move—e.g.^ to Courtrai—we may be high and dry

by the time we have reached it with all our lorry-loads

of belongings. Also, if the period of demobilisation

is really at hand, this may be an important salvage

centre. And once we vacate the House, we shall never

get it again.

Briefly, therefore, T. H. will remain here for the

present.

For if the Boche goes to Brussels, we shan't cut any
ice in Courtrai.

Or if the Boche goes to Blazes, we shall be wanted

here.

Q. E. D.

But we expect you to get down here somehow, and

see us sometimes. You really must try.

October 20, 1918.

Mi/U'f^
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Five thousand of these whizzbangs were sent

out in December, 1918.

ANYTHING may be written on this side, the other, by the law

of Ancient Lights, is the private playground of the long-suffering

A.P.S.

/ vote the proposed booklet on Talbot House

(sound ) 1

a
J

. , \ scheme.

I will

I

E™ N/6 to
jJ*^ ^jjJ it.

(scrounge)
^^ '

y a means
I

'pjj^ should be set up in Town.On no account]
^

I won't i , f . J h to help,
[leave a stone unturned]

^

XT . 4. r> (exactly right.You ve ffot my Rank i . .

*^ u i° -^

(unutterably wrong.

I am now a ll^^'Jf;9''''P/'?H
^""^ ^""^^ ^"^ ^^ discharged

(tield Marshal
J soon.

This address will find me i \. I the
]
f^^^

[
come home.

Road
,,,,, ,

Town [never]

County Sig.
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SOME COROLLARIES BY TALBOTOUSIANS

A FEW words of explanation must introduce

the article by Dr. Magrath on Little Talbot

House. The establishment of this daughter
house in Ypres was the tardy fruit of a hope
we had long shared ; and he, with his unrivalled

knowledge of the town, in which he managed
to hve longer than even Town-Major Scott,

did more than any of us to make the dream

come true. The old House had always a

number of faithful friends in Ypres, and early
in 1916 the Military Foot Police on No. 10

Bridge ran a kind of cocoa tavern for sundry

wayfarers, for which a generous friend of

the old House provided the raw materials.

Divisional chaplains held services in the

Infantry Barracks, in a cellar in the Rue de

Dixmude, and in the house which subsequently
became ours ; and in '16 and 17 I held weekly
services on Fridays in the Prison, where the

Town-Major's headquarters were. But co-

140
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LITTLE TALBOT HOUSE, RUE DE LILLE.

YPRES.
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ordination was difficult, and concentration in

any one spot was plainly inadvisable. In the

autumn of '17, however, the town—or what

was left of it—became comparatively healthy,

and the following notice appeared on Talbot

House board :

LFITLE TALBOT HOUSE

Was born yesterday in Ypres. It stands (more
or less) in Rue de Lille, and was once a large lace

factory. The red brick frontage on the road is

quite imposing, but the back premises are not quite
what they were. However, there are six rooms

upstairs, and a convenient and capacious cellar.

We are sending up some stuff from the old

House, and passers-by must look in and see Mr.

Goodwin, the chaplain in charge.
Church tithe for the present may be paid in

kind, the kind being roofing-iron and sandbags.
Gas and water already laid on.

U/11/17.

The house we secured was one of the only
two still standing in the Rue de Lille—the

Post Office being the other. The first lorry load

of furniture we brought up was blown to bits

by a direct hit on the room in which we had

dumped it, a few hours after its arrival. We
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moistened the lips, and brought up a second

load. With this the House opened, and from

November to April fulfilled its task ideally,

under conditions increasingly dangerous. One

morning, when I arrived on a visit, the House
was literally ringed with new shell-holes ;

and

even as Pettifer and I approached it, part of

the outer wall, weakened by continual concus-

sions, fell of its own accord. Yet within, the

work went on uninterruptedly. A few days
before the evacuation we were still hopefully

building and sandbagging the new hall. Then
came the withdrawal from Paschendaele, and

the front line was drawn closer to Ypres than

ever before. With machine guns posted in the

streets, the town billets were evacuated by
order ; and Goodwin and his staff arrived at

Poperinghe late on one Sunday night. After-

wards, he went to Arras, to be chaplain of

St. George's Club.^^

P. B. C.

A.—LIITLE TALBOT HOUSE

It was somewhat cheerless inYpresinAugust,
1917, and on one of the most cheerless days at

the end of that month I was introduced by the

146th Battery to a padre who had just arrived.

He looked cheerful ; that was my first impres-

 Now (September, 1919) St. George's Club in Paris.
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sion : he wasn't a non-smoker or a temperance
fanatic ; those were my second impressions :

he seemed to fit in ; that was my third impres-
sion. I didn't know I was meeting Little

Talbot House in embryo ; in fact, I had never

heard of it, nor had anyone else, though a few

people had been interested in getting something
of the kind going. But Ypres at the moment
was not propitious. Later on the padre

—his

name was R. J. Goodwin—after migrating to

various dug-outs
—began to talk about Little

Talbot House, and as a preliminary step came
to live with me in a vast underground fastness

under the Lille Gate Cemetery. Negotiations
for a suitable place resulted in getting the

Lace-School in the Lille Road allotted, and the

business began. Heaven knows—I do not—
whence came the furniture. Some was pinched
from the parent House : the canvas, the chairs

and tables, the paint, the doors, the electric

light fittings (oh yes, we were civilised before

the war stopped ; now we use candles
I) et tout

fa. 1 only know that they did come, that they
got sorted, erected and fixed. I remember as

in a dream, one or two hectic afternoons divided

between bumping one's head on the beams in

the cellar, and standing perilously on a rickety
ladder trying to reach something which one

obviously couldn't reach. This consumed most
of the month of November ; in December
R. J. G. " moved in

"
(i.e., his valise was carried

down the road).
Little Talbot House was a going concern,
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and it did go. The rooms upstairs were
canteen and reading rooms ; downstairs in

the "catacombs" were the chapel
—it took

one right back to Rome in a.d. 70—and the

sleeping billets and kitchen. (Later on, when

things were quieter, the new chapel got going
upstairs, but that was not till March, 1918).
At night the chapel was curtained off, and part
became a reading room.
Of those who found comfort—spiritual and

mental—there, of those who camewith troubles,
who came to ask questions on every conceivable

subject, who fed, read, and even slept there,

R. J. G. could tell you himself. Let this only
be recorded by one who was a "

gadget," that

there was not a man who came there who did

not go away cheered and brightened, not one
who did not love R. J. G., not one who did

not return when he could.

It was (as time goes) a brief episode ; three

months almost covered it ; Low Sunday, 1918,
saw the House empty, Paschendaele evacuated,
and the Bosches advancing fast on Ypres.
Yes, brief but bright; and only the God in

Heaven knows what fruit that three months

sowing produced.
R. J. G., here's luck to you now and always.

As a helper of lame dogs over stiles, you were

one of the best ;
I and hundreds more shall

never forget you and that little oasis in the

lAlle Road.
C. J. M.
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B.

Early in the second year of the war, when
the Ypres salient had settled down to what,
for it, was comparative quiet after the great
battles of October, 1914, and the following

April, the little Belgian town of Poperinghe
became the hub of that part of the universe.

Here the battalions, resting after their turn in

the trenches, sought their recreation, did their

shopping, and were cleansed from the mud and

grime of the trenches in one or other of the
various divisional baths.

The town catered for a great number of

troops ; for, in addition to the battalions and
batteries from the firing-line of the Salient and
to the south of it as far as Messines, there

were, billeted and camped in or near it, the
various departmental corps, hospitals, aircraft

and anti-aircraft units, with most of the

Brigade, Divisional and Corps Headquarters.
Besides all these, the station was rail-head,
which ensured a floating population in addition
to what we might term its permanent military
inhabitants.

The soldiers' recreation was well looked after—we had a cinema, a pierrot troupe (the famed
Sixth Division " Fancies "), a canteen, football

grounds, etc.—yet a need was soon felt for an
institution which would cater for officer and

10
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soldier alike; which would also serve as a

parish church and institute where quiet times
as well as cheery ones could be enjoyed ; and
also where those who felt their need of that

help and comfort, which, above all, can sustain

and hearten in the day of battle, as well as

during the dreary and comfortless round of
trench duty, could find a place set apart for

quiet prayer and communion.
One of the Sixth Division chaplains set

himself to the task of satisfying this need.

He had himself, in former days, held a com-
mission and seen active service in one of our
most famous regiments, and therefore knew
the soldier and his kind better than most.

The result was that, through his efforts, aided

by the military authorities, a large house was

acquired in the Rue de I'Hopital, Poperinghe,
which was suitably fitted up, and where a

resident chaplain and staff* were installed. It

was named "Talbot House" after its originator,
and opened on December 15, 1915. It at once
became one of the institutions of the B.E.F.,
and its hospitable doors were never closed from
the date of opening until after the conclusion

of hostilities.

Many are the officers and men—the writer

among them—who can look back with grati-
tude and deep appreciation to the happy times

spent at Talbot House—the concerts, tea-

parties, cheery gatherings, jolly talks, and
Christmas carols—and the memories of the

peaceful early morning services in the beautiful
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little chapel, the upper room under the roof,

will remain a lifelong happiness.

A. H. B.-D.

Once commanding First Battalion

Leicester Regiment,

C—AN OUTPOST OF TALBOT HOUSE.

The bounds of Poperinghe were not the

bounds of Talbot House.
It would, perhaps, be accurate to say that

the T.H. atmosphere was strongest in and
around the ancient town, but wherever one

might be in the salient a man, if he so desired,

could get a whiff of its healthy gas.
The writer and his battery were first sub-

jected to an attack of T.H. gas on a certain

Sunday in September, 1916.

That well-known figure, the incumbent of

Talbot House, in the course of his wanderings,
had buttonholed a gunner Q.M.S. in a waggon
line near Vlamertinghe. "Would the Q.M.S.
get a few men together for service on the

following Sunday—^just a voluntary service to

be held under the lee of a hedge. He knew
what was meant, didn't he ?"

The Q.M.S., being a man of action, went to

the adjutant of the brigade, with the result

that at 2.30 p.m. of a hot Sunday afternoon
a brigade church parade of "all ranks that

could be spared
"
was held in the waggon lines.

For nearly an hour we waited in the hot sun
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until, patience exhausted, we became more and
more un-Christian in our thoughts, and our
attitude, from being at least neutral, became

distinctly hostile towards all padres, and to
this one in particular.
About 3.25 a perspiring, rotund, and some-

what confused cleric arrived—cheerful in spite
of the black looks of the congregation

—and
the service began.
As it proceeded, most of us felt that there

w^as something about this service that one too
often misses in the ordinary church parade

—
an indefinable homeliness, a sort of genuine
friendliness—and we wanted another, but not

a compulsory service.

No more parade services were held, but
from that Sunday onwards for the better part
of a year the batteries of that brigade received

the help and felt the influence of Talbot House
even to the furthest limits of the parish, and,
if the truth be told, outside the parish alto-

gether.
If you wend your way down the Vlamer-

tinghe-Ypres road for about three-quarters
of a mile and then look to your left, you will

see in the middle of that dreary wilderness a

cluster of farm buildings in tolerably good
repair. This is or was '* Cat Farm," the then

habitat of the H.-Q. of the 141st (East Ham)
Heavy Battery.

There, every Thursday night, P. B. C. held

a church service in the old barn and afterwards

talked to the men, and every Friday morning
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he held a Communion service in a wonderful
little chapel fitted up in the granary ;

and from
thence he went to the Ypres asylum (then
tenanted by a detached section of the battery),
where another short service took place.
Who can tell the value of those simple and

homely services? I am sure few of us will

forget them.
From this battery P. B. C. gradually ex-

tended his sphere of activity to other units

in the brigade, and, though it was seldom that

the gunners could get back to Poperinghe,
when they did have the opportunity of a visit

to Talbot House, they all felt sure of a warm
welcome and a kind word from a true friend.

Several of the officers of 141st Battery went
off to take command of other batteries, and
wherever they went, provided they remained
in the salient, there the indefatigable padre
was sure to follow them, and their new bat-

teries were gathered in to the ever-increasing
flock of Talbot House.

In May, 1917, after thirteen months in the

line, 141st Battery went out to rest at Wissant,
near Calais—thither we were followed by
P. B. C.—back again to the salient at the
end of May, in action at Reigersburg Chateau,
thence to Kruisstraat, and finally to Dormy
House at Zillebeke for the July 31 "push."
Wherever we went we never lost touch with
our padre.
Towards the end of September, 1917, the

battery, after considerable rough handling by
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the Boche, left the saUent, and, except for a

few days at the end of the summer of 1918,
did not return ;

but many of its members have

kept up correspondence with our wonderful
little chaplain. They still feel his influence,
and remember with gratitude his visits—visits

made unfailingly, sometimes under shell fire,

sometimes during a gas bombardment ; services

held now in a barn, now in a dug-out, once on
the sands at Wissant, and occasionally in a

gun-pit.
To those of our readers who, glancing

through the above article, and who never

having come under Clayton's magnetic in-

fluence would think the article to be more
of the nature of a biography than an account
of an institution—to these I would say that,

although the bricks and mortar might bear

the name '' Talbot House," the soul and spirit
of the institution was and always will be

Philip Clayton.
"Ubique."

D.

To many of those who in the years 1915-

1919 perforce sojourned a while, more or less

prolonged, in the Ypres salient, and to others

whose war service took them to the little town

familiarly known as "
Pop," one memory will

often recur—of a stately mansion in the main

street, whose doors were open to all in khaki.

And inside the weary wayfarer from perhaps
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the Canal Bank or " U "
camp, or Dickebusch,

or back from "
Blighty," found a real " home

from home," and a welcome from that best

of pals whose spirit suffused all the place.
Were we famished, the tea-urn and those

perennial cakes of M saved our lives ; did

we want "fifty up," the miniature table was
seldom idle ;

did we remember that letter

home which hadn't been written, here, in the

language of the French reading-book, were
"the pen, the ink, and the paper"; if we
thirsted for literature, the library (when it was
not crowded out) bade us come and choose,
but not forget to inscribe in the "lent, not
lost" book. Some of us waxed eloquent in

debate on every subject under the sun save

those forbidden by immemorial usage or
" K. R.," and for many the rafters of the

recreation-room rang with the echoes of
"
Good-bye-ee

"
and a host of other tunes.

Which of us will ever forget those cheery tea-

parties, when, no matter how full the room,
there was always space for new-comers ;

when
we ate and talked and smoked and chaffed, for

was it not written over the portal,
" All rank

abandon, ye who enter here"! And then at

the top of the House, the apex of the life, as

of the visible building, of Talbot House, the

little chapel where we met, whether just
" two

or three gathered together" or crowding the
room to overflowing, for the simple service.

May the spirit of comradeship which grew
and throve within those walls long continue.
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whether in the new Talbot House, of which
we dream in London, or wherever Briton and

Anzac, Canadian and South African, meet in

the years to be.

G. Brimley Bowes, Major,
Chairman, Talbot House Committee^ 1917-18.

Cambridge, May, 1919.

E.—IN SPITE OF HIMSELF.

One of the j oiliest feelings I know is to find

that you haven't utterly forgotten how to do

something you've not done for years. There's

a subtle moral value, for instance, in the dis-

covery that you can still play indifferent

billiards
; your very miss-cue has a precious

personal flavour. You remember that, some-
where tucked away under the everlasting
khaki and the eternal sameness of badges and

numerals, is a thing called *'me," which is

somehow different from all the other things
called "you." One of the best turns you can

do for a man is to give him a chance of ex-

periencing this feeling. It keeps him alive.

That is what Talbot House was always

doing. Books once familiar nodded from
their shelves, reminding you, with comforting

flattery, that you were still part of their world.

A deep chair almost embraced you—and you
woke with a start, rubbing the dreams from

your eyes. There's a wealth of solace for the
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mind in a real chair, a sense of possession
which is almost regal. These things are

symbols. They were a real part of the

scheme ; they helped you to feel that you
were not just a cog in the machine of war,
but a person with likes and dislikes, a standard
of comfort, and, oddest of all, a mind ! In
their degree they, too, ministered consolation.

There's nothing like a debate for shaking off

mental cramp. To an old hand, condemned
for years to the silence of the ranks or the

boredom of shouting phrases which you mayn't
vary by a hair's breadth, it is almost a fierce joy.
There's a moment of horrid trembling at the
knees when you first rise, and then you plunge
headlong. Happy is he who, after a few

fumbling sentences, falls unconsciously into

his stride, and dear to his heart is the applause
with which a generous audience rewards the

effort, however "
footling." This, too, we owed

to Talbot House.

My excuse for the following story must be

that, if I had the wit to do it justice, it holds
an element of humour. It was not of set

purpose that I found myself pledged to stop
a gap. I had been gazing absent-mindedly at

the announcement of a debate, on which the

opposer's name had been newly erased—even
debates must yield to the necessities of war.

Suddenly I felt a pressure on my arm, kindly,

persuasive, but infinitely compelling. Some-
one suggested

—oh ! so tactfully
—that I was

exactly the person he was in search of, and
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hinted that I might yet save a difficult situa-

tion. It's horribly
'*

intriguing
"
to be wanted

as an individual and not just as "one other
ranks." There's a subtle flattery about it

which scatters objections and modesties, like

the paving-stones of the Grande Place before
the snub and solid nose of an 8-inch "A. P."
Of course, I yielded. Can you show me a man
who didn't ?

Two days later, as I crawled self-consciously

through the ever-open door, I'd have given a
week's pay to get out of it. My head w^as

spinning like a top ; my knees were a striking
illustration of the " make-and-break

"
action

of the armature of a Service " buzzer."

Thoughts I had none.

It consoled me a little to find that the
debate was in the open air. The chairman's
" Order ! order !" produced a horrid silence.

My opponent, calm, confident, persuasive, piled

up argument upon argument. My brain reeled.

I covered an old envelope with frenzied jottings
in a vain attempt at coherence. All too soon
he sat down, smothered in applause. I heard

my own name. I rose, clutching the arm of

my chair.

The imps that had taken possession of me
did a war-dance on my brain—a crew of merry
rebels. I swallowed vigorously

—and plunged.
I shall never know what I said. My opponent
afterwards compared my effusion to " a seance

by Mrs. Besant
"

! I don't know whether that

was meant as a compliment or a protest. . . .
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The war-dance stopped, and I sat down. The
rest of the evening is indistinct. I have a

vision of a hundred men, at a word of command
from the chairman, flocking over to my side

of the House, whether with intent to mob me,
or to give me much-needed support, I could

hardly say.
I reached home safely. Next day people

came and asked to borrow books about it. 1

assured them that for years I'd read nothing
but London Opinion or at best John Bull.

They looked a little hurt. I hope I was nice

to them. They wouldn't tell me what I had
said. That, patient* [impatient] reader, is the

most accurate account I can give of an event

which will always be a mystery to me. On
one point I am clear—in my immeasurable
debt to Talbot House, I must include a most
remarkable experience.

Hf * * m *

Perhaps, for the honour of the House, I

should add a word of explanation. I had not

tasted that evening of the waters of forgetful-

ness, but the night before I had unexpectedly
been treated to a double dose of T.A.B.

John H. Nicholson.

* Strike out word inapplicable.
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R—THE WITxNESS OF A WAYFARER
TO TALBOT HOUSE.

{Reprinted with permissionfrom
" The Direct Hit.")

FIRST GLIMPSE.

Voices of many soldiers,

And plenteous light ;

Warmth, comfort and a shelter

Out of the night.
How everyone seems happy,
And all their faces bright.

THE STAIRWAY.

Oh, pretty painted lady
That looks out from yon frame.
You're more to me than canvas ;

More than an artist's name.

There's something in your smile, dear,
That calls to me to come ;

You grace my mother's table

At home I at home !

THE BALCONY.

There is no balcony above the blue

Soft lapping waters of a still lagoon ;

Where maidens wonder if their lads be tru ,

And will come soon.
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Nor from the ground does Romeo's loving song
Thrill the night air to tell his Juliet

That though true lovers' paths be hard and long,
He'll not forget.

More beautiful is this. Those few green trees,

Among whose branches vagrant breezes roam,
Tell of grey towns, green fields and sparkling

seas.

That men call Home,

THE LIBRARY.

Behold ! all ye who want companions fair

For half a day, a day, perhaps a week,
Enter and take your choice, for here you find

The very book (or books) your soul doth seek.

Loveyou far shores ? here's tales of distant lands ;

Or incident ? here's history to your hands.

Or do you love the men who nobly live ?

Biographies shall satisfaction give ;

Fiction, to lose yourself a quiet hour ;

Training, to give your body grace and power ;

Poetry, with her poppied embrace ;

Religion, to give your spirit grace ;

Oh ! all you men who recreation seek

Come, choose your boon companion for a week.

THE CHAPEL.

Here is a quiet room !

Pause for a little space ;

And in the deepening gloom
With hands before thy face,

Pray for God's grace.
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Let no unholy thought
Enter thy musing mind ;

Things that the world hath wrought
—

Unclean—untrue—unkind—
Leave these behind.

Pray for the strength of God,
Strength to obey His plan ;

Rise from your knees less clod

Than when your prayer began,
More of a man.

FINIS.

Refreshment, rest and cheer for all those men
Who hapless roam.
And over all—a touch of sanctity

—
A breath of home.

Donald Cox.
A London Divisimi.
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TALBOT HOUSE FOR TRAFALGAR SQUARE.

{Reprintedfrom
'^

St. Martin's Messenger," April, 1919.)

POPERINGHE TO TRAFALGAR SQUARE.

Depose Nelson, remove the column, ungum
the lions, deduct the fountains, wash out the

National Gallery, and cease to visualise White-

hall
; then roll the surface flat (except for

execrable pave), and, with these trifling altera-

tions, Trafalgar Square becomes the Grande

Place of Poperinghe.
You must also, by-the-bye, rebuild St.Martin's,

and put a shell-hole through its tower, and a

clock that declares for years on end that it is

always half-past five, thus reminding us of

human fallibility in high quarters.

The real similarity between the two places

is, however, more readily realisable, for Poper-

inghe Square was for four years to the B.E.F.

what Trafalgar Square is to London—a big
159
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place through which well-nigh every man must

pass on his pilgrimage ; an open place wherein

he takes his first or last or intermediate breather

before getting to business ; near enough to the

scene of work to warrant and to provoke a

pause ; remote enough to make the pause a

pleasure reasonably immune from accident.

Thus it comes that I, who was for the most

of that time vicar of the Poperinghe St. Martin's

(or rather of the dissenting chapel adjacent),

find myself writing for the real aS'^. Martins

Messenger,
Talbot House (so called after Gilbert Talbot,

who died at Hooge) was set up in Poperinghe
in December, 1915. It had been the large

house of a wealthy
—need I say ?—brewer, to

whom we have now handed it back more or

less intact. It became a happy, homely house-

hold of faith—a kind of Emmaus Inn, whence

drooping spirits, revived by processes natural

and supernatural, went back to face whatever

might befall the bodies that contained them.

Come along in and have a look round.

Don't dally with the doormat ; it is accus-

tomed to neglect.

Here is the entrance hall. On the left hand

its walls are covered with maps, not of the

war, but of Blighty. See how the London we
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love, without knowing it, is worn away by the

faithful fingers of your fellow-citizens. Here
is another, of Canada this time, and another

of Australia, with a knot of students in slouch

hats. Here, beyond, is a Madonna, painted
on latrine canvas by a gunner artist. Beyond,
a rendezvous board, where you put your en-

velope which serves as a visiting-card, and

hope some other hero from Prangley-on-the-
Marsh will find it there and make an assignation

accordingly.
On the right there is a notice-board, which

is different in its outlook on life to the one

outside your orderly-room. Beyond, a stair-

case, and beyond that a gorgeous, framed

artist's proof of Wyllie's
" Salient." Looking

straight through the hall you catch a glimpse
of a well-kept garden, where men bask, as in

St. James's Park, and a snug concert hall in a

hop-store lies out beyond. But the hall has

other doors. Here is a shop, which has a
**

merry Christmas" atmosphere all the year

round, and a music-room beyond it, with an

irresistible old piano, not likely to be come by
honestly !

Now upstairs ! Quite homey this ! Carpets,

flowers, and pictures
—not patriotic prints,

either. Lord ! what a library ! These people,
11
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obviously, think weVe got minds worth feeding,
as well as bodies and souls. Four thousand

books, and most of them presented by old

Talbotousians. Who were they? Look at

the photographs round the walls.

Writing-rooms, games-rooms, and, upstairs

again, billiards! English billiards, too—not

that foreign cannon-ball game. Who expected
to find English tables so near the line as this ?

Over there lie two lecture-rooms, with a large
class on housing reform and a smaller one on
French—one taken by an R.E. captain, the

other by an intelligence sergeant.
Excelsior ! once again ! A companion-ladder

this time, leading to a loft. Not likely to be

furnished ? Isn't it, though ? Here's a chapel,
full not only of exquisite simple majesty, but

of an atmosphere like nothing else we have

ever experienced in France. There's a young
Devon major (with an M.C. and bar) playing
the organ, and a few kneeling figures. Daily

evensong is not yet, but the chapel of St. Martin

"in the Field" is, like its prototype, never

without its worshippers.

Hence, during the whole three years, some

20,000 men communicants have gone not empty
away; and at Easter He has here been seen by
" above five hundred brethren at once, of whom
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the greater part remain unto the present, but

some are fallen asleep."

* «3«- * * *

What, then, is to happen to the fellowship

of Talbot House ? It is plainly too great to

lose. Its lovers have a dream of finding some

house—say in Duncannon Street—a difficult

task ; and the rent thereof, a task not less

difficult
;
of hoisting the old sign-board there

and taking the consequences.
The one great fault I find, as a parson, with

London is that there aren't nearly enough

public-houses in the place. There are places

so-called, no doubt, but they are tied to one

tradition as well as to one brewery. The inn-

keepers are all too humble to approach you or

too proud to be approached. Where is the

bustling Boniface of literature? He is be-

dimmed by a guinea-pig directorate ; he is

dehumanised by the shadow of shares-cum-

dividends.

Our fancy leads us to a cosy house with a

good A.B.C. downstairs, and, upstairs, lecture-

rooms, library, games-rooms, and "
grousing

"-

rooms, together with a London Territorial

Lethe chamber, where warlike reminiscences

may merge wholly into imaginative art—in

short, a junior Cavendish Club, though not
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quite so serious. Its membership (at 10s.

shall we say ?) would be the 4,000 already on
the Communicants' Roll of the old House

(of whom some 500 are in London), reinforced

from the Civil Service and Territorial world—
a class who, among the faithless, were surpris-

ingly faithful to Mother Church, in inverse

ratio, perhaps, to the care she has bestowed

upon them.

An inn without beds is like a song without

a chorus, therefore we must have a hostel in

our hostelry; for in London men are even

more homeless than they were in Flanders.

The only financial detail yet decided upon is

that, when the water-rate question becomes

acute, we are going to draw water in a dixie

from the fountains in the Square.
You see, we are practical prophets, and the

smallest detail is thus completely envisaged.
All this is not yet. First, there is a sentence

of six months' hard labour to run ;

'* shades

of the prison-house begin to close" about

Talbot House and its dramatis personce
—in

other words, the Service Candidates' School,

now opening in Knutsford Prison, is too great
a harvest to admit other sowing yet. Secondly,
there is the book on Talbot House to emerge,
and its sale will be a wise barometer to tap.
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Meanwhile, will St. Martin cover the beggar
with its ample cloak, and seek God's will

concerning Talbot House in town ?

*  *   

Since this article appeared in the spring, the

idea of reopening the old house in London has

gone far forward ; and in January, 1920, with

this purpose in view, Pettifer and I report

(with unexpired portion of rations) to O.C,
St. Martin's in the Fields. After that, we

begin to begin, which is all man ever does.

No doubt there are lions in the way less

benignant than Landseer's ; yet it is heartening
to remember that lions do not bar blind alleys.

So far no great patron has made us free of his

cheque-book, but St. Martin's has promised to

stand our godfather. One pitch already has

been both found and lost. Supported as the

house was by a bank and a cable company,
this double temptation to high crime is perhaps
well avoided. Other sites are in prospect^ and

it is at least plain that there is room enough
for the experiment we contemplate London
is too full of stinging-nettles for a dock-leaf to

spend time arguing its right to live.

P. B. C.
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SOME CONUNDRUMS FROM THE ROLL

It is plainly impossible to print here the

whole current address-book of some 3,500
Talbotousians. The most we can ask the

publishers to do is to give space for the list

of those on the roll whose Christmas cards

have been returned undelivered. It is as

follows :

Captain A. D. Aldred, R.E., Scaftworth. Yorks.

Corporal F. Barnes, 2a, Cross Street, Islington, N.

Lieutenant A. H. Borger, 54, Russell Street, Manchester.

Lieutenant F. H. Bourton, 1, Park View, Cheltenham.

Captain Frank Bramwell, 11th Garrison Oxford and

Bucks.

Lieutenant Bromley, Bentley Rectory, F'amham.

Private W. Brown, 58813, 71st Field Ambulance,

Lingfield, Surrey.

Lieutenant T. W. Burgee, 19th Cheshires (Labour

Company), B.E.F.

Pioneer H. S. Carfeu, 167402, The Cottage, Chorley,

Bolton.

Gunner W. Cassee, 154 N. Battery, Stevenage, St. Albans,

Herts.

16Q
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Lieutenant W. J. Charsley, l/6th West Yorks, 3, Pem-

berley Crescent, Bedford.

Lieutenant H. E. Crossley, K.L.R., 64, Arnold Avenue,

Liverpool.
Private G. F. Crowson, A.O.C., 39th Division.

Private P. Deverill, 194774, 70th Company, H.S.P.,

38th Division.

Lieutenant Dryman, 13,Charlemen Crescent, Edinburgh.
Second Lieutenant T. G. Dunkery, 2/6th Battalion Man-

chesters.

Sapper Forster, R.E. Signals.

Private Green, Birley Mount Villas, Birley, Canada.

Corporal A. T. Hardy, 31, West Cliff, W.F.T., Preston,

Lanes.

Corporal D. R. Johnson, R. 1512, l/17th T. F. Brigade,

Lanes,

Major C. Jones, R.A.M.C, 4th Stationary Hospital,

B.E.F.

Private G. Jones, 341680, R.A.M.C., 56th Field Ambu-

lance, B.E.F.

Second Lieutenant H. Knight, C Company, 12th Bat-

talion Royal Sussex.

Lance-Corporal S. H. Law, M.G.C., 12th West Yorks,

B.E.F.

Lieutenant Guy Laly, 7th D.C.L.I.

Lieutenant T. W. Martin, 1st Queen'sWestminster Rifles.

Captain A. Macready, 3rd Canadian Infantry, Wage-
wich. Nova Scotia, Canada.

Second Lieutenant A. W. Metrall, 217 A.T., Coy. R.E.

Rifleman V. Modder, B Coy. Bombers, 8th Battalion

Rifle Brigade,
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Private Munn, Oleander, Hulme, Cheshire, also Church

Farm, Corton, Lowestoft.

Drummer A. Naysmith, 20th Division Band, 20th D.H.Q.

Sapper S. R. Oliver, R.E. Signals, 118th Brigade.

Private H. A. Patience, 35652, 1st Border Regiment.
Second Lieutenant R. J. Payne, 2nd Hampshires, Alton.

Second Lieutenant T. Railton, 54, Arey Street, Liver-

pool.

Private A. Randall, R.A.M.C., 45th Field Ambulance.

Gunner T. Randall, attached 25th Division Trench

Mortars.

Lieutenant T. G. Reed, 15th Hants, attached 228th Field

Coy., R.E.

Second Lieutenant A. Relton, Maybank, Brickhurst

Hill, Essex.

Lance-Corporal S. J. Richardson, 12th Platoon, D Coy.,

Yeo Street, Chester.

Lieutenant L. K. Robinson, 5th Yorks and Lanes.

Private K. L. Ross, 91, Boulevarde, Westmere, Notting-
ham.

Private P. G. Shields, M.G.C., Norfolks.

Corporal S. Lesinger, 9th Field Ambulance, Marston,

Doveridge, Derby.
Private J. C. Stebbing, 22, East Durrants, North Havant,

Hants.

Captain H. L. Stokes, Welsh Guards.

Private A. Summers, King's Warderbury, Hitchin, Herts,

or c/o Mrs. H. Street, 113, Barkston Gardens,

EarFs Court, S.W.

Corporal S. Symans, 10th Signal Coy., R.E., 8, Mutley

Plain, Plymouth, Devon.
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Captain A. W. Taylor, 5th K.O.Y.L.I., Junior Army
and Navy Club.

Captain A. Waters, 3rd Coldstream Guards.

Sapper S. V. Wright, D Coy., 8th Bedfords (? 4th Bed-

fords).

Corporal McFall, 47 Street, Marks Street, Montreal,

Canada.

Sergeant A. D. Kelly, attached 57th Coy., Canadian

Forestry Corps.

Sergeant C. N. Mayoss, 9th Canadian Field Ambulance.

Private A. D. Harvey, 3rd Battalion Toronto Regiment,
C.E.F.

Private J. Arkell, 7th Australian Field Ambulance.

100744 Private F. C. Beaver, attached 41st Canadian

Forestry Corps.

If readers of this book can help by putting
us in touch with any of these, or with other

old Talbotousians, the keeper of the Roll is

Lieutenant E. G. White (287, Milkwood
Road, Heme Hill, S.E. 24), who answers
letters with a paralysing promptitude. The
address of the poor old padre is Service

Candidates' School, Knutsford, Cheshire ; and

(after Christmas) c/o St. Martin's-in-the-

Fields, W.C. 2.
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Stories of the Italian Artists
from V asarl. Collected and arranged
by E. L. Seklky.

Artists of the Italian Kenals-<
sance : their Stones as set forth by
Vasan,Ridoifi.Lanzi,and the Chronicler*.
Collected and arranged by E. L, Seklet.

Stories of the Flemish and Dutota
Artists, Irom the lime ot the Van
Eycks to the End of the Seventeenth
Century, drawn from Contemporary
Records. Collected and arranged by
Victor Rkynolds.

Stories of the English Artists,
fr.n) Van Dyck to Turner (1600-1851),
Collected and arranged fay Randall
Davies and Cecil Hunt.

Stories of the French Artists,
from Clouet to Delacroix. Collected and
arranged by P. M. Turnkr and C. H.
Collins Bakkr.

Stories of tbe Spanish Artists
until Goya. By S.r William Stirling-
Maxwell. Selected and arranged by
Luis CarreSo. With Introduction by
Edward Button, »

Stories of the German Artists.
By Prof. Dr. Hans W. Singer.

The Little Flowers of S.Francis ot
Asaisi. Translated by Prot, T. W.
Arnold. With 8 lUusttationi in Colouf
and 24 in Half-tone,

[TIPI
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ART & LETTERS LIBRARY—conid.

Of the Imitation of Christ. By
Thomas a Kempis. Translated by
Richard Whytford. With Historical

Introduction by Wilfrid Raynal,
O.S.B., and 8 Reproductions in Colour
and other decorations by W. Russell
Flint.

The Confessions of Saint Augus-
tine. Translated by Dr. E. B. PUSSY.
Edited by Tkmple Scott. With an In-

troduction by Mrs. Meynell, and 12

Plates inColour by MAXWELL AKliFiELp,

The Master of Game: The Oldest

English Book on Hunting. By EDWARD,
Second Duke of York. Edited by W. A.

and F. Baillie-Grohman. Introduction

byTHEODORERooSEVELT, Photogravure
Frontispiece and23 full-page Illustrations.

Large crown 8vo, cloth, 7*. 6d. net ;

parchment, los. dd, net.

AUZIAS - TURENNE (RAY -

MONO).—The L^st of the Mam-
moths : A Romance. Cr. 8vo, cl., 3$. td.
net.

AYSCOUQH (JOHN), Novels by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. each.

Jacquelina.
Hurdcott.
Faustula.

Crown 8vo, cloth. 35. td, net each.

Prodi<;als and Sons.
Outsiders—and In.

Mezzogiorno.
Monlcsbridge.
Marotz.

ARTEMUS WARD'S Works.
Crown Svo, cloth, with Portrait, 35. td.

net.

ARTIST (The Mind of the)
Edited by Mrs. Laurence Binyon. With
8 Plates. Small cr. Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net

ASHTON (JOHN).—Social Life
in the Reisrn of Queen Anne. With
85 Illusts. Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6i. net

ATKINS (J. B.) and CYRIL
lONIDES.-A Floating Home. The
Log of a Thames Sailing Barge. With
8 Coloured Illustrations by Arnold
Bennett. Fcap. 4to, cloth, 125. td. net

AUSTEN (JANE), TheWorks of,
in Ten Volumes, each containing Ten
Illustrations in Colour by A. Walus
Mills. With Notes by R. Brimlky
Johnson, Post 8vo, cloth, 35. td. net per
vol. The Novels are as follows : I. and
II., PRIDE AND PREJUDICE; III.

and IV., SENSE AND SENSIBILITY ;

v., NORTHANGER ABBEY ; VI., PER-
SUASION; VIL and VIII., EMMA,
IX. and X., MANSFIELD PARK.

AUTHORS for the POCKET.
Choice Passages, mostly selected by
A. H. Hyatt. i6mo, cloth, 3^. ne(

each; leather, 45. td. net each

The Pocket
The Pocket
The Pocket
The Pocket
The Pocket
The Pocket
The Pocket
The Pocket
The Pocket
The Pocket
She Pocket
!7h« Flower

B. L. S.
George Borrow.
Thackeray.
Charles Dickens.
Richard Je£Feriea;
George MacDonald.
Emerson.
Thomas Hardy.
George Bliot.
Charles Kinsrsley.
Lord Beaoonsfleldi
ofttaQHind.

BAILDON (H. B.)—Robert
Louis Stevenson: A Study. With 2

Portraits. Crown 8vo, buckram, 55. net.

BALLADS and LYRICS ot LOVE,
selected from Percy's 'Reliques.' Edited
with an Introduction by F. Sidgwick.
With 10 Plates in Colour after Byam
Shaw, R.I. Large fcap.4to, cloth, ts, net.

Legendary Ballads, selected from
Percy's 'Reliques.' Edited with an
Introduction by F. SiDGWiCK. With 10
Plates in Colour after Byam Shaw, R.I.

Large fcap. 4to, cloth, ts. net.

•»* The above 2 volumes mav also be had in
the St. Martin's Library, pott 8vo. cloth,

3^. net each; leather, gilt top, 45. td. net
each.

BARBELLION (W. N. P.).—The
Journal of a Disappointed Man.
Witb an Introduction by H. G. Wells.
Crown Svo, ts. net.

BARD5LEY (Rev. C. W.).—
English Surnames: Their Sources

and Significations. Cr. Svo, cloth, 6*. net.

BARINQ-QOULD (S.), Novels by.
Cr. Svo, cloth, 3i. td. net each ; Popular
Editions, medium Svo, gd. net each.

Red Spider. I Bve.

BARR (ROBERT), Stories by.
Crown Svo, cloth, 35. td. net each.

In a Steamer Chair. With 2 Illusts;.

From IHThose Bourne, &c. With 47
Illustrations by Hal Hurst and others.

A Woman Intervenes;

A Prince of Good Fellows. With
15 Illustrations by E. J. Sullivan.

The Unchanging JDatt.

The Speonlatlons of John Steele.
Crown Svo, cloth, ?r Cd. net ; Popular
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BARRETT (FRANK), Novels by.
Cr. 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each.

Found Guilty, i Folly Morrison.
For Love and Honour.
Between Life and Death,
Fettered for Life.
A Missing W^itness. With 8 Illusts.

TheWoman ofthe Iron Bracelets.
The Harding Scandal.A Prodigal's Progress.
Under a Strange Mask, iq Illusts.

miSLS She Justified?
I JLady Judas.

The Obliging Husband.
Perfidious Lydia. With Frontispiece.
The Error of Her Tffays.
John Ford ; and His Helpmate.

Popular Editions. Medium 8vo, gd. net each.

Fettered for Life.
Found Guilty.

BARRINGTON (MICHAEL),
The Knight of the Golden Sword.

Crown 8vo, cloth. 6s. net.

BASKERVILLE (JOHN). By
Ralph Straus and R. K. Dent. With
13 Plates. Quarto, buckram, 21s, net.

BAYEUX TAPESTRY, The Book
of the. By Hii.AiRK Belloc. With 76
facsimile Coloured Illustrations. Royal
8vo, cloth, los. bd. net.

BEACONSFIELD, LORD. ByT.
P. O'Connor. M.P. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 55. net.

The Pocket Beaconsfield. i6mo.
cloth, 3^. net;, leather gilt top, 4s. 6d.
net.

BENNETT TARNOLD), Novels
by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. bd. net each.

Leonoras
Teresa of IHTatling Street;
Tales of the Five Towns.
Hugo.
Sacred and Profane Love.
The Gates of Wrathi
The Ghost.
The City of Pleasure.
The Grand Babylon Hotel.

Leonora. Popular Edition, zs. net.

Popular Editions, medium Svo.grf. net. each,

The Grand Babylon Hotel.
The City of Pleasure.
Hugo.
Sacred and Profane Love.
A Great Man.
Leonora.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 55. net.

Books and Persons.

The Title. A Comedy in Three Acts,
Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. td. net.

$u also under Atkins (J. B.), p. 3,

BELL (CLIVE). Art : a Critical
Essay. With 6 Illustrations. Cr. Svo,

buckram, 55. net.

Pot Boilers. Crown 8vo cloth. 6s. net.

BELLOC (HILAIRE). The Book
of the Bayeux Tapestry. With 76
facsimile Coloured Ihustrations. Royal
Svo cloth, los. 6d. net.

BESANT and RICE, Novels by.

Crown Svo, cloth, $.<;. bd. net each.

Ready-Money Mortiboy.
The Golden Butterfly.
My Little Girl.
Wich Harp and Crown.
This Son of Vulcan.
The Monks of Thelema.
By Celia's Arbour.
The Chaplain of the Fleet.
The Seamy Side.
The Case of Mr. Luoraft.
'Twas in Trafalgar's Bay.
The Ten Years' Tenant.

BE5ANT (5ir WALTER),
NoveU by. Cr. Svo, cloth, 3^. td. net
each.

All Sorts and Conditions of Men.
With 12 Illustrations by Fred. BarNARD.

The Captains' Rooim, &c.
All in a Garden Fair. With 6 Illus-

trations by Harry Furniss.

Dorothy Forster. With Frontispiece.
Uncle Jack, and other Stories.

Children of Gibeon.
The World Went Very Well Then.
With 12 Illustrations by A. FORKSTIER.

Herr Paulus.
The Bell of St. Paul's.
For Faith and Freedom. With

Illusts. bv A. FoRESTiER and F. Waddy.
To Call Her Mine, &c. With 9 Illusts.

The Holy Rose, &c. With Frontispiece.
Armorel of Lyonesse. With 12 Illusts.

St. Katherine's by the Tower.
With 12 Illustrations by C. Green.

Verbena Camellia Stephanotls.
The Ivory Gate.
The Rebel Queen.
Beyond the Dreams of Avarice.
With 12 Illustrations by W. H. Hydk.

In Deacon's Orders, &c. With Frontit.
The Revolt of Man.
The Master Craftsman.
The City of Refuge.A Fountain Sealed.
The Changeling.
The Fourth Generation.
The Orange Girl. With 8 lUustrationa

by F. Pegram.
The Alabaster Box.
The Lady of Lynn. With la Illastra-

tions by G. DEMAlN-HAMMONn.
Mo Other Way. With 13 IUvsstr;(tion<;.
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BB8ANT (SIf Walter)-<wjh«K«i.
Fine Paper Editions, pott 8vo, cloth gilt

35. net each
;
leather gilt top, 44. 6d. net

' each.

London.
IBTestminster.
Jerusalem, (in collaboration with Prof.

E. H. Palmer.)
Sir Richard W^hittington.
Gaspard de Coligny.
All Sorts and Conditions of Men.

Popular Editions, med, 8vo, gd. net each

All Sorts and Conditions of Men
Tlie Golden Butterfly.
Ready-Money Mortlboy.
By Celia's Arbour.
The Chaplain of the Fleet.
The Monks of Thelema.
The Grange Girl.
For Faith and Freedom*
Children of Gibeon.
JDorothy Forster.
Ko Other Way.
Armorel of Lyoness*.
The JLady of L.ynn.
My Little Girl.

Demy 8vo, cloth. 6s. net each.
London. With 125 Illustratioas.

igyrestniinster. With Etching by F. S.

Walkkk, and 130 Illustrations.

South London. With Etching by F. S.

Walker, and 118 Illustrations.

East London. With Etching by F. S.

Walker, and 56 Illustrations by Phil
May, L. Raven Hill, and J. Pennkll.

Art of Fiction. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, u.net.

BETTANY (LEWIS).—Edward
Jerningham and his Friends With
Poi trails. Demy 8vo, cloth, £1 is. net,

BIERCE (AMBROSE).—In the
Midst of Life. Crown 8vo, cloth, ^s. td
net ; crown 8vo, picture cover, \s. net.

BINDL0S5 (HAROLD), Novels by.
Crown Hvo, cloth, 35. dd. net each.

The Mistress of Bonaventure.
Daventry's Daughter.A Bower of Wheat.
The Concession-hunters.
Ainslie's Ju.ju.

Popular Editions, med. 8vo, ^. net each.

The Concession-hunters.
The Mistress of Bonaventure.

BLAKE (WILLIAM) : The
Marriage of Heaven and Hell,
and A £»ong of Liberty. With
Introduction by F. Q. Stokes. A Flor-
KNCK Press Book. Or. 8vo, hand-made
paper, bds., 3$, dd, net ; parcbmt., %s. net.

BOCCACCIO.—Thd Decameron.
Pott 8vo, cloth, It. net ; leather, gilt top,

45. td. net
{See also under FLORKNCK PRESS BOOKS.)

BOHEMIA'S CLAIM FOR
FREI£DOM.—Edit, by J. Prochazka.
With an Introduction by G. K. Ches-
terton. Illust. Post Svo, paper, 15. net.

BOMFORD (NORA).—Poems of
a Pantheist. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 35. (>d.

net.

BORDEAUX(HENRY).—Guyne-
mer: Kniglit of the Air. Translated

by Louise Morgan Sill. With a Preface

by KuDYARD Kipling. Cr. Svo, cloth,
6s net.

BORENIUS (TANCRED).—The
Painters of Vicenza. With 15 full-

page Plates. Demy 8vo., cloth. 7*. 6J. net.

BORROW (QEORQE). The
Pocket. Arranged by Edw. Thomas.
j6nio, cioth, 3j. net ; leather, gilt top,

4;. td, net.

BOURGET (PAUL).—The Night
Cometh. Translated by FredkkicLkks.
Cr. Svo, cloth, 6s. net.

BRAND (JOHN).—Observations
on Popular Antiquitiec. With tlie

Additions of Sir Henky Ellis. Crown
Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. net.

BRANFORD (BENCHARA). —
Janus and Vesta. Crown Svo, cloth,
65. net.

BRETON (CAPTAIN WILLY).—
The Belgian Front and it« NoUble
Features. Demy Svo, paper cover,
til net.

BREWER'S (Rev. Dr.) Diction-
ary.

TheReader'sHandbook ofFamous
Names in Fiction, Allusions,
References, Proverbs, plots,
Stories, and Poems. Crown Svo,
cioth, 5x. net

BRIDGE CATECHISM: QUES-
TIONS AND ANSWERS: including
the PORTLAND CLUB CODE. By ROBERT
Hammond. Fcap. Svo, cloth, zs. 6d. net.

BRIDGE (J. S. C.).—From Island
to Empire: .A

History of thcExpanslon of

Enflani by Force of Arnns. With Maps
and Plans. Large crown Svo, c!„ 61. net ;

also crown Sto, cIoUi.m, net.



CHATTO & WINDUS. 97 Be 99 ST. MARTIN'S LANE. LONDON. W.e.

BROWNING'S (ROBT.) POEMS.
Large fcap. 4(0, cl., 6*. net ea, ;

LARGE PAPER
Edition, parchment, izr. 6d. net each.—
Also in the St.Martin's Library,pott 8vo,
cloth, 3f. net each ; leather, gilt top,

45. 6d, net each.

Pippa Passes; and Hen and
Women. With 10 Plates in Colour
after E. FORTESCUK Brickdalk, No
parchment copies.

Dramatis Personaa ; and Dramatic
Romances and Lyrics. With 10

Plates in Colour after E. F. Brickdale.

Browning's Heroines. By Ethel
COLBURN AlAYNE. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 6s. net.

BUCHANAN (ROBERT), Poems
and Novels by.

Tbe Complete Poetical ISTorks of
Robert Buchanan. 2 Vols., crown
«vo, buckram, with Pi^rtrait Fronti*piece
to each volume, 12^. net.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each.

The Shadow of the Sword.
A Child of Nature.
Ood and the Man. With xi Illustra-

tions by F. Barnard.

Xiady Kllpatrick.
The Martyrdom of Madeline.
Love Me for Bver.
Annan Water,
foxglove Manor.
The Mew Abelard.
Rachel Dene.
Matt: A Story of a Caravan.

The Master of the M1b«.
The Heir of Linne.
lafoman and the Man.
Red and IBThite Heather.
Andromeda.

Popular Editions, med. 8vo, g-i. net each.

The Shadow of the Sword.
God and the Man.
Foxglove Manor.
The Martyrdom of Madeline.

The Shadow of the Sword. Fine^
Paper Edition. Pott 8vo. cioth, 35
net

; leather, gilt top, 45. 6d. net.

The Charlatan. By Robert Buchanan
and Henry Murray. Crown 8vo, cloth,
3s. 6d. net.

BURTON (ROBERT). — The
Anatomy of Melnncbofar* With a
Fronn^pfeee, tJ^my &vd, •mh, ««, net.

I

BYRD (JOHN WALTER).—The
Bom Pool. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s, net.

BYZANTINE ENAMELS IN
MR. PIERPONTMORQAN'S COL-
LECTION. By O. M. Dalton. With
Note by Roger Fry, and Illustrations

in Colour. Royal 4to, boards, 75. 6d. net.

CAINE (HALL), Novels by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3^. 6d. net each.

The Shadow of a Crime.
A Son of Hagar«
The Deemster.
Also Popular Editions, picture covers,

9^. net each ; and the FiNK PaPfr
Edition of The Deemster, poit 8vo,

cloth, 3j..net ; leather, 41. 6d. net.

CAINE (WILLIAM).—Monsieur
Segotin's Stery. Demy 8vo, coloured

wrapper, 3d. net.

CAMBRIDGE FROM WITHIN.
By Charles Tennyson. With la Illustra-

tions in Colour and g in Sepia by Harry
MORLEY. Demy 8vo, cloth, 5*. net.

CAMERON (V. LOVETT).-The
Cruise of the 'Black Prince'
Privateer. Cr. 8vo, cloth, with 2 Illusts.,

Ss. 6d. net.

CANZIANI (ESTELLA), Books
by.

Costumes, Traditions, and Songs
of Savoy. With 50 Illustrations ia
Colour and some in Line. Demy 4to,cl.

put, 2is. net ; vellum gilt, 3ii. 6d. net.

Piedmont. By Estelia Canziani and
Eleanour RbHDPJ. With 52 Illus-

trations in Colour and many in Line,

Demy 4to, cloth, 21s. net.

CARROLL (LEWIS), Books by.
Alice in 'Sironderland. With 12 Cql.

and many Line Illus. by MILLICEnt
SOWERBY. Large cr, 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net.

Feeding the Mind. With a Preface

by W, H. Draper. Post 8vo, boards.
\s, net : leather, 7.s. net.

CATHOLICITY, WHAT IS?—
Letters from the Church Times and the

Tablet, Collected by W. W. Crown 8vo,

paper, u. net.

CHAPMAN'S (GEORGE) Works.
Vol. I., Plays Complete, including the
Doubtful Ones. —Vol. II., Poems and
Minor Translations, with Essay by A, C.
Swinburne.—Vol. IH., Translatfona ol
the Iliad and Odyswy. Thnee Vols,
tfowi) Sva, doth, |t. 64, oct each.
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CHAUCER for Children : A Gol-
den Key. By Mrs. H, R. Haweis. With
8 Coloured Plates and 30 Woodcuts.
Crown 4to, cloth, 35. €>d. net.

Cbaucep for Schools. With the Story
of his Times and his Work. By Mrs.
H. R. Haweis. Demy 8vo, cl.. 25. 6d. net.

•»• See also The King's Classics, p. 16.

C H E S N E Y (WEATHERBY),
Novels by. Cr. Svo, ci,, 3i-. 6^. net each.

The Cable-man.
The Claimant.
The Romance of a Queen.

CHESS, The Laws and Practice
of; with an Analysis of the Openings.
By Howard Staunton. Edited by
R, B. WORMALD. Crown Svo, cl., 5j.net.

The Minor Tactics of Chess : A
Treatise on the Deployment of the
Forces in obedience to Strategic Principle
By F. K. Young and E. C. Howell.
Long leap. 8vo, cloth, 2s. 6ci. net.

CHESTERTON (Q. K.).—A5hort
History of Engfland, Crown 8vo
cloth, 6s. net.

CHESTERTON (CECIL). — A
History of the United States.
Crown Svo, c|,oth, 6s. net.

CHRISTMAS CAROLS, AN-
CIENT ENGLISH. Collected and ar-

ranged by Edith Rickert. Post Svo,

cloth, 3i. 6d. net. Parchment, Ss. net.
See alio NEW Medieval Library, p. 19.

CLAUDEL (PAUL).—The
Tiding:s Brought to Mary. Trans-
lated, by Louise Morgan Sill. Pott

4to, cloth, ts. net.

CLODD (EDWARD). —Myths
and Dreams. Cr. Svo, cloth, 35. bd. net.

COLLINS (J. CHURTON, M.A.).
Jonathan Swift. Cr. 8vo, cl., 3^. bd. net.

COLLINS (WILKIE), Novels by.
Or. Svo, cl., 3f. td. net each.

Antonlna.
Basil.

Hide and Seek.
The Woman tu lSSilt««

COLLINS i'W\\.K.\E)-continu€d.

The Moonstone.
Man and IHTife.

The Dead Secret.

After Dark.
The Queen of Keavts.
No Name
My Miscellanies.

Armadale.
Poor Miss Finch.

Miss or Mrs. 7

The Black Robe.
The New Magdalen.
Frozen Deep.
A Rogue's Life.

The Law and the Lady.
The Two Destinies.
The Haunted Hotel.
The Fallen Leaves.
Jezebel's Daughter.
Heart and Science.
The Evil Genius.
The Legacy of Cain.
"I Say No."
Little Novels.
Blind Love.

Popular Editions, medium Svo,

9<^. net each.

Antonlna.
Poor Miss Finch.
The Woman In White.
The Law and the Lady,
Moonstone.
The New Magdalen.
The Dead Secret.
Man and Wife.
No Name.
Armadale.
The Haunted Hotel.
Blind Love.
The Legacy of Cain.

The W^oman in White. Largb Type,
Fine Paper Edition. Pott Svo, cloth,

gilt top, is. net ; leather, gilt top,

4^. 6d. net.

COLVILL (HELEN H.).— The
Incubus. Crown Svo, cloth. 6.;. net.

COMPENSATION ACT (THE),
1906. By A. Clemknt Bdwards, MP.
Qtovm Svo, oloth, 1$, td. oet.
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COMPTON(HERBERT),Noveisby.
The Inimitable Mrs. Massing-

taam. Popular Ewiion, med. 8vo,

gd. net.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each.

The Wilful Way.
Tlie Queen can do no Wrong.
To Defeat the JSnds of Justice.

C O R N W A L L.— Popular
Romances of the West of England :

Collected by Robert Hunt. F.K.S. With
two Plates by George Cruikshank.
Cr. 8vo, cloth, 65. net.

COSTER (CHARLES DE).-The
Legend of Tyl Ulenspiesrel. Trans-
lated by Geoffkey Whitworth. With
20 Woodcuts by Albert Delstanche.
Sm. Fcap. 4to, cloth, 7s.t)d. net. Presen-
tation Edition, .the Plates mounted.
I2S. 6d. net.

CREIQHTON (BASIL). — The
History of an Attraction. Crown 8vo,
cloth, 5i. net.

CRE5SWELL (C. M.) — The
Making and Breaking of Almansur.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net.

CR05S (MARGARET B.), Novels
by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net each.

Opportunity.
Up to Perrin'8.

A Question of Means. Cr. 8vo, cl.,

35. 6d. net. POPULAR EDITION, medium
8vo, gd. net.

CRUIKSHANK*5 COMIC AL-
MANACK. Complete in Two Series :

the First from 1835 to 1843 ; the

Second, from 1844 to 1853. W^ith many
hundred Woodcuts and Steel Plates by
George Cruikshank and others. Two
Vols., crown 8vo, cloth, Ss- net each.

CROKER (B. M.), Novels by.
Cr. 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each.

A Bird of Passage.;
Mr. tiervis.
Diana Barringtoni
"To Let."
A Family Likeness.
Terence.
A Third Person^
Interference.
Beyond the Pale«
Two Masters.
Infatuation.
Borne One ESise;
In the Kingdom of Kerry.
Jason, &c.
Hsbirried or Single?

CROKER (B. m.y-continued.
Miss Balmaine's Pasti
Pretty Miss NeYille.
Proper Prides
TheCat's-pav7i
The Real Lady Hildat
The Spanish Necklace.
Yillage Tales & Jungle Tragedies.A Rolling Stone.

Popular Editions, med. Svo, 9*/. net each.

Proper Pride.
Diana Harrington.A Bird of Passage.A Family Likeness.
The Spanish Necklace.A Rolling: Stone.
Pretty Miss Neville.
Beyond the Pale.
The Real Lady Hilda.
Married or Single?
The Cat's-paw.
Infatuation.

CUPID AND PSYCHE. With 8
Illustrations in colour by Dorothy
Mullock. Fcap. 4to, boards, ss. net.

CUSSANS (JOHN E.).—A Hand-
book of Heraldry. With 408 Woodcuts
and 2 Colrd. Plates. Cr. Svo, cl., 5s. net.

DAVIES (Dr. N. E. YORKE-).
Crown Svo, is. net ; cloth, is. bd. net.

The Dietetic Cure of Obesity
(Foods for/ the Fat).

Aids to Long Life. Cr. Svo, as. net,
cl. 2s. 6d, net.

Crown Svo, cloth, 15. td. net.

Wine and Health : Howtoenjoy both.

Nursery Hints : A Mother's Guide.

DELSTANCHE (ALBERT).-The
Little Towns of Flanders. Twelve
Woodcuts, with Prefatory Letter from
Emile Verhaeren. Fcap. 4to, boards.

35. 6d. net. See also under Florence
Press Books, page 10, and under de
Cosier on this page.

DEVON: Its Moorlands,
streams, and Coasts. By Lady
Rosalind Nokthcote. Illustrated in

Colours by F. J. Wxdgery. Fcap. 4to,

cloth, 105. 6d. net.

Lynton and Lynmouth. By John
Presland. Illustrated in Colour by
F. J. WiDGBRY. Crown Svo, doth,
los. 6d, net.
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DEWAR (QEORGE A.B.).—This
Realm, This England. With 9
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth, 25. net,

DICKENS (CHARLES), The
Speeches of. With a Portrait. Pott

8vo. cloth. 3j. net ; leather, 4j. 6d. net.

Charles Dickens. By Algernox
Charlks Swjnburns. Crown 8vo,

cloth, 3i. 6d. net.

The Pocket Charles Dickens: Pass-

ages chosen by ALFRED H. HYATT.
i6mo. cloth, is. net ; leather, gut top.

4$. 64. n«t.

DICTIONARIES,
The Reader's Handbook. By Rev,

E. C BREWER, LL.D. Crown 8vo, cloth

St. net.

Familiar Allusions. By W. A. and C
G. W HEELER. Demy 8vo, cL

, 75. 6d. net

Familiar Short Sayings of Great
Men. With Explanatory Notes b>
Samuel A. Bent, A.M. Cr.8vo,cl., 6j.net.

The Slang Dictionary : Historical

and Anecaotal. Crown avo, cloth, 6*. nel
^

Words, Facts, and Phrases t A
Dictionary ol Carious Maucrs By E
Edvvakds. Crown 8vo, cloth. 3^. 6d. net

DOBSON (AUSTIN), Works by.
Crown Svo, buckram, 3*. net each.

Four Frenchwomen. With Portraits

Blghteenth Century Vignettes.
In Three Series ; also Fise-papek
Editions, pott 8vo, cloth, 3$. net each

leather, 45. 6d. net each.

A Palsdin of Philanthropy, and
other Papers. With 2 Illustrations

Side-walk Studies. With 5 Illusts.

Old Kensington Palace, &a. With
6 Illustrations.

At Prior Park, &c. With 6 illustrations.

Bosalba'a Journal, 8vo, with 6 111 us.

DIRCKS HELEN).—FINDING.
Pott 8vo, cloth, 2s.6d. net.

DONOVAN (DICK), Detective
stories by.

Cr. 8to, cloth, is. 6d. net each.

Suspicion Aroused.
In the Grip of the La«r.
The Man from Manchester.
The Mystery of Jamaica Terrace.
Wanted !

Chronicles ofMlchaelDanevltofa.
Tracked to Doom.
Tracked and Taken*
A Detective's Triumphs^
Who Poisoned Hetty DunoanV
Caught at Last.
Link by Link.
Riddles Read^
From Iniormatlon Racelved.
The Man. Hunter*
Tales of Terror.
Deacon Brodle.

Tyler Tatlock,Private Detective.
The Records of Vincent Trill.

DOSTOEVSKY (FYODOR).
Letters of. Translated bv Ethel
COLBURN Mayne. With 16 Illustrations,

Demy 8vo, buckram, yj. 6d. net. Nkw
AND Cheaper Editio.n, reset, with
all the original illustrations. Crown 8vo,

cloth, 6s. net.

DOYLE (A, CONAN).—The Firm
of Oirdlestnne. Cr. 8vo, cl,. 3*. 6d. net ;

Popular Edition, medium 8vo,^ net.

DIXON (W. WILLMOTT), NoveU
by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3*. 6d. net each.

The Rogue of Rye,
King Hal of Heronsea.

DRAMATISTS, THE OLD.
Edited by UoL CUNNINGHAM. Cr, 8vo,

cloth, with Portraits, 3i, td. net. per VoL

Ben Jonson's Works. With Notes
and a hiugraptucal Memoir by WiLUAJU
GiFFO^'D, Three Vols.

Chapman's Works. Three Vols.—Vol.
1. The Piays complete ; Vol. II. Poems
and Translations, with Eissay by A. C.

Swinburne; Vol. III. The Iliad and
Odyssey.

Marlowe's Works. One Vol.

Massinger's Plays. One Vol.

DRAPER (W. H.). — Poems of
the Love of England, down 8vo,
Decorated cover, i.;. net.

(Sit ah* under PETRARCH.)

DU MAURIER (QEORQE), The
Satirist of the Victorians, Bf T.
MARim Wooc with 41 lUsfltrsition*.

Fcap. ,)to. cloth, 7* fn{. ntt.
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DUMPY BOOKS (The) for
Cbildren. Royal 32100, cloth, u. net

each.

1. Tho Flamp, The Amelioratop,
and Tbe Sohool-boy's Appren-
tioe. By E. V, Lucas.

i. The Story of liittle Black
Sambo. By Helen Bannerman.
Illustrated in colours.

T. A Flower Book. Illustrated in

colours by Nellie Benson.

8. The Pink Knight. By J. R. Mon-
SELL. Illustrated in colours.

la A Horse Book. By Mart Tovrtel.
Illustrated in coloiurt.

11. Little People: an Alphabet. By
Henrv Mayer and T. W. H. Crosland.
Illustrated in colours.

12. A Dog Book. By Ethel Bicknell.
With Pictures in colours by CARTON
Moors Pare.

18. Little IBThite Barbara. By
Eleanor March. Illustrated in colours.

28. The Sooty Man. By E. B.
MACKINNON and Eden Coybex. Illus.

30. Roaalina. Illustrated in colours by
JKAN C. Archer.

83. Irene's Christmas Party. By
Richard Hunter. Ilius. by Ruth Cobb.

31. The Little Soldier Book. By

iESsiK
Pope. Illustrated in colours by

lENRY Mayer.

35. The Dutch Doll's Ditties.
C. Aubrey Moore.

By

36. Ten Little Nigger Boys. By
Nora Case.

87. HamptyDampty's Little Son.
By Helen R. Cross.

38. Simple Simon. By Hblbn R.

Cross. Illustrated in colours.

89. The Little Frenchman. Bv
Eden Coybee. Illustrated in colours by
K. J. Fricero.

410. The Story of an Irish Potato.
By Lily Schokield. Illust. in colours.

DUTT (ROMESH C.).—Eng:land
and India: Progress during One
Handled Years. Crbwn Bto, e}„ s«. net.

EDWARDS (ELIEZER).—
Words, Pacts, and Phrases: A Die
tionary of Curious, Quaint,and Out-of-th»-

Way Matters. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 3*. 6A net.

EQERTON (Rev. J. C.).—
Sussex Polk and Sussex Ways.
With Four Ulusts. Cr. 8vo, cl., 3*. td. net.

ELIZABETHAN VERSE, The
Book of. Edited, with Notes, by W.S.
Bkaithwaite. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3*. 6U.

net ; vellum gilt, 125. 6d. net.

EPISTOL/E OBSCURORUM
Vlrorum (i5«S-«5«7). Latin Text,
witli Translation, Notes, &c., by F. G.
Stokes. Royal 8vo, buckram, 25*. net.

EXETER SCHOOL, The Found-
ing of. By H. LLOYD Parry. Crown
4to, cloth, ss. net.

FAIRY TALES FROM
TUSCANY. By Isabella M, Ander-
TON. Square i6mo, cloth, is. net.

FAMILIAR ALLUSIONS Mis-
cellaneous Information. By W. A. and C.

G. Wheelek. Demy 8vo. cl., 7*. 6d. net.

FAMILIAR 5H0RT SAVINGS
of Qreat Men. By S. A. Bent, A.M.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 65, net

FARADAY (MICHAEL), Work*
by. Post 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each,

The Chemical History of a
Candle: Lectures delivered before a

Juvenile Audience. Edited by WlIJLIAM

Crookes, F.C.S. With numerous Illusts.

On the Vaploua Forces of Nature,
and their Relations to each
other. Edited by VViLUAM CROOKttS,
F.C.S. With Illustrations.

FARMER (HENRY).—Slaves of
Chance : A Novel, Cr. 8vo, cloth, 6s. net.

FARRAR (F.W., D.D.),~Ru«kiii
as a Religious Teaclier. Square
tfimo, cloth, with Frontispiece, u. net.
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lENN (Q. MANVILLE), Novels
by. Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each

The Nevr Mistress.
ISTltness to the Deed.
The Tigep Lily.
The "HThite Virgin.
A 'Woman ISTorth IBfinnlng.
Cursed by a Fortune
TheCase of Ailsa Gray.
Commodore Junk.
In Jeopardy.
Double Gunning.
A Fluttered Dovecote.
King of the Castle.
The Master of the Ceremonies.
The Story of Antony Grace.
The Man vrith a Shadow.
One Maid's Mischief.
The Bag of Diamonds, and Three

Bits of Paste.
Black Shadows.
Running Amok.
The Cankerworm.
So IJike a IfiToman.
A Crimson Crime.

Popular Editioxs. med. hvo, qd. net each.

A Crimson Crime.
A IHToman ISTorth Winning.

! ILIPPI (ROSINA).—Inhaling:
A Romance. Crown Svo, cloth, bs. net

FIREWORK - MAKING, The
Complete Art of. By T. Kentish
With 267 Illusts. Cr, Svo, cl., 35. 6d. net

I ISHER (ARTHUR O.).—The
Land of Silent Feet. With a Frontis-

piece by G. D. Armour, Crown Svo,
cloth, ts. net.

FLAMMARION (CAMILLE).—
Popular Astronomy. Translated

by j: Ellard Gore. F.K.A.S. With Illus-

trations. Rredium Svo, cloth, los.td. net.

FLETCHER (JOHN GOULD).—
The Tree of Life. Crown Svo, cloth.

5s. net.

I LOWER BOOK (The). By
Constance Smeuley Armkield and
Maxwell Armfield. Large fcap 4to,

cl., 5j.net.

FLORENCE PRESS BOOKS
(The). Set in the beautiful Florence
TYPE designsd by Mr. Herbert P.

HOSMB. Printed on band-made {^pcr,

FLORENCE PRE5S BOOKS-r(j«««M^rf.

yirglnfbus Paerisqae, &e. By R. L.Strv«>-
80N. With 12 lUustratioDB in Coloure-i OoHo-
typpafterthe Drawings of Norman VVii.kis-
BON. (235 numbered copies.) Crown 4to, bds.,
£1 Vis. 6d net ; vellum, £3 Zs. nee.

The Fiorettl or lilttle Flowaps of 8.
Francis. Translated l>y Prof. T. w.arnoi.t*.
M.A. AV ith 2a Illustrations in Coilatvpe from
the MSS. in the Lanrentian LibrArv. (47.5
numbered Copies.) Printed in red and blact.
Demy 4io, boards, 30«. net ; vellum, 4-if. uet.

Bongs before Sunrise. By AT/GERNon
Charles Swisbu p^sk. (475nnmbered copies.)
Printed in red and black. Crown 4to, boards,
26s. net; limp vellum, 36«. net.

The Marriage of Heaven and Hell ; andA Song of Iiiberiy. By William Blakk.
With Introduction hy P. G. Stokics. Crown
Svo. boards, Zs. 6d. net ; i«rchiiient 5«. net.

Sappho: One Hundred Lyrics. By Bltsb
Carman. Small crown Svo, bOHtds. Cts. net:
parchment gilt, 68. net.

Memorlale di Molte Statue e Pltture,
Sono Inclyta Cipta di Florentia.
(Edition limited to 4,50 copies.) Demy svo, 3*.
net ; limp vellum, I'-'s. 6d. net.

Olympla : The Latin Text of Boccaeolo'a
Fourteenth Eclogue, with an English ren-
dering, and other supplementary matter, by
ISRAKL Goi.LANCZ, Litt.D., and a Photogra-
vure facsimile of a part of Die MS. Limited
to 500 copies fcap. 4to, hand-made imper.
boards, 6«. net

; vellum, VZs. 6d, net.

Stevenson's Poems. Complete Edition
Small fcap. 4to, gilt top, 12s. 6d. net.

The Poems of John Keats. Newly arranged
in chronological order, and Edited bv Sir
RtPNKY CoLviN. In 2 vols., small 4to, boards.
158. net; buckram, 2ls. net. Lar»s Papbr
Edition, limited to a.";© copies. fcap. 4to, hand-
made paper, parchment. 3l8. 6d. net; vellum,
45s. net.

The liyrlcal Poems of Shelley. Newly
Edited by Prof. C. H Herford. 1 Vol. •mall
4to, boards, 12Lr. 6(i. net: bucUi-am, 16«. net.
Al!>o a Larre Paper Ed'Tiok, limited to
250 numbered copies. Parobment, 26*. net.

Flanders, The Little Tovrns of. 12 Wood-
cuts by Albkrt Dklstanchb, witha Prefa-
toi-y Letter from Emilk Verhakren. Edition
limited to 500 numbered copies. Demy 4lo,
bda,, 12s. 6d. net ; vellum, £1 Is. net.

FRANKAU (QILBERT).~One of
Us : A Novel in Verse. Crown Svo, 3$. td.

net. Special Edition with Illustra-

tions by "FrsH." Fcap. 410, boards, 6*.

net. 100 copies bound in parchment and
sifined by the Author and Artist, I2j. 6d,
net. Only a few remain.

Tld'Apa": A Poem,
boards, 2s. dd. net.

Demy 8to,

The City of Fear. Pott 4to, cloth,

Zs.f-d. net.

The Judgement of Yalhalla. Pott

4to, cloth, 3j. 6d. net.

Tlae Woman of tlie Horlzoui GrowD
Svo, Ctotb, 6j, net

10
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FREEMAN (R. AUSTIN).—John
Thorndyke's Cases. Illustrated by H.

M, Brock, &c. Popular Edition,
medium 8vo, gi, net.

QARDENINQ BOOKS.
is. td. net each.

Post 8vo,

JL Year's 'Work in Garden and
Greenhouse. By George Glenny.
Also an edition at 15. net.

Household Horticulture. By Tom
and Jane Jerrold. Illustrated.

The Garden that Paid the Rent.
Ey Tom Jerrold.

Our Kitchen Garden. By Tom
Jerrold. Post 8vo, cloth, 15. net.

QIBBON (CHARLES), Novels
by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3*. td. net each,

Robin Gray.
The Golden Shaft.
The Flower of the Forest.
The Braes of Yarrow.
Of High Degree.
Queen of the Meadow.
By Mead and Stream.
E*or Liack of Gold.

The Dead Heart. Popular Edition,
medium 8vo, gd. net.

OIBBS (A. HAMILTON).-
Cheadle nnd Son. Crown 8vo, cloth,

65, net.

QIBSON (L. S.), Novels by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each.

The Freemasons.
Burnt Spices.

Ships of Desire.

The Freemasons.
medium Sto, ^d. net

Cheap Edition

GILBERT'S (W. S.) Original
Plays. In 4 Series. Fine-Paper EDITION,
Pott 8vo, cloth, 3 J. net each ; leather,

gilt top, 4s. 6d. net each.

The First Series contains : The Wicked
World — Pygmalion and Galatea —
Charity—The Princess—The Palace of

Truth—Trial by Jury—lolanthe.
The Second Series contains: Brol-en

Hearts — Engaged — Sweethearts —
Gretchen — Dan'l Druce—Tom Cobb
—H.M.S. 'Pinafore'—The Sorcerer—
The Pirates of Penzance.

The Third Series contains: Comedy and

Tragedy — Foggerty's Fairy — Roseii-

craiitz and Guildenstem-Patience-
Princess Ida—The Mikado—Ruddigore
—The Yeomen of the Guard-The Gton-

doliers—The Mountebanks—Utopia.
The Fourth Series contains : The Fairy's

Dilemma—The Grand Duke—His Excel-

lency—
' Haste to the Wedding'—Fallen

Fairies—The Gentleman in Black—Bran-
tinghame Hall—Creatures of Impulse—
Randall's Thumb—The Fortune-hunter
—Thespis. With Portrait of the Author,

aiDE (ANDR6), Prometheus
111 Bound. —Translated by Lilian
ROTHERMERE. Crown 8vo, boards,
jw. 6<f. net. Parchment Gilt, £1 is net.

The Gilbert and Sullivan Birth-
day Book. Compiled by A. Watson.
Royal i6mo, decorated cover, xs. net.

GISSINQ (ALGERNON), Novels
by. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6rf. net each.

Knitters in the Sun.
The Wealth of Mallerstang.
AnAngel's Portion.

|
Baliol Garth

The Dreams of Simon Usher.

QLANVILLE (ERNEST), Novell
by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. td. net each.

The Lost Heiress. With 2 Illusts.

The Fossicker: A Romance of Mash-
onaland. Two lUusts. by HUME NiSBET.

JK. Fair Colonist. With Frontispiece.

The Golden Rock. With Frontispiece.

Tales from the Yeld. Withialllusta.

Max Thornton. With 8 Illustrations

by J. S. Crompton, R.I.

GOLDEN TREASURY of
Thought, The. By Theodore Tay-
lor. Cr. 8vo, cl., 3j. 6d. net.

GRACE (ALFRED A.).—Tales
of a Dyinff Race. Cr. 8vo, cloth^

3$, bd, net,

II
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GRACE, E. M.: A Memoir
By F. S. ASKLEY-COOPKR. Crown 8vo,

cloth, 5*. net.

GRANDE (JULIAN). — A Ci«-
zens' Army: I he Swiss Military
System. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 35. da. net.

GREEKS AND ROMANS, The
Life of the. By Ernst Guhl and W
KONER. Edited by Dr. F. HUEKFER
With 545 Ulusts. Demy 8vo, cl., 65. net,

GREEN (ARTHUR).—The Story
«f a Prisoner of W«r. Pott Ivo,
is. net,

GREEN (F. E.) — The Surrey
Hills. Illustrated by Elliott Sea-
BROOKE. Fcap. 4to, cloth, js. td. net.

G R I MM. — German Popular
stories. — Collected by the Brothers
Grimw and Translated by Edgar Tay-
lor. With an Intro, by John Ruskin,
Illustrated by George' Cruikshank.
SqiwreSvo, cloth, gilt top, 5*. net.

HABBERTON (JOHN).—Helen's
Babies. With Coloured Frontis.and 60,

Illustrations by Eva Rocs. Fcap. 4to,

cloth, ts. net.

HALL (Mrs. 5. C.).—Sketches
of Irish Character. Illusts. by Cruik.
SHANK and others. Demy 8vo, cl., 6s, net.

HAMILTON'S (COSMO) Stories

Xwo Kings, &c. Cr. 8vo., cl., ts. net.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net. each,

Matnre'B Vagabond, &o.
The Dcor that has no Key.
Plain Brown. Cr. 8vo, cloth, $s. 6d. not.

POFtn^vR Edition, medium Svo, ^. net.

JL Plea for the Toangev Geneva*
tion, Cr«wii »vo, «l<jti», is, td, n#t.

HAPPY TESTAMENT, The.
By Charles LotiNosBERRY. Illus-

trated in Colour by Rachel Marshali..
Post Svo, decorated cover, is. net.

HAPSBURGS, The Cradle ofthe.
By J. W. Gilbart-Smith. M.A. With
numerous Illusts. Cr. Svo, cloth, 55. net.

HARDY (TH0MA5). — Under
the Qreenwood Tree. Post 8vo, cloth.

3s. td. net; FiNr: PAPER EDITION, pott
Svo. cloth, 2s. 6d. net ;

leather gilt, 4*.
net : Cheap Edition, medium 8vo, 0/.

net Also the Large Typx Edition
DE Luxe, with 10 Illustrations in Colour

by Keith Henderson. Fcap. 410, cloth,

31. 6d. net.

The Pocket Thomas Hardy, i* :no,

cloth, 3f. net ; leather, gilt top, 4^. 6d. net.

HARRIS (JOEL CHANDLER) :

Uncle Remus. With 9 Coloured and

50 other Illusuationsby J , A. SHSPHSRIX
Fcap. 4to, cloth, 61. net.

Nights With Uncle Remna. With
8 Coloured and 50 other Illustrations by
J. A. Shepherd.' Fcap. 4to, cl. 61. net.

HARTE'S (BRET) Collected
Worics. LIBRARY EDITION. (Ten
Volumes now readyX Crown Svo. cloth,

35. 6d. net each.

Vol. L Poetical and Dramatic
Works. With Portrait.

IL THE Luck of Roaring Camp-
BohemianPapers—American
Legends.

in. Talks of the Argonauts-
Eastern Sketches.

IV. Gabriel Conroy.
V. Stories— Condensed Novels.

VI. Tales of the PAapic Slopk.

VII. TalesofthePacificSlope—IL
With Portrait by John Pkttik.

VIIL Tales of Pine and Cypress.

IX Buckeye and Chapparel.
X. Tales of Trail and Towji.

Bret Harte's Choice Works in Prose

»nd Verge. Wllh Portrait and ao lUui-

Ijratlons. ikown avo, vLoib, tu iJL net,

la
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HARTB (BllBTh-fenHHutd.

Pott 8vo, cloth, «'• net each; leather,

44. 6d. net each.

Mllss, l4aok of Roaring Camp. ftc.

Condensed Novels. Both Series.

Complete Poatioal Works.

Crown 8vo, clotb, 61:. n«t. each.

On the Old TvalL
Trent's Trust.

Under the Redwoods.
From Sandhill to Pine.

Stories in Light and Shadow.
Mr. Jack Hamlin's Mediation.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3*. 6i. net each.

In a Hollow of the Hillsi

Maraj a.

Gabriel Conroy.

A Ward of the Golden Gate. With
59 Illustrations by SfA.\Li£V L. WOOD.

The Bell-Ringer of Angel's, &c.
With 39 Iliusis. by DUDLEY Hardy, &c.

Clarence: A Story of the American War.
With 8 Illustrations by A. Jule Goodman.

Barker's Luck. &c. With 39 Illustra-

tions by A. FoRESTiRR, Paul Hardy, &c.

Devil's Ford, &c.

The Crusade of the ' Bxcelslor.'
With Frontis. by J. BERNARD PARTRIDGE.

Tales of Trail and Town. With
Frontispiece by G. P. Jacomb-Hood,

A Sappho ot Green Springs.

Colonel Starbottle's Client.

A Prot6g4e of Jack Hamlin's.
With numerous Illustrations.

Bally Dows, &c With 47 I'luitrations

by W. D. Almond and otherd.

An Heiress of Red Dog.

Califomian Stories.

Lack of Roaring Camp.
Condensed Novels: New Bur-

lesques.

Three Partners. Popular Eiution
(fiedjum 8vo, 94. qet

HAWEIS (Mrs. H. R.), BooI« by.
The Art of Dress. With 33 lilustra'

tions. Post 8vo, cloth, is. 6d. net.

Chaucer for Schools. With FrontI*'

piece. Demy 8vo, c!oih. 2s. 6d, net.

Chaucer for Children. With 8
Coloured I-'late8 and 30 Woodcuts.
Crown 4to, cloth, 3s. 6d, net.

HAWTHORNE (JULIAN),
Novels by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 33, 6rf,

net each.
Garth.
Foif'tune's Fool.
Beatrix Randolph. With Four inust^
D. Poindexter's Disappearance.
Sebastian Sti'ome.
Love—or a Name.
Ellioe Quentin.
Dust. Four lllusls.

HEAD (Mrs. HENRy).~.A
Simple Guide to Pictures. With 34
Illustrations (34 in Colour). Fcap. 4to,

cloth, ss. net

HEALY (CHRIS), Books by.
Crown Svo. cloth, 6t. net. eacli.

Confessions of a Journalist.
Heirs of Reuben. I Mara.

HENDERSON (KEITH).—
Letters to Helen : The Impres-
sions of an Artist on the
^ATestern Front. IliustrateO. Demy
Svo, boards, bs. net.

HENTY (Q. A.), Novels by.
Rujub, the Juggler. Post 8vo, cloth.

35 tsd. net.

Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. net eaoh.

The Queen's Cup.
Dorothy's Douiue.
Colonel Thorndyke's Secret*

HERBERTSON (JESSIE L.).-
Junia. Crown Svo, cloth, 6f. net.

HILL (HEADON).—Zambra the
Detective, down Svo, cloth, 3*. 6d.

net.

HOFFMANN,TALESOF. Retold
from OFFENBACH'S Opera. By
Cyril Falls, illustrated in Colour by
A. Branxingham SiMPSO.N, R.O.I. SinaU

4to, cl., 31 6U. iiet,

13
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HOLMES (CHARLES J., M.A.),
Books by. Dy. Svo, cl., js. td. net each.

Notes on the Science of Picture-
making. With Photogravure Frontis.

Notes on the Art of Rembrandt.
With Frontispiece and 44 Plates.

HOME OF TO»DAY (The)—By a
Woman Who Keeps One. Crown Svo,
cloth, Ss. net.

HOOD'S (THOMAS) Choice
Works in Prose and Verse. With

 Life of the Author, Portrait, and 200
Illusts. Crown Svo, cloth. 35. td. net.

HOOK'S (THEODORE) Choice
Humorous Works. With Life and
Frontispiece. Cr. Svo, cloth, 3.9. 6d. net.

HORNIMAN (ROY), Novels by.
Bellamy the Magnificent. Crown

Svo, cloth, 6.y. net.

Lord Cammarleigh's Secret.
Crown Svo, cloth, 35. td. net.

Israel Rank; Cr. Svo. cloth, 3s. bd. net.

HORNUNQ (E. W.). Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth, 35. td. net each.

Stingaree.A Thief in the Niffht.
The Shadow of the Rope. Also at

2j. net.

HOUGHTON (MARY). — In the
Enemy's Country. Foreword by Ed-
ward Garnett. Cr. Svo, cloth, 55. net.

HOWARD (KEBLE).—The Glory
of Zeebrugge and the "Vindic-
tive." Illustrated. Demy Svo, Coloured
Cover, IS. net.

The Comedy of It. Crown Svo, cloth,

5i-. net.

My ¥irar Amazements. Illustrated.

Demy Svo, ciolh, ics. td. net.

HUEFFER (FORD MADOX),
Novels by.A Call : The Tale ofTwo Passions.
Crown Svo, cloth, 35. td. net.

The Toung Lovell. Cr. Svo, cloth, ts.

net.

HUGO (VICTOR).—The Outlaw
of Iceland. Translated by Sir Gilbert
Campbell. Crown Svo, cl., 35. td. net.

HULL(ELEANOR), Selected and
Annotated by.—Tlie Poem-book of
the Gael. Small cr. Svo, cloth, ts. net.

HUME (FERGUS), Novels by.
The Ltady From Nowhere. Cr. 8vo,

cloth, 3s. td. net.

The Millionaire Mystery. Crown
Svo, cloth, 3.S. td. net.

The larheeiing Light. Crown Svo,
cloth, 35. td. net.

HUNQERFORD (Mrs.). Novels
by. Cr. Svo, cl., 3s. td. net each.

The Professor's Experiment.
Xady Verner's Flight.
I<ady Patty.
Peter's Wife.
The Red-House Mystery.
An Unsatisfactory Lover.
A Maiden All Forlorn.
A Mental Struggle.
Marvel.
A Modern Circe.
In Durance Vile.

April's Lady.
The Three Graces.
Nora Creina.
An Anxious Moment.
A Point of Conscience.
The Coming of Chloe.
Lovice.

Popular Editions, med. Svo, gd. net each.

The Red-House Mystery.
A Modern Circe.

HUNT (Mrs. ALFRED) and
VIOLET HUNT.-The Qoverness.
Cr. Svo, cl., ts. net.

HYAMSON (ALBERT).—A His-
tory of the Jews in EngrUnd. With
18 Illusts. Demy Svo, cloth. 45. td. net.

HYATT (A. H.), Topographical
Anthologies compiled by. Crown. Svo,
cloth, full gilt side, gilt top. 55. net each.

Also, Fine-Paper Editions, without
Illustrations, Pott Svo, cloth, 3s. net
each ; leather, gilt top, 45. td. net each.

The Charm of Venice : an Anthology.
With 12 111. in Colour by Harald Sund.

The Charm of London. With 12

Illusts. in Colour by YOSHIO MARKING.

The Charm of Paris. With 12 Illus-

trations in Colour by Hakry Morley.

The Charm of Edinburgh. With
12 Illusts. in Colour by Harry Morlky.

INCE (MABEL), Novels by.
Each with Fiontispiece, cr. Svo, cl.,

ts. net. each.

The mrtsdom of Vaitinf.
The Commonplace &Clemen tin<).
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INCHBOLD (A. C), Novels by.

Cr. 8vo.The Road of No Roturn.
cloth, 35. 6rf. net.

Love in a Thirsty Land.
cioth, ts. net.

Cr. 8vo,

INDUSTRIAL OUTLOOK (The).
—By Varic^us Authors. Edited by H.
Sanderson Furniss. Crown 8vo, cloth,

is. 6d. net. ^,

INTERNATIONAL CARTOONS
OP THE WAR. Selected by H. Pkarl
Adam. Demy 4to, cloth, 3s. 6d. net.

lONIDES (CYRIL). —S^tf under
Atkins (J. B), p. 2.

JAMES (HENRY), Pictures and
other Passa8r«5 from. Selected by
KUTH Head. Post 8vo, bds., 3s. 6d. net.

JASON"—Past and Future.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3^. 6d. net.

JEFFERIES (RICHARD), by.

The Pageant of Bummer. Long
fcap. decorated cover, is. net.

The Life of the Fields. Post 8vo,

cL, 2s. td. net ; Large Type, Fine Paper
Edition, pott 8vo, cloth, is. net

leather, gilt top, 4s. 6d. net Also a New
Edition, with 12 Illustrations in Colours

by M. U. Clarke, cr. 8vo, cl., 5*. net.

The Open Air. Post 8vo, cL, zs. 6d. net.

Large Type, Fine Paper Edition, pott
8vo. cloth, ss. net ; leather, gilt top,

4s. 6d.net. Also a New Edition. Illus-

trated. Uniform with above.

Nature near London. Crown 8vo,

buckram, 5s. net ; post 8vo, cl., 2s. td. net

Large Type, Fine Paper Edition, pott
Svo, cloth, 3J. net; leather, gilt top,

4s.6rf.net. ^/waNEW Edition. Illus-

trated. Uniform with above.

The Pocket Richard Jefferiee:
Passages chosen by A. H. Hyatt. i6mo,
cloth, ys. net; leather, gilt top, 4s. 6d. net.

JERROLD (TOM), Books by.
Post Svo, cl., is. td. net each.

The Garden that Paid the Rent.

Household Horticulture.

JOHNSTONE (Arthur).—Recol
lections of R. L. Mevenson in th-
Pacific. With Portrait and Facsinii.^

Letter. Crown Svo, buckram, ts. net.

JONES (CECIL DUNCAN).-
The Bverlastlnsr Search: A Kn-
rnance. Crown Svo, cloth, 65. net.

JONSON'5 (BEN) Works. Will
Notes, etc., by Wll.LlAM GiFFORD
Edited by Colonel Cunningham. Three
Vols., crown 8vo,'cloth, 3^. td. net each.

JOSEPHUS, The Complete
Works of. Translated by Wiliiam
Whiston. Illustrated. Two Volb.,

demy Svo, cloth, 55. net each.

KEATS (JOHN), The Poems of.
Set Florence Press Books, page ic.

KEMPLINQ (W.BAILEY ).—The
Poets Royal of England and Scot-
land. With 6 Portraits. Small Svo,

parchment, 65. net ; vellum, 7*. td. nei.

(See also King's Classics, p. 16.)

KENT (Lieut.-Comm.).— Poor
Dear Proridence: A Naval Lov« Stor> .

Crown Svo, cloth, 6s, net.

KEYNES (HELEN MARY),
Novels by. Crown Svo, cloth, ts. net.

each.

The Spanish Marriage.
Honour the King.

JENKINS (HESTER D.).-Be-
hlnd Turkish Lattices. With 24
JlJWbtralions. Cruwa Svo, cloth, 6s. net.

KINQ (LEONARD W., M.A.).-^
A History of Babylonia and Assyria
from Prehistoric Times to the
Persian Conquest. With Plans and
Illustrations. 3 vols, royal Svo, cloth.

Each vol. separately, 185. net ; or the ;,

vols, if ordered at one time, £2 los. net.

Vol. I.—A History of Sumer and
Akkad : An account of the Earl>
Races of Babylonia from Prehistoric
Times to the Foundation of the Baby-
lonian Monarchy.

„ II.—A History of Bahylon frou}

the Foundation of the Monarchy,
about B.C. 2000, until theConquett u;

Babylon by Cyrus, B.C. 539.

15
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laNO (UBONARD W.y-continutd.

Vol III.—A History of Assyria from
the Earliest Period until the Fall of

Nineveh, B.C. 606. [Preparing.

KING'S CLASSICS (The)
Under the General Editorship of Prol. Ibbakl
GOLLASOZ, D.Litt. Post t-vo, quarter - bound
antique grey boards lor red cloth, 2«. M. net :

T>ouble Vols., 3«. M. net. Quarter vellum, grey ol.

tides, 8«. 6d. met ; Double Vols., 5«. net. Three-
quarter vellum, Oxford side-papers, gilt top. 5*
net ; Double Vols., 7s. ed. net. + siernifles Double
Voluroea. * can be supplied for School use in

wrappers at It. net each.

1. The Love of Books: the Philoblblon of
Klchard de Bury. Trans, byE.C.Thomas.

+a. Six Dramas of Calderon. Trans, bj Bd'
FitzGkkald. Edited by H. Okl8SBB,M.A'

5. The Chvoniole of Jocelln of Brakelond.
Trans, from the Latin, with Notes, by L. C.

Jaki, M.A. Introd. by Abbot Gabqukt.
«. Iilfa of Sir Thomas Blore. By Wilmau

HoPKB. With Letters to and from his

Daughter,

B. BIkon BasUlke. Ed. by Ed. Alvaok, F.B.A.

6. Kings' Letters. Part I. ; From Alfred
to the Coming of tlie Tudors. Edited by
ROBBBT STBKLK. F.S.A.

T. Kings' Iietters. Part II. : From the Early
Tudors i with Letters of Henry TIIL and
Anne Boleyn.

. Chaucer's Knlgtht's Tale. In modem
EnglUh by I'rof. Skeat.

»fl, Chauoer'8 Man or Law's Tale, Squire's
Tale, and Mun's Priest's Tale. In
modem Enelish by Prof. Skbat.

10. Chaucer's Prioress's Tale, Pardon-
er's Tai«, Clerk's Tale, and Canon's
'X'eoman's Tale. In mndern Engliah by
Prof. Skkat. (See also Nos. 4i, 47, 48.)

11. The Romance of Fulk Fltzwarlne.
Translated by Aliok Kbmp - Welch ;

Introduction by Prof. Braxdis.
19. The Btofy of Cnpld and Psyche.

From "The Golden Ass/" Admnqtos's
Translation. Edited by W. H. D. Roosb.

IS. Life of Margaret Oodolphin. By Johk
KVBLYN.

IV. Carly Lives of Dante. Translated by
Rev. P. H. WlCKBTKBD.

15. The Falstaff Letters. ByjAmsWHiTB.
16. Polonias. By Edward FitzGbbald.
17. HedlsDval Lore. From BARTH0L0MiBi;6

Anqlicus. Edited by Robrrt Stbblb.
With Preface by William Mobbib.

18. The Vision of Piers the Plowman.
By William Lanqlamd. In modern Eng-
tUK by Prol Skbat.

19. The Gull's Hornbook. By Thomas
DiKKXR. Edited by K. B.MoKxrrow.M.A.

tSO. The Nun's Rule, or Ancren Rlwle, in
modern Bngilsh. Edited by Abbot
QASQtJBT.

91. Memoirs of Robert Cary, Barl of Mon-
mouth. Edited by G. H. Powbll.

99. Barly Lives of Charlemagne. Trans-
lated by A. J. Grant. (See also No. 45.)

9S. Oloero's "Friendship^ "Old Age," and"
Bolplo's Dream." Bdited by W. H. J)

ROD8>, LittD.

If. STordeworth's Prelnde. WtthKoteabr
W. B. Wo^sroLD. M.A.

KINO'S CVKSSlCS-^ontinutd.
25. The Defence of Gnenevere, and othsv

Poems by William Morris. With Ib-
troduction by Robert Btbble.

96i 97. Browning's Men and Women.
Notes by W. B. WoRSFOLD.M.A.r/nayo/j.

28. Poe's Poems. Nates by Edward Huttok.
29. Shakespeare's Bonnets. Edited by (X a

hTOPBS.
aa George Eliot's Silas Marner. With In-

troduction by Dr. K. Ga&kb iT.

81. Goldsmith's Vicar of Wakefield. 'With
Introduction by Dr. R. Gabnbtt.

39. Charles Reade's Peg Wofflngton. With
introduction oy Dr. R. Gabn'KTT.

S3. The Household of Sir Thomas More.
By Annk Mansino. With Preface by
Dr. R. Garnbtt. (See also Nos. <, 40.)

84. Sappho : One Handred Iiyrics. By
Bliss Carmas.

85. Wine. Women, and Bong : Medieaval
Latin Students' &onga Translated,
with Introd, by J. Addinoton JSymonds.

86. 37. George Patties Petite Pallace of
Fettle Hie Pleasura Edited by Prof.
1. GoLLASCZ. {In Two Vtlnitut.

88. Wal pole's Castle of Otr&nto. With
Preface by Miss Spuugeon.

89 The Poets Royal of England and
Scotland. Original Poems by Royal anr!

Noble Persons. Edited by W. BajXIT
Kkmplino.

«a Sir Thomas More's Utopia. Idlted \rr

Robert steele, F.S.A.

*41. Chaucer's Legend of Good Women.
In modtrn Englith by Prof. Skkat.

49. Swift's Battle of the Books, ate Edited
by A. tiUTHKKLCH.

48. Sir William Temple upon the Gardens
of Epicurus, with other XYIIth
Century Essays. Edited by A. Fobbbs
Sibvbkinq, F.S.A.

45. The Bong of Roland. Translated by
Mrs. Cboslaxd. Witn iHtroductiou by
Prof. Bras DIN. (See also No. 22.)

46. Dante's Vita Muova. The Italian text.
with Rossktti's translation, and Introd.
by Dr. H. Oklsner. (See also No. 14.)

47. Chaucer's Prologue and Minor Poema
In modem Engliahby I rot Skeat.

*4a. Chaucer's Parliament of Birds and
House of Fame, in modern Englith by
Prof. Skbat.

49. Mrs. Gaskell's Cranford. With latro-
duction by K. Brimlbt Johnson.

50. PearL An English Poem of the Fourteenth
Century. F.dited, with Modem Renderins.
by Prof. I. Goi.i.ancz. Jl^tparing.

61, 59. Kings' Letters. Parts III. and IV.
Edited by Rob but Stkklb, F.S.A.

[Tn Tu)0 Volumes. Preparing.
5a The English Correspondence of Saint

Boniface. Trans, by Edward Ktlir.M.A.
66. The Cavalier to Hia

,v Century Love Bongs. Edit
SlDGWICK.

57. Asser's Life of King JUtred. Tnuulated
by L.G. JANK,il.A.

68. Translations from the loelandie.
Translated by Rev. W. C. U rbbk, M.A.

5a The Rule of St. Benediet. TransUted
by AbbotGasoobt.

ea Daniel's "Delia" and Draytos's
"Idea." Bd. by AbvvdbllEsdah.x, M.A.

61. The Book of the Duke of True Lovera
Translated from CHRiaTiXH db Pibah by
Alicb Kemp-Wblch.

68. Of the Tumbler of Our Lady, and other
Miracles. Translated from Gactibb du
COIHCT, &c,

68. The Chatel
by Alicb Ksmp-Wblch. TVith Intjroda^
tioM by I* BjiAiBis. fU.M-

.adyt XVII th
ited by Fbabk

I. iransiatea irom wAUTisa Ds
c, by ALIOS Ebmp-Wbloh.
elalne of VeMH. Translated
K.aMP-WBLCH. With Infiroda»

l«
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KRYSHANOVSKAYA, (V. I.)
—

The Torch-Bearers ol Bohemia.
Translated from the Russian by J. M.
SOSKICK. Crown 8vo, cloth, 55. net.

LAMB'S (CHARLES) Collected
Works in Prose and Verse, including
*

Poetry for Children
' and ' Prince Dorus.'

Edited by R. H. Shepherd. Crown
8v*), cloth, ss. 6d. net.

The Essaya of Ella. (Both Series.)

Fink Paper Edition, pott 8vo, cloth,

3S. net ; leather, gilt top, 4^. 6d. net.

LANE (EDWARD WILLIAM).
The Arabian Nis:hts. Illustrated

by W. HARVEY; With Preface by
Stanley Lane-Poole. 3 Vols., demy
8vo, cloth, ss. net each.

LASAR (CHARLES A.).—Prac-
tical Hints for Art Students.
Illustrated, Post Svo. cloth, 3s. td. net.

I^URISTOUN (PETER).— The
Painted Mountain. Cr. 8vo, doth, ts.

net.

LAWRENCE (D. H.).—Look !

We have come Through I Small

fcap. 4to, boards, 5^. net.

LEE (VERNON).—The Ballet of
the Nations: A Present-day Morality.
Decorated by Maxwell Armfield.
Demy 4to, boards, 3*. td. net.

LELAND (C. Q.).-A Manual of
Mending and Repairiniii:. With Dia-

grams. Crown Svo, cloth, 55. net.

LEPELLETIER (EDMOND).-
Madame 5ans-Genc. Translated by
John DE Villiers. Post Svo. cloth,

3j. td. net : Popular Edition, medium
Svo, gd. net

LITTLE (MAUDE), Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth, ts. net. each.

At the Sign of the Burning Bush
M. Woman on the Threshold.
The Children's Bread.

LLOYD (Theodosia).—Innocence
In the V^ilderness. Cr. 8vo, cloth, ts.

net.

LINTON (E. LYNN), Works by
Crown Svo, cloth, 35. td. net each.

Patricia Kemball. >
lone.
The Atonement of liOam Dundas.
*S\k% World Well l^Qst. la lUusts.

LINTON (B. LYNN)-<:<H<«n««d.

The One Too Many.
Under which Lord 7 With is Ulutto.
• My Love.'
Sowing the Wind.
Paston Gareiv.
Dulcie Everton.
With a Simen Thread.
The Rebel of the Family.
An Octave of Friends.

Patricia Kemball. Popuuls Edi.

TION, medium Svo, 9^. net

LUCAS (E. v.), Books by.
Anne's Terrible Good Nature, and

other Stories for Children. With la

Illustrations, Crown Svo, cloth, 61. net

A Book of Yerses for Children.
Crown Svo, cloth, $s. net.

Three Hundred Games and Pas-
times. H> E. V, Lucas and Elizabeth
Lucas, Pott 410. cloth, 6*. net.

The Flamp, and other Btorlas.
Koyal i6mo, cloth, i*. net.

LYRE D'AMOUR (La).-An An-
thology of French Lore Poems.
Selected, with Introduction and Note*,

by C. B. Lewis. Cr. Svo, cloth, 54. net.

MACNAIR (WILSON). —aia«5
Houses. Crown Svo, cloth, 6j. net

McCarthy (JUSTIN), Books by.A History of the Four Georges
and of William the Fourth.
Four Vols., demy Svo. cl., loi. 6^. net ea.

A History of Our Own Times
from the Accession of Queen Victoria to

the General Election of 1S80. LIBRARY
Edition, Four Vols., demy Svo, cloth,
los. td. net each.—Also the POPULAR
Edition, in Four Vols., crown Svo, cloth,

Ss. net each.—And the JUBILEE EDITION,
with an Appendix of Events to the end
of 1886, in a Vols,, large post Svo, cloth.
10.9. td. net

A History of Our Own Timet,
Vol. v., from 18S0 to the Diamond Jubilee.
Demy Svo, cloth, los. td. net ; crown
Svo, cloth, 5*. net.

A History of Our Own Times,
Vols. VI. and VII., from 1897 to Accession
of Edward VII. 2 Vols., demy '8vo, cloth,
aij. net ; crown Svo, cloth. 54. net each.

A Short History of Our Own
Times, from the Accession of Queen
Victoria to the Accession of King
Edward VII. Crown Svo, cloth, gilt

top, Si. net ; also the POPULAR Edition,
post Svo, cL, 3-». W. net ; and the Cheap
Edition (to the year i88o>, in«d. ?vo, <^,
net.

n
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McCarthy (jvstin).-aontimud.
Our Book of Memories. Letters

from JrsTiN McCarthy to Mrs. Camp-
bell Pkaed. With Portraits and
Views. Demy Svo, cloth, 12^. 6d. net.

Fine Paper Editions.

Pott Svo, cloth, 3.\-. net per vol. ; leather,
gilt top, 45. 6d. net per vol.

The Reign of Queen Anne, in i Vol.

A History cf the Four Georges
and of William lY., in 2 vols.

A History of Our Own Times from
Accession of Q. Victoria to 1901, in 4 Vols,

Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each.

The laraterdala Neighboura.
My Enemy's Daughter.
A Fair Saxon. | Linley Roohford.
DearLadyDisdain. |

The Dictator.
Miss Misanthrope. With 12 Illusts.

Donna Quixote. With 12 Illustrations.

The Comet of a Season.
Maid of Athens. With 12 Illustrations.

Camiola.
Red Diamonds.

|
The Riddle Ring.

The Three Disgraces.
Mononia.
Julian Revelstone.

'The Right Honourable.' By Justin
McCarthy and Mrs. Campbell Praed.
Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. net.

MacCARTHY (MARY).—A Pier
and a Band. Crown Svo, cloth, 6^. net

McCarthy (J. H.), works by.
The French Revolution. (Consti

tuent Assembly, 1789-91,) Four Vols,

demy Svo, cloth, 10s. 6d. net each.

An Outline of the History of
Ireland. Crown Svo, is. net ; cloth,

is. 6d. net.

Our Sensation Novel. Crown Svo
IS. net ; cloth, is. 6d. net.

Doom: An Atlantic Episode. Cr. Svo, is.net.

LUy Lass. Cr. Svo, is.net ; cl., is. 6d. net.

A London Legend. Cr. Svo, cloth,

3s. 6d. net.

MACAULAY (LORD).—The His
tory of EnglaaA, Large Type. Fine
Paper Edition, in 5 vols, pott Svo,
cloth. 35. net per voU ; leather, gilt top,

4i. 6d. net per vol.

McCURDY (EDWAR D).-
Essays in Fresco. With 6 Illustra

tjons. ^.'rovvn Svo, buckram, 5s. net.

MACDONALD (Dr. GEORGE),
Books by.

IfiTorks of Fancy and Imagination
Ten Vols., i6mo, Groiier cloth, 2s. 6d. net
each. Also in i6nio, cloth, 3s. net per
Vol. : v-ather, gilt top, 4s. 6d, net per Vol.

Vol. 1. Within and Without— Thr
Hidden Life.

II. The Disciple — The Gospel
Women—Book of Sonnets—
Okgan Songs.

in. Vmlin Songs—Songs of thb
Da\s and Nights -a Book
ok Dreams—Roadside Poems
—Poems for Children.

IV. Parables— Ballads — Scotch
V. & VI. Phantasies. [Songs.

„ VII. thk Portent.
„ VIII. The Light Princess — Thb

Giants Heart—Shadows.
„ IX. Cross PuRrosEs—Golden Key

C.iRAsoyx—LittleDaylight.
„ X. TheCruelPatnter—TheWow

o'RiWKN—The Castle—The
Broken Swords—The Gray
Wolf—Uncle Cornelius.

Poetical IflTorks. 7 Vols., cr. 8vo,
buckram, |i2s. net; pott Svo, cl., 3s,
net per vol, ; leather, gilt top, 4s. 6d. net

per vol.

Heather and Snow. Crown Svo, cloth,

3s. 6d. net.

Lilith. Crown Svo, cloth. 6s. net.

The Pocket George MacDonald:
Passages Chosen by A. H. Hyatt. i6mo.
cloth, 3s. net

; leather, gilt top, 4s. 6d. net.

MACHRAY (ROBERT), Novels
by. Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each.

A Blovr over the Heart.
The Private Detective.
Sentenced to Death.
The Mystery of Lincoln's Inn.
Her Honour.
The Woman Wins. Cr. Svo, cloth,

6s. net.

MACKAY (WILLIAM). —A
Mender of Nets. Crown Svo, cloth, 6s.

McLEOD (IRENE RUTHER-
FORD).—Son^s to Saye a 5oul.
Pott Svo, cloth, 2s. 6d. net ; parchment
gilt, 3s. bd. net.

S'WordB for Life. Pott Svo, cl.as. 6d.nf>t.

One Mother (Reprinted from above), Cr.

Svo, paper, with photogravure, 6d. net.

The Darkest Hour. Cr. Svo, cl. 55.net.
Graduation. Cr. Svo, cloth, 6s. net.

MAGNA CHARTA: A Facsimile of

Original, in Gold and Colours, 3s. 6<i. net.

MALLOCK (W. H.), Works by.
The New Republic. Fine Papk.'{

Edition, pott Svo, cloth, 31. ut\

leather, gilt top, ^s.Od, net,

X^
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HALI4OCK (W. M.),—continued.
Is liifa IBTortH lilving ? Cr.8vo,5j.net,

MALLORY (Sir THOMAS).-
Mort d* Arthur, Selections from, edited

by B. M. RANKING. Post 8vo, cl., 2^. net.

MARQUERITTE (PAUL and
VICTOR), Novels by.

The Disaster. Translated by F. Lees.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. td. net. WAR
Edition, cloth, as. net.

Vanity. Translated by K.S.WeST. Crown
8vo, cl., Portrait-Frontispiece, 3s. 6d. net.

MARKING (Yoshio), Books by.
A Japanese Artist in Iiondon. By

Yoshio Marking, With 8 Illusts. in

Three Colours and 4 in Monochrome by
the Author. Cr. 8vo, cloth. 65. net.

My Recollections and Reflec-
tions. By Yoshio Markino. With

9 Illusts. in "Colour and 6 in Sepia by the

Author. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net.

The Charm of London. Passages
selected by A. H. Hyatt. With 12 Illusts.

in Colour by YoSHiO MARKING. Cr. 8vo,

cloth gilt, Ss- net.

Oxford from Within. By Hugh de
S6LINCOURT. With a Note and 12 Illusts.

in Three Colours and 8 in Sepia by
YOSHIO Markino. DemySvo, cl.. 5s. net.

Large fcap. 4to, cloth. loj, 6d. net.

The Colour of London. By W. J.

LOFTIK, F.S.A. With Introduction by
M. H, Spielmann, Preface and 48 Illus-

trations in Colour and 12 in Sepia by
• Yoshio Marking.
The Colour of Paris. By MM. Les

Academiciens Goncourt. With Intro-

duction by L. BfeNEDiTE, Preface and 48
Illustrations in Colour and 12 in Sepi.i

by Yoshio Marking.
The Colour of Rome. By Olavk 3M.

Potter. With Introduction by Doug-
las Sladen, Preface and 48 Illustra-

tions in Colour and 12 in Sepia by
Yoshio Markino.

London: Pictured by Yosmo MARKING.
t6 Coloured Plates, with Literary Ex-
tracts. Large fcap. 4to, boards, is. (id. net.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 65. net.

The Story of Yone Noguchi; Bv Him-
self. With 8 Illusts. bv YoSHio MARKING,

MARLOWE'S Works, including
his Translations. Edited with Notes by
Col. Cunningham. Cr. 8vo, cl., 35. Gd. net

MAR5H (RICHARD), Novelsby.
A Spoiler of Men. Cr. 8vo, c!., 35. td

net; Popular Edition, med.8vo,9^. net.

Ctown 8vo cloth.

Justice—Suspended. 3^- 6rf. net.

Margot—and her Judges, ts. net.

His Love or His Life. 6$. net.

MARSHALL (RACH EL).—A Ride
on a Rocking Horse. Illustrated

in Colour by .the Author, Fcap. 4to,

boaitis, 35. 6rf. net.

MASSINGER'S Plays. From the
Text of William Gifford. Edited by
Col. Cunningham. Cr. 8vo, cl., ss. 6d. net.

MASTER OF GAME (THE):
The Oldest EngfUsh Book on
fiunting. By Edward, Second Duke
of York. Edited by W. A. and F,

Baillie-Grohman, With Introduction

by Theodore Roosevelt, Photogravure
Frontis. and 23 Illustns. Large cr. 8vo.

cl., 7s. td. net ; parchment, 105. td. net.

MAX O'RELL, Books by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each.

Her Royal Highness IHToman.
Between Ourselves.
Rambles in YiiTomanland.

H.R.H. Woman, Popular Edition,
medium 8vo, qd. net.

MAYNE (ETHEL COLBURN).—
Browning's Heroines. With Frontis-

piece and Title in Colour and other

Decorations by Maxavell Armfielu,
Large crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net.

MEADE (L. T.), Novels by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3.?. bd. net each.

A Soldier of Fortune.
In an Iron Grip.
The Siren.
Dr. Runisey's Patient.
On the Brink of a Chasm.
The IfiTay of a IHToman.
A Son of Ishmael.
An Adventuress.
The Blue Diamond.
A Stumble by the "VfiTay.
This Troublesome ISfox'ld.

MEDIEVAL LIBRARY (The
New). Small crown 8vo, pure rag
paper, boards, 5s. net per vol. ; pigskin
with clasps, 7s. 6d. net per vol.

1. The Book of the Duke of True
Lovers. Translated from the Middle
French of Christine de Pisan, with
Notes by Alice Kemp-Welch. Wood-
cut Title and 6 Photogravures.

2. Of the Tumbler of our Lady,
and other Miracles. Translated
from the Middle French of Gautier de
CoiNci, &c.,with Notes by Alice Kemp-
Welch. Woodcut and 7 Photogravures.

3. The Chatelaine of Vergi. Trans-
lated from the Middle French by Alick
Kemp-Welch, with the original Text,
and an Introduction by Dr. L. Brandin.
W^oodcut Title and 5 Photogravures.

9. The Babees' Book. Edited, with

Notes, by Edith Kickert. Woodcut
Title and 6 Photogravures.

5 The Book of the Divine Con-
solation of Saint Angela da
Foligno. Translated by Mary G.
Steegmann. Woodcut Title and Illusts.

Small crown 8vo, pure rag paper, boards,
5s. net per vol. ; pigskin wiUi idasni;

7s. td. net per vol.

19



CHATTO & WINDUS. 97 & 99 ST. MARTIN'S LANE. LONDON. W.C

MEOIBVAL LIBRARY (The New)-^o«i
0. The Legend of the Holy Fina,

Vir,iin of Santo Gemlnlano.
Translated bv M. Mansfikld. Woodcut
Title and 6 Photogravures.

7. Qarly BngUsh Romances of
Love. Edited in Modem Enj^lish by
EulTH RICKERT. 5 Photogravures.

8. Barly English Bomances of
Friendship. Edited, with Notes, by
Edith Kickert. 6 Photoizravures.

S. The Gell of Self-Knowledge.
Seven Early Mystical Treatises printed in

1851. Edited, with Introduction and
Notes, by EDMUND GARDNER, M.A,

Collotype Frontispiece In two colours.

10, i(ncient English Christmas
Carols, l«00-i700. Collected and

arranged by Edith Kickert. With 8

Photogravures. Special price of this

volume, boards, 75. 6d. net •

pigskin
with clasps, loj. 6d. net.

11. Trobador Poets: Selections. Trans-
lated from the Pioven^al, with Intro-

duction and Notes, by Barbara
Smythe. With Coloured Frontispiece
and Decorative Initials.

IS. Clig^S : A Romance. Translated with

an Introduction by L. J. Gardiner.
M.A.Lond., from th« Old French of

CnRi;TiENDE Troves. With a Frontisp.

MfeRAL (PAUL).—The Book of
Recitatives. Translated from ti^e

French by LADY Rothermere. 188

copies printed on hand-made paper,

Demy 4to, £2 2s. net. Also 12 copies

printed on ve lum and signed by the

Author, £6 6s. net.

MERRICK (LEONARD), by.
Crown Svo, cloth, 35. fid. net each.

The Man who was Good.
This Stage of Fools.

Cynthia.

MITFORD (BERTRAM). NoveU
by. Crown 8vn. cloth. 3^. 6rf. nee aacli.

Fenshaw Panning's Quost.
Triumph of Hilary Blaohland.
Haviland's Chum.
Havloy Oreenoak's Charge.The Gun-Runner.
The Luck of Gerard Ridgeley.The Kxjig's Assegai. Wah6lUust».

Popular Editions, nied. Svo, ^. net each.
The Gun-Rnnner,
The Luck of Gerard Ridgeley.

MOLESWORTH (Mrs.).~
Hathercourt Rectory, Crown Svo
bioth. 3s. i)d. net.

MONCRIEFFCW. D. SCOTT-).—The Abdication: A Drama. With 7
Etchings. Imp. 410, buckram, 21s. net.

MORROW (W. C.).~Bohemian
Paris of To- Day. With 106 lUusts.byEdouard Ci'vCOKU Small demy Svo,
cloth, 5jr. net

MOZART'S OPERAS: a Critical
study. By E. J. Dent. Illustrated.

_ Demy Svo, cloth. 12*. 6d. net.

MUDDOCK (J. E.), Stories by.
Crown Svo, cloih, ss. 6d. net eacl».

Basile the Jestor.
The Golden Idol.

METHVEN (PAUL), Novels by.

Crown Svo, cloth, 61. net. each.

Influences.

Billy.

MEYNELL (ALICE).—The
Flower of the Mind : a Choice

among: the Best Poems. In i6mu,

cloth,3i. net ; leather, gilt top, 45. 6d. net.

MITCHELL (EDM.), Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth. 3*. 6d, net each.

The Lone Star Rush. With 8 lUusts.

The Belforts of Culben,

MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE),
Novels by. Crown Svo, cl., $s. 6rf. net
each.

A Life's iiltonoment.
Joseph's Coat. With la Illustrations.
Coals of Fire. With 3 Illustration*.
Yal Strange.
A Iffasted Crime.
A Capful o* Nails.
Hearts.
The \!^ay of the World.
Mount Despair.
A Model Father.
Old Blazer's Hero.
By the Gate of the Sea.
A Bit of Human Nature.
First Person Singular.
Bob Martin's Little GiH.
Time's Revenges.
Cynic Fortune.
In Direst Peril.
This Little World.
A Race for Millions.
The Church of Humanity,
Tales in Prose and Verse.
Despair's Last Journey.
y.c.
Yerona'B Father.
Hia Own Ghost.

Joseph's Coat,
U6t.

Popular BiinrioN, ^,
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MURRAY (D. CHRISTIE) ancf
HENKY HERMAN, Novels by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3i. 6d. net each.

One Traveller Returns.
Tlie Bishops' Bible.
PaulJones's Alias. With Illustrations.

NEVILL (RALPH).
The Man of Pleasure. With z8

Illustrations, Colourid and plain. Demy
8vo, cloth, i2s. dd. net.

NEWBOLT (HENRY). — Taken
from the Enemy. Wiih S Coloured
lUusts. by Gerald Lkakk. Cr. 8vo, cl.,

3.t. td. net and 2s. ntt.

NICHOLS (ROBERT).—Ardours
and Endurances. Crown 8vo,
cloth, 3.S. td. McL

The Assault, and other "War
Poems from 'Ardours and
Endurances.' Crown )svo, paper
with cover desij^n by C. R. W. Nevinson.
is. 3d. net.

NIJINSKY, THE ART OF. By
Gkoffrey Whitworth. Illustrated in

Colour by Dorothy Mullock. Post
8vo, cleth, 35. 6d. net.

NISBET (HUME).-* Bail Up I'
Crown 8vo, cloth, 31. 6d. net ; medium
8vo, gd. net.

NOGUCHI (YONE), The Story of.
Tolrt by Himself. With 8 Illustrations

by YoSHlo iMARKiNO. Cr. Svo, c!., 6s. net.

NORRIS (W. E.), Novels
Crown Svo, cloth, $s. 6d. aet each.

Saint Ann's.
Billy BoUew.
Miss Wentworth's Idea.

by.

OHNET (GEORGES), Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each.

A Weird Gift.

The Path of Glory.
Love's Depths.
The Money-maker.
The Woman of Mystery.
The Conqueress.

OLIPHANT (Mrs.), Novels by.
Cr. Svo, cloth, 35. 6rf. net.

The Primrose Path,
The Greatest Heiress in Btnifland
VThiteladies.

OLYMPIA: the Latin Text of
Boccaccio's Fourteenth Eclogue,
v/ith an English rendering and other

Supplementary Matter by ISRAEL GOL-
LANCZ, Litt.D., and Photoj,'ravure Front-

ispiece, Printed in the Florence Pre»»

Type upon hand-made paper. Edition
Umited to 500 copies. Fcap. 4to, boards,
6s. net ; vellum, 12s. 6d. net.

OSTROROG (COUNT LlSON).
The Turkish Problem.
cloth, bs. net.

Crown Svo,

OUIDA, Novels by.
cloth, 35. 6d. net each.

Crown Svo,

Tricotrin. A Dog of Flanders.
BuMno. Cecil Castlemalne's
Othmar. Gage.
Frescoes. Princess Napraxlne.
IfiTanda. Held in Bondage.
Ariadne. Under Two Flags.
Pascarel. FoUe-Farine. [Shoes.
Chandos. Two Little Wooden
Moths. A Village Commune.
Puck. In a W^inter City.
Idalia. Santa Barbara.
Bimbi. I^ Maremma.
Bi^n« Strathmore.
?? ^u. Pipistrello.
Friendship. Two Offenders.
Oailderoy. Syrlin.A Rainy June.

I
The Massarenea.

The Waters of Edera.

Popular Editions, medium Svo.

9rf. net each.

Under Tvyo Flags. Moths.
Held in Bondage. Puck,
Strathmore. Tricotrin.
The Massarenea. Chandos.
Friendship. Ariadne.
Two Little Wooden Shoes.
Idalia. I Othnrar. I Pascarel.
Folle-Farine.

j
Princess Napraxtna

Wanda.
|

In Maremma.

Two Little Wooden Shoes. Laroi
TVPK Edition. Fcap. Svo, cloth, i*. 6d.
net.

Wisdom, Wit, and Pathos, selected
from the Works of OUIDA by F. SYDNEY
Morris. Pott Svo, cloth, 3*. net;
leather, gilt top, 4^. 6d, net.

OXFORD FROM WITHIN. By
Hugh de SAlincourt. with a Note and
la Illustrations in Colour and 8 ia Sepia
by YosHiQ Markino, Dttsy Svo, cl<rtli«

S<. n«t,

SI
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PAIN (BARRY).—Eliza's Hus-
band. Fcap. 8vo, IS. 3d. aet ; cloth,

is.6d. net.

PANDURANQ HARI; or,
Memoirs of a Hindoo. Post 8vo,
cloth, 35. 6d. net.

PARIS.—Bohemian Paris of To-
day. By W. C. Morrow. With 106

Illustrations by E. Cucuel. Small demy
8vo, cloth, 5s. net.

The Illustrated Catalogue of the
Paris Salon. With about 300 illusts.

Published annually to 1914. Demy 8vo,

35. net.

Sae also under Markino (Yoshio), p. tg.

PATTERSON (MARJORIE).—
The Dust of the Road: A Novel.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net.

PAYN (JAME5), Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each.

liost Sir MasBlngberdi
The Clyffards of GlyfTe.
A County Family,
liess Black than We're Painted.
By Proxy.
For Cash Only.
High Spirits.
Bunny Stories.
A Confidential Agent.
A Grape from a Thorn. 12 Illusts.

The Family Scapegrace.
Holiday Tasks.
At Her Mercy.
The Talk of the Town. 12 Illusts.

The Mystery of Mirbridge.
The Word and the WUl.
The Burnt Million.
A Trying Patient.
Gwendoline's Harvests
A Woman's Vengeance.
The Best of Husbands,
The Foster Brothers.
Found Dead.
Kit : A Memory.
Murphy's Master.
Not W^ooed but W^on.
Married Beneath Him.
Under One Roof.
A Modern Dick W^hlttington

With Portrait of Author.

PEACE ON EARTH : The Story
of the Birth of Christ In the Words
of the Oospel. Uiust. by Thomas
Derrick, Small 4to, bds., is. net.

PENNY (F. E.), Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth, 3,?. 6d. net each.

The Sanyasi.
Caste and Creed.
Dilys.
The Tea-Planter.
IneYltable Lavr.
The Rajah.
The Unlucky Mark.
Sacrifice.
Dark Corners.
liove in the Hills.
The Malabar Magician.
The Outcaste.

Popular Editions, med. 8vo. gd. net each.

Lost Sir Massingbard.
Walter's W^ovd.

By Proxy.

Crown Svo, cloth, 65. net. each,

l/ove in a Palace.
Love by an Indian River.
Missing I

A liOYe Tangle.
A Love Offensive.

Popular Editions, med, Svo, gd. net e«ch.

The Tea-Planter.
Inevitable La^sr.
Caste and Creed.
The Sanyasi.

PERRIN (ALICE), Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each.

A Free Solitude.
East of Suez.
The W^aters of Destruction.
Red Records.
The Stronger Claim.
Idolatry.

Popular Editions, med. Svo, gd. net each.

The Stronger Claim.
The W^aters of Destruction.
Idolatry.A Free Solitude.

PETIT HOMME ROUGE (Le).
See under Vizctelly (E. A.), page 31.

PETRARCH'S SECRET ; or,
The Soul's Conflict with Passion.
Three Dialogues, Translated from the

Latin by W. H. Draper. With 2 Illut-

trations. Crown Svo, cloth, (ts. net.

PHIL MAY'S Sketch-Book: 54
Cartoons. Crown folio, cloth, zt. 6d. net.

PHIPSON (Dr. T. L.),—Famous
Violinists and Pine Violins. Crown
Svo, cloth, 5*. net.
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PICKTHALL{MARMADUKE).—
Larkmeadow. Crown 8vo, cl., 65. net.

PLUTARCH'S Lives of Illus-
trious Men. With Portraits. Two
Vols., 8vo, hrUf-cl., 10s. 6d. net.

POE'S (EDGAR ALLAN) Choice
Works. With an Introduction by Chas,
Baudelaire. Crown 8vo, cl., 35. 6d. net

POLLEN (A. H.).—The Navy in
Battle, must. Dy. 8vo, cl., 12s. td. net.

POUQIN (ARTHUR).—A Short
History of Russian Music. Trans-

lated by Lawrence H award. Crown
8vo, cleth, 55. net.

PRAED (IVlrs. CAMPBELL),
Novels by. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d.

net each.

Outlaw and liawmaker.
Christina Chard. .

Mrs. Tregasklss. With 8 Illustrations.

Nalma.
Madame Izan,
The liost Earl of Elian.

Our Book of Memories. Letters

irom Justin McCarthy. With Ports,

and Views. Demv 8vo, cl., 125. 6d. net.

See also under Justin McCarthy.

PRESLAND (JOHN), Dramas
by. Fcap. 4to, cloth, 5 v. net each.

Mary Queen of Scots.
Manin and the Defence of Venice.
Marcus Aurelius.
Belisarius, General of the East.

King Monmouth.

Small crown 8vo, cloth, 3s, 6rf. net each.

The Deluge, and other Poems.

Songs of Changing Skies.

Lynton and Lynmoutta. Illustrated

in Colour by F. J. WiDGERY. Demy 8vo,
cloth, 105. 6d net.

PROCTOR (RICHARD A.)

JBasy Star JJessons. Or. 8to, cloth,

iiM.net, With Star Mapi.

PRYCE (RICHARD). —Miss
Maxwell's Affections. Cr. 8vo, cl.,

35. 6d. net.

READE'S (CHARLES) Novels.

Collected LIBRARY Edition, in Seventeen

Volumes, crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net ea.

Peg '07'omngton; and Christie
Johnstone.

Hard Cash.
The Cloister and the Hearth.

With a Preface by Sir Walter Besant.
• It is Never Too Late to Mend.'
The Course of True Love Never

Did Run Smooth; and Single-
heart and Doubleface.

The Autobiography of a Thief:
Jack of all Trades ; A Hero and
a Martyr; The "Xifandering Heir.

Love Me liittle, Love Me Long.
The Double Marriage.
Put Yourself in His Place.
A Terrible Temptation.
Griffith Gaunt.
A laroman-Hater.
Foul Play.
A Simpleton.
The Jilt; and Good Stories ofMan
and other Animals.

A Perilous Secret.

Readiana; and Bible CharacterB.

Large Type. Fine Paper Editions.

Pott 8vo, cloth, 3,!. net each ; leather, gilt

top, 4s. 6d. net each.

The Cloister and the Hearth. With

32 Illustrations by M. B. Hewerdine.

*It is Never Too Late to Mend.'

Popular Editions, mcd. 8vo, gd. net each.

The Cloister and the Hearth.
' It is Never Too Late to Mend.'
Foul Play.
Hard Cash.
Peg "i^offlngton ; and Christie

Johnstone.
Griffith Gaunt.
Put Yourself in His Place.
A Terrible Temptation,
The Double Marriage.
Love Me Little, Love Me Long.
A Perilous Secret.

A Woman-hater.
Th« Goano of Xrtt« Xaow«>
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RBADB {CnARLES)~continued.
The Wandering Heir. LxRaB Ttpk

Edition, fcap.Svo, cioih, u. net.

Tb« Cloister and the Hearth.
lUustraiions by Matt B. Hewerdine.
Small 4to, cloth 6s. net.—Also Illustrated

by ByAM Shaw, R.I. Demy 8vo, cloth,

7«. 6d. net.

ROWLANDS (EFFIE ADE-
LAIDE). Novels by. Cr. 8vo, cloth.

The Price Paid. 31. bd. net.

Her Husband. 6s. not.

REITLINGER (FREDERIC).—A
Diplomat's Memoir of 1870. Trans-
lated by Henry Rkitlinger. Cr, 8vo,
cloth, 2s. net.

RICHARDSON (Frank), Novels by.

The Man who Lost his Past. With
50 Illustrations by TOM Bkownk, R.I.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3^. 6d. net.

The Baya^nrater Miracl«u Crov/n

8vo, cloth, 3i. 6d. net.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. net each.
The King's Counsel.
There and Back.

RIDDELL (Mrs.), Novels by.A Rich Man's Daughter. Crown
Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net,

Weird Stories. Crown Svo. cloth,

3J. 6d. net.

RIVES (AMELIE), Stories by,
Crown Svo, cloth, jj. 6d. net each.

Barbara Bering.
Heriel: A Love Story,

RUSKIN (JOHN).—The Pocket
Buskin. i6mo, cloth, 3j. net. ; leather,

gilt top, 4i. 6d. net.

ROBINSON (F. W.), Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6d. net each.

The Hands of Justice.
The Woman In the Dark.

ROLFE (FR.).—Don Tarquinlo,
Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. net.

ROLL OF BATTLE ABBEY,
THE; List of the PrincipalWarriors who
came from Normandy with William the

Conqueror, 1066. In Gold and Colours,
St. 6d. net.

ROSENQARTEN(A.).-A Hand-
book of Architectural Style.^. Trans-
lated by W. Collktt-Sandars. With
630 Illustrations. Cr. Svo. cloth, 54. net.

ROSHER (HAROLD). — In the
Royal Naval Air Service. With a

Preface by Ajjnold Bbknett. Ill«»t.

Crowtt Svo, %s. (tif. net,

RUSSELL (W. CLARK), Novels
by. Crown Svo, cloth, 35, 6rf. net each.

Round the Galley-Fire.

In the Middle Watch.
On the Fo'k'sle Head.

A Book for the Hammock;
The Mystery of the ' Ocean Star.'

The Romance ot Jenny Harlowe.

The Tale of the Tan.

An Ocean Tragedy.

My Shipmate Louise.

Alone on a ^?ide W^ide Sea.

The Good Ship
' Mohock.'

The Phantom Death.

Is He the Man
The Last Entry.
The Convict Ship.

Heart of Oak.

A Tale of Tvro Tunnels*

The Death Ship.

Overdue.

Wrong Side Out.

Popular Editions, med. Svo, 9J. net each.

The Convict Ship.
Is He the Man ?

My Shipmate Louise.

RUSSELL (DORA), Novels by.
Crown Svo, cloth, 31. 6d. net each.

A Country Sweetheart,

The Drift of Fate.

RUSSIAN BASTILLE. THE
(The Fortress of Schluesseiburs). By 1.

P. YOUVATSHKV. Translated by A. S.

Rapfoport. M.A. With i6 Plate*,

Demy Srot cloth, 74. 6d. net,
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SAINT AUBYN (ALAN), Novels
by. Crown 8vo. cloth, 3s. td. net each.

A Fellow of Trinity. With a Note
by Oliver Wendell Holmes.

The Junior Dean.
Orchard Damerel.
The Master of St. Benedict's.
In the Pace of the ISforld.
To Hie Own Master.
TheTremlett Diamonds.
The Wooing of May.
Fortune's Gate.
J&. Tragic Honeymoon*
Gallantry Bov/er.
A Proctor's l^ooing.
Bonnie Maggie JLauder.
Mrs. Dunbar's Secret.
Mary Unwin. With » Illustrations.

SANDEMAN (QEORQE).-
Agnes. Crown 8vo, cloth, bs. net.

SAROLEA (CHARLES).—Ger-
man Problems and Personalities.
Ciown 8vo, cloth, 51. net.

SCOTI (CYRIL).—The Celestial
Aftermath. Pott 410, cloth, 5.V. net.
Also Large Paper Edition limited to

50 Signed Copies, parchment, 2ij. net.

SELINCOURT (HUGH DE),
Books by.

Oxford from ISrithin. With a Note
and 20 Illustrations in *^olour and Mono-
chrome by YOSHIO Markino. Demy 8vo,
cloth, 5J. net.

A Daughter of tha Morning.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 6j. net.

SERQEANT(ADELINE), Novels
by. Crown 8vo, ciotti. 35. 6^^ net each.

Under False Pretences.
Dr. jSndlcott's Experiment.
The Missing £21izabeth.

5ERM0N ON THE MOUNT
(I lie). Illuminated in Gold and Colours

by Alberto Sangorski. Fcap. 4to,

Jap. vellum, 3j. td. net ; parchment, full

gilt, wi;h silk ties, 6s. net.

ST. MARTIN'S LIBRARY (The).
In pocket size, cloth, 3j. net per Vol, ;

leather, gilt top, 45. td. net per Vol.

By WALTER BESANT.
liOndon.
Westminster.
Jerusalem. By Besant and Palmer.
All Sorts and Conditions of Men.
Bir Richard Whittington.
Gaspard de Coligny.

By r.IOVANNI BOCCACCIO.
The Decameron.

By KOBERT BROWNING.
Illustrated in Colours by E. F, Brickdalb.
Pippa Passes: and Men and Wo-
men.

DsuAinatls Vvsntmvk \ and Dra<
Kiatlc Roia«ne«B and I<yrlcs.

ST. MARTIN'5 l^mi^ARy—eontinutd.

By ROBERT BUCHANAN.
The Shadow of the Sword.

Bv HALL CAINE.
The Deemster.

By WILKIE COLLINS.
The laroman in White.

Bv DANIEL DEFOE.
Robinson Crusoe. With 37 Iliu»-

trations by G. Cruikshank,

By CHARLES DICKENS.
Speeches. With Portrait

By AUSTIN DOBSON.
eighteenth Century Vignettes,

In Three Series, each Illustrated.

By V.^.S.GILBERr.
Original Plays. In Four Series, th«i

Fourth Series with a Portrait.

By THOMAS HARDY.
Under the Greenwood Tree.

Bv BRET HARTE,
Condensed Novels.
Mliss, The Luck ofRoaringCamp,

and other Stones. With Portrait.
Poetical Works.
By OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES.
The Autocrat of the Breakfajst*

Table. Illustrated by J. G, THOMSON.
Compiled by A. H. HYATT.

TheCharmof Ijondon: An Anthology.
The Charm of Edinburgh.
The Charm of Venice.
1'he Charm of Paris.

Bv RICHARD lEFFERIES.
The Life of the Fields.
The Open Air.
Nature near London.

By CHARLES LAMB,
The Essays of Ella.

By LORD MACAULAY.
History of England, In 5 Volumes.

By lUSTIN MCCARTHY.
The Reign ofQueen Anne, in i VoL
A History of the Four Georges
and of William IV., in 2 Vols.

A History of Our Own Times from
Accession of Q. Victoria to igoi, in 4 Vols,

By GEORGE MacDONALD.
Poetical Works. In 2 vols.Works ofFancyand Imagination

in 10 Vols. i6mo. (For List, see p. 18.)

By W. H. MALLOCK.
The New Republic.

By OUIDA.
Wisdom, Wit, and Pathos.

- By CHARLES READE.
The Cloister and the Hearth, With

32 Illustrations bv M. B. Hewerdink.
< It is Never Too Late to Mend.'

By PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY.
Prose Works. 2 vols., with 3 Ports.
Poetical W^orks. 2 vols., with a Plates.

Selected by FRANK SIDGWICK,
and Illustrated in Colours by Byam S«AW.
Ballads and Lyrics of Love.
Historical an(iLegendary Ballads,

H
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ST. MARTIN'5 LIBRARY—cofziinued. SHAKESPBARB LlBRARY-ccni,
la pocket size, cloth, 3s. net per Vol.;
leather, gilt top, 45. 6d. net per Vol.

By ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.
An Inland Voyage.
Travels with a Donkey.
The Silverado Squatters.
Memories and Portraits.
Virginibus Puerisque.
Men and Books.
New Arabian Wighta.
Across the Plains.
The Merry Men.
Prince Otto.
In the South Seas.
Bssays of Travel.
Weir of Heriniston.
Tkles and Fantasies.
The Art of Writing.
Poems.
LSky Morals, etc.

Bv H. A. TAINE.
History of English Literature, in

4 Vols. With 32 Portraits.

By fCHEHOV.
Tales. Translated by Constance Gar-

NETT. Six Vols, Now ready.

By MARK TWAIN.—Sketches.
By WALTON and COTTON.

The Complete Angler.
By WALT WHITMAN.

Poems. Selected and Edited by W. M.
ROSSETTI. With Portrait.

SANGORSKI (ALBERTO),
Books Illuminated by. Fcap. 4to,

jap. vellum, 35. 6a. net each; parchment
i<ilt, with silk ties, 65, net each.

Prayers "Written at Yailima by
RoBKRT Louis Stevenson.

The Sermon on the Mount.
Morte d'Arthur, by Lord Tennyson.

SCOTT (CYRIL).—The Celestial
Aftermath. Pitt 4to, cloth, 5.9. net.

Large Paper Edition, limited to 50
copies, signed by the Author, 21s. net.

SHADOWLESS MAN (THE):
Peter SchlemihI. By A.von Chamisso.
Illustrated by Gordon Browne. Demy
8vo, cloth, 2s. net.

SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY
Part I.

The Old-Spelling SHAKESPEARE.
Edited by F. J. FURNIVall, M.A., D.Litt.,
and F. W. CLARKE. M.A. Demy 8vo, cl.,

2j. 6d. net each Play. Of some of the

plays a Library Edition may be had
at ss. net t,ach. A list of volumes
on application.

Part II.

The SHAKESPEARE CLASSICS.
Small crown 8vo, quarter-bound antique
grey boards, 2s. 6d. net per vol. ; those
marked f may also be had in velvet

Persian at 45. net ; and those marked *

00 large paper, half parehment, 55. net.
mt vol. Each volume with Frontispiece.

SHAKE5PBARE CLASSICS—c5«/.

Vohimes published or in preparation.

*ti- Lodge's Rosalynde': the
original of Shakespeare's ' As
You Like It.' Edited by W. W.
Greg. M.A. [Readv.

*t2. Greene's •

Pandosto,' or * Doras-
tus and Fainrnia '

: the oriiiinal
of Shakespeare's ' Winter's
Tale.' Ed. by P. G. THOMAS. IReady.

*t3. Brooke's Poem of Bomeus and
Juliet' : the original of Shake-
speare's 'Romeo and Juliet.'
Edited by P. A. Daniel. Modernised
and re-edited by J. J. MUNRO. [Ready.

4. 'The Troublesome Reign of
KingJohn': the Play rewritten
by Shakespeare as 'King John.'
Edited by Dr. F. J. FURNIVALL and
John Monro, M.A. {Ready.

5, 6.
• The History of Hamlet '

:

With other Documents illustrative of
the sources of Shakspeare's Play, and an
Introductory Study of the LEGEND OF
Hamlet by Prof. I. Gollancz.

*t7
• The Play of King Lelr and His
Three Daughters '

: the old play
on the subject of King Lear,
Edited by Sidney Lee, D.Litt. IReady.

»t3. 'The Taming of a Shrew':
Being the old play used by Shakespeare
in 'The Taming of the Shrew.' Edited

by Professor F. S. BOAS, M.A. IReady.

*t9. The Sources and Analogues of
' A MidsummerNight's Dream.'
Edited by FRANK SiDGVVlCK. {Ready.

10. 'The Famous Victories of
Henry Y.'

n. 'TheMenaBchmi': the original
of Shakespeare's 'Comedy of
Errors.' Latin text, with the Eliza-
bethan Translation. Edited by W, H. D.
Rouse, Litt.D. [Ready.

12. 'Promos and Cassandra':
the source of 'Measure for
Measure.'

13. 'Apolonius and Silla': the
source of 'Twelfth Night.' Edited by
Morton Luce. [Ready.

14. 'The First Part of the Conten-
tion betwixt the two famous
Houses of York and Lancas-
ter,' and ' The True Tragedy of
Richard. Duke of York': the

originals of the second and third parts of

'King Henry VI.'

15- The Sources of 'The Tempest.'
16. The Sources of ' Cymbeline.'
17- The Sources and Analogues

of ' The Merchant of Yenioe.'
Edited by Professor I. Gullancz,
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SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY—cont.

i8. Romantic Tales : the sources of
'

1 he Two Gentlemen of Verona,'
'

Merry
Wives,' 'Much Ado about Nothing,'
'

All's Well that Ends Well.'

*ti9, 2o. Shakespeare's Plutarch: the

sources of '

Julius Caesar,
'

Antony and
Cleopatra,'

'

Coriolanus,' and'Timon.'
Ed. C. F. TUCKKR Brooke, M.A. [Ready.

Part III.

THE LAMB SHAKESPEARB
FOR YOUNG PEOPLB.

With Illustrations and Music. Based on
Mary AND Charlks Lamb's Tales from
Shakespeari:, and edited by Professor

I. Gollancz, who has inserted within
the prose setting those scenes and

passages from the Plays with which
the young reader should early become ac-

quainted. The Music arranged by T.
Maskell Hardy. Imperial i6mo, cloth,
M. 6d. net per vol. ; leather, 25. 6d. net per
vol. ; School Edit., linen, is. net per vol.

I. The Tempest.
II. As You JLike It.
111. A Midsummer Ni^t's Dream.
] V. The Merchant of Yenice.
V. The "Mfinter's Tale.
VI. Tweifth Night.

V5I. Cyjnbeline.
VI 11. Roraieoand Juliet.

IX. Macbeth.
X. Much Ado About Nothing.

XI. Life of Shakespeare for the
Young. By Prof. I. Gollancz.

IPrepan'fig.

XII. An Evening with Shake-
speare: 10 l>ramat!c Tableaux for

Young People, with Music by T,
Maskkll Hardy, and Illustrations

Cloth, 25. net ; leather, 35. 6d. net

linen, i^, 6d. net.

Part IV.

SHAKESPEARE'S ENGLAND.
.^ series of volumes illustrative of the

life, thought, and letters of England in the
time of Shakespeare.

Robert Laneham's Letter,describing
part of the P^ntertainment given to

Queen Elizabeth at Kenilwortf-i Castle in

1575. "With Introduction by Dr. FURNI-
VALL, and Illustrations. Demy 8vo,
cloth, Ss. net.

The Rogues and Yagabonds of
Shakespeare's Youth : reprints of

Awdeley's
'

Fraternitye of Vacabondes,"
Barman's 'Caveat for CommonCursetors,'
Parson Haben'sor Hyberdyne's

' Sermon
in Praise of Thieves and Thievery,' &c,

With many woodcuts. Edited, with In-

traductian, by Edward Viles and Dr.
PtJRNiVALL. Demy 8vo, cloth, 5s. net

SHAKESPEARE LlBRARY-coni.
SHAKESPEARE'S ENGLAND—cow/.

Shakespeare's Holinshed : a reprint
of all the passages in Holinshed's
'Chronicle' of which use was made in

Shakespeare's Historical Plays, with
Notes. Edited by W. G. Boswell
Stone. Royal 8vo, cloth, 105. 6d. net.

The Shakespeare Allusion Book.
Reprints of all references to Shakespeare
and hisWorks before the close of the 17th
century, collected by Dr. Ixglkby, Miss
L. TouLMiN Smith, Dr. Furnivall, and
J. J, MuNRO. Two vols., royal 8ro, cloth,
215. net.

The Book of Elizabethan Yerse.
Edited with Notes bv William
Stanley Braithwaite. With Frontis-

piece and Vijt^nette, Small crown 8vo

cloth, 35. 6d. net ; vellum gilt, 125. 6d. net.

SHELLEY'S (PERCY BYSSHE)
Complete Works in VERSE (2 Vols.) and
PROSE (2 Vols.), each with Frontispiece.
Edited by Richard Herne Shepherd.
St. Martins Library Edition. Pott

8vo, cloth, 35. net per vol.
;
leather gilt,

4T. 6d. net per vol.

»**Al80 an Edition in .5 vols. cr. 8vo, cloth, 3a.6//.

net i)er vol., in which thiiPoKTiOAL works
form 3 vols, and the Prosk Works 2 rols.

See also under FLORENCE Press Books,
page 10.

SHERIDAN'S (RICHARD
BRINSLEY) Complete Works
Edited by F.Stainforth. With Pox trait

and Memoir. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 3s. td. net.

SHIEL (M. P.), Novels by.
The Purple Cloud. Crown 8vo, cloth,

3s. 6d. net.

Unto theThird Generation. Cr.Svo,
cloth, 6s. net.

SIGNBOARDS: The History of,
from the Earliest Times; including
Famous Taverns and Remarkable Charac-
ters. By Jacob Larwood and J. C.

HoiTEN. With 95 Illustrations. Crown
8vo, cloth, 3$. (id. net.

SIMS (GEORGE R.), Books by.

Crown 8vo, picture cover, Js. net each; cloth,

15. 6d. net each.

The Dagonet Reciter and Redder.

Da^onet Ditties.

Xiife We liive.

Young Mrs. Caudle,

lii Ting of London.

a7



CHA'TTO & WINDUS. 97 & 99 ST. MARTINIS LANE. LONDON. W.e.

SPALDINQ (Kenneth J.).
— A

Pilgrim's Wayi Fcap. 4to, 3*. 6d. net.

SIMS (GEdRQB R.), Books by~cont.

Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net each,

Mary Jane's Memolra,
Mapy Jane Married.
BoiguQs and Vagabonds.
Anna of the Underworld.
Joyce Pleasantry. With a Prontis

piece by Hugh Thomson,
For Life—and After.
Onoe upon a Christmaa Time.

With 8 Illustrations by Chas. Grken, R.I.

In London's Heart.
A Blind Marriage.
Without the Iiimoll!g!ht.
The Small-part Lady.
Biographs of Babylon.
The Mystery of Mary Anne.
His Wife's Revenge.
Tinkletop's Crime.
Dramas of Life*

Zeph.
Ring o' Bells.

Dagonet Abroad.

Popular Euitions, med. 8vo, gd. net each.

Mary Jane's Memoirs.
Mary Jane Married.
Rogues and Vagabonds.

How the Poor Live; and Horrible
London. Cr. 8vo, leatherette, is. net.

Dagonet Dramas. Crown 8vo, is. net.

SLADEN (DOUGLAS).-A Jap-
aiiesd Marriase. Med. 8vo, gd. net.

SLANG DICTIONARY (The): His-
tuncal and Anecdotal. Cr. Svo, cl., 6s. net,

SMEDLEY (CONSTANCE : Mrs.
Maxwell Arnsfield), Novels by.

Crown Svo, cloth, 35. 6rf. net.

Service. With Frontispiece.

Crown Svo, cloth, 6s. net each.

Mothers and Fathers. Frontispiece.

Commonai'B' Rights. With 8 lllustra-

uons oy Maxwell AuMFlEtD.

Una and the Lions.
bee also The Flower Book, p. 10.

SNAITH (J. C.).—The Coming.
Crown Svo, cloili, 6s, net.

SOMERSET (Lord HENRY).
5ijmgA of Adlca. 4to, J^P veil ST.n.'t.

SPANISH ISLAM : A History of
the Moslems in Spain. By Reinhart
Do^Y. Translated, with Biographical
Introduction and additional Notes, by
F. G. Stokes. With Frontispiece and
Map. Royal Svo, buckram, zis. net.

SPEIGHT (E. E.) -The Galleon
of Torbay. Crown Svo, cloth, 6*. net.

SPEIGHT (T. W.), Novels by.
Cr. Svo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net.

Her Ladyship.
The Grey Monki
The Master of Trenanoe*
The Secret of Wyvera Towers.
Doom of Siva.
As it «ras Written
The W^eb of Fate.
Experiences of Mr. Verschoyle.
Stepping Blindfold.

SPIELMANN (MRS. M. H.).
Books by.

MargeryRedford and her Friends.
With hlustraiions by GORDON BroWNK.
Large crown Svo, cioth, 5s. net.

The Rainbow Book; SlKte«n
Tales of Fun and Fancy. wim
37 iliustrat.oiis by ARTHUR RaCKHAM.
Hugh Thomson and other artists. Lai^e
crown Svo, cloth, zi. 6d. net.

SPY' (FORTY YEARS OF), by
LESLIE WARD. W.th over 150 lilus-

traiions after Portraits and Caricatures

by the Aathor. Demy 8vu, cloth, Js. (^d.

net.

STATHAM (H. HEATHCOTE).—What is Music ? With Frontispiece.
Crown Svo, cioth, 3$. 6d. net.

STEDMAN (E. C), -Victorian
Poets. Crown Svo, cio:h, gs. net.

STERNE (LAURENCE).-
A Sentimental Journey. With 89
lllusiratiouB by T. H. KoB^NSO^, and
Portrait. Cr, 8vo, «loth, 3*, iid. net;

post Svo, cloth, 94, net ; t»aiher, ft. 64.

bet.
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STEVENSON (R. LOUIS),
Works by.

YirglnibuB Puerlsque, and other
Papers. Florknce Pkkss Edition.
Wiih 12 Illustrations in Coloured Collo-

type by Norman Wilkinson. Cr. 4to,

b'ds., £2 I2J. 6d. net ; vellum. £2 35. net.

Stevenson's Poems; Complete Edition.
Printed In the Florence Type,
fcap. 4to, gilt top, lis. td. net.

Small

jCrown 8vo, buckram, 6s. net each.

Travels with a Donkey. With a

Frontispiece by Walter Crane.
An Inland Voyage. With a Frontis

piece by Walter Ckane.
Familiar Studies of Men & Books.
Tlie Silverado Squatters.
New Arabian Nignts.
The Merry Men.
Lay Morals, &c.
Underwoods: Poems.
Memories and Portraits*:
Virginibus Puerisque.
Ballads.
Songs of Travel.
Prince Otto.
Across the Plains.
Weir of Hermiston*
In the South Seas.
Bssays of Travel.
Tales and Fantasies.
Bssays in the Art of IBTrltlng.
Records of a Family of Engineers
New Poems and Variant Read-

ings.

The above books are also issued in a Fink
Paper Edition, pott 8vo, cloth, 35. net

each ; leather. 45. td. net, with the excep-
tion of 'Underwoods' and *

Ballads,'
which are printed in i vol. to{*ether with

'SoniEls of Travel,' under the title of
' Poems.' ' Records of a Family of

Engineers' is published at ts. net only.

STEVENSON (R. L.)-contintud.
Pray«ri^ Written at Valllma.
Post8vo,bds., is.td. net ; leather, ij.net
Also a Miniature Edition in yapp, aj.

net : and the Edition de Luxe, Ilium,

by A. Saxgorski in gold and colours,

fcap. 4to. Jap. vel., gilt top, 3^. td. net. ;

parch, gilt, with ties, ts. net.

New Arabian Nights. Popdl.vr
Edition, medium 8vo, gd net.

The Suicide Club; and The Rajah's
Diamond. (From New Arabian
Nigh IS.) With 8 Illustrations by W. J.

H ENNESSY. Crown 8vo, cloth, 35. 6d. net.

A liowden Sabbath Mom. With
Coloured Front, and numerous Illua. by
A. S. Boyd. Cr. 8vo, buckram, 5*. net.

Large crown 8vo, cloth, 5*. net each ;

parchment, 75.6^. net each
; or, Large

Paper Editions, vel., 12*. 6d. net each.

An Inland Voyage. Illustrated in

Colour by NOEL Rooke.

Travels with a Donkey in the
Cevennes Illustrated in Colour by
Noel Kookb.

i6mo, decorated cloth, i^. net each.
The Sire de Mal^troit's Door.
A Lodging for the Night.
The Waif Woman.
On the Choice of a Profession.

The Pavilion on the Links. With
Illustrations bv GORDON BROWNE, R.I.

Demy 8vo, cloth, 2s. net.

The Stevenson Reader. Post 8voi.

cl., 2s. td. net : buckram, gilt top, 3^. td.

net ; School Edition, cloth, i.s- td. net
The Pocket R.L.S.: Favourite Pas-

sages, 161110, cl., 35. net ; leather, 4^. td.
net

BraveWords about Death* Selected
from the Writings of btevenson. Pott

*vo, decorated c«ver, 15. net.

R. I*. Stevenson : A Study, By H. B,

Baildox. Cruwn 8vo,! buckram, 5.T. net
Recollections of R. L. Stevenson

in the Pacific. By Arthur John-
stone. Cr. Svo, buckram, 6s, net.

STOCKTON (FRANK R.).—The
Young Master of Hyson Mall. With
36 lilustrations. Crown Svo, cloth, zs»td.
net.

A Child's Garden of Verses. Illus-

trated in Colour by Millicent Sow-
ERBY. Large crown Svo, cloth, ts. net ;

Large Paper Ed., parchmt, \os. td. net.

Long fcap. Svo, quarter-cloth, is. net each. •

Father Damlen.
Talk and Talkers^
A Christmas Sermon. Post 8vo,bd3.,

xs. td. net. Also 3 MiNIATURK ePniON
in yapp, ?4. tif.t

STOKES (FRANCIS GRIFFIN).
Translated and Edited by :

Epistolsa Obscurorum Yirorum.
The Latin text with English Rendering.
Royal 8vo, buckram, 25,9. net.

Spanish Islam: a History of th«
Moslems in Spain. By Reinhart
Dozy. Royal 8vo. buckram, 21s. net.

STONE (CHRISTOPHER),
Novels by. Cr. Svo, cloth, ts. net each.

They also Serve,
The Shoe of a Horse.

The Noise of Life. 3«. td. net.

STOTT (BEATRICE).—Christian
Derrick. Crown Svo, cloth, ts. net.

STRACHEY (LYTTON).-Emi-
nent Victorians. With 6 Portiaits.

Demy Svo, cloth, los. td. net.

STRAUS (RALPH), Novels by.
Crown Svo. cloth, 6i. net each.

The Man Apart.
The Little God's Vmv^m..

m
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STRUTT ^JOSEPH). — The
Sports and Pastimes of the P*opl«
of England. With 140 lUustraUuiu.
Crown svo, cloth, ^s.tJ. net.

STUART (H. LONQAN). Novels
by. Cidwn NVi.. clotli, 6i. net each.

V/eepintf Cross.
FenaUa.

STUCKENBERQ (VIQQO).—By
the Wayside. Translated tiom the

Dantsli ana illustrated by Una Hook.
Small fcap. 4to, boards, jj- 6d. net.

SUTRO (ALFRED). — The
Foolish VIrgtnsi Fcp. Svo. cloth.

IS. tuL net.

SWIFT'S (Dean) Choice Works,
in Prose and Verse. Cr. 8vo. cl..3J. bd. net

Jonathan Bwlfl : A Study. By ]

CHt K r<jN Collins. Or. Sro.d, is.td. net

SWINNERTON (FRANK),
Novelji by. i?. f^d. net ca.

The Youn^ Idc»a.
The Casement.
The Merry Heart.

SYRETT (NETTA). Novel* by
Crown !^vo, cloth, 31. bd. nit i' ^

Anne Page.
A Castle of Dreams.
Olivia Li. Carew.

Crown Svo, cloth, ts. net each.

Drender's Daughter.
The Endless Journey. &a
Three Women.
Barbara of the Thorn.

Troublers of the Peace. 5^ net.

Popular Knrno.vs. medium Svo, 9d. net.

Anne Page.
Olivia L. Carew*
Thr«e Women.

TAINE'S History of Enjrlish
Literature. 1 r.ins bvHE.vRT \\ii Lai:.\

Four Vols., With 32 Portraita. pott 8vo
rloth, zt' net each ; leather, gilt top
4.t. td. net each.

TCHEHOV (ANTON).-Tales
translated from the Russian by
Constance Garnett. Sjx vols

now ready, I. Tne Darling, etc. II

The Duel, etc 111. The Lady with the

Doc. etc. IV. The Party, etc» V. The
Wife, etc. VI. The Vv'itch, etc P.

»vo. cloth, 3*. net; k-altier. *- ul uci

ssch.

TENNYSON (CHARLl
Cambridge from Within. 1. .

Harky MuKLKY. Dy. Svo. cL, 5i. nei

THACKERA^
and The t^

Ths Pocket Thackeray. Ahauk.
by A. ti. HvATT. i(>mo, cloth, 31. nc

leather, ftilt top, 41. td. net.

THOMPSON (FRANCIS^
Hound of Heaven, Ten :

lllustratinjj. by hKiDKSWiTH 1

Royal 4to, boards. 71. td. net.

copies un parchment.

THOREAU : HisLlfe and Aims.
By H. A. pAGlt. Post Svo, buckr.i..

3*.6i.

TIMES (JOHN), Works by.
Crown Svo, cloth, 3?, 6d. nt t each.

Clabs and Club Life In London.
With 41 lllustrjti. .!!<;,

English Eccentrics and Eccen-
trlcitlea Wnn 4S iiiuau*t:on>.

TROLLOPE (ANTHONY). Novels
by. Crown Svo, cloth, is. bd. net each.

The IHTay "We Live How.
Frau Frohmann.
Marion Fay.
The Land-Leaguers.
Mr. Scarborough's Family.
John Caldlgate.

TURKISH PROBLEM. The.
Translated ficin t;,c hi

FRED SlEr.

5S, neL

TWAIN'S (MARK) Books.
UNIFOKM LIBRARY EDITION. Crown

Svo, cloth, 6s. net each.

MarkTiwaln'sLlbraryofRuTnonr.
With i<j7 1; . >-.

Roughing 1 ts

at Home.
F. A. i-KASEU.

The American Claimant. With m
lUustratioiiS t'v Hal Huk.st and othn ^

Pudd'nhead Wilson. With Poiu..ii

and Six lllustr.itioiis by LOUIS IXJKB.

• The Adventuresof Tom Sawyer.
With in Illiistration.'i.

Tom Sawyer Abroad. With at>

Illustrations by Dan BkaRD.

Tom Sa wy er. Detective. With Pott-

• A Tram p AbroML With $14 lUusu.
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VANVOSS7 CMARlE}.~f^rivfax
aad lis t*tMtm CcvBs £««. cicx;-. re : .

_ IS^a:': aaefe.

«,Ttoe a«. <UL «&i>-iBB as ziae-'

-> ,%TGENZA a*e PAIMTHRS €#.

yiOUN TONE. Bf HOMUO H0r4

>Hiii-^¥FCW.KBnu VIZETELLY (ERNEST A.),

Wiilh lilc; Pontoit, asd
•.•The BoaAB y^iWALTON aad COTTON'S

WARDEN {JFLOKEHCEI^ hj.
Gcom 9Kit cftgiak, 3S. fi& out cadkL

caoOuSLact : acattier. sjiittop, 4S- «riL act; i

inn ^^ doO^ 3K. 6A. act.

Tm» V

rVTLER (SARAH), Novels Ipjr-
>^>»«*n

tTDorAoi^/Atf ci^- XT . . WELLS (H-O.).—fa tiwFtwrtliUPWARD (ALLEN;. Novels ly«i| Wmm. Ck!amm9mKtaBek.s^id.is^

»-3-^
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WESTALL (WILL.), Novels by.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 3*. 6d, net each.

Trust-Money.
A Woman Tempted HLm.
For HonouK* and Life.

Her Two Millions.
Two Pinches of SnuS.
Witb the Red Sagle.
A Red Bridal.

Higel Fortescae.
Ben dough.
Birch Dene.
Bons of Belial.

Strange Crimes.
Her Ladyship's Secret.
The Phantom City.

Ralph Norbreck'B Trust.
A Queer Race.
Red Ryvlngton.
Roy of Koya Court.
As liuok unrould have It.

As a Man Sovsra.

The Old B:inli.

Dr. Wynne's Revenge.
The Sacred Crescents.
A Very Queer Business.

With the Red Eagle. Med. 8vo, gi. net.

WHISHAW (FRED.), NoveL*;
by. Crown 8vo. cloth, 3s. td. net each.

A Forbidden Name.
Hazeppa.
Many IfiTaya of Love. With 8 Iilusts

Near the Tsar, near Death.

WHITMAN (WALT), Poems by.
Selected by W, M. ROSSETTI. Pott 410,

cloth, 3s. net ; leather, 4^. td. net.

Dram Taps. Small 4to; decorated

cover, IS. net.

WHITWORTH (GEOFFREY).—
The Art of Nijinsky. lilubtrated in

Colour by Dorothy Mullock. Post
8vo, cloth, is. td. net.

Father Noah : and Other Fancies.
Post 8vo, cloth, 2S. td. net.

WILSON (Dr. ANDREW), by.
Leisure-Time Studies. WiihIUuatr»»

tions. Crown 8vo. c!(Ah. 55. net.

Common Accidents, and how to
Treat Them. Cr. 8vo, cloth, is. net ;

paper cover, td. net.

WOLSELEY (LADY).—Women
and the Land. Cr. 8vo, cloth.sj. net.

WRAQUe ^CLEMENT L.).—
Tile Romance of the South Seas.
With 84 tlliists. Cr. Svo, Ci., bs. net.

WRAY (ROG ER).—Madcaps and
Madmen. Crowii 8v.>, cloth, 55. net.

ZIMMERN (ALFRED E.)—Na-
tionality and Government. Demy
Svo, cloth, 105. td. net.

WILDE (LADY).—The Ancient
Legends, Charms, and Superstitions
of Ireland. Cr. 8vo, cloth, 3j, td. net.

WILLIAM5 (W. MATTIEU).—
The Chemistry of Cookery. Crown
Svo, cloth, 5i. net.

ZOLA (E M I L E), Novels by.
Uniform EmfiON. Mostly Translated (»r

Edited, with Introductions, by ERNEST
A. VI2ETKLLY. Cr. 8vo, d., 3f. td, net each.

His Masterpleoa.
The Joy of Life.
Gernimal.
Ther^se Raquin
The Honour of the Army.
Abbe Mouret's Transgression.
The Fortune of the Itougons.
The Conquest of Plassans.
The Dram-Shop.
The Fat and the Thin.
Money.
His JCxcellenoy.
The Dream.
The Doivnfall.
Doctor Pascal.
Lourdes.
Rome.
Paris.

Fruit ftalnasM.

Work.
Truth. ^^^
The Downfall. WakEditioii. Cr.Svo.

cloth, 2s. net.

Popular Editions, medium 8to, grf. net
each.

Abb6 Mouret's Transgression.
The Forcune of the Kougons.
Lourdes.
Kome.
Paris.
The Downfall,
Money.
The Dramshop.
The Joy of Life.
Germinal.
Tn^r^se Raciuln*
Dr. Pascal.
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