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e claven, "m‘",,"‘"":"““"""“' Atsilens en ARD AN effect. The serpent paused for s moment, and, raisingits ~ The Glode of Friday bas an excellent article on what it ]
oﬂ"“" Pidey. and S me or MUST _4_D CRESS. long neck some twenty feet out of the ‘uw'r. pri;:led up its calls “ The Summer Novel.” But the writer quite omits to {
l"“"‘ﬁw-!“ T is with & feeling of intense relief that I find myself | AT and assumed a listening sttitude. In that moment the say that sum-mer novel and some'er not.
g‘ﬂ'.‘::uub 13 'ﬂﬂlﬂ 3 this Saturday still able to a pen and perform my iral secured an excellent photograph, which was imme- * A« %
G Hewets ¢ Jackoon tenl. allotted task. When last s“m‘,mh‘ 1 went for an | distely signed and attested by the officer of the watch, the | The result of the great Summer Holiday Compstition
fig:?; .. early stroll 2 2y h Castle d b ‘-l.:n at the whrl, the bo'sun, and six first-class seamen, in | will be .nnonneedhnext vre&k. and l:he prize, which isa i
g Boller H Petti 2 7 | the presence of a for taking its, who summer novel by the unworthy wretch who does this sort cf
I‘?‘:m:".: ri;;l:” stk “‘: “":'I;:;':.u e dm:::d“opl.:: . :;. had accompanied the expedition in view of later proceed. | thing for his daily bread, will be forwarded to the victorious |
1 ke vot oub were standing on the edge of the promontory, engaged in a | 106% six. * *
Sures heated when suddenly the ground rocked beneath bs » . Txs Comoxza. !
Totl us, and I saw my companions slipping slowly downwards | The photograph secured, the next thing was to secure the (An entirely New and Original Farcical Comedy.) |
. Webbe o Rl = into the sea with a mass of crumbling earth. At the risk original, and this was a matter of considerable difficulty. The Coroner duoamor{ seated at breakfast. Enter Servant.
i ¥ o » of my own life I seized them by the hair and dragged them | Everything known to science was tried, but the wary animal SeRvanT—A letter, sir. Twopence to pay.
G Sietow 5.8 3 towards me. In another moment a thousand tons of solid | refused to be tempted into close proximity to the vessel. | Comoxea—Confound it! Why don't people stamp their
{304 > earth had gone down with & mighty crash into the ocean, | At last, an old sailor who had been in India among the | letters? (Opens it.) Ah! what is this?  “Sir,—Fifty
liper b Stode ° and the sea had swallowed up for ever a portion of the | 8¢ nt charmers suggested musio, and Lieutenant —, who | years ago s man named Smith, who lived in my street, was
E et ¢ 7 H world-famed castle that frowns upon the city of the Scar. | had some skill with the banjo, went off in & small boat, | found dead in his bed, at the ago of 102. _His wife married
St : T do ot wish here to allude o my own persons] bravery and with the above.named musical instrament. Thers 8gain. I believe sho poisoned him.—Yours, Oxe Wuo
= st Ppresence of mind, but I cannot refrain from iderable anxiety on board the flagship when, as the WasX't Tuzre.” Ah, this is an anonymous letter. I attach

‘was
small boat neared the huge animal, it was seen to be lashing great importance to anonymous letters. I'l have Smith

M opportunity of collaborati
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fact that the great Scarborough catastrophe of 1890 was
very nearly giving two dramatists and s musical composer
rating in an entirely new and
original tragedy, entitled “ A Trip to Scarborough ; or, Land-
slips Up to Date.”
* * *
After this narrow escape I determined to leave Scar-
borough at once. Ifelt a little nervous. When I walked
on the Spa I kept wondering if Herr Lutz's band would be
able to swim with high hats on ; and when I walked on the
cliffs I broke into a cold tion every time I

“| the rattle of a cab behind me. I fancied it was an earth-

away from the Queen of Northern Watering:|

smart little jockey boys who ride postillion on the cab-horses ;
its belles and beaux, with their * lightning changes ” in the
way of costumes; its trippers and its turnstiles, its tri-
weekly balls and its certificate from the Duke of Clarence
and Avondale.

* * *
‘It was the cricket week and the race week, but I tore | him

myself away; and though for the convenience of London
visitors were no through carriages to King’s Cross on
the 12.46 train, and I had to change at York and wait three-
quarters of an hour, I didn't grumble, because I lunched at
York station, and whoever has lunched at York station
knows that the luncheon is worth travelling
of the railway system of England to the other to get.
*

* i

The refreshment system on our English railways is, I
am willing to grant, greatly improved since the travellers at
Mugby Junction scalded their throats with hot-water wug
and picked tenpenny nails and hairpins out of thdrgar
pies, but, with the of the buffets
one or two well.known firms, there is still much to be
desired. It is still an article of faith at many provincial

traveller is recognised as & human being

{rom one end | th

the waters violently with its tail; but suddenly, as the sound
of the banjo fell upon its cars, it d.mpj)od its i;ud. and be.

dug up, and hold an inquest on him. (Does s0.)
Sxite's GreaT GRiNDson—The deceased was my great

came as though it were under the of hyp g
“Heis playing the Kreutzer Sonata,” the admiral, who had
some knowledge of music, explained to the crew. *Isnot
that an improper tune, sir? "’ said the bo'sun, who was a
married man and s member of the Portsmouth County
Council. - “No, the tune is perfectly moral,” replied the
admiral; “it is the book which is said to be indelicate. See,
the monster is completely under the spell—I never believed
in the banjo until now.”
* * *

The sdmiral was right. The great sea serpent was con-
quered. Its head fell upon the waters, and its low, regular
breathing plainly showed that it had fallen into & mesmeric
trance. The young lieutenant in the small boat put his
banjo softly down, and, taking & lariat from his pocket,
flung it around the serpent’s head, and then, bidding his
men row quickly back, drew the marine monster gently after
through the water.

* * *

“ Sea serpent captured ! ” signalled the flagship, and the
entire squadron gave itself up to jubilation for three-
quarters of an hour. In the meantime the monster had
been put to bed in the admiral's cabin, and everything

at skill could do was done for it by the senior
surgeon. After s warm bath and a bucket of hot rum and
water it had sufficiently recovered to raise its head from the
pillow and look around it. “Leave us alone,” exclaimed
the admiral. “Stay, let the chaplain remain: his oath
may be necessary.” Everyone retired with the exception of
the admiral and the Rev. Judah Llewellyn, R.N.

* * *

On August 27, Admiral Seymour’s fleet arrived at Torbay
after an absence of twenty days, and the following report
'was at once forwarded by special messenger to the Admiralty :
“1, the Rev. Judah Llewellyn, R.N., make oath and say
that on August 10 last, between the hours of seven and
eight p.m., a séa serpent 100 feet long was captured on the
high seas, and brought on board her Majesty’s ship Camper-

Coroxer—Have you seen him since he was dug up?
Please examine his features.

GRreaT GRaNDSoN—Well—er—if i:n’ll exouse me, he's
been buried fifty years, and I was born twenty years after
be died, and so I don't think you ought to harrow my feel-
ings by asking me to—er—you know.

Coroner—Well, all right; I'll waive that. What did your
great grandfather die of ?

Geeat G I have his ! signed by threo
doctors. It says old age and natural decay.

Conoxer—I've received an anonymous letter to say he
‘was poisoned.

GREAT GRaNDsoN—Then why did the doctors give a cer-
tificate ?

CoroNer—What is a doctor’s certificate to an anonymous
lotter? Call the doctor who has made the post-mortem.

Doctor—I am here, sir.

CoroNER—Your evidence.

Doctor—There is no trace of poison. The deceased died
at the age of 102 from natural causes.

CoroNer—Oh, ah! Well, then, under those circum.
stances bury him again quonuu possible. (They do s0.)

cr IL

(The Coroner at dinner. Enter Servant.)

ServanT—Please, sir, there’s a lot of letters been shoved
in at the door.

CoroNerR—Ah! they may be important. (Opens them.)
Ah! What is this? “Honurd Sir,—I rite for to say asow [
bleeve as Mrs. Muggles as was berried five year ago didn't
kum by er end onest. Her sister had a hintress in er deth
as she got er kat and er dawg and a sowin merchine wen she
dide. Dere sir, hur sister marrid a man wot I was in luy
with and I bleeve she is a wicked wumman. Praps she
murdird the dere fur er kat and dawg and sowin
merchine. Plese investiket the affare which is showdid in
Miss Terry and oblidge Yours trooly, A ATER OF FaLsN1ss.”
Ahem! Anonymous, but a coroner must do his duty. A
person who writes an anonymous letter is always trust-

with -nbnrdhuy
digestive apparatus, and so there is a table d'hdte breakfast
cooked and

Hararaays ba down. I further make oath and say that at the request of | worthy. I'll have Mrs. Muggles exhumed, and hold an in.
tarday), lunch Yy req! 24 L4
o dewin and and dinner, the admiral in command I interviewed the said sea serpent, | quest on her. (Does s0.)

served. The North.Eastern Railway caters for its own

travellers, and so the being the only person on board conversant with the lan-

CORONER (at the inquest)—Now, witness, you inherited a
eceased.

Ny love and Tork table dhoke i'm'l”h” of ":: guage of these monsters, and I solemnly declare that the uv;ng mlchi'na from de

plet. Memws. H fol is s correct i! of the i idn't.

iy lovey- Mh.r.mmhthmuo{tholmvﬁa.hm 1 asked the ses serpent if there were many of his| C. But I have an letter to say you did.
A i us Y Monday, p— kindred about the seas. Ho replied that sea serpents| WiTnEss—What! Do you mean to say you've had my
Fuilton ¢ Rowe. Berved only from 145 to 8 p.m. - | were rapidly dinpm‘ from the surface of the ocean. | sister, who's been in her grave five years, dug up in consc-
I3 .:J 64. each. 25th August, 1890, | He attributed the ction of the race to the insane [ quence of an anonymous letter ?

L desire of the British public to write letters to the Daily | Conol rtainly. Isn't that sufficient justification ?
Pt e and b Italienne. Oxtall Telegraph. Asked why it was so few sea ts had been | Witness—No; certainly not.

serpen!
seen this season, he replied that they had been Beneficently
Murdered, and so were compelled to Live Out of Town. He

CoroNzr—Call the doctor who gave the certificate.
Docron—The deceased woman died in Middlesex Hospital

further added that, owing to the difficulty of finding suit- | after an operation. I stated so on my certificate.
able for life, sea f a bashful dispositis Ci Yes, so I see, but after the receipt of an anony-
had to ise for ds mous letter—I ll, under the ci we'll
Matrimonial Agencies. say no more about it. But I only did my duty.

* ® * OurseLves—If the receipt of an anonymous letter is to

the tenants of
our P and pi the only thing
to be done by a corpse who wishes to spare his relatives’

i is to get himself crema ‘e don't want a
general exhumation to take place at the will of & coroner
who believes that the statement of an anonymous letter
writer is worth twenty doctors’ certificates.

- * ®

I apologise to the British climate. I have wronged it.
It does not stand alone a glaring instance of climatio
infamy. It is not only not worse than many other climates,
but in several instances it is conmsiderably better. The
accounts of the August weather which me from
friends abroad are positively heartrending. In many of the
Continental pleasure resorts there has not only been a per-
petual downpour, but the nights and mornings have been
Arctio in their severity.

*

3 * *

Already s large number of frozen-out tourists have turned
their red noses and blue lips homeward in despair. The
ordinary discomforts of Continental hotel life are enough to
make anyone who is not a happy compound of Job and
Mark Tapley forswear travelling as an amusement for ever-
more, but when you get into a crowded Continental hotel
and can’t get out on account of the weather, and can't get
‘warm because there are no fires, and your only chance of
escaping death by refrigeration is to crowd round s calori-
fidre, the sulphurous fumes from which are capable of de-
stroying life in four minutes and a half—then, indeed, is
the burthen of the holiday-maker beyond the limits of
* * * human endurance.

*

“ Tords, natare " * *
M.:ﬂ:l;;:zm ,,;".,S:, the up‘:‘u:‘:lm German ‘We have, it is true, had at home a summer so like winter
Emperor by the Russian troops while playing at soldiers, the that their own mother couldn't tell t'other from which;
absurdity o‘ coroners digging up dead %ﬂuu“n pos oo but in our dear little island home we have the means of
of anonymous letters, and a little argument as to the tn” ‘h"’“ meeting & cold day on its own ground. As luck would
the npz: that the sheriffs of London were about to tour | D3¢ it, this week has been the last week for sending in
the country with a burlesque of * Adonis * and Editor Duncan Christmas stories for the Christmas annuals, and the season

g has been quite congenial to the task. I have written my

“ Reminded that none of these difficulties had arisen last
year after Parliament rose, he replied that there were others
of a similar nature. For instance, Sea Serpentdom had been
m shore to shore by two eighty-one ton

d the first, ‘ Is M. a Failure?’ and the
second, ‘ What shall we do with our Boys?’ I then asked

justity a coroner in evicting the whole of
h d provincial :
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ppearing before the British public
at this season of the year it was hardly the cheese for
the editor of the Daily Telegraph to let Mr. Buchanan
take my place with his Kemmler-Tolstoi combina-
“You do not sgree with his argument that
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+ | should lie upon the nursery table
have not thought it out from that point of view, said the

every Englishhome?’ ‘I

5’4

sea serpent; ‘it is immaterial to me whether you put
Tolstoi to death by electricity or give Kemmler a statue and
» stained-glass window. me as absurd is that
* Mr. Buchanan, who writes plays, should object to murderers
If murder x.oﬂnyxd:::rm“

that you punish by m off your visiting
list, where is the agony of the hero who_is falsely accused
to come in ?*
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LEAGUE MATCHES.
RANOERS.—AS Glasgow, spectalors. Tha
iR T e S i e ety | Uone o
CIMBUELANG —AS Olasgow " The Caltio won e fine game by fve
ABERCORN.—A% Paisley, Rentrewshire. To {be grest
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ATELETIC.—AS Dunfermline : Athletio, nine
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East Sringv in the title role, the sea serpent asked me pointedly what his o b X : i
ik U BLINGSNIRE v. DUNDEE WANDERERS—A} Burnatord, nesr Fal- tended the mancuvres as an experiment d : Christmas stories this week in front of a blazing fire, and
Ko agt won by sight gonlstoone. | rews: Kiimarmoek, might o of benet o the couatey,there was considerable fate was Likely o e iy it e would probably | 1y cook has fully entered into the spirit of tho fun, and
(Tazyg’ p, 3 it famous Quesns opened tation us idiooy en! pro- A iven me turkey-and-sausages and plum-pudding every day
Pt loday (Geturday by dateoiing. he Ciyde st by thres geals 33 :-&ul; h:‘whid;l‘l’l‘ th:h:h:m it is y::dy.,g swimmer, provided four I{A“::':n » boat ﬂdz‘m:ﬁ:m gr Qnner. A fow sprigs of holly over the mmlﬂmeu ind
—_—_— e shadow L3 great em) was 14 a little bunch of mistletoe hanging from the chandelier have
Adenhan CRICKET CHALLENGES. defenceless while the British fleet was cruising the seas in | dmiral (who had gone on dﬂl ,hl seif thero were any signs conplot:ln:hlo iel::e. and u:nes;ll}glion has been perfect—so
. "".,;;c--.".'ﬂl‘f-’t‘s%“"“““' oven Sept. 6 away). W.I. Dras- | grer ¢o get on the track of s monster generally believed to :: s‘m‘zm;‘ gxﬂﬂd 2’:&":‘:" mnrn with perfect that I gau at the present moment two chilblains,
H hmﬁ:&%""f o satagsrtin ""mﬂ""“‘?' A '? gon, and the unicorn ? u:nmh.d-wuh-d both blankets and the coun : 4ad there are se degrees of frost in my front garden.
’ Dameiows Barking C.C. (18) ba & E J. Davis, 1, Lower i * u *
“ et él-:"n.unno—b::\-s T. Haigh, 195, Queen Vi |  Truth is, we know, stranger than fiction, and facts are sodin & mﬂm’mm{ m‘f‘!‘:ﬁ'.m | Once more the Fates and the furies drive me forth.,
[ stubborn 1 shall be met with a storm of incredulity dyspepsis, P tod ppeared Hardly had I returned from my miraculous escape at Scar-
1 Tord g, S47oet Junior C.C.(13: weak) have open Seph. 6,18,30, 31 G. A ClUt- for ever benesth the waves; and I pledge my solemn oath .
H Cryvg henaingion-rd., Lamboth. when I state that not only did great warships of rd T have here written is the truth, the whole | PT0uSh and settled down at home for a few moments' rest
s [ g ot o meiium nareopen Seps 18 wawars G.8. W. | Britain cruise about in search of the sea serpent, but that | that every WOrT ) A U0 BUVCE O TR the Whole | iy y own particular arm-chair beforo the destiny that
Ll e e e | oo gl sosion ' | OBapiain B, P.S—Should the ses verpent be captared | haPet out ende epped s A WEue Y, 00 Aves,
70 High, again and exhibi d are A
‘ Johnger 3 diall olerioal matinée through lonely and deserted London, and now, would
H :l:uﬁ".'f',’::. . | y invited h: * g * ';:o::auonnfc, p:l;.l: reader, at the very time these lines lio
{ o Yo Ham £, Beorr: Tax under your eyes I am in a nice little German hotel on the
- & e CC (dsoond ; weak; 16) have open Sopt. 1 way). E. W. Orten, | with the greatest for d naval . ozn. summit of the Drachenfels, and far from the turmoil
L Q“.Z‘,“hubvb-uun-.-u-m 3. W. Haten, 19, | Office Y of the 0, Pook el mnnh'im“ " and the roar. Far from the slings and arrows of out-
e Hamedd affidavits which will in due course be published, and it is 1 seek the chapter headed “ Turf "} rageous envy, malice, and uncharitableness, I sit and
v o "‘hww- ) have opea Seph. ¢ (ten miles out). F. Kear,117, | M_{@“.&plyfatnﬂoﬂ 1 turn to “ Leger "—is it ——2? smoke my pipe, and gaze calmly down upon the scenes
i Niag) d“vu‘f‘-.z'."i""""mr.'..".:."“‘ Bave open Sepd. 6(a | {5 inguire into the existence monster, who Or is it written there —? which bring back to me my old student life and the
K BN Brtrina o 4e roaverdany oo tos Harsisbons for so many past has been in the habit of scouring 1 wonder what the ciphers . dear dead days that are no more. What would I not
N e, shirty JﬂWﬁmﬁm sess during the sutumn recess. '.‘?:‘ “-‘hn”‘h'!ml;“— give to be as I was when, in the year 1864, I was s happy
N Az Polide M "De Rutech tabeses® are ot A b * * Tw eo?nnrl 1 behold, —— —, German student, and drank lager beer and smoked penny
‘.&_ﬁﬂmi tmm'wm Afkins, of ShefMeld. and |  The first person who discovered the ‘serpent was an able- A°. on I step with no ¥ cigars, and thought the local undertaker's daughter the
Torvome s Sevembling Jong with “:.m“.‘.“‘.,...-ﬁ:‘:: bodied seaman named Smith. On reporting the matter to % rettiest and nicest girl I had ever seen in my life! I saw
~Z}:,;--¢.. o, Nottingham. The S idence homed e estuss | 80 Officer; the vessel was immediately stopped, and the seas Then high in air I spin a coin, ger one day as she was leaning poetically against a newly-

were swept with ‘the electrio search lights.

made coffin, and I thought ——. But a truce to these
who was asleep in his cabin, was at once roused, and went

ellow and white, or blan 3
e i on et nokzy tender memories. I am not that young and happy boy to-

1f heads, I'll down it on ——,

"{"Mﬁi‘.""”‘ Yo rt to the bri : Nl g

S towely - containing i up on bridge with his photographic apparatus. I'll risk if — day. Iam a worn and weary pilgrim. I have seen much
i?.m-ﬁﬁm:hﬁ?ﬁna sure enough, about & mile to leeward was an, extra- 1 bl i ) since those old Bonn days, learned much, and accomplished
Py, e n:.:-.:- engaged in --g-’_-—:: ordinary animal, about' s hundred feet long, which was 0, Book of Fate, come, can't you say {ar more than I had any right to expect I should accom-
'h"'- thom. — writhing and wriggling along the surface of the water. The What shall the great St. Leger win ? plish. But to be as I was in those old days I would sacrifice

AEFTEILTIRI o00Y

0, shall we keep the — ——?
No; Surefoot or 8. Serf will win,

all I have gained since.
willing not to be

admiral shouted through his speaking-trumpet in order to
frighten the animal, and the sudden sound the desired

Yes: I think I would even be
DAGONET.
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