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ror Wilbraham 4t tupete

Extraordinary

Story of the Great

Secret the World

Was Unwilling to
Hear

AM quite aware that In g
l you this siory just ap 1 was told
ft T aball incur chargas of

downright and d bderats lying

Especially I ahall be told this by
anyonse who knew Wilbraham par-
eonnlly Wilbrahinm was not ot
cuotrse Nip real name, but 1t k that
thers wmre esrinin panple wh will
recognise him from this description
of him. 1 do not know that it matters
very much I they 4 W
himealf we cartainly n
gl ha know., (Dboea he know?)
was Lhe thing above nil that he wan
ad tholka last r J—
that I should on
of the tru teld Lo
others What he know was
that I was not coanvincsd. How could
I ba? But when the wholg ¢ fort

of his last ths

hours hung on
fact that I was, of course I prete

to the best of my poor abill
would have doce more to
muke him happy

It Is precisely. the peopls whe knew
him well who will declns t
that my little atory |5 lmp
they did not know him
anyone know anyone

Aren't wy n nn
from one another as ma

Innaly

arate desert islands?T I
dld not know him wall
for that wvery FAEON WHE
ETeatly surpr d st his amazing rev-
elations—aurprised at nv tions
themaalves, of course, not at his
L g them. There was always In
him—and I have known him here and
there, loosely. In lub an London
fashlon, for near 10 Ars ome-
thing romantic a something senti-
mental. I knew at becanse It was
preciscly thoers two tes t
drew out of me, —

Most men are conscious at
time In thelr lives of having fe
a member of th GWN S0X AN ¢
tion that Ip i more
n s compa it Is & que
{ uite oo & ANy er in | .
cl tl tic and the more that
perhaps for having no sex {eecling
in .

Like the love of women, It la
gensrally at sight, buat, il
Jove, it Is, 1 think a &
seifish emotlon. It is no

nor possessive
best perh

nor jenloun,

8 when

isan

senverely, but s a

the background

happiness and sec 5
rtanding out, Indeed, as thing
curiously rellable Just becxiuse it la
UL passionate This emation
hnas an odd pi fa
hacayne the men I

have besn to publie ur
voarsity, have sary

1214 offerad many curiot

tacd Just that f

party o gom
the Fhoonix

wan not o old

re; It was a ah

the death of that old
Puchera of Wrexg, and so

£ the dinner wan in cwle

I'd never s
4 capiain
faced nor
bec
oven
cropped

his

mme. He

then,

tootht

alerli movemaents looked

L onal HAritinh afficer.
There wan not

tingulah him fror

cffivers of his ki

moment I eaw him

cinl and persounl f

He was not | »

whom at that

drawn My first

published and. unith

celve, iim pub

the wsilghtoat

the cOngrat t ne

and ralationa, who

poar things, tn say

cause “"thoy had re

tha author,” hed memd

the llierary world wi

at my ears. I could pee nt a

that Kip E wapr probah] 1y
“decant™ a out whon ra-
ham knew | g, and the frag-
mants of his c an 1
caught 4id nelt p 1y

tellectually exuit
qualntanveaship

Thoe fact remming
know him mors
in the room and
changed a fow worde witkh
night, 1 thought of him
long time aftarwards
It did not follow from this as it
ocught to have done that we beacame
Ereatl friends That wo never we
although It wus myself whom he ¢
Hres days befora his death
e his gquenr lit 44

iast bt
. too, had rfelt

gomel

at eour meating “different t
what one genera feelp thiat he }
always wanted Lo bur acquas

turn
ance nto friendabip az
shy. I also was shy—and g0
misaed one another, as 1
thin fuany., copstralned,
country of ours thousands
miss otie ancother avery day

But although 1 4ld not see hint very
oftan and was in no way Intlm
with him, I kept my ears copea
any account of kis dolngs. From ane
peint of view, the ciub window out-
look ho was s very usunl flgure, ane
of thoss stont, rubleund, jolly men »
good polo player. a good man in a

far

bouse party. genial-natured. and nong

too briuamily braloed, whom every-

one liked and no one thought about.
All this ke, vas on one alda of the re-
port, but, ‘en the cther, thera wearo
certain stories thal were something
more than the ardinary.

Wilbraham was obviously a senti-

mentalist and an enthusiasl; there
was the axtraordinary cuse shorily
after I firet met him of his cham-

plonship of X, & man who had been
caught In an especinlily bestial kind of
crime and rocelved & year's imprison-
ment for it On X leaving prison
Wilhraham champloned and defended
him, put Mim up for months in hias
rooms in Duke sgireet, walked as aftsn
nx possible In his company down Ple-
cadl and took him over to Paris.

It says a great deal for Wilbraham's
accopted normality and—hiz gFeneral
pularity th thix championship of
bire It was s0 obvi-

oun that he was the Inst man

to be affiloted with X'a
Bame men. 1t is true,

murmur samathing sbeut “b

ths world

pecullar hatits
did

of & feather'”; sne or two kind friends
ned Wilbraham In the way kind
friends have, and to them he pimply
pald; “If w feller's & pal, he's a pal™
is might In the #nd have done

m k had not X most

committed sufclde In Parls in
” .

twon iater

ilowed & yoar or

ore celehrated businass of
need t go iato all that
In Wilbraham con-

duaf although
sated and maligned him
chtatad a mallgned

was good to-her It
ius that he was not
the obvioyances of It
he things in him that
elmply feit apparentiy that she
budly s (Lthe very last

ancin

wis not
1l caring

man can
woaman)—but [ 4 wans

1ds who made the whol
sihle. Buch a crew! Bu

And

flem

rible crew! It was a Qut
with his

anooent

and

“ITS TRUKE!

»f aminbie simpll

company of men (ke Colonel B Lanshury poipling out to him that if
Kennelh Parr, (There Ls - subverted all authority and con-

sal govelnm

neldering later publi t his own party
L] in mes iing his name.) in ltg turn be subverted whan
w that affalr te an te govern. Of course, he reo-
end Just In time ppeared no AnAawer
to Berlin and was no more sean. these monthes T came to loves
Thera were olhoer eases Into which The that I had
I need X Wik or him Ir first deep-
r underiay all Lo

o 1 paw = of him 1 found

I y po=itive reasons for my

&t Any rTate He was the simpinel, bravest,

If he was puresi. moal loyrl & mont anselflsh

about vown, anul alive. He asemed 1o me Lo have

n a man can 0o faulie at all unlesm it wore & cer-

b de love affairs, hizs ilaln softness townrds Lhe wishes of

frie hipe znd his sport. Then came those whom he jovad He tould mnol

th Ha did b Mons, bear o hurt saybod hul he pnever

WAS W t twice, went hest il some § iple In which
1 kad of Pal and he telleved wua called |n question

.--', to Franee ngain to share In H¢ had not, of course. a subtls

final triumph m —he was no analyst of charscs

sibly havd had more ter- but that L make him unin-

had. and it ls my teresting. I haard anyona call

i ha had Just & I-‘n: dull comp althao h men
lnughed at him his g nnture
A perhaps o Yir- unsélfishness and traded on him
wa ATe most us all L He was r beat human
where, and the I have ever Known or am &ver
war undoubtedly to know.
he . the crisis arrived with aston-
lom, oF puddenness. About the 24 or
cl.oan, & le Aagust | went down to satay
never recovered. With soma frisnds at the lttle fish-

ing villagne 6f Eafiel in Glebash
1 aaw him just before 1 laft 1.

I have now, I think, brought

w kny kind of light upen the finsl

10-

anfl he to me thut he Waer go e Lo

rtay | Londen for the first half o
af 1919 h§ retired ®3¥ 'n Londot . f of

August, that liked London

Al HL, ever hla club would

sed and

n's delivered over

T heard

rothing about him for n
fortnight, and then 1 reccsived & moet
extraordinary tter from Bex Ham-
{ten, ¥ ubman of mine and

1's. Had | beard, he asked,
old Wilbraham d goné

olf

t his "knocker"! Nobady
ew exactly what had happened. but

sudde one day at iwch time Wil-
braham. had turnsd up at Grey's (ths
club to whi ouUr Oown ciub wns A&
s has IAi\k‘-’l); hopad iald ¥ L opibian g e
um. bt the trouble aince the DAMNgued svaryons about neliglon in
Sy S I S s Sl thes most exiran BATY Way had
b 1 = o8 diforent DUFSt out fr _BeR Stanied
that mil. Fhouting in Plecadilly, had, after col-
plain f of 1SHUE & 056 WL TIATING RS ARG, hod

were that durl DGR GOSN -KE-SD (LREUNSNS SR

he -'.\'nrll‘. ch “.b."ﬂn Y s (heen fanyd. i
Mgk oA killed, after a hand-to-hand fight
S ke ‘..\_'.ll". the markel men Iln Covent

Garden

It may be imagined how deaply this
disturbed me, ¢npecially as I-felt that

no one ever rends >
I waz myself to blame. 1 had notleed

that ¢t

enough

donl disnppol = that Wilbraham was [ll when 1 had
deal of aste .y #2em him In London, and I ahould
25 ol aaite 1er have persuaded him to come
oud. "How un- with me to Glabeahirs or stayved with

neoDle Are. mfter all him in London. I was just xbout to

them!™ and tha peaple pack up and go to town when I re-

shouted that ey Ing celved & letlar .'r..*m & doctor in &

been muddled and spolled y rursing home ln South Audley ‘streat
y would have dnue much Bet- saying that a certnin Mejor Wilheit

¥ heen at the 4 of af- Dam wis in the home dying and ask-

ing perslstently for mysell I took a

aasertl

for alch th >
of i P - °T% motor » Drymouth and was“in Lon-
\

was no sort of Justification. don by § o'clock

Wilthraham, belng X talint 1 it R
,,.\““r:;%‘:\l I:.ij,,'::n”.ll.nrr_.r:,;l:“ I found the BSouth Audley stireet
is general disappointment than moat THFARE home f“" WAR: &Y. AD5Y =
poople. He had had wonderful rela- rounded with the hush the shaded
rooms Lthe scents of medicine and

with the men undér him :

flowers, o & Ia clean-
gt the war. Ha bad never oW nnd soms undefinable clean

lineas that beiongae to Thome placea

I walted In a little room, the walls
docorated with sporting prints, the
green balzs table gloomily laden with

ecounting how marvelooaly
b5ad behaved, what heroes thsy
and that it was thoy who wogld

pu the couniry together.
the eams time he had 4 nalf Yolumes of Punch and the Tatler.
of bolshevism. snd anything Wilbraham's doctor cams In to ses

smart litls man, effi-

stitutional and he watched the ™M#. & dapper,

tormation of' his “brave gg~ €l¥nt and !mpérsonal. He told me
ed and idla workmen thal Wilbraham had &t most only 34
and deep Alstress. Hs DOUrS to live, that his braln was quits

clear, and that he waa suffering vary
little pain, thst he had been bruilslly
kicked in the stemach by some man
in the Covent Garden crowd and had
thers rescived the Internsl injuries
from which he was now dying.

“His brain is gults cloar™ tha doe-
tor sald. “Let him mlk. It can do him
no harm. Nothing can save bim. His
head is full of quear fancies: he
wants sveryons to listen to him. Hes
worrrFing because there's some miss-
RE® he wants to =end . . . he
wants to give it to you*

rome around to my
bhe had the be-
n waiking lo his

sleep,
He mads the fatal mistakes of read-
ing all the papera, and he took in the

Dally Hamld in order that e might
see “what 12 was thess fellows had o
say for themselves™

The Herald upset him terribly. Ita
bland assumption that Bussians and
Binn Feolners could 4o no wrong, but
that the silghtest slgn of asseriion of
authority on ths pavt of tha govern-
ment was "“wicked tyranny.” shodfked When I saw Wilbhaham hs was =o
his very soul "1 remamber that he Iittla clmuged that I feit ao sbock.
wrotle & loog. most earmest lotter to Indecd, the most siriking chaogs la

IT'S TRUE!

him was the almost exultant happi-
noss in his voloe and ayvea

It \a true that sfter talking to hirm
ttle 1 knew that ha was dying. He
that strange ponce and tranquli-
of mind that one saw 3o often
ng men | the war
try to give an exact actount
raham's narrative; nothing
else in of (mp ance in this
story but thatl narrative; 1 can
po comment. 1 have no wish
g0, I only want to pass It
Eegged me to do

“If vyou don't belleve me ™ he sald,
“give other peaplothe chance of dolng
I know thut I am dying. ! waht
As MmaAny m and women to have A
chunce of Judging this as {8 humanly
poszible. I swear Lo you that | am
telling the truth and the exact truth
in every detall™

I begin my aceount by saylng that
[ was not convinced

How c¢ould I ba convinoed?
the namp time I have none of
those explanations with which people
nare &5 generousiy forthcominzg on
these occaalons. 1 can only say that
i 4o pnot think Wilbraham was insane,
nor drunk, nor asleep. Nor do | be-
! soinenne played a practical

Lo
on as he

1

lleve t
Joke. . .

Whather Wiibraham was Insane be-
tween the hours when his visiter Teft
him and hls entrance into the nursing
home 1 must leave to my readers, 1
mysall k ha was not

After all, avery ng depends upon
the relative importance that we place
upon ambitions, poasegsions. emolions
—ideas .

Something auddenly became of a0
desperats an Importunce to Wilbra-
ham that nothing else at &l matterad,

He wanted evaryone Lo see the im-
portane of It as ke did That is
al . ;

1 hud been a hot and oppressive

day. Londen had seemnod torrid and
uncomfortable. The mere fact that
Oxford strest was “up" annoyed him
After & «llght meal in his fiat he
wont to the Promenade concert at
Queen's hall. ‘It wuos the second night
of the senison—Mcnday night. Wagner
night.

He bought himself a five shiliing
ticket mnd sat in_the middle of the
balrony overlookMg the MNoar. Ha
was annoyed agnlngwhen he dlscov-
ered that he had besn given a ticket
for the "non-amoki\ng” section of the
baicony.

Hs had
Augusi

heard no Wagner since
1814, and was anxious to dls-

cover the affect that hearing It again
wonld have
wan dl

upon him. The effect
sappointing. The music neither
held him.

3 intersinger” had alwaye
been a great opera for bim. Thes third

aet munsic that Sir Heary Wood gave
to him didn't touch him anywhere. He
alao covared that alx years’ ab-
siinenca hnd nol enpraplured him &ny
more with rushing fiddles
in ‘the ovariure mpor

with the spinning music in the “Fly-
Then camé suddenly
the third act of
“Tristram. ™ caught him; the
peace and tranquillity that he needed
lapped him round: he was fully satls-
flpd and could havs listenad for an-
other hour.

He walked home down Regent
sireet, the qulst melsachoely of the
ahepherd's pipe amceompanying him,
pleasing bhim and tranquliliziag bim.
As ho reached hin fiat ten o'clock
struck from St James' church. He
esked the porter whather anyons had
wanted him during bis abeence—
whether anyone was walting for him
now (some friend had told him that
he might come up and use his spare
room ons night that week). No, neo
one had been There was no one there
waiting.

Great was his surprise, therefors,
when, opening the door of his flat
h# found someons standing there, one
kacd resting on the table, his face
turned towards the open door. Strong-
er, however, than Wilbraham's sur-
prizse was his Immedixts conviction
thut he knew his visitor well, and this
was curious, bicnuse ths face was un-
doubtedly strangs to him,

“f beg your pardoa’”
sald, heaitntingly.

“l wanted to see you" thé stranger
2aid, amiling.

ing Dutehman™
1o

the prelude

Wilbraham

STOPF JUST A MINUTE--YO0OU MUST HEAR ME™

When Wilbraham was telllng ma
this part >f his siory he sedmed {0
ba enveloped— oloped" im the
word that best conveays my own exs
perience of him—by pomeé guiis
radiant kappinesx He amiled st me
confideatinily as though bho were tell-

E meé sometbing that 1 had expe-
rienced with bhim and that must give
me (he same happiness that it gave
to him

“Ought 1 to have expested? Ought
1 to have Rnowsn—" he stammared

N0, you cou known.,” th
SITANESr Answi
1 w when 3

lbrabham

1hese moments hs wis sur

himself 1o an olicn and

and companionahip that wus the mo
wonderful thing that ke had ever
known. It was that Intimacy and
ceompanionship, bé told me, for whleh

all bles days he had been soarching. It
was the ons thing that life naver
seemod Lo 0; even In the greatea!
love, the deap friendshlp, there
was that s=ed of lonel
bad mever found h in

Now Wiks 50 Wy he
A thing he said WwWas: now
you'rs EVIDE Lo atuy, arem’t you? You
won't g0 AaWaAyY at onge r*

=0f course I'll stay.,” he anawered.
“l1f you want me.™

His vinltor was dresss
dark suit; there was n
him any way odd or
face was thin and pale. his smiie

was without adcenl.

Hia volts was soft and wery melio-
dioum

But Wilhraham coould notlece noth-
ing but his eves; they werée the mout
beautiful, tander, gentle eyes thas ke
had sver seen |5 any Ruman being

They satl down, Wilheaham's over-
whelmiing fear was lest hile gZues)
should leave him They began Lo lalk
and Wilbraham tock it at once as ab-
cepted that his friend knew all sbout

him—everyihing.
He found himweelf eagerly plunging

jie detiils of soenea eplisodos that

hé had long put bahind him—put be-
hind him for shame parkaps or for
regret or for morrow. He know at
once Lhat there was nothing that be
neod vell nor hide—nothing. Ho had
no sanse that he must conslder aus-
captibilities avoid ssif-conlession
that was humilisting.

Be he did Aind, as be talked on, n

aense of ahame from another sida
cresp towards him and begin to en-
dlose him. iwme At the smallneas,
meanness, tiness of the things

that he declarsd. .

He hed had alwaye bekind hils mis-
taken and zins a sonse that he Was a
rathar unusually Iintaresting person;
If only his friends knew evaryihing
about him they would ba surprised at
the remarkable man that he really
was. Now was exactly the oppo-
site pense ¢ canme over him. l? the
gold-rimmed mirror that was over hila
mantelplece he saw himsealf dimininh-
ing, diminiashing. diminishing. . . .
Firat himzeif, nrge. red-faomd, amil-
ing. rotund. Iying back In his chailr;

then-the face shriveling, the lmbe
ahortening. then & face small dnd
peaked, the hands and legs !itle and

mean, then the chalr endrmous about
and sround ths lttle trembling anl+
mal cowering against the cushions
Ho aprang up.
“No, no. I can't tall

. - youn
sny more—and you've known

it =1l

so long. I am mean, small nothing
—] have not even great asmbition
i . nothing.**

His guest stood up and put Kis hand
on hia shoulder. They talked, stand-
ing side by side. and he asald some
things that belonged to Wilbrabham
alone. that he would not teil me.

Wiltraham asked him why he had
come—and to him.

“I will came now to o few of my
friends.” he said. "Firat one and then
anothar, Many peopleshave forgotien
mg" behind my worda They have
Built up such a mountaln over me
with the @octrines they bwve attrib-

utad to me. Lhe things that they say

I am pot reaily™ he said
Inughing, his hand on Wilbraham's
shouider, “so dall and gloomy and
meiancholy as they bave mmde m= 1
loved JUe—Il leved men;

that T 4id

& loved

jaughter xnd gumes and the apen alr
—1 liked Jokes and good food snd ex-

ercise All things that they have for-
gotten. So from now 1 shall come
back 1o one or two, . . . I am
logely when they ses me so sol-
gmuly.”

Ancther (hiag he suid. “They are

making Ufe complicated naw. To Jead
2 good iifs to be happy, Lo mManags
the world only the simplest things
are neaded—Ilove, tnselfiahness, tol-
erance.”
“Can | go with you and bs with you
always?, Wilkraham sslod
“io you reslly want thatT™ he sald
" sald Willbraham, beowing his

head

“Then you shalf come and never
ienve me again. In three days from
BOW

Thun he Kissed Wilbraham on the

forehond and went away

I think that Wilbraham himself te-
came conacious & he told me this
part of his story of the difference be-
twpan seen and remembeored fig-
ure and the foolish, lmudequnis re-
ported worda Evan now as 1 repoat
a little of what Wibraham asald 1
feal the wvirtue and power slipping
AWLy

And so I?
ceden the

Rows on! As Lthe ligure re-
words becoma volder and
colder and the air thal surrounds
tham hme in it less and lass power
lut on that 4ay when | sai beside
Wilbrahnm's d the coanvict'en In
his held ap that

although my rea 1 Kept me back my

and »

volce me

told me that he had been in
with somée power that was =
fores than anything that 1
My NG hnd ever known,

Bui have delermined to make no
porsanal comment on this story 1
am herée wmply ms & asrator of
fuct .

Wilbraham teld me that after his
visitbr feft him he sat thers for some
timo In & dream Then he& sat up
siart «2 though soma voles, enll-
ing wakered him, with an im-
pu was llke a N suddenly
Liazing p and lighting the dark
places of his braln. 1 Imagine that
al Wilbrah v'e impulesas [n the pust
ghival jdealln slish. had besn
of that kind—suddem; of an almoat
ferocious anergy and determination
bliné 1o a!ll conssquancea Heé munl
g0 0ut st ofce and ctell! pvearyone of
what heud happened to hAim

I onee read a SOy somewhere
about someo lown Lthat waa expeacling
A ETreal visitor, Everyvthing wus
rendy, the banners hanging. the musie

prepared, the crowds walting In the
sirest,

A mar who hiad once been for somae
yeatrs at the court of the expecied
visitor saw him esater (he city. nom-
berly c¢lad, on fool Mmmnwhile hie
chambaeriain entered the town in full
panoply with the,. trumpeis blowing
and many riders in attendance. The
who knew the real thing ran to
telling the truth. but they
ingghod at him and refused to liston
And the real King depurted quietly as
he had come.

It was. ] suppose, an Influance of
this Kind that dreve Wi now
Suddenly gomething was of so gromd
an lmporta him that nothing
elae, mockery, hostilily, scorn, count-
After rimply A supreme ex-
amplé of othar Impuless that had
swared | throughout his lite.

What followed might 1 think have
hean to some extent averted had his
appenrance bean diffarent London s

]

mAn
EVeryons

s Lo

ed.

Lk

a home of madmen and casual pere-
mi o ]"'U‘Ill‘(
e not endanger had poor Wilbra-

ham looked a fanuatic with pale facwe,
long halr, ragged clothep, much would
have Jbesn forgiven him, but for a
stoul, middie-aged gentlenmn, well
well groomed Whnat
supposed bu! insanity and
ef a vary ludicrous kind?
his coat and went out
hf account waa
d, ae he spake Lo
Kept retur £ to that wvisitar
What happened after hin
friend's departure Was vague and un-
erinin to him, largely becauns it wap

dressed
cpuld be
insanity
He
From

put on

this moment

ped  His

moment. that he had somothing Yery
Important to say.

That ha would not, as a rule, dream
of Interfering In any man's private
affalra. but that the importance of his
communieation sutwalighed all ordi-
pAry conventions; that oxpected
nw
bad been hin own dass, felt much
doubt sbout reilgious questians, bul
that now all doubt was once and for-

he
that the gentleman had hitherto,

ever. ovet, that .
1 expect that at. that fatal ward
“religion"™ “the penileman started oas

though he hal been stung hy 2 saake
felt that this wlid-looking
a dangarous lunatie and tried Lo mos

away, It waa the lady with him '
far as | cun dlagover, who orisd

mall waoa

“Oh, poor man. he's 1T and want
ed at onoe to do something for him
By this time 4 orowd was beginni:
to *Bollect and as the crowd einkcd
around the ceniral figwisas mors peo
ple gathered upon the outskirt= and
péering throwgh. wondered wha! had

pappened. whether thers were an ac-

oldent. whather were a
whether thete had bosn & quarrs),
O On

Wilbraham, [ fancy. began 1o ad
drewen them all. telliing Rréat
news, DOREINE tham with "
urgences to bellave him, Samg

ol W

some atated In wide-9)

owil was ncreasing then
vourse, Lthe inevidable p peman with
his “move on, plvase, ppearod

How deeply 1 regret 1 Wilbra-
ham was nol. thers and Lhen, urrestod
He would bs alive and with us now
If that had bean done. Hut Lhe p
Ileeman hekMuted. 1 supposs L mar
roat mnyons an obvioualy a gEwmt
mug axr Wilbraham. & man, oo, as h
poon perceived, who was perfeciy
bar, even though he was not o his
right mind

Wilhraham was surprised st )
pollipeman’s interferen He sald
the last thing he wished 1o A

redte a disturdan
onuld not bear to let 11 the
g0 to the!ir beds without givi
A chancs of reniizing first 1h
thing was now altered. that he had
the most wondertful newn

The crowd waa dispered and Wil
braham found himealf walking slone
with the policeman bebids the Graen
park

e must have been 4 vary G
Heeman, bocause bafore W
death he called at the Nursing b
And was very anxious to Know haw
ths poor gentleman wan gelling nn

He allowsd Wilbraham 1o Ik te
him and thep did all he ¢ 1 to per-
suade him to walk home go ip
bedl He oftered ho geot A taxl
Wilbraham thanked him, aald Hhe
would do ao, And bade him good night
and the policeman, soelng’ thar Wil-
braham was perfectly composed and
sober, left him.

‘After that the narralive ls mor
confused, w aham apparently
winiked down Knightstiriige and ar-
rived at Iast sumewhare Asar
bert hall. He must have apok

pumber af diffarant people. On

a politiclan apparently, was

for a conelderabls times, but

ciigne he was ab atixious o ém

his own views #ibout the «
government and the wilcked

Lioyd George Anotheér was & Jour
uslint. who contin with him for a
while bocmuse he mcanied s ztory for
his newspaper. Somae poople may re-
member that there was a gEarhled
parkgraph abouy A “rellgious Arms
officer” in the Dally Record. One Indy
thosght that Wilbraham wantod

g0 homs with bher and waa both
and relleved when she found
was nol so

B

He ptayed at u cabman’a shelier for
A time and drank & cup of colfes and
toid the “little gathering there his
rewd They took It véry calr The
had meét 8 many qgueer ¢ g |
thelr time that nolhing aseamed odd
to them

His account bearomes cloarer sgaln
when he found himpelf a littly belfore

dawn in the park and in the company
of & woman and & broken down pugil-

unimpartant. He doea not know what fat. 1 saw bolh thesa porsons aftor-
time it was when he went out, but | wards and had pome talk with them
gather that it must have been about The pugllist had anly the vagueat
midnight. There were still people In sonse of what kad happensd. Wllbra-
Piceadilly ham was a “proper old bird"” and lind

e nesr the Berkéley holal given him half & erown ta get his
he ptleman and a lady, breakfast with, They had all slept
Hs spoke sure, sn politely that logether under a tree and hs bad
the man he addresned must have sup+ made "some rather volubla protests
posed that he was asking for & mateh, becauss the other two would lalk so
or an Address, or something of the cvonlinuously and prevented his sleop-
kind. Wilbraham told me that very Ing. It was a warm night snd the sun
quietly he aaked the gentleman bhad coms up behind the tress “aurs-
whethor he might speidk to him for a iCancinded on Page A )
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“Go

that's the one
G

TRU-BLU

wiritiowus:.

»

odess a’

big meason why
RA.I&MS are de-

manded by all relishing the
Great American Cracker!

They have

CRISPNESS, the

the FLAVOR, the
GOODNESS

that delight both child
and grownup. NOW




