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t’&‘:u'ums-.hadburnedlcavlr,and*umwn:re,_' ni
" ;sample the disillusionment that usually afflicts old.
* ¥school friends who have met again as men and found.
“ themselves with less in common than they had be-
# Lieved they had. Rutherford wrote novels; Wyland-ﬁ_'
was one of the Embassy secretaries; he had just
given us dinner at Tempelhof—not very cheerfully,
, 4 fancied, but with the eqmmnnty which a dxplomu
hust always keep on tap for such occasions. It
jeemed lxkcl?r that nothing but the fact of being
ihree celibate Englishmen in a foreign capital could
““have brought us together, and 1 had already reached
~ sthe conclusion that the slight touch of pnglshm
which 1 remembered in Wyland Tertius had not
diminished with years and an M.V.O, Rutherford
1 Jiked more; he had ripened well out of the skinny,
”ﬁ?@mous infant whom 1 had once alternately bul-
Tlied ‘and patromzed. The probability that he was
ma.kmg much more money and having a more inter=
~ esting life than either of us, gave Wyland and me
>+ our one mutual emotion—a touch of envy. ‘.
-7 "'The evemng, however, was far from dull. We
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had a good view r of the big Lu&-Hz.nsa machines as
they arrived at the aerodrome from all paits of Cen-'
tral Europe; and towards dusk, when arc-flares were
lighted, the scene took on 2 rich, theatrical brilliz 1cei.
One of the planes was English, and its pilot, in Jull
flying-kit, strolled past eur table and saluted Wy.
land; who did not at first recognize him. ‘When he
did so there were mtroductmns all around, .and the
stranger was invited to join us.  He was a pleasant,‘ |
jolly youth named Sanders. Wyland made som..
apologetic remark about the difficulty of 1dent1§ymg
people when they were all dressed up in Sibleys and
flying-helmets; at which Sanders laughed and an- -
swered: “Oh, rather, I know that well enough. Don’\ u. P2
~ forget T was at Baskul.” Wyland laughed also, but
less spontancously, and the cenvusanon then took
other directions. - " .
Sandcrsmadeanattmchveaddmontoouramalb
éompmy,andwealidrankagmtdealofbeerton
gether. About ten o’clock Wyland left us for 2 mo-
ment to speak to some-one at 3 table near by, and
Rutherford, into the sudden hlatns of talk, remarked:
“Oh, by the way, you mentioned Baskul just now.
I know the place slightly,  What was it yau ‘were
Teferring to that happened there??. 2
- Sanders smiled rather shyly. “Oh, Just a hlt of
, excitement we had onge when I was in the Service.”.
But he was a youth whe could not long refrain from -
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ards, as you can im-

i ?"',‘_‘Ieverh@fd"f e

theproperag-

ha.ls, too, a.nd was up a.ndmy m ﬁncstylc. The'-

E trouble-was, hc never came. ba&,” o faker
”’" Rutherfoerd looked m“_f

'_ “Oh—must lmve been about a yea.r ago May,
_ thuty-en& We’* m

'hpo'yeu femen:ber the business.
a bit'of an upset, or Imeposethg
- have happened. -Stilly-it M ‘happen-

_ lt?” g :- e
Rutherferd ‘was stllL interest:

D

A Ofa lme Ol',l. In Won bkc that?"’ :_' : R
“We. d‘d, on: all ‘the ordinary troop-

Survey people had Si 1t for h h-"
iltztude ﬂ;ghts ’n KESh!m_r ”» bm mm ig

/ “A.nd YOll Sa}' it never reached pﬁham;n

«ma. d:d‘ m‘-

acuating e:vshans from

| hemg eoﬂﬁdelmal “Fact 15, an Afghm or an Afnd.i. |
or somebody ran oﬁ mth one of our buses, and there,

v Thc plawm'm; -

- some. way to show that clothes mah: the man, doem 38
.. d “1. shm;_ Save .
- thought you’d have had morc than .one feﬂow in

Sammachme was a SPCCIal one, built for sam ma-
T a'h onglnauY“qultc a stunt hﬂﬁ Gf om;ﬁt. The
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- “Never reached thm'e, mdnevermdown
whereelse,sofaraswecwlddhmer. ’I‘bztm
the queer part abouf’it. - Of course, if the fellow.
ambcsxnanhennghthavemadeﬁorthehdls,‘ |
mg,tahoh:lthepauengemformm 1 sufpose
theya]lgotkﬂled,somehow..-'fhetearehapsﬂ
phmonthefront:erwhercyonm:ghtcrashand
mot be heard of afterwards.”.
; “Yes,lknowthemofemmry Howmy
passengers were there?® .-

“Four,lthmk. Thmemenmdsomewomanm-

“W“WOfthem,bynnymm

Sanderslookedsmpmed. “Why, es,asamam

ct. ry’ —did you know him?” =
“Heandlmatthemsd\ool”mdﬂuthﬂ'-
ford a little self-consciously, farxtmttu_

o yet a remark which he was aware did not smt 0 ‘

- “}e was a jolly fine dup, by all accoun
he did at Baskul,” went on Sanders..
- Rutherford nodded. «y es, tmdoubt LY » g8

- but How extraordifiary . . extraordinary . . .» K

prﬁd to collect h:mself after 2 spell of

‘he said: “It was nevu z.n tlmpz—

Sanders 10ok€y guddenly rather| uncomfortable,
6 \



8 y I imag ed, was on the pomt of bl"
i “To tell yon the truth,” he replied, “I seem to have
lu out more than I should have.  Or perhaps it
= doegn’t matter now—it must be staleenews in. every
) mesS, let-alone in the bazaars. It ‘was hushed up,
~you see—I mean, about the way the thing happened. |
‘Wouldn’t have sounded well. The Government peo-
. Ple merely gave out that one of their machines was
~ missing, and mentioned 'the names. - Sort of thmg
 that didn’t attract an‘awful lot of- attcntton among
outmders i
L At this point Wyland re ] omed us, and Sanders
turned to him half apologetically.  «I say, Wyland,_
‘thﬁe chaps have been talking about “Glory . Conway.
P afraid 1 sp:ﬂed the Baskul yarn-—-I hope you:-
__ don’t think it matters?” e -
j e Wyland was severely silent for 2 moment. It‘
“was plaxn that he was reconciling the claims of com-
}  patriot courtesy and official rectitude. “I’can’t help
feelmg,” he said at Iength, “that it’s a pity to make
Jf ~ a mere anecdote of it. I always thought you air
&. c].lows Wcre put on your honor not to tell tales out'--
< " school.” Having thus snubbed the ‘youth,_ he
~ turned, rather more g;aaously, to Rutherford. “Of_
P course, it’s all ,nght In. your case, but I’m sure. you
. realize that it’s sometimes ne sary for events up on
the Frontxer to be shrouded in a htt.le mystery W
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"'-.“mhasn'eunousmhtohwwthem g
' %It was never concealed from any one who h
any real reasom for wanting to know it. 1

_' % rwhed Rutherford dfle!

Peshawur at the time, and 3 can assure you of hat
Did you know Conway well—since- ‘schogldays, _f'

" mean?”

. SJust a little at Ozford, and a few chanoe meetings

7 since. Did you come across him much?”

- “At Angora, when I was stationed there, we met
once or twice.”
“Did you like hun? 5t
_ ] thought he was clever, but rather slack.”
.Rutherford smiled. “He was certamlngever “’

o

: He had 2 most exciting university career—until war

S f s

. é_" _; > e ) |
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broke out. Rowmg Blue and a leading light at the
Union and prizeman for this, that, and the other—
also I reckon him the best amateur pianist 1 ever
heard. Amazingly many-sided fellow, the kind,
one feels, that Jowett would have tipped for a future
_premier.  Yet, in point of fact, one never heard much
about him after those Oxford days. Of course the

. ‘War cut into his career. He was very young and *
gather he went through most of it.”

_ “He was blown up or something,” responded Wy- |
land, “but nothing very serious. Didn’t do at all
‘badly, got 2 D.S.O. in France. “Then I believe he
went back to Oxford for a spell as a sort of don.




1 know he went East in twenty-one. His Onmtll-
Janguages got him the job without any of the usual
preliminaries. He had several posts” =
. Rutherford smiled more broadly." “’I‘hcn, of
" course, that accounts for everything. ‘History will
- never disclose the amount of sheer brilliance wnsted
{ in the routine of decoding F.O. chits and wding
' round tea at Leg'anon bun-fights” = R
" “He was in the Consular Service, not the Dxplo-‘
matic,” said Wyland loftily. It was evident that he
| did not care for chaff, and he made no protest when,’
' after a little more badinage of 4 similar kind, Ruther-
¢« ford rose to go. In any case it was getting late, and
- I said I would go, too. ‘'Wyland’s attitude as we made
our farewells was still one of official propriety suffer-
. ing in silence, but Sanders was very cordial and s'.ud_
he hoped to meet us again sometime.

I 'was catching a transcontinéntal train at'a very
‘dismal hour of the early morning, and, as we waited
for a taxi, Rutherford asked me if 1 wofild care to
spend the interval at his hotel.  He had a sitting-
‘room, he said, and we could talk. 1 said it would
' . suit me excellently, and he answered: “Good.  We
" —can talk about Conway, if you like, unless you’re.
. completely bored ‘with his affairs.”

I said that I wasn’, at all, though I had scarcely
.. known him. “He left at the end of my first term,
ol cand T never met hun afterwards. But he wis ex-
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'ﬁ;aordmanly kmd to me on.one occasion. I was. a
new boy and there was no earth.ly reason. why he’
should have done what he did. It:was only a tnvxa.l' 1
thmg, but I’ve always remembered it.? . i
Rutherford” agsented. “Yes, 1 liked him a gooc
| dea.l too, though I also sdw surpnsmgly httle a£ -
him, if you measure it in time.” . |
- Andthenthcremasomcwhatoddmlence,dura-" |
~ing which it was evident that we. were both thmhng’ -4
“of some one who had mattered to us far more than
- might have been Judged from such. casual. contacts,
T have- often found since then that othcrs who* met
Conway, even qmte forma.lly and for 2 ‘moment, re- &
-membered him afterwards with great vividness, He
was certainly remarkable as a youth, and to me, who
had known. him at the hero-worshiping age, his
memory is still quite romantically distinct.. He was
tall and extremely good looking, and not: only ex-
“celled at gamies but walked off with every.conceivs
able kinde of school prize, A rather sentimental
headmaster once referrcd to his exploits as: “glari-
ous,” and from that arose his nickname. Perhaps
only he could have: survived it. He | gave a Spf.:t:t:h,W
Day oration in Greel:, I recollect, and was outstand+
ingly first-rate in school theatricals, : There was
- something rather Ehzzbethan about him——his casual
.vmhty, his good looks, that effervescent combmaz-
tion of mnntal thh physxcz.l acuwtles Somethmg a §
N | SRR ‘




bt Philip-Sidneyish. Our civilization doesn’t often
‘breed people like that nowadays. I made a remark
. of this kind to Rutherford, and he replied: “ch,
- that’s true, and we have a special word of disparage-
" _ment for them—we call them dilettshti. I suppose
~some people must have called Conway. that, people
- "like Wyland, for instance. I don’t much care for
~ Wyland. 1 can’t stand his type~—all that primness
~and mountainous self-importance. - And the com~
- plete head-prefectorial mind, did you. notice it}
- Little phrases about ‘putting people on their honor’
and ‘telling tales out of school’—as though the hally
. Empire were the Fifth Form at St. Dominic’s!: But,»
. then, I always fall foul of these sahib dlplomatg L
< We drove a few blocks in silence, and then he
- continued: “Still, I wouldn’t have missed this’ eve-
ning. It was a peculiar experience for me, hearing
‘Sanders tell that story about the affair at Baskul.
You see, I’d heard it before, and hadn’t properly
“ . believed it. It was part of a2 much more fantastic
story, which 1 saw no reason to believe at all, or
well, only. one very slight reason, anyway.. Now
there are rwo very slight reasons. I dare say y you
—~<can guess that I’m not a particularly. gullible person.
~ Pve spent 2 good deal of my life traveling about,
and 1 know there are queer things in the world—if
~you see them yourself, that is, but not so oftcn if
you hear of them second-hand. And yet .
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_ He seemed suddcnly to rea.hze that what he ‘was
_.saymg could not mean very. much ‘to me, and broke
- off with'a‘laugh. < “Well, there’s one  thing certain—
- Pm not likely to take Wyland into my confidence,

It would be fike trying to sell an epic poem to Tis-

. Biss. 1d rather try my luck with'you” ok
ol “Perhaps you flatter me,” T suggested.” =
“““Your book doesn’t lead me to think so.” - <
- I had not mentioned my authorship of that rather
' technical work (after all, a neurologist’s is not every-

" body’s “shop”), and I wis agrcubly surprised that

 Rutherford had even heard of it. I said as much,
- and he answered: “Well, you see; 1 was ‘interested,
* because amnesia was Conway’s trouble at one time.”
" We had reached the hotel and he had to get his '
~key at the bureau. As we went up to the fifth floor
~ "he said: “All this is mere beamlg about the bush.
~ The fact i is, Conway isn’t dcad At least he wasn’t a
_fewmonthsago” e s
‘This seemed bcyond commcnt in thc narrow space
| and time of an'elevator ascent.” In the corndor a
- few seconds later T rcsponded “Are you sure of
that? - How do you know?? - .
. “vAnd he answered, unlockmg his. door “Becausc I'
-traveled with him from Shanghai to Honolulu in‘a
~ Jap liner last November” He did not speak again
~ till we were settled in armchairs and had fixed our-
selves thh drmks and cigars. “Y'ou see, I was in
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" China in the autumn on a hohday Pm always wan-' |

dering about. I hadn’t seen Conway for years. We
never corresponded, and I can’t say he was often in

“my thoughts, though his was one of the few faces

L1=

that have always come to me qultc eEortlessly if T
tried to picture it. ' I had been visiting a friend i in
Hankow and was returning by the Pekin express.

On the train I chanced to get into conversation with

~ a very charming Mother Superior of some French

sisters of charity.  She was traveling to Chung-

~ Kiang, where her convent was, and, because I knew

. alittle French, she seemed to enjoy chattering to me
- about her work and affairs in general. As a matter
- «sf fact, I haven’t much sympathy with orchnary mis-

sionary cnterpnse, but ’m prepared to admit, as

many people are nowadays, that the Romans stand

in a class by thcmsclves, since at least they work hard

and -don’t pose as commissioned officers in a woﬂd |
full of other ranks. Still, that’s by the by. The
pomt is that this lady, ta]kmg to me about the mis-

~sion hospital at Chung—Kla.ng, mentioned a fever

case that had been brought in some weeks back, a

iJan who they thought must be a European,

~ though he could give no account of himself and had

~-no papers.  His clothes were native, and of the

poorest kind, and when taken in by the nuns he had-

- been very 111 indeed. He spoke fluent Chxncse,

| wcll as pretty good French ‘and my train compamon |
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~assured me that before he realized the nauonahty of»
the nuns, he had also addressed them in Enghsh with
a refined accent. I said I couldn’t imagine such a
- phenomenon, and chaffed her gently about being '~
- able to detect a refined acgent in a language she
‘didn’t know. We joked about these and other mat- =

* ters, and it ended by her inviting me to visit the mis-- -
sion if ever I happened to be thereabouts. This, of g ;
‘course, seemed then as unhkcly as that I should
climb Everest, and when the train reached Chung-
| K.tang I shook hands with genuine regret ‘that our
chance contact had come to an end. As it happened,
though, I was back in Chung-Kiang within a few
“hours. The train broke down a mile or two. further,
“on, and with much difficulty pushed us back to the
station, ?vhere we leamed that a rehof engmc could"._'
not possibly arrive for twelve hours.’ That’s the
~ sort of thing that often happens on Chinese radways. &
So there was half a day to be lived through in
" Chung-Kiang—which made me decide to take the
good lady at her word and call at the mission. e
~ “I.did so, and received a cordial, though natura]ly |
"a somewhat astonished, welcome. 1 suppose one of .
‘the hardest things-for 2 non-Catholic to realize is
‘how easily a Catholic can combine official ngidlty
~with non-official broad-mindedness. Is that too
oomphcatedP Anyhow, never mind, those mission =
"peoplc made qmtc delightful company Before Id -
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been there an hour I found that a meal had bm
pmpmed, and a young Chinese Christian doctor sat
down with me to it and kept up-a conversation in a

i e jolly mixture of French and English. Afterwards,

“he and the Mother Superi - took me to see the hos=

" pital, of which they were very proud. - I had told

- them 1 was a writer, and they were simple-minded
‘enough to.be a-flutter at the thought that I might
| putthemall into a book.. Wemlkedpasttheheds
while the doctor explained the cases. - The place was
spotlessly clean and looked to be very oompetenﬁy
run. I had forgotten all about the miysterious pa-
tient with the refined English accent till the Mother

« - Superior reminded me that we were just coming to

-~ him. All I could see was the back of the man’s
‘ -head he was apparently asleep It was suggested
‘that ] ahould address him in E: s T sa:d
‘Good afternoon,’ which was the ﬁrst and not very
original thing I could think of. The man looked
up suddenly and said ‘Good afternoon’ in' answer.
‘It was true; his accent was educated. - But I hadn’
 time to'be surprised at that, for I had already recog-

- nized him, despite his beard and altogether changed

" appearance and the fact that we hadn’t met for so
‘long. He was Conway. I was certain he was, and
yet, if I’d paused to think about it, I might ‘well
‘have come to the conclusion that he couldn’ possxbly
be. Fortunately I acted on the unpulse of thc mo-

15. .



