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Telex ®f%

TO MR. CHEN HAI, YELLOW RIVER
IMPORT AND EXPORT COMPANY, BEI-
JING, CHINA. FROM GEORGE GREEN OF
GREEN JEWELLERY COMPANY, REDAN,
REVIVIA. ARRIVING IN BEIJING AT 11
A.M. SEPT. 21 BY FLIGHT 204 FROM
HONGKONG. PLEASE SEND SOMEONE TO
MEET ME AT THE AIRPORT. I AM A MAN
WITH GREY HAIR AND BEARD. R.S.V.P.
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A Holmes Fan

It was

one of those

lovely  autumn

afterncons
when the airliner landed at
Capital Airport of Beijing.
All the passengers gathered
their belongings and got
down from the plane--all ex-
cept one. She was a well-
dressed young lady with sun-
glasses still sitting on her
seal, absorbed in a book.

A Chinese air hostess
approached her, saying:

“Excuse me, madam,
do you realize we’ ve already
arrived in Beijing?”

“Yes, 1 know.” She
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said calmly,

book and putting it into "

her handbag.

to be ready to get off.”

“The book is so fasci-

nating!”
young lady. “It’ s about
Sherlock Holmes’
China.”

trip to

“You mean Holmes,

the famous detective?”

“Yes, of course.”

I know, he never came to
China.”

became a  businessman

old, and

came to China to deal in

when he was

Chinese native products.
He may be in Beijing right

now--who knows?”

“That would be fan-

tastic! But it’s no time for
us to discuss
Holmes, madam. All the
passengers have got off by
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now except ybu. ’

The Holmes fan stood
up to look
found the plane empty ex-
cept for the

round, and

crew who
were waiting for her at the
door.

“Sorry to have kept

you waiting,” she said,

the last to leave. 1’1l col-

lect my baggage at once
and off 1’11 go'!”

She looked for her

luggage on the rack above
her but found it missing.

bag?” she asked.

“It’ s right

air hostess.

bag, It’s the
bag that’s missing.”

She looked along the

rack on the opposite side

a bag similar to her own, HMWESE, REK

ek BEHE.

but bigger and darker in
colour.

travelling
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“Is that yours?” asked '

the air hostess.

“No. Mine is a light :
brown one, and smaller
than this.”

“Someone must have
taken yours by mistake.”

“You mean the owner |

of this dark brown bag?”
“Yes, very likely. He
must have mistaken your

bag for his own. This sort

of things often happen
when you travel.”
“If only Sherlock

Holmes were here! I' m
sure he could find my bag
for me,” the young lady
said with giggles®.
“You’re
this very calmly, madam.

But other passengers would

find their luggage missing.
Is there any money in that
bag of yours?”

“No.
clothes, that’s all. What’s
to be done?”
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“Let me see... just fol-
low me, and 1’1l take you
to an office that will help
you out of your problem.”

The two of them got
off the airliner together and
went to the Lost Property
Office with the dark brown
bag.

On their there,
the air hostess explained, “If
anyone goes to the office to
claim this bag, he or she
would be the person that
has taken away your bag by
mistake.”

way

“Or on purpose. You
never can tell. The person
may have thought there

were a lot of valuables in
it.”

The air hostess thought
this young lady a bit too so-
phisticated for her age, and
asked her: “Where are you
from, madam?”

“I got on the liner in
Hongkong.”

“That 1 know. It was a
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Hongkong-Beijing flight.
What’s your nationality, if

I may ask?”

“I’m a Revivian. Have

you ever heard of a country
by the name of Revivia?”

“No, T’ m afraid not.
Where is it?”

insular® countries on the Pa-

cific Ocean. You know, [’ ve
always wanted to come and
tour round China ever since
I was a kid, and here 1 am
at last!”

“I’ m sorry you lost
your travelling bag the mo-
ment you arrived here.”

“It doesn’t matter, re- |

ally. There isn’ t anything
valuable in it, so on second
thoughts, 1 don’t think I’1l
be bothered to get it back.”

“You don’t want it

back?!” the

hostess asked in surprise.

Chinese air

“But your clothes are in it.

Don’ t you need them dur-

ing your stay in China?”
“That’s all right. I' Il
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buy new ones in Beijing,
as well as a new travelling
I think it
great fun doing shopping

bag. must be

in this new and old capital |

of China.”

Now the air hostess
was no longer surprised,
for she had come to a con-
clusion.

“Apparently, " she said,
“you can afford it easily.
Maybe you are a million-
airess, or at least daughter
of a millionair.”

“A millionairess?!”
The young lady laughed.

“l wish [ were one! But

I'’m sorry to say I'm a
poor student that’s been

saving up for years for this
China trip.”

It was the air hostess’

turn to laugh heartily.

She said, “I don’t be-

lieve a word you are say- .

ing. Since you don’'t want
your

needn’ t follow me to the

Lost Property Office. You .

luggage back, you‘
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had better go to the Customs
right away. That's the way
to the Customs. Goodbye,
adam!”

“Bye-bye!Thanks a lot.”

“Don’ t mention it.”
Then the Chinese air hostess
added with a smile: “If I
may say so, madam, next
time you travel as a so-called
‘poor student’, you'd better
be dressed as one, instead of

wearing such a smart suit.”

10

k. EBRERY

C EAR, KL

“BRIEZHI"

AESSTHE
BEMEXHEESR
R"BREF, X
T, T W& AR B il
WA HREK
B, RFFRER
THELE THESF
BRXABRET.



Sherlock

While the
Holmes fan made her way
to the Customs,

another
Revivian was busy going
through the Chinese Cus-
toms, which was a thing
every foreigner has to do
soon after landing.

He was an old man
with grey hair and beard.
He showed the
officer his Revivian pass-

Customs

port  with his name,
George Green, in it.

“Do you have any-
thing to declare, Mr.
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