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‘An Eastern Westerner’ try to
solve it, too—The wonderful reception given to 

tfie Prince of Wales on his return to 
London yesterday after an absence of 
more than Six months was acknow-
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thrills—they’re all 
in this great mystery
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SOME TIME—DON’T MISS IT.

St. James’s Palace, S.W+ 
October 16, 1925.

The Prince of Wales wishes to 
thank the thousands of people who, 
despite the rain, gave him such a kind 
welcome, which he deeply appreciates, 
on his return to England to-day.

There was a family dinner-party at 
Buckingham Palace last night, con
sisting of the King and Queen, the 
Prince of Wales, the Duke and Duch
ess, of York, Prince Henry, Princess 
Mary and Viscount, Lascelles.
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SOME OF THE NEWEST 
AND BEST FALL

was over. Every station through 
which .wo passed at full speed, showed 
the familiar flash of waving handker
chiefs, and the quick gasp of a flying 

! cheer came from bridges overhead Or 
level-crossings beneath us.

Victoria Station was as silent as a 
'cathedral as we glided in.

After the shouting and cheering 
that the Prince has had on his long 
tour, this quiet and dignified arrival 
in London must have been very wel
come to him.

There could be do room for doubt 
that^ whatever we had seen on our 
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REPBWF.’S ARRIVAL. The Great Pondolfo—W. J. 
Locke.

The Unchanging Quest—
Sir Philip Gibbs.

A Ron of His Father— 
Harold Bell Wright.

The Crystal Cupr-Gertrude 
Atherson.

Desr Ladv Bountiful—
Kathrine Tynan.

Drag—William Dudley Pel-

THE PRINCE ON “COMRADES IN 
A GREAT UNDERTAKING.”

(By G. WARD PRICE).
Grey sea, grey sky, two grey de

stroyers lying alongside, • and, Jult 
visible through the grey mist, a long 
grey blur that stood for Southsea— 
that was the view from the bridge 
of the Repulse as she lay at anchor 
yesterday morning for two hours at 
Splthead.

After months and months of sun
shine there was no mistaking Eng
land again—damp, dismal, but very 
dear. to her returning sons.

At 1.15 the bugle sounded, and the 
whole ship’s- company, officers and 
men, fell in on the forecastle. There 
the.Prince spoke to them, with unmis
takable sincerity in his tone, of the 
happy voyage this had been and of 
the unbroken excellence of the im
pression the crew of the Repulse had 
made in all the countries where she 
touched.

They and he had been, he told 
them, comrades in a great undertak
ing, all engaged ln the -same duty, 
with functions that varied only in de
gree.

THE LAST FEW MILES.

travels,
inward essence Britain, after all, Is 
best.
ROYAL FAMILY GREETINGS AT 

VICTORIA.
Out of the drizzle-laden mists down 

the line the Prince's train front 
Portsmouth steamed

The Altar on the Hill1

STAR MOVIE TO-DAY.
Made by the man who mode “The 

Sea Hawk" the year's greatest picture.
It's mighty in dramatic sweep—It 

hits at your heart and makes you live 
its story.

It’s a story of any home to-day—a 
story that runs’ as close to real life 
as life itself.

Only a writer like Mary Roberts 
Rhlneheart could have given such a 
human story—only a director like 
Frank Lloyd could picture it as real
istically.

First “Black Oxen,” then “The Sea 
Hawk” and now “The Silent Watch
er"—Frank Lloyd has become an in
stitution of great entertainment.

Look at the cast: Bessie Love, Ho
bart Bosworth ; the author—Mary Ro- ! 
berts Rhinehart; the producer—Frank i 
Lloyd. Now you can expect the best ; 
you're ever seen.

of the warm-hearted hospitality ac
corded to the Prince of Wales 
thTfougbout his tour in South Africa 
açd Rhodesia, and says:

I am confident that tlje knowledge 
mutually gained as a result of Ills 
visit will serve to increase and 
strengthen the spirit of comradeship 
and co-operation between the nations 
and peoples of the British Empire.

ON THE PALACE BALCONY.
Dulled by leaden skies and per

sistent rain, London struggled brave
ly to look its best as the Prince came 
home.

During. the affectionate family 
greeting at Victoria half a million 
■people, the great majority of them 
womejj, shivered on both sides of the 
two-miles long route. .

If there' was one man in England 
who yesterday could have electrified 
that shivering mass, thousands of 
whom had been waiting for hours 
with the water of gutters swirling 
round their boots, it was the Prince 
of Wales. And he did.

When the" Prince, with bear Skin in 
bis hand, accompanied by the Queen, 
stepped on to the central balcohy of 
Buckingham Palace some twenty 
minutes after his arrival there a 
wild roar of welcome surged up to
wards him from a crowd of at least 
50,000 people.

For a moment mother and son 
stood alone, looking out over the vast 
sea of men and women who waved 
hands and hats and handkerchiefs.

Then the .King, bareheaded also.

Into Victoria 
while the station lay strangely hushed 
and all within It thrilled expectantly.

Impatient) At seemed, once again to 
feel the ground- of London beneath 
his feet, the Prince stood in the door
way of his Pullman car .and those 
who waited caught then a first glimpse 
of his face, browned by many suns, 
glowing beneath his black and Shin
ing bearskin—for he wore the uniform 
of colonel of the Welsh Guards.

Smiling proudly was the King, who 
wore the uniform of Admiral of the 
Fleet/,and very regal, albeit motherly, 
looked the Queen, who was dressed 
all in silver-grey that darkened or j 
gleamed as she moved. Her Joy at see-' 
lng the Prince again proclaimed it
self in her quick.smile and the flush 
on her cheeks when at last the train 
came to a standstill - and the smiling 
prince stepp^l out, and somewhere 
in the background rang out the sharp 
order, “Royal sal-ute!” and long grey 
lines of Grenadier Guards made a 
flash of lightning with their bayonets
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Kauffman.

nesert Brew—B. M. Bow-

The Black Cat — Louis 
Tracy.

The Gun Runners—G. A. 
Birmingham.

The Ancient Highway— 
Jas. Oliver Curwood.

Ypilow Shadows — Sax 
Rohmer.

The Gaunt Stranger—Ed
gar Wallace.

The Falcon’s Eyrie—A. G. 
Kales, author of Mc- 
Glusky.

To-morrow’s Tangle—Mar
garet Pedler, author of 
Red Ashes.

Destiny—Rupert Hughes.
Stolen Idols—-E. P. Oppen- 

heim.
Christina Alberta’s Father 

—H. G. Wells.
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Next
At 11 o’clock the Repulse weighed i 

anchor for the very last stage of her j 
long voyage—the five or six miles that t 
separated her- from the railway jetty 
in Portsmouth" harbour.

With her two escorting destroyers 
leading her in line, she steamed slow
ly towards the gap ahead that is Eng- From clasping the King’s hand the 
laud's most historic naval gateway. Prince turned at once to the Queen 

irfUih the bridge, where the Prince, and kissed her on both cheeks—and 
with Admiral Halsey and Captain very fondly the Queen kissed him on 
Dudley North, of his staff, and Cap- both cheeks.
tain Hope, commanding the Repulse, There were so many waiting to kiss 
was standing out on the compass- him and shake his hand that the 
platform, Portsmouth made a splendid , Prince hesitated a moment in per- 
spcctacle, mote imposing than any- i plexity and excitement; then he saw 
thing we had seen since we left It Princess Mary Viscountess Lascelles 
seven months ago. (and embraced her, and then he saw,

Ahead the embrasures of the old peeply shyly out of a little blue^tat, 
stone forts were spitting flame and 1 a very rosy, smile-dimpled face, and to 
smoke in a 21-guns salute. Beyond it he quickly strode and kissed the 
towered the great grey mass of H.M.S. dainty Duchess of York.
Benbow, ablaze with many-coloured Now the bandsmen of the Guards, 
flags. Over the roofs of the houses concealed frpm view, struck up “God 
the square yards of the old Victory Bless the Prince of Wales," so for a 
could be seen rising from her con- moment or two the Prince needed his 
crete berth, dressed over-all with right hand for saluting purposes. As 
bunting. Monitors, aircraft-carriers, the last note died away, however, that 
and -other strangely-shaped vessels right hand became exceedingly busy 
spoke to the many-sidedness of British again.

It was wrung very lyzartlly by the 
Duke of Connaught, whose happy 
laughter as he talked with the Prince 
shook the white plumes of his field- 
marshal s hat. Prince Arthur of Con
naught and Viscount Lascelles also 
gave his hand a very enthusiastic 
•hake, and then the Prince offered It, 
with a broad smile, to Mr. Baldwin, 
Bari Beatty and a score more, Includ
ing those who welcomed him on be
half of the foreign Powers.

An Indian ln an emerald-green Ur
ban bowed low over the hand as he 
took it, and he flashed the Wince a 
friendly smile.

THE CROWD’S WELCOME.
At last the welcoming» were at an 

end, the guard of honor was review-
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ed. and the command "Royal Sal
ute" rang out £galn. The Standard 
dipped to the ground and bayonets 
glinted, and Up pranced the horses 
which drew the royal carriage. Into

and effective
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