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who was hovering about outride in the main cabin,

our conversation ended.

"We bunkered in Algiers and the newspapers

gave us the news of the war. A war so insignificant

that most of you young fellows have forgotten all

about it. And the captain of a ship 'a the harbour,

hearing we were from Saloniki, came over and in-

formed us that he himself had been bound for that

port, with a cargo of stores, but had received word

to stop and wait for further orders. He was very

indignant, for he had expected some pretty handsome

pickings. The point of his story was that the stuff

was for Macedoine & Co. who would be able to

claim a stiff sum in compensation for non-delivery.

I believe the case ran on for years in the courts, and

the lawyers did very well out of it.

"And when we reached Glasgow, I took the train

to London to deliver the package M. Elinaitsky had

entrusted to me. I was curious to learn something

of that gentleman's affiliations in England, to dis-

cover, if you like, how his rather disconcerting men-

tality comported itself in a Western environment.

The envelope was addressed to Rosemary Lodge,

Hampstead, and I left ^LMa^on's Hotel in the Strand,

on a beautiful day in late autumn, and took the Ham-

stead bus in Trafalgar Square. It was very im-

pressive, chat ascent of the Northern Heigihts of
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