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enshaw, still linger in sporadic profusion. His low,

flat-topped hat was faintly green, as though a deli-

cate fungoid growth were just budding on its black.

His small feet were cloistered in small, thick boots

of glittering brilliance. The colour of his face

matched that of his suit. He had no moustache

and no whiskers, but a small, stiff grey beard was
rooted somewhere under his chin. He had kept a
good deal of his hair. He was an undersized man,
with short arms and legs, and all his features

mouth, nose, ears, blue eyes— were small and sharp;

his head, as an entirety, was small. His thin mouth
was always tightly shut, except when he spoke. The
general expression of his face was one of suppressed,

sarcastic amusement.

He was always referred to as Jimmy OUerenshaw,
and he may strike you as what is known as a " char-

acter," an oddity. His sudden appearance at a

Royal Levee would assuredly have excited remark,

and even in Bursley he diverged from the ordinary;

nevertheless, I must expressly warn you against im-

agining Mr. OUerenshaw as an oddity. It is the

most difficult thing in the world for a man named
James not to be referred to as Jimmy. The tempta-
tion to the public is almost irresistible. Let him
have but a wart on his nose, and they will regard


