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THE CURIOUS CASE OF PILKINGTON

Hj (Continued from Page 5.)
i agitation for Increased temperance. During the

m space of a fortnight, after the King and Lord
H Kitchener banished alcohol from their tables, I

H' saw nothing of Pllkington; but in the meantime
i of course, many celebrated men and still more of

H no public renown had followed his majesty's
H example. Whether the passing self-deni- of
H regular small drinkers, who found a glass or

H two of wine or a thimbleful of spirits assist
M, digestion and help good temper, really aided
1 England in her struggle it is impossible to say;
M but many thousands took this courageous step
B and some were undoubtedly the better for it,

H while some suffered physical discomfort without
Hji personal gain. Those who habitually enjoyed
H; moro than was desirable continued to do so, and
Hj in their cases the consciousness of asesrting
H' themselves probably added to the pleasures of

W consumption.
HI In the case of Pllkington, he told me with a
Hj! sigh that he had sealed his wine-cellar- s and his
H occupation was gone. I urged him to do no such
H thing, and pointed out that the mere technical act
H of sealing a cellar was nothing. I took the oppor--

tunl ilnt that as he seldom opened a bottle
M of ai lg worth drinking for himself or any--

body eje it made no difference, and that to
m potter among his bottles as usual could not ser-

ial ously retard the progress of the Allies or delay
1 their inevitable success. But he answered, with
M a good deal of irritation, that a pinciple was a
M principle, and that if I thought him not strong
M enough to make sacrifices for his country, I was
M very much mistaken.
M A fortnight later the man's wife, in tears, came
M to see me. The deterioration of Leonard Pilk--

m ington had ibegun. He never visited his wine- -

M cellars now, and was devoting all his time to

reading about the war. Ho suffered, in fact, from
acute insomnia, and took care that Mrs. Pllk-
ington should do the like. He had grown light-
headed, in her opinion, and looked ten years older.

She implored me to reason with Pllkington and
I did so, out of consideration for her; but it was
6 failure. In fact the man, now evidently suffer-
ing from severe nervous irritation, allowed him-

self to be very rude to me and directed me to
avoid his society in future. He said it was no
time for to twaddle.

Then Mrs. Pllkington made him see a doctor
for his sleeplessness, and the physician prescribed
fewer newspapers and a little whisky before go-

ing to bed. Though he had whiskies that would
have graced the banqueting tables of Olympus,
Pilkington refused to break his' seals. He pur-

chased whisky however, letting it be generally
known that his medical man had ordered him to
do so. Thankful thhat he had proved so reason-
able, we hoped that his g partner
might now enjoy a period of peace. But far from
it. Another fortnight passed, and the one af-

ternoon Pilkington himself called. He came to
express regret for his incivility to me, and be-

fore he had been in my company for five min-
utes I made the appalling discovery that the man
was under the influence of 'liquor. He told me
every old joke that had even been made about
the war, and permitted himself to jest most of-

fensively at the expense of Russia! I tried to
calm him, but he refused to be calmed, insisted
on singing "Tipperary," endeavored to dance, and
exhibited the mental downfall of a man until now
held at least respectable, if weak and eccentric.

An hour later, after Pilkington had left me, I
called on his medical man, who also happened to
be my own, and found Mrs. Pilkington descend-
ing the steps as I arrived.

Being an old friend, I hesitated not to speak

of her unfortunate husband, and finding that I
knew the dark secret, she made no attempt to
conceal it, 'but took mo back to our 'physician.
Pilkington, it seemed, had become intemperate
simply for 'lack of anything better to do. She
told me how she had fought with him and striven
to save him to no purpose; andj then we hatched
a plot and the doctor assisted us. V'

Mrs. Pilkington was to fall ill, and her me.dical
adviser would prescribe an old and precous vin-
tage no longer to be purchased, but none the less
known to lie in Pllkington's cellar. Humanity
must thereupon break the seals and restore the
fallen man to his solitary occupation.

"Once put the 'boundless resources of his cel-

lars at his disposal and he will certainly cease to
drink," I assured them. And Mrs. Pilkington
agreed with me.

It seemed fantastic, even incredible, yet we
were not mistaken; for when Pilkington heard his
wife was suffering from obscure neurasthenia and ,

must drink imperial tokay the older the better
we had him at our mercy. I don't think he

would have broken the seals for anybody but his
wife; for her however he permitted himself to do
so, and, what Js more, at her entreaty promised
not to renew them.

He recovered immediately, gave up whisky
from that moment, and did not even join his
wife in the tokay. But the heroic woman drank
half a bottle a day for ai fortnight, and assured
me that nothing more thoroughly unpleasant In
her experience had ever before 'been prescribed
by a physician.
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Carranza's warning amounts to this, that ho
will not permit his country to be disturbed. "Do
not feed or annoy the Mexicans," as it were.
New York Evening Sun.


