
shillings subscription to the daily telegraph’s 

sixpenny fund for the unemployed got that down all 

right? I asked him. 

Yes he replied it was entered 

As a matter of fact now I come to think of it I added 

it was ten shillings altogether. They spelt my name 

wrong the first time. 

But subscription had been entered he told me. 

Then I have been four charity dinners. I reminded 

him, I forget what the particular charity was about. I 

know I suffered the next morning; he interrupted 

me with the assurance that my attendance had 

been noted. Last week I sent a dozen photographs 

of myself, signed to a charity bazaar. 

 He said he remembered my doing so: 

And of course you remember my performance of 

Talbot Champneys in our boys the week before last 

in aid of the fund for poor curates. I went on I don’t 
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