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. PETE, DETECTIVE.

(l) A Splendid NEW Tale of the Three Famous Comrades,
JACK, SAM, and PETRE.
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CHAPTER 1.

Jack, Sam, and Pete Arrive at the Hotel—Rory Comes With Them—Pete
Causes Trouble Straight Away —Rory Causes Riore Trouble —The
Combined Trouble Results in Pathos and Bathos; the Latter Pre-
dominating.

AMES, the waiter at a private hotel off the Strand, was in. a bad
temper. There was nothing particular about this, hecause he'very
often was in a bad temper, as Tom, the page-boy noticed to his cost.

James had a face like a fiddle, and he never smiled. Tom grinned
at everything, and his jolly face had often hrought him a tip that James
considered should have gone to him.

“ I don’t know what’s coming to things,” growled James.  There isn’t a
shilling in the hotel.” e i

“ What price Mr. Richards?”’ inquired Tom.
" ““He’s nolb worth fourpence !’

““You said he was a millionaire.”
i “ You empty-headed, stupid boy. Ain’t you got a bhit of sense. He isn’t
worth fourpence to me, and that’s all I care for.”
i ““We may get scme more guests presently.”’

““No, we sha'n’t. People are all away now, and when they come back
they will go away for Christmas again, Life ain’t worth living.””

““We ain’t far from the river.”

“T give you a clump over the head if you talk to me like that. Do you
think I'm going into the wafer this time of year?”

“ Well, here comes a cab with three gents in it. It has stopped here,

too. TR
“ Two gents'and a nigger, you mean. - They are no good. I can tell by the

look of them.”” '\ - ;

\ “ Hello, dere, -old -lively !” hawled a voice. Tt belonged to Pete, the

| negro, and his comrades, Jack and Sam, were with him, so was his dog,

| Rory. /¢ Come and carry in dis luggage, and try to look a little happier.

! We'm going to stay at dis hotel, and we hope it is a quiel one, cos we don’4

| like noisy people. What’s your name, old hoss?”

’ * James is my name, and I'm head waiter here. I shall be obliged if yo

[ call me by my name.” ' . 7
i “I tink T will call you Lively for short. And what’s your name/,r /

] lad "




2 PETE THE DETECTIVE.

““Tom, sir.” )
«Well, dere’s half-a-crown for you for looking happy. Yah, yah,
Dat’s brought a good-sized grin to his face all at once. Must see dat’
again. Dere’s anoder half-crown for you. Yah, yah, yah! Fetcheq
again.” ;
o Thanky sir. I don’t mind you fetching ’em all day long under ]
circumstances.” :
“Golly! What's de oder man trying to do. Hab you got a sp
Lively?” !
<] was only smiling at your liberality, sir !’ exclaimed James.

“Golly! Don’t you try to smile like dat, else yon will hab some
happen to your face. It would be a mighty awful ting if it got fixed
dat. We want free bedrooms, and a private sitting-room for occasional y
Must be pen and ink and writing materials in it. And be particular *h al
de quietness. Now carry de luggage in, and just you keep your ey
Jack and Sammy, and if you hear dem making a mnoise, stop them at
Dere’s your fare, cabby. You can keep de change. We shall find our
about all right »

Pete found his way into the coffee-room for a start, and here he foun
middle-aged gentleman of portly dimensions and surly aspect. He glaj
at Pete for nearly half a minute, and then he rang the bell. He was }
Richards, the millionaire, and he seemed to think that the hotel belong
to him. ‘

“ What is that nigger doing in this room, waiter?”’

1 believe, sir. that—"

“Turn him out!”’ o

“Took at dat, now!” exclaimed Pete. I hab got to be turmed outy
My dear old hoss, ain’t you got any pity for a poor homeless nigger?”

“ Tarn the insolent scoundrel out of the place, waiter!” i

“ Would you come to your private room, gentlemen?”’ inquired Jam
Then he added in a lower voice:  This gentleman is Mr. Richards, a v
wealthy gentleman.”

““Oh; so youw'm Richards, are you, my dear old hoss?” exclaimed Pe
«“Well, I dunno dat dere arve any particular points about you. You
rader fat, but p’r’aps dat is because you eat too much. It’s all rig
Lively, you can leave him in de room. I don’t mind him. I tink he is
harmless, and his stupidity may afford us a little amusement. I nctice
is guffawing at him already. Shall T make him dance, Jack? e wantb
Jittle exercise to take down some ob his blubber. Come and hab a litt]
dance, my dear old bag ob lubliness. Yah, yah, yah! T neber came acrops’
such a bad-tempered old hoss in all my life. Gib him a kiss, Lively, an
see if dat will make him happy.” £

The great man strode fromi the room, and shut the door with a tremend
slam. .

« Funny ting how difficult it is to please some men. Ain’t it, Lively?’
5 «T should be glad if you would call me by my proper name,” snarled

ames. ;

““But you look so mighty awful when you are glad, dat I would rader ha
your serious face. Are you a married man, Lively?”

“No, I ain’t!”

““ Well, dat’s lucky for your wife. You ain’t lost sixpence, or anyone yo
care for?”’ .

““No. There isn’t anyone I care for.” . .

“ Well, dat is as it should be, cos T'm mighty certain dere can’t be anyon
who cares for you. Dis case upsets all my calculations, boys. I dunn
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4 an. He can’t hab anyting on his mind, cos he
W.ha'tls de mattej[r ]:;}gwd!e incem detect de ma-tte-r,yﬁrs% time. I hab got de
. ain’t got OueA"n’t it strange how some people can detect tings. I knew a
right clue. ‘1‘410 detectedo a duck-pond when I chucked him into it. De
bObb{‘;ié) n;gl,l Tively, is dat you ain’t well.  You need a medicated man.
case e g
You are ill.” s illness in my life.”
:I\ever ha’%f lda%oiﬂari no go%cl as Sherlock Holmes, Pete!” declared
Ha’ul?'(;u 1ad better twrn your mind to opening oysters, or something
i?:kéhat You are no jolly good as a detective.”
e shut up, Jack. You know nothing about de matter. I tell you dat
i lot ob crimes committed dat ought to be detected. But de police
d.erfa aélre alli htest use in de matter, and I’'m going to show dem how de work
et .?-,os b% done. What’s de good ob our coming all de way to England
011ghte to show dem how dey ought to detect, and den not proving to de
f{.)r .113 dat T’'m de finest libing detector?”’
W But‘JameS says he is not ill. You appear to have got on the wrong tack

th?:lffnfoéliglfg; r:ér’cain de man is ill, widout knowing 1’1’: Still, T shall prove
to you dat I'm correct. Got a telephone here, Lively?

@ Yes! In the hall.” s 9.8

Pete found the telephone all right; and having screwed the handle round
for about a score of times, he took the receiver off and listened. .

«Rmp? Idon’t want any number, my dez}r. Communicate me to a medi-
cated man. What? I dunno. Anyone will do. I'm Pete. Make haste,
my dear. De matter is. Eh? What }hess? .Well, I'm wearing a sort ob
all ober de place pattern suit; rader light, wid Oh, I see. You want
my address. I thought you said dress. Just shout de name and address
ol dis hotel frough, Jack. T dunno what it is.” )

Jack gave the required information, t’l,leu handed the receiver to Pete,
who kept howling out: ““Are you dere? i

< Oh, all right, old hoss. Are you de medicated man? Eh? Oh, tell de
medicated man to come to de address I'm going to gib, immediately. Tell
him de matter is important. Got dat? 1 ain’t shouting. Just you
Fh? What sort ob turn do you want me to hab. Sort ob dance, my dear.
I wish dat girl wounld shut up. Geolly. Be quiet, my dear. What? ~You'm
waiting for de address. Shout it frough, Jack. I hab forgotten it.”

Again Jack gave the information. He thought there would be some fun,
and he wanted to see Pete’s face when he had to fork out the doctor’s fee.

James did not understand the matter at all, and Tom grinned his hardest.

““Yah, yah, yah !’ roared Pete. ‘*I must say I like your grin, Tom. It’s
always best to go frough de world laughing, if you can. Dere’s anoder
half-crown for dat guffaw.”

« He’s making a fool of you, boy!” snarled James.

« T yather like being made a fool of. Ha, ha, ha! He can make as big
a fool of me as ever he likes.” -

« He’s not really giving you the money. He will make you give it back.”

““The gentleman will have to be the smartest chap on the face of the
earth if he succeeds in doing that!” declared Tom. “It’s not often that I
get tips, but I've never yet given one back again.”

“ Yah, yah, yah! Dat boy is going to get on in life. Now, we get to de
next case. I shall make some substractions concerning him.”

I rather fancy you mean deductions,” observed Jack. 2

““Same ting. If you deduct, it stands to reason dat you substra -
Youw'm seventeen years ob age. Your fader and moder lib nice and ¢ /

123
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fortably, and you hab got free brudders and four sisters. You clean.
plate at dis hotel, and you ain’t got much ob an opinion ob Lively. Yy
were educated at—at a school, when you were young, and youw'm fond of
apple-dumplings.”’
“ Wonderful correct, sir,” grinned Tom. “I can eab apple-dumplin,
to further orders. I haven’t got a father and mother, or any brothers
sisters; and I'm thankful to say 1 don’t clean the plate at this hotel.
vou was wonderfully correct about my age, because I'm fifteen, and as
fhe apple-dumplings—-why, you hit the mark exactly.” y
T wonder how I could hab made a mistake *bout de family?” ‘excla‘inig
Pete, shaking his head. ° Still, de cleverest detective can’t be always right,
and I shall prove right about Lively, I'm going to get de opinion conat.
firmed. Why, here comes dat dear old hoss, Richards. Come in, my poop .
old bloater!  Now, you take a case like dat, Jack. Can deduct him straighg
away. ~He’s a married man wid seven children, and his wife is remarkably:
careful, cos he’s got all his buttons sewn on. He’s been in de War Office
You can tell dat by de stupid expression on his face, and de slow manner.
which he moves. His favourite drink is port wine, and plenty ob it, and h
neber drinks anyting stronger dan brandy. You can tell dat by de colol
ob his nose. I wonder what de old hoss is yowling about.” =
« T have never heen so grossly insulted in all my-life !’ roared the in
nant Richards. I will not permit a nigger, or any other man to tal
me like this; and if you dare to do it again, I will fling you through t]
window !’ .
T can plainly see dat dere is considerable risk in dis detective busin
Still, I suppose dere are risks in all trades. Making matches, frinstang
or ehen de army in time ob war. Yah, yah, yah! I tink T can dete
gigns ob insanity in de old hoss, now. Youwm rader rocky on de crumps
ain’t you, Richards?” 4
« This gentleman is Dr. Starky!” said James, showing in a tall, stem
lJooking gentleman. ' o
“ Youwm just in time, old hoss. _Dis poor old chap has gone off h
napper. He’s gone suddenly mad. Do you tink he ought to be undress
and put to bed?”’ e
“ You insolent hound of a nigger !”” yelled Richards, making a wild rush
at Pete, and hammering at his head in a manner that certainly gave
impression that he was not quite sane. i
““ Here. Keep yourself calm, old hoss!” cried Pete, grabbing him round
the body, and seating him on his knee, where he held him in spite of hi
struggles. ““ Did yoil eber see such an unruly maniac in all your life?””.
*“ Keep calm, my dear sir !’ exclaimed the doctor. ;
“ Do you tink it is only ordinary madness, or is he habing fits?”
“ Have you been exciting him?”
« Nunno! De man has been exciting me. Hark at him raving now !’
“ Did the symptoms come on suddenly?”’
¢ Villain I’ howled Richards, shaking his fist in the doctor’s face. “H
dare you insinuate that I am mad? I am a great deal saner thai you a
Get out of this room, or I will kick you out of it!”
« Poor, dear old hoss; dere’s anoder fit coming on. T’'m ’most afraid h
badly fermented. Would you like to feel his pulse, doctor?” :
'[;he doctor did not look as though he would like to do anything of the
gort.
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«fold him firmly,” le said. “ Be sure you do not let him go. This is
a case where We must geb helpl.'l to take him home wid you and introd
‘ “ Don’t you tink y:l)uf Wo}i;d..,,l ke to tak you a oduce
5 - wife and famlly- . .
_hlI‘T‘l to your Zyic(i%ting him all the more by talking like that. Try to calm
: i Ymil: are ood man. /e shiall have you all right directly. T will make
'—f"_’l‘l‘lrsﬁll) ’a,ngngposing draught; then you had better have him taken to an
hi
asylum.” . ) : 55
P ajn’t taking all dat trouble wid de old - hoss, said Pete,
| ] (?i);]z iﬁnll '1,1‘1‘1;116 can hab de vest ob his fits by himself.”
R :th i.nfuriatved man turned his rage on the unfortunate doctor.
4 Ag};ﬁg o(;lfer things, he told him.that he was a fool, and an incompetent
‘ass. i il Beife’
. «Yah, yah, ya 1’’ roar :
mani:c I?eber %&me across; dough

o ber met.” . .
s IIq ifleel;«e anything the matber with him?” queried the astonished doctor,

‘turning towards J ack, who was convulsed with laughter. )
.« Nothing whatever. He is as sane as you or 1. Ha, ha, ha!”

«What did the silly rascal send for me fqr? 2

« Well, you see, Pete has made up his mind to become an amateur detec-
ive, and’ he thought he detected madness in Richards. Ha, ha, ha! It is

Pete’s first detective case.” ) . '
 «T ghould strongly advise him to let it be his last. My fee will he five
guineas.” :

«Ehp” growled Pete. . .

i ineas, if you please. ) .
"%:ﬁ giu‘r::;’t sa.; da‘o1 I do please ’bout dat,” grumbled Pete, pulling
out the ﬁloney. « T didn’t take into consideration dat dere would he a fee.”
« AT, well, you will know petter in future, my man.”

« T wanted you to tell me what’s de matter wid Lively, dere. Would dat

be anoder five guineas?”’
3

B ‘“Yes: <
«Well, he ain’t worf it, and I tink I will stop at de first medicated

examination. I don’t mind paying a shilling for Lively’s medicated
| examination, but de man ain’t really worf more dan dat.”

| Tt is useless blaming me,” said the doctor, turning to Richards, who
was still raving at him. ¢« You should have behaved like a sensible man
| instead of raving in that manner. T naturally thought that you had lost
your reason. Well, I haven’t time to listen to all that,” added the doctor,
Jeaving the room, and re-entering his carriage, which was rapidly driven
~away.
T will punish you for this, you scoundrel of a nigger I’ hooted Richards.
« Qeems to me dat I'm going to get punished all rounc > observed Pete.
« ore’s dat doctor has punished me to de extent ob five pounds, wid five
shillings frown in. I dunno what he wanted to charge de extra five shillings
for. Seems to me de five pounds would be quite plenty just telling a man he
ain’t mad. But neber mind, old hoss, it will be a lesson to you not to get so
excited in de future. Tet’s hab someting to eab, Lively. I told you when
we came here dat dis hotel would hab to be kept quiet, and I must say dab

T don’t consider you hab made much ob a start in a quict direction.”

“@o it, old hoss! You'm de funniest
I must say you ain’t de most amiable

“You ought to be ashamed of yourself, young man,”’ cried Richards,”
a9

/:I
it
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CHAPTER 2. ;

How Pete Arrested the Suicide, and Bore Him through the Stre

Quite Unexpected Meeting — Pate Engages a Secreiary—Th,
Day’s Work—The Secretay Coins Noney.

e WHAT do you say, hoys, to taking a stroll?”’ inquired Peté

they had finished 'the meal.
“T'm ready,” answered Jack.  Suppose we go alg
Embankment.”

““Do you tink dat dere will be sufficient scope for my detective woy!

Jack?” :
. “Certainly! You will be able to detect all the fish in the River, ang
you have got tired of detecting them, you can detect all the wq
suicides, and people like that. Afterwards, you will be able to dete
Ben and the Houses of Parliament. You may even detect a smart m
of Parliament. Several of them dress exceedingly well.”

““I wish I could detect a little commonsense in Richards,” growled
 Here’s de old hoss going on about dat leg ob his, and I'm mighty ¢
dat Rory neber hurt it. Funny ting what a fuss some people mak
little bite. Now den, boys, dis way to London! Hold your row, old h
don’t want to hear anyting more *bout dat leg. Shove a red-hot poke
if you are frightened ob hydrophobia; only, I may tell you, dat Ror
half so mad as you are!” ;

Pete appeared to be lost in thought as they strolled along the Emp;
ment, and presently he stopped, and gazed at a tall, thin man, who
down one of the turnings. He wore a frock-coat and a tall hat, and, ju’
by their appearance, he had worn that coat and hat for a good many
His boots also required remewing. In fact, they gave the impressio
they were about done. He had veached the corner of the street wh
stopped and placed his hand to his head. /

““Sad case dat,” murmured Pete. ‘ Large family and small income.
ob suicide. De man is going to drown himself:” :

““Rats!”” growled Jack, who had an idea that there would be trow
Pete took that extraordinary idea into his head. He’s thinking of somet]
he had forgotten.” 43

““Dat man is wondering if de water will be cold. I shall collar him
makes de rush for de cruel, silent waters of de Thames.”’

“Well, so long as you don’t collar him before he makes that rush, Tz
no harm will be done,” said Sam.

“I tell you he is going to commit suicide,” persisted Pete. T
deduct dat by a glance at his face. You can see de grief and de tiredna;
life—— Hi, golly! Dere he goes!” - y

The stranger suddenly darted across the Embankment, and made a
towards the water. Pete grabbed him as he reached the pathway, an
lifted him in his arms as though he had been a little child, although he
must have stood six feet at least. :

““ My poor old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, *“ you come along wid me—-"’

“Help! Help! Let me go!” 4

“Nunno! T ain’t letting you go. You come dis way. I knew I
making my deductions dat time all right.”

Jack and Sam simply yelled with laughter, so did the spectators. Ag'
carried the struggling man towards the hotel he got a fine crow
followers, and a constable came up.

““ What’s all this?”’ demanded the man of law.
“You go away, Robert,” cried Pete, hurrying on. ° You ain’t w
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. What you want is kind treatment, and
olg be t gu!t ob my way, Robert! Golly!

ab. Ge
s Go away, people! T’'m attending

erfere. Be quiet,
crowd.

o inter 4.
at’s ou are going '
'9" ’E:; Xilgageg:action work causing &
0, dis maz. ce that was really su
"Then Pete bo_lted a-tda.a lliathe e emar

weight he carried, an ,

faicoy i , and shoved him into an easy-c air. .

Eete got hlﬂilln:O the }32_;3-1 old hoss,” exclaimed Pete. “Youw'm only a -
Now, see ?ir 2o ain’t gob de right to act like dis. Hold your row,
JO a smack ober de _mouf.” .

ted Richards. “ That man 1(51 lFrederlck Hall, my clerk,

: ost i ‘tant errand !’

n‘(‘l%uhage ;?; gﬁ’?ﬁgﬁimed Pete. “Ishein regular employment.?”

bice T d?sx?lisse him this evening'—‘but how dare you prevent him going on .

my business?”’ ’

% don’t won
< Well, I mlllft sa¥ _daﬁl de same, it would be more

ng to drown hursc in’t a bit ob ood in de world

o drown you, 'cos you ain’t a bt good 2% .
< Phere’s a constable called to see you, Sal ames. ,

« ell him T'm engaged, Lively. Now, see here, Fredd}y, don’t you see de

a r ways? You'm comparatively young—don’t suppose you are

F aldn’t be a bad-looking fellow if you were fed

ife and children 1>

d children!”” gasped the astounded man.

£ you had,” aid Pete. © You ain’t got de right to

0 foolish manner. When trouble comes to you, you hab got to

imeet it bravely, and if dat old bag ob blubber has dismissed you, dere are

D ob oder laces.”’ i

f l ?‘n %u dare tg address me 111 tha

1’ yoared Richards. .,

¢ Shut up, you unmelted grease gpotb!

should just gib you what you deserve.

trouble ob yours ain’t anyting.”
" ¢ Did Mr. Richards send you after me?”’
|« Nunno. We'm staying at dis hotel, and I just caught you in de nick ob
time. You ain’t got de right to take your own life in dat manner.”
| ““Take what?’

< You ain’t got de right to frow yourself into de water.”
« Whoever thought of doing such a thing ?”’
~ “Golly! Weren’t you going to jump into de water?”’
e What? I was only running to catch the hoat. You have made me miss
it, and I can’t possibly get to Lambeth in time now !’
“« What made you stop at de corner ob de street, and look as dough you
had Jost your rasher ob bacon for breakfast?” - . i
«T was only wondering whether it would be of any use to ask Mr.
Yichards not to discharge me; then I saw the boat coming, so ran for it
_““Ha, ha, ha !’ roared Jack. ¢TI must say your deductions don’t always
hit the mark, Pete. ~ Still, there is a chance of your detecting something
before you have done.” )
. You be quiet, Jack, and don’t laugh at a little mistake like dat. Wid
a big business like mine, dere must be some little mistakes.”
:“ es—Ha, ha, ha! I’ye poticed that.”

I_reckpn if you go picking up every one you see running for a boat or
a train under the impression that they are going to commt suicide,” ex-

rprising, considering the
yelled at the top of his

der at any man who is your clerk want-
to de point if he were

102

t insolent manner, and before my clerk,

cried Pete, “T1f T was Freddy, I
But, see here, Freddy, dis little

>
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claimed, Sam, ‘“yon will get into trouble before you have finig
detective work.” .

““Be quiet, Sammy! Don’t you see I'm attending to dis case?”

‘““Ha, ha, ha! And a pretty mess you have made of it. I hope F
will bring an action for damages against you !’ :

““Well,” exclaimed Fred; ‘‘ personally, it doesn’t matter to me,
a serious matter for Mr. Richards!”

““I don’t mind him at all,”” declared Pete, with absolute truth.
one——"

““The constable says he must see you immejiate!” declared Jame;

“Tell de man to wait,”” answered Pete. ‘‘ You buzz off, Lively.
sure, ¥reddy, dat you were going to commit suicide. You ought to
me dat you weren’t.” 7

““ Well, you see, I was in a hurry to catch a boat, and when you gy
seized me, and bore me through the streets—ha, ha, ha!—I real
know what you were going to do. I was under the impression tha
going to be murdered, or something like that; and as I don’t wa
at thirty-one—"" ) 1

“You see, Pete,” laughed Jack, ‘“you were wrong with his age
start. You deducted four years too much.” s

“De man wants feeding up. You ought to be ashamed ob
Richards, for feeding your clerk like dat!” -

“ You silly vagabond ; I don’t feed him! T pay him his weekly sala

“ How much do you pay him?” . - i

““ What has that got to do with you?”’

““’Spect it has got someting to do wid him. How much does he
Freddy?”

“Well, I am dismissed, so that I don’t see that it matters 12
Freddy. ‘I have been in Mr, Richards’ employment for two year
has always paid me fifteen shillings a week, but as I have my moth
young sister to support, why, it is not much.” &,

“Golly! You mean to say de man pays you fifteen shillings
weder you want it or not?”’ exclaimed Pete. <

““I wasn’t complaining. Only it frightened me when I was th
of a berth. Tt issohard for a man like myself, who knows absolutely
to get a situation. I thought, Mr. Richards, that perhaps you miglf
consider your decision. I don’t care for myself, but my mother is ol
we are very poor.” . )

“Funny ting dat, when you get fifteen shillings ebery week,”
Pete. T can detect extravagance somewhere. Don’t you tink
you could keep him on, suppose he was to take a little less—say 4
shillings and sixpence ebery week ; and de weeks he did not want it; ke
tell you so.” :

“I have dismissed the young man, and that is the end of it. I ne
my decision—in fact, I have engaged a boy to take his place.” ;

“ Well, dat’s mighty sad!” exclaimed Pete. “It’s an awful log
gets de money regularly—weder he wants it or not, and dat’s a g
sideration. Now den, Freddy, you see I hab started as an amateur.
and I want an assistant. Do you tink you can detect?”’

i Why, really, I don’t know. I—TI have never tried.””

““Tink you could detect any good in Richards?”

¢“I hope so0, after the years I have served that gentleman.”

"‘ Den I tell you what 1t is, Freddy—you’m de finest detective on d
dis earth, and I engage you to act as my clerk on de understanding

v
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me a character from Richards. De work will be bery

h rd— i 3

«1 don’t mind that. ad i ; <
3 . mmence from now, and dey will continue at periodical
¢ De hours will co ‘st in doing all we'm got to do durinlg de day,

in’t got to do during de night.”
> gaid Fred, smiling rather sadly.

[ d hard,
Tt docs 10 - Jary you can accept?”

« What’s de lowest sa L s
o 1 give me fifteen shillings a weelk:
T t’s fatal, and——

« Nunno! Da ings a week. T think I could—— At any rate, some«

SRS fourteenhshill ke
" thi than no 5 T .
thin gi,gegf’z anyting like dab. You must be at your daily toil ebery
4 not later dan twelve (_)’clock, and you ain’t to leabe off till we'm
i?noishedgde day’s work, i 1 be *bout half-past twelve.”

* tiyes. T could manage that. That is to say about twelve hours a day,
‘which is the time T worl nqw.” . )

] WI}}%I;;: 1 1-:11 you what it, is, Freddy; Richards has simply been frowing his
‘Amoney at your head.. I ain’t working twelve hours a day. Twelve minutes
s more my mark. What will you take to drink?”

. < Well, 1 never take anything 1n the way of intoxicants, but a cup of

A;“,’?‘ﬁewe o will manage dat if 1 can arrange de

| 4e0; you can come ab once?” T

" lr; Richards has given me 2 week’s notice. :

"« you can go ab once, as far as I am concerned; only, of course, if you do,

on will forfeit your week’s sa,laryj—l mean the week I hold in hand.”

- “Dat’s settled, old hoss 1 exclaimed Pete. I dunno when 1 came across
an to equal you in kindness. You don’t mind working for a nigger,

oddy?’’ : ' ;

Why should I?. What difference could it make to me whether the man

salary wid you. Now, let me

‘plack or white?’’
‘Bery well.  De engagement commences forthwith, and it terminates
hen it ends. De commencing salary will be five pounds a week, and- 2

~ Tf you think it kind-hearted to play tricks on a poor man, I do not,”
d Fred. -
¢ What's de man’ talking about?”” gasped Pete.
¢ Well, .perhaps it’s all right, only I can’t appreciate a practical joke
arider my present circumstances !’ exclaimed Fred. “I'm thinking of my
her’s face when T have to tell her what has happened. Fifteen shillings
“seem little to you, but—— Well, it is the wages of a fool, and my
heritance, Heaven help me!” \
¢ Ain’t it mighty awful to hear a man talk like dat?”’ exclaimed Pet
You see, if a man tinks he is worf nuffin, it’s about what he wil =
u refuse to take five pounds a week?”’ s 1 get. DO
“You are not offering me such a sum in earnest? I am not worth it!”
3 gtyh, yah! Dat’s a fine way to get a situation, T must say! See
dore are de first week’s wages. All de oder weeks will be paid

ance.
But I--T really don’t know what to say! You can’t mean it!”
n’t it enough?’’ ’
%ﬁ'_it 1
ere, dat will do, Freddy. You'm engaged.”
: i . ngagecs
thxnk_ML. Richards will be able to tell you that I am honest, but——""
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€T refuse to give a character!” snarled Richards, who was furigyg
extraordinary transaction. ;

“ Golly! T wouldn’t take a character from dat man!” declay
€ If he said you were honest, I should be afraid you were going t

‘““You will have to make that call to-night, Hall !’ cried Mr. Rig

‘“ Certainly, sir !’ Y

“ Nunno, he won’t!” declared Pete.  Freddy is my private g
and you said he could go at once if he forfeited his wages dat'yg
week in hand. I pay mine in advance. Now, sce here, I‘1eddy
moder and sister expect you home to-night. Well, you can’t go,

a lot ob work to be done. Put dose five sovereigns into your pock,
start. Now send dis telegram. Paper and ink here. Hurry u
Oh, is dat you, Tom? Well, you’'m got some sense in your noddle,’
more dan I can say for some people—including Jack and Sammy. T i
form! Pen and ink!”’ T

They came with surprising rapidity; and Pete ordered his new
to send the following message:

“‘ Got a new situation, wid a salary of five pounds a week; c
from to-night. I dunno weder de man who has employed me
many weeks; but he says dat I can consider de engagement lasts fopy
De work dmentmlb a good deal ob brain power, but he has mp
examined me, and he says dat I suit the situation.” Got dat litf]
Freddy?” 2

“Ha, ha! Yes; but this telegram will cost a lot of mone
Freddy, who was writing at Pete’s dictation.

““Can’t help dat; business must be attended to, regardless ob cos

““‘De nigger says dat he can’t let me come home to- -night, cos
fearful amount ob work to be done; but in dis telegram he sends fiv,
for your separate and joint use. As a rule, I shall finish work
free o’clock in de af’oernoon, but dis first night is an exception, a
got to stay wid de nigger at his hotel, cos dere’s important busi
transacted. De nigger has got some fneuch. who are gentlemen
truly and affectionately, Freddy.’

“But this telegram will cost fourteen or fifteen shillings
Freddy, and you could send one for a shilling, even if I telegraj
five pounds, which is not necessary.’

“ Bery well! We will send de five pounds by a special mcsseng\e
you scribble off a letter dat you tink will suit de circumstances ob
and put dat five pound note inside it. Now den, Tom; get da
off at once. Dere’s a sovereign for de cost. Dey may charge €
hab used so many forms. But you can pay de’ difference, and
change. Go to de hospital and pet de- messenger-hoy.. I dunng
dey keep dem at de hospitals, but I should say so, seeing “all de m
dat are knocking about. Hurry up, Tom!” A

Within a quarter of an hour Tom came back with a messenger-b
he informed Pete that the tcleglam had heen sent off—which was:

The messenger-boy received a tip from Pete that brought lus
equal Tom’s, and away he went. 7

““Now den, Freddy!” exclaimed Pete. “Our first job will be
dis way. We shall be back at nine o’clock, Jack. You gib de necessary

Fred was simply astounded. Pete had already spent ten poun
account of his salary, and the five he had spent sending to Mrs. Hi
seemed to the unfoltmlato T'red a very large sum. “He tried
his gratitude, but Pete shut him up straight away, and the)v'_
constable outside the hotel. 4
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ani £ this?’’ demanded the man of law. “ You

« Now, what's t.11~e Eﬁg;ngu(l} if he likes to make a charge against you
. have a,ssa,ultetd th;lbe lto the station. I saw the assault, so there can be no
ust cO d

ub ét'g;iended me !’ exclaimed Fred. ““Ah! I cannot tell you
has be »

me, ant—r . 3

11 ho has done £or rge the nigger? ‘ )
a ¢« You ain’t g°;1“gt’§‘i’v§h$§how by gé%ds the gratitude T feel,” said ]}:red.
f2 1 gin GOTTE 2 Zed nor could T succeed, if I tried to do so 1,3’y wiords.
¢¢ T shall never succa, fool. That’s all I've got to say for you. 5 )
-« Well, you a.reh'” roared Pete, as the constable strode away. ° Derc’s

¢« yah, yals Yai "Freddy. De one who knows it, and de oder who does
two' li.;lrts ‘?E f(i\?os‘:, 1 want to get some ready-made clothes., What’s de
not know 1% ? )
bestIPliiicoelfb orn. T can show you. You will be able to get almost anything

"« n . .
to fit you.” «eddy. What is Richards?”
¢ Den oome slong, F;;lz‘icgmse they are all right; but I've seen some cruel

« A money-lendet. le to k hat sort of situation I have
" liike my people to kmow what sort of situatio
Bt work. Itw?illlgt 121’31; 1}1703 toydlo when you can’t get work?” _
had. But ¥ ke your big mistake, Freddy. I'm most afraid

Lt Pats ]usguwghjgedj;g ﬁgn who is atraid. P’r’aps mot for yourself, but
e arg der. Now, in dis life you must push o?lwamds. De man who
fior: your mo licde because he is getting bread, ain’t de man who will
TR Nunno! A man says: < Here I am—a rolling stone gathers
Dat’s all right. But dat man can keep stationary as long as
s+ dough while he is doing it, he’s got to hab his eyes open for
Tho better. He's got to watch, and he’s got to grasp de situation.
A eafety match is all right in its way, but it ain t much good in a gale o,b
wind wyhen you hab lost de outside portion ob dat box. You tink you can’t
gndé work T shall require. Bery well; tink it all along, as much as you
please, only don’t be so mighty soft as to let me Inow you tink it. ~Dere’s
P"a-n ,a, man getting two-free thousand a year in dis country, who ain’t
ytwc. hurdred. Bery well! Dey ain’t honest, you say. What’s dat
>t to do wid de matter? Dey get dat money because dey hab_convinced
ﬁ:‘mselves dat dey are worf “double; and den dey hab ,oonvmced deir
employers dat dey ave worf what dey are getting. & yowm got })k’)a,ters
ell, it ain’t de slightest use to shout out  Robten fish!’ Dat ain’t one
ob mine. I tink it is one ob. Wagglespeare’s, or one ob de old writers. Dis
de place, eh? Well, dey seem fo be large enough to fit de biggest-sized
an. Dis way to London, old hoss!”’

“ Dis gentleman wants a nice suit,”’ observed Pete. o He prefers some-
ng ob a check form, else wid strokes running along it. You might just
how me a few while you are running him ober.”
“ Qertainly! This way please.” .
ot seated himself on a stool, and several suits were placed before him.
shook his head gravely at them.
De gentleman wants something husiness-like,” observed Pete. ° Some-
- wid a distinctive pattern in it, dat looks like a flagh ob lightning
ng about. De man wants brightening up. He ain’t got enough
noe about him. He wants a bouncing sort ob suit. De sort of ting a
1 wears when he has backed de winner ob de Derby, and bought dat
 after he has got drunk on champagne. He wants a suit dat will show
people dat dey ave sitting on a back seat, and dat de first seats are all
d for him. I want a suit dat will tone him up. Why, dere you are!
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Mighty beautiful suit, dat. Golly! Why didn’t you show me dat
de start? Tink it will fit him?”’ B , :
Tt is the gentleman’s exact measure.”
“ Seems ‘hout de exact pattern, too,” mused Pete. ° Tink you 1
pattern, old hoss?”’ . e
“ Why, really—I—I generally wear something quieter.”
““Well, dat’s de mistake you make, Freddy. Now, I will show yg
you ought to treat de world. You'm got to grip him by de froat, an
¢ See here, old hoss; if you won’t gib me what I want, T'm going to tz
It ain't no good going to a man and saying: ° Yes, sir, and o,
you'm right, sir.” De man who appreciates you is de one who tin
know more dan he does; and wid a suit like dat I should say you could)
vince a man you knew ‘most anyting. Put dat suit up, and we wantiyy
of patent leather boots.” ¢
Pete got all he wanted, even to his particular style of hat. The
Fred to go to the dressing-room and put the clothes on. When he em
no ono on the face of this earth would have taken him for a city
Pete said he looked splendid, and took him back to the hotel in a hax
“ What do you tink ob dat little lot, Richards?” inquired Pete,
Freddy forwards.
“ You silly maniac of a nigger!” =
* Look here, flop-ears!” came a voice, apparently from Freddy—ang
was exactly like his voice, too. ““T’ll land you a smack in your eye. v
“ Tellow !’ howled Richards.  You dare to——"
“Go for de old hoss, Freddy!’ exclaimed Pete in his natur
““ Should like to see you knock him ober. Yah, yah, yah! Neber
Richards. You can’t help being an old scoundrel, because you neh
to be anyting else. Be quiet, now. I ain’t got time to argue d
wid you. Freddy and I are a lot too busy to-night. We hab got
hours ob work before us. Order anoder room, Lively! Now let
De first part ob de work will be supper. Bring up de best supper
be put on de table, Tom. You can bring Richards a' dog biscui
hungry. We want supper for four, and you hab got to make d
fit de appetite ob about forty. Buzz off, if you want any more ti
An excellent supper was brought up, and Pete insisted on Freddy,
about twice as much as he wanted to eat. Then he ordered up coff
cigars, and played a game of billiards with Jack. He wanted to play f
hundred thousand pounds, but Jack, who knew that he would, gé‘b i
lessly beaten, said he would prefer smaller stakes, though it wo h
made no. difference, seciu% that they pooled their money
 kept separate accounts. ext, Pete wanted to make the loses
Richards’ head; and this suggestion made Richards very angry. -
““Tell you what, old hoss!”” exclaimed Pete. T'll back my go
against your trousers dat I beat Jack!” ‘ ¥
““ You insolent beast!”
““ Well, T’ll bet you Jack beats me. Nunno! Come on, Jack!
up !’ ;
pJa.ck was by no means a had player; but Pete was an expert.:
occasion, however, Jack forged ahead, until, with a break of twen
he ran up his score to ninety-five, while Pete had only scored nine.
Richards, who was very fond of hilliards, and had sunk his ind
far as to watch the game, could not resist the chance of making m
“If you wish to bet,” he said, “I will bet you five pounds
friend beats you.” y
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’t seem b0 SOTE nmuch for, betting on dis game,” observed Pete. 1
o e = 3
3 Dgz}l geserader too far behmg. = |
seem an easy cannou there. ) . .
¢ You have £ But what is going to follgw dab cannon?
:‘ %&;ly%sei yos ti*n p'ounds b{)kﬁvg, 1]—,18 beats. you.
L i e da .n |
‘ >t care for @ cha’ng:irby pounds to ten, that he beats you, e

I will bet 5): Tv}it-h the marker.”

y :‘All g g;:r ignﬁoss, Ten pounds ain’t so mighty much to lose. Dere
L gt o

e my notes. betting is not allowed, but——"

Well, gentlemen, g will make it allowed, and we can keep ib

alf- ign L
 dak h&lf‘foﬁrs:ve 1lget’s hab a little chalk, cos if I don’t Tun oub

eve. »
1553 d to next. )
¢ 1soum$%12{;;nto win,” said Richards, turning to Jack.
Ofpm?eelyshall. Do you take me for a rogue?”’ retorted Jack. ‘“Go

Pete!”

ine his head at the balls, and carefu}ily cha.l(]lzifmg
i . then he chalked his hair a little as he wiped his
n](;i[eOf gtlst]fg 2"’1,1:11011, which was a comparatively easy one, and he
s i g splendid position. Then he went ahead, and when- he had
‘baea.skn:)f teI;l, and still had the balls in an easy position, Richards
; 412 %iergd;n?giiaimed Pete, “if I win dese thirty pounds I am
bo;% dem to ’you, and that will be a little off de money Richurd owes
T » gérvice.” .
th)lrie?fur i)l&y 1”” gnarled Richards. o )
't any stipulation dat I had to hurry’, said Pete, feehng.r_ for
nd rubbing it on the back of Richards ‘co,a,t, though he did it
that the anxious man did not notice it. “T’'m going to take my
dis game, COS Jack is a mighty good pl.ayer, and he will flo his
we go on wid de break, and I tink a nice, -gentle touch, like so,
Xk about it. M’yes! T tought it would.” 3
med to be able to do what he liked with the balls, and what he
keep them close together, so that he could get easy cannons.
on the spot stroke, and his play was really grand. - Time after
ved went down, while his ball just ran nicely past the spot, ready
xt stroke, until at last the marker called the score 93-95.
s was desperate now. He got behind Pete, who was about to pot
-ain, and as he appeared to be making the stroke, Richards jogged

nked at Sam as he stopped his stroke in time, and bringing his
ards, he caught Richards an awful bang in the nose with the
Then he potted the red again.
‘ha, ha! Go-hye!” shouted the marker. 96—95 !
tink I hab got a bit ob a chance,” observed Pete, pretending
; the thump Richards had got on the nose. °*Once more de -
s in. Bery well, dat makes ninety-nine, which ain’t so mighty far
hundred. Try dis little lot. M’yes! De white has gone in as well
ed; 5o dat makes de game. Yah, yah, yah! Dis way to London wid
lly! Yah, yah, yah! Was 'most afraid I wouldn’t win dab
, Freddy; ‘and seeing dat de old hoss owes you about ten
mch, dat would hab been a pity. Like to hab anoder bet,
. Yah, yah, yoh! Just hark at de man; and I hab only won
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a game at billiards. Put de money in your pocket, Freddy, a
look at it as dough it was going to bite your noddle oft !’

* But really, siv, I—it is 22 ok

“Golly! De man is calling a nigger ‘sah’ now! You ain’t
dose names. I'm Pete, and if you call me anyting else, T'll carry.
to de river and finish de unpremeditated suicide. Yah, yah, ya
mighty glad I finished dat game first best. I tought you were m
good a start, Jack. You know perfectly well dat a good start mea
finish.”

“ You are a couple of sharpers,”” roared Richards; ‘‘ and unless th
is returned to me, I shall put the matter into the hands of the polic,

““Yah, yah, yah! You make me laugh, old hoss. See here,
didn’t tink I should make dat break. I tought I would hab
pounds to Richards, and I would rader hab burnt a hundred po
dan hab let him win. Jack would hab done his best to win, but yo
he neber played anoder stroke. Now, you ain’t to return dat mone
sider dat Richards has been robbing you all dese years, and de thir
won’t nearly pay you for what dat man ought to hab paid. All d
will be someting towards it, and I order you not to return it. I w
promise on dat point.” )

“Why, I shall certainly obey you,” said Freddy; “ but I don’t "
to run any risk.”

““ Yah, yah, yah! Neber you mind about my risks, old hoss.
ain’t going to consult any hobbies, and if he does I shall gib d

Richards, striding from the room, while he left Pete shouting with
and Freddy rather anxious.. The way Pete was piling money on
his breath away. He even offered Pete the thirty pounds, and m
worthy laugh louder than ever. i
“Golly! I ain’t taking de old hoss’s money! Wid you, it is a
matter, “cos he ought to be ashamed ob habing paid you fifteen s
week for de past two years!” : "
“ Shall we commence work now?”’ i
“Golly! What’s de man tinking ob? Seems to want to wor
ployer to death! Nunno! It’s a lot too late to commence work !’
The following morning when Freddy asked if they should comm
when they had finished a very sumptuous breakfast, Pete said tha
much too early, and at twelve o’clock he said it was too near
Freddy tried him again in the afternoon, but he said he never wor
afternoon, and after dinner he told Freddy that he had bette
else his mother would be getting anxious. !
“You see, Freddy, I don’t want to oberwork you,”” explained Pe
« But I haven’t done any work at all yet.”
“You wait till we start, and den de rush will come.” 254
« But look here,” exclaimed Freddy, smiling. “If you find the
too early to commence work, and you never work in the afternoon,
cons]i%er the evening too late to work, and won’t work at night, whi
work?”
€« Eh?)l
T mean what are your favourite hours for working?”
“I ain’t got any, Freddy. All hours are de same to me for W
Wagglespeare says. ‘ Neber do to-day what you can put off till ¢ C
““Ha, ha, ha! "I vow that is a misquotation "’ laughed Jack.
along! We will go for a walk up West End !”

2Lt
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; : wreeable to this. He thought he might be able to do a

Pate Wastﬂglt\Soi]%, and he was perfectly right, because during the course

lit’c‘ch? d‘;’fecnmg he saw a man moving somewhat mysteriously amongst the
of the

»» murmured Pete, “ here’s a case straight away. Don’t you

Look at dat, now il . .
uestion was pushing against a woman who was looking at a

‘giigman & 1 1 he stepped up to a well-dressed gentleman who had

shop wmd@E’;h: laeéiaar, angldelibeli“a.tely put his hand into that gentleman’s

: sto ped fo ockeb The next moment that mysterious man darted across the

s thPete n'early met, his death beneath the wheels of a motor-bus, while

gad;nzi escaped. The woman rushed to a policeman with the information
e

' , had lost her purse-
e thﬁtDsgeb};%by will look after her interests,” observed Pete. ““ Let’s come

: s dat he has had his pocket picked, and see if it sur-
and tellll,gle o‘lﬁsléolook at him mouching along just as dough nuffin had
: Enses :1 " can’t tink how people can be s0 stupid. It gibes a lot ob work
: p?ﬁ?ﬂ “amateur detectives. Hallo! De old hoss appears to be thirsty 1>
: ﬁorf‘iﬂ tranger entered a restaurant, and Pete followed him in.
e lsea;’ old hoss, do you kunow dat you hab been robbed?”
« |JJ
Hobhed I gaw de thief put his hand into your tail coat pocket, but 1

crowd.
« Now den,
say @ Wol‘d-

;o:lg;’};;ens:ﬁtch him. I'm mighty cortain dat he robbed you, ’cos he’s robbed
anoder old WOR T, ed the stranger. It is too dreadful! Robbed!

“ Thi ful!” gas
"Thlfllzxgwruined% Kll my mouney gone! I can’t cven pay for the

Wi!lrishments T was about to order! My pocket-book gone!”

« much in it?” .
« gvagry&;ee hundred pounds. 1t was all the money I bad in the world,
nd I was going to put it into the pank to-morrow morning. This is too
S 1 Tt is very good of you to have taken the trouble to tell me, but I am

ruel. It is very g y ; £
d. I must go without the little supper

1eolutely unable to offer you a rewar 1
ﬁ?’sgxlinint}ernded to have. I will come in again later on,”’ added the perturbed

eman, mopping his brow with his _ha-ndkerchief .

What’s your name, old hoss?”’ 1nqu_1red Pete.

¢Mr. James. Here is my card, and if you will call at the address in, say,
week’s time, I hope to He able to reward you for the interest you have
ken in the matter. It is a disastrous one to me—more disastrous than
Tt does seem hard, when a man strives to lead a good and

‘hout dat, old hoss!”’ exclaimed Pete. “‘ I'm mighty
g for you, and only wish T could hab caught de thief. All de same,
d’dat_ we are wanling supper, why, we may as well hab it togeder. 8it
n dere !’

t how can I allow you to pay for me?”

s all right. Bring up de best supper you can, waiter, and dere’s
own for yourself. If de supper is to my liking, you shall hab anoder
ereign. Hurry up, now!”

upper was to Pete’s liking, and he made James eat a very hearty

no good crying-ober lost pocket-hooks, you know, old hoss. Much
dan dat might happen, and T shall try to detect dat thief, I

rcely know how to thank you for your kindness, my dear fellow.
nly a large loss to me, under special circumstances. You see, T
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have one of my little ones in a delicate state of health, and my wifg is g
upset about it that she, too, is making herself ill. I was relying on that
money to give them a change of air, and now—now T shall have to. telll
er—"’
““See here, old hoss, put dat five-pound note in your pocket !’ exclaimeq|
Pete. ““Gib it to your wife wid my compliments. P’r’aps we shall Tecover
some ob de money, bhut neber carry your pocket-book in your tail coa §
oclket.”
P “Rest _assured I never shall again, but I generally carry it there fop
safety. You see, a thief does not think a man would carry his valuablq
there, and I always keep my handkerchief over it, so that if he merels i
wanted to steal a handkerchief, why, the loss would not be great, and he
would not get hold of the pocket-hook. Tn this case I omitted to put my-
handkerchief there.” o
““Poor old hoss! You’m mighty soft, I must say ; still, you ain’t a private
detective, or anyting like dat.  I'm practising de art, and am going to catc \(‘;_
all de thieves in London.”” b
“This munificent loan is— T really don’t see how I can accept it/
Stay! T insist on giving you an 1.0.U. for it. T will get pen and ink.”
*“ Neber mind “bout dat, old hoss ! exclaimed Pete.
“I really must!” cried J ames, passing through the inner doorway.

Fits—Pete Goes to Catch a Thief, and Catches a Full-3ized Tigress
“A Little More Money, Please "—Pete Pays, and Gets Paid. i

Ly OW you see, boys, how I excel in dis detecting business 1’ observed
Pete, as he waited for James to return. ;

“Yes,” answered Jack. ° You detected the robbed party, and
very nearly detected the thief. Ha, ha, ha !> @

““ What are yon guffawing at, Jack?”’ ]
‘“Ha, ha, ha! You! Youre the smartest detective I ever came across!l
Scissors! Ha, ha, ha! Funny James doesn’t ‘come back, isn’t it 8 3
{“Eh? He’s gone for de pen and ink.” o
“ Why didn’t he send the waiter?”’ b
““I dunno, Jack. I can’t detect what de man is tinking ahout I’

““Ha, ha, ha! Waiter! Can you get out of this building by that side
door?”

“ Yes, sir.”
“I thought so! I have the idea that if you had put your hand intg
James’s tail coat pocket, you would have found that woman’s purse. Ui
see, Pete, I believe the fellow was the atcomplice of the pickpocket. If the
‘ruffian got caught, he naturally did not want to have fhe purse found on
him, so he slipped it into the pocket of his accomplice. T helieve you ha
stood the thief a grand supper, and have given him a five-pound note !
ha, ha! Do you know what makes me think all this?’’

“You ain’t no good as a detective, Jack !’ growled Pete.

“We can’t all be as smart as you, dear boy. But what makes me think jf
is because the fellow has stolen your gold watch, and the hest part of your
gold chain. Ha, ha, ha!” |

“Golly!”” gasped Pete, feeling in his watch-pocket, and gazing at the &
portion of his gold chain, which was all that remained. ¢ You don’t tink

_at was true *hout his wife and little child?”?
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¢ Ha, ha, ha! No. Oh, dear no! I don’t think it was at all true!”

«Well, I reckon when I have an important case in-the detection line, I
shall employ Pete,” said Sam. ‘I must say his deductions are remarkably
correct.  You will make a young fortumne as a detective, Pete. I don’t
suppose that watch and chain cost much more than fifty guineas!”

““Ha, ha, ha! Then there are the five pounds Pete kindly gave the
detected one,”” said Jack. ‘We must add the cost of this supper. Suppose
you pay for it, Pete?”’

«T ain’t got any objection to dat, and—— Golly! How did I cut de side
ob my coat like dat, now?” )

«Ha, ha, ha! It is lucky you have not lost your pocket-book—the one
you took the five-pound note from, you know !’

¢« But I hab lost i%, Jack!”’

* Ha, ha, ha! How much was there in’ it?”’

¢« T tink “bout a hundred, or *bout two hundred pounds.’

¢ Ha, ha, ha! It’s lucky you hadn’t much in it!”

¢ He hasn’t improved your coat either in cutting it out!” said Sam.

«J wish you wouldn’t guffaw like dat, Sammy. It upsets my nerves.
Besides, dere’s nuffin at all to laugh at. I can’t tink how people can be so
stupid as to laugh at nuffin!”’ _

« 71 reckon there are few detectives with an experience much longer than
yours who could have worked a case more cleverly,” said Sam. ‘It is true
{he thief gave you every facility to detect him. I wonder if they take
detectives in the British Museum? If so, Pete ought certainly to go as
one of the finest specimens in the world !’ .

«T was just wondering how much his out-of-pocket expenses will come to
in the year,” said Jack. ““So fgu‘ they have only come to about three
hundred pounds, but perhaps that is only because he has been at it a couple
of days. Ha, ha, ha! If his profits are anything like his expenditure, they
ought to be enormous!”

“You pay de supper bill, Jack, and shut up. I suppose I hab got to
hear ’hout dat man’s dishonesty for de next six months? I shall detect dat
man yet, and when I do, I shall gib him such a mighty clump dat he will
wish himself into de middle ob next week. But, see here, boys, we hab got
his address. Is dat far from here, Jack?”’

““QOh, no! Quite close. Do you think you will be able to detect him
there?”’

““ Suttinly! Why not, Jack?”

““Well, you mentioned to him that you were an amateur detective, and he
would scarcely give his correct address to such'a keen man. Ha, ha, ha!
He might think you would come and detect him !”’

I do wish you would stop dat guffaw, Jack. You can see quite well dat
de people in dis place don’t like it.” :

““T reckon there’s one person who does not like it,”” said Sam. ‘I think
you would do better if you started detecting haystacks, or something that
could not move about. He has made a fool of your coat, too!”

T neber cared much for dat’ coat, Sammy.”

T reckon you will care less for it now. It looks as though he had been
trying to cut your heart out. Fancy the daring of the man, actually robbing
such a keen detective. I don’t know how much you deducted concerning him,
but he appears to have deducted a good lot from you. It’s a mighty great
consolation that he did not make up his mind to steal your hat and boots,
and it would have_heen sadder still if he had stolen your head without
your knowing i, You see, it would have been rather startling if you had

~
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gone roaming through the streets without a head; not that a head like
is any good, all the same it makes a sort of finish to the body.”

““Wish I had come out alone to-night,”” growled Pete.  All de same,
come to dat man’s address, and if I lay hands on him I’ll get some ¢
own back.”’ :

The address was a narrow back street, and their knocking was ansy
by a big, muscular-looking woman.

“I hab called to see my friend, Mr. James, my dear,”” said Pete.

““Will you kindly step in, gentlemen,” answered the lady, showin
into a small back sitting-room; and then she locked the door, placed!
key in her pocket, and went for Pete like a tornado.

““Hi, golly!”” he yelied, as she kicked at his shins, and tore at h
““What's all' dis happening! I'm getting hung now! You will m
turn black in the face, my dear, if you squeeze my froat like dat!-
dis mighty awful?”’

Jack and Sam were too convulsed with laughter to make any reply.

“I wish you were a man for about five minutes, my dear; all de s
can’t fight raging lady-tigers dat hab lost deir reason. “Scuse me forj
ing you, my dear. Dere’s nuffin else to be done under de circumstay
When you hab quite done shrieking, p'r’aps you will tell me why yor
so mighty anxious to tear me to pieces.” ) ;

“T’ll teach the whole gang of you!” she yelled. *“To come an
lodgings at my house, then make me feed him for over a fortnight, a;
without paying his bill. Seven pounds fifteen shillings you pay me:
you leave this room. Let me go, you varmint, or I'll he the death of

““ Dat’s where it comes in, my dear. What I'm frightened ob is d
will be de death ob me if T do let you go. See here, I ain’t really a
ob James. I['m detecting de man, and it’s de most expensive work oy
and anoder. Now, suppose I pay dat money, and let you go, will y
me go?”’

”%’es! Of course I will. But I mean to be paid, and if ever’
across that man James, I'll wipe the floor with him!”

““Pay de lady, Jack. Neber mind de change, my dear. Good-mo
mean ebening. Tank you!” :

Pete was out of that house like a shot, and he stood in the street filli
pipe, and shaking his head gravely as he waited for Jack and Sam.

The gentle creature had torn his collar and coat, to say nothin,
face, and he looked very much rumpled. Jack and Sam emerged f
house laughing heartily, but there was nothing like a smile on P
only a frightened look.

““Wasu't dat too mighty awful!” groaned Pete. ‘I dunno whe
‘had my cistern so upset before. I really didn’t know what was happ

““She speaks of you having addressed her in afectionate term
Jack. I rather fancy that she contemplates bringing an action {o:
of promise of marriage against you. You see, Pete, she asked us
address where we were living, and I gave it to her. Then she spol
calling on you. Of course, we should have to give evidence, and th:
be a little awkward.”

““ Golly I

“She imagines, correctly, that you are very wealthy, and she
appear to be certain that yvou ave not really a friend of James. I
‘quite see our awkward position. We should have to tell the court th
saw her clasped to your breast. A skilful detective like you will he
deduct the rest. I wonder, Sam, whether the judge has power to
to marry the lady?” 5 :
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e’s no doubt about that; and, after all, she’s nob bad-
“I reeklonch)tl?’etlﬁoiheve she is much more than fifteen years older than
IOOkmg'd 1 feel perfectly certain that he would make her a kind husbang.
I’cﬁc,raﬂ man!”’ exclaimed a woman’s voice at Pete’s back. “Can—o

Young h!”’ 'yelled Pete, holting down the street at sprinting pace.
‘:WOOhOO tell me where I can ée‘t a *bus for Hammersmith?” added the
z . e y?u']'agk who gave her the necessary informadtion. .

% IHQ{““erﬁ ]ﬂl’ T hope she calls as she said she w_ould,”.exclalmed Jack.

. qu &’utnl')ete off his idiotic idea of detecting crimes. We haﬂce
It sl dphim Sam, this time. He will fool away thousands, if we don’t
f?ghltﬁgle somehJow. i’ll just go back and ask her to breakfast, and mention
ecop ate i illionaire.”
casually that Pete 18 2 ml}]lgﬁ{ did, then he and Sam made their way to the

- is i actly wha 2
1 lzelid :]):(lisr}‘so;lx ';itfoyr]:;ed them that Pete had not come in, and that he was
hotel,

pmine i t night.” ,
no’i‘h(ignll;% ;Ef:f‘lr?la.tio?l caused Jack and Sam to try Pete’s door. It was

y ‘ed that hed-room doors were always kept locked, but,

3?1?%?1%'1111:1;?][};’ ei’xcgmil’lrlzzfel, they heard Rory sniffing beneath that door, and

ed their ow nclusions. .
th??'éorﬂlllead fl?ﬁl %\e)é (‘Elole beauty he,” exclaimed Jack. “He will have to
f t‘;’e 11;’\15i«L3 to-morrow morning at breakfast. If 1 knoY\: anything of
};CC Qarah Burns ~’—this was the name of the violent lady—°‘ she will turn
u.prs;w:normw morning to see if she can get any more money out of
b Pete.” - g S ; -
; ¢ ; te went to bed, he lighted his pipe, shut his eyes, and
Tkl ‘z'lrlefilll “P',i(‘;}ﬁu“f?ge minutes; butbthat nigh% he smoked three pipes,
16 ¢ bedclothes with a mateh, before he succeeded in
. “dropping off. However, he slept till the morning, and then the weight of
~ care fell upon him with all its force. i ke
T wish I had ordered my secretary to come here early,” growled Pete.
I hab de feeling dat Jack and Sammy hab landed me wid a nice ting dis
o I wish dey wouldn’t play deir’practical jokes. 1If dere any practical
okes required T ‘am quite competent to play c}e}n. 1 feel like de man must
ael who is going to be arrested for debt, and it’s ml)p;,hty awful. Wonder if
“conld sneak out, and—— Woohooh ! What's dat?
- “Tt’s me, sir—Tom. There’s an old geyser called to see you. I told her
on would not be back for three weeks.” . .
“Yqh, yah, yah! Dat’s a smart lad. What did she say?
That she would wait the three weeks.” )
Golly! Ain’t dis mighty awful. What did she do, den?” ]
Started waiting hev three weeks, sir. She’s done about ten minutes of

and she wauts to know the number of your room.”

Tidunno what I hab douwe to deserve all dis. What's de number oh

went to sleep v
“and burnt a hole in th

Twenty-four.”
Gib her dat number.” )

a, ha, ha! No you don’t, you heauty, came a voice that Peté had no
culty in recognising as Jack’s. Twenty-one is the number she wants, and
b is the number that she is going to get.”

ell, tell her dat I hab a bad attack ob melancholia maximiferous, and
rightfully catching, den come and fell me if she’s gone.”
ted for about three minutes in anxiety, then he gave a spasmodic

dear, I am so sorry that you are ill. I am accustomed te

rsed my dear husband for——



"Pete. Then a brilliant idea seized him, and a smile came over

" de house. Sarah must hab a mighty good breakfast, and 1 als

" dear. I know you w
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“ Go and continue nursing him, my dear.”

«The dear man has been dead for years, and—"

< Should go and put some flowers on his grave.”

“We will go together, when you are better. I will nurse yo
health. Open the door.” 3

Pete noiselessly got out of bed, then dragged his bedstead in fr
door. Next he lifted a chest of drawers on that bed, and in try
the washstand on the top of that, lie dropped the jug and basin to
with a frightful erash,

“Have you hurt yourself, my dear Pete?”’

¢ Ain’t dis too awful for spoken words,” murmured Pete.
damage seems to be to de washbasin.”’ :

<] am sure you have cut yourself. Let your Sarah come in to
the wound.” . ‘ ;

“Dat’s Jack. I can spell Jack and Sammy *hout dat little lot.:
convinced Sarah dat she is my dear, and dey hab convinced de
T hab a fortune. She’s going for dat fortune, and doesn’t mind
frown into de bargain. It ain’t at all difficult to deduct dat:
Wonder if she would go and drown herself if I gabe her ten pount

“Do let me in, Pete!”
« 1 rader let in free cobras, four pythons, and forty tigresses,

“Sarah, my dear!”
“Yes, my own!”’
Pete gave another convulsive start, and the smile vanishe:

features, while he mopped his brow with the burnt pillow.
T tink I will come down, Sarah. Just you go and hab b

Jack and Sam. Don’t wait for me. Are you dere, Tom?” = '
- Yew, s )
< See dab de bery best brealkfast is served up. Eberyting yo

and Sammy to enjoy demselves as much as dey deserve. Sarah
salmon for de start, and den you can bring up all de entrees
finish. Let de breakfast be served up at once. Sarah, my dea

““ Yes, dear Pete.” !

“« Jack and Sammy ave rader bashful. But it is my wish'dat d
breakfast wid you, and I shall expect you to see dat dey do. - Good:
i1l see dat all dis occurs. If Jack and Samn
dey don’t want any breakfast, you collar dose men, and tel de
hab got to eat it.” ;

Pete listened, and the words he heard caused him to murmur,
ob silent— yah, yah, yah!—here, please. I rader tink Jack
will enjoy dat breakfast in some sort ob way. I’ll teach dem it
detective arrangments. I'1l gib dem ten minutes, and den we sh
de yah, yah, yah, comes in.>” =

Jack, and Sam were landed with that fearful woman. She.
enormous hreakfast, then, finding Pete did not turn up, she sent:
inquiries. ‘ ‘

“He’s gorn out, ma’am,” answered Tom. ° He’s been gorn
soon after you started brealdfast. He’s had a telegram that he
away on important business, and he isn’t coming back for th

«“Well, you two will be meeting him,” said Sarah, turning
ghall come with you!” it

“That I’'m hanged if you shall!” gasped Jack. °‘Here, y0
good woman! This joke hag gone quite faz enoughl”,
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llow you all over London, but what I will find that nigger!”

1 shall fo? Well, we will see about that. Has Pete really gone out,

« Will you
"T'émg’ has so, SiT I thought he would have brought the house down the
s“He Rl ]
i d at you.
“ay‘lﬁ’llfél grIl‘loem outy of the room. " -
f .’I‘u]go you know wlhere he is going, Tom?”” he inquired.
ias oy ritish Museum.” : )
e o B.lﬁl;; order a hausom, and tell the driver to take us there.
T will pay him double fare if he drives quickly, then come
om and nod to me. I shall understand. Keep Rory for the day.
t_hebl‘o 11 right with vou, and there ave five shillings for your trouble.”
i z]‘{ re-entered the room, and Sarah sat herself in an easy-chair and
: ; acé determined than ever, while Richards looked furious because
ooked mmz;,n was in the room, for however much of a lady Savah might
go %)el;? Sge did not impress her listemers with the fact by continually
pentioning it. ! g s
fsie i Tom returned, nodding and grinning. g
Ingﬁﬁzwn-l?grlllgtgim? We will spend the day looking about; and it is not
all improbable that we shall meet Pete.” e o
«« Then I will follow you!” declared Sarah, springing up, and striding
¢ rtlelem to the door; but when she saw the cab she looked rather blank.
rtainly had no intention of spending money in cab fares, but she had a
tl;fin t}; her how. ° Where are you going, cabman?”” she demanded.
T “the north-east of Paris,” answered the driver, winking at Jack.
éentlemen want to see I'renchmen eat frogs. If you sit on the step
rive you in the same direction. . ‘ .
d the last they saw of Sarah was striding along the muddy street, for
raining hard. . -
{litgl?lfmrg;eck011 we have got rid of her,” exclaimed Sam. °“But the
of it is Pete will have the laugh at us. I wish she had forced her way
hed-room to do a little sick nursing.”
o’s too awful,” laughed Jack. ‘I shall not forget that hreakfast in a
‘And I tell you what it is, Sam, I am not going to play any more of
actical jokes on Pete. IIe has turned the tables on us this time
ngeance.”’
,Img scarcely enfered the Museum when they heard Pete’s shout of

er

g

>

ah, yah! How did you enjoy your breakfast, boys? You do make
wid your silly ways, I must say.” ) ] 5
ill get*turned out, if you make that row here,”” said Sam.
don’t allow laughing in de building we ain’t got to talk about
1, yah, yah —’cos I know I shall laugh if T tink *bout dat woman
brealkfast.”’ .
weeful noise that nigger is making,” exclaimed an elderly gentle-
wife. They looked like a couple up from the country for the
¢ does not stop it, I shall complain to the officials.”’

a, ha! Haw, haw, haw! Hurrah!” came a howling voice, ap-
m the complaining gentleman. ?

dear,” exclaimed the lady, ““I am surprised.” :
dear,” exclaimed Pete. " You ain’t got de right to guffaw
oseph. And. here comes an official to tell you: Hurrah !
ld\ King Cole was a merry old soul. Ha, ha, ha!”’
not make that noise here,” cried the outraged official.
making any noise. And—- "’
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“Yes, you are. And if you do it again you will be turned out,” an
the official, striding away in a most indignant manner.

T tought you were making too much noise, Joseph,”’ said Pete,

T will nob stand this insolence, Maxy!” declared Joseph. “T
the black scoundrel in custody! How dare a nigger talk to a g
that road?”’ e

“Tt’s downright shameful as a lady can’t come to a public,
amusement without being insulted by a parcel of niggers. They ‘o
to allow the creatures in the place!” declared Mary. &

“ Here, you come along,” laughed Jack, dragging him away.
will get angry directly.”

Peote did not take much interest in the things. He had been the;
and had only come there that morning because he knew the plac
on the look out for Joseph, fecling confident that he would go to
mummies, and that there would be a good opportunity to have a
with his ventriloquism. :

Presently Joseph came up to the mummy, close to where Pete had
his position, and apparently Joseph did not notice his late enemy,
was so intent on the mummy. :

« Ain’t it wonderful?” exclaimed Mary. ““To think that w
human being, and that it has been dead for thousands of years!”

“«Tt’s heen dead longer than that,” said Joseph, who liked to ¢
wife whenever there was an opportunity, although he did not ex
the mummy could have been dead more than thousands of yea
wonderful part about it is to think that you and me will be like
day.” i

%You are too fat ever to be like me,” came a voice, apparentl,
mummy. 5

““ Woohoo !”’ yelled Joseph.

My word "’ shricked Miry. ““It’s talking to you, Joseph

“ Well, don’t you talk to Joseph sometimes, old lady? Don’t
T'm dead!”

Mary uttered another scream, and fairly bolted. Joseph rushe
telling her not to be silly, but there could not be a doubt that he
get away from the place. !

“Yah, yah, yah! I tink I startled him dat time, boys ! excl
“Golly! "He’s telling de_bobby about it!” &

Jack and Sam had an idea that the soonmer they got Pete awa
place the better it would be, and when they reminded him that his
would be waiting to commence work, Pete was quite willing
only cab they saw was a four-wheeler, and as it was now raining-
ever, they all jumped into it, and Jack gave the driver the addre;

They had not proceeded very far when Pete uttered a sudden
considerably startled his comrades, and before they knew wha
matter, he leapt from the cab, dashed through the traffic at consid
risk, and seized James round the body. Pete had caught sigh of th
sheltering in a doorway, and now he lifted him in his arms,‘ai
towards the cab. James’s tall hat fell into the miry street
trampled beneath the horses’ hoofs in no time. A little thing lik
not trouble Pete, neither did the language of the drivers as he:
éourse. He bore his struggling burden to the cab, gave the drt
direction, then jumped in, and away they rattled. 2z

«Now wasn’t that a strange and lucky meeting, old hoss?
Pete. *° You see, I detected you directly dat time !’

<1 don’t understand this conduct, sir ">

129 f
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: 1 You wouldn’t!”
:: F ﬁgg: an ap%ointment to keep ) ] ) ) »w
«Yes. Dat’s what I noticed. We'm going to keep it. Nice day, ain’t

1t:i"’I will trouble you to explain your conduct. You have evidently made
" IE)

123

some mistake.

“Dat’s so. I made a mighty big mistake last night, one way and

anoder.”’ ou are making a mistake now. It would appear from
o it gf;a:];a‘:ogduct that youg are mistaking me for someone else. It
i exmgran e thing, but this is not the first time that I have been mis-
is & very st t,}%er man lately. It appears that I have a double in the West
takon for ‘angot very pleasant, either. However, as L firmly believe that it
i o rll?istake, why, I am ready to overlook it.”” .
"“'ﬁ'ﬁure dat’s mighty kind ob you, old hoss! My friends here will be able
; t 110 w(;u how like you are to a man named James !” :
'tou%d’yna.me is Jackson. Here is my card. I have letters in my pocket
i e here!”’
‘hﬁ'}igfkwgt? gaﬁ;ml‘log?” exclaimed Pete, handing an envelope to Jack.
Tink you know dat address, Jack?”’ .
Yes, It is not far from Bedford Square.’ .
Well, I may as well keep de envelope, and I shall be able to call one ob
s, and tell you how sorry T am dat de mistake has occurred. In de
) Z'gn;, as you ain’t in any hurry, why, we may as well hab a nice little

e togeder.” o
here are you gomg? e
ice sort ob day, ain’t it? ) .
is really extraordinary behaviour! I never met you before in my

3

dat couldn’t well be!” exclaimed Pete. ‘“You see, de man you
ke is named James, and while T was trying to detect a thief, I lost
- two little objects.”
You have caused me to lose my hat, and ) )
“don’t tink dat will matter. Yah, yah, yah! After what is going to
s morning, I dont’ tink your hat would hab been ob de slightest
ou. Yah, yah, yah! Makes me laugh when I tink ob it. You'm a
'“Pered man, old hoss, else you would hab called de police to——"’
n’'t want to get you into trouble, and——"

, Jack, for being so kind-hearted. De dear old hoss don’t want
into trouble. Yah, yah, yah! Dat’s de best one on de face ob de
funno, Jackson. Don’t you worry ’bout dat. Dere ain’t de
b chance ob getting me into trouble. I wouldn’t like you to worry

bout dat. Oh, here we are! I rader fancy de jolting has made
asick, Jackson. You see, it is dis way. A lady friend ob mine
Her name is Sarah Burns. We hab travelled a bit, and you can
in travels dat when you are attacked by wolves, or tings like
ting to do is to frow out people you don’t want to de wolves, and
nstead ob you. Now, I hab been attacked by a tigress, and
frow you to her, and let her devour you instead ob dis child.
angement dat !
you have kidnapped me!” gasped the now terrified man. I

n pounds to let me go—a hundred! I will give you three
to let me go, and——"" o
bby,” said Pete, picking James up in his arms. I shall
ds for your job, and it will take you best part ob de day.

3

o
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Gib him half-a-sobereign, Jack, to show him dat we are hc}nest, ’cog 1
tink we’m going into such a mighty honest house. I'm going to work o)
homecpathic cistern, dab like cures like, and I’'m going to let Sara
anoder thief who has de misfortune to look like James. Dis way to Ik
old hoss!” : .
Sarah opened the door, and she started back as Pete carried his |
into her back sitting-room. ! ) ’
¢ Come in, boys,” exclaimed Pete; “and shut and lock de door;.
me dear! Dis gentleman’s name is J ackson, and he libs somewhere
Bedford Squave. He has de misfortune to be someting like James,
tought p’r’aps you might hab a word to say to him. I know how you,
de point wid a nigger, who you tought was J ames’s friend, and 1t se
me dat it is only fair dat you should argue it ‘wid a man who-so.
resembles James !’ (i
«Madam! I understand notling of this! T assure you that I ney
2 man named James in my life! I—TI G2
«T am James’s landlady ! said Sarah, and her nostrils expanded, a
whiter, while her lips got straight enough for Euclid to have declare
a straight line. . :
¢ T never had the pleasure of meeting his landlady, ma’am, and—-
< You have got the pleasure of meeting her now ! yelled Sarah, an
ghe let herself go, and she went for Jackson, who was so like Jam
““Yah, yah, yah!” howled Pete. “I'm tinking ob anoder fig
yah, yah! *Scuse me laughing at you, Jackson. Still, you hab got de &
fion ob knowing dat you are saving James such a lot ob pain by b
much like him!  Yah, yah, yah! T'm ashamed ob you, laughing at/ds
Jack and Sammy! Yah, yah, yah! Dis is no laughing mat
Jackson?”’ )
‘An author has the privilege of making his characters make coarse
if he pleases, but he has no right to say coarse things himself. Y
endeavour to fully describe what was happening to Jackson, we.
to be excused. 5
Sarah literally wiped the floor with him!
He was not exactly struck—except, perhaps, with Sarah’s determi
character—but he was scratched and torn all over. His face was se
and torn, and his clothes were also torn. Sarah appeared to be.
to rip him up, and she seemed to be succeeding very well. - Wit
minutes Jackson was lying on the floor, yelling murder at the it
voice, and Sarah was sitting on him. No metaphor is intended
are not going to lose our reputation by making use of two coarse e3
- in one page. She was actually sitting on that man, and where t
. the thing arose was that his name was Jackson. But then,
resembled James, and James certainly deserved all he got. 44
He looked as though he would require a square foot of plaster,
of lint, a pint of lotion, and a new suit of clothes. Jiad
And Pete said, ¢ Yah, yah, yah!” He repeated the observa
times. So did Jack and Sam, only they called it, *“ Ha, ha, ha!”".
« Nuff said, my dear 1’ exclaimed Pete. ‘° As de frush said, a:
cracked fifteen snails for his breakfast, © Enough is as good &
tink Wagglespeare makes de same remark, only I ain’t cert
cracked de snails or.not. Still, I tink poor Mr. J: ackson,
misfortune to be like James, will admit dat he has had enough
ain’t had de feast. So we will consider dis meeting adjourned !’
“No we won’t!” panted Sarah, ° That man pays me ten P
owes me, or I will go for him againl” ; g ;
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: id nothing, but he ceased howling murder, sat up, and handed
“ furiated Sarah two of Pete’s ﬁve—pound notes, and Pete said:
thg lvléyllere does de detective come in?”’

o Sa’ldJS;a‘ci{a‘s%il have loved to “git.”” He would undoubtedly have
ely had not Pete seized him round the waist and got him
W where he lay absolutely helpless. L
n‘c‘le ah, yah !’ roared Pete. ‘De man looks like a blackbird dat has
.¥qh}’1t¥n ,a cat in de rain! Yah, yah, yah! ’Scuse me laughing at you,
begn‘ﬁg llg hoss, but you really look mighty dilapidated. You ’pear to
my" poor: 0 h and "brush up, and T tink you had better get Sarah to mend
b a ?]f'ss Good-bye, my dear. You ain’t made such a bad ting out ob
clg cis'on who don’t know each oder. You trot along wid me, Jack-
et daj[ wﬂl’take you to your peaceful home!”
g said he was quite willing to let the matter end there, and
Jaqksohnhe had been brutally treated and robbed of ten pounds, that he
ﬂio&l g't rosecute Pete if he let him go. Pete said that he rather liked
il ' nt(:,selc):uted, and he stuffed the damaged man into the cab, then got in,

o his comrades followed him. - .

¢

CHAPTER 4.

Detects a Little—How He Tracked the Thief—Pete Works His
% Cistern—A Fight With a Finish.

i given the grinning driver the address he wished him to go
.FPE ‘lﬂg gv}va,y they %‘attled,gthe captive protesting all the time.
““You still go on waiting, old hoss!” exclaimed Pete. ‘“And .
you come wid me, Jackson! I will carry you under my arm, in case
like running away !’ .
tllat"’ an hurt?”’ demanded a constable, st_n)dmg up. .
ow ain’t dat a silly question to ask, Robert?’’ exclaimed Pete. ““ Does
dough he was hurt? Can’t you see his nice, tidy state?”
¢ you doing with him?” . .
must be blind, as well as stupid I’ exclaimed Pete. * Can’t you
m carrying him? I'm detecting de man, and I suppose dis is de
tg;s, do it.  Now, you buzz off, and see if you can detect cooky and
ou in if you talk to me like that!”’ )
yah! Youm a funny old hoss, too! Go and kiss cooky, gib
and tell her she’s to gib you a nice, solid pie, wid plenty ob
avy! Dis way to London !”*
f the house, which was let off in tenements, was open, and Pete
urden in, then slammed the door in the constable’s face.
Jackson, which is your room?”’
op floor. Let me walk.”’
_ You ain’t going to walk till I hab taken you to your kennel!
ow dat you are staying here to begin wid. Come on, boys! De
1 '&:Izroad'as it might be. Knocked your head, did I? Well,
a1 _l‘.” e
ed his prisoner to the fop of the building. The door of the
ed, but; he opened it with his shoulder.

Was small, and ruiserably furnished as a bed and sitting-

ack,” exclaimed Pete, ** and put your back against it!
tt} conversation wid Jackson, ames, and Company. Sit
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" on de bed, old hoss, and I will hold your hand, ’cos I'm a bit of a ¢
reader, hesides being an amateur detective. Now, we’'m got to ded

case between us. In de first place, I was robbed by a man named Ja; :;
a gold watch, a piece ob chain, and a lot ob bank-notes. I hab an i I

* de watch is here, and de same remarks apply to de bank-notes. Wh

opinion on de matter??’ '
James felt the grip on his hand slowly tightening, until it became
fortable; and the worst of it was, that it still continued to tighten
““I know nothing about the matter !’ declaved James. *I—wooho]

Fury !” 2(
““ Ain’t you feeling well, my dear old hoss?”
““You hava nearly crushed my hand ! %

““ Look at dat, now!”’ .
“I tell you that I know nothing concern— Yow—wah! | d
demon. I’'ll—Woohooh !’ e S
“He’s going to woohool!”” observed Pete.  And I tell you wh
boys. Dat man is going to hand ober all de money he stole from mj
see, it is dis way. I don’t care to hear your guffaws ’bout my:
work for de mext two months; and if I get de money back, you §
able to guffaw so loudly: specially—yah, yah, yah!—as you had
breakfast wid Sarah. I say, James, John Jackson Smiff, Brown
ain’t dat woman a mighty caution? Oh, it ain’t any good wo
at me. Yow'm got to fork out dat money. I shall consider da
had your punishment at Sarah’s hands. Mayhe you will ge
punishment at my hand. But dat hand doesn’t let go ob yours
dat watch back; wid all de money dat man James stole from me,
my poor old hoss, ob course, I know you ain’t got anyting to do'w
because you say so; and it stands to reason dat a trooful man
couldn’t speak anyting but de troof.” .
“Fury! Look here! What will you settle the thing for?” yell
as Pete gave him another grip. !
“T want to consider dis question bery closely,” observed Pete
in de slightest hurry for my answer; so you ain’t got de cause
So long as you gib me de answer before ten o’clock to-night, d;
Now, you'm going to return de watch, de piece of chain, so as
it mended, and all de money dat James stole. I dunno how m
but you'm going to hand de whole ob it ober to me, and you’
remain here till you do. Do you agree to dat bargain?”’ 2
“Yeg!”
““ Den T disrelease your hand—so. Are you in any hurry, hoy:
““Not for a week or so,” answered Jack, who was rather intere
if Pete would get his property back. He knew that he had mad
mind to do so, and had the conviction that James would have a1
time of it if he did not hand over the money. 2
““ Berry well, den. Seeing dat it is about one o’clock now,” exclai
‘“dere’s no sense in keeping dat cabby waiting till ten.  Just
down and hand him de five pounds I promised him, Jack, and se
any sort ob an attendant in dis place. If dere is, send de object
den, what are you grinning at?”’ &
““The five pounds You have omitted to give it to me.”
““Use one ob your own five pound notes, Jack,”” answered Pete:
€< Eh?’) ¢ o
“ Use your own five pounds!” howled Pete.  You seem to hab

il

sk

. ““No, I am not deaf. I was only thinking—-" 5
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«Ppon’t try to do it, Jack. Wid a brain like yours, de strain would bhe
too much on it. You would go m}d addle de ting, -or else do it some odgr
| injury; dm},gh I ain’t at all certain dat you could do any harm to a brain
hk;? “y]?;;llrs'it would scarcely be equal to yours for detective work,” laughed
P ook leaving the room. And presently he returned with a sharp-looking
3 a@‘f who informed Pete that his name was Jim.

; la“,see here, Jim !’ exclaimed Pete. “ We are going to stay here for some
little time, and we are mighty hungry. Tink you could hab dinner sent

9)1 > »
ac‘rygim I can—if you pay for it in advance. They used to send it across on
credit, but they’ve had enough of that.”

«Yah, yah, yah! M’yes! We will pay in advance. Now what sort ob
dinner do you tink—-—"" : . o

“It’s boiled beef, to-day. Taters in their skins, carrots, bread, and
suety pluggers. If you have a big plate, that will cost you a bob—small
- plate, tenpence. If 1t will run to Eg)blg plate, I would advise you to have it;
~ “cos you get more for your money. e
-« Would you like a plate, yourself, Jim?

s e

5:1:][)Z§01(l)1r%er ten big plates, free small bottles ob ale, and a hottla
b ginger-heer—for yourself, dat last is. Dere’s a sovereign to pay for it,
and you can keep de change. Hurry up, “cos wi’m hungry !’

Do you want the ten plates sent all at once? ,

“ Dey can send dem in two lots if dey like. It doesn’t matter, so long as

: keep dem hot. Don’t forget de dumplings. Buzz off!”

_?gweu’ you are a brick ! exclaimed Jim. )

In about five minutes’ time Jim brought up three plates, and said he would

ing up the rest. . . .

“Keep dem hot till I ring de bell, Jim, and you start on your little lot.

w den, boys, start away !” .

here is mine?”’ growled James. That dinner looked and smelt good,

| he was very hungry.

“You don’t 1yva,11t gu};r, old hoss,”” answered Pete. " Golly! Dis ig prime

Yes, I do!”’ declared James. ““ Aud what is more, I intend to have some,

if T have to pay for it myself!” .

u ain’t going to hab anyting to eat, I tell you. Jim, order—"

u ain’t going to order him anyting, Jim,” said Pete.

hat’s good enough for me!” exclaimed Jim. * Jest you ring when you

the next up.” ;

~will use your bed for de seating part ob de business!” exclaimed

“You stand in dat corner, and don’t you dare to move, else you will

lump ober de napper dat will remind you ob Sarah.”’

st have: food.”

n’t hab any for days and days. I am going to starve'you into

m. You can get de aid ob de police, if you like, and den you know

Wwell what will happen. Now take your choice.”

’Ve you a hundred pounds i

0'h transacting any business till T hab finished dis little snack!”

Pete, who soon ordered ug three more plates. Jack and Sam could

Te, 0 Pete ordered Jim to help himself to a second plate, and

the_r two_. and as he finished them off, James made some nasty

cerning his appetite. He pointed out that Pete could not
quired all ‘that, and that he was nothing more than a
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glutton to have eaten it, knowing thab he—James—was excee
" hungry. e

““ You ain’t so hungry as you will be in two-free days’ time, old h
observed Pete, lighting his pipe. ‘ Numno! You stand where you are

T will give you a hundred pounds in notes to—"

It ain’t accepted.”

““Well, how much do you want?”’

¢ All de money dat James stole from a gentleman ob colour, named

““ The great amateur detective,” added Jack. .

““ You shut up, Jack; else I will make you hab hreakfast wid Mary,

 Flow much were you robbed of?”’ demanded James. y

“Dat ain’t de question. Youwm got to hab second sight, and
shall soon tell you if it ain’t de right amount.”
- ““ Perdition! Talke it!” yelled James, flinging Pete’s pocket-book

Pote caught it, and examined its contents. He smiled, and tried
very knowing; though it would have puzzled him to say whether all Thi
were in it. .

“ Dis is all right, as far as it goes; but I require a gold watch.”

“ You can’t have it. That is impossible.” ik

“ Nuff said. If I can’t hab dat watch, why dere’s an end ob d
But seeing dat I value dat watch at more dan is in dis pocket-book
loss comes heavy Jack gave me dat watch on my birfday, and Sam
me de chain. Well, Jack and Sammy ain’t got much detective
poor tings. Still, I allow dosg men to be my friends, and it follo
put a big value on anyting dey gib me. Besides dat, dey w
valuable of demselves. Now, you say L ain’t going to get dem: b;
het you de contents ob dis pocket-hook against one ob your shirt-]
if Sarah has left any on—dat I do get dat watch and portion ob d
back. You must admit dat James deserves punishment for de m
treated me. You hab got to consider dat I was sort ob kind to hi
I gabe him a five-pound mnote, because I was sorry ’bout his
Bery well! You hab de misfortune to be so like James, dat I a
suppose you are de same man, and I am going' to punish you
dan Sarah did. See here, Jackson-Smiff-Brown-Jones and Co.
eat nor drink until dat watch is in my possession, and de ‘piece ol
has got to be wid it.” |

T tell you I cannot give them to you.” )

« Den dere will be anoder mummy at de British Museum.”

“ Now you are talking like a fool!” exclaimed James. “I ca
possibilities. I have not got the watch and chain, and 20y

“ Den you will die ob inundation, old hoss. You don’t leabe
I get dat watch.” ol

% Fool! How can I give you what I have not got?” ;

« Better ask Jack or Sammy dat question. I'ain’t trying,
‘All T mean to do is to detect de watch.” :

‘It was sold.” )

“ Den so was de man who bought it.”

““ Tt is impossible—" . :

« Dere’s nuffin’ in dis life impossible, *scept gunpowder ashes
at all sure dat dey ain’t impossible. Nuiff said !” i

T tell you 2

“ Nuff said I”?

¢ Now listen to reas—""-

¢ Nuff said !
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apury! - Will you listen to——"’
o Nuff said!” :
«gir, I appeal to you
,plgg‘%l‘ell » interposed Jack, ““it is perfectly useless for you to appeal to
i My, friend Pete has fully made up his mind to rvecover the watch and
_me.‘__ Tt amuses me considerably, and I am interested to see whether Le
(gkai'n"ucceed. I have my doubts; but of this I have no doubt: you will
'W‘li:,lh : o to prison for a long term, or you will restore his property, unless
o 'elhgose to starve. Pete is a determined man, when he makes up his
Q’{d" and I am absolutely certain that he has made it up now. Finish the
e ment with him. I have nothing to do with the matter. And even if
rglu ught you had been sufficiently punished, which I do not, I could no
'gr:) i%lﬂuence that calm black beauty than could Sam, or you, or the
: w&ﬁ"to me, Pete,” exclaimed James. I vow——"’
L Nuff said I’ -
¢« But do be reasonable. I—
¢ Nuff said !”’ "
¢Well, I will go out and try—
aff said ! ) .
.gument with Pete unddr these circumstances was absolutely out of the
stion, He only had one answer, and that was, * Nuff said !’ ‘
nes tried him till seven o’clock that night, and he got the same answer.
go flightfully monotonous to Jack and Sam, but they wanted to see if
uld gain his end. Pete ordered up tea, but he would not allow
to have a mouthful. Then there was a slight diversion. The man
Pete had seen steal the old lady’s purse entered the voom, accom-
d by three ruffianly-looking fellows. L
w, then, you demon !’ eried James, springing to their side. ““We are
three, and we mean to make a fight of it. You hand me back that
or it will be the worse for you!”
‘dose frightful odds, now?” exclaimed Pete. *Still, I dare say we
ble to manage someting wid dem. Come on, old hosses, ’cos I
ng to hand back anyting.”
mrades went in with a rush. Pete canght James one hetween the
ab put him out of the fight, for he had no intention of rising with
of receiving a second blow like that. The others fought for a
but both Jack and Sam floored their men, and then the rest
refusing to fight any more.
: ‘case, all ob you will buzz off wid de exception ob James. I hab
for dat man to do. You see, he has stolen my watch and chain,
ot to gib dem back to me, else dere will be trouble in dis world.”
hlglunl«: away, and James made an effort to follow them, but
him. ;
at wateh hack before you leave my sight,” said Pete. T don’t
ob all dis detéctive work if I hab got to lose my property ober
ah! I tink you'm going to get some black eyes.”’
on’t T tell you that you cannot have your watch back? I

193

exclaimed James, turning to Jack. “ This

d We”x’n going to de man you sold it to, or else we are going
n

o his name and address, will you let me go?” .
How am T to tell dat name and address are correct?
taken me in once, but you won’t find it so mighty easy
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to do it a second time. Lead de way, now, and if you dpn’t lead it -in
right direction, I shall lead you straight to de police-station.” ;

Fames saw that Pete meant what he said, and after a little hesitation:
descended the stairs, while Pete held him by the arm.

“We cannot walk through the streets like this,” said James.
my arm, and I promise not to attempt to escape.” ) .

“T ain’t taking your promise. You are coming like dis, and I
leabe go ob you till I take hold ob dat watch and chain—least, if I
shall get Jack or Sammy to hold you. What’s de man’s name to w
you sold de watch and chain?” /

« Alfred Rich. It is not far from here, but I tell you that you will 1
get it back again.”

“We shall see about dat. I ain’t been an amateur detective for two
days widout learning someting.” :

“T reckon you have done remarkably well for a start,” said Sam.
have detected that your watch has been stolen.”

“You shut up, Sammy, and don’t you be jealous just because you a
detective I” 3

«1 reckon I don’t want to be if the poor brutes get robbed like yo
been.” y

“This is the place,” said James, stopping at a small second-hand
shop. “But as I tell you, Rich will never give it up. He will nat;
think it is a plant between us.”

Rich certainly did not look like a man who would give up anything,
was a powerfuﬁy-built man of about thirty, and no ome could have
taken the expression on his face for an honest ome. He nodded at
and looked keenly at the comrades.

“Well, what is it?” he demanded. ik

“You bought a gold watch wid part ob a chain from dis man, old
said Pete. ‘

“That’s a lie!” cried Rich.

« And dat watch and chain which you bought from dis man bel
to me.” :

I tell you I hought nothing of the sort, and if you think to foo
have come——" 3

“I dunno what you paid him for de aforesaid watch and chain,
doesn’t matter at all, ’cos I ain’t going to pay you anyting. IT'm goin
hab that property back before I leabe dis shop !” Z

““ You are, are you?” cried Rich, levelling a revolver at Pete’s head

“ Dat’s exactly what I am going to hab,” said Pete, without fli
"he knew the ruffian would never dare to fire. Sam did not feel
concerning the matter, and, drawing a revolver, he levelled it at Richi

«T reckon you had better put that weapon down,” cried Sam..
not tell you twice. One, two Just in time!”

“ What’s this game you afe playing, James?” demanded Rich,
think you are going to best me?” A

“T’$ not my fault. I couldnw’t help myself. The nigger wil gl
ten pounds for the swag.” it

«Well, that alters the case,” said Rich. “Are you prepared
ten pounds if I return to you certain property which I hay
“bought?” R

«T ain’t paying you one penny,” said Pete. “You knew what d
was worf, and I suppose you gabe dis creature five poutds for
dan go to prison you would be satisfied wid five pounds profit; by
getting fivepence from me.”
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ou will not get the watch from me,” declared Rich.~
,r'{,l}f%eyﬁ you a dollar I do.!” sai@l Pete.
1 have had enough of this fooling. Teave my shop!”
I ain’t leaving it till I get my watch and chain.”
<Then I shall send for the police, and give you into cpstody.”
Yah, yah, yah! Dat’s rader amusing! Start shouting for a bhobby, old
‘J)

SAnd so I will!” cried Rich, striding to the door, as though he really

i : come back! I ain’t letting you out ob my sight,” said Pete,
; ger?;h}r'lo%y the collar, and wrenching him back.

}‘Z T gke that, you beast of a nigger!” cried Rich, dealing a fierce blow at
ok But he received it on the op of his head.

«And you take dis little lot!” exclaimed Pete, seizing him round the
ody, and hurling him over the counter.

'K“G’;oll 1”” exclaimed Pete, starting back. “Nuff said, Alfred Rich!
v well. Someting is going to happen ’hout dis little matter. Yah, yah,
ﬁyl All right, Sammy. Tl show you who has got de laugh here! Now
2o here, Rich. If you don’t hand me dat watch wid de piece ob chain
tached’ I shall take you out into de street, and flog you wid Jack’s cane .
i your’ howls bring a bobby on de scene, den I shall gib you in custody.
‘m saying no more.” : )

' Jack handed Pete his cane, and that worthy gripped Rich by the collar,
ind forced him towards the door of the shop.

You shall have the watch!” cried Rich. )

etch dem out. You ain’t leabing my sight. I shall come wid you.”
hey are in this safe. Let go my collar. Someone might enter the-

on’t care ‘bout dat! I ain’t releasing your collar till I get my
o 192 2

i will return the five pounds I paid to James?”’
must tink I'm a soft amateur detective. You knew perfectly well
y had been stolen. De bery fact dat de chain was cut in half
ab shown dat. Nunno! You can get de five pounds from James, if
cky; but if you ask me I don’t tink you will be so mighty
w, den, are you going to hand dem ober?”
ade no reply, but, opening the safe, he handed Pete his property.
at’s all right, as far as it goes; but just you take care dat it don’t
t farder, ’cos I'm rader inclined to tink dat it will. Now come ’long,
easy get dis chain mended, so dere’s no harm done, except to
on’t be so rich ober de transaction. You 'can put de transac-
to-de loss side ob de profit and loss account; but, mind, I ain’t
it will ‘end here.”

t all unlikely dat I may make you and dose belonging to you

well as “Ah? old hoss.” You will be wise to keep out ob my

Nuff gaid !” \

left the shop, and the comrades had lunch out, only returning

tel in time for dinner. -

in the dining-room waiting for Pete, but he was not seated *

‘chva.rds»vwas at the head of it, and he had several friends

as just commencing his soup, and to the astonishment of
walked up to him, seized him by the back of the neck, = -

up, then he raised the plate, and deliberately
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emptied it ove1: Richards’ head, and, giving him a shove that caused

git in the fireplace, flung the plate on the top of him, and took his seat;

«Qit down, Freddy,” said Pete, as. calmly as though nothing out i

common had happened. Come ‘long, boys, sit down. We'm just in- 1

commence de dinner. Now, den, Lively, try to look a little less mi 5

If you don’t stop that howling, Richards, Tl1 stuff you up de chimh v ’1
!

lod Richards. ©As I'm a living man, I will punish

< Fellow !” how
You black beast, how dare you agsault me i

this infamous conduct!

ghameful manner?” Y
«You see, old hoss, I'm sort ob detective. Freddy tinks you are a

lender; so you may be, but dat ain’t your only trade, Alfred Rich.”
«T helieve, gentlemen, this negro is a maniac, and is not account
his actions. It is extremely difficult to
“You ain’t going to deal ab all wid me, Alfred Rich. I'm going
wid you, and you will find dat when I hab finished dealing, yo
comfortable as you were before T started. You may be a money-leng
right, but you are also a receiver ob stolen property. I g
o make me tired. You ain’t sitting down to dinner wi
ot going to dine wid a man who is worse dan a thief.”
«T reckon the silly coon’s detective work is going to get us int 1
remarked Sam, as Richards strode from the room, and his friends
him. * Look here, Pete, how do.you know what you say is true? 5
< Why, it is as easy as anyting
ith his dinner quite unconcernedly. “ You see, de

Pete, going on Wi
Rich is mighty like Richards, and I should say dat would be quite

to convict him in de eyes ob such a keen detective as I am.

wouldn’t laugh, Sammy.” s
«T was only thinking of the thief who stole your watch and ¢

you were helping him to escape.”
«We ain’t speaking ob dat man, Sammy. We'm speaking obd
T ain’t got time to speak ob two men at once. FPass me some m|
Lively, and do smarten up a bit. You are as slow as drowned
any rate, Sammy, I got de clue, and when I puddled Richar
de soup, T could tell by his manner dat he was guilty. Yo
getting furder evidence den.” ;
«Seissors I’ gasped Jack. ‘Do you mean to say that you are g
< puddle’ every man’s head in soup if his name happens to be son
gimilar to a guilty man’s?’ i
« You must get your evidence somehow, Jack, and my cister
it de quickest way possible !” :
« Bother it! You must alter you cistern, Pete,” declared J
must really. It is altogether too drastic.” ;
« Qb course, 1 can frow.de guspected persons ’bout de room
dey would like dat cistern better; at the same time, I conside;
troatment mighty efficacious.” g i
« But supposing Richards is perfectly innocent 2
«Den I shall apologise to him, and tell him I'm sorry,
money for a shampoo for de old hoss.” \
«Well, it may be all right; but surely you had some further
« Well, you see, J ack, Richards was in de shop parlour all de t
in de shop.” Y
“ How do you know that?”
«3Cos when I was habing de row wid de shopman, Richar
looked frough de glass door from de inmer room, and, putti
free togeder, and knowing dat dey make six, I got my clue.
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2 at certainly looks very suspicious,” said Jack. <“If you are

: Well,mflé?ﬁv him thesxr'e it would %rove Iizha.t he has some transactions with
,ce_l‘t'a%nbyut you must remember that Richards is a money-lender, and he
R.I.O];l% have gone there to lend Rich money, not knowing he was a receiver -of
mi! Y 5
st?‘leﬂ l?rolﬁftghh! You do make me laugh, Jack! Do you suppose a money-
Yﬂ.’ o oing to lend money to a man and not know anyting about his
) ‘.iel-‘? gA_n&, do you suppose dat a recciver ob stolen property is going
bugmess;v money at eighty per cent. or se? Nunno! Dat business belongs
10 b‘?rior ds right enough, and I will het you dere is a back way out ob dat
4 Rmsg dat he can go dere widout anyone knowing. What do you tink
OB e matter, Freddy?” _ _

«\Why, that Richards is mixed up with some very shady transactions. I

wr that for a long time, but I certainly did not know that he was a
knew of stolen property. But that woman—Sarah Burns—has been here
guetver 11 day. She came soon after you went out, and absolutely refused
neatly ai thought she would get hungry, and so did not ask her to have any
freos'hment, bbut it was no use. She had brought some sandwiches in her
asket.” , 5
“ as gone now, so that’s a mercy.
.‘-.vg:;l.’_ﬁﬁi 1:;'}111 gis coming to-morrow morning at eight o’clock, and she
.yg she must see you, even if she has to take rooms at the hotel.”

you?”’ X
yo: _'prop'rietor of this hotel has requested me to tell you that you must
o the hotel forthwith. He says that he will be ple_ased for the other
tlemen to remain, but he will not have you at any price.” .
ook at dat now! I knew you were making too much noise, Jack and
Am ‘y. You tell de dear man dat we will all go to-morrow morning, and_I
carry out my detecting work in de country. Dere are more thieves in
try dan in London, I should say, ‘cos de country is bigger. You
’long wid me, Freddy. I want to buy a cheap motor-car, and we will
ge country to-morrow morning. Tink dat would suit our com-
boys.” ‘
and gam were only too glad to get Pete away. 'They foresaw trouble
mained in London, and insisted on doing detective work. He went
bh Freddy, and when they returned Pete was the owner of a motor-
hat cost him a thousand pounds.

3 a mighty cheap machine, too, boys,” declared_ Pete. “You will be

ed how cheap dat machine is when you see it to-morrow morning

i o’clock.  Just make out our bill, Lively, and we will settle up.”

1o necessity for your friends to go.”
Only it ain’t likely dey are letting me go by myself. We'm
and you hab lost free or four pounds in tips, which you would hab
u had been anyting like a sensible waiter. As it is, I shall gib
to Tom, and just you remember in making out de bill, you will
at de ordinary rates. I ain’t paying anyting extra, scept damage
ack and Sammy.” .

8 bill, which included breakfast for the following morning.
uck out, informing Lively that they were going to have break-
here else. Then Pete, who had bought a map of the country,
5 (it with Freddy, and he kept him up till three o’clock
2, With the result’ that they were mot up the next morning

_was standing outside, and Pete uttered a dismal groan

“olly ! Ain’t dis mighty awful? Now, den, Lively, what’s de matter
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when he saw Sarah Burns seated beside the chauffeur, who had brought ¢

car round.
« Just go and chuck dat woman out, Jaclk!” groaned Pete.

«Thank you, I would much rather be excused.”

“Den you go, Sammy.”

«T yeckon mot. I saw her pitch into you once.”

«Tink you would like to go, Freddy?”

« From what I know of the lady 1 would very mu

«Well, someone must do it. We can’t cart dat woman all ober
country. Wonder if a little gentle persuasion would work de trick. -
way to London, dough T must say I don’t like de task at all.”

Pete approached the lady in a very meek manner.

« Good-morning, ma’am!” he ‘murmured, raising his hat.

“Oh, my dear Pete! T am s0 delighted to see you! And now we wi
for a pleasant drive into the country! I love motor-cars, and feel
sure you are an experienced driver.”

«Dat’s so. I ain’t had more dan two-free smashes-up in de two-free
T hab been, but p'r’aps dat’s because I meber go more dan a hundred ;3
an hour or so. Still, if anyting should happen, I will hab some nice fun
cards printed for you 1% &

“ How kind and considerate you are, Pete! We will die together!”

«If it’s all de same to you, my dear, I would rader die alone!”

«No, Pete, I will soothe you in your last moments!” ;

«T would much rader you sootheg Jack or Sammy !” groaned Pete,

« Tt is no good, Pete,” whispered Jack.  She has made up her min

ou shall be her husband, and, from what I can see of the lady, s
determination of character in a remarkably pronounced degree. I
that she is many years older than you, but you would have a few y

married happiness.”
“Golly! A few years! 1 don’t tink dere would be a few moment;
to tell her dat you hab got all de mone

alone a few years. I'm going
dat I ain’t got a pennypiece. Praps dat will change her affections
a bit, dough! I will see if T can use a little detective skill here. Wi

dear, I tink we will hab a pleasnnt_ drive togeder, but before we st
come inside and take a little refreshment.” .
«You dear, kind Pete, you shall bring it out to me! Just a cup
coffee, with a dash of brandy in it, if you please !”
“Qh, cart it up, Lively! Dis is too mighty awful! Would you
sit next to Jack, my dear?” a0y
“ Oh, Pete, how can you ask such a thing? I would like to si
ou, of course, and that is where 1 intend to sit. Now, waiter,
with that coffee, you stupid-looking creature !” T
« (et out, my dear, and serateh his face!” suggested Pete, tipp
chauffeur a sovereign for his trouble in bringing the car round, and’g
the delighted Tom three sovereigns, so that Lively should see. =
Qarah drank her coffee, and then they started off, while Jack and
were nearly convulsed with laughter, and they encouraged Sarah all
could, while they spoke of her marriage with Pete as though it ‘wer
settled thing. Freddy felt sorry for his employer, and thought Jack
Sam were treating him too roughly; however, he said nothing. '
Now, Pete was a very skilful driver. He had a licence, 80 ha
there should have been mno difficulties ; mor would there have
_ gone at a moderate pace; bub directly he got into the country and s
Phere would be no danger to others he opened out, with a view of 1
Sarah to get out and walk, and, further, he pretended to have

»

ch rather not.”
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s of accidents ; but he quite mistook Sarah’s nerve. She told him that
liked going fast, and as for accidents, she was not a hit afraid of
b when he was by her side. She had made up her mind to get possession
pben fortune, and did not care twopence about him being a negro. What
Olfleht:mted was his money, and that was what she was quite determined to
ghe W¢ :
have. . . 3 o . s
to get rid of her through hunger, and he continued his
.szte_ hz};glc}out Es’cop; but Sarah ha.dg come ﬁrepared, and she brought
ourueyu h sandwiches to have satisfied the hunger of a good many ladies.
ot emi)ntged out to Pete that it would not be safe for him to eat while he
31;2 g?iving, and so she ate while he drove, and he did not like the arrange-
m‘i?;'fsano't'till the afternoon that a bright idea occurred to him. He let
Tis ]mif, blow off, then brought up the car. . N
«Half a minute, my dear,” he exclaimed. I must_go for dat l}at.
‘Fred was not silly enough to offer to fetch it. Ie had an idea that
t was dropped purposely, and his comrades were of the same opinion.
e is not the slightest doubt that Sarah would have seen through the
er put fortune favoured Pete. Some sportsmen were in the adjoining
3’ and just as he approached the hat one of them fired at a rabbit.
Pote uttered the most awful shrick, clasped his hand to his heart, and
dropped in the lane, struggling COHVlllSlVely‘; )
“The villains, have shot him!” yelled Sarah, leaping out of the car.
Oh, won't I pay them for robbing me like this!”
Aafslhe' rushed to the spot one of the sportsmen pushed through the hedge.
“T don’t know how I could have hit the fellow,” he exclaimed. * Still,
only a nigger, and you can’t kill them with a shot-gun. Here, get up!
 are not hurt.” '
: Y}:II: Ii'illa-in 1” ghrieked Sarah, rushing at the astonished man, and
ing the gun from his grasp, then she gave him a clump over the head
butt that nearly knocked him down. “Tll teach you to rob me of
er's fortune! Take that, you slug, and—"
sportsman only took one more, then he bolted, so did Pete. He leapt
; feet, and raced for the motor-car, while Sarah came after him like a
_demented. )
uch better now, my dear!” bawled Pete. “Go and pick up my
‘we will make a fresh start.”
did nothing of the sort. She kept up the chase, and she could run
ably fast, but nothing to be compared with Pete. He reached the
rds ahead ‘of her, and, leaping in, started at a pace that no womawn
e commanded.
here, my dear,” exclaimed Pete, slackening down, but taking par-
re that Sarah did not overtake him. “I'm mighty sorry to leabe
: ddle ob de country, but dere’s a village a few miles ahead,
ing to gib you a sovereign for your train-fare back. You see,
ammy are bashful in a lady’s presence, and de poor fellows want
, 80 dey would be mighty much obliged if you would kindly
]Qlllrnp{ by yourself.” :
ful creature to treat the woman you have asked to be.
11(:15i r}}Ilc_ﬂmd and cruel manner. Stop that car, or it will be

ghty shocking?” groaned Pete. “I know dat woman will

ob law’ dat T hab asked her to marry me.”’ -
_have shown her marked attentions, taking her for drives
served Jack,. looking very serious.
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d mind to pitch you out to her. She’s w

dan a tigress dat has lost its favourite cub. 1 dunno how all dis is g
to end; at de same time, I wouldn’t stop for a king's ramsom. . du
when I felt so frightened and miserable in all my life. Do you tink
will be a lawsuit ober dis, Jack?” )

« There isn't the slightest: doubt about the matter,” declared Jack::
should not be gurprised if the judge orders you to marry Sarah.”
«Golly! Ain't dis awful? Tink you would like a nice wife, Freddy,

say bwo-free hundred 2 year?
% Not that woman,” langhed Freddy. «T wouldn’t marry her for al

money in the world.”

« Jack, I hab a mighty goo

«garah, my dear,” cried Pete, “you must really buzz off. I can’t
anyone to marry you r ign for your train-fare back.”
Pate threw the coin out, and then he let the car go. They
and reckless pace. A local constable took their number, and wa
prepared to swear that they were going at eighty miles an hour. i
The way that car whizzed o

have had plenty of miles to spare.
ts occupants, bub when Pete dre

ground was positively dangerous to 1
a wayside inn he declared that he was perfectly satisfied with his b
and he was a jovial host. Pete

Joe was the landlord’s name,
his secret to him, and he promised that if Sarah called that he wo

her they had called there, and gone on to the mext inn.
« You leave her to me. 1 managed two wives for close on forty ye
old hoss?” inquired Pete. ‘

« You belong to de Mormons, den,

« Haw, haw, haw! No. I puried the fust hefore I married the
then I buried the second, and T'm taking particular care as there’
third. Two of the sort as T've been blossed with is enough for m
first one used to bully me from morning to night for keeping @
house. You see, she was a staunch teetotaller, and T'm not. Ifev
a glass of ale she used to call me 2 drunkard. Though she d
spending the money as others spent on drink. Well, when the po
was took I made up my mind as the secon 0
worn’t. No, she wasn'b teetotal by long chalks.”

sighed at the remembrance of his second. “ Never no more
g chap, and if that woma

«Tye a sort of feeling for you, youn
ghow her face here 71T soon send her to the right about. You lea
me. If T can’t manage 2 woman no man can.”

« 1 hab my doubts ‘hout dat,” ohserved Pete, as Joe went to tel
keeper to prepare the best dinner she could. “Joe may hal
pumber one and number two, but dere ain’t a libing man who coul

Sarah.” )
The dinner consisted of game, and it was really very good. ‘Ther
rabbit-pie for the start, and various other good things, all nicel:
and when they had fnished the meal they went for a stroll
country. They had scarcely procceded half a mile when they mef
fellow in a small copse. Fe carried a gun, and had a do 3
whom Rory at once made friends, as it was considerably too larg
to fight; besides, it was a lady, and Rory was far oo well bred.
with ladies.

«T hope we are nob trespassing,” said Jack politely. 3

«Well, as a matter of fact, you are,” answered the strange:
is Tom Barton, and T'm a freehold farmer. This is my lan
you are trespassing. All the same you are quite welcome 'to
like, so you need not bother yourself about that.”

«You hab a nice lot ob game here?” observed Pete. -
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- see, I sometimes allow people to shoot over it; of course, T
thzn(iua bit. But T'm Worricdrou% of my life with poac]eers. You
P scarcely believe the trouble I have with them. In jfa‘ct, I'm on the
t for them now. The scoundrels know that_ ; donlt keep a game-

for the simple reason that I can’t afford -it, so they coolly come
\;eepe;, my game. There’s one chap in particular I want to catch. I
] .;nd ;%’s on the ground this afternaon, ’cos I heard his gun—at least, T
o “gun which I don’t doubt is his, because I happen to know he is in

| i h d", . .
g v%eﬁ%ilzl 1;%1;(1; "i())l;) looking man is he?” inquired Pete, with a view to some

detective work. : ; o k! There goes his
« . thick-set chap, with a ved heard. Hark! ere g h
: égggﬁngi must be off, alnd see if I can nab him. If I do I’ll lock him
i ‘g“pas sure as houses.” 8 .
© ligpall we come and help you, ,"1‘0111. inquired Pete. o .
~ «Now that’s very good of you, 'exclalmgd To_m Barton. ighl go roun
s way, and Tl be pretty ceréain to drive him from cover. If you do
’thil 1 h?ﬂl lock him in yonder barn. You will find some rope to tie him up
= q;ﬁ' nd I will meet you at the inn. Do you know the inn?”
i 'm staying dere.”
Lo WW?V?H, i‘fyyo?u are lucky enough to catch him, it will be as well
ino about it at the inn, because some of his friends go there, and
3% a rave one to talk. They might go and release him before we could
the constable. You must be careful, because the ruffian carries a gun,
o would not be above using it, and mind you tie him up so that he
mot possibly escape. You can fasten the door on thg outside as well, ’cc:s
rare one for getting away. Mind, he’s got a lot"of strength, and he’s
; show fight.” ; )
ﬁs‘i:Zlf: dat mm% to me,” said Pete. “I'm an amateur detective, and
m’t detect him, why, T shall be surprised.” ) .
u can’t mistake the fellow. You will know -him by his red heard;
e has a scar_on his brow.” T'll drive him out. You keep on the
its of the copse, and if he doesn’t break cover I shall he surprised.
ges his gun again. Of course, you will confiscate any game he has.
it to the inn, and we will have it cooked for supper.”
1 Tom hurried away, and the comrades followed his directions by
r along the outskirts of the coppice. )
had not proceeded far when a rustling in ‘the bushes caused them
nd a few moments later the very man they were in search of made
nce.
eaped upon him, and they hoth fell to the ground, where they
most desperate manner. Pete wrenched the poacher’s gun away,
him down.
right, boys,” cried Pete. “I hab got him securely. You catch
legs, Jack and Sammy, while I catch hold ob his noddle.”
bonds!” roared the angry man. “TIl put you in prison for

h, yah! Hark at him talking! Still, we ain’t got time to listen
nd he doesn’t kick you, Jack.” :
B_Eed me,” growled Jack.
he doesw’t do it again, den. Dis way to London. Now
else T shall gib you a clump ober de head!”
er was not to be intimidated. He struggled fiercely, but he
1 the comrades’ grip. 'They carried him to the barn, and
ome old halters; then, having locked the door, they made
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their way towards the inn, to tell Tom Barton the good mnews, and t
overtook him when they had traversed about half the distance. 1
«That is splendid!” he exclaimed. “He will come to no harm in thy
barn, and the bobby is sure to pay a visit to the inn to-night as he pa
it at about nine o’clock. We can give him into custody them. It wills
usthe trouble of going tothe village, and that poaching blackguard will com
%o 1m0 harm in the barn. I see he had some of my rabbits and pheasant;
Well, we will have them for supper.”
«De man is safe in de barn. He can’t possibly get loose, unless someon
goes and releases him,” said Pete.
“No one is likely to go there,” said Tom. < We won't tell Joe anyth
about it, otherwise he would he sure to blab, and then, as I say, som
the ruffian’s chums would set him at liberty. We will keep it dark till
bobby comes on the scene. You haven’t done half badly for an amat
detective, Pete.” £

CHAPTER 5, ;
The Landlord’s Explanation—kHow Pete Releasecd the Prisoner—pPaj

Damages—Sarah—The Fresh Claim—Pete’s Ruse—A Ducking—A
Start—Fieeing From the Foe.

N due course the supper was served, and as it was excellently cooked
H comrades enjoyed it. Tom smoked one of Jack’s cigars, had a
of grog, and then said that he would go for the constable. :
Yo yowve got rid of him, gentlemen,” exclaimed Joe.

«He has gone for a policeman,” observed Pete.
«Haw, haw, haw! He would do. I can sce Tom going for a b
They are the last sort of gents as he wants to see.”

“How’s dat, den?”

“Why, he’s one of the worst poachers, we have in the neighbourh
answered Joe.  How he manages never to get caught T can’t think.”
“Golly! DBut see here, Joe, he set us to cateh anoder noacher.”

« Haw, haw, haw! He’s sent you on a fools errand. Tom would
you to catch a poacher. T've heard him argue by the hour that ever
has a right to game of any sort, no matter on whose premises it is., I
him if he considered as he had a right to my fowls, and he says fowl
birds of the air, and couldn’t fly. Mine flew away that night, and:ch
it, and Tom turns up the next evening as bold as brass, and offered to li
me catch the man as stole 'em. I knowed all the time it was him, buf
it was my fault for putting him up to the notion.”

« But see here, Joe. We captured de oder poacher. We'm gob hi
and locked up in de barn across de fields.” * :

«What sort of looking man was he?”

«Mhick-set and strong, wid a red beard and a scar ober his forehead

“ Haw, haw, haw! Bust me! Haw, haw, haw g

«mom described de man to us, and—--"

« Haw, haw, haw! Well, ’m blowed! Haw, haw, haw! Youlve!
and captured Mr. Barton ! !

« Buf Tom told us he was Tom Barton.” i

, “ Haw, haw, haw! Mr. Barton—and you've described him—is th
and the owner of all this land. Haw, haw, haw! Tied him up, hav
Well, it serves him right, for he’s a beast ; all the same, there will be’
over it. Haw, haw, haw! If that Tom ain’t a fair caution, I don’
who is! He told me he was going to get his own back one day,
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Darton sent the cops after him, but I didn’t think as he would manage it
lilt’e that. Haw, haw, haw!” e

« But Tom said he was a farmer, and the ground helonged to him.

« e never owned an acre in his life, and, what’s more, never will. ]g[e
- qin’t got no use for ground, ’cos he shoots and snares over other people’s.
ﬁlfxw haw, haw! He has worked it a treat this time!” 5 .
“ S,ay. Joe, do you tink you would like to go and release dat man?” in-

i cte.

! q“,frﬁ% 1"1;;11-! He will be like a raging lion.” ) o
«Well, someone must release him, ’cos he’s tied up mighty tight.’
«T ghould say you would be the proper party.”
«T don't secem to care much for de job. ) Yah‘, yah, yah_! I tought dat
i man was getting mighty vexed wheu. we tied him up.  Still, we were de-
tecting poachers on his land, so he ain’t got de right to blame us ’cos we
ha pened to detect de wrong man. Don’t you tink, Jack, you would like to
‘opand disrelease de man, and tell 111}}1 in your nice way dat - .

«T feel quite sure that I wouldn’t like to do anything of the sort, laughed
g J,“ﬁli' don’t see how wd can leabe de man dere for ever. He would get
* Jumpry; besides, I know I tied him mighty tight.”
“Well, suppose we all go?” - ) ) .
“Myes! Dat’s de best ting. T'11 follovg you up in a minute.
“We will wait for you, I reckon,” exclaimed Sam. . .
. “But you seej Sammy, I want to go and see if de motor-car is all right. I
' ghall casily obertake you.” '
 “T0k here, you beauty, you detected the man, and you will have te
releage him,” said Sam. “If you think you are going to land Jack and
me with the row you are mistaken. We don’t mind coming with you, but
we are not going alome.”

“Dat’s what T keep saying, Sammy. Tl follow you up. Can’t yon uvde:z-
gtand ‘plain languager” ) ) ] )
“Perfectly! DBut you are coming with us. We are having no following

2 “Funny ting how obstinate some people are,” growled Pete. °°Still, if

you are determined to hab your own way, why, dere’s an end ob de matter.

‘Dis way to London!”

Now, when the comrades reached the barn they found Barton in about as

eat o fury as a man could possibly be. Pete tried argument with him

before releasing him.

“Bee here, my dear old hoss,”” he exclaimed. ‘‘ Dere’s been a slight mis-

ake wid you. We tought you were a poacher, and so we caught you ’cos

e didn’t want te see you robbed.”

You raying maniac, let me loose, and I'll hreak your nigger’s head !”

Well, dat’s just where it comes in. I don’t want de head broken. I

fer to keep 1t like it is. Still, if you want to be disreleased, why, I
se it :is ‘de best ting to do. Now, I will just cut your bonds so, and

you are!”

Allow me to give you a word of advice, Mr. Barton,” exclaimed Jack,
.made a mistake, but you will be very ill-advised in touching my

ud Pete. He has been a strong man in a cireus, and he is a professional

I do not suppose for a moment that he would harm you, but you
ound to get the worst of it.”
advice had the desired effect. Barton glared at Pete for some

ts without speaking, then he came to the conclusion that discretion
hetter part of valour. B

&
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. s T’1 put you all in prison for this!” howled the infuriated man. You

dare to trespass on my ground! You dare to violently assault and rob me!

«Nunno! We didn’t rob you,” said Pete.
«\Where’s my game? Where jg the game you §
villain?”
«We hab eaten dat, old hoss g
«Then TIl send you to prison! As sure as I am a living man, I
lodge you all in gaol I” §
«Fynny ting, you neber do find gratitude in some people,” observed Pe
« Gratitude, you maniac! Do you suppose T am going to be grateful 0
you for assaulting and robbing me?”’ : i
“You see, you don’t view de matter in de right, light, my poor fermen
old hoss! I tink you are rader balmy on de crumpet! Sort ob off yi
rocker! Eber had delirium tremens, or any ob dose complaints?” 7,
«Tf T did not intend to punish you through the law I would give you
worst thrashing that you have ever had in your life!” |
“Den it is a mighty lucky ting dat you are going to punish me frough
law. Still, de matter was a mistake. I took you for a poacher. You
unlike a poacher, you know, wid dat fierce-looking beard. Den again
carried a gun, and had shot some game, which we ate by mistalke,
man who set us on to you said it was his. But look here, I will pay e
game, and compensate you for habing taken you for a poacher.”
«1 wouldw't take five pounds.”
« Pyaps you wowd take ten?” suggested Pete.
“No, I won’t. I won’t take a penny less than twenty, and I offe
without prejudice.” ?
< Well, dat’s all right. We don’t want de prejudice. Here are
twenty pounds. Oh, de notes are all right; you need not be frighten
dem.” /
«They appear to be all right. Get off my ground, you vagabonds;.
ever I catch you on it again, I will shoot you! Where are you stayiz
« At de inn ober dere.”
«Well, be off with you!”
«0f course, we can do all dat. Come ‘long, boys! De old hoss
grateful as I should like to see him, and he’s got one ob de s :
tempers I eber came Aacross. Tm afraid his moder did not flog
ciently when he was young. T wonder his wife does not take him
now. Dis way to London!” !
Another litfle surprise awaited the comrades when they reache
When they entered the sitting-room Pete uttered a sort of disma
Qarah was seated there, and she looked about as amiable ag a
rattlesnake. g
« How dare you treat me sn this shameful manner, after all m:
ness to you, Pete? You ought to be ashamed of yourself, trying
with the affections of a poor lone widow !’ she cried. &
¢ Ain’t dis mighty awful?”’ groaned Pete. I can’t see anyting’
at, Jack and Sammy. T.ook here, my dear, you can’t possibly stay he
T will not be treated in this cruel manner !’ sobbed Saral. .
go where you go! You shall not cast me off, after all the things
romised me!” :
“Golly! I ain’t promised de woman anyting at all. Say, Joe
tink you would like to take on number free?”’ y e
“No fear! I've had enough of ‘em! T told her distinctly thaby
here, but she would not believe a word I said, and I don’t like: pe
so disbelieving. It shows a want of confidence.” - g

tole, you dastar
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« How do you suppose I'm going to believe you when you told me lie after
lie?” demanded Sarah. “ Every word you uttered was a lie!” . .

«Well, you wasn't to know that, ma’am,” growleq Joe, “and you ought,
to have believed me till you found out I wasn’t speaking the truth. But see
here, you can’t sleep in this house. My rooms are .all full.”

«1 shall stop here as long as Pete does, even if I have to sleep on the
so%)w was quite useless arguing with Sarah. As a matter of fact, she slept
in the room that had been assigned to Pete, and he slept on the gofa, t.hen
1fter breakfast the following morning another disagreeable surprise awaited
zhem‘ because Barton, accompanied by a lawyer, who informed them that
Tis n’mne was Sharp, and who looked his name, entered the room, while
three constables remained o_utside.

"y client, Mr. Barton, informs me that you have assaulted and robbed

him,” said the man of law. ‘ He intends to give you in custody, unless you
i ,prepared to compensate him for the shameful treatment he has received
i nds.”

at“y%llli;ta’we hab compensated de man, old hoss,” said Pete. “I gabe him
twenty pounds last night.” ) -

«F do not know whether you wish a judge to believe that story. At any
ate, even had you given compensation to the extent you say—mind, I admit
oth,ing‘ of the kind—T can only say that it would be absurdly inadequate.
'li‘h'e only compensation that my client would consider for a moment would be
o hundred pounds, and T make this offer without prejudice. ~Beyond the
hundred pounds you would have to pay my costs, which would amount to ten
: Pounds. Are you prepared to settle the matter, or do you wish to be given
~ into custody?” . Eora oon 1 .
You can try dat one, old hoss,”” answered Pete. I ain’t agreeing to de

¢ hen T shall call the constables in, and give you in custody.”
All right, call dem in, and I'll fling dem out again. I tell you dis,
p, you are a bigger rogue dan your employer, and dat’s saying a good

aps not; at de same time, I ain’t going to try it. All I’'m going to

tell you de exact troof, and dat is dat you are a rogue and a vaga-

nd Barbon is just as bad. But you’'m got to consider dis. You ain’t

o to rob me. Dat’s one ob de tings you hab got to consider; and de

“one is—and dis lsat is"a lot more important to you—dere is a. duckpond

ottom ob dis garden.” = ]

ow! “What do you mean by that impertinent remark?”” &

I shall frow you into it if you don’t buzz off.”

. must not imagine, fellow, that your impertinent threats will stop

om doing my duty.” ;

Den I suppose you consider it your duty to.swindle people out ob a-
e ﬁounds in de interests ob your customer? Tell you what it is,

“dis lawyer thief would not want much detecting !”

ure you that this will not help your case!” cried Sharp. ¢ The

8, Are you going to pay the money?”’

swer to dat is, No.” )

ou prepared to make me any offer before I give you in custody?”

‘answer applies dere.” ‘

ght be able to induce my client to 'accept something slightly

 de price, den.”
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Sharp consulted with Barton for some moments, and then the lawge
returned to the attack. . .
“It is an absurdly small sum, considering the injury my clien}

suffered, but we are willing to accept ninety pounds.”
T ain’t willing to pay it.”
““ That would include my fees.”
T ain’t willing to pay it.” .
“ Will you pay eighty pounds, if I can induce my client to—"
€< NO.J’

““ Well, you had better make an offer, and I will submit it to my client
““ Twenty pounds, including eberyting,” answered Pete. E
*“ Absurd! I could not submit such an offer!”
** Den buzz off home, old hoss.”
‘“If you like to offer fifty pounds—"’ ;
T don’t like to offer anyting ob de sort, and what’s more, I ain’t
to do it !” ‘
‘“ Well, make a reasonable offer.”
‘“ Twenty pounds.”
‘“That is not reasonable.”
““It’s de only one I'm making.’*
" You do not appear to comprehend the consequences.” '
““ Don’t you boder yourself about dem. I can take de consequences;
‘“ Well, say thirty pounds, and my fees.”” 4
““ Twenty pounds is de amount you hab to say, and I ain’t got an
do wid your fees. I didn’t employ you. If I was to employ a lawye
I should choose an honest one, and no one could mistake you for dat,
see you are going to settle de matter for twenty pounds, so here is de
But mind you dis. I shall want a receipt in'full discharge, and J.
draw it up. Don’t forget to stick a penny stamp on it, Jack, and
ting legal in ebery way.”
‘“We shall not accept it,”” said Sharp.
““ Draw up de receipt, Jack, for twenty pounds. I can see dey are go
to-accept dat sum in settlement. I sha’n’t agree to a penny morel” =
Pete carefully counted out fifteen sovereigns, and wrapped them
pound note, then Jack handed the receipt across to Sharp, who hel
whispered conversation with his client. iy
“Well, it will do me no good putting the vagabond in priso
Barton, putting his signature to the receipt. ‘The sooner we
the vagabond the better.” "
* Dat’s right, old hoss,”” said Pete, reaching across the table and ge
possession of the receipt, while he coolly put the twenty pou al
his pocket. ‘“You had de twenty pounds last mnight, so da
matter !’ . %
~ “You thief!” roared Barton, springing to his feet. “Give m
paper, or else pay the twenty pounds!” \ RS
“I hab paid de twenty pounds. You had dem last night, onl
take a receipt for dem.” ® <
““ Are you going to hand my client twenty pounds?”’ et
“I hab handed dem to him, and he took dem. I’'m nof going
him forty pounds, if dat’s what you mean. You see, old hoss
ﬁerson iy dealing wid rogues and vagabonds like you two, wh
eep his eyes open, and secing dis matter was settled last nig
to reason dat it don’t want settling again dis morning. Barton 8
take twenty pounds for de inconvenience he suffered, such sum to
de cost ob de game we ate by mistake. Bery well, he won't ge
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4 ob me, and if he chooses to employ a solicitor to help him try
t stands to reason dat he will hab to pay dat solicitor aforesaid. I
ou will make him pay ten pounds, dough I must say you don’t de-
f - X;en pence; ‘cos youw'm almost as big a swindler as he is.”
| sel“y%f ou do not hand my client twenty pounds, I shall call in the police!”
laved Sharp; while Jack stepped outside, and had a little private con-
5 Mtl-, on with the constables, and, as he returned, the constables were
goioey in a manner that gave the impression they were quite happy—at
atg each one of them was the richer by one sovereign for Jack’s little
I ’ion of the case. He thought it better to get the constables on his
ce he knew perfectly well that if they attempted to arrest Pete,
pitch into them. -
“Gharp was still arguing about the matter. He might as well have argued
with the Pig in the backyard—or even with Sarah, when she had once made
Phﬁz;:l:i%’t de. slightest use in your arguing de matter, old hoss,” said
» « 1 dunno weder you would wid your obstinacy convince a judge and
.dat wrong is right, but you won’t convince me. I hab paid twenty
s, and got my receipt for dat amount.” ‘
- the other twenty pounds, and we will give you a further receipt!”

glﬂrp .

ore ain’t 1o oder twenty pounds. I neber intended to pay any furder
ounds.” . .
You led us to believe that you would do so.
‘Well, you see, I was dealing wid a couple ob sharpers, so T had to be
. sha myself. You hab got your money, old hoss, and I hab got my
'ge ting was a mistake, and I detected de wrong man. Detectives
ake mistakes sometimes.”’ .
v, hear !’ exclaimed Sam. ‘I have noticed you make one or two.”
ou shut up, Sammy; and don’t you take my detective character away!
1, are you going to send for your police, ‘old hoss?”
m,” cried Sharp, calling the constables in.
o to deal with them, Pete,”” whispered Jack.
that negro in custody "’ cried Sharp.
t charge, sir?”’ )
ass and assault. He has assaulted my client, Mr. Barton.”
wounded in any way, sir?”’ inquired the constable.
urse I am not,” snarled Barton. “ What do you want to ask those
estions for?”’
nd,doubt,you have witnesses to the assault?”’
en’t.’
; case it would be necessary for you to take out a summons. I
o him i}nto custody unless you have some proof of the assault.”
ts it.”

pently OU
to steal, 1

dmitting nothing,” said Jack. ‘“If there were a technical
intain that it has been condoned by the payment of twenty
ich we hold the receipt.”

{ be‘d“n_ly client of some game,” said Sharp. “ You will take

taking some game by mistake,” said Jack; ““ but the twenty
end paid as compensation covered that. You will see it ig
ceipt, constable.”

8 to be..quite.in order, Mr. Sharp!” exclaimed the con-
~receipt which Jack had drawn up, while Jack stood in

case he should try to get that receipt. “As a solicitor,
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you will know that I cannot take him into custody on such a charg
under all the circumstances.” . :

“ That receipt was gained by a trick " declared Sharp.

< Is this your signature, Mr. Barton B2

“ Of course it is.”

““Well, you received the twenty pounds

““ That receipt refers to another twenty pounds he should have paid mei

““Well, that is a matter that would have to be settled in a courtof
it is very certain that I camnot take him into custody for an ag 1
which you have no witnesses, and for which, according to your ow
ing he has compensated you.” . B s ;

“Do you think I am going to allow a nigger to bind me hand a’z{(i
and lock me in a barn for several hours?”’ . i

“T don’t know, sir. I only know I would not mind him doing i
at twenty pounds a time. I'd be glad if he would do it two or thre
a day. 1 cannot take the charge.” . i

Then the constables walked away, and Sharp gave his views con
the matter. He vowed that he would gut Pete in prison, and 't
plainly that he was the greatest scoundrel unhung. Pete liste
all with a smile upon his face. y

“ Hab you quite finished, old hoss?” ] ]

““No, fellow; I have not! I have not yet begun! By the tir
have finished, you will be in gaol!”’ ;

“Well, by de time I hab finished, you will be in some oder
Now, look here, old hoss. You'm a mighty big thief, but as you
it ain’t any good my telling you. I only mention it ’cos your t
pensities hab got to be corrected, and I'm going to correct
should always try to keep honest, but I dare say you know dat
I am going to gib you a slight punishment for your misdee
way !”’ 2

Pete picked him up in his arms, holding him with the greate
although he struggled furiously, for -he was really frightened conc
what was going to happen. )

Pete bore him from the house across the yard, and stopped

ond.

PO Now den, old hoss,” he exclaimed. I am going to frow 1
De water ain’t at all deep, but dere’s plenty ob nice soft'bla%c
dat you won’t hurt yourself in any way. One-two-free—in you gi

And the yelling man plunged right into the middle of the mix
a few moments he disappeared beneath the surface of the blac]
he rose, while Jack and Sam, who had followed, shouted with:
Sharp was in a shocking state of mire. It streamed from
down his body, and he spluttered it out of his mouth. o

““Yah, yah, yah! Ain’t de man made himself in a frightful
I don’t believe he has improved his clothes! I don’t want
money ober de transaction, so I will pay him for a new suit. Ho
do you tink his clothes were worf, Jack?”

““Well, they were not up to much.”

““ Nunno, and dey ain’t up to much now. Did you eber see s
gusting object? I dunno how he is going to walk frough de
dat % still, T ’spect he will manage it. What do you tink de-
worf?”’ : §

‘“ Three pounds ought to cover it.” G

“Well, dere are.your free pounds, old hoss. I will leabe

ground here. Come ’long, boy;. I tink it is ‘bout time we

J

922
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ink we hab got rid ob Sarah, ’cos I ain’t seen her for some time.
r”‘%‘?r Stltrtlgllie up de bi%l, and get into de car. I ought to frow you in as well,
@ :;m- put seeing dat we tied you up, and caused you some inconvenience
ey, why, I will let you off dis time!”
‘ n'm'le bill was soon settled, and then they went to the coach-house, where

r-car was. .
dhe {}.‘fﬁ'}l !’c’ gasped Pete. ‘“Here’s dat woman sitting in de car like some
;1d broody hen. TLook here, Sarah! You ain’t coming wid us.”
o «Tam. Il never leave you.” . .
| «Bery well, my dear. If you hab. made up your mind on dat pomt, I
s uppose dere is no help for.it. Dere’s just one ting I should like to point out.
T pelieve it is going to rain.” . .
«T don’t care if it thunders and lightens as well. It can hail in the
argain. I don’t move from this seat. You shall not desert me. You
made me an offer of marrjage.” . . .
. T pelieve she has convinced herself dat she is speaking de troof,”” groaned
~ Pote, running the car into the lane; then he jammed the brakes on hard, and
brou’ght it up with a frightful jerk. ) .,
~ « Someting appears to hab gone wrong W}d de works dat time,”’ observed
Dotiej getting down, and pretending to examine the machinery. Then he got
a2 spanner, and commenced tinkering, while every now and then he gazed
the black clouds that were gathering. )
This lasted for about half an hour, but” Sarah sat there with a fixed ex-
ossion on her face, and now rain commenced to fall. This was just what
to was hoping for. He suggested the shelter of the inn for Sarah, and she
ted the suggestion with supreme contempt; and at last, in despair, he
taok one of the front wheels off. .
- “Nasty job here,” he observed. ‘“ Shouldn’t wonder if it takes me two-
urs to get dis car into working order again.”
m getting drenched, you crucl creature,” cried Sarah. .
Well, my dear, it ain’t my fault !’ exclaimed Pete. ‘I hab advised you
shelter at de inn.”

you will run away.” " .
o you suppose I am going to do dat wid de wheel off?”
; geemed to convince Sarah. She entered the inn, and kept watch
‘the window, while Pete went on with his work.
no how I'm going to get dis wheel on in time,”’ growled Pete. Tt
ong job; at the same time it won’t be a long job for Sarah to come
out, and dere’s no telling what dat woman may do if we try to bolt
't succeed. I can’t tink why she doesn’t want to marry you or
ack. | It’s mighty hard on a poor nigger. Keep your eye on her
e what she is doing, hoys.” :
has just rung the bell,”” said Jack. ‘I think she is going to order
eshments.”’
hile she is guzzling I shall be able to get off.”
watching you again.”
de woman is a little bit barmy in her geranium,” growled Pete.
, m.determined to excape her. Look here, boys, you two go
1 front ob de window as dough you were sheltering from de rain,
¢t de wheel on, and you make a rush for it. You’m bound to run
s}le can, and T’ll slow down for you to obertake me. You see, you
 view if you get in front ob de window.”
y think you will have to marry her sooner or later, Pete,”” said
ery serious.

omg to marry dat woman Tater, Sammy, and it will he as

5
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much later as eber T can make it.

window.”’ ;
They did so as naturally as possible, but both felt convinced that Sar;
would see through their ruse. For some time she kept watch, then Jop ' ¢
brought her some refreshm F
He had soon completed .
when Sarah came rushing out, shrieking @
leaped into the car and whizzed off, but Sarah was & resourceful wom
Tnstead of rushing after it, she grabbed Jack by the collar. . - =
«Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete, slowing down, while Jack struggled
vain to get free. ¢ Come on, Jack! Can’t you run faster dan dat?”
« Not with sixteen stone or so hanging on to me,”’ growled Jack, giving
desperate wrench.
His coat was ripped right down the centre seam, but he got free, leay
a shred of cloth in Sarah’s hands, and the way he pelted down the 1z
proved clearly that he did not want to get caught again. ;
7 Come on, Jack !’ roared Pete. “Yah, yah, yah'! 1 know you will make
me laugh directly. T shall hab to gacrifice you to de enemy 1if she caf 3
you. Yah, yah, yah! Nearly got you dat time. De woman can run tao.
Pete ran the car-ab a good pace, but Jack caught it up, and scraj
sn while it was going. Then they sped off at a pace that was quite
Sarah, who yelled out all sorts of threats as to what she would do whe

caught him.
- «3yell, we hab excaped dis time,” sighed Pete, and T will take
care neber to meet dat woman again. If you eher see her, Freddy, y
tell her dat I ain’t anywhere near de part.” 22
< All right,” laughed Fred. °° But the worst of it is she won’t beh,eY

word I say. As you say, you have escaped, unless you happen to meet g
vehicle in this narrow lane. I do not see how it would be possible for you
pass it.”’

“Golly! I neber tought ob dat. Still, we ain’t at all likely
anyting, else dey wouldn’t make de lanes so narrow. DBesides, de
places where you can pass. I“rinstance, Dby dis gate here. Den ag
lane is going to get much broader just directly.”

Tt doesn’t appear to do so according to our map. }

¢« T wish, Freddy, you wouldn’t keep taking de pessimistic view ob ti
It is one ob your worst faults.” i

«Well, I will try to look on the bright side; but really, as a ma
fact, I believe the lane is getting narrower.” :

«Eh? Lanes often do get narrower before dey geb broader; but datd
matter, ‘cos we ain’t going to meet anyoue. People who want to.d
always choose de broad ways. It’s a habit dey hab got. T tink it is ¢

de rule ob de road.
¢ Phen I reckon there’s an exception to tha

comes & motor-car.”’
« And here comes Qarah I’ cried Jack. T can see her in the dis

She looks like a little speck.” .
< Golly ! She must be mighty distant to look anyting like daby”
Pete. < Why, Barton, his solicitor, and anoder man are in de
back dere! Get out ob my way g

¢ Stop, you dastardly villain I’ howled Sharp, who was in a most
state. I have a warrant for your apprehension. T have sworn infor
against you, and you must consider yourself in custody.” <1y
Tt was absolutely impossible for the cars to pass eac{x other in the

You go and shelter in front ob

ny

33

t rule,” said Sam. Fb_rf
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8 ane, ab any rate at that part, so the drivers pulled them up, and Barton,
i aho’was driving his car, howled at Pete to go back.

U Qeems to me dat we are between a certain person and de deep sea,”
rowled Pete, “ and, if you ask my private opinion, I prefer de deep sea in
36 shape ob a lawyer, a blackguard, and a process-server. You go back
| dogs.”
| -1‘]5?-13‘;%(;’,1:5 go hack!” roared Barton. ‘There is an opening by yonder
: ere we can pass you.’’
| ga;t‘ef ‘]ZIlllow all ’bou% dat, old hoss. But dere’s a speck in de road dat is
! radually getting larger, and if I back to dat opening I ain’t got de assur-
ge dat you won’t hem me in and serve me wid all sorts ob notices. I don’t
! m}c?i dose much, but I do mind dat gradually increasing speck, which keeps

g g larger. You see, I know its correct size when it ain’t in perspec-
o, and I ain’t taking any. Go back !

o 't !’

.: Bﬁl,l?;lu won’t, won’t you? Well, dey say dis car is eighty-horse power,
and, ob course, if yours is more dan dat 1 shall hab to go back. We will try
‘ liétle gentle persuasxpn.” “ . .

T say; Pete,” exclaimed Freddy, ““ you will damage the cars!

«Don’t care twopence if I smash dem bof up, so long as I excape dat
an,”’ Pete retorted, putting his car forwards, and grinding the front
nst that of Barton, who commenced to utter threats that ought to have
it Pete.

g::::dha,d a licence; but then a good many people have those who can’t

‘hence the accidents that occur. At any rate, he could drive a car
ards, but he was not much good at going backwards, and, feeling con-

‘that he would be shoved into the ditch, he went ahead. Barton’s
as not nearly so powerful as his opponent’s, but he had the advantage
coming down hill, while, of course, Pete was going up. At first Pete lost
und, while the perfume from those two cars was not pleasant, and there
some splashing of mud as the wheels skidded. Then Pete opened her
a change came over the scene.

's car went backwards up the hill—it went at a good pace, too, and
yked very much like going into the ditch at times. At others, it looked
ing into the opposite hedge, but, as Pete remarked, it was going, and
hound to go somewhere.
at Barton was excited would not be giving an adequate impres-
is state of mind. He was simply raving, and the language he
uld certainly have 'shocked him if repeated in a courf of law.
me, he went backwards, and the front of his car suffered consider-
did Pete’s for that matter, but about that he cared nothing. All
htened Pete was the ‘“speck’—that speck that was gradually
into sixteen stone of humanity. Pete gave three-quarters.of his
o the speck, and the other quarter to the motor-cars.
0w you steer, old hoss!” cried Pete. ‘* You'm got to go back-
dere ain’t no necessity to run into de ditch. I tink you’'m in it
Nunno!  8till, T rader fancy you will be in it before you go forty
is. -Yah, yah, yah! What'’s de man trying to do? I believe he's
ough he was going forwards!”
have it into the ditch !’ laughed Jack.
at I'm trying to do, Jack. I ain’t risking a meeting wid dat
e(16”\«101'1(1. Directly I can get de man at an angle I’'m going to
! If you do T will make you pay for it!” howled Barton,
netly liear Pete’s words,
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¢« Dat’s all right,
driving Barton towards
<1 don’t mind paying for it a
«You silly scoundrel !’ roared Sharp.

ou.”’ . B
“Yah, yah, yah! Look what is going to protect me from dat womaj

ain’t seen her fight, but I hab felt her fighting, and I know her
You would be no more use wid her dan a sparrow is wid a cat. Now
tink I hab got you. Into de ditch you go.” Lok
Once more Pete opened bis throttle to the full. There was a
gsound, followed by a crash, and that was followed by some yells
enemy’s car toppled backwards into the ditch.
 Yah, yah, yah!”” roared Pete. I tink you hab giben me room
dis time. I'm glad you ain’t hurt yourselves 1n any way. Golly!
Sarah mighty close. Sally, my dear! You see dat little man
whiskers and de eyes like a ferret? Well, he says he’s going to p
from you. Tink ob dab! He’s going to show you your position, ai
gib you beans.” . ,

Then Pete went on a little, and stopped again to watch results.

Now, Sarah knew perfectly well that it would be worse than
chase Pete’s car. She was hot and tired, and fearfully angry.. S
someone to vent her rage upon, and the lawyer would answer her -
well as anyone else. As he clambered from the toppling car she
him like a fury. )

“You little worm!” she yelled. Tl teach you to insulb
woman. ° Take that! and that!”’

And Sharp took them. She smashed his tall-hat flat, then shi
him on the nose. Next she tore his face a little, and then she tor
considerably. i

“Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete. “CGo it, my dear! Gib it
deserved it all.” You might gib Barton a turn, when you-hab fi
de little man. Look here! I am going to drop dese four sovereig
lane, and you can pick dem up for yourself. Good-bye, my dea:
be seeing you for some time to come; at least, I hope not;,”:
beneath his voice. §

Then he started the car, and Sarah left the victim of her vengeance
the money up, and shook her fist ab Pete, while she yelled onti 5o
but he was too far away to hear it. {

old hoss!”’ cried Pete, cleverly manceuvring hig

the ditch, which he made frantic efforts to
bit, so long as I excape de pursuer.”’
T will not allow her &

CHAPTER 6.

How Pete Descended the Hill—A Nasty emash—The Ci
pensation—Pete Does Some Detective Work—A Tang!
fusion—Pete Really Detects Something.

L YOU can slow down now, Pete,”” said Jack. “ You haveg t

ciaim

sweet creature for the present.” :

«@olly! Don’t you tink I hab gob rid ob h

~ Jack?” inquired Pete. !

«That’s not at all likely,” laughed Jack.

to you till you marry her.”

“T ain’t doing anyting ob de sort.” Al

¢ Ah, then she will bring action for breach of promige of mar

“But, Jack, I ain’t promised her marriage.”’ HiS2%

1 think Bh\e" mean
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,; What does that matter. She will swear you have, and the jury are sure

s ey g in preference to youw.”” L

to beheVE; %ol(ﬁg cllrilslis a mighty g,wful conntry to lib in,” growled Pete.
{2 foort ke you muzzle your dogs ab certain times; but it would seem to
"DE% ng{lght to make women be muzzled all de year vound. A woman like

B ot ab all safe.”

«wyell, Pete, if you will flirt with the ladies you must expect to get into

sam and I could see you were oing too far with Sarah, and,
gouble- ]?gt}; c%(?t?ll'tqélf law we shoulzl have toggivg our views of the matter.
jof wml‘se;mt be surprised if the judge orders you to marry her forthwith.
v Ou> sring de man’s neck if he does!” declared Pete. “T’l set Sarah
an nake her tear him to pieces. §till, I ain’t going to stop again
Jets dark, and by dab time we ought to be a mighty long way from

U CA
I'm going.
’teatvilz};%cea,nxim%s concerning Sarah, that he refused to stop even for

eshments. 5 : c 4 ain’t ab all safe t
g hunery, Jack,” he admitted. But it ain’t at all safe to
e gng]’i‘?at woglrnZn might hab collared Barton’s motor=car. 1’1‘11ere 8
ei];g. what she wouldn’t do. Fancy, just as we are sitting down to

pow mighty awful it would be if she came upon de scene. Are we
g a town, Freddy?”
helieve there is one 2
i 't take us long to do dat, and den we can hab a mighty fine

1.,, . .
ote covered mile after mile, his fears concerning Sarah began to

and at last, on reaching a high hill, they saw a good-sized town

bout fifteen or twenty miles further on,”” answered

had to descend was a very steep one, and when they got half-
uﬁ%f )sfacrlhi and Sam commenced to get anxious at the pace Pete was

n your brakes, man 1> cried Jack. “° You ave going a lot too fast.”
ok, answered Pete calmly. “I hab noticed dat myself; huf,
rake won't act. Seems as dough dere was someting wrong wid
T dare say we shall stop when we reach de hottom ob de hill.”
1d be little doubt about this; because they would come to tha
of the town, and no car could possibly have gone through it
ng to a pretty sudden stop. However, Pete hoped for the hest,
it utberly impossible to check the pace of the car, merely kept
antre of the road, in the hope that they would meet nothing.
spect fortune favoured them, bubt at the bottom of the rcad
‘a sharp turn where the shops commenced. Pete saw a grocer’s
him, and he did his best to turn, but it was without avail. The
straight through the plate-glass window of that grocer’s shop,
des were hurled amongst the goods, while some customers in
mme:\lcéd to scream, under the erroneous impression that the end
ad come.
the worst, for he was hurled on the counter, and he sat in a
of salt butter, while he surveyed the grocer with a ‘calmness
ove himm mad. .
lanced round to make sure that his comrades were not hurt,
ssed the grocer.
ing, my dear old hoss. You might put me up half an ounce
y tea, and mind it’s strong. Been a nice sort ob day, ain’t
on't knock ober some ob dose tins, Jack. You’'m nearly
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sure to upspill someting de careless manner in which you are tumb]
5

about amongst dem. ;
¢ You varmint!” hooted the grocer. “ I’ll make you pay for this

Pete, still seated on the butter, picked up one of the angry man’s b
- heads, and read that his name was Brown. . i

Ol course I shall pay for de tea, my dear Brown,”” said Pete.
haste and do it up, ’cos I ain’t got much time to waste; and see here
dear old hoss, if any ob your customers start robbing you, just you
me on deir track, ’cos I’'m an amateur detective. You notice I detected
shop directly I came into de town.” !

«“Get off my butter, you great black beast I’ howled Brown. €
yowve done more than twenty pounds damage! Bust me if T don

ou!” ' i
o And seizing a butter-pat, the infuriated man made a rush at Pete,
commenced to belabour him over the head.

“ Here, steady Brown ! exclaimed Pete, getting possession of the hyf
pat, and giving Brown a rap over the head with it. ““Don’t you
mighty impulsive, else you will hurt yourself.”

““What right have you to smash my shop up?”’

« What right hab you to put dat shop at de exact spot where T
to come. You ought to hab got it out ob de way when you saw me com
blame you entirely for de accident, and I hope it will be a lesson to
be more careful in de future. I'm quite disgusted wid you, Brown.
laugh at him, Jack and Sammy. You only encourage him in his
behaviour.”

«The black scoundrel must be a raving maniac 1”” howled Brown.
he comes smashing into my shop then wants to throw the blame
Here, go for the police! I'll soon see who is in the right. I’ll give
in custody!” ke

One of the assistants went for the man of law, who soon made his aj{
ance. First of all he gazed at the fearful wreckage, then he took f
note-hook, and made an entry. - Then he gazed at the comrades a
another entry. Next he asked for their names and addresses, whic]
supplied. ]

“There’s a considerable amount of damage done here,”” observe
constable. ]

“Ts that all you have heen able to discover,” sneered Brown. P
you would like to make a note in your hook that you are the bigge
that ever walked in shoe leather, though I don’t think as it’s necess
make a note like that, because everyone must know it.”

Now, this was a remarkably silly thing to have said, because it na
made the constable savage with Brown, and thereby rendered him
inclined to take the comrades’ parts than the grocer’s. :

Tt ain’t necessary for you to get abusive,” said -the constable.
course, we all know that you are the worst tempered man in the town, bi

ou ain’t got the right to insult the police, and if I have any more
impudence, I shall run you in for obstructing the police in the e
of their duty.” s

This was rather too much for the unfortunate Brown’s temper. =
his shop smashed up with a motor-car was bad enough, but to have
stable threaten him with arrest was too much. He let himself go,
;va,yhhe abused the police in general, and that one constable made
augh. :

““Yowd hetter get some of your disinfectants and wash your mouth ]
observed the constable, *° Your language ain’t fit for a pig to listen L
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ought to be ashamed of yourself, and if I was to take you in custody you
~ would get a month’s hard labour, and serve you right, too. Who was
driving?”’
T was,” answered Pete.
“Got a license?”’
“Yes. Here it is.”
“Well, this is a clean one,” ohserved the constable. It hasn’t been
indorsed. Were you going fast?”’
¢ Someting above two-free miles an hour.”
““Well, that ain’t fast,”” declared the constable, who did not take into
consideration that something over two or three miles an hour, might have
been eighty miles an hour.
~ “They were going at fifty miles an hour,” declared Brown.
“ Ave you prepared to swear that in a court of law?”
“Yes, I am.”
“Why didn’t you warn them when you saw them coming?”’
“You stupid blockhead! I never saw them till they were through my
~ shop window, and that brute of a nigger was sitting on my butter, while
the others were kicking over my goods. Just look at the damage they have
~ dome.”
' “Qee here!” cried the constable, who knew that he had caught him. ¢ If
ou never saw them till they were through your window, how can you swear
that they were going fifty miles an hour?”
~ “T'm ready to swear they were going sixty miles an hour.”
- “It seems to me that you are ready to swear anything but what is the
truth; and if you get swearing like that in a court of law the chances are
u will get five years’ penal servitude, All you can do is to summon: them
for any damage done.”
. “Tll make them pay! I’'ll have the law on them !”” howled Brown.
. “But, look here, my dear old hoss,”” exclaimed Pete. “ What, is de good
ob going to law about de matter. De ting was an accident, ’cos de brakes
. wouldn’t act. Bery well, I'm quite prepared to pay for de’ damage widout
going to law ’hout it.”
- “You haven’t got the money.”
“Den what would be de good ob going to law. All de same, I hah got de
oney, and de only ting you hab got to do is to name de amount ob damage
done, and I shall pay for it.’
“Fifty pounds!” cried Brown, who knew that would cover it two or three
fimes over, seeing that his plate-glass window was insured.’’
“Dere are your fifty pounds,” exclaimed Pete, handing him the notes.
Now, den, just help us get dis motor-car out ob de wreckage, constable.”
“Stop a bit,” exclaimed Jack. “ We require a receipt for that money.”’
Brown did not want to give one, but Jack insisted, and at last he wrote
out to Jack’s dictation; then having got the motor-car out, and having:
pped the constable a sovereign for his trouble, they made their way to the
st hotel, where they engaged rooms.
W, see here, hoys,” exclaimed Pete, after breakfast the following.
orning.  “I don’t tink dere’s any chance ob Sarah finding me here, and
ands to reason dat we must wait till de motor-car is repaired. De man
1t will take him free-four days for de job. So it seems to me dat we
it to see if Brown is going to make de insurance company pay for his
mdow, Yoq say he is sure to he insured, Jack ; and it ain’t fair dat Brown
puld get his money twice ober.”
ther not !” exclaimed Jack. He has made a nice little thing out

é‘:
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i

of it already, and I will guarantee that he would iike to have his shop
into every day of his life at a similar price.””

« What do you tink de plate-glass window would be worf?”’

« Well, say twenty pounds. Twenty-five would cover it easily.” S8

«Den here is a little detection work already to hand. De first ting
consider is what company he is insured in. I will make inquiries ob
landlord to see if he knows. Sha’'n’t mention what I want to know for.’

Now, the landlord had already made up his mind that the comrades
be remarkably good customers, and he was quite ready to oblig
Brown sometimes dropped into the bar for a little refreshment; in facp
did so every day; and the landlord gaid that it would be an easy t
him to find out.

T don’t want de man to know dat I'm making inquiries,” explaine
e sha’n’t know anything about it,” answered the landlord. -
speak of the accident, and hall not even let him know you are staying
then I shall ask him it he’s insured in the same company as I am, see.
sure to mention what company it is; in fact, I shall ask him just cag
You leave him to me. He is an impudent beast! Told me my liguo
not ft to drink, once, though he often comes to drink it. Besides, T
wines and spirits, which is a cruel shame on hotelkeepers. I’ll £nd o
enough.” {

The vesult of this conversation was that Brown informed the landl
he was insured in the Safeguard Insurance Company, and that he e
the agent down that very day, as he had written the previous nigh

“You see how a skilled detective works, Jack,” observed Pet
they were about to commence lunch. Here I get de clues like——
Here comes a stranger. Now, you notice dat man. He has a bag.
thirty-five years ob age—well dressed, and he is an insurance agent

< T°’]] bet you twopence you are Wrong on-every point,” laughed Sz

“Why is dabt, Sammy?” ;
“ Because you always are wrong. However, he is engaging a roo1
will be able to ask him, if he comes into this room.” /
The stranger did enter that room, and Pete went out for a mome
e rveturned, and bowed politely to the stranger. Srip
«T tink you are staying here for a night or so?”’ inquired Pete..
«Yes. T shall remain for perhaps two nights.” e
“ Now, see here, old hoss, Sammy wants to make out dat I’'m always
in my deductions. . You see, T am doing a little amateur detective wor
I say dat you are thirty-five years of age.” A
“Funny thing that. T was thirty-five yesterday.” R
“ Dat’s so, Mr. Jenkins.”’
““Why, you know my name ! il
““Yes. Can generally tell people’s names, and specially if
mentions ’em to me for de start. Now, I say dat you are an insurance
“That is truly wonderful! How did you know that?” 4
«Well, I will tell you. We smashed into Brown de grocer’s sl
we paid for de damage. Gabe him fifty pounds. Dat covered de
de glass, ob course. Bery well, dat man is insured in your company

is de Safegnard Insurance Company, isn’t 19"’ DONEN S 1

«Yes. I have represented the Safeguard Insurance Company for
of ten years. But it is really wonderful how you found all this out.
«Yes. Most ob de tings I do are surprising,” observed Pete, ‘

1 discovered dat dat was de company Brown was insured in, and I kno

he is expecting you to call to-day. Well, if he claims for de damage

you just tell him dat J acle, Sam, and Pete hab paid for de window:

]
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B is is really very good of you,” exclaimed Jenking, “It will save
grov, :llll;rsaslot of %nongjv.g How gid the accident oceyr?”’
nyoﬁphad better come and hab lunch wid us, and we will tell you all
smsp 99 gai ete. )
d J’emksia;llsd aﬁcepted the invitation with thanks, then directly the meal
Jnﬁnished Te called on Brown, while Jack lent him the receipt. ]
a‘i‘! t i quite & question whether my company will not proseﬂcute him for
4 ted fraud. e has cértainly made a claim upon them for the glass.
- attempY leave me to settle the matter. You have mentioned the glass in
‘lt,yp ui ﬁL so that he cannot honestly claim on us. T will go and see hn,n
e oo Psﬁppose you follow me. Come in, say in a quarter of an hour’s
e o will have shown his hand by then.”
d to this, and Jenkins hurried away. When the comrades called
d very uncomfortable. He merely said that he had settled
{lio matter with M. Jenkins; but Pete wanted to know some of the details
! meggtﬂegiﬁ;.ined to Mr. Jenkins that there will be no claim for the
4 m;owled Brown. It is all settled, and you need not hother yourself
. ‘ atter.”
”er,a.bou’v thet;nge a little beyond my detecting work,” observed Pete.
d if vou are satisfied, Jenkins, why dere’s an end ob de matter.”
Y a,ﬁl perfectly satisfied,” said Jenkins. “I shall let the matter
Mz. Brown informs me that he has received qompensatmn, so we will
ore about it. Shall we return to the hotel?”’
did, and Jenlkins explained to Pete that Brown was too sharp for
a.'t’he appeared to have received some sort of information concerning

fa';;ﬁ is, Pete,’”’ exclaimed Jenkins, who had followed Pete into the
where that worthy was preparing for dinner, “I bell_eve the

or someone at this hotel, must have overheard our conversation, and

‘it to Brown. He made an excuse for sending for me—it was rather

e, but as he made no claim, I thought it better in the interests of

pany to let the matter drop.”

- old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, “I'm quite satisfied. You had

o wid us. Where’s my coat got to?”

tis, I think,” exclaimed Jenkins, handing it to him. By the way,

mind me dining like T am? I just want to run out to send a

y company about the matter, but I will be back by seven.”

o are, old hoss,”” exclaimed Pete, lighting his pipe.

I had got a case dat time,” murmured Pete. Jack and Sammy

ab a laugh at me ober dis matter; still, we.can’t help dat.”

mly about five o’clock, hut Pete spent the time chatting with

d Sam, and giving some extraordinary instructions to Freddy, who

to the conclusion that his salary would be earned without any

o’clock arrived, but Jenkins did not. They waited for him for

, and then as he did not put in an appearance, they commenced

out him.,

g the comrades took a stroll, thinking they would meet him,

5 they, were disappointed, and when they returned to the hotel

awaited them.

entleman was in the room, and he at once rose and stepped

you are returned, gentlemen,’”” he exclaimed. My name is
)t,m'the manager of the Safeguard Insurance Company. I
 10/see you before calling on this man Brown.” .
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« Halb you seen Jenkins?” inquired Pete. :

¢ Yes, he called abt the office, and I came down immediately. In
cases we are very strict to take proceedings, as it would he a Vvery serigf
matter to the company if cuch frauds were allowed to pass unng icel |
Jenkins gave me the receipt. He required me to pay his expenses, o
time, and such like, but I did not hesitate to do that in exchange f
receipt. You see, it is not so much a matter of money; bhut attempted
must be exposed.”

“Golly! You surely don’t pay your own agent for gibing you info
concerning de business ob de company?”’ exclaimed Pete.

«Qur own agent? I don’t quite understand. Jenkins is not our
T never saw the young man hefore in my life.” o

“Ha, ha, ha!”’ roared Jack. °° More detective work for you, Pet

“Eh?”’ -
“ You appear to have detected the wrong man again, and your dedn
that he was an agent of the company appear to have been a little a
« But he admitted he was de agent, Jack.” ' /
« 1 rather fancy he would have admitted a. good deal more if it had |
his purpose to do so. That man had no right to sell the receipt to
Stanton. I lent it to him to tackle Brown with, as Pete found, aceo
his detective work, that Jenkins was your agent. You would
welcome to the paper without paying a penny, and I have n

quite
£o the conclusion that Jenkins is nothing more than a thief, and a ve;

one ab that. May I ask what he made you pay?”’

“Ten pounds.”

“Golly! De man has swindled y
go soft. ~Can’t tink how people can
dis? Golly!”

““ Ha, ha, ha

“Why, I hab mislaid my pocket
it 1’ growled Pete. ‘“De man came
kind in handing me my coat.”

¢ Ha, ha, ha!” /

T wish you wouldn’t guffaw like dat, Jack.” gt

«T plame you for being so soft,” repeated Jack. I can’t thin
people can be taken in in that manner.” B

«Do be quiet, Jack. Here, waiter, just go into my bed-room d

ou can find a pocket-hook wid free or four hundred pounds in

Do you know how much there was in it?” inquired Me. -Stanto

“Not to a hundred pound or s0.” o

«Then don’t you think it is rather risky to send the waiter up?

«1 don’t think there is the slightest risk,” laughed Jack. Even!
waiter were not honest, he will never find Pete’s pocket-hook, for the
reason that he is not looking in the right place for it. May L
receipt the rascal sold to you, Mr. Stanton?”’ 7 T

¢ Certainly, my dear sir. I have it here.’ R

¢ Well, this is not my handwriting, nor is it anything lik it.
forgery! Ha, ha, ha! ' You have made a mess of it this time,
may be a born detective, but I really think you want a little p

debect the criminals, and let the
You won’t find that yo

ou, old hoss, and I blame yo
be taken in in dat—— Eh?,

1’ roared J a.cli, as Pete commenced to rummage in his
ook wid free or four hundred p
into my bed-room, and he

see, it will come expensive if you
of a few hundred pounds each time.
very remunerative.”

«T wish' you would not make a joke ob de ting, Jack. If ¢

original receipt, where is it?”’



« Why, you know he called on Brown. _Very well, I will bet a, cigar

against one of your old pipes that he had frightened Brown into paying him

2 little bit more for that original veceipt. Suppose we come and interview
e low?”’. .

thgtgfllton thought this the best thing to do, so_they all went, and foqnd

‘Brown _just locking up his shop. He looked considerably startled at seeing
" Jack, Sam, and Pete, for Jenkins had told him they were in Liverpool, and
0ing across to New York by the next vessel. . .
Stanton did not let him know who he was, but left it to the great detective
; to deal with the matter. . ] )

“T rader fancy you hab been had, old hoss,” exclaimed Pete. You must
~ know dat Jenkins is de biggest thief dat eber walked in shoeleather. All de

‘money you hab paid for de receipt won’t help you at all, ‘cos we hab got de
! receipt.h'em- Yah, yah, yah! Jenkins forged a receipt!”

“What?” howled Brown.  Why, the swindling vagabond made me give
him ten pounds for it ' ' :
““Ha, ha, ha! Jenkins won’t do so badly over this affair by the time

ol h:fve done detecting him, Pete,” cried Jack. “He has robbed Mr.

b4 anton of ten pounds, he has rushed Brown for apobher ten,' and he 'has} had

ou to the tune of a few hundred. The man will make his fortune if he

/ os on in this way.”

“You shut up, Jack. I'm detecting dis case. Now, see here, Brown,

wm in a mighty awkward position.  We paid you for dat window, and

i hab sent in a claim to de insurance company to try and get de money a

me.”’

(‘:?nN?) ?haven’t. I'm a straightforward man.” . )

Yah, yah, yah! Den why are you so mighty anxious to get de receipt?’’

It can’t matter to you. If I pay my insurance for the glass, I have a
claim.”’

tt? if-you hab been paid by de party who broke it. De question is, In

ompany are you insured?”’

at has nothing to do with you. I have not sent in a claim, and what

e, I do not intend to send in one.”

“Did Jenkins tell you dat he was an agent ob de company?”’ )

st him! No! He told me he was sent by you to see if you could

the matter with me. He said that you were going abroad, and ‘that

ould let me have the receipt for fifteen pounds, and the dirty thief

dled me out of ten pounds!”

id you leabe him alone in de room?”’ |

Only while T went upstairs to get the money. I had not enough in my

w much had you in de till?”’
ven pounds in gold, and some silver.”
re it’s all safe?”
hat!” howled Brown, leaping to his feet. ° Why, of course it is safe.
b the hack of the till, and iy ’
~yah, yah! T’ll bet it ain’t at de back ob de till now, if Jenking
you frough dat window, ’specially if he would hab had time to
0 dat till while you were upstairs.”
” howled Brown, rushing into the shop, and opening the till with
L that scattered all the silver on the ground. There was no gold to
n’toohoohd!' I'm ruined! He’s taken a cheque for twenty pounds,
crossed !’ ‘

yah, yah!” roared Pete. Tt serves you right for trying to

msurance company. Funny ting dat in looking for one” thief I

BY S. CLARKE HOOK. o7
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always seem to catch anoder. Must be de excellent cistern oh detective
T don’t quite see what you are going to do wid de insurance company, s
dat you hab sent in your claim.” | .
«{ have done nothing of the sort. . )
“But you have!” axclaimed Mr. Stanton sternly. ‘I may now tell
that I am the manager of the Safeguard Insurance Company, and th;
have come here specially on your business. You sent a telegram, and
a letter claiming the full amount of thirty pounds for which the windc
insured. Now, you did that after you haq been handsomgly compensaj
the damage by these gentlemen, and that is fraud. Pub it in which way
like, it is fraud.” .
T sent the claim in hefore these villains paid me any money. B
they only paid me for the damage done to the goods in the shop.”
«“You ‘said just now that you had sent in no claim to the company.’
« Because I have withdrawn it. I wrote to-night.” ;
“T do mot believe that statement. You state that you were onl
for damage done; then why did you withdraw your claim?” 4
“Well, look here, you can go and hang yourself, you cld fool’
Brown. I wasn’t going to make you pay, but I will now, for
pertinence in coming here and bullying me. Who are you, I shoul
know? If you don’t clear out of my shop, T’ll kick you out!” i
“ Well, that is talking ridiculously,” said Stanton quietly. . -
intend to assault me, although I am an old man, I dare say I sh
to defend myself. Now, I may tell you this. My company will.
you for attempted fraud.” . " S
““You can’t, you old idiot! You have nothing in writing. I
know that you have not got the receipt 1 ;
T have three witnesses here. I will say no more at present, buf
think you will find that your sharp practice costs you very dearl;
the manager of the company, and one of the directors, and I shall.
prosecute you!” :
< Here, clear out of this!” roared Brown, making a rush
smashing his tall hat over his eyes; then he caught him a round
over the ear: but then the old gentleman squared up in a manner thé.j
admirved very much. His left shot into Brown’s nose, then he: gual
another round hand blow with his right and landed again with hisile
time in Brown’s chest, and the force of that blow was such that i
Brown flying against a small table in front of the window, on whic
several flower-pots.  Brown, the table, and the plants, went to. th
with a crash. Brown was badly bruised, while the table and’ the floj
pots were badly broken, and the mess of mould upon the floor was consid
able. Ay
“You varmint!”’ howled Brown. “I’ll be the death of you!
«Then come on !’ cried Stanton, whose blood was warmed.
T'm a grandfather, but I haven’t forgotten that I was once a Rugh
Come on!”’ R
Brown did no such thing. He had had several degrees mo
enough, so far as fighting went. He determined to take the res
abuse, and he could easily beat Stanton in this direction. .‘Ainjoz!lﬁ
things, he called him a bloated old beast, although he was certainly 1
stout as Brown, and he looked an abstemious man, whereas Brown di
Brown said he would put him in prison for assault, and this made Poti
with laughter. Lo
“Do hab anoder round, Brown!” cried Pete. Il gib you a
if you hab a second round, and Stanton will promise to do lis est!

3
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i ust learn .to box at Rﬁgby, and dey don’t seem to forget de art!
gzir;nwas a fair knock-down blow, wasn’t it, old hoss? Yah, yah, yah!
You ain’t made much mess on de floor, eider!

““ Dere lay Brown,
Upside down, :
Smashing all de flower-pots wid his crown !’

«Dear me!” exclaimed Mr. Stanton. °You have a most remarkable
yoice, my friend !’
' «'Now, see here, old hoss!” cried Pete. ‘““I’'m downright proud ob you.
"Gome dis way. You'm got to knuckle under to me, ’cos I hab fought in
many a ring, and I was once a professional boxer. You wouldn’t hab such
4 mighty easy task if T was going for you, don’t you see, and if you don’t
::béy my orders down to de ground, dere’s no telling dat I mayn’t go for
you!”’
'yo‘Then I think I had better obey you, Pete!” exclaimed Mr. Stanton,
miling. ““ All the same, I do not believe you would strike a man of my
e.”
g‘He’s the kindest-hearted fellow you ever met!” whispered Jack, as they
ollowed Pete from the shop. ““ Let him have his own way. I don’t know
what he is going to do—mno one ever does—hbut I can safely assure you that
~ what he does will be out of kindness of heart. He will show us some fun,

<ou let him have his own way!”’

[v dear sir, I certainly will!”” exclaimed Stanton. I shall remain af
o hotel for the night !’
+Well, just treat him as you would one of your grandchildren. He is
te as harmless. He may say and do things that would offend some men,
. T rather fancy you won’t mind. You have got to remember that he is
usly wealthy, so that you need have mno compuuctions in that
ect. His fun is quite harmless. He never takes drink, except in the
test moderation, and I will guarantee that if you will only let him
his own way, you will have a most enjoyable evening.” '
ﬁy dear friend, I'm delighted to have met you!’ exclaimed Mr.
ton, ‘ Whatever Pete does, it won’t offend me. I like a little quiet
ften have it with my grandchildren. Bless us, you should see me
round my room on my hands and knees with some of the youngsters

ack, and the butler, pretending to he a bear, chasing us! Why,
are-the happiest times of my life. That rascal of a butler bit me
and had the cheek to ask for a rise in his wages the next morning !’
‘we are !’ cried Pete, stopping at a hatters, where an assistant was

g up the shutters. ~ ““ Dis is de shop. Come in, old hoss! T
all hat for dis gentleman. Dat brim is rader too straight, and de
ain’t straight enough !” 5

sistant took the measurement, then he brought forth a hat, and
n, who fully entered into the fun of the thing, allowed Pete to try if

‘exclaimed Pete, tossing the hat on the counter, whence it
floor, and, in stepping back, Pete put his foot on it. T want
at dan dat. Dis man ain’t more dan five-and-twenty—least, if
L him fight, you would hab said so. I want a hat wid a mighty
ight up to de fashion.” .




" that he could have pulled over his ears. He bought a white one for

“ghe saw him in his masher hat, and also what she would think of
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“ Oh, dat’s all right!” exclaimed Pete, handing him.a five-pound nefy
And then the master of the shop, whose name was Thorn, and who ]
a jovial sort of man, came on the scene. He knew that he had got a
customer. He brought out every style of hat that he had in the shop
Pete was fearfully hard to please, and, as he stepped back to view the
of one of the hats, he stumbled over a stool, and sat on a cardhoard
that contained another hat.

“Funny ting where all dese hats are coming from!” growled ;
rescuing the wreckage. ‘‘Still, so long as we get what we want, de
an ?nd ob de matter. I rader like de curl ob dat one. We will hal
one!” /

“It is a guinea, sir,” said the hatter, ““and I shall have to charge
seven-and-sixpence for the one you have sat on.” i

“Well, dat’s only fair. I’ll hab dat curly one. Now I want som
us.” 2
The hatter was quite willing. Pete insisted on choosing a hat fg

and the one he chose for himself was quite three sizes too small, but i
over that difficulty by sticking his knife through the brim, and pas;
piece of string through, which he tied under his chins Then he-ho
broad-brimmed felt hat for Mr. Stanton. - He wanted one with:
riband, but failing this he had a black one. :
“T'm afraid I shall not have much change for you, sir,”
hatter. ““ You see—well, let me see. I'll do the best I can.
cheap hats he smashed, weren’t they, Tom?”’
“Yes, sir! Seven-and-six’s!”
““Well, suppose we say :
““Oh, hoder it! You’m got de fiver? Bery well, dere’s anoder 42
and dere’s a sobereign for you, Tom! T like honest men! Say, old
do Jou know Brown, de grocer?” 7
“Ido. I deal of him.” :
““ Well, just you tell dat man how we deal wid honest tradespeople,
said. Come on, boys! We shall be in time for supper!” i
And Pete went through the street, with his small tall hat tied o
string, while Stanton followed, wondering what his wife would s:

brigand-looking one. However, he made up his mind that it would be
and cool for the garden, and he was a man who did not care whatoth
thought of him. i
Arrived at the hotel, Pete ordered up the best supper -that cou
served, then they all adjourned to the drawing-room, where ‘there ¥
piano, and Pete awoke the echoes. One old gentleman sent down w
say that if the abominable row did not stop immediately, he would
down and kick them all out of the place. :
““Look here,” exclaimed Pete, when the grinning waiter had deli
the polite message. ““You go and tell de old hoss dat dis is a.m i
entertainment, and dat if he don’t like it, he ain’t compelled to listen
it. An@® you may add dat if de old glowworm sends down any mo
sages like dat, Mr. Pete, a gentleman wid a dark complexion and el
curly hair, will come up to his room, stuff his nose into his mouf, an
him bite de end off !’ . b
“It’s Mr. Hall, sir—the gent you had unpleasantness with ab di
and he’s a caution. If I was to deliver a message like that, it’s ten
he would come down and go for you. He’s a rave one for quiet!” =
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« Well, tell Hall he can get de quiet in hetween de songs. I’'m going to
ib him Schneider How You Vas,’ and dat’s. "bhout dg qu;etg:)st song you eher
feard, if properly sung, de same as I am going to sing it!

Tt was too much for the unfortunate Mr. Hall. He simply raved as that
ne burst forth; but when they all joined in the chorus, he leapt out of
sm‘li hurried on a few clothes, and rushed into the hall—seizing a riding-
Evtilib by way of expressing his meaning. .

«You black scoundrel of a nigger!” he roared, rushing into the room in

2 mosb excited state. “How dare you make this row in the middle of the
¥ . tv‘.” )
: mgthut my dear old hoss,” exclaimed Pete; “we ain’t reached de middle
b Vb de night yet. By de time dat arrives, I dare say I shall ’hab tapered off
2 pit. I will get frough all de noisy songs dis side ob two o’clock, and only
,f{ow]fout de quiet ones after dat!” ) o . )

“You vagabond! If you don’t stop this noise immediately, I'11 flog you
Jithin an inch of your life ! roared the angry man. ]
 “Now, see herc, Hall, my dear old bag oh bones —Hall yv_elghgd about

hteen’ store. ““ You ain’t got de right to call my beautiful singing a
o If vou were to call it a sweet sound, it wouldn’t be so likely to
mls(-,e' fZeliugs. According to de law ob Nature, dere’s hound to be a
i3 1]°Jl aning to a concert, de same as dere is bound to be a proper begin-

L and de time ob de ending ain’t quite arrived. Dere must be two-free

‘ nrgé;m"s’ and after dat we shall hab a few glees. You’ll notice dose, ’cos
en Sammy begins singing it sounds like sharpening a good-sized saw—
meting between dat and de shriek ob an ungreased cartwheel. Howeber,
ter we hab sung forty or fifty songs, you will get quite wused
|)I
‘Tllnot have it !’ howled Hall. “T came here for quiet, and the vaga-
nd of a waiter told me it was a very quiet hotel !
‘S0 it is, nmy dear old catastrophe! De hotel will go on for years, and
sber make a sound. It is one ob de quietest hotels in de country. Some-
s de people who stay here make a moise, but de hotel keeps quiet
, and I wish you would follow its example, and go to bed. You ain’t
here. We'm a merry party, and we don’t want a sour-faced chunk
or kicking up a row, and making himself look more ridiculous dan
has already done for him!”

B

3

1, see here, my decor old hoss. T can’t admit dat it is a row. Dere’s
rence between sweet music and a row; but I tell you what I will do
ow. - I will stop de singing till you hab had time to get to sleep,
we will warble in quite a gentle strain. I will show de company
njuring tricks. Dose can’t disturb you.”
Hall did not really want to strike Pete. e merely wanted to
‘him.  Pete was far too big and strong for any man to desire to
m. Hall thought that offer a good compromise, and he would be
eave the room without loss of dignity.
f there he no more noise,”” he eried, ‘‘ or it will be the worse for you!
med to controlling niggers, as I am the owner of a large sugar
00, where T employ a large number of negroes, and I will soon show -
an. control you !
great man left the room, and Pete shook his head and sighed.
ot to g.e _ciulte guiet, boys,” he exclaimed, “so I will show you
’ and silent little tricks wid Rory !
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CHAPTER 7.

Pete's ldea of a Quiet Night—Proteats—-Pete’s’ Snoring Causes . a |
Calamity—The Lost Clothes—Why the Locksmith pid Not Ccome. |
Attacked By Gipsies—Pete Settles the Matter. i

Rory was to hide his gloves in Mr. Stanton’s|

ETE’S first trick with
pocket, where Rory, who had been turned out of the room, found|

them. ;
« Tt is veally very clever 1’ exclaimed thab gentleman, who wag

really enjoying the evening. ‘ And, as you say, that is quite quiet. The
angry gentleman could not, possibly object to that 1
¢« Nunno! Now my next trick wid Rory will be what I call de fox-hu
1 ain’t shown you dat one, Tack and Sammy—in fact, 1 only taught it to
him some little time back. De chairs want placing s0, face downwards'
de floor. Dose are de hedges. Now, Rory is de pack ob hounds, and T’m de i
horseman and de fox. You see, he knows what’s coming. Go out ob de!lf
room, Rory. You ain't to come in till you hear de tally-ho, and de * Yoi

oiks,” and de general features ob a fox-hunt.”

« But will this be quite quiet?” inquired Mr. Stanton.

¢ Well, so long as you don’t laugh—and dere’s really nuffin to laugh
dere oughtn’t to be any noise to speak “bout. Still, should dere be
noise to disturb Fatty, he’s sure to let us know. Now, I supply de hayin
ob de hounds. If you listen, you will hear it in de distance draw

gradually closer.”
Stanton was really

lips closely, but mever saw ¢

gam, thinking that they must be the ve.utmloquists,.

that way he at once guessed.
bub as the baying drew nearer, and Rory got so excited that he joined

the noise was pretty considerable, though nothing like the hunt

followed.

< mally-ho !’ Thowled Pete,
Tally-ho !

Then he wenb round the room at a wonderful pace, considering tha
was on his hands and Inees, and he jumped over the overturned chairs:
fine style, only cmashing one of them to pieces
upon it. Rory, barking and howling at his lou 2
to suit his master’s, but he thoroughly enjoyed the game; and it woi
he hard to say who made the most noise, Pete or Rory, while Jack
gam roared with laughter, for Rory kept pretending to snap at his masti
back. A

The waiter rushed into the room to implore Pete to desist, but hi
was quite inaudible above the uproar, and as Pete tried to dodge |

gmashed another chair.

Mr. Stanton 1zmg11ed,‘it is true, but he
would be the consequences. The most ami
gcarcely have appreciated that frightful din,
that. ;

o rushed into the room with his whip once more, and this b
used it on Pete, hut he did not stop the fox; then he gave Rory a

cut.

Now, this w
although a remarkably clever dog, he could not possibly know tha

noige he was making annoyed Hall. He was not going to he hit for
so he flew at Hall’s leg, and bit the fattest part; then he went

astounded at Pete’s ventriloquism. He watched his
them move once; then he watched Jack
for that it was d

going‘,‘down on his hands and knees.

was really alarmed as b
able and easy-going guest
and Hall was nothi

as altogether unfair. Rory was only obeying orders,
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J

the hunt, and having caught his master behind the curtains, pretended
to kill him. . ] )
| Tt was really most realistic, and beyond tearing the curtains in several
| places, and knocking over a small table on which there were several china
. ornaments, they did no damage. ) »
| “Dat’s de fox hunt,” panted Pete. I will show you de man and dog
b fight when Hall gets to sleep, ’cos dat makes a noise.”
. ““Ha, ha, ha! T reckon if it makes more noise than the fox hunt he
| won’t sleep for so long,” cried Sam. ) )
|~ ““Here, old hoss,” cried Pete, turning on Hall, who was howling at his
f bite, ““you ain’t got de right to make all dis noise at dis time ol night.

| Waiter, just you take dat man to bed, and lock his door. I won’t hab him
| coming to make all dese yowls. My dog bitten you, has he? Well, he must
i hab taken you for de fox, or someting like dat. Buzz off! I want to show

a few more tricks.’”’

‘“Really, Pete,” exclaimed Mr.. Stanton, “I think it is time we went tq
bed. It is past one o’clock, and I must he in London early to-morrow.”’
. ““Well, look here, old hoss, I'm going to de bank to stop dose notes, so
- Iwill run you up in de motor-car. We will start early. See here, waiter,

we must hab breakfast at seven o’clock. I hab got de car in proper
Tunning order, and we sha’n’t be so mighty long getting dere, not at de
rate we shall go. Well, Fatty, you can go to bed now, °cos dere won’t be
any more noise.” . .

Pete was utterly wrong. His room was next to Hall’s, and long before
that angry man had fallen asleep Pete’s snoring commenced. Hall could
hear it distinctly through the partition, and for some time he breathed
to the time of those awful bursts. He could not help himself. He covered
~ his head with the bedclothes, hut that did not /keep out the snore, and he

found himself counting the bursts at last, and waiting for a fresh one.

People declare that if you count imaginary sheep leaping over a hedge
sends you to sleep, but no one counting Pete’s snores could possibly go
to sleep.  Hall leapt from his bed in his night gear, and, flinging his door
open, went and hammered at Pete’s. There was a window open somewhere,
and a wind had sprung up in' the night. A big gust swept along the
passage and caught Hall’s door, which shut with a bang. This appeared

him to be of no consequence whatever. Ife thumped at Pete’s door til]
awoke him. -

‘You vagabond of a nigger!” he howled. < If you don’t st
smash your door down, and brain you with the pieces !’
‘Why, I'm as quiet as a mouse, old hoss !”’ exclaimed Pete. I ain’t
nttered a sound. 1In fact, T was asleep when you woke me up.”

- "I know you were, you brutal beast; but your sunoring is enough to drive
man into a lunatic asylum.”

‘Well, I should say dat was de best place for you.
(ifyou come waking me up again, I’ll come out to ¥
de chimbly.”

you make that row again—

b, go to bed! You ain’t fit to be in an hotel. Wh
d sized pigsty. T neber came across such a noisy r
to bed wid you 1>

te hurled one of his boots at the door,
thest, and that worthy thought perhaps it would he advisable to obey
rder, so as to save further trouble. He went to his door and fumbled
n the darl, not being quite certain which was the hinge and which
dle. However, he at last discovered it, and then he also discovered

op that row

Go hack to bed, and
ou and stuff you up

at you want is a
ascal in all ‘my life.

just to show Hall that he was

b
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ened from the insid éry'

d from the outsid ’_W.ifhv

¢h, and had it opened

a catch. Tt could be op

that the door shub with
but it could only be opene

easily by the little knob,
ainst the door with a cra
htest doubb that his weight would have openeg

it. But as it opened outwards the impact had no effect, except to m
noise. Hall made three or four more attempts, but he only bruised L

shoulder, and this made him fearfully angry.
1 say, old hoss,” bawled Pete, “ you ain’t m
« You stupid rascal, my door is shut!”
« Well, open it wid 2 little less noise.
going to get a proper night’s rest wid you
wid you!”
Didn’t Hall wish he could do so; hub that loclged door rendered the-
utterly impossible. e charged ab the door again.
“Do go to bed!” howled Pete. o :
«You empty-headed brute, T tell you my doot 1s locked, and I can’
into my room !” i
«Yal, yah, yah! Den sleep on de matb outside my door, and ho
row. If you make dat noise much longer I shall chuck a jug ob wa

you.”
< Tn what room does that villain of a w

«Ipn a bed-room, old hoss.”

«1 know that, you empty-headed brute, but—"
<« Den what did you ask for, old hoss? Go to sleep [
¢ Tn which bed-room, idiot?”’

Now, Pete knew no more than did Hall, but he guessed.

““Top floor, No. 26.”

«Tend me a light.” :
«1 don’t care to geb out ob bed in de dark. Dere might be gl
tintacks. You can easy sec your way. Good-night 1 s

neck !” growled Hall, gropin

«1a like to break the villain’s 1
along the passage; and Pete roared with laughter as he heard him stumb
over Jack's boots, which that worthy had flung inte the 'passage. ratl

carelessly.

Hall commenced to roar for a light, but Pete heard no answ
Jack’s room. Probably he did not care to get out of bed to find
man a light, and considered that sort of work was more suited to the wa
at any rate, he did not get a light. He had.to grope his way up t na
staircase in the dark, and it was an exceedingly dark night. As fo!

_ the numbers on the doors, that was an utter impossibility. But that s
not have mattered, hecause Pete’s guess was far from the mark.

Tt happened that the waiter slept in the basement of the hou
cook slept at the top of the house, and when she heard Hall gropin
she became alarmed. A burglary had been committed at that hote
time, and she had ever since stood in awe of another one taking pl

She hurried on a few clothes, seized the water-jug, which was
available weapon in her room, then she opened her door, and, I
white form, hurled that jug ab it, then slammed and locked her
chrieked on her top note. Trall received the jug in his chest, and
splashed all over him, while the jug dropped on his toes, and 8

atoms. ;
Hall thought it better to retreat, and when he reached the
he had not the slightest idea which room his was; bub it would
all the same if he had koown, for he could not possibly have g¢

a key.
Hall hurled himself ag
inwards there is not the clig

aking much noise derol” £

How do you suppose dé;t 4
making all dis row? Go %

~

aiter sleep?” howled Hall

4
h
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‘the key. However, fortune favoured him now, for he found one of the doors
unfastened, and entering that room, he got off his drenched garments, and
‘wrapping himself in a blanket, went to sleep. ) ,
He was awoke at break of day by Pete thundering at Jack’s door.
“Tisten to me!” cried Hall, slightly opening his door. °‘Send the waiter
. up to me immediately.”
"« Why, de old hoss hag changed his room !”
«Tell the waiter to bring my clothes from my room.”
“Yah, yah, yah! T ’spect it will be advisable to let you hab your clotles,
my poor old hoss. You wait two-free minutes. Oh, here comes de waiter !
Look here, William, Hall wants his clothes, and he’s got dem locked in
"his room. Just bring up your keys, and I’ll fetch dem for him.”
«T’'ve got them here, sir,”” answered William: °“That’s the key, but I
can fetch them for him.” "
“Nunno! You get on wid our breakfast. I’ll soon get dose clothes.”
‘Pete really intended to do so, and there is not the slightest doubt that

e would have succeeded, had not William, quite inadvertently, shown him
. 'the wrong key. It went into the lock all right, but Pete could not turn

t, and instead of trying another key, as most men would have done, Pete
used what he called a little gentle pressure.

- “Tought it was bound to turn. Must be rusty, I ’spect. Golly, dis is
ﬁig'lity strange, too! De key goes round and round, hut the door doesn’t
come unlocked. Look at dat, now!”” added Pete, pulling out the key.' “De
business end ob de key has come unstuck. I wonder how dey are going to
ot dat door open now? Tink I'd better ask Hall. P’r’aps he will know
tter dan I do. At any rate, he can’t know much worse. Hie, old hoss!
¢ you dere? Oh, you are, are you? Well, you needn’t howl at me like
t,'when I'm doing you a good turn. You know dat lock on your door?
ves ! Just hark at de man yowling, Jack.”
ack had opened his door to see what was the matter, and he found Pete
th the broken key in his hand. . )

“Dere’s someting wrong wid de lock ob de" door, Ha_,h. De end ob _de
has come off in it, and I don’t see how you are going to unfasten it.
you know de way?”’ ) .

You insensate fool I yelled Hall, shgh@ly opening his door. ‘Do you
1 to say that you have broken the key in the lock?”

“Well, T blame de key. I don’t blame dis child in any way. I merely
a little gentle pressure wid my fumb and finger, and de key kept turn-
und and round, and when I pulled out de top, I found dere was no
to it.”

by, you stupid villain, if you have broken the key in the lock, how
ey going to get in to get my clothes?”

'E's what I-hab come to ask you, old hoss. I tought you might be
mswer dat one. Nunno, you can’t? Well, p’r’aps Jack can.”

ouly way I can suggest is to send for a locksmith, and let him pick
said Jack. ‘It is very certain that if the wards of a key are
that you will not be able to unlock it in the ordinary way.”

S a locksmith would be de usefullest ting to get, my dear old
ays dat dey won’t be able to unlock de door widout dat man,
r tink he is right. It’s a mighty strong door, and I don’t tink
0Lt good sized axe would open it.”
upid ruffian, I have no clothes !

ms to me dat you are de stupid one ’bout dat matter. How-
hkq I will order a locksmith. In fact, I will go out and find
f
i

=
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one, cos I can’t spare de waiter for de purpose. He’s busy getting our |

breakfast.”
< Make haste, then, you born idiot !’ .
Pete went out, and he walked through the town; but he failed to find

what he wanted, and so he went for a walk into the country, and returned
to the hotel just in time for breakfast.

““Well, did you find the locksmith, Pete?”’ inquired Jack.

« Nunno, Jack; I don’t tink dey keep dem in dis town. I went down
de street, and as dere wasn't one dere T went for a country walk.” Now

let’s hab breakfast.” NP
““But what about Hall? He says he has only got a drenched nightshirt

to put on.”
«“Should advise de man to hab it dried,” ohserved Pete.
““ But, bother it, he can’t go about in a nightshirt, you knoyv.?’ i
«T don’t see why not, Jack. It’s just as easy to walk in a nightshirt as
it is in_a pair ob trousers.” ;
< Buf look here, Pete, the man has been howling himself hoarse. He says:
he has to catch a train, or something.” Y
“ Should say he would be more likely to catch a cold.” :
“ Hadn’t you better tell him you cannot find a locksmith. William
keeps telling” him that the man will be there in two minutes. He told him'
that an hour ago, to my knowledge, and Hall has been howling ever since.’’
““ De man must tink he is a hungry wolf,” observed Pete. °Seems to m
dat he’s gibing us a lob ob trouble. ODb course, I can go and tell him d
locksmith ain’t coming; but I don’t see de good ob it, ’cos if he doesn’
come, Hall is bound to know he ain’t coming. Still, I will just go and ha
a talk to de man, and try and soothe him a little.” . ;
Jack and Sam followed upstairs, as they were rather interested to kng
how Pete would set about soothing the infuriated man.
«T peckon he will need a lot of soothing when he learns that he is as nea
getting his clothes as he was before Pete started,” murmured Sam, Bul
we shall see how he gets on.”’
Pete stepped mnoisclessly to the door, and listened a little. Hall .wa
howling for the waiter at the top of his voice, and the fact that no one t00
the slightest heed of him rendered him still more furious. He had alread

smashed his belP; therefore it was impossible to communicate  wit
William except by shouting, as, of course, Hall could not leave the roor
without his clothes. William had got tired of running up and downstain
telling the angry man that the locksmith was just coming, and th bk
would be there in about a couple of minutes, so he let him shout.
« Are you dere?”’ demanded Pete, tapping at the door.
« You know I am, you hound of a nigger I” ;
«Well, old hoss, Im only asking a civil question. I wanted informat
on de point as to weder you were dere or not. Dere would be no sense i
howling to a man who wasn’t dere. I tought p’r’aps you might hab gon
out for a walk to buy some more clothes, or something like dat. Howehel
seeing dat you are dere, I hab come to tell you all about de locksmith.”"
“TIs he here?” e
« Must break de mews to him gently,” murmured Pete. “It’s no goo
vexing de man. I was just going to tell you ’hout dat locksmith, my de
old hoss. I went out to find him.” : bt
“Well, is he here?”
«T walked down de town, but I rader tink he must be up de town
“Did you find him?” §
“T'm just going to tell you *bout dat man. Well, when I got-to de bot

L
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| ob de town I didn’t find him, so den I tought, as it was getting rader late,
and I knew you would be waiting—"
“Did you find the ruffian?”
“Look here, Hall, you ain’t got de right to be so impatient as all dat.
“You know, I’m an amateur detective, and can find most anyting. Well, a
/ locksmith ain’t a difficult ting to find, when you start looking for him, and
it stands to reason dat a detective would hab no trouble ’hout de matter.
As I tell you, I found dat he wasn’t dat end ob de town, so I at once knew
dat he must be at de oder end. A deduction like dat is a simple matter for
2 skilful detective, and I made de deduction.” .
“When is the villain coming?”
“Well, you see, as I had located de man, and wanted to go for a walk
in de country before breakfast, I didn’t tink it would be any good bodering
* furder ‘bout de locksmith, so I went for de walk, and den came back to
preakfast; but I ain’t got de least doubt dat if my deduction is right, and
~ de locksmith libs at dis end ob de town, dat he will be able to be found
easy nuff. Now, just hark at dat man! Ain’t he going on in a sickening
manner?”’ '
“Send the waiter for him, you empty-headed lout of a nigger
“Now, see here, Hall; I don’t mind you calling me all sorts ob names,
and doing tings like dat, but I ain’t going to allow me to go widout break-
fast. William is getting dat breakfast aforesaid, and I ain’t going to allow
ou to make him spoil my breakfast. I would rader you went widout
‘lothes for de next fortnight.”
“You shall send him. T insist on him going immediately. Do you think
I am going to be kept a prisoner in this room all day?”
“1 dunno anyting "bout dat, but I know I’'m not going to be kept widout
y breakfast while de waiter fetches you your clothes. What you had
ctter do is to go to sleep. You can’t hab much rest de way you were
ooling ’bout de house last might, and now is a good time to take it. Go
to sleep for two-free hours, and I dare say by dat time your clothes will
irn up.” »
e T V&I')on-’t, you insolent viilain ¢
- “Well, then, keep awake, and sing sweet little songs to yourself; only .
dor’t make too much noise, ’cos we don’t want to be disturbed while we are
ating our breakfast. Come on, boys! It’s no good listening to him any
more. I know what he is going to say mext time, and it is exactly as he
has been saying eber since he awoke dis morning—°‘Get me my clothes!’
Should say he had better borrow one ob de cook’s dresses.” 3
“Pete did 1ot even trouble to tell William that Hall had ordered him to
0 in search of a locksmith, and it would have bheen all the same if he
; because William knew that the comrades were going to start imme-
diately after breakfast, and he was not such an idiot as to lose his chance
of tips while he searched for locksmiths. ¥
om William’s point of view, matters were perfectly satisfactory. He
eived far more liberal tips than he had ever anticipated, and when the
mrades started off they could still hear Hall howling for his clothes,
William said he thought he would get them about Junch time, pro-
ded he made it worth the locksmith’s while to work in his dinner hour.
They covered the first ten miles or so at a speed that somewhat alarmed
X, Stanton; but, as Pete put it, the quicker they went the sooner they
&nld reach their destination.
“I am tl_linking of the danger, Pcte,” exclaimed- Stanton. 1
ere ain’t de slightest danger in going fast. De only danger is in
ping suddenly; besides, I should say you would be insured.”

{
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«T certainly am, but I have the feeling that my wife would not like m
o be killed, and, to tell you the truth, T would not like it myself.”
«1 don’t tink we shall kill you, old hoss,” said Pete cheerfully;
eben if we do we will gib yow a slab-up funeral, wid a nice slab of ma
to cover you ober. But what’s all dis in our way?” ]
" They were coming to a splash—that is to say, a little stream runnip,
across the narrow lane. It was only a few inches deep, but a gipsy caravap :
had drawn up on the other side of the stream, and while the women ey ]
washing their clothes in the water, the men were lolling in the g
smoking their pipes. The caravan was drawn across the lane, an
horses were browsing off the grass at the side, while a little further
was another caravan.
“Now, den, you®dere,” exclaimed Pete, pulling up, for there wag
room for him to pass, “ do you want all de lane to yourself?” :
“All right, Snowhall!”’ growled a ruffianly-looking fellow. “ Don’fy
be in such a hurry. If you want to get by in a hurry you will haye ¢
toll. A sovereign won’t hurt your lot.”
“Qee here, we ain’t paying any toll.”
“Then you will have to wait till we are ready to go on.” ;
“If you don’t skhift dat caravan out ob de way L shall come and shift
it for you!” B
“You'll do which?” : ¥
“ Now, ain’t.dose men annoying, Jack?”’ exclaimed Pete. T rader
dey want to get up a row, so dat dey can hab de excuse for attacking
dat’s de case dey shall hab deir desire. You guard de car.” -
Pete sprang out, and was about to cross the splash by the little
at the side, when a burly ruffian stepped on the planks, which we
six feet above the water, and grasping a heavy stick, he stood ‘me
in front of Pete, while some more of the gang crossed through th
and made their way to the motor-car.
As Pete continued to advance the gipsy dealt him a murderc
his head with the stick, but, dodging it, Pote struck him betwee:
with a force that sent him into the water, then, springing:
planks, Pete drew the caravan into the diteh, and, running o
served the second one in a similar manner. N
Uttering the most abominable language, the gipsy, who ha
the water, made a rush at him. He had dropped his stick, buf I
o use his fists, and the way he went for Pete looked as though he
but he soon learnt that Pete also knew how to use his fists,
ceived some blows that staggered him. ‘ :
« 11 teach you to shove my carayans into the ditch,” he roared
« All right, old hoss!” exclaimed Pete. “You go on teaching m
ib you a few like dat during' de lesson.. Nasty one dat, wasn’t
here comes de car.” b
Jack had an idea that the gang were going to attack the car,
Pote shifted the caravans he went ahead, and the gipsies had to
his way, but as soon as they saw that the leader of their gang W
very much the worst of it at Pete’s hands they rushed to his rescue. |
«YWe’re a-coming, Bill "’ bawled one of them. ° Knock the n %
_off his shoulders !” i
«Sort ob so ! exclaimed Pete, dealing the ruffian a blow in the
big though he was, caused him to stagger backwards. :
yound the body, flung him into the fromt of the car,
~himself, whizzed along the lane. | FRie

.

{
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A shower of stones came after them, but no damage was done, and the
( as very soon out of range. . - -
3 o 1‘(?3“, y0¥1 see, Bill, you gain’t in at all a pleasant position,” exclaimed
" Pete, keeping him down with his feet. “ Nunno! You lie where you are.
If you tink to stop people and make dem pay toll, it seems to me dat de
- gafest place for you is away from your people. I will take you for a little
~ journey, and you will hab one ob de finest walks back dat you eber had in
your life ! . | . ) -
\ " “Sec here, jest you let me get out, or it will be the worse for you!
igrowled Bill, struggling to get up. But the rap over the head Pete caught
Y im with his knuckles induced him to keep still. . .
“Can’t help weder it is de worse for me or not; you ain’t going to get up
till T gib you permission. I am going to take you for a mighty nice drive,
- and den I shall decide weder I hand you ober to de police; at the same
time, it would be a boder to hab to prosecute you.” ;
- «Well, let me get back to the caravans. They won’t be able to get them
out of the ditch without my help.” ) _ :
‘Dey will hab to do widout your help for a long time, my poor old hoss!
. You see, we are going to London, and, as I dare say you know, dat is a long
from here. Bery well, I shall take you dere, and chuck you out at some

convenient spot, and you will hab to walk back‘lf you want to join your
ople again. I dunno how many miles you will walk an hour, but we
't going much furder dan fifty. It won’t take us long at dis pace, but
is likely to take you a little longer to walk back.  Howeber, we ain’t got
ing to do wid dat, as dat’s all your fault for trying to rob us.”

“See here I” growled Bill. ““You are a-taking me away from my honest

ah, yah, yah! We'm taking you away from robbing people, and, as
u will notice, yow'm going mighty fast.” ) o

‘The least you can-do is to give me a sovereign for my loss of time, and
me down at some inn.” :

lly! De man expects us to reward him for having tried to rob us,
will be rader disappointed ’bout dat matter, old hoss! I'm going
t you down ’bout forty miles from here!”

How the thunder do you suppose I am going to get hack?”

u can find out a station, and take a frain for all T care !” -

L haven’t got the price of a drink on me.”

11, if you had told us dat in de first case, and asked for help in a
anner, you would hab got it. As it is, you won’t get anyting,
de two black eyes I hab already giben you. Next time you feel
bing anyone, you had better make sure dat you are stronger dan dey.
{86 you may get into worse trouble dan you are going to get into ober
affair. For your punishment I shall let you walk back forty
dout de price of a drink on you, and p’r’aps dat will be a lesson to
uture occasions.”
¢ that Pete wag obdurate, Bill appealed .to Jack and Sam, and
tanton and Freddy, but they felt that the punishment would do the
0d, and told him so. Then he tried threats and abuse, but this
less effect; than his pleading. p
\Jere [ exclaimed Pete at last, giving him another rap over the
“Just you stop dat moise, else you will get hurt. You know de

¥ F-'reddy,' better dan I do. Just you tell me when you tink I hah
an forty miles from his caravans, and den Tl frow him out.”
ded on remaining quiet after this, except occasionally as they

tds, he declared that they had come at least fifty miles. A%

A

A
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" last Freddy gave it as his opinion tha
Pete pulled up the car.

% they had covered the distance, an

« Now, den, Bill, you can scoot, and if you try to_stone us T shail ™
back and gib you de worst frashing you hab eber had in your life. T dunn
how bad de oder ones were, but I hab de feeling dab de one I should gib yo

would be cousiderably worse. Buzz off I”
« (tive me something to geb back with.” ;
«T ain’t gibing you anyting. You will reach dem easily by to-night,
forty miles ain’t oo much for a great strong man like you to do in a da;

Out you get! 5 i ‘
«T]] have a vengeance for this that you won’t get over in a hurry, an
T tell you! T track you dowi: v

« Geb out ob it!” cried Pete, giving him a shove that sent him sprawl
into the lame, then he ran the car onwards, and when they reached Londo
Pete decided to put up ab the same hotel at which they had previously

stayed.

Pete’s idea W
offered to accompany hiim,
culties, and they lelt Rory in Freddy’s care,

Stanton.

1y

as to get to the bank as quickly as possible, so Jack a;n am
as they had an idea that he might get into diff
while they took leaveof

i CHAPTER 8. "

pete Cannot Get His Case Taken Up—How He Carried the Big Man

Into the Board-Room-—Turning the Tables—Pete Does a Little More
Detective Work—Smashed—The Arrest. ; =

¥

RRIVED at the bank, they were shown into a room where an elder

and particularly pompous gentleman was seated. g
he demanded. 3
exclaimed Pete, seating fln,_

dred pounds, and T wan

«\ell, what can I do for you?”’
“Why, it's dis way, old hoss,”
in a chair. Ihab Jeen robbed of free-four 1111):1

to catch de thief, and stop all de notes.”
« Tow do you suppose 1 can catch the thief. I am not a detecti;

«Nunpo! I'm de detective in de job, and I ain’t allowing any in
ence. Tink you can stop de notes?”’ ‘ :
 What ave their numbers?”’
o€ Whip?
¢ What are their numbers?’’
« Dat’s where it comes in.
chould say dere were “houb fitty five pound an
might hab been twenty or so among dem.”
«“Well, what were fheir numbers?”’
«T tink de old hoss is a Dbib dotty on de crumpet,”

I don’t know how many dere -were,
d ten pound nofe

observed Pete;
3 p

voice that was distinctly audible to the great man. i
1 haven’t time to waste with you,” said the indignant official
«YWell, send for your master, den, and try not to look so stupid. -
is a Government institution, and I expect de clerks to do deir duty o
ain’t put here to gib yourself airs, and pretend dat you are & sor
or one oh dose insecks. You get your wages for doing your work
tending to do it, and not -for sitting in dat chair and frying to make:
gelf look twice as big as you are.” ) i
T never heard such gross impertinence in all my life!  How
speak to me like that, fellow? If you cannot hehave yourse}\ i
manner, I will have you turned out of the place. Do you kno

numbers were on the notes?”
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"« T ain’t got de slightest idea.” )

3 “I’I‘hen, ogf course,gthey can’t be stopped. How do. you suppose I am
oing to stop them when you neither know the amount or the numbers?
£o Should say de best way would be to stop all de notes dat come in, and
1 will call here each morning to tell you if dey are mine; or I tink it would
gave me trouble if you were to come round to.our hotel and bring all de
notes. Dis would save my time, and I should not hab to come out on wet

aZbY"ou must be out of your mind. I do not suppose you have lost any
potes at all. Good-morning!” .
- «I marked dose notes wid a pin-prick frqugh dem. I always mark my
notes dat road; it saves de trouble ob taking de numbers. All you hab
ot to do is to watch all de notes dat come in, and if you see a pm-’]))rlck
~ frough any ob dem just by de amount, why, dose notes belong to me.

© « @ood-morning I’ . . ’
«Ain’t he an exasperating old hoss!” exclaimed Pete. He doesn’t
eém to take a bit ob interest in his duties.” . o
“If I had to watch every note that came into the bank to see if it had
in-prick through it, I should have rather more to do than”a thousand
en could perform. You don’t understand. Leave the room ! »
“I ain’t going to do anyting ob de sort till I get my notes, declared
ote, ¢ If you won’t attend to de matter, I’ll send for one ob de dilrector:’%,
nd see if he will; and if he won’t, I'll shake his teef down his froat.
There’s de bell? Oh, here it is! Well, dis must be de footman. See here,
old hioss, just you buzz off to one ob your d1rec§ors, and tell him Jack, Sam,
aud Pete want to see him in dis room immediately.”
S Turn that man out of my room,” ordered the official; and the porter .
ially made an attempt to do so. He was a young man, possessed of no
wticular strength, and the first thing that he realised was that he was
ed on Pete’s knee, while that worthy was jogging him up and down.

ow, just you behave yourself, my dear old loss!”’ exclaimed Pete,
ain’t your fault, I know, ’cos you'm bound to obey orders. Put dose
tiwo sovereigns in your pocket; and look here, Massah Bigpot, if de directors
on't come to me, I must go to de directors, and teach dem better manners.”’
n Jack gave a gasp of horror, for Pete dropped the porter, and, pick-
up the great man in his arms, just as a nurse carries a little child, he
him struggling from the room.” All the struggling in the world would
ave enabled him to escape, and Pete carried him along the passage
il He came to a door marked ‘° Board Room.”’ Opening this with one
,he carried his extremely large and heavy burden into the room.
number of .serious-looking gentlemen were seated round a table. The

the head of it was a sedate-looking party, but when he saw the
licrous scene he smothered his face with his handkerchief, and his portly
ook, while a roar of laughter burst forth. '

fgantlemen,” cried Pete’s victim, “I protest against this outrageous

Standalous—scandalous I’ exclaimed the fat gentleman. “Ha l—ahem !

o you do, Mr. Owen? How are you, Mr. Grant? Pete, you rascal,
put that gentleman down? Only his fun. Ha, hai—er—most

1" Always playing tricks.” {

d not know you were acquainted with them, sir,” stammered the

8 Pete put him on his feet and patted his head.

es! T have met them hefore on several occasions. Bub you ought

ave like this, Pete.”

dear old hoss, de man wouldn’t attend to my business.””
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«They have a very large account here,”’ explained the stout gentleman.
¢« We have securities te a vast amount of theirs. Now, Pete, what is it

ou want?”’ '

<1 hab been robbed ob two-free hundred pounds, and—""

« Do you know the numbers of the notes?”

« Nunno, but dey hab all got a pin-prick frough dem.”

«So have a few million more notes that come here.”

«T want you to watch for de pin-prick.”

«T see. Well, we will consider the matter, but I can’t give you much
hope of finding them.”

% Den what would you advise me to do?”’

«Be more careful next time. Good-bye! Mind you don’t get up to
mischief.”

“It’s dis way—

¢ Certainly, certainly! Good-morning, my dear fellow! Look after him,
Jack and Sam. Good-bye!”

“ Grolly, ain’t he got a businesslike way about him !”’ exclaimed Pete, when
he found himself in the passage, for the stout gentleman had politely led
him out of the room, shaking hands with him in a most friendly manner.
e gtill, T don’t quite like de promise he has made. It don’t seem definite

)

enough. Tell you what it is, hoys. It stands to reason dat Jenkins will |~

come to de bank to get gold for dose notes, and it ain’t at all likely dat
he will leave it long before he comes, *cos I might stop dem, if I had taken
de precaution to take de numbers. Now, I’m going to keep watch on all
de people who go into de Bank. I’ll stand ober here by dis big building,
and if Jenkins comes, as I ’spect; he will, he won’t be likely to notice me.””

«Bother!”” exclaimed Jack.  “ There is not the slightest chance of
getting the money back.”

I don’t care “hout dat, Jack; but it ain’t no good my being a detective

it I leabe a dangerous man like dat roaming about robbing people right ¢

and left.”
« He won’t come to the Bank himself. He would be afraid to do so.”

«He ain’t at all de sort ob man to be afraid ob anyting. De man has "‘-;‘

got to be detected, and dat’s what I am going to do wid him.”

Now, it was not at all a mnice morning; in fact, it was raining heavily.

Jack and Sam did not want to leave Pete, and as they did not want to get

s

drenched to the skin, they sheltered under the Royal Iixchange. Pete stood
out in the open, and he remained theve for at least a couple of hours, by '

which time he was about as wet as he could be. Suddenly he darted across
the street, and Jack and Sam went after him, though they felt convinced -
that the man he was following was not Jenkins. The young fellow looked

like a bank clerk, and he carried a bag fastened to his waist with a chain,
while on that bag were some initials they could not see in the distance.
He wore a tall hat and frock coat, and was very well dressed, while his

appearance was decidedly good. Pete followed him up to the counter to !

the left, standing a little way behind.

The stranger carefully placed his bag on the counter, unlocked it, and ;

took out a bundle of notes.
<« Govereigns, please,” he said. «Three hundred and fifty pounds.”

The clerk counted the notes quickly, glanced at a list by his side, then: =
placed some bags of gold in the scales, weighed them quickly, and pushed

them across the counter to the young fellow, who carelessly dropped them

into his bag. He just counted them over once more, then locked his bag.
Then Pete’s hand 'was raised, and he brought it down on the top of the
young fellow’s tall hat with a force that smashed it flat, and sent the -
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proprietor of it on the floor. In an instant a couple of porters seized Pete,
who seized the young man with one hand, and the bag with the other.

**Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete. - ““ Got him first time! All right, old
hosses, you can hold on as hard ‘as you like; still, T hal, got de man and
de money. Dose notes are mine, and dis man has stolen dem from me.
- His name is Jenkins.”

“My name is Hudson,” declared the stranger, ““and that money is
wanted for wages for my firm.”

“Sort ob long firm, dat,”” exclaimed Pete. I dunno weder your name
is Hudson or Smiff, and I don’t care, but I know you if I don’t know your

-name. You robbed me ob dat money last night. You hab shaved off your
moustache since dem, but I would know your walk anywhere. Same ting

I would know dose notes anywhere. I suppose you bought dat frock-coat
and tall hat for de occasion; same remarks apply to dis bag.”

““Had you the numbers of the notes?”’ inquired the cashier, considerably
impressed by Pete’s manner.” :

“ Nunno; but I know dem, same as I know him. You look at dose notes,
and you will find a pin-prick frough dem all. ~It’s by de five in de five.
pound ones, or de ten in de ten-pound ones. Find dat, old hoss?’’

It is certainly so!” exclaimed the clerk. °“Release him. Be pleased
to step into this room.”” Then he motioned for a detective to follow.

“ You come along dis way, Jenkins or Hudson, as de case may be. I don’t
leabe go of you, and so I tell you.”” Another gentleman was in the room,
“and Jack and Sam also entered. :

“You say these notes were stolen from you?” inquired the gentleman,
after the cashier had explained matters in a whisper.

““ Dat’s so, old hoss.” )

“How did you become possessed of them ?”’ -

“ Frough Jack dere; dat one wid de grin on his countenance.’’

“That is so,” explained Jack. ““I drew a cheque against our account
here some—stay, it was last Saturday. The cheque was for a thousand
pounds. We three have a joint account, but we sign cheques separately.
That .one was signed by me. These notes were in part payment of it, I
lave some more in my pocket. My friend Sam will have some more, because
he and I'do not lose our notes, as a rule. Pete does. Ha, ha, ha! These
are not the first he has lost, and I will guarantee they are not the last.

- However, he is right this time in his detective work. That is the man who

robbed him, although he has altered his appearance so much that I did
_not recognise him at first. I could swear to him now.”

“8it down, gentlemen. Just check the notes given for the cheque in

- question, Hamlin.”

“One moment!” exclaimed Jack. “Here are some more, given for the
same cheque. You will probably find the numbers are consecutive.”’
~““And I reckon you had better take these,”” exclaimed Sam, pulling out
his pocket-book,

“’Spect dere will be a few ob de notes missing, ’cos we hab spent a bit,”’
aid Pete. ‘“Had to pay for some damage, and so on.”’ .
“Perhaps while the cashier is checking the numbers you will explain:
hat has happened, gentlemen,”’ said the official. ‘It ig necessary to
nvestigate the matter thoroughly, and perhaps this gentleman may be
ble to give an explanation later on.”’ ‘
“I must inform you that I am a detective,” exclaimed that worthy, and

nything that is said may be used in evidence against anyone.” &

. “Why, old hoss,” cried Pete, gib us your hand! I'm an amateur
detective myself. Funny ting, but, so far, de people I hab detected always

7
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seem to rob me, and it comes mighty costly one way and anoder. I ain’j
made a halfpenny profit out ob de business yet, and I hab lost more money
dan I care to tink ob. Don’t you find dis detective work makes you radey
poor? Nunno? Well, T tink I shall hab to get some ideas from you as t
how it is done. Tell de gentleman what happened, Jack, and don’t guffay
so much ober de matter. Jenkins Hudson -ain’t guffawing.” S
Very succinctly Jack explained matters, and the detective .watcheq
Jenkins’s face all the time. o
“Do you wish to make any statement?”’ he inquired, when Jack haq
explained the whole matter. g - . i
“ No, except that it is a got-up affair, and that I am perfectly innoce
That money is mine, and I shall prosecute these three ruffians.”
“ Bery well I”” exclaimed Pete. ° In dat case, I shall gib you in custody,
Send for de hobby. I ain’t listening to anoder word.” o il
“I would like a few words in private with you. This ng
does not understand what a serious thing he is doing, but I can point ot

to him the error,of his ways,” said J enki?ls, smiling at the detective.

“I can look after my own errors, widout your assistance, old hoj
exclaimed Pete. ‘“Shouldn’t go to a downright low swindler for any
. provement in my character. - You see, de man is a forger, as well’,
commeoen thief. Now, I don’t care *bout dat money dere, but I don’t
gider it right to let a dangerous criminal like dat man to be at larg
man is smart, and he has got a way wid him dat is convincing. All he g
to do now is to convince a judge and jury dat he’s a nice, good-he
man, and dat I'm a scoundrel and a thief—den he will be all right. ]
him off. He’s habing no private conversation wid me!”’ I

“You will regret this all your life!” declared Jenking. “In a few words
I can explain matters to you, and show you the ‘seriousness of 'y
position !’ 2
““ Neber did mind serious positions, old hoss. You look after
don’t you trouble ’hout me. Come ’long, boys!”’
- ““I think it would be better to leave the money in the possession
bank for the present,”” said the detective. N
- “Dat’s all right, old hoss. You deal wid de matter as you
Jenkins is a mighty smart man, but I tink he will find he’s got.a smarter
one to deal wid in you!” W
. ““Well, you see, the credit of catching him is to your account,’’ answere
the detective, smiling. ‘I must say you’ve done very well for an amaten
detective I’ o 75
“T dunno!” growled Pete. ‘I ain’t quite satisfied wid de business, an
I ain’t at all sure dat I sha’n’t retire on a pension. I dunno weder de
Government will grant one. Still, we will tink *hout dat later on.” =
When Pete returned to the hotel, he was received in a very cool mann
by Lively. That worthy had an idea that nho tips were in store for him.
It was a stupid idea to get into his head, but he judged by past esperience.
All he would have had to do to get tipped was to be a little more amiable
and civil, but he got surly instead, and so he got fearfully chatfed. To
the page-boy, on the other hand, did his utmost to give satisfaction; &
Pete kept tipping him before Lively. e/,
‘“ You see, Tom, I want to annoy dat man for his grumpin

yoursei_f;-

egg 1’
“You can annoy him all day long this road,” grinned Tom I
say, you are the kindest-hearted gentleman as ever stopped. at this hot
““Well,@it ain’t kind-heartedness exactly, Tom. I want to puni
and ebery time I gib you a tip it makes his face go yellow:
now. He’s coming wid a cup ob coffee. I’ll try him wid a

\
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Waiter, is dis coffee or tea?”’ demanded Pete, smelling it, and shaking his
- head gravely. There was nothing the matter with the coffee,
““ Corfee, of course—the same ag you ordered !’
“ You'm sure it’s coffee?”’
“Yus.”
" “Den bring me a cup ob tea! Tom, just fetch me dat paper, dere, and
dere’s half-a-sobereign for your trouble !”’
Lively muttered language that no waiter should have used, and stormed
out of the room.
©““Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete.  Bid you see how vexed he got?”’
“Ie, he, he! I did so. But am I really to keep this, sir?”’
“Ob-course you are! I'll try him again.”
Lively entered the room with the tea, then Pete gave him another order.
“Just go upstairs, Lively, and fetch my pipe off de dressing-table! T
don’t tink he will obey dat order,” observed Pete, ““unless dat half-crown I
~ placed on dis table acts as a bait. You see, he may tink he’s going to get

SN

‘prietor of the. hotel, who would be sure to take Pete’s part, because he was

guch an excellent customer. He brought the pipe down, and Pete ordered

Tom to fetch the matches off the mantelpiece—he might have reached them

“from where he sat. Tom only had to move his right arm for the purpose.
“Dere’s half-a-crown for your trouble, my lad!”” said Pete, handing him

“the coin. g

“If you think this ’ere is fair, I don’t!”’ growled Lively.  Here you

‘keep me running all over the place, and never give me so much as two-

pence, while you tip that beast of a boy gold and silver all day long I’
“T’1l consider de matter, Lively. Run away, I'm busy wid dis pipe.

Just go and fetch me a halfpenny paper, Tom, and you can keep de change
ut ob dat half-crown for your trouble!”

This made Lively mad, but he had his vengeance by not giving Pete all

e information he might have done.

“He’s making a rod for his own back I”’ growled Lively.

It .will need a thick one to hurt him,”’ ohserved Tom. *“He’s rolling in

old. T know that by the amounts he’s given me. He thinks nothing of

ipping a sovereign I’ g
“You ain’t got the right to waste all your time over the black brute, and

' leave me to do your work, and I won’t have it, so I tell you—not unless you

ive'me half the tips.”

‘No fear! He has made me promise not to give up any of them, and I

1ot going to tell an untruth to a gentleman who behaves so liberal I’

- Do you call the black brute a gentleman? You don’t know a gentle-

“man when you see him !’

. “P’r'aps not! T only wish all the gentlemen who come to this hotel were

him. T'd soon make my fortune, then I’

shall complain to the master 1’

0 you can, for all I care. The master has told me to give the very

attention to the three comrades. He says I am to leave everything

‘and wait on them, and that you can attend to the others.”

hien Tom redoubled his energies—not that he wanted to get more tips,
ecause he was really a willing lad, and would have done his best to

anyone who treated him kindly, whether he got any tips or not. He

ust one of those lads who are bound to succeed in life; for any lad

trives his hardest to please even a surly master is bound to get on.
a3 to do is to make himself useful, and not be frightened of work,

; tively did obey the order. He did not want any eomplaints to the pro-
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and he is sure to become comfortably off, whatever hig calling may be,‘t
f

because he can always change. that for a better one.
The following aftermoon Jack was trying to induce Pete to go out, when

a card was handed to Pete, and on that card appeared the name of Jahez

Nugent, solicitor, of Lincoln’s Inn. ;
<®Well, dis is from de prisoner,” said Pete. “ Show de gentleman in,”
Mr. Nugent was a portly gentleman, with a florid complexion and jovia

looking face. . . g
“Sif down, old hoss!” exclaimed Pete. Gib him a cigar, Jack! Help:

yourself to wine!”
«Thanks!”’ exclaimed Mr. Nugent. T do mot often take wine in the
middle of the day; still, I will not decline your kind offer. Nice day after
the rain!”’

“Yes. Dis sort ob weather is good for de London crops,” observed: Peti
« Yesterday was all right for de sewers. Dey must be flushed now and den,
Now, do you tink dis case should proceed ?”’ A

““ Well, to tell you the truth, that is what I have called about. It is'n
f(l)r n'le to dictate to you, but you will know best how to act. Capital wi
that !’ . b

< Help yourself, old hoss!”’

«T don’t remember smoking a nicer cigar than this!”’ :

« Nunno. Jack is rader extravagant wid his cigars—ain’t you, Jack

“ Very, when you get hold of the case 13

““Shut up! Disis a business matter, and we can’t allow any silly obsa
vations to be made. Now, dis gentleman is full ob de law, and I w
ask his opinion concerning de case. Is it going to cost me much?” :

<« Well, that depends on what you call much. Of course, there is n
cealing the fact that legal expenses are heavy. That is the—er—litt
dooument in connection with the case.” ;

“M’yes! Dis seems all right,” 'said Pete, shoving it in his pocket. = =

¢« Of "course, you would have to appear in court,” observed Nugent, blow-
ing a cloud from his cigar, and helping himself to the third glass of
He appeared to do so in an absent-minded sort of way. ppeaﬁn
court is annoying. Then, again, there would be all the fees.” i

< Shall I hab to pay dose?”

¢ Undoubtedly !’
«T don’t seem to care for dat, and de question is weder it wou

better to stop de case. What is your opinion concerning de matter
«My dear sir,” exclaimed Nugent, helping himself to the fourth | 1ass
and taking a slight sip—then he took a second sip that emptied the g ag5—
«T will advise you just as though the case were my own—in fact; between
you, me, and the gatepost, I once had a similar case. I compromised.” = =
«What, sort ob settled de matter out ob court? What are you guffay
ing at, Jack?” G
% Nothing. Go on, Pete. You say the gentleman is full of law.
¢ M’yes, and de man will be full ob wine, too, if he goes on at di
observed Pete, taking up the decanter and coolly emptying its contents
the fender—for Nugent had helped himself to a fifth glass. I wa
best legal advice, and a man who swamps down port at a glassa
or so, won’t be in a fit state to gib it. Youw'm welcome to lunch
expense, old hoss, but you ain’t going to get drunk at it!” L
“Well, you are extremely kind, my friend!” exclaimed Nugent, 10
all put out at Pete’s versonal remark. ¢ Perhaps it is wiser not to take
much before lunch. I will take a snack if you will kindly order

_the usual course, thank you!”
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. Pete ordered up a lunch, and Nugent ordered a bottle of champagne, but

- pete altered that to soda-water. ) g ] -

. “You ain’t going to spoil your appetite;‘old hoss, and you ain’t habing

_ any more wine to drink in dis show. Now, fire ahead; when you hab

 gnished lunching we will finish de business 1

. Nugent did not mind. He had two plates of soup, one of fish, and then

Jie went on in a manner that would have done credit to Pete. That worthy

did not mind that. He told Nugent to order what he hkec}, but when he

odered wine Pete countermanded the order and substituted mineral
1S. r

Wa?%\low den, old hoss!”’ exclaimed Pete, when the rather lengthy meal was

fnished. “* You tink I had better stop de case?” ;

¢1 do,” answered the jovial Nugent, helping himself to another of Jaclk’s

cigars. T would strongly recommend it!”’

% And let de man escape?”’ :

¢ Ha, ha, ha! Very good. Yes, let the man escape!”

#“You don’t tink he will go and do de same ting again?

«iyell, you must look after that. Still, you can afford it

«T don’t care for losing free hundred pounds.”

A couple of thousand, you mean!”

“Tain’t lost dat.” . .

«ell, roughly, that is what it will cost you. I think my client will

ccept two thousand, and you would have to pay my fees.”

“(olly ! Ain’t you acting for me in dis case?”’ gasped Pete.

« (ertainly not, my dear fellow. I am acting for Mrs. Sarah Barnes.”

Ha, ha, ha!” howled Jack. ‘ Ha, ha, ha! T thought you were making

istake, Pete; but, knowing what a skilful detective you are, I did not

to interfere I’ ]

Golly !’ . ]

“] am acting for the lady in a breach of promise case,” observed Mr.

. “TI believe I could induce her to settle the matter out of court

o two thousand pounds and my fees, which would come to two hundred

o P

93
3 122

=

y! And I hab been consulting de enemy’s solicitor, and feeding
and wining him! I tought you came ’hout Jenkins’ case. Dat’s de
as discussing !”’ )
my to hear that there is a second case with Mrs. Jenkins,” said
making a note of the name. ‘I do not know that lady. Well,
prepared to pay two thousand pounds damages, and my fees of two
red pounds?’’ g
stepped to the window and opened it, then he stepped to Mr.
 seized him by the back of the neck and the back of the trousers;
him to the window, and dropped him on the pavement. It was only
o few feet, so it did not hurt him. He rose to his feet, picked up
at, brushed it with his sleeve, and walked away. Pete sat in a chair .
ed into futurity. Jack and Sam howled with laughter. s
dis mighty awful!” groaned Pete. ‘‘De woman wants to rogue
wo thousand pounds! I don’t mind” de money so much, but a
’t got to be bested in dis manner. I ain’t going to compromise
I ain’t habing anyting to do wid lawyers in de matter. What I’m
is.to defend de case myself ! - !
@, ha ! All right, Pete!” laughed Jack. I suppose you will call
i me as witnesses?”” -
't going to put me into a hole, Jack?”.
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« Gouldn’t if T wanted to do so. I shall have to speak the truth, you
know.”

«T ain’t habing anyting to do wid lawyers. Freddy, you will hab to,
help me wid dis matter.”

“ Engage a good lawyer,” advised Freddy. .

“I won't! We'm got to work matters out. You come along wid me.”

It was about three o’clock in the afternoon. At seven o’clock Jack went |
to their private room, and found the door locked., Pete said they did not |
require dinner, but a little later Tom took them up refreshments. At ten ©
o’clock he took up more. At midnight Jack went again, but Pete told him '/
to go away, because they were busy. The fact is, Freddy lmew a little
about the law, ‘and he was delighted to have some work to do, because he
was a conscientious young man, and felt that he had been receiving his
salary without earning it. Of course, he knew that the whole thing was
a fraud, and he did his very utmost on behalf of his patron. ;

Pete was very quick to grasp the points, and Freddy impressed them
upon him until he had a very good idea of what he ought to do, and what
he ought not to do. There was one thing Pete also learnt, and that was
that Freddy was an indefatigable worker. He stuck to it all through the
night; and when at last Pete went to sleep on the sofa, he awoke to find:
Freddy still working at that case. |

In fhe morning Nugent called again, and Pete directed that he should
he shown into the room, where he amwd Freddy were still at it. e

“@ive him no information, Pete,” were Freddy’s last words. °‘Fro
what you tell me, I should not be surprised if he makes something out
Jenkins’s case. He appears to think it is a similar one, and if we can on]
let him think this, you ought to make him look stupid in court. He wi
take every advantage of you, so you must not hesitate to take it of him
Here he comes.” i

Nugent entered the room smiling, and he offered to shake hands wit
Pete in the most friendly manner. That worthy gave him a grip th
made him howl and dance.

““Yes, it is a nice sort ob morning, old hoss,” answered Pete, working
his hand up and down. °° What’s dat? Hurting? Must be a kink ob gou
You should be careful wid dat gout. Port wine ain’t good for de gout, yo
know. Eh? Crushing your hand? Look at dat, now! Sit down, my dear
old hoss. Nice morning, as you say. Was dat what you came to tell me?”

“Can we have a few minutes’ private conversation?’’

““Suttinly! T can gib you half an hour. Like a glass ob wine. M’yes
Bery well, we will ring for it. Now, den, fire away wid your private ‘cor
versation.” -

‘“ But this gentleman?”’

“Is my private sccretary, and listens to all private conversation. Tirg
away! Let me see!” g

Pete opened the window and looked out.” It was about forty feet fr
the ground. Then he gazed at Nugent, and gravely shook his head.

‘“ Are you insured against accidents, old hoss?’’ inquired Pete.

““ Now, let’s discuss this in a friendly manner,” said Nugent, edgin
chair a little closer to the door. It is not for me to suggest anyth
to you, but, I understand, this is not the only case. There is Miss
Stay, was it Mrs. Jenkins? Let me see. Ah, I appear to have lef
papers in my office! However, it does not matter. We will refer ‘t
lady as Jenkins.”

“I don’t tink dat case need be brought up,” observed Pete, sigh
profoundly. I
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.

““Well, I should have to-do my best for my client; and if you are so ill

advised as to let the case go into court, why, I fear it would all transpire.”

“Now, I don’t want dat case mentioned,” said Pete. It ain’t got any-

ting to do wid dis one.” )

““You understand that my client claims two thousand pounds damages?”’

“Took at dat, now!”’

“Of course, with your vast fortune that is a small sum to you.”

“You tink so?” :

“Well, I feel sure of it. You will never feel the loss.””

“I'm glad you tink dat, my dear old hoss.”

““ Suppose you write a letter to me making an offer, and I will submib
' it to my client?”

“Don’t care for writing letters.”

““ Would you like to write direct to Mrs. Barnes?”’
~ ““Don’t seem to hab any yearning dat way.” .

. ““You must see, Pete, that you have %reated the lady in a very heartless
manner.””
. “You tink -so?”’

““There can be no doubt about the matter.”

““Look at dat, now !’

“Would you like to make me an offer?” !

“Why, you ain’t an old woman in disguise, are you?”’

“I mean an offer to settle the matter.”

“Tought you meant an offer ob marriage. Do you tink we could make
any use ob de old hoss if I made an offer for him, Freddy? I shouldn’t
. care to gib more dan a couple ob shillings for him. We might use him
~‘as a sort ob doorkeeper, but den, you see, we ain’t got a door dat wants
 keeping. Nunno, old hoss, I don’t tink I will make an offer for you; but
~ if you were to go to some old rag and bone man, I shouldn’t wonder if he
~would gib someting for you as you stand. Dere would be a good lot ob
~ blubber for melting purposes.”

' “You will find this no joking matter.” -

“Nunno! You ain’t much ob a joke, I must say. Now, what is de
~ object ob your visit?”’ .

- ““My only reason for coming here is to save you expense.”

“Dat’s mighty kind ob you. I dunno when I eher heard anyting kinder.
t make a note ob dat, Freddy. I shall tell dat kinduess in court.”

‘I have made a note of it,”” said I'reddy.

“Are you a solicitor, sir?”’ )
“Nunno; he’s my secretary,” interposed Pete. ““He’s a sort ob un-
egalised legal adviser. You see, I dunno weder all lawyers are as honest
g you; but eben if dey are, I wouldn’t hab one who swamped down wine
ike you do. ODb course, it doesn’t make any difference in your case, ’cos
on habn’t got any brain to muddle; but if you had, I'm mighty certain
| all de wine you consume wouldn’t be good for it.”

“Your remarks are very personal. If you have no offer to make, why,
here is an end of the matter.”

£0Oh, you’m going to decide not to take de case into court, den?”’
‘Certainly not; the whole matter will be shown up. I may tell you that
‘I have succeeded in finding out all about the case with Jenkins, and your
@ppearance in a court of law will not redound to your credit.”

.~ “Look at dat, now! Anyting more to say?”’

- “Only that there can be no doubt that you have behaved in a very
ameful manner.’
‘Look at dat, now!”
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an do is to write a lebter to her.”

¢« T think the least you ¢
Suppose you write de letter for me, and T ¢

«1 dunno what to say.
put my signature to it?”
«Well, I would suggest something like
manner. Then he wrote the following.
because there was nothing in writing.
“My dear Mrs. Barnes,—Although deeply regretting any SOITOW
action may have given you, I feel sure you will see that it is far betfer
should not enter into a marriage which T feel sure would lead to unhapp
ness, and I therefore ask you to further consider the matter, and to rele
me from my promise.—Yours very truly.” i
“Why, dat’s a capital letter 1’ exclaimed Pete, picking it up and read;
it carefully. I suppose if I sign my name to dis it will be all right?”
< Well, it would be better if you were to copy the letter out in your
handwriting.” .
“What do you tink ‘hout dat letter, Freddy?”
¢ Capital! Nothing could be clearver,” answered Freddy, slightly
ing his off eye. ‘Perhaps you would like to keep it for a day or so
then you could consider whether you could improve it in any way.”’
«1° don’t tink I can, Freddy; still, I shall follow your advice inde
matter. M’yes, we will sleep on Gis letter,” added Pete, putting ito.

his pocket. . 2
Nugent’s face slightly twitched. Ie imagined Pete and Freddy far
gimple than was the case; but he was not the style of man to show his
““Very well,”” he exclaimed. It may possibly save a lawsuit, and
gure you wish to avoid that. I am acting in a friendly way towards you
¢ Dat’s mighty kind ob you, old hoss. I tink dis letter would quite 8¢
de matter; but, you see, T would like to comsider it furder wid Fi
scos it is just possible I may not tink it advisable to sign it.”’
“ Well, of course, you can please yourself about that,” said Nuge

his offhand manmer. By the way. there is just one slight alteratio
would suggest. Allow me.”’ i

this,” said Nugent, in an oftha;
He knew that his case was wei

«1 don’t want dat letter spoilt,” ohserved Pete, pulling out his
hut not the letter. You sece, old hoss, I rader tink you might

mind, and tear de letter up, and I wouldn’t like a good lette
spoilt. Shall show dat letter to de judge and jury, and ask de

don’t tink it a good letter.”

«That letter is my property, and T must request you to retur

«Bery good. I will consider dat matter at de sawe time I considé
advisability ob signing it. Yah, yah, yah! TI'm mighty certain de
will tink dat is a good letter, and I can’t see dat it will do muc harm {0
our side ob de question. Ob course, it will show how anxious!yol wer
to get someting in writing. Now, dere ain’t heen anyting in speaking
it ain’t at all likely dat I'm going to pub anyting in writin )

morning !’
T am not going to s
« Qpen dat window a little higher, Freddy. Do you ti

him in any way?”’
«The height is not great,” answered Freddy, with perfect serioust
«T don’t think it is above forty or fitty feet, and there is the: paveme!

drop on.”
«“Are you going to return my property?”’ dem
¢ Nwnno !’ ,
X

¢ Then I shall call in a policeman.”’ RN
“You can call in two-free if you like,” answered Pete cheerfully:

ubmit to this sort of treatment, and——""
nk de fall will

anded Nugent.
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more de mervier. I rader liks bobhies, ’cos dey are so amusine. Good-
- morning !’ . , :
| “Look here! T want fair play, and—-""
“ Good-morning !’
“T shall not go until you return—-> _
“ Gtood-morning !’ ) )
- Nugent commenced to speak again, but as Pete walked towards him he
' gradually retreated towards the door, wlucl} Pete slammed and locked.
fhen he looked at Freddy, and they both grinned, although they did not
spealk, for they had an idea the man of law would be listening outside.
Pete waited several minutes, then he suddenly opened the door, and brought
the flat of his hand down on the lawyer’s head with a force that caused
m to sit on the floor and groan. After that he deemed it advisable to go.
“We will subpena him as a witness,” cried Freddy. ““Ha, ha, ha!
11 bet you turn him inside out in coart, Pete. You've got him. Of course,
‘the whole thing is a fraud. The woman is nothing more than an adven-
twess. Look liere, T used to have to ferret out ‘things concerning the lives
Richard’s clients. You leave me to deal with this matter. They are
ying to find out all about us, so we will see what we can do in the same
direction concerning them.”
“Den you buzz off, Freddy, and do your best.”
“Mind, T still advise you to employ a good lawyer,”*
T ain’t got time to find him.”’
“T know of many.”

“Den, if dey are so good dey will be too busy to attend to my casec.
no; if you and I get beaten, we will pay de costs ob de trial. De only
I Lab is about Jack and Sammy. You see, dey may make it go wrong
to hab de laugh at me.”
They won’t do that. Stop! I believe we can manage it. Make your
§ promise that they won’t play the fool, and I helieve we shall come
right. We have settled everything. Now, if you will give me leave
bsence for a couple of days, I helieve I shall he able to find out some-
g. You can be sure there is something in that woman’s past that will
ar the light of day.”
don’t want to take an unfair advantage, Freddy.”
No, we won’t do that. Still, we must have the truth; and perhaps T
be able to find it out.”
Put dat ten-pound note.in your pocket, ard go ahead.”
ally, you are far too liberal, Pete; I cannot talke 2
08, you can. You will hab expenses. Go ahead
dat as you like, and keep de rest, Nuff said!
' ‘hout de trial till it comes off.”
te went downstairs, and having le

, and spend as much
I ain’t speaking any

arnt that Jack and Sam had gone
Zoo, he followed them there, and after a considerable search, he
them i1 the monkey-house. For some moments the two gazed at
ithout speaking, then they burst into roars of laughter, which caused
tere-looking lady, who was showing her school pupils round the place,
her glasses more firmly, and gaze at Jack and Sam as though they
One her a personal injury. Perhaps it was hecause some of her
itls laughed too, although they had no more idea at what Jack and
ere laughing than had Pete himself,

ibel I exclaimed the mistross, I am astounded !”’
U ook it, Misg Smithers,” murmured Mabel, who was one of the
nes. :
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¢ Unless your unseemly hilarity ceases, I shall take you all back to the
school, and there will be double lessons !’

“ Don’t punish de girls, my dear !’ said Pete. ‘I like to see dem happy.
. I tink dey must be laughing at de monkeys and Jack and Sammy, unless
dey are laughing at me!”

Tor some moments Miss Smithers was speechless. At last she spoke, and
her words ought to have withered the tail off a monkey. 1

“Did I hear aright?” she cried. ‘“Can I believe my ears? A negro to
address me—to address me in that insolent manner!” g

“ But, my dear;, I didn’t address you in any insolent manmner,” groaned
Pete, who had not bargained for bringing down the austere la.dys wrath
on his own head.

“ You dare to address me as your dear—fellow!”’ S

This was too much for Mabel. She shrieked with laughter, and there .
were very few of the young ladies who did not join her. y

‘““Begone! You insolent creature, leave my presence!” cried Miss
Smithers, advancing towards Pete. a

““ Woohooh !’ yelled Pete, .bolting behind Jack and Sam. * Steady, my
dear! You whack in at Jack and Sammy. I'm most afraid you hab toco
much practice for dis child. Ain’t T mighty glad I ain’t one ob your
schoolgirls. It’s all your fault, Jack and Sammy, for starting de guffaw!” <\

o Weh come and have a look at the monkeys!” said Jack. i

“What’s de good, when I can see you and Sammy any day ob de week?”
inquired Pete. And this made the girls laugh again. The fact is they
had come out for a day’s en]oyment and were 1eady to laugh at anything;
but Miss Smithers did not allow such vulgarity in public. The most her '
young ladies were expected to do was to smile, and they sometimes got
reprimanded for that.

Mabel appeared to be the liveliest of the lot. She was a pretty little
girl, and found amusement in almost everything. She was.not a favourite !
with her mistress because of this ‘‘levity,” and she received a lecture from'.
her mistress; but she was paying more attention to the old baboon, Who
kept 1att11ng the rails for biscuits.

“It’s .a dear!” exclaimed Mabel. ‘I never saw such a clever monkeyl ;
I do believe the old thmg can talk!”

“It is a great pity, Mabel, that you, who have been gifted with speech; .
should not use your great gift by passing sensible remarks!”’ declared Mlss,
Smithers.

““ But, really, Miss Smithers, it looks just as though it could talk!” ¢
S I can, my dear,” came a voice from that baboon. I can talk as
“well as your mistress, and I'm a lot more sensible !”’ ?

The baboon was seated, waving its paw through the bars of the cage,
and blinking its eyes, and that voice really sounded as though it came from
it.

Miss Smithers uttered a suppressed cry, and the expression on her face

made Mabel shriek with laughter again. Jack thought it advisable to get
Pete away, before his ventriloquism caused further trouble.

“ What were you guffawing at, Jack and Sammy?”’ inquired Pete, When
they got to the huthel side.
© ““No matter,” laughed Jack. ‘“What made you come here?”

5 l"3,7ell I tought de monkey-house was de most appropriate place to ﬁnd

ou!

‘“Rats! Why did you come to the Zoo, of all places?”’

“ Because Tom told me dat you had come here!”

““Ha, ha, ha! All right!” exclaimed Sam. ‘“ You will see presently!”

'
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Pete tried hard to discover where the joke came in, hut they simply
refused to tell him, so he made a few more animals talk to people, and then
decided to have some lunch; hut, as they were on their way to get it, they
saw Mabel by herself, evidently lost.

 Have you lost your party?” inquired Jack, raising his hat.

“pOh, yes! That is exactly what I have done. Do you know where they
are?”’ . ‘

*“ Well, T do not, but we can easily find them for you!”

“I went back to look at that baboon again, because Miss Smithers was
lecturing on birds, and I made sure she would be quite half an hour. I
don’t think I was away ten minutes, and when I got back they were gone!”’

“T hope you won’t get into any trouble, my dear!” exclaimed Pete.

“Well, T am afraid I shall; but that cannot be helped. I am always
getting into trouble!”

* Well, you know de address; so eben if we can’t find de mistress, we can
find de school. Now, let’s come and hab a look!”’ :

Fortune did not favour them. They searched in vain, but Mabel did not
appear to be frightened now. She chatted with the comrades as though she
had known them for months, and they told her about some of the animals
they had seen in their wild state.

“ Well, look here, my dear!” exclaimed Pete at last. “We don’t appear
to be able to find de old lady, so I really tink de best ting for you to do
is to hab someting to eat. You must be hungry by dis time, and dere can’t
be any harm in habing someting to eat!”

“But I haven’t brought my purse. I knew Miss Smithers would not
| allow us to buy anything, and. s
} ‘“Dat makes no difference,” interposed Pete. ‘“ We will come to some
| refreshment place, and we can hab someting to eat sitting out ob doors.
. Den if we can’t find de lady, we will see you safely back to de school.”
I would rather you saw me home. My father will not be cross. He
never is with me.”

“T don’t wonder at dat, my dear! We will see you to your home. We
will hab a cab. You don’t lib at de school?”’

“No. I am a day boarder.”

“Bery well. Dat will be de arrangement. We will see you safely to
your fader’s home, and explain to him exactly how you got lost, den we will
take a message to de school for you. P’r’aps we shall find de lady 7

“I hope we sha’n’t!’ cried Mabel. ‘I really don’t know what she will
say !’

{\,Tow, Pete ordered exactly the sort of lunch he thought the little girl

would like, and she seemed to be quite happy; though when a high-pitched
~.voice sounded close to her, she gave a violent start. So did Pete, for, look-
. ing up, he saw Sarah Barnes, and he would rather have seen—well, say a
| lawyer.
. “Such a wicked scoundrel I have never met in all .my days, Mrs.
~ Miggins!” exclaimed Sarah, stopping in front of Pete and addressing her
. friend. ““I call him a thief and a villain of the deepest dye. He is too
wicked to live, and he ought to be hanged. Oh, you sinful wretch!”

“I don’t believe he is wicked at all!” cried Mabel. ‘‘He has been very
good to me, and so have his friends!, How dare a common woman like you
speak to them in such a manner? Go away!” .

“Do you know who I am?”’

‘“No, and I don’t want to know, you insolent creature!” cried Mabel.
“ Now, what is the matter?”’ demanded one of the keepers, coming up.
*““That negro is an insulting vagabond !
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¢ What has he said to you?”’ : %

“ Do you think I would allow the creature to speak to me? I am bring-
ing an action against him——"

% Oh, well, you move on! You mustn’t make a row here!”

«T shall please myself, you insolent vagabond !”

« Tt geems to me, old lady, you’ve been having too much to drink, and
what you had best do is to keep quiet, unless you want to get locked up !’

¢« Jack,” murmured Pete, ““1 believe dat man is de brabest on de face ob
de earth. Should say he was braber dan Nelson or Napoleon, wid Welling-
ton frown in. I'm going to reward dat man. Wait a minute!”

Pete saw the keeper get rid of the two ladies, then he approached him.

“Golly! I dunno how you dared do it, old hoss!” exclaimed Pete.

¢« She’s been having more than is good for her. I've had my eye on
them, and they go and look at a few animals, then ome of ‘em says she
feels faint, and off they go to get a drink. Does she know you?”’ ¢

“Golly! Yes. She is bringing an action for breach ob promise ob mar-
riage against me, and I would as soon hab tought ob making lub to your
fiercest tigress. Put dose five pounds in your pocket. It’s worf ten to hab
got rid ob dat woman!”

“ Five pounds!” gasped the astonished man, gazing at the coins. ““You
can’t mean it?”’

““ Ghove dem in your pocket, old hoss!”

€< But—)J

“Well, I ain’t taking dem back, and chance it. I rader tink I know
what Jack and Sammy were laughing at mow. Dey must hab seen dat
woman earlier in de day. Well, it doesn’t matter; only I ain’t at all sure
dose boys won’t play de fool wid me in court. If de judge makes an order
dat I am to marry dat woman, I shall bolt!” :

This idea of Pete’s was due to Jack and Sam, who had spoken several
times concerning the matter, and remarked that they hoped the judge
would not make such an order. Pete had got the idea that he had the
power to do so, and it worried him exceedingly.

The comrades saw nothing of Miss Smithers in the afternoon, bhut Mabel |
had a splendid time of it. They told her all they knew about the beasts in
their wild state, and how they had hunted them in various countries; then
early in the afternoon they left the gardens, hailed a four-wheeler, and
drove to her father’s house, where they found that gentleman, in the com-
pany of Miss Smithers, in a very anxious frame of mind. : 7

«‘Oh, father dear!” cried Mabel, flinging her arms round his neck and
kissing him. We have had such a lovely time! You see, Miss Smithers -
lost me—at least, we lost each other—and these gentlemen found me, and
brought me home. They told me all about the wild beasts—they have
hunted them, you know—and Pete made me have lunch with them——" e

““Lunch with the wild beasts?”’ exclaimed her father, laughing at her
happy young face. ;

“Of course not. I had lunch with Jack, Sam, and Pete. That is Jack, -
and that Sam. They were so kind. Pete is more amusing than the baboon, =
and you would not believe how funny that is!” S

“ You -astound me, Mabel!” exclaimed Miss Smithers. It was a favourite:
expression of hers. ‘I assure you, My Harding, that it was through no o
fax(lilt of mine that your daughter was lost. I searched for her everywhere, |
an

‘I expect we were having lunch, Miss Smithers.” o

“ This is very kind of you, gentlemen!” exclaimed Mr. Harding, shaling
hands with all. “I am afraid Mabel was at fault, but—-> Bzt
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““ Nunno, old hossll’; e}(;lcllaimetllll)ete. 1 De child did her best to find her
roverness, and we helped her all we could; den, when 2 r -

%b course, we had to l}a,b someting to eat!” W il gok: lungwy,

‘“And do you know, father, Pete has tamed lions! Jack
* They have bgen all over the world !” R i

‘“Now, you run up to your mother, and tell her you have returned. I will
order a cab, Miss Smithers. These accidents will occur, hut on this occca-

sion it is very evident that Mabel has fallen into friendly kands!”

] “Do you wish me to correct her for her delinquency ?”
! “Well, perhaps on this occasion you will leave that to her mother and
ol me,” said Mr. Harding, glancing at his daughter, who was making signs to

him behind her governess’s back. “If you will wait one mom%ut, Mrs.
Harding will be down, and when you have had a cup of tea, I will order a
conveyance. Will you step this way, gentlemen? Mabel will wait
“ with: P2

“Yes; I will bring mother down immediately !’ cried. Mabel, rushing
from the room. She had no intention of waiting with her governess. She
knew that there would be at least half an.hour’s lecture the following day
before all the girls, and she considered that would be enough.

‘“An only c]%ild, Miss Smithers!” murmured Harding. *‘Perhaps her
mother spoils her a little!” : i

‘““Excuse me! I fear that fault is also with her father. Mabel is a child
possessed of wonderful ability. She is very quick at all studies, but this is
not everything. I assure you she causes me great anxiety!”

“Dat child is all right, my dear!”” said Pete. ‘ Don’t you worry ’bout
her !’

““ Ah, here comes my wife!” exclaimed Harding, getting Pete from the
room before Miss Smithers could frame her reply.

He led the comrades into the library, and then he looked rather comical.

‘“ You mustn’t scold Mabel, old hoss !’ said Pete. It wasn’t her fault!”’

“T’'m afraid if it was, neither her mother nor I would scold her,” an-
swéred Mr. Harding, smiling. Miss Smithers is a worthy soul, but—well,
she appears to forget that she was a little girl once. Mabel is a wonder-
i fully good child—a little wild, perhaps; but then, we should not care for
children so much if they were like ourselves. I owe you a debt of grati-
tude, gentlemen!”’

“Don’t imagine such a thing!”” exclaimed Jack. ‘I assure you that we
have spent a most enjoyable afternoon. We would have brought Mabel
back earlier, but expected to meet her governess, and the little girl
seemed to be so happy in the gardens, that we were tempted to stay longer.
You see, Mr. Harding, we have travelled almost all over the world, and
Pete was able to tell her a lot concerning wild beasts and their habits that
she would scarcely learn from her mistress.”

“You will stay to dinner?”’ exclaimed Mr. Harding.

““ Now, don’t refuse, Pete. You can tell me something about your travels,
| and my wife will be really pleased to meet you. She will not forgive me if
I let you go away without seeing her, after all your kindness to Mabel.”

“Tink we must get back.”

“Don’t say that. I really want you to stay. I would very much like a
chat with you.”

“ Bery well, old hoss, but you must let Mabel come down to dinner.”’
“Yes. That is agreed. We will have a pleasant evening together.”

They did. Pete was at his best. He gave them several songs, and then
| he performed a good many tricks, and they parted the very best of friends,
. little thinking under what strange circumstances they would meet again.

T
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CHAPTER 9.
The ' Trial—How Pete Conducted His Case—A Bad Opening—S8ara)
Holds Her Own—The Solicitor in the Witness Box—Pete Asks Som
Awkward Questions—Under Fire. 4
ETE saw nothing of Freddy for several days, but sometimes he receiveq.

Il?; letters from him, although there was not much in them, but he
turned on the eve of the trial. Jack and Sam were out, and wh !

they returned they found Pete and Freddy locked up in the privatg

room, and were told to buzz off.

The fact is, Pete was keeping matters to himself. Jack and Sam chaff
him so mercilessly that he had the idea they would make fun of him
court. Probably, if it had not been for their chaff he would have paid t;
two thousand pounds damages claimed, and thus have ended the matter a0
it was, he meant to go through with it, knowing that he was in the righ
though whether he would he able to make a judge and jury believe such’
be the case, remaired to be seen. :

Jack and Sam questioned Freddy a little concerning the matter, but!
had received his instructions froifi Pete. s

He shook his head, looked very grave, and sighed.

“Well, cheer up, Freddy,” laughed Jack. *“Two thousand pounds
as nothing to Pete.”

“It’s not the money. Think of the publicity.” 3

““Ha, ha, ha! We may be in Africa or India a few weeks hence. Wh
do we care about that. I mean, so.long as we don’t do anything disre
able.” .

““ But this would appear disreputable.” ;

“Rats I growled Sam. ‘* Pete never did anything disreputable in his 1
and until he does it, which he never will, he has no cause to care about w,
people think of him. No, Freddy, don’t you bother which way the thi
goes. I know which way it will go, though not to the extent of two thoug
pounds, or anything like it.”

“You think he will lose the case?” ¢

“I'm certain of it. You ought to have employed a lawyer. The man
who is his own lawyer has a fool for a client, you know.” : i

“I know it, but he won’t listen to reason. I tell you that if he
after all his goodness to me—I shall never forget it to my dying da
would cause me deep grief. However, we shall see.” {

The day of the trial arrived, and Pete was more mysterious than
He had made Jack and Sam promise to act as witnesses, but that Eu
they knew about the matter. They were only just up to time as they entere
the court, for the previous case had been disposed of in a very short sp‘
of time, and theirs was the second on ‘the list,. o

The judge fixed his eyes on Pete, as he entered the court, and ever,
eye was also fixed upon him, but Pete was all there—so was Sarah. §
got Mrs. Migging with her. Sarah was dressed in black, and she wor
al yc}uthful-looking hat, while she slowly wiped her eyes with her ha
chief. ) Ji

‘“I defend dis action myself, my lord,” exclaimed Pete.

The judge fixed a stony stare upon him, and then the foreman of
rose. He was Mr. Harding ! ;

“My lord,” he exclaimed, “I think it my duty to tell you
defendant is a friend of mine. I did not know it until he entered the:c

““I presume you would not let that friendship hias your verdict? ¥
on your oath.” *

‘““No, my lord. - I shall do my duty as a iuror, and the foreman
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jury, but I thought it-right to inform you of the fact. I have reason to
believe that he is a thoroughly honourable and good-hearted man.”
“ Any objection to the jury?”
s “ None whatever, my lord,” answered Nugent. °“The case is so clear that
. no honourable man could so perjure himself. However, in a few words I
can lay the facts of the case before the*gentlemen of the jury.

““The plaintiff in this action is a widow lady, left in her youth to battle
with the world. By her energy she was able to work up a boarding establish-
ment, and it was here that she met the defendant. It is true that he is a
negro, bt he is a man of considerable ability, and, unfortunately for my
client, one who might well win the heart of a lady. At any rate, in this
case, there is not the slightest doubt that he did so, and as, I think, you
will presently see, he has treated her in a manner that is utterly heartless.
Indeed, she has suffered through his cruel conduct so gravely that she has

been unable to attend to her business, which has suffered in consequence. On
the fifth instant he called upon her, and arranged everything for the wed-
ding ; on the sixth instant, he refused to see this poor lady. Now, this after
she had expended a considerable sum of money on her trousseau. She called
at his hotel, and implored him to give some explanation. He dared not.
The explanation was that he was engaged to be married to another lady
named Jenkins, whom he has treated in the same manner, and who is now
bringing an action against him for damages. This was wicked enough, hut
his subsequent conduct is so shameful that it is simply ineredible. I shall
presently prove it. He induced the unhappy lady to enter his motor-car,
and he drove her some forty miles into the country, then he left her stranded
by the roadside, and, driving on, jeered at her misery and deep grief.”

““Golly! Ain’t de man a mighty liar!”” murmured Pete.

Nugent’s voice shook a little, and he appeared to have a difficulty in
gwallowing. His harrowing tale had so affected him.
“I will now call my client. Step aside there, please. Thank you.”
2 Mrs. Barnes was called and sworn. She answered the questions remarkably
well, and she bore out everything her solicitor had said, while she improved
'on it considerably. In fact, she was'a capital witness, and she ended up by
" bringing a ring from her purse which she swore Pete had given her. This
. was a little agreeable surprise to her lawyer, although he pretended to
~know all about it. It was a surprise also to Pete, for he had certainly done
nothing of the sort. But he was on his mettle, and he meant to make the
best of his case.

“Can I ask my witnesses some questions, my lord?”’ inquired Pete. °‘Dis

way, Jack.” .
- Jack was sworn, and he appeared to he making a big attempt to look
serious.
“Stop your guffawing, Jack! Do you know de plaintiff lady?”’
I have seen her.”
 Answer de question. Do you know her?”’
#“ Well, I suppose so. I have met the lady on one or two occasions.’®
*“Where?”’ )
“After I met you at the monkey-house in the Zoo.”
“Do I know her?”
3 Yes'l)
‘Do you know when I first met herp”’
At her house.”
:‘ What happened?”’
' She went for you—tore you about a little.”
Why?”

ok i i S e
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¢ Because she thought you were a friend of a late lodger who had not paid
her.”

“What did I do?”

‘“Howled !

There was some laughter, which was suppressed.

‘““Did she hurt me?”

“ Yout cught to know that best. I should say distinctly that she did.”

“Did T ask her to marry me?”’ .

““T didn’t hear anything like that.”

““ What happened next?”’

‘“You bolted. ‘Then you caught the defaulting lodger, took him ther
and left them together.”

““ What happened den?”’

“I did not see; but the defaulting lodger looked rocky when he came ouf
He looked like a scarecrow that has weathered a myriad storms.” :

Jack got called to order, and tried to look sorry.

 Did de lady afoleseud come in my car?”’

“She did.”’

“Did I invite her?”*

€c No

‘“How do you know dat?” :

““ Because you uttered a sort of horrific howl when you saw her there,””

““What did I say to her?”

““Tried to get her out.”

“Did I succeed?”’

““No. You found she wouldn’t shift, and then you went ahead. Yor
rid of her in the country, and threw a sovereign for her train fare ha R |
She caught you up at the inn, and you Lad to sleep on the sofa, Whlle She :

had your room. The next day you gave her the slip.” ¢

“Did I gib her dat ring?”’

« I don’ £ Rnow. 1 should say not.”

Pete thought this was all uOht, and he would not risk cmlhng Sam, -

““ De solicitor for de plaintiff has now to gib some evidence,” said Pe’ce,
“We hab subpeenered him as a witness, my lord. You see, dere are some
matters dat he has to answer concerning a lettér which I did not write to ue"‘
plaintiff.”

“1 shall be very pleased to give cvidence in this extremely sad case,"
declared Nugent, although he looked far from pleased. ;

“You ain't got any cholce in de matter,” murmured Pete. “ You caJled.
on me on two occasions:”’ - R

8 difs”

“ What did you come for?”’

““To serve you with the notice.’

““Did you mention dat I 011011L to r‘omplomlse de cage?”’

T did not.”

“Will you swear dat?”’

“Certainly! I am on my oath now.’

9 :'{ou neber hinted or suggested dat I should compromise it?”’

““ Never.” !
e ;‘Ieme; on de first or second occasion?”’

“No.”

- C{]g de second occasion did you suggest dat I should write a letter to you
cliont?”

“ You asked me to draft one for you.’

“Den you were acting for me as well as your client?”

%
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“No such thing!” ;
“You swear dat de suggestion dat I should write de lady a letter was nob
~made by you?”
' “Yes.” ‘
«“Did anyting unusual happen at eider ob dose meetings?”
. «“You were violent on the first occasion, and threatened me with death
- on the second. I do not know whether such conduct is unusual with you.”
| " “Did you take any refreshment on de first occasion?’’
“You asked me to take a glass of wine, and I took it.””
“Your client had neber received a letter from me?”’
«J believe they were destroyed.”
«Will you swear dey were destroyed?”’
. «“How can I swear that?”
. «ghould say you would find it easy, seeing de tings you hab been swearing
4o, I don’t want to ask you any furder questions. I neber wrote de lady a
Jetter, so it could not hab been destroyed. I will call my next witness.”

 This was Freddy, and he looked remarkably meek when he entered the

bos.
’bo“Were you present at de two interviews wid de solicitor?’
T was.”
« What occurred?’”’
| «“He drank five glasses of wine on the first occasion, and then you emptied
the decanter into the fender. He suggested that you should make a com-
'prbmise, and suggested that you should pay his client two thousand pounds,
id he said that his costs would come to two hundred pounds.”
“You are on your oath.”
‘T swear that is what oceurred. He tried hard to make you agree, and
the interview ended by you dropping him out of window.”
“«Did he make a similar suggestion on de second occasion?”’
“Yes. And suggested that you should write a letter to his client. He
rafted out what he wanted you to write.”
s.dis de letter?”’ .
“Itis. It is in his own handwriting.”
'raps de judge and de jury would like to see dat letter,” said Pete,
ing 1t across. ““Did de plainti®t call on me at de hotel?”
fShe did, and remained there all day, refusing to go. You bought a
motor-car to escape her, and found her scated in that car. She refused to
ont, and you drove into the country, leaving her at an inn, and giving
five pounds to get hack.”
Dat will do, Freddy. I should like to ask de lady a few questions.”
rah looked vindictive when she entered the box.
What is your age, if you please, my dear?”’
What has that got to do—"
You must answer the question, madam.”
Thirty-five.”
‘Lyill just remind you dat you are on your oath, and I tink you hak
light mistake in de age.”
11 be thirty-six next birthday, if I live so long after the cruel way
ch you have treated me.”
say I offered you marriage?”’

hen P>
8 night you came to my house.”
was de first time I eber saw you in my life, and when you nearly
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tore me to pieces. Did I offer you marriage before de little burst y
after it?”

“ You offered me marriage.”

“But I want to know when?”’

““On two occasions.”

““ Was anyone present?”’

€c NO.J)

““ Did you accept me?”’

““Yes.”

(13 Whyp” \

¢ T considered it would be a happy marriage.”

“You knew I had plenty ob money?”

I did not consider money.”’

“ Den you were mighty fond ob a nigger?”

““ Who can judge a woman’s heart?”’ : o

You had better ask de judge dat, my dear. I ain’t had any experiency
in dat dirvection. Well, dere’s only one more question I want to i
You say dat I hab asked you to marry me, and den refused to may
Is dat true?” i

€ Yes"l X 8]

“ You hab suffered great grief frough de loss ob dis lubly nigger

““T shall not answer your insolent questions, you black beas
Sarah, losing her temper. -

““You lub me?”’

I hate you!” _ it

“Dat will do, my dear. You can’t hab suffered much in dat ¢
*hout dat ring. Why don’t you wear it?” il

“ Because I don’t choose.”

““ You used to wear it?”’

3 Yes.)J

“ When did I gib it to you?”

‘“ When we first met.” . I

* Dat was ‘bout a fortnight ago. I bought de ring new for you?’

€ Y‘es'JJ W X

“I say de ring ain’t mew, and what’s more you couldn’t hah
ring dat size, as far as I could judge. I neber saw de ring befo;
ing; and if you hand it to de jury, I think dey will find not o
wouldn’t go on your little finger, but dat de ring is *bout five or
old.” )

“‘This is merely wasting the time of the court,” exclaimed Nugen

“I want de jury to see dat ring. De lady has sworn dat she used
it. Now, I’m mighty certain she neber could hab got it on her fin
a ring like dat wasn’t made two-free weeks ago.” o

Pete got his way, The ring was minus a stone, and it had an’e
ancient appearance, while it was obvious to all that it never would ha
on Sarah’s finger. : 11768

““You can step down, my dear. I dunno, my lord, weder dere’
to go before de jury, but I hab one more witness to call, don”
cause de lady annoyance, and would rader not call dat witness, b
ain’t a single word ob troof in what has been said against me, alf
neber asked a woman to marry me in my life, I must make dis cas
>cos I ain’t going to pay two tousand pounds for nyffin,” :

““ You had better call your witness.” ;

““Den I call James Barnes.”
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garah gave a shriek as a bronzed man, who looked like a sailor, entered
he box. N
. Your name?”’ inquired Pete,
« James Barnes.”’
‘«What’s your age?”’
| < Tifty.” RIS .

«Do you know de plaintiff in dis case ?,
«Yes. I am her husband, worst luck!”
¢« When were you married?”’
¢« Thirty years ago.”
¢ When did you die?”’
¢She thought I died some ten years ago. I was wrecked, and T let her
uk T was dead. I have always sent her money, but I sent it as though it
came from one of her 1‘e1ati.ves.” . )
- «Jo you admit dat man is your husband, my dear ?” inquired P‘?te. i
 «The villain has deserted and deceived me!” cried Sarah. But T'l1

it hot for him now !
 Dat’s where I finish,” said Pete. ] o
' Bu-t it was not where Nugent finished. He saw difficulties in the way of
ts, and he pointed out that even though his client’s husband was living,
ade no difference to the promise of marriage. He grew quite pathetio
t the matter, and it was left to the jury to decide whether there had
any promise of marriage. " They decided that there had not, =o the case
dismissed with costs against the defendant.
nes accepted the comrades’ invitation to go to their hotel, and here
vy were followed by Sarah and her solicitor, for she had an idea that
hushand had some money, and her solicitor did not know where the
ere coming from, if Pete did not pay them, unless it was out of his own

ge to say, Sarah vemained perfectly calm at first, and she allowed
i to do the speaking.
“quite sure, Pete, that you will not let this poor lady be saddled
le costs,”’ said Nugent. -
on’t be saddled wid dem, old hoss,” answered Pete. “ She’s a
woman, you know, and ain’t got any property in her own right.
m’t send her to prison.”
e paid large sums of money out of my own pocket, and—-""
yah, yah! Serves you right for having taken up such a swindling
hope it will be a lesson to you.” ) ]
 unless you are prepared to pay, Mr. Barnes, I shall issue a writ,
a distraint on the furniture.”
won’t,”” said Sarah.
all see, madam. I think I know the law.”
something about it, too,” snapped Sarah. I know what I'm
en dealing with lawyers. James, let the past be forgotten. Come
ur own wife.”’
growled Barnes. “I’ve had enough of you, and I'm having no
2]l continue to send you that money, but T'm off.”’
are you? - Well, T say you sha’n’t go, you villain !”’
er live with a wild heast, and that’s the honest truth. You've
many years of my life, but you'll spoil no more.”’
¢ him in custody?”” demanded Sarah, turning to her solicitor.
he will have to pay the costs of that action. Af least, either
s unless Pete agrees to do go.”’

:‘vain’t agreeing to anyting ob de sort,” declared Pete. ‘“Yah,



92 PETE THE DETECTIVE. ,

yah, yah! Serves you mighty well right, old hoss. I rader tink dis has
been an expensive action for you, one way and anoder.”

T ghall distrain on the furniture.” .

¢ No, you won’t,” exclaimed Sarvah. I took precautions in case the action
should go against me, and I have a hill of sale on my furniture. Richards,
the moneylender, has advanced me money on it. It was registered yesterday.
Now what are you going to do, you bloodsucker !’

“lBloodsucker be hanged I’ hooted Nugent. Why, T am hundreds out of
pocket.” ;
Ve Serve you right. You ought to have gained the case.”

“How could I gain the case, woman, when you had a husband living,
You told me he was dead and buried.”’

““ Well, I thought the villain was dead, and I went to the cost of putting
up a tombstone for him.” ’ ;
«Tt will do for you!” growled James. *You can shove Mrs. in front of

the name. I'm not being buried in the same grave.”

“You wicked wretch to turn up now, after I have believed you to he. |
dead all these years. Not only that, but you ruined my. case, and robbed
me of two thousand pounds.”’ - :

- Qeems to me you were trying to rob Pete of that amount. I know you,
SQarah. I’ve known you for years. Mind, there may be some good in yo‘f‘
})ut I’ only know that I've never been able to discover any, sink me if—]’j
have.” 7

«you brute! I will follow you all over the world. T’ll give up my home
I don’t care. I've got Richards’ money, and he isn’t likely to get my furni:
ture, because directly the landlord finds there is a hill of sale he will
distrain. I owe him threequarters’ rent, so that thief Richards will lose. Heg
thinks he’s very clever, but he made a mistake this time, and o ¥

111 gee the thief of a woman!” howled a voice. ' I know she is hera,
They told me so. Ah, here you are! Woman, you are a thief!”” howled"
Richards, rushing into the room in a very excited state. “You have gained
2 hundred and fifty pounds from me by fraud! I have called on your
landlord, and learnt that you owe him threequarters’ rent, and you told me
that you had just paid your rent.” :

1 vefer you to my husband here,”’ said Sarah, with a wave of her arm g
towards the unfortunate James. A

¢ What!”’ hooted Richards. ° You told me you were a widow.” 2

“So I thought I was. I find T’m not. That is my husband, and he ig
answerable for my debts.” S

« 7’1l give you in custody. You gained that money under false pretences.
You told me that you had just paid your rent, and showed me the amount
in the counterfoil of your cheque-hook.” ¢

“ No, I didn’t.”

“Tt is a gross swindle!”’ :

 Say, old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, “don’t you tink you would hab been
wiser to hab seen de receipt?”’ {

“The swindling creature said she had not got the receipt yet, because she
only sent the cheque the previous day. Directly I began to question the
!andlord, he went into his office, and I found he has distrained this morn-
ing.” ]

“Yah, yah, yah! Seems to me dat man didn’t waste any time,” exclaimed
Peote. I rader tink, old hoss, dat Sarah has been one too many for you.” 4

 Unless you return that money I shall give you in custody, woman!” :
declared Richards. /ot 3

“You caunot,’”’ said Nugent, who had an idea he might be able to get
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gome of that hundred and fifty from Sarahy but then he did not know her.
“The lady is my client, and she does not admit that she told you her rent
was paid.”

«She showed me the counterfoil in her cheque-book.”

“Prove it.” 5

“My banking account has been closed three months or more,” declared
Sarah.

“Fury! Then you showed me an old cheque-book.”

« Nonsense! You are dreaming. I can’t help it if my landlord will

distrain. There’s no money due on the bill of sale yet. Wait till the first
payment comes due, and then see if you will get it. The landlord has gob
the furniture, but you've got my signature, and my husband will have to
hay.”
. ““Will he, though!” growled James. ° Your hushand will be somewhere
else, if I know anything of that man’s nature. You’ve been swindled,
Richards, and you ain’t the only man who has been taken in by her. All
you've got to do is to chuck the biil of sale into the fire, and write it off as a
had debt. I don’t know how much furniture she’s got, but I don’t suppose
there will be anything for you after the landlord has got his threequarters.”

“There’s another quarter due to-morrow,” said Sarah calmly.

« You leave the matter to me to deal with,”” exclaimed Nugent.

«“Vou can deal with it how you like,” retorted Sarah. “I don’t care.
T'm going with my husband. He’s my lawful husband, and I will stick te
the beast like a glue-pot.”

““Yah, yah, yah! Yowm in for a good ting dis time, James,” exclaimed
Pete. “ All de same, you helped me out ob a difficulty, so p’r’aps I shall
he able to do de same for you. Now den, Richards, buzz off ! We don’t want
you any more. You ain’t been swindled out ob as much as you hab swindled
oder people.” ) ’

I won’t leave this room till that woman hands me over the hundred and
fiffy pounds she has robbed me of.”

““My client refutes your slanderous accusation,”” said Nugent. °She will
find herself perfectly safe in my hands, and she will not hand you one
penny. If you will kindly place the money in my possessions, Mrs. Barnes,
I will see that you keep possession of it.”

““Vell,” exclaimed Sarah, “you must think me stupid! Trust money
with you? Not me! I'd as soon trust it with that old thief.”

<« ghe calls me a thief, after she has robbed me of a hundred and fifty
pounds ! Why 3

<« Alfred Richards,”’ cried an inspector of the police, entering the room,
«1 arrest you on the charge of receiving stolen goods. Anything you say
I:may use in evidence against you.”

“T"do not understand. You must be mad.”

“ Do you deny that that is your name?”

“ Of course it is my name.”’ )

“You will have to come with me.”

T am a registered money-lender.”

“And the owner of a shop under the name of Alfred Rich.”

I know nothing about 1t. I never heard of it.”

«T may tell you that your manager or partner, who trades under the
name of Alfred Rich, was arrested this morning, and that he has incrimi-
nated you. You must come with me.”

“ Now, wasn’t it lucky I got that money in time!” murmured Sarah.
“ James, I will never leave you. We will spend the rest of our lives together.
All my old love has returned.”

>

Fit
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¢ Then see here, you can turn on the stream in another direction, old
lady. I've had a bit above enough of your old love, and it’s time you gave
gome other poor brute a taste of 6> . i
¢ Come ! ordered the inspector, taking Richards by the coat cuff.
We must go to my solicitors, and—""" . A
« You can see your solicitors in prison,” said the inspector sternly. 1.
ghall take you there. The charges against you arc very serious, and they
extend over a great many years. This way [ : ba
Then Richards, the money-lender, the man who had ruined hundreds, wag
led to his doom. As we shall have nothing more to do with him, it may
here be mentioned that he received a sentence of five years’ penal servitude,
and his accomplice suffered three years. Nugent tried to induce Sarah {o
+ go to his office, as e said he would see that she suffered no harm; but Sarah
preferred to look after herself. M
“T’'ve lost a house of furniture,” she said. “But I've got a hundred
and fifty pounds hard cash, and that will carry me on, especially as my
husband will have to keep me for the rest of my life. I’'m not taking hig
paltry fifty pounds a year in the future. No. He shall keep me, and pay b
all my bills, as a hushand ought to do. T’11 never let him out of my sight
again as long as he lives.” R
“ Cheer up, Jimmy ! exclaimed Pete, as Sarah took possession in'an
easy-chair. ‘‘ You see, old hoss,” added Pete, in a whisper, ““it’s true dat
Freddy traced you out; but den Freddy is a mighty smart chap, and he
knew de way to set about it. Now, Sarah won’t. I’ll see if I can settle ]
de matter wid her. You smoke your pipe in dat chair, and leabe me to deal
wid de woman.” ’ G
Then Pete stepped across to the amiable lady, and seated himself heside
her. : o
““ Now, see here, my dear!” he exclaimed.  James says he won’t lib
wid you, and I don’t see dat you want to make him do so. I hab found out
all about de man, and I gib you my word dat de sovereign a week he had
been allowing you is all he can afford. It don’t leabe him much. You
know by de past he ain’t de sort ob man to leabe you to look after yourself. .
He tells me dat he has sent you fifty-two pounds ebery year, and ain’t let
you know it comes from him. Now, don’t you see, if you drive dat’'man
away, and he don’t know your address, he won’t be able to send you dat
money any more.” R Erabigend
« 1l stick to him, and chance it ! said Sarah, with decision.
“ But, don’t you see, my dear, de man won’t stick to you.” !
“«“Won’t he? He doesn’t know what he will do till I tell him.” {
“If you won’t leave him your address, it stands to reason dat you won't
get your weekly money.” ' i
< 1’11 make his life a misery to him. If he likes to give me three thou'sa,& :
pounds down, T’11 take it.”’ W
«Shouldn’t be surprised if you would, but I would be mighty surprised
if he gabe you anyting like dat, ’cos, don’t:you see, eben if de man ‘had
got it, you might keep on worrying his life out ob him. All de same, if
you won’t listen to reason, dere’s an end ob de matter;. but you must nob’
blame James if he bolts.” LS
“Gee here,” cried James, pulling a card from his pocket and flinging it
on the table, I shall send a letter to that address, and it will contal
your money. If you like to call for it you can have it; if you don’t, there’s
the finishs  You can go and live by yourself; you ain’t living with me.”
““Well, suppose we hab someting to eat?’” suggested Pete. ¢ You
off, my dear. Ladies ain’t wanted here.” N

X
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«T don’t care whether they are wanted or not,”” snarled Sarah. °“Hero
1 stick till my lawful husband goes, and then I’'m going to follow him; and
if he don’t like it he can lump it. I’'m his wife, and his home is my home.”
eIt is, is it?” growled James.

- «Yes, it is, you cruel brute!” retorted Sarah. ‘“Mind, Tm going to
| make it all the worse for you over this. You will be sorry all your life
© that you have treated me in this shameful manner.”

.« Oh, sheer off I’ growled James. - ““ It ain’t a bit of good talking to you.
/ T'm sick of you. You want drowning.”’

Pete ordered up dinner; but although Sarah received no invitation to it, .
she seated herself at the table, and made an excellent meal, while all the
time she abused her unfortunate husband. )

« Ain’t it downright awful!” groaned James, pushing his plate away.
' «That’s how she used to go on year in and year out, till she nearly drove
| e silly; and when T used to have to get out of the house, she used to follow
| e, and hoot after me along the street, till all the neighbours thought as
I was a regular ruffian, and the minister used to come and talk to me by
the hour, telling me to mend my ways. He once told me that I had got a
r0d dear wife.”

" yah, yah, yah! What did you tell him, James?” inquired Pete.

«Why, that he was the worst liar I’d ever met. I sheered off after that,
and never saw her since till T met her in court.”

"«No, you despicable villain !’ cried Sarah, helping herself to some more
]am" pudding. ““You deserted me for all these years, but I'll be even with
you yet. T’11 have vengeance on you. According to the laws of this country
ot ‘are bound to live with me till your brutal conduct causes me to sink

EE]

{'nto' my tomb, and :
 “Bust you, I wish you would make haste and do it! What’s to be done
th her, Pete?”’
‘Eh?”’
“You must get rid of her somehow for me.”
“T was just tinking what would be de hest road to do dat.”
“ Couldn’t you hold her while I bolt?”
“Well, you see, Jack or Sam might be able to do dat.”
“T reckon mot!”” laughed Sam. ““This is your case, and you will have
ettle it.”
Bery well! Now, look here, Sarah, my dear,” exclaimed Pete,  Jack,
, and dis child arve going out wid James. We are going to leabe Freddy °
ake care ob Rory, and you can stay here or buzz off home.” |
My home is with my husband, and I'm going there.”
Well, T ain’t discussing de matter furder. Come ’long, boys! I dunno
we shall be back, Freddy, but it won’t be much more dan fwo-free
., I’ll gib you some money to pay de bill, and you stay here on and
till we return. Dis way to London.”

as raining heavily, and there was some fog, but when they reached
lgate Circus they discovered that it would take sometiing morc than
ain and fog to turn Sarah from her purpose. She clung to them like the
verbial leech, and made some nasty remarks. Pete was the only one
id not care. He had the feeling that James was in the right, and
t would be absolutely hopeless for a man to attempt to live with such

@

>

y tried to dodge her several times, but she knew her way about London
bette}r than they did, end when they hailed a cab she was the first
get info it. Pete shook his head, and gave the cabby half-a-crown, then
Iglued their way eastward on foot, and every now and then Sarah told
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James what she thought of him. At last she declared that she wa ired

and seized his arm. He offered her ten pounds to go away, but she jngj,.

nantly refused it; then he offered her fifteen, which she took, but she/ Caﬁgﬁt

his arm again, and swore she would never leave him. She said that Sho

loved him, and that he was a cruel brute to rob her of his affections, =
“What about my fifteen quid?” hooted James. °“Ain’t you rObbed{'me

of that?” s
My home is the same as yours, and you can’t alter that.”

“ Oh, husband, husband, I’ve de ring SR
Dis night thou gavest to me; : :
And I'm to thee for eber wed,
As thou art wed to me.”

quoted Pete. “All de same, you'm got someting worse dan a sfé{tﬁe‘OId,
hoss. I hope dis will he a lesson to you, Jack.” i
It seems to me that you are more in need of the lesson,”” observed Jack
““You know how nearly you were caught in the toils.” S ;
‘“Well, you come along with me, mates.!” exclaimed James., ¢ I?m/"g"tl)in
to a place where they don’t admit females. She can’t follow us there” e
As a matter of fact, James went to a sailors’ home, where. he wag well
known, and here they had a hand at cards; bub every time they looked out
of window they saw Sarah. It had ceased raining now, bhut James felf ¢
it would have taken more than rain to drive her away. LR
At last he uttered a cry of joy as he looked out of the window, =
““She’s gorn! Bless my heart, she’s gorn! Now I'm safe.” Funny thin
this was the place where that young chap found me. You see, Iy/
stop here when I come up to Londoan. I’'m master of a tug; you know,
this is a nice quiet place to spend a few evenings. Butb see here, hoys, e
would you like a run down the river? I'm pretty comfortable aboar
though, of course, it is a bit rough. I've got in a stock of provisions,
we can get some more, if you like. I'm going to run down ‘Channel,
if you like a bit of a cruise, why, I shall be glad of your company.”
“In de first place, dere are de fifteen pounds dat lady got out ob y
said Pete, handing him the notes. ““Nunno! You’m got to take'de
hab been on our business. Now, you must take dese fifty pound
will be a year’s payment to Sarah. You hab done a lot for me, Jame
I'm going to do a little for you. Shove dem in your pocket, I tell
Let me see, now; we will buy a side ob bacon, for de start, Dat’s aly
a nice comforting ting to hab on bhoard. Den we will get a sack ob po
Sammy can carry dose, while Jack carries de bacon.” oy "
Pete laid in a fine stock of provisions, and as they carried them all
docks, they were rather late when they went aboard. ;
“What cheer, Bill!” exclaimed the skipper, as a burly-looking:
met them on the deck of a small tug. ¢ :
“We’ve got steam up, captain. You will want to start to-night
‘““Why, that’s the fact, matz. I want to get off as soon as ever
“Well, we can go out in half an hour’s time. She’s aboard all
“What?” howled Jim. ‘ What’s aboard?”’. T
“Your missus.” 5%
“You silly, wooden-headed swab!”’ howled Jim. * How dar
women come aboard this craft?” < T i
“ Why, how was I to stop her when she said she was your
course, I didn’t know that you worn’t married, but—" ;
‘“Sink you, but I am married to her!” 5
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“Well, T don’t see as you ought to bhla No doubt you’ll
be pleased to have her aboard with you.”

““Yah, yah, yah! TLook at de pleasure depicted. on his countenance,
~Geems to me, Jimmy, you might as” well try to get rid ob your shadow ag
to get rid ob dat woman, Now, look here, old hoss! What can’t be cured
- must be endured, ag Wagglespeare says. All de same, you saw me frough,
50 I will see you frough. Where’s de lady?”

“In the old man’s cabin,” answered Bill, T thought I w
a good turn to let her come ahoard.
skippers.” , .

“Yah, yah, yah! You won t Please him dat road. See here, B
ain’t done your duty on dis occasion.  Just go below, take dat 1
arm, and lead her on to de whart,” )

“Shiver my timbers if T do e growled. Bill.  “TIvom what I kno_w of
‘women, she strikes me as she’s one who ain’t easy led; and I'm certain as
\;m one who ain’t going to try to lead her. No; if there’s any lea.dmg to
he done, the skipper is the right p

arty to do it. She’s his property, and
lie's the one to tow her. T ain’t got any craft in tow, and I

3 ain’t taking
ayay the rights of my own skipper. Haw, haw, haw |’
“You pudden-headed swah I’ hooted Jim., < What did you want to let

me me, captain.

as doing him
Still, there’s no pleasing some

ill, you
ady by de

her come aboard forp*’ . ’
f o nover asked me. She jest come; and it worn’t for me to refuse to
ve the skipper’s property.” She’s boon asking a lot of questions ahout
our goings on, I can tell you. I told her that by day ‘and night you
e s her, and that T'd heard you Sy as she was the: pumpkin of
ur eye.”’

“You must be a fearful liar, then,” growled Jim.

“You’ve never heard
mention her.’’

Still, I wanted to do you a good turn. I said as I heard you call her
ir own little ducky-wucky of a wife, Oh, T did it natural, I can tel] you.
was smart, too, but she didn’t catch me. T heljove she’s a hit jealous,
lle says: © Are you sure he called me M

olly? >
That's the name he always mentioned you by,” says I.

tess me as Jane or Sarah, or any name like that?’" < T’)]
did,’ says I.”’ )

?Whg, you fender-headed swab,” howled James, “ her name is Sarah !
ien T tell you what it is, captain; there’s going to be rough water when
0 below. T was doing you a good turn, and I told her how you used to
about your darling Mol}y till it mad i J i

‘ Sure he didn’t
swear he never

as younger, and call hey your
Molly till it made us weep salt tears.”
> yah, yah!” roared Pete, Dat’s what you might call mistaken
ness, Jimmy. Bill has rader oberdone it.”
What did the silly swab want to 8o and lie about me,

an named Molly in my life, as far as I can recollect.
off this craft, Bill.” :

~lonldn’t be done. We ain’t

H6 the steam-crane on the sharf.” There’s one

ht to boar hey weight.”

am I to o™ groaned the unfortunate James.

k¢ her to sea, old hoss !” roared Pete., « Dat woman says dat her
your home, and dat your home is her home. Bery well, take her

ofe and let her find out what, 50rt ob a home she hag 8ot to expect.
ke de sea?”

I never met g
You will have o
got enough hands for that, Youw'd have to

as will lift ten tons, and that '
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““She’s never been on it as far as I know.”
“All de better. Treat her kindly.”
““ Do you think as she’s going to treat me kindly after what that silly
has told her?” 7 ;
“I should say not, Jimmy. All de same, I don’t see how you are )é:ouf' ;
to help it now, unless you send Bill down to say dat he made a mistak e
de name, and dat it ought to hab been Sarah.” ! s 2arns
“She won’t believe that yarn,” growled Jim. “The rough part aj i
is that T've scarcely spoken a civil word to any woman since I left that
one. TI’ve never had a likeness of one in my life, *cept hers.” e
“ Suppose I tell her that I find Molly was a craft you were the sk Dper
of?” snggested Bill. K
“You are a brainy idiot, ain’t you?’ growled Jim. Do you thin
would believe that yarn? You have stuffed her brain with your Jieg
there they will stick to her dying day. No, I'll take Pete’s advice.. W al,
reach the Nore at daybreak, and then she shall have a taste of the
Get her under way, Bill. I shall have to go helow and give the v
chance of going ashore, and try to convince her that you have heen
like the silly swab you are.” :
Jim slowly went down the steps into his cabin, and he came up abotit fivg:
minutes later, but he looked a different man. He was clawed all down the :
face, and his coat was torn, while he had a frightful bump on his forehead.
Bill gazed at him and grinned. He never asked a question, hut kep S
three yards clear of his skipper, who took charge of the tug, and
down the river, while all through the night the comrades ‘watched
lights on the shore. Pete said he did not care to go below, ‘whil
and Sam were of the same turn of mind. 3]
Fortunately, there was no rain during the night, so that fhey Were ﬂo
so uncomfortable as might have been the case. What had happened helow
Jim never mentioned, and Pete asked no questions. e felt ‘sorry for Jim,
who really seemed to be a very decent fellow. Rl

CHAPTER 10.™

Sarah’s First Experience of the Sea—Jim Has a Very Rough Voyas
Sarah Overboard—How Jim Acted—Thoughts of the Past—Péte 4
as Peacemaker.

A S day broke an heavy wind met them from the sea. They were s
in the river, but the waves frequently burst over the tugyas s

ploughed her way against the tide. Pete now approached Jim
looked very gloomy. e 0
“ Cheer up, old hoss!” exclaimed Pete. * Dere’s better days in sto
““Pete,” exclaimed Jim, “there will be better days in store, perhap
Sarah and me when one of us is dead. To tell you the truth, I don’
if 'm the one. Mind you, lad, I have never struck that woman in my li
T've never wronged her in any way, except in leaving her, because she
me to it. She led me a cruel life. It was nag, nag, nag, from mor
night. If T had stood it much longer I should have been dr
lunatic asylum. Mind you, 'm a man who likes peace. I don't
much, but to be jawed at from morning to night, and half throt
night was a bit too thick, and so I bolted. Well, T may have been it
wrong. I don’t know. She swears I was, and now she’s got that Mol
?}ejy ll)rain. It makes her like a raving maniac. Why it shou
ink.” : !



BY S. CLARKE HOOK. 99

«Dat almost looks as if she liked you still.”
“Yes. She showed me some signs of her affection last night,” growled
Jim. :
e Neber mind, Jimmy! You'm got de consolation dat you didn't strike her
ack.” :
“No fear! I mever struck a woman in my life, and never shall; but T
ol you, Pete, I nearly struck that silly swab Bill for yarning to her like
that. I don’t want any lies told about me. Well, she’s going to roll
~girectly. I can see that. We shall have a gale before we are much older.”
Jim was right. By the time they passed Sheerness the tug was rolling as
uly tugs can roll. Her engines throbbed as they forced her through the
Jeavy sea, and wave after wave dashed over her.
“«)ind how you shift about, mates,” exclaimed Jim. “To go overboard in
a sea like this means death.”
«We'm used to it, old hoss!” exclaimed Pete. “T’ll go into de fo’castle
get dem to cook some breakfast.”
They all had their breakfast there, and Pete sent some to Sarah, bub
at unfortunate lady was not in a state to take breakfast, and as she
catened to fling the coffee at the sailor’s head if he didn’t go away, he
ptly retreated. They had scarcely finished breakfast, when they heard
oice yelling for help, and Jim induced Pete to accompany him below to
what was the matter. o
The unfortunate Sarah was lying on her hushand’s berth, looking more
than alive.
<Qh, you cruel wretch to bring me here against my will!” she moaned.
«T'm dying fast! I feel my life ebbing away! Put me ashore this instant !
«You are talking ridiculously,” growled Jim. “You can’t go ashore. We
ut at sea, and I couldn’t possibly land you. I told you not to come,
b you wouldn’t listen to reason.”
nsist on being put on shore! Oh, I’m dreadful! Have you no pity?”
“Now, see dere, my dear,”’ exclaimed Pete. ‘“Jimmy can’t do impossi-
You wouldn’t like him to run de vessel on de rocks and shipwreck

=5}

; s, I would! If you won't put me ashore, throw me overboard, and let
me die right away, then you can marry your Molly !”

#Dere ain’t any Molly, my dear,” said Pete. “She was only in Bill’s
nation. - I’'m quite sure Jimmy will land you at de first opportunity.”

"’:L Jnless I am landed in two minutes from now I shall die !’ wailed.the

Nonsense !’ growled her husband. “When I was a nipper I was just the
¢ as you are, and they fetched me up with a rope’s end.”

“Well, give me one, and see if it will do me any good.”

‘m inclined to tink it might,” murmured Pete.

ey flogged me up on deck,” exclaimed Jim.

2 brutal creature to threaten to flog me when I am in this dying
tondition "7

Now, ‘be reasonable, Sarah,” exclaimed Jim. I was only telling you
they did to me, not what I'm going %o do to you. You have got to
it. I can’t land you till this gale goes down, and hy the look of
i T believe we shall get it worse, before it gets better. It may be
before I can land you.”

ien you are a wicked murderer! Go away, and leave me to die!”

1ll you have a little brandy?” !
I M‘rqn’t, you monster! You are trying to make me worse. I believe
1d'like to poison me. But I'm your wife; you cannot alter that!”

3
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“No!” groaned Jim. “I cannot alter that, and I would not have ya i
to alter it if—— Well, it’s no good talking. You are ill, hut Tiga -3‘1 :
nothing. It is just what I expected, only you would come.” T tl0

“Get from my sight, you monster! Let me die in peace 1 5

“It’s no good,” growled Jim, going on deck. “If I 'was to te]] he
she isn’t in the slightest danger of dying she would make out thay 1. Fat
care about her being ill. I don’t like to see anyome like that, least; of -ﬂﬁlt 4
woman ; but what can I do? It’s not my fault. I begged of hey W ta
come, but she would.” o P 0

“She will get better presently, old hoss,” exclaimed Pete. *“pg Dest ¢
to do is to leabe her alone.” o g

“She may have three or four days of it.” St

“In dat case I’'m inclined to tink dig will be de last voyage she Wﬂl o
come wid you. Golly! We'm going to get it rough, too.”. i fEritden

They did. The wind shifted, and as they ran down the Channe] 1
faced a south-westerly gale. The tug dashed through the waves, which v.bure{
upon her deck with a roar like thunder. i abieont

Jim kept well out in the Channel, for to venture near the shoye Was
peril that he was too good a seaman to face. Hao stuck to hig post ang
oceasionally got Pete to go helow to see how the unfortunate Samﬂ”wﬂ'
getting on, and each time Pete had to report that she wag gettin os
about as badly as was possible. : 8 on

““Well, it can’t he helped,” exclaimed Jim.  She never h
all through her life, and never will, I begged her not
wouldn’t listen to it. I even told her she would be ill, an
it didn’t make me ill it wouldn’t make her. Did you ever hearaﬂ‘nything,
silly? However, there isn’t the slightest chance of lauding her, 80 ghe -
have to get over it the same as other people do. T can’t help it. Shaig
caused me misery enough; now she has got a hit of suffering on her oy
account.” : : 2 o

“May make her a bit better, Jimmy.”

“I'm downright sure it can’t make her worse, Starboard thero 4 1y
We are in for a scorclier. Now, isn’t this downright awful?” ‘howled J;
as the unfortunate Sarah staggered on deck, and seated herself in the ste

“Take her below, someone!” roared the skipper. :

“You monster I” wailed his better half. " “Do you want me 4
suffocated 7 ] .

“It’s enough to drive a man mad!” groaned Jim. “Here T’ve ot
craft to look after, and that woman comes fooling around like this
will get washed overboard to a certainty. ~ Ah, hold on for your lives!

The skipper had scarcely uttered the warning ‘when a mighty sea
the little vessel. For some moments her deck was deep with water,
blinding spray swept in the sailors’ eyes. Then a cry rang out, for that gn
wave caught Sarah in its deathlike embrace, and she was swept ini
raging sea. e

*“ Ease—stop her—easy astern !’ roared the skipper in a breath; and
he sprang aft.- %

“You silly swah ! roared Bill, seizing him by the collar. “It's
go; you said it.” ¢ :

ll‘"Still, she’s my wife, all said and done, and I'm a man, Good-b
all I”

The skipper’s coat was in Bill’s hands. The skipper was in the 1
for he had plunged in to save the woman who had rendered his life

that

1e,
d she saj
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‘Clear the boat there I yroared Bill, Steady there, mate! Two lives
“jg:{o;uiias got her!” exclaimed Pete, standing in readiness to plunge in.
“Make haste wid dat bhoat. Leabe it at dat, Jack and Sammy.  He’g got
jer, and I rader tink by de way de man swims dat he will save her. Steady,
tg- I'm going in de hoat. = You loock after de tug, Bill; we \'\'1])1) look
"'eterj de boat. Dat’s quick work, my boys! We'm got to save dem !
ufHﬂd the sea been calm, there is little doubt that Janes \)!01}1(1 have heen
to keep his wife afloat till the boat reached them; but in such g sea
swas running, his task was 2 very difficult one.
Although he was a powerful swimmer, he was : t
hoots, and wave after wave burst over lum;mgl his terrvified burden,
1, he stuck to her bravely. He was giving his life for the woman who
J'v,recked it, and rendered his begt years miserable,
comrades were at the oars, with one othqr man, and they made the
fly through the water. Waves hurst into ll'er, t;hreatqnngg eac_h
nt to swamp her, but they took no heed of their own peril in their
iety to save the skipper and his wife; and at last they'r;m alongside,
the two were hauled into the hoat in an exhausted condition, and thug
re brought hack to the tug. )
m had suffered the most. For some time he could not
bolt upright, with her eyes fixed on 11e1.‘ husbgmd. She never spoke a
d, and when they reached the vessel she immediately went into the cap-
’é',cabiu, while the mnext moment Pete followed Ther with a glass of
1 nd water,
dlz,n asays you are to drink dis, my dear,” he said,
Take it away !

hampered with hig heavy

speak. Sarah

ike to see you try,” retorted Sar
and and flinging it across the cabin, ) .
’Olly!” gasped Pete.  “Well, de captain says you will find some

ts dere, and no one will enter dis cahin till you call for dem, den he
come. He orders you to get your wet clothes off immediatcly, and to
v and try to get to sleep.”

tout of it, you stupid nigger, and don

ah, snatching the glass from his

't you dare to come here

unno ‘hout dat woman, Jack,” exclaimed Pete, as he went on deck,
 in hopes de skipper’s action would hal touched her heart, hut I'm
id ske hasn’t got a heart to touch.”

Vell, I expect she feels bad,”’ exclaimed Jack.
tom sea-sickness beforc she went overhoard
%ﬂ; and ducking has done Ler any good.”
in’t taken away her temper,” ohserved Pete. ““She flung de glass
dy across de cabin, and ordered me out ob de Place in a manner dat
bery glad to go.” :
I reckon you ought to be very thankful that she did not fling the
your head,” said Sam. * No doubt she feels injured at your
ilted her,” =
it up *hout dat, Sammy! You know perfectly well I won de case,
e's de end ob it. I don’t want to hab dat woman frown at my head
1ext two-free months,’’
16 whole of that day and far
1e following
tde turned, Ty

“You sce, she was
s and I don’t suppose

into the night the st
orning the wind decreased, and %
en the sun came out, and matters

orm raged, but
he sea went down
became far morg




*  that I've heen cruel to you.
kec} your life to save mine, whe
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The comrades were smoking their pipes on the deck, chatting with
when Pete gave @ violent start, for Sarah was calling to him.
«1 tink she wants you, Jim.” :
«No fear; she is calling you.”
¢« know dere will be anoder hreach ob promise case, and dat
b dose complaints. Still, |

shout frow me into & consumption, or one o

111 hab to see what de lady wants. Nice morning, my dear, sor

«“Do you think 1 want to talk about the weather, you stupid cre
friends—and I want

You are all to come into the cabin—you three
bring Jim with you.”
T tink we are rader too busy just now, Wy dear.” i
«You are only smoking your pipes. I want to say something. Wi
come? I don’t want to speak belore the crew.” ;
«M’yes, we will come all right. You go below, my dear. .Y |
looking as well as you ought to do.”
«Tm all right. Ask Jim to come;
Jim did not care for the job; however,
all descended.
Sarah fixed her eyes on her hushand,
speak; then ghe took him by surprise.
¢ Jim,” she exclaimed, do you remember that lane we used t
along when we were young? It was down by the river, under the
Tt was the place where you asked me to be your wife.”’ : :
¢ yes, I remember it; I was there not long ago.”
« T have gobt a bad temper, Jim.”’
«You have s0.”
«« T'ye wrecked your life.”
«What’s the sense of
wasn’t suited to each other. We ma
with it for the rest of our lives.”
¢t What did you wanb to save my life for?”’
«Did you want to die?”’ i
«“No; but I should have thought that you wanted to-let m
would have been free then.”
«That’s it! It you think T’m that sort of man, nothing will a %x
opinion. Now, sec here, Garah; I will increase your allowance, and—
«Jim, forgive the past. Torget all the time from when you ske
‘f in that lane. Take every penny I have got in th |

to be your wi :
«No fear! That money isn’t honest.”

« 1l return it. Try me once again, and if ever I say an u
to you, turn me out of your house. T have always been in the w1
1 can see it all now. i can see that you are @ good and bray

1 did not really mean it, Itw

102

T want to see him particulai]
Pete induced him to go, al

and for some moments she ¢

going all over this ’ere?”’ growled J\ﬁnh
de a mistake, and have got to)

Jim, forgive it all. You ris

have been free to marry Molly.
wled Jim. “It’s 2ll Bill’

« There’s no such woman,” gro
believe that T was desperately fond of

wanted to make you
wasn’t anything like the -truth. I have never spoken a WOIC
to any woman. T’m not at all sure that T haven’t hated the sig!
¢ Try me once again, Jim. Tt isn’t easy for me to talk lik
these three, bub I wanted them to hear, because 1 have wrong
will forgive me, I know. He is too casy-going to bear malice.
how you treat me, but T°11 never forget what you have done—16!
as Ilive; and if T can bring you }19,1)1)1)1653 in the future, IlLdo.

Enow I am a determined woman.’
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*“You are so.”’ i

“Well, Jim, T am determined to be a good wife to you, if you will' only
et me. I don’t ask you for money. I'll live in any little cottage, and I’]I‘
work for my living. Only say, ‘Sally, I forgive you all the years of
nagging, and all the unhappiness you’ve caused me,” and I’ll be the best
wife to you that man ever had. I’ll live where you tell me to, and T’lt obey
you. I'll do whatever you order, and I’ll never speak an unkind word to
you again.”’ ‘
¥ “Then I tell you what it is, lass,” exclaimed Jim, “T'm glad you went
overhoard. I wasn’t anything like glad at the time, but I’'m glad now.
We will see what we can do in the future. 'We will just try and he like
e were in that lane you’ve spoke about. See! I don’t want all my orders
beyed, or anything like that. If we are to finish our days as man and wife
ghould, why, there must be some give and take on both sides. We shall
¢ able to live comfortable on my earnings, and I'll take a nice little place
r you in the country; and p’r’aps when you get used to the sea, why, you
il come for a trip or so. But see here, Sally, I won’t have that mounzy.
ou may have got it from a thief, but it has got to go back. . We are going
o start with a clean bill of health. All the money we get is going to he -
onestly earned. Promise that, and we will start afresh.”’
71l send it back to Richards.” )
Why, that’s sensible, lassie!” exclaimed Jim, kissing her for the first
for many a long year. ‘“If you get riled with me, jest tell me straight
it what is the matter, and we will see if we can alter it. T don’t drink, or
thing like that, so there ought to be no difficulty in the matter. In
‘making this “ere fresh start, we have got to forget all the past. You won
heart once, so it won't he difficult to be as we were in the years gone
' Why, Sally, lassie, we used to get on well enough when we were first
vied.”

cause I was kind to you, Jim. Well, I’'m going to be kind to you
- I was very near to death, and I don’t forget the sacrifice you made
»me. I shall never forget that to my dying day. I wasn’t worth it,
at'least, you had got good cause to believe I wasn’t worth it. Now,
of going to make a sacvifice for you. I'm going to try to get your
ack, I don’t want to die thinking that no one on earth ever cared
e. Now, Pete, do you think you can do what Jim has done, and
6 me?”’
“Golly, I ain’t got anyting much to forgive, my dear!”’ exclaimed Pete.
Spect you were in difficulties, and wanted to get some money. It’s true
L set about de right way to get it; all de same, we'm bound to
stakes in dis life. Now, Sarah, my dear, I want to gib you a word
vice, and dat is dis. You'm got a mighty brave hushand dere. You
hown dat he is a good man, and an honourable one. Dere’s only
at you haly got to remember in dis life to make de rest ob your
ife happy, and dat is dis—it takes two to make a quarrel. De
arks apply to Jim. A woman gets her trials. Someting goes
de house, and it makes her feel cross. She’s inclined to lay de
someone, and she lays it on her hushband. Just take notice ob
tks, Jack, for your future guidance. All women feel like dat
;. 80 do all men. De danger ob trouble is when a person gets
ery well; we'm all hound to get vexed, and den is de #ime to say
€8, 1t was no one’s fault. I’Il laugh. It will be all de same free
. Tl laugh, and let no one libing know dat I'm vexed. I won’f
" Yah, yah, yah! T do a guffaw. If Jim is in de wrong,
L to‘ your notion, go and kiss him, and tell him he’s a sea cook, and
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dat yow'm a good -mind to roast him for dinner, ’cos he’s such a nice dyek,
or someting like dat. Ebery time he vexes you, tink ob how he pluy e&
into dat raging sea, and tink ob dat country lane, where kind words wers =
spcken. Den, if you still feel bad, go to de pantry and cut off a huge glicq -
ob plum-pudding, if you hab got it; if you ain’t, cut off a slice ob lrem.
butter, take it out into de lane, and gib it to de first hungry little chilq
you meet. Dat will cure you. Watch de child’s eyes, and remembe}’ dat
your little vexation ain’t nearly so serious as de hunger ob dat little thilg
Tt’s surprising how pleased it makes a person wid demselves if dey do o
kind action to a little child.” =

““ Pete,” exclaimed Sarah, actually smiling at him, “T believe y ﬁ"ére- :
a clever man. Now, I know you are a rich ome. Take this money, ang :
send it back to Richards, or do what you think best with it.” e o

“Well, my dear,” exclaimed Pete, after a_pause, ““I'm inclined {o tink ]
dat de money won’t be ob any use to Richards, and I'm also ob de opinion
dat he got it by swindling oder people. If I had de free handling ob dat
money, I should go to Freddy, and ask him to name some person who had
been ruined by Richards. I'm mighty certain dere are many. Bery well:
I should choose a case ob a widow wid young children, if Freddy X S ob:
one, and seeing he was Richards’s clerk, he is nearly sure to do soﬂwDen ;

T should go to dat poor woman, and I should hand her dose hundred and
fifty pounds, and tell her neber to go to a money-lender again,’ tyi€eag A
“T11 do it, Jim!”’ cried Sarah. ‘‘Take the money, Pete.”’ L
“ Nunno, my dear!” exclaimed Pete. ‘You say you will do it, and g0
you shall. You shall do it yourself. I will find out de most deserviﬁg case, |
and, if you don’t change your mind, we will all go togeder, and we will lof
you hand, de money to de poor woman. Dat’s de bargain. Just you re-
member what I hab said about de vexation—and Jim has got to remember
it, too—den I tink dere will be a lot more walks along dat lane,yb‘{lfg'o 4
about. When you land, Jim, I should advise you to go along dat bery lang
and tink ob de past all de time. ’'Nuff said! Come ’long, boys. vD‘e'sii’pe
has got a wife; and I tink she is going to be a good one. Come ’long, Jim
yowm got work to do on deck.” RIS e
“* That’s true. Bub, sce, Sally lassie, I'll bring you a cup of coffee and
dry biscuit; then when the sca goes down a bit T’ll get you on . de
Nothing like fresh air. You will soon get right now; and, don’t you
a skipper’s wife must get used to the sea. Just you lie down on th
berth.” e o
“T don’t want anything in the coffee but milk and sugar, Jim.”
«Well, I would recommend a dash of brandy.” s ey
“Qnly milk and sugar, Jim. Don’t make me take anything else.”
«T’11 never make you do anything you don’t want to,” said Jim.
think I could, Sally—eh?”’ e
““Yes, you could now, Jim. You saved my life—it’s yours for the
it, if you will have it. I'm going to do what you order. -~ It’s w
promised in church, and it’s what I'm going to do. I'm foing to b
like I was when we were engaged; and if T don’t succeed, you can
off, and I’ll never complain. You know, Jim, that I am a very
woman. Well, I know that my nagging made you very ‘miserabl
know that T’ll -never nag again. You see, I am only promising 't
it is what I mean. And if I don’t keep that promise, whatever ¥
me I shall deserve.” BT
-7 ¢ T pever did understand women,” growled Jim, as he went, to
the coffee was made to his liking. " i :
 Dey want a lot ob understanding, old hoss!” exclaithed Pef

R
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women lub a man wkho flogs dem; oders lub one who is kind to dem.
Nunno, you can’t understand a woman, ’cos she don’t show what she feels.
All de same, I’'m rader inclined to tink dat Sarah says what she means, and
I'm almost certain dat she will stick to it She has got_strength' ob
. character. Bery well, dat’s a good ting for you; turn it into de right
_channel. T tink your plunge into de sea turned it; but you will see all
about dat. Mind, she is parting wid one hundred and fifty pounds ob her
own free will. She might keep dat money, and Rmhz\_rds could not harm
her. It looks to me as dough she will keep her promise to you; but you
will see about dat.””
““Sink me, if this ain’t a queer world, too!”’ growled Bill later that day.
- “I know the old man couldn’t stand his wife, yet he goes and saves her life
~at risk of his own.”
“Well, ain’t dat natural, Bill?** exclaimed Pete.
“Can’t say as it is,” grumbled Bill. * But the worst of it is this ‘ere:
he old man never thought as this vessel could be sailed unless he wag
ling her. Time after time he’s told me I'm a silly swab, and not fit to
teer a peramhbulator, yet here he goes taking corfee and what not to hig
e, who come aboard against his will. He’s a-hanging round her like a
twenty-year-old boy hangs.round the only girl in the world for him, and
nds she worn’t anything like that when he ships to Peru, or some of them
rts.”’
o‘Well, you ain’t got any cause to complain, Bill,”” observed Pete.
A‘stamp me! No cause to complain. Why, the old man _is hugging
alongside his craft; he’s letting me do all his duties. I'm taking his duty
nd mine thrown in. And every time I mention the matter to him he says
e patient, Bill. A man is a fool to get vexed in this life. Take a piece
f cake and give it to the first poor, hungry little child as you meet.’ >
“Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete. :
“Oh, it’s nothing to guffaw about. I believe the old man h
He’s off his compass, and wants putting in irons. How
find cake aboard this craft? And where does the little chil
’s fair sickening ! T like a nap in the afternoon.” )
‘Well, go and get it, Bill,”” laughed Jack. T will take command. It’s
ll right—we understand it.”’
~“You will bear the racket with the old man?”’
‘Yes. He won’t mind, so long as I steer a proper course.’’
I believe you are right there. Well, keep her at that, and if it comos
to blow, jest send for me.”
t did not come on to blow; and even if such had heen the case, Jack was
fectly competent to handle the vessel. As for Jim, he remained below.
In the evening Le brought his wife on deck. She still looked very ill, but
vas smiling, and Jim gave her his arm. Then, later on, in the
in, Pete gave a series of comic and sensational songs, and all was hap-
0ss aboard the tug.
ah had really changed into a model wife, and she seemed to take a
te in obeyipg her husband’s wishes. She even took some soup he

“‘;‘ made specially for her. And after that she found her sea-legs, as he
it.

QO

as gone fair
am I going
d come in?

or saw such a change in any woman in all my life,”” he confided to
rades a little later. ° She’s jest like she used to be in the old days.
leve, from what she says,- it will last, too. I was saying as I would
1r a home ashore till T could take a nice little house, and’ she said
she wag very happy aboard, and hoped I would not send her away yet.

ant to be away from me. She’s never spoken a cross word. = And,
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ou! Without a word, she starts on the job, and T had a difficulty to sto
fer, till I told her I was only in fun, jest to see if she would do it, and tha
she would vex me if she didn’t stop- However, she has got used to tle

jest for a bit of fun, T ordered her to clear up the cabin—ordered her, minz

the look-out for a sailer that wants towing, and with this east wind we ﬁTe

sure to find one.”
Jim was right, for the foMowing morning a vessel signalled to them, a.hd
then they ran back to Tondon with the ship in tow. [

Arrived in London, Jim took apartments for himself and wife, for he said
he1 meant to have a week’s holiday, and they were going to enjoy them-
selves. i

The comrades wenb pack to the hotel, where they found Freddy anxio{mly'
awaiting them, and Rory went half mad with delight ab meeting his master.
Lively was the only one.who did not appear to be pleased. But, then;,
nothing ever pleased him.

Pete had a chat with Treddy concerning the money, and he said he knew’
of a very hard case where Tichards had sold a widow lady up and turned
her and her children from their home. \ e

«« Well, dat’s all right 1’ exclaimed Pete. “ We will go and see dat lady.
De captain and his wife are coming here to-morrow. Any fresh people at
de hotel?” :

< Yes, there’s one tremendous swell,” answered Freddy. “He won't
condescend to talk to me, and he leads Lively a nice dance. Gived higi
arderls. from morning to night, and storms if they are not obeyed imme:

iately.” s

«Yah, yah, yah'! Should say dab would do Lively good. Bub what ‘is de.
man’s name, Freddy?”’ ) S

« Newman. He has 2 few friends here, and he talks about his estat e
his horses, and his motor-cars till he makes me tired.”

« Let’s come and hab a look at de object 1’ exclaimed Pete. “ P’r’aps we
‘ghall be able to get 2 little fun out ob him.” i A

Mr. Newman was 2 man of about forty, although he looked younger,
hecause he dressed in such a youthful manner. He was a tall, powerhﬁly‘-: :
built man, with a very big moustache, and the airs he gave himself were
extraordinary. He was talking to two other gentlemen, and. was evidently ;
_ doing his uimost to impress them. He had invited them to dinner, and.
go they did not mind being impressed in return for an excellent meal; for
Newman was not the style of man to stint matters. R

<« What are you doing here, fellow?” he demanded, sticking an eyeglass -
in his eye and gazing fixedly at Pete. ;

“ Why, dat’s my old friend Newman, to be sure!” exclaimed Pete. My

dear old hoss, how are you?”’ -
¢ You insolent dog, I never met you before, and am nob in the habil of ©
making friends of niggers e b
« Why, Newman, my dear old hoss, surely you remember your old friend
Pete? Don’t you recollect how we used to go round wid a potato-tin on
winter nights and sell potatoes at a penuy 2 time wid a dab ob butter
frown in?” e
« Waiter, how dare you let this ruffian enter my presence?” roared
Newman. °° What is he doing at’ this hotel?” )
S H?’s staying here, sir, and I wish he wasn’t, for he’s more trouble tha
enough.” . gt
«How dare the proprietor expect gentlemen to associate With commo




BY S. CLARKE HOOK. © Ioy

niggers! I shall make a serious complaint. . You had better get out of
the room, you insolent black dog, before I kick you out !>’

“Look at dat, now! Tink I'd better go widout de kicking. Come dig
way, boys. I can see de poor old hoss don’t want anyting “bout dat baked.
potato-can to he known. Well, p’r’aps it’s better not, Newman, ’specially
if you are getting credit at dis hotel,sand ain’t got de money to pay for it.*
: Newman sprang to his feet, and actually strode towards Pete; "but that
worthy holted u}) the stairs to his hed-room . . .

»  “Ha, ha, hal He is going to do all sorts of things to you when you
come down !”’ exclaimed Jack, entering Pete’s room,

“ Wonder what hag upset de man’s temper!”’ exclaimed Pete. g a
most stupid ting to gib way to temper like dat, because it will make his
~ friends tink he really did go round wid a baked-potato can. Well, T dunno

dat we need hoder ourselves "bout de man’s temper. T dare say he will get
ober it by de time he has had a good feed. Now, hoys, are you ready, ’cos
I'm getting mighty hungry? Tom is going to attend to oy dinner. Lively
“can wait on Newman. Now, Jack, I will het you a cigar dat I go downstairg
B quicker dan you. We ain’t to touch each oder—merely get downstairg

~ as quickly as we can widout hindering each oder. Nunno Keep your foot
on de top stair. Youwm got to tow de line, and when T say “Go!’ we hof
~go togeder. One—two—free—go!”
 Pete howled out the words in a voice that caused Newman to come to
‘the door.  Jack made a start, but Pete flung one leg over the balusters, then
whizzed down face-foremost, Jack had no chance of winning that race—in
fact, he did not try, for he saw that a collision was inevitable. -
~ The fact is, Lively was bringing up a large tray, on which was Newman’s
dinner, and he turned the corner just at the wrong moment.
- Pete could not stop himself. e landed on Lively’s shoulders, hurling
m and the tray against Newman with a force that flung them all to the
ground, while Pete sat on them. \
Now, that was a hot; dinner, and Newman received the
1t on his chest. He received a dish of greens and a tureen of gravy in hig
| face, and Lively’s chest smashed those greens wupon the fallen ,man’s
| countenance. Broken crockery lay strewn around, and one of the fowls was
{spread-eagled, for it was between Newman and Lively, while Pete was
sitting on the back of the latter.
“Well, look at dat, now ! exclaimed Pete, rising, and gazing at the
len men. ‘I can’t understand de stupidity ob some waiters, always
ing demselves at de exact spot where dey ain’t wanted. Still, dere’s no
L done. It ain’t a hit as dough someone was hurt. Why don’t you get;
ewman’s chest, Lively? I'm mji hty certain de man don’t want you
Sprawling on hig diagram’ like dat. You ought to be more careful when
U are bringing up de dinner, You should look o make sure I ain't
Gming down de stairs. Do stop your laughter, Jack and Sammy! I always

tice dat if any little upspill occurs you start laughing at it, You ought
sorry for Newman, and not start guffawing at him. ook here, Rory,

owl wasn’t meant for your consumption.” You'm been and | collared
Wian’s, dinner !

Woohooh! T'm injureq howled Lively. ¢ Aq] the wind has been
fed out of my hody I’ .

de best ting for you to do is to take a few more breaths and fetch

< again. Do get; up, Newman. Look what a mighty mess you hab

on de floor. I'm ashamed ob you behaving like daf in g first-class
¥ou will hab Lively complaining ob your bad conduct if you ain’t

grealer portion of :

2
L
{
)
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«You viper !” howled Newman, struggling to his feet. ¢ Oh, wait tiu/]j .
get at you! 1’11 make you suffer for this!” ; . L[
« Pat’s right. Blame me. You ain’t got de slightest consideration for a
poor nigger. You don’t seem to bear in mind dat I might hab hurt myself
in a serious fall like dab. Dat’s de worst ob some people, dey are so mighty
) A

selfish.”.

Newman could not stand this. Scooping the greens oub of his eyes, lie

seized a chair, and hurled it at Pete’s head, TFortunately it struck the 'deor |
as well, and one of its legs was smashed, while Pete received an awful
crack on the head. Next, Newman seized & decanter of wine, and hurled
that after the chair, but Pete took particular care that it did not strike his
head at all. He ducked, and the decanter was shivered against the wall,
which it damaged considerably. Then Newman seized & carving-knife, while =
Pete seized his wrist, for the angry man looked dangerous. L
““My dear old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, placing & grip upon.his wrist that™
caused him to writhe. “You mush modulate your passlons. It ain’t
etiquette for a guest at de hotel to stick knives into de oders. Drop de:
knife, den come along wid me, and I will gib you a brush down.” e 11
Newman obeyed both of these orders. because that grip caused him to
howl, while Pete dragged him into the hall, and still holding him by the
wrist, picked up a clothes-brush, and commenced to brush him violently. A
clothes-brush, however, is not a good thing to get off gravy and mashed-
potatoes mingled with bits of chicken, and Pete brushed so vigorously that
he caught him several cracks over the knuckles. G
Newman struggled to get way, but that was quite out of the question, and.
when Pete considered he had brushed him sufficiently, he dragged him back
into the sitting-room, and, seizing a serviette, he serubbed at his face. 2
“PDere you are, my dear old hoss,”” he exclaimed. I tink T hab cleaned '
you down pretty well. Vhy,

We will let de rest dry before we brush it off. Why,
Lively, you hab made yourself in a mess, to he sure. roll.

1 should go-and roll.
on de front mat if T was you.” ; 3 B
«T pelieve the black beast is a dangerous maniac!” hooted Lively,  Jest
Jook at the awful mess Fou have made me in, Bust you! If this was my
Touse T’d kick you out of il S
«Well, you attend to Newman’s party, old hoss, and don’t gib way to¥
anger, ’cos dat won’t do you de slightest use. All you hab got. to do s to
serve up anoder dinner. Here comes Tom wid ours. Dis way, Tom, Mind
you don’t slip on Newman’s dinner, ‘cos TLively has placed it on de floor.”
« Whatever did he want to do that for?” gasped Tom, stepping over the -
wreckage. . i
< Dere’s mo telling why dat man does tings he ought not to do,”’ said
Pete, seating himself at the table, and glancing ab Newman out of th
corners of his eyes. He did not feel at all sure there would not be a second
attack, and he wanted to be prepared for it. “ it down, boys! Tl take a
cigar from you, Jack, for winning dat race. I was down de gtairs @ long
time hefore yow. Do be quiet, Newman. Don’t you see dat I'm busy
my dinner.” U
e Send for the proprietor of this hotel at once!” howled Newman, V.
did not care to make a second attack on such a strong maz as Pete.
insist on seeing him this instant! I will have compensation for this shau
ful treatment! He is responsible, and he shall pay for it!” Lo
Lively wanted nothing better than this. The proprietor of the ho
whose name was Thorn, was an elderly stout party, with extremely
and quiet manners. Tt took a great dehl to upset his equilibrium. &
ages with Pete he was quite accustomed to, and he did not mind them
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because Pete mnever disputed the bills, and there were always breakages

charged on them. i : : ;

*“ Has an accident happened, sir?’’ he inquired politely of Newman.

He had already learnt from Lively what had happened, but considered it
advisable to know nothing.

““That dastardly nigger has slid down the balusters!”” howled Newman.
““He has hurled the waiter upon me, and—and Look at the mess he has
made me in!”

“I trust you were not hurt, sir?”’

“But I was hurt. I was hurt very severely.”

“It is a most unfortunate accident, and one that I deplore exceedingly.
I see a chair is broken and a decanter, while the wallpaper is considerably
damaged. May I ask how that came about?”’

“Yes, you may. I hurled them at that black beast’s head !”

“Well, we will say thirty shillings for the damage to the chair. Ten
shillings for the decanter—I presume the wine was paid for. Then there will
be five shillings for the paper. Two-pounds-five, if you please, sir. No doubt
you would like to settle that little matter now.” '

““May I be hanged if I'll pay you a single penny, you insolent rascal! Do
you think I am paying two-pounds-five for having a dinner hurled at my
head, and for being nearly murdered?”

¢ Certainly not, sir. I should be the last to make such a charge. But
according to your own showing, you caused the damage, and consequently

. you will have to pay for it. You see, if an accident occurs I am always
extremely sorry. They will occur at times But because one should oceur,
for which we are all extremely sorry, there is no justification in smashing
up my property by acts of violence. That can do mo possible good, and it
stands to reason that the gentleman who causes such damage must pay
for it. I shall nqt think of charging you with the other breakage. The
other gentleman will pay for that. I believe I speak correctly, sir?”’

- “’Spect I shall hab to pay for it,”” observed Pete, who was paying more
attention to his dinner than to the conversation. You can put it on
Newman’s bill, if you like, and see if he will pay it; but my impression oh
‘dat man is dat he won’t pay twice. You see, a man ‘who wants to get credit
generally boasts about his wealth, but you neber heard a man who wanted
to pay his bill when it became due, impress on you how rich he was, ’cos
it might make you stick a bit.” i

¢ Quite against my practice, sir.. Quite. Fixed charges, you know.”
“Yah, yah, yah! Yes, I know. Dey are about as fixed as a shooting-star.
till, if any damage has heen caused =

I really don’t think there is any doubt about that,” observed Thorn.
“Well, de fairest ting to do is for you to charge me wid my portion ob it,
- anfl charge Newman wid his two-pounds-five, only don’t you clump dat; little
lot on my Bill, ’cos I don’t like paying for habing chairs and bottles ob wine
own at my head any more dan he likes paying for habing dinners and
aiters frown at his chest.”

“Iwon’t pay a single penny !”> declared Newman.  Who is going to pay
or my clothes?”’

“Tll pay for dose,” said Pete. “Dat is to say, if you hab paid your
(tatlor for dem. I ain’t paying for dem in de second place if you ain’t paid
dem in de first. You will hab to convince me dat dey are paid for.”

You insolent scoundrel, I will put you in a court of law over this! I
m twenty pounds compensation for what I have suffered, and if you don’t
will make the landlord do so.”
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T think not, sir. I really think not,”” exclaimed Thorn, “T deny all
legal responsibility.”

““Then I leave your hotel.”

T extremely regret your decision, sir. You shall have your bill up in a
few moments.” :

““Hang my hill! I won’t pay you a penny! You owe me money for the!
shameful manner in which I have been treated !” :

«That would be a matter that would have to be decided in a court of:
law, if you were so ill-advised as to try. My bill is a matter that must be
settled straight away. It is a serious matter to obtain board and lodging

he hill, so serious indeed, that I could not

and go away without paying t
allow you to do so. You see, it is serious both for the defaulter, because:

the law considers it fraud, and it is serious both for the proprietor of a hotel;
because he would be quite sure to lose his money., I have lost some that:
way, as a matter of fact, but T am quite determined to lose no more.”
“You are talking like an utter idiot, now " exclaimed Newman, not liking:
the turn events had taken. °° Of course, T intend to pay my hill; at the same
time I consider that I have heen shamefully treated, and I cannot unde;
stand the proprietor of a hotel taking in such a dastardly nigger as. tha
one! T shall make him pay for a new suit of clothes. It will be a punis]
r]uen]t for him—that is to say, if he has got the money, which I very my
doubt.” w
“ Not the slightest doubt about that, gir. I will have another dinner sent
up to you, and think it will be fair to charge the spoilt one to Mr. Petels
account. I know he will not mind that.”|
« T,ook lere, old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, ““you can charge all de damage
on de top ob it to my account also. T dunno what you pay for your suits; -
Newman, and I don’t feel at all sure dat you hab paid for dat one; still;if de
tailor is such a mug as to trust you, why dat’s his look out, and I rader ’spect
if you don’t pay he will divide de loss amongst his oder customers, de same
as if you holt widout paying your bill here. Thorn will romp de amount'on to
us as extras. Still, dere is a fiver for you.” R R
«Your insolence exceeds all hounds, fellow ! cried Newman, thongh he
took possession of the note. You appear to forget our relative positions,
and think that because you have got some money through robbing: other
people, that gentlemen are thieves and vagabonds like yourself. You have
heard that the fellow say he will pay the fwo-pounds’-five damages, Thom.
Very well! You have taken his part, and you have treated me in ‘the most
shameful manner. I shall not remain at your hotel. Bring me my hill up to
date, and order my portmanteau to be brought down. Also order a cab—a
four-wheeler. My friends will come with me. I shall go to some hotel where I
I can get proper treatment.” i AV AL
Thorn was not many minutes making out the bill. He had it by the time
the cab arrived, and he made it come to four pounds nineteen shillings.
«Well, you have charged exorbitantly,” said Newman. “Bub th
nigger’s. note will cover it. You can give the odd shilling to the waiter,
and you can send the receipt to that address. Come, my friends!?
«Well,” exclaimed Thorn, holding the note in his hand, as the cab
away, < T have got the amount of my hill, so I am quite satisfied.”
“De only question to my mind is, Why did de man change my o]
onedob hisd” observed Pete. ‘°Ob course, you looked to see if dat one:
good.” AR
T knew it was yours, and—"

{

Y
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I certainly saw him change it wid one in his pocket, and——""

“Why, the beastly thing 1s a duffer !’ exclaimed Thorn.

““Now, see how quickly I detected dat man, Jack,” observed Pete.

““He detected you when you were coming downstairs, too, didn’t he?”
laughed Jack. ““But don’t you think it would have been better if you had
detected him hefore the theft was commenced ? You would have saved Thorn
five pounds.”

“I quite agree with you, sir,” growled Thorn, gazing at the wortkiless
note. ‘‘All the same, I feel quite sure that Pete would not let me be a
loser. Consider, my dear sir, what a nice little memento of your great
detective work this” worthless note would make, if you were to give me a
good omne for it,”

“ Eh?”

“You could keep this as a memento.”’

““Don’t seem to hab a yearning for mementoes,” ohserved Pete.

“It would be a pleasant little reminiscence. Lvery time you looked at
the note it would remind you of the clever manner in which you detected
' the scoundrel.””

“But it might also remind me dat I hab giben a good five-pound note for
a bad one,” said Pete. * You can keep it, and den it will remind you to
look at a note before you take it. In dat way you will save say a hundred
~pounds, so dat if you hand me ninety-five pounds now, dat will make matters
‘right. You see, you hab lost five pounds, but you will save a hundred
rough my detective instrumentality, so dat all you hab got to do is to
and me de balance ob ninety-five pounds, and dat will be quite satis-
actory to me.”

“I shall have to deduct the amount from the waiter’s wages for having
een such a pudding-head as to admit a thief,”

“I'm having no deductions,” growled Lively. And if you will remem-
er, sir, you owe me a shilling out of that note. He told you to give me

2

{Take it all, dear fellow. You shall have the five pounds. Keep it with
~ my hest wishes, for I'm hanged if I’'m going to give you a good shilling
- change out of a had five-pound note. How T could have been so stupid, I
annot think. Anyone could see that this is a bad note, but then I made

See here, old hoss!” growled Pete. Don’t you get making up dat loss
sticking 1t on our bill.> . '

Oh, dear, no. T would never think of doing anything like that.”
don’t mind your tinking *hout doing it, old hogs, My chief fear is dat
u'will go and do it. I hab got de feeling dat if T don’t get de memento,
Ll hab to pay for it.”
Never think such a thing, my dear sir,”” said Thorn.
PPy and comfortable while you are here.’
3 ,:Y011_ can bet I will be all dat, old hoss,” answered Pete; *“ but I sha’n’t
mighty happy and comfortable when I goif I hab to pay dat five-pound.

Pool 1
ik

“I want you to

A trifle like that would never worry you,” exclaimed Thorn.
doesn’t worry me.”’

“If you were to start
, I would feel more comfortable; hut you take de matter so
calmly, dat I hab de certain feeling you are going to romp de fiver
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on my bill. Howeber, I shall arrange de matter by knocking off five POlm s

when I leabe.” :
< You shouldn’t have told him that,” murmured Tom, a little later. ;"ﬁ
will romp on ten pounds now, and malke it balance that road.” o
« A1l right "’ Pete exclaimed. « 1’11 detect dat man. You see how T will
manage it, and if I find he ain’t anyting like homest, T'll neber come here
again. Now, boys, Sarah and her hushand are coming to.lunch wid us tg.
morrow, and den we are going to gib dose hundred and fifty pounds {;0 de
poor woman wid her orphan children. But, see here, boys! Sarah hag
acted in a straightforward manner, and T would like to make her a Present
You see, she lost her home and all her furniture, and dat would he a gfeat;
grief to her. It’s true she got de hundred and fifty, but you can bet hep'
goods were worf a lot more dan dat, or Richards would neber had Tent al]
dat money on dem. Now let’s talk de matter ober.” ‘ ;
They did, and they came to o decision that was worthy of them, then Peto

gave certain orders concerning the lunch for the following morning, -

pum——

CHAPTER 11,

sarah Leeps Her pPromise—Pete’s Great scheme—The Surprise Visit—A
Little Rough-and-Tumble Wwork in Which Pete is All There—The
Landlord—A Stormy Meeting, and a Painful Parting: 40

D T a little before one o’clock the following morning, Jim and Sarah
made their appearance. They both looked remarkably happy.
od not stare at me like that, Pete,” exclaimed

/ “Well, you ne
kept my promise, and haven’t spoken an unkin

Qarah. ‘I have

word to him. Have I, Jim?” pres
“ No, lassie; but you have spoken a good many kind ones. Why, it’s jes

like old times. We are making a holiday of it. T'm taking Sally to all the
places I think she would like to see. She will go over the docks, ‘but
believe that’s because she knows I like it.” AL

«Well, dat’s right. Was admiring de dress, my dear, and not thinking
*hout de promise, “cos I had de opinion dat you are not de sort ob girl to.
make a promise you are not going to keep.” > :

e Girl, indeed! Why, I owned to thirty-five,
of it by a long way.”

« Must be de dress,

and that wasn’t t,he“wlio'l

and de happy expression on de face. Now for lunch.
They went into a private room, and then Sarah exclaimed, for the tahl
was decorated with flowers, while the lunch that was served up was qui
regardless of cost. No one could help enjoying such a meal, unless' the;
happened to be ill, which none of the company were. o S
““Now, Pete,” exclaimed Sarah, when they fiad finished desserf. I ant.
to get rid of this money.” A
«Right, my dear! We will pay a visit in _about an hour’s time.  Bi
first ob all, we free want to make you and Jim a little wedding present.
You see, we weren’t present at your wedding, bu - considel
dat you hab just started in married life. We want you bof
de rest ob your days, and we hab talked de matter ober, and are

on de best present to make you. Jim has succeeded in life; and
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“dat tug is all paid for wid de exception ob free hundred pounds, fqr
‘ 1 she is still mortgaged, but dat in time he hopes to hab her for his
lclute property. Now we hab come to de conclusion dat it would be much
SO. and better for you bof to hab dat vessel for your own property, widout
0mb:)del' ’bout paying de free hundred pounds, which might keep you short
‘money for many a year to come, and so we hab decided dat de form our
gtﬂe préseﬂt shall take will be to pay dose free hundred pounds, and clear
% e whole account, and we are going first ob al.l to de mortgage people
d are going to pay dat amount. Den we are going to see dat poor la.dy.
u understand, Jim, dat you ain’t got de right to refuse ? wedglmg
resent.  You couldn’t do it in justice to Sarah, and she couldn’t do it in
ce to you. For dat reason de matter is all settled.”

im sat in silence, gazing at the comrades. He. I‘ooked much as he did
en hauled out of the water in an exhausted condition.

g «(Teil them what you think, Sally,”” he exclaimed at last,

wish I could, Jim. I don’t deserve this.”

either do I, lassie.””

till, you hab got it; and if it is all de same to you, we would much
er.you did not say so much as tank you,” exclaimed Pete. “* All we want

you remain happy, and you will know by de last few days’ you hab
dat it is much nicer to remain happy, dan to be unkind to each

m was never unkind to me,” said Sarah.

ere was faults on both sides,” said Jim. I can see it all now; and

- ight have altered it. A skipper’s life is a rough one, and when he

jes an order he expects it to be obeyed. Well, he ain’t got the right to

ﬂiat, into his own house. But we are going from the bargain. We’ve"

me years to miss, and that’s what we will do, lassie. That’s what we . -

- We will think of clden times and that lane.’”

ell, dat’s all right,” exclaimed Pete, * Now I tell you what we will

We will go to dis poor woman’s address in de motor-car. She’s libing

Dast End, and we can call to arrange de oder matter on de way. Now,

, show de lady to her rocm, so dat she can put on de outside garments—

Jim would call de top hamper. Where are your cigars, Jack?”’

rove. He was a most expert driver, and he caused considerable

loyance because he always would pull up sharp when anyone wanted to

e did not believe in annoying pedestrians by making them wait

ar, And once when a lady and her two daughters wanted to cross,

not dare to go in front of a motor-car, although they would have

ty of time, Pete pulled up with a jerk, that caused the driver behind

y nasty things, but he had to stop.

ter you, ma’am,” exclaimed Pete, jumping out. * Dig way, please.””
pulled up a *hus coming in the opposite direction, and held the

ile the lady and her charges got across the street, and the ’bus

ught him a slash over the face for his pains.

& merely glanced up at the angry driver, then he re-entered his car,
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and ran on. The cut across the face must have hurt, for it raised a wale,
but Pete had succeeded in doing what he intended; and although he coulq
have had that driver off his box, had he so chosen, he took no notice of him.
« Neber ‘could see why people who drive motor-cars ought to forget dat
oder people ain’t got de same right to de use ob de road. Dere ain’t de
slightest danger in a motor-car if you drive it properly.” g
They called at the office, and found no difficulty in clearing the tug'_‘f'r_ém
the mortgage, then they went to the BEast, and it was evident that Pete
knew his way well. 3
They pulled up at a miserable-looking building, though in times gone past
it had probably been the home of well-to-do people. Now many familieg -
were crowded into it; and Mrs. Green, the woman whom they soughﬁ,
occupied a room at the very top of the tall building.
The room was clean, and that is all that could be said in its favour; for
the walls were tumbling away with damp and decay, while the best part
of the ceiling had already fallen. B
Mrs, Green was thirty-five years of age, but she looked considér’a;b'ly
older. Her two little daughters were in the room with her, and she wag
hard at work with some sewing. {4
“ Mrs. Greén, ma’am?” inquired Pete.
“Ye—yes! That is my name.”
I suppose you can’t make much money at dat work?”’ g e 4
“ Enough to keep my two children from starvation.” i
“ And what about yourself?”
“ Ah, I do the best I can.” ) ‘ h
Well, you don’t look so mighty well on it, my dear. Now, see here. Dis
lady had some money from de moneylender, Richards. I see you know Him,
Bery well. She is going to gib dat money to you, and as it is a hundred
and fifty pounds, we hab been considering what would be de best ting for :
you to do wid it. We hab come to de conclusion dat if you were to take a
nice little house at de seaside, you would be able to let apartments, ax’;d‘g:ét i
a comfortable living, specially if you had no rent to pay for de first year,
You see, we free would come dere for a start, and we should spend a lot ob
money one way and anoder, ’cos Jack is inclined to be extravagant. Bery
well, den again we shall put in some advertisements for you, and all dat,
besides recommending you to our friends, and if you choose a likely place,
why you ought to be able to make a good living.” gL i
“ But why should you do all this for me?”’ exclaimed Mrs, Green, putting
down her work, and shading her eyes with her hand, gone so thin throy
want. ‘ : ol
“>Clog we happen to know dat you are one ob Richards’ vietims; and if
is any consolation to you to know it, dat man is in. prison, and likely |
remain dere’ for some time to come. Now de question is, would YQu,
dat arrangement. You see, your little girls would hab de sands to play
and de work for you would not be so hard as dis.” 4}
““ Tt seems too good to be true.”

/
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““ Dat means you like it,”” said Pete. * Come ’long, my dear, we will c;)m-
‘mence de arrangements forthwith. Dis ain’t at all de sort ob place you

ought to be at. Tink she could get apartments at de place you are staying,
Sarah?”’

““Yes, I am sure she could. You come along, my dear. My husband and
I will see that you are comfortable with your little ones. Here is the money.
| Dete is the kindest-hearted man that ever lived, and I owe him a deep debt

of gratitude. You need have no fear that he will go from his promise.”’
“But I must finish this work. I promised to let them have it this week.”
“I’ll go and explain matters to de man,” said Pete. “How much do you
. make a week?”’ .
“It is impossible to make more than nine shillings, working nearly day
and night; and I have to pay five shillings for this room.”
. “Golly! De man must get some rent for de house at dat rate!” ex-
claimed Pete. ° Should say he would get two-free hundred a year, con-
gidering de number ob families in it, and de place ain’t worf twenty.”
I should have to give him a week’s notice, and @
“You leabe all dat to me. See, I will leabe my card here, and he is sure
to come to de hotel. Just write on it to tell him to do so, Jack. I should
like to hab a chat wid dat man. Now, my dear, come along. You'm got
de hundred and fifty pounds, so you know we mean what we say.”’
 “You need not have the slightest fear, Mrs. Green,” said J ack, as he saw
her hesitate. &
" ““I have no fear; and even if T had T should conquer it, for the sake of
my little children. But the people I am working for are terribly strict, and
m always getting fined. I don’t know what they will say.”
“You leave Pete to answer them. We have our motor-car outside. And
ssure you that your future will be brighter, at any rate so far as money
tters ave concerned.
ete pulled up at the first decent restaurant he came to, and leaving Sam
look after the car, he took Mrs. Green and her little ones into the place,
1 ordered a good meal. This finished, he drove to the shop for which

she worked, and entered it with her, while he carried the half-finished shirts
‘2 bundle under his arm.

‘Now den, old hoss,”” he exclaimed, as a portly, well-to-do man ap-
10 hed him, °“ are you Grindstead?” ’

. “Iam Mr. Grindstead. What do you want, fellow?”’

hy, T want de pay for de work put in dese shirts. Dey are ’bout half
and youw'm going to pay four shillings and sixpence. Mrs. Green
going to work any more for you; you oberpay her too much.””

ou mind your own business, and go out of my shop!”’

ou pay de four-and-sixpence.’’

or work undone? Not I’

low long have you been working for de old scoundrel, ma’am ”’ inquired

. year,”
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< And he has paid you nearly nine shillings a week, weder you want lt or
not.” 2

T geldom earn as much as that. And then there are the fines.”

““ Well, I reckon he owes you more dan de value ob dese shirts, Now'
see here, you griping old scoundrel, if you don’t pay dat foul‘-and-slxpcnce
I’ll make you sorry!”’

‘“Get ont of my shop, and let that woman finish her work!”

“De work ain’t going to be finished; and if you don’t pay de money 1
shall unﬁmsh it worse dan it is!”

I won’t pay one halfpenny, you nigger scoundrel!

““Den I shall unstitch dem !”’ exclaimed Pete, ripping up the seams and
sometimes ripping the shirts across.

Grindstead shouted to his assistants, and they made a rush at Pete, whﬂe
the proprietor tried to snatch the shirts from his hands, with the Tesult
that he tore them worse than ever. Then Pete picked him up and dropped
him behind the counter, and flung some pieces of stuff on him,

“You go and get into de car, my dear!” exclaimed Pete. “De man is
vexed ‘bout someting. Can’t stand people who make money out ob sweatmg
poor people. Sha'n’t be long. You hear! His assistants hab got to seize
me, and dey seem trying to do it. Bery well, dey will also go ober de
counter after deir employer. Yah, yah, yah! Reminds you ob footba]l,
doesn’t it—Rughby cistern?”’ 7

Mrs. Green was frightened, and she ran outside to tell Jack what was
happening. But that worthy only laughed. .

“Jump in, Mrs. Green!” he exc]'umed ““Pete won’t need any assigt-
ance, and I don’t expect they will keep him long. Ha, ha, ha! He’s pelting'
them with their own goods!” 7

Pete had got long odds against him, for there were a good many assmtants :
in the shop, and what handicapped him more was that he did not want to
hurt anyone. He picked up a roll of some material and knocked those
assistants down with it like ninepins; thien he pelted them with collar-
boxes and all sorts of things. One of them rushed out for a constable, and
by the time that worthy came the shop was in a state of confusion. The
‘man of law made a rush at Pete, who seized him round the body and
dropped him over the counter, then darted into the motor-car and whizzed
away. By the time the constable recovered from his astonishment Pete was
out of sight; while Grindstead was howling with fury and abusing the
police for allowing such conduct, though it really was not the constable’s
fault in any way.

First of all, Pete drove Mrs. Green to Jim’s apartments, and mado
arangements with the landlady for them to remain there; then he went back
to the hotel, and gave Freddy instructions to select a suitable house at, some
seaside resort for letting purposes.

“De rent ain’t to be too high, Freddy, and it ain’t to be too. low. You
will know by dose destmctlons exactly what is required. And, look here,
Freddy, you can take your moder wid you. It will be a change for, hel‘, and,‘
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she will know de likeliest place better dan I shall. Den when you hab done
dat, I want her to choose de furniture for de house. You can take Mrs.
¢reen and de children wid you, ’cos dat will make a change for dem as well.
71l gib you some money for de expenses.”
“How much are we to pay for the furniture, Pete?’’
- “Eh? I dunno. You had better ask your moder. Spend what is neces-
EETY' It’s no good spoiling de ship for a ha’p’orth ob tar. I should say
o-free. hundred pounds. Den you can pay a year’s rent in advance. Dat
ywill gib de poor woman a good start. She deserves it for de nice way she
as kept her children. Mind you buy- dem spades and pails for de sands.
Now buzz off I Dere’s just one oder ting, Freddy. We shall be roaming
hout England for a bit, and we shall need an agent to look after our affairs.
We hab decided to appoint you at de same salary I'm paying you now. You
jad better take an office, and in your spare time we tink you might work
a sort ob commission business. Ob course, we pay de rent ob de office and
furniture, and all dat. You must hab de telephone put on, so dat if we
to talk to you from anywhere we can do it. Now den, fire away! And,
ere, Freddy, if you start some sort ob business, it ain’t to be in de
detective line. Dere’s no profit in dat. I hab been able to detect dat in de
ourse ob my experience. If you want any guarantee giben in your business
1 do dat. And I will lend you what capital you require to start wid.”
Veedless to say, Freddy was delighted with this generous offer. Being an
Jionest young fellow, he determined to make a strenuous effort to work up a
Jusiness, for he felt that Pete would never give him sufficient v;gork, and he
[ not like to take his salary without it. So far, he felt that he had not
ned a quarter of what he had been paid; but Pete was perfectly satis-
ew days later the comrades found Pete in a state of cogitation. He
een very quiet the previous day, but now there was evidently some-
{ling on his mind. .
hat’s the matter, you image?” inquired Sam. ° Have you lost some
money ?”’

ammy, T am going to gib up de detective work for eber!” growled

y wise, too. It wants a man with some sort of intellect.”
ou shut up, Sammy, and don’t be impersonal. You ain’t as muscular
should like to see you, and Jack needs training. As for dis child, T’'m
ting in de muscles. Dis must be altered. When we go abroad again we
I'be 50 weak dat we sha’n’t be able to cope wid a skunk. M’yes! Dat’s
2, Yah, yah, yah! We’m been working too hard wid our brains—
what’s de matter wid us. We need medicinal culture.”’
1at?” gasped Jack. Do you want us to become doctors?”’
in’t medicinal culture de ting dat makes you strong?”’
8, ha, ha! Do you mean physical culture?”’
ell, what’s de difference hetween physic and medicine? I must hab
lembered de word by medicine, and got—-*
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“ Mr. Johnson wants to see you!’” exclaimed Lively, entering the room qf,
that moment.

“Who'’s he?”” inquired Pete.

“Don’t know, and I don’t care.”

““Poor old Lively! You willidie ob ‘don’t care’ one ob dese days. Show
de man in. I rader ’spect it must be de bhobby.”

It was a man of about thirty years of age, tall, and of wiry build. H

was dressed in the height of fashion, and wore a massive gold thchchm,
Pete knew his business by the first words he uttered. ;

‘““Are you the man who left a card m the room of a woman name‘
Green?”’ ‘

“Yes, old hoss,”” answered Pete, jerking the chair aside as Johnson we;
to sit down. He sat on the floor with a bang that shook the room, an it
seemed also to shake him. ‘ What are you trying to do, my dear old hoss
You will hurt yourself if you tumble about like dat!”

-““You insolent vagabond, I'll—

““Bit down, old hoss!”” exclaimed Pete, ramming him into a chair.
you de agent, or what?”’

“I am the owner of the property.”

“ Where’s your fader?”’

“ Dead, and

“Poor old hoss! I'm mighty sorry for him.”

““ Where is the woman’s furniture?”’

“I gabe 1‘& away to de oder tenants.”

“You removed it?”’

““Well, I told dem to do so.”’

“The woman owed me a week’s rent. She has illegally removed
furniture when rent was owing. She is liable for double the rent, and 1
she pays I shall prosecute her for fraud!”’

“But I removed de furniture.” :

“Then I shall prosecute you as well, unless you pay me ten
damages.” A

“ Den you had better start de prosecution straight away. Now, Johnson,
I am going to tell you dat you are a thief. Do you e dat'is my opini
concerning you.’

“You insolent scoundrel, I'll break your head if you talk to
that!”

“Bit down. You can do that presently. You are a thief to charg ‘five
shillings a week for a @iserable room like dat, and you ought to b stoppe i
I suppose you hab got plenty ob Honey; well, ain’t you asham
five slulhngs ob a starving woman’s earnings? She neber could
dan nine shlllmgs 32

“QAI

pay my reut If my tenants don’t pay me they go. I trusted her three d
over her week, and that’s more than I would do for most hem.
ought to he very grateful.”’
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“Bery well. You say she owes you five shillings rent, ang T Suppose she
- has to gib you a week’s notice. Dat’s ten shillings. Here is de money.”’
“Iwon’t take it | She—
“All right, Johnson. T hap tendered
take it. Now den, do your worst,
““Then I will take it oy
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dat money, and you hab refused to

You sha’n’t hab de ten shillings now,”

tof you! 1’11 put you in prison, and— >

. “Yes. You are bound to do all dat. I am going to gib dose ten shillingg
away in charity. Here’s de bery ting.,”

 Pete flung the window up. He saw a paper boy outside, and ‘calleq him

up.

““ Paper, sir?”

- “No, my lad. Dere are ten shillings for yourself. I shall want de paper
to-night. Dat’s a little Present for you. You see, Johnson, I don’t want, to
benefit by money dat ain’t mine. Now den, if you are going to flog me, I

‘shall bear it as well as I can.”” -

“You tendered me two weeks,” said Johnson, who appeared to think that

~ he had not acted wisely. ““She was three days’ over her time, so that I am
titled to a, further week’s notice, Besides——’

ain’t tendering any more,” interposed Pete, bl !
rent, and you would not take it.”
sue you, you ruffian! I shall cJaim heavy damages !’
“All right, old hoss, start away ; only, don’t worry me wid your nonsense,
0s you ain’t at all likely to frighten me, unless, ob course, you resort to
rsonal yiolence, den I shall ask dese two men to help me.”
“We shall do nothing of the sort,” said Jack. He wanted to see Johnson
g )::to thrash Pete, hecause he felt that Johuson would deserve it, < Why
don’t you pay the gentleman hig money ! If I were you,
st, I hope you will give him the thrashing he deserves.”
“Are you going to Pay me that money?” roared Johnson.
- He prided himself on hig knowledge of boxing
ow, see here, Johnson,” exclaimed Pete

Johnson—— A%

> and he carried g cane.

, T ain’t going—— Stop !
Il give you the worst thrashing you have ever had, if you don't pay
ell, T shall hab to take de flo

gging if you gentlemen won
Pete, crouching, as Johnson

’t help me,”
upraised his cane,

“Will you help me,
ill not,” answered Sam. “I would like to see him flog you.”

ell, I won’t Pay ! yelled Pete, making a rush to the door,

ohnson grabbed him by the collar, and got in a few cuts that really hurt,

Pete got possession of the cane, and, placing Johnson across the table,
him till he howled for mercy.

Now den,” exclaimed Pete, T rader tink dat ig some
e, It’s no good crying. If you want to fight, say so.”

ob what you
€ was far too badly hurt to want to fight, He opened the window

a constable in.

R
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T give that nigger in custody for assaulting me!” he groaned. “He hag
nearly murdered me! These gentlemen will act as my witnesses.”

“ Well,” exclaimed Jack, you struck him repeatedly. He neveyr touched
you till you had struck him, and then ke certainly did so.’

“T reckon that’s right,”” said Sam.

“Tt seems to me your witnesses ain’t much good to you,” said the con.
stable. ‘‘Are you staying at this hotel?”

“No. But——"

“ Are you gentlemen staying here?” ;

“Yes,” answered Jack. “Pete is a friend of ours; and we have haen
here for some time.”

“ Well, that’s pretty good. This man comes in and assaults one of you,

~and because he retaliates he wants to give him in custody. I'm  not
taking that charge. If it was the other way about, I might.” ;

“Well, I rader tink de man has learnt better manners,” observed Pete,
pulling out hig pipe, and winking at the constable. “Buzz off home,
Johnson.’

“You black scoundrel, I’1l go out of ‘window !”’

‘“So you shall,”” said Pete, seizing him by the collar and the back of tho
trousers, '—md dropping him on the pavement

“Well,” gasped the constable, “I don’t think he can be all there, s'ly},ncr_
he would go out of window !

As a matter of fact, Johnson, of course, had said nothing of the-sort: it
was merely a little bit of Pete’s ventriloquism, but it quite decelved the
constable.

“I think I will keep my eye on him, gents,”’ exclaimed the constable.,

“Dat’s right—do "’ exclaimed Pete. And just you put dat sovereign in
your pocket. Tt ain’t a bribe, ’cos we were in de right, and it’s quite
between ourselves. Good-bye, old hoss! Dat man makes me feel ill, Well,
boys, it woa’t be so long before we go in for de fizzical culture.” g

THE END.

Readers should lock cut for the three next issues of “The
Boys' Friend” Library, which will be announced shortly in
“The Boys’ Friend,” “The Boys Realm,” “The Boys’ Herald,”
“Pluck,” “Marvel,” “Union Jack,” and “The Gem” *l’.:lbpa.ry-.
Meanwhile, do not fail to get “The Stoleh Subm‘arlne,;‘ a Tale,
of Nelson Lee, No. 25 of ‘“The Boys’' Friend” 3d. Library, and

you should also note that long, complete tales of Jack, Sam,

and Pete are appearing every Wednesday in the “Mav_vel."

Priece One Penny. BN
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