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THE SMOKE INDIANS ON THE WAR-PATH!

(A thrilling scene from Our Great New Story of Adventure in the Wild West.)

" THE
RED
RAIDERS!

The Opening Chapters of a
Thrilling New Story of Adventure
in the Wild West,

By DUNCAN STORM.
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The 18t Chapter
Bound for the Wild V/est,

“Go West, my luda 1" soid 'Ciseo Bill, a tall, beonzed man
from Ameriea. “Go West—to the lund of the Setting Sun.
Dia aut for the heart of the sunset wherse there's eilow room
in the world and the in't been breathed three tres over

3, and Lhieir chium Stnngy Lav fins

ponyerinent. loey koew heoow Raviso i
ihem Lo go to Ameriea, but he might as well have isodl
them to go to the moon, They had barely o penny in the
world between them,

The man laughed.

*1 see yo1 are looking for {le bridge,” said he. “D'ye
know Shed 45 of the V ia Nvanza Docks?”

*Yes, sir.” veplied Stringy,  ©There am't a corn
docks I don't know,"”

SAWell," continued the Amevican, *if you want to o West
and malke vour fortunes, jest vou slide abourd the Ringa.
rooma to-night at ten « cle, wid stow
the main deck. She eailz for Galveston,
and she drops her € nel pilot off Dungen
mid-Channel course. Then you show up on decl,
van throush, When the captiin sends for you, ns he will, you
just pass the word for 'Ciseo Bill, the cattleman, That's me.”

The boys looked at ene another, and the resolution ecemed
1o take them nltogether,

SWe'll do ity sir,” said Ted,

“That's the music,” replied ‘Ciseo Bl approvingly,
“Nothin' like jumpin’ into the game straicht away. Don't
forger, ten o'clock sharp.”

“We sha'n't forget, sir,  enid Ted cheerfully.

And the boys did not forget, As ten o'clock wos etriking
from o neighbouring ehureh, they managed to ceeep aboapd
the Ringarooma, and hide themselves on the deck. Net a
soul witnessed their aet, aml when, a little later, the Ringa.
rooma  left dock, their presence on boaed had not been
observed.

For over twenty-four honrs the boys remained quietly in
their hiding-place, and then, about a'cleck 1o the morn-
ing, a Mexican, a villainous-looking mnn who was a meniber
of the erew, came sneaking towavds a hugo pile of hay bales,
Suddenly he lighted mateh, and theew 1t inte the hay
causing it to flave up at o

The boys immediately darted from their hiding
commenced a fight with the flames. Stringy lora
and turped the water on the burning @ T
like Trojana, aml when they had g
cantrol. rough hands gripped the
up to the bridge, and thrust uneere oniously into the charg.
room to face the eapiain,

“What dors this mean?"
afire on the high seas '™

“ Please, eir, we didn't get vour ¢hip afire ! said Stringy,
“We put 1t out !”

“Where are the men " demanded the captain,

Hall & dozen of the Mexican s filed in

*Where is the heac ehonted the eaptain
angrily, 1le's deelk ! That  fellow
"Cisca Bill, or wha IO 1 fip?

"Cisco Bill's bir, square fig showed at the door of the
chart-room.

" Now, you, Ulseo DBill.
“*what have yon got to s

“ These boys nre r
easily at a strow.
ht of the owner!
o owner 7' gasped the captuin,

Far answer 'Cisco Il produced a buandle of papers, which
he threw on the table before the captain

“Thought I'd eome and see for n how things were yun
on my ships in the North Atlante tra

Texas, at midoight,
d takes the

I see

dlace, and
a hose,
worked
under

the

he demanded.  *Setting my ship

hi captain shortly,
about this alfant”

ugh,” replied "Ciseo Bill, chewing
ited o to stow away myeeli, by

said he. * Beents

Continued on the next page.)



Every Monday

Publishad

THE BOYS’

FRIEND

Price
One Penny

16/9/16

_—m

to me, Captain Higgs, that the Cirelo
Bar Outfit was not being served too
well in its transport, and I find T am
not far wrong. [ never struck such
a crew of hoboa in my life as you'vo
shipped hiere for cattlemen!”

The captain  had dropped tho
papers.

“Mr., Ranse,” ho exclaimed—"the
‘attle King 1" .

“That's me,"” replied "Cisco Bill
quietly. “Bill Ran King of the
Kine, owner of the i Bar Linc
of steamers, and your employer, and
nona too well pleased by the way
somo aof vou are ronning  things,
Now I'll take thinga in hand myeelf
in my own fashion,”

e switched suddenly round on
the chief of the Mexicans, whese
name was Jose.

“Put your hands up, vou yellow
dog 1" ho growled, and his blue eyes
went to pin-points.

Joso slowly liftod his hande, The
muzele of a powerful six-shooter was
pressed against his ribs,

“Now,” said Bill Ranse grimly,
“1 want to find out what’s the notion
of firing my ehip in this fashion !

He tore open the neck of Jose's
shirt. Then he started back ab aight
of n little cross of blood.red Moexican
garnets on the scoundrel's neck.

The cattle king was glaring at the
rross with brooding cyes.

“Gum !” he muttered. “This is a
higger thing than I thought for!
S0 this is tho work of the Red
Ruiders!"

——

The 2nd Chapter,
The Mexicans' Downfall,

Bill Rause histed ont zhe
Jve stood dunition - AT
of Moxican garncts ho had torn from
the grenser's neck glittering red in
his palm.

The lght of the chartroom lamp
{ell down upon it. falling through
the stones in their old-fashioned,
Spanish setting. And it seemed to the
boaya that Bill's palm was stained with
bload,

*Clap that man in irons!" ordered
Bill Ranse sternly, )

Jose, the greaser, turned n sickly
croeen.  His white teeth shone like
the teeth of a cornered rat as lie
stond with his hands held above his
head, and rolled his dark eyes on the
cang of cattlemoen who wero gathered
e the door of the chart.room,

A big Irish  quartermaster, Pot
Finnigan, shouldered his way through
this mob.

“Hould out yez hands, yo black-
an’-tan spalpeen!” aaid he, address-
ing the lucklrss Jose. *Sinco tha'
master  has  borrowed your pretty
necklet, 'l fix you wid a handsome
paiv o' bracelots!”

A growl went up from tho eattlo
hands as the irons were neatly clicked
on Josc's wrists,

There was a fuspirions movement
in the crowd, but Bill Ranse turnod
Jike lightning upon the group at the
door, producing a sceomd preat 045
with tho celerity of o conjuring trick.

.
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This marvellous prize, which is well worth winning,
may be vours if you care to try for it

You are asked to perform no difficult task, but only to
exercise a little patience and spend just a little while
piccing together a most ingenious
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It will prove a most
worth troubling about.
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{Continued from the previous page.)

“Hands up, Ylario, Cherokee,
Guspar, Marillo, Tusco, Pucho!"
_Tho six ypreasers named slowly
Jl[[cql their hands, their yellow faces
turning to the sameo olive-green of
anger and deaporation as Jose had
ehown, That was tho Mexican's way
of turning whito,

Tho boys recognised four of these
a4 tho mon they had seen plotting in
the eating-house near the (scwlc.-u

The greasers knew that their gamo
was up, for Dbehind them were
sathered n group of the white
members of the erew of the Ringa-
reoma.  These wero  ficemen  and
deck-hnnds—about as atiff a erowd
s could bo raked up between Laith
and Limehouse, ’

They wers cowed by the revela-
tion of *Ciseo Bill, their foreman, as
Bill Ranse. the Caitle King and Lord
of tue groat Circle Bar Outfit, the
rroatest runehero of the Mexican
horder, and, worse still, tho deagliest
shot in all the United Stales.

Bill Ranse was not ne young as he
was in {he early days, when, a simple
eowboyr, he had fought the Mexicans
tooth and uail. and had held his own
against all the raiders and cattle-
thieves of the Rio Grande, Dut they
knew that to 1ove a musele in the
faca of those two wrent pearl-hundled
.045% spelled sudden death.

Their yellow fingers, stained with
the eternal husk-cigaretie, trembled
alightly as they held them above their
heads, whilst Bill roughly tore open
the neck of each black flannel ehivt,
revealing the self-same cross of blood-
redd  Mexienn  purnets, tho  seerct
symbol of the Rl Raidere, the most
powerful band of desperndoes and
evil-doers that the disordered state
ef Mexico had brought together.

“Pub the lot in irons!"” snapped
Bill Range, as he tore the red crossea
from the nocks of the il-favoured
crovd,  “Put them in the paint.shop,
lock them up, and keep them there!"

He ran his hends over the discom-
fted. gong, dropping revolver after
revolyer_on the flear-«f the chatt-

peark-handled  eccondnry  nrmament
which was stowed away in the bresst
of Cherokee’s shirt.

Tliere was n pile of arms on the
floor before ho had finiehed with
theo.

“ Riglt about turn! Quick march!”
he ordered.

Aud  the  JiscomBted gang  of
slotters marchod off, handeuffed, to
o locked up behind {he stout steel
doors of the ship's paint-room.

“What  does all  this  mean?”
pasped tho astonished Captain Higgs,
when  the last of the gaug of

desperadoces had filed off the bridge.
It means that a wentloman yon
know nothing of, Captain ITiggs, is
camped on iy trail and on the trail
of my business,” replicd Bill Ranse,
with & grin.  “That zentleman used
to be called Masquite Jack in the
davs wien [ served in the Texan
Rangers, keeping eome sort of ordor
on the border,  Now he calls himself
General  Garein  Rosns,  and !
ng uvp to take Turfirio
as Dictator of Mexico!”
“Oee-whiz!”  exclaimed  Captain
Higes, turning pale. “‘Rosas! I've
1 of him ali right. They say he
s the cruellest villain in  the
Americas.  Wasn't it Rosma who
burned a hundred and ffty Mexican

Ao a
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fascinating pastime, and one well
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puzzle, will bo found in this week's
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women and kids alive in o barn "cause
theie  hushn und fathers were

fighting against him*"
“That's the cha replied Bill
¢ is a favourite

Ranse grimly.

weoupon with Rosae.  These ducks
wo have just locked up in the paint.
room were out to fire this ship, and
kill all thosa horses on the cattle-
deck, They wero Rosas' picked men,
part of his gane of Red Raiders, But
I never thought that they would go
so far as to play about with lfxo
shipping side "of the Circle Bar
Outfir."”

He paused, and wiped his forehead
with a big, red handkerchief,

“Dut «ome queer things have been
happening on my ships Iately,” he
continued, “and it was for that that
1 shipped on one of my own craft as
'Cisco Bill, head cattleman. I wanted
to see what was moving ; but, jiminy,
this is a bit more then I expected!
If it hadu't beon for these boys we'd
have last every ono of those horees,
which are intended for the patriots
who are  fighting tooth and nail
apainst Rosas, and, what's more, we
might have lost the ship and the
grand pianes whicll are storgd away
i tho fore-held!”

The captain looked puzzled.
haed bean puzzled all the tin
lario shipment of prand pianes which
wero stowed away carcfully on the
floor of the ship,

Bill Ranse zrinued as he rolled
himself a cigarette of black tobacco
and corn-husk,

“Thoso pianos aro going to play
a queer tuna in Mexico, captain,” he
anid,  “They are quick-firing pinnos
of the latest pattern, and they'll do
up to five hundred shots a minute,
And those cases which are supposad
to hold the legs sre ammunition for
snid pianos!™”

Cuptain Higgs gasped.

“1 thouwght there was something
queer about 1hose piasnos, They are
all freighted for Alhumae City, and I
was sure that they couldn't want ffty
pianos in Alhama City, not even if
they had eue in every saloon!™

“ 8o was Rosas,” replied Bill Ranse
grimly, “and he'd mada up his mind
that these graud pianos shouldn't find
their way across the Rio Grande,
That's why ho set this gang on to
firing the ship.”

L‘]glutcwhat n%};ﬁ
acke saptzin  Hi snspiciously.
-;T‘I;f_\"m slo\raguiﬁs ai:?th thay?
And, thoe T werg bidiug in the ‘ha
Wi it \wa;ﬁr% h_: g * '

ST answer for tham,” repliod Bill
Runsa,  “They were there by my
wwvitation. ‘L'exas wants a few real
white boys of their stamp: and I'll
trouble you, coptain, to find them
cabins and make them comfortable
for the rest of the voyage. They will
tako their meals in tho saloon, and
they will be regarded and ¢harged as
my guesta!" o

There was a great change in the
captain's demcanour at theso words.
Ho rang for a steward, and ordered
him to prepare cabins for Ted and
Sid and Stringy.

“Now, bora,"” enid Bill Ranso, with
a quict twinkle in his blue eyes, “I
ruess vou will bo nblo to tackle a
good square meal! Come down inte
the saloon with me!”

He led the way to the handsomely-
furnished  saloon, whero a roval
spread was already on the table. The
boys needed no éecond invitation to
fall to on the mighty joint of cold
beef and tho sea-pie which adorned
tho table.

And whilst tley ate Bill Ranae held
them spellbound” by his stery.  He
told them how he liad started in the
world they were poing to, a paor,
fricndless boy, just as they were, He

these boys?"

told them how ho had fought his way
up, first a3 o cattle-puncher or cow.

boy; t{’urn o8 o Texan
Ranger, ono of the
{amous band of military
police which kept order
on the lawless border;
and, finally, as &
ranchoro, whose busi-
ness  had  eprend and
grown till he lhad
become a eattle king,
railvond magnate, and
the owner of a great
line of cattle-steamers,

all known under the
title of the Circle Bar
Qutfit,

“That's tho brand I
started in business with
—the mark of my eattle
and my horaes,” id
Bill, " “It was a circle
But Mesquite
Jack, who is now ealled
General  Rosas, came
nerass the border one
dirk  night with his
gang, and swept across
iy ranges, clearing off
a bunch of five hundred
prime  cattle He

o

brand by running a bar acrosa the
vivele.  But I raised my crowd, and
ran him and his gang te earth with
the branding-irons in the fire, altering
my trade mark on the stolen cattle.
We had a stiff fight, but Mesquite
Jack and his gang got the worst of
] g

“And what did you do with 'em,
sir?” asked Stringy broathlessly,

The eattle king smiled grimly.

“Most of the boys were for hang-
ing them,” he answered—"* Mesquite
Jack, and the whole boiling o' black-
an'-tan roffans he’d got about him.
But I held out againat it, for which
T've been sorry cince. If I'd hanged
Meaquite Juek there would mnever
have been a Genera) Rosas in Mexico,
and if thero hadn’t been a General
Rasas there would never ha' been
the many thousands o' poor widows
and_orphane that he made” There
wonld never ha’ been a trail o
ruined homes and burned-out villages
to_show whore he'd passed!”

Bill Ranse sighed.

“But it's too late now to waorry
about that,” he continued. *‘I could
have hanged Lim ecasy. for it's the law
o' the order that you may take a
man's life if you can. But you
vt otonch his cattle! 1 had my
nd I put my mark on the
whole pang, Before we let 'em zo
we branded every man on the flank
with the same red-hot brands they
had got ready for my cattle. Rosas
can fight and murder his way to the
Presidency of Mexies, but "—here
'Cisea il brought his fist  down
with a bang on the saloon tablo that
mado the plates jump and the glasses
ring—'"ho can never get away from

my brand!" he eried, “It's burned
into his dirty hide for life! He's
mark with a ecircle bar in_ =2
big, red, faming scar. And it's
burned into his black soul! And
that is why Goeneral Rosas, late

Mesquite  Juck, hne sworn to be
rovenged on me, Bill Ranse, the
Cattle King. A white man may
forget, but a Mexican never forgats,
and that is why it is poing to be a
ficht to the death between tho Cirele
Bar Outfit and tho Red Raiders!"
Bill Ranso paused, glancing round
ut tho boys' faces with a whimsical
smile in his kindly eves,
bo" It.'ln :m_'&o{lq ing to n funeral,
ys,” said he, *“to join the Circlo
Bay M{);ag;ﬂs_;m gh@ pregetit day, when
all Moxico is:afianm across the border,
and Rosas is taking advantage of the

5" 167 got’ my  wealp,
Yhen Lo ¥ou to eome West F
didn't know things were #a near to a
rough houso as they arc. warn yvou
that to join the Ciccle Bar Qutfit now
means hard knocks and a dengerous
life. You needn’t come in unless von
like. Wheh wo got to Galveston 1
onn oasily find good, ‘safe berths for
sll of you, well away from tho border,
and well out of the scrap. My word
goes in Texas,*and in many a State
of the Unipn besides.  What d'ye
say 1"

Ted Bligh was the first to speak.

“We are British, sir!” said ho;
“and you are British born, too, So
you know that we are not going to
cut and run hecause there's going to
be trouble. I am coming with you.”

“And I'm coming, too!" chimed
in 8id, whose eyes were ablaze with
adventure.

“And what about you?" askgd Bill
Ranpse, turning to Stringy.

“Any Injuns, sic?” usked Stringy
cagerly.

Bill Ranse laughed.

“Lots,"” he answerad;  “though

they are quiet enough now. Rasas
has been trying to etir up the Smoke
Indians for some months past, and
they are aboub as bad a breed of
Indian as there is—half Apache, half
Mexican, and all devil when they get
on the move."”

“Then book me a front seat, sir!”
seid Stringy calmly. “I've alw'ys
wanted to_'ave a turn up with Red
Injuns.  Reckon they ain't much
worso than some o' the Sloper’s Island
lads round in our parts by the
docls !" ‘

Bill held out his hand,

“You are the right goods, boys!"”
said he, lhis cyes glistening, “My
poor wife dicd years ago, and I am n
childiess man. had  three litile
babies, and they'd have grown into
boys of your ago now, if—-"

He covered his’face with his hands,

“That was Rosas' work!" he
muttered, half to himself, "I was
away down the Rio Grande, and all
was quict on the border. But the
rogues came across the secret ford.
They burncd my place, and 1 found
my poor girl and the babics' bodies
on the hearthstone when I got back—
minrdered in cold blood 1

The boys were silent, zed
at the cattle king with pitiful eyes.
A hush scemed to have fellen on the
saloon. Outside, they could hear the
soft wash of the sca and phe flicking

ap mear as he opn to |

of the wircless as the eperator in his
cabin above ackmgwledged the receipt
of n messnge.

Soon the operator himself appearad
in the door of the saloon. He was
laoking puzzled, and he carried a wire-
less slip in his hand.

He gazed with soine surprise at tha
group sitting at the saloon table. Heo
knew that the boys were stowaways,
and he recognised 'Cisco Bill.  IIe
could net undevstand why the head
cattleman and these stowaway boys
were seated in state at the fable re-
scerved for the captain, .

“What is it, Marconi?" asked Bill,
a sudden note of authovity in  his
voice,

I was looking far the captain,” re-
plied the operator, ‘‘They said he
was down below.”

“I guess the messago is for me,”
said Bill, bolding out his hand.

It is for Mr. Ranse,” replied the
operator,

“But Mr. Ranse—why,

he's the owner of the line—the Cattlo
King !

That's me!" said  Bill cdlmly,
“Hand it over, sonny '™

The operator’s eyes grew round with
wonderment. e recognised now in
the rough cattleman the n whoso
portraits were br s Press
of the United 8 catost
power on the Mexienn bovder short of
President Wilson himsclf.  Ind
they said that Dill Ranse, the Catr
King, was more poweiful than Pres
dent Wilson, for Bill acted while the
ident talked.

It's just a single code word, sir,”
said he, a note of respect ond awe
creeping into his voico,  ** Piekles, ™

1le handed the slip to Bill, and re-
tired. soft-footed, froin the saloon.

Bill's eyes were gleuning now.
“More news for sou, boys!™ said
he; “and i , will soon get
your dezir css comes from
my confidentinl man nt Alhamn City,
The Smoke Indinus ave on the war-
path. [

Aud Roesas is behind them !

The 3rd Chapter.
Cy Sprague, the Tramp.

The boys will never forget thab
ift vun across the Atlantic,
Lingareoma soon passed acrosa
the muggy, warm belt of the Gulf
Stream, which filled the air with a suly
meisture and tho stink of a fish
market, and the sen was as smooth ay
o sheet of bhiue satin as they heededs
gonth-weat for the Dihamas,

New and then the wireless would
et busy, bringing Dill Rapse ines-
‘e which he kept to himsclf, By
his orders the speed of the ship
whacked up from twelve to four
knots, then from fourteen to fific
knois. which was the most that Mr,
MeGee, chicf engineer, could

the-
snateh out of her,

The black squud down  below
sweated and puffed as, strippe
waist, ut tho stokehold
sliced and spread ceal re sss of
expenze, The whisper was round the
ship that the great, hefiy cattle boss 3y
wns noun other than Ranse the Cattle
King himsell, 8o the stokers needed 3
no urging to k the steam-pressures
high tn the ganges, and the fices bura- '
ing elear,

Much to their disgust the gang of
Red Raiders were turned out of their
priscn in the paint-room, and sent
down below into the stokehold to lend
a hand in trimming and stoking under
the eyes of the black squad.

At length the Ringarooma reached
port, nnd as soon as the ship was fast
and the health officers and harbour
follk had been on board, the seven Red
Raiders, still black from the stokehold,
were led to the companion ladder by
Umpty Ginsen, their gaoler,

“Don't wait for  your moncy,
cabolleros ! said  Umpty, with
mm‘\nin:; grin, “Git!”

here was po mistaling the grimy
finger that pointed to the wharf.

Don Ylario went first with n kick
that sent him flying the whole length
of the high steps, And one by onu
Umpty lacked them on to the wharf.

They stood for a moment in the
white glare of the arclamps close to
the train of horse-trucks that was
alrcady backing alongside the steamer.,
They shook their fists in the direction
of the boys, who were standing laugh-
ing at the scene on the beat-deck.
Then they vanished into the shadow of
the dock-aheds,

“Keep vour eyes skinned, boys!"
said  Umpty  Ginsen  warningly.
“Them yeller-faced monkeys are no
class on o stokehold floor, but they’re
dangerous enouch when they arc loose
on their own ground, 1 was wishful
to chuele the whole crowd overboard
and have done with "em.  That woul
have made things nice and sale, DBu
keep your eyes out in them moonli
streets way down on the Rio Grande
an' the dark doorways where th
dagoos live !”

That was Umply Ginsen's warnin
of tho crowd they lLad landed e
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uncerenoniou® 1, and the boys did not
forget i

Rut they soon forgot all about the
5 in the seene of American
ihat iollowed. It was evident
Bill Ranse was a person of power
ston, for there was the train
alongsicdhs the wharf ready for the
hovses, which, stiff and timid  from

o von journey, were led down
« in the eavs.

Then the derricks got busy, and the
eeand pianes, as Bilpealled them, were
hoisted out and loaded on to the wait-
iny trueks, By two o'clock in the
morning 13ill called. them off tho ship
and led the wiy tosthe handsome
harle which wnd waiting to be
hitched on to the train. [}

was a splendid Pullman - car,
brizht with electric light, and gleam-
i with  silver-plated ;‘nils and

eny

about the tickets?" askbdy
gy, in awestricken tones, as he
1 down at his shabby clothes A
ted them with the luxurious
of the magnilicent car,

2 lnnghed.

't take tickets in  this
aaid he. “This is
o ear, and they enly
haulaze over the rail-
uset v our way to
And never nmind your
clothes, Stringy.  We'll rig you ont
in & new outfit when we get on to the
ranges; I suppose you boys can
Tide "

. I uged to catohthe, gi)
dow: . gn tho'ymarsh af}
Btringy. reflectively;

stick "on “alo Ngs
sweep’s- pay ﬁ&

v
elinrze up the

o
+.docks at home when he
1l Bnd you up something
v even then Nosey Waller's
wa get to the ranges,
said "ho;  “and, what's
i we'll teach gou to ride in real
cowpuncher fashion.  Now, you ean
Wy u(:mll,-h.r(: to Galveston, boys; we

“Wa w
mote livel

are off'!
e Loys, looking out at tho great

plate-gh witnle saw  the are-
lamps of br ns the
o emrine, with its kel ringing
Aid ot throush the doeks and

A on they

country,
laxin
the minate.

The bovs could sec a strange
country fAving past in the livhts of
The liedges of the line were
af prickly-pear and ginnt aloes, which
cast np their spiky leaves in an im-
penetrable liedgo twelve  feet  high.

Now { then the train would roar
past  white ation  buildings  and
country villas which glimmered in the
might, reminding the boys of posters

vl secn on the walls at home
Sonny Ialy and  Monte  Carlo.
v was sweet and henvy with
sf orange-blossom, and the
teain raced past great fields  which,
Bill told them, were mastly of alfalla
anrd sngur-caue.

“We are running over the
and Pacific Railroad now, boys
“towards the wvalley of the
%o River. But we shall leave
i e, and get into
3 ent eountry fo this DBt
it's bed-time new. T eall Julius
Ciesar to make np sour beds.”

The boys could not help wondering
who on carth Julius Cmsar could he,
ns Dill Ranse pushed the electrie
bution close by his ehair.

In answer, one of the blackest
wiggers they had ever seen appenred
at the door of the saloon compart-
ment.

“Ju," said Bill, “make up beds for
these voune gontlemen, and look after
thew well,”

Juii

Texas
" osnid

ar loaked at the boys out
 held them Tascinatod, for
ve China blue in a face as
Then his head split in
. showing a row of
svhite tecth.

the ATH L

L boss,” said he, “TI'll look
dese yeah young gemmen! Do

witer

(Continued from the previous page.)

beds am made already, Maybe dey
like nice ico drink.”

The night was desperately hot, and
the boys were glad enough to go with
Julius to his little pantry at the end
of the car, where, out of a refriger-
ator, he produced eool iced drinks
flavoured with [resh fruits that tasted
like nectar.

Juling laughed as he fixed up the

drinks in long, erystal glasses and
topped them up with erushed ice, and
the boys soon found ouf that there
was nover a nigger like Ju for
laughing. He langhed whenever he
spoke, und seemed to think that life
as tho greatest joke in the world.
Julius was dressed in a apot-
lese,  white-duck it, and
about his wnist he wore a neat,
silver-mounted, lesther  belt
to which was strapped two
businesslile, ivory landled
#ixes.
“What you got them guns
strapped nll over you for,
Ju " asked Stringy, who was
sonn on the best of terms with
Julius,

“ You see presently, Maater
Stringy,” aughed  Julius
Crsar. “Derc’s plenty o
stilfs in dis heah part ob do
world. o, he, ho, ha! You
soe plenty life mow you comoe
on de Circle Bar Outfit.
Planty shootin' seraps, too!
Dese parts am all safe. Bug
to-morrow, bimeby, we get to
de bad country. Den you
see " s

Ju was sitting on n little
stool with his back to the open
door at the cnd of the car,
getting as much as he could
of the breeze that was fanned |«
through the corridor by ihe
rpsh of tho train. |

All of & sudden, just as he _J¢

s in tho midst of a hearty
augh,. ho switched round on
his seat, clapping hie hands to  |c
his belb. A&

“What you want?”' demanded
Julins Umsov steenly of someone the
boys could not see. * You move one
single inch and I shoot!”

Put up them guns, Ju,” com-
plained a weary voice. ' You make
me tived! faw! You make me
weary ! Gimme a strawberry jeulep
and a couple o' long straws, and a pile
o’ crushed ice!"

Ju  Jowered

of  his
-o-0-0-l " of wonderment.

Tha boys, eraning forward in the
corridor, saw one of tho filthiest-
looking tramps thes liad ever seen in
their hives, They had never seen an
American hobo befove—a real rondster.
This was Weary Willy or Tired
Tim in the fles A horrible, drink-
sodden face, erowned by a mass of
watted hair, showed beneath the brim

_the  threatening
sixes, and gave an

of a Dbattered  straw  hat,  which
boasted o med and filthy college
riband.  The man's clothes were a

pile of rags.  He swung himself up
out of the night on to the platform of
the parlanr-car, erawling on his hands
and knees,

He had npparently come from under
the train,

“M —="" hogan Julins,

But he cut off short the tramp
gave a meaning zlance at the boys.

Ju swung himself into the pantry
where, DLolstering himiself up against
the swing of the racing train, ho

mixed a long drink of fresh straw.
berries and e, which he handed (o
the tramp.

HAw!
tramp.
under the car, and the dust
dust! Eay, where’s the boss

“In the parlour, sah,” replied
Juling, noadding in the direction of the
mehogauy door at the end of the
eorridor,

“I'll go te him at once,” said the
tramp  calmly. “Get out  some
bandazes and boracic lint, an® hoiling
water, Ju. Those stiffs clipped me in
Galveston !"

o Pnllnrl up a tattered trouserdog,
and showed a bandage stained with
blnod.

“Nawthin' much,” he added. ** Just
o graze, and I stretched the greaser
that threw the knife. It was that
chap ¥lario! He's dead, sure!”

e passed on through the corridor,
appnrently hardly noticing the hoys,
though his keen eyes took themn in

That's better!” said the
“I’ve come from Galveston
b, the

All that day the long train of horse-
trucks and box-v s drave on its
way through a ild, sun-baked,
desert country, dotted with isolated
hills of savage rocks, and covered with
grey chaparral, and huge clumps of
wild-looking ecactus.

As the afternoon wore on, the
seenery grow even more  wild and
and the bovs woere held
by the brillianey of the

ing of the vermilinn roeks,
broken crags,

of  the

and the dazeling
sky.
Alter theiv own grey, misty island,
this strange country daveled  thon.

They got Bill's permisgion, wien
the train stopped at a wayside tank
ta water the H\ur--\.a, to ride on the
roof of the Lox cars and the cab of
the powerful engine, that th ight
get o better view of this wa lous
country which was more like a
painted scone from a theatre than real
nature.

'

v
one comprehensive glance as e
passed them.

“Golly ! exclaimed Julius, follow-
ing the tattered figure with awe.
stricken eyes,  “And to tink dat I
ncnﬂ:r pulled off on him!”

Y Who is he " asled Stringy breath-
lessly. " Not Charlie Chaplin!” he
added, with nspiration.  “An’ what
a tramp!”

Julius shook his head.

“Dat am no tramp, Massy Stringy.
Dat am a biggar card dan  Charlie
Chaplin,” he answered solemnly,

Then he lowered his  voice
whisper.

*Dat am Cy Sprague, de famousest
'tec in all America!” he muttered.
“Cy Sprague ob der N'York Poli
Bureau, greatest 'tec in de world. An’
where you sce Cyv Sprague dero am
gwine to be trouble !

The 4th Chapter,
Attacked by Smoke Indians,

The boys saw na more of the tramp.
They retired ta their beds, and <ept
through the long, haot night whilst the
train raced on,  They were sleoping
wlen the trs eamn to a sudden
stop ina dense thicket. of prickly-pear,
and the tramp, ofter a long, two-
hours” talk with Bil] Ranse in the
parlour-car, dropped off into the
night as mysteriously as he had
boarded the train.

to a

cng though they had popped up from

“Don't you wait for your money,
crballoros ! sald Umpty. ait!”
Don Ylario went first with a kick

that sent him  flying the whole
lenglh of tho high atcps. And one
by one Umpty kicked the Red

Refdors on to tho wharf,

They rodo on the top of the
box ears till suaset, lost in admira-
tion of the wild sky und the wilder
country, Al suneet they atopped to
water up the engine and for suppes.

Then from a little hill-top, some
twelve miles distant, Stringy's guick
eye caught the rising of n colunm
of smoke against the lemon-yellow

sunset,

“Crikey ! Laok, there's
voleano " he cried.  “It's emokin’

“TIt's a volcano of sorts, my bn}'
&2id Bill, in a sober tone; “and that
smoke shows a pretty big fire, It is
not the sort of voleano that you
think it is, though. That is one of
the signal fires of the Smoke Indians.
They are clever at signalling  that
way, and that's where they get their
name from. Look, and you will see
the smoke shut off and come on
again,  They have their own code,
like the Morse Code, and those puffs
of smoke mean that they have spatted
the train,”

“And what does that mean, sir?"
asked Ted.

*It means that we shall be attacked
to-night before we gel to Alhama
City I replied Bill Ranse. “Nosas
has got wind of ws already, and }
means fo etop this train  getting
through somehow,  DBut forowarned
is forearnued, and 'm gelting o little
surpriso ready for them. It will be
along directly. That is why we are
waiting at this waterhole.”

The words were hardly ont of Bill's
mauth when a wild atorm of vells
and whoops sounded from the Lillside
near by, and u crowd of mounted men
burst out amangst the timbled vocks

the bowels of the eartl.

Regardless of broken gronnd and
of the rocks, they eame racing down
the hillside, ewinging in their saddles
s though they were part and pareel’

4 lend (4.3
Fihrust Tz Cicir owi.liands by Juling,

from a

of the harses that were skipping likd
cats from bounlder to boulder. .
M Uowboys ! eried Stringy, clap-
ping his hands in dolight as the wiﬁi
vavaleade  ecame  swooping down
towards the train at o bresk-neck
gallop, B
“ Letter not let those chaps hear
you say sol!" caid Bill, with a grlm
smile, ~*They faney themaelves w lot
more'n any cowpuneher, Thoso chaps
have the power o life and death on

the border. ey are the famous
Texan Rangers ™

With and a yush and a
clatter the Rangers dushed up to the
ear,  reining their horses  baeck

suddenly from a wild ga
dend atnnd.

The boye gasped.  They had naever
seen viding like this, not even in o
eircus.  The mob, righty strong, had
come to a wstill as though they
been turned by magio
atues,
simultancons  tinkle  of
silver snurs, they threw their reins
on the necks of their horses, and slid
to the ground.

“We got your whisper from Cy
Sprague this mortin’, Bill ! cvied
an  enormous  cowbay, who  waa
apparently leader of, the party. *'It
wits o ristle to geb hore in time, Dut
lere wo ave.”

e looked inquiringly 4t the boya
as he spolke.

Y Bome roung friends of mine,” ex-
plined Bill Rahsc—" new recruils to
the outfit. DBoys, this is Kit Buckley,
a good friend of mine !"

The leader of the Rangars swopt off
his broad-brimmed” Stetson hat and

lop to a

With

bowed gravely. That was It
Buckley's 1w He:had the. manners
of a prince, and was counted the

deadliest quick shot on the border.
His nnme counted little to the boys,
They did not know who Kit Buckfey
was.  But in threo woeeks they wero
to count his name amongst. tlre hovoos
of tho world. And Kit wea all that,
He wus just one of the knights of old
come to life in Texas, and the storics
of his daring deeds, his courtliness,
and- his marvellops “skill with horan
and wenpons wore recited round the
camp-fires - of the Southern and
s?gg;wamm_smo,- like the legends
of & o-of the olden times.
~Boys had little time to
Kit Buckley.
p order he ?\ad dis ed
k¥ two crapty cattle-trucks
aand-bags, Rifles wern

and they were told to lie dawn on tha
roof of the leading box ear in whicl
tho brakesman was nosted.

They knew that the train would be
attacked by Indians within the next
sixty miles.

Tha train moved on throungh thae
gathering  gloom, the rough frack
winding in and out of some jagged
hilla, They saw the two Rangers, left
hehind with the horses, weving their
hats as the string of s rounded o
bend in the valley, and the water-
hiole was lost to sight.

The darkness gathered, and the
moan rose—a huge ball of gold,

The cars ijnhml and bumped on the
rongh single teack as they wound
raund eurve after curve, and tha boys
with straining nerves listened for the
war-whoop of the Smicke Indians.

_But it was nearly half-past ten ab
mizht before anything happened.

They had travelled some eighty
miles fram the spot where the Ranger
muard had joined the train. The
train was running down an ineline
towards a deep gorge. the seream of
the brakes echeing back from the

clifis.
Of a sudden a red glare showed
black

abend, outhning the dense
masgses of the overhanging rock.

There were three shnrp
warning the engine.w
the powerful locomotive ground on
her brakes, sending the sparks flying
as she came sliding round a eharp
curve.

She came ta a standstill in the nick
of time, The trestlo bridge that
apanned the gorge was burning. Tho
i to a sudden end over o

rails came
black nbyss, in which they eould hear
the rush and tumble of 2 swilt
torrent

The Smoke Indians had destroyed
the Wind River Bridge.
" Then from the darkness at the sida
of the frack rose a tervible, deep-
thronted howl. A host of dark forms
rosga from amongst the rocks, and the
cliffs echosd to tho dread war-whoop
of the 8moke Indians as they hurled
tiremselves upon the train, swarming
thick as bees on engine and tender
Al e as tho boye, awaking as if
dreary, commenced to fire
rapidly at the dodging, feathered
warri

(Another magnificent long instal-
ment of this grand serial in nert
Monday's issuc of the Boys' Friexp,
Order your copy in advance to avoid
disappoiniment.)
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A REALLY GREAT SERIES!

I

AM quite expecting to receive
hundreds of let

ors praizing our

great new s of storics In-

troduecing  Dorvick Drent, the

Schoolmaster  Deteetive, and  Tom

and Teddy Rawdon, his two boy
assistants,

CAt any rate, 1 shall be extremely
disappointed if 1 don’t, for I eonsider

{hnt Vietor Nelson's etories are the
e,

of their kind that have ever been
ten. They rre full of theill and
excitement, and t!~ plot of cach yarn
is o deep and well-thousht-ant ene.
have read  countless  Loxing
stories in my time, but in my opinion
not one of them is werthy of as much

praise  as  “The Great Doxing
Mystery 1" which appears in  this
issue. It is a well-writlen story, with

aningenieas plot, and I am sure that
it will meet with the approval of all
chums,

Next Monday's issue of the Bovs'
TFuexp will contain another vattling
fine story, iutroducing Derrick Brent
and his two aesistants. Tho titlosof
«this story is

“TIHE CLUE OF THE PIERCED

waTen

and from start to finish it is an amaz-
ing story. The clue whiely Derrick
Brent receives is a mosk oloptder ope;
but, brivging "his g i
powers into wetion, he is

Toriny wincet desperate eriminal
10 Vill you tell all your
chue ot this grand new series of

atort I wint every British boy
to mnake the ncquaintance of Derrick
Breni and Tom nnd Teddy Rawden,
ﬁr they ave characicrs evervone will
ike,

Needless {o s next Monday's
uo of the Doy wiexn will cons
i rother  masnificent story of
Silver & Co., the Rodkwond
The title of this grand tale

“THE COLONIAL
SCHOOLBOY.™

For many months now m yreaders
have been writing to me, asking mn
to persusde Mr, Owen Conquest to
introdues a South African bay into
the Rookwood stories, 1 talked the
matter over with Mr, Conquest, and
he readily consented to adopt the sug-
restion.  The result is that m next
Monday'z eplendid story
Silver & Co. n South A
Loy makes his appearanc
wood.

Townsend nnd Topham meet the
new boy at the ion, and attempt
to rag him. Ilowever, the Colonial
schonlboy proves one too many for
tho cads of Rookwood., Arvived at
tho school, Fligrs, the bully, comes
inta contact with the new follow,
with disastrous results to Ilipgs, A
stand-up fight takes place, and Higgs
experiences the discomiitvro of being

soundly defeated.
The Colonial schoolbor s a real
good  sort, and  you, fike Jimmy

Silver & Co., will, T feel sure, take
a great fancy to him. At any rate,
you should not miss reading  this
splendid  talo of  the Roolkwoad
chims,

Next Monday's issne will also con-
tain the third article in our great
series of articles on the Air Service,
Tho title of this article is

THE INITIAL FLIGHT,”
and it gives you some more useful
imformatien about the life of an air-
man.

There will bo another thrilling long
instalment of

“TIHIE RED RAIDERS!™

By Duncan $torm,
in next Monday's number, and the
instalment of
“TREASURES OF THE DLEFP!"
By Maurice Everard,

1 would like nll my readers to lock upon me as
their real friend, someone
come for help and advice when they are in doubt
or difficulty.
me to ba of use to my boy and girl friends if
they feel they would like to write to me.

rtive]

to whom they can

It is never * too much trouble” to

ig qnile one of the best
which has nppeared so fur,
If you want to make sure
of reading this grand
budget of fiction, you should pop
round to vour newengoent and order
your copy of the Boys' ImExNDp in
advance,  That s the only sale way
of avoiding dieappointiment.

THE '“BOYS' FRIEND" TUCK
HAMPER COMPETITION—No. 20.

Tho eorrect reading  of  the
twentioth  Tovs'  Iuexp  picture

puzzlo is as followe:

One day & mother erab seelded hor
daughter, and with rage ovdered her
to walk less awkwardls.  “Well,
mother,” said the small erab, “T
walk as gracefully as T can: bnt if
you would have me go otherw
then please teach me by vour own
examplo how yeu would have me
walk.”

One competitor écnt in a perfectly
correcl solution, and thus wins the
Firat Prize of £1:

LEONARD WILSON,

8, Princess Avenue,
Blaclkpool.

Tuek Hampers have hoeu awarded
to the following eix compoetiters in
order of mevit:

st Prize, £1.

OUR
GOMPANION PAPERS:
¢ THE BOYS' FRIEND,'" 1d.
Every Moaday.
*THE MAGNET *’ LIBRARY, 1d,
Every Monday.
«THE GEM * LIBRARY, 1d.
Every Wednesday.
“THE BOYS’ FRIEND ' 3d,
COMPLETE LIBRARY.
« THE PENNY POPULAR,”
Every Triday.
“ CHUCELES,” PRICE d.
Every Friday.

Jakn  Collins, Tower Street,
regate,  Yarks: Thomas Bd-
6 43, Mny Street, Cathays,
Cnrdiff; Ceeil . Purker, 23, Mont.

Barl

Avenue,
M

1 Townsend, 5, Que
Seotlad;

Road, H
0. Waterford.

Iy

C

BOOKS FOR ALL.
——

Oneo again T wonld  draw my
el attention to the magnificont
issites of the Bovs' Frizxp Library
which are now on sale. The charge
mode for these books is only threc-
proee, and cach one contains an
40,000-word complete story ns good as
a threeandsixpgmy novel,

[Tere are the titles of this menth's

issucs of the Bovs' Friexd Library

difficulty.

prompt and  kindly reply by posk,
should

London, E.C,

10, 345,
“BLACK AND
WHITE!"
‘cmplete Story of
g Ring.
Dy Arthur 8. Ilardy.

No. 346.
“8ONS OF THE EMPIRE:!™
A Magnificent Long Complete Tale
of Adventure in the Wild Wesrt.

By Brian Kings=lon.

A Splendid Long

he Do

No. 37,

“TIE IPRIDE OF THE POLICE!™
A Grand Long Complete Story of the
Metropolitan PPolice Foree,

By Andrew Gray.

No. 348.

“THE CAD OF THE FIFTII!™
An Enthralling Story of 8chool Life.
DBy Henry 8t John,

Dan't forfwt the price of these
v

boeks is only threepence each, and
ther ave on sale at all yewsagents'.,

eBrift RepLiEs.
paaSlvAR L L)

6713 Pte. A, Wardrobe, 73 Coy.,
L.G.C., BEF, I

o E.I".,, TFrance, woul

SIX OTHER PRIZES AS TUGK HAMPERS.

I enter THE BOYS' FRIEND Tuck Hamper
Competfition No. 26, and agree io accept the
published decision as absolutely binding.

STGIIEC ¢ 1 e v e 1 1 18 0 0t 1t it 0t o 1 s 4 k0 n et 0 00

Adress e va v s s en om0 41 i om ss oo s 00 v e - o
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Write earefully.

N ]

Can you read this Pleturs Puzzle Fable of thu Lion and the Four Bulls?

=
¥ @'v:::mu
B, ALWAY S

AunniNa

KP GETHER ¢, 2 H
BT GETHERS &F

Egeep
CN

H

50

C

E TRIVED

T i

pistl &,

FEMMY
A
ALk THE,

&

APPLES

READ THEBE RULES VERY
CAREFULLY.

This week your Editor is giving the
above seplendid prizes, which '\rﬁ} be
awarded for the best efforts in the
following simple little task, Adjoin-
ing this you will find an attractive
picture-puzzle, and I want you to try
to maka it out for yourselvos,

myself wrota the original paragraph,
and my artist drew up the puzze.
The original paragraph 1s lacked up in
my aafe, and the first prize of £1 will
be awarded to the reader whaso solu-
tion is exactly the same se my ' par.”
Tho other prizes, which consiet of
hampers  erammed full of most
delicions “tuck,” will be awarded to
tho readers whose solutions are next
in order of merit. If there nre ties
far the money prize, this will be

divided, but "no reader will bo
awarded more than ono share.
Should moro  than six roagders

qualify for the tuck hamper prizes,
these will he added to.

You may send as many solutions as
you please, but each must be accom:
panied by the signed coupon you will
find on this page.

Write your solutions in 'mk1 on &

clean  sheet of paper, fll up
coupon on  this ‘page, and pin
to this, and addvess to “26th

Tuck Hamper Competition, the Boya'
Friexp, _Gough House, Gough
Square, London, E.C.” 80 ps to
reach that addrees not later than
Tuesday, September 19th, 1816,
Remember  that  your Iditor's
decision muat bo accepted in all
matters concerning this competition
ns ebsolutely binding.

The result will appear in the Bova’
FriEND ns soon s possible; but
readers should remember that, apart
from_ the time required for properly
judging the competitien, each week's
iesue of the DBoysy’ FRIEND goes to
press nearly thres weeks before the
date of publication.

PN PP )

Write to me whenever you are in doubb or B
Tell me ahout yourselt; let me know [
what you think of THE BOYS' FRIEND.
readers who write to e, and enclese a stamped
envelope or posteard, may he sure of receiving a
All letters
bo_addressed ; The Editor, THE BOYS'
FRIEND, Tho Iectway Llouse, Farringdon Street,

All

greatly appreciate  Lhe of an
aecordion or a mouth-org Will
one of my chums oblige this needy

Tommy?

Jack numbers of the companion
npers are necded by Sea Seout J.
3ivd, 38, Wensloydule Terrace, Blyth,
Northumberland,  Pevhaps some of
my chums will send o their old
copies to Master Bird

loore (London).—As space
ted, I amn afrawd it is im-.
i for me to publish a longoer
tnlment of Mr, Duncan Storm’s
al, 1Mo . L oam very pleased
this story mukes such a
al to you.

F. W, Smith (Luton).—For the
information Yon require you shouid

apply to  your ncarest veeruiting-
office.
A B Marchant (Forest Gat

Write to the Civil Scrviee Commis.
sioners, Burlington House, Burlington

Gardens, London, S.W. for the
information you require.

“Glowboy."—Wiite  to  Maessra,
Hugo, 33, Gracechurch  Streot,

London, E.C, for the text-book you
reguire on the French language.

B. A. Laffen (Golder's Grecn).—
Have taken carceful note of your com-
plaint. T am afraid, however, it is

i cme to adopt  the

Arrpngoont you-suggest. Why not
; "F‘n’{i{’ﬁﬂ‘n Axtes eopy of the Dova’'

miexn ! This is the best way out of
the difliculty.

1I. F. A. F. (Shepherd's Bush).—
Very sorry, but " Pete's Boyhood !”
out of print.

Y Spanieh.”"=T ehould advise vou to
learn the I'rench language, as T think
it will be of more use to you than o
knowledge of the 8panish language.

R. Webster (Derby).—Will consider
your suggestion with regard to re-
introdiet an, Dob, and Darkey
Your sy on concorning. Marning
wl to Mr,
Clonguest, vood s i Hamp-
bire. Cannot say whether there are
: boys from Derbyshive at Ronk.
wonll, s CORCOTNING
a LnCC shall be considered.

(larke (West Anstralin).—Gar.
i Thell was entively an dmaginary
charactor. The same applies to
Jimmy Silver & Co. The boxer you
i heen venrs of age. Da
an and Dnvkey remember
ruames, You sre, their

parents I when they were quite
young. fich = the best paper—
the “Gem " or * Penny Populur ™2

Why not try
yourself ?

thom, and judge for

W. Sullivan (London).—Higgs is, T
think, the oldest hoy in the Fourth
Form at Rookwood,

G, Dellender (Kingston).—I note
your remarks concerning the Tom
Beleher ecries, Sincerely trust our
new serics make a stronger appeal to
you.

A. Spearey (Canada).—The char-
actors  you mention are entirely
inmginary.

Private (. Oakes, 5668, B Coy., 5
Platoan, 2.8 Worcester Regt., BLEF.,
France, is in need of a set of boxing-
gloves Would one of my chums
oblige this needy Tommy ?
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A Magnificent Long Complete Story, dealing with the Adventures of Jimmy Silver & Co. at

The 1st Chapter.
War Profits,

" Tuppencehn'penny

Tubby  Muflin - of

Fortn, made that vemark, in tones of

-ulplnlruu» imlivnation, as he came

into  tie  junior Common.room  at

swood.

spenee-ha’penny |

* Do you hear?
Tver Lml\u] round.

sxt door ! he suggested,

Shake-

the Fourth

he

von what

Blow
" Shakespeare

'-\lnl\z sspen

cither a bor-

a lende said Jimmy

ely. ut up!”
*You SI”S 68 coted Tubby
Muoffin, ' I'monot 1 10 borrow

tuppence Qi penny, pop hins
1t tuppence ha ‘peiny at
shop nuow,

fTuppence-ha 'penny &7 repoated
Tubby, i tones of thrilling ruhgnn
tion. (}ld IKetthe says it can't be
cold for Faney ofd Keitle joine
nw the war profiterra! 1 sune.

1hin ought to be done, you lknow, ™

wks as il we shall be done, ™
remarked Lovell Ol Kettle s
guing 1t rather strong. though, with

farts twopenee ench, and
twapence-ha proany
“Tiverything's  gone up. snifl
Tubby Inenbriousli. T don't think
they ought 1o have a war at all, when
it makes the price of grub go up, OF
course, I want ta mop up Germany
as much as anybody, and colour their
eolonies red on the p, and all that,
but when it comes to paving tup-
penceha’penny for gingerpop, at's
really time to call a hglt, oY,
I don't RupRRse Asquith T ey
grinned

in 1914
“f don't euppase he did.”
these poli.
tiink of the

Ehner-pop

Raby. *“You know wh
ticians are. They nev
rmH\ important” thin
“That's all very we zrnnted the
fat Classienl. ' But look hero, what'
woing 1o be done? We shall etarve
at this rate.’”
“Yon look like etarving,”
smipatheticalls
growing thin, m'r} Tubby,
pathos in

said

with his  voice.  “I'm
losing flesh, I know [am. We don't
get cnough to eat here. DBootles

males faces at a2 ¢
P} Frll?‘lil i1

*“1la, ha, ha!"
V't oa laughing matter, said
warntlv, A chap used to
» to cke it out at the tuck-
shop: but with prices going up all
round, what's a chap to do? We
might as_well be blockaded like Ger.
many. I rotters are woing to be
allowed to eharge us double fm' atr
;.:uh romr'i to the same thing.”

W something  omeht to be
done,” h(- remarked. **We ought to
put anr foot down, you chaps.”

“Can’t be hl]!'ifrl said  Lovell,
with a shrug of the shoulders,
helieve war profiteering is catehing,
like measles. Ol Kettle's eaught
it

ap 1 he nsks for

“(,h.lp naturally wants to make
hay while the sun shines,”” remarked
Lr‘grll! of the Fourth. “I'd do the
sine,

*Yes; I've no doubi you wonld,”
eaitl Jimmy Silver, with a seoenful
glanee a1 the ead of the Fourth.
“But you can't eall it honest,”

*Oh, rot ' 1 suppose there woulin't
be a war at all 1f somebody dida’t

malke a profit out of it," sncered
Leguoott,

“Oh, dry up! awak here, you
chaps, Old Kettle isu't a bad eort;
but he's going past the limit, and
he's get to ba stopped, said Jimmy
Silver,  "T've got  n idea for
stupping hnu. too.”

“Txpound,” said Tvell,

“Suppose we go and tell him that
il his rs don’t go down to the
Tevel of Mrs, Wicks” we won't deal
with Yim any mare,

CRot ! &iid  Townsend.,
ean't go down to the villa
tuck.  Too mmh fag™

“Wo conld keep it up for a T\Oe]
and that would e him a .u.mn

s Cateh me,” said Topham. “1'm

e
ge for our

Rookwood School.

By OWEN CONQUEST.

0y ==tho
Sliver coolly,

not faggin' down to the village every
time I \\unt. a bun to save a ha'-
pom.v

1e ha’pennics mount up in the
long run.

1 dare sny vou're short of ha'-
pennies,” said Topham loftily.

Jimmy Silver did not heed that re-
mark.

**Hands up for boycotting the
school shop for & week!” he called
onut,

Lovell and Raby and Neweome put
up their hands. Oswald and Flynn
[ollowed suit. :

But the rest of the Classical juniors
only grinned.

“Too much fag!" said Peels.

“Billy rot I remarked Morning-
ton.

Jimmy Silver grunted.

“Well, #f you're not willing to
help \‘ulilll.‘l\‘t... yon must expect to
be ewindled,” hesaid,

*“By the way, we'd better get our
supper  before  the shop closes,”
grinned Lovell.

“Ha, ha, hal’

“(io down to thr- villagn for it,
chuckled  Townsend. " ‘orhnm
Bulleley will g you a pass out of
L,M:-\——]'H'l'ilu‘

*And perhaps it's worth a mile
there and back to save tuppence,”
smd Peele. "I supposo it is, if
vou're hard up for twopence.

*Oh, come on,” said J:mmv Silver
;.'rulll_\’. And he the Common-
room  with his me, leaving a
general chortle behind him,

The Pistienl Four crossed the dusky
quadrangle to the school shop. Tubby
Muffin  was there, imbibing the
ginger-beer, which had cost  him
twopence-halfpenny.

Old Sergeant Kettle was behind
the counter.

Jinmy 8
rather grnfily.

Schonihoy allowanees did not go so
far as they went, once upon a (ill‘lr\\
and funds had to be lad out with
ca rn

“1iam’s gone up,’

gave his  ordera

' the sergoeant re-

marked  easually. “It's  another
tuppevee,”
“Oh, s it?" granted Jimmy.
“Amd a pound jam comes to

“The war, vou krow,” eaid Ser-

geant Kettls affably,

nmy.

“Iave the (rmm:\ns captured the
am factories*
“And hlon.l
ponny
1 suppose the German submarine
have been eapturing the bloaters "
satd Jimmy Silver sarcastically

The sergeant did not scem to hear.

**And cheese is another ‘apenny,
he remarked. He ect out the goods
on thn counter, and made a caleula-
tion, “Two and threepence for that
lot, Master Silver.”

One and tenpence,”
Silver.

“Two and threepence,

“Ona and tenpence,”
Jimmy Silver.

The  sorgeant
shoulders.

“Oh, shell out, and let's got off,
Jimmy, " oeaid Lovell " I'm hungry,
and it's close on bedtime.”

“I'm oshocked at you. sergeant,
eaid Jimmy Silver. ** You're an ol

paste

eaid Jimmy

please.”
roared

shrugged  his

soldier, too, and so you ought to
know better.”
“ Prices have gone up, Mastor

Silver,” eaid the eergrant, unmoved,

* Buck up, Jimmy [

Jimmy Silver ehook his head,

“We're not taking any,” he suid.
“1s that lot one and tenpence, ecr.
geant 7

H it ans't,
pence.”

4 Thml vou ean keep it."

“Look here, Jimmy, we wu:'!- wa
down to Coombo nt this time of
night," laimed Raby. “It's too
jo! 1y late,

“We can o without.”

“Oh, my hat!"”

Clt's oup to us,' said Jimmy reso-
lutely.  “If all the fellows wers of
my mind, they wouldn’e mu.-h Al
other !l:mc: here till the prices were
reasonable.”

Y But what about
manded Newcome,

“ Blow supper!”

“But I'm hungry."

It's two and three-

supper " de-

“My dear chap, you're going to
be a soldier when you're eizhiven,
and then you'll huve to stand Inte of
thing hing  like wotng  inta
training

“Look here, I'm jolly well not
going into training to do without
meals,” exclaimed Neweome. Don't
be a s ”

“"Oh, you can't dioh O'Insaloma, you know,

n iug-n’laa
P sald Jimmy

“Yes; don't be a suilly  ass,
Jam urged Lovell,

*You fellows can please rour-
selvos,™  said  Jimmy.  “I'm ot

tl|\llll, any.
up.

You ought to back me

Are you taking themy things?™
asked thu sergeant stolidly,
" No.

“ Pleaso vourself, Master Silver.

“Oh, vou're an ass!”  growled
Lr:\'('l\. “Let's get out. [ suppose
wo've mot to back you up, rou

howling duffer 1

The Fisticsl Four left the tuckshop,
Tubby Mullin followed them out, and
canght Jimmy by thc sleeve.

*J eav, Silver

- \\c‘] fatty 7"

“You're not going to ';pend any
money at the tuckshop—->"

Y No " growled Jin

“Then I've got an idea l"

Well 27

“You won't want it, you know, as
vou're going without your supper.
I'd rather not go without mine, so
you can lend me the tin—yarooacoh !

Tubby Muffin found himself sitting
down suddenly in the quad, and the
Fistical Four walked ou andl left himn
there.

The 2ud Chopter.
Co-operative,
“Tve got it !
my Silver uttered that exclamn.
at tea in the end study

were glistening
L\uiont‘v a wheeze was working in
the fertile brain of the captain of the
Fourth.
“Well, what is it 2" yu\\'ned Lovell,
“ Pasa th ani first,”

“If you want a l':iu;: don , it's
always best to do it yvourself,” said
. ¢ That’s what we're going

vell blankly.

welshing us because
t the ﬂ.l]\ supply of tuck in the
"owent on Jimmy, "1 suppose
lie thinks he ean make hay while the
e =hines. Ir suits him,  but it
clocsn’t us.  It's no  pood
F:ulrnl!]]‘“-. at shopknopch who put up
pr The only lhmg is to take it
:-wl of their hands.”

“Take what out of their hards, {at-
head 7"

h-shopkeeping ! stut-

; Aimany Silver's chums slared ab
(HITH

A\xr- vou thinking of openicg 2
' demanded Lovell at last, with
crushing sa
Tmuuv Sil
N s,

4 Upvmnu 0 -.hup"" yelled Raby.
Yllertainly
“You hoteling
“Yor goudne

+ nodded calmly,

sake don't be so
funny, Jimo urged Newcome.
“If you must say these funuy things,
seird 'em to * Chuelles,” and get haii-
a-etown for "em !

andd me your car., my song
saied Jinuny Silver cheerfully. *T'm
fivies !u\hmg out of n\v hit, ve been
thinking it cut. Old Kettle is bitten
with the war-prolit fever, acd he's
l)nL,mnnn‘ to we us.  Well, al!.

wo've got o do s: 10 open a stores.’
Assi storne
O cowopy

R BTN

v principies
ative principles,
Wi bay the

whele it oniy needs money—-"
"U:\!_‘ \iacu'.sleu Raby. “Only
noney W don’k you sug :-. that

wo all \.lu\ millionuires
—it only needs money—ouly that I

“The money !|L\1:|L; Leen raised,

W epi—"
* But hnv. are you going
the money *'

* For gnmlnos.\ sake don't waste
lime disouasing small details, Ra
Wo can settie that afterwards, T
aoney having been raised, we order
the goods from a wholeeale iy, and
they come down i a big consiga:
went.  We open the shop—say, in tho
box-room."

*"The Box-room Co-operative
Stores, Limited,” suggested Lovell
stically.

'II'\ ha,

I'he ond  Co-operativo
h.mp\y Stores,” sald Jimmy Silver
e A Is.-cr)hudy takes shaves in

to raiss

"

3...
L2

“Tuck 3"

**No, ass—the business.
and buy your vwn goods
.unl all profits are dividee
of dividends at the end of the lina
year. My dear cin.xlnm there
co-operative stores nl ¢ the coun.
tey, and th 1uv. You savae
all the middlen profit
why middismen are so o do
Ynu eliminate the nurldlun

*You what

Vau coms

[liminate hini ™
“You've been reading that in a
paper or something,” said Lovell Bug-
}H"'iL\'LHI‘\\

‘Alem! 1 may have
article about co-operative st

Jimmy. *What does o chap read r
except to learn things? Why, if
everybody joined w cooperativo

stores, all the middlemen who make
profits would have to work for their
living, 1 darve say they could be pus
on munitions, and help on the war.
Suppose we bu- a _]am tart wholesale
for a ha'pen
“You can't buy one jant
sale. That's retail,” suid Lo
a shake of the
Jinmy Silve
“ Fathead !

t wholo-
ell, with

I'm ])llllilwu that as a
cage.  You buy n jam-tart whoelesale
for a ha’pesny, or, say, three-
farthings in war hmc and in your co-
operative stores you sell it at a peany.
The purchaser saves the other penny
he would give to the common or
pgarden  ghopkecper, and there's a
fnrlhm.: n]su to bo whacked out in
dividends,

“That wouldn't be much for each
chap.”

“Brr-r  The whola business wan't
eonsist in selling one jam-tary, Fou
Prugsian-headed :‘.‘:uulpf howled
Jimmy  Silver, “We v have a

tirn-over of thousands, perhaps mil.
lions.’

“ Make billions,”  suggested
ahY.

“Why not trillions?” said New-

come heartily.
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* Look here, it's a jolly good iden,”
Toared Jlllllll) Silver, “and it will
mean no end of kudos for the end
stucly, starting the Rookwood Co-
operntive Stores,”

" Somebody will liave to manage
the shop.”

" 0f course, I shall be manager.’

“What about shop-assistants ©

S Thnt s where you come in.

MO

“The shup will opon every day for
on hour after lessons, and” on half-
holiduys. We ean find the time. I
doa't say we're going to keep it up
permancirtly—it wounld interfere with
footer. But we shall bring old Kettle
to reason by not dealing with him for
a fow weeks. 1le's got n lot of perieh-
uhle ntuﬂ that \\1!1 go mouldy.”

*Tla, ha, a1

" \‘-’dl U'm glad to sew you can sce
some I.hmg m it” s Jimmy.
“We'll call 2 meeting of the l~m.rl]1,
and put it to them. We shall have to
raise five pounds capital.”

“My hat!™

“In shares, say, of half-aerown
cach. That will be forey members,
A hulferown wen't hurt a chap,
And, mind, we shall get as much tuck

wholesale for five qulnl as we get
from old Kettle for ten.”
“Bomething  in that,”  agreed

Lovell, *and it will be one in the eye
fur the greedy old Hun, anyway.”
Jimmy Silver jumped up.
* Buck up with your tea,” bLe said.
“We want fo get ‘this going. Strik
the wen while it's hot, you knot.”
] grmncsl at  oue

Lovell & Co.
another. Tt was a rule In the end
study to back up Uncle James'
schemes, whatever form they took.
,.wl,il & Co, were of opinion that
Unele J umn was blllng off more than
he could chew this thue; but they
were prepared to back him up.

And immedictely after tea a mects
ing of the Fourth Form was called in
the Common-roomi to hear  Unele
James expound hig views,

The 3rd Chapter,
A Difference of Opinion,

“ What the dickens 1s it alli about *”
yawned Morningion,

“Bome rot of Jimmy
said ‘lownsend.

“We won't go,” remarked Pecle.

Mornington shook his head.

" Yes, we'll go, and beekle him."

“Gaod idea ! chorused the nuts of
the Fourth; and Mornington & Co.
procecded to the junior Common-
room, where Classicals and Moderns
were gathering in force,

Tonuny Dodd & Co. had come over
from the Maodern side on hearing of
the Ferm wmeeting.  Th d the
miproasxon that it was son ng to
do with football.  All the fcliows

Silver's,”

excepting the end study were i the
dark, so far.
The

was  crowded  with
Moderns when Jimmy
hums came in,
Jinuny Silver jumped on o el
“Gentlemen of the Fourth—?" he
beg.m.
Huar,
1031 y.
“I'his meeting has been {'..Ilocl to
(lml with an important matte: rot

Tuon

hear!”  bawled Ca.

Classicals and  Moderns  alike,
‘l‘hl- country is at war with Ger-
many

“You dou't say so!" ejaculated

Tommy Dadd, with a icclk of surprise,
and there was o chuekle,

“8hut up, you Madern bounder!
Owing to the stale of war, lots of
rotters have been putting up prices!”

(o hon!"

“ Okl Kettle, who keeps onr shop,

has followed tha lead of the ship-
awners and other nefarious
characters—""

*Tuppence: ha'penny for a ginger-
pop ! interjected Tubby Muffin,

“And it's time he was })rmlp.hl ta
his sonses,” said Jimmy.
zond blaming people Tor d
Unl]g,s. It's in the air at war-time,

(Continued jrom previous page.)

and everybody's doing it.  But it
can be stopne
And liow
interest,
forming the Rookwood Co-
operative Stores, and buying our own
tuek in large (iu.mlmcs"'

“Great pip!

“That is the business befers the
mc\otmg. said Jinmy  Silver.
very chap \'.lm objects to being
~u|n:|h-¢l can join the company, put

asked Tommy Dodid,

up his shure” of the capital, and
roceive all the advantages of the
! an N;ual whack in the

i

“Tf any ! To:nm\‘ Dadd.
“Ha, ha,
“The mpll.ll \\lll be expended in

the purchase of tuck at wholesale

prices. 1 kunow n place in Rookham
where we can get the stuff.  All
members of the e ny will sub-
seribe half-a-crown!

“What rot!" said Mornington,

“ Bloated i vires needn't
apply.' said Jimnw with o glunee
of disdain at the dandy of the Fourth.
"hollo\n who aren't rm*i\mg with
nioney can oin the compal

ot a bad idea,” Tommy

Dm]d approvingly, I suppuse you

want a Modern chap to manage the

coneern?”

*No jolly fear !’

“You don't mean to say yoiu Lhml.

w

| o Classical _ngnp“_col_lld run it

THEma
Shut s
reared Lovell.
" Order "
“The manager will lum, to have
wome  sengo, you know,' exnlmncr]
Jimmy Silver,  “Under the cireum-

s5 1

you o Mudarhn- -

stanees, no Modern need apply for the
job
“Rats "
“Yaht"
“Go home!"
'l‘lu- Moderns in a roar at

ol
ped on a chair.

“Gentlemen, 1 pat it to the heet-
ing that the m rement is placed
c.lllnl\ in Modern hands !

Tear, iu-.\l

“Shut upl’

*Go it Tommy "

“Get down!”

* Hooray |

ommy Dodd j

WYapt"
Maderns  and  Classicals  were
evidently divided upon that point.

Lovell dragged Tommy Dodd off the

chair, and they rolled on the floor
together,

Tommy Cook and Tommy Doyle
rushed to the reseue, and Jimmy
‘Silver & Co. piled in, and in less than
a minute a terrific combat was raging
in the Common-room.

The object of the mecting had un-
fortun: IIO{\ BLoen lost sight of in the
general excitement,

Tistead of the establishment of the
Rookwoodd (nmnnlnc Society, the
affair had beecome a rag between
Moderns amd Classicals.

Mornington & Co. strolled out of
the Common  room, grinning.
Rags were not in their line

But a dozen or more juniors were
engaged in deadly strife, and there
was a terrific upronr of shouting and
yelling and trampling of feet,

In the midst uf the din Mr. Bootles
rustled in.

“(Coase this disturbance at once!™
shouted My, Bootles,

“Oh

The combat censed.

Dusty  and  dishevelled  vouths
plared at one another, and blinked at
the master of the Fourth.

Mr. Bootles surveyed them with a
grim frown.
ry bog present will take two
humll’:‘(l lines!”  ho rapped  out.
" Now disperse to your studies
anee, and remain there till bedtime I

The meeting was over!

The Ath Chapt
Going Strong !

Jimmy Silver was not easily dis-
courvged.  The next day he was as

ceent as ever on the \ul:)mt of the
Rooltwood Uo-opecative Society. The
Moderns were “out of it.” but the
fact thut Tommy Dodd & Co
ragged on  the subject
Classicals all the more ready to follow
Jimmy's Jead.

The Clussieal Fourth ugreed that
they would earry out {he scheme, if
only to show the Moderns what was
what, and who was who,

In the end study, afier lessons,
details were arranged.

The Fistieal Four were the first
sharcholders i the new  econcern,

Oswald and Flyan and Rawson and
Hooker widd Jones muinor and Dickin-
son came next, and Higgs and Tubby
Muffin, the tnamned horrowing the
neeessary cash from Ymmy  Silver.
Other  follows  followed  snit, only
Mornington & Co, kecping out.  U'he
lofty Morny declined to follow any-
body's lead Inll his own, ancl the nuts

gonerally sniffed ot Jimmy Silver's
co-operative oLy,

Jimmy Silver o\pnuu:!od the co-
urmr'm\c principles most eloquently
to his followers, amd his followers
lovally agreed that it was a ripping
idea, “and more  esvecially  that it
would be one the eye for the

Moderns if it was a suecss,

That it wonld be a suceess was n
foregone  conelusion, according  to
Jimmy Silver, on the prineiple ihat
the end study never made mistakes.

There  were  fifteen  sharcholders
to begin with, and each of them sub.
seribed five shillings, whieh made a

sim af three |1muu|\ fifteen shillings.
is was quite a maderate capi for
n co-operative society, but  Jimmy
Silver considercd that it was suffi-
cient for a beginning,
Later, when the orofits rolled  in,

the dividends conld be invested in the
business, 'Hlll it eould be condueted on
a lnrgor

Tncloed, H\!‘ ambitious Jinmy was
already scheming to make the Rook-
waad (‘o-averative Stores a perma-
nent  institution.  with a4 man
charge, and tuek at reasonable prives
till the end of the war.

Out  of the lhuge profits  an
attendant’s wages conld be paid, as
Jimmy exphined to the somewhat
seoptivn] end sty

‘‘Rate .

Jimmy Rilver wheeled his bike on,
and the three Tommiics laoked at one
unother,

"Lnnl\a like beimg o svecoss, aftog
all.” said Tommy Dodd rlmu;_hll'lﬂ
" Thase Classical ass be crow-
ing over us if it turns out all right.”

“This is where we take a back

ar.\:m“ remarked Tommy Cook.
N, Wo r!nllr"' said Dodd em-
phatically.  *“Weo've offered Jimmy
Silver to come into the firm, under
Modern management.  We couldn't

say fairer than thar, Well it's up to
us to knock it on the head.”
“But how?" said Doyxle. T ean

tell you the Modern chaps will all be

dealing with Ht:-un soon.  They won't

pay higher ])mos at the tuckshop if

‘.llr\' can help it

Tt \\.II be o regular corler,” said
“We onr-hr to have thought

We're put in the shade

Claok.
of it, Tommy.
this time.”
YT won't
Tonmy  Doidd

said
nder
Tt
lassicals ecan't managoe any-
Suppose they have to open
Idy stores without any lm-k?"
‘ommv to-morrow.

rier's going tﬂ deliver it,"
suid Tommy Dodd.  “Suppese he
vered it to the wrong chaps. o

be o sueeess,”

decidedly.

Modern managoment |I might be,
those

h

"TUs, for example!”

“Oh!

“That’s the ide said Tommy
Dodd. £¥ can’t run A co-opesi-
tive stores without anything ta sell.”

“Ha, ha, hat"

“Wa tuko PO

sion of thn fuck,”
pursued the Madern leader, * We lot
Jimmy Silver huve it bac 1 coudi-
tion that there is a majority of
Modorns  on  the  managing  com-
mittee  to—to  cnsure cuccn\a you
knaw. If he docsn’t aperec
! He wen'e”
hn docsn't,

we confiscate
lhr- tuck
nn[iwa:c it!" ejaculated Cook,
rml iv.  Im war, yon know,
vou seize the enemy's supplies when
vou can.  Well, awe're nt war with
the Claesicals, I !\uppnsn’“

“0f course we fre,” said Tommy
ook | A . it wonld make

artily. ¥ h
stunming foed far all the Modern

Fourth,™
Slxaetly,  We'll

wive Silver o

chance first to do the sensible thing,
we confiseate the grub,
of

If he refuses,

ax  contraband war, you

vell & (' had Heie donbts, Tt | ng
et SRR et L LM 44 e
Tiead, za Lovell v\;\rua'wr] Tuderd,

Jimmy had to be given'his I‘o:;(l. any-
way.
Fiftoen frllows bad vt dowan their

SRANOS 0% shareholdera for a subserip-

of five shillings each, and the
F l(‘ﬂ] Four had actually handed in
the money, with un extra five shillings
from Jimmy as Muffin's share.

But the rest of the subscriptions
were a little difficult to colleet,

Fellows whe entered quite keenly
into the scheme found that they were
a little short of tin, and several share-

holders  showed o digno;
invest on the same  lines
Muffin,
But the energetic Junmy dunned

them withont merev, and the money
was gradunliv shelled out, in some
eases the shillings beinyg estracted like
tonth,

It wis n proud moment for Jimmy
Silver  when  the three pounds
fifteen—an imposing sum—Ilay on the
study table.

That sume day Jimmy Silver eycloc
over to  Rookham, to make ||IF
arrangemoents with the wholesale firm
there,

He eame back in cheerful spirits,
Tommy Dodd & Co. mol him as he
\\Im{ﬂe:! his bike in at the rates.

W

ho tho co-op  society
going  on?” Tommy Dodd asked
affably.
“Rj pping !
1 ‘)’nu don't wunt a  Modern

manangor?”
“Thanks, no!
suceess, you know."
“How many terms will it take you
to raise the capital?” Tommy Dodd
wanted to know.
Jimmy Silver chuckled,
"'I‘lm capital's raised, my son, and

We want it to be a

spent,' ho said. “I've just done tho

trick, and to-MOTrow alternoon we
get the stufl.”
ammon !”

“Well, you'll see, sald Jimmy.

“Three pounds fifteen worth of boest
tuck; wo pet it by the carvier to.
morrow afternoon, and Smith & Ca,
pay for \lol:w ey, What do you think
of that?"

“You're really making it go!™
Tanmany Dodd admiringly.
And we sell at Em]f tuckshop
prices.”  said  Jimmy, " Fifty per
cont. on the prices for nonanembers;
vou'll money by dealing

=aid

bt rave
with us, You ean tako shaves if yon
ike under  the  best  Claseicul

management.
“ Bow-wow !™

the little plot, [ Néodkwa to say.
did not mention, it in the hearing of
the Classicals,

Jimmy Silver & Co. wore looking
forward keenly to the delivery of the
tack on the miorrow afternoon, which
was  a half-holiday. The three
mmica were looking forward to it
with equal keenneus,

The 5th Chonter,
Contraband)

Tubby Mufin  Jooked
from the schonl paies.

Ir was Wednesday ofterncon, and
that afternoon the ¢arrier from Rook-
hum_was to deliver the supplies for
the Rookwood Co.operative SBociety,
Halt an hour bofore tea-time the
etores were to open in the box-rooni,

anxionaly

with the Fistical TFour in charge.
The ecarrier was not expected to
arrive  till half-past two at the
carliest;  Dbut  immediately  after
dinner Tubl Muflin was on the
wateh, like Sister Anne. at the gt

hrll pw ing-ease would  be  im-

to Tubby'a greedy fingers,

but, ot least, he could
feast his eyes npon it, e hoped, too,
to be enlisted to help set out the
woods in the bex-room stares, In
that ease, some of the poods were
('r'rmin to disappenr before the shop

njnllm

Whilo Tubby was watching the
rond, the threo Tommies came ont
with Towle, another Modern, The
four Moderne grinned at the fat
Classic: and  Doyle  playfully
knocked his cap off, and they walked
away up the road towards Rookham,

Tubby Muffin snorted and liclded
his eap, nnd looked or  the
Moderns. They were grinning and
talking together as they walked up
the road.

Tommy Dodd’a plan was already
ent and dried; it was simple and
officient, as became the plans of a
jrront weneral

A quurter of a mile from Rookwood
the four Maderns stopped in  the
leafy lane, and waited,

The earrier’s cart from Rookbam
eame rumbling aleng at last,

Tommy Dodd detached  himself
from a graesy bank, stepped mto the
middle of the road, and held vp his
hand,

Old George, tho cari his
aneient hovee to lalt.
“Brop!™ eaid Tnmm- Dedd.

““tsood-afternoon, Grorge!”

Afternoon, Master Dodd! What's
rhn miatter”"

“We've  comoe 1o menst  you,
Gearge,” saicl 'lumrn\' Dodd affably,
“You'va ;_ﬁt u cuse for Rookwood in
that eert. 1 think?’

“Yes "

Addressed Jimmy  Hilver—
whar "

“ VYeg, Master Dodd.

“That's right!
not
after
of it”

Old George blinked at the Junior,

“That ain’t allowed, Daster
" he said, in his slow way
"I got to deliver that there pucki
ease at the porter's lodge, and "ave a
m'mrvl fnr Wy

10 Fivo you o receipt,
the same thing,

It's Leen devided
1o hn\n it sent to the schaol,
lll, we've come to tako eharge

arue.
Must

Tain'e
Do(ll 2
“The !ant is, said  Tommy
seriously, ' that packing-case  con
ldlll; vmnrahnm! of war, Firf\r:r.“

arangay ' euld  Ueorge,
astonishment, .
“Tact, | vou,  While

assure
['nmm\ Dodd was iing Cook and
Doyle and Towle were climhing mlu
the carrier's cart from belind,
George being quite ignorant of that

circumstance, “You're liable to
heavy penaltics, George, for running
the  blockade i this  way, with
8 lpphn-d for the enemy.”
‘Lawks!"  &'d the
George.
*In fact, you're hable to be tried
v a  court-martial  of L(:Jmns.

der the Offence to Classicals -
atd severely bumped for o poriod IML
exceeding three months, witheutr the
option of o fine,
*Haw, haw!”
“Under the circ :, as vou
have broken the blockade m iwnor-
ance, Georze, we shall let vou off,
bt ihe contraband ;.,Dmls niust be
I:un:L d over at onee,
“You gerront of the way, Master

Dodd, and lemme drive on!"™ eai
old George, grinning, 1 uot to
take that there puacking-case  to
Rookwoed."

Bump!

Old ~ George  started  round  in
astonislun Caok amd Doyle and

Towle had found the i el canlly
bumped it over the tailboard into
the road.

“You young saskils!”
carrier. " You put that lhorn case
into the cart avin' Yon 'ear m
oo Fomumy. Dodd sleppcd aside.

“IE yon refuse land over the
tazonds » on'the.. \oluntdrp principle,
Geore, m:n]ul'x:(m will be applied,”™

roared  the

b waid. "ou (?nul want to bo
bunped, [ suppose?*
Id George blinked at hiny.  Cer-

tainly the ancient carrier would not
have been much use in “serapping '
with fcur jnm(:rs

" he bepan.
ﬂvlo & your receipt,” said Tommy
Do,
The old carviee mechunicully took
the puper Tonuny passed up to him,
1t ran: '

“This is to ecertify that a consizn.
ment of mntuimml woods, intended
for thy enemy, has been faken pussL-
sion of, according to the Jaws of
war, by the Modern Forees,

H{Bignad) Trowas Dann,
* Commander-in-Chicf
“Madern Forces.

My heye!"” musped old Grorge.
“Iand that to .]nnl:w f's|]wr, and
b will understand.” said Tommy
Dadd eheerfully,  *“ Now drive on !
Tommy sturted the old horse, and
the ecarrior's cart rumbled  on, ol
Georee sitting there in a state of

dazed ﬂslouishrr,c‘rlt.

L E great ;l'lm-.
This is w !mu- we stnile

" grinned

Tonmmy Dodd,
"1, ha, ba
“T sy, it's jolly heavy I" remacked

Tm\lr-
“We haven't got to carry it,
head.  We'll shove
and hide it while we
with Jimmy Silver,
ngree {o nln‘.(mm-'-
n

fat-
into the trees
re making terms

0 he docsn’t

n, ha l"
“Then  we'll bring the
Maoddern Fourth to a picn
The fowr Moderns  wyelled  with

langhter at the idea, They seized the
hig case, and, by combined cfforte,
dragged it out of the roud into the
wood, where they procecded to coneeal
it, And they were so busy that they
did not ebserve a podey vouth who
as watehing rht-lll from w distance,
wide open with astonish.
wrath.

ment and

The 6th Chanter,

Temmy Dodd Dy
Jimmy
p:au-%

Not seore,
were at the

when |
[eel:

Silver & U
moeet the ¢
Jimmy 'z

ey
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when Toemmy Dode’s “receipt wa
lunded to him ean e more cas
Jlllrl"!m-(l than described,
Moderns have
le‘f\ I he roaved,

“Oh. my hat '™ said Lovell. * You

., Jimmy !

“You fathead '™ Raby
cweomme torother,
* How could I help it, yon duffers®
cxcluimed Jlmm\ m-hgnmnlv

*Well, you're manager. air

“Oh. rats! Look at that!

The Classical chums loaked 11 the
yeeeipt signed by the commander-in-
chiel of the Modern fore

“The  checky  beast !
Lovell,

*The Modern worm 1™

“The awful rotter ™

“What on  earth
say *" gasped Lovell
tive soctety will have

seoffed  the

said and

tront”

growled

\nll the chaps
“The co-opera-
something ro say

to you about this, Jimmy, = Those
Madern beasts will seoff the lof 1°
“Wot about it. Mnaster Silver?™

nsked old Gearge, " Is it orl righr, ur
win [ to go to the "Ead about it 2’

“0Oh, it’s all righ =aid .l'1mm\
Bilver hastily. *This—this receipt is
order.  Nothing to worry

“You put that down in writing,”

saiid old Gearge cnutionsly,

Jimmy Silver did so. and the carvier
went on “his way satisfied,

*Must play the same,”™ said Jimmy,

s his chums glired at him, “It's
only what we might have done to the
Madevns if they'd had the brains to
think  of starting  n  co-operative
stores,

“What's the good of a co-operative
stores without any grub " demanded

say, Silver—
uffin came, panting and
prrspining. down the road.

“Oh, go and ent coke ! snid Jimmy
“Don't you bother now,

say, the Moderns—they've
got it!¥ gasped Tubby.

*1 koow that [

“They' re hiding the packing-case in
the wood !

Jimmy S\I\‘(-l' jumped.,

* You've seen them !

Tubby panted,

* Yes, rather. T trotted along to
meet the carrier, ws he was late, and
saw the beasts, They're sticking the
packing-case in the wood, and cover-
mg it up with brunches and things.
Aud T Llnnw just where they're put-
m" i, trillod Tubby Irlumplmmu,
arooh ! Wharrer. youab?™"

Tubby sat down suddenly as Jmnm
“ilver gave him o tremendons thunup
on the shoulder.

“Yow-ow-ow ! Wharrer you punch-
ing me for " he roared.

*That wasn't a punch, you as
was a token of admiration ! g
Jimmy Silv

*Yow-won !

“Call the ¢
Jimmy., W
CRSC
where they are.
and we lI mop them up!

EH

he exclaimed.

out
i lm\o that packing-
back before the Moderns know
Get & dozen chaps,

s'" rapped

T a fow minutes Oswald nid Flyr
and Higgs and three or four more
fellows were gathered.  The indigna-
tion of the Rookwood co-operators
knew no bounds when they learned
that their supplics had been seized by
the cnemy as contraband of war,

J||n|x|\ Silver led the way, and the
cals stavted up the rond, with
’lubb\ Muffin as guide. '1uhb\- had
done the distunce once at top specd,
nind he grunted and gasped as Jimmy
nrged hiln on. But as Jimmy had
holil of his fat car, it was impossible for
Tubby to shicken down,

Jinmy Silver & Uo. reached the
woor, and Tubby Muffin led them
lriumplmnllly to the spot where he had
the

=

watched raiders coneealing  the
preking-case.

The ense was certainly well hiddon,
amd. but for Tubby's guidance, the

(assicals would certainly have had no
chanee of uncaribing it,

Ax it was, however, they found it
withont difficulty, nnd the branches
and twigs were dragged away, and the
prize revealed. X
exclaimed

“Good Juel ! Jimmy
Silver. “You'ro v.onh vour weight
in currency mnotes, Tubby!  Jolly

lueky you have such a nose for grub 1™

1T say, wu'd better opon it!
,Hi.]_'l'uhh_\- cagerly,  “T'm hung
R U S up on your woulders,  saiil

‘We ocan carry

Jimmy.

1L amonyg

av, Jinny--—'
“Shurrup! Tl stand you half 2
dozen tarts w hn-n the shop opens,
miny. Y Now, pget under this
il shut up 1™
o wns hig and heavy, but
. 1)](-ntv of carriers,  In
the Classicals bore it

there
great teinmph,
down the road 1o Roakweod.

wr

There was o howl as they carried it

in at the gates.

Publiahed
Evory Monday

T Dodd and ne all the
Maodery Faurth were con dawn

from Mr. Manders' Honse. just ready
to start out for the pienic.

Tamniy Dol rml!ni reely lir e

his eves as the als mnre
with the ]}md aned dumped ||
rlm\u nt the por Totlige,

“They—they—they've

n.wxpnl Irn\mn
“Tlow dicl vou find it,

roared Cool,

“ Ha, ha, ha

“Oh vou ean't dish the Classieals,
cou know " said Jimany Silver coolly
“We simply walked -'!.lU']ll to the
p].|< e aml pieke d Jvup,
ay hay bal?
anelindy must have
stuttered Tommy Dodd,

“le, he, he'" cackled
“You're Jone, you roitvrs!
u'nlrhi::g you all the time.
he !

The

found

you rotters?™

Tubby.
T was
Ile, he,

Moderns looked at ane anather
inagiekly way, Uhe pienie wos off--
very el off ]hu packing-case was
afe in the ]:orlcr s Jodge, nhd there it
ald not be raided .\ml old Mack,
the assistance of Jimmy Silver
bore it

& Co., way to the box-room
on the U 1 side,
S Done " growled Tommy Dodd.
And whet about the pienic?™ de-
Ilhtlu](‘d Loggett.
i, o amd eat said
Tommy Dodd crossl
The picnic wa amd far come
minutes  the .nppmntml Moderns
7 /f’".’ e
A
73 : Z
7 %

the supplics of the
““That iat villain's

were bugy in teliug Tommy  Dodd
what they thought u( hini. And the
three Tommics could only hide their
diminished heads.

The 7th Chapter,
The Chance of o Lifetime,

Tubby  Muflin  grunted  discon-
tentedly, . Ny
Tubby was dissatisficd,

It could not be lI(‘I\l([I that Tubby
had been instrumental in rescuing | the
property of the co-operative socicty
from the hands of the cuemy,

Yot Tubby was hungr, and the sup-
plics were locked \m in the box-room,
and the key was s Jimmy Silver's
pocket.

It was in vain that Tubby had
nﬂ'erml 10 stay in the box- FOON! W ith
the
fu {l\n .nrunl}l:. an the |nrl of the

enemy,
He joined Mornington & Co., when
the nuts of |I|« Tourth eame out to pei

amd m[llml

when Tubby sn <terd tliut a

Irnm woulil fide him over 1l tea-thse.
*And 1 osaved the tael from the

Maoderng,™  said Tnlih)‘ o fully,

awful beast Silver has
Tust as if 1 couldn’t he
1 with it, you know [

wl, of course, vou
wnd Moenington.

Well, T think Fm

nel now that
ked it np

could !

entiiled to a

" Hl |I| il you

Why rfmn vou help
\'m:ren\!f v sted  Mornington,
The dandy of the Fourth winked at
his chums,  ** You're really enutled to
it.”

ll;r- nuts grinned, 10 Tubby MufRin
coulil be started an the tuek, there was
not nlwiv to be much left for the co.
aprrative stores at tea-time,

T ean’t get arar, ™ sighed Tubby.
“Tho beast has got the key in his
pucket.”

T call it " said Morning:
ton sevionsly,  “We ought to help
Muffin  somehow. you aps.  Wo
ought to see him righted,

“Just what 1 think!" aid Tubby
r-ng(-f'\}'. *Suppose you lend me a bob

* Unjnst,

SOl Mack has keys all the
100ms, d Morningten.  *Juniors
allowed to lock up the box-rooms
mul take awny the keys, If you men-
tioned to Mack that somcbody hns
locked the l-ululh box-room, he'd lend
sou a k

Tubby shook his head.

“Not unless 1 ilp]‘:ul him,™

“amd I'm stony

SWell, 1 1k we aught 10 see vou
throwgh, Iuhlw " said Mornington
thoughtfully, Pl go and speak 1o
Muck 3

10

he said,

aid Tubby heartily.
ton sauntered away to the
porter’s lodge.

Tubby Muffin wos strotched ncross n trunk, groaning from the depths of his heart.
Rookwood Co-oporative Bociaty
scoffod the whole blessed lot!' gosped Lowvell.

had vanished

Ie came back in o few minutes, and
handed the key to Tul

‘Il's wot to be taken back,” he
said.  ““You'd better open the "door,
and give me back the key.”

" Right-ho

Tubby Muflin's feot fairly flew on
the way to the box.room at the end
af the Fourth:-Form passage.

He unloeked the dvor, and leaving
ley in the outside of the lack,
ited in.

Mornington coolly locked the door
after him, nml extracted the key,

SNt bugk to Mack,™ he
remarked, it a |nlv.|nuro Lo
malke a dear sc hunlfu“m\ happy, you
fellows 2"

“Ha. ha, ha!" yclled the nuts.

Within the box-room there was a
sotnd  of cracking wool.  Tubby
Muffin was alrendy busy on tho
packing-case,

||I11:\ to do him justiee, intonded
to take un|\ the six jam-tarts Jimmy

Silver had prowised Tom, 7
But to Tubby Muflin six  jam-
tarts were eimply as six drops of

water in the deep ocean.

They vanished almiose
e,
Then Tubby exed the paeking-case

[l decided that o woull
he doughinuts,
Soctety conld pnt
ceount.  Sureiy
der, eatitled o
P Al Acco! Tubby honestly in-
tonded to tahe only theee Jdough.

nits, A he nlisedd

the whele suppl: s wone befor

sl finished the last one.

Tubby was thirsty.
was  soon

really astoundiug.
The 8th Chapter.
thing Deingt

and ruddy from the river

It was close on te;
many fellows w aiting
Jimmy to come in. Tt was high

box-room,

“\\'.\i!ing for  wou,” gro

said

“Come aleng.
cheerily,

that
o he

popping

'Tlm nimber of bottles of minguers
pop Tubby found himself able 10 cone
sume wis extraordinary,

Then a big i cake tempted
him, and he Tl

Afrer that, he n no further
effort. to resist tempration. He w
no more eapitble of temperance thau
a pig in clover,

It was the chance of a lifetime Ter
Tubby Mulfin, and he set himself to
the task of teavelling through the
packing-case with leroie determina.
tion. ul the progress he made wus

Jimmy 8ilver & Co. came in warm

m:r. and a goo:d

for
time

the Co-operative Stores opened in the

wied

1ligga, “I'm ready for tea, W is

that dashed shop going to open
“Call fhis .'lllv‘mhn;: to business,

you omadhauns ™ asked Flyun.

Jinniy Silver
“You con all lend a hamd

The bulk

of

inside Tubby's capaclous stomach.

will be cpen in two Jiffie
And a crowd of Classicals
ceeded to the box-room.

and felt in his pocket for the
Ho was not in any donbts about
safoty of the tuck, Old Mack
duplicate  keve, but  he w
certainly not have given to an
the Moderns = key to a room on
Classical side.  And Jimmy had
iven a thought to Tubby My

But, as he felt for the key in
pocket, he jumped as n welrd sc
came from the box-room,

Groan !

It was 4 deep,
liko that
ing.
Jimmy jumped back a little,
“What ~ tht  dickens!"™  he
tned.

Somiebody’s in there
Lovell, in astonishment,

ul

CGroan !

“But the door’s locked [
Groan !

“And lmbud\' could get in at

*Ny

window,’

king the case, and lhe stores

pro-

Jimmy Silver stopped at the door,

(lu‘
had
ould
y of
the
not
affin.
s
ound

anguished groan,
f 4 person in terrible sulfer-

ox.

excluimed

ihe
hat !

pot the key [rom

exclaimed

Growin
Jimmy Silver hurriedly unlocked
the door,  1le hurled it open, and

the crowd of Classical juniors rushed
in.

heartrending  sight m their
Eaze,
Tubby Muffin was stroteched aeress
a trunk, with o face Jike o Tia
rowd eyes staring wide, g

fram the denths of his Ju'n‘l Tuabh
wis z\\nl-'n!lv n o bad

The juniors looked at tlw packing-
ciLse.

A few bottles of ginger-beer, o few

fragments  of cake, o few  small
articles rema
But the bulk of the su s the
Rookwood Co-operative Society had
y

vinishod

They gnzed at the raided pa

case, and at the unhappy
trunsfixed.  Lovell found  his ive
i

“That fat willain’s ecoffed the
1\hn|.n blessed lot ! he gasped.

"“Ho— can't Juwve!"  stuttered
Jinuny Iver.  “A=a  boa-con.

strictor could lnudu Iive done 1"

‘But Die has!® yolled B

“Tubby, you villvin!"

“Mulfin, you fat scoundr

Groan!

Jimmy Silver grasped the fat Clas-
sical by the shouﬁim-, and shook hing.
Tubby Muffin looked ar him with
||u‘|\v|n~|1|- « and gronnsd deeply,

‘b wasped  Jimmy,

“Ow! ﬂ\\ ! Owi?
*“1'm leulgr
a

munuml Tubby,
Wow !
scoffed our grub!
All the bl Ls;od lat !

v owe 1:nm;( III'J have for tea 7™

" ovelled
What

“Equash hlln m
enll a doctor

“I—I say, groancd
Tubby. I haven't eaten too much,
but something doesn't agree with
me! Ow! Ow! Perhaps il was the

tarts—or the doughnuts—or the cake
—or the ginger-pop—or the lemonude
or the plums—ar the oranges—or
the upples—or the eundy—or the
chocolute—=or the ham pies—or the
suveloys—or Yowow-wow 1"

The inluriated Clagsiculs gathered
round Tubby Muffin, But Jimmy
waved them back,

“ Better call  Bootles,”  he  snid.
“The fat beast is ill, T shouldn't
wonder if he's going ||! be seriously
il Don't toueh him.'

And the juniors, u‘:ll:m.: that tho
gormandising youth was undoubtediy
ill—as was not te be wondered at—
forbora.io  take vengeance. Mr.
Bootles was called, and he gazed at

Tubby in_horror.
“The i ing  boy  has over
eaten himself ™ he exclaimed,  ** But

how did such a quantity of food come
to be here, Silver?”
Jimmy . Silver

explained,  and
Mr. Bootles

Hstened in amazement
to the story of that great scheme of
a Junior co-operats i

* Bless my soul |

The gronming, :lw.ml\.u. lubl
lui.:-n at onee to the school sanato.
vium, and Mr. Boctles telephoned
for the doctor. And then the share-
holders of the Ruookwooed Co-opera-
tive Society p,siml\' inquired  of
Jimmy Silver where their tea was to
come from, a e ,m 1owhich Jimmy
found  himself unable  to
answer,  From “the enraged
sharcholders proceeded to deeds, and

when  Jimumy to the end
study, and locked hinself in, he was
very dusty and dishevelled. And
even  them  furious  shareholders

bawled opprebrious remarks (o hiun
through the keyhole,

Tubbv Muffin was ruissing from the
Fonrthi‘orm room for a fortnight;
and in the sanatorium he had ampl(\
leisuro to veflect upon his sins, The
Rookwood Co-operative Society was
also, as Love id, on the sick list,
Whon Jimmy Silver proposcd to raise
a fresh subseription and cnrey on the
vipping scheme, the sharcholders fell
upon him and bumped him 61l he
roarcd,

Tho Classical Fourth scemed to bo
fed up with cooperation.  Hut the
matter having como to Mr, Bootles’
kuowledgo, the Formemaster reflectod
on it, und mentioned it to the e
who in turn had an interview
the sergeant. and that enterprising
old gentleman's quest of war-profits
came to a sudden end.  Prices at the
schoo! shop ruled the same as in the

village, and Jimmy Silver elaimed
liln? it was a Tl’llll!l]]l]l for the end
study, in which Lovell and Raby and

Newcome heartily agreed with” hing,
if nobody elee did,

THE END.
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THE GREAT BOXING MYST

ERY!

A Grand New Complete Story, introducing Derrick Brent, the Schoolmaster Detective, and
Tom and Teddy Rawdon, his Two Boy Assistants.

By POPULAR VICTOR NELSONW.

A dead :
the tier upon ti
hoid their i

timekoeper,
forward, and

atl,
. steppe
1 anmilL
—1G-—1]|

Knocked out, h
hody  Aecke
known b

us badly cut,
with bland,
wy-weight, Jack

il pot mave until
counted.  Then it was only
turn over. at
ees, and fall back upon his

sicle, liis ewaollen eves closing and his
head i lhuply to an  outs
* Nine —ten
Sam  Jacksen, the white man's
adversary—iiot a big man for a black
nnd a svy-weight, bat superbly

made and posse ¢ oan
agility of a panther—allowed a con-
temmptuons little smile to curl his thick
he heard the roar from his
and svw them making a
Ln mnate conceit
for their praises,

mared with the white man,
although he had fovnght ten ding-dong
rounds

“T somchow thought ha'd w
said Teddy Rawden to the rather
pale-faced  monticman  seatod  heside
1

the Press.
He's
and ir's only sheer
t Lim vp during the

Himin the front row
box. " Look at pocr Avmoss!
unconse new,
pevit that s ke
last twe rounds
Derrick Brent—unti] quite recently
better known as M:
Form master at St

hed young
he, too, rose

oeountry

agn, my lad” e
it sheuld ot be lavd
ith his brain
e

ht 1
to beat him,
neo, and wins Lis bouts by

¥z
hands

brato foree.
He daes hit, and no mistake, sir 1
Toddy's twin brother Tom. who wns
other side of Mr, Brent,
“* Ave you geing, sit?” o
cing up to his late
rong (i[‘:\“‘sli.\\‘f‘“ fnfﬂ.

ne mora ecrapping,

it will not be worth
tively speaking, after
answored,  ““And, even

ich knocked-ont
Avmoss was being  borne by his
soconds;  bur ha made no further

protest, and followed the master ns
n to push his way through the
ed hial
fwins  were
ick Dront at lis

situated in view of [layes f
Ile had taken a liking to the
boys

Tent.
two
nesonis

been
ring up

siuen they  had
1 him in the el
of the deen mystory of St Cyprian's
School, and lad invited thein to
spend a week or two with him on
I vering  that  an  unfortunate
ostment  on the pari of their
widowed mother lad made it im-

possiblo for them to remain at the
echool,

A fortune rather unexpectedly left
him by a deceased velative made it
unnecessary for Derrick Brent to
follow any fixed profession, and
during tho time the boys had been
m his care he had tnken plessure in
howing themn the sights of London,
and ki sure that they enjoyed
tieir boliday with him to the full.
They were at the National Sporting
Club to-night on Derrick  DBrent's
sugzestion.  The noble art appealed
to the lato schoalmaster, and he had
soon no reason why they should not
accompany him to ecc this fight
between  Aymoss and the negro
Juckson, about whomi se much had
been said in the boxing world af

lato. Dergi B{eu!;.hald that Loxing
*ﬂ’"%@ﬂﬂﬂﬂw&
and that onlyithe hetting 4 somic.

fimes is mLJm‘l'lmi fo it wae Wrong.

*1alle, Tomlinsen !"

Mr. Iirent had [elt o hand upon his
arm as they neared the exit, and,
turning, found himsell confronted by
a promoter with whom lie was fanly
well ncquainted, he being o frequent
visitor ot the N.S.C. when at leisure.

Bill Tomlinson, as he was known
to his intimates, was accompanied by
enother man of somewhat morose
appearance, with a perpetual frown
upon his heavy face and a shock of
bright yellow hair.

“How is the world using you?™
My, Brent queried. * I've been read-
ing that you've found a man to put
up against Jackson next week at the
Paxton Music Iall, Brixton, Iave
youthrec se Al

“No; but I'll squecze you and
your friends iu, Mr. Brent,” the
promoter auswered, as they shock
hands, *“I want to introduce yvou to
my protege.  This is Scaman Young,
the chap wh going to fight the

darkio on  Thursday  week. Mr,
Youug—Mr. Brent!”
P d to meet you, Mr.

Young ! Derrick Brent said, extend-
g his hand. ** Do you think you'll
put him to sleep 77

Seaman Young shrngged his broad
shoulders as he just touched the tips
of Mr, Brent's fingers,

“Carn't say yet,” he said. Then, a
curions look creeping into his eyes:
“1 shall he better able to say a bit
later to-night, if vou wanta to have a
bet on my chanee !”

“Thanks, but I never bet!" Mr,
Bront, said, o trifle etiffty, for he was
not  prepossessed by the  fellow's
manner, ' But why will you be more
certain Inter on?™

Seaman Young's light blue eyes
loaked for « moment into those of the

c-schoolmaster, then he laughed
ously, and half-turned awa

“That's my secret, I reckor he
?ninl bluntly.” ‘\']I:um'lf you be in

| ik

Willi
are you going, I

“Got an eppointment!” Seaman
Young growled. *But T'll join you
at the restaurant in about half an
hour, w o have  somo  supper.
Slong ! .

11e pushed his way uneeremonionsly
through the erowd, and passed

tirongh the exit. Temlinson turncd
to Mr. Brent, and made a grimace.
“Come and have some supper,” he

sald—"you and your two Tviends
want to have a char with you, &l

S come with pleasure I L
Drent ansvwered.

They w soon in Agar Sireet,
and Tombmson led the way to n yuict
little Italinn restaueant, at which he
seomed ta be well known, e ordered

supper for himsell and guests, 1hen
he  began to  disciss  the coming
combat,

“It was at the Paxton Maszic 11all,
about dive woeks awo, when the
nigger was giving a show of exhibi.
tion sparring there, purting down
oV

one who came up againet him,
that [ made this challenze, My,
Brent," he said, (' Tang.
worthy, the Yankea who running
Sam  Jackson. was boasting about
what he copld do, and as good as

man fo ba Toubd fo sth it
him,  The way he spoifted 8htirelT
got my monkey up, and T hmmedis
ately told hun to take a back sear,

8o to eprak, because 1'd produce a
man within six weeks to fight the
black, and beat him !

“Well, he accepted my challenge
right away, as he put it, and guessed
he'd give a thousand pounds to any
charity I liked to name if I'd produce
noman in that time to put the nigger
to sleep in a dozen reunds. Well, I've
done it, I think; but 1I'm warried, sir,
and that's straight !

Y Why 2 M. DBrent asled
curionsly,

“Well, what do vou think of a
boxer  who goes an' gazes inte

cryatals and frols about in that woy 7"

Tomlinson asked disgnsto
“But surely Seaman Young doesn’t
do that?"” Brent asked. i surprise.

*He does, the iliot I

Mr. Tomlin-
son growled.

1 knew where he was

going to-night, thongh T asked him
and pretended not to,  It's common
knowledge amongst  his  pals  tha

before he enters for a bout he
soma stupid old woman in €
Lury Avenne to know how he’
on, The old hag gazes into a cr:
thing, and Young pays her his hard-
earned money for telling him a lot of
faivy-tales!"™

goes (o
5.

Y Well, seamen ave alw. . supor.
stitious, friend," Derrick DBrent
remarked, “'so you must not atts

too mue mnportanee
idios¥nerasies. [
trouble you.”

a , . roea

I can't help it, My, Brent, sir,

the prometer anid, shaking his licad,
“T don't like this crystal-gazing busi-
ness, It win't natural for a boxer to
do anything o silly ! I'll wager he
has gone to Shaftesbury Avenue, and
is fooling around gazi into  the
(hi”g now, and only bad can come of
il

to Youn
shouldn't  let

1t

And eould Mr. William Tomlinson
been  gifted  with  second-sight  and
have forescen how prophetie hig words
were to prove, he would nat have
attacked his  supper so  learti
Indeed, it is doubtind if he wauld have
touched a maorsel, {or surely it would
have choked him.

The 2nd Chapter,
At the Crystal Gazer s—startling
News,

Seaman Young pushed asids the
heavy ecurtain hanging before the
parlour of the dingy shop in Shaftes-

it e who sat tlicre,
“#leek blnek eat.

bury Avenue as a cracked voice bade
Lt enter.

Wikl Tomlinson had been correct

i r that the man he was

nn apaiust the pegro Sam
m was bowd for the abode of
in whom he possess
ous faith, for wh
left the National Sporting Club, Sea.
man Young had hailed a taxi and
been driven to within a few steps of
the tabaceonist’'s kept by the clair-
vovant's daugheer.
done more as o blind for
the henetit of the paber more than
avvthine clse, the art of “eeeing ™" now
beme adinceed ille aned punishable
na trickery by the

The gl in
the shop haed seen 3

T the boxer many
times i the past. and knew him \lel_
mlmofhatﬁl‘: he had appeared, =he

fondMng ¢

Seaman Young diel not see the
poculiart smile that flitted across the
roung woman's face ag he thrust aside
the curtain and enteresd the presence
of her mother, or he might have felt
that ho was treading dangerous
ground,  As it was, he went into the
semiqtdarkness  without  hesitation,
straining his eyes to pick out the
hieedd) shawlelad figure he knew
was seated in the gleam.

“Well, my son,” the eracked coice
said, g0 you have come to me agamn
to learn vour fate?"

“Yes, mother,” the boxer growled,
ha folt hee skinny hand toneh hes,
am !'w[;lwhlw_; on Thursday a

“Called Samuel Jackson.  the old
woman in the zloom finished. 1
kiow, my son. There iz no need to
teil me more, You wish me 1o look
into the cvystal and learn for you ita
mysteries,”

the pugilist answered, sink-
ing nto the seat to which the fortun
teller guided him,  “ Be quick ab
it, ton. I've got to mcet someone
twel minntes.”

“ Allin good time, my con,” the old
crone mumbled all i goad thne.”™

And then with a sudddenness that
exusod the boxer to start, she flung
some  deseription  of highly-seenied
powder into a brazier, and a rod flame
sprang up  tow the eracked and
dirtx ceiling, revealing the elairvayant
in all her senile hidecusness,

She must have been of 0 great age,
for her fuce was the colour of pacch.
ment, and a of hollaws and
wrinkles, the eheek-banes scomit

MA&S

danger of protruding through the
skin. A few wisps of grey hair
struggled from beneath her shawi,

and a solitary teoth profruded over
her leering lower lip. The hige ent
her shoulder—a ecuriously evil-
sonst—raised its back and
spat vicionsly at the visitor ns though
it resented his FUsIon,

The woman hobbled to a table
ecovered with a long green cloth, upon
which stood n ball of epaqua glass,

Tho fire in the brazier died down, but
the flicke light that remained
glowed curionsly on the crystal as the
old woman stooped and crooned over
it monotonously. That  Seams
Young was impressed. was proved |
d look that had stolen into his
ace. Ie sat tense and rigid,

denly
eneelling wail,
ing her
ltinels

What tie

Young excla:
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see nothing. but sudde
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cres clesn am
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He saw as
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turned awa
vellow, amd
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usnnl costume,
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eratd 1o Kknow, eld
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“I have secn death
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* Look vourself if
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wnelawly he advancerd
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pthe, At

he could
ctwo glow.
hehe appeared in the
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I level with them, he
caspmg ery
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filmy haze, the centre
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man, gloved and elad
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{
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clt quickly beside the
om Young believed to
his pulse wid his heart,

iful heavens ! How
was!  And what waa
vere forming?  Dead ?

what he had teld the
he was removing his

hat with a reverence there was no

mistaking !

Seaman Y
from the er
ITe had s

HvL

he was |
wee . Bha
a coin
groped blindly
to the shop.

killeel by “I Blow fram the

ung  staggered  awny
1l ke n drunken man.

imself Iy dead,
man
et on the following

ne with dread. he tossed
towards the old woman, and

for the curtmin leading

*You have my sha
askeel gravely.

s he  eholee. “Thank
Heaven I came to von! I—I can
avoid this by not fighting 77

“Yes; but vou eannot change vou
fate if xou dis

regard what you hav

scen,” she answe
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nd Younz reeled inta the shop and
el into the stroet.

Tt wis same hinlf an hour later that
nogeimy nechin pushed apen the sw
doovs of the restuurant in o whie
Derrick Brent and Tom and Teddy
Rawden were secated  with  DMr,
Lomlinson.

¢
Linned waiter made to

A swanthy
imnaediately ejoet him, but the urchin
thinst ity note dnte the Jtalian's
Danel,

far he
Luy me a g it along

J1e jmmediately vauished through
the ewing-doers, although Tomlinson,
who  had  overheard the message,
callead to him to stop.  The waiter
knew the pramater by name, and,
with bow, hrought him the note,
which, with a word of cuzcuse, Towmlin-
son at once unlolded,

There eame a loud erash ns he

vied and sent a bottle thudding to
» fioor, e scomed to reel in his
seitt, and the note fluttesed from his
Iand into Devrick Brent's lap.
“My heavens! Read it!" the pro-
cd, in a shaking  voice,
sir! What did I eay?
ol erystal gazing has done
vow! He’s—he's backed
whked out and left me in the
in:rl-’r.: with only a little over a week to
go!

With a sharp exelumation of sur-
se, Derriek Drent secured the note
s seanned it quickly, and this was

it read:

*Dore Mr, Tomlinson.—For o very
good yeson, T ean't fight the black
[ you only knew wy;,
vou'd anderstand und be sorri for me,
Don't try to find me; it won't be no
Wse.—Yores regretfuly,

“Lrke Youxe.”

! letter “ X7
top  rightd corner, o8

W the writer fram sheer
force of habit. Ty pen an
address he was aecustamed to writing.
The pen bud v run through these
ties, and  they

o andy e dise

SAhat shall T do promoter
wroaned, wlmose beside wit
agitation,  Meo Drest, this means
ruin fer me "

“Unless vou cun find him." the ex-
schonlmazter  suzgested  hopefuily,
“and induce him to reconsider what
he has written.”

“Or lind another man 1o take his
place ™ the pramoter exclaimed, new
ne for a moment springing into his

that  be allowable?
it asked quickly.
aeaving cleuse in the
wors n substituto’
sovtodd after his mame, T fixed
it up before 1 oreeally kuew how Sea-
nan Youngz would sl i
.  cheer  up,  Tomlinson !
Drent said, placing lis hand
1 am at present
vman, and [ omean to help
ause [ lnow you to be a
streight sportainn, and do not like to
sop snch men come aocropper, It s
ton late to do anything to-night, but
to-morrow L owill eall upon you, and

THE GREAT BOXING MYSTERY!

By VICTOR NELSON.
(Conlinued from the previous page.)

The 3rd Chapter.

Deirrick Brent ealled upon the pro.
moter the next merning, i company
with Tom and Teddy Rowdon.

“You had better tell me,” he said,
when they were closeted with the pro-
moter in his private sitting-room, “all

g

i he aomneried man, and where does
be live when he s
“He is n widower,” Tomlinson re-
danghter of ahout
o -

, wilo 15 o chronie

“What is wrong with lier

Cragh! With all hi
it

bout, he spends his time with her, if
one can judge from what he says.
ase sort of chap, and
it o is deeply attached
1o her in his rongh w
lkeeps her ut some sea

“umph ' Brent ejaculated.

can von think of beginning with the
letter X1

“HBy Jove, T never thought of
that!™  the prowotor exclainiod.
*There can't be  many
the United Kingdom, bu
one we want would be a tidy job, 'm
thinking ™

“Well, let us try to navrow down
our field," Dervick Prent continned,
“You say this child of Young's is
suffering from consunmtion, and is at
a seaside resort, wh vou think he
froquentiy visits her.

“As this is so, he wonld be likely
to choose a  seuside  town  ncar
London; and as Bouthend and its
neighbouring towns are noted for the
beneficial air they provide for those
with chest trouble, we will begin with
the south-cast coast

“TRawdon "—signing  to  Teddyv—
“you have heard what T have been
e, Run aver o the library
ass the roud, pud endenvour to see
the directory, or directories, including
south-cast const towns, i ont
if there are any roads or siroots
beginning with X, and, if =0, make
note of them !

“Very good, sir!"”

Todedy snatehed up his ean and dis
appeaved,  Ho was abient for about
twenty  minutes, and when he ro-
turned his face showed that he I
met with some kind of suc i his
mission,
There's onl

one, sir. =0 far az |

can discaver,” he veportel, IS at

o force Dorrick Bront brought his hoavy walking=stick down upo
nte a thousand pleces and scattering splinters of glass upon overy sido.

Leigh-on-dei, alled  Xervin
Parade,

“lroad ! Derrick Bront,  said,
rising and picking op his bat. 1
propose, Tomlinson, that we make for
there now, ng tha visk that wo
are upon a wildbgoose chase.  We
con but tey our luck, and if we hury
there s just time to e Fen-

ing utterly eonfused and at u loss for

The promater noticed how il

o
lonk curiously sugeeslive

after an awkward paose.
sorry for this, Mr.
"

e eould not vole
now Bill Tomlinson's temper got the
i 1l he shook his list in

o 1've found you,

when you ought to be in training?
Do you think it'll be funny to sce

dotty, or have the other s
you to play this low

t
can't tell you, boss!

Someihing has upset you:

and the doetor takin' off his bat

burst out explosively
gonte ont of your senses
the dickens conld a fellow sec

Iving dead anywhere or anyliow "

“you tell us the whole story,

but you eannot believe that this ball
of gliad could really roveul to you the
furure, Young?"

“1 only knows what [ saw, sir,
thie boxer answered, shaking his §
1t made my fAesh creep.
again that, sorry 23 1 am
Tamlingon, and  mnech thongh 1
respeets Do, T oean®t apgeee to light
the nigeger ' Tt would moean death !
e econeluded hoarsoly, Mark my
words 1"

vonsense, man !’ Derrick Brent
exelaimed,  a 1 impaiicntly.
“You have been duped! 1 am sure
of it! Tell me (il you make an
appointment  to see this  erystal
gazory”

“Yes," Young
“You have to. u
boing ont!”

“Ah," Derrick Thrent murmured,
smiling grimly, “1 thought so!  You
vere cloverly fricked.  That s all
1 am sure of it}

“Do you mean von think it was
samo  trick  of  Langworthy's  tn
prevent  him  standing up  against
Jackson ?" asked Tomlinson.

“Yes,"  Derrick Drent  replied,
with conviction, T believe Young
sw the * vision” right enoug?
was  cunningly  arcanged.  Poasibly
Lungworthy knew of Mr, Young's
Labit of going to this secr, bribed
her heavily, and arranged to praduce
a “wision’ to order. It s a clever
trick. but I will expose it. and make
them sorry for their underhanded
work hefore many hours hnve passod,
Look here, Young ! he added, turn-
i o the boxer. * Give me o chanen
to expose these tricksters,  Write fo
this seer, and av vou mean to fight
unless the e al awain tells you not
1o dn =0, vou will he there ot
ten a'clock to-merrow mor 1

“Bntk [ sha'n't be!™ Seaman Young
protestedd, a laok of horror in his ey
1 wouldn't fook on that sight
fur anvthing Nao, you ean't make
me o there in!
rou have no objection to my

v

going?

1 don’t follow you, =ir.

Ay plan is quite simple. T shall
borrow a =it of your clothes—Lhe
same garments, if possible, as yen
appearcd in when yon woent fo this
scer's on the laet ocension. A fair
wig, L photo of you, nd n few stichs
of groase-paint ought to do  the
rost !

Cireat Scett! Yoo meun yan are
going to make up ar Young hore, aned
go in his place, sir!" Bl Tomlinson

d.
“Preeisely. ) Ricont answoerwl,
“And T shall have near at hand
several officials from Seotland Yard. if
T can iuterest myv friend necior
Lawson, sufficienily to gain his «
aperation. Where  does  this  seer
earry on hee gittings, v man

AL No, —, Shafteshury Avenue,
T o gronied Aoor shon, and the room
where she sees von s at the baek,
Her dapgrhtes"s in the shop, and they
pretend to sell {ohaces and Fags an®
things, as a blind, bacause their busi-
st of illew

“Vory illegal. when they lay them.
selvas out ta frighten strong men like
son out of their wits,” Derrick Brent
replied dreilv.  “ Dut write the letter,
Young, and let us post it at once,
f they full into the tvan, they shall he
exposncd, as suve s 1 am a living
man "

<
an

The 4th Chaoter,

At the Scer's—Tom and Teddw Raw:
don Ceme in for some Excite-
ment—Derrick Brent's Surprising
offer,

At about ten o'clock upon the fol-
Tawing moening  a tall, fair-haired
man, dressecd in a sweater ane a soit
of vather glaring  chocks,  strolled
down Shaltesbury Avenne.

e would have heen taken by any
member of the bhoxing world for
Seaman You the man who was
belicved 1o be fighting Sam Jackson
at the Paxton Music Ilall next
week,

Feeling sccure in the thoroughness
of his disguise, DBrent entered the
tobaceonist's hop where  Mather

go into this mutter with vou will L? p“rf.‘r‘.]blu that he i with her now, | oy Seleet and catel cleven- iing at the beginning? Carey bheld her sittings without the
give you a promise.  Hither I will "f‘_“Y- . 4 A ¢t it fifteon. down woe come inside?” slightest show of hesitation.
finel onan Young, convinee him €54 tonght of  thai mysell, Dorrick Dront, with the twins and The boxer nodded mechanically, e nodded to the girl behind the

Jut, as ['ve never heard, =o far as [

that anything he may have been told ught the teain, and, | and led the way to tho frent door, | counter, and jerked his head towards

1 ik s . Bill Tomlinsan d
at this elnirvovint's 8 a pack of un- | € recolleet, where she i st Br | arriving at Leigh just over an hour | opening it with a larehkey. and con. | the eurtain before the door of the
; ] sot hi vhat is the wse of thinking that, sie®™ | 4 B skl JOTE s PR i : sikti bevond
truths, and get lum te meet his man, BT ha 1 i Yotter | Juter, they had no diffienlty in finding ducting them to a small sitting-reom room beyond. G
ar I will praiduee & boxer to mect tho Faiitad A {" lh‘(‘t:le s ;lﬂ“ 1:‘ [I: the boxer's house Just as  they | vpon the ground floor, ‘TN go and :“" mother,”  the
i e iinta ikl nisle Me. Brent said, as he i ; : 5 oy 2 , an sai
negro on _‘1”‘ appointed EIHE,. wocigar, it ought not to bo difficult | appronched the  gate 2 broad. And then ho teld them  exaetly i‘l“""}v woman ‘i‘ ¢y ':”,‘I "l']'f‘ raund
The promoter tirned in bis seat and i s : HER shouldered, fair-haired man stepped | what- had  happened  at the  elair. e counter and went into the room.
T T to find him if he is with his child. s s 1 £ man. .3 ) eage 3 Tirant howrd: Jibe BONversnE: Avith
Bribped dus haud. “ s hia 5h Bisd on to the pavement, turning and [ voyunt's  abode in  Shaftesbury e SINE. L
R e Buf there 15 no clue in his letter, ) LA | g 3 1o | someone, then, as she reappeared, a
You mean this, he asked | . for . i waving his hand to a pale-faced, | Avenue, speaking in a low tone that | Fmeonc, thon, s ppes s
so far as 1 can see, ! " F t ¢ : harsh female voico bade him:
eagerly. “(n the contrary, there s a | Wistful-eyed child seated at one of | convinecd them he himsell belicved e e ot R
“Yon have the word of Derrick [ distinet clue,” Derrick Brent per- | the open upper windows of the house, | every word he uttered, D ‘-u-\ " Bre '" It ow buck the ¢
ol e wvaniisd | O e, I ! Wlgs him " Me. Willi Tomli o] o T hay. Tt @ 3 Devriel Brent drew back the curs
l}rr\nt‘ the late schoolmaster ye plicc sisted, You will recolleet  he 8 h U Me. thiom Tombin. cat only so m sorry, tain and entered the darkness be.
simply. started to put an addreess; then, when | son by red ungrammatically, | the boxer concluded; *“but youll; and out in the street the
W o ; w1 i A i L' cere right, sie!” take on the fght,” p e G Wk eicarn d
I'hat’s more than enough!" the | he thourht of what he waa deing, he ou were right, sir. ake on the Hght, three arguing men, who re in
promoier said, with a sigh of relief. | struck oul the fizure 8—which is, of As they eame up with the man he “Yet surely you must realise that | reality plai thes detectives, the

“I don’t know how to thank you | conrse, the number of some house— | turned and faced them; then, a sharp
safficiently for promising to stand by | and the first letter of the street— | ery of surprise and dismay leaving his
me!” namely, Xo Now, how many streets ' lips, bo took a step buckwards, semmn-

is some trick, suppesing you | two lads and Mr. William Tomlin-
aw this vision?"" Derrick Drent | son crossed the road.
“You moy be suporstit 8o you dishelieve, you foolish




202

Published
Every Monday

THE BOYS’

F R I E N D On:r;'u:nny

16/9/16

(WMV

THE GREAT BOXING MYSTERY !

(Continued from the previous page.)

Mo S MR LR

man?”  voice asled Derrick Dreat
fram the darknes “Ilo you llnu!:t
the truth «‘l the erystal’s tellings?

hae t to’ make sure,
Brent answered, in
dy, husky veice, *'Let me
vision nenin ! It meand g0

see the

el 1o me o Keep out of this El;fht-

to my little gicl, who ia ill!
Ynn I let me :1:11.:: furet"
The vhurous  flame  leapt up-

wards the ald crone flung her pre-
paration upon the brazier, and now
Derrick DBrent was able to discern
her withered [nce and forn,  Shoe
leeved at him and cackled haeshly,
then dyew him lm\.nda the (rulul

and as the flame in the brazier died
down, =he peint to the onaque
glass ball, and cried:

“Look! You shall see again !
Dorrick  Brent  stared  into the
crystal, at first seeing nothing but

Ih[‘ reflection of the daneing (lnmes
ot its side, then the two eyes of light
ﬂ[ir)l.lh‘(l and then he saw, as Sea-
man Young had seen before him,
the hazy boxing ring, the ligures of
the black and “the white, the latter
Iyvine still and inert upon his side.

There entered inte the picture the
roferee and the timekeeper, the man
who looked like n doctor, who knelt
and e nmoxl the prostrate boxer.
But Derrick DBrimt ha :en enough
ta convince him lhat the awhele
“vision M owas oa carcfully
waorked-up fraud, mul

Crash!  With all lis foree Mr.
Brent had bronght the heavy walk-
tick he curvied dofvn upon Iim
crystal, smushing it juto o thousand
pieces, and  scattering splmtuu of
glass upon every side.

A seream of mingled fury and dis-
miny came from the toothless Mother
Carey, and tottered  forward,
claw for ki with  her Lony
hands as he stond in the shaft of
lizht that came from the hole in the
table where the shattered erystal had
stoodl n moment before—the hole
which peuetrated through the floor
to the cellar in which the astonished
tricksters, who had formed tl

el
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The anpointment to a commission
in one of the flying services can he
cither temmorsey or permanent, The
Toemer holds good until the eud of the
war, the lutter for as long s the
uld-bo afrmun wishes to rotain i
roa pericd of 1 four to
ths he must ¢ rizo a probation-
course ; v that time he bas
sntis be will Lo coi-
livmed in his »

Spon first JHIIIUJ, up  he  will
reevive a upiform allowance of £20,
ned at the conlirmation a further £20,
These amounts should easily cover
his reguirenients. and ecnable him
buy a complote Nving cutfit.  Dur

s
\\lll

the probationar  peried  hie
roceive 13s a day in pay; \\imn he
confirmed inor i tl
Royal Naval Air Ser anel 20,
per day in the Royal F lying Covps.

Serviee cliguetie plau a ]uumnwl't
part the matter of uniform. In
the military wing he will be expected
to wear the hnnmsvmor toniz and
farage cap of the Flying Corps, with
breeches and | Ionyg Lrown fie I hoote,

In the RONALS the matter of d
s oa more di It and ware delivate
o In the fiver place with regard to
the eap, there nre four onti
ate badges in the I’\‘n.nl Ser
are (1) the big silve i}
gold crown uf the veg
the smaller replica of the Re
Roeserve; :mr] (3) nf the Ro
Volunteer Roserve, fo which Iatter

& the acroplane abservers alwavs
and (4) the silver bird of the
R. \' A S., worn only by pilots.

In hesiery the Naval flying man
must confine his taste to plain white
shirts with collars to match.  Black

movmemmmmnd

aclors in the “vision” below, stoed
staring upwards, stupcfied and
aetive by the euddenncss of the

thing that led happened.

In came the police officials with a
rush, dashing through the shop and
down the curtain before
of the clairvoyant's den,

I
doar
Only one of the three had remained
in the shop, and he had placed a grip

upon the younger waoman, l\um\lng
that she must be an accomplice. Mr.
Breat dodged the infuriated hag,
and Inspector Lawson pinioned her
from behind, rlr'n-,,-g g her wrists to-
f:tlhcr 1ncl snappiug henie n pair of
andeufls,

Tomlingon and Tom
Rawden were at the heels
detectives. he  youngsters'  faces
were glowing with excitement, for
they loved anything in the nature of
n fight. And just as they entered
there was a rush of fect on the stairs
leading from the cellar, a door was
dragged open, and the man who had
played the part of the doctor dashed

and ‘Teddy

of the

mto the room, the mncgro, the
“dead ' white man, the “‘time-
keeper,” and the “referee ™ behind
him,

Teddy Rawdon made a rush for the
“doctor,” who was still wearing his
top-hat, and, taking himeby surprise,
b.nught. his two clenched Nsts dawn
upon it so vielently that it was
smashed over the fellow's ears and

eves, while, almost simu]baunausl_\',
Tom_stooped sharply, gripped him
by the ankles, and jerked his legs

from under | sending him spraw-
ling upon his back,

The surprize of the five rogues was
almost ludicrous when, after a short,
sharp scrimmage, lhr‘y found them-
selves lying handeunffed on the floor.

“Yau are all wnder arrost for con.
spiracy,”” Lawson told them. “1
warn you anything you eny may be
used against yor

“It was Langworthy's
the *doctor " snarled,
the game was up.

wheeze !
realising that

=.

grufily,  '“As soon as the cabs como
along, you'll be given some nice,
healthy lodgings till th:‘y bring you
up to-morrow morning.

Mr. Brent hiad stooped and picked
something from the floor. It proved
to be a pair of opera-glassee,

“That was how it was done,’

' he

saih, *These glasses were fixed in
n reversed position in the centre of
‘the crystal. The person who leoked
through them saw what was going
on as though in the & L and
the figures of the actors the little
drama were el red The
filmy hawe cnused by the plasses
bn-mg slightly amoked, Tt 4 dn
genious, but they were rather stupld
to be fed into trying the game a
second time, Iy the way, how was
Young when you left him  this
merning, Tomlison?™

The promoter's face w

“IHe's a  nervous v
answered,  “Ile can never wl up
to the darkie after his fright, Mr.
Brent. If we ean't get enough
evidenee against Langworthy to war-
rant his arrest and show him up,
he'll have the laugi of me after all.”

Derrick Brent shook his head, and
‘thvrn was a mysterious smile on his
ips.
l“\\'h_\', no,” he answered.  “T
must praduee the man 1 said 1 would
!Elnl\d to take Young's place. That is
all.”

“But who is he?” Tomlinson
n~l.mi “Where can’ you find him*"”

“1Iis name is Dormk Brent, and

at the moment he is before yon,' the
ex-achpolmastor answerad coldly,

“What " Bill Tomlinson's
dropped; and even the Rawtlon
twins, idolising Mr. Brent as they
did, stared at him ineredulously.

Derrick Brent took off lis coat
and rolled his shirt-slecves well above
his biceps, and now the police and
the others uttered ejnculntions of
astonishment as they saw the museles
rippling beneath the one-time school-
mastura white skin,

“ By Jove!" cjaculated Tomlinson.

“I can_sec you are going to eave
me ! You'll make a ripping lm\m
alter a week's stoady training "

jaw

The Srh t‘.hamcr.
The Fight at the Paxton—A Present
from Derrick Brent,
It was the night of the great fight,
The charge at .'un-tt the men who had

golting off scot-free with a caution,
as did the fortune-teller’s daughter.
Cyrus O, Langworthy had gone
baclk hurriedly to the States, leaving
his affairs in the hands of agents.
Thus he had avoided exposure. and
the great fight at the Paxton had duly
come off, and was nearing conelusion.
Sea Young, h\‘[\l'rv‘lill(‘lFHHOH'}.
as all sailormen wre, had allowed what
he had seen at the elairvoyant’s to
weigh so heay li}' upon his mind
it had been useloss thinking of pitting
st

him against the Yankee, and My,
Brent | zone into strict’ training io
take his place.

When  his name had  been  an-

nounced, and the erowded honse had
looke:d upon his slim ligure, there had
first come a dead sile rhen w howl
of derision, and shouts that the whele
show was a fraud.  But when the
aundience had noticed Mr, Brent's ensy
grace and rippling museles, they had
become quicter, whilst as soon u'~ the
ox-schoolmaster had begun 1o fight,
those who knew anything about box-
ing at all had known that they were
about to witness the cfforts of no
noviee.

And now, as the men lay back in
their seats in the corners after the
tenth round—there is, wnfortunately,
not the space to deseribe the whole
fight—the odds were ngainst the
negro, it being evident that he had
met his mateh.

“Time !"

As the word rang  through the
crowded house voices were hushed,
and every eye was fixed upon the
ring. Out from the corner came the
two men, the black heavily, like a
man who knew he was beaten, but
meant to doggedly do his best; X
Brent lightly, agilely, a hard ]co
his eyes, and his manncr suggesting
that he meant to finish the h[\lll \\nh-
out delay,

Their gloved hands touched, then
for a few seconds they sparred wari
both careful not to take any chan
neither taking any unnecessary risks.
The negro fought for one of his ter-
ritic body blows: but Mr., Brent was
not taking auny, knowing only too well
that ene such blow might turn the
point in his opponent’s faveur even

3

rot to close quarters,
much like a hold,
the referce making to spring inte thc

ex-schoolmaster's neck that sent him
staggering backwards,

He lost his balance, and fell flat
upon his back, but although ho was
shaken hie wos up almost before the
timekeeper could start to count, and,
after leeping his nﬁ\punrnt at a dis-
tanca by his marvellons footwork for
o while, he suddenly changed his tac.
tics, rusllml in, and, hrmll\mg through
the negro's guard, fairly smothered
him with a rain of blows about the
head and face.

ackson tricd to recover himself,
Iml. it was funle. A ewinging loft
upon the point of the jaw sent him
sidewnys to the boards with a r{‘mlunl-
ing thud, and for a fow scconds
]n_\ where he had fallen.

“One, two, three--—" The time-

ieeper began to count,  Dut with a
display of rcal pluck the hhci\ stag-
wered to his feei, just managing to
docdge away from s agilo opponent,

He was to gain no appreemble re-
spite, however,  Mr, Brent jumped
after him, got to close quarters, and
cave him e short-arm jab that sent his
head sagging forward; then, locking
as though he hated doing it, he
brought his right up in a relentless
upper-cut, lifting Jackson elean off
his fect, and making an end of tho
combat,

I'he black lnid with closed eyes until
many scconds after he wns counted
out, and Derrick Brent had won the
fight. It had been an example from
start to finish how science can triumph
aver brute foree,

A little lnter, in his dressing-room,
m the midst of |I|n- delighted Tom and

Teddy, Mr. Tomlinson, Inspector
].n\\-on‘ and other admirers, Mr,
Brent turned to the promoter, smiling
a trifle ruefully, for he had not come
Ihmugh ur nthcd.

hig mo five
domn t i, W 1lham"’ he asked.

“Yeg," the promoter replied,
" And—"

‘Send to  Beaman  Young's
daughter.  Just say Derrick Brent
presents her with a sea voyage to
malke her well, and that he hopes the
roscs will soon be back in her checks.”

THE END,

hundred,

nodding.
! it

(Another amazing story of the
Schoolmuster Deteetive and his two
hoy assistants in nert Monday's issue
of the Dovs' FMEND, cntitled “ LThe

A Magnificent New Series of Articles, as Interesting as
Specially Written for the BOYS' FRIEND by an Air Pilot.

tirs, and socks of the black nnd black
with white clock variety. Ilis shoes
st b3 unadarned of toceap, and it
l:~ a eardinal sin to leave the buttons
¢ his jacket undone, if he reveals as
h as o button of the waistcoat
neath.
There is an amusing story told con-

cerning a  famous English airman
who las since resigned from thé
RN.AS, On the occasion of his

appointnient to the Bervice he had to
¥isit a certain man at the .‘\(Imunh\‘
and arrived there in the brass hat
of a full-blewn Naval commander,
with a black-and-white striped tie, in
which there coyly reposed a large
diamond pim.

When the interview was over the
big man ealled him back.

You've forgotten something."
“What is it, sir*" the airman in.
quired.

“Your pink chirt and your purple
sacks,” was the reply.

Another new hand, an Australian,
presented himself to the astonished
and apoplectie (nmmmulmg officer of
vis  first  station woearing a blue
jneket, white flannel trousers, green
LOI'LH and hrown shace,

Luohn]_v he was o good-tempered
youth, or he would never have been
able to live down the subsequent
ragging lie got from all the other
members of his mess,

Ilying clothes must be the warmest
procurable, A blaek or hrown leather

coat lined  with  Iamb’s-waeel, with
trousers to match, Goad ﬂ!\:ng coals
cost from three to ﬁve guineas, and

the trousers range from a guineca to
thirty shillings in price.

A khaki balaclava helmet, a wool-

THE AIRMAN'S EFIRST

lined aviation cap fitting closely
round the skull, and costing approxi-
mately half-a-guinea. A puir of
triploex glass gogpgles, price 125, 6.
Chenper ones of mwhu.n‘\ glass ean
be obtained for as little as 3s, 6d.. but
it is always advisable to get Inp]nx.
as in the event of a Smnah up ordinary
glass weuld splinter, fly into the eycs,
and possibly blind one for life.

A good pair of leather pauntlets,
large cnough in size to permit the
weaving of a warm pair of woollen
gloves beneath, and a grey sweater tp
wear underneath the leather cont are
all that are required, bringing the
total cost to ahout six pounds.

As in other professions and walks in
life, & certain slang has sprintg into
hr'mz in flying circles, and this the
new hand will diseover will take him
n considerable timo to pick up—at
least, with any degree of satisfaction
or snccess.

First he w discover that a
“oauirk” or a “hun" is no less a
person than a youngster who aspires
tn flving hanonrs, and who has not
yot tnken his lu-lwf. Eren the acro-

hemselves liave nicknames, as
the *' Bristol Dullet,” noted for ita
speed ; the * Bloater,” so called be-

cause of its peculiar shape.

Airships and Dalloons are alwass
referred  to, and  somewhat con-
temptuonsly it must be admitted by
aeroplane | . na Ugasbags. The
shinll, silver-colotred airships that are
to be seen oceasionally lloating over a
certain western suburb of London ave
known in the Scrvice a5 “ Babies,” on
account of their duminutive size, on
the other }nnrl as ‘' Blimps,” and

aguin as * §.8."s "—submarine seckers

they are Instructive,

DAXYS.

—that being their principal duty when
on active service,

Various parts of the machine have
their own |)M‘tir:ulur nickname, ns the
“fuselage,” or body which containa
the engine, pilot and ebeerver”
and the petrol tanks.  Thut
ful ronirol lever which iz placed im-
medintely before the pilot's seat in the
fuselage, and whieh manwuvres the
machine both upward and dewnward,
and to the lelt anrl to the vight, or, ru
it is refe cd to in the JLN.AS.,
nOCt an stnvbonrd, is known as l'w
' joy-stick, W No self-respeeting pllnt
will ever refer to a trin in the air as
such, but rather as a *joy-ride.” A
bomb-dropping expedition or a raid
he s-ponl:s of as a " stunt.”

Ta nose. dive " is for the front
portion of the machine to plunge sud-

denly  downwards at an angle of
approximately 80 degrees with the
earth, To " pancake,” the acroplane
must fall flat to the earth. It is pos-
»!b!c sometimes to recover from a

un'r' live,” but never from a * pan-
cake.”  Sometimes in hanking—turn-

rdo the

g in idanire-n |\||nl will owv
unmu at which !u- turns: the result
is that the machine commences to
rotate, and wh vound like a hnm-
ming-top;  this  again m\ﬂnnh]\'
develaps inio a_*nose dive,” and 1s
known as a *spin.”

The majority of pilots when first
atarting off run their machines some
distanee across the aeradrame, then
rise gradually at an angle of about 15
degrees with the carth; others, on the
other hand, prefer to run  theic
machine a  considerably greater
distance across the ground, and thus
attaining a much greater speed, to

e . . Clue of the Piereed Wateh ! Order
We'll leok after him later. Now | taken part in “the “fale ™ at Mother ring: to separate them; then Jack- | your l:fﬂp}.f of the Bovs' FRIEND in
sliut up,” Insprctor Lawson eaid | Cavey's had  fallen through, they | san got in a terrific punch upon the | gdvence to avoid h’img}po[nhnmtj
% o~ ““v-—-— s oY N v-y-—‘, - P PP
riser almost vertically for abent 200
Ry - lect,

then to fatten out—bring tho
m hine I|_u‘|; this trick is known as

illnlﬂ]ln

To “switehback " is to fiy up and
down, up .and down, us the namo
implies. It was  through switch-
*backing that poor voung Warneford
wes killed. He had saen the expert
who was toslmg Henri-Farman acro:
planes, and who had been Aying the
same type of machine for months on

end. and who knew its every littlo
trick and  mgvement,  switch-back-
ing nt a height of same 5,000 feet

in the morning; and when he took up
Needham, the Amerienn journalist, as
a passenger in the afternoon, he tried
to switchback at a height of enly
about 200 fect above the ground.
The result .xs lli.'ll the strain on the
marchine wa great; it erumpled
up, and Ihr'v fcll headlong to tho
ground,

Inunediately  after  leaving  the
gromyl the neroplane m\rnrml)lv cont.
mences to plunge and 1o dive like o
ship in a stormy sea—this is when it
enters a paich of rarcfied air known
as a "“bwnp’ this latter often
causes the ma whmo to drop suddenly,
and drops of as much as 200 feet at a
tima hn\ o been recorded.

No nirman s uumh[n of talking
through his hat—at least, not lifer-

1!]_y for he docs not possess such a
thing. That article of his attice
always be referred 1o as a

“grammet.,”  If he meets you for tho
first time and be unaw of your
vight neme, he will, with the ntmose
:,‘mg.frmr] mhlrnﬂs you as ' [_-nmg;,.
To have “cold feet " in the air is
to have a bad attack of nerves or
funk, One day at Hendon, before the
war, a “nllmc'mmf but somewhat
depse journalist attached 1o n big

Tondon daily per wag told that
ITamel  was fering from  “ecold
feet,"

ning that “ecold feet "
allment of the feet,
and solicitous fo
enterprising  in

" mennt
like chil-
Lis welfare,
idual  ap-

l)l.uns
this
proached the famons airman inune-
diately after his descent from a trip
up nhn\u

use me asking, but is it.truo

that yon uffer from cold feet, Mr,
Hamel?" he asked,
Hamel's reply is not recorded.
(Next Monday's article in  this

great series is cntitled  The Initial
Flight!”  Don't miss reading it!)
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| TREASURES OF THE DEEP!

An Amazing New Story of Underwater Peril and Adventure,

‘ By FAMOUS MAURICE EVERARD.

THE FIRST CHAPTERS,
GREVILLE WAYNE and his
chum, ERIC HARP i
posse c:nn of a wonderful
recovering sure from the depths
of the 1r\. ¢ stubmit their inven.
tion to the Government, but the
rLulJmn!wq refuge it, The boys fall
m um. a millionaire named BRU
CLAXTON, who oftfers te linuuee an
The boys neeept the offer

wnd preparations are
\'m% iho country.
decide to fake  old

Ju JIM, o good old salt of
with ﬂmm, and just before
they embark on the Esmeralda they
discover that a man named R\'IA
CLIFY, whom they have hefriended,
lix turned traitor and played then
futee.  They realiso immediately that
they have to contend with o desperate
rival,

They go on board the neralda,
and mcnm,a!ly locate the wrecked
Lutine, They are  successful  in

vecovering somie threc-quarters of a
million of treasure from the deptha
of the sea. They then return to
Loondon, and the l)(\\:w ing from
Claxton and Fo'e's'le’ Jim, arrange
to et a week hl.tc*r.

(Rewd en from here.)

In the Enemy's Hands,

It was on the Tuesday evening,
just as the boys were tidying them.
selves for <linner, that the lotel page
knorelked on their door,

Greville opened it

the midst of

a titanie etrugede with a rebellious
clean collar.

* Please: &iv, gentleman on  the
‘||Imnr- anted to.speak to you; snid

he's mlm-[lmlg important to say, and
conld you ynn along and seo him
some time this evenipg 1" the. boy. |
announeed. !

Wayne frowned

“What weptleman? he asked,

*Sabd his nitinds were B, C, and
vou'd know all about him, .Aml that

stayiug bt the  Burleigh

aff the Strand.”

3 Mr, Clax was  the
thought that flashed through Wayn
mind “PRid ho eay me or my
frionds”

“Beth of vou, sie. Ilis room js
even, in suite G, and directly
rive tho commissionaire  will

H}LU\\‘ you np. And -r':uhl you get
| @

n;:ht. We eon

you have n taxi

r. FHurry up, Erie!"”

—as [ho dnor closed on the boy.

“Lovernor wands to sce us at his

hatel.  We'd better make oursclyes

look decent, us, its something of a

show,”

indeed, it proved to be,
saw for  themsely os when,
3 .\n our later, the taxi.cal dis-
_r-(l Ul em in the forecourt to the

marble columns sapported
wig beleony, and throueh
the open doors of the vestibula the
lilting  straing  of  w  mauntficent
oreliestra came to them from behind
a sereen of massed fevns and swaying

palms.

Wayne expressed their mission to
tho  gold-braided  and  smartly-
uniformed eonnuissionaire.,

*0h, ! Room fortyseven, The

wentleman loft i

tructions you wero
to o straight up,

I'll show you the

pped through space in an
ppointed liit, and passed
Wil 4 ol dm' hune with
tupis aml other NS,
At the door of Na. 47 the man left
thent

Wayne knocked,

A voice, apy mml;, from an inner

room, answerec

Lu
i

“ Stop!

*“Como in!" it eaid,

Wayno threw wide the doc., and
stepped inside, Eric followed. For an
instant, the blazo of lieht und tho

sumptuens - riehnasg - tho Toom
- HazzlontpiheMos Tt 11 T4

‘lives thoy
had never looked on anything so
extravagantly  beautiful,  Hundsome
pictures adorned the walls; china and
fine ornaments glowed in the light
flum the electric chandelier,

“Come in, you two!"” a voico called
through  an open door,

They advaneed, had almost reached

o threshold,  when  the lamps
p|wd out, and i:om cach side of
tha doorwazr, behind ':I(. hangines, a
figure emerped swiltly, and clapped
a p-etul to their heads.

‘Mako o sound, either of you,” a
voice hizsed, as the cold muzzles of
tho weapons ]n-"-\ed
vielding flealy, “nrl
where you stand!

“We're in thn soup!”  Wayne
managed to whisper, pressing hIS
ehuin’s hand in the darkness—warning
enough to Liric to play o watching
and waiting gane rather than throw
away their lives on somo desperato
and useless hazard.

Harper returned the pressure, and
from that time on largely left himself
in the older boy’s hands.

into  their
you'll be shot

“Well, what’s your game?”
Greville :nlmd. mm'm,; ﬁhghtlr back-
ho door

wards, in the hope of Imdmg t
through which I]m'. had just entered
still epen. T'o his chagrin he bumped
against o man, and the end of the
pistol-barrel bif more deeply into the
nape of his neck.

" You're playing Ihr- game; wo'ro
:.-su:m,r instructions!”  answered a
mocking,  softly Hmlu::ttin];. voica
from out tho darkness. “The pair
of you are in a big and fashjonable

London Lotel, where you imagine you
are safc.,
in

You're
Under-

Got rid of the idea.

my hands  absolutely.

Wayno thought he might just as
\\l‘ll chance his arm.
“You duren't shoot us! The noisa
of tho pistols would bring a crowd
to the rescue,” he said.

A smooth, silken laugh came out of
the blackness.

*“ My young friend, you don't
me, or vou wonldn't pnss suel
voanarks,  Bothr -piatole uﬁww
with noiseless powder. A pull
trigger, a slight puff, a few con
kicks, and out goes your ilgh!f
Besides, there’s o way of pressing
blade well home, just full in the nape
of the neck—a strangled sighing, and
awny you go just ”\L same ! Show
thom, us w warning !

Tho voice rose to a command, and
a sharp point of cold steel sent little
shivers dewn cach spine.

Wayne drc“ in his breath.

“{io on! Say what you want, and
get it gver!™ he muttered, clenching
his teeth,

“Swing vour hands downwards flat
to your sides! I'm going to switch
on the light. Let me hear the move-
ment! You're as dead as frozen beef
if you don't obey!"

The bulbs in” a shaded chandelier
overhead trembled into life, and in the
soft radiance the chums locked upon
a strange scene.

At a flat-topped rosewood desk in
tho middle ufl the room sat u huge
man, if anything, bigger than Bruce
Claxton. On his massive shoulders
was set an immense head crowned
with startlingly light: straw-coloured
hair, He would have been decided]y
good-looking but for his cvcsu-u(-q
as bright and as bluc as tho summaer’
sea flashing in the sun, but for nll
that cold and deadly and wickedly
glittering.

*“A Dane or & Tcuton—one of the
Boche breed of bruto beasts without
fecling or mercy,” Wayne thought,
and met that cold, pitiless gazo with
a foarless stare.

“What do you want?” he found
himself asking in o strange, far-away
voice; for, although the man in the
chair was smiling and reves iNE STOW-
white, even mc‘lh the simile was a
beast’s snarl, and the lips were un-
utterably crue

"Yuu re gmng to bo bonnd,
puir of ‘-ou" cumo back the qu‘k
snswer. At the slightest show of

the

resistance out goes your light ! Dnn t
say haven'

nelen,
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warned you. We
are all desperato
nien here, p xyulg
a (L('e«porntu game !
Life or  death
docan’t  mako
straw's differcnce
tous! Slip to tl
job, you chaps
Wayne glanced
round to the man

who wants ta gro:

Stop!” shouted Claxton, running forward as
the immense car glided out towards the Btrand.

at his busy with a length of
vord.

“Ratelilt” b aouttered, in dis-
wnated toues: and . shooting out his’
iwl.,.-gq«v- h Sraacheltun  wreteh
ruwhnp.r on {he Bopr-

The figure in the chair leapt up,
his fair face Quming.

* Do anything like that again, de
I'll shoot you with my own hand!”
he snarled. ' Uet up, Uregory! 1
give you leave to got your own back
luter ‘on!

The mechn

vose  slowly, and
advanced on Wayne with an evil leer.
“The positions have changed!” he
said. with a light langh. “You two
sed to be master, and T was the man,
Kept everything locked up in the
workshop, although you pretended to
trust me.  Dido’t mind using Iy
brains and skill, though, did you?”
or which we pad you, and paid
you as well as you deserved, you un-
gmrr-ful beast 1" Eric chimed in.
*When we picked you up, we thought
offered

you were starving, you a
home, and paid you as much as we
coulid me We know now who is

the trastor!

Ratelilf langhod.

“I'hanks for the compliment! 1
can aflord to wait! es; they're
securely tied, captain—a nico pair of
fowls !”
stepped nimbly aside to avoid
another blow from 's foot.

Wayne's
Groville had started at Rateliff’s last
words.

vou're the ecaptain—ch?" heo
asked, glancing towards the figure in
the chair, determined to find out as
mueh as passible.

I'ne other stroked a soft faxen
maustache that adorned his upper

i

["[II.l!“ right, Wayne; T'm  the
captain,” Do replied,” in the most
musica voico the boy had ever heard.

“Glad you know, so that when vou
come to work for me you'll remember
how to address me. Now to busi-
‘ness !
Heo glineed down at a
vpers and maps on his desk, and laid
iz weapon  carefully  aside, the
muzzle, however, still remaining on
a line with Wayne's chest.

* We are finding ourselves in a little
bit of 2 difliculty,” he said, looking up
suddenly, ns t'mup’l\ the boys wero
thore purposoly to supply him with
information. " Doubtless you can
s what that di Ly Now
Wayne, and \ou as well,
Harper* T'mi in no mood to be
fooled  with. Timg’s precious—at
least, my timo is, If you've got the
slishtest regard for your safety,

litter of

answer my questions, or two dead
bodics will be smuggled out of this
hotel beforo the morning !”

There was no mistaking the deadly
earncstness of the man, and for the
first timo Wayne realised the {ull
danger of their position, This man
knew nothing of mevey; his life-story
was written in & face as cruel and as
remorseless as a tiger's.

““What questions?” asked the boy,
Gghting for time.

The eaptain scttled himself back
in his chair,

“That's botter! You are getting
more tractable, I hate obstinato
boys! They're only it to float in the
Thames, tied in a sack! You
remember Rateliff here?”

“Too well!™ yetorted Wagne.
“He's o traitor, and one day we'll

make him for his treachery !’
“Hay Cpedhaps'! Sounds ‘safor!”

the other leered, ow, this matter
of troasurve-hmnting? You've gon
Bruee Claxton  behind  you  and
Captain Morander, a decent ship,
fair crew, and pretty good chances
of winning a tidy haul—eh?”

“You are welcome to the opinion!'
wae the cool reply.

The cnptain n:uru[v smiled.

“To réturn to my first statement,
I suppose you nndm:tand I'm running
a rival show?”

“There’s nothing to prevent you.
The ses i3 an open road., We've nn
wish to mt(‘lf(‘l(‘, provided you let
us alone,”

The man's earefully-kept finger-naily
drummued on the polished rosewood.

“Precisely. ~ But the point is, we
don’ L know where these treasure-eli ns
lie.”

This was Wayne's
seized- on it gladly,

“Oh, that's a pity! Then yanr
paid crew of sconndrels don’t serva
you properly. [ thought Ratelifl,
here, ‘stole our charts and: plans, anc
gave them to you. ike as not.
seeing what a dirty rat he is—fivsk
part of his name suits him well !l
m!(] the mfnrm':lmn to a second gang

chunce.  TIn

thioves!”

Al: onth  broke from the oex-
mechanie, who advanced threaten-
ingly on the boy, his lean aym
upraised.

“T'N get even with vou for thal,”
he snarled. “Let me gee at him,
!ir!"

“Stand aside, you
want this room turned boa
warden?”’ the chief snapped, reach-
ing out and giving his licutenant in
crime a push which sent him crashing

fool! Do w

into n

arainst the ferther walll  “Naow,
Whayne, no more fooling. This job
must bo ot through quickly. Time ia
running against both of us Yon

knaw ut I want—an admission of
Bruce Claxton’s plans,'

Wavno laughed.

“You've knocked at the wrong
door. Couldn't possibly oblize you
with wihat haa already been stolen
from us or, rather, copied. Pretty
much like walking to ‘\nncastlu tu
buy a bag of coals, isn't it?"

’I o captain flushed.

“No, it isn't. You know what T
mean.  Claxton  haa  changed  hig
nal plans, beeause he lappened
cover that Rateliff had copied
and communicated them to

them

me,”

“ell, you don’t blame him for
ihat, do you?

“I'm not ‘n'lumnrv anyone!” tho
man flung back hnrh’ “T'm in search
for information, and I mean to et it.
Look here. you know just as well as
I do what Claxton's arrangements
are.  You were aware, beforn your
ship loff Plymouth, that he meant to
visth and raise the sunken Lutine.
Now, what and where is your next
item on the programme?’”

Wayne felt his courage returni;
Certainly his hopes ran higher. So
long as this information was Cunknown
to the enemy, their own r\\pcdltmn
m:nmly held the whip-hand.

‘For ane thing, I don't lenow ;
another, i did, eertainly
shouldn't toll you, Don't you think
vour best plan would be to ask M.
Claxton?"

The man did not believe a word
Grevillo uttered.

A flush of dullred colour mounted
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vily into lis fair face, and Lo
pulled something from his pocket,

“T o't care w button whether you

dig now!™ he hissed. “T'm
with the pair of you! You
wateh "—banging w gold
fuce upwards on the desk,

the minute-hand! 1 give you
both Kve of those little spaces—tliree
hundred  seconds in all—to  decide.
Refuse to tell me all you know, and
I shoot you where you stand, and
sink  vour bodies in tho Thamoes!
And, nd, o man ever spoko truer
words

Fo'e's'le Jim Takes a Hand in a
Merry Game,

od you been walking about the
lour when most fashionable London
ia either drossing for dinner or seated
gaily at its great meal of the day
lony the wide road that branches at
t—.mf'i('.s oft the main thorough-
¢ leading from Hyde Park Corner
Bayswater, you mu_fht have wit-
ieh would have filled

o
nnssed »osight
you with amusement and umaze,

At least, this was the effecl pro.
doced on many people, from hurrying

bueiness-men  to  pert-eyed pages
standing  in the ~verandahed or
rorticoed  doorways of the many
vostdentiul - hotels  in which  this
neiehbourhood bonsts.
Aloag the hot, sun-bathed pave-
ment n than wae walking, eavcloas
and sublimely indifferent to the muny
nrious plances turued on hitn, Thera
is only one such round, smiling foce
in al! London Town, a Tace as brown
and wrinkled as an old aPpln-, onhr
one such rolling, s\\.aylnw orm, only
deep, musical voice m.klm.'
in enntches fragments og sOMIe

ant 1
ald sea-song of the pirate days.

The soft wind blew among his
atraggling whiskers, and toak up the
notes of the buccancer’s refrain:

* Dead men, dead men, dead mdn all,
Gone to their doom with hands
stained ved,
Ciive 'em a cheer and a heart eall.
Tor the bad things done and the
wuss things euid,
Pirates all, from Jack to Joe,
They scoured the seas for good
red gold.
Sling ’em a shont and a cheer,
cheer-o! .
And piteh 'em a stave for their

deeds so bold 1™

(Continued from the
previous page.)

Men and  women  stopped,
turncd round and stared, but
still To'¢’s'le Jim  continued
his swaying gait, and rolled
out, in a cracked, hoarse voice,

a tune that has becn roared to
Lh(: wash and screnm of the
aen since Morgan's day.

Nor was his  song 1he
strangest part about him, Na
hat covered his mop of

wind-blown hair, tho blue jersey,
much darned and stained, was slung
across lis shoulder, the bottoms of
trousers were rolled high up,
aimost to his knees, and the brown
feot that trod the hm pavements were
as dovoid of covering as u new.born
child’s,

In ]m left hand Joo carried bhis

boots at his side.
A little way down tho rvoad he
stopped a dupper-looking gentleman

in frock-voat and silk hal
“Hay, matey, ever heerd tell of sich

p]ucx- as tho  Mally Traverse
Hottel?” he asked, broaking off
suddenly in the middle of o line

‘he stranger stared ub Jim as

though he were a wild man cacaped
l'mm another world.

“Never, my good 1an,  Deiter
report your condition tu n policeman,
There, get along; you reck of the
seal”

TFo'c'sle Jim pulled at his forelock
keen

and ambled on, bis twinkling,
oyes roving everywhere

“Gone to their doom
stained re

Give 'em a cheer, amd a—-'

Then he came to o dead hal, :m:l
stared up at & bold sign in big, gile
leiters,

“Reached port at last. Warp her
in, my hearti Sling them fenders,

“Cut their dinners out, did they?
And  them same dinners in their
tummies, too! Poor boys, how they
must lmvo suffered!  Weel, laddie,
! here’s a bawbie to buy a new tooth-
as the Scotsman says when hie
s son o weddin'-present, and,
you all tho eame, I'l be
ng for u fresh lw.m:h-)rnuo.

Ho tossed a shilling into the Jad's
ready palm, and ambled off to his sca-
gait ngain, Dis boats dangling at his
side, and his jersey swinging to the
lilt of the pirate song.

At the corner of Leinster Gardens
he enme up with a sudden jerk ae a
hurrying form collided heavily with
him,

“IT0. avast thern, you swiub, you
swinging land-lubber!” he bawled
' Can’t you bring up properly? Port
your, engines, then fullspeed astern

“Fo'c's'la Jim!" Jaughed a rich,
familior voice, and at that the sailor
z«lif?unnd and saluted ru~pcct|’ul]v

*“Mr, Claxton, sir, beggin® your
pardon ! Never expected you this
side o the Pool, and I've jest left me
old grandmother, what lives at
Hornsey Rise, and a hunnered-an’-
thirteen she is, if a day, or muy
never sail the King's scus .||.l‘r|'

Druce Claxton Junghed, and stared

in amaze nt tho sailorman’s strango
up}u-umllw

*Then what brings you thi
he_asked.

Jim jerked his head his
=lmuhlr‘r

Steeved o course for tho Mally
Traverso Haottel, to see them hros:

but the boy at the door—hang lis
imperanco und his shining buttons | —
he said as how you'd rung up from
your huﬂcl and arst ‘em n]on" to see
Fou.

Claxton’s  brow became suddenly
puckered,
“1t 0 Suve, I've never done any-

ﬂumz of the sort,  Wha told you
thi

L7 Hm on the door. Said a ‘phone

message  came  through that  you
wanted 1o see ‘em at  the
Burleigh, so they didn't \\nir for

dinnier, but scoated rvight there.”
(]nxtun placed o silver whistle to
d at Hw shrill eall a taxi-
rlongside the kerb.
“ No such thing. Samecone has laid
trap for those hoys. B'lrlmgh
please ! —this
to the driver. “Get inside, Jim.
don't like the look of things at all.”

Hy
Hotel, off the Strand,

you lubbers, ‘and remcmber the You mean  thoso ¥s are in
‘puint! T eay, woung fellor-me. lm] dangev?” Jim sajd, puhng under his
fall L nml‘l‘::r_\ﬂ want 1 tan, Siettms
me?  Ob, Fa'{'s N Jin, l!nn The Rhodesian trowniad,
knuv-n, my hm frem Cape Ilorn 1o 1 harndly know whao o think. It
Hatteraa! That's me; third in com- |‘seems strenge someone should heve
mand o the good ship Hesiemeralda, }ung them up, and delivered n

and

“i8ling 'em a shout and a cheer,
choer-o!
And pitch ‘em a stave
deeds so bold )’

for their

“What, hevin’ his dinner? Then,
like as not you'll do, Metul Palish.
Young., gentlemen me o
and Ilnrpnr respecttiverly,
not here? Where are they, then

“Went out good hal
Had a telephoné-messape r
rentleman name of Claxton, nrqtin
em to go to his hotel, the Burleigh

it was, and ho wanted to see 'em
both mighty particular, so they cut
their dibners out, and off “they
shied.”

Jim locked grava,

niessage sup| to come from me.
I haven't boen in the hotel all day.
1 left early this morning to sce the
Naval Treasure Trove Commissioners
at Whitehall about our respective
shares of the bullion taken from the
Lutine, and hurried back here to lot
Wasne and Harper know what their

shares are, ours, Jim, is three
lhmhnnd odd pounds.”

Fo'e's'le Jim gasped,

“Three  thousand :{n](]en jimmy-
o gobling! Lumme!" he cried. "'l

be able to buy up Plymeuth Sound,
order all the other ah:p: out, and ﬁsh
for tiddlers to my heart's content.
Put, . though, if them boys is in
L]ungcr———-

‘Perhaps it's not as bad as that,”
Claxton  said. glaneing  out  of the
window. “Tha boy may have made
& _mistake, or the
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been here to see

'l‘hc‘ man saluted.
es, a good half-hour back, sir.
They said they had an appointment
with you, so 1 showed them up to
your ranm.’

“Which one—the old
new 7"

* Didn't know ron'd ehanged,

\ Claxton kmm[u-ri his {oot,

“I'moin Buite 47 now.  Never
mind, take me up. Who's in my ald
rooms?"

The commissionaire shook his head.

“Really don't know the name, <
but & big gentleman he is, very tall
and broad, even larger than yon—
begging vour pardon, Sir=vith vollow
hair nnd blue eyes,

Was it faney, or did Bruee Claxton

suite or the

really smother an  exclamation  of
smprhe
ever mind; we can go up. My
"—nml(hnu towards Fo'c's'le

will enme with me.”

.lm\-—
The lift was just deseending, packed

with teunlks and two immense wi

baskets  similnr to  those gener

used by members of the theatrical
prafession. Claxton  stepped  1m-
vatiently aside while three of the

hotel mporters lielped to move them
ont. ‘Then the lift whirred him and
Jim to the second floor.

The lift-attendant. followed them as
far as Claxton’s previously ocenpied
rooms. His knoek on the sitting-room
door met with mo response.  _He
knocked again—still with the same
rosult.
Have

van a  master-key?”  Le
asked, furning o the man,

The fellow fited one into the lock,
and the door swuug i Claxton
groped  for  the wallswitelh.  The
metal knob clicked, but no answering

glow illumined the bulbs,

“Have your lights [fai he
n.s‘kmi'. .
“No." rnphod tlu- man, Al right

VOrYW here olse.”
“Then strike
commanded,
The attendant did so. rnd held the
flaming vesta elose to the wall.
*“Strange!  The wires have been
cut through just above the switeh,

a matel!” Claxten

sir,'” he annonnced.

Claxton  anidl  eomething — unin:
telligible, and strade inta tha roam.
only  to  stumble  over  something
stretehed aernss the carpet.

“Bring  candles.”  he  growled.
* Something wrong here.”

'I'he candles culy appeared, and it

n seene  of r-xlruord:i ry «hnos,

np
The richly-furnished was
f ')mr- o HTIriey
strippesd from the wall: the rosewead
deck was pushetdl up into one corner,
Broken ghs= jittered the carpet, and
Irere and there tiny sne of blood
clung meistly to the thick pile.
Claxton was obviously alarmed.
“Those boys have been here, and
have fought for their lives " he eried,
and, stooping swiftly, picked up a
snapped length of cord. " Look, Jim!
A picre of rope, evidently used to
bind them. In the struggle, one of
them cast it off, but their captors were
too many for them, I say, vou''—
turning to the startled

nllmulunl--
“where i the gentleman who accupies
this suite?"

The fellgw wed a frichtened,
pallid face.
“Don’t know. sit,” he stammered.

“Then go down to the manager's
office and find ont, The commission.
nire tells me two voung friends of
mine came to these rooms some time
this evening. Ther ean’t have cone
out by the frout door, ar he would
have seen them. and informed me
when I :nqnurrrl abont them. Lose
no time, and 'phone up from the hall
what you ean find out,”

As the man ran swiftly to his lift,
Claxton started n quick examination
of the room.  Nothing of the ocen-
pants remained : no elothes, no papers,
not a sign to tell of their occupation
save the marks of a fierce struggle.

The wall telephone rang.

Y es, Who are you?”
Rhodesinn asked breathlessly.
news of my friend

“None at all, sir," camc the
startling reply.  “I've gob half my
men making inquiries.  The gentle-
man who occupied the suite you're
now in has left the hotel without pay-
ing his hill."”

“When?"

“Only o few minutes ago.  He
must have come down by the stairs
ou went up in the lift.
Anyone else with him
passed out?”’

“Yes: a tall, thin, sallow-faced chap

ha

as

who stoops. Rough, (Iirrv hands,
looking like o working man's.  Ratty,
the commissionaire, tells moe  the

gentleman called him ay they \\:ni\wtl

side by side out of the vestibule,”

¢?" he asked.

Gregory Rateliff for u cert!” cried

Cluxton, * And the other—well, never

mind. I say, manager, had they any
huz;mpm?"

“Yes, a good deal. Home big
trunks, and a couple of largesize

But we lmn-n t seen

wicker-baskels.
£ hing of the younyg gentlemen

“l'h(‘v eame in, anyway.
commissionnire saw thom, mnl directed
them up to these rooms, which, by the
by, are in a dreadful state of damage
and disorder. You'd better put thoe
matter in the lands of the police ab
onee, and have the oceupant of the
suite arrested. e and his friend
between them have done pounds and

pounds' worth ef dumage,  Now,
whaut can have become of those two
luds?’

“Have you l\dll'll'l(‘fl €Very rooni

thoroughly—looked in the cupboards
and under the bed?” the manager
u-;lmd

Sverswhere U Clixton exclaimied

Ui came in, and in somo

csterions ¢ the (wo men have
smuggled them out, prisoners.  I'vo
got  it=in the  wicker-baskets!
Manascer. s there time to stop that
Inrgage?”

ST tha > rame back the reply.
“The porters are auly just voming
back into the hall, after Iading it on
I<l o big ¢ You'd better comoe

1, i, el ‘u. information to lhu
|m!um I'll send for uw constable no v,

axton went down the stairs three
at a time. In the right-hand pocket

of his coat he gripped an automatic

pistol, Tt mizht Le « fizht to the
death, on  there in the erowded
nst u anan playing for

(Iq'-}mmh- odds,
Ones of the porters eame towards
lnm as le ed towards the door.
¢ The man with the
man’s Inggage refuses to stop.
When I told him to, he threatened to
kneck me down. What's to ba
done "
“Ii
cried,
doors,

show rou!" the Rbedesian
darting hnm!s I the revolving

“Whicli is the cav?”

“That one, sir! shouted  the
porter.  “The big. black, closed-in
one. Look! The buskets are tied on
tho top. There povs the big gentle-
man with ﬂu‘ vellow just step-
ping inside.”

Clexton od forward just as the
immense car glided out towards the
‘-m-um]

Hop! Stop!”’ he shouted, and,
\\Inppu:g out his pistol, leapt on the

ah-p.

A huge hand rea<hied ant suddenly,
nu:l rlppcll lh\‘ 1nnlu|.r A s nl:'np
W) pain from Bruco
("I‘\th‘a‘%r{ he ]h~'| clottered into
the coadwar, cartgiloe exploding
harmlessly o tiwe air. hen the car
dashed  Forward. leaving  Claxzon

3y the time he
his feet it
and was
st-mioving

sprawling helplessly.
was able ta seramble to
had swung vound the cor
awnllowed up by the f
traffie in the Strand.

“Unless I ston the scoundrel thosa

vs are as good as dead!” he
muttered.

Jim rushed up, p'mtmz.

“You can't—you can't!” he eried.
“They've done ws—got clean away,
with not one chanee in a million to
pick up their traal!"

fAnather mugnificent Tong instal-
nent of this grand scrigl in pext
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